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      I should say that he was an old-fashioned man in his respect for the Constitution, and his faith in the 

permanence of this Union. Slavery he deemed to be wholly opposed to these, and he was its determined 

foe. 

      He was by descent and birth a New England farmer, a man of great common sense, deliberate and 

practical as that class is, and tenfold more so. He was like the best of those who stood at Concord Bridge 

once, on Lexington Common, and on Bunker Hill, (3) only he was firmer and higher principled than any 

that I have chanced to hear of as there. It was no abolition lecturer that converted him. Ethan Allen and 

Stark, with whom he may in some respects be compared, were rangers in a lower and less important field. 

They could bravely face their country's foes, but he had the courage to face his country herself, when she 

was in the wrong. A Western writer says, to account for his escape from so many perils, that he was 

concealed under a "rural exterior;" as if, in that prairie land, a hero should, by good rights, wear a citizen's 

dress only.  

      He did not go to the college called Harvard, good old Alma Mater as she is. (4) He was not fed on 

the pap that is there furnished. As he phrased it, "I know no more of grammar than one of your calves." 

But he went to the great university of the West, where he sedulously pursued the study of Liberty, for 

which he had early betrayed a fondness, and having taken many degrees, he finally commenced the public 

practice of Humanity in Kansas, as you all know. Such were his humanities, and not any study of 

grammar. He would have left a Greek accent slanting the wrong way, and righted up a falling man.  

     As for his recent failure, we do not know the facts about it.(12) It was evidently far from being a 

wild and desperate attempt. His enemy, Mr. Vallandigham, is compelled to say that "it was among the best 

planned and executed conspiracies that ever failed." 

     Not to mention his other successes, was it a failure, or did it show a want of good management, to 

deliver from bondage a dozen human beings, and walk off with them by broad daylight, for weeks if not 

months, at a leisurely pace, through one State after another, for half the length of the North, conspicuous 

to all parties, with a price set upon his head, going into a court-room on his way and telling what he had 

done, thus convincing Missouri that it was not profitable to try to hold slaves in his neighborhood? — and 

this, not because the government menials were lenient, but because they were afraid of him. 
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     Yet he did not attribute his success, foolishly, to "his star," or to any magic. He said, truly, that the 

reason why such greatly superior numbers quailed before him was, as one of his prisoners confessed, 

because they lacked a cause, a kind of armor which he and his party never lacked. When the time came, 

few men were found willing to lay down their lives in defense of what they knew to be wrong; they did 

not like that this should be their last act in this world. 

     When I think of him, and his six sons, and his son-in-law, not to enumerate the others, enlisted for 

this fight, proceeding coolly, reverently, humanely to work, for months if not years, sleeping and waking 

upon it, summering and wintering the thought, without expecting any reward but a good conscience, while 

almost all America stood ranked on the other side, — I say again that it affects me as a sublime spectacle. 

If he had had any journal advocating "his cause" any organ, as the phrase is, monotonously and 

wearisomely playing the same old tune, and then passing round the hat, it would have been fatal to his 

efficiency. If he had acted in any way so as to be let alone by the government, he might have been 

suspected. It was the fact that the tyrant must give place to him, or he to the tyrant, that distinguished him 

from all the reformers of the day that I know. 

      It was his peculiar doctrine that a man has a perfect right to interfere by force with the slaveholder, 

in order to rescue the slave. I agree with him. They who are continually shocked by slavery have some 

right to be shocked by the violent death of the slaveholder, but no others. Such will be more shocked by 

his life than by his death. I shall not be forward to think him mistaken in his method who quickest 

succeeds to liberate the slave. I speak for the slave when I say that I prefer the philanthropy of Captain 

Brown to that philanthropy which neither shoots me nor liberates me. At any rate, I do not think it is quite 

sane for one to spend his whole life in talking or writing about this matter, unless he is continuously 

inspired, and I have not done so. A man may have other affairs to attend to. I do not wish to kill nor to be 

killed, but I can foresee circumstances in which both these things would be by me unavoidable.  

We preserve the so-called peace of our community by deeds of petty violence every day. Look at the 

policeman's billy and handcuffs! Look at the jail! Look at the gallows! Look at the chaplain of the 

regiment! We are hoping only to live safely on the outskirts of this provisional army. So we defend 

ourselves and our hen-roosts, and maintain slavery. I know that the mass of my countrymen think that the 

only righteous use that can be made of Sharps rifles and revolvers is to fight duels with them, when we are 

insulted by other nations, or to hunt Indians, or shoot fugitive slaves with them, or the like. I think that for 

once the Sharps rifles and the revolvers were employed in a righteous cause. The tools were in the hands 

of one who could use them. 




