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Document 11.2 “Our Flag Is There” (1861) 
 
Institutions of higher learning in the North were far less affected by the war than those in the South. The facilities, 
buildings, and purposes of Northern colleges and universities were virtually untouched by the ravages of war when 
compared with their southern counterparts. At many institutions, it was business as usual with fewer students, 
although some smaller ones closed due to lack of funding or very low student numbers. In general, Northern 
professors engaged in a rhetoric of suppression of rebellion and freedom for slaves, rather than an eagerness to 
defeat the South or to defend the glory of the North, while students on northern campuses held a wide range of 
sentiments toward the war. Many felt disengaged, distracted, or uneasy about it. For example at Yale, out of 400, a 
mere 13 students enlisted in the war in 1861. However, at Harvard, student James Savage, Jr. and his colleagues 
began drilling with local companies within days of Fort Sumter. They became a few of the 1311 students and 
alumni who enlisted and served in the Union Army. Ten percent of them never returned from battle. In this 
Harvard Magazine editorial dated May 6, 1861 and published in the magazine’s first issue since the battle of Fort 
Sumter, the editor proclaims that Harvard advocates war, is united against traitors, and that Harvard men will fight 
as patriots and heroes. He refuses to publish the names of students who have left to fight for the South, calling 
that a “Roll of Dishonor.” 

 
Since our last issue, that flag has for the first time been struck to traitors. Above the blackened walls of Fort Sumter 
floats now in its stead the banner of rebellion and treason. As the hateful tidings flew over the electric wire, the 
whole North sprang at once to arms. As in the earlier Revolution, the plough is left in the furrow, the hammer on 
the anvil, and strong-handed and stout-hearted men, fired with the true spirit of freedom, are rallying to the 
support of the government In every hamlet of happy New England is heard to-day the tramp of martial men. The 
descendants of the Puritans—Cromwell’s men, whose creed and watchword was, “Trust in God, and keep your 
powder dry”—are mustering their squadrons to battle, with the same stern resolution, prepared to conquer or die. 
 
We should but poorly support the claim of our Magazine to be “the exponent of the thoughts and feelings of the 
students of Harvard College,” were we to pass over in silence the subject which is uppermost in all our minds. Our 
own deepest feelings, and every conviction of honor and duty, forbid our silence. 
 
The voice of Harvard is for War! Those of us who a month ago were most in favor of conciliation and compromise, 
are new the most determined advocates of war. The contest is begun. No more laying down of arms until an 
honorable peace has been gained. Massachusetts, God bless her! has acted in a manner worthy of her ancestral 
renown! Hers the first martyrs for the glorious cause. Their blood must be avenged. With the ardor and impetuosity 
of youth we espouse with our whole hearts the cause of our country. Under its flag we were born, beneath its 
protecting folds we have grown to young manhood, and by the blessing of Providence we mean that it shall wave 
over us so long as we live. 
 
If we have a traitor among our number, he is careful to preserve a judicious silence. At a moment when the very 
existence of the best government the world ever saw is in jeopardy, it is not a time to prate of an honest difference 
of opinion. Difference of opinion forsooth! Who respects or regards the scruples of a pirate, or his apologist? Out 
upon such twaddle! He who is not with us is against us. It is not a time to parley with traitors. The man in our 
community who at such an hour as this is known to cherish the sentiments, or favor the plans of those who are 
plotting the overthrow of our government, should he made to understand that this is no place for him. This is a 
necessity, and “necessity knows no law.” Take sides, gentlemen; patriots with patriots, traitors with traitors. It is for 
us of the free North to crush out rebellion and strangle the rattlesnake of treason, and, by the blessing of God, we 
will do it! 
 
Do we all of us realize what a piece of good fortune it is to be young men at this stirring period? It is no uneventful 
and inglorious era in which we are ushered on the stage of action. It is a time of noble self-sacrifice and lofty 
heroism. In the “weak piping times of peace” the noblest emotions of the human soul dwindle and die out. Men 
lose the pith of true manhood, and become enervate and effeminate. Born to an inheritance acquired by the labor 
and courage of your ancestors, we forget that the virtue and valor which created are needed to sustain. We do not 
sufficiently love our country, because we have not suffered for it. 
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The deeds of the great and good of other days have excited our wonder and admiration. Some of us have been 
wont to sigh that our lot had not been cast in the heroic age of our history. Lo, that heroic age has come! A host of 
patriots, as true and noble as our early Revolution brought forth, will he developed by the contest now in progress. 
We have hitherto studied history,—it is now ours to make it. The great strife between civilization and barbarism, 
between law and anarchy, between high honor and ignoble ambition, is now begun. 
 
We have studied history to little advantage if we fail to perceive the solemn but glorious duty to which we are new 
called. It is one thing to live in a grand, decisive epoch, and another to appreciate it, and prove ourselves equal to 
the responsibilities which it imposes. Let us remember that, if we continue true to our country and ourselves, brave 
and unfaltering in this hour of trial, history will not fail to render to us that meed of fame which we so proudly pay 
to the heroes of the past. For the coward, the recreant, the traitor, is reserved only hatred and eternal contempt.  
 
Since writing the above, curiosity has led us to inquire just how the students of our College at present stand related 
to the war which is now in progress.... We forbear to publish the names of the ten secessionists who have just left 
us, that no antiquary, at some future day exploring the Library alcove where shall repose the bound volume of the 
Harvard Magazine for the year 1861, may discover the names of our College mates upon the Roll of Dishonor. We 
trust this tender regard for their memory will be appreciated.... Among us who remain, it is scarcely necessary to 
remark, the feeling of patriotic devotion to the Union is most earnest and intense. A large proportion of our number 
are preparing to be effective soldiers by daily practice in the College Drill Club, many of whom are already rendering 
efficient service upon the guard of the Cambridge Arsenal. In the progress of the war, should the government 
demand our services, the sons of Harvard will be found ready to shoulder their muskets, fight bravely, and, if need 
be, to die in defence of our country’s flag. 
 
Source: Harvard Magazine, May 1861: 316–319. 
 


