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WIIY, on this duy, lingers along these sacred walls, the:
pirit kindling anthem? Why, on this day, waits the her-
ald of God at the altar, to uller forth his holy prayer?
Why, on this day, conygregate here the wise, and the good
and the beautiful ot'the land l—Fatbers! Frieads'tit is the
Sasnati Day or Freepon! The race of the ransomed
with grateful hearts and exulting voices, have agiin come
up, in the sunlicht of peace, to the Jubilee of their Inde-
pendence!

T'he story of our country’s snif:rings, our country’s
triumph, though often and eloquently told, is still a story
that cannot tire, and must not be forgotten.  You will lis-
ten to its recital, however unadorned;and shall not fear
therefore.even from the place were your chosen ones have
solong slood (o delight and enlighten, I shall not fear
to address you. Though I tell you nonew thing, { apenk
of thut, which can never fall coldly on your ears. You
will listen, for you are the sons and daughterz of the hersic
men, who lighted the heacon ot #rebellion,” and unturled,
Ly its blaze, the triumphant banner of liberty; yourown
blood will speak for me. A f{eeble few of that intrepud
band are now among you, yet sparcd by the grave for
your veneration; they will speak for me, Thetr sinking
forms, their bleashed locks, their honorable scars; these
will, indeed, speak tor me.  Undaunted men! how must
their dim eves brichten, and their old hearts grow young
own creation, Leng may they remain, our glad and
groteful gaze, to teach usally that we may treasure ail. ot
the hour of doubt and danger; and when their God shall

with rapfore,; &g they look round-on-the happinessof their
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summen them toa glorious rest, may they bear to their
departed comrades the confiimation of their country’s
renown, and their children’s felicity,

We meete to indulpe in pleasing reminiscenses, One
happy household, we have come round the table of memo-
ry. to banquet on the good deeds of others, amd to grow
cpol ouzselves, by thiat on which we faed. QOur hope for
remembrance, our desite to remember friends and bene-
fuactors, ave among the warmcsiand purest sentiments of
curnalure. Vo the former we cling strunger, as life itself
arows weanker, We kuow that we shall forget,but the tho't
of being forgoden,s the death-nell to the spintt.  Though
our bedies mouider, we weuld have our memories live.
When we are gone, we shall not Lear the murmuring
voice of afiection, the gruteful tribute of praise; still, we-
fove to believe that voice will be raised, and that tribute
paid.  Few so humble, that they sink below, none so ex-
aited, that they rise abnve, this common fecling of hu-
manity. The shipwrecked sailor, thrown on a shore
where human eye never lightened, before he scooys in the
burning sand, his last, sag resting place, scratches on a
{iagment of his shattered bark the record of his fate, in
the inclancholy hope that it tnay somq day be repeated te.
the dewr onee, 0o have long looked out in vamn for his
comiag. The tfaurelled warrtor, whose fvot hastradden
an crowns, whose huands have divided ewmpires, when he
sizks on viclory’s red field, and tlies hunted {rom each
quivering vein, turas his last miortal thought on that hife to
come, ais country’s brightest page.

T he remembrance we so ardently desire we renider
unto others. To thore whoa.e dear, we pay our dearest
tribute.  {tis exhibited in the most simple, in the most
sublime forms.  We behold it in the chuld, digging a lit-
tie grave forits dead favorite, and marking the spot with
a willow twig and a tear, Ve beheld it in the congre-
gated nation. setting up on high 1ts monumental pile to the
michty,. We beheld it, lateiy, on that_green plain, dysd

- - - r;... —_ [ —————

with freedonm’s first blood ; on that proud hill, enobied ag
freedwmirs first fortress; when the tu.gues cof the
Eloquent, touched with creative fire seemed to bid the
duwa! benpeath them live, and the long buried come furth.
We Lehold s now, here in thisconseeruted temule, where
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we have assembled to pay cuc annunl debt of gratitude,
to tialk of the bold deeds of our ancestors, from the day
of peri}, when they wrestled with the savage !'or his Dirth-
right, to the duy of glory, whea they proclaimed a new
chaurter to man, and gave a new nation to the world.
Rowt back the tide of time: how powerihlly to us ap-
plies the promise: *{ will give thee ihe heathen for an
inhietitunce.” Not many genarations agn, were you now
sit, circled with all that exalts and embellishes civilized
life, the rank thistle nod.ed in the wind, and «he wild fox
dug his hole unscared.  IHere lived and loved another race
of beings. biencith the same sun tuat rolls over your
hearls, the Indian hunter pursued the pavting deer; gazing
on the same moon that smiles for you, the Indian tover
nnoed his dusky mate,  tere the wigwaum bluze beamed
ou tite tender and helpless, the council fire glared on the
wise and daring.  Now they dipped their ueble himbs in
yoursedgy lakes, and now they paddled the light canca
along your rocky shores. liere they warred; the echo-
ing « hoop, the Lloody grapple, the defying death song
all were here; and when the tiger strife was gver heret
curled the smoke of peace. HGI“E, {co, they wgr_ghj})pgd ]
and from many a dark bosom went up '

. . Qo pure praver to
the Great Spirit.  He had aet writtea jlis l:m*:;lfgr' them

am Lables of stone, but e had traced them on the tables
of their hearts.  The poor child of nmyre knew not the
God of revelation, but the God of the Universe he ac-
knowiedged in every thing around. [le beheld him“in
the star that sunk in beauty behind his lonely dwalling, ig
the sacredorb thatbeamed on him from bis mid-day :brone;
in the flower that snapped in the morning breeze, in the
iofty pine, that defied a thousand whirlwinds; in the timid
warbler, that never left its na'iy e arove, 1n the fearless

cagle, whose untired pinion was wet in the clonds; in the

~ Worm that crawled at his foot, and in his own matchless

form, glowing with a spark of that light, {0 whose 1 ysies
Tinus source, he bent, in humble, though blind adoration.

Aud all this has passed away. Across the oce:n came

2 pitgrim bark, bearing the seeds of life and death. The

former were sown for you, the latter sprang up in he

path of the simple nmiw.x ‘Two hundred yeui‘s have,

8
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Chanced the contacter of 2 great confinent, and bloitew
furever from ity fuce a whale. peculiar people.  Art haw
nsurped the bawers of naturey and the anoisted chilidren
.t education have been too pewerful for the tribes of the
wnorant.  Here and there, a stucken few remain, but
how unlike their bald, untaemed, untameable progecitors!
The Indian. of talcon glunce, and lior Leaning, the thems
of the touching Lallad, the hero ¢f tihe puathetic tale, is
cone! and his degraded ofisp-ing crawl upon the soil
where he walked in mujesty, to remind us how mi:ernble
is man,-w hea the [vot of the conqueror is on his neck.

As a race, they have withered from the land,—'I'heic
arrows are broken,their springa are dried up, their cabues-
are in the dust. 1'heir council fire has long since gone
out orrthe shore, and their war-cry is fust dying to the un-
trodden west,  Slowily and sadly they climb the distant
mountains, and read their doom in the setting sun,  They
are shrinking before the mighty tide which 13 pre<sing
themaway; they must soon hear the roarof thelast wave
which will settle over them forever, Ages hence, tho
inquisitive white man, as he s¢tands by some growing city,
will ponder on the structure of their disturbed remains,
and wonder to what mauner of person they bLelonged.,
They will live only in the songs and chronicles of their
exterminatere.  Let these be faithful to their rude vir-
tues as men, apd pay due tribute to their unhappy fute us
& people. |

To the Piors, who, in this deserl region butlt a city of
refuge, little less than the Brave, who round that city
reared an impregnable wall of safety, we owe the Llcs-
sings of this day. Toenjoy. and to perpetuate religious
freedom, the sacred herald of civil liberty, they deserted
their native land, where the foul spirit of persecution
was up in its fury, and where mercy had long wept at the
ennrmities perpefrated in the abused names of Jehovah
and Jesus. ‘“Resist unto blood!” blind zealots had found
“in the bible;and-tamentably indeed did they fuifii the com-— -
mand. With “Thus gaith the Lord,” the engines of cruel-
ty were sct in motion, and many a martyr spirit like the
the ascending prophet front Jordan's bank, escaped in firé
% Leaven.
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ft was in this nlght of' time, when the mcubus of bigos
try it heavy on the humin voul:

When orown and crosior rulad a cownrd sworld,

And mental datkoess o'or thoo nation eueled,—

Wheno, wept i sieepyy enrth's torpid chlaleen Jny,
Flugged Qiede vadie chndog, ainl deemined their agea woy. o
“Iwas then, bytaith imelled, by feesdom Gred,

Ry hopo eappotted, nud by God nepired

“Pawans then the Pilgrisae left their £ithers’ graves,

To serk a home beyoud the wade o wives;

And where il rose, ndl rough nnd winty, here,

They swelled dv votivn'ssong, unddrupyed devotion’s leae,

Can we sufliciently admire the firmness of this littla
brothierhnad, thus self-banishied trom their country? Un
Knd and eruel, 1t wae true, but still their countey? ‘F'licre
they were born, unid there, where the Iamp of life was
hghted they had hoped it would gn out.  ‘T'heren fither's
hand bad led them, a mother’s swile had warmed them,
‘I"here were the haunts of their boyish dnye, their kins.
f[ths. thete frieads, their recollections, theirall, Yot all
was left: even while their heart-etrings bied ot the parts
ing., all was left: and a stormy sea, asavige waste, antl g
fearful destiny, were encountered—Lor [izavey nnd for
You.

It is easy enough to pritise, when success has sanctilied
the uct; and to faney that we, too; could endure a heavy
trial which s to be foilowed by a rich reward,  But before
the deed is crowned, while the doers ar. yet about us,
bearing like ourselves the common intirmities of the tiesh,
we stand aloof, and are not niways ready o discern (he
fpirit that sustains and exalts them.  When centures
of experience have rolled away, we inud the exploit on
which we might have frowned, f we had lived with
those, who left their age bebhind to achieve it. We read
of empres founded, and people redeemed, of actions em-
balmed by time, and hallowed by romance; and cup
bearts leap at the lofty recital: we feel it would be a glo-
tiv: 8 thing to snatch the laureldsf immortal -fime. - Hugs
it s to the day of doubt. when the resuit is hiden in the
clomds, when danger st.nes inevery path, and death i

furhing in every coruer; itis then, that the men whe are
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Gorn for grast accasions, start bLoldly from the worfi's
trembling multitude, and swear to*do, or die, )

Such mau were they whe peapled—such men, too, wese
tiiey who preserved these shores,  Of these latter ginnt
apirits, who viattled for independence we ire to rememnber,
that Jestruction awaited defeat. They were “rebels,”
obnoxious to the fate of “rebels,”” Thev were tearing
asunder the fies of loyaity, aud hazarding all the sweet
cndearnients of social and domestic life.  "[hey were un-
friended, weak and wanting. Going thus forth. agiiust
a powe:ful and vindictive foe, what could they dare to
hope?  What had they not to dread? They could nob
tell Lut that vengeance waould hunt then dowa, and mfa-
my hang iis black scutcheon- over their graves, They
did ot know that the aungel of the Lord would go foith
with thom, and sunte the jovaders of their sanctuary,
They did not know that generation aller generation would,
on this day, rise up and call them bLlessed ; that the sleep-
ing quarry would Jeap fHirth to pay them voiceless hom-
zge, that theiraames would be ', wded down, from father
ty son, the penman’s theme, and the poet’s inspiration;
<hallenging, through countless years, the jubilant prascs
of an emanciprled people, and the plaudits of an admir-
ing world! No! They knew, only, that the arm which
chould piotect, was oppres<sing them, and they shook it
2ff; that the chalice prescnted to their lips was a poison-
ed ene, and they dashed ttaway. They knew, only, that
a rod was stretched over them tor their audacity; and be-
neath thisthey vowed never to benl; whilea single pul.e
coulid beal the larem to “rebellion.” That rod must be
bioken, or they muszt bleed? And it was broken! Led on
by their Waskinglon, the heroes went warth  Clothed
in the pavoply of a righteous cause, they went forth bold-
Jy. Guarded by a good Providence, they went forth
(rinmphantly.  They lubored, that we might find re-t:
they fought, that we might enjoy peace; they conguered,
ti at we might inhert freedom!

You will not now expect a detail of the actions of that
eventful struggle, To the annulists of your country be-
Jong: the pleasing task of tracing the progress of a re-
zolution, the purest in neorigin, and the mest stupendous
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‘in its consequences, that ever gladdened the werld, o
their fidefity we comuil the wisdom which planned, and
the valor which accomplished 1t The dust of every
confestcd mound, of every rescued plain, will whisper {o
 them their duty, forit is dust that Lreathed and bled: the
hallowed dust of mon swho would be free, or nothing.

T'herets the sweet hour of eventid.; tae child of sen-
timent will linger, and conjure up their mastyr forms.
Heroes, with their garments rolled in bleod, wiil marshitl
mund him, The thrillie fife note, the drum’s hean kind-
ling beat, will agaim run down the shadowy ranks: the
short commanding word. the fatal volley, the dull death
gronn, the glad hurrah! again will lrreak on his chented
car. The buttle that cealed his country’s frte, his coun-
try’s freedom, will rage before him in all its di efulsplen-
dor, And when the ary pageant of his fancy fudes 19
the gathering mists, he will turn his fontsteps {rom the
sncred feld, with 2 warmer g.atitede, and a deeper rev-
erence for the gallant spirite who res:gnad dear lite, i
defence of life’s dear blessing,

‘The “feclings, manuers, aud principles™ which led (o
the declaration of the feurth of July, 76, sl.ine foith 1
the memorable language of its great uuther,  1le und his
buld brethren proclaimed that all men were crented equnl,
and endowed hy their Creutor with the rizht of L bcn} :
that for the security of th:s right gov ernment was insti
tuted"and that, when it violated its trust, the governed
ml%t abolish 1t.  ‘T'hat crisis they decinvod, had wrrived;
and the HJUTICS tned usLrpat ous of the yarent cout 113
were no longer to be endured, lecounting tie duk
catalogue of abuses which they fiud suilered, and appeal-
ing to the Supreme Judge of t1 e werld for the rectituda
of their intentions in the e, und by the anthority of
the people, the only fountain of legitimaute prswer. thes
shook off forever their al! egunce to the hiitish ¢ n.*.n,,
and pronounced the eetted colonies an Ip:d 0] enuent N
tion'

Wlhat their “feelings, manners and principles™ led then
o publish, their m-a’ﬂm. sfour and perseverance ciablied
them to e-tablish. The blissings secured by the Pliering
and the Parriots, havedes» u'ldei tuuz  Inthe vitdee and
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intelligence of the irheritors we centide their doraticn
TLey whoatianed them h.u'o lelt us their example, and
lequo.nl ed vs ther bloed e slall rever foiget the
OL.e, Un'Css We piose rcc:mvl ID the other. Onthe De-
rick columns of 1el-gicus and civil liberty, a majestic 1em-
ple bus Leen reared, and thiey who cwell within its wailsy
nill never how in bondage to man, tili they torget to !:cr.d
nreve ence to God, ,

The achievement of American lndependence was not
rmerely the separation ot a few obscure coleuies frem their
parent rea'm; it was the practical annurciation to creat--
ed man, that he wus creared free! and it will stand in
history, the epoch i om which to cowmpute the 1eal dura-
tien ot jolitical liLerty. lttoierance and tyranny had
for agesleagued to keep thir victim down.. While the
former could remain the piouvs gunrdian of his conscience,
the latter knew it had rething to tear {rom his courage.
He was theirs, seul and lﬂdv His intellectual erergtes
were p.lr.tl_wml that Le might not behold the corrupticns
of the church; and his p|)=1c.|| powers were fettercd,
that Le couitd not rise up against the abuscs of the state,
Thus centuries of darkness rolled away. lLight broke,
from time to time, but it only cerved to show the surround-
ing clouds; hrlght stars, here and there, lookec out, tut
thc_}' were the star3 of a gleomy night. At leagth, the
mornimg diwned, when one rre-ner.mnn of your .mcontnrs
wiiled that note but their Maker should guide them -in
their duty as Christians; and the perfect day shone’ o1th,
when nnother declared that from none but their Moker
waonld they dernive their immunities s mien,  'The workid
had =cen the foriner secure a privilege, whose original
denil wonld have lett their futh asleep in its founaer's
gepulchre; and thev now beheld the fatter in the enjoy-
ment of rights, without which. their freedom would have
been parlsied at the faotstool of & manarch’ throne.

U, in remembering the eppressed, you thiuk the opprea.
sors ought to be furyotten, I nught urge that the ap’unnli.l
result of the great stmrrrrle shouli fully recorcite o< o
the madne-s of thove, who readered. that struggle neces-

sary. | can alinest torgive the prestumption wlich ¢ de-
clared” itz right # to Lind the Amesiean colonies,” lor it
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was wofully expiated by the humiliatiot which ¥ acknownl.
cduéll” those same “* American colontes™ 1o e SuvinkiaN
atil INorrenpEnT StaTEs.” 'T'he immediate workers,
o * o, » . e .
too, of that political iniquity have pussed away. 'T'he
mililew:6f shame will forever feed upon their memotics,
and a brand has been set upon their deeds, that even
- timelenll gnawing tooth cun never destroy, But they
have passed awny ; and of all Gie millions they misruled,
+ how few remain! Another race isthere to Luuent the
. f8lly, another here to magnily the wisdom, that cut the
- knot of empite.  Shall these mheritund entui everlost.
Fiing emnily; - Liike the Cauthagenian bHamilear, shid] we
catne up hither with our children, nnd en tiis Loly altar
swear the pagan oath ofuadyig hate!  Lven our goaded
. futhers diaduined this. -bet us fultil their words, and
&, prove lo the people of England, that, ¢ in peace,” we
" konow how to tread them % as fricads™  ‘They have been
twice told that, “in war,” we Ltiow how {0 meet then s
cncmies;” und they will hardly nsk another les<on, for it
may be, that when theithird trumpet shal s und, a veice
will ccho along.their sea ‘givt clifis: ¢ The Glury has -
parte i,
'+ Some few of their degencrate ones, tainting the Low.
%3 where they sity desciy the growing greatuess of a
Jand they will not love; and others, alter eating from cur
‘basket; dnd drinking from our cup..go home to piour forth
the: senscless libel againgt o people, at whose thicswdes
they were warnmed,  But a few pess, diprad in gall, will
not returd our progress, let not a few tongues, festering
in fulschoad, distarb our repose.  We have those among
us, who arc able both to phte the talons cf the hite, und
puli out the fungs of the viper; whn cau lay bare, for the
di~gust of all guod men,.the.grangrenc of the insvlent re-
viewcer, and intlidé such a-cruel mark en the back of the
mortified tunaway, as will long tuke {rom him the blessed
privilege of being forgotten,
‘I'hese high and low detractore speak not, we trust, the
feehinga of their nation, Time, the great corrector, :s
ther. fast enlightening Loth ruler and ruled. ‘Ihey are

{ieading in our steps, and gradually, though slowly, pul
oy '
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1 g up their ancient religions and political landmaks.—-
Y ieiding to the liberal spirit born and fostered here, they
are not only loosening their own long rivette! shackles,:
but are raisitg the voice of encouragement, and ‘extend-
o the hand of existence, to the “ rebels” of our climes:

In spite of all that has passed, we owe England much;
and even on this occaston, standing in the midst of my
gencrous minded countrymen, I may feailessly, willingly,
acknowledge the debt. We owe England much, nothing
for her martyrdowns; nothing for her proscriptions;nothing’
fur the innocent blood ssith which «he has statned the
white robes of religion and libetty—these claims our
futhers cancelled, and her monarch rendered them and
theirs a ful. acquittance forever; but for the living trea-
sures of her wind, garnered wpand gpread abroad for.
centuries, by her great and gifted.—-Who that has
drwk at the sparkling streams of her pretry; who
that has drawn from the deep fountains of her wisdom;
who that =peaks, and reads, and shinks her language,
will be slow to own lus obligation? One of our purest,
ascended patriets,® he, who mmpasted sea and land for
liherty. whose early voice for her echi:ed round yonder
consected hally whose dyiig aceents for her went up in
solituide and suflering from the ocean;—wlhicen he sat down
to bless with the lust token of a father’s remembrance,
the Sox, who weirs his mantle with his nivv e,—bequeath-
el nim the recorded lessons of Etpland’s best and wisest,

ad seated the legacy of love with a prayer, whose full
a comphishment we hive to witness.—* that the spirit af
Linewry might rest upon him.”

While we bring our ofierings for the mighty of our
own land, shall we not remetaber the chivalrous spirits of
other shores, who shared with us the hour of weaknees and
wo!  Pile to the clouds the majestic columns of glory, let
the lips of these who can speak well, hallow eitch spot
where the buncs of your Bold repose; but forget not thosc
w ho with your Bold went out to buitle,

M

*3ce life of Josiah Quiney, Jun. by his uon,Jomah Quincy,
Muyor of Boston. :
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Ameng these men of noble daring, there was OnE, #
young and allaat stranger, who left the blushine vine-
hills of his d-lightful France. The people whom he
came ‘0 «uccenr, were not his people; he knew them only
in the wiciced slory of their wrongs, He was no mer.
cenary wretch striving for the spoil of the vanquished;
the palace atknowledged him for its lord, and the valley
vielded him ifs increase. He was no nameless ruan, sta-
king life for reputation; he ranked among nobles, and
lonked unuwed upon kings, He wasno friendless ont-cast
geeking for a grave to hide hisclod heart: he was girdled
by the companions of his childhood, hiis kinsmen were -
bout him, his wife was before him.

Yet fiom all these he turned awav, and came. Like a
lofty tree, that shukes down ils green glories, to battle
with the winter storm, he flung aside the trappings of
place and pride, tv crusade for fieedom, in freedom’s
holy land. He came; but not in the day of successful
rebellion; not when the new-risen sun of independence
had burst the cloud of time,and careeredto its placein
the heavens. He came when darkness curtiuned the
hills, and the tempeat was abroad inits nnger; when the
plough stood stlll in the held of promi-e, and briars cera-
bered the garden of beauty; when fathers were dying,
and mothers were weeping over them: when the wife was
binding up the gashed bosomn of her liushand, and the
maiden was wiping the death-damp from the brow of her
lover. lle came when the brave began to fear the pow-
er of man, and the pious ts doubt the fuvour of God.

I was then that this one joined the ranks of a re:alted
perple.  Freedom’s little phalanx bade him a greatfiyl
welcome, Wih them die courted battle’s rage, with
theirs his arm was Litted, with theirs his blood was shed,
Long and donbtiul wa= the confhict. At length kind heav.
en smtle’) on the good cause, and the beaten invaders tled,
The profune were dniven from the temple of Liberty, and
at her pure shrme, the piterim warrtor, with his adored
Commuander, knelt and worshivped.  Leaving there his
oflering, the incense of anv corrupted spivit, he ntlencth

I3
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rote up, and crawned with benedictions, turned his hap:
P {eel townrds his long deserted home, '

After nearly fi ty years, thut Oxe has come again.—
Can mortal tongue te I, can mortad heart {eel, the subli.
mity of thut.eming?  Lxulting mi'lions rejoice in it and
their Toud. Jong, transporting shout like nungling of mnny
winds, rolls on, undying, to lreedom’s turthest mountains,
A congregn od nation comes round him.  Qld men bless
him, nnd ch ldren reverence him, T'he lovely come out
to ook upen him, the lenrned deck their halls to groct
titm, the ruters of the land rize up to do him homage.—
Haw hi: fivd heart Libouis! He viewsthe rusting trophies
of depaited daya, be trends the high ptaces where lns
Lrethren mou der. he bends betore the tombot lus * Fa-
Turi: his word« are tens; the speech of sid remem.
bruoce,  But he 1ooks round upoo a ransotned land. wnda
Jo.one race : he hehinlls the blegsings those trophies secur
ed forwhich that * Fatuer’ lived: and again his words
are tears; the eloquence of gratitund and joy.

Spread forth crestion hke a map; bid earth’s dead nul-
ttude revive —und of atl the pageant splendois that ev-
cr glittered to the sun, when 1o ked hes burning ¢yve on a
sight *tke this?  Of all the mytinds that have ¢ me wndd
gepe, what cherished minton ever mted an hous | ke this{
Many have struck the receeming btow for then own fire-
dom, but whe ke this tnan, bus hared his Losowt in the
causr of stranger-?  Gthers hive hiveo in the love of
their own people, but whe Like this man, has drawk nis
sweetest cup of weleome with another?—Maty hless chiet!
of plory™s immortat tahiets, there s onetor ham alone!
Oliooon shal never shroud its splecdors the everlinsling
{iutneof liberty shail gmuad it that the gencruions o, .
mer wmasy regeat the nvame recorden therve, the beloved
niatue of Laraverrr!

'Flees whoononred the buirden of the conflict are fhst
porng to thewr rest, Fvery passing gale aighs ovor aroth-
vry o oroan s grave, and e1e long. the s s €. and the
bosl g odewr o f the reveluvon, wall be ceen nowme,

g o von will you reek an vain for oven ane, who

tel vou o thiat day of stoat Loarts aned strong oneds,
: aie )y beleld, on yonder glorious hilly, & group of
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ancient men, baring their grey heads benecath the blnze
of henen; but never innre at such o wight will your
gro tul vearts grow solt, These will acver agnin ass
semble on earth,  ‘T'hey have stoml tugedher in war, they
have congiegated in pence, thetr next meeting will be in
the ficlds of cternitv. ‘I'hey must shortly sleep in the
hosom of the land they redecmed, and i that lund’s re-

nown will alone be their remembiance.

L.et ue cherish those swho remmn to link the hving with tho
dead.  OF these, et one thoueht te Aay, o8t ot hun, whose pen
and fame thie oy hnependeced immortar  With ham, too, new
that the itter fende nf a bitter hourare forgotien, we Ay n380.
rinte aunther, the venerable saccrwor of onre WAsSHINGTON,
Here broke his oorning tadiaveeyand here yet inger hne eveniby
e, X

“ 3ure the last end of the goml man s peace!
Nicht Jews tall not mare gently to the grouud,
Nor wWeATY, Wl out Tirwihea rX]Mre S0 s0it,
Behaold bime tn the cventide of Tue,,

A hifey well erent:

Iy unperceived degrees hie wents anray,

Yoty hke the sun, secms Largere at hae setting !

I look round n vain sor two of voeur exalted (atriots, who, nn
your st festival day, st herean themudet o you; for him, who
then worthily wore the hiched honors you could besthw, who
1 your name greeted yone Nation's Goaes'y and tvok him by the
hand and wept: for him, too, who dovated to your service a
yuuthof conrage, atd au age of coungets who latg raled over
}'nu 1 p"ri[j- atyd wilnlllm. I.ll“lli theh QFHII}' ﬂl-‘.‘klﬂﬂ' ofl h:a ;hgni-
tics, ret.red to s native shades, laden with your luve, They
havi- b th passed away, and the tonguaes that bavde the ©Aoele
of Liberty” welcomie, will never bud him freswel],

In the pluce of the Fathors shall be the ehaldren, To the soat
which ELT-_,TI; atnd Hnllul‘{h :‘Hlflrn!"i, the H(“lh’lll" nfthis Haehve
ntitesd to elev ity ane, whom thes huve oftey delichted to haoeor,
He sits where they sat, wha were fabounng in the vinesnrd be.
tore he wae horin e name adde auother bright stod to t]e
golden scutcheon of the commanwaadth, Wile bhis henrt warms
with honest pride at the conhbdence sodlatteringiy renosed in hun,
he will wisely retaember what that confi lenee cxpects trom him,
in the disehiirgs of hivhigh trast. Chosen by ally he will covern
foral!; and thus snstaiming, may he live longia the atfectionof a
Zenerons peaple,

P shall not omait, on this nccasiongto coneratulate ynu on.the
result of ane'ectiongwhich hs recently riteed ha the highedt itge
tro B yorae o ".lﬂ_!!:(:, one of yuf 340 1 1!!*11‘!1gﬂi*hf"l rttizons .,
\Vlnlu,ﬂ:-rwuw-r. the anlent ceashivs of Jomany hve Yeen crowne
rdf Ly this gratilying eventy 1t e not to be forgntlen, that ¢k, ;
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aro tnose among us mon of puro and patrict:c winds; who eos

ponded not Minen, to the general voice.  §ehould be wbinmed ot
tug feehings which wenld insuit theirs, by an uuworthy exuitntion.
The wiustrivts individue!, whom tho representatives of the ha-
tivn inve probounced *most worthy,” would tie the first to frow n
™ ui ity s he has ever been noong the fied to acknowledee the
mcernita ol has exulted competitors.  To the high pinded [nends
of thesey 1u common with us nlty thisdny and 1ts rites beloug ; aud
] cannot violate the trust cophided to e, T will not subject my-
i to a pnug of regrer, by the indulgence of Inngunge, whick
should send n single being from this place, with a lesa joyous
spraat than hie entered ite i is safer to be dull than bitter, and |
hivdd rathier you woold all be withng to forget the la  cur of this
hunr in chianty, than that one nwong you shoull feol compelicd
to rewember it 0y unkindness,

b hivve adluded to thie ovent, not merely for the purpote of ot-
trading upou you the expresson aof peisopnl gratification, bot
dechause 1t oflers another striking proof of the stubility ol vur
frevitstitations,  Since the strite o 1800, we have not witnessead
M vivieit a contest as thisy through which we have lntcly pnllrti,
Yet now,how quict are beeome the clements of discord,  With
W pruise worthy torbeatanee, ally, or nearly atl, have bowed to
the cxproseion of the public willy and seemn determined , in the
Wus by uf onie of his accomplished nivals, to juidge the rauler of the

Wtion, “BY K18 MEASURES.

While this spint taumphe, we have nothing to dread from the
anpmorities of party. llowever turbulent, they will be harmless,
Like the commotions of the physical worl!, they will be seces-
sary, Fardistant boe theday when it must be said of this coun-
try, thut it ins no partiesy {ur it must be ulso snid, if any one be
bold envugh to say 1ty that it has no Lbertics. l‘.ut hawk.eyed
jeinlonsy be furever on the alert, to wateh the leotstepsof fowner,
Lt it becourteousin language,but steen andd unhendingin pninei-
ple. Whoever hemay be,whereverbemay bey thut would etrike o8
Vi people’s rights, lethun hear the &:vuplu’s voice, proclaiming
t‘hut “whom it will, it can selupyaud whom it will, it can set
nown,’

Fear not party zeal, it is the salt of your existence. These
are no parties under a despotism. There no man lingere roond n
billot box ; no man drink«the pmeon of a licentious press; ro
man plots ircason at a cdiebating tociely; no man distracts he
head ubout the scieuce of government.,  All there, s a calm, un-
rullled sea :—even o dead sea of black anud bittep waters, Byt
wemove a hiving stream, forever pureyforever rolling,  Its migh-
ty tide sometimes flows higlier, aud rushes faster, than ite want,
and asits bounds, ani foums, nnd dishes alnnF in sparkling vio-
?cncc, it now and then throwe up s tlecey ehewd ; hot thas rises
anly to disappear, and atat fudes awny hl'fulrt' the sunbeame of
ntelligenceand patriotistu, you beholid uponits horom the riin-
oow tiznal of returniug peacey nrching np to declare there jsno

langes, -
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AND now itis no vain sprech, to sny, tho ayes of the worli
have beeo long upon uy,  For nearly titty yeats we have ran the
lorious ruce of empite, Friends huve guzed in feary and foes
ih scorn ; but fenr is lost in joy, und scorn ie turning to wonder,
'The great expesiment hos succeeded,  Mankind behold the epec.
tncle of nluad, whote cruwn is wisduin, whote mitro is purity,
whate heralidry is talent; a land, where public tentiment ia su.
promey Rl wiere every mnn muy erect the pyrawid of his owan
fuie fmme.  They beholl, they believey, nnd they will imitate,
‘The duy is coming, when throues can no longer be supported by
Eurchmult rolls. It is not a leaf of writing, sighud and reanled
y three [rail mortnl juen, that cnn furever keepdown sulfering
millions; these will rire! they will point to arother scrolly to that,
of whoge bold sigoers sur T'unkr® remnis; our TinrEx, whose
“allinnee' was indeed o *lLoly? one, fur it wet the approving
vmile of n toly God! '

Many must suffer doteat, nnd many must taste of death, bud
frecdom’s buttle will yct be fought aml won,  As heaveti unbineds
the intellect of man, hivsown right arm will rescue his body, Li-
berty will yet walk abroud in theganlens of Europe.  Herhand
will pluek the grapes of the south, her eye will warm the snow-
drifts of the north, ‘T'he crescent will go down in blood, (rum
that “bright clime nt battle and of song,' for which Hx died,
that noble Briton, that wirrior bard; who raised bis generous
arm like La Faverre, who struck hislyro to LA FayerTe's
great LEADER!

And to thisyoung land will belong the praice.  Thestruggling
gativns point to out example, and in thewr own tougues repeat
the checring language of our sympathy. Already, when n mas-
tee spitit towers among them, they eall him—their \W AsHINGTON,
Along the fout of the Andes, they breathe in gratitude the nawmne
of Crar; by the ivyburied ruins of the Pustheuon, they bless
the eloquence of WERsTER !

Frurow Cirizens, tny imperfect tusk is ended, 1 have told
you ian old tale, but you will forgive that, for it is one of your
couniry’s glory.—You will forgive me that | have spoken of the
simple creatuees who were here from the beginaing, {or it was to
tell you how mauch bad been wrought lor you by Pre1¥ ! you will
furgive me that ! have lingercd round the green graves of the
dead, for it was to rensined you how much bhad been actueved for
you by FPaTrioTisd Fargive medid lesuy ! Would you have for-
given meyif Lhad not done this! Could [, ought 1, to have wast-
cd this happy bhour in cold and doubtful epeculation, while your
borome were houmding with the holy theob of geatitude?! Oh!
no; 1t was not forthnt you came up hither.  ‘The groveaoflearn-
ing, the halls of wisdom, you have dewrted ; the crowded mart,
the chambers of beauty, you have made solitary—that here, with

*John Adams, Charles Carroll, Thomas Jeffersony the surviving
ngaers of the Declaration of bidepondence,
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free, exulting oaises, before the only throne at which the free
et hend, youe hie ete might pour forth their full, gustung tithute
to the benefant s of your country,

On that conntey hoaven's highest blessings are descending. F
wouhl noty for I nead noty use the tangge of inflation; but the
dectee hns Jone forthy and newiro as the blue arch of cmation
i it heanly above ud, so cute will it span tho mightiest domsuion
thut ever shook the enrth.  hnagination cnnmot anteteip reatity,
when it contemplates our destinice ns o people,  Where nature
Ment in her molitney lovelhiners, villuger, and cities, anet states,
hive similed inta hejng., A gignnt:e naiion has been born,  faa-
bour aud art are adorning, and seience is ex1lting, the lapd it
rehgion sanctified, and Jiberty redesmad,  From the shores tn
the mountning, feom the regions of frost to the vallirs of eter.
ual spring, mytinds of Hold and underdtamiing men nre unitivg
to steengthen a governmont of their own cheice, and {erpetu.
ate the tnstitutions of their own ereation.

The germe wafted over the vcean, has drueck ite deep root in
the carth, snd raited its high bead to the clouds

Mun Jooked in scorn, but Heaven heheld, and Licezed
Ite branchy glories, spreading o've the West,

No suminer ghude. the wonder of aday,

I en but G bloom, and then to fade away,

A giant onk, it hifisits lofty form,

Grecnein the sun, and strengthensin the storm.

Long shall it Live,arol every btust defy,

Till time's laet whirhwud sweep the vulated sky
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ODE
©N MECHANIC INSTITUTIONS,

0¥ CIARLES BPRAGUL, Laq.

When, from the sacred garden driven,
Man fled before his Maker's weath,
An Anyel left hee place in Heaven,
And ceotsed tae wanderer'ssunless path,
VIPwag Art! sweel Art! new radinneoe beoke
Where her light foot Qew o*er the ground ;
Ang thaswith Sceaph voice she rpoke-.
“ *he curse o biussing ehall be found.®

She led him through the teackless wild
Where noontide sunbeam tnever blazed
The thest ¢ shrunk—the hurvest united,
And Naturce gladdened as sha grzed,
Foor s thousand tribes of living things
At Art's command tohim are given,
The village grows, the city springs,
Aud ot ther spares of tuth ta Heaven.

[1e renids the oak--and bide it ride,

0 gied the shores its beauty graced ;
He wnites the rock--upheaved in pride,

See towers uf strength and dames of tatsg;
Larcth's teennng cares their wealth reveal--

Fire bears s bansor on the waye,
He bids the mortat poisust heal,

Ao eaps tiumphant o’ur the grave,

He placks the pearls that stud the deep,
Admning Benutly's Lap o tild,

He breaks the stunborn minrble®e seep,
And nmtates his Maker's <kil,

With thoughts that At bis glowing soul,
He bid-the ore tinnnine the page,

And, prondly scortang Tane's conteol,
Cowmenices with an unburn age,

in Helds of airhe writes hivnan.e,
Anid treads the the chambers of thesky;
1o resds the starsy, and kTa+ps the thune
-hut quivers roa. il the throne ou hagh.
[n war renowed, i peace sublitne,
Hec.ovee in greatuessan 1 in grace,
Fhs ower,wthduing space nnd time,
Janks realn to reuwton, und race to tace.



