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_ Sources of Patriotism.

{An adiress deliversd by A. H. Tanner, of Port-
land before the nmm of Chrwtian
Cﬂh@.lmltlﬂ'- *

L-J-d’iﬂl and bﬂ;&mﬁ
The great river as it flows on to-

wards the mighty ocean, pmenta B ised i A inst it
magestic appearance ; but he who| -~ o

‘would  discover Ats source must hie
away te the moumam gorges, must
seramble far up the meuntain side

until he finds the little pools of wates

sparkling bepeath clusters of willows,
and he must follow them as théy come
leaping over proclpace and rushing
through -hidden creviee until at last|.
by the mn;unctm‘n of all the influent

Tt .

bosom of the great river.

8o he who would understand t.h:+

- sources of patriotism must go beyon
the magnetic tingé of the day and-the

hour, must revisit the_scenes of his

youth, must recall meimory’s most.
hallowed associations, must recount
_ the "ties of a common language, a
eommon ullgmn & _common mterest ;

_____ imagination forms to itself a complete

must trayel back over “the dusky
des-rt of the past, must listen to, the
viiee of history, and the songs ef the
bards, until at last he is.overcome hy
the i r;‘tﬂ tible influen® of universal
Yea, hé must analyze the
little things conmeeted with home and
the earlier seenes of life” There he
meets “the indelible marks of early
, associations, the unchangable vowse of
earliost affection, the holy ipspiration
of ypung ambition, the unfading im-
‘pnu of local scenery-; the Ilght-s and

shades which mould the charatter and |

shape in part the dymua of men.
The very breezes that fan with |

p] asant ze| phyrs the brow of youth, |

the benefic ient dews of heaven which | within my mouth- you luvrm: B
moisten . thd lily and thé rose wi th,l ing uue{i pa.tnot.mm h “}e ;ow; s B tnuz:e ; 5 S S
rie w fragrange, the sweet music of the | country bécsuse it'is the land. o our Donbly, port cullised with my teeth and
ling b e Iosrink herdhihel home withi all its hallowed memories, | - lips, g
Hl'url' o ]T‘ \,' “h' : m.*.‘ « A1 he land of those we love, the land of | And dull, nafesling, barren ignorance,
bk 4 \1 '{ 2 t} g ‘ia' e ;m:*’ |our fathers. A gifted poet expresses | Is made niy goaler to attend me ;
of an hundred birds; these And €04 50 oy iy this touching language: I am too old to fawn upon A nurse,
thomsand other peculiar Joeal chdrms e e lead th id Teo far in yeors to be a pupil now ;
hich memory holds tp. 16 (he nfap- it o o e pride, | wpat is thy sentence then but bl
Mwhich memory holds up to DTAP- | B iloved by heaven o'er allthe world beside, dn:thyun nce then but speechless
tured  view, compoze.: the HIat | Wiere brighter suns dispepse Serepnor | ywyish robs my tongue from bmthinﬂ
‘binds 1 ' with téndervest | lights, e Nyt (s
er ons to’ the land that gave | And milder moons 1np;rul|ae the night, Wi | bes 3
birth. e : | A land of beauty, valor, virtue, truth, 1en Janguage becquies ‘m'_er,“_'“““ p
Tis. ¢ atural to love « ‘birth- | Time tutored age, and love exalted youth, | into the more alluring fields of litera-
lace. not from some blind” and un- | The wnndenng mariner whose eye explores | ture it is still more effcctive as al
::1{"';uin,r; atta -'hu.1 nt : i beeaUse 20 :ul t isles the most enchanted | source of patriotism. Poetry, history,
of ac { , Blaply e .‘-L-. shores, - T
Tt is the place of our birth. It is the | yviows not o realm 80 beautify) and fair, m“lmc‘::l ::d ’“’f‘g fumn??nnz; 9":;?
scenes of ouwr earliest joys and Bor- | Nor breathes the spirit of a purer ajr, spot until they seem our iriends. e

rows; every spot has become con-

seerated by some youthful sport, some

1qehoﬂn-oughthm

groves upan the hillside, and the
forests of the valley have all been
t | moved to vi tions, by the sweet
nlaryo( y the happy farmer
rd, by the war-cry of
in our native English.

scens onee
again! Alas! you n'h with- tlu
moaning breeze and turn awa

do you not love that spot !

home! Yes, and by all the ehrm.l calling o
stars that shine abdve us you-would [

strike dumb the hand that should be | It is by this
the. halo of ¥ niscences and the
magic of love that hngunge is con-
stantly creating new ties, and glving
to.the land we love ‘more hallowed

L T
Patriotism begins with association.

The tide of all our feelings, all gur

recollections,” all our friendships, all

\ of. ideas, by,

the glittering shoves of association,

"hearts. 5

our sympathies, ebbs and flows vpon

and the waves with a ceaseless mur-
mer are constantly casting the spmy
of remembrance upén our throbbmg

and endearing recollpetions.

For these reasons the inhabitants of
 the different countries love their own
language the best of all. This “respedt
a man has for-his native tengue, the
love he bears his owi language creates
a love for his native Iand. The home

stroams” he i carried out upop the |

We love those of our own kind and
lay hold with eagerness of every-eir-
| cumstance that can form a bohd of
union. This fraternity-of feeling im- |
planted within: ‘the hpman breast
at.la.cl;n.s us to the ternt.ory of our
fellow-citizens by the same law of
association that endears us to the spot
where we were born or the scene of
some soeia]l ~pleasure. Thus the

of his language i his home, and

learn from necessity to adopt another
language, yet however familiar he
may become with it the language of
his own birth-place, the language his
mother first taught him to lisp, falls
upon his enraptured ear like the music
of sweetést song and oa.rnes the mind
back to' its scenes. ;

the aftul hht.orhn wmakes to rise bo-
fore us like some structure of grandest.
n.mhitoetnnl art with 1ts magnificent
pmpu-m‘.m itssymmetrical corner sand
its starlit dome—a’ structure having
| fox its foundation the eternal pyramids
of Egypt, upon which the people
chronicled the doings of their kings;
its walls reared by the Hebrews,
Phcenecians, Chaldedns.and Assyrians,’
crowned by the immortal writings of
Herodotus and embellished by the’
workmanship of ~ Tacitus, Joséphus,
Gibbon, Hume, Macauley and Bai-
croft. As we approach .the sublime
temple. thus erected, and trace upon
every inch of its material, the record
of some struggle for hiuman liberty
and human rights, the sprinklings of

though he may. wander far from ands-the blood of the martyrs and the tear
drippings of the ' Puritans; we- are | est sentiment of any age-=Universal
Who could visit the

forced to conclude that ours is a price-
less heritage. When wi,hwe passed
in and through these gloomy cortidors
to the last. magnificent appartment
where the glory of the present bursts
m.."upon us, with its peace #nd liberty,

with lts proud md frea Amenca

“"A man driven away “from the

associations of his country and beyond

the hearing of his own language is |ca

thrust oyt upon the sea of universal

sadness, durk:}pna. u;d despalr This

feeling is beautifully expressed in

Sheakspeare’s play of king Richard

samé ground that we now tread, and I1.. where Norfolk says upon reeewmg

we appropriate to ourselyes a share of his sentence of banishment l‘ the

the” glory they required by theiry hands of the king -~ =+~

bravery and virtue. This peculiar | “* The Janguage 1 have learned these forty

interest is in_general confined to our Joare, Y
ounteg and peopl, for fhers is 37 S0 TR B L o

I the source of our asseciations and™all | qpep an unstringed viol or & barp,

our endearing recollections. In thus | Or like a cunning instrument cased up,

| preseribing the .Ilmrt to our associa- | Or being open put into his hands,

tions we. engender that national feel-

idea of country and countrymen,
which . impresses every susceptible
’henrt with irresistible force. In
perusing the history of either we feel
| aavinterest which o, other narradive.
can arouse. We sympathize with the
fortunes of those who have"trod the

That knows no touch to tune the harmony,

| In avery clime the magnet of his sbul
| Touched by remembrance trembles ty/that

tender h I<hip, some ndearing pole
4 A D : £ | For in this land of Heaven's peculisr race,
affection, some reverential fecling It | pue heritage of natures noblest grace,
is  assoctated with . all odr m 'laerhaumiwot of earth supremely blest,
habits, our principles énd our virtues. A dearer spot tlun nll the ud.
he v sl B dlwost a part of | N "
5 ey R Where shall that land, that spot on earth
oui=¥ves. for there are entombed the, N Sons?
‘bones of our ancestors. Tt *'~| Art.thou a man? a patriot look ronnd,
Leave the home of your adoption | Ok thou shalt find nowhere thy footsteps
and .o with me back to the Jand that roam ;
gave you birth, seek eut amid its Tlp!hl-nd 'Ehl' country and that spot thy
ome." -

varied chdnges the spots that had be-
as familiar as an oft-repeated

, come

story, and can you suppress the
emotions of love, sympathy and
afficiion that are entwined about your
hearts ¢ Perhaps the old log eabin o1

humble cottage has given way to
some more imposing edifice, yet there
is the grassy hiliside over which in
youthful amusement you ‘chased the
butterfl,; or- the robis ; yonder is the
old grové beneath whose refreshing
shades you listened to the sighing of
the breeze and the rustle of the falling
leavess Further on you see again the
pebbled stream, singing its same old
song, where you sailed your little boat
or gathered up the shells along the
shore Here is where you sat and
heard for the last time perchance,
stealing through the evening twilight,
the touching strains of a mother'’s
lullaby song. Then repair to yon
deserted spot where a few rustie
slabs worn by the storms of many
winters mark the place as sacred, and

scarlet vines that run like a sad regret’
out of the earth, you recognize the

mbammmm and mountains have reverberated its

or friend. Wuﬂmuﬂ‘&nm

Aside from loeal ‘scenery and
associations, a common language does
mueh to inspire patriotic impulses.
Man was designed for a sociable crea-

and under & necessity to have fellow-
ship with those of his own kind, and
given la ‘as the great instru-
ment and common tie of society.

The division 5f mankind into dis-
tinct communities in accordance with

ture and was made wi}h an inclination |

hear Burns sing of his native Scotland
and almost wish we could take to our-
selves the wings of the forning end
fly thither. We listen awhile' to the

* |'sweet incantations of Moore and long

to hie away to the green swards of the
Emerald isle Then we hear again
the ‘patriotic songs of our own Whit-
tier, Longfellow and Bryant floating
out from the grand old New Fngland
states, rising above and shedding such
a glow of greatness upon us, that
catching the inspiration we are moved
to exelaim “ Thank God that wa—\n
too are American eitizens.”

Dickins, Scott and Hawthorne lead
us through the scenes chosen for their
well laid plots and so truthfully daj
they bold the mirror up to nature,
that the boundless fields and - prairies
streteh: out illimitably to the fancy
as the eye scans their. descriptions. | . ..
We are stirred by the bustle of the
camp at dawn, and- soothed by its

patriot’s heart swelling to its utmost
capacity \'cnt.u itself in poetic grand-

éur:

%0 | liberty,-ean man mlgn thee, -

Omoe having felt thy generous flame ;
Can dungeons, bolts, or bars confine theg
Or whips thy. nnh!anpirlt'hmo .y

" When !'rom the transactions of puf.
| ages and foreign lands, we retura to
what is near and familiar; when we
are transporfed over the surfd™® of the
planet ‘and view the myriads who

have occupied it before us, and their.

vuhgoofourhutoryremnnl,ulong
as the sun shines upon America and

of their names will inspire the loftiest
and noblest love of country.

blood “has enriched trampled by a
foreign foe 7 Who could see the flag
they fought so nobly to defend trailed
in the dust? Who could see the
glorious union they established rent

could see the chains of bondage loosed
by them, put on again at the nod of
Tyrumy_? Who does not love the
1and of thode"who fougght so nobly to
remove from the héavens an insatiate
monster, and wrote upon the eternal
dome glittering with _stars, the grand-

‘emancipation !
scenes of their immortal.struggles for
this -heaven ’bqrn principla and not

rustle of lofe’s white®wing ﬂostmg’m
the air above ? e p "
Pronounce them the'first men of the

justice, “‘turn back your eyes upon
| the records of all time, summons from
“the ereation of the world to this day
| the mighty dead of every age and
every clime, and among the race of
merely mortal men,” is there A galaxy

take precedence of ‘them? - Time,
rising to his feet, amid the shattered
hopes .and blood-stained “ambitions
that lie seattered along his path, sends
back th¢ answer—none. No, there
are none. Peerless amd alone, like-

relative cordditions; when we are

realize that the liberty we enjoy -is

snow capped peaks, they stand out

enabled to contrast our own country.l upon ‘the mighty desert of the past

and countrymen with other lands and I and shed their lustre upon the land
other nations; When we are made to i they loved. And de we not love that

| land ; the land they made in_ fact as

-asunder — by domestic strife ? Who

seem to hear their voices, gentlé as the -

of heroes dnd sages who can claim to

| we the moie fully appreciate our pre-

but the result of a succession of struc- ' woll is name 1 *The land of -the fres
gles running back into the d“k’m‘s and the” home of the brave” " The

of the past—by the study of history land in every quarter of which lie
scattered our honored dead. The land

sent happy condition, and love with 8 | where religiouy freedom was borr.

the nataral divisions of the surface of
the globe formed by. chains of
mountains, impassable rivers and the

oceans which separate the larger coa-
tinents, gave rise to a' diversity of

languaiges as different as the customs

quiet or delighted by its picturecque
aspect under the shadow of night.
The revels amid the
gremonkdumpcmd'udmtvhn

the expanding plains and the glancing
river, the forest aisle .and the silent

and habits of the people themselves. | stars.

A certain language bécomes so identi- | Ouhmhmnothrmoduthir
fied with a particular part of’h'dndnpr—hﬂnndpnfutn-
earth’s _that we regard it as posure of nature in all her free magni-
almost a dthoomk;ihlﬁm“mbﬂmpddg
The French, CGerman and Italian Wuuwuﬂm
WIaduhymwm Seott's “ Bride of 0

to the French, German and Italian |,
s0il. Wonnwmﬂm

mmmm.
part of it. All its hills and ‘valleys

ochoes these three hundred years.

0 hear the kind and loving voices mmumﬁnﬂ»&.

the people to warmest enthusiasm, to
the noble mumm
| heroism.

loftier pride our institutions and
country.

Again, the foice of noble exawpls
inspires a mhon wnth patriotie im-
uls
The memory of all her sages and all
her heroes forms a lasting monumenit
at whose base grateful millions bow |
and worshin. Coming down t.hrough ‘
the misty ages can be heard their sen-
timents bearing the ring of chivalry |
and the voice of freedom. While dead |
yet they live. Their deeds of valor,

and as a sort of inspiring cause hovers |
over the nation té arouse it to action
and animats.its defenders.

The renowned generals when pon
the eve of great and terrible conflicts,
Lhave often invoked their aid and en-
deavored w im upon their soldiers
the idea thdt g!mewhere, from some
unseen world their forefathers were
looking upon them to approve or con-
demn thejr gallantry.- Napoleon, at
the battle of the Pyramids, exclaimed,
“Soldiers ! from the tops of yonder
HPyramids twenty centuries look down
upon you." Ciwser, at: one of his
hardest fought battles, shouted to his

ing forces, “ The bones of your
sires will{ rise up and eurse you."|
Bozzarris, if we believe the: poet,
pleaded with his hesitating and
doubting followers, to
7 Strike till the last armed foe expires,
Strike for your altars and your fires ;

Strike fof the green graves of your d:u.
God and your native land. "

The names and deeds of men be-
come so associated with._the rise and
progress of a nation, and so interwoven
into all its history, that their very
mention is & magic wand to aronse

The land where liberty stroggled to

| her feet and shouted in thunder tones -

that started the world “all men are
free and equal” The land where the
slave and the god gink into the dust
together. The land of beauty, valor,

virtue, truth.  The la'ul of proud and

free America.
It would be hard.-to say which we

llnw the most,” America or our im-

mediate ancestors, but without” the
one we could not have had the other.

: . . The age, the clime and the men had
devotion and sacrifice are “immprtal, lmt.f. together, and the coalition brought
| forth time's noblest offspring. God

8o deereed ic. The marks of his favor

are written upon .every page of \our.
history from the earliest moment of

it has been the progised land.
““This other Eden—demi-paradise,
This fortress built by natare for herself
Against®nfection, and the hand of war,
This bappy breed of me, this little world."”™
Omni potence intended as his own
and its patriot sons and daughters. m]l
forever preserve and defend it
There are many other causes which
inspire the noble affection of patriotism

upon. A common religion, a common
interest, a love for the institutions of
a country, the system of education,.
and a free press are all fountains at

Land turns away to live and todhfot
his country.
When " ‘we teview all these tiu,

which bind one to his native land, an
never. Wetalk oﬁ'ﬂm‘nﬂ.m

off their allegiance to their country -
to | It is impossible. Just as

Mﬁommbhd ~of his_

our national existence until this hour -

which the patriot slacks his thirst' -

numerous and diversifiecd as they are, ¥

s it is for the eaglo to soar ot to

American freemen able -to trage out
themmoﬁhﬂ&udom,thnmhm '

Who could see'the land that. their

ageutrymrhnzrmt “yet done - t&em—ﬂ—.—*

which 1 have not the time to enlarge

important  question arides—Can &
foreigner become a patriot 7 1 answer


strifeagainsV.it

