
     “My grandfather, born in Massachusetts, moved to Maine 
when it was part of Massachusetts; and my father was born 
there. My grandfather was a merchant cooper, and engaged in 
making barrels wholesale for the West India trade. My father 
moved to Connecticut at an early day. My mother was born in 
Connecticut, and was married in Hartford, where I was born. 
While Iowa was a Territory, my father and mother moved there to 
one of the busy cities on the Mississippi River.” (pg 1)

     “Two military companies existed in our town, one composed 
of Germans and the other of Irish. They were both fiercely 
pugnacious, - the Germans having a little more fight than the 
other. The Germans talked about the Revolutions of 1848 in 
Germany; they were mostly military refugees…..there were men 
among them who were called Colonels and Majors, perhaps from 
the rank which they occupied in the German insurrection.” (pg 5)

     “There was so much of this sort of talk that it all went toward 
demonstrating that as the black man was trained up he would 
take the place of all skilled labor in the South. Hence it was that 
among the tramp “jours” it seems as if they were all Abolitionists 
and opposed to slavery; I am inclined to believe that it was from 
the working men that the opposition to slavery received its first 
and most powerful impulse; the hatred for slave-owners and what 
the called the “slave oligarchy” was bitter in the extreme among 
the workingmen who had worked more or less down South.” 
(Note: A “Jour” is a workman in the harness business – the talk of 
which Mr. Ware references is towards these workingmen discussing 
their attempts to ply their trade in Southern communities, but slaves 
had been trained to do the job.) (pg 33)

      “Hence it was that the Civil War was in fact a great labor 
movement, and the most intense sentiment existed in that 
portion of the community from which the strongest and most 
active recruits could be drawn, - the workingmen. Hence it was, 
after the first battle of Bull Run, when things seemed in such a 
disastrous and disorganized condition and when so many were 
losing heart, and Lincoln had issued a call for three thousand 
volunteers, following it in a very short time with a call for three 
hundred thousand more, that the workingmen of the North 
volunteered with the most miraculous speed and spontaneity. 
They felt that they would be opening up a labor market by 
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breaking down slavery and overthrowing the competition of 
unhired labor. This sentiment seemed to permeate the foreign-born 
Americans, as well as the native-born; each seemed to feel the same 
necessity and the same impulse.” (pg 34)

     “In fact, the church could not control the movement; could not 
even guide it: it was a movement by the white man for the white 
man’s benefit, by the laborer for the laborer, and what the African 
had been, was, or would be, was only collaterally considered. The 
movement, as I have said, was a great labor movement. It was an 
effort by the paid free laborer to break down the competition of the 
unpaid slave laborer. It involved not only the dignity of the labor, 
but the very existence of free labor, and biblical texts did not meet 
the exigencies of the situation.” (pg 38)

     “The word abolitionist was not popular, and there were only 
a few anti-slavery men who would permit themselves to be called 
“Abolitionists.” Many a man who was an anti-slavery man would 
fight in a minute if he were insulted by being called an Abolitionist, 
because the word “Abolitionist” as then used had a significance 
attached to it which can hardly now be understood, and it grew 
out of the peculiar condition of things. …it grew to be one of the 
definitions of an Abolitionist that he was “a slave-thief.” A slave-
thief was, in the nomenclature of the times, not only the worst 
kind of thief, but he was a man who might precipitate a servile 
insurrection and promote rapine and murder.” (pg 46-47)

     

     “Abraham Lincoln was looming up considerably as an anti-
slavery candidate. He was not considered to be an advanced 
thinker. In fact, he was looked upon as being a man dragging in the 
rear and as not being up to the real sentiment of the people whom 
he sought to represent. I heard him often discussed as a person 
who was a political coward and afraid to come forward and talk 
the straight stuff. My father had at times but little patience with 
Mr. Lincoln, but greatly admired Governor Seward of New York, 
Horace Greeley, and Charles Sumner.” (pg 53)

     “One Great National Occurrence took place in the year 1857. 
It was the promulgation of the Dred Scott decision, in March of 
that year. It had scarcely been handed down and been officially 
printed when a great wave of anti-slavery sentiment swept across 
the country. Sentimental matters in governmental affairs seem to go 
in waves. The Dred Scott decision seemed to produce a tidal wave. 
My father said the decision was logical but unjust. The decision was 
printed by the million copies; it came out as a supplement to many 
newspapers. The New York Tribune published and distributed a 
great number of copies. Everybody discussed it, - men and women, 
even children over the age of fourteen. Scholars in the public 

schools wrote compositions on it. It was 
talked up by the press, the church, the 
prayer-meeting and the sewing-society. 
The Abolitionists thereupon contributed 
more time and money to the 
propaganda and redoubled their efforts. 
On the other hand, the Fire-eaters 
circulated the decision as a clincher, - as 
an indication that everything was now 
settled, and then asked the Abolitionists, 
“Now, will you be good?” The two sides 
took the decision in a very different 
way. The Abolitionist said, “If that is the law, something must be 
done.” The Fire-eaters said, “That is the law, and the question is 
ended.” My father, when the Dred Scott decision was rendered, 
seemed to lose much of his veneration for the Constitution of the 
United States. He thought that it needed fixing. He thought that 
if the Constitution could be invoked to perpetrate such a wrong as 
that decision was, - why, that then, something, he did now know 
what, must be done. On the other hand, the Fire-eaters developed 
that wonderful devotion to the “Union as it is and the Constitution 
as it was,” that enabled them to speak of the Constitution as the 
sheet-anchor of their politics and hopes. Their devotion to the 
Constitution was extravagant, and remained so until they made a 
new one at Montgomery, Alabama, in March, 1861.” (pg 56-57)

     “The day after the firing on Fort Sumter my mother desired me 
to spade up a little patch of ground where she wished to set out 
some flowers. My old grandfather came along, leaning on the fence 
and asked, “What are you trying to do?” I said: “I am learning to 
throw up earthworks. What do you think of the prospect of war?” 
He said: “I have been expecting it for twenty years. The country is 
all gone to smash. The constitution is of no use any more. We are 
going to all fall to pieces and all go to fighting; the North against 
the South, and the East against the West. The Government which 
Old General George Washington guv us is all busted to pieces. 
There never will be any more such good times as there used to be. 
About everybody’s going to get killed unless something stops it, and 
I don’t see what there is that can stop it. It is State against State, and 
it will be family against family and man against man. I don’t never 
expect to live to see the end of it. It used to be a great thing to be 
an American citizen, but we won’t be anywhere now.” (pg 72)

     “As soon as our company had been organized, we who were 
uniformed were marched down to a church where a sermon was to 
be preached to the Zouvaes. About half of us still wore our Zouave 
uniforms. I shall never forget that sermon. I do not remember 
the name of the minister. He was a little, short, heavy, acrobatic 
sort of preacher who pranced all over the platform. He seemed to 
have taken Stephen A. Douglas as his model, although he outdid 
him in gyrations considerably. He told us that, if we were called 
upon, we must uphold the country and the flag, and he made 
the distinct statement that the Lord Almighty had organized the 
United States for the purpose of keeping out kings and kingdoms; 
that the great curse of the world was kings and kingdoms, and 
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that this government was the only means by which the kings and 
kingdoms could be got out of existence. It was to be a beacon-
light in the world, and if we lost our lives in the supporting of 
the government we would go straight to Heaven as soon as we 
were killed. I remember what a very assuring effect that had. I was 
beginning to have a little doubt upon the subject at that time, but 
the sermon seemed as if it had been prepared in a very sensible, 
scientific, patriotic and politic way to give the boys enthusiasm. 
It was without doubt all prearranged, although we did not then 
understand it.” (pg 75)

     “Those who sleep out of doors look up into the sky and cannot 
help forming constellations. It becomes a habit and a delight. I had 
got so charmed with the sky that I liked to look up into it and pick 
out the stars with which I had become familiar. It was so with all 
the boys: they each picked out his own particular star….We would 
lie on the ground at night and look up at the stars and into the sky 
for hours. We talked over how little man was and wondered if we 
would ever know any more about it.” (pg 226-227)

  
 

     In regards to their stopping at a rude double log cabin near 
Swan Creek, Missouri, in which they encounter the following: 
“An old woman was rocking backward and forward as if she were 
much perturbed. I asked her if there were many secesh round these 
parts. She said: No, not so many as you might think; there are lots 
more Union men here than secesh. I’ve been reading the Bible right 
smart all my life, and I knowed there was going to be a war. It’s 
prophesied in the Bible. And I’ve told some of these people that if 
they go to war they will get whipped, because it’s prophesied in the 
Bible. The North always whips the South in the Bible, and, besides, 
this war was foretold and the North is to whip the South.” (pg 236)

     “Lincoln seemed to be having at this time much trouble. He 
was caricatured and abused. He had begun raising a beard, and 
it was much ridiculed. All of the politicians seemed to be trying 
to make his job a hard one. Lincoln in whiskers looked more 
“ugly” than ever. They seemed to make him look silly; and in the 
coarse engravings of the times he appeared unprepossessing. He 
was smooth-shaven before election and during his contest with 
Douglas....He could not have been nominated for the presidency if 
he had worn whiskers. Ridicule made the most of this, and Lincoln 
now looked weak and unattractive. As the mails brought us the 
illustrated literature of the day and we looked at Lincoln’s recent 
pictures we made all sorts of comments, among the mildest of 
which were “O, rats!” (pg 249)

     “Lyon was a small man, lean, active 
and sleepless. He was not an old man, 
although he had wrinkles on the top of 
his nose. He had a look of incredulity; 
he did not believe things. He looked 
like an eccentric man, like an educated 
“crank.” He looked like a man who 
knew absolutely that he knew. He 
looked like a man who would be 
willfully insubordinate. His hair was 
sandy-red and curly, - not kinky, but 
inclined to curl. His beard was worn 
full; it was thin, struggling, meager, 
reddish, unattractive beard, and he 
pulled on it and jerked on it when he 
was talking decisively, probably pulling 
some of it out. He looked like a man 
who was ambitious and invasive; he was 
certainly hard-working and sleepless. 
There was something about his eyes that 
made me think they did not match, 
but I cannot describe how. His eyes 
seemed to look each separately. He 
was not a man that had a pose. I think 
that mentally he was a good deal of a 
martinet. He believed in every man 
knowing his duty and doing it strictly. He was a man apparently 
with whom friendships would not count. He seemed to have no 
kind words for anybody. He was said to be an uncompromising 
abolitionist. I think that he was a harsh judge and disinclined to 
overlook any infraction of duties or military rules. His mental 
activity must have been intense. He believed in an iron rule. He was 
a man capable of grasping great occasions and doing great things, 
and at the same time a wasp to those around him. When he believed 
a thing he believed it hard. He had the courage and audacity of 
genius. I never liked him, nor did any of us as far as I ever could 
see, but we did believe that he was a brave and educated officer. He 
struck us all as a man devoted to duty, who thought duty, dreamed 
duty, and had nothing but “duty” on his mind.” (pg 339-340)

Abraham Lincoln

Nathaniel Lyon
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