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delivered the doy of our National Fast, as asked for in your communica-
tion of the 1st inet.
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C. C. Eveezrr,

Samoen I, Dang, and othere, Committee.



EULOGY.

———— e — e

« Ouon popular Government hag often been called an
experiment. Two points in it onr people have already
settled: the successful esfabBahing and the successful
administering of it. One gtill remaing—its successful
mainfenance againt a formidable internal attempt fo
overthrow it.” Buech was the language of President
Lincoln in his first message o Congress. The third
and last experiment, of which hs spoke, has been
fairly and successfully tried. It has been demonstated
to the world, to use again his prophetic words—¥ that
those who can fairly carry an election can alse sup-
press a rebellion ; that ballots are the rightfol and
peaceful suceessors of bulletz; and that when ballots
have fairly and constitutionally decided, there can be
no suceessful appeal hack to bullets; that there can
be no suceessful appeal except to hallots themselves
at succeeding elecfions” For the triumphant success
of this grand experiment the nation is indebted to no
one 8o mach as to Abrabam Lincoln. I do not forget
his wise counselors. I do mot forget the Glenerals, who
in this prolonged struggle have gained glory for them-
selves and for their country, I do not forget the sol-
diers, whose steadfast courage took now the form of
patience in suffering, now of firmness in resistance,
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and now of irresistible and overwhelming impetuosity
in attack ; of whom Lingoln, at the opening of the war,
could say with an hongst pride, that “no common sol-
dier or common sailor is known to have deserted his
flag,” and who maintained unbroken fidelity to the
end. I do not forget those who have given so freely
of their money, or those who have given treasures
infinitely dearer, the very pride and joy of their lives,
to their country. I do not forget those who have
toiled with loving patience to supply the needs of the
sick and the suffering. 1 do not forget that the entire
nation gave itself and all its energies, with & hearti-
ness almost withaut precedent, to the great work. But
yot to Abraham Linceln; more than to any other power
under God, I believe it is indebted for its snccess. It
was his integrity and his wisdom, his firmness and his
tact, that, more than any other single influence, united
the North, and crushed the South. Ifis to de honor
to his memory that we come together to-day. Alas,
that we can pay henor to his memory alone! Alas,
that he ie not with us fo share the brightest honors of
the nation’s triumph! This triumph should not be,
and least of ail in his hearf woald it have been, a par-
tisan exultation over the defeat of Southern armies,
however much we might have rejoiced together, that
the sacriligious hands lifted against cur country have
been smitten down. These armies were also American.
Even the bloody Sulla and Marius, even Cewsar and
Augustus, would not celebrate a triumph at the end
of a civil war, for thereby the Republic had not been
advanced. But though ours has been a civil war, we
have canse for a trinmph, grander than any that ever
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glorified the streeta of Rome. The nation is not enly
one as it was before, it iz free ag it never was before.
The Republic has been advaneed. Tt has reached the
grand height of universal liberty. Well may it tri-
umph though its leader hag fallen in the strife. Well
may it meke him, though unseen, a sharer in the vie-
tory. As atevery pause in the aad journey, in which
the glain President was borne back to his home in T8
nois, the mourning crowd bronght flowers wronght into
aweot parlands and saoved croases, to lay upon his bier,
80 may we bring ounr fairest offerings of love and rev-
arence, of praise, and of sorrew which is greater praise,
trusting that all may not fall to reach him, even where
heis. For if any love and serrow have power to force
their way into the unseen world, pressing on after the
departed, shall not the loving sorrow of a bereaved
nation have such might. Y

A changs hag passed over us, indeed, since we stood
in the sudden bewilderment of grief, and strave to utter
his greatness and our loss. Then our best words were
little more than articulate sobs, Inthe crowdad events
of these weeks, that moment reems now remote. Wa
are again calm, cheerful and hopsful. In, these last
years we have, indeed, almost lost the sense of time.
Hope and fear, exultation, and despondency which was
half despair, have so chased one another through our
hearts, that sometimes the sense of our own identity
has seemed confused. Are we the generation that
wept over that first terrible defeat? Are we the gen-
eration that was wild with a delirions joy, which knew
no check or abatement, when Richmond fell? And
since the death of Lincoln, surrender has so rapidly
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followed surrender, retribution has so terribly followed
in the steps of crime, the very last vestige of the rebel-
lion has been 8o thoroughly uprooted, that we might
almost think that years had passed instead of weeks.
It is almost as if we stood in the place of our own
posterity. We can look back calmly and impartially.
We oan judge of acts and of actors. We can speak
of Lincoln with the soberness of historio truth. We
can reconnt, as we could not before, the story of his
life. "We can survey and estimate, as we could not
then, his character and his work. 'We can even smile
at the good-humered play of his ready wit. But es
wa thus etrive to teke in with impartial estimate the
fzll measure of the man, we find that our tears did not
magnify the greatnese which wo loat in him. 'Wefind
that our calmest thonght was not outrun by the strong-
¢st emotion of'the heart., Nay, the coolest judgment
brings hack with it something of that first sorrow, for
it shows us,in clear and unmistakable outline, how
good and how great he was,

Abraham Iircoln sprang of Quaker stock. We
first recognize hiz ancestors in Pennsylvanis, It is
eonjectured that the family came to America in connee-
tion with the colonies of Prww, though from & similarity
of fumily names, some have supposed that it was con-
nected with tha Massachusette family of Lineclns, a
connection which would do honor to either branch.
About the year 1750, which is the first date which
appears with any distinctness in ifs history, the family
removed to Virginia, plunging into the heart of what
was then a wilderness. About 1780, Abraham Lincoln,
the grand-father of the President, removed to Ken-
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tucky, following in the tfrack, snd sharing the labors
and perilg, of Daniel Boons, the story of whose adven-
{ures made up o0 much of the remance of our early
years. In 1784, he was glain by an Indian, who ap-
proached him while he was st his work and unsuspi-
cious of danger. He left & widow, end a family of
children, among whom was Thomas Lincoln, the father
of the President, then only six years old, Thomas
Lincoln grew up amid labor and poverty; and this is
sll the record that remaing of hig life, Of the mother
of the President, also, litfle ia known save the name.
Wo can indeed draw out, in our mind, the picture of
that frontier life, and put into it the sterling sense and
integrity, which the son doubtlese inherited from his
parents. This son, who was {0 make their name and
memory procious to us, was born on the 12th of Feb-
ruary, 1809. "When he had reached the aga ef seven
yeaxs, the family removed into Indians, which was only
to fake & step deeper into the wilderneas, buf into an
atmosphere unpolluted by the presence of slavery. In
Indiana, Lineoln lived 18 years, They wors years full
of all the labor that makes vp the boyhoed of a poor
youth in the far wilderness, It waa during these years,
that he made his first trip down the Mississippi, as one
of the bands on s flat-boai. In 1830, when Lincoln
was about sttaining his majorily, the family removed
into Ilinods. It was soon afier this removal, that the
future President, by hard labor, all unprophetic of its
future fame, earned for himself the historic title of the
Rail Splitter. The new rich land must be fenced in,
and Lincoln with the help of one man, a relative, split
three thonsand rails. After this exploit, he laft his



