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THE UNION
 
 

III
 

On the 10th of April last, upon the recommendation of the
President of the United States, Congress offered pecuniary aid to
such States as would gradually abolish slavery within their limits.
The colonization, from time to time, of the manumitted slaves,
with their consent, by the Government, beyond our boundaries,
was also contemplated as a part of the system. By the President's
proclamation of September last, this offer is still made to loyal
States, and practical measures suggested for carrying it into
execution. As to the States persisting in rebellion after the close
of this year, the President, as a military necessity, has announced



 
 
 

a different measure, that is, general emancipation in all such
States, with compensation only to loyal masters. Immediate
emancipation of all slaves, with compensation for all, costing, as
it would, twelve hundred millions of dollars, is now beyond the
power of the Government, burdened as it is by an enormous and
increasing debt. Nor was such a measure ever wise or expedient.
That subject I will discuss hereafter, but will speak now of the
plan proposed by the President, and sanctioned by Congress on
the 10th of April last.

If this measure seems slow in securing total manumission and
colonization, it would be progressive and certain. God works out
the destiny of nations by no sudden or spasmodic action. His
great and beneficent changes are generally slow and gradual, but
when he wills destruction, it is sudden as the lightning's flash, the
crash of the earthquake, or the sweep of the hurricane, marked
by ruin and desolation. Would we avoid like disasters in solving
this stupendous problem, we must follow, in humble faith, the
ways of God, and thus by gentle, but constant and successive
movements, reach the grand result.

History, however, exhibits a few extraordinary cases, in which
man, as an instrument in the hands of Providence, sometimes
punishes great crimes, eradicates great evils, and accomplishes
great national reforms by acts as sudden as the devastating career
of the tempest in sweeping away pestilential vapors. Such may
be the case with the revolted States, if they should persist in
this wicked rebellion beyond the close of the period of solemn



 
 
 

warning.
The coming year may be the great crisis of human destiny. It

may see our rivers, like those of Egypt, turned into blood. It may
witness similar loathsome plagues, and pestilence, and fiery hail,
and darkness palpable. But may it never behold the dread work
of the destroying angel as of old, at the midnight hour, in every
dwelling whose lintels were unmarked by the typical blood of
the Paschal sacrifice! Avoiding the last dread scene of the great
Egyptian drama, may we have, not the Jewish Passover, but the
grand American jubilee, when we may hail the South redeemed
from the curse of slavery, and forever united with the North, as
the one blessed home of universal freedom.

As the South was as earnest as the North in protesting against
the landing upon our shores of the first cargo of African slaves,
and the continuance of the traffic so long forced upon us under
the British flag, and as they all united in excluding the word 'slave'
from the Federal Constitution, so will they ultimately coöperate
in expunging from our system the institution of slavery.

I shall discuss this question as to the border States under no
sectional or party aspect, no influence of passion or prejudice,
or any motive but the desire to promote the good of my country.
Our national and material interests must be fully considered, as
also those great moral principles and intellectual developments
which exalt and dignify the character of man. I shall examine the
subject inductively and deductively, the facts and the causes.

That a return to the Union with gradual emancipation and



 
 
 

colonization by the rebel States would be best for them and for
us is certain. But in justice to loyal citizens and communities,
and to avoid the danger of foreign intervention by prolonging the
contest, it is our duty, after the close of this year, to withdraw
the slaves in the rebel States from the culture of the crops used
to support their armies, which can only be done by general
emancipation in such States persisting then in the rebellion. This
is a necessary war measure, designed, like battles or blockades,
to suppress the rebellion (alike ruinous to North and South), and
which must no longer be permitted to accumulate an immense
debt and oppressive taxation, and to exhaust our blood and
treasure. The census shows that very few slaves are held by the
deluded masses of the South, that the slaveholders are few in
number; and full compensation is contemplated by Congress and
the President, in all cases of the manumission by us of the slaves
of loyal citizens.

By the census of 1790, all the sixteen States then enumerated
held slaves, except Massachusetts (then including Maine,
although numbered separately), where the institution was
abolished by a judicial construction of their constitution of
1780. The following table, from the census, shows the gradual
disappearance of slavery from seven of these States, the
remaining eight States still continuing the institution:



 
 
 

Illinois, by her constitution of 1818, continued slavery in the
State, but declared that 'children hereafter born shall be free.'
An effort was made in Congress to defeat the admission of
Illinois, on the ground that its constitution 'did not conform to
the ordinance of 1787.' But it was then decided by the House of
Representatives (117 to 54) that 'the ordinance did not extend
to States.' In the Senate the vote was unanimous. (See Niles's
Register, vol. xix. p. 30.) Rhode Island adopted the Pennsylvania
system. Connecticut declared free, at the age of 26, all born after
the 1st March, 1784. Indiana pursued in its results the course
of Illinois. By the census, Illinois had 917 slaves in 1820, 747
in 1830, 331 in 1840; and Indiana had 190 slaves in 1820, 3 in
1830, and 3 in 1840. New York in 1799 continued in bondage the
slaves then living, but those born after the date of the law were
emancipated at the age of 28; and in New Jersey, the males at



 
 
 

25 and the females at 21. This slow and gradual process in States
having so few slaves, should inculcate kinder and more indulgent
feelings as to those loyal communities where the slaves are so
much more numerous, and the time and mode of action so vital.

The great model act of gradual emancipation, drawn by
Benjamin Franklin, the great leader on this question, approved by
the Quakers, and adopted by Pennsylvania in 1780, liberated all
the descendants of slaves born after that date within the limits of
the State. To avoid circumlocution, I shall call those born before
the date of emancipating laws the ante nati, and those born after
the date of such laws, post nati.

I shall consider first the question of gradual emancipation and
colonization in connection with Maryland, and afterward apply
the same principles to other States.

If the Pennsylvania system of liberating immediately only the
post nati, so much more liberal than that of most of the free
States, were adopted by Maryland, the cost of manumission there
would be very small. In the execution of the emancipation act of
Congress in this District, infant slaves were valued officially this
year by sworn experts at $50 each. Now by the census of 1860,
the infant slaves of Maryland, under one year old, surviving on
the 1st June, 1860, numbered 2,391, which, at $50 each, would
cost $119,550. This would be the actual expense for the first year
in Maryland, but decreasing every year, and ceasing altogether
in little more than a generation. Now the total number of slaves
under one year of age, born in all the slave States, and surviving



 
 
 

on the 1st June, 1860, was, by the census, 113,581, which, at $50
each, would cost $5,679,050, for the first year, and decreasing
annually as above stated. The post nati numbered in Delaware 40,
in Kentucky 7,281, in Missouri 3,377, and in Virginia 13,850,
making the first year's cost as follows:

Now then, applying this principle to Maryland, Delaware,
Kentucky, and Missouri, the cost, the first year, would be
$654,450, and, if we included Virginia, $1,346,950. This sum,
we have seen, would decrease every year. According then to the



 
 
 

annual tables, and those of expectancies of life (as calculated
for me), the sum of fifteen millions of dollars of United States
stock, issued now, and bearing interest at the rate of six per
cent, per annum, would make all the border States free States, in
the same sense in which Pennsylvania and other Northern free
States became so; and less than half this sum, if Virginia should
not adopt the measure. The case, then, as regards the border
States, presents no financial difficulty whatever. If this plan were
adopted, the same just and humane course would doubtless be
pursued as in the North, by which the emancipated post nati
would remain apprentices until they reached twenty-one years of
age, under the same regulations, mainly, as were applicable to
white children, bound out by the overseers of the poor. Should
the border States consent to proceed more rapidly, I have no
doubt the Government would cheerfully pay to loyal masters
such additional sum as would give freedom to every slave in all
the border States, on the 4th of July, 1876, our first centennial
anniversary of the Declaration of American Independence. That
day, then, already so distinguished in the annals of humanity,
would become the great epoch in the history of our race.

And now let us examine the cost of all these measures. If
the seceded States, including Virginia, should persist in the
rebellion until after the close of this year, the sum to be paid
the loyal owners of slaves manumitted under the President's
war proclamation would probably reach $100,000,000. The
emancipation of the post nati, in the four remaining border



 
 
 

States, would cost §7,288,132. The manumission in those States,
of all the surviving slaves, on the 4th July, 1876, according
to the same tables and estimates, would cost a sum equal to
$65,000,000, issued now as United States six per cent. stock,
making a total for complete emancipation in all the slave States
of $172,288,132. This is a smaller sum than four months' cost
of the war, whilst wholly and forever removing the discordant
element which produced the rebellion, commencing a new and
glorious career of material, moral, and intellectual progress,
greatly exalting the character of the nation, invoking the blessing
of God, securing the future harmony and perpetuity of the
Union, and the ultimate fraternity of man. Never, before, would
any nation have made so grand an investment in the gratitude
of emancipated millions, the thanks of a world redeemed from
bondage, the applause of the present age and of posterity—
the exchequer of time and eternity. It would live forever in
history, and the recording angel would inscribe it in God's
eternal archives. Statesmen, scholars, savans, philosophers,
poets, patriots, orators, and divines would proclaim its glory. The
new drama of man's political redemption would be witnessed
by the audience of the world. Music would chant its praise in
every clime, and all peoples would swell the chorus. The painter
would give it immortality, and the sculptor monuments more
enduring than the pyramids, statues more godlike and sublime
than ever crowned Grecian Parthenon, or adorned with Parian
marble the temples of Augustan Rome. The press would glow



 
 
 

with enthusiasm, and the procession of nations march in the
grand ovation, not to national airs, or under national banners, but
under the world's new flag, and to the music of the world's new
anthem of universal freedom and regenerated man.

The census proves that our progress as a nation has been
greatly retarded by slavery. If the North had retained, and
the South had abolished slavery, their relative positions would
have been reversed. Virginia would have taken the place of
New York, Maryland of Massachusetts, Delaware of Rhode
Island, Kentucky of Ohio, Missouri of Illinois, and Tennessee of
Indiana.

I begin with Maryland, because, in proportion to her area,
she has greater natural advantages than any one of the thirty-
four States, and, if the comparison with the free States is most
unfavorable to her, it will be more so as to any other Southern
State, as the census shows that, from 1790 to 1860, and from
1850 to 1860, Maryland increased in population per square mile
more rapidly than any other slaveholding State.

Maryland borders for two hundred miles the great free State
of Pennsylvania, and Delaware one hundred and thirty miles,
whose slaves have decreased from 8,887 in 1790, to 1,798 in
1860, and where slavery now exists in name only. Delaware, like
Maryland, is also a loyal State, and would be the last to leave the
Union, which it was her glory first to enter under the Constitution
of 1787. On the west, Maryland is bounded by Preston county,
Virginia, containing in 1860 a free population of 13,312, and 67



 
 
 

slaves only. Western Virginia, bordering Maryland on the south,
has voted with great unanimity to become a free State, and all
appearances indicate that slavery will disappear from Virginia
with the close of this year. Maryland then would be surrounded
entirely by non-slaveholding States.

Within the heart of Maryland stands this District, where
slavery is now abolished, producing serious losses and
embarrassments to the State. The two counties of Prince George
and Montgomery, adjoining this District, contained in 1860,
17,790 slaves, being more than one fifth of the slaves of the
State. How long can slavery endure, and of what value is it
in these counties, where every slave brought or sent to the
District is free, and where it is already seriously contended that
the language of the Constitution, 'slaves in one State, escaping
into another,' cannot apply to this District? With the feeling so
intensified already by this rebellion against slavery, it cannot
long exist in Maryland. By advancing legislation, and public
sentiment, the fugitive slave law is becoming inoperative, and
slaves in Maryland are now held by a most precarious tenure.
Indeed, unforeseen events, as this terrible rebellion progresses,
may sweep slavery from Maryland without compensation or
colonization.

But, independent of present or future perils, it is proposed
to prove, mainly by the census, that all the material interests of
Maryland would be greatly promoted by her prompt acceptance
of the offer of Congress. We must consider the area, soil, climate,



 
 
 

mines, hydraulic power, location, shore line, bays, sounds, and
rivers, and such other causes as affect the advance of wealth and
population.

The relative progress of Maryland has been slow indeed. The
population of the Union, by the census of 1790, was 3,929,827,
of which Maryland, containing then 319,728, constituted a
twelfth part (12.29). In 1860, the Union numbered 31,445,080,
and Maryland 687,034, constituting a forty-fifth part (45.76).
In 1790, the free States numbered 1,968,455, Maryland's
population then being equal to one sixth (6.12); but, in 1860,
the population of the free States was 18,920,078, Maryland's
number then being equal to one twenty-seventh part (27.52).
But, if Maryland had increased as rapidly from 1790 to 1860 as
the whole Union, her proportion, one twelfth part, would have
made her numbers in 1860, 2,620,315; and if her proportional
increase had equalled that of the free States, her ratio, one
sixth, would have made her population in 1860, 3,153,392. She
might not have reached either of these results; but, before closing
these articles, it will be proved that, in the absence of slavery,
her population, in 1860, would have been at least 1,755,661,
or the same per square mile as Massachusetts; and Baltimore,
bearing the same ratio to this number as to Maryland's present
population, would have contained in 1860, 542,000, instead of
212,000, her present number.

I take the areas from the able report (November 29, 1860) of
the Hon. Joseph S. Wilson, then Commissioner of the General



 
 
 

Land Office, where they are for the first time accurately given,
'excluding the water surface.' The population is taken from the
census, the tables of 1850 and 1860 being compiled with great
ability, by the present superintendent, the Hon. J. C. G. Kennedy.
I compare first Massachusetts and Maryland, because they are
maritime and old States, and both in 1790 had nearly the same
population, but, as will be shown hereafter, with vastly superior
natural advantages in favor of Maryland.

Area of Maryland, 11,124 square miles; shore line, by tables
of United States Coast Survey, viz.: main shore, including bays,
sounds, &c., 503 miles, islands 298, rivers to head of tide water
535; total, 1,336 miles.

Area of Massachusetts, 7,800 square miles; shore lines, by
tables of United States Coast Survey, viz.: main shore, including
bays, sounds, &c., 435 miles, islands 259, rivers to head of tide
water 70; total, 764 miles. When we mark the Potomac and
its tributaries, the lower Susquehanna, the deep and numerous
streams of the Chesapeake, the commercial advantages of
Maryland over Massachusetts are vast indeed. Looking at the
ocean shore of Maryland, and also at the Chesapeake bay, the
largest and finest estuary in the world, indented with numerous
sounds and navigable inlets, three fourths of its length for
both shores being within Maryland, and compare this deep and
tranquil and protected basin, almost one continuous harbor, with
the rock-bound coast of Massachusetts, lashed by the stormy
Atlantic, the superiority of Maryland is striking.



 
 
 

Mortality in Maryland, by the late census, viz.: deaths from
1st June, 1859, to 31st May, 1860, 7,370 persons. Same time in
Massachusetts, 21,303; making the ratio of deaths to the number
living in Maryland, one to every 92, and in Massachusetts one to
every 57; and the percentage of deaths in Maryland 1.09, and in
Massachusetts 1.76. This rate of mortality for Massachusetts is
confirmed by the late official report of their Secretary of State
to the Legislature.

As to area, then, Maryland exceeds Massachusetts 43 per
cent.; as to the shore line, that of Maryland is nearly double
that of Massachusetts, having 68 miles more of main shore,
bays, and sounds, 38 miles more for islands, and nearly eight
times the number of miles for rivers to head of tide water. As
to climate, that of Maryland, we have seen, is far the most
salubrious. This is a vast advantage, not only in augmented wealth
and numbers, from fewer deaths, but also as attracting capital
and immigration. This milder and more salubrious climate gives
to Maryland longer periods for sowing, working, and harvesting
crops, a more genial sun, larger products, and better and longer
crop seasons, great advantages for stock, especially in winter,
decreased consumption of fuel, a greater period for the use of
hydraulic power, and of canals and navigable streams. The area
of Maryland fit for profitable culture is more than double that of
Massachusetts, the soil much more fertile, its mines of coal and
iron, with the fluxes all adjacent, rich and inexhaustible; whereas
Massachusetts has no coal, and no valuable mines of iron or



 
 
 

fluxes. When we reflect that coal and iron are the great elements
of modern progress, and build up mighty empires, this advantage
of Maryland over Massachusetts is almost incalculable. The
hydraulic power of Maryland also greatly exceeds that of
Massachusetts. Such are the vast natural advantages of Maryland
over Massachusetts. Now let us observe the results. Population
of Maryland in 1790, 319,728; in 1860, 687,034; increase
367,300. Population of Massachusetts in 1790, 378,717; in
1860, 1,231,065—increase 852,348; difference of increase in
favor of Massachusetts, 485,048; excess of Massachusetts over
Maryland in 1790, 58,989, and in 1860, 544,031. This result is
amazing, when we regard the far greater area of Maryland and
her other vast natural advantages. The population of Maryland
in 1790 was 28 to the square mile (28.74), and in 1860, 61 to
the square mile (61.76); whereas Massachusetts had 48 to the
square mile in 1790 (48.55), and 157 to the square mile in 1860
(157.82). Thus Massachusetts had only 20 more to the square
mile in 1790, and 96 more to the square mile in 1860. But if
the areas of Maryland and Massachusetts had been reversed,
Massachusetts, with the area of Maryland, and the population of
Massachusetts of 1860 to the square mile, would have numbered
then 1,755,661, and Maryland, with the area of Massachusetts
and the population of Maryland of 1860 to the square mile,
would have had then a population of only 481,728 upon that
basis, leaving Massachusetts in 1860, 1,273,393 more people
than Maryland. Thus is the assertion in a former part of this



 
 
 

article now proved, 'that in the absence of slavery, the population
of Maryland in 1860 would have then been at least 1,755,661,
and Baltimore at least 542,000.' But, in view of the many other
natural advantages of Maryland, as shown in this article, viz.:
in climate and salubrity, in shore line and navigable rivers, in
fertility of soil, and hydraulic power, in a more central location
for trade with the whole Union, and especially with the West, and
nearer supplies of cotton, and, above all, in coal and iron, it is
clear, in the absence of slavery, Maryland must have contained in
1860 a population of at least two millions. By the census of 1790,
Massachusetts was the fourth in population of all the States, and
Maryland the sixth; but in 1860, Massachusetts was the seventh,
and Maryland the nineteenth; and if each of the thirty-four States
increases in the same ratio from 1860 to 1870, as from 1850 to
1860, Maryland will be only the twenty-fifth State.

These facts all conclusively attest the terrible effects of slavery
on Maryland, and this is only one of the dreadful sacrifices she
has made in retaining the institution. As to wealth, power, and
intellectual development, the loss cannot be overstated.

Nor can manufactures account for the difference, as shown by
the still greater increase of the agricultural North-West. Besides,
Maryland (omitting slavery) had far greater natural advantages
for manufactures than Massachusetts. She had a more fertile soil,
thus furnishing cheaper food to the working classes, a larger
and more accessible coast, and nearly eight times the length
of navigable rivers, greater hydraulic power, vast superiority in



 
 
 

mines of coal and iron, a far more salubrious climate, cotton, the
great staple of modern industry, much nearer to Maryland, her
location far more central for trade with the whole Union, and
Baltimore, her chief city, nearer than Boston to the great West,
viz,: to the Ohio at Pittsburg and Cincinnati, the Mississippi at
St. Louis, and the lakes at Cleveland, Toledo, and Chicago, by
several hundred miles. Indeed, but for slavery, Maryland must
have been a far greater manufacturing as well as commercial
State than Massachusetts—and as to agriculture, there could be
no comparison.

But Massachusetts did not become a manufacturing State until
after the tariff of 1824. That measure, as well as the whole
protective policy, Massachusetts earnestly opposed in 1820 and
1824, and Daniel Webster, as her representative, denounced
it as unconstitutional. From 1790 to 1820 Massachusetts was
commercial, not manufacturing, and yet, from 1790 to 1820,
Massachusetts increased in numbers 144,442, and Maryland
in the same time only 87,622. Yet, from 1790 to 1820,
Massachusetts, the most commercial State, was far more injured
by the embargo and the late war with England than any other
State.

It is clear, then, that the accusation of the secession leaders
that the North was built up at the expense of the South, by the
tariff, can have no application to the progress of Massachusetts
and Maryland, because the advance of the former over the latter
preceded by more than thirty years the adoption of the protective



 
 
 

policy, and a comparison of the relative advance of the free and
slave States, during the same period, exhibits the same results.

There is one invariable law, whether we compare all the slave
States with all the free States, small States with small, large with
large, old with old, new with new, retarding the progress of the
slaveholding States, ever operating, and differing in degree only.

The area of the nine free States enumerated in 1790, is
169,668 square miles, and of the eight slaveholding States
300,580 square miles, while the population of the former in
1790 was 1,968,455, and of the latter, 1,961,372; but, in 1860,
these nine free States had a population of 10,594,168, and
those eight slave States only 7,414,684, making the difference
in favor of these free States in 1860 over those slave States,
3,179,844, instead of 7,083 in 1790, or a positive gain to those
free States over those slave States of 3,172,761. These free
States, enumerated in 1790 and 1860, were the six New England
States—New York, New Jersey, and Pennsylvania; and the slave
States were, Delaware, Maryland, Virginia, North and South
Carolina, Georgia, Tennessee, and Kentucky—yet we have seen
that the area of those slave States was nearly double that of
those free States, the soil much more fertile, the climate more
salubrious, as shown by the census, and the shore line, including
main shore, bays, and sounds, islands and rivers, to head of tide
water, was, for those free States, 4,480 miles, and for those
slave States, 6,560 miles. Thus, it is clear, that the increase of
population of these slave States should have far exceeded that of



 
 
 

those free States. The population of these slave States per square
mile in 1790 was six (6.52), and in 1860, 24 (24.66), and of those
free States in 1790, was 11 per square mile (11.60), and in 1860,
62 per square mile (62.44). Thus, while the increase of those
slave States from 1790 to 1860 was only 18 per square mile, that
of those free States was nearly 51 per square mile (50.84), or
in very nearly a triple ratio, while in wealth and education the
proportionate progress was much greater.

No cause except slavery can he assigned for this wonderful
difference, for the colonists of Maryland were distinguished
for education, intelligence, and gentle culture. Lord Baltimore
was a statesman and philanthropist, and his colony was a free
representative government, which was the first to repudiate the
doctrine of taxation without representation, and the first to
introduce religious toleration. While Maryland has produced
many of the most eminent soldiers, statesmen, and jurists, her
relative decline in power, wealth, and population, has been
deplorable, and is attributable exclusively to the paralyzing effect
of slavery.

While the advance of Massachusetts, with her limited area
and sterile soil, especially in view of the thousands of her
native sons who have emigrated to other States, is one of the
wonders of the world, yet, the relative increase of the population
of New Jersey, from 1790 to 1860, compared with that of
Maryland, is still greater than that of Massachusetts. The law
is inflexible wherever slavery disappears. Population of New



 
 
 

Jersey in 1790, 184,139, in 1860, 672,035, being an increase
of 264 per cent. (264.96) for New Jersey, of 225 per cent.
(225.06) for Massachusetts, and for Maryland 114 per cent.
(114.88). The ratio of increase per square mile from 1790 to
1860 was: Massachusetts, 48.55 in 1790, and 157.82 in 1860;
Maryland, 28.74 in 1790, and 61.76 in 1860; and New Jersey,
22.01 in 1790, and 80.70 in 1860. Thus, while Maryland from
1790 to 1860, little more than doubled her ratio of increase per
square mile (28.74 to 61.76), and Massachusetts a little more
than tripled her ratio (48.55 to 157.82), New Jersey very nearly
quadrupled hers (22.01 to 80.70). It must be conceded, however,
that the natural advantages of New Jersey are far greater than
those of Massachusetts, whose material and intellectual progress,
in defiance of such serious obstacles, now is, and, most probably
forever will be, without a parallel. Now the area of New Jersey is
but 8,320 square miles; the soil of Maryland is far more fertile,
the hydraulic power much greater, the shore line much more than
double, viz.: 531 for New Jersey, to 1,336 for Maryland; while
New Jersey, with rich iron mines, has no coal, and one third
of her area is south of the celebrated Mason and Dixon's line,
the northern boundary of Maryland. The comparison, however,
which I shall present hereafter, of New York and Virginia,
will be the most astounding, while little less remarkable will
be found that of North Carolina with Pennsylvania, Kentucky
with Ohio, Tennessee with Indiana, Georgia and Missouri with
Illinois, Arkansas with Michigan, Alabama and Texas with



 
 
 

Iowa or Minnesota, Mississippi and Louisiana with Wisconsin,
Delaware with Rhode Island, South Carolina with Maine or
Vermont. All, however, prove the same law, and exhibit the
same paralyzing effect of slavery. While the free States have
accomplished these miracles of progress, they have peopled
seven vast Territories (soon by subdivision to become many more
States), immigration to which has been almost exclusively from
the North, as compared with the South. It is clear, that if the
South retains the institution, it will, before the close of this
century, sink into comparative insignificance, and contain less
than a sixth in population of the Union. After the calamities
which slavery has brought upon the South, the ruin and desolation
the rebellion has already accomplished there, who from the
North or from Europe would hereafter immigrate to any State
retaining the system?—while thousands of the native sons of the
South have already fled North or to Europe, and hundreds of
thousands will follow.

The slave State which has increased most rapidly to the square
mile of all of them from 1790 to 1860, has had a smaller
augmentation per square mile than that free State which has
increased most slowly per square mile during the same time
of all the free States, and the result is the same as to wealth
and education also. Under the best circumstances for the slave
States, and the worst for the free States, this result proves the
uniformity of the rule (like the great law of gravitation), knowing
no exception to the effect of slavery, in depressing the progress



 
 
 

of States in population, wealth, and education. Would we then
in all these advance more rapidly, we must remove slavery
and negroism, the retarding cause. I know it is asked, how
shall we then cultivate the cotton lands of the South without
slaves? This does not apply to the border States; but before
closing these letters, I will prove conclusively, by the census
and other statistics, what, from long residence in the South, and
from having traversed every Southern State, I know to be true,
that cotton is now raised there most extensively and profitably
by non-slaveholders, and upon farms using exclusively white
labor. Indeed the cotton raised on small farms in the South
where there are no slaves and exclusively by free white labor,
commands a price from five to ten per cent. greater than the
slave grown cotton. In Texas, especially, it is a great truth, that
skilled, educated, persevering, and energetic free labor, engaged
voluntarily for wages or its own use, would, in time, when aided
by improved culture and machinery, produce much larger crops
and better cotton than now raised by the forced and ignorant
labor of slaves, and at a much cheaper rate, at a far greater
profit, than any crop now produced in the North, and in a
more salubrious climate. In western Texas, counties on the same
parallel with New Orleans, and a little north and south, cultivated
mainly by Germans without slaves, produced large quantities of
the best cotton, and the supply with augmented labor might be
increased almost indefinitely. Having thrice visited Texas, and
traversed nearly the whole State, north, south, east, and west, I



 
 
 

speak from personal knowledge. In one county, I observed first
rate wheat, cotton, and sugar cane growing in adjacent fields, and
the soil and climate well adapted for all three crops. In Texas,
the product of wheat has increased from 41.79 bushels in 1850,
to 1,464,273 bushels in 1860, and the number of bales of cotton
from 58,072 in 1850, to 405,100 bales in 1860, far exceeding
the rate of increase in any other State. (See table of Census, No.
36, pp. 200, 210.) Having very nearly six times the area of New
York, Texas, when cultivated by free labor, can produce cotton
enough to clothe the people of the world, and supply all Europe
with wheat also. The rapid colonization of Texas by freemen
ought to add to our wealth, in this decade, a sum equal to the
present debt of the United States, and terminate in our favor the
effort to supplant us in the supply of cotton for the world.

The isothermals of the great Humboldt (differing so widely
from parallels), which trace the lines of temperature on the
earth's surface, prove, as to heat, the climate of the South
(running a line from Charleston to Vicksburg) to be substantially
the same as that of Greece and Italy—each, in its turn, the
mistress of the world. I know, when, the term isothermal was
used in my inaugural as Governor of Kansas, it was represented
by some of our present rebel leaders, to the masses of the South,
as some terrible monster, perhaps the Yankee sea serpent; but
I now use the term again in no offence, from its important
application to the present case, and knowing that what I now
advise would produce incalculable benefits to the whole country,



 
 
 

but especially to the South. Indeed, if Texas, with her 274,356
square miles of area, with her salubrious climate, and fertile soil,
already worked to a great extent by free labor, were a free State,
she would, in time, contain a larger population than any State
of the Union. Texas has much more than five times the area
of England proper, and, with the same population to the square
mile, would contain more than one hundred millions of people.
Having, in 1837, offered in the Senate of the United States,
and carried, the resolution, recognizing the independence of
Texas, first proposing in my letter of the 8th January, 1844, the
mode, by compact (alone practicable), by which, on my motion,
Texas was admitted into the Union, distinctly advocating, in this
letter, the reannexation of Texas, with, a view to secure the
ultimate disappearance of slavery and negroism from the whole
country, in opposition to the object officially avowed by Mr.
Calhoun, to annex Texas for the purpose of perpetuating slavery,
I shall, in a future letter, discuss this subject, involving not only
our furnishing a certain abundant supply of cheap cotton, but
securing the real monopoly of this great product, due to our
peculiar soil and climate, and thus ultimately increasing our
products and manufactures thousands of millions of dollars, and
giving us the control of the commerce of the world.

If Maryland would only initiate this policy, and come now to
the rescue of the Union from rebellion and foreign intervention,
she would inscribe her name first of all the States on the page
of history and in the gratitude of our country and mankind. The



 
 
 

position of Maryland upon the Chesapeake, the Potomac, the
Susquehanna, and Atlantic, is most commanding. She surrounds
the Capitol. It was her own noble donation, and she is its natural
guardian and sentinel. Her waters, cutting the Blue mountains
and the Alleghany, flow into the Atlantic and Mississippi, thus
making her an eastern and a western State. Throughout all
her borders, not a citizen would lose anything by the change
proposed, but all would be enriched. Take down the barriers
of slavery, and a new and unprecedented current of population
and capital would flow into the State. Property would rise
immensely in value, the price of her lands would soon reach those
of Pennsylvania, new towns and cities would spring into life,
Cumberland would soon equal the great manufacturing sites of
the North, and the railroad to Pittsburg would soon be completed.
Baltimore would fulfil her mighty destiny, and the present canal
up the Susquehanna, easily enlarged, so as to equal the grand
work of New York, would connect her with Lakes Erie and
Ontario. That canal already unites the Susquehanna from the
Chesapeake with the lakes by the Seneca route (as it should
by the Chenango also), and only requires to be enlarged to the
extent of the Erie Canal, and the locks also, as wisely proposed
in regard to that great work. This would at once develop the
great iron and coal mines of the Susquehanna (anthracite and
bituminous), supply western and central New York, and the great
region of the lakes, and the Chesapeake with these articles, so
essential in war and peace. Let the locks of the Erie Canal



 
 
 

be enlarged as proposed, and the ship canal from the Illinois
river to Chicago constructed; but in justice to Pennsylvania and
Maryland, as vastly important for commerce and revenue, and as
a war measure for the cheap construction of iron-clad gunboats
in the great coal and iron region, and the defence of the lakes,
the Chesapeake, the Delaware, the Albemarle, and of the capital
of the Union, let this canal be enlarged also.

While this system of gradual emancipation would greatly
promote the material interests of Maryland, and of all the border
States, the President does not overstate its influence in crushing
the rebellion and restoring peace.

Maryland, the border States, and the South would then indeed
commence a new career of progress, by removing slavery and
negroism; and their augmented wealth, and that of the whole
country, would soon return to the Government, in increased
revenue, a sum far exceeding the cost of gradual emancipation
and colonization. Indeed, if, as a mere financial question, I was
devising the most effective plan for liquidating the national debt
and reducing our taxes, it would be thus vastly to augment our
wealth and population by adopting this system.

The census of 1860 exhibits our increase of population from
1790 to 1860 at 35.59 per cent., and of our wealth 126.45. Now,
if we would increase the wealth of the country only one tenth in
the next ten years, by the gradual disappearance of slavery and
negroism (far below the results of the census), then, our wealth
being now $16,159,616,068, the effect of such increase would be



 
 
 

to make our wealth in 1870, instead of $36,593,450,585, more
than sixteen hundred millions greater, being more than three
times our present debt, and in 1880, instead of $82,865,868,849,
over three billions six hundred millions more, or more than seven
times our present debt.

Before the close of this letter, it will be shown that the
difference, per capita, of the annual products of Massachusetts
and Maryland exceeds $120. As to the other Southern States,
the excess is much greater. Now, if the annual products of
the South were increased $120 each per capita (still far below
Massachusetts) by the exclusion of slavery, then multiplying the
total population of the South, 12,229,727, by 120, the result
would be an addition to the annual value of the products of the
South of $1,467,567,240, and in the decade, $14,675,672,400;
the first amount being three times our debt on the 1st July,
1862, and the last sum thirty times our debt on that day. This
change would not be immediate, but there can be no doubt
that, with the vastly greater natural advantages of the South,
the superiority of free to slave labor, the immense immigration,
especially from Europe to the South, aided by the Homestead
bill, and the conversion of large plantations into small farms, an
addition of at least one billion of dollars would be made, by the
exclusion of slavery, to the value of the products of the South, in
the ten years from 1870 to 1880, which sum is more than double
our public debt on the 1st July last.

Having considered the relative progress in population of



 
 
 

Massachusetts and Maryland, I will now examine their advance
in wealth.

By tables 33 and 36, census of 1860, the value of the products
of Massachusetts that year was $283,000,000; and of Maryland,
$65,583,000. Table 33 included domestic manufactures, mines,
and fisheries (p. 59); and table 36, agricultural products. Dividing
these several aggregates by the total population of each State,
the value of that year's product of Massachusetts was $229.88
per capita, and of Maryland, $95.45, making the average annual
value of the labor of each person in the former greatly more
than double that of the latter, and the gross product more
than quadruple. This is an amazing result, but it is far below
the reality. The earnings of commerce and navigation are
omitted in the census, which includes only the products of
agriculture, manufactures, the mines, and fisheries. This was a
most unfortunate omission, attributable to the secession leaders,
who wished to confine the census to a mere enumeration of
population, and thus obliterate all the other great decennial
monuments which mark the nation's progress in the pathway of
empire.

Some of these tables are given as follows:
First, as to Railroads.—The number of miles in Massachusetts

in 1860 (including city roads) was 1,340, and the cost of
construction $61,857,203 (table 38, pp. 230, 231). The value
of the freight of these roads in 1860 was $500,524,201 (p.
105). The number of miles of railroad in Maryland at the same



 
 
 

time was 380, the cost of construction $21,387,157, and the
value of the freight (at the same average rate) $141,111,348,
and the difference in favor of Massachusetts $359,412,883. The
difference must have been much greater, because a much larger
portion of the freight in Massachusetts consisted of domestic
manufactures, worth $250 per ton, which is $100 a ton above the
average value.

The passengers' account, not given, would vastly swell the
difference in favor of Massachusetts.

The tonnage of vessels built in Massachusetts in 1860 was
34,460 tons, and in Maryland, 7,798 tons (p. 107).

The number of banks in Massachusetts in 1860 was 174;
capital, $64,519,200; loans, $107,417,323. In Maryland, the
number was 31; capital, $12,568,962; loans, $20,898,762 (table
34, p. 193).

The number of insurance companies in Massachusetts 117;
risks, $450,896,263. No statement given for Maryland, but
comparatively very small, as the risks in Massachusetts were
nearly one sixth of all in the Union.

Our exports abroad, from Massachusetts, for the fiscal year
ending 30th June, 1860, were of the value of $17,003,277,
and the foreign imports $41,187,539; total of imports and
exports, $58,190,816; the clearances 746,909 tons, the entries
849,449; total entered and cleared, 1,596,458 tons. In Maryland,
exports $9,001,600, foreign imports $9,784,773; total imports
and exports, $18,786,323; clearances, 174,000 tons; entries,



 
 
 

186,417; total of entries and clearances, 360,417 (table 14,
Register of Treasury). Thus, the foreign imports and exports
abroad, of Massachusetts, were much more than triple those
of Maryland, and the entries and clearances very largely more
than quadruple. The coastwise and internal trade are not given,
as recommended by me when Secretary of the Treasury, but
the tables of the railroad traffic indicate in part the immense
superiority of Massachusetts.

These statistics, however, prove that, if the earnings of
commerce and navigation were added, the annual value of the
products of Massachusetts per capita would be at least $300,
and three times that of Maryland. In estimating values per
capita, we must find the earnings of commerce very large, as a
single merchant, in his counting house, engaged in an immense
trade, and employing only a few clerks, may earn as much as a
great manufacturing corporation, employing hundreds of hands.
Including commerce, the value per capita of the products and
earnings of Massachusetts exceeds not only those of any State
in our Union, BUT OF THE WORLD; and would, at the same
rate, make the value of its annual products three hundred millions
of dollars; and of our own country, upward of nine billions
of dollars per annum. Such, under great natural disadvantages,
is the grand result achieved in Massachusetts, by education,
science, industry, free schools, free soil, free speech, free labor,
free press, and free government. The facts prove that freedom
is progress, that 'knowledge is power,' and that the best way



 
 
 

to appreciate the value of property and augment wealth most
rapidly, is to invest a large portion of it in schools, high schools,
academies, colleges, universities, books, libraries, and the press,
so as to make labor more productive, because more skilled,
educated, and better directed. Massachusetts has achieved much
in this respect; but when she shall have made high schools as
free and universal as common schools, and the attendance on
both compulsory, so as to qualify every voter for governing
a State or nation, she will have made a still grander step in
material and intellectual progress, and the results would be still
more astounding. She can thus still more clearly prove the fact,
establish the law, and give us the formula demonstrating that
taxes for the increase and diffusion of knowledge are the best
investment for the increase of national, state, and individual
wealth. Then all would acknowledge the harmony of labor
and capital, their ultimate association in profits for mutual
benefit. This social as well as political union, together with
the specializing and differentiation of pursuits, and observing
duties as rights, would falsify the gloomy dogma of Malthus,
founded on the doctrine of the eternal and ever-augmenting
antagonism of wages and money, and solve, in favor of humanity,
the great problem of the grand and glorious destiny of the
masses of mankind. The law of humanity is progress, onward
and upward, and will, in time, crush all opposing obstacles. If all
—all were fully educated, what miracles would be accomplished,
how great the increase of important inventions and discoveries,



 
 
 

and how many new and sublime truths in science, sociology,
and government would be developed! Would not the progress
of the State or nation approximate, then, a ratio depending
on its numbers? If all the States had contributed as much as
Massachusetts to the treasury and diffusion of knowledge, our
whole country, North and South, would have been advanced a
century, and this rebellion, based upon the ignorance, imperfect
civilization, and semibarbarism produced by slavery, could never
have occurred.

By table 35 of the census, p. 195, the whole value of all
the property, real and personal, of Massachusetts, in 1860,
was $815,237,433, and of Maryland, $376,919,944. We have
seen that the value of the products that year in Massachusetts
was $283,000,000 (exclusive of commerce), and of Maryland,
$65,583,000. As a question, then, of profit on capital, that of
Massachusetts was 34 per cent., and of Maryland 17 per cent.
Such is the progressive advance (two to one) of free as compared
with slave labor. The same law obtains in comparing all the free
with all the slave States. But the proof is still more complete.
Thus, Delaware and Missouri (alone of all the slave States)
were ahead of Maryland in this rate of profit, because both had
comparatively fewer slaves; and all the other slave States, whose
servile population was relatively larger than that of Maryland,
were below her in the rate of profit. The law extends to counties,
those having comparatively fewest slaves increasing far more
rapidly in wealth and population. This, then, is the formula as to



 
 
 

the rate of profit on capital. First, the free States; next the States
and counties of the same State having the fewest relative number
of slaves. The census, then, is an evangel against slavery, and its
tables are revelations proclaiming laws as divine as those written
by the finger of God at Mount Sinai on the tables of stone.

For seventy years we have had these census tables, announcing
these great truths more and more clearly at each decade. They
are the records of the nation's movement and condition, the
decennial monuments marking her steps in the path of empire,
the oracles of her destiny. They are prophecies, for each decade
fulfils the predictions of its predecessor. They announce laws, not
made by man, but the irrevocable ordinances of the Almighty.
We cannot, with impunity, refuse to obey these laws. For every
violation, they enforce their own penalties. From these there
is no escape in the present or the past, nor for the future,
except in conformity to their demands. These laws condemn
slavery; and the punishment for disobedience is recorded in the
result of every census, and finally culminated in the rebellion.
Slavery and freedom are antagonistic and discordant elements:
the conflict between them is upon us; it admits of no neutrality
or compromise, and one or the other system must perish.

We have seen that slavery is hostile to the progress of wealth
and population: let us now ascertain its influence on moral and
intellectual development.

By table 15 of the census of 1860, the result for that year was
as follows: In Massachusetts, value of books printed, $397,500;



 
 
 

jobs, 529,347; newspapers, $1,979,069; total, $2,905,916. Same
year in Maryland, books printed, $58,000; jobs, $122,000;
newspapers, $169,000; total, $350,155. By table 37, census of
1860, Massachusetts had 222 newspapers and periodicals, of
which 112 were political, 31 religious, 51 literary, miscellaneous,
28. Maryland had only 57, all political. The whole number of
copies issued in Massachusetts in 1860 was 102,000,760, and
in Maryland, 20,721,472. Of periodicals, Massachusetts has
monthly, 1 political, 10 religious, 18 literary, 7 miscellaneous;
quarterly, religious 3, literary 2, miscellaneous 1, and 1 annual.
Maryland had none. Not a religious, literary, scientific, or
miscellaneous periodical or journal in the State! What terrible
truths are unfolded in these statistics! None but a political party
press in Maryland, all devoted, in 1860, to the maintenance,
extension, and perpetuity of slavery, which had 57 advocates, and
not one for science, religion, or literature.

We have seen that the circulation in 1860 of the press in
Massachusetts exceeded that of Maryland by more than eighty-
one millions of copies. These facts all prove that slavery is hostile
to knowledge and its diffusion, to science, literature, and religion,
to the press, and to free government.

For schools, colleges, libraries, and churches, I must take
the tables of the census of 1850, those of 1860 not being yet
published. There were in 1850, in Massachusetts, 3,679 public
schools, 4,443 teachers, 176,475 pupils; native adults who cannot
read or write, 1,861. In Maryland, 907 public schools, 1,005



 
 
 

teachers, 33,254 pupils; native adults who cannot read or write,
38,426, excluding slaves, to teach whom is criminal.

Thus, then, slavery is hostile to schools, withholding
instruction from the children of the poor.

The number of public libraries in Massachusetts was 1,462,
volumes 684,015. In Maryland, 124, and 125,042 volumes.
Value of churches in Massachusetts, $10,206,000. In Maryland,
$3,947,884, of which $2,541,240 is in Baltimore (which has
very few slaves), and the remainder is mainly in the seven
counties (from which slavery has nearly disappeared) adjoining
Pennsylvania.

As to schools, colleges, books, libraries, churches,
newspapers, and periodicals, it thus appears that Massachusetts
is greatly in advance of Maryland.

Now then, let us contrast loyal Maryland with rebel South
Carolina, the author of secession, and assuming for many years
to instruct the nation. By the census of 1860, she had a population
of 703,708, of whom 402,406 were slaves; and Maryland,
numbering 687,049, had 87,189 slaves. Now, by the census
of 1860, South Carolina had 45 journals and periodicals, and
her annual circulation was 3,654,840 copies. The circulation
therefore of Massachusetts exceeded that of South Carolina
more than ninety-eight millions of copies, while Maryland
exceeded South Carolina more than seventeen millions of copies.
So much for South Carolina as a great political teacher. As to
schools in 1850: South Carolina had 724 public schools, 739



 
 
 

teachers, 17,838 pupils. Massachusetts, then, had 158,637 more
pupils at public schools than South Carolina, and Maryland
15,416 more pupils at public schools than South Carolina.

The press of Massachusetts, we have seen, circulated in 1860
upward of one hundred and two millions of copies, equal to
279,454 per day, including journals and periodicals, each read,
on an average, by at least two persons. This is independent
of books and pamphlets, and of the very large circulation
of papers from other States and from Europe. What a flood
of light is thus shed daily and hourly upon the people of
Massachusetts! This intellectual effulgence radiates by day and
night. It is the sun in its meridian splendor, and the stars in an
ever unclouded firmament. It has a centre and a circumference,
but knows no darkness. Ignorance vanishes before it; wealth
follows in its train; labor rejoices in its association, and finds
its products more than doubled; freedom hails its presence, and
religion gives it a cordial welcome; churches, schools, academies,
colleges, and universities acknowledge its mighty influence.
Science penetrates the secrets of nature, and unfolds each new
discovery for the benefit of man. Coal, the offspring of the
sun, develops its latent energy, and water contributes its untiring
hydraulic power. Machinery takes more and more the place of
nerves and muscles, cheapens clothing and subsistence and all the
necessaries of life, and opens new fields of industry, and more
profitable employment for labor. Steam and lightning become
the slave of man. He performs the journey of a day in an hour,



 
 
 

and converses in minutes around the globe. The strength of man
may not have been much increased, but his power is augmented a
thousand-fold. His life may not have been materially lengthened,
but, in the march of knowledge, a year now is as a century,
compared with man's progress in the darkness of the middle
ages. The eternal advance toward omniscience goes on, but is
like that of the infinite approach of the asymptote, which never
reaches the hyperbolic curve. The onward march of science is
in a geometrical ratio, so that in time, the intellectual progress
of a day in the future, must exceed that of a century in the past.
Knowledge is enthroned as a king, and grand truths and new ideas
are his ministers. Science takes the diameter of the earth's orbit
as a base line and unit of measurement, and with it spans infinity,
and triangulates the nebulous systems amid the shadowy verges
of receding space. Its researches are cosmical upon the earth and
the heavens, and all the elements minister to its progress. Sink
to the lowest mine, or fathom the ocean's depth, or climb the
loftiest mountains, or career through the heavens on silken wings,
and it is there also. On—on—on; nearer—nearer—still nearer
it moves forever and forever, with accelerated speed, toward the
infinite eternal. Such are the triumphs of knowledge; and he who
diffuses it among our race, or discovers and disseminates new
truths, advances man nearer to his Creator. He exalts the whole
race; he elevates it in the scale of being, and raises it into higher
and still higher spheres.

It is science that marks the speed of sound and light and



 
 
 

lightning, calculates the eclipses, catalogues the stars, maps the
heavens, and follows, for centuries of the past and the future, the
comet's course. It explores the animal, vegetable, and mineral
kingdoms. With geology, it notes the earthquake, upheaval of
mountains, and, with mineralogy, the laws of crystallization.
With chemistry, it analyzes, decomposes, and compounds the
elements. If, like Canute, it cannot arrest the tidal wave, it is
subjecting it to laws and formulas. Taking the sunbeam for its
pencil, it pictures man's own image, and the scenery of the earth
and the heavens. Has science any limits or horizon? Can it ever
penetrate the soul of man, and reveal the mystery of his existence
and destiny? It is certainly exploring the facts of sociology,
arranging and generalizing them, and deducing laws. It regards
man in his social relations, in families, tribes, and governments,
savage, semi-barbarous, and civilized; beginning with the most
simple, advancing to the chief, the patriarch, the king, the
feudal military, the regal aristocratic, the pure democracy by
popular assemblages, as in Athens and the school towns of
Massachusetts, rising higher to the central representative, and
to the highest, although necessarily more complex, the federal
constitutional representative, carrying out the organic division,
and the subdivision of legislative and administrative action—
regarding the state, the national, and international policy, and, in
the lapse of centuries, the confederacy, fusion, and unification
of nations. The constitution of empires, with the legislative,
judicial, and executive functions, furnish some of the elements



 
 
 

of sociology. But we must take the history of man, past, present,
and future, note and arrange and generalize the facts, and thence
deduce laws and formulas. Sociology is not a mere accidental
and disconnected series of facts, but it has laws, although far less
known than those appertaining to the physical sciences. The work
is commenced, and progresses here and in Europe. But, at this
moment, at least in administrative action, Massachusetts is ahead
of all the world in the science of sociology.

Man, elevated by knowledge in the scale of being, controls
the forces of nature with greater power and grander results, and
accumulates wealth more rapidly. The educated free labor of
Massachusetts, we have seen, triples the products of toil, per
capita, as compared with Maryland, and quintuples them (as the
census shows) compared with South Carolina. One day's labor
of a man in Massachusetts is equal to three in Maryland, and five
in South Carolina. So, if we take our savage tribes, with their
huts and tents, their rude agriculture, their furs, their few and
simple household manufactures, their hunting and fishing, the
average product of their annual labor, at four cents a day each,
would be $14.60 a year, or more than a fourth of that of South
Carolina (56.91). So that Massachusetts, in material progress,
is farther in advance of South Carolina than that State is of the
savage Indians. Thus, we have the successive steps and gradations
of man: Massachusetts, with free labor and free schools, having
reached the highest point of civilization; South Carolina, with
slavery and ignorance (except the few), in a semi-barbarous



 
 
 

stage; and the lowest savage condition, called barbarous, but
nearer to South Carolina than that State to Massachusetts.

Slavery, then, the census proves, is hostile to the progress
of wealth and population, to science, literature, and education,
to schools, colleges, and universities, to books and libraries,
to churches and religion, to the press, and therefore to free
government; hostile to the poor, keeping them in want and
ignorance; hostile to labor, reducing it to servitude, and
decreasing two thirds the value of its products; hostile to morals,
repudiating among slaves the marital and parental condition,
classifying them by law as chattels, darkening the immortal soul,
and making it a crime to teach millions of human beings to read
or write. And shall labor and education, literature and science,
religion and the press, sustain an institution which is their deadly
foe?

But slavery is the enemy of free government. It has commenced
and now wages an unholy war against this Union, and thus assails
the liberty of our country and of mankind. It has framed a
government based on the eternity of chattel slavery, and demands
in its name to rule the larger portion of the Union. It seeks
to sever the lakes from the gulf, and the mighty Mississippi
and its vast arterial tributary system. It asks to be let alone in
the commission of all these heaven-daring crimes. In the name
of my bleeding country, of the millions whom it has doomed
to death, or wounds, or chains, or misery; in the name of the
widows and orphans it has made, whose bitter tears and agonizing



 
 
 

sighs now fill our land with sorrow; in the name of the free and
blessed government it seeks to overthrow, and the glorious Union
it strives to dissolve; in the name of God and man, of religion
and liberty, the world arraigns the criminal at the bar of justice.
Now is the day of trial: humanity hopes and fears, mankind
await the verdict. It is rendered: Guilty upon every charge of the
indictment; and heaven records the righteous sentence—Slavery
must die, that the Union and liberty may live forever!



 
 
 

 
SOMETHING WE HAVE

TO THINK OF, AND TO DO
 

The President's order for a draft—aside from its immediate
purpose—has an important bearing in a more general view on the
education of the public mind. It is an impressive enforcement of
the great principle that every able-bodied man in the nation owes
military service to his country as sacredly as he owes obedience
to his God. This is a principle which probably few persons
will hesitate to admit when plainly confronted with it. But the
conviction of it has slumbered in the mind of the people during
the long years of peace we have enjoyed. There has been almost
nothing to remind us of it for fifty years past. The draft is an
emphatic proclamation of it. It brings it home to the conscience
of the nation; and thousands, who might otherwise have scarcely
thought of it, will be led to recognize and to feel it.

It is to be hoped that we shall go further—that the quickened
sense of obligation will make us consider what we must do to
make the discharge of it of the greatest service to the nation;
that we shall learn the lessons of wisdom which the present
struggle enforces on us, and see to it, that in the future, by better
military organization and instruction, the able-bodied men of the
country are rendered more capable of effective military service
at a moment's call.



 
 
 

Oar military system, and the enrolment of the people under
it, goes indeed upon this principle of the obligation of military
service by every able-bodied citizen—and so is a constant
testimony to it; but in point of fact it has done comparatively
little toward cherishing the military spirit, cultivating the military
virtues, and securing an effective military force, ready at any
moment for active service in the field. Dreading nothing from
foreign nations on this side of the ocean, counting on the obvious
policy of the nations of the old world to keep the peace with
us, and never dreaming of such a rebellion as has broken out in
our midst—we have not only neglected but discountenanced the
cultivation of the military spirit. Our men of education and high
social position, instead of contributing to make the militia system
respectable by the personal performance of military duty, and by
using all their influence to give a high tone to the service, have
evaded its requirements on themselves, and done all they could
to sink it into disregard and contempt: a dereliction of duty as
unwise as wrong.

It is a miserable thing for a country to have to get ready for war
when war is forced upon it. This was the case when the rebellion
broke out. We were not ready for it. There was indeed no lack
of men. Hundreds of thousands responded to their country's call;
and the great body of the people were carried away with the
delusion that men with arms in their hands are soldiers, and
that massing them in great numbers makes them a great army.
Wise men—men of military judgment and experience—knew



 
 
 

better. But the popular clamor for onward offensive operations
prevailed; with disastrous result in the first instance. Not on the
whole perhaps to be regretted. It did what nothing else could
have done—it dispelled the popular delusion. It did something
toward teaching the nation a lesson indispensably necessary to
be learned—that a million men with arms in their hands without
discipline, are nothing but an armed mob, and that the discipline
which alone makes an effective army, implies a great deal more
than is gotten in company trainings and regimental parades under
our old militia system.

Discipline—discipline—discipline; these are the first,
second, and third requisites to make men into soldiers. With
it the poorest materials can be made effective. Napoleon made
good soldiers of the Italian lazaroni—and a poorer material can
scarcely well be conceived. It is Napoleon that said: 'discipline
is the first requisite for a soldier—bravery is only secondary.'
Indeed the more there is of bravery in an army composed of such
men as the New England States and the rural districts of New
York send to the war—'reasoning bayonets,' as Napoleon called
them, bayonets in the hands of men with heads on their shoulders,
and heads that have the habit of doing their own thinking—the
more there is of bravery in such a soldiery, the greater the need
of discipline. Not only thorough training in the use of arms,
but a habit of implicit obedience is indispensable to make good
soldiers.

There can be no doubt this war is destined to make us a



 
 
 

more military people than we have been before. And good reason
we should be. In the first place, because the prevalence of a
higher military tone and the maintenance of a more effective
military force are indispensable for the national security and
defence. Until the millennium comes we shall always be liable
to foreign invasions or internal rebellion. In either case there is
nothing before us but to fight, and nothing but successful fighting
can save us. But how can we fight successfully if we have only
raw recruits or an ill-trained militia, and officers better skilled
to handle the yard stick than the sword, to marshal a column
of figures than a body of men? In the nest place, because the
military virtues—courage, fortitude, endurance, subordination,
and obedience; the military habits—promptitude, vigilance,
order, attention to details; and the physical developments—
health, strength, and heightened muscular activity, which come
from military discipline—all these are no less valuable as
elements of the morale or general character of a nation than
indispensable in a merely military view, to a nation's security and
success in arms.

To form a disciplined army was the first thing we had to
do when the rebellion broke out. It was a great pity, and a sad
necessity to have to begin to do it then. We have paid dearly for
our folly and neglect. If we had been as well prepared for war as
the Swiss always are, it would have saved us millions of treasure,
and many score thousands of lives. Let us at least now not fail
to learn the lesson of wisdom for our future guidance which the



 
 
 

past forces upon us. Let us look out for having a good military
organization—a permanent system that shall give us hereafter not
the show only but the reality of an effective force; not muster rolls
of names of companies, regiments, brigades, but well-disciplined
citizen soldiers, with good officers able to handle and lead them.
This is something that can be done—something that ought to be
done.

It is a matter for consideration what is the military system that
will best keep us ready for war if war be forced upon us, and at
the same time with the least detriment or danger to the people
or the Government. Is it a large regular force, a standing army,
adequate to the defence of the country always on foot and in
the pay of the General Government? I think not. The number
of regular troops in the service of the Union doubtless will and
should be considerably increased. But to keep a large standing
army, as many of the great powers of Europe do, is what I hope
we shall never come to. I do not so much object to the great
expense of it—for that is not worth consideration if it be the only
or the best way to provide for the defence of the nation. But it is
foreign to the genius and spirit of our institutions, and involves
dangers to our liberties. Human nature is human nature—and is
pretty likely to continue to be. What history has recorded more
than once, it may have to record again.

Shall we then adhere to our present militia system? Not, it
is to be hoped, without very great modifications, additions, and
improvements. If we do, we shall show ourselves as incapable



 
 
 

of learning by our own experience as by the wisdom of history.
At the same time, our militia organization furnishes the basis of
a military system adapted to the genius of our institutions, fully
adequate to our national defence, and one that will save us from
the expense and dangers of a standing army large enough for the
need of the country in a time of war.

In reorganizing our military system on this basis, I would go
to Switzerland for suggestions and guidance. The Swiss system,
with certain changes and with some features adopted from the
English, is the one most fitted for our country. In Switzerland
the motto is: 'No regular army, but every citizen, a soldier.' This
motto lies at the basis of their system. But then the system makes
every citizen really a soldier. It is a system that has shown itself
adequate and admirably adapted for the defence of the country
against foreign foes and internal rebellion. Not their mountains
merely, but their hearts and arms—and a knowledge on the part
of their neighbors what those hearts and arms were capable of
—have preserved their independence. And as to internal safety,
let any one read the story of the rebellion of 1847, when under
Jesuit influence seven of the Swiss cantons formed a secession
league (Sonder-Bund), and rose in arms. Immediately an army
of more than one hundred thousand men from the loyal cantons
was in the field, summoned from their ordinary callings, and in
seventeen days the whole struggle was over, despite the strong
force and almost impregnable position of the rebels, and despite
the menaces of Austria and her offers of help to the insurgents.



 
 
 

In seventeen days their citadels were taken, the traitors' league
broken, and the loyal army (all but nine thousand men left to see
to the expulsion of the Jesuit conspirators and the restoration of
order) disbanded to seek their homes and renew their ordinary
occupations.

I shall not pretend to go into the details of such a system as we
should adopt, but confine myself to such observations as every
man of general intelligence, moderately acquainted with military
history, is competent to appreciate.

In the first place, there can be no doubt of the importance
of a good system for the enrolment of the rank and file, with
effective provisions for a certain amount of instruction and drill
every year.

The next thing, and which is of still greater importance, is the
adoption of a system that shall secure the formation of proper
officers. Dividing each State in the Union into a proper number
of military districts, there should be in every district a perfect
organization of officers, staff, brigade, regimental, and line—
what the French call cadres, the nucleus or skeleton of brigades
and regiments—with special provision for their thorough and
effective instruction and discipline in all their respective duties.
This was a great point in the policy of Napoleon. 'When a
nation,' said he, 'possesses neither cadres nor the principles of
military organization, it is extremely difficult to organize an
army.' Attaching the rank and file to these cadres—whenever
and as often as there is need—they can soon be made good



 
 
 

soldiers, even if they have had but little training before; and there
is no way in which discipline can be so speedily and effectively
instilled. The cadre is not only the frame, joint, or articulation,
but the system of veins and arteries and nerves of an army.
All the military systems of Europe rest upon this principle. To
prepare officers fit to be organized into these cadres, they have
schools for special instruction—the school of the staff, and of
every branch of service—including everything relating to the
subsistence and movement of armies.

This brings us to the consideration of a point of fundamental
importance. We have no such schools. We have nothing but
West Point, and that is nothing to the needs of the country.
In every State there ought to be schools to prepare officers for
the cadres—special schools for every department of military
science and art, either separately or united in one comprehensive
institution. The rebels have been wiser than we of the North. For
twenty years past, looking forward to this day, the conspirators
and traitors now in arms for the overthrow of the Government,
and the dismemberment of the nation, have been assiduously
training officers. In nearly every Southern State they have had
one, and in some States more than one special military school,
founded and fostered by the State—beside introducing more or
less of military drill into their other schools, and in every way
cultivating a military spirit among the people. And they have
reaped the advantage of having at the outset of the contest a
better supply of competent officers and materials for officers



 
 
 

than we had.
But not only should there be such special military schools—

one in every State, but there should also be institutions where
a sufficient number of young men can get the preliminary
education necessary to fit them to enter the schools of officers
—an education which, beside being as complete and thorough
a literary one as officers ought to have, should also be such
in point of military discipline and instruction as shall lay a
good foundation for building themselves up and perfecting
themselves as officers by subsequent instruction and experience.
It is not absolutely necessary to establish institutions exclusively
or specially for this purpose. The end might be attained, if
sufficient amount of military instruction, drill, and discipline
were added to the present course of education in the schools,
academies, and colleges of the land. This perhaps would be the
best way. It would accomplish the object of preparing a sufficient
number of young men to enter the State schools of officers, and
would beside tend to diffuse throughout the body of the educated
class of the people something of military knowledge and of the
spirit of the military virtues—to the great advantage of the nation
in any times, but especially in critical emergencies demanding
great and heroic sacrifices.

So horrible a thing is war, and so dreadful are its inevitable
miseries, that there is at first thought something shocking to
many persons, in the idea of making military instruction a part
of the system of public education—in cultivating the military



 
 
 

spirit, and training the children and youth of a nation to science
and skill in the arts of carnage. The kind and gentle-hearted find
little consolation in being reminded that war is one of God's
agencies. They acknowledge that the earthquake, the pestilence,
the tornado, are His agencies. They find no difficulty in saying,
with Wordsworth, in regard to these:

'We bow our hearts before Thee, and we laud
And magnify Thy Name, Almighty God!'

Yet when he adds:

'But Thy most dreaded instrument
In working out a pure intent,
Is man arrayed for mutual slaughter—
Yea, Carnage is Thy daughter.'

they shrink from the thought and the image. It is too dreadful
for ready acquiescence.

But there is another side to the subject, and a deeper view. See
how the hero preacher, the saintly-hearted Robertson—as pure
and tender a spirit as ever breathed—puts the matter:

'Take away honor and imagination and poetry from war,
and it becomes carnage. Doubtless. And take away public
spirit and invisible principles from resistance to a tax, and
Hampden becomes a noisy demagogue. * * * * Carnage
is terrible. Death, and human features obliterated beneath



 
 
 

the hoof of the war horse, and reeking hospitals, and
ruined commerce, and violated homes, and broken hearts
—they are all awful. But there is something worse than
death. Cowardice is worse. And the decay of enthusiasm
and manliness is worse. And it is worse than death—aye,
worse than a hundred thousand deaths—when a people has
gravitated down into the creed that the wealth of nations
consists not in generous hearts, in national virtues, and
primitive simplicity, and heroic endurance, and preference
of duty to life—not in MEN, but in silk and cotton,
and something they call 'capital.' Peace is blessed—peace
arising out of charity. But peace springing out of the
calculations of selfishness is not blessed. If the price to
be paid for peace is this, that wealth accumulate and men
decay, better far, that every street in every town of our
country should run blood.'

Now it may be that it is God's purpose to save us by the war we
are now engaged in from such a 'gravitation'—to save us by war
from calamities far worse than any that war can bring upon us.
But be this as it may, one thing we must all admit, that horrible
as war is, and dreadful as are its miseries, no nation is fit to be a
nation that will not defend itself by arms, if war is forced upon
it. And no nation is safe, or worthy of a place among nations, if
it is not prepared to maintain its existence against invasion from
without or rebellion from within. Beside, to be prepared for war
is one of the best securities against war.

But the best, the only sufficient foundation for this



 
 
 

preparation, must be laid in the education of the young—
an education not exclusively military for any, but while
professionally military for a sufficient number, yet as to the rest,
military in just and due proportion—an education which, as
John Milton says, 'fits a man to perform justly, skilfully, and
magnanimously, all the offices, both public and private, of peace
and of war.' 'The nation,' says Wordsworth, in the preface to
one of his grand odes, 'the nation would err grievously, if she
suffered the abuse which other states have made of the military
power, to prevent her from perceiving that no people ever was
or can be independent, free, or secure, much less great in any
sane application of the word, without martial propensities and an
assiduous cultivation of the military virtues.'



 
 
 

 
THE NOBLE DEAD

 

'Those great spirits, that went down like suns
And left upon the mountain-tops of death
A light that made them lovely.'



 
 
 

 
CAMBRIDGE AND ITS COLLEGES

 
I love Cambridge, and must write very kindly about it. For

in the first place, I met there with some of the best men I
have ever known. And secondly, it has educated some very
noted geniuses and fine poets. I do not envy the American
who can linger in its cloisters, ramble in the college walks and
survey the colleges themselves with an unmoved spirit. Out of
its courts marched Bacon, Newton, Milton, and Jeremy Taylor;
Wordsworth, Coleridge, and Byron issued from it but the other
day, for what are a few years in the biography of genius? And was
it not but yesterday that Tennyson wrote his prize poem there? It
was hallowed ground to me, worthy of not unmixed reverence,
but of much reverence was it worthy.

I went straightway to the residence of Dr. Whewell, master
of Trinity College, and he received me very cordially. His works
are well known in America, and I knew them, and directly
made complimentary allusions to them, which, did not displease
him. 'Sir, you are welcome,' he said, pressing my hand. 'You
are very welcome, sir.' He proceeded to talk of America, and
spoke of Edward Everett, and his visit to Cambridge in 1842,
and of the speech he made. Everett made a decidedly favorable
impression. 'We had a visit from another of your countrymen,
last year,' said Dr. W. 'Parker of Boston—Theodore Parker. A
man of genius, but I believe a rationalist in religion. He saw



 
 
 

but few of our men, and, indeed, we were not disposed to
receive him. It would have created a scandal. But he is a very
clever man.' After tea, I repaired with the Doctor to his study,
and had a pleasant chat with him about American literature.
We discussed the merits of Longfellow, Bryant, Irving, Cooper,
Channing, Bancroft and Emerson. Of the last-mentioned writer,
he said, 'He is not like Carlyle, though the newspaper critics
are constantly associating them together. I have no sympathy
with his opinions, but I am refreshed by reading him. He is
a strong man, sir, and your country will be proud of him.
Amongst our young men here his opinions are making great
strides. 'Tis the vice of the age. Germany has had the disease,
and is near recovery. England and America have caught the
epidemic. But pantheism, sir, will not live, though here and at
Oxford the students are reading Hegel, Strauss, Bruno-Bauer,
and Feuerbach. At Oxford,' he added, 'these pernicious doctrines
are demoralizing the university. Blanco White and John Sterling
were but the pioneers of a large party of university men, who
are preparing to avow their disbelief in Christianity.' The Doctor
was right. Francis Newman, brother of the Puseyite Newman,
who seceded to the Romish Church, and belongs now to the
Oratory of St. Philip Neri,—Froude, brother of the deceased
Puseyite Froude,—Foxton, an ordained priest of the Church
of England, and Travers, another priest and vicar, have quitted
Oxford and the Church, and published heretical works, or are
preaching heretical doctrines; while, according to the testimony



 
 
 

of Archdeacon Wilberforce, and Dr. Vaughan of Harrow, the
doctrines of the German theologists have been embraced by half
the undergraduates there.

The town of Cambridge is uninteresting. The streets are
narrow and dismal, nor have they any ancient buildings or
architectural oddities, except the Round Church, to arrest the
stranger's attention, as Shrewsbury and Chester have. The
surrounding country is level as a prairie, broken only toward
the southeast, by the ridiculous dustheaps called the Gog-Magog
Hills. These hills belong to the curiosities of Cambridge, and are
as famous in university annals as the colleges themselves. Robert
Hale scarcely joked when he said to a friend who visited him
during his residence at Cambridge, and who asked him for these
hills, 'When that man yonder moves out of the way, you will
see them.' They are four miles from the town, and on the estate
of the Godolphin family, of which the Rev. Sydney Godolphin
Osborne, the S. G. O. of the London Times newspaper, is the
present representative.

I was greatly disappointed with the Cam. It is a narrow, muddy
stream, varying in depth from five to twenty feet. There is a deep
pool near the village of Grantchester, two miles from the town,
in which Byron used to bathe, and which bears his name. I would
have the stranger that visits Cambridge go to see Grantchester
churchyard. It is reached by a pleasant walk across fields, and is
really a beautiful spot. Many students who have died at college
are buried here. Another walk of three miles along the old coach



 
 
 

road, leading to Oxford, will bring him to the Madingley, with
its park and mansion, the seat of the Cotton family. Before he
leaves this part of the country he should also visit Ely, distant
twelve miles, and see the venerable cathedral.

There are seventeen colleges and halls at Cambridge. The
halls enjoy equal privileges with the colleges, which is not
the case at Oxford. The colleges are: Trinity, St. John's,
King's, Queen's, Jesus, Corpus Christi, Caius (pronounced Keys),
Sydney-Sussex, Magdalene (pronounced Maudlen), Christ's,
Pembroke, Emmanuel, St. Peter's and Downing. The halls are:
Trinity, Catherine, and Clare. Bacon, Newton, Byron, Tennyson,
and Macaulay were of Trinity College; Milton was of Christ's,
Gray of Pembroke, Wordsworth of St. John's, and Coleridge of
Jesus. There is an amusing anecdote of Byron current in the
university, which I do not remember to have seen in print. The
roof of the library of Trinity College is surmounted by three
figures in stone, representing Faith, Hope, and Charity. These
figures are accessible only from the window of a particular room
in Neville's Court, which was occupied by Byron during his
residence at college. The adventurer after getting out of this
window has to climb a perpendicular wall, sustaining himself
by a frail leaden spout. He has then to traverse the sloping
roof of a long range of buildings, by moving carefully on his
hands and knees, at the imminent risk of being precipitated
fifty feet into the court beneath. When the library is gained, a
stone parapet has to be crossed, a bare glance at which sends



 
 
 

a thrill through the spectator who surveys it from below. This
feat Byron performed one Sunday morning, while the heads of
the dons and dignitaries were yet buried in their pillows, 'full of
the foolishest dreams.' He had abstracted three surplices from
the college chapel, which he bore with him along the dangerous
route I have described. When the bell, at eight o'clock, rung
out its deep-toned summons to the usual morning devotions,
and the fellows and undergraduates hurried on their way to the
chapel, they were startled to behold Faith, Hope, and Charity
clad in surplices which reached in snowy folds to their feet, while
their heads were surmounted, helmet-wise, with bedchamber
waterewers. An inquiry was instituted by the indignant college
authorities. A few select friends knew, and the rest of the college
guessed, that Byron was the author of the outrage, but it was
never brought home to him. No undergraduate beholds these
statues now without a hearty laugh.

When I was at Cambridge, the poet's statue by Thorwaldsen
had just been rescued from the cellar of the London custom
house, where it had lain for years amongst rubbish of all kinds,
because the bigots of Westminster Abbey would not permit it
to be erected in the Poet's Corner of that edifice. Dr. Whewell,
much to his honor, though he is no admirer of Byron's poetry,
procured it for the library of the college, where the poet was
educated.

Many college anecdotes are related of Coleridge in Gilman's
unfinished life of him. (When will it be finished?) These, though



 
 
 

they are not much known in this country, I shall not repeat;
but there is one current at Cambridge which has never yet been
published, from deference to the feelings of the descendants of a
vain, but otherwise worthy man. Dr.–, the master of – College,
it was known, aspired to a bishopric, but for a long time he had
been disappointed, though he had assiduously paid court to the
Tory ministry, and intimated, in various ways, that he would
have no objection to pronounce the nolo episcopari. Was not Dr.
Mansell, the master of Trinity, bishop of Bristol? Watson, bishop
of Llandaff, the apologist for the Bible, never strove harder
for the archbishopric of York than did Dr. – to get appointed
bishop of any see that might fall vacant. It happened that the
see of Durham, the richest in all England, worth at that time,
$400,000 a year, did fall vacant, and Coleridge, with borrowed
money, posted up to London. In two days the master received
a letter, offering him the bishopric—it was a private, friendly
letter from the first Lord of the Treasury—on condition that he
would support the ministry in more liberal measures than they
had yet resorted to. He assembled his friends, and communicated
the happy tidings. The next mail conveyed to the Prime Minister
his grateful acceptance of the dignity. He was liberal at heart,
and had always been so. His vote would be always at the service
of the minister and his party whether in or out of office. The
pleasing illusion was soon dissipated, and Dr. – never held up
his head again. Coleridge wrote the Prime Minister's private and
friendly letter.



 
 
 

I gathered anecdotes of Bulwer, Macaulay, and Tennyson,
that are perhaps not worth the telling. Bulwer was of Trinity
Hall. He went one day to bathe in the Cam at Grantchester,
and was robbed of his clothes. Before he could emerge from
the water, the future dandy author of Pelham had to borrow a
suit of corduroys from a rustic. He crept down by-lanes till he
reached his rooms, but a friend met him, who teased him into
an explanation, and afterward spread the story. He was noted
at Cambridge for his foppishness, and for wearing scented kid
gloves. Tennyson was manly there, and gentlemanly, as he always
is. I shall have something to say about him hereafter.

Connop Thirlwall, the present bishop of St. David's, one of
the translators of Niebuhr's 'History of Rome,' and author of the
best history of Greece that had appeared before the publication
of Mr. Grote's magnificent work, used to say of the fellows of
Trinity, when he was tutor of that college, that they were the
wittiest companions when drunk, that he had ever met with. It is
certain that, thirty years ago, they used to drink to excess, and the
Combination Room was the scene of numerous debauches that
would have discredited a common tavern. Everybody has heard
of Professor Person's reputation in this way. He was a famous
compounder of whiskey toddy, and under its influence scattered
puns and witticisms in the purest attic Greek. Since his day, the
drinking custom is abated, and even Dr. Thirlwall would find in
the present fellows of Trinity College a race of men altogether
unlike those who frequented the Combination Room, and called



 
 
 

for their third bottle, in his time.
I was at much pains to acquire correct information respecting

the system of education pursued in the university. The son
of poor parents, I found, has but a small chance of receiving
classical instruction in England. At Cambridge the sizars, and at
Oxford the servitors, form the lowest grade of students. Formerly
menial tasks were imposed upon them, and amongst other duties,
they had to wait upon the fellows of their colleges at the dinner
table—to bear the dishes and fill the goblets. This custom
has long since been discontinued; nor are the sizars of Trinity
and St. John's any longer distinguished from the great body of
the students by any external mark of inferiority. At the small
colleges, however, they wear different gowns, and are recognized
without difficulty in the street. Of course, in aristocratic England
they are shunned by the richer students. Their expenses for the
first year of their college residence ought not to be over $300, and
are frequently kept below $200 by the prudence of the individual.
If, at the first annual examination of the college they obtain a
place in either the first, second, or third classes, they are entitled
to receive assistance from the college funds. So privileged, they
pay no rent for their rooms, and their commons, or food, is
furnished to them free of expense. They are, however, made to
feel the humiliation of their position. They dine off the remnant
dishes of the fellows' table, after the latter have risen. There is
certainly no lack of provisions, which are of a luxurious quality,
and are cooked in the best style. The head cook of Trinity College



 
 
 

receives a salary of $3,500 a year, and has about thirty assistants.
The educational system pursued at Cambridge is open,

I think, to one very grave objection. Unless the student is
tolerably wealthy, he is deprived of the advantages which his
richer companions enjoy. The brief lectures—of one hour's
duration only—delivered daily by the college tutors to a crowd
of undergraduates, are ill calculated to benefit the striving
individual student. As far as the college is concerned, the youth
is left to himself. If he cannot afford the expense of a private
tutor, his attainments are due to solitary application, and he is self
taught within the very walls of a college. The private tutors reap a
rich harvest from this careless system. They are usually members
of the university who have recently taken their first degree, and
prefer the large recompense of tuition to the miserable stipend
of a curacy. To each of their pupils—and a popular private tutor
has usually eight or ten—they devote one hour daily, and their
charge is $70 for the term. As a term sometimes expires at the
end of seven weeks, they receive about $2 an hour. This sum is
beyond the poor scholar's means, and he has to run an unequal
race at the examinations with his more fortunate competitor.

If appearances are to be trusted, the Trinity undergraduates
are not untiring students. They seem to pass their days and
nights in the pursuit of pleasure. The great evil of the English
universities is the credit system, and though Dr. Whewell
endeavored to show me that it was thoroughly discountenanced
by the college authorities, he did not succeed in convincing me



 
 
 

that they were dealing properly with the difficulty. A student,
in defiance of all the restrictions imposed upon his intercourse
with the tradesmen of the town, may contract debts to almost any
amount. It is notorious that parents are brought to the verge of
ruin every year by their sons' misconduct at college, unless they
choose to contest the demands of the tradesmen in a court of law,
by pleading the infancy of the debtor when he has not attained his
majority. The college regulations demand that every tradesman
licensed by the university—and with none other is the student
authorized to deal—shall send to the tutor, at the expiration
of each term, the bills of the respective undergraduates who
have been his customers. From the position occupied in society
by the friends of the student, the tutor is enabled to judge
whether he is exceeding his income. The expenditure which
would be excessive for the son of a clergyman, with a small
living, would be moderate for the heir to a peerage. It is further
required that the expenses of each term shall be paid before
the undergraduate recommences his studies, and any tradesman
who is known to withhold from the tutor's knowledge any debt,
or portion of a debt, owing him by any student, is immediately
deprived of his license. Nevertheless, all but a few of the more
wealthy tradesmen conduct their transactions with the students
on the understanding that these regulations are to be violated at
pleasure. Thus, from term to term, debt is added to debt, until the
student is preparing to leave the university. Then the tradesman
becomes eager for a settlement. The student endeavors to put him



 
 
 

off with promises. The tradesman hurries to a lawyer. A writ is
issued, judgment is delivered, and the student has to fly from the
university without taking his degree, in order to escape a prison.
Or, if he is in his minority, proceedings are commenced against
his father, who, if he is a proud man, will rather pay the bill
than contest it, though the entire amount will seriously impair the
fortunes of his other children. Or he may deny his liability, plead
that his son is a minor, and that the articles furnished were not
necessaries. In this way, it has been argued by barristers on the
plaintiff's side that wine, cigars, jewels, and hired horses were
necessaries of life, and the presiding judge has sometimes ruled
on one side that they were, and sometimes on the other, that they
were not. Hundreds of young men have had their prospects in life
blasted by this system, and yet, no cure has been found. I heard of
one instance, and it was only one of many nearly similar, where
an undergraduate had contracted debts amounting to upward of
$10,000 beyond his ability to pay. Of this sum, I recollect some
of the items: $1,000 was for cigars, $3,000 for wine, $2,500
for the hire of horses, $1,900 for rings, pins, and other trinkets,
and only $200 for books. He had attained his majority, and was
sent to prison, his father resolutely refusing to pay his debts. He
languished in prison for two years, and died there.

Nor does it always follow that the undergraduate may be
saved from this disgrace and ruin by firmness and honorable
principles. He is, for the first time in his life, his own master.
The superintendence of the college tutor amounts to just nothing



 
 
 

at all. Immediately he arrives at the university, he is besieged
by tradesmen. It is particularly impressed upon him, that money
is not necessary to conclude a bargain. He can pay when he
likes. Three years hence will do. The youth is sorely tempted.
He finds his new college acquaintance sailing under press of
canvas, over the sea of extravagance. They give splendid wine
parties, and invite him to the jovial board. He is bound to return
the hospitality of these prime fellows. One extravagance leads
to another. The port and sherry, that he could afford, shine no
more upon his table. He drinks hock now, and claret, and princely
champagne, at two dollars and fifty cents a bottle. He smokes
cigars at $10 a pound. He is living like a gentleman. Let the poor
sizar toil over musty books; he will have a race horse. 'Tis a fine
life. How much better than a schoolboy's. He speaks of his father
as the governor, and talks in a flash manner of the girls he is
acquainted with. He thinks he will marry one of them, but his
choice is not determined. The college dons, professors, tutors,
fellows, know the temptations, know the risk, know the ruinous
goal, but no one arrests his career. Which is most to blame; the
raw, undisciplined boy, or the evil university system?

I passed a rare time at Cambridge. What delight it was in
those cold mornings to take a bracing walk into the country,
and looking back over miles of level land, to behold the chapel
of King's College, and the tower of St. Mary's church, which
had been the land beacons of aspiring students for so many
generations! I verily believe that the chapel of King's College is



 
 
 

the finest piece of modern architecture in the world. It is a poem
in stone! Teaching so much—not of this earth, only; least of this
earth, perhaps. I never wearied of walking in it, and around it,
repeating Wordsworth's sonnet, and feeling that 'for a few white-
robed scholars only,' it was not built; but as an utterance of man's
spirit, more fervent than he could express in the articulate speech
of man. The soul of the individual, nurtured by any semblance of
culture, who can stand unmoved beneath that fretted roof, must
be cold as the frozen zone. It remains with me, like Niagara.

As a college, Trinity is the most interesting. The chapel is
very inferior to that of King's, but it is hallowed by the memory
of Newton. Roubiliac's statue of the philosopher is the chief
object of interest, and the Trinity men do not envy the scholars
of King's their chapel, when they behold that statue. The dean of
Trinity, the Rev. W. Carns, author of the 'Life of Simeon,' is the
present possessor of the rooms once occupied by Newton. The
little watch tower where he pierced the heavens with his telescope
is still standing. One ascends it, and surveys the firmament,
not without a reverential feeling. Cambridge abounds with the
associations of genius. Chaucer studied here, and at Oxford also,
it is said; and in treading the great court of Trinity, one cannot
help thinking of Bacon. Milton's mulberry tree is yet standing,
and puts forth a few fresh leaves every spring in the garden
of Christ's College. His manuscript of 'Comus,' partly in his
own writing, partly in that of his amanuensis—of one of his
daughters, it is probable—is in the library of Trinity College,



 
 
 

and may be seen by the curious. The spirits of these venerable
men still haunt the scenes of their studious youth, and with their
mighty shadows brooding over us, what is the value of dollars
and dimes?



 
 
 

 
A PHYSICIAN'S STORY

 
'Phil, keep the office door shut and the windows open. None

of your sacrilegious games of marbles on the front steps. Behave
yourself respectably, and wash bottles till I come back, or I'll turn
you off to-morrow. Have an eye to Mrs. Thompson's gate, and if
anybody should call for me, you know where I am to be found,
I suppose?

Phil responded by a grinning nod, the question was
superfluous. It is an attribute of boys of fourteen that they know
everything they should not know, and if there be one of the class
who excels his fellows in useless knowledge, my Phil is that lad.
Apparently busied forever in those light but continuous labors
which pertain to an office boy, he contrived to keep a far more
watchful eye upon my movements than I was able to do upon his,
and could tell (probably did) exactly in what direction I usually
bent my steps after the above formula, whether I walked on the
right or left hand side of the street, and how soon I reached my
destination—the number of times my tender knuckles came in
contact with a certain hard green door, and the reception that
awaited me inside it, the length of my stay—the only thing he had
a legitimate right to know—and the mien, cheerful or dejected,
according to the fortunes of the day, with which I returned to
the empty office and full bottles, over which he was supposed to
mount guard during my absence.



 
 
 

Preferring not to notice the peculiarity of my assistant's
manner, as it might involve awkward explanations, I closed the
door of his prison with an authoritative bang, that shook the slate
outside it, and strode with hasty steps down the village street.
There was no occasion for hurry, the business I had on hand was
not of a kind to demand it, and had been pending a reasonable
time; nor would any more haste on my part be lively to advance
it much, but would rather verify the old proverb, of 'less speed.'
I therefore walked fast purely as a matter of principle, in the
hope, that the village dames, who I knew were watching my
progress from behind the green paper curtains of their 'sittin'
room' windows, might possibly judge from my speed, that I had
been called to a patient at last. Vain hope! idle precaution! every
one of those astute matrons knew at least as well as myself the
errand upon which I was bound, and far better than I, as I own
in all humility, the state of health in the neighborhood, which
precluded all possibility of any professional exertion on my part.

And here I may remark, literally en passant, that the town
in which I had chosen to locate was salubrious to a painful and
unnatural degree, the very last place in the world for a young
physician in ordinary circumstances to seek his fortune, but my
circumstances were peculiar—it was not so much fortune that I
sought—in short, I had my reasons—and a large practice would
have greatly interfered with my more serious occupation. Still,
I do not deny that a slight modicum of professional business,
just to fill up the intervening time and save appearances, would



 
 
 

not have been amiss, and I had been in fact rather anxiously
looking for some symptoms of the sort for a considerable time,
without any result at all. The inhabitants all took Hall's 'Journal
of Health;' they cherished Buchan's 'Domestic Medicine,' they
studied the 'Handbook of Hygiene;' they were learned in the
works of Fowler. Cold water was cheap and plentiful, they
used it externally and internally—exercise was fashionable and
inevitable, where every lady was her own help, and every
gentleman his own woodsawyer; food was just dear enough to
make surfeits undesirable, and medicine was so unpopular that
nobody before me ever ventured to open a drug store; the old
ladies dispensed a few herbs privately, and that was the end of it.
People did not seem to die; if anything was the matter with them,
they perseveringly 'kept on,' till it stopped, the disease retiring
in despair from their determination to be well. Fat parties, who
ought to have been dropsical, were not so at all—they grew fatter,
and flourished like green bay trees; lean persons, threatening to
go off in a decline, declining to do so, remained. Adventurous
little boys, falling from the tops of high trees to the stony
ground, sustained no injuries beyond the maternal chastisement
and brandy-and-brown-paper of home; babies defied croup and
colic with the slender aid of 'Bateman's Drops,' and 'Syrup of
Squills,' dispensed by a wise grandma, and children of mature
years went through the popular infant disorders as they went
through their grammars, and with about as much result; mumps
and measles, chills and chicken pox, prevailed and disappeared



 
 
 

without medical assistance, and though all the children in the
village whooped like wild Indians, no anxious parent ever
thought it necessary to call in a physician. There was but one
in the place before my advent, a comfortable, elderly man, who
selected the profession, as practised in his native town, because
it interfered less than any other with his punctual habits of
sleeping and eating, and was a gentlemanly sinecure, possessing
peculiar privileges. No patient of his ever dreamt of calling
him out at night, or keeping him away from his meals; the
person to be ill, chose a convenient hour between dinner and
tea, and gave respectful notice at a reasonable time beforehand.
No extraordinary accidents, requiring wonderful feats of surgery,
were ever permitted in his practice; no stranger shocked his
nerves by dying suddenly at the village hotel; no mysterious
diseases, unknown of science, baffled his skill, or defied it; the
locality was too far south for bronchitis and consumption, too
far north for poisonous malaria fevers and coups de soleil; and
being inland, just inside the line of the coast scourges of cholera
and yellow Jack. In short, to quote the only epitaph in the village
churchyard, 'Physicians was in vain.'

It was a beautiful morning on which I took my way through
this healthful town—I mean, of course, professionally speaking,
a very fine morning, indeed. The air was warm and damp,
as if laden with pleurisy and ague; the ground soft and oozy,
seemed a sure thing for rheumatism and influenza. The sun
unseasonably hot; fever and rush of blood to the head. Old



 
 
 

Captain Hopkins is constitutionally inclined to gout—he never
had a twinge through the rainy season, but it is just possible that
this may settle him. Mother Hawks is rheumatic, is she? if she is
about, disseminating scandal to-day, I shall be avenged for her
slandering me; and the Sessions girls come out to get the news in
all weather. That vicious child of Mrs. Thompson, after keeping
me in suspense four months, will probably 'croup up' to-night,
and its grandmother Banks is off on a visit, and Dr. Coachey
never goes out after dark, and I live right over the way! With these
encouraging reflections, and a grateful glance upward, where a
copper-colored sun blazed through a sea of purple mist, I pursued
my way to the mansion of Colonel Marston, father to Miss Dora
Marston, to whom I am honorary cousin.

Colonel Marston's house is situated on a fine grassy knoll,
shaded by handsome trees, and inclosed with a well kept hedge;
it is just out of reach of village eyes and ears, but not beyond
the pale of village curiosity. Anybody there can tell you by what
right I address good Mrs. Marston as my aunt, and pretty Dora as
my cousin, while being not in the least related to either. My dear
mother, now deceased, when a young widow, possessed of some
property and a little boy, married Miss Dora's uncle, and became
her aunt, thus making me, as I consider, virtually her cousin. At
any rate, for twenty years I have been a frequent visitor at the dear
old house, recognized in my cousinly capacity by the family, and
treated accordingly, and for more than half that time like a wolf
in sheep's clothing, have I sought the avuncular mansion with an



 
 
 

eye to Miss Dora, a fact she seems surprisingly unconscious of,
considering how many times, by hint and innuendo, by sigh and
look, and tender courtesy, and honest speech, I have shown her
the place she occupies in my mind, and given her, as it appears,
the right to drive me out of it, if possible. Tom Hayes is her
favorite instrument of torture. He is the young lawyer of the
place, as I am the young doctor, and is advancing about as fast in
his profession. He is considered a good-looking fellow, though I
don't see it, and has undoubtedly a fine voice, upon which pretext
he spends about half his time twanging away upon Dora's guitar,
and waking Col. Marston from his afternoon nap. It would look
better, I must say, for a young man in his position, to be at home,
waiting for practice; but I have heard that he says the same of
me, and perhaps with equal justice. At all events, it was hard
to find his horse already tied to the gate post on that particular
spring day, when warm and weary, I arrived on the battle ground,
prepared to put my fate to the touch at once.

On one side of the house lay the broad white public road,
from which one deviated to approach this earthly paradise; on
the other, a narrower private one, a mere cart track, grass-
grown, cool, and shady, leading down to the mill stream that ran
behind the grounds, brawling and seething and swelled by the
spring rains into quite a respectable torrent. Down this path Dora
always took me to walk when she wanted me to say anything
uncommonly foolish, which could serve her as food for laughter,
and down this path again we must always go when that villain



 
 
 

Hayes was of the party, and she wanted to play me off against
him, or him against me, or both against her womanly vanities.
Accordingly I found them equipped for a walk, loitering on the
front piazza, not waiting for me, however, as Dora took pains to
explain, and as I could readily believe, for they were flirting over
a new song. Not in the best of humor, I took the offered seat
near them, wiped my heated brows, and advised my fair cousin
not to saunter through the damp woodland paths on this most
unhealthy morning. 'I advise you as a physician, mind you,' said
I, to give weight to the opinion which might be denied it in my
cousinly capacity; but she received it with utter contempt and
ridicule of my pretensions, gladly joined by Mr. Hayes, whose
white teeth gleamed wolfishly behind a long black mustache, at
my expense. We had shaken hands with great cordiality; I had
inquired after his clients, he had professed interest in my patients;
I had asked him how he had enjoyed the ride with Miss Julia
Stevens last evening, and he had just remembered seeing me, as
he drove past Mrs. Hedge's in the front garden with Anna Hedge;
a reminiscence which went a thought too far, for I had been, at
the time of which he spoke, seated on this very piazza beside
the innocent young lady opposite, who now showed no tokens
of the sweet confusion, with which she listened to my broken
confidence last night, and only glanced from one to the other with
guileless interest and wondering simplicity.

Now I had said enough to her on that occasion to make
me feel some anxiety concerning her demeanor to-day, and



 
 
 

some resolution concerning my own. I had a right to expect,
after the way in which she then treated me, that if my cheeks
burned and my ears tingled, and my heart beat faster, at the
remembrance of that sweet meeting, hers would at least betray
some consciousness of the fact. But not a fleeting tremor shook
her little hand, not a shade of color deepened the rose of her
round cheek, not a passing emotion of bashfulness weighed down
her curly eyelashes. She was serenely self-possessed, superbly
cool, and attentive to the obnoxious Hayes, in proportion as she
was disregardful of me.

Burning with suppressed indignation, I accepted her careless
invitation, and followed the precious pair into the shrubbery,
there being no other way of obtaining the explanation I
was determined to have this morning. I had often seen
such demonstrations before, and borne them with comparative
patience, knowing how well worth the trouble of winning, how
true and tender after all, if only it could be reached under these
disguising caprices, was the wayward little heart that had tested
my love and tried my temper all these years. From her very cradle
she provoked me, from the frills of her baby cap she mocked
me; and, grown into the ranks of little girlhood, systematically
aggravated me by artful preference of all the little boys I most
hated, for whose infant attentions she unceremoniously deserted
my elder claim and assured protection. And yet, in all her childish
troubles, from torn frocks to Latin lexicons, she flew to me for
aid, counsel, sympathy, and protection, repenting of all her sins



 
 
 

against me, and walking in a straight path again, till between her
sweet eyes, and her pretty confessions, her helpless reliance, and
gentle ministering to my vanity, she had regained a larger place
than before in my alienated heart, and could afford to play the
very deuce with it again.

'Twenty years of this sort of thing must have settled the
question one way or another,' I argued; 'there is no use in my
putting up any longer with this bewitched town, and my empty
slate, Phil's nonsense, and Tom Hayes's impudence, my aunt's
sermons, and my uncle's lectures, and Miss Dora's caprices; she
has either flirted with me, or she has loved me from her cradle.'
I have sometimes thought the latter, but I greatly suspect it is the
former. Grand query, which is it? and I resolved to know to-day.

It was in vain, however, that I tried during the shady walk to
gain a moment's conversation with Dora, a whisper in her ear, a
look of her eye, or a touch of her hand; such favors were reserved
for the military cavalier who walked at her side, exultant and
triumphantly good-natured, though I seemed to read sneering
and defiance in the very cock of his hat. Sullen and morose,
as I saw her lifted over muddy places in his proud arms, or
climbing a stile by his gallant assistance, I followed more slowly,
and completing this pleasant party behind me and before me,
and about me, wherever he could get within stumbling reach,
trotted my favorite aversion, Rover, an ugly, awkward, senseless,
and ill-conditioned puppy, whom Dora had elected her prime
pet and favorite, for no better reason apparently than that we all



 
 
 

hated him. The colonel kicked him, Mrs. Marston chased him,
the cook scalded him, the boys stoned him, and I could hardly
refrain from giving public utterance to the anathemas that burned
on my tongue, when the wretched animal, who seemed to have an
insane attraction to me, floundered about my legs as I moved, or
flapped his stump tail under my chair when I sat still. Dora alone,
with strange perversity, persisted in ignoring his bad habits, his
vulgar manners, his uselessness, his ugliness, and his impudence,
and set me at defiance when I objected to him, by pressing him
in her beautiful arms—happy cur that he was!—and laying her
soft cheek against his villainous bristles, till in very disgust and
jealousy I ceased to complain, and learned to submit quietly to
his revolting familiarities.

On the present occasion the few private kicks and pinches
which I ventured to bestow, availed nothing against his clinging
affection, till we drew near the water, and the sight of a rabbit's
white tail further up the bank effected my release from his
attentions, for he immediately galloped in pursuit of it, and a
similar happy accident left me for a moment free to approach
Dora without the intervention of my friend, Mr. Hayes, who
had gallantly volunteered to scramble up a steep bank for a
cluster of pink flowers which Miss Dora persistently admired, as
they waved in inaccessible beauty above her head, though sister
blossoms bloomed all about her feet. Being thus freed from the
attendance of both puppies, as I suitably classed them in my
mind, I approached the little queen of my heart, who stood on



 
 
 

the very verge of the wet sand, where she had planted herself
in express defiance of my professional warning, with the water
gently oozing up around her thin slippers.

'Don't come here, cousin! I'm afraid you'll wet your feet!' she
called out impertinently as I drew near; but her eyes were not
lifted, and such a rosy flush crept up her face as she said it,
that I forgot my hot walk and hotter indignation, and glowed
less with anger and more with love. I laid my hand lightly on
her shoulder, looking down on her mocking lips, and stooping,
whispered something in her ear—in spite of female coquetry
(in her person), and her uneasy pretexts to escape, in spite of
Tommy Hayes, in spite of Rover, that marplot puppy, I had a
moment's hearing, and used it manfully, and as I whispered, my
heart beat thick with triumph, for she could not raise her eyes
to mine, they were pensively watching the source of the rippling
flood, and bright tears seemed quivering on the silken lashes, her
cheeks wore a warmer scarlet, her pretty lips trembled with the
fateful answer, and I was sure it wasn't no, and saw them pout,
gracious heavens! to suit one of those shrill female screams which
more than trump of war or voice of cannon strike panic into the
bold heart of man, and unnerve him to the finger ends. 'My dog,
my puppy!' she sobbed, 'he'll be drowned, he can't swim! He's
coming down stream, tail first, poor fellow! I knew it was Rover!
Oh why don't you go and save him?'

This passionate appeal was addressed to the sympathizing
Hayes, I being in disgrace on account of an unfortunate



 
 
 

ejaculation, wrung from me in the first surprise, an impoliteness
in strong contrast to the graceful gallantry of the hero of the cliff,
who supported the weeping maiden in his arms, and tenderly
soothed her excitement, as the unhappy Rover wheeled and
eddied toward us.

'Why don't you go?' she reiterated impatiently, stamping her
little foot, and as her eyes this time wandered toward me, I
responded by throwing off my cap and coat, and preparing to
obey; it was of no use to remonstrate or to explain to her that
it was almost impossible to rescue the dog, and that the attempt
would involve great risk of my own life—what did she care for
that? The emotion I had so proudly misinterpreted on her lovely
face, was for a blundering senseless puppy; the heart I had so
faithfully served to win, was given to a miserable dandy: what
remained to me, but to finish a life devoted to an unworthy
object, by consistently sacrificing it in the same worthless cause;
and with the bitter hope that my failures would end here, I
prepared to plunge into the rushing water.
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