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his Dan ghters. 213

icy, except it be such as is utterly disgraceful in a civil-
ized nation, furnishes not a shadow of excuse, his wife
had not been permitted to see him ; and permission was
given to his brother and sister only when it was certain
he must die, and. then but for a few minutes, just three
hours before his death. This was in 1798 ; and two
years afterwards, despite the noble stand taken by a
talented band of patriots, the outrage was consummated,
and the Irish Parliament was merged in that of Great
Britain.

Some years before his death, Fitzgerald had won and
married the beautiful Pamela, daughter, by more than
adoption, it seems,* of the celebrated Madame de
Genlis. By her he had two daughters, Pamela and
Lucy. These young ladies were connections of a kindly
neighbor of ours, Lady Mary Ross, who lived two
miles off at Bonnington, a romantic country-seat near
the Falls of the Clyde; Lady Ross’s son, Sir Charles,
having married their father’s sister, Lady Mary Fitz-
gerald. During a visit of some months at Bennington
they were frequent visitors, and always welcome ones,
to Braxfield.

We found them charming girls ; chatming and esti-
mable ; but one would never have imagined them sis-
ters. The elder, Pamela, inheritor of her mother’s per-
sonal gifts, but without the gayety of her mother’s
country, was a handsome brunette, small of stature and
beautifully formed, with large, dark pensive eyes that
seemed still to mourn her father’s untimely fate ; the

* Pamela, the adopted, or (as may now be said without scruple) the,
actual daughter of Madame de Genlis by the Duke of Qrleans (Egalité),
etc.”’ —Memoirs of Lord Edward Fitzgerald, by Thomas Moore. London,
1831, Vol i. p. 178.
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214 A Courtship and Marriage.

younger, Lucy, a delicate blbnde, tall and graceful,

sprightly and sympathetic ; Irish evidently, not French, -

of origin; her enthusiastic father’s true child. Both
- had the charm of perfect manners, noble, simple, and
kindly, rather than demonstrative.

One of them- became a connection of ours. It
chanced that Sir Guy Campbell, my mother’s first
cousin, a dashing' young officer, came’ to us on a visit
for a few days; and that my father invited Lady Ross
and the two Miss Fitzgeralds to dinner to meet him.
That evening decided his fate. The dark eyes, with
their depths of wistful expression, made an immediate
conquest of the lively and brilliant youth. Next day he
rode over to Bonnington, and the next, and the next.

- His visit to us was finally prolonged into a three-weeks’

stay, and every. forenoon, during that time, Sir Guy’s
charger was brought regularly to the door, not to return
with his master, after the first week, till late at night.
At the end of the three weeks, the rider’s furlough
drawing to a close, there was a wedding at Bonnington,
and my father (who had been appointed Pamela’s co-
trustee with the Duke of Leinster, her uncle) gave
away the bride.

I, in the officer’s place, should have preferred Lucy.
As it was, she being five or six years older than myself,
I did not presume to think of her, exceptas a boy
thinks of a beautiful woman, with reverential admiration
and, as Tennyson has phrased it, with “ tender dread.”
She was to me a sort of ideal being, removed beyond
the actual and the familiar. Perhaps this was in part
due to the fact that my affections had already begun to
attach themselves elsewhere.

I have stated that, as a boy, I had read a work of
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Thomas Day’s; the same of which Leigh Hunt says,
‘the pool of mercenary and time-serving ethics was
first blown over by the fresh country breeze of Sandford
and Merton.” But I do not think that, up to the time
of which I am writing, I had read the author’s life ; or
found out that he had selected, from a foundling hos-
pital, two young girls of twelve, intending to educate
them on Rousseau’s system, and to make one of them,
by and by, his wife ; and that this strange contrivance
did not succeed. .

An experiment which, at the age of twenty-one, I
commenced, was, I think, better dese‘n/ing of success
than Thomas Day’s; inasmuch.as it was not founded on
the cold-blooded calculation of educating first and tak-
ing the chance of falling in love afterwards; also, be-
cause, instead of wandering off to French philosophy, 1
trusted to the domestic influences of Braxfield House.

Among the young girls in our village school was one,
ten years old, and whom, as she may be still alive, I
shall call Jessie. Her father was foreman of a room in
one of our mills, an ordinary character; her mother
(often familiarly going among her neighbors, according
to the custom of the country, by her maiden name,
Peggy Gardiner) seemed, by beauty and demeanor, and
to judge by the exquisite cleanliness, order, and good
taste that marked her humble apartments, quite above
her station. From her, no doubt, had come to Jessie
the nameless grace, the native refinement that distin-
guished the child, not in my eyes alone, from all her
schoolmates.

I should not trust myself to describe this young girl,-
as I first remember her, did I not call to mind what my
mother, six or seven years later, confessed to me, on
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her return from a visit to Glasgow, on which Jessie had
accompanied her. ‘“I could not walk the streets with
her,” she said, ‘‘ without serious annoyance. Almost
-every gentleman we met turned round to look at her,
and several contrived to pass and repass us several
times, evidently smitten by her beauty. In the shops
it was little better; business seemed half suspended,
customers and shopmen alike pausing to admire.”

““ You don’t think it was Jessie’s fault, mother?” I
asked.

““No; I think the poor girl's modest and quiet bear-
ing only attracted people the more; but it was very
unpleasant.”

This was when she was fifteen or sixteen ; as a child
of ten she was scarcely less noticed by the fashionable
visitors who thronged our school. Not in music and
dancing alone did she excel all her fellows. 1 gave oc-
casional lessons in geography and history to the elder
girls’ class to which she belonged; and while I found
her first in almost every branch, she seemed quite un-
conscious of her superiority.

Her complexion was fair and of unrivalled purity, her
face a perfect Grecian oval; the eyes deep blue, and
filled with a dancing light when she smiled; the chest-
nut hair long and silky. Every feature was cut with
singular delicacy ; the only deviations from strict regu-
larity being that the mouth was, in proportion, a trifle
larger than that of the Venus of Milo, but then the
"teeth, dazzlingly white and perfect, atoned ; and that
the nose was just a little bit what the Fre 'ch call
retroussé ;—though one need not now have recourse
to French; Tennyson has coined just the woid. To
Jessie, as to Lynette, the lines apply,—
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a Beautiful and intevesting Child. 217

¢¢ And lightly was her slender nose
Tip-tilted like the petal of a flower.”

~

Only that, in Jessie’s case, the divergence from the
classic line was so slight that the simile of the flower-
petal does not quite suit the occasion.

Though she afterwards grew to medium height only,
she was, in those days, rather tall for her age. Her
person was perfect'in its form and proportions ; and this
has always had a singular charm for me. Spurzheim
set down form large, and color small, in my phrenolog-
ical chart, telling me I should make a good sculptor or
architect; and, in effect, I have always found more
pleasure in going over a collection of the best statuary
than in viewing the finest gallery of paintings. I recol-
lect reading casually, in some newspaper, the lines,

¢¢ She had a form—but I might talk till night,
Young as the sun is now upon our watch,
Ere I had told its beauties. It was slight,
Even as yon willow, and, like its soft stem,
Fell into thousand motions and all lovely,”

and thinking that they must have been written expressly
to describe Jessie. Yet I believe it was not so much
her beauty, alike of form and feature, that first awoke
in me a sentiment seldom felt, I think, by an adult, for
a child so young, as another peculiarity. She was a
creature of quick sensibilities, which she had not learned
to conceal. Her countenance, always an interesting
one, was, if love be dangerous, a somewhat dangerous
one to watch. She had a habit—painful, I knew she
herself often found it—of blushing at the touch of any
emotion, whether of joy or sorrow ; at trifles even, as
at the unexpected sight of some girl-friend; and when

10
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deeply and suddenly moved, the flush would overspread
face and neck. This happened, on one occasion, when
I had taken her by surprise in addressing to her a few
words of commendation ; the tell-tale blush which my
praise called up first awoke in myself the consciousness
how dear she was to me.

I was very much ashamed when I became aware of
this ; knowing that if it were observed it would expose
me to ridicule ; not so much on account of the girl’s
social position,—I did not care for that, it being already
an article in my social creed that Love, like God, is no
respecter of persons,—but a mere child! not half my
own age, and I but just out of my minority: that was
ridiculous! I could not even call to mind that any hero
of a novel had ever indulged in so absurd a fancy.

The parents of Jessie belonged to the sect over which
my grandfather had presided,—the Independents; and
my mother attended service twice every Sunday in a
small chapel or hall which my father had set apart for
‘these worshippers. When I returned from college, my
mother, feeling' that her authority in such matters had
ceased, merely asked me if I chose to go with her. She
was greatly delighted when she found me a willing at-
tendant both at morning and evening service; and Iam
glad the dear, good lady never guessed what the attrac-
tion was, never knew how often I might have played
truant if Peggy Gardiner, a regular church-goer, had
not brought her little daughter with her, looking as
fresh and lovely as a spring flower ; dressed simply but
with scrupulous neatness, and recalling to me what
Christ said of the lilies of the field,—that even Solomon,
in all his glory, was not arrayed like one of these.

Luckily our pew was square and spacious, and I al-
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most always contrived so to select my place (facing the
congregation) that I could see that charming young face.
My sisters, and even William, would now and then drop
to sleep when the sermon overran an hour and a half;
but I know that grave, serious audience must have been
greatly edified, and my mother quite comforted, by my
wakefulness, and by what must have seemed to them
my unwavering attention, during endless disquisitions
on free-will and election and predestination, on vicarious
atonement and original sin. The preachers were too
gloomily in earnest ever to select so cheerful a theme
as that embodied in my favorite text, ‘‘ Love is the ful-
filling of the law ;"' and, fortunately for their good opin-
ion of me, thoughts are not read in this world as no
doubt they will be in the next.

It has sometimes occurred to me, however, that this
sudden attachment of mine might have proved a pass-
ing fancy only, had not my eldest sister,- Anne, very
innocently and unintentionally given it food and encour-
.agement, s

Anne was then a thoughtful girl of seventeen or
eighteen, shy, and a little awkward in manner, not
handsome nbér even pretty, but thoroughly good and
practical ; domestic in her tastes, a skilful needle-woman
who had worked a wonderfully elaborate sampler, em-
broidered with crowns, royal, baronial, and I know not
how many others, and bearing, in various colored
worsteds, a stanza, selected, I think, by her mother as a -
bit of quiet consolation for lack of beauty, and reading -
thus : —
¢¢ Can comeliness of form or shape or air
With comeliness of words or deeds compare ?

No ! those at first th’ unwary heart may gain,
But these—these only—can the heart retain.”

[y
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Anne was very fond of children and a born teacher
attending the village school almost daily, and often
taking part in the instruction of the various classes. In
the spring or summer of 1822 she selected two of the
Best pupils (of whom Jessie was one and a certain Mary
the other), who came to Braxfield after school-hours
and had lessons from her in music, reading, and some-
times in other branches. After a time, Mary being re-
quired at home for domestic duties, Jessie remained sole
scholar. Toward the close of the year, her mother be-
gan to talk of sending her into the mills; but pupil and
teacher having by this time become strongly attached
to each other, a respite of a few months was obtained,
and her daily visits, which were uninterrupted even by
the rigor of a severe winter, were continued into the
next spring.

During all this time, however delighted I was with
Anne’s proceedings, I set'special guard on my looks
and actions. Yet I was unable to refrain from frequent
attendance at my sister’s private lessons, especially in
music. In eight or ten months Jessie had made won-
derful proficiency on the piano, and sang duets with my
second sister, Jane, to the admiration of the household ;
with all of whom, I may add, she had become a favor-
ite. As Ilook back on those days, this seems to me
strange ; for marked favor to one of humble rank is
wont, in a class-ridden country like England, to produce
envy and ill-will. It was Jessie’s idiosyncrasy, I think,
which averted such-results. She had that innate refine-
nmient which is sometimes held to belong only to ‘“ gen-
tle blood ;” coupled with a simple bearing, alike re-
moved from servility and presumption, which seemed
to accept a new position, gladly indeed, but quietly and
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as a matter of course. Less than a year’s daily inter-
course with a cultivated circle had so wrought on that
delicate nature that, by personal carriage and good
breeding, she seemed ¢ to the manner born.” The ser-
vants instinctively treated her as one of our family ; yet
to her school companions she was still the same lively
and cordial playmate as before. Need I add that the
impression she had made on me deepened daily ?

About the 1st of March, 1823, I had a conversation
with Anne. She began by saying Jessie’s mother had
been telling her that her husband thought it was time
that their child should begin to defray her own support
by tending a throstle-frame. I could not help redden-
ing, almost as Jessie herself might have done.

““ You don’t like that ? ”’ said Anne.

¢ Of course not. Do you?”

“ It would give me great pain. Ilove the dear child,
and I should feel almost as if I were to lose a little
sister. But, Robert, I think you would care- more
still.”

“ What makes you think that?”

““Well, you have a tell-tale face ; but that’snot all. I
found out some time since. A man who has a secret to
keep ought not, when he reads his favorite authors, to
make marginal references.”

*“I can’t imagine what you mean, my dear.” ,

““You and I are pretty much in the habit of reading
the same books, and in half a dozen places lately I've
found "passagés marked that showed what you were
thinking about; one of them in Thomson’s Seasons, in
that story about the ‘lovely young Lavinia’ who ¢ once
had friends,” and married so nicely at last.”

My consciousness must have betrayed me at this
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point, for she added, ‘“ It’s no use denying it, Robert.
You wish some day to make Jessie your wife.”

““You think me an idiot for falling in love with a
mere child ?”

¢ No; one may admire a rose-bud as well as the full-
grown flower ; and such a sweet rose-bud, too !”

“ But I'm more than twice her age.”

“You won't be, by and by. When you’re thirty,
Jessie will be nineteen. That’s not out of the way.
You're willing to wait? ”’

“Willing ? 7 - I felt pretty much as a Peruvian wor-
shipper might, if he had been asked whether he was
willing to await the rising of the sun; but I only said,
“Will you help me, Anne?”

Thereupon, after consulting together, we concocted a
scheme. My father was then on a visit to Ireland,
where he had been lecturing in furtherance of his plans
of social reform ;* and my sister told me she intended,
as soon as he returned, to ask his permission to adopt
Jessie, charging herself with the child’s education.
When I heard this, I thought Providence must be help-
ing me ; for that was just what I had been wishing for
months to bring about, without daring to suggest it,
and not knowing whether the girl’s parents would con-
sent. Anne thought they would ; for the mother had ex-
pressed to her doubts whether her daughter; who, though
healthy, was far from being robust, could endure without
injury the confinement of the mills at so early an age.

* He was then and later popular in Ireland, even among the upper
classes. On March 18, 1823, he held a meeting, very numerously attended,
at the Rotunda, Dublin; at which the Lord Mayor presided, and the
Duke and Duchess of Leinster, the Earl of Meath, Lord Cloncurry, Lady
Rossmore, and a long list of nobility and gentry, were present.
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Thus reassured, I suggested that it might be weeks
before my father returned, and that it would be best to
send him a letter, carefully prepared, at once. A copy
of this letter, covering sixteen pages of note-paper and
dated March 3, 1823, lies before me. It was in my
sister’s handwriting and signed by her, though in truth
a joint production. I had putmy heart into it; and, for
that matter, so had Anne, who made some excellent
points. Here is one :—

‘Do not imagine, my dear papa, that I intend to
make a fine lady of this little girl; nothing is further
from my thoughts. I wish to render her indepcndent,
and able by and by to take care of herself. With such
an education as I propose to give her, she will, when

_she grows up, be a valuable instructress of youth ; and

how rarely do we meet with such a one! It shall be
my study to prevent her acquiring idle or expensive
habits; and to make my little charge much more dili-
gent and orderly than you have ever seen wus.”

Then followed a diplomatic suggestion, intended, I
am afraid, to put my father off the true scent. She told
him :—

“In case I kept house for one of my brothers, she
would, I am sure, prove a most agreeable companion
for me; and, by affording me a never-failing source of
amusement and interest, might enliven many hours I
should otherwise spend in solitude.”

The sly gypsy knew well enough that her elder
brother, at least, was not likely to set up bachelor’s
hall and there to need a sister to preside; and that
her pupil, instead of proving an amusement to her in
the fraternal mansion, would probably there become a
domestic blessing to somebody else. But of course it
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would never have done prematurely to suggest such a
contingency as that,

Anne waited with an anxiety only less profound
than my own for a reply. It was kind and favorable ;
and, my mother acquiescing, Jessie became a member of
our family circle. °

I was exultant; yet I put a still stricter guard than
before on all I said and did when Jessie was present.
It was a great exercise of self-control. No matter how
numerous and brilliant the company in our drawing-
room, I knew, by instinct, whether Jessie was there,
and missed her at once if she withdrew. Young girls
of my own age, beautiful, cultivated, and well-born,—
and many such were, from time to time, inmates of
Braxfield House,—all failed to awaken in me an emo-
tion comparable to the feeling which the sight of that
child, scarcely eleven years old when she came to us,
uniformly called forth.

She seemed to win my parents’ hearts, and they be-
haved admirably, making no distinction between her
and their own children; and for this I was the more
grateful, because it placed them, now and then, in an
awkward position. They would have to listen, for ex-
ample, while some casual visitor descanted in warm
terms on the singular beauty of their youngest daughter;
and I overheard one preposterous flatterer tell my father
how much she was like him: about as like, I longed to
tell him, as I to Hercules. My father took it very
quietly, smiling, and saying only, ‘‘she is not mine,—
an adepted child.” But I think my mother didn’t quite
like it.

I came very near betraying myself one evening ; but
fortune stood my friend. We had a young folks’ party,
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and a number of both sexes had gathered together. A
proposal was made that we should ‘“ draw for sweet-
hearts,”—for the evenihg, of course; but some one
added jestingly, ‘‘ Perhaps for life,—who knows ?” So
we wrote the name of each young lady (Jessie included)
on a slip of paper, then folded these and shook them up
in a hat which I handed round. It so happened that
the number of young ladies exceeded by four or five
that of the young gentlemen; so that when all had
drawn and my turn came last, there were still several
slips remaining. I glanced at that which I drew and
saw Jessie’s name. In a moment, what Anne had said
of my tell-tale face flashed across me ; I turned instantly
to hide my confusion by depositing the hat; and, as I
did so, dropped into it the name that was hidden away
in my heart, and stealthily abstracted another unper-
ceived. This time it was the plainest girl in the room;
‘to whom, grateful for danger past, I cordially offered
myself as partner.

But before the evening was over, I contrived to get
possession of the slip with Jessie’s name. This I se-
creted within the lining of a small bead purse which one
of my sisters had worked for me. That purse and its
enclosure exist still. I kept it hidden away in the
secret drawer of a writing-desk.

Our experiment proceeded smoothly and successfully,
for more than two years,—two of the brightest years of
my life; even thoughI had no means of judging whether
Jessie’s heart, in after years, would turn to me or not.

I have heard the question debated, which is the
greater happiness,—to love or to be loved. Theoreti-
cally, on purely ethical principles, one is led to the
conclusion that to love is the higher privilege; and

10%
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practically the experience of a lifetime confirms to me
that view of the case. To love is the best. It wears
better, it has a nobler influence on a cultivated heart,
than the mere consciousness of being loved, however
grateful that consciousness may be to self-love ; however,
_too, it may minister to vanity. The tendency of loving,
if one loves truly, is to eliminate selfishness; but it
often fosters selfishness to be the object of love. Itis
better to love without requital, than to be loved unless
one can render double in return. Itis not of love re-
ceived, but of love given, that Paul, faithfully translated,
speaks, in memorable words: Love, greater than faith,
greater than hope, suffereth long, envieth not, seeketh
not her own, endureth all things, never faileth. But
the recipient even of the purest love may be dead.to
long-suffering, may nourish envy, may cherish self-
seeking, may lack patience under adversity, and may
fail when the hour of trial comes. Not he on whom
love is bestowed is the favored one, but he by whom
love is conferred. It is more blessed to give than to re-
ceive.
I never swerved in my loyalty to Jessie ; yet, though
I could not help being uniformly kind to her and watch-
ful for her welfare, I tried hard never to give the child
any reason to believe that I loved her otherwise than as
I did my three sisters. They, on their part, treated
her at all times with sisterly affection, as one of them-
selves ; and this was greatly to their credit; for Jessie
not only quite outshone them in beauty, but in musical
talent, in grace in the ball-room and elsewhere, and ul-
timately in ease.of manner. If, at the end of two
years, a stranger had been asked to say which of the
four girls had been raised from an humble home to her
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present position, I .think Jessie was the last he would
have been likely to select.

If I bad remained at Braxfield, this novel experiment
of mine could have had, I incline to believe, but one
issue. It was otherwise ordered, however. In the
winter of 1824-5, my father purchased a village and a
large tract of land in Indiana, with what result I shall
state by and by ; and in the autumn of 1825, when
Jessie was little more than thirteen years old, I emi-
grated to this country. 1 was sorely tempted, before I
left home, to tell the girl how much I loved her, and
that I hoped some day, if she should ever come to love
and accept me as a husband, to make her my wife.
-But, while I was romantic enough in those days and
later, to do many foolish things, common-sense sug-
gested that to a child such a declaration was ill-judged
and out of place. So I departed and made no sign.
With Anne, however, I conferred in secret; and she
promised me, if I could not return in three or four
years, to come to the United States herself, and bring
Jessie with her.

Though it is anticipating dates, I may as well here
state the ultimate issue of that episode in my life. Two
years later, namely, in the summer of 1827, longing to
see Jessie once more, I joined an English friend and re-
crossed the Atlantic. I found the young girl beautiful
and interesting even beyond my remembrance or ex-
pectation ; and, what moved me still more, she received
me so cordially and with such evident emotion, that—
though I think I may say that I have never been guilty
of the presumption of imagining myself loved when I
was not—it 4id seem to me the chances were fair that,
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if I remained some months and spoke -out, she would
not say me nay.

But I determined first to make a confidant of my
mother, in whose good sense and deep affection for me
I placed implicit trust.

““ My son,” she said, ““I saw, before you went to
America, that you loved this girl, and had already
thought of her as a wife. But there is much to be
taken into account in such a matter.”

““You would prefer to have a daughter-in-law from
our own rank in life? ”

“If I could have chosen, yes; but I do not think
that a sufficient objection. My own good father worked
his way up from a position as humble ; and Jessie's ap-
pearance and manners are as ladylike as if she .had
been my own child.”

‘“But you fave objections, dear mother. Do not
withhold them from me, I entreat you.”

“ At least I should like to_see what will be the result,
on her character, of the next three years. I know you,
Robert; you have a very high ideal of what a wife
ought to be; unreasonably high, I am afraid. You
think this girl perfect, but she is not. I should like to
be sure that she will grow up free from undue love of
admiration, and, what is more important, perfectly sin-
cere.” ‘

““ Not truthful, mother?”

‘I do not say that ; though, when she first came to
us, I sometimes thought it. She is very anxious to
please, and occasionally says things rather because she
thinks they will be agreeable than because they square *
with her convictions. I should like a more earnest and
downright character in your wife.”
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““You wish me to give her up?”

““No; she has many excellent qualities; she has
so affectionate a heart, and such winning ways, that
there is not one of us who can help loving her. Butl
have something to ask of you, for your sake, dear Rob-
ert, not for mine. This girl is only fifteen, a child still ;
and you have to return with your father very soon to
America. Do not commit yourself : you ought not to
marry any one younger than eighteen or nineteen. Let
three years pass. I'll take as much pains with Jessie,
meanwhile, as if she were dlready my daughter ; and I
will report to you faithfully the result. Come back when
the three years are passed ; and, if I am then alive and
you still wish to marry her, I will not say a word, ex-
cept to wish you both all the happiness this world can
afford.” The tears rose to her eyes as she added, in a
lower tone, ‘“I only ask for delay ; it may be the last
request I shall ever make of you.”

I have never made up my mind, since, whether I did
right or wrong. But my mother was in very feeble
_ health at the-time, and I felt no assurance that I should
ever see her again, as, indeed, I never did. If she had
objected to Jessie because of her lowly birth, if she had
spoken harshly of her, if she had told me she would
never consent to receive her as a daughter-in-law, I
should have sought to engage the girl, young as she
was, then and there. But all she said was so reason-
able, and the unfitness of marriage before three years
so apparent, that I hesitated as she went on. Her
tears, at the last, decided the matter. 1 gave her the
promise she wished.

My word thus pledged, I felt that I must hasten my
departure for London, whence we were to embark.
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The day before I set out, I asked Jessie if she would
not like to visit her parents in the village ; and when
she assented, I proposed that we should take a circui-
tous route through the Braxfield woods, the last time, as
it proved, that I ever saw them.

On no occasion of my life have I suffered from a
struggle between duty and inclination as I did during
that walk. As we passed, deep in the woods, a rural
seat whence, through the foliage, glittered, in the au-
tumn sun, the rippling waters of the Clyde, I proposed
to Jessie that we should sit awhile, to rest and talk.
What we said and how long we remained there I cannot
tell. All I remember is, feeling at last that, if we sat
there half an hour longer, I should break the solemn
promise I had made to my mother. So we rose, went
on, half in silence, to the village, where we separated,—
and dream and temptation were over !

Ere the three years of probation had passed, Anne
had died,* and Jessie had married a most amiable
and estimable young man, in easy circumstances,—
had married before I knew, even, that she had been
sought in marriage. More than thirty years passed after _
that walk through the wooded braes of Braxfield be-
fore I saw Jessie again.

It was in Scotland we met, both married persons. - 1

* In aletter from my father to myself, written soon after Anne’s death,
he says of her : ¢¢ I never knew a judgment more severely correct than her’s,
upon all subjects connected with the mind and disposition. Whatever was
needed to assist her in the education of her pupils she studied with unabat-
ing interest ; and even you would be surprised to hear of the number of
works which she read to store her mind with useful facts on all subjects for
the benefit of those under her charge. She bad patience, perseverance,
and an accurate knowledge of human nature, and took an interest in the
progress and happiness of her pupils, such as I have never seen excelled.”

distributed by charles-alexandre-lesueur.info




Thirty Years afterwards 231

found her in her own handsome house, in a beautiful
situation, surrounded by every comfort and some luxu-
ries. So far as I could learn, she had so borne herself
through life as to secure esteem and love from a culti-
vated circle of acquaintances.

Just at first khcould scarcely recognize, in the comely
matron, the Jessie of my youth, until she smiled. But
we met twice or thrice, and talked over the olden time,
very quietly at first. During my last visit I asked her if
she had ever known that I loved her and that I had
wished to make her my wife. She said it had several
times occurred to her as possible, even before I left
Braxfield, the first time, for America; that she felt sure
of it during the woodland walk, and especially while we
sat together in that secluded spot, with the birds only
for witnesses ; but when I had departed to another hem-
isphere with no promise of return, and without declaring
myself, she had felt sure it was because of her humble
parentage, and so had given up all idea that she could
ever be my wife. Then, with afrankness which even as
a child she had always shown toward me, she added that
she never could tell when she first loved me ; and thatif,
during that last walk, I had asked her to become my
betrothed, she would have said yes with her whole heart
and soul. The tears stood in her eyes as she made this

"avowal ; and she followed it up by saying, ‘‘ 1 wished to
meet you once, and to tell you this. But I know you
will feel it to be best that we should not see each other,
nor write to each other, any more.”

I told her she was wise and good, and that I would
strictly conform to her wishes; thinking it best so,
for both our sakes. So even an occasional exchange of
letters which, throughout our thirty years’ severance,
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had been kept up at long intervals; has ceased from that
day. And now, when more than another decade has
passed, I am uncertain whether Jessie is still in this land
of the living, or has gone before to another, where many
dear friends who have been life-long apart will find no
cause for further separation. K

Here let me confess that it needed, as prompting
motive to overcome the natural reluctance one feels to
confide to the public such details of inner life as one has
seldom given even to intimate friends, a sense of the
duty which an autobiographer owes to his readers.
They are entitled, inthe way of incident, to whatever of
interest or value is strictly his own to relate ; the secrets
of others, however, not being included in that category.

When my father returned from Ireland to find Jessie a
member of his family, he related to us an anecdote which
pleased me much, in the state of mind I then was, and
which may be acceptable to others.

In the winter of 1818-19 a party of bright and lively
young people had assembled, to spend the period of
Christmas festivity at a spacious old country-seat not
very far from Dublin. Several of them, ladies as well
as gentlemen, had already acted creditably on the ama-
teur stage ; sothey fitted out a large hall as theatre, and
got up several standard comedies in a manner that
elicited hearty applause. Encouraged by this success,
they thought they might manage one of Shakespeare’s
tragedies ; and their choice fell on Romeo and Juliet,
They succeeded in casting all the characters except one,
that of Juliet'herself. It was offered to several young
ladies in succession; but they all persistently refused,
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fearing to attempt so arduous a part. Inthis dilemma
some one suggested an expedient. Miss O'Neill, then
in the zenith of her fame, was an actress of unblemished
reputation, most ladylike demeanor, and eminent talent,
whom I once saw as Juliet. She was then regarded,
justly I imagine, as the most perfect interpreter of Shake-
speare’s embodiment of fervid passion and devotion in
the daughter of Capulet that had ever appeared on the
London boards ; her singular beauty admirably second-
ing her rare powers, and turning the heads of half the
fashionable young men of the day. She was universally
respected, was often admitted to the best society, and
had several times assisted at private theatricals.

It so happened that she was then in Dublin, and, for
the time, without an engagement. The proposal was, to
write to her and ask her, on her own terms, to come to
them and take the part of Juliet. This was eagerly ac-
‘ceded to, and a letter despatched accordingly.

The part of Romeo had been -assigned to a gentleman
of fortune and family, Mr. Becher of Ballygibbon,
County Cork ; jeune encore, as the French say, for-he
was still on the right side of forty, and excelling all his
companions in histrionic talent. To him, as soon as the
invitation had been given, came one of his intimate -
friends. ‘¢ Becher,” said he, ‘¢ take my advice before it
is too late. Throw up the part of Romeo. I dare say
some one else can be found to take it.”

«“Back out of the part? And why, pray? Do
you think my acting is not worthy to support Miss
O'Neill's? ”

““ You act only too well, my good fellow, and identify
yourself only too perfectly with the characters you un-
dertake. I know Miss O’Neill well ; there can’t be a
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better girl, but she’s dangerous. She’s perfectly be-
witching in her great »é/e. It is notorious that-no man
ever played Romeo to her Juliet without falling in love
with her. Now I'd be sorry to see you go to the stage
for a wife.”

‘““ Marry an actress! and at my age! Do you take
me for a fool?”

‘¢ Anything but that, Becher. I 4o take you for a
whole-souled, splendid fellow, with a little touch of
romance about him, impressible by beauty, and still
more alive to grace and talent, and I really can’t make
up my mind to address even that glorious creature as
Mrs. ¢ Becher.””

“Do talk sense, Tom. If I hadn’t agreed to play
Romeo, I'd go and offer to take the part now, just to
convince you how ridiculous you are.”

“Well, all T hope is that the enchantress will de-
cline.” '

But she accepted. Becher played Romeo, shared the
fate of his predecessors ; was engaged within the month,
and married a few weeks afterwards.

My father spent several days with them at their
country-seat. He was charmed with Mrs. Becher, in
whom, he said, he could not detect the slightest trace of
the actress. And the marriage, my father told us,
seemed to have been eminently fortunate, though up to
that time they had no children.

In the sequel they had several children. Mr. Becher,
eight years later, was created a baronet, lived thirty years
with his wife, and was succeeded, in 1850, by their son,
Sir Henry Wrixon Becher, the present baronet. Lady
Becher died only last winter, loved and mourned by
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friends and dependants; having survived her husband
more than twenty years. *

With one other love-story, also brought by my father
from Ireland, I shall conclude this chapter.

The names I have forgotten, but the circumstances

"happened in a country-house, the hereditary seat of an
ancient and wealthy Irish family.

There, to its owner then only a few years married, was
born a son and heir. There was, in his household at the
time, a young woman of eighteen, fairly educated, but
in humble circumstances, who had been retained as de-
pendant rather than servant, filling the posts of nursery-
governess and assistant housekeeper. Let us call her
Miss Norah Fitzpatrick. She was faithful, industrious,
and good-looking, but with no pretension to beauty.

The infant heir of some thirty or forty thousand a year,
committed to her careand daily carried about in her arms,
became much attached to his nurse. His affection
seemed to increase with years; and at the age of eight
or ten, he used to call her his wife, and say he intended to
marry her by and by. This, of course, was only laughed
at, but when he repeated the same protestations four or
five years later, it began to look a little serious, and he
was sent to college. He returned from college some
‘months before he was eighteen, and, true to his first

* In a London journal, of November, 1872, is the following paragraph:

¢ The remains of Lady Becher were interred, on November 1, in the
family vault in Castlemartyr Churchyard, Ireland. The funeral cortége
was more than a mile in length. The chief mourners were Sir Henry
Wrixon Becher, Bart.,, Mr. John Wrixon Becher and Mr. William
Wrixon Becher, the three sons of the deceased. The tenantry of Sir H.
‘W. Becher, to the number of four hundred, walked four abreast. The
windows of the Ballyhass National School, in which the deceased lady took
_a deep interest, were draped in black.”
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fancy, after a time he proposed to Miss Fitzpatrick, then
just twice his age. She told him that both for his sake
and hers, such a marriage was not to be thought of ; the
great disparity of age, she said, was alone reason suffi-
cient; but, aside from that, the marriage with one so far
beneath him in social position would go nigh to break
his parents’ hearts and would make himself unhappy ; for
which she could never forgive herself, and which would
render her miserable even as his wife. And in this she
persisted.

Thereupon the youth ceased to urge his suit; but
after moping about for some weeks in a listless way,
took to his bed with a low fever. When the family
physician, an enlightened man, found the usual reme-
dies unavailing and the mother in despair, he said
to her, ‘ Madam, it is .my duty to tell you that your
son’s condition seems to me the result of deep-seated
mental depression. Something preys on his mind;
try to find out what it is; you may then be able to do
more for him than all the medicine in the pharmaco-
peeia.”

The next day the mother did her best to call forth
her son’s confidence, but for a time in vain. Al] she
could get from him, was, ‘“It’s no use, mother dear.
It will only vex you.”

But when she implored him, weeping, to tell her all,
he said at last: ““I have loved Norah all my life. I
asked her, since I came home, to marry me; but she
refused me, because she said it would make us all un-
happy. And, say what I will, she sticks to it.”

‘ My son, my son, how coxld you think of such a
thing?” N '

“J told you it was no use, mother; I knew you
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would take it just so; but I haven’t spirit to live with-
out her.” ' :

Then the father was consulted ; he was furious ; but
the patient’s fever increased from day to day, and the
mother’s heart began to relent. ‘* If it should kill him !’
she said to her husband ; ‘‘you kpow how you felt when
I refused you the first time.”

That touched him, but he held out three days longer,
the young man appearing to sink all the time. Then,
one morning, he got up with a sudden resolution and
sought his son’s bedside. ¢‘Listen to me, dear boy,”
he said ; ““ your happiness is my first object, but it is
my duty to prevent you from doing anything rashly,
which you may repent all your life afterwards. You
are scarcely eighteen ; that is too young to marry. I
want you to make the tour of Europe before you settle
down. I will findyou an excellent tutor as companion.
But I ask from you that you will not return to Ireland
till you are twenty-one, nor correspond meanwhile with
Miss Fitzpatrick. I must say she has acted very hon-
orably ;" and if, when you return, you still remain of the
~ same mind and she will accept you, your mother and I
will not withhold our consent. But you must promise
on your honor as a gentleman.” )

And so the bargain was struck, the parents doubtless
believing that three years would cure a boyish fancy.
Two weeks saw the son well again, and prepared for
his journey. On the very day he was twenty-one, he
returned to claim his parents’ promise; overpersuaded
Norah; and my father, invited to their country-seat ten
years afterwards, found them, he told us, one of the
happiest-looking couples he had ever seen. The lady
did seem more like the young man’s mother than his
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wife ; but a thousand nameless, unobtrusive attentions
testified that a marriage which the world doubtless
pronounced preposterous was a true conjugal union, after
all.

This story of my father’s, coupled with my own ex-
perience, caused me tp conclude that, while Love is no
respecter of persons, he is no respecter of ages either.
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PAPER VIII.
THE SOCIAL EXPERIMENT AT NEW HARMONY.

IN the summer of 1824 there came to Braxfield a
gentleman whose visit to us there determined, in great
measure, the course of my future life.

Richard Flower, an experienced English agriculturist,
possessed of considerable means, had emigrated, some
years before, to the United States; and had settled at
Albion, in the south-eastern part of Illinois, and about
twenty-five miles distant from a German village founded
by emigrants from the Kingdom of Wiirtemberg, schis-
matics of the Lutheran Church, led by their pastor,
George Rapp. These people came to America in 1804,
settling first on the waters of Conequenessing, Pennsyl-
vania ; afterwards, namely in 1813, on the Lower Wa-
bash River and about fifteen miles from the town of
Mount Vernon on the QOhio. There they purchased
thirty thousand acres, chiefly government land, and
erected a village containing about a hundred and sixty
buildings, one half brick or frame, the other half of
logs. They held it to be a religious duty to imitate the ¥
primitive Christians, ‘“who had all things in com-
mon; "’* to conform to St. Paul’s opinion that celibacy
is better than marriage ;t and desiring also to be, like

* Actsiv. 32. The land was entered in the name of the entire commu-
nity ; and was conveyed by Rapp, under a power of attorney from them,
to my father,

+ 1 Corinthians viil. 8. They lived together as the Shakers do.
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the early disciples, ‘ of one-heart and of one soul,” * they
called their little town Harmonie.

Their experiment was a marvellous success in a pe-
cuniary point of view; for at the time of their immigra-
tion their property did not exceed twerty-five dollars
a head, while in twenty-one years (to wit, in 1825) a
fair estimate gave them fwo thousand dollars for each
person,—man, woman, and child; probably zen tZimes
the average wealth throughout the United States; for
at that time each person in Indiana averaged but a hun-
dred and fifty dollars of property, and even in Mas-
sachusetts the average fell short of three hundred
dollars for each adult and child. = Intellectually and
socially, however, it was doubtless a failure; as an
ecclesiastical autocracy, especially when it contravenes
an important law of nature, must eventually be. Rapp
was absolute ruler, assuming to be such in virtue of a
divine call; and it was said, probably with truth, that
he desired to sell out at Harmonie because life there
was getting .to be easy and quiet, with leisure for
thought ; and because he found it difficult to keep his
people in order, except during the bustle and hard
work which attend a new settlement." At all events,
he commissioned Mr. Flower to offer the entire Har-
mony property for sale.

The offer tempted my father. Here was a village
ready built, a territory capable of supporting tens of
thousands in a country where the expression of thought
was free, and where the people were unsophisticated.
I listened with delight to Mr. Flower’s account of a fron-
tier life ; and when, one morning, my father asked me,

* Actsiv. 8. . -
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‘““Well, Robert, what say you—New Lanark or Har-
mony ? " I answered, without hesitation, ‘“ Harmony."”
Aside from the romance and novelty, I think one
prompting motive was, that, if our family settled in
Western America, it would facilitate my marriage with
Jessie.

Mr. Flower could not conceal from us his amazement,v
saying to me, I remember, ‘“ Does your father really
think of giving up a position like his, with every com-
fort and luxury, and taking his family to the wild life of
the far West?’ He did not know that my father’s one
ruling desire was for a vast theatre on which to try his
plans of social reform. Robert ‘Owen thought he had
found one; crossed the Atlantic (taking my brother
William with him, and leaving me manager of the mills)
in the autumn of 1824 ; completed, in April, 1825, the
purchase, for a hundred and fifty thousand dollars, of
the Rapp village and twenty thousand acres of land;
and in the course of the summer some eight hundred
people had flocked in, in accordance with a public
invitation given by him to ‘‘the industrious and*well
disposed ” of all nations and creeds. Every dwelling-
house was filled.

This purchase, though not judicious merely as a pe-
cuniary investment, seeing that the estate lay in an inte-
rior nook of country off any main line of travel, actual
or projected, and on a river navigable for steamers dur-
ing a few months of the year only, was eligible enough
for my father’s special purpose. The land around the
village, of which three thousand acres were under culti;
vation, was of the richest quality of alluvial soil,"
level but above the highest water-mark, and in good

farming order. This valley-land was surrounded by a
: 11
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semicircular range of undulating hills, rising sixty or
seventy feet above the plain below, and sweeping round
about half a mile from the village on its southern side.
On a portion of these hills where the descent was steep
were vineyards in full bearing, covering eighteen acres,
and partly terraced. On the west, where this range of
hills increased in height, it terminated abruptly on a
cut-off of the Wabash River, which afforded water-
power used to drive a large flour-mill ; and near by, on
the precipitous hillside, was a quarry of freestone.
Across the cut-off was an island containing three thou-
sand acres, affording excellent woods-pasture.

The village had been built on the bottom land,
quarter of a mile from the river. Seen from the brow
of the hill-range as one approached it from Mount Ver-
non, it was picturesque enough; literally embowered
in trees, rows of black locusts marking the street lines.
V'Several large buildings stood out above the foliage; of
which a spacious cruciferm brick hall, the transept a
hundred and thirty feet across, was the chief. There
was also a church, a steam mill, a woollen factory, and
several large boarding-houses. The private dwellings
were small, each in a separate garden-spot. Adjoining
the village on the south were extensive apple and peach
orchards.

- When my father first reached the place, he found
among the Germans—its sole inhabitants—indications
of plenty and material comfort, but with scarcely a touch
of fancy or ornament; the only exceptions being a
few flowers in the gardens, and what was called ‘“ The
Labyrinth,” a pleasure-ground laid out near the village
with some taste, and intended—so my father was told—
as an emblematic representation of the life these colo-
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nists had chosen. It contained small groves and gar-
dens, with numerous circuitous walks enclosed by high
beech hedges and berdered with floweringshrubbery, but
arranged with such intricacy, that, without some Deda-
lus to furnish a clue, one might wander for hours and
fail to reach a building erected in the centre. This was
a temple of rude material, but covered with vines of the
grape and convolvulus, and its interior neatly fitted up
and prettily furnished. Thus George Rapp had sought to
shadow forth to his followers the difficulties of attaining
a state of peace and social harmony. The perplexing
approach, the rough exterior of the shrine, and the ele-
gance displayed within were to serve as types of toil
and suffering, succeeded by happy repose.

The toil and suffering had left their mark, however,
on the grave, stolid, often sad, German faces. They
looked well fed, warmly clothed (my father told me),
and seemed free from anxiety. The animal had been
sufficiently cared for ; and thatis a good deal in a world
where millions can hardly keep the wolf from the door,
drudge as they will, and where hundreds of millions,
manage as they may, live in daily uncertainty whether,
in the next week or month (chance of work or means of
living failing), absolute penury may not fall to their lot.
A shelter from life-wearing cares is something: but a
temple typifies higher things—more than what we shall
eat and what we shall drink, and wherewithal we shall
be clothed. Rapp’s disciples had bought these too
dearly,—at expense of heart and soul. They purchased
them by unquestioning submission to an autocrat who
had been commissioned—perhaps as he really believed,
certainly as he alleged—by God himself. He bade them
do this and that, and they did it ; required them to say,
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as the disciples in Jerusalem said, that none of the things
they possessed were their own, and they said it; com-
manded them to forego wedded life and all its incidents,
and to this also they assented.

Their experiment afforded conclusive proof that, if a
community of persons are willing to pay so high a price
for abundant food, clothing, shelter, and absolute free-
dom from pecuniary cares, they can readily obtain all
this, working leisurely under a system of common labor,
provided the dictator to whom they submit is a good
business manager. The success of the Rappites, such as
it was, wonderfully encouraged my father. He felt sure
that he could be far more successful than they, without
the aid either of bodily and mental despotism or of celi-
bacy. Aside from rational education, which he deemed
indispensable, he trusted implicitly, as cure for all social
and industrial ills, to the principle of co-operation.

There was much in the economical condition of Eng-
land to lead a mind like my father's, accustomed to
generalizations and imbued with sanguine confidence
in whatever he desired, to such a conclusion ; and, un-
less I here devote a page or two to a succinct statement
—in mere outline it must be—of the main statistical
facts which go to make up that strange, unprecedented
condition, I shall leave my readers without a clue to
the motives which caused a successful business man like
my father to relinquish wealth, domestic ease, affluent
comforts, and an influential position, and to adventure,
with a faith which admitted not even the possibility of
failure, an untried experiment in an unknown field, then
little better than a wilderness.

As a large manufacturer, much cogent evidence bear-
ing on that condition had been brought home to him.
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Ten years before, Colquhoun had published his work on
the Resources of the British Empire, and that had sup-
plied important additional data. i
" My father felt that there was then—as there is now—
one of the great problems of the age still to be solved.
I can here but briefly state, not seek to solve it. It
connects itself with the unexampled increase of pro-
ductive power, which human beings in civilized life
have acquired in little more than a single century, and
with the momentous question whether this vast gift of
labor-saving inventions is to result in mitigation of the
toil and melioration of the condition of the millions who
have acquired it. Few persons realize the extent of
this modern agency, the changed state of things it has
brought about, or the effect of its introduction, so far,
upon the masses, especially in European countries.
From certain Parliamentary reports made in 1816, in
“connection with. Sir Robert Peel's Factory Bill (already
alluded to), my father derived data in proof that the
machinery employedin Great Britain in cotton-spinning
alone—in one branch, therefore, of on¢ manufacture—
superseded at that time the labor of eighty million
adults; and he succeeded in proving, to the satisfaction
of England’s ablest statistician,* that if all the branches
of the cotton, woollen, flax, and silk manufactures were
included, the machine-saved labor in producing English
textile fabrics exceeded, in those days, the work which
two hundred millions of operatives could have turned
out previous to the year 1760.T

* Colquhoun, whose celebrated work on a cognate subject is above re-
ferred to. See, for Robert Owen’s conversation with Colquhoun on this
subject, his (Owen’s) Autobiography, p. 127.

t A few trustworthy figures may give confidence in this calculation. Mc-
Culloch (Dictionary of Commerce, published 1832, Art. Colfon) sets
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This statement of my father’s attracted the attention
of the British political economists of that day, was vir-
tually adopted by them soon after,* and became, as
these vast inanimate powers increased, the foundation
of successive calculations touching their aggregate
amount in all branches of industry carried on in Great
Britain and Ireland. In 1835 my father put down that

. aggregate as equal to the labor of four hundred million

adults ; and estimates by recent English statisticians,
brought up to the present time, vary from five hundred
to seven hundred millions. We may safely assume the
mean of these estimates—six Jlundred millions—as
closely approximating the truth to-day.

But the population of the world is, in round numbers,
twelve hundred millions ; and the usual estimate of the

down ¢‘ 800,000 as the total number of persons directly employed in the
various branches of the cotton manufacture.”” Of these nearly two-thirds
(42 out of each 67, by actual returns, ¢ Report of Factory Commissioners,”
in 1833, pp. 123, 124, 136) were employed in cotton spinning : say 500,000.
That was in 1832 ; in 1816 the number did not probably exceed 400,000.
But McCulloch, on the authority of Kennedy (*‘ Rise and Progress of the
Cotton Trade’’), states that, as early as 1815, one person, aided by
machinery, could produce as much cotton yarn as 200 could have produced
in 1760: this agrees with my own calculation made at New Lanark in
1817.—See preceding page 33.

Then, if we multiply 400,000 by 200, we have eighty millions as the
number of adults who, half a century before, would have been needed to
produce the quantity of cotton yarn which 400,000 men, women and chil-
dren, in 1816, actually did turn out.

The aggregate number of operatives in other English textile manufacto-
ries was, in 1832, nearly as great as the number in cotton mills: namely,
woollen, 350,000 ; silk, over 200,000; linen, nearly 200,000; together,
750,000.

* John Quincy Adams accepted it in his Report from the Committee of
Manufactures, made to Congress in 1832. He there estimates that, at the
conclusion of the war in 1815, the mechanical inventions of Great Britain
were equivalent to the Jabor of two hundred millions of persons.
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productive manual labor of a country is, that it does not

exceed that of a number of adult workmen equal to one-
fourth of its population. Thus, the daily labor of three

hundred million adults represents the productive manual

power of the world.

It follows that Great Britain and Ireland’s labor-sav-
ing machinery eguals, in productive action, t/e manual
labor-power of two worlds as populous as this.

It follows, further, inasmuch as the present popula-
tion of the British Isles is less than thirty millions, that
seven millions and a half of adults represent the number
of living operatives who control and manipulate that
prodigious amount of inanimate force.

Thus, in aid of the manual labor of seven and a half
millions of human workmen, Great Britain may be said
to have imported, from the vast regions of invention,
six hundred millions of powerful and passive slaves;
slaves that consume neither food nor clothing; slaves
that sleep not, weary not, sicken not ; gigantic slaves that
drain subterranean lakes in their master’s service, or set
in motion, at a touch from his hand, machinery under
which the huge and solid buildings that contain it groan
and shake ; ingenious slaves that outrival, in the deli-
cacy of their operations, the touch of man, and put to
shame the best exertions of his steadiness and accuracy ;
yet slaves patient, submissive, obedient, from whom no
rebellion need be feared, who cannot suffer cruelty nor
experience pain.

These unwearying and inanimate slaves outnumber
the human laborers who direct their operations as eigksy
70 one.®* What is the result of this importation ?

* It may be truly objected that, in one vast department of industry—

the agricultural—labor-saving machines, though of late introduced to a cer-

-
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If we shut our closet doors and refuse to take the an-
swer from the state of things as it actually exists, we
shall probably say that inestimable aid, thus sent down
from Heaven as it were, to stand by and assist man in
his severest toils, mus¢ have rendered him easy in his
circumstances, rich in all the necessaries and comforts
of life, a master instead of a slave, a being with leisure
for enjoyment and improvement, a freeman delivered
from the original curse which declared that in the sweat
of his brow should man eat bread all the days of his
life. But if, rejecting mere inference, we step out
among the realities around us, with eyes open and sym-
pathies awake, we shall see, throughout the Old World,
the new servants competing with those they might be
made to serve. We shall see a contest going on in the
market of labor, between wood and iron on the one
hand, and human thews and sinews on the other; a
dreadful contest, at which humanity shudders, and rea-
son turns, astonished, away. We shall see masters en-
gaging, as the cheapest, most docile, and least trouble-
some help, * the machine instead of the man. And we
shall see the man, thus denied even the privilege to
toil, shrink home, with sickening heart, to the cellar
where his wife and children herd, and sink down on its
damp floor to ask of his despair where these things shall
end,—whether the soulless slaves, bred year by year

tain extent, furnish but insignificant aid compared to that which they ren-
der in manufactures: much farm labor being still but unaided manual
labor. Then let us suppose our estimate reduced to one-half, and say that,
practically regarded, each British workman, on the average, has but forzy
inorganic slaves to help him. The argument remains equally good.

* ¢ The self-acting 7zule has the important advantage of rendering the
nill-owners independent of the combinations and strikes of the working-
spinners,”’—Baines’s Cotton Manufacture, p. 207.
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from the teeming womb of science, shall gradually
thrust aside, into idleness and starvation, their human
competitors, until the laborer, like other extinct races
of animals, shall perish from the earth.

1 have made a special study of the statistical facts
which go to justify more than all I here assert. But
the limits of this narrative allow me to give only a con-
densed abstract of the results.

For two centuries after the Conquest, feudal oppres-
sions and intestine wars grievously oppressed British
labor. At any moment the serf might be taken from
the plough to arm in his liege lord’s quarrel; and if|
spite of all such interruptions, the seed was sown and
the harvest ripened, the chance remained that it might
be cut down by the sword of the forager or trampled
under the hoof of the war-horse. Nothing is more
characteristic than the Borderer’s account of an ancient
raid, in Scott’s Lay :-—

¢ They crossed the Liddell at curfew hour,
And burnt my little lonely tower.
The fiend receive, their souls therefor :
It hadn’t been burnt this year or more !

The peasantry, or rather villeinry, of those days,—
many of them thralls—had the scantiest wages, often
mere food and clothing, living miserably.* But during
Edward the Third’s wars with France, he was compelled
to manumit many bondsmen, in order to recruit his
armies ; and the forced services of villeinage were grad-
ually exchanged for free labor, often fixed by statute.

* ¢ Their habitations were without chimneys, and their principal furniture
consisted of a brass pot valued at from one to three shillings, and a bed

valued at from three to six shillings.”—Wade’s History of the Working

Classes, pp. 11, 12.
11*
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In the middle of the fourteenth century, common labor
on a farm was set at three pence halfpenny a day ; in
harvest, four pence. But at that time wheat did not
exceed six pence a bushel, and other staple articles of
food were in proportion. So in the fifteenth century,
harvest wages were five pence, and wheat was seven
pence halfpenny a bushel. With all this accords what
Sir John Cullum, the English antiquarian (quoted as
reliable authority by Hallam), tells us, namely, that in
the fourteenth century a week’s wages in harvest ena-
bled the laborer to buy four bushels of wheat. The
weekly wages of common farm labor, however, through-
out the year, were the equivalent of three bushels of
wheat only. This last may be safely assumed as the
purchasing power of ordinary farm labor in England
four hundred and five hundred years ago.*

* Those interested in such researches, may verify the above, by con-
sulting the Act of 23d of Edward III. (that is, in 1350) commonly called
¢ The Statute of Laborers,” which fixed rates of wages as follows: for
‘common labor on a farm, three pence halfpenny per day; a reaper, per
day, four pence ; mowing an acre of grass, six pence, etc. The act of 23d
of Henry VI. (in 1444), fixes the reaper’s wages at five pence, ax\xd others
in proportion. !

As to the price of wheat, in Bishop Fleetwood’s ¢¢ Chronicon Preciosum,”
a work of reputation, we find many accounts of bursars of convents, in
which wheat is usually set down in the fourteenth century, at three shillings
and four pence a quarter, or five pence a bushel : but Fleta, who wrote
about 1335, and gives four shillings a quarter, or six pence a bushel, as the
average price in his day, is probably nearer the true retail price to the general
public. In the fifteenth century, Sir Frederick Eden, after examining vari-
ous account-books kept in convents from 1415 to 1425, gives us five shil-
lings as the price of a quarter of wheat, at that time (seven pence half-
penny a bushel). Hallam’s general estimates agree with the above; and
he calculates butchers’ meat, in the fifteenth century, at a farthing and a half
a pound. In the sixteenth century, the price of beef or pork was limited
by statute (24th of Henry VIIL) to a halfpenny per pound.
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After many fluctuations, weekly wages of ordinary
labor settled down, in the middle of the eighteenth cen-
tury, to about a bushel and a half of wheat.* By the
middle of the presenf century a common farm laborer
could purchase, with his eight shillings for a week’s
work, but ONE BUSHEL of wheat. Since then wages
have slowly risen ; and to-day a farm laborer, with nine
and sixpence to ten shillings a week, can earn a bushel
and a quarter of wheat.t

Though, for brevity’s sake, I have here confined the
comparison to staple bread-stuff alone, I have verified
the fact that it applies equally to other articles of com-
mon use or necessity. In the fifteenth century a week’s
labor bought szxzy-four pounds of butchers’ meat; now
it will hardly purchase #uineteern. So, instead of zen
geese, three would now absorb a week’s labor; instead
of a sheep a week, a laborer must toil four weeks for a
single sheep. Again, a day’s wages will now buy, not
eiglt dozen of eggs as then it did, but ¢4»ee dozen ; not
eight pounds of cheese, but ¢4ree,; not five pounds of
butter, but fwo.-——Even in some staple articles of cloth-
ing, the balance is against the peasant of to-day. Three
days’ labor will now hardly procure him-the stout pair

* See table of wages and prices from 1813, back to 1495, by Barton, i
his Enquiry into the Depreciation of Labor.

+ About the year 1844, the exertions of that excellent Association, the
Anti-Corn-Law League, supplied, as the Westminster Review expressed it,
¢ an accumulation of facts so incontrovertible, that no person who has any
reputation for accuracy or intelligence will risk it on the denial of the terrible
truth,” They inform us that the average wages of farm laborers, at that
time, was rather under than over cight skillings a week : just the average
retail price in that country, for years past, of a bushel of wheat.

At this time, wages in husbandry are from nine shillings and six pence, to
ten shillings ; the price of wheat remaining the same.
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of shoes which a single day formerly paid for; and nine
days’ labor, instead of six, are needed to obtain the
material for a winter coat; that is, if a farm laborer
should be extravagant enough to buy coarse broadcloth
for such a purpose.

Labor in factories is somewhat better paid than farm
labor ; adult operatives receiving from nine to eleven
shillings a week when fully employed. But there are
thousands, weavers and others, in every manufacturing
district, who have only occasional work at home, and
live in squalid wretchedness,—wretchedness that has
often but five cents a day to keep each human body and
soul together,* —wretchedness that terribly shortens
life. ¥

* In Minutes of Evidence before a Select Committee of the House of Com-
mons, 1833, Mr. William Stocks, secretary of a committee of factory own-
ers, deposed to certain facts obtained and verified by that committee during
visits to the cottages of laborers in and around Huddersfield, thus summing
up theresults: ¢¢ We found 13,226 individuals that averaged two pence half-
penny (five cents) per day to live on. That sum included all parish relief;
 and it was not wholly applicable to meat and drink, for they had rent and
everyihing to pay out of it, including wear and tear of looms,”—Minutes
of Evidence, July 28 and August 3, 1833.

The Report of the Liverpool Branch of the Anti-Corn-Law League for
1833 shows a similar state of wholesale misery. It states that *‘in Vaux-
hall Ward, Liverpool, containing, in all, 6,000 families or 24,000 souls, the
number of 3,462 families had but two pence halfpenny (five cents) per indi-
vidual to live on.”

t In Chadwick’s well-known ‘‘Report of the Sanitary Condition of the
Laboring Population of Great Britain,’’ are tables, based on official statis-
tics, showing the average duration oflife, of different classes in manufacturing
districts. In Manchester and Liverpool, where the proportion does not vary
materially from that in other manufacturing cities, the average of life is
found to be:

In LivegrooL, 1840.
Among gentry, professional persons, etc., . . 35 years.
" Among laborers, mechanics, ete., . . . . 15 years,

distributed by charles-alexandre-lesueur.info



wn Manufacturing Districts. 253

Another most significant fact is, that whereas, three
hundred years ago, the poor-law system of England
scarcely existed,* my father found one in ten of all the
inhabitants of Great Britain a pauper, receiving parish
relief.+ Without the English poor-laws, there would
long since have been wholesale starvation among those
willing and able to work, and, probably, a rebellion in-
stigated by despair.

With all the foregoing data tallies an estimate made
by Hallam, in his History of the Middle Ages, of the
relative value of money ; which is, that any given sum
in the fourteenth century must be multiplied by twenty,
and in the fifteenth century by sixteen, to bring it to
the standard of our day. 1If so, then a common labor-
er’s wages in the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries were
equivalent to five shillings of the modern English cur-
rency per day, or to thirty shillings per week ; at least
three times as muck as such a laborer receives at present.

IN MANCHESTER (same date).

Among gentry, professional persons, etc., . . 38 years.
Among laborers, mechanics, etc., . . . 17 years,

Thus, in these cities, persons in easy circumstances live, on the average,

more than twice as long as the laborer does.

* The poor-law system of England was first rendered secure and perma-
nent, by the famous statute of 43d Elizabeth, ch. 2: (that is, in 1601.)

t ¢ In our manufacturing districts every e/event/ inhabitant, and in our
agricultural countics every eig/hth inhabitant, receives parish relief. But
this by no means represents the whole mass of suffering. The horror of
being branded as a pauper is so prevalent among the industrial population,
that 2housands prefer death by gradual starvation, to placing themselves
on the parisk funds.” —Report of Liverpool Branch of the Anti-Corn-Law

! League, 1833.

These calculations are, however, for the middle of the present century,
‘Wages having since risen twenty or twenty-five per cent., the proportion of
paupers is very considerably less to-day.
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But to guard against possible exaggeration, let us de-
duct one third from this result; and the startling fact
still forces itself on our attention, that the working-
classes employed in tilling the garden soil of Great
Britain, or in tending her magnificent machinery, receive
now, as the price of their toil, dut one half as muck as
their rude ancestors did five centuries ago.

As cure for such evil and suffering, my father found
the political economists urging a reduction of taxes.
But his experience taught him to regard that as a mere
temporary palliative. The very reduction of govern-
ment burdens might be taken as an all-sufficient plea for
the further reduction of wages. Labor could be afforded
for less. And down-to the very point at which it can
be afforded,—which means at that point on the road to
famine at which men are not starved suddenly, but die
slowly of toil inadequately sustained by scanty and un-
wholesome food,—down to that point of bare subsist-
ence my father saw the laborer of Britain thrust.
How? Wherefore? By what legerdemain of cruelty
and injustice ? »

Thus the problem loomed upon him. We may imag-
ine his reflections. Why, as the world advances in
knowledge and power, do the prospects and the com-
forts of the mass of mankind darken and decline? How
" happens it that four or five centuries have passed over
Britain, bringing peace where raged feuds and forays,
affording protection to person and property, setting free
the shackled press, spreading intelligence and liberality,
reforming religion and fostering civilization,—how hap-
pens it that these centuries of improvement have left the
British laborer twofold more the slave of toil than they
found him ?  Why must mechanical inventions—inevita-
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ble even if they were mischievous, and in themselves a
rich blessing as surely as they are inevitable—stand in
array against the laborer, instead of toiling by his
side ? :
Momentous questions these! My father pondered
them, day and night. If he had tersely stated the gist
of his reflections,—which he was not always able to do,
—they might have assumed some such form as this:
Will any man, who stands on his reputation for sanity,
affirm that the necessary result of over-production is
famine ? that because labor produces more than even
luxury can waste, labor shall not have bread to eat?
If we can imagine a point in the progress of improve-
ment at which all the necessaries and comforts of life
shall be produced without human labor, are we to sup-
pose that the human laboter, when that point is reached,
is to be dismissed by his masters from their employ-
ment, to be told that he is now a useless incumbrance
which they cannot afford to hire ? '

If such a result be flagrantly absurd in the extreme,
- it was then, and is now, in Great Britain, a terrible real-
ity in the degree. Men were told that machines had
filled their places and that their services were no longer
required. Certain English economists scrupled not to
avow the doctrine, that a man born into a2 world already
occupied and overstocked with labor has no RIGHT to
claim food ; that such a one is a being superfluous on
the earth, and for whom, at the great banquet of nature,
there is no place to be found.*

* See Malthus, in his Essay on the Principle of Population. But my
father believed in the axiom put forth by a French historian: ‘“ Avant’
toutes les lois sociales, Phomme avait le droit de subsister.” —Raynal, His-
toire des Indes, Vol. X. p. 322,
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My father’s conclusions from the data which I have
here furnished were :—

1. That the enormously increased productive powers
which man in modern times has acquired, involve, and
in a measure necessitate, great changes in the social and
industrial structure of society.

2. That the world has reached a point of progress at
which co-operative industry should replace competitive
labor.

3. That society, discarding .large cities and solitary
homes, should resolve itself into associations, each of
fifteen hundred or two thousand persons, who should
own land and houses in common and labor for the ben-
efit of the community. In this way (he believed) labor-
saving power would directly aid, not tend to oppress,
the workman.

The first proposition is doubtless true, especially as
to old countries largely engaged in manufactures ; the
question remaining, however, of what character and to
what extent the changes should be. '

The second proposition is now on trial in England on
a large scale. Through the kindness of an English
friend, I have before me a report of the Fifth Annual
Co-operative Congress held at Newcastle on the 12th,
13th, and 14th of last April, and which was attended by
two hundred delegates from all parts of Great Britain
and Ireland.* The two most prominent speakers

* Published in the Newcastle Weékly Chronicle of April 16, 1873, amd
covering fwenty-nine closely printed ecolumns. This paper is larger than
the New York Tribune, and was established in 1764.

The editor speaks of this meeting as one of the most important move-
ments he has ever been called npon to record, and winds up a long notice

of the proceedings thus: ‘It is certain that the general adoption of the
principle of co-operation will lead to an improved condition of the masses,

distributed by charles-alexandre-lesueur.info

|



Co-operation in England. 2 5 7

were members of Parliament ; namely, the well-known
Thomas Hughes, author of Tom Brown-at Oxford, and
Walter Morrison.

Mr. Hughes introduced the resolution, ¢ That this
meeting recognizes in co-operation the most effective
means of permanently raising the condition of the peo-
ple.” And Mr. Morrison moved the following : ‘“That
it is of the essence of co-operation to recognize the
right of labor to a substantial share in the profits it
creates.” Both resolutions were unanimously adopted.

Mr. Cowen, chairman of the Congress, said, in open-
ing one of its meetings: ““I am not an old man, yet I
recollect a meeting which was held in this room thirty
years ago. It was addressed by the father of co-oper-
ative principles in this country, Mr. Robert Owen.
(Cheers.) To the discredit of some of the inhabitants
of Newcastle, they brought the meeting to a close by
breaking the windows and dispersing the audience.
They refused to listen to the patient and, I may say,
affectionate appeals which Mr. Owen made to his hear-
ers. We have considerably advanced since then.”

The experiments then commenced, in the way of co-
operative stores, failed at that time, probably because
the current "of public opinion set in strongly against
them. How great the contrast is to-day appears from
the statistics, founded on Parliamentary documents,
which were laid before this Congress. One wholesale
co-operative store in Manchester has two hundred and
seventy-seven shareholding societies, and has five hun-
dred societies doing business with it ; it has a capital of

and the abatement, if not the total extinction, of the class differences
which in the past have divided, and, unhappily, yet divide, human society
into hostile camps.”—p. 4.
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nearly three quarters of a million dollars, and its present

annual business falls but little short of six millions.

During eight years past it has done business to the

amount of twenty millions, and has incurred in that

period but a single thousand dollars of bad debts.

Another, the North of England wholesale store, does a

business varying from a hundred thousand to a hundred

and forty thousand dollars a week.

There are in all, throughout England, about a thou-
sand co-operative stores, and full returns have been
made to Parliament by three-fourths of these. These
three fourths had, in 1871, two hindred and sixty thou-
sand members ; a capital of more than twelve and a half
millions,; were doing a business of more than forty-
seven millions a year, with an annual profit of four mil-
lions, that is, eight and a half per cent. on the capital
invested.

Besides these stores, English co-operators have en-
gine-works employing five hundred hands; a mining
company, with twelve hundred workers ; an industrial
bank at Newcastle ; linen, cotton, and other factories ;
corn-mills ; a printing society ; an agricultural and hor-
ticultural association, with Thomas Hughes on its coun-
cil; and a Central Agency Society, with two members

of Parliament on its committee of management.

- Profiting by the experience of the past, many errors
in organization and in management have been avoided.
At this time, with'some twenty millions of capital em-

- ployed, these co-operative enterprises are, with scarcely
an exception, a pecuniary success.

As to the third proposition—the resolving of socie~
ty into small communities of common property—my
father resolved to test it at New Harmony. I think it
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was a mistake to change the scene of the experiment
from England to the United States. The average
wages of farm labor here amount to a dollar and a quar-

‘ter a day, or seven dollars and a half a week; and cven

if we put wheat at a dollar and eighty-five cents a
bushel, which is its price only in our seaboard cities and
when it is ready for shipment, a week’s labor in hus-
bandry will purchase foxr bushels of wheat, instead of
bushel and a quarter, as in England. The need of co-
operation, or some other protection for labor, may be
said to be threefold greater there than here.

My father made another and a still greater mistake.

A believer in the force of circumstances and of the in-
stinct of self-interest to reform all men, however igno-
rant or vicious, he admitted into his village all comers,

without recommendatory introduction or any examina- .

tion whatever. This error was the more fatal, because
it is in the nature of any novel experiment, or any put-
ting forth of new views which may tend to revolutionize
the opinions or habits of society, to attract to itself (as

the Reformation did three hundred years ago, and as

Spiritualism does to-day) waifs and strays from sur-
rounding society ; men and women of crude, ill-consid-
ered, extravagant notions; nay, worse, vagrants who
regard the latest heresy but as a stalking-horse for
pecuniary gain, or a convenient cloak for immoral de-
meanor.

He did, indeed, take the precaution of establishing at
New Harmony, in the first instance, a Preliminary Soci-
ety only ; and he did refrain from any conveyance of

real estate to its members. But he allowed this motley™/

assemblage to elect its own Committee of Management,
though the constitution of the society vested in him the
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appointing power.* That constitution was laid before
the inhabitants, April 27, 1825; Robert Owen then,
for the first time, addressing the inhabitants. It was
adopted May 1.+ But my father was dble to remain, to
watch its progress, little more than a month. He de-
parted, early in June, for England, leaving a school of a
hundred and thirty children, who were boarded, edu-
cated, and clothed at the public expense. As to the
other inhabitants, they received a weekly credit on the
public store to the amount which their services were, by
the committee, deemed worth. There was a good band
of music; and the inhabitants, on my father’s recom-
mendation, resolved to meet together three evenings
each week : one to discuss all subjects connected with
the welfare of the society ; another for a concert of
vocal and instrumental music; while the third was given
up to a public ball.

My father’s reception in America had been kind and
hospitable ; and he gave us, on his return to Braxfield,
a glowing account of the favor with which his plans of
social reform were regarded in the New World, and of
the condition of things, and bright promise for the fut-
ure, at New Harmony. I was captivated with the pict-
ure he drew, and embarked with him toward the end
of September from Liverpool in the packet-ship New
York, exulting as an Israelite may have exulted when
Moses spoke to him of the Land of Promise.

We had a jovial set of passengers, including the
operatic troupe of the elder Garcia, together with his

* See New Harmony Gazette, Vol. 1. page 135. My father recom-
" mended four of the seven persons who coﬁxposed the committee; and these
four, together with three others, were elected by the citizens.

t A copy of this constitution will be found in New Harmony Gazette.
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son Manuel, twenty years old, and his two daughters—
Maria, then aged seventeen, and Pauline, then only four
years old, but who afterwards became a celebrated
singer and actress, and married a Paris journalist of
some reputation, Monsieur Viardot. She was the pet
of passengers and crew; and I have heard the child
reply, in four languages, with almost equal facility, to
remarks in French, German, Italian, and Spanish, ad-
dressed to her, in rapid succession, by the members of
her father’s company. '

Her elder sister, Mademoiselle Garcia, afterwards
world-renowned,—her brief career sad indeed in pri-
vate, but brilliant in public to a degree hardly paralleled
in the annals of the stage—had the previous spring
made a successful d¢buz in London. She was a most
interesting girl, simple, frank, bright as could be,
charming in conversation, a general favorite; and I
think that during our somewhat protracted voyage, she
captivated the heart of Captain McDonald, a young and
handsome English officer, a great friend and admirer of
my father, who had accompanied us on our Trans-atlan-
tic trip. It came to nothing, perhaps because McDon-
ald, though a noble, generous fellow, had then little
besides his commission to depend on ; but I doubt not
she would have been far happier as his wife than she
afterwards was—poor girl l—with thg reputed rich but
bankrupt Malibran.

Her health seemed feeble, and this may have been
due in part to the extreme severity with which that ter-
rible Spaniard, her father, treated his children. The
troupe had frequent rehearsals on deck when the
weather was fine, greatly to the delight of the passen-
.gers. The only drawback to our pleasure in listening
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to some of the finest voices in the world, was the brutal
manner in which Garcia sometimes berated the singers,
but especially his son and daughter, when their perform-
ance did not please him.

One evening, after a rehearsal at which he had been
so violent that his daughter seemed in mortal fear of
him, she and I sat down, on a sofa on deck, to a game
of chess. At first she appeared almost as lively and
bright as usual; but, ere the game ended, she turned
deadly pale, her head sunk on my shoulder, and had I
not caught her in my arms she must have fallen to the
floor. I carried her down to the cabin quite insensible ;
and it was some time before she recovered.

Another day, at the close of a rehearsal, the old man
spoke in insulting terms to his son, I and other passen-
gers being present. Manuel replied in a respectful, al-
most submissive tone ; yet he earnestly vindicated him-
self against the charge—of wilful negligence, I think it
was—which his father brought against him. This
incensed Garcia to such a degree, that he suddenly
struck his son a blow of his fist so violent that the youth
dropped on the deck as if shot. We instantly went in
search of the captain, telling him what had happened,
and he came on deck at once, confronting the still en-

raged father,
““ What is. this, sir? "’ he said, the tone low, but with
a dangerous ring in it. ‘‘Is it true that you dared to

knock your son down?”

The great singer was silent and looked sullen

‘Tt is true, then?” The tone rose a little and the
eyes flashed; we saw there was mischief in them.
“ Do you know, sir,” he went on, ‘“that I am master
here—ruler in my own ship—with the right to do what-
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ever I please, if it is necessary to protect my passen-
gess either from insult or injury. Do you know that,
sir?”

Still no answer.

‘Do you see these men ? " pointing to some sailors
who were looking on at a distance with eyes of curiosity.
‘“ A single word from me and they’ll seize you on the
spot! But I don’t want.a fuss on board my ship.
This time T’ll pass it by. But now attend to what I
say ; you had better, for your own sake. - If you lay a
finger again on a single passenger here;,—on your son,
.on your daughter, or on any other soul on board,—1'll
have you down below in irons, sir,—én #rons / Do you
understand that?

He did understand, and he was fairly cowed at last.
He muttered an unintelligible excuse ; and the captain,
turning away, issued some commonplace order to the
mate, as quietly as if nothing had happened.

From that day forth, though Garcia still scolded and
grumbled, he used, in our hearing, no insulting lan-
guage, nor committed any other violent act. To us,
when nothing crossed his will or went wrong, he was
polite, and even obliging. We amused ourselves
throughout the somewhat tedious voyage by getting out
a weekly newspaper,—quite a creditable production it
was—and in its last number appeared a song, the words
by one of our party, Mr. Stedman Whitwell, a London
architect, and a convert to my father’'s views; the
music, graceful and spirited, by Garcia. It was after-
wards published in New York under the title Ebor
Nova, and had quite a run; for the Garcias won for
themselves an enthusiastic reception.

Our pleasant voyage came to an end November 7,
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1825,—the day on which I was twenty-four years old.
New York’s magnificent bay, its surface just stirred by
a gentle breeze and dotted all over with white sails,—
signs of a busy and enterprising nation,—while beyond,
the city’s hundred spires shot up white in the sunshine
of a fresh autumn morning,—all this, as I came upon it
after the even tenor of a long ocean voyage, outwent
whatever I-had imagined of New World scenery. I
“had reached the Canaan of my hopes, and its first
glimpse was beautiful even beyond my dreams. I
landed, as in vision of the night one enters fairy-land.

Our letters of introduction first brought us into con-
tact with a people genial and magnetic, who seemed to
me, as to temperament, to occupy middle ground be-
tween the distant conventionality of my own country-
men, and the light vivacity of the French. 1 liked them
from the first, and, with a youthful precipitancy, which,
however, I have never repented, I went at once to a
prothonotary’s office, and declared my intention to be-
come a citizen of the United States.

That was nearly forty-eight years ago. Kindly, in-
dulgently, has my adopted country treated me since;
and well do I love her for it.

She has her peculiarities, of course, like other na-
tions ; and it was not long ere we came in contact with
some of these. Martin Luther is said to have had his'
latter years embittered, perhaps his life shortened, by
certain crotchety and ill"—cc_)nditioned fanatics, as the
Anabaptists, Libertines, and others, who ¢‘ played such
fantastic tricks before high heaven” as brought the
name of Protestant, which they had assumed, into no
little discredit for the time. A radical reformer, if he
be of any note, commonly attracts around him erratics
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_of this class; and my father did not escape the common
" fate. -

One morning he had gone out on a visit, leaving Cap-
tain McDonald and myself in a parlor of the Howard
House in Broadway (where we had put up), busy writ-
ing letters home, when a waiter, entering, handed me a
strange-looking visiting card, with the message, “ A
gentleman to see your father, sir. I told him he was

. out, but he would have me bring up his card.” It was
of green pasteboard, and bore the singleword, ‘¢ Page.”
I bade him invite Mr. Page to walk up.

““ A singular fancy,” said I to McDonald, *‘ to color
visiting-cards green. But, of course, in new countries
we must expect new fashions.”

Thereupon the door opened, and there stalked in, in
a solemn way, a middle-aged personage, quite as queer- -
looking as his card. He was dressed, from head to
foot, in light-green broadcloth ; his overcoat, cut with
a plain Quaker collar, reached his ankles; his cap and
boots were of green cloth, and his gloves of green kid,
all matching the rest of his costume. His long hair was
divided in the centre and drooped, slightly curling,
on his shoulders.

McDonald and I were so taken aback by this sudden
apparition that we even forgot to offer our visitor a
chair. He seemed to prefer standing, as about to de-
claim. His manner was dignified, and his gestures had
a certain grace, as he proceeded to say : ‘“ Gentlemen, I
have come, in my public capacity, to welcome a brother
philanthropist. But you do-not know who I am.”

To this we assented, and he went on. ¢ My name is
Page. I am the page of Nature. She has enlisted me

in her service. I wear herlivery, as yousee” (pointing
12
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to his dress), ‘ as a reminder of the official duty I owe
her. She talks to me, instructs me in the way I should
go, and tells me how I can best benefit my fellow-creat-
ures. In the olden time I was King David’s page ; and
I was a great comfort to him, as he had been to his
master, Saul, when the evil spirit from the Lord was
.upon him, and when David’s playing on the harp re-
freshed Saul and caused the evil spirittodepart. David
had his dark hours also, when his sins weighed upon his
spirit ; and at those times I was able to console and
encourage him. But Nature’s service is better than that
of any king.”

We were mute with amazement. He paused, then
drew from a capacious pocket a thick roll of manuscript.
It was written on long sheets of green paper.

““ Some of the words of wisdom,” he pursued, ‘ that
my gracious mistress has vouchsafed to communicate to
her votary. They ought to have been written in green
ink ; but to human eyes the words might nothave been
very intelligible. Andblack cannotbe said to beinappro-
priate. In summer holiday, indeed, Nature’s vestment
is green ; but she has her seasons when all is black,—
the starless midnight hour, the wintry storm’s murky
darkness. That may justify the black ink.”

He unrolled and smoothed out the manuscript; but
reading in our faces, perhaps, the alarm which we cer-
tainly felt at the threatened infliction, he seemed to
change his purpose ; and with the air of a father making
allowance for his thoughtless children, he said : ‘‘ Young
people have not always leisure or inclination to hear
divine truth. Hand these leaves from the Great Book
to Robert Owen; for he is a disciple of Nature like me,
and he will appreciate them.”
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With that, having bowed ceremoniously to us both,
he swept slowly and majestically from the room.

McDonald sat looking intently at the fire for a min-
ute or two after the door closed, then suddenly turned
to me: ‘ Are we @/l crazy, do you think, Robert?
Have we been poking into great subjects and thinking
of a world’s reform, until our brains are addled and we
are fit inmates of a lunatic asylum ? "’

“Well,” said I, “ we knew already that there are
harmless bedlamites who are suffered to go at large.
We still dress like other people. We haven’t come to
the conclusion yet, that the Goddess of Nature keeps a
lot of pages to whom she dictates homilies, to be written
out on green foolscap; and we are not Pythagoreans,
believing that our souls were once in the service of an-
cient kings.”

“For all that,” replied McDonald, ‘¢ it’s uncomfort-

able ; it gives one a shock.” ’
- The manuscript, like a hundred others which it has
been my hard fortune since to glance over, was a dull
tissue of sentimental commonplaces, with mad streaks
through it, but with a certain method in the madness.
The author had sense enough to give his address at the
close, and we carefully returned it to him.

In the course of two or three weeks several pleasant
and intelligent people had joined us, bound for New
Harmony ; among them Thomas Say, one of the found-
ers of the Academy of Natural Sciences in Philadelphia,
who six years before had accompanied Major Long on
his expedition to the Rocky Mountains as its naturalist ;
Charles Lesueur, a French naturalist and designer, who
had explored, with Péron, the coasts of Australia; Ger-
ard Troost, a native of Holland and a distinguished
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chemist and geologist, who was afterwards professor of
chemistry in the Nashville University ; also several cul-
tivated ladies, including Miss Sistare (afterwards the
wife of Thomas Say) and two of her sisters. Whether
William Maclure, president of the Philadelphia Academy
of Sciences, and one of the most munificent patrons of
thatinstitution, accompanied us, or came on a few weeks
later, I am not quite certain. He afterwards purchased
from my father several thousand acres of the Harmony
estate. .

At Pittsburg, which we reached early in December,
finding that steamboats had ceased to ply on the Ohio,
we purchased a keel-boat and had it comfortably fitted
up for the accommodation of our party, then amounting
to some thirty or forty persons. About eight miles from
Beaver, Pennsylvania, the ice, closing in upon us, ar-
rested our voyage for a full month.

During that month, immensely to my satisfaction, I
took my first lessons in Western country wood-craft.
A dense, almost unbroken forest adjoined the spot where
we had tied up our boat. I had bought in Pittsburg an
excellent rifle and appurtenances, together with a good
supply of ammunition. The second or third day I came
upon the cabin of an old hunter of the leather-stocking
‘school, named Rice, whose good-will I gained by the
timely gift of a pound or two of excellent rifle powder.
He taught me the names and qualities of the forest trees,
the habits and haunts of the game then plentiful enough
in that district; but, above all, he trained me to rifle-
shooting with a patience which I yet gratefully remem-
ber. Before leaving home I had read, with enthusiasm,
Cooper's Pioneers, and now some of the primitive scenes
I had pictured to myself were enacted before my eyes.
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The eagerness with which I sought instruction, and the
manner in which I profited by it, made me quite a fa-
vorite with the old man; and, after a week or two, I
was domesticated in his cabin. With his wife, also, I

* found favor by telling her stories of the ¢ old country.”

From her, I remember, came my first reminder that I
had reached a land of practical equality, in which all
(white ?) adult males, rich or poor, were men. 1 had a
handsome silver-mounted powder-horn which attracted
the attention of one of the half-clad urchins who were
running about the cabin, and I had ceded it for his
amusement. He was making off with the coveted
plaything out of doors when his mother recalled him,
‘ Here, you, George Washington, give the man back
his powder-horn.” Later, T learned the meaning which
attaches in the West (fairly enough, too) to the word
gentleman. 1 was bargaining with a young fellow who
had agreed to make a few thousand rails to repair a
fence on one of our farms; and, profiting by Rice’s in-
structions, I warned him that they must be of such” and
such timber ; I would accept none of inferior quality ;
whereupon he said, ‘“ Mister, I'm a gentleman, and I
wouldn’t put any man off with bad rails.” _
Toward the close of our ice-bound sojourn I accom-
panied Rice to a shooting-match. He obtained the

_first prize, and I, to his great delight, carried off the

fourth or fifth,—a wild turkey worth twenty-five cents.
I carried it home in triumph to our keel-boat.

Soon after the middle of January, 1826, we reached
Harmony. In the next paper is given the recital of
what I found there.
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PAPER IX.
MY EXPERIENCE OF COMMUNITY LIFE.

BEFORE I left England, in 1825, the facts already
stated connected with the enormously increased power
to produce, coexisting with the decreased and ever-
decreasing means to live, among the laboring millions
in that country, had convinced me, not only that some-
thing was grievously wrong and out of adaptation to the
new industrial aspect of things, but that the essential rem-
edy for the suffering which I witnessed around me was,
as my father declared it to be, the substitution of co-
operative industry for competitive labor; and I jumped
to the conclusion that, under a system of co-operation,
men would speedily be able, by three or four hours of
easy labor each day, to supply themselves with all the
necessaries and comforts of life which reasonable creat-
urcs could desire. Nay, with Utopian aspirations, I
looked forward to the time when riches, because of their
superfluity, would cease to be the end and aim of man’s
thoughts, plottings, lifelong toilings; when the mere
possession of wealth would no longer confer distinction,
any more than does the possession of water, than which
there is no property of greater worth.

To-day, with half a century of added experience, I
think, indeed, that invaluable truths underlie these opin-
ions ; but I think also that I much erred in judging one
branch of a great social subject without sufficient refer-
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. ence to other c¢ollateral branches ; and that I still more
gravely erred in leaving out of view a main, practical
ingredient in all successful changes, namely, the element
of zime. :

"The human race, by some law of its being, often pos-
sesses powers in advance—sometimes ages in advance—
of capacity to employ them. Alfred Wallace, in a late
work on Natural Selection, reminds us that the oldest
human skulls yet discovered are not materially smaller
than those of our own times: a Swiss skull of the stone
age corresponds to that of a Swiss youth of the present
day ; the Neanderthal skull has seventy-five cubic inches
of brain-space ; and the Engis skull (perhaps the oldest
known) is regarded by Huxley as ** a fair average skull,
that might have belonged to a philosopher.” Wallace’s
inference is that man, especially in his savage state,
‘‘ possesses a brain quite disproportionate to his actual
requirements,—an organ that seems prepared in ad-
vance only to be fully utilized as he progresses in civiliza-
tion.”’ * ' B

So also I think it is in regard to man’s industrial
‘powers. He has acquired these in advance of the
capacity to take advantage of them, except to a limited
extent. The various departments of human progress
must go forward, in a measure, side by side. Material,

* Contributions to the Theory of Natural Selection, by Alfred Russell
Wallace, author of the Malay Archipelago, etc., London and New York,
1870, p. 343.

Mr. Wallace adds: ‘A brain slightly larger than that of the gorilla
(which is thirty to thirty-four cubic inches) would, according to the evidence
before us, have fully sufficed for the mental development of the savage.”

Size of brain is the chief, though not the sole, element which determines
mental power. An adult male European with less than sixty-five cubic
inches of brain is invariably idiotic,
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even intellectual, progress brings scanty result, unless .
moral and spiritual progress bear it company.

I still think it Zs true that social arrangements can be
devised under which all reasonable necessaries and com-
forts could be secured to a nation, say by three hours’
daily work of its able-bodied population. But, in the
present state of moral culture, would that result, in this
or any civilized country, be a benefit? Would leisure,
throughout three-fourths of each day, be a blessing to
uneducated or half-educated men? If such leisure were
suddenly acquired by the masses, would life and prop-
erty be safe? Think of the temptations of intemper-
ance! Some of the reports even from the eight-hour
experiment are discouraging.

Then, as to the popular worship of wealth, ——charac-
teristic of a period of transition or half-civilization,—
that cannot be suddenly corrected. The gallants of
Queen Elizabeth’s day sought distinction by the help of
rich velvets slashed with satin, costly laces, trussed
points, coats heavy with embroidery. It would have
been vain, in those days, to take them to task about
their finery. It has now disappeared, even to its last
lingering remnant, the lace ruffle at the wrist; but com-
mon-sense had to work for centuries, ere men were sat-
isfied to trust, for distinction, to something better than
gaudy apparel.

I still think that co-operation #s a chief agency des-
tined to quiet the clamorous conflicts between capital
and labor; but then it must be co-operation gradually
introduced, prudently managed, as now in England. 1
think, too, that such co-operation, aside from its healthy
pecuniary results, tends to elevate character. Evidence
of this, ever multiplying, comes daily to light. I have
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. just received a paper on that subject by Thomas Hughes,
published in Macmillan’s Magazine, in which the writer

says: ‘It is impossible to bring before you, in the
" space I have at my disposal, anything like proofs of a
tithe of the good which the co-operative movement
has done ; how it is steadily strengthening and purify-
ing the daily lives of a great section of our people.”
From his own observation and that of a Mr. Ludlow,
who, he $ays, “ has had as much experience in this
matter as any living man,” Mr. Hughes states :

That the co-operative system, founded scrupulously
on ready-money dealings, delivers the poor from the
credit system.

That, if a co-operative workshop has elements of vi-
tality sufficient to weather the first few years’ struggles,
it is found to expel drunkenness and disorder, as incon-
sistent with success; to do away with the tricks and
dishonesties of work, now frequent between employers
and employed ; to bring about fixity of employment; to
create new ties, new forms of fellowship, even a sort of
family feeling, between man and man ; and thus, after a
time, to develop a new type of workingmen, character-
ized ‘* not only by honesty, frankness, kindness, and true
courtesy, but by a dignity, a self-respect, and a conscious-
ness of freedom which only this phase of labor gives.”

The writer met with such a type first in the Associa-
tions Quwriéres of Paris, and confidently regards it as
“ a normal result of co-operative production.”

Finally, as co-operative producers and consumers
have a common interest, this system shuts out adultera-
tion in articles of food, and dishonest deterioration of
goods in general, whether caused by faulty workman-
sh’ » or by employing worthless materials.

12*

distributed by charles-alexandre-lesueur.info



274  What Purchasers lose by

A point of vast importance, this last! The debase-
ment of quality which, under the pressure of competi-
tion, has gradually extended of late years to almost
every article used by man, is noterious, Yet as few
persons except the initiated realize the immense loss to
society from this source, an illustrative experience of
my own may here be welcome.

When my father left me manager of the New Lanark
cotton-mills, in the winter of 1824~-25, a certain Mr.
Bartholomew, who had long been a customer of ours to
the extent of twenty-five or thirty thousand dollars a
year, came to me one day, asking if I could make him
a lot of yarn suitable for ordjnary shirting, at such a
price, naming it. ‘“ We have but one price,” I said,
““and you know well that we sell such yarn twenty per
cent. above the rate you propose.”

T know that,” he replied; *‘but you could make it,
so as to be sold at my price.” ‘

“Yes, by using waste and mixing in weak, short-
stapled cotten.”

“ And it would look almost as well ?

‘“ Perhaps.”

““Then I'll risk it.”

“My father’s instructions,” I replied, ‘‘ are not to
lower the quality of our goods. I'm sorry; but I can’t
fill your order.”

He went off in a huff, but returned two days later.
““See here,” he said, ““ don’t be Quixotic. I can have
the yarn I asked you about spun elsewhere. What's
the use of driving a good customer from you? I shall
get the stuff I want, and use it, all the same.”

‘“ It would injure the character of our mill.”
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¢ Not if you leave off your trade-mark. Whatdo I
care about the picture ?* Mark it as you will.”

I hesitated ; and finally—not much to my credit—
agreed to make the yarn for him. I had it marked with
a large B. ‘It will stand either for Bartholomew or
for bad,” I said to him when he came to look at it.
“I’m ashamed to turn such an article out of our mill.”

But three weeks later he came again. ¢ Just the
thing !” he said; and he gave me a second order, thrice
as farge as the first. .

The B yarn became a popular article in the market;
the shirting that was made from it looking smooth, and
being sold at some ten per cent. less than that made from
our usual quality. Yet, to my certain knowledge,—
for I tried it,—it did not last half as long as the other.

That transaction sits somewhat heavily on my con-
science still. Yet it helped to teach me a great lesson.
It is my firm belief that, at the present time, purchasers
of cotton, woollen, linen, and silk goods, of furniture,
hardware, leather goods, and all other manufactured
staples Jose, on the average, because of inferior quality,
more than half of all the money they pay out. And 1
doubt whether, except by co-operation, this crying evil
can be remedied. :

When I reached Harmony, early in 1826, these gen-
eral ideas ruled in my mind, untempered by the ¢ sober
second-thoughts” which an after-life brought with it.
I looked at everything with eyes of enthusiasm ; and,
for a time, the life there was wonderfully pleasant and

* On each ten-pound package we were wont to paste an engraving of the
mills and village ; and our yarn, in consequence, went far and near, by the
name of ¢ picture-yarn.”
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hopeful to me. This, I think, is the common expe-

rience of intelligent and well-disposed persons who have

joined the Brook Farm or other reputable community.

There is a great charm in the good-fellowship and in-
the absence of conventionalism which characterize such .
associations. - ' '

Then there was something especially taking—to me
at least—in the absolute freedom from trammels, alik
in expression of opinion, in dress, and in social corJ
verse, which I found there. The evening gatherings,
too, delighted me ; the weekly meetings for discussion
of our principles, in which I took part at once; the
weekly concert, with an excellent leader, Josiah War-
ren, and a performance of music, instrumental and vo-
cal, much beyond what I had expected in the back-
woods ; last, not least, the weekly ball, where I found
crowds of young people, bright and genial if not spec-
ially cultivated, and as passionately fond of dancing
as, in those days, I myself was.

v  The accommodations seemed to me, indeed, of the
rudest, and the fare of the simplest; but I cared no
more for that than young folks usually care who forsake
.pleasant homes to spend a summer month or two under
canvas,—their tents on the beach, perhaps, with boats
and fishing-tackle at command; or pitched in some syl-
van retreat, where youth and maiden roam the forest all
day, returning at nightfall to merry talk, improvised
music, or an impromptu dance on the greensward.

I shrank from no work that was assigned to me; and
sometimes, to the surprise of my associates, volunteered
when a hard or disagreeable job came up, as the puiling
down of sundry dreadfully dusty and dilapidated cabins
throughout the village ; but, after a time, finding that -
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others could manage as much common labor in one
day as I in two or three, and being invited to take gen-
eral charge of the school and to aid in editing the
weekly paper, I settled down to what, I confess, were
more congenial pursuits than wielding the axe or hold-
ing the plough-handles.

I had previously tried one day of sowing wheat by
hand, and held out till evening ; but my right arm was
comparatively useless for forty-eight hours after. An-
other day, when certain young girls, who were baking
bread for one of the large boarding-houses, lacked an
additional hand, I offered to help them; but when the
result of my labors came to the table, it was suggested
that one of the loaves should be voted to me as a gift for
my diligence ; the rather, as, by a little manipulation,
such as apothecaries use in making pills, it might save
me the trouble of casting bullets the next time I went
out rifle-shooting.

To atone for these and similar mishaps, I sometimes
succeeded where others had failed. When I first took
charge of the school, finding that the teachers occasion-
ally employed corporal punishment, I strictly forbade it.
After a time the master of the eldest boys’ class said to
me one day, *“I find it is impossible to control these
unruly rascals. They know I am not allowed to flog
them ; and when I seek to enforce rules of order, they
defy me.” .

I sought to show him how he might manage them
witltout the rod, but he persisted: “ If you'd try it
yourself for a few days, Mr. Owen, you’d find out that
I'm right.”

““ Good,” said I. ““I'll take them in hand for a week
or two.”
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“They were a rough, boisterous, lawless set; bright
enough, quick of observation ; capable of learning when
they applied themselves; but accustomed to a free
swing, and impatient of discipline to which they had
never been subjected. I said to them, at the start,
““ Boys, I want you to learn ; you’ll be very sorry, when
you come to be men, if you don’t. But you can’t learn
anything worth knowing, without rules to go by. I
must have you orderly and obedient. I won’t require
from you anything unreasonable ; and I don’t intend to
be severe with you. But whatever I tell you, %as to be
done, and skial/l be done, sooner or later.” Here I
observed on one or two bold faces a smile that looked
like incredulity; but all I added was, “‘ You'll save
time, if you do it at once.”

My lessons, often oral, interested thém, and things
went on quietly for a few days. I knew the crisis
would come. It did, in this wise. It was May, the
thermometer ranging toward ninety, and I resolved to
take the class to bathe in the Wabash, much to their
delight. I told them, in advance, that by the doctor’s
advice, they were to remain in the water fifteen minutes
only : that was the rule. When I called, “ Time up!”’
they all came out, somewhat reluctantly however,
except one tall fellow, named Ben, a good swimmer,
who detained us ten minutes more, notwithstanding my
order, several times repeated, to come on shore.

I said nothing about it till we returned to the school-
- room ; then I asked the class, ‘Do you remember my
saying to you that whatever I told you to do had to be
done sooner or later ?”  They looked at Ben, and said,
“Yes.,” ThenI went on: ‘““I am determined that if
I take you to bathe again, you shall stay in fifteen
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minutes only. How do you think I can best manage
that ?”’ They looked at Ben again, and seemed puz-
zled ; never, very surely, having been asked such a
question before. ‘¢ Has no one any plan?” I said. .

At length a youngster suggested, ‘I guegss you'd
better thrash him, Mr. Owen.” .

“1 don’'t wish to do that,” I replied; ‘I think it
does boys harm. Besides, I never was whipped myself,
I never whipped anybody, and I know it must be a
very unpleasant thing to do.” Can’t some of you think
of a better plan?”

One of the class suggested, ¢ There’s a closet in the
garret, with a stout bolt to it. You might shut him up
there till we get back.” .

‘“ That’s better than flogging; but is the closet
dark?” ’

“It’s dark as hell.”

““You mustn’t talk so, my child. You can’t tell
whether there is such a place as hell at all. You mean
that the closet is quite dark, don’t you?”

“Yes.”

‘“ Then you ought to say so. But I think Ben would
not like to be shut up in the dark for nearly an hour.”

‘“No ; butthen we don’t like to be kept from bathing
just for him.”

Then one little fellow, with some hesitation, put in his
word: ‘¢ Please, Mr. Owen, wouldn’t it do to leave him
in the playground?”

“If I could be sure that he would stay there ; but he
might get out and go bathing, and remain in half an

_hour perhaps.”

At this point, Ben, no longer able to restrain him-
self,—he had been getting more and more restless, turn-
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ing first to one speaker, then to another, as we coolly
discussed the case,—burst forth: ‘* Mr. Owen, if you
leave me in the playground when they go to bathe next
time, I'll never stir from it. I won’t. You'll see I
won’t.”

““ Well, Ben,” said I, ““I've never known you to tell
afalsehood, and I'll take your word for it this time. But
remember! If youlie to me once, I shall never be able
to trust you again. We couldn’t believe known liars if
we were to try.”

So the next time we went bathing, I left Ben in the
playground. When we returned he met me, with eager
face, at the gate. ‘‘ I never left even for a minute ; ask
them if I have,” pointing to some boys at play.

““ Your word is enough. I believe you.” .

Thereafter Ben came out of the water promptly as
soon as time was called ; and when any of his comrades
lingered, he was the first to chide them for disobeying
orders. ) .

Once or twice afterwards I had to take a somewhat
similar stand (never against Ben), persisting each time
until I was obeyed. Then bethinking me of my Hofwyl
experience, I called in the aid of a military drill, which
the boys took to very kindly ; and when three weeks had
passed, I found that my pupils prided themselves in be-
ing—what, indeed, they were—the best disciplined and
most orderly and law-abiding class in the school.

So I carried my point against a degrading relic of
barbarism, then countenanced in England, alike in
army, navy, and some of the most accredited semi-
naries. I had witnessed an example, the year before, in .
London, during a visit to the central school of Dr. Bell,
‘the rival of Lancaster, patronized by the Anglican
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Church. A class were standing up, for arithmetic.
“¢“ Seven times eight are fifty-six,” said one boy. *‘ /s,
not are,” sternly cried the teacher, dealing the offender
such a buffet on the ear that he staggered and finally
dropped to the ground ; then adding: ‘“ Get up! Now
perhaps you’ll remember that, another time.” But
whether it was the blow or the bit of doubtful grammar
he was bidden to remember seemed not very clear.

I still recollect how my nature revolted against this
outrage,—for such it appeared to me. *Father,” said
I, as we left the room, * 'm very sorry you gave any
money to this school.” He smiled and apologized for

" the teacher, saying, ‘ The man had probably been
treated in the same manner when he was a child, and so
knew no better.” My father had, some time before,
subscribed two thousand five hundred dollars in aid of
the Bell system ; offering to double that sum if Dr. Bell
would open his schools to the children of dissenters.
But this the ex-chaplain or his committee had refused to
do.

On the whole, my life in Harmony, for many months,
was happy and satisfying. To this the free and simple
relation there existing between youth and maiden much
contributed. We called each other by our Christian
names only, spoke and acted as brothers and sisters
might ; often strolled out by moonlight in groups,
sometimes in single pairs; yet, withal, no scandal or
other harm came of it, either then or later, unless we
are to reckon as such a few improvident or unsuited
matches, that turned out poorly, as hasty love-matches
will. 'What might have happened to myself amid such
familiar surroundings, if my heart had not been preoc-
cupied, I cannot tell. I met almost daily, handsome,
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interesting, warm-hearted girls ; bright, merry, and un-
sophisticated ; charming partners at ball or picnic: one
especially, who afterwards married a son of Oliver
Evans, the celebrated inventor and machinist, to whom,
i believe, we owe the high-pressure engine. But this
girl, many .years since dead, and others both estima-
ble and attractive, were to me, engrossed by recollec-
tions of Jessie, but as favorite sisters.

Naturally enough, under such circumstances, I was
not haunted by doubts-as to the success of the social
experiment in which we were engaged. The inhabi-
tants seemed to me friendly and well-disposed. There
was much originality of character, and there were some
curious eccentricities ; but nothing to match the Page
of Nature, who had so startled Captain McDonald and
myself at New York.

One example occurs to me,—an old man named
Greenwood, father of Miles Greenwood, well-known
afterwards to the citizens of Cincinnati as chief of their
Fire Department, and still later as owner of the largest
foundry and machine-shop then in the West. We had,
during the summer of 1826, several terrific thunder-
storms such as I had never before witnessed. The
steeple of our church was shattered and one of our
boarding-houses struck. It was during one of these
storms, when the whole heavens seemed illuminated
and the rain was falling in torrents, that I saw old
Greenwood, thoroughly drenched, and carrying, up-
right as a soldier does his musket, a slender iron rod,
ten or twelve feet long. He was walking in the middle -
of the street, passed with slow step the house in which
I was, and, as I afterwards learned, paraded every street
in the village in the same deliberate manner. Next day
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I met him and asked an explanation. ¢ Ah, well, my
young friend,” said he, *“I’m very old ; I'm not well;
I suffer much : and I thought it might be a good chance
to slip off and be laid quietly in & corner of the peach
orchard.”*

““You hoped to be struck by lightning? ”

‘ You see, I don’t like to kill myself—seems like tak-
ing matters out of God’s hands. But I thought He
might perhaps send me a spare bolt when I put myself
in the way. If he had only seen fit to do it, I'd then
have been at rest this very minute ; all my pains gone;
no more trouble to any one, and no more burden to
myself.” '

“You don’t know how useful you may. be yet, Mr.
Greenwood.”

* Under the green grass would have been better ; but
it wasn’t to be, just yet.”

In the educational department we had considerable
talent, mixed with a good deal of eccentricity. We had
a Frenchman, patronized by Mr. Maclure, a M. Phique-
pal d’Arusmont, who became afterwards the husband
of Frances Wright; a man well informed on many
points, full of original ideas, some of practical value,
but, withal, a wrong-headed genius, whose extravagance
and wilfulness and inordinate self-conceit destroyed his
usefulness. He had a small school, but it was a fail-
ure ; he gained neither the good-will.nor the respect of
his pupils.

Another, of a very different stamp, was Professor .
Joseph Neef, from Pestalozzi’s in Switzerland. -Simple,

* Where a temporary cemetery had been opened; the Germans having
reserved their graveyard, and stipulated that no one should be buried
there.
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straightforward, and cordial, a proficient in modern
languages, a good musician, he had brought with him
from Pestalozzi’s institution at Iverdun an excellent mode
of teaching. To -‘his earlier life, as an- officer under
Napoleon, was due a blunt, off-hand manner and an
abrupt style of speech, enforced, now and then, with an
oath—an awkward habit for a teacher, which I think he
tried ineffectually to get rid of. One day, when I was
within hearing, a boy in his class used profane language.
“ Youngster,” said Neef to him, ‘‘ you mustn’t swear.
It’s silly, and it’s vulgar, and it means nothing. Don’t
let me hear you do so again.”

““ But, Mr. Neef,” said the boy, hesitating, and look-
ing half frightened, ‘‘if—if it’s vulgar and wrong to
swear, why—" .

““ Well, out with it! Never stop when you want to
say anything : that’s another bad habit. You wished
to know why—"

‘“ Why you swear yourself, Mr. Neef? "

‘ Because I'm a d—d fool. Don’t you be one, too.”

With all his roughness, the good old man was a gen-
eral favorite alike with children and adults. Those
whose recollections of Harmony extend back thirty
years preserve a genial remembrance of him walking
about in the sun of July or August, in linen trousers
and shirt, always bareheaded, sometimes barefooted,

_ with a grandchild in his arms, and humming to his in-
fant charge some martial air, in a wonderful bass voice,
which, it was said, enabled him, in his younger days,
when giving command to a body of troops, to be dis-
tinctly heard by ten thousand men.

We had, at this time, in the educational dep,artmenf,
a good many persons of literary and scientific ability.
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But dissensions crept in among them, and several, in-
cluding Dr. Troost, finally left the place. Mr. Lesueur,
however, remained many years, and Thomas Say
settled in Harmony, where he spent his time in prepar-
ing his beautifully illustrated work on American Ento-
mology, dying there in 1834. _

I think my father must have been as well pleased with
the condition of things at New Harmony, on his arrival
there, as I myself was. At all events, some three
weeks afterwards, he disclosed to me his intention to"
propose to the Harmonites that they should at once
form themselves into a Community of Equality, based(
on the principle of common property. This took me }
by surprise, knowing, as I did, that when the prelimi-
nary society had been established, nine months before,
he had recommended that this novitiate should continue
two or three years, before adventuring the next and
final step.

It was an experiment attended with great hazard.
Until now the executive committee had estimated the
value of each person’s services, and given all persons
employed respectively credit for the amount, to be
drawn out by them in produce or store goods. But
under the new constitution, all members, according to
their ages, not according to the actual value of their
services, were to be ‘‘furnished, as near as can be,
with similar food, clothing, and education; and, as soon
as practicable, to live in similar houses, and in all re-
spects to be accommodated alike.” Also the real
estate of the association was to be ¢ held in perpetual
trust forever for the use of the Community ;" persons
leaving the society to forfeit all interest in the original
land, but to have claim for ‘“a just proportion of the
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value of any real estate acquired during their member-
ship.” The power of making laws was vested in the
Assembly, which consistéd of all the resident adult
members of the Community. There was an Executive
Council, having superintendence and empowered to
““carry into effect all general regulations;” but the
Council was subject at all times to any directions ex-
pressed by a majority of the Assembly, and communi-
cated by the clerk of the Assembly to the Secretary of
the Council.” * After the first formation of the Com-
munity, the assent of a majority of the Assembly was
necessary to admit a member.

Liberty, equality, and fraternity, in downright ear-
nest! It found favor with that heterogeneous collection
of radicals, enthusiastic devotees to principle, honest
latitudinarians, and lazy theorists, with a sprinkling of
unprincipled sharpers thrown in.

A committee of seven (my brother William and my-
self included), elected at a town-meeting held January
26, 1826, were authorized to frame and report a Consti-
tution. They reported on February 1 ; and, after a few
days’ debate, the constitution, somewhat amended, was
adopted on February 5. Every member of the prelim-
inary society who signed the constitution within three
days was, with his family, admitted into the Community.
All but a few, who soon after left the place, subscribed ;
and then the books were closed.

I made no opposition to all this. I had too much of
my father’s all-believing disposition to anticipate results
which any shrewd, cool-headed business man might have
predicted.

How rapidly they came upon us! Any one who still

* For a copy of the Constitution, see New Harmony Gazette, Vol. I,
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owns a file of the weekly paper then published in New
Harmony may readily trace them.

Two weeks after the formation of the Community we
find: ““ On the 19th instant”’ (February) ‘‘ a resolution
was adopted by the Assembly directing the Executive
Council to request the aid of Mr. Owen for one year in .
conducting the concerns of the Community in conform-
ity with the principles of the constitution.” * Three
weeks later, in an editorial, we read : ‘“ General satis-
faction and individual contentment have taken the place
of suspense and uncertainty. Under the sole direction of
My. Owen, the most gratifying anticipations of the future
may be safely indulged.” + '

It was four years after the declaration, in Paris, 1848,
of a Republic, before France settled down under the
leadership of one man; but, at Harmony, five weeks
sufficed to bring about a somewhat similar result. The
difference was, however, that Louis Napoleon, false to
his oath, and resorting to a coup d’¢tat, upset the Re-
public, while my father conscientiously adhered to the
instructions given by the Assembly to conform to the
principles of the constitution. This very adherence,
beyond doubt, caused his failure.

Tor a time, however, things improved under his man-
agement. Under date March 22, an editorial tells us :
““While we have been discussing abstract ideas, we have
" neglected practical means. Our energies have been
wasted in useless efforts. . . . But by the indefatigable
attention of Mr. Owen, order and system have been in-
troduced into every branch of business. Qur streets no
longer exhibit groups of idle talkers ; each is busily en-

* New Harmony Gazette, of February 22, 1826, p. 175
1+ New Harmony Gazette, of March 8, 1826, p. 190.
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gaged in the occupation he has chosen. Our public
meetings, instead of being the arena of contending ora-
tors, are now places of business,” * etc.

This is a useful lifting of the curtain; disclosing what
the immediate effects of a premature step had been.
Two months later appear symptoms of doubt. My
father, reviewing the proceedings of the Community,
May 10, says: ‘“ The great experiment in New Har-
mony is still going on, to ascertain whether a large, het-
erogeneous mass of persons, collected by chance, can
be amalgamated into one community.” + Up to that
time, it would seem, he had delayed to make any con-
veyance of the land. When three months more had
passed, my father, addressing the Assqmbiy, said, in
reply to a question as to having all things, land included, .
in common. ‘¢I shall be ready to form such a commu-
nity whenever you are prepared for it. . . . But prog-
ress must be made in community education before all
parties can be prepared for a community of common
property.”} He then proposed, and the Assembly
adopted, a resolution that they meet three evenings in
the week for community education.

These meetings continued, with gradually lessening
numbers, for a month or two. Then comes an editorial
admission that ‘“ a general system of trading speculation

prevails ;" together with ‘* a want of confidence in **~
" good intentions of each other.” §

‘Finally, alittle more than a year after the Community
experiment commenced, came official acknowledgment
of its failure. The editorial containing it, though with-

* New Harmony Gazette, Vol. I. p. 207. + Same volume, p. 263.

} New Harmony Gazette of August 30, 1826, Vol. I. p. 391.
§ New Harmony Gazette of November 8, Vol. II. p. 46.
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out signature, was written by my brother William and
myself, as editors, on our own responsibility ; butit was
submitted by us, for revision as to the facts, to my
father. We said: ¢ Our opinion is that Robert Owen
ascribed too little influence to the early anti-social cir-
cumstances that had surrounded many of the quickly
collected inhabitants of New Harmony before their ar-,
_rival there ; and toomuch to those circumstances which
his experience might enable them to create around them-
selves in futyre. . . . We are too inexperienced to haz-
ard a judgment on the prudence and management of
those who directed its execution ; and the only opinion
we can express with confidence is of the perseverance
with which Robert Owen pursued it at great pecuniary
loss to himself. One form of government was first
adopted, and when that appeared unsuitable another was
tried ; until it appeared that the members were too va-
rious in their feelings and too dissimilar in their habits
to govern themselves harmoniously as one community.
. .+ . . New Harmony, therefore, is not now a commu-
nity.” * ,
Thenceforth, of course, the inhabitants had either tq
support themselves or to leave the town. But my fathet
offered land on the Harmony estate to those who de-
sired to try smaller community experiments, on an ag-
ricultural basis. Several were formed, some by honest,
industrious workers, to whom land was leased at very
low rates ; while other leases were obtained by unprin-
cipled speculators who cared not a whit for co-operative
* principles, but sought private gain by the operation.
All finally failed as social experiments. To the work-

* New Harmony Gazette, Vol. II. p. 206.

13
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ers who had acted in good faith my father ultimately
sold, at a low price, the lands they occupied. By the
speculators he lost in the end a large amount of personal
property, of which, under false pretences, they had ob-
tained control.

My present opinionis that, in stating the causes which
led to the failure of my father’s.plans of social reform at
New Harmony, my brother and I omitted the chief
error. I do not believe that any industrial experiment
can succeed which proposes equal remuneration to all
men, the diligent and the dilatory, the skilled artisan
and the common laborer, the genius and the drudge. 1
speak of the present age; what may happen in the dis-
tant future it is impossible to foresee and imprudent to
predict. What may be safely predicted is, that a plan
which remunerates all alike will, in the present condition
of society, ultimately eliminate from a co-operative as-
sociation the skilled, efficient, and industrious members,
leaving an ineffective and sluggish -residue, in whose
hands the experiment will fail, both socially and pecu- -
niarily.

The English associations which are now succeeding
were organized under a special act of Parliament, as
joint stock companies (limited); all heads of families
and single adults within each being at once the stock-
holders who furnish the necessary capital, and if it be a
store, the customers, or, if it be a manufacturing or
agricultural establishment, the workers who give that
capital its value. A small executive board, its mem--
bers being themselves experienced workers, and having
moderate fixed sglaries, is elected by the association, and
superintends all operations. These superintendents are
required to visit, at stated hours throughout the day,
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each department of industry, and to register, on books
kept for that purpose, the exact hour and duration of

. these visits. Each artisan or other laborer is paid wages
at the rate which his services would command in the
outside world ; and is entitled, at the end of each year,
when the profits are declared, to a dividend on his stock,
in addition.

There are other important details, for example, ar-
rangements in the nature of benefit societies in case of
sickness ; but they would be out of place here. This
slight sketch may suffice to show, in a general way, how
the workman, if he can once lay up in a savings’ bank
or elsewhere a small capital, may obtain the entire value
of his labor ; may secure permanent employment which
only misconduct can forfeit; and, besides, have fair
wages regularly paid, and his just proportion of profits,
deducting only the necessary expense of a judicious and
economical management.

Robert Owen distinguished the great principle ; but, | v

like so many other devisers, missed the working details
of his scheme. If these, when stated, seem to lie so
near the surface that common sagacity ought to have
detected them, let us bear in mind how wise men stum-
bled over Columbus’s simple puzzle ; failing to balance
an egg on one end till a touch from the great navigator’s
hand solved the petty mystery.

I have little doubt that the English co- operators are
gradually furnishing a practical solution of the most
important of industrial mysteries,—the great problem
how increased powers to produce shall not only procure
increased comforts to the producer, but at the same
time, elevate him, day by day, in the moral scale, until
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he becomes, as the years go on, a self-respecting, up-
right, intelligent man, '

That these civilizing influences should result from the
principle of association for mutual benefit is according
to the due order of human progress. Animals are self-
dependent and individually isolated, and so are liable to
grave injury from slight cause, and are daily in peril
from stronger and fiercer brutes.* Savage man is but
a step in advance of this; and scarcely more secure
than he is the laborer of modern days, when segregated
from his class, and fighting the life battle, single-handed,
against capital and compectition. Divided, he falls
lower and lower in the social scale. United only,—but
it must be judiciously united,t — can he succeed in attain-
ing security and comfort. Nor need he surrender whole-
some liberty in associating for common good: the
English co-operative workman is far more free, as well
as more safe, than his isolated neighbors.

Such considerations may palliate, in my father’s case,
the charge of rash confidence, and what may seem reck-
less self-sacrifice, in carrying out his favorite plans. He
expended in the purchase of the -Harmony property,
real and personal, in paying the debts of the community

* The effect upon animals of what has been called ‘¢ natural selection,’”
says Wallace, ‘“depends mainly on their self-dependence and individual
isolation. A slight injury, a temporary illness, leaves the individual pow-
erless against its enemies.”—Work on Natural Selection already quoted,
p- 311,

What is the effect on a laboring father of a family, with two dollars and
a half a week to support them, of ‘‘slight injury or temporary illness” ?
Is he not at the mercy of 4is enemies,—abject penury, starvation ?

t Trades unions are often but disguised tyrannies; examples of an ex-
cellent principle, miserably perverted. )
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during the year of its existence, and in meeting his
ultimate losses the next year by swindlers, upwards of
two hundred thousand dollars. Had his plans succeeded,
he would, beyond question, have conveyed the whole
of his Indiana property in trust forever, without value
received, or any compensation other than the satisfac-
tion of success, to support co-operative associations
there. Thus, as his property did not then reach quarter
of a mjllion, he was willing to give up more than four-
fifths of what he was worth to this great experiment.
The remainder, not exceeding forty thousand dollars,
might have sufficed for a competence, had he been con-
tent to live quietly upon it. But it soon melted away
in a hundred expenditures for experiments, publications,

and the like, connected with social and industrial reform.

He seems to have felt it to be a point of honor, so long
as he had means left, to avert reproach from the cause
of co-operation by paying debts left standing at the
close of unsuccessful experiments, whenever these had
been conducted in good faith.*

One result of all this seems to me now so little like what
usually happens in this world, that, if it provoke incre-
dulity, I think the sceptics may be readily excused. It

* In the year 1832 (for example), there was established in London, by
workingmen friendly to co-operation, a Bazaar, or ‘‘Labor Exchange.’’
At first my father was requested to act as manager, which he did without
salary, merely stipulating that no expense or risk should devolve upon him;
but, after a time, the parties concerned thought they could manage better
themselves, and my father withdrew. When, at a later period (says one
of his biographers), the business was wound up, ¢‘there was a deficiency
of upwards of twelve thousand dollars; and when it was represented to
Mr. Owen that it was through confidence in him that many persons had
been led to make deposits, whose distress or even ruin would ensue if the
loss were not made up, he assumed and paid the whole.”—Life of Robert
Owen, Philadelphia, 1866, pp. 223, 224
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relates to my brother William and myself, exemplifying
the effect of early habits and impressions. Soon after
our return from Hofwyl, my father had made us part-
ners in the New Lanark mills, conveying to each of us
one share of fifty thousand dollars. We bought what-
ever we wanted ; and, as it happened, our profits amply
sufficed for our wants. Yet I cannot call to mind that I
ever examined my partnership account, or posted my-
self as to the balance.

When my father agreed to devote four-fifths of the
property that would naturally have come to us, as his
heirs, to the cause of reform, neither William nor I, to
the best of my recollection, expressed or even felt re-
gret that it was about to pass away from us. Several
years after the purchasé of Harmony, when we learned
from my father that his funds were running low, we
both volunteered to transfer to him, unconditionally,
our New Lanark shares. He accepted the offer as
frankly as it was made; but he conveyed to us jointly
land on the Harmony estate worth about thirty thou-
sand dollars. Engrossed with the sanguine hopes of
youth and the vague dreams of enthusiasm, I believe
that I scarcely bestowed a second thought on the pe-
cuniary independence for life which I was thus relin-
quishing. If any one had lauded my disinterestedness,
it would have been unmerited praise; it was simply
indifference, not self-sacrifice. Nor do I remember
ever pining after the luxuries of Braxfield, or wishing
myself back again in the Old World.

My father’s intention in bringing us up thus uncon-
cerned about money and careless as to its acquisition
was kind and commendable ; it was far better than to
have taught us that riches are the main chance in life,
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and that all things else should be postponed to money-
getting ; but I am of opinion now that it was a grave
mistake, nevertheless. I think a father ought to say
to his sons as I have said to mine: ‘“ Money is a power
for good as well as for evil. 1Itisan element of per-
sonal independence. Do not grasp after it; yet seek
to acquire it’ fairly, honorably, without doing hard
things, especially without grinding others. Do not
enter public life until you shall have set apart what
suffices for a reputable living, and invested your sav-
ings with reference to absolute safety rather than to
high rate of interest. Thus on solid ground yourself,
you can the more effectively lend a hand to the cause
of reform; and if you are elected a legislator, or to
other civil service, you can act out your convictions,
without fear that loss of office will reduce you to pov-
erty.’”

My father took a less practical, if more Scriptural,
view of things, virtually telling us: *“ Seek first the good
of human-kind, and all other things shall be added unto
you.” He protected us, however, to a great extent,
from suffering while following such advice. For, at a
later period, he conveyed to his sons, then citizens of
the United States, the New Harmony property, his only
surviving daughter being already provided for. All he
required of us in return was to execute a deed of
trust, of some thirty thousand dollars’ worth of land,
burdened with an, annuity to him during his life, of fif-
teen hundred a year; after that a life interest to his
daughters-in-law, and the fee to their children. The
above annuity was his solé dependence for support
during many years of his life. We, with the means
he put into our hands, might have readily accumulated
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an assured independence by the time we reached middle
age, had we known (which we did not) how to manage
and improve Western property, and had we steadily
followed up the pursuit of a competency, as we ought
to have done. There is more power in knowledge than
in gold, no matter how large the pile.

In looking back upon myself as I was in those days,
I have often wondered how far my after-life might have
been affected by the judicious advice of some cool-
headed, dispassionate friend; one who, while sharing
many of my aspirations, would have brought the chas-
tening experience of a long life to mould and give wise
direction to them ; what, for example, the result would
have been if the Robert Dale Owen of seventy could
have become the counsellor of the Robert Dale Owen
of twenty-five ;" talking over that eager youth’s ideas
of reform with him; dissecting his views of life here
and his doubts ef life hereafter ; correcting his crudities
and calling in question his hasty conclusions.

I found no such mentor, but met, instead, with a
friend some ten years my senior, possessing various
noble qualities, but with ideas on many subjects, social
and religious, even more immature and extravagant
than my own. This new acquaintance mainly shaped,
for several years, the course and tenor of my life.

Frances Wright was a cultivated Englishwoman of
good family, who, though left an orphan at an early
age, had received a careful and finished education, was
thoroughly versed in the literature of the day, well
informed on all general subjects, and spoke French and
Italian fluently. She had travelled and resided for years
in Europe, was an intimate friend of General Lafayette,
had made the acquaintance of many leading reformers,
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Hungarian, Polish, and others, and was a thorough re-
publican; indeed, an advocate of universal suffrage,
without regard to color or sex,—a creed that was much
more rare forty years ago than it is to-day. Refined in
her manner and language, she was a radical alike in pol-
itics, morals, and religion.

She had a strong, logical mind, a courageous inde-
pendence of thought, and a zealous wish to benefit her
fellow-creatures ; but the mind had not been submitted
to early discipline, the courage was not tempered with
prudence, the philanthropy had little of common-sense
to give it practical form and efficiency. Her enthusiasm,
eager but fitful, lacked the guiding check of sound
judgment. Her abilities as an author and lecturer were
of a high order; but an inordinate estimate of her own
mental powers and an obstinate adherence to opinions
once adopted detracted seriously from the influence
which her talents and eloquence might have exerted.
A redeeming point was, that to carry out her convic-
tions she was ready to make great sacrifices, personal
and pecuniary. She and a younger sister, a lady alike
amiable and estimable, had always lived and journeyed
together, were independent-in their circumstances, and
were devotedly attached to each other.

She had various personal advantages,—a tall, com-
mg,_r)ding figure, somewhat slender and graceful, though
the shoulders were a little bit too high ; a face the out-
line of which in profile, though delicately chiselled, was
masculine rather than feminine, like that of an Antin-
ous, or perhaps more nearly typifying a Mercury ; the
forehead broad but not high; the short, chestnut hair
curling naturally all over a classic head ; the large, blue
eyes not soft, but clear and earnest. When I first met

13*
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her, at Harmony, in the summer of 1826, some of the
. peculiarities of character above set forth had not devel-
oped themselves. She was then known in England
and here, only as the author of a small work entitled A
Few Days in Athens, published and favorably received
in London; and of a volume of travels in the United
States, in which she spoke in laudatory tone of our in-
stitutions and of our people. She condemned, indeed, ‘
in strong terms—as enlightened foreigners were wont
to do—that terrible offence against human liberty (toler-
ated, alas! by our Constitution) which the greatest war
of modern times has since blotted out.

But she did more than to condemn the crime of sla-
very ; she sought, albeit, with utterly inadequate means
and knowledge, to act as pioneer in an attempt to show
how it might be gradually suppressed. She had already
purchased a large tract of unimproved farming land,
situated in West Tennessee, about fourteen miles back
of Memphis, on both sides of a small stream called by
the Indians N&-sho-bah, or Wolf River; and she had
bought and removed to that place nine negro slaves.
Her confident hope was, to prove that these people
could, in a few years, by their own labor, work out
their liberty; and, with a strange ignorance alike of
Southern character and of the force of life-long habits,
and of the sway of selfish motive among the rich and
idle, she was credulous enough to expect that the better
intentioned among the planters of the South would
gradually follow her example.

Miss Wright's vigorous character, rare cultivation,
and hopeful enthusiasm gradually gave her great influ-
ence over.me; and I recollect her telling me, one day
when I had expressed in the New Harmony ‘Gazette,
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with more than usual fearlessness, some radical opinions
which she shared, that I was one of the few persons she
had ever met, with whom she felt that, in her reforma-
tory efforts, she could act in unison. Thus we became
intimate friends, and in the sequel co-editors.

Friends ; but never, throughout the years we spent
together, anything more. I felt and acted toward her,
at all times, just as I would toward a brave, spirited,
elder comrade of my own sex. Affections already en-
gaged and the difference of age may have had their
weight ; but, aside from this, while I saw much to ad-
mire in Frances Wright, I found nothing to love.

Whether I was ever Quixotic enough to believe that
her experiment at Nashoba (so she named her planta-
tion) would, to any appreciable extent, promote negro
emancipation, I cannot now call to mind. I think that
the feature in her plan which chiefly attracted me was
her proposal there to collect, from among the cultivated

" classes of England and America, a few kindred spirits

who should have their small, separate dwellings, con-
tribute to a common fund enough for their support, and
spend their time in ‘‘lettered leisure.” I probably
pictured to myself a woodland cottage, with honey-
suckle-shaded porch, and with Jessie and myself as its
inmates.

We learn of one of Homer's heroes, that the gods

¢¢ Granted half his prayer ;
The rest the winds dispersed in empty air:”

but I was less favored. No part of my Tennessee dream
was to be realized.
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PAPER X.

FRANCES WRIGHT, GENERAL LAFAYETTE, AND
MARY WOLLSTONECRAFT SHELLEY.

I WAS one of ten persons to whom Frances Wright,
in December of 1826, cenveyed the lands of Nashoba,
consisting of eighteen hundred and sixty acres, ‘“ in per-
petual trust for the benefit of the negro race,” my co-
trustees being (besides Miss Wright's sister) General

~Lafayette,* William McClure, Robert Owen, Cadwalla-
der Colden, Richeson Whitby, Robert Jennings, George
Flower, and James Richardson; three of the said trus-
tees, if resident on the lands, to constitute a quorum
" competent to transact business.

Cadwallader Colden was well known, in those days,
as an eminent New York lawyer and statestnan, who
had been mayor of the city. Richeson Whitby and
Robert Jennings were both members of the New Har-
mony Community, Whitby having formerly been a
Shaker with a good knowledge of farming, and Jennings
an experienced teacher. George Flower was the son of
Richard Flower, already spoken of ; and James Richard-

* It may be well, in this connection, to remind the reader that, soon
after the close of our Revolutionary War, General Lafayette busied himself
in promoting the abolition of slavery in the French colonies; and that he
purchased a plantation in Cayenne, gave freedom to the slaves there em-
ployed, and spent a large sum in their education.
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son was a Scotch physician, upright, impracticable, and
an acute metaphysician of the Thomas Brown school.

Miss Wright also conveyed to us all her personal
property then on these lands,—farming utensils, wagons,
horses, and the like, together with five male and three
female slaves; consigning also to our care a family of
female slaves (four in number, I think), entrusted to her
by a certain Robert Wilson of South Carolina. The
conveyance of the slaves was ‘“on condition that, when
their labor shall have paid to the Institution of Nash-
oba” (not to Miss Wright) ‘“ a clear capital of six thou-
sand dollars, with six per cent. interest thereon from Jan-
uary I, 1827, and also a sum sufficient to defray the ex-
penses of colonization, all these slaves shall be emanci-
pated, and colonized out of the limits of the United
States by the trustees.” _

The Deed of Trust, with an appended declaration
touching its objects, provided also for a society of white
persons, ‘‘ founded on the principle of community of
property and labor;” but it is added, ‘“ No life of idle-
ness is proposed to the whites; those who cannot work
must give an anndal .equivalent.” Board for non-
- workers was afterwards fixed at two hundred dollars a
year. Members were to be admitted in the first place
by the trustees; but no one was to become a member
who had not lived six months on the lands; nor then
without receiving a unanimous vote. A member once
admitted was not liable to expulsion, and was entitled,
in all cases, ‘“to attention during sickness and protec-
tion in old age;” the children of members were to be
educated, till the age of fourteen, at the expense of the
institution.

Details were left to the discretion of the trustees, ex-
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cept that a school to include colored children was at all-
times to form part of the plan, and that no distinction
was there to be made on account of color.

Miss Wright had radical views touching the personal
independence of women, whether married or single;
and these caused her to insert a provision that the ad-
mission of a husband as member should not carry with |
it the admission of his wife : nor the admission of a wife,
the admission of her husband : each was to be voted for
as an individual.

For the rest, 'the general tone of the paper was
temperate. ~ ‘‘ In facing the subject of slavery,” said
the founder of Nashoba, ‘it is necessary to bear in
mind the position of the master as well as that of the
slave, bred in the prejudices of color, untaught to labor
and viewing it as a degradation. We must come to the
slaveholder, therefore, not in anger but in kindness;
and when we ask him to change his whole mode of life,
we must*show him the means by which he may do so,
without complete compromise of his ease and his inter-
ests.”

Also, ‘“ while acknowledging with pleasure, in the
members of emancipating societies, the real friends of
the liberty of man,” she says that she would have placed
the property under their control, but for essential differ-
ence between their views and hers ‘‘respecting. the
moral instruction of human beings.” She adds:
‘ Emancipation based on religion has hitherto effected
but little ; and, generally speaking, by the tone and
arguments employed, has tended rather to irritate than
to convince.”

Assenting to these views I accepted the trusteeship;
and when, in the spring of 1827, New Harmony had
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ceased to be a community, I agreed to accompany Miss
Wright on a visit to Nashoba, hoping there to find more
cultivated and congenial associates than those among
whom, for eighteen months past, I had been living. A
week later my father left Harmony for Europe, ex-
pressing his regret that, because of his recent large ex-
penditures, he could not prudently undertake, as he
wished, to educate the village children free of cost; but
adding that he had paid up. the debts of the community,
and had left in the hands of Mr. James Dorsey, then a
resident of New Harmony but late Treasurer of the
Miami University, three thousand dollars, as a con-
tribution toward defraying school expenses for the com-
ing year.

At Nashoba, where I remained ten days, I found
but three trustees, Richeson Whitby, James Richard-
son, and the younger Miss Wright. We consulted
daily, but even sanguine I had to admit that the outlook
was unpromising.

The land, all second-rate only, and scarcely a hundred
acres of it cleared; three or four squared log houses,
and a few small cabins for the slaves, the only buildings ;
slaves released from fear of the lash working indolently
under the management of Whitby, whose education
in an easy-going Shaker village had not at all fitted him
for the post of plantation overseer : these were the main
facts, to which it was to be added that Miss Wright’s
health, which had been feeble at New Harmony, became
so much worse ere we reached Memphis that she had
to be conveyed from that town to Nashoba in a ham-
mock swung in a covered wagon. Richardson informed
me that during the preceding year, intent on organizing
her institution, she had rashly exposed herself on horse-
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back during -.the midday suns of July and August,
sometimes everi sleeping in the forest -at night; had
barely escaped a sunstroke, and had 7o¢ escaped a brain
fever, which prostrated her for weeks, and almost baf-
fled his skill and her sister’s unremitting care. Fearing
its return, he earnestly recommended a sea-voyage and
a residence during the ensuing summer in Europe.
Thereupon Whitby declared that, if both the sisters left
Nashoba, he despaired of being able to manage the
slaves ;: they would obey either, as their owner and
mistress, and himself only when he had their authority
to back his orders.

Discouraging enough, certainly! But I was then
much in the state of mind in which, more than thirty
years before, Southey and Coleridge may have been
when they resolved to found amid the wilds of the Sus-
quehanna, a pantisocracy free from worldly evils and
turmoils and cares, from which individual property and
selfishness were to be excluded; so I adhered to my
resolution, Frances Wright encouraging me to hope
that in Paris and London we might find congenial asso-
ciates. ) :

Finally, a loadstar beckoning me to Braxfield, I pro-
posed to accompany Miss Wright across the ‘Atlantic.
She found an elderly Scotchwoman as attendant. We
took a Havre packet at New Orleans, and after a tedious
voyage, reached France in July. I had fears even for
her life, till we got fairly out to sea; but after that she
gradually gathered strength, and when I left her .in
Paris with intimate friends, her health was, in a meas-
ure, restored.

I spent several weeks in the French metropolis. Po-
litically, it was a period of much interest. Twelve years
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before, the prestige with which overshadowing talent
and military glory had long invested arbitrary power in
France had died out on the field of Waterloo. Louis,
the corpulent and the gastronomic,—

¢¢ That Louis whom, as king and eater,
Some called Dix-Huit and some Des Hilitres,”’ —

had presented such a humiliating’ contrast to the great
Corsican that all classes instinctively felt it. The reign
of Charles X., the last of that dynasty which ‘¢ forgot
nothing and learned nothing,” commencing three years
before I reached Paris, had been but a succession of
plots against human liberty. In 1824 the nation had
been loaded down with a debt of a thousand millions as
indemnity to emigrants; in 1826 futile attempts had
been made to restore the feudal law of primogeniture
and to muzzle the press; finally, the Jesuits had been
re-established in France under the title of Fathers of
the Faith,—all this during the premiership of the ultra-
royalist Villele. At a review, held three months before
my arrival, by the king in person, the public discontent
had broken loose, as the royal cortége approached, in
loud cries of ‘ Down with the Ministers! Down with
Villele.”

The contempt with which the common people re-
garded Charles was expressed without reserve.  What
sort of king have you got?” said I to the driver of a
fiacre, which I had hired to take me to Versailles ; *“ do
you like him?” :

“If I like him?” answered the man, in a tone of
disgust. ‘“Sacre! what is there to like? = He does
nothing but hunt and pray to the good God all day.”

It was a terse description of the royal occupations.
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The chase and the mass made up the business of Charles’s
life.

Ridicule, in France the most powerful of all political -
weapons, was brought to bear against the imbecile
monarch. At every corner one could buy weekly jour-
nals filled with pasquinades and caricatures. A trifling
incident,.of recent occurrence, had stirred up all Paris
just then, and furnished new material for fun and jest.
The Pasha of Egypt had presented to the King of
France a camelopard. This animal, the first of its kind,
I believe, that had ever rcached Paris, seemed to be the
universal theme of conversation, from the most fashion-
able circle down to the meanest beggar. Its picture was
‘exhibited in every print-shop window, was printed on
every stage-coach. Every new invention, every fashion-
able article of dress, was & /a giraffe. Its long neck
and sloping body were to be secen all over the papered
walls, on the ladies’ sashes, on the gentlemen’s pocket-
handkerchiefs, nay, the pettiest retailer of gingerbread
had given his cakes the same all-fashionable form.

I went to see this most popular of quadrupeds at the
Jardin des Plantes. The crowd was immense, and
their exclamations of delight at the movement of the
creature resembled the cries of children at sight of a
new toy :—‘‘ Mais, voyez-vous, elle se couche! Elle se
couche toute seule! Elle est couchée! Elle reste 1a!
Quelle drole de béte!” and so on, in every varxed tone
of gratification and surprise.

The satirists of the press were, of course, not slow to
avail themselves of the passing excitement. Before
the animal arrived, they had circulated a news-item,
stating that the king had issued an ordinance forbidding
the entrance of the camelopard into his dominions,
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‘“ parcequ’il ne voulait pas avoir une plus grande béte
que lui dans son royaume.” Soon after appeared a
caricature representing the triumphal entry of the ani-
mal into Paris, escorted by the royal body-guards and
the officers of the Cabinet; and, as it was still in every
one’s memory that Charles, entering Paris in triumph
at the time of the Restoration, had sought to win favor
by publicly declaring, ““Rien n’est changé; il n'y a
qu’'un Frangais de plus,”’—the artist had projected from
the camelopard’s mouth a scroll with the words ‘‘ Rien
n’est changé; il 'y a qu'une béte de plus.” All this
probably hit harder than even the quasi-seditious cries of
the malcontent multitude at the review. When Charles,
three years later, issued decrees destroying the liberty
of a press which thus assailed him, and dissolving a
Chamber of Deputies who stood out against these and
similar acts of tyranny, it cost him his crown.

But t/ke event of this visit of mine to Paris was my
introduction, by Frances Wright, to General Lafayette.
Of all men living he was the one I most enthusiastically
admired, and the one I had the most earnestly longed
to see. These feelings had gained fresh fervor in the
United States. Just two months before I landed at
New York, Lafayette had returned home in the Brandy-
wine, after a year’s sojourn in the land which he had
aided to liberate, and by which he had been welcomed
as never nation, till then, had welcomed a man.

I heard his praise on every tongue, I found love and
gratitude toward him in every heart. Then, too,
Frances Wright, familiar with his history, had made me
acquainted with many incidents in his life not then gen-
erally known ; his nice sense of honor in abstaining,
during a visit to London in 1777 (just before he em-
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barked as volunteer in the American struggle), from
getting any information that might be used against
England,—even declining to visit her naval station at
Portsmouth ; then his noble conduct to Napoleon, first
refusing all honors and office at his hands ; then voting
against him as Consul for life, and telling him that he
had done so; later, when Bonaparte returned from
Waterloo, urging in the Assembly his abdication ; yet
finally, with a sympathy for the fallen soldier in adver-
sity which he had never felt for the Emperor while in
his pride of power, offering to procure him the means
of escape to America,—an offer which Napoleon, un-
able to forgive old grudges, unfortunately for himself,
declined.

These and a hundred other chivalrous traits of self-
sacrifice and of delicate generosity had made Lafayette
a hero of heroes in my eyes. And when he gave me a
cordial invitation to spend a week at La Grange, adding
that he would call for me with his carriage next day, I
was at the summit of human felicity. The.opportunity
of intimacy with a man who, while yet a mere stripling,
had relinquished in freedom’s cause all that youth com-
monly most clings to and prizes! The privilege of a
talk in uninterrupted quiet, during a four or five hours’
drive, with a leading spirit in two revolutions! A
chance of questioning one of the chief actors in the
- greatest struggles for social and political liberty which
all history records! 1 scarcely slept that night; and
well did the morrow—a bright day in mid-August—ful-
fil more than all I had expected! ‘

My admiration and sympathy were no doubt trans-
parent, and these may have won for me, from one of
the most genial of men, a hearty reception. At all
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events, he devoted himself to satisfy my curiosity, with
an overflowing good-nature and a winning kindness and
simplicity that I shall remember to my dying day.

A few items of our conversation I still most distinctly
recollect. One incident, presenting the Father of his
Country in a rare aspect, ever recalls to me, when I
think of it, the tender eyes and the gracious, loving
manner which made the grand old Frenchman the idol
of all young people who were fortunate enough to
share his friendship.

It was just before the unmasking of the sole traitor
who loomed up during our Revolutién, on one of the
most eventful days in all that eventful period, and more
than four years after the immortal Declaration had been
read from the steps of the old Philadelphia state-house;
it was the twenty-fifth of September, 1780. On the
afternoon of the preceding day, Washington, after din-
ing at Fishkill, had set out with his suite, intending to
reach Arnold’s head-quarters,* eighteen miles distant,
that evening. What would have happened had he car-
_ ried out his intention,. we can now only conjecture.t
What men call chance—a casual meeting near Fishkill
with the French minister, De Luzerne——induced him to
remain there that night. Next morning, after sending
notice to Arnold that he might expect him to breakfast,
he again changed his intention, turning off to visit some

* At a house belonging to Colonel Beverly Robinson, on the opposite
bank of the Hudson to West Point, and about two miles below.

+ Washington, writing October 13, 1780, after commenting.on the
providential interference which saved West Point, adds: ¢ How far Arnold
intended to involve me in the catastrophe of this place does not appear by
any indubitable evidence; and I am rather inclined to think that he did
not wish to hazard the more important object by attempting to combine
two events.”—Gordon’s Anwrica, 180r; Vol IIL. p. 134..
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redoubts on the Hudson, opposite West Point, and
sending two aides-de-camp to apologize. It was while
these officers were at breakfast with the family that
Arnold received the despatch which announced André’s
capture, and caused his (Arnold’s) instant flight, on
pretence, to his visitors, of a call from West Point.
Some hours later, Washington, arriving with General
Knox and General Lafayette, and finding Arnold gone,
followed him, as he supposed, across the river, and,
learning that Arnold had not been to West Point, re-
turned to dinner. As Washington approached the
house, his aide, Colonel Hamilton, who had remained
behind, came hurriedly to meet him, and placed in his
hands a despatch which, as confidential staff-officer, he
had already opened, and which disclosed Arnold’s
treachery. Washington communicated its contents,
doubtless before dinner, to General Knox, and to him
alone, with the brief and significant words, ‘“ Whom
can we trust now?"”

The usual version is that he thus communicated the
portentous news to Generals Knox and Lafayette
jointly ; but that is an error. The statement made to
me by the latter, during our journey to La Grange, sur-
prised and interested me at the time, and has remained
indelibly impressed on my memory. It was this:

When Washington sat down to dinner, no unusual
emotion was visible on his countenance. He was grave
and silent, but not more so than often happened when
recent tidings from the army occupied his thoughts.
At the close of the meal he beckoned to Lafayette to
follow him, passed to an inner apartment, turned to his
young friend without uttering a syllable, placed the
fatal despatch in his hands, and tlren, giving way to an
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ungovernable -burst of feeling, fell on his neck and
sobbed aloud. The effect produced on the young
French marquis, accustomed to regard his general (cold
and dignified in his usual manner) as devoid of the
common weaknesses of humanity, may be imagined. -
‘1 believe,” said Lafayette to me in relating this anec-
dote, ¢ that this was the only occasion throughout that
long and sometimes hopeless struggle that Washington
ever gave way, even for a moment, under a reverse of
fortune ; and perhaps I am the only human being who
ever witnessed in him an exhibition of feeling so foreign
to his temperament. As it was, he recovered himself
before I had perused the communication that had given
rise to his excitement, and when we returned to his
staff not a trace remained in his demeanor either of
grief or despondency.”

In the course of conversation, another incident from
Lafayette’s early life came up,—that outrage alike
against international law and a decent regard for human-
ity—his seizure in 1792 by the same Austria that, just
six hundred years before, had arrested and incarcerated
the Lion-hearted king—and his confinement in the cita-
del of Olmiitz for five years in'a dark and noisome dun-
geon. Though his prison was shared, for the twenty-
two last months, by his devoted wife, yet for more than
three years previously he had been condemned to utter
solitude, cut off from the world, and from all outside
news, whether of events or of persons. In alluding to
these terrible days, and expressing to me the opinion
that a few months more of such stagnant isolation
would have deprived him of reason, his characteristic
thought for others rather, than himself shone out.
““My young friend,” he said, ‘‘ you will probably some
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day be one of the law-makers in your adopted coun-
try—""

““What I, General? A forelgner P -

““ Was not I a foreigner, and how have I been treated ?
If you ever become a member of a legislative body, bear
this in mind : that utter seclusion from one’s fellow-
creatures for years is a refinement of cruelty which no
human being has a right to inflict upon another, no
matter what the provocation. Vote against all attempts
to introduce into the criminal code of your State, as pen-
alty for any offence, solitary confinement, at all events
for more than a few months. Prolonged beyond that
term it is torture, and not reformatory punishment.”

I told him I should surely conform to his advice ; and
when, seven or eight years later, I served in the Indi-
ana legislature, T kept my promise.

Of course we spoke of the French Revolution and the
causes of its failure.

‘“ Our people had not the same-chance as the Ameri-
cans,” said Lafayette, ‘“ because the feudal wrongs under
which they had sufféred for ages were far more dreadful
than anything that is complained of in your Declaration
of Independence : and these involved a lack of education
and a political ignorance which never existed in the
United States. The recollection of such wrongs mad-
dened them, and so led to intolerable excesses. Yet,
even at such disadvantage, I believe we might have suc-
ceeded if other nations had let us alone.”

‘“ Do you think that England interfered to encourage
the revolutionary excesses ?

1 am certain that was William Pitt’s policy'; and
when we reach La Grange I will give you proof of

- this.”
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‘“But was there not lack of harmony between those
who, in the first years of your Revolution, honestly
sought the public good?”

““Yes ; lack of harmony and of a correct appreciation
of eachother’s views and motives. I have often thought,
since, that if, in those early days, I had justly judged
the noble character and enlightened views which, after-
wards, when it was too late, I learned to ascribe to
Madame Roland ; and if we two and the friends who
trusted us had acted in cordial unison, it is possible that
our desperate struggle for liberty might have had a hap-
pier end. Even as it is, it has left inestimable gains be-
hind it. The king, you see, has failed to re-establish
primogeniture.  Villele has been defeated in his at-
tempts to procure a censorship of the press. Our peo-
ple despise the weak sovereign who misrules them, and
our Chamber of Deputies holds out against him. A
very few years will see another revolution; and our
past experience will doubtless tend to give it a wiser
and more peaceful character than the last.”

I may add here that, in the autumn of 1830, when
these predictions had been fulfilled, I received from the
General a letter giving me his reasons for acceding to
the measures of the party which placed an Orleans
Bourbon on the throne. A monarchy limited by the
surroundings of republican institutions was all that La-
fayette then thought his countrymen able to sustain.
The son of one whose republican preferences had won
for him the title of Egalité, himself educated from in-
fancy in the humanitarian principles of Rousseau ;. an
adherent, at the age of seventeen and under solemn
pledges, to the revolutionary doctrines of 1790 ; a faith-
ful soldier of the Republic up to 1793 ; finally, trained

14
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from that time forth for twenty years in the stern school
of adversity,—it seemed as if Louis Philippe, direct de-
scendant of Louis XIV. though he was, might here be
the right man in the right place. Yet Lafayette (so he
wrote to me) accepted him with reluctance, as a step-
ping-stone, which even then he did not fully trust, to
something better in the future. *‘ On the thirty-first of
July,” he added, ‘“ when I presented him to the people
from a balcony of the Hotel de Ville, as Lieutenant-
General of the kingdom, I never said, as the newspapers
made me say, ‘Voila la meilleure des républiques!’”
He did but surrender his own political preferences to
what he regarded as the necessity of the hour; and it is
well known that a programme of government, agreed
upon between Lafayette and Louis Philippe before the
latter was elected king, embodied provisions far more
liberal than any which were ever carried into practice
during his reign. Little wonder that the miscalled
‘“ citizen king " rejoiced, as he notoriously did, when
the man to whom he virtually owed his throne resigned
in disgust his commission as commander of the National
Guards. .

The day after we arrived, the General fulfilled his
promise by showing me various letters, intercepted
during the Reign of Terror, which afforded conclusive
evidence that the British government had, throughout
France, secret emissaries, paid to originate, or encour-
age, the very atrocities which brought reproach on the
republican cause. He kindly gave me one of these let-
ters, which I kept for many years, but finally lost
through the carelessness of a friend to whom I had lent
it. It was addressed to the president of the revolution-
ary committee at St. Omer, stating that Mr. Pitt had
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been well pleased with his action so far, and that he
should soon have an additional remittance for his ser-
vices. - Among other recommendations, it contained, I
remember, this, ‘“Women and priests are the safest
persons to work upon and take into your pay.”

Lafayette’s beautiful country-seat is too well known
to justify any elaborate description here. The chiteau
struck me as a fine specimen of the old French castle,
built on three sides of a quadrangle, and surrounded by
a moat which modern convenience had converted into
a fish-pond. The park had evidently been laid out by
an English landscape gardener, and with much taste; a
beautiful lawn around the castle was dotted with clumps
of trees of every variety of foliage, some of which had
been planted by the General’s own hand. Beyond was
a farm of some four hundred acres under excellent cult-
ure. The offices, which were extensive and neatly
kept, contained folds for a flock of a thousand merinos ;
and in the cow-houses we found a numerous collection
of the best breeds, French, Swiss, and English, the lat-
ter from the farm of Mr. Coke of Norfolk. America
had contributed a flock of wild geese from the Missis-
sippi, a flock of wild turkeys, and a variety of other
curiosities.

At La Grange1 found various members of the Lafay-
ette family, including a married daughter, and a grand-
daughter seventeen or eighteen years old, Natalie de
Lafayette, next whom at table her grandfather, much to
my satisfaction, did me the honor to assign me a seat.
She conversed with a knowledge of general subjects and
with a freedom rarely to be met with among unmarried
French girls, who are wont to reply in monosyllables if
a casual acquaintance touches on any topic beyond the
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commonplaces of the hour. She was strikingly hand-
some, too ; and when I was first introduced to her, her
beauty seemed to me strangely familiar.  After puz-
zling over this for some time, it occurred-to me that
this young lady’s features recalled the female faces in
some of Ary Scheffer’'s best paintings, especially, if T
remember aright, his ¢ Mignon aspirant au Ciel.” When
I mentioned this casually"to an English gentleman, then
a visitor at La Grange, he smiled. ¢ Have you re-
marked it also ? "’ I asked. : :

‘I, and almost every one who is acquainted with
Mademoiselle de Lafayette. Common rumor has it
that Scheffer is hopelessly in love with her; at all
events, his ideal faces of female loveliness almost all par-
take, more or less, of her style of beauty.”

"I had a glimpse, during my visit, of a singular phase
of French life. Among General Lafayette’s guests was
a distinguished-looking, middle-aged lady of rank and
fashion ; and, after a few days, I began to observe that
a young French noble, also a visitor, paid her assiduous
attention ; in the quietest and most unobtrusive man-
ner, however, and with an air of marked respect. ¢ Is
Monsieur le Marquis a relative of Madame de P
I asked Monsieur Levasseur, the General’s private
secretary, with whom I had become well acquainted.

“ A relative? O, no. He is—you do not know it,
then ?—her friend.” The emphasis marked the mean-
ing, and Levasseur added: ¢ He is usually invited
where she happens to be.”

“ Did he come to La Grange with her?”

““Ah!” (smiling,) ‘“ one sees that you are not ac-
quainted with our usages. It would have been a great
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impropriety to accompany Madame. He arrived a day
or two after her.” .

Next day the lady left for Paris; and the day after I
took my departure, leaving the “frlend” still at La
Grange. -

If we are disposed to regard such a relation as an
anomaly in refined society, we may, at least, readily
detect its cause. An English lady, whose acquaintance
1 had made soon after I arrived in Paris, told me that a
few weeks before, during an afternoon visit, she was
conversing in a fashionable drawing-room with the
eldest daughter of the house, when the mother, who was
standing at a front window, called out, ‘““Tiens, ma
fille; voild ton futur! Don’t you want to see your in-
tended ?”

“ But without doubt, dear mamma. Which is he?”

““ You see these three gentlemen who are coming up
arm in arm?”’

“Yes, yes.”

““Well, it is the middle one of the three; he who
wears the blue coat.”

As a general rule marriage is a negotiation between
two families ; and, “ if there be no repugnance ” (that is .
deemed the sole necessary inquiry), the young people
ratify the bargain, and the ceremony follows. Position
in society, but still more frequently the relative wealth
of the parties, stamps the suitability of the match.
Quarter of a million livres ought to win and marry
quarter of a million livres; and, if there be birth and
beauty, ought to attract and subdue /alf a million.
Purses are mated. What wonder that poor hearts, thus
cheated, take their after revenge ?

Young men are somewhat more at liberty than their
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marriageable sisters; but even they seldom choose for
themselves. It is not said of a young gentleman, ‘“ He
is about to marry,” but ‘‘ His father is about to marry
him.” My experience, then and later, of French life in
the upper classes is, that if a young bachelor, by a rare
chance, should ever happen to originate an attachment,
it is, as a general rule, lightly felt and soon passed over.
Ere I left Paris I met at a small evening party a young
Frenchman, who, having just returned from a visit to
the United States, sought my acquaintance, and con-
fided to me in the first half hour what he seemed to
consider a love adventure. ‘¢ It was in Philadelphia.
Two months ago I loved her much, for she was, indeed,
very well ; one might say, quite charming. It was what
is called there a good family; rich too; and the parents
allowed me to see her alone several times. I think she
did not regard me with indifferencé, and sometimes she
looked quite pretty. But what would you have? My
father was not there, and who can tell in what light he
might have regarded it? He had always warned me
against a mésalliance. Then, after a time, I drifted into
another circle and did not see her for several weeks
—de maniére que la chose se passait. But I think
of her still sometimes. She was trés gentille, and really
carried herself with a grace which one does not expect
out of Paris.”

All said in the easiest tone, just as he might have
related to me a visit to the theatre, and made a confes-
sion that he was struck with a pretty little actress whom
he met there ; to a stranger, too, whom he saw then for
the first time, and never expected to see again! It
amazed me. . .

These ideas touching marriage based on mercenary
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motives, were by no means confined to the upper
classes. Of this, an anecdote which I heard about this
time may afford proof.

A certain Lady of the Manor residing in one of the
provinces, more wealthy than liberal of her money, said
to her favorite femme de chambre one day: ¢ Lisette,
you have served me faithfully many years. If you
wish to marry, I will give you a dbte of a hundred
francs.”

The girl expressed her obligation for the offer, and
her mistress added: ** When you have made a selection,
bring your intended to the chiteau. I am curious to
sce what sort of a choice you will make.”

Some ten days afterward Lisette brought the young
man for inspection; and her mistress spoke to him
kindly and encouragingly : but after he had taken his
leave, ‘“ My gaod Lisette,” she said, ‘“ your choice may
be an excellent one ; that youth may be worthy and all
that ; but assuredly he is not handsome.”

““Ah, mon Dieu,” replied the girl, ¢ what could
Madame expect for a hundred francs ?

Although at that time half a century had passed since.
America had declared her independence, and made
good her declaration, some of the inhabitants of Paris
had evidently not yet awakened to the fact. Soon after
reaching the city I went to have my hair cut. When I
sat down, the barber, stepping back a pace or two,
seemed to take a survey of his visitor.

“ Apparently,” he said at last, ¢ Monsieur’s hair was
not cut the last time in Paris.”

I confessed that it was not.

““May I ask,” he then added, ¢ where Monsieur’s
hair was last cut ?”
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‘It was at some distance from here,—in the United
States.”

‘““Pardon! Where did Monsieur say that his hair
was cut?”

‘“In the United States—in America.”

‘““Ah! in the colonies? Are there, then, already
hair-dressers in the colonies?” *

I assured him ‘that in the United States of America
many of his profession were to be found; and I hope
that thenceforth he regarded us, if not as an independent,
at least as a civilized, nation.

I had heard, as every one has, of the politeness for

_which the French of all classes are famous; and I
resolved strictly to test it.

On one of the crowded boulevards I saw, one day, a
woman, who might be of any age from sixty to eighty,
sitting, bowed as with infirmity, over a stall loaded with
.apples and oranges ; her wrinkled face the color of time-
stained parchment, her eyes half closed, and her whole
expression betokening stolid sadness and habitual suf-
fering. I made no offer to buy, but doffed my hat to
her, as one instinctively does in France when addressing
any woman, told her I was a stranger, that I desired to

"reach such a street, naming it, and begged that she
would have the goodness to direct me thither.

I shall never forget the transformation that took place
while I was speaking. The crouched figure erected
itself ; the face awoke, its stolid look and half its wrin-
kles, as it seemed, gone; the apparent sullenness re-
placed by a gentle and kindly air ; while the voice was

* Y a-t-il donc déjd des friseurs dans les colonies? ** were, I recollect
well, the very words,
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pitched in a pleasant and courteous tone. It said,
‘ Monsieur will be so good as to cross the boulevard
just here, then to. pass on, leaving two cross streets
behind him ; at the third cross street he will please turn
to the right, and then he will be so kind as to descend
that street, until he shall have passed a cathedral on the
left ; Monsieur will be careful not to leave this street
until he shall have passed the cathedral and another
cross street; then he will turn to the left and continue
until he reaches a fountain, after which—"" and so on
through sundry other turnings and windings.

I thanked the good woman, but begged she would
have the kindness to repeat her directions, as I feared
to forget them. This, she did, word for word, with the
utmost patience and bonkomie, accompanying her speech,
as she had done before, with little, appropriate gestures.
I was sorely tempted to offer her a piece of money.
But something restrained me, and I am satisfied that she
did not expect it. So I merely took off my hat a
second time, bowed, and bade her farewell. She dis-
missed me as gracefully as a grande dame of the Fau-
bourg St. Germain might some visitor to her gorgeous
boudoir.

From France I crossed overto Scotland. My read-
ers already know how I fared there. I took leave of
the family at Braxfield, and of Jessie, in the middle of
October, and proceeded directly to London.

The most interesting person I met there was Mrs.
Shelley, daughter of Godwin and Mary Wollstonecraft,
and widow since Percy Bysshe Shelley’s death in 1822
of that poet :—interesting, not only because of the ce-
lebrity of her parents and of her husband, but far more
for her own sake; interesting, too, because of the re-

14»
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markable discrepancy which I discovered that there
was betwceen her actual character and all her antecedents
and surroundings.

I expected to find Mrs. Shelley a radical reformer
probably self-asserting, somewhat aggressive, and at
war with the world; more decidedly heterodox in relig-
ion and morals than I myself was; endorsing and
enforcing the extreme opinions of her father and mother,
and (as I then understood them) of her husband. I
" found her very different from my preconceptions.

Genial, gentle, sympathetic, thoughtful and matured
in opinion beyond her years, for she was then but
twenty-nine ; essentially liberal in politics, ethics, and the-

ology, indeed, yet devoid alike of gtiff prejudice against .

the old or ill-considered prepossession in favor of the
new; and, above all, womanly, in the best sense, in
every sentiment and instinct; she impressed me also
as a person with warm social feelings, dependent for

happiness on loving encouragement ; needing a guiding -

and sustaining hand.

I felt all this, rather than reasoned it out, during our
too brief acquaintance; and few women have ever
attracted me so much in so short a time. Had I re-
mained in London I am sure we should have been dear
friends. She wrote me several charming letters to
America.

In person, she was of middle height and graceful fig-
ure. Her face, though not regularly beautiful, was
comely and spiritual, of winning expression, and with a
look of inborn refinement as well as culture. It had
a touch of sadness when at rest; yet when it woke up
in animated conversation, one could see that underneath
there was a bright, cheerful, even playful nature, at
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variance, I thought, with depressing circumstances and
isolated position.

Looking back on those days, I feel assured that if
fate had thrown Mary Shelley and myself together at
that period of my life, instead of bringing me in con-
tact with Frances Wright, the influence would have
been much more salutary. I required to be restrained,
not urged; needed not the spur, but the guiding-rein.
Mrs. Shelley shared many of my opinions and respected
them all; and as well on that account as because I liked
her and sympathized with her from the first, I should
have taken kindly, and weighed favorably, advice or
remonstrance from her lips, which when it came later,
in aggressive form, from the pens of religious or political
opponents, carried little weight and no conviction. I
am confirmed in these opinions by having read, only a
few years since, an extract from this excellent lady’s
private journal, written eleven years after I made her ac-
quaintance, and which vividly recalls the pleasant and
profitable hours I spent with her.

1t is dated October 21st, 1838. She writes, ‘‘ I have
often been abused for my lukewarmness in ‘the good
cause,’ and shall put down here a few thoughts on the
subject. . . . Some have a passion for reforming
the world, others do not cling to particular. opinions.
That my parents and Shelley were of the former class
makes me respect it. For myself I earnestly desire the
good and enlightenment of my fellow-creatures ; I see
all, in the present course, tending to this, and I rejoice ;
but I am not for viplent extremes, which only bring
injurious reaction. I have never written a word in
disfavor of libéralism, but neither have I openly sup-
ported it: first, because I have not argumentative
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power; I see things pretty clearly, but cannot demon-
strate them : next, because I feel the counter arguments
too strongly. On some topics (especially with regard
to my own sex), I am far from having made up my own
mind.” -

Then, farther on, she adds, ¢ I like society ; I beheve
all persons in sound health, and who have any talent, .
do. Books do much ; but the living intercourse is the
vital heat. Debarred from that, how have I pined and
died! Yet I never crouched to sdciety,—never sought
it unworthily. If I have never written to vindicate the
rights of women, I have, at every risk, befriended
women, when oppressed. God grant a happier and
better day is near!” *

She did not live to see it. Ere the clouds of detrac-
tion which then obscured Shelley’s fame had fully
cleared away, and the world had learned to recognize,
despite extravagance of sentiment and immaturity of
opinion, the upright, unselfish man, and the true poet,t
his widow, weary of heart solitude, had passed away,
to join in a better world the husband whose early loss
had darkened her life in this. She died in about twelve
years after the above extracts were written.

Mrs. Shelley told me that her husband, toward the
close of his too short life, saw cause to modify the
religious opinions which, in his earlier works, he had
expressed, especially his estimate of the character of

* Shelley Memorials, from authentic sources, edited by Lady Shelley
(wife of Mrs. Shelley’s only son, who became, at his grandfather’s death,
Sir Percy Shelley): Boston reprint, 1859; pp. 258-268.

+ Macaulay, writing of Shelley, declared that the words ¢ bard’’ and
““inspiration,” meaningless when applied to most modern poets, had a
special significance when applied to him,
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Christ, and of the ethical and spiritual system which
Jesus gave to the world. With this strikingly accords the
tenor of a document first printed in the volume from
which I have extracted above. Lady Shelley entitles
it, *“ An Essay on Christianity ; "’ yet it is, in fact, but
notes, fragmentary and suddenly interrupted by death,
toward such an essay,—very interesting and significant
notes, however, as the following extracts, picked out
here and there, but in which the original wording is pre-
served, may serve to show :

“ The Being,” thus he begins, ¢ who has influenced
in the most remarkable manner the opinions and the
fortunes of the human race, is Jesus Christ. . At this
day his name is connected with the devotional feelings
of two hundred millions of men. His extraordinary
genius, the wide ‘and rapid effect of his unexampled
doctrines, his invincible gentleness and benignity,
suggested a persuasion to his followers that he was
something diviné. The supernatural events which the
historians of this wonderful man subsequently asserted
to have been connected with his careet, established the
opinion.” )

Further on he says: ‘“ With respect to the miracles
which these biographers have related, I decline to enter
into any discussion on their nature or their existence.
To judge truly the moral and philosophical character of
Socrates, it is not necessary to determine the question
of his alleged familiar Spirit. The power of the human
mind as to intercourse with the invisible world, or
dominion over it, is doubtless an interesting theme.”

We may ¢onnect with this what Captain Kennedy,
who met Shelley when but twenty-one years old, says
of him: ¢ He disclosed no fixed views of spiritual

distributed by ché,rles-alexandre-Iesueur.info



326 Skelley on the Gospel Record,

things ; all seemed wild and fanciful. He said that he
once thought the surrounding atmosphere was peopled
with the spirits of the departed.” * '

I As to the Gospel record, Shelley’s opinion was : ““ It
cannot be precisely ascertained in what degree Jesus
Christ really said all that he is related to have said.
But it is not difficult to distinguish the inventions by
which his historians have filled up the interstices of
tradition, or corrupted the simplicity of truth, They
have left sufficiently clear indications of the genuine
character of Jesus Christ, to rescue it forever from the
imputations cast upon it by their ignorance and fanati-
cism. We discover that he is the enemy of oppression
and falsehood ; that he is the advocate of equal justice ;
that he is neither disposed to sanction bloodshed nor
deceit, under whatever pretences. We discover that
he was a man of meek and majestic demeanor, calm in
danger; of natural and simple thoughts and habits;
beloved to adoration by his adherents ;' unmoved, sol-
emn, and severe.” ... .‘Jesus Christ opposed, with
earnest eloquence, the panic fears, and hateful supersti-
tions which have enslaved mankind for ages.”

Then, speaking of him as a reformer believing in
human progress, he says: * The wisest and most sub-
lime of the ancient poets taught that mankind had
gradually degenerated from the virtue which enabled
them to enjoy or maintain a happy state. Their doc-
trine was philosophically false. Jesus Christ foresaw
what the poets retrospectively imagined.”

In these notes touching Christianity, Shelley may be
considered to have embodied his latest conceptions of a

* Shelley Memorials, p. 74
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God. These have a certain poetic vagueness about
them. He says, ‘‘ There is a Power by which we are
surrounded, as by the atmosphere, in which some mo-
tionless lyre is suspended which visits with its breath
our silent chords at will. Our most imperial and
stupendous qualities,—those on which the majesty and
the power of humanity is erected,—are, relatively to
the inferior portion of its mechanism, active and
supreme ; but they are the passive slaves of some
higher and more omnipotent Power. This Power is
God, and those who have seen God, have, in the period
of their purer and more perfect nature, been harmonized
by their own will to so exquisite a consentaneity of
power, as.to give forth divinest melody when the breath
of universal being sweeps over their frame.”

Elsewhere, after quoting the words of Jesus: ** Blessed
are the pure in heart, for they shall see God,” he says
that Christ used ‘‘ the venerable word God to express
the overruling Spirit of the collective energy of the
moral and material world ;” and that when he speaks
of man seeing God he but “ affirms that a being of
pure and gentle habits will not fail, in every thought,
to be aware of benignant visitings from the invisible
energies by which he is surrounded.” :

This has a certain pantheistical flavor about it; yet
not much more, perhaps, than the primitive Quaker
idea of the light within, and the waiting until the Spirit
moves. Shelley and George Fox, have zkey a point of
rescmblance ?

As to the next world, Shelley. says, ¢‘‘Jesus Christ
asserts that another and more extensive state of being
will follow from that mysterious change which we call
Death. When we awaken from the languor of disease

distributed by charles-alexandre-lesueur.info



328 Shelley’s Later Opinions modified by

the glories and happiness of Paradise are around us:
evil and pain have ceased forever. Qur happiness is
adapted to the nature of what is most perfect in our
being. How magnificent the conception suggested by
this bold theory, even if it be no more than the imagina-
tion of some sublimest and most holy poet!”

Shelley admired and hoped, rather than asserted.
But'the spiritual tendencies of that delicate nature can-
not be mistaken. We have seen that he did not deny
the ‘“ signs and wonders " of -the first century ; that he
declared the power of communing with the invisible
world to be an interesting theme, and conceived the
same idea-that was expressed a few years later by Isaac
Taylor, namely, that ¢“ within the field occupied by the
visible and ponderable universe, and on all sides of us,
there is existing and moving another element fraught
with another species of life.” * What heneeded,—what
so many strong and earnest souls have needed—was ex-
perimental proof (if, as I believe, it is to be had) of
man’s continued existence, and of the reality of a bet-
ter life to come. -

Lacking this, he still made encouraging progress
" toward ‘‘that tranquillity” (to use his own words)
“‘ which is the attribute and accompaniment of power;” #
and the chief cause of such advance is not hard to find.
After some stormy years of mistake and disappoint-
ment, though he never attained entire peace, though the
tempest of prejudice still raged without, yet by his

* Physical Theory of Another Life; London, 1839; p. 232.

t In aletter of Shelley’s to Godwin, under date December 11, 1817,
the words occur, in connection with a confession, on Shelley’s part, that
he was conscious of being deficient in the equanimity which he admired.
Shelley Memorials, p. g6.
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hearth, at least, were sympathy, and encouragement,
and love. ‘¢ Mrs. Shelley’s influence over him,” says
her daughter-in-law, ‘‘ was of an important kind. His
mind, by gradually bending to milder influences,
divested itself of much of that hostile bitterness of
thought and feeling with which he had hitherto attacked
political and social abuses.” *

. He knew and acknowledged this. In the who?e
range of poetry I call to mind no tribute from husband
to wife that can match, in sweetness and power, his
dedication to her to whom he ever looked as his ‘“ own
heart’s home,” of his ‘* Revolt of Islam.” Uncertain as
to its success even while conscious of its merit, he lays
his poem at her feet :—

¢¢ Its doubtful promise thus I would unite
‘With thy beloved name, thou Child of love and light.”

And again, a few stanzas farther on, occurs this testi-
mony to her benign influence :—

¢ Thoun Friend, whose presence on my wintry heart
Fell, like bright Spring upon some herbless plain,
How beautiful, and calm, and free thou wert
In thy young wisdom!”

If the Mediterranean had spared him, and if, instead
of perishing at thirty, he had lived, cherished and pilot-
ed by his noble wife, to twice that age, I believe he
might have borne comparison with any of the poets of
our century, even though Goethe and Byron are of the
number, At all events, he would, I feel assured, have

% Shelley Memorials, p. 82.
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gloriously carried out what he has confided to us as his

youthful aspiration :—
¢¢ I will be wise,
And just, and free, and mild, if in me lies
Such power ; for I grow weary to behold
The selfish and the strong still tyrannize
Without reproach or check.”

®Ihe heart stamps the man ; and no one ever better

merited than Shelley the brief, tender epitaph which
loving friends, depositing his ashes in a Roman ceme-
tery, inscribed on his tomb—Cor Cordium.
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PAPER XI.
INTERESTING PEOPLE WHOM I MET IN LONDON,

THERE have been, in all ages, men destined to be
celebrated who have been called upon to bear up, for
long years—fortunate when it was not for life—under
professional contempt and popular ridicule. Among -
the number are Drs. Gall and Spurzheim. Half a cen-
tury ago phrenology, claiming to be a science, was re-
fused admission as such into accredited scientific circles.

I have had occasion elsewhere to express the opinion
that_the growth of a new-born hypothesis resembles
that of a human being. During its infancy its sugges-
tions carry small weight. It is listened to with a slight
smile, and set aside with little ceremony. Throughout
its years of nonage it may be said to have no rights of
property, no privilege of appropriation. Proofs in its
favor may present themselves from time to time, but
they are not deemed entitled to a judgment by the com-
mon rules of evidence. They are listened to as fresh
‘and amusing, but they have no legal virtue ; they ob-
,tain no official record ; they are not placed to the credit
of the minor. An infant hypothesis is held to be out-
side the limits of human justice. ’

Thus, as late as the year 1827, had phrenology been
treated. But its very novelty had an attraction for me;
and when, in the autumn of that year, I met Dr. Spurz-
heim at the house of Mr. Martineau (father of Harriet),

distributed by charles-alexandre-lesueur.info



332 Candor and Modesty of Spurzheim

I listened to him with eager attention, and expressed to
him, in strong terms, ere we parted, the deep interest I
had felt in his conversation. He smiled, and cordially
invited me to visit him in his studic. When I called
he gave up to me an entire forenoon, and seemed to
take good-natured pleasure in showing his collection of
casts and skulls, and in explaining the first principles of
his system. His candor, modesty, and simple methods
of illustration impressed me at once in his favor. How
devoid of pretension, how free from all dogmatic asser-
tion, was the Master, compared to some of his half-
fledged disciples whom I have since met !

He brought me the cast of a head, having taken the
precaution to cover up the features with a cloth, and
asked me what character I should assign to the original.
I answered readily that I should suppose him to be a
wise and intelligent man. Then, with similar precau-
tion, he produced another bust, which, at a glance, I
pronounced to be that of an idiot.

““ You are right in both cases,” he said. *‘* You see,
then, that, without any previous research, you instinc-
tively detect the extremes. I pretend to nothing more,
after years of careful study and the examination and
comparison of many thousand skulls, than to be able to
detect, in. detail, some of the minuter indications of
human character.” '

But, though his mode and manner won me ; though
I perceived also that he was anything but a man of one
idea ; though I knew it was admitted, on all hands, not
only that he was an excellent anatomist and physiolo-
gist, but that his analysis of the mind—the division of
its powers and atfributes into the various propensities,
sentiments, perceptive and reasoning faculties—evinced
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a careful study of mental philosophy ; yet in that first
interview I was able to assent only to a few general de-
ductions : as that the frontal organs correspond to the
intellectual powers ; the sincipital, to the moral senti-
ments ; the basilar, to the lower propensities. I could
follow him when he went on to affirm that when the
mass of brain contained in the basilar and occipital re-
gions is less than that contained in the frontal and sin-
cipital, the man, as a general rule, is superior to the
average of his fellows ; though it is to be conceded that
too great a disparity indicates a lack of animal energy
—often a serious deficiency. Nor did I dissent from
his opinion, that, take the average heads of mankind,
savage and civilized, in our day, the basilar and occipi-
tal masses of brain exceed the frontal and sincipital :
a fact, it seemed to me, to which my good father was
not wont to give sufficient heed.

The theory of craniology, however, in its details,
struck me, on this first presentation, as vague and fan-
ciful ; and when Dr. Spurzheim, as I took leave of him,
said that if I would call on him again he would give me
a chart of my head, I resolved, in partial satisfaction of
my doubts, to try an experiment ; and since one purpose
of an autobiography is to furnish to its readers materials
for a thorough acquaintance with the autobiographer, I
shall here chronicle the result of that experiment, at ex-
pense, it may be, of incurring the charge of egotism.

There was at that time in London a Mr. De Ville, a
lecturer on phrenology, a man of limited literary and
scientific knowledge as compared to Spurzheim, but an
industrious and critical observer, who had made the best
collection of casts and skulls in England, larger even
than that of Dr. Spurzheim himself. To him I went;,
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and finding that he furnished to visitors, for a moderate
compensation, a written statement of their cranial de-
velopments, I asked for mine. As soon as I received
it, I went straight to Dr. Spurzheim to pay him my
second visit; obtained the promised chart from him
also, without showing him De Ville’s, and brought both
home to compare them. They coincided much more
nearly than I imagined they would.

The degrees of comparison indicated were five: I.
Predominant; 2. Large; 3. Rather large; 4. Full;
5. Small. I have before me Spurzheim’s estimation,
with De Ville’s added in parentheses whenever there
was a variation of opinion, which I here copy :—

1. ORGANS PREDOMINANT. Size.
Benevolence. Imitation. (D. V., 3.)
Conscientiousness,
Adhesiveness. 3. ORGANS FULL.
Causality. Acquisitiveness.
Comparison. (D. V., 2.) Melody.
Firmness, (D. V., 2.) Secretiveness. (D, V., 5.)
Love of Offspring. (D. V., 2.)
Love of Approbation. (D. V., 2.) 4. ORGANS MODERATE.
Locality. (D. V., 2.) Caution.
Eventuality. (D. V., 4.) Hope. (D. V., 2)

Veneration. (D. V., 2.)

2. ORGANS LARGE. Calculation, (D. V., 3.)
Ideality, (D. V., 1.) Combativeness. (D. V., 3.}
Constructiveness. (D. V., 1.) Time. (D. V., 3.)
Individuality. (D. V., 1.)

Form. (D. V., 1.) 5. ORGANS3 SMALL.
Destructiveness. (D. V., 3.) Inhabitiveness.

Amativeness, Marvellousness,

Self-esteem, Color.

Language. Wwit. (D. V., 4.)

Thus, with a range of five figures indicating size of
organs, it will be observed—
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That thirteen out of the thirty organs examined cor-
respond to a single figure.

That thirteen more differ a single figure only. -

Therefore that there are four organs only, out of
thirty, as to which the variation is more than one degree
out of five, while only one of these differs more than two
figures. _

Four organs were set down by both examiners as
dominant; namely, Benevolence, Conscientiousness,
Adhesiveness, Causality. ’

Five were set down as very large by Spurzheim, but
as large only by De Ville ; namely, Firmness, Love of
Offspring, Love of Approbation, Comparison; Locality.

Three were set down as very large by De Ville, but
as large only by Spurzheim; namely, Ideality, Con-
structiveness, and Individuality. '

At home, before visiting De Ville, I had ques-
tioned my conscience and set down, as honestly and
accurately as I was able, my own estimate. It cor-
responded, in a general way, to the above ; except that
I had not felt justified in naming more than one organ
(Adhesiveness) as predominant, and had rated the
others which were esteemed predominant by Spurzheim
and De Ville as large only.

I incline to the opinion that Spurzheim was right in
giving me somewhat more Firmness and Comparison,
and somewhat less Ideality and Constructiveness than
De Ville ; and that, on the other hand, De Ville was
right in giving me somewhat more Hope, Veneration,
and Form (especially Hope), and somewhat less Imita-
tion and Locality, than Spurzheim. As to Eventuality
(the only organ in which there was a variation of three
figures), I think the truth lies between the two.
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The substantial accordance between these two charts of
character gave me somewhat increased confidence in the
phrenological mapping of the skull. The fact that the
character thus ascribed to me was a good one may very
likely have tended to influence my judgmentin the same
direction. The readers of this Autobiography, if 1T live
to complete it, will have the means of judging, to a
certain extent, how far the two best phrenologists then
in England succeeded, or failed, in deciding correctly in
my case. B

I am afraid that if the above should fallinto the hands
of some good people with conservative tendencies who
know me by report only, it will weaken their faith in
Spurzheim and De Ville's sagacity as phrenologists. I
speak of those who may have thought of Robert Dale
Owen as a visionary dreamer, led away by fancy into
the region of the marvellous, there to become an advo-
cate of the wild belief that occasional intervention from
another world in this is not a superstitious delusion, but
a grand reality. To such persons the assertion in which
both these observers unite—namely, that Causality, or
the reasoning power, is a predominating faculty in my
brain, while Marvellousness is one of its smallest organs
—will appear incredible.

When I come to relate, as I propose to do, the origin
and progress of my connection, many years later in life,
with the Spiritual movement, there will be means of
judging whether my opinion touching intercommunion
between two phases of human existence is based on
logical premises, or is due to a love of the marvellous,
outrunning practical experience and sound discretion.

Here T am reminded that, some thirty years before I
myself held this opinion, I came in contact with a noted

distributed by charles-alexandre-lesueur.info




Edward Irving. 337

person who suffered severely, a few years after I saw
him, for entertaining somewhat similar views. Tam not
sure whether it was during the visit to London of which
I am now writing or during a previous visit in 1823, that
I accompanied my father to hear a remarkable sermon
from a very remarkable man.

Few of the present generation think of the Rev.
Edward Irving except, perhaps, as a superstitious en-
thusiast ; yet, with all his eccentricities, he was a man
eminently worth knowing and listening to. Educated to
the Scottish Church, his powers as a public teacher,
brilliant at once and logical, were first discovered by Dr.
‘Chalmers, whose assistant he was for three years.
Within a few months after he was called to the Caledo-
nian Church, Hatton'Garden, London, he became the
most popular preacher of his day. Tickets of admis-
sion, by which alone outsiders could have a chance to
hear him, were eagerly soughtafter ; and the two which
admitted my father and myself were obtained as a
special favor. The highest nobility, the most eminent
men of science, literary and fashionable celebrities,
famous beauties, judges, distinguished barristers, noted
members of Parliament, all pressed in crowds to his
weekly services. We found every street that led to his
church literally encumbered with stylish equipages ; and
though we had gone early, it was with great exertions
that we penetrated the excited throng, barely in time to
get seats. _ )

But we were rewarded. The personal appearance of
the speaker at once arrested my attention. Over six
feet high, limbs and body finely proportioned, the am-
ple forehead surmounted by a mass of jet-black hair,
parted in the centre and dropping in curls on his shoul-

156 '
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ders: the features regular and expressive, especially the
piercing dark eyes (their effect somewhat marred, how-
ever, by a squint); a stately bearing, and a majestic
style of eloquence, such as might befit an apostle, con-
scious of a mission from on high; gestures sometimes,
indeed, outré, even fantastic, yet often startlingly em-
- phatic,*—everything about him was strange, strong,
telling. The man himself and his weird aspect at first
engrossed one’s thoughts; yet when he fairly warmed
to his subject, and the stirring tones of a voice at
once persuasive and commanding gradually asserted
their magnetic power, one forgot the speaker and all his
peculiarities, listening, not to the words, but to the
thoughts, fiery and earnest,—thoughts, one instinctively
felt, that had their origin down in the depths of consci-
entious conviction,

Wedlock was the theme ; and it was treated by com-
paring with the true marriage of soul and spirit the
fashionable espousals, based on mercenary motive and
worldly calculation.

First he portrayed, in terms which lost none of thelr
force by quaint old turns of expression, the self-forget-
ting devotion of two faithful hearts.—‘ They see
through a sweet glamour,” he said, ‘‘ yet what they
see is more real than all other sublunary things. How
fair and pleasant are they to each other, yea, altogether
lovely ! All that is blithe and beautiful upon earth is

* The story ran that, ere he left Edinburgh, he was wont to rise in the
night, pluck the blanket from his bed, cast it around his person after the
fashion of a Spanish mantle, and study gestures and declamation by the
hour before a large mirror. 'Who knows what ambitious visions of future
distinction may then have been passing throuﬂh the young Scotchman’s
mind ?
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the interpreter of their love. The voice of birds echoes
it. The flowets, fresh with heaven's dew, are its ex-
pounders. ‘I am my beloved’s’ (the virgin saith),
‘and my beloved is mine.” Her desire is unto him by
day and night ; in dream her soul waketh to his image.
He counts his life as nothing for her sake : the world of
happiness is where she is; he has none other. Every-
thing about her has an unutterablé charm. Her eyes
are doves’ eyes and they overcome him; her breath is
like the zephyr that has swept the spices of Araby. Yet
there is between them a mutual enchantment far deeper,
more holy, than any idolatry of person. When they
stand up at God’s altar, invoking on their young affec-
tion ecclesiastical blessing, the inner cry is, ¢ O thou
whom my soulloveth !’ It is a mating of the spiritual
and the eternal. The Church but records vows long
since plighted in the heart of hearts; and there is a
transcript of the record in Heaven's chancery. God
looks down, well pleased ; for his children have fulfilled
his law.” '

Much more in the same strain he said, and then he
paused. I awoke from the spell which his words had
cast over me, to a consciousness of the breathless si-
lence that had settled down on that vast, dense audi-
ence. Every eye was strained on the speaker, and for
the moment I realized, what I had heard said, that
Irving's face, in some of his moods of benignant maj-
esty, recalled certain ideals of Christ, as rendered by the
old masters. But, the moment after the likeness had
vanished. The benignity was gone, replaced by a
glance of scorn and reprobation.. When he first re-
sumed, his tones were passionless and stern, kindling,
however, as he went on :—
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‘“ Sometimes God has to look down on feelings and
doings far other than these. I see two men, hard-eyed,
parchment-faced, seated over a table, in a large, dingy
office, amid dusty tomes and time-stained documents.
They are doctors of the law. . I hear them debating of
moneys, stocks, securities, estates in tail, messuages,
settlements. Each is driving a hard bargain with the
other. They dispute, they wrangle, they recriminate.
Of a surety their clients must be adversaries, disposed
to sue each other at the law and take coat and cloak and
whatever else they can clutch. Nay, I am deceived!
They seem to be gambling agents, adventuring heavy
stakes; for I hear the advocate of one party casting
birth and station into the scale as weighty considera-
tions ; while the counsel for the other offsets these with
cash in bank and great expectations contingent on a life
that has already stretched out to threescore years and
ten.

‘“What is it all about? Ah! itis a terrible desecra-
tion of sacred things. It is a laying of sacrilegious
hands on that which is holy as the ark of the covenant,
even upon human love,—love, brighter than hope,
greater than faith; love that is more precious than
- rubies, fairer, in its purity, than the rose of Sharon or
the lily of the valley. Two immortal souls are waiting,
ere they decide the greatest of all life-questions, the
issue of that miserable squabble over earthly hoards.
If the hagglers who represent them can only agree, two
young hearts may be allowed to set about trying
whether they can manage to take a fancy for each other;
or whether, dispensing with fancy as a vain- thing, they
will suffer to be uttered the solemn declaration that God
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himself has joined them together until death. Have
they forgatten that He hears and sees them ?

““ Let rank and fashion take thought, ere it is too
late! Is not the heart of every creature God has made
a little temple dedicate to him, consecrate to his wor-
ship? But what shall be done unto those who profane
the dwelling of the Most High,—money-changers in the
Holy of Holies? When God’s Son walked the earth,
what was the fate of such, at His hands? They were
" cast out,—cast out/  Christ drove forth, as malefac-

tors, those who bought and sold in the Temple, saying:
‘It is written, My house shall be made the Qouse of
prayer, but ye have made it a den of thieves.””

Some of the words, as they linger in my memory, I
have given ; but the voice, the gesture, the ardent, fear-
less bearing, as of one having authority, cannot be trans-
ferred to paper. I heard, through the death-like still- -
ness with which the closing denunciation was received,
the rustle of rich silks, as if their owners stirred uneasily
on their seats.

Irving’s hold on the public mind was afterwards lost
almost as suddenly as it had been won. ~Certain re-
markable phenomena, purporting to be words spoken
under supernatural influence, sometimes in English,
sometimes in forms of language unknown, appeared in
his congregation, were accepted as real and reported by
Irving himself to Frazer’s Magazine. They were,
doubtless, similar in character to what are now termed
spiritual manifestations. ]

Thereupon this once celebrated preacher not only
forfeited his popularity, but was deposed, on a charge
of heresy, by the Presbytery of Annan, his native place.
Yet so sound a thinker as Baden Powell expresses, in
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his paper among the Oxford Essays, his conviction that
the phenomena in question, though not miraculous, were
genuine.* . .

I met, in London, several members of a very remark-
able family, possessing, I think, more practical ability,
administrative and deliberative, than I have ever since
found united in any one household ; a family deserving
well of their country, and every member of which has
since made his mark, in one department or other; the
Hills, formerly of Hazelwood, Birmingham.

At that time Rowland Hill, afterwards to become one -

of the benefactors of his race, had removed from Bir-
mingham and was engaged, with one or two of his
brothers, in an educational enterprise at Bruce Castle, a
handsome country-seat six miles from London, with
extensive pleasure-grounds. There I visited them, and
found some seventy students. The institution was
admirably conducted, as indeed everything was which
they undertook ; and I remember wishing that more of
England’s aristocratic mansions might be similarly trans-
formed. A few days afterwards I met the barrister of
the family (Matthew) at the Strand Club, a debating
society to which he belonged ; and listened to an admir-
able and thoroughly practical speech by him in favor of
‘ The Co-operative System of Political Economy ;" that
being the subject of the evening’s debate. No allusion
was made to my father, nor to any of his peculiar opin-
ions on theology or ethics ; and, young as I was, I saw

* ¢ The matter,” he says, ¢‘ was closely scrutinized and inquired into a#
the time, and unprejudiced and even sceptical persons were fully convinced
that cerfain extraordinary manifestations did occur.” (Italics in origi-
nal.) He thinks “they were, in some way to be ascribed to natural causes
as yet, perhaps, little understood.””—Recent Inquiries in Theology, p. 122.
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how wisely Mr. Hill managed his case ; refraining from
mixing up a great industrial question with any extrane-
ous matter ; thus evading prejudices and evoking a de-
cision on the simple issue he presented.

It was ten years later that Rowland Hill brought be-
fore the public that scheme of cheap postage with which
his name is indissolubly connected, and for his services
in connection with which he was created a knight; a
distinction often bestowed for trivial merit, or no merit
at all, but never more worthily conferred than on him :
—a paltry reward it was for eminent desert.

Some great inventions have two aspects : they speed-
ily influence moral and social, as well as physical ad-
vancement : others, for the time, affect only the mate-
rial progress of the world.  Of this latter class was Ark-
wright’s (spoken of in a former paper), which revolution-
ized the mode of producing all the textile fabrics in the
world.  Of the former class is the steam-engine. While
it drives the vast cotton-mill, or drains.the deep mine,
it is a physical agent only ; but as locomotive on the
railway track, it becomes a civilizing agency of wonder-
ful power, bringing human hearts and minds nearer to
each other. So of Morse’s invention, which tends to
knit and unite the social fabric. Steam and the electric
wires probably saved to us our Pacific possessions as an
integral part of the Union, at a time when there was
serious risk of disruption, not between North and South
only, but between East gnd distant West.

But, aside from local effects, the influence of rapid
intercommunication is ever wholesome and beneficent.
. It has been said, and I incline to believe, that, in the next
world, our wishes will correspond to locomotion; we
shall be where we desire to be. While the earth-clog
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of the body clings to us, it must always be an element
of isolation; but an element that weighs upon us less
and less, as the ages pass. In modes of transit we have
outgone the race-horse at his utmost speed ; we may be
approaching the fleetness of the carrier-pigeon. In the
transmission of thought, -bird and racer are already left
behind at illimitable distance.

Similar in character was the reform brought about by
the clear brain and untiring persistence of Rowland Hill.
Whether, when I met him at Bruce Castle, he had con-
ceived the idea of postal reform, I cannot say; so far as
I remember, he did not broach it to me ; but I know he
communicated the details of his plan to Robert Owen
before the public had an inkling of it, and that my
father gave him, not only encouragement in words, but
essential aid.

It created an entire revolution in the English post-
office system ; relieving letter-writers, on the average,
from more than nine-tenths of the cost of correspondence.
Its success was marvellous, far exceeding the sanguine
expectations of its author; and that success was even
greater in its social than in its economical aspect.
Sir Rowland told me, I think in 1860, that the number
of letters then yearly posted in the twelve miles square
which then constituted the London postal district, and
addressed to persons living within that district,
was equal to the entire number of letters that had
been posted and delivered annually, only twenty years
earlier, throughout the whole of Great Britain and Ire-
land. The practical result, in a social aspect, was that
friends and acquaintances had been induced to converse
by letter at least ten times as often as before.

One can say of Hill's postal system, what cannot be
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said of a hundred other advances, that it resulted in
even greater benefit to the poor than to the rich. A
shilling, formerly the common postage for a single let-
ter, was the sacrifice of nearly a day’s wages for a com-
mon laborer; but Hill enabled him to send twelve
letters for the same amount. And in this case the gain
was secured without any attendant injury or risk.
Railroads and telegraphs fall into the hands of gigantic
corporations, with much power, indeed, for good, but
with possibilities for grave evil, both financial and po-
litical. Then, too, a factory system, which brings
hundreds of young children together, in one vast, over-
heated building, offers us, it is true, cottons and wool-
lens at a low rate; but, in the Old World especially, -
holds childhood’s health and well-being at rate as
cheap. The children, in many manufacturing districts,
like the young nomadic swarms in the courts and alleys
of our great cities, have no child’s life; neither fresh
air, nor bright sun, nor joyous game, nor any of the
gay fancies or exuberant spirits or vaguely blissful life-
dreams that haunt happy youngsters who can roam
field or forest at free will. I remember well how my
father mourned the change which, after forty years’ ab-
sence, he found in his native place, Newtown. It lived
in his recollection humble and homely in its ways, but
cheerful and care-free also. No .factory bell calling
little children from their beds at daybreak. Village
ways and village freedom. 1In those days they had
taken all things easily. Saturday was, by common
usage, a holiday, when half the population, young and
old, had been wont to gather on the public green, to
watch the good old game of fives (now crowded out by
more ambitious novelties), played against the high and

15*
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wide blank wall of some public building hard by. But
with the lapse of years there had come a shadow over
" the place. He found it a busy, bustling, manufacturing
town, producing beautifully figured Welsh flannels;
but no holidays, no village games, no childhood life of
glee : wealthier, no doubt, by statistical returns; for
census-takers do not register content, nor freedom, nor
rural mirth. '

Goldsmith’s lines have a wider range of truth in Eng-
laud to-day than when he wrote them :—

¢¢ Those homely joys that plenty bade to bloom,
Those calm desires that asked but little room,

_ Those healthful sports that graced the peaceful scene,—
Lived in each look, and brightened all the green,—
These, far departing, seek a kinder shore,

And rural mirth, and manners are no more.”

Thus, if Rowland Hill’s postal reform has done less
extended good throughout the world than the agencies
of steam and electricity, it has, at least, been good un-
mixed with evil ; no drawback of overgrown wealth or
power, often abused; no oppression of -children; no
gain for the rich at expense of the poor: and all that
goes for much in a world where evil hangs on the skirts
of good ; and where we have ever to ask ourselves, each
time that the tree of knowledge, shaken, drops its fruit,
whether mankind, for the time being, have been the
gainers or the losers thereby.

I made the acquaintance, during this visit to London,
of one of those celebrities, appearing from time to time,
who are a riddle even to their best friends, Letitia
Elizabeth Landon, author of the Improvatrice, the
Troubadour, and many minor pieces which appeared
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occasionally (under the signature of L. E. L.) in the
(London) Literary Gazette, then edited by Jerdan. Her
poetry was usually characterized by deep feeling, sad
and romantic ; and it had won her for the time a bril-
liant reputation, albeit it has scarcely outlasted the age
in which she wrote. She and Thomas Moore were, in
my early youth, my favorite poets; and I had read, I
think, almost every line she ever published. Great was
my amazement when I met the writer! Pretty, careless,
it seemed, lively, with just a touch of flippancy in her
manner, she took pains to disclaim all tender or profound
- emotion ; speaking jestingly of everything that savored
of enthusiasm, and declaring that whatever of senti-
mental appeared in her poetry was but a dressed-up
copy of what others had felf and expressed, and had
never actually come from her own heart. The real
things, she was wont to say, were good-dinners, nice
suppers, handsome apartments in busy London, (far
preferable to the dull country !) an equipage, and all the
appointments of distinguished society. I was reminded
of her many years after, by a stylish young lady to
whom I was introduced one evening during supper, at
the La Pierre House in Philadelphia (famed for its larder),
who said little until she had tasted a smoking dish which
the waiter had just set before her; but then she thawed
out, exclaiming enthusiastically, ‘ Well, this world #s
worth living in after all, as long as such tenderloin steak
as this is to be had in it.”

But though Miss Landon thus sought to make herself
out a mere worldly character, I do not think that she
really was so. She remained to the last the cherished
favorite of a circle of warm and devoted friends ; but
selfishness does not win and retain for itself the love
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and devotion of those who see it and feel it for years in
daily life. She gave me the impression of a dejected
woman, whose heart had been wronged, and who
thought to face it out, by deriding the dreams she had
failed to realize. I do not believe that she was devoid of
the devoted affection she had so often and so charmingly
portrayed. As Maria Edgeworth has somewhere said,
genuine feeling is seldom successfully counterfeited ; the
. tone of simulated emotion is pitched either too high or
too low, as deaf persons bawl or speak in a whisper.

I think Miss Landon’s mocking spirit was the result of
some bitter, unacknowledged disappointment in_ early
life. Here and there, in her writings, the same spirit
crops out, as in some lines, the concluding stanzas of
which, as I remember them, read :(—

¢¢The neck of the peacock,

The iris’s dyes,

The light in the opal,
The April-day skies,—

Would they be lovely,
As all of them are,

But for the chance
And the change that are there?

¢¢ Breathe no vow to me,
I will give none of mine;
Love should light in an instant,
As quickly decline.
His blushes, his sighs,
Are bewildering things ;
Then away with his fetters,
And give me his wings !

Miss Landon was but twenty-five when I met her.
Her after-story was a sad one. At the age of thirty-
six she married a Mr. Maclean, who had been appointed
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governor of a British settlement on the coast of Africa.
Bulwer (not then Lord Lytton) gave her away. At the
wedding breakfast a large number of literary celebrities
were present, and more than one of these took occasion
to express, in flattering terms, their high appreciation
of the amiable and talented lady from whom they were
-now, alas! about to part, perhaps for long years. In
reply the bridegroom rose, and, in the coolest tone, said
‘ he hoped Mrs. Maclean would deserve these encomi- '
ums.” Years afterwards, Bulwer, relating the circum-
stance to an intimate friend,”* added : ‘“ Imagine what a
shock it must have been to us! The poor bride turned
pale as a sheet; and not a guest at the table but deplored
her fate.”

It is inconceivable how any man, with the slightest
pretension, one need not say to conjugal affection, but
to the common amenities of social life, could have
uttered the coarse, unfeeling words. When one reads
that, after the lapse of a single year, the wife died at
Cape Coast Castle and was buried on a rude African
shore, one need not credit a vague rumor which had a
certain currency at the time, that she hastened her
escape from a wedded lot too hard to bear. Grief,
isolation, and an unhealthy climate, acting on a frail
body and a sensitive nature, sufficiently account for
premature death.

A shudder went through the literary circles of London
when her fate was announced,—a shudder, and proba-
bly a sigh of relief and an application (one word
changed) of a well-known line,

t¢ After life’s fitful fever, she sleeps well 1
* From whom I had this anecdote.
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I spent some very pleasant weeks in London ; making
the acquaintance of George Combe, whose work on the
Constitution of Man had recently been published, and
with whom I remember I had a long argument on what
I deemed his unqualified optimism, as there set forth.
I should agree with him now better than I did then. I
had previously made the acquaintance of his elder
brother, Abram, a man not inferior in talent to the
rest of that remarkable family, and whose early death
was a loss to the world.  Pickersgill, the artist, then at
the height of his reputation, I met several times; and
his daughters, at that time from fifteen to twenty years
of age and equally intelligent and amiable, interested
me exceedingly. Pickersgill expressed to me his inten-
tion to paint a full-length portrait of my father; but
this intention was never, I believe, carried out. James
Mill, the political economist, I saw once or twice ; he
seemed to me equally cold and logical. I regretted
much not to be able further to cultivate the acquaint-
ance of these and of many others whose names have
escaped me.

Despite their shortcomings, Ilike the English. Theirs
is not the highest character, but it has noble elements,
—energy, earnestness, hardihood, directness, great
power, intellectual and practical.

It is not the highest. It falls sadly short of Christ’s
standard, as set forth, in 4 moment of inspiration, by
converted Paul. We cannot say of the typical English-
man, that he suffereth long and is kind ; that he vaunteth
not himself, is not puffed up, seeketh not his own, is

- not easily provoked, thinketh no evil; nor yet that he
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beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all things,
endureth all things.

Like us, their legitimate descendants, the English ex-
hibit a self-sufficiency somewhat of the Pharisaical
stamp, which thanks God that it is not as other men, or
even as these French, Spaniards, Italians. They over-
look the fact that less sturdy races have their compen-
sating qualities, and that they themselves would have
been vastly improved if a portion of the geniality and
light-heartedness of the Southern temperament had
fallen to their lot. As it is, they are estimable rather
than amiable, and their perceptions of justice are quicker
than their emotions of mercy.

Yet, withal, there is a ring in the metal of the Eng-
lish character, like that in some verses of Charles Kings-
ley,—verses which indicate one of the influences that
may have tended to make the writer’s  countrymen the
plucky race they are :—

¢ Let the luscious south-wind

Breathe in lovers’ sighs,

While the lazy gallants
Bask in ladies’ eyes.

‘What does he but soften
Heart alike and pen ?

*Tis the hard gray weather
Breeds hard English men.

¢ Come, as came our fathers,

Heralded by thee,

Conquering from the eastward,
Lords by land and sea.

Come ; and strong within us
Stir the Viking’s blood,

Bracing bone and sinew; -
Blow, thou wind of God !
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There is a bluff good-humor about them, too ; and
even an English mob, if the Viking blood b€ not too
savagely stirred, has a rude sense of fair play. Itis to
be admitted, also, that, though the aristocratic classes,
with traditional haughtiness, deem the world and its
chief seats their own by divine right,—or, as a witty
Frenchman * has phrased it, because they had taken the
trouble of being born,—yet a certain nobility of char-
acter often shines through the exclusive cloud. The
noblesse oblige—elsewhere too often a dead letter—shows
as a reality among the better portion of them. George
III. introduced General Arnold to Lord Balcarras.
‘“ What, Sire, the traitor Arnold?” exclaimed the in-
dignant noble, turning away, and rejecting, even at the
bidding of royalty, the fellowship of dishonor.

The English have not the dash, the ¢/az, of the French.
They do not rush impetuously to reform, as did the
French revolutionists of 1789. But when they do make
a step in advance, they have the solid habit of belaying,
as sailors say,—of holding on to all they have got.

They would have made more rapid "progress in practi-.

cal reforms than they have but for their stiff persistence,
especially as regards the training of the influential
classes, in the old ruts. Itis Dugald Stewart, I think,
who says (I quote from memory) : ¢ The learned foun-
dations of Europe are not without their use to the his-
torian of the human mind. Immovably moored to the
same station by the strength of their cables and the
weight of their anchors, they serve to indicate the

#* ¢¢ Noblesse, fortune, un rang, des places: tout cela rend si fier !
Qu’avez vous fait pour tant de biens? Vous vous étes donné la peine de
naitre, et rien de plus.”’—BEAUMARCHAILS, Le Marriage de Figaro, Acte
V., Scene 3.
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vélocity with which the rest of the world is borne past
them.” .

Oxford and Cambridge turn out thorough classical
scholars, excellent mathematicians ; yet that goes but a
little way toward qualifying a man for public service,
legislative or executive. Still, for all, we would our-
_selves be obliged, perhaps, to go back a generation or
two to find, save in exceptional cases, statesmen to
match the best among England’s leaders, in sound judg-
ment, breadth of view, and yet more in probity above
suspicion. The well-known pamphlet put forth by
Alexander Hamilton, in which that statesman frankly
confesses a grave transgression, to rebut the false impu-

tation of dishonest meanness in his public capacity, has.

its bright as well as its dark side. Without extenuating
his fault, we may admire his high sense of pecuniary
integrity,—a sense that is lacking—alas! in how many
—among our politicians of the present day.

In alluding to the English universities, I am reminded
of a story that was related to me in London, at the
time of which I am writing, by a gentleman who assured

me thdt the incident happened, substantially as 1 give

it, a few years before. I hope it may amuse some of
my readers as much as it did me.

A TALE OF ENGLISH MAIL-COACH DAYS.

An English gentleman of true John Bull proportions
—weighing some eighteen or twenty stone—had occa-
sion to travel in summer by stage-coach from Oxford
to London. The stage carried six inside; and our hero
engaged two places (as, in consideration of his size, he
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usually did) for himself. The other four seats were
taken by Oxford students.

These youths, being lighter than our modern Lam-
bert, reached the stage before he did, and each snugly
possessed himself of a corner seat, leaving a centre seat
on each side vacant. The round, good-tempered face
of John Bull soon after appeared at the carriage door;
and, peering into the vehicle and observing the local

arrangements, its owner said, with a smile, - * You see, I.

am of a pretty comfortable size, gentlemen ; so I have
taken two seats. It will greatly oblige me if one of you
will kindly move into the opposite” seat, so that I may
be able to enter.” A '

‘“My good sir,” said a pert young law-student,
‘‘ possession is nine-tenths of the law. You engaged
two seats. There they are, one on each side. We
engaged one each, entered regularly into possession,
and our titles to the seats we occupy are indisputable.”

‘I do not dispute your titles,” said the other, ‘“ but
I trust to your politeness, seeing how the case stands,
to enable me to pursue my journey.”

““ O, hang politeness !’ said a hopeful young scion of
some noble house, “* I have a horror of a middle seat,
and would not take one to oblige my grandmother ;
it’s ungraceful as well as uncomfortable ; and, besides,
one has no chance of looking at the pretty girls along
the road. Good old gentleman, arrange your concerns
as you please; I stick to my corner.” And he leaned
back, yawned, and settled himself with hopeless com-
posure in his place.

Our corpulent friend, though a man not easily discom-
posed, was somewhat put out by this unmannerly
obstinacy. He turned to a smart-looking youth with a
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simper on his face—a clerical student who had hitherto
sat in reverie, possibly thinking over his chances of a
rich benefice in the future. * Will you accommodate
me ? "’ he asked ; ‘¢ this is the last stage that starts for
London to-day, and business of urgent importance calls
me to town.”

““ Some temporal affair, no doubt,” said the graceless
youth, with mock gravity ; ¢ some speculation with
filthy lucre for its object. Good father, at your age
your thoughts should-turn heavenward, instead of
being confined to the dull, heavy tabernacle of clay that
chains us to earth.” And his companions roared with
laughter at the ¢¢ d—d clever joke.”

A glow of indignation just colored the stranger’s
cheek ; but he mastered the feeling in a moment, and
said, with much composure, to the fourth, ‘“ Are you
also determined that I shall lose my place; or will you
oblige me by taking a centre seat? ” -

“ Ay, do, Tom,” said his lordship to the person ad-
dressed; ‘‘ he’s something in the way of your profes-
sion, quite a physiological curiosity. You ought to ac-
commodate him.” .

‘““May I be poisoned if I do,” replied the student of
medicine ; ‘“in a dissecting-room he’d make an excel-
lent subject; but in a coach, and this warm weather,
too! Old gentleman, if you’ll put yourself under my care,
I'll engage in the course of six weeks, by a judicious
course of depletives, to save you hereafter the expense
of a double seat. But really, to take a middle seat in
the month of July is cantrary to all the rules of hygiene,
and a practice to which I have a professional objection.”

And the laugh was renewed at the old gentleman’s
expense.
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By this time the patience of coachee, who had lis-
tened to the latter part of the dialogue, was exhausted.
‘“ Harkee, gemmen,” said he, ‘‘settle the business as
you like ; but it wants just three quarters of a minute of
twelve, and with the first stroke of the University clock
my horses must be off. I would not wait three seconds
longer for the king, God bless him.” And with that he
mounted his box, took up the reins, bid the hostler
shut the door, and sat with upraised whip, listening for
the expected stroke.

As it sounded from the venerable belfry the horses,
as if they recognized the signal, shot off at a gallop
with the four young rogues, to whom their own rudeness
and our fat friend’s dilemma afforded a prolific theme
for merriment during the whole stage.

Meanwhile the subject of their mirth hired a post-
chaise, followed and overtook them at the second
change of horses, where the passengers got out ten
minutes for lunch. As the postchaise drove up to
the inn door, two young chimney-sweeps passed with
their bags and brooms and their well-known cry.

“ Come hither, my lads,” said the corpulent gentle-
man, ‘‘ what say you to a ride ?”

The whites of their eyes enlarged into still more
striking contrast with the dark shades of the sooty
cheeks. ¢ Will you have a ride, my boys, in the stage-
coach?” ,

‘“Ees zur,” said the elder, scarcely daring to trust the
evidence of his ears.

““ Well, then, hostler, open the stage-door. In with
you! And d’'ye hear? be sure to take the two middle
seats ; so, one on each side.”

The guard’s horn sounded, and coachee’s voice was
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heard: ‘¢ Only one minute and a half more, gen'lemen ;
come on!”

They came, bowed laughmgly to our friend of the
corporation, and passed on to the coach. The young
lord was the first to put his foot on the steps. ¢ Why,
how now, coachee? What confounded joke is this!
Get out, you rascals, or I’ 11 teach you how to play gen-
tlemen such a trick again.”

‘¢ Sit still, my lads; you're entitled to your places.
My lord, the ‘two middle seats, through your action
and that of your young friends, are mine; they were
regularly taken and duly paid for. I choose that two
protégds of mine shall occupy them. An English stage-

" coach is free to every one who behaves quietly, and I
am answerable for their good conduct ; so mind you be-
have, boys! Your lordship has a horror of a middle
seat; pray take the corner one.”

““ Overreached us, by Jove!” said the law student.
““ We give up the cause, and cry you mercy, Mr. Bull.”

““You forget that possession is nine-tenths of the
law, my good sir, and that the title of these lads to
their seats is indisputable. I have installed them as my
locum tenemtes, if that be good law Latin. It would
be highly unjust to dislodge the poor youths, and I can-
not permit it. You have your corner.”

‘ Heaven preserve us ! " cried the clerical student.

“You are surely not afraid of a black coat,” retorted
the other. . “ Besides, we ought not to suffer our
thoughts to dwell on petty earthly concerns, but to turn
them heavenward.”

“I'd rather go through my examination a second

“time than to sit by these dirty devils,” groaned the
medical student.
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““ Soot is perfectly wholesome, my young friend ; and
you will not be compelled to violate a single hygienic
rule. The corner you selected is vacant. Pray getin.”

At these words, coachee, who had stood grinning
behind, cheated into forgetfulness of time by the ex-
cellence of the joke, came” forward. ‘¢ Gentlemen,
you have lost me a minute and a quarter already.
I must drive on without ye, if so be ye don't like your
company.”’

The students cast rueful glances at each other, and
then crept warily into their respective corners. As the
hostler shut the door he found it impossible to control
his features. ¢ I'll give you something to change your
cheer, you grinning rascal,” said the disciple of Ascu-
lapius, stretching out of the window; but the hostler
nimbly evaded the blow.

My white pantaloons ! ”’ cried the lord.

“ My beautiful drab surtout!” exclaimed the lawyer
expectant. * The filthy rascals!”

The noise of the carriage-wheels and the unrestrained
laughter of the spectators drowned the sequel of their
lamentations.

At the next stage a bargain was struck.” The sweeps
were liberated and dismissed with a gratuity ; the seats
shaken and brushed; the worthy sons of the university
made up, among themselves, the expenses of the post-
chaise ; the young doctor violated, for once, the rules
of hygiene, by taking a middle seat; and all journeyed
on together, without further quarrel or grumbling, ex-
cept from coachee, who declared that ¢ to be kept over
time a minute and a quarter at one stage and only three
seconds less than three minutes at the next was enough
to try the patience of a saint ;- that it was!”
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PAPER XII.
CLOSE OF THE TENTATIVE YEARS.

I LEFT England in November, 1827, to take up my
permanent residence in the United States, accompany-
ing my father, who sailed for New Orleans. Ascending
the Mississippi, I spent several weeks at Nashoba;
satisfied myself that Frances Wright’s experiment there
was a pecuniary failure; received a letter from my
father, urging me to come to his aid in settling matters
at New Harmony ; obeyed the summons, and succeeded
in enabling him to get rid of certain swindlers to whom
he had given unmerited confidence ; spent the summer
of 1828 chiefly in editing the New Harmony Gazette,
and toward the close of that year engaged in an enter-
prise which many may deem Quixotic,—reasonably
enough too, perhaps.

In those days I had not before my eyes the féar of that
French dramatist, who, looking to comfort and an easy
life, and thinking these to be best assured by letting
other people alone, declared,

¢¢ Que c’est une folie & nulle autre seconde
De vouloir se méler de corriger le monde.”

I saw what seemed to me grievous errors and abuses,
and must needs intermeddle, hoping to set things
right. Up to what point I succeeded, and how far, for
lack of experience, I failed, or fell short of my views,
some of those who have followed me thus far may wish

to know.
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But here ends the first portion of my life, during
which my home was in the Old World and in my native
land. These were the tentative years, the years through-
out which I was proving all things and seeking for that
which is good. Up to that time I seem to myself to
have been but THREADING MY WAY; and I thought I
had found it. I had energy, moral courage, eagerness
to render service in the cause of truth, and a most over-
weening opinion of the good which I imagined that I
could do, in the way of enlightening my fellow-creatures.
It needed quarter of a century more to teach me how
much that intimately regards man’s welfare and advance-
ment, moral and spiritual, had till then been to me a
sealed book ; to bring home the conviction that I stood
but on the very threshold of the most important knowl-
edge that underlies the civilization of our race.

Dating from the period which this Autobiography has
reached, guided by such experience as I then had, my life
was to be in the main a public one, active and stirring.
Hereafter I may be able, life and health permitting, to
relate the more interesting of its varied experiences;
the scene being chiefly in our own country, but some-
times on the continent of Europe.

- If these shall be received with the same kindness with
which I gratefully acknowledge that the press has al-
ready accepted the preceding chapters as they appeared
in serial form, I shall not regret having undertaken what
is a somewhat perilous task,—the writing of a book
chiefly filled with talk about one’s self.

13
19
A0

THE END.

-
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