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John Cole:

Good afternoon.  I’m John Cole from the Library of Congress [Library].  I would like to welcome you to the Center for the Book’s “Books & Beyond” author lecture for today.  Our lecture – our talk is co-sponsored with the Newspaper Section of the Serial and Government Publications Division.  

“Books & Beyond” talks are talks about topics of special interest to the Library of Congress, and often these talks have a special relationship to the Library of Congress’s collections.  And to learn a little bit about the newspaper collection I am pleased to introduce Georgia Higley, who is the acting head of the Newspaper Section, and she is going to say a word or two about the Library of Congress’s resources before I introduce our speaker.  Georgia?

Georgia Higley:

Thank you and welcome to this talk.  I think this talk is a good example of putting our collections to use.  And our newspaper collection is particularly represented, I think, in Peter’s book.  The collections of the Library, as far as newspapers are concerned, we do not have every newspaper that’s been published in the United States or indeed the world, of course, but I think as far as breadth of the collection we’re probably unsurpassed.  

From our reading room -- the Newspaper and Current Periodical [Reading] Room [Newspapers], you can do comparative research spanning centuries on events happening in the United States, how they unfolded, and the world events.  Because we have a collection development policy that specifically is designed to capture the breadth and scope of America and international cultural events, insofar as we collect the major papers of the cities around the United States.  We collect the state capitals.  We also collect newspapers of high journalistic quality.  

So, the entire United States and most parts of the world are represented in our collection.  And our American newspaper collection goes back into the colonial times, so someone wanting to do research on the development of America, this is a wonderful place to do that.  And certainly Peter’s Civil War era time period, you would be able to come to our newspaper reading room and be able to span every participating state in the Union and the Confederacy and discover what was going on.  

The collections are primarily on microfilm.  We do have a collection of bound newspapers, and we are in the process of doing some major preservation initiatives.  Everybody recognizes that late 19th, early 20th century newspapers are rather imperiled in their original format, so it’s been a challenge trying to figure out do we -- how can we still preserve the artifact?  The information pretty much is preserved through microfilm, but the artifact is also something that scholars appreciate having access to.

Just to give you an idea of some new collection access areas that we have in Newspapers, those of you who have been here at the Library and work at the Library know about some of our electronic databases.  More specifically, for historical material I just want to point you to two collections that are particularly useful.  One is “Accessible Archives,” and a portion of that covers -- actually covers the Civil War and has a newspaper content, pretty much the full text of many of the major articles of the “New York Herald,” the “Charleston Mercury” and the “Richmond Enquirer” [“Enquirer”]. So that’s one way to get access -- subject access to newspapers that usually scholars are used to going page by page through in order to be able to find what they need.  

Another electronic access point that we have is the [ProQuest] Historical Newspapers project of the UMI’s ProQuest collections.  Right now the Library has subscribed to the “New York Times” going back to its beginnings.  That is available full-text through that database and is searchable.  Also, the “Wall Street Journal.”  Coming would be the ”Washington Post.”  These are major newspapers that we’re going to and we do have access to for scholarly research, such as Peter has done.  So, in the future it will probably be a little bit easier to be able to find the needle in the haystack that now is so elusive with scholars.  

I want to thank you.  I’ll turn it back over to John.

John Cole:

Our speaker, writer and lecturer Peter Bridges, is a former Foreign Service officer who has had a long experience in the U.S. government as a Foreign Service officer and also as an officer in several different countries.  He’s here primarily, of course, as the author of this handsome book.  And at the end of the talk today, if you would like to have the opportunity to buy it and get it signed, let me invite you to do so.   
Peter Bridges was educated at Dartmouth and at Columbia University.  His final government position, after serving in the embassies in Panama, Moscow, Prague, Rome, and Mogadishu, was as U.S. ambassador to Somalia from 1984 to 1986.  His first book called “Safirka: An American envoy,” which was published by Kent State University Press in 2000, recounts his experiences as our ambassador in Mogadishu during a very tough time for the United States.  

For his research about John Moncure Daniel, Peter Bridges was awarded an Andrew W. Mellon Fellowship by the Virginia Historical Society.  As has been mentioned by Georgia and others, he has done a considerable amount of research here at the Library of Congress, but also in other institutions, and we’re very pleased to have him here today to not only talk about the book but to celebrate the publication of this second book by our speaker today, Peter Bridges.  Please join me in giving him a hand.

[applause]

Peter Bridges:

Thank you very much, Dr. Cole, and thank you all very much for coming to hear me.  I’ll plan to speak for about 40 minutes, more or less, and then I’ll certainly be happy to answer your questions and to sign copies of my book, of course.  

I am really honored to be here today, and I’m especially grateful to John Cole and the Center for the Book and to Georgia Higley and the Library’s Newspaper Section for making this possible.  Indeed, when I was doing research for “Pen of Fire,” I spent many, many hours in the Newspaper and Current Periodical Reading Room and other hours in the Main Reading Room, the Manuscript Division Reading Room -- I wrote them all down -- the Library Reading Room, the Microform Reading Room, the Rare Book and Special Collections Reading Room --

[laughter]

-- and the European Reading Room.  I was all over the place and I love this place.  I only wish it had more money, and I think I made that clear at the end of my book.

This “Pen of Fire” whom I’ve written about was a man named John Moncure Daniel.  He was born in Stafford County, Va., just beyond Quantico, just this side of Fredericksburg, in October 1825.  And he died in Richmond, not yet 40-years-old, in 1965 on the 30th day of March.  That was, of course, just before the Confederate government abandoned the city and the Union Army entered it.  

Mine is the first biography of John Moncure Daniel, although he played a significant role; in fact, more than one significant role, in our history.  Before the Civil War, when he was still in his mid-20s, he had become the editor and proprietor of the “Richmond Examiner,” a paper that strongly supported the Democratic Party, and he made it into the leading newspaper of the South.  And that’s not my judgment alone; it’s the judgment of the “Cambridge History of English and American Literature.”  And after that, in 1853 when he was 27, he got a diplomatic appointment and went to Italy to Turin after the Democrats; and that was Franklin Pearce had taken over the White House from the Wigs.  

John Daniel today is still one of the youngest Americans who was ever named the chief of an American diplomatic mission.  It’s true that John Quincy Adams was only 26 when he was made minister to the Netherlands, but Mr. Adams’s father was the vice president of the United States at the time and John Daniel’s father was a poor country doctor in Stafford.

By the time that John Daniel came back to Richmond from Italy in early 1861 he had, I think, become probably the ablest American diplomat abroad.  In the spring of ’61, he took back control of his newspaper, and during the four years of Civil War he became, I think without question, the most influential editor in the Confederacy and also eventually an archenemy of Jefferson Davis.  He packed a lot of action and a lot of attainments into a fairly short life, but as I think I’ve made clear in “Pen of Fire,” I’m not -- [loud buzz] -- I think I kicked it [laughs].  Anyway, I was starting to say, and I will be careful with my hands and feet, that I’m not --

[laughter]

-- enamored of my subject.  He was a man of strong hatreds and many people hated him.  He fought as many as nine duels, and it was his last duel with the treasurer of the Confederacy that helped bring about his early death.  He was also very strong pro-slavery and he was strongly anti-Semitic as well.  He was, of course, not unique in this; he shared those attributes with many other people of the time.  

But in any event, he played, as I say, a significant role in our history and I thought that his tale needed to be told, and that it was an interesting tale.  And I told myself that I could tell that tale objectively without bias either against the man or, certainly not, in his favor.  And you can decide for yourselves whether I achieved the goal that I set for myself.

Let me take a few minutes at this point and explain how I came to interest myself in John Moncure Daniel.  I can’t claim to have spent many years either as an historian or as a professional writer.  I had originally intended to become a professor of Russian literature, but I ended up, as Dr. Cole mentioned, as an officer of the United States Foreign Service and I spent 29 years in that service.  And my first book, as he mentioned, “Safirka: An American envoy,” published a couple of years ago is -- [loud buzz] -- something there that doesn’t like the speaker.

Female Speaker:

Actually, we could just unplug it, if you want to talk loudly enough for people to hear.

Peter Bridges:

Sure, yeah, I’m fine.  In any case, as I say, the book that I published two years ago, which is largely an account of what happened to me and what happened to Somalia when I was there, also describes the two tours of duty I had in the American embassy in Rome for a total of something over eight years.  In the protocol office in the embassy in Rome there is a kind of rogues’ gallery; it’s the photographs of all of the old American ministers and ambassadors through Italy.  And I used to notice that the guy with the best beard and the longest term of service, 21 years, was a man named George Perkins Marsh.  And he was Lincoln’s minister to Italy.  He went to Italy in 1861, and before that he’d been, among other things, an abolitionist congressman from Vermont.  

He was the congressman who proposed the compromise in the House of Representatives that finally made possible the establishment of the Smithsonian Institution.  Marsh himself had wanted to see the Smithsonian be a great national library.  This was at a time when, as I understand it, the Library of Congress was basically a reference collection.  But Marsh was willing to compromise, and that was what finally made possible – made it possible -- to put to work the bequest that we had received from the estate of Mr. Smithson.  

It took me a few years to really get interested in Marsh, and when I did I found that he’d also written the first major American work on the environment, “Man and Nature,” which is still in print today after, I think, 138 years.  So eventually I wrote an article on George Marsh for the “Virginia Quarterly Review.  And then I started thinking about doing a book on Italy in America, and I got access to the Italian diplomatic archives in Rome.  And it was there that I discovered Mr. Marsh’s diplomatic predecessor in Italy, John Moncure Daniel.  And I found that Daniel, pro-slavery Virginian, was in more than one way the opposite of the abolitionist of Vermont, or Mr. Marsh.  

I also found that John Daniel had gotten himself involved in a very serious scandal just after he’d arrived in Italy in 1853, and at a time when he was already being sued for all that he was worth for liable by a gentleman from New York City.  But the new scandal erupted just after Daniel reached Turin.  And what happened was that he’d got there and he was sick -- he probably already had tuberculosis -- and he was also home sick, so he wrote him to a close friend in Richmond that Turin was the most beautiful city that he’d ever seen, but the women were uglier than the women in Virginia, and the nobleman that he was dealing with had titles as long as your arm and absolutely empty heads, and the whole country stank of garlic.  

[laughter]

And in this very private letter he asked his friend, Dr. Peticolas, “Make sure that none of this got in the newspapers,” and would you know the whole text was printed in his old newspaper, and very soon the whole text was printed in the New York papers and then the Turin newspapers.  

Well, the foreign minister in Turin expected that Daniel would resign and his British counterpart, in fact, reported to London that Daniel had sent in his resignation to Washington, but he had not.  He had offered to do so, but he had written to the secretary of state, Mr. Marcy, that he was willing to resign, but Marcy came back and said that neither he nor President Pierce thought that that was necessary.  So he stayed on, and I found in the archives and also in our National Archives that Daniel had both weathered this garlic scandal and had escaped financial ruin in the lawsuit in New York, and that he’d gone on to become, as I say, probably our ablest diplomat in Europe in the 1850s.  

So, having done my article on George Marsh for the “Virginia Quarterly Review” [“Review”], I did one for the “Review” on John Daniel.  And I have to say here a word of appreciation for Staige Blackford, the editor of the “Virginia Quarterly Review,” who’s been very kind in accepting my work and, in fact, the next issue of the “Review” contains my fifth article for them.  After I’d done the article on Daniel I found that no one had ever done a book length biography, so I went to the director of the Kent State University Press, John Hubbell, who had kindly published my first book.  And John Hubbell, being an historian of the Civil War, said immediately yes, that a book on Daniel is worth doing, and he gave me a contract, and I got a fellowship from the Virginia Historical Society.  And so here I am today with my new book.

Now, about the man himself, he really did have a pen of fire.  I don’t think he ever went to the Library of Congress of his time, but he did not entirely spare libraries with his pen.  In 1849, soon after he’d become the editor of the Examiner in Richmond, someone in the Virginia legislature proposed opening in the public the collections of the [Virginia] State Library in Richmond.  I don’t know how many of you have ever seen the Library of Virginia in Richmond; it is a magnificent modern building in downtown Richmond, and it is the successor to the [Virginia] State Library of Daniel’s time.  It was Daniel’s great uncle, Peter Vivian Daniel, who had been responsible for the regulations that in fact had restricted public access.  And young John Daniel wrote in the “Examiner” that if the library was open to the public, and I quote, “Fashionable mamas will stroll into the library with white-faced, slim-legged, fantastical city children.  They will make it a prancing place and a literary nursery for their disagreeable brats.” 

[laughter]

“Costly engravings maps and volumes will be smeared over with gingerbread and apples and stuck together with candies.  And marriageable young ladies will make the State Library their hunting ground during the legislature sessions.  The 1,001 literary idlers and trash readers will come there to pull down the books and yawn away their lazy hours.  But all of these will be a handful to the herds of Richmond lawyers, who will hereafter prowl about the library.” 

As I said in the book, you might marvel that Daniel’s readiness to alienate his readers who were parents or who liked to browse through books or who were lawyers, but it seems that he calculated that most readers would be more likely to laugh and to buy his newspaper than to take offense.

As I mentioned, he’d been born in Stafford County, Va., in 1825 and his Moncure and his Daniel ancestors were prominent people.  And the peninsula of several thousand acres in Stafford, which they own and which is called “Crow’s Nest,” is still there today undeveloped.  It’s not farmland now; it’s a fine hardwood forest and it has been proposed for a U.S. Fish and Wildlife Refuge.  I know that the present administration in Washington is not anxious about adding to our public lands, but this particular proposal has the support of Sen. John Warner of Virginia, and I strongly hope that it will go through.

John Moncure Daniel’s great uncle, Peter Vivian Daniel, whom I mentioned before, was quite a prosperous man and he was a member of the United States Supreme Court for many years until he died in 1860.  And John Daniel’s uncle, Raleigh Travers Daniel, became a prosperous attorney in Richmond and was later attorney general of the state.  But John’s father was a country doctor in Stafford who schooled his son at home and could not find money to send him to college.  

Young John read law in Fredericksburg until his father died, at which case – at which point the money entirely ran out, so John at the age of 20 in 1845, went to Richmond to make his way in the world.  He was thin and not very tall and he was full of ambition, and the first job that he could find was as the librarian of the Patrick Henry Society.  This was a club of young men that met in the Richmond library building.  The job gave him $100 a year, which was not very much even in 1845, and it also gave him a place to stay.  It gave him access to the largest collection of books in the city at the time, that was about 2,000 volumes, and beyond that it gave him the chance to make friends with a number of men who became his close collaborators politically and on the newspaper later on.  

His first job of any size was as the editor of the “Southern Planter.”  This was a monthly magazine that was not aimed at the cotton planter of the Deep South, but rather at the rather prosperous dirt farmers and cattle grazers in Virginia.  But soon he went to work on this new daily newspaper that was aiming to give strong support to the Democratic Party in Virginia, and that was the “Richmond Examiner.”  Within a year he was the editor and the co-proprietor at the age of only 23, and very soon he was the sole proprietor, still in his mid-20s.  He was not just a fiery editor; he was a good one I think.  He learned rather early in life the value of clear and simple prose, and he learned to write stuff that was interesting to the reader.

As I’ve noted in my book, he was ahead of his time in defining journalism as a discrete profession, and also when calling for journalism to be established as a separate academic discipline.  It was only some 60 years later in 1908, as you may recall, that the first school of journalism was founded at the University of Missouri.  But at this point, which is in the 1840s and 1850s, most Virginia editors were not very academic-minded.  In fact, the conventional, the usual picture of the Virginia editor of the time is a duelist, and they did fight duels.  That famous modern Virginia editor, Virginius Dabney, wrote this up very well in his book not many years ago called “Pistols and Pointed Pens.”  

John Daniel fought some duels, and he certainly started early.  I’m frankly not positive when he fought his first duel, but I found considerable information about a duel he fought in 1851 with Edward Johnston, who was the editor of a rival newspaper, the “Richmond Whig” [“Wig”].  And the story that’s given out by Dabney and others is that the two men began their quarrel over the merits of a marble statue of a Greek slave.  But I think what really irritated Daniel was that the “Whig” tended to ignore Mr. Daniel and his newspaper; they saw it as sort of an upstart no-good.  

In the end, though, it was Daniel who really got to Johnston.  Daniel discovered that Mr. Johnston for three years had operated the Roanoke Female Seminary, and Mr. Johnston did not like to be reminded of the experience.  It had not been a happy time for him.  And Daniel found some place an old prospectus for the seminary that specified dress, “For winter, bottle green, cercasian, or merino with capes of the same.  For those below 12 years, pantalets like the dress.”  And then Daniel drew a little picture of Mr. Johnston walking -- parading with the young ladies in their bottle green and youngest ladies in their pantalets.  And that did it; Johnston sent a challenge to Daniel and Daniel accepted it and the fight was on.  

There was a law against dueling in Virginia, not very well enforced.  But the two men came up here to Washington and they had their duel on a field out in Bladensburg, Md., just across the District [of Columbia] line.  This was the usual field for Washington duelists since there was a law in Maryland, too, against dueling, but it applied only to Marylanders.  The two fought with pistols, and neither one hit the other.  In fact, we don’t really know if they aimed at each other.  

But the main value of the duel to Daniel -- it may have been his first duel, although he’d been challenged the previous year by a member of the Virginia legislature -- the main value for Daniel seems to be that he found that he was not afraid.  He wrote afterward to his friend, Henry Washington that, “I never was calmer, never so self-possessed in my life.  I do not believe that my pulse quickened a single beat.”  And I think that this self-possession continued until the end of his life, calmed and not.  There are a couple of reports of Daniel flying into an absolutely furor when he was faced with what he thought was improper or scandalous behavior.

By 1852, John Moncure Daniel and his newspaper had become a very considerable force in the radical wing of the Democratic Party that called itself Young America.  He, Daniel, was a Virginia delegate to the 1852 National Democratic Convention.  The convention was deadlocked for 34 ballots in trying to decide on a presidential candidate, and it was finally Virginia that cast the first votes for a pretty obscure New Hampshireman named Franklin Pierce.  Pierce won the nomination, Pierce won the election, and clearly he owed something to the Virginians.  

And what this particular Virginian wanted from the new administration was a diplomatic appointment.  Given government salaries over this past century, it may be a little hard to believe that Daniel thought that he could save money in such an appointment, but he’d calculated carefully and he was sure that the could save money during say two years at a post abroad and still come home in time for the next congressional elections.  And he got the support he needed from a number of members of Congress, including Sen. Robert Hunter of Virginia and Sen. Steven Douglas of Illinois, who was one of the stalwarts in Young America.  

And then in 1853, Daniel became the American envoy to the kingdom of Sardinia.  This was a somewhat misnamed kingdom.  It was the kingdom that was ruled by the Savoy family, who were soon to become the kings of reunited Italy, and it was composed mainly of Savoy and Piedmont with its capital of Turin.  It also comprised the Island of Sardinia but that, although it gave the kingdom its name, was not an important part.

Daniel’s plans changed and instead of coming home in a couple of years, he stayed throughout the administrations of both Franklin Pierce and his successor, Buchanan.  And by 1860 he was much admired in Washington for his reporting on this rather fast-moving process of Italian reunification, which was bringing all of the various kingdoms and duchies of Italy into a single Italian kingdom.  And it was a kingdom to which Daniel obviously saw himself becoming the single American envoy, so his job was getting bigger.  

And beyond that, Daniel’s political patron, John B. Floyd, who had been governor of Virginia and was now the U.S. secretary of war, having replaced Jefferson Davis as secretary of war, John B. Floyd told Daniel’s great uncle, the Supreme Court justice, that President Buchanan and his cabinet felt that the rest of the American diplomats in Europe were second-rate or worse.  And Floyd suggested that John Daniel ought to take on the job of reporting to Washington on the overall European scene.  But then the Republicans, and that was Mr. Lincoln, won the White House in November 1860, and certainly all of the Democratic appointees were going to be replaced, especially such a man as John Daniel.  And the next month, in December, South Carolina succeeded from the Union. 

John Moncure Daniel had not wanted to see succession.  He really had not.  But when it began he said he saw the handwriting on the wall, quickly resigned, and came home to take back his newspaper and to work for the succession of his native state, Virginia.  You may know that in early 1861 the succession of Virginia from the Union was far from certain.  A state convention had been called to decide on the best course for the state to take, and at first the pro-Union delegates were in the majority.  But Daniel and the newspaper went to work with a combination of parody and really fierce prose, and it worked.  And years later his friend and colleague, Robert Hughes, said that he thought that John Daniel had been the biggest force of all in pushing the state into succession.  

After that, Daniel urged that the capital be moved from Montgomery to Richmond and that Jefferson Davis should quickly come up to Richmond and act as dictator.  He said that Davis’ presence, his very presence, in Richmond would be worth 50,000 men.  Well the capital soon moved to Richmond, and so did Jefferson Davis, and he steered clear of dictatorship, but he reciprocated for Daniel’s support by naming him the public printer of the Confederacy, which was going to be a pretty lucrative job.  But Daniel had quickly turned down the job because he found that he was going to have to share his profits with some unnamed person.  And whatever Daniel’s other faults might have been, he always abhorred corruption, but he still had the newspaper.  

And it didn’t take very long before editor Daniel began to find serious faults in President Davis.  Part of it had to do with Joseph E. Johnston, the general.  Davis found Johnston the hardest general to deal with of all of the array of confederate generals, but Daniel thought that Johnston was the most talented of them all.  And then Jefferson Davis was originally initially opposed to a conscription system, while John Daniel when he’d been in Italy, had seen how well the conscription system had worked in the Kingdom of Sardinia, producing an army of 50,000 men, which is five times larger than the pre-war United States Army.  

As the war went on, the differences between Daniel and Davis multiplied and the attacks that Daniel made on the president became very much ad hominem and very bitter indeed.  When Jefferson Davis, for example, was confirmed in the Episcopal Church, the “Examiner” said that it was “depressing in the extreme to see the president standing in a corner telling his beads and hoping that a miracle was going to save the country.”  By 1863, after the Confederacy had lost Vicksburg and had been defeated at Gettysburg, the “Examiner” was insisting, and I quote, “that the people are weary of the flagrant mismanagement of the government.  Had the people dreamed that Mr. Davis would carry all of his chronic antipathies, his bitter prejudices, his puerile partialities and his doting favoritisms into the presidential chair, they would never have allowed him to fill it.”  

An attack of a different sort came later, in February 1864, when Daniel brought out the fact, which both Jefferson Davis and his wife, Varina, ignored in their memoirs and which I think all of the Davis biographers have also ignored, the fact that Jefferson Davis’s brother-in-law, William Howell, had been given a Confederate [States] Navy contract to build a distillery at Hamburg, S.C., to produce 500,000 gallons of whiskey.  That was quite a lot of whiskey for a confederate Navy that number about 4,000 officers and men.  And by 1864, whiskey was bringing about 100 dollars a gallon in the market.  

Davis was a sickly man and these attacks certainly made him a little bit sicker at least, but he read them.  The president sent his manservant every morning before daybreak over to the “Examiner” to get the latest issue of the paper.  And the manservant a little bit indiscreetly told the staff that the president never got out of bed, didn’t eat breakfast until he’d gone through the newspaper every day.  

John Daniel decided early on that he wanted to get into this war himself.  As a diplomat, he’d reported in detail on the war that the Kingdom of Sardinia, with its big ally France, had waged and waged successfully against Austria in Northern Italy.  He inevitably thought he knew as much about war as a lot of these new generals, North and South, who had just come out of civilian life, and I think he probably did.  And one of the things that had impressed him in Italy and that he continued to press in Richmond as a Confederate editor, was the value of the offensive of waging and aggressive and not a defensive war.  

Throughout 1861, he was arguing as quickly – as strongly as he could for a quick invasion of the North.  He said it would, and I quote,  “create a thrill of terror at the heart of every Dutchman and Yankee in Ohio and Pennsylvania.”  Meanwhile, he got a commission as a major in the Confederate [States] Army and he joined the staff of his old patron, John B. Floyd, who was now a brigadier serving under General Robert E. Lee in western Virginia, what soon became the state of West Virginia.  

The campaign brought no glory at all to either Lee or to Floyd, and Daniel got a leave of absence pretty quick and went back to his newspaper.  Now, Gen.Lee, you may recall was transferred South to work on the fortifications at Charleston and Daniel said that he “hoped that Lee would do better with a spade than he had with a sword.”  And Lee, for his part, remarked that it “was just too bad that all of the worst generals were in the field and all of the best generals were editing newspapers.” 

[laughter]

Daniel went back to war the next year, which was 1862.  This time he joined the staff of A.P. Hill just before the Seven Days Battles that were fought almost on the edge of Richmond, and he was wounded badly in the right arm at the Battle of Gaines’ Mill.  Virginia’s Dabney wrote many decades later that it had not been a serious wound, but in fact he was still in bed, I found, more than two months after the battle.  But eventually he went back to work and as fiery as ever.  It was still not the end of fighting though for John Moncure Daniel.  

One day in August 1864, his newspaper reported that a senior official, no name given, of the Confederate [States] Treasury Department had been using official funds to gamble at a Richmond faro table.  Now, the treasurer of the Confederacy, not the secretary of the treasury, but the treasurer, who was a senior official, was a man named Edward Elmore, and he complained that this article was causing gossip around town that he, Elmore, was the man involved.  Daniel said quite rightly that the paper had only reported what a government detective had told them, but that if Mr. Elmore would assure him that there’d been no use of official funds for gambling and that a forthcoming audit would prove that, why he would gladly publish the news.  

Elmore said that wouldn’t do.  The paper had to apologize for what it had already printed.  Everybody in Richmond, of course, knew that Daniel’s right arm had been shattered, and I suspect that Elmore believed that Daniel would not face up to him in a duel.  But that was what it came to, a duel.  Daniel had to fire with his left hand and he missed Elmore, but Elmore hit him in the right leg and that caused a serious, and apparently a very painful wound, and Daniel took again to his bed.  

By the autumn of 1864, he was back at work at his newspaper, but his condition, as well as the condition of the Confederacy, was getting pretty bad and going steadily downhill.  He had had consumption, tuberculosis, for at least some years, maybe many years.  The disease was fatal in something like 80 percent of cases within five to 15 years.  He also suffered from indigestion, which may have been a byproduct of the tuberculosis, and for his indigestion he liked to take blue mass.  If you do much reading about the Civil War, you may read that blue mass was a familiar medicine, but you may not know what it was.  It was a compound of chalk and Mercury, so it may be that Daniel was also suffering from Mercury poisoning.

And so it was that he died on March 30 of that tragic year.  And when the Confederate high command ordered that the warehouses in Richmond should be set on fire to keep them from Union hands, the fire spread downtown, and it spread – it burned down at least 800 buildings, and among them was the building of the “Richmond Examiner.  And so, when the U.S. Colored Troops marched into the city to occupy it, the pen of fire was gone and so was his paper.  

Daniel was buried in Hollywood Cemetery in Richmond near two presidents of the United States, James Monroe and John Tyler.  But he’s not buried near the only president of the Confederacy who’s down at the cemetery’s far end.  And, as I’ve said in the book, one wonders if either Mr. Daniel or Mr. Davis would think that the distance between the two of them was quite far enough.

Daniel’s friends never forgot him to the end of their lives, and we can speculate as they continue to do, about what he might have become had he somehow lived years longer than he did.  He’d become quite prosperous before he died and he dreamed somehow of rebuilding the old family home down at “Crow’s Nest” in Stafford County.  He had said, and I think he believed, when he was in his 30s that he would be governor of Virginia within 10 years.  He might have gone yet further.  His friend, George Bagby said that he imagined Daniel someday as a member of a president’s cabinet.  

As I brought out in my book, the post-war careers of a number of leaders in the Confederacy took a turn that nobody could’ve imagined earlier.  Another Virginia editor, who was also a Confederate brigadier general, Roger Pryor, became a justice of the New York State Supreme Court.  General James Longstreet became the American minister to Turkey.  General Joseph E. Johnston was elected to the U.S. Congress.  And John Singleton Mosby, the great guerilla leader, did very good service for the United States as American consul  in Hong Kong in the 1870s. 

Others went abroad, too.  For example, several leading Confederate officers became general officers in the army of Egypt.  But Daniel died when he did, and we have to judge him, obviously, on the life that he led.  He had worked long, hard, and as I say effectively for the United States of America during seven-and-a-half years that he spent as a diplomat in Europe.  He did not, of course, devise the war that split the North and the South -- he didn’t want to see it come, in fact -- but his fierce defense of slavery and his fiery articles and his editorials, both in the 1850s and during the war, I think without question both helped to bring on the war and somehow to prolong it. 

I insist in this book that the Civil War was not inevitable, that one could better argue inevitability in a case such as the recent war on the Balkans.  In the Balkans, certainly the hatreds are far deeper and far older than those between our North and South.  I claim to know something about the Balkans.  I used to be once the director of Eastern European Affairs in the State Department.  But even in the Balkans I would insist that war was not inevitable but was in very large part the work of evil leaders like Franjo Tudman in Croatia and Slobodan Milosevic in Serbia.  

I’ll stop soon and take your questions.  If you like, we can get into the question of John Moncure Daniel’s personal life.  He never married, although in his 20s in Richmond he fell in love with a young woman named Eliza Barbour, and then her brother warned her that Daniel was no sort for her to marry and scared her off.  Later in Italy, he had a long friendship, a seven-year friendship, perhaps an infatuation, with the great-niece of the Emperor Napoleon, Marie de Solms.  And she was the cause of still another scandal in Italy that almost wrecked John Daniel.  

We could talk, if you like, about Daniel’s relationship with Edgar Allan Poe, who once in a drunken state had challenged Daniel unwisely to a duel, and whose reputation Daniel did much to enhance after Poe died in 1849.  And certainly, we might talk about Daniel’s views on slavery.  As a boy, we’re told, he was against slavery. And it seemed that he was influenced in the opposite direction by, among others, that eminent Scot thinker, Thomas Carlisle who, in 1833, had published a vicious anti-black article.  And he was influenced by Louie Agassiz, who at the time was considered the greatest scientist in America.  After Agassiz had come to America from France, he made friends with a number of white planters in South Carolina, and after that he began to advance the theory of polygenesis, saying that blacks and whites had simply sprung from two different species.  

But I think that Daniel had another reason too to be pro-slavery.  His cousin, Moncure Daniel Conway, who became an abolitionist minister and was later the biographer of Tom Paine.  Conway said that cousin John had in part come to support slavery because he wanted to get ahead in life, and certainly emancipation would not have been a profitable platform for a Virginia editor of his time.  

And finally, if you like, I’d be happy to say a few words about the institutions in addition to this honorable Library, where I did the work on my book.  Thank you very much for listening to me, and I’d be happy to have your questions.

[applause]

[end of transcript]

