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PREFACE.

40, say! does the Btar-Bpangled Banner yot wavs,
O'or the Land of the Free and the Home of the Brave!™

‘WaarT a burst of life and principle does the very name of America
introduce I —bubbling with ever-springing sap, and glorying in the
fact that her anatomy is before us.

The land for which generation after generation bave spent their
substance, their energy, and their virtue—which contains the
bones of their dead, who died for it—their savings and their nour-
ishment.

And when influences deep, palpable, and universal, are striving
with marked celerity to arrest her ¢hief work, it is not wonderfal
she should feel it. Glorious movement, what heart shall not re-
spond toit? The hand that guides this light is & Divine one—it is
none other than the hand of God. '

America has done, and is doing, the world’s work, in establishing
the only true principles of liberty the world has ever known. If
she is thus important to universal man, how much more so to
America? Alone with her blood she has watered the tree thatshe
planted ; and it has flourished because of its closeness to the root
from which it sprouted.

Our lives, our country, our homes, our hearts—this sympathy
and love constitute the genius, the wealth, and the strength of
America.

@
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iv - . " PREFACE.

8he will never be pardoned for the exhibition of this sparkling
liberty, which attempts to give the world freedom. She started
with blood-stained energy, and incorruptible virtue, and must be
solid and constant as the globe. For Americans the first country
must be America—the second, America—all, Americal Our first
and last motto is, Hope !

The balanced moment has come, and in the language of expiring
faith, let us call out for light, more light, Lord. We are gustain-
ing the greatest weight ever laid on human life. And who that
has caught but the feeblest ray of this liberty is willing to re-
nounce it ? *

The American spirit must imbue the American sentiment, and
the goal should be fixed before the starting-point is taken, by all
who press American soil. To give life and durability, which shall
implant, by education, the country in the heart of the child, is the
means at America’s command for her salvation. And America, to
be saved thus, must be saved in her infancy. Before the child in-
creases and enlarges, it must exist. This is the inspiration of the
American mind ; and believing God had raised this independent
Nation upon which to foster his own glorious Truth, let man from
his birth recognize Him in his own beloved country. Who by
origin and adoption is in her—is of her—is enshrined in her, must
live and die in her.

America has a mission to teach the world, in her language, her
history, and her laws. Her great heart and soul were found in a
feeble body, which gave it independence—it was the instinct, the
inspiration, the energy, which made the heroes of our liberties.

No mere formulas, religions or political, can bind America—we
can, without spade, or mattock, or pick, lay her bare to her found-
ations—and, alive, or concealed in the coffins or charnel-houses, and
in the bones of the dead, faithfulness to the Constitution and laws,
which seal our liberties, may be found inscribed. The brave deeds
of our fathers speak to us—the thought of freedom is in their

blood.




PREFACE. v

The power of sacrifice was the spirit which carried them to tri-
umph ; and all that concrete living spirit yet survives. No Gor-
dian knot, consecrated by abeurdity did they fear to discuss; no
problems of political sages escaped their logic. It was the heroism
of inspiration which led them to love our country ; and American
patriotism would survive were it engulfed in the bosom of despot-
ism—the soul of America and Americans is an instinct which can
never perish.

For the first time I appear before the public. As a woman, I
shrink with timidity and distrust. I have no affilistions with any
principles which place her in a sphere at variance with that refined
delicacy to which she is assigned by Nature. I have no aspirations
toextend her influence or position. And from the Press, the accom-
plished and enlightened Editorial Corpe of the country, who are
assured I have no political, religious, or personal animosities to
resent, I bespeak kindness, generosity, courtesy, and forbearance.

In my friends, who are distinguished by associations with all par-
ties, and sects, and creeds, I have all confidence that, however
much they may differ, they will neither resent nor grow cold.

Connected as I am with those holding the Roman Catholic as well
as Protestant faith, who came to this land to enjoy fortune and not to
seek it ; alike imbued with the spirit and instinct of Liberty, which
led them to take refuge under our Institutions, which they assisted
to perpetuate—it would not be consonant with reason or taste to
arraign them !—and though myself a Protestant, communing, in
the faith of Protestants, with our common Redeemer, I honor that
paternal ancestry, of which I in common descended, with the amia-~
ble, distinguished, and worthy Archbishop who bore my name, the
first in the United States, and one of the heroic signers of our Inde-
pendence, of which abundant proof is at hand. Yet it is not with
my family relations, Protestant or Catholic, with which the public
feel interest or concern; but only in the merita or importance of
the subjects discussed. And when I reflect upon America's great
end and errand, and see the necessity of passing through the domain
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of equilibration, to avail ourselves of the thought which must pene-
trate and burn, if we wish to perpetuate our freedom, I feel that the
truth and earnestness which have brought out the American party,
will make it pardonable in all eyes to plead for the Protestant
Institations, which shall foster, sustain, and cherish the principles
of liberty and the free government of the United States of America
as an incomparable blessing, to whose allegiance, in spirit and in
truth, the American only fegls and acknowledges responsibility.




INTRODUCTION.

TO THE AMERICAN PUBLIO:
By a Friend of the Authoress.

Brrox, on the eve of the war of Greece, says: “It is time to
act ; and what signifies self, if a single spark of that genius which
would be worthy of the past can be bequeathed nnqnenéhably to
the future? It is not one man, nor a million, but the spirit of
liberty which must be spread.”

1t is this spirit which breasted the Straits of Thermopylee; it is
this which nerved the arm of Tell, when, with his unerring bow, he
ghot off the apple, and reserved the remaining arrow for Qelsler, the
tyrant of his country ; it is this which gathered the little band in
the Mayflower, and planied them on the eternal rock of Plymouth ;
it is this which moved, like the waves of the sea, the breasts of the
colonists, and unsheathed the sword of Washington; it is this
which planted the “ Eagle” over the “ Cross of St. George,” and
made the “ Lion and the Unicorn” crouch beneath the “ Stars and
Stripes;” it is the same spirit that now animates their Protestant
descendants, and which says to the encroachments of the P;pa.cy.
“ Pass not the Rubicon which guards the portals of Freedom from
the tread of Despotism. We know you—well painted in the

7
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Apocalypse—you have the face of a man, but the hoofs and horns
of & ‘dragon.’” And yet this “dragon” is here; his presence im
felt ; his brgath is diffusing its poison ; his touch has wounded, and
already partially withered our schools, the ballot-box, and the
Bible. Why is this? Is Freedom less dear than when it first
lifted its banner in 17767 But the spirit of party reigns—the
power of the Papal priesthood is invoked, and the votes of the nu-
merous subjects of the Pope are demanded for aspirants for office.
Is it not an anomaly—is it not one of the most singular facts in
this Protestant free country, that there can be found an individual
who professes to be a Protestant, whatever the party bias or edu-
cation may be, that can barter the true principles of .American
Liberty for priestly influence or Papal despotism? To prevent so
baneful an evil, we must have an independent and patriotic Press,
and books of the right American stamp. And we rejoice to find
that the true Protestant spirit is neither apathetic nor dead. To
foster and invigorate this spirit, this book has been prepared ; and
how ought all who are born in this Protestant land of liberty, snd
who enjoy, untrammeled by Papal tyranny and priesteraft, the light
of science and of Bible fruth, to welcome every publication calcu-
lated to spread information, dissipate the clouds of mental and
moral darkness, and restore the poor, blinded Papists, in bondage
to priestcraft, to their native, orignal right of freedom of con-
science—freedom of Bible Republican independence. Thousands,
in every section of our vast territory, and many of our statesmen
and active politicians, are still in the dark on the subject of Popery.
Ibant obscuri sub nodte.
The subject of this book is no fiction. It isno evanescent tribute
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to s prurient taste, developing the ingenious plot of a silly
love-ale, decorating some imaginary hero in false colors, and by
the charm of its drapery, and splendor of its style, throwing a bril-
liant halo around fashionable vice, to please and recreate the loang-
ing moments of a Custom-house clerk, or to beguile from more in-
structive and innocent reading a boarding-school Miss. Many of
the authors, especially of the modern school, may say, in the
words of & celebrated writer,
% Qur busy pens have lighted fools
The way to dusty desth.”

This just accusation will not apply to this book. This work is
founded on fact, real, historical, and of transcendent importance to
every citizen of this country. The Authoress, Miss Anna Ella
Carroll, is a Protestant, of the family of the Carrolls of Maryland
being the daughter of ex-Glovernor Carroll, of Maryland, the history
of whose immediate ancestors, as well as his own, is conspicuous
in the annals of that State. ’

The Authoress has been induced, by the request of friends, in
view of the dangers which, at present and prospectively, surround
her beloved country, to write a series of chapters, conveying her
thoughts on various momentous subjects, addressed to America
and Americans, with the design to revive the memories of their
noble Revolutionary sires, to rekindle an emulation, to imitate their
virtues, to refind them of their heroic deeds, to cherish and main-
tain inviolate the charter of their liberties, to beware, in the lan-
guage of 'Washington’s Farewell Address, of ¢ foreign influence ;"
to resist the false pretensions, the artful intrigues, and bold aggres-
sions of the emissaries of Rome, and to transmit the magnificent
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legacy left them by their fathers, unimpaired, to fature generations.

There is nothing in this book to give the slightest offence, for it
is free from sectarian motives, from political or party aims, from
any acerbity of feeling towards Roman Catholics ; it is the system
of Popery against which it warns, not individuals. It is the pro-
duction of a young lady of refined education, and of a high order of
intellect. It conveys the purest lessons of ethics and of wisdom, in
“thoughts that breathe, and words that burn;” abounding in
sprightly humor, thrilling reminiscences, luminous descriptions of
historical incidents and character, and the most vivid and touching
appeals to the heart and the understanding. Inheriting the love
of country, the social and noble virtues, the heroic chivalry of her
ancestry, the authoress illustrates these traits with a pen dipped in
“ Castalian dews,” glowing with the bright colors of the rainbow,
and in a style of surpassing beauty and intellectual power, exhibits
the principles of a sound and lofty patriotism, and the most sublime
expositions of the rights and duties of American citizens. Would
that there were a thousand such talented female pens, glowing with
emotions of love and devotion to their country, and throwmg their
burning eloquence over the hearts of the fathers and mothers, the
sons and the daughters, to awaken the slumbering energies, and to
revive the exalted emotions of native, primitive patriotism.

The authoress has carefully avoided to touch upon the sectional
interests of North, or South, or East, or West. She surveys the
mighty Union of the States as being under one government, and
subject to the same destiny—beautifully embodied in the motto,

“3 PLUXIBUS UNUM,"

BShe leaves the diversified interests of the States to the supervision
1%
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and wise legislation of disinterested and magnanimous statesmen ;
while, with a heart of the gentlest kindness, but earnest and impres-
sive arguments, she advocates the cause of her whole country. In
the language of Miss Hannah Moore,
% Our country is & whole,
Of which we all are parts; nor should a citizen
Regard his interests as distinet from hers ;

. No hopes or fears ehould touch his patriot sonl
Bat what affects hor honor or her shame.”

This book is well-timed for the important crisis of our country,
and it enters on & precious and great mission. It is addressed to
all classes of readers, without distinction of name, or creed, or
nativity. To all lovers of their country it will be a welcome com-
panion and a timely mentor, and especially will it be appreciated
by Americans. Little minds, of unworthy and sinister aims, and a
Jusuitical press, may express opposition ; and so the peerless cha-

“racter of Washington, and the spotless fame of Hancock, were
assailed, but which their own shining virtaes repelled at an immeas-
urable distance, and their virtues only appeared more conspicuouns
by such attempts ; so this book, by its own intrinsic excellence and
faultless beauties, will carry the seal of its own worth and sterling
and unquestioned patriotism along with it wherever it is read.

'We feel a pride that our Authoress has added one more literary
gem to works of merit; that, amid the busy cares, the varied and
noisy vicissitades, and, too often, discordant tumults of public opin-
ion, a star of no ordinary brightness has arisen in our firmament, to
shed the rays of genius over our civic landscape ; to disperse the
clouds that cast their ominous shadows ; to inspire with new vigor-
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and life our countrymen, and to adorn the literary galaxy of her
country. Let the young men who value their privileges, and as-
pire to an honorable rank among the wise and good, and as patriota
in society, read this book, and imbibe its spirit and maxims. Let
the women of America, and especially the daughters, who would
emulate all that is lovely and matronly in the noble virtues of the
Mothers of the Revolution, occupy their leisure hours, with an
earnest interest, over these pages, and drink in their ealutary
lessona.

% Education,” said Burke, “ is the cheap defence of nations.” So
we commend this book, as one of those happy and sterling produc-
tions which will illustrate the same aphorism, and throw a safe-
guard around the edifice of our liberties, more precious and enduring
than the materials of stone and brass which constitute its tempo-
rary and pregnable fortifications. '

HORACE GALPEN.

New Yoz, 1855.
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LHAPTER L "
THE WOMEN OF AMERICA.

“ Ameriean Women, be faithful and brave,

Your Liberty's perilled, your Bible's to save!

Then the Btar-spangied Banner will continus to wave,
O'er the Land of the Free, and the Home of the Brave.”

‘WEHEN America was born in the depth of the winter,
1n the thick of snow-storm and drift, amidst poverty,
famine, danger, and oppression, woman hovered over
its destinies like a shadow, and gave freely her sacri-
fice, her sustenance, and her nourishment. And when
yet an infant in the world, who more than she should
come again to its succor.? when pale and ill, it needs
her active sympathy and her encouraging smile. The
blood of America was poured out for woman, her
home, her altar, and her fireside; it has given its soul
to her, and it cannot die but with her. And as the
soul disappears but once from its mortality, 80 woman
but once can sive America. America in eternity, is
in eternity forever. God has given to woman to en-
lighten America; and to America to light the world.
When night closes on all beside, America sees, and

(s
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while God and woman are with her, she must be in-
vincible to the world.

Hence, when a fearful eclipse is threatening to hide
her from the face of the sky, who, more than woman,
should interpose between the shadow and the sun?
And it is the high destiny of the American woman
now to lay her hands.on this young world, and save
it from a crisis which portends her glory or her fall
Who can say it is a low lot, to put honor on that
country for which our mothers thought it glory to live
and suffer, to toil or die? And now, when Ameri-
ca’s religion and political regeneration are staked, does
woman need a rougher instruction to bind her to the
cause which has so pre-eminently blessed her; does
she want labor, or toil, or hunger, terror, or doubt, to
make the path of duty plain? ¢ The Fate of the
child,” said Napoleon, “is the work of his mother.”
The Fate of America is the work of America’s daugh-
ters. On their stern virtue, their cultivated intelli-
gence, their faithfulness to duty, to God, and their
country, depend America’s salvation now.

Washington did not hesitate to ascribe to these
qualities of his mother, all his greatness and his tri-
umphs, just as the Gracchi, Coriolanus, and Napoleon
did. It is the spirit of the women of 76 that
should now circulate and diffuse like a wave over
the nation. 'Who believes, had women then been be-
guiled into indifference, slothfulness, misapprehension,
or distrust, wavering in faith to her God and duty to
her country, the liberties of America would ever have
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been achieved? Who doubts the efficacy of that
energy and virtue, of those prayers and tears, of that
vehemence and pertinacity, which woman pressed into
the American cause? 'With the blood of the first hero
which watered Bunker Hill, sprang the desire for
independence in every woman's heart; and loving
ardently what she felt so holy, she threw into our
revolutionary struggle her feelings, her principles, her
imagination, and her substance. She enkindled the
flame which spread through all the Colonies, and carried
its light into the depths of the people; and when
her unselfish love was seen, interposing for freedom, it
bound together tightly all former clashing interests—
it awoke the nation into life, and men saw and felt
liberty carved before their eyes, on the earth and in the
sky. Sparta, Greece, and Rome, furnish bright illus-
trations of woman’s heroism and devotion to country,
but only in America has woman, enlightened by the
Gospel of Jesus Christ, bearing the standard of the
‘Word of God, been dignified with the true mission of
freedom, which is to bless the world.

Summon your resolution, said the women of Caro-
lina to their husbands, brothers, and sons; yield not
to the fury of tyrants—hesitate not to prefer prisons
to infamy; you are martyrs to a cause most grateful
to Heaven—most sacred to men. Thus, teaching
patriots to be more than patriots, they ground all diffi-
culties to dust, and, in an hour of deep despair, when
the obtuse nature of human perception hid our fortunes
in a cloud, when men saw only in lumps and masses,
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were blundering and quarrelling with weak vehemence
and superlativeness, woman appeared, as the angel of
hope, to the American cause, and infused a thrill of
joy by her deep sacrifices and her rocky faith in the
God of battles. Thus a new impetus was felt in the
whole fibre of the Colonies; their hearts swelled, their
veins thickened, as the thought of freedom rushed
into their blood. They communed with it in their
eyes and in their brain; and ever after, vanquished
or victorious, that thought of securing it was upper-
most—** We were not born to die!” The same spirit
that the women of South Carolina displayed, blazed
over the nation. 'Women felt their mission freighted
with the weightiest convictions which encompassed
two worlds. Heaven and America were of God!
And whilst every .selfish thought was surrendered,
they neither sighed nor wept without meaning; but
with accuracy, skill, and truth, they measured the
progress of the revolution, and gave their energy, their
_ sympathy, and service, when and where it was needed.
They followed their husbands, their fathers, and sons,
to the ships, the dungeon, or the battle-field; they
sought out American prisoners—nourished, supported,
and encouraged them; and when English tyranny was
exercised by banishment or confiscation, they surren-
dered home, and comfort, and luxury, and like true
women followed, amidst pestilence, famine, or death,
the fortunes of those with whom their virtuous affec-
tions were enshrined. * Where thou goest, I will go;
where thou diest, I will die” is an instinct in woman
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as clear and shining as the stars. “Rebel” was an
epithet in which our revolutionary mothers gloried,
because it illustrated the birth, growth, and omhi-
present nature of that independence which soared to
the skies. After the invasion of South Carolina, a
visible change was palpable: the patriot women
grasped and appropriated those reverses, until the real
~ took the place of the impossible thoughout the South-

‘When Congress called on all the States to complete
their regiments, the patriot women of all the States
organized to carry forward the requirement. In a
town in Pennsylvania a regiment was furnished, armed,
and equipped, exclusively by women; they wrought
spirited inscriptions on their banners, and exhorting-
" the regiment never to dishonor their flag, dispatched
it for duty to the theatre of dangér. There were no
pleasure-loving, ease-taking women of the Revolution
to affect sympathy in verses, to vapor and play; but
delighting only in what affected the interest of the
soldier, or the power and sacredness of the cause, all
associations were eschewetl, all places of amusement or
pastime discarded. The thought of the wounded, the
dying, or the dead, engrossed their lives, their souls,
their hearts, their activity. They suspended their
jewels and their valuables to give bread to the soldier,
who was fighting to shield them—to make pillows or
graves Tor those who had died for them. '

In Philadelphia an organization was formed at this
juncture, and placing the wife of Washington at its

-
.
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head, these patriotic women went from house to house
to incite liberality to the American cause. _And thus,
ethulated by all the States, in activity and sacrifice, an
invaluable strength was added to the pecuniary power,
to facilitate and guard the machinery of war. From
elegance and opulence women joyously submitted to
penury and even beggary; they wore the same gar-
ments summer and winter, often went barefooted, in
their self-denying spirit, to give nourishment to the
famished or perishing soldier.

After the battle of Canne, won by Hannibal, the
victor was afraid to come down the walls of Rome.
The Senate called the people to sacrifice spontaneously
their wealth and jewels; the women came first to do

-it! so true it is that patriotism is intuitively developed
by woman in all ages. Woman has a high political
mission to fulfil in America, but it is only as a moral
agent—her aim is to develop the child for God and
his country. She implants these in the soul; and
whilst the morals af the country depend upon her, she
may be said to guard the integrity of her country. For

* this reason she is endowed with that divine spirit of.

love, antagonistical to selfishness. Who, then, so fitted "\
to teach honor before gain, principle before duty, inter-
est before pleasure, God's work before man’s work?

The Peri, excluded from Paradise, made many
efforts to regain it; the sight of a dying patriot would
not do; the kiss of a faithful girl on the lipd of her
betrothed, covered over with plague, would not do;
but when she brought the first prayer of a man con-
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verted to charity and brotherly love for his oppressed
fellow, the door opened. And only when woman :s
eminent for the faithful performance of every holy and
domestic duty, have her brave deeds and her noble
thoughts been properly accepted by the stronger sex ;
and hence in Protestant America and with a Protest-
ant Bible in her hand, has woman successfully, because
worthily, plead, and prayed, and toiled for freedom.

‘We read of the heroine who defended Argos with
her valor, when her countrymen were slain; of the
friend of Antigone, who bit off her tongue sooner than
betray the fortunes of her country to a political
enemy; of the women of Holland in their struggle for
independence ; of the brave maid at the siege of Sara-
gossa; but with what different emotions comes to us
the history of that courageous Christian mother of
New Jersey, who, relying on her innocence and the
cause which endeared her to her husband, was shot in
her window, surrounded by her children, who were
sprinkled with her blood! Self-saarificing, self-post-
poning, she was solicitous only for her country, when
the cruel arm of a fierce Hessian of the British army,
aimed his bayonet at her Hpsom, and summoned her to
her God!

It is the moral, Christian, rather than maternal love,
to which all great and good men ascribe the influence
of woman—and she only evinces her native dignity,
and occupies her true position, as woman, when she
seeks and propounds man's moral and ultimate good.
The intellect of woman must then be cultivated—her
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‘first and last refuge is education—it is this which
secures respect, confidence, and appreciation, and
united with moral power, she becomes an arm of
strength to free America. 'When thus the country is
implanted in the heart of the child, the country is se-
cure. From the youth of America, the character of
American women may be learned—upon them depend
the fortunes of her sons, and upon her sons depends
America. During the long, fierce, and sanguinary
struggle for our liberties, not an instance is recorded
where a mother ever withheld a son from battle—
whilst thousands exist, in every section of the country,
showing how they were incited when they wavered.
And if, as we have seen, women have been once a
faithful auxiliary to the will of America, how much
greater are the ineentives which should bring them
forward now!

On America’s great baptismal day, the Spirit of
God moved like.a wave over the whole nation; it was
Protestant America, and the Bible was the corner-
stone on which the mighty structure rested ; and when
we inquire what it is that is now shaking America, and
attempting to unsettle her basis, and toss her like boys
toss a ball, from her foundation,—the problem is

~ solved—she bears on her vast bosom the seal of the

Book of Life! It is to take from her this halo of light
and of glory, which surrounds her, to mount the sun
and to rob him of his rays, to put Rome’s Vicegerent
in the place of America's God! Arrogant mortal,
thou dust before the moth, let Rome trust in thee, but
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the people of America must trust in the living
God!

~ Nero wished Rome’s population were but a single
neck, that he might exterminate it at a blow; so has
this Popish Hierarchy but one single aim, and that
is, mankind itself.

It has fomented discord, weakened and oppressed
America; it has poisoned her habits, bit at her free-
dom, robbed her of her rights, and undermined her
national character. 'What was the oppression of the
“stamp act”?—what all the consumption taxes of
England, which aroused America to her indefeasible
rights, and made her a blood-stained child, comparable
to the wound now made upon her heart in seeking the
destruction of her Bible? And when her conscience,
her religion, all that survives death and the grave are
perilled, as well as her honor, her freedom, and her
nationality, what less can women do than come now to
reveal its vitality ?

And if the women of America have soul or eye,
now or never they must be the pillar of support in the
great moral and political revolution, which designs the
overthrow of Popish oppressionin ProtestantAmerica |
—and with a bosom thrilling with the necessities of the
moment, aheart filled with the purity of the feeling—
a mind balanced on the convictions of the great prin-
ciples of the Protestant Bible—in God's name, we
say, come ! every nail and every tack has a place in
the great structure of human liberty |

Unprepared because unsuspecting, the expulsion of
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fhe Bible from our institutions of education has been
demanded by intolerant Rome, and yielded by free
America. Popish prelates have come with their scis-
sors in their hands and lopped out before our eyes, the
thoughts and the arguments of American freedom—
every truth precious to liberty, which its founders
sought to carve in the mountains and hills, and on the
plains of America, have been maimed and murdered
before the youth of Americal ILet woman reassure
America that she shall not be the nursery for Papal
Rome—that the will of God, and not priestcraft and
jugglery, shall govern the mind of America. That
~ the ground on which we stand is not slippery ground;
that the soil which has drank the spirit, and been en-
riched by the blood of its heroes and martyrs, that has
been fashioned and moulded by iron implements, the
plough, the hoe, and the spade, cannot be blotted out
by the mere draft of a Papal pencil. _

Our Saviour himself drove out from the halls of the
temple those who trod it for desecration, and shall not
woman be inspired with resistance, when His foes are
already in its vestibule ?

It is the political feature of the Church of Rome,
its aim to unsettle the principles of our liberties, and
hence to destroy them, that has agitated America
from centre to extreme. The graves of our fathers
have been slandered, an unfathomable abyss has been
sought to be created between the living and the dead;
but though concealed in their coffins and charnel-
hou?ea, they speak to us to-day, and in their thoughts,
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their deeds, and their blood, they disclaim the asper-
sion that any system, religious or political, should be
tolerated, that strikes at the foundation of free
America.

An assault on Protestantism is an assault upon our
liberties; when the Bible, our foundation stone, is
struck, how can the building stand? It was the
beam, the spindle, the shuttle, which warped and wove
our freedom. The descendants of Luther and Calvin,
the Puritans and Penn, came to America, to have a
Church without a Pope, and they made a government
without a throne,

Like the temple of Solomon, reared without sound
of hammer, has been the long and silent preparation for
Liberty’s overthrow in Protestant America. Sweet-
meats, cheese, bread, butter, roast beef, and plum pud-
ding, have all been set at the base of our political
temple, to tempt the taste of Jesuitical rats, who bite, and
gnaw, and grow fat in undermining it: every beam,
every joint, every stone, and every slab, has its laborer,
that riveted and morticed a Popish edifice of despotism
and death may rise upon the ruins of free America and
her Protestant Bible. To hasten this vast work, Infi-
delity, Socialism, and Jesuitism have made equality and
fraternity ; every influence, foreign and domestic, has
been addressed, every treasury has been taxed. The
church, the school, the confessional, the political
caucus, and the American ballot-box. It has madc
for us Legislators, Governors, and Presidents. It has
elevated to positions of trust, honor, and power, Jesu-
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itical emissaries. It has founded colleges and con-
vents in all the States. The cabinet, the supreme
bench, chaplains in our public service, foreign missions
and embassies, offices of honor and emolument in the
revenue and postal service of the country,—all! alll
have been affected by this pestilential influence.

As the captive lion beats against his cage, does the
soul of woman now beat against the sworn foes of God
and her country. America without her Bible, her
Sabbath School, without God, and without woman, to
cherish and uphold these, would not be America.
She will never consent to grant to Rome’s Vicegerent
the disposal of America’s blood, and America’s hu-
manity. She feels it a transaction between Heaven
and Hell, between the blessed and the damned; and
~ only thus can be contemplated America’s fall.

‘We have seen that the signal of our nationality was
the signal of Rome’s irrevocable decree to crush us in
our might; and commencing with the honied expres-
sions of the tongue and a sardonic smile upon her face,
she has received largely and enjoyed long our national
confidence and hospitality. 'We remembered that it was
not the least of America’s glory that her Roman
Catholic sons fought, and suffered, and perilled for her
liberty ; and we did not thus perceive the Jesuitism
which now absolutely controls the Church of Rome in
the United States, never had anything in common with
our institutions, the Declaration of our Independence,
or our Republican government. There is an eternal
hostility between the principles of Washington and
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the principles of Popery; between the spirit of Romish
priests and prelates, and that of the fathers of our
Republic, who owned allegiance only to God, and need-
no intercessor but His well-beloved Son. There were
no surpliced traitors, no perfidious prelates in that
great Convention which formed the eternal code of
our liberties, and wrote our everlasting principles;
but God-fearing, God-depending, God-trusting men,
of robust and manly life. It was no vulnerable, con-
ceited popinjay—but the spirit which had drawn light-
ning from the skies—who arose in that assembly, and
to solve doubt, and difficulty, and danger, said “let us
pray!” They knelt, the collected wisdom of America,
before the God who bad given them Independence—
that He might guide them to a Constitution wise and -
holy enough to save it.

And now, women of America, let the pulsations of
one heart arouse you to that Almighty echo of public
opinion which has moved the hills and mountains of
America—and risen now, with her thundering trum-
pet, may it send out her warning notes until this for-
eign aggression, this Papal Despotism, this Jericho of
human oppression, falls before Protestant America.
Raise high with womanly hands the blazing torch of
truth—plea? that the oppressed may be consoled by
the Word of God—plead that the great principles of
the American party, founded on the eternal laws of
God’s immutable truth, shall stand until time shall be
RO more.

The American woman lives for others, for her coun-

2
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try, for the world; the champion of right against ex-
pediency, is the spirit by which her highest triumphs
have been won. The son looks for the wife afier the
model of his mother, so that the women of America
now may be said to control the destinies of ages yet
unborn! “How do you manage to rear your family,
with your infidel husband ?” said a distinguished min-
ister of our country. “I mever oppose the father's
authority by the mother’s, but always with that of God.”

‘What honor can woman expect when she ccases to
honor her country ? what hope can woman have, when
she has ceased to cherish her Bible? Then, without
saintly or prophetic pretension, let her take her eye
instead of a telescope, and, from knot to knot, from
flower to seed, from seed to kernel, realize Th-uth asher
first and last mission in free America; let her second
the wish and the heart of man in all his holy work;
* with the creed of Milton’s Eve, let her feel, “ God is
thy law, thou mine!”

‘When the excitement of the “ Stamp Act” was in-
flaming all sections of the Colonies, the daughter of
Dr. Franklin wrote her father thus: *The subject is
¢Stamp Act,’ and nothing else; the Dutch talk of
‘Stamp tack,’ the negroes of the ‘tamp;' in short,
everybody has something to say.” O, cannot thé in-
troduction of Rome's intolerant Popery so affect us,
that news-boys, market-women, cooks, butlers, and
dairy-maids, hotels, boulevards, and public squares
may foel it a real and tangible evil, and not a skip-
ping ghost? The patriot women of '76 drank tea
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no longer than the taxes were imposed; they de-
nounced it as a bitter, baneful weed. Can’t American
women feel their soul’s errand strong enough to lead
others into the ghastly insight of Papal tyranny?
“Liberty, property, and no stamp,” may now give
place to “ Liberty, the Bible, and no Popery.”” Where
is the blood of those noble spirits, who, amidst unpar-
alleled suffering and toil, taught their sons to honor
God, their country, and their manhood? Where are
the descendants of that Christian woman who opened
her purse to Gen. Greene, after the battle of Cowpens,
and surrendered the produce of her toil to her suffer-
ing country? "Where those of that southern daughter,
who came at the soldier’s call, and with powder in her
apron freighted afresh their ammunition, and when
sought, was found upon her knees at prayer? Where
those of that matron, who, after giving her garments
for cartridges, stood at the guns when husband and
brothers had fallen? Where is the spirit of Pocahontas,
who saved Virginia by her heavenly heroism? 'Where
that noble woman, who, under an inspiration of conju-
gal and patriotic devotion, rode through an unsettled
country at night, and entered the camp in time to
dress the wounds of her dying husband, whose fate she
had surmised ?

No screen can hide the hght—no enuffers can bring
us to the darkness which has too long misled America;
and the quadrupedal idea that salvation and intelli-
gence are at war, must be exposed. It is to suppress
and exterminate the thought, that the government of
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Rome, and not the Constitution of the United States,
governs America—it is to fling back in their faces all
this painting, whooping, and tattooing, to unpack their
varnished and encrusted subtlety, to heal the erysipelas
which is spreading its contagion over the nation, that
the true influences of Gospel Liberty are now sought
to be diffused.

‘We want no Joans of Arc to make America vascu-
lar and alive; but when Popes, Cardinals, and Bishops
have rendered her risky and ticklish, we want faithful
and true-women, who neither shriek nor protest, but
pray; women who neither mount nor sink; who are
neither heroines nor fools; but American women, who
can stand in their shoes, and take the plain topic of
the Bible, and discourse and diffuse it to the depths of
the people.

Our gratitude must be shown in acting out farther
and farther what our ancestors began. They did not
design that their work should be regarded as an abso-
lute thing—like the world’s creation, which was per-
fected when it was finished—but spreading their Pro-
testant. Bible and their American Constitution of gov-
ernment on the wings of the American Eagle, they
left us to burst its pinions, and soar towards the Sun,
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CHAPTER IL

THE MISSION OF THE AMERICAN PRESS.

“ A song for our banner I the walchword recall,
Which gave the Republic hier station;

“ United we stand, divided we fall |
It made and preserves us s ostion I

THE sun of liberty had gone down in the old world,
when its star went up in the new; and America be-
came emphatically the city of right, resting on the
vast bosom of God, peopled by those who fled hither

* to be bound to the Lamb and the Dove, and hence the
Heavenly blessing which fell upon it. America, also,
became the city of protection, which summons all God's
children, without distinction of sect or creed, to come
unto her and renew their strength, their hope, and their
vitality. But whilst she invites such, she permits no ad-
vance, and hurls back from her threshold all who
denounce her cherished principles and reject her living
truth.

It is soul liberty, then, which has made America
free; this endangered, all is endangered—this saved,
America can never die! And now, when her foes are
in league to kill her in her very heart, shall the people

@)
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of God-fearing, liberty-loving America be voiceless? ~
Shall her Press, which is to America what the rainbow
was to Noah, the harbinger of life, of light, and of -
hope, suddenly collapse?

More than eighty-three years since Franklin laid the
foundation of this- mighty American edifice, and al-
most without competition gave life and force to tatter-
ed manuscripts, and hedged around liberty a pres-
tige, which was ballad, epic, lecture, and library, as
well as newspaper. .And from that little structure
has grown the great Colossus of America, filled with
inexhaustible sap, and undulating and flowing through
the heart and in all the arteries and blood-vessels of
the nation.

And now, when America is groaning and suffocat-
ing ; when the bloody code of Rome’s Inquisition is
seeking to trample down her noble Constitution ;
when the Cross of Jesus Christ, her national ensign, is
being supplanted by the nuncio of a Papal despot, let
the shrill trump of the American press summon Ameri-
ca to judgment! Let America's action now centre
around the mighty power of her press, and its great
wheel will roll.on and crush by its hard friction, all
the influences which have combined, and conspired
America’s destruction! It is a holy mission now of
of the youngest of the nations, to raise her voice ghove
all her elders, and through her press, the chosen instru-
ment of the Almighty, remind America why she de-
served freedom ; how it was 8 won, and how it must be
preserved. :
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Never yet has the press entered into a searching ex-
amination of this great phenomenon, which works in
cloisters, in convents, by puppets, by subtlety, by sophis-
try, by cunning ; which hates living and thinking, de-
scends downward, presses heavily, is oblique, pene-
trates skilfully, enters into detail, inquires, pries, and
seeks to govern the very soul of America. Each day
brings her cause for greater distrust; with each con-
fessional a rampart of America’s liberty falls. It is
filling houses, enriching coffers, and leaving her great
soul empty. Itisshutting up and locking the door on
the intellect and the energies of America, and bring-
ing man to the animal scale, leaves him in doubt
whether he is a fungus or mollusca. America needs
her press, to unlock men’s mouths and open men's
hearts, and enlighten men’s eyes; to arouse America
to her young elasticity, and her great energy. May it
come now, and form an alliance with the people, for
the people’s regeneration. For seventy-nine years, by

"its activity and faithfulness it has sustained liberty in
all its struggles and triumphs, above all other interests.
Shall it yield the past? Shall it become quiet, as the
Popish influence becomes noisy? Shall its voice be
stifled, as the ear and the eye of America becomes
more familiar with her danger? Popery fears but the
light of the Press; at its sight it hangs its head, rolls
heavily, falls into mud. Changes which have con-
stantly advanced Popery in America have been looked
upon by the Press too long "as frivolous; while it
soared, the Press was silent, until it has advanced upon
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America with a vast significance, and assumed a visi-
ble equality. With their men machines, this Romish
Hierarchy is essentially absorbing and threatening to
swallow up America; and springing its shuttle of
death across her shores, it pants to be able to water its
steed in her great Mississippi.

Its fly frame with an hundred spindles comes back,
8s it is thrown off, ard conforms itself to the circum-
stances of America. It uses whitewash, varnish, and
paint, to hold out a seeming light, whilst it is plunging
into the thoughts, the dreams, nay, the very illusions
of America. It brings into her nothing but death,
and cultivates flowers, but to hide us from a sight of
God’s love. But while Jesuitism plies steam by day
and by night, the Press, too, plies its thousands of
arms, and is the true instrument, and the real strength
of America.

Shall it allow America to be sunk and lowered by
Popish machinery longer? Shall it look on, unmoved,
when the citizens of free America are becoming the
low servants of the giants of tyranny? This is the
result of its radical corruption. With political waves
it comes and goes. Our Saviour suffered devils to
enter swine. Let.the Press meet the animal as it was
met, with Balaam on its back. It is the power, after
all, which has the heart of America within its strong
grasp, and not to allow a thousand blades of grass to
take the place of one, should it longer see shackled the
mind of America; the power and the scandal must be
taken from America's great name. When once the
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Press, racked and toothed, whirls around triumphantly,
the whole world will marvel, inert masses will vibrate,
oceans cease to roar, and blatant multitudes will be
lulled to whisper! America’s regeneration is done.
The woe to America is being done by collective means,
under individual influence ; the Press must cypher this
out, and show it a vital thing—show, by its grand re-
view, the real condition of America, with a Romish
Hierarchy planted in her soil, avowing its principles
and aims antagonistic to American liberty, and brand-
ing her whole Protestant population as heretic. The

thought and activity of America are equally influenced -

by her Press; and to effect the divorce of America
from Papal Rome, no power is half so potent. It
must take the bandages from the eyes of America, and
show that the cat, which emits sparks at night, when
touched, is the measure of intelligence Rome confers by
her system. And though it spceds where it lists, in
the beaten paths of the old world, it cannot step on the
Father’s throne in free America. Let the Press be the
Daniel or Joseph to solve the problem for America
now; before our heroic blood is trampled into dust,
the graves of our fathers despoiled, and a void made
in the glorious humanity of America the world can
never fill,

Popish prelates, puffed up with self-importance,
vanity, and aristocratic longings, despise the infantile
of America, and glory in precocious manhood. With
glittering . pageant, they shrink back and deny

2*
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relationship with the people. It is, indeed, a great in-
ventor, without life or heart.

Should America be struck from the roll, as the only
free nation the world has ever known, the Press would
furnish the bayonets and the ammunition. It is this
which can ‘influence America to her impulsive will
It is the judgment-seat of public opinion, and its moral
support is all America wants in her great contest for

~ truth and freedom, but begun. Popery has made it-

self sovereign of every Papal country on the face of
the earth, and what should it do, by its own policy,
but sap, if it can, American freedom, and American
nationality. Already are Papal officials more depend-
ent on the lowest Romish emissary in America, than
the highest political power with which her Constitution
entrusts her. In vain the efforts of brave men and
true women, in vain the sight of aged, dying patriots,

in vain all high and lofty endeavors, if the Press comes

not to succor liberty.

Shall the youth of America feel the morning of
life perilled by such a destroyer? Their education
abridged, shaped, and murdered by Romish despots?
That sparkling liberty, innately welcome to every
American heart, shrouded from the very eyes of Amer-
ica? Who would shed a tear over the death and grave
of America's eternal foe?

The note once sounded will be like the trump at the
city of Jericho! Shall Rome’s Vicegerent scourge
America for her love of God and liberty? Let the press
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of America answer. It alone can translate its dead
languages, and pull its laws down from lofiy spires,
and discourse and diffuse them to the depths of the
. people. Think of Jesuitism supporting the govern-
ment of free America with its yawning gulf, which
makes tragedy for souls! Let the American Press
rise; America expects it, entreats for it, hopes for it.
America is incarcerated in the Protestant faith of the
Gospel ; give this full force, and she can bear the woes
of the world. The Press is the pyramid which the peo-
ple have reared to guard America’s welfare; and honor-
ing its high destiny, it may rise to that height where
man is forbidden nearer to approach his Maker.

America can die but by suicide. The Press can cut
her throat. But will it? Shall America become a
moon to wax and wane amid the sun of the Pope of
Rome? What has Romish prelates to do with a living
God, or His worshippers, but to destroy both? Shall
this Atlas of Perfidy shoulder America, and bring her
to dust, by her cold pressure? Let the Press feel its
mission to hurl back—to pull down—to crush this
crusade against our liberties.

The war ships are under sail, to conduct America to
prison and to death. Cut but a single artery, and her
blood will gush and flow over the land. The foot of
the Pope is now treading American soil ; he nods like
Jove, and shakes her with his rattling thunder. Then
will the Press feel its glorious and divine mission, and
take the plague spot from eur borders? Let it demand
the anatomy of praperty, the anatomy of her aim and
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end in America. Let it stop the rushing wave of Papal
usurpation, and become the breakwater of Popery—
the guard for the land that Luther and Calvin, the
Puritans and Penn, sought out. The despotisms of the

world are in league against America—her liberty is-

the incubus they cease to cast off. Let the Press
take up her cause, before it languishes and dies. Let
it teach every son and daughter of America to adhere
to her Constitution, her laws, her Bible, before all pas-
sion, all interest, and all emolument. Heaven defend
us from the mummery existence of Popery, which de-
cays by contact! Popish prelates are sending Cains
throughout our beloved Union, to incite fanaticism, to
.curse our morality, and to walk impiously on the ruins
of our liberties..

Nowhere but in America is there entire freedom of
the Press, or freedom of speech,—nowhere beside!
But here even, Papal subjects enjoy it not—the priests
deny them the right.

. The Press, then, though it espouses many principles,
/and speaks as many tongues as were spoken at Babel,
is yet sustaining one grand idea in America—its liberty,
the people’s liberty, their rights, their laws, their Con-
stitution, their freedom, their history, their geography,
their interests, The Mission of the American Press
emphatically is Liberty! ILet this be above all her
monuments, and beneath all her graves. How, then,
does it permit the usurper of all human liberty to throw

/the apple of Eros in free America? Rome feels her-

mission to rule the world; it remains for America to
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deny the error. Rome deals in darkness: the Press
can drag it from its deep entrenchments and expose it
to the gaze of sharp-sighted, light-loving America. It
can show its hereditary constitutional habits, its scrof-
ula and lymph. And when the people see it, they will
be sopped and drugged by this machinery no longer.
An open field and fresh laurels are now before the
American Press, and when it has shown the Romish
Church in the United States in its true political char-
acter—how it stands and serves only to assume and
govern—it has cut a lower basin, and given a deeper
ray into its opaque sphere, and its history may then be
written in Americah, annals. This is the divine mis-
sion of the Press, the last act in its nobility and exal-
tation. Show America how Romanism i as the limb
to the body, and the breath to the mouth of three mill-
ions of human beings, who profess to embrace Ameri-
' can nationality| Every forest, and mine, and stone
quarry, the man whose property is his axe, his plough,
or his wheel-barrow, who has no enthusiasms, no aspir-
ings, contented, self-respecting, but wishing to keep
the middle way, feels the great question at issue, which
is plainly to sever the Church of Rome from the Gov-
ernment of the United States of America. '
Liberty of conscience, freedom of will, and the right

to worship God thereby, are the principles of America’s
Bible, on which she wrote her everlasting Constitution ;
and while the stars and the stripes' of her national
banner float over the Capitol of the American States,
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her people will resist unto death any system which in-
terposes her eternal decision.

Experiences, fortunes, governings, readings, and
writings, have at last awoke the nation into life, and
called into existence her great American Party, to
crush that fanatical zeal which thirsts only for power,
and which has succumbed to rituals and pomps, joined
in chants and processions, o foster and appropriate its
baneful influences for momentary success at the Ameri-
can ballot-box. The accident of birth does not unna-
tionalize an American citizen—a citizen who has sought
refuge for and on account of our free institutions. How
many such, now within our temple, are among the
brightest ornaments to its walls ; who stand out in bold
relief in reference to the building, and would serve as
figures by which to model statues of calmness and con-

tinence to American liberty! And in the faithful

inventory of truly American hearts, which tread her
soil to-day, thousands upon thousands of those who
beat most fervently to her Bible and her constitutional
liberty, have made it the home of their adoption. They
stand here for truth, and will not for States, or reve-
nues, or churches, or the reputation of all Europe, for-
feit American freedom and American nationality, Let
the Press, then, the censor of morals and manners,
meet the issue fairly, which is the Papal foreign influ-
ence attempting to hold the balance of power against
America, and not the Protestant foreign influence,
which is decidely American, ;
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‘When the Press shall have cast up the figures, the
people will see the foot of the column. Here it has
prerogative, not privilege. Here, especially, by its
newspaper Press—the most glorious form for men’s in-
terest typography ever assumed—intelligence is brought
to the very doors, and set on the tables, and laid on the
pillows of the humblest and lowliest of America. In
New York City alone, the great commercial metropolis
of the nation, the newspaper circulation equals almost
that fo the whole of Great Britain; while those of
the American Union exceed the combined presses of
the world! From five to ten millions of newspaper
copies are scattering intelligence, and flooding" the
nation with a vast wave of light. England boasts of
her Times, which exerted so powerful an influence upon .
the great Reform Bill—France of her Rhenish Mercury,
which obtained, by its influence, the name of the Fifik
Ally which warred against Napoleon—but what were
they in comparison with many of the American news-
papers, sending out from thirty to forty thousand copies
daily, and coming in contact with the whole mind of
America. Perhaps five hundred millions of sheets an-
nually emanate from the newspaper Press of America.

In France and Spain, and wherever Popery has had
the ascendant, there has the Press been fettered, and its
Editors trammeled.

The Press—the free Press—the enlightened Press—
the political Press—the moral Press—the spiritual
Press—nay, the infidel Press of America, come, and
give impressive language by national phrases, and,
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without painting or quibbling, move sea and land for
America. The Press is the ship America wants for
her billows; the ark which saves Bible, and Sabbath,

and Liberty ; a front force, which will never abandon -

the adversary while one drop of vital power trickles
upon a shrub in America.

Rome has put her sly paw upon Amencas great
shoulder, snapped at her Constitution, and is pawing
and clawing at its vitality. A caterpillar with wings,
before America thought it a butterfly! And America
craves now the bold, self-relying, self-sustaining power
of her Press to show her real life, its sweet, before she
smarts and is stung. Let it come to recruit herstrength ;
to open avenues of new intelligence ; to beat back ad-
vancing and opposing armies, and save her graves, her
blood, and her humanity.

’ “ What God in His mercy and wisdom designed,

And armed with His weapons of thunder,

Not all the earth’s despots and factions combined,
Have the power to conquer or sunder |

The union of lakes—the union of lands—
The union of States none can sever—

The union of hearts—the union of hands—
And the Flag of our Union forever

And ever |

The Flag of our Union forever 1"




CHAPTER IIL

THE MEN OF AMERICA.

“The holiest 5pot o smiling sun
E'er shed his genial rays upon,
Is that which gave a Washington.
Bound the clarion peals of fame |
Ye who bear Columbia's name !
‘With existence, freedom came!™

Wirs irresistible will America sprang the chasm
between two worlds, and started into life; and with a
ray of glory on her brow, she opened her young arms
to mankind, and offering them her life, her truth, her
hopes and her humanity, called all men brethren.
Right was her father, Justice her mother, and God,
who made these, her religion, And now, when God
is urging forward her salvation, she calls on man, who
is her column and her arch, to bear her onward—to
cut the cable—to drop the link which has bound her
to a foe who has kissed her dust but to curse and
crush her.

Let her sons never forget her star—that star of vic-
tory which gave her independence, and a government

“to preserve it. And when her doves are moaning and
1)
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groaning, and her robin and thrush are driven back
for pelican and stork, America calls aloud for that Je-
rusalem of manly hearts to shiver off, to tear away, to
fling afar, the source of these stifled groans and dis-
tressing sobs, which is taking all the lustre from her
eye and paralyzing the very limbs of America.

It was the inextinguishable spark in the souls of her
real men that made her struggle from her birth. It
was chartered rights then ; it is chartered rights now.
American men would not be taxed without their con-
sent, and this was the initial step to America’s freedom.
They contended for the cause of Hampden and Sidney,
for trial by jury, for the Habeas Corpus and the Magna
Charta. England resisted; her Parliament was de-
clared omnipotent ; courts of admiralty to try Ameri-
can men enacted ; the charter of Massachusetts Bay
revoked ; the port of Boston shut up, and armies and
navies to teach America subinission, answered her long
and earnest remonstrance. The blood of Lexington
and Bunker Hill showed American lions, and made
American martyrs. Union! Union! rent the air, the
sky, and the rocks of America. Independence burst
upon her with sun-like centrality, and acknowledging
responsibility only to the Supreme Ruler of the uni-.
verse, they became one people, and the church-bells
rang America one people, ever and forever!

The Declaration of Independence, then, was the work
of American men. They said they were, and of right
ought to be, free. It was issued on the authority of
all the people in their collective character, and, de facto,
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every enfranchised citizen of America was a signer of
that immortal charter of American liberties. America
was not saved by pen and paper, but by the living
faith of her living people, which worked through fire,
and undaunted and steadfast they fathomed the rapid
and invincible tide which was rising to overthrow her.
Each man seemed a legion ; he held the ramparts, de-
fied the musketry, and subdued England’s great artil-
lery. These men held Bibles, not tapers, in their
hands; they knelt not on church-steps, nor did pen-
ance, but with prostrate hearts they implored the liv-
ing God.

They were men of one faith—one oath; not men
who held the ballot-box for America, and the oath of
fidelity to the Pope of Rome.

But the articles of confederation could not bear up -
the principles of America’s independence. The debts
and current expenses of the Union went unpaid, be-
cause there was no power in Congress to enforce them ;
and when the States refused, Congress went to France,
Holland, and Spain, and made loans to this end; but
amid all this the cause triumphed, and America as one
people took her station in the front rank of nations.
The heroic leader of her armies surrendered his commis-
gion ; her soldiery were disbanded, but unpaid ; muti-
ny and danger threatened; a single frigate, the rem-
nant of her gallant navy, was dismantled and sold ; the
expenses of the nation curtailed; but the people saw
#hat the independence which had been purchased with
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blood and treasure would avail nothing without a gov-
" ernment formed by themselves.

America had her men. There was Washington,
suffering under the injustice and cruelty inflicted upon
his companions-in-arms. There was Madison, Hamil-
ton, and Jay. When at Mt. Vernon, in March, seven-
teen hundred and eighty-five, the Constitution of the
United States of* America was conceived. And, as
preliminary to its birth, a convention was assembled
at Annapolis, Maryland, in seventeen hundred and
eighty-six, from five of the Central States, which pre-
pared the way for that of all the States, which met at
Philadelphia-in seventeen hundred and eighty-seven,
when, abolishing the Confederation, on the authority
of the people they framed a Constitution in accordance

“with her Declaration of Independence and her Pro-
testant Bible, and joining it to these, made one indi-
visible structure, as solid and constant as the globe.
And thus, for the first time, was completed the revolu- -
tion of thirteen years, which achieved and perfected
American liberty. At the head of this Convention
was Washington, and prominent among its actors
Franklin and Sherman, who had signed her Declara-
tion. That Constitution has abided sixty-six years.
Not one artisan of all the builders survives this im-
mortal work, which made her very stones cry out, Oh
America, you are saved! and mankind echoed back,
Oh world, you are saved! It was the breath, the
energy, the faith of true men that has wafted America
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as a breath of life over a sin-stricken world, and
peopled her a living city for a God-submitting race.
Thirteen primitive States rallied around her Constitu-
tution then, eighteen younger sisters have since rein-
forced her. Four millions of souls footed her first
census columns, thirty millions now penetrate from the
Atlantic to the Pacific shores, and dot the fruitful
valleys of her great Mississippi. Friends of right, of
independence of mind and soul, panting to break the
bonds which bound them to moral tyranny and super-
stition, fled to her, because, republican and democratic,
she eschewed all authority but the rights of mankind,
responsibility to God, and consent of the people.
Shall the story of that triumphal march of Wash-
ington from Mount Vernon to New York ever become
stale ;—that civic wreath of American laurels, dropped
upon his brow by a blooming boy, significant of his
dear' America? Of that band of matrons who welcom-
ed him to Trenton, the breakwater of British tyranny,
the turning point in the war of Independence, when
the women of America strewed flowers and chaunted
the song of triumph, in new beholding, as their Pro-
tector, the man who had defended and saved their
mothers? This was America’s great baptismal day,
when all the sons of God and liberty sang for joy.
Here, then, was the first Executive in America—her
President Washington! American sons behold that
spectacle! The first act of the Congress under this
Constitution, was to regulate and administer the OATHS
required by it. The homage of religious faith was
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thus superadded to all obligations of temporal law,
and in conformity with the Declaration of Independ-
ence, which appealed to God as the Judge of the act
and the motives of American men. Two erratic
gisters were found among the thirteen States, Rhode
Island and North Carolina—the former never partici-
pated in the Constitution; the latter, though repre-
sented, never ratified it. But, without either, the
Government and Washington moved on, and though
treated as aliens, or foreigners, by the first acts of Con-
gress, they came, unsolicited, within two years, and
were kindly received into America’s maternal arms.

Nine States alone would have given full force and

vitality to this stupendous machinery of Government.

The establishment of justice with foreign powers
thus became entrusted to the men who, of all others,
best knew the value and cost of American liberty.
Then, truly, America was in the cradle, and her for-
eign relations were inconsiderable. The Baltic was an
unknown sea to American navigators—the Mediter-
ranean was interdicted by the Mahomedan warfare of
Barbary powers—the southern parts of France, Spain,
Portugal, the Mediterranean, and African Islands, all
closed; and the “old mother” everywhere our rival,
excluding us from all commerce with her in American
bottoms, which was soon followed by France, who,
seeing our future greatness shadowed forth under the
bright auspices then presented, joined Spain, to debar
us from our great Mississippi.

Yet America was manned with that inextinguishable
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spirit of liberty, which would not suffer her to be
smitten on the cheek, or hung between two dogs—and
then ask are we men? And she hoisted her Stars and
Stripes upon a thirty-ton schooner in the very sight
of the city of Taho. Her men did not wait to see the
Constitution perfected, but in the same confidence with
‘which they declared Independence before they fought
for it and won it, they set about enlarging the domain
of commerce and navigation, The Boston merchants
started the Columbia and Washington on a voyage of
circumnavigation and discovery, which resulted in
finding the Columbia river, and in securing the right
of extending our territory from the Atlantic to the
Pacific shores. The character of Washington’s admin-
istration' gave permanence to that of the government.
All that looked painful, difficult, and insurmountable,
vanished and was made easy; children who went
astray returned to their mother; and upon that altar,
free from concealment, and in God's sight, one hope,
one faith, and one destiny, awaited this one people.
Our fathers saw the triumph of right, and left with
their sons their speaking actions. Shall the heroic
generations of the past be slighted now? We contend
against a foe of feverish passions, active, fervent, po-
litical, full of intrigue and cunning, not only able to
create revolt, but powerful to organize and direct in-
surrection. It is the Romish Hierarchy, the Jesuit
Priesthood, the political church in America. Her peo-
ple fall short in suspecting the reality, the immensity
of this danger. The woes and experiences of the past
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cannot be lost, if our free institutions are to be saved.
Is America to become the Sodom and Gomorrah for
this machinery? The Babel of Priests and Prelates?

Is she to be 'martyred for innocence and truth, for the -

performance of God’s work? Our fathers saw (but

knew not) their entrance—may the sons see the exit..

‘When America decides, she will reach the goal.

Her men are her national guard, her troops her
power, to hoist her flag when and where the nation
wills it! To give peace and liberty, American men
. struck tyrants, and hurled back their thrones; and she
cannot harbor enemies within her borders now. Her
heroes were invincible then—she has heroes still.

Our fathers founded liberty on the enfranchisement
of the mind. That age abolished all gods of flesh in
Church and State, and left no idol and no god but
God.

They counted not numbers but principles, and re-
jected restrictions, distinctions and exclusions. If
America halts now, she rejects and condemns the very
men who gave the whole world America.

She was born “I am,” and started a front force
against Popish tyranny and priestly superstition.

The deeds of America have been great, how much
more so0-the men who conceived them! Nothing could
exhaust their resources, and her sons have but to look
to their fathers to see the mirror of humanity which
made them heroic, magnanimous, disinterested.

And though we have lost the witnesses of that great
age when America started into life, we have the faith



MEN OF AMERICA, 49

which hovers between death and the grave. Shall the
question, then, be avoided ?—shall men treat it cau-
tiously, that they may not compromise their interests ?
‘What interests? Is it a minor matter to conduct po-
liticians to preferment by the courtesy of Romish emis-
saries, and leave Jesus Christ, the living God, dis-
honored ? —leave home, and family, and domestic
hearths, and all the sacred influences which make men
kappy, to give party ¢hances?

Surrender the infant, unarmed and helpless, to sa.tmfy
this vast, mute tyrannical empire of perfidy and sin?
The Pope of Rome thus governing America; putting
her out of court without a hearing from mankind!
This trifling with liberty, by political tricksters, this
ecclesiastical prudence and sagacity of the Romish
Hierarchy |

This, then, is a contest for a principle dearer than
that which led the people to dissolve the Confederacy
and make the Constitution ; because it judges and de-
cides this infant for Heaven or Hell; it introduces into
the blood, and transmits from age to age, an hostility
to the liberty of America’s soul, and sways all ciyil
institutions, apon which it presses its deadly fangs—
it is a frightful wound on America's maternal heart.
She has been awoke, glory to God, and will sleep no
more until things changel Her American spirit has
aroused her American Party, and a day of justice is at
hand. Right is coming to sit in judgment; oh, men
of America, let it be the day of her deliverance!

If what God created with one word could be exter-

8
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minated with one word, the Pope of Rome would anni-
hilate America before to-morrow morning! Oh that
God would descend upon their dltars in America !
This intolerant system which has lived for ages to
deny justice, liberty, and God—to implant herself in
America and preside over her ballot-box! And as the
ballot-box is the deposit of America’s liberty and sal-
vation, American men need but to know the discov-
ered truth, to make them wary in choosing to whom
they intrust it.

America wants no gold, incense, or myrrh, but her
toleration, herliberty, her Declaration of Independence,
her Constitution, and her Bible. She is the Colossus
of Freedom! Our dearly-loved country! Could we
be surprised if her crops should fail, if her land should
refuse her increase, and, like a tired, worn-out beast,
prefer to lie down and die, sooner than go farther;
while those who profess to hate her are seeking to pos-
gess her, soul and body? Popish Dives are absorbed in
defending pious foundations, securing mortgages, but
neglecting her poar Lazarus! This bier and coffin of
despotism must be buried from the eyes of America.
It is blasphemy on her great name. It is a knife to
slaughter her freedom. The sun and dew of America
can produce no harvests of men where this flourishes
and springs forth, to+*make th