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swallowed up in its gulf-like vortex. Am I told
no further aggression is sought? "My answer is
promptand plain—1 trost not the assurange.. The
scenes of 1836 are stamped upon my memory.
Then the same seductive promises were given
‘only.to be broken. Ten years did not elapse be-
fore the pledges were all forgotten. The clamor
for power was again raised—first in the densely
populated city—and then .spreading out, ’lwas
echord from valley to plain—from plain to hill—
from hill 10 the very mountain top. Yield now,
and ten years hence the same scene will again
be re-énacted—and again and again repeated.
until we are humbled to the footstool of those
whom our labors have -fattened and exalted.
Call ot then this scheme a compromise. = Like
the fitful glare of the will-of-the-whisp as chron-
icled n legendary lore, if followed, ’twill lead on
to certain destructivn. Cempromise once did
mean a mutual yielding or a mutual taking—a
mutual releasing or a mutnal giving. ‘Try this
project by such a definition, and if 1 have inter:
preted its features aright, how will it bear the

We of the small counties stand in this hall
with a majority of the political power—by this
we yield it. We now have the entire control
over the institution of slavery—under this ’tis
stirrendered Lo uthers. We have the ability to
guard th¢ public treasury from  further appro-
priation for works of internal improvemeni—’tis
given up to those who may be solely interested
in tbeir /prosecution. The territorial *‘basis”
is released where 'tis alone important—and the
initiative step for.a purely popular one substitu-
ted in is place.
instance been reduced, whilst those of the large
counties and . the ciry of Bal'imore have been
permitted to retain all their power, and strengih
or been largely increased? Who in all this wise
assembly can tell me what hus been given to us?
What for.all this have we gained? ) he answer
is upoo every tongue, or at least in every heart,
nothing—absolutely *nothing. lusult, then, our
intelligence 1o longer with the van effort of at-
tempting .to induce us to regard il as a compro-
mise.  Away with it, we can touch it not, nor
bandle it not..

8ir, there is-but one course for us who are
struggling for self-protection to pursue. ’Tis
plain before us, we must rsllv as one. man, and
“stand our ;ground” be the hazards what they
may. Shuuld that popular avalanche so often
predicted in our hearing. come in its might, let
us not by ruinous compromise cringe betvre it—
but as men meet it; with our ‘‘back to the wall
and our face to the foe » .

Mr. President, in a crisis of such deep” solem-
nity, and in an hour like this, there should be no
misunderstanding of our relative positioiis. -We
should speak in the language of kindness and

eouriesy, but' we should speak earuestly and

plainly one to another. I beiieve that on this
day the-small counties of southern and eastern
Maryland are doomed -t9- be tried by a fiery
ordeal, snd abandoned perhaps by those whom
they have cherished, aud from whom they might

Qur delegations have in every

have hoped for gratitude; it may be the day of
their political bumiliation. But if now is “the
winter of our discontent,” when the cup brim.
ful of bitters is 10 be drained to its very dregs,
let me say to the honorable gentlemen from thie
larger counties who are so zealously waging this

‘uncompromeing war, the time is fast approach-

ing when you too will -be competled to humble
your proud crests before the very power which
you are now hugging as an atly to your busom.
Look to the city of Baltimore—her shadow will
soon be cast upon your monntains. Daring the
past ten years her population has swollen more
than sixty per cent. Ten. or at furthest twenty
years hence, and she will hold you as a play thing
in the hollow of her hand. Then numbering
more than all the State beside. she will again
meet you in Convention, orgafiised it may be,
exclusively upon the principle which you are
seeking to establish in a fettered form. Then
will you have reached the position upon which
we now stand for trial—you may realize our
feelings—perchance be compelled to drink from
the same cup—and if tossed upon the troubled
waters, yon are forced to cry out ‘ help, I per-
ish,” do not compiain if the ~*dark memory* +1ill
remains with those who have this day, through
their representatives, $0 solemniy—yet t0 vamly
appealed to you. Remember ’tis you who have
scorned the altiance that might have given to
buth security, and when a mightier hand shall
make you as poweiless as ourselves, you and you
alone will be responsible for *the judgme.t.”
But, s'r if surprised and anneyed try the con-
duect of those from whom we are &epara‘ed by
the Chesapeake’s br-ad and eternal barrier, what
language can portray the painful astonishmest
and regret with which f have watened the course
of those who as Eastern-shoremen are bouond to
us by ‘‘the mystic tie.” Couming lLike vs from
that land which is consecrated in our hearts by
the presence of the living, and hallowed to our
memories by the graves of the dead—with the
same ns<ociations and atlachmeunls—the same
hopes and aspirations—the same interests and
ohjects—I did not believe there was any demon
power that coula have severed u~in this the mo-
ment of ur mutual peri and metual da: ger.
What a spectaclie do we exhibit to-our owa com-
muonity and to the world! Now when our-seried
ranks should be found standing in soiid columns,
shoulder to shouuider, we are torn and : disuni-
ted; absolutely baitling in hostile array the one
against the other. Tell me Eastern-shoremen—
iv God’s name I invoke you—why this usnaty-
ral warfare? 1ls that ancient waxim, ‘“‘these
whom the gods would destroy they first made
mad,” indeed true? And arewe aboul to realize
its anful furce? Jre we mad? Shall we join
the shout which even now methinks | here from
the distingnished gentleman trem. Carrpli—*Ho
die—Ho die— Curthogo, delenda esl,” which wmay
be interpreted —**ihis day, this day the Fasiern
shere is to be destroyed.” No, no,po. If jt
must be so, let other hands do the uvholy deed.
In us 'twould seem a sacrilege that would wake
from one end of that beautiful shere to the other,
an indignant and outraged peopie and make the



