






















SPEECH OF HON. CHARLES SUMNER. 11 

selfish generation. Such there' may be, and, for the sake of 
their example, would that there were nrore! In calling them 
"fanatics," you cast contumely upon the noble army of mar
tyrs, from the earliest day down to this hour j upon the great 
tribunes of human rights, by whom life, liberty, and happiness 
on earth, have been secured j upon the long line of devoted • • 
patriots, who, throughout history, have truly loved their coun-
try; and upon all, who, in noble aspirations for the general 
good, and in forgetfulness of self, have stood out before their 
age, and gathered into their generous bosoms the shafts of 
tyranny and wrong, in order to make a pathway for truth. 
You.' discredit Luther, when alone he nailed his articles to the 
door of the church at Wittenberg, and then, to the imperial 
demand that he should retract, firmly replied, "Here I stand j 
I cannot do otherwise, so help me God!" You discredit Hamp-
den, when alone he refused to pay the few shillings of ship-
money, and shook the throne of Charles 1. j you discredit Milton, 
when, amidst the corruptions of a heartless court, he lived on, 
the lofty friend of Liberty, above que~tion or suspicion j you 
discredit Russell and Sidney, when, for the sake of their coun-
try, they calmly turned from family and friends, to tread the 
narrow steps of the scaffold j you discredit those early founders 
of American institutions, who preferred the hardships of a 
wilderness, surrounded by a savage foe, to injustice on beds of 
ease; you discredit our later fathers, who, few in numbers, and 
weak in resources, yet strong in their cause, did not hesitate to 
brave the mighty power of England, already ~ncircling the 
globe with her morning.drum-beats. Yes, sir, of such are the 
fanatics of history, according to the senator. But I tell that 
senator that there are characters badly eminent, of whose fanati-
cism there can be no question. ·Such were the ancient Egyp-
tians, who worshipped divinities in brutish forms j the Druids, 
who darkened the forests of oak in which they lived by sacri-
fices of blood; the Mexicans, who surrendered countless victims 
to the propitiation of their obscene idols; the who, 



























































































































































88 SPEEOH OJ!' HON. CHARLES SUMNER. 

the senator from South Carolina in this warfare, 'and giv€l!' to it 
the superior intensity of his nature. He thinks that the 
National Government has not completely proved its power, as it 
has never hanged a traitor; but, if the occasion requires, he 
hopes there will be no hesitation,; and this threat is directed at 
Kansas, and even at the friends of 'Kansas throughout the coun
try. Again occurs the parallel with the struggles of our Fath
ers; and I borrow the language of Pat!-,ick Henry, when, to the 
cry from the senator of" treason," "treason," I reply, "If this 
be treason, make the most of it." Sir, it is easy to call names; 
but I beg to tell the senator that if the word "traitor" is in 
any way applicable to those who refuse submission to a tyran
nical Usurpation, whether in Kansas or elsewhere, then must 
some new word, of deeper color, 'be invented, to designate those 
mad spirits" who would endanger and degrade the Republic, 
while they betray all the cherished sentiments of the Fathers, 
and the spirit of the constitution, in order to give new spread 
to Slavery. Let the' senator proceed. It will not be the first 
time in history that a scaffold ereeted for punishment has become 
a pedestal of honor. Out of death comes life; and the "trai
tor," whom he blindly llxecutes, will live immortal in the cause. 

"For Humanity sweeps onward; whero to-day the martyr stands, 
On the morrow crouches Judas, with the silv~r in his hands ; 
While the hooting mob, of yesterday in silent awe return, 
To glean up the scattered ashes into History's golden urn.'" 

Among these hostile senators, there is yet another, with aU 
the prejudices of the senator from South Carolina, but without 
his generous impulses, who, on account of his character.before 
the countTy, and the rancor of his opposition, deservesto be 
named. I mean the senator from Virginia [MR. MASON], 
who, as the author of the Fugitive Slave Bill, has associated 
himself with a special act of inhumanity and tyranny.. Of him 
I shall say little, for he has said littI~ in this debate, though 
within that little was compressed the bitterness of a. life absorbed 


















