




















































































































































































































































































































































  
171 

expressly declare that the people of the Territory may exclude slavery." "Not we," said the friends of the measure; and 
down they voted the amendment. 

While the Nebraska Bill was passing through Congress, a law case involving the question of a negro's freedom, by reason 
of his owner having voluntarily taken him first into a free State and then into a territory covered by the congressional 
prohibition, and held him as a slave for a long time in each, was passing through the United States Circuit Court for the 
District of Missouri; and both Nebraska Bill and lawsuit were brought to a decision in the same month of May, 1854. The 
negro's name was Dred Scott, which name now designates the decision finally made in the case. Before the then next 
Presidential election, the law case came to and was argued in the Supreme Court of the United States... 

The election came. Mr. Buchanan was elected, and the indorsement, such as it was, secured. That was the second point 
gained... The Supreme Court met again; did not announce their decision, but ordered a reargument. The Presidential 
inauguration came, and still no decision of the Court; but the incoming President in his inaugural address fervently exhorted 
the people to abide by the forthcoming decision, whatever it might be. Then, in a few days, came the decision. 

The reputed author of the Nebraska Bill finds an early occasion to make a speech at this capital indorsing the Dred Scott 
Decision, and vehemently denouncing all opposition to it. The new President, too, seizes the early occasion of the Silliman 
letter to indorse and strongly construe that decision, and to express his astonishment that any different view had ever been 
entertained! 

At length a squabble springs up between the President and the author of the Nebraska Bill, on the mere question of fact, 
whether the Lecompton constitution was or was not, in any just sense, made by the people of Kansas; and in that quarrel the 
latter declares that all he wants is a fair vote for the people, and that he cares not whether slavery be voted down or voted 
up. I do not understand his declaration that he cares not whether slavery be voted down or voted up to be intended by him 
other than as an apt definition of the policy he would impress upon the public mind -- the principle for which he declares he 
has suffered so much, and is ready to suffer to the end. And well may he cling to that principle. If he has any parental 
feeling, well may he cling to it. That principle is the only shred left of his original Nebraska doctrine. Under the Dred Scott 
Decision "squatter sovereignty" squatted out of existence, tumbled down like temporary scaffolding, -- like the mold at the 
foundry, served through one blast and fell back into loose sand, -- helped to carry an election, and then was kicked to the 
winds... 

We cannot absolutely know that all these exact adaptations are the result of preconcert. But when we see a lot of framed 
timbers, different portions of which we know have been gotten out at different times and places and by different workmen, 
-- Stephen, Franklin, Roger and James, for instance, -and we see these timbers joined together, and see they exactly make 
the frame of a house or a mill, all the tenons and mortises exactly fitting, and all the lengths and proportions of the different 
pieces exactly adapted to their respective places, and not a piece too many or too few, not omitting even scaffolding -- or, if 
a single piece be lacking, we see the place in the frame exactly fitted and prepared yet to bring such piece in -- in such a 
case we find it impossible not to believe that Stephen and Franklin and Roger and James all understood one another from 
the beginning, and all worked upon a common plan or draft drawn up before the first blow was struck... 

Our cause, then, must be intrusted to, and conducted by, its own undoubted friends -- those whose hands are free, whose 
hearts are in the work, who do care for the result. Two years ago the Republicans of the nation mustered over thirteen 
hundred thousand strong. We did this under the single impulse of resistance to a common danger, with every external 
circumstance against us. Of strange, discordant, and even hostile elements, we gathered from the four winds, and formed 
and fought the battle through, under the constant hot fire of a disciplined, proud, and pampered enemy. Did we brave all 
then to falter now? -- now when that same enemy is wavering, dissevered, and belligerent? The result is not doubtful. We 
shall not fail -- if we stand firm, we shall not fail. Wise counsels may accelerate or mistakes delay it, but, sooner or later, 
the victory is sure to come. 
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President Lincoln Proposes Compensated Emancipation and Colonization 
March 6, 1862 

 
Compensated emancipation was a proposal to allow the government to free the slaves and reimburse slave-

owners. The Republican platform of 1860 recognized it as a desirable solution to the slavery issue. President Lincoln 
initially viewed it as the best solution because it was gradual and would distribute the financial burden of emancipation. In 
addition, he hoped the plan would appeal to the border states. In response to growing antislavery sentiment, Lincoln sent 
the following special message to Congress urging a joint resolution on compensated emancipation on March 6, 1862. 
Congress approved the resolution, but the border states failed to support it. The plan was realized only in the District of 
Columbia by an act of Congress on April 16, 1862. 

 
Fellow Citizens of the Senate and House of Representatives:  I recommend the adoption of a joint resolution by 

your honorable bodies, which shall be substantially as follows: 
 
Resolved, that the United States ought to cooperate with any state which may adopt gradual abolishment  
of slavery, giving to such state pecuniary aid, to be used by such state, in its discretion, to compensate  
for the inconveniences, public and private, produced by such change of system. 
 
If the proposition contained in the resolution does not meet the approval of Congress and the country, there is the 

end; but if it does command such approval, I deem it of importance that the states and people immediately interested should 
be at once distinctly notified of the fact, so that they may begin to consider whether to accept or reject it. The Federal 
government would find its highest interest in such a measure as one of the most efficient means of self-preservation. The 
leaders of the existing insurrection entertain the hope that this government will ultimately be forced to acknowledge the 
independence of some part of the disaffected region, and that all the slave states north of such part will then say, "The 
Union for which we have struggled being already gone, we now choose to go with the Southern section." To deprive them 
of this hope substantially ends the rebellion, and the initiation of emancipation completely deprives them of it as to all the 
states initiating it. 

The point is not that all the states tolerating slavery would very soon, if at all, initiate emancipation but that, while 
the offer is equally made to all, the more northern shall by such initiation make it certain to the more southern that in no 
event will the former ever join the latter in their proposed confederacy. I say "initiation" because, in my judgment, gradual 
and not sudden emancipation is better for all. In the mere financial or pecuniary view, any member of Congress with the 
census tables and Treasury reports before him can readily see for himself how very soon the current expenditures of this 
war would purchase, at fair valuation, all the slaves in any named state. Such a proposition on the part of the general 
government sets up no claim of a right by Federal authority to interfere with slavery within state limits, referring, as it does, 
the absolute control of the subject in each case to the state and its people immediately interested. It is proposed as a matter 
of perfectly free choice with them. 

In the annual message last December, I thought fit to say "the Union must be preserved, and hence all 
indispensable means must be employed." I said this not hastily but deliberately. War has been made and continues to be an 
indispensable means to this end. A practical reacknowledgment of the national authority would render the war unnecessary, 
and it would at once cease. If, however, resistance continues, the war must also continue; and it is impossible to foresee all 
the incidents which may attend and all the ruin which may follow it. Such as may seem indispensable or may obviously 
promise great efficiency toward ending the struggle must and will come. 

The proposition now made (though an offer only), I hope it may be esteemed no offense to ask whether the 
pecuniary consideration tendered would not be of more value to the states and private persons concerned than are the 
institution and property in it in the present aspect of affairs. 

While it is true that the adoption of the proposed resolution would be merely initiatory, and not within itself a 
practical measure, it is recommended in the hope that it would soon lead to important practical results. In full view of my 
great responsibility to my God and to my country, I earnestly beg the attention of Congress and the people to the subject. 

 
 

 

The Civil Rights Act of 1866 
Act of April 9, 1866 

 
An Act to protect all Persons in the United States in their Civil Rights, and furnish the Means of their Vindication. 
 
Be it enacted by the Senate and House of Representatives of the United States of America in Congress assembled, That all 
persons born in the United States and not subject to any foreign power, excluding Indians not taxed, are hereby declared to 
be citizens of the United States; and such citizens, of every race and color, without regard to any previous condition of 
slavery or involuntary servitude, except as a punishment for crime whereof the party shall have been duly convicted, shall 
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have the same right, in every State and Territory in the United States, to make and enforce contracts, to sue, be parties, and 
give evidence, to inherit, purchase, lease, sell, hold, and convey real and personal property, and to full and equal benefit of 
all laws and proceedings for the security of person and property, as is enjoyed by white citizens, and shall be subject to like 
punishment, pains, and penalties, and to none other, any law, statute, ordinance, regulation, or custom, to the contrary 
notwithstanding. 
 
Sec. 2. And be it further enacted, That any person who, under color of any law, statute, ordinance, regulation, or custom, 
shall subject, or cause to be subjected, any inhabitant of any State or Territory to the deprivation of any right secured or 
protected by this act, or to different punishment, pains, or penalties on account of such person having at any time been held 
in a condition of slavery or involuntary servitude, except as a punishment for crime whereof the party shall have been duly 
convicted, or by reason of his color or race, than is prescribed for the punishment of white persons, shall be deemed guilty 
of a misdemeanor, and, on conviction, shall be punished by fine not exceeding one thousand dollars, or imprisonment not 
exceeding one year, or both, in the discretion of the court. 
 
Sec. 3. And be it further enacted, That the district courts of the United States, within their respective districts, shall have, 
exclusively of the courts of the several States, cognizance of all crimes and offences committed against the provisions of 
this act, and also, concurrently with the circuit courts of the United States, of all causes, civil and criminal, affecting 
persons who are denied or cannot enforce in the courts or judicial tribunals of the State or locality where they may be any of 
the rights secured to them by the first section of this act; and if any suit or prosecution, civil or criminal, has been or shall 
be commenced in any State court, against any such person, for any cause whatsoever, or against any officer, civil or 
military, or other person, for any arrest or imprisonment, trespasses, or wrongs done or committed by virtue or under color 
of authority derived from this act or the act establishing a Bureau for the relief of Freedmen and Refugees, and all acts 
amendatory thereof, or for refusing to do any act upon the ground that it would be inconsistent with this act, such defendant 
shall have the right to remove such cause for trial to the proper district or circuit court in the manner prescribed by the "Act 
relating to habeas corpus and regulating judicial proceedings in certain cases," approved March three, eighteen hundred and 
sixty-three, and all act amendatory thereof. The jurisdiction in civil and criminal matters hereby conferred on the district 
and circuit courts of the United States shall be exercised and enforced in conformity with the laws of the United States, so 
far as such laws are suitable to carry the same into effect; but in all cases where such laws are not adapted to the object, or 
are deficient in the provisions necessary to furnish suitable remedies and punish offences against law, the common law, as 
modified and changed by the constitution and statutes of the State wherein the court having jurisdiction of the cause, civil 
or criminal, is held, so far as the same is not inconsistent with the Constitution and laws of the United States, shall be 
extended to and govern said courts in the trial and disposition of such cause, and, if of a criminal nature, in the infliction of 
punishment on the party found guilty. 
 
Sec. 4. And be it further enacted, That the district attorneys, marshals, and deputy marshals of the United States, the 
commissioners appointed by the circuit and territorial courts of the United States, with powers of arresting, imprisoning, or 
bailing offenders against the laws of the United States, the officers and agents of the Freedmen’s Bureau, and every other 
officer who may be specially empowered by the President of the United States, shall be, and they are hereby, specially 
authorized and required, at the expense of the United States, to institute proceedings against all and every person who shall 
violate the provisions of this act, and cause him or them to be arrested and imprisoned, or bailed, as the case may be, for 
trial before such court of the United States or territorial court as by this act has cognizance of the offence. And with a view 
to affording reasonable protection to all persons in their constitutional rights of equality before the law, without distinction 
of race or color, or previous condition of slavery or involuntary servitude, except as a punishment for crime, whereof the 
party shall have been duly convicted, and to the prompt discharge of the duties of this act, it shall be the duty of the circuit 
courts of the United States and the superior courts of the Territories of the United States, from time to time, to increase the 
number of commissioners, so as to afford a speedy and convenient means for the arrest and examination of persons charged 
with a violation of this act; and such commissioners are hereby authorized and required to exercise and discharge all the 
powers and duties conferred on them by this act, and the same duties with regard to offences created by this act, as they are 
authorized by law to exercise with regard to other offences against the laws of the United States. 
 
Sec. 5. And be it further enacted, That it shall be the duty of all marshals and deputy marshals to obey and execute all 
warrants and precepts issued under the provisions of this act, when to them directed; and should any marshal or deputy 
marshal refuse to receive such warrant or other process when tendered, or to sue all proper means diligently to execute the 
same, he shall, on conviction thereof, be fined in the sum of one thousand dollars, to the use of the person upon whom the 
accused is alleged to have committed the offence. And the better to enable the said commissioners to execute their duties 
faithfully and efficiently, in conformity with the Constitution of the United States and the requirements of this act, they are 
hereby authorized and empowered, within their counties respectively, to appoint, in writing, under their hands, any one or 
more suitable persons, from time to time, to execute all such warrants and other process as may be issued by them in the 
lawful performance of their respective duties; and the persons so appointed to execute any warrant or process as aforesaid 
shall have authority to summon and call to their aid the bystanders or posse comitatus of the proper county, or such portion 
of the land or naval forces of the United States, or of the militia, as may be necessary to the performance of the duty with 



  
174 

which they are charged, and to insure a faithful observance of the clause of the Constitution which prohibits slavery, in 
conformity with the provisions of this act; and said warrants shall run and be executed by said officers anywhere in the 
State or Territory within which they are issued. 
 
Sec. 6. And be it further enacted, That any person who shall knowingly and wilfully obstruct, hinder, or prevent any officer, 
or other person charged with the execution of any warrant or process issued under the provisions of this act, or any person 
or persons lawfully assisting him or them, from arresting any person for whose apprehension such warrant or process may 
have been issued, or shall rescue or attempt to rescue such person from the custody of the officer, other person or persons, 
or those lawfully assisting as aforesaid, when so arrested pursuant to the authority herein given and declared, or shall aid, 
abet, or assist any person so arrested as aforesaid, directly or indirectly, to escape from the custody of the officer or other 
person legally authorized as aforesaid, or shall harbor or conceal any person for whose arrest a warrant or process shall 
have been issued as aforesaid, so as to prevent his discovery and arrest after notice or knowledge of the fact that a warrant 
has been issued for the apprehension of such personal, shall, for either of said offences, be subject to a fine not exceeding 
one thousand dollars, and imprisonment not exceeding six months, by indictment and conviction before the district court of 
the United States for the district in which said offence may have been committed, or before the proper court of criminal 
jurisdiction, if committed within any one of the organized Territories of the United States. 
 
Sec. 7. And be it further enacted, That the district attorneys, the marshals, their deputies, and the clerks of the said district 
and territorial courts shall be paid for their services the like fees as may be allowed to them for similar services in other 
cases; and in all cases where the proceedings are before a commissioner, he shall be entitled to a fee of ten dollars in full for 
his services in each case, inclusive of all services incident to such arrest and examination. The person or persons authorized 
to execute the process to be issued by such commissioners for the arrest of offenders against the provisions of this act shall 
be entitled to a fee of five dollars for each person he or they may arrest and take before any such commissioner as aforesaid, 
with such other fees as may be deemed reasonable by such commissioner for such other additional services as may be 
necessarily performed by him or them, such as attending at the examination, keeping the prisoner in custody, and providing 
him with food and lodging during his detention, and until the final determination of such commissioner, and in general for 
performing such other duties as may be required in the premises; such fees to be made up in conformity with the fees 
usually charged by the officers of the courts of justice within the proper district or county, as near as may be practicable, 
and paid out of the Treasury of the United States on the certificate of the judge of the district within which the arrest is 
made, and to be recoverable from the defendant as part of the judgment in case of conviction. 
 
Sec. 8. And be it further enacted, That whenever the President of the United States shall have reason to believe that 
offences have been or are likely to be committed against the provisions of this act within any judicial district, it shall be 
lawful for him, in his discretion, to direct the judge, marshal, and district attorney of such district to attend at such place 
within the district, and for such time as he may designate, for the purpose of the more speedy arrest and trial of persons 
charged with a violation of this act; and it shall be the duty of every judge or other officer, when any such requisition shall 
be received by him, to attend at the place and for the time therein designated. 
 
Sec. 9. And be it further enacted, That it shall be lawful for the President of the United States, or such person as he may 
empower for that purpose, to employ such part of the land or naval forces of the United States, or of the militia, as shall be 
necessary to prevent the violation and enforce the due execution of this act. 
 
Sec. 10. And be it further enacted, That upon all questions of law arising in any cause under the provisions of this act a final 
appeal may be taken to the Supreme Court of the United States. 
 
SCHUYLER COLFAX, 
Speaker of the House of Representatives. 
 
LA FAYETTE S. FOSTER, 
President of the Senate, pro tempore. 
 
In the Senate of the United States, April 6, 1866. 
 
The President of the United States having returned to the Senate, in which it originated, the bill entitled "An act to protect 
all persons in the United States in their civil rights, and furnish the means of their vindication," with his objections thereto, 
the Senate proceeded, in pursuance of the Constitution, to reconsider the same; and, 
 
Resolved, That the said bill do pass, two-thirds of the Senate agreeing to pass the same. 
 
Attest: J.W. Forney, 
Secretary of the Senate 
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In the House of Representatives U.S. April 9th, 1866. 
 
The House of Representatives having proceeded, in pursuance of the Constitution, to reconsider the bill entitled "An act to 
protect all persons in the United States in their civil rights, and furnish the means of their vindication," returned to the 
Senate by the President of the United States, with his objections, and sent by the Senate to the House of Representatives, 
with the message of the President returning the bill: 
 
Resolved, That the bill do pass, two-thirds of the House of Representatives agreeing to pass the same. 
 
Attest: Edward McPherson, Clerk, 
by Clinton Lloyd, Chief Clerk 
 

 
 

The March of the Flag 
Albert Beveridge 

 
Albert Beveridge was US Senator from Indiana (1899-1911), and, as is evident here, a fervent supporter of American 
imperialism. He delivered this  as a campaign speech on September 16, 1898.  
 

It is a noble land that God has given us; a land that can feed and clothe the world; a land whose coastlines would 
inclose half the countries of Europe; a land set like a sentinel between the two imperial oceans of the globe, a greater 
England with a nobler destiny.  

It is a mighty people that He has planted on this soil; a people sprung from the most masterful blood of history; a 
people perpetually revitalized by the virile, man-producing working-folk of all the earth; a people imperial by virtue of their 
power, by right of their institutions, by authority of their Heaven-directed purposes-the propagandists and not the misers of 
liberty.  

It is a glorious history our God has bestowed upon His chosen people; a history heroic with faith in our mission 
and our future; a history of statesmen who flung the boundaries of the Republic out into unexplored lands and savage 
wilderness; a history of soldiers who carried the flag across blazing deserts and through the ranks of hostile mountains, 
even to the gates of sunset; a history of a multiplying people who overran a continent in half a century; a history of prophets 
who saw the consequences of evils inherited from the past and of martyrs who died to save us from them; a history divinely 
logical, in the process of whose tremendous reasoning we find ourselves today.  

Therefore, in this campaign, the question is larger than a party question. It is an American question. It is a world 
question. Shall the American people continue their march toward the commercial supremacy of the world? Shall free 
institutions broaden their blessed reign as the children of liberty wax in strength, until the empire of our principles is 
established over the hearts of all mankind?  

Have we no mission to perform no duty to discharge to our fellow man? Has God endowed us with gifts beyond 
our deserts and marked us as the people of His peculiar favor, merely to rot in our own selfishness, as men and nations 
must, who take cowardice for their companion and self for their deity-as China has, as India has, as Egypt has?  

Shall we be as the man who had one talent and hid it, or as he who had ten talents and used them until they grew to 
riches? And shall we reap the reward that waits on our discharge of our high duty; shall we occupy new markets for what 
our farmers raise, our factories make, our merchants sell-aye, and please God, new markets for what our ships shall carry?  

Hawaii is ours; Porto Rico is to be ours; at the prayer of her people Cuba finally will be ours; in the islands of the 
East, even to the gates of Asia, coaling stations are to be ours at the very least; the flag of a liberal government is to float 
over the Philippines, and may it be the banner that Taylor unfurled in Texas and Fremont carried to the coast.  

The Opposition tells us that we ought not to govern a people without their consent. I answer, the rule of liberty that 
all just government derives its authority from the consent of the governed, applies only to those who are capable of self--
government. We govern the Indians without their consent, we govern our territories without their consent, we govern our 
children without their consent. How do they know what our government would be without their consent? Would not the 
people of the Philippines prefer the just, humane, civilizing government of this Republic to the savage, bloody rule of 
pillage and extortion from which we have rescued them?  

And, regardless of this formula of words made only for enlightened, self-governing people, do we owe no duty to 
the world? Shall we turn these peoples back to the reeking hands from which we have taken them? Shall we abandon them, 
with Germany, England, Japan, hungering for them? Shall we save them from those nations, to give them a self-rule of 
tragedy?  

They ask us how we shall govern these new possessions. I answer: Out of local conditions and the necessities of 
the case methods of government will grow. If England can govern foreign lands, so can America. If Germany can govern 
foreign lands, so can America. If they can supervise protectorates, so can America. Why is it more difficult to administer 
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Hawaii than New Mexico or California? Both had a savage and an alien population: both were more remote from the seat of 
government when they came under our dominion than the Philippines are today.  

Will you say by your vote that American ability to govern has decayed, that a century’s experience in selfrule has 
failed of a result? Will you affirm by your vote that you are an infidel to American power and practical sense? Or will you 
say that ours is the blood of government; ours the heart of dominion; ours the brain and genius of administration? Will you 
remember that we do but what our fathers did-we but pitch the tents of liberty farther westward, farther southward-we only 
continue the march of the flag?  

The march of the flag! In 1789 the flag of the Republic waved over 4,000,000 souls in thirteen states, and their 
savage territory which stretched to the Mississippi, to Canada, to the Floridas. The timid minds of that day said that no new 
territory was needed, and, for the hour, they were right. But Jefferson, through whose intellect the centuries marched; 
Jefferson, who dreamed of Cuba as an American state, Jefferson, the first Imperialist of the Republic-Jefferson acquired 
that imperial territory which swept from the Mississippi to the mountains, from Texas to the British possessions, and the 
march of the flag began!  

The infidels to the gospel of liberty raved, but the flag swept on! The title to that noble land out of which Oregon, 
Washington, Idaho and Montana have been carved was uncertain: Jefferson, strict constructionist of constitutional power 
though he was, obeyed the Anglo-Saxon impulse within him, whose watchword is, ''Forward!'': another empire was added 
to the Republic, and the march of the flag went on!  

Those who deny the power of free institutions to expand urged every argument, and more, that we hear, today; but 
the people's judgment approved the command of their blood, and the march of the flag went on!  

A screen of land from New Orleans to Florida shut us from the Gulf, and over this and the Everglade Peninsula 
waved the saffron flag of Spain; Andrew Jackson seized both, the American people stood at his back, and, under Monroe, 
the Floridas came under the dominion of the Republic, and the march of the flag went on! The Cassandras prophesied every 
prophecy of despair we hear, today, but the march of the flag went on!  

Then Texas responded to the bugle calls of liberty, and the march of the flag went on! And, at last, we waged war 
with Mexico, and the flag swept over the southwest, over peerless California, past the Gate of Gold to Oregon on the north, 
and from ocean to ocean its folds of glory blazed.  

And, now, obeying the same voice that Jefferson heard and obeyed, that Jackson heard and obeyed, that Monroe 
heard and obeyed, that Seward heard and obeyed, that Grant heard and obeyed, that Harrison heard and obeyed, our 
President today plants the flag over the islands of the seas, outposts of commerce, citadels of national security, and the 
march of the flag goes on!  

Distance and oceans are no arguments. The fact that all the territory our fathers bought and seized is contiguous, is 
no argument. In 1819 Florida was farther from New York than Porto Rico is from Chicago today; Texas, farther from 
Washington in 1845 than Hawaii is from Boston in 1898; California, more inaccessible in 1847 than the Philippines are 
now. Gibraltar is farther from London than Havana is from Washington; Melbourne is farther from Liverpool than Manila 
is from San Francisco.  

The ocean does not separate us from lands of our duty and desire - the oceans join us, rivers never to be dredged, 
canals never to be repaired. Steam joins us; electricity joins us-the very elements are in league with our destiny. Cuba not 
contiguous! Porto Rico not contiguous! Hawaii and the Philippines not contiguous! The oceans make them contiguous. And 
our navy will make them contiguous.  

But the Opposition is right- there is a difference. We did not need the western Mississippi Valley when we 
acquired it, nor Florida! nor Texas, nor California, nor the royal provinces of the far northwest. We had no emigrants to 
people this imperial wilderness, no money to develop it, even no highways to cover it. No trade awaited us in its savage 
fastnesses. Our productions were not greater than our trade. There was not one reason for the landlust of our statesmen from 
Jefferson to Grant, other than the prophet and the Saxon within them But, today, we are raising more than we can consume, 
making more than we can use. Therefore, we must find new markets for our produce.  

And so, while we did not need the territory taken during the past century at the time it was acquired, we do need 
what we have taken in 1898 and we need it now. The resource and the commerce of the immensely rich dominions will be 
increased as much as American energy is greater than Spanish sloth.  

In Cuba, alone, there are 15,000,000 acres of forest unacquainted with the ax, exhaustless mines of iron, priceless 
deposits of manganese, millions of dollars worth of which we must buy, today, from the Black Sea districts. There are 
millions of acres yet unexplored.  

The resources of Porto Rico have only been trifled with. The riches of the Philippines have hardly been touched by 
the fingertips of modern methods. And they produce what we consume, and consume what we produce-the very 
predestination of reciprocity - a reciprocity "not made with hands, eternal in the heavens." They sell hemp, sugar, 
cocoanuts, fruits of the tropics, timber of price like mahogany; they buy flour, clothing, tools, implements, machinery and 
all that we can raise and make. Their trade will be ours in time. Do you indorse that policy with your vote?  

Cuba is as large as Pennsylvania, and is the richest spot on the globe. Hawaii is as large as New Jersey; Porto Rico 
half as large as Hawaii; the Philippines larger than all New England, New York, New Jersey and Delaware combined. 
Together they are larger than the British Isles, larger than France, larger than Germany, larger than Japan.  
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If any man tells you that trade depends on cheapness and not on government influence, ask him why England does 
not abandon South Africa, Egypt, India. Why does France seize South China, Germany the vast region whose port is Kaou-
chou?  

Our trade with Porto Rico, Hawaii and the Philippines must be as free as between the states of the Union, because 
they are American territory, while every other nation on earth must pay our tariff before they can compete with us. Until 
Cuba shall ask for annexation, our trade with her will, at the very least, be like the preferential trade of Canada with 
England. That, and the excellence of our goods and products; that, and the convenience of traffic; that, and the kinship of 
interests and destiny, will give the monopoly of these markets to the American people.  

The commercial supremacy of the Republic means that this Nation is to be the sovereign factor in the peace of the 
world. For the conflicts of the future are to be conflicts of trade - struggles for markets - commercial wars for existence. 
And the golden rule of peace is impregnability of position and invincibility of preparedness. So, we see England, the 
greatest strategist of history, plant her flag and her cannon on Gibraltar, at Quebec, in the Bermudas, at Vancouver, 
everywhere.  

So Hawaii furnishes us a naval base in the heart of the Pacific; the Ladrones another, a voyage further on; Manila 
another, at the gates of Asia - Asia, to the trade of whose hundreds of millions American merchants, manufacturers, 
farmers, have as good right as those of Germany or France or Russia or England; Asia, whose commerce with the United 
Kingdom alone amounts to hundreds of millions of dollars every year; Asia, to whom Germany looks to take her surplus 
products; Asia, whose doors must not be shut against American trade. Within five decades the bulk of Oriental commerce 
will be ours.  

No wonder that, in the shadows of coming events so great, free-silver is already a memory. The current of history 
has swept past that episode. Men understand, today, the greatest commerce of the world must be conducted with the 
steadiest standard of` value and most convenient medium of exchange human ingenuity can devise. Time, that unerring 
reasoner, has settled the silver question. The American people are tired of talking about money - they want to make it.  

. . . . 
There are so many real things to be done - canals to be dug, railways to be laid, forests to be felled, cities to be 

builded, fields to be tilled, markets to be won, ships to be launched, peoples to be saved, civilization to be proclaimed and 
the Rag of liberty Hung to the eager air of every sea. Is this an hour to waste upon triflers with nature's laws? Is this a 
season to give our destiny over to wordmongers and prosperity-wreckers? No! It is an hour to remember our duty to our 
homes. It is a moment to realize the opportunities fate has opened to us. And so is all hour for us to stand by the 
Government.  

Wonderfully has God guided us yonder at Bunker Hill and Yorktown. His providence was above us at New 
Orleans and on ensanguined seas His hand sustained us Abraham Lincoln was His minister and His was the altar of 
freedom the Nation's soldiers set up on a hundred battlefields. His power directed Dewey in the East and delivered the 
Spanish fleet into our hands, as He delivered the elder Armada into the hands of our English sires two centuries ago [Note - 
actually in 1588]. The American people can not use a dishonest medium of exchange; it is ours to set the world its example 
of` right and honor. We can not fly from our world duties; it is ours to execute the purpose of a fate that has driven us to be 
greater than our small intentions. We can not retreat from any soil where Providence has unfurled our banner; it is ours to 
save that soil for liberty and civilization. 

 

 
 

The Platt Amendment 
21 Stat. 895; 2 March 1901 

 
The United States occupied Cuba for five years after 1898. In 1901 Secretary of War Elihu Root drafted a set of 

articles (later known as the Platt Amendment) as guidelines for future United States-Cuban relations. Despite considerable 
Cuban resistance, they became a part of the 1902 Cuban Constitution. In following years the United States used the 
amendment several times to send troops to maintain or place friendly governments in power and to protect investments. 
The amendment was abrogated in 1934. 
 
Whereas the Congress of the United States of America, by an Act approved March 2, 1901, provided as follows: 
 
Provided further, That in fulfillment of the declaration contained in the joint resolution approved April twentieth, eighteen 
hundred and ninety-eight, entitled "For the recognition of the independence of the people of Cuba, demanding that the 
Government of Spain relinquish its authority and government in the island of Cuba, and withdraw its land and naval forces 
from Cuba and Cuban waters, and directing the President of the United States to use the land and naval forces of the United 
States to carry these resolutions into effect," the President is hereby authorized to "leave the government and control of the 
island of Cuba to its people" so soon as a government shall have been established in said island under a constitution which, 
either as a part thereof or in an ordinance appended thereto, shall define the future relations of the United States with Cuba, 
substantially as follows: 
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"I.-That the government of Cuba shall never enter into any treaty or other compact with any foreign power or powers which 
will impair or tend to impair the independence of Cuba, nor in any manner authorize or permit any foreign power or powers 
to obtain by colonization or for military or naval purposes or otherwise, lodgement in or control over any portion of said 
island." 
 
"II. That said government shall not assume or contract any public debt, to pay the interest upon which, and to make 
reasonable sinking fund provision for the ultimate discharge of which, the ordinary revenues of the island, after defraying 
the current expenses of government shall be inadequate." 
 
"III. That the government of Cuba consents that the United States may exercise the right to intervene for the preservation of 
Cuban independence, the maintenance of a government adequate for the protection of life, property, and individual liberty, 
and for discharging the obligations with respect to Cuba imposed by the treaty of Paris on the United States, now to be 
assumed and undertaken by the government of Cuba." 
 
"IV. That all Acts of the United States in Cuba during its military occupancy thereof are ratified and validated, and all 
lawful rights acquired thereunder shall be maintained and protected." 
 
"V. That the government of Cuba will execute, and as far as necessary extend, the plans already devised or other plans to be 
mutually agreed upon, for the sanitation of the cities of the island, to the end that a recurrence of epidemic and infectious 
diseases may be prevented, thereby assuring protection to the people and commerce of Cuba, as well as to the commerce of 
the southern ports of the United States and the people residing therein." 
 
"VI. That the Isle of Pines shall be omitted from the proposed constitutional boundaries of Cuba, the title thereto being left 
to future adjustment by treaty." 
 
"VII. That to enable the United States to maintain the independence 
of Cuba, and to protect the people thereof, as well as for its own defense, the government of Cuba will sell or lease to the 
United States lands necessary for coaling or naval stations at certain specified points to be agreed upon with the President 
of the United States." 
 
"VIII. That by way of further assurance the government of Cuba will embody the foregoing provisions in a permanent 
treaty with the United States." 

 
 

“Men of Niagara” 
W.E.B. DuBois 

August 16, 1906 
 
The men of the Niagara Movement coming from the toil of the year's hard work and pausing a moment from the 

earning of their daily bread turn toward the nation and again ask again, in the name of ten million, the privilege of a 
hearing. 

In the past year the work of the Negro-hater has flourished in the land. Step by step the defenders of the rights of 
American citizens have retreated. The work of stealing the black man's ballot has progressed and the fifty and more 
representatives of stolen votes still sit in the nation's capital. Discrimination in travel and public accommodation has so 
spread that some of our weaker brethren are actually afraid to thunder against color discrimination as such and are simply 
whispering for ordinary decencies. Against this the Niagara Movement eternally protests. We will not be satisfied to take 
one jot or tittle less than our full manhood rights! 

We claim for ourselves every single right that belongs to a freeborn American, political, civil and social; and until 
we get these rights we will never cease to protest and assail the ears of America! The battle we wage is not for ourselves 
alone but for all true Americans. It is a fight for ideals, lest this, our common fatherland, false to its founding, become in 
truth, the land of the thief and the home of the slave, a byword and a hissing among the nations for its sounding pretensions 
and pitiful accomplishments. 

Never before in the modern age has a great and civilized folk threatened to adopt so cowardly a creed in the 
treatment of its fellow citizens born and bred on it soil. Stripped of verbiage and subterfuge and in its naked nastiness, the 
new American creed says: "Fear to let black men even try to rise lest they become the equals of the white." And this is the 
land that professes to follow Jesus Christ! The blasphemy of such a course is only matched by its cowardice. 

In detail, our demands are clear and unequivocal. First, we would vote; with the right to vote goes everything: 
freedom, manhood, the honor of your wives, the chastity of your daughters, the right to work, and the chance to rise, and let 
no man listen to those who deny this. 
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We want full manhood suffrage, and we want it now, henceforth and forever! 
Second. We want discrimination in public accommodation to cease. Separation in railway and street cars, based 

simply on race and color, is un-American, undemocratic, and silly. 
Third. We claim the right of freemen to walk, talk, and be with them that wish to be with us. No man has a right to 

choose another man's friends, and to attempt to do so is an impudent interference with the most fundamental human 
privilege. 

Fourth. We want the laws enforced against rich as well as poor; against capitalist as well as laborer; against white 
as well as black. We are not more lawless than the white race: We are more often arrested, convicted and mobbed. We want 
Congress to take charge of Congressional elections. We want the Fourteenth Amendment carried out to the letter and every 
state disfranchised in Congress which attempts to disfranchise its rightful voters. We want the Fifteenth Amendment 
enforced and no state allowed to base its franchise simply on color. 

The failure of the Republican Party in Congress at the session just closed to redeem its pledge...to suffrage 
conditions in the South seems a plain, deliberate, and premeditated breach of promise, and stamps that Party as guilty of 
obtaining votes under false pretense. 

Fifth. We want our children educated. The school system in the country districts of the South is a disgrace, and in 
few towns and cities are the Negro schools what they ought to be. We want the national government to step in and wipe out 
illiteracy in the South. Either the United States will destroy ignorance, or ignorance will destroy the United States. 

And when we call for education we mean real education. We believe in work. We ourselves are workers, but work 
is not necessarily education. Education is the development of power and ideal. We want our children trained as intelligent 
human beings should be, and we will fight for all time against any proposal to educate black boys and girls simply as 
servants and underlings, or simply for the use of other people. They have a right to know, to think, to aspire. 

These are some of the chief things which we want. How shall we get them? By voting where we may vote, by 
persistent, unceasing agitation, by hammering at the truth, by sacrifice and work. 

We do not believe in violence, neither in the despised violence of the raid nor the lauded violence of the soldier, 
nor the barbarous of the mob, but we do believe in John Brown, in that incarnate spirit of justice, that hatred of a lie, that 
willingness to sacrifice money, reputation, and life itself on the altar of right. And here on the scene of John Brown's 
martyrdom, we reconsecrate ourselves, our honor, our property to the final emancipation of the race which John Brown 
died to make free. 

Our enemies, triumphant for the present, are fighting the stars in their courses. Justice and humanity must prevail. 
We live to tell these dark brothers of ours--scattered in counsel, wavering, and weak--that no bribe of money or notoriety, 
no promise of wealth or fame, is worth the surrender of a people's manhood or the loss of a man's self-respect. We refuse to 
surrender the leadership of this race to cowards and trucklers. We are men; we will be treated as men. On this rock we have 
planted our banners. We will never give up, though the trump of doom finds us still fighting. 

And we shall win! The past promised it. The present foretells it. Thank God for John Brown. Thank God for 
Garrison and Douglass, Sumner and Phillips, Nat Turner and Robert Gould Shaw, and all the hallowed dead who died for 
freedom. Thank God for all those today, few though their voices be, who have not forgotten the divine brotherhood of all 
men, white and black, rich and poor, fortunate and unfortunate. 

We appeal to the young men and women of this nation, to those whose nostrils are not yet befouled by greed and 
snobbery and racial narrowness: Stand up for the right, prove yourselves worthy of your heritage and, whether born North 
or South, dare to treat men as men. Cannot the nation that has absorbed ten-million foreigners into its political life without 
catastrophe absorb ten-million Negro Americans into that same political life at less cost than their unjust and illegal 
exclusion will involve? 

Courage, brothers! The battle for humanity is not lost or losing. All across the skies sit signs of promise! [DuBois 
points skyward.] The Slav is rising in his might, the yellow millions are tasting liberty, the black Africans are writhing 
toward the light, and everywhere the laborer, with ballot in his hand, is voting open the gates of opportunity and peace. 

 
The morning breaks over blood-stained hills. We must not falter, we may not shrink. 
 
Above are the everlasting stars. 
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The Zimmerman Note to the German Minister to Mexico 

 
Berlin, January 19, 1917  

On the first of February we intend to begin submarine warfare unrestricted. In spite of this, it is our intention to 
endeavor to keep neutral the United States of America.  

If this attempt is not successful, we propose an alliance on the following basis with Mexico: That we shall make 
war together and together make peace. We shall give general financial support, and it is understood that Mexico is to 
reconquer the lost territory in New Mexico, Texas, and Arizona. The details are left to you for settlement....  

You are instructed to inform the President of Mexico of the above in the greatest confidence as soon as it is certain 
that there will be an outbreak of war with the United States and suggest that the President of Mexico, on his own initiative, 
should communicate with Japan suggesting adherence at once to this plan; at the same time, offer to mediate between 
Germany and Japan.  

Please call to the attention of the President of Mexico that the employment of ruthless submarine warfare now 
promises to compel England to make peace in a few months.  
Zimmerman 
(Secretary of State)  

 
 

Executive Order No. 9066 
1942 

 
AUTHORIZING THE SECRETARY OF WAR TO PRESCRIBE MILITARY AREAS Executive Order No. 9066  
 

WHEREAS the successful prosecution of the war requires every possible protection against espionage and against 
sabotage to national-defense material, national-defense premises, and national-defense utilities as defined in section 4, Act 
of April 20, 1918, 40 Stat. 533, as amended by the act of November 30, 1940, 54 Stat. 1220, and the Act of August 21, 
1941, 55 Stat. 655 (U. S. C., Title 50, Sec. 104):  

NOW, THEREFORE, by virtue of the authority vested in me as President of the United States, and Commander in 
Chief of the Army and Navy, I hereby authorize and direct the Secretary of War, and the Military Commanders whom he 
may from time to time designate, whenever he or any designated Commander deems such actions necessary or desirable, to 
prescribe military areas in such places and of such extent as he or the appropriate Military Commanders may determine, 
from which any or all persons may be excluded, and with such respect to which, the right of any person to enter, remain in, 
or leave shall be subject to whatever restrictions the Secretary of War or the appropriate Military Commander may impose 
in his discretion. The Secretary of War is hereby authorized to provide for residents of any such area who are excluded 
therefrom, such transportation, food, shelter, and other accommodations as may be necessary, in the judgement of the 
Secretary of War or the said Military Commander, and until other arrangements are made, to accomplish the purpose of this 
order. The designation of military areas in any region or locality shall supersede designations of prohibited and restricted 
areas by the Attorney General under the Proclamations of December 7 and 8, 1941, and shall supersede the responsibility 
and authority of the Attorney General under the said Proclamations in respect of such prohibited and restricted areas.  

I hereby further authorize and direct the Secretary of War and the said Military Commanders to take such other 
steps as he or the appropriate Military Commander may deem advisable to enforce compliance with the restrictions 
applicable to each Military area hereinabove authorized to be designated, including the use of Federal troops and other 
Federal Agencies, with authority to accept assistance of state and local agencies.  

I hereby further authorize and direct all Executive Departments, independent establishments and other Federal 
Agencies, to assist the Secretary of War or the said Military Commanders in carrying out this Executive Order, including 
the furnishing of medical aid, hospitalization, food, clothing, transportation, use of land, shelter, and other supplies, 
equipment, utilities, facilities and services.  

This order shall not be construed as modifying or limiting in any way the authority heretofore granted under 
Executive Order No. 8972, dated December 12, 1941, nor shall it be construed as limiting or modifying the duty and 
responsibility of the Federal Bureau of Investigation, with respect to the investigation of alleged acts of sabotage or the duty 
and responsibility of the Attorney General and the Department of Justice under the Proclamations of December 7 and 8, 
1941, prescribing regulations for the conduct and control of alien enemies, except as such duty and responsibility is 
superseded by the designation of military areas hereunder.  
 
FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT 
February 19, 1942 
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George Kennan’s “Long Telegram” 

George F. Kennan (1904 – 2005) was a U.S. diplomat, political scientist, and historian, best known as “the father 
of containment” (a political position that inspired the Truman Doctrine) and as a key figure in the development of the Cold 
War.  His “Long Telegram” sent from Moscow in 1946, and his subsequent essay in 1947 “The Sources of Soviet Conduct” 
argued that the Soviet regime was inherently expansionist requiring a quarantine of its influence in areas of strategic 
importance to the U.S.  The “Long Telegram” in particular gave the U.S. government a clear understanding of how the 
Soviet government saw itself in the international community, a view which did not allow for a long-term peaceful 
coexistence with the capitalist world. 

861.00/2 - 2246: Telegram 
The Charge in the Soviet Union (Kennan) to the Secretary of State 

SECRET 
Moscow, February 22, 1946--9 p.m. [Received February 22--3: 52 p.m.] 

511. Answer to Dept's 284, Feb 3 [13] involves questions so intricate, so delicate, so strange to our form of thought, and so 
important to analysis of our international environment that I cannot compress answers into single brief message without 
yielding to what I feel would be dangerous degree of over-simplification. I hope, therefore, Dept will bear with me if I 
submit in answer to this question five parts, subjects of which will be roughly as follows:  

(1) Basic features of post-war Soviet outlook. 

(2) Background of this outlook 

(3) Its projection in practical policy on official level.  

(4) Its projection on unofficial level. 

(5) Practical deductions from standpoint of US policy. 

I apologize in advance for this burdening of telegraphic channel; but questions involved are of such urgent importance, 
particularly in view of recent events, that our answers to them, if they deserve attention at all, seem to me to deserve it at 
once. There follows 

Part 1: Basic Features of Post War Soviet Outlook, as Put Forward by Official Propaganda Machine Are as Follows: 

(a) USSR still lives in antagonistic "capitalist encirclement" with which in the long run there can be no permanent peaceful 
coexistence. As stated by Stalin in 1927 to a delegation of American workers: 

"In course of further development of international revolution there will emerge two centers of world significance: a socialist 
center, drawing to itself the countries which tend toward socialism, and a capitalist center, drawing to itself the countries 
that incline toward capitalism. Battle between these two centers for command of world economy will decide fate of 
capitalism and of communism in entire world." 

(b) Capitalist world is beset with internal conflicts, inherent in nature of capitalist society. These conflicts are insoluble by 
means of peaceful compromise. Greatest of them is that between England and US. 

(c) Internal conflicts of capitalism inevitably generate wars. Wars thus generated may be of two kinds: intra-capitalist wars 
between two capitalist states, and wars of intervention against socialist world. Smart capitalists, vainly seeking escape from 
inner conflicts of capitalism, incline toward latter. 

(d) Intervention against USSR, while it would be disastrous to those who undertook it, would cause renewed delay in 
progress of Soviet socialism and must therefore be forestalled at all costs. 
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(e) Conflicts between capitalist states, though likewise fraught with danger for USSR, nevertheless hold out great 
possibilities for advancement of socialist cause, particularly if USSR remains militarily powerful, ideologically monolithic 
and faithful to its present brilliant leadership. 

(f) It must be borne in mind that capitalist world is not all bad. In addition to hopelessly reactionary and bourgeois 
elements, it includes (1) certain wholly enlightened and positive elements united in acceptable communistic parties and (2) 
certain other elements (now described for tactical reasons as progressive or democratic) whose reactions, aspirations and 
activities happen to be "objectively" favorable to interests of USSR These last must be encouraged and utilized for Soviet 
purposes. 

(g) Among negative elements of bourgeois-capitalist society, most dangerous of all are those whom Lenin called false 
friends of the people, namely moderate-socialist or social-democratic leaders (in other words, non-Communist left-wing). 
These are more dangerous than out-and-out reactionaries, for latter at least march under their true colors, whereas moderate 
left-wing leaders confuse people by employing devices of socialism to seine interests of reactionary capital. 

So much for premises. To what deductions do they lead from standpoint of Soviet policy? To following: 

(a) Everything must be done to advance relative strength of USSR as factor in international society. Conversely, no 
opportunity most be missed to reduce strength and influence, collectively as well as individually, of capitalist powers. 

(b) Soviet efforts, and those of Russia's friends abroad, must be directed toward deepening and exploiting of differences and 
conflicts between capitalist powers. If these eventually deepen into an "imperialist" war, this war must be turned into 
revolutionary upheavals within the various capitalist countries. 

(c) "Democratic-progressive" elements abroad are to be utilized to maximum to bring pressure to bear on capitalist 
governments along lines agreeable to Soviet interests. 

(d) Relentless battle must be waged against socialist and social-democratic leaders abroad. 

Part 2: Background of Outlook 

Before examining ramifications of this party line in practice there are certain aspects of it to which I wish to draw attention. 

First, it does not represent natural outlook of Russian people. Latter are, by and large, friendly to outside world, eager for 
experience of it, eager to measure against it talents they are conscious of possessing, eager above all to live in peace and 
enjoy fruits of their own labor. Party line only represents thesis which official propaganda machine puts forward with great 
skill and persistence to a public often remarkably resistant in the stronghold of its innermost thoughts. But party line is 
binding for outlook and conduct of people who make up apparatus of power--party, secret police and Government--and it is 
exclusively with these that we have to deal. 

Second, please note that premises on which this party line is based are for most part simply not true. Experience has shown 
that peaceful and mutually profitable coexistence of capitalist and socialist states is entirely possible. Basic internal 
conflicts in advanced countries are no longer primarily those arising out of capitalist ownership of means of production, but 
are ones arising from advanced urbanism and industrialism as such, which Russia has thus far been spared not by socialism 
but only by her own backwardness. Internal rivalries of capitalism do not always generate wars; and not all wars are 
attributable to this cause. To speak of possibility of intervention against USSR today, after elimination of Germany and 
Japan and after example of recent war, is sheerest nonsense. If not provoked by forces of intolerance and subversion 
"capitalist" world of today is quite capable of living at peace with itself and with Russia. Finally, no sane person has reason 
to doubt sincerity of moderate socialist leaders in Western countries. Nor is it fair to deny success of their efforts to 
improve conditions for working population whenever, as in Scandinavia, they have been given chance to show what they 
could do. 

Falseness of those premises, every one of which predates recent war, was amply demonstrated by that conflict itself Anglo-
American differences did not turn out to be major differences of Western World. Capitalist countries, other than those of 
Axis, showed no disposition to solve their differences by joining in crusade against USSR. Instead of imperialist war 
turning into civil wars and revolution, USSR found itself obliged to fight side by side with capitalist powers for an avowed 
community of aim. 



  
183 

Nevertheless, all these theses, however baseless and disproven, are being boldly put forward again today. What does this 
indicate? It indicates that Soviet party line is not based on any objective analysis of situation beyond Russia's borders; that 
it has, indeed, little to do with conditions outside of Russia; that it arises mainly from basic inner-Russian necessities which 
existed before recent war and exist today. 

At bottom of Kremlin's neurotic view of world affairs is traditional and instinctive Russian sense of insecurity. Originally, 
this was insecurity of a peaceful agricultural people trying to live on vast exposed plain in neighborhood of fierce nomadic 
peoples. To this was added, as Russia came into contact with economically advanced West, fear of more competent, more 
powerful, more highly organized societies in that area. But this latter type of insecurity was one which afflicted rather 
Russian rulers than Russian people; for Russian rulers have invariably sensed that their rule was relatively archaic in form 
fragile and artificial in its psychological foundation, unable to stand comparison or contact with political systems of 
Western countries. For this reason they have always feared foreign penetration, feared direct contact between Western 
world and their own, feared what would happen if Russians learned truth about world without or if foreigners learned truth 
about world within. And they have learned to seek security only in patient but deadly struggle for total destruction of rival 
power, never in compacts and compromises with it. 

It was no coincidence that Marxism, which had smoldered ineffectively for half a century in Western Europe, caught hold 
and blazed for first time in Russia. Only in this land which had never known a friendly neighbor or indeed any tolerant 
equilibrium of separate powers, either internal or international, could a doctrine thrive which viewed economic conflicts of 
society as insoluble by peaceful means. After establishment of Bolshevist regime, Marxist dogma, rendered even more 
truculent and intolerant by Lenin's interpretation, became a perfect vehicle for sense of insecurity with which Bolsheviks, 
even more than previous Russian rulers, were afflicted. In this dogma, with its basic altruism of purpose, they found 
justification for their instinctive fear of outside world, for the dictatorship without which they did not know how to rule, for 
cruelties they did not dare not to inflict, for sacrifice they felt bound to demand. In the name of Marxism they sacrificed 
every single ethical value in their methods and tactics. Today they cannot dispense with it. It is fig leaf of their moral and 
intellectual respectability. Without it they would stand before history, at best, as only the last of that long succession of 
cruel and wasteful Russian rulers who have relentlessly forced country on to ever new heights of military power in order to 
guarantee external security of their internally weak regimes. This is why Soviet purposes most always be solemnly clothed 
in trappings of Marxism, and why no one should underrate importance of dogma in Soviet affairs. Thus Soviet leaders are 
driven [by?] necessities of their own past and present position to put forward which [apparent omission] outside world as 
evil, hostile and menacing, but as bearing within itself germs of creeping disease and destined to be wracked with growing 
internal convulsions until it is given final Coup de grace by rising power of socialism and yields to new and better world. 
This thesis provides justification for that increase of military and police power of Russian state, for that isolation of Russian 
population from outside world, and for that fluid and constant pressure to extend limits of Russian police power which are 
together the natural and instinctive urges of Russian rulers. Basically this is only the steady advance of uneasy Russian 
nationalism, a centuries old movement in which conceptions of offense and defense are inextricably confused. But in new 
guise of international Marxism, with its honeyed promises to a desperate and war torn outside world, it is more dangerous 
and insidious than ever before. 

It should not be thought from above that Soviet party line is necessarily disingenuous and insincere on part of all those who 
put it forward. Many of them are too ignorant of outside world and mentally too dependent to question [apparent omission] 
self-hypnotism, and who have no difficulty making themselves believe what they find it comforting and convenient to 
believe. Finally we have the unsolved mystery as to who, if anyone, in this great land actually receives accurate and 
unbiased information about outside world. In atmosphere of oriental secretiveness and conspiracy which pervades this 
Government, possibilities for distorting or poisoning sources and currents of information are infinite. The very disrespect of 
Russians for objective truth--indeed, their disbelief in its existence--leads them to view all stated facts as instruments for 
furtherance of one ulterior purpose or another. There is good reason to suspect that this Government is actually a conspiracy 
within a conspiracy; and I for one am reluctant to believe that Stalin himself receives anything like an objective picture of 
outside world. Here there is ample scope for the type of subtle intrigue at which Russians are past masters. Inability of 
foreign governments to place their case squarely before Russian policy makers--extent to which they are delivered up in 
their relations with Russia to good graces of obscure and unknown advisors whom they never see and cannot influence--this 
to my mind is most disquieting feature of diplomacy in Moscow, and one which Western statesmen would do well to keep 
in mind if they would understand nature of difficulties encountered here. 

Part 3: Projection of Soviet Outlook in Practical Policy on Official Level 

We have now seen nature and background of Soviet program. What may we expect by way of its practical implementation? 
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Soviet policy, as Department implies in its query under reference, is conducted on two planes: (1) official plane represented 
by actions undertaken officially in name of Soviet Government; and (2) subterranean plane of actions undertaken by 
agencies for which Soviet Government does not admit responsibility. 

Policy promulgated on both planes will be calculated to serve basic policies (a) to (d) outlined in part 1. Actions taken on 
different planes will differ considerably, but will dovetail into each other in purpose, timing and effect. 

On official plane we must look for following: 

(a) Internal policy devoted to increasing in every way strength and prestige of Soviet state: intensive military-
industrialization; maximum development of armed forces; great displays to impress outsiders; continued secretiveness 
about internal matters, designed to conceal weaknesses and to keep opponents in dark. 

(b) Wherever it is considered timely and promising, efforts will be made to advance official limits of Soviet power. For the 
moment, these efforts are restricted to certain neighboring points conceived of here as being of immediate strategic 
necessity, such as Northern Iran, Turkey, possibly Bornholm However, other points may at any time come into question, if 
and as concealed Soviet political power is extended to new areas. Thus a "friendly Persian Government might be asked to 
grant Russia a port on Persian Gulf. Should Spain fall under Communist control, question of Soviet base at Gibraltar Strait 
might be activated. But such claims will appear on official level only when unofficial preparation is complete. 

(c) Russians will participate officially in international organizations where they see opportunity of extending Soviet power 
or of inhibiting or diluting power of others. Moscow sees in UNO not the mechanism for a permanent and stable world 
society founded on mutual interest and aims of all nations, but an arena in which aims just mentioned can be favorably 
pursued. As long as UNO is considered here to serve this purpose, Soviets will remain with it. But if at any time they come 
to conclusion that it is serving to embarrass or frustrate their aims for power expansion and if they see better prospects for 
pursuit of these aims along other lines, they will not hesitate to abandon UNO. This would imply, however, that they felt 
themselves strong enough to split unity of other nations by their withdrawal to render UNO ineffective as a threat to their 
aims or security, replace it with an international weapon more effective from their viewpoint. Thus Soviet attitude toward 
UNO will depend largely on loyalty of other nations to it, and on degree of vigor, decisiveness and cohesion with which 
those nations defend in UNO the peaceful and hopeful concept of international life, which that organization represents to 
our way of thinking. I reiterate, Moscow has no abstract devotion to UNO ideals. Its attitude to that organization will 
remain essentially pragmatic and tactical. 

(d) Toward colonial areas and backward or dependent peoples, Soviet policy, even on official plane, will be directed toward 
weakening of power and influence and contacts of advanced Western nations, on theory that in so far as this policy is 
successful, there will be created a vacuum which will favor Communist-Soviet penetration. Soviet pressure for participation 
in trusteeship arrangements thus represents, in my opinion, a desire to be in a position to complicate and inhibit exertion of 
Western influence at such points rather than to provide major channel for exerting of Soviet power. Latter motive is not 
lacking, but for this Soviets prefer to rely on other channels than official trusteeship arrangements. Thus we may expect to 
find Soviets asking for admission everywhere to trusteeship or similar arrangements and using levers thus acquired to 
weaken Western influence among such peoples. 

(e) Russians will strive energetically to develop Soviet representation in, and official ties with, countries in which they 
sense Strong possibilities of opposition to Western centers of power. This applies to such widely separated points as 
Germany, Argentina, Middle Eastern countries, etc. 

(f) In international economic matters, Soviet policy will really be dominated by pursuit of autarchy for Soviet Union and 
Soviet-dominated adjacent areas taken together. That, however, will be underlying policy. As far as official line is 
concerned, position is not yet clear. Soviet Government has shown strange reticence since termination hostilities on subject 
foreign trade. If large scale long term credits should be forthcoming, I believe Soviet Government may eventually again do 
lip service, as it did in 1930's to desirability of building up international economic exchanges in general. Otherwise I think 
it possible Soviet foreign trade may be restricted largely to Soviet's own security sphere, including occupied areas in 
Germany, and that a cold official shoulder may be turned to principle of general economic collaboration among nations. 

(g) With respect to cultural collaboration, lip service will likewise be rendered to desirability of deepening cultural contacts 
between peoples, but this will not in practice be interpreted in any way which could weaken security position of Soviet 
peoples. Actual manifestations of Soviet policy in this respect will be restricted to arid channels of closely shepherded 
official visits and functions, with superabundance of vodka and speeches and dearth of permanent effects. 
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(h) Beyond this, Soviet official relations will take what might be called "correct" course with individual foreign 
governments, with great stress being laid on prestige of Soviet Union and its representatives and with punctilious attention 
to protocol as distinct from good manners. 

Part 4: Following May Be Said as to What We May Expect by Way of Implementation of Basic Soviet Policies on 
Unofficial, or Subterranean Plane, i.e. on Plane for Which Soviet Government Accepts no Responsibility 

Agencies utilized for promulgation of policies on this plane are following: 

1. Inner central core of Communist Parties in other countries. While many of persons who compose this category may also 
appear and act in unrelated public capacities, they are in reality working closely together as an underground operating 
directorate of world communism, a concealed Comintern tightly coordinated and directed by Moscow. It is important to 
remember that this inner core is actually working on underground lines, despite legality of parties with which it is 
associated. 

2. Rank and file of Communist Parties. Note distinction is drawn between those and persons defined in paragraph 1. This 
distinction has become much sharper in recent years. Whereas formerly foreign Communist Parties represented a curious 
(and from Moscow's standpoint often inconvenient) mixture of conspiracy and legitimate activity, now the conspiratorial 
element has been neatly concentrated in inner circle and ordered underground, while rank and file--no longer even taken 
into confidence about realities of movement--are thrust forward as bona fide internal partisans of certain political 
tendencies within their respective countries, genuinely innocent of conspiratorial connection with foreign states. Only in 
certain countries where communists are numerically strong do they now regularly appear and act as a body. As a rule they 
are used to penetrate, and to influence or dominate, as case may be, other organizations less likely to be suspected of being 
tools of Soviet Government, with a view to accomplishing their purposes through [apparent omission] organizations, rather 
than by direct action as a separate political party. 

3. A wide variety of national associations or bodies which can be dominated or influenced by such penetration. These 
include: labor unions, youth leagues, women's organizations, racial societies, religious societies, social organizations, 
cultural groups, liberal magazines, publishing houses, etc. 

4. International organizations which can be similarly penetrated through influence over various national components. 
Labor, youth and women's organizations are prominent among them. Particular, almost vital importance is attached in this 
connection to international labor movement. In this, Moscow sees possibility of sidetracking western governments in world 
affairs and building up international lobby capable of compelling governments to take actions favorable to Soviet interests 
in various countries and of paralyzing actions disagreeable to USSR 

5. Russian Orthodox Church, with its foreign branches, and through it the Eastern Orthodox Church in general. 

6. Pan-Slav movement and other movements (Azerbaijan, Armenian, Turcoman, etc.) based on racial groups within Soviet 
Union. 

7. Governments or governing groups willing to lend themselves to Soviet purposes in one degree or another, such as 
present Bulgarian and Yugoslav Governments, North Persian regime, Chinese Communists, etc. Not only propaganda 
machines but actual policies of these regimes can be placed extensively at disposal of USSR 

It may be expected that component parts of this far-flung apparatus will be utilized in accordance with their individual 
suitability, as follows: 

(a) To undermine general political and strategic potential of major western powers. Efforts will be made in such countries 
to disrupt national self confidence, to hamstring measures of national defense, to increase social and industrial unrest, to 
stimulate all forms of disunity. All persons with grievances, whether economic or racial, will be urged to spelt redress not 
in mediation and compromise, but in defiant violent struggle for destruction of other elements of society. Here poor will be 
set against rich, black against white, young against old, newcomers against established residents, etc. 

(b) On unofficial plane particularly violent efforts will be made to weaken power and influence of Western Powers of [on] 
colonial backward, or dependent peoples. On this level, no holds will be barred. Mistakes and weaknesses of western 
colonial administration will be mercilessly exposed and exploited. Liberal opinion in Western countries will be mobilized 
to weaken colonial policies. Resentment among dependent peoples will be stimulated. And while latter are being 
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encouraged to seek independence of Western Powers, Soviet dominated puppet political machines will be undergoing 
preparation to take over domestic power in respective colonial areas when independence is achieved. 

(c) Where individual governments stand in path of Soviet purposes pressure will be brought for their removal from office. 
This can happen where governments directly oppose Soviet foreign policy aims (Turkey, Iran), where they seal their 
territories off against Communist penetration (Switzerland, Portugal), or where they compete too strongly, like Labor 
Government in England, for moral domination among elements which it is important for Communists to dominate. 
(Sometimes, two of these elements are present in a single case. Then Communist opposition becomes particularly shrill and 
savage. [)] 

(d) In foreign countries Communists will, as a rule, work toward destruction of all forms of personal independence, 
economic, political or moral. Their system can handle only individuals who have been brought into complete dependence 
on higher power. Thus, persons who are financially independent--such as individual businessmen, estate owners, successful 
farmers, artisans and all those who exercise local leadership or have local prestige, such as popular local clergymen or 
political figures, are anathema. It is not by chance that even in USSR local officials are kept constantly on move from one 
job to another, to prevent their taking root. 

(e) Everything possible will be done to set major Western Powers against each other. Anti-British talk will be plugged 
among Americans, anti-American talk among British. Continentals, including Germans, will be taught to abhor both Anglo-
Saxon powers. Where suspicions exist, they will be fanned; where not, ignited. No effort will be spared to discredit and 
combat all efforts which threaten to lead to any sort of unity or cohesion among other [apparent omission] from which 
Russia might be excluded. Thus, all forms of international organization not amenable to Communist penetration and 
control, whether it be the Catholic [apparent omission] international economic concerns, or the international fraternity of 
royalty and aristocracy, must expect to find themselves under fire from many, and often [apparent omission]. 

(f) In general, all Soviet efforts on unofficial international plane will be negative and destructive in character, designed to 
tear down sources of strength beyond reach of Soviet control. This is only in line with basic Soviet instinct that there can be 
no compromise with rival power and that constructive work can start only when Communist power is doming But behind 
all this will be applied insistent, unceasing pressure for penetration and command of key positions in administration and 
especially in police apparatus of foreign countries. The Soviet regime is a police regime par excellence, reared in the dim 
half world of Tsarist police intrigue, accustomed to think primarily in terms of police power. This should never be lost sight 
of in ganging Soviet motives. 

Part 5: [Practical Deductions From Standpoint of US Policy] 

In summary, we have here a political force committed fanatically to the belief that with US there can be no permanent 
modus vivendi that it is desirable and necessary that the internal harmony of our society be disrupted, our traditional way of 
life be destroyed, the international authority of our state be broken, if Soviet power is to be secure. This political force has 
complete power of disposition over energies of one of world's greatest peoples and resources of world's richest national 
territory, and is borne along by deep and powerful currents of Russian nationalism. In addition, it has an elaborate and far 
flung apparatus for exertion of its influence in other countries, an apparatus of amazing flexibility and versatility, managed 
by people whose experience and skill in underground methods are presumably without parallel in history. Finally, it is 
seemingly inaccessible to considerations of reality in its basic reactions. For it, the vast fund of objective fact about human 
society is not, as with us, the measure against which outlook is constantly being tested and re-formed, but a grab bag from 
which individual items are selected arbitrarily and tendenciously to bolster an outlook already preconceived. This is 
admittedly not a pleasant picture. Problem of how to cope with this force in [is] undoubtedly greatest task our diplomacy 
has ever faced and probably greatest it will ever have to face. It should be point of departure from which our political 
general staff work at present juncture should proceed. It should be approached with same thoroughness and care as solution 
of major strategic problem in war, and if necessary, with no smaller outlay in planning effort. I cannot attempt to suggest all 
answers here. But I would like to record my conviction that problem is within our power to solve--and that without recourse 
to any general military conflict.. And in support of this conviction there are certain observations of a more encouraging 
nature I should like to make: 

(1) Soviet power, unlike that of Hitlerite Germany, is neither schematic nor adventunstic. It does not work by fixed plans. It 
does not take unnecessary risks. Impervious to logic of reason, and it is highly sensitive to logic of force. For this reason it 
can easily withdraw--and usually does when strong resistance is encountered at any point. Thus, if the adversary has 
sufficient force and makes clear his readiness to use it, he rarely has to do so. If situations are properly handled there need 
be no prestige-engaging showdowns. 
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(2) Gauged against Western World as a whole, Soviets are still by far the weaker force. Thus, their success will really 
depend on degree of cohesion, firmness and vigor which Western World can muster. And this is factor which it is within 
our power to influence. 

(3) Success of Soviet system, as form of internal power, is not yet finally proven. It has yet to be demonstrated that it can 
survive supreme test of successive transfer of power from one individual or group to another. Lenin's death was first such 
transfer, and its effects wracked Soviet state for 15 years. After Stalin's death or retirement will be second. But even this 
will not be final test. Soviet internal system will now be subjected, by virtue of recent territorial expansions, to series of 
additional strains which once proved severe tax on Tsardom. We here are convinced that never since termination of civil 
war have mass of Russian people been emotionally farther removed from doctrines of Communist Party than they are 
today. In Russia, party has now become a great and--for the moment--highly successful apparatus of dictatorial 
administration, but it has ceased to be a source of emotional inspiration. Thus, internal soundness and permanence of 
movement need not yet be regarded as assured. 

(4) All Soviet propaganda beyond Soviet security sphere is basically negative and destructive. It should therefore be 
relatively easy to combat it by any intelligent and really constructive program. 

For those reasons I think we may approach calmly and with good heart problem of how to deal with Russia. As to how this 
approach should be made, I only wish to advance, by way of conclusion, following comments: 

(1) Our first step must be to apprehend, and recognize for what it is, the nature of the movement with which we are dealing. 
We must study it with same courage, detachment, objectivity, and same determination not to be emotionally provoked or 
unseated by it, with which doctor studies unruly and unreasonable individual. 

(2) We must see that our public is educated to realities of Russian situation. I cannot over-emphasize importance of this. 
Press cannot do this alone. It must be done mainly by Government, which is necessarily more experienced and better 
informed on practical problems involved. In this we need not be deterred by [ugliness?] of picture. I am convinced that 
there would be far less hysterical anti-Sovietism in our country today if realities of this situation were better understood by 
our people. There is nothing as dangerous or as terrifying as the unknown. It may also be argued that to reveal more 
information on our difficulties with Russia would reflect unfavorably on Russian-American relations. I feel that if there is 
any real risk here involved, it is one which we should have courage to face, and sooner the better. But I cannot see what we 
would be risking. Our stake in this country, even coming on heels of tremendous demonstrations of our friendship for 
Russian people, is remarkably small. We have here no investments to guard, no actual trade to lose, virtually no citizens to 
protect, few cultural contacts to preserve. Our only stake lies in what we hope rather than what we have; and I am 
convinced we have better chance of realizing those hopes if our public is enlightened and if our dealings with Russians are 
placed entirely on realistic and matter-of-fact basis. 

(3) Much depends on health and vigor of our own society. World communism is like malignant parasite which feeds only 
on diseased tissue. This is point at which domestic and foreign policies meets Every courageous and incisive measure to 
solve internal problems of our own society, to improve self-confidence, discipline, morale and community spirit of our own 
people, is a diplomatic victory over Moscow worth a thousand diplomatic notes and joint communiqués. If we cannot 
abandon fatalism and indifference in face of deficiencies of our own society, Moscow will profit--Moscow cannot help 
profiting by them in its foreign policies. 

(4) We must formulate and put forward for other nations a much more positive and constructive picture of sort of world we 
would like to see than we have put forward in past. It is not enough to urge people to develop political processes similar to 
our own. Many foreign peoples, in Europe at least, are tired and frightened by experiences of past, and are less interested in 
abstract freedom than in security. They are seeking guidance rather than responsibilities. We should be better able than 
Russians to give them this. And unless we do, Russians certainly will.  

(5) Finally we must have courage and self-confidence to cling to our own methods and conceptions of human society. After 
Al, the greatest danger that can befall us in coping with this problem of Soviet communism, is that we shall allow ourselves 
to become like those with whom we are coping. 

KENNAN 
800.00B International Red Day/2 - 2546: Airgram 
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President Harry S. Truman’s Address Before a Joint Session of Congress 
“The Truman Doctrine” 

March 12, 1947 

Mr. President, Mr. Speaker, Members of the Congress of the United States:  

The gravity of the situation which confronts the world today necessitates my appearance before a joint session of the 
Congress. The foreign policy and the national security of this country are involved.  

One aspect of the present situation, which I wish to present to you at this time for your consideration and decision, concerns 
Greece and Turkey.  

The United States has received from the Greek Government an urgent appeal for financial and economic assistance. 
Preliminary reports from the American Economic Mission now in Greece and reports from the American Ambassador in 
Greece corroborate the statement of the Greek Government that assistance is imperative if Greece is to survive as a free 
nation.  

I do not believe that the American people and the Congress wish to turn a deaf ear to the appeal of the Greek Government.  

Greece is not a rich country. Lack of sufficient natural resources has always forced the Greek people to work hard to make 
both ends meet. Since 1940, this industrious and peace loving country has suffered invasion, four years of cruel enemy 
occupation, and bitter internal strife.  

When forces of liberation entered Greece they found that the retreating Germans had destroyed virtually all the railways, 
roads, port facilities, communications, and merchant marine. More than a thousand villages had been burned. Eighty-five 
per cent of the children were tubercular. Livestock, poultry, and draft animals had almost disappeared. Inflation had wiped 
out practically all savings.  

As a result of these tragic conditions, a militant minority, exploiting human want and misery, was able to create political 
chaos which, until now, has made economic recovery impossible.  

Greece is today without funds to finance the importation of those goods which are essential to bare subsistence. Under these 
circumstances the people of Greece cannot make progress in solving their problems of reconstruction. Greece is in 
desperate need of financial and economic assistance to enable it to resume purchases of food, clothing, fuel and seeds. 
These are indispensable for the subsistence of its people and are obtainable only from abroad. Greece must have help to 
import the goods necessary to restore internal order and security, so essential for economic and political recovery.  

The Greek Government has also asked for the assistance of experienced American administrators, economists and 
technicians to insure that the financial and other aid given to Greece shall be used effectively in creating a stable and self-
sustaining economy and in improving its public administration.  

The very existence of the Greek state is today threatened by the terrorist activities of several thousand armed men, led by 
Communists, who defy the government's authority at a number of points, particularly along the northern boundaries. A 
Commission appointed by the United Nations security Council is at present investigating disturbed conditions in northern 
Greece and alleged border violations along the frontier between Greece on the one hand and Albania, Bulgaria, and 
Yugoslavia on the other.  

Meanwhile, the Greek Government is unable to cope with the situation. The Greek army is small and poorly equipped. It 
needs supplies and equipment if it is to restore the authority of the government throughout Greek territory. Greece must 
have assistance if it is to become a self-supporting and self-respecting democracy.  

The United States must supply that assistance. We have already extended to Greece certain types of relief and economic aid 
but these are inadequate.  

There is no other country to which democratic Greece can turn.  

No other nation is willing and able to provide the necessary support for a democratic Greek government.  
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The British Government, which has been helping Greece, can give no further financial or economic aid after March 31. 
Great Britain finds itself under the necessity of reducing or liquidating its commitments in several parts of the world, 
including Greece.  

We have considered how the United Nations might assist in this crisis. But the situation is an urgent one requiring 
immediate action and the United Nations and its related organizations are not in a position to extend help of the kind that is 
required.  

It is important to note that the Greek Government has asked for our aid in utilizing effectively the financial and other 
assistance we may give to Greece, and in improving its public administration. It is of the utmost importance that we 
supervise the use of any funds made available to Greece; in such a manner that each dollar spent will count toward making 
Greece self-supporting, and will help to build an economy in which a healthy democracy can flourish.  

No government is perfect. One of the chief virtues of a democracy, however, is that its defects are always visible and under 
democratic processes can be pointed out and corrected. The Government of Greece is not perfect. Nevertheless it represents 
eighty-five per cent of the members of the Greek Parliament who were chosen in an election last year. Foreign observers, 
including 692 Americans, considered this election to be a fair expression of the views of the Greek people.  

The Greek Government has been operating in an atmosphere of chaos and extremism. It has made mistakes. The extension 
of aid by this country does not mean that the United States condones everything that the Greek Government has done or 
will do. We have condemned in the past, and we condemn now, extremist measures of the right or the left. We have in the 
past advised tolerance, and we advise tolerance now.  

Greece's neighbor, Turkey, also deserves our attention.  

The future of Turkey as an independent and economically sound state is clearly no less important to the freedom-loving 
peoples of the world than the future of Greece. The circumstances in which Turkey finds itself today are considerably 
different from those of Greece. Turkey has been spared the disasters that have beset Greece. And during the war, the United 
States and Great Britain furnished Turkey with material aid.  

Nevertheless, Turkey now needs our support.  

Since the war Turkey has sought financial assistance from Great Britain and the United States for the purpose of effecting 
that modernization necessary for the maintenance of its national integrity.  

That integrity is essential to the preservation of order in the Middle East.  

The British government has informed us that, owing to its own difficulties can no longer extend financial or economic aid 
to Turkey.  

As in the case of Greece, if Turkey is to have the assistance it needs, the United States must supply it. We are the only 
country able to provide that help.  

I am fully aware of the broad implications involved if the United States extends assistance to Greece and Turkey, and I 
shall discuss these implications with you at this time.  

One of the primary objectives of the foreign policy of the United States is the creation of conditions in which we and other 
nations will be able to work out a way of life free from coercion. This was a fundamental issue in the war with Germany 
and Japan. Our victory was won over countries which sought to impose their will, and their way of life, upon other nations.  

To ensure the peaceful development of nations, free from coercion, the United States has taken a leading part in 
establishing the United Nations, The United Nations is designed to make possible lasting freedom and independence for all 
its members. We shall not realize our objectives, however, unless we are willing to help free peoples to maintain their free 
institutions and their national integrity against aggressive movements that seek to impose upon them totalitarian regimes. 
This is no more than a frank recognition that totalitarian regimes imposed on free peoples, by direct or indirect aggression, 
undermine the foundations of international peace and hence the security of the United States.  

The peoples of a number of countries of the world have recently had totalitarian regimes forced upon them against their 
will. The Government of the United States has made frequent protests against coercion and intimidation, in violation of the 



  
190 

Yalta agreement, in Poland, Rumania, and Bulgaria. I must also state that in a number of other countries there have been 
similar developments.  

At the present moment in world history nearly every nation must choose between alternative ways of life. The choice is too 
often not a free one.  

One way of life is based upon the will of the majority, and is distinguished by free institutions, representative government, 
free elections, guarantees of individual liberty, freedom of speech and religion, and freedom from political oppression.  

The second way of life is based upon the will of a minority forcibly imposed upon the majority. It relies upon terror and 
oppression, a controlled press and radio; fixed elections, and the suppression of personal freedoms.  

I believe that it must be the policy of the United States to support free peoples who are resisting attempted subjugation by 
armed minorities or by outside pressures.  

I believe that we must assist free peoples to work out their own destinies in their own way.  

I believe that our help should be primarily through economic and financial aid which is essential to economic stability and 
orderly political processes.  

The world is not static, and the status quo is not sacred. But we cannot allow changes in the status quo in violation of the 
Charter of the United Nations by such methods as coercion, or by such subterfuges as political infiltration. In helping free 
and independent nations to maintain their freedom, the United States will be giving effect to the principles of the Charter of 
the United Nations.  

It is necessary only to glance at a map to realize that the survival and integrity of the Greek nation are of grave importance 
in a much wider situation. If Greece should fall under the control of an armed minority, the effect upon its neighbor, 
Turkey, would be immediate and serious. Confusion and disorder might well spread throughout the entire Middle East.  

Moreover, the disappearance of Greece as an independent state would have a profound effect upon those countries in 
Europe whose peoples are struggling against great difficulties to maintain their freedoms and their independence while they 
repair the damages of war.  

It would be an unspeakable tragedy if these countries, which have struggled so long against overwhelming odds, should 
lose that victory for which they sacrificed so much. Collapse of free institutions and loss of independence would be 
disastrous not only for them but for the world. Discouragement and possibly failure would quickly be the lot of neighboring 
peoples striving to maintain their freedom and independence.  

Should we fail to aid Greece and Turkey in this fateful hour, the effect will be far reaching to the West as well as to the 
East.  

We must take immediate and resolute action.  

I therefore ask the Congress to provide authority for assistance to Greece and Turkey in the amount of $400,000,000 for the 
period ending June 30, 1948. In requesting these funds, I have taken into consideration the maximum amount of relief 
assistance which would be furnished to Greece out of the $350,000,000 which I recently requested that the Congress 
authorize for the prevention of starvation and suffering in countries devastated by the war.  

In addition to funds, I ask the Congress to authorize the detail of American civilian and military personnel to Greece and 
Turkey, at the request of those countries, to assist in the tasks of reconstruction, and for the purpose of supervising the use 
of such financial and material assistance as may be furnished. I recommend that authority also be provided for the 
instruction and training of selected Greek and Turkish personnel.  

Finally, I ask that the Congress provide authority which will permit the speediest and most effective use, in terms of needed 
commodities, supplies, and equipment, of such funds as may be authorized.  

If further funds, or further authority, should be needed for purposes indicated in this message, I shall not hesitate to bring 
the situation before the Congress. On this subject the Executive and Legislative branches of the Government must work 
together.  
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This is a serious course upon which we embark.  

I would not recommend it except that the alternative is much more serious. The United States contributed 
$341,000,000,000 toward winning World War II. This is an investment in world freedom and world peace.  

The assistance that I am recommending for Greece and Turkey amounts to little more than 1 tenth of 1 per cent of this 
investment. It is only common sense that we should safeguard this investment and make sure that it was not in vain.  

The seeds of totalitarian regimes are nurtured by misery and want. They spread and grow in the evil soil of poverty and 
strife. They reach their full growth when the hope of a people for a better life has died. We must keep that hope alive.  

The free peoples of the world look to us for support in maintaining their freedoms.  

If we falter in our leadership, we may endanger the peace of the world -- and we shall surely endanger the welfare of our 
own nation.  

Great responsibilities have been placed upon us by the swift movement of events.  

I am confident that the Congress will face these responsibilities squarely.  

 

Ronald Reagan’s Speech at the Brandenburg Gate  
Celebrating the 750th Anniversary of Berlin 

June 12, 1987 
 

Chancellor Kohl, Governing Mayor Diepgen, ladies and gentlemen: Twenty-four years ago, President John F. Kennedy 
visited Berlin, speaking to the people of this city and the world at the City Hall. Well, since then two other presidents have 
come, each in his turn, to Berlin. And today I, myself, make my second visit to your city.  

We come to Berlin, we American presidents, because it's our duty to speak, in this place, of freedom. But I must confess, 
we're drawn here by other things as well: by the feeling of history in this city, more than 500 years older than our own 
nation; by the beauty of the Grunewald and the Tiergarten; most of all, by your courage and determination. Perhaps the 
composer Paul Lincke understood something about American presidents. You see, like so many presidents before me, I 
come here today because wherever I go, whatever I do: Ich hab noch einen Koffer in Berlin. [I still have a suitcase in 
Berlin.]  

Our gathering today is being broadcast throughout Western Europe and North America. I understand that it is being seen 
and heard as well in the East. To those listening throughout Eastern Europe, a special word: Although I cannot be with you, 
I address my remarks to you just as surely as to those standing here before me. For I join you, as I join your fellow 
countrymen in the West, in this firm, this unalterable belief: Es gibt nur ein Berlin. [There is only one Berlin.]  

Behind me stands a wall that encircles the free sectors of this city, part of a vast system of barriers that divides the entire 
continent of Europe. From the Baltic, south, those barriers cut across Germany in a gash of barbed wire, concrete, dog runs, 
and guard towers. Farther south, there may be no visible, no obvious wall. But there remain armed guards and checkpoints 
all the same--still a restriction on the right to travel, still an instrument to impose upon ordinary men and women the will of 
a totalitarian state. Yet it is here in Berlin where the wall emerges most clearly; here, cutting across your city, where the 
news photo and the television screen have imprinted this brutal division of a continent upon the mind of the world. 
Standing before the Brandenburg Gate, every man is a German, separated from his fellow men. Every man is a Berliner, 
forced to look upon a scar.  

President von Weizsacker has said, "The German question is open as long as the Brandenburg Gate is closed." Today I say: 
As long as the gate is closed, as long as this scar of a wall is permitted to stand, it is not the German question alone that 
remains open, but the question of freedom for all mankind. Yet I do not come here to lament. For I find in Berlin a message 
of hope, even in the shadow of this wall, a message of triumph.  

In this season of spring in 1945, the people of Berlin emerged from their air-raid shelters to find devastation. Thousands of 
miles away, the people of the United States reached out to help. And in 1947 Secretary of State--as you've been told--
George Marshall announced the creation of what would become known as the Marshall Plan. Speaking precisely 40 years 
ago this month, he said: "Our policy is directed not against any country or doctrine, but against hunger, poverty, 
desperation, and chaos."  
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In the Reichstag a few moments ago, I saw a display commemorating this 40th anniversary of the Marshall Plan. I was 
struck by the sign on a burnt-out, gutted structure that was being rebuilt. I understand that Berliners of my own generation 
can remember seeing signs like it dotted throughout the western sectors of the city. The sign read simply: "The Marshall 
Plan is helping here to strengthen the free world." A strong, free world in the West, that dream became real. Japan rose 
from ruin to become an economic giant. Italy, France, Belgium--virtually every nation in Western Europe saw political and 
economic rebirth; the European Community was founded.  

In West Germany and here in Berlin, there took place an economic miracle, the Wirtschaftswunder. Adenauer, Erhard, 
Reuter, and other leaders understood the practical importance of liberty--that just as truth can flourish only when the 
journalist is given freedom of speech, so prosperity can come about only when the farmer and businessman enjoy economic 
freedom. The German leaders reduced tariffs, expanded free trade, lowered taxes. From 1950 to 1960 alone, the standard of 
living in West Germany and Berlin doubled.  

Where four decades ago there was rubble, today in West Berlin there is the greatest industrial output of any city in 
Germany--busy office blocks, fine homes and apartments, proud avenues, and the spreading lawns of parkland. Where a 
city's culture seemed to have been destroyed, today there are two great universities, orchestras and an opera, countless 
theaters, and museums. Where there was want, today there's abundance--food, clothing, automobiles--the wonderful goods 
of the Ku'damm. From devastation, from utter ruin, you Berliners have, in freedom, rebuilt a city that once again ranks as 
one of the greatest on earth. The Soviets may have had other plans. But my friends, there were a few things the Soviets 
didn't count on--Berliner Herz, Berliner Humor, ja, und Berliner Schnauze. [Berliner heart, Berliner humor, yes, and a 
Berliner Schnauze.] 

In the 1950s, Khrushchev predicted: "We will bury you." But in the West today, we see a free world that has achieved a 
level of prosperity and well-being unprecedented in all human history. In the Communist world, we see failure, 
technological backwardness, declining standards of health, even want of the most basic kind--too little food. Even today, 
the Soviet Union still cannot feed itself. After these four decades, then, there stands before the entire world one great and 
inescapable conclusion: Freedom leads to prosperity. Freedom replaces the ancient hatreds among the nations with comity 
and peace. Freedom is the victor. 

And now the Soviets themselves may, in a limited way, be coming to understand the importance of freedom. We hear much 
from Moscow about a new policy of reform and openness. Some political prisoners have been released. Certain foreign 
news broadcasts are no longer being jammed. Some economic enterprises have been permitted to operate with greater 
freedom from state control. 

Are these the beginnings of profound changes in the Soviet state? Or are they token gestures, intended to raise false hopes 
in the West, or to strengthen the Soviet system without changing it? We welcome change and openness; for we believe that 
freedom and security go together, that the advance of human liberty can only strengthen the cause of world peace. There is 
one sign the Soviets can make that would be unmistakable, that would advance dramatically the cause of freedom and 
peace.  

General Secretary Gorbachev, if you seek peace, if you seek prosperity for the Soviet Union and Eastern Europe, if you 
seek liberalization: Come here to this gate! Mr. Gorbachev, open this gate! Mr. Gorbachev, tear down this wall!  

I understand the fear of war and the pain of division that afflict this continent-- and I pledge to you my country's efforts to 
help overcome these burdens. To be sure, we in the West must resist Soviet expansion. So we must maintain defenses of 
unassailable strength. Yet we seek peace; so we must strive to reduce arms on both sides.  

Beginning 10 years ago, the Soviets challenged the Western alliance with a grave new threat, hundreds of new and more 
deadly SS-20 nuclear missiles, capable of striking every capital in Europe. The Western alliance responded by committing 
itself to a counter-deployment unless the Soviets agreed to negotiate a better solution; namely, the elimination of such 
weapons on both sides. For many months, the Soviets refused to bargain in earnestness. As the alliance, in turn, prepared to 
go forward with its counter-deployment, there were difficult days--days of protests like those during my 1982 visit to this 
city--and the Soviets later walked away from the table. 

But through it all, the alliance held firm. And I invite those who protested then-- I invite those who protest today--to mark 
this fact: Because we remained strong, the Soviets came back to the table. And because we remained strong, today we have 
within reach the possibility, not merely of limiting the growth of arms, but of eliminating, for the first time, an entire class 
of nuclear weapons from the face of the earth. 

As I speak, NATO ministers are meeting in Iceland to review the progress of our proposals for eliminating these weapons. 
At the talks in Geneva, we have also proposed deep cuts in strategic offensive weapons. And the Western allies have 
likewise made far-reaching proposals to reduce the danger of conventional war and to place a total ban on chemical 
weapons.  

While we pursue these arms reductions, I pledge to you that we will maintain the capacity to deter Soviet aggression at any 
level at which it might occur. And in cooperation with many of our allies, the United States is pursuing the Strategic 
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Defense Initiative--research to base deterrence not on the threat of offensive retaliation, but on defenses that truly defend; 
on systems, in short, that will not target populations, but shield them. By these means we seek to increase the safety of 
Europe and all the world. But we must remember a crucial fact: East and West do not mistrust each other because we are 
armed; we are armed because we mistrust each other. And our differences are not about weapons but about liberty. When 
President Kennedy spoke at the City Hall those 24 years ago, freedom was encircled, Berlin was under siege. And today, 
despite all the pressures upon this city, Berlin stands secure in its liberty. And freedom itself is transforming the globe. 

In the Philippines, in South and Central America, democracy has been given a rebirth. Throughout the Pacific, free markets 
are working miracle after miracle of economic growth. In the industrialized nations, a technological revolution is taking 
place--a revolution marked by rapid, dramatic advances in computers and telecommunications.  

In Europe, only one nation and those it controls refuse to join the community of freedom. Yet in this age of redoubled 
economic growth, of information and innovation, the Soviet Union faces a choice: It must make fundamental changes, or it 
will become obsolete. 

Today thus represents a moment of hope. We in the West stand ready to cooperate with the East to promote true openness, 
to break down barriers that separate people, to create a safe, freer world. And surely there is no better place than Berlin, the 
meeting place of East and West, to make a start. Free people of Berlin: Today, as in the past, the United States stands for 
the strict observance and full implementation of all parts of the Four Power Agreement of 1971. Let us use this occasion, 
the 750th anniversary of this city, to usher in a new era, to seek a still fuller, richer life for the Berlin of the future. 
Together, let us maintain and develop the ties between the Federal Republic and the Western sectors of Berlin, which is 
permitted by the 1971 agreement.  

And I invite Mr. Gorbachev: Let us work to bring the Eastern and Western parts of the city closer together, so that all the 
inhabitants of all Berlin can enjoy the benefits that come with life in one of the great cities of the world.  

To open Berlin still further to all Europe, East and West, let us expand the vital air access to this city, finding ways of 
making commercial air service to Berlin more convenient, more comfortable, and more economical. We look to the day 
when West Berlin can become one of the chief aviation hubs in all central Europe.  

With our French and British partners, the United States is prepared to help bring international meetings to Berlin. It would 
be only fitting for Berlin to serve as the site of United Nations meetings, or world conferences on human rights and arms 
control or other issues that call for international cooperation. 

There is no better way to establish hope for the future than to enlighten young minds, and we would be honored to sponsor 
summer youth exchanges, cultural events, and other programs for young Berliners from the East. Our French and British 
friends, I'm certain, will do the same. And it's my hope that an authority can be found in East Berlin to sponsor visits from 
young people of the Western sectors.  

One final proposal, one close to my heart: Sport represents a source of enjoyment and ennoblement, and you may have 
noted that the Republic of Korea--South Korea--has offered to permit certain events of the 1988 Olympics to take place in 
the North. International sports competitions of all kinds could take place in both parts of this city. And what better way to 
demonstrate to the world the openness of this city than to offer in some future year to hold the Olympic games here in 
Berlin, East and West? In these four decades, as I have said, you Berliners have built a great city. You've done so in spite of 
threats--the Soviet attempts to impose the East-mark, the blockade. Today the city thrives in spite of the challenges implicit 
in the very presence of this wall. What keeps you here? Certainly there's a great deal to be said for your fortitude, for your 
defiant courage. But I believe there's something deeper, something that involves Berlin's whole look and feel and way of 
life--not mere sentiment. No one could live long in Berlin without being completely disabused of illusions. Something 
instead, that has seen the difficulties of life in Berlin but chose to accept them, that continues to build this good and proud 
city in contrast to a surrounding totalitarian presence that refuses to release human energies or aspirations. Something that 
speaks with a powerful voice of affirmation, that says yes to this city, yes to the future, yes to freedom. In a word, I would 
submit that what keeps you in Berlin is love--love both profound and abiding.  

Perhaps this gets to the root of the matter, to the most fundamental distinction of all between East and West. The totalitarian 
world produces backwardness because it does such violence to the spirit, thwarting the human impulse to create, to enjoy, 
to worship. The totalitarian world finds even symbols of love and of worship an affront. Years ago, before the East 
Germans began rebuilding their churches, they erected a secular structure: the television tower at Alexander Platz. Virtually 
ever since, the authorities have been working to correct what they view as the tower's one major flaw, treating the glass 
sphere at the top with paints and chemicals of every kind. Yet even today when the sun strikes that sphere--that sphere that 
towers over all Berlin--the light makes the sign of the cross. There in Berlin, like the city itself, symbols of love, symbols of 
worship, cannot be suppressed.  

As I looked out a moment ago from the Reichstag, that embodiment of German unity, I noticed words crudely spray-
painted upon the wall, perhaps by a young Berliner: "This wall will fall. Beliefs become reality." Yes, across Europe, this 
wall will fall. For it cannot withstand faith; it cannot withstand truth. The wall cannot withstand freedom.  
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And I would like, before I close, to say one word. I have read, and I have been questioned since I've been here about certain 
demonstrations against my coming. And I would like to say just one thing, and to those who demonstrate so. I wonder if 
they have ever asked themselves that if they should have the kind of government they apparently seek, no one would ever 
be able to do what they're doing again. 

Thank you and God bless you all. 

 
 

“Education Day, U.S.A.” 
H.J.RES. 104 (Enrolled Bill [Final as Passed Both House and Senate] - ENR) 

March 26, 1991 
One Hundred Second Congress of the United States of America at the First Session 

Begun and held at the City of Washington on Thursday, the third day of January, one thousand nine hundred and ninety-one  

Joint Resolution  

To designate March 26, 1991, as `Education Day, U.S.A.'.  

Whereas Congress recognizes the historical tradition of ethical values and principles which are the basis of civilized society 
and upon which our great Nation was founded;  

Whereas these ethical values and principles have been the bedrock of society from the dawn of civilization, when they were 
known as the Seven Noahide Laws;  

Whereas without these ethical values and principles the edifice of civilization stands in serious peril of returning to chaos;  

Whereas society is profoundly concerned with the recent weakening of these principles that has resulted in crises that 
beleaguer and threaten the fabric of civilized society;  

Whereas the justified preoccupation with these crises must not let the citizens of this Nation lose sight of their 
responsibility to transmit these historical ethical values from our distinguished past to the generations of the future;  

Whereas the Lubavitch movement has fostered and promoted these ethical values and principles throughout the world;  

Whereas Rabbi Menachem Mendel Schneerson, leader of the Lubavitch movement, is universally respected and revered 
and his eighty-ninth birthday falls on March 26, 1991;  

Whereas in tribute to this great spiritual leader, `the rebbe', this, his ninetieth year will be seen as one of `education and 
giving', the year in which we turn to education and charity to return the world to the moral and ethical values contained in 
the Seven Noahide Laws; and  

Whereas this will be reflected in an international scroll of honor signed by the President of the United States and other 
heads of state: Now, therefore, be it  

Resolved by the Senate and House of Representatives of the United States of America in Congress assembled, That 
March 26, 1991, the start of the ninetieth year of Rabbi Menachem Schneerson, leader of the worldwide Lubavitch 
movement, is designated as `Education Day, U.S.A.'. The President is requested to issue a proclamation calling 
upon the people of the United States to observe such day with appropriate ceremonies and activities. 

Speaker of the House of Representatives. Vice President of the United States and President of the Senate.  

 



  
195 

 

Miscellaneous Short Stories and Essays 
 

 
The Beauty of the World 

Jonathan Edwards (1703-1758) 
 
 The beauty of the world consists wholly of sweet mutual consents, either within itself, or with the Supreme Being. 
As to the corporeal world, though there are many other sorts of consents, yet the sweetest and most charming beauty of it is 
its resemblance of spiritual beauties. The reason is that spiritual beauties are infinitely the greatest, and bodies being but the 
shadows of beings, they must be so much the more charming as they shadow forth spiritual beauties. This beauty is peculiar 
to natural things, it surpassing the art of man. 
 Thus there is the resemblance of a decent trust, dependence and acknowledgment in the planets continually 
moving round the sun, receiving his influences by which they are made happy, bright and beautiful, a decent attendance in 
the secondary planets, an image of majesty, power, glory and beneficence in the sun in the midst of all; and so in terrestrial 
things, as I have shewn in another place. 
 'Tis very probable that that wonderful suitableness of green for the grass and plants, the blue of the sky, the white 
of the clouds, the colors of flowers, consists in a complicated proportion that these colors make one with another, either in 
the magnitude of the rays, the number of vibrations that are caused in the optic nerve, or some other way. So there is a great 
suitableness between the objects of different senses, as between sounds, colors, and smells-as between the colors of the 
woods and flowers, and the smell, and the singing of birds-which 'tis probable consist in a certain proportion of the 
vibrations that are made in the different organs. So there are innumerable other agreeablenesses of motions, figures, etc.: 
the gentle motions of trees, of lily, etc., as it is agreeable to other things that represent calmness, gentleness and 
benevolence, etc. The fields and woods seem to rejoice, and how joyful do the birds seem to be in it. How much a 
resemblance is there of every grace in the fields covered with plants and flowers, when the sun shines serenely and 
undisturbedly upon them. How a resemblance, I say, of every grace and beautiful disposition of mind; of an inferior 
towards a superior cause, preserver, benevolent benefactor, and a fountain of happiness.  
 How great a resemblance of a holy and virtuous soul in a calm serene day. What an infinite number of suchlike 
beauties is there in that one thing, the light; and how complicated an harmony and proportion is it probable belongs to it. 
 There are beauties that are more palpable and explicable, and there are hidden and secret beauties. The former 
pleases and we can tell why: we can explain and particularly point forth agreements that render the thing pleasing. Such are 
all artificial regularities: we can tell wherein the regularity lies that affects us. The latter sort are those beauties that delight 
us and we can't tell why. Thus we find ourselves pleased in beholding the color of the violets, but we know not what secret 
regularity or harmony it is that creates that pleasure in our minds. These hidden beauties are commonly by far the greatest, 
because the more complex a beauty is, the more hidden is it. In this latter sort consists principally the beauty of the world; 
and very much in light and colors. Thus, mere light is pleasing to the mind. If it be to the degree of effulgence, 'tis very 
sensible, and mankind have agreed in it: they all represent glory and extraordinary beauty by brightness. The reason of it is 
either that light or our organ of seeing, is so contrived that an harmonious motion is excited in the animal spirits and 
propagated to the brain. That mixture of all sorts of rays, which we call white, is a proportionate mixture that is harmonious 
(as Sir Isaac Newton has shewn) to each particular simple color and contains in it some harmony or other that is delightful. 
And each sort of rays play a distinct tune to the soul, besides those lovely mixtures that are found in nature-those beauties, 
how lovely, in the green of the face of the earth, in all manner of colors in flowers, the color of the skies, and lovely 
tinctures of the morning and evening. 
 Co rol. Hence the reason why almost all men, and those that seem to be very miserable, love life: because they 
cannot bear to lose the sight of such a beautiful and lovely world-the ideas, that every moment whilst we live have a beauty 
that we take not distinct notice of, but bring a pleasure that, when we come to the trial, we had rather live in much pain and 
misery than lose.  

 
 

 
Nature 

Ralph Waldo Emerson (1803-1882) 
 
Introduction  
 Our age is retrospective. It builds the sepulchres of the fathers. It writes biographies, histories, and criticism. The 
foregoing generations beheld God and nature face to face; we, through their eyes. Why should not we also enjoy an original 
relation to the universe? Why should not we have a poetry and philosophy of insight and not of tradition, and a religion by 
revelation to us, and not the history of theirs? Embosomed for a season in nature, whose floods of life stream around and 
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through us, and invite us by the powers they supply, to action proportioned to nature, why should we grope among the dry 
bones of the past, or put the living generation into masquerade out of its faded wardrobe? The sun shines to-day also. There 
is more wool and flax in the fields. There are new lands, new men, new thoughts. Let us demand our own works and laws 
and worship.  
 Undoubtedly we have no questions to ask which are unanswerable. We must trust the perfection of the creation so 
far, as to believe that whatever curiosity the order of things has awakened in our minds, the order of things can satisfy. 
Every man's condition is a solution in hieroglyphic to those inquiries he would put. He acts it as life, before he apprehends 
it as truth. In like manner, nature is already, in its forms and tendencies, describing its own design. Let us interrogate the 
great apparition that shines so peacefully around us. Let us inquire, to what end is nature?  
 All science has one aim, namely, to find a theory of nature. We have theories of races and of functions, but 
scarcely yet a remote approach to an idea of creation. We are now so far from the road to truth, that religious teachers 
dispute and hate each other, and speculative men are esteemed unsound and frivolous. But to a sound judgment, the most 
abstract truth is the most practical. Whenever a true theory appears, it will be its own evidence. Its test is, that it will explain 
all phenomena. Now many are thought not only unexplained but inexplicable; as language, sleep, madness, dreams, beasts, 
sex.  
 Philosophically considered, the universe is composed of Nature and the Soul. Strictly speaking, therefore, all that 
is separate from us, all which Philosophy distinguishes as the NOT ME, that is, both nature and art, all other men and my 
own body, must be ranked under this name, NATURE. In enumerating the values of nature and casting up their sum, I shall 
use the word in both senses; — in its common and in its philosophical import. In inquiries so general as our present one, the 
inaccuracy is not material; no confusion of thought will occur. Nature, in the common sense, refers to essences unchanged 
by man; space, the air, the river, the leaf. Art is applied to the mixture of his will with the same things, as in a house, a 
canal, a statue, a picture. But his operations taken together are so insignificant, a little chipping, baking, patching, and 
washing, that in an impression so grand as that of the world on the human mind, they do not vary the result.  
--------------- 
Nature 
 To go into solitude, a man needs to retire as much from his chamber as from society. I am not solitary whilst I read 
and write, though nobody is with me. But if a man would be alone, let him look at the stars. The rays that come from those 
heavenly worlds, will separate between him and what he touches. One might think the atmosphere was made transparent 
with this design, to give man, in the heavenly bodies, the perpetual presence of the sublime. Seen in the streets of cities, 
how great they are! If the stars should appear one night in a thousand years, how would men believe and adore; and 
preserve for many generations the remembrance of the city of God which had been shown! But every night come out these 
envoys of beauty, and light the universe with their admonishing smile.  
 The stars awaken a certain reverence, because though always present, they are inaccessible; but all natural objects 
make a kindred impression, when the mind is open to their influence. Nature never wears a mean appearance. Neither does 
the wisest man extort her secret, and lose his curiosity by finding out all her perfection. Nature never became a toy to a wise 
spirit. The flowers, the animals, the mountains, reflected the wisdom of his best hour, as much as they had delighted the 
simplicity of his childhood. When we speak of nature in this manner, we have a distinct but most poetical sense in the 
mind. We mean the integrity of impression made by manifold natural objects. It is this which distinguishes the stick of 
timber of the wood-cutter, from the tree of the poet. The charming landscape which I saw this morning, is indubitably made 
up of some twenty or thirty farms. Miller owns this field, Locke that, and Manning the woodland beyond. But none of them 
owns the landscape. There is a property in the horizon which no man has but he whose eye can integrate all the parts, that 
is, the poet. This is the best part of these men's farms, yet to this their warranty-deeds give no title. To speak truly, few adult 
persons can see nature. Most persons do not see the sun. At least they have a very superficial seeing. The sun illuminates 
only the eye of the man, but shines into the eye and the heart of the child. The lover of nature is he whose inward and 
outward senses are still truly adjusted to each other; who has retained the spirit of infancy even into the era of manhood. 
His intercourse with heaven and earth, becomes part of his daily food. In the presence of nature, a wild delight runs through 
the man, in spite of real sorrows. Nature says, — he is my creature, and maugre all his impertinent griefs, he shall be glad 
with me. Not the sun or the summer alone, but every hour and season yields its tribute of delight; for every hour and change 
corresponds to and authorizes a different state of the mind, from breathless noon to grimmest midnight. Nature is a setting 
that fits equally well a comic or a mourning piece. In good health, the air is a cordial of incredible virtue. Crossing a bare 
common, in snow puddles, at twilight, under a clouded sky, without having in my thoughts any occurrence of special good 
fortune, I have enjoyed a perfect exhilaration. I am glad to the brink of fear. In the woods too, a man casts off his years, as 
the snake his slough, and at what period soever of life, is always a child. In the woods, is perpetual youth. Within these 
plantations of God, a decorum and sanctity reign, a perennial festival is dressed, and the guest sees not how he should tire 
of them in a thousand years. In the woods, we return to reason and faith. There I feel that nothing can befall me in life, — 
no disgrace, no calamity, (leaving me my eyes,) which nature cannot repair. Standing on the bare ground, — my head 
bathed by the blithe air, and uplifted into infinite space, — all mean egotism vanishes. I become a transparent eye-ball; I am 
nothing; I see all; the currents of the Universal Being circulate through me; I am part or particle of God. The name of the 
nearest friend sounds then foreign and accidental: to be brothers, to be acquaintances, — master or servant, is then a trifle 
and a disturbance. I am the lover of uncontained and immortal beauty. In the wilderness, I find something more dear and 
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connate than in streets or villages. In the tranquil landscape, and especially in the distant line of the horizon, man beholds 
somewhat as beautiful as his own nature.  
 The greatest delight which the fields and woods minister, is the suggestion of an occult relation between man and 
the vegetable. I am not alone and unacknowledged. They nod to me, and I to them. The waving of the boughs in the storm, 
is new to me and old. It takes me by surprise, and yet is not unknown. Its effect is like that of a higher thought or a better 
emotion coming over me, when I deemed I was thinking justly or doing right.  
 Yet it is certain that the power to produce this delight, does not reside in nature, but in man, or in a harmony of 
both. It is necessary to use these pleasures with great temperance. For, nature is not always tricked in holiday attire, but the 
same scene which yesterday breathed perfume and glittered as for the frolic of the nymphs, is overspread with melancholy 
today. Nature always wears the colors of the spirit. To a man laboring under calamity, the heat of his own fire hath sadness 
in it. Then, there is a kind of contempt of the landscape felt by him who has just lost by death a dear friend. The sky is less 
grand as it shuts down over less worth in the population. 
--------------- 
Beauty  
 A nobler want of man is served by nature, namely, the love of Beauty.  
 The ancient Greeks called the world {kosmos}, beauty. Such is the constitution of all things, or such the plastic 
power of the human eye, that the primary forms, as the sky, the mountain, the tree, the animal, give us a delight in and for 
themselves; a pleasure arising from outline, color, motion, and grouping. This seems partly owing to the eye itself. The eye 
is the best of artists. By the mutual action of its structure and of the laws of light, perspective is produced, which integrates 
every mass of objects, of what character soever, into a well colored and shaded globe, so that where the particular objects 
are mean and unaffecting, the landscape which they compose, is round and symmetrical. And as the eye is the best 
composer, so light is the first of painters. There is no object so foul that intense light will not make beautiful. And the 
stimulus it affords to the sense, and a sort of infinitude which it hath, like space and time, make all matter gay. Even the 
corpse has its own beauty. But besides this general grace diffused over nature, almost all the individual forms are agreeable 
to the eye, as is proved by our endless imitations of some of them, as the acorn, the grape, the pine-cone, the wheat-ear, the 
egg, the wings and forms of most birds, the lion's claw, the serpent, the butterfly, sea-shells, flames, clouds, buds, leaves, 
and the forms of many trees, as the palm.  
 For better consideration, we may distribute the aspects of Beauty in a threefold manner.  
 1. First, the simple perception of natural forms is a delight. The influence of the forms and actions in nature, is so 
needful to man, that, in its lowest functions, it seems to lie on the confines of commodity and beauty. To the body and mind 
which have been cramped by noxious work or company, nature is medicinal and restores their tone. The tradesman, the 
attorney comes out of the din and craft of the street, and sees the sky and the woods, and is a man again. In their eternal 
calm, he finds himself. The health of the eye seems to demand a horizon. We are never tired, so long as we can see far 
enough.  
 But in other hours, Nature satisfies by its loveliness, and without any mixture of corporeal benefit. I see the 
spectacle of morning from the hill-top over against my house, from day-break to sun-rise, with emotions which an angel 
might share. The long slender bars of cloud float like fishes in the sea of crimson light. From the earth, as a shore, I look 
out into that silent sea. I seem to partake its rapid transformations: the active enchantment reaches my dust, and I dilate and 
conspire with the morning wind. How does Nature deify us with a few and cheap elements! Give me health and a day, and I 
will make the pomp of emperors ridiculous. The dawn is my Assyria; the sun-set and moon-rise my Paphos, and 
unimaginable realms of faerie; broad noon shall be my England of the senses and the understanding; the night shall be my 
Germany of mystic philosophy and dreams.  
 Not less excellent, except for our less susceptibility in the afternoon, was the charm, last evening, of a January 
sunset. The western clouds divided and subdivided themselves into pink flakes modulated with tints of unspeakable 
softness; and the air had so much life and sweetness, that it was a pain to come within doors. What was it that nature would 
say? Was there no meaning in the live repose of the valley behind the mill, and which Homer or Shakespeare could not 
reform for me in words? The leafless trees become spires of flame in the sunset, with the blue east for their back-ground, 
and the stars of the dead calices of flowers, and every withered stem and stubble rimed with frost, contribute something to 
the mute music.  
 The inhabitants of cities suppose that the country landscape is pleasant only half the year. I please myself with the 
graces of the winter scenery, and believe that we are as much touched by it as by the genial influences of summer. To the 
attentive eye, each moment of the year has its own beauty, and in the same field, it beholds, every hour, a picture which was 
never seen before, and which shall never be seen again. The heavens change every moment, and reflect their glory or gloom 
on the plains beneath. The state of the crop in the surrounding farms alters the expression of the earth from week to week. 
The succession of native plants in the pastures and roadsides, which makes the silent clock by which time tells the summer 
hours, will make even the divisions of the day sensible to a keen observer. The tribes of birds and insects, like the plants 
punctual to their time, follow each other, and the year has room for all. By water-courses, the variety is greater. In July, the 
blue pontederia or pickerel-weed blooms in large beds in the shallow parts of our pleasant river, and swarms with yellow 
butterflies in continual motion. Art cannot rival this pomp of purple and gold. Indeed the river is a perpetual gala, and 
boasts each month a new ornament.  
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 But this beauty of Nature which is seen and felt as beauty, is the least part. The shows of day, the dewy morning, 
the rainbow, mountains, orchards in blossom, stars, moonlight, shadows in still water, and the like, if too eagerly hunted, 
become shows merely, and mock us with their unreality. Go out of the house to see the moon, and 't is mere tinsel; it will 
not please as when its light shines upon your necessary journey. The beauty that shimmers in the yellow afternoons of 
October, who ever could clutch it? Go forth to find it, and it is gone: 't is only a mirage as you look from the windows of 
diligence.  
 2. The presence of a higher, namely, of the spiritual element is essential to its perfection. The high and divine 
beauty which can be loved without effeminacy, is that which is found in combination with the human will. Beauty is the 
mark God sets upon virtue. Every natural action is graceful. Every heroic act is also decent, and causes the place and the 
bystanders to shine. We are taught by great actions that the universe is the property of every individual in it. Every rational 
creature has all nature for his dowry and estate. It is his, if he will. He may divest himself of it; he may creep into a corner, 
and abdicate his kingdom, as most men do, but he is entitled to the world by his constitution. In proportion to the energy of 
his thought and will, he takes up the world into himself. "All those things for which men plough, build, or sail, obey virtue;" 
said Sallust. "The winds and waves," said Gibbon, "are always on the side of the ablest navigators." So are the sun and 
moon and all the stars of heaven. When a noble act is done, — perchance in a scene of great natural beauty; when Leonidas 
and his three hundred martyrs consume one day in dying, and the sun and moon come each and look at them once in the 
steep defile of Thermopylae; when Arnold Winkelried, in the high Alps, under the shadow of the avalanche, gathers in his 
side a sheaf of Austrian spears to break the line for his comrades; are not these heroes entitled to add the beauty of the scene 
to the beauty of the deed? When the bark of Columbus nears the shore of America; — before it, the beach lined with 
savages, fleeing out of all their huts of cane; the sea behind; and the purple mountains of the Indian Archipelago around, 
can we separate the man from the living picture? Does not the New World clothe his form with her palm-groves and 
savannahs as fit drapery? Ever does natural beauty steal in like air, and envelope great actions. When Sir Harry Vane was 
dragged up the Tower-hill, sitting on a sled, to suffer death, as the champion of the English laws, one of the multitude cried 
out to him, "You never sate on so glorious a seat." Charles II., to intimidate the citizens of London, caused the patriot Lord 
Russel to be drawn in an open coach, through the principal streets of the city, on his way to the scaffold. "But," his 
biographer says, "the multitude imagined they saw liberty and virtue sitting by his side." In private places, among sordid 
objects, an act of truth or heroism seems at once to draw to itself the sky as its temple, the sun as its candle. Nature 
stretcheth out her arms to embrace man, only let his thoughts be of equal greatness. Willingly does she follow his steps with 
the rose and the violet, and bend her lines of grandeur and grace to the decoration of her darling child. Only let his thoughts 
be of equal scope, and the frame will suit the picture. A virtuous man is in unison with her works, and makes the central 
figure of the visible sphere. Homer, Pindar, Socrates, Phocion, associate themselves fitly in our memory with the geography 
and climate of Greece. The visible heavens and earth sympathize with Jesus. And in common life, whosoever has seen a 
person of powerful character and happy genius, will have remarked how easily he took all things along with him, — the 
persons, the opinions, and the day, and nature became ancillary to a man.  
 3. There is still another aspect under which the beauty of the world may be viewed, namely, as it becomes an 
object of the intellect. Beside the relation of things to virtue, they have a relation to thought. The intellect searches out the 
absolute order of things as they stand in the mind of God, and without the colors of affection. The intellectual and the active 
powers seem to succeed each other, and the exclusive activity of the one, generates the exclusive activity of the other. There 
is something unfriendly in each to the other, but they are like the alternate periods of feeding and working in animals; each 
prepares and will be followed by the other. Therefore does beauty, which, in relation to actions, as we have seen, comes 
unsought, and comes because it is unsought, remain for the apprehension and pursuit of the intellect; and then again, in its 
turn, of the active power. Nothing divine dies. All good is eternally reproductive. The beauty of nature reforms itself in the 
mind, and not for barren contemplation, but for new creation.  
 All men are in some degree impressed by the face of the world; some men even to delight. This love of beauty is 
Taste. Others have the same love in such excess, that, not content with admiring, they seek to embody it in new forms. The 
creation of beauty is Art.  
 The production of a work of art throws a light upon the mystery of humanity. A work of art is an abstract or 
epitome of the world. It is the result or expression of nature, in miniature. For, although the works of nature are 
innumerable and all different, the result or the expression of them all is similar and single. Nature is a sea of forms radically 
alike and even unique. A leaf, a sun-beam, a landscape, the ocean, make an analogous impression on the mind. What is 
common to them all, — that perfectness and harmony, is beauty. The standard of beauty is the entire circuit of natural 
forms, — the totality of nature; which the Italians expressed by defining beauty "il piu nell' uno." Nothing is quite beautiful 
alone: nothing but is beautiful in the whole. A single object is only so far beautiful as it suggests this universal grace. The 
poet, the painter, the sculptor, the musician, the architect, seek each to concentrate this radiance of the world on one point, 
and each in his several work to satisfy the love of beauty which stimulates him to produce. Thus is Art, a nature passed 
through the alembic of man. Thus in art, does nature work through the will of a man filled with the beauty of her first 
works.  
 The world thus exists to the soul to satisfy the desire of beauty. This element I call an ultimate end. No reason can 
be asked or given why the soul seeks beauty. Beauty, in its largest and profoundest sense, is one expression for the 
universe. God is the all-fair. Truth, and goodness, and beauty, are but different faces of the same All. But beauty in nature is 
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not ultimate. It is the herald of inward and eternal beauty, and is not alone a solid and satisfactory good. It must stand as a 
part, and not as yet the last or highest expression of the final cause of Nature. 

 
 

 
Self-Reliance  

from Essays: First Series (1841) 
 Ralph Waldo Emerson (1803-1882) 

 
"Ne te quaesiveris extra."  
"Man is his own star; and the soul that can 
Render an honest and a perfect man, 
Commands all light, all influence, all fate; 
Nothing to him falls early or too late. 
Our acts our angels are, or good or ill, 
Our fatal shadows that walk by us still." 
Epilogue to Beaumont and Fletcher's Honest Man's Fortune  
Cast the bantling on the rocks, 
Suckle him with the she-wolf's teat; 
Wintered with the hawk and fox, 
Power and speed be hands and feet.  
 
I read the other day some verses written by an eminent painter which were original and not conventional. The soul always 
hears an admonition in such lines, let the subject be what it may. The sentiment they instill is of more value than any 
thought they may contain. To believe your own thought, to believe that what is true for you in your private heart is true for 
all men, -- that is genius. Speak your latent conviction, and it shall be the universal sense; for the inmost in due time 
becomes the outmost,---- and our first thought is rendered back to us by the trumpets of the Last Judgment. Familiar as the 
voice of the mind is to each, the highest merit we ascribe to Moses, Plato, and Milton is, that they set at naught books and 
traditions, and spoke not what men but what they thought. A man should learn to detect and watch that gleam of light which 
flashes across his mind from within, more than the lustre of the firmament of bards and sages. Yet he dismisses without 
notice his thought, because it is his. In every work of genius we recognize our own rejected thoughts: they come back to us 
with a certain alienated majesty. Great works of art have no more affecting lesson for us than this. They teach us to abide by 
our spontaneous impression with good-humored inflexibility then most when the whole cry of voices is on the other side. 
Else, to-morrow a stranger will say with masterly good sense precisely what we have thought and felt all the time, and we 
shall be forced to take with shame our own opinion from another.  
 There is a time in every man's education when he arrives at the conviction that envy is ignorance; that imitation is 
suicide; that he must take himself for better, for worse, as his portion; that though the wide universe is full of good, no 
kernel of nourishing corn can come to him but through his toil bestowed on that plot of ground which is given to him to till. 
The power which resides in him is new in nature, and none but he knows what that is which he can do, nor does he know 
until he has tried. Not for nothing one face, one character, one fact, makes much impression on him, and another none. This 
sculpture in the memory is not without preestablished harmony. The eye was placed where one ray should fall, that it might 
testify of that particular ray. We but half express ourselves, and are ashamed of that divine idea which each of us represents. 
It may be safely trusted as proportionate and of good issues, so it be faithfully imparted, but God will not have his work 
made manifest by cowards. A man is relieved and gay when he has put his heart into his work and done his best; but what 
he has said or done otherwise, shall give him no peace. It is a deliverance which does not deliver. In the attempt his genius 
deserts him; no muse befriends; no invention, no hope.  
 Trust thyself: every heart vibrates to that iron string. Accept the place the divine providence has found for you, the 
society of your contemporaries, the connection of events. Great men have always done so, and confided themselves 
childlike to the genius of their age, betraying their perception that the absolutely trustworthy was seated at their heart, 
working through their hands, predominating in all their being. And we are now men, and must accept in the highest mind 
the same transcendent destiny; and not minors and invalids in a protected corner, not cowards fleeing before a revolution, 
but guides, redeemers, and benefactors, obeying the Almighty effort, and advancing on Chaos and the Dark.  
 What pretty oracles nature yields us on this text, in the face and behaviour of children, babes, and even brutes! 
That divided and rebel mind, that distrust of a sentiment because our arithmetic has computed the strength and means 
opposed to our purpose, these have not. Their mind being whole, their eye is as yet unconquered, and when we look in their 
faces, we are disconcerted. Infancy conforms to nobody: all conform to it, so that one babe commonly makes four or five 
out of the adults who prattle and play to it. So God has armed youth and puberty and manhood no less with its own 
piquancy and charm, and made it enviable and gracious and its claims not to be put by, if it will stand by itself. Do not think 
the youth has no force, because he cannot speak to you and me. Hark! in the next room his voice is sufficiently clear and 
emphatic. It seems he knows how to speak to his contemporaries. Bashful or bold, then, he will know how to make us 
seniors very unnecessary.  
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 The nonchalance of boys who are sure of a dinner, and would disdain as much as a lord to do or say aught to 
conciliate one, is the healthy attitude of human nature. A boy is in the parlour what the pit is in the playhouse; independent, 
irresponsible, looking out from his corner on such people and facts as pass by, he tries and sentences them on their merits, 
in the swift, summary way of boys, as good, bad, interesting, silly, eloquent, troublesome. He cumbers himself never about 
consequences, about interests: he gives an independent, genuine verdict. You must court him: he does not court you. But 
the man is, as it were, clapped into jail by his consciousness. As soon as he has once acted or spoken with eclat, he is a 
committed person, watched by the sympathy or the hatred of hundreds, whose affections must now enter into his account. 
There is no Lethe for this. Ah, that he could pass again into his neutrality! Who can thus avoid all pledges, and having 
observed, observe again from the same unaffected, unbiased, unbribable, unaffrighted innocence, must always be 
formidable. He would utter opinions on all passing affairs, which being seen to be not private, but necessary, would sink 
like darts into the ear of men, and put them in fear.  
 These are the voices which we hear in solitude, but they grow faint and inaudible as we enter into the world. 
Society everywhere is in conspiracy against the manhood of every one of its members. Society is a joint-stock company, in 
which the members agree, for the better securing of his bread to each shareholder, to surrender the liberty and culture of the 
eater. The virtue in most request is conformity. Self-reliance is its aversion. It loves not realities and creators, but names 
and customs.  
 Whoso would be a man must be a nonconformist. He who would gather immortal palms must not be hindered by 
the name of goodness, but must explore if it be goodness. Nothing is at last sacred but the integrity of your own mind. 
Absolve you to yourself, and you shall have the suffrage of the world. I remember an answer which when quite young I was 
prompted to make to a valued adviser, who was wont to importune me with the dear old doctrines of the church. On my 
saying, What have I to do with the sacredness of traditions, if I live wholly from within? my friend suggested, -- "But these 
impulses may be from below, not from above." I replied, "They do not seem to me to be such; but if I am the Devil's child, I 
will live then from the Devil." No law can be sacred to me but that of my nature. Good and bad are but names very readily 
transferable to that or this; the only right is what is after my constitution, the only wrong what is against it. A man is to 
carry himself in the presence of all opposition, as if every thing were titular and ephemeral but he. I am ashamed to think 
how easily we capitulate to badges and names, to large societies and dead institutions. Every decent and well-spoken 
individual affects and sways me more than is right. I ought to go upright and vital, and speak the rude truth in all ways. If 
malice and vanity wear the coat of philanthropy, shall that pass? If an angry bigot assumes this bountiful cause of 
Abolition, and comes to me with his last news from Barbadoes, why should I not say to him, `Go love thy infant; love thy 
wood-chopper: be good-natured and modest: have that grace; and never varnish your hard, uncharitable ambition with this 
incredible tenderness for black folk a thousand miles off. Thy love afar is spite at home.' Rough and graceless would be 
such greeting, but truth is handsomer than the affectation of love. Your goodness must have some edge to it, -- else it is 
none. The doctrine of hatred must be preached as the counteraction of the doctrine of love when that pules and whines. I 
shun father and mother and wife and brother, when my genius calls me. I would write on the lintels of the door-post, 
_Whim_. I hope it is somewhat better than whim at last, but we cannot spend the day in explanation. Expect me not to show 
cause why I seek or why I exclude company. Then, again, do not tell me, as a good man did to-day, of my obligation to put 
all poor men in good situations. Are they _my_ poor? I tell thee, thou foolish philanthropist, that I grudge the dollar, the 
dime, the cent, I give to such men as do not belong to me and to whom I do not belong. There is a class of persons to whom 
by all spiritual affinity I am bought and sold; for them I will go to prison, if need be; but your miscellaneous popular 
charities; the education at college of fools; the building of meeting-houses to the vain end to which many now stand; alms 
to sots; and the thousandfold Relief Societies; -- though I confess with shame I sometimes succumb and give the dollar, it is 
a wicked dollar which by and by I shall have the manhood to withhold.  
 Virtues are, in the popular estimate, rather the exception than the rule. There is the man _and_ his virtues. Men do 
what is called a good action, as some piece of courage or charity, much as they would pay a fine in expiation of daily non-
appearance on parade. Their works are done as an apology or extenuation of their living in the world, -- as invalids and the 
insane pay a high board. Their virtues are penances. I do not wish to expiate, but to live. My life is for itself and not for a 
spectacle. I much prefer that it should be of a lower strain, so it be genuine and equal, than that it should be glittering and 
unsteady. I wish it to be sound and sweet, and not to need diet and bleeding. I ask primary evidence that you are a man, and 
refuse this appeal from the man to his actions. I know that for myself it makes no difference whether I do or forbear those 
actions which are reckoned excellent. I cannot consent to pay for a privilege where I have intrinsic right. Few and mean as 
my gifts may be, I actually am, and do not need for my own assurance or the assurance of my fellows any secondary 
testimony.  
 What I must do is all that concerns me, not what the people think. This rule, equally arduous in actual and in 
intellectual life, may serve for the whole distinction between greatness and meanness. It is the harder, because you will 
always find those who think they know what is your duty better than you know it. It is easy in the world to live after the 
world's opinion; it is easy in solitude to live after our own; but the great man is he who in the midst of the crowd keeps with 
perfect sweetness the independence of solitude.  
 The objection to conforming to usages that have become dead to you is, that it scatters your force. It loses your 
time and blurs the impression of your character. If you maintain a dead church, contribute to a dead Bible-society, vote with 
a great party either for the government or against it, spread your table like base housekeepers, -- under all these screens I 
have difficulty to detect the precise man you are. And, of course, so much force is withdrawn from your proper life. But do 
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your work, and I shall know you. Do your work, and you shall reinforce yourself. A man must consider what a blindman's-
buff is this game of conformity. If I know your sect, I anticipate your argument. I hear a preacher announce for his text and 
topic the expediency of one of the institutions of his church. Do I not know beforehand that not possibly can he say a new 
and spontaneous word? Do I not know that, with all this ostentation of examining the grounds of the institution, he will do 
no such thing? Do I not know that he is pledged to himself not to look but at one side, -- the permitted side, not as a man, 
but as a parish minister? He is a retained attorney, and these airs of the bench are the emptiest affectation. Well, most men 
have bound their eyes with one or another handkerchief, and attached themselves to some one of these communities of 
opinion. This conformity makes them not false in a few particulars, authors of a few lies, but false in all particulars. Their 
every truth is not quite true. Their two is not the real two, their four not the real four; so that every word they say chagrins 
us, and we know not where to begin to set them right. Meantime nature is not slow to equip us in the prison-uniform of the 
party to which we adhere. We come to wear one cut of face and figure, and acquire by degrees the gentlest asinine 
expression. There is a mortifying experience in particular, which does not fail to wreak itself also in the general history; I 
mean "the foolish face of praise," the forced smile which we put on in company where we do not feel at ease in answer to 
conversation which does not interest us. The muscles, not spontaneously moved, but moved by a low usurping wilfulness, 
grow tight about the outline of the face with the most disagreeable sensation.  
 For nonconformity the world whips you with its displeasure. And therefore a man must know how to estimate a 
sour face. The by-standers look askance on him in the public street or in the friend's parlour. If this aversation had its origin 
in contempt and resistance like his own, he might well go home with a sad countenance; but the sour faces of the multitude, 
like their sweet faces, have no deep cause, but are put on and off as the wind blows and a newspaper directs. Yet is the 
discontent of the multitude more formidable than that of the senate and the college. It is easy enough for a firm man who 
knows the world to brook the rage of the cultivated classes. Their rage is decorous and prudent, for they are timid as being 
very vulnerable themselves. But when to their feminine rage the indignation of the people is added, when the ignorant and 
the poor are aroused, when the unintelligent brute force that lies at the bottom of society is made to growl and mow, it 
needs the habit of magnanimity and religion to treat it godlike as a trifle of no concernment.  
 The other terror that scares us from self-trust is our consistency; a reverence for our past act or word, because the 
eyes of others have no other data for computing our orbit than our past acts, and we are loath to disappoint them.  
But why should you keep your head over your shoulder? Why drag about this corpse of your memory, lest you contradict 
somewhat you have stated in this or that public place? Suppose you should contradict yourself; what then? It seems to be a 
rule of wisdom never to rely on your memory alone, scarcely even in acts of pure memory, but to bring the past for 
judgment into the thousand-eyed present, and live ever in a new day. In your metaphysics you have denied personality to 
the Deity: yet when the devout motions of the soul come, yield to them heart and life, though they should clothe God with 
shape and color. Leave your theory, as Joseph his coat in the hand of the harlot, and flee.  
 A foolish consistency is the hobgoblin of little minds, adored by little statesmen and philosophers and divines. 
With consistency a great soul has simply nothing to do. He may as well concern himself with his shadow on the wall. Speak 
what you think now in hard words, and to-morrow speak what to-morrow thinks in hard words again, though it contradict 
every thing you said to-day. -- `Ah, so you shall be sure to be misunderstood.' -- Is it so bad, then, to be misunderstood? 
Pythagoras was misunderstood, and Socrates, and Jesus, and Luther, and Copernicus, and Galileo, and Newton, and every 
pure and wise spirit that ever took flesh. To be great is to be misunderstood.  
 I suppose no man can violate his nature. All the sallies of his will are rounded in by the law of his being, as the 
inequalities of Andes and Himmaleh are insignificant in the curve of the sphere. Nor does it matter how you gauge and try 
him. A character is like an acrostic or Alexandrian stanza; -- read it forward, backward, or across, it still spells the same 
thing. In this pleasing, contrite wood-life which God allows me, let me record day by day my honest thought without 
prospect or retrospect, and, I cannot doubt, it will be found symmetrical, though I mean it not, and see it not. My book 
should smell of pines and resound with the hum of insects. The swallow over my window should interweave that thread or 
straw he carries in his bill into my web also. We pass for what we are. Character teaches above our wills. Men imagine that 
they communicate their virtue or vice only by overt actions, and do not see that virtue or vice emit a breath every moment.  
 There will be an agreement in whatever variety of actions, so they be each honest and natural in their hour. For of 
one will, the actions will be harmonious, however unlike they seem. These varieties are lost sight of at a little distance, at a 
little height of thought. One tendency unites them all. The voyage of the best ship is a zigzag line of a hundred tacks. See 
the line from a sufficient distance, and it straightens itself to the average tendency. Your genuine action will explain itself, 
and will explain your other genuine actions. Your conformity explains nothing. Act singly, and what you have already done 
singly will justify you now. Greatness appeals to the future. If I can be firm enough to-day to do right, and scorn eyes, I 
must have done so much right before as to defend me now. Be it how it will, do right now. Always scorn appearances, and 
you always may. The force of character is cumulative. All the foregone days of virtue work their health into this. What 
makes the majesty of the heroes of the senate and the field, which so fills the imagination? The consciousness of a train of 
great days and victories behind. They shed an united light on the advancing actor. He is attended as by a visible escort of 
angels. That is it which throws thunder into Chatham's voice, and dignity into Washington's port, and America into Adams's 
eye. Honor is venerable to us because it is no ephemeris. It is always ancient virtue. We worship it to-day because it is not 
of to-day. We love it and pay it homage, because it is not a trap for our love and homage, but is self-dependent, self-
derived, and therefore of an old immaculate pedigree, even if shown in a young person.  
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 I hope in these days we have heard the last of conformity and consistency. Let the words be gazetted and 
ridiculous henceforward. Instead of the gong for dinner, let us hear a whistle from the Spartan fife. Let us never bow and 
apologize more. A great man is coming to eat at my house. I do not wish to please him; I wish that he should wish to please 
me. I will stand here for humanity, and though I would make it kind, I would make it true. Let us affront and reprimand the 
smooth mediocrity and squalid contentment of the times, and hurl in the face of custom, and trade, and office, the fact 
which is the upshot of all history, that there is a great responsible Thinker and Actor working wherever a man works; that a 
true man belongs to no other time or place, but is the centre of things. Where he is, there is nature. He measures you, and all 
men, and all events. Ordinarily, every body in society reminds us of somewhat else, or of some other person. Character, 
reality, reminds you of nothing else; it takes place of the whole creation. The man must be so much, that he must make all 
circumstances indifferent. Every true man is a cause, a country, and an age; requires infinite spaces and numbers and time 
fully to accomplish his design; -- and posterity seem to follow his steps as a train of clients. A man Caesar is born, and for 
ages after we have a Roman Empire. Christ is born, and millions of minds so grow and cleave to his genius, that he is 
confounded with virtue and the possible of man. An institution is the lengthened shadow of one man; as, Monachism, of the 
Hermit Antony; the Reformation, of Luther; Quakerism, of Fox; Methodism, of Wesley; Abolition, of Clarkson. Scipio, 
Milton called "the height of Rome"; and all history resolves itself very easily into the biography of a few stout and earnest 
persons.  
 Let a man then know his worth, and keep things under his feet. Let him not peep or steal, or skulk up and down 
with the air of a charity-boy, a bastard, or an interloper, in the world which exists for him. But the man in the street, finding 
no worth in himself which corresponds to the force which built a tower or sculptured a marble god, feels poor when he 
looks on these. To him a palace, a statue, or a costly book have an alien and forbidding air, much like a gay equipage, and 
seem to say like that, `Who are you, Sir?' Yet they all are his, suitors for his notice, petitioners to his faculties that they will 
come out and take possession. The picture waits for my verdict: it is not to command me, but I am to settle its claims to 
praise. That popular fable of the sot who was picked up dead drunk in the street, carried to the duke's house, washed and 
dressed and laid in the duke's bed, and, on his waking, treated with all obsequious ceremony like the duke, and assured that 
he had been insane, owes its popularity to the fact, that it symbolizes so well the state of man, who is in the world a sort of 
sot, but now and then wakes up, exercises his reason, and finds himself a true prince.  
 Our reading is mendicant and sycophantic. In history, our imagination plays us false. Kingdom and lordship, 
power and estate, are a gaudier vocabulary than private John and Edward in a small house and common day's work; but the 
things of life are the same to both; the sum total of both is the same. Why all this deference to Alfred, and Scanderbeg, and 
Gustavus? Suppose they were virtuous; did they wear out virtue? As great a stake depends on your private act to-day, as 
followed their public and renowned steps. When private men shall act with original views, the lustre will be transferred 
from the actions of kings to those of gentlemen.  
 The world has been instructed by its kings, who have so magnetized the eyes of nations. It has been taught by this 
colossal symbol the mutual reverence that is due from man to man. The joyful loyalty with which men have everywhere 
suffered the king, the noble, or the great proprietor to walk among them by a law of his own, make his own scale of men 
and things, and reverse theirs, pay for benefits not with money but with honor, and represent the law in his person, was the 
hieroglyphic by which they obscurely signified their consciousness of their own right and comeliness, the right of every 
man.  
 The magnetism which all original action exerts is explained when we inquire the reason of self-trust. Who is the 
Trustee? What is the aboriginal Self, on which a universal reliance may be grounded? What is the nature and power of that 
science-baffling star, without parallax, without calculable elements, which shoots a ray of beauty even into trivial and 
impure actions, if the least mark of independence appear? The inquiry leads us to that source, at once the essence of genius, 
of virtue, and of life, which we call Spontaneity or Instinct. We denote this primary wisdom as Intuition, whilst all later 
teachings are tuitions. In that deep force, the last fact behind which analysis cannot go, all things find their common origin. 
For, the sense of being which in calm hours rises, we know not how, in the soul, is not diverse from things, from space, 
from light, from time, from man, but one with them, and proceeds obviously from the same source whence their life and 
being also proceed. We first share the life by which things exist, and afterwards see them as appearances in nature, and 
forget that we have shared their cause. Here is the fountain of action and of thought. Here are the lungs of that inspiration 
which giveth man wisdom, and which cannot be denied without impiety and atheism. We lie in the lap of immense 
intelligence, which makes us receivers of its truth and organs of its activity. When we discern justice, when we discern 
truth, we do nothing of ourselves, but allow a passage to its beams. If we ask whence this comes, if we seek to pry into the 
soul that causes, all philosophy is at fault. Its presence or its absence is all we can affirm. Every man discriminates between 
the voluntary acts of his mind, and his involuntary perceptions, and knows that to his involuntary perceptions a perfect faith 
is due. He may err in the expression of them, but he knows that these things are so, like day and night, not to be disputed. 
My wilful actions and acquisitions are but roving; -- the idlest reverie, the faintest native emotion, command my curiosity 
and respect. Thoughtless people contradict as readily the statement of perceptions as of opinions, or rather much more 
readily; for, they do not distinguish between perception and notion. They fancy that I choose to see this or that thing. But 
perception is not whimsical, but fatal. If I see a trait, my children will see it after me, and in course of time, all mankind, -- 
although it may chance that no one has seen it before me. For my perception of it is as much a fact as the sun.  
 The relations of the soul to the divine spirit are so pure, that it is profane to seek to interpose helps. It must be that 
when God speaketh he should communicate, not one thing, but all things; should fill the world with his voice; should 
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scatter forth light, nature, time, souls, from the centre of the present thought; and new date and new create the whole. 
Whenever a mind is simple, and receives a divine wisdom, old things pass away, -- means, teachers, texts, temples fall; it 
lives now, and absorbs past and future into the present hour. All things are made sacred by relation to it, --one as much as 
another. All things are dissolved to their centre by their cause, and, in the universal miracle, petty and particular miracles 
disappear. If, therefore, a man claims to know and speak of God, and carries you backward to the phraseology of some old 
mouldered nation in another country, in another world, believe him not. Is the acorn better than the oak which is its 
fulness and completion? Is the parent better than the child into whom he has cast his ripened being? Whence, then, 
this worship of the past? The centuries are conspirators against the sanity and authority of the soul. Time and space are but 
physiological colors which the eye makes, but the soul is light; where it is, is day; where it was, is night; and history is an 
impertinence and an injury, if it be any thing more than a cheerful apologue or parable of my being and becoming.  
 Man is timid and apologetic; he is no longer upright; he dares not say `I think,' `I am,' but quotes some saint or 
sage. He is ashamed before the blade of grass or the blowing rose. These roses under my window make no reference to 
former roses or to better ones; they are for what they are; they exist with God to-day. There is no time to them. There is 
simply the rose; it is perfect in every moment of its existence. Before a leaf-bud has burst, its whole life acts; in the full-
blown flower there is no more; in the leafless root there is no less. Its nature is satisfied, and it satisfies nature, in all 
moments alike. But man postpones or remembers; he does not live in the present, but with reverted eye laments the past, or, 
heedless of the riches that surround him, stands on tiptoe to foresee the future. He cannot be happy and strong until he too 
lives with nature in the present, above time.  
 This should be plain enough. Yet see what strong intellects dare not yet hear God himself, unless he speak the 
phraseology of I know not what David, or Jeremiah, or Paul. We shall not always set so great a price on a few texts, on a 
few lives. We are like children who repeat by rote the sentences of grandames and tutors, and, as they grow older, of the 
men of talents and character they chance to see, -- painfully recollecting the exact words they spoke; afterwards, when they 
come into the point of view which those had who uttered these sayings, they understand them, and are willing to let the 
words go; for, at any time, they can use words as good when occasion comes. If we live truly, we shall see truly. It is as 
easy for the strong man to be strong, as it is for the weak to be weak. When we have new perception, we shall gladly 
disburden the memory of its hoarded treasures as old rubbish. When a man lives with God, his voice shall be as sweet as 
the murmur of the brook and the rustle of the corn.  
 And now at last the highest truth on this subject remains unsaid; probably cannot be said; for all that we say is the 
far-off remembering of the intuition. That thought, by what I can now nearest approach to say it, is this. When good is near 
you, when you have life in yourself, it is not by any known or accustomed way; you shall not discern the foot-prints of any 
other; you shall not see the face of man; you shall not hear any name;---- the way, the thought, the good, shall be wholly 
strange and new. It shall exclude example and experience. You take the way from man, not to man. All persons that ever 
existed are its forgotten ministers. Fear and hope are alike beneath it. There is somewhat low even in hope. In the hour of 
vision, there is nothing that can be called gratitude, nor properly joy. The soul raised over passion beholds identity and 
eternal causation, perceives the self-existence of Truth and Right, and calms itself with knowing that all things go well. 
Vast spaces of nature, the Atlantic Ocean, the South Sea, -- long intervals of time, years, centuries, -- are of no account. 
This which I think and feel underlay every former state of life and circumstances, as it does underlie my present, and what 
is called life, and what is called death.  
 Life only avails, not the having lived. Power ceases in the instant of repose; it resides in the moment of transition 
from a past to a new state, in the shooting of the gulf, in the darting to an aim. This one fact the world hates, that the soul 
_becomes_; for that for ever degrades the past, turns all riches to poverty, all reputation to a shame, confounds the saint 
with the rogue, shoves Jesus and Judas equally aside. Why, then, do we prate of self-reliance? Inasmuch as the soul is 
present, there will be power not confident but agent. To talk of reliance is a poor external way of speaking. Speak rather of 
that which relies, because it works and is. Who has more obedience than I masters me, though he should not raise his 
finger. Round him I must revolve by the gravitation of spirits. We fancy it rhetoric, when we speak of eminent virtue. We 
do not yet see that virtue is Height, and that a man or a company of men, plastic and permeable to principles, by the law of 
nature must overpower and ride all cities, nations, kings, rich men, poets, who are not.  
 This is the ultimate fact which we so quickly reach on this, as on every topic, the resolution of all into the ever-
blessed ONE. Self-existence is the attribute of the Supreme Cause, and it constitutes the measure of good by the degree in 
which it enters into all lower forms. All things real are so by so much virtue as they contain. Commerce, husbandry, 
hunting, whaling, war, eloquence, personal weight, are somewhat, and engage my respect as examples of its presence and 
impure action. I see the same law working in nature for conservation and growth. Power is in nature the essential measure 
of right. Nature suffers nothing to remain in her kingdoms which cannot help itself. The genesis and maturation of a planet, 
its poise and orbit, the bended tree recovering itself from the strong wind, the vital resources of every animal and vegetable, 
are demonstrations of the self-sufficing, and therefore self-relying soul.  
 Thus all concentrates: let us not rove; let us sit at home with the cause. Let us stun and astonish the intruding 
rabble of men and books and institutions, by a simple declaration of the divine fact. Bid the invaders take the shoes from off 
their feet, for God is here within. Let our simplicity judge them, and our docility to our own law demonstrate the poverty of 
nature and fortune beside our native riches.  
 But now we are a mob. Man does not stand in awe of man, nor is his genius admonished to stay at home, to put 
itself in communication with the internal ocean, but it goes abroad to beg a cup of water of the urns of other men. We must 
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go alone. I like the silent church before the service begins, better than any preaching. How far off, how cool, how chaste the 
persons look, begirt each one with a precinct or sanctuary! So let us always sit. Why should we assume the faults of our 
friend, or wife, or father, or child, because they sit around our hearth, or are said to have the same blood? All men have my 
blood, and I have all men's. Not for that will I adopt their petulance or folly, even to the extent of being ashamed of it. But 
your isolation must not be mechanical, but spiritual, that is, must be elevation. At times the whole world seems to be in 
conspiracy to importune you with emphatic trifles. Friend, client, child, sickness, fear, want, charity, all knock at once at 
thy closet door, and say, -- `Come out unto us.' But keep thy state; come not into their confusion. The power men possess to 
annoy me, I give them by a weak curiosity. No man can come near me but through my act. "What we love that we have, but 
by desire we bereave ourselves of the love."  
 If we cannot at once rise to the sanctities of obedience and faith, let us at least resist our temptations; let us enter 
into the state of war, and wake Thor and Woden, courage and constancy, in our Saxon breasts. This is to be done in our 
smooth times by speaking the truth. Check this lying hospitality and lying affection. Live no longer to the expectation of 
these deceived and deceiving people with whom we converse. Say to them, O father, O mother, O wife, O brother, O 
friend, I have lived with you after appearances hitherto. Henceforward I am the truth's. Be it known unto you that 
henceforward I obey no law less than the eternal law. I will have no covenants but proximities. I shall endeavour to nourish 
my parents, to support my family, to be the chaste husband of one wife, -- but these relations I must fill after a new and 
unprecedented way. I appeal from your customs. I must be myself. I cannot break myself any longer for you, or you. If you 
can love me for what I am, we shall be the happier. If you cannot, I will still seek to deserve that you should. I will not hide 
my tastes or aversions. I will so trust that what is deep is holy, that I will do strongly before the sun and moon whatever inly 
rejoices me, and the heart appoints. If you are noble, I will love you; if you are not, I will not hurt you and myself by 
hypocritical attentions. If you are true, but not in the same truth with me, cleave to your companions; I will seek my own. I 
do this not selfishly, but humbly and truly. It is alike your interest, and mine, and all men's, however long we have dwelt in 
lies, to live in truth. Does this sound harsh to-day? You will soon love what is dictated by your nature as well as mine, and, 
if we follow the truth, it will bring us out safe at last. -- But so you may give these friends pain. Yes, but I cannot sell my 
liberty and my power, to save their sensibility. Besides, all persons have their moments of reason, when they look out into 
the region of absolute truth; then will they justify me, and do the same thing.  
 The populace think that your rejection of popular standards is a rejection of all standard, and mere antinomianism; 
and the bold sensualist will use the name of philosophy to gild his crimes. But the law of consciousness abides. There are 
two confessionals, in one or the other of which we must be shriven. You may fulfil your round of duties by clearing 
yourself in the direct, or in the reflex way. Consider whether you have satisfied your relations to father, mother, cousin, 
neighbour, town, cat, and dog; whether any of these can upbraid you. But I may also neglect this reflex standard, and 
absolve me to myself. I have my own stern claims and perfect circle. It denies the name of duty to many offices that are 
called duties. But if I can discharge its debts, it enables me to dispense with the popular code. If any one imagines that this 
law is lax, let him keep its commandment one day.  
 And truly it demands something godlike in him who has cast off the common motives of humanity, and has 
ventured to trust himself for a taskmaster. High be his heart, faithful his will, clear his sight, that he may in good earnest be 
doctrine, society, law, to himself, that a simple purpose may be to him as strong as iron necessity is to others!  
 If any man consider the present aspects of what is called by distinction society, he will see the need of these ethics. 
The sinew and heart of man seem to be drawn out, and we are become timorous, desponding whimperers. We are afraid of 
truth, afraid of fortune, afraid of death, and afraid of each other. Our age yields no great and perfect persons. We want men 
and women who shall renovate life and our social state, but we see that most natures are insolvent, cannot satisfy their own 
wants, have an ambition out of all proportion to their practical force, and do lean and beg day and night continually. Our 
housekeeping is mendicant, our arts, our occupations, our marriages, our religion, we have not chosen, but society has 
chosen for us. We are parlour soldiers. We shun the rugged battle of fate, where strength is born.  
 If our young men miscarry in their first enterprises, they lose all heart. If the young merchant fails, men say he is 
ruined. If the finest genius studies at one of our colleges, and is not installed in an office within one year afterwards in the 
cities or suburbs of Boston or New York, it seems to his friends and to himself that he is right in being disheartened, and in 
complaining the rest of his life. A sturdy lad from New Hampshire or Vermont, who in turn tries all the professions, who 
teams it, farms it, peddles, keeps a school, preaches, edits a newspaper, goes to Congress, buys a township, and so forth, in 
successive years, and always, like a cat, falls on his feet, is worth a hundred of these city dolls. He walks abreast with his 
days, and feels no shame in not `studying a profession,' for he does not postpone his life, but lives already. He has not one 
chance, but a hundred chances. Let a Stoic open the resources of man, and tell men they are not leaning willows, but can 
and must detach themselves; that with the exercise of self-trust, new powers shall appear; that a man is the word made 
flesh, born to shed healing to the nations, that he should be ashamed of our compassion, and that the moment he acts from 
himself, tossing the laws, the books, idolatries, and customs out of the window, we pity him no more, but thank and revere 
him, -- and that teacher shall restore the life of man to splendor, and make his name dear to all history.  
 It is easy to see that a greater self-reliance must work a revolution in all the offices and relations of men; in their 
religion; in their education; in their pursuits; their modes of living; their association; in their property; in their speculative 
views.  
 1. In what prayers do men allow themselves! That which they call a holy office is not so much as brave and manly. 
Prayer looks abroad and asks for some foreign addition to come through some foreign virtue, and loses itself in endless 
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mazes of natural and supernatural, and mediatorial and miraculous. Prayer that craves a particular commodity, -- any thing 
less than all good, -- is vicious. Prayer is the contemplation of the facts of life from the highest point of view. It is the 
soliloquy of a beholding and jubilant soul. It is the spirit of God pronouncing his works good. But prayer as a means to 
effect a private end is meanness and theft. It supposes dualism and not unity in nature and consciousness. As soon as the 
man is at one with God, he will not beg. He will then see prayer in all action. The prayer of the farmer kneeling in his field 
to weed it, the prayer of the rower kneeling with the stroke of his oar, are true prayers heard throughout nature, though for 
cheap ends. Caratach, in Fletcher's Bonduca, when admonished to inquire the mind of the god Audate, replies, --  
 "His hidden meaning lies in our endeavours; Our valors are our best gods."  
 Another sort of false prayers are our regrets. Discontent is the want of self-reliance: it is infirmity of will. Regret 
calamities, if you can thereby help the sufferer; if not, attend your own work, and already the evil begins to be repaired. Our 
sympathy is just as base. We come to them who weep foolishly, and sit down and cry for company, instead of imparting to 
them truth and health in rough electric shocks, putting them once more in communication with their own reason. The secret 
of fortune is joy in our hands. Welcome evermore to gods and men is the self-helping man. For him all doors are flung 
wide: him all tongues greet, all honors crown, all eyes follow with desire. Our love goes out to him and embraces him, 
because he did not need it. We solicitously and apologetically caress and celebrate him, because he held on his way and 
scorned our disapprobation. The gods love him because men hated him. "To the persevering mortal," said Zoroaster, "the 
blessed Immortals are swift."  
 As men's prayers are a disease of the will, so are their creeds a disease of the intellect. They say with those foolish 
Israelites, `Let not God speak to us, lest we die. Speak thou, speak any man with us, and we will obey.' Everywhere I am 
hindered of meeting God in my brother, because he has shut his own temple doors, and recites fables merely of his 
brother's, or his brother's brother's God. Every new mind is a new classification. If it prove a mind of uncommon activity 
and power, a Locke, a Lavoisier, a Hutton, a Bentham, a Fourier, it imposes its classification on other men, and lo! a new 
system. In proportion to the depth of the thought, and so to the number of the objects it touches and brings within reach of 
the pupil, is his complacency. But chiefly is this apparent in creeds and churches, which are also classifications of some 
powerful mind acting on the elemental thought of duty, and man's relation to the Highest. Such is Calvinism, Quakerism, 
Swedenborgism. The pupil takes the same delight in subordinating every thing to the new terminology, as a girl who has 
just learned botany in seeing a new earth and new seasons thereby. It will happen for a time, that the pupil will find his 
intellectual power has grown by the study of his master's mind. But in all unbalanced minds, the classification is idolized, 
passes for the end, and not for a speedily exhaustible means, so that the walls of the system blend to their eye in the remote 
horizon with the walls of the universe; the luminaries of heaven seem to them hung on the arch their master built. They 
cannot imagine how you aliens have any right to see, -- how you can see; `It must be somehow that you stole the light from 
us.' They do not yet perceive, that light, unsystematic, indomitable, will break into any cabin, even into theirs. Let them 
chirp awhile and call it their own. If they are honest and do well, presently their neat new pinfold will be too strait and low, 
will crack, will lean, will rot and vanish, and the immortal light, all young and joyful, million-orbed, million-colored, will 
beam over the universe as on the first morning.  
 2. It is for want of self-culture that the superstition of Travelling, whose idols are Italy, England, Egypt, retains its 
fascination for all educated Americans. They who made England, Italy, or Greece venerable in the imagination did so by 
sticking fast where they were, like an axis of the earth. In manly hours, we feel that duty is our place. The soul is no 
traveller; the wise man stays at home, and when his necessities, his duties, on any occasion call him from his house, or into 
foreign lands, he is at home still, and shall make men sensible by the expression of his countenance, that he goes the 
missionary of wisdom and virtue, and visits cities and men like a sovereign, and not like an interloper or a valet.  
 I have no churlish objection to the circumnavigation of the globe, for the purposes of art, of study, and 
benevolence, so that the man is first domesticated, or does not go abroad with the hope of finding somewhat greater than he 
knows. He who travels to be amused, or to get somewhat which he does not carry, travels away from himself, and grows 
old even in youth among old things. In Thebes, in Palmyra, his will and mind have become old and dilapidated as they. He 
carries ruins to ruins.  
 Travelling is a fool's paradise. Our first journeys discover to us the indifference of places. At home I dream that at 
Naples, at Rome, I can be intoxicated with beauty, and lose my sadness. I pack my trunk, embrace my friends, embark on 
the sea, and at last wake up in Naples, and there beside me is the stern fact, the sad self, unrelenting, identical, that I fled 
from. I seek the Vatican, and the palaces. I affect to be intoxicated with sights and suggestions, but I am not intoxicated. 
My giant goes with me wherever I go.  
 3. But the rage of travelling is a symptom of a deeper unsoundness affecting the whole intellectual action. The 
intellect is vagabond, and our system of education fosters restlessness. Our minds travel when our bodies are forced to stay 
at home. We imitate; and what is imitation but the travelling of the mind? Our houses are built with foreign taste; our 
shelves are garnished with foreign ornaments; our opinions, our tastes, our faculties, lean, and follow the Past and the 
Distant. The soul created the arts wherever they have flourished. It was in his own mind that the artist sought his model. It 
was an application of his own thought to the thing to be done and the conditions to be observed. And why need we copy the 
Doric or the Gothic model? Beauty, convenience, grandeur of thought, and quaint expression are as near to us as to any, and 
if the American artist will study with hope and love the precise thing to be done by him, considering the climate, the soil, 
the length of the day, the wants of the people, the habit and form of the government, he will create a house in which all 
these will find themselves fitted, and taste and sentiment will be satisfied also.  
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 Insist on yourself; never imitate. Your own gift you can present every moment with the cumulative force of a 
whole life's cultivation; but of the adopted talent of another, you have only an extemporaneous, half possession. That which 
each can do best, none but his Maker can teach him. No man yet knows what it is, nor can, till that person has exhibited it. 
Where is the master who could have taught Shakspeare? Where is the master who could have instructed Franklin, or 
Washington, or Bacon, or Newton? Every great man is a unique. The Scipionism of Scipio is precisely that part he could 
not borrow. Shakspeare will never be made by the study of Shakspeare. Do that which is assigned you, and you cannot 
hope too much or dare too much. There is at this moment for you an utterance brave and grand as that of the colossal chisel 
of Phidias, or trowel of the Egyptians, or the pen of Moses, or Dante, but different from all these. Not possibly will the soul 
all rich, all eloquent, with thousand-cloven tongue, deign to repeat itself; but if you can hear what these patriarchs say, 
surely you can reply to them in the same pitch of voice; for the ear and the tongue are two organs of one nature. Abide in 
the simple and noble regions of thy life, obey thy heart, and thou shalt reproduce the Foreworld again.  
 4. As our Religion, our Education, our Art look abroad, so does our spirit of society. All men plume themselves on 
the improvement of society, and no man improves.  
 Society never advances. It recedes as fast on one side as it gains on the other. It undergoes continual changes; it is 
barbarous, it is civilized, it is christianized, it is rich, it is scientific; but this change is not amelioration. For every thing that 
is given, something is taken. Society acquires new arts, and loses old instincts. What a contrast between the well-clad, 
reading, writing, thinking American, with a watch, a pencil, and a bill of exchange in his pocket, and the naked New 
Zealander, whose property is a club, a spear, a mat, and an undivided twentieth of a shed to sleep under! But compare the 
health of the two men, and you shall see that the white man has lost his aboriginal strength. If the traveller tell us truly, 
strike the savage with a broad axe, and in a day or two the flesh shall unite and heal as if you struck the blow into soft pitch, 
and the same blow shall send the white to his grave.  
 The civilized man has built a coach, but has lost the use of his feet. He is supported on crutches, but lacks so much 
support of muscle. He has a fine Geneva watch, but he fails of the skill to tell the hour by the sun. A Greenwich nautical 
almanac he has, and so being sure of the information when he wants it, the man in the street does not know a star in the sky. 
The solstice he does not observe; the equinox he knows as little; and the whole bright calendar of the year is without a dial 
in his mind. His note-books impair his memory; his libraries overload his wit; the insurance-office increases the number of 
accidents; and it may be a question whether machinery does not encumber; whether we have not lost by refinement some 
energy, by a Christianity entrenched in establishments and forms, some vigor of wild virtue. For every Stoic was a Stoic; 
but in Christendom where is the Christian?  
 There is no more deviation in the moral standard than in the standard of height or bulk. No greater men are now 
than ever were. A singular equality may be observed between the great men of the first and of the last ages; nor can all the 
science, art, religion, and philosophy of the nineteenth century avail to educate greater men than Plutarch's heroes, three or 
four and twenty centuries ago. Not in time is the race progressive. Phocion, Socrates, Anaxagoras, Diogenes, are great men, 
but they leave no class. He who is really of their class will not be called by their name, but will be his own man, and, in his 
turn, the founder of a sect. The arts and inventions of each period are only its costume, and do not invigorate men. The 
harm of the improved machinery may compensate its good. Hudson and Behring accomplished so much in their fishing-
boats, as to astonish Parry and Franklin, whose equipment exhausted the resources of science and art. Galileo, with an 
opera-glass, discovered a more splendid series of celestial phenomena than any one since. Columbus found the New World 
in an undecked boat. It is curious to see the periodical disuse and perishing of means and machinery, which were introduced 
with loud laudation a few years or centuries before. The great genius returns to essential man. We reckoned the 
improvements of the art of war among the triumphs of science, and yet Napoleon conquered Europe by the bivouac, which 
consisted of falling back on naked valor, and disencumbering it of all aids. The Emperor held it impossible to make a 
perfect army, says Las Casas, "without abolishing our arms, magazines, commissaries, and carriages, until, in imitation of 
the Roman custom, the soldier should receive his supply of corn, grind it in his hand-mill, and bake his bread himself."  
 Society is a wave. The wave moves onward, but the water of which it is composed does not. The same particle 
does not rise from the valley to the ridge. Its unity is only phenomenal. The persons who make up a nation to-day, next year 
die, and their experience with them.  
 And so the reliance on Property, including the reliance on governments which protect it, is the want of self-
reliance. Men have looked away from themselves and at things so long, that they have come to esteem the religious, 
learned, and civil institutions as guards of property, and they deprecate assaults on these, because they feel them to be 
assaults on property. They measure their esteem of each other by what each has, and not by what each is. But a cultivated 
man becomes ashamed of his property, out of new respect for his nature. Especially he hates what he has, if he see that it is 
accidental, -- came to him by inheritance, or gift, or crime; then he feels that it is not having; it does not belong to him, has 
no root in him, and merely lies there, because no revolution or no robber takes it away. But that which a man is does always 
by necessity acquire, and what the man acquires is living property, which does not wait the beck of rulers, or mobs, or 
revolutions, or fire, or storm, or bankruptcies, but perpetually renews itself wherever the man breathes. "Thy lot or portion 
of life," said the Caliph Ali, "is seeking after thee; therefore be at rest from seeking after it." Our dependence on these 
foreign goods leads us to our slavish respect for numbers. The political parties meet in numerous conventions; the greater 
the concourse, and with each new uproar of announcement, The delegation from Essex! The Democrats from New 
Hampshire! The Whigs of Maine! the young patriot feels himself stronger than before by a new thousand of eyes and arms. 
In like manner the reformers summon conventions, and vote and resolve in multitude. Not so, O friends! will the God deign 
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to enter and inhabit you, but by a method precisely the reverse. It is only as a man puts off all foreign support, and stands 
alone, that I see him to be strong and to prevail. He is weaker by every recruit to his banner. Is not a man better than a 
town? Ask nothing of men, and in the endless mutation, thou only firm column must presently appear the upholder of all 
that surrounds thee. He who knows that power is inborn, that he is weak because he has looked for good out of him and 
elsewhere, and so perceiving, throws himself unhesitatingly on his thought, instantly rights himself, stands in the erect 
position, commands his limbs, works miracles; just as a man who stands on his feet is stronger than a man who stands on 
his head.  
 So use all that is called Fortune. Most men gamble with her, and gain all, and lose all, as her wheel rolls. But do 
thou leave as unlawful these winnings, and deal with Cause and Effect, the chancellors of God. In the Will work and 
acquire, and thou hast chained the wheel of Chance, and shalt sit hereafter out of fear from her rotations. A political victory, 
a rise of rents, the recovery of your sick, or the return of your absent friend, or some other favorable event, raises your 
spirits, and you think good days are preparing for you. Do not believe it. Nothing can bring you peace but yourself. Nothing 
can bring you peace but the triumph of principles. 

 
 

 
Young Goodman Brown 
Nathaniel Hawthorne (1804-1864) 

 
Young Goodman Brown came forth, at sunset, into the street of Salem village, but put his head back, after crossing the 
threshold, to exchange a parting kiss with his young wife. And Faith, as the wife was aptly named, thrust her own pretty 
head into the street, letting the wind play with the pink ribbons of her cap, while she called to Goodman Brown.  

“Dearest heart,” whispered she, softly and rather sadly, when her lips were close to his ear, “pr'y thee, put off your journey 
until sunrise, and sleep in your own bed to-night. A lone woman is troubled with such dreams and such thoughts, that she's 
afeard of herself, sometimes. Pray, tarry with me this night, dear husband, of all nights in the year!”  

“My love and my Faith,” replied young Goodman Brown, “of all nights in the year, this one night must I tarry away from 
thee. My journey, as thou callest it, forth and back again, must needs be done 'twixt now and sunrise. What, my sweet, 
pretty wife, cost thou doubt me already, and we but three months married!”  

“Then, God bless you!”  said Faith, with the pink ribbons, “and may you find all well, when you come back.”  

“Amen!” cried Goodman Brown. “Say thy prayers, dear Faith, and go to bed at dusk, and no harm will come to thee.”  

So they parted; and the young man pursued his way, until, being about to turn the corner by the meeting-house, he looked 
back, and saw the head of Faith still peeping after him, with a melancholy air, in spite of her pink ribbons.  

“Poor little Faith!” thought he, for his heart smote him. “What a wretch am I, to leave her on such an errand! She talks of 
dreams, too. Methought, as she spoke, there was trouble in her face, as if a dream had warned her what work is to be done 
to-night. But, no, no! 'twould kill her to think it. Well; she's a blessed angel on earth; and after this one night, I'll cling to 
her skirts and follow her to Heaven.”  

With this excellent resolve for the future, Goodman Brown felt himself justified in making more haste on his present evil 
purpose. He had taken a dreary road, darkened by all the gloomiest trees of the forest, which barely stood aside to let the 
narrow path creep through, and closed immediately behind. It was all as lonely as could be; and there is this peculiarity in 
such a solitude, that the traveller knows not who may be concealed by the innumerable trunks and the thick boughs 
overhead; so that, with lonely footsteps, he may yet be passing through an unseen multitude.  

“There may be a devilish Indian behind every tree,” said Goodman Brown, to himself; and he glanced fearfully behind him, 
as he added, “What if the devil himself should be at my very elbow!”  

His head being turned back, he passed a crook of the road, and looking forward again, beheld the figure of a man, in grave 
and decent attire, seated at the foot of an old tree. He arose, at Goodman Brown’s approach, and walked onward, side by 
side with him.  

“You are late, Goodman Brown,” said he. “The clock of the Old South was striking as I came through Boston; and that is 
full fifteen minutes agone.”  

“Faith kept me back awhile,” replied the young man, with a tremor in his voice, caused by the sudden appearance of his 
companion, though not wholly unexpected.  
 
It was now deep dusk in the forest, and deepest in that part of it where these two were journeying. As nearly as could be 
discerned, the second traveller was about fifty years old, apparently in the same rank of life as Goodman Brown, and 
bearing a considerable resemblance to him, though perhaps more in expression than features. Still, they might have been 
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taken for father and son. And yet, though the elder person was as simply clad as the younger, and as simple in manner too, 
he had an indescribable air of one who knew the world, and would not have felt abashed at the governor's dinner-table, or in 
King William's court, were it possible that his affairs should call him thither. But the only thing about him, that could be 
fixed upon as remarkable, was his staff, which bore the likeness of a great black snake, so curiously wrought, that it might 
almost be seen to twist and wriggle itself, like a living serpent. This, of course, must have been an ocular deception, assisted 
by the uncertain light.  

“Come, Goodman Brown!” cried his fellow-traveller, “this is a dull pace for the beginning of a journey. Take my staff, if 
you are so soon weary.”  

“Friend,” said the other, exchanging his slow pace for a full stop, “having kept covenant by meeting thee here, it is my 
purpose now to return whence I came. I have scruples, touching the matter thou wot'st of.”  

“Sayest thou so?” replied he of the serpent, smiling apart. “Let us walk on, nevertheless, reasoning as we go, and if I 
convince thee not, thou shalt turn back. We are but a little way in the forest, yet.”  

“Too far, too far!” exclaimed the goodman unconsciously resuming his walk. “My father never went into the woods on 
such an errand, nor his father before him. We have been a race of honest men and good Christians, since the days of the 
martyrs. And shall I be the first of the name of Brown, that ever took this path, and kept—”  

“Such company, thou wouldst say,” observed the elder person, interpreting his pause. “Well said, Goodman Brown! I have 
been as well acquainted with your family as with ever a one among the Puritans; and that's no trifle to say. I helped your 
grandfather, the constable, when he lashed the Quaker woman so smartly through the streets of Salem. And it was I that 
brought your father a pitch-pine knot, kindled at my own hearth, to set fire to an Indian village, in King Philip's war. They 
were my good friends, both; and many a pleasant walk have we had along this path, and returned merrily after midnight. I 
would fain be friends with you, for their sake.”  

“If it be as thou sayest,” replied Goodman Brown, “I marvel they never spoke of these matters. Or, verily, I marvel not, 
seeing that the least rumor of the sort would have driven them from New-England. We are a people of prayer, and good 
works, to boot, and abide no such wickedness.”  

“Wickedness or not,” said the. traveller with the twisted staff, “I have a very general acquaintance here in New-England. 
The deacons of many a church have drunk the communion wine with me; the selectmen, of divers towns, make me their 
chairman; and a majority of the Great and General Court are firm supporters of my interest. The governor and I, too—but 
these are state-secrets.”  

“Can this be so!” cried Goodman Brown, with a stare of amazement at his undisturbed companion. “Howbeit, I have 
nothing to do with the governor and council; they have their own ways, and are no rule for a simple husbandman, like me. 
But, were I to go on with thee, how should I meet the eye of that good old man, our minister, at Salem village? Oh, his 
voice would make me tremble, both Sabbath-day and lecture-day!”  

Thus far, the elder traveller had listened with due gravity, but now burst into a fit of irrepressible mirth, shaking himself so 
violently, that his snake-like staff actually seemed to wriggle in sympathy.  

“Ha! ha! ha!” shouted he, again and again; then composing himself, “Well, go on, Goodman Brown, go on; but pr'y thee, 
don't kill me with laughing!”  

“Well, then, to end the matter at once,” said Goodman Brown, considerably nettled, “there is my wife, Faith. It would break 
her dear little heart; and I'd rather break my own!”  

“Nay, if that be the case,” answered the other, “e'en go thy ways, Goodman Brown. I would not, for twenty old women like 
the one hobbling before us, that Faith should come to any harm.”  

As he spoke, he pointed his staff at a female figure on the path, in whom Goodman Brown recognized a very pious and 
exemplary dame, who had taught him his catechism, in youth, and was still his moral and spiritual adviser, jointly with the 
minister and Deacon Gookin.  

“A marvel, truly, that Goody Cloyse should be so far in the wilderness, at night-fall!” said he. “But, with your leave, friend, 
I shall take a cut through the woods, until we have left this Christian woman behind. Bring a stranger to you, she might ask 
whom I was consorting with, and whither I was going.”  

“Be it so,” said his fellow-traveller. “Betake you to the woods, and let me keep the path.”  

Accordingly, the young man turned aside, but took care to watch his companion, who advanced softly along the road, until 
he had come within a staff's length of the old dame. She, meanwhile, was making the best of her way, with singular speed 
for so aged a woman, and mumbling some indistinct words, a prayer, doubtless, as she went. The traveller put forth his 
staff, and touched her withered neck with what seemed the serpent's tail.  

“The devil!” screamed the pious old lady.  
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“Then Goody Cloyse knows her old friend?” observed the traveller, confronting her, and leaning on his writhing stick.  

“Ah, forsooth, and is it your worship, indeed?” cried the good dame. “Yea, truly is it, and in the very image of my odd 
gossip, Goodman Brown, the grandfather of the silly fellow that now is. But—would your worship believe it?—my 
broomstick hath strangely disappeared, stolen, as I suspect, by that unhanged witch, Goody Cory, and that, too, when I was 
all anointed with the juice of smallage and cinque-foil and wolf's-bane—”  

“Mingled with fine wheat and the fat of a new-born babe,” said the shape of old Goodman Brown.  
 
“Ah, your worship knows the receipt,” cried the old lady, cackling aloud. “So, as I was saying, being all ready for the 
meeting, and no horse to ride on, I made up my mind to foot it; for they tell me, there is a nice young man to be taken into 
communion to-night. But now your good worship will lend me your arm, and we shall be there in a twinkling.”  

“That can hardly be,” answered her friend. “I may not spare you my arm, Goody Cloyse, but here is my staff, if you will.”  

So saying, he threw it down at her feet, where, perhaps, it assumed life, being one of the rods which its owner had formerly 
lent to the Egyptian Magi. Of this fact, however, Goodman Brown could not take cognizance. He had cast up his eyes in 
astonishment, and looking down again, beheld neither Goody Cloyse nor the serpentine staff, but his fellow-traveller alone, 
who waited for him as calmly as if nothing had happened.  

“That old woman taught me my catechism!” said the young man; and there was a world of meaning in this simple 
comment.  

They continued to walk onward, while the elder traveller exhorted his companion to make good speed and persevere in the 
path, discoursing so aptly, that his arguments seemed rather to spring up in the bosom of his auditor, than to be suggested 
by himself. As they went, he plucked a branch of maple, to serve for a walking-stick, and began to strip it of the twigs and 
little boughs, which were wet with evening dew. The moment his fingers touched them, they became strangely withered 
and dried up, as with a week's sunshine. Thus the pair proceeded, at a good free pace, until suddenly, in a gloomy hollow of 
the road, Goodman Brown sat himself down on the stump of a tree, and refused to go any farther.  

“Friend,” said he, stubbornly, “my mind is made up. Not another step will I budge on this errand. What if a wretched old 
woman do choose to go to the devil, when I thought she was going to Heaven! Is that any reason why I should quit my dear 
Faith, and go after her?”  
 
“You will think better of this, by-and-by,” said his acquaintance, composedly. “Sit here and rest yourself awhile; and when 
you feel like moving again, there is my staff to help you along.”  

Without more words, he threw his companion the maple stick, and was as speedily out of sight, as if he had vanished into 
the deepening gloom. The young man sat a few moments, by the road-side, applauding himself greatly, and thinking with 
how clear a conscience he should meet the minister, in his morning-walk, nor shrink from the eye of good old Deacon 
Gookin. And what calm sleep would be his, that very night, which was to have been spent so wickedly, but purely and 
sweetly now, in the arms of Faith! Amidst these pleasant and praiseworthy meditations, Goodman Brown heard the tramp 
of horses along the road, and deemed it advisable to conceal himself within the verge of the forest, conscious of the guilty 
purpose that had brought him thither, though now so happily turned from it.  

On came the hoof-tramps and the voices of the riders, two grave old voices, conversing soberly as they drew near. These 
mingled sounds appeared to pass along the road, within a few yards of the young man's hiding-place; but owing, doubtless, 
to the depth of the gloom, at that particular spot, neither the travellers nor their steeds were visible. Though their figures 
brushed the small boughs by the way-side, it could not be seen that they intercepted, even for a moment, the faint gleam 
from the strip of bright sky, athwart which they must have passed. Goodman Brown alternately crouched and stood on tip-
toe, pulling aside the branches, and thrusting forth his head as far as he durst, without discerning so much as a shadow. It 
vexed him the more, because he could have sworn, were such a thing possible, that he recognized the voices of the minister 
and Deacon Gookin, jogging along quietly, as they were wont to do, when bound to some ordination or ecclesiastical 
council. While yet within hearing, one of the riders stopped to pluck a switch.  

“Of the two, reverend Sir,” said the voice like the deacon's, “I had rather miss an ordination-dinner than to-night's meeting. 
They tell me that some of our community are to be here from Falmouth and beyond, and others from Connecticut and 
Rhode-Island; besides several of the Indian powwows, who, after their fashion, know almost as much deviltry as the best of 
us. Moreover, there is a goodly young woman to be taken into communion.”  

“Mighty well, Deacon Gookin!” replied the solemn old tones of the minister. “Spur up, or we shall be late. Nothing can be 
done, you know, until I get on the ground.”  

The hoofs clattered again, and the voices, talking so strangely in the empty air, passed on through the forest, where no 
church had ever been gathered, nor solitary Christian prayed. Whither, then, could these holy men be journeying, so deep 
into the heathen wilderness? Young Goodman Brown caught hold of a tree, for support, being ready to sink down on the 
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ground, faint and over-burthened with the heavy sickness of his heart. He looked up to the sky, doubting whether there 
really was a Heaven above him. Yet, there was the blue arch, and the stars brightening in it.  

“With Heaven above, and Faith below, I will yet stand firm against the devil!” cried Goodman Brown.  

While he still gazed upward, into the deep arch of the firmament, and had lifted his hands to pray, a cloud, though no wind 
was stirring, hurried across the zenith, and hid the brightening stars. The blue sky was still visible, except directly overhead, 
where this black mass of cloud was sweeping swiftly northward. Aloft in the air, as if from the depths of the cloud, came a 
confused and doubtful sound of voices. Once, the listener fancied that he could distinguish the accents of town's-people of 
his own, men and women, both pious and ungodly, many of whom he had met at the communion-table, and had seen others 
rioting at the tavern. The next moment, so indistinct were the sounds, he doubted whether he had heard aught but the 
murmur of the old forest, whispering without a wind. Then came a stronger swell of those familiar tones, heard daily in the 
sunshine, at Salem village, but never, until now, from a cloud of night. There was one voice, of a young woman, uttering 
lamentations, yet with an uncertain sorrow, and entreating for some favor, which, perhaps, it would grieve her to obtain. 
And all the unseen multitude, both saints and sinners, seemed to encourage her onward.  
 
“Faith!” shouted Goodman Brown, in a voice of agony and desperation; and the echoes of the forest mocked him, crying—
“Faith! Faith!” as if bewildered wretches were seeking her, all through the wilderness.  

The cry of grief, rage, and terror, was yet piercing the night, when the unhappy husband held his breath for a response. 
There was a scream, drowned immediately in a louder murmur of voices, fading into far-off laughter, as the dark cloud 
swept away, leaving the clear and silent sky above Goodman Brown. But something fluttered lightly down through the air, 
and caught on the branch of a tree. The young man seized it, and beheld a pink ribbon.  

“My Faith is gone!” cried he, after one stupefied moment. “There is no good on earth; and sin is but a name. Come, devil! 
for to thee is this world given.”  

And maddened with despair, so that he laughed loud and long, did Goodman Brown grasp his staff and set forth again, at 
such a rate, that he seemed to fly along the forest-path, rather than to walk or run. The road grew wilder and drearier, and 
more faintly traced, and vanished at length, leaving him in the heart of the dark wilderness, still rushing onward, with the 
instinct that guides mortal man to evil. The whole forest was peopled with frightful sounds; the creaking of the trees, the 
howling of wild beasts, and the yell of Indians; while, sometimes, the wind tolled like a distant church-bell, and sometimes 
gave a broad roar around the traveller, as if all Nature were laughing him to scorn. But he was himself the chief horror of 
the scene, and shrank not from its other horrors.  

“Ha! ha! ha!” roared Goodman Brown, when the wind laughed at him. “Let us hear which will laugh loudest! Think not to 
frighten me with your deviltry! Come witch, come wizard, come Indian powwow, come devil himself! and here comes 
Goodman Brown. You may as well fear him as he fear you!”  
 
In truth, all through the haunted forest, there could be nothing more frightful than the figure of Goodman Brown. On he 
flew, among the black pines, brandishing his staff with frenzied gestures, now giving vent to an inspiration of horrid 
blasphemy, and now shouting forth such laughter, as set all the echoes of the forest laughing like demons around him. The 
fiend in his own shape is less hideous, than when he rages in the breast of man. Thus sped the demoniac on his course, 
until, quivering among the trees, he saw a red light before him, as when the felled trunks and branches of a clearing have 
been set on fire, and throw up their lurid blaze against the sky, at the hour of midnight. He paused, in a lull of the tempest 
that had driven him onward, and heard the swell of what seemed a hymn, rolling solemnly from a distance, with the weight 
of many voices. He knew the tune; it was a familiar one in the choir of the village meeting-house. The verse died heavily 
away, and was lengthened by a chorus, not of human voices, but of all the sounds of the benighted wilderness, pealing in 
awful harmony together. Goodman Brown cried out; and his cry was lost to his own ear, by its unison with the cry of the 
desert.  

In the interval of silence, he stole forward, until the light glared full upon his eyes. At one extremity of an open space, 
hemmed in by the dark wall of the forest, arose a rock, bearing some rude, natural resemblance either to an altar or a pulpit, 
and surrounded by four blazing pines, their tops aflame, their stems untouched, like candles at an evening meeting. The 
mass of foliage, that had overgrown the summit of the rock, was all on fire, blazing high into the night, and fitfully 
illuminating the whole field. Each pendent twig and leafy festoon was in a blaze. As the red light arose and fell, a numerous 
congregation alternately shone forth, then disappeared in shadow, and again grew, as it were, out of the darkness, peopling 
the heart of the solitary woods at once.  

“A grave and dark-clad company!” quoth Goodman Brown.  

In truth, they were such. Among them, quivering to-and-fro, between gloom and splendor, appeared faces that would be 
seen, next day, at the council-board of the province, and others which, Sabbath after Sabbath, looked devoutly heavenward, 
and benignantly over the crowded pews, from the holiest pulpits in the land. Some affirm, that the lady of the governor was 
there. At least, there were high dames well known to her, and wives of honored husbands, and widows, a great multitude, 
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and ancient maidens, all of excellent repute, and fair young girls, who trembled, lest their mothers should espy them. Either 
the sudden gleams of light, flashing over the obscure field, bedazzled Goodman Brown, or he recognized a score of the 
church members of Salem village, famous for their especial sanctity. Good old Deacon Gookin had arrived, and waited at 
the skirts of that venerable saint, his revered pastor. But, irreverently consorting with these grave, reputable, and pious 
people, these elders of the church, these chaste dames and dewy virgins, there were men of dissolute lives and women of 
spotted fame, wretches given over to all mean and filthy vice, and suspected even of horrid crimes. It was strange to see, 
that the good shrank not from the wicked, nor were the sinners abashed by the saints. Scattered, also, among their pale-
faced enemies, were the Indian priests, or powwows, who had often scared their native forest with more hideous 
incantations than any known to English witchcraft.  

“But, where is Faith?” thought Goodman Brown; and, as hope came into his heart, he trembled.  

Another verse of the hymn arose, a slow and mournful strain, such as the pious love, but joined to words which expressed 
all that our nature can conceive of sin, and darkly hinted at far more. Unfathomable to mere mortals is the lore of fiends 
verse after verse was sung, and still the chorus of the desert swelled between, like the deepest tone of a mighty organ. And, 
with the final peal of that dreadful anthem, there came a sound, as if the roaring wind, the rushing streams, the howling 
beasts, and every other voice of the unconverted wilderness, were mingling and according with the voice of guilty man, in 
homage to the prince of all. The four blazing pines threw up a loftier flame, and obscurely discovered shapes and visages of 
horror on the smoke-wreaths, above the impious assembly. At the same moment, the fire on the rock shot redly forth, and 
formed a glowing arch above its base, where now appeared a figure. With reverence be it spoken, the figure bore no slight 
similitude, both in garb and manner, to some grave divine of the New-England churches.  

“Bring forth the converts!” cried a voice, that echoed through the field and rolled into the forest.  

At the word, Goodman Brown steps forth from the shadow of the trees, and approached the congregation, with whom he 
felt a loathful brotherhood, by the sympathy of all that was wicked in his heart. He could have well nigh sworn, that the 
shape of his own dead father beckoned him to advance, looking downward from a smoke-wreath, while a woman, with dim 
features of despair, threw out her hand to warn him back. Was it his mother? But he had no power to retreat one step, nor to 
resist, even in thought, when the minister and good old Deacon Gookin seized his arms, and led him to the blazing rock. 
Thither came also the slender form of a veiled female, led between Goody Cloyse, that pious teacher of the catechism, and 
Martha Carrier, who had received the devil's promise to be queen of hell. A rampant hag was she! And there stood the 
proselytes, beneath the canopy of fire.  

“Welcome, my children,” said the dark figure, “to the communion of your race! Ye have found, thus young, your nature 
and your destiny. My children, look behind you!”  

They turned; and flashing forth, as it were, in a sheet of flame, the fiend-worshippers were seen; the smile of welcome 
gleamed darkly on every visage.  

“There,” resumed the sable form, “are all whom ye have reverenced from youth. Ye deemed them holier than yourselves, 
and shrank from your own sin, contrasting it with their lives of righteousness, and prayerful aspirations heavenward. Yet, 
here are they all, in my worshipping assembly! This night it shall be granted you to know their secret deeds; how hoary-
bearded elders of the church have whispered wanton words to the young maids of their households; how many a woman, 
eager for widow's weeds, has given her husband a drink at bedtime, and let him sleep his last sleep in her bosom; how 
beardless youths have made haste to inherit their fathers' wealth; and how fair damsels—blush not, sweet ones!—have dug 
little graves in the garden, and bidden me, the sole guest, to an infant's funeral. By the sympathy of your human hearts for 
sin, ye shall scent out all the places—whether in church, bed-chamber, street, field, or forest—where crime has been 
committed, and shall exult to behold the whole earth one stain of guilt, one mighty blood-spot. Far more than this! It shall 
be yours to penetrate, in every bosom, the deep mystery of sin, the fountain of all wicked arts, and which inexhaustibly 
supplies more evil impulses than human power—than my power, at its utmost!—can make manifest in deeds. And now, my 
children, look upon each other.”  

They did so; and, by the blaze of the hell-kindled torches, the wretched man beheld his Faith, and the wife her husband, 
trembling before that unhallowed altar.  

“Lo! there ye stand, my children,” said the figure, in a deep and solemn torte, almost sad, with its despairing awfulness, as 
if his once angelic nature could yet mourn for our miserable race. “Depending upon one another's hearts, ye had still hoped, 
that virtue were not all a dream. Now are ye undeceived! Evil is the nature of mankind. Evil must be your only happiness. 
Welcome, again, my children, to the communion of your race!”  

“Welcome!” repeated the fiend-worshippers, in one cry of despair and triumph.  

And there they stood, the only pair, as it seemed, who were yet hesitating on the verge of wickedness, in this dark world. A 
basin was hollowed, naturally, in the rock. Did it contain water, reddened by the lurid light? or was it blood? or, perchance, 
a liquid flame? Herein did the Shape of Evil dip his hand, and prepare to lay the mark of baptism upon their foreheads, that 
they might be partakers of the mystery of sin, more conscious of the secret guilt of others, both in deed and thought, than 
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they could now be of their own. The husband cast one look at his pale wife, and Faith at him. What polluted wretches 
would the next glance shew them to each other, shuddering alike at what they disclosed and what they saw!  
 
“Faith! Faith!” cried the husband. “Look up to Heaven, and resist the Wicked One!”  

Whether Faith obeyed, he knew not. Hardly had he spoken, when he found himself amid calm night and solitude, listening 
to a roar of the wind, which died heavily away through the forest. He staggered against the rock and felt it chill and damp, 
while a hanging twig, that had been all on fire, besprinkled his cheek with the coldest dew.  

The next morning, young Goodman Brown came slowly into the street of Salem village, staring around him like a 
bewildered man. The good old minister was taking a walk along the grave-yard, to get an appetite for breakfast and 
meditate his sermon, and bestowed a blessing, as he passed, on Goodman Brown. He shrank from the venerable saint, as if 
to avoid an anathema. Old Deacon Gookin was at domestic worship, and the holy words of his prayer were heard through 
the open window. “What God cloth the wizard pray to?” quoth Goodman Brown. Goody Cloyse, that excellent old 
Christian, stood in the early sunshine, at her own lattice, catechising a little girl, who had brought her a pint of morning's 
milk. Goodman Brown snatched away the child, as from the grasp of the fiend himself. Turning the corner by the 
meetinghouse, he spied the head of Faith, with the pink ribbons, gazing anxiously forth, and bursting into such joy at sight 
of him, that she skips along the street, and almost kissed her husband before the whole village. But, Goodman Brown 
looked sternly and sadly into her face, and passed on without a greeting.  

Had Goodman Brown fallen asleep in the forest, and only dreamed a wild dream of a witch-meeting?  
 
Be it so, if you will. But, alas! it was a dream of evil omen for young Goodman Brown. A stern, a sad, a darkly meditative, 
a distrustful, if not a desperate man, did he become, from the night of that fearful dream. On the Sabbath-day, when the 
congregation were singing a holy psalm, he could not listen, because an anthem of sin rushed loudly upon his ear, and 
drowned all the blessed strain. When the minister spoke from the pulpit, with power and fervid eloquence, and, with his 
hand on the open Bible, of the sacred truths of our religion, and of saint-like lives and triumphant deaths, and of future bliss 
or misery unutterable, then did Goodman Brown turn pale, dreading, lest the roof should thunder down upon the gray 
blasphemer and his hearers. Often, awakening suddenly at midnight, he shrank from the bosom of Faith, and at morning or 
eventide, when the family knelt down at prayer, he scowled, and muttered to himself, and gazed sternly at his wife, and 
turned away. And when he had lived long, and was borne to his grave, a hoary corpse, followed by Faith, an aged woman, 
and children and grand-children, a goodly procession, besides neighbors, not a few, they carved no hopeful verse upon his 
tomb-stone; for his dying hour was gloom.  

 
 




