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Although he freely discussed with the, officials about him
the poesibilities of denger, he slways considered them remote, as ie the
habit of men constitutionally brave, and positively refused to torment him-
self with precautions for his own safety. He would sum the matter up by
saying that both friends and strangerc must have daily access to him in all
manner of ways and places; his life was therefore in reach of any one, sane
or mad, who was ready to murder and be hanged for it; that he could not
possibly guard agsinst all danger unless he were to shut himself up in an
iron box, in which condition he could scarcely perform the duties of a
President; by the hand of a murderer he could die only once; to go con-
tinually in fesr would be to die over and over. He therefore went in and
out before the people, always unarmed, generzlly unattended. He would re-
ceive hundreds of visitors in a day, his breast bare to pistol or knife.

He would walk at midnight, with & single sec¢retary or alone, from the Zxecutive
Mansion to the War Department and back. He would ride through the lonely

roads of an uninhabited suburb from the White House to the Soldiers' Home in
the dusk of évening, and return to his work in the morning before the town

was astir. He was greatly annoyed when it was decided that there must be a
guard stationed at the Executive lMansion, and that a squad of cevelry must
accompany him on his daily ride; but he wss alweys reasonable and yielded to

the best judgment of others.



Four years of threats and boastings, of alarms that were
unfounded, and of plots that came to nothing thus passed away; but pre-
cisely at the time when the triumph of the nation over the long insur-
rection seemed assured, and a feeling of peace anc security was diffused
over the country, one of the/ponspiracies, not seemingly more important

than the many abortive ones, ripened in the sudden heat of hatred and

despair.



