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sion. All free governments depend npon a free ‘and unembarrassed
discussion of every proposition locking to the establishment of rules
of action. Ours being a government whose rulers come direetly from
the people, free discussiou by she press, or from the rostrum, is neces-
sary: to familiarize the' rulers with the wish of the people. How
necessary then that we should support and maintain the press from
the assaults of those who would break that strong arm of the govern-
ment. This is a reason for the great improvement in the art of print-
ing by Americans during the last century. From the hand-press, used
by Franklin in the eighteenth century, which printed one page of a
paper at a time, and that with great labor, we now have the rotary
press by Hoe, which prints fifteen thousaird pajers per hour. And
still more wonderful is the improvement on this press by Bullock, by
which we take a vast roll of blank paper, put it in the press, which
cuts it in proper size, prints and folds from 8,0C0 to 10,006 per hour.
What a vast stride has the mind of man taken in this improvement
in science! And the advance in the means of education is no less
wondeiful. At the beginning of the hundred years, the close of
which we celebrate to day, there were in America but thrce colleges
and academies; now we have 1,979, with 200,000 students preparing
their intellects to take the place of their fathers. We have in the
several States and Territories 300,6C0 common schools, with 10,€00,-
600 children receiving the instruction necessary to make them gcod
and useful citizens. We claim that our systcm of education is supe-
rior to that of any other government in the world. It is more gene-
ral, more thorough, and better prepares the mind for general useful-
ness. “Educate the people” has been the watechword from the earliest
dawn of our free institutions till the present.” Jcfferson, when he
visited Europe a short time before he assumed the chief place in this
nation, wrote back to his paper and declared that we must educate
the people. Adams, while upon his death-bed, left his last advice to
his country—educate the people. Washington, in his last advice to

his friends who had made a pilgrimage to Mount Vernon to hear what

the “Father of his Country” had to say, told them if they wished to
perpetuate these free institutions they must cducate the people, and

we of the nineteenth century have taken up the conception. Every-

where we hear the ery—educate the people.

" We might refer to many wonderful inventions and improvements,
but the crowning one of all, and the one which more fully impresses
us with the wonderful ability and power of man, is the Telegraph. It
1s too wonderful, too vast, too overshadowing to be expressed. The
lightning of heaven, which carried with it destruction everywheie, is
chained and made harmless by the power of man, and the elements
of which it is composed have been made the means of communicating
thoughts from man to man, from one part of the whole world to the
other, and Morse, an American citizen, before he yielded up his spirit,
could look back upon his work and say in the language of the first

message ever communicated upon his telegraph: ¢ What has God .

wrought?”  We to-day may catch up the thought, and in reviewing
9 ’ :
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the work -of the past century in our own country, can with Morse
exclaim: “What has Go.l wrought ?” ‘

And now, my friends, as you have thrown off' the mantle of polit-
ical creeds and have met as a free and united people, let us together
rejoice in the fuct that we are American citizens, that we are a‘com-
mon brotherhood, and that we have pledged to each other for the
perpetuity of our free institutions ‘“‘our lives, our fortunes, and our
sacred honor.” Let us exult in the fact that these forty-three millions °
of people, with the most unbounded facilitics for defense, can never
be conquered. Let us remember that less than one-third of our vast
and fertile territory has been fully developed. Let us remember that,
our free institutions come from the hearts of the penple, that our
government is founded upon the consent of the governed, and let us
Lope that it may be so preserve | by us, as that generations yet unborn
may learn to love it as the last anel best gift from man to man.

ORATTON BY-I. L. SCHWABACKER. Esq.

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN: :

While I fully appreciate the comp'iment conferred on me by the
citizens of -this, my adoyt:d county, in selecting me, with my eloquent
triend and distinguished. orator, Col. J. M. Collins, to deliver an' ad:
dress in your hearing to-day.. While the object of our assembling to-
commemorate the brightest and most notable events of our cherished:
country’s history, briigs me unutterable pleasures—p!easures to which:
I would most gladly give expression if words and: language were at:
my command with which to do so. Still, I rise to my daty with min-
gled feelings of timidity and reluctance, for I feel myself utterly inea-
pable of discharging the dutivs and responsibilities assigned to me,
e.ther with credit to myself or justice to this glorious occasion. ;

We have assembled here to- lay to ¢:lebrate with appropriate ¢ re-
monizs the one h inlee Ith anniversary of Amzrican In lependence, to
rander to thos: noble and heroic patrists of (1775 the eulogies and -
encomiums they so justly merit at our hands; to eulogize the patriotie.
sentiments that inspired our forefathers in their gallant and victorious
struggles against British oppression, and to show the advancement :
of civilization under the guidance and protection of .our free and libe-
ral institutions. In recurring to the Revolmtion, 1 deem, it wholly
unnecessary to detail the causes of ‘contention:between Great Britain;,
and her thirteen American Colonies. To enumerate each particular
incident that transpirel during that eventful struggle, or to portray
to your vivid imaginations the trials and vicissitudes of that fierce
and bloody contest, as the American people are now too well acquaint
ed with its history to be enlightened by anything that I might venturg
to say. Without commenting upon the several events, as they tram:
spired from the opeaing of the Revolution, when the toesin of war
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first fell upon the astonished ear of the peaceful colonist, we pass the
battle of Lexington and of Bunker Hill, so notable in history, and
come to the brightest, most glorious, and, T might add, the crowning
event of our country’s record. :

On the Fourth day of July, 1776, there assembled at the State
House, Philadelphia, the second Continental Congress.  This body was
composed of delegates from, and appointed by the several Colonies,
(as the present States were then called), and among whose limited
numbers were the most distinguished statesmen and representatives
of the American Colonies—statesmen whose praiseworthy deeds and
acts were limited only by the confines of the inhabited globe. They
were there, as they had been for days before, to deliberate and consult
upon the propriety of adopting a scroll that was then under serious
consideration. ~See with what care they regarded the grave responsi-
bilities resting upon them; with what reason and wisdom they inter-
change their views and opinions with each other. It was a moment-
ous occasion! an occasion which eaused the very nations of the earth
to listen in silence and their monarchs to stand aghast, for the result
of this struggle was either to give to our loved country a place among
the nationg of the earth, or to eternally place upon' it'the yoke of
British subjection. The tumult about the State House showed the
restlessness of the populace.. Thousands of freemen listened with -
eager ears to catch the result. It seemed as if the very planets of the
firmament had ceased for a time their revelutions to await their decig-
ion. All day long the old bellman of the State House stood ready to
sound the notes of freedom to the: city and to the nation. Hours
passed:hy and still the gray-haired veteran in the belfry held his po--
sition. And at last the frenzied Colonists were o’ercome with mingled
mutterings of' sorrow and madness;'and uttering to one another that
“they would not, they dare not sign'it.”” - When the lad, whom the
bellman had stationed below ‘to give the signal when the deed was-
signed, ran out and waving his tiny hands on high, he cries to his
grandfather to “Ring! ring! ring!” and the aged patriot did ring it as
it had never been rung betore. :

“The ol bell now is silent,
And hushed its iron tongue,
Bus the spirit it awakened, ; r

- Still-lives forever young, :

; And while 'we greet the sunlight,
On the fourth'of each July,
We'll ne’er forget the Bellman
Who ’twi'xt the earth and sky
- Rang'out our Independence
- Which please God may never die.”

And ‘when it was thus announced ‘that the Declaration of Inde-
pendence had been signed, ‘“That Liberty should be proclaimed to the
land, to the ‘inhabitants tliereof,” there arose such peals ‘of joy and
shouts of' exultation as‘were never heard before. Every city and han-
let, from the pine-clad forests of Mnine to the palmettos of South
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Carolina, every hillside and every valley resounded with the echoes of
ringing bells and firing of cannon.

In viewing the dawn of American Independence when three million
of people, armed in its sacred and holy cause, dared to resist with
force the mandates of the English crown; when thousands of patriots
left their homes to sacrifice themselves in defence of their country,
and immolate themselves upon the altar of their country’s honor, does
it not call to your minds the memories of departed Greece—the land
of scholars and the nurse of nurs, the home of culture and refine-
ment, and the cradle of liberty; where for generations National
Liberty was the theme of the poet’s song and the minstrel’s lay; where
in freedom’s noble cause her fearless armies gave battle to and cor-
quered the mightiest armies e’er seen in ancient or in modern times.
Would it not seem as if the spirit that gave inspiration to her chivalric
warriors, and which for centuries has been sleeping in the bosom of her
departed glory, was transplanted in the breasts of American freemen;;
that spirit, which, when crushed beneath the iron heel of British op-
pression, barst the chains that held them down and struck for liberty.

It we could but revert to the scenes of that long and eventful strife
from the patriots first kuell to British tyranny amid the granite hills
of New Hampshire, and follow them in their train to the time when
.the proud and haughty Cornwallis and his veteran English army laid
down their arms on Virginia’s benighted soil; if we could but know
the trials and vicissitudes of that victorious war, but endure the suf-
ferings and privations of those who fought so nobly in the defence
of their homes and families. But visit the fields of carnage, where
above the din of crackling musketry aud roaring artillery, cou'd be
heard the shrieks of the wounded and groans of the dying; where
strewn, as far as the eye can reach, the mangled and mutilated forms
of brave and gallant soldiers. Can we for an instant think that we
revere the Revolutionary heroes too highly?

Let us turn our eyes to the banks of the Potomac where its placid
waters glide gently on in its downward course to the sea. There at
Mt. Vernon is to be found the tomb wherein, for more than half a
century, has lain all that is mortal of the illustrious Washington. The
form of him who has so worthily been called “the Father of Liberty,
the defender of his .country, and the friend of mankind ,” a parallel
for whose greatness history’s pages have been sought in vain; the
pathway of whose life is one grand halo of noble acts and generous .
deeds, who regarded his country’s salvation far, far above his own
personal worth; who at the head of his loved and venerated soldiers
expelled the British from our soil, gave to us a free government, and
a reign of peace. He unfurled to the breezes the Star Spangled Ban-
ner, that emblem of purity and freedom, and gave to our- noble -coun-
try the position she now occupies—the brightest and most luminous
star in the galaxy of nations. ;

One hundred years have come and passed away since the signing
of the Declaration of Independence. Death has claimed as its own
the heroes of the Revolution. During the greater part of the century
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has peace and prosperity blessed our native land. Oar growth and
progress toward national greatness has been most wonderful. Rail-
roads now. connect our most distant shores with each other in a perfect
net work. Palatial steamers now glide gently on our beautiful rivers.
On the spot where the wigwam of the lone Indian once stood, and
where the crack of the backwoodsman’s unerring rifle rent the mid-
day air, now presents to our enchanted gaze the beautiful and mag-
nificent cities, noisy with the bustle of traffic and commerce. Where
the mighty oak, the monarch of the forest, oncs reared its lofty head
to heaven and spread its leafy branches around its lesser neighbors to
protect them from the furies of the thunder’s storm or the lightning’s
blast, are now to be viewed vast fields teeming with golden har-
vests, or luxurient with their verdant beauty. At every cross-road
may now be found the school-house or church, (whose beauty and mag-
nificence are often the cherished work of art), where education, both
moral and religious, is dispensed to the young. During the close of
this century our country has been tortured and almost rent in twain
by the horrors of civil war, the scenes of which are still too fresh in
the memories of the two misguided factions to need recalling. Our
country is to-day groaning under its terrible weight. On every side
may still be seen the vast area where the marks of devastation is
plainly visible, and which generations can never erase. - To-day, before
me, are fatherless orphans and homeless widows, whose parents and
protectors closed their eyes forever on the world on some- far-off field
of carnage. But as we to-day enter into a new era of our country’s
history, let us unite in one grand effort to restore our country to its
former position. ILet us permit all sectional feelings to be forever ban-
ished from our bosoms, and the animosities created by the war to be
buried with the things of the past. Let us place the government
under the protection of men of honor, of capacity and integrity, and
make our Centennial year the dawning of peace, of prosperity, and
of true national happiness







