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SUMMARY: Lajos Kossuth was the leader of the 1848 revolution in Hungary, which was defeated with the help of imperial Russia in 1849. His speech outlines the goals of the Hungarian nationalist cause to an American audience in 1852, at a time when he was in exile. He argues that Russia presents the only obstruction to freedom and democracy in Hungary, claiming that Russia is supported by despots detrimental to all of Europe and in violation of American principles of freedom. The speech presents an appeal for American support of Hungarian independence. 

SIR: The instructive and highly interesting information which your kindness afforded me about the peculiar character of that new world of wonderful and surpassing interest, in the very entrance of which I now stand, impress my mind with a presentiment of unlooked for and unexpected events. Since I have been in the United States, I have always felt a kind of magnetic attraction toward the West. It seemed as if my guardian angel, while I entered the cars, spoke that there is the place where the hopes of my bleeding country will be realized, and the anxiety of my heart relieved. It was a sort of unconscious instinct. It was like a ray of light shooting up the horizon from the yet unseen sun. 

You, sir, have shown me the sun in the full majesty of its lustre, and of its waving flames. I humbly thank you for it. You have transformed the instinct of my heart into a conscious conviction of my mind, and here, upon the very threshold of that West, I bow with admiring awe, but also with joy before it, like as the fire-worshippers in the land of old Persia, bowed before its rising as the source of light and life.  Indeed, sir, it is a great and joyful view to see, as you were pleased to say, the politicians of all parties, sectarians of various denominations, philanthropists of all classes, uniting in the spontaneous demonstration of sympathy for a cause, which an humble, unpretending stranger pleads.  I, for my humble self, see, with thankful acknowledgment, the bounty of Providence in that fact, the revelation of the truth, that, like as the magnetic fluid, pervades alike the whole universe-so there is a sentiment, which independent of my party affections, of bubbling passion, pervades the breast of all humanity, and that is the love of freedom, justice and right.  The chord of freedom passes through the breasts of all mankind, and whoever touches it, elicits a sound of harmony—the harmony is in the chord, not in him who touches it.  There is no skill in the breeze which sweeps through the Aeolian harp, and still sweet harmony burst forth from its vibrations.  That harmony of sympathy which I meet is the most decisive proof, gentlemen, that the cause which I plead is, indeed, the cause of liberty, the love of which sparkles in the breast of all humanity; and indeed so it is.  Allow me to take this for the topic of my address.


Gentlemen, the cause of Hungary, were it not intimately connected with the cause of Europe, nay, I dare say with the cause of freedom on earth, the cause of Hungary were in itself worthy of your country’s protection, and like the operative sympathy of all generous men on earth, (and in making this claim, I intend not to support it by the heroism of my people, or by the heart-revolting perjury of the treacherous dynasty of Austria,) my people have bravely fought; but we often meet heroism in history.  My country has experienced the fell perjury of kings. Other nations have often experienced the same. Our bravest bled on the scaffold for freedom's sake. But that is the sad fate of freedom's struggle not crowned with success. Tyrannies are always cruel when they have power to do so. It is only the people who know how to be generous in victory; or first, let me rather say, it is the people who were generous for the future. I hope it will be just. I hope this, not because there is a deep truth in those words of the poet, who, though he thought of but his dear green Erin, which he loved as if it were "the first flower of the earth, the first gem of the sea,"—was the interpreter, not only of Irish sentiments, but the feelings of all oppressed humanity, when he sung revenge on a tyrant the sweetest of all. 

No, gentlemen, it is not for that reason I say that I hope, when the oppressed nations of Europe strike once more the blow, they will not stop half-way, and not sacrifice their future to untimely generosity; but I say this because they have all too cruelly paid for the lesson—that with tyrants there is no faith, so there shall be no transactions with them. Gentlemen, it is not on account of all these claims that Hungary's cause, in itself, is worthy of the support of every friend of freedom on earth. My claim is founded upon the fact that it is in Hungary where the most striking violations of the laws of nations, of God, were trampled down; these principles upon which rests the very existence of the independence of nations; and, therefore, if the law of nations is not restored to its full value, as it was when it was trampled down by sacrilegious violence, there will be no security to national independence, and to self-government of whatever nation on earth. The precedent is laid down, the league of despots will make it a rule, and humanity, having quietly adopted the precedent will hear the united hue and cry of all the despots of the world against every people who dare appeal to the right of independence and self government, without principles recognized to be inviolable on earth, and put under the guarantee of the indignation of all mankind.  There is no right, no law, given on earth—none.  No nations can move to be the master of its own destiny; and oppression, in a new form, unheard of in history, will rule the world.  Yes, oppression in a new form, gentlemen.  History has recorded the time when one migratory nation has been driven from its territory.  It had recorded the era of conquest, and it has recorded many a mournful issue of unsuccessful domestic struggles against oppression at home.  But the new doctrine, that all the despots of the world have a right to interfere with every attempt to reset oppression at home, and to replace domestic affairs at home, the new doctrine, that to alter the form of government and the institutions of a country, neither the will nor the power of the respective nation is sufficient securing against, because every oppression is self-guarded by the Czar, and put under the position of an arbiter in the person of the autocrat of Russia, this doctrine is one more dangerous to humanity than any thing that the world has yet seen.


Formerly, there was hope that oppressions might cease with the death of an oppressor with a favorable opportunity to shake off the yoke.  In future no such hope remains, because freedom and independence are, by the precedent in Hungary, declared inconsistent with the principle of absolutism on earth, and the security of absolutism is declared a supreme role, inexplorable, like hell—a rule to which every other considerate much yield.  Now there are many strange things in the world, and not to wonder at any things is an old rule of classical wisdom; but even I, accustomed, in the school of adversities, not to be easily surprised by strange things, could not forbear to be astonished when, with the view of those alarming facts before the eyes of the world, I first heard my humble claims contradicted, by telling me that the cause of Hungary was not worthy of much consideration—because, after all, it is only the cause of one country.  I have read in history that the Borgias were wont to say that Italy is like the artichoke (I refer to the European prickly artichoke) it must be eaten leaf by leaf.  Let me tell those who don’t care about the violation of the law of nations in Hungary—because it is but Hungary—let me tell them that the freedom and independence of the world is like the salad—not even the jaws of despotism can swallow at once, but only leaf by leaf.  But he who is permitted to dispose of the leaves of the salad is the master to dispose of the whole.  And do you know, gentlemen, with what argument that strange depreciation of the cause of Hungary is supported by my opponents.  They say, “I, myself, confess my cause to be that of one country,” only because there is, in my views, an ostentation of non-interference, which proves that I have no intention to benefit other nations; because I will leave them abandoned to their oppressors.  Now, indeed, I may be permitted to ask, is there no truth in the world sure enough not to be distorted into a mockery?  Russia is the principle of evil on earth.  The assurance to have the support of the Czar in the work of oppression makes every tyrant bold; and the assurance to have to meet Russia, either directly or in his satellites, make every oppressed nation depressed in spirit and desponding to calculate, not only the forces of Russia, ready to support every despot who cannot succeed to beat down the spirit of freedom in his own country by his own horse.  This certainty of Russian aid is decisive in the scale of events-not as if the Czar were very powerful for himself, but because he is powerful as a rear-guard—as a support.  We have fought the Emperor of Austria—we have beaten him—crushed him to the earth, till he flew to the foot of the Czar, mendicating his aid.  Our victories were, of course, not gained without sacrifice on our part.  You know that on the battle field it is not only the vanquished who have to mourn over a loss. You know that your brave Duquesne Greys lost, in one action, more than half their men.  No, if after a victory gained at such a price, when the enemy is defeated, but the victor himself weakened, fatigued and exhausted, Russia steps in with a fresh force, well provided with eerie means of war, that circumstance, of course, must turn the scale, though that force be not absolutely formidable in itself.  Herein lies the reason why Russia is dreaded so much.  It is not powerful in itself.  It cannot send more than two hundred and fifty thousand men across the frontier, and never had more than one hundred thousand men assembled into one battlefield.  But, with this force, it is formidable as a rear-guard, falling fresh and with full weight upon a nation, when it is exhausted by its very victories.  You have conquered Mexico with a handful of your brave men—and a glorious and imperishable deed it was.  But suppose that, after you had defeated your own enemy, your regiments, exhausted by victory, would have to meet, on the very evening of a hard battle, a new, fresh host of only one hundred thousand well disciplined, well provided men, what would have been the fate of your gallant army which entered the city of the Montezumas? That is the condition of the European continent; that is the key of Russian preponderance. Now, be pleased to consider the practical development of consequences. Russia, in violation of the law of nations, interfered in such a manner with Hungary, when we were exhausted by our very victories, and had no time and no means to repair our losses. And Russia had sent, in support of its fresh army, the still more dangerous power of its diplomacy, of which I will ask the liberty to say something hereafter. Well, by this interference we were trodden down, and Austria was restored, not to its independent position--that is lost forever--but to a position of a tyrant at home, obedient to the will of his master abroad. What was the consequence? Relying upon the precedent established by Russia, the King of Naples, the fleet of the Queen of Spain, and, above all, degraded France, interfered in Rome, and the glorious re- publican struggle of Rome, worthy of the highest days of the eternal city's history, was crushed. The Emperor of Austria and the King of Prussia--both ambitious, both relying on Russian aid--were both quarreling about who should rule over Germany. Some German paper raised a cry about the horror of a battle of brothers; whereas, it would have been but a quarrel of ambitious tyrants, out of which Germany might have issued a free nation, delivered from both. Well, before they drew the sword, of course, they went to the Czar for permission and advice. The Czar told them, at Warsaw, "I forbid you to quarrel, I order you to unite for the confederacy of 1815, without ever of constitutional element.  You both, Austria and Prussia, are ordered to send your armies to Hesse-Cassel, to interfere with its domestic concerns, and crush down, by your bayonets, the lawful sensation of the people against the praiseworthy undertaking of the Grand Duke to tear to pieces the sworn constitution of the land; and as to Schleswig-Holstein, which dared to claim its natural rights of independence, the German confederacy having dared to countenance the rebellion, shall, for punishment, now have to do the contrary, and will have to request Austria to send an army against Schleswig-Holstein, because I want the whole of Denmark, with all its appurtenances, preserved in its integrity, as a satrap for my servant and nephew, who has to inherit the Danish dominions.” So ordered, the Czar again ordered the withdrawal of the pageantry of the constitution, which the Emperor of Austria had promised, in the hour of need, to the Austrian empire. Well, it was withdrawn.  The Czar, of course, does not like the word constitution itself, even if it be not intended ever to become a reality; and, when every popular movement was crushed, every shadow of freedom withdrawn, the scaffolds of Hungary and Italy saturated with blood, the prisons filled with martyrs, the exiles driven from every asylum in the European continent, and Germany reduced to a condition worse than when the unholy alliance was at the full tide; then the Czar wrote an autograph letter to Louis Napoleon, the perjured president of France, and ordered him to strike the death-blow to the French republic, assuring him of his imperial grace and benevolent support.  And Louis Napoleon, obedient to that power which sent his uncle to St. Helena, struck the blow. That is the condition of Europe now, and every oppression, every sacrilege, is evidently to be traced to the common source of evil, to that overwhelming preponderance of Russia, imposed upon Europe by its interference in Hungary; and what is it that I humbly beseech the people of the United States to do for my people? Is it that you should fight Austria for us? No! A thousand times, "No." 

" Who would be free, themselves must strike the blow." 

We are prepared for it, and to say more, against Austria we require nobody to fight for us. Take away the prestige of Russian aid, and I, strong in the confidence of my people, will crumble it with one single battle, as I crush this paper in my hands. No I claim the maintenance of the law of nations, which establishes the right of every nation to dispose of its own domestic concerns against that flagrant violation by foreign interference to rob freedom. The independence and self-government of the European continent now lies sacrificed—a bleeding victim. And suppose I succeed in my mission, which I, indeed, consider to be a sacred one, because it is the cause of all oppressed nations, and of all who will yet have to feel the weight of absolutism raised upon the principle of Russian interference in Hungary. Suppose I succeed in my sacred mission, what will be the immediate result? Russian interference, which checked Hungary, will crush the tottering power of the Austrian dynasty—that dynasty crushed, Italy becomes delivered from foreign dominion, and will playfully dispose of its little domestic tyrants, alike powerless as furious by themselves. In Austria, the nation will become free, and instead of being employed to fetter Hesse Cassel, or Schleswig Holstein, will become an important ingredient of German independence, German liberty; and at the contemplation of this glorious result of a new and successful struggle in Hungary, burning shame will mount to the cheeks of the French, and the inglorious usurpation of Louis Napoleon will be shaken off like empty straw. Those who are, and those who fear to be oppressed in Europe; those who are interested in the cause by their active sufferings, and their well-founded fears; those who experience in their own condition, the dreadful progress of the mischievous results of Russian interference in Hungary, all can understand full well the importance of my cause and the weight of my mission. It is therefore, that the poor Hungarian exile, once under the protection of the star spangled banner, was hailed with unparalleled sympathy, and accompanied in his mission by the warm wishes of nations of different climates, of different races, from Sweden down to Portugal and Italy. Who could have imagined, that having this verdict of Europe with me here, in free, republican America, I should meet the objection, that I plead egotistically, but my own country's cause, which, after all, is but one country's, and nothing else? To be sure, I advance the principles of non-interference, because it is written in the eternal laws of Nature and of Nature's God. Because, without this principle, there is no independence, no freedom, no self-government. But I advocate this principle, not as an exclusive privilege for my own country, but as a law of nations, as a common benefit to all humanity; and if it should be my lot to succeed in this, my mission, I would feel entitled to the conviction that 1 have more effectively served the cause of freedom on earth, than if I were going on with an army of half a million heroes from land to land, to proclaim republican institutions with. Let interference be checked; let nations become as they ought to be, the masters of their own fate, and rely upon the magic power of your glorious example. Republican institutions will spread as the light of the sun from the clear sky. Yes, gentlemen, the cause of my country were, in itself, worthy of your sympathy; still, it is not upon the narrow ground of one country's cause that I ask your generous support. My ground is as broad as the world, because it is the ground of eternal principles, of international rights common to all humanity. 

Mr. President—A great crisis in human affairs, instinctively and universally felt to be approaching, has placed my single self in the singular position of being able to claim, for the cause I represent, a universatility which is not restricted by the geographical limits of territories, or by the moral limits of nationalities. I preach principles indispensable to the independence of nations, and the crusades of these principles; I preach not against Austria, which has no vitality of itself, but against the principle of evil—Russia.  I can appeal to my political course since my departure from Turkey—nay, to my suggestion in Turkey, which I honor and love, that I have always dismissed Austria in a few words, as a dead body, which only moves by Russian galvanism. I have dismissed that Austria. We have twice crushed it in the field, and will crush it easily a third time. I have dismissed her in a few words, to attack the Russian despotism—that common enemy of Hungary and of all mankind, which has nothing left in Europe but its enemies and its tools, not even worthy to be classed any longer as mere accomplices. No man, therefore, on the pretext of his being connected with, or a member of a different people—a German, Italian, Pole, Frenchman; nor on the ground of the comprehensive nature of natural sympathy, too large to embrace less than a whole continent—no one, on the pretext that he is an universal philanthropist, who feels but interested in the civil and religious liberty, when he can vindicate it, for at least all Europe, can refuse to grant his sympathies, especially to the cause of Hungary; because it is the circumstantial privilege of that cause to epitomize all others. If, in fact, I were a Pole, a German, or an Italian, egotistically patriotic, and anxious only to serve Poland, Germany, or Italy, I could not more readily attain my object than by attacking Russia, their only substantial enemy. What would the petty princes of Germany have been without Prussia? And what was Prussia, when her capital was in the hands of the people, without the certainty of the Czar's support, which imparted boldness to the King of Prussia to butcher the people of Berlin? Such he could not have dared to do, without reliance on his son-in-law, the ambitious Czar. What would the petty despots of Italy have been without Austria, and what was Austria when her armies, driven from the soil of Hungary, in a series of pitched battles, were so demoralized that nothing but the debased and treacherous disobedience of a general, prevented our army from extinguishing in Vienna, Olmutz, the decrepit absolutism of the Hapsburgs? What prevented me from afterward crushing it? The aid of Russian despotism; the intervention of Russia.  Always and everywhere, each effect is traceable up to the first cause of evil, in which it is the characteristic of this volcanic crisis, which, by its portentous sign, impresses the hearts and minds of men against their will, that all other causes of political evil are absorbed.  Absolutism has understood, and freely declared that its repose is impossible while a free press and free institutions exist everywhere. At this time there is no free press on the continent of Europe; and except the precarious condition of Belgium and Switzerland, no free institutions from the Atlantic to the eastward. France, Austria, and Prussia are the three chief proconsulates of the Czar. Belgium, Sardinia, Switzerland, and the rest of Germany, are trembling on the eve of absorption—Turkey on the eve of a battle for life and death against the traditional policy of Russia, bequeathed by Peter, and pointed out by the triumphal march of Potemkin to Cashmere in the Krimea, saying there is the way to Constantinople. Formerly the absolutist powers adhered at least to the principle of the so-called divine right of hereditary dynasties, which they advocated by bayonet and the scaffold, as superior to every right, to every law; and provided this false principle was respected, they did not care about the regulation of domestic institutions. They did not contradict the development at least of constitutional monarchies, by which allowance the otherwise incomprehensible attachment to monarchies was conserved. But now the despots have thrown away even the principle of dynastical legitimacy, and they have adopted, as the only true rule of their policy, the principle to oppress free institutions and constitutional government everywhere; and whoever is joining them in that infernal design is welcome to the league. Though he be a usurper, let him be an enemy of the, so-called divine right of dynasties, even if they don't care for that, provided that absolutism falls. It is known, and publicly reported, that Russia has decided to incorporate Turkey, and to rule three-quarters of the earth, from Constantinople, and that, to get the willing consent of his tools, he gives Hungary and Italy to Austria; Belgium and the Rhenish provinces to France, and the rest of Germany to Russia. The Czar, acting like the Persian kings of old, when they sent garments of honor to their satraps, flings in the addition of a few provinces to their satraps; and, oh, Almighty Father of Humanity! is there no power on earth to stop this in- exorable annihilation of national and human rights, of freedom and independence? Though there is a republic powerful enough to do so; a republic founded upon the very principles which the despotic powers have put under inexorable ban. 

Gentlemen, I have dwelt, perhaps, too long upon the condition of Europe; but it was necessary to show that though there be no Russian eagles painted over the public offices in Germany, Italy and France, still the Russian frontier is really extending to the Atlantic. People of free America, beware ere it will be too late. Hurriedly 

and by sudden violence, a civil and religious liberty must, for the repose of absolutism, be trampled out of Europe, and by most deliberate perpetration; by diplomacy, persuasion and gold; the way must be prepared to trample it out elsewhere by ulterior violence. And here I claim permission to say something about the most dangerous power of Russia—its diplomacy. It is worthy of consideration, that while Russia starves her armies and underpays her officials, who live by peculation, still, abroad she devotes greater resources to her diplomacy than any other power has ever done; acting on the maxim that men are not influenced by facts; by opinions respecting facts; but by things as they are believed to be. She finds it cheaper, through diplomatic agency, to impress the world with a belief in the strength she has not, than to try to organize to attain that strength, and to come to that aim. Russian diplomacy is not restricted to diplomatic proceedings; brilliant salons of fascinating ladies, as well as marriages, are equally departments of Russian diplomacy. The secret service money at the service of all other diplomatists is always limited, and has only been exceptionably used; but every diplomatist, in whom confidence is reposed, has unlimited credit, and is allowed to disburse any sum to achieve an adequate result. Their traditional experience teaches them how to attain their point. Their discretion can be relied on, and they understand every possible means of reaching men directly and indirectly; pulling frequently the strings of thoroughly unconscious puppets. In Constantinople, that great work-shop of diplomatic skill, worthy of more close interest than was bestowed upon it till now, from America, because there will be struck the most dreadful blow to the independence of Europe—in Constantinople, where Russia will turn a grand vizier out of office, it does not attack him: it praises him rather, and spreads the rumor of having been its foes, and it is sure that foreign influential diplomats will turn out for it the noted grand vizier. When, on the other hand, the grand vizier is moving in his position, and Russia likes him to continue in office, it attacks him with the greatest ostentatious publicity. Russia hates not always the man whom it appears to hate, and loves not always the man whom it appears to love. Russian diplomacy is a subterranean power, slippery like an eel, and burrowing, like the mole. And when it has to come out in daylight, it watches to the left when it means to strike on the right.

Russia gives instructions never to allow herself to be directly defended by the press. That would lead to discussion and further exposure. With regard to herself, she wants silence—the silence of the grave; but her agents devote, for scheming, any sums required to attack her opponents, and get up discords, or the appearance of division among them, to popularize any momentary view which suits her policy; and she delights in doing so, through apparently hostile, and therefore, unsuspected agents. So also is Russia powerful, by an army held ready as a rear-guard to support needy despots with; powerful by its ascendancy over the European continent; powerful by having pushed other despots into extremities where they have lost all independent vitality, and could not extricate themselves, but by throwing themselves at pleasure and discretion into the iron grasp of the Czar. But, above all, Russia is powerful by its great diplomacy. But this colossus, gigantic as it appears to be- the idol with front of brass but feet of clay—may be overturned, easily over-turned from its fragile pedestal, if the glorious republic of the United States opposes it with resolute attitude. It is not with the intention to create apprehension that I say this. The people of the United States fear nobody on earth. I know it may be that Russia, even after having absorbed Europe, will not dare to attack, directly, the United States; but it may be that it will soon dare even this. No nation is safe against it. The passion of particular interests may cost some momentous discord. Russia will foster it by its secret diplomacy, from which nothing is sacred on earth; and, when irritation comes to the pitch, and the ties of affection become for a moment loose—then perhaps, Russia may step in, in a moment of interior weakness, from which not the greatest nations are exempt. Russia will begin by divide, and will perhaps come to 

Impera. All this may happen. I can say neither yes nor no; but one thing I am sure of, and that is, that Russia can and will attack you in your most vital interests, and can hurt you mortally without even resorting to war. 

Be sure, gentlemen, so soon as Russia has achieved the triumph of absolutist principles on the European continent, and consolidated its undisputed preponderance, the first step will be to exclude the commerce of America from Europe by a prohibitory system of custom duties. It will do it; it must do it: firstly, because commerce is the locomotive of principles. That is more sure yet than what a gentleman, in New York, so eloquently told, that the "steam engine is a democrat." Absolutism could not, for a single moment, rule Europe with security, if Europe remained in commercial intercourse with republican America. And, secondly, Russia will exclude your trade from Europe, because-(and let the great valley of the West mark it)-because your immensely developing agriculture is the most dangerous competition to Russian wheat and corn on the markets of Europe. Either you must be excluded from the trade with Europe, or Russia cannot find a market for its corn. Only think, gentlemen, by a commercial prohibitive system, which must be the first logical result of Russian preponderance, only think, the wheat, the corn, the cotton, and the tobacco of the United States, excluded from Europe for a couple of years! What a dreadful catastrophe is lurking at your growing prosperity in this perspective! And when may this happen? you are perhaps willing to ask me. Within a year; within a single year, gentlemen; because, if within a year the league of despots is not shattered asunder; if, within a year, Hungary cannot at least commence the fight for her independence, which is equivalent to a breakwater against Russian preponderance, absolutism, under the protectorate of Russia, will be consolidated for a long while by accomplishing the partition of Europe within a year. Principles can only be balanced by principles; absolutism by republican institutions; unrighteous interference by the law of nations; despotism by civil and religious liberty. This is the cause which I advocate. It is not the cause of Hungary alone; it is yours—it is the world's. It has a determination as absolute and extreme as despotism. Hungary would have been too content, if Russia had not interfered, to oppose defensively the immediate Austrian instrument of its oppression. Now, as it is, God, for some beneficent purpose, has implanted in my breast the conviction that the independence of Europe, and the independence of Hungary with it, can only be definitively secured on the Moskowa, and on the Neva, in the Kremlin, and in the great Hall of St. George. For this purpose, in which, as I had the honor to state, you yourselves are so vitally interested, we do not claim for you to fight our battles for us. Look to the nations of Europe, groaning under Russian weight. Look, in the first line, to Sweden, and from Sweden across Poland to Hungary, and from Hungary to Turkey and to brave Circassia. The first indispensable step hereto, is the independence of Hungary, and to this is wanted some substantial aid for the necessary preparations, and free commerce with you, and the pronunciation of the law of nations, supported by the authority of your glorious position of a "power on earth." That is all; the rest may be left to our own care, and to those chances which I expounded in my speech at Harrisburg; and during my stay in England, at Birmingham.  Well, I am answered; “That if you proclaim the right of every nation to regulate its own domestic concerns, to be a common law of nations, and foreign interference a violation of this law, this your protestation will not be respected by Russia.”  If I had the honor to be a citizen of the United States, I would have a high opinion of the power and position of this great republic; and instead of letting such a doubt enter into my heart, I should be inclined to take for an insult, against this country’s honor, if a foreigner dared to pronounce such a doubt.  Consciousness of our power is the secret guarantee of our power; doubt of it, is loss of it.


Bust I say Russia will respect your declaration, or else it will have a war from Sweden down to Turkey and Circassia.  So soon as it moves with one hundred and sixty thousand or two hundred thousand men against Hungary, (and with less it could not,) all those nations will be aware that there is the last opportunity afforded to them by Providence to shake off Russia’s yoke; and they will avail themselves of this opportunity, be sure of it.  The momentary fall of Hungary was too powerful a loss to them.


But again I am answered: “In case of such a war you will be entangled in it” To this I say that you will have to fight a war, single-handed and alone, within less than five years, against Russia and all Europe, if you do not take this position, the necessity of this war will be averted from you, and Russian preponderance will be checked, and your protestation respected, without having to go to war.  Because there is another sanction which you may add to you protestation—a sanction powerful as that of war, and yet no war at all.  That sanction would be the declaration of Congress, that the intervention of a foreign power in the domestic affairs of whatever nation, being a violation of the laws of nations, by the fact of such intervention your neutrality laws of 1818 are suspended, in as far as the interfering or interference claiming power is concerned.  In other words, that the citizens of the United States are at liberty to follow their own inclination, in respect to such a foreign power, which violates the laws of nations.  This sanction would be sufficient because the enterprising spirit of your high minded people is too well known, not to be feared by all the despots of the world.  Your laws, which forbid your citizens to partake in an armed expedition abroad, are founded upon the sentiment, that, to a foreign power, with which you are on term of amity, the regards of friendship are due.  But you, without becoming inconsistent with your own fundamental principles, cannot consider yourself to be in good friendship with a power which violates the laws of nations; so you may well withdraw the regards of friendship from it without resorting to war.  Between friendship and hostility there is yet a middle position-that of being neither friend nor enemy; therefore permitting to every private individual to act as he please.


Thus the conditional recall of your neutrality laws would enforce the respect to you protestation, without getting your country in the moral obligation to maintain your protestation by war.  I hope those who share my principles, but hesitate to pronounce on account of the possibility of a war, will be pleased to consider this humble suggestion, and will see that, with my principles, war will be averted from the United States; and by opposing my principles, the United States will soon be forced into dangerous difficulties, out of which they cannot be extricated but by a war, which they will have to fight single- handed and alone. 

Gentlemen, I have almost abused your kind patience, and still I must claim your indulgence for some further remarks. I am told that the Roman Catholics of the United States are opposed to my views. I am glad to be able to say, that in general it is not so. I have warm friends and kind protectors among the Roman Catholics here. The gallant General Shields; Mr. Soule, the senator from Louisiana; the warm-hearted governor of Maryland; Judge Le Grand, at Baltimore, and many others of my kindest friends are Roman Catholics; and from New York up to whatever place, masses of Roman Catholics have so universally, so generously, shared in the common sympathy bestowed upon me as whoever else. How could it be otherwise? Is my cause not the cause of freedom? And is freedom not a treasure to whatever religious denomination? Can there be a people, of whatever religion, which loves to be oppressed? What country is more Roman Catholic than Italy—than Rome itself? And is Italy—is Rome, not opposed to the despotic government of the Pope in Rome, while it remains strongly attached to the spiritual authority of the Pope? 

As for myself, I am a Protestant, not only by birth, but by conviction; and no man can be more warmly attached to his religious convictions than I am. It is no merit of mine that my troublesome life has afforded to me opportunities of severe trial in that respect; and it is no merit of mine, but a simple necessity, that I did not sacrifice my religious convictions to whatever consideration. But I am no sectarian. I claim liberty of conscience for myself; and, what I claim for myself, I am, of course, ready to respect in whomsoever else. I therefore respect every religious conviction. I respect the conviction of Roman Catholics, and will never forget that it is the religion of nearly half of my countrymen now, who have cordially co-operated in the cause of my country's independence. I will never forget that it is the religion of Poland, of all Italy, of half Germany, of the greatest part of France, and of Ireland, whose hearts, for the greatest part, are with me; and the rest of whom, on reflection, must be with me, because they must side with civil and religious liberty. But, if I were a Catholic, I would see, with even more pain, than, as the simple assertor of civil and religious liberty, I now see—popery prostituted by obedience to the Czar, the relentless persecutor of Catholicism, who forced the United Greek Catholics, in the Polish provinces, by every imaginable cruelty, to abjure their connection with Rome, and carried out, at a far greater expenditure of; human life than Ferdinand and Isabella, or Louis XIV., the most stupendous proselytism which violence has yet achieved. Certainly, more than one hundred thousand human beings had died of misery, or under the lash, in the manner in which the unfortunate Minsk nuns were proven to have died, before he terrified those unhappy millions into a submission against which their consciences revolted. Yet, with this man, red with blood, and banned with the million curses of their coreligionist, have the men of that order which rules popery, now made an alliance, or rather a compact of submission, like that which evil-doers, according to the superstition of past ages, made with the evil spirit. A peculiar character of that order is the ambition to rule the world. Hence, its alliance with the Czar. Hence is the Pope an obedient satrap of the Czar, the sanguinary persecutor of Catholics in the Polish provinces. Hence, we see high priests of that church misusing their ecclesiastical authority, opposing every movement of liberty, and supporting the cause of despotism on earth. In this abnormity, enlightened Catholics themselves, see clearly but that ambitious power, which it was a Pope who had been foremost to suppress, but who, with a reptile-like vitality, had writhed from under the heel that bruised it, and succeeded in wreathing itself, again and again, around the neck of Catholicism, for whom the ascendancy of that power had always been a period of disaster and confusion. The Roman Catholics of Hungary, Poland, Italy, Germany, France, understand this thoroughly. Is it possible that Roman Catholics of this republic should less understand it? And, that among them, a movement should gain ground, opposite to the aspirations of freedom, and beneficial but to the Czar—the oppressor of their religion? Is it not clear to them why good men, Catholics, like Lamennais and Fiobertz, F. Gioberto, incurred the censure of the Roman court; why the archbishop of Paris found himself in opposition to its policy, and why the majority of the Roman Catholic clergy of Italy, of Romagna, and of Rome itself, are hostile to the temporal authority of the Pope, and sympathize with Mazzini so generally that, of seventeen conspirators recently arrested, for conspiring, in favor of the republic, against Austria, sixteen were priests belonging to the humbler orders of the clergy. They are, in fact, opposed to the union of temporal and spiritual authority, which degrades a religious conviction into a policy subservient to despotism.  They are opposed to persecution and intolerance; and regard, with abhorrence, the unnatural league with all oppressing despotism. These are, indeed, things which every Catholic, having only at heart the interest of his religion, ought, with deep sorrow, to view, and not allow himself to be abused as a tool by individuals who take the word "religion," but to screen their private ambition with; and whose motto is) "Let the world govern in chains when we but rule, under the shadow of the eagle of Russia." 

Really, I am sorry to have thus to speak. But once to do it was a necessity. If it be indeed true that, among the Roman Catholics, an opposition is got up against my cause, let them remember that, in opposing me they oppose the independence and freedom of millions of Hungarian Catholics; the independence and freedom of Catholic Italy; Catholic half of Germany, and Catholic France; and, in opposing me, they are supporting the Czar, the most bloody enemy of their religion; they are doing the business of Russian diplomacy. 

Gentlemen, here I will end. If the cause which I represent were not of a higher dignity, and if the heart of the people of the United States were not more moved by principles, and by liberty than to require the moving power of petty interests, I would mention that, while the victory of absolutism is about to exclude America's agriculture and industry from the market of Europe, the victory of freedom opens it to them. Hungary alone is a market to thirteen millions of dollars a year for cotton; and the pregnant necessity for some ten thousand Miles of railroad, connected with the oppressed condition of its own iron-works, would afford an immense field of enterprise to the industry peculiar to Pennsylvania. But, with you such arguments are not required, and I have spoken too long already. I most humbly thank you for your generous sympathy; I most humbly thank you particularly for the manner in which this festival—ever to be remembered by me—was arranged. Indeed, more than enough of honors were spent on my humble self, though I never neglected to pray. “Don't mind my humble self; I am not worthy of any personal regards; and I feel humbled, not gladdened, in receiving them; let me be unregarded—let me be unhonored—let me be unfeasted, but remember and help bleeding Hungary." May I be attacked, calumniated, and trampled in the dust—that is all the same. Hungary’s cause will not be less just, less important, less worthy of your sympathy. So, nothing to me, nothing for me, but all for Hungary, for freedom's and for oppressed Europe's sake. 

And you have adopted, in this festival, this practical course. It was Hungary you invited to sit down to the banquet of your substantial generosity. Be thanked—a thousand times thanked for it. May your generous example be followed! may the association of friends of Hungary, of which this festival is the first, on a broad, extensive basis, spread over the West! May you have given the start to that practical view, that every dollar spent is kindly intended, but unprofitable demonstration, is a dollar lost for Hungary. And, if your generous, as well as practical example be followed through the West, upon the most promising threshold of which I now stand, then indeed, it will prove true what some tell—that it is in the West I will find America energetic and generous as it is gigantic and free. 
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