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Already has the aiijc caught the spirit of our insti-

tutions. It lias already ascended tiie Andes, and

snulled the breezes of both oceans. It has infused

itself into the life-blood of Europe, and wanned the

sunny plains of France, and the low lands of Hol-

land. It has touched the philosophy of Germany

and the North, and, moving onward to the Souths

has opened to Greece the lessons of her better

days.

Can it be, that America under such circumstances

can betray herself 7 That she is to be added to the

catalogue of republics, the inscription upon whose

ruins is, ' They were, but they are not.' Forbid it,

my countrymen ; forbid it, Heaven.
^

I call upon you, fathers, by the shades of your

ancestors, by the dear ashes which repose in this

precious soil, by all you are, and all you hope to be

;

resist every project of disunion, resist every en-

croachment upon your liberties, resist every attempt

to fetter your consciences, or smother your public

schools, or extinguish your system of public instruc-

tion.

I call upon you, mothers, by that which never

fails in woman, the love of your offspring; teach them,

as they climb your knees, or learn on your bosoms,

the blessings of liberty. Swear them at the altar, as

with their baptismal vows, to be true to their coun-

try, and never to forget or forsake her.

I call upon you, young men, to remember whose

sons you are ; whose inheritance you possess. Life

can never be too short, which brings nothing but

disgrace and oppression. Death never comes too
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