VITAL SIGNS
foundly Christian, but, like Russell Kirk's,
was rarely found in church. Bishop William Milsapps, a godly Anglican and resident with Mr. Lytic at Monteagle, Tennessee, chided him about needing to be
in church and receiving the Sacrament.
Mr. Lytle said, "William, yours is the
church I do not attend."
byJohnWillson
Mr. Lytle was taken with the gardens I
used to grow. He said, "I hope you do not
lmost nobody thinks that Yankees use chemicals. I like organic vegetables."
can possibly understand agrarians. He really said that. I told him that cabBut one of the great pleasures in my life bage worms are a real problem, and that
is that I was, at least at one time or an- tomato hornworms are hard to combat.
other, Mel Bradford's favorite Yankee. He said, "Well, that's why I don't grow
And because Mel mtroduced me with cabbage, and thaf s why I don't grow tomagreat good manners to Mr. Andrew Nel- toes. I grow okra. No bugs like okra."
son Lytle, I became one of his favorite
Many good people have better memYankees, too.
ories than I have of Mr. Lytle. We gave
Mel Bradford came to hiillsdale Col- him an honorary doctorate at Hillsdale
lege in the early fall of 1975, to speak at (wishing in piety not to let the professiona seminar we had put together to com- al agrarians die unnoticed), and he gave a
ment on and honor Russell Kirk's The talk that every American should hear. It
Roots of American Order. Mel was fasci- was called "The Momentary Man," and,
nated with the two i's in my family name although it has been published in various
and questioned me closely about the New forms, he introduced it with a story that
England heritage that seemed to him to he had not written down.
be written on my forehead. He said to
I tell it from memory: "A man was
me during our very first meeting, "Did caught up in the trials of fife. He worked
you have any people in the 'late unpleas- hard, and he had many responsibilities.
antness'?" He had several names for the His wife was unhappy, and his children
war of 1861-65, but, when he was among unruly. He lived in the town of his birth
friendly Yankees, he always said the "late but had secretiy always wanted to get away.
unpleasantness." I told him that I did, He stayed because he had to take care of
indeed, that three Willson brothers had things. His father lived in a local care fafought with a New York unit out of Buf- cility (they had no room for him at home,
falo. "Were they," he said, "at Chicka- and his wife would not have appreciated
mauga on the third day?" I told him that his presence), and tiie man took him for
family history says they were, but I didn't automobile rides in the country every Sunknow the details. Mel drew himself up day afternoon. The man was out of sorts
to his full 6 feet 5 inches and 350 pounds, on one of their Sundays, and he looked
and said with great dignity, "Sir, our fam- over at his father who was particularly inilies have met before."
coherent and drooling, and he stopped
He thought that hnight appreciate Mr. the car. He walked to his father's side and
Lyde, so he arranged for him to come to opened the door and yelled at him. 'You
Hillsdale, to stay a week, and to teach stupid worthless old man. You slobbersix or seven classes, and to teach sever- ing millstone. You tie me to this terrible
al of our good young men how properly place. I hate, hate, hate . . . ' He had no
to drink bourbon. One of those young more to say, and so went back to his place
men was Gregory Wolfe, who was then and slumped down exhausted. His father
my brilliant student and who now is an said, 'Son, who was that man?'"
accomplished editor and author. Mr. LyA room full of us sat stunned. Then,
tic liked what we were trying to do at Hills- Mr. Lytic went on to tell us about Lilith
dale. Once, he said to me, "1 like it that and his heretical notions about the Bible,
you are all young—but not too young." and he also mentioned that Thornton
He later wrote to Greg Wolfe that he Wilder, a Yankee Midwesterner, had writfound joy and peace living "in a sense of ten one of the great plays about the Moeternity." His vision of the world was pro- mentary Man, called "The Skin of Our
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Teeth." Some of us Yankees get things
right, sometimes.
John Willson is Professor of History,
Emeritus, at Hillsdale College.

Lincoln's Other War
of Aggression
by Joseph E. Fallon

L

incoln's war against Southern independence is just one component
of the American Civil War. Like a Matryoshka doll, the Civil War opens up to
reveal a set of nested wars, one inside another. There is Lincoln's war against international law; his war against the Congress; his war against the judiciary; his war
against the Bill of Rights; and, finally, his
lesser known war against the Indians of
Minnesota in 1862—an event that both
demonstrated Lincoln's character and
infiuenced U.S. policy toward the Plains
Indians for the rest of the 19th century.
For Lincoln, the American Civil War
was the instrument he needed to achieve
his two key objectives: consolidating political power in the federal government,
particularly in the presidency; and imposing Henry Clay's "American System" —
corporate welfarism for Northern special interests, such as the banks, railroads,
mining, and manufacturers. This system
institutionalized corruption and created
what Mark Twain would later derisively
call the "Gilded Age."
Lincoln's victims were not just the
states, both Southern and Northern, but
the Indian nations. His conduct toward
the Indians revealed his duplicity. While
condemning corrupt practices by traders
and agents of the Bureau of Indian Affairs, Lincoln supported the immigration
of thousands of settiers onto Indian lands
and refused to honor existing treaties.
He specifically refused to pay the Santee Sioux of Minnesota the $1.5 million
owed them by the U.S. government according to the terms of two major 1851
treaties (Traverse des Sioux and Mendota) and three additional 1858 treaties involving the sale of 24 million acres of land.
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including most of the state of Minnesota,
to the U.S. government. Instead, Lincoln
sought new treaties to dispossess Indian nations of additional lands as quickly and as
cheaply as possible.
In 1862, after a crop failure, famine
broke out among the Indians of Minnesota. The conduct of the U.S. government
turned a natural disaster into man-made
tragedy. Local authorities refused to supply the starving Indians with the food
stockpiled for them in accordance with
the terms of the treaties. One Minnesota
trading-post operator summed up the government's response: "If they're hungry, let
them eat grass or their own dung."
The Sioux, Cheyenne, and Chippewa responded violently, fomenting the
Great Sioux Uprising of 1862, in which
over 800 white men, women, and children were massacred. The war ended
with Lincoln ordering the public hanging of 38 Indians in the largest mass execution in U.S. history.
The execution is presented by Lincoln
apologists as an act of clemency, since, of
the 2,000 Indians captured, 303 had been
sentenced to death. However, each of the
303 had been denied a substantial hearing. On average, their trials before a military court lasted just ten minutes each.

Political expediency, not compassion,
dissuaded Lincoln from having all the
condemned hanged. He feared a mass
execution would inflame public opinion in Europe and provide a pretext for
the British and French governments to
recognize the Confederacy. At the same
time, Lincoln had to satisfy the Minnesotans' demand for justice if he was to
maintain their support for his war against
the South. So he crafted a compromise:
Lincoln had only 38 Indians hanged but
would later expel the rest of the Indians
from the state. As part of that understanding, more than 300 Indians were immediately imprisoned for three years in Davenport, Iowa, where over one third of them
died. Their families were incarcerated at
Fort Snelling.
Volumes V, VI, and VII of T/ze Collected Works ofAbraham Lincoln, edited by
Roy P. Easier (Rutgers University Press),
contain official correspondence on the
1862 Indian uprising in Minnesota and
reveal Lincoln as corrupt and cowardly.
After the military verdicts were handed
down, Lincoln sent a letter to Gen. John
Pope, the judge advocate general, on November 10,1862, in which he reveals his
hesitancy to accept personal responsibility for the mass execution his staged tri-

Your despatch giving the names of
three hundred Indians condemned
to death, is received. Please forward, as soon as possible, the full
and complete record of these convictions. And if the record does
not fully indicate the more guilty
and influential, of the culprits,
please have a careful statement
made on these points and forwarded to me. Send all by mail.
Gov. Alexander Ramsey telegraphed
Lincoln on November 10, addressing
Lincoln's hesitancy: "I hope the execution of every Sioux Indian condemned
by the military court will be at once ordered. It would be wrong upon principle and policy to refuse this." On November 11, Lincoln endorsed Ramsey's
telegraph, "Respectfully referred to Secretary of War."
On December 1,1862, Lincoln wrote
Judge Advocate General Joseph Holt:
Three hundred Indians have been
sentenced to death in Minnesota
by a Military Commission and execution only awaits my action. I
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wish your legal opinion whether if
I should conclude to execute only
a part of them, I must, myself designate which, or could I leave the
designation to some officer on the
ground?
Replying the same day. Holt wrote:
I do not understand the precise
form in which the question, referred to in your note of this morning, presents itself If it be on an application to pardon the indians [sic]
condemned, or a part of them, I am
quite sure that the power cannot
be delegated . . . The delegation of
those upon whom the sentence is
to be executed, is but the exercise of
the same power... I am not aware
of any instance in which the delegation of this delicate and responsible
trust, has been attempted.
Then, on December 6, Lincoln wrote
Gen. Henry H. Sibley:
Ordered that of the Indians and
Half-breeds sentenced to be
hanged by the Military Commission . . . lately sitting in Minnesota,
you cause to be executed on Friday the nineteenth day of December, instant, the following named,
to wit [A list of thirty-eight names
follows]. The other condemned
prisoners you will hold subject to
further orders, taking care that they
neither escape, nor are subjected
to any unlawful violence.

8, 1863), Lincoln boasted that
The measures provided at your last
session for the removal of certain
Indian tribes have been carried
into effect. Sundry treaties have
been negotiated which will, in due
time, be submitted for the constitutional action of the Senate. They
contain stipulations for extinguishing the possessory rights of the Indians to large and valuable tracts of
land. It is hoped that the effect of
these treaties will result in the establishment of permanent friendly
relations with such of these tribes
as have been brought into frequent
and bloody collision with our outlying settlements and emigrants.
On August 23, 1864, Lincoln made
good on his promise and signed an order
auctioning off the reservation granted by
treaty to the Winnebago:
In pursuance of law, I, Abraham
Lincoln, President of the United States, do hereby declare and
make known that public sales will
be held . . . [a]t the Land Office at
St. Peter [Minnesota] . . . for the
dispersal of the Public lands comprised in the late reserve for the

Winnebago Indians.
Before 1862, relations between the Indians in Minnesota and the settlers—the
French, then the British, and later, the
Americans—had been relatively peaceful. Lincoln terminated that state of affairs. His refusal to honor treaties fostered
racial animosities and provoked the Great
Sioux Uprising.
In the end, Lincoln emerged victorious from his war of aggression against the
Indians of Minnesota. It appeared this
conflict, which lasted from August 17 to
September 26, would become nothing
more than a footnote in the history of the
American Civil War. As one French writer observed, however, "live long enough
and every victory turns into a defeat."
The "peace" Lincoln imposed on the
Indians of Minnesota soon ignited the
Plains Indian Wars, which ultimately
engulfed the western half of the United States, stretching from Canada to the
Mexican border. It would be a brutal,
needless war, bringing death, destruction, and defeat to both sides, from Little Bighorn to Wounded Knee. And it
would last not for 6 weeks, but for another 30 years.
Joseph E. Fallon writes from Rye,
New York.

In a follow-up to General Sibley, Lincoln agreed to a slight alteration: "As you
suggest, let the executions fixed for Friday, the nineteenth (19th) instant, be
postponed to, and be done on, Friday,
the twenty-sixth (26th) instant."
On December 27, Sibley reported to
the President in a telegraph that "the
38 Indians and half-breeds ordered by
you for execution were hung yesterday at
Mankato, at 10 a.m. Everything went off
quietly, and the other prisoners are well
secured."
Months later, Lincoln executed congressional legislation to seize more Indian lands and begin the removal of Indians from Minnesota. The rest of the
Sioux were expelled and exiled to Grow
Greek, South Dakota, and the Santee reservation in Nebraska. In his Annual Message to Gongress a year later (December
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In the Darkby George McCartney

Blood Offerings
Unlike the earlier techno-laden James
Bond films, Casino Royale has nothing
much in the way of gadgets except its
new lead, Daniel Craig. But what an ingeniously sophisticated gizmo he is! This
007 is blond, blue-eyed, impressively athletic, and blessedly low-tech. Wait, I forgot to mention the defibrillator in the
glove compartment of his Aston Martin.
But, hey, who doesn't travel with one
nowadays?
Despite this Bond's conspicuous lack
of gadgetry, one thing stays true: his modus misoperandi. He is still a secret agent
so improbably reckless that his identity is
about as incognito as yesterday's headlines. His notorious notoriety has always made him charmingly vulnerable
to shooting, stabbing, and being thrown
from high places. In Casino, he's macheted and nail-gunned to boot. However, there is this difference, and it is
the defining mark of the new Bond. He
bleeds —bleeds and bruises and scars.
He even vomits. I cannot recall his forerunners sustaining anything much worse
than mussed hair after being tossed from
a plane or grenaded in a tub. Casino, on
the other hand, decorates Craig with an
inexhaustible supply of red badges, each
denoting his extreme, not to say insane,
courage. In one scene, he emerges from
a luxe Bahamian hotel, his face raked
red from crown to chin as a result of his
exertions the night before. No, not with
an overenthusiastic trollop; for reasons
too predictable to go into, he had been
dangling upside down from a speeding
airport fuel truck, and the tarmac got in
the way.
Wow, you think. Realism. This Bond
suffers consequences. Of course, he
heals rather more quickly than your average mortal. His recuperative powers
allow him to show up in Montenegro a
couple of evenings later for a bout of multimillion-pound poker, taking his seat in
the Salle Prive, his fresh face remarkably
unscraped. No close-shave jokes at Mr.
Bond's expense, thank you.
Then there is the torture. The last
movie I saw in which a torturer used a
man's testicles as the preferred route to
his secrets was Fritz Lang's M (1931).
It was done in long shot, as I recall, for

about 15 seconds. In Casino, Bond is
stripped and given similar encouragement for what seems like 15 minutes.
While the site of said encouragement
remains just out of camera range, Craig
twists his face in agony and screams like
a banshee. In the multiplex where I saw
this happen, the usually talkative audience went dead silent except for a faint
rustling of trousered knees. And there
was more pain to come—not only physical but emotional. This certainly isn't
the Bond we have come to laugh with in
earlier times. Was he, I wondered, doing
penance for his many, many sins?
The film's pain and bloodletting derives directly from its source. When Casino Royale was published in 1953, few
could have predicted that Ian Fleming
was about to spawn a worldwide multibillion-dollar franchise in books, films,
and comic strips, nor that he would make
the world's second-oldest profession seem
glamorous. The narrative hasn't the popular touch. Nearly 30 of its 187 pages
are taken up with a game of baccarat, described card by card. Another 46 are devoted to Bond undergoing testicular torture and recovering painfully. So, for 40
percent of the novel, Bond is either sitting
at a card table or passively receiving beatings, followed by medical care. Make
further room for the necessary introduction of a new character, and there's not
much left for what Bond's film fans have
come to expect in the way of battering
enemies and bedding lovelies. What the
book does do, however, is establish Fleming's weird mix of chivalry and sadomasochism, a concoction that would persist
through the following 12 volumes.
Bond's reputation as a heartless womanizer derives more from the films than
from the novels. On the page, Bond's
amours may not be morally punctilious,
but they are nevertheless marked by a
chivalrous concern for what was once
thought the weaker sex. He is forever
protecting women, not infrequently offering them marriage. For a supposedly hard-bitten son of a bitch, he's all too
easily smitten.
In many of the stories, his need to save
women impels him to make mistakes
that drop him into the hands of his en-
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Casino Royale
Produced by Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer
Directed by Martin Campbell
Screenplay by Neal Purvis,
Robert Wade, and Paul Haggis
Distributed by Sony
Pictures Entertainment

Apocalypto
Produced by Icon Productions and
Touchstone
Directed by Mel Gibson
Screenplay by Mel Gibson
and Farhad Safinia
Distributed by Buena Vista Pictures
emies who then abuse him hideously,
not infrequently attacking his genitals,
following the Casino template. In Goldfinger, a laser beam comes close to slicing him in half from his crotch up. In
You Only Live Twice, his archenemy,
Ernst Blofeld, strips him naked and sits
him on the mouth of a volcanic fumarole scheduled to erupt within minutes.
Was Fleming working out some psychodynamic whereby male arrogance had to
be chastened before being deemed suitable for female acceptance? I'll leave this
mystery to the psychiatrists. One thing
seems clear: The pain is part of the pattern of these novels. Bond is nothing if
not a man of feeling.
Fleming always pits a villain of cold,
reptilian intelligence against the willful, emotional, and very human Bond.
Le Chiffre, the miscreant in Casino, sets
the precedent. Left displaced and rootless after World War II, he has assumed a
name that announces what he is. Chiffre
is French for "number" or "cipher." As
a verb, it means "calculate." Nothing
could be more accurate. Chiffre is more

