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~ THE Committee of arrangement, in the name of the
Federal Republicans of Kennebunk, kave the honor to prfens
the thanks of the affembly, 1o Samuel Emerfon, Efy. for his
patrotic Oration end requefl a copy for the prefs. \
| Per Oraer, 1, C, PRAY.

Mr. I. C. Pray,

Samuel Emerfon, returns his refseéts to the Commis.
te¢ 5 if the Oration will affurd any entertainment, it myf
arife from the partiality of a wery benevolent awdience,
which, in his opinion, ought 10 be gratified, |
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T E,réqueﬁ of my Fellow Citizens, ever facred

to my feelings, has again drawn me from the purfuit of

attitude of‘aA pnblig;.fpc:’akcr; |
——For thirty five

their exiftence to the tranfa&tions of the glorious 4th of

{ July, 1776. Though cloudsand thick darknels feem

toenfhroud in gloom your political hemifphere, yet my
friends, be not toe much difmayed, there are great and
invaluable bleflings yet remaining, to raife your. {pirits,
and gladden your hearts on this Anniverfary. o
The extended fhores of Europe, from the. Baltic to
the Levant, are lined with the whitened fkeletons of the
vitims of pride and ambition, fallen in the defence of
the ancient inflitutions of civil polity. The rolling
ftreams of the eaft, from the Danube to the Niie, are
crimfoned with the blood of millions of the human race,
facrificed to the monftrous Molock of univerial Monar-
¢hy '—What an age for ftrange events |—At the very
timeyour Fathers were laying the platform of Liberty,
which they fecured to their children, by the wifcft, and

my proteffion, to affTume, contrary -tb"ﬁxc“d ’iqﬁgnt_ii:()‘n;?,”thc" |

 or thirty fiveyeats you have been habitusted tohail
- this morning as the joyful era of your “independence and
- to eall-to-mind -the- vaft -national -Lleflings which owe
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moft falutary guards to defend it from the inroads of
licentiou{nefs—the vile proje&ors of confufion were f.
ting in'curfed conclave, on the other fide the atlantic ;
forging out the dread machinary, which was one day tg
be put in motion, by thofe horid engines,the Jacobiy
clubs to tear up, from their foundations, the fyftems of
order in every portion of Continental Europe, .

- No fooner had peace returned to thefe thores, than re.
volution began to fmoke in France. The enthufiaftic
love of liberty, glowing in the bofom of every American,

kindled a gleam of pleafure in every cheek, when the
Baftile tottered to its bafe, before the avenging hand of
- an opprefled and injured people ; and all hailed theday,
as the harbinger of that glorious time, when the fhackles
. eftyranny fhould fall_from every limb, thronghout the .-

.. morld,.and debafed humanity again ftand up and difplay

- thedgrity ol man from pole to pole. Bu

 the ty of m: N _pole | But {oon the

‘bright vifion difappeared, and the rofy morning chan.
ged to a terrible tornado, that fwept evey thing beforejt,
Fallion butchered Royalty and then fella facrifice toa
full blacker fa&tion :—One broad wave of blood and
murder followed another—inundation rolled on inunda.
tion, till ali was made one wide wafte, ten thoufand times
worfe thai the deluge of vandalifm, which, a few centries
fince, {fwept over the fame territories, and before it the
flupendous fabric of the Roman Empire, with all its tall
. columns of arts, {cience and civilization was torn peace.
meal by the befom of 1ignorance and barbarifm |—Out
of this fomenting mafs was hatched a Cockatrice, whofe
fting, falfely dubbed imperial {ceptre, extends beyond
the conquefts of Cafar and deftills a poifon more deadly
than the nothern blafts or fouthern peftilence !—The
German league is diffolved, the throne of the great Fred-
rick overturned, the hardy Ruffian like the bear of his
forefts, when taken from his native haunts, only dances
over the Lot hearth of French intrigue, and grumblmg
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grates his grinders on the chains he tamely fuffered to
thackle his tawny limbs.  Ruin and wretchednefs ftalk,
like midnight {peétres, over the fruitful fields of Bohe-
mia, and grin horribly at the ghaftly ruinsof Cicilian
vineyards and Italian cornfields.

Fromall this terrific picture, you Americans are yet
exempt—you can yet fit under ydur owa vines and fig-
trees—you can yet regale on the luxuries of your fruit-
ful fields and {ee your chafte wives and blooming daugh-
ters unviolated by lawlels conquerors. Let usenjoy it
while we can.  Your civil inflitutions though wound-
ed by the dangerous hand of inovation, are yet entire,—
The freedom of eleio: yet is yours, thoug?ithc faluta-
1y ditin&ions of character and propeity, have recently

- been touched by the unhallowed jtfcogragc of unprincipal- -

_ledlicentioufoets :~—Your alters yet {moke with facred
incenfe, though avaricious Atheifm has attempted to
- robthem of the peace offering of piety—'The golden can-
dleficks are not removed from the temple, though party
parcimony s ftriving to purloin the oil which feeds their
* luftre.  The briliant luminaries of fcience yet thed their
platic beams on the plants before them, and who can
fay but young cedars may yet arife, and firm oaks grow
up, for the glory and defence of this garden of God ?—
Let the {moking mountains of the fouth, pour out its
Rreams of peftifarious lava, let thefe fireams infe& the
occan and breed worms to eat the hull of commerce—
Let fqualls from its angry brow rend your fails and fplin-
leryour mafts, thefe eruptions and thefe {qualls cannot laft
forever, they are in their nature momentary—The lava
will cool and grow folid that a rich foil may produce
fair crops and plentiful harvefls, when they are buried
“deep in oblivion—The foul winds will ceafe and give
Way toa glorious funthine of patriotic light and rational
liberty, The true yankee fpirit yet circulates in your
firm arteries, and the whining fpeeches of fuperannuated
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ambition cannot deter the Eagle of Independence from
your halls of confultation:—Like Hutchin{on and Gage,
Yet them ffue their writs of Moondamus and fill your tri.
“bunals of juftice with the creatures of Tyranny—the
ghofts of your fathers will hover over your capitals from
Bunker hill, and pale difmay paralize their puny proje@s,

The political chaldron is boiling with hidecus ebulli.
tion and all the fcum and hlth of fociety {wells bigon
its difgulting {urface :—but this very ebullition will
finally punfy the body politic, and its boiiing over,
quench the flame of revolution and put out the fire of
unprincipled zeal. | S

Eleven years have pafled away fince a wonderful mas
declared that the Federal Conftitution was in the full tide
~of fuccefsful experiment—Ifuccefstul experiment did he
fay 2 Mofk clearly he fpoke the truth.  The great mas -

. chine of the federal Gavernment, had been putin me-

tion by Wafkington ! With reverence let us name the
firft, the beft of men |—By W asni1>G 10N, and its pro.
grels had exceeded every calculatiorn, - Earth and Sea
bore loud teltimony to the tran{cendent wifdom of"the
profound defign and the no lefs trau.fcendent prudence of
the execution. Your canvafs wafted the Amenican flag to
cvery bay and niver in Neptunes realm, and wherev-
er feen it commanded refpeét.  Your trealury was over-
flowing and your markets generous. What more was
there wanting to ftamp Succefsful experiment upon the
whole national economy ?*~—Why then put the thip
about ? Why ftear a different couife, if wind and tide
were exactly nght ? But the fchemeing Vifionary muft
try it—about the thip muft go, and has been labouring
ever fince, againft wiad and tide, till you now fee her
plump upon the rocks ; and Captain, Mate and all
hands, unmindful of the bottom, are fquabbling without,
diffipline or {yftem for the cargo! What a picure is
this ! What an account could be given, if the fainted
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fpirit of your Father Wa(hington were permitted to vifit
his beloved country ? How muft they tremble at the
frowns which mu®t wrickle his facred brow ¢ How
rappid muft be their flight to fome hidden recefs, away
hom the confcioulne(s ot their paracidical crimes like the
coward cf Carters cave, with Tailton and the Britifh
cavalry in full cry. O

One continued {cene of cringing {ycophancy to the
great Emperor—No exertion bat to opprefs the honeft
merchant, and tear the laft- plank from your once flou-
 rithing commerce ! - Proclamations iffued under the great

feal to add weight to, and render more mifchievous, the
punic faith of St. Cloud —Laws folemnly enatted togive
falfehood all the confequence of truth, in civil decifions,

which muft bring many a wealtby induftrious citizen to. -
beg his bread! Univer{al corruption tak inﬁ ‘Place of
| ¢ loft fo

boneft plain dealing, and public confidenc forever !

© The Conftitation trampled on by the heediefs huff of

ignorance and crime, and the ancient ufages of your ven-
erable Sires, thrownafide as the vile rubbifh of 4 confla-
gration—Your important offices given as doccurs to
eleGtioneering runners, and honeft worth fpurned out of
fight to make way for unp-incipalied {ycophants. |

Until of late, one honett Compatriot of Wathington,
snd his bofom friend, held his feat about the national
fire ; like Lot in Sodom, tc reftrain the torent of deftruc-
tion from {weeping the mad n:ultitude, with the befom
of awful Juftice. Now e retires, Methinks 1 fee the
Eagle on the Capital droop his wings in profound sefpe&®,
s the wenerable Sage turns his back on the councils of
the nation ! See the good old man, after having enjoyed
the firft flations in government, moving in poverty to
his native home ! Glorious poverty—more to be envied
than the gilded trappings of all the venal ftate-robbers
on earth ! | reverence thy boary honefty, and bow to
thy unbending integrity ; unborn millions will recount
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with admiration thy exalted virtues, and faithfull hiftory
fhall write the name of Pickering, next Wa/&ingm, in
the catalogue of Fame ! -

I am fick faid an Athenian democrat, of hearing Arif.
tides the juft—and Areftides was banithed ! Bat the
devouring deluge of Democracy, was feon overwhelming
Athens and Ariftides was recalled to fave his infatuated
country ! Cheer up my friends, the good fenfe of Ameri.
ca will yet return, like that of the Grecian Republic,and
we fhall again call Ariftides to the helm ! Your Samfons
have been fleeping in the lap of indulgence, but thejr
Jocks are not thorn.  There is thank God a vaft weight
~ of talent which has {ubfided out of fight in this greast
- political cbullition, it is high time to awake from

_your lethargic flumbers ; your thip is finking ; arife be-

- fore it be too late, putagood commander and crew on

board and a few voyages will replenith your coffers.=
Learn wifdom by misfortune and you will gain by the
lofs ; let every one do his duty and all may yet be well.

- Wkat avail your priviledges, if yoo never ufe them?

- Lay not your talents in a knapkin, but occupy according
to your mafters will and deferve to be hailed with,  well
done good and faithfull” .~
‘The great body of Citizens mean right, but the apole
tles of difcord have deceived them. You, who have
fight in your fouls, diffufe it ; thew them their miftake
and they will do right ; unveil the arts of defigning dema~
gogues ; the times will foon prefs hard and with care
the public mind may again be fet right ; and if this im-
portant end is once gained, the decewvers, the Jacobin
gullar: will be difarmed and find the tafk vaflly more
difficult in a feond attempt. | o
You poficfs all the meaus of national happinefs evet
given by indulgent Heaven to the moft tavoured people.
Separated from the belching voicanoes of the old world,
by the ample Atlantic, youare in no danger, with pru-




dence, of being overwhelmed by their eruptions. The
tyrant of the earth and murderer of man dares not brave
the Sea, for God has {aid to him, “hither to fhalt thoucome
and no farther 1" Your hills are covered with oak and
your vallies with towering mafts for a thoufsnd Admirals,
Your climate embraces every neceffary, convenience and.
luxury, fufficient to fupply every mart on the three
oceans— Your rivers affird the moft fuperb profpe& of
internal convenience~—Your C.lleges and ferinaries of
Jearning are in high profperity~—Your manafa&uries are
gs flourithing as 18 poffinle in the prefeat ftate of your
territory— You have vaft abilities at command, both in

church and ftate—Health reigns in yoor bordess and ’ ‘

‘plenty in your paiaces. Y+u want nothing but wifdom
o improve the d'ftingu-th.d bleflings Heaven is thower-

ingin copious ftreams upon you. Rejoice then, and

“while the ncenfe of gratitude is {imoking on a thoufand
gltars, on this Anniverfary, let us bumbly tnveke a gra-
cioys Deity to open the cyes of the people that they may
fee their true i.tereft ; warm rheir hearts with gratitude
1o their true titends ; pull off the mafk from their infid-
Jous deceivets ; a true {pirit of patriotfm infpire into all
ranks of Citizens ; that ail may be up and doing bet re
the night polstical Death fhall envelope thefe blcflzd
fhores 1n flavery and ruin! and may the temple of the
moft High be raied to a glorivus elevation, the true
Religion be revived and roll through ihe land on the
cGh;ldiG!t of love, and peace be upon the whole lfracl of

FINIS.
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' Campafed and Sung at K wmebzmk o zlzé 4tk of Fuly, ,3“ ;“‘('
" BY STEPHEN SEWALI..

HAT all have the\r Hobbxes a do&rme not new,

" Trice man from Creation, yow'll fibd“it moft true,
" The Hobby of Eve, was an Apple fhe twich'd, o1
,I*rom Knowledgc fair tree, and her daughtcrs bertch’d |
" “To mount on Hobbnes, &c. .

J,‘She bluﬂm’d at her, Hobby with dcep cnmfon’d face,
.. But her Hobby was Adam’s be run the fame race, - =
. . Twasa Hobby that fill'd the whole world full of wee,
f*And a fad introduétion to Hobbxcs l Lnow. L)

ot .hi fad Hubby, &C‘ S e "‘

For aﬂ kinds of Hobbies was Solomon fam’ d
" Buthe vamty, vanity moft of them nam’d, -

- Stillona good Hobby, the good feel a. pndc,
o And thns‘ is the Hohby, we all ought to ri dc.
All on Hobbies, &c. A& |

'En Iand’s Hobb} is Oc.can with all its proud ancs,
T hc Leviathan mighty, the Mammoth that bravcs 3
~ The whole'world on a blaze fets the Corfican’s ire, -

| And EnOIand all Ocean fpouts down on the fires

That s her Hobby, &c.

- Bona s Hrsbby is boundlefs ambition and pow g
- The thunder of Mar’s and Venus’ foft bow’r,
\But to o’erthrow Britannia, he'll ind it demands
The proud locks of Sampfon, and Hercules’ hands.
Oh vain Hoboy &c.

“The Prefidents’ Hobby was known long ago,
Bona's s trumpet before him did Je¢ ﬁ'crfon blow,
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On the Merchant a fal{e proclamation is {ham’d,
And America with a nonintercour{e dam’d,
~All to pleals Bona, &c. -+

The Fed’rahifts Hobby 1s Walhingtons {chool,
His laws, Conftitution, and Counfels their rule,
From this trong foundation they ne’er will be driven,
Till the chain ot Creation afunder is riv’n,
This 1s their Hobby, &c.

The Demacrat’s Hobby’s to get into pow’r, . =~
With an Office that reigns down the filvery thow'r,
With Courts of Juftice they trifle, and play with as toys,
And in Legflation they’re A B {chool boys, -

- Selt’s their Hobby, &c.

Gore’s Hobby’s the Patriots’ Hobby well try’d,

Ofold Maffachuletts the glory and pride,

Let the Jcobins rage, fwell out and Jook big, “ | o
They burft before Gore, the ftaunch full blooded whig, *

| We'll nide his Hobby, &e.
Gerry's Hobby, 1s Flutchinfon’s folly and rage,

Like him he deals threats, would exile, or encage,

May the (trong Fed’al cauftic all over him ftick, -

Till his Frenchifi’d fores are burnt quite to the quick.
Oh vile Hebby, &e. R

New-Hampthire’s proud Hobby’s the hero of Rye |
But no great things at all was he ¢’er in my eye,
Yet New-Hampfhire has chofen the rotten old wythe,
Inftead of the firm federal fately oak Smith.

Oh lame Hobby, &ec.

Connedticut’s Hobby the whole world muft admire,

A Hobby that burns with true liberty’s fire,

She has fought her way thro’ has held out to the laft,

And her democrats thunder-fttuck, (hrink back aghaft !
A glorious Hobby, &c. |
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Ec Amcnca s Hobby to live free or dte,

Her Independence be written, with Stars in the {ky o
There thine, till high heav’n’s glonous orb, veil his rays, f,
And unbounded Creation is wrapt 1n a blaze,

'lhxs be her Hobby, &c.

v‘*'
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