Frrtow-CiTizexs—for thus [ am proud this day to style
you :—We are assembled at thix hour, In the cool shadows
of this'benutiful grove,on the sacred soll of freedom, where
for the first time In the: history of this natlon men and
wonien have met together to celebrate the apirit and letter
of the originsl Declaration of Independence, which a
omitted !n-dny.'not because of any Iack of reverence for
that immortal instrument, but to glve ce to & new vér-
nion of Its eternal principles, so long understood by us, and
80 graciously accepted now by the chivalry and manhood
of the mighty Rtate of the future, to which, bearing the

name of Washiongton, the Father of onr Country, shall in-
deed helong the prond and happy title of tfe Mother of
onrtountry,

Somehow, nx [ stund here, in presence of this vast multi-
tude, the seroll of the century rolls awnay, and 1 see the
Rrent ocension, so tamiline to you all In history, when men
who Intended to use the old Liberty Bell at Independence
Hall to proclaim the glnd tidings of freedom to all the peo-
ple inaland where not ofte woman was free, hnd stntfoned n
small boy at the base of the belfry togive the proper signal
tothe man in the steeple. And when the boy eried out :
“Ring, tather!.ring, rixg, RING! The country's free!™
the old man mustered: all his strength, and, giving forth
the force that was intended to compelghe sensate metal to
sanswer—brek—in-sonorous—sounds of weetwtny; the ol Bell

quivered in every nnr.\'o-.nm!lhrnnk beneath the blow, and
broke its Aeart rather than tell a lie ?

The panornma changes, and [ behold snother seene, a
full-ronnded eentury later, when this mighty nution, hav-
Ing spread 1te empire 1o the very verge of the continent,
crperiences & new birth of the Goddess of Liberty: and
I behold Governor Newell, of \\'uhlngt;m Territory, with
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by women newly enfranchised, nnd lo! he ix engaged in
signing A Woman Suffrage bill, umid the mingling halle-
Injahs of booming guns and ringing bells, Ah, there is no
eracked bell to enter Its eternal protest ngatnat the paans
of rejoicing that roll in billows of harmony over thy free
soll to-day, O Washington! The star of empire, that for
centuries had been steadily making {tx wny west nnd yet
went, Until it seemed that ita journey coulidl never end,
reached ita polat of calmination on the 21 day of Novem-
ber, 1843, and, retrograding, has ever since been rolling on-
ward In ita enstward way, shedding abroad the glorious
light of & liberty that shall yet be universal !




