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éi/éni/c thyfelf as thou wil-, SLAVERY ! piil tbhos
art a bitter dranght, and 1bo theufards in all ages
bawe buen made to drink of thee, thou art mo lefs
Bitter on that account. LIBERTY ! thrice fweet
and gracious Goddefs, thy tafieis grateful, ond ever
awill be fo till Nature ber/felf fhal. change—-no tint of
awords car fpot thy fnewy mantle, or chymic power
turs thy jceptre into ircne [Yor1e.]
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¥ ANDREIY MORTON, Ef3.
SR,
Wi are app-i-ted by the Irhebitratanf Hompden,
2 Cumniiitee to walt on you with taeir thank:, for
voar ingeniout and apnropriate Oratisn prorownced
thi: day, aud reguel a copy for the Prof,

CHARLES WLMER.

JOS*Alf KiDD R,

CLIVER CURRIER,
Iampden, July 4, 1803,
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CENTILFMEN,
YCOUR requcit was unexpefled. But thro your
Rande, the worid ‘s weicoine to take charge of the puny

ef:orine of aa bouret laffiicde, in wihich no L’bl"?& pre-

fen:od to fiie {entiment, or iaducement, to dire peli.
tice, AMDREW MORTON,

Tie Gentlmes of }

€oumiicee.

vy ien, July 4, l'éo3.
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AN -

ORATION,

Larga ¢8 injuria_lonra

Lmbages ; [2d fumna fe3uar fafigiz rernm.

Fellew Citizoas,

HAD the duties of the day been
divided as ufual, you would have been fure
nithed with mare inftru@ion, and I opprefs
fed with lefs embarrafiment,  Thelightnels
of one part of the performanc: might have
been fheltered under the folempnity of the
other, and the dull narration of the Orator
forgotten in the lively zea! of the Prieft.—
But I {tand alone—your candor is fccured.

TheDeclaratien of American INDEPEN.
DENCE was not the faint whifper of pulil-
Ianimous philanthrophy, dying in the ear,
without force to defcend to the heart; nor
the timid figh of diiconfolate virtuz in thral.
dom, hiding her tears and fhrinking from
the echoes of her own grief :—But the bold,
the embodied thunder of dauntlzfs Patrio=
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rifm, uttered in the fice of Heaven, which
awakened all ihe ecaergies of America, and
roiled round the world, rending chains from
the opprefled, and rocking Kings from their
thrones. Its multiplicd reverberations are,
thiy day, Lreaking from the Orator’s
tongue, and burfting from the cannon’s
mouth, in almofl every city, town, and vil.
liage in the union. ‘The {found fhall meafure
down the long range of time, reach remoteft
polterity, and re-echo, while there is a heart
to beat the refponfe of Liberty, or a tongue
to {bout the raptures of Freedom. Amecri.

cans will never ceafe to revere a deed fo
buld—to celebrate a day fo glorious,

Here in America, on evéry anniverfary
of her birth, Liberty beholds the multitude
of her difciples thicken, and the number of
hrer altars incrcafe. Suffer me, fellow-townf.
men, {incerely to lameant, that, in your firft
appearance at her fhrine, your ecle@ion of a
fpcaker has fallen on one, whofe clumfy ad.
¢érefs and inferior ability may infert an air
of aukwardaz{s into the whole pzarforman.
ces of the day, or throw over them a fhads

of fufpicion, that they are catircly devoid of
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fincerity. The honefty of your patriotifm,
Ytruft, will attone for the imprudence of
your choice ; and that zeal in the caufe of
Liberty, which confults its own refources
l=fs than the ends, to which it is directed,
¢cxcufe the vanity of his acceptance.

We borrow fanétion from the cuftoms
‘of no foreign countries to jultify a cclebra.
tion of this Anniverfary. When other na.
tions look back to the morning of their ex.
iftence, they bchold it breaking from the
night of carnage, and blackened with the
fmoke of flaughter. If they explore their
origin, it is polluted with butchery, and
darkened with crime. Do they fearch the
foundation of their greatnefs, it is laid in vi-
‘olence and cemented with blood. Should
they unravel their title to foil, or examine
their fecurity for happinefs—their tenure is
but the right of conqueft, their freedom,
the will of a tyrant.

Our morning hemifphere was hung in
different colors. Our beginning furnithed
from a purer fource. The bafis of our glo-
ry funk with cleaner hands, and formed of



fefs perithable materials. Our inheritance
was the ¢ frec gitt ot Heaven,”—our chare
ter {ealed with the finger of GOD.

On this day, the memory of age is not

{o frail as to forget, nor the befom of yourh
fo cold as not to catch, the {pirit of the
fcenes, that preceeded the American Revo.
lution. Ilad its hitory Leen recorded no
where but in the find of the fza-finre, ca
rough would have defcended, ia ULleeding,
uneftaced fiagents,wo poflerity,to preferve
in their minds a flgeplefs jzaioufy, and rivit
in their{als an ete:nal aniipathy, of that
nation, wao0, after haviog coppteffed their

forefathers 1ato exile, was attemipting to
charm them intoa love of flavery, with the
tender names of *¢ parcnt and protection,”

on her tonzue, whillt her chafteit embraces
were but the fting of {corpions, and her fa.
fcit banners, the thadow of death :—Whofe
lips were honyed with the founds of ¢ gene-
rofity and benevolence,” whilft her heart
was pining with avarice infatiable as the
grave, and throbbing with malice implicable

as hcll.
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Turn off your eyés, for a moment, from
the prefent face of America, now brizhscacd
“with peace, burthened with pleuty, enho-
fomed in happinefs, and fnoded wizh :iory.
View a wildernefs meafuring haif theiire
from polc ta prie, ftreiching from the occan
Weft where the jrurney’s of no travelicr but
the {un have yet everreached, tenanted with
favages pumecrous as its leaves, full~n as its
glcom, and untameable as the tempeft an
its mountains, maddened with thirft for the
‘Cﬂp of chriftian flavghtcr, fcenting the foct-
fteps of civilization, and trained te no hu-
manity but the ingenuity of torture :—with
here and there a haudful of defencelefs,
wandering, undireted pilgrims, drzaming
of Liberty, but never yet refrcfhed with her
prefence, walting with want and thined
with peftilence, cut off by diftance, and re-
fraicing thro courage, even from the dreary
commerce of fighing their forrows to each
other. This s but a broken outline,a col-
orlefs fketch of the profpects that preferted,
¢f the fcenes that furrounded, of the gloom
that enveloped, of the dangers that aflailed,
of the horrers tnat encompafled, the &ilt
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cmigrants to America. Asfoon as the breaft
of valor had crowded the favage foe froni an
inch of foil, and the hand of induftry dref:
fed it with eultire, that creature, under
whofe wings the Colonifts had {o often been
invited for fhelter, fnatchsd the firft ofit
produce, and knotted it in hker tzlons. Be-
fore they had once ever feen evea the fha-
dow of competerce, a foreiga article much
in their ufe, but whick it would be a bur-
lefque to call by the rame of luxury, was
fingled out ag fuch, ard forbidden them un-
burthened with duty, to their mother coun.
try—and to fet them a pattern of her owr
perfidy and corruption, fhe even taxed their
obligations to honefty.

Schemes of tyranny were devifed, and
mandates ¢f terror hurried acrofs the atlan.
tic, fwift as the winds that {wept its furface,
and fucceflive as the waves that rolled on its
bofom. Allegiance long fuffered the mof¥
dutrageous abufe, and loyalty the crueleft op-
prefion. When America firft ventured to’
complaih to Britain,ker remonilrances were
but the half attered accents” of beggary and’

diftrefs ; and the Sift weapons for her wary
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fare no morethan the pen of philofophy.
'thn that could neither enlighten the ftu.
pldny of the Monarch, nor reform the wick-
ednefls of the Miniftry, (he retreated even to
the brink of deftru@ica before the threw it
down, lifted ber arm in fcIf defenice, and
buckled on her armor. The trumpet of In=
'dependcncc was blown. A f{warm of domef.
tic traitors crawled from the vitals of their
country. Youth lept frcm the precinét of
its fports into the encampment of Mars, and
Age fhook offits decripitude ard flew to
the field. The Mifer opened his treafures,
poverty became rich, aud avarice felt gene.
rofity. All was furrendered, a willing fac=
rifice, in fupport of the common caufe, eveg
to the widow’s mite and orphan’s crumb.

A long, a doubtful, 2 bloody contek en-
fued. At length < the gleams of glory o=
pened round.” The world aftonithed be=
holds the proudeft mation in Europe at the
fect of America. ¢ Poace returns to blefs.””
But a war begun without refources could
not fail to leave the nation nothing. Geve.

ernment had no energy : Society no bands.
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Genius was on the wreck for an expedient,
philanthropy overwhelmed in defpondence;
and patriotifny firking in defpair. Fa&ior
unveiied her hydra head.. In this h_our'(‘):f
anxiety, in this period of gloom, the Federal
Conftitution rofe in all it majefty. To the
world, 2 monument of wifdom that will en=
dare forever. To Americans, a fortrefs of
fufety that fhall never be deiholithed: A
temple of falvation, which the ftrongeft cur-
rents of treachery can neither undcrmme,v
nor thaowildeff tempel¥s of faction ever fhake'

down.
* On this day, we call for the principles

tHat originated, the maraers that moulded,

the feelings that condudted, the American

Revolution. When we look back en its

hiltory, we plunge into a vaft c¢urrent of e. -

vcnts that long rolled on its dark and troub. -
" 1 waters, but at lafl fpent itfelf on Ameri.
'in a fea of glory. | |

Should your fpeaker attempt to charmt
a with the emptinefls of eloquence With'-
t the reality of f{entiment, he would
ve the frang hold of prmc:plc for an ed.
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cafilement in air, 2nd incur o approba-
ﬁon of his audiencc, but their reverence of
his talent at appearing ridiculons, Should
he plume the pinions of fancy and flit away
into the regions of:magmary blifs,he would
forfake the pnﬂlinun of real fc.mty, for the
chafe of fantafltic amufement. An attempt
at novelty woq!d be acknowledging ‘that
we have forgotten the toil that purchafed
our Freedom, and already difguft its cnjoy-
ment. | “ | o

On this day, can gratitude withold its
tnbutc, can patriotifm refufe its homage, to
the memory of thofe,who bedded themfelves
10 death to procure falvation for their coun-
try ? 'Thc.re\golutionary foldier has a more .
faithful record of his 1fufrcr,ings, than tie
fcars of his breaft. ‘They are cmbalmed ia
the gratitude of hxs country—-—dxc; are regif~
tered in Heaven. He hasa better reward
for his fervices than a handful of depreciated
{fcrip, forced into his pocLet by goverainen.
tal necefiity, and fiiched f om it by fpecula-
tive fraud. Tho’ the fun of profperity ne-
ver beam on his footfteps, tho' he is docmed
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to pace the plains of poverty, he leaves to
his pofterity, an inheritance incorruptible,
and a wreath of giory that will never fade
awWav.

Firlt on the lift of revolutinzory wor-
thies ftandsthe NAME, bcefore which the
proudeft claquence muit bow. WASI.
INGTON’s worth was as much above praife,
as his weaknels beyond difcernment. In
Lis courfe, fieadv and luminous as the fun.
In manners, pliant as the reed.  In courage,
refolute as the tempelt.  Meafured in view,
and controlied ia feeling, his ambition took
no five from the fhouts of victory, and his
fcar no alarm from the fighs of defeat. Let
a tcar to Lis mewory fanctify our joys ;
and if we wifh him to pafs te ages untarnith-
ed with tradu@ion, our filence only imuft
fpeak his culogy.

On this day, we have to look back on
the condu& of thofe, who have been at the
head of our natioaal concerns, and if we arg
unablete do jullice to morit, at lealt, take
care we do not hand dowa to pofterity a
political Bypacrite accompinied with our
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approbation, & a tyrant revea'ed loaded wich
our prafe.

The Anti-revolutionift and Apoftate ia
politics have nothing to do in the bufinefs
of this dav. They may force an awkward,
vuwilling compliance with -the ceremorials
of the occafion; but the heart has ne parti-
cipation, feeling no luxury, principle no
triumph. With them, their is no union but
the harmeny of confpiracy—no felicity but
the rapture of rcpiring.

Itisnot a time to lath the flame of party
fpirit with the whirlwind of reproach. The
occafion carries us back to a feafon when
every one was fecking a refuge from his
fears in the bofom of his neighbor. But it
1s a time to ﬁﬁgle out the enemies of our
conftitution and revilers of our govern-
ment, and feal them for reje@tion from of-
fice. To draw domeflic treachery from its
covert, and point the indignation of our
country at its head. ‘Lo unite that we may
hurl from thcir flations men, who have
crept to eminence under the dagknefs &f in-
trigue, or mounted to power by the firides
of corruption, and bcbold * to defpife the
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man who would advife to more modcra.
tlon.

At the head of our national gov\.rnment
is the man, who fir fpread the declaration
of American Independence on paper :—
Whofe practice and pen have never once
been at'war. Under whofe adminiftration
the principles of the Revolutioa are reftored.
In whofe charader qualities unite, hicher=
to dccmed contradxc’tory - Who mdulgcs
the profoundcd refearches of rational philof-
ophy, without p!ungmg into the reveries of

'thc'fophiﬁ and foars to the boldett hcights
of genius, without lofing figh* of thc min~
uteft concerns of ftate.

Inthe heads of department, we have
the moﬁ free, uncontaminating channel of
forcxgn communication ; the clofeft and
moft falutary fyfem of finance ; the moft
ready,exhauitlefs fund of legal intelligence ;
the mo# judicious arrangement for perfecta
ing our militia and embattling the field.

Under A political firmament floeded
with the light of thefe conftellations, what
cleud of misfortune can fhade,for a momext,
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the bright fce of America? With “thefe
profpeds of profperity before her, what can
impede her career in the race of glory 7 In
this clear funfhine of fuccefs, what can lofe
her in her flight to the fummit of empire ?
Should domeflic enemies rife up to difturb
“the harfﬁnny of government, or for<ign foes

aail the rights of our nation, her vengencé
is in fore. The hearts of American Sol.
diers will never pant far ‘blood, nor fhrink
from danger ; but thould war invade, the
handful before us would fwell to millions,
and fmile defiance to the world in arms,

~ To the aged patriot, whofe locks were
‘bleached in the florms of our revolution—to
the true American in the noon of life, whofe
bofom is burfling with courage—to the
green youth, whofe hearc has been hallowed
by the reception of Republican primciples,
the duties of this d2y are folemn. They are
bound to refort to the temple together, and
after having recognized principles fo pre-
cious, recounted fufferings fo feveré, and re-
enkindled a fpirit fo uneonquerable, asled
to our Independence and glory, to lay their
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hands to the heart till they feel it throb in
wnifon with truth, and then lift them to
heaven and fwear, by the blood of the Mar-

tyrs to Freedom, that the earth which ems
bofoms their afhes  fhall never be prefled
with the foaz0fa ¢ tit, r or theewifmgs that
figh over thaiv tombs be busthoned with the,
groans of a flave.



