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upon me, that the laws of the Union be faithfully executed in all 
the States.” And then, placing the responsibility where it rightly 
belonged — upon those who struck the first blow —he said: “In 
your hands, my dissatisfied fellow countrymen, and not in mine, is 
the momentous issue of civil war. You can have no conflict without 
being yourselves the aggressors.. You have no oath registered in 
heaven to destroy the Government, while I have the most solemn 
one to preserve, protect and defend it.” 

There is an old, old proverb that declares: Whom the gods would 
destroy they first make mad. The destruction of slavery was 
ordained; but its supporters were surely mad- 
dened and blinded by passion or they would 
have heeded, before it was too late, the tender 
appeal to their memories with which this first 
inaugural of President Lincoln concluded: “ We 
are not enemies,” he said, “but friends. We 

must not be enemies. Though passion may 
have strained, it must not break our bonds of 
affection. The mystic cordsof memory, stretch- 
ing from every battle-field and patriot grave . 

to every living heart and hearthstone all over 
this broad land, will yet swell the chorus of 
the Union when ea touched, as surely they will be, by the better 

angels of our nature.” 

But kind words and Paes appeals were of no avail. The 

leaders of the South were determined. And when, in April, President 

Lincoln ordered a fleet to sail to Charleston with supplies to the 
starving garrison of Fort Sumter, the fiery cry for action came from 

the chiefs of the rebellion. “You must sprinkle blood in the face 

of the people!” one of them declared. South Carolina, as she had 
led the revolt, fired the first shot. On the twelfth of April, 1861, 

the Confederate batteries in Charleston Harbor opened fire upon 

Fort Sumter which, for thirty-six hours, the commandant, Major 
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