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ADDRESS.

GENTLEMEN (—

[ stann before you with mingled feelings of joy and sorrow.
Of joy, that it is my privilege to lift up my voice in favor of a truth
on the spot where I first drank in its power, to advocate a
principle in the halls where 1 learned it.  Of sorrow, that some
one better able than mysell to do justice to the cause did not
appear hefore you as its advocate.  The place and occasion are
bhoth silent yet powerful advocates of the cause, which 1 would
attempt to aid this day. The place is one where the mmd 13
considered the man; where intellectual strength is consiudered as
true greatness 3 where the vicor and acuvity of the body 1s
‘alued only as it expands and exalts the mind ; where younz men
are forming habits, and establishing prineiples which are to be
their suide and rule in life; whence an influence 1s to go forth as
healthful to the country as the river of God ; to which, above all,
the chureh,—virtue, looks for her ablest and most devoted
champions.  T'he oceaston is the birth day of our nation, the day
that tricd men’s souls, the dav on which a nation was declared
frce. How proper then, that here on this day we should look to
the true safety and welfare of the country, and the hestility to
hoth of a custom which has desolated the earth for ages. I
know it would be more grateful to some ears to hear the story of
our fathers’ wrongs repeated, and low they redressed them—of
the energy of soul, and depth of suffering which are written on
every page of their historv—of the wilderness, the Indian, the
wild beast, the fanine, and how all were subdued and endured.
I know 1t would he more g¢rateful to some cars to hear of our
present condition—of the convas which we spread upon all the
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seas, of the magic of our name in every car, of the spirit of
cuterprise in every villace from the St. John's to the Yellow
Stone. But enough will be saul by others of all these; cuough,
and more than enough, will be said of the stars and the stripes, of
the bird of Jove, and the Thunderer himself.  The ringing of
bells and the roaring of cannon will echo from many a ill, and
rise from many a valley. We leave these themes, thercfore,
so often dwelt upon, and of such thrilling interest, to speak of
war ; to show that it is both impolitic and unchristian ; that it is
ruinous botl to the prosperity of a people, and the highest wel-
farc of the mind; that it is both a viclation of true policy, and

*
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christianity,

[ need not say to this audience that this subject is one of m-
terest, deep, and painful interest at this moment. ‘Lhe war trump
has been sounded ncar us, 1its echoes have been heard by our
own firesides, and many have sprung upon their feet for the on-
set.  The roar of cannon has been heard upon our borders, and
the wail of death has swept along our shores, like an angel of
destruction.  Vengreance is on many a lip; revenge falls from
mmany a toneue. The fatal steel reflects back to our eyes the rays
of the morning sun. Such is our condition, and is it not une ol
painful interest to us, as men, as citizens, as philanthropists, as
christians ?

1. We turn then to consider the impolicy of war, and this may
be secen in its expensiveness.  Victor or vanquished, that nation
bleeds to the very heart which engages v war. 1t sends poverty
to the hearths of thousands. In a pecuniary pont of view, war
is a curse.  Take one example.  T'he war of our country with
a few Indians bas already cost this nation more, infinitely more,
than the Tervitory of Flovida is worth.  Yea more; if we had
taken the fifteen thousand dollars per head, which we have already
spent for their extermination, we could have educated them so
that their talents would cast into the shade, those of the epaulet-
ted heroes who lrave been huntine them with blood hounds. Y es,
we have already spent enough in our war ol extermination, to
have created an amount of intellect in those persccuted sons of
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the forest, which would have eaused the heart of the civilized

world to beat more quickly.  T'his is but one specimen. The

history of older nauons 15 an unbroken ledger of monies
squandered in war.  Faogland and Irance alone, have dur-
g the last three centuries, more than twice bankrupted them-
selves.  Jhaxes are the fruit of Fpeland’s victories, ¢ which are
tnposed,”  savs the Kdinbure Review, “upon every article which
cnters the mouth, or covers the back, oris placed under foot :
"Paxes upon every thing which is pleasant to sce, hear, simell, or
taste 1 taxes on cvery thing on carth and  the waters under the
carth :  taxes on cvery thing which comes from abroad or is
tased at home : taxes on the raw material @ taxes on every
frosh value which is added to it by the Industry of man:  taxes
on the sauece which pampers man, and on the drug which restores
him to health © on the ermine which deeorates the judee and on
the hadter which hanes the eriminal 1 ou the ribhons of the bride
andd the brass nails of the coftin, The dvine Eaclichinan pours
s medicine, wiieh has pawd seven per cent., into a spoon which
has paid fifteen per cent., ings him=elf on a bed which Tins paid
1t pound stanp.

twenty-two per eent., makes his will on an a1
and dies i the arms of an apotheeary who has patd one hundred
pounds for the privifere of puiting him to death. Fhen, besides
his probate. lavee fees are exacted  for burvine him in the chan-
cel o s virtwes are handed down 1o posterity on taxed marble,

and he s thon cathered to his fathers to be taxed no more.”
The vold which has been held out to bribe man to slav his {el-

low man, would pave the earth. Yes, sive me the money which

has been spent mowar, and Fwill buv every aere of hand and
every spire of eras<, every herd., and every tloek which the world
contains, twice over.  The shout of vietory, the houst of con-
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quest, the tritimphal feast atteact our attention from the emaciated

countenance of i country after a war.  The actual amount of

expense, however, i< never known. The destruction ot private
the public. Desolated

L]

property is more than equal to that ol
villazes, vuined eraps, rifled houses are sprinkled all along the

track of an armv.



The mpolicy of war is scen also n its attempts to protect our
rights.  Somectimes the victory is gaied by the side to which it
15 due, but it i1s not so always, or generally.  T'ruth 1s often made
crror by war, right wrong, it you permit victory to determine the
uestion ; vastly more uncertain is the result of a war than the
throw of a dice. At Waterloo, the cagle crouched at the feet of
the lion, only because a French general was too {ond of his din-
ner.  And yet we rely upon war as the arbiter of richt wmong
nations ; we consider ourscives safe, when surrounded by a ram-
part of steel.  Why are we not willing 1o see our error reflected
by the page of history ¢ Nations have surrounded their borders
with ramparts of stone, the everlasting rocks have Iited up them-
selves against the power of the intruder, and yet the glory of
thewr name has departed betore the tread of the conqueror, and
the ramparts on which they relied for delence, have heen crum-
bled under the {eet of the mvader.  Cities have built their towers
to the skies, and marshaled on thew tops the wise and the hrave,
and boasted of their power, vet how strong they were, and how
well caleulated such means are to stand the shock of attack, the
traveler will tell you, who has given up the search, in despair
of ever findmyg the spot where thev stood.  The proud monarch,
who, when upon the heights of s eitv, and overlooking ns loity
towers, and unpenetrable walls, its palaces and gardens, exclaim-
ed, “ Is not this Babylon, which I have builded 277 thoucht that
he had erected 2 monument to his memory, which would stand
the assaults of foes for ages : and yet, not seventy vears clapsed
before its haughty prince, conflidently relying upon the impregna-
ble walls which encireled him, was killed at hns own table by the
hand of the enemy, and long, long since have these lefty towers
and massive walls been mungied with the dust on whieh they
looked down so proudly.  Monarchs have surrounded themselves
with armed men, clothed with steel; shat themselves up in deep
dungeons, called palaces, and yet the dagger would find jts way
to their hearte. Bulwarks and arms never did, and we believe,
never can support amnd protect sovermnent.  The history of the
world shows it ; the philosophy of the wind shows 1t and stll
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we are unwilling to learn the lesson which 1s taught us by the
expiring voliee of rumned cmpires, subdued, pitlaged eities and
desolated fields.  We ¢ling 1o the broken fraements of the past,
and read not the warnine which is encraved on their tombstone.

Whatever may be true in respect to the benefit of a standing
army, to preserve internal peace in despotic governinents, in our
own, a military establishment, especially a militia ¢ystem, would
be of no aviil.  "Lhe very soldiers would be a part of the people,
and they would be the very ones on whom this tron police ought
to operate ; the very ones to feel the effect of a power which
they alone possess, and which, of course, they would not put
forth to their own rin, The idea that we need an army, an
oryanized milita, to preserve internal peace, is no less preposter-
ous, than that we need an astronomer to reculate the sun.  And
yet in old Massachusetts; we pay more than thirty thousand dol-
lars annually. out of the public treasury, for the support of the
militia, 1o proteet vou and me {from our neichbors.  Yes, vou
were spurned, when you knecled at the door of the legislature,
and bereed for a covering to sielter vou, when vou asked for
food for the mind, when you asked for the means of exalting the
immortal spirit into ¢ommunion with truth, while we pay thirty
thousand dollars every vear, for polishme swords, erinding bayo-
nets, and scouring cannon ! Spirit of freedom, where art thou
fled! Geniug of literature, which divided the children’s bread
to build a schoolhouse in the wilderness, hast thou left these Iills
forever! T am not speaking of fancies of v own. | am staning
naked truths, truths which you here feel. 1 would give more
for one schoolhouse to protect my rights aeainst force, than for a
regiment of soldiers ; T would give more for one voung man, well
educated within these halls to protect me against violence, than
for a troop of lancers. Force in our country is powerless.
Truth 15 ommipotent ; and on it alone. can we relv.

Spend the money which we now squander for warlike prepara-
tion, in educatiig the hundred thousand voters. who canuot read
the constitution of our country. nor write their own names, and
we should then be safe.  Better sell our arsenals and muskets,
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our war ships and swords, and buy spelling hooks, and 1urn our
generals and commodores into school nasters, if we wish to pre-
pare for, and keep peace, than increase our army and navy as
we are doing. 1 never had a doubt but that in our quarrel with
France, we should have had war to the knife, and the knife 1o
the hilt, had we been ready forit. Had our coast been lined
with ships of war, like blood hounds ready to slip from the leash,
the deep would now be reverberating with the roar of our can-
non, and be staimed with the blood of our fathers and brothers.
Our commanders knew we should be beaten for five years if we
began, and they had no desire to ficht unless they could reap a
rich harvest of glory. To prevent war, be unprepared for it ;
so when the passions are up they will have time to subside, cre
we can act. A warlike spirit and preparation 1s the most active,
and deadly foe of peace. Who is the perceful man; he who
carries his dirk and pistols, or he who is unarmed, and careful in
the discharge of his duties 2 Is not the man with a bowie knife
looking out for insult, sceking for an opportunity to shew his
courage r  Who are the quarrelsome members of socicty 7 are
they not our boxers and fighters ?  In what neighborhood would
you prefer to live for safety’s sake; in that where knives and
dirks were worn and used, or in that where no such weapons
were named or known? The spirit of war—the military spirit,
is the one for us to fear; it is the one, which will plunge us into
blood.

The boast which war makes, that it defends us from insult
and attack from abroad, is equally false as the asscrtion, that 1t
prescrves peace at home.  What nation has been prepared for
war, which has not had war? The best preparations are at-
tended, on the part of those who make and possess them, with a
desire to use them ; and so far are they, as we have already ob-
served, from protecting us, that they excite us to try our power,
and show how brave we are. Besides, to attack a nation which
is well delended, if there be a possibility of success, or even of
a noble failure, is a greater g¢lory than to beat down the de-
fenceless, and tread upon the fallen. Nothing but the deepest
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meanness could induce a nation to attack a defenceless people,
whose only preparation for insult was a spirit of forgiveness,
whose only return for wrong was a kiss. No laurels would be
eatnered on such a field as this, and the commander who should
he sent to crush to the dust such a people, would shoot himself
for shame. It 15 not in human nature, unless sunk to the lowest
depth of mfamy and debasement, to insult and mock and de-
stroy the weak and defenceless.  Tnnocence is clothed with
triple steel. 1 say then, that war and all its boasted heraldry,
is a poor and weak means of protection from abroad.  Justice is
stronger thau ramparts ; innocence 1s mightier than armies ; for-
giveness is (leeter than swift ships.  Let nations guard themselves
with these virtues,—let them not prepare to deluee the land with
blood upon every trivial, suppozsed insult, and the cast and the
west would join hands torether, and sit down in peace under the
olive tree.

War fails entirely, aiso, of fulfilline its pretensions in redress-
mg wrongs,  Grant that might 15 on the side of right,—that
the eroak of the raven is on the propitious side of the army, and
that victory sits upon the flag of the injured.  The cost is ereat-
cer than the purchased good. "The sum which was vour due,
and for the attaimnment of which vou engaced in war, has been
exceeded a hundred fold by the cquipments of vour fleets and
armics,  You are like the man, who, to repav an insult or ob-
twin lus rights, mangles his limbz, burns his house. and turns his
faunily out of doors, and then calls upon his neirhbors to rejoice
with him, as he holds up in his gashed hand, the shining piece of
siiver which his contest has obtained for him, and. houseless,
homeless, hielpless, limps to the surgeon under colors, at the
sound of music.  "T'o be pitied is that people. who do not know
that to redress their wrongs is to do themselves a greater wrong
than any that they have suffered, or can sutier. 1 speak of aen-
eral rules, of common results, There may he exceptions to
these rules 5 but the prominence which is given to these sup-
posed exceptions, proves them to be exceptions, and rare ones,
and shows that my remarks are true to the very letter.

)
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LI, But I forbear to enlarge on this topic. 1 wish to present
my views, more at length, on the other point which T proposed
to consider. I turn, then, from the consideration of the unpolicy
of war, from showing that it i5 dangerous to our liberties instead
of protecting them, to notice its inconsistency wiith Chiistianity,
to show that they ave opposites in the sentiments which they
cherish, m the principles of moral obligation which they estab-
hish, and n the standard of true greatness which they erect.
And I do this with the more confidence upon this occaston, as
here  chiristian principle is allowed to be the only safe guide n
xction.

. We now notice the dilferent sentunents which these sys-
temis, war and christianity, cherish.  Christ teaches us to Love
our enemies. o 'This sacred and holy rule he observed m all he
did and suffered. e never rendered even an evil wish for an
evil act,  He cherished deep pity for those who wronged him,
and sought, by every means within his power, to reform and make
better and happier his bitterest foes.  1his love was not circumn-
scribed to the chosen few who were ns constant attendants, who
ministered to his wants, and supported hi, feebly though it was,
i his trials,  He looked abroad lovingly upon all mankindd.
He had but one desire, and that was the good of each wember
of society. He never lost sizht-of the individual, as he looked
upon the race.  Personal good washis objeet. I yvou love those
who love vou, what reward have you: "The chnstian religion
demands of us love, love to all, to enomies as well as friends,
"There 15 no class so low as to be exempted from our love, none
so hostile that we are not bound to cherishi for them love.  We
are not allowed by her code, to cherish any other sentnnent to-
wards any human being 3 the greater the emmty, the greater the
strengih to be put forth to subdue it 5 the more bitter the hate, the
wore ctiiciently must we exert ourselves o root it up. The da-
mariian 15 to bind up the bruised frame of his mortal foe, the
Jew.  Our syvpathy is not o be hemmed me by state hoes
“juountains il]l&l‘pl}.-.ml are not to make enenes of mlliun:;; 1o
people 1350 renote as not o be bound w us by tes of icthier-
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hood ; no land so’ barren that its _inhnhitnms'n{"-\':‘:m God’s ehiid-
ren, members of one finily, worthy of our love, demanding our
sympathy, Sentiments of love are thus to be cherished for our
race every where. What narrow views has he of christianity, who
supposes that any outwird circumstances can cut off a human
being from his sympathy ; that any depth of moral -degradation
places him heyond the reach of cfforts to reclaim him ; that any,
or a'l of these, are to bhreak the chain which unites all men 1n
~one great family, and makes them fellow helpers i one great
work.  Christ’s spirit was an all-pervading, all-comprehend-
iner one. He hastened to answer the begear’s call as soon
as Herots s he dined at the house of the publican as readily as
in the hall of the anointed.  He was a hiving exposition ol the
great prineinle of his relizion. love. f.ove pervades 1t every
where,~—love for foes as well a< fricuds, for ungrateful as well as
arateful.

Turn now from this code of pure love, ns taucht by chris-
tianity, and read the statutes of war upon this subject. Does
war tell us to eherish love for our enemies  Does 1t tell us 1o
hasten to relieve the pain, the misfortune of theze who have in-
jured us 2 On what pace of the statute book of war does such
an enactment lie 2 Where can it he found ¥ No where, War
tells us to cherish hatred towards thoze whom eliri<tianity com-
mands us to love. What would he said to vou by an army, were
vou to exhort them, upon the eve of a battle, to Jove thew ene-
mics, to cherish feelings of eood will 1owards thoseswhom they
were abont to destroy @ Would not many a lip of scorn be
curled at vour weakness and folly 3 Would vou not e told
that such doetime would do for the church, and not for the battle
ficld,—{or cravens, not men.—-for protists, not heroes - Would
not the commander-m-chiel order yvou to be seized for preaching
treachery to Ins troops :

[ ask awam, where o the code of war do you {ind the broad,
deep, unbounded love of the New Testaument inculeaterd g the
sobdiery ¢ Are they not commanded o kil their foes? Ave
they not permitted. yea taught, to wreak their vengeance on their
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encmics?  Of what nature is that spirit, which burns in the
bosoms of those who flight for hire—and most who do fizht, are
thus situated,—who sell themselves to the highest bidder to be
shot at, and shoot at others for a few cents a day?  What is the
- feeling predominant n the bosoms of those young heroes who
rush to the sound of.slaughter, whencver it may be heard?  Is 1t
the spirit of love, the feeling of forgiveness?  Can there be love,
love that endureth all things, and thinketh no evil, in the hosom
of that man who returns from the field exulting in the death of
his foe ?  Go to the army, and hear the pravers which are there
offered, and tell me what spirit he is of, who prays that the aim
of the musket may sccure its victim, and the roar of the cannon
be the requiem of thousands, and the sea weeds be the winding
sheet of men?*  Are these the sentiments of christianity, is
this the spirit which it inculeates ? "ar {rom it. - It was the
spirit of our great exemplar, to ask his Iather’s blessing, not his
curse, upon his foes.  ear him pour forth his deep sympathy
for Jerusalem. He prayed for those who natlcd him to the cross.
This is the spirit of christianity ; those the feelings which it
cherishes ; thosc the sentiments which it utters.  But i war the
maddest passions must be waked and kept excited, the most re-
venzeful feelings be set on fire, and kept burning. This is not
the place to quote from history, to prove this to be the fact 1n
respect to war. I am speaking to those who know what the re-
cords of human strile say upon this subject.  And to you I ap-
peal fearless)y—I ask without a doubt respecting the answer you
will give. Is not this statement true ?  The page is black with
a description of the worst passions—the annals of war, are onc
continued record of burning hate, revenge and enmity festering
in the bosom, or exerting their desolating power abroad upon the
foe. A christian cannot read the account of a hattle, without
feeline a chill run over his frame ; and is such a state of mind
and heart, such a course of life consistent with love—love to

— i Pl il

* I%car, O Lord, if our enemies will fight us, let them have [icrhting
if more soldicrs are on their way hither, sink them © Lord, to

enough, (I)
the bottomn of the sea. (M)—Tuarcuer’s Journal.

L
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our encmies 7 Ask the child in the unspotted age of innocence,
and 1t wilt answer, No; ask the man wlien he is not mad with
malice, and he Wl“ answer, No 3 ask the New Pestament. the
rehigion of Jesus Christ, and they answer—all answe-. with the
voice of many waters, No.

Am I told that in war, soldiers are governed by a sense of
duty, that they fight, from a saered obligation which they feel
that they are under, for their country, their God, and their holy
religion, and that, therelore, they may love their enemies, while
they are doing them harm T answer, w the ficst place, that
‘most soldiers tirhit, beeause it s thewr trede to fizhit.. ey have
no more idea of the right or wronge of the controversy i which
thev are engaged, than their cannon, and care little more about
it.  Lhey mil fizht upon the side which will give the highest
wares or the most «lory: 1t 15 no mmquiry for them te make
whether the highest bidder be rieht or wrone,  Besides, theyv are
under the control of superiors who order then.to their posts
without their own consent. "U'liey sell themselves for slaughter,
and kuotv not but their own kindred mas be the object of their
attack.,  But srantinge that soldiers ficht from a sense of duty, a
love of country, and a reverence for the commands ol God, they
do not love their encmics.  How can litc consist in, domge harm,
unmixed ‘harm?  “love.” savs Paul, ¥ worketh no il o its
neighbor.,”  Did not Chnist reliuke the Lh seiples who wished to

call down fire on the viliage of Samaria @ Did he ever encourage
them to do evil, to perform deeds of the nimost malignity, that they
micht therehy cherish feelings of love. long sutterme and kinduoess ¢
Such a doctrine never fell from hislips. 1t is contrary to philoso-
phx both human and divine.  What! encourage men to mangle
and hew cach other to pieees 1o cherish the spiriteo! love ! Lead
out men to ficht, array them fice to tace, teach them to call each
other hard names, to mash and shoot cach other) to make them
orgiving, tender hearted ! "Fell 1t not 1o himman betngs that men
who are stabbing the heart, who are pltmtruw the bavonet into
the bosoms of their fellow men, are filled with love. No: far

otherwise. 1t bhas been well said in the description et a hotly

‘£l
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contested battle, ¢ that the soldiers foucht with rame,” with the
bitterest curses on thew lips aganst their loes, 1 speak of the
ercat mass ol the soldicryv. 1 speak not of what may he the
state of mind ol a fow mdividuals, a few enlichtened, vood
men ; thoush 1 might sav this of them cven, with huat few ex-
ceptions.

War is the school where hatred and revenee are cherished, not
suppressed, where vice is ruler, not subjeet 1 and this evil spit,
which is cherished towards others in the field, does not cease to
exert ats influence at home.  The hero fresh from conquest and
blood, has not learned to forcive a wrong. and he seeks to revenge
every supposed wmsult upon his honor.  What ¢reater seouree upon
a people could there be, than to tarn loose upon them a large army.
How would the country bleed at every pore. How would the pure
air be contaminated by the corrupt spirit of the camp, and how
would the morals of the soldiery infeet the unsophisticated cus-
toms of good neighborhood ; what malignant feelings, bred on the
battle field, would burst into a flame on every cecasion of opposi-
tion. Sinollett says, the jails of England were filled with soldiers,
after the armies were dishanded.  love then, I repeat it vet
once more, love does not find support n war: its whole spuit is
hostile to war, and ull lichr and darkness become the same, will
ove and war reman duterent. |

2. Let us notice the diffierent prineiples of  moral oblication,
which these systems establish., Christinmity savs, do vood to those
who hate you, pray for those who despitefullv use you and per-
seente you. It returns not evil for evil, nor ratline for ratline,
but contraniwise. It thinketh no evil, much less doeth it. Chyist
did his enemies vood, be returned love for hte, Kindness for i,
works of chanty for deeds of revenge.  He cameto bring peace
on carth.  He was announced by the hosts of heaven, as the
messenger of peace.  lle cwme with a divine philosophy which
the workl knew not of'; he peaceful yourselves, ' von wish
others to he so 3 be kind to others, i vou wish them to be kind 1
you ; unkind acts beset unkind acts.
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““ An enemy can bear the voice of keen reproachy,
Or the strong thesh of fierer resentment ;

dut cannot standd the tonching sileace,

Nor the patient eye of meck forgiveness.”

He taueht us to make fiiends by being friendly ourselves 5 if
we wish to make those peaceful who are dispesed 1o fight, sive
them no one to firht with,  Ile mstrueted ws n the licaven-
descended doctning of overcotmng evil with mood.  “llove 13
mightier than venzeance”  Even Sencca, heathen - thoush he
wits, teclared that “¢intlexible goodness conquers malice, and
that it was base to overcome mjuries by miflicting evill”  When
the daughter of Dr. Doddiidzee was upen her death-hed, and
cvery one was hastenme to sce her, and inquiring after her con-
dition, some one asked ber how every body came to love herso ;
she replied ;  Because 1 love every bodv”  Glorious replv ! it
should be envraven upon the tablet of every heart. Tt 15 what
christianity teaches us. Ut a= hzht from above.  But how slow;
have we been to be quickened by at. We still think that the
wav to make peace is to fight. the way to promote love, to quar-
rel,—and war teaches us this. It is it Hving spirit. The trade
of the warrior 1s to injurc; his sworn duiyv is to harm ; Ins of-
ice, to destrov. Tt may be said, and probably will be said, that
this evil 15 done that vood may come out ot it. Do evil that
cood may come!  Not so thousht Paul. This 15 the rule of
chicistianity, do rood, cood only, unmixed good.  Docs one
chanve the ground of debate and sav, that it 15 no evil to war:
We reply, the very armument we are now urging. shows it to he
an evil, for it is doing harm, not rood to those who njure us.
"I'his 15 the avowed, the declared purpose of war. 1t 15 to harm,
to injure, to kill. Lt is to desolate the tiwnl field ; 1o return
famine instead of harvest : blood nstead of treasure, to the la-
borer.  Follow with me the track of a victorious army.  Why
do I eall it victorious 7 DBecause desolation, misery and death
ave inits path, See the feetile fields waste, the ravaged village
smouldering in 1ts own mins; birds of prev. uttering theiwr eries,
hastening o devour ¢ children tyving. implorving the protection of
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their pale and trembling mothers, who are themselves exposed 10
the brutality of the soldiers, and fear life more than death;  sons
enawinyg the ground in the agony of the death struecle ; fathers Jift-
g up nnplormyg hands for protection.only to he pinned to the earth
with the bavonet ; hushands begeing for a drop of water, or pray-
g to be nun through with the sword. {0 relieve them from their
micery.their excruciating torture ; wroans from the mangled, and
wallsfrom the expiring, "Thisiswar: these are the deeds of love
which are performed on the battle field : this is the merey which
exercises its Kind offices in war; this s the {oreiveness whieh
soldiers offer to their eacmies. This is the hand of fiiendship
which 1s extended to bind up the wounds of a foc.

L)

Look at that majestic =hip, “ wualking hike a thing of hite,”

upon the kosom of the orean, its sails all white as love, kissing
the skv.  See the thousand human bemgs on board, ther hosoms
swelline hizh with hope, thew hearts beating with pride.  n the
distance, a Hae is scen streamng upon the edee of the waters,
ft 1s the cnemv’s,  “Ube running to and fro—the bustle—the
confusion—the imprecations upon the lve—the oath—the curse
—tell what deuds of darkness are to be done.  One short hour
is enveloped in smoke, and that beautiful ship i sinking beneath
the waves, It snowy canvas is torn and stnpped—its deck
slippery with human blood—{ragments of human bodies streweid
every where—the =ea is erimson with the current of hfe—the
cockpit filled with thos¢ who ure worse than dead, enduring every
extremity of torture.  Now a wmile of joy lizhts up the distorted
features of these mancled viciims ;. wond is passed that the ene-
my'= =hip 15 foundering—a shout of vietory goes up from those
parched and dving lips, and they go down, victor and van-
quished, a thousand fathos into the boiling ocean.  What
a triumph this! -What a work 15 this {or chrstian hands to
he engaced in! What a dying hour is this, for a disciple
of the Prince of Peace!  What a rejoicing 1s this to be uttered
by the lips of one who professes to be a follower of Iim
who, when reviled, reviled not again!  What a condition
which to meet him who died for his foes ! Need 1 pause to ask



whether fechings which produce such actions, which eall forth
such sentiments, which can ttiainply in another’s misery, aud ruin,
" are i accordance with the spuit of christianity which commands
us to forgive omr enemies, as we liope to be forgiven of God
which tells us weprayv for those who lir}-’{ﬁ‘ic.mlx use w3 and per-
sceute us : Chrstianity canuot be utteind in the s brcath
with war. without sullving 1tz unspotted punty

[ need not stop to prove to vou that revence. rethation, is
the very spint of war.  Love has no part nor ot i the aatter.
Wronr must be met by wrone, msolt by wait, The hoaor of
the nition has been gquesttoned, and he who dared to do it must
pav for his temerity with his l:fum!. R~tahation and veng vanee are

the wateh words o wn army.  Subinit or perish. conguer or die

_fl'

are written i etters of blootd upon II*“ tandard, and ~tamped
upon the cannon.  Retaliation. T osuv, 1 the Tivins <pint o war.
e daily acted npon. H oan aet of injostiee i< perpeirated by
the troops of one partv. the t.aocent vieiuns who are i the
power vf the foe, are made fo foel tiie stobe. Tt is ovidonee
enougzh agata~t them, that they bear the mane of cnemvo i they
have personally done no haree. Innocont prisoneps are [od foith
and decunated, end haered aany @8 o ~aenice o the wanes of
some of their enemies. 1t hu< heen sl by fieh sathorne, jo he
i sacred dutv, whielh we owe 1o Uoti. tO W Hc VeI Zealico on
those who harn use Dot «hat <avs ehnstaniy o hove dop-
vive not men ther trespasses, neither will vour l.--:;. ctiv Putiuer
furgive vou vour teespaszes” War savss do s voroare done
byv.  Chestiamity <savs, do as voo woold be done ln. Hate for
hate. eve for eve, havin tor ]m::.l, hivod Tor insiit or Bloadl sovs
wiar. Mot so savs cheistiannive Reoder to 0o man ovil sor evil
i thine enemy huncer, fecd i, overcome evil wish cood @ and

iy

HO fll[‘lllllililllljt‘. hU“’EYl’I trzent. no 11!,]1!:111‘!.’. l!:!“!'\lfl' vidilt.

Ni-

tons have not. and never ecan have. the et o =peond te, snd
trea<ure, and blood. in Iukin-r vepnoranee brom the hands of the

will snnol these enactinent=. 1 the statate book of heas e,

Ford,  War is not peace ; retaliation Jis not focsiveness, Uhe
laws of war, are entively lm:-ulu to the laws of God.
3
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War especially disvegards that cardinal virtue, veracity, The
comnanding ofticers of an army, not onlv’ act falsehoods, hut
they speak theny, and canse them to be spoken. Uhey vive out
word, that their strength 15 twice as great as it is, 10 encourage
their own wen, and intimidate the enemy, "They hive men to go
Anto the enemy s camp. and tefl what is absolutely fulse. They
seud spies who pretend to desert, ad after havine learned the
strength of the enemy. return and betray them, Awd suen ae-
tions are praiscd.  "Phe performers i such aets, arve ealled heroes,
and are canomzed m the annals of wary thetr nomes are written
1 letters of gold - cathedrals, wnd the wmenvmental pile vises
over thew ashes ! Is this vight 7 1< this chosttan & What say
the oracles of wuth. respecting the portion of the falstlier 3 What
15 the moral character of him who s taueht o deceive ¥ What is
the nature of that system which needs sueh support. and rewards
those, who thus work miquitv, with fame aud wealth:  Can it
be conzistent with the meek character and pure teachines of
heaven's wmesseneer to men?  No. Cliristianity wears on her
brow, the beautitul image of vruth, und she feels its impress o her
bosom. She teaches us to <peak truth, not falschood, to trust, not
suspect, to confide, not distrust, 1 will not enter upon a consid-
eration of the abstract question whether it be vizht o tell o false-”
hoad under anv circumstances, I leave that guestion for those
to determine, who have time o spend, and @ heart to do 1ty in

attempting

tn sever and divide
A hair “teeixt south angd south west side.”

LW ]

One thing is clear : no man has a richt to make a busimess of
telling falscheod, of selling tath for cold, No one has a right to
make 1t his trade 1o deceive his fellow men @ and any system of
action which requires this, 13 wionz, i= opposcd 1o the teachings
of beavenly wizdom,  Aud war does thise Tt is understeod that
I war, a pran must pay no reaard to vath 1 omuast cast oft ber
spotless robe, and put oh the armor of crror; blot out the ex-
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Pression of frankness, which sits like a sun upon his features, and
put on the mask ol falsehood 1 shut his mouth upon fact and fidel-
ity, and give hicense to fiction and ireacliery ; he must exchenge
the hand of friendship for the dageer of Fhud 3 the tale of sufier-
ing for the lie of the Gibeonites 3 the promise of hospitality for
the nail of Juel o the token of love, for the kiss of Judas.  Chris-
tianity would blush and hang her head, were she charged with
countenancine <ueh a svstem. She is not its {riend. but 1s {oe :
She daes not support but de-trovs it she loves not the words of
falschoad. How then can her followers engage m war. which
requires them to trample upon her commands, and disrezard her
voice ?

Shall T he told that 1t i< impos<ible to carry on war, and not
dizohev the ecomueinds of Cliist = that 10 15 a necessary evil at-
tendine war, that tho-e who envace ot are compelled by eir-
cumnstances, 1o do what he has forbudden = Al this onlv proves
that the whole svstew s wronae it cannot be Kept i opera-
tion without violnting the Liw < of ieh heaven, it oushit not to.be
countenaneed, T sufficient evidenee that a svstem 12 wrong,
tull of evil, when it requires him who = 1ts supporter, to violate
the prineiples of ehnstianirv. Her laws are not to be disresard-
cd,  Heaven and varth mav pass awav, and with thon sceptres
atnd thrones, but not one titde of her Taws will Le abated : und
the svstem which does abate. o ntl(:nmt to abate them, i~ 1o be

aiven np. "Pruth iz not to be offered upon her own altar . the
saerifieial kmfe s not to be Ined o her bo:m. Nuations,
thercfore. mist not ficht @ they must adjost thew diffieunltios in
some other manner,  Teisof go avial to sav that there 15 no
other wav in which national ditficulties ecan be ccutleds s
ovadine the question. {1 there could be o othey wav, it s gquite
clear that war is not the proper arbiter. apd that they had intin-
elv better be left unsetfed than cmploy it o adjust them.
What is the mtare of that poitey which to recover a debt of one
dollar. spends< one thonsand @ to obtain from an enemy five mil-
ons, spends five Tindeed mithons ' No other way o whieh
national difficulties mav be scttled ! Has auy other way been
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tried 7 Ias this, or any other cenlightened nation, said to the
civilized world, let us take cach other by the hand; let us
send to some more useful employment, the four millions of men
whom we are now training for slaughter ; let us spend for some
wmore valuable purposes, the cight hundred millions of dollars,
which we now pay annually for blood, and solemmly pledge our-
selves, to each other and to heaven, that we will alwavs submit
our mternational difierences to some third party, some proper
tribunal, o the decision ol intellivent beines, and not to the
power of lead and steel. "T'his can be done. It must be done,
Lt wall be done. The whole world wroaneth under the accumu-
ated burden of war, and it will free itzelf from it.  The duiusion
ol knowledyee su universallv. and the inerease ol commercial in-
tercsts. promise such an event : and its coirang is no more to be
feared m relation to the protection of national richts, than was
the ehange from personal combat to wial by jurv in relation to
personal rights, The latter was the dawn of a better dav; the
tormer will be the fui! neon of man’s deliverance from a bondage
a3 uphwmanizing., as it is bloody.

[ know of hut one objection whizli can be made to this state-
ment. It s that there must rest somew here a power to see that
faw 1s execuied ; thate the nation which feels itsell injured by
the decision of this wibunal or third party acreed upon, be com-
pelled to acquicsce init. So there must, But there 15 more
than one mode of compelling them to submit. Lt the whole
civilized world withdraw from them all itercourse.  Let them
be shit out from the socicty of imen.  Shall 1 be told that the
nattous who thus withdraw would be sufferers, as woll as the
nation whoin they wished to ?uuii-h? I wrant 1. But how

L

much more severely would thev suifer, if thev engaved in war

*

to subdue it The objection 15 ¢ood for nothine. "L'he mere
diszrace of with~tanding the decizion of such a wribunal, would
compel to acquiczences without a resort 10 non-intercounse.  but
aczain; what svstein is perfect > No one pretends that sueh a
tribunal will do away with all bitterness, and human imperlee-
tion, We believe that such a tribunal would err in its decisions ;
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for what tribunal does not 7 We only pray that it may be tried,
For six thousand years we have heen pursuing a svstem which
has always, or nearly so, defeated the object which v professed
to be capabic of accomplishing,  Let it not be zaid, then, that
such a tnbunal would not succeced.  liet it be tried, « We ask
only that it may be as perseveringly tried as has been the poliey
of warj; and then il 1t tail more entirely than war has done of
elfecting 1ts object, we will consent that 1t shadl R, full for ever.
Bot tll 1t has bicen tried, we believe oppressed vietue and down-
trodden human natarve will lift ap their voices louder, und remon-
strate 1 deeper and deeper tones,

o Let us glance at the ditterent standards of true ereatness
which are established by christmity and ware He amone vou,
savs the Divine Messenger, who wouid be first, let him be vour
servant,  Fhis is the true greatness of man. =ervine others, min-
1sterinyg to the wants and necessities of our lellow wen,  How dif-
ferent from the philosophy of war.  He wlho would be ereit. must
cgather around hiu a retinue of obsequious minjons @ mnst have
every wish anticipated by the zeal ol zome pensioned or po--
sessed fetlow bemg t must have every desive cratified by the
hazard o lite or hinb of those whom power enables him o foree
Into his service @ he nmst be draceed i chaviots by his fellow
creatures, and be earried wpon the shoulders of those whom he
ouvht to serve.  When, obr when, will Chri~tians even. under-
stand that' true vreatness consi-ts in making  ereat sacrthces for
the good of others,—consi=is m makine men frees not in subdu-
ing tham underour power.  Aud this fecedom is wrousht out.
not by the sword and tourish of trumpets, but by toth—as the
chains which bind the carth 1o winter are not brokenw by the
winds and stornis whiclh come carveering e their poweyr from the
mountams, hut are melted v the <ieats notselos sunbeams of
sprng time.  Shame to the congueror who. beeause he has trod
a nation down, and made sfaves of halt a kKinadow. boasts him-
selt as groat, and dewands 1o be called a cod. The menial who
holds his stirrup may be areater, more worthy of reverence.—on
whom he looks with supreme contumpt. and thinks of no value,



except as a footstool by which he may vault {rom the ground
to his saddle.  "The sceptre is not the mark of true greatness
it is the widow’s two mites. “'rue greatness 13 not measured by
the depth of blood on the ficld of battle, nor are his virtues, who
claims the rank and title of a genumne christian hero, numbered
by the bodies ol the slaughtered encwmy.  He who has forgiven
the most oftences. he who has fed his hungry enemy o and clothed
his niked foe, he 1s the true heroo He who can hear his name
defamed and feels within that the charge is fulse, who will not
stoop to revenge an iusult, and feels only pity for those who have
wronged him, and performs only acts caleulated to win back the
evil doer to {riendship and love, he alone 1s entitled 10 the name
of ereat. On the contrary, war looks onlv at the mjury done
the foe. 1f the sinoke of the carnage puts out the sun: af the
aroans ol the dving make the ear tingle 1 1l the firesides of thou-
sands are deprived of a hushand, and hundreds of thousands of
children are made orphaus, the lauvel i1s entwined, the tinmphal
arch ecreeted, the pean chanted, and the prostrate multitude
adore. Now I pause and ask, is this a herotsm which is worthy
the name ? Is it such a herotsm as a christian man oueht to
seek to exhibit 7 Is it vight lor a community to encourase men
to seek such a distinction by pronouncing indiseriminate culowy
upon their character?  Is a licentions man to have a pean sung
over his erave, and the tongue of cloquence extol his name,
beeause he died in the field or on board the ship, enesaged n a
contest for his own personal houor. as has heen done :

Animal courage has been ranked oo hirh, It surelv requires
no great degree of courage to stund up and he a mark for a rife,
il you are to be rewarded for it with an apotheosis,  Many a
man fears unpopularity more than death; manv o man fears a
sneer more than a bullet, and could face a cannon wirh more
composed muscles than he could meet a contradiction, or even
a disappointment.  Lhe warrior 13 not necessanly a great man.
Some of the lowest of our specics have manifested a <kill. a cour-
age or recklessness, call it what you please, n the field, which
has called down upon them the applause of the world; and yet
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it was the same courage, no hicher, nor different mn kind from
that, which we see cevery dav in the brute ereation, It is com-
mon to the beasts 3 and surely what we partake in common with
them is not the hirhest beiehit 1o which we may aspive. e
splﬂm[ur’of the war dress, and the homage of the multiiade
dazzle and awe us, Snp that man of his tnsel. who now sees
the erowd  bend ut his feet, and none would be o poor as to do
him reverence,  His mind i< anendichiened, his heart untouehed.
There is wo principle at the houom of his character, which
would command a wmoments respect. Let me not then be
pointed to the unshrinking nerves of the warrior, as a manilesta-
tion of real courage.  Many amuederer and assassin upon the
eatlows looks to his open cofiin as mditivrently, as unblench-
v vesolve,—it shows stupidity,

-

ingdv. [t shows bratalitv, not i
and not i principle,—thus to act. 1 do not sav, that uue

0

firuness may net be mantfested i death s bat 1 do sav, that the
stimple fact ol one’s exposing mselt to death 15 no proof of his
cotraze 3 he may have hieen too ereat a coward o have lived ; he
may have been too timd to look upon the finrer of scorn, or bear
the taunt and jeer which would have been bis lot: he mav have
been a victin of his own passions, a stave to his own fears, and
hence a bemy as despieable as pitiable. Vo subdae the ovtward
world 15 not the greatest of conquests. He who subdues his
passtons s doone more worthiiv- than he who subdues kingdoms,
e who can govern himsell has nobler swav than he who rmles
an empire. Lo lead an army to battdle and conquest s far
casier than to meet scorn without shrinking. and hostility with-
out hate. Seek moral strength,  Be not dazafed with the ap-
plause which the multitude bestow upon mere physieal energy ;
feel that to stand unmoved before the arm of power and speak
tor virtue, trath, and principle. in the very eve of reproach, is a
mizhtier achievement than o conguer the world.  We mistake
true greatness,  lis vastdy easier to G2ht for virtue and right,
than to live for them s itis u shorter, casier road to fame, to clap:
our hands with the excited muluitade, than to veprove sin, at the:
pertl of scorn: but he who does the latter has a greatness, a
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majesty, like the ocean in a calm, whose power can neither be
measured nov fathomed, when it lilts up its voiee m the storm,
No dignity is worthy tl2 attention of men, but that which is
obtained by forbearance, w hich uever ceases to be a virtue—by
sell’ dental for the zood ot others, which shines like a star on the
lace ol evening—hy sutiveng for the suke of our foes, which is
a cem of unsullied purity in that crown which will be blazing
with unsurpassed brtlianey, when the star which ghtters on the
front of heaven shall bave been dimmed for QUes,
“There may be elory in the miceht
That treadeth mtiens down—
Wreaths tor the eriason conquerer,
Pride for the Kinely crown .
But nobler is that trananph hour
The disenthralled shall find,

When venwetut]l passion boweth down
Unto the eadlike mind,”

Yes, “pobler ” is that victory which man eains over himsell, his
passions, his destre to wjure s foe, his mad ambition 10 estab-
lish a throne on the necks of his Kinsmen, his vanty to ercet a
monwment of * hunan skulls ™ to perpetuate ns fune, than any
outward conqiest however rlorous, or earthly victory, however
triumphant. e who has won this victory, over Ius muer iman,
who feels love, not hatred for s foes, who performs  deeds ol
Kindness, not acts of hostility 1o his encemies, who holds out 1he
hand ol friendship to him who has wronged him, and oflers his own
fame, honor and goods upon the altar of humanity, he has ercet-
ed a monument * acre perennius, i wonument which will stand,
when crowns shall have fallen, sceptres crumbled, and thrones
cone down to dust, a beacon to the world; on whose 1op will
play the light of christian love, thouzh tempests may roar about
it n thetr might, and the tmultuous deep beat upon it in its
fury ;—a monument which will stand an objeet of admiration and
love, while thiere 1s a heart to admire what is heautiful, or rever-
ence what is sublitne :—a monument which will be the pride of

the sood after that sun shall have become dim, aml this carth a
blackencd ruin.



If such be the nature of ‘war, so opposite in”all'its effects to
Chnstlamty, we may well pause and ask in the language of
James, ¢ whence come warsand ﬁghtmns qmon" you? come they
”'nut hence, of your lusts wlich war in your members ? ” Henry
. V1IL. wished for a divorec from thenne, and Furope wasin way

for an age. 'The best blood of France, Germany and Spain was
~poured out like water ; the indirect effect of this unprincipled

monarch’s passion.  Charles the 1. March 17, 1672, declared
. war against the Dutch for these, among other reasons no better,
and bad the shameless face to publish them to the world; that
the Dutch fleet, on their own coast, refused to strike to an Eng-
lish yacht, and llnt a picture was publicly exhibited in Dort, tle-

rogatory to the character of the nglish.  This picture was a

portrait of that great soldier De Wit, which the magistrates

of. Dort had oltained and bung up in the chamber of the town
house. In the perspective of this picture, was drawn a represen-
“tation of some ships on fire in a harbor, commemorative of a»

advantage gained by De Wit over the flecet of Charles. i
-was too much for the monarch to brook. War was beaun,

carried on with vigor by both countries.  While the atubas.

of each were trying to form a treaty, intrigue met intriza
jection mect objeclion insult followed insult, tll both were ..
of war and commission councils, and 1t was agreed, February 2¢

1674, almost two years after, that the honor of tln_ Hag --lmuld
be yielded to the Dutch in the nost extensive terms ; ; and the
picture, for aught that is said, was permitted to grace the halls of
the town house of Dort. "Should it be said that these were not

the real rcasons of the war, let it be granted: but how base
must have been the motives w ith which it was undertaken, it
these were the reasons he dared to give instead of the real ones.

These are but two specimens, taken at random from the history of
christian nations, proving that war is from the lusts of men ; that

it has not its origin in love, nor goed will.  The origin of war is
in the unholy passions and desives of men ; check these, plant

the white banner of love upon the field, and men would mceet for
deeds of kindness, not of deatlh. O, the evil of war! it cuts the
4
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life-strings of many hearts : millions of our fellow beings it car-
ries to the grave, “unhousel’d unanel’d.”

Go with me to the field of battle, and tell me if 1t 1s not an
arena of the worst passions which burn in the human bosom
tell me if Christ’s relizion teaches mien to do thus; tell me if he
taught the sword to devour, the fire to burn, the bullet to mangle
God’s image ; tell me if loviug ever covered a field with slavgh-
ter, with the dead and dying ; 1if praying for those who injure us
ever carried pain to the domestic circle, and cauvsed widows and
orphans to pour forth tears like water, Go with we to the hos-
pitals and sec the misery which war brings with it, and tell me
whether it be an angel from heaven or a fiend from the pit; tell
me whether Christianity ever achieved such deeds of darkness,
spread such a curtain of sackeloth over human prospects! No,
Chrisuanity is an angel ol light, she bears in her hand the sym-
bol of peace, and as she flics through the heavens proclaims
the glad tidings of great joy which shall be unto all people,
Peace. She chants her song of love under the paternal roof|
and pours a spirit of joy around the domestic fire side; war start-
les its inmates by the peal of the trumpet, and sprinkies blood
upon the threshold of the dwelling. PPeace causes the family
circle to utter words of happiness, and put on the garments of
rejoicing ; war sends up a wail {rom the bereaved and clothes
them in mourning. Peace plants the deserts with roses, levels the
mountains and causes man to love s brother man; war blasts
the hopes of the laborer, tears the father and son from the fire-
side, sows discord in the buman breast, and stirs up the bhitterest
passions of the soul. Peace scatters blessings in her path, and
plenty attends her footsteps; war pours a storm of iron hatl upon
the fruitful valley, and want follows in its track of desolation.

When the fourth seal in the book of the apoecalypse of war
was opened by the twenty years carnage in Surope, and the pale
horse trampled over its soil, from the wine presses of Spain to the
snow hills of Russia, with death upon him, aund fawine and pesti-
lence in his path behind ; when the blood came up to the horses

bridles, and the wail of a ccutinent,in its death agony, went up
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to Heaven ; then 1t was learned that war was as great a curse as
stn, that ‘it was as terrible a blicht to the prosperity, as to the
morals of a community.  Why then, 1 ask, if war is so terrible
an cvil, and so hostile to the first principles of the religion of
Christ, why then does the chariot of peace delay her coming ?
Why tavrieth itso long?  Why do men still whet the sword fov
slavghter 3 why does man suill hate man, and lift up his hand
against his Dbrothier ¥ Why ave our shorgs lined with  vessels of
death, and why s the sound of the hammer heard forging imple-
ments for the destiuction of our race ¥ Plainly it is not because
Christianity teaches us 1o dothus,  Itis becanse we disobey 1t ;
it is becanse we disrerard 15 teachings 3 it is because we rely
upon brute force to subdue wind,  We have not learned that
fire and sword only scatter ruin aud death.  We think that won
chaius can confine the spirit: and war teaches us tns. We have

3
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not vet felt that every human being has a mind to be impressed
by teuth, @ beart to feelits power.  We must {earn to rely upon
our owi virtues, and not upon our piztois.  We must treat our
neirhibor kindly, and not jostle every man we meet in the streets,
to show our independence.  We must learn to depend upon truth,
virtue, and this truth and victue must be disseminated by wdi-
vidual effort. The world bhus alwavs opposed change. The
inass must be moved by one. A BLile leaven, it 1t be the real
truth, thrown wto this corrupt body of public opinion, will leaver
it all, It is thine that the world should have leariied the true se-
cret of human progress: that truth proclaimed by human lips,
and virtne manifested m a christian hife, ave the only levers which
move the world.  Foree iz an obstacle tn her path s it buuds her
wings as she strugules to fly upward,  Sall and weak as those
means appear, they will reeenerate mankd. The gentle, yvet
uncompromising  proclumation of a simple truth does more lor
human improvement than fleets and armies. "The javention of
the immortal artist of Mentz has done more for hberty and hu-
man rights, than all the warriors from Nunvod down 1o General
Suthertand.  "The tnvention of Giyi of Amalfi has don2 more for
commerce than all the naval achievements of Blake, VanLromp,
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and Nelson. In the olive groves of the sagcs and reformers of
the sixteenth ccnlur}, was wrought out a more glorious palladium
of freedom, than the sword had been able to carve vut of human
flesh, for centurices.

Take an example to our purpose, showing that human philoso-
phy, would we but listen to her, teaches the saume lessons as
divine. When the thick darkness ot eight centuries had envel-
oped the human soul in an Ligvptian night of error and super-
stition ; when the manacles ol a worse than pagan despotisim “had
been riveted upon freedom of speech, and the sentence of ceter-
nal perdition hung by a single hair over freedom of thought ;
when no eeeptre darcd Lut do hiemage to the mitre; when to
doubt was worse than death ; then Charles FFifth, Francis First,
and Henry Lizhth, for different, and more or less laudable motives,
atfempted to break the cham. The cabinet counclis of cach,
and all, spent days and nights of anxiety to onginate some plan
which would free themselves and thewr subjects from a power
areater than their own.  The clangor of the trumpet ; the rush
of hosts in battle array ; the ghttering helmet and the pointed
steel were the mstraments which theyv vsed and were using in
vain. The world scemed lost to hope.  Men despaired of the
coming of the day spring from on hugh. DBut there was no oc-
casion to despair.  “Lhey had mistaken the means of dispelling
error and advancine truth.  They bad used only the instruments
of destruction ; the cugine of regencration they knew not of.
But there was one who did know it, aud who knew how to use
it effectively ; who knew that truth would penetrate where halls
could not : that it would find 1ts way to the heart quicker than
steel.  Martin Luther, the poor Augustine friar, unknown to the
world, without friends, without influence, ¢ seized the ron trum-
pet of his mother tongue, and blew a blast that shook the na-
tions from Rome to the Orknevs; sovereign, citzen, and peas-
ant started at the sound ; and m a few short yearsy the monk who
had begeed his bread in the streets of Lisenach, no longer Inend-
lese, no longer forsaken,’” was hailed by ransomed thousands as
the deliverer of mankind.  Yes, Martin Luther by his transla-
tion of the Dible into the German language, n the castle of ¥War-
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burg, and his indomitable spirit in the face of power, and at the
peril of his hife to proclaim the vath, did more for haman inprove-
ment than all the councils and armics of the three heroes of that
century 3 and his name will be spoken with reverence, and he
remembered with gratitude, when the memory of his crowned
contemporaries will he foreotten, or held i merited contempt.
Such is the foree of truth, if clothed in her terrible majesty by
the self devotion and unfanltering perseverance of ber herald,  §f
its champion be David, Golialy must full 5 if his brethren, the giant
of Guth will still trample in the valley and defy the anuies of the
hving God. Truth s ommipotent 3 but hke the electrie fire, 1t
must he collected and dischareed, before the gnarled ouk -can be
shattered,  "T'he work has been commenced. A word has heen
spoken by the son of Mary, on the shore of Tibertas, which will
be heard and felt around the dlobe. "Pruth, chrstian  truth, is
the Tife boat of the world ; and he, who has the courage and
energy to utter i, will redeemn mankind.

But I must tear myself from the subject. I am surrounded
by tokens of promse that this will be done, that champions of
truth will be found. These walls, conseerated to science and vir-
tue, Christ and the church, nspire us with bright hopes for the
future. Hul then as vou come up in the long array to these halls
of knowledge. Hail as you gather from the four guarters ol the
carth to this il of Ziton.  Welcome, ardent youth, to this “ con-
scerated eminence ;77 welcome to these well-springs of virtue
and principle ; thrice welcome to the sublime truths and stirring
mouves which here thefl the heart. Here, within these hallow-
ed walls, erected by the pravers and tears of the Chureh ; here,
on this beight, whence the desire of the nations 15 to ¢o forth,
the words of hie and truth, dvink e the spirit of patriotsm, hu-
manity, virtue, and as you cast the ¢ last longing, ingeringe look
behind,” at these fountains of prmnciple, as vou so forth 1o act
upon the world, make a vow to heaven, that in the secuate, at
the bar, and the altar, your most withering rebuke shall be utter-
cd against that spirit which feeds upon men 5 and your noblest eu-
gy be pronounced upon that virtue which saves a foe from his

own ruin, and, linking together every human being, binds them to

the throne of God. .



Note.—It ought perhaps, in justice to Mr. Stebbins, to be stated, that the
Committee appointed by the Peace Society, in Ambherst College, to superintend
the publication of the preceding Address, finding it extremely diflicult to for-
ward the proof sheets to him, have by advice, taken the responsibility of
printing it without his inspection,



