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Brother Carrington alluded to

William H. Seward of New York. He

is considered by many as one of the

smartest men that ever was in this Gov-

ernment. Were it not that he had the ad-

vantages of the learning and wisdom of

one of the best men in the Government—

had he been a mechanic or farmer, I

doubt whether he would have possessed

an extra amount of knowledge. "What of

his natural abilities?" I do not consider

him a man of great ability. He came to

Auburn, N.Y., to study law with a gen-

tleman I well knew. That gentleman

took him into his office and house a boy,

and made a man of him. He was one

of the most influential and best men in

the country; he was a man of brain and

heart, and he took all the pains possi-

ble to make something of the boy. After

Mr. Seward had been with the Judge a

few years, he began to be looked upon

as one possessed of a considerable de-

gree of smartness. What would he be, if

he was the President? Judging from his

late speech, as received in a dispatch,

I would suppose that he hardly knew

enough to find his way across the little

city of Washington. The prospect of his

lofty position appears to have nearly ru-

ined his brain.

What is the difficulty with King

James? His high position and exalted

opinion of himself so addled and bewil-

dered him, that he said, "I am the great-

est man in the nation! I am the Chief

Magistrate!!"

What shall we do with such men?

Perhaps we may call them honorable

men in the earth, in order not to hurt

the feelings of some by speaking lightly

of such talent in our nation. They are

so wonderfully smart! That is the dif-

ficulty. Every man in Congress is so

smart that he is looking to the presiden-

tial chair. The boys of West Point and

the boys studying law in the nation have

their eyes on the presidential chair. The

general feeling is—"I am intending to sit

there." They are all looking to the presi-

dential chair, and have been for years—

the boy, the middle-aged Congressman,

and the greyheaded Senator. The boy

says—"I am the best council I can get. I

am at West Point, and I shall soon grad-

uate. Generals Washington, Taylor, and

Jackson reached the chair of state, and I

shall soon be there." Could he be coun-

seled by anybody? No. Every man is

his own counselor, his own general, and

his own governor. We used to say, when

we were boys—"Hurrah! Every man for

himself, and the Devil for us all!" and

they will find it to be so.

They are too wise. They will prove, by

their conduct, whether they are capable

of forming and sustaining a government

for the Southern States that have se-

ceded. There is no more a United States.

Can they amalgamate and form a gov-

ernment? No. Will they have ability to

form a government and continue it? No,

they will not. Hear it, Jew and Gentile.

Suppose there is a division between the

North and South, and the fifteen slave

States try to form a permanent govern-

ment, can they do it? I tell you they can-

not. They are too smart. South Carolina

is taking the lead, and says she—"We

will sit as kings and queens, or revolt

from you." Says Georgia—"We have as

smart men in our State as you have, and

we will have a President for our State."

"But you cannot," says South Carolina.

How long will it be before some other

State, perhaps New York, forms a sep-

arate government? And if a State has a

right to secede, so has a Territory, and so

has a county from a State or Territory,

and a town from a county, and a family

from a neighborhood, and you will have

perfect anarchy.


