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declared. "We perceive i t  now before us. To hes i ta te  is  to consent to s lav
ery." The resolution of  independence was passed July 2.

The war forced the College of  New Jersey to c lose ,  and though i t  opened 
at intervals  during the h o s t i l i t i e s  i t  functioned only in a desultory manner. 
Witherspoon was able to give his whole attention to governmental matters for 
the balance of  his  term in Congress and served on several important committees. 
His f inal act as a Congressman was to draft the proclamation of  thanksgiving 
celebrating the successful course of  the Revolution.

Back in Princeton in 1782 after his  term in Congress, Witherspoon began 
his task of  educating men to he capable of  strengthening and extending the dem
ocratic  principles  which he preached. The business of  administering the affa irs  
of the col lege  became increasingly d i f f i c u l t .  In not very many years he was 
blind as the result  of  an accident suffered on an unsuccessful money-raising 
trip to Europe in 1784* Though he had to give up his  favorite  sport of horse
back riding, he continued lecturing to his  c lasses  in history,  Hebrew, French
arid l i t er a tu re .  In his  country home, "Tusculum," which s t i l l  stands about a 
mile outside of  Princeton, he often interviewed prospective students,  a l l  of  
wnom had to be examined by him.

Until  almost the month he died, bl ind and suffering from dropsy, he at
tended meetings o f  his board of  trustees and sess ions of New Jersey's  General 
Assembly, though In the la t t e r  years, because o f .h i s  infirmity,  no additional  
duties were la id  upon him.

Until the very la s t  moment he remained a ler t .  On a Saturday evening, No
vember 1 5 , 1794 , he was s i t t i n g  in h is  chair in the study at "Tusculum" waiting 
for Doctor Smith, v ice president of  the co l lege .  The la t e s t  newspaper that he 
had at home was being read to him, hut he in s i s ted  on having a s t i l l  la te r  edi
tion sent for. His wife l e f t  the room for a short while,  and when she returned, 
Witherspoon was dead. The errand boy had taken too long; the old, blind man
never heard the very l a t e s t  news.


