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moft proud and tender of. Our citizenfhip in the

United ftates is our national character. Our citi-

zenfhip in any particular (late, is only our local dif-

tindtion. By the latter, we are known at home, by

the former to the world. Our great title is,

AMERICANS—our inferior one varies with the

place. *
*

So far as my endeavours could go, they have all

been dire6bed to conciliate the afFcdions, unite the

interefts, and draw and keep the mind of the coun-

try together j and the i)etter to affift in this founda-

tion work of the revolution, I have avoided all

places of profit or office, either in the (late I live

in, or in the United States; kept myfelf at a dif-

tance from all parties and party connections, and

even difregarded all private and inferior concerns:

and when we take into view the great work we have

gone through, and feel as we ought to feel, the juft

importance of it, we fhall then fee, that the little

wranglings, and indecent contentions of perfonal

party, are as difhonourable to our characters, as

they are injurious to our repofe.

It was the caufe of America that made me an

author. The force with which it flruck my
mind, and the dangerous condition of the coun-

try appeared to me in, by courting an impofli-

ble and unnatural reconciliation with thofe who

were determined to reduce her, inilead of ftriking

U 2 out


