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FOREWORD.

£ & &

With the certainty of financial loss, with sure knowledge of much
labor, and the full expectation of some adverse criticism, the preparation
of this book was undertaken. The hope that, as a son of my beloved State,
I might add one leaf to her crown of glory is ample compensation for all
that is involved in such a task.

Kentucky’s sons and daughters have not dared, fought, struggled, toiled,
or lived in vain. A distinctive character has been evolved; a superb medel
cf womanhood and manhood has been created, and the name “Kentuckian”
ever carries with it, in all the known world, a peculiarly fascinating and
unique distinction. Like the sun, it may here and there have a spot, but
these only bring out the effulgence and splendor of the undimmed surface.

lgnoring the unparalleled difficulties, moved by an unmeasurable
courage, prompted by a spirit of adventure, and quickened by a love of
conquest, the pioneer people of Kentucky marched over the Alleghany
mountains into the wonderlands of the most attractive hunting grounds
ever discovered by man, and planted themselves, unbidden and unwelcomed,
amid the preserves of the savages, who, startled by this unexpected and
daring invasion, lost no time in boldly defending this aggression, or
punishing this defiance of their hereditary rights.

Hitherto immigration had either crossed the ocean and, with it as a
base, spread inland, or, by slow degrees, moved by measured tread and
cver-expanding lines into the wilderness or pre-empted lands, forcing back
by progressive steps all the hindrances the red man or his God might
erect to stay its advance.

In the settlement of Kentucky, a new law of conquest was to be
promulgated, and new methods of subjection were to be invoked, and
the log cabins and wooden forts of Boonesboro, Harrod’s Fort, Louisville,
Lexington, Bryant's Station, Shelbyville, Elizabethtown and Ruddle's Mill
were to proclaim that the bravest men and women God ever made were
to be found in the far distant wildemness, the new Commonwealth called
“Kaintuckee.” Marching, fighting, settling under new surroundings and
in violation of all precedents, it necessarily followed that a new character
was to be evolved.

Providence examined its molds. No such individuality had hitherto
appeared in the records of the past, and the hour had come when the
world needed a new type of men. The Virginia cavalier, with his superb
gallantry, ennobled by his lofty, gentlemanly instincts, could not meet
the requirements. The Pennsylvania settler, with his indomitable patience
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and unfailing courage, fell short of the demands, and the sturdy Scotch-
Irishman of North Carolina, with his unquenchable tove of freedom, backed
by his superb bravery and uplifted by his abiding faith in God, was not
equal to what the time and circumstances exacted of the men who should
undertake the seemingly impossible task of expelling the wandering claim-
ants of Kentucky.

These Kentucky pioneers were to conquer a land four hundred miles
away from help or succor. It was an untrodden forest, with no 10ads or
faths except such as the buffalo in his migrations had trampled through
the canebrake, or beasts of prey had traced in their search for food. It
had no permanent human inhabitants, and its defense was by common
consent imposed upon the savage red men, who claimed as their lands that
vast country which stretches from the great lakes in the Northwest to the
waters of the Tennessee, the Cumberland, Ohio and Mississippi rivers,
covering an area of over 300,000 square miles. No survey had marked
its lines; he who traversed the solitude and depths of the forests must rely
upon the stars, or Nature's marks upon the trees as his guide. All supplies
must be carried on the pack-horses or by men; powder and lead were
to be transported over six hundred miles; not a single blade of wheat or
stalk of corn as yet had sprung from its virgin and fertile soil. He who
entered its domain must always be prepared to meet an alert, savage, brave
and merciless foe, The cooing of the babe, the wail of the defenseless
women, or the appeal of the helpless prisoner, found no sympathy or
response in the foe who defended the land. Death by the tomahawk or
at the stake was the punishment the Indian meted out to those who
invaded his beloved hunting ground. As he asked and expected no quarter
for himself, he gave none to his white foe. By day and by night, the
merciless warfare was waged. The coming of the moming sun only
quickened and vitalized anew his barbarous plans, and its departure at night
enly gave time for more relentless resolves to drive out the intruders.

Here arose conditions where the great law of Nature, the “survival of
the fittest,” was to find its most difficult application and {0 meet its most
perplexing trial. Pennsylvania, Virginia and North Carolina were all laid
under tribute and forth from these three warlike colonies came these new
men of the hour. Between these newcomers there was no pre-arrangement.
The sublimest courage, completest patience, almost iron hearts and iron
bodies were needed in this new experimental station of liberty, and the
men and women who responded to the call “over the mountains’” were
simply heaven's agents sent to win “GOD'S COUNTRY.”

Defiant of death, without fear in their hearts, they came as the best the
new world could give for the greatest task ever imposed upon a like number
of people. “He who, watching over Israel, slumbers not nor sleeps,” chose
his best agents for this most difficult work ; and, the story of the Kentucky
yioneer, radiantly bright, ever gleaming on the pages of the world's history,
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tells us that God judged wisely in the men He sent to the canebrakes and
forests of the “‘dark and bloody ground” to carve out a new State, the
characteristics of whose people were to touch and stamp a nation's life
and to create qualities and furnish examples which, in the conquest of
the mighty West, were to exercise an incalculable and perpetual influence.
Such people called to such a destiny were bound to create new forms of
speech. The extraordinary duties devolving upon these hunting-shirted
heroes were to arouse emotions hitherto unknown and, while dealing with
problems hitherto unsolved, were to call for expressions, methods and
forms of speech hitherto unspoken and yet unthought.

Under the shade of the mighty forests, alongside streams which, in
magnitude and currents, added a new majesty to Nature's works; down
by the log fort, consecrated by unsurpassed danger and heroism; by the
graves of wives and children, an account of whose tragic and awful sacrifices
were carved with the hunting knife in the bark of the friendly monarchs
of the wood which stood in memorial of the dust of the beloved dead,
Kentucky Eloquence had its birth, and from these sent its echoes into other
lands.

Todd, Trigg, Boone, Harrod, McAfee, Blythe, Slaughter, Jouett, Hen-
derson, Floyd were followed by a host of others like Clay, the Breckin-
ridges, Menefee, Grundy, Daviess, Sharp, Allen, Crittenden, Combs, Shelby,
Barry, Hardin, Bell, Magoffin, VanWinkle, Preston, Wickliffe, Hanson,
Woolley, Letcher, Trabue, Clarke, Marshall, Robertson, Sanders, Davis,
Wadsworth, Bright, Johnson, Blair, Corwin, Pope, Woaodson and hundreds
of others whose glowing and eloquent words have thrilled the souls of
thousands of men and left a lasting impress upon the lives of millions of
their fellow countrymen. No book of five hundred pages can contain a
tithe of what these wonderful orators have said or written.

There will be absent from the pages of this volume names and thoughts
for which Kentuckians will naturally look in such a work. Bascom,
Kavanaugh, Spalding, J. F. Bell, Hise, Holley, John C. Young, Smith,
Houston and many other names will spring instinctively into the mind,
and the query will arise, Why were they not included in its pages? The
answer is that the indifference of friends upon whom calls were made,
the difficulty of finding their written or printed productions and the limited
space of one volume, all served to make it impossible to include them.

Some will wonder why other speeches are inserted at all. Every
prominent man in Kentucky who has won any fame as a speaker has
been asked for a contribution, and many have declared that they were too
busy to revise; others failed to forward manuscript, and many have
confessed they had no record of their best efforts.

All the money in Kentucky could not buy a page in this book; offer
after offer of money for space has been declined. Friendship here and
there may have left its mark and secured space for articles of moderate
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merit, but dollars could not buy a single line. This is the first effort to
put into one volume the best things spoken or written by the men of
Kentucky. If it shall incite new love for the Commonwealth, awaken
higher purpose or nobler ambition in the hearts of her sons, or add one
single jewel to the crown of her manhood or womanhood, or create a
profounder devotion for her people and their history, or arouse a deeper
and truer pride in the achievements of her offspring, no sacrifice or labor
bestowed upon the work will ever cause a single regret.

Those who have been associated with me in this work have been
generous and helpful, but upon Mr. Ben LaBree the chief labor has fallen.
We all love Kentucky with a love that can glow in a Kentucky heart only;
and it has been our dearest hope that these thoughts of the living and
the dead will make those who follow betler and nobler Kentuckians and
more patriotic Americans.

The Romans of old placed in the familiar places about their homes
the busts of those who had performed the greatest services to the republic,
seeking to familiarize the young with the features and achievements of
their national heroes. Those who have made this book seek through the
eloquent, beautiful and well-chosen words of dead or living sons of
Kentucky to give the grandest impulse and sublimest quickenings for the
duties, responsibilities and obligations of those who may hereafter guide,
govern and control the destinies of our beloved Commonwealth.

BENNETT H. YOUNG,
Editor-in-Chief.

Louisville, Ky., December 15, 1906.
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JOHN R. ALLEN.

[John R. Allen, Lawyer, Lexington, Ky., was born in Keokuk, lowa,
December 25, 1856, has held the followlng publle offices: Clty Attorney,
Lexington; County Attorney, Fayette county; Master Commissioner Fayette
Clreult Court; now Commonwealth Attorney Twenty-second Kentucky
Judiclal District; Professor Constitutional Law and Law of Evidence Ken-
tucky University Law College.]

A TRIBUTE TO COL. W. C. P, BRECKINRIDGE.

A speech delivered at the Breckinridge memorial meeting of the Fay-
ette county bar at Lexington, Ky., November 22, 1904.

The most eminent member of this bar, the most gifted man whom
] have ever met, and one of the most brilliant in America, is dead. Either
as a thinker, statesman, !awyer, writer or orator, he has had few equals
in the history of our country; and as a combination of all these pro-
fessions, he has no superior. The sum total of his mental endowments
was marvelous. With a2 memory astonishing in its breadth, accuracy,
depth and tenacity, he never forgot anything once acquired, and he
absorbed everything that came within the circle of his mentality, with
the rapidity and suction that the whirlpool draws in whatever floats in
the current of the stream. What he read became on first reading his
own possession; and he read deeply and widely in the history, govern-
ment and literature of all countries, and particularly was he proficient
and accurate in his knowledge of all the riches of wisdom and beauty in
that wonderful compilation of Hebrew literature, the Bible. Not only
did he gather in his mind the choicest fruits of leamming and erudition, but
“found tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, sermons in stones”
—everything in nature and in man was a source of knowledge to him
which he never forgot. From the vast storehouse of these mental treasures
he could draw at will for facts or thoughts to corroborate, strengthen,
illustrate or prove whatever position he took or theory he advocated.
Gifted with a glowing, fervid imagination that wove into the woof of
every thought and expression a rich and gorgeous coloring, his theme,
whether in spoken word or written sentence, was at once always elevated
from the realm of commonplace and became imposing and magnificent.

But the strength of his memory, the sweep of his imagination, was
not greater than the accuracy and good sense of his judgment, and the
almost prophetic sureness of his foresight. Ordinarily we are not apt
to associate power of memory and imaginative gift with depth of thought
and logical and analytical qualities of the highest order, but in this man
these varied qualities were united to an unusual degree, and, amid the
flowery and brilliant word-pictures he painted could always be seen the
substantial fabric of a close, cogent and logical argument that appeared
to the reason as forcibly as the rich coloring and fervid eloquence did
to the heart and imagination.

The sweep of his mind was broad, comprehensive and philosophic;
on every subject he thought, spoke or wrote about, his mental vision
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took in, and he found and showed its origin and history—its present
meaning and force, and then, with the rapt eyes of the seer, he foresaw
and proclaimed its tendency and to what it would lead in the future. So
that whatever trifling event engaged his pen, on whatever occasion he
spoke, whether in the halls of Congress, on the stump, at the bar, the
banquet, funeral, school exercise or after-dinner, you could find no plati-
ludes in his articles or speeches, but something forceful and virile, full
of thought and philosophy. No matter when or where he gave utterance,
no matter how many distinguished persons wrote on the same theme,
or how many distinguished orators spoke on the same occasion, his
speech was always the best. It stood out distinctive and different from
the others, unique and potent in its originality. A common expression,
which you all have heard in coming from any place where he and others
spoke, was: “Well, old Billy laid it over all of them.” With these rich
and varied gifts, it is small wonder that as a writer he was unsurpassed.
Perfect in composition and expression, clear and luminous in statement,
thoughtful and philosophic in the treatment of every subject, his editorials
were not only forcible and trenchant criticisms on current events, but
masterpieces of English style. Composed amid the hurry and rush of a
busy professional life, dictated at odd moments to a stenographer, »r fre-
quently written by himself on the typewriter, after a hard day's work in
court or in his office, they have the finish of papers prepared with infinite
care and patience, re-written and revised until perfection in diction and
expression was attained.

In all, one will constantly find inestimable maxims of moral and
political wisdom; grave, dignified discussion of public questions; tremen-
dous invectives against fraud and corruption; appeals to the heart and
conscience of the people for a loftier civilization and higher ideals;
magnificent outbursts of scornful indignation against those whom he
deemed unworthy in public life, or who, in his opinion, by insidious or
corrupt practices, were undermining our national, State, county and city
honor. In them he constantly appealed for free and fair elections; a
pure, undefiled ballot; for civic honesty; for a broader and more liberal
educatinon of the people; for unrestricted and untrammeled commerce for
the nation; for better roads in the country; cleaner streets. better sewerage,
public play grounds and public parks in the city—in fact, in every move-
ment for the betterment of the people, morally or physically, for the
beautifying or development of the county or city, his editorials were a
potent and inspiring force.

The vigor and brilliancy of his articles were not only recognized at
kome, but highly esteemed throughout the whole country; constantly
quoted and frequently reproduced at length in the famous metropolitan
papers. If he could have had charge of the editorial columns of one
of these great journals and been free to exercise his great talents along
these lines, what a tremendous power he would have exercised throughout
the nation, and how soon his fame would have rivaled, if not eclipsed, that
of Thurlow Weed, Henry J. Raymond, Horace Greeley, George D.
Prentice or any of the great editors this country has produced.

As a lawver. he was learmed and profound, a consummate master
of the elementary principles of the common law, and thoroughly familiar
with the cases. As a “nisi-prius” practitioner, he had no superior in
the State and hardly an equal. When he devoted himself, after the
war, to the practice in this city, the bar of Lexington ranked higher and
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contained in its lists of members more men of commanding talents and
eminent ability than any bar in the South. Truly, “there were giants in
those days.” What a superb galaxy of great intellects—Madison C.
Johnson, John B. Huston, Richard A. Rucker, James O. Harrison, James
L. Beck, Frank Hunt, the two Kinkeads, John C. Breckinridge. In this
distinguished company he quickly and easily took and maintained a com-
manding position. No one of them possessed a stronger intellect, more
native resources, or a mental vision that saw quicker or more deeply into
whatever was intricate. Notwithstanding the quickness of his intellect
and his familiarity with legal principles and practice, he did not trust
alone to those in the conduct of his cases, but patiently and thoroughly
prepared himself in each one, and, when he went into trial, was armed
cap-a-pie, bath as to the law and facts. Quick, alert and resourceful, no
matter into what aspect a case drifted during the trial, what unexpected
phases developed, or what unfortunate turn the testimony or law took,
he instantly adapted, with infinite skill and adroitness, his attack or
defense to meet it. Like a cat, he would not be thrown and in every fall
lit upon his feet ready for another conflict. He was never defeated in
any cause until a court of last resort had finally decided against him.
These qualities, combined with supreme tact, a winning personality and
his magnetic eloquence and persuasiveness as an advocate, made him well
nigh invincible in the court house.

But it was as an orator that his gifts and superb mental endowments
were exhibited in their full luster. In this sphere he was incomparabie.
Either in impromptu speeches or prepared addresses, his thought and
argument were logical and convincing, his diction chaste and perfect, his
powers of statement clear and luminous, his illustrations copious and apt
and all adormed with a splendor of imagery, fervor of feeling, and a
music of rhetoric that was thrilling and entrancing. With his white flowing
locks, his bright gleaming eyes, the clear, bell-like tones of his silvern
voice, his few, but appropriate, gestures, Breckinridge was the incarnation
of eloguence.

When Mr. Carlisle made his famous speech at the Opera House in
Lexington on the money question, during the campaign of 1896, before
a magnificent audience that crowded the house from pit to dome, for
two solid hours he held the attention of his hearers by his forceful,
unanswerable logic, his clear, cold analysis, the power of his statement,
and his broad grasp of the great underlying principles of government
and finance. At the close of his address, Colonel Breckinridee was
called on, and, in a three-minute impromptu address of impassioned, glow-
ing oratory, thrilled the hearts of the audience and fired it to wild pitch
ot enthusiasm. His speech in the Louisville convention, nominating his
kinsman, Joseph Desha Pickett, for Superintendent of Public Instruction,
was a strikine illustration of the supreme power of a great orator over
the hearts and feelings of men. As he closed, an electric thrill ran through
the convention, men leaped to their feet, stood on the chairs, shouted and
cried, and for ten minutes the proceedings of the convention were stayed,
while the deafening applause of enraptured men beat the air.

His courage was equal to his mental endowments. Whatever position
ke took or principle he believed in was advocated and contended for with
perfect fearlessness and absolute disregard for consequences. A firm
believer in the doctrine that the Government had no constitutional power
to levy taxes except for the purpose of raising revenue sufficient to meet
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the necessary expenditures of the country, economically administered, he
was a stern and unyielding foe to the unjust system of taxes that imposes
burdens upon one man for the benefit of another, and enriches the few
at the expense of the many. Both in public life and when a private
citizen, his voice and his pen were constantly engaged in waging the
battle for industrial freedom. Though the hemp men of Kentucky brought
powerful pressure upon him to get him to modify his views as to pro-
tection so far as this staple product of the State, and particularly in this
district, was concerned, he was unyielding and would not sacrifice his
well-considered and matured views on the question to retain the good
will or favor of this large and influential body of his constituency, believing
his first duty as a national representative was to the whole country. When
he first entered political life and was a candidate for Commonwealth's
attorney of this district, he voluntarily and knowingly sacrificed his chance
of securing the office by advocating boldly and with his usual vigor and
brilliancy a change in the law so as to authorize the admission of negro
testimony in trials by the courts of the State.

In the unfortunate controversy that arose over the nomination by his
party of William Goebel as a candidate for Governor, he condemned in
vehement and unmeasured {erms the methods by which he was nominated
ind elected, which he believed to de destructive of the party, subversive
of good government and ruinous to the State. In the campaign of 1896,
his views on the financial guestion were at variance with those of his
party, and, at the sacrifice of any future political advancement, with the
certainty staring him in the face that his position meant for him political
death, he fearlessly and publicly maintained his views and advocated the
election of Palmer and Buckner, believing, as he said, that the doctrine
advocated by our party was false and fallacious in theory, would lead
the country to financial ruin, and that his duty to his country should be
greater than his allegiance to his party. On every public question, after
exhaustive research and wide reading and patient consideration, he reached
firm conclusions and maintained and fought for them unflinchingly and
with never-quailing courage. _

One of the most marked characteristics of Colonel Breckinridge's
rature was his optimism., He believed in the courage, honesty, good
sense and virtue of the American people, in the future of his city, his
State and his country. He was a young old man, as full of the fire
and enthusiasm of youth as of the wisdom and conservatism of mature
age. He put the past behind him and looked with brave and hopeful
eyes into the future, convinced that God Almighty had mapped out in
His divine plans a mighty and glorious destiny for this young republic,
and confident that seeming dangers to the national life would be avoided
by the intellicence, enlightenment and patriotism of the people, that
darkling clouds might temporarily lose the way for the nation, but could
nrot ultimately hide from it the land “flowing with milk and honey” and
the sky of fair promises intended for it.

He loved his city, county and State with a passionate devotion—their
people, their history and glorious traditions which he knew so well.
Though frequently tempted by alluring offers from other States and
con:upunities of eminent positions, great emoluments and wider oppor-
tunities for wealth and fame, he put away all these as empty baubles and
clung with ardent love and feeling to his native land. Their people were
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his people, their God his God. He would rather be “a door-keeper in
the house of the Lord than dwell in the tents of Kedar."

Colonel Breckinridge's capacity for labor was prodigious. He loved
work for work’s sake, and each day he got through easily and apparently
without any excessive tax on his physical or mental constitution, a
quantity that would have stagered any ordinary man and soon sapped
his vital energies. Genius has been defined to be the “capacity for taking
iafinite pains.” If this be true, he certainly possessed it, for to everything
he had in hand he gave infinite pains and care. His ability to stand long
protracted and continuous labor was largely due to his superb constitution
and the rugged health he enjoyed until his first breakdown only a few
weeks since. He cared nothing for and rarely took any vacation, but
day in and day out, in winter and summer, he cheerfully and unremittingly
applied himself to the laborious exactions of an unusually busy professional
career and the duties of an editor of a newspaper, besides finding time
for reading and study, and the preparation of the numerous addresses he
was so frequently called on to deliver. He told me on one occasion that,
whenever it was possible, he prepared himself thoroughly for every speech
he had to make, no matter how small the occasion—not to the extent
always of writing out what he intended to say, but by reading, study and
thought, and by carefully mapping out in his own mind the line of his
argument.

He was a kindly man, and surely in the Book of Life his name will
stand high up in the list, for, like Abou-Ben Adhem, “he loved his fellow
man.” In the heat of legal battle and conflicts in the court room, he, like
all lawyers, has sometimes lost his temper, and spoke harshly and in
cutting, sarcastic terms to opposing counsel, but those occasions were
infrequent and he was generally the most courteous in his treatment of
brother lawyers and of all men. [ do not mean to imply by terming him
a kindly man that he could not or did not hate any one, for that would
not be true. He heartily despised any man who, he considered, had done
him a serious intentional injury or been false or treacherous to him and,
like the Indian, he never forgot or forgave such a one. But to his friends
he was always loving and sympathetic, and no man ever had more loyal,
sincere or stronger friends. He was generous to lavishness, quite beyond
the bounds of prudence, indulgent to his family and open-handed in his
gifts to the needy.

That he had his faults, some of them grievous, we who knew and
loved him realized and, like Caesar, “grievously hath he answered them."”
But he also had transcendent virtues. Humanity still has its feet on the
ground if its heart and soul do aspire to the sky. If this great man had
passions and emotions common to humanity since “man’s first disobedience
brought death into the world and all its woes,” he likewise had shining
qualities, great thoughts, high aspirations, deep religious convictions, that
linked him to the Divine.

To me his death is a personal bereavement. He was one of my law
professors when 1 was a student at the Law College of Kentucky Univer-
sity, and the one who was nearest and dearest to me. He took me into
the bosom of his family, put me on terms of intimate association with
the charming members of his family, and gave me, | am proud to believe,
tis confidence and affection to the day of his death. As a kindness to me,
he gave a noble young brother-in-law of mine, who ere this has welcomed
his benefactor on the other shore, the appointment to West Point. 1
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turned to him frequently and freely for advice and relied with implicit
confidence upon the disinterestedness of his counsel and the wisdom of his
judgment.

To paraphrase the language of another, “lI am one among the hundreds
who loved him and stand with the thousands who lament his death. |
loved him in the promise of his glowing manhood when across my boyish
vision he walked with winning grace from easy effort to success. [ loved
him in the flush of splendid maturity when a nation hung upon his words,
and now, with the dress of human friendship smitten in my soul, I love
him best of all as he lies yonder under the December skies with face as
tranquil and smile as sweet as patrial ever wore.

“Oh, brilliant and incomparable Breckinridge! We lay for a season
thy precious dust beneath the soil that bore and cherished thee, but we
fling back against our brightening skies the thoughtless speech that calls
thee dead. God reigns, and His purpose lives, and although these brave
lips are silent here, the seeds sown in this incarnate eloquence will sprinkle
pag;‘ms through the years to come, and perpetuat2 thy living in a race of
nobler men.”
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[Emmett W. Bagby, Leawyer, Paducah, Ky., was born in Glasgow, Ky.,
June 7, 1845; was City Attorney of Paducah for twelve years.]

ON THE DEATH OF PRESIDENT McKINLEY.

An address dellvered at the Methodist Church in Paducah, Ky., on
September 18, 1901, at the invitation of the governlng body and citizens of
Paducah.

Ladies and Gentlemen:

Being absent from the city at the time it was determined by its govern-
ing body and the good citizens of Paducah that 1 address you on this
sorrowful occasion, and having only a few hours in which to gather the
thoughts requisite for proper discourse upon so important a subject, 1
shall undertake the sad office assigned me with many misgivings of my
competency. Knowing the difficulty there will be in repressing my own
emotions, | kindly beseech your pardon for any infirmity of utterance you
may observe in the manner of my speech.

This is one of those rare occasions when the sympathy of a nation is
close akin to those tenderer feelings generally confined alone to private
life. Under any circumstances, the assassination of a country’s ruler is
a mournful catastrophe, but the life and character of the beloved form
which lies in solemn state to-day in the city of Canton are conspicuous
for virtues which appeal so strongly to the hearts of all the people that
the pomp and ceremony which usually attend the funeral of one so
exalted and renowned are obscured and forgotten in the agony of deep
distress which bows the nation's heart at this sad hour, and each feels as
if some one of his own dear household had forever departed.

My own feelings are so deeply affected by this overwhelming sorrow,
which so grievously afflicts you all, that 1 must postpone to a more favor-
able time any extended discussion of the influences which have conspired
to produce a life so eminent in virtues which distinguished this noble repre-
sentative of his race. His resplendent career is not a pyramid which
narrows toward the top, but a straight shaft of solid granite that towers
in uniform strength and beauty from base to summit. There in all its
majestic dignity it stands, illumined in the glory reflected by the sympathy
of a grateful people, and as if some divine architect had moulded its
harmonious proportions, while a mourning nation, with tearful eyes, upon
his lifeless form looks and weeps and meanwhile seeks to leam the
secret of so grand a life, a life which is the embodiment of the self-
reliance, courage and hope of a great nation. For never has the spirit of
confidence so generally prevailed throughout the country as during the
administration of President McKinley; confidence not only in the country’s
material prosperity, but in all social relations; confidence that, no matter
what betides, a wise and faithful ruler guides safely the destiny of his
people. What is it that has inspired this confidence more surely than
the high moral qualities exhibited in the sterling character and conduct
of the President? Moral qualities which will be attributed by some to
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his early religious training, by intimate friends to the sincere friendship
for all his countrymen, but by the people at large to his truly enlightened
judgment, his lion-hearted courage and great forbearance, while his noble
patience and gentility will appear the most potent elements in the shaping
of his admirable career. All of which signifies that he derived his strength
from many sources. Could he come back now and tell us from whence
his many manly virtues came, I doubt not he would point with loving
pride to the teachings of her at whose side in days long gone he sat and
listened and there obtained the inspiration which stimulated him to all
his future greatness.

With what commendable modesty and simplicity he has fulfilled the
duties of the high and responsible station to which he was called! Never
did his exalted position seem to divest him of that sense of democratic
equality and simplicity which placed him so gracefully as a man on a level
in common with his fellowmen. What ruler in ancient or modern times
has given to the world more striking lessons of gentleness and forbearance
in moments of great public concern? Patience under stress and storm;
patience in the face of fierce opposition; patience with the mistakes and
follies of ignorance; this is a virtue which comes from discipline under
long moral culture. It is the virtue which distinguishes civilization from
barbarism.

There is nothing that reveals genuine character like the exercise of
power. It is easy for the helpless and irresponsible to be gentle, and most
persons bear adversity becomingly because they can not avoid it. But to
ascertain the real measure of a man give him power. In every instance
where this supreme test has been applied to the President, he has invariably
filled every requirement. When the clamorous appeals of conflicting
demands have invoked the application of his executive power, equanimity
has uniformly accompanied promptness of action. Doubtless much of
this quality in his nature was due to large toleration, inspired by his
abundant confidence in men. This unsuspecting reliance upon those
he was so faithfully serving made him unmindful of the common precau-
trons required for his own protection, and in a moment when he least looked
for any violent design upon his person, when in his simple, manly way
he was manifesting his usual spirit of kindness, sympathy and trust toward
the people he so fondly loved, he was basely betrayed unto his death by
the dastardly wretch who killed him.

In its effort to account for this foul deed, the nation stands aghast in
its perplexity and bewildered at the consequences. The great alarm is
that the devilish teaching which provoked this most unnatural crime may
impress its feeble-minded dupes with the deception that such a hellish
deed will be rewarded with celestial favor or some sort of human appro-
bation. Within the period of one generation, three of the country’s
greatest rulers have been the victims of assassination. Within that time,
the people have by their ballots elected seven Presidents, three of whom
have been assassinated. Omne was the victim of passions influenced by
the heat of a great national and sectional conflict, but the act of the
assassin was deplored by men both North and South. One was destroyed
by a man whose reason had become unbalanced by partisan zeal, impelled
by insane greed for office. The last was killed by one whose feeble
intelligence had been corrupted by the venemous social doctrines origin-
ating in the scum centers of Europe. It is a murderous record the like
of which is unsurpassed by the criminal annals of any modemn State.
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It is natural that the popular feeling should express itself with passionate
emphasis in the determination to seek the cause of the evil and find the
remedy for its suppression. After such a deplorable experience, it is a
serious question whether the fundamental law of the nation, in one respect,
is not too liberal. The Constitution of the United States provides that
“Congress shall make no law abridging the freedom of speech and of the
press.” And the courts, in order to shield society against the bad effects
of a too liberal application of the declaration, have found it necessary
to determine that in certain instances the broad privilege here granted
may be abused. But the present temper of the American people will no
longer leave to doubtful judicial construction the application of this liberal
constitutional enactment, and they will immediately and vigorously demand
such legislation as will give to the country a well-defined and clearly-
expressed enactment, declaring that every hostile act upon the chief magis-
trate of the nation or of any State, and every utterance counseling the
same, be visited with the most severe penaities. “One thing we need,”
said Mr. Jefferson, “to make us a free and prosperous people is a govern-
ment which will restrain men from injuring one another. It is the sum
of good government, and it is necessary to close the circle of our felicities.”
The minds of thinking men are now busy with the effort to learn the
cause which has impelled to this cowardly deed, and to what extent such
a law shall be made operative in order to reach the gigantic evil which has
so sorely afflicted the American people.

The political conduct of the average man is largely the product of
the prevailing opinion of the community in the locality where he resides,
and this opinion is created and manifested through various avenues of
expression to which the social organization giveﬁ rise, the most influential
of which are the newspapers and the periodical press. It has been truth-
fully said that “newspapers make and unmake men.” The thoughtful
opinion daily expressed in the columns of the press is one of the most
powerful auxiliaries of good government. Efficient administration of
law is largely due o the attitude of an enlightened and courageous press.
And it is just as powerful in the procreation of social evil. The political
evils which the public press is so well capacitated to muitiply are con-
spicuous during State and national elections, when excess of party feeling
prompts to extreme bitterness of statement concerning the character and
conduct of political opponents and exaggerated caricatures of opposing
candidates, which a cooler and better estimate of the person opposed sel-
dom justifies. Notwithstanding the evils from hasty and ill-considered
utterances and statements in the press and from the platform, appearing
at every recurring popular election, the fathers of the republic have deemed
it wise to declare, through the highest expression of will and judgment,
that the freedom of speech and of the press shall not be restrained. But
the next national assembly should take care that exemplary penalties be
affixed to abuses of this well-intended law and provide against a repetition
of the deplorable spectacle over which the nation so deeply mourns at
tnis sad hour.

It is a grave mistake to suppose that one bred and born in a foreign
land, simply because he can read the Constitution and laws, can at once
enter into a full realization of and sympathy with the spirit which underlies
free institutions, OQur Constitutions and laws are but formal declarations
of ancient rules of liberty which have grown into a tradition of the race,
which have sprung from ages of experience in the struggle for freedom,



26 EENTUCKY ELOQUENCE.

which have come down to us along with the Magna Charta, the Bill of
Rights and other monumental mile-stones in the progress of a free people
from their earliest history. Not every man is made a liberty-loving
American citizen in the twinkling of an eye or, as it were, by any provi-
dential interposition or dispensation.

A man can not be made a new born citizen by any marvelous process
of regeneration. He is not endowed by any miraculous conceptions of
citizenship because he can read the Constitution and the laws. People
who are free and in love with the institutions of freedom are trained
such in the school of liberty, imbibe its precious precepts from the days
of prattling childhood at the hands of patriotic mothers, whose spirits
have been nurtured in a land where the very atmosphere is filled with
the divine ozone of liberty. The principles of civil liberty which underlie
the social institutions of the American Commonwealth have been conse-
crated by the most memorable deeds recorded in the annals of the race.
Deeds animated by impulses springing from an age antedating our colonial
existence. It has been truthfully said “that the first Pilgrim who set his
toot on Plymouth Rock stepped forth a living Constitution, armed at all
points to defend and perpetuate the liberty to which he had devoted his
vhole being.” We have foolishly, in our mad zeal for party success,
abridged instead of lengthened the probationary period of residence required
for citizenship. Our laws in this respect have been so heedlessly enacted,
we have invited to our shores and thoughtlessly invested with the sacred
rights of citizenship the red-handed Mafia of Southern Italy, the destructive
Nihilist of Russia, the benighted Pole of Hungary and all the offscourings
of Europe, which feed and fatten on the poisonous teachings of the
most degraded communism and anarchy. We have sown the wild oats
of our youth and from their excesses are reaping a harvest of evils.

Every man has his political ideals, which are the result of a certain civic
evolution or development, acquired by the slow growth of experience.
People come here from foreign countries with a fancied sort of equality
of which Americans never dreamed. Equality before the law is all that
any sane American citizen expects; equality of condition is impossible.
There are in this country some benevolent-minded people who would
make all equally rich, which would be much the same thing as to make
all equally poor. But that fatal spirit of anarchy and communism, which
strikes with vinlent and frenzied force at the heads of government and
the long-established forms of civic order, is hardly less to be deplored than
that over-weaning cupidity and selfishness of a grasping and heartless
commercialism which stealthily undermines the perpetuity of the republic.
Both are but different phases of a common evil and each an enemy of
good government. Genuine American citizenship is born of elements and
forces which have been at work on this continent for over two hundred
years, yet, to be a good American citizen, it is not necessary that a man
be born in this country. Many a foreign born citizen has emigrated to
this free land that he might enjoy unmolested the privileges of a more
enlightened liberty denied him by the institutions of his native land.
Toward such a person the rights of American citizenship should be gener-
cusly accorded.

From this phase of the discourse I turn again to him who is the
moving theme of all 1 have to say. One of the most lamentable features
in the tragic end of our beloved President is that he goes from us just
at a time when he was prepared to realize the accomplishment of a policy
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which promises so much for the prosperity of his country. One of his
cherished projects was the isthmian connection of the two great oceans
by way of the Nicaraguan canal, showing his cordial sympathy with
a great central idea which has dominated the minds of American statesmen
of all political creeds. *“The idea,” in the words of an illustrious historian,
“that upon this continent there shall exist one republic, great and indivisible,
which shall eclipse the grandeur of Rome in its brightest days, sovereign
among the nations of the earth, so ruling in wisdom, in truth, in justice,
yea, in force, if necessary, that every person, no matter how obscure and
desolate he may be, shall find in it a refuge and a protector, and that
every nation from the Atlantic ocean eastward to the Chinese seas, no
matter how strong it may be, shall listen with attention to its suggestions.”

By this sad spectacle “another great act in the drama of American
national life is over. Let us not look lingeringly upon the past, for the
past never returns. With our lofty aspirations, supported by our enormous
military, naval and industrial resources, we are wamed by the words of
the dying President, that we should turn our faces to the future. *There
is, indeed, a manifest destiny before us. There is a course through which,
i the severe logic of events, we must go. Let us cast from our minds the
untrue, the unworthy belief, that the will of man determines the events
of this world.” National life is shaped by a power far higher than that.

“For 1 doubt not through the ages an Increasing purpose rums,
And the thoughts of men are widened by the process of the =suns.”

It is said that, during the Dark Ages, there were magical mirrors upon
which one could look and behold revealed all the future events of his
life. In the present world-wide movements, following close upon this
marvelous era of expansion in our national life, there is reflected in the
enchanting mirror of the times the growing image of America’s greatness.
The great problems of government which remain unsolved crowd thick
and fast upon us. The good and wise President who would so ably and
lovingly have guided us by his patriotic counsels in this momentous period
of the country’s history is now one of the three immortal martyrs whose
virtues will forever adorn the pages of American history. I look aside
here to behold the picture only of his mortal and perishable image, and
we pause to gave upon it lovingly once more. But | am reminded that he
has left for us a far richer legacy in that image of his soul, which he has
stamped in lines of imperishable memory upon the hearts of his country-
men. It needs no achievement of photographic art to invoke the best
betoved aspect of his dear person, nor artist to paint upon perishable
canvas a mimicry of his breathing life, for no artist can draw a likeness
so perfect and admirable as that which his splendid career has impressed
upon the mental vision of the world. He has carved his own statue, he
has built his own monument, and over his prostrate form Fame fondly
stoops and crowns him with the wreath of imortality.
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MASONRY.

An address delivered at the celebration of St. John's Day by Masonic
Lodges of surrounding countles, at Russell Springs, Ky., June 23, 1904.

The fact that the Masonic ‘Order has existed for so long a time and
that it exists to-day in all the civilized governments of the earth, without
let or hindrance—that its members can be found scattered over Christen-
dom, the inhabitants of every clime and speaking almost every known
language—is evidence that it possesses good qualities to recommend it
to the favorable consideration of men. Especially is this true in view
of the fact that it has had its detractors and that at times in the past it
kas been the victim of misrepresentation and persecutions.

Masonry can well boast of its ancient origin. Its tradition and history
carry it back to the early age of the human race, and assign it no small
part as a factor in the development of that civilization, so advanced and
so enlightened which has been the wonder of modern times.

It witnessed the rise and fall of the great empires of antiquity; it saw
and participated in the building of their temples, palaces and cities;
temples, palaces and cities which for long ages have been buried under
the accumulating sands of time and some of which, their location lost,
live only in the history of them which has been transmitted to us; it
saw their birth, their growth, their years of prosperity, some of them
extending over centuries; their decay and final overthrow. It was present
at the building of the first temple in Jerusalem, and, as we may believe,
many of its members shared the captivity in Babylon; it saw that city
in the height of its power, with its hundred gates, its hanging gardens,
its great reservoirs, its palaces and temples; it saw it besieged by Cyrus
and captured on that night when Belshazzar, feasting with his impious
lords, read the doom of his kingdom in the handwriting on the palace
wall; it heard the glad proclamation which permitted the Jews to return
o rebuild the city and temple of God; it saw Greece in the zenith of its
glorious civilization, and Rome when its legions were the invincibles of
the earth; it saw the Goths and Vandals as they came from the North,
overturning and treading under foot that ancient civilization; it saw the
armies of the Crusaders as they marched to Palestine, and heard the war-
cry of Saxon and Saracen as they crossed swords and did battle under
the gates of the holy city; it saw the darkness which settled down on
the earth during the Middle Ages; it witnessed the revival of letters and
the dawn of the better day, which followed that tong night of ignorance,
and, surviving all changes, it stands to-day venerable with age, yet in the
tull strength and beauty of a youthful vigor.

In its early history Masonry was operative as distinguished from what
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is now known as symbolic or speculative Masonry. Its members were
designers or builders—engaged in the active, practical work of the order.

In Palestine and Egypt and Babylon and other countries far removed
trom each other are the evidences of their skill and industry—attesting their
power to plan and execute great works which can not be surpassed even
in these modern days of art and civilization.

In the temple of Baalbec are found stones more than sixty feet in
length by nineteen broad and fourteen feet thick in the wall, twenty-five
teet above the foundation.

In Egypt stand the Pyramids as they stood for more than forty cen-
turies, the wonder of the world, mute though eloquent witnesses of the
early civilization of the human race.

How were the great stones which compose the structure of these
buildings cut out of the mountains? How were they transported? How
were they chiseled to fit with such exactness? How and by what appli-
ances were they put in position? These are the questions often asked, but
never satisfactorily answered. Though unanswered, the fact remains.

Some scientists tell us that man, instead of being created in the image
of his Maker, as Holy Writ says he was, is the lineal descendant of the
monkey or some other lower animal. Those who can find any pleasure
or comfort in such a relationship are at liberty to do so. We, as Masons,
claim a higher and nobler lineage.

We claim as progenitors and patrons of our crder the men who left
these grand memorials of their lives—incentives to all the ages which
have followed and are to follow in the time to come.

While no longer purely operative, Masonry is still a practical system
and seeks to accomplish practical and positive results. Our ancient
brethren built temples, dwellings and cities and engaged in other great
enterprises for the material happiness and advancement of man.

We, as Masons to-day, seek to build up the individual man as a member
of society; to shape and form his character, as a moral, social, intelligent
and accountable being, owing duties to himself, to his fellowmen and
to the God who created him. It does not claim to give him a religion, or
a substitute for it. Let no one be deceived on this point. There can be
no substitute for the religion of the Bible. While laying no claim to this,
Masonry does claim to be a moral system, resting upon the two great
principles or obligations of duty to God and duty to man.

Its symbols from the lowest to the highest degree are taken from the
Bible, and its every principle inculcates and seeks to enforce the highest
morality. Its foundations rest upon Divine relation. Its characters are
Pib]; characters, the highest types of the race of the age in which they
ived.

The Holy Bible is an indispensable part of the furniture of every
Masonic lodge, and a belief in the God of the Universe is a tenet of
Masonic faith. The sublime teachings of the Book of Books are the rule
and guide of Masonic faith and practice in the conduct of life. Recog-
nizing the Great Ruler of the Universe who controls the destinies of
men as well as nations, it directs us to Him in whom we can trust and
task!he One to whom we can and should go for guidance in every under-
aking.

The Mason who lives up to the standard of the order, who squares
his conduct and circumscribes his passions and desires as he is enjoined
to do must be honest in his dealings. An honest man is the noblest work
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of God. He must be prudent and temperate in his habits, loyal to his
country, obedient to law, full of charity and good works, recognizing and
respecting the rights of his fellowmen and ever ready to give a helping
hand to a brother in need. If thy brother is hungry, feed him; if he is
naked, clothe him; if he is sick or wounded, minister to him, are Masonic
as well as religious duties.

It makes no effort to reform or change governments or laws. It ques-
tions no man as to his religious or political opinions or affinities. Sec-
tarian lines are never drawn within its temple and party discussions can
have no place there. Theological questions are remitted to the theo-
logians and party discussions to the politicians. When we meet around
the Masonic altar, we meet as brethren and we meet to cultivate brotherly
feelings. Antagonisms are laid aside and heartburnings cease, if we come
in the spirit of our order. *“Behold how good and how pleasant it is for
brethren to dwell together in unity.”

Masonry has its secrets, its signs, pass-words and ceremonies. 1t has
its tokens by which a brother can know a brother, whether he meets
him all alone on the wide plains or upon the crowded streets of a city.
It has a language by which a brother can make himself known to a brother
although they belong to different nationalities and speak different lan-
guages. But, while this is true, it has no secret or selfish end to accom-
plish. Its principles are noble and ennobling and its purposes are as open
as day to all the world. As to these it has no concealments. Friendship,
1elief and brotherly love are written upon its banner.

Under this sign it has marched in the past, and under this sign it will
move on with the march of the ages to future conquests. Truth is its
polar star, the goal to which and for which it ever strives—"light, more
light,” it seeks and will seek until that millennial day when in its meridian
splendor all darkness and error shall be forever driven from the earth.

It recognizes that truth can never be out of harmony with Nature and
Nature's God, and that every step in light and knowledge leads us nearer
to the highest truth; that it is eternal, as light and love are etermal, and
that it is destined in the good time coming to prevail over all the earth.

“Truth crushed to earth will rise again:
The eternal years of God are hers—
But error wounded writhes in pain,
And dles amidst {ts worshipers.”

The guestion may bz asked, What of Masonry as regards woman,
and why is it that its doors are closed against her? 1 hope no woman
entertains a feeling of unfriendliness to the order because she is not ad-
mitted to a knowledge of its secret mysteries. 1 am sure that she has
no good cause to complain of this, for if there is an organization on the
earth which holds woman in high esteem and would protect her good
name and honor, it is the order of Free Masons.

In the early days of Masonry, the character of the work in which
it engaged precluded women from membership, as it was entirely without
their sphere. King Solomon was too wise a man, too chivalrous and
just, to enroll them as apprentices and craftsmen and send them out to
the snowy heights of Mount Lebanon or to the quarries of Jerusalem
to do the work which their husbands and brothers ought to do.

Symbolizing the work of those days, it would be inappropriate and
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would mar the symmetry of the Masonic system to change the ancient
landmarks in this respect. To do so would be to falsify history.

The name of mother, wife, sister and daughter are sacred names to
Masons, and have ever been so in the history of the order.

As 2 Mason is a brother, his wife is a brother's wife, his sister is a
brother's sister, his daughter is a brother's daughter, and the duty to them
is as high and sacred as are these holy relations, and every principle of
honor and brotherly love urge the promotion of their happiness and
their protection from want or harm.

“0 woman in our hours of ease;

Uncertain, coy and hard to please,

And variable as the shade

By the light quivering aspen made;
When pain and angulsh wring the brow,
A ministering angel thou!"

We know your worth and we appreciate your many virtues. We
enshrine you in our hearts as the purest and best of all created beings.
We may not wish to see you preside over lodges as Masons; we may
not wish to see you contending in the political arena, or bearing musket
or banner on the field of battle; we would not see you the hewer of
wood and bearer of burdens, as is the case in uncivilized countries of the
earth, but we hail you and crown you queen of home, that dearest
spot of all the earth, and there, in an atmosphere of purity and love,
we enthrone you, where, in the little kingdom over which you reign
supreme, you can exercise an influence more potent for good than that
of the soldier who commands armies, or the ruler who holds the helm
of State.

Masonry is not ostentatious; it does not parade itself or indulge in
self adulation or glorification. 1ts alms are not given to be known of men.
The true Mason “hath a tear for pity and a hand cpen as day for melting
charity,” and the fruits of Masonry are to be found in deeds of charity
and benevolence and brotherly love.

We are told that kind words and kind deeds can never die; that they
live on in a never-ending influence through all the ages. The world
may not hear them or know of them, for they are not intended for
the world, yet they come like the bright sunshine after the darkness of
night, or the gentle dews of moming, to the stricken and sorrowing
one, giving hope for despair, joy and peace for sorrow.

The monuments of a charitable, loving life may not be as visible to
the eye as those of marble and brass, but they are more enduring. The
marble and brass will crumble to dust under the corroding hand of tinfe,
but the other will live on with a never-ending growth, widening and
spreading as the centuries roll by. 1s Masonry engaged in this good work?
Is it scattering the seeds of kindness along the pathway of life? It has
been said that “Man's inhumanity to man makes countless thousands
mourn.” If this be true, it may be said that it is the part of the work of
Masonry to assist in undoing the wrong which the selfishness of man
has inflicted upon his fellowmen and to mitigate the sorrow which seems
to be a part of the inheritance of the race.

We pity the unfortunate poor of every condition, but, if there be one
object which, above all others, moves our sympathy and appeals to the
tenderest sensibilities of the heart, it is a homeless orphan child—a child



a2 EENTUCKY ELOQUENCE.

without the means of support; without the guardian care and love of
parents; without the restraining and refining influence of home, out in the
pitiless world, shifting for itself as best it can, with naked feet and bared
head and tattered garments, facing the cold storms and fighting the cruel
battles of life. Where will it be when the storm is over and the battle
is ended, if left to itself? God knows; man can not tell.

To the good name of Masonry, to the honor of the fraternity in
Kentucky, be it said, it seeks to shield the children of its unforunate ones
from such a fate. It has a home for its homeless widows and orphans.
The generous and warm-hearted Masons of the State have erected in the
city of Louisville a spacious building, surrounded by beautiful grounds,
and dedicated it as a home for the homeless widows and orphans of its
deceased members. The same generosity feeds and clothes and provides
for them. Since that home was established, it has received and cared for
&05 widows and children. It now has 107 boys, 122 girls and 22 widows
under its care, with 10 more voted admissions but not arrived. The
children are educated and trained under the best moral and religious
influences and prepared for useful stations in life, and when they arrive
at the proper age to go out and care for themselves, the influence of
brethren of the order secures for them homes and places where they can
earn an honest livelihood and begin life under the most favorable circum-
stances. Do you ask me what Masonry has done? | point you to this
noble charity.

A Roman matron, when asked what jewels she possessed, with
motherly love, pointing to her children, exclaimed : “These are my
jewels.” The Masons of Kentucky, with no less pride, pointing to the
children of their Home, who have been gathered in from the abodes of
want and sorrow, can say, “These are our crown jewels.”

If Masonry had done and was doing nothing more than this, it would
be enough to win the respect and gratitude of every philanthropic heart.
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BANK OF THE UNITED STATES.

A speech dellvered in the United States House of Representatives on
Monday, January 21, 1811, on a "Bill to re-charter the Bank of the United
States.”

Mr. Speaker:

The measure now under consideration is certainly important. It in-
volves principles interesting both as they relate to the general and State
governments. The solicitude manifestad for the renewal of the charter;
the deep concern that is felt in some of the States; the serious and solemn
manner in which this subject has been considered and acted upon by
their legislative councils; the general agitation it has occasioned in the
public mind, has not failed to command my most serious attention. |
should, nevertheless, have been content to have left it to the discussion of
others abler and more experienced than myself, satisfied with giving such
a vote as would comport with honest conviction of my understanding.
But the debate has taken an unexpected course to-day. The remarks of
my colleagn  (Mr. McKee) will not permit me longer to remain silent.
As it is my ot to differ with him on this great question, | must claim
the indulgence of the House for a few moments while 1 endeavor, in as
concise a manner as possible, to state some of the reasons by which I
am actuated.

The baneful effects to result from the dissolution of the bank, the
ruin that is to follow in its train, have been portrayed in the most glowing
colors in a manner calculated, as it was no doubt designed, to awaken
and alarm our fears. 1 shall not now enter upon this branch of the
subject.

It will be recollected that, early in the history of our Government, the
country was divided into two great political parties, the one endeavoring
to extend and increase the powers of (he general Government, the other
attached to the State authorities, and exceedingly jealous of their rights.
Under this state of things, the Constitution of the United States was
framed. Soon after the Government went into operation under it, these
parties again displayed themselves in the rules they adopted for expound-
ing the Constitution, the one contending for that kind of interpretation

2
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which would possess Congress with the utmost, ample powers sufficient
to do whatever political experiment might dictate in providing for the
common defense and general welfare,

This latitude of construction was considered dangerous by the other
party; that it would tend to consolidation; that in this way State rights
would be encroached upon and their sovereignty impaired. They con-
tended that the power of Congress was limited; that it must be contined
to those powers expressly delegated to the “United States by the Constitu-
tion, nor prohibited by it to the States, or reserved to the States or to
the people;” that to step beyond the boundaries thus fixed would be to
enter upon a field of power no longer capable of being defined. Such
has been my understanding of the views of the two parties, the one called
Federal, the other Republican, or Democratic, if you please.

In the year 1791, when the bank charter was granted, we find the
most distinguished politicians of that day, who were on the Republican
side, opposing it; and they did it under the guidance of those sentiments
that had originally given rise and character to the party. For, although
they did not admit the utility of the banking system, yet the great ground
of opposition—the strength of their argument—was directed against the
power of Congress to pass such a law. It was, sir, upon that occasion
that Mr. Madison, then a member of Congress, made that perspicuous and
luminous argument that has been so justly celebrated as defining and
marking out the proper limits of power assigned to the general Govemn-
ment. | have thought proper to make these preliminary remarks to show
what was the understanding of this measure at the time of its adoption.
That it was then protested against as unconstitutional. Two articles of
the Constitution seem to be mostly relied upon by those who are in favor
of the renewal: That which gives to Congress the power to lay and
collect taxes, duties, imposts and excises; to pay the debts and provide
for the common defense and general welfare of the United States; or,
in other words, the power by which Congress is to regulate the financial
concerns of the nation, and that which gives the power to make all laws
necessary and proper for carrying into execution the power vested by the
Constitution in the Government of the United States.

It was further contended that the true exposition of a necessary mean
was, that mean without which the end could not be produced. If this
doctrine is correct, it puts the question at rest, as it has been clearly shown
that a bank is not a necessary mean according to this exposition. [ shall
not dwell longer on this head, considering it as already exhausted by argu-
ment. The word “proper” is, in my mind, an important and an operative
word in this clause of the Constitution. The incidental power to be
exercised must not only be necessary, but proper; that is, it must be appro-
priate and confined to the end in view. If it goes beyond it, if it involves
the exercise of a power that tends to create a distinct and substantive thing,
which, in its important operations, is entirely distinct from and inde-
pendent of the power to the execution of which it was designed as a mean,
it would most certainly be improper. Such an exercise of power would,
in truth, be usurpation and the end proposed become a mere pretense for
the unwarrantable assumption of power.

To enable Congress to collect taxes, offices of deposits merely would
be sufficient. But instead of confining the judicial power to be employed
to the object it is designed to accomplish, you introduce a new system of
policy that has no more connection with tﬁe management of the revenue
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than it has with the power to borrow money on the credit of the United
States, with the power to regulate commerce with foreign nations among
the States, and with the Indian tribes, or than it has with the power to
raise and support armies, or provide and maintain a2 navy. The power
to establish a bank applies equally to an incident to all the above named
powers and is not strictly appropriate to either, nor is it confined to all
of them collectively. If, under such pretense, you can erect corporations,
your power in this respect is unbounded.

By this act you form a society of individuals, invest them with exten-
sive and exclusive privileges, who, instead of being employed as auxiliaries
in the fiscal arrangements of the Government, set up themselves and go on
upon a system of making. They issue notes that become a circulating
medium and form a new species of capital. The institution carries with
it a train of officers, influence and patronage. It gives rise to an act
of sovereign power that no government should ever be permitted or
can derive by just implication—that of punishing those who may counter-
feit the notes of this bank. Thus introducing into our code of laws a
system of criminal jurisprudence never contemplated by the Constitution.

It will be seen, as we progress in this inquiry, how this measure is
calculated to affect the State rights and to infringe upon their sovereignty.

If it is good policy to establish banks, and 1 am inclined to think it
tends, when properly regulated, to promote the interests of society, the
States will surely have a right to claim the benefits that may result from
it, because this right they have never parted from. The profits arising
trom discounts, the advantage to accrue from public and private deposits,
and the many facilities this kind of institution affords to society, belong
to the States and ought to be exclusively under their control. The
objects of State policy are infinitely more numerous than those of the
general Government and deserve equally to be promoted.

It is said that the States are at liberty, if they choose, to establish
banks; this does not remove the objection; if the right is impaired, it is the
same in principle as if it were denied. A branch bank of the United
States will always have a predominant influence, They will have the
benefit of large capital; but the great source of its influence results from
its connections with the mother bank and a confederacy of branches co-
extensive with the United States. They all move in concert, and, by com-
bining their influence, would at any time be enabled to overwhelm and
destroy the small State establishments. There can be no stronger evidence
of the weakness and dependence of the State banks upon that of the
United States than the alarm that some of them now feel at its expected
dissolution, It is said that no danger of this sort is to be apprehended;
that those who have had the direction of the United States’ Bank have
conducted it properly and with liberality. This affords no guarantee thar
they will continue to do so. Bank directors have the same passions and
prejudices that other men have; the same feelings of jealousy and rivalship
exist in corporate bodies as with individuals; the same struggle for power
and disposition to oppress. State rights require the guardianship of the
gnniﬁtutiun; they are not, I trust, to be left to the mercy of a bank

rectory. :

It would, sir, be less objectionable if the Bank of the United States
diffused its benefits equally throughout the different States. But, instead
of this equal and just distribution, it will be found to be confined and
partial in its operations; its benefits will be principally confined to the
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seaports; it can only be made to operate indirectly upon the agriculturist
and manufacturer. The direction of this institution will be entirely in
the hands of commercial men; all its powers and influence will be lent
to them. This, combined with the power their wealth naturally gives
them, has heretofore and will continue to give them a decided ascendency
in the councils of this nation. It is believed that this kind of influence has
had its effect in producing our existing embarrassments with foreign
nations. Sir, the slightest attention to our public acts will show that there
has been a great predilection for commerce; that it has met with almost
exclusive protection and support, whilst little or nothing has been done
for the internal industry of the country; large sums of money have been
expended for the promotion of commerce, whilst our infant manufac-
tures have been suffered to pine and languish. The enterprise embarked
in this way, never having experienced any kind of encouragement from
the general Government, it is time to remove the cause that gave rise
to this partial influence.

The power of the States is affected by this measure in another im-
portant respect. By its means individuals, who are mostly foreigners,
hold large estates in stock, without being in any way subject to the State
government or paying any tax for its support. Is it just that such ex-
clusive privileges should be conferred? Is it proper that these men, not
the most meritorious, should be entirely exempt from the burden of taxa-
tion, whilst the true citizen is bound to yield his personal and pecuniary
aid?

Another formidable objection that presents itself is the connection
of this institution with the Government—a dangerous source of influence
and power. When the people have to pay taxes for the support of the
Government, they feel and understand what is going on. If they should
be burthened with high taxes, unless a good reason can be assigned for it,
they will remove their agents and appoint others who will act upon a
better system of economy. But give to the Government a bank with
a large. capital and you afford a facility of borrowing and a source of
supplies utterly incompatible with the genius of Republican institutions.
Loans may be had to enable the Government to pursue their projects;
expensive establishments may be created and kept up in this way that
the people never would have toleratéd, had they been directly called on
for their contributions. The ease it would afford of getting money would
be the cause of repeated applications to this source; and we may readily
perceive how a debt thus created will be constantly accumulating. Upon
this subject we have the light of experience to guide us. The English
nation presents a sad example. It is true the proposed capital is too small
to create much clamor at present, but renew this charter and it will be
augmented as convenience shall dictate. The capital of the Bank of
England was small at its first establishment, but it increased gradually as
the exigencies of the Government required.

It is further contended that the law now attempted to be renewed has
been sanctioned by the States and acquiesced in by the people. That,
although it might not originally have been necessary, it has now become
so. I can see strong reasons why this act granting a charter should
not be repealed, although unconstitutional. The system had been intro-
duced; a pledge was given to the stockholders; they invested their funds
upon the faith of its continuance for twenty vears; it was a contract for
that period; to have violated the public faith would not perhaps have
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been consistent with sound policy. There is a difference between repealing
the law and suffering it to expire. The stockholders have not even
the color of a claim upon us for a continuance of the charter after the
expiration of twenty years. The coniract has been fulfilled and com-
pleted. They are or shculd have been ready to close their business. Sir,
if this doctrine of acquiescence is correct, many other obnoxious laws
that have been the cause of much heat and terment throughout the
nation might in the same way be proven to be constitutional and might
hereafter be received for the same reason. It is one of the first principles
of a representative government that a subsequent Legislature have the
power to change the measure of a preceding one; and it often is necessary
they should do so. No State has ever sanctioned this law by a direct
declaration to that effect. Their approbation has been inferred trom their
having passed laws to punish counterfeiters. Sir, the States can not repeal
an act of Congress; they could not prevent the circulation of the notes
of this bank. It was, therefore, essential to pass such laws in order to
secure and protect their own citizens from fraud and imposition.

It seems clear to me that an act of Congress not originally constitu-
{ional can not be made so by any lapse of time. If in 1791 it was uncon-
stitutional, it must be so now. The Constitution does not change with
the times. A Republican administration should not be permitted to exer-
cise a power that they would have denied to the other party. The love of
power is natural; man is prone to abuse it. I confide much in those who
are at present at the helm, but 1 will not trust them beyond the limits of
the Constitution. *“With unremitting vigilance, with undaunted virtue,
should a free people watch against the encroachments of power, and
remove every pretext for its extension.”

The evils to result from the dissolution of the bank have, in my
opinion, been greatly exaggerated; but, sir, this alarm, if real, impresses
my mind differently from what it does that of some others. The deep
interest excited, the feelings that have awakened, the memorials constantly
flowing in upon us, show the important bearing of this institution and the
great interest it has already created.

If we look forward to a period when this charter is to expire; if
we ever intend to shake off this illegitimate offspring, now is the lucky
moment ; its embrace, though strong, is not deadly. Although some of its
advocates threaten and endeavor to coerce us into the measure by the
alarm they have excited, the stockholders yet approach in the respectful
attitude of memorialists, we are yet at liberty to act freely; but, if this
charter is renewed, depend upon it, we shall not be able to hereafter stop
its progress. Pretenses will not be wanting to extend its limits and
augment its capital. The poison already tasted would soon reach the
vitals of the Government; our efforts hereafter for relief will be fruitless;
they will only serve {o irritate and inflame, until at length it will be
found that we must tamely submit.
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LOUISVILLE, KY., GIRLS' HIGH SCHOOL.

Address delivered at the Dedlcatory Exercises in the chapel of the new
Girls" High School Buillding, after the keys of the building were turned
over to him by Mr. Stephen Snodgrass, Chalrman of the Bullding Commit-
tee, Saturday, January T, 1899.

Mr. Chairman:

By this act I beg you to believe that | am deeply sensible of the
duties and responsibilities which it carries with it. But | am prompted
to say that, in view of the possibilities for good wrapped up in the six
hundred or more girls of this school, there is no reasonable sacrifice
which 1 am not ready to lay upon the altar of devotion to their interests.

Some one has said: “If you educate a boy, you educate a man, but
it you educate a girl, you educate a family.” It is the business of this
institution to develop girls into women of pure minds, pure hearts and
pure lives, so that they may adorn and dignify any position to which
they may be called. Two generations have been trained in this school,
and it is now not an uncommon thing to see mother and daughter sit side
by side in the Alumnae Club.

It would seem superfluous in this presence to frame an argument to
shnw the necessity of having ip every home of our beloved country a
queen of truly royal character to preside over and to direct its destinies.
““Motherhood is the oldast of all professions for women; generally speaking,
it is the least perfected.” It may be safely said that many of the mothers
of this city were trained here, and every day gives additional evidence of
their unobtrusive yet faithful work in training their children in the right
way of life.

A mother should never encourage the malevolent feelings of her chlid
against the objects of the world. But if mothers would cultivate the
sympathetic love-natures of their children, they would be fitting men
and women to regenerate the world, as they never can do on earth in
any other way.

At this time, and for many years in the past, the Girls’ High School
has furnished the greater number of faithful and conscientious teachers
in the ward and high schools, and the faculty of this school includes in
its list of instructors nine of its graduates.

Graduates of this school are filling with great credit to themselves
and their Alma Mater positions ranging from the kindergarten school to
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that of the university, in every portion of the country, and not a few have
gone to foreign fields.

But, sir, nothing can take the place of the personality of the teacher,
General Garfield well said: “If he was sitting on one end of a log and
Mark Hopkins on the other, he would have a university.”

A student, speaking of the president of a college which he attended
and whom he classed with such men as Wayland, Nott, Woolsey and Mark
Hopkins, uses these words: “These were men of heroic mold, raised up
of God to lay educational foundations in a new country; men who by
their weight and personality and power of sacrifice created an enthusiasm
for enlightenment that has changed the face of our land. They were
men whose character was their chief attainment, whose royal personality
was greater than anything said or done; who, apart from buildings and
endowment, were in themselves a university, and whose personal pressure
on the life of youth was more than books or scrolls.”

The curriculum was, as its name implies, a race course, where all
the runners went in and came out at the same point. But those college
presidents molded boys into men, cared more for students than for
studies, were more eagzr for character than for technical knowledge.

The principle here disclosed is just as true to-day as it was then, and
the teacher who desires the same results must work according to the
same rule. His personality must be the embodiment of what he teaches
He must be a living epistle to be read and followed. He must incarnate
kindness, justice, generosity, truthfulness, temperance, faithfulness and
candor in himself, so that his pupils will be inspired by his gracious and
rounded personality in the performance of their duties, let the dangers he
ever so multiplied and onerous.

In fact, power is the only proper product of true teaching. Mental
character is mental power to do mental work. Moral character is moral
power to do moral work. The amount of moral character a man has
is the power of resistance in the midst of temptation.

One of England's most respected statesmen said: “We admire a
brilliant man, but we trust a man of character.”” Everything must be
looked upon in the process of education as a means to an end. The
pupil, the one supreme object of development, must be induced to act
for himself. The rose, the pebble, the text-book, the laboratory, the
teacher and even life itself are only means to a great end.

Dr. Channing thus expressed his views of the teacher's work: “There
is no office higher than that of the teacher of youth, for there’s nothing
on earth so precious as the mind, soul and character of the child. No
office should be regarded with greater respect. The first minds in a com-
munity should be encouraged to assume it. Parents should do all but
impoverish themselves to induce such to become the guardians of their
children. They should never have the anxiety to accumulate property
tor their children, provided they can place them under influences which
will awaken their faculties, inspire them with higher principles and fit
them to bear a manly, useful and honorable part in the world. No
language can express the folly of that economy which, to leave a fortune
to a child, starves his inlellect and impoverishes his hearl.”

It is said that when Jupiter offered the prize of immortality to him
who was the most useful to mankind, the court of Olvmpus was crowded
with competitors. The warrior boasted of his patriolism, but Jupiter
thundered; the rich man boasted of his munificence and Jupiter showed
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him a widow's mite; the pontiff held up the keys of heaven, and Jupiter
pushed the doors wide open; the painter boasted of his power to give
life to inanimate canvas, and Jupiter breathed aloud in derision; the
orator boasted of his power to sway a nation with his voice, and Jupiter
marshaled the hosts of heaven with a nod; the poet spoke of his power
to move the gods by praise, and Jupiter blushed; the musician claimed
to practice the only human science that had been transported to heaven,
but Jupiter hesitated when, seeing a venerable man looking with intense
interest upon the group of competitors, but presenting no claim, “What
art thou?” said the benignant monarch. “Only a spectator,” said the
gray-haired sage; "all these were once my pupils.” “Crown him! Crown
him! said Jupiter. “Crown the faithful teacher with immortality and
make room for him at my right hand.”



WILLIAM MORGAN BECKNER.

[Willlam Morgan Beckner, Lawyer, Winchester, Ky., was born at
Moorefleld, Nicholas County, Kentucky, June 19, 1541. Was Police Judge,
County Attorney, County Judge, Prison Commissloner, Rallroad Commis-
sloner, Member of the Legislature, Member of the Kentucky Constitutional
Convention of 1890, Member of Congress, etc. Has been an mgitator for
popular education in Kentucky for more than thirty ¥years, also agitated
prison reform. Edited the Clark County “Democrat” for many years.]

POPULAR EDUCATION.

An address delivered in the Kentucky Constitutional Convention, March
9, 1891, when the report of the Committee on Education was being consid-
ered in Committee of the Whole.

It were better that this convention had never met, than that it should
leave the educational situation in Kentucky worse than it found it. Its
earnest and patriotic efforts to secure in a higher degree to the citizens
of the State the enjoyments of the right of life, liberty and property, and
of pursuing happiness, will have been in vain, if we shall, in the slightest
degree, have abridged or weakened their power to provide for the educa-
tion of their children. Speaking in all sincerity and truth, I do not believe
that there has ever met on the continent a body of men more anxious than
this to do whatever will best promote the welfare, or more surely provide
for the highest good, not only of those by whom they were sent here,
but of posterity as well. For God's sake, do not let us make a mistake
in dealing with the most vital question that can come before us.

The ballot has been secured in a form that gives promise of purifying
and correcting the evils that have grown up in connection with our
popular elections. We have revolutionized our legislative department,
so that it can no longer be used to promote private schemes, or to build
up local interests, but must be the intelligent, responsible and representa-
tive agent of the whole State in all that it does.

We have bridled the corporations so that there need be no longer a
dread that they will absorb all power and make the people their serfs and
beasts of burden.

We have regulated office-holding and its compensation, until those
who seek high places will be animated hereafter in a higher degree by a
laudable ambition to worthily bear their honors, rather than by a mean,
sordid desire merely to receive the fees or salary of their positions, and
will, at the same time, know that they are servants of the sovereign people,
and not members of an aristocratic class whose term of service may, by
the tricks and wiles of politics, be indefinitely prolonged. We have laid
the foundations for a more just and uniform system of taxation: have
secured abundant facilities for the administration of justice and, in many
ways, have increased the efficiency of the machinery of our State govern-
ment, whilst substantially decreasing its expense.

_If, however, after accomplishing so much good on these lines, whose
importance | do not underestimate, we forget the children, and, in the
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slightest degree, fail to appreciatz the obligations of the State to provide
sufficient facilities for training them to be good citizens, we will deserve
and receive in the great Hereafter anathemas and not ascriptions of
praise, and our work, however good in other respects, ought to, and
will undoubtedly, be cordemned. I dare not doubt, Mr. Chairman, that
those who have so nobly met the requirements of the situation in dealing
with these subjects of minor consequence will rise to the full height of
their responsibility before God and man when they come to consider this
weightiest matter of the organic law.

Instruction of the children under the auspices of the State has become
the settled policy of our people. Andrew Carnegie, in his book on this
country, pronounces it the most distinclively American of all our institu-
tions and attributes to it much of the credit for our wonderful progress
and for the astonishingly homogeneous character of our population, made
up, as it is, of so many diverse elements. “The public school,” he observes,
“is the mill into whose hopper may be poured Germans, Irishmen, Italians,
Englishmen, Scandinavians or the representatives of any other race, and
yvet may be relied on to turn out Americans, patriotic in purpose and
intelligent in their devotion to our institutions.” If it be true, as Buckle
says, that “the changes in every civilized people are, in their aggregate,
dependent solely on three things—first, on the amount of knowledge
possessed by the ablest men; secondly, on the direction which that
knowledge takes, that is to say, the sort of subjects to which it refers;
thirdly, and above all, rn the extent to which the knowledge is diffused,
and the freedom with which it pervades all classes of society’”—then how
essential to the welfare of the State it is that the facilities for acquiring
it shall be abundant and free, and under no influence that is not in harmony
with the highest interests of the people for whose benefit they are fur-
nished. England learned this long ago when she established her great
universities at which her leading classes might acquire this precious knowl-
edge, but refused, until forced to do so by public sentiment, to provide
for the education of her masses, who, if enlightened, might not submit
to the hurdens of an established church and a corrupt, insolent aristocracy.
In 1839, one year after we had founded our system of common schools,
Parliament, by a vote of 275 to 273, granted thirly thousand pounds per
year to be used in furnishing schools for the children of the poor. *“Many
of the upper and middle classes,” says McKenzie, in his interesting History
of the Nineteenth Century, “cherished and avowed a deeply-rooted dislike
fo the education of the poor, as tending to discontent and an overthrow of
that orderly subordination, without which society can not exist.”

“The principle was recognized as indisputable,” wrote Lord Cockbumn,
“that the ignorance of the people was necessary to their obedience to law.”
This same sentiment has occasionally been expressed in America by
ignorant wealth, which is too mean and selfish fo pay the taxes needed to
maintain the schools that furnish the intelligence by which its possessors
are protected, or by what Locke calls “learned ignorance,” which is the
result of training in some narrow, bigoted institution, whose horizon is
bounded by the lines of a class, or of some special interest. The State
is bound to maintain a system of public instruction, because—

First. The education of the young is essential to the prosperity of a
free people and can not be left to the uncertainties of private inclination
or ability. Intelligence opens the door to employment, is an aid to
usefulness, must be obtained before just ambition to serve the public
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chould be entertained, and is the indispensable fumiture of every character
properly prepared for the struggle of life. It lessens crime and is the most
potent preventive of pauperism. It softens and soothes the human char-
acter and weakens the disposition, so prevalent with mankind as with
the lower animals, to resort to brute force for the attainment of its desires.

Second. Private schools must, from their nature, be limited in number
and attendance, whilst the education that the country needs should be
universal and should embrace all the children. Those who teach for gain
must receive those who pay, and reject those who can not. The rates
charged must have in view the necessities or condition of the teacher, and
usually exclude those most in need of an education.

Third. The State can not wisely leave the training of those, who are
to be its masters, to the variable qualities of private agencies. Even knowl-
edge may be viciously directed. It may be used to oppress, and not to
bless, It has invented the thumb-screw, the rack and other instruments
of torture. It has built ships and devised weapons to be used in robbing
and destroying innocence and helplessness. [t has been made the tool
of tyranny and the aid of crime. The State can not afford to have it
so colored that, when acquired, it will be a menace and a terror to society,
when it can, by being properly directed, be made a blessing and a strength.
Hence, the State is deeply interested in having supervision of the schools,
and in seeing that they are conducted on lines that will develop patriotism,
and give an understanding of the machinery of our Government.

Fourth. In this country, where our institutions guarantee the same
freedom to all, it is important that we should have a population homo-
geneous in its feelings and desires. How can this be better secured than
through an education of all classes in the same schools, where the rich may
learn what the poor need, and the poor may find out how much the rich
lack? Such an association brings kindly feeling and sweet sympathy; blends
civerse elements into a harmonious citizenship and makes impossible the
catastrophes that have destroyed governments and caused oceans of blood
to flow in the Old World. Through the influence of the public schoal,
bigotry is assuaged, sectarian bitterness is modified and political rage is
calmed. Children that have been friends in the school room will not be
enemies when grown; and, whatever irritations mav arise in after life,
the rich employer will not forget that the dependent laborer was his com-
panion in more joyous days, nor will he who earns his bread by the sweat
of his face lnok upon him with hate who, although more fortunate now,
was once his loving, kindly playmate.

Education by the State is no longer an open guestion. It has hecome
as much a part of our institutions as is free suffrage or representative
government itself. 1 know that there are some who oppose it. but thev
dare not do so openly, and standing face to face with the people. It is
mightier than all the politicians; it is stronger than cupidity; it is more
rowerful than selfishness: it defies bigotry; it is bevond the reach of sneer-
ing culture or scowling ignorance. Serene and secure in the impregna-
bility of its position, it knows that there is, with reference to it, but one
question open for discussion. How shall it be made more valuable and
effective?

We must devise ways and means for maintaining schools during a
longer period each year, for securing better houses in which they mav be
taught, and for paying higher salaries to teachers. These are only questions
of zeal and self-denial. Shall we lay up treasures for an ignorant posterity,
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or shall we have those who are to come after us so informed and educated
that they may be better qualified than we have been to take care of
themselves?

Our common school system is the creature of growth from small
beginnings. The seminaries established under the act of February 10, 1798,
can hardly be said to have been connected with it, although, no doubt, re-
sulting in greater enlightenment on the part of at least a few, who after-
wards made themselves potent in the broader, wider movement. The lands
received by the counties under that act, and the acts of December 21, 1805,
and January 27, 1808, were sold for a song, under the influence of that
want of confidence in the future of our country which was not at all
confined to that generation, but exhibits itself continuously even on this
floor. The next step was to set apart, by act of December 18, 1821, one-
half of the net profits of the Bank of the Commonwealth as a Literary
Fund, to be distributed in just proportions to the counties of the State
for the support of a general system of education, under legislative direction.

A commission, composed of William T. Barry, J. R. Witherspoon, D.
R. Murray and John Pope, was appointed at the October session, 1821,
of the General Assembly to collect information and digest a plan of schools
for common education suited to the condition of this State and submit the
same to the next Legislature. Most nobly did these men discharge their
duty. The report made by them to the Senate, on the 30th day of No-
vember, 1822, is the greatest State paper that, after much reading, [ have
yet found among the archives of Kentucky.

Owing to the sparseness of population, the poverty of the people and
the conditions growing out of slavery, the recommendations of Barry and
his colleagues were not adopted. Later, the Rev. B. O. Peers, having
been appointed a committee to investigate the same subject, made an
enlightened and admirable report. The first great step towards a practical
realization of the hopes of those who believed that the State should provide
for the education of its children was the B‘Eassaga of the act, approved
February 16, 1838, prepared and championed by W. F. Bullock, the jurist,
philanthropist and patriot, now dead, but who lived to attend the semi-
centennial of this notable event three years ago.

The Federal Government had recently distributed among the States
a surplus of twenty-eight millions, resulting from taxation required to dis-
charge the indebtedness incurred on account of the war of 1812. This
was at the time termed a “deposit,” and was to be used for purposes of
education and internal improvement.

The act of 1837 had provided that what came to Kentucky from this
fund—to-wit, $850,000—should be set apart as the nucleus of a school
fund. The State spent all this money in carrying out its wild schemes of
internal improvement, entered upon a few years later, but executed its
bond therefor to the Board of Education, on which interest was paid for
the support of the meager system of popular instruction, to whose main-
tenance it had been dedicated. Before the Constitutional Convention of
1849 met, there had been voted in aid of common schools by the people
of Kentucky, under the leadership of Dr. R. J. Breckinridge, a tax of two
cents on each £100 of taxable valuation. This was carried by an over-
whelming majority. In the winter of 1850-1 occurred the fierce struggle
over the proposition to destroy the bond of the State for the school fund,
and thus get rid of this obligation, which those indifferent or hostile to
popular education did not care longer to carry. The same great man led
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this fight for the people and, as has occurred in every contest on such a
question in these United States, the friends of light and knowledge
triumphed. In the convention that framed our present Constitution, such
men as Charles A. Wickliffe, T. J. Hood, Larkin J. Proctor, John D.
Taylor and Ira Root stood up bravely for common schools and secured the
adoption of the article on education. It was a great step forward, but was
bitterly opposed by Hardin and other leaders in that illustrious assembly.
The same arguments were used against it that are now relied on by men
who oppose every effort to improve the intellectual condition of the people.

Before the war, the tax for common schools had been increased to five
cents, and Kentucky had the proud prominence of being the only slave
State that had an educational system which was not avowedly for the
benefit of the few, but held out its blessings as common to all. With the
close of the great struggle between the States, there was an increased interest
in the cause of popular education.

In 1869, through the wise and zealous management of Hon. Z. F.
Smith, the Superintendent of Public Instruction, fifteen cents per annum
cn each one hundred dollars of taxable valuation was added to the resources
of the school fund, which was subsequently increased by two cents more,
when, in the fullness of time, the people resolved to equalize the pro rata
between the white and colored children. The system has grown and
flourished and, although not what it should be, yet, considering the opposi-
tion and the indifference with which it has had to struggle and the conditions
with which it has been hampered, it has reached such a degree of power
and usefulness that no delegate can truthfully say here, as did Ben Hardin
in the convention of 1849, that “the worst taught child in the world is he
who is taught by a miserable country schoolmaster.” Under the act of
1883-4, which was the result of agitation and the amendments since secured,
great improvements have been made in schoolhouses and the grades of
teachers have been materially advanced.

I beg the indulgence of the convention whilst 1 call its attention to the
two reports with which it fias to deal. Neither has the force of being the
expression of the views of a majority of the committee, as was stated by
the honorable chairman when he presented the one to which his name is
attached. As they embrace several question about which there were differ-
ences in the committee, it is proposed to let the convention act on them
section by section, with the understanding that each is simply an expression
of the views of its draftsman. | do not pretend to be a whit more patriotic
than my esteemed friend, the chairman, nor would 1 dare profess to have
a kindlier or more human heart. He and I have been reared in different
atmospheres and look at the question from different standpoints. 1 know
all the woes of the masses and have, for more than twenty years, made
a special study of the educational situation in Kentucky. The leading
passion of my life has been to do what I could to improve the quality of
our common schools and to bring them within the reach of all. 1 do not
look on them as a charity, but as a recognition of the obligation of the
State to educate its citizens of every class. . . .

We lack vyet that spirit of intelligent and eamest appreciation of the
necessity for better schools, which would make us provide for tocal taxation,
and, by payment of more reasonable salaries, secure higher grades of
teachers. Great progress has been made within the past ten years, and the
future will witness still more rapid improvement. Ben Hardin, in the last
convention, by way of alarming the delegates with a statement of the
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vastness of the system which they would saddle on the people by adopting
article eleven, predicted that it would take at least forty-five hundred districts
to provide sufficient schools to reach all the children of the Commonwealth.
We have now nearly eight thousand, and these are by no means numerous
enough to afford proper facilities in many regions of the State. With our
limited vision, we can but imperfectly comprehend what will be the demands
or development of the future. Do not let us, from any miserable consid-
eration of a pecuniary character, refuse to posterity the fullest freedom
with reference to this question, only providing that they shall take no
backward step.



THOMAS J. BIGSTAFF.

[Thomas J. Blgstaff, Lawyer and Farmer, Mt. Sterling, Ky., was born
in Bath County, Kentucky, December 11, 1362.]

HOW FAR SINCE THEN THE OCEAN STREAMS HAVE SWEPT US
FROM THE LAND OF DREAMS.

An addrese delivered at the Quinquennial Banquet of Georgetown Col-
lege, June 4, 1901,

This beautiful quotation appears to be both subject and sentiment
assigned to me. But how far since when? What ocean streams? And
what about what land, whose dreams? What does a land-lubber know
about ocean streams? | only know that there was a time when we dreamed
that we were the “only pebbles on the beach.” If 1 should tell our collegs
dreams, I would be telling “tales out of school.”

| am sure that, with the “first plunge” at such a subject, like “McGinty,”
1 would “go to the bottom of the sea.” Besides, it is like taking a crack
at creation, at land and sea, at facts and dreams, at time and eternity.

To lessen my dilemma, 1 learn that Longfellow said this in his “Ultima
Thule”:

With favoring winds, o'er sunlit seas,
We sailed for the Hesperides,

The land where golden apples grow;
But that, ah! that was long ago.

How far since thenm the ocean streams
Have swept us from the land of dreams,

The land of filction and of truth,
The lost Atlantls of our youth. 3

Then my subject, | gather, is “The Dreams of Youth,” and the senti-
ment, I take it, is that “The world is like the sea,” which 1 am expected
to tell about in five to eight minutes, limited.

| must say in the outset that the fancies of youth are as real to the
youth as facts are to the man., It is like the old conundrum of “Which
would you rather be, a pauper and dream twelve of twenty-four hours
that yo;.: are a prince, or be a prince and dream a lifetime that you are a
pauper "

And who can say that the love and friendship of youth is not strong
and true and most sincere? We love to look back upon our youth and
the pleasures that are past like a dream. And, without the dreams of
youth, there would be no ambition, and we would not have had the courage
to venture out upon the sea of life. And the sea, the restless sea, no fitter
simile of life!

Did you ever go to the seashore and play, like children in the sand,
and draw pictures with beautiful shells, and come within the siren spell
of old Ocean? Do you remember the soothing and hypnotic effect of
it all, and how the song of the sea attunes itself to every thought? How
you laughed at the wild struggle of the waves to reach you, but they had
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to recede, and, as you saw the whitecaps break helplessly at your feet, it
was natural to dream that the world can not harm you.

Such are the dreams of childhood. The youth stands upon the shores
of Time and looks out upon the sea through the mist and sees the
promised land, and over all the rainbow of hope. He ventures into the
surf and dreams that in such waters that buoy him up, with his unmeasured
strength and the young blood tingling through his veins, that he could
battle with the waves of life unaided and alone. But woe is he if he passes
the danger line, where the water looks most calm; there is the undertow,
and, where he can touch bottom, there is the quicksand. Then the sweet
song of the siren Sea changes to the angry growl of old Ocean, and the
waves that once kissed his hand are full of treachery to his feet and drag
him down. Instead of pearls and treasures and golden sands, he finds the
rock, the wreck, the skeleton.

What is the interpretation of these dreams? That we should not
venture upon the sea of life unprepared. What is the quickest and best way
{o get that preparation? Get a college education. 1 mean academic rather
than a professional or scientific training alone. Because at that age one
does not kmow what business or profession he may choose, or what may
choose him. So he had best be prepared for anything. 7The academic
college is to landsmen what Annapolis is to seamen; it teaches the dangerous
depths, the rocks and reefs and shores, the kinds of craft to use and how
to navigate with safety and success.

I have seen it stated by Mr. Schwab, the million-dollar-a-year steel king
(I trust that it is spelled steel) that the successful men do not come from
our colleges. That depends more upon what he means by success. If he
means the mere power of making money—matter not by what means—
then the machine that grinds out money in the mint is more successful
than even Mr. Schwab, who, from his standpoint, was fortunate enough
to get aboard Mr. Carnegie's ship, ladened with pig iron and steel, where
he could help himself.

The teacher attends to the morals as well as the minds of students,
and the latter learn that it is as morally wrong to cheat as to steal, although
the former may be done under the forms of law.

I do not believe that a student who has listened to the lectures of Dr.
Dudley will be a pirate on the commercial seas. In other words, the
college man should have his character builded as strong and firm as the
light-house on the sea. But, after all the equipment at college, after all
our help at home, we will shipwreck without consulting the charts and
following the divine guidance of the One who holds the seas in the hollow
of His hand.

In this golden commercial age, when men are money-mad, or dying with
the fever for gain, let us rest from the race for money, place and power,
and return from the quest of the golden fleece back to our Alma Mater.

“TItima Thule: Ttmost Isle:;

Here in thy harbors for awhlile

We lower our sails; awhile to rest
From the unending, endless quest.”



JAMES D. BLACK.

[James D. Black, Lawyer, Barbourville, Ky., was born on Richland
Creek, Knox County, Kentucky, September 24, 1849; attended free schools
and Greenville and Tusculum College, Tennessee; taught school: studied
law, and was admitted to practice in 1874. Member of the Legislature;
School Commissloner of Knox County; Grand Master of Masons in 1889;
Commissioner to World's Fair, Chicago, Ill., In 1853.]

BE TRUE TO SELF.—HAVE FAITH IN SELF.—HAPPINESS IS THE
ESSENCE OF SUCCESS.

An address delivered at the Annual Commencement of Greenville and
Tusculum College, Tusculum, Tenn. by invitation of the faculty and stu-
dents, May 27, 1904,

Mr. President, Ladies and Gentlemen:

Somewhere I read that Bishop Wilberforce was asked if he could tell
a plain man the plain way to heaven, and that this his answer was, “Surely,
take to the right and go straight ahead.” 1 confess that that simple formula
impressed me. It has but few, if any, of the trappings or finesse with which
some theology of which I have heard somewhat has invested the way. The
standard of procedure it raises is apparently without adornment, yet its very
simplicity gives it a sort of charming embellishment.

And assuming, as you do, that heaven is the only place of satisfying
felicity, I realize concern about it. You and | may entertain different
notions as to where heaven is, and I shall not raise that question. To do
so would not be germane, anyhow, to what I have in mind to say to-day.
But I am sure we are agreed in this, that he who reaches heaven achieves
thereby the incomparable success,

Tne labor-burdened, worn and tired under the weight which life's duties
and ¢ xactions impose, and groping wearily along these rough and troublous
ways toward the sunset of the journey, must esteem heaven the chief goal.
And our conceptions of it easily harmonize it to the basic facts of the
happiness we know here. To him who is tired, heaven is a place of rest.
To inim who is racked and tortured with pain, it is a place into which pains
do 1ot enter. And to the one who is storm-tossed and storm-beaten, it is
a shelter protecting him from the cold and withering blast. And so, when
I stop to think, the rule laid down by Wilberforce has, to me, much to
recommend it. It requires that, whatever may be the condition or circum-
stanice which besets in the fretful turmoil of this life the light which the
right reflects, should be unceasingly and undeviatingly followed. And we
carry with us much good reason for the belief that the rule is quite a safe
one. For we know there is a conscience which never forgets to blandish
and ratify with its approval the performance of duty, or to lash us with the
meriory of sin. And, if we question it, we may know, with assured
guaranty, our latitude and longitude as we journey this land of sorrow.
For it attends and considers every act, and pronounces its inexorable judg-
ment thereon. Its findings are based upon the whole law and evidence,
and its decrees are subject to no revision. Its court is the tribunal of last

3
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resort. And I believe there is no success here that is not the fruitage of
that character of life and conduct whose final reward, for continued well-
doing, is the heaven of the hereafter. That the difference between happi-
ness in this world and happiness in the hereafter is not so much in kind
as in degree. That truth is eternal. That no truth can be contradictory of
any other truth, and that cause and effect are the everlasting facts in the
administration of the world. That man, in this life, is on trial, and right
and wrong are the factors and forces ever testing and taxing his strength.
And I believe that for whatsoever for the right of an individual can trace to
his hands, he shall, when cailed to settlement, have due credit. That the
honest creditor of faithful memory never denies his debtor benefit of
partial payment.

If, then, the attainment of heaven is the acme of existence, it is so in
the fact that all is happiness in that transcendent region.

What, then, is success here? That is what I wish to know. And if
we can reach an accurate answer, we may be able, by the same token, to
cetermine, at least measurably, how to succeed.

Do you seek knowledge, wealth, fame? You do so because you fancy
the object of the search will, when found, make you happy. In the deepest
depths of desire, that which we call happiness is the object of the restless,
eager chase of every mind. The soul, beleaguered here by darkness, sees
the mirage in the distance and, with unabated effort, seeks its embrace.

And | know there exists a notion of well-nigh universal acceptance,
as exemplified in the eager, frenzied, grasping lust for wealth and position
in the turbulent arena of this world, that the truly great and successful are
ihose who gather gold, or rise to giddy heights out of the maelstrom of
the politics of the State.

And we are too often lured by the seductive witchery and charm of
such insignia. But is he a success to whom the smell of money is so sweet,
and its mocking leer so fascinating, that he pretends forgetfulness of the
fraud which procured it? And is he a success who may chance to reach,
in the loitery of partisan politics, the highest stake at the cost of his
integrity? Many have thus acted, courted by the sorcery that the end will
be satisfying, even though the means employed are of doubtful character.
3ut the facts have never failed to uncover and expose their delusion. They
have found, at the end of feverish experience, that happiness is rot a
commodity of the market. That its equivalent is not in the glitter or i\here
possession of gold, or in the glamor of temporary place or power. 'But
along the trail that describes the journeyings of the ages may be seen how
vain has been the effort to buy contentment, and as surely as the diam »nd
responds to the light, does the end reflect the character of the means.

Then I would say, first, Be true to self. Make that the basic fact.
Grant to the Almighty credit for being true to all always and under all
conditions and circumstances. And we will therefore know that He, in
His constancy to one, is unjust or faithless to none. That could not be,
ii there existed, of necessity, conflicts between the rights of two or the
many. For right is God’s prerogative and its bounds are circumscribed by
no geography. It is the same yesterday, to-day and forever. Its I'nes
are straight and never interlink with wrong. And hence it must fol.ow
that no man can be right with himself and wrong with another. Aund,
equally so, no individual can be true to himself and false to his rights.
The peculiar gifts and genius of the human soul testify to these truths.
The tenets of Nature, the throbbing pulse of the great world about us,
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teaching the lesson of live and let live, embrace and amplify them. And
that gleam of light which, ever and anon, streams inward upon us from the
force-depths of our existence, and which is a very pole-star among the
attributes of the human mind, asserts the truth and imprints it upon the
secret and sacred chamber of every heart. And hence it is, you may find
ihe disclosures of the moral influences and affections everywhere. Set
bounds to space, and then the principle may be confined within limits.
The savage mother whose home is in the unbroken wilds about her loves
her child with all the tender devotion of a mother heart. She {hinks of
her babe with every heart throb of her life. Its laugh is rich and sweet
to her ears and its health, the surest healing to her own wasting strength.
The “lyric patter’ of its feet attracts her whether in wigwam or palace,
and its cry of pain or alarm brings to its side her ready, willing, helping
arm, whether that arm be shrouded in the richest apparel or burned by the
glare of the unstayed sun.

Even this old earth, rocking in its way, when touched by the returning
springtime, starts that mysterious life-force into the roots and up into the
gray and grizzly trunks of trees and out into every branch and fiber to
the very tips of the tiniest twig, calls grass and flower from their winter
hiding, and enamels mountain and valley with a profusion of life and beauty
surpassing the cunning touches and creations of all other painters and
creators, and which, in their gorgeous, graceful prodigality, outclass the
dream-fabrics of the mind. And herein it gives the human heart its best
lessons in the higher love of charity. These blessings are the instincts of
the earth and the property of the human race.

And then 1 would say, Have faith in self. For, be assured, the greatest
achievements of this world have been won in faith. 1 should be an ingrate
and coward were I, in my humble sphere, to deny faith in myself to do
some good. It may be we have not the deft hands of some who have so
nobly and dexterously wrought for the world’s betterment, but that sig-
nifies naught but difference in quantity, not in kind, for good. But there
does not, after all, exist that inequality of capacity which we sometimes
imagine. Confession of inability is often the logic for idleness, and fear of
failure ‘he persuasion of cowardice. We all know “Distance lends enchant-
ment to the view,” and many of us are prone to discount that in ourselves
which we magnify and laud in others. But truth, justice, beauty and love,
the elernals of God, are richly and copiously diffused everywhere. And
the child, if companioned with these, has, although his only shelter is the
cabin, and his raiment rags, the possibilities of marvelous achievement.
Have you not seen the young man or young woman struggling with pov-
erty, grappling and fighting adverse and untoward winds, rise like a star
above: the storm? Have you not seen penury whip the disaster that would
scourge at laudable effort? Have you not seen delermined endeavor take
the sting from poverty?

Oh, it is indeed comforting and inspiring to see honest, persistent, faith-
ful effort win its standing without the aid of pedigree or pocket-book. And
have you not, in the fearful nightmare of the dream of life, fancied a
thousand foes in the mimicries you pictured in the rolling, despairing clouds
which seemed to be settling upon you? And then have you not, as the
lightnings cut the darkness around you, and the heartless thunders shook
you, stopped, in an appeal to God and your better self, and discovered a
gleam of light bursting in upon the troubled deeps of the soul, then watched
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the angry winds meekly sink to rest, and found yourself standing on some
crag safe above the storm-ridden and rain-drenched valley beneath?

When Black Hawk said, “l am a man and you are another,” he touched
the keynote of the human race. What made Abraham Lincoln great?
Undoubtedly, his simple, undaunted, trustful faith in God and in himself.
He kept constantly near the great and affectionate bosom of Nature, and
confidingly drew his nourishment thence. His were those sterling, simple
tastes and qualities which attract and delight the race. These were the
mainsprings of his great life.

Why the marked advancement to which the arts in Greece attained
during the time of the Democracy? Because the genius of the age ap-
pealed to the plain tastes and sentiment of the common mind. And why
should the decadence follow so surely the succeeding reign of sensuality,
and why was broken the harp that made the witchery of Grecian music?
Because a false standard had been set up. The effort became the gratifi-
cation of an unnatural patron, and the consequent abandonment of the
tests and models of Nature. Nature makes no mistake. It is when men
ignore her warnings and set up for her models their own distortions that
mistakes occur. Who has not, when best himself, felt a mystic hand sound-
ing at his depths to tell him the work for which he is best suited? And
truer than is the needle to the pole, is the fact that the work that best
suits you is that for which you are best suited. There would have been
fewer failures, if the silent promptings from the voice of Nature had been
heeded. The man who starts out in life seeking pleasure as an end, without
regard to the means, is sure to drift among the breakers and be engulfed.
The big-hearted farmer in love with his calling does not find his sweetest
moments when looking upon his well-filled barns, but these come to him
while the grass grows, the flowers bloom, the corn unfolds and joyous,
bounding Nature makes merry with his intelligent toil. The physician
whose chief desire is the collection of his fee never makes progress. But
when, bending over the racking couch, he discovers how to disarm and undo
the mystery of pain, his sympathetic heart finds its greatest ecstacy. The
lawyer whose highest ambition is to win his cause, right or wrong, prosti-
tutes a profession whose glory is the maintenance of the right.

As sure as existence is a fact, as that life is not a myth, and a: intelli-
gence is more than a dream, every act has a consequence. Right is always
brave, but crime is ever a coward. Justice deals in the open, but fraud
plies its trade with stealthy mien. As the fruit is after the kind of the
parent stock, so is evil and only evil the legitimate effect of wrong. 'Zmer-
son said, “Cause and effect are the two sides of every fact.”” What is that
which causes the recipient of a kindness scarcely more pleasure than him
who bestows the favor? And what is that that depresses and humiliat2s me
at the remembrance of injustice or wrong to my neighbor? What did
Whittier mean when he wrote:

“Back to thee I8 a measured well
All thou has given,

Thy neighbor's wrong is thy present hell,
His bligs, thy heaven.”

It is that something, a sort of wireless telegr:adphy, which God has thrown
out to draw us back to him, making you and me to know that wheén we
wrong another, we wrong ourselves. Teaching us the corollary that
making another happy makes happiness for self.
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Oh, the tangled lottery of life! Bryant, at the age of nineteen, wrote
“Thanatopsis,” but Andrew Johnson at that age could not read. And yet
the latter succeeded to the Presidency of the greatest Government of
the world. For some great purpose it pleased the Almighty to place us
here in a land of alternating light and darkness, of calm and storm. And
we must take our places amid the marshalled armies, These armies are
forces of wrestling antagonisms—the one to save the world, the other to
destroy it. We can not escape the conflict they wage. But if we would
live, we must fight. No one could long survive as a listless spectator of
the fierce struggle about him. But the contest has its charms as well as its
tragedies, and, happily, its triumphs as well as its defeats. We are so
constituted that when reverse crowds upon reverse and what may seem
our best effort appears barren of good results, hope yet urges another trial,
and arms for another test. In such hope lies the charm of life. It is the
bow set in the firmament, promising exemption from disaster. Like the
subtle force which permeates the world of vegetable life, hope unfurls its
colors and looks its bewitching glances, in the restless light above the
landscape. It is the star that never sets, but dazzles on and on until destiny
affixes the seal.

“Ah well for us all some sweet hope lies
Deeply buried from human eves,

But In the hereafter angels may
Roll the stone from the grave away."

Ours is an age of wondrous activity and development. It seems the
hitherto locked storehouses of Nature have, in our time, opened to the
magic touch of some wizard hand. Achievement has followed achieve-
ment with such startling rapidity and of such surpassing moment that we
stand in amazement at the pageant. And we have come to realize that
that which was yesterday sublime has to-day become somewhat trivial
in the light of a newer and yet more towering discovery. I should be a
recreant should I fear or hesitate to take a place, humble though it be,
among the workers of this amazing day. What should it matter that my
place is obscure and my life so uneventful that no one shall precede to
herald my coming, if 1 may yet know 1 have wrought well in the shop
wherein is forged the world’s redemption. Then I insist if we will paint
a picture of life, we should look on the brightest side. 'We should possess
ourselves of that sort of disposition which Lowell described as “sloping to
the southern side.” So that we may glean at least a modicum of the
fragrance the flowers scatter at our feet, of the exhilaration of the calm
sunshine and refreshing breeze and read some music in the stars. If we
shall hear in the heavings of society sounds that remind of the groanings
of the tortured sea, let us betake ourselves to garden and field for a lesson.
There we shall find the rose true to itself. The cruel storm may lash the
earth, but the rose waits in faith for the sun, and eagerly snatches the first
ray of light that comes its way.

Then, with all my heart, I believe that God is good and Satan is mean.
That the order of the One is to save to the uttermost, while the order of
the other is to destroy irretrievably. And I believe that around the standards
of .ove and hate the world’s forces were early marshalled and that these
have been ever since tugging at her destiny. Out of the one have come
the' blessings of home, of society and of State, while to the record of the
oth.r belong the wrecks and deviltry that have marred the ages.
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Let me remember that labor, like virtue, pays always a better price and
in better currency for what it wants than does idleness or vice. My progress
may be slow and so is the growth of the oak. The palm with its single
shaft on which rests the fronded head may have attractions, but the stalwart
oak as it slowly rises, pushing upward its arms and downward its fangs of
support, fights the storm and is not uprooted.

I believe I do no violence to the truth of history when I assert that
the most stupendous and far-reaching event of the world since the birth
of the Saviour was the establishment of the American Union. Before the
advent of the steam railroad, or of the electric telegraph, our chart of
liberties was framed. It was a startling departure, the beginning of a
voyage of an unknown and untried sea. But, under its benign influences,
the world took an upward spiral, and has kept the sail thus turned ever
since. The elements which make the Declaration of Independence im-
mortal were harvested, little by little, in the station houses along the way
of the ages. Some of them were gamnered at Runnymede. They were
preserved by Him, who, on the mountain in the wilderness, wrote the
decalogue. And, although barricaded by justice, consoled by the comforts
of a free religion and sanctified by blood, our Government has seen the
travail of the soul, It has paid the penalty of the failure of iull agreement
and understanding of those who made and stood by its cradle. For out
of the varying schools of constructionists you saw come that tragic con-
vulsion which, forty and more years ago, brought millions of your coun-
trymen to the bloody fields of glory, putting to the test the highest type
of that day’s wonderful manhood. You saw an alien race elevated from
the low estate of a chattel to a position among the builders of the State.
That ordeai vou passed, and to-day, looking back upon its awful picture
of sorrow and blood, you doubt not the sincerity of the actors, whether
garmented in blue or in gray. You are glad the Union was preserved,
for, by that preservation, ours is the best Government within the circle
of the sun. For it you love to live; for it you would, if need be, die.
But there are, in my judgment, dangers still lurking about its foundations.
To save it from these it must now, as was so ever before, look to the
common people. Destroy the independence of the common man, and
the fabric stands on a pillar of sand; preserve his rights and the house
rests on a rock, and neither intermal nor external storms will prevail against
it. To my thinking, the excessive grandeur due to great wealth n the
comparative few, the meanness of machine politics and the conflic, now
on between organized capital and organized labor constitute the pr2sent
menace fo the stability and perpetuity of our institutions. Why, the
inordinate desire for money is so intense and absorbing that mer do
not take time to die, but just sink down anywhere when the fickle spvark
goes out. To some money, as money, is everything and for it anil its
getting the noblest attributes and aspirations of the human soul are ¢ ften
sacrificed. It is the same token that brought ruin to the servile herli of
Rome. The savage Attila who had learned, in the wilds of Asia, to esleem
the immortality of mind, and the rights of the commonest man to. the
equal protection of the law, demanded of the degenerate Romans to :rive
up their gold and set free their slaves.

It becomes therefore of supreme importance that the great middle ulass
of our people and who, at last, make the bone and sinew of the Siate,
should rise, wifhout delay, to weed out the grafters who infest the pre :ent
day politics. You are, no doubt, proud of your State, and justly sc. I
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am proud of Kentucky, proud of her glorious past, proud of her virtues,
but ashamed of the guilt of her recent vices. But, may be, enough of this,
for 1 might be told that these women gathered here to-day from their
homes in this beautiful Southland beneath these lovely skies have no
interest in politics. But 1 can not believe that, for their mothers had much
to do with freedom. Did they take no stock or interest in the weal of
the community? Are not our institutions of their handiwork? Yes, yes.
There is not a church house or a school house in all this land whose
building the women did not help. They do not study statecraft as a
profession, nor seek office for the sake of office, and yet there is not a
humane statute in our legal literature which does not bear the finer touches
of woman's delicate hand and purifying heart. No sword was ever drawn
against the bulwarks of vice, or plan inaugurated for the uplift of the
human llf:lind that was not inspired by the aiding spirits of the women of
the world.

“We live in deeds, not in years, in thoughts, not in breaths;
In feelings, not in figures on a dial

We should count time by heart throbs. He most lives

Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best.

ILife's but a means unto the end, that end

Beginning, mean, and end of all things—God.”

Then | conclude that happiness is the essence of success. That it is
the law of the mind and its seat is the human soul.

What a miracle is man! Triune in composition. Passionate in his
search for knowledge. In the obscure conditions about him, feeling his
way in his gropings towards the light. Fit subject for the sleepless and
deathless solicitude of two worlds. Greater than the Cross. Worthy price
for the spilled blood of a God. Nature is the same as when the world
s;prang from the womb of etemnity. The earth, the sun and the seasons
perform their tasks as did they when the stars first sang together. But
man’s touch has set to music the lyre of the universe. He bids unseen
worlds stand out in the far-off azures of the sky and take their places
within the sweep of his expanded and expanding vision. Of him and in
him are all books and all science. In his soul religion, otherwise dead,
finds the renewal of its life. Sprung from, and a part of, the one great
Sowce of Life, he has withstood the ravages and decay of the inveterate
ages. To him alone belong the development of learming and the bringing
to use and account the wonders and blessings of the mysterious universe
about him. Unique in gathering increased force and strength with every
ta ation of his power. Love, justice, mercy, memory and hope are his
attributes. These yonder, they will not forsake him. For him a Pleader
pleads bevond the stars. Such a being is man. 1 shall not berate him. In
hi alleged total depravity, 1 take no stock.

! “There is an eye through blackest night
A vigll ever keeps,
A vislon of unerring light
O'er lowly vale, o'er giddy helght—
The eye that never sleeps.”’

Thirty and two years have joined the past since ended my school
days of old Tusculum. They seem to have been home away on wings of
fleetest speed. And, although they have been to me years of stress and
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toil, they have been unable to tear away from memory the things that
attend my apprenticeship here. My words are too poor to tell you how
sincerely 1 have wished to again visit these scenes. And, now here, I can
see that marvelous Nature has woven again, as of yore, the beautiful
carpets of green on these hills and meadows. The outstretched landscape
yet throbs with life and perfume. Yonder rugged, eternal mountain still
stands, giant-like, ready and willing, as ever, to measure arms with the
raging storms. Over us caressingly bends the same blue sky which never
daunts, but ever corroborates the holy aspirations of immortal mind. But
I am deeply reminded that change has stamped its imperious impress
around here. And it is, with some respects, with a sorrowing heart I
stand here renewing the past. Only a few of those | left here when I went
away are now here, and memory can but rekindle into life the viewless
forms of the dead, renew the scenes where once they moved, and recall
the happy, frolicsome hours of love and friendship. The history which
those blessed old masters here wrote was not written in blood, but in
kindly deeds, on the hearts and in the lives of the young men who drank
at this fountain of learning. And you will excuse my seeming weakness
when [ say I am glad to have been spared the fate depicted in Tennyson's
Farewell wherein he said:

“Flow down cold rivulet to the sea,
Thy tribute wave deliver;

No more by thee my step shall be
Forever and forever.

A thousand suns wlll stream on thee
A thousand moons will quiver,

But pot by thee my etep shall be,
Forever and forever.”
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in 1907.]

JOHN C. BRECKINRIDGE.

An address dellvered at Lexiogton, Ky., November 16, 1887, at the
unvelllng of the statue of John C. Breckinridge,

Fellow Citizens of Kentucky:

With doubt 1 come to the discharge of a service that belonged to
another. Near four hundred years ago the French knight died. Waen
the life of the Chevalier Bayard went out, it was said there was none
left among the living to pronounce his eulogy. Kentucky was more fortu-
nate when this, her modern Bayard, died, for she then numbered among
her living sons one thoroughly equipped and fitted for the task that has
fallen to me. Whether as soldier, upholding upon foreign soil the flag of
his country that he loved so faithfully and served so well, or in the council
chambers of the republic, or in that later, darker, bloodier period of that
country’s history, the illustrious names, the towering figures of Breckinridge
and Preston are so indissolubly linked that fame will claim them as a
common heritage. Had Preston’s honored life been spared until this hour,
this monument would have been dedicated with an oration that would
have endured in the memory of men as long as yonder bronze will defy the
touch of time.

When a great man dies, the living seek to perpetuate his memory.
For this monuments are builded, mausoleums founded and statues erected.
This is not done to appease the dead, nor to render their sleep more
peaceful or profound, but rather to inspire the living to nobler and better
lives. No monuments that we may build, no honors that we may render,
no eulogies that we may utter, can reach into that far-off, mysterious
realm to which the spirit of the mighty dead has gone, but the living may
be taught by great example and ambition may be stirred in those who are
fo follow us by study of the lives of those who were truly great. Kentucky
has selected a model to offer to her coming generations. She, the great
Commonwealth, comes to-day with uncovered head to consecrate a statue
that she has builded with loving hands to the illustrious son whom “she
wisely nursed for fame.”

John Cabell Breckinridge was born in this city on the 16th day of
January, 1821. He came of a family that for generations had been dis-
tinguished for illustrious services rendered to the State and country. His
father, Joseph Cabell Breckinridge, died at thirty-five, after having ranged
himself among the leaders of his day and State. His grandfather, John
Breckinridge, died at the early age of forty-five, but into that short life
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he crowded the honors that are scarcely ever gathered in a century. As
the law otficer of the Government in the cabinet of Mr. Jefferson, as an
expounder of the principles of constitutional government set forth in his
immortal resolutions of 1798, defining the limitations fixed by the Consti-
tution upon federal power, he placed himself in front rank of American
slatesmen and became, as it were, the second father of a political system
that stood in its grand and well-balanced proportions the wonder and glory
of the world. His maternal grandfather, Samuel Stanhope Smith, was
president of Princeton College and reckoned among the foremost men
of letters of his generation, whilst his great grandfather upon his mother’s
side, John Witherspoon, a direct descandant of John Knox, was distin-
giushed as a member of the convention of sages, statesmen, patriots and
heroes who framed and issued to the world the immortal Declaration of
Independence.

Bom of such an ancestry, bearing upon his youthful shoulders the
responsibilities inseparable from such an illustrious lineage, much was ex-
pected of the young Kentuckian when, with couched lance and visor down,
he entered the fiercely-heated arena of political strife, destined to still
fiercer, whiter heat, in which to prove his title to the name he bore, around
which clustered so much of hereditary glory. But, high as was the standard
of expectation, Breckinridge met and went far beyond its severest demands.

Is it to be wondered a man bred like this, upon whom Nature, with
lavish hand, had bestowed more than a liberal share of intellectual power,
of magnetism, of eloguence and courage, should play a conspicuous part
in the most turbulent and perilous periond of his country’s history? Is
it to be wondered that he became the nucleus around which centered all
the elements that sought to establish those principles which had been so
stoutly asserted and steadfastly maintained by all the ancestry that lav
behind him? DBorn and reared, having lived and died among you, it is not
neaded that 1 should trace in detail his development from boyhood to
manhood, nor need I deal with those years that lie behind his entrance
into public life.

Having been graduated at Centre College, he studied law at Princeton,
was admitted to the bar and located in the then sparsely settled State of
lowa. His love for his own State predominated and he soon returned tn
this, his native place, and began, with bright promise, the practice of his
profession.  From its peaceful paths he was soon called to enter the
military service of his country.

As major of the Third Regiment of Kentucky Volunteers, he served
with gallantry and distinction through the Mexican war, and was with
that portion of the army which terminated the contest by the occupation
of the Mexican capital. Retuming to his home, he was starting anew
upon his professional life when called upon to take his place in the arena
of active politics. The conditions under which he made that appearance
were peculiar, if not anamolous. Breckinridge had inherited the creed
of Democracy. His studv of our system of Government had but
strengthened and deepened his convictions of the soundness of that party's
princirles. His State, his congressinnal district and his native county were
all Whig by overwhelming majorities. All had felt the influence and been
permeated by the maenetic power of the great Whig leader. This was the
home of the Great Commoner, then and for many years the central figure
in American politics.

Mr. Clay, in the ripened fullness of his great powers, stood the acknowl-
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edged leader of the Federal Senate. To attempt to wrench either county,
district or State from the close grasp of the great captain required the
exercise of sublimest faith; but, defying conditions, with unfaltering faith
in the creed that he cherished, Breckinridge entered the contest and, in
1849, as the Democratic representative from Fayette county, appeared in
the lower house of the Kentucky Legislature. The part that he bore in
the legislation and debates of that body soon marked him as a man
reserved for no ordinary destiny. In 1831, he was nominaled for Congress
in this, the Ashland district, whose loyalty to the Whig party had always
been so constant and devoted that it was not thought possible that it
could be loosened from its moorings; but, through abundant caution, the
opposition determined that Mr. Clay's own district should not be sur-
rendered, and selected as their candidate the scarred and honored veteran
of the War of 1812, General Leslie Combs was immensely popular—one
of the most captivating, humorous and inimitable campaigners that ever
appeared upon the Kentucky hustings. The campaign was active, hot and
sharp. Breckinridge won by a majority that surprised his supporters and
stagrered his opponents. Not overestimating, but conscious of his own
great powers, he now felt that tihe future was his own. He had laid
broad and deep the foundations of his strength at home.

The power of the Whig party was waning in Kentucky; its organization
had crumbled under its own ponderous blows; its citadel had been stormed
and carried; its mighty leader, in many respects the grandest that this
continent has ever furnished, wasted by labors of half a century, broken
in health and bent with age, was rapidly passing to his honored and conse-
crated grave. Clay once gone, there would be none to take his place. His
often-beaten but ever-faithful legions were to be left headless, as were the
Hizhland hosts when Roderick’s bugle was no longer heard. The future
opened before Breckinridge the grandest vista down which mortal vision
ever swept to scan its assured possessinns. With the sacrifice of modest
dignity, Breckinridge moved promptly to the front rank in the council
chamber of his country and stood at last the peer of any who sat about
him. Renominated in 1853, the Whig party made a last desperate rally
to compass his defeat, selecting as its candidat: ex-Governor Letcher,
known as the invincible apostle of its faith when commissionad to preach
to the populace. The contest was even fiercer than the one preceding, but
at its close Breckinridge emerged from the smoke and turmoil of the fray
with a shield brighter than before, upon which was recorded another
{riumph splendidly achieved.

Of his brilliant service for four years in the national House of Repre-
sentatives, the imperishable records of the country furnish the best and
most complete testimony. The Whig party in the Southern States drifted
into what was soon known as the Knownothing organization, whilst in
the North they affiliated with the Republican party, till then too weak to
be considered as a rival in the great struggle for national supremacy, whilst
many of its most devoted adherents, unwilling or unable to adapt them-
selves to new and changed conditions, still held together and strove to
preserve their old and honored form.

The Demacracy seemed united and solid. 1t looked as though it held
an unlimited lease on Federal power. Breckinridge, with a national reputa-
tron established, was now accepted as the ablest, most available and
promising young leader of this vast, compact and dominant party. Here
was threatened a break in his political career. Pressed by lack of fortune,
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like his predecessor, Mr. Clay, he voluntarily retired from Congress to
devote himself to the prosecution of his profession; but the country had
already fixed its measure upon his value as a political leader.

In 1856, the National Democratic Convention met in Cincinnati. After
a sharp contest between Mr. Douglas, of lllinois, and Mr. Buchanan, of
Pennsylvania, the latter was nominated for the Presidency. This was a
1ecognition of the older class of leaders who were rapidly passing away.
Recognizing the necessity for such action, the convention turned to the
accepted leader of the more active and younger elements of the party and
against his urgent protest and amid scenes of the wildest enthusiasm, the
gifted young Kentuckian was given the second place upon the ticket. His
nomination electrified the Democracy of the country and the ticket was
elected by an overwhelming majority. For four years he presided over
the Senate with conspicuous ability and faimess. Evidences of discord now
appeared in the ranks of the Democracy; Breckinridge stood without a
rival for the Presidential nomination, except in the person of Douglas.

The Charleston convention of 1860 went to pieces without making a
nomination, Breckinridge refusing to allow his name to go before it.
Breckinridge received the nomination of the Baltimore convention, repre-
senting one section of the party; Douglas became the candidate of the
other. The organization was hopelessly divided and defeat was inevitable.
Breckinridge received seventy-two electoral votes, Douglas twelve, demon-
strating the former's strong hold upon his party. In 1859, Breckinridge
had been elected to the United States Senate for six years, beginning March
4, 1861, to succeed the Hon. John J. Crittenden. He had scarcely passed
the constitutional age, when he became a member of the Kentucky Legisla-
ture. At thirty-five, he was elected to the second highest office in the gift
of the American people; while at forty, he was Senator-elect from Kent-
tucky and the candidate of the majority wing of his party for the Presidency
Ef tttn: United States. This record stands without a parallel in American

istory.

On the fourth of March, 1861, Mr. Lincoln was elected President.
Fanatics in the North, elated over the first triumphs of a sectional issue,
were deaf to every suggestion of a peacaful solution of the situation, whilst
Southern leaders, taking hasty counsel of the chagrin brought by defeat,
pushed the dread issue to a precipitate decision. Passion had thrust reason
from her throne, State after State had seceded from the Union. War,
with all its attendant horrors, confronted us.

The United States Senate was convened in extraordinary session in
March, 1861. Breckinridge then assumed for the first time his great and
grave responsibilities of a senator. His position was trying in the extreme.
With his inherited principles and well-matured convictions, he could hold
nn sympathy with the policy adopted by the Federal administration. He
did not believe the power existed in the Federal Government to coerce a
sovereign State by force of arms. He did believe that the essential
and fundamental principles of States’ rights and local self-government were
being ruthlessly violated and the constitutional limitations upon the Federal
power were being trampled under foot. He knew that his heart and
the hearts of his people were with the South and yet he loved the Union
with an unfaltering and a deathless devotion. Holding to the right of
secession. he did not regard it as a wise or prudent remedy for existing
conditions. Never were patriotism, conscience and courage subjected to
severer test. His love for and devotion to the union of States still burned
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as brightly as when he painted it in his own matchless eloquence in his
memorable eulogy upon Mr. Clay and his never-to-be-forgotten oration
upon the removal of the Senate from the old to the new chamber.

In further proof of my assertion as to the persistence of the great
Kentuckian’s pairiotism, I give the following extract from a speech de-
livered in the Senate after the inauguration of Mr. Lincoln, March 20, 1861 :
“] inhesited, and all my life have cherished, a habitual and cordial attach-
ment to my constitutional Union and now would be willing any day to
die for it. But while [ believe that, administered according to the true
principles of the Constitution, it is the best Government on earth, 1 also
believe that, administered without the lines of the Constitution, by the
simple power of & sectional majority, it becomes the worst on earth; and
for myself, neither in public nor private life, will I consent to sacrifice the
principles of censiitutional, of municipal, liberty, and of State equality,
to the naked idea ot Federal unity.”

War had come. The Southern senators had gone. Deserted and
abandoned, sclitary and alone, treading in the footsteps of the immortal
Clay, pleading for a rational adjustment and honorable peace, he will pass
into history all the grander because he stood alone.

Suspecled and mistrusted upon his entrance into the Senate, he patiently
braved and bore it all. The battle of Manassas was fought, a beaten and
broken army sought refuge in the capital, but this triumph of the South
extorted no exultation from the grave and anxious senator. His allegiance
was still due to the Government he was seeking to serve. His efforts
were futile; his mission was ended. Amid the ruin that surrounded, in
the same chamber cver which he had so long presided, sadly surveying
the wreck had come both to the Union and himself, he sat like Caius
Marius amid the ruins of Carthage. All was lost but honor.

MNone who knew him doubted the decision he would make. Faithfully
and fearlessly he had striven to avert war and save the union of the
States. Nothing remained but to take his place where conscience pointed
and meet the inevitable with lofty courage. On the 8th of October, 1861,
he published from Bowling Green to the people of Kentucky an address
to the people of Kentucky, returned to them the great trust they had given,
resigmed his seat in the Senate, drew that sword that was never sheathed
until the last army had melted from the earth and the flag that he followed
had gone down at last #mid tears of blood.

The fields of Shiloh, Stone River, Vicksburg, Baton Rouge, Chica-
mauga, Lookout Mountain, Missionary Ridge, Monocacy, New Market, Cold
Harbor and Saltville bear ample testimony to his great ability as a com-
mander. After his transfer from the Western Army to Virginia, he came
under the eye of the great commander. Lee here had the opportunity of
measuring the man; so had the authorities at Richmond. As the result, he
was called to the head of the War Department. It was too late. The
resources of the Government were exhausted, the Confederacy was already
tottering to iis fall; its doom was sealed, its hour about to strike. His last
official act was an attempt to negotiate a peace, securing terms that were
alike literal to the vanquished and creditable to the victor. The eruptions
of that war period had flung into the Federal Senate a member who
cffered a resolution, which the Senate in its mad frenzy adopted, declaring
that Breckinridge, the traitor, be expelled from that chamber. No trial
was had, no confession received, no testimony taken.

Here to-day in the presence of the world, in the sight of Almighty God,
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Kentucky files her imperishable answer to that libel. States do not build
monuments to traitors. Breckinridge had already, by his own act, ceased
to be a senatlor.

Who will paint his emotions as he stood upon the shore, looking out
upon the sea in search of a sail that would carry him he knew not whither?
His hopes were blighted, his ambitions were buried, his career was ended,
his work done and his life lay behind him. In an open boat he crossed
to the Cuban shore. He remained abroad until bitterness and passion had
subsided to permit him to return to spend what little of life was left him
and to die among those who loved him so fondly, but destined to wear into
his grave the clanking shackles that a narrow, unwise and unmanly policy
nad riveted upon his limbs. He never asked and never received the right
uf citizenship. He came back with the consent of the Government to live
and die an exile in the home of his fathers, to obey the laws that had
been made and to respect the authorities that had been established, Faith-
fully he observed the Constitution. Never obtruding himself upon public
rotice, taking no part in the controversies pending, in the quiet of home
and friendship's circles, he patiently awaited the end that was so near. On
ihe 17th day of May, 1875, the irrevocable mandate came. Conscious to
the last, fully advised of the inevitable, calm and unmoved, he faced for
i}}ebl:st] time the grim destroyer that he had so often confronted on the field
4] ttle.

It is not to the soldier, but to the honored son, {hat Kentucky dedicates
this statue. In the Legislature that decreed him this honor there were
true and manly men, united, who held no sympathy with his views and
bitterly opposed the cause for which he fought. Despite political differ-
ences, they united in doing honor to the memory of one who stood the
embodiment of our civilization, representing all that was chivalrous, manly
and true. Remembering this, I would not stir the bitterness and passions
of the past. The war lies behind us. Would to Ged it had carried with it
its own sad, bitter memories. A majority of those who witnessed its
coming are no longer on earth. Most of its great chieftains have crossed
the shadowy line. Grant and Lee, Johnston and Thomas, Jackson,
MacPherson, Breckinridge and others have long since met upon the other
cide, we hope, in fraternity and eternal good will.

A country united not only -in name; but in purpose, in hope and in
destiny, will cherish the memory of all its worthy sons and teach posterity
to hold it as a precious legacy. May the youth of our State and country
learn from a study of his life, whom to-day we honor, the lofty patriotism,
the dignity, the fidelity and courage that constitute the worthy citizen.

Recalling the past and measuring her responsibilities to the future, in
the presence of her sons and daughters, in the sight of Omnipotent God,
Kentucky dedicates this monument to her broad-brained, great-hearted
idol son. Orator, statesman, soldier, patriot, to thy immortal name and
to thy deathless fame, Kentucky consecrates this statue and tenders it to
posterity as proof of the love she bore thee.
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“AS WE ARE UNITED IN LIFE AND THEY ARE UNITED IN DEATH,
LET ONE MONUMENT PERPETUATE THEIR DEEDS, AND ONE
PEOPLE, FORGETFUL OF ALL ASPERITIES, FOREVER HOLD
IN GRATEFUL REMEMBRANCE ALL THE GLORIES OF THAT
TERRIBLE CONFLICT WHICH MADE ALL MEN FREE AND
RETAINED EVERY STAR ON THE NATION’S FLAG."—FROM
GOVERNOR BRADLEY'S MESSAGE, 1898,

An address delivzred at the Dedication of Kentucky's Monument to the
Unlon and Confederate dead, on the Chlcamauga battlefield, Georgla, May
3, 1899,

The State of Kentucky thanks you, and each member of the commis-
sion, for the promptness, economy, efficiency and ability with which you
and they have discharged every duty connected with this good work.

Standing within the shadow of Missionary Ridge, whose crest and sides
but little more than a third of a century ago were lighted with glistening
bayonets and the fire which flashed from musketry and cannon; of
Lookout Mountain, where contending armies mingled the colors of their
uniforms with those of the clouds that hung about them; surrounded by
hills and valleys, across which swept armed legions to victory or defeat;
within sight of the spots hallowed by the blood of Croxton and Helm—
a rush of glorious memories comes over us, causing each heart to throb
more rapidly and each bosom to expand with patriotic emotion. Here and
there are beautiful monuments erected by the various States in honor of
their gallant sons and to-day Kentucky comes, with gentle and loving
hand, to unveil a tribute to her noble brave, placing upon the graves of
the dead a wreath of immortelles, and crowning alike with laurels the
brows of all who survived that terrible conflict.

Every land has its traditions, poetry and song. In each some monu-
ment which, with mute eloquence, proclaims, “Stop, traveler, thou treadest
on a hero.” History, indeed, is but the epitome of patriotism, and the
whole earth its monument.

But to be enabled, as our people, to point to numerous battlefields,
where opposing armies of embittered enemies met in the shock of battle,
which startled the world, and, in a third of a century thereafter, to behold
1hp remnants of those armies and their descendants congregating upon
this historic spot in one common brotherhood, under one flag, each striving
to do it most honor, is without a parallel in the annals of time, and its
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like will never be seen again. This is the grandest of all monuments. A
monument composed of love of country and complete reconciliation, whose
base is as broad as our national domain and from whose summit angels of
love and peace soar heavenward with each rising sun.

Many monuments have been erected upon battlefields of this republic,
but it has remained for Kentucky to be the first of all the States, with
tender and motherly devotion, to erect a blended monument to all her
sons, a monument that carries with it and upon it complete reconciliation
of all contending passions.

This shaft is dedicated, not alone to those who died on this and sur-
rounding fields, but to the gallant survivors who, when the frowning clouds
of war were dispelled by the bright sunshine of peace, returned to their
homes to repair broken fortunes and are to-day numbered among the best
2nd most distinguished citizens of the Commonwealth.

Kentucky has evinced no partiality in this evidence of loving remem-
brance. It carries with it no heart-buming, no jealousy, no invidious dis-
tinction. It is not an emblem of honor to the victor and reproach to the
vanquished, but an equal tribute to the worth of all. In future, the descend-
ants of chivalrous Confederates may proudly gaze upon it, realizing that
the State has honored their ancestors and that, although their cause was
lost, their heroism is revered and their memories perpetuated. And the
sons of the brave men who fought on the other side may look upon it
with equal pride, feeling that it fitly commemorates the gallant deeds of
their illustrious ancestors, who preserved the nation from destruction. May
it endure forever, standing guard over victor and vanquished, with the
statue that surmounts it, in one hand holding the torch of liberty shedding
abroad its benign rays, in the other grasping the sword, emblematic of the
strength of one people, ready and anxious at all times to uphold the
integrity of one country, and to drive, wounded and bleeding, from its
shores any insolent foe that shall ever dare invade them.

The heroism of Buckner, Breckinridge, Helm, Preston and Lewis is the
inheritance of every man who wore the blue; the gallantry of Rousseau,
Crittenden, Whittaker, Croxton and Price, the inheritance of every man
who wore the gray. They were all Americans, each, from his standpoint,
contending for what he believed to be right; and now that we are one
people in mind and heart, their common glory is our common heritage.

The conflict of 1861 was inevitable. For years preceding that period
we had two civilizations; one founded on the justice of slavery and the
sovereignty of each State, espoused by a brave and impetuous people;
the other founded on the declaration that all men were created equal, and
the sovereignty of the nation espoused by a conservative and chivalrous
people. For years antagonisms and bitterness increased between the sec-
tions until the dispute, by force of circumstances, was submitted to the
arbitrament of the sword. )

The struggle was inaugurated by the South, not so much to dissolve
the Union—though that was its natural sequence—as to preserve pruper_ty
rights and vindicate the doctrine of State sovereignty. It was met with
the purpose of preserving the Union, establishing the supreme power
of the nation, even though slavery should die, and later for the direct
purpose of making all men free.

The statesmen of that day compare favorably with those of any period
of the nation's history. The soldiers were as superb as any who ever
darkened the sun with their banners or shook the earth with their martial
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tread. Grant and Lee, Johnson and Sherman, Sheridan and Jackson, Long-
street and Thomas, rank with the great captains of ancient or modern
times. Battles were fought which, in point of fatality and numbers engaged,
surpassed all which preceded or followed them.

And now, after the mists of prejudice have been torn from our eyes,
and we are enabled to see the bright stars of truth and reason which shine
beyond, all can plainly divine the sentiments which inspired the actors in
that bloody drama. That the Union should have been preserved and
slavery abolished, all are ready to concede. That the victors won in honor-
able fight, no one will dispute.. But while this is manifest, it is equally
true that those who were fortunately defeated were inspired by sincere
devotion to principles conscientiously believed to be just; that they fought
with valor, equaled alone by those who opposed them, but never sur-
passed, and their heroic suffering and bravery entitle them to the admira-
tion of all mankind.

There could be no more convincing evidence of the righteous termina-
tion of that great struggle than the present grandeur and power of the
republic to-day, the richest nation on earth, the workshop and granary of
the globe.

No sane man would revive the institution of slavery, for the heroic
blood of our negro troops has obliterated every lingering regret of the
master and proclaimed, in unmistakable language, that the liberty of 1899
is better than the slavery of 1861.

A famous poem represents an imaginary midnight review of Napoleon’s
army. The skeleton of a drummer boy arises from the grave and, with
bony fingers, beats a long, loud reveille. At the sound the legions of the
dead emperor come from their graves from every quarter where they
fell. From Paris, from Toulon, from Rivoli, from Lodi, from Hohen-
linden, from Wagram, from Austerlitz, from the cloudcapped summits
of the Alps, from the shadows of the pyramids, from the snows of Moscow,
from Walerloo, they gather in one vast array, with Ney, McDonald,
Masenna, Duroc, Kleber, Murat, Soult and other marshals in command.
Forming, they silently pass in melancholy procession before the emperor,
and are dispersed with France as the password and St. Helena as the
challenge.

Imagine the resurrection of the two great armies of the Civil War. We
see them arising from Gettysburg, from the Wilderness, from Shiloh, from
Missionary Ridge, from Stone River, from Chicamauga—yea, from an
hundred fields—and passing, with their great commanders, in review before
cur martyred president. In their faces there is no disappointment, no sor-
row, no anguish, but they beam with light and hope and joy. With them
there is no St. Helena, no exile, and they are dispersed with Union as
the challenge and Reconciliation as the password.

The monument dedicated to-day may, in the rush of years, crumble
and fall into dust, but around the summits of Lookout and Missionary
Ridge, like gathering mists, shall remain forever the memories of these
historic fields, and in every heart shall be 2 monument of love and strength
and patriotism which will perpetuate through all coming time the glories
of that great conflict.

Looking into the future, may not the fond hope be indulged that in
the end our country may, in all things, be deliberate, just and wise; that
our flag may wave in triumph, feared by tyrants, in every land and on
every sea; that beneath its folds shall gather the oppressed of every clime,

4
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and the slave, struggling beneath the rod of oppression, feel his chains
grow lighter, his heart leap with joy, and hail its colors as a deliverance;
that nations which have been bitten by the serpent of rapacity and conquest
shall look upon its folds and be healed, as those who, with faith, looked
upon the brazen serpent that was lifted up in the wilderness. God grant
that ours shall be the victory of enlightenment and liberty, the triumph
of right over might, of justice over injustice, of humanity over cruelty
and oppression, until empires shall have passed away and the nations of
earth become one.

And now, sir, after thanking you for your uniform kindness and
courtesy, I deliver into your worthy hands, as president of the Chicamauga
Park Commission (with the full assurance that it will be properly cared
for), this heartfelt tribute of Kentucky to her valiant sons.
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[John Breckinridge, United States Senator, waz born in Augusta
County, Virginia, December 2, 176#; died in Lexington, Ky. December 14,
1806, Educated at William and Mary College, Virginia; at the age of nine-
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December 25, 1805; appointed Attorney-General under Thomas Jefferson,
December 25, 1805.]

THE LOUISIANA TREATY.

Speech delivered In the TUnited States Senate, October 29, 1803, In
favor of “An act to enable the President of the Unlted States to take pos-
sesslon of the territories ceded by France to the Unlted States by the
treaty concluded at Paris on the 30th of April last, and for the temporary
government thereof.”

Mr. President:

No gentleman has yet ventured to deny that it is incumbent on the
United States to secure to the citizens of the Western waters the uninter-
rupted use of the Mississippl. Under this impression of duty, what has
been the conduct of the general Government, and particularly of the
gentlemen now in the opposition, for the last eight months? When the
right of deposit was violated by a Spanish officer without authority from
his government, these gentlemen considered our national honor so dceg&v
implicated and the rights of the Western people so wantonly violated,
that no atonement or redress was admissible, except through the medium
of the bayonet. Negotiation was scouted at. It was deemed pusillanimous
and was said to exhibit a want of fellow feeling for the Western people,
and a disregard to their essential rights. Fortunately for their country,
the counsel of these gentlemen was rejected and their war measures nega-
tived. The so much scouted process of negotiation was, however, per-
sisted in and, instead of restoring the right of deposit and securing more
effectually for the future our right to navigate the Mississippi, the Missis-
sippi itself was acquired and everything which appertained to it. 1 did
suppose that those gentlemen, who at the last session so strongly urged
war measures for the attainment of this object, upon an avowal that it
was too important to trust to the tardy and less effectual process of nego-
tiation, would have stond foremost in carrying the treaty into effect, and
that the peaceful mode by which it was acquired would not lessen with them
the importance of the acquisition. But it seems to me, sir, that the opinions
of a certain portion of the United States with respect to this ill-fated
Mississippi have varied according to the fashions. But [ trust these
opinions, schemes and projects will forever be silenced and crushed by the
vote which we are this evening about to pass.
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Unfortunately for the gentlemen, no two of them can agree on the
same set of objections; and, what is more unfortunate, | believe there is
no two of them concurring in any one objection. In only one thing they
seem to agree, and that is vote against the bill. An honorable gentleman
from Delaware (Mr. White) considered the price to be enormous. An
honorable gentleman from Connecticut (Mr. Tracy), who has just sat
down, says he has no objection whatever to the price; it is, he supposes,
not too much. An honorable gentleman from Massachusetts (Mr. Pick-
ering) says that France acquired no title from Spain, and therefore our title
is bad. The same gentleman from Connecticut (Mr. Tracy) says he has
no objection to the title of France; he thinks it is a good one. The gentleman
from Massachusetts (Mr. Pickering) contends that the United States can not,
under the Constitution, acquire foreign territory. The gentleman from
Connecticut is of a different opinion and has no doubt that the United
States can acquire and hold foreign territory, but that Congress alone have
the power of incorporating that territory into the Union. Of what weight,
therefore, ought al their lesser objections be entitled to, when they are at
war amongst themselves on the greater one?

As to the enormity of price, | would ask that genti*man would his
mode of acquiring it through fifty thousand men has cost nothing? s
he so confident of this as to be able to pronounce positively that the price
is enormous? Does he make no calculation on the hazard attending this
conflict? Is he sure the God of Battles has enlisted on his side? Were
France and Spain, under the auspices of Bonaparte, contemptible adver-
saries? Good as the cause was and great as my confidence is in the
courage of my countrymen, sure 1 am that I shall never regret, as the
gentleman seems to do, that the experiment was not made. 1 am not in
the hahit, Mr. President, on this floor, of panegyrizing those who adminis-
ter the Government of this country. Their good works are their panegy-
rists, and of these my fellow citizens are as competent to judge as | am;
but if my opinion were of any consequence, I should be free to declare
that this transaction, from its commencement to its close, not only as to
the mode in which it was pursued, but as to the object achieved, is one of
the most splendid which the annals of any nation can produce. To acquire
an empire of perhaps half the extent of the one we possessed, from the
most powerful and warflike nation on earth, without bloodshed, without
the oppression of a single individual, without the least embarrassing the
ordinary operations of your finances, and all this through the peaceful forms
of negotiation, and in despite, too, of the opposition of a considerable por-
tion of the community, is an achievement of which the archives of the
predecessors, at least, of those now in office, can not furnish a parallel.

The same gentleman has told us that this acquisition will, from its
extent, soon prove destructive to the Confederacy. This is an old and
hackneyed doctrine; that a republic ought not to be too extensive. But the
gentleman has assumed two facts and then reasoned from them. First,
that the extent is too great; and, secondly, that the country will soon be
populated. 1 would ask, sir, What is his standard extent of a republic?
How does he come at that standard? Our boundary is already extensive.
Would this standard extent be violated by including the island of Orleans
and the Floridas? [ presume not, as all parties seem to think their acqui-
sition, in part or in whole, essential. Why not, then, acquire territory on
the west as well as on the east side of the Mississippi? Is the Goddess
of Liberty restrained by the water course? Is she governed by geograph-
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ical limits? Is her dominion on the continent confined to the east side
of the Mississippi? So far from believing in the doctrine that a republic
ought to be confined within narrow limits, 1 believe, on the contrary, that
the more extensive its dominion, the more safe and more durable it will be.
In proportion to the number of hands you intrust the precious blessings
of free government to, in the same proportion do you multiply the
chances for their preservation. 1 entertain, therefore, no fears for the Con-
federacy on account of its extent. The American people know too well
the art of governing and being governed to become the victims of party
factions or domestic tyranny. They not only understand the true theory
of a free government, but as well understand a much rarer thing, the
true art of practicing it. Had a great nation beyond the Atlantic, so often
alluded to by some gentlemen on the floor, understood the practice but
half as well as she did the theory, a very different result would have
been produced by her revolution, [ believe, sir, there are a set of general
causes which operate in every Government and either exalt and support
it, or involve it in ruin. If any particular cause has destroyed the Govern-
ment of a country, some general cause has existed and produced the
ruin. Whenever that general cause shall exist, it matters little whether
the extent of the republic be great or small, for its destruction is equally
inevitable. But nothing so remote is more clear to me than this acquisition
will tend to strengthen the Confederacy. It is evident, as this country
has passed out of the hands of Spain, that, whether it remained with France
or should be acquired by England, its population would have been at-
tempted. Such is the policy of all nations but Spain. From whence
would that population come? Certainly not from Europe. It would come
almost exclusively from the United States. The question, then, would
simply be, “Is tiie Confederacy more in danger from Louisiana, when
colonized by the American people under American jurisdiction, than when
populated by Americans under the control of some foreign, powerful and
rival nation?” Or, in other words, whether it would be safer for the
United States to populate this country when and how she pleased, or
permit some foreign nation to do it at her expense?

Is it said that there is something mysterious in the very face of the
treaty, for no consideration is stated to be given for the territory. The
gentleman has certainly not examined these instruments with attention,
and 1 shall merely refer him to the ninth article of the treaty. That
article expressly refers to the conventions and declares them to be a part
of it. Those conventions, which are to be ratified jointly and at the same
time with the treaty, state the consideration.

The gentleman from Connecticut (Mr. Tracy) asks, If the United
States have power to acquire and add new States to the Union, can they
not also cede States? Can they not, for example, cede Connecticut to
France? 1 answer they can not; but for none of the reasons assigned by
him. The Government of the United States can not cede Connecticut,
because, first, it would be annihilating part of the sovereignty of the nation
which is whole and entire and upon which the Government of the United
States is dependent for its existence; and, secondly, because the fourth
section of the fourth article of the Constitution forbids it. But how does
it follow a consequence that, because the United States can not cede an
existing State, they can not acquire a new State? The same gentleman,
in reply to the observations which fell from the gentleman from South
Carolina as to the admission of States, observes that, although Congress
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may admit new States, the president and Senate who are a component
part can not. Apply this doctrine to the case before us. How could
Congress by any mode of legislation admit this country into the Union
until it was acquired? And how can this acquisition be made except
through the treaty-making power? Could the gentleman arise in his
place and move for leave to bring in a bill for the purchase of Louisiana
and its admission into the Union? | take it that no transaction of this or
any other kind with a foreign power can take place except through the
executive departments and that in the form of a treaty, agreement or
convention. When the acquisition is made, Congress can then make
such disposition of it as may be expedient.

As to the other question which is founded on a doubt whether the
president will take complete possession or not, it really exhibits the most
unconstitutional distrust of the executive department which I have ever
witnessed. If he can not be trusted, who are to be the judges whether
this delivery of possession be complete or not? Does the gentleman from
Connecticut intend that the two Houses of Congress shall take upon
themselves the management of this business? But greater trusts have been
confided to former presidents. Have gentlemen forgotten the law of
1798 or 1799, which enabled the then president not only to raise an army,
but go to war, if, in his opinion, exigencies require it? Have they for-
gotten a more recent event—the resolution proposed by themselves at the
last session, authorizing the president to raise an army of 50,000 men
and take possession of this country by force? The confidence of gentlemen
in the president was then abundant, indeed, but now he can not be trusted
to receive peaceable possession of that which, but a few months ago, they
were anxious to authorize him to take by conguest from both France
and Spain.

Is not the national honor pledged to procure this right? What course
do the gentlemen mean to pursue to attain it? Or do they mean to
abandon near a million of your Western citizens to ruin and despair? If
you really reject this treaty, with what face can you open another nego-
tiation? 'What president would venture another mission, or what minister
could be prevailed on to be made the instrument of another negotiation?
You adopt the treaty, direct possession to be taken of the country and
refuse to pay it! What palliation can we offer to our Western citizens for
a conduct like this? Will they be content with the refined and meta-
physical reasonings and constructions upon which gentlemen have bottomed
their opposition to-day? Will it be satisfactory to them to be told that
the title is good, the price low, the finances competent and the authority,
at least to purchase, constitutional; but that the admission of these peopiwe
to all privileges we ourselves enjoy is not permitted by the Constitution?
It will not, sir.

Without disparagement, Mr. President, to any portion of America, I
hesitate not to declare that | believe the people of the Western States are
as sincerely attached to the Confederacy and to the true principles of the
Constitution as any other quarter of the Union. A great portion of them
have emigrated from the Atlantic States, and are attached to them by all
the ties which so strongly bind societies together. The present generation
may therefore possibly be disposed to endure much. But can you hope
that these attachments or dispositions to acquiesce in wrong will descend
to our sons? Let no such calculations, 1 pray you, be made either upon
us or on those who are to succeed us. They will prove fallacious. There
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is a point of endurance beyond which even the advocates for passive
obedience and non-resistance can not expect men to pass. That point is
at once reached the moment you solemnly declare, by your vote, that a
rart of your citizens shall not enjoy those natural rights and advantages
of which they are justly deprived and which you have not the complete
power to restore to them. Then it is that gentlemen may talk of danger
to the Union; then it is I shall tremble for my country; and then it is,
‘mf'l not till then, I shall agree with the gentlemen that the Confederacy is
in danger.
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REMOVAL OF THE UNITED STATES SENATE.

A speech dellvered in 185%; the occasion was the last gatherlng of the
United States Senate in the old Senate chamber, :

On the sixth day of December, 1819, we assembled for the first time
in this chamber, which has been the theater of their deliberations for more
than thirty-nine years.

And now the strife and uncertainties of the past are finished. We see
around us on every side the proofs of stability and improvement. The
capitol is worthy of the republic. No public buildings meet the view on
every hand. Treasures of science and the arts begin to accumulate. As
this flourishing city enlarges, it testifies to the wisdom and forecast that
dictated the plan of it. Future generation will not be disturbed with
questions concerning the center of population, or of territory, since the
steamboat, the railroad and the telegraph have made communication almost
instantaneous. The spot is sacred by a thousand memuories, which are
so many pledges that the city of Washington, founded by him and bearing
his revered name, with its beautiful site, bounded by picturesque emin-
ences and the broad Potomac, and lying within view of his home and tomb,
shall remain forever the political capital of the United States.

It would be interesting to note the gradual changes which have occurred
in the practical working of the Government since the adoption of the
Constitution, and it may be appropriate on this occasion to remark one
of the most striking of them.

At the origin of the Government, the Senate seemed to be regarded
chiefly as an executive ouncil. The President often visited the chamber
and conferred personally with this body; most of the business was trans-
acted with closed doors and took comparatively little part in the legislative
debates. The rising and vigorous intellects of the country sought the
arena of the House of Representatives as the appropriate theater for the
display of their powers. Mr. Madison observed, on some occasion, that,
being a young man and desiring to increase his reputation, he could not
afford to enter the Senate; and it will be remembered that so late as 1812
the great debates which preceded the war and aroused the country to the
assertion of its rights took place in the other branch of Congress. To such
an extent was the idea of seclusion carried that when this chamber was
completed, mo seats were prepared for the accommodation of the public,
and it was not until many years afterwards that the semi-circular gallery
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was erected which admits the people to be witnesses of your proceedings.
But now the Senate, besides its peculiar relations to the executive depart-
ment of the Government, assumes its full share of duty as a co-equal
branch of the Legislature; indeed, from the limited number of its members
and for other obvious reasons, the most important questions, especially
of foreign policy, are apt to pass first under discussion in this body, and
to be a member of it is justly regarded as one of the highest honors which
can be conferred on an American statesman.

It is scarcely necessary to point out the causes of this change or to
say that it is a concession both to the importance and to the individuality
of the States and to the free and open character of the Government.

In connection with this easy but thorough transition, it is worthy of
remark that it has been effected without a charge from any quarter that
the Senate has transcended its constitutional sphere—a tribute at once
{o the moderation of the Senate and another proof to the thoughtful men
of the comprehensive wisdom with which framers of the Constitution
secured essential principles without inconveniently embarrassing the action
of the Government.

The progress of this popular movement in one aspect of it has been
steady and marked. At the origin of the Government, no arrangements
in the Senate were made for spectators; in this chamber about one-third
of the space is allotted to the public; and in the new apartment the galleries
cover two-thirds of its area. In all free countries the admission of the
people to witness legislative proceedings is an essential element of public
confidence, and it is not to be anticipated that this wholesome principle
will ever be abused by the substitution of partial and interested demon-
strations for the expression of a matured and enlightened public opinion.
Yet it should never beforgotten that mot France, but the turbulent spec-
tators within the hall, awed and controlled the French Assembly. With
this lesson and its consequences before us, the time will never come when
the deliberations of the Senate shall be swayed by the blandishments or
the thunders of the galleries.

It is impossible to disconnect from an occasion like this a crowd of
reflections on our past history and of speculations on the future. The most
meager account of the Senate involves a summary of the progress of our
country. From year to year you have seen your representation enlarge;
again and again you have proudly welcomed a new sister into the Con-
tederacy; and the occurrences of this day are a material and impressive
proof of the growth and prosperity of the United States. Three periods in
the history of the Senate in striking contrast, three epochs in the history
of the Union.

On the third of March, 1789, when the Government was organized
under the Constitution, the Senate was composed of the representatives
of eleven States, containing three millions of people.

On the sixth of December, 1819, when the Senate met for the first
time in this room, it was composed of the representatives of twenty-one
States, containing nine millions of people.

~ To-day it is composed of the representatives of thirty-two States, con-
taining more than twenty-eight millions of people, prosperous, happy and
still devoted to constitutional liberty. Let these great facts speak for
themselves to all the world.

The career of the United States can not be measured by that of any
other people of whom history gives account, and the mind is almost
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appalled at the contemplation of the prodigious force which has marked
their progress. Sixty-nine years ago, thirteen States, containing three
millions of inhabitants, burdened with debt and exhausted by the long war
of independence, established for their common good a free Constitution on
principles new to mankind and began their experiment with the good
wishes of a few doubtful friends and the derision of the world. Look at
the result to-day: Twenty-eight millions of people in every way happier
than an equal number in any other part of the globe, the center of popula-
tion and political power, descending the western slopes of the Alleghany
mountains, and the original thirteen States forming but the eastern margin
cn the map of our vast possessions.

See, besides, Christianity, civilization and the arts given to a continent;
the despised colonies grown into a power of the first class, representing
and protecting ideas that involve the progress of the human race; a com-
merce greater than that of any other nation; free interchange between
States; every variety of climate, soil and production to make a people
power and happy; in a word, behold present greatness and in the future
an empire to which the ancient mistress of the world in the height of her
glory could not be compared. Such is our country, aye, and more,
far more than my mind could conceive or my tongue could utter. Is there
an American who regrets the past? Is there one who will deride his
country’s laws, pervert her Constitution or alienate her people? If there
be such a man, let his memory descend to posterity laden with the execra-
tions of all mankind.

So happy is the political and social condition of the United States,
and so accustomed are we to secure enjoyment of a freedom elsewhere
unknown, that we are apt to undervalue the treasures we possess and to
iose in some degree the sense of obligation to our forefathers. But when
the strifes of faction shake the Government, and even threaten it, we
may pause with advantage long enough to remember that we are reaping
the reward of other men's labors. This liberty we inherit; this admirable
Constitution, which has survived peace and war, prosperity and adversity;
this double scheme of government, State and Federal, so peculiar and
so little understood by other powers, yet which protects the earnings of
industry and makes the largest freedom compatible with public order—
these great results were not achieved without wisdom and toeil and blood;
the heroic and touching record is before the world. But to all this we
were born and, like heirs upon whom has been cast a great inheritance,
have only the high duty to preserve, to extend and to adorn it. The grand
productions of the era in which the foundations of this Government were
laid reveal the deep sense its founders had of their obligations to the whole
family of man. Let us never forget that the responsibilities imposed on
this generation are by so much greater than those which rested on our
Revolutionary ancestors as the population, extent and power of our country
surpass the dawning promise of its origin.

It would be a pleasing task to pursue many trains of thought, not
wholly forzign to this occasion, but the temptation to enter the wide field
must be rigorously curbed; vet I may be pardoned, perhaps, for one or
two additional reflections.

The Senate is assembled for the last time in this chamber. Henceforth
it will be converted to other uses; yet it must remain forever connected with
great events, and sacred to the memories of the departed orators and
statesmen who here engaged in high debates and shaped the policy of their
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country. Hereafter the American and the stranger as they wander through
the capitol will turn with instinctive reverence to view the spot on which
so many and great materials have accumulated for history. They will
recall the images of the great and good, whose renown is the common
property of the Union; and chiefly, perhaps, they will linger around the
seats unce occupied by the mighty three whose names and fame, associated
in life, death has not been able to sever; illustrious men who, in their gener-
ation, sometimes divided, sometimes led, and sometimes resisted public
opinion, for they were of that higher class of statesmen who seek the right
and follow their convictions.

There sat Calhoun, the senator, inflexible, austere, oppressed. but not
overwhelmed by his deep sense of the importance of his public functions,
seeking the truth, then fearlessly following it—a man whose unsparing
intellect compelled all his notions to harmonize with deductions of his
rigorous logic and whose noble countenance habitually wore the expression
of one engaged in the performance of high public duties.

This was Webster's seat. He, too, was every inch a senator. Conscious
of his own vast powers, he reposed with confidence on himself, and,
scorning the contrivances of smaller men, he stood among his peers all
the greater for the simple dignity of his sensational demeanor. Type of
kis Northern home, he rises before the imagination, in the grand and
granite outline of his form and intellect, like a great New England rock,
repelling a New England wave. As a sematorial orator, his great efforts
are historically associated with this chamber, whose very air seems to
vibrate beneath the strokes of his deep tones and his weighty words.

On the outer circle sat Henry Clay, with his impetuous and ardent
nature untamed by age and exhibiting in the Senate the same vehement
patriotism and passionate eloquence that of yore electrified the House of
Representatives and the country. His extraordinary personal endowments,
his courage, all his noble qualities, invested him with an individuality and
a charm of character which in any age would have made him a favorite
of history. He loved his country above all earthly objects. He loved
liberty in all countries. Illustrious man! Orator, patriot, philanthropist,
whose light, at its meridian, was seen and felt in the remotest parts of
the civilized world, and whose declining sun, as it hastened down the west,
threw back its level beams in hues of mellowed splendor to illuminate
and to cheer the land he loved and served so well.

Ar[d now, senators, we leave this memorable chamber, bearing with
us unimpaired the Constitution we received from our forefathers. Let
us cherish it with grateful acknowledgments to the Divine power who
controls the destinies of empires and whose goodness we adore. The
structures reared by men yield to the corroding tooth of time. These
marble walls must molder into ruin, but the principles of constitutional
liberty, guarded by wisdom and virtue, unlike material elements, do not
cecay. Let us devoutly trust that another Senate, in another age,
shall bear to a new and larger chamber this Constitution, vigorous and
iInviolate, and that the last generation of posterity shall witness the delib-

er;gic;ns of the representatives of American States still united, prosperous
and free.
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WHO WERE THE CONFEDERATE DEAD?

An extract from a speech delivered by Col. W. C. P. Breckinridge, at
the unvelling ceremonies of the Confederate Monument at Hopkiosville,
Ky., May 19, 1887.

My Countrymen:

Who were these men over whom this stately memorial, with its admir-
ing inscriptions and loving praise, has been erected? Here lie one hundred
and one dead, of whom this silent but imposing witness testifies that in
their graves “is buried all of heroism that can die;” concerning whom it
ic engraved on granite “that while martyrs for conscience’ sake are
respected, their valor and devotion will be admired by the good and the
brave,” whos2 very dust is averred in enduring stone as “sacred dust,”
and yet they are “unknown” men. As we study these inscriptions in our
endeavor to understand why this monument was erected and this vast
crowd has assembled to do honor to these “unknown” dead, we read,
“Confederate dead, belonging to the 1st Mississippi Regiment, 3d Missis-
sippi Regiment, 7th Texas, 8th Kentucky, Forrest's Cavalry, Woodward's
Kentucky Cavalry, Green’s Kentucky Battery,” and that this monument
is erected at the place of his birth by a surviving comrade “to commem-
orate the virtue of the Confederate dead.”

This, then, is the cause and this the defense of this monument and of
this ceremonial; a Confederate whom God has prospered thinks it an
honor to his native town to make it the perpetual witness to the honor
of the Confederate dead, and this great crowd of freemen, gathered from
<0 many sections, these reverend and distinguished guests, these venerable
fathers and this throng of fair women by their presence approve the
generous act. And is it so that on the bosom of this beloved Common-
wealth, in one of the fairest sections of this imperial republic, fathers and
mothers approvingly testify to that new and splendid generation which is
pushing us off our seats of power that it is a dpraisewnrth}.r deed to do
honor to the memory of the Confederate dead? Let us not this day
disguise this question to our hearts or consciences; we must answer it
at the bar of “posterity” and submit to the verdict that the august tribunal
of its enlightened public opinion will then render. When this generation
has finally passed away, and its deeds are weighed by those who will be
our judges, be assured that we will receive some judgment for this scene
and its evident meaning.

Those judges will repeat my question, Who were the Confederate dead
that to them such honor should be paid?
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How joyously can these queries be partly answered—they were soldiers
and heroes!

A peaceful and pastoral people, suddenly called to war, found them-
selves without arms, without ships, without factories where any part of
a warlike arm or its ammunition could be made, without an army, without
a treasury, and without a Government. They were five millions of free
whites with a black slave population of four millions in their midst. Con-
fronted by twenty millions of the most warlike people in the world, bone
of their bone, rich in every material, with the trained nucleus of a superb
army, with unlimited credit and unparalleled resources, an equipped navy
and an old Government; this pastoral people organized an army larger in
the aggregate than the whole number of its adult free males, captured in
the main its arms and military supplies, improvised a Government, and for
four years faced armies which in number, equipment, resources and facilities
the world has never seen equaled.

During these four years, in this terrific and unequal strife, these dead
had fallen. They had come from the plow and the desk, the plane and
the office, the beautiful valley farm and the outstretching plantation, of
every age and rank and vocation, and given their lives, all they had, to this
unparalleled struggle. Heroes, indeed, were they who fell where Sidne
Johnson died, who crowned Jackson with immortality, followed Lee wit
intelligent faith, made Chicamauga run red with fraternal blood, rode
with Morgan, shared in the victories of Forrest, died on the picket post,
or went to God from prison bunk or scaffold.

With scant rations and scanter clothing, with inferior numbers, always
relatively decreasing, with the circle of ever-increasing foes narrowing
upon them, homes lost to many, their lands devastated by the severest
rigors of internecine war, with wondrous victories bearing no fruit, with
loved ones homeless and dependent on the straitened for daily bread,
with a future all dark and uncertain, these men never faltered—they died.
ﬁnd to those distant queries we can proudly answer, These men were

eroes.

But is this all the answer we can make at that illustrious bar? Who
were these Confederates? They were American citizens of the Southern
States of the American republic.

That _great Teutonic race which sets limits to the growth of the
Roman Empire had worked out a noble development in the British Isles.
'[‘here is a fixed, though obscure, relation between 2a people and its institu-
tions and a certain, though often imperceptible, progress in the development
of each and they mutually affect each other. Noble races unconsciously
develop noble institutions, noble institutions produce noble races, and this
upward growth must be difficult, slow, and, alas! has always been
bloody, and out of these conflicts emerge a better people and wider
institutions.

And for seven centuries this race from which we sprang had grown
from soil the richest under the stars with the blood of martvrs and heroes,
The luminous track of British history shines resplendent with the reddest
blood and the most precious mile-stones which indicate the progress of our
ancestors are the scaffolds where the martyrs died or the poles on which
the severed heads of the traitors were lifted up.

And so, from age to age, every age having its own “Lost Cause” and
mesting apparently its fatal repulse, the ceaseless struggle went on with
constant success. The conquering Norman gradually became Englishmen,
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the Parliament became free, even though the dead Cromwell hang in
chains and “Charles came to his own.” The colonist brought here with
him certain rights, but much more he was a Briton freeman. He was as
much the product of these ages and these struggles as the institutions of
which he was inheritor. And so here the development continued. These
colonies were British, not French nor Spaniard, and this one fact, this
controlling fact, determined the line of development.

These colonists brought with them inherent, inalienable rights as men;
immemorial and constitutional rights as Britons; chartered rights as new
colonists under royal grants or charters, and they grew with their new
life into larger desires; the colonies became States, the colonists American
citizens. Thus came into being American institutions. Thus, free and law-
loving, these colonists were separated into thirteen independent States when
t'Ee problem of forming their government was by destiny presented to
them.

Society organized into government can make law-—that is, legislate;
declare what the law is, adjudicate; enforce the law, execute. Once all
these functions were exercised by one body of magistracy, often by a single
person; gradually the magistracies became separate, the law-making de-
partment becoming a parliament, the law-declaring an indepena2nt judiciary,
the law-executing the executive. This was the form in the main in which
our Colonial Governments were when we won our independence. And as
all powers exercised by either of these departments are delegated powers,
delegated in thought by the people constituting that organism we call a
“State,” and as the officers required to discharge the duties thus imposed
by the State are representatives of the sovereign power residing in the
body of the people, some mode of defining, prescribing and limiting these
powers and of selecting these public servants had to be agreed upon, But,
in the main, this had also been the growth of years; legislative bodies
chosen by suffrage; executives directly or indirectly so chosen; judges
selected by the executives and confirmed by some selected representative
body. So the task of adapting a government of the State to the new
and freer order was not very difficult, and the mistakes were easily
remedied and were not fatal. And in every constitution was inserted the
fundamental conception that those powers were granted powers; that
this government found its only warrant in the consent of the governed,
and the power of alteration was expressly reserved.

These written constitutions were a new contribution by America to
political science and to the muniments of freedom. They have been
confounded with such acts as the Magna Charta, as royal charters by king
or emperor, as the Bill of Rights by Parliament. They are generically
and radically different.

The Magna Charta is a solemn claim by English barons of what were
English liberties and a solemn acknowledgment by king that the claim
was well founded and should be respected. Royal charters and grants
were gracious privileges or franchises or gifts from a sovereign of his own
will to subjects. Bills of Rights by Parliament were legislative declarations
of the existing political rights. But these American constitutions are the
solemn act of the sovereign people establishing a form of government,
delegating to its officers the prescribed powers, limiting the modes of
their exercise, ordering the mode of selection and tenure of office, m}fj
placing on itself the agreed limitations. They were without precedent in
history and without parallel.
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There were certain purposes that our fathers had concerning which
there can be no doubt. The first was to preserve the liberty of the citizens;
this is the very cause of the formation of all governments by the free.
Then to preserve the integrity and independence of the States. To
accomplish these purposes, it was necessary that there should be strength,
power, wealth; and, to secure these, there must be union, such union as
secured to each the power of all and freed each from danger of offense
by any American State. So that the problem was, How can these thirteen
States of one people be so united as to preserve the liberty of the citizen
and the integrity of the State, secure the country from foreign foe and
each State from attack from ambitious American States, and guarantee
the quickest and most solid growth in power and weaith? The Federal
Constitution is the answer our fathers gave to that problem, and an
immortal answer they made. It was a compromisé and must be construed
as a compromise. There were numerous incidental but grave questions.
jt was an immense territory for which they were legislating.

On an evil day, a cargo of Africans were sold into slavery, then
universally recognized as legal and humane, for the individual slavery of
the black was held to be a distinct conception from the political freedom
of the citizen and the national independence of a country. Other cargoes
came. The prolific and docile race increased rapidly in number and more
rapidly in value. In a new country labor is most valuable. When new
land is to be reduced to tillage, and its value is enormously increased by
the mere act of preparing it for home and tillage, disciplined and con-
trolled labor is extremely valuable. For climatic and economical reasons
these slaves were generally concentrated within the Southern States by
purchase, and that purchase mainly from the citizens of the Northern
States. These slaves were black, and there is no people with such race
prejudices as this English-speaking race. They hold tenaciously to the
belief that man is of one race, but they have held their own blood pure
from all intermixture with the colored races. There has been revealed no
stronger nor more intense passion than this passion for race purity by
this colonizing and dominating people. Neither in Asia, nor Africa, nor
America has it consented to either marital intermixture or political part-
nership with any other than a white race. But while this was true, it was
also true that slavery became one of the institutions of these Southern
States. Slavery did represent so much money, but it represented very much
more, It became interwoven into the social fabric of the State in a way
now hard to explain. It undoubtedly influenced the civilization and de-
velopment of those States. It dignified color so that to be a white man
was a tie that every other white man recognized. It made race and color,
not condition and wealth, the distinction. It gave habits of domination
and caused a form of pastoral life that was peculiar and influential. If
the slave had been white, the problem had been easy of solution; had
the number been small, there could have been found an easy remedy; had
the number actually in America been evenly distributed through all the
States, there would have been no danger; however, it had to be managed
as it was, and one of the compromises of the Constitution was concerning
this institution. When the Constitution went into effect, and the first
Congress thereunder organized, the experiment of American liberty was
fairlv commenced.

With equal strides the North and the South grew. The “South,”
comprising the fifteen States of Delaware, Virginia, Maryland, Kentucky,
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Tennessee, North Carolina, South Carolina, Florida, Georgia, Alabama,
Mississippi, Louisiana, Arkansas, Missouri and Texas, had increased abso-
lutely with immense strides, but relatively they had not kept pace with
the North and the Northwest; and it had been found that the institution of
slavery could be confined within the limits of those States. That institution
was protected by the provisions of the Constitution and by the sovereignty
of each State, if that sovereignty was recognized and could be maintained.
Those States were in the main agricultural; in religion, believing; in life,
simple; in manners, cordial.

In these States were bom, from these people sprang, under these
institutions were fostered, amid such scenes grew up these Confederate
dead. They were the descendants of the men who made England a
Commonwealth, preserved the freedom of Scotland, ceaselessly protested
against the servitude of Ireland; their sires had colonized America, con-
quered the French at Quebec, driven the Indian inward; their grandfathers
sat in the Continental Congress, served with Washington, conquered at
King's Mountain; their fathers were with Perry at Erie or with Jackson
at New Orleans; their elder brothers fell at Buena Vista, or received the
surrender at Mexico.

The Confederate armies were equal to their ancestors; with equal
courage, and perhaps greater skill, they faced more tremendous odds and
had a sadder fortune. Who can adequately represent in language that
host and the four years of its struggles and sacrifices?

In the long and glorious procession of armies which have been used
by the subtle forces which raise and move armies in the development of
man, none need be ashamed of the companionship of these defeated and
surrendered men. We can with proud confidence leave their glory to
history and trust their deeds to fame; and as the story of those years is
more accurately told, as the cost of their defeat more fully understood,
and their achievements better known, all who love heroic virtues and are
inspired with lofty purposes will revere the memories of that immortal
array.

‘These one hundred and one unknown dead constituted a part of that
ilustrious army and bore their full share in its labors and dangers.
Obscure, perhaps, and in the simple vocations of peaceful life, they fol-
lowed where duty led and died where honor ordered and rcvercnt!}r.
but proudly, we dedicate this memorial to these heroes who lie here, and
to all their comrades wherever they rest waiting for the resurrection
moming; and then we Jift up our faces with inexpressible pride and
claim these men as our comrades and challenge that questioning posterity
in its days of peril and disaster to match them.

These dead were not from the same State; this monument reveals that
they were from Texas, Mississippi, Tennessee (for Forrest's Cavalry was
a Tennessee battalion onmmllv and Woodward’s Kentucky Cavalry had
Tennessee companies in it) and Kentucky.

My comrades, we gave the services of our young manhood to that
czuse in violation of the command of our mother—Kentuckyv. Our Ken-
tucky, beloved mistress of our hearts, refused to secede from the Union,
and yet we turned our steps southward, and drew our arms to follow
where Lee or other leaders ordered. Kentucky did not call us by the voice
of a sovereign convention, or the order of her Governor, or the act of
her Legislature, to enter that service. Nay! for our service her Legislature
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expatriated us, declaring by solemn act that we were no more worthy to be
her sons; her grand juries indicted us for treason, and warrants ot arrest
were issued for our apprehension, as if we had been felons. Were
Breckinridge and Buckner, and Preston, Hanson and Morgan and Helm,
indeed, without excuse in thus entering the Confederate service and
tempting the ingenuous youth who had followed them to form battalions,
regiments and brigades, on whose tattered banners glory abided, whose
charge gave victory, whose presence forbade panic? We loved Kentucky;
she was worthy of our love. The physical gifts which make her beautiful
among the daughters of the nations were not equal to the heroic actions
of her sons and the exquisite graces of her daughters. Fairest among
ten thousand and altogether lovely was she to our young and bounding
love. Historic memories clustered about here, and every wvalley and
mountain side held the graves of herces, while from every brook and
crystal stream ascended melodious anthems to the brave and good whose
lives had sanctified their banks. We, too, loved that old Union of the
States of which we proudly claimed Kentucky was the heart. At home
and abroad our fathers had made it famous. For it Kentuckians had
won the mighty Mississippi and secured the outreaching empire west-
ward to the Rocky Mountains; for it Kentuckians fell at the River Raisin,
drove Tecumseh to his death at the Thames, and charged at the plain of
Chalmette; for it McKee and Clay died at Buena Vista, and their kinsmen
trom Vera Cruz to Mexico; for it Clay taught America the subtle power
cf compromise, the potent influence of concession; and for it the love of
all who love mankind and the prayers of all who loved God went out
in sweet and pious accord.

We did not fight to defend our homes and our hearthstones. Mothers
and wives and children were not behind us as we stood facing the foe.
We were not ramparts of fire between an advancing enemy and the
swelling plains and busy towns of our people. No inspiriting crowds, no
Leating drum and piercing fife, no patriotic sweetheart, no overwhelming
pressure of public opinion forced us to recruit. In squads, by twos or
fours or alone, in the night time, by by-ways and through the woods,
leaving all that was dearest behind, we found our way to where we could
be mustered into the Confederate service. As a rule, each man rode his
own horse or paid his own way and provided his own arms and outfit.

It is one of the most striking and picturesque of the many attractive
studies of the late war, the formation of the Kentucky regiments of the
Confederate army. Where the 1st Kentucky in Virginia met and organized,
Camp Boone in Tennessee, Camp Charity where Morgan rested, the
rendezvous where Marshall and Williams gathered their soldiers, here and
there a church or cross-roads where a company organized or the neighbor
boys met and rode out together, these will never cease to be “hallowed
ground,” for here “majestic men whose deeds have dazzled faith” entered
on a heroic struggle for true constitutional liberty, for that liberty which
no other basis for a Government than the consent of the governed, and
is convinced that the conquest of any one State of a Federal Union involves
the right to destroy all the States.

We were not fighting a personal fight; we were not moved by the
spirit of spite or anger or revenge. It was with unfeigned sadness, with
2 sorrow too deep for expression, that we entered into the war, and only
because we could not keep a good conscience otherwise; and we were,
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as we believed, fighting the battle of the North as of the South, the battle
of the free of all nations and ages.

The war resulted in the overwhelming defeat of the “South”—its
complete conquest. It was fought out to the end, and at that end the
“South” was prostrate, and the instituiion of slavery destroyed; and to
the thoughtful it was also certain that liberation would be followed by
enfranchisement.

The poverty of the Southern States at the close of the war was
appalling; the desolation beyond description. Every form of accumulated
capital had been swept away; every corporate institution hopelessly bank.
iupt; every State deeply in debt, and the amount of private indebtedness
beyond all hope of payment.

A beggared people indeed were they. Fences all gone, work stock
nearly so, fields in briars, many houses burnt, no money, no credit, no
provisions, no implements of industry, not even seed for harvest. The
negro free; the white adult a paroled soldier or an aged man, frequently
a disabled and wounded man; and in many families only widows, orphan
maidens and fatherless children; without political privileges, and with the
prospect of a chaotic and harsh period of unstable and doubtful rule; the
States without recognized governments, and the relations of the races,
of the citizens and of the States to the Federal Government in grave
dispute and doubt. It was, indeed, a sad and desolate picture!

But all was not lost; far from it. God, the future and manhood re-
mained, and these contain all the possibilities of success.

There was no alternative left to that people but a stern and resolute
struggle for bread, and then for the recovery of political liberty. The
war had legislated; it had in a new sense made one the United States; the
destiny of the nation was involved, the destiny of every section and all
citizens; one country, one flag, one destiny was the fiat of this tribunal,
and the future of the South was indissolubly interwoven with that of
the Uninon. In that Union, under that Government, however maodified
by the events of those years, must these Southern States work out their
restoration.  Within the limitations imposed by that Government, and by
their ‘actual condition, must they make their recovery. Without repining,
with no unmanly cringing, no pretense of repentance or remorse, aye,
proud of their dead comrades and conscious of their own rectitude and
heroism, they turned their.faces to the future, put their trust anew in God
and went to work. It was a pathetic but glorious spectacle, that conquered
and beggared people, amid the ruins of their States and the destruction of
their hopes, surrounded by the graves of their beloved slain. and in the
depths of poverty, intensely at work for daily bread, and resolutely set on
doing the best possible under the circumstances encompassing them.

1t was ordained that the experiment of American liberty should be tried
under one Uninn, without slavery and with the enfranchised negrn; and
with one heart the “South” went to work to perform with absolute
fidelity her part of this mighty enterprise. And her people in their desolation
never despaired. 1t was not what they yearned for, but it was worth
every labor and all sacrifices. The land was infinitely more precinus for
the very blond, shed as if in vain. The spots new hallowed were dearer
than all the land had been before. The precious landscapes, where new
graves sanctified fields with new but now immortal names, were more
exquisite to their hearts than any had ever been in days of yore.

There were never betfer soldiers, never so good armies as the American
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armies of that unhappy war, and this all soldiers of either army accord
with admiration to the soldiers of the other army. Here, at least, there
was cause for universal commendation. As Americans all could be proud
of the American soldier. Lee might be a traitor, but he was a great captain
and a pure gentleman; Jackson a rebel, but he was also a Christian
soldier of superb gifts and stainless life, and his “foot cavalry” was never
surpassed in march or charge or retreat, and in their hearts every Northem
coldier was proud that his Southern brethren were of such stuff. Indeed,
every monmuent erécted to a Federal soldier is also a monument to com-
memorate the skill, the courage, the heroism of the Confederate, for it is
because of triumph over such soldiers that these monuments are erected.

So, too, we have given without scant measure our meed of praise to
those who withstood the charge of serried array, or who broke in irre-
sistible might over our trenches; to those who held the heights of Gettys-
burg against Lee and Longstreet, and drove Pickett backward from his
wondrous charge; who held Franklin in spite of Hood and Cleburne; to
Thomas who stood so firm at Chicamauga; and Sherman who marched
from Dalton to the sea; to the silent and placable Grant, who compelled
Donelson, Vicksburg and Richmond to acknowledge his power, and who
gave generous terms to Lee, and, with proud honesty, demanded that the
terms be respected. Honor alike to his prowess as a soldier and his honor
as a congueror.

And vear by year this will grow. Long ago, in this same beautiful
month of May, standing by the Confederate graves in that dear cemetery
which lies adjacent to my own beloved city, in the presence of those who
loved those dead, and were there to honor their memory by strewing the
first flowers of spring over their graves, | said:
~ “In the presence of this sad assemblage, in the presence of the dead,
in the sight of God, I feel that it would be sacrilege to utter one word
that is not in every sense true. With this solemn thought pressing upon
me, 1 believe that | utter the sentiment of those who hear me when I say
that we trust the day may come when such peace will bless our land that
all the living will lovingly do honor to all the dead. We are all Americans,
we are citizens of a common country in whose destinies are involved the
destinies of our children. Around us in this cemetery lie buried the dead
of all. On that resurrection morn all will rise, side by side, to meet Him
who died for all. Religion, patriotism, the fove we bear our children, alike
appeal with eloquent earnestness for the return of good feeling and
brotherly love.”

At the foot of this stately monument of granite, this stone hewn from
the mountains of Maine, now planted in the heart of Kentucky in honor
of soldiers from States so distant as Texas, we pray God to grant that
in that ceaseless contest our children may be as heroic, as enduring, as pure
as these unknown dead, ready to live for the right, willing, if need be,
to die for the right, as God gives it to them to see the right.

I crave pardon for a single personal allusion. Some of these dead
were of “Woodward’s Kentucky Cavalry,” with which battalion 1 served
in the same brigade from September, 1863, until the end of the war, and
which, from October, 1864, until May, 1865, served under my command.

Its commanders, Colonel Woodward and Major Lewis, its officers and
men, were therefore well known to me. It can not add to their reputation
that 1 shpulr! praise them, but it is to me a sincere gratification to have
cpportunity to testify to my appreciation of all soldiery qualities by de-
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claring my love for and admiration of them. It was, indeed, a superb body
of men, with a proud and glorious record. Trusted by Forrest, that Wizard
of the Saddle, they were worthy of him and his confidence. I bow my
uncovered head in reverent honor to the heroic dead of that beloved com-
mand and with gratitude and friendship, undimmed by the lapse of
twenty-two years, 1 hail with proud comradeship its no less heroic living.

On this monument these heroes are called “unknown,” and is this so?
In the twenty-five years since they were buried here, the evidence of their
names has been lost and to-day we know not by what names they were
known. In that sense they are unknown; but their names are not lost.
On the muster-rolls of their commands their honored names remain; on
the hearts of those who loved them and mourned for them their precious
names are engraven, on God's roll on high their names are radiant. We
can not repeat their names; we can honor their memories; we can rever-
ence their deeds; we can emulate their virtues; we can commemorate their
deaths.

On this gentle ascent stand, thou silent witness, and testify to all who
come to this sacred place—here in the awful presence of the buried dead,
in the tearful sight of the recurring visitations on the sad errand of burial,
in the august presence of an everliving God—that to lofty virtues, sanctified
by death, and to noble hopes, purified by sorrows and sacrifice, there is an
immortality of bliss.
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THE RIGHTS OF THE PEOPLE TO VOTE ON THE QUESTION OF
STATE CAPITOL LOCATION.

A speech dellvered In the Kentucky Constitutional Convention at
Frankfort, Ky., Wednesday, April 8, 1891, in favor of giving the people of
the Commonwealth of Kentucky the right to decide where the Capitol shall
be located.

Mr. President:

Seven long months have I been with you; seven long months has my
time, labor and energy been yours; seven long months 1 have wearied
you with my persistency; seven long months have I stood here and dared,
in the face of vituperation and cavil, and even slander, to advocate the
rights of the people of Kentucky.

I may have often been wrong, but at the close of these labors I can
say that | have never shirked a responsibility, nor have I skulked in the
face of duty. I have gone down in the face of a majority, but to arise
again on the morrow and try still harder to preserve the rights of the
great people of Kentucky. Now, at its close, 1 am put in the attitude of
wishing to drag Kentucky’s fair name into the dust of shame. 1am put in
the attitude of advocating that Kentucky should break her plighted faith.
| congratulate the delegates on this floor that whilst, for seven months,
many of you, like myself, young and inexperienced, have grappled with
our child-hands, as it were, the great constitutional questions, begging for
light, begging for aid, some who have been in the lobbies, on the streets
and through the public press, hurling at us contempt and scorn, are now
lifting their voices in eloquent tones and damning us as traitors to the
plighted faith of Kentucky. 1 say here, if I believed that one laurel was
to be plucked from the crown of the fair Commonwealth, 1 would be
the first to strike down the hand that stretched out to do it. But there is
a great principle underlying this. It has found lodgment in my young heart,
M:r. President, and as I would strike down the man who would reach out
his hand to pluck the laurels from the crown of Kentucky, so will I
strike down the man who, from personal motives or otherwise, dares to
strike at the foundation of my Government, which is this: It belongs to
the people, and it must be ruled by the people, and by nobody else, because
we come, and, as it were, on bended knees, ask what? Have we asked
that you take the capital and place it at Louisville or Lexington? Have
we asked you to remove it from Frankfort? God forbid that I should
stand upon this floor and seek to draw a contrast between either of these
fair cities. We have simply asked you, sent by your people to this con-
vention to formulate the great fundamental principles of government, that
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you have the manhood to say that the people may determine this question
for themselves; and yet the distinguished delegate from Marion, awakened,
as it were, from his Van Winkle sleep, with tears upon his cheeks, stands
upon the floor and, pointing his finger, says: “Young men of Kentucky,
who have the future before you, who desire political honor and political
tame, you must not dare to plant yourselves on the principle that the
reople of Kentucky have a right to vote on matters concerning their wel-
fare.” | say we should, and hence you have the issue squarely before
you now. Shall the people vote? Shall they express their will, or will
you stifle their voice?

When you go home to your constituency, when one of your hard-
handed farmers comes into your office and you catch him by the hand and
he asks you the question: “Did you deny me the right to vote? Did you
say that 1 did not have honor enough and courage enough and intelligence
enough to determine this question for myself 7"’ what will be your answer?
You, the delegate from Daviess, who strutted like a puppet before the
footlights on yesterday, reminding me more of Punch and Judy than any-
thing I have ever seen in actual life, when some one behind the scenes
touched a spring beneath, Punch would jump to the front and his mouth
tly open, and the ventriloquist would speak for him, when you go back
to your constituents and stand in the midst of that proud people and
they put to you the question, Why did you not let me vote on the question
of capital location, will you draw your proud form to its fullest height
and, throwing back your head, say: “Your faith was plighted and 1 could
not vote to allow you the opportunity of violating your conscientious
cbligation?” Whose obligation is it? Is it yours, or is it your people’s?
Is it a question that addresses itself to you, or does it address itself to
the six or eight thousand honest men you represent? What is the question?

The delegate from Hart said yesterday that it was plighted faith.
Why, said he, in 1792, when the first convention met to form a Constitu-
tion, the capital had been temporarily located at Lexington. They desired
to make some arrangement as to the location of the capital, and when the
convention assembled they made this pravision: That twenty-one members
should be selected by lot, and that the delegates from the counties of
Fayette and Mercer should alternately strike off delegates until there were
five left, and those five had authority to make arrangements for the location
of the capital and might receive bids. Then it was further provided, said
he, that if, in the future, the Legislature, by a two-thirds vote, expressed
the desire to change the seat of government, it should be done. Now,
what was done by this committee? When Frankfort was a mere hamlet,
when Franklin counfy had not been formed into a separate part of this
government, these gentlemen, five in number, met and received propositions
from Holmes and others, and that proposition was, “We will give you so
much land, reserving alternate lots.”” For what? If you will locate the
capital. It was done, and how was it done? The delegate from Simpson,
who interjected that eloquent speech to-day, overlooked the fact that when
that committee first met, it stood three for Lexington and two for Frankfort.

By some mysterious means, | know not what, the delegate from
Bourbon was absent when the time came to vote, and, in his absence, the
member from Fayette arose and said: “Lest somebody in the future might
charge that 1 had cast a vote to advance my town landed interest and the
value thereof, I will vote to locate the capital at Frankfort.” Upon a vote
cast that way, you say the sovereign people of this Commonwealth bound
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their hands so that never, it matters not if Frankfort had ceased to be, it
matters not if by some opening of the earth it had sunk out of existence,
shall the capital be changed; and yet the same Constitution at the close
provided that the great people of the Commonwealth of Kentucky, when-
ever they saw proper, might call another constitutional convention, and
not simply change one provision in the Constitution, but every provision;
they could even change the form of government itself. This question of
capital removal is not a new question. It has been decided in many courts,
the question of removing county seats or capitals, and the uniform rule has
been that it is a governmental question which no delegated authority can
I'ind the Government on; that the people have always a right to change.
Gentlemen say that this provision was ratified in 1799 and again in 1849,
+How ratified? Ratified as you are trying to make them ratify it now.

Do you say, if we put this in the convention, that the permanent seat
of government shall be in Frankfort? That that is conclusive and that the
people have no right to reject it? I dare you, yes, I even dare the delegata
from Daviess to say that this Constitution, which we form here, should bs
made the law of Kentucky without the approval of the people, or the
expression of the popular will. You belie your own position; you destroy
your own fabric; you contradict yourself because you do submit the
question to the people, whether they will keep faith or not by submitting
tn them the proposition that this shall be the permanent seat of government
unless removed by two-thirds of both Houses of the Legislature. Do not
the people have to vote on that? And do they not have a chance to vote
it down? Can they not reject it? You insist, and that is the only question
at issue, that it shall be voted on in connection with the great Constitution
which we have adopted. We ask a separation of the two. If you desire
to put it as a separate proposition, that two-thirds of the people of Kentucky
shall approve it, all right; put it in that way. If you desire to put it in the
slternative as to whether it shall be located at Frankfort, until two-thirds
of the Legislature votes for its removal, or that the people themselves
shall select the place, well and good.

Mr. President, there has never been an issue more completely and
thoroughly obscured by sophistry than the one under consideration. It
has been said that it will cost the people something. As the delegate
from Marion put it, with scorn upon his face, *You propose to compensate
Kentucky by paying back to her the money she has expended,” and yet, in
the next breath, you hear some skilled logician use the argument that it is
a simple question of economy; if you move the capital, you will have
to build 2 much finer one at Louisville or Lexington. Is that kind of
argument fair? Put it in the most consistent way you choose, and test it
simply as a matter of economy, and we say the Commonwealth of Ken-
tucky shall not lose one dollar.

Why and how? This proposition to submit contains the provision that,
although the vote may be in favor of removal, before it shall be moved
a commission of three shall be appointed by the Governor (the man who
does not represent the locality, but the whole State), who shall come to
Frankfort and fix the value of the propertv of the State. If it be five
hundred thousand dollars or a million, it must be paid by the city to which
you propose to move it before the capital can be removed. Now, where
does the additional cost come in? You say the State will be satisfied with
this building, If the commissioners should estimate these buildings as
worth seven hundred and fifty thousand dollars, as claimed by the com-
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mittee, could you not take seven hundred and fifty thousand dollars and
build just as good a building in Louisville or Lexington? The provision
in this Constitution which authorizes the Legislature to appropriate money
to improve the capitol, or erect 2 new one, was stricken out, and the only
way that one dollar can be appropriated for the erection of a new, or the
improvement of the old, is by a vote of the Feopie. Now, suppose you
leave it at Frankfort, what will you do? Will you improve this building,
or do as the committee appointed by Frankfort recommend, tear down
these old buildings and let these lot-owners suffer here, and put the buildings
up on the hill? It makes no difference to them, just so it stays.

Suppose you accept that phase of their proposition and tear down
the buildings and erect others on the hill-top, will it cost less than it will
on the site of Transylvania College at Lexington, or in the park at
Louisville? You say Louisville will want a finer building. Louisville can
not get a finer building unless your people authorize it by their votes, nor
can Lexington. So away with this talk about ten or twenty millions and
this argument about economy. 1 understand delegates have been button-
holed and dragged around commers, and told that it cost eight or ten
millions if the capital was removed. They overlooked entirely the fact
that lany expenditure must be authorized by a fair and henest vote of the
people.

For seven long months have you been entertained at the firesides of the
Frankfort people. For seven long months have you looked into their faces
and heard their voices, and it was beautifully said by the delegate from
Marion that, in your health and prosperity, fyc-u have always met a
responsive smile from the fair womanhood of Frankfort, and, in your
sickness and despair, their kindly hands have been extended to your aid.
Can you then settle this question in this presence;? Dare you undertake
to do it? Go home to your people and stand in their midst and recall
this fact. God grant that 1 may never forget it, for, while 1 would not
open my mouth in condemnation of the fair city of Frankfort, 1 remember
back yonder, at my home, in the blacksmith shop, on the farm, at the
bench of the mechanic, are men whose consciences 1 am undertaking to
judge of to-day. Can you, and will you do it? Do you not strike down
the very fundamental principle of government? 1 do not mean to reflect
on any gentleman here, but if I can not trust my people, if the time should
come in Kentucky that I' shall be" heard to lift my voice and say that the
people of Kentucky can not guard their own conscience and honor, but
that it must be guarded by delegated agents, God grant that then my tongue
shall be stilled and no other word shall be permitted to pass my lips.

Why are the people of Frankfort afraid of this question? Could not
the delegate from Marion go out amongst the people of Kentucky and
use his eloquence? Could not the delegate from Hart and the delegzate
from Daviess and the delegate from Scott go amongst their own people
and, in their presence, recall the facts and ask them to keep the faith,
and would it not be better that they should be permitted to go to the
polls and record upon that Book whether or not they believe that the
faith of Kentucky was pledged to Andrew Holmes and others? That is all
we ask. 1 am not here to give reasons why it should be removed from
Frankfort to Louisville or Lexington. The delegate from Union yesterday
threw off the mask and said that this was not a popular government, but
a representative government. 1 have learned too bitterly to know that the
gentleman believes it is not a popular government. 1 learned to know that
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when 1 and others stood upon this floor and said that the people should
be allowed at the polls to select the men who should stand between them
and the mammoth corporations of this Commonwealth, that they were
driving the wheels of commerce over their very necks, but he and others
upon this floor said no, the people are not competent to make the selection
for themselves.

Let me, in conclusion, thank you not only for the patient attention
you have given me on this occasion—no, from the bottom of my heart,
seared by misfortune, touched by the vile tongue of slander, burnt by a
life of toil, because, from the time I stepped upon the threshhold of man-
hood to this day, it has been nothing but toil of labor, shadow and darkness,

et to the hundred men who have assembled here, when we go to our

omes, and when time has effaced the many pleasant memories—bear
testimony to this, that your courtesy to me, the kindly attention you have
always given my youthful babhlin%‘s have lifted the burden and opened
io me a new phase of life, and, God helping me, those smiles will encourage
me to renewed efforts in the future.

Then, hear me on bended knees these words: I ask you not to strike
Frankfort down; not to honor Louisville; not to honor Lexington; but
1 ask you to crown the work of seven months, to crown that work which
has been assailed by the gentlemen of the press who sit at the bench, who,
for seven months, by misrepresentation, by villification, aye, and one of
them by deliberate, cool and malicious lying, have sought to defeat it, but
who, at last, have awaKened to an interest in your work, and have asked
you to locate the capital in Frankfort, in order that they may, in their issue
uf to-morrow, say that you have thrown the last lump into the old sinking
ship and she is now sunk beyond all hope of recovery. Heed not advice
that comes from such quarters. Whenever the voice of the people is
stifled, the people have then the right to turn on the man who dares to
stifle it and say you are unworthy of the position you hold. It is just
like the servant sent out by his master to do his master’s bidding who,
when he gathers a little courage by reason of the fact that he is from
beneath his master’s look or his master’s hand, turns and says, Although
months ago | begged you to delegate me authority and, after seven months
of time, I find that 1 am a bigger man than you, and I find that your
faith has been pledged, and 1 was afraid you did not have intelligence
enough to understand it, or courage enough to resist temptation, therefore,
I cast my vote for you. Will you do it, gentlemen of the convention? If
you do, I shall be the last to murmur at that verdict.
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HAPPY IS THE NATION WHOSE KINGS ARE PHILOSOPHERS,
AND WHOSE PHILOSOPHERS ARE KINGS.

An address delivered before the Literary Socleties of Bethel College,
Russellville, Ky., Wednesday evenlng, June 13, 1883.

tadies and Gentlemen:

When the invitation to deliver the annual address upon this occasion
was received, a few weeks ago, it was accepted with an undisguised satis-
faction, albeit not without many misgivings, for, to my mind, no task is
pleasanter, while at the same time few responsibilities are graver than
that involved in the undertaking assigned me by the generous partiality
of the students of Bethel College. The young manhood of a country
¢ its richest, its rarest possession, and the proper development and direction
of that manhood is the loftiest duty of the State.

In a land like ours, whose great destiny is confided to “‘a government
ot the people, by the people, for the people,” where absolute equality is
the chief comerstone of civilization, of liberty and of law; where the
scientific dogma of the survival of the fittest is the inexorable rule of
tocial and civil and political life; where all power is lodged in the people,
who alone are sovereign; in this magnificent brotherhood of men dedicated
to the service of humanity by the sisterhood of States, where none are
born great, where few have greatness thrust upon them, but where crown-
less thousands achieve greatness by the stalwart arm of high resolve and
without the invocation of prophet, priest or king, it is peculiarly important
that the youth, the vanguard of each incoming generation, should early
see and be prepared to grapple with the great problems which await their
entrance upon the stage of action. °

Plato said, more than two thousand years ago, in an age which the
colossal vanity of modern times is wont to stigmatize as an era of pagan
darkness—

“"Happy Is the natlon whose kings are philosophers,
And whose philosophers are kings.”

And no phrase has been coined in the mint of modern thought which so
aptly and so eloquently expresses the profound truth, that universal knowl-
edge and universal virtue are the essential conditions of every nation’s
happiness, prosperity and power; that in the domain of learning, the ruler
and the ruled, while differing in degree by reason of irremediable natural
disabilities, should never differ in kind by reason of the neglect of the one
or the apathy of the other.

It is not my purpose, young gentlemen, to exhaust your patience by
exhorting you to expend your energies and talents in the doubtful struggle
tor literary fame, but it seems to me that, under the circumstances sur-
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rounding us to-night, in view of the object of this celebration, public
sympathy with which has attracted thither this brilliant array of loveliness
and beauty, that a brief discussion of the idea suggested by the illustrious
Athenian just quoted will not be inappropriate.

The unprejudiced student of history, the man who has the courage
and capacity to divest himself of all preconceptions and to enter into its
vast Pantheon inspired by that humility of spirit born only of veneration
for truth; who has the intellectual audacity to review the past life of the
world for the sole purpose of ascertaining the facts, for the sake of the
facts themselves, and without reference to the bearing these facts may have
upon some peculiar theory of his own, derived, perchance, by inheritance
irom his father, or from the idiosyncrasies of his education, or imbibed
from some creed-monger or system-builder, will willingly concede that the
leading characteristic, the most conspicuous feature of the historical devel-
opment of the race, is the gradual but sure encroachment of the intellectual
upon the emotional man, and that the sum of human happiness and the
sum of human power are augmented in exact proportion to the extent
of this encroachment, to the growth of this ascendency. Mark you, I do
rot decry the spiritual side of man’s nature. Far from it. Out of the
religious instincts of humanity have sprung some of the lordliest creations
of thought, some of the noblest adornments of character. But the principle
mentioned is incontestable. The fact stated is the central fact of history,
the central sun around which and in the blaze of whose light all other
facts revolve, as the lesser planets revolve about the central glory of the
solar system. It pervades the annals of time like a river threading its
devious way over the plains, gathering volume and vigor as it nears the
ocean. It is discernible, in the long record of the race, with as much dis-
{inctness, with as much clearness, as the wanderings of the gulf stream
are traceable in the geography of the seas, or the path of the comet in the
topography of the skies. It is significant of the supremacy of mind over
feeling. It signalizes the triumph of intellect over the senses and is
prophetic of the coming of that day which shall witness the coronation
of Intellect, as the sceptred monarch of universal empire, whose divine
majesty, no longer cowering before the Nihilism of bigotry or the Commune
ot creed, will assert and maintain, in the fear of God, dominion over the
aspirations of a world emancipated from the serfdom of superstition, disen-
tangled, disenchanted, disenthralled from the spell and bondage of mere
belief, and marching onward and upward, with the mighty stride of a giant,
to the achievement of that sublime destiny whose radiant glories no mind
can conceive, whose unimagined beauty no fancy can portray.

The acquisition of knowledge has been, from the very foundation of
society, the ambition of every exalted mind, but at no period of the
world’s history was the love of leaming so widespread and omnipresent,
so potent as factors in the formation of individual and national character,
o lavish in the dispensation of its charms and blessings, as that which
chronicled the growth and maturity of the Athenian and Roman literatures,
“par nobile fratrum” of antiquity.

I have sometimes imagined, in the contemplation of these exhaustless
reservoirs of human thought, where, for centuries and centuries, the
grateful nmations of the earth have slaked their thirst, that the chief reasom
for awarding the palm of superiority to the Hellenic over the Roman
intellect was not so much on account of any radical difference in the
structure or subtility of the two as on account of the unsurpassed brilliancy
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of the language in which the former robed its creations. It was Cicero,
| believe, who said that if the gods of Olympus would condescend to
commit their divine conceptions to human speech, they would converse in
Greek. Certain it is that the Greek of the Platonic era is the perfection of
language, and Grecian literature is immortal scarcely more by reason of
the marvelous genius of its founders than by reason of the radiant beauty
of the forms through which it has been articulated to modemn times; a
language superbly equipped for the royal decoration of thought, richly
jewelled with gorgeous imagery, unrivalled in technology, burning with
passion, melting with pathos, aglow with the scintillations of reason, glit-
tering with the frost-work of fancy, teeming with every variety of invective,
blooming with every flower of rhetoric and vocal with melody, chaste
and graceful, flexile and flowing, exquisitely fashioned and adapted to the
needs of poetry and philosophy, of science and oratory, a fit sarcophagus
for the mighty thoughts of dead centuries, a glorious mausoleum, wherein
have been embalmed ,with more than Egyptian art or Artemesian cunning,
the splendid achievements of that vanished age!

We boast of our superior civilization, the chief glory of which is
invention, whose two-fold mission seems to be the ceaseless creation of
artificial wants and the infinite production of the means of their gratifi-
cation. But in all the loftier elements of life, in the realm of intellectual
being, in all those subtle constituents that go to make up the majesty of
manhood, the stateliness of character, the glory of the ancients shines out
like a luminous star in the light of the past, whose corruscations are
undimmed even by the electric splendors of to-day.

In architecture, in sculpture, in poetry, in painting, in eloquence, in
military genius, in statescraft, in all the speculative and in many of the
practical sciences, these people were our masters. What oratory of the
last nineteen centuries has equaled that marvelous mesmerism of action,
that wondrous witchery of words, which burst like a storm upon the
sea of upturned faces in the shadow of the Acropolis—

“Wielded at will that flerce democratie,
Shook the arsenal, and fulmined over QGreece
To Macedon and Artaxerxes’ throme.”

That voice whose sublime music fell upon the enraptured ear like the
intonations of fate; that eye before*whose God-like gaze bewildered multi-
tudes quailed as though smitten by a glance of destiny! What poet has
scaled the heights of Helicon and torn the crown from Homer's brow—
that mighty monarch of the epic verse, whose reign began eight centuries
‘before the dawn of the Christian era, and, with no heir presumptive or
apparent to his throne, has survived the mutations of time, the downfall
of States, the wreck of systems, the fierce rivalry of ages, and seems des-
tined to mock for all the coming years the vain power of chance and change
and death?

What engineering skill can construct the Egyptian Pyramids, who
duplicate the Egyptian Sphynx—those majestic monuments of antique
art in whose awe-inspiring presence even the recondite scholarship of to-day
is mute, baffled in its vain endeavors to extort from the unresponding stone
the story of their birth, the meaning of their existence, wandering hope-
lessly and helplessly through the mazes of conjecture, guessing whether
they were built as astronomical observatories or as memorials of a universal
system of weights and measures, or as illustrative of the geometrical and
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mathematical systems of ancient Egypt, or as the sepulchre of kings. Of
what service were they to the toiling millions whose labor and treasure
were exhausted in their erection? What good was accomplished by their
construction? 1 know not, nor do | know why Nature gave the world
its cataract of Niagara or its Norwegian solitudes. There they stand, the
imperishable relics of a once highly civilized race, bearing the same
relation to the power of man, to the mastery of mind, as the Himalaya
Mountains bear to the power of Nature, to the mastery of God.

Where is our Phidias, our Praxiteles, beneath the stroke of whose deft
chisel the conscious marble sprang to life as if beneath the touch of an
enchanter's wand? But why multiply examples? The great truth stares
us in the face wherever we may turn; Caesar had no Waterloo, Alexander
no Sedan. The statesmanship of Pericles, of Solon, of many of the ancient
consuls and emperors, was founded upon popular education as the safeguard
of national greatness, as the palladium of national liberty, as the stronghold
of national existence. Whence came the civilization of that day? What
were its sources? What necromancy reared from vut the chaos of that
dark age this gilded temple for the delight of the Old World, for the
wonder and admiration of the new? The answer comes back in two
simple words—Intellectual freedom! The right to think was the right
divine. It was the supreme law of the land. This was their Magna
Charta; this was their Bill of Rights; this was their table of stone. No
man was measured by what he believed, but by what he knew. No man
was judged by what he thought, but by what he did. No man was
condemned for his opinions, but for his conduct. The sanctity of private
judgment was inviolate as the chastity of their vestal virgins was sacred,
and every man was the sole custodian of his own conscience. There was
no inquisition to enforce belief by torture, no Vatican to stifle inquiry by
artifice, and, better than all this, there was no proscriptive and censorious
public sentiment, that most powerful and cruel of all human tyrants, to
sit in solemn judgment upon the opinions and views of the individual.
Happy people, whose kings were indeed philosophers, and whose philoso-
phers indeed were kings!

With what shame and humiliation do we turn from the contemplation
of this bright picture to cast a hurried glance at the mental and social
condition of Europe in the Middle Ages; that period of time embracing
one thousand years, beginning with the conquest of France by Clovis,
in the year 500, and ending with the invasion of Naples by Charles VIIL.
in the sixteenth century—that dreamless, starless night, through which
humanity groped its way by the dim light of the memory of the past, by
the faint gleam of hope for the future, that saddest of all sad ages, when
commerce died upon the seas and perished on the shores, when art was
banished, when science slept. when eloquence was hushed, when poetry
hung her harp upon the willows and wept far bitterer tears than ever
soiled the cheek of Babylonian captive, when statesmanship sank into
intrigue, when war was organized murder, when diplomacy was deceit,
when love was lust—that inglorious, ignominious age of fanaticism, false-
hood and crime, that shameless era of ignorance, vice and penury, standing
cut in bold relief upon the blackened page of universal history as the foul
Eﬂ:gg;[mry of human wretchedness, of human hopelessness, of human

ir.

‘To characterize it fitly would stagger the intellect and sicken the imagi-
mation. “Let him take who hath the power, let him keep who can”
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was the only law to which appeal was made. Every man was a monk, a
bandit or a beggar. The days of chivalry over which the distempered
fancy of contemporaneous romancists has flung a weird fascination ars
notable chiefly as the possible inspiration of DeQuincey’s unique essay on
“Murder as one of the fine arts.” The domination of ignorance was com-
plete, embracing in its boundless sweep the palace and the hovel, the
prince and peasant. Wars were prosecuted, not for the extension of
empire, not for the vindication of national rights, not for the redress of
national grievances, not for the establishment of civil liberty, not for the
dissemination of knowledge, not for the advancement of governmental
science, not even for the glory of conquest, but to decide which of two
illiterate and brutal despots should despoil the still more illiterate and
brutal people, to enforce the nefarious decrees of Roman pontiffs, to execute
the bloody mandates of papal bulls, to rescue the empty and dismantled
tomb of Joseph from the grasp of the Arabs, to destroy the indestructible
right of free thought, to extinguish the inextinguishable right of free
speech, to enslave the reason and to annihilate all that is noble and God-like
in manhood.

The Greek was purely intellectual; the European purely emotional.
The one was a philosopher, the other a priest. The one labored, the other
hoped. The one reasoned, the other prayed. Both are dead and vanished
from the earth, but their works do live after them. Behold the products
of the two! The civilization of reason and the civilization of creed! The
cne the pride and glory of the Caucasian race, the other a blot and stain
upon the Caucasian character. The one rising before the rapt vision
“a thing of beauty and a joy forever,” like a new-born Venus springing
from the ocean’s foam; like a new-born Pallas leaping from the brain of
the god; a stately marble shaft, of more than Corinthian shapeliness and
snow, lifting its graceful form to the kissing clouds; upon whose broad
base the baffled billows of the seas shall forever break, upon whose proud
summit the sunlight of eternal ages shall forever play. !

The other flitting before the affrighted gaze like the gaunt specter of
famine, like the dread demon of despair, the typical embodiment of the
genius of pestilence, poverty and plague, floating up before the mind’s
eye like the noxious exhalations of the Dead Sea, dispensing poison, disease
and death. A sky without a star, a desert without a fountain, a wild waste
without forest, field or flopd! . -

But, finally, the revulsion came, came in obedience to the principle
announced in the outset, came with an earthquake shock that startled the
recumbent giant of humanity from his long sleep of a thousand years, came
in the form of that historical phenomenon of the sixteenth century, called
the Reformation, of which Wycklif and Walden, Luther and Melanchthon
were the apostles, and Shakespeare and Bacon, Locke and Milton were the
oracles. The chains of intellectual slavery were relaxed, and the servitude
nf reason saw upon the distant horizon the dawn of its emancipation day.
The magnificent libraries of the monasteries and the Vatican, which for
centuries had been mouldering in the dust, artfully locked from the world
by the craftiest and cruelest priesthood that ever bartered the promises
of heaven for the promises of gold, were flung open to the hungering and
thirsting populace. Learning was revived; the broken altars were re-
established; the pillaged shrines were re-hallowed; books were printed,
circulated, read; schools, colleges and universities were founded ; the spread-
ing wings of transfigured commerce whitened the seas; the hum of
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awakened industry gladdened the shores; art came back from its long exile
and gave its brush to Raphael, its chisel to Cellini and both to Michael
Angelo; eloquence returned to grace the forensic triumphs of Somers,
and to glorify the parliamentary victories of Hampden; science arose from
its hibernal slumber and the bleak winter of its discontent was made
glorious summer by the genius of Bacon, and Milton’s inspired fancy fore-
told, in deathless song, the second coming of the crucified muse. People
began to think, began to speak, began to live. The genius of labor began
its conquest of the genius of creed, and, under the dauntless leadership
of reason and of right, instinct with the irresistible principle of human
development, whose operations I have attempted to illustrate, its triumphant
march has been signalized by a succession of victories whose trophies are
the monuments and muniments of the civilization of to-day. In this
country these hard-won blessings are secured to us and our posterity by
the constitutional guarantees of the separation of church and State, of
freedom of the press, freedom of speech, freedom of life, and as far as
the machinery of the Government can avail, freedom of thought. The
Constitution of the United States and the Constitutions of the thirty-eight
States composing the Union are significantly silent upon all questions of
casuistry, and the plea 1 make to-night is that the organic law of the
States and the nation may become in this respect the organic law of society,
and the people the organic law of the hearth and home, the organic law
of man’s commerce with man. Archimedes once said that he could make
a lever of sufficient power to hurl the physical world from its axis, if he
only had a fulcrum to support it; and what he bewailed in mechanics is
the great desideratum of modern civilization. Intellect is the lever that
moves the world and liberty of thought the fulcrum without which it is
as powerless as was the device of the ancient mechanician.

I believe in the principles of justice, I believe in the ministry of mercy,
I believe in the gospel of charity, 1 believe in the nobility of virtue, I
believe in temperance, in honesty and in labor, but, beyond all these, above
all these, over all these, [ believe in the supreme right of the human mind
to think and to reason upon all questions in all places, at all times, under
all circumstances, under all conditions. I protest in the name of the great
principle of human progress to which | have spoken, against all dogmas,
doctrines and systems which deny or abridge or in any way curtail this
divinely-endowed right, against that spirit of intolerance which has always
baptized the first creations of science in the blood of martyrdom, which sent
Galileo to the dungeon because he interpreted the heavens according to
the will of the Creator and not according to the astronomy of Joshua and
the ancient church. Intolerance is the monumental crime of the ages, the
gigantic curse of the centuries, the Pontius Pilate of to-day, consenting to
the demands of the unreasoning mob for the crucifixion of the God of
Enlightenment who has come to redeem the world from ignorance and
vice.
. The mission of civilization, the mission of education is to rescue the
intellect from the grasp of this giant. The spread of learning is the death
of hlg:rjtrjr. Then let thought be free. Let it come and go where it listeth.
Give it the wings of the moming that it may fly to the uttermost parts of
the earth and, returning, bring back the olive branch of universal knowl-
edge, of universal peace, of universal happiness. Let it sweep the glittering
dome above us and unravel the mysteries of new forms of life that mingle
with the midnight wandering of the stars. Let it descend into the earth
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beneath us and read the history of creation in the apocalypse of rock and
rill. We have done much, but much remains to be done. We have trans-
tormed tradition into history. We have dignified the vagaries of astrology
into the science of astronomy. We have advanced the pretensions of
alchemy to the science of chemistry. We have subjugated electricity into
the service of man by which his thoughts are flashed over the world with
the speed of a comet and his habitation is illuminated with a splendor that
rivals the glory of the sun. We have encircled the continent with bands
of steel over which rush the revolving wheels of commerce distributing
the enormous wealth of nations wherever the tramp of the iron horse is
heard or the smoke of his nostrils is seen. We have conquered the winds
and the waves, the storms and the tides, the land and the sea, but we have
not conquered our prejudices!

This, young gentlemen, is one of the problems appealing for solution
1o the courage and scholarship of the age. It is worthy the ambition of
the loftiest mind, worthy the aspiration of the broadest philanthropy. Out
of its partial solving has sprung into being the splendid fabric of American
civilization, the wurld—wii celebrity of American citizenship, the stately
structure of American government, and its triumphant mastery will per-
petuate the ever-expanding glory of the republic, will seal the immortality
of the union of the States and make them the refuge and abiding place
for all c-:minﬁ time of a mighty people, whose kings shall be philosophers,
and whose philosophers shall be kings.
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ANDREW JACKSON.—CONSTITUTIONAL GOVERNMENT AND
THE TARIFF.

A speech dellvered In Louisville, on January 8, 1890, at the celebration
of the battle of New Orleans, La,

On this day, seventy-five years ago, the battle of New Orleans was
fought. It was a most important event in American history, and that
victory was achieved by one of the most remarkable men of this or any
other age. Years have not dimmed the glory of that day or abated the
admiration of men for its hero. It speaks well for the cause of American
liberty that the anniversary should yet be observed. It gives hope of its
preservation that thousands throughout the land should this day meet to
do honor to the character and deeds of Andrew Jackson—that immortal
exemplar of American democracy. His name is the synonym of honesty,
courage, patriotism. No act of his life was selfish. He never encountered
the opposition of men, savage or civilized, in war or peace, before which
his heroic soul was awed, or his firm purpose for one instant faltered. He
was loyal to his friends, but, above everything, with a supreme, self-
sacrificing and uncompromising passion—he loved his country. From the
prison pen at Camden to his grave at the Hermitage, “constant as the North-
ern star,”” without condition, question or doubt on his part, his whole heart
was ever devoted to his country. He loved justice, hated oppression, was
the advocate of equal rights to all and exclusive privileges to none, and in
every sentiment and principle of his nature was an ideal Democrat. The
bloody imprint of battle was placed upon him, and, before he recovered
from wounds received, his mother and two brothers were dead—one of the
latter killed on the field and the other there fatally wounded—and then
not a drop of his blood flowed in any living creature. Strangely, but
wisely, the destinies of men are masked. The demure young Corsican
was fated to seize the eagles of France, to uplift them in victory in many
battles, to give away the thrones of kings, and then die in exile. Jackson,
left in pitiful loneliness, under accumulated misfortunes, a moneyless and
friendless orphan, was all unconscious of the splendid possibilities of his
nature, but, with high resolve to do his duty, he began his life’'s work,
and, through sickness, poverty, calumny, hate and blood, moved, without
a doubt or halt, onward and upward, to the achievement of an imperish
able fame and an enduring place in the grateful affection of his countrymen.

From the battle of Hanging Rock to the day of his death, he never
turned his back on any danger, but through all of the circling years of
trials and sufferings his undaunted step was always forward in the per-

7
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formance of what he believed to be his duty. He was thoroughly imbued
with the true cardinal principles of our Government. He believed it was
established by and for the people and should be administered for their
benefit. His sympathies were always with them, his strength came from
them and his supporters idolized him. He favored equality of burdens
and benefits. Of privileged classes, partial laws and monopolies of every
torm, he was the sworn enemy. He had none of the classical training of
schools. He was self-educated, and hence self-reliant. He doubted that
the world was round, but Jefferson said that the dignity and polish of his
manners would have graced any royal court of Europe. His natural endow-
ments were wonderful, and thoroughly grounded as he was in the funda-
mental principles of our Constitution, he was the very incarnation of
the genuine faith of the American Democracy.

“0, good gray head, which all men knew;

O, lron nerve, to true occaslon true;

O, fallen at length, that tower of strength,

Which stood four-square to every wind that blew.”

Our Constitutional Government was not fifty years old when he became
president. It was an experiment. It was here, for the first time in human
history, that a written Constitution, resting upon the right of all men
te be free, was established as organic law. It recognized that sovereignty
was in the people. It was a union of States, with reserved rights, and
national authority was measured by the written Constitution, unaided by
prescription and precedent. It was as certain as it was supreme. The legis-
lative, executive and judicial departments were made co-ordinate and co-
equal, each with defined powers. The States were independent sover-
eignties, saving the powers granted to the general Government. There
were checks and balances in the system and, although involved, it was so
adjusted as to work harmoniously as a whole. It has some wonderful
features. The judicial department has power to pass on the constitutionality
of laws. Before it was so decided here, there was no such precedent, in
anclent or modern judicial history, warranting the assertion of such a prin-
ciple. It was a startling proposition to the minds of the British statesmen
and lawyers that a mere court should assume the prerogative to hold as void
a law passed by the Legislature. and approved by the chief executive.
There is not to-day in Europé a court with power to pass upon the consti-
tutionality of a national statute.

This great power which our court possesses has proven not to be
dangerous. Properly exercised, it is an insuperable barrier against the
aggressive passions of political assemblies. But it can be invoked, as has
been decided, only in a litigated case in determining the rights of parties to
that case, and until a case has been presented for judicial determination,
it can not be exercised at all. And, in this connection, it has been decided
that when no Federal question is involved, the decisions of State courts
upon the validity of State statutes are final; also that political questions,
or such as, under our Constitution and laws are of legislative discretion,
are not within the jurisdiction of courts for review. What was said by
Chief Justice John Marshall ought to be, and, almost without one exception,
has been, true of our judiciary, that “the judicial department has no will
in any case. Judicial power is never exercised to give effect to the will
of the judge; always for the purpose of giving effect to the will of the law.”
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In Great Britain Parliament is supreme. [t can prolong its own exist-
ence and even change the descent of the crown. England has no written
Constitution, but what is so regarded has been decided as “merely a map
of law, consisting partly of statutes and partly of decided cases and accepted
usages, in conformity with which the Government is carried on from day
{o day, but which is being constantly modified by fresh statutes and cases.”

From 1801, for more than sixty years, our supreme court had but two
chief justices—Marshall and Taney. They were eminently fitted to perform
their great tasks by the purity of their character and amplitude of their
mental powers. They were patriotic, able and just. Their opinions ren-
dered during that period form the great body of our Constitutional law,
In these opinions, as on a map, they drew, in lines of living light, the true
limits of the powers granted by the Constitution,

During the stretch of these years, although the times were not always
tranquil, and clouds and tempests came and went, yet the Government
erected by our fathers remained serene in its majestic strength, 2 marvel
of wisdom and an unspeakable beneficence to mankind. May the monu-
ment of constitutional law, builded by these masters, block by block, of
granite principles, stand revered until covered with the hoar of ages, a guide
to unnumbered generations of men and crowned always with the divine
light of liberty.

When a man becomes a judge, it by no means makes him infallible,
and this court, in the just judgment of men, has not always kept within
the true limits of its authority, but such instances are rare. Even during
the late war, with few exceptions, this great body was singularly free from
partisanship, and since then, in the interpretation of the amendments to
the Constitution and the laws passed by Congress, it has been admirably
true to its high duties, conservative in its work and adhering to the ancient
expositions of our organic law. Indeed, it has stood as a mighty rock
against which the winds and waves of passion have beaten in vain and in
its shadow have been found the security and repose of the people. It
deserves the admiration and veneration of all good men as one of the
chief glories of our “indestructible Union of indestructible States.”

The changes have been panoramic and in every direction have been
pushed the conquests of a high civilization. And yet, under a Constitution
so perfect in its provisions, and in the fullness of such natural strength,
we find among our sixty-five millions of people widespread discontent. It
is not without an all-sufficient cause, Prosperity is not diffused, it is not
general, but limited. The agricultural and working classes are suffering,
and the accumulation of wealth is confined to a small proportion of our
people. Under the existing system of our laws, millions have accumulated
in the national treasury, and this is an encouragement to extravagance.
Although crops have been abundant, prices are not remunerative to the
farrr'lel:, and it is yearly taking more than he can make to pay the expenses
of living. Vicious laws which discriminate against him and favor the
manufacturing classes have produced this result. Nearly sixty years ago,
Andrew Jackson, in a message to Congress, used this language: = “Distinc-
tion in society will always exist under any just government. Equality of
lglents, of education or of wealth can not be produced by human institu-
tions. In the full enjoyment of the gifts of heaven and the fruits of
superior industry, economy and virtue, every man is equally entitled to
the protection of the law.  But when the laws undertake to add to these
natural and just advantages artificial distinctions, to grant titles, gratuities
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and exclusive privileges, to make the rich richer and the potent more
powerful, the humble members of society, the farmers, merchants and
laborers, who have neither the time nor the means of securing like favors
to themselves, have a right to complain of the injustice of their Govern-
ment. Its evils exist only in its abuses. If it would confine itself to equal
protection, and, as the heaven does its rain, shower its favors alike upon
Ll{w t}igh and the low, the rich and the poor, it would be an unqualified
essin g'u

These are noble and immortal words. Having uttered them, he, like
Hercules, then turned and slew a dragon of monopoly. Reflecting the
teachings of Jefferson, they expressed the principles of this mighty leader
of the Democratic party, and it was for bravely holding a faith like this
and proving his faith by his works that he was grappled to the hearts of
the people with “hooks of steel.” They worshipped him as their friend
and champion. And from Jackson to Cleveland our great national party
has clung to these doctrines. It has never been the creator or apologist
of a monopoly. What is it that has given this political organization its
wonderful vitality? What unfailing springs and sources of life have made
it indestructible, if not its unwavering adherence to such sentiraents of truth
and republican liberty as are expressed in the extract 1 have quoted? It
has outlived all of the old parties, and in the last national contest, though
losing the presidency, it marshaled a majority of one hundred thousand
of the unbought votes of the American people in favor of its candidate.
It has suffered many defeats, it has withstood many storms, but neither
these, nor war, nor pestilence have abated one jot of its courage, for its
cause is the cause of the people, and its battle is for equality of rights and
exclusive favors to none. The blacks have been emancipated from servi-
tude, and now the white sons of toil should be liberated from a bondage
in which they are despoiled of their hard eamings by the remorseless exac-
tions of their legalized task-masters. Those laws should be changed that
sap their strength and rob them of their gains.

Now, let me speak but a few words on the tariff. Every duty on
imported merchandise gives to the domestic manufacturer an advantage
equal to that duty. The duty is a tax, exacted from the consumer for the
benefit of the manufacturer, and to the extent that it is levied beyond the
needs of the Government, ecomomically administered, it is spoliation of
the means of the citizen. It is practically a tribute extorted from labor
for the benefit of protected capital. Protected articles produced in this
country are increased in price nearly to the extent of the duty. Grim sta.
tistics show that for every dollar of revenue the system realizes to the
Government, four dollars are put in the pockets of the protected classes.
Four-fifths of our exports are agricultural products for which there is no
demand at home, and they must be sold abroad in markets where they
come in competition with the products of all other countries. They can
not be exchanged for the cheap wares and merchandise found there, because
their importation is taxed here. Less than three millions of laborers are
engaged in manufacturing, and yet, under the false plea of increasing the
wages of workingmen, the remainder of the population is taxed under the
vicious system of protection. The percentage of increase of the corporate
wealth of the country is startling when compared to the statistics relating
to the agricultural classes. The policy of legislation for nearly thirty years
lias been used unmercifully for private profit, and upon the working classes
the exactions are heaviest.
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1 have recently read the astounding statement that the concentration of
wealth in this country is greater than it is in Great Britain; that two
hundred and fifty thousand persons to-day practically own the country;
and that in thirty years, under the present method of taxation, less than
fifty thousand persons will substantially own it. This may be an exagger-
ation, but the extent of the accumulation of great fortunes during the
last quarter of a century has been incredible. The historian records a
similar condition of the reign of Marcus Aurelius, when Rome was in the
zenith of its glory.

Not only are the people the victims of the multiplied iniquities of the
tariff, but they are robbed by syndicates or trusts, which are conspiracies
of capitalists formed to increase the prices of very many of the necessaries
of life. Their greed is not satisfied with the profits yielded by protected
industries, but they combine to extort more. The woodman on the hills
the plowman in the fields and the artisan in shop and factory, pausing
in their labors and pondering, must often ask themselves why it is that
their burdens grow heavier year by year and that the expenses of living
consume all that they can make, and often more. Their wrongs should
be righted, and they will be.

And now, in conclusion, I again salute the memory of Andrew Jackson.
If the dead have knowledge of the affairs of the earth, then will the spirit
of this great chieftain of the people lean over the battlements of heaven
to bless the cause of reform. Successive generations of men come and
go, and few leave behind them any memories of their existence. The
lives of most of us will be

“Like the prints which feet
Have left on Tampa's desert sand;
Soon a8 the riglng tide shall beat
All trace will vanish from the strand.”

But Jackson's name is a pyramid of strength and glory. The recollec-
tion of his achievements are solace to age and an inspiration to youth.
The example of his patriotism is a precious legacy to his countrymen, and
the nerve with which he asserted his convictions a lesson to those who fear
to act, although conscious of right.

And [ salute also our noble State, which we all love more dearly than
Scottish Highlander does his native hills. Grave of heroes, land of brave
marnhood, beautiful womanhood and abounding hospitality—fairest of all
the sisters of the republic—may liberty, peace, happiness and plenty be
with you forevermore. :



LEWIS WILLIAM BURTON.

[Rt. Rev. Lewis Willlam Burton, D. D., Bishop of the Dlocese of Lex-
ington, Ky., was born in Cleveland, Ohlo, November 9, 1852; graduate from
Kenyon College and from Philadelphia Divinity School. Degree of D. D.
from Kenyon College and from the Unliversity of the South. Former Rector
All Baints and St. Mark’s, Cleveland, Ohio; St. Jobhn's, Richmond, Va., and
8t, Andrew's, Louiaville, Ky¥.]

WHAT THE SUN IS TO THE VEGETABLE KINGDOM AND
THROUGH THAT KINGDOM IS TO US.

A sermon dellvered in the Cathedral, St. Louls, Mo.,, May 14, 1805—
The Annual Flower Sermon, as provided for in the will of Henry Shaw,
Founder of the Missour! Botanical Garden.

“The precious fruits brought forth by the sun.”—Deuteronomy 33:14.

“Ye were once darkness, but are now light in the Lord; walk as children
of light (for the fruit of the light is in all goodness and righteousness and
truth) . . . and have no fellowship with the unfruitful works of
darkness.”—Ephesians 5:8-11, Revised Version.

The preciousness of the fruits of the sun is set before us in
marvelous figures by the Honorable Secretary of Agriculture in his report
for 1904. He declares that the total net value of all products of the farm—
including, 1 suppose, stock fed on produce and used in production—is
nearly five billions of dollars; and that in two years the farmers of this
country have produced as great a wealth as have all the gold mines
of the entire world in four hundred years.

Qur literature, sacred and secular, is witness to the association in the
popular mind between the sun in the heavens and the crops of the earth.
Longfellow, in his Evangeline, quotes an Acadian legend when he says of
the sunshine of St. Eulalie, that

“That was the sunshine which, as the farmers belleved, would load their
orchards with apples.”

Such, then, from the financial standpoint, is the preciousness of the
fruits of the golden sunshine which the Father of Lights showers daily
upon our fair and fertile land.

It should be interesting from a materialistic and utilitarian point of
view to know the process by which sunshine is transmuted into gold.
But 1 should not be fulfilling the purpose of the generous founder of
this course of annual sermons if 1 did not so treat my subject as to glorify
the Creator and derive from my theme practical spiritual lessons for this
congregation. .

1 propose to state as well as one who is not a botanist can what the
sun is to the vegetable kingdom and through that kingdom is to us. My
acknowledgments are chiefly due to the head professor of botany in the
University of Chicago, Dr. John M. Coulter, for the help in the preparation
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of this sermon which I have had from his works on plants and plant
structures. 1 owe it to him to commend these books as interesting and
enlightening, and 1 have studiously sought information upon the subject
trom as many other sources as possible, both by reading and correspond-
ence.

Observe the general effort on the part of members of the vegetable
kingdom to get into the most favorable relations to the sun as the source
of light. The botanists find a substantial truth in the poetic sentiment of
Tom Moore’s Irish melody:

“The sunflower turns on her god when he sets
The same look which she turned when he rose.”

When susceptible of movement at all and circumstances call for it,
a plant will temporarily bend its stem and tum its leaves toward the
light. An experiment on the domestic window-sill will verify this state-
ment. If a vine is trained on a trellis, the plant stem will twist, the leaf-
stalk will lengthen, the leaf-blade will bend on its stalk—all in the instinc-
tive process of quickly readjusting itself to the best light relation, of
throwing up into the sunlight that portion of its foliage which was turned
down undarneath its own shadow. This assertion of the plant’s supreme
need began with the bursting of the embryonic leaves upward through
the soil into the light. It furnishes the reason why immense seaweeds,
l'aving anchored themselves at a depth of hundreds of feet, will send their
working bodies up toward the surface of the sea, furnished with air bladders,
«0 as to utilize permanently the necessary light. Trees in a forest will
grow tall and slender in the struggle with their competitors to lift their
heads up into the sunlight. The Forester of the United States says that
no tree can live to old age unless it is altogether unshaded from above.
The trunks of trees in the interior of dense forests ar2 barren, because the
lower branches have not been able to survive the death and decay that
follow upon a total deprivation of light. And the timber of a pasture-grown
oak brings a higher price in the navy yards than that of any giant of the
forests, because unimpeded sunlight has made its fiber more elastic,
stronger and more enduring.

Let us picture to ourselves a plant. The upright stem; the conical
shape of the general body of the plant in which the lower leaf stalks are
the longest and bend downward, the middle ones are shorter and hori-
zontal, the upper ones very short and directed upward; the arrangement
of the leaf-stalks of the plant in vertical rows that altemate with one
another around the stem, so as to throw the leaf-stalks out in all directions
with the greatest amount of space possible between them; the lobing and
division of the leaves so that the light will filter through below, and info
the interior of the plant; the expanse of the leaf's surface in contrast
with its extreme thinness; the hanging of the leaf so as to receive tha
rays of the sun at right angles; and, finally, the mosaic-like fitting of the
leaves to each other, even filling the interstices with leaves smaller than
the usual size—all is with view to the largest amount and most favorable
kind of exposure to the light. And what this exposed space amounts to is
so astonishing as almost to make us doubt the correctness of the figures.
Dr. George Dana Boardman, in his Lectures on the Creative Week, asserts
of the Washington elm at Cambridge that its average annual production of
leaves is to the number of seven hundred millions, and that, in these



104 EENTUCEKY ELOQUENCE.

special organs for the utilizaton of light, that tree has an exposure of
200,000 square feet, equivalent to four and one-half acres. The plant and
the light having been thus brought into proper relations to each other,
they become co-partners in an important and exclusive work.

Caught in the meshes of the finely-veined leaves are tiny granules of
the living substance known as protoplasm—that which Huxley called
“the physical basis of life.”” These granules are colored green by a resin-
like pigment called chlorophyll. Protoplasm consists of familiar chemical
elements. But no animal can directly combine them into protoplasm.
The Creator has entrusted to the green-colored protoplasm of vegetable
tissues, when energized by light, the monopoly of that manufacture. The
green chlorophyll seems to be the agent by which the protoplasm is made
responsive to light. Thus acted upon by both the green chlorophyll and
by the light, protoplasm has the unique power of producing more proto-
plasm. It does it by breaking up the carbonic acid gas which it receives
from the air and decomposing the water which it receives through the
roots and combining portions of their constituents into starch. To this it
adds mineral salts which have come to it from the soil dissolved in the
water sucked up through the roots. Digesting the insoluble starch into
soluble sugar, the plant sends the latter to those parts of its organism
in which protoplasm is being expended in energy, or where growth or
reproductiveness are to be obtained by the addition of new cells. Recon-
verting into starch all that can not be immediately utilized, the plant stores
up this surplus in its own purpose for its future use, but in the purpose of
the God of Nature for the use of man and gther animals, It is to this same
storing process carried on in the carboniferous age that we owe our
supplies of coal. George Stephenson, perfecter of the locomotive, was
accustomed to declare that the coal which drove his engines was the light
of the sun bottled up in the earth for tens of thousands of years, now
liberated and made to work for great human dpurpt:rses‘

This process of food manufacture is called photosynthesis exactly be-
causé in the combination of starch light is the prime essential. In other
words, all life depends on photosynthesis. Scientists state that the sub-
stance of the bodies of all animals was originally produced in the
chlorophyll-colored protoplasmic cells of plants, under the energizing influ-
ence of light. They assert that there is no other process known by which
inorganic material can be organized. So absolutely dependent upon light
is the process that leaves grown in the dark do not develop chlorophyll,
as is indicated by their not becoming green; and that leaves deprived of
light lose their chlorophyll, as is manifested in their turning white. Photo-
synthesis is a process of construction. Where, because of lack of
chlorophyll, plants can not utilize the light in constructive processes, they
become destroyers of organic material; they allay themselves with the
bacteria and fungi which attack and decompose all organic matter within
their reach.

Incidentally, by the process just described, the sunlight benefits the
world in two other ways. Carbonic acid gas is absorbed into the plant;
oxygen is liberated into the atmosphere. Carbonic acid gas is the waste
and deleterious product of the consumption of fuel and of respiration by
the animal kingdom. Oxygen vitalizes the air for respiration by man
and his fellow animals, and, indeed, for the breathing process of the
vegetable kingdom itself. And the growth of woody fiber, which is one-half
carbon, is evidence that, at least during daylight, more carbonic acid gas
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is ahinrbed by the plant in its feeding than is emitted by the plant in its
breathing.

The other incidental benefit to the world from the process of photo-
synthesis is the transpiration of water. More water is required for the
conveyance to the leaves of mineral salts from the soil than can be
utilized by the plant in its manufacturing processes. In ridding itself of
the surplus, so much water is transpired by the plant as appreciably to
affect the climate. Partly on this account, Mr. Gifford Pinchot, forester of
the United States Agricultural Department, has said of the forests that,
“perhaps, no other natural agent has done so much for the human race.”
To illustrate this fact, Professor Coulter says that a single average oak
tree, within the five months of its summer activity, will have exhaled
28,000 gallons of water. There are some thirteen million tiny mouths,
chiefly on the under side, of each mature leaf of an ordinary sunflower,
These are open in the daylight. From these stomata a sunflower plant,
if as high as a man, will, on a warm day, evaporate into the atmosphere
one quart of water. _

It is the misfortune of our city trees that photosynthesis can be carried
on by artificial light. Of the row before my home, that maple which
is immediately opposite the arc-light is dwarfed and of a sickly hue. It
has no rest; perhaps we may say, scientifically, no sleep.

The production of vegetation was the work of the second part of
the third creative day. It was not till the fourth period that the sun
became visible in the heavens. Meanwhile the chemical changes and
molecular activity involved in the development of the earth according to
the nebular hypothesis was producing an intense cosmical light—probably
of electricity—abundantly sufficient to account for and sustain the type of
vegetation then prevailing. 1 believe that the sun came into existence in
obedience to the summons, “Let there be light,” but the earth was swathed
in her own vapors. The conditions can best be comprehended from an
illustration in Dr. Godet's Biblical Studies:

“Imagine a greenhouse heated to a high degree, its glass walls blackened
in such a manner as to intercept the sun’s rays and its principal light that
of an electric flame.” The result is described in terms which me that
sunlight is God's best provision for photosynthesis. The carboniferous
flora, which existed at the time referred to, was enormous in size; plants
now insignificant were then represented by specimens of their species as
large as modern trees; certain grasses, for example, were then sixty or
seventy feet high and as thick as a man’s body; and vegetation was
massed into dense jungles and damp forests. But when the veil fell from
before the majestic orb of day, the light that radiated from his glorified
countenance began to work marvels in the vegetable kingdom. A few
small, dull-colored vessels for ﬁ;;]ening seed were the best flowers of the
carboniferous age. Only eight hundred species of plants, all told, have
left their impress upon the coal beds. But, under the direct influence of the
sun, species increased to 100,000 of flowering plants alone. The livid
green became a background for brilliant hues. Previously vegetation had
been of a low type of organic development; now appeared the fruit-bearing
tree. The vegetable kingdom was, under the agency of the sun, being
fitted for the advent of animals and of man, their crown and lord.

But in this connection still another advantage which the unveiled
sunlight brought to earth must be considered. There had been no climate
ond no seasons. The uniform heat of the vapor-swaddled earth had pro-
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duced a tropical temperature in all parts of the globe. Now, with the
clear shining of the sun, the varying angles which the direction of its rays
made with the earth, arrayed the vegetable kingdom in climatic zones and
measured off its processes by seasons, with all attendant advantages of
variety and altemation as these affected the development of man and the
conditions of his life.

Emerson, in his Essay on Nature, declares that “Light is the first of
painters.” That we owe to it the total effect of color in Nature is one of
the simplest facts of experience, as the sunlight is reflected in enchanting
hues from the intermingled shades of green in the woodland, from the
grassy lawns where the clouds’ shadows intensify the vivid effects of the
verdure and from the bunches of blossoms that contrast their brilliance
with the grey rocks about which they cluster. The great dramatist of
human nature was not blind to the beauties of Mother Nature herself,
under whose auspices

“The glorious sun
........ plays the alchymist;
Turning, with splendor of his precious eye,
The meagre cloddy earth to glitterlng gold.”

With a bold flight of fancy, the “Professor at the Breakfast Table”
sees in the buttercups and dandelions lying in the grass “‘sparks that have
leaped from the kindling sun of summer.” And Lowell, mindful of the
gorgeous autumns of his New England hills, in his Indian Summer
Reverie, has given expression to the fine thought that

“The chestnuts, lavish of thelr long-hid gold,
To the faint summer, beggared now and old,
Pour back the sunshine hoarded 'neath her favoring eye.”

But it would seem that there is not merely in the sun’s grasp an
“unrivalled pencil” of light, painting the outer surfaces of the objects over
which his brush may pass. The very pigments that intrinsically stain
the lovely petals are of his injection. For, as we have already seen, the
carboniferous flora, summoned into being ‘before the revelation of the sun
ir the celestial firmament, had no flowers of brilliant hue to relieve the
monotonous greenness that prevailed through the vegetable kingdom.
That, therefore, is true in two senses which Tom Moore sang:

“What would the rose with all her pride be worth,
Were there no sun to call her brightness forth?"

All this, then, is what the sun is to the vegetable kingdom and through
that kingdom is to us.

In view of these considerations, there will be henceforth to me a fuller
and richer meaning in the first fiat that ushered in Creation—""Let there
be light,” and in the record that “God saw the light, that it was good.”

Tennyson and a guest were walking in a beautiful garden. The guest
said: “What do you really think of Jesus Christ?” After a lengthy pause,
the then poet laureate pointed to a tovely flower and said, simply: “What
the sun is to that flower, Jesus Christ is to my soul. He is the Sun of my

Sﬂu] ‘IF
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The study we have made together this morning of the necessity of light
lo the vegetable kingdom has made us capable of seeing new depths of
significance in what St. Paul wrote to the Ephesians, saying: “Ye were
once darkness, but are now light in the Lord; walk as children of light
(for the fruit of the light is in all goodness and righteousness and truth)

. and have no fellowship with the unfruitful works of darkness.”

Darkness has its works, but those very works are fruitless in the sense
of lacking vital spontaneity and in that of being worse than useless. They
are essentially destructive works, as we have seen is the case with the
activities of plants that are not subject to the operation of light.

It was in fulfillment of Malachi's prophecy concemning the arising of
the Sun of Righteousness that Jesus declared: “l am the light of the
world; he that followeth Me . . . shall have the light of life.”” This
statement includes the doctrine of St. John that in the Logos was life
and the life was the light of men. We have learned about the dependence
of the vegetable kingdom upon solar light, not only for growth and fruit-
fulness, but for existence itself. Nature was so constituted by Him by
whom all things were made, namely, by the Son of God. Therefore,
when He said that it was necessary to follow Him in order to have the
light of life, we are warranted in supposing Him to have meant that He
was the light essential to spiritual life, the light to live by in the two-fold
sense of vivifying and illuminating grace. To follow Christ is the same
thing as to walk as children of the light. It means that the plant, the
very instinct of whose being, the law of whose growth and usefulness it
15 to turn towards, to seek after, to make every preparation to secure and
utilize the utmost of the sunlight, is to be our pattern. We have seen
how the plant is a child of the light. The likening man to plants and
trees is a common Scriptural figure. As trees of the Lord’s planting, we
are to be children of the light, in that it shall be the very struggle of our
existence to stand in life relations of light, and consequent growth and
fruitfulness, to Him who is the Sun of our soul. Surely, with His ines-
timable gift of spiritual life, He has included susceptibility to the light
which streams from Him and power to utilize that light. On the one
hand, we are to put these appropriate organs into communication with
the Light of Life and by them transmute His vitalizing grace into the food
of our own spirits. On the other hand, by these same spiritual organs
we are to receive into ourselves the fructifying rays that issue from the
Life that is the light of men and convert them into virtues that will delight
our fellows with the beauty of holiness, and into the fruit of good works
that will glorify God and minister to the needs of mankind.

And if in this age, when the Sun of Righteousness is veiled from our
eyes, all this is possible, ah! who shall describe the effect upon the children
of light when the full glory of Christ shall shine upon them in the
splendid dawning of the Day of Resurrection?

The last words of Goethe were an order to the servant to open the
shutter to let in more light. “Mehr licht” (more light), that is to be the
governing principle of those whom God has vouchsafed to make his
pleasant plants, namely, to secure the utmost and best relations to Him
who is the Light of Life.
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GENERAL PARLIAMENTARY LAW.

A Bpeech dellvered in the United States House of Representatives, Feb-
nﬁnﬂ' 12, 1890, the occasion being the debate in Congress on the adoption of
“Reed’'s Rules.”

Mr. Speaker:

It is a great thing to be a member of Congress. It is great because
the position of a representative is the third highest in the system of govern-
ment we have. Indeed, it is the most important office ﬁiyed by the direct
vote of the people. Tl:r become a representative in Congress is worthy
of the ambition and struggle of a lifetime. Many gain it, and many fail
to attain it. It is intended that a representative in Congress should be
be something; otherwise he would have been left out of the Constitution.

The people of the country suppose, when they read in the Constitution
about what Congress may do, that a member of a body clothed with such
powers as are therein enumerated is indeed a person of consequence; and
in their biennial elections they endeavor to place in the office as their agent
some one able and willing to represent their views, legislate for their
interests and be watchful of their liberties.  In order that all sections
of the country might be heard, the members of the Lower House are
selected directly by the people from the districts of the various States of
the Union.

In those various districts how much contention is aroused when great
efforts are made to reach the position so that they may stand upon this
floor and voice the wishes and demand the rights of their various con-
stituencies. The theory is, however much the practice may depart from
it, that the best and the wisest of the citizens of the country should
gather at the national capital around the council board. The people, when
they took their representative out of his office, or out of his store, or his
factory, or off his farm, thought that the Constitution gave him to them
that he might be heard in the advancement of their interests as the
promoter of their welfare.

He was to be something at Washington, as he had been at home.
They had heard vaguely that the dome on the top of the Capitol had
extinguished the ambition and destroyed the budding hopes of thousands
of aspiring statesmen, but they were not afraid of the result of the trial
on their particular member. They would trust him. They had heard
him on the stump, and his eloquence had aroused the enthusiasm of the
masses, and in the court-house he was a perfect tomado of oratory.

He would hold his own, dome or no dome. Out in their respective
districts the people watch their chosen representative with expectant ears
and confident hearts. They expect his appearance in the House in a blaze
of glory. They expect him to leap to fame at once. Alas! they are
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doomed to disappointment. Their representative may be wise, he may be
eloquent, he may be by inclination and study thoroughly equipped for
legislative work, but he may lack the opportunity to display his talents
in any capacity. He may be placed on a committee that never meets, never
acts, never reports, or he may be incongruously appointed.

He may be an active man, but never active enough to catch the
“Speaker’s eye.”” The member soon finds out that, whilst the dome may
be heavy, it is not as ponderous as the Speaker’s form, and its extinguishing
power not as great as the Speaker's withering gaze. The Constitution
says that Congress shall legislate, and intends that the members which
constitute the law-making body shall have their voice in its legislation.
But practice has done away with this idea and the Speaker becomes the
law-maker of the Congress. He ought to be denominated “General
Legislator.”” He has been known at this session of the House as “General
Parliamentary Law.” Naw, if it was the intention of our fathers who
framed the Constitution to place such arbitrary power in the hands
of one man, why go to the trouble to have a House of Representatives
at all? Why not elect a Speaker by a direct vote of the country and get
rid of the necessity of paying salaries, mileage and stationery accounts
altogether and cover “the contingent fund of the House” into the national
Treasury instead of paying it out for extra help, printing and the thousand
and one things for which it is annually expended? The country does
not know it, but it is a fact that the Speaker, even under the old rules,
was a mighty power in the land—could make or leave unmade the repu-
tations of members, and could shape the legislation of the body. His
will was the law of proceedings, and the work of the day was mapped
out in the privacy of his room, after a consultation with a few so-called
leaders, and the rank and file were supposed to blindly follow wherever
they led. Recognition was a favor—not a right—and one might stand
up until he grew to the floor, and say, “Mr. Speaker” oftener and louder
than anybody, but, unless the Speaker so willed, he would be unseen and
unheard forever. Now, | have no cause of personal complaint, for there
never was a man better treated than I by the wise and impartial Speaker
of the last House, but this defect did exist in the laws, and I thought could
be and should be altered, and every man have an equal opportunity upon
the floor of the House.

At first 1 thought that General Parliamentary Law might do well in
command of the House. 1 thought | knew the general. 1 had been
introduced to him at divers times, at various places—debating societies,
conventions, and the like—by a man named Cushing, who was supposed
to know him well. | thought that the principle was that first come first
served, and “recognition” a mere matter of promptness and voice. 1 was
mistaken. ‘“‘General Parliamentary Law” was a tyrant—a god—his will
was supreme, and he would not see a Democrat on the floor or hear his
“Mr. Speaker” when he so willed it, although he was evidently there and
hi?l‘ voice was ringing through the House as loud as the tones of a
calliope.

I thought it was some singular defect of vision which enabled the
Speaker to see and note a Democrat when he was seated in his chair on
the floor of the House with his mouth shut, and be unable to see him
when he stood on his feet and was calling attention to himself at the
height of his voice. It looked to me like he ought to be treated with
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Mulberry Sellers’s eye-water. But I feared that he had the disease so bad
and was so far gone that he would have to be dosed “externally, internally
and eternally.” 1 have seen this General Parliamentary Law, acting in
accordance with this usage, recognize a Republican before he came into
view above his chair and before the first syllable of “Mr. Speaker” had
left his lips.

It puts me in mind of the lieutenant-governor of a Western State
who, during the session of the Senate, addressing the doorkeeper, said:
“Send out and hunt up Senator Johnson—he is somewhere about the
capitol—and tell hin that he has been recognized and has the floor.”
Never in any debating society, never in any convention, never in any
deliberative body that | had ever attended has it been said that it was
out of order to move an “adjournment” or to “appeal from the decision
of the chair.” Yet “General Parliamentary Law,” when he took charge
of this House, proclaimed this to be the rule. The general was omnipotent,
but differed from omnipotence in one respect—he was not the same
yesterday, to-day and forever.

Such “antics” did General Parliamentary Law cut and so awfully did
he behave that 1 came to the conclusion either that he was drunk or had
lost his mind since my friend Cushing first introduced me to him years
ago in a Kentucky debating society. He gave me personal offense, too, for
he voted against my will and miscalled my name and violated the rules
of pronunciation recognized in my family for over a hundred years with
as little compunction of conscience as he did the rules of deliberation in this
House, which had been established for a century, and would not recognize
me when | arose to a question of privilege, although | addressed him in
my loudest and clearest tones. The episode reads in the Record: “Mr.
Caruth. Mr. Speaker——"

At its conclusion | felt like Bret Harte’s man at the society who was
hit in the abdomen.

.“He smiled a sickly smile and curled upon the floor,
And the subsequent proceedings interested him no more.”

1 became anxious to get rid of him or to have him define himself in
some definite way. So | was a hearty-friend of the resolution introduced
by the gentleman from New York (Mr. Cummings) providing for the
publication of 2,000 copies of the rules of general parliamentary law,
which were govermning the House. He did not press the motion because
it was known that the only thing which could be printed was a photo-
graph of the present Speaker, and there was not a good negative of him
in Washington. So 1 became anxious to have this arbitrary, tyrannical
general superseded.

I think some of the other side were getting tired of this course of
conduct and would not stand it longer. They wanted a change. They
wanted “the rules.” The rules came. The majority of the Committee
on Rules were cogitating, deliberating for weeks how they could best
rule the House, and through the House rule the country, and they brought
in the code of rules under consideration. Now, I am afraid, they are
asking us to “jump out of the frying-pan into the fire.”

They are called rules of proceedings, but they should be denominated
“Rules to maenify the Speaker, gloify the committees and repress the
members of Congress.” As a member of Congress who wags the tail
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end of the Committee of Expenditures in the Agricultural Department,
and wrestles with the furious, impatient and greedy Blair bill confined in
the Committee on Education, I want to protest against the adoption of
these rules. 1 do not want to magnify the Speaker; God knows he is
big enough now, and great enough, under the old rules; but these rules
will add to his weight, and size, and importance, and, when they are
adopted, seated on his throne of power, he can well exclaim:

‘T am Sir Oracle,
And when I ope my lipa let no dog bark!”™

Neither do I desire to glorify the committees; they have power enough
now. When anything reported by them is under consideration, they
control the floor on both sides of the question, and your seductive power
must be great if you get them to yield the floor to you a few minutes, with
sirict eye kept on the time-piece, and you must indeed be prominent if
you would hear the sweet words, “l yield the balance of my time to my
friend, the gentleman from Kentucky,” and yet it may only be five minutes,
ur three minutes, and I have even known it to be as short as half a minute.

No, I said 1 do not want to magnify the Speaker. 1 do not want to
glorify the committees of the House; but least of all do I desire to repress
the individual member of Congress. He is little enough here in Washing-
ton. He may have been somebody at home, but he is less than nobody
here, unless he has been “indorsed.” 1 pity the new member. He is not
recognized by the Speaker in the appointment of committees. He can not
be a chairman. He can not get the floor, nor would he be likely to know
what to do with it if he did get it.

But the people at home think he is somebody, and they are scanning
the newspapers to see what he has done towards immortalizing himself,
and expect him to do this before he has found out how to come from
his residence to the House of Representatives, or tell a Capitol car from
one bound for the Baltimore & Ohio depot, or has fixed in his mind the
northwest or the northeast, or the southeast or the southwest portions of
this beautiful and mystifying city, and before he has a chance or half a
chance, some ambitious individual who wants the seat he has hardly
warmed by his presence, pronounces him a “stick” and “a complete failure.”
Under the old rules he might on Monday rise in his place, under the call
of States, and present his bill in the sight of the reporters and in view of
the ladies in the gallery. But, alas, even this is denied him under the
proposed rules.

He, too, being faithful in his attendance at his committee meetings,
might be selected to report some pet measure, and then the people would
see it telegraphed over the country that he had made this report, and “the
boys” in his district, gathering at the country stores or waiting their turn
at mill or barber shop, might talk over the distinction which had been
conferred upon him and unite in the opinion that he is “the best repre-
sentative the district ever had;"” but, under these proposed rules, he does
not stand up in the face of the House and the country; he claps his hands
for a page and has his report shoved in a box.

Do not these rules indeed repress him? And is it not practically
treading on a man when he is down? What is a2 new member to do?
How is he to “participate” in the deliberations of the House under such
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rules as are proposed? There is nothing left for him to do but to tread
his weary way from department to department, write letters, or scatter
“seeds” with a lavish hand over his district in the hope that they will
come forth and bear a rich harvest of votes at the fall election. But he
can “participate,” says the gentleman from Ohio (Mr. Butterworth), by
drawing his twelve or thirteen dollars a day. But, alas! as we know to our
sorrow, he can not always do that, for some renegade Republican from
the gentleman’s State may creep into our confidence, worm his way info
office and run off with our pay.

So 1 am opposed to repressing the individual member. 1 am opposed
to the policy which is tending to make him “small by degrees and beauti-
fully less.” 1am opposed to these rules which magnify the Speaker, glorify
the committees and repress the individual member. 1 am in favor of laws
which give all constituencies, through their representatives, equal advantages
on this floor—rules which recognize the rights of this large minority, and
which will not inaugurate in the American Congress—

“the good (7) old rule,
: the slmple plan,
That they should take who have the power,
And they should keep who can.”
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THE MAN DIED, BUT HIS MEMORY LIVES.

An address delivered before the faculty and students of Yale College, at
Boston, Mass., February 22, 1832, the occasion beilng the celebratlon of the
centennial birthday of George Washington.

Gentlemen of Yale College:

Were a stranger to visit this land, in this time of peace and pltn:ly, this
mildness and tranquility of Nature, and hear, at a distance, the loud peals
of cannon and the murmurs of assembled multitudes, behold crowds of
both sexes and every age, moving in anxiety to the churches and places
of public convocation, in amazement he would exclaim, “What means
this hurried array! this mighty tumult! What threatened invasion; what
great political commotion; what impending convulsion of Nature draws
together thirteen millions of human beings?”

INustrious, departed shade, whom we this day call to memory, this could
not be! For from what land shall he come who knows not thy great and
virtuous deeds? What language shall he speak who has not heard the
name of Washington?

We are assembled to-day, a great and intelligent nation, to offer up
cur thanks to the Author of our being for the many and signal favors
bestowed upon us as a people; to give to departed worth our highest appro-
bation, the voluntary tribute of grateful remembrance; to manifest to
mankind and our posterity the regard which we entertain for the blessings
of religious and political freedom, which our gallant ancestors have be-
queathed us; to make ourselves better men and better citizens. It is enough
for one man that thirteen millions of human beings have assembled in
his name. Any efforts which | might make to color his fame by indulging
in panegyric would be trifling with the feelings of this assembly, for, from
the throbbing bosom and brightening eye, | perceive that you have out-
stripped the slow pace of language and already given way to the grateful
emotions of the soul. [ shall therefore briefly touch upon a few incidents
of his life and proceed to some other considerations which may not be
inappropriate to the occasion. It was the good fortune of Washington
lo unite in one personage the far distant and almost incompatible talents
of the politician and soldier. It would not, I presume, be considered dis-
respectful to say that this circumstance is the only one which made a
material distinction between him and some others of his noble compatriots.
Other men may have conceived as high designs and entertained as exalted
patriotism, but it was for Washington to conceive and to execute, and
what he declared with the pen in the cabinet, to conclude with the sword
in the field. Other men would have been proud of the honor of pre-

7
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eminence in either department, but Washington drank deep of the glory of
each, and was not intoxicated with the draught, for he was subject to
temptation on a most signal occasion, yet his virtue and patriotism failed
not in the hour of trial.

Success has crowned his efforts against a foreign foe. His followers,
stung with the ingratitude of a preserved country, who refused the poor
tribute of soldier's wages, were united to him by the strongest ties—the
sense of common suffering and injustice. Inflammatory letters were
industriously circulated throughout the army by an insidious enemy. The
republic, in its very infancy, was about to pass the way of all democracies
and on the eve of yielding up her dearly-bought liberties to her chieftain.
Then do we see the grey-headed patriot coming forward in deep and
sorrowful mood, and hear his faltering voice, entreating them to spare
themselves—to spare him—what? An ignominious death? No! to spare
him the titles, the honors, the arbitrary power for which others have deemed
the risk of life not too dear a sacrifice. Raising the intercepted letters to
his face while the gathering tear suffused his sight, he uttered those mem-
orable words, “My eyes have grown dim in the service of my country.”
Where, in the long annals of t%:: reputed sayings of departed sages, shall
we find the equal of this more than eloquence—this pouring forth of the
soul? It was then that tyranny was rebuked, and liberty drew immortal
inspiration. For selfishness power were disrobed of their tinsel oma-
ments, ambition loosed his deadly gasp and liberty and virtue, in union,
winged their heavenly flight!

What, then, remains for this occasion? Washington is gone and his
virtues and his exploits are reserved for mention at other times. The
effects, my countrymen, the effects! “The man died, but his memory
lives.” How many like the great Emmet have died and left only a2 name
to attract our admiration for their virtues, and our regret for their untimely
fall, to excite to deeds which they would but could not effect! But what
has Washington left behind, save the glory of a name? The independent
mind, the conscious pride, the ennobling principle of the soul—a nation of
freemen. What did he leave? He left us to ourselves. This is the sum
of our liberties, the first principle of government, the power of public
opinion—public opinion, the only permanent power on earth. When did
a people flourish like Americans? Yet where, in a time of peace, has more
usé been made with the pen or less with the sword of power? When
did a religion flourish like the Christian, since they have done away with
intolerance? Since men have come to believe and know that physical
force can not affect the immortal part, and that religion is between the
conscience and the Creator only. He of 622, who with the sword propa-
gated his doctrines throughout Arabia and the greater part of the bar-
barian world, against the power of whose tenets the physical force of
all Christendom was opposed in vain, under the effective operations of
freedom of opinion, is fast passing the way of all error.

Napoleon, the contemporary of our Washington, is fast dying away
from the lips of men. He who shook the whole civilized earth, who, in
an age of knowledge and concert amoung nations, held the world at bay,
at whose exploits the imagination becomes bewildered, who, on the eve
of his glory, was honored with the pathetic appellation of “the last, lone
captive of milions in war,” even he is now known only in history. The
vast empire was fast crumbling to ruins whilst he yet held the sword. He
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passed away and left “no successor” there. The unhallowed light which
obscured is gone, but brightly beams yet the name of Washington!

This freedom of opinion which has done so much for the political and
religious liberty of America has not been confined to this continent. People
of other countries begin to inquire, to examine and to reason for them-
selves. Error has fled before it and the most inveterate prejudices are
dissolved and gone. Such unlimited remedy has, in some cases, indeed
apparently proved injurious, but the evil is to be attributed to the pecu-
liarity of the attendant circumstances or the ill-times application. Let us
not force our tenets upon foreigners, for, if we subject opinion to coercion,
who shall be our inquisitors? No, let us do as we have done, as we are
now doing, and then call upon the nations to examine, to scrutinize and
to condemn! No! they can not look upon America to-day and pity, for
the gladdened heart disclaims all woe. They can not look upon her and
deride, for genius and literature and science are soaring above the high
places of birth and pageantry. They can not look upon us and defy, for
the hearts of thirteen millions are warm in virtuous emulation; their arms
steeled in the cause of their country. Her productions are wafted to every
shore; her flag is seen waving in every sea. She has wrested the glorious
motto from the once queen of the seas and high on our banner, by the
stars and stripes, is seen:

“Columbia needs no bulwark,

No towers along the steep,

Her march {8 o'er the mountaln wave,
Her home is8 on the deep.”

But on this day of freeman’s rejoicings, and all this mutual congratu-
lation, “this feast of the soul, this pure banquet of the heart,”” does no
painful reflection rush across the unquiet conscience, no blush of insin-
cerity suffuse the countenance, where joy and gratitude should hold
undivided sway? When we come this day, as one great family, to lay our
poor offering on the altar, to that God who holds the destinies of nations
in his hand, are there none afar off, cast down and sorrowful, who dare
not approach the common altar, who can not put their hands to their
hearts and say: “Oh, Washington, what art thou to us? Are we not also
freemen?”

Then what a mockery is here! Foolish man, lay down thy offering,
go thy way, become reconciled to thy brother and then come and offer
thy offering.

In the language of Thomas Jefferson: “Can the liberties of a nation
be sure when we remove their only firm basis, a conviction in the minds
of the people that these liberties are the gift of God? That they are
not to be violated but with His wrath? Indeed, I tremble for my country
when 1 reflect that God is just; that His justice can not sleep forever; that
a revolution of the wheel of fortune, a change of situation, is among pos-
sible events; that it may become probable by supematural interference!
The Almighty has no tribute which can take sides with us in that event.”
And shall these things be? 'Tis fit that he should chide who bears the
shame. How long, my own, my native land, shall thy exiled sons dare-
to raise their voice only in a land of strangers in behalf of thy best
interests—the cause of reason, religion and humanity?

But ye philanthropists, if ye so term yourselves—whether real or
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feigned—I1 care not—leave to ourselves, give opinion full scope, ex-
amine, scrutinize, condemn, but let us alone. Know ye not yet the human
heart? It has its afflictions, but it has its jealousies and its revenge, too.
But if you attempt to snatch justice from our arms—our destined bride,
lovely maid of every perfection—we will plunge the assassin’s dagger to
her dagger, to be mourmned by her followers as well as by her destroyers!

“Leave us to ourselves” should be the motto of our republic, the first
principle of national legislation. Not license to lawlessness and crime;
not that liberty which is so often shouted forth without meaning—defiance
of wholesome laws and their severe and rigid execution. But let us alone—
let us exercise reason and public opinion as regards our temporal interests
as well as our immortal welfare.

If we come to homor Washington to-day, to sanction his principles,
which have been approved in times past, I can not forbear pressing upon
the minds of my audience, from various parts of the Union, the necessity
to concede something to public opinion in the construction of our Federal
league; to be indulgent to one another. If you do not, my countrymen,
I very much fear that this, the first centennial celebration of the birth of
Washington, will be the last on which a mighty nation will have met.

It is a principle generally admitted among politicians that the most
despotic government in peace is the most efficient in war, and the reverse.
This principle applied to us admits of much limitations. If we war with
foreigners, and all united, 1 venture to say we are the most powerful
nation on earth, comparing our physical resources, for we war not for a
change of masters, but for ourselves—for freedom. But if we war with
each other, which God forbid, we are the weakest nation in existence,
because we are the farthest removed from executive influence; more sub-
ject to individual will. Owur strength is in public opinfon, in unanimity.
We revolt on the most favorable circumstances. No ignominious death
of traitors awaits us; defeat, at worst, is but an unwilling marriage with
a haughty but yet loving lord. States come to the contest, armed, provided,
unanimouys, fighting ostensibly under the banner of the Constitution, if
not in supposable cases, in the real spirit of our Federal league.

I would not speak lightly of the Constitution of America; long may it
exist to the honor of its framers and the greater glory of those who support
it well, but 1 should not deem it safe to appeal to the letter of any copy,
in defiance of the great original, wriften in the breast of every American.

In the political arena the glove is already thrown down; the great
Northern and Southern champions stand in sullen defiance; bristling crests
are seen extending to the extreme wverge of the lists; the mystery of
intense feeling pervades the hosts; “non tumultus, non quies; quale magni
metus, et magnae irae silentium est.”

My countrymen, this must not be; the issues are too great to depend
upon the fall of one man. 'Tis yours—you, the people of the United
States—to look well to it!

The warning voice of Cassandra is abroad! May not a blinded people
rest secure in disbelief and derision till the birth-right left us by our
Washington is lost, till we shall be aroused by the rushing ruins of a once
“glorious Union!”
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DICTATORS IN AMERICAN POLITICS.

Dellvered in the Tinited States Senate on the Poindexter Resolution,
April 30, 1834—Denounclng Andrew Jackson.

Never, Mr. President, have 1 known or read of an administration which
expires with so much agony, and so little composure and resignation, as
that which now, unfortunately, has the control of public affairs in the
country. It exhibits a state of mind feverish, fretful and fidgety, bounding
recklessly from one desperate expedient to another, without any sober or
settled purpose. Ever since the dog days of last summer, it has been
making a succession of the most extravagant plunges, of which the extra-
ordinary Cabinet paper, a sort of appeal from dissenting Cabinet to the
people, was the first, and the protest a direct appeal from the Senate to the
people, is the last and the worst.

A new philosophy has sprung up within a few years past called
phrenology. There is, | believe, something in it, but not quite as much
as its ardent followers proclaim. According to its doctrines, the leading
passion, propensity and characteristics of every man are developed in
his physical conformation, chiefly in the structure of his head. Gall and
Spurzheim, its founders, or most eminent propagators, being dead, 1
regret that neither of them can examine the head of our illustrious Chief
Magistrate. But if it could be surveyed by Dr. Caldwell, of Transylvania
University, I am persuaded that he would find the organ of destructive-
ness prominently developed. Except an enormous fabric of executive
power for himself, fhe President has built up nothing, constructed nothing,
and will leave no enduring monument for his administration. He goes
for destruction, universal destruction, and it seems to be his greatest
ambition to efface and obliterate every trace of the wisdom of his predeces-
sors. He has displayed this remarkable trait throughout his whole life,
whether in private walks or in the public service. He signally and glori-
ously exhibited that peculiar organ when contending against the enemies
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of his country in the battle of New Orleans. For that brilliant exploit no
one has ever been more ready than myself to award him all due honor.
At the head of our armies was his appropriate position, and most unfor-
tunate for his fame was the day when he entered on the career of adminis-
tration as the chief executive officer. He lives by excitement, perpetual,
agitating excitement, and would die in a state of perfect repose and tran-
quility. He has never been without some subject of attack, either in
individuals, or in masses, or in institutions. 1 myself have been one of
his favorites, and 1 do not know but that 1 have recently recommended
myself to his special regard. During his administration this has been his
constant course. The Indians and Indian policy, internal improvements,
the colonial trade, the Supreme Court, Congress, the bank, have success-
ively experienced the attack of his haughty and imperious spirit. And if he
tramples the bank in the dust, my word for it, we shall see him quickly
in chase of some new subject of his vengeance.

This is the genuine spirit of conquerors and of conquest. It is said
by the biographer of Alexander the Great that, after he had completed
his Asiatic conquests, he seemed to sigh because there were no more
worlds for him to subdue; and, finding himself without further employ-
ment for his valor or arms, he turned within himself to search the means
to gratify his insatiable thirst for glory. What sort of conquest he achieved
of himself the same biographer tragically records.

Already has the President singled out and designated, in the Senate
of the United States, the new object of his hostile pursuit; and the protest
which | am to consider is his declaration of war. What has provoked
it? The Senate, a component part of Congress of the United States,
at its last adjournment, left the Treasury of the United States in the safe
custody of the persons and places assigned by law to keep it. Upon
reassembling, it found the freasure removed; some of its guardians dis-
placed; all remaining, brought under the immediate control of the Presi-
dent’s sole will; and the President having free and unobstructed access to
the public money. The Senate believes that the purse of the nation, by
the Constitution and laws, entrusted to the exclusive legislative care of
Congress. It has dared to avow and express the opinion in a resolution
adopted on the 28th of March last. That resolution was preceded by a
debate of three months’ duration, in the progress of which the able and
zealous supporters of the executive in the Senate were attentively heard.
Every argument which their ample resources, or those of the members of
the executive, could supply was listened to with respect and duly weighed.
After full deliberation, the Senafe expressed its conviction that the executive
had violated the Constitution and laws. It cautiously refrained, in the
resolution, from all examination into the motives or intention of the
executive; it ascribed no bad ones to him; it restricted itself to a simple
declaration of its solemn belief that the Constitution and laws had been
violated. This is the extent of the offense of the Senate, This is what
it has done to excite the executive indignation and to bring upon it the
infliction of a denunciatory protest.

The President professes to consider himself as charged by the resolu-
tion with “the high crime of violating the laws and Constitution of my
country.” He declares that “one of the most important branches of the
Government, in its official capacity, in a public manner, and by its recorded
sentence, but without precedent, competent authority, or just cause, declares
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him guilty of a breach of the laws and Constitution.” The protest further
alleges that such an act as the Constitution describes “constitutes a high
crime—one of the highest, indeed, which the President can comunit—a
crime which justly exposes to an impeachment by the House of Repre-
sentatives, and, upon due conviction, to removal from office, and to com-
plete and immutable disfranchisement prescribed by the Constitution.”
It also asserts: *““The resolution, then, was an impeachment of the Presi-
dent, and in its passage amounts to a declaration by a majority of the Senate
that he is guilty of an impeachable offense.”” The President is also of the
opinion that, to say the resolution does not expressly allege that the
assumption of power and authority which it condemns was intentional and
corrupt, is no answer to the preceding view of its character and effect.
The act thus condemned necessarity implies volition and design in the
individual to whom it is imputed, and, being lawful in its character, the
legal conclusion is that it was prompted by improper motives and com-
mitted with an unlawful interdf. . . . “The President of the United
States, therefore, has been, by a majority of his constitutional triers, accused
and found guilty of an impeachable offense.”

But, I would ask, in what tone, temper and spirit does the President
come to the Senate? As a great State culprit who has been arraigned at
the bar of justice or sentenced as guilty? Does he manifest any of those
compunctious visitings of conscience which a guilty violator of the Consti-
tution and laws of the land ought to feel? Does he address himself to
a high court with the respect, to say nothing of humility, which a person
accused or convicted would naturally feel? No, no. He comes as if the
Senate were guilty, as if he were in the judgment seat and the Senate
stood accused before him. He arraigns the Senate;, puts it upon trial;
condemns it; he comes as if he feli himself elevated far above the Senate,
and beyond all reach of the law, surrounded by an unapproachable im-
punity. He who professes to be an innocent and injured man gravely
accuses the Senate and modestly asks it to put upon its own record his
sentence on condemnation! When before did the arraigned or convicted
party demand of the court which was to try, or had condemned him, to
enter upon their records a severe denunciation of their own conduct? The
President presents himself before the Senate, not in the garb of suffering
innocence, but in the imperial and royal costume, as a dictator, to rebuke
a refractory Senate; to command it to record his solemn protest; to
chastise it for disobedience.

“The hearts of princes kiss obedience,
So much they love it: but to stubborn splrits
They awell, and grow as terrible as storms.”

The President thinks “the resolution of the Senate is wholly unau-
thorized by the Constitution and derogative of its entire spirit.”” He pro-
claims that the passage, recording promulgation of the resolution af-
fixes guilt and disgrace to the President “in a manner unauthorized by the
Constitution.” “But,” says the President, “if the Senate has just cause to
entertain the belief that the House of Representatives would not impeach
him, that can not justify the assumption by the Senate of powers not
conferred by the Constitution.” The protest continues: “It is only nec-
essary to look at the condition in which the Senate and the President have
been placed by this proceeding to perceive its utter incompatibility with
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the provisions and the spirit of the Constitution and with the plainest dic-
tates of humanity and justice. A majority of the Senate assume the
function which belongs to the House of Representatives and convert them-
selves into accusers, witnesses, counsel and judges and prejudge the whole
case,” If the House of Representatives shall consider that there is no
cause of impeachment, and prefer none, “then will the violation of privilege
as it respects that house, of justice as it regards the President, and of the
Constitution as it relates to both, be more conspicuous and impressive.”
The Senate is charged with the “unconstitutional power of arraigning and
censuring the official conduct of the executive.” The people, says the
protest, will be compelled to adopt the conclusion ‘“either that the Chief
Magistrate was unworthy of their respect, or that the Senate was charge-
able with calumny and injustice.” There can be no doubt which branch
of this alternative was intended to apply. The President throughout the
protest labors to prove himself worthy of all respect from the people.

That the President did not intend to make the journal of the Senate
a medium of conveying his sentiments to the people is manifest. He knows
perfectly well how to address them his appeals. And the remarkable fact
is established by his private secretary that, simultaneously with the trans-
mission to the Senate of his protest, a duplicate was transmitted to the
“Globe,” his official paper, for publication, and it was forthwith published
accordingly. For what purpose, then, was it sent there? It is painful to
avow the belief, but one is compelled to think it was only sent in a spirit
of insult and defiance.

The President is not content with vindicating his own rights. He steps
forward to maintain the privileges of the House of Representatives also.
Why? Woas it to make the House his ally and to excite its indignation
against the offending Senate? Is not the House perfectly competent to
sustain its own privileges against every assault? |1 should like to see, sir,
a resolution introduced into the House alleging a breach of its privileges
by a resolution of the Senate, which was intended to maintain unviolated
the constitutional rights of both Houses in regard to the public purse,
and to be present at its discussion.

Is the President scrupulously careful of the memory of the dead or
the feelings of the living in respect to the violations of the Constitutions?
If a violation by him implies criminal guilt, a violation by them can not
be innocent and guiltless. And how has the President treated the memory
of the immortal Father of his Country, that great man who, for purity
of purpose and character, wisdom and moderation, unsullied virtue and
unsurpassed patriotism, is without competition in past history or among
living men and whose equal we scarcely dare hope will ever be again
presented as a blessing to mankind? How has he been treated by the
President? Has he not again and again pronounced that, by approving
the bill chartering the first Bank of the United States, Washington violated
the Constitution of his country? That violation, according to the Presi-
dent, included volition and design, was prompted by improper motives
and was committed with an unlawful intent. It was the more excusable
in Washington because he assisted and presided in the convention which
formed the Constitution. If it be unjust to arraign, try unheard and con-
demn as guilty a living man filling an exalted office, with all the splendor,
power and influence which the office possesses, how much more cruel is it
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tn disturb the sacred and venerable ashes of the illustrious dead, who can
raise no voice and make no protests against the imputation of high crime!

What has been the treatment of the President toward that other
illustrious man, yet spared to us, but who is lingering upon the verge of
eternity? Has he abstained from charging the Father of the Constitution
with criminal intent in violating the Constitution? Mr. Madison, like
Washington, assisted in the formation of the Constitution, was one of
its ablest expounders and advocates and was opposed, on constitutional
ground, to the first Bank of the United States. But, yielding to the force
of circumstances, and especially to that great principle that the peace and
stability of human society require that a controverted question, which has
been finally settled by all the departments of Government by long acqui-
escence and by the people themselves, should not be open to perpetual
dispute and disturbance, he approved the bill chartering the present Bank
of the United States. Even the name of James ison, which is but
another for purity, patriotism, profound leaming and enlightened experi-
ence, can not escape the imputations of his present successor.

And, lastly, how often has he charged Congress itself with open viola-
tions of the Constitution? Times almost without number. During the
present session he has sent in a message, in regard to the land bill, in
which he has charged it with an undisguised violation—a violation so pal-
pable that it is not even disguised and must, therefore, necessarily imply
a criminal intent. Sir, the advisers of the President, whoever they are,
deceive him and themselves. They have vainly supposed that, by an
appeal to the people and an exhibition of the wounds of the President, they
could enlist the sympathies and the commiseration of the people—that
the name of Andrew Jackson would bear down the Senate and all oppo-
sition. They have yet to learn, what they will soon learn, that even
a good and resEunsihle nameé may be used frequently, as an indorser, that
its credit and the public confidence in its solidity have been seriously im-
paired. They mistake the infelligence of the people, who are not prepared
to see and sanction the President putting forth indiscriminate charges of a
violation of the Constitution against whomsoever he pleases, and exhibits

unmeasured rage and indignation when his own infallibility is dared to be
questioned.
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FIFTEEN MINUTES' OUTLOOK.

An after-dinner apeech delivered at Rev. E. L. Powell's Banquet at Louls-
ville, K¥., January 19, 1906.

Careful introspection is always necessary to see that our views of
to-morrow are not controlled by our sickness or failure, our health or
success, for the world may move forward in spite of our indigestion or
indigence, and backward in spite of our grape-nuts or greenbacks. And,
above all things, we should not overlook the influence of the liver, for
that organ, even when in a state of inactivity, has sufficient power to
wither the reddest roses of pleasing prospect.

The real outlook always depends upon true retrospection. By the
twilight of history we may predict the dawn of to-morrow.

We all love the past. We love it not only for the joys felt, but
the agonies endured. Sweet days were those of red-topped boots and sore
heels, of bare feet and stone bruises, of long swims and longer switches,
of pumpkin pie and poultices. Dear old days were those when men were
loved who had never played football, and women were adored in spite
of hoop-skirts. We shall never cease to be thrilled by the mere recollection
.of the old wooden bath tub. And, oh, the ecstasy of even looking back
upon the time when cooks cooked for you instead of at you!

If we consider not only the past of our own lives, but the past that
lies beyond them, we shall find that it was the custom of each age to lament
its own degeneracy and to exfol the virtues of the preceding age. We shall
also find that it was the habit of every orator to tell the youth of the
land not to draw their inspiration from the living, but to imitate the lives
of their ancestors. How long this has continued, no one knows, but if
Mr. Darwin’s theory be correct, 1 have no doubt it extended back to the
time of our ape-like ancestors, who persisted in telling the younger apes
}0 t?f:fr;iiﬂ from their new “monkey shines” and stick fo the tricks of their
athers.

In many instances, I find that this praise of the past and imitation of
ancestral virtues have been due more to a dread of innovation than to
a desire for improved conditions. There have been times when the
appearance of a new bonnet, or the wearing of “slash apparel,” or the
possession of “immoderate great breeches,” has caused greater consterna-
tion and direr forbodings than the sight of the Quaker, Mary Dyer,
marching to the scaffold, under an armed guard of two hundred, led on
by a minister seventy years old, and, as one historian says, “all the fiercer
for every year.” And, even in our own day, there are many reputable
citizens who can stand anything but a substitution of the new for the
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old. They are not the least wrought up over revelations of bribery; they
don't get alarmed when the city treasurer forms an entangling alliance
with the treasury, they keep cool and collected when they leamn that the
grafter has been working on the village apple tree; but substitute some
other game for golf, and the foundations of civilization will begin to
crumble.

And then, too, it has been the almost universal practice of the man,
who, in his youth, threw rocks at lamp-posts, “played hookey,” tied tin
cans to dogs' tails, destroyed birds' nests, robbed orchards and stole water-
melons, to look with utter horror upon the pranks of boys who have
the temerity to play tick-tack upon his window, and to exclaim with all
the agony of gloritied innocence: “Boys are so bad now, 1 don't know
what the world's coming to.”

If, therefore, we consider only the testimony of each age as to its
own degeneracy, we can not escape the conclusion that the world would
have long since reached a condition of such indescribable wickedness that
the possession of a single virtue would call for an apology, and every
life insurance director would be looked upon as the incamation of perfection.

But we must not rely upon mere opinions, but study actual conditions,
or must we grow impatient with the slowness with which the world
moves. The best remedy for our impatience is a study of the patience of
God as revealed in the history of the human race. Eternal with Him
was the sublime idea of preparing this world as a dwelling place for man,
He could look through the ages to the coming of man. He could watch
his progress from year to year. He could see his hopes and aspirations,
his misery and despair. He could picture the arrival of His Son; He could
se¢ Him as the babe in the manger; He could watch Him grow into
manhood; He could see His rejections by the world; He could hear His
groans upon the cross; He could see the rise of Christianity; He could
watch its slow but triumphant march; He could see the present with all
its changes; He could lmE on through eternity and see the consummation
of his divine purpose. And yet, never once did He hurry. The human
mind grows weary and bewildered as it contemplates His wonderful pa-
tience. Away back in the infinite past the grand work was begun. For
ages He watched the earth when it was “without form and void;” for
ages He watched the endless series of cosmical change; for ages He watched
the building of islands, the formation of fertile plains, and the upheaval
and wearing away of majestic mountains; for ages He watched the
unfolding of organic life and the terrible struggle for existence; for ages
He watched the variations in the animal world, and awaited the mysterious
coming of man. Finally the sublime work was completed. Man's home
was ready for occupation. Man came with certain imperfect guides to work
out his own destiny. For centuries God bore with him in his weaknesses,
and then sent him a perfect guide. Nineteen hundred years have since
rolled by, and vet time has just begun. And he who has read this record
and has leamed from it the infinite patience of God has learned the phil-
osophy of life. He will not expect man to be perfected in a lifetime
when God has willed that it shall take an eternity.

In this spirit we should approach the question of man’s progress. And
the question is mot how weak and imperfect he is now, but whether he
is any better than he was in the ages gone by, and whether the indications
are that he will continue to grow better. To determine this question,
man must divest himself of his own experiences and prejudices and study
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the history of the whole human race in all its changes and development.
He must approach the question with an appreciation of his natural tendency
to imagine that the absent is better than the present, and he must take
into consideration the fact that the weaknesses of to-day stand out before
his eyes, while many of the imperfections of the past lie buried forever
in its silence. Then the answer is perfectly plain.

In the intercourse of nations with each other, kindness and friendliness
have displaced much of the enmity and bitterness of the past. And even
those nations which fostered cannibalism and all forms of brutality and
depravity, and to enter whose shores meant death to the white race,
have thrown wide their gates to welcome the messengers of peace and
civilization.

Politically our progress has been remarkable. Tribal chiefs, robber
barons, brutal kings with absolute power, are being replaced by republics
whose blessings we can scarcely appreciate. Oppression and persecution
are becoming things of the past. Slavery is fast disappearing from the
face of the earth, and dungeons and chains are retreating in shame from
the sweet presence of liberty. Fraud and corruption are less arrogant.
A hundred and fifty years ago, the pay office of the treasury of England
was simply a mart for the buying of votes. Nor was the buying restricted
to bums and ward-heelers, but lords and members of Commons were
stirred into active support or hushed into silence by the money of the
crown, and few were brave enough to condemn it. And even in our
own country many of those men around whose names cluster our admira-
tion and love, and whose lives have come down to us to be forever
enshrined in our hearts as the embodiment of purity and patriotism, were
guilty of acts which were scarcely censured then, but, if committed now,
would be received with universal condemnation and abhorrence.

Morally and religiously our progress has been e}:;ually remarkable.
Abraham, Isaac and Jacob are not considered models of virtue in this day.
The church of the present is far purer than the church of the apostles or
of any subsequent age. Its individual members are more virtuous and
more Christ-like. The General Court of Massachusetts no longer thinks
it convenient, as it did in 1644, that the auditor should send twelve gallons
of sack and six gallons of white wine, “as a small testimony of the court’s
respect,” to the reverend elders at Cambridge. And no longer is it voted
on occasions of a public funeral, as was done in 1685, that “‘some person
be appointed to look after the burning of the wine and the heating of the
cider,” an office that was eagerly sought after at the time, because there
were thirty-two gallons of wine and more of cider, to say nothing of one
hundred and four pounds of that “insnaring accessory,” sugar, and the
graft in the form of tasting privileges was something immense. But even
that was not sufficient to cause a Puritan elder to look with compassion
upon his erring sister who had the audacity to commit the horrible and
atrocious crime of “laying out” her hair. 1 have no doubt, however, if
she had “laid out” a Quaker instead of her hair, the old elder’s face would
have bﬁeen wreathed in smiles. To judge justly the men of the past, we
must judge them by the sentiment of the time in which they lived.
Judged by our present standard, heroes become tyrants and Christians
heathen. The day of martyrs has passed away. Witches are no longer
burned at the stake. The prejudices between the sects are diminishing.
As late as 1705, the bitterness between Quaker and Puritan was so great
that neither the Quaker nor the Congregationalist church would sanction
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the marriage of a Quaker boy and a Puritan girl. Whereupon the boy
wrote as follows to his sweetheart: “Ruth, let us break from this unrea-
sonable bondage. 1 will give up my religion, and thou shalt give up
thine. We will marry and go into the Church of England, and go to the
devil together.,” Men and women are still giving up systems of theology,
not, however, for the same motives that actuated the young Quaker, nor
with the expectation of the same fate that he believed was in store for him
and his sweetheart, but because they are seeking for the essence of religion
and not its forms, because they prefer right living to dogma, because
they value only that faith which is crystallized into noble service and
because they have at last awakened to a true appreciation of the God-like
principle of brotherly love.

Having devoted all my time to a survey of the past and present, 1
will now close with a brief reference to my real subject. What, then, is the
outlook ?

As 1 “dip into the future,” I see the Army of Civilization marching on,
led by Intelligence. In its ranks 1 see Envy and Malice, Cruelty and
Oppression, Avarice and Selfishness, Corruption and Fraud, cummanged by
Hate. 1 see Kindness and Good-will, Gentleness and Mercy, Charity and
Self-denial, Purity and Truth, commanded by Love. Everywhere is insub-
ordination, insurrection, mutiny, revolt. 1 see Avarice, with dagger drawn,
striking at the heart of Charity. 1 see the foul hands of Corruption
around the white throat of Purity. I see Malice grappling with Good-will,
and Falsehood battling with Truth. 1 hear Hate cheering for Avarice. 1
see Right and Patriotism rushing to the rescue of Purity and Truth. 1 see
Timidity and Fear and Indifference making way for the contestants. For
ages the contest goes on; sometimes the victory with one, sometimes with
ihe other. Then I see Love gathering her cohorts for the mighty struggle.
I see Malice and Falsehood, Avarice and Corruption yielding to superior
strength. Slowly but surely they are crushed to the earth. 1 see them
shudder as the hand of Death beckons them to follow. 1 see Love radiant
and triumphant. [ hear the huzzas of untold millions. 1 behold Intelli-
gence, with bowed head and bared brow, kneeling at the feet of Love,
and I hear a voice saying: “To thee we owe the victory.”
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NOT TO THINK OF HIMSELF MORE HIGHLY THAN HE OUGHT
TO THINK: APOSTLE PAUL.

An address delivered by Judge Andrew M. J. Cochran, at a banquet given
in his bonor by the lawyers of Covington and Newport, Ky., at the Grand
Hotel, Cincinnatl, Ohlo, on the night of October 26, 1901.

Mr. Toastmaster and Gentlemen:

At the outset of what | have to say, | desire to return thanks. Those
who have spoken here to-night have said many kind things about me.
I want to thank them for this. 1 desire further to thank those to whom
we are indebted for conceiving and providing this splendid entertainment
and those, also, who have graced it with their presence and enlivened it
with their brilliant remarks. But, above all, 1 must avail myself of this
opportunity, the first I have had, of thanking in mass those who, by what
they said and what they did in my behalf, were so instrumental in
enabling me to secure the high position which 1 now hold.

On the 2%th of June last, for the first and only time in my life, I met
President McKinley at the White House in Washington, where I had called
to pay my respects and express my deep sense of obligation to him for
his consideration. 1 hope 1 violate no confidence in quoting him as saying
on that occasion that the political influences in Kentucky were largely
against me, but 1 was fortunate in that | happened to have the President

_on my side. That attitude on his part toward me and my consequent
success were largely due to the representations which had been made to
him concerning me by the members of the bar and bench in Kentucky,
in this city, along the southern border of Ohio and elsewhere, and to the
kind offices of a few personalfriends who did have political influence. For
all that was thus said and done, I now tender my sincerest thanks,

This is the agreeable side of those representations. They have an-
other and quite distinct aspect—one that you may never have thought of,
but one which has given me no slight concern. Indeed, it is a very serious
view of them to me. They have set a pace with which | shall be expected
1o keep up. They have erected a standard to which | must in some degree
conform and by which | shall be judged. Notwithstanding this, I have
determined not to be disheartened, but to view those representations as an
incentive to the very highest endeavor, and I hope that out of a conscious
weakness and inability to square performance with them will come strength
to endure and power in some measure {0 meet expectations.

In view of the very flattering character of what has been done then and
here said concerning me, and the high and noble sentiments that have been
expressed in all the responses to the toasts proposed on this occasion, I
feel that something equally elevated will be expected from me in what
I may say in answer to your hearty call. Pardon me, therefore, whilst
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I unbosom myself, as it were, to you and reveal my aspirations in con-
nection with the work upon which I have entered.

You, no doubt, will consider them as quite exalted, and it may be that
in presenting them to you the impression may be created that the purpose
in so doing may be to increase your esteem of the speaker. If such a
thought should creep into the minds of any of you, please look upon their
intended relation to him as solely that of “self description and not self
eulogy.” And a word or two in justification of such a course.

It certainly is not improper for one to put a high valuation upon those
things within his breast of which he is really conscious and which are
entitled to such valuation. Aristotle has characterized the man who is
worthy and knows himself to be such as a magnanimous man. There
is such a thing as magnanimity towards one’s self. Paul cautioned every
man amongst those to whom he addressed his letter to the Romans “not
to think of himself more highly than he ought to think,” which certainly
implies that he should think of himself as highly as he ought. And Swin-
burne somewhere speaks of ‘“‘an excellent arrogance.” Besides, no one
can know one's self as well as he himself does, and others will never
judge him beyond his own measure. The spies who brought the discour-
aging report froni the promised land had this to say concerning the giants
whom they had seen there:

“And we were in our own sight grasshoppers, and so we were in their
sight.”” The giants judged them as they judged themselves.

And please bear in mind that what is said has relation solely to aspira-
fions believed to be real after much heart-searching—addressed to those
whose kind words and deeds lead me to open my heart to them—and not
to performance.

In the first place, 1 would direct your attention to the view of the
work upon which | have entered, which I would always have in mind.

The function of those moral heroes of the Hebrew race, the prophets,
was two-fold—to predict future events and to speak the truth as revealed
to them by God. In modemn times emphasis was put upon the latter
function; in earlier days, it was placed upon the former. This two-fold
function has been expressed in this way: “There were foretellers and
forthtellers.”

Now the work of a lawyer is largely that of a prophet in the sense of
uninspired foretelling of future events. This has been forcibly brought
out by Professor Holmes, now Chief Justice of the Supreme Court of
Massachusetts, in an article on “The Path of the Law,” in the Harvard
Law Review. His thought and the phraseology in which he has expressed
it is largely this. In societies like ours the command of the public force
is intrusted to judges in certain cases, and the whole power of the State
will be put forth, if necessary, to carry out their judgment and decrees.
The law, as contained in the sibylline leaves of reports, text-books and
statutes is prediction—prediction of the incidence of the public force
through the instrumentality of the courts. They are prophecies of the past
of the cases in which the axe will fall. Indeed, the primary rights and
duties with which jurisprudence busies itself are nothing but prophecies.
A legal duty is nothing but a prediction that if a man does, or omits ta
do, certain things, he will be made to suffer in this or that way by judgment
of the court; and so of a legal right. Every new effort of legal thought
Is to make these prophecies more precise and to generalize them into a
thoroughly connected system. To make them easier to be remembered
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and to be understood, the teachings of the decisions of the past are put
mto general propositions and gathered into text-books, or statutes, and are
passed in a general form. People want to know under what circumstances
and how far they run the risk of coming against what is so much stronger
than themselves, and hence it becomes a business to find out when this
danger is to be feared. The work of a lawyer, therefore, in advising clients
is that of interpreting these prophecies to them and, with these oracles
before him, prophesying what will be the action of the courts if the case
in hand ever comes before them. As that action will depend upon the
interpretations which they, and not he, puts upon those prophecies, there
is a considerable element of uncertainty in his prophesying. For it will
not do to forget that, practically considered, the law of a given case is
no mystery, not what ypu or | may think it to be, but what the judge
or judges, who have the last word in regard to it, say that it is. This is
well brought out by an incident that is said to have happened in a Boston
court, A lawyer was arguing a case before a judge on a certain occasion.
In the course of his argument, the lawyer stated a certain proposition to
be the law. The judge interposed and said that it was not the law, The
lawyer simply responded: “It was until your honor spoke.”

Now, gentlemen, | am done prophesying in the sense of predicting
future events—of foretelling the clients what the courts will decide.

The view, then, which I would have of the work before me on the
bench is, that it is the work of a prophet in the sense of speaking the
uninspired truth—forthtelling and not foretelling. It shall be my aim to
cause it to be understood that my court exists for no other purpose than
to search for the truth—to ascertain it, and to declare it. | would have
myself, the juries, every lawyer that appears before me, every witness,
and every officer of the court, understand that that is the business in which
it is engaged, and each has its own ﬁmper part to perform therein. |
would have that high ideal pervade the very atmosphere so thoroughly
as to banish from its sacred precincts everything that is base and false
and mean, Success in causing this to be felt will not only add to its respect
and standing, but will lend interest to its labors. No room will there be
found for a discussion of the old question as to which is the more enjoyable
Eursuit or possession. No occasion will exist for one’s saying, as did a

renchman once: “If I had truth in my hand like a bird, 1 would let it go
that 1 might catch it again” There will never be a time that I will not
be both in possession of truth believed to be ascertained and in pursuit
of that yet unascertained.

Again, permit me to indicate the characteristics as a judge that 1 aspire
to possess. They can not be better or more forcibly expressed than in the
words of Moses’ charge to the judges of Israel, who were set apart to
that work at Horeb upon which, when I was sworn into office by Judge
Lurton, I placed my hand at his request. Openmindedness, as inculcated
in the words, “Hear the causes between your brethren;” righteousness, by
which 1 mean a disposition to consider nothing but the very right of the
matter in hand, as brought out in the words, “Judge righteously between
every man and his brother and the stranger that is with him;” absolute
freedom from prejudice or partiality, which puts each party on equal terms,
as contained in the words, “Ye shall not respect persons in judgment; but
ve shall hear the small as well as the great;”” and, lastly, fearless independ-
ence, as expressed in the words, ““Ye shall not fear the face of man.”

And, in conclusion, a word or two as to the spirit with which I feel
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that 1 have taken up the work. I can not better point this out than by a
reference. Professor Adam Sedgwick, a geologist of some fame, was
appointed to the Woodwardian Professorship of Geology at Cambridge
when he knew nothing about the subject. His own explanation of it was
this: “I had but one rival, Gorham of Queens, and he had not the slightest
chance against me, for I knew absolutely nothing of geology, whereas he
knew a great deal; but it was all wrong.”

[ will not confess either the ignorance of the one, or the error of the
other, with reference to the matters that will come before me, but [ have
persuaded myself to believe that 1 have entered upon the duties of my
position in the spirit of Professor Sedgwick, as indicated by these words,
which he is reported to have used:

“Hitherto, I have never turned a stone; henceforth, 1 will leave no
stone unturned.”

I hope you will pardon the extreme sentimentality of these remarks. Tt
has been well said that one can not lift himself by tugging at his waistband.
If he is to rise at all, he must come under the influence of the drawing
power of uplifted ideals.
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GEORGE WASHINGTON.

Speech delivered at a special Congressional celebration of Washington's
birthday, in the House of Representatives, Washington, D. C., February 22,
1862. In 1852, Kossuth was addressing public aseemblies throughout the
United States with the view of entangling this country with forelgn powers,
l?d the special Congresslonal celebration was designed to counteract his
eloquence,

Mr. President:

I regret that in this country, where there are so many others more
capable, I should have been selected and called upon to respond to the
toast announcing the Father of his Country as its mighty theme. You
have met, sir, to commemorate the anniversary of his birth. The occasion
and the associations by which we are surrounded—here, in the city which
he founded, at the capital and seat of Government which he established,
in sight of Mount Vernon, his chosen residence and the sacred sepulchre of
his remains—the occasion and the associations make us feel as though we
were almost brought into his presence; at least, his name is here—a name
which can never die—a living name, before which every head in the civilized
world is bent in reverence and to which homage of every true American
heart is due, 1 almost fear to speak on such a subject. The character of Wash-
ington has ascended above ordinary language or eulogy. A Caesar, a
Napoleon, a Cromwell may excite the noisy applause of the world and
inflame the passions of men by the story of their fields and their fame,
but the name of Washington occupies a different, a serener, a calmer, a
more celestial sphere. There is not in his character, and there is not about
his name, any glory in the vulgar and worldly sense of the term. His name
has sunk deep into the hearts of mankind, and more especially has it sunk
into the mind and heart of America, and in that sacred and inner temple
it will reside without any of the forms of ostentatious idolatry. It resides
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in the inner recesses of the hearts of his countrymen, and, like an oracle,
is continually whispering lessons of patriotism and virtue.

He never sought or asked for what men call glory. He sought to serve
his kind and his country by his beneficence and his virtues, and he found
in that service and in the performance of his duty that only and that
richest reward which can recompense the patriot and the statesman. That
was our Washington—Iet all the rest of the world present anything like his
parallel. The verdict of mankind has already assigned to him a pre-
eminent and solitary grandeur. In him all the virtues seemed to be coms
kined in the fairest proportions. The elements were mixed in him and his
blood and judgment were so commingled that all the virtues seemed to
be the natural result and to flow spontaneously from the combination,
as water from the purest fountain. In him the exercise of the most exalted
virtue required no exertion; it was part and parcel of his nature and of the
glorious organization “to which every god had set his seal.” Where was
there any error in him? He was a man and, therefore, in all humility,
we, who share that humanity, must acknowledge that he had his imper-
fections; but who, through his long and eventful life, can point to an error
or to a vice committed, or a duty omitted? His character was made up
and compounded of all the virtues that constitute a hero, patriot, statesman
and benefactor, and all his achievements were but the practical development
of that character and those virtues. He was the same everywhere—in the
camp, in the Cabinet, at Mount Vernon. No difference could be distin-
guished anywhere. His greatness was of that innate and mystic character
that was present with him everywhere. It was that which gave him dignity,
and not occasional situations or offices which he held under the Govern-
ment. He dignified office; he elevated the highest rank, military or civil,
which he ever held. No rank, military or civil, ever raised him or could
come up to that majestic character which the God of his nature had im-
planted in him. That was our Washington. He was a firm believer in a
divine Providence, and it belonged to his elevated and majestic mind to be
so—a mind that connected itself with the throne of the Deity from which
it sprung. His heart was purified and his motives were elevated by constant
recurrence to that divine assistance which he thought was extended to his
country and to himself in his service of that country. Our history as a
people is, to a remarkable extent, a history of providences; and, among all
the benignities of Providence, in a worldly point of view, | know no greater
gift that she has conferred upon us than in the person of Washington
himself. She raised him at the appointed time; she raised him up at a
grand crisis in the affairs of mankind, when the thoughts of men were
about taking a new direction; when the old things, the old despotisms,
were about to pass away under the influence of a dawning public opinion
which was about to assert the long-lost rights of mankind; when vou, a
new-born people, for whom this michty continent has been reserved as
the most magnificent land that the Almighty ever prepared for man, had
grown to an estate to feel your strength, to know your rights and to be
willing to struggle for them., Woashington was raised up to become the
great leader of those great popular principles of human rights and to conse-
crate them, as it were, by connecting them in his own person with every
personal, moral, private and public virtue, not leaving us to mere idealism,
but exhibiting and embodvine, in his own venerated and beloved person,
all those mighty princinles which were necessary to our success and to the
establishment of our liberties, He led us triumphantly through the seven
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years' war and, our glorious Revolution being successfully accomplished,
he applied himself, with all his influence and all his wisdom, to secure,
by free and permanent institutions, all the blessings that liberty and inde-
pendence could confer on a country. Our present Constitution and form of
Government were the grand results of his patriotic efforts. A new Govemn-
ment being thus established, he was by the unanimous voice of the country
called to the presidential office, that by his wisdom and influence he might
put into practice and consolidate those new and untried institutions by
which all the blessings acquired by the Revolution and contemplated by
that Government were to be practically secured to the people of the United
States. He served until the success of the experiment was demonstrated.
He retired then to his beloved Mount Vernon and there passed in honored
privacy the remainder of his life. Where can another such character be
exhibited on the pages of history? Providence intended him for a model.
She has made his character cover the whole space of political and private
life. She trained him up in the humblest walks of private life. There
he knew the wishes and wants and conditions of the humblest of his fellow
citizens. The confidence which he inspired everywhere spread with ever
step that he advanced in life. He became commander of the army. Wit
all the military despotism that belongs to such a state, he used his power
without the oppression of a human being. During a seven-year war, amid
such trials and troubles as no people ever saw, in no exigency, by no ex-
tremity, was he driven to the necessity of committing a trespass or wrong
upon any man or any man's property. He needed no act of amnest
afterwards by the Government to protect him against personal responsi-
bility, which acts of violence might have been necessary to others. He
led you triumphantly on. He was an example to all military men. He
became President. He has left us an example there, to which we look
back with filial reverence and long, long may we do so.

Before his retirement from office, he made to the people of the United
States that “farewell address,” so familiar to the thoughts of us all. It
contains, as he himself said, the advice of a parting friend, who can possibly
have no personal motive to bias his counsel. It was the gathered wisdom
of all his life and all his experience. What a legacy! We rejoice in
riches that no nation ever knew before. What are the mines of California
with their perishing gold to this? You have a legacy left you in wisdom
of that man that is above all price. The Romans shouted, the Romans
exulted, when Mark Antony told them that Caesar had left them a few
denarii and the privilege of walking in his gardens. That was the imperial
bequest. How ignoble, how trifling, does the Roman seem to you, my
countrvmen, who exult to-day in the legacy which was left you in the
farewell address of Washington! That is imperishable. So long as we
remember it, it will render our Government and our liberties imperishable;
and, when we forget it, it will survive the memory, I trust in God, of some
other people more worthy of it, even if it be to shame this degenerate
republic. That farewell address contains wisdom enough, if we but attend
to it; contains lessons enough to euide us in all our duties as
citizens and in all our public affairs. There are two subjects
which occurrences have tumed our attention to with particular
interest, and which 1 may be allowed on this occasion to advert to,
in no spirit of controversy or of unkindness towards anv one, but in that
spirit which induces me to desire to see every lesson of Washington daily
and constantly and freshly brought to the mind of every citizen of the
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United States. To my children they were brought as their first lessons.
There is none too old to profit by them, and they can not be leamed too
early. You are familiar with that address, gentlemen, and 1 will therefore
only ask you to allow me to allude to the two subjects upon which he has
been peculiarly emphatic in his advice. The one is to preserve the Union of
the States; that, he says, is the main pillar of the edifice of independence
and our liberties; frown down every attempt to bring it into question,
much less to subvert it; when it is gone, all is gone. Let us heed this
lesson and be careful. I trust in God we have no grounds to apprehend
such a degree of oppression as will compel us to raise our suicidal arms
for the destruction of this great Government and of this Union which makes
us brethren. 1 do not allow my mind to look forward to such a disaster.
1 will look upon this Union as indissoluble and as firmly rooted as the
mountains of our native land. 1 will hope so; 1 will believe so; I will so
act, and nothing but a necessity, invincible and overwhelming can drive
me to disunion.

But there are external dangers, also, against which Washington wams
us, and that is the second subject to which | desire to ask your attention.
Beware, he says, of the introduction or exercise of foreign influence
you. We are Americans. Washington has taught us, and we have learn
{o govern ourselves. If the rest of the world have not yet learned that
great lesson, how shall they teach us? Shall they undertake to expound
to us the farewell address of our Washington, or to influence us to depart
from the policy recommended by him? We are the teachers, and they
have not, or they will not, learn, and yet they come to teach us. Be
jealous, he said, of all foreign influence and enter into entangling alliances
with none. Cherish no particular partiality or prejudice for or against any
people. Be just to all, impartial to all. It is folly to expect disinterested
favors from any nation. That is not the relation or character of nations.
Favor is a basis too uncertain upon which to place any steadfast or per-
manent relations. Justice and the interests of the parties is the only sound
and substantial basis for national relations. Go not abroad to mingle your-
selves in the quarrels of wars of other nations. Take care to do them no
wrong, but avoid the romantic notion of righting the wrongs of all the
world and resisting by arms the oppression of all.

The sword and the bayonet have been useful in defending the rights
and liberties of those who used them, but in what other have they ever
contributed to promote the cause of freedom or of human rights? The
heart must be prepared for liberty; the understanding must know what
it is, and how to value it. Then, if you put proper arms into the hands
of the nation so imbued, I'll warrant you they will obtain and sustain
their freedom. We have given the world an example of that success.
But three millions, scattered over a vast territory, opposed to the most
powerful enemy on earth; we went triumphantly through our Revolution
and established liberties. But it is said that we have a right to interfere
in the affairs of other nations and in the quarrels of other nations. Why,
certainly we have—certainly we have. Any man has the right, if he
pleases, to busy himself in the affairs of all his neighbors, but he will not
likely profit by it, and would be called a busybody for his pains. We, as
a nation, have a right to decide—and it is always a question of expediency—
whether we will or not interfere in the affairs of other nations. There
are cases so connected with our own interests and with the cause of
humanity, that interference would be proper. But, still, it is a question
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for the sound discretion of this people—a question always of expediency,
whether you will or will not interfere; and it is just because it is a question
of that character, and because our passions and sympathies may often
tempt us to err upon it, that Washington has made it the subject of this
emphatic admonition. It is not because we have not the right to interfere,
but it is because we have the right and because we are surrounded by
temptations—by the temptations of generous and honest hearts and noble
principles—to transcend the limit of prudence and of policy and to inter-
fere in the affairs of our neighbors, that he has admonished us. Washington,
with that forecast and that prophetic spirit which constituted a part of his
character, saw through all this. He tells you: “Stand upon your own
ground.” That is the ground to stand upon.

What can you do by interference? Argument is unnecessary. The
name of Washington ought to be authority—prophetic, oracular authority
for us. Is our mission in this world to interfere by arms? It is but litile
now, comparatively, of good that the bayonet and the sword can do. The
plowshare does a thousand times more than either. The time was when
arms were powerful instruments of oppression; mercenary and degenerate
spirit of the people over whom they were brandished. What could we
do by armed interference in European politics? So mighty at home, what
could we do abroad? How would our eagles pine and die if carried
abroad, without the auspices of Washington, and against his advice, to
engage in foreign wars of intervention in distant regions of despotism,
where we could no longer feed them from the plenteous tables of our
liberty! We can do nothing there. We can do nothing in that way. I
am not one of those who shrink from this thing simply because blood is to
be shed. 1 have seen war; I have voted for maintaining it; | have con-
tributed to maintain it; | pretend to no exquisite sensibility upon the
subject of shedding blood, where our public interest or our public glcrrii
call upon my fellow citizens to lay down their lives and shed their b i
but 1 do not wish to see them depart from those great and sure principles
of policy which I am certain will lead my country to a greatness which
will give to her word a power beyond that of armies in distant parts of
the world.

Owur mission, so far as it concerns bur distant brethren, is not a mission
of arms. We are here to do what Washington advised us to do—take
care of our Union, have a proper respect for the Constitution and laws
of our country, cultivate peace and commerce with all nations, do equal
justice to all nations, and thereby set an example to them and show forth
in ourselves the blessings of self-government to all the world. Thus you
will best convince mankind. Seeing you prosper, they will follow your
example and do likewise. It is by that power of opinion, by that power
of reformation, that you can render the mightiest and greatest service
that is in your power towards the spread of liberty all over the world.
Adopt the policy of interference, and what is its consequences? War, end-
less war. If one interferes, another will interfere, and another, and an-
other, and so this doctrine for the protection of republican liberty and
human rights results in a perpetual, widespread and wide-spreading war,
until all mankind, overcome by slaughter and ruin, shall fall down bleeding
and exhausted. 1 can see no other end, or good in it, unless you suppose
that nations will consent that one alone shall erect itself into the arbiter
and judge of the conduct of all other nations, and that alone shall inter-
fere to execute what it alone determines to be national law. That alone
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can prevent widespread devastation from the adoption of this principle
of intervention.

I beg pardon for the time I have occupied, but I hope that 1 may
be excused for saying that 1 feel safer, | feel that my country is safer,
while pursuing the policy of Washington, than in making any new experi-
ments in politics, upon any new expositions of Washington’s legacy and
advice to the American people. 1 want to stand “super antiquas vias” upon
the old road that Washington traveled, and that every President from
Washington to Fillmore has traveled. This policy of non-intervention in
the affairs of other countries has been maintained and sanctified by all
our great magistrates. | may be defective in what is called “the spirit
of the age,”” for aught I know, but |1 acknowledge that 1 feel safer in
this ancient and well-tried policy than in the novelties of the present day.
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THE TRUE HERO.

A speech delivered at the commencement exercises of the Kentucky
Military Institute, May 30, 190€.

Whether a gloomy or happy thought, it is, nevertheless, a fact, that,
of the numberless myriads of people who have lived and died u this
earth, the names of only a few have escaped the remorseless hand of
everlasting oblivion.

Call the roll of fame, and how few answer, and even some of these,
so far as they are individually concerned, moum that this is even so. Many
men attain the satisfaction of ambition, and when they make their exit from
the scene of action realize vividly: “All things are not what they seem.”

Alexander, Caesar and Napoleon reached a height of worldly renown
seldom ever attained by men, but in so doing they made mountains of dead
men and filled valleys and lands with the tears of heart-broken orphans and
wailing widows. Was the end reached worth the sacrifice? In the accounts
they will be compelled to give in the presence of eternal judgment, it
seems to me they could never excuse or even palliate the atrocious murders
and wholesale slaughter of thousands of men under the dignified name
of military conquest.

The greatness of a majority of the heroes of the past is the resultant
of brute force and intellectuality. To be able to command a great mass
of men, with preconceived plans, into skillful execution, does show a
superiority over the average man which leads to preferment and possibly
to a deified hero.

In times when brute force commanded, this worship of military heroes
may be proper and right, but in this period of the world’s history, and
especially since the promulgation of the doctrines of the humble Nazarene,
force and power should be dethroned, and in their places be installed justice
and ready obedience to its command.

If the object of life is merely to carve one’s name upon the tablets of
fame, then certainly life is a failure, as but few are permanent enough
to escape the destructive influence of a day. Now, we seldom hear men-
tioned the names of such illustrious senators as Benton, Hale, Wilson and
Beck, and indeed they were giants of intellectual strength and did well
their part.

To be a truly great hero, it is not necessary to be the successful leader
of a mighty battle. He can be such in the humbler walks of life; ha
may wear the garland in legislative halls; he may accomplish it at the
inventor’s desk or the mechanic's bench.

Great and heroic deeds inspire us in whatever sphere they may be.
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They may lose their luster because of the humble actor, but the aroma
and fragrance of beauty still remain.

There are more heroes in the common walks of life than we at first
imagine. We find self-sacrifice in the hovel; we find magnanimity in the
hut, and we find generosity and hospitality in the log cabin. We find
much in all grades and departments of life to love and admire.

The widowed mother who toils and struggles in honest labor to raise
and educate her children, that they may become useful men and women,
i5 a heroine of the truest type, and she deserves to be ranked along with
Hannibal. Her self-sacrifice may be unsung and unwritten by men, but
in the presence of God her crown will be resplendant.

Mrs. Edwards, a lonely country woman, living near Cumberland Gap,
believing in and loving the cause of the Union, braved alone the dangers
of a dark night, riding through dense forests and over mountain tops, to
inform General George Morgan that the Confederate army was marching
and would soon assault and capture his army.

This information enabled General Morgan to withdraw his army and
artillery, and thus prevented certain capture. That humble woman deserves
as rich a reward as if she had fought and won a big victory.

The man who does his full duty as he sees and believes it is a true
hero. On many a battlefield in our late Civil War, we had acts of bravery,
devotion to duty and examples of sélf-sacrifice that will live and be remem-
bered with devotion and pride as long as we as a people exist. The
individual soldier acted as heroically as the general.

The proud and brave acts of either side are our common heritage.
Our hearts fill with pride when we speak of that gallant charge of the
soldiers of Pickett’s brigade against Round Top on the famous battlefield
of Gettysburg, and it was repulsed by the magnificent defense of the
Federal artillerymen and soldiers. Each soldier did his duty, and no more
could any one do.

The true hero not only follows beaten paths, but blazes out new
ones. He is not content to be a drone, to sit idly by and let the world
move on. He becomes an actor. He does something. Like your able
superintendent, he was not content to see his boys closed in small rooms
from the bleak days of December, through the boisterous days of March,
but conceived the idea of taking them to the balmy clime of Florida during
this time.

The idea was new; it was progressive. Doubtless each boy returned
benefited and improved. Any commmon man may follow a beaten track;
it takes a hero to blaze a new one. Over in the distant mountain is hidden
wealth untold. A man conceives how he can build a railroad and becomes
the possessor of immense wealth. He does build it; he is now rich; he
is really a hero. By the proper use of his intellectual faculties, he has
caused Nature to yield to his demands.

We live in an age of great possibilities—perhaps the greatest the world
has ever known. He who wills can do. The greatest acts are yet tc
be performed, and perhaps the greatest heroes are yet unborn.

The sweetest song has not been sung,
Nor has the loudest bell been rung;
The brightest jewel still liea deep,
The falrest rose 18 yet asleep;

The greatest ship has never salled,
The highest mountains are unscaled;
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The largest house of brick and beam

Is but the vision of a dream;

The ewiftest locomotive, too,

Has ¥et to show what it can do;

The world's great plans have not been heard
And peace to-day I8 but a word.

Think, then, ye men of little worth,

Who say there's naught to do on earth.”

If we will but do our duty to the fullest measure, to the extent of
the abilities given us by our Creator, then we will have acted well our
part, we can feel that we should be numbered among the list of unknown
yet true heroes, and with this we should be content.

To-morrow you leave your Alma Mater to conquer and to be conquered.
Your life’s work has just begun. You may think you have worked hard
here, but when you come into contact with the keen edge of the world,
you will find that to parry the blows you must be prepared, and, if possible,
be the aggressor. If you fail, cry not, for the world will miss you no
more than when you put your fingers into the Ereat waters of the deep
and take them away. The atoms roll together the same as if they had
never been there.

You are prepared for the contest by competent and sincere teachers
in this great institution of leaming, whose history is a part of the history
of our State, and directed by a superintendent, one of the ablest educators
of our country. So profit by their experience, act well your part, and when
life's journey is over and the battle fought, you will leave the proud
heritage of being brave, upright and noble men. No more should any man
ask.
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NICARAGUA CANAL.

A portion of speech delivéred in the United States Senate February 18,
1901, on the bill “To provide for the constructlon of an inter-oceanle canal
connecting the waters of the Atlantic and Pacific oceans.”

Mr. President:

The question of constructing a canal across the isthmus connecting
North and South America has received the attention and consideration of
the leading political parties and many of the most eminent statesmen of
this country, as well as that of other nations, which 1 desire to briefly
review and present my reasons in advocacy of this great enterprise.

The passage of the bill “to provide for the construction of a canal
connecting the waters of the Atlantic and Pacific oceans” means that our
Government is to assume a colossal undertaking and that we are to
put into effect an idea which has long been agitated by the commercial
and industrial interests of the world.

The proposition to build a ship canal across Nicaragua, uniting the
waters of the Atlantic and Pacific oceans, may be said to have originated
with Alexander von Humboldt, the great explorer and scientist, who ex-
pressed himself most favorably as to the advantages of the Nicaragua
route. Since his time, various efforts have been made to undertake the
work, but it was not until the Maritime Canal Company, of Nicaragua,
obtained a concession from the government of that country that it was
actually begun. The company was chartered by acts of Congress in 1889,
and was organized May 4th of that year. The work of construction had
already been commenced, and it continued until the summer of 1893, when
it suspended for want of funds.

The length of the canal from port to port will be 1691 miles, ot
which 26 miles will be excavated channel and 14374 miles the improved
navigation of rivers, lakes and basins. The termini of the canal are San
Juan del Norte, or Greytown, on the Atlantic, and Brito on the Pacific.
The summit level is that of Lake Nicaragua, 110 feet above the sea.
There will be only six locks, three on the Atlantic and three on the Pacific
side.

Congress has passed various resolutions in regard to this question, and
divers petitions, memorials and resolutions from State Legislatures, boards
of trade and individuals have been presented to Congress asking that
action be taken in reference to this enterprise.

In the Forty-seventh Congress two bills to incorporate companies were
introduced—one in the Senate and one in the House—the first reparted—
both for ship railways.
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In the same Congress a bill was introduced in the Senate and one in
the House to incorporate the Maritime Canal Company, of Nicaragua.
That in the Senate was favorably reported, but not acted on. In the House
a minority report was presented. A motion was made to make it a special
order, but rejected after debate.

The most elaborate discussion of the whole matter occurred at the
third session of the Fifty-third Congress. The Maritime Canal Company,
cof Nicaragua, was incorporated February 20, 1889. A very interesting
amendment was extensively debated in the third session of the Fifty-fifth
Congress—in truth, a revision of the whole charter.

Its charter was granted on the express condition, therein expressed,
that no pecuniary liability should ever be imposed on the United States
by the company. The company solemnly declared that they did not want
a dollar from the United States, or any guaranty whatever. Two years
thereafter, it boldly asked a subsidy of $70,000,000 in aid. Failing then,
it subsequently returned and asked a subsidy of £100,000,000; and after-
ward made a third and even fourth attempt. The company later lost its
concession from Nicaragua.

All treaties with reference to an isthmian transit have been, down to
the present time, in pursuance of two purposes: First, a grant of free
and uninterrupted transit of the people and also of the Government of
the United States; and, secomd, as was stated by President Buchanan, “a
guaranty of the neutrality and protection of these routes, not only for the
benefit of the republics through which they pass, but, in the language of
our treaty, with New Granada, in order to secure themselves the tranquil
and constant enjoyment of these interoceanic communications.”

The first in the line was a treaty with New Granada December 12,
1846, and it was a sequel to several years’ contemplation and discussion.
It bound our Government to guarantee to New Granada “the perfect neu-
trality of the before-mentioned isthmus with a view that the free transit
from one to the other sea may not be interrupted or embarrassed in any
future time while this treaty exists.”

The next was the Clayton-Bulwer treaty, which provided, in the eighth
article, that “the Government of the United States, having not only desired,
in entering into this convention, to -accomplish a particular object, but also
to establish a general principle, they hereby agree to extend their pro-
tection by treaty stipulations to any other practicable communications,
whether by canal or railway, across the isthmus which connects North
and South America, and especially to the interoceanic communications,
should the same prove practicable, whether by canal or railway, which are
now proposed to be established by the way of Tehauntepec or Panama;
and that the said canals or railways shall also be open on like terms to
the citizens and subjects of every other State which is willing to grant
thereto such protection as the United States and Great Britain propose to
afford.”

Then followed a treaty with Mexico, December 30, 1853, regarding the
Tehauntepec route, which conceded a wide power to the United States,
namely, that “the Mexican Government havirr:g agreed to protect with its
whole power the prosecution, preservation and security of the work, the
United States may extend its protection as it shall judge wise, to use it
when it may feel sanctioned and warranted by the public or international
law.”

Next was the treaty with Great Britain of 1857, which, being amended
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by the Senate, was rejected by Great Britain. Then a treaty with Nicar-
agua, concerning which President Buchanan said, in his message of April
5, 1860: “Such was believed to be the established policy of the Govern-
ment at the commencement of this administration, viz., the grant of transit
in our favor and the guaranty of our protection as an equivalent.”

In President Arthur's fourth annual message, he states: “With the
republic of Nicaragua a treaty has been concluded which authorizes the
construction, by the United States, of a canal, railway and telegraph lines
across the Nicaraguan territory,” which he transmitted later to the Senate
for ratification. He claimed that the negotiation of this treaty was entered
upon under a conviction that it was imperatively demanded by the present
and future political and material interest of the United States. But this
treaty was withdrawn March 13, 1885, and we have just ratified the Hay-
Pauncefote treaty, with amendments, about which we have heard so much
of late, in line with the policy of this Government from the beginning as
to the neutrality of such work. In general, the treaties have all contem-
plated the construction of a canal without Government aid except in the
way of protection.

But President Harrison boldly advocated, in addition, a2 Government
guaranty. To the minds of many of our wisest and best men the estab-
lishment of a water communication between the Atlantic and Pacific coasts
of the Union is a necessity; but we all know the accomplishment of which,
however, within the territory of the United States is a physical impossi-
bility. While the enterprise of our citizens has responded to the duty of
creating means of speedy transit by rail between the oceans, these achieve-
ments are not sufficient to a most important requisite of national union and
prosperity.

Mr. President, the advantages, in brief, of the construction of the
Nicaraguan canal are saving in distance and time, the prolongation of the
life of vessels, and the increase of commerce by the facilities afforded.
The importance of the great enterprise is incalculable. For all maritime
purposes the States upon the Pacific are more distant from those upon
the Atlantic than if separated by either ocean alone. California is nearer
to Asia than to New York, and New York is nearer Europe or Africa than
the extreme States on our west. We have an ocean border exceeding
10,000 miles on the Pacific. Within a generation, the Western coast has
developed into an empire, with a large and rapidly growing population,
with vast but partially developed resources. At the present rate of increase,
the end of the century will see us a nation of perhaps over 200,000,000
inhabitants, of which the West should have a considerable larger and richer
proportion than now. Forming one nation in intérest and aims, the East
and the West are more widely disjoined to-day for all purposes of direct
economical intercourse by water and of national defense against maritime
aggressions than our foreign possessions. Qur attention was most forcibly
directed to this fact during our war with Spain. The battleship Oregon
was needed in Cuban waters, and was compelled to make the great voyage
of 10,000 or 12,000 miles around Cape Hom. With a constant strain of
anxiety, the whole nation awaited the success of her mission. We did not
know but what at some point on this long journey she would come in
contact with a hostile fleet and get destroyed or captured; and if we had
been at war with a nation which was our equal, it is plain she could not
have made the voyage without mishap.

Civil Engineer Corthell, in a lecture November 22, 1895, gave this
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summary: From New York to San Francisco, by the way of Cape Horn,
the distance is about 15,420 miles; and by sail the time averages about
one hundred and thirty days; by way of the Straits of Magellan, by steam,
the time is about sixty days and the distance 13,090 miles; via Tehaun-
tepec, by steamship, the time would be about twenty days and the distance
4,280 miles, and by the Nicaragua route the figures would require but
little change.

Mr. Corthell states that the total freight traffic on all transcontinental
lines of the United States is only 1,000,000 tons, and the through freight
on all railroads, omitting the river traffic, between Northern, Eastern and
Western points and tide water on the Gulf of Mexico is 10,500,000 tons.

Mr. President, this commerce would immensely increase by having an
outlet into the Pacific ocean, and the building of the canal will necessarily
create a great coastwise commerce which does not now exist and will not
exist unless the canal is constructed. The ports of Galveston, Brazos,
Sabine Pass, New Orleans, Mobile, Pensacola, and Tampice in Mexico,
have been considerably benefited, from a commercial view, by the improve-
ment of the Gulf of Mexico; but to add to this prodigious influence the
Nicaragua canal, these ports would soon be as tantamount in importance
to our great Southemn interior as Liverpool is to Great Britain.

Mr. President, it will be seen from a casual observation of the map
that not only will the canal be conducive to a quicker market along our
Western coast, our possessions in the Far East, and in trading with the
Orient, but it will also enable us to reach the entire western coast of South
America and a portion of the interior of that country which we have
hitherto been unable to reach, for the reason of the same impediment which
thwarts us in our unceasing attempts to share in the commercial interest
of the Far East as well as to unite the interests of our common country.
This is a phase of the question which is somewhat different from the
general purport of the construction of the canal, but it is far from inferior
to any of the great purposes for which this great canal will be built. It
is well known to us that the countries in South America which we could
reach through the Nicaragua canal are lands of fertile soil and inexhaustible
wealth, which produce bountiful crops and have millions of acres of virgin
forest, which for superiority in quality is not surpassed and doubtless
unequaled elsewhere on the globe. If this canal had been built twenty-five
years ago, to-day our interests, commingled with theirs, would mean weaith
incalculable ; besides, our republic, always having a mutual interest in sister
republics, would be closer in touch with the habits of their people, their
wishes, their rights and their supreme desires.

From the time that extraordinary conqueror, Pizarro, entered the land
of the renowned Inca, devastating the country, murdering nobles and sub-
jects and finally the ruler and his successors, this country has sought
profitable commercial relations with the countries of South America. We
have proclaimed to the world, through the Monroe doctrine, our attitude
in relation to these republics, and each attempt by foreign powers to
encroach upon the rights of either of them has caused inquietude throughout
this country. But this has not obviated and will not obviate our disad-
vantage in a commercial sense.

Notwithstanding the inconvenience to which our trade has always been
subjected with the countries of Chile, Peru, Ecuador, Colombia and Bolivia,
our trade is now very important with each of them. It is true, however,
that we do not supply above from 7 to 10 per cent. of the $51,000,000
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imported into those countries of South America on the Pacific coast, and
about the same of the $22,000,000 in the countries of the eastern or
Atlantic coast, the latter being practically as near European countries as to
the United States.

We may also account for the preponderance of trade from the eastern
countries of South America going to Europe instead of to this country for
the very plain reason of their superior shipping lines and facilities, which
it is almost an impossibility for this country to enjoy under our existing
maritime laws. But not so with the western coast if we had the canal;
we would then at least equal the proportion we hold already on the coun-
iries on the northern coast of South America bordering on the Caribbean
Sea. Of the commerce with them we have only about 25 per cent., and
our disadvantage seems to be on the increase.

In 1868, our sales to the countries south of us were 20 per cent. of our
total exports; in 1878, a little less than 10 per cent.; in 1888, a fraction
above 10 per cent.; in 1898, but 7 per cent.

To British North America the United States supplies 59 per cent. of the
total imports for consumption; to Mexico, 49 per cent.; to the Central
American States, 37 per cent.; to Colombia, 33 per cent.; to Venezuela,
27 per cent.

The Nicaragua route, after years of study by eminent engineers of
Italy, France, Belgium and Germany, as well as the United States, who
are all confident of the feasibility of the construction of the canal, has been
decided to be the best route. The estimated cost and construction of the
canal is $150,000,000. We have a right to expect, in view of the statistics
given by Mr. Corthell in relation to the Suez canal, that our commerce
will increase immensely.

If the United States provides the money to build the canal, the control
of it as property must be secured to us for that additional and indisputable
reason. If we create this property with our money within the limits of
another sovereign government, and with its consent, our ownership of the
canal must be in the nature of a license or right to control such property,
if we can make such a treaty with the power that owns the soil. When
such a right is thus acquired, no other nation can object to our property
in the canal. Whether such a treaty would in its use be oppressive to
other States of this hemisphere, or of the world, as an unjust restraint
of the freedom of the seas, is a question which is distinct from our property
rights, and depends upon the principles of the laws of nations.

It seems now to be settled not only that we are to construct the canal
on the principle of our control, with a general neutrality attached, but also
that such canal is to pass through Nicaragua. There is no good ground
of comparison with the Panama possibility, which has been hitherto abortive
and is likely to continue so.

As Engineer Corthell stated, there can be no reason for a moment’s
hesitation. The work at Panama is not more than half finished, if it is ever
to be made effective; and yet it has already cost at least $250,000,000.
Doubling that, we have $500,000,000 for a work which, by all accounts,
will be comparatively worthless when done, while the Nicaragua canal does
not need an expenditure of more than £150,000,000 in all.

The senate committee has very aptly said that the company has nothing
to sell us. While it is true a new company has been organized, we have
no evidence it will do any better than the old one. What superior facilitles
has it in hand? We are offered nothing but a speculative scheme to unload
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a st_u;ggtduus failure upon the Government at an immense profit to the
projectors.

The history and the conduct of the Nicaragua Canal Company have
P:m Iat;tl:,_rtdisn:ussed by members of this body, and I shall let it rest where

ey left it.

J;le. President, 1 believe that China will soon be opened up to civiliza-
tion and the nations of the world will strive for her trade. In competing
for this trade the Nicaragua canal will be of great value to this country,
for it will bring the markets of the world nearer the great coal fields and
mines and farms of Pennsylvania, Ohio, West Virginia, Indiana, Kentucky,
Tennessee and Georgia, and the entire South as well as the entire North.

Since the Spanish-American war, waged in the interest of humanity,
new responsibilities have come to us, which must be met in the future
as they have been in the past, with courage and wisdom. It makes it
almost imperative on the part of the United States to construct this canal.
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[Basil W. Duke, Lawyer, Boldler, Louieville, Ky., was born In Bcott
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GOVERNOR LUKE P. BLACKBURN.

A speech delivered at the unvelling of a monument erected to the mem-
ory of the late Governor Luke P. Blackburm, by the State of Kentucky,
Frankfort, Ky., May 27, 1891.

1 have been asked, as one who knew him well and was honored with
his friendship and confidence, to offer some brief testimonial to the charac-
ter and services of the distinguished Kentuckian to whose memory this
monument is erected. To do this ought to be a pleasing and a grateful
duty on the part of any one who was so fortunate as to have ever been
brought into close relations with Governor Blackbum, for no man has ap-
peared above the crowd in this day and community—no man has ever
lived in this Commonwealth, perhaps—to whom his friends owe a larger
debt of gratitude, and of whom all men should speak more kindly. And,
I may add, the story of no life has in it less that calls for silence or less
that suggests the avoidance of frank, honest speech.

The biographer can afford to speak of him as he was and nothing ex-
tenuate; we can do no better than tell of him the whole truth and nothing
but the truth. His name, so dear and venerable, need not be, nor should
it be, obscured in the phrases of conventional eulogy. If coming genera-
tions of his countrymen are to understand and love him as his contem-
poraries did, if his life is to teach its best lesson, and that which he has
done be justly remembered, the truest portrait of him possible should be
given to his people.

It is kind, and if no wrong be thereby done to history, it is proper and
decorous to speak of many men who have departed this life, especially
if they have held honorable position, in the language of panegyric. We
hear ascribed to such men improbable motives and actions, and impossible
virtues. But, among our dead are some who should not thus be treated—
some whose lives have been really of exemplary value, and whose char-
acters, therefore, should not be represented in colors that flatter and
exaggerated proportions, but should be painted as Cromwell commanded
Lely to paint him, without a line obliterated or a blemish concealed—
which should be portrayed as faithfully as the ancients demanded should
be wrought the busts of their fathers that were to have place among
the tutelary guardians of the roof-tree and the hearth. Of such was
he to whom we pay tribute to-day; a noble and true soul; but a real
man of flesh and blood, with the passions and errors of humanity, purified
by a heroic purpose, corrected by a conscience to which he ever listened
and a sense of justice as earnest as it was instinctive.

It is charged on us Americans—whether justly or not, 1 will not stop



146 EENTUCEY ELOQUENCE.

to inquire, that, in our praise and blame alike, we are altogether too em-
phatic and not enough discriminative. Be that as it may, among our
gnpulnr heroes, who have passed from earth and are enthroned in the

antheon of tradition or history, there are certain ones whom we are
accustomed to regard and describe almost as gods. We speak of them
as if they had been preternatural beings; incarnations of wisdom, purity
and all perfections; impeccable, infallible, unapproachable. We feel that
to hold communion with such personages would be like praying to an
idol; some response might come, in some way, to the supplication, but no
notice nor recognition could be expected of the adorer. They awe, but
do not attract us. We vaguely revere, but can not understand how we
ever could have loved them. They are as shadowy to any mental per-
ception, as intangible to the grasp of our affections, as the ancestral ghost
which the savage worships as his tribal deity. While shuddering at the
thought as at the hint of sacrilege, we yet can not avoid wonder that such
men were ever required to live on this earth at all, and why they were
not seated, without probationary humiliation here, amidst the far, cold,
shining constellations. If such men have really lived, I can not understand,
1 confess, how their lofty contemplations ever could have included the
considerations which affect ordinary humanity. Incapacitated by virtues so
serene, superior and invulnerable, for aught of intelligent sympathy with
the sons and daughters of fallen Adam, they should, it seems to me, have
resided as Epicurus conceived that his gods did, in an empyrean immeas-
;rablg] removed above this world and tranquilly indifferent to its ills and

ruggles.

The man of whom I speak would have claimed, would have coveted,
no such superiority over his fellowmen and their fortunes. An isolation
from his kind, however splendid, would have been direr to him than the
punishment of Prometheus. He wished to be among men and of them,
rejoicing in their happiness, aiding them in their sorrows, helping to bear
their burdens, humbly admitting that he shared their weaknesses, and
caring little to be exalied above them, save in so far as such preferment
gave token of their affection. He was not “of the earth, earthy,” nor
was he a “worldly” man, as that term is usually employed; but in all
the affairs of this world, in all ‘the manifold matters which interest the
children of earth, whether for good or evil, for weal or woe, he felt
profound concern.

Born in the heart of our fair State, where the winds which come down
from the mountains are lulled into breezes as they linger over the blue-
grass, where the bright waters of Elkhorn, having gathered sweet and
limpid tribute from a thousand rills and brooks, wind through the loveliest
region which the sun kisses and the stars gaze down on; where hill and
valley, pasture and woodland bewilder with alternate pictures of beauty;
where the grain crops wave and glisten above a soil which, from seed-time
to harvest, is a teeming mother and generous nurse, and the green, velvety
grasses creep, as if in homage, to the very feet of the great trees, which
stretch out their mighty limbs, like monarchs swaying scepters; born in a
land where patriotism should be regarded not so much as a virtue or a
duty as a necessity (for the native of such a land who does not love it
ocught never to have been bomm), Luke P. Blackburn inherited the rich, ex-
uberant vitality, the keen relish for everything in Nature, the vigorous,
positive individuality, the ready adaptation to and sympathy with all other
life around him, with which a soil so bounteous might have been expected
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to endow her favorite children. And he grew up a very genuine and
typical product of such a region. An impulsive, aggressive nature, full of
sap and fiber, with a tendency to go to extremes in all that he conceived
or understood, like a strong tree pushing its roots and branches in all
directions which promise light and nutrition. He was the frankest man
I ever knew. He never left you in doubt as to what he thought or what
he meant. If he opposed anything, or if he advocated it, he invariably
impressed people with the notion that he was taking an interest in it.
When he became actively enlisted in any cause—and | never knew of his
enlisting on any other terms—he was generally heard from, even unto
the latest returns. When he was about, everybody was always aware
of it. He was not peculiarly addicted to wasting time in trying to con-
ciliate his enemies; but, on the other hand, he was never under the neces-
sity of becoming reconciled to a friend. In the broad hospitality of his
nature, he was too ready, perhaps, to join controversy with those who
signified a desire for that sort of entertainment; but he never by word or
act offended one who did not first offer him provocation, and he never
found fault with—rarely, indeed, took issue with—those whom he loved.

He had the faults, in short, which often attend a robust and fiery
temperament, yet he had with them qualities so noble, so truly heroic,
that they did not lead him far astray, even in early life; and those who
knew him best in his ardent manhood and his chastened age would have
scarcely wished to see his character freed from faults, so venial that they
seemed rather to emphasize his virtues. His warm and somewhat hasty
temper involved him often in hot debate, and sometimes serious alterca-
tion, but if occasionally unjust, he was never ungenerous, and the sun
never went down on his anger excited by merely personal wrong. He
was perhaps too prompt, as I have already intimated, to resent an affront
or discourtesy, such as he would not himself offer—for he was as punc-
tilious as a paladin, and never saw the day when he wouldn’t have waged
battle, armed only with his cane, against the lance of Orlando. It was
not often, however, that he felt or indulged purely personal resentment,
his indignation was usually the brave, unselfish protest of a high-souled
man against cruelty and wrong; a denunciation of brutal oppression in any
form of the helpless and the weak.

All these, however, are minor traits and little things on which it is
tedious to dwell, when I reflect that | am speaking of a life shaped and
controlled by convictions founded in the bed-rock of duty, and a character
which, marred so slightly by common frailties, was overflowing with a
God-like charity which might well have redeemed a multitude of sins. To
rightly appreciate him, he must be regarded in that capacity wherein he
wrought good, the extent of which is, perhaps, not yet fully realized—
in his true character of the philanthropist, the good Samaritan.

He belonged to that order of men who find their chiefest pleasure and
most congenial occupation in the relief of the suffering and friendless. He
was of the brotherhood which numbered in its ranks Las Casas and
Howard. He began his mission of mercy when scarcely beyond his boy-
hood. Just after he commenced the practice of medicine there, the cholera
reached his little native village in its destroying march. It struck down
its victims with every hour. The brave remained and died; the timid fled.
On almost every door was the mark of the pestilence, and in every house-
hold wailing and great grief. He was young, full of hope and loved life,
as does one so entirely fitted to enjoy it. He grappled with the scourge,
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and labored, yielding neither to despair nor fatigue, until the hideous
visitant had passed on its way.

For more than forty years after that time he was almost constantly
engaged in battle—usually battle of his own seeking—with the two dread
epidemics which have filled this land with mouming and terror. He served,
1 believe, through seventeen epidemic visitations of yellow fever. Not
content to contend with it when it appeared in the localities where he was
pursuing his profession, he sought to meet it wherever it prevailed with
unusual malignity and its ravages were most alarming. I can not enumer-
ate all these instances of his heroic devotion, but many of those who
hear me will remember how, when the island of Nassau was attacked, he
went thither to minister to the stranger, and how he eamed the undying
gratitude of the people of Tennessee by his services at plague-stricken
Memphis.

There can be no question that he learned more and knew more of
this terrible scourge—knew better, at least, how to treat, or, rather, to
nurse it—than any of the physicians who have talked and written so
learnedly about it. He contended that, coming originally from Africa,
or where, it mattered not, it had become naturalized in the soil and atmos-
phere of the West Indies and South America, and was a constant menace
to this country, against which a well-devised and strictly-executed quaran-
tine only could protect us. While he believed that its propagation and
extension depended on certain conditions, among which a certain long-
continued degree of heat is one of the most important, he insisted that
it could—given its introduction and those conditions—go and kill any-
where. He insisted that, if it ever broke out in New Orleans so soon as
the early part of July, there was imminent danger of its spreading through-
out the United States.

In the summer of 1878 his prediction was verified in fact, although
not to the extent he feared. The fever having appeared quite early on
the Gulf coast, suddenly burst out fiercely at Grenada and other points
in the interior of Mississippi, and, creeping up the Mississippi river, dealing
death as it went, descended on the little town of Hickman, in Kentucky,
with a wrath that appalled every heart.

Dr. Blackburn, who was then making the canvass for the guberna-
torial nomination, immediately quitted the political field and proceeded
to Hickman. Many of his friends, myself among the number, begged him
not to go. We urged that he had certainly performed his share of that
sort of work, and that he ought not to risk his life again in an epidemic
declared by all who had seen its havoc the most virulent which had ever
scourged the country. He answered that because of that very fact it was
his duty to go.

1 need not recite details; you are all familiar with them. You remem-
ber how the little town was converted almost into a gravevard; how the
gallant Cook, who insisted on accompanying Blackburn as aide, was slain
by the fever almost as soon as he reached the field; how other physicians
died or fell. From the scanty population of the town, it was impossible
to procure adequate attendance for the sick. Dr. Blackburn was com-
pelled to be nurse as well as physician. In one squalid negro cabin a
mother and five children, prostrated with the fever, were nursed by him,
while he, as sole remaining physician, was treating all the other patients,

At that date it was contended by some people that while the yellow fever
might visit other places, it could not come to Louisville. That is to say—
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although some unfortunate who had contracted it elsewhere might come
there with the seeds of it in his system and die—an “indigenous” case could
not occur there, and that, so far as Louisville was concerned, the diseasa
was neither “infectious,” “contagious,” nor transportable. When a doctor
undertakes to split hairs, he can discount any lawyer. Such a position
seems to us now, in the light of experience, incredibly absurd. Yet there
were many who wished to believe it then and did believe it. Dr. Blackbumn,
notwithstanding his long experience and the heroic labor he was then
performing, was much censured because he would not subscribe to this
opinion. Its learned and eloquent author received an ovation and was
presented with a medal for his successful (?) demonstration that the
dreaded fever could not molest the city in which he lived; and at the very
hour, as nearly as may be ascertained, when he was making his speech
of acknowledgement, the disease broke out in Louisville, and the yellow
fiend, in grinning derision, marked fifty foreheads with his livid finger,
and fifty indigenous cases terminated fatally before another week.

When elected chief magistrate of Kentucky, Governor Blackburn
brought to that office the earnest and faithful attention to duty which had
characterized him in private life. In calling the attention of the Legislature
to the abuses in the administration of criminal justice which prevailed in
certain sections of the State and the corrections thergin he caused to be
made, he rendered the State especial service. But he rendered a service
to humanity as well as to Kentucky in the prison reforms he instituted.
The penitentiary system which he found in existence and the condition
of the one establishment for the confinement and correction of criminals
which the State had when he became Governor is a theme it is not pleasant
to dwell upon. It is enough to say that more than twelve hundred prisoners
were confined in quarters which could not adequately accommodate more
than six hundred. It is not necessary to add that the sanitary regulations
and discipline of the prison could not be efficient, and that without attribut-
ing deliberate cruelty on the part of those in charge of it, the wretches
sent there for punishment were subjected to torture.

To overlook a matter like this was an impossibility to Governor Black-
burn. He lost no time in addressing a communication to the Legislature,
suggesting measures of relief, and when that induced no response, he
emphatically attracted public notice to the necessity of some action by
pardoning a large number of the more infirm and best behaved inmates
of the penitentiary. Undeterred by criticism and undaunted by opposition,
he persisted in this wise and humane work until popular opinion was com-
pletely with him and he saw it crowned with success. He subsequently
incurred much criticism on account of his frequent exercise of the pardon-
ing power, a prerogative employed too freely, many people honestly
thought, after the first and imperative necessity for its exercise had been
catisfied. He doubtless did make some mistakes in this regard, but I am
convinced that, on the whole, his policy was judicious as well as benevolent.
At any rate, it was dictated by that mercy which urges forgiveness of the
unfortunates who err and fall under the temptations which assail man on
the better side of his nature—through his affections, or his ideals, right or
wrong, of social duty. And if some will censure him for releasing a few,
surely all will honor him for the ceaseless solicitude with which, aided
by his noble wife, he sought to ameliorate the condition of the many who
remained in that house of crime and bondage.

The most devoted, the tenderest son, brother, father, husband, the
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truest, best friend, the domestic conduct and relations of Governor Black-
burn may be examples to all men. While deeply religious in his feeling
2nd inspired with the truest Christian spirit, he was not a man to be much
possessed by sectarian zeal or bias. Like Abou Ben Adhem, his name will
be written highest on the roll of those who love God, because he loved his
fellowmen.

And now that all is past for him in life, it is meet that he should
be laid here. On this spot, surrounded by these graves, a Kentuckian
may well believe that he hears the voice which spoke to Moses, saying:
“The ground on which thou standest is holy ground.” The soil of Ken-
tucky has been the repository of heroic ashes since the dawn of her history.
The red chieftains our fathers found here, hunting in her plains and
forests, marked their rude paths with many a bloody grave; and the
daring pioneers from whom we are descended paid, in foray and combat, a
heavy reckoning for the beautiful land they won and bequeathed to us.
In every war this continent has witnessed since the date of her settle-
ment, Kentucky sons have borne their part, and her dead are strewn from
the Great Lakes to the Rio Grande and along the storied Cumberland
and Potomac. With a mother’s care she has essayed to gather together
their sacred and precious remains, and, with a mother's tenderness, she
holds them in her bosom.

And here lie buried many of her noblest sons—more than one of her
chief magistrates—some of the founders and bravest champions of the
Commonwealth, Here Boone lies, quiet and still at last, after his long
wanderings and restless life. Here Ballard rests, his fiery spirit and daunt-
less resolution subdued in death. Here is stretched the stalwart form of
Greenup, like a soldier sleeping when the march is over and the battle
fought. Here Crittenden reposes in calm dignity, having done all that
patriotism could suggest and eloguence accomplish for his native State.
Here rest the dead heroes who bore Kentucky's flag and sustained her fame
before the walls of Monterey and on the plains of Buena Vista, and O'Hara,
scholar, soldier, poet, who, striving abreast with the bravest, survived a
little while to immortalize their valor in sweet, loyal song—O’Hara has
rejoined his comrades in this “bivouac of the dead.”

Here, too, should Luke P. Blackburn lie, amid kindred ashes and in
worthy company, followed to his last couch by the benedictions of the
people he served so faithfully and loved so well.
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McKINLEY.

An address delivered at a McKinley memorlal meeting at Frankfor!, Ky.,
September 19, 1901.

Mr. Chairman, Ladies and Gentlemen:

The man we meet to-day to honor was, in his lifetime, often called a
politician. In that word’s best sense he was one. Policy means a settled
form of government. Politic means wise and prudent. Politician means
one versed in governmental science—a statesman. And while the words
have often been in daily speech degraded to impute selfishness, intrigue
and cunning, our mother tongue can ill afford to lose their better mean-
ings. Let it then be said without reproach he was a politician, and the
field of his life's work was politics. For that work, as for any which
requires a man to guide his fellows, God had endowed him far beyond
the common lot of man. A wise and just understanding, a high ambition,
a perfect knowledge of his object, an infinite capacity for laborious care,
a most serene and noble presence, a winning dignity of address, and a
gracious charm of manner which could make refusal take on the form of
favor—these were his. These were the tools with which he did his work,
and, above all, a gift of tact which seemed to top the height of genius.
Such tact as his could not be found except with a kind heart and with an
utter lack of that false pride which clings to non-essentials. Consistency,
fetich of little men, inspired no awe in him. What name you called the
thing he wished he did not care, so that the thing he wished was done.
If the column stood strong and firm, it mattered little whether the capital
was Doric or Corinthian or the surface bruised and marred. His tact, bom
of a kind heart, led him to avoid antagonism, and so he went about obstruc-
tions and reached the goal where others would have driven headlong on
defeat. Tact made obstructions stepping-stones to his success. Tact
gained him time for needful preparation and drove political opponents
to march in the van of his triumphal progress. And it was his tact which
led him to push others forward to do the things which he wished done and
leave to them the praise. With one who did so many things, there is
no wonder that he was in the public eye so much. The wonder is that
in the case of one who did so much, the recognition of his doing should
so often have been tardy. Something of the wisdom of Washington he
had in choice of men and means; that same infinite patience, too, to wait
the time of harvest, and courage to seize the ripened grain. So he led,
but seemed to follow; moulded public opinion, but seemed guided by it.

His was not one of those lonely souls, born ahead of their epochs, which



152 EENTUCKY ELOQUENCE

stand like battered headlands in the sea, landmarks to mark the progress
of the rise of continents and beacons to the upward pathway of mankind.
In them there is at once something pathetic and sublime, something which
stirs the heart and kindles the imagination. His usefulness was of a
different order. He was born in his century and of it. He grew with it
and aided in its growth. He was a part of his environment, but that
environment was not a Chinese wall about him, cramping his growth
and bounding his achievement. It furnished the materials with which he
worked, the meat on which he grew.

It would be foolish in ten minutes’ talk to try to tell the list of things
done by a man who did so much. I shall not try it. It is emough to say
that, in his speech at Buffalo, before his taking off, he left a history of
what he had accomplishéd and a forecast of his country’s future. It is
his best monument. It shows the man had grown as far beyond the
policy embodied in the bill which bears his name as his country has
outgrown the needs that bill supplied. It sounds the herald’s note of the
coming of an era of peaceful progress. It rings the changes on the golden
rule. Peace and good will to men is the lesson it teaches; love one
another; do unto others as you would that others should do unto you;
reciprocity and not retaliafion; exchange of benefits and not of bullets.
In that speech was formulated the creed and aspirations of a great party.
More, it states the wishes and the hopes of this great nation, and it marks
the ending of an honorable life, a life of high endeavor and useful labor,
a life of vast power well and wisely used—so used that when his hand
dropped from the wheel, a tidal wave of sorrow swept about the globe,
lapping with tears the shores of every island above which floats the flag
he loved and fought for.
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[Thomas Reuben Durrett, Lawyer, Litterateur, was born i1n Henry
County, Kentucky, January 22, 1824, President of Filson Club. (See ex-
tended sketch under his poem In back part of book.]

When the State of Kentucky, on the 1st of June, 1892, had reached the
age of one hundred years, the Fllson Club celebrated the event, in Loulsville,
Ky., with an historical oration, an heroile poem and a public dinner, at which
a number of post-prandial speeches, appropriate to the occasion, were made.
The centennial or main oration was delivered by Colonel Reuben T. Durrett,
the president of the Filson Club, under whose auspices the celebration was
made., The first part of his oration was confined to the history of the dis-
covery, exploration, settlement and autonomy of the new State; while the
second presented its condition at the time of independence, its progress for
the first century and ita hopes for the future. The following extract is
taken from the second part of this oration and embraces Its cloasing para-

graphs.
WHAT A CENTURY HAS ACCOMPLISHED.

_— Such was the condition of Kentucky when she began her career
as an independent State one hundred years ago, and three hundred years
after the discovery of Columbus. The beginning of her statehood on the
third centennial anniversary of the discovery of America is a coincidence
that it is not likely her sons will forget. Through all time to come, the
two events will move along the same pathway of centuries, separated only
by the difference of time between the discovery of the one and the
independence of the other.

Standing as we do at the favored terminus of a hundred years of
marvelous progress, our glad eyes rest upon the evidences of advancement
in our own State that could not have been anticipated by the wisest.
Could Clark and Shelby rise from their hallowed graves to-day and look
upon their country, they would know it not. The same blue sky, with its
bright sun by day and its pale moon by night is above us. The same
broad land, with its rich soil and navigable rivers, is beneath us. The
same healthful climate wraps us around and imparts its enlivening summer
breezes and its chastening winter winds. All else, how changed!

The great forest which cast its dark shadow upon the land has passed
away, and with it the wild beasts and wilder savages that infested it.
In its stead we behold immense fields of grain and pastures of grass,
sporting with the consenting breezes like ocean waves toying with the
passing winds. Vast areas of denuded forest now covered with gmwigf
hemp and tobacco remind us of the trying days when the haughty Spaniard,
fortified upon the shores of the Mississippi, shut out our products from
the markets of the world. The roads first marked out by the sagacious
buffalo, and afterward adopted by the pioneer, with their summer’s dust
and their winter’s mud, have given place to macadam thoroughfares and
to railroads on which the iron horse, unconscious of the burden of a
thousand steeds behind him, bounds over hills, darts through mountains,
springs across rivers and speeds along plains with the velocity of the
eagle's flight. From our matchless rivers have disappeared the pirogue,
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the canoe, the keel and the barge propelled by sluggish oars and sails,
2nd in their places we have those leviathans of omnipotent steam which
glide along with their immeasurable cargoes as if the opposing winds and
currents were but toys to allure them to their play. The broad prairies
and the evergreen canebrakes, on which the buﬂglu and the deer grew fat
tor the food of man, are seen no more, and in their places the meadows
of timothy and the pastures of bluegrass are the Eden of the Durhams
and the Holsteins, ofp the Southdowns and the Cotswolds. Orchards and
vineyards and gardens and nurseries surround happy mansions on the hills
and in the valleys and along the plains where the wild woods grew. The
whole face of the country has'been changed as if touched by the magician’s
wand, and the wilderness has been made to blossom as the rose.

Two millions of inhabitants are spread over the one hundred and
nineteen counties into which the State has been divided, showing an
average increase of nineteen thousand souls for every year of the century
that closes to-day. It is an intelligent, industrious and progressive popula-
tion, engaged in most of the commendable pursuits of civilization. They
have opened agricultural and mineral lands and erected manufactories, the
surplus products of which go to enrich the markets of th= world. They
have built cities in different parts of the land, a single one of which has
double the population and many times the wealth of the entire State when
its independence began.

While reaching this increase of population, they have made mistakes
in legislation, as all civilized peoples have done in every age and clime.
They blundered in finance, in 1818, when they created forty independent
banks, and turmed them loose to prey on the community with their paper
capital of nearly $8,000,000. They were quick to discover their error and,
at the end of two years, repealed the charters of these moneyless institu-
tions. They have since established two hundred and fifty banks worthy
to bear the name, which now meet the wants of the community with
their solid capital of £35,000,000. They blundered in 1820, when they
began their wild acts of relief, whose follies fed upon their own foolishness
until they brought on that conflict between the old court of appeals
and the new, which shook the Commonwealth to its center. Experience
again brought them wisdom, and they repealed the act establishing the
new court and left the people to pay the debts they had contracted instead
of looking to unconstitutional laws to avoid them. They blundered in
internal improvements until they found the State staggering under a load
of debts, with little of valuable works to show for the money they had
cost; and they blundered in the passage of ill-digested laws, to be quickly
repealed; but, with all their folljes of legislation, the wisdom of their acts
was greatly in the ascendent.

They have three times renewed their first organic law, and each time
made advances along the line of enlightened progress. The Constitution
of 1799 did away with the Federal features of that of 1792 and brought
the people nearer to the agents who were to administer their government.
The Constitution of 1850 improved upon that of 1799 in the interest of
the people by making almost all offices elective and by opening wider
and various avenues of progress. This was the first of our organic Taws
which looked to the education of the people, and it began the great work
of setting apart forever, in the cause of popular education, the million
of dollars obtained from the United States, with its increase from other
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sources. The educational fund was, at that time, more than $1,300,000,
and recently it has been increased by another $600,000 from the United
States, which, with other accumulations, will swell the school fund to
$2,300,000 at this date. It was under this Constitution also that the old
and meaningless forms of pleading, inherited from rude ages, were abol-
ished and codes of practice established in their stead. The last Constitution,
of 1891, has departed widely from the beaten track of its predecessors
and made radical changes, the wisdom or the folly of which time alone
can determine. The makers seem to have honestly struggled to meet the
wants of an advanced and progressive people, and it remains to be seen
whether the changed and ever-varying conditions of our citizens have been
sufficiently provided for in this instrument.

In the interest of broad humanity, they passed the act of 1798, repealing
the bloody code inherited from the mother country, which made our
people liable to be hanged for no less than one hundred and sixty-five
enumerated crimes. We can hardly realize that, as late as 1798, Ken-
tuckians were subject to the death penalty of the law for larceny, perjury,
arson, obtaining money under false pretenses, etc. They were a little
slow and stealthy in doing so, but they repealed that disgraceful law by
which a man was punished at the whipping-post, by omitting this degrading
penalty from the revised statutes of 1870. They have established asylums
for the insane and schools for the blind and the deaf and dumb and retreats
for the aged and homes for the poor. Even their prisons are no longer
those sickening dungeons which came down from the Dark Ages, but
aecent houses of confinement where mercy guards the victims and humanity
allures them to reform. Like prudent heirs who have not squandered
the estate bequeathed by their ancestors, they have not diminished the
magnificent territory they obtained from Virginia, but have enlarged it. In
the southwestern comer of the State they acquired from the Chickasaw
Indians, in 1819, seven millions of acres, out of which the flourishing
counties of McCracken, Ballard, Marshall, Carlisle, Calloway, Graves,
Hickman and Fulton have been made. With a moral courage that never
shrank from the candid expression of opinions on important subjects, they
gave to their country  the resolutions of 1798-9 as the embodiment of the
doctrine of State rights. These celebrated resolutions have shaped the
political faith of leading parties ever since, and they seem destined to exert
an undiminished influence for all time to come.

The farmer has laid aside the rude and clumsy helps to his industry,
and now uses implements which almost do his work for him. He opens
his land and puts in his crop and cultivates it and gathers and prepares
it for market by machinery that leaves him little to do with his hands.
The mechanic who was a maker and mender of all kinds of things has be-
come a specialist, and now we have an expert for every different occupa-
tion. The house that was built by the carpenter of 1792 now requires
the services of a cabinetmaker, the joiner, the plumber, the plasterer, the
glazier, the painter, the mason, the turner, the upholsterer, and a dozen
others, with an architect to direct the little army. Those great civilizers
of the world, the newspaper and the printing press, have advanced, step
bty step, in progressive improvements until they have almost reached per-
fection. There are newspapers in almost every village in the State,
numbering something like three hundred in all, and tumning out at a single
issue seven hundred and fifty thousand impressions. There are printing
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presses, like the great Hoe of the Courier-Journal, with almost human
intelligence, that print and fold twenty-five thousand eight-page papers
in an hour. The first book printed in the State was issued from the
hand-press of Maxwell & Gooche, at Lexington, in 1793. It required long
and weary months of labor to get out a small edition of this little volume
of ninety-six octavo pages. Such a book could now be sent out in a large
edition from one of our principal publishing houses in a single week.
All over our broad land, free schools have been established, in which
the children of all citizens may acquire a good business education. If
they would then extend their studies, there are private schools everywhere
in which the higher branches of learning may be pursued; and if they
would yet go farther, there are colleges at Danville and Richmond and
Lexington and Georgetown and Bardstown or St. Mary's in which a
finished education may be obtained. There are medical schools and law
schools and theological schools and schools of art and science and design
and mechanics in which almost every branch of human knowledge is open
to the student. There are public libraries and association libraries and
special libraries and private libraries where the best books of all ages
and countries are stored. Most of the leading religions of the times are
represented and, with all of them combined in the interest of human souls,
there is scarcely a nook or corner in which prayer and song and preaching
may not be heard. Many of the church edifices of our cities are fine
specimens of ecclesiastical architecture, and the tendency is to make these
structures yet more worthy of the sacred office to which they are devoted.
in every part of the State postoffices have been established, and in the
leading cities letters and packages are delivered at the doors of those to
whom they are addressed. More rapid than mail carriers in the trans-
mission of news and knowledge, there are telegraph wires throughout the
State over which electricity flashes messages regardless of time and space,
and there are telephone wires over which the human voice, in conversational
tones, is heard at distances where the thunders would be silent. That
mysterious energy which thunders in the storm-ctoud and gilds the darkness
of the night with the glow of the mid-day sun, has been made to move
machinery with a velocity hitherto unknown and to dispel the shadows
of the night. Passenger cars, propelled by its invisible might, glide along
the thoroughfares of our cities and provisions are being made to make
it the motive power to draw immense trains of cars over the lines of the
railroads extending over the vast country. We call this subtle agency
electricity and assign to it possibilities for the future as great as its mysteries
are now and have been in the past. Steam engines have been placed
in every position in which power is required. They ride on our railroads,
they float on our rivers, they whirl in our factories, they know not weari-
ness, nor require rest. By day and by night, in sunshine and in cloud,
they cease not their mighty efforts. They perform the work which the
entire population of the State could not do without them and exist among
us as two millions of constant, unwearying toilers. Our people live in
houses that differ from those of the last century as the palace of the
prince differs from the hovel of the peasant. In the Croghan house at
Locust Grove and the Clark house at Mulberry Hill, both of which have
come down to us from the last century, we have specimens of the best
style of the houses erected by our forefathers when they thought it safe
to leave the forts and dwell in the open country. The Croghan is a
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square house, built of brick, one story high, with two rooms on each
side of a broad hall, while the Clark is a parallelogram, built of hewed
logs, two stories high, with one room above and one below on each side
of the hall. The style of the buildings that followed these pioneer
structures was the basement house, with steps leading to the floor above
the ground, and, finally, this was followed by what now prevails, in a
strange mixture of the Gothic castle, the Italian villa, and the Elizabethan
cottage with the Virginian mansion. A few who prefer comfort to display
yet build the old manor houses, with large rooms and broad halls, inclosed
by plain but solid walls, The gas that lights and heats these houses, the
furnaces that warm them, the water that flows through them, the photo-
graphs that hang on the walls, the machine-made furniture that adorns
the rooms, the mattresses of hair, the comforts of down, the porcelain,
the glass, the gilded knives and forks and spoons, the plated ware, and,
in fact, nearly all the articles of luxury or comfort are the work of the
century which has just closed. It may be added that new kinds of meats,
drinks, breads, vegetables and fruits are now placed upon the table for
breakfast, lunch, dinner tea and supper at hours that would not have been
tclerated by the pioneers. We have bored into the deep-seated rocks of
the earth and penetrated great reservoirs of natural gas held down for
untold ages by anticlinal axes and laid long lines of iron pipes to conduct
it to our homes and our factories. Its smokeless light and its dirtless
heat are as great improvements upon the coal fire and artificial gas light
of our times as these were upon the wood fire and the tallow candle
of our ancestors. We have had no dearth of historians to record these
advances of our country and people, there having been no fewer than
eighteen of them from Filson, in 1784, to Smith, in 1889, and yet there
is room for one more to leave unsaid much that has been said, and to
say what is to be said in a different style. We naturally incline to good
cpinions for John Filson, the first historian of Kentucky, in honor of whom
cur club has been named, but, all prejudice aside, when we take into
consideration the little history the new State had to be written in 1784,
and allow for the superior deserts of his map of Kentucky and life of
Boone, we must candidly say that the merits of his history have not
been surpassed by those of any since written.

With a bravery worthy of the chivalrous race from which they sprang,
Kentuckians fought the Indian at home until his war-whoop no longer
rang in the forest and his scalping-knife no longer gleamed at the cabin
door. They followed him to Chillicothe and to Pickaway, to the Maumee
and to Tennessee, to his mountain fastness and to his forest retreats, until,
in 1794, at the Fallen Timbers, they dealt him that fatal and crushing
blow from which he never sufficiently recovered to return to his favorite
fighting and hunting grounds. Nor was their bravery of that narrow
kind that risks life for self alone. They fought under Harrison at Tippe-
canoe and on the Thames, under Jackson at New Orleans, under Houston
in Texas and under Taylor and Scott in Mexico; and on every field they
won a name that their descendants are proud to claim as a part of their
glorious inheritance. And, alas! when cruel Fate decreed that their own
country must suffer the horrors of civil war, and that they must meet
their brothers and friends upon the field of battle, they shrank not from
the duty to which conscience called. They sent to the Union army eighty
thousand of their brave sons and to the Confederate army half as many
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more, making the largest number, in proportion to population, contributed
by any State to the Civil War. They laid down their lives on many a
well-fought field under their Confederate leaders, Johnston and Breckin-
ridge and Preston and Buckner and Morgan and Duke and Marshall, and
they fought not less nobly under Union commanders.

All along the line of the century which closes its circle to-day, Ken-
tuckians have made enviable names at home and abroad. Were we to
aftempt to enumerate them on this occasion, the day would pass and tha
coming night envelope us in darkness before the list could be completed.
We rejoice that, among the first of philanthropists, her gifted son, John
Breckinridge, drafted the law of 1798, which did away with the death
penalty for all crimes except murder; that her learned lawyers, Harry
Toulmin and James Blair, led the way of modern codes when they issued
their review of the criminal law in 1804; that her ingenious inventors, John
Fitch and James Rumsey, had mastered the principles of the steamboat
in 1787, and that Thomas H. Barlow invented the Planetarium and made
a model of the first locomotive in 1826. They point with pride to their dis-
tinguished surgeons, Walter Brashear, who, in 1806, first amputated the
thigh at the hip joint, and Ephraim McDowell, who became the father
of ovariotomy in 1809. Two Presidents of the United States and four
vice-presidents first saw light in Kentucky homes, and another of her
favored sons was chief executive of the Confederate States. They have
been United States cabinet officers and justices and speakers and ministers
abroad and have filled the highest rank in the army and navy. They have
been the governors, the lieutenant-governors, the legislators and the judges
of sister States. Such statesmen as Clay and Crittenden, such orators
as Menifee and Marshall, such journalists as Prentice and Penn, such
poets as O’Hara and Cosby, such artists as Jouett and Hart, have made
fame for themselves and their State which bore their names to every
portion of the civilized world. [ refrain from allusions to the distinguished
living, though the effort at suppression is hard, knowing as 1 do that any
enumerating of them would require more time than can be given on this
occasion.

We may not presume to peer into the dark unknown and attempt to
foretell what is to come, but the. data of the past and the present are
suggestive of the future. None of us now present can hope to witness
another Kentucky centenary. All of us will be laid to rest with the occu-
pants of our cities of the dead before this day can make its return. Even
those who shall then be here will not, probably, see our population
increased by such a ratio as accompanied the years of the century just
closed. Half a dozen or more millions magﬂthm be here engaged in the
different pursuits of life. They will not abandon the municipalities, nnr
those bluegrass fands perennially enriched by the decaying limestone on
which they rest; but a new center of population and industry and wealth
will be then found in our mineral regions. The coal and iron underlying
twelve thousand square miles of mountainous country that the pioneers
deemed of no practical use will give to these lands a value beyond that
of the bluegrass fields. The coal will be lifted from its bed of ages and
sent abroad to warm the people and move the machinery of the world.
The iron will be mined and welded into bands to unite the nations of the
earth. Railroads will rush through the mountain valleys and fumaces
and factories will glow along their lines. A hardy population of miners
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will build their cottages upon the hillsides and mounfain slopes and the
rugged country will be changed from a wilderness to a region of picturesque
beauty. The mountaineers thus brought in contact with enlightening
industries, and in full view of the glories of the advancing world around
them, may cease those vendettas which have disgraced humanity, and
become an industrious, thriving and progressive people. With half a
dozen millions of inhabitants farming upon our bluegrass plains, and
mining in our mountains, and %razing stock upon our hills, and manufac-
turing in our cities, and cultivating the arts and the sciences everywhere,
Kentuckians of the century to come may rejoice in the blessings of a
country as far in advance of ours as the one we enjoy is beyond that of
the pioneers.

The frowning mountains and the rugged hills
Will yield to plastic art; and, to the hum

Of wheels and the ring of anvils, uncounted,
Joyous tongues will swell Industry's chorus
Untfil the earth, the waters, and the air
Regound with the harmonies of progresa.
Onward, still onward and forever, will

Be the watchword until millions of feet
Threading the byways of spreading commerce
And myriads of hands manipulating

The useful arts have made the wildernesa

Of the everlasting rock-ribbed mountains

To blossom as the rose.

When that glorious time shall come, we who close the first and open
the second century of our statehood to-day will not be forgotten by those
who may participate in the second centenmary; but we may be remem-
bered as a happy people on an emerald isle in the midst of the river of
centuries, whose joyous voices, resounding through the ages and mingling
with those on the shore of 1792 and with those on the shore of 1992,
will unite them into one grand harmony of kindred sounds.
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LET YOUR LIGHT SO SHINE BEFORE MEN, THAT THEY MAY
SEE YOUR GOOD WORKS, AND GLORIFY YOUR
FATHER WHICH IS IN HEAVEN.

A germon delivered at the Fifty-seventh Annual Conclave Knights Tem-
plar, at Frankfort, Ky., May 18, 1506,

This is a dark world through which people are stumbling to their
doom. From hearts conscious of their need there goes up the Ajax cry
for light, and the Macedonian call, “Come over and help us,” appeals to
us from all directions, The way has been made in which men can escape
all evil and secure all good. This way is not known to all, and many who
could know it if they would, do not ask for it, loving darkness rather
than light. This great need, all the greater because not appreciated,
appeals to the heroic element in character, and calls for the highest
chivalry. Herein is the ideal of Christian knighthood, which finds an
expression in the noble order under whose auspices we are gathered
here. Our fellowmen, in direct need and in direst peril, are stumbling
in the darkness. It is ours to give them light, that they may see, and be
persuaded to walk the way that leads from the ruin of sin, along the path
of duty, to the glories that lie beyond. This is the highest ideal that has
ever caught the eye, stirred the hearts and nerved the arms of noble men—
the ideal of Christian knighthood.

Many ideals have appeared in history, and in proportion to their noble-
ness and to the vigor with which they have been pursued has been the
greatness of the people who cherished them. No people ever became great
who did not have an ideal, noble in some respects, and they rose in pre-
cisely those excellencies with which they vested their ideal.

The ideal of the Greeks was perfect beauty, physical and mental, and
in that they reached an elevation unequaled in all the world. “Beautiful as
a Greek statue” is the highest praise to be called forth by physical beauty.
The statues that have come down to us from the Greeks have been alike
the admiration and despair of all the artists since. These statues are but
the embodiment of the forms and features to be seen any day on the
streets of ancient Athens. In beauty of architecture, too, the Greeks have
led the world. Even in its shattered ruins, as it crowns the Acropolis, the
Parthenon to-day is the most beautiful building on the earth. What
must it have been in its glory, when the great Apostle, standing on Mars
Hill, and pointing to it, said that God “dwelleth not in temples made by
hands!” The smallest fragment of ancient Greek art is at once recognized
by a beauty all its own, which has been unapproached through the ages.

Mental beauty, too, was sought by the Greeks, and with a success that
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has surpassed all other people. Their poets, philosophers and orators still
command the admiring reverence of all the world. No country furnishes
such a bright galaxy in the firmament of intellect as does little Greece.
The thinking of the world is still dominated by Aristotle, Socrates and
Plato, with whom human thought reached its high-water mark, beyond
which it has never gone in all the ages since beauty, physical and mental,
was sought and attained by the Greeks as by no other people that have
come after them.

But, grand as was their ideal, so far as it went, and admirable as were
their efforts to attain unto it, their nation fell because of the imperfection
of that ideal.

They sought for physical and mental beauty, but they had not the
true light and perceived not the grandeur and glory of spiritual beauty.
Radiant with the beauty of Eden, and gifted with the genius of the immor-
tals, their ideal was stained with vice and weakened with impurity. The
very gods they worshiped were immoral. They saw not the necessity for
purity of private character, and their nation withered before the breath
of moral poilution, till the Greek became treacherous, false and cowardly.
And there is no sadder commentary to the nations as the grandeur and the
indispensableness of virtue than the noble ruins which vet crown the brow
of the Acropolis and look down sadly upon the city whose glory has
departed forever.

Next came the Roman ideal of perfect obedience to law. To be a
brave soldier and afterward a victorious general was the highest ambition
of a Roman youth in those days when to be a2 Roman citizen was itself
a glory. However stern the discipline required, he accepted it readily.
It was his heroic aim to endure ail hardships, suffer all privations, accept
all sacrifices demanded by rigorous law and inflexible military discipline,
that he might be trained and fitted for his country’s service and his
country’s glory. And the success was worthy the effort. That was a
noble race of iron men who welded all Italy into a sword for the world’s
conquest and inscribed the image and superscription of Caesar over all the
face of civilization. Here and there among other nations a general has
arisen worthy to be mentioned along with the great Romans, but Rome
counted her great warriors by the score.

Two ideals swayed Europe during the Middle Ages, the monk and
the knight. Whatever may be said of the results of the monastery, there
was originally underlying the institution a great truth. It was founded
upon the necessity of keeping the body under, a necessity too little heeded
in these days in which we err as far upon the one side as the monks erred
upon the other. The monkish ideal was right on this point, in that they
sought to conquer fleshly lusts, but wrong in the methods they pursued
to secure this result. But they had their reward in the success they
achieved. Their orders spread rapidly over Europe, and their heroic efforts
to convert the heathen challenge our admiration. They had great strength
for labor, great power of endurance, and a stern imperviousness to tempta-
tion worthy of recognition. What was wealth to 2 man whose clothing
was sack-cloth, who wore no ornaments, owned no house, and ate only
the cheapest food? Bribery of such men was impossible; for them avarice
had no power, luxury no charm and poverty no terror. No wonder the
world and the flesh were aghast before those famine-wasted forms and
devoted spirits for whom their most alluring temptations had no charms.

10
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BefEm: the earnest efforts of monks, idol after idol went down forever.
Jupiter and Apollo followed Baal and Astarte into oblivion. Saxon and
Goth, Northman and Briton, Frank and Hun, yielded to the faith of the
monks, and through Europe, as well as in Asia and Africa and the isles of
the sea, the cross arose above the crumbling altars of the ancient gods.

_ But their ideal was defective. They sought to weaken their bodies
in order to overcome evil desires; and their scourgings, nail-wearings,
fastings and various penances reacted to the overthrow of their ideal. Yet
we honor men who were ready to undergo any toil and suffer any hardship
with no thought of their own pleasure. While we may innocently indulge
in harmless pleasure, yet this is not grand or heroic. The noblest character,
be he stoic, monk or apostle, thinks little of pleasure and cares not for
personal gratification. There are flowers for the bridal garland, blossoms
for the May queen’s crown, but for the brow of the hero only the grey
of the olive, only the green of the laurel.

While the monks placed before them the ideal of piet;y, strengthened
by overcoming the flesh, the laymen strove to reach the knightly ideal, the
noblest of them all. The ideal of chivalry was courage, truth and fidelity,
founded upon faith in Christ and obedience to Him; and the results upon
noble natures are seen in the characters of Bayard and Sidney. All through
the knight's training religious duties were strictly inculcated and depend-
ence upon God always emphasized. Taught by the Romans that there
could be no excellence in a character untrained to obedience, the father
sent his son at seven years of age to the castle of a friend to be trained.
There for seven years he remained as page for the ladies who taught
him to read and to pray. He rendered menial service as butler and
tootman, At the age of fourteen, his services were transferred from the
ladies to the knight whom he served for seven years as squire. The menial
duties continued; he must clean the armor, look after the horse and the
clothing of the knight, follow him to the field, hold his second horse in
battle, succor him when wounded and carry him from the field when dead.
Fourteen years were thus spent in menial service in learning the great
lesson of obedience, and this, not for the poor and the lowly, but for
those of noble birth and lofty station, the sons of dukes and of kings.

At the age of twenty-one, the squire became a knight and went forth
to redress wrongs, to protect the weak, to honor women, to be faithful
to his leader and to never tum his back upon a foe. And the face of
Europe changed under the power of the knights. To be generous and
merciful was as much a duty and a glory as to be brave and renowned
in war; to have succored the needy, relieved the suffering and freed the
oppressed, as to have subdued a city or to have routed an army.

But the defect in the knightly ideal led to its downfall, though not
to its overthrow, for the best of it still remains, and some of its repre-
sentatives are gathered here. The spirit of medieval knighthood, grand in
many things, was wrong in its pride of birth. Menial service was noble
only when rendered by the ncrbl?r born. Receiving the lesson conveyed
by Christ’s washing His disciples’ feet; chivalry recognized that the man
ennobles the act, but did not learn the kindred lesson from our Lord's
being the reputed son of a carpenter, and refused to recognize any nobility
in the lowly born. Thus there grew up a haughtiness which gradually
led the knights to refuse to submit to the long term of servitude and led
them to desire costly armor and large retinues, till the love of money and
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of pleasure debased their characters, and their “cups became heavier than
their swords.”

The highest order of knighthood was the Knights Templar, founded
early in the twelfth century and taking their name from their first quarters
cn the site of Solomon’s Temple. In 1138 A. D., Hugh de Paganis, of
Burgundy, and eight comrades solemnly bound themselves to guard the
roads for pilgrims to sacred shrines, “to live as canons, and to fight for
the King of Heaven, in charity, obedience and self-denial.” The order
spread rapidly and, in A. D. 1150, we find them in Castile, in Rochelle,
in Languedoc, in Rome, in Brittany, and in Germany. Alphonso I.
bequeathed them one-third of his dominions; Louis VII. regulated his
army according to the order of these knights and granted them land near
Paris, which became known as the “Temple,” and was their headquarters.
Their lofty courage was everywhere acknowledged. At Damietta they
were “first to attack and last to retreat.” Govemments confided in them,
and both in London and in Paris royal treasure was entrusted to their care.
The honor of knighthood was held so high that a captive knight was
ever released on his simple promise that he would go among his people
and raise the sum required for his ransom. The captive knight, too, was
consulted as to what sum he could raise “without inconvenience,” since they
were unwilling to straiten a knight so that he “should not live well and keep
up his honor.”

We read of three special orders of knights, the Hospitallers, with
black mantles and white crosses, whose special care was the sick and
wounded; the Teutonics, with their white mantles and black crosses,
confined to the ranks of German noblemen, and the Templars, with
their white mantles and red crosses, whose functions I have described.
These orders were entirely distinct from the Knights of Arthur's Round
Table, and from the Paladins of Charlemagne, just as these were distinct
from the Equites of Rome.

The Templars were the noblest of all the orders of knighthood, be-
cause it was theirs to “fight for the King of Heaven,” to be aggressive for
righteousness, to resist evil, to protect weakness and to relieve distress.
Their high purpose was, and is, to let their light shine in the darkness of
the world, reflecting from their. knightly persons the light that gleams
from the cross of our Redeemer, so that all men may see the way that
leads to peace and to glory. That is the use of light, to illumine the world
that men may find their way through it, and not stumble into the abyss.

Unlike 1the various orders of nobility, which are by inheritance, knight-
hood rests upon merit. Each man who is enrolled as a knight is supposed
to have a knightly character. The name is the mark of a high character.
To shine it is necessary to burmn, and so that which shines must be of
right material. Clay does not shine, nor stone. To let our light shine
we must have hearts on fire with love to God and with zeal for the good
of mankind. Men whose souls do not kindle at the thought of God's love
and grace and at the thought of human suffering and need are incapable of
knighthoad. )

“Let your light so shine.” Allow nothing to interrupt its beams.
Michael Angelo placed a light on his head that his own shadow might not
fall upon his work. The greatest care is taken that the glass of the light-
houses be kept clear and clean, that the light be not dimmed. The
Christian must let nothing interfere with his shining. Any inconsistency,
any wrong-doing on his part, will dim his light and may be the occasion
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of disaster to some scul needing that light. The safety of all the craft
afloat within range of :he light-house is imperiled if the light be dimmed
u;*la shadowed. Let your light so shine. It will shine if you give it a
chance.

Go forth, then, Knights Templar, on your high mission of duty and
of glory. “Let your light so shine before men that they may see your good
works and glorify your Father who is in heaven.” In the beginning of
your history, your home was the Temple at Jerusalem in its ruins. In the
consummation of your history, your home is the Temple of the Skies,
“not made with hands, eternal in the heavens,” that Temple whose walls
are salvation, whose gates are praise, and the “Lamb is the light thereof.”
Let your light shine forth clear and strong amid the world's darkness,
until the Sun of Righteousness shall rise with healing in his wings, flooding
the earth with his glory, and all the foul spirits which have so long held
high carnival amid the darkness of the world’'s shadows shall be driven
into the outer darkness that knows mo morrow. And in that shadowless
world of glory, your light shall gleam with a radiance unknown to earth,
for “they that be wise shall shine as the brightness of the firmament, and
they that turn many to righteousness as the stars forever and ever.”
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THE MEN WHO FOUGHT, AND THE WOMEN WHO WAITED.

An address dellvered at the Confederate Memorial Exercises and Decora-
tion of Confederate graves at Lexington, Ky, June 2, 1906.

Mr. Chairman, Daughters of the Confederacy, Confederate Veterans,
Ladies and Gentlemen:

Standing on this sacred soil, hallowed by the memory of your mighty
dead, 1 wish first to tender my sincere thanks to the Daughters of the
Confederacy for the honor conferred upon me by this invitation, so that,
should I be rendered speechless by the emotions of this hour, I shall at
least in a feeble way have expressed my appreciation of your kindness.

The chivalry of Kentuckians, of which we are justly proud, is known
through the length and breadth of this republic, and not without cause,
for the gallantry of a Kentucky gentleman is kindled by the greatest
inspiration that ever taught men how to die—Kentucky’'s womanhood.
Since the daring daughters of the early pioneers braved death at the hands
of ruthless savages to supply their lusbands and loved ones with the crystal
waters of historic old Bryan's spring, there has never breathed in any
country, in any clime, a braver, sweeter, purer womanhood than that which
blossoms in the bluegrass section of old Kentucky. To their tender minis-
trations, and that of their devoted sisters of the South, the Confederacy
owes a debt of gratitude that can never be repaid.

The place for holding these exercises is peculiarly appropriate to the
subject, seeing, as we do, all around us the handiwork of an All-wise
Creator. The eternal fitness of things is whispered on the breeze as it
gently waves the grass out yonder above our heroic dead, where rest in
the tender embrace of earth the immortal Cluke, Hanson, Morgan, Breck-
inridge and others; and as the sunbeams kiss the flowers that will soon
be spread by loving hands above their last resting place, its light will fall
upon the red rose and the snow-white lily, mingled together, as fit emblems
of the red blood that dyed to a crimson hue the battlefields of the South,
wiping out forever the pure, white lives that were a nation’s greatest pride.

Of the men who fought and the women who could only wait, 1 shall
speak a few brief words this morning. In the long, dreary days, and more
desolate nights, which were spent in their lonely homes during the great
struggle in the sixties, the mothers, wives and daughters passed through
periods of uncertainty and anxiety that were more fearful than the
baptism of fire that greeted their loved ones at the front. But never did
they falter in their courage and self-sacrifice.

Men may achieve, but it is the women who endure, dauntless and
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undismayed, to the end. When the last cannon had spoken and defeat
and ruin cast their sombre sable of despair across a stricken land, it was
the glorious womanhood of the Confederacy that clasped the torn and
bleeding hands of the heart-broken soldiers across the graves of their fallen
comrades and bade them cast their eyes to the future and put their trust
in Him who tasted the agonies of Gethsemane, yet was undismayed.

Theirs was the office to bind up the wounds, to soothe and comfort
the sick and dying; and now, after the lapse of years has softened their
grief and Naiure has administered a surcease to regret in the lengthening
shadows of advancing age, it is to them that future generations shall
acknowledge their indebtedness for the beautiful statues of bronze and
monuments of marble that dot our beloved Southland, bearing testimony
lo the valor of Southern arms and the glory of defeat.

It is a noble and unselfish work, these memorial exercises to the
heroes in gray. Though victory perched not upon their banner, though their
cause was lost forever, still they live upon the lips and in the hearts of
those who love them, as proud of them in disaster as was ever Spartan
mother of those sons brought home upon their shields.

May the luster that surrounds the splendor of Southern valor be never
dimmed, and may the sweet incense from the shrine of woman's love
forever brighten the pathway of man’s existence here until the great
Archangel claims his own.

In the great Valhalla, where the immorial souls of departed heroes
meet in loving companionship, where there is no sorrow in defeat, no
bitterness in failure, no wormwood in the cup of contentment and no
reserve in the fellowship of universal regard that should characterize the
truly great, it must be a source of never-failing delight to witness from
that beautiful Beyond the tender and sacred devotion with which those
dear hearts on earth have entwined their affections with unyielding bonds
around the memory of their consecrated dead.

- Soldiers of the Confederacy and members of the heroic Orphan’s
Brigade, in the name of the young men of Kentucky, I bring to you a
loving greeting of devotion, and if ever we are called upon to shoulder
arms in the defense of hearth and home, we shall ever have before us
as an example and guide the deathless valor of you, my countrymen, who
so gladly offered your lives for a hopeless cause.

That war-stained suit of gray, worn so honorably and so well, is a
passport into every Southern heart and home.

That blue-barred emblem upon your breast is more honorable than the
“Star and Garter,” for your deeds of valor have laid upon your shoulders
the sword of imperishable knighthood and placed upon your brow the
laurel wreath of undying glory that shall remain fresh and green in the
hearts of your countrymen, and generations yet unborn shall do honor to
your memory.

“Hail them, Hills! and sing, Rivers, In welcome! O, 8ky,
Light your faireast star fires as the old troops march by!
They come to thelr own—

Where thelr glorles are known,

And the song on Love's lips, and the lights in Love's eye!
They come, crowned of glory;

Fame knows thelr white story;

Love clasps and belleves fhem,

And Honor recelves them;
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And ‘welcome’ is rending

Around earth and sending

Its muelc on high!

This {8 the land they fought for;

This is the proud soil they wrought for

In the great days gone by!

With glory and honor we crown them to-day,

For God's In the glory that gleams from the Gray!™

Nothing that I can say will add to, or detract from, one iota of your
fame, for it is already written in blazing letters upon the pages of history.
Along with the names of Alexander and Napoleon stand those of Lea
and Johnson; but their resemblance stops with their matchless generalship.
For the campaign of the latter was not one for the conquest of foreign
lands or the spoils of war, neither was it to satisfy the unbounded ambition
of an unscrupulous leader, but it was in the defense of home. What a
magic word! Who would not die for its preservation? Around it are
clustered the fondest recollections of a happy childhood; beneath its roof-
tree there lingers the protecting spirit of departed loved ones, and across
its threshold the prattle of baby tongues has made a welcome more
sincere than ever graced the triumphal march of Caesar’s conquering host.
Is it a wonder, then, that in their defense you accomplished feats that
won the admiration of the civilized world? Is it a wonder that Southern
s0il, from Florida's sandy wastes to Kentucky's bluegrass fields, covers
the forms of thousands of her heroic slain? But they did not die in vain.

Was it in vain that General A. P. Hill sacrificed his life in the terrible
slaughter of Petersburg? Was it in vain that Albert Sidney Johnston died
a hero's death on the bloody field of Shiloh? Was it in vain that Stonewall
Jackson, the greatest strategist of his age, gave up his pure and spotless
life in the Wilderness of old Virginia?

Truly, “the paths of glory lead but to the grave,” but the glory of
these men shall live after them in the dawning ages to be a watch-word
of love and affection to their countrymen.

I wish I had the words at my command to express the love and honor in
which the people of Kentucky hold the memory of another of those
heroic slain. Mar;y of those before me have followed that fearless leader
over the hills and valleys of Kentucky and Tennessee. With him you
have crossed many streams, from the beetling cliffs of the Cumberland
to the muddy banks of the Ohio. You have often been aroused before
the first streak of dawn had crimsoned the east, by the clarion notes of
the bugle call to resume a long and dreary march, or awakened in the
still hours of the night by the warning crack of the sentry’s rifle to face
an unknown enemy of unknown power. When your lagging strength was
almost spent and you wavered and fell from your saddles with exhaustion,
you have been cheered and incited by the mere presence of that superb
man to do still more daring deeds and endure hardships that seemed
beyond the power of human nature. It is needless for me to tell you,
whom he loved so well, that this soldier and hero was your own heart’s
idol—General John H. Morgan.

With the name of Morgan, there always occurs to me the name of
another who was also the pride of this district and this great Common-
wealth; of a man who, at the age of forty-five, had filled nearly every
office in the gift of the people and whose integrity and intelligence in their
administration has never been surpassed. In appearance he was handsome
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and of an imposing stature and figure, a2 born leader of men. His ability
as an orator is unequaled in Kentucky’s history, a State noted for its men
of eloquence; but it was as a soldier that you loved him most, for it was
then that his gallant conduct endeared him to the hearts of all the Southern
people. That charge led at Stone River is unsurpassed in American history
for personal bravery. Erect upon his charger, he leads the dash for the
bridge, while the incessant roar of the hundred cannon placed against him
is fairly appalling, and the whistling lead, as it plows through the ranks,
reaps a rich harvest of death and destruction; his captains and lieutenants
fall, one by one, at his side until there is hardly left one to whom he
may give his orders, yet he never falters for an instant, though his clothes
were riddled with bullets and his horse shot from under him.

It is with sadness that | see pictured before me another period of
his eventful career. ’Tis the vision of a solitary horseman threading his
weary way through the bridle gaths of a Southern forest. That old
war-horse that had carried its rider through many a hard-fought battle,
with head erect and nostrils dilating, is now beating his last retreat with
lagging steps and lowered head. On the handsome face of his rider there
is stamped the sad, far-away look of a man whose last hope had sunk
beyond the horizon of an everlasting impossibility. Sheltered and befriended
by those for whom he had given his all, he at last reaches the coast and
embarks from his native shore where, for four long and dreary years,
unhonored and unknown, he wanders, an exile in a foreign land. Upon
returning home, he was too proud to ask for a pardon and in a few years
he died, a broken-hearted man. Here, in this beautiful city of the dead,
beneath the shadow of yonder towering monument of Henry Clay, there
1ests to-day in an unpardoned grave the body of one of Nature’s truest
and grandest noblemen—General John C. Breckinridge.

There are many others whose untarnished diadem of glory will illumine
the pathway of the South forever. If 1 had the time, I might name a
thousand of those gallant sons of Mars whose deeds of heroism are forever
chronicled in a grateful people’s memory and filed away in the archives
of a nation’s glory.

The charge of the Light Brigade, immortalized in verse by Tennyson,
could nmever have been more desperate or more determined than that of
Pickett's charge at Gettysburg. With five thousand men, the flower of the
Southern army, Pickett is ordered to charge the heights and capture the
guns of the enemy. Up they go, the evening sun glinting upon their set

ayonets as they charge into that withering fire; never wavering, though
half their number lay dead or dying upon the field, they at last reach the
top and, with one scattering volley, climb through the blinding flame and
smoke over the entrenchments and drive the enemy from their guns. But,
alas! the position so dearly won they are compelled to abandon on account
of their decimated numbers; then they march back over the mangled
bodies of their comrades, bathing their feet in the priceless blood of a
nation’s chivalry, while wonder and admiration stay the hand of the
Northern gunners as they watch their retiring ranks.

Gettysburg was the turning point of the war. For two years the
Confederate army had sent back shattered and defeated every force they
had encountered, but it was not in the range of the possible that they
should finally succeed against such overwhelming odds; and, after Gettys-
burg, it was a desperate and hopeless struggle until, foot-sore, ragged and
starving, they surrendered at Appomatox. Ah, how they begged for one
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more charge, just for a chance to offer up their lives upon the altar of
their country, dreading death not half so much as defeat. But Robert
E. Lee, that master spirit of the war, who had already prolonged it for
two years by his unequaled genius and perseverance, realized that it was
useless to sacrifice more lives in a further prolongation of the struggle.

After the surrender of Appomattox, the South embarked upon another
struggle as relentless as the one through which she had just passed—the
struggle for existence.

See that old soldier in tattered gray returning home, beaten, over-
whelmed, but undaunted! Not marching to the tunes of martial bands of
music, hailed by the welcome cries of a victorious nation, embraced in
the arms of loved ones at home, but, trudging on through wasted fields
and deserted hamlets, he finds his crops destroyed, house dismantled and
family fled. There may be left to him, alas! the remembrance of an only
son, the joy and pride of his declining years, left on some distant blood-
stained field of battle, cold and still, gone to join the over<crowded ranks
of those who gave their lives for the Lost Cause.

Did he give up in hopeless despair and grief? Did he sit down, with
folded arms, in the ashes of his deserted home, crying: *“All is lost”?
No, for he was made of stermer stuff. Consider for a moment his con-
dition. Pitiless and unrelenting, starvation stalked abroad in that one-time
tand of plenty. The terrible pestilence of civil war had passed over
her prostrate form, leaving her maimed and wounded, with the fangs of
that great monster, Reconstruction, at her throat, dripping with the warm
blood of her noble sons now cold in death. Those broad plantations, with
waving sugar cane and snow-white fields of cotton, that were wont to
resound to the rollicking songs of the laborer at his task, are hushed in
ruin. The evening breeze, as it stirs the pine-tops clustered around the now
deserted manor house, brings to the ear no sound save the lonesome cry
of the cricket or the hoarse croak of a frog in some distant marsh. Atlanta,
that great and beautiful city, that sat so proudly upon her hills, filled by
thousands of happy families, is razed to the ground by the ruthless torch
of thhe invader as he cut his broad swath of desolation and destruction
to the sea.

From the ruins of a dead and broken South, dead in fact, but not in
memory, there has arisen, thank God, a Southland that knows no equal
and recognizes no superior on earth, a South that shall ever tenderly
cherish the memory of those who bled and died for her dear sake.

It has been said that the South lives too much in her past. She does
not live in her past, but in her own great present and greater future, yet
it would be strange, indeed, did not the isle of her memory hold within
its green borders the priceless inheritance of those who freely offered and
gave their lives in her defense; and those little, square, white tombstones
in this and every other Southern cemetery bear mute but eloquent testimony
of how freely they were given, while many a nameless, unmarked grave
on the site of where some wild charge was made, holds enshrined therein
the heart of some mother, wife or daughter, longing in vain “for the
touch of a vanished hand and the sound of a voice that is still.” Statues
of bronze and gold may crumble, slabs of granite may decay, but so long
aﬁ this nation lives it will honor and reverence those heroes who once wore
the gray.

Over forty years have passed since the war, and the prejudice and
rancor which engendered the strife has disappeared forever. The hand of
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comradeship and love which Grant extended to Lee at Appomattox has
been stretched forth from North to South, wiping out Mason and Dixon's
line and obliterating all unworthy feelings, leaving only a common heritage
of just pride in those who participated in a struggle in which both sides
gained a renown that will echo down the ages, outstripping the march
of time and extinguished only at the portals of Eternity.

A land without sentiment is a land without history. A people who
are callous to the memory of their mighty dead are lacking in the first
principles of patriotism and unworthy to be called the sons of such
illustrious ancestry. We are the heirs of the ages, and it is our duty, nay,
more, it should be our great pleasure to commemorate in every way
possible the deeds of those who have made these United States the “Land
of the free and the home of the brave,” and Kentucky the brightest star
in the constellation of her sister States.

Most of those who fought in the ranks of the gray have passed beyond
the last outpost and forever rest in the bivouac of the dead, above whose
resting place the white-winged dove of Peace forever folds its tired wings.

Those gray hairs tell me that you will soon stack arms at the end of
your last, long march; that you will soon pass through the valley of long
shadows and cross that deep, dark river to rest forever in the loving
companionship of those gallant comrades gone before, leaving the im-
mortal glory of your noble deeds forever locked in the sacred shrine of a
grateful people’s love.

“We treasure and hooor that fast dwindllog host,

And of deeds of thelr valor yet proudly we boast.

Tho' wrinkled each brow by the filnger of Time,

A halo of glory around them will shine:

And memory lnurns to life’s latest day,

Thy valor, O Heroes! who once wore the gray.

Your footsteps may totter, your forme may be bowed,
And soon may be hid by the grave and the shroud,

But never, oh never, from earth can you perish,

While remembrance can last and fond hearts can cherish’
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WHO IS GREATEST IN THE COLLEGE WORLD?

An address delivered at the Inauguratlon of Henry C. King, D. D., as
President of Oberlin College, Oberlin, O., May, 1902,

John Shipherd, the pioneer; Asa Mahan, the prophet; Charles G.
Finney, the preacher; James H. Fairchild, the philosopher; William G.
Ballantine, the scholar; John Henry Barrows, the publicist; Henry
Churchill King, the educator. King is Oberlin’s seventh son.

As a graduate and the son of a graduate, 1 am set to speak a word
for the alumni. We return too seldom, but when we come it is as to
Jerusalem. We have left our plow in the furrow; a thousand important
enterprises stand still to-day in order that we may gather at this center of
inspiration, that we may look once more at those ideals of conduct and
character which our Alma Mater gave us to be the stars of our firmament,
and that we may bid God-speed to a new spiritual leader.

This is the eloquence of Oberlin to us. Here was the burning bush
where God spoke to us; from these choir seats Allen and Chamberlain
sang forth the challenge, “Must Jesus bear the cross alone?"; under the
gallery James Monroe gathered his great Bible class; from this pulpit
Morgan and Cowles and Brand poured out the everlasting Gospel; and
in yonder class rooms Hudson and Peck and Thorne, Hiram Mead and
Judson Smith, Cross and Dascomb and Ellis and Mrs. Johnson and
Shurtleff and Churchill and Ryder opened up to us the inner and the outer
universe. This is our debt to Oberlin. We came here callow, purposeless
boys and girls and we were shown that a great struggle was going on
between right and wrong, between progress and conventionality, and that
each one of us had a chance to be a soldier. This was our place of enlist-
ment,

But Oberlin reminiscences all have a face to the future. We have
come to repeat our oath of fealty to Oberlin and to express our confidence
in her new president. We pledge him our united and unreserved support.

And, President King, we realize that we are inducting you into an
office which is no mere honor. The duties of a governor, a bishop, or a
commodore do not compare in weight and intricacy with those of a true
college president, who must be at once a Joseph in finance and a Paul
in self-forgetful zeal. It is a task to be undertaken only in the spirit of
f‘-:;nsecratian, a task which will both gladden your heart and shorten your
ife.

We sometimes speak of the trying times in the history of an institution
or a2 nation. But, my friends, all times are trying when there are heroes
on the stage. The only times which do not try men’s souls are the times
of negligence, supineness and disgrace. It is because we know King will
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have an administration full of the storm and stress of real achievement—
achievernent which does not float upon the tide, but stems it—that we are
here to strengthen his hands.

In the history of all institutions the test comes not in the founding, but
in the maintaining and reforming. Every head of a religious establishment
like Oberlin College has two ceaseless wars, one against worldliness and
cne against scholasticism.

Here is the great tide of worldliness, like the Mississippi, chafing at its
levees, which surges against every endowed institution. It is Christ’s testi-
mony that those who sit in Moses’ seat and are engaged as we are, in
building the tombs of the martyrs, are subject to special temptations. Let
us face the fact that most of the great religious bodies, including the one
to which Oberlin chiefly belongs, have almost ceased to grow. The min-
ister has settled down with a good reason why his Sunday-school can
not increase and why his preaching can not lead to conversions. We hardly
send our ablest sons into the ministry, or our ablest ministers to the hard
fields where growth should come. These noble bodies stand splendid in
their history and equipment, going through ineffective motions like the
army of McClellan. Our eyes are filled with other things and we do not
see the people who need spiritual guidance—the white harvest fields are
unreaped. It is worldliness, putting the external and secondary in the
place of the highest, setting great and good things, like commerce and
music, above religion, abolishing the day of prayer for colleges, that we
may have onz more lesson in chemistry and the history of art. Now,
Finney's pulpit is the place, and the inauguration of a new president is the
time to raise the question, Where shall the reaction, the next spiritual
renaissance, begin? Must it begin as at other times in some obscure sect,
some persecuted band of students, or can it begin in the hearts of a faculty
of teachers?

The first inspiration of our founders came from the Alsatian pastor,
John Frederick Oberlin. And there has just come another prophet’s voice
from those same far-off Alsatian Mountains. It is Wagner's little book,
“The Simple Life,” full of the ideals which we back numbers of the
alumni received from our teachers in Oberlin and which are once recognized
by the elect everywhere as part of a universal and infallible Gospel. Let
us pass on these high traditions to our pulpits of to-day. “Labor,” he
says, “for people whom the world forgets; make ynurse!ve.s intelligible to
the humble; so shall you open again the springs whence these masters
drew, whose works have defied the ages, because they knew how to clothe
genius in simplicity.”

And here is the other battle agamst scholasticism. When a young
pastor fails in his parish, the seminary, instead of teaching him to give
a warmer handshake, sometimes invites him to return to the seclusion
and comfort which have been his undoing, and take a fourth year in Hebrew
and the History of Doctrine!

President King, we desire, above all things, to have our children get
in Oberlin what we received—the impulse to be soldiers. If my boy is
as coltish and wrong-headed as his father at the same age—if he escapes
the influence of the ordinary pastor and the church teacher—we shall send
him to Oberlin, not because you have a gymnasium and a laboratory,
though we rejoice in these, but because you have teachers of character-
forming power. When the choice comes between the specialist who is
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interested in his specialty and the educator who is interested in young men
and women, the alumni cast their votes for the educator.

So we must separate to-morrow to our several posts of duty, but we
go strengthened by this meeting. We hail President King as the Lord’s
anointed for this high office. He has spoken words which our hearts
recognize. From every compass-point we look to this college. We belong
to Oberlin, and we are glad to feel that Oberlin has a leader.
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OH! WAD SOME POWER THE GIFTIE GIE US, TO SEE OURSEL'S
AS ITHERS SEE US.

A speech dellvered at the banguet of the Btate Bar Assoclation at Win-
chester, Ky., June 28, 1908.

Gentlemen of the State Bar Association:

The committee has chosen for my text a quotation from Burns—*Oh!
wad some power the giftie gie us to see oursel’s as ithers see us.” Being
the only one among us who is not one of you, the implication is that
while you are “ourselves,” I am the “others.”

As a layman, representing the laity who have stood alone for truth
and for truth alone through all the centuries, 1 shall not vary from their
rule of conduct even to compliment you gentlemen whose guest I am.
The Giver of Power has not given to you, but to us, an insight into the
character of the members of your profession. Nothing more clearly dem-
onstrates the inspiration of the Bible than that the facts set out thousands
:;':-f years ago remain as true to-day as they were yesterday and will be
arever.

After may careful, painstaking and serious readings of the Scriptures,
I can recall but five times in which the name “lawyer” occurs in the
book; each time in the catalogue of evils, and they serve as a waming to
all generations. In one instance a lawyer is recorded as having “refused
the counsel of God,” after which he doubtless assumes the right to act
as counsel for others. In two instances, each of the paragraphs in which
the name of lawyer occurs, begins with a malediction, or, more properly,
an expression of pity. “Woe unto ye, lawyers,” and then prefers the
charge “that ye have laid grievous burdens upon the people.”” The two
remaining mentions state on two different occasions that a lawyer “asked
questions tempting the Saviour.” It is not surprising to us, with your
history before us for 2,000 years and your record behind you for twenty
centuries, that, while the Saviour was tempted only three times on earth,
twice it was by a lawyer and only once by the devil.

While it is irreverent, and possibly violates propriety, still it seems
that a citizen ought always to be privileged to defend his town from a
misleading impression, and I avail myself of this occasion to disclaim the
responsibility of this town for this bar.

Very few of its members are of our own growing. Most of them came
from elsewhere, or, being required to leave elsewhere, came here. Some
came from the force of circumstances, others were forced by circumstances
to come. Some thought they saw an opening at the top, which opening
is still visible and unoccupied. Candor compels me to admit that the
contagion has in several instances had a local origin, the families of the
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Bushes, Beckners and Jouetts had serious attacks, and there were a few
sporadic cases. We regret this, as a community should, and at present
it seems to be under control.

1 was once threatened myself and, when a young man, was supposed
to exhibit some alarming symptoms. There were those about town who,
being unfamiliar with many remarkable facts and occurrences until told
them by me, thought that | exhibited evidences of a fitness for the practice
of law by reason of my supposed careless observance of one of the
commandments. The prayers of the righteous prevailed, and I escaped
being a lawyer by a very narrow margin; missed it about as far as Dennis
Houghlihan missed getting a treat. The story is told and localized that
two Irishmen were standing on the street when one said to the other:
“Dinnis, Mike Cudahy, who keeps the saloon over the street, is the meanest,
stingiest Irishman that ever came across the pond.” “Well, I donno,”
says Dennis, “he come pretty nigh treating me one moming.” And the
other man says: “Come pretty nigh treating you?” “Yes,” says Dennis,
“l went in there one morning, he went round and took down a bottle
of whisky and wiped the dust off'n it, then he took down a bottle of gin
and wiped the dust off'n that. Says he, ‘Denms, what are we going to
have :this morning ?’ an, just as | was about to say gin, he said, ‘rain or
snow " "

Many of the older among you doubtless knew, and the younger among
you have heard, the reputation of this bar when such men as Simpson,
Huston and Hanson assisted in adjusting the equities among men in this
town. [t was to this class of men that Roger Hanson referred when asked
how it happened that all of Winchester’s great lawyers moved to Lexington.
Hanson said it wasn't true; that they were misled into that opinion from
the fact that *a d—d small lawyer in Winchester is a great big lawyer in
Lexington.” 1 want to deal fairly by our local bar, and am compelled
to say that the old bar was not more generally known throughout the
State than the present one. This is evidenced by the fact that there have
been a great many meetings of this association, at various places, and they
have discussed numberless questions, and so well, generally and thoroughly
was this bar known that not a single member of it has been permitted
to talk about anything, anywhere, at any time.

The question is often asked: “Why so many lawyers?” The general
impression is that it arises from the universal desire in human nature to
get some one between them and hard work. Then lawyers presume and
others assume that the slightest acquaintance with the revised statutes fits
a man for any kind of undertaking, responsibility or office, whether it be
commanding armies, governing colonies, constructing canals, representing
governments at foreign courts or administering the affairs of government
at home. Then, too, every lawyer hopes at some time to become a judge,
and I have heard it said that some lawyers hope that at some time some
judges will become lawyers. The title of judge, once acquired, is seldom
voluntarily abandoned. I only recall one instance in which it was dis-
claimed. There was an old attormey here named O'Riley, with an “O” in
front of his name as big as a circus ring, who had inherited the wit and hu-
mor and waspishness of one hundred generations of O'Rileys. At some time
in the past, at the quadrennial distribution of prizes at Frankfort, he had
drawn a colonel’s commission from the Governor's grab-bag. He was very
proud of his title and resented anybody’s forgetting it. Many years after-
ward, one of the judges of the common pleas court resigned his office,



176 EENTUCKY ELOQUENCE.

and the Governor appointed O'Riley to fill the vacancy until the next
election, in which interim no court was to be held. After he had received
his commission, he regarded every man as his natural enemy who failed
to forget that he was ever colonel or to remember that he was then judge.
| was talking to him one day on the street when an ex-police judge, wha
had been away for some years, addressed him as colonel. He said: “Not
‘colonel,” just plain ‘Mr. O'Riley.” The ex-judge apologized and said:
“l beg a thousand pardons, | ought to have said ‘judge.’” O’Riley said:
“Don’t mention it, there have been so many trifling, incompetent men
elected police judge, and things like that, that I don't regard the title.”

To a layman it looks as if you lawyers had purposely so contemplated
the Constitution and its amendments, legislation and its appeals, decisions
and their reversals, that those who are in part blamable for all three were
most confused of any. You draw contracts and wills so that they mean
a dozen different things to a dozen different lawyers and nothing whatever
to the jury. 1 heard of a young attorney who opened an office in a
country town and waited a long time for his first client. Finally a farmer
came in and asked him to draw a contract between him and a negro. The
attorney told the farmer that if he would come back just before he left
town, he would try to get time to draw the contract during the day. He
drew the contract, giving him more than the worth of his money in the
preamble, and when the farmer came he gave it to him, and, after he
passed “Witnesseth,” he began reading aloud, *“That in consideration of
services being rendered by the party of the second part to the party of the
first part, the party of the first part agrees to pay to the party of the second
part, provided the party of the second part renders such services to the
party of the first part agreed to by the party of the second part—" At
this juncture, he threw the contract down, walked out of the office and
said: “I'll be d—d if you haven’t hired me to the ‘nigger.’”

The Psalmist has said: “1 said in mine haste all men are liars;" and,
while he did not particularize your profession, he made no exception in
your case. Notwithstanding he lived many years afterward, had an
abundant leisure, was in constant communication with the higher court,
there is no record to show that he ever made a motion to amend or to
strike out that paragraph. Yet 1 knew one member of your profession
who was an extreme stickler for truth (so he said), but admitted that it
was an inherited quality. He claimed that veracity was in the blood and
that, as far backward or forward as it could be traced, not one of them
would tell an untruth, nor permit his word to be guestioned. He said he
went to see about a twentieth cousin of his, and heredity was so strong
that his forgetting himself for a moment caused him to take on a load
of regret that he would not be able to shake off this side the grave. He
said: *“Cousin Jim, how are you?” and Jim said: “I am a wvery sick
man; if 1 were to tumm over on my right side, I'd die in a minute.” He
said to him: “This can’t be true; your respiration is easy, your tempera-
ture is normal and your pulse strong; you can't be a very sick man.”
Cousin Jim said: *“I will show you,"” and turmed over on his right side
and died. This is a true story, for he told me so himself. But it is also
true that where truth is so thoroughly engrafted in the blood very few
of the members of the family engage in the practice of law,

The practice of law is very inviting, even when based upon the low
plane of mere money making. Sometimes a lawyer gets a contingent fee
in a large suit. Huston once was asked: “What is a contingent fee?”
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He said: “It is this: If | take your case for a contingent fee, regardless
of how much trouble it is to me, if | lose the case 1 don't get a cent, and,
if 1 win, you don’t.”

There is no limit to the number of cases which may arise. A lawyer
brings a suit for which he charges a fee of $5,000. The client employs
another lawyer to resist this claim, and the second one charges $6,000.
He, of course, employs a third, and this mode of procedure continues until
the sheriff sells his few remaining effects to pay the circuit clerk for
recording the orders and steps by which he was separated from his property.

There are but two propositions about which lawyers are as a unit;
they favor unanimously the repeal of the Ananias statute, and agree upon
the reasonableness of any fee. As a mathematical curiosity, I should like
to see an array of figures which would represent an unreasonable fee for
a lawyer’s services against a great estate, unless the claim was resisted.
If resisted, the best groomed lawyers, of course, get the first chance, but,
after a while, the property is so reduced, that it is pardonable for any
lawyer to get a finger in the pie. Then the fun begins—

“The big fleas have little fleas on their backs to bite them
And little fleas have lesser fleas, ad infinitum."”

11



GEORGE G. GILBERT.

[George G. Gilbert, Lawyer, Member of Congress, Shelbyville, Ky., waa
born in Spencer County, Kentucky, December 24, 1849. Taught school
several years. County (Speucer) Attorney, State Benator; Member of Con-
ETess. ]

ANSWERS TO CRITICISMS ON KENTUCKY.

A speech delivered in the United States House of Representatives, April
23, 1902, in answer to the assaults made on the politics and feuds of
Kentucky.

Mr. Chairman:

Some days ago, the gentleman from Massachusetts (Mr. Gillett) took
occasion to criticise the remarks that had been made a few days previously
by my colleague from Kentucky (Mr. Wheeler), and in course of these
remarks that gentleman (Mr. Gillett) used this language:

“But there are two classes which still look to birth and ancestry. One
class is the self-styled aristocratic circle in our great cities who have shown
a strong tendency to pay huge prices for empty titles even when they had
to be taken with the incumbrance of a useless and disreputable husband.

“The other class exists almost exclusively in the part of the country
dominated hopelessly by the Democratic party, where they consider that
no culture, no refinement, or ability, or noble service can atone for a taint
of color in the blood.”

On the following day, the gentleman from Ohio (Mr. Bromwell)
found an opportunity to read some poetry at the expense of Kentucky,
and then proceeded to comment thus:

“So much for Colonel Muligan, and it is particularly the last line of
this poem which reminded me that the gentleman from Kentucky had
made a speech which illustrated it most beautifully—'Politics are the
damnedest in Kentucky.” . . . Mr. Chairman, we have no Indians nor
savages in Ohio. The general impression is that while there may not be
many Indians in Kentucky, there are still some specimens of savages
there.”

Then last and least, a certain General Funston is reported in the
Washington Post of March 4th as having this to say:

“There is no more war in the Philippines than there is in Kentucky.
Assassins lurk in the cane and shoot down men who are at their mercy, but
there are no soldiers in the field to battle with the United States troops.
Even respectable guerilla warfare has ceased.”

Now, | desire to comment a little upon these criticisms of my State,
and to remind the members of this House and the country of Kentucky's
people, her politics, her history and her achievements.

Now, first let us read over again the objectionable feature of the
remarks of the gentleman from Massachusetts: ““The other class (of aris-
tocrats) exists almost exclusively in the part of the country dominated
hopelessly by the Democratic party, where they consider that no culture,
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no refinement, or ability, or noble service can atone for a taint of color
in the blood.” It is perfectly true that in Kentucky and in the South
generally no culture or ability can atone for a taint of color in the blood.
We do not believe in social equality with the negroes in the South, and
we have very little respect for the white man in the North or South
who does believe in social equality between the two races. We believe
that the greatest calamity that could befall the white population of this
country would be for them to become degenerates by a general admixture
of negro blood. Who can think of miscegenation without a shudder of
horror? The Jews have preserved the purity of their blood through the
ages more successfully than any other race, and they are as a result of
this the only race who have survived from the ancient world. For cen-
turies it was a felony for a Jew to land upon the soil of England.

“Pride and humiliation, hand in hand,

Walked with them through the world where'er they went;
Trampled and beaten were they as the sand,

And yet unshnken as the continent.”

But in a few years after they ceased to be persecuted, they came rapidly
to the front, and the destinies of the British Empire are in the hands of
three Jews—Judah P. Benjamin was her lawyer, Rothschild was her
banker, and Disraeli was her prime minister. Upon the other hand, think
how other nations have degenerated and disappeared.

Think of the Roman senator, and then look out upon the street and
see the modern Italian organ grinder, with his monkey, the descendant
of the ancient Roman. Reflect for a moment what Portugal was in the
days of Vasco da Gama and of Camoens, when her victorious banner
floated in the breeze in every clime and the sails of her merchantmen
whitened every sea. But that race soon began an almost indiscriminate
marriage with negroes and Indians, and Portugal has not only ceased to
be a nation of importance, but her half-breed and mongrel people have
been the curse of all the South American and other countries she has
attempted to colonize. Let us further reflect that the richer and more
luxurious the white population becomes, the more the ladies take to raising
poodle dogs instead of children.

For example, we have an ominous fact shown in the last census that
in Massachusetts, after a lapse of more than three hundred years of civiliza-
tion, more than half of the population of that State is foreign born. Every-
body knows that, as a rule, the poor and hard-working people raise pro-
portionately the most children in every country. So, in Kentucky, we
can not shut our eyes to the importance of watching and curbing every
tendency to social equality between the white and colored races. “We
believe that no culture, no education, no refinement, no public service can
atone for a taint of color in the blood.” Our opinion is that any white
man who encourages an intermingling of the races is a public enemy and
that every step in that direction is a crime. It is not a mere sentiment.
This universal race prejudice is the voice of Nature and the voice of God
crying out for the preservation and purity of the race, and he is a blas-
phemer against the laws of the Almighty who, with hypocritical cant,
would undertake to tear down and destroy these sentiments.

I want to remind the gentleman from Massachusetts that while
Governor Shelby, of Kentucky, with sword in one hand and hat in the
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other, was charging and routing the British at Kings Mountain, Massa-
chusetts, farmers were driving cattle across the border to feed the British
soldiers in Canada, and Massachusetts statesmen were holding the Hartford
convention and were planning and scheming to dissolve the Union.

The gentleman from the Pigtown district of Ohio indorsed the senti-
ment that “politics are the damnedest in Kentucky,” and said that we
still had some specimens of savages there.

There are no savages in Ohio. But they used to swarm over that
State and over all the Northwest Territory, and but for the heroism of
Kentucky pioneers the gentleman’s State of Ohio would still perhaps be
a part of Canada and therefore a part of the British possessions in North
America.

Has he forgotten those brave Kentuckians who, with old rifles and
powder-horns, with buckskin breeches and coonskin caps, followed the
leadership of George Rogers Clark, who waded the swamps of that
Northwest Territory up to their armpits for ten days in a bleak winter
and drove the Indians from Kaskaskia and Vincennes and moved the
northern line of our possessions from the Ohio river up to the lakes?
By the way, now that you Republicans are about to send some special
envoys to the Court of St. James to assist in the coronation of Edward
VIL, it is a good time to remind the people, and especially the younger
generation, that when our country was young and feeble, it was this same
old England which was not satisfied with trying to crush us with ordinary
war, but she armed the savage Indians, filled them with whisky, and, while
the young and able-bodied of the men were on the Atlantic seaboard
fighting her redcoats, it was the same England that turmed these savages
loose to murder and scalp the women and children that were left unpro-
tected upon our Western frontier.

And General Funston tells us that “there is no more war in the
Philippines than there is in Kentucky."”

. What a commentary that is upon the administration to keep 60,000
soldiers at an expense of more than a hundred millions of dollars a year
in the Philippine Islands when there is no war there! Certainly there is
no war in the State of Kentucky, and Kentucky needs no defense from
such a wanton slander as this to those who know her history.

Did you know that Kentucky was the first State in the Union to estab-
lish a general system of common schools under which all of the property
of all the people was taxed for the education of all the children? Kentucky
was the first State in the Union to clamor for the free navigation of the
Mississippi river and for the purchase of the Louisiana territory.

Kentucky was the first State in the Union to demand reparation and
apology for impressing American sailors, and when these were denied she
was the first State to agitate the necessity for the second war with England,
and when the war came her soldiers were the first to take their flatboats
and float down the Ohio and Mississippi rivers to New Orleans, and but
for the soldiers of Kentucky and Tennessee General Jackson’s great victory
at New Orleans would never have been achieved. Kentucky was the
first State in the Union to agitate the gradual emancipation of the slaves
and to urge compensation to the owners instead of war. For more than
a generation the great Commoner, Henry Clay, stood upon the floor of
this Capitol and ,with one hand upon the shoulder of the Northern aboli-
tionist and with the other hand upon the shoulder of the Southern slave-
holder, he, with unequaled eloquence, begged for peace.
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Kentucky fumished more soldiers in the Texas revolution than any
State in the Union, and was the only State that had as many as a regiment
of soldiers at the great battle of San Jacinto.

Kentucky furnished more soldiers in the war with Mexico than any
other State in the Union, and it was a gallant young Kentuckian who scaled
the walls of Chapultepec and planted the Stars and Stripes above the
palace of the Montezumas. The first steamboat ever seen in the world
was invented and constructed by John Fitch, who was a Kentuckian, and
who now lies buried at Bardstown.

The greatest American ornithologist was James Audubon, a Kentuckian,
whus;: studies and illustrations of birds are the admiration of every civilized
country.

The finest piece of statuary ever seen in America is the “Triumph of
Chastity,” carved by Joel T. Hart, a Kentucky sculptor.

The finest portrait in the Corcoran Art Gallery is a painting of Henry
Clay, by Jouett, a Kentucky painter. It was of this picture that Charles
Sumner, himself an art critic, said: “This must be the work of Rem-
brandt, for no American artist has attained such excellence.”

The greatest lawyer who has sat upon the bench of the supreme court
since the death of John Marshall was Samuel F. Miller, who was first a
Kentucky doctor and then a Kentucky lawyer before he moved to lowa.

The leammed and classical opinions of Chief Justice Robertson, of
Kentucky, have been read with admiration and followed as precedents in
all the great courts, from Washington to Westminster Hall

The first successful operation of ovariotomy was performed by Dr.
Ephraim McDowell, a Kentucky doctor, and the first successful hip-joint
amputation in surgery was performed by Dr. Brashear, of Kentucky. An
account of these achievements in surgery was read with admiration and
followed as precedents in the great medical schools of Paris, Edinburgh
and Berlin.

The greatest and most respectable religious denomination that ever
originated on the Western hemisphere was founded and promulgated by a
Kentucky preacher, Alexander Campbell. The most learned and eloquent
preacher the Presbyterian church has produced in a hundred years was
Robert J. Breckinridge, of Kentucky. The most gifted pulpit orator the
Methodist church has seen since the days of John Wesley, and the man
who Henry said was the greatest orator he had ever heard, was Bishop
Bascom, of Kentucky. The most leamed Hebrew scholar and greatest
theologian the Baptist church can boast of in America was the Rev. John
A. Broadus, of Kentucky. The great historian of the Roman Catholic
church, the man who wrote the splendid reply to Daubigny’s history of
the Protestant reformation, was Archbishop Martin J. Spaulding, of
Kentucky.

We have fewer millionaires and fewer tramps and J)aupers than any
State in the Union; property is more equally distributed; every one who
iries lives in peace and comfort, and there is no newly-rich class with
ignorant impudence undertaking to lord it over the rest. We are all poor
and proud, and the poorer the prouder. All of us white folks are in thig
sense aristocratic alike.

I{Fjientucky was settled by men and women of dauntless spirit and heroic
mold.

When Abram was called from Ur of the Chaldees to found a new
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nation in the Land of Promise, he took with him his servants and his cattle
and he found the land flowing with milk and honey.

When Romulus and Remus laid the foundation of the Imperial City,
the fight of birds marked out the division lines, trust in the golden fleece
assured them of wealth, and the wild wolf had been domesticated to furnish
them with milk. But our ancestors left home and civilization far behind
them and over the mountains. They lighted their fires in a trackless
wilderness, while there lurked concealed upon every side the deadliest and
most relentless of savage foes. Only at long intervals had they any bread
at all, and this was of com cakes baked in ashes. Their meat consisted
of wild game brought down by the unerring aim of tne rifle. Their houses
consisted of the rudest log huts, without glass in the windows, without
carpets upon the floor and without parlor or piano. Like the rebuilders
of the temple, they toiled through the day with the implements of their
labor in one hand and their weapons of defense in the other. At nightfall,
these pioneers locked themselves within their cabins against prowling
wolves and roving savages that then really existed in Kentucky. They
had no books or newspapers to while away the long hours of the evening,
and when sleep came at last to their tired and careworn bodies, they flung
themselves down on the skins of wild animals, while their children were
hushed to sleep by the weird lullabies furnished by the hooting of the owl
and the scream of the panther.

And yet they were a brave, chivalrous splendid people. They were
the knight-errants of the wilderness. The lady love of the Kentucky
pioneer was the wife of his bosom. His children were the hostages that
pledged him to the love of home and country.

If he was a terror to the wild animals and the wild Indians, he was
a still greater terror to the despgiler of home or honor; and—

“What, though on humble fare they dined,
Wore hodden-gray, and a' that;

Give fools their silk and knaves thelr wine—
A man's a man for a’ that.”
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[C. C. Grassham, Paducah, Ky., was born in Salem, Livingston County,
Kentucky, March 20, 1871; educated in Salem, Ky., Madisonvllle, Ky., and
Lebanon, Ohio; taught school from the age of fifteen to twenty; read law
with Captaln J. W. Bush and Hon. John K. Hendrick; practiced In Living-
gton and adjoining counties; Election Commissloner Livingston County, four
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crat), 1904; on etaff of Governor W. C. P. Beckliam with rank of Colonel.}

PRESENTING GOVERNOR BECKHAM.

An address delivered at a Democratic meeting at Smithland, Ky. on
Friday, October 23, 1903.

Ladies and Gentlemen:

Your presence on this occasion bears witness to your interest in the
welfare of Kentucky and her people. For this you are to be commended.
The final analysis of the sovereignty of a free peaple is the virtue and
independence of a worthy citizenship. No freeman, obedient to the laws
and loyal to the Constitution, can rightfully withhold his vote or influence
in the shaping of public affairs or the selection of public servants. He
who does, substracts from the common welfare and public good and nega-
tives his claim to the priceless inheritance of Amencan freedom.

Upon a proper choice and an intelligent expression of that choice,
both as to men and measures, depend your property rights and the personal
rights of yourselves and your families. Loving home as dearly as did your
forefathers, you have discarded the pioneers’ weapons of defense for the pro-
tection vouchsafed by law. The law is no better than its makers, and
can rise no higher than its source; hence it behooves every voter, whatso-
ever may be his party obligations or affiliations, to choose none but public
servants of unquestioned integrity, and to stand for an enlightened and
incorruptible citizenship, a free ballot and a fair count. For from among
the people must come their servants, and to the people will they render
only such accounting as is demanded. The people, in their sovereign
capacity, each citizen an integral part of the irresistible whole, working in
harmony and for the common welfare, can arrest the greed and power of
the greatest monopolies and aggregations of wealth that have yet ven-
tured beyond the privileges allowed to capital under the law. If the law
is adequate to arrest the encroachments of unlawful combinations, then
demand its enforcement by your public servants; if inadequate, then
demand the enactment of those laws necessary to prevent the destruction
of the citizen’s identity and to insure to him the full enjoyment of the in,
alienable rights that must remain inviolate in every country that floats the
flag of freedom.

Indifference and ignorance are the twin destroyers of government—as
one leads to slothfulness, so does the other to viciousness, thus impairing,
if not destroying, its potency. Then it is that wealth and luxury, headed
by the Captain Kidds of Industry, seize upon its emasculated remains and
parcel it with the same fiendish gleefulness that prompted Nero to make
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merry at the burning of Rome. This result finds in history its precedent
and parallel, for along the highway of human effort, piled in moldering
heaps, may be found the ruins of empires, as dazzling in splendor and
magnificence as a Caesar could conceive, their fall traceable alike to one
or the other destroyer. From this we may take a lesson of vigilance.
Lycurgus, the Spartan law-giver, wisely and truly said that no man should
live for himself alone, but for his country.

A standing army and a matchless navy guard our shores and possessions
in distant lands. The rulers of Orient and Occident vie in paying homage
to our Union of States. Yet more powerful than army and navy in
preserving free government, and more to be revered than kingly worship,
is the exercise of the elective franchise by the plain people at the polls.
This is a country of plain people, with no patricians or feudal lords

“To mock their useful toil,
Thelr homely joys or destiny obscure.”

Jefferson, author of our chart of freedom, by stroke of pen, destroyed
and prohibited all titles of nobility in this American republic and, with his
coadjutors, made it for Americans as it was for Romans when Rome was
at her zenith, and 'twas said that to be a Roman was greater than to be
a king. To preserve this heritage, we must merit it, individually and
collectively.

These admonitions are given more by way of emphasis than caution.
Kentuckians to the manor born, our love for the Union is not limited to
the material, for we love alike its past and its present and prize as 3
glorious heritage its history and traditions. Kentucky has occupied no
obscure place either in the formation or preservation of our republic. In
peace and in war she has furnished her full quota of illustrious leaders.
Whether in the council halls of the nation; in the high court of last resort;
at the forum; upon the hustings; leading a charge upon the field of camage;
at the altar expounding the word of the Great 1 Am, or wherever they
have striven, the sons of Kentucky have taken no second place. No State
could boast such offspring were it not for the fact that its citizenship had
been cast in the mold of the homely yirtues of square living and square
dealing. What Kentucky has done, Kentucky again can do. Proud as we
are of her grand achievements, treasuring as the apple of our eye the deeds
and daring of her matchless sons, we must not forget, aye, we must keep
in the tower of memory, the truth that the noble dead but blazed the way
to greater things. Still farther on, still higher up the steeps of dare and
do, are victories yet to be won, transcending all the rest. Not forgetful of
the past, steeped as it is in trials and abounding as it does in triumphs, 1
would remind you that the high places once held by these kingly men,
will find in the Kentuckians of this generation fit and worthy successors.

We are honored on this occasion by the presence of the Governor of
Kentucky, bearing the standard of his party in the battle of ballots to be
had November 3d. In the past our little village, though remotely situate
from the great centers of commerce and learning, and possessing no
peculiar merit as a vantage ground in politics, was honored by the presence
of such distinguished genflemen as John Bell, Zachary Taylor, Ulysses
S. Grant, Judah P. Benjamin, Henry Clay, Sargent S. Prentice and
William J. Bryan, but never before has it been the pleasure of our people
to be honored by a visit of the State’s chief executive.
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An introduction of him to this magnificent assembly of ladies and
gentlemen is unnecessary, yet | feel that I should recall to your
memory the rapid rise of this worthy son of a noble sire, In quick succes-
sion a partial and devoted democracy has placed upon his youthful brow
unfading laurels that have been coveted by thousands in the past and that
will be sought by thousands in the future. First, 2 member of Kentucky’s
General Assembly; preferred to the Speakership of the House; elected
Lieutenant Governor; succeeded to the govemnorship; elected to fill an
unexpired term, and now the nominee of his party to succeed himself as
Governor is, in brief the story of his public career. A gentleman by nature
and cultivation, gifted with the power of persuasive speech, able, sincere
and enthusiastic in his labors for the people and their rights, he is, indeed,
a man of parts who has rendered and will render to the State a just
accounting of a faithful service.

I present to you Governor Beckham.



JAMES GUTHRIE.

[James Guthrie, United States Senator, was born in Nelson County,
Kentucky, December b, 1792; died in Louisville, Ky., March 13, 1869; edu-
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THE RESTRICTION OF REPRESENTATION OF CITIES, AND A
DEFENSE OF THE LOUISVILLE LEGION.

Speech dellvered in the Kentucky Convention, November 12, 1849, on
the propositlon to restrict the representation of clitles In the Leglslature,
and incldentally defending the Louisville Legion In an attack made upon it
hjriBen Hardin {n his speech favoring the restriction of representation of
cities.

I am exceedingly sorry that the elder gentleman (Mr. Hardin) from
Nelson has seen fit to cast a base and infamous stigma upon the gallantry
of the soldiers of Louisville and Jefferson county. He says he sees on
that hill in the cemetery (Frankfort) no name of any citizen of Louisville.
If he had waited till the monument which is to be erected there was com-
pleted, he would have seen the name of the gallant Clay, who fell fighting
in the foremost ranks; and he would have leamed that he was a citizen of
Louisville—not born there, it is true—but a citizen by adoption and by
choice, as many other of her citizens are, and he would have forborne the
stigma on the city of Louisville, a stigma insinuated, and for that reason
more damnable than if it was charged direct.

I was not born in Louisville, sir, but it is the city of my adoption, and
I can tell the gentleman that the spirit of freedom burns as pure and as
independently in the bosoms of the citizens of Louisville as it does in the
bosoms of the citizens of any portion of Kentucky. It is true, sir, the
Louisville Legion shed no blood at the battle of ‘Monterey, and it is true
that the battle continued for two days. But where was the Louisville
legion? They were placed by the order of General Taylor to guard the
battery that shielded those that made the charge, and for twelve hours
they endured the fire of the enemy without action unflinchingly. Why
they were placed there is in the breast of that man, but upon the battery
and its safety depended the safety of the army, and he confided it to those
whom he believed sufficient to defend it.

Surely, in carrying out an act of political importance, it is not necessary
to slander the citizens who, with bravery and gallantry, rushed en masse
to the rescue of the country. The proposition is a proposition to demolish
our fair portion of political rights in the Commonwealth of Kentucky.
It is a proposition now directed solely and exclusively against the city
of Louisville, that she shall not have an equal voice in making the laws that
are to govern a free people. It is an act of political injustice and, though the
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gentleman may have had to sleep upon it, in order to bring himself up to it,
it shows that that sleep has enabled him to bring himself to perpetrate this
act of political injustice which he had some grudging about in the first
instance.

The principle upon which our Government is established is universal
suffrage. We proclaimed it in the old Constitution, and we are about to
proclaim it in the new. But it will have to be struck out if this act of
political injustice is perpetrated, because it will be false, utterly, totally,
unconditionally, irremediably false, to the people of Kentucky and to the
world. If a free people are equal and entitled to equal rights, that is a
principle, and no man who acknowledges the principle, if he acts consis-
tently, but must carry it out in all its consequences, or he denies the prin-
ciple, and says that we are not entitled to equal political rights. Well, if
we are not entitled to them, and you deny that principle, where is it to
end? Where is the limit to the inroads you will make upon the political
rights of a portion of your citizens? It will be in the will of 2 majority,
based on no principle but that of expediency. And that majority will have
a will not anchored by principle, but expediency, and it will lead to the
very same degree of despotism that rules the autocrat of Russia, that
tramples upon the rights and liberties of the continent of Europe, and has
hitherto had no footing on the shores of America, or, if a footing, the march
and extension of free principles have been, since the days of the Revolution,
constantly in advance.

What is the reason endorsed by the gentleman from Madison for
cbliterating these principles? He says that the slave population will not
be safe to their masters if this principle is carried out. Three-fourths of
the votes that were cast for the delegation on this floor from the city of
Louisville were cast by men who held no slaves—by men who did not
worship at the shrine—and they cast their votes on principle. They be-
lieved that our fathers, when they framed this Constitution, laid its founda-
tion in justice, and they determined that they would stand upon the
platform that private property was not to be taken without just compensa-
{ion—that it was the privilege of a free people to lay it on that foundation
and keep it on that foundation. And as the law had authorized this
property, and individuals had invested in it, if it was the public impulse
that this species of property should be excluded, they thought they should
compensate those who had acquired it; and, soberly appealing to that prin-
ciple of innate right, based on the foundation of the Constitution, we
appealed to men to stand by the rights to property as they would stand by
thg rights to liberty, equality and equal rights, and we did not appeal in
vain.

We stand here representing that people and that great principle, and
it is thrown in our teeth that it is necessary to violate that principle in
order to secure our negroes. | would want no other reason and argument
to give me double power and double force in agitating upon the subject of
emancipation than to tell a free people, free white men, that their rights
have been violated and trampled in the dust, and their equal political
privileges in this Government have been silenced in the legislative halls
of the country in order to save that property. How do the gentlemen
expect to send back the delegates from the city of Louisville to their con-
stituents? What answer do they expect them to make in relation to this
question? They will say, You told us the foundations of this Government
were laid in justice, and that you would lay the foundations of the one
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you are framing on the same, and would give equal laws and equal
rights to all. We should say the balance of the State has deprived us of
the voice of freedom, has trampled our rights in the dust. And for what
avowed reason? Because they feared the day would come when eman-
cipation would have a head in the city of Louisville and upon the bordering
counties. Thank God, emancipation has not drenched the fields of Louis-
ville, or the bordering counties, with blood. The principles involved in
this, and the reasons for carrying it out, are fraught with more evil to this
institution than any other act that this convention could possibly do. 1
lell these gentlemen who are in favor of the institution of slavery that,
if it can abide at all, it can only abide on the sentiments of justice and
right to the holders of slaves. Slave-holders are not a majority in Ken-
tucky. They never will be, and whenever you destroy that principle of
right which deprives a man of the power of defending private property,
when you trample on the political rights of man in order to shield it, you
have unloosed a force and power which will overturn this principle. If
we are to be sacrificed, if our political principles are to be crushed, and our
voice is no more to be heard in the country, for God’s sake let it be for
some other reason, and do not sanctify and make holy that abominable
reason that will work against you most fearfully and awfully. There is
jealousy against the cities. Has Kentucky ever had any reason—any just
reason—to be jealous of any of the cities in the State, large or small?
And is she likely to ever have? Are they less spirited, less desirous of
enlightening the public mind and sustaining free institutions? The city
of Louisville established the first public schools where all went and re-
ceived an education without charge, except from the public purse. Louis-
ville now lays a tax on the property of her citizens of twelve and a half
cents per annum to sustain the public schools in order to enlighten the
tising generation and make them acquainted with their rights. She is in
advance—she took the first step and is now in advance—of the balance
of the State in reference to education.

Upon the subject of intermal improvements, which some men delight
to denounce, but which have in their effect more than doubled, or nearly
doubled, the value of the whole real estate in the country, where did
Louisville stand? She was in favor of them, and in her voice and her aid
and assistance enabled them to be carried on. And it is obvious to any one
acquainted, or who would look at the records of the legislation of that
time, if she had withdrawn her assistance, there would have been no tumn-
pikes through the State and no slack water navigation, and she is now
furnishing an example of enterprise to the balance of cities in the railroad
she is building from the city of Louisville to this capital, and thence to
the city of Lexington, and thence through the northern portion of the
State to join the Baltimore & Ohio railroad, and thus open the markets
of the East. This is a thing that may and will be accomplished if we are
wise and it is the enterprise of Louisville that goints to this work.

Will the citizens of Louisville derive no advantage from this enterprise?
What do they fear? Why, say they, she gets all our produce. Yes, all
that you choose to bring, and she pays for it. 1 hope the trade of Louisville
is mutually advantageous to both city and country; and it is obvious to
every one who has remarked it that, within the borders of the city, there
ic a2 home market, beneficial to the citizens of Kentucky. Six thousand
hogsheads of tobacco inspected and sold at 2 home market, where the
planter can receive his money, is an evidence that Louisville is growing
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and producing a market beneficial to the State., Is it that market that
causes gentlemen to look with suspicion on her? It is a market where
you get supplies. It is more, it is a market for the enterprise of the
State. All that are in Louisville were not born there. All that have
trusted and confided in that city were not born there. The merchant, the
man of genius and enterprise, goes there as to a market for his genius and
talents which the country does not afford.

She has her medical hall and four hundred students, and 1 hope and
trust she yields to those who come there an equivalent, and in the intelli-
gence that she imparts she does no harm to the cause of liberty and equal
rights. She educates young men in other departments, and to them the
same remark is equally true. What is there that Louisville does to cause
jealousy of different portions of the State? When danger calls, her citizens
tly to the rescue as soon as those of any other portion of the State. 1 do
not say more quickly, for 1 do not believe it, but on a proper occasion, and
in a proper field, 1 believe they will meet the contingencies of battle as
boldly as any other citizens, and I claim no more for them.

Mr. Chairman, I know the balance of the counties of this State have
it within their power to put such provisions in this Constitution as they
may choose, and they may deny to Louisville, or any other city in the
Commonwealth, any representation at all—any voice in it. They have
got the power, Is it expedient they should exercise it? They may exer-
cise it by violating the principles of equal rights. The gentlemen do not
propose, | understand, to go the whole, but half way only. They will
take from the present generation nothing they are entitled to, but they will
disfranchise the generation to come, or lessen one-half, or three-fourths,
or four-fifths of the political power in the Commonwealth of Kentucky.
Is there anything to be more safe? Are the political rights of the people
to be more safe? It is a violation of principle that shows a man is not
at heart willing to allow the balance of the community that freedom which
he enjoys himself. If you do these things in the small, let the temptation
be equal to it and you will do it in the great. 1 have no more confidence
in the men that have made up their minds to invade the rights of their
fellow citizens and stifle the voice of the people of Kentucky than 1 have
in the voice of the autocrat of Russia who thinks and acts for the whole.
If you do it in one thing, let the temptation be great enough and you
will do it in another. 1 know gentlemen have been contemplating
this project. One gentleman places it upon the necessity of securing their
negroes. Another wants to supply that population which they have driven
to other States, in the extension of their farms, and give to them votes
for the men they have lost and which they have replaced with bullocks,
I understand it, sir. And it would be just as sensible, and no greater out-
rage, in my view of the subject, if they should say their bullocks should
be represented in the Legislature of Kentucky, to make up for the voices
of the freemen congregated in the cities, if there were any way of casting
the votes. 1 beg, gentlemen, to consider this principle. 1 know the
halance of the State have the power; | know many men claiming to be
Democrats, and many men claiming to be Whigs, who are contemplating
this proceeding, and who are sworn upon the principle of equal rights and
equal justice to all, and yet, because they think they can do this act with
impunity, they are preparing themselves to carry their purpose into effect.
I know it; I have seen it.

I can sign no Constitution that denies to my constituents those equal
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political rights that other freemen have. I can sign nothing which degrades
and stigmatizes my constituents as unworthy to be partners with the free-
men of Kentucky in a government of freemen. 1 can not ask them to
take this Constitution. 1 can not tell them that it is just. 1 shall be
bound in my conscience, and before God, to tell fhem it is unjust—that
the liberties and equal rights of freemen have been trampled on. And why
and wherefore? It has been avowed there is just as much danger to
this Government if it is ruled by acres, where there are no men, or but few,
as there would be if it were ruled by the voice of freemen who buy those
acres. 1 have always understood it was intelligence and virtue embodied
in just, upright and correct laws which constituted the basis of good govern-
ment and not acres of land. Still, we pay one-tenth of the taxes of this
Commonwealth, and we have one-thirty-eighth part of political power in
the Senate and one-twentieth in the House. Has that political power ever
been found injurious to the State of Kentucky? Has the city of Louisville
or the county of Jefferson ever failed in aught which leads to the prosperity
of the State, to its glory, to equal laws and equal rights? Where a stigma
is placed on our representation in the halls of legislation, or in the halls
bere, we may be ardent in our support of our rights, and we may speak
out as freemen should speak out when they feel there is a principle asserted
which leads to the stifling of the voice of freemen. But they will teach
us some other language, and it will be a long reign of servitude and oppres-
sion, which will stifle our voice or inducg us to lessen our opposition to
oppression, wrong and injustice when we see it. There is no danger in
giving the city of Louisville, and every city that shall arise in the Com-
monwealth ny Kentucky, whether they arise on the borders of the Ohio,
or, like the great manufacturing cities that have grown up in England, shall
rise in the interior, there is no danger in giving them equal rights and equal
privileges.

Thirty years ago next March, 1 went to Louisville, and at that time
there were scarcely four thousand inhabitants in it, and now there is more
than fifty thousand. Maysville has grown, within a less period of time,
with an equal rapidity. Covington and Newport are also growing and
a great many of the most useful manufactures are carried on within their
borders. ; i

One gentleman says that this thing of equality of rights and equal
representation according to number is an abstraction. It is at least a very
practicable abstraction. Here are the counties of Nelson and Larue, having
3,048 voters, with a senator in the General Assembly. The counties of
Hardin and Meade, with 3,633 voters, have a senator, and Spencer and
Bullitt, with 2,248 voters, have a senator. These three districts have a less
number of voters than Jefferson and the city and have three senators,
whilst Louisville and Jefferson county has but one. And yet gentlemen
tell us it is an abstraction to claim equality of represenatation. Now, sir,
votes go by majorities, but when we enter upon doubles and trebles, it is
a palpable outrage upon the principles of equality. 1 know that the five
or six thousand voters that are in Louisville are not much regarded in this
contest, and when you go before the people of Kentucky with your Con-
stitution, the balance of the State can afford to dispense with those votes.
But reflect that there are individuals who are hostile to the Constitution
that we are about making and who desire and wish it would fail, and
reflect, when departing from the great principle of the equality of political
rights, you will array numbers of enemies who will sympathize with us,
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LOCK AND DAM NO. 1.

A speech delivered on behalf of the State of Kentucky at the exercises
attending completion and reception of Government Lock and Dam No. 1,
Big 9andy river, at Catlettsburg, K¥y., Thursday, November 17, 1904,

Mr. President, Ladies and Gentlemen:

I shall testify by good intent, if not in apt words, the interest of a Big
Sandian and Kentuckian in the great work of the permanent improvement
of our dear Big Sandy; but first as a Big Sandian and secondly as a
Kentuckian.

We are met to receive from the honored representative of our glorious
republic the tender of this munificent gift and to pledge anew our co-opera-
tion that the work so auspiciously begun shall be carried on by us, by our
children and the children of our children, if need be, to a full and glorious
consummation.

Kentucky is, and ought to be, proud that this work has been under-
taken by the strong and capable hands and is backed by the plethoric purse
of the national Government. She has a vital interest in the improvement
of these waterways, having more than six hundred miles of river frontage
on the Ohio, her western border being the Mississippi and the eastern
border being completely bounded by the stream on which we are met.

We congratulate ourselves that we who meet here are descendants of
that sturdy band of pioneers who, before they had scarcely won Kentucky
from the bloody hands of the savage Indians, set up a demand for the
free navigation of the Mississippi, a demand which had its accomplishment
in forcing the purchase of the territory of Louisiana and making the naviga-
tion of that great stream open and free for all time.

It was her great Clay who advocated and gave impulse to the policy
that the national Government should undertake and conduct internal Im.
provements looking to the development of the highways of interstate
traffic and commerce. It was a fault of our statesmen of a later period
that they enforced a construction of the powers of the Federal Government
prohibiting the undertaking of works of general public utility by the general
Government.

We are now happily able to see the practical benefits of a reversal of
this policy.

Within the sweep of our vision are three great Commonwealths, Let
us remember that old Virginia, the common parent of all the States con-
cermed in this work, in ceding the territory which lies to the north of the
Ohio river, gave a double pledge to freedom—one in the free navigation
of the river Ohio, and the other in dedicating the territory of the North-
west to freedom, so that man as man, and without regard to color, should
ever be free therein,
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It has been said that the ordinance of '87 is one of three title deeds
of American constitutional liberty.

Let us recall the ambitious plans of our forefathers, who dreamed of a
waterway up the James, through the Kanawha, down the Ohio and up
the Missouri and Mississippi that should furnish means of transportation for
the generations to come after them,

The age of steam, of the iron horse and the rail answered all demands
for transportation facilities for some generations following, but these ways
are under private, even monopolistic, control, and, while we may not
deny their benefits, they are purchased with a price, and often at too great
a price. Charges for the use of these means of transportation are con-
fessedly laid upon the theory of imposing all the traffic will bear, and
railway traffic, without water competition, often becomes burdensome,
even oppressive, in its cost.

It is a manifest duty of the general Government to help the people
}0 the {i!:vest possible use of the natural highways with which they have been

avored.

We to-day dwell with pride upon the history and achievements of the
fathers who conquered and preserved the goodly heritage of this wonderful
valley of the Ohio. Without disparagement of all they achieved, we claim
the right to turn our face to the rising glories of the East in this, the dawn
of a new century of national existence. In the light of these grander days,
we are thrilled with the pride and consciousness of growing power, greater
prosperity and all that makes for the grandeur and greatness of our com-
mon country.

Within three years, private capital amounting to ten million dollars
has been invested in the valley of the Big Sandy in the purchase of rich
mineral treasures and in constructing means of transportation thereof to
market. Within a few months, we shall have two railroads opened for
traffic—one on the west bank and up the western fork, the other on the
east bank and up the eastern fork of this river.

The old question, “Can there be any good thing come out of Nazareth?”
is about to be answered, and that section of the two Commonwealths of
Kentucky and West Virginia hitherto neglected, yea, even despised by the
opulent denizens of the bluegrass and of certain parts of West Virginia. is,
by the investment of private and public means, soon to be disenthralled,
regenerated, made radiant and gloriously prosperous, so that the stone
which the builders rejected is to become the head-stone of the corner of a
glorious temple, dedicated to industry, the arts and manufactures.

Great as are the material resources of this beautiful valley, along and
up it even unto the mountain tops, are young men and women awaiting
opportunities for education and improvement, which we can foresee as
coming in the near future, and which, in their development and fruition,
will give to these two Commonwealths the priceless heritage of a citizen-
ship composed of Taw-abiding, God-fearing men and women, of brain,
brawn and purpose to glorify the country which the Lord their God gave
unto them.

It is worth our while to labor for the consummation of an end so
promising and so devoutly to be wished, and we hail these improvements
as the harbingers of our dearest hope.
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THE WILKINSON AND MURDAGH CASE.

A speech made to the jury In the court house at Harrodsburg, Ky.,
March 15, 1839, for the prosecution in the trial of Judge and Dr. Wilkinson
end Mr. Murdagh, of Mississippi, for murder of citizens of Louisville, Ky.

I shall, gentlemen, very humbly and very cordially congratulate you
upon having this case brought so near a close. It has already been pro-
tracted beyond the usual limits of criminal trials by the extraordinary
ingenuity and uncommon array of talent enlisted on the occasion. The
gentlemen on the opposite side have felicitated you upon the politeness
of your patience and, among others, I, too, return you my thanks for your
attention.

1 little expected, when | engaged in this case in Louisville last winter,
that I should ever have to address you on the subject. Although I have
been fifty years practicing at the Kentucky bar, this is the first time I
have ever had to address a jury in this place, and | can not help feelin
that 1 am as much a stranger here as any gentleman who has addr
you. | shall, however, in speaking to you, apply myself to an exposition
of the facts and of the law bearing upon them, and, whatever may be
your feelings, you will, I am sure, keep in mind that you are bound to
exercise your reason, and that you owe a duty of no ordinary responsi-
bility to yourselves, your characters and your country. That duty is a
sacred trust reposed in you which you can not weigh lightly without injury
to yourselves as well as wrong to others. Nor must you surrender up
your reason to your passions and allow yourselves to be carried away by
the shouts of applause from fashionable audience as if you were in a
theater where a Junius Brutus Booth and a Miss Ellen Tree exhibit the
practiced arts of controlling feelings and successfully eliciting the noisy
plaudits of excitement. This is not a theater, this trial is not a farce, nor
are you seated on those benches for amusement. This, gentlemen, is a
solemn court of justice, a solemn tribunal in which your judge, presiding
with becoming dignity, represents the majesty of the law, and in which
you are expected to deliberate with becoming gravity upon circumstances
cf awful import. The appalling death of two fellow creatures is the
occasion of your being assembled here, and the guilt or innocence of those
at whose hands they fell is the object of your solemn investigation.

By law, and in conformity with the original institutions upon which all
law is founded, this trial was to have taken place where the occasion of it

13
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occurred—in the county of Jefferson. The Legislature, in its wisdom, has
seen fit to change the venue from Jefferson to Mercer county, but why,
1 am unable to say. For even Colonel Robertson, the very able counsel
for the defense, has admitted that, although for a time great excitement
existed in Louisville, yet, after the investigation at the examing court,
that excitement was altogether allayed.

In this country experience has always taught us that, when a change
of venue is sought, the object is not to obtain justice, but to evade it. The
object is to thwart and embarrass the prosecution and multiply the chances
of eluding the responsibility of the law. How is this effected? 1Is it not
by a removal to some place esteemed favorable to the accused, by a
removal so distant from the scene of action that the expense and incon-
venience render it probable but few of the witnesses can attend? By a
removal to where witnesses of a character dubious, if not infamous where
known, may find credit because they are unknown? Here we are some
ceventy or eighty miles from the stage on which this tragedy was acted,
yet we are asked why we did not bring the stick and the cowhide and
Bill Holmes, the pilot, as if we were afraid to produce them were they
within our reach. [ would ask the opposite side, in my turn, why gentle-
men have brought us eighty miles from the scene where we could have
tlicited the truth in every particular?

Mr. Prentiss (for the defense) really astonished me with one proposition
he laid down with respect to the common law of this country, that
every man is to judge for himself where the point of danger lies that
entitles him to disable another, or to kill him, lest he might, in turn, by
possibility, become the killed; so that, in fact, if it were so, the point of
danger never could be defined by law, because what a brave man would
consider no danger at all, a timid man would consider the point of danger
bristling with a thousand deaths. Was there ever such a monstrous doc-
trine recognized by the laws of any community?

No, gentlemen, the law recognizes no such absurdities. The law was
laid down yesterday correctly by the district attorney, that when the
killing of a man has taken place, it is murder, till the contrary is shown.
What, then, becomes of this new doctrine, unknown to the law, that the
slayer, and not the law, is to judge and presume the justification? The
law itself says, all killing of one man by another is murder. The slayer,
according to Mr. Prentiss, says: “Oh, no, I killed my man because I
fancied he would kill me—it is not murder, it is justifiable homicide!”
Yet the law again says if a sheriff who hangs a man by lawful authority
and, in doing so, commits only a justifiable homicide, should, even for the
best motives, instead of hanging the man, as bound to do, chop his head off
with a sword, though death must necessarily follow either way, yet is he
guilty of murder, and liable to the punishment, for the killing contrary to
the prescribed mode of his duty.

There are certain maxims of law laid down in the books which are
never disputed, because they are founded upon reason and just principles;
such, for instance, as these: If A kill B from necessity, to save his own
life, the danger being undeniable, it is excusable homicide. If A kill B
in a sudden heat of quarrel, it is manslaughter. If A kill B without what in
law is called competent provocation, it is murder. If a man fire a pistol-
ball into that crowd and kill 2 man, though it were his bosom friend
against whom, personally, he could have no previous malice, it is murder,
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though he did not intend that death. It is murder in the eye of the law,
because the recklessness of human life implied in the rashness of the act
shows that general malice to mankind, which is equally dangerous to the
community as any private malice could be, All killing is murder, unless
an excuse is shown, but words are no excuse, because they never bring
a killing below the crime of murder; neither are indecent and contemptuous
actions justification, according to Raymond and Blackstone. Here is a
maxim in point: If there is a previous quarrel between A and B and, some
time after, in consequence of the previous quarrel, they fight, then nothing
connected with the previous quarrel justifies a killing, and it can not be
excused unless it clearly appear that B in killing A had to do so to save
his own life.

Mr. Prentiss labored a position, and labored it ably, 1 admit, but Mr.
Bullock had previously combatted its application successfully. The posi-
tion is advanced upon the well-known quotation from Lord Hale: “If A,
B and C be walking in company together, and C assault B, who fli¢s, and
is in no danger of being killed from C's pursuit, unless present help be
afforded, and A thereupon kill C in defense of the life of B, it seems that
in this case of such inevitable danger of the life of B, the killing of C
by A is in the nature of self-defsnse; but it must plainly appear by the
circumstances of the case as the manner of assault, the weapons with which
it was made, etc., that B’s life was in imminent danger."”

A man seeing another kill a third person may kill the man about to
commit the felony, but then it is at his peril he does it, and he is respon-
sible to the law for his interference. Upon this text, if you are to acquit
Judge Wilkinson, it must appear that, when the stabbing took place, there
must have been manifest danger to his brother’s life; there must have been
an apparent, an absolute necessity. To show that there was no such
necessity, and to place before you in a clear view the leading features of
:ﬁe facts, I will now claim your attention to the review | shall make of

em.

Mr. Redding keeps what is called a merchant tailor's shop on Main
street in Louisville. His store is not far below the Galt House, on the
cpposite side.

These three gentlemen now arraigned before you are residents of the
State of Mississippi and formerly, as I am informed, were residents of the
State of Virginia, and, for aught I know, of the same county, town or
village. They came to Kentucky early in December, for what is no import
that I can see, although it is made to cut a conspicuous figure here as a
favor conferred on Kentucky—a contemplated marriage at Bardstown.
They arrived at the Galt House. Where Judge Wilkinson had his clothes
made up, if he had any prepared for the occasion, is not shown. Where
Mr. Murdaugh had his made, if any, is not shown. But it is shown that
Dr. Wilkinson was to have clothes made at Mr. Redding’s store. They
were made with great punctuality, and the doctor came to Redding’s store
st the appointed time. He tried on the new coat and seemed well pleased
with it. So satisfied was he with the coat that he wore it on the spot and
left a $100 bank bill on account of payment, requesting Mr. Redding to
hold over the bank bill, which was of a Mississippi bank, till some ex-
pected change for the better would take place in the rates of discount.
Dr. Wilkinson then went away, wearing the coat, and desiring the other
things to be sent to the Galt House.
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When Dr. Wilkinson returned to Redding’s store, accompanied by his
brother and Mr. Murdaugh, some objection was made to the collar of the
coat. It was no serious objection, we may suppose, for we hear from
Mr. Prentiss himself, “the expectancy and rose of the fair State,” that he,
perhaps, would not have been quite so fastidious. Perhaps some young
fellow like my friend, Colonel Robertson, “the glass of fashion, and the
mould of form,” might have beep a little squeamish, but, for myself, every
one knows | am not particular. 1 never should have knocked down a tailor
with an iron poker because there was a shade of fashion lacking in the
collar of my brother's coat. The whole thing, 1 admit, is a matter of
taste, the poker included.

But there was, however, some objection to the fashion of the coat,
and that objection was thought grave enough to enlist the triple wisdom
of a dignified judge of the land, an eminent doctor of a distant State and
a sage member of the Mississippi bar. Yes, with this formidable array of
judicial wisdom, pharmaceutic skill and legal research, these three gentle-
men came to a little store in Louisville to fight a poor tailor! And all
about an unfashionable twist in the collar of a coat.

To be sure, they came from the Eldorado of the South, with their
thousands of bales of cotton condensed into their pockets. They were
perfect magnets of attraction, for the secret of their lodestone lay wrapt
up in their Mississippi bank notes. Hotel keepers were bowing to them
on all hands, tradesmen and storekeepers honored the pavement they trod
and, as to tailors, 1 am ready to believe they became perfectly fascinated
with them. Nay, | even make no doubt that the keepers of watering
establishments and medical springs submitted to the soft impeachment
and became devoted to their interests. It is the necessary consequence of
the influence of cotton bales.

Here was this hard-working tailor, ever on the watch for good cus
tomers, bowing to them assiduously, if not more so, than the hotel keepers
or spring doctors, taking back his coat, 1 have no doubt, with tears in
his eyes; but is it reasonable to suppose that, fascinated as he was by the
ability of such customers to pay, he would be so blind to his own interests
as to give unprovoked quarrel to such customers?

Judge Wilkinson is sittingon a stool at the stove and, when he sees'
his brother about to pay for his pantaloons and vest, he interferes, without
being called upon to do so, and opposes the payment for these things,
upon which the tailor very naturally asks him what business he has to
interfere. The judge, without telling him tha the was the doctor’s brother,
which Redding did not know, and that as such he had a right to advise
him, jumps up, snatches an iron poker, with which a2 man could be
knocked down as readily as with a crow-bar, and for the small provocation
of a tailor saying: "“You make yourself a little too busy, in the matter,”
ignorant that he was addressing a dignified judge, the judge aims a deadly
blow at his head which, if not fortunately warded off, might have involved
consequences to which I must advert. What does this prove? If it proves
nothing else, does it not show plainly that Judge Wilkinson is not quite
as mild and forbearing in his disposition as his friend, Mr. Prentiss, would
have you believe? Did Judge Wilkinson’s conduct show that it was his
belief men’s passigns should be subject to the control of law, if not reason?
That he was in principle a respecter of the law in this instance?

Judge Wilkinson, so remarkable for his mildness and forbearance, as
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a sample of these qualities, aims a blow, as I said before, at the tailor's
head which probably would have killed him had he not warded off the
blow with his arm in a manner to give great offense to Mr. Prentiss, who
can not see the propriety of a tailor grappling with a judge to prevent a
repetition of blows that might break his head. The little tailor, however,
did grapple with the judge and, dragging him to the side door, he falls
with his adversary out on the pavement. The tailor, though small, being
strong and active, turned the judge under and, as he did so, Murdaugh
hallooed out: “Kill the damned rascal;” a command which the doctor
was about to obey, and when he was within a couple of inches of plunging
his dirk into the tailor’s heart, Mr. Redmond caught the doctor’s arm. But
for this interference it would have been the last of Redding's career. Mr.
Murdaugh had hallooed out to the doctor: “Kill the damned rascal!” and,
in the next breath: *“Part them! Part them!” This is easily accounted
for. When he saw that Redding, by Redmond’s interference, had gained
the advantage, he perceived that the tables were turned and, fearful of the
consequences, became as impatient to have them parted as he had before
been anxious to have the tailor killed. Well, they are parted; and, when
they get up, Dr. Wilkinson still has his knife drawn; Mr. Murdaugh has
his knife drawn, and the judge has his favorite weapon, the poker.

The little tailor’s courage, notwithstanding this formidable array is up,
and he steps forth a David before Geliath and offers to fight the whole
three of them, if they lay aside their weapons. This, | think, however,
was a mere brag with the “poker-players,” for 1 do not believe he could
have done it. Five witnesses swear that Dr. Wilkinson and Murdaugh
had out their knives. Several concur that Dr. Wilkinson re-entered the store,
with his knife drawn, demanding his $100 bank bill. All agree that he
got it, and many agree that when he and his companions left for the
Galt House, two went away exhibiting their knives and one rejoicing in
the poker. The knives, to be sure, have been identified as white-handied
knives. Mr. Prentiss, in that speech which you have all heard and admired,
and which, it must be admitted, like a West India tornado, swept through
this house, carrying everything before it, even to the reason of many. who
heard it, seemed to think that we had some particular fancy for the handles
of the knives, because they were white handles. He thought we dwelt
uncommonly on the whiteness of the handles, till like spectres they were
continually flitting before our visions. With all this poetical or forensic
coloring we have nothing to do; we only identified them, and the gentle-
mgn has failed to contradict us By proving that they were black, green or
red.

We have now, gentlemen, traced a small portion of this affair at the
tailor's shop. In what occurred there immediately after what has been
mentioned, we find the following facts established: Mr. Redding swears
that he was advised to enforce the law against these gentlemen. Mr.
Redding and Johnson went towards the mayor’s office. They applied at
the mayor’s office to Mr. Pollard, clerk of the city court, and told him
one of the gentlemen was named Wilkinson, and that the names of the
others they did not know. They were told that they should have the
names or, if they wished, they might have a blank warrant to be filled
up with the names when ascertained. This Redding declined upon being
told that if he could meet the marshal, he could arrest the parties without
a warrant. Redding and Johnson proceeded to the jail in search of the
marshal. Not finding him there, Redding returns by Market street, where
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he met Rothwell near his residence. As he tells Rothwell, his brother-in-
law, the nature of the affair, Rothwell goes along with him; they were
seen unaccompanied by any one enter the Galt House. Mr. Redding says
when he went into the bar-room, he tooked over the register and called
for the names. Scarcely had he got them when Judge Wilkinson entered
and stepped up to the counter to take a drink of water. Redding addresses
him thus: “Sir, | believe you are the gentleman who struck me with
the poker in my own house this evening.” If Judge Wilkinson was
sorry for his impudence, why did he not say it was in a hasty moment
and, upon reflection, he felt that it was wrong? Could Redding have
resisted the ingenuousness of such an answer to his inquiry? Could he
have harbored for a moment longer any irritation for an acknowledged
injury? But what did Judge Wilkinson say or do? Why, he heaped
insult on injury by an aristocratic allusion to the tailor's profession. “I
will not,” he replied, “fight or quarrel with a man of your profession.”
Now, although 1 agree with Mr. Prentiss on the subject—

“Honor and shame from no conditions rise;
Act well your part, there all the honor lles.”

And as Bumns says—
“The heart's al the part, al that's right or wrang;"

yet we can not help imbibing with our literature and our sentiments many
trifling prejudices from the mother country where aristocratic pretensions
have too successfully attached disgracaful notions to certain pursuits of
industry and, among these, the profession most sneered at by the would-be
wits of the last century is that of a tailor.

We have our bankers, lawyers and doctors arrogating one rank in our
society; the statesmen, heads of department and officials another. Our
mechanics and those who toil by the sweat of their brow to produce our
riches are cast in the shade, and knowing as they do that such an attempt,
however noiselessly it is made, still exists palpably, is it any wonder they
should become sensitive to every whisper that is breathed to mark the
invidious distinctions? Call a2 man a knave, and he may forget it, but
call him a fool and he never forgives you. Call a young lady a coquette,
and she may pardon you, but tell her she is ugly and she will never abide
you the longest day she lives. Tell a tailor he is a botch and he may not
even get angry with you, but sneer at him about his goose and his pros
fession and you insult him, though the words themselves are harmless.
It is the illusion to prejudices that have existed which carries the poison
of insult in its barb. Sir, we must not disguise the fact that there is a
line of demarcation drawn by the proud and arrogant between themselves
and those who live by the sweat of their brow. And to which, pray, is the
country in its strength, prosperity and wealth indebted for its teemin
productiveness? Go to Louisville when a portion of the city is envelo
in flames and you will see a thousand mechanics rushing in the devouring
element for the protection of property, while the lawyer and the judge
and the haughty aristocrat walk about as spectators with their hands In
their pockets. The mechanics compose the moving power and labor-
working machine upon whose industry we all feed and fatten. Their labors
are the wealth of the country, and when we cease to honor and cherish
them, we poison the springs of our own invigorating prosperity and cut
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off the sources of our own enjoyments. Has not the history of our
country shown, and will it not show again, that when the thunder-cloud
of war gathers around our course, with a monstrous pusillanimity, we
fling ourselves into their arms as our only hope and rescue? Where, then,
are your bowie-knife-and-pistol gentry, your duelists and your despisers
of the man who lives by the sweat of his brow? Sir, they will be found
cowering and lurking where they may sniff the battle afar off and hide their
once lofty heads in ignoble safety.

Judge Wilkinson goes to his room where he finds Dr. Wilkinson and
Mr. Murdaugh. Judge Wilkinson relates to them what had happened, and
the three go down stairs, and when they got into the bar-room, Mr.
Redding was at the counter, Mr. McGrath was inside of it, Mr. Reaugh was
at the fire. Judge Wilkinson walked across the bar-room, some twenty-
five feet, and then stood awhile with his eye fixed upon Mr. Redding, his
foot advanced and, I make no doubt, grasping the handle of his bowie-
knife. At that moment, Mr. Murdaugh went up to Redding and addressed
him, saying: “I understand that you said I drew a bowie-knife on you
in your shop this evening? If you say so, you are a damned rascal and a
liar!” And, as he said so, he opened his knife and elevated it, as one said,
or held it down, according to another. One person said of the knife:
“Lord, how it gleamed in the candle-light!” The highest evidence of a
man’s dexterity and intent to use his weapons.

We learn that Mr. Meeks was unknown to many; a slender, small
weakly man, with a bit of cowhide, the lash of which some one says
was knotted. From what we can leam of this cowhide, 1 verily believe
it would take at least five hundred knocks of it to kill 2 man, and [ doubt
if he could be well killed, after all, even with five hundred knocks of it.
Meeks, unfortunately for himself, stéepped up to Murdaugh and said: “Yes,
you are the d—ci little rascal who did it.” In reply to this, the very
first lunge Murdaugh made at him severed vital artery and caused his
instant death. A man stabbed through the heart no longer breathes, but
he may stand a minute. Meeks fell and, in attempting to resume his
feet, as he leaned on a chair, pitched forward on his face, and when exam-
ined he was dead.

When did Rothwell strike Murdaugh? Not until Meeks was killed.
Then, it is proven, Rothwell struck with a cane and Murdaugh was beaten
back; then Rothwell was seen losing his grip of the cane in his right hand;
he was wounded. Who gave Rothwell that wound? Why, Murdaugh
and nobody else. This accounts for Rothwell losing his grip of his stick
or cane. Just then Judge Wilkinson came up behin§ with his bowie-knife
in his hand, and General Chambers says he saw him make a lunge at
Rothwell and stab him in the back. If two men are engaged in a fight,
one with a dirk-knife like this, and the other with a stick, in the name of
God let another with such a bowie-knife as this stand off; but if he must
interfere on behalf of him who has the deadly weapon and against him
who has not a deadly weapon, let him do the work of death front to front—
let him stab in the breast and not in the back.

By this time Dr. Wilkinson was down in the left-hand corner and
Holmes over him. What does Judge Wilkinson do? He stabs Holmes
in the arm; but he is not indicted for that. He stabs Rothwell when he
is engaged with Murdaugh in the’ right-hand corner of the room, and again
when in the left-hand corner, standing over Holmes, trying to get him off
his brother. Rothwell had been disabled by two stabs. Judge Wilkinson,
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standing at the dining-room door, when Rothwell was saying nothing except
in mercy trying to persuade Holmes to spare Dr. Wilkinson, comes across
the room to the opposite door, finds Rothwell's back turned to him, and
makes the last, the second th