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… But the strength of a nation depends in a great measure upon its wealth, and the wealth of a nation, like that of a man, is to be estimated by its surplus production.   You may go to your trashy census books, full of falsehoods and nonsense -- they tell you, for example, that in the State of Tennessee, the whole number of house-servants is not equal to that of those in my own house, and such things as that.   You may estimate what is made throughout the country from these census books, but it is no matter how much is made if it is all consumed.   If a man possess millions of dollars and consumes his income, is he rich?   Is he competent to embark in any new enterprises?   Can he long build ships or railroads?   And could a people in that condition build ships and roads or go to war without a fatal strain on capital?   All the enterprises of peace and war depend upon the surplus productions of a people.   They may be happy, they may be comfortable, they may enjoy themselves in consuming what they make; but they are not rich, they are not strong.   It appears, by going to the reports of the Secretary of the Treasury, which are authentic, that last year the United States exported in round numbers $279,000,000 worth of domestic produce, excluding gold and foreign merchandise re-exported.   Of this amount $158,000,000 worth is the clear produce of the South; articles that are not and cannot be made at the North.   There are then $80,000,000 worth of exports of products of the forest, provisions and breadstuffs.   If we assume that the South made but one third of these, and I think that is a low calculation, our exports were $185,000,000, leaving to the North less than $95,000,000. 

In addition to this, we sent to the North $30,000,000 worth of cotton, which is not counted in the exports.   We sent to her $7 or $8,000,000 worth of tobacco, which is not counted in the exports.   We sent naval stores, lumber, rice, and many other minor articles.   There is no doubt that we sent to the North $40,000,000 in addition; but suppose the amount to be $35,000,000, it will give us a surplus production of $220,000,000.   But the recorded exports of the South now are greater than the whole exports of the United States in any year before 1856.   They are greater than the whole average exports of the United States for the last twelve years, including the two extraordinary years of 1856 and 1857.   They are nearly double the amount of the average exports of the twelve preceding years.   If I am right in my calculations as to $220,000,000 of surplus produce, there is not a nation on the face of the earth, with any numerous population, that can compete with us in produce per capita.   It amounts to $16.66 per head, supposing that we have twelve millions of people.   England with all her accumulated wealth, with her concentrated and educated energy, makes but sixteen and a half dollars of surplus production per head.   I have not made a calculation as to the North, with her $95,000,000 surplus; admitting that she exports as much as we do, with her eighteen millions of population it would be but little over twelve dollars a head.   But she cannot export to us and abroad exceeding ten dollars a head against our sixteen dollars.   I know well enough that the North sends to the South a vast amount of the productions of her industry.   I take it for granted that she, at least, pays us in that way for the thirty or forty million dollars worth of cotton and other articles we send her.   I am willing to admit that she sends us considerably more;  but to bring her up to our amount of surplus production -- to bring her up to $220,000,000 a year, the South must take from her $125,000,000;  and this, in addition to our share of the consumption of the $330,000,000 worth introduced into the country from abroad, and paid for chiefly by our own exports.   The thing is absurd;  it is impossible;  it can never appear anywhere but in a book of statistics, or a Congress speech. 

With an export of $220,000,000 under the present tariff, the South organized separately would have $40,000,000 of revenue.   With one-fourth the present tariff, she would have a revenue with the present tariff adequate to all her wants, for the South would never go to war;  she would never need an army or a navy, beyond a few garrisons on the frontiers and a few revenue cutters.   It is commerce that breeds war.   It is manufactures that require to be hawked about the world, and that give rise to navies and commerce.   But we have nothing to do but to take off restrictions on foreign merchandise and open our ports, and the whole world will come to us to trade.   They will be too glad to bring and carry us, and we never shall dream of a war.   Why the South has never yet had a just cause of war except with the North.   Every time she has drawn her sword it has been on the point of honor, and that point of honor has been mainly loyalty to her sister colonies and sister States, who have ever since plundered and calumniated her. 

But if there were no other reason why we should never have war, would any sane nation make war on cotton?   Without firing a gun, without drawing a sword, should they make war on us we could bring the whole world to our feet.   The South is perfectly competent to go on, one, two, or three years without planting a seed of cotton.   I believe that if she was to plant but half her cotton, for three years to come, it would be an immense advantage to her.   I am not so sure but that after three years' entire abstinence she would come out stronger than ever she was before, and better prepared to enter afresh upon her great career of enterprise.   What would happen if no cotton was furnished for three years?   I will not stop to depict what every one can imagine, but this is certain:  England would topple headlong and carry the whole civilized world with her, save the South.   No, you dare not make war on cotton.   No power on earth dares to make war upon it.   Cotton is king.   Until lately the Bank of England was king; but she tried to put her screws as usual, the fall before last, upon the cotton crop, and was utterly vanquished.   The last power has been conquered.   Who can doubt, that has looked at recent events, that cotton is supreme?   When the abuse of credit had destroyed credit and annihilated confidence; when thousands of the strongest commercial houses in the world were coming down, and hundreds of millions of dollars of supposed property evaporating in thin air;  when you came to a dead lock, and revolutions were threatened, what brought you up?   Fortunately for you it was the commencement of the cotton season, and we have poured in upon you one million six hundred thousand bales of cotton just at the crisis to save you from destruction.   That cotton, but for the bursting of your speculative bubbles in the North, which produced the whole of this convulsion, would have brought us $100,000,000.   We have sold it for $65,000,000 and saved you.   Thirty-five million dollars we, the slaveholders of the South, have put into the charity box for your magnificent financiers, your "cotton lords," your "merchant princes." 

But, sir, the greatest strength of the South arises from the harmony of her political and social institutions.   This harmony gives her a frame of society, the best in the world, and an extent of political freedom, combined with entire security, such as no other people ever enjoyed upon the face of the earth.   Society precedes government; creates it, and ought to control it; but as far as we can look back in historic times we find the case different;  for government is no sooner created than it becomes too strong for society, and shapes and molds, as well as controls it.   In later centuries the progress of civilization and of intelligence has made the divergence so great as to produce civil wars and revolutions; and it is nothing now but the want of harmony between governments and societies which occasions all the uneasiness and trouble and terror that we see abroad.   It was this that brought on the American Revolution.   We threw off a Government not adapted to our social system, and made one for ourselves.   The question is, how far have we succeeded?   The South, so far as that is concerned, is satisfied, harmonious, and prosperous, but demands to be let alone. 

In all social systems there must be a class to do the menial duties, to perform the drudgery of life.   That is, a class requiring but a low order of intellect and but little skill.   Its requisites are vigor, docility, fidelity.   Such a class you must have, or you would not have that other class which leads progress, civilization, and refinement.   It constitutes the very mud-sill of society and of political government;  and you might as well attempt to build a house in the air, as to build either the one or the other, except on this mud-sill.   Fortunately for the South, she found a race adapted to that purpose to her hand.   A race inferior to her own, but eminently qualified in temper, in vigor, in docility, in capacity to stand the climate, to answer all her purposes.   We use them for our purpose, and call them slaves.   We found them slaves by the common "consent of mankind," which, according to Cicero, "lex naturae est."   The highest proof of what is Nature's law.   We are old-fashioned at the South yet; slave is a word discarded now by "ears polite;"  I will not characterize that class at the North by that term;  but you have it;  it is there;  it is everywhere;  it is eternal. 

… Transient and temporary causes have thus far been your preservation.   The great West has been open to your surplus population, and your hordes of semi-barbarian immigrants, who are crowding in year by year.   They make a great movement, and you call it progress.   Whither?   It is progress; but it is progress toward Vigilance Committees.   The South have sustained you in great measure.   You are our factors.   You fetch and carry for us.   One hundred and fifty million dollars of our money passes annually through your hands.   Much of it sticks;  all of it assists to keep your machinery together and in motion.   Suppose we were to discharge you; suppose we were to take our business out of your hands; -- we should consign you to anarchy and poverty.   You complain of the rule of the South; that has been another cause that has preserved you.   We have kept the Government conservative to the great purposes of the Constitution.   We have placed it, and kept it, upon the Constitution; and that has been the cause of your peace and prosperity.   The Senator from New York says that that is about to be at an end; that you intend to take the Government from us; that it will pass from our hands into yours.   Perhaps what he says is true; it may be;  but do not forget -- it can never be forgotten -- it is written on the brightest page of human history -- that we, the slaveholders of the South, took our country in her infancy, and, after ruling her for sixty out of the seventy years of her existence, we surrendered her to you without a stain upon her honor, boundless in prosperity, incalculable in her strength, the wonder and admiration of the world.   Time will show what you will make of her; but no time can diminish our glory or your responsibility.

