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wicked, of kings and mi-
nisters of state. [ acknowledge the influence
of a Shakspeare and a Milton upon my ima-
gination, of a Locke upon my understanding,
of a Sidney upon my political principles, of a
Chatham upon qualities which, would to God,

I possessed in common with that illustrious
man! This is a British influence which I ean
never shake off.

however ruinous or
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The destiny of America,
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the infamy lie upon our
ruin will be as deep, as the elevation we
might have attained is high. How wilt thou
fall from heaven, O Taucifer, son of the morn-
ing! Our peloved country with ashes for beau-
ty: the golden cord of our union broken; its
scattered fragments presenting every form of
misrule, from the wildest anarchy to the most

ruthless despotism; our ts0il drenched with
fraternal blood;” the life of man stripped of
its grace and dignity; the prizes of honor
oone, and virtue divorced from half its encou-
ragements and supports;—these are gloomy
ot invite your imag-
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mourns over the undeserved misfortunes of
his country. Our Rome cannot fall, and we
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nish the el
lements of o
S : ur destructi s
own hands we sh: struction, W .
of OLU'C U;E;‘l“ e \h{{n teardown the Sta«telylzlé‘gul
= Y. / ."e - ifice
wounds. shall die by self-inflicted
But w :
- we will not talk
We wi  talk of the :
> will not thi ks mes lik
despair \{r(ﬂ:\l:l]lf ?1‘ failure, dishonsrthgied
: g elevate 3 ; A
contemplatic g o our minds
oreat tl-)l.(.mon of our high dutie,,ldh’ to the
i?o ]'Lj tllmt committed.to us We ':r_li‘tnd the
ay the v SENal i iae . W1l res
that xi'ookt :T)m{ddtlons of our prosp B
shaken ;unt(?l private virtue whi(;‘h callt?”ty .
reversed ]j the laws of the moral v.\.-'onlodt o
the salient ’.:;)1.'-“ QU by breasts shalll ﬂare
OIE SUGoous springs of national increase. T ow
R {V._:,HO'HP happiness, our R 4.i<'i h_en
ings of alllﬂla”‘ calmly smile at all the Ifent_
e he ravens, whether of croak-
oreign breed. 1er of native or
The \V] .
: vhole will c2
crease of its parts 1011;()?%10“7 weak by the in
ROl i growth will S
sl mthe. mountain oak, which f]; ']lze like
ey 01' ) 4 = ey v/ S 1‘ i y =
it with a cle()‘deep]} Into the soil, and cllines .
a c¢loser oras . o
diabd i l‘)rz-lﬁt%p as 1ts lofty head is ei;lio
bul-qt LS PO arms stretche 1 S e3 &
8t of joy an : > out. The ]
: JO) d or ; i ou
anniversary of : gratitude which this, ;
Y of our independence, is breaki he
> 4S5 Dreaking
o)

](1‘0].1'1 the 1
he tull ll{!ﬂl'fS of a ]l]i.‘l‘hh' ])00]’}]8 “'l‘l
; v e y Wi




silence will inter
notes of sectiona

162, ;
d. No chasms of Sll]lell
rupt its course; no éhscorclalg1
] madness mar the gener
vear will increasedlt,,
: s0li es.
ibutes from now unpeqpled d&_@o}'l:}; -
’I‘het;';rthest West shﬁll. t}lea-,;'h 1&1 ;u:r i Jof 4]
recon shall swell 1t Wi top ol 2
theto'l:}gt(l):; Rocky Mountains shall 12;1;:?7‘ ba
£ ff:-l'lwf{d sound from their snowy Crests.
. '~ G. 8. HiLuiaro.

1"
fever cease to he hea

T A er
harmony. Year afte

: j ifying the
utus justifying
- assassination of Caesar.

: e
untrymen, and lovers! hear ]n;v
ancf be silent, that ym(ll ]lllav'é
or mine honor; an
me for mine ho
that you may believ e:
. and awake yomf
better judge. I
any dear friend
L

Romans, co
for my cause;
hear. Believe ‘
respect to mine 11{)1‘101’:qd0m
(Censure me in your Wi e
senses, that you n}a,yﬂ:t‘ 1€ 5
there be any in this assembly,

of Czesar’s, to him I say, that Brutus’ love to
Cesar was no less than his. If then that
friend demand why Brutus rose against Ceesar,
this is my answer,—not that I loved Cesar
less, but that I loved Rome more.

Had you rather Cwsar were living, and die
all slaves, than that Ceesar were dead, to live
all freemen? As Ciesar loved me, I weep for
him; as he was fortunate, I rejoice at it; as
he was valiant, T honor him; but, as he was
ambitious, I slew him. There are tears, for
his love; Jjoy, for his fortune; honor, for his
valor; and death, for his ambition. Who's
here so base, that would be a bondman? If
any, speak; for him have I offended. Who's
here so rude, that would not be a Roman? If
any, speak; for him have I offended. Who's

ere so_vile, that will not love his country? If
any, speak; for him have I offended. I pause
for a reply.

None! Then none have I offended. I have
done no more to Caesar than you shall do to
Brutus. The question of his death is enrolled
inthe capitol; his glory not extenuated, where-
in he was worthy; nor his offences enforced,
for which he suffered death.

Here comes his body, mourned by Mark




