Voter turnout, 1824: 1828:

JQA 108,740 Andrew Jackson 647,286
Al 153,544 John Q. Adams 508,064
Clay 47,136

Crawford 46,618
In 1824, 25% of adult white males were eligible to vote; by 1840 it was up to 78%.

In Boston, four percent of the population "owned 59% [of the wealth] in 1833, 64% in
1848."

The aristocracy of our country...continually contrive to change their party name. It was
first Tory, then Federalist, then no party...then National Republican, now Whig....But by
whatever name they reorganize themselves, the true democracy of the country, the
producing classes, ought to be able to distinguish the enemy. Ye may know them by their
fruit. Ye may know them by their deportment toward the people. Ye may know them
by their disposition to club together, and constitute societies and incorporations for the
enjoyment of exclusive privileges and for countenancing and protecting each other in their
monopolies.... They are those, with some honorable exceptions, who have contrived to
live without labor...and must consequently live on the labor of others.

--Frederick Robinson, a Democrat, 1834

We believe, then, in the principle of democratic republicanism, in its strongest and purest
sense. We have an abiding confidence in the virtue, intelligence, and full capacity for self-
government, of the great mass of our people--our industrious, honest, manly, intelligent
millions of freemen. We are opposed to all self-styled "wholesome restraints" on the free
action of the popular opinion and will, other than those which have for their sole object
the prevention of precipitate legislation.

--Statement of Democratic principles

Black Voting Rights: A Social History

Ralph Johnson Bunche, Black America's first professional political scientist, once
declared that "the vote has become a fetish with many Negroes... ." In the United States
both races have treated its possession as the key to freedom and justice. Some African
Americans once felt that, properly placed, the ballot would be a magic wand capable of



solving most of their problems, a conviction leading many of them to put their lives at
risk. Many whites saw Blacks voting as a serious threat to white power, and often used
that power to neutralize Black political assertion.

The American independence revolution marked the Anglo-American shift from
hereditary appointive to electorial representative government, a major shift toward the
democracy of the "common man," people of African extraction excepted. From the
colonial period down to World War II, the historical record suggests a white ethnic
chauvinism correlates directly with desires for Black repression or exclusion. From the
1787 adoption of the U.S. Constitution to its Black citizenship amendment in 1868, only
seven states permitted Black male voting, with three having color "penalties" exclusively
for Black voters.

“The Star Spangled Banner,” by Francis Scott Key

Oh, say can you see by the dawn's early light

What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's last gleaming?
Whose broad stripes and bright stars thru the perilous fight,
O'er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly streaming?
And the rocket's red glare, the bombs bursting in air,

Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there.
Oh, say does that star-spangled banner yet wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave?

On the shore, dimly seen through the mists of the deep,
Where the foe's haughty host in dread silence reposes,
What is that which the breeze, o'er the towering steep,
As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses?

Now it catches the gleam of the morning's first beam,
In full glory reflected now shines in the stream:

"Tis the star-spangled banner! Oh long may it wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!

And where is that band who so vauntingly swore

That the havoc of war and the battle's confusion,

A home and a country should leave us no more!

Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps' pollution.
No refuge could save the hireling and slave

From the terror of flight, or the gloom of the grave:

And the star-spangled banner in triumph doth wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!



Oh! thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand

Between their loved home and the war's desolation!

Blest with victory and peace, may the heav'n rescued land
Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us a nation.
Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just,

And this be our motto: "In God is our trust."

And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!

from the Lowell Harbinger, 1836

We have lately visited the cities of Lowell [Mass.] and Manchester [N.H.] and have had
an opportunity of examining the factory system more closely than before. We had
distrusted the accounts which we had heard from persons engaged in the labor reform now
beginning to agitate New England. We could scarcely credit the statements made in
relation to the exhausting nature of the labor in the mills, and to the manner in

which the young women-the operatives-lived in their boardinghouses, six sleeping in a
room, poorly ventilated.

We went through many of the mills, talked particularly to a large number of the
operatives, and ate at their boardinghouses, on purpose to ascertain by personal
inspection the facts of the case. We assure our readers that very little information is
possessed, and no correct judgments formed, by the public at large, of our factory
system, which is the first germ of the industrial or commercial feudalism that is to spread
over our land. . . .

In Lowell live between seven and eight thousand young women, who are generally
daughters of farmers of the different states of New England. Some of them are members of
families that were rich in the generation before. . . .

The operatives work thirteen hours a day in the summer time, and from daylight to dark
in the winter. At half past four in the morning the factory bell rings, and at five the girls
must be in the mills....At seven the girls are allowed thirty minutes for breakfast, and at
noon thirty minutes more for dinner, except during the first quarter of the year, when the
time is extended to forty-five minutes. But within this time they must hurry to their
boardinghouses and return to the factory, and that through the hot sun or the rain or the
cold. A meal eaten under such circumstances must be quite unfavorable to digestion and
health, as any medical man will inform us. After seven o'clock in the evening the factory
bell sounds the close of the day's work.



So fatigued-we should say, exhausted and worn out, but we wish to speak of the system
in the simplest language-are numbers of girls that they go to bed soon after their evening
meal, and endeavor by a comparatively long sleep to resuscitate their weakened frames for
the toil of the coming day.

When capital has got thirteen hours of labor daily out of a being, it can get nothing more.
It would be a poor speculation in an industrial point of view to own the operative; for the
trouble and expense of providing for times of sickness and old age would more than
counterbalance the difference between the price of wages and the expenses of board and
clothing. The far greater number of fortunes accumulated by the North in comparison
with the South shows that hireling labor is more profitable for capital than slave labor.

Now let us examine the nature of the labor itself, and the conditions under which it is
performed. . . . The din and clatter of these five hundred looms, under full operation,
struck us on first entering as something frightful and infernal, for it seemed such an
atrocious violation of one of the faculties of the human soul, the sense of hearing. After a
while we became somewhat used to it, and by speaking quite close to the ear of an
operative and quite loud, we could hold a conversation and make the inquiries we wished.

On entering the room, although the day was warm, we remarked that the windows were
down. We asked the reason, and a young woman answered very naively, and without
seeming to be in the least aware that this privation of fresh air was anything else than
perfectly natural, that "when the wind blew, the threads did not work well." After we had
been in the room for fifteen or twenty minutes, we found ourselves, as did the persons
who accompanied us, in quite a perspiration, produced by a certain moisture which we
observed in the air, as well as by the heat. . . .

The young women sleep upon an average six in a room, three beds to a room. There is no
privacy, no retirement, here. It is almost impossible to read or write alone, as the parlor is
full and so many sleep in the same chamber. A young woman remarked to us that if she
had a letter to write, she did it on the head of a bandbox, sitting on a trunk, as there was
no space for a table.

So live and toil the young women of our country in the boardinghouses and manufactories
which the rich an influential of our land have built for them.



