www.genealogy-hooks.com

RICHARD "“FTATEOR 5215

+  CHARLES SUMNER

. HopELESS of obtaining assista®ce from such statesmen I

: éwslted Mz, Charles Smnner Senator from Massachusetts,
‘Who received me pleasantly. A rebel, a slave driver,. and,

S without the culture of Boston, ignorant, I was an admirable

wessel into which he could pour the inexhaustible stream of his

* acquired eloquence. I was delighted to listen to beautiful pas-
- sages from the classics as we]] as modern poets, dramatists,

:‘_phllf.:rsr:rphers and orators, and recalled the anecdote of the
‘man sitting under a fluent divine, who could not refrain from

 mttering, “ That 15 Jeremy Tavlm that, South; that, Bar-

tow,” ete. It was difficult to suppress the thought, while Mr.

Sumner was talking, “That is Burke, or Howard, Wilberforce,

g Bmugham Macaulay, Harriet Beecher Stowe, Exeter Hall,”
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etc, but I failed to get down to the particular subject that

-ﬂnterested me. He seemed over-educated—had retained, not

digested his learning; and beautiful flowers ot literature were

| aftached to him by filaments of memory as lovely orchids to
‘sapless sticks. Hence he failed to understand the force of
| language and became the victim of his own metaphors, mis-

taking them for facts. He had the irritable vamt}r and weak
nerves of a woman, and was bold to rashness in speculation,
destitute as he was of the ordinary masculine sense of respon-
slhﬂlty Yet T hold him to have been the purest and most

“simcere man of his party. Without vindictiveness, he forgave

h:ua enemies as soon as they were overthrown, and one of the
]ast efforts of his lite was to remove from the flag of a com-

“mon country all records of victories that perpetuated the mem-
" ory of civil strife.
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WASHINGTON CITY AFTER THE WAR

-« . MEANTIME, an opportunity to look upon the amazing
spectacle presented by the dwellers at the capital was afforded.
The things seen by the Pilgrims in a dream were at this
Vanity Fair visible in the flesh: “all such merchandise sold as’
houses, lands, trades, places, honors, preferments, states, lusts
pleasures; and delights of all sorts, as bawds, wives, husbands,
children, masters, servants, lives, blood, bodies, souls, pearls,
precious stones and what not.” The eye of the inspired tinker
had pierced the darkness of two hundred yvears and seen what
was to come. The martial tread of hundreds of volunteer
generals, just disbanded, resounded in the streets. Gorged
with loot, they spent it as lavishly as Morgan’s buccaneers
after the sack of Panama. Their women sat at meat or |
walked the highways resplendent in jewels, spoil of Southern
matrons. The camp-followers of the army were in high car-
nival, and in character and numbers rivaled the attendants of
Xerxes. Courtesans swarmed everywhere, about the inns, |
around the Capitol, in the antechambers of the “White House,”
and were brokers for the transaction of all business. Of a |
tolerant disposition and with a wide experience of earthly
wickedness, T did not feel called upon to cry aloud against
these enormities, remembering the fate of Faithful: but I had
some doubts concerning divine justice; for why were the
“cities of the Plain” overthrown and this place suffered to

exist ?
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