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must not break our bonds of affection. The
mystic cords of memory, stretching from every
battlefield and patriot grave to every living heart
and hearthstone all over this broad land, will yet
swell the chorus of the Union when again touched,
as surely they will be, by the better angels of our
nature,”’

The loyal people throughout the country re-
ceived the address with satisfaction. ‘T'he seces-
sionists bitterly denounced it. Overlooking all
its pacific declarations, and keeping out of sight
the fact that a majority of the Congress just
chosen was politically opposed to the President,
they appealed to the Southern people to say
whether they would ** submit to abolition rule,”
and whether they were going to look on and ‘‘see
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CIVIL, WAR IN THE UNITED STATES.

Mr. Lincoln’s faith in the people had always
been strong; but the response to this proclamation
was probably a surprise even to him, as it cer-
tainly was to the secessionists, who had assured
the Southern people that the Yankees would not
fight.

The whole North was thrilled with military
ardor, and moved almost as one man. The na-
tional flag was thrown to the breeze from nearly
every court-house, school-house, college, hotel,
engine-house, railway station, and public build-
ing, from the spires of many churches, and from
the windows of innumerable private residences.
The fife and drum were heard in the streets, and
recruiting offices were opened in vacant stores or
in tents hastily pitched in the public squares. All
sorts and conditions of men left their business and

stepped into the ranks, and in a few days the Gov-.

ernment was offered several times as many troops
as had been called for. Boys of fifteen sat down
and wept because they were not permitted to go,
but here and there one dried his tears when he
was told that he might be a drummer or an
officer’s servant. Everybody seemed anxious to
put forth some expression of loyalty to the
National Government and the starry flag. School-

*‘Thou, too, sail on, O Ship of State!
Sail on, O Union strong and great !
Humanity with all its fears,

With all the hopes of future years,
Is hanging breathless on thy fate!"

was in constant demand, and was recited effect-
ively by nearly every orator that addressed a war-
meeting.

Eminent men of all parties and all professions
spoke out for the Union. Stephen A. Douglas,
who had long been Lincoln’s rival and had op-
posed the policy of coercion, went to the White
House the day before Sumter fell, had a long in-
terview with the President, and promised a hearty
support of the Administration, which was immedi-
ately telegraphed over the country and had a pow-
erful effect. Ex-President Pierce (who had made
direful prediction of blood in Northern streets),
ex-President Buchanan (who had failed to find
any authority for coercion), General Lewis Cass
(a Democratic partisan since the war of 1812),
Archbishop Hughes (the highest dignitary of the
Roman Catholic Church in America), and num-
erous others, all ‘‘came out for the Union,’’ as the
phrase went. The greater portion of the Demo-
cratic party, which had opposed Lincoln’s election,
also, as individuals, sustained the Administration

INTERIOR VIEW OF FORT MOULTRIE AS ENGAGED IN THE BOMBARDMENT AGAINST FORT SUMTER.

gallant little South Carolina crushed under the
heel of despotism.’’

In spite of all such appeals, there was still a
strong Union sentiment at the South.

When Fort Sumter was surrendered, the Con-
federates had already acquired possession of Castle
Pinckney and Fort Moultrie in Charleston harbor,
Fort Pulaski at Savannah, Fort Morgan at the
entrance of Mobile Bay, Forts Jackson and St.
Philip below New Orleans, the navy-yard and
Forts McRae and Barrancas at Pensacola, the
arsenals at Mount Vernon, Ala., and Little Rock,
Ark., and the New Orleans Mint. The largest
force of United States regulars was that in Texas,
under command of General David E. Twiggs,
who surrendered it in February, and turned over
to the insurgents $1,250,000 worth of military
property.

On the day when Sumter fell, President Lin-
coln penned a proclamation, issued the next day
(Monday, April 15), which declared ‘‘that the
laws of the United States have been for some time
past, and now are, opposed, and the execution
thereof obstructed, in the States of South Caro-
lina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, Mississippi,
Louisiana, and Texas, by combinations too pow-
erful to be suppressed by the ordinary course of
judicial proceedings or by the powers vested in
the marshals by law,”’ and called for militia from
the several States of the Union to the number of
75,000. It also called a special session of Con-
gress, to convene on July 4.

girls wrote their letters on white paper and used
red and blue ink for the alternate lines; while
their mothers made ‘* Havelocks’' for the sol-
diers—a sort of cape attachment to a cap to pre-
vent sunstroke in a hot climate. A considerable
percentage of the letters that passed through the
mails bore patriotic devices on the envelopes. The
designs were numberless, and collections of them
are now looked upon as curiosities. A favorite
one represented a yvoung blue-jacket, with curly
hair streaming in the wind, and rolling clouds
about him, clinging by his legs and his left hand
to the topmast, while with a hammer in his right
he nailed the colors to the mast-head. Beneath
was the legend, ‘“ If any man tries to haul down
the American flag, shoot him on the spot!’'—
which was a famous dispatch sent by General
John A. Dix, Secretary of the Treasury in the
last days of Buchanan’s administration, to a cus-
toms officer at New Orleans. The foremost Ameri-
can magazine of that day removed the portrait of
a colonial governor that it had borne on its cover
from the beginning, and displayed the stars and
stripes in its place; and many newspapers put a
flag at the head of their columns and kept it
there.

The papers were lively with great head-lines and
double-leaded editorials; and the local poet filled
the spare space—when there was any—with his
glowing patriotic effusions. ‘The closing passage
of Longfellow’s ‘‘ Building of the Ship,”” written
a dozen years before, beginning:

in its determination not to permit a division of
the country. ‘These were known as *‘ war Demo-
crats,”’ while those that opposed and reviled the
Government were called ‘‘ Copperheads,’” in allu-
sion to the snake of that name.

Town halls, school-houses, academies, and even
churches, were turned into temporary barracks.
Village greens and city squares were occupied
every day by platoons of men, most of them not
vet uniformed, marching and wheeling and coun-
termarching, and being drilled in the manual of
arms by officers that knew just a little more than
they did, by virtue of having bought a handbook
of tactics the day before, and sat up all night to
study it. ‘There was great scarcity of arms.

In many of the Northern cities small organiza-
tions of uniformed militia had been kept up for
vears, and many of them were exceedingly well
drilled and fairly armed. New interest had been
awakened in militia service only the year before
(1860), when a young man named Ephraim E.
Ellsworth, who had drilled a Chicago regiment
to perfection in the zouave tactics, exhibited their
skill in most of the large cities. The uniformed
militia was first ready to respond to the President’s
proclamation, and within two days the 6th Mas-
sachusetts, Colonel Edward F. Jones, was on its
way to Washington. On the 1gth (the anniver-
sary of the battle of Lexington) it arrived at Bal-
timore, where trouble was expected and trouble
came. An immense mob of secessionists that
had hooted and stoned an unarmed Pennsylvania



