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15 idle nature laughing at her sons?

Who ¢conscience sent, her sentence will support,”

And God above assert that God' in man!

Thrice happy they, who ‘enter now the court = 7

Meav’n opens in their hosoms :-but; howrare!-
Ah me! thatmagnanimity how rare! : :
What hero, like the man who stands himself;
Who dares to'meet his naked heart'alone;" ¢
Who hears; intrepid, the full ‘¢harge it brings,
Resolv’d to silence future murmurs there ?

The coward flies ; and fiying is undone. :
(Art thon a coward? Neo.) The coward flies’; ¢
‘Thinks, but thinks slightly ; asks, but fears'to know
Asks ¢ What is truth?? with Pilate; and retires; '

Dissolves the court, and mingles with' the throng 3

Asglum sad! from reason, hope, and heaven!
Shall all, but man, look out with ardent eye,
For that great day, which was ordain’d for man? »
O day of consummation ! Mark supreme :
(If men are wise) of human thought! nor least

Or in the sight of angels, ‘or their'King! :
Angels; whosé radiant circles, height o’er height,
Order o’er order rising, blaze o’er blaze,

As in a theatre, surround this scene,

Intent on man, and anxious fer his fate:
Angels look out for thee ; for thee, their Lord,

To vindicate his glory’; and for thee,

Creation universal calls aloud,

Todisinvolve the moral world, and give

"T'o Nature’s renovation brighter charms.
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Laoxer, Lavivia, and Cawuna.

Lionels HOW do. you' do,; girls 2. how, do you do ?
-4 Fiam glad to see you, yponmy soul 1 anrs
. iowad o [ Shaking. them hard by the hand.

Lavinia. 1 thought,. brother, you had been at Dr.

Marchmont?s! | R e e T
iBaoms Allin good time, my. dear; I shall certainly:
visit the-old gentleman before fong. ;

Lapy Gracious, Lionel I —If my mother :

Lion., + My dear little:Lavinia, [Chucking her under
the chin]d hayea mighty notion of making visits at my
own time and.appointment, instead of my mamma’s.

Lav. O Lionel! and can you just now——

Lion.: Come, come, don’t let us ywaste our precious:
moments in this fulsome moralizing,. “If I hadnot luck-
ily beest herd by, I should not have known the coast
:va_s cl;ear. Pray where are the old folks gone tanti-

ying ! S el B s I :

Camilla. 'ToCleves.. . .

Lion.; To Cleves! What a ha py.escape! I was
upon the point of going thither myself. . Camilla, what
is gg mat;‘:_r vgith thee, my little duck ? T

am. othing—F.am only thinkine—p

do you go to Oxford?. , . jY kmg ,Pmy o
vtz Lion. . Poh, poh, what do you talk ‘of Oxford for ?
you are grown quite stupid, girl. #¥Believe you have
lived toolong with that old maid of aMargland, Pray
how does that dear creature do? I am afraid she wilF
grow melancholy from not seeing me'so long. s she
as pretty as she used to be? I havessome notion of
sending her a suitor,

_L;r*:.} O brother, is it pdssible you can have such
spirits? : Lion..
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,Lion. O hang it; if cue s not merry when one
can, what is the world good for? Besides, T do assure
ou, 1 fretted so consumedly, hard atfirst sthat for the
{'rf'c of me'I Can fret no longer. g ;
- Cam. . But why are you not at Dr. Marchmont’s ?
Lion. "Because,my dear soul, you can’tconceive how
much pleasure those old doctors take o lecturing .a
youngster who is in any disgrace.
Cam.  Disgrace ! e
Laz. Atall events, I beseech you to be a litile care-
ful; 1'would not have my poor mother' find you here
for the world. = : . SRR e o
Lion. O, asto that, I defy her 1o desire the meeting
less than'1 do.  But come, let’s talk of something else.
How go on the classics? Is my old friend, Dr. Ork-
borane, as chaity and amusing as ever  Teed
Cam. My dear Lionel, T am filled with apprehen-
sion and perplexity. ~ Why should my mother wish not

1o see you? And why—and how 1is it possible you.

can wish not to see her?

Lion. What, don’t yon know it all? it

Cani. " 1 only know that sometling is wrong ; .bai
how, what, or which way, I'have not heard.

Lion, . Has not Lavinia told you, then?

Lav.  No: Icould be in no haste to ‘give Ler so
much pain, : =

Lion.  You are a good girl enough. “But how came
you here, Camilla? and what is the reason You have
not seen my mother yourself? ... :

Cam. . .Notseenher! Lhave been with her this half
hour. s - a o aa

Lion. W_hat'f ‘and _in all that ume did she not tell
you? $3 a : &

Cam. She did not name you.

Lion.  Isifpossible! Well, she’s a noble creature, 1
must confess. I wonder how she could ever have such
a son.” And 1 am stilldess like my father than 1 am
like her, "1 believe in my conscience I was changed in
the cradle.  Will yolt own me, young ladics, if some

: ; : “villanous
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villanous attorney or exciseman should claim me by
and by?

: Cém{ . Dear Lionel, do explaintome what has hap-
pened. . You talk'so wildly,  that-you make me_think
1t Important and trifling twenty times in a minute,
__Lion. 0, a horrid business! Lavinia must tell yous
Pl withdraw till she has done. Don’t' despise me,
Camilla. - I am confounded sorry, T assure yon.. [Gs-
mg ; and. then immediately peturning.] . Come, upon
the ‘whole I had, better 1ol it you myself: for she’ll
make such a dismal ditty of it, that if won’t be over
this hailf year. The sooner we have done with it the
better. It will only put you out of spirits. You
must'know I was in rather a bad scrape at Oxford last

ear

% Cam. Last year! and'you never told us of it before !

Lion.: O,’twas about something you would not un-
derstand ; so'I shall'not mention particulars now. It
is enough for you to know, that two or three of us
wanted a little cash! Well, so—in short, I sent a
letter—somewhat of a threatening sort—to old uncle
Relvil; and—

Cam. O Lionel I" e :

Lions O, T'did not signiit. It was only begging a
little money, which he can afford (o spare very well -
and just telling um, if he. did not send it to a certain

lace wirch I mentioned, he would have his brains

lown out.

Cam.. How horrible ¥

Lion. Pob, poh; he had only ﬁeud the money,
you know, and then his brains might'keep their place..
Besides, you can’t suppose there wasigunpowder in the
words ; though, to be sure, the letter was charged with
a few vollies of oaths. = But, would ‘you believe it !*
the poor-old gull 'was fool enough dctually to-send the
money where he was directed, _

Lav. Hold, hold, Lionel! I cannot endire to hear
you speak in such disgraceful terms of that worthy
man,. How could you™treat that excellent uncle in

-~ T2 such
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such a eruel manner! How could you find a hea#t &

swear at so meek; so benevolent;so indulgent

Laon. My dear little chicken, don’t be so precise
‘and old maidish. ‘Don’t you know.it’s a-relief to a
man’s mind to swear a few cutting oaths now and then,
when he’s in a passion ?: when all the'time he would
‘1o more do harm fo the peaple he swears at; than you
would, who mince out all yeéur words as if' you were
talking treason, and thought every man a spy that heard
you. - It is‘@ very innocent refreskment to a.man’s
mind, my dear. < Butthe difficulty is; you know noth-
ing of the world:

Cam. _Fie, brother ! You know how sickly our un-
cle hasalwaysbeen,and how easilyhe niight be alarmed.

Lion. ~Why, yes; Camillay I really thinkiit was.a
very wicked trick'; and I would give half my little fin-
gerthat I had et done "it. ' But it’s. over now, you
know ; so what signifies making the worst of it 7

Cam.  And did he not discover you? :

Lion.  No; Fgave him particalar orders, 1n ‘my
letter, not to attempt any thing of ‘that sort ; assuring
him there werespies about him to watch his proceedings.

The good old simpleton‘took it all for gospel: So there
the matter ended.” However, as ill huck would haveit,
about three months ago, we wanted andther sul

Lav. ‘And ¢ould you again——

Laon,” Why ' my dear; it was only taking aittle of
my own fortunie beforehand, for' T am his:heir ; so. we
all agreed it was merely robbing myself ; for we had
several consultations about it; and one of usistobea
lawyer. i :

Cam.  But you give me fome pleasure here ; for I
had never heard thatmy uncle had made you his heir,

Lion, Neitherhad'l, my déary; but I take it for
granted.. Besides, our little lawyer put it intomy head,
1’Vctll, WE Wrote again, and told the poor old soul; for
which Tassure you Iam heartily penitent; that, if he did
not send me double the sum, in the samie manner, without
delay, his house was to be set on fire. while he and all

his
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his'family werein bed and asleep.  Now don’t make
faces ner shruggings; for I promise you, L think al-
ready l.deserve to be hing for/giving him 'the fright;
though I would not really have burt the hair_ of his
head for half his fortune. - But who eould have yuess-
ed ‘that the old- codger would have #éitten so readily?
The ~money, however; came ; and .we thought the
business all secure, and agreed to get the same sum an-
nually. :

Cam.. ““Annually ! O horrible!

" Lion. Yes, my darling. - You have no conception
how convenient it would have been for our exira ex-
pensess ‘But unluckily, uncle grew worse, and went
abroad and then consulted.with some crab of a friend,
and thatfriend, with some demagogue of a magistrate,
and so allids now blowh.  However, we had managed
it'so eleverly, that it cost them nearly. three months fo
find it ‘'out; owing.'T must confess, to poor uncle’s cow-
ardice, in not making his inquiries before the money
was carried off; ‘and he himself beyond the sea. The
other particulars Layinia must give yous for I have
talked of it now till I have made myself quite sick.
Do'tell me some diverting story to drive it a little out
of my head. * But, by the way, pray what has carried
the old folks {o Cleves 2. Have they gone to tell this sad
tale to uncle Hugh, so that I'micht lose him too?

Lav: Noj your afflicted parents are determined
ot to nameit. - They are.striving that nobody else
shall know any thing of the matter, except Dr.. March-
mont.

Lion. Well, they are good soulsgit must be acknowl-
edged. I wish I deserved them better, I wish too it
was'not such plaguy dull business to be good. . I con-
fess, girls, ‘it wounds my conscience to think how I
have afflicted my parents, especially my poor mother,
who is not so well able to bear it. But when one is
at Oxford, or in London—your merry blades there, I
can’t deny it;'my dear sisters, your merry blades there
-are but sadfellows. - Yet there is such fun, such spirit,

such
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such genuine sport among them, I cannot, for my life,
keep out of the way. Besides. You have no concep-
tion, young ladies, what a bye-word you soon become

among them, if they find you finching. But this is

little to the purpose’ for you know nothing of life yet,
poor things, =

Lav.” 1 would not for the world say any thing to.
pain you, my dear brother; but if this is what you

call life, I wish we never might know ‘any thing'of it

Fwish more, ‘that you had beenr so happy as never to
have known it. ~ You pity our ignorance, we pity your
folly. " How strangely infatuated you are! But yet I
will hope, that, in future, your first study will be to re-
sist such dangerous examples; and to shun such unwor-
thy friends. Pray reflect one moment on the distressing
situation of your dear parents, who cannot endure
f‘our presence, through the poignancy of grief! What
abours'andhardships has yourpoor father encountered,
to gain v.‘herewitha]i) to support: you at the University™
And what is your return ! Such, my dear brother, as will
soon bring down his grey hairs with sorrow to the grave.
As for your poor mother, it is quite uncertain. whether
any of us ever see her again, as your much injured
uncle has sent forher over seato attend him in his sick-
ness; and to-merrow she sets out. She*has left it in
solemn charge with me, té deliver you a message from
her, which, if vou haye afly sensibility remaining, will
cut you to the heart. # s

Lion.. Tknow she can have said nothing worse than ¥
€xpect, or than T merit. ProBe me, then, Lavinia, with-
out delay.. Keep me not ina moment’s suspense. [
feel a load of guilt upon me, and begin sincerely to re-
pent. She is acting towards me like an angel; and if
she were to command me (o turn hermit, T know 1
ought to obey her.

Lav.  Well, then, my mother says, my dear Lionel,
that the fraud you have practised
~ Lion. The fraud! what a horrid: word! Why it
was a mere trick! a joke! a frolic! Just to make a;g

ol
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i is 1 heir, 1
his purse-strings to his natura '
glts éhsgggfs}?gﬂe r:;.tl‘llnypmother! § Feally_don’t care whether
lhia!' an%%:ﬁ ;Sty}ignljh:w dear Lionel, I \E'ill wait fill
you;::':zc;alme;mv mother, I am sure, did not mean
) irvitate, but to convince. o _
i g Ml e e
e s :'Shei_lﬁwﬁﬂﬂ,"‘?“ $ hersell, a ! :
noéaéggnérl’;zciﬁinks nobody else should have _t;my. , Bf
Esd.cs’ how should she know what it is to ;n a 30}1:0 é
l:r‘l;an 7 and to want a little cash, and not to know how.
7 5L ure, if you wanted it for any prop-
T02. e, if you wanted it for any .
l‘r?ﬁfpos? l'gljlr-?z-::]tﬂhse-l;rv.-‘0r‘iI21 have denied himself every
L PUEPOSE, My L ig Adp:srte . :
thl;fv;nm oir’aeir, i(i:: l,llizl\jzty sx}:r ppose I want it for a purpose

At { pro ' tit then?
at-1s not proper, how am I to ge
‘ﬁ%c:isnm h}? lﬁen, my dear Lionel, surely you must
el o without it.

e sensible you ought to owﬂ:hou B 3
[?EL:‘?;:: Ib}A;e L]iatg’s as gou gitls say, wl}lo Lm}m noti;:s
1 AalOT. 3 Likd g o) e oo
ing. atter, If a young man, w
e e ke such a speech as that, he
into the world, were to make st g 05 bs
would be poi Besides, whom must 1
would be pointed at. oy a1

th? is to shut himselfap,
vith ? - ¥You don’t suppose he is to : ;
:Y%th a few musty books, sleeping over lhfl?l" 2. u::j:;
retence of study, all day long, do )-Qu.d k y‘t{ler
{ﬁél'mond who knows no more of the world than ei

B2 ¢ (PREERE ; s x
. %am. Tfideed, he seems to me an amiable and modest

ur an, though very romantic, Py s
Yoﬁﬁnma%.t I du'fre sayyhe does ! 1 could lgawe laid any
wager :if that. He’s jJust a girl’s man, just t%e ve;y
thir%g all sentiment, and poetry, I]E,“}{cil h?;'azc;i.amq:itﬂ\: IO};

g re lads of spirit, hold a azing
el g By Id as soon be seen irying
ap. I assure you, | would as_ e Seen, gy

ggeagady’s cap at a glass, as poring overa c_laZ)[ :)1112
anthor. 1 warrant you think; bocausfe one 1s & .
University, one must be a book-worm e

ity T
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L. Why, what else”ds Yo go' there, fof bik >

study? ' 4t : ol
. Lions_Every thing else in the world, my de! 1

€Cam.  But are there not sometimes young men wh
are scholars, without being book-worms? ““Is
garMandlebert such an one 7~ VRS ST
 Lion, O'yes, yes; an odd thing of that sort happens
now and then.” ‘Mandlabert has ‘spirit enough to carry.
it off pretty "I?ve‘H,'jvg‘itl_igSljf’lie_iﬁg- ridicnlonus: “though ‘he
s as deep, for'his timie; as e’er an‘old fellow of a col-

Iege. “But then this i$ o ‘rule for others. " You must -

not expect an Edgar Mandlebert at ‘every turn, my
dear nnocent creatures, = ° TR R
Lav.” But Edzar has had an ‘extraordindry edica-
tion, as'well ‘as possesSing extraordimary talents and
g_oodness ; you t0o, my dear Lionel, to fulfil what may
e expected from you, shouldlook back to your father,
who was"brought up-at the same University, and'is
now considered as one 6f the first men 1thas produced,
While he was® respected by the"leatned” for histap-
plication, he was loyed éven by ‘the indolent*for his
candour and. kindness of heart. And though his ih-
come, as you know; was very small, he never ranin
debt; and by an exact bitt Open economy, escaped atk
unputation of meantess. ! ’ o
Lion. * Yes 5 but all this is nothing to the purpose’

My father is no more" like ‘other men than” it He had :

Been born in“another planets and my ‘attempfing to
resemble him would be as’gréat'a joke, a5 Fyou were
to dress up in Indiana’s flowers and" féathers, and ex~
pect people ta call you'a beauty® Fwas Born a bit of
a buck ; and have ‘#8 manneriof natutal taste for study,’
and ‘poring, and expounding, and'black:letter work. I
am a light, airy spark,“at yoir Service, ladies ; not’
quite so wise as' I am meérry. © Eam“one of your ec-.
centric ‘geniuses’; butlet that pass, My father, you
know, is firm as'a rock) He ‘inds neither wind nop
weather, nor fleerer nor sneerer; fior joker nor jeerer;
but his firmness he has kept all to himgelf ; not a whit
ef

 who-
1ot Ed-
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of it do’I inherit. Every wind that blows _veer]sl me
about, and gives me a new direction. - But with ad mby
father’s firmness and knowledge, 1 very much _'_Oltlh t
whether he knows any thing of real life. : That 1s ﬁne
main thing, my dear hearts. - But, come, Lavinia, fin-
ish your message. : :
5‘SﬁL}:z{::,u. My mgther says, the fraund you l}ave_pracmed 5
swhether from wanton folly to give pain; or from ,1-3-
g;iiéus discontent to get money, she will le?v? wi ¢
‘ut comment ; satisfied that if you have any eg ing ai
all, its effects must bring remoarse ; since it h&ls gg_ger-
ously increased the infirmities of your uncle,: 1§en
himto'a foreign land, and forced your n_zmtheli1 to for-
sake her home and family in his pursuit, unless she were
willing to see you punished by the ennre disinheritance
with which you are threatened. . But— g
% Lion. “0, no more! no more! I am ready toshoot
-myself already! My dear, excellent. mother, Whl‘c:t
do I not. owe you! I had never seen, never thought
of the business iin this solemn way before. . 1 meant
nothing at first but a silly joke; and allthis mischief
has fal] owed unaccountably. I assure you, I had ne
notion at the beginning he would have minded the let-
ter ; and afterwards, Jack Whiston persuaded me, that
the money was as good as my own, and thi_lltl it was
nothing but'a little cribbing from myself. 1wi neveg
trust him. again! 1 see the whole now in its true an
atrocious colours. | I will devote all the means in my
power (o make amends to mydear incomparable mother.
But proceed, Laviuia, ' ; 5
Lav. But sincesyou are permitted, said my motheg,
to_reiurnhome, by the forgiving temper of your father,
who is himself, during ‘the. vacation, to be your tutor,
after the is sufficiently composed to admit you into his
presence, you can repay his goodness only by, the most
“intense. application to those studies which you have
hitherto neglected, and of which your neglect has bcc:}
the cause of your errers.. She charges yowalso toask
yourself, upon what pretext you can justily the '.r:;it-
g
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ing of his valuable time, however- lit(]
gard your own. Finally— litie you !:qay re..

Lion. I never wasted his time! I never desired to
have any struction in the vacations,” Tis the most -
deuced thing inlife to be studying so incessantly, The
Wwaste of time is all his own affair, his own choice, not =
mine.. Go on, hewever, and open-the whole of thé& -

bud.get -

Lav. Finally, she ad;jtn'es,yﬁu'to consider, thati

You'still persevere to eonsume your time in wilful neg-

ligenee, to bury all thought in idle %ai-ety, and to aet *

el 5 e, ‘the ‘ca of &
faultsl which begins but in unthinking folly, will%lin?f 3
nate in'shame, in guilt and in ruin ! and though such
a dec]en_s:o_n of all good must involve your family in ¢
yt;lur ai_ﬁ:cnqn, your disgrace ‘will ultimately fall but =
where 1t ought; since your own want of personal sensix
bility will neither harden nor blind any humah beiﬁg ?

without either ‘reflection or ‘princip:

beside yourself. This:is all.

Lion. “And enoughtoo:  I'ama very wretch ! 1 bes

hieve that, though ‘¥ am ‘sure T-canit tell ‘how [.came
so 3 for 1 never intend any harm, never think. never
dream of hurting any mortal! But as to stuﬂy?l must
own:to you, I'hate it mostideucedly. Any thi;g else;;

if my mother had but exacted any thing else, with what! =

Joy T would have: shown my obedience ! Iffshe had:

ordered.me to he horse-ponded; I do protest to.you; I

would not have demuired,
E::;:. ,IHOW you @lways run into-the ridienloys !
% 1. WaS never so serious if-my life s not ‘that
JII f»]-::::llg} like‘to be horse-ponded in thjn(e lea;t, though
. submit to‘xt by‘ way ofdpumshment; and out.of
uty: but then; when' it was onie, it would bhe over
Now the deuce ‘of study #, there ismo’end to it And
it does‘so little for-one.! one can go through life s~
well ‘without it 'there is but here and. there. an'old
codger who asks one a question’that” can bringit inte
any.play. . And then, a turn uponione’s heel, or look-
g at one’s watch, or wondering at ‘ne’s shoft men-
ary
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oty, or happening to forget just that one single passage,
carries off the whole in two minuies, as completely as
if*one had been working one’s whole life to get ready
for the assault. And pray now tell me. how can it be
worth one’s best ‘days, one’s gayest hours; the very
flawer of one’s life, all to be sacrificed to plodding over
musty grammars and lexicons, merely to cut 4 figure
Jjust for about two minutés; once or twice in a yea.-l‘i.'

Cam. Indeed, Lionel, you appear to me a striking
example of what a hard thing it is to learn 1o do well,
after one has been accustomed to do evil. How volatile !
how totally void of all stability! One minute you ex-
hibit appearances of vepentance and reformation, and*
the next minutey all fair prospects vanish.” How I la-
ment that you were so early exposed toa vicious world, -
before you had gained sufficient: strength of mind to
withstand bad examples !

Lion. Forbear, Camilla.” You hurt me too much.
You excite those severe twinges of remorse, which, I.
am ohliged to own, I have never been wholly free from,
since | joined my merry eompanions,and began to learn
the world. Notwithstanding my gaiéty, and my appar-
ent contentment, I confess there is something within,
which constartly admenishes me of my errors,and' makes
me feel unhappy : so that, if it were not for fashien’s
sake, I can truly say; I could wish I were in your re-
cluse situation ; here to remain, in my once pleasant
abode, and never moremingle with the world.

Lav. . Dear brother, I .cannot: leave you, without
once more calling your attention to your parents, your
family, and your friends.. . Think of their present situ-
ation.” If you have no regard for yeur own character,
your present, or future happiness, I entreat you to have
some pity for them. Let not the tyrant fashion bring
you inte abject slavery. Pardon me when ftell you,
your pretended friends are yonr worst enemies. They
have led you intoa path which will carry you divectly
to inevitable ruin, unless you inmediately forsake it
That knowledge ofthe world, of which you so vainiy

J beast
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boast, i infinitely worse than'the ignorance’ whichyon
so much despise. “Believe me; my dear brother, it isa
Knowledge, which; by your own confession, never hag
produced you any happiness, nor- will it ‘ever 3 but will
guide you to“wretchedness ‘and misery. 0 @ ey
+ Lion.’ My dear'sisters, I am'convinced. Your words
have pierced my ‘very soul. “1‘am now wretched and
T'deserve to be so. Yam determined from this mamen.
to begin my reformation, ‘and, with the ‘assistance of
Heaven, to'complete it.: Never more will I see m{

vile companions,” who have‘enticed 'me to go such .

lengths in wickedness. " What do ¥ not ‘owe 1o my
amiable sisters for their fiiendly and seasonable advicet
1 will %o directly to my father, and, like the ‘prodigal
son, fall on my knees-before him, beg his forgiveness,
and put myself entirely under his direction'and instrues
tion ; and, so long as T'live,1 never will offend him agains
: _Lav.' May Heaven assist you in-keeping your reso~
utions - : v \

- T — - =
Exzaser rrom A Seeecu v Coneress, APRIL;
“v1796, o~ THE SUBJECT  OF THE TREATY WITH
‘. GrREAT-BrITAIN. : :

IF any, against 2ll. these proofs which have beea
A offered, should maintain that the peace with the
Indians will be stable without the Western Posts, to
them I will urge another reply.  From arguments. cal-
sulated to.produce conviction, I 'will appeat directly ta
the hearts of those who hear me, and ask srhether it is
not already. planted there? . T resort especially to, the
convictions ef the Western _genflemen, whether, sup-
posing nogPosts and no Treaty, the, settlers will remain
1 security ¢ Can they take It tpon them to say, that
an Indian peace, underthese circumstances, will prove
fum ?* No, ‘8Sir, 4t will not be peace, but a sword ; if
will be no Letter.than a lure to draw victims within the

xeach:of the tomahawk,
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.+On this theme; my emotions. are, unutterable, - If I
eould find werds for them, if my powers bore any pro-
pertion o my:zeal,.I would swell' my voice . to such-a
note 'of remonstranee, it should. reach every, log-house
beyond the mountainss: ' Bwouldsay to the inha ditants.,
Wake from* your. false-security. .; Your cruel dangers,
your moere eruel apprehensions are soon to be renewed.;
Thewounds . yet: unhealed, are to be.torn open again.
In the day time;; your path through the woods will be
ambushed. |: The darkness of midnight will glitter with
the blaze of youridwellings...i You. are. a father; the
blood ofsyour sons shall fatten. your cornfield.. . You
are & mother ;. the: war-whoop shall wake the sleep of
theieradlead: &l oo wndivig s
+/On. this subject you need not suspect any deception
on; your feelings. ..kt is a.spectacle: of horror which
cannot -be joverdrawn... If ;you have. nature: in your
hearts; they, will speak a language, ‘compared with
which, all T have said or can say, will be poor and
frigid. Will it be whispered that the treaty has made
me a-new champion- for the protection of the frontiers.?
Liis'known that'my voice as ‘wellas:yote have been
unifermly: given /in’ conformity ‘with «the ideas I have
expressed. Protection is the right of the frontiers; it
is"our-duty torgive-iti — o -

Who will accuse me of wandering out of the subject ?
Who will say that I exaggerate the tendencies of our
measures 7 Will apy ane answer by a sneer, that all this
is idle preaching? _'Will any one deny that we ‘are
bound, and Fwould hope to good purpose; by the miost
solemn sanctions of duty for the vote we give?” Are
despots alone to be reproached forunfeeling indifference
to the tears and blood of their sibjecis ? Are republic
cans unresponsible # Have the principles on which you
ground the reprogch upon cabinéts and king§'no prac:
tical ‘influence, no binding forze 7~ Are they ‘merely
themes of idle declamation, introdticed t6 decorate the
morality of a newspaper essay, or to furnish pretty top-
ics of harangue from the windows of that State-house ?

. I trust
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T trustitiis neither toos présumptuous: nortoo Jate to
as_k_, Can youput the dearestiinterest of wcieif.éi-' risk.
w_i%wugt guilt, and'without remorse ? 355 i S
"By rejecting i the osig, we: light the s o fires:
we bind'the: *‘-'it:'l*ims;}-j This: daay‘gwe’ ufdei?zigetﬁzz
'd_el: accountito the widows-and o_rphans- whem foux:dea
_eision wilk make;to therwretchesi that wil'l,ih'é-;_ﬁeé'stiéil
at the stake, 10 our country;:and:d de not deem.it'too
serious tosayytoconscience; and.to God., We-"aré;éz;-
swerable 5 and if duty be any; thing more than a word
of impesture ; if conscience be:not a bugbear, we are
preparing tomake ourselvesas wretched as our e'éuﬁt'ry.
© There 1s nomistake in this cases:there canbe noze.
Experience has- already been the. prophet.of events
and the cries of our future victims have already: reached
s, - The Western inhabitants are not a silent.and,un-

complaining sacrificess - The voice of humanity issues

from the shade of the wilderness. . It exclaii
‘whilerone hand is -held up to ‘reject. this Uél;;é;}?}?é
othergrasps a tomahawk. It summons our iﬁaééina—
tion‘to the scenes:that will open.~ It is mo ;great effort
“of the imagination to conceive thatsevents 50 near, are
already hegune' Fean faney that ¥ listen to.the yells
of savage vengeance and the shrieks of torture. ; Al-
veady they seem-to sigh in the western-wind 5 already
they mingle with-every echo from the mountains. 4
‘Lt mé clieer the mind, weary; no doubt, and. rea&jr
to despond: ion' this prospect, ‘by presenting another
which is yetin ourpower to realize.’ Is.it possible fd;'
- real American tolook at the prosperity. of this coun-
try. without some desire, for-its | continnance, without
‘some respect for the measures, which,-many will say
sproduced;and all will confess;have preserved it ? Wall
he noi feel some dread thata change of systém will re-
verse t_héscene? The well-grounded fears of our citl-
wens; in. 1794, were removed by the treaty, butare not
forgotten. Then they deemed war nearly inevitable ;
and would not this adjustmenthave been considered at
that day as a happy escape from the calamity?
The
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The great interest and the general desire of our pec-
ple was fo ‘enjoy the advantages of neutrality. + This
instrument, however misrepresented, affords: America
that inestimable security. . The causes of our disputes
aré either cut up’ by’ the roots, or referred 10,2 new
negociation, after the end of the European war. This
was-gaining every thing, because it cor!ﬁrmed our:neu-
trality; by which our citizens are geining every thing.
Phis alone would justify the engagements of the go¥-
evnmenty ' Forywhen the fiery vapours of the war low-
ered in the skirts'of our horizen, ‘all our ‘wishes were
coneentered in this one, that we might escape the des-
slation ‘of ‘the  storms - This treaty, like a rainbow on
the edge” of “the cloud, marked to our eyes the space
iwhere it was raging, and afforded at the same time the
sifre “prognostic of fair weather. If-we reject it, the

_ wivid colours will grow pale ; it wilkbea baleful meteor

‘portending tempest-and war.
“ Let us nothesitate then toagree to the appropriation
fo'carry it into faithful execution. Thus we shall save
the faith of our nation, secure itspeace, and diffuse the
‘spirit of confidence and enterprise that will augment
jts'prosperity. The progress of wealth and improve- .
ment s wonderfal, and; some will -think, too rapid.
The field for exertion is fruitfal and vast; and if peace
and good government Should be preserved, the acquisi-
Gotis of 6uf eifizens afe not 'so pleasing as the proofs
of their industiy; as' the instruments of their futuré suc-
cess, "The rewdrds of exertion go to asgment its power.
Profit is every hour becoming capital. - Thevast crop
of our neutrality'is all <eed wheat, and is sown again,
1o swéll, almiest beyond calculation, the future harvest
of prosperity. And in’this progress, what seemsto be
fiction 15 found te' falk short of experience.

U2 “ Ex’rmc;r




