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THE CAPITOL, WASHINGTON

THE NATION
In all the history of our people up to this time,
you have heard always the terms colonies and colonists;
but now, after the Revolution, these colonists reorganized themselves under a new government, with a
President at the head. They now called the different
colonies States, and spoke of themselves henceforth as
the American Nation.
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For a long time after the Revolution, the kind of
government they should have was a question of great
dispute. Some would have liked a government similar
to that of England, with a king at the head; others
declared they would have nothing like the English
government, and were especially determined never
again to be ruled by a king—not even a king of their
own choosing.
Finally, in 1787, a convention of fifty of the
leading men of the country met at Philadelphia to
decide upon some form of government which should,
as nearly as possible, suit all the colonies.
For four whole months they worked together,
and at last presented to the people the “Constitution,”
as it was called, which to this day forms the basis of
our government.
Of course, the constitution, wise as it was, could
not suit everybody. Franklin himself, who was one of
the fifty who wrote it, was not entirely satisfied with it;
but, with each of the thirteen colonies wanting something different from every other, it was the best that
they could do. On the whole, it gave very good
satisfaction; ten of the colonies—States, I should say
now—accepted it at once. Three States, however, held
out against it for some time. But two of them gave way
without much trouble. Rhode Island, the smallest State
of all—so small that it is called Little Rhody—then
stood alone, stoutly refusing for a year or more to
come into the ranks. This shows, I suppose, that even
the little Rhodys and little Johnnies may be as plucky
as the larger ones, if only they believe they are in the
2
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right. Little Rhody, however, finally gave way, and
entered the Union with the same good will to all, no
doubt, that had been shown by the other States.
Now a flag—the United States Flag—with its
thirteen stars and thirteen stripes—was unfurled to the
breezes; and the colonies were indeed the “United
States of America.”
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THE FIRST PRESIDENT
When, at last, the States had all agreed to accept
the Constitution as the basis of government, the next
thing to do was to elect a President, and so establish
themselves as the American Nation at once.
As might be expected, Washington was the man
chosen for this important office; and when we recall
how generous, how brave, and how wise he had been
during the Revolution, we cannot doubt for a moment
that he was the very best choice for this new position.
It was decided to make New York City the capital of the United States; and thither Washington in his
coach-and-four set forth from his beautiful home in
Virginia to take his place as first President of the
United States of America. It is said that his journey
was one ovation from the time he left Mt. Vernon (his
home) until he reached New York City. Crowds of
gaily-dressed people, bearing baskets and wreaths of
flowers, hailed his appearance at every village, with
shouts and songs of joy.
When he reached Trenton—the very place
where, a few years before, so heartsick and discouraged he had crossed the Delaware on that wintry
Christmas night to attack the drunken Hessians,—at
4
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this very place the road was strewn with roses, the
young maidens held arches of flowers over him, and
the air rang with songs of gratitude and welcome.
In New York City a grand ball was given. Never
before had this little community seen so much
elegance. Washington had left off his blue “soldier
coat,” and was now dressed in a handsome suit of
black velvet, with white silk stockings, beautiful silver
buckles, and satin waistcoat. He was very tall, and
straight, and manly looking; and with his elegant dress,
and his powdered hair, he must indeed have made a
very distinguished appearance.
John Adams, the Vice-president, was there, and
so was Hamilton, the Secretary of the Treasury.
General Knox, too, with his beautiful wife—the most
beautiful woman of her time, so it is said, was there.
Jefferson, who had been in France some time, now
came back to America to be present at this “Inauguration Ball.” He took everybody by surprise by appearing
dressed as were the French people at that time—in
white broadcloth coat, scarlet waistcoat, and breeches,
cocked hat, and white stockings. It was indeed a
wonderful ball, and I am sure there were beauty, and
elegance, and grace, such as any court in Europe might
well have been proud of.
In all the large towns celebrations of all sorts
were held. In the city of New York there was a grand
procession, such as never before had been seen in
America. This procession was headed by a man
dressed to look like Columbus, the discoverer of the
country. Behind him were long lines of men with axes,
5
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STATUE OF WASHINGTON .
UNITED STATES TREASURY BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY.
On this site in Federal Hall, April 30, 1789,
George Washington took the oath as the
first President of the United States of
America.
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who represented the pioneers—that is, the men who
first came here from Europe, and felled the trees and
cleared the places for roads and cities; then came lines
of men dressed to represent the farmers, with plows,
and scythes, and reapers; then came carts, fitted up like
work-shops to represent the different trades. One cart,
which represented a bake-shop, had upon it a huge
loaf of bread, ten feet high, on which were printed the
names of all the states; the coopers were putting
together a barrel with thirteen staves, and binding it
with a strong iron band, which they called “The New
Constitution;” the butchers were roasting a whole ox,
which, when the celebration was over, was to be eaten
by the people in the procession.
In the procession there were thirteen boys, each
thirteen years old, dressed in white, with ribbons and
garlands of green.
On another cart was a printing press; and, as it
passed along, the printers printed copies of patriotic
verses, and flung them right and left to the people.
Greatest of all, was a big ship—the “Ship of
State”—drawn by ten large milk-white horses. O, it
was a grand day for New York! The people shouted
and hurrahed till they were hoarse; and, at last, when
the procession had been everywhere and had been
seen by everybody, all went into a great tent, decorated
with flags and banners, where the women of the city
had prepared a feast for them; then they shouted and
hurrahed more, listened to speeches, drank toasts to
the “new Government” and to the “new President,”
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and finally went to their different homes, prouder than
ever, I’ve no doubt, of the new “American Nation.”
We hear in these days a great deal of fault found
over the manner in which our Presidents from time to
time choose their aids. It is often said, perhaps
unjustly, that they are chosen with very little regard to
their fitness for the offices which they are to fill, but
rather because they chance to be friends or relations,
or to have some other claim upon the president.
Whether this is so or not, Washington certainly
set for all his successors a glorious example in this one
line.
During his administration as President of the
United States, a gentleman, a friend of the President
throughout the whole course of the Revolutionary war,
applied for a certain office. The gentleman was at all
times welcome to Washington’s table. He had been, to
a certain degree, necessary to the man who had for
seven years fought the battles of his country. At all
times and in all places Washington regarded his
Revolutionary associate with an eye of partiality and
confidence.
He was a jovial, pleasant, companion; and in
applying for the office, his friends already cheered him
in his prospect of success.
The opponent of this gentleman was known to
be an enemy of Washington. He dared, however, to
stand as a candidate for the office to which the friend
and favorite of Washington aspired.
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Every one considered the appointment of this
man hopeless. No flattering testimonial of merit had
he to present to the eye of Washington. He was known
to be his political enemy. He was opposed by a
favorite of the General; and yet with such fearful odds
he dared to stand as a candidate. What was the result?
The enemy of Washington was appointed to the office,
and his table companion left destitute and rejected.
A mutual friend, who interested himself in the
affair, ventured to remonstrate with the President for
the injustice of his appointment. “My friend,” said he,
“I receive with a cordial welcome. He is welcome to
my house and welcome to my heart. But, with all his
good qualities, he is not a man of business. His
opponent is, with all his political hostility to me, a man
of business. My private feelings have nothing to do in
this case. I am not George Washington, but President
of the United States. As George Washington, I would
do this man any kindness in my power; but as
President of the United States I can do nothing.”
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WASHINGTON’S
ADMINISTRATION
Ad-min-is-tra´-tion is a large word, perhaps you
think. But, after all, it isn’t very much larger than
Revolution, or Constitution; and when you come to
know what it means, and why we have to use it, you
will find it just as easy as many words which are
perhaps not quite so long.
While a President holds his office we speak of it
as his administration; and those events which occur
while a certain person is President, are always spoken
of as the events of that President’s administration.
Although it was no doubt a great honor to have
been chosen first President of the United States, and
although it must have been very pleasant to Washington to know that his people so loved and trusted him,
still he knew there was hard, hard work ahead, and no
little worriment; for, although the States had accepted
the Constitution, still there were persons here and
there who still clung to the idea of having each State
rule itself without any President at all or any Congress;
others there were, who had wanted a king and who
would have much preferred to keep the government
10
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out of the hands of the common people. All these
critics were of course watching every movement of the
new President, ready to find fault, and say, “Just what
we expected,” if the least thing went wrongly. Then,
too, there were other difficulties. The treasury was
nearly empty, and no other nation was willing to lend
money to this new government; the Indians were
rioting, burning and plundering on the frontiers;
pirates from the Barbary States were attacking American ships and putting American seamen into prison;
Spain had refused to allow the Americans the use of
the Mississippi River for their trade; England, too,
would not make any treaty of commerce with the new
country—and, worst of all, there was the empty
treasury—no money with which to raise armies to
fight the Indians; no money with which to send ships
to attack the Barbary States; no money to offer Spain;
no money even with which to pay the old debts of the
Revolution. A perplexing place it was, indeed, for
Washington and his cabinet. But they were equal to the
occasion. Hamilton, the Secretary of the Treasury,
managed the money affairs so successfully that he has
ever since been held up as an example of wisdom to all
succeeding Treasurers. He established a National
Bank, and levied taxes in order to raise the money
which the government so much needed.
I shall not attempt to tell you how all these
things were brought about, for you could not understand it, and it would not be very interesting to you
even if you could.
All I want you to remember just now is, that
Washington and his Cabinet were very wise in their
11
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dealings with all these troubles—so wise that, when,
eight years later, Washington retired from public life,
the money troubles were greatly improved, the Indians
had been held back, Spain had been made to allow the
Americans the use of the Mississippi, and the Barbary
States had given up the prisoners, and had promised
not to interfere further with American vessels.
The country, you see, was in a far better condition than it had been when, eight years before,
Washington was made President.
As the President’s term is four years, Washington had, you will understand, served two terms. As the
time for a third election drew near, Washington
resigned his office, saying that he had tried to serve his
country faithfully through its darkest hours, and that
now, being sixty-five years old, he wished to retire to
his home at Mt. Vernon and spend the rest of this life
in rest and quiet.
There had been on all sides men who said, during Washington’s administration, “Washington will be
King yet. He means to be King. He will hold his office
until he is King.” But I wonder what these men said
when, at the end of the second term, Washington so
quietly and modestly retired to his own home, thus
proving how little he cared for public life except when
his country needed him.
Washington did not live very long after his return to his home. Not many months had passed when
there came news of his sudden death.
Every possible honor was paid this brave, good
man, the Father of his Country, as he was called. In
12
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England and France even, the highest honors were
paid him. The English ships were ordered to wear their
flags at half mast, and the French ruler ordered that
the banners be draped with crape.
Wherever Washington’s name was mentioned, it
was always with tender reverence and love.

WASHINGTON’S GRAVE, MOUNT VERNON
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WASHINGTON’S
THOUGHT FOR
OTHERS
In no way, perhaps, do we show ourselves to be
gentle-bred, more than in our consideration for others.
After Cornwallis had surrendered at Yorktown,
he dined one day with Washington. Rochambeau, the
French commander, was also present, and according to
the custom, being asked for a toast, he said, “The
United States.”
Washington, in turn, gave “The King of
France.”
When Cornwallis’s turn came he said, simply,
“The King.”
—“Of England,” added Washington with a
smile. “Keep him there and I’ll drink him a full
bumper!”—and so saying he filled his glass to
overflowing.
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THE WHISKEY
INSURRECTION
In order to raise money during this trying time
in the nation’s history, a tax was put upon whiskey and
other alcoholic liquors.
This movement met with much rebellion among
the people; and in Pennsylvania there was an open
outbreak known as “The Whiskey Insurrection.”
During this outbreak, the leader, Bradford,
gained great power over a certain wealthy farmer
named John Mitchel, and in some underhand manner,
drew him into the conspiracy. Mitchel was young and
full of vigor, and believed he was doing right.
One night Bradford came to Mitchel and said,
“I believe letters have been written, and are now on
the way to the President, telling of our plans for
insurrection here. Now, those letters someway must be
seized. You are the man to do it. As the mail-wagon
passes along this road, you are to stop it, get that mailbag and destroy those letters.”
Robbery of the mails was then an offence punishable by death; but Mitchel, convinced that he was
risking his life to serve his country, joined by two other
15
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men, stopped the wagon on a lonely road, between
Washington and Pittsburgh, and carried the mail-bag
to Bradford’s house. It was opened, the damaging
letters taken out, and the rest returned to the postoffice at Pittsburgh.
When the insurrection was over, all the leaders
escaped excepting John Mitchel. He rode into camp,
and, finding General Morgan, gave himself up.
“I have been a fool,” he said. “I see that plainly.
I am ready to bear the punishment of my folly.”
General Morgan, who knew that he had been
deceived by Bradford, was sorry that he had not made
his escape with him. He believed Mitchel to be at heart
an honest man; and, knowing that if he were brought
to trial the punishment would be death, he determined
to give him a chance to escape.
“You cannot be tried here,” he said. “I will give
you a pass to Philadelphia. Report yourself there.”
“I am to have a guard?”
“No, none.”
The General turned on his heel and walked
away. He intended and expected Mitchel to fly as soon
as he had reached the wilderness; but the young
farmer’s honor was a stricter guard than soldiers would
have been, and it drove him without flinching to his
death.
He bade farewell to his wife and child, and
started alone on horseback to Philadelphia. It was a
three weeks’ journey, at any hour of which he could
16
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have escaped. He reported himself as a prisoner, was
tried, convicted, and sentenced to be hanged.
When the news reached General Morgan, he
sent a special messenger to the President, with an
account of the facts in the case. Washington, it is said,
was deeply touched, and at once sent a full pardon to
Mitchel, giving him at the same time this fatherly
advice: “Go home to your wife and child; and
forevermore keep clear of conspirators. You could
hardly expect to escape again, for we are very apt to be
judged by the company we keep.”

17

WASHINGTON AS A
FIGHTER
When it was necessary, peace-loving as he was,
Washington could fight. His clear sense of the thing
that must not be done as well as the thing that must be
done was what made him of such value both as
General and as President.
This incident shows his strength, his firmness,
and his quickness to act. At one time, Colonel Glover’s
Marblehead soldiers and Morgan’s Virginia riflemen
had fallen into a disgraceful quarrel. The Virginians
had laughed at the somewhat peculiar dialect and the
short round jackets of the fishermen soldiers; the
Marbleheaders, on the other hand, had made fun of
the hunting-shirts and leggings of the riflemen.
The two regiments had gone on from words to
blows, until at last, as Washington rode up, they were
in full riot.
In an instant Washington’s practiced eye took in
the situation. Leaping from his horse, and throwing
the bridle to his servant Pompey, who stood near, he
dashed into the midst of the fight, seized two of the
biggest, brawniest of the riflemen by their throats, and
18
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holding them at arm’s length, shook them, until with
surprise and breathlessness they were glad to cry for
quarter.
Then, quietly giving orders that the two men be
taken to their camps and that there should be no more
quarreling between the two regiments, he rode away,
leaving all—officers and soldiers—blank with amazement at this sudden outburst from their commanderin-chief.

19

WASHINGTON’S AIDS
Washington was wise in his choice of men to
help him carry on his work as President. He was as
wise in his judgment of men, a friend once said of him,
as he was in his judgment of horses. As he never
trained for the saddle a colt that was fitted to the plow,
so he never chose as an aid in government a man who
was better fitted for other lines of work.
“In choosing Alexander Hamilton and Col.
Meade for his aids,” said Col. Meade himself,
“Washington displayed his usual good judgment. For
Hamilton was a vigorous writer and a strong thinker. I
was only a fearless horseman. So you see Hamilton did
the headwork and I did the riding.”
At the close of the war, when Washington was
taking leave of his aids, he said:—
“Hamilton, you ought to go to the bar. You
might easily become a leading lawyer. And you, friend,
Dick, should go to your plantation. You have it in you
to make a noble, honest farmer—just such a one as
our country needs. It is indeed such men as you that
make a country.”

20
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Hamilton did become a leader of the New York
Bar, and Meade became the famous plantation holder
that Washington had hoped he might become.
Several years after this, Meade visited Washington at his home. Washington, gallant host that he was,
rode out to meet him. They met at a pair of drawbars—one on either side.
“Allow me to let down the bars,” said Meade,
“for my worthy General.”
“Friend Dick,” said Washington, “here, as your
host, it is my privilege to take down the bars.”
For an instant both stood, hats in hand, each
courteously waiting to serve the other.
Then with the ready wit and hearty manner
which belonged always to Meade, he said, “Very well,
General, then allow me to be your aid still.”

21

JOHN ADAMS’
ADMINISTRATION
During the eight years of
Washington’s administration, so
many important matters had
come up that the people, by
taking sides in the different
discussions, had come to form
two political parties. They called
themselves Federalists and Republicans just as the political
JOHN ADAMS
parties to-day call themselves
Democrats and Republicans. The Federalists were
those who believed in having a Congress, and a
President who should stand at the head of the
government. The Republicans said that was too much
like having a king, and they believe that some time the
President would become the king. They wanted each
State to govern itself separately, have its own officers,
and make its own laws. It would be time enough for
the States to unite under one leader, so the Republicans said, when there was war, or when some other
such matter of general interest came up.
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And so it came about that at the end of Washington’s administration, when it became necessary to
elect a new president, each party had a candidate of its
own. It was agreed that the candidate receiving the
largest number of votes should be President, and the
other one should be Vice-president.
John Adams was selected as candidate by the
Federalists, and Thomas Jefferson by the Republicans.
I hardly think it will pay in a little history like
this to go into the particulars of the contest. All we
need to know now is, that Adams became the next
President, and Jefferson the Vice-president. These two
men, although bitterly opposed to each other in their
political ideas, were nevertheless strong personal
friends. During the Revolution they had stood bravely
side by side, and after their terms of office had ended,
they again became firm friends. It seems quite remarkable that on the 4th of July, 1826, the day when
the “Declaration of Independence” was just fifty years
old, both of these men died.
The last words of John Adams were, “My
friend, Thomas Jefferson, still lives.” He did not know
that Jefferson had died only a few hours before in his
Virginia home.
The one thing that marks the administration of
John Adams, was the passing of the “Alien and
Sedition Laws,” as they were called. By these laws, the
President had a right to expel from the country any
foreigner who seemed dangerous to the country, and
to fine or imprison any American who libelled the
Congress, the President, or the Government.
23
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These laws excited much bitter feeling; for the
Republicans at once declared that it was intended to
take away their freedom of speech, and that it was but
one step towards bringing them all upon their knees
before a king. The Federalists, many of them, thought
this new law rather too strong, and began to take sides
with the Republicans. And so it came about that when
Adams’s term was out, the Republican party had
become so strong that Jefferson was elected the next
President.
During the administration of Adams, the country came very near having war with France. Charles
Pinckney was sent to France to see what could be
done. The French government hinted to Pinckney that
if the United States would pay to France a certain
amount of money they, the French, would agree to
make no trouble for them.
One would suppose the French government
would have known better than to make such an offer
to a country that had just fought so bravely for her
liberty, and had since struggled so hard to meet its
honest debts, and make for itself a place among the
nations of the world.
Pinckney was very indignant. “No,” said he,
“millions for defence, but not one cent for tribute,”
was his bold, manly reply.
What the result might have been we cannot tell,
had the threatened war burst upon us; but it happened
that matters in Europe took such a turn that France
did not carry out its threat against us.
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It was during Adams’ administration that the
capitol was changed from New York to a new city, just
laid out on the banks of the Potomac, which had been
named Washington.
Here the building for the future presidents of
the United States was erected; and President Adams
and his good wife went there to begin housekeeping.
Poor Mrs. President had rather a trying time of
it. Rough indeed was this new capitol. Except a few
public buildings, there was hardly a house in sight.
Although wood was plenty, they could hardly find
laborers to cut it, and, as Mrs. Adams once wrote to a
friend, they were really afraid they could not keep
warm enough to drive away the shivers. Such was the
Capitol of our country at the beginning of this century.
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ADMINISTRATION OF
THOMAS JEFFERSON
The country had all this time
been growing richer and richer. The
people were spreading out over the
western country, towns were being
built, and great tracts of land were
being made into thrifty farms. Several
THOMAS
new States had already been added to
JEFFERSON
the Union—Vermont, Kentucky, and
Tennessee;—and now Ohio even, which so short a
time before had been but an Indian hunting ground,
was added, a new star, to those already upon the Flag.
You remember that Spain had at one time refused the Americans the use of the Mississippi River.
Spain owned the land from the mouth of the river up
to the Falls of St. Anthony; and, although agreements
had been made with Spain regarding the use of the
river, still the United States much preferred to own the
land bordering upon the river, and so be sure of their
control of its navigation.
Spain had recently ceded all this country, then
called Louisiana, to the French. Jefferson now offered
26
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$15,000,000 to France for this country, and, as France
was greatly in need of money, the offer was accepted at
once. When asked why he did it, Jefferson said, “There
is no trouble threatened at present, I know; but I
believe in having a good big country, with no
troublesome neighbors at the back door, as there
might have been had the Spaniards or the French held
that country.”
Meantime the pirates of the Barbary States were
alive again. They began capturing our vessels, taking
our men prisoners, and selling them as slaves.
It is wonderful how these pirates had frightened
the European nations even, and had kept them in
terror for years. Italy was as afraid of them as a mouse
is of a cat; Holland and Sweden trembled at the very
sound of their name; Denmark every year paid them a
large sum of money to keep them at peace; even
England preferred to keep out of their way rather than
run the risk of meeting them on the ocean.
An unlucky ship, which found itself near the Atlantic coast of Africa, might see at any moment an
odd-looking boat with long lateen sails, swooping
down upon her from some sheltered inlet or harbor,
where she had lain at watch for her prey. In a twinkling
she would sail alongside the vessel, grapple her, drop
her long sails over the vessel’s side, and a host of
swarthy Moors, with bare, sharp sabres held between
their teeth, belts stuck thick with knives and pistols,
would come swarming over, boarding their prizes
from all sides at once.
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Exasperated with these pirates, the United
States sent a fleet to attack them. Decatur, a young
officer, steered boldly into their harbor one night;
burned one of their vessels, and, before the pirates
could get themselves together, sailed coolly out, and
was soon beyond their reach. Many other brilliant
attacks were made upon them, until the pirates began
to understand they had a new sort of foe to deal with.
Peace was declared, and there was no more trouble
with pirates for a time.
Another important event in Jefferson’s administration was the duel between Alexander Hamilton and
Aaron Burr, in which duel Hamilton was killed.
Hamilton, you remember, had been Secretary of
the Treasury; Aaron Burr had been a brave soldier in
the Revolutionary times, and was now Vice-president
with Jefferson.
Washington had always been suspicious of Burr,
even during the war; and Hamilton had always distrusted him fully. These two had been opposed to each
other many times in political schemes, but never had
quarreled outright.
In those days duels were common. If a man felt
that he had been insulted, he would challenge his
enemy to meet him in fight. Then these two would
stand face to face and shoot at each other.
Notwithstanding that duelling was fashionable
among men at this time, the death of Alexander
Hamilton, a man so well known, and so much
respected, seemed to awaken the whole country to the
horror of the deed. Burr was looked upon as no less
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than a murderer, and from that time he sank in public
opinion.
Finding himself now looked upon with such
contempt and anger, he left the State, and for a long
time wandered about through the western part of the
country.

DUEL BETWEEN HAMILTON AND BURR

All at once, like a bomb, came the report that
Aaron Burr had been detected in a plot against the
government. He had been secretly plotting to invade
Louisiana, seize the city of New Orleans, stir up a
rebellion in these Western States, and so break up the
Union.
The country was wild with excitement. Burr was
arrested and tried for treason, but nothing could really
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be proved against him.
The once brilliant Aaron Burr was from thenceforth a disgraced and ruined man; and his name ranked
next to that of Benedict Arnold in the opinion of many
people.

THE CLERMONT, 1807

But the greatest event of these days was the invention of the steam-boat by Robert Fulton. For a
long time it had been known that Fulton was trying to
make a boat that would go without oars and without
sails. Of course people would not believe such a thing
could be done, and I am afraid the poor man, like
more inventors, had to endure a great amount of
ridicule.
At last the boat was ready. At a certain hour it
was promised that it should start on its first trip up the
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Hudson River to Albany. The docks were crowded
with people jeering and mocking, ready almost to mob
the brave Fulton in case the boat proved a failure.
At last the signal was given. Imagine the anxiety
in the heart of Fulton! I fancy his heart almost stopped
its beating as he listened for the first thud of the
machinery.
But see! the piston rises! now it falls! now a
splashing of the water against the pier! and the boat is
certainly moving away! On, on, she went, steadily
though slowly, scaring all the other vessels from her
track. The people on the dock stood with eyes and
mouths wide open, staring at the moving boat. Not a
jeer nor a laugh; they were too surprised even to speak.
Up the river it passed, sending forth its puffs of
black smoke, and bringing the people down to the
river-side as it passed along. When darkness had fallen,
and the boat went puffing up the river, sending out its
showers of sparks, the people who had heard nothing
of this wonderful invention ran to their houses in
fright. Some thought it a sign from heaven; others
thought it surely must be the very Evil One himself.

Jefferson had been elected by the Republicans;
that is, by the party who hated all form and ceremony,
and who were determined to have no government that
was at all like a kingdom.
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Jefferson was a man after their own hearts.
Although he had been brought up in wealth as
Washington had been, his ideas were very different. In
Washington’s time there had been brilliant social
gatherings at the capitol, and Washington himself
always rode about in his elegant family coach.
Jefferson at once put a stop to all displays at the
capitol, saying that the simple living there should be a
lesson to the country. It is said that when he went to
the capitol to be made President, he rode on horseback, dressed in his plain every-day clothes; that he
leaped from his horse, hitched it near the entrance, and
walked in unattended to the hall in which he was to
take the President’s oath and make his speech.
Of course such a man as this made strong
friends and equally strong enemies. His friends could
find no language strong enough to express their
admiration of him, and even his enemies could not but
respect him.
As I told you in the story of the administration
of John Adams, Jefferson died on the Fourth of July,
1826. Just as he was passing away, he heard the
clanging of the bells. Listening for a second, he said,
“This is the Fourth of July.” These were the last words
of this brave, steadfast soul; this man who had stood
so firmly by his country in just that way which had
seemed to him right.
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