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CORRESPONDENCE

CONTINUED.

GENERAL CORRESPONDENCE

CONTINUED.

TO BENJAMIN STODDERT.

Quincy, 15 October, 1811.

Dear Stoddert,—

Your obliging letter of August 16th was presented to me by your son-in-law, Dr.
Thomas Ewell, and his amiable lady, your daughter. Although I was confined with a
wounded leg, which is not yet healed, and afflicted with a series of misfortunes,
afflictions, and deaths among my tenderest connections, such as rarely happens to any
man even in this troublesome world, I was not the less obliged to you for giving me
an opportunity of seeing this sensible and amiable couple. These causes, however,
have retarded my answer, and I hope will plead my excuse. [ am happy to hear that
your health is good, and I hope your happiness unalloyed.

I am as happy as ever I was in my life, as happy as I can ever expect to be in this
world, and I believe as happy as any man can be, who sees all the friends of his youth
dropping off about him, and so much sickness among his nearest relations, and who
expects himself to drop in a very short time. Public affairs move me no more than
private. I love my country and my friends, but can do very little for either. Reconciled
and resigned to my lot in public and private, I wait with patience for a transfer to
another scene.

After an introduction so solemn and gloomy, you will be surprised to find me turn to
so ludicrous a subject as friend Timothy. You have seen his addresses to the people,
in which he has poured out the phials of his vengeance against me, after having
nourished and cherished it in his bosom a dozen years. He has implicated General
Sam Smith and his brother Robert Smith, the late Secretary of State, in a manner that
ought in my opinion to bring them out in vindication of themselves and me.

God knows, I never made any bargain with them or either of them. I never knew or
suspected that they had any animosity against Pickering, more than they had against
you or McHenry, Wolcott or Lee. No hint was ever given to me, directly or indirectly
from either, that they wished Pickering removed, or that they would vote for me on
any condition, or in any circumstances whatsoever. When I appointed Winchester
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Judge, in opposition to the wish of Robert Smith, as you know very well, I had the
best opportunities to conciliate the Smiths, if I had been so disposed. Pickering knows
this as well as you. How, then, can he tell such an abominable story? I cannot think
that he believes it himself. Had I not scruples about setting an example of a
President’s vindicating himself against such attacks from a mortified, disappointed,
and vindictive minister, I should be at no loss for reasons to justify the removal of Mr.
Pickering.
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B. STODDERT TO JOHN ADAMS.

Bladensburg, 27 October, 1811.

I sincerely thank you for your kind letter of the 15th. It always affords me the highest
satisfaction to hear of you and from you, and more particularly when I hear favorable
accounts of your health and contentment.

I have seen and regretted the attack of Colonel Pickering on you, in a point affecting
your moral character. In relation to any intrigue of my countrymen, the Smiths, with
you, for his removal from the office of State, I have at all times felt the strongest
conviction that you never did descend to such baseness, not only because I knew you
were incapable of such degradation, but because I had reason to know that there was
no kind of private intercourse between you and General Smith (and his brother was
not at the seat of government), about the time of Colonel Pickering’s removal. I knew
it from this circumstance. A day or two before the New York election, in which
Colonel Burr exerted himself with so much success as to produce a result that
disappointed every body, and at a moment when members of Congress and all about
the government believed that city would be entirely federal, General Smith and a
Senator of high standing called on me at my office, and expressed their satisfaction
with most of your measures, though disapproving of some which they seemed
disposed rather to ascribe to the influence of others than to you, and signified a desire
to have a friendly interview with you, and asked my opinion if such an interview
would be agreeable. My reply, in substance, was, that I could not doubt it, but that I
would speak to you on the subject, and let them know.

It so happened that I did not speak to you before the result of the New York election
was known in Philadelphia. This result afforded Mr. Jefferson a prospect of the
Presidential chair he seemed not to have had before. But for this result, I question
whether it would not have been decided, about that time, by his friends, to suspend his
pretensions for four years longer, and that their support, if from no other motive, for
the chance of having influence in your administration, should be given to you.

If I never afterwards mentioned to you my visit from the General and the Senator, it
was because I thought I perceived that their views had changed, with the change of
prospect occasioned by the result of the New York election. They spoke to me no
more, and [ am very confident they avoided you.

I am not good at remembering dates; and, never meaning to be a public man, I never
kept memoranda of any political transactions. But I believe this election was just
before the close of the session of Congress; and that at the close, or a day or two
before, Colonel Pickering was removed. On the morning of the day of the removal,
you communicated to Mr. Lee and myself, who chanced to meet at your house
without being summoned, your intention, and observed, your mind had been made up
on the subject before the commencement of the session, but that, to avoid a turbulent
session (Colonel Pickering having many warm friends in both Houses), you had
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delayed to take the step until the close of the session. You said you respected Colonel
Pickering for his industry, his talents, and his integrity, but mentioned instances to
show that he wanted those feelings a Secretary of State should possess for the
character of a President, and wanted temper to enable you to make peace with France,
or preserve it with England; and, upon something suggested by Mr. Lee or myself to
induce reconsideration on your part, you added, that you felt it a sacred duty to make
a change in the Department of State, and proposed, that Mr. Lee or myself should
communicate your decision to Colonel Pickering in terms least calculated to hurt his
feelings. We both too sincerely respected him to undertake a task so disagreeable. |
have never since conversed with Mr. Lee on this subject; but I do presume, were he to
relate the occurrence, his relation would agree substantially with mine.

Colonel Pickering, like most honest, warm-tempered men, may be too partial,
perhaps, in tracing to the best motives the actions of his friends, and too prone to
ascribe to the worst the conduct of those whom he does not like. After hearing of the
prediction of Mr. R. Smith at Annapolis (which I presume has been within the last
two years), made ten or twelve days before his removal, that ie would be removed, it
was not extraordinary that he should imagine Mr. R. Smith, his brother, the General,
and others, had successfully intrigued with you for his removal as the price of their
support. And when he made the charge against you, I cannot, from what I think I
know of his character, persuade myself for a moment to doubt that he did most
religiously believe in its truth.

Were I to venture to account for Mr. R. Smith’s prediction at Annapolis, it would be
in this way. The visit to me, of which I have spoken, shows that the most respectable
of that party, with whom Mr. Smith was closely linked, were at least balancing in
their minds whether their surest road to more influence in public affairs would not be
to attach themselves to you, especially as your re€lection seemed at that time certain.
Colonel Pickering, of all your ministers, was most obnoxious to those gentlemen. And
it might have been contemplated by them, with the knowledge of Mr. R. Smith, to ask
his removal in return for their support. And as it was too well known that the proper
harmony between the President and Secretary of State did not exist, Mr. Smith being
sure, as he thought, the offer would be made, might conclude, without great violence
to probability, that the offer would be made, and, unacquainted with your honorable
principles, that it would not be rejected.

If any use can be made of this feeble, though sincere testimony, in removing from that
reputation you so justly value a transient cloud, most freely do I consent it should be
so used. I may dissatisfy men, whose friendship I prize most highly, and make others

my enemies, by this; but consideration of self never did nor ever shall deter me from
doing an act of justice.

With My Best Respects, &C., &C.

Ben. Stoddert.
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TO SAMUEL SMITH.

Quincy, 25 November, 1811.
Sir,—

Colonel Pickering, in his letters or addresses to the people of the United States, has
represented to the world, and supported by certificates or testimonies, which some
persons think plausible, that a corrupt bargain was made between yourself and your
brother on one part, and me on the other, that I should dismiss the then Secretary of
State from his office, in consideration of your votes and influence for me at the next
election of President and Vice-President.

As such a kind of traffic would be as dishonorable to yourself and your brother as to
me, | think it would become all three of us to take some prudent measures to disabuse
the public, if not to vindicate our characters.

For my own part, I declare upon my honor, and am at any time ready to depose upon
oath, that no such communication, intimation, or insinuation ever passed, directly or
indirectly, between me and yourself, or your brother. You must, therefore, know and
feel the imputation both upon me and yourself to be false and injurious. Consequently
I can see no objection that either of us can have to clearing up this matter before the
public. I should be obliged to you, Sir, for your sentiments upon this subject, and
continue to be, with much respect, your most obedient and humble servant.

Memorandum. Wrote on the same day, in the same words, mutatis mutandis, to the
Hon. Robert Smith at Baltimore.

J A
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ROBERT SMITH TO JOHN ADAMS.

Baltimore, 30 November, 1811.
Sir,—

In reply to your letter of the 25th of this month, I have no hesitation in stating to you,
that, at no period of your administration did I consider or understand that any kind of
bargain or arrangement had, directly or indirectly, in any manner or form, been
proposed or made, between yourself on the one part, and my brother and myself, or
either of us, on the other part, in relation to the dismission of Mr. Pickering from the
office of the Department of State.

Be pleased to accept an assurance of the great respect, with which I have the honor to
be, Sir, your humble servant,

R. Smith.
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SAMUEL SMITH TO JOHN ADAMS.

Washington, 1 December, 1811.
Sir,—

I had the honor, yesterday, to receive your letter of the 25th ultimo, in which you say,
“that Colonel Pickering in his letters to the people of the United States has represented
to the world, that a corrupt bargain was made between yourself and brother on the one
part, and me on the other, that I should dismiss the then Secretary of State from his
office, in consideration of your votes and influence for me, at the next election of
President and Vice-President.”

You appear to be of opinion, that some notice ought to be taken of this assertion to
disabuse the public, justly observing that no such communication had ever passed
directly or indirectly between you, my brother, and myself.

I have taught myself to despise every attack upon my political character; and I cannot
persuade myself, that any man acquainted with your high character will believe that
you would have permitted any person to have made to you a proposition so very
dishonorable. For myself I declare, that I never held any conversation with you,
respecting Colonel Pickering; that I never heard you utter one word disrespectful of
that gentleman; that I never did insinuate or express a wish to you that you would
dismiss Colonel Pickering from office, nor did I ever insinuate or say, that I would,
for any consideration whatsoever, support you by my vote or influence at the election
of President and Vice-President. I never believed myself in your confidence. On the
contrary, I did at that period think that you were personally hostile to me. It is well
known, that I opposed your first election and your reelection, openly, on political
ground. It is not known to me, that you had any knowledge of my brother Robert at
the period alluded to; if any communication had ever passed between you and him, it
must have been known to me. I never knew of any, and am certain that none did take
place.

I Have The Honor To Be, Your Obedient Servant,

S. Smith.
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TO ROBERT SMITH.
Quincy, 6 December, 1811.
Sir,—

Yesterday I received from the post-office in this town your favor of the 30th of
November, in answer to my letter to you of the 25th of that month.

I thank you, Sir, for the promptitude, punctuality, and accuracy of your reply, which is

fully satisfactory. It is such, indeed, as I knew it must be from the immutability of
truth.
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TO SAMUEL SMITH.
Quincy, 13 December, 1811.
Sir,—

I have received your letter of the 1st of this month in answer to mine of the 25th of
November. It is not less frank and candid than prompt and punctual.

I have only to remark that you were certainly mistaken when you thought that “I was

personally hostile to you.” Your brother Robert I never saw in my life, nor had any
communication with him of any kind while I had any share in government.
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TO BENJAMIN RUSH.

Quincy, 25 December, 1811.
I never was so much at a loss how to answer a letter as yours of the 16th.

Shall I assume a sober face and write a grave essay on religion, philosophy, laws, or
government?

Shall I laugh, like Bacchus among his grapes, wine vats, and bottles?

Shall I assume the man of the world, the fine gentleman, the courtier, and bow and
scrape, with a smooth, smiling face, soft words, many compliments and apologies;
think myself highly honored, bound in gratitude, &c., &c.?

I perceive plainly enough, Rush, that you have been teasing Jefferson to write to me,
as you did me some time ago to write to him. You gravely advise me “to receive the
olive branch,” as if there had been war; but there has never been any hostility on my
part, nor that I know, on his. When there has been no war, there can be no room for
negotiations of peace.

Mr. Jefferson speaks of my political opinions; but I know of no difference between
him and myself relative to the Constitution, or to forms of government in general. In
measures of administration, we have differed in opinion. I have never approved the
repeal of the judicial law, the repeal of the taxes, the neglect of the navy; and I have
always believed that his system of gunboats for a national defence was defective. To
make it complete, he ought to have taken a hint from Moliere’s “Femmes précieuses,”
or his learned ladies, and appointed three or four brigades of horse, with a Major-
General, and three or four brigadiers, to serve on board his galleys of Malta. I have
never approved his non-embargo, or any non-intercourse, or non-importation laws.

But I have raised no clamors nor made any opposition to any of these measures. The
nation approved them; and what is my judgment against that of the nation? On the
contrary, he disapproved of the alien law and sedition law, which I believe to have
been constitutional and salutary, if not necessary.

He disapproved of the eight per cent. loan, and with good reason. For I hated it as
much as any man, and the army, too, which occasioned it. He disapproved, perhaps,
of the partial war with France, which I believed, as far as it proceeded, to be a holy
war. He disapproved of taxes, and perhaps the whole scheme of my administration,
&c., and so perhaps did the nation. But his administration and mine are passed away
into the dark backwards, and are now of no more importance than the administration
of the old Congress in 1774 and 1775.

We differed in opinion about the French revolution. He thought it wise and good, and
that it would end in the establishment of a free republic. I saw through it, to the end of
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it, before it broke out, and was sure it could end only in a restoration of the Bourbons,
or a military despotism, after deluging France and Europe in blood. In this opinion I
differed from you as much as from Jefferson; but all this made me no more of an
enemy to you than to him, nor to him than to you. I believe you both to mean well to
mankind and your country. I might suspect you both to sacrifice a little to the infernal
Gods, and perhaps unconsciously to suffer your judgments to be a little swayed by a
love of popularity, and possibly by a little spice of ambition.

In point of republicanism, all the difference I ever knew or could discover between
you and me, or between Jefferson and me, consisted,

1. In the difference between speeches and messages. I was a monarchist because |
thought a speech more manly, more respectful to Congress and the nation. Jefferson
and Rush preferred messages.

2. I held levees once a week, that all my time might not be wasted by idle visits.
Jefferson’s whole eight years was a levee.

3. I dined a large company once or twice a week. Jefferson dined a dozen every day.

4. Jefterson and Rush were for liberty and straight hair. I thought curled hair was as
republican as straight.

In these, and a few other points of equal importance, all miserable frivolities, that
Jefferson and Rush ought to blush that they ever laid any stress upon them, I might
differ; but I never knew any points of more consequence, on which there was any
variation between us.

You exhort me to “forgiveness and love of enemies,” as if I considered, or had ever
considered, Jefferson as my enemy. This is not so; I have always loved him as a
friend. If I ever received or suspected any injury from him, I have forgiven it long and
long ago, and have no more resentment against him than against you.

Y ou enforce your exhortations by the most solemn considerations that can enter the
human mind. After mature reflection upon them, and laying them properly to heart, I
could not help feeling that they were so unnecessary, that you must excuse me if I had
some inclination to be ludicrous.

You often put me in mind that I am soon to die; I know it, and shall not forget it.
Stepping into my kitchen one day, I found two of my poor neighbors, as good sort of
men as two drunkards could be. One had sotted himself into a consumption. His
cough and his paleness and weakness showed him near the last stage. Tom, who was
not so far gone as yet, though he soon followed, said to John, “You have not long for
this world.” John answered very quick: “I know it, Tom, as well as you do; but why
do you tell me of it? I had rather you should strike me.” This was one of those touches
of nature which Shakspere or Cervantes would have noted in his ivory book.

But why do you make so much ado about nothing? Of what use can it be for Jefferson
and me to exchange letters? I have nothing to say to him, but to wish him an easy
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journey to heaven, when he goes, which I wish may be delayed, as long as life shall
be agreeable to him. And he can have nothing to say to me, but to bid me make haste
and be ready. Time and chance, however, or possibly design, may produce ere long a
letter between us.
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TO THOMAS McKEAN.

Quincy, 2 June, 1812.

Our ancient and venerable friend Clinton is gone before us. It had long been my
intention to write to him, but while I was busied about many things perhaps of less
importance, he has slipped out of my reach. I am determined no longer to neglect to
write to you, lest I should glide away, where there is no pen and ink.

Nearly thirty-eight years ago our friendship commenced. It has never been
interrupted, to my knowledge, but by one event. Among all the gentlemen with whom
I have acted and lived in the world, I know not any two who have more uniformly
agreed in sentiment upon political principles, forms of government, and national
policy, than you and I have done, except upon one great subject—a most important
and momentous one, to be sure. That subject was the French revolution. This, at the
first appearance of it, you thought a “minister of grace.” I fully believed it to be “a
goblin damned.” Hence all the estrangement between us, that [ know, or ever
suspected. There is no reason that this should now keep us asunder, for I presume
there can be little difference of opinion at present upon this subject. When Pultney
accepted a peerage, some droll wit wrote,—

“Of all the patriot things that Pultney writ,
The earl of Bath confutes them every bit.”

We may now say,—

“Of all the glorious things French patriots writ,
The emperor confutes them every bit.”

There can be no question of honors or profits, or rank or fame, between you and me at
present. Personal friendship and private feelings are all that remain. I should be happy
to hear of your health and prosperity, but I cannot conclude without one political
observation. In ancient times Massachusetts, Pennsylvania, and Virginia agreed very
well. Why should they be at variance now?

I hope, Sir, you will excuse this intrusion, and believe me to be still, with much
esteem, your friend and servant.
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THOMAS McKEAN TO JOHN ADAMS.

Philadelphia, 13 June, 1812.

On my return from a tour to the State of Delaware, I found your kind letter of the 2d
instant, and thank you for this mark of esteem.

Our venerable friend Clinton has gone before us; so has the illustrious Washington,
eleven years ago; and I have nearly outlived all my early acquaintance. I remain the
only surviving member of the first American Congress, held in the city of New York
in October, 1765; and but three more, of whom you are one, remain alive of the
second, held in this city in September, 1774. It was my fate to be delegated to that
trust annually during the revolutionary war with Great Britain, until the preliminary
articles of peace were signed in 1782, which afforded me an opportunity of knowing
every member of Congress during the whole of that time; and I declare with pleasure,
and also with pride, that I embraced the political sentiments of none with more
satisfaction (being congenial with my own) than yours, nor do I recollect a single
question in which we differed.

It is true, I was a friend to the revolution in France, from the assembly of the Notables
until the king was decapitated, which I deemed not only a very atrocious but a most
absurd act. After the limited monarchy was abolished, I remained in a kind of apathy
with regard to the leaders of the different parties, until I clearly perceived that nation
was incapable at that time of being ruled by a a popular government; and when the
few and afterwards an individual assumed a despotic sway over them, I thought them
in a situation better than under the government of a mob, for I would prefer any kind
of government to such a state, even tyranny to anarchy. On this subject, then, I do not
conceive we differed widely.

My dear Sir, at this time of our lives there can certainly be no question, as you
observe, of honors, profits, rank or fame, between us. I shook hand with the world
three years ago, and we said farewell to each other. The toys and rattles of childhood
would, in a few years more, be probably as suitable to me as office, honor, or wealth;
but, I thank God, the faculties of my mind are as yet little, if any thing, impaired, and
my affections and friendships are unshaken: I do assure you that I venerate our early
friendship, and am happy in a continuance of it.

Since my exemption from official and professional duties, I have enjoyed a
tranquillity never (during a long protracted life) heretofore experienced, and my
health and comforts are sufficient for a reasonable man.

Our country is at this moment in a critical situation; the result is in the womb of fate.
Our system of government, in peace, is the best in the world; but how it will operate
in war, is doubtful. This, however, is likely to be soon put to the test, and I sincerely
regret it.
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There is a cheerful air in your letter that evidences health, peace, and a competency,
which that you may long enjoy is the sincere wish and ardent prayer of, dear Sir, your
old friend and most obedient servant

Thomas McKean.
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TO THOMAS McKEAN.

Quincy, 21 June, 1812.

I have received your kind letter of the 13th of this month with emotions like those of
two old friends after a separation of many years, such as we may suppose Ulysses to
have felt on meeting one of his ancient associates (not one of the suitors) on his return
to Ithaca.

Your name among the members of Congress in New York, in October, 1765, is, and
has long been a singular distinction. I wish you would commit to writing your
observations on the characters who composed that assembly, and the objects of your
meeting. Otis and Ruggles are peculiarly interesting to me, and every thing that
passed on that important occasion is and will be more and more demanded (and it is to
be feared, in vain) by our posterity.

Of the Congress, in September, 1774, there remains Governor Johnson, of Maryland,
Governor McKean, of Pennsylvania, Governor Jay, of New York, Judge Paine, of
Massachusetts, and John Adams, not forgetting our venerable Charles Thomson,
Secretary.

You had an opportunity that was denied me in 1778, 1779, 1780, 1781, 1782. I was in
Europe from 1778 to 1788. There was a great change in Congress soon after 1778.
The Massachusetts men were chosen of a very different stamp from Hancock, Sam
Adams, and Gerry. Higginson, Gorham, King, Jackson, and Lowell were a batch of
loaves of a very different flour from their predecessors. I would now give any thing
for your knowledge of their oratory, dialectics, and principles and opinions. This
nation now groans, and future ages, I fear, will have reason to rue the hunting of that
day. After the peace, New York and Pennsylvania followed the example of
Massachusetts, and brought in lukewarmness instead of zeal, not to say toryism in the
place of whiggism.

I acknowledge that the most unaccountable phenomenon I ever beheld, in the seventy-
seven years, almost, that [ have lived, was to see men of the most extensive
knowledge and deepest reflection entertain for a moment an opinion that a
democratical republic could be erected in a nation of five-and-twenty millions of
people, four-and-twenty millions and five hundred thousand of whom could neither
read nor write.

My sentiments and feelings are in symphony with yours in another particular. The last
eleven years of my life have been the most comfortable of the seventy-seven. I have
never enjoyed so much in any equal period. Mr. Jefferson, I find, is equally happy. I
have had opportunity, however, to know that the illustrious Washington was not, and
that to his uneasiness in retirement great changes in the politics of this country were to
be attributed, perhaps for the better, possibly for the worse. God knows. I am as
cheerful as ever I was; and my health is as good, excepting a quiveration of the hands,
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which disables me from writing in the bold and steady character of your letter, which
I rejoice to see. Excuse the word quiveration, which, though I borrowed it from an
Irish boy, I think an improvement in our language worthy a place in Webster’s
dictionary. Though my sight is good, my eyes are too weak for all the labor I require
of them; but as this is a defect of more than fifty years standing, there are no hopes of
relief. The trepidation of the hands arising from a delicacy, or, if you will, a morbid
irritability of nerves, has shown itself at times for more than half a century, but has
increased for four or five years past, so as to extinguish all hopes that it will ever be
less.

The danger of our government is, that the General will be a man of more popularity
than the President, and the army possess more power than Congress. The people
should be apprised of this, and guard themselves against it. Nothing is more essential
than to hold the civil authority decidedly superior to the military power.

Wishing you life as long as you desire it, and every blessing in it, | remain, &c.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 28 June, 1812.

I know not what, unless it were the prophet of Tippecanoe, had turned my curiosity to
inquiries after the metaphysical science of the Indians, their ecclesiastical
establishments, and theological theories; but your letter, written with all the accuracy,
perspicuity, and elegance of your youth and middle age, as it has given me great
satisfaction, deserves my best thanks.1

It has given me satisfaction, because, while it has furnished me with information
where all the knowledge is to be obtained that books afford, it has convinced me that I
shall never know much more of the subject than I do now. As I have never aimed at
making any collection of books upon this subject, I have none of those you have
abridged in so concise a manner. Lafitau, Adair, and De Bry were known to me only
by name.

The various ingenuity which has been displayed in inventions of hypotheses to
account for the original population of America, and the immensity of learning
profusely expended to support them, have appeared to me, for a longer time than I can
possibly recollect, what the physicians call the literce nihil sanantes. Whether
serpents’ teeth were sown here and sprung up men; whether men and women dropped
from the clouds upon this Atlantic island; whether the Almighty created them here, or
whether they emigrated from Europe, are questions of no moment to the present or
future happiness of man. Neither agriculture, commerce, manufactures, fisheries,
science, literature, taste, religion, morals, nor any other good will be promoted, or any
evil averted, by any discoveries that can be made in answer to these questions.

The opinions of the Indians and their usages, as represented in your obliging letter of
the 11th June, appear to me to resemble the platonizing Philo, or the philonizing
Plato, more than the genuine system of Judaism.

The philosophy both of Philo and Plato is at least as absurd; it is indeed less
intelligible. Plato borrowed his doctrines from oriental and Egyptian philosophers, for
he had travelled both in India and Egypt. The oriental philosophy, imitated and
adopted in part, if not the whole, both by Plato and Philo, was, 1. One God, the good.
2. The ideas, the thoughts, the reason, the intellect, the logos, the ratio of God. 3.
Matter, the universe, the production of the logos, or contemplations of God. This
matter was the source of evil.

Perhaps the three powers of Plato, Philo, the Egyptians and Indians, cannot be
distinctly made from your account of the Indians; but,

1. The great Spirit, the good, who is worshipped by the kings, sachems, and all the
great men in their solemn festivals, as the author, the parent of good.
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2. The devil, or the source of evil; they are not metaphysicians enough as yet to
suppose it, or at least to call it matter, like the wiseacres of antiquity and like Frederic
the Great, who has written a very silly essay on the origin of evil, in which he ascribes
it all to matter, as if this was an original discovery of his own.

The watch-maker has in his head an idea of the system of a watch, before he makes it.
The mechanician of the universe had a complete idea of the universe before he made
it, and this idea, this logos, was almighty, or at least powerful enough to produce the
world; but it must be made of matter, which was eternal. For creation out of nothing
was impossible, and matter was unmanageable. It would not and could not be
fashioned into any system, without a large mixture of evil in it, for matter was
essentially evil.

The Indians are not metaphysicians enough to have discovered this idea, this logos,
this intermediate power between good and evil, God and matter. But of the two
powers, the good and the evil, they seem to have a full conviction; and what son or
daughter of Adam and Eve has not?

This logos of Plato seems to resemble, if it was not the prototype of the Ratio and its
Progress, of Manilius, the astrologer, of the Progress of the Mind, of Condorcet, and
the Age of Reason, of Tom Paine. | would make a system, too. The seven hundred
thousand soldiers of Zengis, when the whole or any part of them went to battle, set up
a howl which resembled nothing that human imagination has conceived, unless it be
the supposition that all the devils in hell were let loose at once to set up an infernal
scream, which terrified their enemies and never failed to obtain them victory. The
Indian yell resembles this; and therefore America was peopled from Asia.

Another system. The armies of Zengis, sometimes two, three, or four hundred
thousand of them, surrounded a province in a circle, and marched towards the centre,
driving all the wild beasts before them—Ilions, tigers, wolves, bears, and every living
thing—terrifying them with their howls and yells, their drums and trumpets, &c., till
they terrified and tamed enough of them to victual the whole army. Therefore the
Scotch high-landers, who practise the same thing in miniature, are emigrants from
Asia. Therefore, the American Indians, who, for any thing I know, practise the same
custom, are emigrants from Asia or Scotland.

I am weary of contemplating nations from the lowest and most beastly degradations
of human life to the highest refinement of civilization. I am weary of philosophers,
theologians, politicians, and historians. They are immense masses of absurdities,
vices, and lies. Montesquieu had sense enough to say in jest, that all our knowledge
might be comprehended in twelve pages in duodecimo; and I believe him in earnest. [
could express my faith in shorter terms. He who loves the workman and his work, and
does what he can to preserve and improve it, shall be accepted of him.

I also have felt an interest in the Indians, and a commiseration for them, from my
childhood. Aaron Pomham, the priest, and Moses Pomham, the king of the Punkapaug
and Neponset tribes, were frequent visitors at my father’s house, at least seventy years
ago. I have a distinct remembrance of their forms and figures. They were very aged,
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and the tallest and stoutest Indians I have ever seen. The titles of king and priest, and
the names of Moses and Aaron, were given them, no doubt, by our Massachusetts
divines and statesmen. There was a numerous family in this town, whose wigwam
was within a mile of this house. This family were frequently at my father’s house, and
I, in my boyish rambles, used to call at their wigwam, where I never failed to be
treated with whortleberries, blackberries, strawberries, or apples, plums, peaches, &c.,
for they had planted a variety of fruit trees about them; but the girls went out to
service and the boys to sea, till not a soul is left. We scarcely see an Indian in a year. I
remember the time when Indian murders, scalpings, depredations, and conflagrations,
were as frequent on the eastern and northern frontiers of Massachusetts as they are
now in Indiana, and spread as much terror. But since the conquest of Canada all this
has ceased; and I believe with you that another conquest of Canada will quiet the
Indians forever, and be as great a blessing to them as to us.

The instance of Aaron Pomham made me suspect that there was an order of
priesthood among them; but according to your account, the worship of the good spirit
was performed by the kings, sachems, and warriors, as among the ancient Germans,
whose highest rank of nobility were priests; the worship of the evil spirit by the
conjurors, jongleurs, prastigiatores.

We have war now in earnest. I lament the contumacious spirit that appears about me,
but I lament the cause that has given too much apology for it, the total neglect and
absolute refusal of all maritime protection and defence. Money, mariners, and soldiers
would be at the public service, if only a few frigates had been ordered to be built.
Without this, our Union will be but a brittle China vase, a house of ice, or a palace of
glass.
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TO SAMUEL B. MALCOM.

Quincy, 6 August, 1812.

Your favor of July 11th was duly received. Your resolution to subjugate yourself to
the control of no party, is noble; but have you considered all the consequences of it?
In the whole history of human life this maxim has rarely failed to annihilate the
influence of the man who adopts it, and very often exposed him to the tragical
vengeance of all parties. 1

There are two tyrants in human life who domineer in all nations, in Indians and
Negroes, in Tartars and Arabs, in Hindoos and Chinese, in Greeks and Romans, in
Britons and Gauls, as well as in our simple, youthful, and beloved United States of
America.

These two tyrants are fashion and party. They are sometimes at variance, and I know
not whether their mutual hostility is not the only security of human happiness. But
they are forever struggling for an alliance with each other; and, when they are united,
truth, reason, honor, justice, gratitude, and humanity itself in combination are no
match for the coalition. Upon the maturest reflection of a long experience, I am much
inclined to believe that fashion is the worst of all tyrants, because he is the original
source, cause, preserver, and supporter of all others.

Nothing short of the philosophy of Zeno, Socrates, Seneca, and Epictetus could ever
support an ancient, and nothing short of the philosophy of Jesus could ever support a
modern, in the resolution you have taken. Nothing less than the spirit of martyrdom is
sufficient; for martyrdom will infallibly ensue. Not always in flames at the stake, not
always in the guillotine; but in lies, slanders, insults, and privations, oftentimes more
difficult to bear than the horrors of Smithfield or the Place de Louis XV.

Men have suffered martyrdom for party and for fashion in sufficient numbers; but
none for contempt of party and fashion, but upon principles of the highest order.

But to descend from these romantic heights. I wish to know the name and age of your
son, and the meaning of the letter B in your name. Your printed publications I am
anxious to see. [ am sorry you left your practice at the bar. There is the scene of
independence. Cannot you return to it? Integrity and skill at the bar, are better
supporters of independence than any fortune, talents, or eloquence elsewhere. A man
of genius, talents, eloquence, integrity, and judgment at the bar, is the most
independent man in society. Presidents, governors, senators, judges, have not so much
honest liberty; but it ought always to be regulated by prudence, and never abused.

Judge Vanderkemp is a great man, a star of the first magnitude under a thick cloud.

Smith has been the enemy of no man but himself; I lament the loss to the nation of
military talents and experience, but I fear it is irremediable.
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Without entering into any moral, political, or religious discussions of the subject of
private combats, and individual administration of justice in one’s own case, I cannot
but lament that the sacred, solemn bench of justice should exhibit perpetual
exemplifications of the practice before the people. This is not conformable to the
policy even of Europe, where duelling is not carried to such rancorous, deliberate, and
malicious excess as it is in America. Aristides, I do not remember to have read.1
Colonel Burr, Attorney-General Burr, Senator Burr, Vice-President Burr, almost
President Burr, has returned to New York. What is to be his destiny?

Emulation, rivalry, ambition, have unlimited scope under our forms of government.
We have seen enough already to admonish us what we have to expect in future. My
poor coarse boudoir, five or six-and-twenty years ago, held up mirrors in which our
dear countrymen might have seen their pictures. If this is vanity, it is also cool
philosophy.

From Your Real Well-wisher.
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TO WILLIAM KETELTAS.

Quincy, 25 November, 1812.
Sir,—

I have received your polite letter of the 6th of the month and your present of the
“Crisis.” You will excuse a question or two. In page first, you say, “Our
administrations, with the exception of Washington’s, have been party
administrations.” On what ground do you except Washington’s? If by party you mean
majority, his majority was the smallest of the four in all his legislative and executive
acts, though not in his election.

You say, “our divisions began with federalism and antifederalism.” Alas! they began
with human nature; they have existed in America from its first plantation. In every
colony, divisions always prevailed. In New York, Pennsylvania, Virginia,
Massachusetts, and all the rest, a court and country party have always contended.
Whig and tory disputed very sharply before the revolution, and in every step during
the revolution. Every measure of Congress, from 1774 to 1787 inclusively, was
disputed with acrimony, and decided by as small majorities as any question is decided
in these days. We lost Canada then, as we are like to lose it now, by a similar
opposition. Away, then, with your false, though popular distinctions in favor of
Washington.

In page eleventh, you recommend a ‘“constitutional rotation, to destroy the snake in
the grass;” but the snake will elude your snare. Suppose your President in rotation is
to be chosen for Rhode Island. There will be a federal and a republican candidate in
that State. Every federalist in the nation will vote for the former, and every republican
for the latter. The light troops on both sides will skirmish; the same northern and
southern distinctions will still prevail; the same running and riding, the same railing
and reviling, the same lying and libelling, cursing and swearing, will still continue.
The same caucusing, assemblaging, and conventioning.

In the same page eleventh, you speak of a “portion of our own people who palsy the
arm of the nation.” There is too much truth in this. When I was exerting every nerve
to vindicate the honor, and demand a redress of the wrongs of the nation against the
tyranny of France, the arm of the nation was palsied by one party. Now Mr. Madison
is acting the same part, for the same ends, against Great Britain, the arm of the nation
is palsied by the opposite party. And so it will always be while we feel like colonists,
dependent for protection on France or England; while we have so little national public
opinion, so little national principle, national feeling, national patriotism; while we
have no sentiment of our own strength, power, and resources.

I thank you, Sir, for reminding me, in page twelfth, of my “many blunders in my
administration,” and should have been still more obliged to you, if you had
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enumerated them in detail, that I might have made a confession of them one by one,
repented of them on conviction, and made all the atonement for them now in my
power. In the same page, you observe, that “you never knew how far I extended my
views as to a maritime force.” [ will tell you, Sir. My views extend very far—as far as
Colonel Barré’s when, in his last speech in parliament, he exclaimed, “Who shall dare
to set limits to the commerce and naval power of this country?” Yet I know that
Washington city was not built in a day, any more than Rome. I am not for any
extravagant efforts. Your plan of a ship of the largest size for the whole, and a frigate
of the largest size for each State, would satisfy me for the present.

Your last sentence is a 'CWCI, “a monarchy of 'ustice, an aristocracy of wisdom, and a
9
democracy of freedom.”

As I never knew your person, nor heard your name, till I read it in your letter, [ hope
you will excuse the freedom of your obedient servant.
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TO J. B. VARNUM.

Quincy, 5 January, 1813.

The foundation of an American navy, which I presume is now established by law, is a
grand era in the history of the world. The consequences of it will be greater than any
of us can foresee. Look to Asia and Africa, to South America and to Europe for its
effects. My private opinion had been for frigates and smaller vessels, but I rejoice that
the ideas of Congress have been greater. The four quarters of the world are in a
ferment. We shall interfere everywhere. Nothing but a navy under Heaven can secure,
protect, or defend us.

It is an astonishment to every enlightened man in Europe, who considers us at all, that
we have been so long insensible and inattentive to this great instrument of national
prosperity, this most efficacious arm of national power, independence, and safety.

I could give you many proofs of this, but I will confine myself to two. In June, 1779, 1
dined with Monsieur Thevenard, intendant of the navy at Lorient, certainly one of the
most experienced, best read, and most scientific naval commanders in Europe. That
excellent officer said to me, in the hearing of the Chevalier de la Luzerne, Mr.
Marbois, and twenty officers of the French navy, “Your country is about to become
the first naval power in the world.” My answer was, “It is impossible to foresee what
may happen a hundred, or two or three hundred years hence, but there is at present no
appearance of probability of any great maritime power in America for a long time to
come.” “Hundred years!” said Thevenard, “It will not be twenty years before you will
be a match for any maritime powers of Europe.” “You surprise me, Sir; [ have no
suspicion or conception of any such great things. Will you allow me to ask your
reasons for such an opinion.” “My reasons!” said Mr. Thevenard, “My reasons are
very obvious. You have all the materials, and the knowledge and skill to employ
them. You have timber, hemp, tar, and iron, seamen and naval architects equal to any
in the world.” “I know we have oak and pine and iron, and we may have hemp; but I
did not know that our shipwrights were equal to yours in Europe.” “The frigate in
which you came here,” said Mr. Thevenard (the Alliance, Captain Landais) “is equal
to any in Europe. I have examined her, and I assure you there is not in the king’s
service, nor in the English navy, a frigate more perfect and complete in materials or
workmanship.” “It gives me great pleasure, Sir, to hear your opinion. I know we had
or might have materials, but I had not flattered myself that we had artists equal to
those in Europe.” Mr. Thevenard repeated with emphasis, “You may depend upon it,
there is not in Europe a more perfect piece of naval architecture than your Alliance,
and indeed several other of your frigates that have already arrived here and in other
ports of France.” My reply was, “Your character forbids me to scruple any opinion of
yours in naval affairs; but one thing I know, we delight so much in peace and hate war
so heartily that it will be a long time before we shall trouble ourselves with naval
forces. We shall probably have a considerable commerce and some nurseries of
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seamen, but we had so much wild land, and the most of us loved land so much better
than sea, that many years must pass before we should be ambitious of power upon the
ocean. We had land enough. No temptation to go abroad for conquests. If the powers
of Europe should let us alone, we should sleep quietly for ages without thinking much
of ships of war.”

I returned to America, and staid about three months, when Congress sent me to
Europe again. We landed at Ferrol, in Spain. In a few days a French squadron of five
ships of the line came in. I was soon invited to dine with the Admiral, or, as the
French call him, Général or Chef d’Escadre, the Count de Sade, with all the officers
of the squadron, on board his eighty gun ship. At table, in the hearing of all the
company, the Count said to me, “Your Congress will soon become one of the great
maritime powers.” “Not very soon, Monsieur le Comte; it must be a long time first.”
“Why a long time? No people have such advantages.” “There are many causes in the
way.” “What difficulties? No nation has such nurseries for seamen so near it. You
have the best timber for the hulks of ships, and best masts and spars; you have pitch,
tar, and turpentine; you have iron plenty, and I am informed you grow hemp; you
have skilful ship-builders. What is wanting?”” “The will, Monsieur le Comte; the will
may be wanting and nothing else.” “We have a maxim among us mariners, that with
wood, hemp, and iron, a nation may do what it pleases. If you get your independence,
as I doubt not you will, the trade of all nations will be open to you, and you will have
a very extensive commerce, and such a commerce will want protection.” “We must
have a considerable commerce, but our lands will be so much out of proportion to our
trade, that if the powers of Europe do not disturb us, it must be ages before we shall
want a navy, or be willing to bear the expense of it.”

I said I would give you two anecdotes. I will add a third. In 1778 I went to France in
the Boston, frigate. We took a very rich prize commanded by a captain who had
served twenty years in the British navy, several of them as a lieutenant. The captain
became very curious to examine the ship. Captain Tucker allowed him to see every
part of her. As we lived together in the cabin, we became very intimate. He frequently
expressed to me his astonishment. He said he had never seen a completer ship; that
there was not a frigate in the royal navy better built, of better materials or more
perfectly equipped, furnished, or armed. “However,” he added, “you are the rising
country of the world, and if you can send to sea such ships as this, you will soon be
able to do great things.”
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TO JOHN LANGDON.

Quincy, 24 January, 1813.

I feel an irresistible propensity to compare notes with you, in order to ascertain
whether your memory and mine coincide in the recollection of the circumstances of a
particular transaction in the history of this country. As it lies in my mind, Captain
John Manly applied to General Washington, in Cambridge, in 1775, informed him
that British transports and merchant ships were frequently passing and repassing
unarmed, and asked leave to put a few guns on board a vessel to cruise for them.
Washington, either shrinking from the boldness of the enterprise, or doubting his
authority, prudently transmitted the information to Congress in a letter. When the
letter was read, many members seemed much surprised; but a motion was made, and
seconded, to commit it to a special committee. Opposition was made to this motion,
and a debate ensued; but the motion prevailed by a small majority. The committee
appointed were John Langdon, Silas Deane, and John Adams. We met, and at once
agreed to report a resolution, authorizing General Washington to fit and arm one or
more vessels for the purpose. A most animated opposition and debate arose upon this
report, but the resolution was carried by a small majority. Under the authority of this
resolution, Washington fitted out Manly, who soon brought in several prizes, the most
important of which was that transport loaded with soldiers, arms, ammunition, and
that immortal mortar, which was called the Congress, and finally drove the British
army out of Boston, and their fleet out of the harbor. This splendid success inspired
new courage into Congress. They appointed a new committee, consisting of yourself,
Governor Hopkins, Richard Henry Lee, Mr. Gadsden, and me, to purchase, arm,
equip, officer, and man ships. We met every night, and, in a short time, had the
Alfred, Columbus, Cabot, Andrew Doria, Providence, at sea under Commodore
Hopkins. The naval enterprise of Congress increased fast. They soon appointed a
committee of one from each State, of which you was one, and ordered twelve frigates
to be built.

My recollection has been excited lately by information from Philadelphia, that Paul
Jones has written in his journal, “My hand first hoisted the American flag,” and that
Captain Barry used to say, that the “first British flag struck to him.” Both these vain
boasts I know to be false, and, as you know them to be so, [ wish to have your
testimony to corroborate mine.

It is not decent nor just that those emigrants, foreigners of the south, should falsely

arrogate to themselves merit that belongs to New England sailors, officers, and men.
Wishing you a healthy, pleasant year, I remain your old friend.
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JOHN LANGDON TO JOHN ADAMS.

Portsmouth, 27 January, 1813.

Respected Sir,—

I had the honor of receiving by the last mail your letter of the 24th instant, by which I
see your time is taken up, and your mind continually on the stretch, for the support
and honor of our beloved country. You request me to call to mind “the circumstances
of a particular transaction in the history of this country,” to which I answer that, upon
reading your correct statement of the proceedings of Congress on our naval matters,
the appointment of Committees, of which we were a part, the struggle we had to begin
our little navy, and the opposition that was made by many members of Congress, it
brings to my recollection the circumstances that took place in 1775, in all which, as
far as I can recollect, I most perfectly coincide with you. The appointment of Manly,
and his successes, must be well known throughout the United States. As to Paul
Jones, if my memory serves me, pretending to say that “his hand first hoisted the
American flag,” and Captain Barry, that “the first British flag struck to him,” they are
both unfounded, as it is impressed on my mind that many prizes were brought into the
New England States before their names were mentioned.

I am, dear Sir, always happy to hear from you that you are in good health, and able
still to continue your preéminent services to your country.

Mrs. Langdon, who, I am sorry to say, has been very unwell for some time past, joins

me in our most sincere respects to yourself and your good lady, whom we have in
grateful remembrance.

That Your Last Days May Be Your Best And Happiest, Is The
Wish Of, &C.

John Langdon.
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TO ELBRIDGE GERRY.

Quincy, 28 January, 1813.
Vive la bagatelle!

How shall we cure that distemper of the mind, State vanity? You know to what a
degree the ancient dominion was infected with it, and how many sacrifices we have
been obliged to make to it. You remember how Pennsylvania had it. Pennsylvania
was “first in arts and arms!” Philadelphia was “the heart of the Union!” so said
George Ross. Dr. Lyman Hall, of Georgia, readily acknowledged that she was the
heart, because we know that “the heart is deceitful above all things, and desperately
wicked.” Now, New York is to be placed at the head. Our poor old tame, good-
natured pussy Massachusetts, who has the distemper in her heart deeper than any of
them, has been obliged to turn and to flatter, to dissimulate and to simulate, in plain
English, as Governor Hopkins once said, or rather was accused of saying, to coax, lie,
and flatter in order to carry her points, and save herself from perdition. Her distemper,
however, seems to be now rising, and approaching to the delirium of a fever. These
are objects too great for my genius. I dare not rise to greater things than ensigns,
midshipmen, pursers, or deputy-quartermasters. My present topic is smaller than
either.

Philadelphia is now boasting that Paul Jones has asserted in his journal that “his hand
hoisted the first American flag!” And Captain Barry has asserted that “the first British
flag was struck to him!”

Now, I assert that the first American flag was hoisted by John Manly, and the first
British flag was struck to him. You were not in Congress in 1775, but you were in the
State Congress, and must have known the history of Manly’s capture of the transport
which contained the mortar, which afterwards, on Dorchester heights, drove the
English army from Boston, and navy from the harbor. I pray you, give me your
recollections upon this subject. I wish to know the number of transports and merchant
ships, and their names, captured by Manly or any of his associates, in 1775-6.

As your time and thoughts must be employed upon subjects of much greater moment,

I hope you will not give yourself any trouble about this little thing. Your first
recollections will be sufficient.
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TO ELBRIDGE GERRY.

Quincy, 11 February, 1813.

I am much obliged by your favor of the 9th, just received. Though I called the subject
of my former letter a bagatelle, it is perhaps of some importance; for, as a navy is now
an object, I think a circumstantial history of naval operations in this country ought to
be written, even as far back as the province ship under Captain Hallowell, &c., and
perhaps earlier still.

Looking into the journal of Congress for 1775, I find on Friday, September 22, 1775,
Congress resolved that a committee be appointed to take into consideration the state
of the trade of America.

Monday, September 25, 1775. Congress took into consideration the letters from
General Washington, Nos. 5 and 6, and two others not numbered. Resolved, that a
committee of three be appointed to prepare an answer. Mr. Lynch, Mr. Lee, and Mr.
Adams were chosen. But our accurate secretary has not stated whether it was Samuel
or John Adams.

Thursday, October 5, 1775. Resolved, that a committee of three be appointed to
prepare a plan for intercepting two vessels, which are on their way to Canada, laden
with arms and powder; and that the committee proceed on this business immediately.

Our correct secretary has omitted the names of this committee; but if my memory has
not created something out of nothing, this committee were Silas Deane, John
Langdon, and John Adams. On the same day, the committee appointed to prepare a
plan for intercepting the two vessels bound to Canada, brought in a report, which was
taken into consideration.1

December 13th. Congress resolved, on the report of the committee, to build thirteen
ships; five of thirty-two guns, five of twenty-eight, and three of twenty-four; and,
December 12th, appointed a committee of thirteen, one from each State, to do the
business. [ was gone home, by leave of Congress; but I presume Barry and Jones were
appointed by this committee.

General Heath, in his Memoirs, page 30, says, November 4th, (1775,) “the privateers
fitted out by the Americans about this time, began to send in a few prizes.” Page 31,
November 30th, he says, “intelligence was received from Cape Ann, that a vessel
from England, laden with warlike stores, had been taken and brought into that place.
There were on board one thirteen-inch brass mortar, two thousand stand of arms, one
hundred thousand flints, thirty-two tons of leaden ball, &c., &c. A fortunate capture
for the Americans! December 2d, the brass thirteen-inch mortar, and sundry military
stores taken in the ordnance prize, were brought to camp.”
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Pray, write to Captain John Selman, of Marblehead, and pray him to commit his
recollections to writing. Broughton and Selman are important characters, and their ten
prizes important events, as well as Governor Wright. Pray let me have the act and the
preamble; curiosities they are. Who was Captain Burke and the other, Campbell and
military stores, &c.? These facts ought all to be ascertained. Heath was mistaken;
privateering was not yet authorized by Congress or the State.

P. S. What might not Massachusetts, Connecticut, and Rhode Island do, at this day,
had they the patriotism of 17757
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TO JAMES MONROE.

Quincy, 23 February, 1813.

I thank you for your favor of the 15th, and the able report of the committee of foreign
relations, and a very conciliatory bill for the regulation of seamen. I call it
conciliatory, because in theory it should appear to be so, and because I believe it was
sincerely intended to be so. The views were upright and the motives pure which
produced it, I have no doubt. But will the present ministry in Great Britain receive it
with equal candor? Will the parliament or the nation accept it? I believe not. My
reasons for this opinion are too many to be enumerated in detail; but one or two may
be suggested.

1. Equality, reciprocity, and indeed the right of an independent nation require that the
imperial parliament of Great Britain should pass an act forbidding the employment of
American seamen, not only in their royal navy, but in their merchant service. Will
ministry, parliament, or nation consent to this? I think not, at least at present, nor for a
long time to come. Why? Because, if they do, Sweden, Denmark, Portugal, indeed all
other nations will demand a similar law relative to their seamen.

2. It is only necessary to look in the Index of the British Statutes at large, to find a
number of statutes offering and promising rewards, temptations, and allurements to
foreign seamen of all nations to enter the service in the royal navy and the merchant
ships too, and promising them by the faith of the nation all the rights and privileges of
natural-born subjects. Will they repeal all these laws?

3. Will Great Britain stipulate to renounce the power of employing American seamen?
On this subject I may be deceived. And I desire to be understood to speak with
diffidence. But I am suspicious, nay, persuaded, they have not only the impressed and
enlisted American seamen on board their men-of-war to an amount of many
thousands, but many more in their merchant ships and their transports. Among the
documents attending one of their financial reports, was an article of four or five
millions sterling for the pay of foreign seamen, in the merchant service, to the number
of forty thousand. How came the government to pay seamen in the private service of
merchants? I presume that foreign seamen have been employed not only in the
transport service, but in forcing a clandestine commerce with the continent. And who
were those foreign seamen? Nine tenths of them probably Americans.

The next question is, will this bill conciliate and unite the American people? It may
put an argument into the mouths of some of the friends of the present administration,
and take one away from some in the opposition; but it will not diminish the dread of
taxes in the sordid, of whom the number is very great, nor extinguish the ambition to
become the dominant party.

I hope you have by this time letters from Petersburg. We have only two since August.
One containing nothing but a melancholy account of the death of the only daughter
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my son ever had. The other I will venture to inclose to you, in confidence, praying
you to return it to me by the post. It is to his mother, and not intended to be seen by
any but his family; but it contains more than usual of public affairs. We dare not
correspond with him, nor he with us, upon public affairs. The times are too dangerous.
Our letters have been almost all opened, many read by government in France and
England; some produced in Court of Admiralty, yet all sent on at last. We have never
lost but one letter. You may conclude from this that we have not offended High
Mightinesses in France or England.
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TO JOHN LATHROP.

Quincy, 22 March, 1813.

Reverend Sir,—

I thank you for your kind letter of the 19th, and for the valuable present of your
discourse, occasioned by the death of Dr. Eliot. I had, indeed, “an acquaintance with
the late Dr. Eliot,” and with his father, and “an affection” for both.

I believe them both to have been “candid, pious, learned, sincere, and amiable,” but I
never had the felicity to belong to the same denomination in politics with either of
them. Although I acknowledge much merit in the younger Dr. Eliot, in the labor and
research discovered in his Biographical Dictionary, and its general utility, I must,
nevertheless, own my regret for the numerous evidences of political prejudices. To
such prejudices, however, | have found through the whole course of my life the very
greatest and the very best men more or less liable.

I know nothing of the mediation, nor of the hopes of peace. I carefully avoid all
secrets of government. Nothing has been presented to my mind, on which I can
ground my hopes of a speedy peace. Your aspirations, my dear Doctor, after peace,
are becoming your philosophical, moral, and Christian character. But you and I must
remember that “sufferings become powerful means of checking the progress of folly
and vice;” that “the miseries we feel or fear are the consequences of manifold abuses
of Divine goodness.”

Let me add an observation which your learning and experience must have made,
because all ages and nations have attested to its truth;—that mankind, in general, and
our beloved country, in particular, bear adversity much better than prosperity.

When I look back upon the period which has passed since you and I settled in Boston,
in 1768, upon the lawyers, the physicians, and the merchants, who have departed,
though I have made no exact enumeration, I cannot perceive that the number of
divines is greater in proportion than in either of those professions. I see no reason,
therefore, to surmise that the clergy have been distinguished from the laity in the
important article of mortality. The moment cannot be distant, my excellent friend,
when you and I must follow the multitude of our acquaintance, who have gone before
us to a region where we shall meet the two Dr. Eliots, and other worthies of whatever
nation, sect, or party, and smile at the little passions and smaller prejudices, which
divide us in this region of wisdom and folly, virtue and vice, light and darkness,
ignorance and knowledge, where, however, the good predominates immensely over
the evil, whatever in peevish moments we may think or say. I am, dear Sir, with high
esteem and sincere respect, your friend.
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TO WILLIAM PLUMER.

Quincy, 28 March, 1813.

You inquire, in your kind letter of the 19th, whether “every member of Congress did,
on the 4th of July, 1776, in fact, cordially approve of the declaration of
independence.”

They who were then members, all signed it, and, as I could not see their hearts, it
would be hard for me to say that they did not approve it; but, as far as I could
penetrate the intricate, internal foldings of their souls, I then believed, and have not
since altered my opinion, that there were several who signed with regret, and several
others, with many doubts and much lukewarmness. The measure had been upon the
carpet for months, and obstinately opposed from day to day. Majorities were
constantly against it. For many days the majority depended on Mr. Hewes, of North
Carolina. While a member, one day, was speaking, and reading documents from all
the colonies, to prove that the public opinion, the general sense of all, was in favor of
the measure, when he came to North Carolina, and produced letters and public
proceedings which demonstrated that the majority of that colony were in favor of it,
Mr. Hewes, who had hitherto constantly voted against it, started suddenly upright, and
lifting up both his hands to Heaven, as if he had been in a trance, cried out, “It is
done! and I will abide by it.” I would give more for a perfect painting of the terror and
horror upon the faces of the old majority, at that critical moment, than for the best
piece of Raphael. The question, however, was eluded by an immediate motion for
adjournment.

The struggle in Congress was long known abroad. Some members, who foresaw that
the point would be carried, left the house and went home, to avoid voting in the
affirmative or negative. Pennsylvania and New Jersey recalled all their delegates who
had voted against independence, and sent new ones expressly to vote for it. The last
debate but one was the most copious and the most animated; but the question was
now evaded by a motion to postpone it to another day; some members, however,
declaring that, if the question should be now demanded, they should vote for it, but
they wished for a day or two more to consider of it. When that day arrived, some of
the new members desired to hear the arguments for and against the measure. When
these were summarily recapitulated, the question was put and carried. There were no
yeas and nays in those times. A committee was appointed to draw a declaration; when
reported, it underwent abundance of criticism and alteration; but, when finally
accepted, all those members who had voted against independence, now declared they
would sign and support it.

The appointment of General Washington to the command, in 1775, of an army in
Cambridge, consisting altogether of New England men, over the head of officers of
their own flesh and choice, a most hazardous step, was another instance of apparent
unanimity, and real regret in nearly one half. But this history is too long for this letter.
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The taxes must be laid, and the war supported.
I have nothing from my son since 28th October. I know not how we shall ever get him

home, though that is the most anxious wish of my heart. Pray write him as often as
you can. | regret the change of hands in New Hampshire at this juncture very much.
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TO ELBRIDGE GERRY.
Quincy, 14 April, 1813.

I have received your favors of the 8th and 10th, and the volume of Benjamin Edes’s
Gazettes, printed at Watertown between the 5th of June, 1775, and the 9th of
December, 1776.

I am much obliged to you and to Mr. Austin for the loan of this precious collection of
memorials.

I read last fall and winter The Scottish Chiefs, Thaddeus of Warsaw, and The Exiles
of Siberia, and Scott’s Lay, Marmion, and Lady, I must say, with much interest and
amusement; but this volume of gazettes, and the journals of Congress for the same
period, which I have lately run over, have given me much more heartfelt delight. If
these volumes appear to you as they do to me, how can we wonder at the total
ignorance and oblivion of the revolution, which appears everywhere in the present
generation? All the Boston orations on the 4th of July that I have ever read or heard,
contain not so much of “the manners and feelings and principles which led to the
revolution,” as these two volumes of gazettes and journals.

The act printed in the Gazette of November 13th, 1775, “In the sixteenth year of the
reign of George the Third, king, &c., an act for encouraging the fitting out of armed
vessels to defend the sea-coast of America, and for erecting a court to try and
condemn all vessels that shall be found infesting the same,” is one of the most
important documents in history.1 The declaration of independence is a brimborion in
comparison with it. Why may not the Chronicle or the Patriot reprint this law? Surely,
this could be no libel. Neither editors nor printers need consult lawyers, to know
whether Chief Justice Parsons could find any expression in it, to give in charge to a
grand jury.

The best care shall be taken of this volume, and it shall be returned to Mr. Austin with
thanks.

Commodore Williams’s “record of our earliest privateers and prizes” will be received
with gratitude; but I should be glad to see them in the Chronicle and Centinel. Had I
not been in Congress at the time, and as anxious as Martha about many things, I
should be ashamed to acknowledge that I am unacquainted with his person, character,
and residence.

I can conceive of no possible objection against the publication of these things at this
time, except that they do too much honor to Vice-President Gerry and to the memory
of the late Governor Sullivan. “Quorum pars magna fui”” might be assumed by them
with more propriety than by your assured friend.
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TO BENJAMIN WATERHOUSE.

Quincy, 5 June, 1813.

I read, within a few days, an address to General and Governor Gage, from the bar, and
the name of Caleb Strong among the addressers. This, to be sure, is a characteristic
trait. In former parts of my life I have known somewhat of the thing called a bar—a
significant word, and an important thing.

By all that I remember of the history of England, the British Constitution has been
preserved by the bar. In all civil contests and political struggles, the lawyers have
been divided; some have advocated the prerogatives of the crown, and some the rights
of the people. All, or at least a majority, have united, at last, in restoring and
improving the Constitution.

The principles, the characters, and the views of the American bar at this time are
unknown or incomprehensible to me. What is the American bar? Who are the men?
What are their names? Has their education been alike? Are their principles the same?
Are Tucker and Story united in theory? I might proceed with my questions for half an
hour. But, I will conclude with an anecdote. When Governor Hutchinson was about to
leave his government and embark for England, a meeting of the bar was summoned in
Boston. We met. A motion was made to “address the Governor upon his departure
from the government of his native province. It was peculiarly proper for the bar, who
had served under him as Chief Justice of the province, and witnessed his great
abilities and integrity, to express publicly their high esteem of his character, and
approbation of his conduct as Chief Justice, as Lieutenant-Governor, and as
Governor.”

No opposition was made, though father Dana, William Reed,1 Samuel Swift, and
Josiah Quincy, Junior, Esquires, were present. All was going on swimmingly. After
some time, John Adams, whose destiny has always been to mount breaches and lead
the forlorn hope, arose from his seat and modestly inquired whether the proposed
address was to be presented to the Governor, and go to the public, as the address of
the bar as a body, to be signed by their president or secretary, or whether it was to be
signed and presented as the act of individuals. The answer from all quarters was, “by
the bar as a body, to be sure.” John Adams then said, it would be unfair to send out to
the world an address, as an act of the whole bar, when some of them could not
approve it. He had no desire to control any man in the expression of his sentiments,
but was not willing to have his own suppressed. He had no objection to an address to
be drawn, signed, and presented by those gentlemen who should approve it; but the
bar was not a legal corporation, and had no public authority. The minority, therefore,
however small, could not be controlled, and ought not to be restrained from
expressing their opinions; and ought not to be involved in a general vote. This ought
to have been sufficient, but it was not. Still the cry was, “the bar!” The address must
be from the bar!
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Poor John was obliged, at last, to rise once more and say, “To be sure, it is in the
power of the majority to vote, and to address, and to present and publish their
addresses as the act of the bar; but it was not in their power to prevent the minority
from publishing their dissent. He knew not whether he should be joined or
countenanced by any other; but he would attend, and when the address should be
discussed, he would give his opinions and his reasons, and, if an address was finally
adopted by the bar, as a bar, in which any thing should be inserted to which he could
not agree, he would enter his protest against it, in writing, and assign his reasons.
Whether any other gentlemen would join him, he knew not. But, if not, he would
stand alone.” Josiah Quincy, Junior, Esquire, and Samuel Swift, Esquire, as if
appalled and astonished, sat mute. John Lowell, Esquire, said, in a kind of hurry,
“This declaration does great honor to Mr. Adams.” Daniel Leonard, Esquire, said: “If
there is to be a protest, and reasons assigned, and all this to be published, the whole
design will be defeated, and it would be better to have no address at all.”

John Adams then said, “he neither approved the administration of Mr. Hutchinson as
Lieutenant-Governor, as Chief Justice, nor as Governor, and he would not suffer his
opinion to be equivocal.” Your knowledge of human nature is deep enough to infer
the character of Lowell, Leonard, and Quincy, from what they said or what they said
not. The plan of an address from the bar, as a body, was laid aside.

Had John Adams been compelled to produce his protest, Richard Dana, William
Reed, Samuel Swift, Benjamin Kent, and Josiah Quincy, Junior, would have signed it.
Auchmuty, Sewall, Fitch, Samuel Quincy, Ben. Gridley, Blowers, Cazneau, &c., &c.,
would have been against them.1

You have, and ought to have, a tenderness for the memories of Hutchinson and
Olivers. So have I, more than you suspect. Yet you must know the truth, and nothing

but the truth, from

John Adams.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 10 June, 1813.

In your letter to Dr. Priestley, of March 21st, 1801, you ask, “What an effort of
bigotry in politics and religion have we gone through! The barbarians really flattered
themselves they should be able to bring back the times of vandalism, when ignorance
put every thing into the hands of power and priestcraft. All advances in science were
proscribed as innovations. They pretended to praise and encourage education, but it
was to be the education of our ancestors; we were to look backward, not forward, for
improvement, the President himself declaring, in one of his answers to addresses, that
we were never to expect to go beyond them in real science.” I shall stop here. Other
parts of this letter may hereafter be considered, if I can keep the book long enough;
but only four copies have arrived in Boston, and they have spread terror; as yet,
however, in secret.2

“The President himself declaring that we were never to expect to go beyond them in
real science.” This sentence shall be the theme of my present letter. I would ask what
President is meant. I remember no such sentiment in any of Washington’s answers to
addresses. I myself must have been meant. Now, I have no recollection of any such
sentiment ever issuing from my pen or my tongue, or of any such thought in my heart
for at least sixty years of my past life. I should be obliged to you for the words of any
answer of mine that you have thus misunderstood.

A man of seventy-seven or seventy-eight cannot commonly be expected to recollect
promptly every passage of his past life, or every trifle he has written. Much less can it
be expected of me to recollect every expression of every answer to an address, when,
for six months together, I was compelled to answer addresses of all sorts, from all
quarters of the Union. My private secretary has declared that he has copied fifteen
answers from me in one morning. The greatest affliction, distress, confusion of my
administration arose from the necessity of receiving and answering these addresses.
Richard Cromwell’s trunk did not contain so many of the lives and fortunes of the
English nation as mine of those in the United States. For the honor of my country I
wish these addresses and answers were annihilated. For my own character and
reputation, I wish every word of every address and every answer were published.

The sentiment that you have attributed to me in your letter to Dr. Priestley, I totally
disclaim, and demand, in the French sense of the word, of you the proof. It is totally
incongruous to every principle of my mind and every sentiment of my heart for three
score years at least.

You may expect many more expostulations from one who has loved and esteemed
you for eight-and-thirty years.

When this letter was ready to go, your favor of May 27th came to hand.1 I can only
thank you for it at present.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 14 June, 1813.

In your letter to Dr. Priestley, of March 21st, 1801, you “tender to him the protection
of those laws which were made for the wise and good like him, and disclaim the
legitimacy of that libel on legislation, which, under the form of a law, was, for some
time, placed among them.” This law, I presume, was the alien law, as it was called.

As your name is subscribed to that law, as Vice-President, and mine as President, |
know not why you are not as responsible for it as [ am. Neither of us was concerned
in the formation of it. We were then at war with France. French spies then swarmed in
our cities and our country; some of them were intolerably impudent, turbulent, and
seditious. To check these, was the design of this law. Was there ever a government
which had not authority to defend itself against spies in its own bosom—spies of an
enemy at war? This law was never executed by me in any instance.

But what is the conduct of our government now? Aliens are ordered to report their
names, and obtain certificates once a month; and an industrious Scotchman, at this
moment industriously laboring in my garden, is obliged to walk once a month to
Boston, eight miles at least, to renew his certificate from the marshal. And a fat
organist is ordered into the country, &c. All this is right. Every government has, by
the law of nations, a right to make prisoners of war of every subject of an enemy. But
a war with England differs not from a war with France. The law of nations is the same
in both.

I cannot write volumes on a single sheet, but these letters of yours require volumes
from me.

“The mighty wave of public opinion, which has rolled over!” This is in your style;
and, sometimes, in mine, with less precision and less delicacy. O, Mr. Jefferson! what
a wave of public opinion has rolled over the universe! By the universe here, [ mean
our globe. I can yet say, “there is nothing new under the sun” in my sense. The
reformation rolled a wave of public opinion over the globe, as wonderful as this. A
war of thirty years was necessary to compose this wave. The wars of Charlemagne
rolled a wave. The Crusades rolled a wave more mountainous than the French
revolution. Only one hundred years ago, a wave was rolled, when Austria, England,
and Holland, in alliance, contended against France for the dominion, or rather, the
alliance of Spain.

Had “the clock run down,” I am not so sanguine as you that the consequence would
have been as you presume. [ was determined, in all events, to retire. You and Mr.
Madison are indebted to Bayard for an evasion of the contest. Had the voters for Burr
addressed the nation, I am not sure that your convention would have decided in your
favor.1 But what reflections does this suggest! What pretensions had Aaron Burr to be
President or Vice-President?
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What “a wave” has rolled over christendom for fifteen hundred years! What a wave
has rolled over France for fifteen hundred years, supporting in power and glory the
dynasty of Bourbon! What a wave supported the house of Austria! What a wave has
supported the dynasty of Mahomet for twelve hundred years! What a wave supported
the house of Hercules for so many ages in more remote antiquity! These waves are
not to be slighted. They are less resistible than those in the gulf stream in a hurricane.
What a wave has the French revolution spread! And what a wave is our navy of five
frigates raising!

If I can keep this book, “Memoirs of Lindsey,” I shall have more to say. Meantime,

I Remain, &C.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 28 June, 1813.

It is very true that the denunciations of the priesthood are fulminated against every
advocate for a complete freedom of religion. Comminations, I believe, would be
plenteously pronounced by even the most liberal of them, against atheism,
deism,—against every man who disbelieved or doubted the resurrection of Jesus, or
the miracles of the New Testament. Priestley himself would denounce the man who
should deny the Apocalypse, or the prophecies of Daniel. Priestley and Lindsey have
both denounced as idolaters and blasphemers all the Trinitarians and even the Arians.
Poor weak man! when will thy perfection arrive? Thy perfectibility I shall not deny,
for a greater character than Priestley or Godwin has said, “Be ye perfect,” &c. For my
part, I cannot “deal damnation round the land” on all I judge the foes of God or man.
But I did not intend to say a word on this subject in this letter. As much of it as you
please, hereafter; but let me now return to politics.

With some difficulty I have hunted up or down the “address of the young men of the
city of Philadelphia, the district of Southwark, and the northern liberties,” and the
answer.

The addressers say, “actuated by the same principles on which our forefathers
achieved their independence, the recent attempts of a foreign power to derogate from
the rights and dignity of our country, awaken our liveliest sensibility and our strongest
indignation.” Huzza, my brave boys! Could Thomas Jefferson or John Adams hear
these words with insensibility and without emotion? These boys afterwards add, “we
regard our liberty and independence as the richest portion given us by our ancestors.”
And who were these ancestors? Among them were Thomas Jefferson and John
Adams; and I very coolly believe that no two men among these ancestors did more
towards it than those two. Could either hear this like a statue? If, one hundred years
hence, your letters and mine should see the light, I hope the reader will hunt up this
address, and read it all, and remember that we were then engaged, or on the point of
engaging, in a war with France. I shall not repeat the answer till we come to the
paragraph upon which you criticized to Dr. Priestley, though every word of it is true;
and I now rejoice to see it recorded, though I had wholly forgotten it.

The paragraph is, “Science and morals are the great pillars on which this country has
been raised to its present population, opulence, and prosperity; and these alone can
advance, support, and preserve it. Without wishing to damp the ardor of curiosity, or
influence the freedom of inquiry, I will hazard a prediction, that after the most
industrious and impartial researches, the longest liver of you all will find no
principles, institutions, or systems of education more fit, in general, to be transmitted
to your posterity than those you have received from your ancestors.”1
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Now, compare the paragraph in the answer with the paragraph in the address, as both
are quoted above, and see if we can find the extent and the limits of the meaning of
both.

Who composed that army of fine young fellows that was then before my eyes? There
were among them Roman Catholics, English Episcopalians, Scotch and American
Presbyterians, Methodists, Moravians, Anabaptists, German Lutherans, German
Calvinists, Universalists, Arians, Priestleyans, Socinians, Independents,
Congregationalists, Horse Protestants, and House Protestants,2 Deists and Atheists,
and Protestants “qui ne croyent rien.” Very few, however, of several of these species;
nevertheless, all educated in the general principles of Christianity, and the general
principles of English and American liberty.

Could my answer be understood by any candid reader or hearer, to recommend to all
the others the general principles, institutions, or systems of education of the Roman
Catholics, or those of the Quakers, or those of the Presbyterians, or those of the
Methodists, or those of the Moravians, or those of the Universalists, or those of the
Philosophers? No. The general principles on which the fathers achieved
independence, were the only principles in which that beautiful assembly of young
men could unite, and these principles only could be intended by them in their address,
or by me in my answer. And what were these general principles? 1 answer, the
general principles of Christianity, in which all those sects were united, and the
general principles of English and American liberty, in which all those young men
united, and which had united all parties in America, in majorities sufficient to assert
and maintain her independence. Now I will avow, that I then believed and now
believe that those general principles of Christianity are as eternal and immutable as
the existence and attributes of God; and that those principles of liberty are as
unalterable as human nature and our terrestrial, mundane system. I could, therefore
safely say, consistently with all my then and present information, that I believed they
would never make discoveries in contradiction to these general principles. In favor of
these general principles, in philosophy, religion, and government, I could fill sheets
of quotations from Frederic of Prussia, from Hume, Gibbon, Bolingbroke, Rousseau,
and Voltaire, as well as Newton and Locke; not to mention thousands of divines and
philosophers of inferior fame.

I might have flattered myself that my sentiments were sufficiently known to have
protected me against suspicions of narrow thoughts, contracted sentiments, bigoted,
enthusiastic, or superstitious principles, civil, political, philosophical, or ecclesiastical.
The first sentence of the preface to my Defence of the Constitution, vol. i., printed in
1787, is in these words: “The arts and sciences, in general, during the three or four
last centuries, have had a regular course of progressive improvement. The inventions
in mechanic arts, the discoveries in natural philosophy, navigation, and commerce,
and the advancement of civilization and humanity, have occasioned changes in the
condition of the world, and the human character, which would have astonished the
most refined nations of antiquity,” &c. I will quote no farther, but request you to read
again that whole page, and then say whether the writer of it could be suspected of
recommending to youth “to look backward instead of forward,” for instruction and
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improvement. This letter is already too long. In my next, I shall consider “the
terrorism of the day.”
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 30 June, 1813.

Before I proceed to the order of the day, which is “the terrorism of a former day,” |
beg leave to correct an idea that some readers may infer from an expression in one of
your letters. No sentiment or expression in any of my answers to addresses was
obtruded or insinuated by any person about me. Every one of them was written with
my own hand. I alone am responsible for all the mistakes and errors in them. To have
called council to deliberate on such a mass of—would have taken all the time, and the
business of the State have been suspended. It is true, I was sufficiently plagued by P’s
and T’s, and S’s. These, however, were puppets danced upon the wires of two
jugglers behind the scene; and these jugglers were Hamilton and Washington. How
you stare at the name of Washington! But to return, for the present, to “the sensations
excited in free yet firm minds by the terrorism of the day.” You say, “none can
conceive them who did not witness them, and they were felt by one party only.” 1

Upon this subject I despair of making myself understood by posterity, by the present
age, and even by you. To collect and arrange the documents illustrative of it, would
require as many lives as a cat. You never felt the terrorism of Shays’s rebellion in
Massachusetts. I believe you never felt the terrorism of Mr. Gallatin’s insurrection in
Pennsylvania. You certainly never realized the terrorism of Fries’s most outrageous
riot and rescue, as I call it,—treason, rebellion, as the world and great judges and two
juries pronounced it. You certainly never felt the terrorism excited by Genet, in 1793,
when ten thousand people in the streets of Philadelphia, day after day, threatened to
drag Washington out of his house, and effect a revolution in the government, or
compel it to declare war in favor of the French revolution and against England. The
coolest and the firmest minds, even among the Quakers in Philadelphia, have given
their opinions to me, that nothing but the yellow fever, which removed Dr.
Hutchinson and Jonathan Dickinson Sergeant from this world, could have saved the
United States from a fatal revolution of government. I have no doubt you were fast
asleep, in philosophical tranquillity, when ten thousand people, and, perhaps, many
more, were parading the streets of Philadelphia on the evening of my Fast Day; when
even Governor Mifflin himself thought it his duty to order a patrol of horse and foot
to preserve the peace; when Market street was as full as men could stand by one
another, and, even before my door; when some of my domestics, in frenzy,
determined to sacrifice their lives in my defence; when all were ready to make a
desperate sally among the multitude, and others were, with difficulty and danger,
dragged back by the rest; when I, myself, judged it prudent and necessary to order
chests of arms from the war-office to be brought through by-lanes and back-doors,
determined to defend my house at the expense of my life and the lives of the few, very
few domestics and friends within it. What think you of terrorism, Mr. Jefferson? I
shall investigate the causes, the motives, the incentives to these terrorisms. Shall I
remind you of Philip Freneau, of Lloyd, of Ned Church, of Peter Markoe, of Andrew
Brown, of Duane, of Callender, of Tom Paine, of Greenleaf, of Cheetham, of Jennison
at New York, of Benjamin Austin at Boston? But, above all, shall I request you to
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collect the circular letters from members of Congress, in the middle and southern
States, to their constituents? I would give all I am worth for a complete collection of
those letters. Please to recollect Edward Livingston’s motions and speeches, and those
of his associates, in the case of Jonathan Robbins.

The real terrors of both parties have always been, and now are, the fear that they shall
lose the elections, and, consequently, the loaves and fishes, and that their antagonists
will get them. Both parties have excited artificial terrorism, and, if I were summoned
as a witness to say, upon oath, which party had excited]l the most terror, and which
had really felt the most, I could not give a more sincere answer than in the vulgar
style, “put them in a bag and shake them, and then see which will come out first.”

Where is the terrorism now, my friend? There is now more real terrorism in New
England than there ever was in Virginia, the terror of a civil war a la Vendée, a
division of the States, &c., &c., &c. How shall we conjure down this damnable rivalry
between Virginia and Massachusetts? Virginia had recourse to Pennsylvania and New
York. Massachusetts has now recourse to New York. They have almost got New
Jersey and Maryland, and they are aiming at Pennsylvania. And all this in the midst of
a war with England, when all Europe is in flames!

I will give you a hint or two more on the subject of terrorism. When John Randolph,
in the House, and Stephens Thompson Mason, in the Senate, were treating me with
the utmost contempt; when Ned Livingston was threatening me with impeachment for
the murder of Jonathan Robbins, the native of Danvers in Connecticut; when I had
certain information that the daily language in the insurance office in Boston was, even
from the mouth of Charles Jarvis, “We must go to Philadelphia and drag that John
Adams from his chair,” I thank God that terror never seized on my mind. But I have
had more excitements to it, from 1761 to this day, than any other man. Name the
other, if you can. [ have been disgraced and degraded, and I have a right to complain.
But, as I have always expected it, | have always submitted to it, perhaps with too
much tameness.

The amount of all the speeches of John Randolph, in the House, for two or three
years, is that himself and myself are the only two honest and consistent men in the
United States; himself eternally in opposition to government, and myself as constantly
in favor of it. He is now in correspondence with his friend Quincy. What will come of
it, let Virginia and Massachusetts judge. In my next, you may find something upon
correspondences, whig and tory, federal and democratic, Virginian and Novanglian,
English and French, Jacobin and despotic. Meantime, &c.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 9 July, 1813.

Lord! Lord! what can I do with so much Greek? When I was of your age, young man,
that is, seven or eight years ago, I felt a kind of pang of affection for one of the flames
of my youth, and again paid my addresses to Isocrates and Dionysius
Halicarnassensis, &c., &c., &c. I collected all my lexicons and grammars, and sat
down to Ilep? cvv?éoemg ?vopatwv. In this way I amused myself for some time, but I
found that if I looked a word to-day, in less than a week I had to look it again. It was
to little better purpose than writing letters on a pail of water.

Whenever I sit down to write to you, I am precisely in the situation of the wood-cutter
on Mount Ida. I cannot see wood for trees. So many subjects crowd upon me, that I
know not which to begin. But I will begin at random with Belsham, who is, I have no
doubt, a man of merit. He had no malice against you, nor any thought of doing
mischief; nor has he done any, though he has been imprudent. The truth is, the
dissenters of all denominations in England, and, especially, the Unitarians, are cowed,
as we used to say at college. They are ridiculed, insulted, persecuted. They can
scarcely hold their heads above water. They catch at straws and shadows to avoid
drowning. Priestley sent your letter to Lindsey, and Belsham printed it from the same
motive, 1. e. to derive some countenance from the name of Jefferson. Nor has it done
harm here. Priestley says to Lindsey, “You see he is almost one of us, and he hopes
will soon be altogether such as we are.” Even in our New England I have heard a high
federal divine say, your letters had increased his respect for you.

“The same political parties, which now agitate the United States, have existed through
all time.” Precisely; and this is precisely the complaint in the preface to the first
volume of my Defence. While all other sciences have advanced, that of government is
at a stand; little better understood, little better practised now than three or four
thousand years ago. What is the reason? I say, parties and factions will not suffer
improvements to be made. As soon as one man hints at an improvement, his rival
opposes it. No sooner has one party discovered or invented any amelioration of the
condition of man, or the order of society than the opposite party belies it,
misconstrues it, misrepresents it, ridicules it, insults it, and persecutes it. Records are
destroyed. Histories are annihilated or interpolated or prohibited; sometimes by
Popes, sometimes by Emperors, sometimes by aristocratical, and sometimes by
democratical assemblies, and sometimes by mobs.

Aristotle wrote the history and description of eighteen hundred republics which
existed before his time. Cicero wrote two volumes of discourses on government,
which, perhaps, were worth all the rest of his works. The works of Livy and Tacitus,
&c., that are lost, would be more interesting than all that remain. Fifty gospels have
been destroyed. Where are St. Luke’s world of books that were written?
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If you ask my opinion, who has committed all the havoc? I will answer you candidly.
Ecclesiastical and imperial despotisms have done it to conceal their frauds.

Why are the histories of all nations, more ancient than the Christian era, lost? Who
destroyed the Alexandrian library? I believe that Christian priests, Jewish rabbis,
Grecian sages, and Roman emperors, had as great a hand in it as Turks and
Mahometans. Democrats, rebels, and Jacobins, when they possess a momentary
power, have shown a disposition both to destroy and to forge records, as Vandatical as
priests and despots. Such has been and such is the world we live in.

I recollect, near thirty years ago, to have said carelessly to you, that I wished I could
find time and means to write something upon aristocracy. You seized upon the idea,
and encouraged me to do it with all that friendly warmth that is natural and habitual to
you. I soon began, and have been writing upon that subject ever since. I have been so
unfortunate as never to be able to make myself understood. Your ?pictot are the most
difficult animals to manage of any thing in the whole theory and practice of
government. They will not suffer themselves to be governed. They not only exert all
their own subtilty, industry, and courage, but they employ the commonalty to knock
to pieces every plan and model that the most honest architects in legislation can invent
to keep them within bounds. Both patricians and plebeians are as furious as the
workmen in England to demolish labor-saving machinery.

But who are these ?pioto1? Who shall judge? Who shall select these choice spirits
from the rest of the congregation? Themselves? We must find out and determine who
themselves are. Shall the congregation choose? Ask Xenophon. Perhaps, hereafter I
may quote you Greek; too much in a hurry at present; English must suffice. Xenophon
says, that the ecclesia always choose the worst men they can find, because none others
will do their dirty work. This wicked motive is worse than birth or wealth. Here |
want to quote Greek again, but the day before I received your letter of June 27th, I
gave the book to George Washington Adams, going to the academy at Hingham. The
title 1s, HOIKH ITOIHZXIZ, a collection of moral sentences from all the most ancient
Greek poets. In one of the oldest of them I read, in Greek that I cannot repeat, a
couplet, the sense of which was: “Nobility in men is worth as much as it is in horses,
asses, or rams; but the meanest-blooded puppy in the world, if he gets a little money,
is as good a man as the best of them.” Yet birth and wealth together have prevailed
over virtue and talents in all ages. The many will acknowledge no other ?pistot. Your
experience of this truth will not much differ from that of your old friend.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 13 July, 1813.

Let me allude to one circumstance more, in one of your letters to me, before I touch
upon the subject of religion in your letter to Priestley. The first time that you and I
differed in opinion on any material question was after your arrival from Europe; and
that point was the French revolution. You was well persuaded in your own mind that
the nation would succeed in establishing a free republican government. I was well
persuaded in mine, that a project of such a government, over five-and-twenty millions
of people, when four-and-twenty millions and five hundred thousand of them could
neither read nor write, was as unnatural, irrational, and impracticable as it would be
over the elephants, lions, tigers, panthers, wolves, and bears, in the royal menagerie at
Versailles. Napoleon has lately invented a word, which perfectly expressed my
opinion at that time and ever since. He calls the project ideology, and John Randolph,
though he was, fourteen years ago, as wild an enthusiast for equality and fraternity as
any of them, appears to be now a regenerated proselyte to Napoleon’s opinion and
mine, that it was all madness.

The Greeks, in their allegorical style, said that the two ladies, ?piotokpatio and
onupokpartia, always in a quarrel, disturbed every body in the neighborhood with their
brawls. It is a fine observation of yours that whig and tory belong to natural history.
Inequalities of mind and body are so established by God Almighty in his constitution
of human nature, that no art or policy can ever plane them down to a level. I have
never read reasoning more absurd, sophistry more gross, in proof of the Athanasian
creed, or transubstantiation, than the subtle labors of Helvetius and Rousseau to
demonstrate the natural equality of mankind. Jus cuique, the golden rule, do as you
would be done by, is all the equality that can be supported or defended by reason or
common sense.

It is very true, as you justly observe, I can say nothing new on this or any other
subject of government. But when Lafayette harangued you, and me, and John Quincy
Adams, through a whole evening, in your hotel in the Cul de Sac, at Paris, and
developed the plans now in operation to reform France, though I was silent as you
was, I then thought I could say something new to him. In plain truth, I was astonished
at the grossness of his ignorance of government and history, as I had been for years
before, at that of Turgot, Rochefoucauld, Condorcet, and Franklin. This gross
ideology of them all first suggested to me the thought and the inclination, which I
afterwards executed in London, of writing something upon aristocracy. [ was
restrained for years by many fearful considerations. Who and what was 1? Why, a
man of no name or consideration in Europe. The manual exercise of writing was
painful and distressing to me, almost like a blow on the elbow or the knee; my style
was habitually negligent, unstudied, unpolished; I should make enemies of all the
French patriots, the Dutch patriots, the English republicans, dissenters, reformers, call
them what you will; and, what came nearer home to my bosom than all the rest, |
knew I should give offence to many, if not all, of my best friends in America, and,
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very probably, destroy all the little popularity I ever had in a country where popularity
had more omnipotence than the British parliament assumed. Where should I get the
necessary books? What printer or bookseller would undertake to print such hazardous
writings? But, when the French assembly of notables met, and I saw that Turgot’s
“government in one centre, and that centre the nation,” a sentence as mysterious or as
contradictory as the Athanasian creed, was about to take place; and when I saw that
Shays’s rebellion was breaking out in Massachusetts; and when I saw that even my
obscure name was often quoted in France as an advocate for simple democracy; when
I saw that the sympatheis in America had caught the French flame, 1 was determined
to wash my own hands as clear as I could of all this foulness. I had then strong
forebodings that I was sacrificing all the emoluments of this life; and so it has
happened, but not in so great a degree as I apprehended.

In truth, my “Defence of the Constitutions” and “Discourses on Davila,” were the
cause of that immense unpopularity which fell like the tower of Siloam upon me.
Your steady defence of democratical principles, and your invariable favorable opinion
of the French revolution, laid the foundation of your unbounded popularity. Sic transit
gloria mundi.

Now, [ will forfeit my life, if you can find one sentiment in my Defence of the
Constitutions, or the Discourses on Davila, which, by a fair construction, can favor
the introduction of hereditary monarchy or aristocracy into America. They were all
written to support and strengthen the Constitution of the United States.

The wood-cutter on Mount Ida, though he was puzzled to find a tree to drop at first, I

presume knew how to leave off when he was weary. But I never know when to cease
when I begin to write to you.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 17 July, 1813.

Your letters to Priestley have increased my grief, if that were possible, for the loss of
Rush. Had he lived, I would have stimulated him to insist on your promise to him to
write him on the subject of religion. Your plan I admire.

In your letter to Priestley, of March 21st, 1801, dated at Washington, you call the
Christian philosophy “the most sublime and benevolent, but most perverted system,
that ever shone on man.” That it is the most sublime and benevolent, I agree; but
whether it has been more perverted than that of Moses, of Confucius, of Zoroaster, of
Sanchoniathon, of Numa, of Mahomet, of the Druids, of the Hindoos, &c., &c., &c., I
cannot as yet determine, because I am not sufficiently acquainted with these systems,
or the history of their effects, to form a decisive opinion of the result of the
comparison.

In your letter, dated Washington, April 9th, 1803, you say, “in consequence of some
conversation with Dr. Rush, in the years 1798-99, I had promised him, some day, to
write him a letter, giving him my view of the Christian system. I have reflected upon
it since, and even sketched the outlines in my own mind. I should first take a general
view of the moral doctrines of the most remarkable of the ancient philosophers, of
whose ethics we have sufficient information to make an estimate, say of Pythagoras,
Epicurus, Epictetus, Socrates, Cicero, Seneca, Antoninus. I should do justice to the
branches of morality they have treated well, but point out the importance of those in
which they are deficient. I should then take a view of the deism and ethics of the
Jews, and show in what a degraded state they were, and the necessity they presented
of a reformation. I should proceed to a view of the life, character, and doctrines of
Jesus, who, sensible of the incorrectness of their ideas of the Deity and of morality,
endeavored to bring them to the principles of a pure deism, and juster notions of the
attributes of God, to reform their moral doctrines to the standard of reason, justice,
and philanthropy, and to inculcate a belief in a future state. This view would
purposely omit the question of his divinity, and even his inspiration. To do him
justice, it would be necessary to remark the disadvantages his doctrines have to
encounter, not having been committed to writing by himself, but by the most
unlettered of men, by memory, long after they had heard them from him, when much
was forgotten, much misunderstood, and presented in very paradoxical shapes. Yet
such are the fragments remaining as to show a master-workman, and that his system
of morality was the most benevolent and sublime, probably, that has ever been taught,
and more perfect than any of the ancient philosophers. His character and doctrines
have received still greater injury from those who pretend to be his special disciples,
and who have disfigured and sophisticated his actions and precepts from views of
personal interest, so as to induce the unthinking part of mankind to throw off the
whole system in disgust, and to pass sentence as an impostor on the most innocent,
the most benevolent, the most eloquent and sublime character that has ever been
exhibited to man. This is the outline!”
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“Sancte Socrate! Ora pro nobis!” Erasmus. Priestley, in his letter to Lindsey,
inclosing a copy of your letter to him, says, “he is generally considered as an
unbeliever. If so, however, he cannot be far from us, and I hope in the way to be not
only almost, but altogether what we are. He now attends public worship very
regularly, and his moral conduct was never impeached.”

Now, I see not but you are as good a Christian as Priestley and Lindsey. Piety and
morality were the end and object of the Christian system, according to them and
according to you. They believed in the resurrection of Jesus, in his miracles and
inspirations. But what inspirations? Not all that is recorded in the New Testament or
the Old. They have not yet told us how much they believe or disbelieve. They have
not told us how much allegory, how much parable they find, nor how they explained
them all in the New Testament or Old.

John Quincy Adams has written, for years, to his sons, boys of ten and twelve, a series
of letters, in which he pursues a plan more extensive than yours, but agreeing in most
of the essential points. I wish these letters could be preserved in the bosoms of his
boys. But women and priests will get them; and I expect, if he makes a peace, he will
have to retire, like Jay, to study prophecies to the end of his life.

I have more to say upon this subject of religion.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 18 July, 1813.

I have more to say on religion. For more than sixty years I have been attentive to this
great subject. Controversies between Calvinists and Arminians, Trinitarians and
Unitarians, Deists and Christians, Atheists and both, have attracted my attention,
whenever the singular life I have led would admit, to all these questions. The history
of this little village of Quincy, if it were worth recording, would explain to you how
this happened. I think I can now say I have read away bigotry, if not enthusiasm.

What does Priestley mean by an unbeliever, when he applies it to you? How much did
he unbelieve himself? Gibbon had him right when he denominated his creed “scanty.”
We are to understand, no doubt, that he believed the resurrection of Jesus, some of his
miracles, his inspiration; but in what degree? He did not believe in the inspiration of
the writings that contain his history. Yet he believed in the Apocalyptic beast, and he
believed as much as he pleased in the writings of Daniel and John. This great and
extraordinary man, whom I sincerely loved, esteemed, and respected, was really a
phenomenon; a comet in the system, like Voltaire, Bolingbroke, and Hume. Had
Bolingbroke or Voltaire taken him in hand, what would they have made of him and
his creed?

I do not believe you have read much of Priestley’s “Corruptions of Christianity,” his
History of early opinions concerning Jesus Christ, his predestination, his no soul
system, or his controversy with Horsley. I have been a diligent student for many years
in books whose titles you have never seen. In Priestley’s and Lindsey’s writings, in
Farmer, Cappe, in Tucker, or Edward Search’s Light of Nature Pursued, in Edwards
and Hopkins, and, lately, in Ezra Stiles Ely, his reverend and learned panegyrists, and
his elegant and spirited opponents. I am not wholly uninformed of the controversies in
Germany, and the learned researches of universities and professors, in which the
sanctity of the Bible and the inspiration of its authors are taken for granted or waved,
or admitted or not denied. I have also read Condorcet’s Progress of the Human Mind.
Now, what is all this to you? No more than if I should tell you that I read Dr. Clarke,
and Dr. Waterland, and Emlyn, and Leland’s View or Review of the Deistical writers,
more than fifty years ago, which is a literal truth.

I blame you not for reading Euclid and Newton, Thucydides and Theocritus, for |
believe you will find as much entertainment and instruction in them as I have found in
my theological and ecclesiastical instructors, or even, as I have found, in a profound
investigation of the life, writings, and doctrines of Erastus, whose disciples were
Milton, Harrington, Selden, St. John, the Chief Justice, father of Bolingbroke, and
others, the choicest spirits of their age; or in La Harpe’s history of the philosophy of
the eighteenth century; or in Vanderkemp’s vast map of the causes of the
revolutionary spirit, in the same and preceding centuries. These things are to me the
marbles and nine-pins of old age; I will not say the beads and prayer-books. I agree
with you as far as you go, most cordially, and, I think, solidly. How much farther I go,
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how much more I believe than you, I may explain in a future letter. Thus much I will
say at present. | have found so many difficulties that I am not astonished at your

stopping where you are; and, so far from sentencing you to perdition, I hope soon to
meet you in another country.

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 63 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

[Back to Table of Contents]

TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, August, 1813.

Kp1o?¢ u?v ka? 7vo?g silnue?a, Kopve, ka? ?mmovg
E?vevéag. xai tig fodretan 7§ ?ya??v

Kmoao?at y?pot 8?7 kaknyv kako? o? peiedaivel
?6?700Gg 2v?p, v 0? ypuato Torho S1d?.

Behold my translation!

“My friend Curnis, when we want to purchase horses, asses, or rams, we inquire for
the well-born, and every one wishes to procure from the good breeds. A good man
does not care to marry a shrew, the daughter of a shrew, unless they give a great deal
of money with her.”1

What think you of my translation? Compare it with that of Grotius, and tell me which
is the nearest to the original in letter and in spirit.

Grotius renders it,—

Nobilitas asinis et equis simul, arietibusque
Dat pretium: nec de semine degeneri
Admissura placet. Sed prave e sanguine pravo,
Si dos sit, praesto est optima conditio.

This flower of Greek poetry is extracted from the
OEOI'NIAOX MET'APE'QX I[TAPAINEXEIZ.

Theognis lived five hundred and forty-four years before Jesus Christ. Has science, or
morals, or philosophy, or criticism, or Christianity, advanced, or improved, or
enlightened mankind upon this subject, and shown them that the idea of the “well-
born” is a prejudice, a phantom, a point-no-point, a Cape Flyaway, a dream?

I say it is the ordinance of God Almighty, in the constitution of human nature, and
wrought into the fabric of the universe. Philosophers and politicians may nibble and
quibble, but they never will get rid of it. Their only resource is to control it. Wealth is
another monster to be subdued. Hercules could not subdue both or either. To subdue
them by regular approaches and strong fortifications, by a regular siege, was not my
object in writing on aristocracy, as I proposed to you in Grosvenor-Square. If you
deny any one of these positions, I will prove them to demonstration by examples
drawn from your own Virginia, and from every other State in the Union, and from the
history of every nation, civilized and savage, from all we know of the time of the
creation of the world.
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Whence is the derivation of the words generous, generously, generosity, &c.?
Johnson says, “Generous—a generosus, Latin, not of mean birth; of good extraction;
noble of mind; magnanimous; open of heart; liberal; munificent, strong, vigorous,”
and he might have added, courageous, heroic, patriotic.

Littleton happens to be at hand. “Generosus—?vyev?c, yevva?og. Nobilis, ex preeclaro
genere ortus, qui a genere non deflectit. Born of a noble race, a gentleman born.” See
his examples.

What is the origin of the word gentleman?

It would be a curious critical speculation for a learned idler to pursue this idea through
all languages.

We may call this sentiment a prejudice, because we can give what names we please to
such things as we please; but, in my opinion, it is a part of the natural history of man,
and politicians and philosophers may as well project to make the animal live without
bones or blood, as society can pretend to establish a free government without attention
to it.

Quincy, 16 August, 1813.

I can proceed no further with this letter, as I intended.

Your friend, my only daughter, expired yesterday morning in the arms of her husband,
her son, her daughter, her father and mother, her husband’s two sisters, and two of her

nieces, in the forty-ninth year of her age, forty of which she was the healthiest and
firmest of us all. Since which she has been a monument to suffering and to patience.
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THOMAS McKEAN TO JOHN ADAMS.

Philadelphia, 20 August, 1813.

I can, at length, furnish you with a copy of the proceedings of the Congress, held at
New York, in 1765; it is inclosed herewith. After diligent inquiry, I had not been able
to procure a single copy, either in manuscript or print, done in the United States, but
fortunately met one published by J. Almon, in London, in 1767, with a collection of
American tracts, in four octavo volumes, from which I caused the present one to be
printed. It may be of some use to the historian at least.

The Marquis de Casa Yrujo, with my daughter, their children and servants, made me a
visit on his return from an embassy to the prince regent of Portugal, at Rio Janeiro, in
Brazil, last June was a year, and remained here until a few weeks ago, owing to the
embargo, war, blockades, &c., when they sailed for Cadiz. The above circumstances,
with others, will, I trust, be some apology for my long delay in answering your last
esteemed letter.

In the Congress of 1765, there were several conspicuous characters. Mr. James Otis
appeared to me to be the boldest and best speaker. I voted for him as our President,
but Brigadier Ruggles succeeded by one vote, owing to the number of the committee
from New York, as we voted individually. When the business was finished, our
president would not sign the petitions, and peremptorily refused to assign any reasons,
until I pressed him so hard that he at last said, “it was against his conscience,” on
which word I rung the change so loud, that a plain challenge was given by him and
accepted, in the presence of the whole corps; but he departed the next morning before
day, without an adieu to any of his brethren. He seemed to accord with what was done
during the session so fully and heartily, that Mr. Otis told me frequently it gave him
surprise, as he confessed he suspected his sincerity.

There was less fortitude in that body than in the succeeding Congress of 1774; indeed,
some of the members seemed as timid as if engaged in a traitorous conspiracy. Mr.
Ogden, then speaker of the New Jersey assembly, following the example of the
president, declined to sign the petitions, though warmly solicited by myself in private,
and also by my father-in-law, Colonel Borden, his colleague. The consequence of my
mentioning this fact, as I returned to Newcastle through New Jersey, was to Mr.
Ogden a burning in effigy in several of the counties, and his removal from the office
of speaker, at the next meeting of the general assembly; and to me, menaces of
another challenge. The great mass of the people were at that time zealous in the cause
of America. Other incidents of that day are recollected, but they are of trivial import.

In the year 1778, and afterwards, until the preliminaries of peace were signed, the
members of Congress varied yearly in point of talents and exertions in favor of the
revolution. They seemed to be considerably governed by the prospects before them, as
they were promising or the contrary; however, a great majority were staunch whigs at
all times.
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Whatever may be the fate of our government in the United States, I decidedly think
with you, for the reason you assign, that a democratic form in France, in the present
age, was preposterous. I entertain the same opinion of the Spanish provinces in South
America. The form established last year by the Cortes of Spain is admirably adapted
to the state of civilization in the peninsula. It is a capital performance, but will be
attacked and resisted by the inquisitors, Jesuits, monks, and all the bigots and petty
tyrants.

It does not seem to me, that either of your successors enjoys more ease than your
predecessor. Mr. Madison has paid too great a deference to the recommendations to
office by low and designing men, who stood very much in need of recommendations
themselves, though excellent democrats, if they were to be credited. Mr. Jefferson
split on the same rock. Many of their appointments have been exceedingly improper.
Though General Washington conferred offices on some tories, yet they were capable,
and only undeserving.

My paper is drawing to a close; so is my life. I am now in my eightieth year, therefore
more than a year older than you. Had you not noticed the quiveration of your hand (an
expressive word, though newly used) I should not have discovered it; mine quivers
very much when feverish, or agitated by severe exercise; my eyes grow dimmer, my
hearing duller, and I have other symptoms of age; but why repeat grievances that
cannot be redressed? May you not only continue to enjoy, but increase your health
and otium cum dignitate with every other blessing.

Dear Sir, Your Friend,

Tho’s McKean.
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TO THOMAS McKEAN.

Quincy, 31 August, 1813.

Your friendly letter of the 20th, with the authentic account of the proceedings of the
Congress held at New York, ad 1765, on the subject of the American stamp act,
though they found me in the deepest affliction for the loss of my daughter, were very
acceptable, and deserve my thanks.

There was a prior Congress held at Albany in 1754 or 1755, in which Franklin,
Hutchinson, Wells, and Brattle, with others, assisted. Where is any account of that to
be found?

Can you account for the apathy, the antipathy of this nation to their own history? Is
there not a repugnance to the thought of looking back? While thousands of frivolous
novels are read with eagerness and got by heart, the history of our own native country
is not only neglected, but despised and abhorred.

You may conjecture my suspicions from what follows. Were I a man of fortune, I
would offer a gold medal to the man who should produce the most instances of the
friendship of Great Britain toward this country from 1600 to 1813.

I have had knowledge enough of the Marquis de Casa Yrujo and his lady, your lovely
daughter, and notwithstanding all political flickerings, to esteem them both, and wish
them all the felicity that you can desire for them. They live, as you and I have lived, in
times of confusion and uncertainty more distressing than the ordinary lot of humanity.

In times like those in which you and I have lived, we are not masters, we can scarcely
be said to be fathers, of our own families. I have three children born in Quincy, one in
Boston. I have one grandson born in London, another on Long Island, another in
Berlin, several in Quincy, several in New York, several in Boston, one born and died
in St. Petersburg. Is this a desirable history of a family? I trow not.

I will not tell you what I would prefer. You would think me a dunce or an hypocrite.

Your history of Otis and Ruggles is familiar to me. I knew them both. Ruggles was
my cousin; Otis, my friend and one of my patrons. I could not have drawn the
character of either with more precision than you have done. Both high-minded men,
exalted souls, acting in scenes they could not comprehend, and acting parts, whose
effects and consequences will last longer than their names will be remembered.

You say that at the time of the Congress, in 1765, “The great mass of the people were
zealous in the cause of America.” “The great mass of the people” is an expression that
deserves analysis. New York and Pennsylvania were so nearly divided, if their
propensity was not against us, that if New England on one side and Virginia on the
other had not kept them in awe, they would have joined the British. Marshall, in his
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life of Washington, tells us, that the southern States were nearly equally divided. Look
into the Journals of Congress, and you will see how seditious, how near rebellion
were several counties of New York, and how much trouble we had to compose them.
The last contest, in the town of Boston, in 1775, between whig and tory, was decided
by five against two. Upon the whole, if we allow two thirds of the people to have been
with us in the revolution, is not the allowance ample? Are not two thirds of the nation
now with the administration? Divided we ever have been, and ever must be. Two
thirds always had and will have more difficulty to struggle with the one third than
with all our foreign enemies.

A letter from you will always console your old friend.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 2 September, 1813.

07?8? yov? kaxo? ?7vop?¢ ?vaiveral €?pan ?KotTic
[Thovciov, 74N ??ve?v Bodietan ?vt’ ?ya?0?.
Xpnuata y?p tip?ot ko? ?x kako? ?6?A7¢g 2ynue
Ka? xok?g ?2& ?7ya?0? mho?tog ?uée yévoc.

Grotius renders this into Latin thus:

Nec dedignetur ditemque malumque maritum
Femina: divitie pre probitate placent.

In pretio pretium est: genus et prenobile vili,
Obscurum claro, miscet avaritia.

I should render the Greek into English thus:

“Nor does a woman disdain to be the wife of a bad rich man. But she prefers a man of
property before a good man; for riches are honored, and a good man marries from a
bad family, and a bad man from a good one. Wealth mingles races.”

Now, please to tell me, whether my translation has not hit the sense of Theognis as
exactly as that of Grotius?

Tell me, also, whether poet, orator, historian, or philosopher, can paint the picture of
every city, county, or State, in our pure, uncorrupted, unadulterated, uncontaminated
federal republic, or, in France, England, Holland, and all the rest of Christendom or
Mahometanism, in more precise lines or colors? Another translation of the whole
passage of Theognis is this:

Arietes quidem et asinos quarimus, Cyrne, et equos,

Generosos, et quisque vult ex bonis admittere; ducere autem malam (filiam)
Mali, non renuit generosus vir, si ei pecunias multas dederit.

Nulla (femina) mali viri recusat esse uxor divitis; sed divitem vult

Pro bono. Opes quidem @stimat, et ex malo (natam) bonus ducet

Et malus ex bono ortam. Divitie miscent genus

Now, my friend, who are the ?pioto1? Philosophers may answer, “the wise and good.”
But the world, mankind, have, by their practice, always answered, “the rich, the
beautiful, and well-born.” And philosophers themselves, in marrying their children,
prefer the rich, the handsome, and the well-descended, to the wise and good.

What chance have talents and virtues, in competition with wealth and birth and
beauty?
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Haud facile emergunt quorum virtutibus obstant
Res angusta domi.

One truth is clear, by all the world confessed,
Slow rises worth, by poverty depressed.

The five pillars of aristocracy are beauty, wealth, birth, genius, and virtue. Any one of
the three first can, at any time, overbear any one or both of the two last.

Let me ask again, what a wave of public opinion, in favor of birth, has been spread
over the globe by Abraham, by Hercules, by Mahomet, by Guelphs, Ghibellines,
Bourbons, and a miserable Scottish chief, Stuart, by Zengis, by —, by —, by a million
of others. And what a wave will be spread by Napoleon and by Washington! Their
remotest cousins will be sought, and will be proud, and will avail themselves of their
descent. Call this principle, prejudice, folly, ignorance, baseness, slavery, stupidity,
adulation, superstition, or what you will, I will not contradict you. But the fact in
natural, moral, political, and domestic history, I will not deny, or dispute, or question.

And is this great fact in the natural history of man, this unalterable principle of
morals, philosophy, policy, domestic felicity, and daily experience from the creation,
to be overlooked, forgotten, neglected, or hypocritically waved out of sight, by a
legislator, by a professed writer upon civil government, and upon constitutions of civil
government?

Thus far had I written, when your favor of August 22d was laid on my table from the
post-office. I can only say at present that I can pursue this idle speculation no further,
at least till I have replied to this fresh proof of friendship and confidence. Mrs. A.
joins in cordial thanks with

J A

You may laugh at the introduction of beauty among the pillars of aristocracy. But
Madame du Barry says, “la véritable royauté c’est la beauté,” and there is not a more
certain truth. Beauty, grace, figure, attitude, movement, have, in innumerable
instances, prevailed over wealth, birth, talents, virtues, and every thing else, in men of
the highest rank, greatest power, and, sometimes, the most exalted genius, greatest
fame, and highest merit.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 14 September, 1813.

I owe you a thousand thanks for your favor of August 22d, and its inclosures, and for
Doctor Priestley’s “Doctrines of Heathen Philosophy compared with those of
Revelation.” Your letter to Dr. Rush, and the syllabus, I return inclosed with this,
according to your injunction, though with great reluctance. May I beg a copy of both?
They will do you no harm, me and others, much good. I hope you will pursue your
plan, for I am confident you will produce a work much more valuable than Priestley’s,
though that is curious, and, considering the expiring powers with which it was written,
admirable.

The bill in parliament for the relief of Anti-Trinitarians, is a great event, and will form
an epoch in ecclesiastical history. The motion was made by my friend Smith, of
Clapham, a friend of the Belshams. I should be very happy to hear that the bill is
passed.

The human understanding is a revelation from its maker, which can never be disputed
or doubted. There can be no scepticism, Pyrrhonism, or incredulity or infidelity here.
No prophecies, no miracles are necessary to prove this celestial communication. This
revelation has made it certain that two and one make three, and that one is not three
nor can three be one. We can never be so certain of any prophecy, or the fulfilment of
any prophecy, or of any miracle, or the design of any miracle, as we are from the
revelation of nature, that is, nature’s God, that two and two are equal to four. Miracles
or prophecies might frighten us out of our wits, might scare us to death, might induce
us to lie, to say that we believe that two and two make five, but we should not believe
it; we should know the contrary.

Had you and I been forty days with Moses on Mount Sinai, and admitted to behold
the divine Shechinah, and there told that one was three and three one, we might not
have had courage to deny it, but we could not have believed it. The thunders and
lightnings and earthquakes, and the transcendent splendors and glories, might have
overwhelmed us with terror and amazement, but we could not have believed the
doctrine. We should be more likely to say in our hearts—whatever we might say with
our lips—, This is chance. There is no God, no truth. This is all delusion, fiction, and
a lie, or it is all chance. But what is chance? It is motion; it is action; it 1S event; it 1S
phenomenon without cause. Chance is no cause at all; it is nothing, and nothing has
produced all this pomp and splendor, and nothing may produce our eternal damnation
in the flames of hell-fire and brimstone, for what we know, as well as this tremendous
exhibition of terror and falsehood.

God has infinite wisdom, goodness, and power; he created the universe; his duration
is eternal, a parte ante and a parte post. His presence is as extensive as space. What is
space? An infinite spherical vacuum. He created this speck of dirt and the human
species for his glory; and with the deliberate design of making nine tenths of our
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species miserable for ever for his glory. This is the doctrine of Christian theologians,
in general, ten to one. Now, my friend, can prophecies or miracles convince you or
me that infinite benevolence, wisdom, and power, created, and preserves for a time,
innumerable millions, to make them miserable for ever, for his own glory? Wretch!
What is his glory? Is he ambitious? Does he want promotion? Is he vain, tickled with
adulation, exulting and triumphing in his power and the sweetness of his vengeance?
Pardon me, my Maker, for these awful questions. My answer to them is always ready.
I believe no such things. My adoration of the author of the universe is too profound
and too sincere. The love of God and his creation—delight, joy, triumph, exultation in
my own existence—though but an atom, a molécule organique in the universe—are
my religion.

Howl, snarl, bite, ye Calvinistic, ye Athanasian divines, if you will; ye will say [ am
no Christian; I say ye are no Christians, and there the account is balanced. Yet [
believe all the honest men among you are Christians, in my sense of the word.

When I was at college, I was a mighty metaphysician, at least I thought myself such,
and such men as Locke, Hemmenway, and West thought me so too, for we were
forever disputing, though in great good humor.

When I was sworn as an attorney in 1758, in Boston, though I lived in Braintree, I
was in a low state of health, thought in great danger of a consumption, living on milk,
vegetables, pudding, and water, not an atom of meat or a drop of spirit; my next
neighbor, my cousin, my friend, Dr. Savil, was my physician. He was anxious for me,
and did not like to take upon himself the sole responsibility of my recovery. He
invited me to a ride. I mounted my horse, and rode with him to Hingham, on a visit to
Dr. Ezekiel Hersey, a physician of great fame, who felt my pulse, looked in my eyes,
heard Savil describe my regimen and course of medicine, and then pronounced his
oracle: “Persevere, and as sure as there is a God in Heaven you will recover.” He was
an everlasting talker, and ran out into history, philosophy, metaphysics, &c., and
frequently put questions to me as if he wanted to sound me and see if there was any
thing in me besides hectic fever. | was young and then very bashful, however saucy I
may have sometimes been since. I gave him very modest and very diffident answers.
But when he got upon metaphysics, I seemed to feel a little bolder, and ventured into
something like argument with him. I drove him up, as I thought, into a corner, from
which he could not escape. “Sir, it will follow, from what you have now advanced,
that the universe, as distinct from God, is both infinite and eternal.” “Very true,” said
Dr. Hersey; “your inference is just; the consequence is inevitable, and I believe the
universe to be both eternal and infinite.” Here I was brought up. I was defeated. I was
not prepared for this answer. This was fifty-five years ago. When I was in England,
from 1785 to 1788, I may say I was intimate with Dr. Price. [ had much conversation
with him at his own house, at my house, and at the houses and tables of many friends.
In some of our most unreserved conversations, when we have been alone, he has
repeatedly said to me: “I am inclined to believe that the universe is eternal and
infinite: it seems to me that an eternal and infinite effect must necessarily flow from
an eternal and infinite cause; and an infinite wisdom, goodness, and power, that could
have been induced to produce a universe in time, must have produced it from eternity.
It seems to me, the effect must flow from the cause.”
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Now, my friend Jefferson, suppose an eternal, self-existent being, existing from
eternity, possessed of infinite wisdom, goodness, and power, in absolute, total
solitude, six thousand years ago conceiving the benevolent project of creating a
universe! [ have no more to say at present. It has been long, very long, a settled
opinion in my mind, that there is now, ever will be, and ever was, but one being who

can understand the universe, and that it is not only vain but wicked for insects to
pretend to comprehend it.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 15 September, 1813.

My last sheet would not admit an observation that was material to my design. Dr.

Price “was inclined to think,” that infinite wisdom and goodness could not permit
infinite power to be inactive from eternity, but that an infinite and eternal universe
must have necessarily flowed from these attributes.

Plato’s system was, ?ya?o0¢ was eternal, self-existent, &c. His idea, his word, his
reason, his wisdom, his goodness, or, in one word, his “Logos” was omnipotent, and
produced the universe from all eternity.

Now, as far as you and I can understand Hersey, Price, and Plato, are they not of one
theory, of one mind? What is the difference? I own, an eternal solitude of a self-
existent being, infinitely wise, powerful, and good, is to me altogether
incomprehensible and incredible. I could as soon believe the Athanasian creed. You
will ask me, what conclusion I draw from all this. I answer, I drop into myself, and
acknowledge myself to be a fool. No mind but one can see through the immeasurable
system. It would be presumption and impiety in me to dogmatize on such subjects.
My duties, in my little infinitesimal circle, I can understand and feel. The duties of a
son, a brother, a father, a neighbor, a citizen, I can see and feel; but I trust the ruler
with his skies.

Si quid novisti rectius istis,
Candidus imperti; si non, his utere mecum.

This world is a mixture of the sublime and beautiful, the base and contemptible, the
whimsical and ridiculous (according to our narrow sense and trifling feelings). It is a
riddle and an enigma. You will not be surprised, then, if I should descend from these
heights to an egregious trifle. But first, let me say, I asked you in a former letter how
far advanced we were in the science of aristocracy since Theognis’s stallions, jacks,
and rams. Have not Chancellor Livingston and Major-General Humphreys introduced
a hereditary aristocracy of merino sheep? How shall we get out of this aristocracy? It
is entailed upon us forever. And an aristocracy of land-jobbers and stock-jobbers is
equally and irremediably entailed upon us to endless generations.

Now for the odd, the whimsical, the frivolous. I had scarcely sealed my last letter to
you, upon Theognis’s doctrine of wellborn stallions, jacks, and rams, when they
brought me from the post-office a packet, without post-mark, without letter, without
name, date, or place. Nicely sealed, was a printed copy of eighty or ninety pages, in
large, full octavo, entitled,—Section first. Aristocracy.

I gravely composed my risible muscles, and read it through. It is, from beginning to

end, an attack upon me, by name, for the doctrines of aristocracy in my three volumes
of Defence, &c. The conclusion of the whole is, that an aristocracy of bank-paper is as
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bad as the nobility of France or England. I most assuredly will not controvert this
point, with this man. Who he is, I cannot conjecture. The Honorable John Taylor, of
Virginia, of all men living or dead, first occurred to me.

Is it Oberon, is it Queen Mab, that reigns and sports with us little beings? I thought
my books, as well as myself, were forgotten. But, behold! I am to become a great man
in my expiring moments. Theognis and Plato, and Hersey and Price, and Jefferson and
I, must go down to posterity together; and I know not, upon the whole, where to wish
for better company. I wish to add Vanderkemp, who has been here to see me after an
interruption of twenty-four years. I could and ought to add many others, but the
catalogue would be too long.

Why is Plato associated with Theognis, &c.? Because no man ever expressed so much
terror of the power of birth. His genius could invent no remedy or precaution against
it, but a community of wives, a confusion of families, a total extinction of all relations
of father, son, and brother. Did the French revolutionists contrive much better against
the influence of birth?
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 22 September, 1813.

Considering all things, I admire Dr. Priestley’s last effort, for which I am entirely
indebted to you. But, as I think it is extremely imperfect, I beg of you to pursue the
investigation according to your promise to Dr. Rush, and according to your syllabus.
It may be presumptuous in me to denominate any thing of Dr. Priestley’s imperfect;
but I must avow, that among all the vast exertions of his genius, I have never found
one that is not imperfect, and this last is egregiously so. I will instance, at present, in
one article. I find no notice of Cleanthes, one of whose sayings alone ought to have
commanded his attention. He compared “philosophers to instruments of music, which
made a noise without understanding it or themselves.” He was ridiculed by his brother
philosophers, and called “an ass.” He owned he was the ass of Zeno, and “the only
one whose back and shoulders were stout enough to carry his burdens.” Why has not
Priestley quoted more from Zeno and his disciples? Were they too Christian? Though
he lived two centuries and a half before Christ.

If I did not know it would be sending coals to Newcastle, I would, with all my
dimness of eyes and trembling of fingers, copy in Greek the hymn of Cleanthes, and
request you to compare it with any thing of Moses, of David, of Solomon. Instead of
those ardent oriental figures, which are so difficult to understand, we find that divine
simplicity, which constitutes the charm of Grecian eloquence in prose and verse. Pope
had read, if Priestley had not, the

KAEANOOYX YMNOZX EIX ATA.

Kvdiot’ 2?avatov, tolvdvoue, tavkpot?g a?e?
Zg?, Moewg ?pymye, vopou peta mdvto kuepv?v
Xa?pe.

“Most glorious of immortal beings! Though denominated by innumerable names and
titles, always omnipotent! Beginning and end of nature, governing the universe by
fixed laws, blessed be thy name!”

What think you of this translation? Is it too Jewish or too too Christian? Pope did not
think it was either, for the first sentence in his universal prayer is more Jewish and
more Christian still. If it is not a literal translation, it is a close paraphrase of this
simple verse of Cleanthes,—

Father of all! in every age,

In every clime adored,

By saint, by savage, and by sage,
Jehovah, Jove, or Lord!
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But it may be said, for it has been said, that Pope was a Deist, and Swift too, as well
as Bolingbroke. What will not men say? But is the existence, the omnipotence, the
eternity, the alpha and omega, and the universal Providence of one Supreme Being
governing by fixed laws, asserted by St. John, in his Gospel, or in the Apocalypse,
whether his or not, in clearer or more precise terms? Can you conjecture a reason why
Grotius has not translated this hymn? Were Grotius and Priestley both afraid that the
stoics would appear too much like Unitarians, Jews, and Christians? Duport has
translated the sentence thus:—

Magne Pater divam, cui nomina multa, sed una
Omnipotens semper virtus, tu. Jupiter, auctor
Nature, certa qui singula lege gubernas,

Rex, salve!

Bougainville has translated it,—

Pére et maitre des dieux, auteur de la nature,
Jupiter, O Sagesse! O loi sublime et pure!

Unité Souveraine, a qui tous les mortels,

Sous mille noms divers, élévent des autels;

Je t” adore, nos cceurs te doivent leur hommage,
Nous sommes tes enfans, ton ombre, ton image;
Et tout ce qui respire, animé par tes mains,

A célébrer ta gloire, invite les humains.

Béni sois a jamais!

I am so awkward in Italian, that I am ashamed to quote that language to you; but
Pompeius, a gentleman of Verona, has translated it thus, and you will understand it.

O Glorioso fra gli eterni, in guise
Molte nomato, omnipossente ognora,
Tu che, tutto con legge governando,
De la natura sei principio e duce,
Salve, O Giove.

It appears to me that the great principle of the Hebrews was the fear of God; that of
the Gentiles, honor the gods; that of Christians, the love of God. Could the quiveration
of my nerves and the inflammation of my eyes be cured, and my age diminished by
twenty or thirty years, [ would attend you in these researches with infinitely more
pleasure than I would George the Fourth, Napoleon, Alexander, or Madison. But only
a few hours, a few moments remain for your old friend.
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THOMAS McKEAN TO JOHN ADAMS.

Philadelphia, 28 September, 1813.

With sincerity I condole with you on the death of your daughter. I had five children
who have died, three of whom have been married and left a numerous offspring. By
these events we have sustained the deprivation of great comforts; but our loss is their
ineffable gain. They are in the bosom of their father and their God. These are among
the common calamities of life; resignation to the dispensations of Providence, and
gratitude for all the blessings left us, are indispensable duties.

Your favor of the 31st last month would have been acknowledged before now, but
from a hope I entertained of giving you some account of the Congress at Albany, in
1754. However, after considerable inquiry, I have been disappointed.1 I have a faint
recollection, that it was appointed by the British ministry for the ostensible purpose of
ascertaining the boundaries of the several colonies to the eastward of Delaware; but in
reality to propose the least offensive plan for raising a revenue in America. In 1739,
Sir William Keith, a Scotch gentleman, who had been a lieutenant-governor of
Pennsylvania, proposed such an assembly to the ministry. He also proposed the
extension of the British stamp-duties to the colonies. He was then, I believe, in the
Fleet prison. The hints he gave were embraced, the first in 1754, the second in 1764.

It has been long a matter of surprise to me, that no gentleman of talents and character
has undertaken to write a history of the former British colonies, now United States of
America, at least from 1756 to 1806, a period of fifty very important years. Such a
work would not only be a great benefit to posterity, but also to the author. It would
sell well.

To form an opinion, that a majority of the people of Pennsylvania were against the
American revolution at its commencement, was not uncommon, especially by
strangers. The mistake arose from the circumstance of a large majority of their
representatives and civil officers being in the opposition. This State was first settled
by a colony of Quakers, their proprietor and governor, William Penn, being at the
head of the sect. They had the entire government or rule of Pennsylvania from 1682
until 1776, by the following means. The province was in the beginning divided into
three counties, Philadelphia, Chester, and Bucks, and when the three lower counties
on Delaware (now State of Delaware) separated from them in 1700, each county had
eight members in the legislature, and the city, having been incorporated and inhabited
chiefly by that sect, was allowed two. Eight other counties were erected prior to the
revolution, and were allowed, some two, some but one representative, so that in all
they had but ten; although, if they had founded the representation according to the
number of human beings in each district or county, the Quakers would have been
greatly overruled, even adding all the tories or enemies of the revolution to their
number. The voice of the representatives was not the voice of the people, as is the
case with the British parliament; the three Quaker counties, having twenty-four
members in assembly, made all the laws. They gave great trouble to the whigs, but
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they were kept under by fear as well as by superior numbers. From that day, the
people called “Friends,” have ceased to rule Pennsylvania. They foresaw the
consequences of an equal representation, as it would affect themselves, and this was a
principal cause of their aversion to a change in the form of our government as a body,
though many individuals of their society differed with them, and became active and
good citizens.

In the marriage of our children, their, not our happiness, is to be chiefly consulted. I
confess, my wish is to have them established in their native country.

On reflection, I cannot refer to a single instance of disinterested or evident friendship
of Great Britain towards this country during the period you mention. Every act which
might bear such an aspect, has been performed for the interest of the administration
alone, although coupled in some cases with that of their own island.

I shall be always pleased with your correspondence, and happy in contributing to your
amusement. Your able talent for writing history, and your eminent public stations,
induced a hope that we should be favored with an account of the transactions in
America, for at least the last sixty years, from your pen.

Tho’s McKean.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 4 October, 1813.
2? y?p mhvteoot 2éug 2vnto?61 Tpocavd?v

“It is not only permitted, but enjoined upon all mortals to address you.” Why should
not our divines translate it,

“It is our duty and our privilege to address the throne of thy grace, and pray for all
needed lawful blessings, temporal and spiritual™?

Bepig was the goddess of honesty, justice, decency, and right; the wife of Jove,
another name for Juno. She presided over all oracles, deliberations, and councils. She
commanded all mortals to pray to Jupiter for all lawful benefits and blessings. Now, is
not this (so far forth) the essence of Christian devotion? Is not this Christian piety? Is
it not an acknowledgment of the existence of a Supreme Being, of his universal
Providence, of a righteous administration of the government of the universe? And
what can Jews, Christians, or Mahometans do more? Priestley, the heroic Priestley,
would not have dared to answer or to ask these questions, though he might have
answered them consistently enough with the spirit of his system. I regret, that Grotius
has not translated this hymn, and cannot account for his omission of it. Duport
translates the above line only by,—

“Te nempe licet mortalibus agris,
Cunctis compellare.”

Where he finds his @gris, I know not; no such idea is in the Greek. All mortals, sick
or well, have a right, and it is their duty, to pray, as far as I can understand the Greek.
Bougainville translates it,—

“Et tout ce qui respire animé par tes mains,
A célébrer ta gloire, invite les humains.
Béni sois a jamais!”

This translation is Christian with a witness. None but a Jew, a Mahometan, or a
Christian could ever have translated that simple line in this manner. Yet, the idea, the
sentiment, translated into Christianity, is very well; well enough. The gentleman of
Verona, Girolamo Pompei translates it thus, after “Salve, O Giove,” for “Xa?pe”

“Pero che gli uomin tutti,
Dritto ¢ ben, che a te volgan le parole.”

Now, tell me what resemblance of the Greek you can find in this Italian version? In

this manner are the most ancient Greek theologians rendered and transmitted to our
youth by the Christians!
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7K 60? ¥v7p yévog ?ou?v, ?7¢ piunpo Aoyovteg
Mo?vov, ?ca {oet te ka? ?pmel vt I? yalav.

7K 6o? y7p yévog ?ou?v, I presume, is the phrase quoted by Saint Paul, when he says
to the Athenians, “one of your own poets hath said, we are all his offspring.” Acts,
xvii. 28. “For in Him we live and move and have our being; as certain, also, of your
own poets have said, ‘for we are also his offspring.” Forasmuch, then, as we are the
offspring of God, we ought not to think that the Godhead is like unto silver, or gold,
or stone graven by art and man’s device.” This reasoning is irresistible; for what can
be more mad than to represent the eternal, almighty, omnipresent cause and principle
of the universe by statues and pictures, by coins or medals!

Duport renders these two lines by,—

“Omnes tua namque propago
Nos sumus, @terna quasi imago vocis et echo
Tantum, quotquot humi spirantes repimus”

Bougainville translates them thus:—

Nous sommes tes enfans, ton ombre, ton image,
Et tout ce qui respire, animé par tes mains,

A célébrer ta gloire invite les humains.

Béni sois a jamais!

Pompei renders them:—

Che siam tua stirpe, e solo noi, fra quanti
Vivon mortali e muovon su la terra,
Lo imitar de la voce abbiam sortito.

Moses says, Genesis 1. 27: “God created man in his own image.” What, then, is the
difference between Cleanthes and Moses? Are not the being and attributes of the
Supreme Being, the resemblance, the image, the shadow of God in the intelligence
and moral qualities of man, and the lawfulness and duty of prayer, as clearly asserted
by Cleanthes as by Moses? And did not the Chaldeans, the Egyptians, the Persians,
the Indians, the Chinese, believe all this, as well as the Jews and Greeks?

Alexander appears to have behaved to the Jews as Napoleon did to the Mahometans in
the pyramid of Grand Cairo. Ptolemy, the greatest of his generals, and a greater man
than himself, was so impressed with what he learned in Judea, that he employed
seventy learned men to translate the Hebrew Scriptures into Greek, nearly three
hundred years before Christ. He sent learned men to collect books from all nations,
and deposited them in the Alexandrian library. Will any man make me believe that
Casar, that Pompey, that Cicero, that Seneca, that Tacitus, that Dionysius
Halicarnassensis, that Plutarch, had never seen or heard of the Septuagint? Why might
not Cleanthes have seen the Septuagint? The curiosity of Pompey to see the interior of
the temple shows that the system of the Jews was become an object of speculation. It
is impossible to believe that the Septuagint was unknown and unheard of by Greeks or
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Romans at that time, at least by the great generals, orators, historians, philosophers,
and statesmen, who looked through the then known world for information of every
thing. On the other hand, how do we know how much Moses, Samuel, Joshua, David,
Solomon, and Esdras, Daniel, Ezekiel, Isaiah, and Jeremiah learned in Babylon,
Egypt, and Persia? The destruction of the library at Alexandria is all the answer we
can obtain to these questions. I believe that Jews, Grecians, Romans, and Christians
all conspired or connived at that savage catastrophe. I believe Cleanthes to be as good
a Christian as Priestley.

But enough of my school-boy criticisms and crude philosophy, problematical history
and heretical divinity, for the present.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 12 November, 1813.

As I owe you more for your letters of October 12th and 28th than I shall be able to
pay, I shall begin with the P. S. to the last. I am very sorry to say that I cannot “assist
your memory in the inquiries of your letter of August 22d.”1 I really know not who
was the compositor of any one of the petitions or addresses you enumerate. Nay,
farther, I am certain I never did know. I was so shallow a politician, that I was not
aware of the importance of those compositions. They all appeared to me, in the
circumstances of the country, like children’s play at marbles or push-pin, or, rather,
like misses in their teens emulating each other in their pearls, their bracelets, their
diamond pins and Brussels lace.

In the Congress of 1774, there was not one member, except Patrick Henry, who
appeared to me sensible of the precipice, or, rather, the pinnacle on which he stood,
and had candor and courage enough to acknowledge it. America is in total ignorance,
or under infinite deception, concerning that assembly. To draw the characters of them
all would require a volume, and would now be considered as a caricature-print; one
third tories, another whigs, and the rest mongrels. There was a little aristocracy among
us, of talents and letters; Mr. Dickinson was primus inter pares, the bellwether, the
leader of the aristocratical flock. Billy, alias Governor Livingston, and his son-in-law,
Mr. Jay, were of this privileged order. The credit of most, if not all, those
compositions was often, if not generally, given to one or the other of the choice
spirits. Mr. Dickinson, however, was not on any of the original committees. He came
not into Congress until October 17th; he was not appointed till the 15th by his
assembly.1 Congress adjourned, October 27th, though our correct secretary has not
recorded any final adjournment or dissolution. Mr. Dickinson was in Congress but ten
days. The business was all prepared, arranged, and even, in a manner, finished before
his arrival. R. H. Lee was the chairman of the committee for preparing “the loyal and
dutiful address to his Majesty.” Johnson and Henry were acute spirits, and understood
the controversy very well, though they had not the advantages of education, like Lee
and John Rutledge. The subject had been near a month under discussion in Congress,
and most of the materials thrown out there. It underwent another deliberation in
committee, after which they made the customary compliment to their chairman, by
requesting him to prepare and report a draught, which was done, and after
examination, correction, amelioration, or pejoration, as usual, reported to Congress.
October 3d, 4th, and 5th were taken up in debating and deliberating on matters proper
to be contained in the address to his Majesty.2 October 21st, the address to the king
was, after debate, recommitted, and Mr. John Dickinson added to the committee. The
first draught was made, and all the essential materials put together by Lee. It might be
embellished and seasoned afterwards with some of Mr. Dickinson’s piety, but I know
not that it was.3 Neat and handsome as the composition is, having never had any
confidence in the utility of it, I never have thought much about it since it was adopted.
Indeed, I never bestowed much attention on any of those addresses, which were all
but repetitions of the same things, the same facts and arguments,—dress and
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ornaments rather than body, soul, or substance. My thoughts and cares were nearly
monopolized by the theory of our rights and wrongs, by measures for the defence of
the country, and the means of governing ourselves. [ was in a great error, no doubt,
and am ashamed to confess it, for those things were necessary to give popularity to
our cause, both at home and abroad; and, to show my stupidity in a stronger light, the
reputation of any one of those compositions has been a more splendid distinction than
any aristocratical star or garter in the escutcheon of every man who has enjoyed it.
Very sorry I cannot give you more satisfactory information, and more so, that |
cannot, at present, give more attention to your two last excellent letters.

N. B. I am almost ready to believe that John Taylor, of Carolina, or of Hazel Wood,
Port Royal, Virginia, is the author of 630 pages of printed octavo upon my books, that
I have received. The style answers every characteristic that you have intimated.
Within a week, I have received and looked into his Arator. They must spring from the
same brain, as Minerva issued from the head of Jove, or, rather, as Venus rose from
the froth of the sea. There is, however, a great deal of good sense in Arator, and there
is some in his Aristocracy.
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THOMAS McKEAN TO JOHN ADAMS.

Philadelphia, 15 November, 1813.

The anecdote of Sir William Keith’s proposal to the British ministry is to be found in
the latter end of the 1st volume of American Tracts, printed by J. Almon, in London,
1767. It had been published in London in 1739, and is titled “A proposal for
establishing by act of parliament the duties upon stamped paper and parchment in all
the British colonies.” Part of the anecdote I had by tradition, and in a novel,
“Peregrine Pickle;” for I have read and still read novels. These fabulous histories
afford me not only amusement but pleasure, because they almost universally make
vice detested and punished, and virtue triumphant, which is not the case of history of
real life.

With respect to the histories of North America hitherto published, I concur with you
in opinion. They were not popular, because the authors were little known, and it was
known, that they had not an opportunity of personal knowledge of the facts they
related, and in several of them were mistaken. The authors seem to have paid too
much attention to those who they supposed would, from their reputation for wealth
and influence, be most likely to promote the sale of their books, or otherwise advance
their fortunes. This temptation is now done away; the favored characters are all dead,
and very few of their descendants at present in any way distinguished.

I have briefly mentioned the situation of the people of Pennsylvania at the time of the
American revolution; the like shall now be done with respect to Delaware. This small
State was inhabited before Pennsylvania; it consists of only three counties,
namely—Newcastle, Kent, and Sussex; the last was settled by a few families from
Sweden, more from Holland, but the great mass from England. Kent was nearly in the
same proportions; and Newcastle was inhabited from Sweden, Holland, but the great
majority were from Ireland; there were a few from England and Scotland. In
Newcastle, three fifths were at the time of the revolution Presbyterians, in Kent, about
five eighths Protestant Episcopalians, and in Sussex, two thirds of the latter. The
Society in London “for propagating the gospel in foreign parts,” had about half a
dozen missionaries, perhaps more, in the State of Delaware, to some of whom they
gave a salary of 60/, to others 501 sterling a year. These ministers foresaw, that if
America became an independent state or nation, their salaries would necessarily
cease. It was their interest, therefore, to oppose the revolution, and they did oppose it,
though with as much secrecy as practicable. They told their hearers, many of whom,
especially in Sussex, were illiterate, ignorant, and bigoted, that it was a plan of the
Presbyterians to get their religion established; that it originated in New England, and
was fostered by the Presbyterians in every colony or province A majority of this State
were unquestionably against the independence of America; but the most sensible of
the Episcopalians, the Baptists and Quakers, and the Presbyterians, with very few
exceptions, prevailed against them, as they believed they would be overpowered, with
the help of the other colonies, if they resisted. I could not avoid remarking, that I was
chosen, unanimously, speaker of the House of Representatives of this State, when, of
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all the members present, there were but six, including myself, who were esteemed
whigs.

That you may continue to enjoy health and every other blessing is the sincere prayer
of, dear Sir, your old friend,

Tho’s McKean.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 25 December, 1813.

Answer my letter at your leisure. Give yourself no concern. I write as a refuge and
protection against ennui.

The fundamental principle of all philosophy and all Christianity is, “Rejoice always in
all things.” “Be thankful at all times for all good, and all that we call evil.” Will it not
follow, that I ought to rejoice and be thankful that Priestley has lived? Aye, that
Voltaire has lived? I should have given my reason for rejoicing in Voltaire, &c. It is
because I believe they have done more than even Luther or Calvin to lower the tone of
that proud hierarchy that shot itself up above the clouds, and more to propagate
religious liberty than Calvin, or Luther, or even Locke. That Gibbon has lived? That
Hume has lived, though a conceited Scotchman? That Bolingbroke has lived, though a
haughty, arrogant, supercilious dogmatist? That Burke and Johnson have lived,
though superstitious slaves, or self-deceiving hypocrites both? Is it not laughable to
hear Burke call Bolingbroke a superficial writer; to hear him ask, “who ever read him
through!” Had I been present, I should have answered him: “I, I myself! I have read
him through, more than fifty years ago, and more than five times in my life, and once
within five years past. And, in my opinion, the epithet ‘superficial’ belongs to you and
your friend Johnson more than to him.” I might say much more; but I believe Burke
and Johnson to have been as political Christians as Leo X.

I return to Priestley, though I have great complaints against him for personal injuries
and persecution, at the same time that I forgive it all, and hope and pray that he may
be pardoned for it all above. Dr. Brocklesby, an intimate friend and convivial
companion of Johnson, told me, that Johnson died in agonies of horror of
annihilation; and all the accounts we have of his death corroborate this account of
Brocklesby. Dread of annihilation! Dread of nothing! A dread of nothing, I should
think, would be no dread at all. Can there be any real, substantial, rational fear of
nothing? Were you on your deathbed, and in your last moments informed by
demonstration or revelation that you would cease to think and to feel at your
dissolution, should you be terrified? You might be ashamed of yourself for having
lived so long, to bear the proud man’s contumely; you might be ashamed of your
Maker, and compare Him to a little girl amusing herself, her brothers, and sisters by
blowing bubbles in soapsuds; you might compare Him to boys, sporting with crackers
and rockets, or to men employed in making more artificial fireworks, or to men and
women at fairs and operas, or Sadler’s Wells exploits; or to politicians, in their
intrigues; or to heroes, in their butcheries; or to Popes, in their devilisms. But what
should you fear? Nothing. Emori nolo, sed me mortuum esse nihil cestimo.

To return to Priestley—you could make a more luminous book than his upon the
“Doctrines of Heathen Philosophers, compared with those of Revelation.” Why has he
not given us a more satisfactory account of the Pythagorean philosophy and theology?
He barely names Ocellus, who lived long before Plato. His treatise of kings and
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monarchy has been destroyed, I conjecture, by Platonic philosophers, Platonic Jews or
Christians, or by fraudulent republicans or despots. His treatise of the universe has
been preserved. He labors to prove the eternity of the world. The Marquis D’ Argens
translated it in all its noble simplicity. The Abbé Batteux has given another
translation. D’ Argens not only explains the text, but sheds more light upon the ancient
systems. His remarks are so many treatises, which develop the concatenation of
ancient opinions. The most essential ideas of the theology, of the physics, and of the
morality of the ancients are clearly explained, and their different doctrines compared
with one another, and with the modern discoveries. I wish I owned this book, and one
hundred thousand more that I want every day, now when I am almost incapable of
making any use of them. No doubt, he informs us that Pythagoras was a great
traveller.

Priestley barely mentions Timaeus; but it does not appear that he had read him. Why
has he not given us an account of him and his book? He was before Plato, and gave
him the idea of his Timaus, and much more of his philosophy. After his master, he
maintained the existence of matter; that matter was capable of receiving all sorts of
forms; that a moving power agitates all the parts of it, and that an intelligence directed
the moving power; that this intelligence produced a regular and harmonious world.
The intelligence had seen a plan, an idea (logos), in conformity to which it wrought,
and without which it would not have known what it was about, nor what it wanted to
do. This plan was the idea, image, or model, which had represented to the Supreme
Intelligence the world before it existed, which had directed it in its action upon the
moving power, and which it contemplated in forming the elements, the bodies, and
the world. This model was distinguished from the intelligence which produced the
world, as the architect is from his plans. He divided the productive cause of the world
into a spirit, which directed the moving force, and into an image, which determined it
in the choice of the directions which it gave to the moving force, and the forms which
it gave to matter.

I wonder that Priestley has overlooked this, because it is the same philosophy with
Plato’s, and would have shown that the Pythagorean, as well as the Platonic
philosophers, probably concurred in the fabrication of the Christian Trinity. Priestley
mentions the name of Archytas, but does not appear to have read him, though he was
a successor of Pythagoras, and a great mathematician, a great statesman, and a great
general. John Gram, a learned and honorable Dane, has given a handsome edition of
his works, with a Latin translation, and an ample account of his life and writings.
Zaleucus, the legislator of Locris, and Charondas of Sybaris, were disciples of
Pythagoras, and both celebrated to immortality for the wisdom of their laws, five
hundred years before Christ. Why are those laws lost? I say, the spirit of party has
destroyed them; civil, political, and ecclesiastical bigotry. Despotical, monarchical,
aristocratical, and democratical fury, have all been employed in this work of
destruction of every thing that could give us true light, and a clear insight of antiquity.
For every one of these parties, when possessed of power, or when they have been
undermost, and struggling to get uppermost, has been equally prone to every species
of fraud and violence and usurpation. Why has not Priestley mentioned these
legislators? The preamble to the laws of Zaleucus, which is all that remains, is as
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orthodox Christian theology as Priestley’s, and Christian benevolence and forgiveness
of injuries almost as clearly expressed.

Priestley ought to have done impartial justice to philosophy and philosophers.
Philosophy, which is the result of reason, is the first, the original revelation of the
Creator to his creature, man. When this revelation is clear and certain, by intuition or
necessary inductions, no subsequent revelation, supported by prophecies or miracles,
can supersede it. Philosophy is not only the love of wisdom, but the science of the
universe and its cause. There is, there was, and there will be but one master of
philosophy in the universe. Portions of it, in different degrees, are revealed to
creatures. Philosophy looks with an impartial eye on all terrestrial religions. I have
examined all as well as my narrow sphere, my straitened means, and my busy life
would allow me; and the result is, that the Bible is the best book in the world. It
contains more of my little philosophy than all the libraries I have seen; and such parts
of it as | cannot reconcile to my little philosophy, I postpone for future investigation.
Priestley ought to have given us a sketch of the religion and morals of Zoroaster, of
Sanchoniathon, of Confucius, and all the founders of religions before Christ, whose
superiority would, from such a comparison, have appeared the more transcendent.
Priestley ought to have told us that Pythagoras passed twenty years in his travels in
India, in Egypt, in Chaldea, perhaps in Sodom and Gomorrah, Tyre and Sidon. He
ought to have told us, that in India he conversed with the Brahmins, and read the
Shasta, five thousand years old, written in the language of the sacred Sanscrit, with
the elegance and sentiments of Plato. Where is to be found theology more orthodox,
or philosophy more profound, than in the introduction to the Shasta? “God is one,
creator of all, universal sphere, without beginning, without end. God governs all the
creation by a general providence, resulting from his eternal designs. Search not the
essence and the nature of the Eternal, who is one; your research will be vain and
presumptuous. It is enough, that, day by day and night by night, you adore his power,
his wisdom, and his goodness, in his works. The Eternal willed, in the fulness of time,
to communicate of his essence and of his splendor, to beings capable of perceiving it.
They as yet existed not. The Eternal willed, and they were. He created Birma,
Vitsnow, and Sib.” These doctrines, sublime, if ever there were any sublime,
Pythagoras learned in India, and taught them to Zaleucus and his other disciples. He
there learned also his metempsychosis; but this never was popular, never made much
progress in Greece or Italy, or any other country besides India and Tartary, the region
of the grand immortal Lama. And how does this differ from the possessions of
demons in Greece and Rome, from the demon of Socrates, from the worship of cows
and crocodiles in Egypt and elsewhere? After migrating through various animals,
from elephants to serpents, according to their behavior, souls that, at last, behaved
well, became men and women, and then, if they were good, they went to Heaven. All
ended in Heaven, if they became virtuous. Who can wonder at the widow of Malabar?
Where is the lady who, if her faith were without doubt that she should go to Heaven
with her husband on the one hand, or migrate into a toad or a wasp on the other,
would not lie down on the pile, and set fire to the fuel? Modifications and disguises of
the metempsychosis had crept into Egypt, and Greece, and Rome, and other countries.
Have you read Farmer on the demons and possessions of the New Testament?
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According to the Shasta, Moisayer, with his companions, rebelled against the Eternal,
and were precipitated down to Ondero, the region of darkness.

Do you know any thing of the prophecy of Enoch? Can you give me a comment on
the 6th, the 9th, the 14th verses of the epistle of Jude?

If I am not weary of writing, I am sure you must be of reading such incoherent rattle. I
will not persecute you so severely in future, if I can help it, so farewell.
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THOMAS McKEAN TO JOHN ADAMS.

Philadelphia, January, 1814.

In your favor of the 26th November last you say, “that you ventured to say, that about
a third of the people of the colonies were against the revolution.” It required much
reflection before I could fix my opinion on this subject; but on mature deliberation I
conclude you are right, and that more than a third of influential characters were
against it. The opposition consisted chiefly of the Friends or Quakers, the Menonists,
the Protestant Episcopalians,—whose clergy received salaries from the Society for
Propagating the Gospel in Foreign Parts,—and from the officers of the crown and
proprietors of provinces, with their connections,—adding the timid and those who
believed the colonies would be conquered, and that, of course, they would be safe in
their persons and property from such conduct, and also have a probability of obtaining
office and distinction,—and also the discontented and capricious of all grades.

I have not heard the specific sum of money Mr. C. J. Marshall received for his
copyright of the Life of Washington, nor have I been able to obtain any certain
information concerning it; but if he obtained a sixth part of what you mention, I think
he ought to be contented.

During my protracted life, I neither have had leisure or inclination to write a history,
and at my present age it is out of the question. It is true I have often been spoken to,
and even solicited by a great many of my learned acquaintance, to undertake that of
the American Revolution, beginning at the year 1760 or before: among them Dr.
Rush, your former correspondent, was not the least anxious.

Though I shall never write a history, I will give you a historical fact respecting the
declaration of independence, which may amuse, if not surprise.

On the st July, 1776, the question was taken in the committee of the whole of
Congress, when Pennsylvania, represented by seven members then present, voted
against it—four to three; among the majority were Robert Morris and John Dickinson.
Delaware (having only two present, namely, myself and Mr. Read) was divided; all
the other States voted in favor of it. The report was delayed until the 4th, and in the
mean time I sent an express for Casar Rodney, to Dover, in the county of Kent, in
Delaware, at my private expense, whom I met at the State-house door on the 4th of
July in his boots; he resided eighty miles from the city, and just arrived as Congress
met. The question was taken; Delaware voted in favor of independence; Pennsylvania
(there being only five members present, Messrs. Dickinson and Morris absent) voted
also for it; Messrs. Willing and Humphreys were against it. Thus the thirteen States
were unanimous in favor of independence.1 Notwithstanding this, in the printed
public journal of Congress for 1776, vol. ii., it appears that the declaration of
independence was declared on the 4th of July, 1776, by the gentlemen whose names
are there inserted; whereas no person signed it on that day, and among the names
there inserted, one gentleman, namely George Read, was not in favor of it; and seven
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were not in Congress on that day, namely Messrs. Morris, Rush, Clymer, Smith,
Taylor, and Ross, all of Pennsylvania, and Mr. Thornton, of New Hampshire; nor
were the six gentlemen last named, members of Congress on the 4th of July. The five
for Pennsylvania were appointed delegates by the convention of that State on the 20th
July, and Mr. Thornton took his seat in Congress for the first time on the 4th
November following; when the names of Henry Wisner, of New York, and Thomas
M’Kean, of Delaware, are not printed as subscribers, though both were present in
Congress on the 4th of July and voted for independence.

Here false colors are certainly hung out; there is culpability somewhere. What I have
heard as an explanation is as follows. When the declaration was voted, it was ordered
to be engrossed on parchment and then signed, and that a few days afterwards a
resolution was entered on the secret journal, that no person should have a seat in
Congress during that year until he should have signed the declaration of
independence. After the 4th of July I was not in Congress for several months, having
marched with a regiment of associators, as colonel, to support General Washington,
until the flying camp of ten thousand men was completed. When the associators were
discharged, I returned to Philadelphia, took my seat in Congress, and signed my name
to the declaration on parchment. This transaction should be truly stated, and the then
secret journal should be made public. In the manuscript journal, Mr. Pickering, then
Secretary of State, and myself, saw a printed half sheet of paper, with the names of
the members afterwards in the printed journals stitched in. We examined the
parchment, where my name is signed in my own handwriting.

A glimmering of peace appears in the horizon; may it be realized; but every
preparation should be made for a continuance of the war. When the British arms have
been successful. I have never found their rulers or ministers otherwise than haughty,
rude, imperious, nay, insolent. They and their allies have this year been successful
both in the north and south of Europe.

My sight fades very fast, though my writing may not discover it. God bless you. Your
friend,

Tho’s McKean.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 14 March, 1814.1

I was sitting, nibbing my pen and brushing my faculties, to write a polite letter of
thanks to Mr. Counsellor Barton, for his valuable Memoir of Dr. Rittenhouse, though
I could not account for his sending it to me, when I received your favor of January
24th. I now most cordially indorse my thanks over to you. The book is in the modern
American style, an able imitation of Marshall’s Washington, though far more
entertaining and instructive, a Washington mausoleum, an Egyptian pyramid. I shall
never read it, any more than Taylor’s Aristocracy. Mrs. Adams reads it with great
delight, and reads to me what she finds interesting, and that is, indeed, the whole
book. I have not time to hear it all.

Rittenhouse was a virtuous and amiable man; an exquisite mechanician, master of the
astronomy known in his time, an expert mathematician, a patient calculator of
numbers. But we have had a Winthrop, an Andrew Oliver, a Willard, a Webber, his
equals, and we have a Bowditch, his superior, in all these particulars, except the
mechanism. But you know Philadelphia is the heart, the sensorium, the pineal gland
of the United States. In politics, Rittenhouse was good, simple, ignorant, well-
meaning, Franklinian, democrat, totally ignorant of the world, as an anchorite, an
honest dupe of the French revolution, a mere instrument of Jonathan Sergeant, Dr.
Hutchinson, Genet, and Mifflin. I give him all the credit of his planetarium. The
improvement of the orrery to the planetarium was an easy, natural thought, and
nothing was wanting but calculations of orbits, distances, and periods of revolutions,
all of which were made to his hands long before he existed. Patience, perseverance,
and sleight of hand, is his undoubted merit and praise.

I had heard Taylor in Senate, till his style was so familiar to me, that I had not read
three pages before I suspected the author. I wrote a letter to him, and he candidly
acknowledged that the six hundred and fifty pages were sent me with his consent. I
wait with impatience for the publication and annunciation of the work. Arator ought
not to have been adulterated with politics; but his precept, “Gather up the fragments,
that nothing be lost,” is of inestimable value in agriculture and horticulture. Every
weed, cob, husk, stalk, ought to be saved for manure.

Your researches in the laws of England, establishing Christianity as the law of the
land, and part of the common law, are curious and very important. Questions without
number will arise in this country. Religious controversies and ecclesiastical contests
are as common, and will be as sharp as any in civil politics, foreign or domestic. In
what sense and to what extent the Bible is law, may give rise to as many doubts and
quarrels as any civil, political, military, or maritime laws, and will intermix with them
all to irritate faction of every sort. I dare not look beyond my nose into futurity. Our
money, our commerce, our religion, our national and state constitutions, even our arts
and sciences, are so many seed-plots of division, faction, sedition, and rebellion.
Every thing is transmuted into an instrument of electioneering. Election is the Grand

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 94 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

Brama, the immortal Lama, I had almost said the Juggernaut; for wives are almost
ready to burn upon the pile, and children to be thrown under the wheel.

You will perceive, by these figures, that I have been looking into Oriental history and
Hindoo religion. I have read voyages and travels, and every thing I could collect. Not
the least is Priestley’s “Comparison of the Institutions of Moses with those of the
Hindoos and other Ancient Nations,” a work of great labor, and not less haste. I thank
him for the labor, and forgive, though I lament, the hurry. You would be fatigued to
read, and I, just recruiting a little from a longer confinement and indisposition than I
have had for thirty years, have not strength to write many observations. But I have
been disappointed in the principal points of my curiosity.

I am disappointed,—

1. By finding that no just comparison can be made, because the original Shasta and
the original Vedas are not obtained, or, if obtained, not yet.

2. In not finding such morsels of the sacred books as have been translated and
published, which are more honorable to the original Hindoo religion than any thing he
has quoted.

3. In the history of the rebellion of innumerable hosts of angels in heaven against the
Supreme Being, who, after some thousands of years of war, conquered them, and
hurled them down to the region of total darkness, where they suffered a part of the
punishment of their crime, and then were mercifully released from prison, permitted
to ascend to earth, and migrate into all sorts of animals, reptiles, birds, beasts, and
men, according to their rank and character, and even into vegetables and minerals,
there to serve on probation. If they passed without reproach their several gradations,
they were permitted to become cows and men. If, as men, they behaved well, that is,
to the satisfaction of the priests, they were restored to their original rank and bliss in
heaven.

4. In not finding the Trinity of Pythagoras and Plato; their contempt of matter, flesh,
and blood; their almost adoration of fire and water; their metempsychosis, and even
the prohibition of beans, so evidently derived from India.

5. In not finding the prophecy of Enoch deduced from India, in which the fallen
angels make such a figure.

But you are weary. Priestley has proved the superiority of the Hebrews to the
Hindoos, as they appear in the Gentoo laws and institutions of Menu, but the
comparison remains to be made with the Shasta.

In his remarks on M. Dupuis, p. 342, Priestley says: “the history of the fallen angels is
another circumstance on which M. Dupuis lays much stress.” According to the
Christians, he says, vol. 1. p. 336, “there was, from the beginning, a division among
the angels; some remaining faithful to the light, and others taking the part of
darkness,” &c. “But this supposed history is not found in the Scriptures. It has only
been inferred from a wrong interpretation of one passage in the second epistle of
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Peter, and a corresponding one in that of Jude, as has been shown by judicious
writers. That there is such a person as the devil, is no part of my faith, nor that of
many other Christians; nor am [ sure that it was the belief of any of the Christian
writers. Neither do I believe the doctrine of demoniacal possessions, whether it was
believed by the sacred writers or not; and, yet my belief in these articles does not
affect my faith in the great facts of which the Evangelists were eye and ear witnesses.
They might not be competent judges in the one case, though perfectly so with respect
to the other.”

I will ask Priestley, when I see him, do you believe those passages in Peter and Jude
to be interpolations? If so, by whom made, and when, and where, and for what end?
Was it to support or found the doctrine of the fall of man, original sin, the universal
corruption, depravation, and guilt of human nature and mankind, and the subsequent
incarnation of God to make atonement and redemption? Or, do you think that Peter
and Jude believed the book of Enoch to have been written by the seventh from Adam,
and one of the sacred canonical books of the Hebrew prophets? Peter, 2d epistle,
chapter 2, verse 4, says: “for if God spared not the angels that sinned, but cast them
down to /ell, and delivered them into chains of darkness, to be reserved unto
judgment.” Jude, verse 6th, says: “and the angels which kept not their first estate, but
left their own habitation, he hath reserved in everlasting chains, under darkness, unto
the judgment of the great day.” Verse 14th, “And Enoch also, the seventh from Adam,
prophesied of these, saying, Behold the Lord cometh with ten thousand of his saints,
to execute judgment upon all,” &c. Priestley says, “a wrong interpretation has been
given to the texts.” I wish he had favored us with his right interpretation of them.

In another place, p. 326, Priestley says, “there is no circumstance of which M. Dupuis
avails himself so much, or repeats so often, both with respect to the Jewish and
Christian religions, as the history of the fall of man, in the beginning of the book of
Genesis. | believe with him, and have maintained in my writings, that this history is
either an allegory, or founded on uncertain tradition; that it is a hypothesis to account
for the origin of evil, adopted by Moses, which, by no means, accounts for the facts.”

March 3. So far was written almost a month ago; but sickness has prevented progress.
I had much to say about this work. I shall never be a disciple of Priestley. He is as
absurd, inconsistent, credulous, and incomprehensible as Athanasius. Read his letter
to the Jews in this volume. Could a rational creature write it? Aye! such rational
creatures as Rochefoucauld and Condorcet and John Taylor, in politics, and Towerses,
Jurieus, and French prophets, in theology.

Priestley’s account of the philosophy and religion of India appears to me to be much
such a work as a man of busy research would produce, who should undertake to
describe Christianity from the sixth to the twelfth century, when a deluge of wonders
overflowed the world; when miracles were performed and proclaimed from every
convent and monastery, hospital, church-yard, mountain, valley, cave, and cupola.

There is a work which I wish I possessed. It has never crossed the Atlantic. It is

entitled Acta Sanctorum, in forty-seven volumes in folio.1 It contains the lives of the
saints. It was compiled in the beginning of the sixteenth century by Bollandus,
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Henschenius, and Papebroch. What would I give to possess, in one immense map, one
stupendous draught, all the legends, true, doubtful, and false? These Bollandists dared
to discuss some of the facts, and to hint that some of them were doubtful. E. g.
Papebroch doubted the antiquity of the Carmelites from Elias; and whether the face of
Jesus Christ was painted on the handkerchief of St. Veronique; and whether the
prepuce of the Savior of the world, which was shown in the church at Antwerp, could
be proved to be genuine. For these bold skepticisms, he was libelled in pamphlets, and
denounced to the Pope and the inquisition in Spain. The inquisition condemned him,;
but the Pope, not daring to condemn or acquit him, prohibited all writings pro and
con. But, as the physicians cure one disease by exciting another, as a fever by a
salivation, this bull was produced by a new claim. The brothers of the Order of
Charity asserted a descent from Abraham nine hundred years anterior to the
Carmelites.

A philosopher, who should write a description of Christianism from the Bollandistic

saints of the sixth or tenth century, would probably produce a work tolerably parallel
to Priestley’s upon the Hindoos.
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TO JOHN TAYLOR.
Quincy, 9 April, 1814.

I have received from Mr. John M. Carter your “Inquiry” in 656 pages, neatly bound.
If I had any rational expectation, in my seventy-ninth year, of life, health, unclouded
eyes, and unparalyzed fingers for twenty years to come, I would cheerfully engage
with you in an analytical investigation of all those subjects which, you say, have
amused some of your leisure hours for twenty years past.

The field is vast. It comprehends the first and the last philosophy; the end of man in
all his existence. In this letter, I shall confine myself to one topic. In your 519th page,
and several that follow, you have taken notice of something of my composition. But I
cannot understand it. I suspect, by some accident or other, you have confounded
together a little pamphlet with a letter that was never printed. Let me give you an
unvarnished explanation, according to my best recollection. In January, 1776, six
months before the declaration of independence, Mr. Wythe, of Virginia, passed an
evening with me, at my chambers. In the course of conversation upon the necessity of
independence, Mr. Wythe, observing that the greatest obstacle, in the way of a
declaration of it, was the difficulty of agreeing upon a government for our future
regulation, I replied that each colony should form a government for itself, as a free
and independent State. “Well,” said Mr. Wythe, “what plan would you institute or
advise for any one of the States?” My answer was, “It is a thing I have not thought
much of, but I will give you the first ideas that occur to me;” and I went on to explain
to him off-hand and in short-hand my first thoughts. Mr. Wythe appeared to think
more of them than I did, and requested me to put down in writing what I had then
said. I agreed, and, accordingly, that night and the next morning wrote it, and sent it in
a letter to him. This letter he sent to R. H. Lee, who came and asked my leave to print
it. I said it was not fit to be printed, nor worth printing; but, if he thought otherwise,
he might, provided he would suppress my name. He went accordingly to Dunlap, and
had it printed under the title of “Thoughts on Government, in a Letter from a
Gentleman to his Friend.” Thus much for the printed pamphlet. Now for the unprinted
letter. Some time in the ensuing spring, the delegates from North Carolina called upon
me with a vote of the legislature of their State, instructing them to apply to me for
advice concerning a form of government to be instituted in that State. I blushed, to be
sure, to find that my name had reached so far as North Carolina; and still more at such
an unexpected honor from so respectable an assembly. 1

Overwhelmed, however, as I was at that period, night and day, with business in
Congress and on committees, I found moments to write a letter, perhaps as long as
that to Mr. Wythe, and containing nearly the same outlines. In what points the two
letters agree or differ, I know not, for I kept no copy, and have never seen or heard of
it since, till your volume revived the recollection of it. I suspect you have never seen
either of the letters, but have taken extracts from them both, which may have been
printed in newspapers, and blended them together; for certainly there was not a word
about North Carolina in the printed letter to Mr. Wythe.
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I may possibly hear hereafter of another letter I wrote to Jonathan Dickinson Sergeant,
of New Jersey, in answer to an earnest solicitation from him to give him my
sentiments of a proper form of government for that State. I took no copy, and have not
heard of it for thirty-five or thirty-six years. Let it come to light, however. I have no
wish to conceal any thing in any of these letters, though there may be many things I
should not now approve. The experience of thirty-eight years alters many views.
Opinionum commenta delet dies.

As you seem to have found some amusement in some of my scribbles, I beg your
acceptance of another morsel, the Discourses on Davila, which you may call the
fourth volume of the Defence of the Constitutions of the United States. I am, Sir, very
respectfully, and with very friendly dispositions, &c.
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TO RICHARD RUSH.

Quincy, 30 May, 1814.

Your favor of the 20th has given me great pleasure, because it informs me that you
are happy. Your visit to Philadelphia must have been delightful, and the company of
your excellent surviving parent on your return, and her domestication with you and
the fair enchantress, must be more so. This family intercourse cannot be less pleasing
to your mother. It will preserve her health and prolong her life, much more important
to you, your brothers and sisters, than I dare say she esteems it for herself.

A stock of new law books, next to the renovation of social, domestic, and local
feelings, was an object worthy of you. New law books, I hope, improve upon the old,
but ought not to supersede them all. I fear you would laugh, if I should say that the
Corpus Juris, Vinnius, and Cujacius, ought not to be wholly superseded by Hale and
Coke, Holt and Mansfield. No, nor by Parsons, Ingersoll, or Marshall.

Why are we “astonished at the events in Europe”? They are every day occurrences in
history. That heroes come to bad ends, has been the experience of all ages. Alexander,
Caesar, Charles XII., and Oliver Cromwell, and millions of others, as wild and
delirious as they, have all come to a like catastrophe. Read the histories of our
missionary societies. Is there not the same enthusiasm, the same heroism? I scarcely
dare to say what I know, that many a kept mistress has dared for her lover as great
hazards and sufferings, as any of these sublime heroes, temporal or spiritual. While
we know that enthusiasm produces the most sublime and beautiful actions and events
in human life, at times, we should always be jealous of it, watch its movements, and
be prepared to escape, avoid, or resist its deleterious effects.

Alas! the Massachusetts triumvirate is broken! Judge Paine is no more! An old
German doctor, Turner, when I was a little boy, asked me the age of my father. When
I told him as well as I knew, “Alas!” said the old gentleman, “your father’s age is so
near my own, that, when one dies of old age, the other may quake for fear.” If death
were terrible to Gerry or to me, the death of Paine might make us “quake for fear.”

“What would New England say?”’1 She will say as she ought to say, and as she
always has said on like occasions, “I have been cheated, deceived, deluded. I thought
Britain our friend, but find I have been mistaken.” The “intimations” you have had,
have been made to me. The tories have “intimated” to me in various secret,
confidential, round-about ways, these mighty bugbears. “Mr. Adams saved the
fisheries once I hope his son will save them a second time. We have no confidence in
Gallatin, Clay, Russell, or even Bayard; we believe they would all sacrifice the
fisheries for Canada or even for peace.” My invariable answer has been, “You deceive
yourselves with imaginary fears. You know that the men Bayard, Russell, Clay, and
even Gallatin would cede the fee simple of the United States, as soon as they would
the fisheries.”
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Did you ever know a man, or nation, a coalition or alliance that could bear success,
victory, and prosperity? Victory has destroyed Napoleon. Victory is in danger of
destroying the allies. If not, and the Bourbons are restored, what is their prospect? The
Stuarts were restored; for how long a time? and how many plots? how many Sidneys,
Russells, Staffords, were beheaded? I know by experience that the swell is as
dangerous as the storm. We must learn to know ourselves, to esteem ourselves, to
respect ourselves, to confide in ourselves under heaven alone. We must hold Europe
at arm’s length, do them justice, treat them with civility, and set their envy, jealousy,
malice, retaliation, and revenge at defiance.

The lakes, the lakes, the lakes! shocking, indeed, that we have not the command of the
lakes! But I could convince you that it is still more shocking that we have not the
command of the ocean, or at least an independent power upon the ocean. But this
would lead too far at present. If you have a curiosity upon this subject, I will give you
a few hints in a future letter.
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TO MRS. MERCY WARREN.

Quincy, 15 July, 1814.

What brain could ever have conceived or suspected Samuel Barrett, Esquire, to have
been the author of the “Group”?1 The bishop had neither the natural genius nor the
acquired talents, the knowledge of characters, nor the political principles, sentiments,
or feelings that could have dictated that pungent drama. His worthy brother, the
major, might have been as rationally suspected.

I could take my Bible oath to two proposition,—1st, that Bishop Barrett, in my
opinion, was one of the last literary characters in the world who ought to have been
suspected to have written the “Group.” 2d. That there was but one person in the
world, male or female, who could at that time, in my opinion, have written it; and that
person was Madam Mercy Warren, the historical, philosophical, poetical, and satirical
consort of the then Colonel, since General, James Warren of Plymouth, sister of the
great, but forgotten, James Otis.

This Group has mortified and confounded me. Since the receipt of your letter, I went
to Boston and demanded of my nephew and quondam secretary, 1 the volume. He says
he obtained it, with other pamphlets, from Governor Adams’s collection, with the
strange certificate in manuscript, in the handwriting, as he thinks, of Jo Dennie, the
editor of the Port Folio.2 Jo Dennie in Sam. Adams’s library is as great an oddity as
Sam. Barrett, author of the Group. But this is not the worst. The Group has convinced
me of the decay of my memory more than any thing that has yet occurred. Hazelrod,
Judge Meagre, Hateall, Beau Trumps, Francois, Dupe, and Spendall, I can
comprehend; but Mushroom, Dick, Sapling, Crowbar, Fribble, Batteau, and
Collateralis have escaped my recollection. The Group was printed in 1775. The
“cawing cormorants” in the 16th page, and Novanglus and Massachusettensis in the
20th page, prove that it was written during the flickering between those two
scribblers; but as no allusion is found in it to the skirmishes of Concord or Lexington,
it must have been written and printed before the 19th of April, 1775. Now, I cannot
recollect to have been in Plymouth since the spring of 1774. Help! O help my
memory.

France is humbled and Napoleon is banished; but the tyrant, the tyrant of tyrants is not
fallen. John Bull still paws, and bellows terrible menaces and defiances.

Sincerely Your Friend.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 16 July, 1814

I received this morning your favor of the 5th, and as I can never let a sheet of yours
rest, [ sit down immediately to acknowledge it.

Whenever Mr. Rives, of whom I have heard nothing, shall arrive, he shall receive all
the cordial civilities in my power.

I am sometimes afraid that my machine will not surcease motion soon enough; for I
dread nothing so much as “dying at top,” and expiring like Dean Swift, a “driveller
and a show,” or like Sam. Adams, a grief and distress to his family, a weeping,
helpless object of compassion for years.

I am bold to say, that neither you nor I will live to see the course which the “wonders
of the times” will take. Many years, and perhaps centuries must pass before the
current will acquire a settled direction. If the Christian religion, as I understand it, or
as you understand it, should maintain its ground, as I believe it will, yet Platonic,
Pythagoric, Hindoo, and cabalistical Christianity, which is Catholic Christianity, and
which has prevailed for fifteen hundred years, has received a mortal wound, of which
the monster must finally die. Yet so strong is his constitution, that he may endure for
centuries before he expires. Government has never been much studied by mankind;
but their attention has been drawn to it in the latter part of the last century and the
beginning of this, more than at any former period, and the vast variety of experiments
which have been made of constitutions in America, in France, in Holland, in Geneva,
in Switzerland, and even in Spain and South America, can never be forgotten. They
will be studied, and their immediate and remote effects and final catastrophes noted.
The result in time will be improvements; and I have no doubt that the horrors we have
experienced for the last forty years will ultimately terminate in the advancement of
civil and religious liberty, and amelioration in the condition of mankind. For I am a
believer in the probable improvability and improvement, the ameliorability and
amelioration in human affairs; though I never could understand the doctrine of the
perfectibility of the human mind. This has always appeared to me like the philosophy
or theology of the Gentoos, namely, that a Brahmin, by certain studies for a certain
time pursued, and by certain ceremonies a certain number of times repeated, becomes
omniscient and almighty.

Our hopes, however, of sudden tranquillity ought not to be too sanguine. Fanaticism
and superstition will still be selfish, subtle, intriguing, and, at times, furious.
Despotism will still struggle for domination; monarchy will still study to rival nobility
in popularity; aristocracy will continue to envy all above it, and despise and oppress
all below it; democracy will envy all, contend with all, endeavor to pull down all, and
when by chance it happens to get the upper hand for a short time, it will be
revengeful, bloody, and cruel. These and other elements of fanaticism and anarchy
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will yet for a long time continue a fermentation, which will excite alarms and require
vigilance.

Napoleon is a military fanatic like Achilles, Alexander, Caesar, Mahomet, Zengis,
Kouli, Charles XII. The maxim and principle of all of them was the same.

“Jura negat sibi lata, nihil non arrogat armis.”

But is it strict to call him a usurper? Was not his elevation to the empire of France as
legitimate and authentic a national act as that of William III. or the house of Hanoever
to the throne of the three kingdoms? or as the election of Washington to the command
of our army or to the chair of State?

Human nature, in no form of it, could bear prosperity. That peculiar tribe of men
called conquerors, more remarkably than any other, have been swelled with vanity by
a series of victories. Napoleon won so many mighty battles in such quick succession,
and for so long a time, that it was no wonder his brain became completely intoxicated,
and his enterprises rash, extravagant, and mad.

Though France is humbled, Britain is not; though Bona is banished, a greater tyrant
and wider usurper still domineers. John Bull is quite as unfeeling, as unprincipled,
more powerful, has shed more blood than Bona. John, by his money, his intrigues and
arms, by exciting coalition after coalition against him, made him what he was, and at
last what he is. How shall the tyrant of tyrants be brought low? Aye, there’s the rub! |
still think Bona great, at least as any of his conquerors. “The wonders of his rise and
fall” may be seen in the life of King Theodore, or Pascal Paoli, or Rienzi, or
Dionysius, or Massaniello, or Jack Cade, or Wat Tyler. The only difference is, that
between miniature and full length pictures. The schoolmaster at Corinth was a greater
man than the tyrant of Syracuse, upon the principle, that “he who conquers himself is
greater than he who takes a city.” Though the ferocious roar of the wounded lion may
terrify the hunter with the possibility of another dangerous leap, Bona was shot dead
at once by France. He could no longer roar or struggle, growl or paw, he could only
gasp his grin of death; I wish that France may not still regret him. But these are
speculations in the clouds. I agree with you that the milk of human kindness in the
Bourbons is safer for mankind than the fierce ambition of Napoleon.

The autocrator appears in an imposing light. Fifty years ago, English writers held up
terrible consequences from “thawing out the monstrous northern snake.” If Cossacs
and Tartars, and Goths and Vandals, and Huns and Ripuarians should get a taste of
European sweets, what may happen? Could Wellingtons or Bonapartes resist them?
The greatest trait of sagacity that Alexander has yet exhibited to the world, is his
courtship to the United States. But whether this is a mature, well digested policy, or
only a transient gleam of thought, still remains to be explained and proved by time.

The refractory sister will not give up the fisheries. Not a man here dares to hint at so
base a thought.

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 104 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

I am very glad you have seriously read Plato, and still more rejoiced to find that your
reflections upon him so perfectly harmonize with mine. Some thirty years ago, I took
upon me the severe task of going through all his works. With the help of two Latin
translations and one English and one French translation, and comparing some of the
most remarkable passages with the Greek, I labored through the tedious toil. My
disappointment was very great, my astonishment was greater, and my disgust was
shocking. Two things only did I learn from him. First, that Franklin’s ideas of
exempting husbandmen and mariners, &c., from the depredations of war, were
borrowed from him; and second, that sneezing is a cure for the hiccough.
Accordingly, I have cured myself and all my friends of that provoking disorder, for
thirty years, with a pinch of snuff.

Some parts of some of his dialogues are entertaining, like the writings of Rousseau;
but his Laws and his Republic, from which I expected most, disappointed me most. I
could scarcely exclude the suspicion, that he intended the latter as a bitter satire upon
all republican governments, as Xenophon undoubtedly designed by his essay on
democracy to ridicule that species of republic. In a late letter to the learned and
ingenious Mr. Taylor, of Hazelwood, I suggested to him the project of writing a
novel, in which the hero should be sent on his travels through Plato’s republic, and all
his adventures, with his observations on the principles and opinions, the arts and
sciences, the manners, customs, and habits of the citizens, should be recorded.
Nothing can be conceived more destructive of human happiness, more infallibly
contrived to transform men and women into brutes, yahoos, or demons, than a
community of wives and property. Yet, in what are the writings of Rousseau and
Helvetius wiser than those of Plato? “The man who first fenced a tobacco yard, and
said, ‘this is mine,” ought instantly to have been put to death,” says Rousseau. “The
man who first pronounced the barbarous word Dieu, ought to have been immediately
destroyed,” says Diderot. In short, philosophers, ancient and modern, appear to me as
mad as Hindoos, Mahometans, and Christians. No doubt they would all think me mad,
and for any thing I know, this globe may be the Bedlam, /e Bigétre of the universe.

After all, as long as property exists, it will accumulate in individuals and families. As
long as marriage exists, knowledge, property, and influence will accumulate in
families. Your and our equal partition of intestate estates, instead of preventing, will
in time augment the evil, if it is one. The French revolutionists saw this, and were so
far consistent. When they burned pedigrees and genealogical trees, they annihilated,
as far as they could, marriages, knowing that marriage, among a thousand other
things, was an infallible source of aristocracy. I repeat it, so sure as the idea and the
existence of property is admitted and established in society, accumulations of it will
be made,—the snowball will grow as it rolls.

Cicero was educated in the groves of Academus, where the name and memory of
Plato were idolized to such a degree, that if he had wholly renounced the prejudices of
his education, his reputation would have been lessened, if not injured and ruined. In
his two volumes of Discourses on government, we may presume that he fully
examined Plato’s Laws and Republic, as well as Aristotle’s writings on government.
But these have been carefully destroyed, not improbably with the general consent of
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philosophers, politicians, and priests. The loss is as much to be regretted as that of any
production of antiquity.

Nothing seizes the attention of the staring animal so surely as paradox, riddle,
mystery, invention, discovery, wonder, temerity.

Plato, and his disciples from the fourth century Christians to Rousseau and Tom
Paine, have been fully sensible of this weakness in mankind, and have too
successfully grounded upon it their pretensions to fame. I might, indeed, have
mentioned Bolingbroke, Hume, Gibbon, Voltaire, Turgot, Helvetius, Diderot,
Condorcet, Buffon, De la Lande, and fifty others, all a little cracked.

“Be to their faults a little blind,
To their virtues ever kind.”

Education! oh, education! the greatest grief of my heart, and the greatest affliction of
my life! To my mortification I must confess that I have never closely thought or
deliberately reflected upon the subject, which never occurs to me now without
producing a deep sigh, a heavy groan, and sometimes tears. My cruel destiny
separated me from my children almost continually from their birth to their manhood. I
was compelled to leave them to the ordinary routine of reading, writing, and Latin
school, academy, and college. John alone was much with me, and he, but
occasionally.

If I venture to give you my thoughts at all, they must be very crude. I have turned over
Locke, Milton, Condillac, Rousseau, and even Miss Edgeworth, as a bird flies through
the air. The “Preceptor” I have thought a good book. Grammar, rhetoric, logic, ethics,
mathematics, cannot be neglected. Classics, in spite of our friend Rush, I must think
indispensable. Natural history, mechanics, and experimental philosophy, chemistry,
&c., at least their rudiments, cannot be forgotten. Geography, astronomy, and even
history and chronology, though I am myself afflicted with a kind of pyrrhonism in the
two latter, I presume cannot be omitted. Theology I would leave to Ray, Durham,
Nieuwentyt, and Paley, rather than to Luther, Zinzendorf, Swedenborg, Wesley, or
Whitefield, or Thomas Aquinas, or Wollebius. Metaphysics I would leave in the
clouds with the materialists and spiritualists, with Leibnitz, Berkeley, Priestley, and
Edwards, and, I might add, Hume and Reed. Or, if permitted to be read, it should be
with romances and novels. What shall I say of music, drawing, fencing, dancing, and
gymnastic exercises? What of languages, oriental or occidental? Of French, Italian,
German, or Russian, of Sanscrit or of Chinese? The task you have prescribed to me of
grouping these sciences or arts, under professors, within the views of an enlightened
economy, is far beyond my forces. Loose, indeed, and undigested must be all the hints
I can note.

Might grammar, logic, and rhetoric be under one professor? Might mathematics,
mechanics, natural philosophy be under another? Geography and astronomy under a
third? Laws and government, history and chronology, under a fourth? Classics might
require a fifth. Condillac’s course of study has excellent parts; among many systems
of mathematics, English, French and American, there is none preferable to Bezout’s
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course; La Harpe’s Course of Literature is very valuable. But I am ashamed to add
any thing more to the broken innuenda. Accept assurances of continued friendship.

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 107 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

[Back to Table of Contents]

TO JAMES MADISON.

Quincy, 28 November, 1814.

When my son departed for Russia, I enjoined it upon him to write nothing to me,
which he was not willing should be published in French and English newspapers. He
has very scrupulously observed the rule. I have been equally reserved in my letters to
him; but the principle on both sides has been to me a cruel privation, for his
correspondence when absent, and his conversation when present, have been a
principal enjoyment of my life. In the inclosed letter he has ventured to deviate, and
has assigned his reason for it. I think, however, that I ought to communicate it to you.

I have no papers, that I recollect, that can be of any service to him. I published in the
Boston Patriot all I recollect of the negotiations for peace in 1782 and 1783. But I
have no copy of that publication in manuscript or print, and I had hoped never to see
or hear of it again.

AllT can say is, that I would continue this war forever, rather than surrender one acre
of our territory, one iota of the fisheries, as established by the third article of the treaty
of 1783, or one sailor impressed from any merchant ship. I will not, however, say this
to my son, though I shall be very much obliged to you, if you will give him orders to
the same effect.

It is the decree of Providence, as I believe, that this nation must be purified in the
furnace of affliction. You will be so good as to return my letter, and believe me, &c.
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TO RUFUS KING.

Quincy, 2 December, 1814.

I am very much obliged to you for the information, melancholy as it is to me, of the
death of Mr. Gerry. A friendship of forty years, I have found a rarity, though not a
singularity.

I am left alone. While Paine, Gerry, and Lovell lived, there were some that I seemed
to know; but now, not one of my contemporaries and colleagues is left. Can there be
any deeper damnation in this universe than to be condemned to a long life, in danger,
toil, and anxiety; to be rewarded only with abuse, insult, and slander; and to die at
seventy, leaving to an amiable wife and nine amiable children nothing for an
inheritance but the contempt, hatred, and malice of the world? How much prettier a
thing it is to be a disinterested patriot, like Washington and Franklin, live and die
among the hosannas and adorations of the multitude, and leave half a million to one
child or to no child! Do you wonder at Tacitus and Quinctilian? I do; but not at the
profoundness of their philosophy. I am astonished at the shallowness of it. [ am
amazed at their vanity and presumption in pretending to judge the government of this
all. Their only true philosophy should have been submission and resignation.
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JAMES MADISON TO JOHN ADAMS.

Washington, 17 December, 1814.

Your favor of the 28th ultimo was duly received, though with more delay than usually
attends the mail. I return the interesting letter from your son, with my thanks for the
opportunity of perusing it.

I have caused the archives of the Department of State to be searched, with an eye to
what passed during the negotiations for peace on the subject of the fisheries. The
search has not furnished a precise answer to the inquiry of Mr. Adams. It appears
from one of your letters, referring to the instructions accompanying the commission to
make a treaty of commerce with Great Britain, that the original views of Congress did
not carry their ultimatum beyond the common right to fish in waters distant three
leagues from the British shores. The negotiations, therefore, and not the instructions,
if no subsequent change of them took place, have the merit of the terms actually
obtained. That other instructions, founded on the resolutions of Congress, issued at
subsequent periods, cannot be doubted, though, as yet, they do not appear. But how
far they distinguished between the common use of the sea, and the use, then common,
also, of the shores, in carrying on the fisheries, I have no recollection.

The view of the discussions at Ghent presented by the private letters of all our
ministers there, as well as by their official despatches, leaves no doubt of the policy of
the British cabinet so forcibly illustrated by the letter of Mr. Adams to you. Our
enemy, knowing that he has peace in his own hands, speculates on the fortune of
events. Should these be unfavorable, he can at any moment, as he supposes, come to
our terms. Should they correspond with his hopes, his demands may be insisted on, or
even extended. The point to be decided by our ministers is, whether, during the
uncertainty of events, a categorical alternative of immediate peace, or a rupture of the
negotiation, would not be preferable to a longer acquiescence in the gambling
procrastinations of the other party. It may be presumed that they will, before this,
have pushed the negotiations to this point.

It is very agreeable to find that the superior ability, which distinguishes the notes of
our envoys, extorts commendation from the most obdurate of their political enemies.
And we have the further satisfaction to learn, that the cause they are pleading is
beginning to overcome the prejudice, which misrepresentations had spread over the
continent of Europe against it. The British government is neither inattentive to this
approaching revolution in the public opinion there, nor blind to its tendency. If it does
not find in it a motive to immediate peace, it will infer the necessity of shortening the
war by bringing upon us, the ensuing campaign, what it will consider as a force not to
be resisted by us.

It were to be wished that this consideration had more effect in quickening the
preparatory measures of Congress. [ am unwilling to say how much distress in every
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branch of our affairs is the fruit of their tardiness; nor would it be necessary to you,
who will discern the extent of the evil in the symptoms from which it is to be inferred.

I Pray You, Sir, To Accept Assurances, &C.

James Madison.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, January, 1815.

Although I have no recollection that I ever met you more than once in society, and
that, I presume, was the instance you have recorded, yet I feel as if [ was intimately
acquainted with you. The want of familiarity between us, I regret, not only because I
have known, esteemed, and I may say, loved your family, from an early age, but,
especially, because whatever I have heard or read of your character in life, has given
me a respect for your talents and a high esteem for your character.

Having read Mr. Randolph’s letter to you, and your answer to him, I shall not
question the propriety of your taking so much notice of him.1 It would give me
pleasure to dilate on the various parts of your letter, and mark the many points in
which I fully agree with you, as well as the few which are not so clear to me; but I
shall confine myself at present to those things which personally relate to myself and
my administration. You say, Sir, that “I built upon the sand.” And so, indeed, I did. I
had no material for a foundation, but a rope of it. The union of the States was at that
time nothing better. In this respect I was in a worse situation than Mr. Madison is at
this hour.

You are pleased to say, Sir, that “upon the earlier part of my administration you could
dilate con amore.” 1 believe you, Sir. The addresses, of which Mr. Randolph “defies
you to think without a bitter smile,” will remain immortal monuments, in proof that
one third at least of the people of the United States thought and felt as you did. But,
Sir, did you then consider, or have you since considered, that this Mr. Randolph, with
two thirds of the people of the United States, then “dilated on that earlier part of my
administration,” con odio?

There is not, Sir, in your masterly letter a more correct or important observation than
that of “the unhappy ignorance which exists among the members of this great family,
but resident in different sections of it, with regard to the objects and qualities of each
other. This ignorance, the offspring of narrow prejudice and illiberality, is now
presenting brimful the chalice of envy and hatred, where it should offer nothing but
the cup of conciliation and confidence. It sprang from the little intercourse and less
knowledge which the people of the then British Provinces possessed of each other
antecedently to the American revolution, and instead of being dissipated by an event
so honorable to them all, has been cherished and perpetuated for political party
purposes, and for the promotion of the sinister views and ambitious projects of a few
restless and unprincipled individuals, until the present period.”

Of this ignorance, when I went to Congress in 1774, I can assure you, Sir, [ had a
most painful consciousness in my own bosom. There I had the disappointment to find,
that almost every gentleman in that assembly was, in this kind of information, nearly
as ignorant as myself; and what was a more cruel mortification than all the rest, the
greatest part even of the most intelligent, full of prejudices and jealousies, which I had
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never before even suspected. Between 1774 and 1797, an interval of twenty-three
years, this ignorance was in some measure removed from some minds. But some had
retired in disgust, some had gone into the army, some had been turned out for
timidity, some had deserted to the enemy, and all the old, steadfast patriots, weary of
the service, always irksome in Congress, had retired to their families and States, to be
made governors, judges, marshals, collectors, &c., &c. So that in 1797, there was not
an individual in the House of Representatives, in the Senate, or in either of the
executive departments of government, who had been in the national controversy from
the beginning. Mr. Jefferson himself, the Vice-President, the oldest in service of them
all, was but a young and a new man in comparison with the earliest conductors of the
cause of the country, the real founders and legitimate fathers of the American
republic. The most of them had been but a very few years in public business, and a
large proportion of these were of a party which had been opposed to the revolution, at
least in the beginning of it. If I were called to calculate the divisions among the people
of America, as Mr. Burke did those of the people of England, I should say that full
one third were averse to the revolution. These, retaining that overweening fondness,
in which they had been educated, for the English, could not cordially like the French;
indeed, they most heartily detested them. An opposite third conceived a hatred of the
English, and gave themselves up to an enthusiastic gratitude to France. The middle
third, composed principally of the yeomanry, the soundest part of the nation, and
always averse to war, were rather lukewarm both to England and France; and
sometimes stragglers from them, and sometimes the whole body, united with the first
or the last third, according to circumstances.

The depredations of France upon our commerce, and her insolence to our
ambassadors, and even to the government, united, though for a short time, with
infinite reluctance, the second third with the first, and produced that burst of applause
to the administration, in which you concurred, though it gave much offence to Mr.
Randolph. Nor to him alone, I assure you. It appeared to me then, and has appeared
ever since, that a great majority of the people of the United States, and even in New
England, in their hearts disapproved of those addresses as much as they did of those
pompous escorts, public dinners, and childish festivals, which tormented me much
more than they did them. They thought, that such things led to monarchy and
aristocracy as well as to a long and interminable war, a war with France, our sister
republic; and a war with any body, must bring expenses and taxes. Those hosannas,
moreover, excited envy and bitter jealousy in many breasts in the first class, whose
names I will not mention at present.

National defence is one of the cardinal duties of a statesman. On this head I recollect
nothing with which to reproach myself. The subject has always been near my heart.
The delightful imaginations of universal and perpetual peace have often amused, but
have never been credited by me. From the year 1755 to this day, almost three score
years, I have thought a naval force the most natural, safe, efficacious, and economical
bulwark for this country. In 1775, I labored day and night to lay the foundation of a
navy, and in the four last years of the last century I hesitated at no expense to
purchase navy yards, to collect timber to build ships, and spared no pains to select
officers. And what was the effect? No part of my administration was so unpopular,
not only in the western, the southern, and middle States, but in all New England, and,
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strange to tell, even in Marblehead, Salem, Newburyport, and Boston. The little army,
the fortifications, the manufactures of arms and ammunition, were all unpopular. They
were the reign of terror. They were to introduce monarchy and aristocracy. John
Adams and John Jay were sold to Great Britain.

In this critical state of things, when Virginia and Kentucky, too nearly in unison with
the other southern and western States, were menacing a separation; when insurrection
was flaming in Pennsylvania; when Baltimore, at the head of one half of Maryland,
was glowing with opposition; when the two great interests in New York, headed by
the Clintons and Livingstons, were united with Colonel Burr, General Gates, and their
little band, in open opposition to the administration and the contest with France; when
the administration was threatened, even in the town of Boston, I will not say at
present by whom, nor with what; there was not one man in either house of Congress
of the then majority, nor in any executive department of government, who was not
chargeable with the grossest ignorance of the nation, which you impute to the north
and south before and since the revolution, nor one who had any experience of foreign
affairs. Never was any majority more grossly deeeived in their opinion of their own
importance and influence. No! not Napoleon, when he undertook the conquest of
Russia. Had the administration persevered in the war against France, it would have
been turned out at the election of 1800 by two votes to one. Had Washington himself,
with his transcendent popularity and all the fascination of his name, been a candidate,
he would have undergone the same fate.

The democratic societies, affiliated without number and concatenated to an unknown
extent, had long been laying their trains to explode Washington, to sacrifice Adams,
and bring in Jefferson. The population in the southern and western States had
increased, and their votes with it to an astonishing degree. Yet, all these things were
unknown to the ruling majority; or, if partially known, they were not sufficiently
considered. Their self-love deluded them to believe what they wished to be true.
Washington was aware of this, and prudently retreated. But what had he done before
he left the chair? Ellsworth, the firmest pillar of his whole administration in the
Senate, he had promoted to the high office of Chief Justice of the United States; King,
he had sent ambassador to London; Strong was pleased to resign, as well as Cabot;
Hamilton had fled from his unpopularity to the bar in New York; Ames, to that in
Boston; and Murray was ordered by Washington to Holland. The utmost efforts of
Ellsworth, King, and Strong in the Senate had scarcely been sufficient to hold the
head of Washington’s administration above water, during the whole of his eight years.

And how was I elected? By a majority of one, or at most two votes. And was this a
majority strong enough to support a war, especially against France? Mr. Madison can
now scarcely support a war against England, a much more atrocious offender, elected
as he was, and supported as he is, by two thirds of the votes. And what was my
support in the Senate? Mr. Goodhue, from Massachusetts. Of this man I will say
nothing; let the world speak. Mr. Sedgwick, without dignity, never able to win the
complacency, or command the attention of his hearers in either house, but ever ready
to meet in private caucuses and secret intrigues to oppose me. Mr. Langdon, of New
Hampshire, was constant in opposition, as was one from Rhode Island. Had
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Ellsworth, Strong, and King been there, the world would never have heard of the
disgraceful cabals and unconstitutional proceedings of that body.

You say, Sir, that my missions to France, “the great shade in my Presidential
escutcheon, paralyzed the public feeling and weakened the foundations of the goodly
edifice.” I agree, Sir, that they did with that third part of the people, who had been
averse to the revolution, and who were then, and always, before and since, governed
by English prejudices; and who then, and always, before and since, constantly sighed
for a war with France and an alliance with Great Britain; but with none others. The
house would have fallen with a much more violent explosion, if those missions to
France had not been instituted.

I wish not to fatigue you with too long a letter at once; but, Sir, I will defend my
missions to France, as long as I have an eye to direct my hand, or a finger to hold my
pen. They were the most disinterested and meritorious actions of my life. I reflect
upon them with so much satisfaction, that I desire no other inscription over my
gravestone than: “Here lies John Adams, who took upon himself the responsibility of
the peace with France in the year 1800.”

In the mean time, I recommend to you, Sir, to inquire into the state of the nation at
that time, and into the state of Europe, especially France and Great Britain, and the
state of our relations with both, and to consider, at the same time, the important
question, whether it is our interest to enlist under the banners of either against the
other, or to support at all hazards, and at every sacrifice, our independence of all. I
am, Sir, with great esteem and sincere affection, your friend.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 6 February, 1815.

In my first letter I requested the favor of you to recollect and consider the positive and
relative state of this nation, at the time when my “missions to France” were instituted.
I now request you to look over the list of senators and representatives in Congress at
that time, and then tell me whether you think that the war party had influence enough
in this nation to carry on a long war with France. If you should be at a loss concerning
the influence of any individual of either party in either house, I promise you I will
decompose the character of that individual as a chemist analyzes a mushroom. And
then you shall judge for yourself whether the war party had power to maintain a war
against France or not.

I affirm that they had not; and nothing but that ignorance of the nation, of which you
and I are so sensible, could ever have deluded them into such a confidence in their
own power, and such a vain conceit of their own importance, as they then exhibited.

I think, Sir, that in the fair field of controversy, I have a right to request of you a frank
and candid declaration of your opinion, whether that party had or had not power to
support a war with France for any considerable time, and for what length of time.

But supposing, for argument’s sake, what I peremptorily deny, that they could have
continued war and maintained their superiority at the then approaching election;
supposing, the strongest case that can be imagined, that the President of 1801 had
been as absolute as Louis XIV., or Napoleon, able to command by conscriptions the
whole population of the United States, for what end or object should the war have
been continued? Cui bono? What profit? What loss? Losses enough. Taxes enough. If
three or five millions could not be borrowed under an interest of eight per cent., you
may easily conjecture how soon we should have seen as glorious a bankruptcy as we
now feel. The French had no commerce to enrich our privateers, though they had
privateers to enrich themselves upon our commerce. They had no territories accessible
to our land forces, to tempt us with prospects of conquests. Were our hopes of
aggrandizement in South America or in St. Domingo?

Let me repeat to you once more, Sir, the faction was dizzy. Their brains turned round.
They knew not, they saw not the precipice on which they stood.

In my last I observed, that all the old supporters of the Constitution and of
Washington’s administration, had foreseen the evil and hid themselves. I forbore to
mention one of more importance than any of the rest, indeed of almost as much
weight as all the rest. I mean Mr. Jay. That gentleman had as much influence in the
preparatory measures, in digesting the Constitution, and in obtaining its adoption, as
any man in the nation. His known familiarity with Madison and Hamilton, his
connection with them in writing the Federalist, and his then connection with all the
members of the old Congress, had given to those writings more consideration than
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both the other writers could have given them. But Mr. Jay, wearied with labors and
disgusted by injuries, had retired and refused all further concern in the government.

To despatch all in a few words, a civil war was expected. The party committed
suicide; they killed themselves and the national President (not their President) at one
shot, and then, as foolishly as maliciously, indicted me for the murder. My own
“missions to France,” which you call the “great shade in my Presidential escutcheon,”
I esteem the most splendid diamond in my crown; or, if any one thinks this expression
too monarchical. I will say the most brilliant feather in my cap. To such an extent do
we differ in opinion. I have always known that my missions to France were my error,
heresy, and great offence in the judgment, prejudices, predilections, and passions of a
small party in every State; but no gentleman in the fifteen years past has ever publicly
assailed those missions till your letter to Mr. Randolph. A few years ago, a scurrilous
scribbler in Baltimore, as I suppose, one of those vagabonds, fugitives from a halter, a
pillory or a bailiff, in Great Britain or Ireland, threw out his billingsgate upon me and
my missions to France. I published what I thought a vindication of my missions to
France. Mr. Pickering accused me, as I remember, of writing a hundred pages in
justification of them. Those hundred pages I am afraid you have never read. If you
had, I am confident you would not at this day have assailed my administration on that
quarter. | have a right to ask you candidly, whether you have read it or not. If you
have, I shall wonder at your censure of my “missions”; if you have not, I shall wonder
less.

Mr. Randolph, in his letter to you, says: “The artillery of the press has long been the
instrument of our subjugation.” Such a confession I never expected to see from such a
penitent. And which were the presses that formed the fortresses? And who were the
engineers that directed this artillery? Mr. Randolph’s own dear friends, Ned Church,
Philip Freneau, Peter Markoe, Andrew Brown, James Duane, Greenleaf, Dennison,
Cheetham, Tom Paine, Stephens Thompson Mason, Callender, Wood, the classical
author, who wrote the history of the administration of John Adams, in two large
octavo volumes, and last, not least, Benjamin Austin and his Old South, not to mention
his own dear Cooper, Matthew Lyon, Parson Ogden, Parson Austin, or Christopher
Macpherson. 1 believe, Sir, you understand little of this fatras, but you must
understand it all, and much more which may be hereafter explained, before you can
judge “avec connaissance de cause,” of the merit and demerit of my “missions to
France.”

We differ so widely upon this important point, that I feel an ardent zeal to make a
proselyte of you to my faith, and I do not despair of it.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 11 February, 1815.

We are ignorant, as you intimate, of one another. We are ignorant of our own nation;
we are ignorant of the geography, the laws, customs, and manners and habits of our
own country. Massachusetts, as knowing as any State in the Union, is deplorably
ignorant of her sister States, and, what is more to be lamented still, she is ignorant of
herself. She is composed of two nations, if not three. One party reads the newspapers
and pamphlets of its own church, and interdicts all writings of the opposite
complexion. The other party condemns all such as heresy, and will not read or suffer
to be read, as far as its influence extends, any thing but its own libels. “The avenue to
the public ear is shut” in Massachusetts, as Mr. Randolph says it is in Virginia. With
us, the press is under a virtual imprimatur, to such a degree, that I do not believe I
could get these letters to you printed in a newspaper in Boston. Each party is
deliberately and studiously kept in ignorance of the other. Have naked truth and
honest candor a fair hearing or impartial reading in this or any other country? Have
not narrow bigotry, the most envious malignity, the most base, vulgar, sordid,
fishwoman scurrility, and the most palpable lies, a plenary indulgence, and an
unbounded licentiousness? If there is ever to be an amelioration of the condition of
mankind, philosophers, theologians, legislators, politicians and moralists will find that
the regulation of the press is the most difficult, dangerous, and important problem
they have to resolve. Mankind cannot now be governed without it, nor at present with
it. Instead of a consolation, it is an aggravation to know that this kind of ignorance is
not peculiar to Massachusetts. It is universal. It runs through every State in the Union.
It is at least as prevalent in New York, Pennsylvania, and Virginia, as in
Massachusetts. Parties in politics, like sects in religion, will not read, indeed they are
not permitted by their leaders to read, any thing against their own creed, nor indeed to
converse with any but their own club. The Bible is forbidden to the vulgar by all
parties.

Let me give an example. Coming down from the Senate chamber, when I was Vice-
President, a hawker, at the bottom of the stairs presented to me an octavo volume.
Turning to the title-page, I found it was the “American Remembrancer,” written by
Callender. I knew nothing of the book or its author, gave the pedlar his price, and
pocketed the book. Turning over the leaves at home, I found it full of the grossest lies
and calumnies against Washington, against myself, and the whole government. I
pointed to passages, but the gentlemen of the ruling party would take no notice of
them. “They were below contempt.” New England is ignorant of this book, but it was
circulated in the middle and southern States, and believed as an oracle. No measures
were taken to counteract an engine that contributed so essentially to the final
prevalence of the southern over the northern interests. “The Prospect before Us”
appeared afterwards, but no measures were taken as an antidote to that poison. Not
only was ignorance permitted to remain, but error and falsehood to run and be
glorified.
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If we turn our attention to another subject, we shall see the same ignorance,
inadvertency, nonchalance, or apathy in the leaders of the faction, who were for
continuing the war. The utmost exertions of all their recruiting officers, with all the
influence of Hamilton and Pinckney, reénforced by the magical name of Washington,
had not been able to raise one half of their favorite little army. That army was as
unpopular, as if it had been a ferocious wild beast let loose upon the nation to devour
it. In newspapers, in pamphlets, and in common conversation they were called
cannibals. A thousand anecdotes, true or false, of their licentiousness, were
propagated and believed. There was not in the house of representatives a more
unbridled tongue or a more licentious vituperatory orator against war, the army, the
navy, the administration, and all their measures and men, than Mr. Randolph. He
called the army ragamuffins, and was not even called to order. Yet all these things did
not remove from the minds of those leaders the ignorance of the faintness of their own
influence and the imbecility of their power. No proper measures were taken by means
of the press to counteract abuses. Indiscreet and injudicious prosecutions were
instituted by some of the law officers of the United States, which did more harm than
good; yet these were thought sufficient to suppress all opposition. I pray you to
remark, Sir, that [ speak of the leaders, of the advocates for continuing the war. The
soundest statesmen of the ruling party in both houses approved of my missions to
France, and were highly pleased with them, as I will show you hereafter.

Another demonstration of the inattention and inconsideration, if not of the ignorance
of those leaders, arose from an unfashionable source of mischief, which I fear labitur
et labetur in omne volubilis cevum. 1 mean that stream of misrepresentations of the
men and measures of the administration in circular letters from members of Congress
to their constituents in the middle and especially in the southern States, which began
as early as 1789, when Congress was held in New York, and continued through the
eight years of Washington’s administration, flowing all the time in peculiarly copious
abundance against me, and which, in the electioneering parliamentary campaign of
1796, and from thence to 1801, swelled, raged, foamed in all the fury of a tempest at
sea against me. A collection of those circular letters would make many volumes, and
contain more lies in proportion to the time than the Acta Sanctorum. Yet no measures
were taken to raise dikes against this inundation!

Another proof of ignorance may surprise you; I hope it will not offend you.
Washington, Hamilton, and Pinckney were assembled at Philadelphia to advise in the
selection of officers for the army. The history of the formation of this triumvirate
would be as curious as that of Pompey, Casar, and Crassus, or that of Antony,
Octavius, and Lepidus, and the effects of it have been and may be, for any thing I
know, as prosperous or adverse to mankind. One thing I know, that Cicero was not
sacrificed to the vengeance of Antony by the unfeeling selfishness of the latter
triumvirate more egregiously than John Adams was to the unbridled and unbounded
ambition of Alexander Hamilton in the American triumvirate.

Washington, Hamilton, and Pinckney depended for the support of their power and the
system of their politics entirely on New York and Pennsylvania. The northern and the
southern States were immovably fixed in opposition to each other. If this triumvirate

did not know this, they were as ignorant as you and I know, and acknowledge, we all
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are of each other. Pennsylvania was compounded of Germans, Irish, Quakers, and a
few ancient English families, who had been generally attached to the proprietary
government. These were the great capital classes. The subdivisions of Roman
Catholics, Episcopalians, Presbyterians, Methodists, Anabaptists, Moravians, &c.,
&c., &c., were infinite. The Quakers were all in principle hostile to war.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 14 February, 1815.

The Quakers, as I said in my last, were in principle against all wars, and, moreover,
greatly prejudiced against New England, and personally against me. The Irish, who
are very numerous and powerful in Pennsylvania, had been, and still were enthusiasts
for the French revolution, extremely exasperated against old England, bitterly
prejudiced against New England, strongly inclined in favor of the southern interest
and against the northern. The Germans hated France and England too, but had been
taught to hate New England more than either, and to abhor taxes more than all. A
universal and perpetual exemption from taxes was held up to them as a temptation, by
underhand politicians. The English, Scotch, and Irish Presbyterians, the Methodists,
Anabaptists, the Unitarians and Universalists, with Dr. Priestley at their head, and all
the other sectaries, even many of the Episcopalians themselves, had been carried away
with the French revolution, and firmly believed that Bonaparte was the instrument of
Providence to destroy the Pope and introduce the millennium. All these interests and
parties were headed by Mr. McKean, an upright Chief Justice, an enlightened lawyer,
a sagacious politician, and the most experienced statesman in the nation; by Mr.
Mifflin, one of the earliest in the legislature of Pennsylvania and the first and second
Congresses of the nation, an active officer in the revolutionary army, always
extremely popular; by Jonathan B. Smith, an old revolutionary character. Dr. Rush,
George Clymer, Mr. Ingersoll, wished well to the administration, but saw that nothing
could be done, and were quite discouraged. Mr. John Dickinson and the venerable
Charles Thomson were decidedly against us. Gallatin and Dallas, able and
indefatigable men, as opposite to us as the poles, and Tenche Coxe, a runaway from
his master Hamilton.

My triumvirate were either ignorant or wholly inattentive and inconsiderate of all
these things. Mr. Jefferson knew them all. These parties had all been making their
court to him for fifteen years. And what had my triumvirate to depend upon to support
a war against France? The Willings, the Chews, and the Allens, three very respectable
families, it is true, but who lost all their influence in Pennsylvania by their invariable
opposition to the American revolution. A complete revolution had taken place in the
minds of the people, against the national administration, as appeared by the election
of Mr. McKean for governor, by a majority. I believe, of thirty thousand votes. The
revolution in the legislature, though not yet so decisive, was nevertheless so great that
the friends of the national administration, apprehensive of losing all the votes, were
obliged to beat a parley with their antagonists, and agree to appoint half their electors
of President and Vice-President from one party, and half from another. Such was the
state of things when I received two letters, one from Frederic Augustus Muhlenberg,
and another from Peter Muhlenberg. These two Germans, who had been long in
public affairs and in high offices, were the great leaders and oracles of the whole
German interest, in Pennsylvania and the neighboring States. Augustus very
respectfully requested me to appoint him to some office. I suggested the idea to some
of the heads of department, but none would hear it with patience. I had determined
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against it myself, because he had failed in business, and several reports were in
circulation unfavorable to his integrity, as always happens in cases of bankruptcy. As
his poverty might tempt him to misapply public money. I was afraid to trust him in
any office that would give him the disposal of any of it, and no other employment
occurred. Peter had served with reputation in the revolutionary army as a general
officer, commanded a brigade of German troops, was universally allowed to be a
brave and able officer; he had long been a member of Congress, had the universal
character of an honest man, representing a district of honest Germans. It is true, he
had voted generally against the administration. This gentleman wrote me a letter,
asking nothing, but offering his services in the army, and expressly declaring that he
would make no stipulation with regard to rank.

Detesting in my heart that contracted principle of monopoly and exclusion, which had
prevailed through Washington’s administration, and to which I had so often been
compelled to submit, I was very desirous of relaxing it upon this occasion. I
determined to propose it to the triumvirate. Accordingly I took an opportunity to
propose it to General Washington, in a conference between him and me alone.
General Washington said, “By all that I have seen and heard in the late war, General
Mubhlenberg is a good officer.” But the triumvirate would not consent. I was provoked
enough to have nominated him notwithstanding; but I knew that he would be
negatived by the Senate. Hamilton would give the hint to Pickering, Pickering to
Goodhue and Hillhouse, Sedgwick and Bingham, &c., &c., and down would fall the
guillotine of a negative upon the neck of poor Muhlenberg. Unwilling to expose him
to such an affront, or myself to another, for this would not have been the first, I
forbore to nominate him. And what was the consequence? These two Muhlenbergs
addressed the public with their names, both in English and German, with invectives
against the administration, and warm recommendations of Mr. Jefferson. Although I
dreaded the change, well knowing that the party about to come into power would
conduct themselves as they have done, I could not very severely condemn the
Muhlenbergs; for a faction, selfish and contracted, so entirely devoted to such a leader
as Hamilton, would pursue a system more destructive than the other.

The Muhlenbergs turned the whole body of Germans, great numbers of the Irish, and
many of the English, and in this manner introduced the total change that followed in
both houses of the legislature, and in all the executive departments of the national
government. Upon such slender threads did our elections then depend! The federalists
had marched for twelve years “super ignes suppositos cineri doloso.” What strength,
what power, what force, had such a party to support a war against France, when she
held the olive branch to us, with both her hands, upon our own terms?

With feelings and sentiments that I am not master of language to express, I must enter
on another subject. If American history is ever to be understood or related with truth,
two characters must be explained. Their portraits must be drawn at full length. Their
birth, their education, their services, their marriages, their religion, their morals, their
manners, their political principles and connections, their lives and their deaths, must
be narrated by a historian, under the oath of the President de Thou, “Pro veritate
historiarum mearum Deum ipsum obtestor.” 1 myself could write a volume of
biography for each of them, if | had clear eyes and steady hands; but, if I should spend
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years in writing them, I know they would not be read by any party; and, after all, |
should not dare to take the oath of Thuanus. These characters are Aaron Burr and
Alexander Hamilton.

But I must pause to acknowledge your favor of February 6th. Its sentiments are
worthy of the best men and citizens. I may be more particular hereafter. Your sagacity
has penetrated one cause of the impossibility of maintaining the war against France, to
wit, “prostration of public credit.” The gulf of national bankruptcy yawned. The
monsters, paper money, tender law, and regulation of prices, all stalked in horrors
before me. I have hinted at this subject in a former letter, and will consider it more in
detail in a future one.

Meantime, With Unfeigned Regard.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 17 February, 1815.

I have never known, in any country, the prejudice in favor of birth, parentage, and
descent more conspicuous than in the instance of Colonel Burr. That gentleman was
connected by blood with many respectable families in New England. He was the son
of one president and the grandson of another president of Nassau Hall, or Princeton
University: the idol of all the Presbyterians in New York, New England, New Jersey,
Pennsylvania, Maryland, Virginia, and elsewhere. He had served in the army, and
came out of it with the character of a knight without fear and an able officer. He had
afterwards studied and practised law with application and success. Buoyed upon these
religious partialities and this military and juridical reputation, it is no wonder that
Governor Clinton and Chancellor Livingston should take notice of him. They made
him attorney-general, and the legislature sent him to Congress as a senator, where he
served, I believe, six years. At the next election he was, however, left out, and being
at that time somewhat embarrassed in his circumstances, and reluctant to return to the
bar, he would have rejoiced in an appointment in the army. In this situation, I
proposed to General Washington, in a conference between him and me, and through
him to the triumvirate, to nominate Colonel Burr for a brigadier-general.
Washington’s answer to me was, “By all that I have known and heard, Colonel Burr is
a brave and able officer; but the question is, whether he has not equal talents at
intrigue.” How shall I describe to you my sensations and reflections at that moment?
He had compelled me to promote, over the heads of Lincoln, Gates, Clinton, Knox,
and others, and even over Pinckney, one of his own triumvirate, the most restless,
impatient, artful, indefatigable and unprincipled intriguer in the United States, if not
in the world, to be second in command under himself, and now dreaded an intriguer in
a poor brigadier! He did, however, propose it to the triumvirate, at least to Hamilton.
But I was not permitted to nominate Burr. If I had been, what would have been the
consequence? Shall I say, that Hamilton would have been now alive, and Hamilton
and Burr now at the head of our affairs? What then? If I had nominated Burr without
the consent of the triumvirate, a negative in Senate was certain. Burr to this day
knows nothing of this. But what followed? A volume would be necessary to explain
the consequences. A few hints must suffice. Hamilton made a journey to Boston, to
Providence, &c., to persuade the people and their legislatures, but without success, to
throw away some of their votes, that Adams might not have the unanimous vote of
New England; consequently that Pinckney might be brought in as President and
Adams as Vice-President. Washington was dead, and the Cincinnati were assembled
at New York to choose Hamilton for their new President. Whether he publicly opened
his project to the whole assembly of the Cincinnati or not, I will not say; but of this I
have such proof that I cannot doubt, namely, that he broached it privately to such
members as he could trust; for the learned and pious Doctors Dwight and Badcock,
who having been chaplains in the army, were then attending as two reverend knights
of the order, with their blue ribbons and bright eagles at their sable buttonholes, were
heard to say repeatedly in the room where the society met, “we must sacrifice
Adams,” “we must sacrifice Adams.” Of this fact I have such evidence that I should
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dare to appeal, if it were worth while, to the only survivor, Dr. Dwight, of New Haven
University.

About the same time, walking in the streets of Philadelphia, I met, on the opposite
sidewalk, Colonel Joseph Lyman, of Springfield, one of the most amiable men in
Congress, and one of the most candid men in the world. As soon as he saw me, he
crossed over to my side of the street, and said, “Sir, I cross over to tell you some
news.” “Aye! what news? I hope it is good.” “Hamilton has divided the federalists,
and proposed to them to give you the go-by and bring in Pinckney. By this step he has
divided the federalists, and given great offence to the honestest part of them. [ am
glad of it, for it will be the ruin of his faction.” My answer was, “Colonel Lyman, it
will be, as you say, the ruin of his faction; but it will also be the ruin of honester men
than any of them.” And with these words I marched on, and left him to march the
other way. | was soon afterwards informed by personal witnesses and private letters,
that Hamilton had assembled a meeting of the citizens and made an elaborate
harangue to them. He spoke of the President, John Adams, with respect! But with
what respect, I leave you, Sir, to conjecture. Hamilton soon after called another more
secret caucus to prepare a list of representatives for the city of New York, in their
State legislature, who were to choose electors of President and Vice-President. He
fixed upon a list of his own friends, people of little weight or consideration in the city
or the country. Burr, who had friends in all circles, had a copy of this list brought to
him immediately. He read it over, with great gravity folded it up, put it in his pocket,
and, without uttering another word said, “Now I have him all hollow;” but
immediately went to Governor Clinton, General Gates, Chancellor Livingston, &c.,
&c., stirred them all up, and persuaded the Governor and the General to stand
candidates, with a list of the most respectable citizens, to represent the city in the
legislature. Burr’s list was chosen, as common sense must have foreseen, by a great
majority, went to Albany, and chose electors, who voted unanimously for Mr.
Jefferson, though New York at all antecedent elections voted unanimously for Adams.
Thus ignorant of the character of this nation, of Pennsylvania, and of his own city and
State of New York, was Alexander Hamilton! And how could it be otherwise? Born
in Nevis, educated in Scotland, spending a short time at Columbia College, and then
as aid-de-camp in the army, depending wholly on the Cincinnati, the old English tory
interest in New York, Philadelphia, and Boston,—had such a faction, with such a
leader at their head, influence or power to support a war against France? The very
supposition is ridiculous. Especially when France had cried Peccavi; when France had
renounced all her claims and demands of tribute; when France had abandoned all
demands of apologies from me, for certain free expressions in my speeches to
Congress and answers to addresses; when France, by an authentic act of her sovereign
authority, authentically certified to me through several channels, had solemnly
pledged herself to receive my ambassadors in their highest character. The rage of the
Hamilton faction upon that occasion appeared to me then, and has appeared ever
since, an absolute delirium.

I thank you, Sir, for your kind note of the 13th. Madam Breck and Mrs. Lloyd will
confer an obligation on Mrs. and Mr. Adams, whenever they can find it convenient to
make a visit to Quincy, and Mr. Lloyd’s company with them will enhance the favor.
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It is not my design nor desire to excite you to a controversy. Be assured, I considered
what you said of me, exactly as you intended it, and that in a very friendly light. My
wish is equally friendly to give you information of some facts, of which, from your
age, | presume you were not aware.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 21 February, 1815

In my letter of the 6th of this month, I asked you “if three or five millions could not be
borrowed, under an interest of eight per cent., you may easily conjecture how soon we
should have seen as glorious a bankruptcy as we now feel.” In your letter to me of the
same date, February 6th, you admit that “all would have proved fallacious, if public
credit had become as prostrate, and all national feeling as callous, as they seem to be
at the present moment.” Here, Sir, is a coincidence of sentiment, certainly without any
concert, intercourse, or communication between us, somewhat remarkable. Your
sagacity accorded with my bitter experience. I most sincerely condole with you over
that “callousness of national feelings” which has appeared in our dear New England
more grossly, if we except Washington and Alexandria, than anywhere else. That
callousness, however, in another year of war, notwithstanding the “prostration of
public credit,” would have been softened, if not wholly dissolved. And this the British
Ministry have had cunning enough to perceive. Witness the treaty of peace of 24th
December, 1814.

How shall I explain to you, Sir, the horrors of national bankruptcy, of paper money, of
tender laws, and of regulation of prices, which then stared me in the face? For this
purpose I must make a tedious and disagreeable circuit, and must hope and beg to be
pardoned for that egotism and vanity which you think my “strong foible.”

My hobby-horse was a navy; Alexander Hamilton’s, an army. I had no idea that
France, involved as she was in Europe, could send any formidable invasion to
America. A petty squadron, a single ship of war, or privateer, might insult our coasts
and harbors, as they had done, and a very small force of sailors and soldiers might lay
some of our cities under contribution. Against this danger, I thought brigantines,
sloops, schooners, and frigates, well armed and manned and officered, the most
economical, the most certain and effectual defence; and as many fortifications as we
could afford to erect in the best chosen places, for the protection of our most exposed
cities, ought to be erected and garrisoned as soon as possible. Accordingly in my
communications to Congress, I recommended strong measures for maritime and naval
defence, and four or six regiments or companies (I forget which, and will not spend
time to ascertain) of artillery to garrison the fortresses already built or intended to be
immediately erected.

But Alexander Hamilton, who fled from his own unpopularity, and I may say from
national hatred, to the bar at New York, to acquire the character of an unambitious
man, was found to be (to borrow a little modest oratory from your correspondent, Mr.
Randolph) “commander-in-chief” of the House of Representatives, of the Senate, of
the heads of department, of General Washington, and last, and least, if you will, of the
President of the United States. This language, you will say, is highly figurative; but in
fact and in essence, it is strictly and literally true. I am thankful that the sequel proved
that he was not the “commander-in-chief” of the nation. This great genius, this
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sublime statesman, this profound politician, found that he could not apply himself to
the black-letter law, in Latin and French; that he could not devote his attention to the
interests and causes of his clients. This indeed had never been his intention. Nothing
was further from his thoughts. His deep meditations were for the salvation of the
United States, not for Nevis, his native country. Accordingly he sits down and writes
a long, elaborate, and voluminous letter to a confidential friend in Congress, in which
he graciously condescended to delineate a perfect system of administration. He
projected negotiations, and nominated ambassadors; he urged the establishment of an
army of fifty thousand men, ten thousand of whom to be cavalry; he advised to seize
upon all the sources of revenue not yet occupied, to “invigorate the treasury.” This
letter was brought to me, I believe by Mr. Tracy. The arrogance and presumption of it,
I despised; the extravagance of it astonished me; the gross ignorance it betrayed, and
the fatal influence I knew it would have with the ruling party, grieved me to the heart.
This letter still exists, as I believe. If it does not, more than monkish knavery has been
exerted to destroy it. I appeal to Wolcott and Pickering, and might appeal to many
others now living, and to many who are dead. The House of Representatives dared not
adopt the extravagance of the plan, but without consulting the President, who was far
beneath their notice, they adopted part of the scheme of their leader, and voted, as |
remember, about twelve thousand men.

Here must be a hiatus valde deflendus! If you wish to have it filled up, I will hereafter
attempt it.

This army, small as it was, called for revenue. Revenue demanded taxes. Taxes had
already raised three rebellions, as they were called, and threatened three times, if not
ten times three. The public necessities were so apparent, that Congress authorized me
to borrow five millions of dollars. They were so apprised of the difficulty and
uncertainty of raising this small sum, that they dared not ascertain and limit the
interest at which it was to be borrowed, but threw all the risk and responsibility upon
me to determine the terms of the loan. Of course, consultation after consultation took
place between me and my secretary of the treasury, Mr. Wolcott, concerning the terms
of this loan,—a loan that now appears but a trifle. Mr. Wolcott’s opinion was, that the
loan could not be obtained at a less interest than eight per cent. I objected to this
interest. I thought it extravagant and unnecessary. I thought it might be had at six per
cent. Where were we going? What were we about? Five millions would be but a sprat
for the nourishment of leviathans. We must borrow more, if we give ten or twelve per
cent.; and so on without end. Mr. Wolcott, who appeared to me then, as he does now,
to be perfectly honest and disinterested in the business, said, “The legal interest in
several of the States, is seven or eight per cent. The interest given in private
transactions is much more, amounting to ten, twelve, and still more, and I do not
believe the money can be obtained at less than eight.” I desired him to consider of it,
and inquire farther. At another interview, Mr. Wolcott persevered in his opinion that
eight per cent. was the lowest interest at which the loan could be obtained. He said his
situation in the treasury, as controller and as secretary, had given him opportunities to
know the quantity of money in the country; that there was not such a plenty of it as
some people thought; that, if the loan should fail, it would be a fatal discouragement
to the people; that the recruiting service for the army would be stopped; that the
treasury would be embarrassed, &c., &c. I said, “surely there are in the United States
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men of wealth enough, who love their country well enough, to lend five millions at
six per cent., upon the faith of the United States, which ought to be as stable as the
soil. Think and inquire again.” I was so distressed with this question, that I wrote a
letter to Mr. Wolcott, remonstrating against that interest of eight per cent., in which I
said, that fifteen years before, I had borrowed a larger sum in Holland for four and a
half, five and a half, and never more than six per cent., upon the naked pledge of the
faith of the United States, and therefore I could not but think an unfair advantage was
taken of the public.1 Mr. Wolcott, however, at our next conference, persisted in his
opinion, was afraid to publish proposals for the loan at a less interest than eight per
cent. My patience, which had been put, by enemies and friends, to so many severe
trials, was quite exhausted, and I broke out, “This damned army will be the ruin of
this country; if it must be so, it must; I cannot help it. Issue your proposals as you
please.” 1 ask pardon for that peevish and vulgar expression; but for the truth, in
substance and essence, of this narration, I appeal to Mr. Wolcott himself. I know that
Oliver Wolcott dare not lie; and if he does not recollect these facts, his memory is not
so good as mine.

At the rate of our expenses for the support of government, the navy, and that army, I
was sure that national bankruptcy must occur in one year; and what resource had we?
Paper money! I had been a witness of the nature and effects of old tenor, from 1745 to
1751, and of continental currency from 1775 to 1782, indeed to 1791; and must we
buffet our way through such a chaos to support an army already called ragamuffins
and cannibals, in total idleness and inaction? Unless they spent their time in pillage
and plunder, in debauching wives and seducing daughters.

I think, Sir, I have suggested considerations enough to convince you that the then
dominant party had not sufficient influence in the nation to proceed in the war against
France, after the government of that nation had offered us peace upon honorable
terms; no, nor after she had offered us negotiations upon honorable terms. But if [ had
possessed the hands of Midas, and could have changed trees and rocks into gold, or
could I, by stamping on the ground, have called up legions of infantry and cavalry, for
what purpose should I have continued the war? The end of war is peace; and peace
was offered me. Had I continued the war, and raised a great army, every wise man in
the world would have said of me, in the language of Boileau, “Midas! le roi Midas a
les oreilles d’ane!” Mr. Hamilton and his friends might have said Aog tov ot®?, ka?
70 yn?v kiviiow. But he had not the mov ot®?. This nation was not then harnessed in
taxes, nor broken to the draught.

I ask again a question, which I am not certain you will fully understand. If you do not,
I will explain it to you hereafter. The question is, whether Mr. Hamilton and Mr.
Pickering expected to draw their resources from South America or St. Domingo.

In your note of the 13th, you congratulate me on the “news of the day.” On the news
from New Orleans, I reciprocate your congratulations. On the news of peace, I say,
“rejoice always in all things.” But with what feelings of indignation, of grief, sorrow,
and humiliation, I rejoice, I leave you to consider, after reading the inclosed letter,
which, in full faith in your honor and candor, I trust to you, in confidence that you
will return it to me by the post, without making any improper use of it.1
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TO WILLIAM CRANCH.

Quincy, 3 March, 1815.

Our fisheries have not been abandoned. They cannot be abandoned. They shall not be
abandoned. We hold them by no grant, gift, bargain, sale, or last will and testament,
nor by hereditary descent from Great Britain. We hold them in truth, not as kings and
priests claim their rights and power, by hypocrisy and craft, but from God and our
own swords.

1. The author of nature and common father of mankind has made his ocean free and
common to all his human children. We have, therefore, as clear a moral and divine
right to the fisheries, at least as the English, Scotch, Irish, or any other people.

2. We have all the rights and liberties of Englishmen in the fisheries, in as full and
ample a manner as we had before the revolution; we have never forfeited,
surrendered, alienated, or lost any one punctilio of those rights or liberties. On the
contrary, we compelled the British nation to acknowledge them, in the most solemn
manner, before God and the world, in the treaty of peace of 1783.

3. We have a stronger, clearer, and more perfect right than the Britons or any other
nation of Europe, or on the globe, for they were all indebted to us and our ancestors
for all these fisheries. We discovered them. We explored them. We discovered and
settled the countries round about them, at our own expense, labor, risk, and industry,
without assistance from Britain. We have possessed, occupied, exercised, and
practised them from the beginning. We have done more towards exploring the best
fishing grounds and stations, and all the bays, harbors, inlets, creeks, rivers, shores,
and coasts, where fish of all sorts were to be found, and discovered, by experiments,
the best means and methods of curing, preserving, drying, and perfecting the
commodity, as well as extending and improving the commerce in it, than all the
Britons and all the rest of Europe.

4. If conquest can confer any right, our right is at least equal and common with
Englishmen in any part of the world. Indeed, it is incomparably superior, for we
conquered all the countries round about the fisheries. We conquered Cape Breton,
Nova Scotia, and dispossessed the French, both hostile and neutral. We did more, in
proportion, towards the conquest of Canada than any other portion of the British
empire, and could, and would, and should have done the whole at an easier expense to
ourselves, both of men and money, if the British government would have permitted
that union of the colonies, which we projected, planned, earnestly desired, and
humbly petitioned in 1754. In short, we have done more, in proportion, than any other
part of the British empire towards protecting and defending all these fisheries against
the French. For all these reasons, if there is a people under heaven who could advance
a color of a pretension to any exclusive privileges, or any rights of one nation more
than another in the fisheries, that people are the inhabitants of the United States of
America, and especially of New England. But we set up no such partial claims. We
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demand only those equal rights and privileges that we have always held, possessed,
and enjoyed. These we assert, and these we will have. They are of more importance to
us than to any other nation. It would be illnatured in the English to deprive us of them,
if they had the power, which they have not. There is room enough, and fish enough,
for both nations.

As you are famous for indefatigable research, I wish you would ransack all the books
and all the rules for the construction of treaties, and concerning the dissolution and
renovation of treaties, to show that the article in the treaty of 1783 is still in force. I
say, as it is an acknowledgment only of an antecedent right, it is of eternal obligation.
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TO DR. JEDIDIAH MORSE.

Quincy, 4 March, 1815.

Thanks for your favor of the 1st, and the sermon. I have never seen Trumbull’s
History in print, and know nothing of it, but from the very hasty perusal of the
manuscript you sent me. I esteem Dr. Morse and Dr. Ware; the vote of the former
against the latter] never diminished my esteem for either, because I believed both to
be able and conscientious men. I esteem Dr. Morse and Miss Adams, and the
flickerings and bickerings between them have made no change in my regard for
either. In short, Sir, I have been a reader of theological, philosophical, political, and
personal disputes for more than sixty years, and now look at them with little more
interest than at the flying clouds of the day.

When you apply to me to assist you in writing history,2 I know not whether I ought to
laugh or cry. I have little faith in history. I read it as I do romance, believing what is
probable and rejecting what I must. Thucydides, Tacitus, Livy, Hume, Robertson,
Gibbon, Raynal, and Voltaire, are all alike. Our American history for the last fifty
years is already as much corrupted as any half century of ecclesiastical history, from
the Council of Nice to the restoration of the Inquisition in 1814. If I were to write a
history of the last sixty years, as the facts rest in my memory, and according to my
judgment, and under the oath of “pro veritate historiarum mearum Deum ipsum
obtestor,” a hundred writers in America, France, England, and Holland, would
immediately appear, and call me, to myself, and before the world, a gross liar and a
perjured villain.

I have never preserved newspapers or pamphlets. The few I have ever attempted to
save, | have long since given away. Mr. Shaw has in his Athenaum more of them
than any other person. Private letters I have preserved in considerable numbers, but
they ought not to be opened these hundred years, and then, perhaps, will not be found
of much consequence, except as memorials of private friendship.

If you desire it, I may hereafter give you two or three samples of such a history as I
should write; anecdotes, of no kind of consequence now, unless they should serve to
show how many thousand facts are wholly concealed and unknown to the world, and
how many more will be finally unknown to posterity; facts, which mark characters,
and might materially influence great events.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 6 March, 1815.

As method is of no importance in my letters, I will deviate from the course I was in, to
speak of the project of the independence of South America in 1798. Since my glances
at this subject have excited your curiosity, it shall be gratified. As the prudence and
necessity of my mission to France are cogently demonstrated by this history, I pray
you to read it with patience in detail.

During our revolutionary war, General Miranda came to the United States, travelled
through many, if not all of them, was introduced to General Washington and his aids,
secretaries, and all the gentlemen of his family, to the other general officers and their
families, and to many of the colonels.1 He acquired the character of a classical
scholar, of a man of universal knowledge, of a great general, and master of all the
military sciences, and of great sagacity, an inquisitive mind, and an insatiable
curiosity. It was a general opinion and report, that he knew more of the families,
parties, and connections in the United States, than any other man in them; that he
knew more of every campaign, siege, battle, and skirmish that had ever occurred in
the whole war, than any officer of our army, or any statesman in our councils. His
constant topic was the independence of South America, her immense wealth,
inexhaustible resources, innumerable population, impatience under the Spanish yoke,
and disposition to throw off the dominion of Spain. It is most certain that he filled the
heads of many of the young officers with brilliant visions of wealth, free trade,
republican government, &c., &c., in South America. Hamilton was one of his most
intimate friends and confidential admirers, and Colonel Smith, I presume, was
another. Of Burr I will say nothing, because I know nothing with certainty. Of Dayton
I will say but little. Of Wilkinson, nothing at all, at present. But of Winthrop Sargent,
Governor of the Mississippi Territory, and one of the most intelligent of them all, I
will say, that he acknowledged to me, with apparent humiliation and grief, that he had
been one who had been carried away by the fashionable enthusiasm, and been
charmed with the ideas of wealth, glory, and liberty, which the independence of South
America exhibited. General Knox was also one of his intimates. I had never seen
Miranda, and have never seen him yet. But this was the universal language
concerning Miranda, of all the Americans whom I met in France, Holland, and
England, without one exception.

Some years after the peace of 1783, Miranda came to England, and was several weeks
in London. He never came near me. I never heard he had been there till years
afterwards. I have lately heard, that his apology for avoiding my house was, that if he
had been seen there, the Spanish ambassador might have been informed of it, and the
Marquis del Campo might have procured from court an order for his arrest. This
excuse may be true, and I may and do conjecture other reasons that may be equally
true, though I need not explain them at present. But he did meet Colonel Smith,
secretary of legation to my commission to the Court of St. James; was intimate with
him, though I knew nothing of it, and persuaded him to travel to Holland, Prussia, and
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Germany. On this journey he persuaded Smith to lend him money to the amount of
some hundred guineas to pursue his travels to Russia. The money he afterwards
honorably and punctually remitted to his benefactor. He afterwards entered the service
of France, commanded armies, was accused of treason, tried, and honorably acquitted.
But he soon went over to England, procured audiences and conferences with Mr. Pitt
and Mr. King, some of the results of which I shall proceed to state to you.

On the 25th of August, 1798, 1 received a letter at Quincy from Mr. Pickering,
Secretary of State, dated Trenton, 21st August, 1798,1 inclosed in a large packet of
papers, among which was a letter from Mr. King, one from Mr. Joseph Pedro Caro,
and one from Miranda. Mr. Pickering informed me, that he had received under the
same cover two letters, one for Colonel Hamilton and the other for General Knox,
which he forwarded by the same post to those gentlemen.

Mr. King’s letter to the Secretary of State, Mr. Pickering, dated February 26th, 1798,
was in these words.2

I inclose Mr. Pickering’s original letter and an authenticated official copy of Mr.
King’s, requesting the return of them by post. In my next, I will develop more of this
mystery, which, I think, abounds with instruction to American statesmen, among
whom you, Mr. Lloyd, will be enumerated, whether you will or no. You are in a cage.
Like Sterne’s starling, you “can’t get out.”

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 134 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

[Back to Table of Contents]

TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 12 March, 1815.

I am infinitely obliged to you for your letter of March 8th. From 1758 to 1775, 1
practised at the bar, and, suffering under ill health, I rode the circuits of the province
more than any other lawyer in the States, and this more for exercise and the recovery
of my health than for any profit I made by these excursions; for I could have made
more in my office at home. I practised considerably in the county of Essex, and
became somewhat intimately acquainted with King, Hooper, and Colonel Lee, of
Marblehead, and my uncle, Isaac Smith, of Boston, the three greatest employers of
fishermen and greatest exporters of fish in the county of Essex. I also attended the
courts in the counties of Plymouth and Barnstable, made one tour of a fortnight, to
Martha’s Vineyard, and, in short, became much acquainted with merchants, sea-
captains, and even sailors employed in the fisheries of whale, cod, salmon, seals, and
mackerel, in Nantucket, the Vineyard, and Cape Cod. I had argued many causes, both
in Essex and on the Cape, in which the fisheries of all descriptions were explained. I
saw the value of them to New England. When the conferences opened at Paris, in
1782, 1 thought myself tolerably well informed on the subject of the fisheries, and
accordingly represented to my colleagues and the British agents our right to them, our
constant possession of them, our proximity to them, our discovery and defence of
them, and, above all, their essential importance to us in every branch of our commerce
with Europe, the West Indies, the southern States, &c. In short, they were our only
staple commodity. These representations, however, made not all the impression I
desired. I was thought to be too zealous, sanguine, and ardent. Even my own
colleagues seemed to think I greatly exaggerated the value and importance of all the
fisheries, especially those on the coasts of Labrador, in the gulf of St. Lawrence, &c.,
&c. The Comte de Vergennes, too, appeared more eager to cheat us out of them even
than the English. And the Comte had more influence with one of my colleagues than I
had. And both of them thought peace, and the acknowledgment of our independence,
much more essential than the fisheries. Determined never to consent to peace, nor to
set my hand to any treaty without an explicit acknowledgment of our right to them all,
and hearing of the arrival in Holland of some of our Nantucket sea-captains, Coffins,
Folgers, and Rotches, I wrote to them, stating all the questions relative to the subject,
and received very prompt and obliging answers, containing ample details, not only of
the course and practice of all the fisheries, but of their great value and indispensable
necessity to New England, and especially to Massachusetts. These letters I
communicated immediately to my colleagues, as well as to our opponents, but I never
could obtain from either of the former his consent to make the fisheries a sine qua
non, an ultimatum, nor from the latter the least appearance of relaxation, till the last
moment, when Mr. Laurens, who joined us for the first time on the last evening of the
conferences, united with me in the explicit and decided declaration, that we never
would sign the treaty, without the article securing to us the fisheries. There were but
four of us, Adams, Franklin, Jay, and Laurens (Jefferson never dared to cross the
Atlantic before the peace); two against two could make no treaty. Peace was
indispensable for Great Britain; France, Spain, Holland, armed neutrality, desolation
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of commerce, manufactures, and consequently agriculture, revenue, scarcity of
seamen, &c., &c., all conspired to produce despair in England and exultation in
France and Spain; Lord George Gordon’s rebellion, too. In such a moment, Oswald,
Whitefoord, Fitzherbert, and, I believe, Strachy too, after long and tedious
deliberation among themselves, in a separate apartment, came to us, and announced
their consent to the article relative to the fisheries, which was the only article which
had not been settled long before.1

Upon such terms did we live with Great Britain then, and upon such terms do we live
with her now; and upon such terms shall we live, till we have a naval power capable
of protecting her as well as ourselves. I wish I could amalgamate oil and water; [ wish
I could reconcile the interests, passions, prejudices, and even the caprices of Britons
and Americans. But I have despaired of it more than sixty years, and despair of it still.
Ratio ultima Rerum-publicarum must ultimately decide.

Wounds, deadly wounds have been inflicted on both sides. Contempt and disgrace
never can be forgotten by human nature, and hardly, very hardly forgiven by the
sincerest and devoutest Christianity.

Your letter has suggested every thing on both sides of the great question. It shall not

be lost to your country, nor to yourself. Posterity, at least, will give you credit. This is
cold comfort, I know by experience; but you will have neighbor’s fare.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 26 March, 1815.

1. I nowl inclose to you the original Spanish letter to me, dated Falmouth, 10th May,
1798, from Don Pedro Josef Caro, apologizing for his not coming to me in person.

2. I next inclose a translation of Pedro’s letter to Pickering, dated Falmouth, 10th
May, 1798.2

March 18th. Last night I received your favor of the 14th, with the inclosures. I have
been and still am desirous, that you should see the original documents in this great
and profound political intrigue, for the pretended, ostensible independence of South
America. They throw some light on the policy of England and France, and the dupery
of Spain, at the same time that, in my conscience, I believe, as I have always believed,
that they prove to a demonstration the wisdom of my missions to France.

But before I proceed, Mr. Lloyd, I must settle some preliminaries with you.

1. I have no insidious design of drawing from you any opinion on any facts stated, or
inferences or conclusions drawn, by me. You may reserve all your judgments. I only
wish to furnish you with evidence, which I believe you never could derive from any
other source.

2. I pray you to take your own time to answer or acknowledge my letters. I wish not to
interfere with a moment of business or amusement. My object is to convince you, that
my missions to France were not less dictated by deliberate prudence, than compelled
by cogent necessity.

3. You can never “trespass on my time or retrospection;” both at your service; neither
is of any value to me, but as it may possibly at some time be of some use to the public
or to posterity. There is not a fact in my memory that I will not reveal to you, if you
ask it.

4. I ask your pardon for translating Miranda’s letter. I believed that you understood
the language; but was not certain, and thought it not amiss to furnish you with the
sense in which I understand it. I will now inclose to you, Sir, the remainder of the
South American packet, with a request that you will return it to me with the same
punctuality that you have observed in all my former communications.

1. A magnificent confederation, association, platform, or conspiracy, call it which you
will, of three great personages to separate all South America from Spain, erect an
independent empire over that vast region, under the form of a federative republic; and
these three great personages were Don Josef del Pozo y Sucre, Don Manuel Josef de
Salas, and Don Francisco de Miranda. This was certified to me by Miranda.

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 137 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

2. The “Pouvoirs” signed and sealed by Josef del Pozo y Sucre, Manuel Josef de
Salas, and Francisco de Miranda.

I need not proceed further, Mr. Lloyd! Here is enough to furnish a volume of
reflections. Nay, if you were to pursue all the investigations and speculations that
these papers suggest, you might write as many folios as Priestley or Voltaire ever
produced. I read all these papers over and over, with great and very serious attention;
and the oftener I read them, the more my astonishment was increased. After mature
deliberation, I knew not whether I ought to laugh or to weep. In the sequel, laugh I
did, most heartily; weep I did not, for I too cordially despised the whole business to
cry over it. Give me leave to recapitulate the heads of my speculations or reveries
upon that occasion.

1. What was to be done with these papers? What was the dictate of my duty? We are
at peace with Spain. We are engaged in a friendly demarcation of the limits between
their territories and ours; negotiations are in train for compensation for spoliations on
our commerce, with a fair prospect of an amicable termination. Is it my duty to
communicate these documents to Yrujo, the Spanish minister?

No, surely not. I cannot be obliged to act the part of a spy. a sycophant, or informer,
to Spain or any other nation or government. Besides, what good can come of it? None,
but to expose Miranda to the guillotine in France, and his associates to the rack or the
stake in Spain or Spanish America. Besides, what fuel would these papers have
thrown into the flames, the volcano of European politics and wars at that time!

Should I communicate them to Mr. Liston, the British minister? Surely not. If Mr.
Liston had received any instructions from Mr. Pitt, it was his duty to impart them to
me.

Should I transmit them to the Senate and House in Congress? No. This would give the
greatest possible publicity. And what could Congress do with them? Should I
summon the heads of departments, lay the packets before them, and ask their opinion
and advice? No. I wanted none of their advice in so plain a case. Who ever thought of
summoning a board of mathematicians to deliberate upon the question, whether two
and two are equal to four? So intuitively obvious and certain was the answer to every
question that I could imagine relative to the subject, that my judgment was made up as
soon as | had read the despatch. If the British minister should present a memorial in
the name of his master to the Secretary of State, proposing the tripartite alliance, I
should instantly dictate the answer to the Secretary, very civilly and respectfully
apologizing for declining the engagement on account of the juvenility of our nation,
the infancy of our government, the instability of our financial establishments, the
aversion of our people to war, the difficulty of raising men, the vastness, difficulty,
and uncertainty of the enterprise, and the want of powers and authority in the agents
for South America; and, above all, as it would be a departure from our established
system of policy, a neutrality in all the wars of Europe as long as we could preserve it.

My reflections did not stop here. What was I to think of Mr. Pitt and the British
cabinet? Was it possible that Miranda should be such a conjurer as to bewitch Mr. Pitt
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and his colleagues into a serious belief, that South America was to be revolutionized
so easily by Miranda and his two Jesuits? Did they believe the South Americans
capable of a free government, or a combination of free federative republics, according
to Miranda’s plan? Or did Mr. Pitt deliberately project an insidious plan to dupe me
into a rash declaration of war against France, and a submissive alliance, offensive and
defensive, with him? Does he think me as raw, awkward, and ignorant a boy as I
know him to be? If he does, he will find himself mistaken.

Having despatched the great and renowned Mr. Pitt in this laconic style, my next
inquiry was, who and what is Miranda? He is either an Achilles, hurt by some
personal injury, real or imaginary, by being deprived of his girl, as likely as any thing
else that we know, who has adopted the maxim of so many other heroes, “Jura negat
sibi lata, nihil non arrogat armis,” or he is a knight-errant, as delirious as his
immortal countryman, the ancient hero of La Mancha. In the next place, what could I
think of Don Josef'y Pozo y Sucre and Don Manuel Josef de Salas? I knew nothing
about them but that they were Jesuits. And what were Jesuits? Ask Pascal in his
Provincial Letters. Spain had abolished the order, and these might be taking
vengeance for their imaginary wrongs. They might boil with revenge against the king
of Spain for abolishing their order. They were certainly corrupted by British
mercenary policy. But what was I to think of Don Pablo de Olavide? Here was a fact,
a history, a secret, unknown to Pitt, King, Miranda, and all their Jesuits. The fact is, I
personally knew Olavide, his history, his character. I had been in company with him
at festive convivial dinners with the Duke Rochefoucauld, the hereditary
representative of the famous Sully, the bishop of Langres, a brother of the great
Lamoignon, a duke and a peer, who had assisted at the coronation of the King at
Rheims, where the holy oil had been poured on the royal head; that holy oil which
was brought down from heaven in the bill or the claws of a pigeon.

Olavide was an old man, had been in Spain a great man, a member of the Council of
Seville, &c. A head stuffed with learning, and curiosity insatiable. Touched with the
contagious heresy of the holy church philosophy, of which Voltaire was the sovereign
pontiff, he had suffered to escape him sentiments which alarmed the Inquisition. He
was obliged to fly, as the Count d’ Aranda had been, to France, as an asylum from the
persecutions of the Court and the Inquisition in Spain. In Paris, he was tormented with
ennui; he knew not what to do with himself. He told me, “mes momens ne sont pas si
courts.” He went daily to the mesmeric experiments. I heard him say, he saw there
miracles as inexplicable as those of the Abbé Paris in a former century.

One of the highest frolics I ever enjoyed was with this Olavide, at a dinner with the
highest characters in France, ecclesiastical and civil,1 in which the question was
discussed between Olavide and me of an alliance, offensive and defensive, between
North and South America. The history of it would be as diverting as the feast of Plato.
You will see with what eagerness Miranda and his associates courted Olavide to join
them, and you will see the total neglect and contempt of them shown by Olavide. I
was confident he had too much sense to have any connection with them. They never
could get him to meet them, or to answer their invitations. This Olavide afterwards hit
upon the happy expedient of translating from French into Spanish a work in favor of
Christianity, which appeased the wrath of the Inquisition, and procured his return to
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Spain.2 But who were the “Junta” in Spain? Who were the Junta in South America?
Whom did Miranda and his two Jesuits represent? Where were their full powers?

I will not fatigue you with too much speculation at once. I beg you to read the

inclosed papers, and I will soon again trespass on your patience with a few more of
my lucubrations.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 27 March, 1815.

Let me put a case like a lawyer. Suppose Samuel Adams, John Dickinson, Patrick
Henry, and Christopher Gadsden, had been enterprising and romantic enough in 1773
to go to France, and propose to the Duc de Choiseul a triple alliance between the
crowns of France and Spain and the United, or to be United, States of North America.
What would the duke have said? “Gentlemen, show me your full powers! Whom do
you represent?” “Oh!” say the American patriots, “the people are uneasy, ardent to
throw off the yoke of Great Britain. A few ships of the line and a few thousand men
from France and Spain will unite all North America; they will instantly rise, renounce
Great Britain, become independent, and enter into an eternal alliance, offensive and
defensive, with France and Spain.” What would the duke have said? “Gentlemen, this
is a deep, dangerous, and difficult subject. It interests the whole globe. I myself
pretend not to fathom the depth of it. But you show me no authority. You have no
powers; you represent nobody. You appear to us only in the light of rebels and traitors
to your lawful sovereign. Return, then, home to your country with as little éclat and
publicity as possible, and think yourselves very fortunate, if I do not denounce you all
at St. James’s as traitors and rebels to your king.” That this supposition is no
exaggeration, would appear from the history of the reception of Franklin, Deane, and
Lee, by the Comte de Vergennes, in 1776, and till the 6th February, 1778; an epoch of
great importance in the history of mankind, of which my dearly-beloved citizens of
the United States are as ignorant as they are of the Sanscrit Shasta, its origin and
progress. Before Franklin, Deane, and Lee appeared in France, the royal governments
in America were all annihilated, Congress was sovereign and supreme, de facto and
de jure, and those ambassadors had authentic records to show for every step of the
progress, from 1761 to 1778. What had Miranda and two obscure, unknown, unheard
of Jesuits to show? Nothing, absolutely nothing but their ipsi dixerunt. But, although
they show no commission, no delegation, no deputation from any original power, any
physical force, any animal strength, much less from any regular assemblies of people,
any legitimate authority of any kind, what is the probability of their pretensions? The
people of South America are the most ignorant, the most bigoted, the most
superstitious of all the Roman Catholics in Christendom. They believe salvation to be
confined to themselves and the Spaniards in Europe. They can scarcely allow it to the
Pope and his Italians, certainly not to the French; and as to England, English America,
and all other Protestant nations, nothing could be expected or hoped for any of them,
but a fearful looking for of eternal and unquenchable flames of fire and brimstone. No
Catholics on earth were so abjectly devoted to their priests, as blindly superstitious as
themselves, and these priests had the powers and apparatus of the Inquisition to seize
every suspected person and suppress every rising motion. Was it probable, was it
possible, that such a plan as Miranda’s, of a free government, and a confederation of
free governments, should be introduced and established among such a people, over
that vast continent, or any part of it? It appeared to me more extravagant than the
schemes of Condorcet and Brissot to establish a democracy in France, schemes which
had always appeared to me as absurd as similar plans would be to establish
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democracies among the birds, beasts, and fishes. What should I think of Mr. King?
My disposition was very good to make a plausible apology for him. He might think it,
and, indeed, it might be his duty to transmit this information to me. I could not,
however, avoid remarking a little enthusiastic leaning in favor of the sublime project,
and more symptoms of credulity than became a cautious and wary statesman. I did
not, however, reflect with any severity upon Mr. King. Had Miranda’s powers been
unexceptionable, his associates known, and Mr. Pitt made an official proposal of such
a triple alliance, could I for one moment have deliberated on the question, whether I
should accept it or not? Certainly not. Britain had not then displayed all her
omnipotence in the Nile, at Copenhagen, or Trafalgar. France, Spain, Holland,
Denmark, and Russia, had naval forces, some of them dangerous and powerful. These
would require all the naval and military forces of Britain to defend her own island and
watch the hostile fleets of her enemies, which were all the maritime powers of
Europe. But had Mr. Pitt, in complaisance to the great Miranda, sent ten ships of the
line to South America, who would have had the advantage? Most certainly the South
Americans would have been in favor of Spain and France. And as certainly the North
Americans, too, even though Adams, Washington, Hamilton, and Pickering had been
ever so strenuous and enthusiastic advocates and partisans and allies of the great
Miranda.

If I looked at home, I was to send four or six thousand infantry and two thousand
cavalry to South America. And for what? To make of Miranda a king Theodore or a
Pascal Paoli. Where could I get six thousand infantry and two thousand cavalry? We
had them not; and in my opinion we could not obtain them. I had before had sufficient
experience of the difficulty of recruiting regular soldiers in the United States. Where
should we find transports? What would be the interest of money? Had we not had
rebellions enough against taxes? And were we not threatened with more and greater,
and even with division, disunion, dismemberment, a dissolution of the constitution,
and a total anarchy? Miranda’s project is as visionary, though far less innocent, than
that of his countryman Gonzalez, of an excursion to the moon in a car drawn by geese
trained and disciplined for the purpose. Such were my reflections. In my next you
shall know the insignificant result of all these meditations, from, &c.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 29 March, 1815.

In my last, I promised you the result of all my deliberations on this great subject. It
was this, “What shall I do with these papers?” The answer was, “Lock them up in my
desk, and there let them be.” I did accordingly lock them up, and there they lay till I
had forgotten them; and there they would have remained to this hour, if the Edinburgh
reviewers first, and Bristed after them, had not implicated Mr. King and me in their
ignorant and nonsensical speculations and censures.

Pickering, without consulting me, had sent a letter to Knox, and another to Hamilton.
I presumed both were from Miranda. I believed Knox to have too sound and sober a
judgment to be seduced into any folly by Miranda. I never thought it worth while to
ask him a question about the letter or the subject. Very probably Madam Knox can
produce the original letter. What Miranda had written to Hamilton, I neither knew nor
cared. Hamilton’s answer, however, has been intercepted somewhere among
Miranda’s papers, and published to the world in some magazine or review that I have
seen, but do not now possess. He says, “We have an army of twelve thousand men”1
—(by the way, more than half exaggeration)—"“He must refer to the government;”
and concludes with, “You know my sentiments.” This, you see, was sagacious policy
enough, and would have given me no alarm, if [ had seen the letter in its time. But |
knew nothing of it, and thought nothing about it. My imagination was amused with
very different pictures. Seven thousand men and two thousand horses, crowded into
transports in the Gulf stream, bound to South America, two thirds of them, within a
fortnight after their landing, dead with the rot, the jail fever, the yellow fever, or the
plague, and their fathers and mothers, wives and children, brothers and sisters,
weeping and wailing their losses, and cursing John Adams as a traitor to his country,
and a bribed slave to Great Britain,—a Deane, an Arnold, a devil!

After all, Mr. Lloyd, I must go a step further, and with frankness and candor
acknowledge a truth, a principle, an opinion, and a system, in which I have great
doubts whether you will concur with me. For full forty years, three points have been
settled in my mind after mature deliberation.

1. That neutrality in the wars of Europe is our truest policy; and to preserve this,
alliances ought to be avoided as much and as long as possible.

But, if we should be driven to the necessity of an alliance,
2. Then France is our natural ally; and,

3. That Great Britain is the last power, to which we should, in any, the last extremity,
resort for any alliance, political or military.

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 143 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

These three propositions appear to me as clear, as obvious, and as demonstrable as
any political principles whatever, and almost as any proposition in Euclid.

Miranda’s plot, Mr. Pitt’s plot, and Mr. Hamilton’s plot (if, indeed, he had any hand
in it), was in direct opposition to my system, and wholly subversive of it. On the one
hand, I was determined not to submit to the insolence and injuries of the French
government; on the other, to enter into no alliance with Great Britain, nor any kind of
connection that might embarrass us in making peace with France, whenever her
government should come to her senses and show a disposition to do us justice.

Very fortunately for me and for this nation, the French Directory had a lucid interval,
and gave me a fair opportunity to institute that mission to France, que vous fletrissez,
that mission to France which you describe as the “great shade in my Presidential
escutcheon,” and which I wish to inscribe on my gravestone; and which, if we had
escutcheons in this country, I would contrive to introduce into mine. I would rather
have it there than seventeen quarters of marquises and dukes, princes, kings, or
emperors. I would not exchange it for the name of Bowdoin or Baudoin, the most
splendid name that I have read in history, far superior to Bourbons or Guelphs. Sic
transit gloria. Far greater than Medicis or Napoleons; almost equal to those of
Hercules and Mahomet.

On April 10th. 1809, I commenced in the Boston Patriot a series of letters in
vindication of my missions to France. These letters were imprudently published in
pamphlets. If you have ever seen one of them, you must remember that ninety-five
pages of it are devoted to a vindication of my missions to France. If you have never
seen it, [ pray you to look it up; and, if you cannot find it. I will send it to you. I had
done with it forever, as I thought. I wished never to see it or hear of it again. But a
grandson of mine, not yet fourteen years of age, has picked them up and bound them
in a volume. I have borrowed it of him, and if you cannot find it elsewhere, I will lend
it to you, upon condition that you will return it to me, for I know of no other copy.
After that publication, I did not expect to see a slur cast upon my missions to France
by any man of intelligence and honor.

Will you linger and loiter with me a little in this place? Did Mr. Pitt and Mr. Miranda
believe me to be a lover of revolutions, deeply smitten with their charms, ready and
eager to seize upon any and every opportunity to involve myself and my country in
any revolutionary enterprise? I had been plunged head and ears in the American
revolution from 1761 to 1798 (for it had been all revolution during the whole period).
Did Mr. Pitt and Mr. Miranda think that I had trod upon feathers, and slept upon beds
of roses, during those thirty-seven years? I had been an eye-witness of two revolutions
in Holland: one from aristocracy to a mongrel mixture of half aristocracy and half
democracy, the other back again to aristocracy and the splendid restoration of the
Stadtholder. Did Mr. Pitt and Mr. Miranda think that I was so delighted with these
electric shocks, these eruptions of volcanoes, these tremblemens de terre, as to be
ambitious of the character of a chemist, who could produce artificial ones in South
America? I had been an ear-witness of some of the first whispers of a revolution in
France in 1783, 1784, and 1785, and had given all possible attention to its rise and
progress, and I can truly say, that it had given me as much anxiety as our American

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 144 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

revolution had ever done. Could Mr. Pitt and Mr. Miranda believe me so fascinated,
charmed, enchanted, with what had happened in France, as to be desirous of engaging
myself and my country in most hazardous and expensive and bloody experiments to
excite similar horrors in South America?

The last twenty-five years of the last century, and the first fifteen years of this, may be
called the age of revolutions and constitutions. We began the dance, and have
produced eighteen or twenty models of constitutions, the excellences and defects of
which you probably know better than I do. They are, no doubt, the best for us that we
could contrive and agree to adopt.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 30 March, 1815.

I need not say any thing about our constitutions, or the difficulties that have been
experienced to reconcile the people to them, or the dangerous diversities of opinion,
in the construction of them, or the dissatisfaction with them, the uneasiness under
them, or the perpetual projects to alter and amend them.

Since we began the career of constitutions, the wisest, most learned, and scientific
heads in France, Holland, Geneva, Switzerland, Spain, and Sicily, have been busily
employed in devising constitutions for their several nations. And brilliant
compositions they have produced, adorned with noble sentiments in morals, wise
maxims in politics, if not sound doctrines in religion and salutary precepts in private
life. But has there been one that has satisfied the people? One that has been observed
and obeyed, even for one year or one month? The truth is, there is not one people of
Europe that knows or cares any thing about constitutions. There is not one nation in
Europe that understands or is capable of understanding any constitution whatever.
Panem et aquam, et vinum et circenses are all that they understand or hope or wish
for. If there is a colorable exception, it is England. On this subject, I scarcely dare to
write, speak or think. Once loose the spirit of democratical revolution, and the three
kingdoms will rival France in anarchy, as triumphantly as they have in policy,
commerce, naval and military power. These, Sir, were the results of ten years’ careful,
attentive, anxious, and (if without vanity I may use the word) philosophical
observation in France, Spain, Holland, Austrian Netherlands, and England. What
could I think of revolutions and constitutions in South America? A people more
ignorant, more bigoted, more superstitious, more implicitly credulous in the sanctity
of royalty, more blindly devoted to their priests, in more awful terror of the
Inquisition, than any people in Europe, even in Spain, Portugal, or the Austrian
Netherlands, and infinitely more than in Rome itself, the immediate residence of the
head of the holy church.

I did not say, as my old friend Lord St. Vincent did, though I thought as much. You
cannot understand this without an anecdote of General Moreau, who related, that
Fulton carried from Mr. Pitt to Lord St. Vincent a recommendation to his lordship to
try the experiment of Fulton’s projects, to blow up ships by machinery under water.
The only answer that the old lord-admiral gave to Fulton, was, “Pitt is a damned fool,
and I will have nothing to do with your project.” The story, which I had from our
Commodore Rogers, who, I understood, heard it from Moreau’s own mouth, was
embellished with many beautiful circumstances, infinitely more worthy to be
transmitted to posterity than the letters of that mixture of Napoleon, Petrarch, and
Werter, Lord Nelson.

But I have not yet stated all my reflections upon this subject. Had Mr. Pitt thought of

the consequences of opening a navigable canal across the isthmus to the South Sea?
Who was to have the jurisdiction and dominion of that canal? What would be the
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effect of an independent, free government in South America? Could common sense in
South America not think of a navy? No country has greater advantages for commerce
and naval power. What would soon happen in Hindostan and in China, if a
communication of commerce, navigation, and naval power was opened between
South America and the East Indies? What is to become of the East India Company
and the British possessions? Where is this ignorant, thoughtless boy leading his king
and country? I am apprehensive you will think me as mad now as I then thought Pitt
and Miranda. But my reading and observations on men and nations were then fresher
in my head than they are now; and I assure you, I am not conscious of having
insinuated a thought to you in this correspondence, that did not pass through my mind
upon reading and considering those despatches from Mr. King and Miranda.

Should I have any thing to do in the business? No! If both houses of Congress, and
Washington and Hamilton, should all agree in an address to me, advising and
requesting me to engage in such a Quixotic attack of a windmill, I never would put
my hand to it. I would resign my office, retire to Braintree, follow my plough, and
leave the nation to follow its own wisdom or folly.

It was impossible not to perceive a profound and artful plot hatching in England,
France, Spain, South and North America, to draw me into a decided instead of a quasi
war with France, Spain, Holland, and all the enemies of England, and a perpetual
alliance, offensive and defensive, with Great Britain; or in other words, to entangle us
forever in all the wars of Europe. This plot I was determined to resist and defeat, if [
could; and accordingly I embraced the first overtures from France to make peace with
her upon terms honorable and advantageous to the United States. This was completely
effected. In my letters in the Boston Patriot before referred to, from April 10th, 1809,
to June 10th, 1809, you will see the history of the rise and progress of the negotiations
with France, which led to that happy conclusion.1 On the subject of that happy
conclusion, | have a few words hereafter to say. Meantime, what shall I do with these
letters and the subject of them? I have no inclination to publish them. They will
remain in my letterbook, to enable my children to apologize for my memory. You are
at liberty to quote them hardily whenever and wherever you please. You may show
them, or print them, if you will. And I will give an account of all the reason that is in
me to any gentleman, who in his proper name shall ask me any questions about them.
If they were all printed in a pamphlet, I should admire to read an Edinburgh or
Quarterly review of it. If [ could see Mr. Bristed, I would ask him to print them as an
appendix to the second edition of his Hints. Shall I send the documents to our
Historical Society? to our Antiquarian Society? or to the Historical Society of New
York, where, I believe, they would be more welcome? or shall I still keep them locked
in my desk?
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TO JAMES LLOYD.

Quincy, 31 March, 1815.

Before I proceed to St. Domingo, I have a few words more to say. And, after all, I
expect to forget and omit more than half that I ought to say. In my last, I hinted at the
happy conclusion of the peace with France in 1801, and its fortunate effects and
consequences. Here, Sir, I must ask indulgence. I cannot repent of my “strong
character.” Whether I have one or not, I know not. I am not conscious of any
character stronger than common. If I have such a nature, it was given me. I shall
neither be rewarded nor punished for it. For all my foibles, strong or weak, I hold
myself responsible to God and man. I hope to be forgiven for what I humbly
acknowledge I cannot justify, and not be too severely censured for what, in my
circumstances, “humana parum cavet natura.” 1 did not humble France, nor have the
combined efforts of emperors and kings humbled her, and, I hope, she never will be
humbled below Austria, Russia, or England. But I humbled the French Directory as
much as all Europe has humbled Bonaparte. I purchased navy yards, which would
now sell for double their cost with compound interest. I built frigates, manned a navy,
and selected officers with great anxiety and care, who perfectly protected our
commerce, and gained virgin victories against the French, and who afterwards
acquired such laurels in the Mediterranean, and who have lately emblazoned
themselves and their country with a naval glory, which I tremble to think of. God
forbid that American naval power should ever be such a scourge to the human race as
that of Great Britain has been! I was engaged in the most earnest, sedulous, and, I
must own, expensive exertions to preserve peace with the Indians, and prepare them
for agriculture and civilization, through the whole of my administration. I had the
inexpressible satisfaction of complete success. Not a hatchet was lifted in my time;
and the single battle of Tippecanoe has since cost the United States a hundred times
more money than it cost me to maintain universal and perpetual peace. I finished the
demarcation of limits, and settled all controversies with Spain. I made the
composition with England, for all the old Virginia debts, and all the other American
debts, the most snarling, angry, thorny, scabreux negotiation that ever mortal
ambassador, king, prince, emperor, or president was ever plagued with. I say I made
it, and so I did, though the treaty was not ratified till Jefferson came in. My labors
were indefatigable to compose all difficulties and settle all controversies with all
nations, civilized and savage. And I had complete and perfect success, and left my
country at peace with all the world, upon terms consistent with the honor and interest
of the United States, and with all our relations with other nations, and all our
obligations by the law of nations or by treaties. This is so true, that no nation or
individual ever uttered a complaint of injury, insult, or offence. I had suppressed an
insurrection in Pennsylvania, and effectually humbled and punished the insurgents;
not by assembling an army of militia from three or four States, and marching in all the
pride, pomp, and circumstance of war, at an expense of millions, but silently, without
noise, and at a trifling expense. I pardoned Fries; and what would a triumphant,
victorious, and intoxicated party, not to say faction, under the “command-in-chief” of
John Randolph, have done with honest Judge Chase and Judge Peters, if [ had hanged
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him? But I am not about to laugh off this question. What good, what example would
have been exhibited to the nation by the execution of three or four obscure, miserable
Germans, as ignorant of our language as they were of our laws, and the nature and
definition of treason? Pitiful puppets danced upon the wires of jugglers behind the
scene or under ground. But I am not going to make an apology here. Had the
mountebanks been in the place of the puppets, mercy would have had a harder
struggle to obtain absolution for them.

The verdict of a jury, and the judgment of the court, would, to be sure, have justified
me in the opinion of the nation, and in the judgment of the world, if I had signed the
warrant for their execution; but neither, nor both, could have satisfied my conscience,
nor tranquillized my feelings. If I had entertained only a doubt of their guilt,
notwithstanding verdicts and judgments, it was my duty to pardon them. But my
determination did not rest upon so wavering a foundation as a doubt.

My judgment was clear, that their crime did not amount to treason. They had been
guilty of a high-handed riot and rescue, attended with circumstances hot, rash, violent,
and dangerous, but all these did not amount to treason. And I thought the officers of
the law had been injudicious in indicting them for any crime higher than riot,
aggravated by rescue. Here I rest my cause on this head, and proceed to another.

As I am not now writing a history of my administration, I will sum up all I have to say
in a few words. I left my country in peace and harmony with all the world, and after
all my “extravagant expenses” and “wanton waste of public money,” I left navy yards,
fortifications, frigates, timber, naval stores, manufactories of cannon and arms, and a
treasury full of five millions of dollars. This was all done step by step, against
perpetual oppositions, clamors and reproaches, such as no other President ever had to
encounter, and with a more feeble, divided, and incapable support than has ever fallen
to the lot of any administration before or since. For this [ was turned out of office,
degraded and disgraced by my country; and I was glad of it. I felt no disgrace,
because I felt no remorse. It has given me fourteen of the happiest years of my life;
and I am certain I could not have lasted one year more in that station, shackled in the
chains of that arbitrary faction.

Virtus, repulsa nescia sordide,
Intaminatis fulget honoribus;
Nec sumit aut ponit secures
Arbitrio popularis aure

As I had been intimately connected with Mr. Jefferson in friendship and affection for
five-and-twenty years, I well knew his crude and visionary notions of government as
well as his learning, taste, and talent in other arts and sciences. I expected his reign
would be very nearly what it has been. I regretted it, but could not help it. At the same
time, I thought it would be better than following the fools who were intriguing to
plunge us into an alliance with England, an endless war with all the rest of the world,
and wild expeditions to South America and St. Domingo; and, what was worse than
all the rest, a civil war, which I knew would be the consequence of the measures the
heads of that party wished to pursue.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.
Quincy, 5 April, 1815.

The halcyon days of New England prosperity were the first six years of Mr.
Jefferson’s administration. Was this felicity owing to the wisdom, the virtue, or the
energy of Mr. Jefferson? Or was it the natural, necessary, and unavoidable effect of
the universal peace and tranquillity abroad and at home, and with universal nature,
civilized and savage, entailed upon him by his predecessor, in spite of friends and
enemies?

Had Mr. Hamilton and his host, for he was “commander-in-chief,” been good citizens,
submitted to the legitimate constituted authorities, relaxed their rigid, bigoted
monopolies and exclusions, suffered the executive to be independent and moderate
the fury of parties, the federal administration might and would have been triumphant,
might have had a navy, might have maintained their neutrality. But, alas! Hamilton
would not endure it. “Othello’s occupation was gone,” and jealousy and Moorish
revenge again stabbed and murdered Desdemona. And Deacon Phillips has called a
noble block of buildings “Hamilton place,” in lasting honor of Othello! Such is the
honor, the dignity, the virtue, the piety, the religion, the morality, the patriotism, the
philanthropy, of the head-quarters of principles, sometimes good and sometimes bad!

Such was the fall of the house that Jack built. Such the overthrow of the lofty palace,
the sublime and beautiful building that he then thought, and still thinks, he had erected
and finished, though he all along knew he was building on the sand; he could only
lament, as he did, that he could not find a rock. He was sometimes vain and foolish
enough to please himself with visions of studies and labors to promote the felicity of
the nation, by encouraging agriculture, commerce, certain manufactures, national
defence, safety and security by fortifications and wooden walls, by arts and sciences,
by systems of education, and by canals and roads; but he soon saw that such delights
were forbidden to him, and he submitted to the decree. He thought he had answered
the end of his creation, as far as he could see any use of his existence upon earth, and
was content it should come to an end, physically or politically, if it was the pleasure
of the Supreme Ruler.

But I cannot relieve you yet. You must read a little more curious history. There is
extant a volume in print, Boston, 1810, published by Edward Oliver, 70 State street,
“The history of Don Francisco de Miranda’s Attempt to effect a Revolution in South
America,” with a very apt motto from Shakspeare, “Thoughts tending to ambition,
they do plot unlikely wonders.” If ever more unlikely wonders were plotted in this
world than those plotted by Pitt, Miranda, and King, I have never read them in history
or romance. There is not an Arabian tale more extravagant. This volume deserves
your perusal, and so do the writings of Nimrod Hughes and Christopher Macpherson,
quite as much as those of Paine, Callender, and Hamilton, for without them you never
can know the character of your country and its government. I shall leave this volume
to your perusal, and proceed to something which has harrowed up my soul and all its
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feelings. I neither know, nor suspect, nor have ever heard of a conjecture, who the
author of this history is. I know not whether I had heard a rumor, retired as I was, of
the arrival of Miranda in America, when I received a letter from Dr. Rush, informing
me that General Miranda had been in Philadelphia, had visited him, dined with him,
and given him an account of the politics of all the courts of Europe, as familiarly as if
he had been in the inside of all the kings and princes. Miranda was then upon his
return from Washington, where he had conversed with Jefferson and Madison, and
Rush assured me that Miranda had assured him that we should have no war with
Spain. I thought little more of the matter. I considered Miranda as a vagrant, a
vagabond, a Quixotic adventurer, and cared no more about him than about Abraham
Brown or Parson Austin.

How can I proceed in the narration? The next news I heard was that Miranda had
sailed a fortnight or three weeks before, with a military and naval armament to set
South America free; and that my grandson, W. S. Smith, had been taken from college,
when senior sophister, on the point of taking his degree, and sent with Miranda to
liberate South America. What do you think were my sensations and reflections? I
shudder to this moment at the recollection of them. I saw the ruin of my only
daughter, and her good-hearted, enthusiastic husband, and had no other hope or wish
or prayer than that the ship, with my grandson in it, might be sunk in a storm in the
Gulf stream, where I had myself been for three days in momentary danger and
expectation of perishing in 1778, eight-and-twenty years before!

I had never the most distant intimation or suspicion of this expedition, till I heard it
had been at sea for weeks. I can truly say, that information that the ship had gone to
the bottom would at the same moment have been an alleviation of my grief. I gave up
my grandson as lost forever. But what could I think of his father? Was he more mad
than Pitt or King?

In course of time, news came that my grandson was in prison at Caraccas, with many
of his companions, waiting for trial and execution. Yrujo, who had known me in
Europe and America, came forward with an offer to interpose for a pardon for my
grandson. I took no notice of it. No! My blood should flow upon a Spanish scaffold,
before I would meanly ask or accept a distinction in favor of my grandson. No! He
should share the fate of his colleagues, comrades, and fellow-prisoners. Colonel Smith
answered Yrujo in a style that atoned in some measure for his previous imprudence,
in a language consistent with his professed principle, however erroneous, in the whole
enterprise; in short, in the tone of the elder Brutus, when he sacrificed his sons for
conspiring with Tarqum.

When Mr. Bristed, in his “Broad Hints,” announced John Adams as the defeater of
Mr. Pitt’s and Mr. King’s projects for separating South America from Spain, I printed
in the Patriot a short apology for my conduct, and some of the documents I have sent
you. In consequence of that publication, I soon received the letter and paper, which I
will now inclose to you with the request that you will return them to me. The letter is
dated “Baltimore, June 7th, 1810,” and signed “B. Irvine, Edit. Whig.” The object of
the letter was, as it professed to be, “to obtain farther information on the subject of
Miranda’s project, and the designs of the British ministry, or rather the reason why the
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valuable information communicated by me to the public relative to that project was so
long withheld, to the injury of Mr. Jefferson’s character, and to the danger of the
commonwealth.” Inclosed with this letter was the newspaper called the Whig, of June
7th, 1810, in the second column of the second page of which you will find a
paragraph, headed “An explanation wanted,” in which I am called to an account,
somewhat rudely and impertinently, and by implication, at least, charged or suspected
of aiming to waft my son into place, and restore myself to favor.

I have never answered this letter, nor acknowledged its receipt, nor taken any notice
of it or its Whig. Who was this Mr. Irvine? Who his honest inquirers? What authority
had they to catechize me? Did they think that I had courted the mission of my son to
Russia? I had infinitely rather he had remained at home in his private station. I could
have told them, that a general suspicion ran through the continent, which indeed
prevails to this day, that he was sent away as a dangerous rival, too near the throne.
What favor had I to restore myself to? What have I to restore myself to? What favor
have I ever asked of government or people? Never once since I came out of my
mother’s womb. Miranda’s expedition from New York was infinitely better known to
Jefferson and Madison than to me. I never had the least intimation or suspicion of it,
till he had been three weeks at sea.

[ will also inclose an estimate in Spanish, sent me by Miranda, of the Spanish
dominions in South America, with a translation in English, made by a Spanish
gentleman, a governor of Chili, who said the estimate was very low. All those regions,
however, were to become republican under our confederation!
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TO RICHARD RUSH.
Quincy, 5 April, 1815.

Your two letters of the 27th ultimo have been received, with the inclosures, for all
which I thank you.

You ask “some reflections of my own.” My dear Sir, it would require a folio volume
to give you the histories, dissertations, and discussions which you require. How can I,
sans eyes, sans hands, sans memory, sans clerks, sans secretaries, sans aids-de-camp,
sans amanuensis, undertake to write folios?

Let me ask you, Mr. Rush, is the sovereignty of this nation a gift? a grant? a
concession? a conveyance? or a release and acquittance from Great Britain? Pause
here and think. No! The people, in 1774, by the right which nature and nature’s God
had given them, confiding in original right, and original power, in 1774 assumed
powers of sovereignty. In 1775, they assumed greater power. In July 4th, 1776, they
assumed absolute unlimited sovereignty in relation to other nations, in all cases
whatsoever; no longer acknowledging any authority over them but that of God
Almighty, and the laws of nature and of nations. The war from 4th of July, 1776, to
30th of November, 1782, six years and some months, was only an appeal to Heaven in
defence of our sovereignty. Heaven decided in our favor; and Britain was forced not
to give, grant, concede, or release our independence, but to acknowledge it, in terms
as clear as our language afforded, and under seal and under oath.

Now, Sir, they say that the late war has annihilated our treaty of 1782, and its
definitive in 1783. Let me ask, has it annihilated our independence and our
sovereignty? It has annihilated our sovereignty as effectually as it has any one particle
of our rights and liberties in the fisheries. We asked not our independence as a grant, a
gift, a concession from Great Britain. We demanded, insisted upon it as our right,
derived from God, nature, and our own swords. The article in the treaty ought to have
been, “The United States have been for seven years, now are, and of right ought to be
free, sovereign, and independent States.” But it was not thought necessary to hurt the
delicacy of royal or popular feelings by language so emphatical, though so literally
true.

Now, Sir, does not the article relative to the fisheries stand upon the same foundation
with that of our independence? We claim and demand the fisheries in their utmost
extent, from God and nature and our own swords, as we did our independence. And
we will have them, God willing.

Neither nature nor art has partitioned the sea into empires, kingdoms, republics, or
states. There are no dukedoms, earldoms, baronies, or knight’s fees, no freeholds,
pleasure grounds, ornamented or unornamented farms, gardens, parks, groves, or
forests there, appropriated to nations or individuals, as there are upon land. Let
Mahomet, and the Pope, and Great Britain say what they will, mankind will act the

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 153 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

part of slaves and cowards, if they suffer any nation to usurp dominion over the ocean
or any portion of it. Neither the Mediterranean, the Baltic, the four seas, or the North
Sea, are the peculium of any nation. The ocean and its treasures are the common
property of all men, and we have a natural right to navigate the ocean and to fish in it,
whenever and wherever we please. Upon this broad and deep and strong foundation
do I build, and with this cogent and irresistible argument do I fortify our rights and
liberties in the fisheries on the coasts as well as on the banks, namely, the gift and
grant of God Almighty in his creation of man, and his land and water; and, with
resignation only to the eternal counsels of his Providence, they never will and never
shall be surrendered to any human authority or any thing but divine power.

You will accuse me of the bathos, if | descend from this height to any inferior ground;
but the same rights from the same source may be deduced and illustrated through
another channel.

2. We have a right—(I know not very well how to express it)—but we have the rights
of British subjects. Not that we are now British subjects; not that we were British
subjects at the treaty of 1783, but as having been British subjects, and entitled to all
the rights, liberties, privileges, and immunities of British subjects, which we had
possessed before the revolution, which we never had surrendered, forfeited, or
relinquished, and which we never would relinquish any farther than in that treaty is
expressed. Our right was clear and indubitable to fish in all places in the sea where
British subjects had fished or ever had a right to fish.

3. We have a stronger and clearer right to all these fisheries in their largest extent than
any Britons or Europeans ever had or could have, for they were all indebted to us and
our ancestors for all these fisheries. We discovered them; we explored them; we
settled the country, at our own expense, industry, and labor, without assistance from
Britain or from Europe. We possessed, occupied, exercised, and practised them from
the beginning. We have done more towards exploring the best fishing grounds and
stations, and all the harbors, bays, inlets, creeks, coasts, and shores, where fish were
to be found, and had discovered by experiments the best means and methods of
preserving, curing, drying, and perfecting the commodity, and done more towards
perfecting the commerce in it, than all the Britons, and all the rest of Europe.

4. We conquered Cape Breton and Nova Scotia, dispossessed the French, both hostile
and neutral, and did more, in proportion, towards the conquest of Canada, than any
other portion of the British empire; and would and could and should have done the
whole, at an easier expense to ourselves, both of men and money, if the British
government would have permitted that union of colonies, which we projected,
planned, earnestly desired, and humbly petitioned. In short, we had done more, in
proportion, towards protecting and defending all these fisheries against the French,
than any other part of the British empire. For all these reasons, if there is a people
under heaven who could advance a claim or a color of a pretension to any exclusive
privileges in the fisheries, or any rights in one part of the old British empire more than
another, that people are the inhabitants of the United States of America, especially of
New England. But we set up no claims but those asserted and acknowledged in the
treaty of 1783. These we do assert, and these we will have and maintain.
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As you ask my opinion, it is that stipulations in acknowledgment of antecedent rights,
in affirmance of maxims of equity and principles of natural and public law, if they are
suspended during war, are revived in full force on the restoration of peace. Former
treaties, not formally repeated in a new treaty, are presumed to be received and
acknowledged. The fisheries are therefore ours, and the navigation of the Mississippi
theirs, that is the British, as much as ever. [ will answer any question you may ask.
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TO JAMES LLOYD.
Quincy, 24 April, 1815.

I have not yet treated your letters to me, which I esteem above all price, with the
respect they deserve, nor indeed with common civility. I cannot but hope, that in the
great order of things, which we for the moment are so apt to think confusion, some
good may accrue to our country from this correspondence.

In your favor of February 6th, 1815, you have given a proverb, a maxim of more
value to the statesmen of this nation than diamonds. “The progress of the horseman
can only be proportioned to the speed of his horse.” Had Hamilton, the “commander-
in-chief” of both houses of Congress, of all the five heads of departments of General
Washington, and consequently of the President of the United States, been aware of
your principle, and acted upon it, the revolution of 1801 would not have happened.
There is no rodomontade, no exaggeration, Mr. Lloyd, in this language. In essence, it
is strictly true.

Your allusion to the trial of Captain Preston and his soldiers, touches me more nearly
than you can imagine. To this hour my conduct in it is remembered, and is alleged
against me to prove that [ am an enemy to my country, and always have been. It was
one of those cases, of which I could give you the history of many, in which my head
or my heart, and perhaps a conspiracy of both, compelled me to differ in opinion from
all my friends, to set at defiance all their advice, their remonstrances, their raillery,
their ridicule, their censures, and their sarcasms, without acquiring one symptom of
pity from my enemies.

I could give you several other anecdotes, curious enough, perhaps memorable, of the
same kind, which, if you wish to read them, shall be at your service. At present, I will
confine myself to one.

After the battles or skirmishes of Concord and Lexington on the 19th of April, 1775,
the militia of Massachusetts, Connecticut, New Hampshire, and Rhode Island,
marched to Cambridge, Roxbury, Medford, Charlestown, &c., to drive the British
army into the sea; and if their first ardor had not been restrained by considerations of
the Union of the Colonies, they would have done it.

When, in the beginning of May, Congress met, no man knew whether the skirmish at
Concord, the battle of Lexington, or the assembly of an army of militia at Cambridge
and the other neighborhood of Boston, in hostile array against his Majesty’s regular,
disciplined, and veteran troops and fleets, would be approved or condemned by that
continental assembly. Those who had been members the year before, that is, in 1774,
and now met the same gentlemen again, [ assure you had great reasons for doubts and
apprehensions, fears and jealousies.
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The army at Cambridge had poor arms, no cannon but the Hancock and Adams, no
tents, no barracks, no provisions but from day to day, no clothing for change, no
magazines, very little powder, and but few balls. Congress could not be brought to
look the crisis in the face. It was easy to see that the members dared not, either on the
one hand, to command or advise the assemblage about Boston to disperse and go
home, or on the other, to approve and adopt it as a continental army. A majority of
them lived in hourly expectation of news, that the British troops had marched out of
the town of Boston, and scattered the militia of New England, at Cambridge, to the
four winds. For the opinion, that four or five thousand regulars could march where
they pleased in America, was not peculiar to parliament or ministry. As many
believed it in this country, in proportion, as in England. But when days and weeks
passed away, and instead of any such intelligence, all accounts agreed that the Britons
were completely imprisoned in the town, they began to think what must be done, and
the people began to be clamorous that something should be done. Should they give up
the contest? No. The people, at least the Whigs, out of doors, and in their own
colonies, would stone them. Should they adopt the army at Cambridge, or raise a new
one of their own? This last project would require a long time, and it was very
uncertain whether it would ever be practicable. If they adopted the army now on foot,
who should command it? A New England army under a New England General, they
were pleased to say, would be dangerous to the other colonies, for no man then dared
to utter the word State or nation. Who, then, should be General? On this question, the
members were greatly divided. A number were for Mr. Hancock, then President of
Congress, and extremely popular throughout the United Colonies, and called “King
Hancock” all over Europe. A greater number (can you believe it?) were for General
Charles Lee, then in Philadelphia, extremely assiduous in his visits to all the members
of Congress at their lodgings, and universally represented in America as a classical
and universal scholar, as a scientific soldier, and as one of the greatest generals in the
world, who had seen service with Burgoyne in Portugal and in Poland, &c., and who
was covered over with wounds he had received in battles. In short, this General Lee
was a kind of precursor of Miranda. He excited much such an enthusiasm, and made
as many proselytes and partisans. A number were for Washington. But the greatest
number were for Ward.

In the midst of this chaos, the Massachusetts delegates daily received letters from
their friends and constituents at home, entreating them to urge Congress to a decision,
for the army wanted many things, and every thing was uncertain. The anxiety of New
England, and her members in Congress, may be well imagined, may be easily
conceived. In this state of things, John Adams, who had previously taken unwearied
pains with his own colleagues, and with other members, in private, to form some plan
and agree upon something to be done, without success, met Samuel Adams in the
State House yard in Philadelphia, from various walks and avocations. “What shall we
do to get Congress to adopt our army?”” said Samuel Adams to John Adams. “I will
tell you what I am determined to do,” said John to Samuel. “I have taken pains
enough to bring you to agree upon something, but you will not agree upon any thing,
and now I am determined to take my own way, let come what will come.” “Well,”
said Samuel, “what is your scheme?” Said John to Samuel, “I will go to Congress this
morning, and move, that a day be appointed to take into consideration the adoption of
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the army before Boston, the appointment of a General, and officers; and I will
nominate Washington for commander-in-chief.”1

From this narration it appears, that Washington was the creature of a principle, and
that principle was the Union of theColonies. He knew it, and it is not wonderful that
he preached union. But is it not wonderful that one party should now found their
arguments in favor of union, principally on the authority of Washington, and that the
other party, in his name, and under pretence of his authority, should intrigue and cabal
the destruction of the Union? Good God! Is there a man or woman in the United
States, of common sense and information, who wants the authority of Washington to
prove the necessity of Union? Is there one who can abuse the name of Washington, to
influence a separation or division? From this narration it also appears, that the boast
of your correspondent, Mr. Randolph, is vain and unfounded. We owe no thanks to
Virginia for Washington. Virginia is indebted to Massachusetts for Washington, not
Massachusetts to Virginia. Massachusetts made him a general against the inclination
of Virginia. Virginia never made him more than a colonel.

Would Mr. Randolph now say, that John Adams was “ill-omened” in his exertions to
get Washington appointed a general, not only against the judgment and inclinations of
his own colleagues, but of the most respectable and able of the delegates from
Virginia herself?

Is there, Mr. Lloyd, in the history of nations an example of submission to a mere point
of policy, to be compared to the compliance of New England, their general, their army
and all its officers, with an arrangement, which placed a total stranger over the heads
and bodies of them all? At a moment, too, when they were flushed with victory at
Bunker’s Hill? For a victory indeed it was, the most important event, and to this day,
the most glorious action in the history of North America. It gave unshaken confidence
to the people, from New Hampshire to Georgia, in their own valor, which nine tenths
of them to that hour had doubted. It was not owing to any want of sensibility, | assure
you, Sir, that no public remonstrance was made, and no public murmurs heard. Poor
John Adams, upon his return to the army and his constituents, had enough to do to
apologize for the part he had taken in the change. “Was there ever known, in the
history of the world, an instance of changing the commander-in-chief of an army in
the sight of an enemy, and in hourly expectation of another battle more bloody and
desperate than the first? Was it not unexampled to supersede a general, a commander-
in-chief, universally esteemed, beloved and confided in by his army and their country,
by appointing another, an entire stranger, whom they had never seen, whose name
they had scarcely heard? Was there another army or country that would submit to it?
Was it not astonishing that a high-spirited, independent militia had not shouldered
their firelocks and marched home? or at least refused to receive the new commander?
Was it not to have been expected, that the officers would have resigned their
commissions, when such a flight of officers of high rank, all strangers, was sent and
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placed over them? How could you, in such critical circumstances, assist in putting the
cause of your country at such imminent hazard?”

These questions, Mr. Lloyd, and many other questions of similar import, were put to
me wherever [ went, by my best friends, and I had no other way to soften their hard
thoughts, but by appeals to their patriotism, by urging the policy and necessity of
sacrificing all our feelings to the union of the colonies, and by panegyrics upon
Washington, Lee, Gates, Mifflin, Reed, &c. In a few words, | was subjected to almost
as bitter exprobratious for creating Washington commander-in-chief, as I had been,
five years before, for saving Preston and his soldiers from an unrighteous judgment
and execution. Are not these facts as new to you as any political tale that could be
brought you from Arabia, or by a special messenger from Sirius, the dog-star?

Should I take the oath of Thuanus, the great martyr to the faint ideas of his age, of
religious liberty, “Pro veritate historiarum mearum Deum ipsum obtestor,” would
you believe me? It is sufficient for me to say that the facts are true, and I attest them
with my hand.
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TO THOMAS McKEAN.

Quincy, 6 July, 1815

Your friendly letter of the 1st of this memorable month, bearing in the handwriting,
the sentiments, and the arrangement, every mark of undecayed vigor of mind and
body, while it delights me in every other point of view, mortifies me by a comparison
with my own quivering infirmities, which make it painful and difficult for me to
write.

The history of mankind, as far as we can trace it, is full of wonders, and the greatest
wonder of all is, the total destruction of all the monuments and memorials by which
we could have formed a correct and impartial judgment of characters and events. The
present question before the human race, that great democratical tribunal, is whether
the jus divinum is in men or in magistrates; in human nature or in instituted offices; in
human understanding or in holy oil; in good sense and sound morality, or in crowns,
sceptres, crosses, and Episcopal and Presbyterian ordination. When and where shall
we date the commencement of these struggles? I fear it must be from the death of
Abel. But, to leap over all former ages and nations, shall we begin with Constantine
and the council of Nice? With Clovis? With the Crusades? With the wars of the
Hussites? With Luther? With Charles V., Louis XIV.? Shall we recollect the
Waldenses, the powder plot, the Irish massacre, St. Bartholomew’s day, Robespierre,
or Equality, the Duke of Orleans, or his predecessor, the Regent of France, and his
Mississippi bubble? Shall we come down to Napoleon and the grand council at
Vienna? These are all.

“Bubbles on the sea of matter borne.”

The question is still before the democratical tribunal of the human race. Is the Court
as yet sufficiently enlightened to give a verdict and judgment, and according to law?
Will the verdict be in favor of Zinzendorf, or Swedenborg, or Whitefield, or Wesley,
or Hopkins, or Priestley, or Voltaire? Philosophy and religion will still mix with
politics, and both, like matter, are infinitely indivisible. As the mariners say, “I can
yet see no blue sky.” Your parallel between John and J. Q. is amusing enough.
Whether it will continue a step or two farther, is a question before the democratical
tribunal, and there I leave it. But I have a presentiment, that if it should be protracted
for a leap or two, it will end in a perfect resemblance of disgrace, contempt, or
neglect.

Mr. Madison’s administration has proved great points long disputed in Europe and
America.

1. He has proved, that an administration under our present Constitution can declare
war.

2. That it can make peace.
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3. That money or no money, government or no government, Great Britain can never
conquer this country or any considerable part of it.

4. That our officers and men by land are equal to any from Spain and Portugal.

5. That our trans-Alleghanian States, in patriotism, bravery, enterprise, and
perseverance, are at least equal to any in the Union.

6. That our navy is equal, ceeteris paribus, to any that ever floated.

In a few minutes I shall be elevated to your honorable rank of an octogenarian.
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TO F. A. VANDERKEMP.

Philadelphia, 13 July, 1815.

I have read D’Argens’ Ocellus, Timaus, and Julian. Instead of being sincere, he
appears to me to be a consummate hypocrite, in the beginning, the middle, and the
end; the most frank, candid, impudent, and sincere liar I ever read. It is plain that he
believed neither Old Testament nor New, neither Moses nor Jesus. He labors to
destroy the credibility of the whole Bible, and all the evidence of a future state, and all
this for the sake of establishing the infallibility of the Pope and the church, the
necessity of forbidding the Bible to the people, and placing all religion in grace, and
its offspring, faith. Among all the disciples of Loyola, I never read a more perfect
Jesuit. He is a complete exemplification of Condorcet’s “precious confessions,” as
you called them. You speak of his “superficial reflections.” I have not found them.
They are all deep, and aiming at the same end, a complete system of Antichristianity.
No epic poem, no dramatic romance, not even Don Quixote himself, ever amused me
more. Call him not superficial; his Greek and his Latin are remarkably correct, his
reading is immense, his system pursued with undeviating uniformity.

I thank you for your letters to Mr. Everett, who, I believe, will not disgrace you or me.
Frederic’s works are in my library over the way. But I have lost my George,1 who
alone could look them up, and I am too indolent to go in search of them. Indeed, I
have no great veneration for the hero,—not more than for Napoleon. He was more
“superficial” than D’ Argens.

You ask, “What! have you more grandchildren about you?” Yes, I have four pretty
little creatures, who, though they disarrange my writing-table, give me much of my
enjoyment. Why, you seem to know nothing about me. I have grandchildren and great
grandchildren, multiplying like the seed of Abraham. You have no idea of the prolific
quality of the New England Adamses. Why, we have contributed more to the
population of North America, and cut down more trees, than any other race; and I
hope will furnish hereafter, if they should be wanted, more soldiers and sailors for the
defence of their country.

If, as our friend De Gyselaer says, “it were lawful to envy,” I should envy Mrs.
Vanderkemp, her children and grandchildren, their delicious meeting. It must be as
delightful as any thing we find in this pleasant world, as I call it. I cannot call it “a
vale of tears.” This is false philosophy and false Christianity. If it is at any time a vale
of tears, we make it such.

My friend, what opportunities have I had to do good things, and how few have I done!
I am ashamed, I grieve, I am mortified and humiliated, at the recollection of what I
have been and where I have been. Yet, I have done nothing to reproach myself with. I
have done all in my power to do, and have been overwhelmed by a dispensation,
uncontrollable by any talents or virtues I possessed.

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 162 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

My friend, again! the question before mankind is,—how shall I state it? It is, whether
authority is from nature and reason, or from miraculous revelation; from the
revelation from God, by the human understanding, or from the revelation to Moses
and to Constantine, and the Council of Nice. Whether it resides in men or in offices.
Whether offices, spiritual and temporal, are instituted by men, or whether they are
self-created and instituted themselves. Whether they were or were not brought down
from Heaven in a phial of holy oil, sent by the Holy Ghost, by an angel incarnated in a
dove, to anoint the head of Clovis, a more cruel tyrant than Frederic or Napoleon. Are
the original principles of authority in human nature, or in stars, garters, crosses,
golden fleeces, crowns, sceptres, and thrones? These profound and important
questions have been agitated and discussed, before that vast democratical
congregation, mankind, for more than five hundred years. How many crusades, how
many Hussite wars, how many powder plots, St. Bartholomew’s days, Irish
massacres, Albigensian massacres, and battles of Marengo have intervened! Sub
Jjudice lis est. Will Zinzendorf, Swedenborg, Whitefield, or Wesley prevail? Or will
St. Ignatius Loyola inquisitionize and jesuitize them all? Alas, poor human nature!
Thou art responsible to thy Maker and to thyself for an impartial verdict and
judgment.

“Monroe’s treaty!” I care no more about it than about the mote that floats in the
sunbeams before my eyes. The British minister acted the part of a horse-jockey. He
annexed a rider that annihilated the whole treaty.

You are “a dissenter from me in politics and religion.” So you say. | cannot say that |
am a dissenter from you in either, because I know not your sentiments in either. Tell
me plainly your opinions in both, and I will tell you, as plainly, mine. I hate polemical
politics and polemical divinity as cordially as you do, yet my mind has been involved
in them sixty-five years at least. For this whole period I have searched after truth by
every means and by every opportunity in my power, and with a sincerity and
impartiality, for which I can appeal to God, my adored Maker. My religion is founded
on the love of God and my neighbor; on the hope of pardon for my offences; upon
contrition; upon the duty as well as necessity of supporting with patience the
inevitable evils of life; in the duty of doing no wrong, but all the good I can, to the
creation, of which I am but an infinitesimal part. Are you a dissenter from this
religion? I believe, too, in a future state of rewards and punishments, but not eternal.

You have again read Tacitus. What do you think of his religion, his philosophy, his
morality? When Nero wished he could cut off the heads of the whole Roman empire
with one stroke of his falchion, was this sentiment dictated by tyranny or philosophy,
or humanity? And if any man should wish he could cut off the head of every
Frenchman, Englishman, or Russian, at one blow, would he not be as wise, as
benevolent, and philosophical? And those who wish they could decapitate Jefferson,
Madison, and Monroe, are they wiser or better?

As 1 did not expect to hear again from that manly character, my respected and beloved
friend, De Gyselaer, your communication has been very delightful. Tell him, that
although the affairs of my country have been administered in many respects very
differently from my system, yet they have not been upon the whole so ill conducted as
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I fear he has been taught to believe. We have made advances, we have acquired glory,
we have gained confidence in our Union, our Constitution, and our administration.

If I had good eyes and fingers, I could write you sheets, if not volumes; but I must
soon cease to write at all, even the name of

John Adams.
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TO THOMAS McKEAN.

Quincy, 30 July, 1815.

Who shall write the history of the American Revolution? Who can write it? Who will
ever be able to write it? The most essential documents, the debates and deliberations
in Congress, from 1774 to 1783, were all in secret, and are now lost forever. Mr.
Dickinson printed a speech, which he said he made in Congress against the
declaration of independence; but it appeared to me very different from that which you
and I heard. Dr. Witherspoon has published speeches, which he wrote beforehand, and
delivered memoriter, as he did his sermons. But these, I believe, are the only speeches
ever committed to writing. The orations, while I was in Congress, from 1774 to 1778,
appeared to me very universally extemporaneous, and I have never heard of any
committed to writing, before or after delivery.

These questions have been suggested to me by a review in the Analectic Magazine for
May, 1815, published in Philadelphia, p. 385, of the Chevalier Botta’s “Storia della
guerra Americana.” The reviewers inform us, that it is the best history of the
revolution that has ever been written. This Italian classic has followed the example of
the Greek and Roman historians, by composing speeches for his generals and orators.
The reviewers have translated one of Mr. R. H. Lee, in favor of the declaration of
independence. A splendid morsel of oratory it is; how faithful, you can judge.

I wish to know your sentiments and opinions of this publication. Some future Miss
Porter may hereafter make as shining a romance of what passed in Congress, while in
conclave, as her Scottish Chiefs.

Your Friend, Durante Vita.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 24 August, 1815.

If I am neither deceived by the little information I have, or by my wishes for its truth,
I should say that France is the most Protestant country of Europe at this time, though
I cannot think it the most reformed. In consequence of these reveries, I have imagined
that Camus and the Institute meant, by the revival and continuance of the Acta
Sanctorum, to destroy the Pope and the Catholic church hierarchies, de fond en
comble, or in the language of Frederic, Voltaire, D’ Alembert, &c., “écraser le
miserable,” “crush the wretch.” This great work must contain the most complete
History of the Corruptions of Christianity that has ever appeared, Priestley’s not
excepted, and his History of Ancient Opinions not excepted.

As to the history of the revolution, my ideas may be peculiar, perhaps singular. What
do we mean by the revolution? The war? That was no part of the revolution; it was
only an effect and consequence of it. The revolution was in the minds of the people,
and this was effected from 1760 to 1775, in the course of fifteen years, before a drop
of blood was shed at Lexington. The records of thirteen legislatures, the pamphlets,
newspapers in all the colonies, ought to be consulted during that period, to ascertain
the steps by which the public opinion was enlightened and informed concerning the
authority of parliament over the colonies. The Congress of 1774 resembled in some
respects, though I hope not in many, the Council of Nice in ecclesiastical history. It
assembled the priests from the east and the west, the north and the south, who
compared notes, engaged in discussions and debates, and formed results, by one vote
and by two votes, which went out to the world as unanimous.

Mr. Madison’s notes of the Convention of 1787, are consistent with his indefatigable
character. I shall never see them, but I hope posterity will.

That our correspondence has been observed, is no wonder, for your hand is more
universally known than your face. No printer has asked me for copies, but it is no
surprise that you have been requested. These gentry will print whatever will sell; and
our correspondence is thought such an oddity by both parties, that they imagine an
edition would soon go off, and yield them profits. There has, however, been no
tampering with your letters to me. They have all arrived in good order.

Poor Bonaparte! Poor devil! What has and what will become of him? Going the way
of King Theodore, Alexander, Cesar, Charles XII., Cromwell, Wat Tyler, and Jack
Cade; that is, to a bad end. And what will become of Wellington? Envied, hated,
despised by all the barons, earls, viscounts, marquises, as an upstart, a parvenu,
elevated over their heads (for these people have no idea of any merit but birth),
Wellington must pass the rest of his days buffeted, ridiculed, scorned, and insulted by
factions, as Marlborough and his duchess did.1 Military glory dazzles the eyes of
mankind, and for a time eclipses all wisdom, all virtue, all laws, human and divine;
and after this it would be bathos to descend to services merely civil or political.

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 166 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

Napoleon has imposed kings upon Spain, Holland, Sweden, Westphalia, Saxony,
Naples, &c. The combined emperors and kings are about to retaliate upon France, by
imposing a king upon her. These are all abominable examples, detestable precedents.
When will the rights of mankind, the liberties and independence of nations be
respected? When the perfectibility of the human race shall arrive at perfection. When
the progress of Manilius’s ratio shall have not only

“Eripuit ccelo fulmen Jovisque fulgores,”

but made mankind rational creatures. It remains to be seen whether the allies were
honest in their declaration, that they were at war only with Napoleon.

Can the French ever be cordially reconciled to the Bourbons again? If not, who can

they find for a head? The infant, or one of the generals? Innumerable difficulties will
embarrass either project.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 13 November, 1815.

The fundamental article of my political creed is, that despotism, or unlimited
sovereignty, or absolute power, is the same in a majority of a popular assembly, an
aristocratical council, an oligarchical junto, and a single emperor. Equally arbitrary,
cruel, bloody, and in every respect diabolical. Accordingly, arbitrary power, wherever
it has resided, has never failed to destroy all the records, memorials, and histories of
former times, which it did not like, and to corrupt and interpolate such as it was
cunning enough to preserve or to tolerate. We cannot therefore say with much
confidence what knowledge or what virtues may have prevailed in some former ages
in some quarters of the world.

Nevertheless, according to the few lights that remain to us, we may say that the
eighteenth century, notwithstanding all its errors and vices, has been, of all that are
past, the most honorable to human nature. Knowledge and virtue were increased and
diffused; arts, sciences, useful to men, ameliorating their condition, were improved
more than in any former equal period.

But what are we to say now? Is the nineteenth century to be a contrast to the
eighteenth? Is it to extinguish all the lights of its predecessor? Are the Sorbonne, the
Inquisition, the Index expurgatorius, and the Knights-errant of St. Ignatius Loyola to
be revived and restored to all their salutary powers of supporting and propagating the
mild spirit of Christianity? The proceedings of the allies and their Congress at Vienna,
the accounts from Spain and France, and the Chateaubriands, and the Genlis, indicate
which way the wind blows. The priests are at their old work again; the Protestants are
denounced, and another St. Bartholomew’s day threatened. This, however, will
probably, twenty-five years hence, be honored with the character of “the effusions of a
splenetic mind, rather than as the sober reflections of an unbiased understanding.”

I have received Memoirs of the life of Dr. Price, by William Morgan, F. R. S. In page
157 and 185, Mr. Morgan says, “So well assured was Dr. Price of the establishment of
a free constitution in France, and of the subsequent overthrow of despotism
throughout Europe, as the consequence of it, that he never failed to express his
gratitude to Heaven for having extended his life to the present happy period, in which,
after sharing the benefits of one revolution, he had been spared to be a witness to two
other revolutions, both glorious. But some of his correspondents were not quite so
sanguine in their expectations from the last of these revolutions, and among these the
late American ambassador, Mr. John Adams. In a long letter, which he wrote to Dr.
Price at this time, so far from congratulating him on the occasion, he expresses
himself in terms of contempt in regard to the French revolution; and after asking
rather too severely, what good was to be expected from a nation of atheists, he
concludes with foretelling the destruction of a million of human beings, as the
probable consequence of it. These harsh censures and gloomy predictions were
particularly ungrateful to Dr. Price; nor can it be denied, that they must have then
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appeared as the effusions of a splenetic mind, rather than as the sober reflections of an
unbiased understanding.”

I know not what a candid public will think of this practice of Mr. Morgan, after the
example of Mr. Belsham, who, finding private letters in the cabinet of a great and
good man, after his decease, written in the utmost freedom and confidence of intimate
friendship by persons still living, though after the lapse of a quarter of a century,
produces them before the world. Dr. Disney had different feelings and a different
judgment. Finding some cursory letters among the papers of Mr. Hollis, he would not
publish them without my consent. In answer to his request, I submitted them to his
discretion, and might have done the same to Mr. Morgan. Indeed, had Mr. Morgan
published my letter entire, I should not have given him nor myself any concern about
it. But as in his summary he has not done the letter justice, I shall give it with all its
faults.1

Mr. Morgan has been more discreet and complaisant to you than to me. He has
mentioned respectfully your letters from Paris to Dr. Price, but has given us none of
them. As I would give more for those letters than for all the rest of the book, I am
more angry with him for disappointing me than for all he says of me, and my letter,
which, scambling as it is, contains nothing but sure words of prophecy.
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THOMAS McKEAN TO JOHN ADAMS.

Philadelphia, 20 November, 1815.

I can now answer the questions in your favor of the 30th of July last, namely, “Who
shall write the history of the American Revolution, &c.?”

Major-General James Wilkinson has written it. He commences with the battle of
Bunker’s or Breed’s hill, at Boston, and concludes with the battle near New Orleans,
on the Mississippi, a period of forty years. It will be published in three volumes, large
octavo, each containing about five hundred pages.

The General, I am informed, confines himself to military transactions, with a
reference to a very few of the civil. I knew him personally nearly forty years ago, but
have not seen or heard from him for the last seven years. I think him above
mediocrity. He has been in the army during the whole time, and is better qualified to
give a description of its proceedings, than any gentleman with whom I am acquainted.

This history has been written within the last seven or eight months, at Germantown,
about six miles from this city, though I have not heard of the General being there until
lately; he has kept himself quite retired and private.

I do not recollect any formal speeches, such as are made in the British Parliament and
our late Congresses, to have been made in the revolutionary Congress, though I was a
member for eight years, from 1774 until the preliminaries of peace were signed. We
had no time to hear such speeches; little for deliberation; action was the order of the
day. The speech of Mr. Richard H. Lee, given by the Italian, the Chevalier Botta,
which I have read, may have been delivered, but I have no remembrance of it, though
in Congress, nor would it do any member much credit. I have no favorable opinion of
the Chevalier; he appears to me a vain and presuming character to have attempted
such a history; perhaps the res anguste domi (poverty) impelled him.

Although we may not in the United States have a Thucydides, a Tacitus, Hume,
Robertson, or Gibbon, who have been reckoned the best historians in Greece, Rome,
or Great Britain, yet we have gentlemen of great talents, and capable of writing the
history of our Revolution with at least as much regard to truth as any of them has
exhibited.

With respect to General Wilkinson, I recollect an anecdote. He was, in 1777, an aid to
General Gates, and by him sent to Congress at Yorktown, in Pennsylvania, with the
despatches, giving an account of the surrender of Sir John Burgoyne and the British
army to the Americans at Saratoga. On the way he spent a day at Reading, about fifty
miles from Yorktown, with a young lady from Philadelphia, whom he afterwards
married. When the despatches were read in Congress, propositions were made for
paying a proper compliment to the favorite of General Gates, who brought us such
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pleasing news. Governor Samuel Adams, with a grave and solemn face, moved
Congress, that the young gentleman should be presented with “a pair of spurs.”

What changes in Europe have occurred since I had the pleasure of writing to you last!
Louis XVIII. is again on the throne of France; the great Napoleon at the bottom of the
wheel, never to rise more, a prisoner for life. The French nation miserable; Spain has
reestablished the tribunal of the Inquisition, and restored the Jesuits. The rulers of
Portugal void of common sense. South America in a state of opposition to the
government of Spain, and in all appearance will soon be independent of it. Whatever
1s, 1s right, said Mr. Pope, the first of poets and moralists.

I have nothing to do with politics, nor much with any thing else in this world, but |
hear and listen. It is said, that James Monroe, Secretary of State, John Armstrong, late
Secretary at War, Dewitt Clinton, late Mayor of New York, and perhaps Rufus King,
now a senator, will be proposed as candidates for the next Presidency. I do not think
the prospect of either, or any of them, very encouraging.

Mr. John Q. Adams has been named; but it is not known whether this may not create
jealousy, or injure him with the present administration, which his friends would by all

means avoid.

My sheet is almost finished. God bless you.

Your Old Friend,

Tho’s McKean.
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TO DR. J. MORSE.

Quincy, 20 November, 1815.

The pamphlet I lent you, and the letters from Governor McKean, you may retain for
the time you mention. The pamphlet I would give you, if I had or could procure
another. The rise and progress of that pamphlet is this. On my return from
Philadelphia, in November, 1774, I found that Mr. Draper’s Massachusetts Gazette
had been long pouring forth torrents of scurrility against the Whigs, and dreadful
denunciations of the irresistible power of Great Britain, and her implacable vengeance
against any resistance to her government over us in all cases whatsoever. Among this
mass of billingsgate and terror, I soon distinguished the hand of my bosom friend,
Jonathan Sewall, then Attorney-General and Judge of Admiralty for Halifax, over the
signature of Massachusettensis. This gentleman had been the most intimate and
familiar friend I ever had at the bar, and had been as ardent an American and as
explicitly for resistance to Great Britain, in arms, as I ever had been or ever have
been; but the insolvency of his uncle, the Chief Justice Sewall, to whose estate he was
administrator, induced him to petition the legislature for a grant to enable him to pay
the debts of his deceased uncle.

Colonel Otis, of Barnstable, and his son, the great Boston orator, statesman, and
patriot, had not supported his petition with as much zeal as he wished, and his
resentment of their nonchalance became bitter. Hutchinson, Trowbridge, and Bernard,
soon perceived this ill humor, and immediately held out to him prospects of honor,
promotion, and wealth. They created a new office for him, that of Solicitor-General,
and upon the death of Mr. Gridley made him Attorney-General, and soon after
procured for him from England the office of Judge of Admiralty for Halifax, with a
salary of three hundred pounds sterling per annum. Such was the character of
Massachusettensis.1 He had a subtle, insinuating eloquence that often gained slowly
and imperceptibly upon his hearers, but none of that commanding, animating energy,
that vehemence of enthusiasm, that sometimes carries all before it. Draper’s paper, |
found, distressed the Whigs, and spread alarms and terrors among the people; and
none of the writers half so much as Massachusettensis. I set myself about preparing
some antidote against his poison, and began, I believe, in December, 1774, and
continued weekly till the 19th of April, 1775, a series of papers under the signature of
Novanglus, in Edes and Gill’s Boston Gazette. Coarse and rough as they are, like
every thing else that has ever been published by me, who never had time to polish,
correct, or transcribe any thing, they were sent to England in the Boston Gazette, |
never knew by whom, picked up by Almon, the famous printer and bookseller, and
printed by him in a volume of Prior Documents, which followed his Remembrancer
for the year 1775, under a title which he gave them, much too pompous, of “History
of the Disputes, &c.” Stockdale, who had been an apprentice of Almon, afterwards
reprinted them, under Almon’s title, in the pamphlet I sent you. You may find them in
the Boston Gazette, from December, 1774, to 19th April, 1775, or in Almon’s Prior
Documents; but of Stockdale’s pamphlet I know of no copy in America but mine, and
one that Judge Trumbull, of Hartford, has.
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I thank you for the prospectus. From all I have heard or read of your sons, I believe
them to have a genius for letters as well as for the fine arts, and wish them success in
all their laudable pursuits; but I cannot subscribe.

The proposal of taking my bust, can only make me smile. If your son had proposed it,

I would have written him a letter too ludicrous for you to read, describing the portraits
and busts which have already transmitted me to posterity.
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TO THOMAS McKEAN.

Quincy, 26 November, 1815.

Your favor of the 20th revives me. A brother octogenarian, who can write with such
vigor of hand and mind, excites a kind of emulation even in these old veins.

A history of the first war of the United States is a very different thing from a history
of the American Revolution. I have seen in France a military history of France during
the reign of Louis XIV., by the Marquis of Quincy. This work was held in high
esteem by military men, but it was nothing like a history of the reign of that monarch.
General Wilkinson may have written the military history of the war that followed the
Revolution; that was an effect of it, and was supported by the American citizens in
defence of it against an invasion of it by the government of Great Britain and Ireland,
and all her allies, black, white, and pied; but this will by no means be a history of the
American Revolution. The revolution was in the minds of the people, and in the union
of the colonies, both of which were accomplished before hostilities commenced. This
revolution and union were gradually forming from the year 1760 to 1775. The records
of the British government, and the records of all the thirteen colonies, and the
pamphlets, newspapers, and handbills of both parties must be examined, and the
essence extracted, before a correct history can be written of the American Revolution.

I agree with you, that General Wilkinson’s talents are by no means inconsiderable.
His openness of soul, and a little too much pomp, have as usual made him enemies
and given them advantages. I do not recollect that my impatience was ever wrought
up to a higher pitch than by the total failure of all intelligence, official and unofficial,
from Saratoga, for so long a time after we had heard a confused, fugitive rumor of the
defeat of Burgoyne. Wilkinson, according to your anecdote, which I never heard
before, seems to have put an amorous construction on the precept, cedant arma togce.
Had I known that he had fallen in love at Reading with so fine a woman as his after
wife really was, my rigorous heart would have somewhat relented.

I remember a jocular suggestion thrown out in a private conversation, in which Mr.
Samuel Adams and Mr. Hancock were present, on the morning after Wilkinson’s
arrival and before Congress met, that it would be proper to present the courier with a
horsewhip and a pair of spurs; but I never before heard that a motion was actually
made in Congress, in jest or in earnest, to that purpose. I must have been absent at that
moment upon some committee.

Awakenings and revivals of religion always attend the most cruel extremities of
anarchy, despotism, and civil war. They have brought again the Pope and all his train
of Jesuits, Inquisitions, Sorbonnes, massacres, &c. The pendulum swings as far on
one side as on the other. You and I should be convinced that our friend, Governor
Adams, was in the right when he said, that anarchy was better than tyranny, because it
was of shorter duration, if we did not know that anarchy is always followed by more
permanent despotism.
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Washington and Jefferson have introduced a custom of retiring after eight years, and
Madison, it is said, will follow their example. I am not enamored with this practice. |
may be wrong.

I have heard the names you mention, and Governor Tompkins, of New York, added to
them. I can only conjecture; but I presume Mr. Monroe will be nominated by the
republicans, and Mr. King by the federalists. The event cannot be doubtful in your
mind or mine. A Vice-President will probably be sought by the republicans in New
York. I know not who will be selected by the federalists, unless it be Mr. Harper, of
Maryland; but in the present posture of men and things, Mr. King for President and
Mr. Harper for Vice-President, will not be an equal match for Mr. Monroe for
President and any one of the gentlemen of New York you have named, as Vice-
President, or any respectable gentleman of Pennsylvania.

I must acknowledge I contemplate with pleasure the rising generation. As much
secluded as I am from the world, I see a succession of able and honorable characters,
from members of Congress down to bachelors and students in our universities, who
will take care of the liberties which you have cherished and done so much to support.
The greatest danger is, that their numbers are so great, and their pretensions will all be
so high, that rivalries pernicious to the nation and her union may arise.

The federalists will still hold up their pretensions and nominate their men, however
desperate their prospect may be.

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 175 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

[Back to Table of Contents]

TO DR. J. MORSE.

Quincy, 29 November, 1815.

A history of military operations from April 19th, 1775, to the 3d of September, 1783,
is not a history of the American Revolution, any more than the Marquis of Quincy’s
military history of Louis XIV., though much esteemed, is a history of the reign of that
monarch. The revolution was in the minds and hearts of the people, and in the union
of the colonies; both of which were substantially effected before hostilities
commenced.

When, where, by what means, and in what manner was this great intellectual, moral,
and political change accomplished? Undoubtedly it was begun in the towns of Boston
and Salem, where the British government first opened their designs, and first urged
their pretensions.

In the month of February, 1761, the great cause of writs of assistance was argued
before the supreme judicature of the province, in the council chamber in Boston; and
this important question was tainted from the beginning with an odious and corrupt
intrigue. Chief Justice Stephen Sewall, who was an enlightened friend of liberty,
having great doubts of the legality and constitutionality of this projected writ of
assistance, at November term, 1760, at Salem, where it was solicited by Cockle, a
custom-house officer, had ordered the question to be argued before the court at the
next February term in Boston; but Sewall in the mean time died, and Bernard, instead
of fulfilling the promises of two of his predecessors, Shirley and Pownall, to give the
next vacancy on that bench to Colonel Otis, appointed Hutchinson, for the very
purpose of deciding the fate of the writs of assistance, and all other causes in which
the claims of Great Britain might be directly or indirectly implicated, though
Hutchinson was then lieutenant-governor, judge of probate, member of council, his
brother, Oliver, secretary, and his brother, Oliver, judge of the Supreme Court; and
himself furnished with no education to the law, and very little knowledge of it. When
the cause came on, however, Mr. Otis displayed so comprehensive a knowledge of the
subject, showed not only the illegality of the writ, its insidious and mischievous
tendency, but he laid open the views and designs of Great Britain, in taxing us, of
destroying our charters and assuming the powers of our government, legislative,
executive, and judicial, external and internal, civil and ecclesiastical, temporal and
spiritual; and all this was performed with such a profusion of learning, such
convincing argument, and such a torrent of sublime and pathetic eloquence, that a
great crowd of spectators and auditors went away absolutely electrified. The next
May, Mr. Otis was elected by the town of Boston into the legislature, and for ten
years afterwards; during the whole of which period his tongue and his pen were
incessantly employed in enlightening his fellow-citizens and countrymen in the
knowledge of their rights, and developing and opposing the designs of Great Britain.
He governed the town of Boston and the House of Representatives, notwithstanding a
few eccentricities, with a caution, a prudence and sagacity, which astonished his
friends and confounded his enemies. His fame soon spread though the continent, and
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three or four years afterwards was emulated by Mr. Dickinson in his Farmer’s Letters;
and some other gentlemen in Virginia began to think.

Here, then, Sir, began the revolution in the principles, views, opinions, and feelings of
the American people. Their eyes were opened to a clear sight of the danger that
threatened them and their posterity, and the liberties of both in all future generations.
From Boston these alarms spread through Massachusetts and all New England; and in
course to New York, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Maryland, Virginia, the Carolinas,
and Georgia. A general aspiration for a union of the colonies soon followed, the first
attempt at which necessary measure was made in a Congress at New York, in 1765, of
which Brigadier Ruggles was President, but Mr. Otis the soul. The President and
Colonel Partridge, Mr. Otis’s colleagues, were devoted Hutchinsonians. The former
ran away. Mr. Ogden, too, a man of great weight in the middle States, also deserted.
Timidity was too general. None supported Otis with more uniformity and decision
than McKean and Rodney, of Delaware. Both of those gentlemen have repeatedly told
me, and Mr. Rodney more frequently, that of all the members of that body, not one
appeared to be so complete a master of every subject, or threw so much light on every
question, as Mr. Otis.

The rise and progress of this knowledge, the gradual expansion and diffusion of the
change in the minds of the people, and the growing hopes of a union of the colonies,
and their dependence upon it as the future rock of their salvation, cannot be traced but
by a diligent perusal of the pamphlets, newspapers, and handbills of both parties, and
the proceedings of the legislatures from 1761 to 1774, when the union of the colonies
was formed.

If strength should remain, I may hereafter point to a few periods, in which knowledge
made the greatest advances, and the revolution in the understanding and affections of
the people made the most rapid progress.

But I must conclude at present, with an assurance of the respect and regard of your
old friend,

John Adams.

P. S. I should have candidly added, in its place, that Bernard was not bound by the
promises of Shirley and Pownall; but his fault was in appointing a judge so evidently
and notoriously partial as Hutchinson. Nor do I approve of Shirley’s and Pownall’s
promises of a vacancy before it happened; a practice very common in Europe, and too
frequent in America, before and since the revolution. I never countenanced it in any
one instance.
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TO DR. J. MORSE.

Quincy, 2 December, 1815.

If I ever comply with your request, I must make haste and employ the few intervals of
light which my eyes afford me.

Where is the man to be found at this day, when we see Methodistical bishops, bishops
of the church of England, and bishops, archbishops, and Jesuits of the church of
Rome, with indifference, who will believe that the apprehension of Episcopacy
contributed fifty years ago, as much as any other cause, to arouse the attention, not
only of the inquiring mind, but of the common people, and urge them to close
thinking on the constitutional authority of parliament over the colonies? This,
nevertheless, was a fact as certain as any in the history of North America. The
objection was not merely to the office of a bishop, though even that was dreaded, but
to the authority of parliament, on which it must be founded. The reasoning was this.
The archbishops and bishops in England can neither locate and limit dioceses in
America, nor ordain bishops in any part of the dominions of Great Britain, out of the
realm, by any law of the kingdom or of any of the colonies, nor by any canon law
acknowledged by either. The king cannot grant his congé d’élire to any people out of
his realm; there is no power or pretended power, less than parliament, that can create
bishops in America. But if parliament can erect dioceses and appoint bishops, they
may introduce the whole hierarchy, establish tithes, forbid marriages and funerals,
establish religions, forbid dissenters, make schism heresy, impose penalties extending
to life and limb as well as to liberty and property. Here, Sir, opens an extensive field
of investigation, even for a young historian, who might be disposed to undertake so
laborious an enterprise.

The opinions, the principles, the spirit, the temper, the views, designs, intrigues, and
arbitrary exertions of power, displayed by the church of England at that time towards
the dissenters, as they were contemptuously called, though in reality the churchmen
were the real dissenters, ought to be stated at full length. The truth is, that the
Congregationalists, the Presbyterians, the Anabaptists, the Methodists, or even the
Quakers, or Moravians, were each of them as numerous as the churchmen; several of
them immensely more numerous, and all of them together more than fifteen to one.

In Virginia, the church of England was established by law, in exclusion and without
toleration of any other denomination. The British statute, called the act of uniformity,
was acknowledged as law, and carried into execution by the magistrates. It is worthy
of inquiry, whether the same law was not in force in Maryland, the Carolinas, and
Georgia. In Pennsylvania, the Quakers, the Presbyterians, the German Lutherans and
Calvinists, the Anabaptists, the Methodists, the Dunkers, the Mennonists, and the
Roman Catholics, were so numerous, and the church of England so few, that the latter
found it difficult to support their cause; and the ridiculous incurvations and
tergiversations of the Proteus, Dr. Smith, and that other weaker Proteus, Duché, and
the bigotry of Coombs, showed their awkward struggles to preserve their cause from
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contempt. White, now bishop, then young, behaved with uniform candor, moderation,
and decorum.

In New York, the church of England displayed its essential character of intolerance.
The royal governors, counsellors, judges, &c., had such overbearing influence, that
they dared to grant large tracts of fertile lands to the churches of England, and laid the
foundation of the ample riches they still hold, while no other denomination could
obtain any. Even Dr. Rogers’s congregation, numerous and respectable as it was,
could never obtain a legal title to a spot to bury their dead. The writings of Livingston
and Smith furnish evidence enough of the spirit of these times. Great exertions were
made in New York to propagate Anglican Episcopacy in Connecticut; and a famous
Dr. Cutler, and a more famous Dr. Johnson, and his still more celebrated son, were
employed with success in that service,—with such success, indeed, that an English
church and an Episcopal priest soon appeared in all the towns from New Haven to
New York.

The efforts in New Hampshire and Rhode Island, though they ought to be recorded, 1
pass over, and hasten to Massachusetts. And here I want to write a volume. Here the
clergy, and principal gentlemen among the laity, were high churchmen indeed.
Passive obedience and non-resistance, in the most unqualified and unlimited sense,
were their avowed principles in government, and the power of the church to decree
rites and ceremonies, and the authority of the church in controversies of faith, were
explicitly avowed. I know not where to begin, nor when to end. The anecdotes which
I could relate as an eye and an ear-witness, would be innumerable. This north precinct
of the large and ancient town of Braintree, now called Quincy, in which I was born
and bred, and in which my father, grandfather, great-grandfather, and great-great-
grandfather, lived, died, and lie buried, was a very focus of Episcopal bigotry,
intrigue, intolerance, and persecution. I could introduce here a dramatis personce of
names, which I will not now commit to paper, and entertain you with plots and
intrigues, which would compose a comedy equal to any of Moli¢re or Shakspeare, if
corruption, prostitution, and dupery can compose a comedy. Waving this for the
present, we will proceed to Cambridge. Several branches of our Braintree family of
Vassals had removed and planted themselves in the very front of the university, and
they must have an Episcopal church. Our Braintree family of Apthorps instantly
turned their attention to that seat of the muses and dissenters. Mr. East Apthorp, hot
from Oxford, and still more warmed by holy orders from Episcopal hands, returned to
his native country, and soon after arose a splendid edifice, as it was then thought,
which every-body immediately concluded was intended for an Episcopal palace and
in time for a Lambeth. All sensible men knew that this system could not be effected
but by act of parliament; and if parliament could do this, they could do all things; and
what security could Americans have for life, liberty, property, or religion? The
Society for Propagating the Gospel had long perverted their revenues from their
original design to the support of the church of England ministers. Upon the death of
Dr. Miller, of Braintree, a satirical irony appeared in a newspaper, the point of which
turned upon this abuse of the society’s resources. This jeu d’esprit soon produced an
explosion. Mr. Apthorp came out with an eloquent and zealous pamphlet. Dr.
Mayhew appeared with his comparison between the charter and conduct of the
society, showing their non-conformity with each other. The controversy soon
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interested all men, spread through America and in Europe, brought forward the aged
Dr. Johnson, and at last the Archbishop of Canterbury. All denominations in America
became interested in it, and began to think of the secret, latent principle upon which
all encroachments upon us must be founded, the power of parliament. The nature and
extent of the authority of parliament over the colonies was discussed everywhere, till
it was discovered that it had none at all, a conclusion still more forcibly impressed
upon the people by the Canada bill, by which the Roman Catholic religion and Popish
bishops were established in that province by authority of a British parliament. The
people said, if parliament can do this in Canada, they can do the same in all the other
colonies; and they began to see and freely to say, that parliament had no authority
over them in any case whatsoever.
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TO DR. J. MORSE.

Quincy, 5 December, 1815.

If such was the spirit of the English church in America, and especially in Virginia,
before the revolution, can you wonder that men so enlightened as Richard Henry Lee
and his brothers, Patrick Henry, Chancellor Wythe, Chief Justice Pendleton, Mr.
Jefferson, Mr. Madison, &c., though they had been all educated in that church,
became afterwards disciples of Locke, Blackburne, Furneaux, and William Penn, and
united in destroying all ecclesiastical establishments in that State?

But to return to the narration of the progress of investigation into the nature and extent
of the jurisdiction of Great Britain, and especially of the authority of parliament over
these North American colonies.

From 1761 to 1764, America was all alive with jealousies and apprehensions of the
designs of the British ministry and their own governors and their adherents. In 1764,
Mr. George Grenville moved and carried in the House of Commons a number of fifty-
five resolutions, that it would be expedient to lay taxes, particularly stamp duties,
upon the colonies.

Here the cloak was thrown off, and the mask trampled under foot. Nothing in religion
or government ever touched to the quick the people of all classes in any country, like
taxation. The cry was, if parliament can tax us, we are undone forever, in soul, body,
and estate. They can give us what religion and government they please, and do what
they will with our property, persons, and consciences. Resistance to the last extremity,
at whatever risk, must be made. How often have I heard in conversation in private
companies, and how often was it said in the streets, “I will never live to see such acts
of parliament executed in this country;” and how constantly was it echoed from man
to man, “nor I,” “nor I,” “nor I;” and no man thought it expedient to say “T will!”

I remember to have read somewhere, I believe in the writings of Dr. Tillotson, that
Providence had been pleased, in the person of Martin Luther, to raise up a bold and
daring genius, a proper wedge for splitting so hard and knotty a block as the Papal
usurpation upon mankind. Providence was now raising up in the person of Mr. Otis a
genius, equally bold and daring, equally well tempered and qualified, as a wedge to
split the knotty /ignum vitcee block of parliamentary usurpation over the colonies.

Mr. Otis, whose tongue and whose pen had never been idle in the cause of his
country, from 1761, now printed his “Rights of the Colonies Asserted and Proved,” a
work that was so popular, that it was read in the House of Representatives, and went
out to the public under a kind of sanction from that body, who by their resolutions
solemnly denied the right of parliament to tax the colonies. The next year, on the 29th
of May, 1765, the same resolution was adopted in Virginia, and not long afterwards
by all the other colonies. Between the denial of Massachusetts and that of Virginia,
namely, on the 22d of March, 1765, the stamp act was passed.
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Here, then, was a declaration of war on both sides. Here were already two nations
directly and explicitly at issue concerning their fundamental laws; for if the
sovereignty of the empire was vested in parliament, a denial of its right to tax the
colonies was a declaration of total independence on parliament; and the stamp act was
a declaration of war against the colonies, by King, Lords, and Commons. As the King
had conspired with his Lords and Commons in the treasonable invasion of the legal
sovereignties of the colonies, his Majesty was, upon their principles, a rebel, a traitor,
and a declared enemy, and they had a right, if they pleased, “to cashier him,”
notwithstanding the musical insolence of Mr. Burke against Dr. Price, in the strictest
sense of the Doctor’s expression. Nay, they had as clear a right to hang, draw, and
quarter him, upon their principles, as he had upon his, notwithstanding his anointment
with holy oil, to practise a similar inhumanity upon Samuel Adams and John
Hancock, for which he has recorded to endless ages so ardent a desire.

At this period, events crowd upon my memory in such numbers, that I can only refer
you to the records and journals of 1764 and 1765. Massachusetts wrote circular letters
to all the colonies, requesting a general Congress. Ministerial monkery was practised
in New Hampshire, Virginia, North Carolina, and Georgia, to prevent those colonies
from sending delegates. Nine colonies only were represented in the Congress who met
on the 7th of October, 1765. While Mr. Otis was absent upon this legation, Mr.
Samuel Adams was chosen by the town of Boston, a member of the legislature of the
province. If Otis was Martin Luther, Samuel Adams was John Calvin. If Luther was
rough, hasty, and loved good cheer, Calvin was cool, abstemious, polished, and
refined, though more inflexible, uniform, and consistent. The people in Boston, New
York, Philadelphia, Charleston, and everywhere else, arose like a hurricane, and bore
down the stamp act and the stamps, their officers and principal abettors, as nullities.

This open resistance by force was a virtual declaration, by the people of all the
colonies, of their independence on parliament, and on the crown too, whenever that
crown should cease to defend and protect their fundamental laws and essential
liberties, and especially when it united with Lords and Commons in a plan to destroy
them all. For this resistance was as decided to the executive, as it was to the
legislative power of Great Britain.

The violent sensation and the profound reflection excited by this universal hostility to
the whole authority of Great Britain, setting at open defiance all its boasted power,
disseminated the freedom of inquiry and the spirit of investigation into the four
corners of the colonies. The principles, the objects, and the ends of government
became the topics of discussion in all companies, and at the firesides of private
families. Writers on the laws of nations were more read, and more definite notions of
our relation to Great Britain were formed, than ever had prevailed. The opinions of
the people were more unanimous at that epoch than they ever have been since. No
party was yet formed against their country. A great majority of the partial friends of
Great Britain would acknowledge the rectitude of the American cause, and would
vote against the authority of parliament. Their last resort was to the omnipotence of
Great Britain, and the imbecility of the colonies. It was a child of five years old,
challenging his father to single combat. The boy was right, and the man wrong,
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arbitrary, cruel; but resistance was vain, and would only provoke the old gentleman to
greater moroseness and more cruel severity.

It has been a question, whether, if the ministry had persevered in support of the stamp
act, and sent a military force of ships and troops to enforce its execution, the people of
the colonies would then have resisted. Dr. Chauncy and Dr. Mayhew, in sermons
which they preached and printed after the repeal of the stamp act, have left to
posterity their explicit opinions upon this question. If my more extensive familiarity
with the sentiments and feelings of the people in the eastern, western, and southern
counties of Massachusetts may apologize for my presumption, I subscribe without a
doubt to the opinions of Chauncy and Mayhew. What would have been the
consequence of resistance in arms?

Here opens an unbounded field of speculation. The condition of Britain, the state of
parties in it, the state of France and Spain, the ungristled youth of George Rex, the
unpopularity of his mother and preceptor, would have forced Chatham into power,
and Chatham might have fallen from a more enviable height than Napoleon has in
1815.
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TO DR. J. MORSE.

Quincy, 22 December, 1815.

You are examining me upon interrogatories. I must tell you the truth, and nothing but
the truth; but to tell you the whole truth is impossible. It would require more volumes
than I can calculate. I am as incapable of composing or writing them, as [ am of
commanding the sun to stand still. I can only note a few broken hints.

In 1765, the colonies were more unanimous than they ever have been since, either as
colonies or States. No party was formed against their country. The few who voted
against the general sentiment, were but a handful. The resistance in America was so
universal and so determined, that Great Britain with all her omnipotence dared not
attempt to enforce her pretensions. She retreated and resorted to an insidious policy.
She was by long practice and habit too perfect a mistress of the maxim, “In bello
stratagemata sunt licita,” to forget it upon this critical emergency. She saw, she felt,
that she could do nothing without her Chatham. He was called in to command the
forlorn hope, and, at the same time, to invent the ruse de guerre. Ducente Chatham,
the stamp act was repealed, and the statute passed, that “parliament was sovereign
over the colonies in all cases whatsoever.”1 Such was the great Chatham, a great
national minister, because he always flattered and gratified the national passion for
war, victory, and conquest, but he was not a wise minister; he was not an Elizabeth’s
minister; he was not a Cecil. He died a martyr to his idol. He fell in the House of
Lords, with the sovereignty of parliament in his mouth. Who, or which, was the most
extravagant. Great Britain in openly and avowedly asserting the sovereignty of the
seas, Napoleon without asserting, yet attempting to exercise the sovereignty of Europe
by land, or Chatham, perishing with the sovereignty of parliament over the whole
globe? For if parliament had any sovereignty beyond the realm, they had it wherever
they could carry their arms and conquests in Europe, Asia, Africa, and America, a
more universal empire than Napoleon, Louis XIV., Henry IV., or Charlemagne ever
usurped or assumed. When the immortal Chatham had established in the laws of his
kingdom and in the minds of his people,—for they were his in a stricter sense than
they were those of George the III.,—his fundamental principle, that parliament was
sovereign, supreme, unlimited, and uncontrollable over the colonies in all parts of the
world, the ministry had recourse to address, intrigue, artifice, and stratagem. Hopes
and fears, promises and threatenings, avarice and ambition, were excited; promotion,
advancement, honor, glory, wealth, and power were promised; disgrace, ruin, poverty,
contempt, torture, and death, were threatened; and this pious moral system was
pursued with steady and invariable perseverance for ten years, that is, from 1765 to
1775. And what was their success? Blot it out, my tears! But the recording angel has
noted it, and my lamentation would be vain. In the course of these ten years, they
formed and organized and drilled and disciplined a party in favor of Great Britain, and
they seduced and deluded nearly one third of the people of the colonies.

If you can spare the time and take the pains to inquire, you may find a catalogue in
New Hampshire, Rhode Island, Connecticut, New York, New Jersey, Pennsylvania,
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Delaware, Maryland, Virginia, North Carolina, South Carolina, and Georgia, of
names, among whom were many men of the first rank, station, property, education,
influence, and power, who in 1765 had been real or pretended Americans, converted
during this period to real Britons.

Let me confine myself to Massachusetts, and here to a few only of individuals. In
1764 and 1765, Harrison Gray, Esquire, treasurer of the province, and member of his
Majesty’s council, and Colonel Brattle, of Cambridge, also a member of his Majesty’s
council and colonel of a regiment of militia, were both as open and decided
Americans as James Otis. In 1766, Dr. Mayhew, who had been an oracle to the
treasurer, died, and left him without a Mentor. Had Mayhew lived, it is believed that
Gray would never have been a refugee. But the seducers prevailed, though he had
connected his blood with an Otis, by marrying his beautiful daughter to a brother of
the Great Patriot, James Otis, Jr.

Brattle was a divine, a lawyer, and a physician, and, however superficial in each
character, had acquired great popularity by his zeal, and I must say, by his indiscreet
and indecorous ostentation of it, against the measures of the British government. The
two subtle spirits, Hutchinson and Sewall, saw his character, as well as Trowbridge,
who had been his rival at the bar, for many years. Sewall was the chosen spirit to
convert Brattle. Sewall became all at once intimate with Brattle. Brattle was soon
converted and soon announced a brigadier-general in the militia. From this moment,
the Tories pronounced Brattle a convert, and the Whigs an apostate. This rank in the
militia in time of peace was an innovation, and it was instantly perceived to have been
invented to take in gudgeons.

Jonathan Sewall, Daniel Leonard, and Samuel Quincy were my brother barristers at
the bar, and my cordial, confidential, and bosom friends. I never, in the whole course
of my life, lived with any men in more perfect intimacy. They had all been patriots as
decided, as I believed, as I was. I have already hinted at the manner and means of
Sewall’s conversion.

Daniel Leonard was the only child of Colonel Ephraim Leonard, of Norton. He was a
scholar, a lawyer, and an orator, according to the standard of those days. As a member
of the House of Representatives, even down to the year 1770, he made the most
ardent speeches which were delivered in that House against Great Britain, and in
favor of the colonies. His popularity became alarming. The two sagacious spirits,
Hutchinson and Sewall soon penetrated his character, of which, indeed, he had
exhibited very visible proofs. He had married a daughter of Mr. Hammock, who had
left her a portion, as it was thought, in that day. He wore a broad gold lace round the
rim of his hat, he had made his cloak glitter with laces still broader, he had set up his
chariot and pair, and constantly travelled in it from Taunton to Boston. This made the
world stare; it was a novelty. Not another lawyer in the province, attorney or barrister,
of whatever age, reputation, rank or station presumed to ride in a coach or a chariot.
The discerning ones soon perceived, that wealth and power must have charms to a
heart that delighted in so much finery, and indulged in such unusual expense. Such
marks could not escape the vigilant eyes of the two archtempters, Hutchinson and
Sewall, who had more art, insinuation, and address than all the rest of their party.

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 185 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

Poor Daniel was beset with great zeal for his conversion. Hutchinson sent for him,
courted him with the ardor of a lover, reasoned with him, flattered him, overawed
him, frightened him, invited him to come frequently to his house. As I was intimate
with Mr. Leonard during the whole of this process, I had the substance of this
information from his own mouth, was a witness to the progress of the impression
made upon him, and to many of the labors and struggles of his mind, between his
interest or his vanity, and his duty.

Samuel Quincy was born in the same town and parish with me. I was three years at
college with him, and as intimate with him, as with any one there. We were sworn at
the bar in October, 1758, together on the same day. He was upright at first in his
views, though he meddled not much in politics; but he belonged to a club, who
affected to be thought neutral, though their real propensities were all on one side. This
gentleman could not escape the notice of Hutchinson and Sewall, who had married his
cousin. History must search the human heart. Josiah Quincy, Jr., was by many years
younger than Samuel, his brother; many years after him at college and at the bar.
Possessing more energy of character, more ardor of spirit, more obstinate and patient
and persevering application to study and to business, and an eloquence more popular
and imposing than all his other qualities, and openly espousing the cause of his
country, soon eclipsed his brother, attracted and commanded much more business,
and much more important and lucrative business in his profession than his elder
brother. Such a rivalry and such a jealousy was more than human nature could bear, at
least in this instance. Hutchinson and Sewall perceived it. They accordingly applied
their magic arts to him. He was made Solicitor-General, as successor to Sewall, and
became henceforward a Tory and a refugee.

My classmate, Brown, a solid, judicious character, was once a disciple of James Otis,
and a cordial supporter of him and his cause in the House of Representatives. This I
know from his own lips, as well as from his recorded votes. But they made him a
Judge of the Superior Court, and that society made him a refugee. A Tory, I verily
believe, he never was.

I know the grief, the resentment, and the rage that this narration will excite in many
families. But I owe nothing to them, and every thing to truth. I could descend to
minuter details and to many inferior examples in Boston and Massachusetts, but these
may suffice for the present, as specimens or exemplifications of the arts that were
employed in all the colonies for ten years, that is, from 1765 to 1775, to divide the
people and form a party in favor of Great Britain. Where is the historian who can and
will travel through the United States, and investigate all the similar intrigues in each
of them for the same purpose? Yet, without this, the real history of the United States,
and especially of their revolution, never can be written. I could crowd sheets of paper
with anecdotes and names, which would surprise you, of conversions in the other
States. If you insist upon it, I may hereafter give you a few of the most conspicuous
names and characters. But I give you notice, that not one of your friends, the
federalists, through the continent, will thank you for your curiosity.

There is another very remarkable source of historical information now totally
forgotten. So unanimous were the sentiments and so universal the congenial feelings
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of the people of Massachusetts in 1764 and 1765, that almost, if not quite, every town
in the province was aroused to instruct their representatives in the General Court: all
breathing the same spirit, all decided against submission. These instructions were read
in the House, and it was proposed and expected that they should be published in
volumes. But the expense, and especially the repeal of the stamp act prevented it. |
know not how well or how ill the records and files of our legislature have been
preserved, but these documents ought now to be found somewhere. Still less do I
know, how the records of towns have been kept or preserved; but these instructions
ought to be in the hands of the town clerks.

There is another large tract of inquiry to be travelled in the correspondence of the
committees of the town of Boston with the other towns and States, commonly called
the committees of correspondence. For reasons too numerous to be stated at present, |
never belonged to any of these committees, and have never seen one of their letters,
sent or received. None of them have ever been published; at least, I have never seen
one. Nevertheless, I doubt not they exist. Where they are, | know not, and I never
knew; indeed, I never inquired. But, in my opinion, the history of the United States
never can be written till they are discovered. What an engine! France imitated it, and
produced a revolution. England and Scotland were upon the point of imitating it, in
order to produce another revolution, and all Europe was inclined to imitate it for the
same revolutionary purposes.

The history of the world for the last thirty years is a sufficient commentary upon it.
That history ought to convince all mankind, that committees of secret correspondence
are dangerous machines. That they are caustics, and incision knives, to which
recourse should never be had but in the last extremities of life, in the last question
between life and death.

In this year, 1765, the Congress met at New York. Their proceedings must be stated;
but it must also be remembered that a part of that body, very important at that time,
was hostile to the business, and their influence is visible in the complexion of the
results. The assembly, nevertheless, was so prominent a phenomenon as to draw the
attention of other nations as well as this, to the question concerning the authority of
parliament, and raised the hopes of the people to a union of the colonies, to be
accomplished and perfected by future and more universal Congresses, for their
defence, protection, and security.
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TO DR. J. MORSE.

Quincy, 1 January, 1816.

From 1760 to 1766, was the purest period of patriotism; from 1766 to 1776 was the
period of corruption; from 1775 to 1783 was the period of war. Not a revolutionary
war, for the revolution was complete, in the minds of the people, and the union of the
colonies, before the war commenced in the skirmishes of Concord and Lexington on
the 19th of April, 1775.

In 1766 commenced the separation of parties. The stamp act was repealed. Universal
rejoicings had run like wildfire through the continent. But Chatham’s declaratory act
of the sovereignty of parliament hung like a cloud over the whole American continent.
Thinking men and discerning eyes saw it, and amidst all the popular rejoicings
dreaded its ominous appearance. The public opinion thought it a brutum fulmen, a
mere device to preserve the nominal dignity of Great Britain without any intention of
ever bringing it forward into action.

When the General Court met in May, Mr. Otis’s services, sacrifices, and exertions had
been so splendid, that the House of Representatives, by a spontaneous and almost
unanimous feeling of gratitude, chose him their Speaker. Bernard negatived him.
Hutchinson, without whom Bernard was nothing, was instantly believed to be the
adviser to this declaration of hostility. The conviction flashed like lightning through
the community, that the sovereignty of parliament was not intended to be
relinquished, and that future calamities must be expected. The House of
Representatives was electrified to such a degree, that when the election of counsellors
came upon the carpet, Hutchinson, though Lieutenant-Governor and Chief Justice,
and all his brother judges of the Superior Court of Judicature, Court of Assizes, and
general gaol delivery, were turned out of the Council, and a general looking for future
troubles took place. It was now seen, that every man who espoused the cause of his
country, must prepare himself for the fate of a martyr or confessor, and that every
man of any consequence, who would betray his country, might expect lucrative as
well as honorable rewards; honorable, I mean, in the common sense of the word in the
world. It was not long before these apprehensions were confirmed. A bill was brought
into parliament, imposing taxes on glass, tea, paper, colors, &c., imported into the
colonies. The great Chatham was destined to

“Close his long glories with a sigh to find
The unwilling gratitude of base mankind.”

Although his name still carried great power, the mortification arising from the loss of
so much of his popularity, by his acceptance of a peerage and a pension, the
unbounded licentiousness of the press in abusing him for it, and perhaps, above all,
the embarrassments he had found in forming a ministry among the factions of
Rockingham, Bedford, and Bute, when his brother, Lord Temple, and even the Duke
of Portland, deserted him, aggravated the natural and habitual infirmity of his

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 188 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

constitution, and rendered him incapable of that activity in business, and that fire
which inspired every-body with his own enthusiasm, which had been so conspicuous
in all parts of his former life.

This new act of tyrannical taxation rekindled all the fires of opposition and resistance
on this side the water. The associations against its execution were universal through
all the colonies, and ought to be stated and related in detail, because they illustrate the
progress of the revolution in the minds of the people, against the authority of
parliament, towards a union of the colonies and a total independence on the one hand,
and the progress of seduction and corruption on the other.

Another innovation was contrived, and a board of commissioners of the customs
created; but the remonstrances and associations against the execution of the acts were
so formidable, that the ministry thought it necessary to send a fleet and army to
protect Temple, Hallowell, Paxton, Birch, and Robinson, their adherents and
followers. In 1768, there appeared a general disposition to oppose their landing by
force; but many gentlemen, apprehending confusion from unconcerted resistance,
took measures for inviting a Convention of the province. The circumstances of this
year ought to be distinctly developed, and the result of the Convention stated. The
fleet was drawn up to fire upon the town, and protect the landing of those illustrious
personages, the commissioners and their drunken secretary, and their defenders, the
troops, which were given out to be four thousand men, though, probably, they were
not half the number. These poor creatures, the soldiers, were in a forlorn
condition,—no barracks, no shelter, hungry and cold. The inhabitants shut their doors,
and would admit panthers and serpents as soon. The address of their officers upon this
dangerous crisis, I shall never forget. They became suppliants, and appealed to
humanity. Had the door of a citizen been broken, to let in the soldiers, such was the
inflammation of spirits that they would all have been made prisoners before morning;
but the officers had too much sense. They put themselves and their men upon the
compassionate list. “The poor soldiers were innocent. They knew not why they were
sent here. Can you see your fellow-creatures perish in your streets for want of
shelter?” Humanity prevailed. The troops were paraded on the common. One
regiment appeared every day in Brattle Square, with their left flank before the front of
the white house, where I then lived. Every morning I saw from my front windows
Major Small exercising his battalion or his regiment, and admired his patient,
persevering assiduity no less than the regularity of his men. What were my reflections
and feelings at these sights! Poor puppets! you know nothing of the invisible hand,
which dances you upon its wires! No more than the cogs and wheels of a clock, of the
weights that move them, or the hand which they point to the hour. The men who
understand the machinery, and are the first springs of its movement, know no more of
what they are doing than you do. They are heaping up vengeance against the day of
vengeance, against you, against themselves, and against unnumbered thousands of
others as innocent as you. Major Small and I passed each other every day, but never
spoke. Twenty years afterwards, we passed each other at public places of amusement
in London, as Dido and &Aneas passed each other in the shades, and never spoke. The
troops lived in Boston for a few months more than a year, as the allied forces now
reside in France, the blood of the inhabitants boiling with indignation, and the
continent sympathizing with them. Wrangles and quarrels frequently occurred
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between the citizens and the soldiers; exasperation increased on both sides, till it
broke out in the melancholy catastrophe of the 5th of March, 1770. Now appeared the
spirit of freemen; multitudes from Boston and the neighboring towns assembled
spontaneously the next day, and from day to day. Strong guards were placed in the
State House, and every man appeared to be ready at the toll of a bell or the sound of a
gun to turn out with his arms. The assembly applied to the governor and council. Mr.
Hutchinson was Lieutenant-Governor and commander-in-chief. Colonel Dalrymple
was sent for. Samuel Adams appeared in his true character. His caution, his
discretion, his ingenuity, his sagacity, his self-command, his presence of mind, and
his intrepidity, commanded the admiration and loud applauses of both parties. The
troops were ordered to the Castle, and Lord North called them from this time “Sam
Adams’s two regiments.”
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TO DR. J. MORSE.

Quincy, 5 January, 1816.

The trials of the officer and soldiers, who were indicted for the slaughter in King
Street, were pending for the greatest part of the year 1770, and when they came on,
consumed six or seven days each. The discussions and decisions in those cases
convinced the people that they could depend on no protection against the sovereignty
of parliament but Providence and their own arms. Accordingly they were found in
Boston and all the neighboring towns, forming companies for voluntary military
exercises. Even Salem, Marblehead, and Newbury, caught the flame, though the
county of Essex, next to Worcester and Hampshire, was the last to abandon the
ministry and their governors.

These trials, as important in the history of mankind as any that are recorded in the
history of jurisprudence, never have been, and never can be truly, impartially, and
faithfully represented to posterity. The first was taken down, and transmitted to
England, by a Scottish or English stenographer, without any known authority but his
own. The British government have never permitted it to see the light, and probably
never will.

The second trial was taken by the same stenographer, by permission of the court, and
allowed to be published. The Court allowed him to show his manuscript to the
counsel. He brought it to me. Upon reading it over, I found so much inaccuracy and
so many errors, that I scratched out every thing but the legal authorities and the
testimonies of the witnesses. Mr. Quincy and Mr. Paine were consulted, and the result
of their deliberations appears in the printed trial. Mr. Sewall, the Attorney-General,
who ought, at the hazard of his existence, to have conducted those prosecutions,
disappeared; and Mr. Paine and Mr. Samuel Quincy were substituted, nobody knew
whether by the Court or the Attorney-General. I leave to the masters of chess to make
their reflections on this curious arrangement of kings, knights, and pawns, upon the
board. I speculated little on these puppetshows and idle games. “To the law and the
testimony,” was my only maxim. The law and the testimony prevailed, and destroyed
as much of my popularity as Mr. Pitt lost by accepting a peerage and a pension. It was
instantly propagated that I had been bribed by an immense fee, to sell my country. I
never uttered a word or suggested a hint alluding to fees from first to last. A single
guinea was put into my hand by the Irish infant, for a retaining fee; ten guineas were
offered on the first trial, and eight at the second, and accepted without looking at
them, or uttering a word. These nineteen guineas were all the fees I ever received for a
whole year of distressing anxiety, and for thirteen or fourteen days of the hardest
labor in the trials that I ever went through. Add to all this the taunts and scoffs and
bitter reproaches of the Whigs, and the giggling and tittering of the Tories, which was
more provoking than all the rest.

This great event turned the attention of all the colonies to it, and the supremacy of
parliament stared all men in the face. If parliament was omnipotent, could enact what
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statutes it pleased, and employ armies and navies, governors, counsellors, and judges
to interpret them, and carry them into execution, of what use could our houses of
representatives be? And what were our religion, liberties, properties, or existence
worth? I recollect no event which increased the horror of parliamentary usurpation so
much as this. The journals, the pamphlets, and the records of this period ought to be
collected and examined with patient attention. About this period, parties in England
were as angry as in America. Wilkes and Junius agitated king, ministry, parliament,
and nation. Opposition pretended friendship for America; but no members of either
house, of administration or opposition, ever dared to avow the true American
principle, or to express a doubt of the supreme, unlimited authority of parliament over
all the dominions of the crown. “Standing armies in time of peace, stationed in
populous cities to preserve internal peace,” Cato’s Letters and the Independent Whig,
and all the writings of Trenchard and Gordon, Mrs. Macaulay’s History, Burgh’s
Political Disquisitions, Clarendon’s History of the Civil War, and all the writings
relative to the revolutions in England became fashionable reading. Hutchinson, whose
ambition made him as weak as water, had declared publicly in council, that he had no
authority over the king’s troops; that the military force had a separate command, and
he could do nothing without Dalrymple. “Good God!” said the public, “is this our
situation already? Is a military authority already erected over the civil authority, or
independent of it? Is a lieutenant-colonel of a regiment commander-in-chief of the
province, or even independent upon him? We remember the time when Brigadier
Timothy Ruggles, commander-in-chief of Massachusetts troops, was put under the
command of a British ensign for a whole campaign. Is the whole civil authority of the
province now to be placed under the command of a lieutenant-colonel of a British
regiment? To talk or think of liberty or privileges under a military government, is as
idle and absurd as under an ecclesiastical government.

How slightly soever historians may have passed over this event, the blood of the
martyrs, right or wrong, proved to be the seeds of the congregation. Not the battle of
Lexington or Bunker’s Hill, not the surrender of Burgoyne or Cornwallis were more
important events in American history than the battle of King Street, on the 5th of
March, 1770. The town of Boston instituted an annual oration in commemoration of
this catastrophe, “upon the danger of standing armies, stationed in populous cities in
time of peace,” and among the first orators were such names as Hancock, Warren, and
Lovell. These orations were read, I had almost said by every-body that could read,
and scarcely ever with dry eyes. They have now been continued for forty-five years.
Will you read them all? They were not long continued in their original design, but
other gentlemen with other views had influence enough to obtain a change from
“standing armies,” to “feelings which produced the revolution.” Of these forty-five
orations I have read as many as I have seen. They have varied with all the changes of
our politics. They have been made the engine of bringing forward to public notice
young gentlemen of promising genius, whose connections and sentiments were
conformable to the prevailing opinions of the moment. There is juvenile ingenuity in
all that I have read. There are few men of consequence among us who did not
commence their career by an oration on the 5th of March. I have read these orations
with a mixture of grief, pleasure, and pity. Young gentlemen of genius describing
scenes they never saw, and descanting on feelings they never felt, and which great
pains had been taken that they never should feel. When will these orations end? And
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when will they cease to be monuments of the fluctuations of public opinion and
general feeling in Boston, Massachusetts, New England, and the United States? They
are infinitely more indicative of the feelings of the moment, than of the feelings that
produced the revolution.

Remember, Sir, that I am not writing history nor annals. I am only stating a few facts,
and suggesting a few hints. If I could be fifty years younger, and had nothing better to
do, I would have these orations collected, and printed in volumes, and then write the
history of the last forty-five years in commentaries upon them.
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TO DR. J. MORSE.

Quincy, 20 January, 1816.

In the order of time, I have passed over a tragical event which excited much interest,
and contributed largely to render the sovereignty of parliament odious, detestable, and
horrible to the people, and I can conscientiously add, accelerated the catastrophe of
the 5th March, 1770.1

In 1769, a little before the recall of Governor Bernard, the British frigate, The Rose,
sent a lieutenant, a midshipman, and a pressgang of sailors on board a ship of Mr.
Hooper, of Marblehead, then returning from Bilboa, upon the recruiting service. The
lieutenant demanded of the captain a sight of his crew. The crew were called. “Are
here all?” No answer. “Search the ship,” said the imperious lieutenant. Away flew the
midshipman and his gang of loyal soldiers, through every part of the ship to search for
hidden seamen. At last the cry was heard, “here they are.” Four sailors had hid
themselves in the forepeak of the ship, the place most likely to be overlooked in a
search. The forepeak was immediately invaded by the lieutenant, the midshipman, and
the whole pressgang armed with swords and pistols. Michael Corbet and Lieutenant
Panton argued the cause, but neither being convinced, resort was had to the ratio
ultima, and an amiable youth was laid dead at the feet of Michael Corbet. A boat was
sent to the Rose, and a strong reénforcement to the pressgang soon broke down all
before them, seized the four sailors, one of whom was bleeding with an arm broken
by a pistol ball, shot by the midshipman at random among the four, in the first assault
upon the forepeak.

A special Court of Admiralty was summoned, according to act of parliament, to try
these four sailors for piracy and murder on the high seas, in killing Lieutenant Panton;
when in law, truth, and conscience, the commander of the Rose frigate ought to have
been prosecuted for piracy and murder on the high seas, in illegally sending a
pressgang to enslave freemen, and compelling them in self-defence to destroy their
invader and intended destroyer; or in the better language of the boat-swain of the Rose
frigate, “to deprive honest men of their liberty.”

The constitution of this Court ought to be stated by a historian. It consisted of the
Governors of Massachusetts, Bernard, and New Hampshire, Wentworth: Judge of
Admiralty, Auchmuty; Commander of the Navy, Commodore Hood; and counsellors
from several colonies, to the number of fifteen. Whether Hutchinson sat as
Lieutenant-Governor or as Chief Justice, I know not. When the Court opened, the
counsel of the poor prisoners presented pleas to the jurisdiction of the Court, and if
that should be overruled, requesting and demanding that a jury should be summoned
to try the facts, according to the course of the common law.

What has become of the records of this Court, whether they have been sent to Halifax

or to London, whether they remain in any repository in Boston, or whether they have
been burned, like most of the records of this world, I know not. But if they exist, they
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will show four pleas, drawn at great length, stating the laws, principles, and
reasonings on which they were founded, and each of them signed by one of the four
prisoners, or by his counsel. These pleadings, contemptible as they may appear at this
day, cost the counsel many days of painful research, and the mere composition and
draught of them cost more than one sleepless night, in the handwriting.

When the prisoners were arraigned, they presented these four pleas to the Court, and
their counsel appeared to support them, with his arguments and books of authority,
against Mr. Sewall himself and the other counsel for the crown.

But the counsel on neither side were permitted to say a word. Hutchinson started up,
and with a countenance, which remains deeply graven on my retina to this hour,
expressive of the designs and passions, the fears and apprehensions, that agitated and
tormented his soul, moved that the Court should adjourn to the council chamber. No
opposition! no reasons pro or con! The countenances of the innocents and the simple
on the bench, indicating some surprise, but the knowing ones manifesting a
knowledge, or, at least, a pleasing conjecture of the secret. The prisoners were
remanded; parties, witnesses, counsel, audience, dismissed; and the Court adjourned
to the council chamber, where they remained in secret conclave till late in the
evening. When they arose, it was given out and propagated through the town that they
had decided in favor of the pleas, and that jurors were to be summoned the next
morning, to try the prisoners.

Whether this rumor had any foundation in truth, or whether it was invented and
circulated to soften the keen asperity of the public feeling, I know not; but this is
certain, the Court met again early next morning in secret conclave in the council
chamber; and then it was believed by many, conjectured by more, and reported
generally, that Hutchinson and his confidential few had been alarmed at the decision
of the preceding evening, and had contrived a secret meeting in the morning to
reconsider the vote. Whether there was any truth in these whispers, rumors, and
murmurs, [ know not. But one thing is certain, that when the Court opened in form,
the four pleas, without permitting one word to be said for them or against them by the
counsel on either side, were pronounced by the president, Bernard, to be overruled.

The prisoners were now at the bar, and the trial commenced. The witnesses on both
sides examined and cross-examined.1 All agreed in every fact and circumstance. No
contradictory testimony; British sailors and American sailors all agreed. What
morality and what religion, Dr. Morse, in these sons of Neptune! Oh! for the honor of
human nature, that I could say the same of the Court!

When the examination was ended and taken down by the clerk and the counsel in
writing, the argument of counsel was expected. The counsel for the prisoners had
taken great pains to search and research, through every law, human and divine, the
doctrine of homicide in all its divisions, distinctions, and limitations. As this was said
to be a civil law court, he had ransacked every writer on the civil law, that the town of
Boston possessed. He had examined every authority in the laws of England upon the
subject, and, superadded to all, he had brought forward that volume of the British
Statutes at Large, which contained the act of parliament which expressly prohibited
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the impressment of seamen in America. All these books were piled up on the table
before him, in the sight of the Court, when the counsel arose, in the ordinary course of
proceedings, to argue the cause of his clients, the poor prisoners at the bar. After
addressing the court in the usual style of respect, he begged their attention to the
authorities in law, and to the testimonies, which he should apply, to show that the
action of the prisoners in killing Lieutenant Panton could amount to nothing more
than justifiable homicide in necessary self-defence.

The words “justifiable homicide” were scarcely out of his mouth, before Hutchinson
started up in very indecorous haste, and moved that the prisoners be remanded, and
the Court adjourned to the council chamber. The prisoners, the crowded audience, the
bar, the counsel, were all thunderstruck. But what were prisoners, audience, bar or
counsel, against “sic volo, sic jubeo, stet pro ratione voluntas”? The Court was
adjourned to the council chamber, and there inclosed, like a conclave of cardinals, in
secret intrigues for the rest of the day.

When the Court opened the next day, and the prisoners ordered to the bar, all the
world expected that the trial would commence, and the argument on the law and the
evidence proceed. But after a solemn pause and total silence, Governor Bernard, the
President of the Court, arose, and with a countenance so solemn and gloomy as made
the audience shudder, as if a sentence of death was coming, addressed himself to the
prisoners by name, and pronounced, “The Court have considered the evidence in
support of the libel against you, and are unanimously of opinion that it amounts only
to justifiable homicide; you are accordingly acquitted and discharged from your
imprisonment.” Not another word was said, except by Mr. Auchmuty, the Judge of
Admiralty, who cried out, “The Court is unanimous in this opinion.”

I will leave to poets and writers of romance to describe the joy that glowed in every
heart, and lighted every countenance at this denouement of the tragedy. One
circumstance is too characteristic to be omitted. The counsel for the prisoners
descending from the chamber where the Court sat, to the lower floor of the Court
House, was met at the bottom of the stairs by the boatswain of the Rose. “Sir,” said
he, “we are all greatly obliged to you for your noble conduct in defence of these brave
fellows; yet, Sir, this is the employment in which I have been almost constantly
engaged for twenty years, fighting with honest men to deprive them of their liberty. I
always thought I ought to be hanged for it, and now I know it.”

This trial, Dr. Morse, is a mystery never yet explained,—a labyrinth without a clue!
an enigma that never can be unriddled. Though all hypothesis must be unavailing in
investigating this phenomenon, so strange, so unprecedented in the history of

jurisprudence, I must be permitted to suggest a few hints for your consideration and

inquiry.

First. Where can you find a secret court of judicature? In courts martial, in the
Inquisition, or in the Lion’s mouth at Venice? The star chamber and the high
commission court in England, even Jeffreys’s courts were open and public.
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Second. Here were the Governor, the Lieutenant-Governor, the Chief Justice, the
Judge of Admiralty of Massachusetts, the Governor and counsellors from New
Hampshire, counsellors from Rhode Island, and the commander-in-chief of the royal
navy, Commodore Hood, now, if alive, Lord Bridport, skulking and hiding in total
silence from open court to secret council chamber, like Indians fighting behind
bushes, and running in the dark from one bush to another to avoid detection.

Third. Upon what law, upon what principle were the prisoners acquitted of piracy and
murder? Nobody knew, nobody could conjecture. Every honest soul was delighted
with the decision, but none knew or could surmise upon what grounds it was made.

Fourth. Was the decision according to the law of nature, the law of nations, the civil
law, the common law, or the statute law? No man could answer any of these
questions. All was darkness, mystery, uncertainty, and confusion. The honest lawyers
said, “misera servitus est, ubi jus est vagum aut incognitum.”

Fifth. There was an act of parliament expressly forbidding impressments in America,
then lying on the table before the judges, produced by the counsel for the prisoners,
and ready to be read at a moment’s warning, which would have justified the decision
of the Court, to the king, the English nation, and the American public, without any
other authority or argument. Why did not the Court permit this statute to be read or
mentioned? Why did they not produce it and read it themselves, if the counsel had
through ignorance or forgetfulness omitted it.

Sixth. Can it be credible, that this Court, and all the counsel for the crown, and all the
naval and custom-house officers were ignorant of this statute? However incredible it
may appear, | have always believed and still believe that not one of them all had the
least knowledge or suspicion that such an act existed. There was at that time but one
copy of the Statutes at Large in the Massachusetts, and that set had been imported by
the counsel for the prisoners.

Seventh. Was the sentence of the Court founded on the principle of the universal
illegality of impressment? I sincerely believe it was, and, moreover, that not one judge
upon that bench would have dared to give an opinion of its legality. The oracular and
equivocal dictum of Lord Chatham had not then been pronounced, nor the opinion of
the first Pitt, as ignorant as it was dogmatical, that it was a common-law prerogative
of the crown. Candor obliges me to acknowledge that Mr. Sewall conducted this
prosecution like a judicious lawyer and a polite gentleman; but Hutchinson appeared
hurried between his terror of the crown and its officers on one hand, and his dread of
unpopularity on the other.1 No trial had ever interested the community so much
before, excited so much curiosity and compassion, or so many apprehensions of the
fatal consequences of the supremacy of parliamentary jurisdiction, or the intrigues of
parliamentary courts. No trial had drawn together such crowds of auditors from day to
day; they were as numerous as those in the next year, at the trials of Preston and the
soldiers.

Nevertheless, every thing relative to this great event must remain mysterious. The
whole transaction seems totally forgotten. None of our historians appears to have ever
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heard of it. Mrs. Warren has not remembered it, and Dr. Gordon has taken no notice
of it; yet Dr. Gordon has minutely related the action of Mr. Richardson in shooting
young Snider, and its effects. Mr. Richardson and his exploit were thought worthy to
be recorded, while Panton and Corbet were to be forgotten! And who was
Richardson? If there was even a color of justice in the public opinion, he was the most
abandoned wretch in America. Adultery, incest, perjury were reputed to be his
ordinary crimes. His life would exhibit an atrocious volume. This man was selected
by the board of commissioners for a customhouse officer. His name was sufficient to
raise a mob, and I had almost said to the honor of the mob. Mr. Richardson and the
innocent victim, Snider, ought to have been remembered, but Panton and Corbet
ought not to have been forgotten. Preston and his soldiers ought to have been
forgotten sooner.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 2 March, 1816.

I cannot be serious! I am about to write you the most frivolous letter you ever read.
Would you go back to your cradle, and live over again your seventy years? I believe
you would return me a New England answer, by asking me another question, “Would
you live your eighty years over again?” If [ am prepared to give you an explicit
answer, the question involves so many considerations of metaphysics and physics, of
theology and ethics, of philosophy and history, of experience and romance, of
tragedy, comedy, and farce, that [ would not give my opinion without writing a
volume to justify it. I have lately lived over again in part, from 1753, when I was
junior sophister at college, till 1769, when I was digging in the mines as a barrister at
law for silver and gold in the town of Boston, and got as much of the shining dross for
my labor, as my utmost avarice at that time craved. At the hazard of the little vision
that is left me, I have read the history of that period of sixteen years, in the six first
volumes of the Baron de Grimm. In a late letter to you, I expressed a wish to see a
history of quarrels, and calamities of authors in France, like that of D’Israeli in
England; I did not expect it so soon, but now I have it in a manner more masterly than
I ever hoped to see it. It is not only a narrative of the incessant great wars between the
ecclesiastics and the philosophers, but of the little skirmishes and squabbles of poets,
musicians, sculptors, painters, architects, tragedians, comedians, opera singers, and
dancers, chansons, vaudevilles, epigrams, madrigals, epitaphs, sonnets, &c.

No man is more sensible than I am of the service to science and letters, humanity,
fraternity, and liberty, that would have been rendered by the encyclopedists and
economists, by Voltaire, D’ Alembert, Buffon, Diderot, Rousseau, La Lande, Frederic
and Catherine, if they had possessed common sense. But they were all totally destitute
of it. They seemed to think that all Christendom was convinced, as they were, that all
religion was “visions judaiques,” and that their effulgent lights had illuminated all the
world; they seemed to believe that whole nations and continents had been changed in
their principles, opinions, habits, and feelings, by the sovereign grace of their
almighty philosophy, almost as suddenly as Catholics and Calvinists believe in
instantaneous conversion. They had not considered the force of early education on the
minds of millions, who had never heard of their philosophy.

And what was their philosophy? Atheism,—pure, unadulterated atheism. Diderot,
D’Alembert, Frederic, De La Lande, and Grimm, were indubitable atheists. The
universe was master only, and eternal. Spirit was a word without a meaning. Liberty
was a word without a meaning. There was no liberty in the universe; liberty was a
word void of sense. Every thought, word, passion, sentiment, feeling, all motion and
action was necessary. All beings and attributes were of eternal necessity; conscience,
morality, were all nothing but fate. This was their creed, and this was to perfect
human nature, and convert the earth into a paradise of pleasure.
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Who and what is this fate? He must be a sensible fellow. He must be a master of
science; he must be a master of spherical trigonometry, and great circle sailing; he
must calculate eclipses in his head by intuition; he must be master of the science of
infinitesimals, “/a science des infiniment petits.” He must involve and extract all the
roots by intuition, and be familiar with all possible or imaginable sections of the cone.
He must be a master of the arts, mechanical and imitative; he must have more
eloquence than Demosthenes, more wit than Swift or Voltaire, more humor than
Butler or Trumbull; and what is more comfortable than all the rest, he must be good-
natured; for this is upon the whole a good world. There is ten times as much pleasure
as pain in it.

Why, then, should we abhor the word God, and fall in love with the word fate? We
know there exists energy and intellect enough to produce such a world as this, which
is a sublime and beautiful one, and a very benevolent one, notwithstanding all our
snarling; and a happy one, if it is not made otherwise by our own fault.

Ask a mite in the centre of your mammoth cheese, what he thinks of the ‘to n?v.” I
should prefer the philosophy of Timaus of Locris, before that of Grimm, Diderot,
Frederic, and D’ Alembert. I should even prefer the Shaster of Indostan, or the
Chaldean, Egyptian, Indian, Greek, Christian, Mahometan, Teutonic, or Celtic
theology. Timeus and Ocellus taught that three principles were eternal: God, matter,
and form. God was good, and had ideas; matter was necessity, fate, dead, without
form, without feeling, perverse, untractable, capable, however, of being cut into forms
of spheres, circles, triangles, squares, cubes, cones, &c. The ideas of the good God
labored upon matter to bring it into form; but matter was fate, necessity, dulness,
obstinacy, and would not always conform to the ideas of the good God, who desired
to make the best of all possible worlds, but matter, fate, necessity, resisted, and would
not let him complete his idea. Hence all the evil and disorder, pain, misery, and
imperfection of the universe.

We all curse Robespierre and Bonaparte; but were they not both such restless, vain,
extravagant animals as Diderot and Voltaire? Voltaire was the greatest literary
character and Bona the greatest military character of the eighteenth century; there is
all the difference between them; both equally heroes and equally cowards.

When you asked my opinion of a university, it would have been easy to advise
mathematics, experimental philosophy, natural history, chemistry, and astronomy,
geography, and the fine arts, to the exclusion of ontology, metaphysics, and theology.
But knowing the eager impatience of the human mind to search into eternity and
infinity, the first cause and last end of all things, I thought best to leave it its liberty to
inquire, till it is convinced, as I have been these fifty years, that there is but one being
in the universe who comprehends it, and our last resource is resignation.

This Grimm must have been in Paris when you were there. Did you know him or hear
of him?
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I have this moment received two volumes more; but these are from 1777 to 1782,
leaving the chain broken from 1769 to 1777. I hope hereafter to get the two
intervening volumes.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 3 May, 1816.
Yours of April 8th has long since been received.

J.

Would you agree to live your eighty years over again?

A.

Aye, and sans phrase.

J.

Would you agree to live your eighty years over again for ever?

A.

I once heard our acquaintance, Chew, of Philadelphia, say, he should like to go back
to twenty-five, to all eternity. But I own my soul would start and shrink back on itself
at the prospect of an endless succession of boules de savon, almost as much as at the
certainty of annihilation. For what is human life? I can speak only for one. I have had
more comfort than distress, more pleasure than pain, ten to one; nay, if you please, a
hundred to one. A pretty large dose, however, of distress and pain. But, after all, what
is human life? A vapor, a fog, a dew, a cloud, a blossom, a flower, a rose, a blade of
grass, a glass bubble, a tale told by an idiot, a boule de savon, vanity of vanities, an
eternal succession of which would terrify me almost as much as annihilation.

J.

Would you prefer to live over again rather than accept the offer of a better life in a
future state?

A.

Certainly not.
J.

Would you live again, rather than change for the worse in a future state, for the sake
of trying something new?

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 202 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

A.
Certainly, yes!
J.

Would you live over again once or forever rather than run the risk of annihilation, or
of a better or worse state at or after death?

A.

Most certainly I would not.

J.

How valiant you are!

A.

Aye, at this moment and at all other moments of my life that I can recollect; but who
can tell what will become of his bravery, when his flesh and his philosophy were not
sufficient to support him in his last hours. D’ Alembert said, Happy are they who have
courage, but I have none. Voltaire, the greatest genius of them all, behaved like the
greatest coward of them all, at his death, as he had like the wisest fool of them all in
his lifetime. Hume awkwardly affects to sport away all sober thoughts. Who can
answer for his last feelings and reflections, especially as the priests are in possession
of the custom of making the great engines of their craft, procul este profani.

J.

How shall we, how can we, estimate the value of human life?

A.

I know not; I cannot weigh sensations and reflections, pleasures and pains, hopes and
fears in money scales. But I can tell you how I have heard it estimated by some
philosophers. One of my old friends and clients, a mandamus counsellor against his
will, a man of letters and virtues, without one vice that I ever knew or suspected,
except garrulity, William Vassal, asserted to me, and strenuously maintained, that
pleasure is no compensation for pain. A hundred years of the keenest delights of
human life, could not atone for one hour of bilious colic that he had felt. The
sublimity of this philosophy my dull genius could not reach. I was willing to state a
fair account between pleasure and pain, and give credit for the balance, which I found
very great in my favor. Another philosopher who, as we say, believed nothing,
ridiculed the notion of a future state. One of the company asked, “Why are you an
enemy to a future state? Are you wearied of life? Do you detest existence?” “Weary
of life! Detest existence!” said the philosopher, “no, I love life so well and am so
attached to existence, that to be sure of immortality, I would consent to be pitched
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about with forks by the devils among flames of fire and brimstone to all eternity.” I
find no resources in my courage for this exalted philosophy. I would rather be blotted
out. /] faut trancher le mot. What is there in life to attach us to it, but the hope of a
future and a better? It is a cracker, a bouquet, a firework, at best.

I admire your navigation, and should like to sail with you either in your bark or in my
own, alongside with yours. Hope, with her gay ensigns displayed at the prow; fear,
with her hobgoblins behind the stern. Hope remains. What pleasure? I mean, take
away fear, and what pain remains? Ninety-nine hundredths of the pleasures and pains
of life are nothing but hopes and fears. All nations known in history or in travels have
hoped, believed, and expected a future and a better state. The Maker of the universe,
the cause of all things, whether we call it fate, or chance, or God, has inspired this
hope. If it is a fraud, we shall never know it; we shall never resent the imposition, be
grateful for the illusion, nor grieve for the disappointment; we shall be no more.

Credant Grimm, Diderot, Buffon, La Lande, Condorcet, D’Holbach, Frederic,
Catherine, non ego. Arrogant as it may be, I shall take the liberty to pronounce them
all ideologians. Yet I would not persecute a hair of their heads; the world is wide
enough for them and me.

Suppose the cause of the universe should reveal to all mankind at once a certainty,
that they must all die within a century, and that death is an eternal extinction of all
living powers, of all sensation and reflection. What would be the effect? Would there
be one man, woman, or child existing on this globe twenty years hence? Would every
human being be a Madame Deffand, Voltaire’s “aveugle clairvoyante,” all her
lifetime regretting her existence, bewailing that she had ever been born; grieving that
she had ever been dragged without her consent into being? Who would bear the gout,
the stone, the colic, for the sake of a boule de savon, when a pistol, a cord, a pond, a
phial of laudanum, was at hand? What would men say to their Maker? Would they
thank him? No; they would reproach him, they would curse him to his face.

Voila, a sillier letter than my last! For a wonder, I have filled a sheet, and a greater
wonder, I have read fifteen volumes of Grimm. Digito compesce labellum. 1 hope to
write you more upon this and other topics of your letter. I have read also a history of
the Jesuits, in four volumes. Can you tell me the author, or any thing of this work?
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 6 May, 1816.

Neither eyes, fingers, nor paper held out to despatch all the trifles [ wished to write in
my last letter.

In your letter of April 8th, you wonder for what good end the sensations of grief could
be intended. You wish the pathologists would tell us what is the use of grief in our
economy, and of what good it is the cause, proximate or remote. When I approach
such questions as this, I consider myself like one of those little eels in vinegar, or one
of those animalcules in black or red pepper or in the horseradish root, that bite our
tongues so cruelly, reasoning upon the 16 n?v. Of what use is this sting upon the
tongue? Why might we not have the benefit of these stimulants without the sting?
Why might we not have the fragrance, the beauty of the rose, without the thorn?

In the first place, however, we know not the connections between pleasure and pain.
They seem to be mechanical and inseparable. How can we conceive a strong passion,
a sanguine hope, suddenly disappointed, without producing pain or grief? Swift, at
seventy, recollected the fish he had angled out of water when a boy, which broke
loose from his hook, and said, “I feel the disappointment at this moment.” A merchant
places all his fortune and all his credit in a single India or China ship. She arrives at
the Vineyard with a cargo worth a million, in order. Sailing round the Cape for
Boston, a sudden storm wrecks her; ship, cargo, and crew all lost. Is it possible that
the merchant, ruined, bankrupt, sent to prison by his creditors, his wife and children
starving, should not grieve? Suppose a young couple, with every advantage of
persons, fortune, and connection, on the point of an indissoluble union. A flash of
lightning, or any one of those millions of accidents which are allotted to humanity,
proves fatal to one of the lovers. Is it possible that the other, and all the friends of
both, should not grieve? It should seem that grief, as a mere passion, must necessarily
be in proportion to sensibility.

Did you ever see a portrait or a statue of a great man, without perceiving strong traits
of pain and anxiety? These furrows were all ploughed in the countenance by grief.
Our juvenile oracle, Sir Edward Coke, thought that none were fit for legislators and
magistrates but sad men; and who were these sad men? They were aged men who had
been tossed and buffeted in the vicissitudes of life, forced upon profound reflection by
grief and disappointments, and taught to command their passions and prejudices.

But all this, you will say, is nothing to the purpose; it is only repeating and
exemplifying a fact, which my question supposed to be well known, namely, the
existence of grief, and is no answer to my question, what are the uses of grief? This is
very true, and you are very right; but may not the uses of grief be inferred, or at least
suggested by such exemplifications of known facts? Grief compels the India merchant
to think, to reflect upon the plan of his voyage. “Have I not been rash to trust my
fortune, my family, my liberty to the caprice of winds and waves in a single ship? I
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will never again give loose to my imagination and avarice. It had been wiser and more
honest to have traded on a smaller scale, upon my own capital.” The desolated lover,
and disappointed connections, are compelled by their grief to reflect on the vanity of
human wishes and expectations; to learn the essential lesson of resignation, to review
their own conduct toward the deceased, to correct any errors or faults in their future
conduct towards their remaining friends, and towards all men; to recollect the virtues
of their lost friend, and resolve to imitate them; his follies and vices, if he had any,
and resolve to avoid them. Grief drives men into habits of serious reflection, sharpens
the understanding, and softens the heart; it compels them to rouse their reason, to
assert its empire over their passions, propensities and prejudices, to elevate them to a
superiority over all human events, to give them the felicis animi immotam
tranquilitatem, in short, to make them stoics and Christians.

After all, as grief is a pain, it stands in the predicament of all other evil, and the great
question occurs, what is the origin and what the final cause of evil. This, perhaps, is
known only to Omniscience. We poor mortals have nothing to do with it, but to
fabricate all the good we can out of all inevitable evils, and to avoid all that are
avoidable; and many such there are, among which are our own unnecessary
apprehensions and imaginary fears. Though stoical apathy is impossible, yet patience,
and resignation, and tranquillity may be acquired, by consideration, in a great degree,
very much for the happiness of life.

I have read Grimm in fifteen volumes, of more than five hundred pages each. I will
not say, like Uncle Toby, “you shall not die” till you have read him, but you ought to
read him, if possible. It is the most entertaining work I ever read. He appears exactly
as you represent him. What is most of all remarkable, is his impartiality. He spares no
characters, but Necker and Diderot. Voltaire, Buffon, D’ Alembert, Helvetius,
Rousseau, Marmontel, Condorcet, La Harpe, Beaumarchais, and all others are lashed
without ceremony. Their portraits are faithfully drawn as possible. It is a complete
review of French literature and fine arts from 1753 to 1790. No politics. Criticisms
very just. Anecdotes without number, and very merry; one, ineffably ridiculous, I
wish I could send you, but it is immeasurably long. D’ Argens, a little out of health
and shivering with the cold in Berlin, asked leave of the King to take a ride to
Gascony, his native province. He was absent so long that Frederic concluded the air of
the south of France was likely to detain his friend, and as he wanted his society and
services, he contrived a trick to bring him back. He fabricated a mandement in the
name of the Archbishop of Aix, commanding all the faithful to seize the Marquis
d’Argens, author of Ocellus, Timaus, and Julian, works atheistical, deistical,
heretical, and impious in the highest degree. This mandement, composed in a style of
ecclesiastical eloquence, that never was exceeded by Pope, Jesuit, Inquisitor, or
Sorbonnite, he sent in print by a courier to d’ Argens, who, frightened out of his wits,
fled by cross-roads out of France and back to Berlin, to the greater joy of the
philosophical court for the laugh of Europe, which they had raised at the expense of
the learned Marquis.

I do not like the late resurrection of the Jesuits. They have a general now in Russia, in

correspondence with the Jesuits in the United States, who are more numerous than
everybody knows. Shall we not have swarms of them here, in as many shapes and
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disguises as ever a king of the gypsies, Bampfylde Moore Carew himself, assumed?
In the shape of printers, editors, writers, schoolmasters, &c.? I have lately read
Pascal’s letters over again, and four volumes of the History of the Jesuits. If ever any
congregation of men could merit eternal perdition on earth and in hell, according to
these historians, though, like Pascal, true Catholics, it is this company of Loyola. Our
system, however, of religious liberty must afford them an asylum; but if they do not
put the purity of our elections to a severe trial, it will be a wonder.
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TO F. A. VANDERKEMP.

Quincy, 26 May, 1816.

Reverend, Honorable, Learned, Venerable, And Dear Sir,—

As I stand in need of a casuist in philosophy, morality, and Christianity, to whom
should I apply but to you, whom I consider as the best qualified of all my friends?

The stoics, the Christians, the Mahometans, and our North American Indians all agree
that complaint is unmanly, unlawful, and impious. To bear torment without a murmur,
a sigh, a groan, or a distortion of face and feature, or a writhe or contortion of the
body, is consummate virtue, heroism, and piety. Mr. Lear has completed the glory of
great and good Washington, by informing us that he suffered great distress without a
sigh or a groan. Jephtha’s daughter, Agamemnon’s Iphigenia, the Hindoo widows,
who roast and broil and fry with their husband’s bones, probably utter no shrieks. The
son of Alnoniac never complained. Brissot and some of his colleagues are said to
have pronounced “Vive la répub—,” when the guillotine has cut off the head, which
hopping and bouncing and rolling has articulated the syllable “/ique,” after it was
sundered from the shoulders.

I can almost believe all this. The history of the Christian martyrs, and the French
clergy on the 2d of September, seem to render it credible. Indeed, in the course of my
strange life | have had at times some feelings of a like kind; but I do not give so much
weight to all these as to the cool declaration of our excellent and blessed, though once
passionate, Dr. Chauncy, that he had found by experience that a man could lie all
night upon his pillow under the most excruciating torment of toothache, headache,
rheumatism, or gout, unable to sleep a wink, without uttering a groan, sigh, or
syllable. Now, Sir, please to tell me what virtue there is in all this? A common man,
as [ am informed, was lately asked what he meant by the word resignation. His
answer was, “I cannot help it.”” Could Socrates have given a better reason?

Resignation is our own affair. What good does it do to God? Prudence dictates to us
to make the best we can of inevitable evils. We may fret and fume and peeve, and
scold and rave, but what good does this do? It hurts ourselves, and may hurt our
neighbors by the weak, silly, foolish example, but does no good in the universe that
we can imagine.

Voltaire, for the last ten years of his life seemed to adopt as a kind of motto, “vieux et
malade,” and I might adopt for mine, “vieux et malade, paralytique et presque
aveugle.” My wife has been sick all winter, frequently at the point of death, in her
own opinion. [ have been sick in the beginning of winter and the beginning of spring,
and good for nothing all the year round. I have lost the ablest friend I had on earth in
Mr. Dexter. Is all this complaint? If I say I have the toothache, the headache, the
earache, the colic, the gout, the gravel, the stone, or the rheumatism, is this complaint?
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As I have alluded to Washington, I may quote Franklin. The aged philosopher
alighted from his coach at my door, at Auteuil, on an invitation to dinner. I never saw
a more perfect picture of horror, terror, or grief than his countenance. I was shocked
with surprise and compassion. He turned to his coachman and said, “You need not
come for me. I will walk home” (to Passy, about two miles). He then turned to me and
said, “I will never enter the door of a coach again, at least if I cannot find a coachman
who has the stone.” I believe he kept his word; but was this complaint?

I see nothing but pride, vanity, affectation, and hypocrisy in these pretended stoical
apathies. I have so much sympathy and compassion for human nature, that a man or a
woman may grunt and groan, screech and scream, weep, cry, or roar, as much as
nature dictates under extreme distress, provided there be no affectation; for there may
be hypocrisy even in these expressions of torture. I have not alluded to the
crucifixions of the convulsionnaires of Paris. Pray enlighten my conscience.

Now for the travels on and about the Oneida lake, which I read with more interest
than Scott’s monument of clannish fable, “The Lady of the Lake.” Receiving it
without any letter, I concluded it was to be returned to you. Wishing Mr. Johnson
might have the pleasure and advantage of reading it, I requested him to return it to
you. I no more suspected it to come from Dewitt Clinton than from the prophet of
Wabash or the prophet of Oneida, or the up and down philosopher and hero of Elba
and St. Helena. Had Mr. Clinton condescended to drop me a line, I should have
delivered the manuscript to Mr. Quincy, as you intended.

I lament the misfortunes of friend Gyselaer’s family, as I do those of my friend
Gerry’s, and many others of the most virtuous and meritorious men I have known. I
cannot say I have never seen the seed of honest men begging bread; but I believe
equity as well as goodness will prevail in the universe throughout. This is a
fundamental article in the faith of your friend.

PLL v6.0 (generated September, 2011) 209 http://oll.libertyfund.org/title/2127



Online Library of Liberty: The Works of John Adams, vol. 10 (Letters 1811-1825, Indexes)

[Back to Table of Contents]

THOMAS JEFFERSON TO JOHN ADAMS.

Monticello, 1 August, 1816.

Your two philosophical letters, of May 4th and 6th, have been too long in my carton
of “letters to be answered.” To the question, indeed, to the utility of grief, no answer
remains to be given. You have exhausted the subject. I see that with the other evils of
life it is destined to temper the cup we are to drink.

Two urns by Jove’s high throne have ever stood,
The source of evil one, and one of good;

From thence the cup of mortal man he fills:
Blessing to these, to those distributes ills;

To most he mingles both.

Putting to myself your question, Would I agree to live my seventy-three years over
again forever, I hesitate to say. With Chew’s limitations, from twenty-five to sixty, I
would say yes; and I might go further back, but not come lower down. For at the latter
period, with most of us, the powers of life are sensibly on the wane; sight becomes
dim, hearing dull, memory constantly enlarging its frightful blank, and parting with
all we have ever seen or known, spirits evaporate, bodily debility creeps on, palsying
every limb, and so faculty after faculty quits us, and where, then, is life? If, in its full
vigor, of good as well as evil, your friend Vassall could doubt its value, it must be
purely a negative quantity, when its evils alone remain. Yet I do not go into his
opinion entirely. I do not agree that an age of pleasure is no compensation for a
moment of pain. I think, with you, that life is a fair matter of account, and the balance
often, nay generally, in its favor. It is not, indeed, easy, by calculation of intensity and
time, to apply a common measure, or to fix the par between pleasure and pain; yet it
exists, and is measurable. On the question, for example, whether to be cut for the
stone, the young, with a longer prospect of years, think these overbalance the pain of
the operation. Dr. Franklin, at the age of eighty, thought his residuum of life not worth
that price. I should have thought with him, even taking the stone out of the scale.
There is a ripeness of time for death, regarding others as well as ourselves, when it is
reasonable we should drop off, and make room for another growth. When we have
lived our generation out, we should not wish to encroach on another. I enjoy good
health. I am happy in what is around me; yet I assure you, I am ripe for leaving all,
this year, this day, this hour. If it could be doubted, whether we would go back to
twenty-five, how can it be, whether we would go forward from seventy-three? Bodily
decay is gloomy in prospect; but of all human contemplations, the most abhorrent is
body without mind. Perhaps, however, I might accept of time to read Grimm before I
go. Fifteen volumes of anecdotes and incidents, within the compass of my own time
and cognizance, written by a man of genius, of taste, of point, an acquaintance, the
measure and traverses of whose mind I knew, could not fail to turn the scale in favor
of life during their perusal. I must write to Ticknor, to add it to my catalogue, and
hold on till it comes.
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There is a Mr. Vanderkemp, of New York, a correspondent, I believe, of yours, with
whom I have exchanged some letters, without knowing who he is. Will you tell me?

I know nothing of the History of the Jesuits you mention, in four volumes. Is it a good
one? I dislike, with you, their restoration, because it marks a retrograde step from
light towards darkness. We shall have our follies without doubt. Some one or more of
them will always be afloat, but ours will be the follies of enthusiasm, not of bigotry,
not of Jesuitism. Bigotry is the disease of ignorance, of morbid minds; enthusiasm, of
the free and buoyant. Education and free discussion are the antidotes of both. We are
destined to be a barrier against the returns of ignorance and barbarism. Old Europe
will have to lean on our shoulders, and to hobble along by our side, under the monkish
trammels of priests and kings, as she can. What a colossus shall we be, when the
southern continent comes up to our mark! What a stand will it secure as a ralliance for
the reason and freedom of the globe! I like the dreams of the future better than the
history of the past. So good night. I will dream on, always fancying that Mrs. Adams
and yourself are by my side marking the progress and the obliquities of ages and
countries.

Thomas Jefferson.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 9 August, 1816.

The biography of Mr. Vanderkemp would require a volume, which I could not write if
a million were offered me as a reward for this work. After a learned and scientific
education, he entered the army in Holland, and served as a captain with reputation;
but loving books more than arms, he resigned his commission, and became a
preacher. My acquaintance with him commenced at Leyden, in 1780. He was then
minister of the Mennonist congregation, the richest in Europe, in that city, where he
was celebrated as the most elegant writer in the Dutch language. He was the intimate
friend of Luzac and De Gyselaer. In 1788, when the king of Prussia threatened
Holland with invasion, his party insisted on his taking a command in the army of
defence, and he was appointed to the command of the most exposed and most
important post in the seven provinces. He was soon surrounded by the Prussian
forces; but he defended his fortress with a prudence, fortitude, patience, and
perseverance, which were admired by all Europe, till, abandoned by his nation,
destitute of provisions and ammunition, still refusing to surrender, he was offered the
most honorable capitulation. He accepted it, was offered very advantageous
proposals, but despairing of the liberty of his country, he returned to Antwerp;
determined to emigrate to New York, he wrote to me in London, requesting letters of
introduction. I sent him letters to Governor Clinton and several others of our little
great men. His history in this country is equally curious and affecting. He left property
in Holland, which the revolutions there have annihilated, and I fear is now pinched
with poverty. His head is deeply learned, and his heart is pure. I scarcely know a more
amiable character. A gentleman here asked my opinion of him. My answer was, “he is
a mountain of salt to the earth.” He has written to me occasionally, and I have
answered his letters in great haste. You may well suppose that such a man has not
always been able to understand our American politics. Nor have I. Had he been as
great a master of our language as he was of his own, he would at this day have been
one of the most conspicuous characters in the United States.

So much for Vanderkemp. Now for your letter of August 1st. Your poet, the [onian, I
suppose, ought to have told us, whether Jove, in the distribution of good and evil from
his two urns, observes any rule of equity or not; whether he thunders out flames of
eternal fire on the many, and power, glory, and felicity on the few, without any
consideration of justice. Let us state a few questions “sub rosa.”

1. Would you accept a life, if offered you, of equal pleasure and pain, e. g. one million
of moments of pleasure and one million of moments of pain? 1,000,000 pleasure =
1,000,000 pain. Suppose the pleasure as exquisite as any in life, and the pain as
exquisite as any, e. g. stone, gravel, gout, headache, earache, toothache, colic, &c. I
would not. I would rather be blotted out.

2. Would you accept a life of one year of incessant gout, headache, &c., for seventy-
two years of such life as you have enjoyed? I would not. 1 year of cholic = 72 of
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boule de savon. Pretty, but unsubstantial. I would rather be extinguished. You may
vary these algebraical equations at pleasure and without end. All this ratiocination,
calculation, call it what you will, is founded on the supposition of no future state.
Promise me eternal life, free from pain, though in all other respects no better than our
present terrestrial existence, I know not how many thousand years of Smithfield fires I
would not endure to obtain it. In fine, without the supposition of a future state,
mankind and this globe appear to me the most sublime and beautiful bubble and
bauble that imagination can conceive. Let us, then, wish for immortality at all
hazards, and trust the ruler with his skies. I do, and earnestly wish for his commands,
which, to the utmost of my power, shall be implicitly and piously obeyed.

It is worth while to live to read Grimm, whom I have read. And La Harpe, and
Mademoiselle d’Espinasse, the fair friend of d’ Alembert, both of whom Grimm
characterizes very distinctly, are, [ am told, in print. I have not seen them, but hope
soon to have them.

My History of the Jesuits is not elegantly written, but is supported by unquestionable
authorities, is very particular and very horrible. Their restoration is indeed “a step
towards darkness,” cruelty, perfidy, despotism, death and—! I wish we were out of
danger of bigotry and Jesuitism. May we be “a barrier against the returns of ignorance
and barbarism.” What a colossus shall we be! But will it not be of brass, iron, and
clay? Your taste is judicious in liking better the dreams of the future than the history
of the past. Upon this principle I prophesy that you and I shall soon meet better
friends than ever. So wishes

J A
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TO WILLIAM TUDOR.

Quincy, 9 September, 1816.

I thank you for your kind letter of the 5th of this month, which our meritorious friend,
Mr. Shaw, put into my hand yesterday. I had before seen the paragraph in the Daily
Advertiser. The Baron de Grimm himself, in a subsequent volume, sufficiently
explains and confutes the error of the rumor which had been propagated, I know not
by whom, in 1782.1 You will find at the end of the first volume of the “Defence of
our Constitutions,” a postscript and a letter, in French, which will explain, somewhat
too cavalierly and vulgarly, the whole matter. If you think it of any importance,
however, as soon as the weakness of my eyes and the trembling of my hands will
permit, I will give you a more decent statement of the facts, and the letter to the Abbé,
in our language. I never saw the Baron till 1785, when I left Paris, never to see it
more. He was then only a secret correspondent of the empress of Russia, and some of
the sovereigns of Germany. He was soon appointed a public minister, admitted into
the diplomatic corps, and consequently became known to Mr. Jefferson. The Baron’s
great work in fifteen volumes will be read with different views. The lovers of
romance, founded on truth, will find it an exquisite entertainment. I need not tell you
how the amateurs and connoisseurs of the fine arts, of architecture, painting,
sculpture, statuary, music, poetry, eloquence, &c., and every species of theatrical
instruction and amusement will be delighted with it. I own to you, I admire it as the
best history of the causes, the rise, and progress of the French revolution, to 1790, that
I have seen.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 30 September, 1816.

The seconds of life that remain to me are so few and so short (and they seem to me
shorter and shorter every minute) that I cannot stand upon epistolary etiquette; and
though I have written two letters yet unnoticed, I must write a third, because I am not
acquainted with any man on this side Monticello who can give me any information
upon subjects that [ am now analyzing and investigating, if I may now be permitted to
use the pompous words now in fashion.

When I read Dr. Priestley’s remarks upon “Dupuis,” I felt a curiosity to know more
about him. I wrote to Europe, and engaged another to write. I had no idea of more
than one or two volumes in octavo or duodecimo; but lo! I am overwhelmed with
eight or ten volumes, and another of planches!

Sixteen years of research the author acknowledges; and as he quotes his authorities, I
would not undertake to verify them in sixteen years, if [ had all his books, which
surely are not to be found in America. If you know any thing of this Monsieur Dupuis,
or his Origine de tous les Cultes, candidus imperti.

I have read only the first volume. It is learned and curious. The whole work will
afford me business, study, and amusement for the winter.

Dr. Priestley pronounced him an atheist, and his work the “ne plus ultra of infidelity.”
Priestley agrees with him, that the history of the fall of Adam and Eve is an
“allegory,” a fable, an Arabian tale, and so does Dr. Middleton, to account for the
origin of evil, which, however, it does not. Priestley says that the Apocalypse,
according to Dupuis, is the most learned work that ever was written.

With these brief flétrissures, Priestley seems to have expected to annihilate the
influence of Dupuis’s labor, as Swift destroyed Blackmore with his

“Undid Creation at a jerk,
And of redemption made damned work.”

And as he disgraced men as good, at least, as himself by his
“Wicked Will Whiston”

And

“Good Master Ditton.”

But Dupuis is not to be so easily destroyed. The controversy between spiritualism and
materialism, between spiritualists and materialists, will not be settled by scurrilous
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epigrams of Swift, nor by dogmatical censures of Priestley. You and I have as much
authority to settle these disputes as Swift, Priestley, Dupuis, or the Pope; and if you
will agree with me, we will issue our bull, and enjoin it upon all these gentlemen to be
silent till they can tell us what matter is, and what spirit is, and in the mean time to
observe the commandments, and the sermon on the mount.
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 4 November, 1816.

Your letter of October 14th has greatly obliged me. Tracy’s Analysis I have read
once, and wish to read it a second time. It shall be returned to you; but I wish to be
informed whether this gentleman is one of that family of Tracys with which the
Marquis Lafayette is connected by intermarriages.

I have read not only the Analysis, but eight volumes out of twelve of the “Origine de
tous les Cultes,” and, if life lasts, will read the other four. But, my dear Sir, I have
been often obliged to stop and talk to myself, like the reverend, allegorical,
hieroglyphical, and apocalyptical Mr. John Bunyan, and say, “sobrius esto. John, be
not carried away by sudden blasts of wind, by unexpected flashes of lightning, nor
terrified by the sharpest crashes of thunder.”

We have now, it seems, a national Bible Society, to propagate King James’s Bible
through all nations. Would it not be better to apply these pious subscriptions to purify
Christendom from the corruptions of Christianity than to propagate those corruptions
in Europe, Asia, Africa, and America? Suppose we should project a society to
translate Dupuis into all languages, and offer a reward in medals of diamonds to any
man or body of men who would produce the best answer to it.

Enthusiasms, crusades, French revolutions, are epidemical or endemical distempers,
to which mankind is liable. They are not tertian or quartan agues. Ages and centuries
are sometimes required to cure them.

It is more worth your while to read Dupuis than Grimm. Of all the romances and true
histories I ever read, it is the most entertaining and instructive, though Priestley calls
it “dull.”

Conclude not from all this that I have renounced the Christian religion, or that I agree
with Dupuis in all his sentiments. Far from it. [ see in every page something to
recommend Christianity in its purity, and something to discredit its corruptions. If I
had strength, I would give you my opinion of it in a fable of the bees. The ten
commandments and the sermon on the mount contain my religion.

I agree perfectly with you that “the moral sense is as much a part of our condition as
that of feeling,” and in all that you say upon this subject.

My History of the Jesuits is in four volumes in twelves, under the title of “Histoire
Générale de la Naissance et des Progres de la Compagnie de Jésus, et [’ Analyse de
ses Constitutions et ses Priviléges,” printed at Amsterdam in 1761. The work is
anonymous, because, as I suppose, the author was afraid, as all the monarchs of
Europe were, at that time, of Jesuitical assassination. The author, however, supports
his facts by authentic records and known authorities which the public may consult.
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This society has been a greater calamity to mankind than the French Revolution, or
Napoleon’s despotism or ideology. It has obstructed the progress of reformation and
the improvement of the human mind in society much longer and more fatally.

The situation of England may be learned from the inclosed letter, which I pray you to
return to me. Little reason as I have to love the old lady, I cannot but dread that she is
going after France into a revolution, which will end like that of England in 1660, and
like that of France in 1816. In all events our country must rise. England cannot.

We have long been afflicted with a report, that your books, and Harvard College
books, and John Quincy Adams’s Uranologia were lost at sea. But lo! the Astronomy
has arrived in one ship and College books in another. We hope your books are equally
safe, but should be glad to know. It seems that father and son have been employed in
contemplating the heavens! I should like to sit down with him and compare Dupuis
with his Uranologia.

I have been disappointed in the review of Sir John Malcolm’s History of Persia.
Those cunning Edinburgh men break off at the point of the only subject that excited
my curiosity, the ancient and modern religion and government of Persia. I should
admire to read an Edinburgh or Quarterly review of Dupuis’s twelve volumes. They
have reviewed Grimm, who is not of half the importance to mankind. I suspect the
reviewers evaded the religion of Persia for fear they should be compelled to compare
it with Dupuis.

A scrap of an English paper, in which you are honorably mentioned, and I am not
much abused, must close this letter from your friend.
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TO WILLIAM TUDOR.

Quincy, 16 November, 1816.

Your favor of the 11th has conjured up in my imagination so many ghosts, that [ am
in danger of being frightened as much as the old lady of Endor was at the sight of
Samuel.

Many are the years in which I have seriously endeavored to strip from my mind every
prejudice, and from my heart every feeling, unfavorable to Mr. Hutchinson. The
subject is so familiar to my thoughts that I could draw his character faster than my pen
could fly. I feel no animosity against his memory. I could write his life, as coolly as
that of Alexander or Ceasar. But on a deliberate second view of my own portrait of
him, I should feel doubts of my own impartiality.

He was a memorable and an awful example of disappointment in the career of
ambition. Cromwell and Napoleon will be more known, but neither was a more
distinct example.

You may form some conjecture of my feelings, when I tell you, or, perhaps, I might
more properly say, when I remind you, that he seduced from my bosom three of the
most intimate friends I ever had in my life, Jonathan Sewall, Samuel Quincy, and
Daniel Leonard. Every one of these had been as ardent and explicit a patriot as I was,
or ever pretended to be. By means more artful, but as corrupt as any ever employed by
Sir Robert Walpole, did that Jesuit seduce three of the most amiable young men from
the cause of their country to their own ruin. He practised all his arts upon me. My
constant answer was, “I cannot in conscience.” I would give the whole history in
detail, but you would say, and the world would say, John Adams is an old Pharisee,
thanking God that he is not like other men. I had rather they would say, he is a
publican, praying God to be merciful to him, a sinner. But in either case, poor John
would be accused as a fanatic or a hypocrite.

I could not write the character of Hutchinson without describing my three friends,
Sewall, Quincy, and Leonard, and many others that would harrow up my soul; among
the rest myself, and this would make me blush. If you desire it, however, and will give
me your honor they shall not be published, I will give you a few anecdotes, of the
probability of which you shall judge from your own recollections.

You say Hutchinson’s moral character was good. This must be understood with great
exceptions.

You say his judicial character was good. This must be construed with great
limitations.

You say his private character was good. Of this I know not enough to say any thing.
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Of his literary character the world will judge by his writings. They are valuable. He
had great advantages from his birth, and hereditary collections of pamphlets and
manuscripts, and especially from his family connections with the Mathers, and his
neighborhood to Mr. Prince, for writing the history of Massachusetts Bay.

There was much affectation, much dissimulation, and, I must add, deep hypocrisy in
his character. Though his father had made a fortune by speculations in a depreciating
paper currency, he had great merit in abolishing that instrument of injustice in 1750.

But who, my friend, who shall do justice to the characters of James Otis, Samuel

Adams, and John Hancock, who breasted a torrent of persecution from 1760 to 1775,
and ever since?
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TO THOMAS JEFFERSON.

Quincy, 12 December, 1816.

I return the Analysis of Dupuis, with my thanks for the loan of it. It is but a faint
miniature of the original. I have read that original in twelve volumes, besides a
thirteenth of plates. I have been a lover and a reader of romances all my life, from
Don Quixote and Gil Blas to the Scottish Chiefs, and a hundred others. For the last
year or two | have devoted myself to this kind of study, and have read fifteen volumes
of Grimm, seven volumes of Tucker’s Neddy Search,1 twelve volumes of Dupuis,
and Tracy’s Analysis, and four volumes of Jesuitical History! Romances all! I have
learned nothing of importance to me, for they have made no change in my moral or
religious creed, which has, for fifty or sixty years, been contained in four short words,
“Be just and good.” In this result they all agree with me.

I must acknowledge, however, that I have found in Dupuis more ideas that were new
to me, than in all the others. My conclusion from all of them is universal toleration. Is
there any work extant so well calculated to discredit corruptions and impostures in
religion as Dupuis?
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TO WILLIAM TUDOR.

Quincy, 18 December, 1816.

Your kind letter of the 13th contains much truth, and nothing but the truth. I may
return to it hereafter, but at present, with your leave, I will continue a few hints on the
judicial character of Chief Justice Hutchinson. I pass over that scenery, which he
introduced, so showy and so shallow, so theatrical and so ecclesiastical, of scarlet and
sable robes, of broad bands, and enormous tie wigs, more resembling fleeces of
painted merino wool than any thing natural to man and that could breathe with him. I
pass over, also, the question, whether he or his court had legal authority to establish a
distinction between barristers and attorneys. Innovations, though often necessary, are
always dangerous.

But to return to writs of assistance. In February term, 1761, the new Chief Justice and
his court ordered Chief Justice Sewall’s question to be argued in the council chamber,
and that argument produced the American Revolution. Otis demonstrated the
illegality, the unconstitutionality, the iniquity and inhumanity of that writ in so clear a
manner, that every man appeared to me to go away ready to take arms against it. No
harangue of Demosthenes or Cicero ever had such effects upon this globe as that
speech. Such was the impression, that the court dared not give judgment in favor of
it.1Curia advisare voluit. After many days, the Chief Justice arose, and, with that
gravity and subtilty, that artless design of face, which will never fade in my memory,
said, “the Court could not, at present, see any foundation for the writ of assistance, but
thought proper to continue the consideration of it till next term, and, in the mean time,
to write to England, and inquire what was the practice and what were the grounds of it
there.”

The public never was informed, what was the correspondence with England, what was
the practice or the grounds of it there. The public never was informed of the judgment
of the Court. No judge ever gave his opinion, or discussed the question in public.
After six or nine months, we heard enough of custom-house officers breaking houses,
cellars, shops, ships, casks, and bales, in search of prohibited and uncustomed goods,
by virtue of writs of assistance. Is this the conduct of “a good, judicial character” in a
free country, and under a government of laws? Jeffreys himself was never more
Jesuitical nor more arbitrary.

In my next, I may give you more proofs of his “good judicial character,” in the trial of
Michael Corbet and his three messmates, for killing Lieutenant Panton, the
commander of a pressgang from the Rose frigate.1 When courts of justice dare not
speak in open air, nor see the daylight, where is life, liberty, or property?

Were I writing history, I should not write in this style. I should study a language of

more philosophical moderation and dignity. But I now express to you the feelings of
my friends and myself at those times, and our opinions too.
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TO F. A. VANDERKEMP.

Quincy, 27 December, 1816.

I do declare that I can write Greek better than you do, though I cannot say, so well as
you can if you will. I can make nothing but pothooks and trammels of the frontispiece
of your amiable letter of the 15th. If you had quoted your authority, I might have
found it.

Jesus is benevolence personified, an example for all men. Dupuis has made no
alteration in my opinions of the Christian religion, in its primitive purity and
simplicity, which I have entertained for more than sixty years. It is the religion of
reason, equity, and love; it is the religion of the head and of the heart.

It would be idle for me to write observations upon Dupuis. I must fill thirteen
volumes. If I was twenty-five years old, and had the necessary books and leisure, I
would write an answer to Dupuis; but when, or where, or how should I get it printed?
Dupuis can be answered, to the honor and advantage of the Christian religion as I
understand it. To this end I must study astrology as well as astronomy, Hebrew,
Greek, Latin, Arabic, Persian, and Sanscrit.

But to leave Dupuis to be answered or reviewed in Edinburgh or London, I must
inquire into the attributes given by the ancient nations to their divinities; gods with
stars and new moons in their foreheads or on their shoulders; gods with heads of dogs,
horns of oxen, bulls, cows, calves, rams, sheep, or lambs; gods with the bodies of
horses; gods with the tails of fishes; gods with the tails of dragons and serpents; gods
with the feet of goats. The bull of Mithra; the dog of Anubis; the serpent of
Esculapius!!!!

Is man the most irrational beast of the forest? Never did bullock, or sheep, or snake
imagine himself a god. What, then, can all this wild theory mean? Can it be any thing
but allegory founded in astrology? Your Manilius would inform you as well as
Dupuis.

The Hebrew unity of Jehovah, the prohibition of all similitudes, appears to me the
greatest wonder of antiquity. How could that nation preserve its creed among the
monstrous theologies of all the other nations of the earth? Revelation, you will say,
and especial Providence; and I will not contradict you, for I cannot say with Dupuis
that a revelation is impossible or improbable.

Christianity, you will say, was a fresh revelation. I will not deny this. As I understand
the Christian religion, it was, and is, a revelation. But how has it happened that
millions of fables, tales, legends, have been blended with both Jewish and Christian
revelation that have made them the most bloody religion that ever existed? How has it
happened that all the fine arts, architecture, painting, sculpture, statuary, music,
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poetry, and oratory, have been prostituted, from the creation of the world, to the
sordid and detestable purposes of superstition and fraud?

The eighteenth century had the honor to discover that Ocellus of Lucania, Timaus of
Locris, Aristotle, Tacitus, Quintilian, and Pliny, were in the right. The philosophy of
Frederic, Catharine, Buffon, De la Lande, Diderot, d’ Alembert, Condorcet,
d’Holbach, and Dupuis, appears to me to be no more nor less than the philosophy of
those ancient men of science and letters, whose speculations came principally from
India, Egypt, Chaldea, and Pheenicia. A consolatory discovery, to be sure! Let it once
be revealed or demonstrated that there is no future state, and my advice to every man,
woman, and child would be, as our existence would be in our own power, to take
opium. For, I am certain, there is nothing in this world worth living for but hope, and
every hope will fail us, if the last hope, that of a future state, is extinguished.

I know how to sympathize with a wounded leg, having been laid up with one for two
or three months, and I have felt the delightful attentions of a daughter. May you have
the felicity to celebrate as many more lustres of Madam Vanderkemp as human nature
can bear.
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TO WILLIAM TUDOR.

Quincy, 24 January, 1817.

Bernard, Hutchinson, Oliver, the commissioners of the customs, and their satellites,
had an espionage as inquisitive as zealous, and as faithful as that in France, before,
during, or since the revolution, by which the Tories were better informed of the
anecdote which I am about to relate to you, than the Whigs themselves were in
general. That the Tory histories may not hereafter misrepresent it without detection, I
will now state the facts in writing, that they may remain in your archives and mine, to
be used as an antidote to the poison that may hereafter appear. 1

The public had been long alarmed with rumors and predictions that the king, that is
the ministry, would take into their own hands the payment of the salaries of the
Judges of the Supreme Court. The people would not believe it; the most thinking men
dreaded it. They said, “With an executive authority in a Governor possessed of an
absolute negative on all the acts of the legislature, and with Judges dependent only on
the Crown for salaries as well as their commissions, what protection have we? We
may as well abolish all limitations, and resign our lives and liberties at once to the
will of a prime minister at St. James’s.” You remember the controversy that General
Brattle excited concerning the tenor of the Judges’ commissions, and the universal
anxiety that then prevailed on this subject. The despatches at length arrived, and
expectation was raised to its highest pitch of exultation and triumph on one side, and
of grief, terror, degradation, and despondency on the other. The Legislature
assembled, and the Governor communicated to the two houses his Majesty’s
commands.

It happened that I was invited to dine that day with Samuel Winthrop, an excellent
character, and a predecessor in the respectable office you now hold in the Supreme
Court. Arrived at his house in New Boston, I found it full of counsellors and
representatives and clergy. Such a group of melancholy countenances I had rarely, if
ever, seen. No conversation, except some insipid observations on the weather, till the
great topic of the day was introduced, and at the same time a summons to the feast.
All harps upon the willow, we sat down to a triste dinner, which all the delicacies
before us could not enliven. A few glasses of good wine, however, in time brought up
some spirit, and the conversation assumed a little vigor, but it was the energy of grief,
complaint, and despair. All expressed their detestation and horror of the insidious
ministerial plot, but all agreed that it was irremediable. There was no means or mode
of opposing or resisting it.

Indignation, and despair too, boiled in my breast as ardently as in any of them,
though, as the company were so much superior to me in age and station, I had not said
any thing; but Dr. Winthrop, the professor, then of the council, observing my silence,
and perhaps my countenance, said, “Mr. Adams, what is your opinion? Can you think
of any way of escaping this snare?” My answer was, “No, Sir; I am as much at a loss
as any of the company. I agree with all the gentlemen, that petitions and
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remonstrances to king or parliament will be ineffectual. Nothing but force will
succeed; but I would try one project before I had recourse to the last reason and
fitness of things.” The company cried out, almost or quite together, “What project is
that? What would you do?” A. “I would impeach the judges.” “Impeach the judges!
How? Where? Who can impeach them?”” A. “The House of Representatives.” “The
House of Representatives! Before whom? Before the House of Lords in England?” A.
“No, surely. You might as well impeach them before Lord North alone.” “Where,
then?” A. “Before the Governor and Council.” “Is there any precedent for that?”” A.
“If there is not, it is now high time that a precedent should be set.” “The Governor and
Council will not receive the impeachment.” A. “I know that very well, but the record
of it will stand upon the journals, be published in pamphlets and newspapers, and
perhaps make the judges repent of their salaries, and decline them; perhaps make it
too troublesome to hold them.” “What right had we to impeach anybody?” A. “Our
House of Representatives have the same right to impeach as the House of Commons
has in England, and our Governor and Council have the same right and duty to receive
and hear impeachments as the King and House of Lords have in Parliament. If the
Governor and Council would not do their duty, that would not be the fault of the
people; their representatives ought nevertheless to do theirs.” Some of the company
said the idea was so new to them, that they wished I would show them some reasons
for my opinion that we had the right. I repeated to them the clause of the charter,
which I relied on, the constant practice in England, and the necessity of such a power
and practice in every free government.

The company dispersed, and I went home. Dr. Cooper and others were excellent
hands to spread a rumor, and before nine o’clock half the town and most of the
members of the General Court had in their heads the idea of an impeachment. The
next morning early, Major Hawley, of Northampton, came to my house under great
concern, and said he heard that I had yesterday, in a public company, suggested a
thought of impeaching the judges; that report had got about and had excited some
uneasiness, and he desired to know my meaning. I invited him into my office, opened
the charter, and requested him to read the paragraphs that I had marked. I then
produced to him that volume of Selden’s works which contains his treatise on
Judicature and Parliament; other authorities in law were produced to him, and the
State Trials, and a profusion of impeachments with which that work abounds. Major
Hawley, who was one of the best men in the province, and one of the ablest lawyers
and best speakers in the legislature, was struck with surprise. He said, “I know not
what to think. This is in a manner all new to me. I must think of it.” You, Mr. Tudor,
will not wonder at Major Hawley’s embarrassment, if you recollect that my copy of
Selden’s works, of the State Trials and the Statutes at Large, were the only ones in
Boston at that time. I think, also, Mr. Tudor, that you must know that I imported from
England Selden, State Trials, and Statutes at Large. Now, Sir, will the editor of the
North American Review, will the Atheneeum Shaw, will the Historical Society, will
the Society of Antiquarians, please to 