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INTRODUCTION. 

Lt the month of :May, 1856, I wu walking leisurely toward 
the battery. A gentle breeze came from the west-the full 
moon W88 directly OVer my bead, and the light W88 alm08t the 
splendor of 8 cloudless day. I sought the spot where once 
the stairs were placed on which the stranger steps as he lands 

on our soil. I found the place, and stood mute u I gazed in 
astonishment on all around me. What a change I was the 
exclamation tbat escaped from my lips I 

Here, where I now stand, Washington once stood I An 

eminent poet bas eaid that the spirit of Poetry, if the goddeea 

ever visits the earth in a visible form, would here bold her 

courl Alae, he did not know what wicked aldermen could do I 
The evening previous I had called with a friend at the bouse 

at which a spiritual medium had arrived, and a few believers 
had called to congratulate the empiric; To exhibit hie pow· 
ere as 8 revealing medium, he gave conversations with Bacon, 
W aahington, Franklin, Clinton, Webater, and others; and he 
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IMTILODUCTIOM. 

asked me to convel'l!le with my lost friends through his agency. 

I proposed various queetions to my departed relatives, and the 

answel'l!l astonished me I What can be the secret of this 

power ? I must reilect on this deep mystery I With this un· 
accountable phenomenon I was struggling to make some pro· 

gress. I wished to comprehend some lettel'l!l in its alphabet. · 
I would reach the vestibule, if I could not look into the magi
cian's heathen temple. 

In this deep study I detected myself standiDg on the very 

spot where Washington once stood I What revelations the 

sainted spirit of Washington could make I Will Providence 
in its goodness remove for a brief moment the veil that con

ceals death from life, and enlighten me as they who have gone 

before me are enlightened ?-Was my private wish audibly 

expre88ed? 

At this moment I beard the roar of wiad.. The earth 

rocked-a chasm yawned before me I From out of regions 

dark a spectral form appeared I Grim-visaged Despotism 
stalked forth to conilict and to death I In the distance I saw 

a manly form approaching. I turned my face, and I saw ano

ther form. They were all approaching the spot where Wash
ington received the congratulations of grateful hearts aa he 

once landed on freedom's soil. 

Who are theee forms? I asked. They came near me, and 

my heart beat with quickened action I For what honid pur

pose is that weapon ? I shall be murdered I was the excla

mation uttered in feeble voice. Imagination may deceive, but 

if I am awake, my eyes cannot deceive ma I wae the thought 
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of the moment. I placed mJaelf behind the only object that 

oould partially eonceal me, and breathed, it might be, my last 

bN&tb I I heard a voice. Are they gods, or demons i' it was 
asked. The horrid form now shook with anger, and fire waa 
ft~hing from his eye I 

I looked ~gain. The moon was gone I With murky dark
ness all things were now obscured. . The thunders rolled from 
cloud to cloud 1 The lightning flashed I The air with sul

phurous gas was filled I A lurid light shot from heaven to 

earth 1 A boat, full of living beings, was wrapped in flames, 
and dear relatives in honid torment8 now were dying 1 Fire I 

fire I I cried, in loudest tones. I turned my face, aad one 

blaze illumined the whole horizon 1 War, and fire, and horrid 

pauion were <).eeolating the whole country, and terror reig~ I 

I looked again. I saw two spirite meet. They teemed like 

men in armor, with visors down. They bowed, ad seemed 

congenial epirits. . Accept this wand-it is live oak t All 

power now is thine 1 Oommand what thou wilt I be oried, in 

voice of thunder I 

A manly spirit now stepped forth, in grace and noble port. 
My voice ia for peace I The storm no more shall rage I 

The moon shall shine I The tires no more shall bura I Sweet 

scenes of peace shall succeed war's alarms I The whole coun
try now shall smile in happiness! 

This was no dream I I looked again. The moon was 

shining, the clouds were gone, and beauty was beaming from 

all around me. I saw gay flags of all nations floating in the 

breeze. Ships were crowding our buy marta, and the ahouta 
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of grateful hearts went up to heaven I The goddeee ol 
Fiction, sometimes called Poetry, was seated on her throne, 

and at my right hand received the worship of a grateful n&

tion I The two spirits now were near, and in converse pUled 

a brief moment. 

I came for light, for truth, for revelations from you, as the 

Spirit of Truth from other worlds, said a venerable form I 
I know thy name. I welcome thee t said the military form. 

My name, you know, is W ashmgton. 

I thank you for this interview. My name, yon know, is In
visible Sam-the impersonation of the great Yankee nation. 

Wukington.-I have watched your noble efforts, and ap
prove them all . 

. I'!WUihk Sam.-Thy approval is life and happine1111 to me, 
and the sure evidence of my success in rescuiug from despot

ism this great nation. 

·w a&kington.-Go on and enlighten the world, and coming 

agee will thank thee for all the virtues that pure life and wile 
maxims can bestow on your fellow men. My wand I have 

given thee, and i\8 power has extinguished fires that despotism 
had kindled. 

Invi&ihk Sam.-The great country that claims thee for its 
founder is most glorious. We shall be united, and enjoy our 

present ft-ee institutions forever. 

Wa&hington.-All human institutions will crumble, and 

de$potiem will again •eign, as in Catholio darkneee I The 
whole world progresses but to recede. 

Invilibk Sam.-Oan nothi11g save ue t 
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Wtukington.-Without intellectual light, an elevated ci'rili· 

zation, pure morals, and pure religion, freedom can have no 

existence. 

JmJisihk &m.-Has any European nation i:atellectuallight, 

an elevated civilization, pure morals, and pure religion ? 

W tukington.-They have not ; and for that reason not a 

single state can ever support an elective, or free government. 

Jnvisihk &m.-Is the Catholic hierarchy a despotism? 

Wtukington.-It is the most powerful despotism that the in· 

genuity of man ever invented I 

Invisihk &m.-Can any American promote the welfare of 

the great country more effectually than by blendiug the iuci

dents of a thrilling tale with the daily occurrences of life, in 
which all readers are interested, and take a part ? 

Wtukington.-He cannot, if he wishes to inculcate virtue, 
and the principles without which our great and glorious coun-

try will recede to despotism. . 

lnvuihle &m.-To you, the Goddess of Fict.Jon, I propose 

tbis question : Will you aid me to save the nation ? 

GoddesiJ of Fiction.-Half the world bas been civilized by 

me. I lead all nations to the highest enjoyments of this life. 

By my aid you shall save the nation from secession, from 

popery, from anarchy, from demoralization, from despotism, 

and you shall guide the whole country upward in ci"'-lizatioo, 

in union and happineBB. My mission is to redeem the world, 

and to claim attention to the cause of truth and virtue. 

Invisible &m.-As a literary production, I do not care 

what estimate the Americans may place upon my fiction-
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'f 
.. ftom ita readers I will accept nothing. On theee conditions, 

oan the sentiments here advocated be b~ught to the consider

ation of every well educated and reSecting person 7-1 want 

DO other readers. 

WaskiftgtML-Tbey aertaialy can, if the priDaiples that you 

advocate haw the support of eminent talents. 

IntJisiUe &m.-That question interests the readem of the 

country, and nuiat be decided by them, and not by me. 

To those wbo read the following pages, no illuaW.tion ot 
this allegory :~ill be offered. 
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ler-Tbe dea.th of llr. 8.-Budd'alake Ia Jereey-Hyde's Hotel ID Sudbnf1, Vt., pat· 
ronlaed b7 the arlatocracy-Scetlea at Newport, &114 their peralclo1l8tendeacr-N•
or lndlridua .. who ba'Je been drlnu from society by oertaln bablta-Kate .... Oocar 
Bayard-The mat 11aabattaa Park and Ma70r Wood-Tbe habits of TOUUJ mea wbo 
riilt the hlgheat circlea-Conuudrum-Mra. Cope, lira. II&Tard and lira. Phelpa ride 
4ailT In their own ooeob-Mra. Cope's Ill health and growiUJ deapoudenc7-Kra. BaT· 
al'd ID'fitea to her house all who are to embark Ia tb8 Ill-fated Arctic, &114 o«wa te ID-
trodaoe Mra. Cope to aH of them. . 

CRAPTER XV. 

A.ana Oora Xowatt, Kr. Bltchle, llr. a1ld Mra. Thompaoa, Wallaok, Burtou-Kn. CoDe'• 
ll&riJ' ueamble, a1ld &mOUJ them are uearJ.r all who - lod In the Arctlc-Mra. Cope 
latniduced to Mr. a1ld Mn. Da7-llr. l!lantord, llr. Benedict, Mlu Brown, aod oth~ 
lira. Cope'• ueno• uaietlea-llr. Tnnence of N- Orleans Ia Introduced to Kra. 
~· h7 Mra. Ba78rd, ~ropoaea to dalt Europe with Kn. Col!"! and wlt.laout lfr, 
Cope he olrera to elo , Torrence a1ld tbe Go'Jemor of Lou~Kra. Bayard 
4'-' that Jamea Ia ludlapoaed-Jirw. Cope ID'folYed ID the deeput dla.__Dr. 
Bogert Ia aent for and ct.,.. uo enaou....-ent-Kn. Cope aiDka Into 4eapoad8DO)'
Bbe ea1le oa Kra. Knrra7-Mra. Kuna7 Ia an ad't'Oe&ta oE W omen'• Blghta, &ad deteDde 
tree Jon, &ad pT88 the mea a deeer'fed cutlption, 

OHAPTBR XVL 
J(n. Oo)l8 Ia ID peat dl.atreae-OUia OD Dr. bag for adrice, a1ld ub him If It will he 

Nbt for her to embark for Europe ID the A.nitlc, without tbo eolli8Dt of her buabaod 
....:tlr. TJor Ufl'e her to ct.,. up her etraaae desire to rialt Loudon for the medlaal 
elo:IU or Sir J- Olark-llr. Bright, now a Member or Parlfa ... at, ad...ntiN f<lr his 
...,.d-cblldreD, lAbella aod Johu, wbo 1o1ft LOildon aeoretl7 Ia ISU--Jiro, Cope ealle4 
to part with her aoa and olater--Her deep dNpoudeuo1-Kn. Br.Tard cella ahDoat dal· 
l7. aud fou'lld Kra. Cope graduaiJ.r approaching medaeu 1-Writea to lAbella tbat alao 
had formed the fatal ~lutloo, aud ill her own coach takea the letter to tbe oiii
Iabella arri'Jea at Kra. II&Tard'a without the knowledge of Kra. Putlllm-Sbe Ia bro
keu-he&rtod-Thcr all embark ID the Arotlo witbout the knowledge or friends or rela
do-Kn. Cope -the Wl'tlck of the Arotlo ID a dream 1-Ber all'ectiDg laterrieY 
with Kn. Ba7ard, and her meaaage for her baaba'lld-llra. Cope 01l board tho Aratt.
Tbe touehiUJ a44NN of Iarillble SvD. 
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DESPOTISM. 

CHAPTER I. 

WEALTH AND POVERTY. 

0. eouJd "'3 mtnd, 1lllfoiiJe4 In...,. ...... 
Ellllghten cllmee aDd mould a fatare •; 
~ aa It glow'd, with noble fmlsJfraugbt, 
Dlepeue the ireaa- of eDited ilul~ 1 
To Vlriue wake the pod,... of the heart, 
.And bid the iet.r of em111atlon atan I 
Oh eouJd It ottll, throach 8Mb •.....UUC J'IU't 
llJ ure, tqlll&llnen, &lid my name 8lldliU; 
And, wheD the poet oleepalD aU&Di dDit1 

8Wl hold commwdoD with the wile aDd jut 1-
Yei ohould thla Verae, my lelnre'a heft noouee, 
WheD through the world li eieelo Ita -.at eoane, 
JtrriTe but ODce a geDerou wloh np~ 
.a.- bd a alP, or obaiiD a- to ..t, . 
In ou good deed a llceilng hODr employ, 
Or IIDih oDe fafted cheek with houai Joy, 
Blieot- ~qlla-,1hoagh llalted their apia-, 
!boapahori their date, aa blo who aMid them here. 

Boa no. 

1M the early part oftbia oentory there was living in London 
an eminent merchant, by the name of B. Rogers. Mr. Rogers 
was 'a merchant of great wealth and rigid integrity. . He 
owned vessels, shipped merchandise, bought goods for conti
nental houses, and loaned money as a banker. 

The manufaeturera of England were in the full tide of suo
oeea. Steam had been introduced into all their factoriM, and 
by reducing the cost of manufacturing, bad added largely to 
the profits of tbe manufa~. 
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20 DBSPOTliiK. 

England, at this time, not only manufactured for all Eu
rope, but for all the world. She had recently extended her 
dominions in India from 75 to 150 millions of subjects. ·Her 
posse88ions on the American continent were . greater than the 
whole United States, and she bad the continent of Australia, 
too large to be called an island, posseesing untold wealth, not 
then developed. 

The commerce of England was equally succeesful, and was 
pouring in a stream of constantly increasing wealth. It was 
at this time that calico Peel, the father of Sir Robert, ac
quired a fortune of nearly fifty millions, which at his death be- ·,,. 
came the inheritance of Sir Robert. There appeared to be no 
limits to the wealth that England had acquired at that period. 

We are all aware of the difficulty of bringing 
to the mind any clear conception of the difference between 
one large sum and another infinitely larger. What is the 
difference to the mind between 95 millions of miles, which is 
the distance to the sun, and 190 millions, which is the diame
ter of the earth's orbit ? 

The reply is that there is no difference, there can be no 
difference, and on that account mathematicians do not use 
miles in oomputing great distances in the solar system, but 
assume the diameter of the earth's orbit as the measure of 
distance. 

The debt of .England has been for years •,000 millions of 
dollars. We will suppose that for every dollar of debt, there 
are in England, Ireland, Scotland and Wales, and her East 
and West India and Australian colonies, twenty dollars of 
public and private property. We then ·have an aggregate of 
80,000 millions of dollars, to represent the property of Eng· 
land. We will suppose that one-fourth of this sum has been 
acquired since the time of Cromwell, when England owed 
nothing. 

Now, what is one-fourth of 80,000 millions f 
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It is 20,000 millions I 
In years of great suceesa she should add five per cent. to 

her whole capital. What is five per cent. on 80,000 millions f 
It is 4,000 millions! 

By this computation we are able to form some idea of the 
real wealth of England. 

No. person can contemplate such a state of things without 
surprise, and a reflecting man asks, how such a state of things 
could have been produced ? Was not England conatantly en
gaged in a civil or continental war? War at home, war 
abroad, war with every nation-where was the money obtain-
ed that supported this continental war ? Was it robbed, like 
Napt>leon's, from conquered nations? No, is the answer. Do 
they owe a single dollar to any nation! No, is the anawer. 

France bas twice repudiated her whole national debt, and 
the United States once. Has England ever done this! No, 
is tho answer. 

The war between the red and white roses, the rival bouaee 
oftwo of their greatest nobles, York and Lancaster, for the 
throne of England, came near destroying the entire nobility of 
England. Eighty out of one bundre4 and twenty of the high
est nobles, were with more than fifty thousand Englishmen 
destroyed, and more than half this number were murdered in 
cold blood, no quarter being given on either side. 

More recently, in Cromwell's time, and in the civil wars, the 
destruction of lives and property was nearly as great. The 
French wars, commencing as far back as we have authentic 
history, continued till Napoleon was expelled from France, in 
1815. War with Spain, war with Holland, war with India, 
war with all the Catholic states, seemed perpetual. But how
ever exhauating these wars bad been, England bad during 
their existence accumulated a mass of wealth of which we can 
form no conception. Her immense public works, her splendid 
churches, her immenae docks, the admiration of all the world, 
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her canals, over the whole kingdom, her one th0111U1d ll'llled 
ships, her merchant vea~els, whitening every sea, the untold 
millions loaned to every foreign nation, hundreds of millions 
invested in the stock companies of the United States and in 
their government bondsi-The amount loaned by individuals 
to the enemies of England, against whom they were fighting 1 
-One hundred millions of specie in the Bank of England, and 
as much more in all the other banks and in circulation, were, -
with numerous other items, the repreaentatives of England'& 
wealth.• 

The short story which we propose to tell opens at this 
time. :Mr. Roge1'8 was frequently called by business to Dub
lin, Edinburgh, Paris, Hamburg, and Berlin. At Edinburgh 
he was introduced to the ancient family of Bruce, the descend· 
ants of King Robert Bruce. 

Mr. J. Bruce was the father of five children, three daugh
ters and two sons. Grace was the eldest daughter. To a 
mind of unusual brilliancy, she added a vivacity that charmed 
all to whom she was introduced. Grace was destined to take 
the lead of a circle of wealth and fashion that was not sur
passed in any city. 

Mr. Rogers made &ec:iuent visits to Edinburgh, as an ad
mirer of Grace, but as yet her heart had not yielded to either 
of its numerous assailants. These visits were freqllent, and 
oontinued for some years. There finally seemed a change in 

• No person C&D form a ooucepUou of the rapid lucreue oC oompouud IDtereri, who t. 
not familiar with Kathemattce. Kr. Price, au em!DeDt KathemattclaD of EDclaDd, eat!. 
mated one peuu7 put out at oompoud ID~ at the blrlh of our Sa'rior, to be wortb 
ID 1776, 1 800 tlmea the whole globe, It it - 8011d gold I If we lllppoa tide IIDil $0 
double eve,.Y6.fteeu yeare, it would ha'f8 amODDted io 1790, to 8,600 tlmea the globe of 
gold. In 1806, It would ha'f8 amouted to 'r,200; ID 1820, 1 .. ~ tim•; alld ID 1886, to 
28,800 t.llaee, alld ID 1860, to 67,600 tlmee the 10114 pbl of go!i I A.i-per-t ou 
JIIODT would be worth at the ~t t1ma leal than IIY8 dollan. 

ByiUCh ftcuHa we ere able to form aome, thoqh o-.arll7 a 'f8r1 luadeqaate OOAo 

cepUou oC the wealth of EDclalld, toad e&ll eaUmate, proepeotlniT, wlla* the tfolte« 
Statal a" to be wbeo • old u ra,lao4. 
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the mind of Grace. Mr. Bogen's viaita ,.... more frequent. 
One suitor after another retired from the ield, and left him in 
possession of the hand and heart of the most beautiful and 

· accomplished lady in Edinburgh. They were married, and 
soon settled in London. 

This period was not only the most prosperous, but it wu 
the m«?st extravagant in tha history of England. From the 
rise of every thing, wealth was universally diffused ; luxury 
took possession of all classes, and prudence and economy were 
banished from the nation. Splendid coaches, splendid houees, 
churches, hotels, splendid equipages, dresses, parties, were the 
matters for discussion, and competition waa beyond all pre
cedent. With the advance in prices, the advance in salaries, 
the advanc.! in the value of labor in all its forms, were the 
necessary results. Speculation in all its ramifications was ab
sorbing capital, and the thoughts of the rich, and thoee who 
were certain to become rich. No scheme, however extrava· 
gant, was rejected; nothing was asked for, in many cases, but 

·notes-and who could not give them 1• 
The government was tinctured with the mania, and although 

in debt 4,000 millions of dollars, and paying an annual int. 
rest of more than 150 millions, it made no effort to reduce 
the debt.t 

• See a book ca11od Kackar'• Popular DelualoDS. 

t The queetioll Ia ofteD uked, '' What Ia the 1arpri AIIIOUilt to which the chbt of J:ac
land caD be earrled without b&DkrupW, !" The replr eaauaot be TVJ deiiDit.e, hut we..._, 
fairlr ueume that she caa ueerlr double her p-t debt, aDd OODtiDue to per her IDCit
reet. Her sreateet u:peDdlture wu ID the rear 1816, aDd amouted to 181 miWou of 
pouDde, or 666 miWoDI of dollare, and 118001000 dollare 9TVJ dar for the ,--. The 
............... not -•ntl&llrlela for the llfteen rears of Napoleon'• war. Durirlg the lata 
fllrtJ rears of peao81 about two thlrda of her NftDU8 hU beeD &heorbed 8T8rJ rear ID 
per lag ber IDtareet. The IDtetwt on her debt Ia about th!W timee our whole &DDual .,.,..m_ OM other 1arpri iteiU of -• 11 1Mr iaooJae tax, whlch Ia 6 per-t. 
"'time ofpeaoe, &lid 10 per-t. iD u-ot ..... Thla tu ill-.! - 8TVJ -·· 
,..Uy '--• wl*her it be ..-.., • ......._,,. lftll• ol ~ If t~aer 

. -·to 160 poDIIIl8. 
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Mrs. Rogers waa beautiful, but her lively conversation and 
her brilliant wit were the charms to which all yielded aa if by 
fascination. 

Tea, colrM, and aapr, wblch ill Ule UDlted state. an r.... of duty, an tued Jup17 
ill time of peace, aud doubled lu time of war. The war duty on ever, article, illclw:t..,. 
1plrlt1, Ia about Ult amolllll for which Ule aame article Ia nt&lled ill the UD.Ited state. I 
The UD&'I'oldlble NSult Ia, Ulat eftty Imported article exoept bl'8fod, Ia about doubla ill 
England that It Ia ill Ulla coutty. The population of EDglaud, Ireland, Scotland and 
W&leo, Ia now about Ule ume u that of Ule Ullited Statel, lnit ill ten yeo.r~ It wll1 not be 
mOI'O Ulan UlNe fourth& of oura : 78t the revenue ~ lhela compelled to nile ill peeoe, 
Ia l'l'e tlmOI u much u oura, and ill Ule pNHnt war, neo.rq ten tlm01 u much. The 
ft'l'eDue Ia not railed from the laboriq clauel, for the7 u.,. on bread and potato.., bu• 
It Ia mallliy taken from the pookela of the rloh. 

Bonia her ..ret,.. 
If abe e&II.Dot pay ber illterelt wlUl her p-t revenue, lhe molt add to aD b~ taxe1 

and tarUf, tllllhe p&JI an illtenlt on double her p.reHDt debt. Tbe 1lltloll&l debt 11l17 
be nprded u the acoumulated earn1Dp of the whole nation for all paet time ill"eetedill 
a 1tock compauy : and the IOfti'DDleDt may be called the Preddeat and Dlrecton of Ule 
Ool'poratlon. While the IO"emment Ia able to pay the illtenlt on It, the 1lltloll&l debt 
Ia ayallablt to e'flty illdl'fidual bolder e:u.ctly the eame u If It wen ,old. Pitt 1r111 the 
olliy ...,. who could ba'f8 oo.rried EDaland thi'Olllh the war of 1800 to 1816, 1111d he could 
not ba'l'tbonowedneo.rq800 million poudllterliD& illl6 Jl&rl,lfhe bad not..tablllhed· 
hla alokloc fund, whlch he auund the caplt&Uite would, by the power of m&llc, pay the 
whole national debt by the year 1860. The llokloc fund waa kept ill operation till 1882, 
and thlll entlnq abandoned, and the debt, of courae no ...,. expecla will eyer be paid. 

The alnltiq ftlDd wu obtallled by pa711J1 oue per cat. or ner, new louiiD the lwldl 
or tbe commlulonen of the fund, aod allowiDC It to accumulate ; to wblob wu to be 
added au auDualiU, or oDe per ceot. on the· wbole amouot of the oadooal debt. PvllameDI 
fouud II UDpopular to tax the COQDI!y .aluply ; aDd they baTt DOW eojOJed 40 JfUII 

peace whbout nduciDC their debt. 

Baclaod IIIII receudy borrowed 110 mlllloD ol Dollen, aud will require 800 mlliiODI more 
Immediately. Durlna her darks boun ID 1814, abe eold ber owu bonda for 140 pouuda, 
ad ncel•ed ID cub eo poudl ; u I001l u Napol- wu dethroDed, th- boodll 
adftllced to par, and ehe now p&JI twa pouoda for enty Ollt borrowed, 

We need not be told. that au IDdiYidual colllduot e118taln bl-lf oDe da7,wbo wuth1111 
embarrueed. 

The followiiJI utract Ia &om the Mercantile Golde aDd Plunll7 Jouroal of thl1 ell)'. 

The bWtor)> o( Great Britain Ia ...,..ai'fl OD tbl8 IIUbjOOL 

Prom the baltle or the Bo7De to the battle of Waterloo, Bac!and bad --y aDJ.., 
,a.; If ahe a.ted ltwu wlttla helmet lbra nlcht.cep, aDd a martial claekaroGDd ber. 
Durllll tbl8 period the " carried the war'' Into Inlaud, Spain, France, Bolluld, luella, 
Amarlee, &Dd out ot the 0111 llullllnd aDd &WeDI)'-• Jl&rl thU ~· like ~ 
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Young as she was, her name bad; preceded her, and in Lon· 
don she was already sought out by the most fashionable. In 
Edinburgh she bad claimed the highest honors that the moet 
brilliant soeiety could bestow. 

t'ulee epoclla, there were olxtyllve of"- eehoiDJ to !be IW'JiiDc ofblood, Uldllxty-two 
re4ected ill !be omooth, llllrudled tide of peece. 

DurlDJthoee alxty-tlve yean of war it co.t En&lalld all upe~~dlture of li,Oll3 miiUoos 
p01tnda alerlinl, and !be National Debt aaddled on the coUDtr)' dariDJ !be-e period -
aore thaa two·tlf"he that amoaot, there bei111 borrowed not 1- !baD about 838 miWoaa; 
of the former sum-

Thirty ela: miiUona went In !be BeYolutlooary war wbleh broqht Wu.r.u• o• 0..1108 
to tlle throne of EDJtaod-twm17 mllliooa were borrowed and co-eoced !be NaiiODal 
Debt 

Sixty-two mlUiooa In 1M war of !be " Bpaulah Sllccelaloa,'' fi'OIIl Kay 4, lTOt, to Karch 
U. 111& Thirty-two and a half miiUooa borrowed. 

Fifty-four millioaa ill the "Spaalah War," fC'OID October 21, 1139, to April 80, 1148. 
'l'wenty-oloe milllou borrowed. 

Oae hundred and twel•e miiUoulll !be "Seftll Yean War," ft'oa JUDe 9, 17M to the 
peace ef PaN, Febnlary lO,lf83. Sixty mlUiooa borrowed. 

Ooe hoodred aDflthlrty-eia: milii..,. in cbe A.mericaa We~, from lTU to the peace ol 
!'aria. November ao, 171!i- One bUDdred and four mlllloaa borrowed. 

Four hundred and aia:ty-four mllllooa in the Fre~h llevolutiooary War, from February 
1, 1793, to the peace of Amie111, 1~ Two hundred mlliiooa borrowed. 

And one tilouaaod one hUDdred aad tlfty·Dine mllllona In !be Bo:<.&.P.LRT8 War, front 
April, 1803, to JUDe 18, 1816. Three hundred and ei&hty-el&ht mllllooa borrowed, aad 
ann hundred and aeventy-ooe milllooa raloed by taxes. 

With thoee facta aad ' bard llmea," before them-with an ICIO&I outlay already of more 
than tweoty-eeveo milliooll, and a proapeet, aeconliq to the eallmatee or the Lolldoo 
~of a further outlay ef Gmy mlllloaa before next Sprlq, It Ia a matter of deep and. 
O>'-ltelmlq aoalety to !be ~ ef Eqlaad-tbey who labor for little to pey much
whether taaati0o ill oottyraoo7 under the clrca....._-whetber they ohould pe111lat in 
ao alliaoce wlui the oepltew who bouta the prlnciplee of lhat uncle, to deetroy whom, 
more thao ooe lboaaaud mlUiooa were e&pellded-mllllooo of ~uod out of !bell 
falhelll, ao<l loaoa to pay !be ID- OD WbJoh the7, themeeiYea, are 1ro11ud &lid taxed to 
day-or whether tbe coato of the war obould not be curtailed by eodln&ll. 

The Loudon 2'imu cbroolcles !be popular dl-tiafaetloo Uld &i•ee !be &DDUed lable 
abowio1 !be uu. of the coata onr !be estimates produced lalt SpriDI· 

Orl&ioal lillllmatea. Aetoal Charpo. 

lSM-'6 1864-'6 
Army ....................... 111,287,481 
Na•y .. ....... . .................. 7,487 948 
flniMnce .. . .. .... ............ ..... B,Mii,871 
Traoat"'rt (iacluJiq oav1) ---

Tptala. .................... ..tlf,lll~ 

~ 

D,1tr1488 
10,417.3!9 
6.986.6·>2 
8,682,474 

£27,113,831 

1856-'8 
£18 721.,168 

10.7 J 6,88'J 
7.8 '801 

6,181,466 
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In London a boundless field was open before her. If any 
passion was stronger than all others in her ardent mind, it 
was the love of display. She was ever looking for new con
quests, and ever living on the exquisite pleasure of outdoing 
in every thing thol!e with whom she associated. Edinburgh 
was large, but London was larger. Here I shall find a wide 

From theae flcurea, we think, may be drawn conclusions of DO small weight. It a ... 
pears that we en to red upon the bu•lnest of war thl• time last year with the Idea that 
oennteen mDUoot, upon the war eoUmatet generally, would oullce for the eoda In Tlew ; 
that these eenntean were .made tweutyte..eu before the twelvemonth wu out ; and that 
now, though at this time lt.at year the llrst division ot our expeditionary army had but 
jaat left Englalld, the amount Is already raised to thirty -ae..en. JC we look a little more 
cloaely at the tams abo.,. given, we thall - that the chal'J" for the army an<l ordnance 
han in each ease been more than doubled,-that the eoet otthe D&TJ hu been lnc......,.d 
byalmoet arty per cent, and that a new oharge-Tb.; that tor the transport .. "Ice
hat acquired an Independent form, with dlmeuions almost equal to thoae of the whole 
naTal estimate& two or three yaart ago. Altogether we thall certainly not be likely to 
exaggerate the case If we tet the total expenditure upon the war estlmatot tor 18&6-'CI at 
forty milllo-ln other words, at IOIDethlngllke two-third& of the an tire re..enue of the 
State. 

The .. are formidable ligures ; and 1M~ or England may certainly be exoased for 
becoming uneuy u to the probable re&ult. The Eogllsh Goyernment cannot afl'ord to 
Increase much further the taxation of her subject&. Tbe times are not favorable tor such 
experiment& on popular endureuce. 

The following is from the same paper. 

· The Englleh Parliament dlaeul!lled and accepted the buf'.get of the Chaneenorofthe Exehe· 
quer. Thechiefpointa were as followo:-The e:a:iatlng taxes will produce £83,83!1,000,and the 
public neceadtleot amount to .£86,839,000, for tbe followinc pu1'(108811 :-Charge fnr tbe debe 
(Including the present loan,) £21,974,000; for the army, £16,214417; a Tote of credit 
for d<>., £3, OOO,tOO ; for the nary, £1&663,042; for the ordnance, £7.808 042; for the 
ciYil eenice, £60l,5,030 for Sardiuian loan, £1,000,000; on consolidated fund amount, 
£1,760 COl ; to replace SaTinp Bank stock, 1,000,000, margin for eonlinleocrea, £4,400-

000-Total. £86,839.661. The detlciencyls,£23,000,000, and the Chancellor of the F.:rche
quer purposes to oupply II from the fi>llowing aoui'Cell :~ additional duty per aWL on 
sugar, e.tlmated to Jl~ld £1,200,000; ld per ld. do., on coffee, £160,000; 3d. per lb. do. 
on tea, £770 O'JO: Is. ltld. additional tax on Scotch·lplrlrs, and 21. do. oa Irish apirlta, £1,· 
000,000 ; £1 per cent addlliooal on Income ta:r, £2,000,000 ; 1<1. on hankers' cheques 
£~000,000-Total, .£6,000,0U0 ..... 11eaanlothaehlld bad taken the new Eogllah loau of £16,! 
000,000, upon a beaU. valuing eoniolll at 801 yJz :-t £100 Ia coaaola. an" 14L Cld. in the 
•hape of annni'T, tenQinable Ia thirt,y,..,.. 
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field, and congenial spirits. The contest will be severe, but 
victory will be mille. ·There are proud spirits that shall be 
humbled, or I shall fail of the auccese that baa heretofore at
tended all my efforts. One or two persona may prolong the 
struggle, but if I canDOt rise above them in London, other 
scenes may call them from the circles iD which my supremacy 
shall be undisputed. I know the elements on which lofty 
claims are 'founded. I koow the power of wealth, beauty, 
intellect. I know what fascination is ; there is a power to 
which all yield. There is a power that shall elevate till Am
bition bas no more to aak. 

Mr. Rogers was constantly at his office, and Mrs. Rogers 
was the manager of a bouse equal iD splendor to any in Lon
don. Can there be any pleasure equal to the excitement of 
balls and parties iD this great city P 

I will enjoy life I I will have music, dancmg, playa, operas, 
concerts I I will have men of brilliant talents. I will have 
men of soul-stirring geniWI. I will have the moat gay and 
brilliant that London can display to the admiring world. I 
will have all who can add charms to aociety-brilliant aod in
tellectnal-and of which I am the acknowledged centre. Talk 
not to me of domestic claims I Of the poor I Of charity, in 
any of its offensive forms. Leave these to the dull advocates 
of a virtuous life. I am no hypocrite I I pretend to no vir
tue I Life I A glorious, brilliant life I is the life for me I I 
shall 86ek enjoyment in life's gayest 8ceoea. One constant 
scene of enjoyment shall fill every hour. 

I will have a party. But I shull invite none but Countesees, 
Duchesses, Dukes, Earls, Barons, Viscounts-and none with
out a title will be admitted. I may invite a few literary per
sons. I have not returned half my calls, and I will no~ invite 
them at thie time. eaid Mm Rogers, · 
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How large a party 'do you intend to invite? asked Lady 
Bolin brook. 

I shall not limit the number-there may be three, four, six, 
or eight hundrod persons, said Mrs. Rogers. 

Does your per8onal acquaintance include so many ? asked 
Lady Bolinbrook. 

What if it does not? Oan I not give my cards to my friends 
for distribution ? I shall fill my house, and that you know ia 
one of the largest in London. The Duke and DuchAIIB of 
Marlboro, Duke and Ducbeee of Devonshire, ' and Lord Gros
venor, have engaged themselves, and now I am sure of having 
all whom I may please to invite. Who can you invite that I 
am not perdonally acquainted with ? Can you invite the 
Royal Dukes ? I must have them I Without them I cannot 
aay that my party is the most splendid of the season. I do 
not intend that any Countees shall have a party more fashion
able than mine, said Mrs. Rogers. 

The Duke of Marlboro is one of the most venerable of the 
English nobility. 

The Duke of Devonshire has an income of $2,500,000, and 
at Chatsworth Hall be has given parties that coat more thiUl 
any Sovereign ever gave.• 

ott'he lnequalltlH olfbrtunea In En,tand Ia an lntereetlorchapter Great uare th-Ine· 
quaUliea in the United Statea, they are Infinitely pater In Eor'aod. Vlocount Qmnlo((, 
hae recently been app<>lnted aovernor of India, wltb a l&lar)' of 100,000 dnllare ; Cannlnr 
II coualn to the Duke ol Portland, brother-In law to tbe Duke ol Clanrlcarde; and 
-rrled the daurhter of Lord Stuart De Roehay. Die wife 11 a lady of the Queen'• bed· 
chamber. Georp Canol or, the eminent Seteaman and Orator, and father of the preaent 
Vlacoont, commenced Ufe pennlte., bntln 1799 he married Jean Fcott, wb.,. doW17 wu 
more than one million of dollan, lll• Scou wu the daurhter ol General Scou of Balone. 
and nearly related to the Ducal bouee of Buccleiu,b. , 

The pneral left thoee daorbten one million each, Oil the eondldon, that they eltonld 
mury a commoner. 

8tr&Jirely enourh, all of them beeame ~! one married tbe Duke of Portland, 
IIIIG!ber Lord Doane and the yonnplt Georp Ouanlor. The teetamental penaltylmpoeed 
by tile father wu- enlbrced. 
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. Lord Grosvenor, on the rural banks of the Dee at ·Eaton 
Hall, bas given entertainments to the Kings and Queeae .of 
half Europe. His income is one million of doll~trs annually. 

The third allier who married a commoner, re-beltowed oo her two alatera the two mil
lion. ttiat fell ti. her. 

Parliament ad.;.lred her dnotloo to her alatera, aud rat.d her to an equaH17 with them 
b)' ereatlor her a couo-ln her own ri(bt. 

With the title of coun- abe reeel•ed a peu1oo of llfteea tbo-nd dollara, wbleb at 
her death waa the lnberllanee of the preaent Vlecouot. 

The prollta of odlee In nrloua wa)'l, are In Eogl&Dd anppoaed to be equal to the aal&r)', 
and eatimated on thl8 bule, the Vl8count'a)'e&rl)'lncome will be ooe million dollan. 

The yearl)' aalar)' of the Queen of Eo( !aDd, 18 three mllllooa of dollan, and Albert bu 
balf a million for nrioua odleea. 

Aa a contrut to theee Eogl18b aalarlee, they ba•e numerona tnara- of abject property 
-.edlor boundl- weal!bo 

We cop)' the followiD( from the Jlercaotlle Golde, and Famll)' JournaL 
There 18 a famU)' In humble clrcomstaneea aa Ketterln 111 bRriD( tbe ancleot ro)'&l 

D&me of PLAJrr1.oanr, thouch now It Ia oommonl7 oorropced Into PLAn, we auppoee for 
the aate of brnil)'. There Ia alao !bing In the toW'Jl the widow of a llaroaet, who ea rna 
a preearloua ll...,llbOod at waahlng and cbarlng. She 18 aometimea facetloual7 called 
" II)' LadT•" Her late h.,.baod'a (faDdfatber, Sir Joa NoaWICB, last a lar(e eatata 
through life aDd waa afterwarda peaaloned b7 the Dalr.e of llolftlatm, and hl8 aoa, the 
last Sir Joo, waa 10 poor that he died In the pariah workbouae, leaYlng nothing but the 
b&rrea title to the late. WtLLUII No&WICII1 •ho followed the humble occopatloa of a aaw
)'er. His eon, the preoent Slr, WILUI.ll1 emigrated eome 'eara alace to America, where It 
Ia aald he Ia dolor well. . 

Tbe widow of the lata Admiral Bo:r;aa Ia om.: oulferlag ~ a moot dire aceumalatloa 
of misfortunes ; (he llrat oftheae was the death frotll cbulera of her aephew.l.. at Balaldua. 
Tbl8 was followed b7 the d-e from the same cause, of her busban<l. Tile next Intel· 
llgence abe recel•ed waa to the elfoct that ht'l' bonae In the countr)' bad beau bnrot to tbe 
lfi'O&nd. Sc&rcel7 had obe beea·made a~>qualoted with this fact. when the fAilure of 
Menl'll. Strahan'• baalr. deprl•ed her of aa amount of notlesa than thlrt)'tbouaand pounda; 
and to crown all her ml.eer7 1 ohe bu a ow a eon before Sebastopol, who, U Ia expeoted, eao
not loag oumn. 

The Queen bu ln'fited the widow to oconp)', for the ~t, one nf her palaeee. 
The aalariea of the Britlah ezeoutive gonrament odloen atood u fnllowa on 

thla day ;-Queen, royal family and appurtenaacee, £699,1115. The Cablnet
Yuat Lord of the Treuury,£5,000: Chancellor of the Exchequer, £5,000; Home 
Secretary, £5,000; Porelg~~ Secretary, L6,000; Colonial secretary, L6,000; 
Secretary-at-War, L2,480; Pint Lord of the Admiralty, L4,600; Lord Chanoel
lor (Including hiaaalary aa Speaker of the Houae of Lords), Ll4,000; Lord Pre. 
aldent of the Council, Lt,OOO; Lord Privy Seal, L2,000; Cbanoel<>r of the Duchy 
of Lanoaater, L4,000; Chief Commfgfoner of Wooda and FoN'MI, L2,1100; Pre
aident of the· Bnard of Trade, L5,000 ; Poatmuter General, L2.6000 ; Preeident 
of the Board of' Control, },3,500 ••• •• The direct on of the Catholic Unlveraity 
of Ireland publlahed·the following atatament of MOOUDtl :-That institution hu 
already obtained fonda amounting to above L58,000, of which L27,600 wu con
tributed In Ireland, M,IOO in England and SeoUand, and Ll6,200 in the United 
8tataaof Amerioa. OfUiilamoDDtnearq M7,000 Ia loclgedingonrnment atook 
end oiler fund& 
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I can invite the Royal Dukes, and seventy-five or a hundred 
of the oldest families of the nobility, said Lady Bolinbrook. 

Who will they be ? asked lt(rs. Rogers. 
The Duke and Ducheet~ of Argyle, Lord and Lady .Maw

bry, Duke and Duchess of Sutherland, Lord and Ludy Parr. 
The Duke of Sutherland i& a direct descendant from Henry 

VII. His illustrious ancestors were the Duke of Suffolk, 
Earl of Cumberland, Earl Derby, Earl of Bridgwater, Duke 
of Bolton, Duke of Bedford, Marquis of Stafford, Duke of 
Kingston, and more than twenty others of the highest nobility. 

Thomas Parr, I will invite. He bears the ancient coat of • · 
arms of the Parrs of Kendall, and in an escutcheon, the arms 
of Waller in right of his wife Katherine, daughter and co-
heir of the late Robert Waller, Esq. in the R. N. The Parrs 
of Lithwood descend frorn the younger branch of the family 
of Parrs of Kendall, whose representati\'e Henry VIII. was 
Parr, the celebrated Marquis of Northampton, brother of 
Queen Katherine Parr. I I! hall invite no person. without con-
sulting Burke's Heraldic lllustrations, said Lady Bolinbrook. 

Lady Bolinbrook1 will you call with me on Lady McAlis
ter ? She is a connection of mine by the Bruces, said Mrs. 
Rogers. 

Tell me in what way, said Lady Bolinbrook. 
Charles Somerville McAlister Leupp, commandant of the 

first Regiment of Ayrshire militia, deputy lieutenant of the 
county, chief of clan Alister of Kentyre, claims to represent 
the most ancient Lord of the Isles as true de11cendant and heir 
male of Alexander Alister, eldest son of Agnes Mor, Lord of 
the Isles of Kentyre, son of Robert Bruce, who died A. D. 
1284. 

Alexander acquired a considerable addition to his territo-
ries by marriage with one of the daughters and heiress of Ed· 
win de Ergdid; but having espoused the cause of Baliol in 
opposition to the claims of Bruce, he was finally subdued by 
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the K"mg, imprisoned in Duadonald Castle, and hie pouea
eioDS bestowed on his brother Angus Og, who had from the 
first supported the cause of Brooe. 

The present Lord bears a quartered eoat by first, and fourth 
McAlister ancient, second McAlister modern, third &mer
ville. 

Now tura your eye, and you will see that his coat of arms 
is the same as mine hanging on that wall. There is not the 
slightest variation I This will satisfy you and the nobility, I 
hope, that I stand in no respect below the highest peel'es& in 
England, said Mrs. Rogers. 

Mr. Rogers, I will engage to fill your house with the high
est nobility. Did any of the Leupps settle in America, and 
found a wealthy family? asked Lady Bolin brook. • 

One of them did remove to America, and the descendants 
at New York ·are among their most. wealthy and most liberal 
patrons of the fine arts, and possess the most correct taste of 
any amateurs in any country. Can you invite the Duke and 
Duchess of Northumberland, and the Fitzwilliam&, aod the 
Duke of St. Albans? The Duke of St. Albans and the Fitz
·williams belong to the nobility, but they are descendants of 
the famous actress, Nell Gwynne, who was one of the four left
banded wives of that miserable Catholic Charles tM Second. 
You can see the pictures of the four now in the Palace of St. 
James. ·They re6.ect a disgrace upon their age, the nation, 
and their religion. But what do I care for-that? The rigidly 
virtuous ladies of these pious times would not enter a room 
where they were, but you are not so troubled with strait-laced 
virtue. For my part I intend to bid defiance to public senti· 
ment. I do not care whom I admit nor what may be said by 
the censorious, said Mrs. Rogers. 

I always prefer to consult public sentiment in all these mat
ten of taste. I do think the world is a very little better than 
it was in the time of Obarles the Second. Ladies you know 
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• 
were never guilty of doing any thing eo vulgar as to visit with 
their own husbands ; every woman had her own Catholic at
tendant. A Catholic age was an age of great demoralizatioa. 
I shall fill your house with the oldest nobility, said Lady 
Bolin brook. 

I wish to make a single remark to you in confidence. I 
have met in all the balls and parties that I have attended, two 
girls who by their talents aDd the position that they occup.y, 
annoy me exceedingly, said Mrs. Rogers. 

Who are they ? asked Lady Bolinbrook. 
One is :MillS Mitford, daughter of Sir Hubert :Mitford, the 

richest banker in London. The other is Eugenia, the daugh· 
ter of the Spanish minister, whose wealth is beyond any po&
sible estimate. These girls are the most popular and the moet 
annoying to me of any in London. It cannot be denied that 
they are the centre around which revolve the most brilliant 
circle of our brilliant city. Can they be dispoSed off asked 
Mrs. Rogers. 

Disposed of I What do you mean by that question? asked 
Lady Bolinbrook. 

Disposed of? That is married, said Mrs. Rogers. 
Then marrying you call disposing of girls, do you ! aske4 

Lady Bolinbrook. 
Certainly ; it is getting rid of them and placiAg them out 

of the way. The immense wealth of tbe parents of these girls 
hrings around them numerous suitors, but they are all rejected. 
These girls are romantic, and say they will select their own 
lovers, and run away with them if opposed by their parent& 
Now I wish to have them introduced at my p.arty, and at the 
other parties at which we meet, to yololng men without pro
perty, but of the highest personal attractions. I cannot think 
,,f their marrying men of great wealth, for they would still be 
in my way, said .Mrs. Rogers. 

This is delicate business ; but tho high regard that I feel 
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~~d~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
. The influence that I may exert will depend entirely on my 
own views, and the only condition on which I sh&ll consent to 

act in this delicate matter, is that you shall leave me entirely 
free. I do know two or three young men of great eminence 
in the fashionable world, who are without property, and 
will invite them to your party, where we will diseuse this busi
ness again, said Lady Bolinbrook. 

Cards were distributed. The excitement in the upper cir
cles ofLondon was never greater. The evening was placed 
at I!IO distant a date as to secure a prior invitation ~ every 
family of high pretensions. Those who were not invited were 
variously affected : some contemplated a social war-eome 
were deeply mortified-some sought the intercession of friends, 
and did not hesitate ~ set forth their high claims to the first 
rank. War, open, undisguised war, in some of the cliques, is 
the never failing result of the appearance of any new aspirant 
to fame and fashion at the west end of London. 

The night arrived. The carnages with four and six hol'tlell 
· and powdered footmen in livery, were setting .down the gay 

company. Such a gay scene bad not been displayed in London 
for many years. 

Among others there were present the Duke and Duchess of 
:Marlboro, Duke and Duchess of Devonshire, Lord Grosvenor, 
Duke and Duchess of Argyle, Royal Duke of Clarence and 
three brothers, Lord and Lady Mowbr11y, Duke and Duchess' 
of Sutherland, Lord and Lady Parr, Duke of Albans, the 
Spanish minister and his daughter Eugneia, General McDonald, 
Rev. Mr. Wiseman, Rev. Mr. Newman, Bishop Heber, Lord 
Byron, Pitt, Burke, Dr. Robinson, Hartlay of the cabinet, Sir 
W m. Jones, Lord and Lady Bolinbrook, Mr. Mitford, Miss 
:Mitford, Mr. Wiggin, Lord Ashbur~n, Dr. MeN evin, J.ord 
Fitzgerald, O'Connor, Emmet, Mr. Pinckney, J.·Q. Adams. 

The nobility were constantly giving large parties; but more 
2• 
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frequently levees which were attended with lees ceremony, 
and were more agreeable to the taste of the literary part of 
the circle. To the levees an invitation was pel'!lonally given; 
but to the partiee cards were invariably distributed. 

General McDonald will you allow me to introduce you to 
Mrs. Rogers ? The Gen. commands the Scotch Grays, and 
we feel a deep intereet in everything Sootcb, said Lady Bolin-
brook. . 

General McDonald I am pleased to see you at my bouse; I 
shall depend on cultivating your acquaintance. You know, I 
suppose, that I am Scotch. I am sure I ought to like my own 
countrymen, said Mrs. Rogers. 

Mrs. Rogers, who is that gay girl in conversation with that 
reverend gentleman ? asked General McDonald. . 

That is Eugenia, daughter of the Spanish minister; she is 
only sixteen, ·and is as gay a girl as you ever saw. She talk!! 
that most musical of alllanguagee, the Spanish, and she talks 
English, at least as well as we Scotch, and is the most fasci
nating creature you ever saw. I shall introduce you when 
you are both disengaged. She is related to the Queen, and to 
the richeet nobles in Spain ; and you know that since the 
conquest of Mexico, the Spanish nobility have been the richest 
in the world. Her father owns the Valincona mines of Mexi
co. Her grandfather was a Spaniard who visited Mexico, in 

. early life, and acquired an immense fortune ; hie name was 
Obrigon. He begged and borrowed, and toiled incessantly, 
for eleven years, till be came at length upon the great vein 
which for years yielded two and one half million of dollars 
annually. There is not a family in Europe of higher preten
sions to wealth and talent, and she is an only daughter, said 
Mrs. Rogers, as abe turned from the general and was joined 
by the Duke of St. Albans. 

Mrs. Rogers, what is the name of that lovely girl in conver· 
sation with your husband, asked the Duke of St. Alba!ls. 
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That is Miee Mitford, the daughter of Sir Herbert Mitford, 
the rich banker. She is a great favorite of mine, and beside 
all other qualities is a great echolar aDd will be a literary 
genius. Her father is the government banker, and probably 
the richest banker in England. I shall introduce you w her, 
said Mrs. Rogers. ' 

I shall consider it a great favor if you wiiJ, said the Duke. 
Miss Mitford I wiU introduce you w the Duke of St. Albans, 

said Mrs. Rogers. 
The Duke bo~ gracefully. 
MillS Mitford, I am informed by Mrs. Rogers that you are 

a great reader, said the Duke. 
Then Mrs. Rogers has misled you, fot' I am not a great 

reader. I do read. Some authors I am fond of readiag, said 
.M:iee Mitford. 

History I suppose is your favorite study, said the Duke. 
I am fond of poetry. I read Milwn, Shakespeare, and 

Homer, said Miee M.itford. 
What translation of Homer do you ~fer, Pope's or Oow· 

per's? asked the Duke. 
I do not read either, I prefer the original, said Miss MitfOl'd. 
Do you eV« read Dryden ? I regard him as the founder 

of our poetry, said the Duke. 
I do not regard him as any sueh thing-and if l were to, I 

would not read a word that be ever wrote, said MiM Mitford. 
What is your objection to a writer of such eminence ? I 

tbink it was Addison who said that if we would command the 
most beautiful style, we must give our days and nights w 
Dry~n, said 1he Duke. 

Dryden wrote the Hind and the Panther, and that is enough 
for me w condemn him, said Miss Mitford. 

I know he .did, but be also wrote a great many other poetic 
works ; he certainly waa regarded aa the pioneer of our poe
try, said the Duke. 
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He may have 'been the- pioneer, but I win never read a11y a( 

his work!!. This contest between Catholics and Protestants 
bas been warm enough without the aid of poetic fiction, to set 
on fire all tbe worst passions of tbe human bean, said Mise 
M:itford. 

Do you think that Dryden commenced that eele'brated poem 
with a desire to make proselytes to Popery f asked the Duke. 

I do not think any thing-I know. He was a Protestant
an open, professed Protestant-up to the time that he com
menced that poem, ann be was well rewarded for his perfo~
ance. No proselyte to a new religion ever made so good a 
bargain. But, my Lord, I am no sectarian; and if I were, 
tl•is is no place to discuss religion or politics. At my father's 
hous~ I shall not hesitate to defend my fuitb from the attacks 
of Catholics or infidels, but at this moment I ban o'her mat... 
ters of deeper interest to discU881 said M:i88 Mitford .. 

I shall be pleased to disoosa any subjeet with you, Mise 
:Mitford ; but you know my connectioDIS were Catholics, an.t 
I have a profound respact for tbe religion ill whieb they lived 
and died. I may, however, change my views. You have 
alluded to other business: is it of a nature- that I cu be in
trusted to participa\8 iD it ? asked the Duke. 

You certainly can aid me, if you are 80 disposed. Some 
years ago I called at a house in w'hiell I bad been informed 
were then living two boys aod one girl, in a destitute condi
tion. I took charge of the girl, aod obtained for the boys the 
kind care of a friend. The girl is now fourteeo years of age, 
and has been taught by myself alone: &he is an umtsW\lly 
good scholar, and as lovely a girl as ever lived. My father, 
you know, is rich, but I am not \Villiog· to ask for all tbe 
money that her necessities demand, and I resolved to write -
play and have it performed before our friends only. You 
will excuse my introdooiag this to you 80 abruptly, but you 
know that you stand god-father for all plana. of benevolence. 

Digitized by Goog I e 



DBIIPOTISW. 

What do you say r will you take a part io my new play t' 
asked Miss Mitford. 

With all my heart, said the Duke. 
I have exerted myself to portray the pa118ioos, and am impa

tient to bear the opinion of my friends, as to my succeu. I 
know Mr. Gifford will not approve of any play that I can 
write, but I look to you for a candid criticism, said Mise Mit
ford. 

Miss Mitford, I am pleased to do anything that charity 
suggests, and still more pleased to do what you may desire. 
What play have you written? Is it tragedy, or comedy, his
torical or one of imagination ? Is the scene io England', or 
on the Continent ? asked the Duke. 

I have written a play that I call Rienzi, and I have another 
nearly written, called Julian. Here is a ·copy of Rienzi. 
Will you be prepared on Wednesday evening next, at my 
father's bouse ? asked Miss Mitford. 

I will, said the Duke. 
I do admire the drama I I envy .those men of geniue 

who have created perfect impersonations of all the sentiments, 
all the passions, and all the virtues of a beautiful life. How 
glor!ous it must be to those who have the power, to give to 
every virtue a local habitation, and to invest the form with a 
life that shall charm the world of intellect. But few can 'Wok 
deep into the human heart, and see its secret springe of action. 
But few can look high enough to gaze on perfect images of 
Heavenly goodness. But few can glance from Heaven to earth, 
from earth to Heaven, and body forth the perfect image of a 
god-like creation, said Miss Mitford. 

You will e.xeuse me, Mi88 Mitford, but I do think your 
genius, your enthusiasm, are to do honor to our literature. 
May it not be that you will give to your country works of 
genius, that will be read three centuries hence, as pluys are 
now read and performed that were written three hundred 
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years ago. I may be singular, but I do not admit that any 
effort of the intellect was ever made that will not be frequently 
equalled, and occasionally surp888ed. The world is progres-
sive. Veneration for antiquity is fast wearing out. 1'here is (. 
not a name, however venerated, that will not be thrown into 
the shade by the intellect of this and the coming age. Boys 
will ta-ch astronomy, the subli~ity of which is not now com
prehended by our greatest intellects. Some person· will arise 
to dispute with Newton the claim to inspiration. Language, 
under some man of great genius, will receive a polish and a 
perfection of whioh the ancient languages could not, boast. 
Poetry written by some future poets, will charm the imagina-
tion with increased power. 

History written by some future historian, and biography by 
genius surpassing all ancient writers, will show the vast capac· 
ity of a language enriched by several arts, inventions, and dis
coveries of which Catholic ages never would have formed a 
conception. Some eminent American will arise to guide, 
by his wisdom, a nation to wealth and to greatness, on 
which the sovereigns of Europe 'will look with profound ad· 
miration. Steam, magnetism, and electricity, will change the 
fate of the world. Who can say that some ingenious American 
will not by the aid of science enable us to hear from that place, 
called the United States, the land of Washington, in twenty
four hours? Any thing is possible with those scientific men. 
Who knows that some benefactor of the world in that land of 
geuius, and of virtue, shall not discover an antidote for all 
the pains that are not self inflicted ? Some mechanic, surpass 
ing all others in the old and new world, may invent a printing 
press and dispen11e with the lever, then '\fe can print as fast as 
thought can conceive, or the lips of eloquence can utter. An 
intellectual man will then live longer in twenty years, than 
our old philosophic sages lived in a life time. Nothing will 
then be worth reading, or referring to, that is more than 
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twenty years old. A man of the paet ages and hill works, 
will command no more respect than Catholic saints, and will 
be thrown with them among t&e lumbew of' a forgotten and a 
uselees age. The infancy of' the races was pll8888 in igno
rance, and the mind was incapable of'· comprehending the great 
purpose for which it wae created, said the Duke. 

I agree with you. There is no limit to the far seemg eye 
of' ecience. It grasps the knowledge of' all worlds, and renders 
the voice of the :Peity intelligible to men. All the great men 
of the world will be found in a few yeans in that country 
that will expel by law, an obno%ious clau of' immoral and 
highly criminal men. The Greeks and Romans bad a debasing 
mythology and with the Oatholics had numerous Gods, to 
whom they paid divine honors and directed their prayers. 
Does not all the world regard this aa idoltary 1' The Popes, 
like J oehua, commanded the world -to stand still! The few 
scientific men who appeared in Catholic countries were burnt 
at the stake. More baa been done within the last fifty years, 
than the whole Catholic world for all past time baa accom· 
plished. Twenty-five millions of' people are now free from 
Catholic bondage, and to preserve their freedom will expel 
every dogma and every believer in a dogma. Who shall tell 
us that the revelations of scitmce and virtue, may not satisfy 
an enlightened world that vice, sickness, suffering, despair and 
early death, are not natural evils, but are self inflicted 1' 
Wht-n dogmas, and the views with which they are a880Ciated 
are expelled, virtue and its bleBBings will, for the first time, be 
fairly tested. Some Peter the Hermit, or some Coeur de 
Lion, may preach a crusade that will awake the world against 
views no longer to be tolerated. The night of' Catholic dark
nellS is passed, and the priests no longer bold the minds of' 
men in their own debasing ignorance, said Mi88 M.itford. -. 

Light now breaks in to cheer, to enlighten, to charm the world 
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of intellect, and yon shall lead us to great achievements, said 
tbe Duke as be turned from Miss Mitford. 

The Reverend Mr. iNiseman approached Miss Mitford and 
bowed. Miss Mitford, )r[rs. Bogers' party is much larger 
than any tbat I bave attended this· season. I suppose that 
your friends heard tllat you were to be bere, said Mr. Wise. 
man. 

I do not suppose any such thing. I do not suppose that 
they heard tllat either of us were to be here. But I do sup
pose that it was a matter of deeper interest to the charitable 
and the good, said . Miss Mitford. 

Wbat was it, Miss Mitford ? asked Mr. Wiseman. 
You know, Mr. Wiseman, that there are two clall8eeofpeople 

in the world, the liberal and the selfish. If you ask of the 
public time and money for the good 'of others, one class will 
respond to your call, the other will spend their last dQllar in 
frivolous amusements, but will give you nothing. You, Mr. 
Wiseman, are a preacher of the gospel; if you wish to assist a 
charitable object do you not feel compelled to start some 
meeting, some lecture, some exl:iibition, some opera, or play, 
to accomplish your object ? You do not find the world to 
give for charity alone to any extent, do you ? asked Miss 
Mitford. 

I do not; but I do not on that account pronounce the 
world selfish ; it is creditable to our nature that they respond 
to the calls of charity in any shape in which it may be pre
sented. I know why Mrs. Rogers' friends are here in such 
large numbers, but your personal fl'iends outnumber them. 
A~ng your friends I see many of the most talented, and 
most cbaritable; and among hers I see all the most wealthy 
nobility, said Mr. Wiseman. 

You know that for years I have bad under my charge a 
girl whom you have beard me call Vic. You know that I 
have educated her. Her neceuities at this mom~nt oall for 
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more money than I have in my purse, and I propose to re· 
plenish it by performing my play of Rienzi. I have notified 
my personal friends of this circumstance, and baYe asked some 
of them to take parts. The Dulle of St. Albans bas responded 
to my call, and I expect Eugenia, Mrs. Opie, Lady Alice 
Spencer, Lady Elizabeth Cavendish, and Ida Byron and 
others, to take parts. Vie is a lovely girl, and is talented and 
will be a beauty. I cannot but feel a strong desire to see her 
successful; she may yet equal her mother and reflect credit on 
us all. You will I know assist us. I have not forgotten that · 
you are a minister, but we are doing a good act are we not !' 
aaked :Miss Mitford. 

:Miss :Mitford, can you ask me to perform a part in a play 1' 
Amateur you call it, but it is still a play. I am a minister 
you know, and I cannot do it without severe censure from the 
world I I should have been pleased to comply with any re
quest, Emily, that was consistent with my sacred calling. But 
do you think that I could escape the censure of the prying, 
inquisitive, and faultfinding world 1' asked :Mr. Wiseman. 

I think nothing about it I It is for your cwa feelings to 
determine what you shall do. You will oblige me, Mr. Wise
man, by calling me Miss Mitford and not Emily, said Miss 
:Mitford. 

I beg your pardon, Miss M:itford, but I did think from the 
confidential nature of our friendship, it might be agreeable to 
you to be called Emily, said Mr. Wiseman. 

Mr. Wiseman, ministers are a very peculiar · class of men ; 
they should have for wives very pious women, and rather 
pliable ones too. Now I do not know what you mean, or 
what you wish me· to understand by calling me Emily; but 
if you think that I shall admit of any advances of a lover in 
the Rev. ~r. Wiseman, you are very much mistaken, said 
:Miss Mitford. 

You distreeB me, I have been deceived-
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No, never, :Mr. Wiseman, you have not been deceived, said 
ld:iee Mitford. 

Have I been deceived by my own affections, ond have I 
fallen into this error? asked Mr. Wiseman. · 

That is your own fault if you have. I never deceived you, 
nor any other person. I will deceive no person in so serious 
an affair. This decision will affect the happineM of others as 
well as ourselves. Tbat you have been received at my fatht~r's 
ho11se I admit, your sacred calling shoidd admit you anywhere· 
That your religious views are agreeable to my parents or 
myself, I do not admit. There are sentiments entertained by 
some that I.U'e not manfully expressed. Sentiments long pro
fessed are sometimes changed. The world is fickle-men 
change. The mind wanders in the labyrinth of uncertainty, 
and is constantly proclaiming that new light bas burst in upon 
a doubtful question. Religion is a sentiment beyond all oth
ers in importance to me. I believe that my bappineee here 
and hereafter are intimately connected with the profeeeions 
that I have made, and the friendships that I may form, said 
Miss )iitford. 

Miee Mitford, you could not have been in doubt as to my 
feelings. I could not have concealed them. I was no actor. 
I was an honest worshiper at a shrine that I adored. I did 
feel that affection was a holy dame, and that lighted here on 
the altar of love would burn brighter and brighter through all 
time. That I do love you, that I must ever love you, I have . 
the witness of my own heart. We were children together. 
The happiest moments of my life were those stolen from home 
and passed with you. Must I give them up forever? I was 
not prepared for such a thought. Recall, 0 Miee Mitford, do 
recall those words! My life has been a life of sorrow, unre
lieved by a single joy. My parents died before their features 
were fixed on this heart of mine. I had no brother, and no 
sister's love ever soothed this aching heart I At my uncle's 
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bouse I ·wM nurtured, and "wed to him the education that I 
hoped would reflect honor on his name. But an error of my 
life, to which I cannot now allude, drove me from a home 
most dear to me I I am now alone I I have not a relation in 
the world that owns me I I have not a friend on whose sym
pathy I can repose I I bad one last hope, a glorious hope, 
that pointed to happiness. It is gone now t I need not tell 
you that I was not prepared for this I You knew the strength 
of that sentiment which ever drew me tO your father's hoUI!8. · 
Our early walks, our noonday rambles, the flowers we gather· 
ed-I cannot forget them I Your music, the gay dance, the 
gardens, the summer-bouse where we read and conversed
must I never more enjoy them ? Your letters, your poems 
and recitations, those evidences of genius to a responsive 
heart I Our souls, I thought, were to own a common origin
to live, to die, and to live again, united to Him who knows no 
change. That this sentiment wM reciprocated, I did fondly 
believe. I can never forget the pleasant hours passed in your 
society t Bay this sentiment was reciprocated once I Then . 
will I charge to fate this unfortuuate-mny I not say hasty 
word ? 0 do, Miss Mitford, do recall that one word lfefore 
I leave you I asked Mr. Wiseman. 

Mr. Wiseman, I am writing a play-and I have already 
written one-and I am to perform a part for the benefit of 
Vic. Now what assurance have you that I may not yet ap
pear upon the stage f. asked Miss Mitford. 

Miss Mitford, you would not go upon the stage to gratify a 
passion for display I You can show a surpassing genius in 
more quiet scenes of joyous, happy domestic life. All would 
love to follow you in virtue•s paths. Your father is wealthy, 
and you the whole world calls talented. Gifts like yours 
would be better rewarded, and shed a brighter charm over 
any other life. You cannot thin:k of the atage, said Mr. Wise
man. 
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My talents are jut auoh 88 Providence gave me-but if my 
father should by any of the accidents that overtake eo many 
lose his fortune, do you think I would not go upon the stage ? 
I would go to-morrow. But I have an appre~ension that 
weighs more deeply on my mind, said 1rli88 Mitford. 

What is it, Mi88 Mitford ? 88ked Mr. Wiseman. 
I have already intimated the nature of it, said Misa llitford. 
I do not oomprehend you. Do you doubt my affaetion for 

you ? asked Mr. Wiseman. . . 
I believe that you are a Catholic, and that. you are deceiv· 

illg us. I diclaot intend to uae such language, but you are 
determined to comprehend no other. I do not believe that 
you are au hone~t man I I am sorry to be eompelled to speak 
in such a decided manner, but you have drawn the acknow
ledgment from 'Ole, said Misa Mitford. 

Mi88 Mitford, suppose I should take a part in your play 
for the benefit of Vio-wHl it afford you any gratification ? 
asked M:r. Wiseman. 

Not the le88t, Mr. Wiseman. I would not pel'J)lit it on·any 
condition. Our friendship is at an end, and you will oblige 
me ~y treatiug me 88 you treat all others, said Mi88 Mitford, 
and tumed toward M:ra. Bogen. . 

On looking near the comer of · the room, Misa Mitford dis- · 
covered General McDonald in conversatioa with Eugenia, IIDd 
approached them. . 

What do you think I have said to the General ? 88ked Eu
genia. 

I suppose you have been telling him that you cannot under
stand our uncouth language. It is not so musical 88 your 
Spanish, said Mi88 Mitford. 

I have been inviting him to visit Madrid I Madrid, you 
know, is a lovely place. We have an Italian sky, a tropical 
sun, and tile fruit of all the world. It is the onl1 spot on 
earth where every thing seelD8 made for enjoyment. The very 
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senses seem· to partake of the refinement around us, and we 
enjoy a luxurious repose, said Eugenia. 

My regiment will for one year be stationed at Gibl'lltar, 
and I shall do myself the honor to call on you at Madrid. 
You have alluded to your beloved Madrid. Could you be 
induced by any circumstance to exchange Madrid for Lon· 
c!on f asked the General. 

0, if father should remove to London, and if we should be 
settled here, I could pass my summers in London and my 
winters in Madrid very pleasantly. I have formed some very 
pleasant friendships in J.ondoa. I shall regret leaviag some 
ladies, and possibly aome few, very few gentlemen, said Eu
genia. 

There are some very talented young Spmisb noblemen .., 
tached to your father's Embassy. Do they return with you ? 
asked the General. 

I have never asked them, and I never shall. I do not think 
that ·I like my own countrymen very well-I do not like them 
as well as I did once. I have seen one I could like. Miss 
Mitford, you will undoubtedly visit the continent-will you 
visit me? asked Eugenia. 

Shall I go alone 1 I have no brother, said Miss Mitford. 
I bow the man with w~om you will aome day visit, not 

Kadrid only, but all the gay scenes, the brilliant courts, and 
the romantic spots that attract the most refined, said Eugenia, 
8 she turned to join Mr. Rogers. 

:My Lord, some years ago the Duke of Orleans wrote me 
from Paris, and asked of me the performance of a singular ser-· 
vice. He stated that with his two sons, the Duke of Chartres 
and the Duke of M;ontpensier, thea quite young, and under 
the care of Madame de Genlis, he had decided to take an 
English girl of equal age, and educate them together. The 
Duke you know was the richest man in Europe, and the bro
ther of Louis XVL now on the revolutionary throne of Frapce. 
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I mentioned hie Billgular request to my friend Sir William R.iv· 
ers, the brother of Lord Rivers, and his daughter, Pamela 
Rivers, was eent to Madame. de Genlie. While at school with 
the young princes, the Duke settled on her a large fortune, 
and she is now visiting J ... ondon. Pamela is regarded in Paris 
as the handsomest girl in France, and her fortune is immense. 
She will probably visit Lord Aahburtoo, said Mr. Rogers. 

The fame of MiBB Rivers preceded her, and more than one 
person is anxious for an inte"iew, said Lord Fitzgerald. 

My Lord, there is a rumor that I wish you to contradict. 
Some envions persons have connected her visit to London 
wiUl the movement in Ireland, which is giving us so much 
anxiety. I well know that Miss Rivers has no such misaion, 
and you will oblige me by correcting this report, suid Mr. 
Rogers. 

I shall certainly seek an inte"iew, and learn the object of 
a visit from a personage of her didtinction, said Lord Fitzge. 
raid, as he withdrew. 

Lady Grosvenor, my son Nicholas, you know, baa a great 
taste for traveling, and be is now contemplating a voyage to 
America. What do you think of that country 1 Is the gov· 
ernment a permanent one, or will they have a revolution, like 
France ? Has civilization made any progress since we ac. 
knowledged their independence? asked the DucheBB of Devon
shire. 

I have heard very favorable accounts from the United 
States. They already have colleges, and learning is making 
some progr&>s, but the Catholics will undoubtedly b41 the ma
jority, and will oppose all progress. My husband is sending 
all his tenants at his own expense, and is pleased to get them 
out of the way before we have any more difficulty-he is evi
dently alarmed. I should certainly send my son to New York 
if I bud one of the ago of your Nicholas, particularly if he 
were inclined to extrava"gRnt habits. In the United Statea I 
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am told the people all work, and form those habits that lead 
to self-elevation, said Lady Grosvenor. 

Edward, you know, is not so careful of his money or his 
habits as the Duke his father thinks he should be : but as he 
will be the heir to half a million a year, as the oldest son, we 
can excuse him. Nicholas must rely upon his own talents; 
and to see him careless of his money, and neglecting the du
ties on which his prospects in after life are to depend, gives us 
BOrne anxiety. He is now twenty-one years of age, and we 
shall give ~im a few thouaands, and allow him to try his for
tune in that country, which seems at present to be filling the 
minds of all Europe, said the Duchess. 

Does he leave immediately? asked Lady Grosvenor. 
He will leave in the packet ship W Bllhington. This yessel 

has acquired great reputation as a sailor, her average pasaagf'.a 
being short of forty days. You do not think there is any dan· 
ger of his falling into bad company in that temperate and vir· 
tuous country? I must admit to you in confidence, that he 
bas committed some petty acts of impropriety which have deeply 
offended his father. 'If be oould in that great country acquire 
habits of industry, and sustain a high character, it would re
tlect credit on us all, and would delight his father. His sis
ters feel for him a stronger attachment than for Edward. 
They oppose his leaving, but his father is willing to have him 
try his fortune abroad, and I shall not oppose my wishes to 
his, said the Duchess, as she withdrew. 

Ladies and gentlemen, I am requested by Lord Ashburton 
to say that his friends are invited to his levee on Wednesday 
evening next, said Mr. Rogers. 
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OHAPTEB II. 

WEALTH WITHOUT POVERTY. 

Te Bouebeld DeiU.I whoM par4laD.,.. 
Jfarlt'4 -'a pan Qloacllt, - ,...._.4 •liiPI 
8tl1l, .un,. waD< the~ pou4, 
.ill4 brt&tlll the IOal of Juplratkna !OQD4, 

Boona. 

LoaD ABBB111tTON was a man 0~ eminent talents, and great 
wealth. He commenced business with capital, and by his 
marriage with Miss Bingham, became the inberU.Or of im
mense landed property in the United States. In the bouse of 
Baring, Brothers, & Co., he acquired a large property 
u a banker and commission merchant,' and was twice in the 
Cabinet. At his house had assembled nearly five hundred 
per80118, among whom were many of t.be first men in London. 
Lord Ashburton'a talents were acknowledged by the most 
eminent statesmen of England, and he was raised by their re
quest to the peerage by George IV. 

At his house be constantly entertained, with princely hoe
pitality, a select circle who p088e18ed the highest claims to 
talent and to wealth. 

There were present this evening the followmg eminent per· 
\ . 
• 
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eons. Pitt, Sheridan, Burke, Romilly, Duke of · Norfolk, 
Lord Liverpool, Dr. Herschel, Dr. Brewster, Dr. Buckland, 
Capt. Parry, Lord Minto, Lord Derby, Mr. and Mrs. Rogers, 
Miss Mitford, Lord Byron and daughter, Mr. Wiggin, Mt'. 
Coutts, Sir Walter Scott, T. Moore, Emmett, O'Connor, 
McNevin, Mrs. Grant, Lady Jd:Ol'gan, Lord Jeffrey, Mr. Gif
ford, Rev. Sidney Smith, Mr. Chambers, Lord Bt·ougham, 
Mr. Paley, Mr. Grattan, Mr. CuiTan, Mr. Peabody, Mr. 
Mitford, Col. W ellesly (afterward Lord W elliDgtun) T.ord 
Fitzgerald, and Miss Pamela Rivers. 

Mr. Rogers adva~ced to Mr. Mitford, and offered him his 
hand. 
. Mr. Mitford, will you allow nfe a moment for private con
versation with you ? asked Mr. Rogers. 

Certainly, said Mr. Mitford. 
Mr. Mitford, how much of Samuel William's paper do you 

bold? asked Mr. Rogers. 
Mr. Mitford looked confused I 
It cannot be 1 You do not mean to intimate that there is 

any trouble with that eminent banking·house ? said .Mr. Mit· 
ford. 
· I have said nothing, and I hope he owes you nothing, said 

Mr. Rogers. 
He owes me very largely I-very largely I What have you 

beard ? asked Mr. Mitford. 
I sold £50,000 of his paper yesterday, and I think I was 

fortunate. I di~ not own it all, but those who were part own
ers are highly pleased with the sale. Williams, you know, 
wn originally from Boston, and has had the reputation of be
ing worth two millions before he undertOok to monopolize all 
the cotton of America. I do not say that he will not continue 
to pny a few Ql!ys longer, but I have been tolJ confidentiully, 
that he is a lame duek, said Mr. Rogers. 

~ 
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Have yoo conversed with Hr. Williams ? asked Mr. Mit· 
ford. 

I have not, said Mr. Rogers. 
Are you certain that he will fail ? asked Mr. Mitford. 
I have not the least doubt of it! I advise you as a friend 

to sell your paper to-morrow, whether the amount is large or 
small, said Mr. Rogers. 

But how can I honestly sell my paper when you tell me 
that you know be will fail ? asked Mr. Mitford. 

What of that ? All shrewd merchants sell their bad paper 
to some unsuspecting victim, and then laugh in his face at the 
ruin they have inflicted, said Mr. Rogers. 

Mr. Rogers, I regard you.as one of the richest bankers in· 
London, and your integrity hae never, I believe, been doubt
ed ; but I never yet acted on the sentiment that you have ad
vanced, and I never will, said Mr. Mitford. 

I will send you the shrewdest broker in London. He will 
eatisfy you that all shrewd merchants do these things. He 
will in the first place go through the street, and pretend that 
he wants to purchase Williams' paper, and then he will offer 
to sell-and if the sale can. be made in London, he will effect 
it; he will sell any one man enough to make him a lame duck, 
said .Mr. Rogers. 

I will not sell one pound to any man I It is not honest
and I do not want money obtained in that way, .said Mr. 
Mitford. 

Mr . .Mitford, all that you may lose by Williams is nothing 
in your pocket. I hear that your partner, Mr. Overard of 
Pari~, is making money faster than it was ever made by any 
other banker. My correspondent writes me that there nev
er was such a money-making machine invented, as Overard 
has put in motion in Paris. He says that the ~tock has gone 
up every day for fifteen days, and that you and Overard will 
make millions of pounds, said Mr. Rogers. 
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I muet admit, :Hr. Rogers, that it promiaee to make us a 
few millions. I think we shall be very sure to make ae much 
811 we shall lose by Williams, said Mr. Mitford. 

My letters say that the French Government have put into 
the Bank that whole territory in the United States called the 
Valley of the MU.siesippi, which is a country ten times 811 

large as all England and France, and embraces the finest soil 
and climate in the world. This country is eo large, that one 
stream, under two names, the Missouri and the Mississippi, 
rune 4,100 miles through the territory to the Atlantic ocean I 
This gigantic bank, or corporation, is enough to astonish any 
man. There can be no estimating the value of this stock. 
Kr. Mitford, your modesty has prevented your mentiooing 
this great scheme to your friends, and I have repeated the 
substance of my letters to you before I mentioned it to my 
personal friends. I sincerely congratulate you, and I hope 
you will make five or ten millions, and you certainly will-if 
you sell out in season. All shrewd men use every stratagem 
to raise their stock in market-and when well inflated, they 
sell out, and divulge the fact that it bas no value and never 
had. Having your company now completed, it may not be 
inconsistent with your interest, or feelings, to give me a sketch 
of this company, which seems destined to fi:I the world with 
astonishment, said Mr. Rogers. 

My partner, .Mr. Overard, is a man of eminent talents, and 
a mathematician of the highest order. He was born in Scot
land, and hie connections are wealthy. His plan of a joint
stock company was an original conception, and the boldest 
that ever came from the mind of any man. He first submitted 
it to our English financiers, but they were too dull to compre
hend the immense advantages of the scheme, and the Govern
ment refused us a charter. Mr. Overard theQ repaired to 
Paris, and occupied one of the first hotels for six months. He 
bad with him large some to loan. He bad wealth in bunk, in 
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pocket, and at tlie tahles of the highest circles. The members 
of the French cabinet were his constant associates ; they occa· 
sionally wanted money, and he always bad it. The Minister 
of Finance was his confidential associate, and to him the plan 
and details were submitted. By degrees Mr. Overard optmed 
to the ban kerB and capitalists of Paris the scheme, the scope 
of which astonished all. 

It was a bank, or joint-stock company, which was to have 
from the French Government a conveyance of every thing 
that the Government owned, and should give its own notes, 
both on time like a merchant, and on demand like a bank. 
Mr. Overard is Director-General. The name at first was
"The Uompaay of the West," but as it received new grants, 
it twice changed its name. 

The stock was divided into 600,000 shares at first, and af
terward increased. The par value at first was. five hundred 
hvres each share, but the last issued were five thousand livres. 
The French Government, by different 11cts and at different 
times, conveyed to .the company not only all the property 
owned by them, but farmed out to the. Bank the taxes and 
the duties. 

The import and export duties of France are conected by 
corporations, and not by collectors, as in the United States 
and in England. These corporations frequently advance 
three-fourths of the duties to Government, and charge interest 
and commissions. The Company of the West has contracted 
for the collection of nearly all the import and export duties
and that on tobacco is about one dollar for a pound, which 
costs in the United States ten cents. 

The French Government have conveyed to the Bank all 
their soil in America, extending from the Atlantic to the Pa· 
cific. The next was the Mint; and the next, the Bank of 
France. The next was the custom-bouse and the public 
buildings. The Company was to own all that France onco 
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owned I Any person who subscribed for stock in the West-
. ern Company, had the privilege of paying in the old bond~ of 
the government at par, which were selling for 160 livres, their 
par value being 500 livres. In this way of conducting the 
government busineBB, the nation, as such, owed nothing and 
posseBBed nothing; the Company owes all that France owed, 
and has all the material·that France once had.• 

• The molt T&luable grant from the Frellch nation, .,.. the American eoll. Jt com. 
prlled e:u.ctly the I&DlO territory tbet bed always been claimed by France In America, 
but with'lut precise limit., an<\ under conllictlng ownerehlp, The earliest wara of 
America, were those tbet grew out or the attempt by France, to eonuect tblo Valley of 
ibe Milelulppl with CaDadt. by a chain of forte. It was ill tble war that we read the 
commencement or Washington's public life. The exact limite of the 'l'erritory were 
never fixed; aud on tbet account, the American go...,rnment, ill their recant treaty with 
EDgland, extended our limite o...,r twice the eoll that France ....,. claimed. France 
claimed New Orleans, and from the Gulf of Mexico, more than half. way to the Paclllc : 
but ill the treaty with England, negotiated by Webater, we clalmecl-..d England llnally 
allowed uo, the eoll from tho Atlantic to the Paclllc Ocean ; and from 411 degreee North, 
to Kaxlco. Th1a soU would make 60 Steteo as large as eoma or oura, and Nebraska and 
Kan ... , large as they are, make but a small part of the whole. 

J(ra. Gxlnes brought a suit &gaillot Hr. B. Chew of New Orieatl'o, for a few acreo In the 
centre of that city ; and tr ehe bed reoonred, they would ha..., oold for as much ao the 
United Stetee gave for the whole 't'&lley, including the city or New OriO&DO I Kn. Galoaa 
could not proTo that her parent. were married, and for the want of that evidence !oat 
SlS,OOO,OOO I Mra. Gaines' father, Mr. Clark, .,.. an lrloh c:&thollo. Painful ooo
quencee will always llow from c:&thollc illatitutlono, and c:&thollo Tices. The New 
Orleans papera of December 2'11 18661 otete tbet Kre. Galnea baa recoYOred one oult that 
dey ill the Hlgheot Court of Loulalana. We hope ehe will reconr ill Washington aleo1 

where It muat ~ ftD&lly decided, and where ohe once reooTared a oult iDTohillg aome 
or the poillta to be now decided. ' 

c:&thollc France was eo demoralised that Napoleon's Code P"" to all the children a 
&bare of their father'• property. A child by a married wife, receiTed no more then the 
children bom or numerouo wiTOe not married I Half-a-dooen children, by ao 1111o11y 
dilrerent wlveo, received an equal share of the father's property! By the oame law, 
marriage wao dlaoolved by either the huab&Dd or wife, without chargee or opecllleatlono 
ill any co~rt. DITorce Immediately became general, and the corruption of mannera 
uniTOr>al. More than one half the births are illegitimate I Thla law, like other Iniqui
ties, luuo found apologiste, even In this virtuous country. In New Orleans, and In all 
c:&thollc Europe, Snndeyls the dey for exce11ive dllllpation. All tbe theatres, aU the 
gambllng·rooma are open. No peraon can boneTe that religion, as a seutlment, hal any 
bellenra In ouch places. 

It Ia a curtoue fact the old Federal Party oppoaed the purcha8e of IIIla ~ 't'&lley 
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The whole valley of the MiMiBBippi was put into the atook 
company, without charge, and the value ofit will some day be 
equal to the entire national debt of both France and England. 

As might have been expected, the moment the stock was 
offered, and before the company was legally prepared to trans
act busineBB, the stock commenced rising, and it reached sixty 
dollars for the oost of ten dollars. Overard, Abbe de Bois, 
and M. De Argenson, the two last cabinet ministers, managed 
the affaire of the company, without the control or partnership 
of the government. We have a report that there are gold and 
silver mines on the land, and we are this day offered 30,000 
livres for every square league I If my partner, Mr. Overard, 
and the two other directors, should conclude to sell the soil, it 
will, at that rate, amount to a sum sufficient to pay off all the 
debts of all the governments of Europe I 

The company, after disposing of the valley of the Missis· 
sippi, will have left all the material, which was considered 
equivalent to the assumption of all the debts of France. The 
Cabinet are released from all care of the finances and of the 
customs. A similar company was never formed, and may 
never again exist-but this is in full operation, and baa the 
confidence of all tbe commercial world I Some of the French 
ministers and the large .capitalists who did not embark early 
in our company, could not obtain stock at par. A jealousy 

aDd otlgmatlsod Adama an4 JelferoDil u the participatora Ill the proBta of an uuwlle pur
ohue. Perfeotlou lo aot the lot of h1Uil&ll!ty. While Jelfereon wu nogotlati.Dg for the 
pnrohue of thlo aoll, worth, at thia moment, '• 000 mlllioDI of dol lara ; he oppooe4 
1111-rully the payment of 100 millloDI of gonmment bonds with which the pocketa 
of enl"f patriot and aoldler wu 'Biled. The holden of th- boncl.o hen recently applied 
to the New Court at Wuhi.Dgton for the juotlce that baa been couatantly denied them 
for 60 ,....,.. I It wu in the negotiation for the purchuo of the Valley of Klaolllippl, 
thet Jelfereoullrat attare4 the reman, 10 ottau repeated by him and the patrlota or thi8 
ooDDtry, thet he" wi8he4 thoro might be a wall or lire between Catholic Europe and tbla 
country." Europe, he aald, should not own an aero of aoll, nor 18nd to thla country, 
a Be4 Republlc&D nor au Irilh Patriot; both of whom he wu certaiD, were MDt here fw 
their OODDtJ7'1 good. 
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was excited, a cbarter for a new company was obtained, and 
it commenced operatione. The Cabinet ministers promised 
the new company a part of the business heretofore conducted 
by the Western Company. .Mr. Overard was then instructed 
to purchase all the stock, and all the assets of the new com
pany, and thus break down all competition. This union is ot 
immense importance, and from this time it is to be called the 
Company of the Indies. The last grant of the French nation 
was the right to trade with the East a&d West Indies to the 
exclusion of all othe1'8. At this moment not a French veesel 
can enter from any port, except the vessels of the India Com· 
pany. For the last extension of pt"ivilegee, the company are 
to convey of the French government 50,000 shares of stock, at 
the value of 550 livres each. Mr. Overard writes me that 
1000 livres for each share are freely offered for the whole issue. 

On the 25th of July, the India Company agreed to furnish 
to the government 50 millions of livres, payable iD instalments 
running 1ifteeo months: and 50,000 shares were to be iss'!ed 
to balance the loan, the par value of which was 1,000 livres. 

On the 27th of August our India Company contracted with 
the government to advance 3,500,000 livres, and to collect all 
the taxes of France till the advance should be repaid. In De
eember 30,000 new shares were created, and valued at 5,000 
livres each, making up the issue to the extent of the original 
oharter, of 600,000 shares. 

At this moment our Company is in tbe zenith of' ita success, 
and the shares are selling at 5,000 liwes, the lowe~~t cost being 
500 livres. 

When Mr. Overard arrives at the bank in the morning, be 
finds the street blocked up with the carriages of the noblemen, 
the carts of the country people, and Ule masses. of the citizens, 
many of whom wait all day with the money, and cannot reach 
the counter or obtain stock. The cupidity excited by such a 
grand scheme of money-makiDg has nevw beea equaled. The 
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lawy~r, the doctor, the minister, ladiee, visitors from England, 
and from all Europe, are assembled at Paris, and it is one vast 
exchange. One of the largest hotels was sold to the bank for 
two and a half million francs, and converted into an exchange. 
A law was then pat~sed that no sale of stock should be bind
ing if not made in this exchange. Mr. Overard is treated with 
the respect due a prince, dining frequently with the king and 
the nobility, said Mr. Mitford. . 

Mr. :M.itford, what will be the result of S!Jch a state of 
things ? History bas no parallel, aad modern times have no 
lessons to guide the financier or the philosophical investigator. 
Do you not redeem 11ny of your notes in specie? asked :Mr. 
Rogers. 

We do keep some ·epeeie on band for the redemption of our 
small bills, but we eould not redeem any large sums. So far 
we have had no demand for specie, and it lies useless in th& 
vaults, said Mr. Mitford. 

Mr. Mitford, tmppose some accident should happen, by 
which a run should be caused, what consequences will follow? 
You have not enlightened us in this new banking system with
out specie. Could you sustain your bank one ·week after your 
credit was once doubted ? asked Mr. Rogers. 

We do not intend to have it doubted. Are not our re
sources large enough to sustain our credit? What have w& 
to fear? l>oes not the world know that the bank is tbe whole 
nation, and are not the creditors the French people ? Is it not 
doubly strong? said Mr. Mitford. 

Mr. Mitford, are you familiar with the maxims ofbusiness ? 
asked Mt-. Rogers. 

I do not know that I regard the wortd as all knaves-per
haps you do. Is that the maxim which you wish to know if I 
am familiar with ? asked Mr. Mitford. 

Mr. Mitford, there are a great many poor scoundrels in the 
world, but there are a great many more rich ones. The world 
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pretty generally regards corporations as contrivances for mak
ing money unrestricted by any principles of honesty. Our re
spectable men, who would not cheat in their own individual 
namft, will cheat ud rob if they can divide· the r,esponsibility 
between a dozen persons like themselves, and charge the whole 
crime to the corporation. No door to fraud was ever opened 
by legislation; that did not find hundreds of respectable men 
rushing in to cheat their neighbors. I have been in businee<s 
forty years, and have learned that there is no security but in 
individual honesty and in individual judgment. I will under
take to demonstrate to a jury of twelve men, that more money 
bas been lost by corporations than they have ever made. 
There is. no advantage to individuals, or t9 nations, in th(·se 
large· accumulations of capital and busin~ss. Our Englh;h 
banking system, conducted by individuals furnishing their own 
solid capital, unassisted by paper expansion amd by legisla
tive. favoritism, i~ the only solid basis of credit. Individuals 
can owe enough, and the community can lose enough by indi
viduals not incorporated. If the facts could be made accessi
ble, it would be found that the loss by corporations is twice 
as large as by individuals, compared with the business trans
acted by them. There is but ono safe mode of trusting bank
ing privileges to corporations, and that is to require ample se
curity .for every dollar issued. If the law-makers of the world 
had made· this discovery when the trade of Europe first re
vived, the wealth of our European cities and their population 
would have been much greater than they now are. I am not 
a stockholder in any corporation in London, and there is not 
one in wbieh I would invest one pound. These corporations 
are granted by knaves, and paid for by knaves, and managed 
by knaves, and the honest men who go into them come out 
knaves; and they will always be most abundant in countries 
where knaves and rogues are most abundant. France has 
twice re~udiated her entire national debt, and refused to pay 

a• 
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her creditors one dollar, and America still ref'uaea to pay a 
very large amount of her Continental money, a debt due to 
the very soldiers who won her independence, and which they 
or their descendants now hold as evidence of the ingratitude, 
not to say dishont'Sty of republica. The Government of tJae 
United States owes her own citizens eight millious, which 
were robbed from them by Franoe, and paid for at twenty
five cents on the dollar, and a receipt given in full. The mer
chants have now no claim on France, and the American Gov
ernment refusee to pay their merchants one dollar, said Mr. 
Rogers. 

I have heard your charges, and am not a little surprised to 
find the world eo dishonesl I may not be correct, but I did 

• think that in some of your remarks there wae an odor of indi
vidual censure. Am I to understand you ae intimating that 
the corporation in which I have invested eo much is of a 
doubtful character! asked Mr. Mitford. 

Not at all-by no means; I meant · my remarks should be 
general, and indicate an errcr of the times, and a mistake in 
legislation, which knavea would tum to great personal profit; 
and that there would be a great many rich knaves iD thia 
world, said Mr. Rogers. 

I wish to eay to you, Mr. Rogers, in that. spirit of friend
ship which has always existed between us, that I can aell out 
my India stock to-morrow, and have more money than any 
sovereign in Europe, said Mr. Mitford. 

I am pleased to hear you speak with eo muoh confidence
and in the same spirit permit me to say, that I hope you will 
sell every pound, and invest in specie only I Within one year 
there will be a crash that will shake the foundation of half 
the banks and bankers in Europe. I have been applied to 
this day by the Chancellor for a Government loan of sixteen 
millions sterling. He says be will give four per cent., u.d 
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~ tbe stock at par, but I will not take the loaD I Now yoa 
may have it, if you want it, said Mr. Rogers. 

I have had the same ofl'er, but I will not take bot hal£ Tbe 
Barings and Rotaecbilds have agreed to take one half between 
tllem--eo that you may now ooneider the lom out of mill"· 
ket, said Mr. Mitford. 

Very well, v~y well, Mr. :Mitford; if I do not purcbaae 
that sto~k for seventy-five per cent. of the oost,•l will give 
y<~u my banking·oouee, eald Mr. Rogers ae he walked away. 

Mr. Mitford joined Lord Ashburto11. 
The loan is ours, my Lord I I have just been conversing 

with Mr. Rogers, and be bae declined the new loan, and we 
<1f course have it. I think it will go up one or two per cent. 
to-morrow, said Mr. llitford. 

You say "we have the loan."-Did you intend-to include 
our bouse, Baring Brothers, & Co. in the term " we 11 ? 8llkecl 
Lord Asbburton. 

I did, said Mr. :Mitford. 
I think yOG are too fast! I decline! My letters from 

Paris to-day are very dark-there is a panic arising. It baa 
been aecert"ined that the specie in Paris hae run down to five 
millions, and France ie to be involved in a long aod doubtful 
war. Napoleon, whom you know is one of the Robeepierre 
party, &td a Catholic, ie .making himself a leader of all the 
contending factions, and may yet be Emperor I A general 
European war will involve every Catholic State-and Eng-

_ land, now Protestant, will have to oppose ·them all, and her 
own bonds may fall to forty-five per cent. of their par value. 
This Napoleon will control the Pope, and the aim of both 
will be the destruction of all the Protestant Statetl. · 

All Europe would have been Protestant years ago, if the 
Pope bad not been able to fight and destroy every individual, 
and every country, that bae shown any liberal principles. Ia 
there a man living, who believes a Oatholic tO be a better 
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Christian than a Protestant ? 'If he does not, what opmiEID 
should he form of an institution, led by priests who are con
stantly asserting that a Protestant ill an infidel and heretic, 
and cannot safely be allowed to worship in Catholic countries, 
or to be buried in a Catholic cemetery ? No other denomina
tion of Christians bold such narrow, offensive, and intolerant. 
language. Should freemen in a free country allow an institu
tion to be bt!ilt up secretly, the object of whieh is to bind t&

gether a mass of beings to oppose free discussion, free insti
tutions, and toleration ? These men are constantly filling the 
minds of the young with the dogmas which must result in a 
deadly conflict, and possibly in the entire extinction of one 
party. They have schools by themselves, paid for by·the hard 
earned money of the Protestants, and they have a Bible un
like the revelation of Chriatianity ; and they have immoral 
priests without wives. The most miserable of the Catholics 
are now emigrating to the United States, and will soon throw 
their united vote for the demagogue who has raised, or may 
raise, in that free country, the standard of the Pope, or lead 
in those vices whl.ch they carry with them. 

These ignorant creatures, Jed by knaves, excited by the 
worst passions, darkened by superstition, and all of them 
with a free vote in their hands, will lead any country to de
gradation, and ultimately to despotism. If the Catholics get 
a strong bold in the United States, freedom will have no ex
istence but in the pages of their history. If the United States 
·expect to preserve a Government which has no cement but the 
attachment that one party and one State may entertain for 
each other, how can they be willing to import every year, a 
mass of beings who have ever Rpread discord just in propor
tion to their numbers, and their power to persecute? 

England seems destined to a speedy ruin. We have Catb
()Jic war, French war, commercial war, and commercial ruin
all approaching in full view at this moment. The Bank of 
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England may have to suspend specie payments for twenty 
years, and will flood the country with ber paper rags. The 
Government may allow the Bank five years after the termina· 
tion ofthe.war to redeem her paper, and England will be for· 
tunate indeed if this Napoleon does not send for the virtuous 
Pope to crown him in London instead of Paris. 

Nearly every bank in England, and more than half the pri
vate bankers, and the merchants may fail, and in France it 
will be still worse. This Napoleon is destined to be the 
greatest scourge that ever afflicted humanity. He is a mil
itary adventurer from the very dregs of society, and was 
the worst actor in that revolution which turned men into 
demons. He calls himself a Catholic, and like them all, has 
no regard for religion or for truth. He has. destroyed one 
Pope, and within a short time he will have another locked up 
in a cage, and kept a prisoner as long as Napoleon is in 
power.• 

The Catholic clergy have offered Napoleon eight hundred 
millions of dollars, if he will allow them to .retain their church 
property. He says they own one half of all the real estate 
and personal property in France; and he prefers to take their 
entire property, including the charitable institutions, the aggre
gate of which may be three thousand millions or more.t 

I have no doubt every nation in Europe will be involved in 
war by Napoleon. The Pope will assist him to crush Eng
land, and the Catholics of America will be brought into the 
contest. When England and the United States are at war, 
the Pope will have the pleasure of seeing the Protestants de
stroying each other, said Lord Ashburton. 

• For the fate of Plus VI., read Allsou ; p&ge 645, TOL 1. Plus VU., who wu the soc 
-..r or Plus VL, wu a prlloner In France, when Napoleon abdicated, In 1816. 

t Re&d ~loon ; p&ge 116, wL 1. 
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Do you sincel'$ly contemplate such a crisis ? asked llr. 
:Mitford. 

I have not the least doubt of it. England is entering into 
a war, the end of which her wiaeet statesmen cannot see, and 
it may be, she will never emerge from it. N ewe has been re
ceived this day which has struck consternation into the mind 
of every friend of his country, said Lord Ash burton. 

What is it ? asked Mr. Mitford. 
Napoleon has arrived in front of :Milan, and is rapidly ex

tending hie conquests over Europe. Hie immense fleet have 
eluded Nelson and sailed from Toulon, and have been joined 
by the Spanish fleet, with a, large body of Catholic troope, 
which will be landed in Ireland, and joined by all the Irish 
troops, amounting to nearly three hundred thousand, and the 
whole will be marched against London I said Lord Aehbur
ton. 

I have an attack of the ague, my Lord I I shake I Your 
picture is horrible-absolutely frightful I Can it be your pro
phecy will ever be history ? What is known of that man called 
Napoleon? What motive can he or any other human being 
have, in conquering all Europe with three hundred millions of 
inhabitants, and reducing them all to slavery and to demorali
zation ? asked Mr. Mitford. 

The same motive that all Catholics and tyrants have bad, to 
debase the mind before they enslave the people. Only five 
men in one hundred can read and write in France, and Napo
leon intends that all Europe shall be reduced to the same hor· 
rid condition, said Lord Asbburton. 

You do not think that Europe is doomed to such a fate ? 
Is England to be involved in the same calamities ? I cannot 
Jive to see it. Is it the decree of Providence that Tyranny 
shall prevail, and that Protestantism and Freedom shall per
ish ? I shake with horror I said Mr. Mitford. 

It will be fvrtunate for you, if your bouse does not shake I 
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I should not like to purchase the India Company bonds, but I 
will say nothing to injure the standing of your bouse, or any 
other, said Lord Ashburton, as he turned from Mr. Mitford. 

Have you heard of the important discovery ? asked Kr. 
Wiggin. 

What is it ? asked Mr. Peabody. 
It is discovered that the British Government have paid 

three millions sterling, for transporting their paupers and 
criminals to the United States.• The United States are ruined, 
said Mr. Wiggin. 

How long has the Government been sending secretly their 
paupers and their criminals ? asked Mr. Peabody. 

All the circums~cee connected with this stupendous fraud 
have not yet come before the public. A secret commieaion 
from a new party in the United States are now investigating 
this outrageous fraud, and it is reported that nearly one 
half the emigrants from Ireland have been from the poor
houses and the prisons. I learn that one party in the United 
States were conniving at this importation, and were putting a 
free vote into their bands as soon as they were on their soil. 
All of this double fraud is not known to· the public,-but 
enough is already known to arouse the indignation of the 
whole country, said Mr. Wiggin. 

What will be the vote of these beggars and convicts ? Will 
it not always be for men who represent the vices and the in
temperance of the country that they leave? Will not the offi
cers elected by such men be as immoral as they are ? asked 
Mr. Peabody. 

Certainly I Nothing is so dangerous to a free country as 

• A -t Dumber of the LoDdOD Tlmea bu a pvagrr.ph •yblg that the BriU.b Goftnl· 
meDt have giftD ordera to pay tor traDeportiDg DO more able bodied paupers totbe United 
Btatee, u they are W&Dted In tbe RualaD war. Tb .. ooDtlrm.s tbe fact tbat the Brltuh 
Goftt'DmeDt have always paid for tl'&lloportlug paupers, &Dd do atlll pay for the old &ad 
lick, ror femalel &Dd chUdreD. Juuary. 1868. 
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ignorance and vice, clothed with political power. England 
would not exist one year, if every ignorant man were a voter. 
France has shown us the evils of ignorance, and democracy, 

.and is now governed by tyrants, said Mr. Wiggin. 
Will America full under the rule of the Catholics, and go 

back to the darkness which existed for ages, when they had 
the rule over all Europe? asked Mr. Peabody. 

Of course they will. They are rapidly approaching that 
condition. The Catholics are already a political party, bound 
together by the strongest bonds that can bind an ignorant and 
superstitious race of beings under one head i and the hierar
chy is so powerful as to claim their places in tbe American 
cabinet, and one· third of all the offices of the country. When 
these beings were in power in England, any man who wrote a 
book, or made an astronomical discovery, was subjected to 
trial in the Inquisition, and to certain death on the wheels of 
torture. Nearly all the early writers of our classic literature 
were the victims of these. wretches, and in all Europe were 
murdered for hundreds of years without mercy, said Mr. Wig
gin, as he turned to join his friends. 

Do you regard intemperance as unfavorable to high intel
lectual effort? asked Mr. Burke. 

Certainly I do. Did it not destroy the intellect of Fox, 
who was your devoted friend, and the only man of talents 
sufficient to match you in Parliament? Did you not both 
shed tears when you quarreled on the great Canadian bill, and 
did be not tell you that he had been dining and drinking with 
Bishop --, and that be waH the victim of an infirmity again~:~t 
which he had no defense ?• Fox, you know, like all Catholics, 
would have his happy days, and at such times was unfit for 
business. His greatest misfortune was, that at such times he 
lost all self-respect, and disgraced himself by accusing others 
of his own failings. In moments of inebriety he accused men 

• Forthll fact read Alloon•o HII!Ol'J. 
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offalsebood, and repeated his offensive charges till be would 
have been personally chastised, if it had not been well known 
that be was under the influence of an enemy that spares no 
Catholic. Their social babits are the never-failing ruin of 
them all. Fox made most free use of his vile epithets of false· 
hood~ 1, 2 and 3, when addressing our most respectable citi· 
zens, and those who stood the highest in the estimation of all 
respectable men. There is no estimating the injury that · a 
man may do in society, when be throws oft' all the restraints 
and the courtesies of life, and hurls his charges of falsehood 
on all who do their duty. Such men must be disposed of
their presence is an affliction that the country will not endure. 
These men are increasing in number, and in an assumption of 
power that renders them intolerable, and they shall be remov
ed I The mode of effecting it is not to be regarded so much 
as the certainty of its result. These low views have destroyed 
one half the Catholics of talent and literary fame, and are 
yearly making greater and greater inroads upon society, and 
filling the world wit-h widows and orphans. Did not Savage, 
Chatterton, Burns, and hundreds of our most talented men, 
statesmen, bishops, priests, and profesRional men, go down to 
the grave unlamented ? Has not every mao who bas seceded 
from the Christian faith, and joined the Catholics, shown that 
his habita were Catholic habits before his mind was destroyed 
and his character lost ? Is a single one of them regarded as 
sane ? asked Pitt. 

Certainly not. You reason well, and I agree with you. I 
am sure that no respectable or sober mao ever calls those with 
whom he differs liars, and such epithets as come only from the 
lower classes of society, said Mr. Burke. 

Men of principle, men of mild and amiable qualities speak 
with kindness when they differ on any question in which the 
public are concerned. When private differences call out such 
remarks, and arouse the bad passions, a duel, or a death-like 
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conflict often terminates a heated and pal!l!iooate accusation. 
The course of habit!! that leads to these painful results is un
derstood by all, and no person can mi&take them. Are not 
the Irish people, including tlie priests, the greatest drinkers in 
the world? There are in Dublin three hundred thousand per
sons who spend one shilling (twenty-five cents) every day in 
drink and tobacco. Thi~:~ amounts in one year to twenty-seven 
millions of dollars; and they have in the city sixty thousand 
adults and twenty thousand children who beg, . or steal, or 
starve I Private charity is taxed beyond endurance, and yet 
twenty thousand children are reared in the street, and allow
ed, when ruined, to send back upon society a pestilence that 
sickens the heart. Nothing has degraded Ireland so much as 
her intemperance, and her unmarried priests ; and .under their 
rule she bas positively gone backward in the scale gf civiliza
tion, and will soon reach that point at which she will be en
tirely inacceBBible to any beneficial influences. They drink 
and propagate as thoughtleBBly as rabbits, and their intellect 
shows us how brutalized they are. If 3000 drinking places 
take 50 dollars each day from the earnings of the poor, it 
amounts to 54 millions in one year. Your spee~hes are ad
mitted by all to be the greatest productions of human genius, 
and so I regard them-and you know that I venerate Cicero, 
said Pitt. 

I did once drink before I commenced a speech, but ._ny great
est efforts have been made since I gave up the use of all stim
ulants; and I am satisfied that I have since been a more in· 
tellectual, more healthy, and a more moral man, said Burke. • 

What can ever be done for such a nation as Ireland ? I 
do wish there was no such country in existence. They can
not be elevated, they cannot be educated, they are led by the 

• Bead Burlte'l l!pMCh In the Britlah ParllamGt oa the WU wUh Am.-, In Qwa. 
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ignorant priests, and are constantly engaged in treason, and 
are ever the victims of a blind superstition. By opposing all 
law, they are the mutual deetroyeN of each other. I can gov
ern fifteen millions of Protestants in England, but I cannot 
govern five millions of Catbolics in Ireland, and I am in de
spair. I do think a Catholic hierarchy is the most abomina
ble institution ever constructed by an evil spirit, and I sincere. 
ly wish that Cromwell had obliterated them all when they de
stroyed two hundred thousand Protestants, eaid Pitt. 

If you, Wit.b your abilities, cannot govern these beings, who 
can 1' You were made Prime Minister at the age of twenty
six, and the country bas had no occasion to regret your ele
vation. The wal' that is now approaching may give you some 
trouble, but1ifl do not mistake the signs of the times, an IriSh 
rebellion will give you infinitely more. 

We ~ave yielded every thing to these Catholics, but every 
conC888ion bas but increased their demands, and nothing will 
ever still their ceaseless agitation and their civil dissensions, 
said Pitt, ae be turned frc:lm Burke. 

M:i88 Rivers, you w_ill, I hope, excuse me, I have been 
deeply engaged, but to atone for past omiBBions I have brought 
Lord Fitzgerald. My Lord, I will introduce you to M:i88 
Rivers. Lord Fitzgerald bowed. M:i88 Rivers, the niece of 
Lord Rivers, is from Parle, where she bas resided for ten years 
in the family of the Duke of Orleans. If you and your Irish 
patriots wish to join France, she will negotiate the treaty, said 
Mrs. Rogers, laughingly, as she turned away. 
. Miss Rivers, I am pleased to see you in London. Your 

name has been spoken, in France, in connection with events 
that are now deeply interesting three nations. Will you allow 
me to convel"'le with you in the adjoining room 1' asked Lord 
Fitzgerald. 

I recollect that you have visited France often, said lliBB 
Rivers. 
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I have been to Paris, and have seen some of the leading 
men ; but of these visits I am not now to speak. Have you 
beard of the condition of Ireland, which has b~ought me and 
my personal friends to London ? asked Lord Fitzgerald. 

I have, and I deeply sympathize with you, said Miss Rivers. 
You say that you sympathize with us ;-report says that 

the Duke of Orleans and a powerful club in Paris desire the 
freedom of Ireland, and would assist her. Do you think this 
is the Clljl_e? asked Lord Fitzgerald. 

I ha"fli~o doubt ofit-I know it, said Miss Rivers. 
Do you· return immediately to Paris ? asked Lord Fitzgerald. 
That deperi"<t~ upon the friends with whom I am in consul-

tation, said Miss Rivers. 
Miss Rivers, you will excuse me, but I will wifih your per

mission reject all disguise, and say to you that I am well ac· 
q~~ainted with the friends to whom you have alluded, and the 
purposes for which we all meet in London. Beyond our own 
circle, I think there is not in London a single person at this 

· moment who suspects that Ireland is in full communion and 
daily intercourse with Napoleon and the Directory of· France 
said Lord Fitzgerald. 

My Lord, since you have thrown off all disguisA, I will ad
mit, in the most rigid confidence, that I know every circum
stance connected with the union of France and Ireland I I 
have had frequent interviews in Paris with Eminet and Tone, 
and with General Roche, and all the details are settled I Your 
name, your devotion to Ireland, your great wealth, your mili
tary knowledge, have all been discussed in France, and with 
you I am to perform my mission. You will excuse me, my 
Lord, but I differ from you entirely in one important particu
lar. I believe that you, Emmet, O'Connor, and McNevin 
are watched, and I know that I am I I am followed every
where I :My advice to you ~d to your friends is to leave 
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London immediately. If we are detected, our livee will pay 
the penalty of our patriotism, said Miss Rivers. 

There are facts, Miss Rivers, that I must first learn from 
you. I have no doubt you can.give me the information on the 
nature of which depends the fate oi Ireland I Can we depend 
on substantial assistance from France 1' Will General Roche 
land an army at Bantry Bay 1' We have bad reports without. 
number-it. is for facts that we. now propose these questions to 
you, said Lord Fitzgerald. 

The French people are with you, and will do all in their 
power to assist you : their efforts will be limited only by their 
means. The Directory, compose.d of Danton, Robespierre, 
and Murat, are in constant correspondence with Napoleon, 
who has no ·desire so strong as the annihilation of England. 
He bas written to the Directory to have every preparation 
made for the English Invasion, but he is wanting money to 
effect his great designs. W. Tone, your Irish friend and co
patriot, has accepted the appointment of General in the French 
invading army under General Roche, and will with him make 
a descent on Irel11.0d at or near Bantry Bay-and to inform 
you of this fact, and that you may be prepared for this im· 
portant step toward the independence of Ireland, is one of 
my objects in vi~ting London. You may rely on the assist
ance of France wit.h perfect certainty. The King of Spaiu 
is ready to assist in a war against any Protestant State, and 
the Spanish fleet will join the French, and land an immense 
force on the coast of Ireland that will be able to march to 
London, and we think subdue it. The success of Ireland is 
absolu~ly certain, said Miss Rivers. 

I will communicate this intelligence to my friends now here 
immediately, and request them to hold no conversation with 
you, and not to notice you in any place in which you may 
happen to meet, said Lord Fitzgerald. 
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These conditions are the only ones on whiob I will consent 
to remain in London one hour, said Miss Rivers. 

My last letters from Paris say that Roche cannot leave 
with mo~ than five thousand men and forty thousand stand of 
arms, but more troops will follow immediately. This number 
of men is entirely too small; we must have twenty thousand 
men and one hundred thousand stand of arms at once. We 
have three hundred thousand men enrolled, all of whom meet 
nightly in numbers not exceeding twelve persons, to which 
number all assemblies are limited by English law. Tbe lower 
lodge of twelve men are _called lodge A, and the next above, 
lodge B, and the next lodge· 0. Lodge A sends one man to 
lodge B, and lodge B sends one to lodge 0 . In this organi
zation of twelve men, is concentrated a centralized govern
ment ofUnited Irishmen, and a more systematic arrangement 
was never effected. The whole is based on the Catholic hier
archy, with the Pope, Cardinals, Bishops, Priests, Friars, 
and the laity, and bas exactly the same secret construction, 
and the same holy object, said Lord Fitzgerald. 

Are you sure of success if France performs her part of the 
contract ? asked Miss Rivers. 

Absolutely sure, said Lord Fitzgerald. 
You must reflect that England is yet po?"erful, although 

oontending against half the world. Ireland is not unanimous; 
the most wealthy claases, and nearly all the Protestants, are 
against you. The civU war will be horrible I It will be the 
most fatal war that the p888ions ever kindled, and extermina
tion to one party is- almost certairu Is it not poseible that Ire
land, divided as she is, and opposed by England, may have 
to yield to superior power 7 If Ireland shl'uld be vanquished, 
what will be the fate of all your patriotic friends 7 Are 
they willing to risk their lives in the cause? If Ireland does 

"sucoeed, can two powerful nations live in peace, separated on· 
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ly by a few miles of ocean ? Will there oot be perpetual war 
between them ? asked Miss Riven. 

Your question is a natural one. There will be a contin
ual war-a war of extermination I This condition is the very 
one that we desire to effect. We intend to destroy every 
Englishman, and re-people England with our own country
men-first giving England to pillage I There will be no peace 
now, or ever, till this is accomplished-and Ireland to a man 
is sworn to effect it, or die in the attempt I The Catholics of 
Ireland did not embrace the reformation, and there is, and 
ever will be, a deadly feud between the two nations, I fear, 
unless one is exterminated, said Lord Fitzgerald. 

CoL W elles!y• is now in the adjoining room ; what would 
be his feelings if he were to bear our conversation ? The Co
lonel baa acquired a great name in India, and is undoubtedly 
the greatest commander of this or any other age. I shall be 
sorry to see him leading an army against Ireland, or against 
France I 

You will excuse my feelings-but I have resided eo 
long in FraDce, (having been educated with the eons of the 
Duke of Orleans,) I could not fail to partake of the senti
menta of those around me. Whatever my feelings for Eng
land once were, my sympathy now is with France, and I do 
sincerely desire to see her, and Ireland, and all the nations, 
enjoying the liberty of a free democratic Constitution-like 
the great American nation. But when I look at the sea of 
blood, through which France, beloved France, and poor 
devoted Ireland, are to find their way to a better social 
position, I must say to you, my heart bleeds, and I hesitate 
as to the course that duty shall indicate. What is to be the 
fate of beloved, adored France ? 
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Oh that I could but see peace and bappineaa restored, 
and a mild Government ruling over an injured people I I do 
believe that a great conflict is approaching that will astonish 
the world I Happy will it be if some name yet unknown. 
shall lead these nations through the horrors that I sometimes 
see approaching. 

My Lord, I sometimes think that your military genius is 
destined to light up a now era in your country's greatness.
Are you sure that you are in the right path to the eminence 
that you would die to attain f Is W. Tone the man fGr your 
country's idol ? Are all of your associates men of honor, and 
are they led by high motives, and have they the talents on 
which Ireland can rest, when victory and independence are 
achieved. 

There is one name that I could wish to see riaing to emin
ence associated with Col. W ellesly I I need not name him I 
I have had frequeni. conversations with Col. W ellesly, and I 
am sure he possesses a genius of the highest order. His coun
try is the idol of his worship, and his soul is lighted up with 
an enthusiasm that seems burning for the battle-field, in which 
his country is to gain immortal honors, and to rise above all 
others, or sink in ruin to an early grave. England, with all 
her noble souls, is she to sink 1 Cannot all prosper toge
ther? May I not hope to see you allied to W ellesly, perilling 
your lives for the mutual glory of Ireland and England, in 
scenes of noble daring ? aaked Miss Rivera. 

Miss Rivers, I dare not trust myself to prolong this inter
view. I could converse till forgetting myself in your pres
ence, I might betray a weakness that would ill become one 
in my position. I could discuss any subject with you, and it 
would, I am sure, increase in interest as long as you bestowed 
upon it the energies of your intellect, and your warm heart.-
1 do hope to converse with you often on tllis important 
step in .my country's progress to glory, or ignominy : but the 
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hour admonishes me that we must leave our social enjoyment. 
I sincerely hope that it is to be renewed, and continued daily, 
said Lord F, as he bid adieu for t.he night. 

Ladies and gentlemen, our levee will be held at my father's 
house o.n Wednesday next. We shall .be pleased to receive 
the calls of all our·friends, said Miss Mitford 

' 
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CHAPTER III. 

TTIE POWER OF GENIUS. 

Sweet Memory, wafted by tbe gentle gale, 
Ort up the stream of Time I tum my sail, 
To .. lew the fairy-haunts of long lost hours, 
Bleot with far greener ohadee, far fresher flow-

Ages and climes remote to Thee Impart 
Wh~Lt charms iu Genius, aod reftoeslo Art ; 
Thee, in whose h~Lnds the key of Science dweD 
Tbe pensive fortreos of her holy cell; 
Whose conotant vigils chase the ehllllug damp 
Oblivtoo steals upon her -.eotal-lamp. 

SIR HunERT MrTFORD was one of the richest bankers in 
London. At his levees, given on Wednesday of each alter
nate week, he entertained a circle not surpassed by any in 
that great cit_y. 

Mr. Mitford was fortunate in possessmg great wealth, but 
more fi1rtunate in possessing the taste of the Medici. In 
every thing connected with the arts, his taste was the stand-
ard to which all matters were referred. • 

His collection of paintings, statues, medals, and every arti
cle of interest to the connoisseur, was not surpassed by any 
of the nobility. His house was lighted with gas, then just in-
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vented, and ite dazzling splendor was the admiration of alt.
To all who visited London, and brought letters to Mr. Mit
ford, or transacted business at his bank, tickets to these le
vees were presented. 

There were more than five hundred persons assembled at 
his house, and among them were many literary persons of 
both sexE\81 and the nobility in great numbers. 

Miss Mitford, were you pleased with your reception ~t Mrs. 
Rogers' party ? asked Lord Byron. 

I was delighted. There are but few ladies who entertain· 
. their company with her finished grace and ease. There were 

more than five hundred persons present at her party, and she 
was as much at ease as were her guests. My Lord, I believe 
you are acquainted ·with nearly all our friends; if there are 
any With whom you are not acquainted, I will, with great 
pleasure, introduce you. 

There are now assembled Sir J. Herschell, Sir D. Brew
ster, Dr. Buckland, Wm. Bickford, Wm. Falconer, R. B. 
Sheridan, Mr. Madon, Wm. Pitt, Mr. Fox, Mr. Pultney, Sir 
Edward Pellew, Lord Minto, Mrs. Inchbald, George Cole
man, J . Bowring, Duke of Suffolk, Earl of Cumberland, Duke 
of Bridgwater, Marquis of Stafford, Lady F . Stanley, Lady 
J . Granville, Miss Pamela Rivers, Lord Fitzgerald, Colo
nel W ellesly, Mr. Emmett, Dr. McDevin, Rev. Sidney 
Smith, Lord Jeffrey, Robert Southey, Sir Francis Head, 
J . S. Buckingham, Thomas Moore, Dr. R. Heber, T. B. Ma
caulay, and Sir E. L. Bulwer, said Miss Mitford. 

I am acquainted with nearly all your company, Miss Mit
ford, and am delighted . to meet so many of my particular 
friends-the literary names seem~ be greater than usual, said 
Lord Byron. 

Have you ever heard of the Kemble family, or of Vic, the 
daughter whom I have partially adopted? asked Mise 
~itford. 
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Incidentally I have, but I am not familiar with their histo
rY· I know that Mr. and Mrs. Kemble were eminent in their 
profession, and resided some years in the street near me, 
where I understand they died in great poverty, said Lord 
Byron. 

The children are to have a play performed this evening for 
the benefit of Vic, in which she will take a part. They will 
have another exhibition soon, and Mrs. Barbauld bas inform
ed me that you are constantly wHting for the unfortunate
will you wr·ite a prologue for their play ? You will confer a 
great obligation on a deserving child, said Miss Mitford. 

I certainly will. I know the family were once in a high po
sition, and I regrei to learn that the children were left depen
dent on charity, said Lord Byron, as be turned from Miss 
Mitford. 

Mrs. Barbauld, Vic wished me to ask you to write an epi
logue for her to recite. Do you know that Vic's two brothers 
are to appear in a play, assisted by half a dozen of our friends? 
You, or your daughter, would confer a great. favor on these 
poor children, if you would· write a play suited to their years 
and their dependen-t condition. If I had your talents, I would 
write a play that should touch the hearts of all who should 
bear it; but I have no talent in pathetic scenes. My plays 
are not written as yours are-they will not stand the test of 
rigid criticism-they may please for a time, but will soon pass 
from the stage': Vic and her brothers will have to perform 
Rienzi, or. Julian, for the want of a better play. The Duke 
would be pleased to do anything in his power but be is a bet
ter actor than writer, said Mi11s Mitford. 

I shall certainly recollect your suggestion, and I will ask 
my daughter to present her new play to Vic, when it is com
pleted, said Mrs. Barbauld. 

Ladies and gentlemen, will you walk to the large ball ? Ri
enzi will now be performed, said Miss Mitford. 
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As the company reached the ball, they eeated the1D8elves 
near the stage, and the room was soon crowded. Mi815 Kem· 
ble arrived without attracting any notice, and bad reached t.he 
hall. The whole company seemed delighted. They were, for 
the first time, to hear the voice of a mere child; but it was a 
child to whom, from her talents and misfortunes, they were 
tenderly attached. 

The bell rang. The curtain rose, and Miss 'Kemble and 
Miss Mitford were in the same scene I Miss M.itford recited 
her part, and Miss Kemble commenc~ her reply. A shout 
of applause commenced, and was continued for some minutes. 
The play proceeded. The countenance of _every person indi· 
cated their enjoyment, and applause was frequent. At the 
close of the play, arose a deafening shout, and the enthusiasm 
could not have been greater I But one opinion was expressed. 
No persons could have performed with more taste or talent. 

But the play. What do you think of Rienzi? was the ques
tion submitted to all, and answered by all. No play could be 
written in which the passions were exhibited with more truth. 

Was the play the best, or was the acting better than the 
play ? were the questions submitted. 

The party left for the parlor. 
Miss Mitford, allow me to congratulate you. I never saw 

better acting than yours. Miss Kemble, or Vic, as you call 
her, performed with wonderful talent. We could almost sup· 
pose that she was familiar with the stage, said Mrs. Barbauld. 

Which do you think was most talented of them all ? asked 
Mrs. Rogers. 

It is not easy to designate one, where all perfonned so well. 
I think, Mrs. Rogers, these young persons are destined to 
build a high reputation-they have unusual talents. Do any 
of them contemplate going on to the stage ? They will be an 
ornament to any station, but I do hope they will not go upon 
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the stage-there is no reward that can compensate for the toil 
and labor of an actress, said Mrs. Barbauld. 

Mr. Sheridan, I have had no compliments for my perform
ance, and not very decided ones for my Rienzi. You have 
written The School for Scandal, The Critic and the Rivai .. , 
and other plays-will you give me a candid opinion of my per
formance 'I I feel interested in obtaining the opinion of a 
critic like yourself, both of my acting and my play, said Miss 
Mitford. 

Mise Mitford, why d9 you ask my opinion with so much 
earnestness? If you were a poor girl, and contemplated go
ing on to the stage for a profession, I might give you a very 
different opinion from the one I shall now give you. Your 
father's immense wealth precludes the possibility of your 
going on to the stage, said Mr. Sheridan. 

Mr. Sheridan, will you oblige me so much as to give me 
your opinion of my play, and of my acting, as if you thought 
me doomed to ellrn my living upon the stage? I may be 
poor I It would delight me to know that I am not only above 
the possibility of want, but that I have the elements of wealth, 
the ability to acquire property, and the genius to acquire a 
name-a name that will live when I am no more.· How glo
·rious it weuld be if I could place my · name by the side of the 
great names of our country I Wealth is a fickle bird, and now 
perches on my father's house I To-morrow it may spread its 
wings and fly from him forever. If he should be unfortunate I 
-the thought appals me ! How hard he has toiled all his life I 
He has allowed himself no relaxation I Work by day-work 
by night I His was the unceasing toil and anxitJty that de
stroy all enjoyment, and eat into the heart I There is no re
ward for such a life I The world was not made for such toils. 
What can such a life be worth ? And is it not the life of 
every merchant? Who can estimate their sacrifices ? Who 
knows their sufferings ? And all of this he has endured for 
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yeal'B, to accumulate a fortune for me, an only child, to en· 
joy. Can I think of it with indifference? He bas bestowed 
fortunes on my education, and bas placed me in scenes of splen· 
dor. My instructol'B have been the most eminent that in Lon
don or Europe could be called to my aid. Every language, 
every· science, every art that cou'ki embellish intellect bas been 
at my command. Profeseore have poured out the treasures 
of claesic lore. Music bas drawn around me th inspiring 
hopes and joys tbat the greatest genius and tbe highest ac
quirements could give. The mind is never satisfied with its 
own achievements, and ever asks for light to guide it upward. 
To all that life, brilliant, glorioua life, and all its highest en· 
joyments could give, I have been taught to see a more perf<'Ct 
life to oome. I shouid make a poor return for all that be has 
done for me, if I were not to feel that I can do something that 
will refieet credit on myself, on my country, on literature, and 
on his name. His education qualified him for society, and at 
his table he has entertained the .literary and the refined. Hie 
heart was open to· the claims m charity, but his right hand 
knew not tbe names of the recipients. He has a partner in 
Paris, fi'om whom be expects a richer harvest than ever came 
from the land of gold I Alas, he may be disappointed I If 
he should be, how glorious the thought of piaeing him in the 
same high position that he sought to win! Mr. Sheridan, do 
you think I can make an actress? asked Miss Mitford. 

Miss Mitford, you ean accomplish any thing l You have a 
genius glowing with the fire of poetry and imagination. You 
can scale tbe loftiest heights that intellect bas won. All the 
bright hopes that gleam through tbe vista as you look upward, 
shall be to you realities. If I bad your genius, I would place 
my eye on the apex of Fame's proud temple, and I would 
reach it, or die in the attempt t Do not waste your time in 
study -look to the acbievrnents of no one-soar above them 
aH ~ Strike out from your own armory the thoughts that 
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shall kindle enthusiasm, and the words that shan charm the 
taste. Give loose reins to thought, to poetry, to imagination, 
and their creations shall delight the taste of the inteilectual, 
and reach the hearts of the refined. Your own acting wilJ 
reflect the double charm of beautiful action m glowing lan
guage, und the world will be your admirers, said Mr. Sheridan. 

Mr. Sheridan, you astonish me I Do you know to whom 
you are talking ? My name is Mi~ford, and a girl not yet 
olaiming seventeen summers! I have seen nothing I I have 
not visited one of the thousand places that must always kindle 
the imagnaation and elevate the tboughts f The bright scenes 
of this world, all full of nature's grandest images, are by me 
unexplored I I have had but slight aid from literature-the crea-
tions of lofty genius have been sealed books to me. I have 
not kneeled before that great cataract, the sublimity of whicb 
will elevate the soul! The vast. chain of inland seas of that 
great country, that in nature's grandest works knows no par· 
aile II The great mountains, the vast rivers· of tnat great con
tinent of America-no others equal them ! · The great prai
ries, that in no other country can be found I The vast cities, 
all full of virtue and boundless industry-the cultivated fields 
the happy, virtuous rural life-scenes that I almcst worship in 
imagination-! have not seen I I can boast of nothing but a 
proud heart, that beats here witb highest aspirations I You 
are not serious I You do not think that I have the fire of 
genius! I cannot with the wand of inspiration call up tho~e 
great creations that have charmed the minds of men in all 
ages. The men who wrote t.bem were inApired-tbey were 
sent from heaven, and to them the whole world bows-na
tions have hung with ecstasy on their glowing thoughts I The 
dead were raised, and plothed with new life by their genius t 
Skeletons walked forth clothed in grace and beauty. Oracles 
of truth were uttered in language that reached the heart, and 
tae whole world was the temple of their worshipers. Their 
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genius, by the aid of history, has filled every niche in Fame's 
great temple. What do you mean by saying that I can do 
any thing? You are guilty of profanation I Shakespeare 
bas lived I Milton has lived I A whole galaxy have lived 
and died, and the world hat! been enriched by all that they 
have done. Do you dare to say that mortals are to achieve 
what they have done? I shall defend them against such foul 
aspersions l You must recall those hasty words! Those 
men will never live again on earth, said Mi88 Mitford. 

Mi88 Mitford, cool your ardor-be not too warm. I ad
mire your enthusiasm, and your reverence for great genius. I 
love the mind that finds a response to all that bas been said or 
written ; but I love (!till more that deep, that. glorious power 
of genius, the power to form good and great men from your 
own soul's creation. You can invest all your creations with 
virtue-who can do more? None but our Creator I He 
created you, as well. as Shakespeare and Milton. He created 
all, but not with equal power I I have not the power to write 
Rienzi, nor to play the . part that brought tears to every eye. 

If you can write more such plays, I will blot out Shakes· 
peare's name, and insert your own. I WCiuld rather be the 
author of Julian or Rienzi, than the proudest conqueror that 
ever lived I Talk not to me of the great names of past ages; 
speak to the world in language of your own, and you shall 
have the ear of all nations-we will all be scholars, and you 
shall teach. We all admire genius, but I admire good crea
tions -of the higher poets. The world of intellect is above past 
ages, and seeks a creation of its own. Give us life, and truth, 
as philosophy sees all created things. Give us virtuous prin
ciples, and noble sentiments, enshrined in living hearts; it is 
with these that the present world of intellect will sympathize. 
The example of one living man is worth a world of fiction; but 
who reads biography? Your fiction will charm the world; 
you will ent~hrine virtue and truth for the worship of their 

4• 
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votaries. Good sentimente are rare-good poem•, good nov
els, and good playe, are sometimee very pernicious, said Mr. 
Sheridan. 

I must be an actress I The world will not buy my booke 
or plays, for I can put in none but virtuous characters. I do 
not like theatres, but I do believe that good influences will 
make them better, and we shall yet have the good to see us 
perform the good, and great, creations of the poets. I must 
record my name in the temple of my country's literature. Ob 
that I could add one to virtue's worshipers, and charm them 
with the beauty that pure life, pure creations, and exalted ge
nius can create for the admiration of the world I I wiU show 
the world that I can elevate the conditio~ of my own sex, now 
too oft neglected. If I go upon the stage, I will convince all 
that honor and shame belong to no place, but come from good 
and bad institutions. The drama will ever charm the taste, 
and may be made to elevate the social world. I will go to 
the kind Mrs. Rogers, and ask her if she thinks I can make an 
actress. 

Mrs. Rogers, you know that I love you-you are so kind to 
Vic, and John and Charles. You know that I am very riuh, 
so folks say-but I want to be an actress. I want to make 
father rich, if be gets poor-1 want to ride in Regent street 
in my own coach. I want two t!plendid horses, and two out
riders-all the rich folks have them. Do you think I can per
form on the stage? I have conversed with Mr. Sheridan, but 
I do believe he is a little crazy I What do you think be says? 
asked Mi1.1s Mitford. 

He says you are too rich to get notions in your head ; you 
will have lovers among the actors, said Mrs. Rogers, 

No, he does not say any such thing-you know my heart is 
half gone already He says I am a great woman, and can 
turn Shakespeare out of doors, and put my 11ign right up I I 
dare say you will Jaugh-I know I did. Our age is more re-

Digitized by Goog I e 



Dli:SPOTJSII. 83 

fined than Shakespeare's ; in Regent street, we tbiok he Wilt' 

-very vulgar, said Miss Mitford. 
I admire your refinement. But you ask me if I think you 

can perform oo the stage. I have seen you do that, and 1 
think you are a genius. I have no doubt that Vic, and John. 
and Charles, wiD gain laurels on the stage-but I hope nc\·er 
to see you on any stage but the matrimonial, with a large au· 
dience. You know that I love you like a daughter. If you 
are ever poor, I will make you rich 1 When you go upon 
the stage, I shall go too, and look after you and watch you 
close. The ladies all love you, and that you know is strange 
-for they always talk about each other. AU the men love 
you, and when you go upon the stage-Oh mercy !-you will 
bave fifty lovers I You cannot go upon the stage-! will not 
aliow it-tilt you are married. There stands the Duke I I 
know he is dying to marry you. You are right wicked not 
to say yes. I like old Dukes but I like youDg ones better, 
said Mrs. Rogers. 

Here comes the Duke, said Mrs. Barbauld. 
Mr. Rogers, Mrs. Barbauld, Mr. Sheridan, were you not 

all delighted ? Did they not all perform admirably ? How 
did you like Miss Mitford ? How did you like that Vic, or 
Miss Kemble, or whatever her name is f Is she not a perfllct 
beauty, and does she not read elegantly ? Aud bow did you 
li'ke your humble servant? asked the Duke. 

Do you thi_llk we can aMwer all these questions at once ?
Vic was undoubtedly the star of the evening, and the whole 
performance was excellent. Miss Mitford performed her purt 
in a manner not to be surpuHsed ; I should have supposed 
they were all familiar with the stage. I know that they have 
taken parts before; you would not say that you had never 
performed in a play, would you, my Lord? asked Mrs. 
Rogers. 

I have occasiona1ly assisted my friends, said. the Duke. 
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Here approaches the General, said Mr. Rogem 
LadieR, I congratulate you I Where is that girl they call 

Vic ? asked the General. 
She is in her room, said Mies llitford. 
Well, send for her-I must see her I 
Mr. Harley, were you ever more delighted ? asked th8' 

Duke. 
I never saw an amateur play better performed-1 should 

admire to see it again, said Mr. Harley. 
Miss Kemble entered the room, and her friends gathered 

around her. 
Mr. Rogers advaaced and extended his band. 
Mies Kemble, I congratulate you, iB the name of' these our 

assembled friends. I congratulate you most sincerely; I do 
thank you for the enjoyment that I derived from your per· 
formance. I sincerely hope you will favor us with another 
representation of that admirable play. If our poets could 
always have such actors to give life and truth to their beauti
ful conceptions, I am sure we should have more dramatic poe
try, and poets of a higher order, said Mr. Rogers. · 

Our next performance will be Miss !Iitford's Julian, and I 
shall be assisted by my brothers John and Charles, and by 
Eugeni11.. Lord Byron is to write a prologue for me to recite, 
said Miss Kemble. 

Did I hear you say that Eugenia was to take a part in the 
next performance? at~ked General M~:Donald. 

I did, said Miss Kemble. 
Dues she intend to make a c9nquest of any of the young 

men ? a<~ked the General. 
If report speaks the truth, one of Cupid's darts bas already 

struck the heart of a valiant hero, said Miss Kemble. 
The General looked slightly embarrassed, and walked 

away. 
Mies Kemble, I feel deeply interested in every thmg. con-
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nected with poetry and the drama. I have in my library a 
copy of every play ever written in England, and I have a 
sketch of the life of every actor and actress of any talent that 
ever lived. I do hope to live long enough to add some more 
brilliant names to the galaxy of our country's genius. Who 
have been your instructors ? Where did you learn to give 
such vivid pictures of the passions ? I was breathless when 
you were in some of your scenes. I forgot myself, and imag
ined you were raving with unrestrained passion. said Mr. 
Rogers. 

To Miss Mitford I owe all that I am, and all that I may be 
-she schooled me, clothed me, taught me I She bas done 
every thing for me, said Miss Kemble. 

Miss Kemble, every thing connected with the stage deeply 
interests me. I must be allowed to step forward, even at the 
risk of being regarded as officious. I think I am more inter. 
ested in your success than any person, with the exception of 
Miss Mitford. Your genius would, I am confident, enable 
you to write as well as to perform. You can make a brilliant 
name for yourself without appearing on the stage. The drama 
has its votaries off the stage as well as on it. Byron wrote 
his plays for the reading public, and adapted none to the 
stage. The drama was the earliest re~ort of the Grecian and 
Roman people; it was the first step in the progress of civiliza· 
tion, and has been its constant handmaid. A lady who by 
her genius masters the art, and takes a high stand in her pro
fession, may be regarded as a public benefactor. Without 
her aid, the dramatic poet would perform but half his mission. 
She who can both write, and represent her own conceptions, 
will charm her friends, -and the intellectual world. Why do 
you contemplate the stage for a profession ? There are other 
professions, and Miss M.itford is rich, and regards you as her 
sit~ter, said .Mr. Rogers. 
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Whatever Miss Mitford may be, I shall support myself; I 
am the child of poor parents, I shall go upon the stage, if I can 
get an engagement. I cannot be insensible to the obligations 

· under which Miss Mitford has placed me,· and no desire is so 
strong as to possess the means of paying back some part of the· 
large debt. My ability to do so, will depend on the degree of 
eminence that I may acquire, and the means that my profes· 
sion may claim, and these are involved in the mysteries of the 
future. Sometimes my mother appears to visit me, and encour· 
ages me to a greater effort, and gives me assurance of success. 
But how can I succeed where so many have despaired, and 
fallen by the way in the long journey to fame ? Who bas 
succeeded? There have been aspirants without number, but 
who has left a name of any eminence ? I have time before 
me, I am not fifteen I I have two brothers, who have been 
educated by a dear friend of mine, and I am deeply concerned 
for their success ; I cannot bear the thought of their failure I 
Do you think, Mr. Rogers, that we shall succeed ? Our parentR, 
you know, were talented; are we to be as eminent as they 
were ? Oh, such uncertainty I How do I know that we shall 
not fail entirely ? 1 will not I I will succeed ! I shall be 
assisted I Oh, these doubts I I will not doubt I I know 
I shall succeed ! Such conflicting thoughts have sustained 
me. But sometimes I am in deep distress I I remember 
when I was a small child, my father clasped me in his arms, 
he pressed me to his heart, and kissing me, he said, " Vic, I am 
going to leave you, and John, and Charles, and your mother I" 

Where, father? I asked. 
Alas, my child, I am sick, and poor, and my spirits are 

broken. I have no person to attsist or encourage me, and my 
health is gone. I once had friends, but I have none now I I 
have struggled bard, but now the world is dark, Wld I go 
willingly. But I cannot leave you, and John, and Charles 1 
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Your mother will soon follow me, and then you will be alone I 
My heart is crushed with deepest agony I I cannot tell you 
how much I suffer I Will no friendly band assist me in my 
last expiring moments ? 

Dear father, have courage-! will assist you. I will go 
into the streets-! will go to the doors of rich men and chari
table ladies, and beg for you and mother. 

My mother was sick. I was but four years of age. I 
walked the streets all day. I had nothing to eat. I came 
home at night. My father. just raised hir. head and kissed me. 

Vic, dear Vic, put the money in my band I · 
Alas, I bad none I The next morning it snowed, and I 

left father and mother and walked again all day. I bad not 
one penny to carry to my 11uffering parents I The next night 
the storm increased. The wind bowled-the snow blew furi· 
ously; we bad no fire, our attic was all open, and there was 
snew on mother's face 1 She was in deepest suffering, and 
father was sinking. 

Father, are you hungry, I asked? I am. Vio. 
Father, are you cold? Very, Vic. 
Father, are you faint ?-He could not speak I He died I 
0, Heaven I I shall soon follow him I Kind Heaven, for-

give thy erring daughter I 0, sustain me in these my last mo
ments I Calm this throbbing heart I Watch over this tender 
child, and guide the footsteps of my boys! Must I leave 
them? 0 that they could go with me I But thy will be 
done I She could say no more I 

Mother, dear mother, what can I do for you? 
She could not . answer me I She was dead-and we .were 

left. alone I Miss Mitford has been to me a kind parent. 0, 
if I can only repay her, bow happy I shall be I Do you think, 
Mr. Rogers, that I can get an engagement at the theatre ? 
What do you think the manager will pay me ? I will go to 
the tht>atre and see Mr. Colt-man, said ~!iss Kemble. 
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You must not go I A girl of your face and foriQ. and edu
cation .shall not go to any theatre to ask for an engagement I 
The manager shall come her~ and see your next performance. 
I will call on him myself. There are other managers. I will 
see them all. Have you studied Miss Mit(ord's Julian? You 
must recollect that it is a new play, and the critics have no 
mercy on young actors or young authors, said Mr. Rogers. 

Let the critics come to-night I I am ready, and will recite 
my part. I can commit any part to memory in one day. I 
have studied Lord Byron's prologue, and nearly committed it 
to memory, said Miss Kemble, as Mr. Rogers turned from her. 

I wish, Mr. Coutts, that you would oblige me so much as to 
say to your son that we request the pleasure of introducing 
him to our circle and of regarding him as one of our number. 
Mr. Rogers says that young as he is, he is making money 
faster than any banker in London. Do you know a Mr. Sid
dons or a Mr. Bright ? asked Mrs. Rogers. 

I know them both, and they are well known to a large cir~ 
cle, said Mr. Coutts. 

Mr. Coutts, I have mentioned to my friends that Vic and 
her brothers would perform their play at your bouse on Wed
nesday evening, said Mrs. Rogers. 

I shall hope·to have my house crowded, aaid Mr. Coutts, as 
he turned from Mrs. Rogers. 

Mrs. Rogers, I am told that Mr. Coutts. the elder bas in
vited Miss Kemble to perform Julian at hi11 bouse. At this 
performance Vic will be assisted by her brothers, and Mana
ger· Coleman is to be invited. If the three children should be 
found to possess sufficient talent, Mr. Coleman will give them 
an engagement at his theatre. I have no doubt Mr. Coutts's 
house will be crowded with persons who knew their parents, 
said Lord Byron. 

Are the boys as talented as Vio? asked Mrs. Rogers. 
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I have seen but little of the boys, but .Mr. Cook's friends 
have formed high expectations of their talents, and predict for 
them a career of unequaled success. Some have placed Charles 
far above Vic, and have claimed for John a high order of 
talent. The life of an actress is always the life of a slave. 
She is the constant victim of destructive adulation, or the mos't 
cruel neglect, and there is no medium in their condition. The 
father of these boys was one of our most brilliant tragedians, 
and the mother was quite as eminent. They earned money 
easily and spent it thoughtlessly. The wife was sick, and the 
husband devoted his whole time to her, till be was attacked 
with the same disorder. They could earn nothing, and if 
they did not starve to death, or freeze to death, I am at a loss 
to tell what killed them, said Mrs. Barbarild, as she withdrew. 

Have you heard the news from France 'l asked Dr. Herschel. 
I have not, sllid Dr. Brewster. 
The revolutionary army has taken five more cities, and given 

them up to pillage I The brutal soldiery murdered men, wo
men and children without mercy I More than five thousand 
persons were murdered in cold blood in one city, by their own 
countrymen I · The guillotine is now taking off the heads of 
two hundred persons in one city every day I One of the vic
tims was an old merchant by the name of Hudon, eighty four 
years of age, deaf and almost blind I His only crime was the 
possession of a fortune of four millions. of dollars. He offered 
all his wealth but one hundred thousand dollars for his life, 
but Robespierre and Napoleon preferred sending him to the 
guillotine, and taking the whole I In I-a Vendee the Robes· 
pierre and Napoleon party are now carrying on their war of 
extermination. • At their command was formed a corps called 

• The extent to whleh blood wu shed ID Frauee during this melAncholy period wiD 
laardly be credited by rutUN IIC*B· The RepubUcau Prndomme, whose prepOBB-I.m& 
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the Legion of Murat, composed of the moet bloodthirsty oftbe 
Revolutionists, the members of which are entitled of their own 
authority to incarcerate any person whom they choose. The 
number of their prisoners was soon four thousnnd, and the 

led him to anything rather than an exaggeration of the horrors of the popular party, 
haa given the following appalllng aooount of the victims of the ReTolutlon: 

Nobleo 1,278 
Noble women 760 
Wives of laboren and artil&nl • 1,467 
Religle~ 360 
Priests • 1,186 
Common penons, not noble • 13,623 

Guillotined by sentence of the Revolntlon&17 Tribunala 
Women died of premature childbirth 

18,603 18,603 
8,400 

848 
16,000 

In child birth from grief • 
Women killed In La Vendee ' 
Children killed In La Vendse 
:Men slain in La Vendee 
Victims under Carrier at Nantes • 
or whom were Children ohot • .. Children drowned • 

" Women shot 

" Women drowned . 
" Priesta shot .. Priests drowned .. Nobles drowned 

" Artlaana drowned • 
Vlctlma at Lrons 

Total 

• 22,000 

900,000 
82,000 

600 
1,600 

284 
600 
800 
460 

• 1.400 
6,300 

31,000 

1,022,361 

In this enumeration are not comprehended the massacres at VorsaUles, at the Abbey, 
the Carmes, or other prisons on the 2d of September, the victims of the Glaclere of 
A vignon, those shot at Toulon and :Maroeillos, or the persons slain In the little town or 
lkdoin, of which the whole population perished. 

Jt is in an especial manner remarkable, In this dismal catalogue, how large a proportion 
of the victims of the Revolution were persons In tho mlddllng and lower ranks or life. 
Tbe prl••ts and nobles guillotined are only 2,413, while the peroons of plebeian origin 
exceed 13,0001 The nobleo and priests pnt to death at Nantes were only 2,1CO, while the 
Infants dro.,ned and obot are 2,000, the women 764., and the artisans 6,800! So rapidly, 
in revolutionary convulsions, does the career of cru.elty reach the lower orders, and 80 

wlde·spread Ia tbe carnage dealt out to them, compared with that which ther han 
..,ught to Inflict on their auperlors.-Awox'a EmwPa, TOL 1, p. 310. 
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club divided among themselves all the property of the prison
ers. The captives. were either slain with poignards in the 
prisons, or carried out in vessels and drowned in the Loire I 
On one occasion one hundred prie11tM were taken out together, 
stripped of their clothing, and precipitated into the waves I 
We bear to-day that the revolutionary army have taken Ly
ons I The whole city is now being leveled with the ground I 
Attended by his satellites, Couthon traversed the finest streets 
of the city, and with a silver hammer he struck the door of the 
devoted houses, once the residences of the rich Royalists. In
stantly the agents of destruction, of whom there were twenty 
thousand in the pay of the Directory, commenced their demoli
tion I The palaces thus destroyed were among the finest in 
France, and were erected in the richest style of Louis XIII.· 
The Directory have . decreed that every emblem of religion 
shall be destroyed, and over the gate of every cemetery is 
erected the motto, " Death is an eternal sleep !''• • At Lyons, 
women big with child, infants and children were thrown toge
ther into the stream, on the sides of which men armed with 
sabres were placed, to cut off their hands, if the waves should 
throw them aiive on the shore It Twenty-four Royalists at 
one time were guillotined, without any form of trial! In one 
day 140 women were taken from the prisons and drowned to-

• gether I So great was the multitude of captives who were 
brought in, that the executioners declared themselves unable 
to dispose of them all wit.h the guillotine I One hundred and 
fifty victims, mostly women and children, were crowded toge
ther in a boat with a concealed trap"door in the bottom. At 
a signal, the crew leaped into another boat, the bolts were 
withdrawn, and the shrieking victims were precipitated into 
the waves, amid the laughter of the Robespierre and Napo-

• Read .Aiiooo, 'f'OL 1, page 226. 
t J'or thll fact read the J1i1tor.r of the Be .. olutlc& 
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leon clubs, on the banks of the river. It has been ascertained 
by authentic documents, that 600 children have perished by 
that mode of destruction in Lyons I Such bas been the quan
tity of corpses accumulated in the Loire, that the water was in
fected so as to render a public ordinance necei!Sary, forbidding 
the use of it to the inhabitants. Birds of prey flocked to the 
shores, and fed on human. flesh I On one occasion the inspec
tor entered the prison to seek for a child, and found none; 
the evening before he had left 300, all of whom had been 
drowned during the previous night I 

In Paris, La Fayette found be could not protect the King 
and Royal fumily, and fearing for his own safety, he fled to 
Austria. The moment he crossed the frontier, be was seized 
by an armed force, and conveyed to a dungeon at Olmotz.
The American minister has demanded his release, in consider· 
ation of his patriotic services in the revolution, but without 
success, said Dr. Herschell. 

Are these revolutionary wretches all Catholics? asked Dr. 
Brewster. · 

All of them are Catholics. The French nation have abol
ished the Sabbath, and made every tenth day a day of rejoic
ing, and the theatres and all places of amusement, and all gam
bling places are open. The whole nation assembled in various 
squares, and Deified a frail woman as the Goddess of Reason, 
and she is to be worshipped as the Deity !• 

The mail has just arrived from Dover in only four days, 
and brought the painful news that Napoleon bas taken Man
tua, one of the finest cities in Italy, and four smaller cities, and 
has destroyed one-fourth part of the inhabitants of them all 
by the sword, and one· half were butchered after the cities had 
capitulated I He put Mantua under a contribution of eight 
millions, and munitions of war to the same amount. He de-
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manded four thousand horses and six tHousand cattle, and fifty 
of their best pictures, and the same number of statues I Did 
you ever bear of such robbery I The northern barbarians, 
when they conquered Rome, kneeled before the great works 
of art, and returned again and again tO offer the silent tribute 
of a tear to the most exalted genius I But they never injured 
nor removed those works that have softened and subdued ma· 
ny a savage heart, and led upward civilization, refinement and 
religion. But this Napoleon has stolen them all, and many of 
the most valuable were stolen from churches, which all but 
Napoleon regard as sacrilege. Napoleon met every where a 
patriotic resistance ; the wives and daughters loaded and 
pointed the guns that defended their firesides. But they were 
vanquished by his butchers, to whom Napoleon surrendered 
every female, without regard to her social position I Nearly 
all the females were abused, and more than one-fourth were 
murdered, after submitting to the invasion of their honor, or 
in defending it from their brutal attacks. I did suppose that 
civilization and humanity had softened the brutality of the 
French people, but these ignorant and superstitious Catholics 
are positively worse than the northern barbarians, I shall 
have no faith in a superintending Providence, if Napoleon is 
not punished here, and hereafter, said Dr. Brewster. 

He bas commenced a career that will soon terminate in his 
death, or the subjugation of all Europe. Our government will 
have every Catholic country in Europe to fight against us, 
and we shall undoubtedly be ruined ! Do you believe any 
man will be sent by a kind Providence with talents sufficient 
to check the career of such a Catholic wretch ? asked Dr. 
Hersch ell. 

I cannot say. I am just informed by a member of Parlia- . 
ment, that a new loan of twenty-five millions of pounds is de
manded in ten days, and certain bankruptcy and ruin to the 
nation will follow, if it is not obtained I I fear that all our 
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merchants and bankers are rnined I This is the darkest mo· 
ment that we have seen. I fear the Chancellor will be unable 
to sell the new bonds at any price, and the country will be 
ruined I Who can contemplate such a picture? Before Na· 
poleon appeared, this "'as the richest, the most prosperous, 
the most happy of countries! Now our wealth is gone, and 
our most valuable lives destroyed by these Catholic butchers I 
Our vessels are taken on every sea, and every port on the con
tinent will be closed to our commerce. Our Government is 
now equipping a fleet of three hundred sail in various ports, 
and press-gangs are taking men from their beds to man them, 
said Dr. Brewster. 

Were all these Catholic Bonapartes military officers ? asked 
Dr. Herschell. 

Not one of them was educated for any business or profes
sion-they were, when young, idle and inactive. Napoleon 
joined the Robespierres, and was present at the attack on the 
King and the Swiss Guards. The Bonapartes were promi
nent actors in the scenes that deluged France in blood. In 
one prison in Paris were confined 160 priests I The doors of 
the prison were opened, and the priests were brought out and 
separately butchered, and two of the Bonapartes were actors 
in this unequuled scene of horror. These Frenchmen have 
murdered their King and Queen and all the royal family, in· 
eluding the sister of the King 1• None but Catholics could, 
by any agency, religious or fiendish, be converted into such 
monsters of inhumanity. Are these the same men who mur
dered one million of Huguenots ? asked Dr. Brewster. 

• Among the murdered, In Parla, was the eon of the King, a boy ealled the Dauphin. 
Mr. Williama, a lllallonary of thla country, has been called tbo French Dauphin, and • 
\wo or three books have been written to prove thla rldlculoua lnuuUou. The Daupbln 
waa starved to death, by bla keeper, Simon, and these wrlten ..Sort that be w&a DOt 
murdered, but was ,.._.,ed from Slmoo, and oent to tbta oountry. 

Bead .lllacn ; '101. 1, p. 222. 
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Certainly they are. The Huguenots were promised pro· 
tection by the King and by the cardinals and bishops. With
out the least notice, the edict of Nantes wrss revoked, and the 
Protestants learned that they were the victims of deliberately 
contrived murder l 

At midnight the great bell of St. Germain, at Paris, sound
ed its horrid knell, and the maesacre of the Protestants com· 
menced. Men, women and children fell victims to Catholic 
butchers, inflamed by religious frenzy, and nearly one-third of 
the inhabitants of France were murdered l T.hese Catholic 
butcheries must ever be occurring while they are permitted to 
fill the minds of the young with their dogmas, said Dr. Her
schell. 

The priests want power and money, and they do not care 
bow many lives are sacrificed, said Dr. Brewster. 

Cannot the world, by the aid of science and learning, be 
elevated above t.he influence of the priests, who lead the Catho
lics to such horrid persecutions ? Are they to be in ignorance 
forever, following blindly such a pernicious class of men ? 
These ignorant beings who follow priestS to such murders 
must ever be fit tools for despots. Napoleon will use them 
up-he will want a few millions for his army, not one of whom 

·will ever return from the slaughter-house to his family or fire
side. Like beasts they are trained to destroy their own spe· 
cies wherever patriots are found defending their country .. Na- ' 
poleon uses them for his own amusement, as the Romans used 
the gladiators who fought in the Coloseum with lions and 
tigers. We have a report from Spain to-day that fifty Span
ish armed ships have escaped from Cadiz, and are now. on the 
way to join the French fleet with. a large army, destined for 
the invasion of England l England is the only Protestant 
country, and I fear that we shall have to yield, and agnin weur 
the chains that have cost us so many lives, and millions of dol
lars to throw off. 

Digitized by Goog I e 



96 DBIPOTISJI, 

France is now bnilding one thousand fiat-boats, for landing 
one hundred thousand Catholic troops from their transports, 
on the Irish coast, who will be joined by the Irish Catholics, 
and the whole of England will be destroyed! The French 
troops concentrated in various ports nearest to Ireland amount 
to half a million. The English government have called out 
their militia, and they are now in five camps, the largest of 
which is near London. Tbe most pafnful consternation is read 
in every counteaance I All amusements are suspended, three
fourths of the shops are closed, a large number of the' richest 
bankers and merchants have failed, and aome imported arti
cles have risen to ten times their usual price. One hundred 
thousand men, women and children are walking the streets 
unemployed and in a state of starvation, ready, like the mobs 
of Paris, to commit any acts of destruction I The military 
have not been able to suppress the riots. now daily increasing. 
To add to all other alarming events, a plot was discovered 
last night to blow up the palace of St. James, with the King 
and Queen and half the nobility, assembled at the Queen's re
ception party I it was one of the most astounding plots ever 
attempted, and it came very near being carried into execution. 
Some thousands of the most valuable lives in the kingdom 
would have been destroyed, and the Catholics would have 
taken possession of the Bank of England, and every otlwr 
bank would have shared the same fate, with all the Protes
tants who oppo~~ed the infuriated mob I By some mi~take the 
Catholics admitted a Protestant into their secret meetiags, by 
whom the whole was exposed to the government last night, 
and this night all were to Jtave been destroyed, said Dr. Her
schell. 

This is horrible I No country can be sustained under such 
accumulated disasters I No person now dares to speak to 
his neighbor, fearing be may be a Catholic, and· will stab him 
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to the heart I It is perfectly clear that Catholics and Pro
testants.can never live under the same government. England 
has been lighted up with the ftres of persecution from Smith· 
field to the surrounding ocean ; and will soon be involved 
again in the same war of extermination, said Dr. Brewster. 

I hope this contest will be dedded now. I am ready, and 
believe the whole country is impatient for the battle, said Dr. 
Hersch ell. 

Napoleon is hourly expected at Calais, aJ?d will inspect the 
troops before they embark for the Irish coast. General Kl~
ber, left by Napoleon in command of the French army in 
Egypt, has been assassinated by a native Egyptian I The., 
criminal was suspended by a chain over a slow fire, for three 
days, and literally roasted, in torments too great for contem
plation I Kleber and Napoleon bad murdered thirty thousan•l 
of his countrymen, among whom was every member of hi" 
family ! Ten thousand of the Egyptians were poisoned by 
Napoleon, to save the cost of their support I They were pris
oners taken in defending their own country, and this act watt 
but one of th~ numerous atrocities that should consign the 
name of Napoleon to everlasting disgrace, said Dr. Brewster, 
as he withdrew. 

Miss Rivers, I have omitted to speak to you till the present 
moment, fearing to excite suspicion. You said we were 
watched, and I am satisfied that you are right. I know we 
have been watched I Every secret meeting that we have had, 
and they have occurred daily, bas been the object of prying 
curiosity. We are marked, and followed, and suspected I I 
am about to make a declaration, Miss Rivers, that may sur
prise you I You will, I hope, excuse my early 11llusion to a 
personal matter that deeply interests my feelings. Our ac
quaintance, short as it has been, has produced an impression 
011 m' mind which no time, or dist~tnctJ, or misfortune can 

(i 
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ever efface. There il' a sentiment-perhaps I should not say 
it here-there is a sentiment sfronger than Jlatriotism, and 
deeper than love of life-a feeling that may exist beyond the 
narrow limits of this troubled scene I My country, my bleed· 
ing country is making demands upon me; and a few of us, in 
the deep Jove that we feel for injured Ireland, are periling life, 
liberty, and all that we hold dear. Tlie clash of arms, the 
shout of victory, or the wail of ignominious defeat, will soon 
meet our ears. With this visionbefore my eyes, I still must 
bo\V to a passion which I cannot repel fl'Oill my heart I And 
yet f1·om you, how can I expect a return of these sentiments ? 
What interest can you feel in him who to·morrow may be 
called to the awful tribunal of his country, and posl!ibly to an 
ignominious death ? asked Lord Fitzgerald . 

.My Lord, you surprise me l l do not know to what senti. · 
ment you allude, but this place is unfit for the utterance of 
any fetlling l We are watched I I see the face of a disguised 
figure now turned on us I · The evidence of this unknown man 
may consign us both to an ignominious grave I It is known 
to all that we are Catholics, and suspicion of· our . designs is 
aroused, and we must leave London immediately ! After a 
short residence in Ireland, I shall return to France; there I 
will devote all my energies to the cause of Ireland. If success 
should crown our efforts, and an acceptable Government by 
our agency be formed, in sweet scenes of peace and happiness, 
the intertlsting subject to which you ·have alluded, shall de
mand consideration, and to you, iny heart may be devoted, 
suid Miss Rivers. 

:Must you return to France? I could wish that circum
stances would enable you to remain in Ireland. A conflict is 
near, and life to all is uncertain. Visions are flitting before · 
my eyes; I see beloved Ireland crowded to the dust, and at 
times my heart bleed<~. In the darkest moments tbat may us
sail me, life wo~l<t be c;:heered by your presence. But if su~ 
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cel!l8 should crown our efforts, and should Ireland be raised to 
her rank among Il6tions ; with whom could our success be 
enjoyed ? I will not prolong this interview ; but say that my 
ftlelings are reciprocated ? I will then with new life, urge on 
the conflict, that must elevate me to a proud place in the Tem
ple of Fame, or consign me to ~ traitor's tomb, said Lord 
Fitzgerald. 

My Lord, I was not prepared for this declaration I The 
busy scenes in which we are called to act, preclude the con· 
templation of life's joyous, happy hours. Sterner duties first 
demand our thoughts. SucceBB will ensure our happiness ; 
and mutual sacrifices will cement a mutual bond. I need not 
tell you that my feelings are not indifferent to your happiness, 
or my own. Forget for a time this interview, with the assu
rance,. that if Providence smiles on our sacred cause, to you 
shall be pledged all the energies of this ambitious heart I Im· 
mediately on my return to France, I will seek an interview 
with Napoleon, and bear to him the mis~:~ion which I have 
performed. I will aBBure him that Ireland is ready for her 
deliverance, and waite only for France I In the gay scenes of 
Paris or Versailles, in success and glorious victory ; or in the 
dark· hours of dissppointed hope, even, if it must come, the 
cold cell of convicted and crushed life, my heart is pledged to 
you, in deepest sympathy I I could have wished that you had 
sought glory in other fields, but Providence has ordered other
wise, and I bow in submission to his wilL-England, or Ire
land, must sink, in sorrow to a fate that makes the heart bleed I 
But justice, injured laws, and our true religion, will sanction 
this, even if England, with all her chivalry, shall sink to rise 
no more. In dreams, I see scenes of blood I Passion's horrid, 

- desolating war, is now begun, and who shall be the first to 
sheath" the ~word 1 Oh, see the conflict I Fathers, brothers, 
sisters, mothers, in one mingled mass, for life with brutal foes, 
in life's last agonies are now contending I See, streams of 
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blood from the hearts of dying victims now are flowing I They 
fall, they fall, in one mingled, undistinguished pile; of dead 
and dying .I J ... ook I my own relations, and friends, nre . 
now fi>r life contending I They die, they die, and wit.h them' 
the noble souls who oft have led my coul)try's heroes on to 
victory, and borne her banners nobly I Do I dream ? Oh no, 
these visions are soon to be realities I Alas, my heart tells me 
thi!l is more than dream or vision I But weakness shall have 
no place in hearts that were made to guide, and elevate a 
nation I Arouse, act nobly, act fearlessly, and trust in God I 
Immediately on my arrival at Paris, I will write. I know Na
poleon will not desert us! Adieu. 

l 
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0 .H A P T E R IV. 

THE DR.AllA. 

.lDd heoce the charm hlatorlo eceo" lmp6n: 
Bnce Tiber awes, and A TOn melts the heart. 
Aerial fol'ID8 In Tempe'• ca.Jo nle 
Glanc:e through the gloom, and whisper In the pie ; 
J'n wild Vaaelaae with love and laora dwell, 
.bd 1ratch and weep .In Jl:lolla'• caU. 

iOl 

ToE bouse of Mr. ·Coutts in Regent street was surpassed by 
few ev_pn of the highest nobility in London. To great wealth 
be added great taste, and boundless hospitality. His wealth 
and education had given him acce88 to the highest circles of 
London. 

This evening his levee was more crowded than usual, and 
nearly five hundred persons were present. Among the em
inent guests were Canning, Lord Byron, Robert Southey, W. 
Gifford, Charles Lamb, all the Foreign Amba88adors, the 
Duke of St. Alban's, Eugenia, Mr. and Mi88 Mitford, Mrs. 
Opie, T. Campbell, M. G. Lewis, R. B. Shelley, R. Heber, 
Jd.rs. Hemans, H. H. Milman, Thomas Hood, Mrs. Norton, 
llr. Carter, of New York, Manager Coleman, Mr. Sheridan, ·1 

I 
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Gen. McDonald, G. F. Cooke, Mrs. Barbauld, J. Q. Adams, 
Dr. Darwin, Mr. Macintosh, Lady Morgan, Miss Anna Sew
ard, Mr. Rogers, W. Wordsworth, S. T. Coleridge, and Sir 
Walter Scott. 

Mr. Coutts, your friends have assembled in larger numbers 
than usual at this early hour. You must embrace half of 
London in your social circle, said Gen. McDonald. 

The performance of a play, under such peculiar circum
tance~;~, is an object of more than common interest. 
My own desire to see these children is quite as 
great as my friends' can be; they are thought by 
some to possess unusual talents, but Miss Mitford, 
the rich und talented Eugenia, the Duke, and all our most 
valued friends are engaged, and Manager Coleman, and Mr. 
Gifford of the Quarterly Review. are to be spectators, said 
Mr. Coutts, as Lord Byron approached. 

My Lord, I am delighted to see you at my house ; the 
children have received your prologue, and Vic has committed 
it to memory, and you will please accept my thanks for your 
kindness to them, -said Mr. Coutts. 

I always take pleasure in assisting the unfortunate, and 
shall add. something more valuable than the few lines which 
they have received from me, said Lord Byron, as he joined 
General McDonald. 

Lord Byron, when do you leave Enghmd to take a part in 
tbe glorious contest of Greece, for her freedom from the 
Turki ·h yoke? I am sure that she will recover her inde
pendem:e, and I hope will de!>troy every Turk now on Gre
cian soil. I wish every Turk had been at Navarino when it 
wn destroyed by the French and English fleet. These Turks 
have white slaves, and as many wives as they please. The 
Sultnn lnts six hundred in his harem, and the whole nation 
should be erased from the map, said the General. 

T -ltall leave ;England aoon, and may never return. I have 
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pledged myself to the cause of freedom and of Greece, and 
her fate will be my fate. England and France have already 
sent a fteet to assist the Greeks-why will they not send an 
army also, and give you the command ? I intend to fight 
for the Greeks, and to loan them the amount for which I 
have sold Newstead Abbey, said Lord Byron. 

:My Lord, I have heard of your noble conduct towards the 
Greeks, and I hope your example will be followed by all the 
noble spirits of the country, said the General. 

Is it not strange that all Europe bas not risen against the 
Turks, and exterminated them, and recovered those places 
rendered dear to the Christian, and to the readers of the Bi
ble, and classic literature ? The Bible should have prevented 
Palestine and the Holy Land from the desecration of the 
Turks ; it certainly would if the Asiatics had been endowed 
with the power of self-civilization; but their institutions are 
equally debasing to mind and body, and must by a decree of 
Providence place them beyond the power of civilization. All 
the crusades, ancient and modern, have not been able to 
recover the Holy Places, or to infuse into the Turks the least 
respect for Christianity, and they never will. Turkey must 
be obliterated from the earth, and other races must 
occupy bel' place. The·Turks hold the keys of every sacred 
place, dear as life to the Christian, and assess a tribute on 
all who visit them. Pilgrims have marched in hundreds of 
thousands to these shrines, but the Turk still desecrates all 
that we regard as sacred. Peter the Hermit, and Creur de 
Lion could ~arsbal nearly all Europe in tht>ir various cru
sades, but Turkey would not yield her polygamy or her 
slaves to any Christianizing influence, and never will. 

I hope my example, and the example of hundreds who are 
now in motion, will enable Greece to recover her independence. 
We owe to Greece a debt not easily discharged. Her lan
guage and literature brought with them one half of our civili· 
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zation. Tbeee Turks came from the centre of Asia, and, un· 
der Mahomet, ~ere near extending their conquests over alt 
Europe. No nation wae ever guilty of ~ter cruelties in 
their wars of conquest than the Turks.· With them every war 
was a religious war-they destroyed all who did not bow to 
the crescent, and they now hold under their iron rule every 
place celebrated in ancient history or the Bible. Palestine, 
Judea, Carmel, Basham, Tabor, Damascus, Rama, Jerusalem, 
Bethlehem, Nazareth, Mount Tabor, Tyre, Lebanon, Palmy
ra, Aleppo, Antioch, Miletus, Hellespont, or the modern Dar· 
danelles; also Joppa, now called Jaffa, so conspicuous as the 
port of .fudea, and the only point of communication which 
David and Solomon had with the Mediteranean. In the mid· 
dle ages, J atra rose to fame from being the nearest port to J e
rusalem, for the landing place of the great crusades, under 
Richard Cceur de Lion and Philip of France. J atra continued 
the head-quarters of the Christians in those celebrated wars 
of the various crusades, and was the scene of one of N a pole
on's most inhum~n acts-the destruction of all his prisoners. 
All the places conquered by the Turks are sent back to bar
barism. 

There was a canal, before the Christian era, which connected 
the Nile with the Red Sea, but it bas been closed since the 
Turks conquered the country. It has now passed into the 
ltands of a company of Europeans, and it is to be reconstruct· 
ed. Hungary wae the battle·field for centuries on which the 
Crescent and the Cross were contending for victory ; and it 
would be fortunate indeed if all the battles that are tO be 
fought between Catholics and Protestants could be fought in 
Hungary rather than in England, said Lord Byron, 81:1 be 
joined his friends. 

Those who listened to Lord Byron's remarks were im
pressed with the truth ofhis views. 

I see Gifford, the critic, in the corner of the room ; his face 
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always looks as if he had been drinking vinegar, and was 
begging for a lump of sugar to sweeten him, said Mrs. Bar
bauld. 

Do you think a lump of sugar would sweeten him 1 I 
think he would have to be dipped in sugar, like an almond, 
said Dr. Darwin. · 

If England had never possessed any talented authors till be 
di11covered them, we should have been in the dark ages at this 
time, said Mrs. Barbauld. 

I know of no sight moro interesting to men ofaensibility, 
than that of a young person stepping forth to assume an ar
duous profession, and claiming a place among the talented and 
the virtuous. I envy not the person whose heart does not re
spond to such deeply interesting scenes, said Dr. Darwin. 

Miss Kemble's talents are to undergo a rigid criticism to
night. It would be perfect ecstasy for these critics to demo). 
ish such a fair creature. The more splendid the talents, the 
more conspicuous is the mark at which a critic aims, and the 
greater his happiness if he can only level the actor to his own 
miserable criticism. They attack all alike; and when an actor 
or a writer does fail, as will sometimes happen, the critic tri· 
umphs. No person can estimate the broken hearts and the 
sensitive nerves that these critics destroy. Here is a fair 
creature, only fifteen years of age, an orphan, who owes to 

Miss Mitford all that she is ; and if she could be assisted by 
the critics, an etherial spirit might be fanned into a flame that 
would burn brightly, and shed a lustre over a devoted circle 
of admiring friends; but I know that they will crush her, said 
Mr. Coutts. 

The company bad nearly all assembled, and all were ani
mated by the same desire, all were cheered by the same fond 
hope. 

The history of Vic has charmed many romantic girls, and 
her beauty had deeply interested more than one of the audi-

6• 
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ence before whom she is this evening to appear. Her own 
heart is not the only one that beats with deeper anxiety, as 
the hour for her success or defeat steals upon us. A life of 
splendid succees, or a night of ~espair, are the visions now 
flitting before her. Here comes old Crabapple, said Mrs. 
Barbauld, 88 she turned from Mr. Coutts, and saw Mr. Gif· 
ford approaching. 

These children are to achieve a great victory, or will be 
doomed to an ignominious defeat, W88 the grave and measured 
language of Gifford, the stern critic. 

They have no such word in their language as defeat I If 
they do not meet the expectations of their friends, they will 
try again ; that is all that can happen, said Mrs. Opie, as Mr. 
G. F . Cooke approached. 

If I could only be assured that these boys will be able to 
sustain themselves, as well 88 I know Vic will sustain her part, 
I should be relieved. I have spared no pains in their 
educaiion I For ten years they have been my constant 
companions, and they have claimed all the affection that aq 
own parent could lavish on them. I cannot think of their 
failure I My heart tells me they will not fuil I Who knows 
the anguish of a parent's heart, when a beloved child 
is to step forth and assume the responsibilities of an uncer
tain professional life ? The thousand snares that are set to 
catch unsuspecting youth, the stores, the painted vices, tbe 
games, the nightly revels, the influences that few can resist, 
and that bear our youth to the gt·ave of virtue in this great 
city, appall my heart I Can these boys escape 1 asked .Mr. 
Cooke. 

Ladies and gentlemen, will you walk to the ball ? The 
play will soon commence. 

The company was seated. The bell rang. The curtain 
rose. l\liss Kemble, in a clear voice, recited Byron's beauti· 
ful prologue: 
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a- the reftnement of this polleh'd age 
Baa swept Immoral raillery from the stage; 
Since taste h&& !low expunged Iicentiow wit, 
Which stamp'd disgrace oa all an author writ; 
Since, now, to please with purer acenea we aeek, 
Nor dare to call the blush r.<om Bet.uty'a cheek; 
Oh I let the modest Huse some pity claim, 
And meet Indulgence though she find not fa-. 
Still, not for her alone we wish reopeet, 
Others appear more co11sc!ous of defect; 
To-night, no Veteran Roacii you behold, 
In all the &rta of acenic action old ; 
A. liln'FoRD, the K•JDILWS will sainte yon here, 
They e&allot fall to draw the sympathetic tear; 
To-night, you throng to witneu the ..., 
Of embtyO Acton, to the drama new. 
Here, then, our almoat nn8edged wings we trr; 
Clip not our pinions, ell'e the blrda C&D fty ; 
Ft.IIIBg In thia our flrat attempt to ooar, 
Drooping, al&8 I we fall to rille DO mo-re. 
Not one poor trembler, only, fear betn.ya, 
Who hopes, yet almost dreada, to meet your pra'-8, 
But all our Dramatis Person&! walt, 
In fond suspense, thla crisis of their fate. 
No venal Yiews our progress e&n retard, 

Your generoua plaudits are our tole reward; 
For theae, each Hero all hl8 power dlsplaya, 
Each timid Heroine shrlnka before your gue; 
Surely, the last will some protection 8nd, 
None to 1\>e aofter oex can prove unkind : 
Whillt Youth and Beauty form tbe female abieW, 
The stemeot Oensor to the fair must yield. 
Yet should our feeble elforts naught anR, 
Should, after all, Ollr best eade&Ton tall ; 
Still, let some mercy in your bolloms live, 
.And, If J'OU C&D't applaud, at least forgive 
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Miss Mitford appeared. She seemed slightly embarrassed. 
John walked with a C()(>l air and took his place. The dia
logue proceeded, and all breathed with more freedom. In 
the next scene, Vic, Miss Mitford, E11genia, Charles and John 
appeared. They proceeded for a few moments, till all had 
epoken, and then there commenced an applause that knew no 
bounds. All was still-and the play proceeded, with an QC

casional interruption, to the end. 011e enthusiastic burst of 
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applause then came from the whole audience, in which, by 
some • mistake, the eritics joined ! The company advanced 
and joined the actors, and congratulations were mingled with 
heartfelt joy. Could genius have achieved more ? Could 
happiness have been more complete ? 

.Mr. Coleman, if you wish to engage these childrea, and giv& 
them half the proceeds of the bouse, you can do so. There is 
:Miss Mitford, and there is Mr. Cooke; they are the guardiansp 
and they may well be proud of such adopted children, said 
Mr. Rogers. 

I shall close an engagement with them for ten nights, said 
Mr. Coleman. 

Mr. Coleman, that is one of the most amiable and accom
plished young ladies that I have ever known; her education 
is equal to that of any lady in London, and has been superin
tended by Miss Mitford. MitiS Kemble is the centre of a very 
large circle, all of whom feel a deep interest in her welfare; 
they regard her as highly talented, and entertain for her a 
strong affection. They think her destined to shed a lustre 
over the drama and the age. The beautiful conceptions of 
the poets will find in her an impersonation of their own 
beauty. She will assist to delight the world of intellect. See 
to her, Mr. Coleman I See that she is treated as your own 
daughter I Cherish her, love her, bestow on her the deep 
affection that the noblest image of goodness must claim from 
hearts Qfsensibility. Let not the rough wind blow upon her, 
Jet the atmosphere around her be as pure as sho is pure r I 
know what the lif; of an actor is; I regret to·say that I know 
what the life of an actress is I This age is better than any 
preceding one, but it is bad enough I It must, and shall be 
improved. Catholics and their habits must be driven from 
the country. The virtuous world must not be excluded from 
all places of amusement by impure plays and impure actors, 
and by the tainted atmospb~ that surrounds them. Society 
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must be elevated by new and wholesome influences. We must 
have plays without intrigue, and actors and actresses who 
have characters to sustain them, said Mr. Rogers. 

Mr. Rogers, I will be to Miss Kemble a friend-! will fill 
the place of a parent. I will be to her all that affection can 
claim from age, and all that a fond parent could be to a be
loved daughter. I will watch over her, I will guide and 
guard and elevate a genius of surpassing brilliancy. I cannot 
but feel the deepest solicitude for the succees of a girl of such 
beauty and talent. Through all the changing scenes of a 
theatrical life, arduous enough, Heaven knows, she may look 
to me for encouragement, direction, and constant care. She 
inherits an uncommon genius. Intellect is seen glowing alike 
in every expression, and in every thought. She must be emi
nent. To whom is she indebted foriler education? asked Mr. 
Coleman. 

To Miss Mitford she owes all the eminence that she may 
acquire. Sustained, taught, encouraged by Miss Mittord, she 
is now to step forth upon an untried scene. The frail bark is 
freighted with fondest hopes, ardent desires, and kindest 
wishes-but inexperience guides the helm I A glorious re
ward will cheer us all, if no storm shall dash her upon a deso
late shore, said Mr. Rogers. 

You, Mr. Rogers, have devoted yourself to literature while 
attending to the drudgery of business. I know the feelings 
that animate all literary enthusiasts, and but few persons do 
know them. To literature, to science, to poetry and to the 
drama, the world is deeply indebted. The power of dramatic 
literature to charm is great, but its influence on society, in 
elevating and in purifying, is infinite!y grejlter. The stage 
can do more than the pulpit to civilize, to Christianize, and to 
lead upward a whole nation. The pulpit reaches but a small 
fraction of the ~hole country-the stage attracts all to its 
shrine. If I could select the best creations of the best poets, 
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and prohibit the performance of all others, I would show you 
an engine of power of which you never formed a conception. 
A good sentiment was never uttered by any person in public 
to which there was not a prompt response in the human heart. 
The world was not originally bad-the heart is good and pure 
till debased by bad influences. Bad plays should be prohib
ited by rigid enactments, in every large city, aud they are, you 
know, in London. Moral and historical plays 11hould be free 
to the lower classes. I will accomplish more by the theatres, 
in elevating the standard of morals in London, or any other 
city, than all the pulpits in the city. The pulpit reaches only 
those who are already above the worst influences of a corrupt 
city; but the stage is constantly addressing a mass too low to 
be reached by any other moral teaching. Before the lowest 
theatres of London were placed under censorship, I could 
show you an entire audience, admitted at a low charge, every 
one of whom was a large or a small criminal. • The plays 

• We copy from the lolercautile Guide aud Family Jouroal: 
A THIBV••' ExCHANOB.-We are apt to think that London oO'era a model for that 

ohlef reliaDce of cltlea, a police department ; but it oeems that in the very centre nf 
London there mats a foul den of thievee and disturbers of the public, which bids 
deftaD'\" to the whole municipal militia of that great city. We 8nd the following Jetter 
deocrlptlve of one of theee dena, In a lats London fiMu: 

"In the h~rt of London, on every aucceulve Sunday in the year, In various streets, 
alleye. and courta to the north of Houndadltcb and therefore In my own lmmedlo.ts 
neighborhood, ant congregated upward& of 8fteen thouaand peraona engaged In tra8lc of 
ftrioua kinds, and conatltutong what Ia called the "City Exchange Ft.ir." The trade lo 
carried on principally in Cutler Street, Phll'a Buildingl, City Exchange. Exhibition Kart, 
Barrow Ailey, and Petticoat Lt.ne, places notorloualn the annala of crime Cor outragea 
aud-abomlnatloua of all daacrlptlona. The articles oO'ered for oale conalat for the most 
part of woarlng apparel and Jewelry, and tbe fair lasts for the greater portion of the day. 
I apeak from pereooal obeervatlon and lnapectlon, and heeltste not to eharaclerize tbe 
plaee as one of the very fouleet alnka of pro8ipey and erlme to be found within the 
length and breadth of London. Of the 8fteen thousand iudhiduab there asoembled, 
aome are Jewa of the loweet grade, but the great ~ority are nominally Christians; 
nnltlnJt together in forming a multitude of tbe moat flnorant, law leas, brutal, and 
degraded ruftlaus that the metropolia cau furniah. In this vile haunt erlme• are both 
plotted and perpetrated; for, In a spot at the entranoe to Barrow Alley, I waa myself 
Informed, on the oecaalon of one of my Ylalta, by one of our exoellent poUoe, that of all 
the malea there eonJ"II&ted, ofvarioua agee, &lld to the number of eeveral hundr.aa, 
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selected, the plays purposely written, the sentiments uttered, 
were the sentiments of thieves and robbers. 

Impure Novels and plays have done more to degrade the 
nation, than virtue, religion, or schools, or science, can do to 
elevate it.s morals, its character, or its virtue. Every 
man who writes a play or a novel, and enshrines virtue 
for the worship of her votaries, adds to the purity of his coun
try's morals, and the power to resist the sea of bad influences 
in which so many of both sexes are constantly wrecked. He 
who writes a play, a novel, or a poem, that pampers the bad 
passions, inflicts an injury on society that his own example, 
and that of hundreds, however virtuous, cann.ot counteract. 
Your poems have been honorable to your genius, and to your 
heart; but who are they that are benefitted by poetry ? 
There is not one person in one hundred who can comprehend 

every Individual bad been a convicted felcDo Stolen property !a bore dlopoted of to any 
extent, " and uo quntlons uked ;" and an Inducement Ia thereby bold out to tbinn 
from every quarter to brlDg hither the reeultl of their crlmeo, &llsured of their Imme
diate and are dllpooal. J could furnlab you with many detalll of tbla den of horroro, 
but J will content myself by allirminl that If there be an epithet In the Engll•b tongue 
more deocriptil9tbau another of a place reeking with btlapbemy, clamor, and ob8cen.lty, 
and of a loatbaomo uoemblage otalned with eyery vice named or namele~~, that I would 
oetect and apply it to thll fouleot of foul aceneo and 81thieot of 6lthy multitudeo. No 
man oan poaalblylmaclne It who baa not villi ted tbo place and aeon It with bla own •yes. 

" J dowot Purltanllm., and am u much opposed ao any man can be to aenritiea 
towarda the poor. But 11le ouppreutou of thla IDfa.moua fa.lr would be a. boon to tbe 
public at large. I will not believe that the Legislature io Coenizant of the facta abo•e 
detailed, and of aneh a ICODe ulltlng In the midst of ua and spreading a moral couta1iou 
In a.ll directioua. Were It known for what it rea.Uyl•, I feel oure that the knife and 
oautery of the law would have ere now remoYed tlala peatHent ol_.r from our body politic, 
and a.t lea.ot for one doy in aenn, ha.n clea.nsed our city from thie horrible plague epot. 
The eru la not-cannot be known, or I am conftdeut it would not be au!f...-ed to exiat. 

"We may coincide or differ on oome of the minor polnto of the bill now under diacus· 
Ilion, ud at the aame time give each other credit for good Intention•, but I am sure we 
muat cordially agree In our condemnation and our deolre for tho immodiak auppre88ioa 
of tbllmoo~ execrable aeeue, bakfulalike to God and mao. 

Ill BOPIICUTII STuar WI'J'IIIlr, .Juq L 

I am, Sir, your obodleot sonant, 
TIIOMAS HUGO, 

Sonlor Curek of St. Botolpb, Blabopept.e. 
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a sentiment uttered in elevated poetic language. If you would 
employ your genius in writing plays or novels, you would 
reach every reader, and your sentiments would have a response 
from every heart. Novels are read by young persons before 
virt~M~ is fixed in the mind. A French novel is a school of 
vic.e, and the French people are accomplished scholars in all 
that tends to demoralize society and a reading age.• 
Our infant schools, our Sunday schools, our English schools, 
our seminaries ofleaPning, boundless as they are, may be ren
dered almGst useless by a polluted literatura, spread over a 
reading world. After a long night of Catholic darkness and 
degr!ldation, the human intellect is springing forward with an 
ooergy that knows no bounds. The demand is for works that 
interest the intellect and reach the heart by thE~ir true pictures 
of real life. The age for the worship of old saints and great 
sinners is past, and their dogmas are thrown to the winds. It 
is for works that show us what the vast capacities of the hu
man mind are, and not what the ignorance of past ages has 
regarded them. It is for works which show that this country 
is not to be compared with the Catholic darkness that settled 
like a pall upon the past ages, and will, if unchecked, destroy 
the en erg~ of the coming age. 

May I look to you, Mr. Rogers, for a play or a novel that 
will sustain my theory of society as we find it in this enLight
ened age ? asked Mr. Coleman. 

Mr. Coleman, you have taken me by surprise I I did not 
6Xpect to receive a moral lesson from a theatrical manager. I 
am delighted with your views, but you leave me no opportu
nity for argument. I can do no more than assure you that I 
approve of every sentiment that you have uttered. I have 

• An eminent French actreM, who recently attracted so much or the admiration or tblo 
country, hu a number or children byu many dilferent men, and Ia a perfect lmpereona· 
tlon or French ooci•ty and French morals. At her splendid palace In Paris, abe nightly 
entertalna a clau or men who equally disgrace Parla, French eoclety, and all with wbom 
theyusoclate. 
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never tried my powers of invention. My conception of the 
wants of the reading world, however correctly it may be form· 
ed, is no guarantee that I could create the characters that 
would interest the understanding, or the sentiments that would 
captivate the heart, or find a response in the mind of this 
highly intellectual age. I will give your suggestions due con· 
sideration, and I may possibly attempt to draw thOI!e charac· 
ters that would be approved by this age of virtue and intelli
gence, said Mr. Rogers, as be withdrew. 

Mr. Gifford, bow were you pleased with the new play IU)d 
the young actors? I recollect you called Rienzi hard names, 
said Mrs. Barbauld. 

The young actors performed very well, and the play gives 
me encouragement. Till now, I have seen no play for years 
worthy to be called such. The world bas been going back
ward. We had no plays, we had no poetry, we h11d no En
glish language. The plays were without plot, the poetry was 
all prose, with the lines reversed. Our English, I fear, is to 
be all French or German. I have almost resolved to criticise 
no more books of any kind. If you, Mrs. Barbau]d, or your 
daughter, would write a play, I should be sure that it would 
add to the value of our classic literature. Sir Walter Scott 
says your daughter has a genius of high order, and bas al
ready published a volume of poetry which I have not seen. 
She resides at Oxford, does she not ? asked Mr. Gifford. 

She does, said Mrs. Barbauld. 
I hope you will remind her of the dramatic field. No talent 

would be so well rewarded. We have but few plays. that in· 
culcate virtue. The old writers who bad genius, selected such 
indelicate plots as to unfit them for the parlor of modern re
fined society, said Mr. Gifford. · 
. The poetry of my daughter is admired by some partial 

friends, but you would tear it to atoms, if offered for criti
cism, said Mrs. Barbauld. 
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You do me injustice. I will always give my own opinion 
of a writer honestly, and I care not whether I agree with an· 
other or not; I will not hesitate to speak out, and my criti
cism would be worth nothing if I were to do otherwise, said 
:Mr. Gifford, as he withdrew. 

:Mrs. Rogers, I am told that the valiant General is really 
engaged to Eugenia. Is it true ? asked Mrs. Barbauld. 

There is nothing more probable-he was an enthusiast in 
every thing, and I have for some time suspected his attentions 
would result in an engagement, said Mrs. Rogers. 

I am very glad to hear that he is engaged-very glad in
deed: these marrying men are always in the way. They ask 
half a dozen young ladies all at once to have them, and the 
one who says yes first, they take I I am very glad indeed 
that he is engaged ! My nieces were very much alarmed for 
fear that he was going to offer himself to one of them. I am 
sure we should never have allowed Kate, or Ida, to have him I 
To have an officer-oh, that eould never be thought oft Do 
you know how many times he has been rejected ? asked 
Mrs. Barbauld. 

I never heard that any girl had an opportumty to reject 
bim. Eugenia is the richest girl within our circle, and I think 
she bae been fortunate; he is an educated man, and may yet 
reach a peerage-anc). that, you know, is what all cannot 
obtain, said Mrs. Rogers. 

Peerage t A pretty man for a peerage I Aunt Ruth says 
she knew him when he went barefoot to school, in the high
lands of Scotland. He had better talk English before he 
looks for a peerage I He has been rejected nine times !-yes, 
nine times-Aunt Ruth says so I Poor fellow, it must be 
very refreshing to be accepted at last by Eugenia, or any 
other girl ; I hope she will make much of him. Do you know 
who his father was ? asked Mrs. Barbauld. 

I do not, said Mrs. Rogers. 
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Be was the drummer of a regiment, said Mrs. Barbauld. 
Ob, then be bad a father I You know that many young 

men cannot claim that distinction, and none have grandfathers 
except the nobility, and some of them you know were tailors I 
These merchants and bankers are now pretending to be gen· 
tlemen I There are so many of these upstart rich men-men 
of yesterday, that they will outnumber the old families of the 
nobility, I fear. If wealth could purchase titles or respecta· 
bility, our old Scotch families would stand a poor chance for 
eminence, tbase times. The McGregors of Scotland, you 
know, lived at one time, by robbing each other; but the pres· 
ent nobility are more respectable than that You know, I 
suppose, Mrs. Barbauld, that I am related to King Robert 
Bruce I Do you think you can find any of the nobility who 
can go further back in their genealogy than that? I will ad
mit that some of the Scotch were not so r«:fined as our modern 
ladies are, but our family is ancient-and that, y:ou know, is 
the basis of all the nobility of England, said Mrs. Rogers. 

Mrs. Rogers, wh$t do you think of emigration ? Do you 
think the poor creatures who go to America die without much 
suffering, or is it generally a lingering death ? asked Mrs. 
Barbauld. 

I bear that they do not all die in the hospitals of that pesti· 
lential climate : for it is certain one Bishop has made a fur
tune by selling graves to Catholics. The Catholics, I suppose 
you have beard, are now a political party, and are largely re
presented in the President's privy council, and fill the best of.. 
fices. The bow and am~w are now exchanged for the dirk 
and pistol, which are carried by all parties, but more generally 
by the aristocracy, who have acquired the title of sporting 
gentlemen. The new importation of priests and patriots have 
introduced a high degree of refinement, and they monopolize 
the fighting, and the calling of each other liars, and other 
names familiar with them, but not found in the dictionaries. 
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The country ie undoubtedly progreeeive, but it is generally 
thought to be doumward, by the Bishops, and those who buy 
and sell churches, and masses, and trade in land and religion, 
said Mrs. Rogers. 

Do the natives still carry the scalping-knife ? asked :Mrs. 
Barbauld. 

The President is a native American, and is called the Great 
Father by all the Indian tribes-and they ought to know their 
own relations-and I am sure all the natives are savagea, and 
carry scalping-knives, and use them too, said Mrs. Rogers. 

I know a young couple, with two lovely children, who wish 
to emigrate, but they are entirely without the means of paying 
their passage-do you know any Society that will help them 
off f asked Mrs. Barbauld. 

Certainly I do. The CommiBBioners of tb~ Poor will pay 
a part of the passage, possibly all, in the miserable veeeels 
now carrying off the scum of our population. They have paid 
the fare of thousands. I know a great many" towns that have 
sent every tenant of their poor·houses to the United States, 
and have rented their workhouses; this you know is much 
cheaper than supporting them in England. The Duke of 
Northumberland bas sent to the Upited States at his own ex· 
pense, five hundred of his own tenants, nearly all of whom 
were '_Vomen and children, and men without sense. They had 
married cousins, till half of l.bem were of one name, and till 
there were not half a dozen who bad sense enough to earn a 
living. The Government is constantly sending convicts to 
America, and no longer send any to the penal colonies in A us· 
tralia. We shall soon have good times in England. 

Ladies and gentlemen, our levee will be held on W ednes
day evening next. Will you mention the night to our friends, 
and say to them we ask the favor of a general attendance, as 
the chaplets are to be presented to the Kembles, said Mrs. 
Bogers. 
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Mr. Coutts, said Mr. Wiggin, the next levee of our friends 
will be honored with the company of Mr. Bates, formerly of 
Boston, and now a partner in the banking house of Baring, 
Brothers & Co. Lord Ash burton is a partner of the house
and in a recent emergency placed one million sterling of his 
private property to the credit of the house. Mr. Gray of Bos
ton, one of their richest men, was a correspondent of Samuel 
Williams, whose recent failure was announced on 'Change • ...:. 
I was born in Boston, and my early business life was spent 
in that city. After establishing a house in London, where I 
have spent tbe most of my time recently, I am about to return 
to Boston to reside; but shall visit London occasionally, as 
long as my partners continue the business of our bouse. I 
am acquainted with the merchants of Boston, and entertain 
for them the very highest respect. They are mostly self. made 
men, and started from the public schools ; they are now gen
era11y wealth5', and command the respect of the commercial 
world. I have visited Boston frequently during my residence 
in London, and always with increased pleasure. There are 
more rich and liberal men in Boston, than in any other city in 
the United States, and their annual donations to charitable so
cieties amount to nearly three hundred thousand dollars. The 
Honorable William Gray had some years since in his employ, 
as a sea captain, Mr. Beckford, to whom he was much attach
ed. He also had in his employ a clerk, to whom he was 
equally attached, by the name of Bates. Mr. Gray loaned 
them capital, and they commenced business in Boston, under 
the firm of Beckford & Bates. At that time there was a mer
chant by the name of S-, who had three children, two 
daughters and one son; the son was for years an officer in 
the United States Navy. Mr. Bates offered his hand to one 
of the daughters, was accepted, and soon married. Soon after, 
Mr. Gray sent Mr. Bates to Europe as his resident partner, 
and to him were consigned all his India vessels for years. On 
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relinquishing business, Mr. Gray recommended Mr. Bates to 
Messrs. J. & T. H. Perkins of Boston, in whose employ be 
remained till invited by Lord Ashburton to join his bousa, 
Baring, Brothers & Co.• 

Near Mr. Sturges, there lived Mr. Marshall, who had three 
daughters and one son. Mr. Marshall was an India merchant, 
and M.r. Sturges sold hats, and according to the refined code of 
Boston exclusive society, the former gentleman ranked some 
degrees above the latter. 

All the daughters of Mr. Marshall were handsome, but Emi
ly was beautiful. She possessed all the beauty of countenance 
and expression, all the elegance of shape and motion, all the 
grace and fascination, with which woman is capable of being 
endowed by nature. Her hair was black, her eyes were dark, 
and her complexion clear and tansparent. Her arms and 
hands were faultless, her stature was medium. An expression 
of countenance which no painter could reach, and no writer 
could sketch, formed a being that may never again visit the 
earth. She danced, she conversed, she smiled, as no other 
person ever danced, conversed, or smiled. A person of equal 
claims to transcendent beauty, does not live. 'fhose who 
saw her in her coach, or in the street, were compelled instinc· 
tively, and unconsciously, and against all laws of politeness, 
to stop and gaze upon an object, that seemed to them a celes· 
tial visitor. I have known many beautiful ladies in Boston, 
London, Paris, Berlin, and Rome, but I never saw one 
whose claims compared with hers, said Mr. Wiggin. 

Can you give us a sketch of the prominent young men of 
your time ? asked Mr. Rogers. 

• Mr. Batea Ia now acting aa umpire, appointed by England and tbe United Statea, In 
the disputed eases submitted under the commercial treaty recently made by the two 
governmento. Be bas reeently awarded to Mr. Fry, of New·Yort, and to Mr. Farnham'• 
heirs, one hundred and ten thousand dolla1'11, unjustly taken from them nearly twentr 
years since, and nnjUIUy retained by tbe Engliah government. 
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I knew all the young and middle-aged men who were then 
on the busineBB stage, and all of them are now filling high 
pluces with honor to themselves and their country. I knew 
five brothers at school at Groton, by the name of Lawrence
all possessing talents of a high order. One of these was des
tined by his talents, to add largely to the high character of the 
American people. All who knew him felt aSBured that be 
would achieve all that education, talent, enterprise, virtue, lib
erality, and devoted attachment to the Union, can achieve.
His State torn by factions, will receive from him sentiments of 
wisdom, which will during his life, stay . the tide of fanaticism 
now threatening to sweep union and its blessings from our fa
vored land. Fortunate indeed will it be, if Massachusetts 
shall regard his suggestion, and make education, scientific ac
quirements, and respect for our Constitution, the cherished 
purposes of a devoted life. I knew a boy at school in Hills
boro', N. H., by the name of Franklin Pierce, a young man 
of great promise, and the son of a revolutionary patriot, Gen. 
Pierce. I knew two boys in college by the name of Sumner, 
sons of the high sheriff of Boston. I )mew a boy in the store 
of Whitwell, Bond & Co., by the name of B. Seaver. I have 
seen a boy making shoes at Natick, Mass., by the name of 
Henry Wilson. I have seen a boy studying his lessons, by 
the name of Smith. and I have seen him a devoted student in 
science. 

I have seen at Haverhill, a boy at work with his coat off, by 
the name of Spofford, and have seen another at the same place 
by the name of Tileston. Their talents will raise them to the 
highest eminence in the commercial community. I have seen 
a boy at his father's store in Marlboro street, Boston, by the 
name of George Ticknor. I have seen a boy attending school 
at Charlestown by the name of Walker. I have seen John 
Adams, the second President of the United States, in his own 
house in 0uincy. He has told me that he did not speak to 
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Thomas Jefferson, the third President of the United States, 
for twenty years-but at the age of nearly eighty years, they 
renewed their friendship, and buried all political animosities. 
Adams was the leader ofthe Federalists, and Jefferson of the 
Jacobine. During their political ascendancy, every Federal
ist wore a black cockade, and every Jacobin wore a white 
one. In those days there were but two political parties, and 
party spirit was intlamed to a degree, of which it is not easy 
to form a conception. These eminent Htatesmen and benefac· 
tors of their country, died at an advanced age, on the fourth 
of July, within a few hours of each other. I have heard Dan· 
iel Webster deliver their funeral oration, and in terms of 
thrilling eloquence, he urged all parties to cultivate a love of 
the Union, as our only sheet anchor. If we live under a Con
stitution unequaled in the world, it is to Adams, Jefferson, 
Franklin, and those who framed the Constitution, and to Web
ster who defended it, that we owe all our eminence. 

I knew a boy in the public school in Dorchester, by the 
name of Edward Everett. I have placed myself in a window 
in Brattle street churcb to hear him preach-no other place 
could be obtained ; at that time he was but twenty years of 
age. I have heard Mr. Holly deliver his discourses with aa 
much eloquence as Mr. Everett, and neither of them has ever 
'been equalled by his successors. Mr. Holly, unlike l.lr. Eve· 
rett, refused to have a single sermon printed. I have attend· 
ed the wedding of Mr. Everett, when he was united to the 
richest heiress ui Boston. · · 

I have seen a boy attending school at Worcester, by tHe 
name of George Bancroft. I have heard both father and son 
preach in a Unitarian church. In some persons, genius is 
diHcoverable at an early age. To men of genius the world 
must always be indebted tbr its progress and its greateet ele
vation. They despise the prurient influence of qogmas, e.Ild 
aid us by the light of true pbilosopbr. · · 
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I have beard H. G. Otis, who was at the head of the arls· 
tocracy, make speeches of great eloquence on Sunday evening 
at Faneuil Hall. He always argued, as did all the members 
of the Hartford Convention, that any State had a perfect right 
to secede, nullify, or form for herself a separate government. 
This doctrine converts the Constitution into a rope of sand, 
and when once adopted by a majority of the States, the Union 
will no longer have sufficient strength to bear its own weight. 
:Mr. Otis was a man of eminent talents, and be well knew to 
what results such seotimeots would some day tend; but a dis
like to the government, and a love of popularity, induood him, 
in commo11 with all abolitionists, to perfo1·m the part of a de
magogue. I have seen his son, H. G. Otis, Jr., attempt to 
make a speech, and break down. I have beard men of great 
eloquenee advocate political sentiments, which their cbildrEil 
now occupying high places, will refuse to acknowledge. 

I have heard Josiah Quincy, Senior, make a speech in Fa
neuil Hal~ in which be argued that it was unbecoming a mor
al and religious people, to rejoice at the success of our army, 
or navy, over England, with whom we were then at war. I 
have seen a resolution to the same effect, adopted by a large 
majority I I have seen a convention from all the New Eng· 
land States assembling at Hartford, the object of which wa~<, 
secret discuBBion of secel!l!ion, and disunion. I have frequent
ly heard Dr. Mo~ preach in Charlestown. I have seen his 
two sons of great talent, attending school in the same place.-

. One of theiJ! is destined to acquire an eminence in sciooce, un· 
surp81!se4 QY any m~ who ever lived. I have attended wor-

··ship iri the old South, in which the British troopR, in the rev
olutionary war, trained their horses. I have visited Daniel 
Webster in Sumner street, and I have beard him urging the 
conviction of the two Crownshields, who murdered Mr. White, 
aged seventy-five years, a man of great w~:alth, and the high· 
est respectability. The murder was committed in the still 

9 
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hours of the night, when the pious mau had commended his 
spirit to bis God, and was sleeping ~ wake no more. on 
earth I This murder was committed -by two young brothers 
for a sm'all consideration; the price was paid by him who was 
un heir to the property-but a will was found, and he was 
not the fortunate inheritor I One of the brothers committed 
Fuicide, and the other was bung with Knapp, who paid them 
for the murder: the three were connected with the very first 
familiAs of Salem. 

I have heard Major Benjamin Russell open all the Sunday 
evening caucuses in Faneuil Hall, for a series of years. The 
Major was editor of the Columbian Centinel, and th~ leader of 
the "Federal party, or the secessionists of those days. H. Aus
tin was the editor of the Independent Chronicle, and the lead
er of the J acobins. Thomas Selfridge offended the son of AUt!· 
tin, and young Austin caned him in State street. Selfridge 
took from his pocket a pistol, and killed bim instantly, and es
caped without punishment. I have· known the President of 
the United States to order out the militia of Massnch usetts, to 
be commanded by the United States officers, for the de
fence of the seaboard. I have known the Governor to refuse, 
nnd thus resist the constitution and the laws. The troops 
were ordered out, but were kept under the State officers ap-
pointed by the Governor. . 

This was the first act ofNullification, and as a dangerous 
precedent has inflicted a deep wound upon the Constitution
und if not rebuked, will lead to certain dissolution of the 
Union, and to anarchy, and ultimately to despotism. 

I have 11een Charles Sprague, the eminent poet, and finan· 
cier, with his books attending a public school. I have visited 
in the bouse now stunding, in which John Hancock lived at 
the time that he signed the Declaration of Independence, as 
Pre~ident of the ConYention. Those who value freedom should 
make a pilgrimage to this slu·inc1 to which we are at least as 
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deeply indebted as to the emigrants in the Mayflower. I h~ve 
frequently been in the building, now standing on the spot. 
where Franklin was born. I have often vitoited the revolu
tionary wharf, and in imagination seen the Americans, dress
ed like Indians, who threw into the ocean th~ cargoes of tea, 
on which England bad demanded a tax that. freemen could 
not, and would not pay. To drink tea at that time was cer
tain to incur the disgrace of being a tory. 

I have been intimately acquainted with Isaiah Thomas of 
Worcester, who published the first newspaper in the United 
States. I have been a schoolfellow with Palfrey and hie bro
thers, at Milton, Massachusetts. I have at the same place 
been a schoolfellow with lt. B. Forbes and his brother. I have 
seen a boy in the grocery store of Crockct & Seaver, by the 
name of Thayer. I have setm his brother in a broker's office 
in State street. I have seen Uriah Cotting projecting great 
schemes for impr<Wing a great city. He added millions to 
their wealth, and died without friends, and has not a monu
ment of respectability to mark hie resting-place. The respect 
paid to departed worth, is a sure test of the virtues, and the 
intelligence, of a living age. The Bo!ltonians should erect a 
Pantheon to the memory of their illustrious men. They could 
fill every niche wit.h names which have shed a1ustre upon their 
city, and the country. 

I have been acquainted with J . and T . H. Perkins, whose 
liberality to the blind should never be forgotten. No city 

• could ever claim tnen of so much wealth and liberality as the 
Bostoniane-and no city was ever raised to the same eminence 
by their wise legiAlation, and their excellent institutions. Tbe 
Bostonians have reformed half the errors that formerly die· 
graced large cities, and no person accomplished so much for 
them as the venerable Josiah Quincy. Their greatest vice 
still exists, to inflict the deepest misery on thousands of wid
owe and of orphans. If they could trnneform their abolition 
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agitators into advocates for temperance and virtue, the lives of 
these men would inflict no iqjury on their country. 

I have llleen a boy attendillg school from his father's bouse 
in Charlestown, by the name of BRmuel Osgood. I have fre
quently vi~ited Dr. Holbrook of Milton, who owned a situation 
on Milton Hill, unsurpassed for the beauty of its surrounding 
landscape. I knew Mr. Grant, who devoted a life to the 
cause of reform in their social habits. I have seen John Au
gustus devoting the energies of a whole life to the ameliora
tion of the sufferings of the poor and friendle88. I have seen 
a boy by the name of Enoch Train in the store of Samuel 
Train. I have been intimately acquainted with Loring and 
Curtis, eminent merchants. I have aBBociated with Ga88ett & 
Upham, Minchin & Welsh, Tappan & Mansfield, John Tap
pan, Tuckerman, Rogers & Cushing, Samuel Dorr, B. & C. 
Adams, Draper & Stone, Carnes and Rodes, and T. R. 
w•& . 

I have seen Mr. Eliott, one of the earliest importers, and 
the latest to wear the three-cornered revolutionary hat He 
died, leaving one million two hundred thous~nd do~ars to sons 
who have nobly sustained their father's high character. 

I have seen Fulton at work daily in New York, wit.h untir
ing industry, till complete success crowned ~is efforts, and en
abled him to propel his boat by steam, at the rapid rate of 
five miles an hour I Inventors and discoverers are entitled to 
more veneration than those who improve, or adapt to .use, the 
discoveries of other& I have seen a boy· at work in a mecha
nic's shop, in the same place, by the name of Hoe. 'l'he time 
occupied by a prosy speecbmaker may be sufficient for Hoe 

. to multiply his speech one hundred thousand times-and in 
the same time, Morse may send the speech three times round 
the world I 

I have been acquainted with John Parker, who, dying, left 
three millions of dollars to his worthy family, but forgot the 
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public charities, that add so much to the high character of the 
Bostonians. I have seen the wealthy and eccentric family of 
Wigglesworth, possessing immense wealth, walking ten miles 
before breakfast for a whole lifetime, puzzling naturalists, and 
exciting the smiles of all who saw such singularity. I have 
seen Benjamin Bussey, who was a button maker in early 
life, driving four horses in his own coach. His donation to 
Cambridge University, was a farm-now of immense value. 
I was acquainted with .M:~. McLane, who endowed the Hos
pital that bears his name, and one of the beet of the numerous 
charitable institutions of the Sta~. 

I know the names of all Bostonians, who have supported 
with their talents and their wealth, the i:Astitutions which will 
reflect credit on the city, the country, and their own name, 
for all coming time. I have seen enough of Boetoni&lls, aDd 
their institutions, to satisfy all reflecting men that the great 
men of one age, are the persons to whom the succeeding age 
are indebted for all the good institutions under which they 
live. For the regard that the leading Bostonian11 feel for 
those who are soon to succeed them, they are bound to perse
vere in their virtuous reforms. They should lay broad and 
deep the institutions for which they are contending. They 
should ever agitate public sentiment, and bring every voice to 
the support of virtue and its best institutions. They have a 
man among them who may achieve a victory over the suffer
ings of the human family, that can never be surp8886d. The 
agonies of life, and the pains of death, may be by his disco· 
verieslulled to repose. The self-infiicted sufferings will then 
be ail that can affiict the world. Some other benefactor of the 
world may arise to complete the dispensation, and show us 
how to close the avenues to vice, and enable u11 to drive sick
ness, sorrow, and suffering from the world. When this is 
accomplished, the Bostonians will add another to her claims, 
of having the most perfect city that can be found in any conn-
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try. If they can succeed and fix temperance on their soU, 
every city will imitate their example, and strive to reap their 
reward. 

The succees of this intellectual and free people, is not to be 
limited by the success of European Catholic demoralized 
cities. 

I have seen all the Appletons, the Parkmans1 the Sears, 
Masons, Thorn dikes, Warrens, Bigelows, J ackRons, Wins
lows, Emersons, Bradleys, Gerrys; Sullivans, Mortons, Dear
borne, Sumners, Phillips, Lawrences, J ohnsons, Howes, Grays, 
Lowells, and Sewells. I have seen all, to whom a splendid 
city owes her pre-eminence--and some to whom she !s not 
deeply indebted. 

Mr. Adams, you have allpwed me to run on with my recol
lections of past times, always interesting to persons of our 
age. You represent the United States in one of the Euro· 
pean courts, and you have seen the most of Europe ; you will 
oblige us by giving your views of the mission of a nation that 
is now fillingJhe minds of all Europe. Will you indulge us 
with a comparison of the condition and pro~pects of the two 
countries ? You are well acquainted with the cities of Wash
ington1 Baltimore, Philadelphia, New York, Brooklyn, BORton, 
Salem, &o. &c. We both know that the United States are 
epme day to occupy an elevated . position in the family of na· 
tions1 and you will excuse me, when I say that you have done 
your full share of labor, to fix on our soil the institutions 
which we both hope will exist forever. You have seen the 
lovely private residences in Middlesex hi England, and you 
have seen those around New York city. Those which sur
round New York, and all the large cities of the great coun
try, are already well known and admired. You have seen 
the banks of the Hudson, and the lovely villas with which they 
are adorned, and you have seen Long and Staten lsland.-

You have 11880 Roxbury, Brookline, Dorchester, Newton, 
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and their lovely residences will not soon be forgotten, said 
Mr. Wiggin. 

I have seen nearly all of England, and I have been in doubt 
which place most deeply interested me. The trade of Liver
pool will always attract th6 attention of the merchant. Tho 
great antiquity of the buildings of London will most deeply 
interest the antiquary. The objects of interest in England are 
spread over the whole country, and not confined to one city as 
in France. The churches of England, venerable with age; 
the hills covered with ruined castles, the rail-roads and canals, 
the fortresses built hundreds of years ago·for the protection of 
the coast; every new scene has its peculiar attraction, and the 
mind of the traveller is ever filled with delight. I could 
wish to ever live among her classic lakes, and in the scenes of 
rural loveliness. Wherever we visit we are ever inspired with 
new enjoyment; and I could wish to live the life that England 
offers to her favored residents. The hills of Middlesex, the 
rural scenery, the costly palaces, must ever charm the visitor; 
but the chief ornaments are the villas of the wealthy citizens 
of London, among whom the merchants are conspicuous. As 
the world progresses in knowledge and wealth, aU learn the 
folly of making military adventurers the heroes of the world. 
Intelligence, virtue, and wealth, in this age, are the objects 
eought for. In a free country a military despot will find 
no worshipers. The virtues that the inte!ligent world now 
respects are here found in all their vigor, and a more delight
ful scene of quiet beauty does not exist. It may be equaled 
in the city of New-York, and on the banks of the Hudson, 
and on Long and Staten Islands, and in time we may surpasa 
them in aU these places Around Phitadelpbia, Baltimore, 
and Boston, are single villas that cannot be surpassed, but 
Middlesex is one large city full of taste, architectural display, 
and great magnificence, and no place can surpass it. While 
Londoa has beea a city of imiDelll!e trade, for nearly one 
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thouB&Ild yeal'B, the United Sta• claim but little more tllau 
two hundred years, and our Ve8881B exceed in number those of 
England. New-York, by her position, in the centre of a sea
coast of thousands of miles, and lying at the only natural 
outlet of our great inland seas, must sustain a »ever ending 
commercial pre-eminence. It muet be the largeat city in the 
world. Tbe commercial importance, however great, when 
once attained, it will ever retain. It cannot be expected that 
the United States will always remain united aDd free as at this 
moment, but the city under · enry cha~ will be the ooly 
natural outlet of the great wealth and vaet productions of t.he 
whole continent. England is surrounded by natural enemies. 
Europe is densely populated witb Catbolics, who would re
joice to see England annihilated. She is a small island no\ 
larger tban some of our states, and abe is crowded with a 
population, one-third of whom are Catholics, in a state of 
degradation of which we in America have no conception. 
England incurred a debt of 2001) millions of dollars in fifteen 
)'681'8 war, with Napoleon the First, and who shall tell us that 
aome succeeding Napoleon may not be a Napoleon the Fir-M 
in his hatred to England, and involve her in a hopelet!B war ? 
In her struggle to IDiliBtam herself agai11st the Cuholic state&~ 
now becoming more intolerant, and her own infuriated Catho
lics, she may soon see herself again involved in a war from 
whicb she may never recover. She may not be able to 
pay her interest on a debt now rapidly increasmg, ed when 
her credit is once impaired she will lose her naYy, and then her 
c•)loniee, and her foreign trade, and her manufacturing pre
eminence, and finally her national existence! We sincerely 
hope that this time will not come, but sttU we fear n. 
J,ondon bas oo advantage ia location over fifty other places 
in Europe, and must some day sink in obedience to the law:~ 
of our Creator, that have decreed youth, maturity, and old 
age, and ultimate decay to uations, with the eame unerring 
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pertainty that he has · to individuals and to doubtfnl institu
tions. Before the birth of our Saviour, Asia was the highway 
to a trade that built cities of splendor which are now hardly 
equaled in the new world. They were the abodes of a half. 
civilized people, whoee vic~, and crimes, and conqueeta 
brought destruction, desolation, and ruin in their train, and 
the very names and location of'. the greatest cities were for
gotten and lost. Homer with all his genius could not invest 
Troy with a name to mark the soil oace trod by living heroes 
or illlJlginary gods. De Gama, the Portuguese navigator, dis
covered a route to India by the Cape of Good Hope, and hun· 
dreds of tboee cities vanished from the face of the earth 
and were buried in oblivion. Layard, and others, have dug 
down to NiDeveh and Babylon, but no power can ever re
people them. Champallion, Young, Sharpe, Birch, Salvoline, 
and Brugsch have recently enabled us to read a language 
once uttered by the lips of eloquence. Hieroglyphics re· 
corded the names of men and of kings who lived and died long 
ere the oldest records of Scripture ,began. Short and simple 
were alt the records that stones, and columns, and temples; 
have brought to us. The world knew nothing and could 
racord nothing. The religion of Egypt rested on a mytbo
lo!Zy too debased for contemplation; and the priests who wor
shipped in their Temples of leis were, of all created beings, . 
the most infamous.• The efforts of the intelleot were feeble 
at first, and nearly six thousand years have been lost to intel
lectual man. If there bad been no teachers bot priests the 
world would now be involved .in Egyptian darknees and horrid 
debasement. Science and learning have bot just opened 
a page that antiquity could not have written ; and it ia 

• Buhrer's Arbaces, tbe Egyptian priest or Ials, Is drawn, In the Last Daya or Pompeii, 
to the lire, aDd bean a near resemblance to tl)e prlesta or a religion yet tolerated In the 
degraded nationa or Europe. We e&D almoet eacuoe tbe Ignorance and anpentitioll Ill 
tbe dark ...., when ,. re4eet on the Ticea ot tbelr prleata and leaden. 
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10 large that six thousand years of freedom, progrees, ectence, 
learning, genius, inspiration, multiplied indefinitely, will not 
enable us to fill. 

The greatest earthly empires fade and crumble. W eetward 
the empire of intellect is taking its way, and will construct in
stitutions to flourish in freedom, when Tyranny and Popery 
shall have no existence but in the pages of history. Some fu
ture benefactors of the world may connect the Atlantic and 
the Pacifie Oceans, and give a new direction to the trade of 
the world. The trade of England with the Pacific is one 
hundred and fifty mil.lions of dollars, and that of the United 
States, twenty millions annually ; these figures will some day 
be reversed That the Pacific Ocean, and its vast shores, are 
to be the scenes of busy nations, surpaBBed by none in virtue, 
intelligence, enterprise and wealth, cannot be doubted. When 
that time comes-and it certainly will come-Europe with her 
Popery and her demoralization, will recede, and America, 
with five hundred millions of inhabitants, will give laws, and 
lead the world in intelligence, virtue, and every element which 
will make the country glorious. 

London may yet be a Nineveh, and New York must be the 
London of the later world. Mr. Macaulay said the history of 
Popery would be finally written on the ruined arch of Water
loo Bridge; be meant it would never be written. 

To the eye oftbe Deity, time is a point, a nothing I Who 
shall tell us that New York will not be a great city, full of 
virtue and intelligence, when Waterloo Bridge, now new, is 
crumbling to the dust-and Rome, with her errore, her intol
erance, and her persecutions, shall exist only in the pages of 
the history written on the ruined arch of that Bridge ? 

Take an extended view, and see bow much more glonous 
we in America are to be, than any country which bas prece· 
ded us. See in imagination the dense mall888 that are to ga
ther here. We now have keedom, and its glorious rewards; 
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but is tbere a reflecting man in existenee who does not kuow, 
positively know, that society as it now exists iD. Catholic Eu
rope, with its debasing influences, would destroy the fair fab
ric of our liberties in an hour ? And yet we are rapidly 
spreading those influences, Wbieb, if unchecked, are destin
ed to reduce our country to a level, if not below, the most 
corrupt capitals ofEurope. If the fruits of their corrupt so
ciety are despotism and degradation, o11r couotA'y is more suro 
to be involved, for the reason that with us, vice bas its full 
share of votes, and its representation. Who ar.e now the rep
resentatives of our vices ? Are they not invading the high
est places? Need they be named ? Are they not filling the 
country with disgrace 't Where can honesty be found ? Are 
not villany, and money, crowding justice from its shrine ? Is 
not the vety heart of justice tainted, and are not the streams 
flowing in vice, and corruption, to our speedy ruin ? The er
mine of our judicial robes is sullied by contact with money, 
and with impurity. 

Ignorance and vice are the willing tools of demagogues and 
despotism. We can buy one hundred votes for vice, or for 
bad men, that cannot be bought for the support of honest men 
or honest measures. Our men of immense wealth are soon to 
Jay it at the feet of some virtuous or vicious aspirants, and to 
crumble in the grave, and their spirits are to reap their reward. 

Is there a soul so mean, that while possessing wealth, and 
talents, and social influence, be would do nothing, and sacri
fice nothing, to fix on our beloved soil influences which will 
go on benefitting posterity, and shedding on his country a ne
ver ending glory ? 

If we believe in any future state, we cannot disbelieve in 
the power of social influences, to regenernte and purify socie

. ty, and the world. To men with souls, the world must look 
for its regeneration and purification. If dogmas can do no
thing-and who is not convinced from past experieJice that 
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they cannot ?-then to virtue, and to virtuous 1100iety, and 
our leading men, we must look for our aid. 

Look OYer the whole of our immense country t Wae therl!t 
ever such a sight offered to the contemplation of reflecting 
men ? Did the sun ever shine on such a country 7 Did free
dom ever dwell iD such a land ? Did industry eveF poople 
such fields of beauty ? Did thirty millions of souls ever enjoy 
the happiness here enjoyed ? 

For what were such scenes of beauty bestowed on us? It 
W88 not for the degradation of all who f.ICCUV,Y' our seil t The 
millions who are to come after us, to occupy our places, will 
be good or bad, high or low, happy or miserable, just in 
proportion to the influences now exerted to fix our in~;titutions 
-our free and elective governmeDts-f>ur Yirlue and intelli
gence, iPmly on our soil. 

Reflecting men are, and ever will be, in the aggregate, vir
tuous men, and to you we now addrese ourselves. We ask 
you to arise for a time, a&d examme tae claim& whieh virtue 
makes upon her votaries. Can you be indifferent to the in
stitutions which you help to fix, the character and condition 
of the millions that these institutioos are \o mould ? To the 
eye of a reftectmg man, it ie not more certain ·that these broad 
fields of beauty exist, than it is that they were ioteaded ~ be 
the abodes of a virtuous, innocent, and happy people. The 
virtues, the innocence, the happinese of this country, will nev
er be placed here by miracles, but they may bet and we be
lieve they will be, by the efforts of the v)rtaeu&. 

We earnestly ask you to persevere, and work incessantly. 
The world is taking side.<~, and will be with us, or against us. 
That the virtuous will be the majorityt in the end, is as sure 
ae that the Deiiy lives to guide, to govern, and to purify the 
world. 

Time ie short-eternity succeeds. The world is not a worm 
that perishetb. We either do not exist 88 int~llectual beings. 
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or we have within ·WJ a spark of intelligence that will never 
die I Inspiration has ever pointed Intellect to a glorioos im. 
mortality. The groveling paseione have ever pointed to this 
world, as all for which we live. The finger of one points to 
Heaven; the finger of the other points to earth. Guided by 
one, our march is to civilization, to virtue, to happiness, and 
all they can bestow on maa. Guided by the other, we shall 
march to i~norance, to dogmas, to degradation, and to death. 
The light we have bas been acquired by toils, by sacrifices, by 
martyrdom, and death. The votaries of virtue, of literature, 
and of science, have lived, and toiled, and died, that the light 
of their glorious discoveries of truth, might beam on man.
Cbristianity, no longer shackled by ignorance, shows us a 
Deity who beckons us on, and upward to him. The eye of a 
Catholic, as he looks upward, sees a Holy :Mary-a mortal 
suhject to his own infirmities, but a God of Catholic creation. 
The true Christian, with more than mortal ken, sees, as he 
looks upward, a God from whom his spirit came, and to 
whom be is assured it will return. All that can add dignity 
to life, is the conviction of a life to come. To limit life to its 
scenes on earth, is to level an immortal spirit to an equality 
with the brutes that perish. A struggle to elevate the condi. 
tion of the people, is a struggle against Catholic dogmas, and 
against infidel vices. 

Inspiration ias the voice of the Deity, speaking through men 
to souls, who see a Providence as clearly, as they see the har
mony, and the beauty, which every where meet the eye and 
cluster around the heart. To men of genius and of inspiration 
who are now speaking, as men could not speak in Catholic 
Europe, the world of intelligence is turning its eyes for light, 
for hope, for happiness. 

The clearer the conviction of life's higher mission becomes 
to all, the more elevated and purified will be the lives of men, 
and of nations. Providence has not given us a sun to warm, 
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with more certainty, than be bas given us inspiration to hope, 
to cheer, and to guide us upward, in civilization, and to him. 
We believe that the highest rewards of virtue, and the highest 
civilization, are a life ofhappiness here, and a sure extension 
of that life, beyond the highest eminence that intellectual man 
can here attain. 

we believe in the immortality or· virtue and its institutions, 
and we believe in the immortality which virtue bestows on 
man. If this double immortality is to be the reward of the 
virtuous, sweet will be the remembrance of our efforts in vir· 
tue's cause, said John Q. Adams. 

As :Mr. Adams turned from his place, he discovered that 
half the company had been listening to his impromptu speech. 
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AT Mr. Rogers' levee were assembled betwt'len three and 
four hundred persons. 

Among the distinguished guests were Lord Byron, Lord 
Ashburton, Duke of Norfolk, Eugenia, all the Foreign Minis
ters, Mrs. Barbanld, Duke of St. Alban's, Mies Mitford, Man
agen cOleman and Price, Mr. Pinckney from the United 
States, Mr. Bates and lady, Mr. Wiggin, Mr. Peabody, 
Bishop Heber, G. Oanning, E. Burke, W. Pitt, Fox, General 
:McDonald, M.r. Izard from the United States, Lord Jjver· 
pool, Mrs. Hemans, Messrs. Coutts, Senior and Junior, John 
Q. Adams, Mr. Oarter, the New York editor, Baron Roths· 
ehiln, Col. Stooe from New York, Mr. Lamdon, Mr. Boot, 
Mr. Lawrence, Mr. Perkins, Beckford, the richest commoner 
in England, and his eon-in-law Earl of Hamilton. 
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Mr. Wiggin introduced Mr. and Mrs. Bates to the compa· 
ny. The conversation turned upon the failure of Mr. WiJ. 

.. Iiams, and the immense operations of his house, and of the 
hou!le of Overard & C~,>. of .Paris, the new loan, etc. 

Miss Mitford, a friend of mine has this day informed me 
tl•at Mr. Coleman has had such full houses, that he could . 
not tsell tickets to all who applied for them. Miss Kemble, he 
says, is more successful than any debutante who has appeared 
for years, on the London stage. Were all the Kemble child
ren to be here to-night, to receive the chaplets that are to be 
presented to them ? asked Mr. Coutts. 

They were to be here, and no doubt will be in season. 
Eugenia has consulted her friends, and they all approve of the 
presentation of the chaplets, said Mrs. Rogers. 

Mr. Rogers, did Mr. Williams have a large American cor
respondence 7 asked Mr. Coutts. 

I have been informed that he bad, but Mr. Wiggin is 
acquainted with the American merchants, and can give you 
more information than I can. Mr. Wiggin acquired an im
mense fortune in Boston, under the firm of B. & T. Wiggin, 
and his banking house is now one of the most respectable in 
London. He visit~ Boston often, and may be regarded as a 
resident of Boston, with as much propriety as of London, said 
Mr. Rogers. 

Mr. Coutts turned from Mr. Rogers and joined Mr. Wiggin. 
Mr. Wiggin, are you acquainted with the American mer

chants now engaged in the London trade 7 asked Mr. Coutts, 
I am acquainted with Mr. Gray, Boot & Son, Upham & 

Faulkner, Mills & Co., Dwight & Co., Brewer, T. K. Jones & 
Co., Minchin & Welsh, Waterson & Bray, Blackstock, Gas
sett & Upham, Tappan & Mansfield, John Tappan, Edwards 
& Stoddard, Tuckerman, Rogers & Cushing, A. & A . Law
rence, Dorr, Shaw, Sturges, Nichols, Barnes & Rodes, Lane 
& Lawson, Appletou, Denny, Searle, and in New-Yurk with 
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Leroy Bayard & Oo., Preserved Fish, Palmer & Co., P. & J. 
Stone, P. Remsen, Haggerty & Austin, Astor, Mills & Co., 
Schermerhorn, Benson, Cheseboro, Rhinelander, DouglaBB, 
Lorillard, Rutgers, Shotwell Fox & Co., Gouverneur, Stuy
vesant, Vanderpool, Prime, Ward & King, Darke, Barclay, 
Buchanan, Rosevelt, Milledoler, Allen, Morris, Beekman, 
Platt, Chancy, Bartlett, Alsop, Lawrence, Franklin, Sanford, 
Dennison, Adams, Van Courtland, Lee, Van Allen, Platt, 
Phelps, said Mr. Wiggin. 

Do any of these houses lose by Mr. Williams, asked Mr. 
Coutts. 

They may, small sums; but the Yankee merchants are 
very shrewd; the greater part of them, no doubt owe him. 
While England is fighting, the Americans are making ·for
tunes. Vessels cannot now be bought in America, and every 
ship yard is full of ships of the largest class. Freights have 
advanced fifty per cent., and such a condition of prosperity 
was never known in any coun.try; the Americans have the 
carrying trade of all the world. The great New-York Canal 
may yet be constructed, and a tide of wealth will flow into the 
city, of which, in this country, we can form no conception. 
This canal, when constructed, will be the largest in the world, 
and the moet valuable that ever can be made. The im· 
mense lakes of America may ·be regarded as inland seas, and 
the largest lies near the centre of the continent, and half way 
to the Pacific Ocean, said Mr. Wiggin. 

What has been done by your government for those men 
who applied steam to boats, and for the men who first agitated 
the public mind and prepared it for the great idea of con· 
structing a canal to connect the immeD&e lakes with the ocean ? 
asked Mr. Coutts. _ 

Nothing has be41n done, and nothing will be done, said 
:Mr. Wiggin. . 

The Bmish Government gave Watt a monopoly of steam-
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engines, by which be acquired a fortune of half a million, but 
America should bestow twice that sum on those men, who 
have done so much to increase your wealth and greatness. 
England bas bad steam-engines for one hundred years, but 
they were never able to propel ·a boat of the smallest size. 
We have had men whose dust now rests under splendid 
mausoleums, but none of them ever performed for England 
the eminent services that these men have .conferred on your 
country. We now have wooden rail-roads at Newcastle, on 
which we transport coal ; if you Americans should adapt 
steam-engines to rail-roads with iron rails, and connect the 
Atlantic and Pacific oceans, you will have all the trade with 
the Pacific, and ours alone now amounts to nearly thirty mil
lions of pounds. 

I am told that an estimate bas recently been made of the 
probable population of the United States in the next century, 
and found that according to its present increase, they. will have 
two hundred millions, and the city of New York five millions I 
Can such an estimate be correct? England will bear no com· 
parison with her ; we shall sink into insignificance by her side. 
How vastly important that such a country should give a right 
direction to her institutions I I do hope they will have no 
Catholics to ruin the country. All the earnings of those ig
norant men are demanded by their priests. The Pope ot 
Rome drew from England one million of pounds every year 
for hundreds of years, and the Catholic wars have cost her 
half as much more. These Catholics &.re increasing, and be· 
coming daily more intolerant ; not a single Protestant can 
now worship in Catholic Europe without subjecting himself to 
imprisonment in the inquisition. All the races have in turn 
been their victims. The Jews, for one thousand years, have 
been robbed and murdered by Catholics with as little com· 
punction as a highwayman feds for his victim. The Catholic 
authority for these robberies were their own invented dogmas. 
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They were the same inventions that have Jed Catholics to fight 
and destroy the Protestants, and all others who oppod&d tht~ir 
tyrannical hierarchy. No intelJigent person can contemplate 
the destiny of the United States without a strong desire that 
they may exclude Catholics from their soil. Just as sure as 
she admits them, she will have to fight over the same battles 
that deluged England with Protestant blood. The Catholic 
countries of Europe are crowded with a mass of animal life, 
too low for elevation and too debased for the safety of 
Europe. If the Catholics once get their priests fixed on the 
soil, all free institutions will soon be trodden out. A free 
country never did exist, and never can exist, where they have 
political power. Why are they admitted under any law, your 
population is increasing fast enough without them f The 
Pope and Napoleon are now trying to involve America in 
war. Napoleon bas just isllued his Berlin and Milan deorees, 
by which be ·has ordered his armed vessels to take every 
American vessel on the ocean, and under it they will rob her 
of 100 milJions of dollars and leave her in ruinoll8 war. Na
poleon is a Catholic, but has confined the Pope of Rome in a 
cell in France, and through him controls the Catholic influence 
of all Europe, and receives the revenue of Papal Rome, 
amounting to 400 millions every year, said Mr. Coutts, as Mr. 
Wiggin joined his friends. 

Kr. Coleman, did you ever know any young aspirants to 
make a better appearance than the Kembles ? asked Mrs. 
Barbauld. 

I never did. I have come to-night to see the chaplets pre
Muted-no testimonial could be more appropriate, and no 
pereons ean be more entitled to such notice: I think it should 
be something valuable, said Mr; Coleman. 

Is Vic properly esteemed by your audience f asked the 
Duke of St. Albans. 

She certainly is-the house has been full every night-1 
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never saw greater enthusiasm manifested. When I have 
:Mr. Rogers' new play, the theatre will not accommodate the 
audience, and I contemplate doubling the price of my tickets; 
the young nobility of all England are now in London, and 
nightly throng the house, said Mr. Coleman. 

Ladies and gentlemen, will you walk to the hall-the eha~ 
lets are now to be presented, said Mrs. Rogem 

Mrs. Rogers, these are the chaplets with which I am to 
crown Vic, and John, and Charles; I have bestowed upon 
them all my skill, but I do wish they were more beautiful ;
Vic is a lovely girl, and I am not satiaJied with my owu efforts, 
said Eugenia. 

They are beautiful, and I am sure all will say they are ; but 
I agree with you, Vic should have all that taste can display, 
and all that affection em entwine in these garlands, said Mra. 
Rogers. 

Mrs. Rogers, will you expect me to make a speech f aaked 
Eugenia. 

Certainly, was responded by a number of voices. 
Ladies and gentlemen, Eugenia is now to present the chap

lets to our young friends. Will you please to march around 
the room till she is in front of Vic ? asked Mrs. Rogem 

The columns marched to music, and the scene was magnifi
cent-it was dazzling. The gay dresses, the happy faces, the 
enthusiasm, the display of beauty, the garlands, the young 
actors-every thing conspired to add interest to the presenta
tion. On what scene can the eye rest, or can the imagination 
picture, of deeper interest, of higher hopes, or of purer en· 
joyment? No description can portray such scenes-they 
must be !!&en to be appreciated. 

In the following manner, Eugenia addressed the 
children. You are stepping from the sanctuary of home 
to assume in new scenes, the duties and the responsibilities of 
~ public life. Our hea.rta will not allow us to look upon you 
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with indifference. We are your ardent admirers, and sincere 
friends. You are destined, we fondly believe, to place your 
names among the most Qxalted of our countrymen. Called so 
early from private life, you will need energy to pursue your 
prof~ssion, virtue to oppose temptation, ·and humility to pro
tect you from the danger of adulation. These chaplets which 
we now bestow, are the emblems of our love. Hold them ever 
in your view ; remember that wherever you are, our kind 
regard, our fond sympathy, our earnest prayers, shall always 
be for your success, and for your happiness. 

We admire your talents, and we know that you will culti
vate them. .Directed aright, they will place your names 
among our country's benefactors. 

The influence of your position must always be exerted for 
the cause of virtue. As your personal friends, we know ho\V 
to estimate your private virtues. Never forget, that virtue is 
the basis on which character ever builds her loftiest super
structures. Place your aspirations high, and your aim will 
be sure. Let no ordinary attainments satisfy you. Exalted 
intellects must build for you proud temples, which the less 
ambitious cannot reach. 

The charms of literature, the love or science, the gift or 
genius, are your heritage. To look through life, to cull' with 
liberal band the pure joys of life's pleasant journey-to inhale 
the fragrance from every garden's pure influences, are your 
rewards. 

In life's great drama, each playa a aad or merry part ;-we 
bow, recite, and at our exit, other actors fill our place. The 
world's plaudits are well earned,. when the last act in virtue 
ended, shall relieve us from its toils. Enshrine virtue and 
truth on the altar or your hearts-touched by celestial fire, 
may they illume your way through the mists or this bewilder
ing life. Sail with caution on the stream of time, rmd a propi-
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tious Heaven will endow you with sufficient confidence to nav· 
igate the vast ocean of eternity. 

Mi88 Kemble looked up to Eugenia, but could not com· 
mand her voice. Her friends were deeply affected, but she 
eoon recovered. 

Ladies and gentlemen, I thank you. I thank you for this 
new evidence of your regard. Without the affectionate care 
of our liberal friends, we could not have appeared on any 
dramatic stage. To you all, we owe a debt of deepest grati· 
tude. To one of you, I am indebted for all that a chtld can 
receive from a parent. I was left in early life an orphan !
You will excuse me, but my feelings are oppreBIIed I I had 
no relatives I I bad no friends I What might have been my 
perilous condition ? 

Frail, unprotected childhood I The thought appalls me I 
Have I escaped ? What tales of suffering might my life have 
revealed l From these, an angel form baa saved me I May 
Heaven smile on her. May her wealth flow in like a gentle 
stream. May her life be sweetened with every enjoyment 1-
If misfortune should @88ail her, may abe here fin~ a heart as 
warm as that on which I have so oft reposed. 

For my brothers, I thank you. Your kind sympathy will 
cheer them t:>n in their labors. Their profession is an arduous 
one-but their reward, if they persevere, will be riilb indeed I 

While we have a heart, our friends shall be enshrined here. 
While sensibility exists, we will ever acknowledge our obliga
tions. While memory holds ita place, your kindness cannot 
be forgotten. May Heaven's choicest blessings fall like gen. 
tle dews upon you. May the, golden chain which binds heart 
to heart, fol'ever bind yours to their purest joys. These chap
lets that have been placed upon our brows by the hands of her 
we love, shall ever direct our thoughts to you. 

May lives so dear to us, flow on in happiness, to have no 
end I 
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Miss Kemble's friends crowded around her, ond the con· 
gratulations were sincere and heartfelt. The boys were con· 
gratulated by all their friends. 

To ¥r. Cooke, who had participated so deeply in all that 
concerned the boys, toe moment was the happiest of his life. 

Here are three young persons, stepping forth upon n new 
scene, full of hope and confidence; but they are destined to 
travel in paths where hundreds have fallen by the way. What 
shall be their destiny ? The book of Fate shall unfold it to 
us. No parents will guide them-they have no experience to 
direct them, and in their . path lies concealed many a snare. 
Fortunate indeed will it be for them, if, years hence, they re
tain their claim to the affections of their numerous friends. 
A brilliant reward or disgraceful defeat awaits them. Elated 
by excessive adulation, or visited by the scorpion lash of igno
miny, who can follow them with an eye of indifference? &Rked 
:Mrs. Barbauld. · 

M.any of the ladies were deeply affected with tbe scene be
fore them. 

Do you think the parents of these children a•e permitted to 
look down on this scene ? asked Mr. Hemans. 

Undoubtedly they are. The mind knows no annihilation
it will return whence it came. This doctrine is not only intel
ligible, but it is the only one that can have an influence on the 
character and the life of individuals. The Catholics regard 
Holy Mary as the author of their being and the framer of 
their minds ;-and like Mahometanism, their creed will ever 
chain the intellect to its own debasing character. In our en· 
lightened age, the intellect must lead, and religion, or a con· 
sistent faith, must rest on it, or it can have no basis, and can 
effect no change in human character-cannot elevate society, 
or advance civilization. A faith that was formed when igno· 
ranee sat like a dark pall upon the world, must flee when the 
light of intellectual truth and universal knowledge pervad&l 
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and guides all but the degraded Catholic people, said Bishop 
Heber. 

Do you believe that religion can be made clear enough for 
the benefit of all mankind without the aid of Catholic dogmas, 
such as Holy Mary, Holy St. Nicholas, St. Augustine, St. 
Patrick, and one hundred other old saints-the doctrine that 
the sacrament is the real blood and body of our Savior-the 
doctrine of purgatory, or half-way house to Heavun, where all 
arrive, if the priests are well paid-the doctrine of original sin 
and total depravity-and finally, a place where brim~tone will 
destroy all but Catholics? asked Mrs. Hemans. 

Those are all Catholic inventions, and they know it. There 
is not one of them taught in the Bible, said Bishop Heber. 

One of the most pernicious doctrines requires single and 
married ladies to confess to unmarried priests I One no lese 
injurious to society is the doctrine that the Pope is the only 
inheritor of our Savior's power, and an infallible interpreter of 
his will-under which it is estimated fifty millions of Christians 
have lost their lives. Does any man of sound mind and com
moo sense believe them? Are they not impediments to true 
faith, by the odium and ridicule they throw over sacred sub-
jects ? asked Mrs. Hemans. · 

Sensible men r:egard all of these as the mummery ·of the 
priests, and as silly as their lives are odiouJ, said Bishop Heber. 

Why did the intellectual portion of the worlii-~ver subscribe 
to such abominable doctrines f asked Mrs. Hemaos. 

They never did. These dogmas were the inventions of de
signing Popes, in the dark ages, when there was no intelli
gence, or learning, or learned men in the world. They are 
fables, traditions, and pure inventions; and every intelligent 
and educated Catholic knows and acknowledges it; they are 
the dogmas of priests, and no other persons believe or respect 
them. The Popes aimed at power, and succeeded in obtain· 
ing it; and for fifteen hundred years reigned over the whole 
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world with a rod of iron. Theae inventions were the cause of 
all the bloody wars that have carried off millions of the human 
family.• The ignorant were led on to butcher and to be bu~ 
cbered, they knew not for what. The priests knew, but pure 
religion bad nothing to do with it, and was not accountable 
for it. It is po88ible to fill the mind of young persons with 
such intolerant notions, as will keep the world in a war of ex
termination, and the Catholic priests will do this if they can ; 
but who is so ignorant as to regard this intolerance as the 
evidence of religion ? asked the Bishop. · 

Should not a cl888 of men who teach such absurd and 11uch 
destructive doctrines, be regarded as dangerous citizens in 
any country? asked Mrs. Hemans. 

They certainly should. The in~Jligent and educated clus11es 
who are now leading the world, despise equally the doctrine 
and the priests; but the ignorant w.ill ever be led by pritillbl, 
and can never be moulded into tolerant citizens. Every free 
country should exclude Catholics, by rigid laws, from a resi-

• O..r ~ ht.toriau estimate the lou of human life by Catholic peroee"llooo at llfty 
miUioo• I llr. Brady atatec1, at &D 8th of Juuary dinner, that hla anceatoro wen from 
the bop of Ireland ;-and· he thought the religion taught by the mother to her children 
OD her knee, ahould be In momenta of great peril, and In the closing oe•nea of life, the 
-latloo of aD. Be Ia right. Now, what would be the treatment of Be-rd, Preal· 
dt'Dt Pierce, Mr. Cua, end Mr. Greeley, If they ahould wonbip In Rome, agreeably to the 
religion that they received on their ploua mothen' knees, not In tbe bogs of Ireland, bot 
In the great and free eeootry of the United States f EJer;r ona of them would .be need a• 
the Jladlal famllywu, conllned In a oell, and In peril of their Uvea I The American min· 
later aa..,.d thell•ea ofthoae wboae only crime wu wonbiplng u their ploua mothen had 
ta ..... t th-1 Would thla oouotry Interfere to aan the Uvea of Pierce, Seward, ~ &Dd 
Greeler, or 'II'Ould ther 11111'r81lder them to their trlendo, to be burnt, with tht realpatlon 
ol Chrlatlana f The Americau han no objectlona to Brady's dyln( any time be pl-•, 
aDd bl the faith that oame from the bop of Ireland ; but they objec~ to being bumt by 
the prleota ol tha& religion, u th~ would be If the priea .. had the power. A priest In 
the bop of Ireland wu -tly tried tor buroln( Proteatant Blblea. We ahould like to 
be laformed If It wu the aame priest at whoae altar old Jlro. Brady Imbibed all the fam· 
fly piety that hu d•aMDded Ia refreahlor ohowen on the m\......Uy pOoul Mr. Brady P 
Buche• came from tbe bogo of Ireland, and I• no doubt a near relative of the pOoul prle•t 
who burna Bible., or men, and will, no doubt, Import the prleat, ud .make him one ur 
tl• •D new S.bopo of :New York I ., 

Digitized by Goog I e 



146 DllBPO'fiB •• 

denoe on its sbil, said Bishop Heber, as be turned from :Mrs. 
Hem ana. 

Mr. Mitford, what will Samuel Williams's estate pay ? asked 
the younger Mr. Coutts. 

I do not know, but I should like to sell my claim, which ie 
large, at five shillings on the pound. :Mr. Coutts, I bear that 
you have made an immense sum by one or two of your opera
tions, said Mr. :Mitford. 

If I have, it is not one-fourth as much as you and Mr. Over
ard have made in Paris, said Mr. Coutts. 

We may make a few millions in the India Company, said 
:Mr. :Mitford. 

Do you intend to sell out and close your conneotioo with 
that splendid bubble? asked Mr. Coutts. 

I have advised :Mr. Overard to sell out the last share of his 
stock, and invest the proceeds in specie, and to come imme
diately to London. In writing him I stated that you were 
pursuing this course, and that the London bankers believed a 
crisis was approaching that would astonish, if it did not ruin 
the country l Was I correct in thus writing him ? asked Mr. 
Mitford. 

You .certainly were. When I see every article rising in 
value from one pound to three, four, five and six pounds, I 
kDow a crash is approaching. I have sold all my stock and 
securities, and will not invest one pound, for the present, in 
anything but specie. Your partner is certainly an extraordi· 
nary moo. A candid historian, who records the eventlt of this 
age, must have a high character for truth, or be will not be 
believed. Does Mr. Overard have the confidence of the com
mercial community ? Did be not connect himself with some 
men who were regarded with suspicion? asked Mr. Coutts. 

:Mr. Overard moved in the highest circles, but some of his 
1188ooiates were not the most virtuous. Among them was a 
Mr. Wilson, with whQm " diftereqoe arose respecting a lad1, 
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:Mr. Overard made some remarks which gave otfence to :Mr. 
Wilson, by whom be was immediately challenged. Mr. Over. 
ard killed Mr. Wilson with 'the first thrust of his sword, and 
was imprisoned in England, whence he escaped after a long 
confinement, and by paying a large sum for a conditional par· 
don. The India Company is a corporation unlike any other 
ever set in motion. It it! not easy to conceive of such an insti
tution ; and its details and its consequences will equally aston
ish the present age, and all who may be disposed to investi
gate its magniicent echemes. It has raised the French nation 
from bankruptcy to independence, from poverty to boundless 
wealth. The government is not only rich, but every individ· 
ual also, who had the good sense to invest money in its stock, 
said Mr. :Mitford. 

Do you think Mr. Overard will obey your directions, and 
sell out, and return to London ? asked Mr. Coutts. 

I have my fears, eaid Mr. Mitford. 
Allow me the privilege of an old friend: Within one year 

from this time, that entire fabric, the India Company, and 
every thing connected with it, will be blown away, and not a 
vestige ofit will be found I It will involve you, Mr. Overard, 
the French nation, the French people, and all who hold the 
stock, in one common ruin I The price of a pound of sugar 
has advanced tO five or six times its value, and every other ar
ticle in the same ratio; and every man of sense must see that 
a reaction is near. The Company has issued stock to the ex
tent of nearly one million of shares, valued at five thousand 
livres each, and will never pay one pound on a shure I Now 
what must be the coadition of France, and all the creditore, 
who not only hold the shares, but the notes of the bank to the 
extent of untold millions ? It is enough to frighten any finan
cier. They cannot tell where ruin will end, when once com· 
menced. The India Company have put out their notes till the 
Director-General hu no means of knowing the amount of the 
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paper that they have iaeued I And whea the bank faill-'-and 
it oertainly will fail-it will produce univel'l'al bankruptcy, in
volving, directly or indirectly, ali. France, and many persona 
in England.• Within one year, specie will be worth twenty
five per cent. above the Bank of England notes ano the Gov
ernment bonds, and no business paper will find a purchaser I 
I will not bold one pound of your paper, if it is oftered to me, 
even if it should have a dozen endorsers. If Mr. Overard 
will not sell the company stock, ask him to purchase yours. 
The Barings, the Rothschild&, Brown, Brothers & Co., and 
Rogers, are all immensely rich, . and they will be powerful 
competitors of your house and mine. Mr. Bates, of Boston, 
a merchant of unusual claim to talent, bas recently joined the 
Barings, and will bring wit.b him a large share of American 
business. The. Baring&, Brown & Brothers, Peabody, and 
Wiggin & Holford, will have t.he American business. The 
Rothschilds, father and son, have acquired a larger fortune 
than was ever held by any banking house, amounting, i~ is 
supposed, to one hundred millions; and they do not feel a 
very powerful sympathy with your bouse or with mine. Mr. 
Rogers does not claim American business, but his house is as 
solid as Rothschild&' or the Bank of England, said Mr. Coutts, 
as be withdrew. 

Does Miss Kemble attract as full houses as at first ? asked 
Mrs. Rogers. 

The excitement increases every night, and the house is not 
large enough to accommodate the audience. The last night, 
garlands were thrown upon the stage in great quantities, 
which, you know, is a very unusual occurrence. She has a 
great many admirers oJf. the stage, 88 well 88 on it, said Mrs. 
Opie. 
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Doee Mr. Coleman allow a general introduction 1 asked 
:Mrs. Rogers. 

They say be does not.-but you know that distinguished 
patrons of the theatre have always been indulged in certain 
privileges, of calling at the theatre in the morning, and con
versing in the green-room with all the stars-and Mr. Coleman 
cannot prevent it, said M,rs. Opie. 

I must inform Mr. Rogers of this instantly I This must 
not, on any condition, be permitted. I shall see that Mr. Ro
gors goes immediately to Mr. Coleman I While Vic visits 
my house, she shall hold no conversation with any person at 
the theatre. This is one of the evils of the life of an actresa I 
Nothing is so contaminating, said :Mrs. Rogers, as eae turned 
from Mrs. Opie. 

Have you heard the news from France ? asked Baron 
Rothschild. 

What is it ? asked Mr. Pinckney. 
Napoleon baa taken three more capitals, and it is tllought 

all Europe will soon yield to him, and be incorporated in one 
great French Empire I In all the cities which he baa taken, 
be baa put one-fourth of the inhabitants to the sword, and 
says he will destroy them all, if they mah any ebjection to 
being robbed I He bas carried off every article that is worth 
removing to Paris. In Paris, the N' apoleon clubs have erected 
another guillotine in the largest square of the city, and it is in 
operation from sunrise to sunset. :Madame Roland, and five 
hundred of the highest nobles, have lost their heads, and some 
hundreds are led to the new slaughter house every day I At 
Lyons, the revolutionists could not behead their victims fast 
enough, and they placed two hundred persons in sacks, and 
threw them into the river I Murat, one of the Napoleon club, 
bas been assassinated by Charlotte Corday. Every priest in 
France baa been murdered by the Catholics. 

The Duke of Orleans, the brother of the Xing, who voted 
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in the A.eeembly for the King's deeth, his been gniDotined t• 
Pichegrn and Captain White have been strangled in prison .. 
In the French Island of St. Domingo, the blacks have risen 
and murdered, in the most horrid manner, every white man, 
woman, and child in the place I More than one hundred 
thousand wealthy citizens were murdered in cold blood, and 
with unparallt~led barbarity I 

News is this day received of another of Napoleon's mur
ders I The Duke d'Enghien, son of the Duke of Bourbon, 
and a lineal descendant of the great Conde, was residing in 
retirement, at Strasburg in Baden, a neutral territory. A file 
of soldiers was sent by Napoleon to the Duke's residence, and 
he was hastily brought to the fortress of Vincennes. At 
twelve o'clock the same night, the Duke wae aroused from his 
sleep and marched to the court-yard blindfolded I A platoon 
of soldiers were waiting with loaded guns, and at the word of 
command, seven balls were fired at hie heart I 

Hie only offence was his relationship to the late unfortunate 
King. 

By an arrival on the continent, in thirty-five days from Arne
ric._, we learn that war has been declared against Eogland.
America threatened to declare war if England did not repeal 
her orders in council ; and they were repealed sixty-five days 
ainee I News of their repeal had not reached the United 
States thirty days after, at which time they declared war
and for the want of faat·sailing vessels we are to be involved 
in a war wnic~ will cost four hundred million pounde.t The 
American privateer General Armstrong is now lying of' Liv
erpool, and has already taken five vessels, one of which bad 
three millions in specie on board I 

• '!he father of Loula PbllUppe wu eclaeated 117 ~de GtDIII wl&b lo.l ~
Forth- faot.l, rM4 the Appudls to the Ullmld YOJ- of VDitecl ~ or lbe IJte 
o1J'It.lpn14. .• • 

t JleM lbe hlltory oltllewv t. ..._filA 
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The .English army ill the Peninsula under Sir JohD Moore, 
baa been nearly annihilated at Corunna, and Sir John was 
killed by a cannon ball. • The French army have taken Sara· 
goesa in Spain, and robbed the city of every article worth re· 
moving. From the Church of "Our Lady of the Pillar," 
Marshal Lannes took property to the value of one million of 
dollars. This city was defended by General Palafox, in the 
most heroic manner. A girl, the relative of Palafox, loaded 
and fired oDe of the oal}nons on the ramparts, and the name of 
the " Maid of Saragossa" is placed in the reoorda of female 
heroism never to be forgotten. t 

The United States have been making fifty millions every 
year by remaining neutral, and enjoying the carrying trade of 
all the world. Napoleon baa now issued his Berlin and Milan 
decrees, by which he has ordered every French armed ship to 
take American property wherever found, and to ung every 
American seaman found on board the English veseels. The 
French have already taken fifty American ships and three 
hundred American seamen ;-all the sailors are to be hung I 
eaid the Baron. 

I never heard of such villany ! I hone his own Catholics 
will dispose of him, said Mr. Pinckney. 

Yon have not heard all! The mail has just arrived from 
Dublin, and brings us news of the most appalling events, said 

·the Baron. 
What more ean have happened ? asked lh. Pinckney. 

• Sir .Joba Jf.,... reoehed hla death 1r011acl. wblle lead!Dg the 424 Regiment to the 
cbuge. Bla shoulder wu lhatteled to pleeee, aDd bl8 ....., hllDC bj' a 111m of eklD ; the 
breut and luaga weNial4 open. Tbl8 touchiDg soeue will lift lor- Ia the Brlu.h 
heart, -balmed In the esqullllte words of their poet-

•• Not a drum was heard, 110t a fuDeral IIOWt 
A.l hla- to tbeJUlparll we bunie4 ; 
J(ot a IOldler .u.cllupd hla fare..Uu.ot 
O'er the paft wheN oar hero we burled." 

t Bllpllaotou JIOftl, WMtlle c!eeey1wof~ 
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The whole of Ireland is in .one blaze of insurrection f A 
treasonable correspondence bas been 4etected, the thousands 
implicated are among the first citizens in wealth and reepecta
bility. Every city, town and village is at this moment the 
scene of the moat deadly eon:ftict ever known I One-third of 
the inhabitants, who did not join in the insurrection, are the 
victims of the rebele-firee light up the horizon from ocean to 
ocean, and blood is :ftowing in constant atreaJDS. A girl by 
the name of Rivera bas been the agent by whom the corree
pondenc& with Hoohe, the Directory, and Baron Jewel bas 
been conducted. She bas been in London, and in daily con
versation with the principal rebels; Lord Fitzgerald, Emmet, 
MeN evin, and others. The English army have already lost 
twenty thousand men, and t.be rebel army nearly three times 
as many.• The con:IOOt is not ended, and no one can tell who 
are to be·the ·victors I Every man in .Ji!ngland and lrelaad 
who can carry a gun is under arms l The English eabmet 
have lost their usual energy, and are vaacillating in ruwous 
consternation I The names of the implicated are Lord E. 
Fitzgerald, T. A. Emmet, A. 0. Connor, R. 0 . Connor, T. 
Ru886ll, J . Chambers, M. Dorening, E . Hudson, H. Wilson, 
W. Dowdall, R. Hunter, S. Butler, A. H. _Rawson, J. N. 
Tandy, H. Sheaves, J. Sheaves, 0 . Bond, B. B. Harvey, L. 
McNulty, J . RU886ll, 0. Perry, T. W. Tone, T. Wright, W. 
J,. Webb, W. Hamilton, M. Dowling, R. Kerwin, J. Rey
nolds, D. Swift, T. Corbett, W. Corbett, W. Weir, J. Allen, 
T. Bacon, R Emmett, J . Holt, M. Keogh, W. Tenant, R. 

. Simms, B. Nulaon, G. Cumming, J . Cuthbut, W. B. Dickson, 
W. DreDnan, W. Orr, B. Orr, W. P . McCabe, H. Munroe, J. 
Dickey, H. Haslett, W. Sampson, J. McCracken, W. Sinclair, 
J. Sinclair, R. McGee, J. Milliken, G. Mcilvain, R. Byer11, S. 
Kennedy, R. Hunter, R. Orr, H. Grimes, W. Kean, J. Burn-

• For t.hla ta<R -a :nbpalt•a Life. -t.IJ pl&bllaM4 lt7 P. JL Ba~, No. UO 
hliGia *"4, Nn York. 
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aide, J. Greer, R Osborne, H •. Turner, W. Simms, J. Rabb, 
J. Hope, W. J. McNevin, J. Sweeney, J. Cormick, J. Sweet
man, P. Fennerly, W.· M. Byrne, J. McCann, J. Esmond, W. 
Lawless, E. J. Lew ins, W. Byrne, W .. Devereaux, J. Deve
reau, G. Byrne, E. Kyan, C. Teeling, B. Teeling, R. McCor· 
mick, B. Doorley, F._ Rourke, B. Mabon, J. Sweetman, E. 
Fitzgerald, W. Aylmer, S .. Burrel, F. O'Donnell, C. O'Don
nell, J. Kelly, J. Cleney, J. Clinch, J. Burrill, M. Dwer. 

Par~t~TB.-Warwick, W. S. Dickinson, W. Porter. Barber, 
Mahon, Birch, Ward, Smith, Sinclair, Stevelly, McNeil, 
Bimpeon, Kearns, J. Murphy, M. Murphy, Kavannah, Red
mond, Stafford, Roche, O'Keon, Pindergast, Harrill, Quigly, 
Tufte, and some tbousud citizens of less eminence, all of 
whom, if taken, will no doubt be executed. 

No civil war wae ever so destructive I In many instanceB , 
one or two thousand rebels attacked the same number of loyul 
Irish, and victory was only declared when not half a dozen 
were left on either side I Death with gun, sword, pistol or 
knife, seemed the fate of the whole country I The people 
were headed by the priests, ud extermination was on the ban
ners of both parties I At the moment the news from Irelllnd 
was received, every man on board the eight hundred armed 
ships wae in open insurrection, and the Government could not 
eend a single vessel to sea I 

The French minister at Madrid has embroiled the King and 
his son in a deadly feud. Napoleon induced Ferdinand to 
visit France, and he now retains him as a state prisoner, and 
has sent an immense army to conquer Spain I The French 
army, at. last dates, was driving the allies before them,. to cer
tain destruction I Napoleon hae made hie brother Joseph 
King of Spain. Joseph has executed three hundred of the 
principal cit~Z!3DS of Cadiz, after publishing a free amnesty t• 

• lll&d .Alt.oo, wL 1., ,... 481. 
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Murat, the brother-in-law of Napoleon, is made King or Na· 
pies ; and Louie ie King of Holland. Sweden hu made Ber· 
nadotte, one of Napoleon's generals, Crown Prince of Swe
den. Jerome is made King of Westphalia. Napoleon has 
expelled Lucian as a simpleton, and unfit for any station. An 
infernal machine has been tired at Napoleon by the Catholics, 
and dozens were killed who ware near him, but Napoleon 
lives to carry hie conquests over all Europe, treading to the 
dust every country, every city, every individual, including fe
males, in one common ruin I We have a report to-day that 
Napoleon has fought a great battle at Arcola, in which the 
Austrians lost 18,000 men I A few days after another battle 
was fought at Hohenlinden, in which the Austrians lost 14,000 
men I At J ena the PruBBiane were beaten by the French, and 
60,000 men were destroyed or taken prisoners t• 

• We OOP7 \he followiDg from Uae Kereanute Guide: 
Loao oP IBa n W.t.aa.-We bf.ye -It aomotlmea remarked, In nfereuoe to the 

lo18 or liCe In the Crimea, tbet certain b&tUea were 11o1110111 the bloo4leat nor ICaglat, the 

.mace or ure tlae •-*" a Bllt aaob writer. eltber Corp&, or oerit.1J11r bow "817 
lllUe about the terrible b&tu.a rougM In former t.lmea, and ll'fOD or & eomp&rathoiJ reeeut 
date, &ad wlthlu the memor7 or per19a• llring. Let ua notice eome or the ... 

At tbe batUe of Areola Uae Austriane loet, In ldlled and wounded, 18,000 
men; tbe Prenoh, 16,000. 

At HoheDlillden the Auttrian 1011 waa 14.000; \he Prenoh 0,000. 
At Autterlita, tbe Alliea, oat of 80,000 men, loat 30,000 ill Jr.illed and WOQDded 

or priaonera : tbe Prenoh loaa only (!) 12,000. 
At Jeua and AUiteratedt Uae PnlliUII loat 30,000 mea, killed and woanded, 

and nearly aa many priaonera, malr.IDc nearl7 GO,OOO In all; and tbe li'renoh 
14.,000 ill killed and wounded. · 

At \he terrillo batt.le of Eylau tbe Rullian1 loat 26,000 In ldlled and wounded; 
and tbe Prenoh 30,0(10. 

At Friedland Uae Ru.lua 1011 waa 17,000 In ldlled and wounded-the Prenoh 
1011, 8,000. 

At Wagram tbe AustriUII and Prenoh loat eaoh 1&,000 men or 60,000 In all, 
In killed and wounded. 

At 8moleDBki the Preneh loaawaa 17,00(1 men-that of the Rulli&ns 10,000. 
A\ Borodillo, whioh II Aid to han been "the molt murderou and obAIDakly 
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In France, tbe Government Bank of India, boldiDg the 
whole of the national property, it is thought, cannot hold out, 
or pay specie much looger I· If it fails, France, now owing 

foush~ batUe oa reoord," ~e Freaoh loat Ill kUJed, wounded ud prieonen, 60,
oet aea, ilae BaMiau &boo&~ &he - auaber, aaJdDc ill all100,ot0 aea ID 
one battle! 

:At Lutun the French lou wu 18,000 mea; the AU lea 16,000. 
At Baataea thel're110h Jolt 26,000 meo; tile A.UI8116,000. 
A.~ DrulieD, wltere &lie battle Janed ~o ~ the Alliee lea' ID killed, wo11Dd· 

ed, and prilollen 25,008 8l8D j Uld the J'reDch, be~D 10,000 &lld 12,000, 
At Leipelc, whiolt J..W three 4aye, N.A.PoLao• Jolt two Manshala, twea~y 

Generals &Del about GO,OOO mea, in Jdlled, wounded &Del prilloaere; the Allitr, 
I, 'TliO olllcen &Del aboiK 40,000 mea; apwarda of 100,000 mea in all! 

At Ligay, tile PlUilau 18ft li,OOO mea, Ia killed, 1I'CMlHed &1111 priaonere; 
the FreDOh f,800, 

The ba~tle ofTrebbialuted &hree daye; &ad the French &Del A.IUe~lolt e~eh 
about 12,eoo mOD, or 24,100 ill aD. 

Here we have b.Wet, -oag whloh are eome, eompand to which &h-. ill ~e 
Crimea were bat IJlllall eupgemente, great u &hey appear to aa. Beeidee tlleee 
were eeveral o&here of minor imporUuloe to &he foregoing, u to ~e lou or mea, 
bat large in tile aggrepte. There were &hoee or the Bridge of Lodi, a moet dee
perately contested tght, ~e famo• b&We orthe Nne, a - flgb&, iD whioft 
:R BLIOX loA ~6 mea ill klllod Uld wouaded; &114 the Frenoft 6,226 meo In 
killed &Del wounded, 8,006 prleonen and 18 ov.t of 17 ahlpe engaged in tile ~~etloa; 
that of the Bay of Aboakir where &he French hlllll 8,008 mea eagaged, and the 
'l'nrks V,OOO; &1111 every man or the Tarka wu lost, ID killed, w«Nadedand pris
oners; Non, Engen, Marengo, a molt d8111J8rllte and bloody eU«acement. Jlaida, 
where tile J!'renob, oat of '1,600 men engaged, Jolt a boa~ 4,800 iD killed, woand~d 
aad prlsoaere. Talavera, another famoaa and bloody engagement; Albuera, 
where tile Britlah, oat of '1,600 meo engaged loet 4,300, Salamanca, Vittoria, 
'l'oalooe, Paris &ad Quartre Bu. 

In all theee battlea, the loll, fa killed and WOlladed on all eidee, wu at leash. 
11 tLLto• or men! beaidee thouaaads in llklrmlsh••· mioor engag.mente, h., and 
that wftbln a period of leas than thirty yeans ! Enormoae ae ie this loBB and la· 
Jury of life, ofthoee no fall iD b&ttle and are maimed bywoande, It ie bat 11Dall 
o~mpared to the loll of life caused otherwise by war. "The11ambere killed and 
woandrd ia battle," says a writer, "are oo fall index to the lou or life Ia war, 
ADd eeldom comprise one fourth of ita actual victims." It Ia Pll!llll oompared to 
the immeaee aamben carried. olrby diseau, exposure,. and; o~r euaalti81 in· 
cid~nt to war. 

ALl so• aay• of tile clllllpaign of 1'1tv; "ID U. aon tllan fear moatha the 
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ten thousand millions of dollars, is bankrupt, aad not one bank 
in one hundred, will sustain itself I The alarm has reaclled 
the merchant& of all Europe, nearly all of whom will faiL In 
London, the consternation is so great, that an order in coun· 
cil has suspended specie payments, of the bank of .Englaad, 
fi)r five years, and i• is thought doubtful if it will ever resU:me I 
The bank shares, and Government bonds, have fallen to fifty 
per cent. of their par valuet and not one pound of specie can 
be obtained, said the Baron. 

Can this be true 7 asked Mr. Pinkney, 
In addition to all other cauaes of alarm, there is a run upon 

ull the 'banks, and more than one half have failed I The crape 
are ·on}y half the usual quantity, 8Jild starva•ion is carrying oft" 
its thousands I The whole population of working men, with 
their fami1ies, are marching, in masses, to the destruction of 
the public buildings, and priva .. property. The Bank of Eng
land has resisted two attacks of the Catholic mobs, now con
sisting of fifty thousand men~ armed with guns, pistole, and 
swords I The deatruetion of lives, aDd property, is beyond 
computation I The militia are not abl.e to quell the mob, and 
the people are in despair r By the last mail from the cotrti
neot, we learn that Napoleon has been successful in four of 
fivll decisive battles, and a numbe&- of Sla~ have made hasty 
treaties with him, against positive stipulations with England t 
The Emperor Alexander, of Russia, met Napoleon, c,n a raft, 

French and Allled arm!ea had loat nurl7 hal( of $heir oollee*lve foree1; tlloae 
out oft' or irreoovorabl7 mutilated by the sword, being about 116,000 men." And 
" The au"ivor1 of the ll'rench arm7 from the Ruuian eampalp were a~ more 
thm 35,000 men, out of an. &rJDY of about 600,000 men!" 

Suoh are the oune~ of war ! It it the greatest oalamit7 that oan befall a nation, 
an.d more to be dreaded tb... plagjle, peetllenee or fAmine. If it bu an7 ad· 
T&DtageB, they are of euob oharaeter u the hurrioan.e or earthquake produee Ia 
nature, more of ... neptin thm or .. rmtive character, In the deetruotion or 
tyranDloal government, ud old, time-worn politioal IJitema of error and op
pr-ion. Warehould be a dernier reaon; and a nation lhollld lllbmit to alaoa 
any eTU rather than engage In oa.. 
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in the river Niemen, and the next day, the treaty wu signed! 
There were more than one thousand English merchant vessels, 
with full cargoes, in the ports of RuBBia, all of which have 
been declared prizes of war; aod confiscated I In the other 
continental ports, there are over two thousand V8@88ls, with 
their cargoes, all of which will be lost I Napoleon has i88ued a 
decree, imprisoning every man, woman, aod child, of English 
birth, who may be residing, or found traveling in France, and 
there are over ten thousand, who may remain prisoners il1r 
twenty years I said the Baron. 

That Napoleon is a rank fiend, be ia the incarnation of wick
edness, said Mr Pinckney. 

We have a report, to-day, by the fast sailing packet Arago, 
at Antwerp, in forty-five days from New·York, that a great 
battle bas been fought near New Orleans between Packenbam 
and Gen. Jackson I Packenbam has been killed, and b~ ar
my destroyed I The same vessel brings a report of a great 
naval battle on the Lakes, in which the entire British force 
was captured by Commodore Perry I These, I am sure, can· 
not be correct, said the Baron. 

I think you may be mistaken-! believe they are true, said 
Mr. Pinckney. 

It is just ascertained that some irresponsible persons asso· 
ciated with Napoleon, have been manufacturing French bonds 
till they amount to ten thouRand millions of dollars, and the 
value bas sunk to one dollar for one thousand t• Napoleon 
has taken Vienna, aod will soon capture every city on the 
continent I In Vienna he found, and removed over fifty mil· 
lions of pounds of specie, and merchandise, pictures, and sta
tues, and has positively left nothing that be could remove but 
bare walls I From every church he took the pictures, and 

• B...s ~ TOLL, p. 4N. 
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the gold and eilver, and precious atones coneecrated to God, 
and to religion, aaid the Baron. 

A North American Indian is infinitely more civilized. and 
humanized than this wretch, said Mr. Pinckney. 

It is this day discovered that there is a very large deficien· 
cy in the English funds, and Lord Melvin is implicated, and 
is supposed to be a very large defaulter I said the Baron. 

This is horrible I Positively awful! Will England be de-
stroyed? asked Mr. Pinckney. 

No I By no means, said the Baron. 
Are you prepared for such a crisis? asked Mr. Pinckney. 
I am. I have been expecting it for some time. .Mr. Burke 

told me confidentially, some months since, that he believed 
Napoleon was an unprincipled adventurer, and would not only 
conquer most ofthe European nations, but would rob them of 
every dollar and then enslave them all. Fo:r, you know, 
always contended that Napoleon was a man of some magna
nimity of soul, but he now admits he was mistaken. Burke, 
in his speeches, prophesied all that has happened, but many 
men could not believe that any being would commit the acts 
that Napoleon bas, said the Baron. 

Are the bankers of London prepared for such a crisis? 
asked .M.r. Pinckney. 

Some are and some are not; I have the vaults of my bank 
crowded; I can get no more into t.hem. I have recently re
ceived ten millions from the United States, and bad to pay 
above par. Mr. Coutts, Mr. Rogers, Barings, Peabody, and 
Wiggin, have large accumulations of specie. I shall be will
ing to buy the English bonds in such amounts as the Chan· 
cellor may require, but I shall give no more than the market 
price, said the Baron. 

What is the value of the English bonds this day? asked 
Mr. Pinckney. 

They are worth fifty pounds on the par of one hundred, but 
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they will fall to-morrow, I think, to forty-five per cent., at which 
I will take twenty, forty, or sixty millions, if the Ohanoellor 
requests it, said the Baron. 

My sympathy for England, as the only Protestant country 
besides America, is very strong, and I am glad to find one 
man of your strength to stand by Pitt and the nation; but 
England has other troubles beside the want of money, she is 
to be ruined by the Catholic fiends. England, I know, will be 
compelled to yield. No wisdom can guide her through such 
perilous scenes. She bas wise statesmen to rule, and power· 
ful friends to aid her and to loan their money, but her difficul
ties lie too deep for their relief. Her Catholics at borne and 
Catholics in Ireland are her greatest enemies, and will ruin 
any country. What power but omnipotence can sustain her 
in this her worst crisis? She must sink. the die is cast, said 
llr. Pinckney.• · 

\ 

* We COpJ the follo1rlag I'Jom A1JIOif, p. 4f01 ?ol, 8. 
Tla- caned, doable 01li'Nd aen, ban aaak mJaplrlt8 10 maob, that I am almost 

at dlabelleriag a Prorideace. God forgi•e me I But I thiak 10m~ eri1 demon baa lleen 
permitted, ID the abape of thla t7"'DDinal molliter, whom God baa aeut oa the uatloua 
?lilted ID bla uarer. Tbellpudard1 ma7 ba .. Roman pride, but tbe7 want Rom&D talent 
to •apport It ; and, ID abort, auleol God. Ia bll merc7 abould ral~e up amoag them -
of thoae a:traord!DarJ j!eDIDIM who aeem crealed for the emergeucl .. of au oppreoaed 
people, I coufeui aee no hope. The ~prlag- tlde m&J, foraugbtl know, break upon uaiD 
tbe aut -wn of P&rlla1118at. There II au e.il fate upon 111 ID all we do at home or 
abroAd. "-SIR W .&LniR Boon to Eu.la, 131A December, 1808, and &pf.ttlt1Jtl' 14, 1809. LoCll· 
.... ., •• :Ufe of Boon, II., 226, 22'7, 263. 

To the- PlllJIOM, 8lr .1-Ka4lntGeh •ld, at thla period, wrltlog to Gents at 
VieDDt., "I belle.e, like JOn, ID a N81UT8Ctloa, bceauae I bella•• Ia the lmmortalit7 of 
cl'rilJAtloa ; but when, aad b7 whom, ID what form, are queatlonowhlch I have aot the 
aapelty to........,., and on wblch I~ would be bc>ldoeu to b&lard a coajeetan. 'A da•k 
uad atorm7 Digbt, a black ..rta~ of apo, m&J be prepared for our poaterit7 before the 
clawa that opeua the more perfect d&J. Who can tell bow loag that fearful night may be 
before the dawn of a brighter morrowt The race of mao ma7 reach the promised lund, 
bat there II DO auuraace that the ,...at geoeratloa 'lril1 not porieb ID the wilderneea. 
rhe mlaoblefhu become too IDtrleate to be unravelled Ia our d&J. Ao evil greaiA!r than 
deapotlam, even Ia lte wont and mo•l hideous form, approaches-a monareh7 UIA!ral'J 
UDi?erDI - about to be eatabUahed. "-M.&CJDrroou to Glllml, 24tA boc-Mb<r, 1806 ; 
CNOCI to Wnu.ut Oan.va, ,B,q., ~ Ftbnur1, 1808. JIUIIJin qf )l.oa•ul<TUill, 1., 301 
aad888. 
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ptngland shall be sustained I She shall not sink I Our 
people, the Jews, have been persecuted by Catholics, for eigh· 
teen hundred years, and nearly one four:th of our number 
have fallen victims to their horrid persecutions. I have writ
ten to my German brothers, and we have decided to sustain 
England, for the reason that she is Protestant. I do hope, 
Mr. Pinckney, that you will never allow a Catholic Church on 
your soil. Can you look, with indifference, on the horrors that 
Catholic dogmas are inflicting on England and Ireland ! . If 
these Catholics find such causes for intolerance and persecu
tion, such deadly hatred toward each other in the New Testa
ment, we, Jews, are most fortunate in not having been 
schooled in its belief. We never destroyed each other in obe
dience to our Bible. Ours teaches love to God, and love to 
man, but these Catholics are constantly murdering each other, 
or their Protestant brothers. The whole world despises them. 
They have always bad a book, which they called a revelation. 
For fifteen hundred years, every pritl!St copied a Bible to suit 
himself, from a mutilated book borrowed of another priest. 
The priests pgt into their Bibles, sentiments and doctrines, 
that suited their depraved charac~rs, and s~&ch •s were never 
defended by honest men ; but; by keeping the book from 
the people, the fraud was not detected. Their fables, tra
ditions, inventions and alterations, are perfectly ridiculous, and 
throw doubts upop the truths, that all the world would be
lieve, if they were not connected with Catholic inventions. 
By the means of their inventions, they established a despotism 
over the bodies and the souls of mankind. For fifteen hundred 
years, they required all the world to admit that the sacrament 
was the real body, and blood of the Savior, and they burnt all 
who would not subscribe to an impossibility I Do these Cath
olics believe that woman, to whom we are indebted for half 
our high civili&ation, and all our refinement, was the cause of 
all the vices, and sins of the world ? Is there a person living 
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beside Catholics, 80 ignorant as to believe that the world wos 
created only six thousand years ago? Who believes that 
:Mary is oar creator and one of the four Gods ? These do).{
mas shock the common sense, as well as the religious senti
ment of this enlightened age, and it is time that they were 
thrown to the winds, and they are, by all men of sense. The 
Catholics have made hundreds of alterations in the Old Testa
ment, and no passage, in our Bible, charges the sins of the 
world to females ; this invention is an eastern fable. Men and 
priests have been the sinners, and females have been their 
victims. All our elevation, above Catholic nations, in early 
and later years, is due to the exalted character of our females, 
whom their priests despise, and abuse. Until the reformation, 
no Catholic priest allowed his Bible to be read ; but the Pro
testant Bible bas always been in the hands of the people. 
Catholics now say, you, the Protes~antB, have altered your 
Bible, and we will not allow our children to attend the 
schools, iii which your Bibles are read without note or com
ment. This is the undisguil!ed language of that Bishop, who, 
in New-York, bas cauaed 80 much noisy controversy, and has 
shown 80 much ffi..temper. We, the Jews, know that the 
Catholic Bible, is not the Bible received by !4oaes and the 
Prophets. The Catholics now call all infidels, who do not 
admit their spurious edition, to be the revealed voice of Hea
ven. The term infidel, as applied by them, is a foul libel on 
all the Protestants of the world, and should be visited back on 
Catholics by th~ most severe denunciations. The Protestants, 
knowing no worse epithet, call them Roman Catholics. You, 
in America, are allowing them to build churches, and cathe
drals of great magnificence, and to spread their dogmas jn a 
most effectual way, by the numberless schools taught with, 
and without pay, over the face of your beautiful country. 
You Americans, are not aware of the injury that you are 
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doing to the peace and pl'OIIperity of half the world, said the 
Baron. 

You cannot have a greater dread of CathQ)ics, than we have 
in the United States. We know that a great party, united 
together, under the strongest obligations tbat can be created, 
and having a faith, a Bible, and a Pope of their own, ean never 
live in_ peace with those who are in daily .contact with· them. 
A collision must come ; and one must destroy the other I 
Washington always entertained but one opinion, and that he 
frequently expressed to me in his confidential conversations. 
He always regarded the hierarchY., as a power above the state, 
and a power under which all goverments must finally fall, if 
Catholics were allowed to poison a country with their dogmas, 
and their immoral priests. Washington alw~ys contended, 
that imported voter.s would sell their joint vote to the highest 
bidder, and the greatest demagogue would always be the pur· 
chaser. The price paid for the Catholic vote, would be the 
offices, out of which the greatest amount of. money, and 
power could be secured. Washington's views are the senti
ments of the Americans, and the fixed basis on which the leg
islation of my associates in the government will always be 
administered, said Mr. Pinckney, as be withdrew. 
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It now becomes necessary to lltep forward a few yeare in 
life's drama, and to look around bs again. Our story is pro
fe88edly a fiotion, but almost all the incidents are facts, record
ed in authentic history. Facts mu~t alwRys have an interest 
With which fiction cannot be invested. The most interesting 
events of life, are not generally those that begin, and end, in 
the same short period of time, required to relate the111. Such 
events cannot have. the interesting flevelopments, nor the mo
ralleseons, that are embraced in the first and last 1!<lenes of a 

- busy age. Most novels embtace the lifetime of their princi
pal actors, and do not inl}lude earlier or later dates. 

The Last Days of the Republic, while it claims to be a 
fiction, details like history, events jiHit prior to the present cen
tury, and extending in the order of their occurrence, with 
slight deviations, to the present date, January, 1856. All the 
great events which shook Europe to her centre, and came 
so near the destruction of England, took place between 1797 
and 1815. 

Eighteen years ill the history of a country is so short a 
period that the novelist may be fairly allowed to group 
the most important events as occurring simultaneously. The 
writer bas not avaiwd himself of this privilege, but bas alluded 
to them in the order of their occurrence, and has regarded his 
eeene as constantly progressing in time. Just prior to the 
close of the last oeotury, there appeared in Europe a being 
unlike any with whom the past world bad been afBicted. By 
those nations that he conquered, including all but two in 
Europe, be was regarded as a scourge, sent by an evil spirit 
to destroy their liberties, and to send society and the world, as 
did the northern barbariallf!, back to misery and the lowest 
degree of civilization. The remarks made by the actors, 
in this part of our drama, come from Englishmen, and no one, 
we think, will doubt their being the true expression of their 
feelings and their deep anxieties. We need not tell the readers 
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of history, that England was for a time abandoned by her 
reflecting men, as lost to freedom, to civilization, and to 
national existence. 'l'o the young readers of our fiction, we 
cannot expect to convey any accurate conception of the deep 
anxiety that settled on the minds of men in the darkest period 
ever known by any nation. 

Napoleon bas found but few apologists in free countries, 
and, in a land of liberty, his name is held in deep abhorrence. 
If the love of liberty is to be inculcated as a virtue, the detesta
tion of tyranny in a land of freedom is no less a virtue. That 
the young may know, by the acts of a tyrant, what freedom 
is when contrasted wit.h them, comments on the acts of N apo
leon should be multiplied indefinitely. W aehington fought for 
freedom, and Napoleon fought to enslave Europe; if one was 
an emblem of virtue, the other was the type of him who, 
under different names, has always been regarded as an enemy 
of man. 

Our limited plan has allowed us only to allude to a few 
of the many acts which must, by the virtuous, be regarded as 
hostile to virtue, to progress, to civilization, and the most 
cherished objects ofvirtuouelife. 

Those fortunate men who live to write a history of the 
nineteenth century, will have a pleasant duty to perform, and 
such a one as was never yet enjoyed by any historian. Mr. 
Bancroft has, in his history of this country, nearly crossed 
the Appian way, and will soon reach a city, state, and an era, 
of which the greatest men of the past ages never formed a 
conceptioD. If there is a desire in the soul of every man now 
living, stronger than all others, it is, no doubt, that he may 
live to read the history, (or the greater part of it,) of the 
nineteenth century, written by such men as Prescott and 
Bancroft. 

That age is indeed rich in materials, in which writers of 
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fiction, find facta aU ready at their command, more interesting 
than their invention can furnish. 

If it should be found that the writer baa blended fiction of 
any value, with the deeply interesting facts of history, the beAt 
judges of our country's wants will appreciate his motive, and 
may give him credit for the little benefit he may be to his 
country. 

He assures his readers that be never held any political of. 
fica, and there is none that he would accept. To receive the 
approbation of the higher classes, wonld be more agreeable 
to him than the election of any individual to an eminent sta
tion; however much he may desire to elevate Union men, 
when disunion is threatening the destruction of the country. 

In departing from the usage of other writers, and introdu
cing, as do new11papers, individual names and the daily inci
dents oflife, the writer has hoped to invest his story with 
deeper and more general interest, than he could in any other 
way. 

If any person whose name may appear in this novel, shall 
be inclined to censure the writer, he asks indulgence in con· 
sideration of the end proposed, and the beneficial results hoped 
for, in a general circulation. The writer pORitively assures 
the public that they shall never know him ; and if he keeps 
his word, they will give him credit for entertaining a strong 
hope, that some of the principles contended for, will be ap
proved, and some of the sentiments will find a response in 
their hearts, and an increased circulation through their agency. 

While the writer positively assures the American Party 
tbat they shall never know him, he offers the work freely to 

any person who may think it worth claiming-be shall never 
be contradicted by the writer. It is not only expected, but 
hoped, that one class of readers will condemn the work-as 
that will be its best passport to those circles, to which the 
ambition of the writer would consign it. The work is a con-
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teet for principles-and not a bid, like most novels, for the 
approval of every newspaper. It is of the reflecting, and of 
the higher classes only, that he asks a verdict,-and he will 
tell them in advance, that he is better pleased in having suited 
himself, than be will be in suiting them, however highly he 
may value their good opinion. 

The writer is perfectly independent, and does not demand 
one cent of the public, and writes only to amuse himself. To 
lash the vices and the errors of society, is his highest enjoy
ment. Principles are matters of interest to him, and while 
contending for them, be asks for approval on his own terms, 
or none will be received. 

If the principles contended for are not national and self-sus
taining, his work, and the country, may be liustained by some 
other person, for he will not sustain them. Follies were born 
prior to the last age, and lashing will not correct them all, 
in this. Follies have given employment to more than one wri
ter of biting sarcasm; and writers of similar tastes will find 
material enough for their employment, ev_en in this virtuous 
age. Individual follies, multiplied indefinitely, constitute a 
country's follies. While this country bas many virtues, and 
claims many-honors, it has within its bosom, men· who would 
disgraee any country and any age. The country bas no back 
on which the lash can be placed, but individuals have-and 
through them, the country is to be corrected. If the Ameri
cans shall decide by their verdict, that certain classes and cer
tain individuals need correction, the writer, in fm·ther efforts 
for their good, asks for the pleasure of holding the whip. 

hVISIBLB B•K. 
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A world, with 11-or:r'• oeuel-. IUulhiue biMt, 
!he home of Bapplu881, au houeot bret.~t. 
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Boo-. 

TaB Manchester, ~ ship of five hundred tone, was .lying at 
the Dock, in London. It was the worst vessel in London. 
It was old, weather-beaten, a slow-sailer, and could not be 
insured. Two ladies were seen walking toward the Mancha. 
ter. Captain, what do you charge for a paBBage to New-York ? 
asked a delicate female. 

We have not fixed our price yet, but we will take you lower 
than any other vessel ; it will be between two and three 
pounds, said a rough-looking character. 

Have you any berths ? Have you a stove. to warm the ves
sel? asked the lady. 

We have not, but. all these things will be attended to; 
we have just discharged a dirty cargo, and are nearly ready 
for another, said the sailor. 
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Does the Manchester leak ? asked the lady. 
Not a drop; she is nearly new, said the sailor. 
How many paBBengers shall you take ! asked t.be lady. 
We shall take no more than can be well accommodated ; 

we shall not crowd the vessel, said the sailor. 
How long will you require to reach New-York, asked the 

lady, whose name was Bright. 
We shall cross in fifteen days, said the sailor. 
This is the vessel for me, said Mrs. Bright, to her compan· 

ion, Mrs. Burnham. 
Mrs. Bright was young and handsome. Care was niarked 

upon a countenance, yet poBBessing every element of beauty. 
Her eyes were black, her complexion remarkably clear. Her 
hair was very dark, and arranged with exquisite taste. Her 
features were faultleBB. Her clothes had been rich, but were 
worn threadbare; every article ~as neat, and placed with great 
care upon her beautiful form. The melancholy expreBBion of 
her countenance, seemed to heighten the interest of the scene, 
and to see such a person, in that place, excited the sypmathy of 
one person, who watched her motions, with no ordinary feel-

ings. 
No person could look at Mrs. Bright, with indifference. Her 

eye, beautifully formed brow, remarkably delicate features, an' 
expression that gav~ assurance of deep intellectual resources ; 
all auured those who saw her, that she was a superior person 
and a stranger in such scenes. 

Can it be that such a person is taking passage in that vee
self? said the stranger, audibly, although be seemed to be 
addressing no one. I must know more of so remarkable a 
person. There is some untold tale, some dark mystery here I 
I will know more of this woman I Mrs. Bright was con
scious of the notice that she bad excited, and seemed anxious 
to conceal her face from his steady gaze. 

She advanced twice to ask the cal?tam ~ qu~ipp 9f dttep 
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interest, but one that she was afraid to have answered. She 
looked around to see if she was noticed-abe advanced to the 
captain again 1 

Captain, I am poor, and wish to leave England, and try my 
chance in America. Will you take me for half price ? It is 
all that I have, said Mrs. Bright. 

The captain paused. He looked closely at a face which he 
thought surpassingly lovely, but she was evidently suffering 
under some deep anxiety. 

I will if you are going alone, said the captain. 
I am going with my busban.d and two children, said Mrs. 

Bright. 
I shall take you for no less than I take others, said tho 

captain. 
I will come again, said Mrs. Bright. 
AB she turned to leave, her eye met the face of him who 

bad watched for some time the countenance and the actions of 
Mrs. Bright. She left the vessel. 

I have seen that face before I Who could be be ? H o 
watched me constantly-be would not give me an opportunity 
to speak; be was before my eyes, and I felt embarrassed.
Who could be be ? asked Mrs. Bright. 

I know him well, said Mrs. Burnham. 
I do not think we shall be able to go to America I The 

Commi88ioners of the Poor will not allow me but one pound, 
and 'we cannot go for that amount. This vessel is a miserable 
one, and I am sure there cannot be a worse one, and it is of 
no use to look ror a lower passage,-and even in tl1is we can
not take passage with the money that we have, or can obtain, 
said Mrs. Bright. · 

The town of Nelson sent all their parish poor at two pounds 
each, and nearly one-third of the parents died, and left nume
rous orphans to suffer in AmericJl, said }1:rs. :Jlqrtih!llll. 

llJ 
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Do you think we ahall die ? Will Isabella and John die ? 
For myself, I am resigned to any fate, but I cannot bear the 
thought of losing them, or of leaving them unprotected in a 
land of strangers I I do fear that we shall all be lost 1 It ~~ 
melancholy to go on board of a vessel that you cannot expect · 
to leave alive I I must try some of my friends, and see if 
they will lend me a few pounds. I will call on Mr. Caxton 
first-my husband was in college with him, said Mrs. Bright. 

The next day Mrs. Bright called on Mr. Caxton. 
Mr. Caxton, I am going from that home once so dear to 

me I I need not tell you, that I am in deep distress I I am 
going to America, called by some, " that glorious lund of lib
erty and of virtue." I have read a large advertisement, which 
stated that men and women were wanted, and good wages 
would be given. I can work, you know-! am young, said 
Mrs. Bright. 

Mrs. Bright, you astonish me I You do not mean that you 
have decided on such a step, said Mr. Caxton. 

I have decided to go I I have not worked, but I can, and 
will! I will begin a new life in America-! will support my 
family by my daily labor. My husband is entirely discourag
ed, and his relatives have discarded him. He attended to his 
office till the new house, .the ' Robert Burns,' was opened near 
us, and he has paid but little attention to business since, 
said Mrs. Brighl 

Can it b!! that you have determined to take those two love
ly children of yours across the ocean? -rou have rich .friends 
-your huaband was educated with me at Oxford; aod you 
were the delight of a large family. Your husband was the 
first scholar in his class, and had explored the deep mines of 
classic lore, the deep subtleties of metaphysics, and the varied 
learning of the schools; his stupendous genius was the admi
ration of all. Your education qualified you for any position 
in life. You canuot w0rk, 1ou ha.ve ~o~ the ~ecessnry strengtQ 
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-your form is too delicate; none can work·w'ho are not ear11 
compelled to labor, eaid Mr. Outon. _ 

Mr. Oaxton, my strongest motive in going to America is to 
change the scene, and to get rid of the influences by which 
my husband is here surrounded. In America, . I am told, 
they are making great efforts to get rid of the awful vices 
which surround us here. Yon know that my husband 'a tal
ents are of the highest order, and his early success was great, 
and his income for· a young lawyer was large. His friends 
were numerous, and he soon joined the club, and was from 
home eontinual1y.· ·But my feelings forbid my telling you all, 
eaid Mrs. Bright. 

Mrs. Bright, I did not expect a call frQm you under suc'h 
circumstances; but if, on reflection, you are· still determined 
to go, call on me a few days hence, and I will give you all 
that you may require, after you have obtained all you can 
from the Commissioners of the Poor, said Mr. Caxton. 

Mrs. Bright returned home. The next day abe called at 
the office gf the agent, and arranged for their p888age in the 
Manchester. In·a few days she had disposed of all the few 
articles which her husband had not placed iJ1 pawn and abe 
called again on Mr. Caxton. 

Mr. Caxton, I have decided to leave London for that happy 
country, and I have called for tllat 888istance which you 80 

kindly offered me. I think that in Ame!ioa I can earn ~nough 
to repay you for the amount which you may loan me. My 
husband, I yet hope, will, in that land of temperance, wbePe 
be will be removed from associations and influences which 
have 80 much injured him, regain his energy, and pursue with 
credit, a professioD that he by his talents, is so well able to 
adorn. I have seen letiers from America, representing it as 
a Paradise I We shall have no friends there. I do at times 
ftink with an oppresHd heart 1 I give up valued friends here. 
You know we oceupied a large house, and my husband was 
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social in his nature, and like most of us in England, enter
tained a large circle of friends. I have, Mr. Caxton, shed 
many tears, before I came to this I But you see I am firm 
now I These Americans are very humane and liberal-and 
the ladies, I am told, are constantly assisting all who need 
their kind attention. A neighbor of mine has received a letter 
from her friend in New York, that certainly would induce 
any person in my condition to emigrate. 

Mrs. Burnham's letter says that all the New York ladies 
visit ragged-schools and Sunday-schools, and help the poor, 
and all the poor families get along very well. Do you think 
the New York ladies can assist so many as are going out now r 
They must be rich, I am sure, said Mrs. Bright. 

When does the Manchester sail ? asked Mr. Caxton. 
Next week, said Mrs. Bright. 
Here is the money that you will need to pay your passage, 

and here is a roll of sovereigns sealed up, and you are not to 
open them till you arrive in America. I shall not tell you 
how much there is, but the money will do you good when you 
arrive. The Americans should never admit any person with
out such a sum, said Mr. Caxton. 

Mr. Caxton, I cannot acknowledge, in a suitable manner, 
this kindness of yours. To say that I thank you, is a cold 
expression; but my heart is warm ; and to you it shall 
be ever pledged in deepest thankfulness. If I can get a 
school, or if I can obtain sewing or work of any kind, in that 
hAppy country, I will repay you all; you shall never be 
forgotten. We may be able to redeem all and yet be 
respected by a large circle of friends, and I am at times 
en<iouraged. I could endure my own ''offering and live 
or die where we are, but I cannot think of bringing up 
my children in this place, where vices are constantly pressing 
the masses downward to the earth. In America my children 
will inhale with their breath the energy that so peculiarly 
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marks the American character. Here there are no in1Juencee 
in operation to improve the condition of the masses. All 
efforts are abandoned~ and we are left tQ see misery, sorrow, 
and suffering rapidly extending to all who are poor, and to all 
to whom poverty is sure to come. By any person who will visit 
with me_ the scenes of suffering that flow directly from intem
perance, it will be admitted that the efforts of the charitable 
cannot much longer be sustained, if the stream of suffering 
and degradation is to be allowed to constantly enlarge by the 
increase of the stores which so much debase the lower classes· 
I am surprised to see the increase of poverty, crime, suffering, 
and destitution. And yet, l ought not to be surprised. You 
know that I have long been familiar with the sufferings of the 
lower classe8. I have been connected with Sunday-schools 
ae scholar and teacher, since I was twelve year~t of age, 
but now we are all in despair. The increase of intemperance, 
and the vices that proceed from it, have increased to such ex
tent as to drive all from the field of labor, and the charitable 
have abandoned the masses to the ruin by which they are sur
rounded. To see the sufferers, many of them cllildren of 
the age of my own, is more than my feelings can endure· 
When I arrive in New York I will write to yon, and I know 
yon will rejoice to hear that our condition is essentially better 
than in London. Adieu. 

Mr. Bright called to look at the .Manchester. He walked 
around, he went on board. He was mute. Oh, God I is this 
tDo eondition to which we are reduced ? Is that the vessel in 
which we are to leave this beloved country, this land of free· 
dom, this home once so happy and the abode of relations and 
friends, who seemed to make life all that happy life can be? 
Am I in my senses? This vessel will never reach America I 
We cannot go in such a vessel ; we shall a!l be lost, I am sure 
we shall. There are other vessels ; I will not risk our li vee in 
thia. Bot. where are we to get the money f We have nut 
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the means of paying more thao we are charged in the Mnn· 
cheater; we must go in her or not go to Am-erica I But 
we are stealing away unknown to all. We have rich 
friends; once they would not have allowed of this. But 
now I have lost them all, and they shall not know how 
wretehed we are. Why is it f Why am I so neglected and 
so wretched 'I I know why it is; it bas come from my keeping 
company with tboae whom I met at the sign of the Robert 
Burns.' In that bouse was laid the foundation of all my 
errors. I will reform. 1 will go to America, but I will never 
again visit such p1acee ofvioe, said Mr. Bright. He wiped 
away a tear. 

It was a Rleepleas night to Mrs. Bright. The few days that 
she yet bad were spent in making some small preparations for 
·the voyage. A few friends had beard of their intentions and 
had called, with true aft'eetion, to bid them a long and perhaps 
a last adieu. 

James, here is the family Bible, but I must call at the office 
of the Bible society and buy a Bible for each of the children. 

Mrs. Bright. called at the office in Bond-~treet. 
Mr. Doddridge, I am going to America, that h~ppy land, 

and I have come to ask you for two Bibles for my children, 
said Mrs. Bright. 

Our Bibles are for gratuitous distribution, and you will 
select such as you please. I am pleased to ]earn that you 
are going to that prosperous country. There is no other 
country like America. They are at this moment making 
a great effort to banish the vicea that we have fixed forever on 
our soil, and J' have DO doubt they will succeed j they are 
entirely different from our people, and are not all victims to 
the habits and vices that for years have crowded our masses 
to the e~h. In tht city of New York there is a Bibl~ society 
that employs more than three hundred men, printing and bind
big Bibles; and in snob a city, I am sore they will have virtue 
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enough to banish the stores that sell spirits, aad cause, every
where, so much misery, said Mr. Dodaridge. 

:Mr. Doddridge, will you oblige me so much as to ha,·o 
written in this Bible the name of John Bright, from his 
mother, and iD this Isabella Bright, from her mother, said 
Mrs. Bright. 

Mrs. Bright, the similarity of our pul'Buits have brought us 
together often, and I kllOw something of the qualities that you 
possess, and the sentiments that have always governed your 
life. I need not say that I entertain for you ao ordinary 
respect. lD. that land of temperance, I am sure you will finl 
eoBgen.ial minds, aad with such persons you will form friend
ships that will add to the enjoyments of life. Here is a letter 
to Mr. Phelps, a valued friend of mine, that may be of t5ervic~ 
to you in a land of stranger& I wish you aU the bappinel's 
that your most sanguine hopes have promised aaid Mr. 
Doddridge. 

For your kind wishes, and for the Bibles I thank you. 
This letter, I am S!Jre, will be of great value to me, and I shall 
acknowledge your kindness · by letter sooo after my arrival in 
New fork. 

Too last prepatatioo. was finished, the last kind words were 
exebanged, the last kind kisses were on their lips ! They 
were on board the Manchester I 

The MaRch.ester sailed. But she moved as if loaded beyond 
h« power to fioat. She lay like a log-and a roore wretched 
company WWJ never crowded into any vessel. The pilot took 
ber through a wroDg ehannel, where she touched a rock or a 
eunkea wreck, aad was detained for repairs. . The Cuptain 
was evidently uneasy, as be bad not properly trimmed his ship. 
She was too deep at the bows, and she rolled and was in dall
ger. Mr. and Ml'B. Bright aru:l the children were all sick on 
the second day. They were crowded into a dark hole, with 
one quarter more p~ngers than there should have been 
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There was no fire, no stove, and no opportunity for washing, 
except in the ocean. There was no ventilation-the atmo
sphere in which they were confined was the stench of death r 

I shall die I I cannot sleep r I cannot eat I I must die f 
I can never live to reach tbat glorious country f My strength 
is nearly gone t I am feverish I I am frozen t There is no 
fire--there will be no fire I Why did I come in such a vessel t 
0, death I I( it were not for you, my husband, and tbese dar· 
ling children, how sweet it would be to yield up this life into 
the hands of Him who gave it, said Mrs. Bright. 

A flood of tears each day relieved a heart already stricken 
too much for life. After a few days' sail, a sea struck the 
Manchester, and swept the deck. The wind increased, and it 
seemed as if the vessel could make no headway. Consterna· 
tion was seen in the faces of all. She rolled as if she must go 
over I They took in sail, and were some days in rep11iring 
damages. The weather continued tempestuous, and the wind 
was ahead. The ship toesed from wave to wave, her seams 
groaned and creaked, as if she would strain to pieces I Tha 
wind increased ! A sail is gone l was the alarming ery. W ~ 
are between two billows, mountain high f Look I That aw
ful wave is coming on us! O, hear the wind f It is the knell 
of death I Who can be beard '1 The roar is awful! Tbe 
ship is leaking I the ship is leaking ! was the cry from below. 

We are sinking I said Mr. Bright. 
The vessel rose again, but the deck was half under water. 
Captain, are we safe 1 asked Mr. Bright. 
One more such a sea will be our last I The Manchester wa& 

on her beam ends, and a miracle saved us, said the Captain. 
Tbe storm continued, and the whole veesel was a scene of 

'\li'Tetcbedness. 
Here is an awful death I See, this child is dead I It was 

well this morning, said a passenger. 
Is it the cholera 1' It must be1 said all the passengers. 
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Shall we all die? Who bas any medicine? Where ia the 
doctor ? Who will take care of the sick ? 

No one I was the response that came from hundreds of sor 
rowful hearts. 

Are we all to die, and have no effort made to save our lives? 
Captain, what shall we do ? asked Mr. Bright. 

What shall you do ? Why, die, of course I Who cares 
how many die ? The more the better I I have seventy-five 
more passengers than the law allows, said the ·captain. · 

Is there no nurse, no. physician, no medicine, no hope, no 
consolation in this our deep diatress ? I did not think of 
this I I cannot live-I do not wish to live, said Mr. Bright. 

Go upon the deck, you stupid clown I What. are you 
mourning about? asked the Captain. 

Do send up that medicine chest from the cabin I I have 
seen it I There ia some drug that will smoothe the way to 
death, if it will not cure, said Mr. Bright. 

You shall have no medicine I Throw all the bodies over tus 
soon as they are done breathing I Steward, you need not 
wait to roll them in canvass, said the Captain. 

Yesterday five died-to-day ten have died I 0, merciful 
Heaven I shall we all die ? asked Mr. Bright. 

What if you do-who cares? asked the Captain. 
Captain, can we be allowed to have a little warm water? 

The children require it, and the steward refuses us the email
eat quantity, said Mr. Bright. 

No, you can have no warm water. If you want water, dip 
it from the ocean-there you will find enough ! Where you 
are going, neither warm nor cold water will put out the fire, 
said the humane Captain. 

0 Heaven I Twenty more have died I .M.y turn is near, 
said Mrs. Bright. 

Steward, you must throw them over faster-you must not 
wait for them all to be cold I This man is nearly done breath· 

7• 
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ing-he is iD hie Jaet agony-a collapee bas commenced--lie 
may as well be thrown onr I Bring out all the sick ones
none will live-place them aU iD a row on the deck, ready to 
be thrown over, said the captain. 

Captain, shall I olean up below r The steerage is m a COil• 

dition too foul for human beings to breathe, and I am sore all 
will die, said thtt steward. 

Not in the least I ,7'here will not be many let\ by the time· 
we arrive. Leave the clearing up till we get rid of the cat-. 
tle, said the captain. 

James, I know my time is near-I must go soon I This 
pain tells me too plainly what my disorder is, and what its ter
mination will be. The worst of all disorders· will soon be 
fixed upon this heart I I have no desire to live, e:seept for you 
and these dear children. My spirit& aud my life are ebbilig 
fast, said Mrs. Bright. 

Take in that sail-five knots is faet nougb, said the cap
tain. 

James, when I am gone, will yon take care of John and lea
bella ? I need not ask-1 know you will. I did not think of 
death eo soon I It seems but yesterday that we bowed at the 
matrimonial altar, and the prospect of a happy life to none 
could be more cerlain. You had just commenced the prac
tice of the law, your father was rich, and my relatives were 
wealthy, talented, and in the very highest circles. Can I die, 
and leave all that was once so bright and promising f Tbe~e 

lovely children, too I They were given us to make more per· 
foot life's purest joys I I am soon to take leave of all on earth, 
and it is hard to part from scenes that should have been so 
lovely. I did hope that in the great country beyond the sea, 
we were yet to retrieve our losses, and again claim our rank in 
society. But it is ordered otherwise, and I submit to the de
cree of Heaven. Thill dieorder has reached my heart, and my 
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etrength now is failing. Befot~e I go I must ask-aM I know 
you will promise, that you will never more renew your aequain
tance with those who have brought us her'e. O, this pain I I 
shall die I I cannot loDg survive 1 

One half your early friends are now ocenpyi"ftg p!aees of 
great respectability, and are rapidly acquiring the fi•rtunes 
that will enable them to live in elegance, if not in Rplendor. 
The other half are rapidly descending to that condition, 
from which there is no escape but disgraceful death. All 
that we now see before our eyes was pluinly ~een as 
as unavoidable result. In these, my last moment~', I am 
unwilling to censure you; but bow often have we talked of 
the lives of those to whose companionship all our misfortunes 
are to be traced. Virtue cannot exist without temperance, 
and life canaot be happy without virtue. No law of our 
oature is more fixed than the law that virtuous life bestows 
perfect enjoymest, and a neglect of duty, leads unavoidably to 
degradatAoa and an early grave. These ch1ldren are the most 
lovely that ever blessed parents' hearts t Who shall guide 
them in -the ways of virtue f You need I)Ot tell me that some 
kind hand will be extended to lead them up to all that life 

' and love, aad hope eould ask I It cannot be; it is to ruin, to 
disgrace, to early death, they must descend J Their tnl~uttl 

and their beauty entitle them to God's highest blessings; to 
a life aU joy, and an acceptance hereafter. But Providence 
acts through human agencies, our errors have cut them off 
forever. None but pareuts can train children to virtue and to 
happiness. Without parents, their minds are uncultivated, aQd 
virtue bas no existeoce. The broad stream of evil influences 
sweeps past ud they yield, and happiness and purity of life 
are wrecked; the fate of one, is the fate of all who are left 
thus unprotected. I cannot leave John and Isabella alone in 
horrid desolation. I can see them, iD imagination, surrounded 
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by all the dieloulties that make ~fe misel'able. Ob r thali 
I could take them with ~e. There is no pain in deMh I It 
is the thought of those we leave that inflicts the deepest pang. 
We know that we shall live again, if our lives are guided by 
virtue or religion. Oh I could we only know that elK' erron 
would not fall on those we love. Was it for sufferings like 
ours that lives of innocence were placed in our care? I know 
they were not. I know that John and Isabella should have 
been placed in scenes of purity and innocence, where every 
virtue would have adorned minds of unusual brilliancy. 
And yet, I fear that our own condoot bus placed them amid 
int1ueuees that will ruin them. To eave a life from degradation t 
Oau any thought, can any hope in life's last moments, be 
more inspiring ? What is great ? Wbali is glorious ? What 
in life is so ennobling? Who will not help to eave t.he love
liest image that goodnA88 ever called its own f 

Oh, that I could believe that some hand of mercy will take 
t.heee children 1 and lead them upward in innocence, in virtue, 
to happiness and Heaven ; then oould I die in peace I There 
are no kind ladies in America to save so many little sufferers. 
They will all die in deepest 4-esolation I My strength now is 
failing-my last thoughts, my last prayers, are for you, James, 
and these lovely children. Have I, James, done my duty 
to these children ? Have I done my duty to all, so far as I 
knew how to perform it? Do you think some kind lady will 
take care of Isabella and John? 

Mr. Bright was deeply affected ! 
John, come to mother I Will you be good when I am 

gone? 
I will go witb you, mother I 
Kiss roe, John I Kiss me, Isabella! Again I You cannot 

eo with me, but you shall both come to m~ and we will ever 
live with our Creator l 

Digitized by Goog I e 



DBSPOTIIM, 181 

lfn. Bright was exhausted. She fainted I She attempted 
to speak-her lips moved, but no voice was beard I 

She died J 
Oh God I She is not dead I She is, she is I Why am I 

left f My heart is bursting I Captain, yon will not commit 
tbia form, once so lovely, to the ocean, without Christian 
rites I I know you will not I You are not without human 
feelings, said :Mr. Bright. 

I will give you one hour t'or preparation, said the captain. 
She will never breathe again I Thy life, thy love, thy vir

tues, are ended here I Oh God, we thank thee for all that a 
pure life has taught I Take, oh take to thyself, a spirit all 
love, all beauty, all heavenly graces! To the ocean wave, 
the boundlees iinage of thy unmeasured goodnese, we here 
commit this form I · 

Too pure for earth, her spirit has winged its way to thee. 
From thee it came-to thee it bas returned; with thee it will 
ever live. A spirit from Heaven was clothed in human form; 
in Heaven it will but change ita own form, and take thy own 
image. All that was mortal, we have committed to the wa
ters by thee created. Buried deep in caverns of thy 
ocean, no human eye will ever reach that form I The eye of 
Omnipotence will ever look down on all in mercy. All the 
created world is thine, and thy omnipresence is here and every 
where I With deep contrition here we kneel! Sustain Ul!1 0 
sustain us, or we die in deepest suffering I We bow in hum
ble adoration to thy will! To thee alone we look--as thou 
wilt, we live or die I 

All who witnessed this melancholy scene were in deepest 
sorrow. Who will next be called ? I too shall soon sink be
neath the wave that will forever hide me, was the rel!ponse of 
every heart. 
~oor Mr. Bright's heart was broken. Each day 11ome fa

miliar face and form was consigned to that grave, which of all 
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others must most appall the heart I Who will survive? Will 
this voyage be ever ended ? 

The Manchester arrived at quarantine. 
Captain, can I be allowed a little help to get my trunks 

from below ? asked Mr. Bright. 
You need not be in a h1DT7. We are at quarantine, and 

shall not go up to the city for thirty days, nor till we get ano
ther voyage engaged for the vessel, and it may be sixty days, 
said the captain. 

My spirits are fast sinking. I know that J shall soon fol
low my Isabella, and I wish to go. Captain, I have eaten 
nothing, and the children have had nothing for two days. Can 
you allow us to have a little broth, to keep us alive 7 asked 
Mr. Bright. 

If you live till you get anything from me to eat, you need 
not fear that you will ever die. What business have you to 
ask me for anything to eat, you miserable outlandish --? 
asked the captain. 

In thirty days a boat was seen approaching the Manchester. 
Get into that boat, every one of you. I will give you thirty 

· minutes to move your plunder, and if any of you are not ready 
in that time, you may get up to the city as you can, said the 
captain. 

The boat arrived at the wharf. The scene before Mr. 
Drigbt demanded all the energy that be could summon. It 
was enough to appall a stout heart. An immense pile of trunks, 
boxes, beds and barrels were just on the edge ofthe pier, and 
ready to fall into the water. Give me two dollars for bring
ing up your baggage, said a rough-looking character. 

How is this? My receipt says, to be delivered in New 
York, said Mr. Bright. 

Give me two dollars, or all your baggage goes into the wa• 
ter, said the man. 

:Mr. Dright paid. 
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Where are my children ? Have you seen my children ? I 
have lost my children I said Mr. Brighl · 

They were found at some distance, in the street. 
What can I do ? Where can I get rooms ? 0 Heaven, 

my heart is sinking I If I could only tee one friendly band 
exteDded, in this my deepest diatress, it would remove this 
load from my heart I I can get no house, or part of a bouse, 
and I have no place to cover my head, or in which my child
ren can have the rest their exhausted condition so much de
mands, said Mr. Brighl 

If you will give me three dollars in advance, you may put 
your trunks into my room for two days, said a rough-looking 
Catholic out-throal 

I can do no better. Here is your money, said Mr. Brigbl 
They were shown to a small attic. They looked around. 

It is full of vermin I Are these the bedfellows that misery 
brings to men? 

Darlings, you cannot remove your clothes. Lie down and 
see if you can sleep, said Mr. Brighl 

.Exhausted nature claimed repose. They slept-they slept 
sweetly. 

It was midnight, and the great orb of heaven was shining' 
down. The world was rejoicing in Nature's sweet restorer, 
balmy sleep. All was still. A mutHed form appeara I Ano
ther comes 1 The door opened softly. 

This is not the man, said McFlippin. 
I tell you it is, said .McQuirk. 
How do you know 1 asked Me Flippin. 
I saw the money when he paid me the three dollars. He 

bad good clothes, and Nick watched him at the quarantine. 
He swears that he is the man. You see he bus a Bible in his 
pock et, said McQuirk. 

How shall I dispatch him? Have you the dagger? asked 
llcFiippin. 
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Here it is, said McQuirk. 
Shall I kill the children too ? asked McFlippin. 
Dead men tell no tales, said McQuirk. 
That boy is laughing at me in his sleep I I cannot strike I 

You must take the dagger I There, strike now I Did you 
bear a noise? asked McFlippen. 

There are footsteps! Hark I See who thnt is I We must 
wait till to·rnoirow, said McQuirk. 

The moruing came. Mr. Bright walked out alive I He 
walked tow~trd the Hudson. 

Where shall I go ? Was ev~r man so distressed as I am? 
0 that I could be with my departed Isabella ! She was a 
Christian. 0 that I were I She is bappy-1 will join her I 
No, I will not I I have two children-! will not leave them, 
in horrid desolation to suffer and die I Here is a store-! 
will just look in. You do not keep sphits? If you do, I 
cannot stop here. Why, here is a face that I have seen 
before I Have I not seen you some where? asked Mr. 
Bright. 

You have. I know you well-you are my old acquaintance. 
Come in here-let us take a drink, said McQuirk. 

I never do that. I will walk away. Where shall I go 1' 
The world is dark. I will walk on the banks of this lovely 
river. Happy, happy men who live with their beloved wives 
and children in this pure and happy country. I know there is 
virtue here, all things look eo lovely. I wish I had been 
born here-! should not then have known the " Robert 
Burll8,11 and the persons in the" Robert Bums" would not 
have known rile; I should now huve been living with my be
loved Isabella. But all is dark-it is now too late for refor
mation I . My Isabella is gone, and I wish to go to her, and 
end my suftering. 0 that I were dead I This aching heart 
will burst I 

Have I a right to take my own life ? The thought 18 too 
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painful to be endured I But life is worse I I have a right, 
for no one can prevent it, and I will do it I But let me retl~Wt 
a moment. The world, and aU created thinge, were made for 
man by a kind Providence. Then why was not man made for 
virtue, and the enjoyment of all that in life is so bright and 
beautiful ? He was, I know he was. But to retain his vir
tue apd his power to enjoy life, is the great difficulty, sur
rounded as we are by the bad influences that vice and vicious 
men place around us. I have lost my power over myself, and 
shall end my troubles here I This liquid will end all suffering, 
and I go to join my Isabella I But how can I join my Isa
bella, if there is no life to come? And if there is a life to 
come, may there not be both happy and 1niserable beings, as 
there are in this world ? If there are two conditions-and 
who can doubt it ?-some preparation may be well I I am 
not certain that I am prepared, but my energy and my enjoy
ment are gone, and I wish to go I This phial will cure all my 
ille, or it will plac.e me beyond the power to cure the ills of 
either life I The world exists forever-why should not my in
tellect? A power created and sustains the world. A power 
originally created the intellect, and now contrors it. Tbe 
power and the intellect came from the same hand, and are 
clearly the same that created the world. That power could 
be no other than the Deity I I am in doubt who most offends 
a just Deity-the men who set snares for my weak mind, by 
influences most foul, or I who yielded thoughtlessly to the vices 
that most easily destroyed me. It is the pestilential atmo
sphere placed by bad influences around us, that most exposes 
and then degrades man I I shall be forgiven I I was the vic-
tim of others' sins I 0 Heaven, look down in pity and for
give I Receive, 0 receive this repenting heart I Who knows 
the anguish that is driving me to despair? I die the victim 
of sins that taint the air we breathe, and ever press life down· 
ward to an early grave I 
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A mao suddenly appeared and caught the phial from his 
band 

What means this? Is it self-destruction that you meditate? 
Beware I After this there may be another life. 

Mr. Bright turned upon the stranger a look of indignant 
contempt, anu walked a short distance, followed by this man 
or vision. 

You do not kr.ow me; you I well know. You were a pas
senger on board the .Manchester from London, said the 
stranger. 

Mr. Bright seemed astonished I 
Well, what if I w11s? asked Mr. Bright. 
I knew your wife; I saw her when she engaged her passage. 

I knew her before you did. Did she not write these poe!lls P 
asked the stranger, as he banded a. volume, much worn and 
defuced. 

She did, said Mr. Bright. 
I saw your wife's last moments, and I saw you commit the 

body to the wave. Do you believe that the inspiration that 
enabled her' to form and record such thoughts, such sublime 
thoughts, as we read here, was buried in the waves, or does 
it still exist in the same etherial form that gave to her the 
character of an angel ? Do you not know that you have 
the same spark of life in you, which thinks and reasons, 
in your lucid moments and in your hours of degrada
tion 't You cannot get rid of the conecience ; every bad act 
of your life bas visited on you its own consequences. It 
accusee you this moment, and you will have no peace till you 
reform. The conscience is an emanation of the intellect, and 
is independent of the body, and will live as long as light, truth, 
virtue, and the Deity do exist. You know that this book 
exists, for you see it ; you know that, it is the sure evidence 
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of the existence of the mind of your wire, which yon could 
not see. The mind of your wife aa clearly bad a aeparate ex· 
istence as this book has. You cannot be a materialist, for 
you know that y('lur wife's mind and body were not the same. 
The mind was not the body, and the body was not the mind. 
The bocfy is perishable, but this book may, and the m'ind will, 
live as long as the pirit lives, of which it is the emanation and 
the sure evidence of its existence, said the stranger. 

Who are you that utters tbi11 mysterious language? No man 
speaks in tbi11 manner I said Mr. Bright. 

You Know me not, some other time you may know me, 
said the stranger, as be walked away. 

This is very stt·unge. He eemed to know me, but I am 
sure I never saw him I I could not be deceived, it was a 
man. But be vanished I How could a man vnniRh ? It 
could not have been a man. It was a vision. Yes, it was a 
vision from the other world sent to eave my life. I remember 
nr>w, that be did but utter Isabella's sentiments. It was a spirit 
sent by her, I know it wat!. 0! that I bad lh·ed as Isabella Jived. 
No joys, no peace, no sweet converse, could bestow more of 
life, of love, or huppioe ; it was ull that life can give, it was 
life's noblest pleusures bere below. This life i full of gush
ing joys whil~ innocence, and hope, and faith, and love claim 
all our mind and heart. When passions take tbe helm, toss
ed in n sea of ruin, all virtue, innocence, purity, and happiness 
are lo t. I will return to my attic. I must pn s that shop, 
but ] will not enter it, said ~fr. Bright. 

Come in bere, I have been wuiting for you ; come in and 
take a drink. You are my old acquaintaoce-I want to tell 
you uU about England. I have many friends-! treat them 
all-I will treat yon. I knew you would come in. I say, 
Bright, what ehull we take, punch or beer ?-punch is beet. 
Punch then it ball be. Drink that. There, now you feel 
better, I know you do. I say, Blight, it is of no use to pre-
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tend to be virtuous here; come, drink again. We never read 
the book that we saw in your pocket last night, said Me
Quirk. 

Mr. Bright was astonished I 
I did not see you last night. I slept soundly, said Mr. 

Bright. 
I say, Bright, we never say prayers here-we have no 

troubles-we drown them all; come take another drink, said 
McQuirk. 

I will just take a glass of beer-that, you know, is not a}. 

cobol, said Mr. Bright. · 
McFiippin, I say, give Bright another punch; that beer 

will sour his constitution ; I will pay. There, Bright, shuflie 
those cards, said M.cQuirk. 

I never do that thing, said Bright. 
Only once, that is nothing you know, I always lose. ·rbere, 

Bright, you have won my dollar. I will go you five dollars I 
I always lose, said McQuirk. 

I must take oft' my belt, said Bright. 
I say, Bright, let me take that belt in my band: it is beau

tiful; let me feel of it-it looks heavy I What a beau
tiful belt it is 1--did your wife make it 1' asked McQuirk. 

Mr. Bright shed a tear, but did not reply. 
There must be some gold in that belt, thought McQuirk, 

as be banded it back to Mr. Bright. 
.Mr. Bright returned to his miPerable attic. 
Father, I want mother, said John. Mr. Bright could not 

speak. 
When will mother come back? asked Isabella. 
Mr. Bright held his handkerchief to hie face. 
At ten o'clock at night, they were all again asleep upon the 

ftoor. 
Two sweeter cherub faces never smiled on any parent. The 

heavy bells tolled out twelve o'clock I 
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Two mu1Bed forma meet on the stairs below I One walks 
Jightly up the stairs I 

Come in and shut the door I Are they all asleep ? asked 
Me Quirk. 

They are, said McFlippin. 
Which way are the faces of the children ? BBked McQuirk. 
To the wall; did you see the gold ? aJSked McFiippin. 
I had it in my hands, said McQuirk. 
Have you the chloroform ? asked McFiippio. 
Here it is, said MuQuirk. 
Pour it on this handkerchief-pour it all. Do you hear a 

noise ? asked McFlippin. 
They have not moved; now is your time-now you have 

them, said McQuirk. 
All was still as death I 
The gold i safe in my pocket, said McFiippin. 
This was the roll of sovereigns presented by Mr. Co.xton. 
The next morning, it was late before any noise was heard 

in the attic. 
Nick, they say a man bas killed himself in our attic I Will 

you see if ne is dead ? asked McFlippin. 
Nick visited the attic. 
He is cold and stiff, said Nick. 
A word in your ear, Nick. Five dollars, you know I 

Here is a sack, and at twelve o'clock to-night it is high water! 
Do you understand? asked McFlippin. 

I guess I do-l have done some of this business before.-
You will stand by me if I get caught? asked Nick. 

That I swear on the Catholic bible, said McFiippin. 
Who pays the priest for confession? a ked Nick. 
I pay by the season, but I do not tell him all. Keep the 

door shut-the children will make a noise, and if the coroner 
oome he will question us, and we may be nabbed, said Me· 
Flippin. 
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I will tell yo~ what it is. I do not like this business t I 
could do it once in a week, but when you come to two or 
three times, I want you to get another man I I have no ob
jections to rob every night, but killing is another thing I These 
lawyers want too much to get a fellow off! I have been 
caught five times robbing, but I was never convicted yet, and 
I never shall be ; but if we are caught murdering, we must 
rail'e one hundred dollars, or swing, said Nick. 

Mr. Hays, a merchant doing bu11iness near- McFiippin, 
heard there was something suspicious in .McFlippin's ho';lee, 
and called in. 

I say, McFiippin, have you any dead men in your bouse? 
asked .Mr. Hays. 

They say a man killed himself in our house last night, said 
.McFlippin. · 

It is now twelve o'clock I I will give you two hours to ob· 
tain a coroner, and if he is not in your bouse in that time, I 
will have you indicted for murder I You know, you Catholic 
cut-throat, tl1at you have killed muny a man, and have thrown 
him into the dock I This slaughter-house of yours bas been 
watched by our new Mayor, and it is ascertained that you 
have been at this business for years I Dozens have gone into 
your house who never came out alive, and there is a place 
like yours in every street where emigrants and travelers take 
lodgings I Do you kill all, or spare your brother Catholics ? 
asked .Mr. Hnyd. 
· Mr. Hay!!, will you just step aside? I have something pri

vate to say to you. I must admit that there are some bad 
men about these ~treats, but I am a respectable man, and ho
nest. If you will" go with me to-night I will show you some men 
who are not so re~pectable citizens as I am, said .McFiippin. 

McFlippin, if I am to follow you through your dens of 
vice, I shall take my pist{)ls, '~<aid Mr. Hays. 

I hope you will not mention my name to any person in con-
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nection with this unple&Bant business, for if it is known that I 
am showing you the" Cbristiuns," they may kill us both. If I 
show you some of them, I sh1_11l depend on your honor. Will 
you meet me at eleven o'clock at No. 29 -- street ? asked 
McFlippin. 

Show me what you have seen, nnd tell me all that you know 
of these dens of vice, and I will consider well your claim on 
me, said Mr. llnys. 

They separated. At eleven o'clock they met on the side
walk at No. ~9 --street, 

Now you must express no surprise, and must not lo e 
your self.po ession, even if you have a kmfe at your throat, 
and a pistol at your breast I Keep cool-leaye me to coo
verse with all-and I will, I think, bring you out alive, said 
McFlippin. 

You think you will bring me out alive I If any man in
jut·es me I will shoot you instuntly, said Mr. Hays. 

If you have not strong nerves, nud entire confidence in me, 
you had better not go in, enid McFiippin. 

I would go io if Beelzebub were standing gui.ITd I Go 
nheuu l I have two of Colt'~> revolvers, Loth lauded with 
t.wo bu1ls in each burrel, said Hays. 

'fbey entered. 
Pus down the staii'S. Here I am in trouble. I find my 

keys do not fit-the Governor of the " Christi11ns" must have 
put on a new lock 'fbe new Mayor and the Know Nothings 
ure o. troubl~ome set of fellows. We bud no difficulty with 
the old police, for one bulf of them belonged to our society
nod we paid the others by the year. I have opened the doot'. 
W ulk through tbe pa age, but make no noise. I ~;ball have 
some difficulty here agnin. This is an extra door, aud hue 
been recently made for gr ater saft:ty. I have this bunch of 
keys, but I do not know wbicb one opens the doo!' l I huvo 
t>Uccceded. Now it opens; we enter here. Now take tLis lud-
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der, and drop it down this scuttle, wbile I bold it open, said 
:McFlippin. 

What honible noiae is that ? Is it made by man, or by 
fiends ? asked Hays. 

You will know soon, said :McFlippin. 
How many rooms are there here ? It is a little world, said 

:Mr.- Hays. 
There are one hundred and fifty rooms connected, and 

there are lodgel'll in them all, said McFlippin. 
In how many rooms are spirits sold ? asked :Mr. Hays. 
Nearly all, said McFlippin. 
How many persons are there in these dens f asked Mr. 

Hays. 
There may be from sixteen to eighteen hundred persons, in

cluding women. Look in at the door, but do not go in yet. 
What do ypu see ? asked McFlippin. 

I see a crowd of men with awful faces, and false whiskers, 
and black patches I The sight is frightful I They are hump
backed, one eyed, and one-legged I The sight is most horrid I 
Do they murder? Oh this smell! I am sick. I cannot look 
on such fiendish sights. They are too horrible for man to gaze 
upon, said Mr. Huys. 

They are playing cards, and all games for money, said Me-
Flippin. 

Will they see us ? asked Mr. Hays. 
They all know me, s~tid McFJippin. 
See, there are men loading guns and pistols, and sharpening 

knives 1 Are they going out to murder and rob ? asked Hays. 
They are. One man has just returned, and is showing a 

pocket-book which be must have stolen. These men 
are not the worst class. The femalee you see are better 
dressed, and rob in stages and cars, but pass for virtuoua.
Naw walk down these steps. Now fo~low me in the dark. 
Take hold of my hand, anci walk slowlr. W~ are now deep 
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ander ground, and at a great distance from the street. Look 
now into those rooms that you see are twice as large as the 
othera. · Here are two hundred rooms. I must have some con• 
versation with this man at the door. Jack Cade, I want to 
pase in Tom Burke-be is one of us, said McFiippin. 

You cannot go in, nor can Tom Burke, said Jack Cade. 
But you know me-[ tell you it is all right, said McFiip

pin. 
The new mayor has given us too much trouble; the guards 

are now doubled; you cannot go in-it is of no uae-you must 
send for Captain Kidd-he is President this month aaid Jack 
Cad e. 

But I passed the other story easily enough, said Me
Flippin. 

Y ee, of course you did, they were only thieves; half of 
these me11 are murderers, you k11ow. If the Mayor 
should get a Know Nothing in here, he would hang a dozem 
of uil, said Cade. 

Send for Captain Kidd, said MFlippio. 
Captain Kidd, this is Tom Burke. I know him well-be is 

ona of us, said McFlippin. 
Pase in, Mack and Tom. Jack, let these men p888. I have 

known Mack in this business ever since be came from Ireland, 
twenty years ago, said Captain Kidd. 

The miserable Know-Nothings have carried five more states, 
said McFlippin. 

You do not say eo I Our chance of getting in Mike for 
President is small. I wish we could get Live Oak and FiJ. 
more down here, they would never see daylight I Can we dis
pose of Barker or Houston, if we are well paid ? I know of a 
man who will do it for five hundred dollars, said Kidd. 

What looking creatures I Are they men, or are they fiends? 
What horrid looking faces I Shall I get out alive, without 
their notice ? asked Hays. 

~ 
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You said you would not be frightened-but I must tell you 
to keep your band on your revolver. Hundreds of men are 
drugged, and brought down here, and never see daylight 
again. Robespierre, I am looking for Danton, t1aid McFli,IJpin. 

Here I am-who called me? were uttered in tones that 
seemed unearthly. The sound came from a huge musk. 

Mr. Hays started, as if shaking with terror. 
Danton, where is Mura\.? asked McFiippin. 
He is out on a cribbing excursion. He caught a flat last 

night, and here is tbe specie. Do you see the belt and the 
yellow boys ? asked Danton. 

Danton, do you know any verdant emigrants, recently im
:Ported? asked Robespierre. 

I guess I do. One or two ship loads arrive every day, and 
we crib one or two flats every night. I say, Mac, how 
many rooins have you in your house in which you can lodge 
emigrants ? asked Danton. 

Danton, we will talk about such business at my house not 
here, said McFiippin. 

Mt. Hays, look at that card-table. Every man there has 
been at Sing Sing. Two men were put in for highway 
robbery, but 0- got them released by obtaining a certifi
cate from the aldermen that they were honest men ; this cer
tificate cost one hundred dollars. The two playing cards 
together were caught in the act of store-breaking, but the 
alderman let them off without trial; for this each paid fifty 
dollars. 'fhe man in front is Irish Bill. He was indicted, 
and his wife made a contract for his release, and the miserable 
judge did not keep his promise. In the corner is Connelly, 
who keeps out of sight till be can raise the money charged for 
his release. His wife, with the true instinct of a woman's 
nature, has never deserted him; in other scenes this woman 
would have been a he:roine. The alderman and judges ask 
for more money than she can raise. In front are ten zuen who 
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were policemen before the miserable Know Nothing part1 
troubled us. Twenty in room number one, have been in
dicted for large and small offences, but none of them were 
brought to triaJ. You see Chapman and Finlay, they made a 
good speculation in the Martha Washington, but some of the 
lawyers snapped them. Kady, bow long suice you left Bing 
Sing, asked McFiippen. 

Why, McFiippin, are you here f Why did you ask the 
question ; have you been to any whitehoiae? asked Kady. 

No. Kady, you were fortunate in getting off without 
a noose-you know you killed a man. Who was your lawyer f 
asked McFiippin. 
0-- and B- got me off, said Kady. 
You should have robbed without killing your man. How 

dared you kill him ? Such things bring us all into trouble, 
said McFiippin. 

How dared I kill a man? Why, that is nothing I If I had 
been caught with a knife in my band and blood on my clothes 
8- or B- would get me off, said Kady. 

McFiippin, who are the worst men among the 11 Christians" 
as you call them ? asked Hays. 

Do you see Snob Jemison, he sticks at nothing. He 
will kill a man for fifty dollars and trust for half the money. 
'McGuire cleans the guns and pistols and does the night rob
bing. He charges twenty dollars to rob a house, and twenty 
dollars extra if be kills a mao. Sturvisaut makes the clothes. 
Bob Hawser is half Turk, half Mormon. Judge Watchman 
is Mayor of the Hall, be is to run against Mayor Wood next 
year. Hartman sweeps out. Bowmans is bottle-bolder. 
Lighton keeps the money, and is called rich, but spends too 
much on elections. Tom Maloy does the butchering. Tom 
Hearn does the shuffiing, and is rich. Hall bas been in 
the hands of the law often, but be hi)S no trouble--! manage 
the business-he is rich and pays liberally. B- bas been 

'· 
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indicted frequently, but never tried; be expects an office from 
the party assisted by our society. Ryan and Patten know 
something of Cahill the police officer, they are ready to 
pay for a character. Hammel was accused of taking a deep 
interest in the- Bonded Warehouse, but Mr. C- bas en
gaged to clear him or have no pay. Reed, Tuckerman, and 
Schuyler are managers. Kissam does the forging. He is an 
educated man, and I can get him out of trouble soon-he h¥ 
money. Gross back was detected with one extra wife: the 
judges advised him to join the Mormons to save the heavy ex
penses, but he preferred paying largely, to keep his name out 
of the paperd : I did the business. White borrowed one hun
dred tbou~:<and dollars of his friends, and left far Europe 
the same day. Tompkins borrowed one hundred and fifty 
thousand dollars ·and established a bank, of which be is the 
president and director ; be promises to pay six per cent. on 
old debts for a full discharge. Charles Allen, the boy, used 
to drink with Quinn, and, by mistake gave a cut that may des
troy life. B. Connor was .a sailor and was struck by Cross, 
and a ball was fired in return. Carnell killed the father and 
tried to kill the eons, but he obtained help and sent the 
witnes11es from the country, and is now here. Williams killed 
his wife and paid for bail, and the indictment is old now ; he 
is safe. Shaffenbury killed a girl whom be had ruined, but 
nobody saw him ; the lawyer is to get him off or have no pay. 
We have Shysters here every night, for consultation with · 
their clients. Lawton killed a man, but he is one of the 
Brotherlwod, the alderman has given him a character and he 
will get off without trial. Eberton shot Geffry; be is poor, and 
will be banged if he cannot get one hundred dollars; I shall 
do all I can for him. Wilson was detected in highway rob
bery, but he is a pious Catholic, and all our society are pledged 
to assist him, and I know how it can be done. Churchill took 
money from a thief, but he was one of our best men, and will 
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b~ve no trouble; he is rich; I shall get him off. Wilson has 
found two men to swear that he is crazy, and wants one more, 
and will pay well ; he has rich connections, aaid McFllppin. 

McFlippin, do you know anything of Ellen Rogers, the 
segar girl ? asked Hays. 

I guel!8 I do, said McFlippin. 
Do you know anything of the murder in Leonard-street 1' 

asked Mr. Hays. 
I guess I do, said M:cFlippin. 
Do you know anything of Dr. Lightnor, who was murdered 

in Broadway 7 asked Mr. Hays. 
I shall not tell you all I know, said McFlippin. 
Are you an agent of all the Catholics? asked Mr. Hays. 
All who get into trouble call on me, said McFlippin. · 
Then you are a general agent for all who have friends-you 

act for all the rogues and robbers; am I correct? asked 
:Mr. Hays. 

I always help the unfortunate men. I have tender feelings, 
and too much sympathy for their sufferings, said McFlippin. 

What does it cost to get off a real bad fellow-one who 
robs or sets fire to houses 7 asked Mr. Hays. 

From fifty to two hundred dollars, ba4; if the unfortunate 
man bas money, the re~pectahle lawyers sometimes charge five 
hundred or one thousand dollars. Men of chiU'acter do not 
like to defend these men, an'd some will not do it. The alder
men charge fifty dollars for a good character, and we have no 
difficulty with them. I charge from ten to fifty dollars, but 
the lawyers, judges, and aldermen make the most money, said 
:McFlippin. 

You seem to understand this business. Why is it that you 
can do 80 much for your unfortunate countrymen? asked Mr. 
Hays. 

It is my respectability that enables me to do 80 much for the 
()atbolics, said McFlippin. 
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I will stay no longer, the air will make me sick. I can see 
no more I It is too horrible I I had beard of' these places, 
but I bad not seen them. We will return to the pure air and 
the light of' the moon. Now we breathe pure air agajn. Will 
you tell me, McFlippin, bow it is that you and others obtain 
your licences to sell rum and keep such houses as these? 
asked Hays. 

I will tAll you, Mr. Hays, but you must be my friend ; you 
know that I am a respectable man. We have a secret society 
called the " Brotht:rlwod." We have a presid{mt, directors, 
and all the necessary officers. We number thousands and 
thousands. We take an oath to act with each other and 
to fight the Know Notbings. We have secret signs and 
watchwords. We wait f'or the nomination of' the other par· 
ties, and then our respectable men call upon the candidates for 
aldermen, and for other offices, and promise them as many 
votes as they require for their election; but we require a 
written pledge that we &baH all be licensed, said McFlippin. 
You know that under the old law, no person could be licensed 
to sell spirits, if be did not ~eep a tavern with ten beds ; we 
made every alderman swear to disregard the law, then we 
agreed to give him as many votes as would ensure his election, 
and we always put in our own men, said McFlippin. 

Tben the city is governed entirely by men of your selection, 
and your " Brotherhood " can put into power any man, or set 
of men, or keep out of office any whom you dislike? said Mr. 
llays. · 

No power can keep out the aldermen who go with us for 
licensing the stores that we keep, said McFlippin. 

McFlippin, I must say that this is the most infamous, most 
diabolical, and the most unaccountable combination of villaoy 
that was ever generated on this soil, or under any government. 
I could not have believed that such a nest of villains could be 
found even in Catholic Europe I This expoaure will aat.oD~ 
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all reflecting men, and arouse a feeling of the deepest indigna
tion. Did you say that all these men are Catholics ? asked 
Mr. Hays. 

Certainly they are; we admit no others to the Brot.MrJuxxl. 
When we rob, or kill a mao, we go to the priest and he par
dons us aad we pay for it, and then we oan murder and rob 
again, said llcFiippin. 

Horrible, horrible 1 Were such things done in Europe, and 
was your trade learned there ? asked Mr. Hays. 

We learned tbe business in Europe, · but the watch was 
constantly troubling us, and there was a small chance of escape 
if we committed a mistake. Here we have an agreement with 
t.be police, to pay a small sum to those who lll'e not members 
of the Brotherhood. If the police officers do not release ~. 
we go to the aldermen, or send our president, and he gets our 
release. Sometimes we go to the lawyers, or --, or some 
other Catholic friend, and they go to the aldermen and Judges, 
and we have no more trouble except to raise the money, said 
:McFiippin 

Do you mean to say that money will always get a Catholic 
from the hands of the law, whatever the crime may be? asked 
Hays. 

Certainly I oo. Do you suppose we shall put men into of
fice who will not protect their best ftiends ? ·We have one
third of the beat offices in the State, and in the United States 
-are we not men of some consequence ? Every man put in· 
to office by us hilS his price, and we pay it, and that ends the 
business. We can get up a mob and burn the city if we are 
opposed; infidels and heretics will never g<~vern us-we are 
not to be put down by the mieerable Know Nothings. I can 
give a signal which will be .understood by every Catholic in 
the city, and the Brotherhood ean be assembled at any place, 
in numbers of from one to five tbousiUld persons I Mr. Seward 
is a good friend of ours, and put filly dollars into. the plate at 
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the Cathedral-we shall Tote for him. An editor has joined 
our party, and will help us to overthrow this Know Nothing 
Protestant government I This editor is a good friend of 
Hughes, and one of them will be made a cardinal. If this 
editor can inflame the South, aDd cause a separation of the 
States, we sballsoon dispose of the Know Nothings. A few 
years ago the editor presided at a meeting to which Hughes 
was invited, the whole object of which was to COtlgr&tnlate 
the Pope for not destroyillg so many liTes as his predeeessont. 
The Pope informed liim that they were mistaken in him-be 
would not yield one tittle of his right to penecnte. The edi
tor says he never went within1 one mile of an American Coun
cil, and be asks nothing of the Know Nothings, or any Union 
man-he wants no Union. He goes for his own party, or the 
destruction of all parties. 

The Bishop intends to keep all the Catholics by themselves, 
be does not allow any of them ~ marry :Protestants. He 
makes nearly one hundred thousand ElolJ.ars. every year by hie 
cemeteries, and in addition to this income, he chaFges from 
ten to two hundred dollars fol' mass~ to remove a soul from 
purgatory. TbeFe are six thousand stores, nine-tenths of 
which are kept by Catholics, and each store takes fifty dollare 
every day for spirits, and this amounts t6 one bundFed and 
nine millions of dollars i.n a year l The new Catholic editor 
pretends to be a temperance man, bot that is all for eft'ect :
the Catholics, you know, all drink. A man who keeps a mu
seum has been black-balled; the "Brothers" will have D.On& 
but respectable men in their sooioty. 

We are a great benefit te the city ; we sell the spirits which 
are imported by the rich men and respectable merchants. I 
am very respectable. I can control more vf>tes than any maD 
in the city. I keep open doors election days, and the Brother
lwod pay for all that is drank ; those who drink pay nothing! 
We pay the city for OUl' licences ; it is a great benefit to the 
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-city for us to Bell spirits; the city would lose a great deal of 
money if they were not to licence us, you know. The whole 
six thousand stores are kept by respectable men, and all make 
a great deal of money, aud some are very rich. Oh, we make 
more money than any other men, why should we not keep 
stores. 

We have friends coming every day from all the societies 
which are forming in and around the city; they give us all 
the money we want, and we can get lawyers and judges to 
nullify any law. One of the Brotherhood imports one million 
of dollars in wine, and another the same amount in brandy, 
and one distills nearly one million of dollars' worth of alcohol 
every year I I guess they can afford to pay the lawyers and 
judges something. I buy my brandy for fifty cents per gal
lon, and it is so good, that when th9y drink once, they alway• 
take a second glass. 

The Brotherhood meet every nighl We know all about 
the murders and robberies. We knew about -- before it 
was done, and we know who raised the money to get him off 
to the Island. They all apply to me. We can raise more 
money than the cold water societies. We shall dispose of 
Carson-we have men watching him I Men must be fools, 
to think six thousand stores are to be shut up. We have too 
much money and power for that. 

:McFlippin, do you not know that all the vices and suffer
ings of our great city-drinking, night-walking, hoUBe·break
ing, robbery, murder, house-burning, and starvation, all come 
from such places as y<)urs ? What motive can reflecting mt:n, 
who are the majori~y in our great city, have in licensing and 
legalizing all the vices which fill our courts, jails, alms-houses, 
and our streets ? asked M.r. Hays. 

I know that the Know Nothings say that drinking is the 
cause of all the vices, and I suppose it is, but if we were not 
to sell the spirits other persons would, and we are no worse 

9• 
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than otbel'8; while we make money we 11baH alwa111 bave 
a majority for the stores, said McFlippin. 

Do you know that the alms-hou8e COBts thil! city one million 
of dollal"8 every year? asked Mr. Hays. 

Who cares for that? We -do not pay the money, 11aid 
:McFlippin. · 

Do you eell spirits to the new emigrants in larger quantities 
than they drink it at home? asked Mr. Hays. 

Certainly we do. Many could not obtain the money in Ire
]and, but here they can, and they commence drinking the 
moment they arrive. We give them spirit for three cents per 
glass that would cost them teo cents in Ireland, and we give 
them as much tobacco for two cents as cost them six cents. 
We make a great deal of money by the new emigrants, said 
:McFiippin. 

Does your society ever 81!8ist the widows or the orpbana? 
asked Mr. Hays. 

Never, that is. not our busioe88; our business is to make 
money, not to spend it; we leave that busine88 to the _ladies 
and to liberal men, but the sufferings of the widows and 
orphans are enough to touch the hearts o£ all who are com
pelled to see them I ·said :McFiippin. 

Have your priests no power to persuade you from your 
ruinous busine88? asked M.r. Hays. 

They never attempted anything of the kind. No Catholic 
ever voted for closing the stores, and none ever will, and if the 
laws were more severe than they are we should never obey 
them. Hughes says be will have no laws made that he cannot 
evade ; he despises all laws and law-makers, and he knows 
something, I guess they will find. Virtue and temperance, you 
know, have been found by the judges to be unconstitutional, 
but spirits suit the constitutions of all men in office, and those 
who want offices, said McFlippin. . 
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:McFlippin, you appear to be a man of education ; do you 
belong to the Catholic Church? asked Hays. 

I do, and am a leading man, and associate with very respect
able meu. I meet the aldermen every nigb.t at the City Hall ; 
you see I dress wei~ said McFlippin. 

McFiippin, I must say that I am astonished to find a man 
of your intellect and your education employed as yon are em
ployed. I did expect to find a duil, stupid being selling rum 
and robbing and murdering, but I find a maa as capable of 
reflection as any alderman in th~ cay. Now, how am I to ao
oount for this strange connection of vice and decency? asked 
Mr. Hays. 

Mr. Hays, I go to church twice a day, I cross myself with 
holy water, and I go to all the festivals and all the fasts. I 
believe in four gods, and I believe that Holy Mary was 
my creator and the creator of all things. I believe in all the 
saints in the calendar, and I am sure that I am in the true 
church; the Pope a•d Bishop Hughes say so. I went to a 
Catholic school, and was told that all others were filled with 
infidels, aDd I believe they are. I believe that all who are 
not members of the true church are heretics and infidels, and 
that God will destroy them. I believe that no men will go to 
Heaven but Catholics, and believe all Catholics will go to 
Heaven if buried in Bishop Hughes' consecrated cemetery. I 
believe that aay priest, for ten dollars, cas pray a soul out of 
purgatory inoo Heaven. If the family is rich, it 11ometimes 
requires fifty oo get a doubtful man into Heaven. I believe 
that bread, when blessed by th-e priest, is the true body of the 
Saviour, and if any man doubts it he shall be burnt ae millions 
bave been. I believe that the eros!! represents all that is holy, 
and that all is holy to which it is attnched. I believe that 
Bishop Hughes always tells the truth and nothing else, and I 
believe that Senator Brooks is a blackguard, an infidel, and a 
Know Nothing. We like the W.higs and the Democrats, and 
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eell them their wine and brandy, but ~e Know Nothingtr we 
bate, and mean to dispose of a few of them. But, you know, 
Mr. Hays, that I am an honest man, and, while I go to church, 
ie there any harm in robbing infidels and heretics? The Pope 
bas destroye<l millions of heretics, and wiH have to dispose of 
twice as many more, before he gets England and America to 
join the true church. As long as I am in· the true church I 
can do what I please; l shall be sure to go to Heaven, said 
McFlippin. 

You bne used the word infide) a numberoftimes = do you 
mean by that name men wbo do not believe any Bible 7 asked 
Mr. Hays. 

We mean those who do not belong to the Roman Catholi:ce, 
said McFlippin. 

Are Dr. Hawks, Dr. Hutton, Dr. Adams, and Dr. Cheever; 
infidels ? asked Mr. Hays. 

Certainly they are; did not Bishop Hughes teH the school 
committee that Be bad BO respect for the Pr<!testant Bible ? 
asked McFiippin. 

Why does Hughes have no respect for the Protestant Bible, 
which the Protestants regard as the voice of Heaven? asked 
Mr. Hays. 

We suppose the Protestants have altered many passages, 
enid McFlippin. 

The Catholic Bible was in the bands of the priests for fitteen 
hundred yeare, and during the time the people had oral teach
ing only, and were punished if a Bible Wll& found in their poe
session. During the dark ages, not half the priests could read 
and write; do not Roman Catholics suppose there were nume
rous errors committed, and alterations made, to suit them
selves ? asked Mr. Hays. 

All the alterations and additions were approved by the 
Popes.; we admit they were numerous, said McFlippin. 

The Roman Uat.holics are unlike !ill oLher denominatioD8, iD 
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the fact ofhaving a Bible of their own ; do yOu. ·suppose that 
Protestants and Catholics can ever li-ve side by side in peace ? 
asked Mr. Hays. 

Certainly not; we will have nothing to do with them, they 
are all infidels, and we wish to see them all destroyed. You 
do not think we would have one of the infidels buried in our 
cemetery ? We shall be in perpetual war as long a8 there are 
infidels in the world, but the Bishop says the Protestants will 
all join the Catholics in a few years, and then the world will 
be at peace, as it was when there were no Protestants and 
infidels in the world, said :McFlippin. 

Do you Catholics desire to keep this bitter feeling against 
the Protestants alive forever ? asked Hays. 

Certainly we do; iC we did not, why should we ask for Pro
testant money to. support Catholic schools ? asked McFiippin. 

What would you Catholics do with such men as Dr. 
Hawkes, Dr. Hutton, Dr. Cheever, and Dr. Adams, if you 
had them in Catholic Europe 7 asked Mr. -Hays. 

We should prosecute them in the court of the Inqmsnion, 
eaid :McFlippin. 

What would be their punishment 7 asked Hays. 
The same as the :Madiai family,' imprisonment for ten 

years, and probably secret assassination or starvation, said 
:McFlippin. 

Where do Roman Catholics suppose their ·Bible came from? 
asked Mr. Hays. 

The popes made it, but they were inspired, said McFJippin. 
Did the saints of the middle ages and the saints of the more 

recent ages have any agency in preparing the doctrinal pas
sages 'l asked Mr. Hays. 

Certainly-when all the souls of the world were committed 
to the popes, they made so many alterations, tbat.when the 
B_ible was translated into English there were over five hun
dred different Bibles collected by the trans.latora, but the 
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Catholic translation was the only correct one. You do not 
suppose the Protestants would select the same one out of five 
hundred that the popes would select-you must be worse than 
an infidel to suppose so, said McFlippiu. 

You have told me the truth, and all the truth, have you not.? 
asked Mr. Hays. 

Every word is true-1 have concealed nothing-and now 
you will promise to protect me in this unfortunate affair of 
Mr. Bright? said McFlippin. 

I shall take time to reflect on this busineM, said Mr. Hays. 
The coroner came~ 
Mr. McFiippin, Mr. McQuirk, and Nick, will you put your 

right hands on the Bible. You solemnly swear to tell the 
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth I Kiss the 
Bible. What do you know of this case ? asked the coroner. 

He came to my house two days since, in great depression, 
and partially deranged. In his pocket, you see, is a phial, the 
contents of which caused his death. It is suicide, said Me
Flippin. 

le that all you know of this man ? asked the coroner. 
Every word, said McFiippin. 
What do you know of this man 1' asked tho coroner. 
Nothing, said Me Quirk. 
Nick, do you know anything of this man ? asked the coroner. 
He killed himself, said Nick. 
Where are the children ? asked the coroner. 
They were brought to him. 
Come here, you sweet creatures I What a pair of eyes I 

Where is your mother? asked the coroner. · 
Gone to Heaven, Father says. 
Where is your father ? asked the coroner. 
He is asleep, said John. 
I do pity them I Who ever saw such lovely children I 

Who is there that would not like to claim such creatures! 
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How uoconacioue of their loeal Oome here, my darlings 
What is your name ? aeked the coroner. 

John, air. 
John, come to me. I like you, John, eaid the coroner. 
So did mother, said J oho. 
Are you going to be a good boy, John 1 aeked the coroner. 
I am going to be a great man, eaid John. 
A great mao, are you I Who said eo? aeked the coroner. 
Mother, said John. 
What else did your mother say, John? asked the coroner. 
She said my graudfather was the richest mao in England, 

said John. 
Indeed ! This is something new I What is his name. John ? 

asked. the coroner. 
I do not know, said John. 
Poor children I I suppose their mother u&ed to tell them 

stories, to amuse them. Bend them back to their room. They 
will soon starve, as thousands have done before them, uole88 
some charitable lady .finds them; but I do not suppose that 
the charitable ladies can support one quarter of the destitute 
children born in Catholic Europe. The crowds of the wretch- · 
ed emigrants that are coming now, will discourage all charita
ble efforts, and fill our city with the most degraded mat!S of 
pollution and deepest suffering. This business must be stop· 
ped, entirely I They must have some property, or stay at 
home I Gentlemen of the jury, as you can obtain no facts in 
this case, you must return a verdict that Mr. Bright came to 
his death by causes unknown to you, said the coroner. 

About two weeks after this inquest, the following advertise
ment was inserted in the " Mercantile Guide:" 

FtvE HUNDRED DoLLARS REWARD.-The above reward will 
be paid by the subscriber for any information of the present 
residence, or of the untimely death of Benjamin Hays, mer-
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chant, lately doing business at No.--, Greenwich street, 
and reo~iding at Hoboken. Mr. Hays left his place ofbusi
net~s on Wednesday evtming last, at eleven o'clock, to return 
to his family at Hoboken, and has not been eeen or heard from 
to the present time. ·It is feared by his friends that he bas 
been w·aylaid ~&nd murdered I Mrs. Hays and six children are 
now suffering under a suspense too painful to be endured, 
and h~r mind will soon yield to agonies that life. cannot sus· 
tuin I The above reward will be paid for any information re
specting this mysterious disappearance, ey 

THOMAS Hus, No.-- Wall Street 

Mayor Wood, with his usual promptness, commenced a 
rigid investigation, secret at first, but finally extended to every 
dark hiding place in the infamous streets of that devoted city. 
He dispatched a circular letter to every captaia of the police, 
and stated that the increase of crime was beyond endurance; 
and be called on all to expel, by prompt measures, the men 
and the influences that seem destined to ruin~our beloved city. 

N otbing bas yet been learned of the fate of Mr. Haya. 
February ·t, 1856. 
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OHAPTER Vll. 

THE FIFTll A VENUE. 

BuL wll.r the tale Jlrolong 1-91• only abUd, 
Hia d~.rllng JuliA on the otraoger om lied. 
Her Utile arte o. rretrulolre to plea1e, 
Bt.r geoUe gaiety, o.nd nallfe ea•o 
Hr.d won hlo ooul; aod raptutoua ranor lhed 
Ber gold~o llghto, t.od tlota of roay red. 
But •h I row d~>JI had pa.u'd, ere the bright Tlaioo tlod r 

.Roo us. 

209 

THERE is now living at New Haven, Conn., a retired gen
tleman by the name of Putnam. His taste is cultivated, his 
disposition amiable, his talents above mediocrity, and be com
mands the respect of all who know him. 

His wife, who is but little younger than himself, has more 
literary taste, is JDore intellectual, u.nd more ambitious. She 
bas been educated with great care, by wealthy parents, in the 
city of New York. Schools and professors of the highest 
order, contributed to the cultivation of an intellect, which all 
acknowledged to be superior to those around her. She is yet 
young, but bns a high position in a circle equally known, and 
equally admired, in two of cmr first cities. Her mind is of the 
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rigidly logical and philosophical cast; she believes nothing 
that cannot be demonstrated, and she asserts nothing that 
cannot be clearly proved. To speak of spiritualism, animal 
magnetism, astrology, or phrenology, is to bring down a 
shower of her reprobation. She is a good Latin scholar, and 
reads French as easily as her own language. Her conversa
tion, always brilliant, is most attractive to literary men. Her 
society is sought by the talented of the second city in literary 
pretension in this country 

She had read till there was little left in her own library that 
was worth her notice. Literature and science seemed her only 
enjoyment. She would lecture by the hour . gn metaphysics, 
magnetism, chemistry, or any science, or any department of 
literature. 

Emma, I have decided to visit New York, and spend a few 
weeks with sister Phelps, and read the new works in the As
tor Library. I am desirous of being acquainted with Dr. 
Cogswell, who sister says is the best read man in this country. 
I have been once to Eu1"ope, and I may go again-but before 
I go, I wish to acquaint myself more thoroughly with the 
present condition of the literature of our own country. Your 
uncle, you know, is one of the richest men. in New York, and 
I have promised your"' aunt Phelps to make her a visit in her 
new house in the Fifth Avenue, and I am sure she will be 
pleased to see me. Your aunt entertains her company like a 
queen; no person has more of the ease and grace which mark 
the manners of the very best society of New York. Her cir
cle of friends is one of the most intellectual, and the most ex
clusive, and I believe your aunt has ~he respect, if not the 
affection of them all, said Mrs. Putnam. 

Emma, to whom these remarks were addressed, was a child. 
She was an only child, and was the constant companion of 
her mother. Her age was hardly twelve, but her unusual in
telligence, and a development beyond her years, enabled all to 
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regard her as one or two years older. She was a lovely girl. 
Her form was delicate, but of perfect outline. Her face was 
beaming with intelligence ; her eyes were black. Her com
plexion was clear, and the color coursed through veins, that 
were not entirely concealed. Her hair was black, and always 
arranged with taste. Her movements were graceful, and bad 
the ease of o. more mature age. In conver o.tion, her counte
nance seemed to express tbe beauty, that the mo t brilliant 
thoughts, and the most polished lunguuge, showed to be in
nate, in a mind of urpas ing brilliancy. 

The effect of the whole, on the mind of the beholder, was 
that of transcendent loveliness. No person looked upon such 
a countenance, without some expression of surpri e. Tbis wa 
true at the age of twelv&-wha.t was the promi e of coming 
yeor11 7 

Children, always interesting, are sure to claim our admira
tion when stepping from tbe cbools, to claim a place in the 
social circle. 

Emma, when I go to mnke sister Phelps a visit, do you 
wish to go with me ? a ked Mrs. Putnam. 

This will be delightful. You know, denr mother, I do love 
to vi:,.it aunt Phelps, and now we shall see her in her new 
bou e in the Fifth Avenue! \Vhen hall we go, dear mother? 
asked Emma. 

Next week. Emma, you nre now a girl. I shall not call 
you child any longer. Keep this in mind; and in company, 
and at all times in presence of your aunt and her fr1endl'l, I 
wi h you to consider yourself almost a lady, snid M:rs. Put
nam. 

:Mother, I am but twelve, you 'know. I fcnr I shall mnke 
a poor lady, 1!1lid Emma. 

But I wish you to conduct Wlth propriety and dignity. I 
know you understand me: behave yourself so that your 
aunl1 and your aunt's friends, will love you, said Mrs. Putnam, 
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That I will try to do, said Emma. -
They left in the cars for New York. It was one of the 

most lovely mornings in June. 
Mother, all we see is perfect beauty. Those mountains in 

the distance, the oultivated fields, the houses and gardens, the 
flowers around the houses-who owns them all ? Oh, look at 
the gay party that now we meet-how happy they must be I 
All we pa881 seem to smile in beauty on us. Now we see the 
water. Oh, see the ships I I do love to gaze upon the quiet 
water I Is the whole world so lovely, and so full of life 
and beauty ? Why do we stay so much at home ? asked 
Emma. 

You have been a school-girl ; but now you will go abroad 
and see all that is so gay and beautiful in society, and all · of 
nature's grandest scenery, said :Mrs. Putnam. 

Oh, see that beautiful ship at the wharf! They are spread
ing the sails, and the sun shines on them. Is not the sight 
lovely ? Where is she going 1' asked Emma. 

She is going to starving nations, arid is full of 1lour, and 
good things to eat, said :Mrs. Putnam. 

Why do not starving nations come here and eat 1-why 
should they be hungry ? asked Emma. 

Thousands do come, but many will not work-they drink, 
and vote, and believe in foolish dogmas; they are led by 
priests without wives, and all are bad together, said Mrs. 
Putnam. 

Why are priests bad men 1' asked Emma. 
All men without wives are bad men, and in Catholic coun

tries half the children have no parents to train them up in vir
tue, said :Mrs. Putnam. 

I am glad I was not born without .parents in a Catholic 
country, said Emma. 

All the world are glad they are not Catholics ; Catholic na
tions are always at war, and very often fight each other; they 
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have no schools, and the children run in the street, said Mrs. 
Putnam. 

I see a large steamboat I It is now leaving the wharf, full 
of ladies and gentlemen-how gay they are I I see them all 
looking at us and laughing ; they must be good, or they would 
not be .so happy. When shall we arrive at Stamford ? 0 see 
that young gentleman and young lady, each on a beautiful 
horse I I wish I were a young lady-how happy they must 
be I Can I ride on a horse, with a young gentleman, on the 
Fifth Avenue? &!;ked Emma. 

If you should full and break your limbs, what should I do ? 
asked Mrs. Putnam. · 

Mother, is this the station-house ? Oh see aunt Phelps's 
coachman-he is bowing to us; shall we take our l!e&ts? Now 
drive u11 carefully. Mother, this is a street of palaces-is it 
Regent street ? asked Emma. 

This is the Fifth Avenue, and we are near your aunt's 
house, said Mrs. Putnam. 

Are these the houses of the nobility ? asked Emma. 
They are, but the occupants made themselves noble, and are 

more worthy on that account, said Mrs. Putnam. 
Are they all charitable and good ? asked Emma. 
They generally are. In this church, and in one -c.ow in sight 

at the corner of Twentieth street and Sixth Avenue, more 
money has 'been contributed than ever before in this city, 
said Mrs. Putnam. 

The carriage arrived at Mrs. Phelps's house. 
Dear sister, and you, my lovely niece-I welcome you 

both I I am delighted to see you ! I do thank you for this 
visit I Now you must feel quite at home, will you? There 
is tbe library full of books, and there is the conservatory.
J ust smell those roses. Do you see the coach at the door? 
You can ride every day; but you, si!lter, I suppose will read 
at the library, while Emma will ride with me. You must 
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both enjoy every thing in your own way, and allow nothing to 
interrupt your enjoyment; let nothing fatigue you. On Sun· 
day you shall hear Mr. Cox preach, and you will say that be 
ia very talented, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Mr. Phelps returned in the evening, and was delighted to 
find Mrs. Putnam and Emma at his new bouse. 

You must show sister Putnam and Emma, all that in our 
great city is most entitled to notice and to admiration. We 
know your taste, sister, and we know that Emma will be 
pleased with every thing. We have churcbee, schools, lec
tures, literary men, literary ladies, some bluestockings, and 
some pretenders among the men. We have great men and 
little men, Live Oaks and scrub oaks, policemen and pick· 
pockets, honest men and knaves-and you shall see them all, 
said Mr. Phelps. 

I thank you, but I must first see Dr. Cogswell, said Mrs. 
Putnam. 

You shall have my attentions, in any form that your inclin
ations may direcl Sister, do you read novels ? Here ia the 
last. Some scenes are good-but I am tired reading unnat
ural incidents, and stories about black children and white pa
rents, and white children and black parents. We are led 
through dark passages, and scenes of vice, where the pure 
should never go, said Mrs. Phelps. 

I rarely read such books, you know, sister. ~ shall go to 
the Astor Library, and there I shall find books which will 
make us wiser, and I hope better. I shall converse with a 
man who has seen the world, and whose pursuit ia knowledge 
-whose life ia pure, whose acquirements have elevated him, 
and whose example will live when be is called from hia labors. • 

• The writer, who has vl•lted the Astor Ubrary sloee It wu dnt opened, wlohee to 
bear te.timooy to the uniform P"liteno•• always extended to him. In conversation with 
huodre.ls who are regular vLdtor•, there hu been but one oentlment upreued. The few 
complain'• made eome Ctom atr&JIIfta who.._ not familiar with the almple requirement. 
oC \ke Ubrarlaa. 
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I must go to morrow and see Dr. Cogswell said Mrs. Put
nam. 

The next morning, 1\Irs. Phelps ordered the coach at on 
early hour. 

Emma, your mother has gone to the library, and hos prob· 
uLly found some mu~ty book two or three thousand-no, two 
or three bundreJ years old, and we shull not r-ee ber till dinner 
lime ; we will luke a ride, and call at the fusbion.Able and rich 
stores, said :Mt·s. Phelps. 

Shull we see Muyor Wood ? asked .Emma. 
It is possible that we may; we shall go near to him. You 

a..ce the carriu~e is at the door. Tom, I wish you to drive 
moderately. ·we are yet in the Firt.h Avenue, but shall soon 
Le in Broadwoy, saiJ Mrs. Phelps. 

\Vho lives in Uti~:~ large bouse 't oskcd Emma. 
That is the Brcvoort House, and is owned by Messrs. 

Curnt!S & Haskell, said Mrs. Phelps. 
I see beuutiful young ladies at the window-are they Mr. 

IJu,.kell's daughters ? usked Emmn. 
If they are very beautiful, they may be "1\fr. Carnes's daugh· 

tet8 cullin~ on their friends. It is a public house and one of 
tl1e rno~:~t fnshionuble in the city, sniu Mrs. Phelps. 

Oh, what a hl\ndtsomo pnrk ! Do M.essrs. Carnes & Ilas
kell own this ?-how very rich lbey must be I Sllid Emma. 

They are very rich, but they are only part owners of this 
I!'JU:lre. It is W a!lhinglon Square, and is owned with twen
ty-five others, by the great city. New York will be a larger 
city, with more beautiful squares nod parks, than anv other 
in any country, sniJ Mrs. Phelps. 

\Vbo owns that gt·eat house ? asked Emma. 
That is the New York University, and educates hundreds 

of young men who enlighten the world, and dispel the dnrk
ne~s of past Catholic ages. Our rich merchants gave the mo
ney to erect the institution-they are Yery rich and very libe-
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raJ. Professor Loomis, and some of the most learned J;Den in 
the country, are Professors, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Here is another large 'house, I wish father owned it
how rich the owner must be, .said Emma. 

Mr. Stewart owns it, and Mr. Leland entertains the great 
men of all the nation-it is the Metropolitan Hotel, and well 
known over all the country. Mr. Leland is very rich and very 
popular, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Here are two more palaces--do the nobility in England 
have such handsome houses ? asked Emma. 

They do not have such large ones. One of these is the 
Prescott House, and the other is the St. Nicholas-both of 
them are among our first hotels. The St. Nicholas is the 
largest house in all the great cities. It has one room of sur
passing magnificence, and when you get married you may 
sleep in it-it is called the bridal chamber, and is fitted up 
with extraordinary splendor. Queen Victoria does not sleep 
in a room of greater magnificence, said Mrs. Phelps. 

What church is this ? asked Emma. 
It is not a church, it is a mMble temple, and is a store, 

and was erected by a man with money made by great honesty 
and enterprise, and the world respects him for his many good 
qualities. He bas no children. His name is ·A. T. Stewart. 
He would give this temple for a daughter bke you, said 
Mrs. Phelps. 

Ha"'s be no sons ? asked Emma. 
He bas none ; but he is father to the friendless and the 

poor, and he fed hundreds when they were· starving in the 
dreary winter. He has given large SUIDI! to ragged schools. 
and all the best institutions of our great eity; his charities 
have relieved many a sufferer, and raised crushed hearts from 
deepest anguish. Tbis is the City Hall-Mayor Wood livee 
here, said Mrs. ,Phelps. 

I should like to see him, said Emma. 
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Yon shall see him ; he is a remarkab~ man, and the very 
first who ever did his whole duty as Mayor of this great city, 
and the citizens are so delighted that they contemplate erect
ing a Pantheon, and will inscribe his name where it will be 
read forever, said :Mrs. Phelps. 

Where is the Pantheon to be placed? asked Emma. 
It should be placed in the great Oentral Park, and have the 

names of all our great men inscribed on it; it may never be 
erected, but his name is already inscribed on the hearta of hi• 
devoted friends and our best citizens. You have read Boman 
history-do you recollect Cincinnatus t' asked Mrs. Phelps. 

I do-pe was holdiug plough when called to save his coun
try. Did Mayor Wood ever plough ? asked Emma. 

No, but he left his daily buainesa, and now devotes his 
whole time to the interests of the great city, said Mrs. Phelpt4. 

Here is another temple. Where cam the money come from 
to build so many temples t Athena, Rome, Paris, London, 
have not more palaces-have t.bey ? asked Emma. 

Tbe merchants are very tich and very honorable; their in
tegrity is known all over the country, and men from distant 
cities come to trade with them; they are raising the country 
to the highest emibence ever attained by any nation, said Mrs. 
Phelps. 

Who lives here ? asked Emma. 
Mr. Coleman and Mr. Stetson live there ; and they are 

among the noblemen of our great country. They are very 
rich and very charitable, and true Americans, and respected 
by all the thousands and thousands who visit them. I have 
met them often relieving the poor sufferers, who without their 
liberality would have· been hungry. The house is owned by 
Mr. Astor, and is called after him-he is the richest man in 
our extensive ,..country: Mr. Astor is one of the great number 
who are virtuous and liberal, and no man in Athens, Rome, 
:rariB, or London, is more respected. His income is auppo· 

10 
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!Mid to be nearly one million of dollars every year,· and he 
gives to very many charitable institutions, and bas done all be· 
could to lessen the sntrermgs of the lower classes. H~ father 
gave the city the great Astor Library, a gift that will elevate 
the whole country in taste, literature, refinement, and virtue. 
In its immense balls, now soon to be increased . by his own 
liberality, the young can learn, the middle-aged revel in intel
lectual delight, the student and the author can read the works 
of genius, and the aged can solace their declining days with 
life's purest enjoyments. I believe that the name of Astor 
will never pall8 from the records of this great city, nor from 
the hearts of its grateful citizens. He bas recently given the 
Astor I.ibtary a lot of ground as large as that on which the 
Library now studs; his liberality to the library is but little 
less than his father's. This is Trinity Church, and is the most 
beautiful church in the United States; it cost more than .any 
two others. The Society holdR millions of dollars in real es
tat&, and if our laws did not prevent it, the religious societies 
would, like the Catholics in Europe, finally have in their 
bands, half of all the property of the country. This is Wall 
street. Do you see hundreds of busy men all flying from place 
to place like crazy men ? They are paying notes, and bor
rowing money, and transacting all kinds of business. Do you 
see that marble building, and the one adjoining ? asked Mrs. 
Phelps. 

I do-but if the other was a store, I suppose this is a 
store, said Emma. 

No, it iR not; it belongs to President Pierce and the great 
nation, eaid Mrs. Phelps. 

What do President Pierce and the great nation do with it ? 
asked Emma. 

The merchants of the United States all pay duties on im· 
ported goods, auch as you and I wear, and nearly three
fourths of the whole are collected in this building. It is called 
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the Cuatom House, and iD it are employed nine hundred and 
sixty persons, all of whom are appointed by the President and 
his friends. 

Live Oak will put in none but hooest Americans. Men 
like our aldermen, elected by the McFlippin school, would 
not be trusted to carry the keys to the house of Live Oak. 
In the building CO'Dnected with the Temple, the gold is coined 
which comes from California. The time will come when more 
will be coined here than in any other place in the commercial 
world. In this country the merchants lay their money up and 
become rich; in Catholic Europe, they spend it all in fig~ting 
among themselves, or in the most degrading vioe.. We shall 
have no enemies to fight if we exclude Catholies, and drive 
from office the dangerous abolitionists, said Mrs. Phelps. 

How very rich President Pierce must be !-does he own all 
the gold that is coined ? asked Emma. 

He does not, said Mrs. Phelps. 
Is be worth more than uncle Phelps 7 Mother says ht ia. 

very rich, said Emma . 
. President Pierce is a very good, honest man, and keeps 

the money for the nation ; but some of his political f\oiends say 
that the spoils of the vanquished belong to the victors, and 
they put the money in t.heir own pocke.ts. The Know Noth
ings have been found honest, and have been asked to take 
care of the money, and to keep up the respectability of the 
great country. This is the Exchange. This is an honor to 
the merchants and to the country. It is a fit emblem of Ame- ' 
rica ; Standing alone, and in sublime majesty I Here assam. 
ble the great money and merchandise dealers, from all parts 
of the world. They are our richest and best men. Their 
minds are enlarged by intercourse with the whole world; their 
dealings are conducted with strict honor, on which alone they 
rely for a faithful performance of their immense contracts with 
each other. They look above the petty divisiou of creeds, 
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a11d regard the world as one great Temple, in which cba1'8Cter 
and virtue are to elevate their class infinitely above the priests, 
who are always quarrelling, and exciting the bad passions. 
Chancellor Frelinghuysen is now approaching; be is a true 
American, and has warned the country against the sectional 
feeling, now threatening to destroy the Union, and this great 
country. Mr. Hubbard, one of the most respectable, wealthy, 
and enterprising merchants, is on our right; he is respected 
for his integrity, and is a true repre~~entative of the New York 
merchants. The stout gentleman is Mr. Tileston, and near 
him is his partner, Mr. Spofford, and on the other side is Mr. 
Griswold ; they are very rich, very liberal, and are among the 
lea:ding men of our great commercial city. Near them are Mr. 
Brown, Mr. Haven, and Mr. Collins; no person can look at 
them without yielding to the deep sympathy that oppresses 
the heart. In the mysterious Providence that no mind can 
fathom, they were called to part with daughters virtuous and 
lovely, whose loss every heart in this great city sincerely de. 
plores. For them to see a cbild, a darling daughter, like you, 
would open afresh the wounds that all would heal. The 
world knows them, and r~pects them for their enterprise and 
for their genius, and while sympathy has a place in the heart, 
they will not be forgotten. 
· Mr. Dodge is now approtp.cbing ; be is one of our rich and 
liberal men, and respected by all who know him. Here is an 
institution managed by men of great talents : it paid to the 
merchants nearly six millions of dollars, lost within two years 
by disasters at sea. From the amount paid by this office, we 
can form some estimate of the entire loss of property and life, 
by our great commercial country. One of their leading men, 
Mr. Jones, is dead I He was one of our best men ; and all 
the merohants followed him to his last resting place. He was 
one of the renowned and honorable merchants of this great 
city. lie had no children-he was alone-and in his last mo. 
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mente would have given half biB immeose wealth for a daugh
ter like you, to smooth the pillow that supported his aching 
head. Tbe venerable man in the waggon is a Commodore, 
and is immensely rich. He bas nearly ten millions of dollare, 
but hil!l greatel!lt wealth is his ten daugbten and their hus
bands-all respected and beloved. • 

• The moat lntereotiDC readlq thAt can be dered to the JOUDg fa the llketeh or the 
Ufe or an emlneat merchant. 

In DO CODDUy baa a m&D ahOWD a greater ,enlu tban Vr. C. Vanderbilt. 1!11artiDC, 
where all atart In thla country, from the pabllo achooll, he baa aeqalred one of the 
Jarpn fortanea In the United Statea. In put _,.. of lgnor~~~ce, miUta!y adventnrera, 

· pri..t.a, and aalnta, monopolized all greatneaa. In modern tlmea, genlaa of a higher otder 
baa been abown b7 nry mao:r of oar merebanta. )len who bave the talent to aeqnlre a 
fortone of be or ten mliUoaa In twent:r or tlllrtr ,-ean, woald ban been u great u 
c-ar or Wuhlngtoa Ill war, and aa Cicero or Chatham In the aenate, u Korea aad Jack• 
IOD Ia the llelda of acience, and aa Fulton and Hoe In mecbaalca. It we were required to 
lllaatrate b7 uamp~a the proapectln greatneaa of tbla coaatry, we llllloald 11n namea 
of"""' who dur!Dg the lint century of oar IDdepeadence ban doae more to abow the 
vast capacltlea of maa than all the world that baa preceded them. Side b7 aide with oar 
,.eat mea Ia IICieace we would place the namea of men of immeaae wealth and u .. t 
liberality. Fortaaea are ao more aeqnlred b7 accident tloaa ,.eat dfaco.erlea are made 
b7 aocldeat. Great dloeonrlea and areat fortanea are the reealta of great genlaa com· 
blued with great enterprise. Kaar of oar lllaatrioaa man ban been called from the 
-ne of their lal!on, bat we have tboaaaada aroaad aa whom the coantr:r dellghta to 
honor. Oar ruaed cltlteaa are conataatlr Ia the lleld, worl<lq, ther hope anaotloed, In 
the caaae of virtue aad the beat lntereata of aoclet7. Bow far a writer ma7 go Ill land· 
bllf the aaactlty of prlftte Ute and prlnte charity, ma:r be a qaeatlon on which mea will 
dllrer. That maar men, and more ladles, apead their time and their fortune In rellmng 
the aalferlage of those aroond tbem, Ia well l<noWD to thoee wboee tan. call them to 
- of aulferlng. Kr. Swift, one of oar rlcbaat me.........,ta, baa for yean aapported a 
Nhool at bla own Ol<pea.M. Kr. Klntarn, Kr. Bolfman, Kr. Regen &Dd lilter, and their 
-oolated trlenda at Dr, Kablenbarg'• church, han ooatribated -en thoDIIIDd dollan, 
at one time, for the aupport of home mlaalonarlea, the moDe1' to be expended under the 
.u-tloa of the reyerend doctor. On tbll occaalon he one thoaiiUid dollar bille ..,.. 
roUed topther and depoalted wlthoat the l<aowledge of the name of him wbo cave It 
Tbe namea of oar trnl7 liberal men would 1111 an7 book, and 10me other time ther ma:r 
be given to the pabllc. Kr. Ropra bailt tbe eharch aDd pa:r• tbe aalary or Dr. llahlen· 
bars. Tbe great men or one age are the foanden of great namea aed the moat •alaable 
laetltatlona of the followlag age. Poaterlt7 ahoald place on their baanen, DO$ thll 
names of aalnta, bat the namea of vlrtaoaa and liberal mea who bave U•ed aad died 
with na and ban left a valued name. In llluatratlag tbe proapectln greatDMI of an7 
coontry, we aboulll place Ia conaplcaoaa cbaracten, the namea of tboee who b7 their 
dlarepntable acto, and by their lafamoaa obaracten, oppoee the progreea of their own 
eouV)' In all that II•• dlgnllJ to eoc1et7 aDd a4Y&A- oi..W.Uoll. In tb18 -1 we 
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We thank him for what be bas done-he bas shown. the 
world that we are a great people. He carried all his children 
in his own ship to Europe. To the sovereigoa be said, 11 here 
are my jewels," and the Queen of England said, as she intro-

can gl" to our I....U..g men a knowleclge of thoae penona whoae Uvea have, and tho>e 
who ha" not, been nluable sfltl to an age of unlimited prog>eaa. While m&n.f of our 
beet man ha" been opeulDg new a"nuea to trade, othen of equal wealth and equal se
DIWI ha" bean worklutr to fix nluable IDitltutlona on our aoil. While theee men were 
thWI employed, our laW.fere and our polltlciana han been pandering to the word pu· 
Ilona, and le&dlns man7 to Tlce aud ruin. Their Intent m&.f not be bad, bat the reauU of 
their acta iaJDo•t fatal to pros-aiD l'irtne. WhUe Van Buren, Seymour, Seward, and 
their claaa of pollliclana were matins apeeohee onr the whole State, the object o( which 
wu to deetro1 the nluable IDitltutiona that our wealth7 and virtuoua men :..o.t prlae, 
Jlr, Swlrt and tho,.nda of his claaa were laboring and apendins fortunes to relieve the 
aulrerlnge of men, women and cblldren, whoae ruin wu the direct reault of Van Bnren, 
Sotymour and Seward 'a ru!Doua meuurea. 

Ow- practical bualn&ll men should be eqaall7 honored r.,. sentua and for the qaaiiUea 
that eleY&te the whole ooantry. Our merchants ozcel In all that this age most vatu
wealth, llberalll.f, enliJrhtened l'iewa, toleration, and the highest ciYills&tlon that man t. 
capable of reachlns. The7 are le&dlns thia country, and we are alre&d7 lmmenaely In 
&dyance of Catholic Europe. The merohanta are the guldea to n&tlonalgreatneaa. TheJ 
are numerically auperlor to &II the profualonal men, and In talent they are eqnally In 
advance of all other clauu. A few profeulonal men rioe superior to the aurroundlng 
mao-, and ol&lm the homage of the age. The merchanta, u a eeparato clua, oom
menced In the Italian 81atoa, at the mini of trade when the chaine of O.tbollc <!eapot. 
lam were brokea., and the7 haTe been lncreulng In number and wealth, and &re now the 
,_t conaerntln bod7 that maat gulde and govern all Cree goverameata. Veneration t. 
DO longer paid to mill1ar.f tyranta, or to prlutly lnveatlona: but respect Cor genlna, for 
men who open new &Yennoa to trade and wealth, &ad guide a couatr7 'I!PW&rd, baa taken 
Ita place. Great fortanea are the anre Indica tiona of greo.t geniu......,d aketchea of the 
1!1'88 of wealth7 mercbaata muat to the JOilDI and &mbltloua haTe an lntoreat that DO 

reading can anrpua. We do not meaa the aelf·written expoaiUoa of trickery and catch· 
penny artllloea, to rob an extra tweal.f·be oanta from an anaupectlnsTicUm ; but we 
do meaa the lil'H of men of true greatneaa, like Vaaderbllt, Law, Whllne.f1 .t.ator, Ro
len, Swift, Cooper, &ad thona&nda of our meroh&DIII, wh- n&mea haTe been sf1'1D In 
tbla 'II'OI'k, aad are f&ml.I.W to ua all. 

Doea &n.f man donbt that the etrnsalea of earl7 Ufe with the dlllculUea that obstruct 
all.fODDI merobanta, w- the aohoollln wblob were formed the ob&n.cter, and In which 
...,.. aened the arma for 'be approachlutr ooalllct r Our llrat merchants now Ia active 
life, at&rted where all mea ol pniua hue at&rted.-&ad to read their talea of dla&ppolnt· 
JDeat would rooue and auataln many & alnklng her.ri through Ita e&rl.f trl&la. It II with 
1110h Uten.ture that our llbr&riea ahould be Curnlahed, and It II with men of aucb char· 
acton that the riling geD.eratioa abould be aequala""- It Ia with men of ouch charac
tera that our gloriou ooantey Ia aome d&7, we hope, to be lllled. The7 "" to the United 
Btr.tea the - element that the HoUM of Lordi and the rlcll Eagllab landbolden are to 
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duced them to her seven children," here are mine." The Oa· 
tholic sovereigns could not tell where to find their jewels. All 
this crowd of men are rich, and some are very ricb, and they 
lose a fortune in a day, and make it all up again the next day. 

F.nglaDd ; the C01188TV&tln power that we hope Yi11 carry .the COIIDftJ throach .the 0011· 

lllet ao eeou to ..... u our peaceful and happJ Union. Hr. Vanderbilt baa not oniJacqulred 
a fortune, but he hu epeut halt a dooeu iD .the dlsplaJ that adds dlguit7 to 1NIIIth, aud 
makes noblemen of rich men. It Ia a alngular fact, thataiDce Mr. Vanderbilt made hla 
pleasure exc11r•loD to Europe, not a single newapeper or maguiDe in Eugland, or &DJ 
Eag1iah to11rlat, hu spoken of the llteratiiH of tbia COIIDftJ in .the ame iDa11ltiDg man· 
aer eo freqll•ntlJindulpd before he made that 'ria~ llr. Stewart malut&IAII.a Pula a 
ngal stsle or oplendor, and Hr. Warden, hla partner, entertaiDo In hla aplendld mandoD 
Americam with the true boapltallt7 of au .Amerlcau nobleman. Mr. Law coutempla.tn 
a tour tbat will IDvohe aa expelldltve wlaleh lew men l.a .thla or &DJ other _,try C&ll 

couveaieutl7 make, aud we hope hiiDdleda of 011r lmmeD881s rich men will follow bla U• 

ample. 
We wiU open tile map or o11r great CODDtfy, aud place It before ..._ WbM llnt attneta 

Ollr DOUce U the pecallar feature or Ol;U COIIDtfy f The immenao lakea, DO doubt. 0u 
the bordera or a far diataut lake we re&d the name or Chicago. A few Je&ra aluce It wu 
bowD to the lndlaaa, ,ut ciTHiaed maa bad hardl7 breathed Ita air. It uow aeuda flom 
Ita lmmeoae atcrehou- more gral.a .thau &DJ cltr iD the world; aDd oa thla, lu part, 
ue111dalaed the lmmeuae armlea tbat are decldlag the rate or great European uatloua. 
From tbla dlateut port, two hllndred &Dd art,. thOIII&Dd baah•la or gra'iu are ablpped 
•erJ da7, and .the Te&aela ret11ra to her capacioll8 harbor JadeD with merchandise of 
equal nine. ID .the apdDg will be opened bJ a caual the trade or oor 1arpat lake, Sapo· 
rlor, aud in alae it wiD compare with the Crimea, about which Europe Ia now iD arma. 
Cillcluuatl, st. Lo11ia, Bofl'alo, aud doaeu ef other dlataut eltlea, are soon to claim plaeaa 
iD tile commerce or thla grea~ COIIDftJ, that a few Je&ra ago boloaced oul7 to New Tort, 
Philadelphia, Baltimore, and Boston. What Ia New York destined to be r Who Ia bold 
•o~~gb to lis her limlta r Call we estimate too hlghl7 the men who have made .thla 
COIIDtfy what abe Ia, aDd who will make her what abe Ia deatiDed to be r The PIIJl1 
men of O.thollc E11rope tuow that we haTe the elemente of all that Ia great iD &T8f1· 
tliiDg that cau gin 41gultJ to great uatlona. EuglaDd cau contend wltb 111 DO longer
abe hu TirtuallrJielded all the pre-emtuence oDce ao T&IIDtiDglr claimed. S¥ hu al· 
wa~ admitted the pre·emlnence of oar goYernment, aud abe now ackuowledgee that we 
lead her iD &T8f1 thlac ; hut iD Dothiug doee abe eo m11ch eu.,. aa u 011r freedom from 
that claaa· or men who, b7 their igUorauce, IDtolerance, and vt-, haft doDe her 10 

mocb lojn1'J, and Dow keep her iD conataut alarm. WbeD the wor!.l emefiOd from C.· 
tbollc dartneu, iD the llfteenth ceutu,.,., the ery wu lor cla&olo llterat11re. The repiJ 
wu, that ignorance and the prlesta had divided the world 10 toac between them, that 
uo classic Uteratllr8 wu left. If a aiDgle wort <>f some sterling writer waa fo11ui11 lta 
merit waa natl7 overrated. In that ago of darkness and Catholic degradation, aroae 
the aentlment that no man waa great, If he bad not atodled iD a O..thollo college. We 
oeed not aak who the propegatora were-It Ia aulllclent that. their aentlmeDta are DOW 

GuiotrD to the wiDcla. Now aonepa are aeeltlac bouom 1>7 aaklug meu to .accept their 
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This is Mr. Wetmore, who made a fortune in Cbfna. The taB 
gentleman near him is Live Oak. Yon see all the merchants 
are gathering around him ; no man commands the respect of 
eo large a circle of our most disbnguiehed merchants. 

Near us is Mr. S. T. Armstrong, a gentleman of immense 
\Vealth, and great scientific acquirements. He offered to place 
a telegraphic cable between this city and Liverpool, and his 
friends say he can accomplish anythi»g to which science is the 
agent. Mr. Norris is near the Exchange; he acquired consider
able property on the banks of the river Amazon. He says 
that no man ean form a conception of the wealth which Brazil 
is to pour into this country when Yankee enterprise develope& 
its vast resources, or unites the soil to this country. If we 
remain united, our sceptre will extend to Cape HorD. and *'> 
IcyCape. -

Mr. O'Brien and his brother are standing near their office. 
They have acquired an immense fortune by their genius, and 
enjoy it like noblemen. They have been twice to Europe, and 
have seen the world, with the eye of true philosophy. They 
are very liberal, and are respected and admired by all who 
know them. Near them is Mr. Dibble, a merchant of great 
wealth and acquirements. His education and bls sound judg
ment peculiarly qualify him for a place at W ashingtont and I 
am Bure hi& party must agree with me. · 

The three gentlemen standing together are MeSBrs. Stil weiJ, 

41plomu. Kr. Flnmore, one or tbe promlnea.t Kn.,..-Nothlnp, wu recently wed to 
accept their cllploma, u a ortorekeeper uka a outomar to take a ahop-eud. "No, I 
1.hank yon, air," aeld Hr. Filla. ore. "I tlilnk your college a good ene, but I cannotrbk 
my reputation by oertlrylng 1.hat I know It to be of T&lue to thla hlgh}y educated .,.. 
Yon muat try to auataln your Institution wtthout my help. I cll4 not think well enough 
or any college to waste my ilma In one ; I atucllecUn the broad leldo or dally lire, aucS 
with my education the Americana are aatlalled." Mr. F!Jimore, Kr. Law, Kr. Vauderbin, 
and hundrede ohuch moo, represent the clus or mou 1.hat thla oouutry -uta. Wo 
... ant aetr-mado men, or great pnlua,.JN&t bualueu talent, and gnat Integrity. J'rom 
thla e1aaa we shall aeleot tha UDion IIIOD &hat 'IJII1 autaln tho lutltatiODa or w gnat 
aDd trlorloua oountrJ. 
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Ulman, and R. 0. Wetmore-all Americans of the highest or
der of talents. They will undoubtedly fill some high stations 
under the Amerit.-an- party. If they should be called to repre
l'ent this -country in a foreign court, they will not write letters 
informing the world that they bad been invited to dine with a 
gentleman, and insulted him at hie own table. They dine with 
gentlemen every day, and in this particular they difter from 
certain other politicians. Mr. Charlock is now p888ing us
you see he bows-his talents are of the highest order, and h• 
was an alderman when aluermen were honest men. A88isted 
by Live Oak he made a large fortune, and in common with 
hundreds, acknowledges that one leaf from the ledger or 
Live Oak is a sure fortune if closely followed. 

The gentleman now approaching is Mr. J . .1'. Hildreth, one 
of tbe advocates for a reform in the social eyt~tem. Brooklyn 
i& deeply indebted- to. him,· as well as to Mayor Hall, for the 
order and decency of their beautiful city. The gentleman 
near our coach is Profe88or Morse, who baa shown conclu
sively, that La Fayette stated to W ashlngton, that if in this 
country we ever lost our liberty, it would be accomplished by 
the priests, who swear to elevate t.be Pope above all temporal 
governments. A religious oath is always regarded by a 
Catholic as controlling a civil one. Senator Goodwin is stand
ing near the Exchange. He says that M888achueetts is guilty 
oftreaeon in nullifying the laws of the Union-and be is cor
rect I Alderman Briggs, one of the most indefatigable of the 
American party, is conversing with one of the prominent 
Know Nothings, Mr. Cooley; the whole city know him to be 
a man of great political integrity. Mr. Howes, one of our 
most successful merchants, is now passing us: his charities, 
and those of his wife, have relieved the sufferings of many a 
stricken heart. 

There is ·Mr. Pease. He is comipg to speak to us. He 
10• 
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must be trying to beg some money to feed the poor starring 
children, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Aunt Phelps, mother says that you are very rich, lind very 
good; I want some money for Mr. Pease : will be feed the 
starving children ? asked Emma. 

Here is all I have. I did not think I had so much, but you 
may have it all, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Mr. Pease, here is some money that aunt Phelps gives you
you know her well. Mr. Pease, can you feed all the little 
children ? asked Emma. 

I cannot feed oue quarter, and some nearly starve, and some 
die for the want of clothes I I wish I could feed them all
then they would be very happy, and would smile as you do; 
their life would be innocent and pure, if care were taken of 
them. I cannot tell you all the sufferings of these poor, Star· 

ving, frozen children, said Mr. Pease. 
You say you wish you could feed them all ; do any little 

innocent children, sent to make happy parents and pure life, 
and to be trained to virtue and happine881 go hungry every 
day ? asked Emma. 

You are very kind, and I know you must be surprised to 
see little children begging bread, and nearly starving for the 
want of it, but what can I do ? I have no money-I am very 
poor, and work, and beg, and ask all who are generous, and 
love little innocent children, to help me feed the poor little 
sufferers, said Mr. Pease. 

Where do so many little children come from, that they must 
starve and die ? asked Emma. 

You are very inquisitive, for a child so young, and I will 
tell you all. The parents of these children were virtuous and 
good when they were young, but the city fathers have six 
thousand places where they sell poisonous spirits, and they 
have killed all their parents, said Mr. Pease. 
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Caa. uncle Phelps lock up the city fathers for killing the 
parents of 80 many little innocent children ? asked Emma. 

You do reason well for so small a child. I do love you. 
Some day I am sure you will arouse the men, and move their 
hearts to consider the claim of these iDnocent children, said 
.Mr. Pease. -

I must go home-it makes my heart ache. I am sure the 
city fathers are very naughty men to kill 80 many parents of 
little starviDg cbildre11 I If there are any rich and good men, 
I know aunt Phelps will find them out, and they will feed the 
hungry children, said Emma. • 

The coach can stand here no longer. Tom, drive us up 
Broadway, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Emma, we will call at Stewart's, where we shall see the 
largest store in the world, and it is to be enlarged. Two hun
dred and fitly persons are here seen showing, selling, and de
livering the richest goods which can be manufact1ued. Every 
person should call, and by the scene before them, they oan es
timate tbe wealth of our glorious country. From tbie acene 
they should visit the sufferings of our degraded claBSes; the 
contrast will illustrate the neceuity for placing better iofluen· 
ces around those not already ruined.f 

• The Wilson Ragged School, No. 137 A none A, hu two hondred 10holan, 
S&keo lrom t.he streets. Some ladies gjn to this eohool their whole time, and 
receive nothing. The ecbool ie now in need of foods for its molt benevolent por
poees. All snms will be thankfolly received by the Lady President, directed to 
her, and plaoed in tile poat office in any part of t.he United States. 

t Ill thla store are oold &DDil&llr ten milllou of dollars at a pro8t of. llfteeo per cent., 
amounting to one million and a balf. No Enr<>pean merobant enr oompared with him. 
Mr. Stewart inveate nearlr ba!C a ..UUon eft1r1 rear in real eetate, and baa not ginn a 
note for twentr yean. · 

A female aged ninety-tb- yeare, eat for yean in front of Hr. stewart•• ICON and ool4 
applea. Be gaw her a -t, and fnrnlahed for her ocmfort a blanket and other artlclel, 
loeludlq money. One of our newapapon accuaed Hr. Stewart of ua8111.ng bla cutom· 
era for a charitable objeet ; and abe refuead from that aoment to .-ift the f ... olfer
lnp oC Hr. stewart'• ...... uhr cu•tomen. You--~·- peNOD, ftWT p~ 
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Mr. Stewart, I wieh to see one of your richest lace dreMM, 
said Mrs. Phelps. 

This is the most valuable that we have a* this moment, but 
by the next arrival we shall hne some much more nluable ; 
the price of this ie only _one thousand dollars, said Mr. 
Stewart. 

Mr. Stewart, I wish you to send the coorteoue Mr. Brewo 
to us. 

Mr. Brown, will you show us a Teil of the richest lace that 
you have ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 

This veil, Mrs. Phelps, is four hundred dollars; we shall 
have some in a few days that will suit you better, and will 
cost much higher. This cloak ie two thousand dollars, and 
tbis cape is eighteen hundFed dollars-both of them are of 

· the most costly fur. I hne just sold Mrs. Bird ODe of the 
capes, and Mrs. Vanderbilt one of the cloaks. Here is a shaw) 
for only one thousand dollars. We have numerous articles of 
similar kinds, and quite as }ow as these ; high priced or low 
priced, we shall sell as low a& any store in the city, said .Mr. 
Brown. 

I like to make my purchases at your store ; your prices are 
invariable, and your assortment unsurpassed. I shall want 
the articles which you haTe shown rue, but DOt qui~ yet, said 
Mrs. Phelps. 

day, ID front of Hr. Roe Lookwood'l stationery atore, below Canal otreet, OD the north 
olde or BrO&chray. Jlr. Lockwood, with the liberality which hu characterleed hla lire, 
told her that he would be u aoocJ a friend to her ao Mr. Stewart bacl been, and ID front 
or bil otore ahe sella her appha, ... a receives the olferlnp or the charitable. No ODO 

eon 'loo1< at thll YNiige or -t1011, without a •trona dealre to relill'fe the po'flrty alltl 
eu.lleriD« or her laat hoan. .M you pua, It will oceur to your mlud, that an early or 
lete rel- trom the loU. iuad the troublee er thlo world, wiD oo- to .U.. She wu llf· 
te..D yeen or ace wheu WubiqtoD aohll'fecl the IDdepeudeuce or hl1 oountrJ, ud arty
three yean wheu Napoleon the 11rat, with all hill rreatn-, wu OODiilllad to a rock ID 
the PaUlo OoeaD, for the •fety of Euope. She may 7et lin lona euou1h to - Napo
IOOD the third ID the 10me pJaee ; bill we hope aot IMa -.Ia to - thlol eoutrJ' 

eleetiDc • ..uoaa' PreliciD&. 

Digitized by Goog ( e 



DBBPOTJSII. 

Emrna, we wffi eall at Ball amd Black's. Tom, you will 
remain here. Mr. Ball will show you any article- that you 
may wish to see, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Did you ever see such gold coffee urns, aad plates and 
cups T Was this the gold set given to Mr. ColliDB by the rich 
merchants T asked Emma. 

It was, said Mr. Ball. 
I wish I were Mr. Collins's daughter-then I could drink 

coffee out of gold. Oh no, I do not wish to be Mr. OolliDB's 
daughter-I only wish he had a daughter just like me ; I 
know he would not be offended by such a wish. I am not so 
bad, you know, as som" girls are, though I do sometimes get 
a scolding. Have you any gold watches, all set in jewels and 
diamonds bright and brilliant 1 asked Emma. 

Look at this; the price is only five hundred dollars, said . 
llr. Ball. 

That is beautiful, said Emma. 
• Here is a gold Bandeau ; may I put it on your brow ? I 
know what I should worship. lion you-I cannot help it
you are so young; you will I hope excuse me-l spoke from 
my heart, but without reftection, said Mr. Ball. 

I do not know what you mean, but I supposA yon have just 
such daughters ; have you any sons ? as~ed Emma. 

Daughters like you do not come to see me every day-and 
sons like you, I am sure there are none, said Mr. Ball. 

We mDBt go now, Emma ; but we have seen the articles 
which we shall want, and we will come here and buy them. 
Tom, drive us to Tiffany's. Here we are-we will go in. Mr. 
Tiffany admires to have all the ladies call and look at his rich 
articles. Mr. Tiffany, will you show us the gold set presented 
by the city of San Francisco to their late Mayor Garrison, who 

· refused to accept his salary ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 
This is it. We are pleased to show our rich articles to all 

who call on us, said Mr. Tiffany. 
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What did this eoet ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 
Sixteen thousand dollars, said .Mr. Tiffany. 
Will you show me your richest diamond necklace? asked 

.Mrs. Phelps. · 
This is fourteen thousand dollars. I have recently sold five 

of these to your personal friends. We shall have one by the 
next arrival worth twenty thousand. Here is a beautiful 
watch imported for .Mrs. Bent. The price is only six hundred 
dollars. Please look at the diamonds. I have sold a great 
number of the same kind to .Mrs. Astor, .Mrs. Townsend, 
.Misses Wood, MiBs Cook, .Miss Aspinwall, .Mrs. Sheff, Mist; 
Maxwell, Miss Brown and Mrs. Cope of Philadelphia, Mrs 
Wolf, Mrs. Moffat, Mr:s. Morgan, Mrs. Fairbank Mra . .Mor· 
ria, and Mrs. StulU't, said Mr. Tiffany. 

I should like to see the three articles like the ones sold to 
.Mrs. M , and worn at Niagara and Newport, said 
.Mrs. Phelps. 

These are the duplicates. In this you see is the largell~ 

diamond which we have imported, said Mr. Tiffany. 
What is the price of the three articles ? I suppose they 

must be sold together, said Mrs. Phelps. 
The price of the three is t~nty·one ~housand dollars, said 

.Mr. Tiffany. 
They are certainly very beautiful, and I am pleased to 

lear~ that we have persons of wealth and taste to purchase 
such beautiful specimens of the arts, said .Mrs. Phelps. 

I shall have your gold set done soon, and will send it home, 
said Mr. Tiffany. 

You need not send it home till I see you again-my party 
will not be given for some time, said .Mrs. Phelps. 

If you will walk up stairs, you will see a .at consisting of 
three hundred pieceH, manufactured for one of our rich mer
chants ; you will oblige me by asking your frienda to call and 
aee it, said .Mr. Tiffany. 
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Do Kings and Queens have things more rich and beautiful 
than theee ? asked Emma. 

I do not know, but Kings and Queens do not earn their own 
mony, but the merchants do, and are more worthy, said :Mrs. 
Phelps. 

I hav.e numerous articles ordered for your party, and have 
imported some on purpose. Will you look at this diamond ? 
It was found in Brazil by a slave, who received his freedom 
and one thousand dollars. I am setting it for Mr. A-. 
Did you ever see one so beautiful ? asked Mr. Tiffany. 

I never saw one of equal size, said Mrs. Phelps. 
Tom, let the coach remain here while we go over to Genin's. 

:Mr. Genin, where is your partner Mr. McCune? Mr. Mc
Cune, will you show us some of your richest articles ? uked 
:Mrs. Phelps. 

This veil is three hundred and fifty dollars; this shawl is 
one thousand doJiars. I think you can find no richer articles 
than we can show you ; we sold Miss W--, of N ewnrk, 
her wedding dresses, for which she paid us only seven thou
sand doJiars: we put the articles at very low prices, said Mr . 
.McCune. 

I am pleased to see you all so buay. I know that you are 
making fortunes, and hope you, and hundreds of merchants, 
will build stores as large as Stewart's, to embelli11h our great 
city. We shall want many of your articles for a partic\llar 
occasion, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Tom, drive us to Beck's. :Mr. Beck, I wish Mr. Wait to 
be sent to me. Mr. Wait, I wish to look at a number ofyour 
richest articles. Your atock is unsurpassed. I have seen no 
articles more rich. Every article shown us is perfectly mag· 
nificent. Yon have two stores-and this accommodates your 
customers. I shall purcha&e at your EJ .. ventb street store. 
You sell very cheap-the world all say so. I see the goods 
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that I shall want, and you shall be sure to sell them, said lira. 
Phelps. 

We will drive to Mr.- G~tle's. Tom, drive us to Broome 
street. Mr. Gale, will you show us your richest silver eeta l 
asked Mrs. Phelps. 

This set is ten thousand dolllll'B, and this one is fourteen 
thousand ; and here is one of our largest and moat elegant, 
the price of w hicb is twenty thousand dollars. We have been 
selling more than usual this season-our merchants were never 
making money so fast. We will sell you one article, or an en
tire set, and you can rely upon the fineness of every article. 
We sell to the wealthy of the whole city, said Mr. Gale. 

I am sure your prices are low, said Mrs. Phelps. 
Tom, drive up to Mr. Haughwout's. 
Mr. Haughwout, will you show us some of your splendid 

clocks, and rich porcelain dinner seta, and gas fixtures ? 
Emma, did you ever see such a display of beautiful articles? 
There can be no store more splendid, said Emma. 
I wish you to look at the articles displayed in all the rooms. 

These chandeliers are a new pattern, and the most elegant in 
the city. They are our own manufacture, said Mr. Haughwout. 

Our own are admired by all who have seen them. Can you 
furnish us with a set of your own china, marked with the 
name O!l every article, like the one you made for a gentleman 
in San Francisco ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 

We can give you any article, however elegant, and have it; 
marked as you may direct. Here is an entire set, ordered by 
Mr. Seward, and here is one ordered by Mr. Sbeffiin, and here 
is one for Mr. Roberta. The price of these is only four hun· 
dred dollars, said Mr. Haughwout. 

I am pleased to learn that all this rich work is done in tbia 
country. It must give support to many industrious girls; and 
I am no lei!S pleased to learn that all the rich people buy of 
you. I know that you sell your rich articles at reasonable 
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prices. I shall soon want all of these articles, said Mra. Phelps. 
Tom, drive us to Lord & Taylor's. 

Emma, you -will be surprised to see eo large a store full of 
such rich articles. Here we are. See the piles of goods. 
There is no end to them-they are in all the rooms. Yo~ will 
be lost, and I spall never find you. Why do people keep 
stores when they are so rich? It must be hard times for 
small stores. You show us 8o many goods, I shall not know 
which to buy, I want so many. They are very beautiful, and 
I will call again next week and make my purchases, said Mrs. 
Phelps. 

Tom, drive us to Madame Kossuth's. 
Rich ladies should patronize the ladies. This stock is cer

tainly beautifUl. I am pleased to see so many coaches at 
your door. You have strong clailll8 upon the ladies. Your 
history i.IJ romantic, and sympathy is a part of female charac
ter. We will encourage and sustain you. Your assortment 
is not surpassed, your prices low, and your taste is most ex
quisite. I know how many bitter hours of toil and anxiety 
have weighed on a heart that was not formed or trained for 
such a contest in life's ceaseless struggle. I shall always be 
pleased to wear articles selected by yo?r taste. I will call 
ot\en, and ask my friends to call on you, Haid Mra. Phelps. 

Tom, drive us to Wagner's. 
Mr. Wagner, you must sell to me at very low prices. I 

bear that you have made a fortune, and have one of the most 
splendid coaches in the city, said Mrs. Phelps. 

You know that I always sell at very low prices, but my am
bition is to sell better articles than any other person, and to 
sell to all the first people in the city, said Mr. Wagner. 

You do sell the best articles that can be made, I am sure of 
that. In a short time I will give you my order. .My party 
will make heavy demands upon you, said :Mra. Phelps. 

Tom, dJ:ive us slowly to the Fifth Avenue. 
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Aunt Phelps, do you see those children sweeping the streets, 
and those on the side walk, selling apples ? Why do not their 
parents send them to school ? 0, see that little beauty, with 
black eyes I Do look at her I t~aid Emma. 

They have no parents, they have no relatives, they have no 
friends! They die daily with cold and hunger, neglect and 
starvation I These are the children that Mr. Pease tries 80 

hard to feed, but there are so many that some must starve 
and die, enid Mrs. Phelps. 

You are not serious, Aunt Phelps ? You do not mean that 
little innocent children starve and die in the street I said Emma. 

I mean just what I say. These children are in the street 
barefoot, and not half dressed, in the winter, and there stand 
in the snow and mud aU day, begging for bread, which, when 
obtained, is not sufficient to preserve life from extreme hun
ger, said Mrs. Phelps. 

0 dear, I cannot think of such suffering I Can we take 
home three or four of them? You have a large house, and 
we have a large house at New Haven. Do you think these 
children are hungry now ? at~ked Emma. 

I know they are, but we have thousands of them, and we 
are importing whole families every day, and then destroying 
the parents by intemperance, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Who destroys the parents of eo many little children ? asked· 
Emma. 

The men who make the laws, and the judges who pervert 
them, said Mrs. Phelps. 

The men who make bad laws, and the judges who oppose 
the good ones, are very naughty men, and all good folks wiU 
say eo. The children are aU innocent and pure, are they not? 
asked Emma. 

As innocent and as pure as life ciln be. I wish I could be· 
lieve that they will 80 remain. My heart refuses to look for
ward to tU condition ofnearly all ofthem-I cannot discusa 
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it with young persons-to see their present sufferings is enough 
for the feelings -of any sensitive heart I do hope the State 
will assist l.be ragged schools, and I know that kind ladies and 
gentlemen will a88ist us to feed the little innocent sotrerers, 
uid Mrs. Phelps. 

Mrs. Phelps and Emma returned from their ride, and eoon 
afl.er Mrs. Putnam returned from the Astor Library. 

Sister, did you find the books that were the particular ob
ject of your search ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 

I did, and I found a library that would surprise any person 
not familiar with general literature, said Mrs. Putnam. 

Were you pleased wit.h Dr. Cogswell, ask~d Mrs. Phelps. 
I was delighted I No person could be more communicative 

or more agreeable. There seemed to be no bounds to hie 
knowledge of boob, nor of his capacity of pouring out a con
stant current ofliterary lore. No book could be named that 
be bad not seen, and no _author eecaped hie memory. The de
partment of French and Garman books, selected during hie 
residence in Europe, is complete. Dr. Cogswell and Mr. As
tor's names should be inscribed on the new Pantheon. Dr. 
Cogswell certainly would be a most valuable acquisition to 
any soeial circle. I do wish, sister, that I enjoyed your ad
vantages of a residence in the Fifth A venue, said Mrs. Putn11m. 

Mother, I have been to Mr. Stewart's house, and President 
Pierce's house, and the United States Exchange, and we have 
seen all the great and rich merchants of all the world, said 
Emma. 

You appear to have been delighted, my daughter. You 
certainly saw very many interesting objects, but you did not 
see all the merchants ofthe world, did you? asked Mrs.Putnam. 

Yes I did-the street was full of them, and they were all 
paying notes and borrowing money ; Aunt Phelps said so. 
Mother, we saw three gentlemen, and Aunt Phelps said some
thing about sympathy, and abe put her handkercbiW to her 
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face, and she did not speak again for some minutes I 0 ma. 
ther, we saw Cincinnatus! No, it was not Cincinnatus! 
Who was it, Aunt Phelps? asked Emma. 

It was Mayor Wood's City Hall, said Mrs. Phelps. 
Yes, it was Mayor Wood. He lives in a marble temple. 

Aunt Phelps says be is the best Mayor that ever lived in a 
temple. He must have a large fMmily. . How many sons baa 
he ? asked Emma. 

He bas a very interesting family, but they are young, said 
Mrs. Phelps. 

0 mother, I saw two noblemen I They live in the Astor 
Palace, said Emma. 

Yes, but your aunt should have told you that they are self
made nobles, and vastly more wealthy than European nobles, 
said M;rs. Putnam.· 

Aunt Phelps, have you any novels that represent daily life, 
and have characters that are alive and talk, and do just u 
you and I do? I do not want any books about black child
ren, and cruel, wicked masters. All the world are not cruel, 
wicked creatures, are they ? asked Emma. 

They are not. The world is virtuous and happy, and sucb 
are the pictures of life that should be presented to the minds 
of young persons. I approve your tute. I must get Mr. 
Cox, or somQ man of his talents who SeeR life in its happiest 
aspects, to write a novel with no bad characters, and no dis
gusting scenes. Ministers would never oppose novels, if au
thors would write novels and plays that .represent virtuous, 
every-day life. Such novels would be read, and they would 
make the world better. When I bear of such a work, I will 
purchase it for Emma. Do you agree with me, sister ? asked 
:M.rs. Phelps . 

. Sister, you know that I have read but few novels lately. I 
do not like the present school, and I shall wait for purer aad 
higher work& If any person who could represent a virtuous 
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person and a virtuous life, true to the principles which should 
govern our actions, would write a novel, and would show us 
living persons acting from those high motives, and directing 
every action by virtuous impulses, it would be read by every 
pe1!80n of taste, and it would be recommended by every reader, 
said Mrs. Putnam. 

'.rhose are the novels required for this intellectual age. We 
want life and truth, and such characters aa the virtuous world 
would delight to imitate. I know some persons who I think 
oould write such a work; but those who are qualified by their 
principles, acquirements, and familiarity with life in its highest 
mission, are too often otherwise employed ; and if we ever 
have them, they must come from those who do not write for 
money, and do not desire the approval of one claSB of novel 
readers. The world owes but little to novel writers, or poets, 
for pict.ures of virtuous life, and I have no expectation of be. 
ing placed under greater obligations to them, said Mrs. Phelps. 

The world will have sufferings as long as it has vices; and 
the most effectual way to make the people better, is to give 
them books that will make them in love with virtuous individ· 
nals and virtuous life. If I could write a book, and make a 
black chief my hero; if I could draw him fighting constantly, 
and constantly slaying his species ; if his victims should be 
more than five millions, as were those of Napoleon, would 80• 

ciety be improved by the contemplation of such a character Y 
asked Mrs. Putnam. 

No. It is an axiom in morals, that purity can have no con· 
tact with impurity. We can no more be familiar with scenes 
of vice than we can be familiar with living actors in scenes of 
vice, without being exposed to contamination. In this consists 
the error of the popular school. These writers draw their 
characters and their scenes as disgusting as they can, and then 
aay we have 80 drawn them that the innocent may avoid t.hem, 
If this ia right, why not carry the same idea a little furt.her, 
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and introduce the innocent and inexperienced to the principal 
actors in the scenes of vice, as well as to the scenes, that they 
may learn to avoid them ? Would any person act eo incon
sistently? I must introduce you to Mr. Co x-I know you 
will agree with him. I have often beard )lim exprese your 
views on many subjects, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Does be preach as a man should preach, in this intellectual 
part of the city ? Is he a man of true talents, and does be 
comprehend human nature, and does he look through nature 
up to nature's God ? Does he entertain a strong and clear 
belief that Providence still exists, and preserves the order of 
all created things? Does he believe that if it was not for the 
care of Providence, and the power that created the solar sys
tem, that the millions. of planets and comets that dash with 
such awful force from one point in creation to another would 
strike stars and suns, and destroy the whole system? Does 
he believe that without the sustaining care of Providence, the 
orbit of the earth would change its degree of eccentricity so 
much that the moon would strike and destroy the globe ? 
Does he believe that the eccentricity of the earth's orbit has 
been diminishing from the first moment of creation, and there· 
by endangering our globe ? Does he believe that the moon 
has been constantly moving with increased velocity, and that 
she is now four times her breadth in advance of the place that 
she should occupy 1• Does be believe that the laws of gra
vity, on which we rely for our safety, do not extend to the 
most distant orbs ? Does he believe that many unaccounta-

• We COPJ the fullowlq from the" llercaotlle Golde:" 
The Preeldent of the Brltlah Auoclation for the Ad•ancement or Science, 1D hla open

lAg addreu at the rearlraclentl6c gathering latelr held at Glu&ow, ateted u one or the 
-ulta or Lord ltoue'a teleacope, that, for the Brat time ab>oe the daJI or Newton, a 
auoplclon baa &rUen ID the mlndo or utronomen, that Ia..., other than that or prlt:a
tlon, m&J bear rule ID apace ; and that tbe nebular phenomena reTealed to ua bJ thet 
teleecope, muat hi CO'Nl'lled 'bJ forcea dlft'el'8Dt frGaa thoee or whlch we hal'8 &nJiulow· 
ledp. 
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·ble changes now going on in the solar system will certainl7 
destroy it, unless Providence checks these aberrations, and b7 
some compensating power turns them back? Does be admit 
that the poles of the earth have been changed, and that tropi
cal plants and tropical animals are found in boundless quanti
ties at the polar regions ? Elephants' tusks are brought 
in large quantities from Siberia, n~ar the North Pole, said 
Mrs. Putnam. 

He undoubtedly does, for all the world know them, said 
Mrs. Phelps. 

The world does know them, but we do not all attribute our 
safety to the power that created us. Some attribute all our 
safety to chance, or to fate, which is virtually denying a super
intending Providence. Does be ever illustrate the orthodox 
view of the creation by referring to well-known facts? Does 
be ever state that the millions of worlds, or planets, dashing 
through creation, are all, as far as the eye of the astronomer 
can discover, as well suited to sustain an intellectual popula· 
tion us our own ?• Does be ever state that the globe has ex· 

• U Doctor Kane and otben could ll•e In tbe open air night and da7 for three month• 
at tbe North Pole, Profeuor Loomis need not aend u to Herc11'7 and Venue to &Told an 
atmoapbere tbat be tbinkl will rreeae tbe life out of u here, aome coming winter. No 
person hal emigrated from Neptune to our earth for warmer weather ; aDd we think we 
aball not emlgrak to lolercur7 or Venuto &TOld a eold winter. It Ia bardl7 neeeu&1'7 to 
tell our readen that the emlneot Profe110r Ia alone In hl• new tbeorr, and no doubt he 
wishes to be alone. The Qoeator does not make worldl for nothing. lfan, In a lower 
condition, hu existed on tbla globe mill lone of 7ean, and equall7long In tbe mllllou 
of planet. r&Toblng around the at&n, tbat are aun1 like our lllll. All the lnbabltlnte of 
tbla world are not to be fro1e11 to death, and no doubt t.hla lnformaUon will be ftrJ con
aollng to the eminent Prof81sor. 

PLuR.Uin or WoaLIJ8.-Profeaoor Loomis dellnred an eloquent and elaborate addrela 
before the Teaehen• Auoclatlon, on tbe loft7 theme we haTe Indicated, obaerTing that 
this little globe wu onee regvded u bed In apace, the stan aeemlngl7 at amall dla
taneea from u being considered u comparatlnl7 tulgnl8cant. lfan, with HIC-compla
eent vanlt7, regarded himself &I the sole fnorlte of his llt.ker. But, when to tbe e7e 
or phllo•oph7 those brilllant Jewela of the night had expaDded In the ere of reuon 

· to the magnitude or orba eq Divalent to tbat of our aun, and the otlrtllng altlm~tl,.. 
wu presented, either tbat th87 were all rolling madl7 to ruin, or reTolTing ronlld eome 
41at&nt centrallumlnarr-&hen wu IOroed upon b1m a bnmbliDc - of hla OWD Uttl• 
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;sted milftons of years ? Does he believe, with the great geol· 
ogist of this country, President Dana, that there have been 
twelve submersions of this continent, and twelve upheavals? 

D811, forclac him to exelalm with the Palmiat, •.• When I ooaalder the Beaveaa, the work 
of thy flogero, the moon and the otaro, which thou but ordain• d, Lord I wha* l.o man 
that thou art mindful of him, or the aon of man, thet thou 'rialt&ot him f" It wu a&tu· 
ral tbr him to Iuquire If hl.o own rank ID creation WON not u humble u the IC&le of tho 
atom upon which he Ia located. Such Tlewa hne been popularised by one who 1.o not 
leu a poet than a pblloaopher. Thoae who thiul< with him argue thua. They &&J : 

IJfe wu not •&de for JD&tter, but matter for lite. IJfe phyolcal, to enjoy Ito be&utlea; 
life moral, u related to our nature ; life Intellectual, to bow and comprehend Bll 
attrlbuteo. 

But If, aald tho lecturer, we are prone to err ID judglac wbat ought to be the acting of 
our fellow men, l.o It not far woree and lea jlldlolona to attempt to &&J how the Creator 
baa aoted, from our gueu u to how he oqht to ban aot&d f 

Let uo examluo a few physical phenomena. The geographical outiiDea of OODtlnenta 
are chaogiDg, certaluly, thoqh olowlJ. The AI~, the Pyrenn-, and the lllmal&yu 
WON once oedlment&ry depoaita, filled with submarine obelia. What Ia now - wu for
merly laud. llountaiDB, composed of hundreds of alternate layero, are prom to have 
bean exhudod from the bottom of ocean surf-. The periods requlaltefor such cbaogea 
mDBt bave been lmmonaelyloag. Not leaa thaD 80,000 speclel of animal ud voptablo 
forma hne been dug from rocka-ci'O&turea uullke tiTIDg apecleo. Entire racea baTe 
paoaed away, the globe ba~ changed lnbablt&Dta at least half a dozen auccesllve 
timea. The Cerna or BurQpe and America grow to a height of two feel, but Cerna dq 
out of the earbonlferouo •trot& han grown to the height of forty feet. In that day the 
frogs of England and Germany were u large u &D ox. The trac1< or birds, with feet 18 
IDohea loag, are atlll preae"ed ID the CoDilectlcut Pandotone. ll&nyelmilar llluetratloaa 
of thl.o period were given. The remarkable fact l.o that, In the &lluTI&l depoalt, which Ia 
aeldom more thaD 100 feet In tblckneu, ud In the underlying strata, alx mUea In depth, 
no rem&laa of a hum&D bolD~ haTe been found. llan then wu placed upon the 1lobe 
In the latter part of the &lluTial period. 

U we uelgD 6,000 Je&rl to the hlatorJ of m&n, the stratified rocto bave required three 
mUiloDB of yeara for their deposltioa, or It m&J be many mllllona more. 

The leeturer next al111ded to the chaagea of cllm&te upon thl.o planet, u ooDilOCted 
with the deatructlon of auece~~olve racea. 

Beat l.o the only known agent capable of liquefying the rocks which form the crnat of 
the earth. The early temperature of the planet wu looompatlblo with life In &nJahape. 
In time, orJ&Diaatlon became more complex, u the et.rt.h became graduall7 fitted Cor the 
higher racea or Tegetable ud animal life. 

Thaa, by &D &n&IJII• of· the phell&lllOD&, we ID&J ooncludo, llrlt, that 
The et.rt.h baa Ulldergone a gradual reductloll, u weU u 1oo&l cbaace of temperature. 
2AL The period oecupled bJ thl.o pro- l.o ,eolocle&111 prom to han occupied miiUou 

of yeara. 
ad. Durlac thl.o time new apeclel appeared and 'beo&me m~Dct, and man laat ma4oa 

hl.o appe&r&IIOio · 
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That not one of these submersions was caused by rain, and if 
it had rained one year, it would not have raised the ocean one 
foot ? Does he ever state that the world we inhabit travels, 

<&U.. The contlaaed operation of the •-•-will, ID time, extirpate 111&11 ud aU 
1o ..... of T~getable ud &DimalexlateDce. 

J.ppl,rlng thla to the other bodlea of the oolar o,.tem, be obeerYed, It the ·llatteDed 
taure of the .....U. IDdloateo a ODce p1aetlo conditloa, .. we aot obeene a olmllar tear• 
impreeoed oa other bodies of our 111tem, The oblate 1pherold of .lap!Cer for example. 

There Ia, laid the Profeuor, a theory which embodl81 all these faote-he woald refer 
to the nebalar h1POth811a. We aappo18 ltl outllaea are aaiBcieatl.r bowD. The pecD

Uaritiea of Satam'a rinp w .. ealaed apoa u oonirmator, or ltl truth. 
Be conteDded thet It waa e•ldent e.ery member of tbe oolar a,.tem bad ~a 

ftr1 high temperature, bat hal beeD pduaU.r ooollag from redlatloa, 
ll tbia were to proceed, aa mdeDtl,r It dee•, without illtermptlon, It will cJ-.1 to a 

point at which all ntellt.r Ia lmpoaalble, and mut of 118C8181t,r ceue. 
The era -of life, then, Ia that or a temperature adapted to animal ulateace, aad i1 

Deceloarll,r 1hort ud ltoanclK. B Ill the blatol'J ol aa era of a temperature between' 
eertaiallmlt-. 

The lectarer applied tbla poatult.te to Neptune, ud showed what nobod.r denlea, that 
ao being like maa eaa now eslat upon thet plaaet. Be paaeed on ou-l.el.r to Jupiter, 
lfaQ, VenDI and Mercury, uaumillg that tbe temperature of tb• planets uterior to tbe 
eartb Ia too low, &Dd that or the illterlor planets too high for .-ptlble aad &Dima1 life. 

The earth occupies the temperate zone of oar a,rotem. .1.1 to tbe mOOD, tbe ch&Dps 
wblcb our earth'• aurface, cJuuoced with atmoapherlc cloadl, wollld eontlnuall,r pNieDt 
to a luuari&D, are ne•• correapondlagl,r obaened b,r us who pu upon tbe IIIOOD. The 
moon hal neither atmoapbere aucb u o11n, nor twlllgbt. The equatorial temperature of 
the moon mDit therelore lie lower th&D that of the ee.Tth. The length of her da,r &Dd 
night, too, are otber added eonditlou equall,r unfayorable either to &Dima1 or Teptable 
lila. 

The aurface of the moat dhtaat planet. ma,r, poaalbl,r, once baTe beeD the theatre of 
actiTe life-that Ia, at a period, and during ouch period u wu detormiDed b,r her cool
log down and remalolng at the temperature lUI table for aucb clrcumat&Dcea. The gra
dual prooeaa of oooUng from redfatlon, which Ia JOIDg OD neD DOW 1 In time will atop tbe 
wbeela of Tltal eslatenoe. In oourae of time our own familiar ee.rtb beoomea ouiBclonUr 
cool ; lint, for the lower fo,... of anlmt.l ud Togetlble life, and laatl.r for 111&111 the 
unace of bia !faker, and the depoaltor,r of Intellect and feellnc. 

The rate of other planet. will ultlmatelr become our own. Life astlnet here ma.r pro
aabl,r be atterwardl obaerYed on VenDI and on Mercury, to aubelde 8YID there illto the 
abill of death, In time &TID the bod,r of the oun aubaldea Into frlgldlt,r. Planta are 
coutltnted cble1l,r of carbon. Tbla the,r estract from the air, and chleO.r when tbe 1un 
Ia ahlnlng on them. With bla feebler radlanc.r followa the death of T&Jetlblea. 

The anelogy or the pbyelcal hlatory of our own earth would lead u to form ouch a 
fu.,gment In reference to the ether bodlea of our a,rsttm. Jr It be eald Wiler ma.r be 
aometbmg Dther thAD water there, we mu•t ln•ent a new chemlstr,r. 

On each nf the planetl the life period Ia brier, &Dd It mattera little ill reference to the 
qaeatloD of lnhabltaoc.r at what date ill tbe history of the unherae It bu eommenced, 
. H . . 

Digitized by Goog I e 



242 DESPOTISM. 

and takes us with it around the sun, at the rate of sixty-eight 
thousand miles in an hour, or more than one hundred times as 
fast atr a cannon ball-and that since we took passage it bas 
met with no accident? Does be ever state that. Mercury, to 
which Professor Loomis thinks we must emigrate, travels in 
its orbit one hundred and four thousand miles in an hour? 
Does be ever mention that light, and the electric teleg1·uph, 
move one million times faster than a cannon ball? Does he 
ever state that.the whole solar system would be destroyed, if 
the earth should vary one minute in its annual journey around 
the sun, and continue that variation, or shortening of its period, 
IWd deducting one minute from the length of every year ?• 

All that we cannot comprehend, we refer to nature and say 
"this is the work of nature." Sound philosophy refers all 
created things to the Creator, the Deity, to God I No other 

endured and became extingu!ohed upon each. In that most dlttant from the ann, m· 
dentl;r, It would commence first. 

The fixed sta111 are grand self-luminous orbl at lmmenoe diotance, our own son 
dwindling to a •peek upon the cluster. Heat and light are well nigh lnoeparnble ; if 
their heat be l!qulnlent to their light the;r are uninhabltab,e. Bot may they not be 
centres of planetary motion 1 Only six of the seven Plelad•s are now visible to the na.
ked eye. Sirius and Procyon have each much ·proper motion. Luminosity io not an 
eosenti&l property o! st&rs. 

It Is important to observe that thooe views do not nee~ooarily hang for their oonndnea• 
upon the assumption of the truth of the nebutar hypothesi•, but are conoider8>\legitl· 
mate inferences from phenomen" which geologloto have obKened upon our e~~rth. 

• The British Board of Admiralty, some year!l since, ofl"ered a premium of ten thou
•and pounds for the most perfect chronometer that could be constructed. The reward 
wu finally paid to the maker of one that varied only about one minute In one year. If 
it had not varied tile one minute It would hne been correct but four times In one year, 
but as it vnrl•d one minute It wao never right I The earth travela In three hundred aad 
sixty-five days, ·five honro, and forty-eight minutes ..ad fifty-one aeeonds, two hundred 
aad eighty-five millions of miles, If, at the c-tlon of our globe, it had lost one min· 
ute In ft. journey of one year, lite the best chronometer, and had aontlnued to enlarge 
ito orbit in the ntlo·that one minute beers to h.-o hundred and eighty-five· millions of 
mUes, the law of grevily would have been destroyed, and the globe would at this time 
be traveling in lmmenolty of space, leaving the sun behind uo, or dashing In ruin and 
r.onfosion among all the orbs of Hc&v•n I If the earth bad, olnce Its cr•atlon, ohqrtened 
Us journ•y one minute every year, It would long "KO have fallen Into the eun1 aad we 
ohould now be In a eondlllon that .,.,.tq alon• eaJ\ aatltfactorily d••crl~ 
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doctrine or theory can be sustained by intellectual men, but 
ignorance may refer all to Holy Mary. If an individual could 
have created a world, the whole would have been destroyed 
by the inaccuracy of one minute in a journey of t\yo hundred 
and eighty-five millions of miles I If sermons were occasion· 
ally to have illustrations taken from 11eientific subjects, would 
they not be more interesting than the e%ploded doctrines and 
dogmaa , of saints and sinners who lived in agee of darkneu 
and of vice? A priest whose bead is filled with the imaginary 
virtues which he pretends to believe existed when virtue had 
no existence, may preach to Catbolica, but he will have no be
lievers in an intelligent community. The audiences gathered 
in our churches are vastly in advance of the priests in intelli· 
gence, and do not believe the dogmas that are inflicted on 
them : and on this account Catholic preaching has had but 
slight influence on the character of Catholic nations. Its want 
of power to control national feeling,· or to produce religious 
sentiment, was exhibited in horrid detail in France, in the out
break that uprooted society and all its beet institutions. In 
that horrid contest the priests were the most obnoxious class, 
and were murdered to the last man. 

Would it not arouse some sleeper, if he should be told that 
the sun is not only one million times larger than the earth, but 
that its beat is so great that imagination can form no concep
tion of its nature or its power ? Would it not interest every 
person of retlection to be reminded that Newton and La 
Place, who have measured and explained every law of astro
nomy, could not form any conception of the nature of the sun, 
nor from what source its vast heat was derived 1' Would it 
not interest our rich citizens, who are about to visit the world; 
to know that they must employ twenty·seven thousand years 
to traverse the globe, if they should see only twenty square 
miles each day ? 

Light and the magnetic telegraph travel at the rate of oue 
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hundred and ninety thousand miles every second of' time, and 
at this rate it would require three and a half years to reacb 
the nearest fixed star. The light which comes to us from 
Sirius hns to travel sixteen years to reach the earth; that 
from Arcturus twenty-nine years; that from the Polar Star 
thirty-five years; and that from all the moat distant stars, 
amounting to two million11, eighty-one years I If the distant 
stare were at this moment to be struck out of' existence, we 
11hould have their light for eighty-one years I The Polar Star 
was once supposed to be exactly north, and that it would be 
forever fixed at the pole. Modern discoverers have shown 
that it never was directly north, and never will b~. It was 
once more tbnn twelve degrees from the north pole, but now 
is less than two degrees. It will be still nearer, and then will 
recede for thirteen thousand years, and in twenty-six thousand 
years it will return to the same place that it now occupie11. 
In thirteen thousand years Libra will exchange places with it, 
and will then be the Polar Star. 

La Place bas pictured in vivid colors, the awful consequen
ces which would eueue from the collision of a comet with the 
earth, and Biela's comet bas within a few years crossed the 
earth's orbit at the point which was occupied by the earth, ex
actly thirty days after I If the earth had been fifteen days 
earlier in ita journey, a tide would have been produced which 
would have submerged the whole earth, and drowned every 
being. If we bad at any past age, an entire submersion, it 
was from such a cause. If we had been thirty dnys earlier in 
our annual course, the comet and the earth would have had a 
collision, the consequences of which, a poetic imagination may 
invest with awful interest. That the orbs of heaven have had 
such collisions, and will again be subject to them, cannot be 
doubted by those who are familiar with the deepest research· 
es, the soundest induction, and the clearest analogies. It is a 
fact well known to mathematicians, that the comet of 1110 waa 
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in contact with the satellites of Jupiter ; and may come in 
contact with the earth. The great comet of 1680, at its peri
helion, approached one hundred and sixty times nearer to the 
sun than the earth, being only one hundred and thirty thou
sand miles from the surface of the sun. The beat which it 
must have received from the sun, was estimated-to be equal to 
twenty-eight thousand times that which the earth receives, and 
two thousand tim~ hotter than red hot iron,• said Mrs. Put
nam. 

• The followlq II fNm llr • .llula'• a&Sr.t 4ellftftd befon the ui..,Wio -letr at 
l'ro'rid8DC8, B. I. 

1. That through the periodl of the SUarlea aad DeYoalea, at twelft dlltlnot epochl 
at leut, the _. onr thla oontlnent were awept of all or DMrlJ all es1at1nc life, and u 
JII&Df tilll8l It WU npeopled. 

D. That the eoatlneDt of North America hu nenr liMn the deep -·• bed ; but a 
region of comparatl<relJ ahallow aeu, and at lfmea emerglog land, and wu marked oat 
ta lte ,..at oa1llnee ......, In the earUut Silurian. 

DL That daring ~e 8rat half of the lower Sllarlea era, tile whole But and Wut ,_ 
alike In being oOYered with the HL 

lV. Thet the ehanpa of le<rel OYer the oontlnent, through the upper Bllarlea and :0. 
-.onlan, bed eome refereoe to the border region of the oontlnent ; the for-Uona ap
,..,..,h or ..oede from It, and aometlmN pualt, t.C001'IIIDa co the Umlte or the oaollletlon 
-twvd or wutwvd. Along the ooarM of the border lteelf there w ... deep 111balden· 
- In alow pro,..aa, u Ia ahown bJ the thlclul- of the bedl. 

'fhe following Is fNm Profe.uor .Aleunder'a adclrell at the aame plaoe : 

Br a moat maaterlru .. or clreamatantlal mdence of a delicate nature, Prof. Aleun· 
~ ter ball arrived at tJmoat a certalntr thet In the apace botween Kan and Jupiter once 

nYobed a planet a Uttle mon then 2·8 tlmea u far fNm the Ban u our earth. The 
eqD&torltJ dlemeter wu 11bont 70,000 mUea, bat the polar dlemeter oalr 8 mnea I It 
WU DOt & globe bat II Wllfer, Dlfll dfak of & thleknNI of onlf ODe 1·9,000 Of fte diame
ter. Ite time of reYolntlon waa 8,698 daf8, 11&7 8 dafl 16 houra « mlnntea. Thelncli
D&tlon of lte orbit to the eeUptlc waa about fO, It mot a fate that might have been an· 
Uolpated from 10 thin 11 body whlrUng 10 fnrloualy, for Ita motloa on lte u:la wu 1-llltb 
of Ita velocity In Ita orbit, •1 2,f77 miles par hoar. It burat u rrfnd-atooea and fir· 
wheel& 10motlmN do. We have fonnd 86 fragmeota of It, and call them aaterolcla. 
When It bnrat 10me part& were moY!ng 2,f77 mllea per boar Cuter then the eenter did, 
and aome aa mach alower ; that Ia, aome parta mo•ed f,DM mllea per hoar Cuter than 
the otbera. Th ... daaerlbed a much lerger orbit than the planet did, and the plaoe 
whore It bnnt wu their perlhelloo. Otben cloacrlbed a amtJler orbit, because they let\ 
that point with 11 cllminlahed v<~loclty,-lt ., ... their aphelion. Some flew above the orbit 
ol the planet, &Ill! bed their uoendiJic node. Otben flew bolow, aad It waa their de. 
-.ua. DOde. TMy --a to ao u-t ta pa1n. Two weat •err tar oat ot tiM 
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Sister, of what use is it for you to study these subjects, and 
to burthen your memory with astronomy, and all the sciences, 
and morals, and statistics, and all the studies which belong to 
Professors, and to statesmen ? Do you wish for an engage
ment to deliver a course of lectures before any of our scientific 
societies ? If you do, I will speak to Dr. Cogswell, or to Mr. 
Crerar, said Mrs. Phelps. 

I want no engagement of any kind, but I desire to contem
plate a Creator, as a visible, and a real existence, as I belierve 
be is revealed to the eye of the Christian philosopher. I wish 
to contemplate a Deity without the aid of a metaphysical jar
gon, and the more miserable invention of a Holy Mary. If a 
Holy Mary is without 11in, she is God, or equal wit.h God, and 
cannot be separated in the mind from God, and the Creator 

plane or Ule orbit, eo that the7 pau the li1Dit8 or "'- IOdlao, &Dd 1$ le rOGDd tbat t1w 
-DdiJII aode or 18 eo.._poDda .-riJ witll tile ~IDe aode or 17. 8o n8U'J.T 
..... were th&J dletrtbuted. ADd thin u wu the plallel, it had 110t -led ee maeh at 
tbe tlae of the e:o:ploeioa, that aoae or Ule fragalente eollld -- a ap'llerioal 6!rm. 

Space woald fail Dl to 1how how the l'tofeelor de'reloped tb- Caote oae b)' one. n. 
plaDet'e place wu liNt to be fo11nd. Three or foar illdependellt p--were uMd for 
tble, ud the1 qreed IUI'priaiagiJ. Be iDterpolaW U u a loet term iD a a-oJDeVIc ... 
nee, from llan to S..tUI'D, for the liNt appra:o:lmatio11. Be compared It with S.tiiJ'D 
&Dd Jupiter, ud with llan aDd Japiter. Be foulld when a plaDet would be dropped olr 
1n U.e ou-oiYe eooliDg ud contractiDg of the oolar •1•tem. And he compared ita or
bit for lire and ellipticit)' with thoH of the uteroido. Some of them gave oolutiou 
"'1 tar from the averace ; njectiog th- the otben coiDcided with previODI deduc
tion~ &Dd with each other ourprialogiJ. Ito d&J he rouud b7 Kirkwood'• aDilorJ. Ito 
equatorial diameter wu the noult of two calculatlona, ooe or which would loeTitabiT 
ctve a -ult too large aod the other too .,...u lu all eaoeo wheo the planet did oot e:o:
plode at Ita equiD~, when k would be euct. Theae numben were 78,4211 and 88,860 
..U... A Juat compartoon gave '!0,470. But we can follow theoe calculaUou DO farther. 

n 1e curious to eee how the bletorJ or thle planet vertllea the theorJ or La Place, that 
11 hea-.eulJ bodJ muet be either nearl1 a 1ph- or a d!Jit, aod that the latter muot be 
DDitable. ADd thll reminded Prof. Ale:o:ander agala to allude to the earth '• rior-tbe 
Zodlaeal Light. Be had loog heeD convlooed that the ~oon could not be the oal7 aatel
llte thrown olf bJ our planet iD tatiDg OD Ito preaent form, but taew not where to look 
for the not. A more careful calculatloa of the data furollhed b7 the Bn. llr. Joan, 
had given him fur tbe diameter of the ring 17,000 mUee, and a time of about half a daJ 
f« rotatloL Aod curiDDIIJeoough, half a daJ wu the time that had hem .-lped bf 
a prev!oua caloolatioD for Ule HYCIIutioD of an erollta &ro1111d cu earth. 
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of all things, and the just recipient of all the worship which 
intellectual man can bestow. She is either God or mortal
and all the Catholic inventions, delusions, and abstractions, 
cannot place her in any other position before an intellectual 
age. We defy all the popes and bishops now living to con
vince a reflecting man that Holy Mary is not one of these 
two. The delusions of ignorance shall not prevent intellectual 
men from asserting facts which all the power of sophistry can· 
not overthrow. 

These inventions have been the employment of popes for 
fifteen hundred years, and have by their folly, driven religion 
as a sentiment from half the world ; and it is time that a purtt 
religion should be enshrined for the worship of an intellectual 
people, in an intellect!Jal age. The whole world for untold 
ages was involved in pagan darkness, worshiping stocks, 
etone11, fire, tbe sua, the golden calf, and every created thing 
that. the darkened intellect could invest with holy quaiities. At 
the moment that the human intellect had advanced to a cer
tain point in its capacities, a clear conception of a God, the 
Creator, was revealed to mao. 

This point of time was the introduction of Christianity, and 
the intellectual portion of the world bailed it as the dawn of a 
perfect day. The Scriptures, ·and one God, were the great 
elements whkh were, they hoped, to redeem the world from 
all the horrid rites, performed under the name of religion.
The eye of ignorance and superstition could worship fire, or 
any visible God, but they could not, previous to the introduc
tion of Christianity, worship a Creator, and a ·God, that the 
eye could not see. 

The sublime mission of Christianity, was to elevate the 
world by the knowledge it conveyed of one God, the creator 
of all things. The God alone I For centuries the early 
Christians sacrificed their lives, in endeavors to abolish idols, 
and the worship of human Gods of which the early Romans had 
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enshrined hundreds like our holy Mary. In the thiro eentury 
the bishops of Rome bad obtained power, and then commenced 
the decline of pure religion and the multiplication or manufac
ture of Gods and their dogmas, and in a few centuries they 
had as many Gods, and saints who were Gods, aa the pagaD 
nations. 

They still manufacture these Gods without pretending to 
claim the authority of the Bible, and they will continue to 
manufacture them to tlie end of time. The Chriatian world 
accused the Catholics of enshrining an idolatroua host of Gods, 
equal in number to'the worst pagan nations. 

The pope replied that their four Gods, and their one hundred 
saints, although worshiped, were all of them but one God, ancl 
therefore not idolatrous. Those who did not admit that all the 
Gods taken together, were but one God, were punished as in
fidels, and millions lost their Jives. The Catholics are rapidly 
receding to paganism and the worship of unknown and untold 
Gods of human origin and human imperfection. The intellect 
knows and acknowledges but one God, the creator and pre
server of all things. 

We despise their ignorance, their doctrine, and their foolish 
inventions, and we want nothing of Catholics, but their presence 
on the soil of despotism, ignorance, and degndation. Thia 
condition they can easily find in Europe, but they will not be 
permitted to transfer their dogmas and their degradation to 
our free soil. 

A true Christian philosopher sees a Creator arrayed in 
smiles, and with science in one hand, and religion 
or a consistent faith in the other; and offering both to us 
as hil' expounders, and allowing us to regard both as his best 
revelations. A class of men, self-styled philosophers, have spec
ulated for two thousand years upon the theory of the Creation; 
and ·not one of them bas ever given us one particle of light 
upon it, and never will. One of the most eminent of the 
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ancient philosophers, wboee works are still quoted, (Aristotle,) 
thought that be had discovered that the world was not creat
ed, but that it grew like a cabbage I This same philosopher 
did not know enough to comprehend how the globe could turn 
on its own axis j it could not, he said, " move fast enough for 
th~" . 

The ages that have preceded us, .have been Catholic, and all 
science was driven from the world by persecution ; the 
present age is an age of light, and dogmas and ignorance have 
been forever exploded. Such have been the recent discoveries 
that light and knowledge, are in this country nearly universal, 
and au ignorant man cau rarely be found. 

Astronomers have counted two "millions of stars, and each 
star is a sun to a solar system, all of which are visible, and . 
probably five hundred times as many more that are not visible. 
He must be a bold astronomer, who shall attempt to fix the 
number of systems. The same power framed them all, and 
set them in motion, and for our safety keeps them in their 
proR.er places. The first undertake to show how the world 
was made; they are a kiod of spirituali11ts, or speculators on 
the credulity of their readers. The second cines study the laws 
of Providence, and reveal them to all who are capable of com· 
prehending them. The last are men of genius, and in this class 
are comprehended astronomers, mathematicians, and all who 
make science a study ; and they command the respect of all 
the world. They show us that the laws which they have dill
covered could not have been made if they bad not been 
impressed on all things, at the moment when they were cre
ated. They show the existence of the creative power, as 
clearly as the existence of all laws shows that a power to make 
them existed, or the laws would not have been made. The 
Catholics before Ute reformation need to hang and burn, and 
stretch on the wheel of the Inquisition, both classes of these 
philosophers, for the reason that their discoveries positively 

u• 
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contradicted their eelf·invented dogmas; and leaened the 
respect for the prieete, and their power to tyrannize 
over the souls, and bodiee of an ignorant people. Gali· 
leo, the illustrious Florentine astronomer, was in the cells 
of the Inquisition in 1615, and again in 1633, aDd waP 
allowed hie life on condition only, of denying that he ever be· 
Jieved the truth of hie greatest diecoveriee. He bad proclaimed 
that the world moved around the sun, and he was compelled 
to tell a falsehood to eave hie life, amd to say that it did no' 
move around the sun, and in this way escaped from the bonid 
Catholic inquisition I 

Copernicus, a nativE> of Thoro, in PruiiBia, made discoveries 
that astonished hie friends, and in 1530 be completed a work that 
is now constantly referred to by ecientifio mea. This work be 
did not dare to publish till 1543, when the Cardinal, aDd Pope'• 
legate, were bribed to allow its publication. 

An Irishman by the name of Hughes, recently delivered a 
lecture before a ecientifio society in the city of New York. In 
this lecture he argued that the reformation was a great error, 
and that oral teaching for the people was more beneficial than 
the teachings of the Bible, and all men should be guided by 
Popes, and should not h!ive a Bibl&, or be divided in religious 
sentiment. 

This insult to an intelligent audience, was repeated more re· 
cently, by a man by the name of Ives, who stated before a 
New York audience, that oral teaching for the maeses was 
preferable to thinking for themselves, because all could in this 
way be made to entertain the Pope's view, which must always 
be right. These views, be said, Catholics bad always held, and 
they always would. These sentiments came from a man, 
whom charity compels us to say, is too ignorant, or too imbe
cile to utter any truths. He bas pt:eached the doctrine of too 
many sectarian parties, to command respect from eensible men, 
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while in the benighted ecbool which for a short time be iB ad· 
~oeating. 

The eentimente advocated by Hughes and lves, have by re
taining the m88868 in ignorance, deluged tb.e world in blood. 
Every thing English, every thing American, was denounced by 
these men, but every thing Irish, and every thing in Catholic 
Europe, was worthy of all eommeadatioa. These men stated 
as a great triumph, that in Catholic Europ9, not a church was 
open for the worship of a Protestant, aad not a cemetery for 
the reception of his remains, ud they were sure .there never 
would bet 

It is a singular circumstaBce, that Hughes, in his recent ad
dress in u Eogish Colony, paid the· President of the United 
States a high compliment, by saying that he was Hughes' 
ftiend. Now it is no Ieee singular, that it' tbe Pre~ident should 
visit Rome, and there bold his Presbyterian prayer-meetings, 
he would be imprisoned. This is the treatmeat of a cl81!18 of 
men who call. us infidels, and wish us to pay for schooling 
their children in their own pernicious doctrine. Not a book 
ean be read in a Catholic school in this oouotry which is not 
approved by the Pope-and not a book can be imported into 
Catholic Europe that bas not his approval ! Pope lnnoceot 
the third, by his famous bull, prohibited the reading of any 
book but those called theological; and whole libreties of sci
entific works, aad classic literature, were destroyed I 

Very recently a priest iD Ireland was accused of burniDg a 
cart-load of books, among which were the works of our great
eat poets, and a liberal stock of Protestant Bibles : the whole 
of which were brought to him at the confessional. These 
same Catholics have always claimed that we owe them a deep 
debt of gratitude for the eJassic literature that they have trans
mitted to us. Hughes will not find it in good taste to insult 
another audieace with his Catholic dogmas. 

The Bomaa Catholics have always opposed the elevati~ 
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and advancement of soeiety, 8Dd always will. Newton, and 
his followers in the schools of science, have done more iD re
cent times, to dispell the darkness of preceding agee, than all 
the Popes and all the priests have ever accomplished, or ever 
will accomplish. The truth of this i& familiar tQ all who have 
visited Catholic Europe. 

Protestants, and all reflecting men, should read the works 
of those who have seen the condition of the lower classes in 
Catholic Europe. The reading world do not know, and can
not know, the conditien of European Catholic demOFalization. 
}[r. Thackeray has exhausted a course ·of lectures in enlight
ening ll8 in the degrading habits and the disgusting vices of 
English royalty and English aristocracy. For the credit of 
England, if not for the credit of Mr. Thackeray, I wish he 
had not proclaimed the depravity of his own sovereigns, and 
his own times ; enough was known of these before we wer& 
favored with his disgusting deyelopments. 

The lower scenes of life, the scenes of suffering, are not de
tailed in books, and they cannot be. 

Mr. Lyman of Boston some yean ago 't'isited Europe, and 
in Italy he paused in astonishment l I cannot tell you wha~ 
be saw. Mr. Lyman was a gentleman ofwealth and literary 
taste, but he had never given any ~teBtion to human life, io 
iu varied aspects. 

In Italy, his astonishment knew no boundsl Wbea be re
turned he wrote a book, and gave loose reios to his descrip
tive powers-but still kept within the bounds of truth. The 
book produced such a sensation, that his friends begged him 
to suppress \t, Md he did suppress it-and you will never 
have a description of Catholic life in its lowest condition till 
you visit Europe. 

The lower claeses are brntee in their habits of life, and inter
course is promiscuous. Southern blacks are elevated, civil
ized, and pure, compared with the masses found in oountlesa 
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11umbers in every Catholic city. From these m0111t degrading 
claasee we are constantly receiving their lowest, spawning, ani
mal life, and it will soon be too late to hofe for any improve
ment in the condition of our own degraded and suffering 
elaasee, said Mrs. Putnam. 

Sister, is this religion or phil01110pny which you have given 
us ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 

It is neither-it is common sense, said Mrs. Putnam. 
I must admit that there is both truth and beauty in some of 

your views--but are you sure they are orthodox f I can be
lieve no new doctrine till I consult my minister. I understood 
you to say that the Catholics have four Gods, and one hun
dred saints who are Gods, and that they are not all one God, 
and no more. Now I must say that the Catholics are correct, 
end in that particular I differ from yon. Our mini&ter is 
alwaya correct, and be says that three Gods are all one God, 
anrt one God is three Gods. Now is it not probable that four 
Gods and one hundred saints are one God, and therefore not 
idolatrous ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 

I advocate no sectarian doctrine, but I wish to construct a 
temple and dedicate it to the Known God, and in it I wish to 
eee the whole intellectual world bowing in adoration to our 
Creator. For your religious faith you must go to your minis
ter and your Bible, and not look to me, said Mrs. Putnam, aa 
abe left" the parlor. · 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE PLEDGE. 

YM h-. hfch JUIIODa1 hJsh deelrel U1lfolc1, 
Promptlag to uobieot deec1e ; here liDto of gold 

BIDd eolll to eoul ; nd lho11Jht• dl'rille lupin 
A tblm 11Dq111DObable1 a bo!JIIre 
Tbat wiD uot, 'taDDot but wltb life esplre I 

WELL, sister, we will leave preaching to the ministers, and 
~~eionce to the profeBBors. This is my reception day, and I 
am sure we shall have calls. Here come11 one-1 think it is 
Mr. Cox. Ask him into the parlor. 

:Mr. Cox, I am happy to see you. Did you know that you 
have been the subject of conversation 1' I will introduce you 
to my sister, Mrs. Putnam, of New Haven, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Mr. Cox, my sister thinks you have some miraculous power 
-not exactly to turn things into gold, but into something 
better, said Mrs. Putnam. 

Mrs. Putnam, this is your sister'• ho&180 ; around it, and iD 
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it, ie an atmo11phere of health, purity, and happineM; nothing 
reaches me that can be changed for the better, and I hope it 
will be a long time before I consent to change any thing for 
the wol'8e ; your sister heal'8 me, and I cannot speak as I 
would, said Mr. Cox 

Mr. Cox, do·you not think that this ie an age of great in· 
tellectual activity ? Are not great men working out great 
results ? Are they not purifying 10eiety, and promoting the 
advancement of civilization, and the elevation of the suffering 
cl888e8 ? asked Ml'8. Putnam. 

I am sure ofit. There never was an age in which so much 
was undertaken, and so much encouragement given to peree
·Vere. From a den of vice, we shall change this great city in· 
to a temple of purity. The suppre811ion ofsix thousand drink· 
ing plaoee will accomplish tbia-I am absolutely sure of it, 
said Mr. Cox. 

Mr. Cox, what is your opinion of ragged achoola-are they 
the means of enlarging the area of virtue, and of benefitting 
our poor, hard-working, and suffering females? asked Ml'8. 
J>utnam. · 

I regard them as the greatMt bleesinga of the age. We can· 
not have half enough of them. Where are all the teache1'8 to 
c:ome from 1'-none are paid. We want five hundred at least. 
There are hundreds of these schools now open, and I do not 
believe that one child in twenty attends them. While these 
children are fed, and taught, the poor inothe1'8 are allowed to 
work for their daily food, without which· they would suffer.
lt is difficult to tell which is most benefited, the mother or the 
child. All Europe is now sending us their beggal'8, oaueed 
by Catholic vic~ and ignorance. Our cities will soon sink 
down into a moral pallution, more awful than existed in those 
cities which ·were rebuked by our Saviour for their abomina
ble vices. No respectable female can Jive in this city by her 
own industry. She cannot procure the coarsest fare with 
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her daily earnings-she will be reduced to starvation I It iii 
more than ministers can bear, they cannot look upon such 
scenes of wretchedness in· this beautiful city. Schools will 
improve our condition, but schools alone cannot accomplish 
all that we need ; we must have lel!8 of the Catholic degrading 
vices. The ragged schools are among the best institutions of 
this Christian age ; they lay the foundation early for every 
virtue. I have recently seen a young person who was rescued 
in early life from scenes of vice, by an angel in human 
form, and she is now a highly respectable citizen. The 
ragged schools, and the Sunday schools, will change the 
whole face of soeiety in its lower walks, if we can only check 
the importation of paupers and criminals. The ragged 
schools take care during the day, of all the small children that 
can be admitted, and that the funds of the school will snp· 
port. These schools are doubly valuable, as they benefit both 
the scholars and the teachers ; they draw out the energies of 
a virtuous class of teachers, and strengthen the citadel of re
ligious influences. To the rising generation they are the bea· 
con lights to guide them from error to truth, from vice to 
virtue, from the lowest condition to one of respectability. In 
these schools, springs up many a good resolve, many a strong 
determined effort, and here every seed of Virtue bas a rapid 
growth. From these schools they are transplanted, and their 
influence enlarged. They spread like a gentle stream, enlarg
ing their circle as they pass down, embracing all that is good, 
adding influence to influence, strength to strength, beauty to 
beauty, and their life shall be eternal, said Mr. Cox. 

Mr. Cox, why is it that we cannot raise the standard of 
morals, and place such influences around the young, as will 
elevate and purify their character f asked Mrs: Putnam. 
Larg~ cities are ever sowing vice, and reaping a rich bar

vest of sickness, poverty, vice, and suffering; if we can only 
cleanse this age, the next will protect itself. The best iDstitu-
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tions of this age, we owe to . the beet men of the past age. 
-I'here are ten men now engaged in debasing and demoralizing 
eociety, for one that is engaged in benefiting or elevating it. 
There is ten times as much money made by the vices, as is 
epen~ in support of the virtuous institutions of society. In 
one of the European states, every sixth man is an intemperate 
man; when this state of thinge exists in this city, there will 
not be virtue enough left to respect any law, civil ordivine; 
and we are very near that point, when a lawyer, for a small 
fee, or a judge for a large one will nullify the beet law ever 
made, said :Mr. Cox. 

Mr. Cox, you preach in the Fifth Avenue, I believe? said 
·Mrs. Putnam. 

I do, said Mr. Cox. 
I shall certainly attend your· church while in the city, said 

llrs. Putnam, as Mr. Cox left the parlor. 
Sister, I shall return to New Haven to-morrow. Time bas 

flown rapidly ; it seems but yesterday that I left home, and I 
have been with you over two weeks. I am much . pleased 
with Mr. Cox and with all your friends; I have never been 
acquainted with any minister of such intellectual resources ; 
he embellishes everything he touches. What is there in this 
world so noble as splendid talents, united to soul-stirring elo
quence, and all devoted to the good of those around us ; these 
men are now found everywhere.· A few years ago,. he was 
the beet man who believed in the most saints, and the greatest 
number of unintelligible dogmas. I regard you as the hap
piest person in the city ; but allow me, since I have seen some
thing of your city, to suggest that the influence of us all 
should be exerted to improve society, and to lessen the suffer
ings of those who are constantly descending from competency 
to abject want. There must ever be great sufferings, where 
there are great vices, and tbt rising generation are always 
their tirat victiml. Youth neglected is an old age of vice t 
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vice spread abroad ie constantly enlarging the circle of its 
contagion, and in your city its consequences are already seen 
and felt, and should demand the immediate attention of all re
flecting pereons. To put your city in a decent condition, will 
require other workers besides Mayor Wood, Mr. Pease, Mr. 
Tracy, and all the charitable societies, and all the charitable 
individuals now employed. I shall leave Emma a few days 
longer ; she ie enjoying so much that I cannot willingly require 
her to return with me. I know that every day spent in your 
house, will be to her a new lesson in the practical duties of 
life, said Mrs. Putnam. · 

You must allow us to have more of Emma's society; we 
are never more happy than when she is with us. Her. inquis
itive disposition, her mature mind, her lively conversation, are 
sources of constant delight; I cannot think of her return. 
When I visit New Haven I will take her with me, said Mrs. 
Phelpe. 

Mrs. Putnam returned to New Haven. The next morning 
Emma was seen at an early hour in the parlor waiting for her 
aunt. 

Aunt Phelps, will you walk to Broadway with me to-day ? 
asked Emma. 

Why to Broadway? asked .Mrs. Phelpe. 
I saw a sweet child selling apples, and I want to see her 

again; she was very pretty, said Emma. 
What ii: you did, there are hundreds of them in the street, 

said Mrs. Phelps. 
I am going to talk to her ; did you say that none of these 

children have parents 7 asked Emma. 
The most of the parents are dead, but those who are alive 

are worse than dead; they have been ruined by the bad influ· 
eoces placed around them by designing men, first in Catholic 
countries, and again in this great city. We are determined 
to h•ve all the children aent to sohool, or to asylums, ud 
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kept from their parents, and the oontagion or Catholic aociety, 
nid Mrs. Phelps. 

Do you know whether the girl with black eyes bu any pa-
rents? asked Emma. 

I do not, said Ml'S. Phelps. 
Then I will find out, said Emma. 
Mre. Phelps and Emma walked slowly down Broaoway. 
How very rich these men who live in Broadway must be I 

Do they own all the store. and bou11e111 and all the rich things 
that we see in this splendid street f asked Emma. 

Some peraona own them all, but all the penone we see in 
the atores are not rich, said Ml'S. Phelps. 

Why do little children starve, when people are so rich f I 
think the rich men should feed and clothe the suffering chil
dren, said Emma. 

The rich men and rich ladies would clothe them, if eo 
many were not brought from miserable Catholic nations. Em
ma, you have plll!fed a number of children; which is the one 
that you wished to converee with f asked Mra. Pbelpe. 

I know I have piUiaed a number, but I have not seen the 
one that I aaw the other day. Here she is I This is the very 
child I Look at me I Yes, she hu the aame black eyes. 
What is your name f asked Emma. 

Isabella, madam ; will you buy an apple? 
I am surprised to see such a face; look up at me, said Ml'S. 

Phelps. 
Will you buy an apple, ladies ? J net one, oh do I I have 

not sold one to-day I I am very hungry, and when I go home 
I shall have a whipping, said Isabella. 

Emma looked steadily at Isabella for a moment, and then 
averted her eyes ; she was not used to such thoughts as this 
scene suggested. 

This child is hungry, I know she is, said Emma. 
I am afraid s~e may be, said Ml"'l. Phelps. 
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laabella, where have I seen your face? asked Mn. Phelps. 
I do not know, madam, said Isabella. 
I am distreaaed when I look on the face of that child, said 

Mrs. Phelps. 
Aunt Phelps, can we get that child into the ragged school? 

asked Emma. 
These schools were rare then, but now fortunately more 

numerous ; this was some years ago. 
With whom do you live 1' asked Mrs. Phelps. 
With Mr. Ward, madam, aid Isabella. 
Where does Mr. Ward live 1' asked Mrs. Phelps. 
Number five hundred and ten sixty-sixth street, near the 

river, madam, said IaabeJJa. 
Can you read, Isabella 1' asked Mrs. Phelps. 
No, madam, said IeabeiJa. 
Does Mrs. Ward treat you kindly? asked Mrs. Phelps. 
She whips me often, said Isabella. 
What does abe whip you Cor f said Mrs. Phelps. 
She whips me when I do not carry home fifty cents, eaid 

Isabella. 
What does abe whip you with 1' asked :Mrs. Phelps. 
With a stick; said Isabella. 
A monater I Did you ever go to achool a aingle day f aak

ed Mrs. Phelps. 
Never, madam, said Isabella. 
Here is a trifte for you, to-morrow we will call on :Mrs. 

Ward; Emma, we will start early in the morning, said Mrs. 
Phelps. The carriage was at the door next morning, and 
Emma was waiting for her aunt. 

Tom, drive us to number five hundred and ten sixty-sixth 
street. They )eft the Fifth Avenue .. Here we are at sixty
sixth street, but where is Mrs. W ard'a 1' This cannot be the 
place I It is a pig-pen I Here ia aaother; but the rig~ num· 
ber ia on it, said :Mrs. Phelpa. 
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Do you think human beings live in such a place? asked 
Emma. 

This is the place, I think. I am looking for Mra. Ward, 
said Mrs. Phelps. 

That is my name, walk in, madam, said Mrs. Ward. 
Do you sell apples, Mrs. Ward ? a ked Mrs. Phelps. 
Isabella does for me, said Mrs. Ward. 
Then I nm right. l![rs. W nrd, where did you :find Isabella, 

asked Mrs. Pht!lps. 
In the street, suid Mrs. Ward. 
What street? asked Mrs. Phelps. 
In Greenwich street, said Mrs. Ward. 
Greenwich street f Tell me now, exactly I I am certain 

that I have seen that child somewhere, but I cannot tell where. 
She is certninly beautiful ; i she obedient? 118ked Mrs. Phelps. 

She does not always sell her day's work, and then I have to 
whip her, said Mrs. Ward. 

What do you whip her with ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 
With this stick, said Mrs. Ward. 
Merciful heaven I Is it possible? A stick of that size and 

length I She never found that child in Greenwich street, said 
Mrs. Phelps, as aile turned to Emma. 

Tell me, now, Mrs. Ward, tell me exaoUy where are her 
parents ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 

Dead, madam, said Mrs. Ward. 
How do you know they are dead ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 
I was told so, madam, said Mrs. Ward. 
You were told so, but who told you so? You hesitate, 

said Mr1:1. Phelps. 
1\fn;, Jennings, madam, said Mrs. Ward. 
Why did you take Isnbe!Ja? o~ked Mrs. Phelps. 
She earns me nearly one dollar every week, and on that I 

live, said Mrs. W W"d. 
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Will you allow me to tako Isabella, if I will aead her to 
school? asked :Mrs. Phelps. 

No, madam, eaid Mrs. Ward. 
Why not? asked Mrs. Phelps. 
I cannot @pare the money, said Mrs. Ward. 
Will you allow .me to take her, if I pay you the money that 

she earns, asked Mrs. Phelps. 
Certainly, madam, said Mrs. Ward. 
Mrs. Ward, your tenement looks slightly dilapidated ; may 

we be allowed to look over it ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 
Certainly you may, it will not require long; I have but one 

floor, said Mrs. Ward. 
Where did Isabella sleep? asked Mrs. Phelps. 
In this room; look in, if you please ; in that room are my 

pigs, in the other are my goats ; you see they all sleep on 
straw, said Mrs. Ward. · 

You are below the street, the straw is wet. 
Is this poBBible ? Has that child slept in this place, and on 

the same straw with pigs and goats? asked Mrs Phelps. 
She made no complainr, said Mrs. Ward. 
Mrs. Ward, are t.here other places like yours in this street ? 

asked .Mrs. Phelps. 
The street is full of them ; some of the houses are better 

than mine, and they are tilled ; but I would not take children 
from the street for such purposes aa these women do, said 
Mrs. Ward. 

Mrs. Ward, what do you mean by that remark? Will JOU 
s~ak intelligibly, and without reserve? asked Mrs. Phelps. 

Mrs. Phelps, I know more of such houses than I shall tell 
you; I am familiar with suffering. I have lived in better 
places than this, and I shall not tell you by what steps I have 
descended to this hovel. My parents were wealthy, and my 
education was equal t.o any received by !adios of the highest 
class. Disappointed in early life, I left a happy home, and 
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came, a w1ndering vagrant here ; I am not alone, there are 
othen ae wretched ae I am. The life that for yean I led, 
I daily hoped would be my last, •nd to drown the rebukes of 
conecience, I daily sought the poisoned cup ; and now I only 
wish that I could die, said Mrs. Ward. 

you have told me nothing of the houses with which you say 
your street is filled ; will you tell me what you mean ? aaked 
Mrs. Phelps. 

Mre. Phelps, in the bouse to which I now point there 
are ten or twenty children, from the age of twelve to fourteen, 
I cannot tell you more. If my remarks have excited your 
curiosity you can call at the house. I do not tell you that 
any of the children were stolen, but you will find among them 
eome quite as handsome as Isabella, said Mra. Ward. 

Are you serious, what can you mean, are you in health, 
have you been seriously indisposed? asked Mrs. Phelps. 

I have had nervous torus, and at such times I do llufi'er all 
but death, said Mrs. Ward. 

Look steadily at me, You were handsome once. Mra. 
Ward, had you no friends to whom you could look for aasist
ance, for support, and for restoration to society? asked llre. 
Phelps. 

From my first error, no friendly door was ever opened to 
me, no friendly band was ever extended to me; I was left by 
my relatives to descend to this hovel. My mother died broken 
hearted I My father lives, but his stern nature triumphed 
over a true parental heart, and no word of sympathy ever 
came from him to me. My sittter lives in splendor, but or all 
my letters, written often in deep penitence, not one word of 
pity ever came to soothe this stricken heart. You will excuse 
me, but these ftoods of tears should have washed out my 
deepeat sius. But now I wish to die I I cannot end my owa 
life ; I cannot live in despair. I have no clothes, I have 
no food, my self.reapeot is gone. Oh, do not look at mel I 
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wish this day would be my last. From this gl888 I daily pour 
all that keeps lite in me. My nerves are destroyed, and 
delirium shakes theee limbe. Ia the still hours of the night, 
spectres appear and drag me to a horrid world. Ob, such 
sights I Beasts without heads I Human heads with ho1'118 
and bodies beastly 1 Serpents of all colors, the frantic fiends, 
dance around and ever ilit bE:fore my eyes. Sleeping or 
waking, theee horrid visions are pursuing me. Oh, if I could 
btlt die and end my sufferings I would thank my God, laid 
Mrs. Ward. 

Mrs. Ward, I cannot feel indifferent to the fate of such a 
person; tell me more of your life. To what citcumatanoe do 
you attribute your ruin? asked Mrs. Phelps. 

The first error of my life was. committed at my father'• 
house, and it was an act of indiscretion to which the usages of 
fashionable society exposed me. I cannot expect you to sym
pathize tith me, but your kindnesa has drawn from me tbe 
statements that I have never made. to any other person, aaid 
.Mrs. Ward. 

T.U me all ; I will d() · you no harm, I may yet 888ist to 
raise a oroahed heart, said Mrs. Phelps. 

If t must' disclose all, I will tell you that I acquired a taste 
for stimulants, which, by frequent. indulgence, became a pas
sion, to which all my errors and my sufferings are to be attri
buted, said Mrs. Ward. 

Were you expelled from your father's bonae ? asked MI'L 
Phelps • 

. I was ; and from that moment I 1acrificed a life that should 
have been passed amid scenes of inn~nce in a happy home. 
Ob, that I had been fo11,>iven I I would have devoted a life to 
virtue, and, with a grateful heart, I would have sought for· 
givenesa from him who alone can give peace to crushed hearts, 
said Mrs. Ward. 

I ahall visit you again, and send Mr. Peaae ~ you i 701 
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shall not thus suffer in want and horrid degradation. Now, 
tell me the name of the woman who keeps the house nearly 
opposite, in which you say are 20 children? said Mrs. Phelps. 

Her name is McFickle, said Mrs. Ward. 
Is Mrs McFickle a Catholic ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 
She is, and attends m888 every day, said Mrs. Ward. 
Your remarks have excited a strong dettire to know more, 

and I shall call at Mrs. McFickle's. Mrs. Ward,• here is your 
money. Isabella, you are now my child. 

·Emma, we will take Isabella to the school in which Miss 
N--, Mrs. Van Broone, and Mrs. V unce are teachers. 
These ladies, following the dictates of a warm heart, devote 
their whole time and their money to t.he relief of the suffering 
classes. With them charity is not a transient impulse, but it 
is the purpose of an active and devoted life. 'Mrs. F-- is 
one of the patrons of the school, and is constantly aiding, by 
her presence and by her money, this valuable institution. If 
you hear of a family that is in sickness, sorrow, and suffering, 
there you will meet ber coach, loaded with tho luxuries with 
which her house is crowded. With the luxuries that sustain 
the life of the sufferer, she gives the advice and the sympathy 
that sustain the sinking heart. I have followed her through 
the dark streets and alleys, io the cellars and attics of poverty, 
sickness and suffering. I have beard her soothing the anguish 
of the broken-hearted, and dispelling the gloom that was press
ing its victim to the earth. I have seen her supporting, with 
her own arm, the sinking form that was yielding to God the 
spirit that bad animated her in life. If I were speaking of 
persons who .bad finished their mission, and passed the bounda· 
ries of this world of suffering, I would not stint my remarks. 
I would give you truths, the beauty of which I am sure, Em· 
ma, woukl be fixed in your sensitive heart. If there is a per· 

• Mrs. Ward Ia th" daughter ot one of ov moet wealth7 ud reapeetable merobuta 
~·U known bl ov hf&heet ~· 

. ~2 
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son who does not know the luxury of doing good, I will ask 
him to go with us. They shall see a form of serene loveli
nese, quietly passing from hous~ to house, raising like the 
f'pirit of mercy, forms once reared amid scenes of splendor, 
now crushed with poverty and disappointment, and expiring 
with the anguish that may be assuaged by sympathy, but can 
be healed by no medicine, administered by mortal or by angel. 
They shall see the last moments of many a departing spirit, 
almost angelic in beauty, now turning their last look upon 
a face, \hat in such a place, and in such an office, shall seem 
to them more than mortal I Those who go with us shall not 
ask for what wealth was given us. They shall not ask why 
the female breast is ull sympathy and love. They shall not 
ask why tha Creator intended that all hearts should feel for 
others' woes, but they shall ask, in deepest mystery, why it is 
that man shall ever seek to ruin man, and to spread out, like 
u great net, the influences that bring sorrow, suifaring, pover
ty, and horrid death l Those who will go with us, shall admit 
that there are scenes of life of which they knew nothing, and 
of which the gay and thoughtless world know nothing. They 
shall admit that there are demands upon the virtuous, which, 
if they open their eyes and their hearts, they cannot evade. 
These are no fancy sketches, they are true pictures of daily 
life of one individual in our great city. This is an age of 
skepticism and of doubt. But it is an age of progress, of vir
tue, and ofliving faith. The whole world love to look oo 
such lives i they .show that life is not lost, when skepticism i;& 
dispelled, ,\•hen virtue is showp to be a living principle, and 
when life is commenced that all admit should continue, and we 
believe will co!ltinue to live through all time. Emma, at your 
age, all things seen are fixed on a mind impressible, but in• 
clined to virtue, as the perfumed flower is inclined to the sun, 
and blooms in its genial warmth, said Mrs. Phelps. 

I do love Mr,.. F.1 but th('re are not many such ladies iQ 
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this cruel, wicked city-are there, aunt Phelps ? asked 
Emma. 

There are hundreds of them, now devoting their whole 
time to' the relief of the suftering classes, the very cla88es made 
wretched by our unprincipled judge..-, lawyers, jurors, alder
men and storekeepers, said Mrs. Phelps. 

I am glad I do . not live in this wicked city. Aunt Phelps, 
I think we must be near the ragged school, said Emma. 

Tom, recollect to stop at the ragged school in Eleventh 
street, said Mrt1. Phelps. 

Aunt Phelps, do you think Isabella was stolen from her pa
rents ? asked Emma. 

I hope not, but I do wish I knew where I have seen her. 
She never was the child of a p6or emigrant ; that form and 
those features are not the form and features of rugged, labori· 
ous life; she should not be here, said MrR. Phelps. 

Here is 425, said Emma, and I eee MiBB N--- at the 
window. Miss N---, we have found a child whose histo
ry for the present is involved in deep mystery. The high 
character of your school, and the numerous teachers, has in· 
duced me to ask your kind care of Isabella for a short time. 
We know that she will here receive the attention that her des
titute condition demands. A child of such beauty will, we 
know, excite in your heart a deep sympathy. I know that 
there is some strange, some unaccountable history connected 
with her life, which must aom& day deeply interest us all, said 
llre. Phelps. 

I will take care of this child. I will give to Isabella the 
affectionate care which so much beauty· and intelligence de
mand ; I cannot feel indifferent to her. Leave Isabella to my 
care, and you shall not be disappointed in your highest anti
cipations, said MiBB N---. 

Emma, the carriage is waiting, and we must now return 
home, said Mrs. Phelps. 
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Aunt Phelps, do you think I•abella will be treated kindly 
at the ragged school ? asked Emma. 

I know $he will. Miss N--- is one of my most es
teemed friends; her heart is all sympathy. I know that Ill&· 
bella will be treated with the utmost kindness. Miss N
is a lady of bt·illiant intellect and a warm heart, and is con· 
stantly employed in works of benevolence. Her education 
bas been the care of parents, whose affections were centred 
on a daughter of surpassing loveliness. Their wealth is 
boundless; their position· in society the most elevated ; and 
their wholt! attention was devoted to the education of their 
children; nothing was omitted in storing the mind of their 
daughter with all that could add grace and dignity to a supe
rior intellect. No ordinary schools or professorB could satisfy 
parents, whose education enabled them to estimate the quaJifi. 
cations of the most literary. In Europe, Miss N--- saw 
all that could interest the most careful observer. She studied 
their institutions, and ehe gazed with delight upon the works 
of art; in their sublime temples she kneeled, and offered a si
lent tribute to the majesty of genius, and to the spirit which 
hallows their consecrated walls. She saw with no ordinary 
interest all that could charm the taste, enlarge the mind, or 
improve the heart. From all that she had seen, from all that 
she had read, she returned the most accomplished, the most 
brilliant, the most beloved, of our most elevated circles. If 
you would be charmed with pictures, and with descriptions of 
foreign travel, as rich as language could give, she could recite 
them. If you would have them glowing with life, with truth, 
with beauty, such as no others could give, she alone could re. 
cite them, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Aunt Phelps, do you think mother will allow me to take 
Isabella to New Haven, when she is washed and dressed? 
asked Emma. 

When you return you can ask her, said Mrs. Phelps. 
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In a few days Mrs. Phelps and Emma called again at the 
school. Miss N-- was not there. • 

I wish to see Isabella, said Mrs. Phelps. She wae called. 
Isabella, come to me. See that white frock and clean 

face I Emma, she is beautiful, said Mrs. Phelps. 
Come bere,I must kiss you, said Emma. 
So must I, said Mrs. Phelps. 
It was a long time since such evidencee of af'ection werw 

known to Isabella. :Miss N- now came into the school. 
· Did you leave any thing at Mrs. W ard'e 1' asked Mrs. 

Phelps. 
I did, 11aid Emma. 
What did you leave, Isabella 1' asked Mrs. Phelps. 
I left a small Bible, and on the first leaf wu written " lla

bella Bright, from her mother," said Isabella. 
Indeed I This is something new, aaid Mrs. Phelps. 
Miss N--, hu Isabella been a good child 1' uked llnL 

Phelps. 
No child could have behaved better-we are getting quite 

o\ttached to her, said MiM N----.. 
Miss N-, is it not atrange that this chUd bas kept her 

Bible, and nothing elae 1' asked Mrs. Phelps. 
This Bible may unfold a deep mystery. Iaabel1a, will yon 

go with one of the larger scholars and get your Bible 1' ask· 
edMissN--. 

I will, madam, said Isabella. 
About a week after, Mrs. Pbelpa and Emma called Mgain 

at the school. 
Isabella, are you well ? asked Mrs. Phelpe. 
Very well, madam, said Isabella. 
Are you pleased with the school, and with l!i88 N_,.... 1' 

uked Mrs. Phelps. 
I am treated very kindly, said Isabella. 
Mrs. Phelps, thia is the Bible. In the firat leaf you eee 
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m written " Isabella . Bright, from her mother." There Ia 
eomething about this child which interests me strangely. I 
have beoen here every week for some years, but I have never 
seen a child that excited such a mysterious interest I do wish 
we could learn something of her history. I am afraid that she 
was taken from some family around us, said Miss N-. 

Emma, we must keep this Bible-it may be a valuable book 
at eome future time, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Mrs. Phelps and Emma returned home. 
Aunt Phelps, it is now more than two weeks since mother 

returned, and I know she is impatient for my return. You 
have said frequently that you should visit New Haven when I 
return-are you ready 1' I have seen Isabella almost every 
day, and I love her more and more; I do hope mother will 
allow me to take h.er home, said Emma. 

I regret to say that I cannot visit New Haven at present
but I shall soon be able to visit you all, and I shall depend on 
another visit from you, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Emma returned horue. 
Oh mother, how glad I am to see you I Mother l what a 

darling child aunt Phelps and I have found, said Emma. 
Found a child 1-are you crazy, Emma 1' Where did you 

tud her 1' alllled Mrs. Putnam. 
We found her in the street, and she is now in the ragged 

school, under the charge of Miss N--, said Emma. 
It is very strange that a girl Hke you should care about a 

little child in the street. I suppose there are thousands of 
them starving in that great city ; it is certainly very melao
choly. I do not see bow their rich and charitable citizens 
can sleep with such scenes of suffering, starvation and wretch
edness around them ; it would render me miserable. I sup
pose that the humane satisfy their consciences by assertiDg 
that there are too many for any charity to relieve, and that 
they must die! Persons of sensibility cannot thus quiet the 
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demands tbat Christianity makes on ita votaries. When I see 
your aunt, I shall learn all the particulars about the child til• 
you seem to have become so deeply interested in, saifl Mre. 
Putnam. 

I will tell you, dear motMr, I want Isabella to oeme here 
and be my sister ; you know that I want a comp~nioD, said 
Emma. 

Emma like other girls went to school. Two or tht'G8 times 
e~ry year sbe visited her aunt Phelps, and made while in the 
eity ahnoet daily calls on Isabella at the school. On leaving 
home to make one of these visits in New York, she said, "Mo
ther, I shall bring Isabella home with me-may I?" 

Her mother laughed at what she regarded as Emma's non
sense. Emma returned from New York, and to the surprise 
of all, Isabella was with her. 

Mother, this is Isabella Bright. 
MI'B. Putnam looked at her for a moment. She is a beau

tiful child l Come here, Isabella, I must kiss you-you are a 
darling, said MI'B. Putnam. 

Mother, are you glad that I have ocought Isabella 1 asked 
Emma. 

I am, said MJ'B. Putnam. 
Isabella was BOOB placed at school, and fJVe<ry day detelop
~ eome new trait of loveliness, and all were delighted with 
her. Emma and Isabella were constantly engaged in their 
studies, and their progress was satisfactory. They were both 
happy in the society of each othet, and in the society with 
which they were in constant intercourse. They were the 
elder and the younger sisters, and years passed in unalloyed 
happiness. In aU the visits, in. all the country rambles, in the · 
merry danee, in all the gay scene8 of joyous, happy life, they 
were aver side by side, and no petty jealousies ever came to 
mar happiness as perfect as virtuous life bestows. 

llotber, I am ROW nearly sixteen 1 Do you DOt think that 
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I have been at ecbool nearly long enough ? I baTe certaiDJ;r 
etudied every book that any echool girl baa studied, said 
Emma. 

There you are mistaken; you haTe yet mllCb to study, and 
will go to ecbool for some years yet, said Mrs. Putnam. 

Dear mother, then I mean to go to school in New York, 
said Emma. · 

I think you will not, said Mrs. Putnam. 
I will leave Ieabella with you if I go to N~w York, said 

Emma. 
You have made abort visits to your Rot Phelps for yea1'8, 

and you are getting fond of city life, and now you want te 
spend a whole eeaeon in New York ; tbM I cannot consent to, 
said Mrs. Putnam. 

Then I will aak J amea Cope to come here, said Emma. 
James Cope I Who is James Cope? asked Jrln. Putnam. 
He visits aunt Phelps, said Emma. 
Two or tllree years hence will 'be sooo enough for you to 

think of seeing James Cope or any other yeang man, said 
Mrs. Putnam. 

But James Cope said be would write to me, aod I know be 
will, said Emma. 

N onsenee, said Mrs. Putnam. 
Dear mother, yon know that I am invited to make aunt 

Phelps a visit, you know that I admire her, you know that she 
entertains a great deal of compuy, and slle is very rich,- ud 
uncle Phelps likes visitors, and aunt Phelps entertains her 
company so well, her manners are so graceful, and have so 
much of the eaae and grace of. the very highest circles, abe 
reads books, and good books, a'Dd she visits the highest claBBee. 
I shall have such a delightful time. I may go, may I not? 
I know you will let tne go, my dear mother; you bow that 
I haTe studied at school, aad my teachers aay that I have 
been a good ecbolar, and I am now a great girl, ataid Emma. 
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Emma, suppose you should allow me to apeak; you talk 
faster thau your aunt Phelps, said Mrs. Putaam. 

Oh yee, mother, dear mother, you abali apeak, but I shall go 
to New York; I shall go next week, and I shall ~ee J ame~~ 
Cope, said Emma. 

Then all you want to go to New York for ia to see James 
Cope; is that the case ? asked Mrs. Putnam. 

I will not deny, dear mother, that I do want to see James, 
but I want to see aunt Phelps. She saya abe likes my com· 
pany, and .xpects tne to make a long visit; her bouse is very 
lively, abe makes aU her friendtt very merry, very happy. 
They dance, they sing, and they converse on literary suhjecte, 
they go to church, and I believe U.ey sometimes go to operas, 
and poeeibly to plays. But I am sure no person can visit 
aunt Phelps, and uncle Phelps, without being made better, 
and such yoWJg girls aa I am wiil learn oil that belongs to 
refined and intellectual intercourse; you kuow the people in 
the Fifth Avenue are a little above some streete, iD the refine- · 
meot and grace of the most elevated circles. The atmosphere 
ia perfumed with good influences, and we feel that we are im· 
proved in everytl:iing. At aunt Phelps' bouse there is every· 
thing to charm the mind and to captivate the heart of such 
girls as I am. To visit in such a place is delightful, we know 
that we are above influences that should not reach us, and 
guided by influences that elevate, ennoble, and give dignity to 
polished life-such life as I know you wish me to Jive. If you 
will allow me to visit aunt Phelps, I know you will be satis
fied that you have not done wrong. I will write you often, 
and I will try to write letters that you will not be ashamed to 
show to our friends. I shall not be engaged in frivoloua 
amusements, because aunt Phelps does not permit them-all 
of. hera aN in some respect intellectual ; may I go, dear mo
~er? asJr.ed Emma. · 
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Emma, you are very young ; you need k> Btudy.; you have 
yet much to learn ; I fear you will never submit to the daily 
study of a school-girl, if once you embark in fashionable life. 
You are too young to think of receiving the attentions of 
James Cope or any other young man, and your aunt makes a 
lady of you before your time. You have argued your ease 
with more ingenuity than I thought you to p088e88, but I am 
not aatisfied that it is right; I shall however assume the res
ponsibility, and allow you to visit your aunt. I shall have 
letters from sister as well as frum you; and if I am not satisfied 
that you are making a good use of your privileges, I shall 
direct you to return, said Mrs. Putnam. 

I shall go on M:onday with father, who is to attend the 
meeting of the historical society. They lef\ for New York. 
They arrived at :Mrs. Phelps' mansion. :Mrs. Phelps was at 
the door to receive them. Aunt Phelps, you see that I have 

. come, but I did have bard work to get here. :Mother at one 
time seemed determined not to give be!' consent, but I did 
talk my beet, and here I am. When you write mother, you 
must tell her that I am a little angel-a fallen one I fear you 
will say, aaid Emma. 

Emma, I am pleased LJ see you. I am glad you have come. 
I should have been offended with your mother if she bad re
fused us the pleosure of this vilit. You are indeed a lady
how much you have grown I You do resemble your mother; 
your form is not so fragile as when last I saw you. I will not 
tell you whether you have improved or not-I only wi11h you 
were my daughter, said Mrs. Phelps. 

:Mr. Phelps returned to his house in the afternoon ; he gazed 
a moment at his niece, be kissed her. 

Emma left the parlor for the library. 
Wife, Emma ha~t grown astonishingly; she was always 

handsome, but euch a mature form and perfect feaures I ne-
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ver saw; sbe is not yet ·sixteen. For what are such lovely 
caildren given us here on earth? ask-ed Mr. Phelps. 

They reveal the power and love of a good Creator, who 
ever smiles on innocence and virtue ; they are eent on earth 
to form the lives, and to improve the hearts of parents, ud to 
lead us upward; they show a spark etherial, a power above 
annihilation, a gol~n chaiD suspended from above, to draw 
us upward from meaner cares, to him from whom all happy 
life must ever flow. You cannot look on her as you look on 
other forms of life; roo know that a spirit, an inteUect, livee, 
that, sustained by a mysterious power, will ever Jive. Whence 
came the first etberi11l spark that animated tbe first female 
form ? Whenee -came the beauty of the first face of female 
loveliness ? There is but one answer ; it came from our Cre
ator, ·said Mrs. Phelps. 

Emma returned from the library. 
Emma, we have bad frequent calls from certain young men, 

:do you know who they are? They have all asked when you 
were to visit us again, said Mrs. Phelps. 

I am sure I do not. I bope y()u do not think they came to 
ask for me, said Emma. ; 

Yon will see for what they came, they will be here to-mor
l'ow, said Mr.•Phelps. 

For two or three days etUs were frequent. Emma and 
Mrs. Phelps, in the afternoon, were seated near the window · \ 
of their splendid parlor. 

Emma, Jamet! Cope comes here, and be never comee·with
out making many inquiries about you; he writes to you, said 
Mrs. Phelps. 

How do you know be does? naked Emma. 
I know he does, I know it now by your looks; you need not 

-eay be does not, for I know be does. You do not like him, 
do you ?• He says he will find out, said llra . .Phelps. 

Do you like James Cope ? TeU me all about him; bas he 
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the elements of a gentleman, bu be genius, taste, and ..vtue f 
Ia he temperate in all things, and does he respect religioa ? 
asked Emma. 

You know that I like bim, said :MI'II. Phelps. 
Then I do like him too; what makee you tbiak lle cans f&r 

me, did he ever eay so ? asked Emma. 
I know all about it; he could not keep it to himself, 111d I 

know all that he does. James comes here; many yo•ag meo 
come ; some are very sensible, and some are Tery gay &Dd 
dreeey. Some have no hearts, some han no beards, and eome 
han as much as Shakepeare. James baa none, I like him; 
when he ia here you are vary gay: I bow you like him; you 
need •ot eay yon do not, for I know you do. Thera is Tom 
Prime, but be talks too much. You cannot like him, be telle 
you all be kDOwa, and then be can please 110 longer. There 
is Dr. Gray ; be knows too much, he wiD bury you ill seience, 
and you will sprout and bear a crop of telescopes. Dr. Ivee 
singe psalm-tunes ; be ia too good, he will make a good Catho
lic priest; he knows quite enough, but he does DOt know much. 
Thera is Bill Lenox, be is very rich, but he hu no principles ; 
be goes to clubs, and plays cards, and wears ae much hair ae 
any goat, and drinks a little. 1.'hey are all sighing with bro
ken heart8, and filling my ears with their loYe stories. Let 
me have my way, and I will send them all to Joppa. You 
are very young, but if your heart ia gone, take James Cope, 
he ia wealthy, sensible, and Tery modest; his family iu Phila
delphia are among their most reap ected citizens. He will be 
a -live oak, and you will be a grape vine ; you may bear grapes, 
sweet grapes, but live oaks I am sure you will haTe none, said 
:Mre. Phelps. 

Aunt Phelps, what do you meant You nre a walking 
enigma. I cannot find you out, you ore so witty. James 111id 
he should aek me to walk with him one of these lo~ly moon
light evenings. I wiJl walk out with James, and "" how I 
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do like him in evening walka ; I will eee if be can talk senti· 
ment, and trifle with a grace. I like young men with playful 
wit, w bo enliven conversation ; such men stay at home, and 
are never dry, they all drink Croton water. Suppose I should 
walk out on a moonlight night with James in the Fifth Ave
nue, will there be any danger? asked Emma. 

Danger of what? He is DOt a giant, he cannot eat you, 
eaid Mrs. Phelps. 

Suppose be should say that be loved me, what should I do? 
I should faint right away, said Emma. 

He will throw some Croton in your face, and you will say, 
just repeat that remark oooe more, said Mrs. Phelps. 

James baa asked me to walk this evening, and I alnlll go, 
the moon will shine, you know, eo lovely. There he comes 
now I I must meet him, but I do feel 80 frightened, said 
Emma. 

Shall we walk to the garden ? Where are the white rosea ? 
. asked James. 

Here is every flower that talks love's language ; here is 
beauty, innocence, constancy, love, hope, aBSent, dissent, joy, 
sorrow ; I will teach them all to you, said Emma. 

I want one flower more sweet than all of these; I want a 
:ftower that charms all who gaze, and all who hear; I never 
beard these flowers talk, said James. 

I cannot tell what you mean. There, now, take these flow· 
ers; what would you say ? asked Emma. 

I have this white rose, will you walk in the' Firth Avenue? 
I will tell you what here I would not say, said J ama 

I do like this splendid avenue by moonlight I Wealth, ta. 
lent, beau.ty, all that can make life perfect is no'!V 'before as; 
I could wish to ever live a life like these happy-, happy persons, 
eaid Emma. 

It is a gloriou~ avenue ; I do envy these men, who Jiye wit.b 
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their happy families. I ~o wish I bad a bouae, right on thia 
spot, and somebody to live with, q.id James .. 

You can get a bouse, and you can get a cat, but you can· 
not get a lady to live with you, said Emma. 

It is sweet converse that I want-1 want soul and body, 
said James. 

What would you say to any lady, if you could get oae 1 
asked Emma. 

I would talk of books, of genius, of highest aims, of pure 
lives, of the great Author of all things I I would read in ec
stasy the beautiful thoughts of the poets. I would contem
plate the virtues and the sacrifices of real and imaginary life. 
I would adore all that is virtuous and good; I would worship 
the Orcator of all great things, and love the Oreator of little 
things, as I looked at you, said J amea. 

Well, go on, said Emma. 
Emma, I do love you, said James. 
I suppose you do, said Emma. 
I see in the distance Madison Square. How gloriously the 

moon shines I Here is a club house. I consider all such 
houses injurious to morals and to domestic enjoyment, and 
every virtuous man, and every lady in the city should never 
cease to denounce them. They have ruined the peace of many 
families, and have sent wives and husbands to premature 
graves. Schuyler laid the foundation for his ruin here, and 
borrowed the funds not yet paid. This is Mr. Stewart's 
bouse-it should he called a palace. Money made by sugar 
will do the city more good than money made by brandy. This 
is Mr. Roberts' house. His picture gallery is an evidence 
that Mr. Roberts has taste as well as immense wealth. Mr. 
Hyatt is conversing in front of his own house with his partner, 
.Mr. Howes. They have acquired fortunes by their genius, 
and occupy the highest places in tlle social circle. The Park 
Bank, of which .Mr. Howes is President, is one of the first in 

Digitized by Goog I e 



279 

the city. This ia the house of M.r. Putnam, a near relative of 
yours, and a merchant of great wealth. Dr. Olleeeeman, one 
of our eminent physicians, lives in this bonN. Here is the re
sidence· of Live Oak. He is one of the greate~~t men who has 
adorned our city and our country ; in many traits of character 
he stands alone. He will be the President of this country in 
some future contest. For sound sense, great reasoning pow. 
era, superior ~nowledge or men, surpassing energy, rigid in
tegrity, and great enterprise--those very qualities most necee· 
sary in men in high stations-be stands before the country as 
one of our most prominent men : and bad he received the nomi
nation, he would have been elevated to the White Hou88. He ia 
strictly union and conservative in his views, and will command 
the confidence of every party ud every section or this great 
country, and every individual who claims American Bentiments 
or American honesty. Jf the country cannot unite on a man of 
his pre-eminent claims, a sectional man must be elected, and 
seceBBion of North and South must follow. Mr. Banks is the 
first Speaker of the HouBe ever elected on a sectional iBBue-
and if a Pt>esident must be elected on the same iseue, be will 
be the last elected by thirty one United States. This is Mr. 
Townsend's bouse, and is undoubtedly the most perfect speci· 
men of llrcbitectural display in the United States. The bull, 
with its four tiers of columns, resembles a small theatre; and 
the whole house is elegant beyond the conoeption of most per
sons. Every person uf taste should ask the courteous owner 
for a ticket of admissian, or Mr. Townsend should, once a 
month, open his bouse to the public. This is the house of Mr. 
0. Wad dell. The ~;ituation of this bouse, on a summit, the 
grounds around it, the vines which cover the bouse, the gar
den, the fiower41 the trees, the summer·house, all taken toge
ther, are not equaled in this country, and camnot be surpaBBed 
in any country. The hand of female taste is seen in the beauty 
of the whole. Mr. McElrath is eaid to be the purchaser of 
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this palace, and if be will occupy the bouse, and refuse ~ sell 
the ground a110und it, he will be entitled to the thanks of the 
whole city. This is Mr. Cox'1J church. From this spot you 
can see, at the same moment, both the North and East· riven, 
and there is only one other spot where both can be seen. This 
•pot is one of the moat elevated, and the surrounding land
scape is not surpassed in any city. Look for a moment on 
the beauty that surrounds us. There is but one great free 
country in the whole world. All know it to be the United 
States. New York is the great leading State of th'3m all; 
and this is the leading city of all the States. This city hae 
but one spot of great elevation and surpaeeing beauty, and 
this is it-it is Murray Hill. You have seen it often. This 
very spot ia the apex of our c~untry's glory. Who would not 
wish to come here, and gaze upon a sceue of surpa88ing beauty, 
if hia heart baa any sensibility? I aee a landscape not sur
passed in the world. There are, within two or three squares, •ll: houaea of more taste and more beauty than can be found 
any where in the same apace. Larger piles of brick or atone, 
in Europe may have c~t more: but as private dwellings, the 
abodes of the virtuous and happy, they are not surpaeeed in 
Europe or America. • This is the Croton Reservoir. From 
thia spot shall dow, for all time, a stream of health, .to bless 
this pure and happy city. From thia fountain all may drink 
deep. It will not pllin the head1 or wound the heart. Drink 
deep, drink often-they shall be refreshed-they will sleep 
sweetly, and no dreams of burning fever will disturb. their rest. 
Drink deep-they shall not reel from this temple to the haunts 
of infamy, where foul smoke and horrid forms offend the pure. 
Drink deep, and no sorrows, no compunctious heart-aches 
shall invade their pillow. Drink deep, and they shall go forth 

• 'lUJ ..,. OWDed b7 llr. J. J. Pbelpe, 1- Ji, Phelpo, G. D. Pbelpo, W. :&. DDdp, 
S. P. T~ ucl C. Waclcl 11 or Mr. llcll:lratla. 
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with the lark to meet the mom, and breathe sweet iocense in 
this lovely avenue. Perfume shall exhale from these beautiful 
gardens, the evidences of purity without, and the e~blems of 
moral purity within. 

Here is a house that cost one hundred thousand dollars, 
and was paid for with brandy. Now we are in front of the 
Reservoir again. Look, Emma, on this scene of quiet beauty; 
can you look unmoved on a scene that nature and art have 
each claimed 88 i~ own moet successful effort f I know you 
cannot, for I know your heart. The world of wealth, and 
taste, and talent, lie tranquilly before us, and sweet sleep will 
eoon lock beauty, innocence, purity, and love in its embrace. 
Here alone, we can talk of love. In this avenue are pure life's 
best emblems. Life here is above nearly all the world, and it 
is perfumed with life's most cherished influences. In these 
palaces pain should neveT come. On faces turned to heaven 
in gorgeous chambers, with roees on the brow of beauty, all 
j>erfumed with happiness, none but sylphs can look. These 
forms of beauty soon will meditate or sleep, and the moon will 
watch over them. On beds of flow ere, arrayed in beauty's 
robes of spotleFs w bite, are forms too pure for c)aBl!ic taste to 
look upon. The cbaete moon may look. Diana is chaste, and 
10 are you. On flowery beds in gardens of our love, shall 
cherub faces smile in innocence, and they shall be trained for 
happiness and heaven. We will be 88 innocent and pure aa, 
flowers are pure. This white rose I give to you. Place it 
near your heart; it comes from a berrignant power, and· is wit. 
ne88 of our love. It is the emblem of purity, and while our 
Jives are innocent, they will ever come to greet us here. We 
will read these names ca"ed deep in stone on this reservoir. 
B. Stevens, Z. Ring, J.D. Ward, B. Birdsell, S . R. Richards. 
Jervis, engineer; 888istants, Allen, Childs, Hastie. Builders, 
Price & Son. Commenced 1835, finished 1842. I wish I 
could inaoribe my name on thia temple of cold water; it should 
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be in characters of Jiving light. There are vices and sutrer• 
inge and degradation in this great city, that by tbie fountain 
could be washed away. If I could claim from Heaven's high 
altar one celestial spark, a Promethean spark of genius, power, 
and inspiration, then on this spot I would dip my pen in sun· 
beams, and inscribe my name on this ever-living temple. I 
would spread out a great book in this cold water temple, and 
when all good men, great men, and pure men come to vieit us 
from foreign nations, they would write their names, and help 
us to make the country glorious. Youth and beauty, grace 
and loveline881 shall often linger here. Lovers shall oome, and 
walk, and ride, and stop and gaze upon this temple. I would 
do more. I would from nature's pure white marble strike out 
a femllle form-it should be innocence, love, or beauty. In 
her right hand should be a cup, a pure white cup, from Hud
son's purest marble. It should be filled with pure cold water. 
Come to this fountain, all you that worship virtue-your name. 
is legion. But few who once taste will object to Croton water. 
There is a tyraoL that we must fight, and we can do it, if you 
will only taste this cool refreshing water. Emma, look again. 
Do you see the Hudson, as it sleeps in its quiet bed ? Look 
east. Do you see the beautiful East river? Walk near to 
the church. Now you can see both I You see they are both
robed in silent beauty. If you have a heart, and you had one 
once, it will leap in joy. These rivers are flowing on, never 
to cease, like our Creator's goodness, said James. 

I do approve your taste. This moonlight scene on no spot 
of earth can be surpasf;ed. If my heart is gone, sensibility 
holds its place, and reigns and revels here. Lovers should 
come, the temperate should come, the virtuous abould come, 
and renew their vows, and drink pure cold water, said Emm& 

Emma, here I pledge myself to you I While those rivel'8 
mingle our souls are joined I May our lives ever flow oo as 
tranquilly as those lovely rivers, aaid James. 
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On this spot, beneath this glorious orb, all may kneel, but 
none will kneel more willingly than I do. Here to thee, and 
to Heaven I bow, and am forever thine I I know we shall be 
happy. James, do you think the Fifth Avenue aurp1U!888 the 
best streets in New Haven 'I asked Emma. 

I am not prepared to answer that question, said Jam ea. 
Here is aunt Phelps's bouse I How very abort our walk 

has been I said Emma. 
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I'd rathor be file wreteh that ocrawla 
Bfa Idiot DOOI- OD the -111 ; 
Not qalte a DWI, not qlllle a brute, 
ThaD I wollld -...IDlr pro.Utute 
Kr powers to MrYe the eaUM of ?lee, 
To buUd 10me jeweled edlftoo 
So fair, 10 foul-framed with IUCb art 
To pleue the .,.. &Dd soU the heart, 
That be who bu not pawv to obun, 
eo-, looko, ed Ceell blmlelf undo111, 

TuB next evening James left Mr. Phelps's house at the 
, usual hour with :Mr. E., and they walked slowly toward the 

Oroton Reservoir. The laws for the improvement of the mor· 
als of this great city, were tho topics of their conversation.
:Mr. E. was evidently suffering under great depreSAion. 

Vice is destined to crush out virtue, and of what use is it 
for one class of men to spend their money and their time to 
reform the morals of this polluted city, while another class are 
making fortunes by the very vices which we are trying to ex
pel f Catholics learned these vices in Europe, and are rapidly 
transplanting and fixing them here, and who can help it?
We shall soon have a perfeot Sodom, and life will not be safe 
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in any part of' the city. In Catholic Europe, and in New Or
leans, the places of' amusement and of disaipation are all open 
on Sundays, and it is the day of all others that moat debases 
the lower classes. Napoleon's reception of' his Old Guard 
from the Crimea, the greatest gala day ever known in France, 
was on Sunday; and we shall 100n use our Sabbaths for no 
better purposet~. From each open portal to the shrine of sin 
and sensuality, emerge fifty loathsome, creeping, staggering, 
debased creatures. From six thousand darkened doors, steal 
to wife and children, or to infamy, thousands of victima,-and 
this on the Sabbath I These men, frantic with pasaion, offend · 
the eye and wound the heart of every virtuous being. Can 
the institutions of Christianity, on which we rely for all our 
conservativ" inftuencca, be supported under such demoraliza
tion ? Our streets day and night are tilled with creatures 
more pestilential than the plague of Egypt. Human sk.tletone 
stalking through our moat frequented promenades, would not 
so much oft"tmd the eye of female purity ; they must be ex· 
pelled with the Catholics and their vices. One third of' the 
femalee of Paris are not virtuous, and all Catholic countries 
are as demoralized. For every person who is now relieved by 
charity, there are ten made wretched by intemperance and ita 
vicee, said Mr. E . 

I am sorry to see you so much depressed, you should call t 
your philosophy to your aid. You know that virtue is a 
struggle with bad influences, and would have no existence if 
vice did not exist; we shall now soon see who the votaries of 
virtue are. If all men will take aides, we are safe-for the 
virtuous vastly outnumber the \"icioos, and the on1y difficulty 
is to arouse them to action. You must not expect that you 
alone can make the world virtuous; it will require thousands 
as ent.hul\iastic as you are, and it will require a long time to 
accomplish it. The victims of the strongMt pasaione must 
die, and a more virtuous clau, reared under better inetitu. 
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tioos, and where there are no Catholiea, must auooeed them, 
before any reformation will be accomplished. Do you aup
poAe that if ~very store could be closed to-morrow, all the 
city would be temperate ? Would not the same paBBion for 
stimulant&, acquired by living among contagious inBuences 
and debasing habits, still uiat f The reformation must begin 
by elevating the tastesl the habits, and the lives of individu· 
ala. Virtuous laws CIUIDOt be sustained by vicious, imported, 
and degraded masses-we must first expel the degraded, or 
deprive them of their ruinous political influence.• 
· If two-thirds or three-fourths of the atol'eB un be closed, 

aDd those of the lowest claBB, much will be gained, and the 
area of virtue may in time be extended-but vice will always 
exist, and you must not expect that you can turn earth into 
heaven, said James. 

I do not expect impossibilities, and I know what human na
tut-e is; but are not all the world creatures of education and 
early habits? Why is this country unlike degraded Catholic 
Europe ? HaYe aot the early virtues, wise laws, pure exam
ples, schools, colleges, churches, and virtuous females, and the 
cherished institutions of our free oountry, made us what we 
are 1 Shall all of these be undermined by degrees, till we 
have no more virtue, and no more liberty, than the abused 
tools of demagogues and priests in Europe ? · AU I expect 
and all I ask of virtuous men, is that they wilt have honeety 
enough to sustain and obey the laws till they can .be changed, 
if they require changing. If the minority in this emerg.,noy, 
and in all ooming conflicts, is to govern, freedom is a name 
only. If men without priDciples are to govern the city by the 
nullification of laws made by a sovereign State, then sover
eignty is a name only, and bas no power to protect the people 

• 0D the 14th or Febraar1, 1868, Dr. Browuon, e ~thollo adYOC&te of the n••• or hll 
olen, delivered e lecture In thla olt1, In which he llld "•• hue no right to 8CC0111pllall 
moral tnda bJ the l~niJieture, or to pau tempe1'811cele,.." 
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or its best institutions. The pow• that comes from moner, 
•wa~·ed by ignomnce and ambition, is the power of a dema
gO<.,:ue, whsther ut~ed by Napoleon or by the lowest leaden~ of 
the lowest factious, marshalled under Walsh, }(.ynders, Baker, 
Sickles, Seymour, or Van Buren. If the State caneot. inake 
}awe upon which the very exi&tence of our free institutions de
pends, then let decent men retire to Rome--where they have 
three hundred and seventy-five churches, and where they have 
assassinated one hundred and twenty persons in one night l
One tyrant is better than all the tyrants led by a few vile de
magogues. The immense sums raised by these men for brib
ing lawyera, jurors, judges, and city officers, should rouse to 
immedillte action all who value free institutions. Every alder
man who for years granted licenses to six thousand Irishmen, 
to debl\l!e their own countrymen and to destroy their lives, did 
it in violation of his oath, and he knew it. Our laws, pro· 
perly administered by honest men, would have protected the 
city for the last ten years, and would have rendered unnece!'
eary the laws recently paBSed, and now trodden under foot 
u1id the jeers of Seymour and his demagogues, who vetoed, 
and then destroyed the best law that humanity ever enacted. 
Seymour and Van Buren and their claBB did not so much op
pose the temperance law because it restricted their confirmed 
habitll, as they did because they could make political capital . 
in pampering debased men, and pandering their 'Worst paBBions. 

·New parties and designing leaders will, like Joe Smith and 
the Mormons, bug any vice, and recommend it to the embrace 
of ~ny party, if by prostitution they can purchase a few votes 
for themselves or their degraded party. These oombinationa 
eo far have been too, strong for virtuous men to encounter, 
and they havo retired from the contest with disgust, if not in 
despair. Men unworthy of office will always join any party, 
however degraded, and this combination cemented in six thou· 
aand drinking places, will always be stronger than any party 
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that can be marshaled under the banners of virtue. Rum &.Dd 
ruin &!'$ inscribed on their banners, and with theee, honest 
men will neither vote nor take office, said Mr. E. 

If spirits were not sold in this city .by the glass, and if all 
were 1p drink from this fountain, would the sorrows and suffer
ings and urly deaths be leseened? asked James. 

I think three-fourths of the sufl'erlngs that so deeply wound 
t.be feolings of those who from habit or sympathr are com
pelled to witness thero, would be avoided, the lives of the 
lower classes greatly extended, and millions of dollars would 
be saved to the city every year. But the great moral reform 
which Mr. Delavan, Governor Clark, Judge Capron and other 
friends of free institutions thought was to accomplish so much, 
is stayed by the vices of a few individuals, and by the dema
gogues who are striving for power. A man was never nom
inated to office, and never could be elected, simply on his claim 
to virtuous character, and love of his country and of free, in· 
stitutions. Is there a heart that does not respond to the truth 
of these eentiments ? If you will in this contest show me a 
man who abstains from the use of t~pirits, I will show you a 
man esteemed by all parties, and by all who know him, except 
politicians. If you will show me a man who claims no social 
or domestic virtues, I will show you a slave to 11pirits, and to 

. all the habita and vices that well-regulated society most de
spise. If we admit by our legislation that six thousand store• 
are necessary, and that the vices that dow directly from them' 
cannot be avoided, why not act consistently, and allow all 
their victims, including their widows and children, to die as 
·fast as pOBBible ? Our ill88ne hospitals are full of victims, and 
our almshouses give support indirectly to ten thousand per
sons I Why not allow them all to die without sympathy, aDd 
wit.bout notice or support P asked llr. E. 

The answer is that we call ourselves Christians, and pretend 
to live ®<ler the hqma~e wstitutions which Cbriatianit! hu 
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introduced ; and that we as Christians are not permitted to 
allow members of the human family to atarve to death, nor 
are persons by Christian iDStitutions allowed to kill themselves 
or others, said James. 

· Then why not protect their liws while life is worth pro
tecting, and before soul and body are debased] Does any 
reflecting man admit that the life of the lower elassee in Catha. 
)i(l Europe is the natural condition of a lar~ part of the hu
man f~mily? Did the Deity send a race on earth to have 
every tenth person deatroyed by vices kept in operatloa by our 
wealthy men, and these men claiming the respect of all clbsee? 
These degraded victims, unable to protect themselves, have a 
right to cluim the protection of all who admit that there is a 
differenoe between virtuous and vicious life. These victims 
eould have been moulded by wholllsome influences to temper
ance and virtue, and every reflecting man knows it. What do 
these vices c08t ? Supporting the almshouses, hospitals, and 
jails, are the smallest items. The first encouragement that the 
well-wit<hers to free institutions have received was from Judge 
Capron. The Court of Appeals may yet eave us from Catholic 
demoralization. • 

t'o ezhlblt In a otrong light the lmport&Dce tJt the Prohlbltoi'J Law, and to enbmlt an 
eminontly practical argumeat In demonotrat.loa or the urgent n-lty ulatlnc for Ita 
prompt and thorongh enforcement In thla City, I will atlte that dnrlng the month of 
3anuary last, 8118 per1001 were arraigned for trial In the Conrt of Spealal Se11IOD.1. Of 
tills number, 166 were eonl'leted and aenteneed, 182 were eonl'loted, bnt the -ten
were suepended for .,...rlons calllel, and liO were acquitted. Fifty-one tJt the oonl'lctl 
aenteneed were between the ages or 10 and liO yeara, and a VII'J large ~orlty of tboae 
In whoae cases aentence wu enapended were miDora, and abcnt 100 were nnder the Ill" 
or 16 yeal'll I Tbe crimes for whlcb these persona were arraigned comprehended alm011t 
the whole catalogue from petit Jarcenynp to murder. Among the whole number, lC•ll 
were confirmed 1Dobrlatll1 and eyery one wu more or leu IDto:dcated when the act -• 
committed for which the complaint wu made, thongh 62 profesued temperate bablta. 
But It wu a aballow pretence ; their appearance b<:Ued the averment. Other 'fl'f1 

•ignillcan t characteri•tica dlotingulah theae cas.... Nearly all of them originated 1D the 
night, a large proportion or them after mldnfcht, and tLe scenes or the catutrophea 
,...,r~ laid in r..ahlouable drinking aaloolll and tippling houses or lesa repute. Brotbela 

13 
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After men and women are ruined by our own neglect, we 
Fpend our time and our money to support nod to reform them. 
One tenth part of this sum, if spent in preventing vice and 
1 rime, would be mote effectual in preventing the sufferings of 
fumules and children, and in saving the lives of those who by 
nature and by early contamination are rendered unable to pro
tuct and support t.heir wives, their children and themselves. 
If six thousand atores take twenty-five dollars each day, there 
ure fifty-four millions of dollars taken every year from the 
drinking olnsses, and much of it from those whose families suf
fer for the comforts o( life, that this amount would supply. 
\Ve have nearly seven hundred thousand persons in the city; 
und four hun!ired thousand spend twenty-five cents each day 
ut the stores, and the aggregate is thirty-six millions I Com
pared with these items, what are tuxes, schooling, churches, 
minia;ters, books, lecture:o, and all the institutions to which in 
~~oming years society must look for its conser,·ative element, 
and it:~ eluvation ? Our city tax is only a little over four mil
lions, aud we all complain of the amount. The largest part of 
these items of fifty-four or of thirty si.x: millions, comes from 
the earnings of pei'IK>ns who rob it from their suffering wives 
nnd children, and in middle age they die and )eave them to 
heggary and abject suJferings. Will the virtuous and the re· 
fleeting ever control this great city? 

The largest tax to whioh the city and all our charitable so
cieties and liberal individuals are subjected, would be avoided 
if we could save the lower classes from intemperance. If the 
law-makers agree in asserting that these vices are incurable, 
of what use are ministers, mi~:>sionaries, and all the societies 
for the benefit of men ? To be consistent, we should let the 

.,.,.,.. not unrepresented In this long and mournful catalogue or our doomed CeUow men • 

.About 6,0JO otbor caeet1 of a Police character have been adjudicated In the lOur Police 
C •urts of thi• City, In the •ar11• li!lle 1-E.dract frum Ju~ Capron'• c~ to tiM Grad 
J ••ry, Feb. 1865. 
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broad current ofvice sweep off its milliom~ without control, 
and without regret I But if the law-makeriJ and the virtuous 
llll!n of the country decide that six thousand stores are not ne· 
ces~ary, then close them, and you will save ~n persons where 
charity and almshouses and hos1-itals save one I 

I never see the Reservoir, nor am I reminded of it, without 
n nervous irritability amounting almost to derangement. All 
ki111ls of creatures are dancing before my eyes-asleep or 
uw11ke, the tttlliction is the same. I do wish I had never en
gnged my f~:elings in this temperance movement We are not 
Hs.<isted by the officers of the State and city, as we should be. 
The men who make the laws, and the men who administer 
them, can do more in one year than we con do in our Hfe time 
to nll"viate human suffering. I am sick and entirely discour
n~cd, said Mr. E. 

Catholic votes have ruled this city, but virtuous men and a 
new party are now stepping forward, and will eoon insure a 
vil'tory tluit the virtuous world will bail as a triumph. Near 
this Re~~ervoir I mullt linger. The moon is shining upon the 
st:ene befitre us, and we may here ask, in view ofthis temple, 
why the world is not virtuous and happy f You are disap
pninted in your favorite reform11; but the world is not always 
dark. You are not now in health-you have worked in the 
cause of reform till your energies are sinking under their over
taxed and unrewarded efforts-your mind is not in health, you 
are evidently deprt.'888d, and you may be worse. You should 
I uve the field of your labors for a time, and visit the 'lovely 
t<eenes of our romantic country. You will return improved in 
l•caltb of mind and body, said James. 

I cannot leave my post. I shall live or die in this my last 
contest for. expiring virtue. I am called a Spiritualist, and I 
admit that I hold communion with departed friends; but why 
should I be despised ? All know that I am sincere in my 
belief of the doetrine. Are pefl!Ons to be persecuted for their 
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religious belief? Hark I What do I hear ? Is all this a 
vision ? Hark I What are those distant sounds1 Do you 
hear music 1 Can it be Dod worth's band 1 Did you ever 
hear such inspiring music 1 It now approaches I There must 
be a procession in the street I Look, as far as the eye can 
reach I I see them in the thronged streets I It cannot be 
an illusion I They are gentlemen and ladies, two and two, all 
full of life and joy I Was there ever such a merry party f 
There are young men and young ladies, girls and boys I See 
them all talking and laughing I Now. I see roses in their hair 
and in their hands I See, they have baskets full of flowers. 
What will they do with them ! The fragrance is delicious. 
Is it a wedding, or is it a ball? Can we join them? Bee 
they come, they come--1 never saw so many happy faces. 
Health on life is now presuming, beauty now in health is 
blooming, wreaths are on every brow, and love is sporting 
gayly. I now discover what it is-it is a cold water celebra
tion! 

I.ook I I see Judge Capron, Dodge, Oliver, Ellery, Mc
Kean, Brooks, Marsh, Delavan, Crawford, Greeley, Freeland, 
Burleigh, Dr. Hutton, Governor Clark, Beecher, Dr. Tyng, 
Swift, Minturn, Hoffman, Rogers, Bishop, Bradford, Butts, 
W. Clark, Z. Olark, Danforth, Dickinson, Dorrance, Field, 
Goodwin, Halsey, Hitchcock, Hopkins, Munroe, Putnam, 
Richards, Robertson, Sherrill, Walker, Whitney, Williams, 
'Baldwin, J. Bennett, J.P. Bennett, Beyea, Blakeslee, Boyn
ton, Brush, Buckley, Bushnell, Chester, Cocks, S. B. Cole, 
Covey, Eames, Everest, Fairchild, Ferdon, Fitch, Gates, 
Gleason, Goddard, Headley, Hull, Hunt, Jimmerson, C. P. 
Johnson, L. B. Johnson, Kendig, Knapp, Kirkland, Lamport, 
Leigh, Littlefield, Lourie, Machan, McKinney, Mallory, Main, 
Masters, May, E. Miller, L. Miller, Munro, Odell, Paine, D. 
Palmer, F. W. Palmer, Peck, Pennoyer; Platt, Ramsay, Ray
mond, Rickerson, Rider, Rhodes, Schuyler, B. Smith, J. A. 
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.Smith, S. Smith, Speaker, Stanton, Stt:bbins, Stevens, Sto1T81 

Terhune, G. Tompkins, I. Tompkins, Van Etten, VanOsdol, 
Warner, Walker, Ward, Wells, E. S. Whalen, B. B. Whallon, 
A. G. Williumll, G. D. Williams, Wilsey, Wisner, Wooden, 
Wygant, Hewitt, Rev. T. L. Cuyler, Asa Parker, W. W . Cor
nell, Kellogg, Benedict, Buckman, North, J. B. Cornell, Fal
coner, Lewis, De Groot, Wolfe, Mackibbin, Dr. Wilson, J as. 
Harper, D. Fanshaw, A. Brush, H. Lloyd, Hon. C. C. Leigh, 
A .. E. Beach, Francis Godina, James 0. Bennett, 0. H. Lee, 
John W. Oliver, Rev. Heman Bangs, L . B. Loder, J . Sudlow, 
Worrall, Duff, Livingston, Weeks, Edner, Forrester, Havens, 
Lewis, Falconer, Field, J. F. Williams, J. B. Miller, Stephen· 
eon, Quinan, Tate, Henry Moore, George Myers, Buckma!lJ 
Dr. Townsend, Blackett, James W . Barker, John Savery, 
E. B. Halsted, Anson G. Phelps, Shepherd, Morison, Crasto, 
Dr. Kirby, Dr. Kennedy, B. R. Spelman, Stephen Barker, B. 
F . Pinckney, Harriott, Patterson, Irving, Shipman, Rusher, 
Budd, Dr. Wm. Miller, Terbell, Hartley, Baxter, Bhel!IDan, 
Chapin, Ellery, Edgerly, Rev. C. J. Warren,• Andrus, Hal
sted, Joy, .Leonard, H. Moore, Purdy, Macdonough, Hinton. 

They are all in rich dresses-bow gay they are I .The sight 
is lovely. The music now is changed. Hark 1-:-it is now the 
organ that leads the anthem I They come-they come-the 
whole city comes to worship around this cold water tem
ple. See them fill their tlowing bowls with sparkling water, 
and quaff health and happiness in gushing streams. W \will 
leave them to their. d~votions. 

What horrid sight is that? Look I Do you see the bouse 
that was built with brandy ? Hark I The music now is 
changed I Is that the dirge of death ? What are those crea
tures that now approach ? Have they all been drinking in 
that house ? I see I They are demons diabolical, and foul 
spectres from infernal regions I I must avert my eyes-the 
ecene is too appalling I Is that the dance of death ? Oh, I 
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cannot die I I was innocent I I am but a child I I must be 
spared this death I Who says they must be llpared? Who 
says they are but a child P Who says they cannot die 1' You 
are all dead, in horrid torments burning I See-they dance 
and sing, and shout and yell! Were these spectres ever mor
tal15? Must I look on such llights? Oh, do spare me I Who 
are they 1' Oh, see their dress I I cannot look on creatures 
without senses I Their clothes are loose, and their forms are 
but half concealed ; they have no reason, their eyes stand out 
and stare I Can they see their own horrid condition 1' They 
will kill each other or themselves, no matter which I Have 
they come from attics, or cellars, or vile streets ? Now I see 
they are all children, led away to ruin I What fiend has in· 
vaded life's purest, holiest garden 7 Where do twenty-four 
thousand live ? They do not live-they are fallen angels and 
children, and exist only in the imagination, in dreams, and in 
awful visions of men who drink cold water I Oh Heaven !
See them fight I - With every blow comes passion's horrid de
solating fire, see it from the bare body ftMhing I See the 
huge monster in the distance; he now approaches : it is that 
snake-like monster called grim Alcohol, covered with spots 
and stripes of all colors I He bas a bead-a female head; be 
looks delighted Send me more, &end me moro, these souls I 
like; I deal in fire and fiery passions; I lore the innocent to 
ruin ; I want souls, I will have them. I want the innocent 
an<t.Pnsuspecting-I want thoWI&Ilds I Where are your ships ? 
send for more poison ; set your stills all going, we must crush 
this foolish virtue I See bow he rears his awful bead ;-it 
towers up like a great steeple. Now his forked tongue is 
flushing fire I This horrid stench of sulpbureoos gas will stop 
my breath,· and I shall die with deep emotion. I cannot look 
again ! You will not tell me that these horrid spectres, once 
had flesh, and lived in beauty's i>rm, all clothed in innocence 
and loveliness? Were they ~ver made in their Creator's im· 
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age, with faces of' angelic sweetness, looking up to heaven, or 
kneeling, and asking aid for genius, and highest aspirations ? 
You do not mean that they once were innocent I They were 
as innocent, as pure, as lovely, as intellectual as Heaven 
could make them, was the response. Then who has caused 
this horrid, horrid profanation of our Creator's fairest, sweet
est, holiest image I Now they are marching off to death. Oh 
these sounds-are they the discord of the infernal regions ;
you do not call it music I Ob see the throngs of children 1-
thi~ is more than my heart can bear I But they must go, fO!' 
they cannot live in a pure city I They lived on rum, and the 
stores are closed, and Governor Clark and Judge Capron have 
given them a walking ticket. But they are marching to a 
doom too horrible to contemplate. Pangs of life are deep
but pangs of death are deeper. I hear wails of anguish that 
ascend t.o heaven. I see tears of' deep contrition on cheeks 
once beautiful! I was nurtured in poverty. I roamed the 
streets; no father's care, no mother's kissee ever pressed these 
cheeks ; but I came from my Creator pure and holy I 

I do pity thee I Thy life, once innocent, was placed by 
Providence in our care. Thy wails are ever sounding in my 
ear, and driving me to life's deepest agony. You are des
troyed, and bold responsible before a just Heaven, the fathers 
of this great city, and all who live on crimes. 

But look again at the bouse built with brandy. From its 
spacious doors comes forth a host of men and boys, you can
not count them I What is the condition of them all ? Are 
they all crazy ? They have music. Hark I The notes dis
tress me; they are lascivious l The men are all reeling to and 
fro, IWd the sight is horrible. Do you bear them scream and 
yell, and call God's name in horrible oaths! They must be 
demons diabolical! Now I see, they are young men, and old 
men with faces all red and full of foul sores and diseases. Do 
you see patches and blotches, and bairle88 heads, with bloated 
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bodies full of contagion, bound up in rags 10 horribly repuJ. 
11ive I Their eyes are swollen, they cannot see ; their limbe 
nre stiff. Where have they been and where are they going
is it to scenes of vice and sin? Where do they live? Thi8 
nvenue has no yotmg men who join iD such processions! They 
come from Tammany-they come from the Five Points-they 
come from Catholic Europe-they come from six ~housand 
had places I I see boys who caine to this city from the cou.n
try, from the schools and colleges of the Sooth aDd di&tant 
cities, all of them pure, and with their mother's kisses freeb 
npon their cheeks. Were all these creatures temperate once? 
'l'hen how came they crazy 1' Are they all going to ruin, to 
degradation, to deep disgrace of fathers, mothers, brothers 
and sisters 1' I do pity them I Are they J am811 Irving, Pau
deen, John Morrissey, Turner, Harrington, Country :McClua. 
key, Johnny Ling, Seymour, Walsh, Rynders, Sickles, Ellery, 
Robbins, :Millwood, Wolfe, Brownson, Dr. Sanborn, Baker, 
Bogart, Stuart, Van Buren, Hall, Hearne, Hillman, Been.~ 
Are there any persons who voted against the :Maine law? 

Barnard, Barr, Crooke, Crosby, Hutchins, Lansing, Pratt, 
Spencer, Storing, Watkins, Yost. Aitken, Allen, Baldwin, 
Baker, Beecher, Blakeslee, Blatchfore, Bleeeing, Bridenbec· 
ker, Campbell, Case, Chapin, Churchill, Clark, E. Cole, Cole
man, Comstock, Conger, DavidHOn, Davy, Devening, Dixo~ 
Donnan, Dumont, Edwards, Emane, Green, Evans, :Maguire, 
.McLaughlin, :Mundy, O'Keefe, Parsons, Petty, Phelps, Sey
mour, Smalley, W. B. Smith, Terhune, Wager, Waterbury, 
Weed. 

Are there any who met in eonvention to oppose the laws of 
our sovereign State? 

R French, New York ; 
:M. Bunce, Kings county; 
Mr. Simmons, Renesalaer county; 
Ezra Trull, :Montgomery county • 
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Stephen J. Thorn, Oneida county; 
W. G. Veeder, Chemung; 
0 . H. Booth, Dutchess county. 
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Albany county-John Taylor, Jacob Hendrickson, William 
Davis, John Irvars, John Tracy, Friend A. Andrews, Lucius 
Brighard, W. Weldon, Philip Dunne H. A. Veazie, Jun. Ch. 
Ashley, W. D. Herrick. 

Broome county-L. B. White, J. B. Lewis, J . B. Bodie. 
Chemung county-W. L. Roeder. 
Cortlandt county-W. 8. Copeland, Isaac Fairchild, 0. 

Kohler. 
Dutchess county-0. H. Booth, N. Palmer, John McLean. 
Erie county-Lyman Knapp, H. L. Fowler, J. V. Vander

pool. 
Genesee county-Robert 8. Byrne, William T. Lawrence, 

John Chapman, Hiram Peet, Amos Spencer, o: B. Davis,. 
W. E. Skidmore, Duncan MacNaughten, G. Kellogg: Geo. 
Knowlet~, 8. A. Wilson, Eli Fish. 

Herkimer county-John Golden, John V. Hosch, W. 
Chapman. 

Kings county-John Langstaff, Edward E . Collins, Thos. 
Toynbee, George B. Ring, A. A. Myers .A. J. Harpson, 
John Buckley. 

Lewis county-Thomas L. Sheldan, James Redrie, Tbos. 
Atwood, J. H. Sheldon, R. 8. Stevens, B. M. Van Nomer, 
H. C. Oatman, J. Darley, E. C. Rotter, David Stillman, C. 
W oodsworth, E. Jones. 

Montgomery county-J. Snack, John Flin~ R. B. Adams, 
Ezra Trail, H. Sons. 

New York-C. W. Campbell, James Cassidy, James Wal
lace, H. Mooney, E . J. Darcey, R. B. Fairchild, C. H. Ring, 
George Cox, J . W. Cogswell, B. G. Maloney, Christian W. 
Schaffer, J. Harrison, A. R. Booth, M. M. Lard, H. Van 
Yeiser, J. Blackbourne, R. C. Montgomery, J. H. Williams, 

. 13• 
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George W. Fowler, A. :M:. Matthews, A. K. Browne, Etl
\vard Story, Gilbert C. Dean, H. 0. Read, J. L. Linheim, R
Onderdonk, M. Towmay, John Hoft, Lewis Kelly, John W. 
Steinfelt, E. L. Donnelly, W. Raynor, Thomas Whelan, Jas. 
Daly, Murtin Doscher, Horatio Reed, P. G. Taylor, William 
Roach, Wilham Dornan, W. Tappan, L. Munsen, Henry B. 
Venn, Charles Rittsfield, James Keane, W. Howe, Jae. Mul
vihill, B. Kelly, J. H. Myers, M. Smith, J. H. Burnett, John 
J. Armour. 

Oneida county-J. Crook, T. 8. Thorne, P. V. Midnard, 
M. McDarley, John F. Kettel, P. Keiser, M. McQuade, Ohas. 
Rouck, N. Morris. 

Onondaga county-G. B. Parker, J. Ritchie, J. H. John
ston, J. K. Williams, J H. Scoville, H. Candee, H. W. Chad
wick, G. H. Earle, W. W. Segge, D. Wallace, G. Greenway, 
H. Kingt~ley. 

kensselaer county-L. Powers, J. Simons, P. 8. ,MaHoney. 
Richmond county-T. B. Jones, A. Vanderbilt, T. Swinton. 
Steuben county-B. A. Thing. 
Schuyler county-F. J. Taylor, M. Freer, I. Curtis. 
W estche11ter county-G. Goold. 
Yates county-L. Thompson, N.H. Walaon, A. Beals, 0. 

Hubbard, Amasa Trull, H.ichard No!'.hden, George Cubaugh. 
Wayne county-J.oshua Coy don, Charles E . Elliott, W. H. 

Coffin, Silas Rook, P. G. Barney, W. Hanan. 
Morris county-A. Saywood1 C. A. Key. 
Saratoga c9unty-J. F. Blanchard. 
Where are they all going? It cannot be that such men 

will join the fall~m angels, or oppose our best institutions
they should be men of virtue, and I hope they are. But these 
hot·rid sounds are ever in my ear, and haunting my imagina
tion. I cannot 11ee murder most foul, of soul and body. Kind 
Heaven, is it thy decree, tlmt innocence, virtue, life, love, and 
all that on earth is worth possessing, shall be immolated on 
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six: tlwusand infernal alt~rs? In t.by goodnees, give us ano
ther dispent~ation, give us a new revelatioa of tby power and 
love, give us thy own inspiration to speak, to urge, to beg fo1· 
a reformation ? 

Mr E. now seemed nearly exhausted with his paroxysm. 
RestoJ·at;ves wu-e not to be obtained. Soon after, he seemed 
to be in conversation with aa iavisible person, which he imag
ined was McFJippin. 

I see a well-dret~sed maa, I know your name, it is McFlip
pin, for it cannot be a vision, I have not lost my senses I See, 
he bows, said Mr. E .. 

Mr. E., yoa seem to be absorbed with some deep affiiction, 
and I am sorry for it, but I can relieve your suffering, and I 
will do it; my name, you kaow, is McF!ippin. I have reflec
ted some on this state of things wbicll now disturbs you, 
aad all such men, and I have come to the conclusion, that 
things are all right. The truth is, you start from wrong pre
mises. Y Otl think aU the blessings of this great country, come 
fl'Om a good creator. There never was a greater mistake, 
and I can prove it. There is no creator, and we will hear of 
oone. There is no revelation, and we Catholics know it. You 
Protestants may .save your labor, no reformation is necessary, 
the world was made for Catholics and rum-sellers. In Cath
olic France, they enshrined, and worshiped a female creature, 
and called it the goddess of reason. Napoleon worshiped no 
other, th"'Y do not anywhere in Catholic Europe. They all 
flay that death enda torments, and virtues too, all die like 
beasts. Our best institutions do not come from vii'tuous men, 
they come from drinking-places, and the Catholius all know it. 
Sweet infancy, beuuty, lovelines:,~, domeetic bappinees, all, all, 
our cherished blessings, are sent from tho bad regions, by 
infernal demons I We can prove it I ·Peace, good order, 
quiet sabbaths, freedom, school!\, churches, all holy influences 
will prevail, when we all wurship the evil spirits; we shall 
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burn the schools IUld Protestant churches I You mast be 
fools,-you are worse than fanatica to think that you can 
plant virtue in this soil of vice. We claim it all for the Oath· 
olio virtues of Europe. We know what liberty is-we come 
from the land of virtues. Liberty is to dance, and sing, and 
dr·ink, and ride, and gamble with our Catholic party, cin Sun
days, and all other days ; it is to elect our own Catholics, and 
we will do it. Napoleon enshrined the vices, and all who 
bowed their heads were chained to despotism; be banished 
virtue, aDd we wili do it. We have priests without wives, yoG 
will not doubt their virtues? Do you think we are less virtu
ous than they are f We have large funds, and rich men to 
htllp us; we have Catholics, high in office, and we have papers, 
aud rich subseribere. N(}W let the fight begiD,-we are ready, 
suid McFlippin. 

I yield to you ; our cause is lost, the cont~st is unequal 
Give us rurD, give us ruin, give us vice, and sfn~ erect your 
gallows, .call your brothers in i we join the march r The 
trumpet notes are notes of joy ito death, to misery, sin and 
degradation, we march with Catholic banners flying in tri
umph over uel Rome reigns, and the country lies bleeding at 
btlr feet I Here I drop a tear, let it blot out my hopelees 
exno.>rtations, said Mr. E. 

Mr. E ., I am distressed to see your great depression : it 
will, I think, be removed with more cheering news. Judge 
C~:tpron is with you, and the Court of Appeals may yet sus
taia the law i and enable you to recover your serenity of mind ; 
and I eincerely hope you will .find relief. Your mind is strain
ed to an undue degree, and you are entitled to the sympathy 
of all \he well-wishers to the cauae in which you are engaged. 
You must not regard the cause as de!tperate because men op
pose the laws, or nullify them ; these things have always beeD 
done by one alaea of men (or money, and always win be said 
JBmes. 
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I wilt admit that I am subject to attacks of nervous affec
tion or delirium, and I feel that one is now approaching. At . 
such times I 11m a spiritualist, and can eonverse with spirits 
above, and spirits visit and converse with me here, who have 
been dead for years. Yon would not call me a monomaniac 1 
I have not lost my senses I You do not think that I am in· 
sane I I may. be under a slight hallucination I You surely 
do not call me insane, do you ? I can at timee look up to the 
great orb which shines upon us, and almost see those with 
whom I wns once united. My wife, my daughters I Life 
without them is not worth posseBSing. I have lost my judicial 
robes, and now in sorrow I am sinking. 0 Heaven, restore 
my family. Restore them to me here I I cannot live, I can
not die in desolation I It waa thy goodn88111 Oh my Creator, 
that fra~ that orb; it is thy goodn888 that continues 
this glorious light. For this, for all thy goodnees, I do thank 
thee. The lily of the field, the perfumed rose, the sweet
scented vioret1 are thy gifta. The hills, the valleys, the flow
ery streams, the meadows so green and bt:autiful--. Tbe 
rich harvest that pours its boundless wealth into the lap of in· 
dustry-the lowing herds that feed on thy rich bounties
the noble horse which prances gaily-~e wealth of this great 
and happy country-the canals, the railroads, the banks, all 
that represent its boundleBS blessings.-the great cities of this 
peaceful, happy country-the rich legacies of rich men to vir
tue, religion, education, and to suffering, sinking, heart-strick
en humanity-Oh how much we owe them all--The Union, 
now and forever, of all hea·rts to promote the good and the 
wise measures of the South, the North, and all other sections 
-the pleasant Avenues, like belts of gold, all fringed with 
gardens, and gushing fragrance-the sweet zephyr that kisses 
the cheek of beauty-these gorgeous, glorious, happy palaces 
where life, innocence, beauty,. taste, vil1.ue, temperance, exist, 
ond all tbat in life is lovely-the great temples erected to the 
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Jiving God ; their splendor, their size, their beauty, represent 
.thy boundles!l goodnees. Here thy messengers without 
dogmas shall show the way to Heaven. The men who show 
that human frailty, passion, and ambition, are the rocks on 
which all free governments have foundered-the · men who 
show that we should be satisfied with our bleSBings, and 
that perfection in men and institutions is not apart ofhuman
ity. The schools of science which elevate the whole human 
family, till men can talk in imagination with the Divinity; 
thou didst not thus with revelations enlighten Moses- The 
charms of literature, that melt the heart with rapture-the 
great orbs which roll in never-ending harmony-the great 
men who have lived and died, the great men who yet live to 
hold communion with thee, and with all thy children, and give 
us all the revelations of thy goodness- The millions ofsuns 
and stars, and solar systems, which astronomy bas opened to 
our view, enlarging our contemplation and inflaming our ima
gination- The clear and sure conviction that dogmas are 
impediments to mental progress- The love of light, oftruth, 
of investigation, spread abroad by men of liberal and enlarged 
intellect- The rural scenes of quiet loveliness, the shady 
treeR, the quiet walk, the cultivated fields- The ocean's 
safety, the quick and sure flight acroSB its troubled bosom, to 
scene11 as dear as life and love, and thy great developments 
con make them- The clear and sure conviction that thy life 
hnd love ore everywhere, in thy first and last, and never·end
ing revelations- All, all of these, and thousands of other 
evidencel'l tlll\t thou art good, and that man is good, if be 
can oppose bad influences- Beyond all others, the clear 
and sure, the undoubted evidences, that if we oppose bad 
influences successfully, we shall be with thee in happiness 
forever and forever. 

For these all, Oh my Creator, we do thank thee. Here 
we offer incem;e on the alt&r of thy goodneSBI Before thy 
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goodness fails, aU, all thy goodness hu bestowed 11hall fail 
and crumble- The rose shall lose its sweetness, the lily 
11halllose its coloN, fragrance shall rise no more to charm the 
sen11es- The bills shall fall, the valleys rise, the streams re
fuse to flow- The rich harvests shall turn to chaff', the rich 
11oils shall be ash-heaps- The lowing herds shall die, and 
leave the farlll8 all desolate- All wealth shall turn to dross, 
and gold shall be turned to stones, and saving banks shall 
pa88 to robbers- Railroads and canals shall sink to murky 
pits, all stagnant- Schools shall be turned to places for dis
sipation, with forme all debased and daubed with horror
Science shall Jose its expounders, its votaries, its worshipeN
Tbe inspiration of literature shall turn to foul inftuencea, and 
give tales of dark and deadly scenes of pollution, and stories 
of saints that no man of truth believes- Men of sense and 
vast capacities, made by God to lead tbe virtuous, shall be 
drowned in their potations- These lovely avenues where 
we do walk, shall be filled with foul weeds, with briars, and 
with poisonous herbs- The cool western breeze which fans 
the cheek of beauty, shall turn to the poisonous sirocco
These gorgeous, glorious happy palaces, shall be filled with 
creatures all spawning in slime, in pollution, and horrid de· 
gradation- The great, the good, the holy temples, sk.IJ 
send forth notes of bonid discord, which appall the heart and 
show that all is lost- The abolition of men from all restraint· 
oflaws, ofprinciples, God's wholesome laws, is now com
plete I Anarchy rears his awful head and mane, and looks 
round with eyeballs glaring fire- Your color, your age, 
your intellect are nothing ; give reins to passions diabolical, 
and send back the whole world to chaos and to death I Oh, 
God, are these to be true ? The great lizards of the ancient 
world, and serpents of awful dimensions, sh11ll ronm and 
raign- Huge black monster~ with tails and horns, flat head11, 
hoJit.:s beastly, half man, half Lorrid creature, with clubs 
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are d811hing out each other's brains, and the brains of white 
men, the brothers of us all- Great rivers of blood, flowing 
from war, by p888ions kindled, and by dogmas, and by Cath
olic rebellion- By children without parents, and parents 
without children, priests without wives, but with innumera· 
hle children- 'l'he cohesion of society all lost, rum-selling 
Catholics laughing at ghosts of dead victims- The rivers of 
blood stiJJ flowing on, and sending forth from bog, fen, and 
pit, corruption and horrid stench- The gteat universe itself, 
with glorious suns, the source of all light, the stars that shine, 
the orbs that roll, the world of thy beneficence, all wrapt in 
fire, and in fury hurled to desolation and to ruin,! The stars 
now are falling I From the moon comes showers of blood I 
All emblems of virtue and virtuous men are' now destroyed, • 
and life no more is worth possessing. The whole creation 
now stands aghast ! All loveliness, all beauty, all innocence, 
and infancy lie crushed and bleeding I 'l'he human heart, the 
richest temple by Providence created, now sends forth groans 
of never dying misery. The sun is now a great blank in hea
ven, and chaos and darkness reign I 

When all these shall come, then, but not till then, shall de
votion cease to burn on the altar of the heart. But thy love, 
0 my Creator, will still beam and glow und shine on all, said 
}[r. E. 

Mr. E., is that from Cowper, or is it stuff that you make 
up as you go along ? asked James. 

I have been dreaming stuff; did I speak loud? I do be
lieve I have lost my senses, said Mr. E. 

To be sure you did speak loud; I . did not understand a 
word of it; I was thinking of the party which Mrs. Phelps 

· will give in her new bouse that we are now approaching. ·Are 
you a poet ? asked James. · 

What do you call a poet ? at~ked Mr. E. 
A man is a poet when he talks a language which nobody 
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understands, and if he were to be understood there would be 
no sense in it, said James. 

I must· admit that my mind is slightly disordered, said 
:Mr.-E. 

I advise you to call on Dr. Bogert, and explain your case; 
I do not think be will shave your bead, as be is going to l!erve 
the abolitionists : he says all who have but one idea in their 
head are crazy. Spiritualists, abolitionists, and cold water 
advocates, are men of one idea only, and are regarded by 
him as crazy. 

Your efforts in the cause of temperance will, I fear, be 
your death, if you cannot elect temperance a:Jdermen i and 
that can never be done while six thousand storekeepers have 
more money than temperance men, said James, as they ended 
their moonlight rambles. 

Mr: Cope often passed weeks at New Haven. Mr. and 
:Mrs. Putnam were delighted with hie graceful manners, his 
t~plendid talents, and his vast resources for conversation. He 
was a constant visiter of the highly literary circle of that 
delightful city. He was never idle i tbe library was bill con
stant resort. One evening he was alone with Mrs. Put
nam. 

Mrs. Putnam, you cannot be unacquainted with the cir
cumstances under which I have visited your bouse so often j 

to you is known the attachment which exists between Emma 
and myself. We have exchanged our vows, and wait only 
for your approval. I need not tell you how happy I shall 
be to receive it. I have seen no other, I can see no other 
person whom I can love ; I could not live without her, said 
Jumee. 

Our Emma is young, and she is our pride. Around eve
ry tendril of our heart are woven affections as strong as life 
itself i we cannot live, we cannot die, without her presence. 

Digitized by Goog I e 



306 DESPOTISM. 

Will you be to Emma a true and affectionate friend as long 
as life lasts ? asked Mrs. Putnam. 

I will, said James. 
We resign her to you. May life in the affections of each 

other be long and happy, here and hereafter, saids Mrs. Put
nam. 

She shall not live long I was uttered by an invir.ible voice. 
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E•••, we eball depend on your being married at our bouse. 
You know ~hat our circle is large, and will be better accom
modated in our bouae than they can be in your father's. 

Your parents, I am sure, will indulge us in so reasonable a 
request. We have had no party in our new bouse, and it is 
time that we invited our friends, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Before I accept your kind oB'er I m01t write to my parents 
-1 would not oppose them in a measure so interesting to 
their feelings, said Emma. 

You are perfactly right; in a ma\ter of so much importance 
JOll. should not think of deciding without consulting them. I 
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hope you will write immediately, that nothing may be left un
decided, said Mrs. Phelps. 

The same evening Emma sent the following letter to New 
Haven: 

NEw YoRK, -Fifth Avenue. 

My dear Parents-

Aunt Phelps bas this day kindly offered me a wedding at 
her bouse. I have not accepted her oft'er, nor shall I think 
of accepting it till I bear from you. She says that her bouse 
will' accommodate our large circle better than ours. This we 
are .all aware is the case. I am sensible of the strong desire 
you both must feel to have your daughter married at home, 
and I shall not so far depart from the duty that I owe you, 
as to oft'er a single argument on the other side. Perhaps I 
may be allowed to say, that if all things were favorable, it 
would be agreeable to my feelings to be married in the Fifth 
Avenue of this splendid city. I will not deny to you, my 
dear parents, that I have a little pride on this occasion. James 
is a member of one of the most wealthy and respectable fami
lies in Philadelphia, and be bas taken a bouse in the Fifth 
Avenue, and here we hope to pass a long life of happine88, 
Very many of the reeidents oftbis Avenue I may never meet, 
if an introduction does not come through aunt Phelps. The 
evening of our wedding would seem to be a suitable time for 
this introduction. 

At this moment, my dear parents, when I am about to bow 
at a n~w altar, it is peculiarly appropriate for me to allude to 
that home which to me bas been one of such unalloyed happi
ness. The education that you have given me, your unwearied 
care in watching over my infancy and my later years i those 
rich examples set me in your own lives-but beyond every 
thing else, that atriotly nligious education that you have be-

Digitized by Goog I e 



DBIIPOTI8K. 309 

atowed on me-all united have created an obJigation that I 
am entirely unable to repay. A lifetime devoted to a discharge 
of those obligations is all that I can promise I This I do 
promise I The affectioo that you have lavished on me, the 
numerous omissions on my own part that now constantly pre118 
on my mind, fill me with the deepest appreciation of your 
goodness. 

You will, I hope, forgive me for all my wayward acts that 
now at times oppreee my heart. In all the gay scenes of life 
through which I have paBBed, I have never failed to bow be
fore t.be altar and supplicate for your bappineee. If a vain 
thought, a hasty word, an unkind rebuke escaped me, I have 
asked forgivene1111 of Him who was tempted as WI! are tempt. 
ed. The spirit ofthankfulneee, that daily incense ofthe heart, 
has always risen from the family altar; and while life lasts, no 
engagement, no intrusion, no temptation shall ever interfere 
with that duty. Whatever your decision in this case may be, 
be aBBured that I will cheerfully comply. I am soon to leave 
a home of more than usual attraction, to join at a new altar 
one whom I believe to be worthy of my affection. I shall 
give to him a sincere heart, as warm aa I believe his to be.
That be loves me, I feel assured ; that he shall love me no 
less, shall be my oonstant care.' You have seen him often, 
and know his worth. 

Hie talents are of the highest order, be has received a reli· 
gious education, and what bleseinge have I to ask of Provi
dence that have not been showered on me ? Isabella, dear 
I11abella, she win be to you an afFectionate daughter when 
I am f11r from you. Love her, I know you will-cherish her 
for my sake i lead her through the pleasant p~s. of educa· 
tion ·and of virtu&-etore her mind, improve her heart, and 
she will pay back the rich debt of afftlction. 

I cunnot say ull that now presstls on thill heart, but whether 
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in the retirement of domestic life, at my own house, or at some 
romantic spot in our own country, or in the consecrated tem
ples of Europe, I will ever turn my thoughts to you. 

My life, my whole life to you I owe-in happiness each 
day my heart to you shall flow. While life shall last, accept 
the offering that now and alwa.ya I will give to you. 

The next mail brougb~ the following letter: 

NEw lllvo, Conn. 
Dear Daugpter-

y our very kind letter is received. We wish to acknow
ledge our great obligations to your uncle and aunt for their 
very kind offer of giving you a wedding at. their house. We 
have given the subject a mature consideration, and we now 
offer you our entire concurrence in any arrangement that you 
may make with your aunt for your wedding. We should be 
delighted to have you married at home, but you have of
fered sufficient reason for your choice. 

We are pleased with your very affectionate letter, and bad 
our claims on you been greater than they are, we should 
have felt that you bad amply discharged the debt. 

You ask what Providence could have bestowed that you 
bnve not received ? 

In this line there is a sentiment that we all feel to be just, 
and from it flows an obligation which it will take a lifetime to 
dit'charge. you have been a recipient of wl the bleeeinge, 
and we know you will ever acknowledge the goodness of the 
Author of them aU. 

The life that you are about to commence, is the ·only life 
of huppinees. Matrimony was made to adorn the world; it 
is the purifier and sanctifier of lives otherwise lese virtuous 
and lese pure. May it be to you the rich legacy that virtue 
pays to merit. 
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Under its guidance may your life be as pure as your youth 
has been. New scenes will open to you ; new responsibilities 
mw~t be assumed. You must discuss fearlessly all the great 
movements of the day. One great object must engross all 
other purp~ses of life. It is to lead, and elevate, and dignify 
the whole family of man. 

Life is a checkered scene. To none is given perfect happi
ness. You may have dark hours, and you must meet them; 
by them we are disciplined for another and purer life. You 
will, I hope, find flowers in your path. Perfume I hope 
will rise; spring will invite you forth to new enjoyments
_autumn w.ill yield rich fruits-in winter the fireside will bring 
the rich culture of the mind and heart. Your capacities for 
enjoyment are enlarged by the culture that your mind has re
ceived. There will be claims on you that you cannot neglect. 
The pains of sickne!IS and sorrow that may surround you, you 
must al!tmage. As a member of the great family, you must 
be ever ready to sustain your part of its duties and its respon
sibilities. In the great mission of life to place deep in the soil 
the seeds of virtue, the demand upon each member is equal to 
the capacity with which he is endowed. 

The cultivated fields, the perfumed gardens, the rich fruits 
of life by you enjoyed, were placed around you by. the care of 
others. In your turn you must gather around home and 
around society, the sweet influences that shall adorn the lives 
of those who come after you aud lead them upward. I( I 
have said too much, it is because I have felt too deeply the 
responsibilities of a parent. Isabella is more and more dear 
to us. She shall join you in season. 

Affectionately, Youa PARENTS. 

The day for the weddmg was fixed, and was placed some 
time in advance, to allow time for extensive preparations. 
The cards were di[itributed. A large number were sent to 
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Boston, Albany, Philadelphia, Washington, and New Haven. 
A wedding is always a matter of interest, but there were cer
tain circumstances that gave this unusual interest. 

Isabella arrived from New Haven. 
Tiffany & Co., Ball, Black & Oo., Tenney, Stewart, Genin, 

Beck, Lord & Taylor were unusually busy. 
The inquiries in the upper circles were, Have you received 

an invitation to the wedding party at Mrs. Phelps ? Those 
who were c.-.ompelled to say no, were in deep afHiction. How 
mortifying that I did not get an invitation I My husband is 
worth one million of dollars I Mr. Beach says so, and his 
authority is unerring, said Mrs. Smith. 

I declare, I mean my hul!band shall buy a bouse in the 
Fifth Avenue I I will not live in Union Square, said Mrs. 
Jones. 

Are there any houses for sale in the Fifth A venue ? asked 
Mrs Coles. 

My husband is building a number, said Mrs. Astor. 
Mr. W oUr offers his for one hundred thousand dollars said 

Mrs. Town11end. 
I wish Mr. Wad dell would sell his, it is the most perfect 

gem in the city, said Mrs. Bartlett. 
My husband will sell his for one hundred and fifty thousand 

dollars, said Mrs. Townsend. · 
There are seven hundred cards distributed, and I know 

hundreds who are disappointed, said Mrs. Taylor. 
When you have another party, shall you give them alcohol 

or coffee ? asked Mrs. Parker. 
I have ·had enough of alcohol at one party, says Mrs. S-. 
Did you know that there was an awful time at Mr. G--'s 

party? asked Mrs. Cooley. 
I heard that a company of young men have discarded all 

decency, and de~ecrate every parlor to wbieh they obtain a9. 
cess, said Mt·s. Purker. · · 
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How many can M:l'll. Phelps entertain in her large bou11e? 
asked MrB. Brevoort. 

Eight hundred, probably, by throwing all the room11 into 
one, said Ml'll. Pennyman. 

I know a great many who have not received cards, but I 
have mine, s&id Mrs. Vanderpool. 

I know that Mrs. Phelps can have every person to whom 
abe may please to send cards, said Mrs. Lawrence. 

You do not think MrB. Phelps would send cards to any 
person with whom she is not personally acquainted f She 
stands too high for that I It may be done in some streetfl, 
but not in the Fifth Avenue, said Mrs. Carnes. 

I consider Mrs. Phelps the most accomplished lady in my 
circle of friends ; and any person whom.you meet at her bouse, 
you may be pleased to give a nod of recognition from your 
coach, said :Mrs. McElrath. 

I agree with you-many of my pleasantest friendships were 
formed at her bouse, said MrB. Van Dusen. 

I do not believe that Mr. Phelps is worth more than Mr. 
Astor, Mr. Whitney, Mr. Stewart, or Mr. Wetmore; do you f 
asked MrB. Randal. 

How much are they worth f asked Mrs. Wheeler. 
So many milliona that you cannot count them, said Mrs. 

Carnes. 
How do you know when you have made all your oalls7 

asked Mrs. Bayard. 
I keep a ledger, and enter the name of all my visitors, said 

llrB. Murray: 
.. If a lady should call on you whose name bad not been reg

ularly entered, what should you do 1 aaked Mrs. Bayard. 
I should certainly deny myself. No gentleman or lady can 

o_nll on me, or any person with whom I visit in the Fifth Ave
nue, wit.bout their names are on my books, said .Mrs. Murray. 

'fbompaoQ w.. buy-Taylor waa buay-but Wagner 
. . l4 

Digitized by Goog I e 



814 DESPOTISM. 

seemed tlle popular me. He rides in his own eoach, !aid 
Mrs. Waldron. 

The night arrived. Brown was in his place. 
The wedding was to be at eight o'clock, and the company 

were invited at nine. 
A voice came from Brown. 
Ladies and gentlemen, will you walk into the circular room ? 
The rush was great. The bride's trousseau was displayed, 

in daz7.ling beauty I No description will be attempted, for 
none could do it justice. The gold set was the most striking 
object. 

Mr. Tiffany has certainly gained laurels, said Mrs. Bogert. 
The necklace, the bracelets, the watches, the pins, the sil· 

ver, the indescribable articles w<111ld astonish any person not 
familiar with the most successful results of the fine arts. 

The company returned to the lower rooms. The whole of 
the lower floor was by some contrivance of folding and sliding 
doors thrown into one immense room. When Hghted, the 
effect was beautiful! By an ingenious arrangement of the 
decorator, one end of this immense floor-we cannot call it a 
room--was a gorgeous India ient. This tent was constructed 
of rich satin. On each side was a slight lattice, and over this 
were arranged thousands of the most beautiful japonicas, work
ed into a thousand fancy forms o.f beauty by the hand of 
taste. Mrs. Phelps had been weeks selecting and comparing 
colored material, to be interlaced · and festooned around the 
pillars and columns, and the whole was a tastef1,1l palace. 

Is this all real, or is it some illusion ? asked ~r. Bradish • • Of all the displays of taste and of scenic effect, this is the 
most successful effort that I ever saw, or could possibly have 
imagined, said Mrs. Wood. 

In all the parties that I have ever attended, I have never 
seen any house so elegantly decorated as this, enid Mrs. Varian. 

Mrs. Phelps wus as much at ease as if she bad been en~r· 

Digitized by Goog I e 



DB8POTI&K. 315 

taming half a dozen of her most intimate friends, and abe 
placed all her company equally at ease. 

I see a very handsome young lady now standing near Em
ma. What is her name? asked Mr. Adriance. 

That is Isabella, the adopted sister of Emma, said lr{..., 
Beekman, and near her is Mrs. Putnam, the mother. How 
very young she is I 

Eight o'clock arrived. Mr. Cox came into the room. 
Emma was dressed in lace, and a lace veil reached nearly 

to the fioor. Isabella and the bridesmaids were also dressed 
in lace. Neither bad a single article of jewelry. Emma bad 

. a white rose in her hair. James was animated-Emma rather 
sedate. 

James, wih you come to New Haven to live? li8ked Isabella. 
I shall certainly be at New Haven very often, said James. 
But I want you and sister Emma to live at New Haven 

said Isabella. 
They all took their places without effort. The tableau was 

perfectly beautiful, and was never surpaseed. Wealth and 
taste can accomplish grea' results. Those who were not pre
sent may never witneBB an equal display. Those who saw it 
will ever recur to it with delight. 

Emma, always beautiful, was now more beautiful Chan 
ever. Ieabella wu thought by some to surpass Emma. To 
an elegant form, James added the case and grace of the moet 
perfect gentleman. He was Nature's nobleman. 

Wilt thou have Emma to be thy wedded wife? asked Kr. 
Cox. 

I will, was the respoDBe. 
Wilt thou have James to be thy wedded husband 1' 
I will, was the sweet response. 
Who giveth this woman to be married to tbia man 1' 
I do, was the responee. 
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With this ring I th~ wed, and with all my worldly goods 
I thee endow. 

In the name of the Father, Bon, and Holy Ghost, amen I 
Their numerous friends were each anxious to be the first to 

eongratulate them ; and a more lovely sceoe was never wit
nessed. 

Boon after the ceremony the company arrived, few at first, 
but more rapidly as the evening advanced. The name of 
each person was announced by one of the six ushers, and after 
exchanging short congratulations, passed to the right. The 
crowd became excessive. The display of beauty, taste and 
fashion, talent, dress, every thing that can give interest to 
large assemblies, was concentrated here. 

Mrs. Phelps was every where. She moved with the grace 
of a queen, but with the charm of familiar friendship. 

Mrs. Phelps, I have seen many weddings, but never one so 
interesting as this. The age, the beauty, the rich display, the 
tent, the whoJe collectively, is perfectly magnificent, said 
Mrs. Brown of Philadelphia. 

Mrs. Phelps, I am sure you must have suggested these 
splendid decorations. No other person could have produced 
such an astonishing effect, said Mrs. Lawrence of Boston. 

Mrs. Cope, I shall depend on an early visit from you. Mrs. 
Phelps, you must recollect that you promised to visit us with 
the bridal party, said Mrs. Brown. 

What is the name of that truly beautiful girl near your hus
band ? asked Mrs. Rush of Philadelphia. 

That is Miss Maxwell, the most queenly lady in the city, 
said Mrs. Phelps. 

Do you see those two lovely girls near the corner of the 
room ? They are the Misses L-, and are not surpaBBed 
in beauty and accomplishments by any ladies in the city, said 
Mrs. Phelps. 

Mr. Pentz and Mr. Smith, mon of great wealth, are in COD• 
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venatton, and on their left is Mr. Lenox. Mr. Strong and 
Mr. Underbill are now approaching us. Mr. Jones and Mr. 
Cabot are ne11r the window in conversation With Mr. Comp
ton. Mr. and Mrs. Hoffman are walking on the other side of 
the room. Mr. Nesmith, the rich ship· owner, is in conversa
tion with Mr. Grinnell. Near him is Mr. Mortimer, who bas 
acquired near half a million by his genius. Commodore 
Stockton has just entered the room. The Americans should 
nominate him for President-no man is more popular. Mr. 
Dabny, the partner of Duacan and Sherman, is now in con
versation. There is not a lady in the whole circle of my ao. 
quaintance whom I have not met here to-night. 

You must have been fortunate to receive no regrets, said 
Mr. Schermerhorn. 

The doors of the refreahment-rooms were thrown open I A 
scene of magnificence was displayed I 

Was this ever equalled ?-it could never have .been sur
paBSed, said Mr. Wolff. 

In the centre of the table was a model of the triumphal arch 
at Rome. On each side was a Grecian temple. The Panthe

on at Rome was another ornament. 
Miss Maxwell, have you ever attended a wedding party, 

. where every thing was as brilliant ? asked Miss Cook. 
Miss Cope, I shall depend on an early visit frOm you and 

your friends, at our bouse in Boston, said Mr. Lawrence. 
Who is that beautiful married lady with the gold Bandeau ? 

asked Mr. Astor. 
That is Mrs. Cook, one of our richest ladies. Is she not 

very handsome ? asked Mr. Morgan. 
Is Miss Sergeant of Philadelphia in the room? asked Mrs. 

Stone. 
She is walking with a gentleman ori the other side of the 

room. She is one of the m()8t beautiful ladies in the room 
said :Mr. Roberta. 
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Near Xi1111 Sergeant are now etaoding llr. and Mrs. Carter, 
and next them Mr. Tallmadge. In front of them are Mr. and 
Mrs. Taylor. He is worth one or two millions. Next hi~ ie 
Alderman Ely. Alderman Tucker and lady are on the right. 
Aldermen Briggs and Baird are arm in arm. Briggs is the 
man for the time, and will make a good Governor, eaid :M.r. 
Shaffer. 

Buggs eaye he baa bright memonee of being born in old 
Ireland, but if Mataell was born there he does not remember 
it. Who is there but Buggs who does remember being bora 
ia Ireland? Buggs is undoubtedly the :first man who ever 
made the assertion. Four or :five places claimed HoQler, but 
Hugga and Maf.aell are in great diiliculty to :find one place to 
own them, said Alderman Tucker . 

. The tall and elegaot lady approachmg us is Mise M--, 
who is regarded by many aa the. handtlomeet lady in the city; 
abe is aooa to bow at the matrimonial altar. 

Near MiN M-- is the eminent Peter Oooper, one of the 
moat wealthy and most liberal men in the city. He has been 
contending for more educatioo and more virtue, and less alc0o 
hol and better pay for the workiDg Americans. · For years be 
has been trying to elect an honest board of aldermen, but 
without success. . He is an American nobleman, and infinitely . 
above the ti\led nobility of England. The splendid institu
tion for learning that be bas bestowed on the city will entitle. 
him to the thanka of every man who values the best institu
tions of our great country. It is to such men and such insti
tutions that philanthropists muat look for the elevation of the 
masses in virtue and happiness. 

On a recent meeting of a scientific eociety, Mr. Cooper gave 
the sentiment so much admired by all who heard and by all 
who have read it-" One God, aa revealed in the study of 
science and iD the deepest inveetigatiODS of learning and of 
truth." 
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The two young men in the centre of the room are the 
lleesrs. Appletons ; they are our most wealthy and enterpris· 
ing publishers. I know one young lady by her re..amblant·e 
to the marble bust io the Crystal Palace-it is Miss Bill, said 
Mr. Douglas. 

Mrs. Ooles, one of our most beautiftd ladies, is oow ap
proaching, said Mrs. Palmer. 

The lady with the purple dress is Mrs. Schermerhorn. Do 
you see the two men ~tb pencil iB band ? They are report
ers, and wiU tell you more about our party than I know, 
aaid Mrs. Phelpa. 

At this moment the whole company were in motion; aU 
were conversing with friends, aad pointing <Mlt some distin· 
guished person to them. 

Mr. Cogswell and lady have just e&tered the room, said Mr. 
BiJt to Mayor Wood. 

M:l'8. Phelps's band caa be seen in the decorations of the 
room, and in every thing that required exquisite taste, said 
lllrs. Bartlett. 

Mrs. Lawrence, I cannot iDtrodace yoa to all· my company, 
but I shall give you the names of the most prominent persons, 
aud shall ask my friends to iatroduoe you to their personal 
friends, and to give you the names of aU. ·on the- other side 
of the room are Mr. and Mrs. Reynolds, and near them the 
:Messrs. Smitha. There are now approaching Mr. and Mrs. 
Richards, and oear them are Mr. and Mrs. Astor. In front 
of us are Judge Betts and Judge Emerson. The llissee P. 
are among our most beautiful ladies, and near them you will 
see Mise F., one of our most wealthy girla. Mr. and Mrs. 
Anderson are now approaching us; ou their right is Mrs. T., 
whose husband is one o( our richest men, said Mrs. Pbelpa. 

llr. Tileston, a few weeks i!loce delivered a short but beau· 
tiful eulogy on Mr. George Curtis, late President of the Con
t.iDental Bank, said Mr. C11l'.f 
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On our right 'is Mr. Dwight, who wiib his friends conteiD· 
plate founding a hospitlll for iaebriate8. Would be not da 
more good in making advocates to sound temperance laws 7 
usked Dr. Tyng. 

Near us you will see Judge Roeevelt, one of the most tal
t:nted men to be fouod oo any Bench. His charge in the 
llaker trial was a model of judicial truth ed josuce. Law
yers who defend all the 'Yillains indiacrimiBately, may object 
to Judge :Rosevelt's honesty, but the publio will noL There 
is one claae of lawyers who estimate their own eminence b-y 
the number of guilty rogues they olear from justice; if they . 
placed a correct estimate on public ~~entiment, they would not 
defend men who are notorious as murderers, nor men who 
are notorious as unconvicted judges. The verdict of the 
people in tl:aese 08888 ie above the verdict attempted to be 00. 
tained by browbeating our most talented and incorruptible 
judges. Mr. Choate refused to defend Dr. Webster, and f!et 
an example to aU honest lawyers. The lawyers who defended 
Baker, and a certain judge, well knew that all the partie& 
were well entitled to admission to the Wkitelaouu. The law· 
yera also knew that if money is to buy for the viDains a suN: 
exemption from justiee, the city will always be filled with the 
vilest beings of the whole country. When rogues cannot be 
convicted, there exists a worse tyranny than can be found io 
}'ranee under Napoleon, or in Rome under the Pope. In the 
most corrupt days of ancient Rome, j.uetic& could aot be ob. 
tnined, villains had more money than honest men. If Baker 
h 11d been an honest and poor mechanic, be would have been 
tried in two days, and sentenced on the tbirGL A fee of tho~ 
lliUlds will purchase l!peecbes of nine hours' length, and a dis
graceful insult to a fearless judge, said an ex.Mayor. 

Do you see the venerable gentleman conversing with every 
Jo.dy Dear him ~ His name is Benedict, and he ia respected by 
all who know· him ; his beard would elect him to the office of 
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a JewiRh Rubbi, if be would only renounce his belief in the 
New Testament. 

The beautiful lady on our left is Mrs. Comens, the pro
jector of the first co.lico ball, by the assistance of which so 
many were relieved from sufferiog, said Mrs. Allen. 

The young man with his collar turned down is Dr. Nash, a 
young physician of great talents, recently retorned from three 
years' residence in Europe. In conversation with him is Dr. 
Rice, a physician who stands at the head of his profession. In 
front is Mr. Romans, the editor of the Bankers' Magazine, 
which is found in the office of every banker and merchant in 
the whole country. There is not a man in the city more emi
nent for his financial knowledge ; ·be should be at the bead of 
one of our largest money institutions. He bas for years 
written the articles upon finance in the Courier and Enquirer, 
which have caused so many comments in the London Times, 
and other European papers, said Mr. Thompson. 

Mrs. Howland bas just entered the room; as the principal 
of a school for young ladies, she stands at the bead of her 
profe&~ion, said Mr. Willis. 

Mr. Boorman, one of our richest merchants, is in the cen
tre of the room ; for years he was the President of the Hud
son River R11ilroad Company, and conducted its complicated 
bu~ine88 with eminent talents. I hope he will succeed in 
opening Albany street, and all other stree~s which are too· 
narrow to accommodate the immense trade of this city. Gov
ernor Dutton of Connecticut is in front; his efforts in the 
cause of temperance have obtained for him the respect of all 
who know him. Temperance men are all Americans, eaid 
Mayor Hall. 

Governor Townsend, Draper, Dugro, Tieman, Drake, 
Henry, Taylor, and West, are in conversation. If any of 
them have omitted to declare their intentions of joining the 
Americans, they will never again rejoice in ~eir present title 
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of nobility. Mr. Ralston and Mr. Morgan are in front; their 
banking house io San Francisco is the most wealthy institu
tion in that city. Mr. Whitlock is now approaching; by his 
genius and his integrity he bas acquired in a few yean~ an im
mense fortaoe. He drives his four borsee, and maintains a 
style that peculiarly belongs to the New York mercbantto, 
said Mr. Grinnell. 

Near him is Governor Price of New Jersey, who contem
plates purchasing hie State for a farm ; be will get it cheap, 
if all their stores are to be open to the Catholics en Bun
day, said Senator Wright. 

The gentleman with large gray whiskers is General Webb, 
an able editor. When in England he was received in the 
highest circles, and by his talents and his manners, added to 
·the r~pect everywhere accorded to our leading editors. He 
is now explaining his letter on which Mr. Case mado some se
vere remarks in the Senate, March 3, 1856. 

The gentleman now facing us is G. Halleck, editor and 
proprietor of the Journal of Commerce. That paper was ori
ginally started by Arthur Tappan, a man of sterling integrity, 
aud it bas obtained a high character as · an honest and fear
less advocate of good morals, good government, and Ameri
can sentiments. Near Mr. Halleck is Dr. Cox, who has at. 
ways raised his voice against Popes and their abominations, 
l!flid Mr. Osgood. 

Do you see the venerable man conversing with Mr. Phelps ? 
He is the celebrated W asbington Irving. · He is giving a 
sketch of the life of Herman Knickerbocker, recently deceased 
at the age of seventy-five years. 'He was the original of Ir
ving'd Knickerbocker family, now multiplied indefinitely, and 
has become the type of all which is venerable in the estima
tion of New Yorkers. He held for a time the office of Coun
ty Judge, and from 1810 to 1813 represented his district in 
Congre~~~. Judge Knickerbocke1· \Vas a man of 'rue wit, and 
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mt\~ fuiled of setting the table in a roar of laughter. As a 
politician, be·was a Washington Federalist in early life, and 
a J acksoD democrat till the defeat of Van Buren iD 1840.
Tbere are staading neal' each other a cil'cle of fot'ty persons, 
whose united wealth is oDe hundred millions of dollars.
Tiieir names are Astol', Whitney, Stewart, Tileston, Taylor, 
Fish, Spo!ford, Duncan, Brown, Howland, Boot'man, Aspin
wall, Morgan, Dodge, R._ W: Wood, Vanderbilt, Lowe, De
lano, Wet!J1Qre1 Cooley, McElrath, Roberts, Cooper, Cutting, 
J .. enox, Tbompeon, KiogslaDd, GriDnell, Rogers, Allsop, Bre
voort, Bronson, Cary, Cushman, Dickie, Deforest, Furness, 
Haggerty aDd Hunt, said llr. Carpeoter. 

Do you see that gentleman in conversation with Mr. Bar
kerf His aame is Ketchum, the eminent jurist, who was not 
flppointed a judge by Governor Seward, for the reason that 
Bishop Hughes would not confirm him! Mr. Ketcham did 
aot approve of educating a class of men on purpose tO oppose 
(IUr l11ws, and paying the bills oul'Belves. The Know Nothings 
will make a note of this. The tall gentleman w;tb black hair 
is Mr. Giffot'd, who is always employed in the large patent 
euits, and'always on the winning Bide. He saved half ll mil
lion foc Profeseor ll.orse. Mr. Ogdea is conversing with Mr. 
Wetmore. Ho is one of our richest merchants, and io, his 
oorre~<pondeoce with Mr. llaroy he bas oonviaced too mer
chants that lir. Marcy is no friend of theirs. The letter 
written by Marcy oo Mr. Ogden was an impeaehmeDt of the 
integrity of half the merohantS in the city. Mr. Marcy baR 
flhown some desire to he called a Know Nothing, but the true 
Know Nothing regards the merchants of tbe country as a 
clues of men infinitely above the lawyel"i'', and they look 
with profound contempt on the present office-holders of the 
country, said Mr. Griswold. 

Mr. Barker and hie American party have long been work· 
ing for their country, in opposition to foreigners, pauperism, 
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and vice. They are doing aH i11 their powel' to check emtgra.. 
tion, and to raise the laboring classes to re&pectability, said 
Alderman Briggs. · ·"" 

There are twO' hundred persons iri this room whose average 
wealth is three hundred thousand dollars, said Mr. Shannon. 

Do you see the Bayard family ? The lovely woman with 
the daughter by her side, and the inter~ting boy near his 
fi1ther; they are the attraction of a large circle. Near them . 
are Mr. Uockcroft aud looy, aaid !b. Bertine.' 

On the left i8 Mis& Bunn ana a large circ.Le of beautiful Ia• 
dies, and talented young men, aU of whom are Sunday school 
toachers, Near them is Mrs. Leverett, a tea chew of a school 
for young ladies-she has the patronage of half the Fill.h Av
enue, said. Mr. Swift. 

Mr. :Butlett, a wealthy merchant, is on our right, and hi& 
wife is near him : they oceupy the bigbeat place m the 1100ial 
world, said Mr. Grinoell. 

In front is tile t11lented Mr. lleaeb, whose father wa& the
founder of the cheap newspaper system. Any persOll wish
ing for the reputation of posset18i.Bg half a million of dollars, 
must pay him twenty dollars ~ if his ambi~on extends to one 
million, it will cost him fifty dollars f<>l' a firswa\e no\ice io 
}[r; Beach's list ofrich men. This book ie one of the im
provements of the age, and enables a merehant to know the 
value of his own propertyt and the publi.c to know tbe ambi
tion of both rich and poor. 

On our right is Mr. Comstock, a very wealthy merchant; 
I made the tour of Europe with him, said Mr. Phalen. 

The gentleman approaching us is Mr. P~~.ine, a gentleman 
of great wealth and literary taste. On his left is Mr. Gale, 
a merchant of great weulth. Near him is Mr. Wheeler, an 
eminent .lawyer; he is among the firtSt in his profession. Mr. 
Leupp is near Mr. Bryant. Mr. Leupp has with h~ wealth 
and taste done more than any other man ia the city for the 
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promotion or the fine arts. Mr. I.eupp nnd Mr. Bryant bave 
made frequent visits to Europe, and have aeen all that can in
terest men or cultivated taste and great literary acquiremente. 
While in London they dined frequently at the table of Ro
gers, the wealthy poet and banker, and formed valued friend
ships with the most eminent Iavan& of Europe. Willis, the 
popular editor, is Jtow approaching Mr. Bryant. The Home 
Journal bas the largest circulation of any family paper in the 
country. Mrs. Sheff is now in conversation with Mrs. As\or. 
She bas ten thousand dollars in diamonds, said Mrs. .Mol'
gan. 

Dr. Bogert is now entering the room-do you see all the 
ladies crowding around him ? He is the physician who never 
lost a patient, said Mrs. Astor. 

Mr. Robinson, an eminent lawyer, ie in conversation with 
Mr. Blackney. The battle ground of 1856-7, is assuming 
an importance which no previous election ever· bad. The 
whole country is looking to the American party for a Union 
President, and it is well known that they can elect Mr. Fill
more, s11id Mr. Stilwell. 

In the centre of the room is a circle of our richest citizens. 
Thomas Morton, L. L. Squire, D. B. Keeler, T. Crane, B. C. 
Paxon, R. ()beesboro, Mrs. N. W. Stuyvesant, B. R. Win
throp, Gerard Stuyvesant, J. W. Catlin, W. W. Winante, G. 
W. Shields, Peter Stuyve8ant, Thomas Morton. These fifteen 
persons are worth between three and five hundred thousand 
dollars, said Mr. Bill. 

On the other side of the room ie Mr. Gilsey, who secured 
a lease by which he will make a fortune. For this fortune he 
ie principally indebted to the circumstance of making a pre
sent to one of the interested parties. Near him is Mr. DeJa. 
van, whose whole life has been a struggle to relieve the auf· 
ferings which 'flow from the low vices of Catholic countriee.
He is a man of eminent talents, and writes as but few men 
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can write; he is the man to move ~ all great reforms. He 
looks forward with the eye of confidence to the time when 
vices and dogmas are to be eradicated, and our countrymen 
shall be as virtuous as they will be rich, learned, and great in 
every thing. Judge Capron is conversing with Mayor Wood. 
Since Judge Capron treated the gamblers in his summary 
manner, virtuous men have some hope of a reformation in the 
criminal courts. The storekeepers are rair.ing a large fund 
to be offered to Judge Capron, but be is as incorruptible as 
Aristides, said Mr. Bowen. 

In front is Mr. Pierce, one of the richest, most talented and 
most literary men. Mr. Valentine is now approaching us
he is a man of great wealth and benevolence, said Mr. 
Houghton. 

In the centre of the room is Neal Dow, Mayor of Port-
• land. He brought in his pocket a copy of the Maine Liquor 

Law. He says that at all the parties in Maine, coffee is sub
stituted for spirits-and in consequence of the great reduction 
of family expenses, all the young men have concluded to get 
married ; they can all borrow money of the banks, said Mr. 
Halleck. 

In front is Judge Bebee, one of our talented and most res
pected lawyers. Mr. Haseltine of Philadelphia, and his lady, 
ure in front; he acquired a fortune, and has passed the last 
tln·ee year!! in Europe. With them is Mrs. W., the wife of 
the eminent Paris merchant, said Mr. Jones. 

Mr. Melvin is in conversation with Mr. Leupp. Mr. and 
:Mrs. Knnpp are now entering the room-Mrs. Knapp is 
loaded with jewelry, said Mr. Swift. 

In the centre of the room is the venerable Dr. Nott, who 
has been the President of Union College fifty-one years, and 
has bequeathed to it his fortune of half a million of dollars. 
Who can doubt that great men in great numbers constit11te a 
great country ? asked Mr. Lenox. 
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A number of our most benevolent persons are now stand
ing near each other. They have recently subscribed a sum 
sufficient to build a ragged school. J amea Lenox, Jasper 
Oorning, R. B. Minturn, MillS Lenox, Knox & Mason, J. F. 
Sheafe, Mrs. J. McBride, George Douglas, Mr. Oliphant, 
Charles Abernethy, H. G. Aldrich, P. Spofford, Mi88 
Hodges, S. G. Bacon, L. 0. Clarke, T. P. Hanlaugb, A. T. 
Stewart, James Brown, W. W. Stone, G .. T. Trimble, M. 

·Ketchum, A. Van RenBSalaer, George Carpenter, James Low, 
J. Sturges, Mrs. T. Suffern, H. D. Bacon, and twenty-five 
others. The ladies who manage this excellent institution are 
Mrs. Abernethy, Ml"8. Chester, Mrs. J. Mason, Miss A. 0. 
Lynch, Miss Griffin, Ml"8. E. E. Benedict, Mrs. J. Grosvenor, 
and Ml"8. Bayard. 

Mrs. J. Wilson, Mra. Bigelow, Mrs. Bacon, MiBB N., and 
twenty other teachers, devote one day every week to one 
Ngged school-and there are dozens of theee schools in the 
city, and no form of charity can be more valuable, said 
:M.l"8. Law. 

Mr. McCormick is in conVel"B&tion with Mr. Munro ; they 
are prominent men of the American party. In front are 
Mes11rs. Bowen and McNamee-they are very wealthy, very 
liberal, and very active in all plans for improving the condi
tion of the city. Near them are Mesera Claflin and Mellen, 
who have acquired an immense fortune, said Mr~ Beal. 

:Mr. Pease, who was the fil"8t to introduce ragged schools f 
asked Mr. ()lark. 

Ragged schools w~re first taught by a poor crippled shoe
maker of Portsmouth, England, nan•ed John Pounds, in 1839. 
Two years after, Mr. Watson, Sheriff of Aberdeen, in Scot
land, obtained a subscription of one hundred pounds, and 
atarted a ragged school wit~ twenty scholal"8. The move
ment spread from Aberdeen to London, and was conducted 
mainly by Sund11y school teachers and city missionaries. 
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In 184( a eoeiety was formed, with Lord Ashley, DOW Earl 
of Shaftesbury, at ita head, as President, called the Ragged 
School Union. It was urged against the enterprise, that mis
ery was the natural penalty of sin, and that the schools would 
only prove an incentive to vice, as the children would be in a 
better condition than children from higher circlee. The re
sults of these efforts were 88 follow. In 1844, under the care 
of the Union, there were formed twenty schools, with two 
hundred teachers, and two thousand scholal'll, and an annual 
fund of three hundred pounds. In 1852 there were one hun
dred and sixteen schools, one thousand sev• hundred and 
eighty-nine teachers, and eleven thousand seven hundred and 
thirty-three scholars, with an annual fund of twenty-five thou
sand dollars, said Mr. Pease, 

The two young men walking arm-in arm are brothers, by 
the name of Storms, and are the President and Vice Pre8ident 
of the Lenox Insurance Oompany, and it is one of the beet in· 
etitutions in the city, said Mr. Buckley. 

In front iB Senator Putnam, one of the most talented of the 
American party. He carried through the Senate of the State 
a bill that willleBBen the power of a daogeroua hierarchy, said 
Mr. Shannon. 

Mr. Lord, the Vice President of the Mutual Benefit Life 
Insurance Oompaoy, hae just entered the room. Hie office iB 
one of the first in the city, said Mr. Brown. 

Mr. Nash, one of our richest retired merchants, iB on our 
right. The Rev. Dr. Osgood is on the left; he was born in 
sight of Bunker Hill, and like Everett, Bancroft, and Palfrey, 
will undoubtedly leave divinity for literature and politics. He 
certainly is not in his natural position. He wants fame, and 
baa the geoi us to acquire it. Hie society are all true Ameri· 
cans, and heartily despise dogmas. I should have been pleased 
to see Dr. 010good's face when he beard of the new Catholic 
dogma of a fourth God, manufactured our of a woman I The 
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Oatbolica used to hang all who belieTed in more than three 
Gods, and now they will hang all who do not believe in four, 
said Mr. Wilson. 

I see near each other nineteen of the largest ehip ownen in 
the country, and probably in the world. Grinnell, .Minturn 
& Co., Charles H. Marshall, Taylor & .Merrill, Jared Thomp
son & Nephew, D. & A. Kingsland & Sutton, Samuel Wel't 
& Oo., Nesmith & Sons, .Mortimer Livingston, Mr. Whitlock, 
Mr. Tyson, Dunham & Dimon, .Mr. Griswold, Charles Carow, 
John A. .McGaw, A.M. Lawrence, Harbeck & Co., Spofford 
Tileston & Co., Walsh, Carver & Chase, :Morgan & Wiley: 
Near them is Mr. J. Hoodless, one of our most enterprising 
merchants, eaid Mr. Hunt. 

Col. Fremont bas juet entered the room. He is a relative 
of .Mrs. Phelps and .Mrs. Putnam. The Colonel baa bad two 
suitls in California and two in W asbhtgton decided in his favor: 
and he now bas a deed, signed by the President of the United 
States, for seventy square miles in extent, situated about two 
hundred and twenty-five miles from San Francisco, in Califor· 
nia. The entire tract cost him, in 1846, three thousand dol
lars-and now includes the. town of ::Mariposae and half a dozen 
other towns. The entire tract is traversed by veins of gold
bearing rock, and bas already produced thirty·five millions of 
dollars I The whole seventy square miles are worth two hun
dred millions of dollars, and will sustain a population of fifty 
to one ·hundred thousand persons. Palmer, Cook & Co., 
bankers of Sao Francisco, have advanced the immense law ex· 
pensee, and own one·half of the tract. The gentlemen are all 
crowding around and congratulating the Colonel on the deci
sion which bas made him a richer man than any sovereign in 
the world. The Know-Nothings will need him in their high
est councils, said Aldennan Wild. 

Mr. Tracy and .Mr. Elliot are discussing the condition of 
the poor. It would be fortunate for the city if we could have 
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more such men. Mr. Grinnell is in conversation with Mr. 
Minturn. Mr. Grinnell was the principal contributor to Dr. 
Kane's expedition to the polar regions. The sum that Mr. 
Grinnell contributed would establish a eehool like the eeien
tific eehool at Cambridge. Which is the most valuable friend 
to his country, Lawrence or Grinnell? If Mr. Grinnell could 
send Dr. Kane to the moon, would it aid science, or enable 
any merchant to send a ship to the same place ? V eeeel11 with 
cargoes will go to the moon when they reach the North Pole. 
Captain Parry demonstrated years ago that the frozen ocean 
was forever closed against the pursuits of commerce, and 
eeience had no more to ask. Every dollar spent, and ever:y 
lif~ sacrificed, if they had been directed aright, would have 
extended the boundaries of science, and shed light on the laws 
of the great Architect. Messrs. Grinnell, Minturn & Co. are 
the largest commission bouse in this country, and may be 
second to none in Europe. Their commissions amount to 
three hundred thousand dollars annually. The purchases of 
provisions for the British Government are made by this house, 
said Mr. Spofford. 

On our right I see in conversation Peter Cooper, G. C. Ver
plank, Robert Kelly, J. C. Chandler, Norman White, Joseph 
Walker, and D. B. Gregory. They must be discuesing the 
importance of the Union American nomination for a President 
of the United States. W ben there is no other issue but a 
local one, there will soon be elected both a northern' and a 
southern President. Mr. Fillmore will unite the North and 
the South, said Mr. Tileston. 

Mr. Everett and Mr. Bancroft are now entering the room 
together i Mr. Everett is to deliver a lecture on the character 
of Washington to-morrow evening. I had some difficulty in 
inducing Mr. Everett to leave Boston at this season, said Mr. 
Crerar. 

Near him is Mr. D11ncan, the father of the banker, and 
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worth, it is snppoeed, five millioDB. After a residence of two 
years in Scotland, be baa returned to this city, and brough• 
with him a retinue of 1!8rvante equal in number to a military 
company. Captain Rynders will enrol their names in the Em
pire Club, and attend to their depositing the right vote, eaid 
Mr. Van Buren. 

Near Mr. Duncan are the 1tlet!8rs. Denison, our most wealthy 
mwcbunts, and near them are the beautiful Mi8888 D-. 
Mr. Collins is in earnest conversation with Mr. Wetmore re
e~ting the Pacific, now out nearly two months, and I regret 
to eay undoubtedly lost I The 1088 of property is great, but 
11inke to insignificance when compared to the stricken beartll 

'that no sympathy can relieve, said Mr. Kingsland. 
Who is that very aged man, now conversing wit.h a crowd 

of Americans ? asked Mr. Putnam. 
That is Purson Green, who heard the Declaration of Inde-

. pendence read to the American troops under the command of 
Washington. One division of the American army was sta
tioned in the Park, and on J ~ly 9, the official declaration was 
received by W Wlhington, and ordered to be read to the troops. 
Parson Green says Washington stood near the spot now occu
pied by the fountain in the Park, and when the Declaration 
of Independence was finished, every soldier and the aasembled 
m888es joined in loud huzzas. This spot was the birth-place 
of the American sentiment. Parson Green now lives at Hemp· 
stead, Long leland, and is ninety-five years of age, said Wash· 
ington Irving. • 

Near Washington Irving is Mr. Wiggin, the eminent banker 
of London i he is a near relative of mine, and I will introduce 
you to him, said Mr. Gerard to :Mayor Wood. 

Dr. Mott and Dr. Parker, the eminent surgeons, are walk-

• 'l'be .-ldenta of Lo~~&llluad pft him a lefte aDd a JlbG'al-VibatloD oa Wuh
lJIIkta'• lllrlh·da,., 18118. 
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ing ann-in-arm. But few men have done so much for the 
cause ofscienee. Near them are Mr. Nelson, President of the 
Free College, and Mr. Owen, one of the profe880ra. Mr. 
Owen is one of the moat talented and most scientific men in 
this country, and be should be at the bead of the Smithsonian 
Institute, said Mayor Wood. 

In the centre of the room is a circle of the American party. 
I see Brooke, Lansing, Van Ettin, General Hammond, Hyatt, 
Fuller, Eliott, Crossman, Allen, Barlow, Beaver, Oliver, Buck
mane, Ware, W ainwrighf.t Pierce, Griffiths, Boardman, Me
Connell, Cooper, Smith, Ridley, Jackson, Perly, Hutchings, 
H. N. Wilde, J. 0. Ohandler, Odell, Northrup, Preecott. The 
President of Council No. 177, at Buif'alo, is just informing .Mr. 
Barker that Mr. Fillmore baa been a member for years, and 
one of the moat active supporters of tbe American sentiment. 
Old Hickory's mantle baa been worn by Donaldson, and his 
election is certain. The great American party can be seen in 
imagination, marching in solid column to the battle-field of 
1856, to elect Mr. Fillmore. No man in the United States 
can claim his eminent qualifieatioi1e, said Judge Campbell, as 
the party retired. 

The next day Mr. and Mrs. Cope left for Philadelphia, to 
spend a few days, and on their return their howse in the Fifth 
Avenue was ready for their reception. 

Digitized by Goog I e 



D.BBPOTII!IK. 

OliAPTER XI. 

IDUNENT MEN. 

Do what he will, he cannot , .. u .. 
Bill he cone41•-the 1lorfou. ..Uioa Illes. 
Go where we m&y, we eaanot hope to IIDd 
The uuth, the beautJ' plctund la.IWI mll>d. 

ass 

Boane . 

.Ma. OoPE's house in the Fifth Avenue was surpassed by 
none in the display of wealth and taste. Oalle for the first 
week were constant. 

Mr. o.nd Mrs. Oope aought repose in the calm domestic 
scenes of private life; happy in the society of each other, and 
in receiving and paying visits agreeably to the most approved 
code of etiquette in the Fifth Avenue. Mrs. Oope visited eve
ry family that she could regard as a valuable acquisition to 
her large circle. There is no society in the world more ex· 
clueive than that of tbe Fifth Avenue-none more wealthy
none more intellectual-none more entitled to the homage of 
the talented-none can be more rigidly moral. Society here 
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pot~sessee the elements on which are founded all its most lofty 
and most potent claims, said Mrs. Whitney. 

I agree with you, but there is not a circle in New York 
or elsewhere, however exclusive, that will not open its doors 
to intellect, beauty, virtue, wealth, graceful manners, and an 
early familiarity with the best society, when they are all com· 
bined in the same person. To such perr~ons, the upper circles 
in the Fifth Avenue open their doors, and invite them to per
fect equality. The most dignified title that can be borne by 
any person possessing all of these is the name of " Virtuous,11 

and without this title no one can enter here. A single taint, 
a single doubt, if once affixed to reputation, is sufficient for 
your condemnation, and it is more than all the ablutions of 
an ocean of purity can wash out. Stand fast,. watch every 
breath of scandal, allow no license to easy manners, none to 
free or thoughtless conver@ation; none to r.areleRS behavior I 
You are .watched, reported, your name is marked by one; 
your report is conveyed to all the highest families ; you are 
under the ban, and never more admitted in the highest circles. 
If once admitted here, and you have genius, a title can add 
no lustre to your name; you feel new dignity; you are associ· 
ated with the wealthy and .the eminent, said Mrs. Astor. 

Mrs. Cope, we know that you have a right to demand, and 
we know that you will receive the willing homage . of the 
whole avenue, and the affection of your numerou1 friends : 
you friends will he found in the most refined and mtelleotual 
circles of this city, said Mrs. Brevoort. 

Mrs. (lope was slightly embarrassed. 
I agree with you ; our highest circles will open their doors 

·to all who have the elements that the most intellectual classes 
claim, said Mrs. Cumbreling . 

.Mrs. Cope, I shall c:all often, I can not tell you all that I 
have heard your friends say of you. I believe they all 
feel that they are receiving a re6ected honor in calling on you ; 
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they think you have the power to open a new avenue to refined 
enjoyment. You will excuse me, but I cannot entirely dis
sent, said Mrs. Abernethy. 

You must believe nothing that my partial friends tell you, 
but you must call often. I shaH be dependent on friends, and 
shall consider it a great favor if you will come often, and with
out ceremony, suid Mrs. Cope. 

A few days after, Mr. B., the eminent historian, called on 
Mrs. Cope. 

't ou see, Mrs. Cope, that I have caJJed early, and without 
ceremony. I have heard your nome uttered by many for 
whom I feel no ordinary respect; some have spoken it with 
enthusiasm, but of this I shall tell you nothing. Assuming 
the privileges of good society, I now come to tell you that 
I welcome you to our avenue ; I shall depend on seeing you 
often at my house. You know who I om ; a plain, blunt man, 
who Jove my friends, and live in a circle not larg~ but in 
eome respects peculiar, said Mr. B. . 

Mr B., you are no stranger to me, and for this early call 
I thank you; unknown as I om, in this avenue, I could not 
have claimed the honor, said Mrs. Cope. 

I respect genius, and I admire social life-! love conversa
tion, free, bright, gushing, intellectual conversation; and you 
will excuse me, the ladies are the only persons who understand 
the science. I sometimes think I am an old fogy-but when 

. • J 

I meet a lady who pours out a rich stream of poetry, prose, 
history, fiction, taste, fashion, and politics: and whe11 conver
~>ation is wound up, and set in motion by female genius, I do 
feel as if new avenues were opened to enjoyment, and that all 
must do their part: and then, if I do know anything, my friends 
find it out, for I talk without ceasing, said Mr. B. 

Mr. B., I am almost a stranger in the Fifth .Avenue, but I 
am no stranger to your literature; and, you will excuse me, I 
~m no stronger to the estimate that the reading world have 
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placed on your genius. I have often read, and I will alwaye read 
your history ; I envy you your power to interest all readers ; 
I do wish I bad your genius, I would use it nobly. I would 
lay up a rich legacy from all the werld, for the pleasure that I 
would confer on them; they should pay me back with all the 
homage that the moet intellectual can pay to genius. Have 
1ou beard Mr. Ourt.is' Lectures on the English novelists? 
asked Mrs. Oope. 

All of them, said Mr. B. 
Wereyou pleased with his criticism? asked llrs. Cope. 
I -admired the originality of his views-but I did not agree 

with him in all that be advanced. I do not think Dickens a 
greater genius than Scott, said Mr. B. 

I am pleased to find that you agree with me, eaid Mra. 
Cope. 

Mr. Ourtis will never convince the reading world, that hie 
parallel is correctly drawn, said Mr. B. 

When will you give us another volume of your History? 
asked M.rs. Oope. 

Soon, very soon. Do you find any new works worthy to 
be placed in your parlor ? asked Mr. B. 

Your owo was the last that I have read : my taste may be 
in fault, but books that I am willing to read are rare, the 
novels are vile-and history no one dares to write, since you 
commenced, said Mrs. Oope. 

You have such resources for conver11ation, you cannot need 
books to fill up your vacant hours, said Mr. B. 

No person can enjoy the reading of a novel more than I 
do-l mean good ones; but not one in ten is fit to be read by 
ladies. If I read oovels, they must give me real active life
virtuous every.day life, such as I hope prevails in this Ave
nue. I want no unnatural scenes, and no improbable suft'er
ings-no negro drivers, and no white children in deqs of q~ 
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groes. These are scenes that mar the fair world of beauty 
and of truth, said Mr. Cope. 

The educatitm that you have received might suggest the 
hope that you would favor the reading world with one effort 
of your genius, said :tdr. B. 

Mr. B. it is in vain for you to deal in such compliments. 
Whatever my opportunities of seeing life have been, I could 
not draw a picture that would not be hideous. Life would 
be aB dark and repulsive as those displayed in modern novels. 
Novel writers have much to answer for-they have the power 
to correct tbe taste of the reading world, but not one in t(m of 
the modern novels is fit to be read. They conduct us tbro!lgh 
dark and drt>ary roads, through scenes of vice repulsive to 
tal'te, and injurious to morals; they give us an offensive effiu
via, and not the perfume of the rose. Can the effect of such 
""orb be favorable to this intellectual age t' asked Mrs. Cope. 

Certllinly not. These books suited a durk age, from which 
we bave emerged, said Mr. B. 

Did not Providence intend to conduct us through life in 
pleaRant walks, by the side of gentle streams, in the cool 
shades ofinnoeence and virtue 1 Are not moat things lovely 
that are not degraded by bad influences t' .Are not all of nu· 
tore's scenes invested with true loveliness 1 asked Mrs. Cope. 

I admire your views-they divest all things of the gloom 
thrown by Catholic dogmas over this beautiful world, said 
ltlr. B. 

The quiet walk, the shady trees, the cultivated farm, the 
ocean beach, the romantic crag, the water-fall, the lofty moun
tains, the bed of ftowers, the smile of beauty, the tear of joy, 
the face of infancy-do not all of these elevate the mind, im
prove the heart, and lead us up in purity to our highest en
joyment? Mr. B., you invest your history with the interest 
of life. We see the actors-we sympathize with the good, we 
detellt t.he bad, we know the pictures ore true life. Will you 

15 
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favor the public with a work of the imagination? Will you 
withdraw to some romantic spot, close all your books, forget, 
if you can, that there ever .was a book written, and draw your 
characters and your scenes from nature, and give us a . true 
picture of a virtuous life ?-you can draw no other. The 
world would read it, the whole world would admife it, the 
whole world would be made better by it. You would not 
have to wait half a century to enjoy the full blaze of publiC} 
approbation. . The virtuous and intelligent, as they p888ed 
you, unknown to you, would bow a recognition. But what 
are we compelled to read? A suffering Indian, or a wretched 
11egro, but half human, is brought out and tortured before our 
eyes. W a bear his groans, we see the blood starting from his 
torn flesh, and we cry out in agony. Are such scenes the true 
pictures of life, or are they the abuses from which the world 
must rise by slow degrees, and only by the aid ofvirtue, edu· 
cation, and a more elevated civilization? Is not life in its 
highest mission bestowed on us to be passed in virtue and 
happiness ? If life were made up of scenes of suffering, death 
would be regarded as a blessing. But the pictures presented 
in these novels are not true life, arid it is a libel to say that 
they are. What would be thought of a parent, who, to amuse 
his children, should draw scenes from the lowest African de
gradation, more disgusang than . Dante's description of the in
fernal r<gions? These blacks have existed for six: thousand 
years, and probably for ten times as many; and we do not 
know how much longer theJ may exist, in the same brutal 
state, before their nature can be changed ; it probably never 
will be advanced one degree. These beings are more numer
ous tban can live on the natural products of ~e soil, and they 
will not cultivate the rich fields. They are so low in the aoale 
of animal existence that they have no language by which to 
express the commonest wants, and they cannot count ten-a 
grunt like a pig is &he only evidence that they are not two-
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legged brutes. They are divded into small tribes, and are 
constantly fighting each other. Prisoners taken in war are 
sold for a trifle, or exchanged for articles of the smallest value, 
and when they cannot be sold they are slaughtered by canni
bals for food and for amust~ment I They live in holes, like our 
reptiles, and are not much above them. A southern slave is 
as much above a wild African, as we are above the native In
dian. Can any reflecting man pretend that such creatures are 
accountable to any law, civil or divine? From the contem· 
plation of such creatures, suggested to us by the Uncle Tom 
and Ida May school of novel writers, let us turn to scenes of 
real life, the contemplation of which is intended to make us 
wiser, if not better. 

You shall go with me to Dr. Tyng'a church, and I will 
show you the largest school in the city, and all the scholars 
are taken from the lowest conditions of society, and led upward 
by learning, by moral training, and all the influences that pu
rify and elevate society. At :Mrs. Rogers's church, in the 
Sixth Avenue, are infiu~mces now operating that would purify 
the lowest conditions of life, if we could check the vices that 
most degrade these persons. Every church in the city is pre
sumed to have such a school, but all their efforts to relieve the 
sufferings of the lower classes do not reach one quarter of the 
sufferers. The charitable institutions of the city are so numer. 
ous, as to be known to no one person. How many persons 
are connected with these schools, in some form? Many rich 
people give money, and call often an the schools. For what 
does this class of teachers and benevolent persons perform 
such services ? It is not for money, for they get none. What 
are the sentimente which sustain these numerous teachers, and 
what do you call them? asked Mrs. Cope. 

With some it in a religious sentiment, with others it ts the 
love of children, with others it is the love of occupation. All 
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loTe virtue-the influence of early habits is among the most 
valuable agencies, said Mr. B. 

I am willing to accept your analysis. Now we want you, 
or some one of your talents, to personify these qualities, and 
give them life, and a real existence. Religion, virtue, love of 
occupation, love of children, force of habit, are all valuable, 
but as abstract ideas are not effective, and will not influence 
the world like individuals, who act from these sentiments, and 
whose lives ure an exemplification of them. Every child and 
every teacher has commenced a life that will not terminate 
here ; their lives, and the lives of the characters that you may 
draw, or that the novelist may draw, will affect the lives of 
other11, and increase their influence, and Jive when wealth and 
splendor will please no more. Put these characters into nov
els, intersperse anecdotes of interest, with which the virtuous 
world is full, and you will ·have readers; you will do more-
you will have a reading world to bless you for having discov
ered a new avenue to the human heart-the temple of virtue, 
said .Mrs. Cope. 

I admire your views, and the correctness of your reasoning; 
I wish some person could make the experiment, and inculcate 
good sentiments by the creations of geniue-but who bas ever 
done this ? The influence of novels in this reading age is great 
beyond computation. Uncle Tom and Ida May are planting 
seed deep in the soil, from which will spring rank weeds and 
bitter fruit. More pernicious novels were never written ; they 
are sapping the foundation of our Union, and loosening every 
tie that should bind the country in mutual love and respect. 
Aoether class of novels are foul and offensive, positively im
pure-and be who writes them, and those who recommend 
them, are equally obnoxious to the most severe censure. 

The literature of the country is teeming with a living mass 
of pollution, equally disgraceful to those who write and those 
who read the novels. To other afBictions we now must add 
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Bpiritualit~m. . What is your opinion ofthe men who are prao
ming this fraud upon the ignorant '1 asked Mrs. Cope. 

Nothing is so painful as to hear them named. Why will 
not these benighted beings rise above the mist and smoke of a 
dark age, in which they still grope, and see the things of this 
beautiful world by the glorious orb of day? These benighted 
beings seem to imagine that all the world are as ignorant 88 

they are. I cannot excuse them, however ignorant they may 
be. They ore not honest-they know they are not. Every 
man of eense turns from them with disgust. They fear eon
tact with such deluded beings. Th~ eight men who invited 
Hure of Philadelphia to lecture on Spiritualism, and the audi
ence who attended the lecture knew, positively knew, that 
every word he uttered was 'ank fiction, and a fraud upon hie 
audience I Is it not an insult to this enlightened age, and thie 
intellectual city, to palm a ridiculous invention upon the com
munity as a scientific fact? Can we visit upon the perpetra. 
tor of such an outrage indignation too deep 1 Does the igno
rant Philadelphian think he is addressing the Catholics of the 
dark ages ? If we cannot compel these troublesome spirits 
to pay some respect to the common sense of thils age, we moat 
~~end them all to the Cannibal Islands I 

Priests are accountable for some of these aftlictions. But 
Catholic priests are as ignorant 88 the Spiritualists, and they 
both would send us back to the age of intellectual darknese. 
One class of the Catholic )lrieatB exert their little talents to 
convince the world that the Bible is an almanac, from which 
they cun learn the age of the world as easily as the changes of 
the moon. What is the use of kno'fVledge, if priests cannot 
comprehend truth, and meet it fearlessly ? Another class of 
Catholic ptitJsts, equally ridiculoUB, are constantly inflicting on 
their audiences long discourses to prove that the sacrament is 
the real blood and body of our Savior, and ·that Mary is our 
Creator, and other fables and traditions . of an ignorant age, 
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which they know are not true. These inventioD8 were the em· 
ployment of an ignorant and superstitious priesthood, ud 
am used their dull minds in an age of ignorance, darknees and 
degradation. These priest!! never have and never will shed 
one particle of light on the world. The past ages have been 
dark enough, but they have been made darker by the igno
rance of these priests. I sincerely hope that we shall have 
Dovel writers of the character you have described. I am sure 
a discriminating cla11s of readers would appreciate them. But 

·they have never appeared, and probably they never will, said 
:Mr. B. 

Is not this country to be ruined by emigration 1' What do 
the movements of this excited age seem to indicate 1' Is the 
struggle between '·ice and virtue 1.o end in the extinction of all 
virtue, and subject us to an incursion of Goths and Vandals 1' 
asked :Mrs. Cope. 

No, nothing of th·e kind. There is no danger-you need 
not be alarmed. Disobedience to law is net the destruction 
of our republic. Vice will have itll representatives, and judges 
will sell their ermine, and their honesty, when vice approaches 
them in female furm; Temperance and virtue are the only 
correctives of a corrupt society. We have learned that one 
class must vote no longer, if we would preserve a free govern
ment, and our valuable institutions. This is a century of great 
development& The last age was crowded with great men, bot 
the next century will be infinitely greater than either. The 
intellect of the world, like the intellect of the individual, bas its 
infancy, its munhood, its mature age, and its decay. The in
funcy of the intellect has been cramped for ages by Catholic 
ignorance, superstition and intolerance. Bursting all barriers, 
it is now asserting its high destiny, and its claim to manhood. 
All tl1at bus yetbeen accomplished is not a tithe of the great 
designs yet to be accomplished. Every succeeding age is 
wiser than the past-all the accumulated knowledge of tbia 
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age is our legacy to the next. The intellect of man during 
the first ages was a blank-men knew nothing, for there were 
no teachers, and no reoorded knowledge. At this moment 
half the Americans are men of science, and the willing teach
ers of the other half. A boy is now a professor in a college, 
and is capable of teaching all that the greatest astronomer!~ 
bave taught. Every discovery of to-day is, by steam, the 

·preBB1 and the telegraph, the ripened knowledge of nearly all 
the world to-morrow-thanks to Adams, Hoe, and Morse. 
The first fruit ofliberty in our republic is education-and tho 
first fruit of education is an extensive literature and a reading 
people. The result of education is cultivated taste in every 
art, every science, and every department of social life. Lite
rature and cultivated taste are rapidly raising this country 
above all Catholic countries in refinement, virtue, wealth, and 
all that can give dignity to the most elevated society. The 
elements of progress, active as they are, will be increased ten
fold by education, literature, and by the aid of science. The 
Egyptians worshiped Bacchus and the Cyprian Venus, in rites 
that would disgrace any age or nation. Greece and Rome en
shrined a mythology but little more elevated than that of 
Egypt. The worship of the Catholics, pure at first, was soon 
degraded into a despotism by the priests, whose inventions 
and dogmas do not pretend to be of divine origin. A female 
escending from earth, usurped a throne in Heaven. The lite
rature of every country is the otftopring of its own ideal Deity, 
the impersonation of its own revelation. The Catholic Deity 
invented on earth, is earthly-the Protestant, coming from 
God, is Godlike. 

The intellect of this free country is soaring ·above all con
tact with SUpel"Btition, and is consigning to oblivion, Bacchus, 
Venus, all profane mythology, and all self-made Catholic Dei
~ies. Our f~ country has now commenced a Temple, in 
which a pure literature is to be enshrined, aad in it all may 
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woi'Bhip. Genius enshrined on an imperishable altar, wt11 eo~t
struct a basis oa whieh no Ca~olic altar ever rested : one 
half the world will not be set on by priests and popes, to mur
der the other hal£ The pulse of genius beats simultaneousl1 
over this great country, from the Atlantic to the Pacific shore. 
A new discovery acknowledged. at ley Cape, will be echoed 
ut Cape Horn. The whole Union is one great temple, and all aNt 

~"pea~rs, actol'8, thinkers, and writers. We stamd before eaeb 
other, all eager to displa1 the truth we have, or think we have 
discovered. In one great temple of science, the intelligence 
of the world is now concentrating ; and rejecting old agenciea. 
we are soon to have electric power made available in every 
department of knowledge. The whole Protestant world will 
then start up with new life; and new energy will attract 
heart to heart, and cement the union of the great American 
Party, under Mr. Fillmore, said Mr. B. 

Mr. B ., did you hear Mr . .Everett deliver hie eulogy on Was~
ington, afi the Academy of Music, March 3rd? asked Mrs. 
Cope. 

I did, and I was delighted, said Mr. B. 
I was unable to attend, and I regret it exceediagl1 ;-wu 

be as eloquent as usual ? asked Mrs. Cope. 
He was Dever more so. From the poetic nature of hie sub

ject, he was allowed unlimited range in the regions of imag
ination. His fancy was brilliant, his voiee as musical as the 
...Eolian harp, and his gestures were grace personified, said 
Mr. B. 

Mr. Everett, or his friends, were cruel to demaad of the 
reporters that they should not give us even a sketch of his 
lecture. Mr. B., your memory is so retentive, you can repeat 
one half of hie oration ; wiH you do R to obi~ me? asked Mrs. 
Oope. 

Mrs. Cope, do you know what you are askiDg of me ! 
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Do you wish me to spoil for you Mr. Everett's beet ffight? I 
know you do opt, for I know your taste, said Mr. B. 

If you are unwilling to give me a sketch of hie speech, give 
me one of his conversation, said Mrs. Cope. 

That I can do. The next evening after he delivered hie 
l~ture, be met at my bouse a few of my friends, among whom 
were Gov. Raymond, Mr. Willis, Senator Brooks, Judge Ca
pron, Charles King, Mr. Owen, Mr. Grinnell, Mr. Law, Mr. 
McElrath, Mr. Van Dusen, and W asbington Irving. The 
subjects diecuesed, were the exciting ont!B of the day, the Pree
identi~ Election, Catholic votes, imported vices, Slavery, 
nullification, &c., &c. I shall not attempt to give you hie 
words -but, in my free imitation, I will endeavor to give you 
the ~opirit of hie conversation. It will, of ccuree, be but an 
outline. Mr. Everett had beard the sentiments of W. Irving, 
and Governor Raymond, and after .a few preparatory remarks, 
spoke without interruption, for ten or fifteea minutes. 

Gentlemen : I am an American. On my banner .ie plac~ 
America first, American sentiments always, and .American 
electors only I Under this flag I shall sink or swim. I have 
known Mr. Fillmore for twenty yeare~and a firmer patriot, a 
more devoted friend to hie country, and her glorious institu
tions, does not live. In the cause of Union I have toiled, 
shoulder to shoulder, with him, through the heat of that con
test that should have given the oountr1 repose. In this 
friendly meeting, I am not willing to allude to tbe mea who, 
in this excited moment, are driving the country upon the 
shoals of anarchy. 'l'he@e men are found both North and 
South, and we must denounce them, or our country is lost I 
If a Union candidate cannot be elected-I repeat, the country 
is lost. Gt>ntlemeo, thir. is no fiction. It is t.he clear conclusioD. 
of my mind. Is not MaBBachusetts out of the Union ? Is not 
the red flag of rebellion flying at her mast-head? If one 
Southern State follows her example, the glorious Union will 

&5· 
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be de~troyed, and the thirty-one United States, will be the 
dissolved Union; the Disunited States! My feelings, gen
tlemen, will not permit me to follow this subject. I can 
not contemplate disunion I Is there such a country as ours 
on the globe ? Is freedom known in any other country 1' 
Has patriotism any emblem but Washington ? Are our 
privileges, our institutions, and our intelligence, found on any 
other soil ? Is there a man with heart so base, that he would 
insert a wedge to sever the North from the South. Gentle
men : I know you are with me. I know you will- speak out 
in this contest for America. Time, and all created things, 
were made for man. The natural sun will ever shine on us; 
and the moral sun, shining through lives that came from the 
Creator of them both, will ever shine in beauty on all below. 
Goodness, as an all-pervading power-does not exist, or it 
does, like the sun, shed its light, and it revelations of truth, on 
intellectnal man. All gaze in transport on the sun that cheers, 
and warms, and guides us here ;--can the revelations of such 
lives at! W ashiogton's and our greatest men, fail to cheer, to 

·warm and to guide us upward, to Him from whom they came l' 
I btlit~ve that life here, is a preparation for a purer life to 
come. I believe that the purest light that man can have, or 
God can give, is the pure life of those who live and die with us. 
I believe that-pure lives will ever flow from Him, to guide 'Q.II 

to civilization, to happiness, and Heaven. I believe that our 
progress in civilization, in virtue, and in happiness,· will be in 
the exact proportion to the respect we pay to virtue, and our 
best institutions. I believe a dogma, that refel'8 all the moral 
qu~tlities, and our own ·existence to Holy Mary, or to any 
mortal god, equally degrades our Creator, ourselves, and our 
religion. 

I believe this to be the philosophy taught in all agee by in· 
tellectuullllen, and now revealed with perfect clearness to men 
of science, learning, and deep reflection. I believe a sound 
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p'hiloi!'Opby is the aid of religious sentiment, iB all its varied 
forms-received and embraced as it is by every grade of in
tellect, from the dull Spiritualist, the superstitious Catholic, 
the seoeual Mormon, and the darkened Pagan, to th-e most in· 
teHectunl Christian. The human mind includes as many 
p:rades of intellect as there are clal'Bes or castes in the world. 
Each cla11s will construct for itself a faith, beneficial or inju
rious, according to the intellect or the honesty of its leaders. 
If the intellect. of th-e world were sufficiently elevated to com
prehend a sound philosophy, the religious faith of individuals, 
or of nations, would aot be a matter of deep interest to any 
one-but unable aH three-fourths of the world are to reason 
for themselves, they will always ·be led by some designing lead
~rt.<. Brigham Young will be a god to the Mormons, while be 
;s as sensual as a peast. The Pope will be a god to tbe igno
t·uii.t, superstitious Oatbolics, while he promiE!eS them Paradise 
in exchange for money, and a monopoly of all the best places, 
to the exclusion ofinfidels, whom they are required to destroy. 
~rhe weak BpitituaHst will make a prophet or a god of a judge 
or a mountebank., while he is unable to account for the juggle 
ofr11pping and table-moving. A low grad.e of intellect will 
ever be the victim of the new delusion, whatever that may be. 
B.rownson has believed in every dogma aDd every doctrine 
that could be blown f1-om the four winds of heaven ; he bas 
now nearly completed the eircle, and will sooo end wh«e he 
began, by disbelieving everything but his owo folly. 

The Egyptian and other ancient fonne ofworsbipwere sim
p1y the orgies of sea.suality. The religion of file half-civilized 
nations of Asia rested on a debasing mythology, and required 
the purifying offire and the burning of females. The religion 
of aU heathen nations included numerous gods, and the Catbo
hc, based on the same idolatry, includes four gods, and nume
rous saints,· who are their gods; and it seems to have oome 
from the Druids, who were themselves the gods, aad sacrificed 
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on their botrld altars hecatombs of their people. Oathoti~ 
like the Druids, have always burBt infidels here, and smoked 
them in brimstone hereafter. 

I believe that the human family, if ooe Uloueand million•, 
are to be elevated in civization by lifting them in the order 
that they now stand. The intellectual must lead, and the seo
enal and the deba!led will be t8e last thM the humaniziltg • 
ftuenees will reach and elevate. When the entire world of iD
tellectual man is elevated, and it is now progressing, the black 
and the lower classes of the white race may be reached and 
elevated. But he who wt>uld attempt to elevate the condition 
of the black only, while we baTe ten millions ofwllitea in our 
midst, slaves to a wt>rse in:&luence than llf)uthern ownership 
and southern institutions, is himself in dar knees. Streams of 
human life are constantly ilowing into the world, as the rivel'8 
flow to the ocean. These streams are oonstant)y running into 
and preSI!Iing on each other. Life comes into the world too 
fast for the products of the earth to support it-hence the 
poverty and destitution of three-fourths of th~ population of 
the world. If we are ever to aid a starving, suffering world, 
we must commence at the apex .r civilizatioa, and by purify
ing the fountain, we may draw upward, by heahhy inftueDCe~, 
the social maSBes, and the lower classes will then be relieved 
from the preBSure that has existed since the human family wae 
created. That the whole race of man, under Catholic rule 
from the first to the twelfth century, receded vastly in civili
zation, ie 811 certain as any historical fact can . be. It is true 
at tbis moment that Africa is reeeding-and as beastly as the 
blacks have been for ages, they are soon to be worse-aad 
they now kill all they ca1mot sell. There is not a solitary 
humanizing influence at this moment in opera,ioo that can ever 
reach the masses in Africa, consisting of one hundred milliune 
of starving, crawling, two-legged beasts. These creatures are 
ao low in tbe .eeale of "-ing, that no mnn eu eonjeetore how 
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they can be reao~ed or elevated. The etreams o( lifo, six or 
eeven in numbt'r, and representing the races, starting from dif. 
ferent poi,lts in the great field of created being, bring with 
them their own taint, and their own color. If these stream• 
are to be cleansed, we muat have superhuman aid; and we 
must not commence at the ocean, but at the aource of the 
atream. Vegetable life dies with the wintry blasts, but intel
lectual man p888ea on to a never-ending existence. The mys
tery of his origin, and the mystery of his termination, are 
equally involved in uncertainty. To apend all our sympath7 
on negroes, while we have ten millions of white beings that we 
know have souls to save, and lives to suffer, we shall be ever 
working back to nature, and not forward, or upward to the 
Deity. Four hundred millions of whites are in a condition in 
no respect above, and the moet of them are infinitely below our 
aouthern blacks. A sublime spectacle this for tbe contempla
tion of the philanthropist, and a thought of deep humiliation 
will settle on the heart. There are influences now set in mo
tion all over our glorious country, that may reach their o_bjeet, 
and drive sickneaa, sorrow, and suffering from half the nation. 
Our own population is thirty miUions, and eleven hundred mil
lions seem doomed to suffer, many of them here, if not here· 
after. We envy not those who will take this enlarged view of 
created life, and still oppose the inftuencea that are given us 
for its amelioration. If we place our eye upon the pendulum 
of a clock, we shall have a monitor that tells a melancholy tale. 
With every oec,:illation of that pendulum, a human being drops 
into eternity, and another life from the Creator steps in and 
takes ita place. With a slight effort of the imagination, we 
can see eleven hundred millions, marching in dense column•, 
from infamcy to youth, from yov.th to middle age, and from 
middle age to the grave. • This moving, marching maBB, pass 

• 'lbe !&teat eatimatN of the popal&tloa of lhe •rth maLe elneD baadred &DdliU;r 
miWoao, .. ~a-1'8pu, eTe,ooo,ooo; Chrlatlau, 1120,ooo,ooo; Kabommedul, 1~,000,000. 
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on through avenues of their own selecting from the cradle io 
the grave. Some pa88 through smiling valleys, by the side of 
gentle streaiDB and perfumed gardens. Some by crooked 
paths, over steep bills, and in roads filled with thorns and foul 
in6uences. Some travel by the side of stagnant streams, full 
of deadly malaria, pestilence and horrid suffering. Some ask 
prietite for aid, and are directed to fill their minds in early life 
with dogmas, and tbeee benighted wanderers of a mistaken 
way meet their fellow.man in the journey of life, and they cut 
hie throat or burn him at the stake I Some pass bewildered 
through the world, and as they cannot .ioin those who butcher 
and burn in this vale of tears, they give up their fuith in a 
good Creator, and die without hope. The whole world, in one. 
great column, is marching to the grave. We hear the notes 
of nature's music. The whole world is one great temple, 
crowded with created life, in perfect music ever charming. All 
that our Creator baa given us is in perfect unison. The laws 
of science, and all that man can learn, and all that God baa 
revealed, are a perfect gamut. 

Kepler's law of equal areas, in equal times, is the key note 
to astronomy, and the great orbs chime in with perfect bar· 
mony. The rocks, the minerals, the metals, that form the 
globe, will tell us which note first 110unded on the ear. Chem
istry shows us the most perfect metrical arrangement that was 
ever created ; the music of sounds, ravishing as it is, ia sur
paaeed by ita musical notee, ever varied, but ever recurring in 
infinite variety. 'fhe arts, conceived in beauty, reared in 
beauty, in beauty end, when they reveal the Creator of all har
mony. The works of genius, all the creations of greatest 
minds, a literature unknown to ancient sages, the inspiration 
that connects man with the Deity, in one great chorus melt 
the heart with rapture. The light of day, the moon's gentle 

Of Chrlatianr., the Church of Rome oomben 110,000,000, the Greek and Eaatera cburcJM. 
eo,ooo,ooo. aDd tbe Prolaataata t:l,ooo,ooo. 
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l'ays, the robes of green, the garden's fragrance', the face of 
beauty, the tears of joy, the heart's deep r.ympathy, all are 
notes of ecstasy. The world of contemplation, all that life is, 
all that life can bestow, life here, and life hereafter, are chimes 
forever sounding. The poet's thoughts, the stare that shine, 
the arch of heaven, that spreads in beauty over us, the illimit. 
able ken of a Newton or a Pierce ; the worlds beyond this 
world, that man's eye or hie imagiD&tion can explol'e, all, all 
are echoes of Nature's music, from Heaven resounding. 

The pendulum swings, and man drops inte the grave-too 
often unlamented. Every tenth man kills himself by pa88ing 
through the pestilential bogs of life, and inhaling their intox· 
icating malaria. Every fifth mao goes over hills and among 
thorns, and with lacerated feet and broken heart, dies a victim 
to a mistaken road. 

Now, IUI8elllbled around thy throne, 0 my God, we come to · 
offer thee the fruit of life's great experiment. In awful con• 
atemation the whole world ie now approaching I We know 
thy goodneae-we bow in adoration I In presence of a power 
too august for mortal eyes, we are now assembled, and await 
thy just decree I 

An Emperor is seen advancing. 
I aeked for nought but power I On the altar of ambition I 

aacrificed a life of glory I I killed all thy children who op· 
posed my bloody course I Five millions died, that I might 
enslave the world I My name is Napoleon I 

Not one act of thy life gave joy, happiness or peace to mao I 
Depart 1-wae the awful response. 

In life I waa ever spreading discord, and abusing all who 
~rere not 88 religions aa I wes. I bought lands, dug grave111, 
mude long prayers, and sold them all for money. I helped to 
make a law demanding the property of other per:son111 and then 
called them vile names for saying that I bad made the law. 
To havo servod theo, 0 my God, 1 would haYe burnt Protct~t· 
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ant infidels, aa all the Popes hawe done, but I had not the 
power. I helped to elevate .Mary, a mortal, to a perfect 
equality with thee. I knew there could be but one Creator I 
To obtain power, we have manufactured a boat of mortal 
gods. Aa I muRt now speak the truth, I will acknowledge 
that I was not honest I My name is Huggs I 

I know you not I was the voice of offended justice. 
Bee dellse massee now for judgment asking I We came 

from gardens of thy Jove, where we were placed by good in
fluences, amid scenes of beauty, innocence, purity and happi· 
ness; surrounded by good inatitutiotlll, by freedom, by friends 
we loved, by highe11t intellectual life ; happy in social e.x:is
\ence, and more happy if we shall meet thy acceptance I 

These are the rewards of virtue I These are accepted I was 
the henignant response. 

I served thee, 0 my God, and in thy service killed millions 
of thy. children I They would not believe my dogmas I I 
persecuted all men who would not yield what honest aoula 
could not I .My name waa Loyola I 

Depart instantly I was responded in tones of thunder. 
I came from thy banda, 0 my God, in innocence and purity, 

but I was misled by bad infiuencee, placed by designing men 
around me. I died in horrid desolation I Canat thou forgive 
these men 1 

0, never, never I was the omnipotent ret'ponae I 
In life I was all lovelineaa-I moved in grace and beauty

! wu the beloved, the adored of a happy circle of parents, 
brothers, sisters, friends. I was born for Heaven I A fiend 
from deepest pollution, in shape of man, set snares, and caught 
my soul! I died ueforgiven I J4ust I ever suffer death'a 
deepest torments 1 

To repent is to be forgiven, was the benignant response. 
I lived that I might serve thee, and place one good infiu· 
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ence in thy ever living temple, to live, to bloom, to guide up
ward one way-worn traveler, when my name shall be forgotten. 

Thy name shall not be forgotten I was the choral echo. 
During this conversation my mends seemed delighted, said 

Mr. B. 
May I write that conversation down? asked Mrs. Oope. 
Mr. B. bowed aod withdrew. 
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OHAPTER XII. 

SHOWMEN. 

'T1ral nl&bt ; the nolle ud bustle of the uy 
Were o'er. The mountebault no loopr wrongbt 
J41raculolll cunoo-be ud bla •tase were lODe; 
And be who, lllhen the crioia or bla trJe 
Came, and all 1tood breatbl- wilb hope aud fear 
Bent round bla cap; ud be who tbrumm'd btl wire 
And I&Dg, wilb pleading look and plaintive 1trai.D 
Kelting the pauenger. 

Boo•u. 

lb. and Mrs. Oope passed their summers at Newport, and 
visiting places of interest. Life was a holiday of unmingled 
enjoyment. Time passed-years succeeded each other-and 
happiness seemed every year more perfect. No excess marred 
the enjoyment of life's true pleasures. 1'o all the claims of 
duty they gave consideration. The poor made demands, and 
they were responded to ; money _was given, suffering was 
relieved, udvice was given, employment for the desponding 
was obtained. The performance of every duty of life, filled 
up, and made more exquisite, the enjoyment of a perpetual 
sunshine, and shed an unsurpassed splendor in happinesa 
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around them. Was there a pOSMibility of nny ungratified 
thought, or wish, or desire 1' From what could such a desire 
come ? Three years had now clo11ed over a life as happy, as 
innocent, as ueeful, as life can well be, and what new event 
could add enjoyment to such lives·? A eon was born to 
them I The light of love, heretofore burning brightly, now 
shed a noon-day splendor on all around. 

Kind Heaven, we thank thee I We renewedly pledge our
selves, and all that we have, to thy service I Look down 
upon us, and witness this seal of our sincerity I Can the cup 
of joy be more full? Can the heart ewell with deeper bliss? 

About six months after this event, the following letter was 
received from Mr. Wiggin. 

LoNDON. 

Mr. and Mr&. Cope:-
By letters received from my friends, in New-York, I am 

made acquainted with the birth of your son. On this interest
ing event, allow me-as the immemorial usage of this country 
-to offer you my sincere congratulations. Since I bad the 
pleasure of seeing you so often at your bouse, I have felt a 
strong desire to write you. I do not know but you will regard 
this letter as rather early in the history of our friendship, but 
my inclination to write you was irresistible. You know how 
frequently I called on you, and I assure you that at your 
bouse, in the society of Mr. Cope and yourself, I enjoyed 
many of my pleasanteet hours. I am a visitor in London, at 
this moment, where for years I was a resident. Crossing the 
Atlantic is, to me, full of horror; the numerous disasters 
have induced me to abandon, for the present, the thought of 
returning. I may remain for some years in London and on 
the Continent. With every place of historic interest in London, 
in England, and on the Continent, I am acquainted. I should 
be delighted to see you both in London, while I am here; 
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nothing would add more to my enjoyment. London ia gray 
with age; no place in the world has the same interest to per
sons who claim England, or America for their birth-place. 
London was settled before the foundation of Rome was laid. 
The arts flourished, monuments were reared, while Rome was 
in its splendor. The arts declined, the light of learning went 
out-and darkness settled on the world. Learning revived
Oxford was the seat of learning, in the eleventh century, and 
now London is the centre of wealth, of learning, and of the 
power of the whole world. Each century, as it passed, left a 
outle or a church, a column, a house, or a monument, by 
which we can measure back our history to a barbarous age. . 
The last four centuries have changed the fate of the world. 
Arts, sciences, learning, wealth, have raised their imperisha
ble monuments. The philosophic inquirer asks, what new 
impulse was given to the world, that had lain in inactivity for 
one thousand years? The reply is, "It was the reformation." 
From this flowed the developments that have changed the 
world. England now is the Mistress of the World, and leads 
in every thing. Had England remained under the control of 
Roman Catholics, we should have been in the same condition 
that existed from the fourth to the fourteenth century. Eng
land was the only country, that in the struggle succeeded in 
establishing her freedom :-all the othei'81 with the exception 
of some minor States, or Districts, are now bowing their necks 
to the Pope of Rome. England is many centuries in advance 
of all other nations in Freedom, and in all that adds dgnity to 
nations and to individuals. I will not oonceal from you the 
apprehension I feel of the increased power of that odious insti
tution, the Hierarchy of Rome. The Pope bas established a 
Bee in England, an innovation that bas not been attempted by 
any Pope, since the reformation I The whole nation is in the 
greatest alarm. The whole Protestant world are daily expec
tiDg an outbreak, and if a oolliaion comes, the oontJict will be 
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more destructive than at the reformation. Wiseman is uni· 
versally despised. The Pope bas intimated to the British 
Minister at Rome, his intention to establish a Bee in New· 
York, and six or eight others in different States, wit.h nume
rous Cardinals, and Arch-Bishops! 

If England should be again subjec!ed to the Catholic hier
archy, what will be the condition of America r Who can COD· 

template this state of things without alarm 1 Hundreds of 
Protestant ministers, seduced by the freedom and profligacy 
of Catholic life, have joined their standard, and in Ireland the 
Catholics are increasing in numbers, and are rapidly sending 
the country back to a half-civilized condition. The nobility 
are sending off the entire mass of their tenantry to America, 
and the population of Ireland. bas decreased one quarter. 

I have written a longer letter than I contemplated, but the 
subject at this time is one of absorbing interest. May i hope 
to see you both in London? 

Please present my respects to our mutual friends, and be
lieve me, 

Sincerely yours, WIGGIN. 

' By return of the Pacific, the following letter was sent to 
Mr. Wiggin. 

Naw YoJtK:, FIFTH Av~CNtJB. 

Dear Sir-Your favor from London was duly received, for 
which we thank you. Its contents afforded us much pleasure, 
and we .cannot deny ourselves the pleasure of a prompt reply. 
Our son is a beautiful boy-beautiful to the eyes of all partial 
friends, but more beautiful in the estimation of his parents. 
You invite us to visit London, and we will accept your invita
tion. Our desire to see the places consecrated by genius bas 
been increasing from the moment we read the olasaic authors, 
and now it has become almost a passion. The precise time 
we cannot Ax, but no circumstance that. we can control shall 
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delay onr visit. You allude to. the Catholic aggressions which 
are now alarming both England and America. With us the 
apprehension has become a panic-the whole country has risen 
with a firm resolve to check this emigration and the Catholic 
influence, or yield ourselves up to the power of Rome. A 
party is now forming over the whole U oited States, in which 
all the talent of the whole country is enlisted, and one senti
ment animates them all. All our elections turn upon this 
question, and all other considerations are merged in it. The 
national party have carried all the elections, and when organ
ized, every office will be filled by them. If a war with Rome 
is to be the result, the sooner it is decided, the more easy will 
be the victory. The mass of starving and begging Catholics 
bas increased, till the destitution, crime and pollution. can no 
longer be ~ndured. • These emigrants have been admitted to 
a participation in all the rights and privileges of citizens. An 
American-born citizen, worth the largest fortune, bad his vote 
neutralized and opposed by one of them ; and this law bas be
come too offensive to be longer endured. We sbull hope to 
be in London before you le11.ve, and with you we will visit the 
continent, and all that most deeply interests us, in that world 
of which we have read so much. 

Mr. Cope's engagements prevent an immediate departure, 
but we shall hope to meet you soon in London. 

Very respectfully yours, 
Ma. AND M11.s. CoPs 

James, I must write to my parents this day, without fail, 
said Mrs. Cope. 

N sw Y o:IUI:. 
Dear Parents-When are we to have the pleasure of a visit 

from you ? We have been expecting this pleasure for some 

* On a reoent examination by tbo Committee from Albany, one hundred and t .. etft 
families wore fouod living In one bonoo. Can Catholic Europe be much "oroo 1 Com· 
pared "lth these creaturet11 oouthem ""'r"oe.o are pnre, and elljoy an olented ciYllllatiOD. 
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-days. Dear little James is in excellent health, and will soon 
send his love to you. I do wish you could ·see bow be grow.s. 
He is so interesting-we do Jove him ! It seems as if be 
would talk, be looks and !!miles and is so cunning I How 
wonderfully such little creatures entwine themselves around 
the heart I Do you think I shall bring him up as I ought? 
It. is a great responsibility, but I mean to make him mind. I 
do hope I shall do my duty. Did I tell you that he is grow
ing very fast ? He is quite a boy-! do wish you could see 
.him. But I have forgotten to tell you the object for which I 
am writing at this time. Mr. Wiggin, you will recollect, wns 
often at our bouse when visiting New York, and be is now in 
Europe. He has written and invited \JS to join him in Lon
-don, and I am anxious to leave in Mr. Collins's steamer-you 
know they are very large and very safe I Suppose we should 
go, what would you say-would you go with us? As you 
have been in Europe, you can be our guides. You know all 
the world are now going to Europe. Mrs. Collins and daugh
ter are to go out soon, and I am sure Mr. Collins will send 
them in .a safe boat and with a safe captain I Half the resi
dents of our avenue are going this season. James says he bae 
lost a debt, and be is a little cross, and will not go at prefllent. 
I guess if be stays at home be will not find the debt that he 
has lost I Do you think be will ? If you will go with me, I 
do not know but I would almost consent to go without J amel!. 
I do want to see the world-the Fifth Avenue is not all the 
world, but it is the top, some say, of all thfl city. I visit every 
body, and every body visits me. I am positively run down 
with company. What is it that attracts so . many persons? 
No one can think that I have any attractions for the gay and 
brilliant ; but their coaches are constantly at my door. I have 
some delightful friends, and some that I could live without. 
Among my most cherished friends ·is Mrs. Lenox, and I am 
oo Jess attached to MI'B. V aR Broom, and the young Mrs. 
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Vance. With theae I am in constant intercourse, and I could 
wish to be ever in their company. With them, and the BOD 

and daughter of Mrs. Lenox, I am the happiest of the happy. 
Their music, their lively conversation, their graceful manners, 
their cultivated minds charm all hearts. I cannot tell you 
bow happy I am-who can d68cribe a happy home? None 
but thoce who have a husband, son, friends, wealth, taste, 
taleDt, and a home, with which no other place compares I 
Those who can claim all of th.ese, need no description. 

I frequently meet Miss P. at the bouse of Mrs. Lenos:. Her 
musical genius is not eurpassed by any professor in the city. 

Affectionately yours, EMMA. 

P. B. Did I .tell you Mr. B., the historian, is a particular 
friend of onn ? He calls very often, and is one of our mOBt 
valtted friends. He is delightful company. He is at 1ite apex 
ofsociety in our avenue. Mrs. B. ud Mrs. Lawrence foand 
Boston too small for both of them, after they bad resided a\ 
the court of St. James. I meet giant& at M.r. B. '• house. I 
may be eaten up by these blue-atockinge. .Mr. B. gave me an 
imitation of M.r. Everett I do think .Mr. B. is a remarkable 
man. Adieu I 

Mn. Cope's bell rang, and a well-dr6111ed man was eeen en· · 
tering the reception room. 

Will you hand this card to Mrt!. Cope ? 
M.rs: Cope, read the initials on the very elegant card, 

. T. P. B., Fifth .Awnw. 
Aek the gentleman into the parlor, said Mrs. Cepe. 
:Mr. B. bowed to M.rs. Cope with the familiarity of an old 

acquaintance. 
:Mrs. Cope, having heard of your reeidence in this aveoue, 

and being for a few months at the Brevoort House, that palace 
of refinement, I have taken the liberty to call on you, regard-
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ing you • a lady of more than usual eminence, aad to ol'er 
you wy congratulations. Permit roe ~eay, t.h&t aU who re· 
e!de in thie street feel honored by your selection of our ave
nue, and we shall always be pleased to r.iprocate with you 
aU thoee polite attentions to which the higher claues are eo 
mlloh inde~tad for their refined enjoyments, said Mr. B. 

Mre. Cope bowed. 
Y Oil will exeuee me, lrlre. Cope, bllt the lligb eetimate 

placed oo you-the great. reputation that you have acquired
your many virtues, have all preceded you, aod I have no doubt 
tivery resident :of thie avenue will offer you their hearty wel
come. Your genius, your literary acquiremeDt81 yoar eminent 
aocompliehmente, have all become the property of yotll'ftiends; 
they feel honored by the honors that are eo liberally bestowed 
on you. The whole avenue offer you their heartfelt welcome. 

llra. Cope bowed. • 
The gentleman seemed slightly embarraeeed. 
Mre. Cope bowed again. , 
ltlr. B. evidently wished Mrs. Cope to speak, and relieve 

him. 
:Mrs. Cope bowed again I 
Mr. B. wae deeply embarraeeed. He looked toward the 

door, ae if he would be greatly relieved if he were once out of 
the room1 that he regretted having entered. 

Mr. B., what is your b&sinees? asked Mre. Cope. 
Mr. B. evidently trembled with anger. 
What ie my bueinees in coming here to-day, did you mean 

to aek? said Mr. B. 
No sir. What businees do you follow for a living 1 asked 

lrlre. Cope. 
Mr. B. wu in a atorm of paeeion, and the color reddened 

hie face. 
I own a museum, said Mr. B. 
Then I aQl right-l thought you did. Did you once pur-

16 
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chale a loathesome negreea for a few dollars, aocJ state to the 
community that she was once the nurse of W uhington 1 asked 
lira. Oope. 

Well, what if I did 1 asked Mr. B. . 
Did you instruct her to tell the story of her connection with 

Washington's family, every word of which was false f aaked 
Mrs. Cope. 

Some malicious enemies said so, said Mr. B. 
Did you tell the Abolitionists tba\ 6Tery word of your fabri

cated story .was true? asked Mrs. Oope. 
If I did, I served them right. To obtain office, they are 

eowing diBBension and ruining the country, said Mr. B. 
I will forgive you one of your sins. Yon obtained large 

sums of money for your exhibition, said Mrs. Oope. 
I did, said Mr. B. 
Does your conscience ever admonish you that t!Jie waa not 

right f asked Mrs. Cope. 
I eometimee have unpleasant dreams, said Mr. B. 
Did you join a man once respectable, and now in oflice 

in an Eastern State, and contract with him to have manu
factured, from the tail of a codfish and the head of a m.on
key, a figure which you were to call a Feej& Mermaid? asked 
Mrs. Oope. 

I did, said Mr. B. 
Did you employ a man to exhibit the monkey in Philadel

phia, and to obtain letters certifying the genuine character of 
the Mermaid f asked Mrs. Cope. 

My man did eometbing like that, said Mr. B. 
The monkey was about eighteen inches in height, and a 

miserable mummy-looking thi11g, and was ·exhibited under a 
sign eighteen feet square, was it not r asked Mrs. Cope. 

That was Delli' the 11ize, said Mr. B. 
Did your hired man tell you that hie conscience· forbid hie 

practising such fraud on visitors f asked Mrs. Cope. 
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What bum.. WM it to him wbM I did t I paid him a 
salary large enough to buy an alderman's cenecience, laid 
Mr. B. 

Did your man tell you that every person who was admitted 
to that exhibition knew that hie money wM taken from him 
by deep management? Mked .M:re. Oope. 

He did, laid Mr. B. You beard that an boneet but poor 
lllaD had bought a mWI8um, ~d had paid aU the money be 
could oommand, and had given hie notes for the balance. 
You wrote a series of letters and paid for their indel'tion, the 
object of which was to weaken public confidence in hie ability 
to meet bia notes, and thereby prevent bia performance of hie 
contract, and to cause him to lose all that be bad paid, did 
you not r asked Mrs. Oape. 

You are very severe, said Mr. B. 
You finall7 bought the llueeum for aeme thousand dollaN 

Ieee than he was to give for it, and a female orphan loet the 
di&renoe. Am I right? asked :Ml'B. Oope. 

I shall not answer such a question, laid Mr. B. 
You carried Tom Thumb to England, and told the Ameri· 

can Minister, Mr . .Everett, and the Queen, that be waa ten 
yeal'B older than he was, and then you laughed at their folly 
in believing you. Am I correct ? asked Mrs. Oope. 

I made a mistake in hie age; ia that agains' any law r uk
ed Mr. B. 

Did you carry Harvio Nano to England, and call him the 
W"lld Man of the Woods, without the power of speech r 
And did he, under the influence of tome drug or stimulant, 
laugh immoderately, and speak to those around him r Were 
you not exposed, and did not the iDdignant spectators indict 
on you a prompt and degrading punishment ? asked Mrs. Oope. 

How did you know that i it was not in my book, aaid 
Mr. ·B. · 
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Were you ashamed to put this incident into your book ? 
asked Mrs. Cope. 

I did not think it would add to my fame, said Mr. B. 
You paid for writing numerous articles, and for inserting 

tbem in the newspapers ; these you produced as the honest 
opiniona of the editors respecting Jenny Lind's musical ge
nius. In this way you induced the public to pay you double 
price for your tickets-did you not f asked Mrs. Cope. 

One man paid six hundred dollars for one ticket, and 
thought it cheap, said Mr. B. 

Do you regard the truth in any statement you make in the 
papers respecting your exhibitions f asked Mrs. Cope. 

I am a showman. I am no worse than all of them. Why 
should we not be respected f 'l'he world loves to be hum
bugged, and I have gratified them, said Mr. B. 

Cannot an the vices be defended with that sophistry ? asked 
:Mrs. Cope. 

I am very rich, and that is enough, said Mr. B. 
Did you not state that the Woolly Horse WI:IB caught by 

Lieut. Fremont in a California desert f asked Mrs. Cope. 
I have told you that I was a showman, said Mr. B. 
Did an eminent Professor, while lecturing to his claBB m 

Paris, allude to you as a type of a clasa despised everywhere, 
and at large only in America f asked Mrs. Cope. 

He was a Frenchman, and they are familiar with show
men's tricks, said :Mr. B. 

You bought some of the stock of a bankrupt corporation, 
and sold it with certain guarantees; but you were not dispos
ed to meet the guarantee, and the purchaser obtained a judg
ment against you-am I correct f asked Mrs. Cope. 

I have not paid, said Mr. B. 
You claim the virtue of drinking water, but sold spirits and 

lottery tickets, if your book is correct, said llrs. Cope. 
Is it a crime to sell lottery tickets IUld rum, when six thou-
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IIUld stores sell without license, and, againet the poaitive lnw 
of a sovereign State ? asked Mr. B. 

Do they sell lottery tickets ? asked Mrs. Cope. 
Many do, and mauy men sell tickets who do not sell spirits; 

when I sold both, there was no law against selling them, said 
Mr. B. 

How long have you b~n a temperance advocate ? asked 
Mrs. Cope. 

Since I became very rich, said Mr. B. 
Did you write a book, and boast of tricks that should die· 

grace any man 'I asked Mrs. Cope. 
I wrote a book; public sentiment never did me justice, aUd 

Mr. B. 
Did you have any motive in writing that book and exposing 

your tricks, except money-making ? asked Mrs. Cope. 
I wanted money and fame, said Mr. B. 
Do you not. think that the character you lost~ worth more 

than the money which you made ? asked Mrs. Cope. 
I cenainly do, said Mr. B. 
Do you think any man who justly estimates hie own charac

ter, will allow hie life to be written while be is alive 'I asked 
Mrs. Cope. 

I certainly do not, said Mr. B. 
Has not a musical man followed your example, and written 

a _- book in ·which be exposed criminal tricks auggested by 
yours ? asked Mr. Cope. 

That was his fault, said Mr. B. 
Is not-every business infected by the invention that cllu~ 

you for its author ? asked Mrs. Cope. 
Do you auppoM that I am the only man who ever invented 

tricks ? asked -Mr. B. 
Is there not an in4ielicate. idea ~ooiated in the mind of vir

tuous females with fat infants, and . a public uhibitiQn of 
them ? •ked Mrs. Cope. 



SM bBI!IPOTII!I •• 

I find the ladiee of thil!l city more refined than I expected, 
eaid Mr. B. 

Do you think any virtuous femalel!l will allow their like
Dee8e8 to hang in your museum ? asked Mr. Oope. 

I do not expect any lady of respectability to expoee herself 
in a dil!lreputable manner, said Mr. B. 

Do you think there i1!1 any point of indelicacy at which you 
would pause in your money·making career 1 asked Mn. Oope. 

I must admit that some of my shows baTe not accorded 
with the tute and refinement of thil!l wealthy city ; I do not 
think the city owes me much for my efforts in tha cause ol 
virtue, said Mr. B. 

Do you not think that every successful fraud leads men to 
the commilll!lion of greater frauds ? uked Mrs. Oope. 

Well, what if they do ? asked Mr. B . 
Is not a ma!l who takes twtmty-five eente from your pocket 

by fraud, u guilty as the person who takes two thoueand 
five hundred dollars? asked Mts. Cope.. 

How does that question apply to me ? asked Mr. B. 
If a man takes twenty-five liundred dollarl!l from the com

munity by fraud where do the lawl!l consign him 7 asked Mre. 
Cope. 

That depends on the Judges : the J udgee, Aldermen, Show
men, Contractor~~~, Lawyers, all have their prices-eome are 
higher, some are lower, but virtue, in thil!lseramble, il!l thrown 
to the winds, said Mr. B. 

W ero you ever oonfined for oft"eneee agaiust the laws of the 
country 7 asked Mrs. Cope. 

• What if 1 was ? 1 did not make the laws, eaid M:r. B. 
You have shown the world bow to make fortunes, and bow 

to maka blacking. I should recommend to young men who 
read your book, to make blacking, rather than to make for
tunee in your way ;-should you do the same r aaked llra. 
Cope. 

Digitized by Goog I e 



DE8POTI8JI, 867 

I think the virtuous will oomplain of some of my inventions, 
eaid Mr. B. 

Do you believe that the community form a correct estimata 
of the eharactM of aU our prominent men? asked Mrs. Cope. 

I do, said Mr. B. 
Do you think the community feel compelled to east a severe 

rebuke upon a writer of an immoral work ? asked Mrs. Cope. 
I certainly do; I believe the injury done by these books calls 

for a law, that shall prevent their universal dift'ueioo, said 
:Mr. B. 

Did you not say, ia your book, that you carried a Bible in 
your pocket 'J asked Mrs. Cope. 

I did say so, and I do, Said Mr. B. 
Do your life and conduct correspond with the lives of those 

~ho are governed by the sentiments there taught? asked Mrs. 
Cope. 

I shall not 19ake you my eonfeBBor, said Mr. B. . 
Do you adxnit that your book, in the hands of the young men 

of thitS great country, will degrade their morals, undermine 
their virtuous resolutions, and send many a yoath to. the dark 
cells of offended laws ? asked Mrs. Cope. 

You are getting sentimental. The young men must take 
their own chance i .my book is not the only one of doubtful 
tendeaoy. A book that. advocated a virtuous course, would 
not sell for its eoet, so my publishers say, said Mr. B. 

Do you not wish, at times, that you could recall a work, 
that reHects no credit on your understanding, or your heart ? 
uked Mrs. dope. 

I think I would not publish another like it, said Mr. B. 
Do you not think you could have written a book that 

would have enshrined virtue in the hearts of all who read it, 
and have claimed for you the respect of all who knew you f 
asked Mrs. Oope. 
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I do not think my education, or my genius have etrited' me 
for literary pursuits, said Mr. B. 

Will not European writers ever regard you as a type of the 
American character, and reflect on us as men without honor? 
asked Mrs. Cope. 

Catholic France bas more rogues than we have, said Mr. B. 
Is it not the duty of every person to enter a protest against 

all unfair, immoral, and illegal tranaaetions, without regard to 
the high position that men wbo practice them, may haTe 
attained ? asked Mrs. Cope. 

Moralists will tell you so, but who ia silly enough to re
t'pect any moral requirement, when money ia the price paid for 
virtue 'I asked Mr. B. 

Do you not think your book will aft'ect unfavorably the 
morals of this great country, when your name ia consigned to 
oblivion, with the lumber of the age ? asked Mrs. Cope. 

The newspapers have been very severe, said Mr. B. 
Do you not wish that you could have a name enshrined in 

the hearts of all good men, to be remembered and repeated 
when your dust bas returned to its parent earth, and yoar 
spirit to Him who gave it 'I asked Mrs. Cope. 

Have [ not wealth, and will not that purchase me a good 
name ? asked Mr. B. 

Do you intend to build a proud mausoleum, with gorgeo118 
minarets pointing to Heaven, and in this to have placed yov 
mortal remains ? asked .Mrs. Cope. 

I do, said Mr. B. 
Do you wish me to write an inscription in advance, to cor

respond with your book ? Yon wUl then know what the 
world thinks of the men whose lives are written before their 
duties are ended, said Mrs. Cope. 

I should like to hear your epitaph, said Mr. B. 
Here it is. 
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From earth I came-to earth I go, 
Despised alike, by friend and foe. 
Alive, some say, I almost cheated
Dead, my great plans ~re all defeated. 
My ambition waa a tainted nartr&; 
I reached the goal, and here I am. 
From earth I waa never made to rill!le
Hero, in this spot, my soul 'and body lies. 

I believe you do not reside permanently in the Fifth AV&o 
nue, said Mrs. Cope. · 

I do not, said Mr. B. 
If you had resided in this Avenue, I should have removed. 

I must have a pure atmosphere, with no taint of manners, or 
morals, where I live. · 

Tom, show Mr. B. the door, said Mrs. Cope. 
Mr. B. seemed slightly excited by the uureaaonable scorch

ing, inflicted by 1r1rs. Cope on one of our beat citizena and one 
of onr moat wealthy and liberal men. 

16• 
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0 H A P T E R X I 1 I. 

THE BATTERY. . 

.All I wbo caa lieU the tri-p'- oldie JDIDd, 
IIJ truth Ulam1Ded1 aDd by Iaiiie rdaed 1 
Wbn qe bu qa-bed the eye, ud cl~ the ear, 
SIUI Dened tbr .clloD ID ber ll&li'l'e ipbere, 
Oft wlllllbe rlae-wlth _,.,bl.,. .w-~ 
Some loDJ·lo'l'ed Jauce 'I'UII8bed cram. ber 'l'lew. 

Boo .... 

:M::ae: OoPB was reading the morning paper, and among the 
arrivals at the Astor House, she read the name of Mayor Oon· 
rad, of Philadelphia. This was a few weeks after the call of 
Mr. T. P. B. 

I do hope Mayor Oonrad will call on us, said Ml'B. Rush. 
He will, undoubtedly. He always calls when in the city, 

said Ml'l. Oope. 
The bell rung. The servant brought from the reception 

room a card. 
Mrs. Oope read, R. T. 0oNRAD1 Philadelphia. 
The Mayor has called I It must be him I 
Mr. Conrad, I am pleased to see you, said :Mrs. Oope. 
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Mrs. Oope, I shall never visit New York without calling on 
you. I bring nothing but kind meseagee from your relatives 
in. Philadelphia, 'but these are the meseages that I hope always 
to bear to my friends. All your relatives were at my lev.ee on 
Wednesday, said !lr. Conrad. 

Then I need not inquire whether they are all in health. llr. 
Conrad, you have come just in time to take a seat with Krs. 
Rush and myself. Do you see our ooacb at the door? My 
husband is out of the city for a day, and I have promised to 
take Mrs. Rush to the B&ttery and Castle Garden. It may 
be the last look that we shall have of a place that bas always 
been dear to the Kaickerbock«"B. You have heard, no doubt, 
of the sad work that our Aldermen are now engaged in, said 
Mrs. Cope. 

What new «ime have they oommitted ? I thought they 
bad done enough long ago to oonsign them to an immortality 
off11me, or iufamy, said the mayor. •• 

If you will take a seat with us we will show you one of 
their acts, said lrlrs. Cope. 

I will accept your invitation with p~ure, said the mayor. 
Patrick, you will drive us to the B&ttery. You see, Mr. 

Conrad, we are driving slowly-it is hardly possible to drive 
in any other way. Our Broadway is crowded with every 
thing; it baa not the quiet show of wealth and splendor that 
your beet streets have. What will be our condition fifty or 
one hundred years hence, if we do not open new streets and 
w~n old ones 9 We must have a rail~road, or Broadway 
will be valuele88. :Mrs. Cope, I hope you will excuse me for 
making a single suggestion. I have never eeen the residence 
of Mr. Law, and you know his name is now spoken over our 
great country. Will you indulge me so much aa to return to 
the Fifth Avenue, of which I have heard so· much, and allow 
me to look at Mr. Waddell's bouse, and some pf the palaces 
of the beautif.ul avenue ? a~ked Mr. Conrad. · 
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With aD ury heart. Patrick, I wish you to drive to MUTI'8)" 
Hill. I must admit, Mr. Conrad, that we are proud of our 
aven11e. You have seen Mr. Wad dell's ho\188. :Mr. McEl
rath baa recently purchased it of Mr. Wad dell, and has resold 
it, to be preserved in its present beauty. Now you just see 
the roo£ You now see the vi!les, tlat almost conceal the 
bouse. Now we are m front, said Mrs. Cope. , 

It certainly is beautiful beyond description. Who are ·tile 
owners of l.he four palaces on our left 'I asked the mayor. 

Three gentlemen by the name of Phelpa own and occupy 
three of them, and Mr. Dodge owns and occupies the fourth. 
On our right is Mr. Townsend's house, said Mr. Cope. 

Here is another palaee l Who owna this? asked Mr. Conrad. 
It is owned by Mr. Roberts, and this by Mr. Stuart, ad 

now you see Mr. Law's. Now we see the Clob House-bu~ 
it is not regarded as a re&peetable house. The irst preside11~ 
was Schuyler, the great fiaan0ier, who JlOCkeied all the funds, 
and the nierc~mts of respeetability were delighted. A teacher 
of youth is now the president, and is badly employed, said 
Mrs. Cope. 

I agree with yon respectblg club houBeB. I am charmed 
with the beauty of this a-.enue. Can there be uy other to 
equal it ? aaked :Mr. Conrad. 

This is Madison Square, said Mrs. Cope. 
I must look for a moment on this scene of beauty. No per· 

son of taste can paBB i\ without this tribute, said Mr. Conrad. 
Thia iB Union Square, aDd the fountain is now eeen u we 

approach. The Square is full of ladie., children, and joyous 
melT1 persons, said Mrs. Cope. 

It ia glorious . to contemplate such eeenea of ilappioeu., 
Where can life be seen vnder such cheerf11l aspects 1 asked 
the Dtayor. 

How we are in. Broadway again. Look on your left'. One 
of those magnificent buildiugs is ·the Bible House, aaotber ia 
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the Aetor Library, the third is the Cooper Jnetitate, one of the 
moet valuable gifts ever made to thitl or any other city. If 
we have patience we shall reach ibe Battery. We are now in 
eigbt of Castle Garden. You have been here often wheo it 
was a scene of beauty-now it lies in ruins, and is eoneigned 
to a painful desecration, said' Mrs. Cope. 

I have in past times visited this epot, and I ciid fondly hope 
that it was forever devoted to health and to beauty. Is aueh 
a spot to be forever doomed to an ignominious use, and to 
have foul ships ever in its eight, and fouler creatures ever 
crawling over it 7 It seems as if the very air we breathe is 
leas pure than once we inhaled it. We have much to boast of 
in Philadelphia, but I must in candor admit that we have no 
Battery, said t;tle mayor. 

We will seat ourselves for a short time beneath this elm-it 
seems a venerable occupant. Do you see the loads of dirt, 
and the boats with mud and stone, and all the preparations for 
transforming this spot into etorea and boapi~, and sleeping
places for foreign paupers 1 as~ed Mrs. Cope. 

I am sorry to say that I do eee them allt said Mr. Conrad. 
The State is called upon for ao immediate appropriation of 

two hundred thousand dollars, to support the horrid cretAuree 
now on the w•y to this eountry I 'l'hey are the cleanings of 
foreign prisons and work..Jaoueee I Mr. Conrad, will you look 
totrard New Jersey 1 Now toward Staten leland. Now to
ward the water immediately around uL What do' you see? 
asked Mn. Cope. 

I &ee hundreds of veasels, with Bags of an.tlOD8 flying in 
beauty over them. I see steamboats without number, all full 
of life-merry, happy, joyous life; I aee islaoda of great 
beauty, with shady veea and lovely )!oases. I see I'Ul'al soenee 
of surpassing loveliness, said the mayor: · 

Now look down tho bay, as far as the eye can .-ch. You 
wrote one of Forreet.'11 beet plays-the reading world know 
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that you are a peet. Men. poeseseing your poetic tempera
ment cannot look unmoved on such a aeene, said Mrs. Cope. 

The view surpaeeee all others that I ever saw. I could 
wish that all men of taste were here to enjoy with me this 
eoene of surpassing beauty. Can any enjoyment surpaee it 'l 
What country can claim a panorama of auch ever-changing, 
ever-charming beauty~ See those immense ships, emblems of 
the great country and its boundlees trade-all of them are 
carrying food to starving nations, and sustaining a half.fam
isbed European world. With ua all is peace and plenty, but 
on the battle-fields of Catholic Europe are . aBBembled untold 
thousands of ignor~t, abased and suffering beings. Tyrants 
have trained them for slaughter and for vice. Is there an 
Aineriean who is willing to lose forever a retreat like thir., 
and never· more to stroll with wife and ehilcren, friends and 
lovers, on the banks of these lovely rivera 'l asked the mayor. 

The party tb.at is now filling the city with terror, we think 
have nearly run their course, and we look for a new and im
proved eond.ition, under wiser and better men. Who is to be 
our next President 'l asked .Mrs. Cope. 

In Philadelphia, we are all looking to Live Oak; it was our 
State, you know, that first nominated him; and I am, for one, 
determined be shall be elected. There is no such man, he is 
ajnet emblem of your great city, sitting in quiet majesty, and 
looking down on all around you. Such a city should give· to 
the great country, one Merchant President, said the Mayor. 

I am plell8ed to hear you speak in such tenna or our beet 
man. J aekson was called Hickory, but Mr. Law is represen
ted by the Live Oak, the most valuable tree from which our 
large ve88els are constructed. The Elm is a near relation or 
them both, and we will summon this venerable patriarch to 
aid us by ite revelations. You as a poet will enjoy the fic
tion but to the American party it may be more than a fie-
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tion ; the moral may be intelligible to them, though concealed 
from the dull minds of stupid politicians, said Mrs. Oope. 

I admire fiction-it bas been the enjoyment of my leisure 
hours; it bas always been employed to embellish the lives of 
great men, said the mayor. 

We will invest this Elm with life, and claim its testimony. 
What have you seen 1 Were you an Elm when the In· 

diana sold the city for forty dollars r asked Mrs. Oope. 
I was. I lived before the Knickerbockers came from Hol

land, said the Elm. 
I addrele you now as an honest witnees-you are not an 

alderman nor a juage : I know that you will tell the trutb.
As bad as our aldermen are, I did not expect that they would 
ever deaecrate this spot, sacred to contemplation, to taste, to 
love, tO health, to beauty. Were you the venerable occupant 
when the Indian ranged wild in the woods, and were the lords 
of all they surveyed 1' I want an honest Knickerbocker an
ewer, said Mrs. Cope. 

I lived in early days-the Indian war-whoop was familiar to 
my ear, the honest Kniekerbockers were my early friends. For 
yeans, I eaw gune, and pistole, swords, and pikes, bristling at 
my feet. I saw friends and foes in anger meet. The clash of 
arms, the eound of cannon, ·boomed over these lovely rivers. 
I looked again I Ob, it was a eorry sight I Around me were 
gathered a foreign band ; with guns and pistole, and I saw 
red.eoate, and emblems of a foreign nation, that told me my 
country was in danger. Then I beard of diatant battles, and 
fierce conteats, and scenes of blood, and of the dying agonies 
of freemen, patriots, and noble eoula I Dread war was now 
again approaching I The trumpet notes called .all to arms, 
the drums were beating, and soldiers were rushing to viotory 
or death. Again I beard the sounds of battle, the olash of 
arms, the roar of guns, the dying groans I Bleeding forme 
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were strewed around me I The con8ict, I knew, muat aoon 
be ended. 

Victory declared for us I 
The acclamations of four millions of hearta, went up to 

Heaven I 
All foes went hence, ud busy, bustling, ~n, resumed 

thc:Jir quiet, happy, peaceful avocations. 
I saw Washington land at my feet I 
One universal shout of thanksgiving went up from every heart, 

to greet a country's idol, on Freedom's soil! Sweet seeoes 
()f peace succeeded, and war's alarms no more were sounded 
over our beloved country. Americans ruled, and we were 
free from riot and confosion. 

The bristling guns, the fort, the battlements, the red-coats, 
and all of w ar'a dread implements, iDvented for man's destruc
tion, disappeared, and a great city rose to greet me here. 
New canals, new railroads, new aqueducts, new palaces, built 
by great men, and by Live Oak, new arts, new sciences, new 
energy, new life, came to bless us on this soil. In Europe, 
the sound of war, the din of battle, was heard with terror
the burning cities spread their lurid light, and a great military 
tyrant, shot like a comet over one half the world, and freedom 
groaned, and died. Ruled by Americans, here, all smiled in 
peace, and plenty, wealth and glory. Great buildings, great 
schools, great Americans, Fill mores, and Live Oaks, and Don
elsons, grew iD peace and happiness, and aU 1111iied to see our 
great prosperity. Men of wealth, men of learning, sweet girls, 
and sighing lovers, came and eeated themsel•ee under my 
broad arms; and all were happy. The Knickerbockers have 
passed away, and with them, half our early virtues. Recently 
there came foul ships, all taiDt and filth, from awful C-atholic 
pollutioo, sickness, and degradation; the scenes around me 
now are changed I I soon must yield this quiet scene of 
beauty ; none on earth can be so lovely : houses, stores, rail· 
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roads, now claim my room-my days, I know are numbered. 
In deepest sorrow, I looked round for friends, .despair was 
settling on my heart I 

One man I saw, for virtue nobly contending-to him I told 
the atory of my wronga. This man raised great works, to 
guide upwards his fellow men: be bore hie country's banners 
nobly, be was a true American, and spread over freedom's 
soil, the virtues that moat we needed. All good men, and 
great men, hailed him as the bright emblem of the great 
American nation. I saw him for my life, my liberty, my 
sacred purpose, boldly contending. He said a spot of such 
aurpaesing beauty, with such venerable occupants, must be. 
spared from the woodman's ax. Men muet breathe-and a 
Jove of beauty, and of nature's lovely eeenee, is a part of life 
to ail Ameri~ane, and improvement and desecration to this 
spot, cannot come here, he said I 

Who was this man? He oft bad toiled for his country's 
good, I hew be would be great I I will pronounce his name I 
It is my brother, hie name is Live Oak I • 

Hickory was great, but Live Oak is greater. This great 
and happy oountry now resounds, in tonee of universal eulogy, 
to the great, the good, and virtuoue Live Oak, said the Elm. 

Bnt tell U8 now the truth-is Live Oak to 1ill the higheat 
place in this great nation ? Yon certainly are more commu
nicative and more honest than our aldermen. A great, battle 
ia yet to be fought, of which you have told U8 nothing. The 
whole world are apeotatora, and we wish to know if the battle
field will be won by Union, virtue, truth and honesty? Yon 
seem an oracle of truth, and we, as members of the great 
American nation, ask you for revelationa. You know that 
'nvisible Sam is now abroad, and seeking information. You 
are as good an oracle as ever spoke to ancient Oatholio aationa. 
Now addreee yourself to Sam, and tell ua all you ~w, for 
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we will yield no pre-eminence to ancient nations or anCient ora
cles, said Mrs. Cope. 

With age comes wise experience. I know the men now 
most needed to guide the country upward. I will reveal the 
qualifications that, more than all others, Live Oak posse118e8. 
I shall personify his virtues, and make them talk in my oracu· 
lar language, aaid the Elm. 

That is exactly the information that the country wants ; and 
the Americans wish to have it sustained by the very highest 
and most unquestionable authority, like yours, said Mrs. Cope. 

Mr. Conrad, I hope you will fix these revelations in your 
memory, and convey them all to thB American party in Penn
sylvania, said Mrs Cope. 

I am well sat.isfied that more than one oracle bas pronounced 
in favor of Live Oak, but I wish to hear the revelations of this 
Elm, said Mr. Conrad. 

I saw sickness and sorrow seated at my feet.-What land 
of sorrow have you left ?--come here and testify. Pain and 
sorrow are written in your face.-The night is dark, the wind 
is cold, my heart in secret sorrow now is bleeding. I have no 
bouee, I have no food, I have no J't!latives or friends I I wish 
to die and end my sorrow : one leap, and all is over 1-A form 
appeared, all manlike grace and noble port.-Here is money 
for your relief I For shame I rouse up and quit the scenes of 
vice by wicked aldermen placed around you. Look up to 
Heaven I A Parent lives to receive thee, when life here is well 
ended I 

Who was this man, by angels sent to save my life, and point 
it upward•? 

You know his name-it was Live Oak l 
I summoned Science to talk with me, and lend her aid to a 

great nation. 
I come, eaid BcieDee, and with me bring my children all

great ships, great steamboats, great factories, great railroads 
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and great discoveries. One of these will unite the .world in 
daily intercourse, and another cures all of nature's sufferings. 

Give me the name, I said, of him to whom the world is so 
deeply indebted. Is it Alexander, ClllSar, or Napoleon? 

Hated names I Their glory was of war, and -death, and 
horrid suffering, on all the world by them infiieted I They re
presented fiends incarnate I 

Then who is great. 'I I asked. 
, I love to name him. He is ever active in hi, country's 
cause. All great schemee, all great thoughts by genius kin
dled, shed a glorious light over all created things; and one 
man is ever leading upward his whole country. You know 
his name-it is Live Oak. 

I see dense masses marching to conflict and to death. It is 
the battle-field of 1856 and 1857. They come, they come, in 
solid column, to Passion's horrid, desolating war I The mar
tial notes are calling all to arms. The banners fioat, the drums 
are sounding, and the din of war bas banished peace and all 
its quiet joys. Bee, now they meet. The clash of arms, · the 
cannons roar, the guns with guns, and life with life, in deadly 
conflict now are sounding. 0, see, the victims fall. Brother 
with brother, in dying masses, now are mingled. Bee streams 
of blood from hearts of noble men are flowing I 

Peace, peace, I say I No more of war I Who has kindled 
these horrid passions? Champions of North and Boutb, yield• 
I say, to Union, reason, life and joy I 

Who is this man ? He stills the contending world I 
You know his name-it is Live Oak I 
A sweet face appeared, and seated himaelf at. my feet, in 

pensive mood. It was a boy of only fourteen summers. 
In this scene of quiet beauty I will meditate on things to 

come, and form noble resolutions. Who was the author of 
this scene tbat so elevates tho thoughts and -aends the soul 
bounding in joy to God? Wby thould I uk? I know, ud 

Digitized by Goog I e 



380 J). 8 p 'o T I 8 •• 

eo doee all the world. It was form_ed by a good Creator. But 
. tell me, sir, for you are an American, have you anything for 

me to do in this great city\' I must make a fortune, and leave 
a name to virtue dear. 

Command this ship I Commence where all have commenced, 
and work up to the cabin, and from the cabin to ownership, 
and to wealth and great fame I You shall be a near relation. 

Who was this man, by whom hundreds were raised to great 
wealth and eminence t You know hie name-it was Live Oak. 

I summoned history to talk with me, and tell me of great 
names, great acf.ll, and all that give interest to life, to country, 
to chivalry, to wealth and glory. I want names that will live 
to a great country dear, when I am gone, and the cruel axe in 
the banda of wicked aldermen baa laid low and buried in ob
livion all record of my ell!'ly days, my romantic history, and 
my later years. The reeponee was loud, the acclamation long I 

My record is of one great name-you need not ·ask-you 
know it is Live Oak. 

Spring had come. The morn was bright, the breeze was 
balm. Life was sporting in pleasure all around. There came 
near me a form alllovelin8881 a face all beauty. It was glo
rious to look on such a brow. Hope, and life, and intellect 
were dancing in joy, and imagination lent its thou88Dd mirrored 
pleasures to fill a heart already overftowing. A manly form 
appeared. A plume and military hat is borne in graceful ac
tion. He bows and seems familiar with this form of beauty. 
In sweet converse hours were p888ed. They gazed on scenes 
that roused to inspiration hearts of deepest, holiest sympathies. 
This man was hie country's idol. He had carried her banners 
to glory's heights, and placed it there in victory. I saw a kiss 
placed on beauty's cheek. A thrill of bliss united forever two 
hearts. He came from a distant state to claim a bride to emi· 
nence an heir; and he carried from sighing lovers a greater 
trophy than he bad won on battle field. 
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Who was the parent of a life of such transcendent loveli
ness 7 You know it was Live Oak. 

I saw an Eagle, soaring in the air. Whence comest thou 1' I 
asked. 

I came from azure spheres, where hope, and joy, and love, 
forever reign. I came to bear a message of deep import, and 
a name of great eminence from worlds above. Look on this 
scroll of fame I My talone bear it to the AmeriC&Ds in the 
world below. You can read the name-it is Live Oak. 

I saw a storm arise; the ocean was, in fury, toseed to moun· 
tuins, caverns, and awful billows I I saw a splendid ship, all 
full of life, and hope, and noble souls in ice, in cold, in dreary 
regions, in mid ocean, in life's last conflict they were expiring. 
It was the lost boat that must crush the hearts of hundreds 
Now it dashed against ice-bergs, and horrid shrieks were beard, 
and all was still. One way worn mariner was saved by 
miracle, and asked for aid I There is one American who 
always gives to suffering men ; and to him I shall carry you. 
I need not 11sk, for I know his heart, in sympathy, is bleeding. 

Who is this man 1' You know his name-it is Live Oak. 
I saw a sweet child in tears; her eyes were black, her face. 

was Beauty's mould. Why these tears ? I asked. 
I once bad parents, friends, and brothers : wealth smiled, 

and all were happy. My father died a victim to the bad influ
ences, placed by wicked men around him. My mother died 
with broken heart, my brothers roamed in streets. My heart 
in deepest anguish now is bleeding, and I daily pray .that I 
may die I But tell me, sir, if I will sweep your street in 
wintry weather, without shoes, will you give me one cent ? 

Come here, my child : the world, to you, is dark, but I w11l 
conduct you where hope and joy to thee shall come, and 
remove from thy young heart, a load of sorrow. I n this 
school, you shall be clothed and fed, for I know you came 
from my Creator. 
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Wbo wu tbia man r Yon know bia name-it wu Live 
Oak. 

At my feet I saw a poor woman selling apples, and tears 
. were in her eyes. Whence earnest thou 1 I asked. 

I am a poor Exile of Erin. From home, from parents, 
from children, here, in SOI'J'OW, I must roam, while life shall 
last I The aldermen killed my weak husband ; now poverty, 
hunger, sickness, disappointml!lnt, a lingering death, ia all that 
life can promise I I wish my life were epded I But, kind air, 
if you could •pare me, from the rich store that God bas · given 
you, one or two cents, each day, r will smile, in happiness, on 
you I May if not be that the Author of o~r being, will emile 
Oil bGtb f 

I will never p888 you, without giving the cent you ask, I 
will rob the money from a cherished pleasure, and 1 will take 
my chance of God's approval. 

Who was this man ? You know his name, it was Live Oak. 
I saw beauty in poverty neglected. Is there a scene in life 

more painful ? I saw around her degrading vices, in garb of 
honest men. I know that villains are not honest men, but vice 
makes villains of us all. 

Then who shall banish vice, and make men honest, just, an(l 
true 1 There ie one who soon will do it I Yon know his 
name, it is Live Oak. 

I saw a poor student in midnight toil. Why this lean and 
haggard look ? I asked. 

I wish to ascend to Fame's proud heights, by genius led ; 
but I am poor, and work by day in menial office. I called on 
a mao of vast wealth and high position. . Will you loan me a 
small sum, that now I gain by daily labor ? 

With all my heart I Here it is. I will give it freely, to men 
like yon. 

Who was this man ? You know his name, it is Live Oak. 
I saw a weeping widow. Thy look betokens sorrow, I aaid. 
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Say, can beauty like thine be neglected in this world of wealth 
and bappinei!S ? 

.My husband young, my children all, my wealth, my friends, 
are gone, and left my heart, in sorrow bleeding. Now, to 
sicknees, to despondeocy, to early death, I am rapidly descend
ing. Ob, if I bad one friend to soothe my sinkillg heart, I 
would look ap in joy I 

I will be that friend I My business is to lighten sorrow. 
Who was this man ? You know his name-it was Live Oak. 

Do you bear muaio? It is an organ, and is now. approaching. 
Tell me, woman, why you ever grind such BOunds, from 

that ches\ of drawers? You were handsome, once, but care 
baa marked that brow. 

I will tell you, sir: I am alone in this cruel world I Once, 
in the peaceful scenes of Tyrol, where birds were singing, 
where the air was fragrance, and where rural life to all was 
was lovely, I lived in innocence ; with parents, brothers, sis
ters, and dear friends, and all were happy. Lured by a 
wretch, I left my happy home, and came, a wanderer here. 
Ky mother died in grief, my fllther lives, to upbraid me. To 
darknoBS, to despair, to <leepest destitution, my life is now for· 
ever doomed. I have no food, my clothes are worn, and I am 
cold and hungry. But, kind sir, I know you have a heart of 
sympathy for suffering creatures ; if you will give me a trifle, I 
will sing you a song, that I know will touch your heart, for it 
will come from one in sorrow bleeding. 

Here is the money, and you shall always have a share 
of the ample store that Providence has, in goodness, 
showered on me. 

Who was this man ? You know his name-it is Live Oak 
Imagination BOars to worlds, where fields are green : where 

life is love, where joy forever reigns, where intellect exists, 
without the mortal tenement Here we are w11iting, angels 
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eay, for a mind congenial, when life's duties all are paseed 
away ; for his country sad his God, be is JK)W CODt.endillg; an 
angel will bear his spirit; up to Heaven. If all u.e virf;aes 

shall ever. shine on man, the great Americ~s· win. cbe their 
miSBion. You know their name, they .-e all wbo olalm th& 
virtues. All know the emblems of American •it-tues, Law, 
Fillmore ~ Donelson. The great ooontq all give ear to my 
oracle ! Thtrty milllions I Attention all I Let these words 
sink deep in Americaft hearts, all honest, true, and faithfuL I 
feel the ax held by sacriJeaious baod&, now, striking at lllJ 
heart I Why i4 maa angratefal f I now must. die I My 
heart, in ita last ·agony is bleediDg. With my last breath, I 
·utter this, my oracle 1 
· Elect Live Oak or Fillmore pr~ideot., and peace and pleuty, 
•ball ever smile upon yM, said the Elm. 

Mr. Conrad, you bave beard the Oraole speak to the whole 
American Nation, do you tioubt tbe troth that it bas ot.tered t 
asked Mrs. Cope. 

I do not, and i(JW-. Fillmore, or Mr. Law, is not elected, 
it will be the molt of the American-, and not of the Oracle. I 
have often· read o( oracles, but I never heard one till ths pre
sent time:. I will convey this important communication 
to all the Americana in Pennsylvania, aod I .am certain Ute 
American candidate will have the vote of our State, said Mr. 
Conrad. 

I DEled not tell you, Mr. CoJll'ad, that my flights have the 
appearance of fiction, but I am at.. work for the great Ameri
can party, and the Elm is as good an oracle as Homer. His 
hero invaded Troy with ·an army concealed in a wooden 
horse. I do not aspire to Homer's fame, but I will lead a 
greater army, Gd in the Presidential battle-field, I will fight; 
and conquer, eaid Mrs. Oope. 

· I admire works of genius: and fiction was never eo nobly 
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employed, aa when it serves the cause of virtue, and union, 
and perpetwates tile boundless bleeeings of our glorious 
country. I am sare the Americans will listen to such truth
ful oraclaa, said Mr. Conrad, aa be bid Mrs. Cope adieu at the 
AstorBou-. 

17 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

D~PONDENCY. 

Ba.t CUI the wllee or Art, the grup or Power, 
I!D&teh the rich reUca or a well-spent hoar t 
Tb-, when the trembling opirll willgs her lllcht, 
Pour roand her path a stream of IITing light ; 
And gild those pare and perrect :realma ol rest, 
Where Vlrtae triumphs, and her aons ue bleet I 

Boona. 

TBEu is now living in one of the most literary cities of 
New Engled, a family named Beekman, claiming a descent 
from the Puritans who came to Plymouth in the Mayflower. 
Many articles imported by the family, and conl!ecrated by time 
and by early sufferings, are yet retained by their descendants. 
This family have all the virtues and all the au_eterities of their 
pious ancestors. They fleem to have improved by transplant
ing; and all who know them acknowledge their high claim to 
all the virtues. The orthodox churches were the "only cradles 
in which the eminent piety of such persons could be nurtured. 
In a church of this sound puritanical faith, the two daughters 
and two sons were reared. 

The younger daughter was not regarded as a perfec~ 
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beauty, but all acbowledged her claim to superior loveliness. 
She was highly intelleetual. Her vivacity enliveoed, her wit 
charmed, and she was the delight of a large circle. She sung 
with taste, and danced, and co.nversed with the grace of the 
most brilliant and ~e most fascinating. Suitors came around 
her. They were all promptly rejected. New aspirants sought 
for iniroduction, but they were all rejected without considera
tion. What can this mean? Is she going to join the Catho
lics, and .bury herself in a nunnery 1' was the inquiry of the 
numerous disappointed lovers. She is too sensible, was the 
reply of all. 

She visited distant States. For a short time she was a vis
itor in the Fifth Avenue, New York, where her repli~tion 
had preceded her, and even here she was the attraction of an 
extended circle. All were crowding to see the luminary that 
had appeared in a new conetellation. The rush was conatantly 
increasing-it seemed almost an avalanche-nearly half the 
residents of the Avenue were calling on her. There ame 
around her men of wealth, of education, of courtly manners, 
and men of eminent talents. Some cam~ from a dista.e to 
see 80 great a belle. I never beard such music I She inspires 
all with one sentiment. She is the impersonation of. the qual
ities· that the world most values-intellect, tast.e, vivacity, 
beauty, musical genius. I cannot feel indiff~nt .to such 
claims, were the remarks of all who saw her. 

I have done my best, but I have seen no evidences of affe~ 
tion, and now I am off. To be thus treated is very mortify
ing, but she shall never know the wound that she baa inflicted ; 
I will look out and not be thus treated by any othAr coquette, 
said Mr. F. 

She has no heart I Not a singlo person bas made the least 
impression I She positively refuses all. What can this 
strange conduct seem to indicate 'I She is a perfect iceberg, 
aaid Mr. B. 
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I must hove my freedom-I con wear no chains. You may 
flutter around me as much aa you please, you will not catob. 
me; you will be a lame duck, said Kate to all. 

The chains of love are silken chains-the married ladies all 
say so, said Mr. P. 

Then they may wear them, for I will not I I cannot give 
up my empire. Here I reign supreme-the world of love is 
all my own. 0, it is glorious to see prQud men bowing and 
worahiping at my shrine I I do wonder if it will always be 
so 1 asked Kate Beekman. 

At this she paused. 
Some time now has passed since men came sighing here. I 

do believe the young men are growing more seDI!ible. But I 
am free I I have now had time for cool reflection, and wise 
experience. There was one that I did not positively dislike. 
I do think I have seen one, one single person whom I could 
love, but I never told my heart, and I am sure he does not 
know iL He has gone now, and I do not know where he ia. 
Perhaps be is married I Well, let him go-my heart is quite 
easy, said Kate. 

I will try again, said one of the disappointed suitors. Girls 
do sometimes change ·t.heir minds-perhaps Kate may. 

This lover certainly was a young man whom all should like. 
He had good sense, and a superior education. He .-ang, 
danced, conversed, played· on musical instruments, and cer
tainly was very fascinating. 

I think I shall succeed I I will do my best. It is of vast 
importance that I should please, and I will e:a:ert all my genius. 
:M.y chance now certainly seems to be improving I Can it be 
that she is coquetting f I have never told my hopes or fears 
to any one. I have done my best, and it is of no use to ask 
questions. Now I am sure I shall succeed-my prospects are 
much brighter I But if she should refuse a second time I 

Digitized by Goog I e 



I 
DESPOTISM. 389 

Here is life or death I I will come out and tell her of the 
Eingular sensations that now aftl.ict me I 

" I am accepted I" was the postacript of a letter written by 
Augustus to his brother. Some rejected suitors were in deep 
aftl.iction. 

I wu never refused before-! never shall be again, I am 
sure of that, said Mr. B. 

I must admit that she waa a girl of extraordinary fascina· 
tion ; but now abe ia to be married, and bid adieu to her nu
merous admirers, said M.r. M. 

The wedding-day was app>linted, the invitations were dis
tributed, and many were sent to distant cities. The fashion
able world were waiting with more than usual anxiety for the 
important event. 

The day arrived, and the coaches of the highest circles were 
crowding on each other. Who ever saw a bride more lovelyl 
wu the exclamation of aU who saw her. 

Kate Beekman and Augustus Bayard received the con
gratulations of their numerous friends ; and a more brilliant 
circle of taste, fubion, wealth and beauty, hu not often been 
seen in our wealthy city. 

Augustus was the recipient of the aft'ections of a warm 
heart; and be gave in return the energy of a brilliant intel
lect, that was destined to elevate them to the highest eminence 
in th" exclusive circles of this great metropolis. This was 
some years ago. The gay world made its demands, and they 
were responded to. Parties, balls, and fashionable life en
grossed for a time all the thoughts of the happy couple. Au
gustus was a merchant, but his education was surpassed by 
none. He was familiar with every author of eminence; he 
could recite poetry from all the living poets, and for nothing 
ancient had he any respect. Books, music, brilliant conversu
tinn, receiving and making calls, filled their whole time, and 
life to none coold be more crowded with enjoyment. W ealtb 
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poured ita rich stores into the coft'en of Mr. Bayard. His in· 
vestments in all things doubled in value. A coach, and a cor
responding display were the rewards of talents judiciously 
applied. Their house in the Fifth A venue was eurpaseed by 
few even of the oldest and richest fumilies. The merchunte of 
the A venue were the most eminent for wealth and talent, IUld 
with them Mr and Mrs. Bayard were most disposed to culti· 
vate an unreserved interchange of familiar visits. 

The nam81!l of Mr. and Mrs. Bayard were spoken of with 
the highest respect by all with whom they associated. Among 
other familiee of the highest standing Mrs. Bayard visited 
Mn. Phelps, Mn. Brevoort, Mn. Rhinelander, Mrs. Hoff. 
man, Mn. Cooley, and all who occupied the most elevated 
position in the exclusive circles. 

Mn. M., a resident of the Fifth Avenue, called one morn
ing on Mn. Phelps. 

Mrs. M., I have just called on Mrs. Bayard, a lady of great 
personal attractions, and a resident of the Avenue. I think 
she poBBe&see every quality that can add charms to social life. 
On what can the eye rest with more pleasure thaD on scenes 
of matrimonial happiness ? What sight can surpaBB in intere~t 
the happy home of those we love 1 asked Mrs. Phelps. 

None, I am sure, said Mrs. M. 
Mrs. Bayard's bouse is the centre of a gay circle of our most 

intellectual persons-our best society are her constant visitol'ft. 
At her house are music, poetry, novels, all that can intereat 
the most intellectual of both sexes. There is always to be 
found a refined circle that nowhere can be surpassed; yo11 
may seek admil'sion to her house, but to all who apply it is 
not open. Your talents must be elevated, you must claim 
pure morale, refined mannen, propriety of coaduct; all your 
qualifications must be investigated, if you would be admitted ; 
any lady who has not all of these, need not seek admi88ion to 
her bouse, said Mn. Phelps. 
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Your picture of Mrs. _Bayard has charmed me; but are you 
sure it is fairly drawn? I did not know that we bad such a 
person in this avenue. I must learn more of this lady, for 
whom you seem so deeply interested. Do you invite all the 
new residents of this avenue to your bouse 7 asked Mrs. M. 

I do not know all the residents of this avenue. I invite to 
my house all with whom I am acquainted, and all for whom 1 
have the highest respect, said. Mrs. Phelps. 

I do not. I invite no lady to my house till I know the 
value of her husband's property, and her own position in the 
social world. Suppose Barnum, or Perham, or Brandreth, 
and their class, should move into this avenue, do you think I 
would call on their wives ? asked Mrs. M. 

Many streets have worse men than they are. Respecta
bility depends ('D conduct, and not on the pursuits of life. I 
do not expect all with whom I associate to have Mrs. Bayard's 
claim to respect; she is among the few whom all wish to 
honor; her class of ladies are unyielding in their claims to all 
the qualities in their intimate friends that they themselves pO& 
sees. Your credentials may admit you to the society of other 
streets, but here, in the Fifth Avenue, and at Mrs. Bayard's, 
you cannot enter without the very highest qualifications, said 
Mrs. Phelps. 

I shall know more of Mrs. Bayard before I call on her. Do 
Mrs. McElrath, Mrs. Taylor, Mrs. Brevoort, Mrs. Cooledge, 
Mre. Bancroft, llrs. Cooley, and Mrs. Wheeler call on her? 
I have been an occupant of this avenue for ten years, and I 
shall not lower my dignity by calling on any new aspirant till 
I know something of their origin. I want no Puritan psalm
singers in my bouse. My husband acquired his wealth by his 
profession; be never delved in the t•ounting-house; be has 
been wealthy for ten years ; and it becomes us to be particu
lar in receiving new friends to a perft!ct equality with us. W o 
claim some consideration in this avenue; the style tbat we 
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llupport, we mean shaD be eurpaaeed by none. We· removed 
from Union Square for a more exclusive atmosphere, and we 
do not wiab to have it tainted by any plebeian amelia. We 
are already annoyed by Mr. H., the aaueage.maker-do you 
think I would call on hie wife ? There ie Mr. D., wbo aold 
beer by the gl888-do you think I shall oall on biB wife? My 
children will soon go into company. Do yoa think I shalt 
a1low them to visit in the aame circles with lira. H. and Mra. 
D., and their uncouth husbands, and their vulgar children? 

lira. ll., you seem to have taken offence at aome remuk of 
mine; I did not intend to canny the impreaaion that you 
would be rejected if you called on lin. Bayard-of that I 
know nothing; but I do eay O!at many ladies or more than 
your wealth have been refueed admission to Mrs. :Bayard'• 
house, and I have no doubt many more will be. .Aa high as 
you stand, there are those who in all that belongs to the moat 
dignified and elevated society, are infinitely above you. I 
have no desire to give you oft"euce, but I do not think the world 
will give yon credit for the highest intellectual eadowments. 
At :M.n. Bayard's I meet ladies of distinction, and mtm of high 
positioa from distant Sta~; statesmen, lawyers, retired mer
chants of great wealth, disting!rished foreignen, aD mea ofbigb 
literary claims, aDd ladies of greM beauty, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Well, do you mean to intimate that I han nooe of these 
qualitie~~? asked Mn. M. 

Not at all. I am stating the qualities that they potlle88 who 
obtain admisaioa to Mn. Bayard's bouse. Genius, wit, re
finement, taste, elegant mannen, all that caa g}w dignity to 
bigh position, are the claims that abe makes; and with indi
viduals, and with the circles that claim these qualities, Mra. 
Bayard's circle is constantly enlarging, said !lra. Phelps, && 

lin. M. withdrew. 
A few days after this interview, Mrs. M. called on Mrs. 

Brevoort. 
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Mrs. Brevnort, bave you called on Mrs. Bayard ? She ia 
one of the recent arrivals in this avenue, said Mrs. M. 

I have, and I shall call often. I am told that abe po8888aea 
every quality that the world admiree, She baa wealth, talents, 
and refined manner, said Mrs. Brevoort. 

You think so, do you? She baa not a Ringle quality to re
commend her to the upper circles i:n this avenue. She baa no 
respectability ; who knows any of her anoeetors? She baa no 
wealth, and never had. Her hm~band lives for five or six 
thousand, and my husband spends twice aa much every year I 
She ie allpiring to honors that she will never receive in this 
avenue, while I am here. Mrs. Phelps is trying to introduce 
her, but abe had better wait till abe reaches the beat circles 
herself, before she attempts t.o eleV'ate others, said Mrs. :M. 

I am surprised to bear you speak in ·such terms of Mrs. 
Bayard. I did think abe had an undisputed claim to our high
eat honors ;-,ou, of course, do not intend to call on her, said 
:Mrs. Erevoort. 

Call on her l I would not speak to her if I met her at Mrs. 
Whitney's! 'J.'bis is not all. I will show ber who she is. If 
I meet her at any house where I call, I will turn my back, and 
on no condition will I ever speak to her. She baa come here 
from some obscure place, no one but Mrs. Phelps knows 
where, and no other lady in the aYenne will ever know her, 
said Mrs. M. 

Mrs. M., I know Mrs. Bayard and her husband, and I 
know her parents and all her connections, and I know them to 
be entitled t.o all the respect that our highest circles can pay 
them. I shall regard such remarks as personal, and I shall re
sent .them as such, said Mrs. Brevoort. 

Mrs. Brevoort, I do not care what you r8ftent; I shall say 
what I please, and my remarks may offend you, or :Mrs. Ba· 
yard, or Mr. H., or Mr. D. I care not, said Mrs. M. 

Mrs. M , this avenue baa had trouble enough of your mak· 
17" 
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ing, and it ia time for ladies of independence to apeak their 
mind, and I shall do it. You have lampooned every lady in 
the avenue, with the exception of a few who meet you to 
abuse all otbera. Your husband baa always sold pills, and 
spent his money as fa11t as be made it. His father availed 
himself of aa infamous Jaw, and paid not one dollar of his bor· 
rowed money to his best friends, who are now in abject pov
erty. You boxed up the nostrums that have shortened the 
days of many a victim, and now you pretend to be atrthe bead 
of the aristocracy of this avenue. If you knew the feeling of 
profound contempt that respectable peopla entertain for you 
all, you would be more modest in your pretensions .. You 
know that you have been guilty of defaming one of the most 
amiable ladies that ever oooupied a bouse in this avenue, or 
any other. The tales of scandal that you started were circu
lated by every tongue, and an editor, as vile ll8 you are, gave 
to that infamous fal~~ehood a currency that no tale of scandal 
ever b~fore received. You need not deny this, for you know 
it is true, said Mrs. Brevoort. 

I know the story to which you allude, but I did not start it, 
nor did I give it any more circulation than you and others 
gave it. I believed it true, and ao did others; and I do not 
now know that it was not true, said Mrs. M. 

Yon do know tbat it is not true, and you are guilty of 
groBS injustice to Mrs. W. in saying you do not know that it 
is not true. Before you gave currency to such defamation, 
you should have learned the truth or the falsehood of a report 
so vile. The injury that you infiicted on Mrs. W. can never 
be washed out. No individual in this avenue has ever com
mitted an act that could bling a blush upon the cheek of any 
lady ; the circulation of that report was an insult to the fe~l

ings of every resident of the avenue, and they will inflict upon 
you their deepest indignation I A more auniuble lady iu all 
the relations of life than Mrs. W. does not live, and you know 
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it ; she is one of the most open-hearted and troly ami~&ble la
dies with whom I ev.er associated : if any one lady COIJid claim 
all the virtues, she is that J~erson. The falsehoods that you 
and others circulated have bt-oken her heart, and Jibe wiJI, I 
firmly believ~ die a victim to your wickedness, said Mrs. Bre
voort. 

Why does not soine person insert a contradiction of the re
port in the same paper that gave it currency f asked .Mrs. M. 

To do so would be but affirming the scandal. One class of 
readers would herald that paragraph as the sure evidence of 
the crime that it purported to contradict. The editor of the 
paper who first inserted that falsehood should be marched 
from the city, followed by every virtuous lady in it;_ and you 
will excuse me, ~rs. M., I should not object to see you 
ann-and-arm with that man, said Mrs. Brevoort. 

You atre very severe, Mrs. Bl'evoort, said Mrs. M. 
I mean to be severe. I have given my opinion of you and 

of your conduct, and you may make aay use. of it that you 
pl.ease. If you were out of this avenue, there would not be a 
person in it with whom the most virtuous might not associate, 
said Mrs. Brevoort. 

Mrs. M. was slightly excited, aad walked from the parlor 
without the usual adieu. 

A ftlw days after Mrs. Phelps's coach was seen at Mrs. 
Bayard's door. 

Mrs. Bayard, I hope you will excuse this early call; my 
long acquaintance, and allow me to say, my high regard for 
you, must be my apology. I shall call often, and I ask for 
admis11ioa to your bouse as I would wish to be admitted to 
t.ht of a oear relative. Shall I be indulged ? asked Mrs. 
Phelps. 

Mrs. Phelps, I am pleased to see you t I thank you for 
your familiar call, and I do hope you will alwaytt, in your 
wteroourao with me, discard the ceremony of formal cmls, and 
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enable us to enjoy the higher pleasure of. unreseried friend
ship. I enjoy f11miliar calls, free conversation, evening par· 
ties, and all that gives to life its purest enjoyme:at& I shall 
depend on seeing you often, said Mrs. Bayard 

Has Mrs. M. called on you ? asked Mrs. Phell>'· 
She bas 11ot ; and from some remarks 'bat have been made 

to m~ I shall feel no regret if she never calJs, said Mrs. Bayard. 
She called on me recently, and in conversation I apoke of 

your high position, and your re11uirements of those who visited 
you; and would you believe it, she was offended, and seemed 
to think that all I said in your favol' was so mueh deducted 
from her own eminent qualifications! She asked me if I 
thought she had not merit enough to gai.n admiseion to your 
bouse, or any other in this city? said Mrs. Pbelpe. 

I hope you said nothing to offend her ladyship. I wish to 
l'tand well with all in this avenue, said Mrs. Bayard. 

MJ'It. :M. may visit whom she pleases-! only hope she will 
not call on me again ; but if she doee, I certainly shall not re
turn the call, and if I meet her in company I shall certain1y 
be very reserved. In this avenue we enjoy some privilege& 
that other streets do not claim. If ladies canuot eondoc\ 
themselves with rigid propriety, we will e:a:pel them with in
dignation. No lady of doubtful character shall find a resting
place here. Have you henrd of the death of Mr. B., and the 
destitute condition of the family 1' I must send a line to Mrs. 
Cope this day; you know she is like the spirit of Mercy, go- I' 
ing from bou11e to house, relieving the sick and · deepondin~ 
t~u·id Jdrg. Phelps. 

I know Mrs. B. baa returned from Europe, and I know th& 
remains of Mt·. B. have been received at No.- Twenty·Bt:cond 
Street, and followed by the family to the tomb, said Mrs. 
Bayard. as Mrs. Phelps withdrew .. 

Mrs. Phelps culled on Mrs. Cope, and gave her information 
of the return of Mrs. B. and the painful condition to whiob the 
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family was reduced. .Mr. Cope returned iD the evemng, and 
the condition of Mrs. S. and her interesting family was rua
eussed. 

James, you know I am a distant relative of Mrs. S. by mar
riage, said Mrs. Cepe. 

You should ·certainly call on her. Yon always . spoke of 
Mrs. S. as a lady for whom you entertained the higW!et re
gard, said Mr. Cope. 

Yott know that I have never cell8ured Mr& S., even when 
my own sex were pouring out a torrent of their denunciations. 
I shall call on her ae I would on a sister ; I will not fullow 
the multitude, to the scandal of my own sex. I will order the 
coach early to-morrow, said Mrs. Cope. 

The next morning Mrs. Cope's carriage wu seen standing 
at the door of No.- Twenty-second Street. 

Mrs. Cope, I thank you for this call. 
For some minutes llrs. S. could say no more. 
Perhaps I should have delayed my call, said Mrs. Cope. 
You could not call too early. I cannot tell yon how much 

l thank you. • • • I returned from Europe but last week. 
You know my husband departed this life in Italy, said Mrs. S. 

I have called, Mrs. B., to offer you all the consolation that 
I can give you. If to tell you that my heart sympathizes with 
fou is a consolation, then you will accept the offering that I 
carne to make. I have known you for years; and the tongue 
of slunder never uttered your name till Mr. S. lottt his fortune. 
Many ladies who have always associated with you have said, 
that if any one lady more than most others could claim the 
virtnes that all respect, you were that per110n. I cannot but 
feel for your sufferings. I know that nothing on earth can 
restore peace to your crushed heart. Your husband is gone 
from you ; the altar of the heart is desolate, and the cold. wind 
of neglect will chill it with despair. Do not, Mrs. S., I beg 
of you, do not yield to any feeling. I oame to console you ; 

Digitized by Goog I e 



398 DESPOTISM. 

I could not. inflict one pang on a heart already cruebed to the 
earth. I would raise and suatain it, and bring you and your 
beloved family back to the bappineBB that you once enjoyed, 
•aid Mrs. Cope. 

}'or some minutes, Mrs. B. did not speak-her deep euft'er· 
ing was evident. She recovered. 

Mrs. Cope, I have had but few such calls aa yoUJ'II I The 
world is cold when misfortunes have wrecked our hopes and 
crushed our hearts. To lose all our fortune, once almost 
boundless, I thought was pain enough ; but till the death of 
Mr. B., I knew not what suffering was! My husband lived 
an honorable life, respected equally for hie talents and his in· 
tegrity ; with the laat dollar of hie fortune be lost. character, 
aod all for whiab he could desire to live. A life once honora
ble could not.be borne in dishonor I Disappointed hopes in·· 
fiicted wounds that no balm could heal. Death seized upon 
his heart, and he asked not to live; to biB BeDBitive nature a 
speedy release was certain. 'l'be day after I received hie let
ter, informing me of the neur approach of death, I left for 
Europe. In a strange land I sought his secluded resting
place-but persecution pursued us to the borders of hie grave. 
A priest bad sought his confidence, and betrayed him to hie 
enemies. The last doliar was taken from us, as biB hand was 
extended in affection to those who stood around his dying bed I 
0, the sight I I cannot tell you what I suw ~ A form and 
face once manly were wasted I As he looked at me, I shrunk 
with terror I What 11pectre h:·om other wor!cle is that? I 
asked. It is not my husband I He spoke I It was my hus
band I I placed my arm.uader his bead, and as I raised it, be 
breathed biB laat I 

Excuse me, Mrs. Cope. You have not lost a devoted hue
band, and every blandishment that bou~dleBB wealth could 
give I Look at these children I I shall soon follow him who 
bus passed to the repose that was denied him here. A more 
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devoted husband, a more affectionate parent never lived I We 
were children together-his relatives were my relatives; in 
early life we moved in the highest circles, and my husband's 
father was the idol of our country. In early life we exchanged 
our vows, were privately married, and withdrew to the quiet 
happy scenes of joyous matrimonial life. We never thought a 
censorious world would pursue us with their scandal to our 
own secluded fireside ! Our children were beautiful and tal· 
ented, and were the admired of all who saw them. We reared 
them in virtue, and they are paying back the debt of affection 
nobly. I need not tell you, Mrs. Cope, my health is impaired 
and my heart is desolate. I have not the means of living I At 
this moment I am not provided with one month'* support I 

For a moment Mrs. B. did not speak. 
Mrs. B., have you no relatives to whom you can look for as

sistance? asked Mrs. Cope. 
I have not. I am -reduced to want, and I would gladly beg 

if I could, but where can a friend be found in distreSB like 
mine ? asked Mrs. B. 

Mrs. B., you shall not thus suffer. I will call on our ladiee 
of wealth. I know some whoee hearts are all sympathy. I 
shall aSBist you. You shall not thus suffer, said Mrs. Cope, 
as she bid adieu. 

:Mrs. Cope related to her husband the intervit~w with Mrs. B. 
She must and shall be assisted, said Mr. Cope. 
Mrs. Cope called on Mn>. L., the wife of th~ most liberul of 

men. 
Mrs. L., I have called on Mrs. B., for whom I feel the 

strongeat affection. If you QOu}d see .ller, your sensitive heart 
w.ould bleed. Mrs. B. has. JDOved in our highest circles, and 
she is now reduced to beggary ! What shull we do for her 1 
asked Mrs. Cope. 

I will assist her. I am plt>osed to learn that you huve called 

Digitized by Goog I e 



400 DBSPOTJSM, 

on her. Whatever sum you will obtuin in this avenue, and in 
all the city, twill double, said Mrs. L. 

A very large sum was raised, and Mrs. L. contributed ae 
much 88 all the others. Mrs. Cope bad the ple88ure of re
ceiving the sum within one week, and she called on Mrs. 8. 

Mrs. 8., you see I have called again. Here is a puree I I 
t~hall not tell you bow much there is in it, and I shall make no 
llpeech, said Mre. Cope. 

Mrs. 8. kiBBed Mrs. Cope, and a warm tear touched her 
cheek. For a few moments no words were spoken. Mrs. 8. 
recovered. 

Mrs. Cope, if there is a Heaven, I shall meet you there I I£ 
a life like yours will not secure bappin888 here· and hereafter, 
then tell me not of Heaven I · In the mansions of the bleBI!ed 
we shall rejoin our lost friends. Sorrow and tears will be 
known no more, and aft'ections like y()urs will be the highest 
reward that Heaven can· bestow. If this is not true, th~n for 
what purpose did the Deity place on earth euch livee ae youl'8 l 
11sked Mrs. 8., 88 Mrs. Cope kissed her and silently withdrew. 

MJ'8. Bayard's bell rung.· MJ'8. Brevoort was seen entering 
the parlor. 

Mrs. Bayard, you see I have made an early call. Mrs. 
Phelps, I am delighted to meet you here. I have a good joke 
to tell you both. What do you think it is f asked MJ'8 . . 
llrevoort. 

I gueBB it is something about Dr. Cox's triw l What do 
you think the mini11tere are coming to ? asked Mrs. Bayard. 

It is not about Dr. Cox. I suppose that my story will in
terest you more than his domestic quarrels, said Mrs. Brevoort. 

Do tell us what bas happened! What is the good joke 
that you have alluded to? asked Mrs. Phelps. 

I have bad a quarrel with Mrs .. M., and we have pa!Ud for
ever I She made some insulting remnrks . about you, Mrs. 
Bayard, and I paid her back in her own coin; and a more ex-
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citing diecu~~eion you never beard. I must admit that I lost 
my temper, but I am glad of it; if I bad not been angry I 
could not have told her all the home truths that I let out, said 
Mrs. Bl'eTOort. 

What did you say to her ? asked .Mrs. Bayard. 
I said everything, and I shall never remember half I said. 

She commenced by saying she should not visit you till she had 
learped something more about you ! She thought you bad 
neither wealth nor refinement; and you would no,t reach the 
highest circlee, to which Mrs. Phelps was trying to rait>e you. 
She laid Mrs. Phelps bad better get into the best circlos be
fore she attempted to pull you up; and hundreds of other 
iDsulting things, said Mrs. Brevoort. · 

Will you tell ua all that passed between you f said Mrs. 
Pbelpe. . 

I told her that she waa the first person that reported the 
ftllsebood about Mrs. W., and she denied it ; but we all know 
it is true. I told her that she now put on airs, and boasted 
of her husband's wealth; and that a few years ago she was 
packing piiJs to cure doubtful disorders; and killing all who 
swallowed her husband's poison I Did I not serve her right? 
8be is a pretty woman to wear twenty thousand dollars' worth 
of jewelry! I hope she will leave the avenue, said ll rs. Bre
yoort. 

I am glad you have quarreled-! have done the same. 
Was there ever such impertinence in any woman ? I have no 
doubt she was the first to start the report that the daughter 
of Mr. T. was in a delicate situation, and that her father bad 
paid an old fellow without respectability two hundred thou· 
sand dollars for marrying her, and for retiring with her to the 

· c181!8ic shades of Lake Como, to waste her sweetness, said 
Mrs. Phelps. 

Of course she was, and she should claim the honor of some 
other tales of scandal. Who do you suppose first told 
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the calumnious story of Mrs. P. of Brooklyn? asked MrB. 
Brevoort. 

Do you think it woe Mrs. M. ? asked Mrs. Phelps. 
I know it was. She said that Mrs. P. 'was the happy mo

ther, after a long matrimonial life, of more than one child that 
would be claimed by the Abolitionists. They claim the pa
ternity of all children not quite white, you know, eaid Mrs. 
Brevoort. 

I have no doubt she was the author of the report that Mil!s 
R. had met with a serious accident that might keep her from 
society for a few months I She told it to me in perfect confi
dence, and I have learned that she told the same story to a 
dozen other ladies, always with the injunction of secrecy. We 
all know that Mrs. P. is as virtuous a lady as ever lived, and 
most respected by those who are most intimate with her; ~d 
the other reports started by Mrs. M. no respectable person 
believes. But who can contradict these libels when once on 
the wing of private scandal 'l If we can get Mrs. M. out of 
the avenue we shall have a pure atmosphere, and we may then 
congratulate ourselves oo having privileges no where else en
joyed. Here all are on the same level, all a88ociate with per· 
fect freedom, and oo inequality of fortune is any barrier to the 
most intimate friendship. In this avenue we have Mrs. Kings
land, Ml'tl. Sandford, Mrs. Jay, Mrs. Dellinger, Mrs. Harper, 
:Mrs. Cooley, Mrs. Warner, Mrs. Ward, Mrs. Gibbons, Mrs. 
Jon~, Mrs. Herring, Mrs. :McBride, Mrs. Bedford, Mrs. Rem
son, Mr!!. Sheff and Mrs. Roberts. With these ladies I claim 
intimate friendship, and with them I have enjoyed all that cul
tivated intellect can bestc.•w. I shall call often, and I shall 
bring with JT\e my niece, whom you have met so often at the 
houses of our mutual friends. You, Mrs. Bayard, have been 
married some years-Mrs. Cope not so long. I must now re
turn Will you promise to call often? We shall depend upon 
it. I shall want you to ride with me to the new Manhattan 
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Park. What a noble fellow Mayor Wood is I He would not 
sign the bill for curtailing the Plll'k. I must invite him to my 
party. Now you must return this call promptly, or I shut 
potlitively be offended, said Mrs. Phelps, as they withdrew. 

The following week Mrs. Cope called on Mrs. Phelps. 
I do hope Mrs. Bayard will call on me. I have never met 

a lady with whom I was more pleased, said Mrs. Cope. 
Mrs. Pbelp's bell rung. Mrs. Bayard entered the parlor. 
Mrs. Bayard, this is very kind in you. I have thought of 

you every day. Do you know that Mrs. Cope was speaking 
of you the very moment that you came in ? I am pleased .t.G 
see you. I am delighted to have you and Mrs. Cope meet
you must cultivate the most friendly feelings-you must be 
intimate. I know bow much Mrs. Cope will etJjoy her resi· 
dence in this delightful avenue. You are both good. talkers. 
No person can say that you are not sociable, and that is what 
I like. I cannot endure ceremony. Mrs. Cope's s~ is near 
the age of. Oscar, and that will enable them to enjoy the soci
ety of each other. James and Oscar I am sure will meet 
often, and in your bouse and garden they will enjoy their 
sports together. Your daughter, .Mrs. Bayard, is very beau· 
tiful ;-exeuse me, she is the image of yourself. I am sure all 
who see her will say so, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Mrs. Phelps, you may say anything to me ; it must alwaya 
come from a good heart, a warm and true heart-but do not 
thus speak before Kate. She is only two years older than 
Oscar and James, said Mrs. Bayard. • 

You are rigbt-I will not. But that son ofyours is father's 
self. If boys are ever interesting, then Oscar is a boy to de
light the heart of any parent. All love pretty girls, and I am 
sure yo11 will excuse me for loving Kate, she is so beautiful. 
Do you think boys have charms like girls ? I suppose fathers 
think so, but I do not. They run out of doors so much, and 
get very dark, and their skin is not so beautiful as girls. Your 
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Xate certainly ie very beautiful, her skin is 80 delicate. I 
should not think the sun bad ever kissed her cheek. And thoee 
beautiful eyes I I do wonder if you estimate that girl as you 
ought 1 I wiab my children were like yours. Mra. Bayard, 
where shall we pase the summer ? Wherever you go, I shall 
go. I have been to Vermont frequently, and I do think it is 
the most delightful place that I have ever visited, but the dis
tance with 80me is an objection. Budd's Lake, in Jersey, is 
much nearer. We did have a merry time last summer; all 
the gentlemen were our most wealthy and respectable citizens. 
1 have been to Newport often enough. I shall go to Budd's 
Lake, if you will go with our party. Newport is getting too 
common for any lady of respectability. All the world go 
there-and some folks in the world, you know, we do not care 
to 8880Ciate with, said Mrs. Phelps. 

I moat have a plaoe that is quiet, and where no immoral or 
indelicate conduct will offend the pure. What a lovely place 
Budd's Lake is to sail and to bathe I One end of the Lake, 
you know, is all covered with lilies, and the whole atmosphere 
is perfum~d. And the company are 80 select, and so wealthy, 
and so intellectual; I know dozens who will go with us, and 
they are such persons as all will admire to associate with. 
Who were ever so. merry as we were when we bathed in the 
pure Lake with the party from ou.r avenu~ 1 asked Mra. 
Bayard. 

I should like to have a man ask me to bathe in a party with 
him, as they do at Newport I I would accept hie offer, and 
then I would drown him I He would never ask me such an 
insulting question again. The last time that I was at New
port they all did drink wine, or something stronger, most aw
fully. Where I go I expect the gentlemen to be courteous 
after they have dined, and not stupid. At Newport the ladies 
all bathe with the gentlemen, and they all drink before they 
bathe, and they drink after they have bathed, to keep the cold 
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from the stomach-and then they go to bed becallSe they can. 
not sit up. The habit is pernicious-it -is positively demoral· 
izing to all who visit such places; but to the young of both 
eexes it is ruinous to character and to virtue. The conduct 
of some persons shows the efi'eete of these pernicious habits. 
Such places will destroy all refinement, and reduce ne to a 
level with Catholic Europe. The families who vitit euch 
places with children do not reilect on the coneequencee. No 
wonder we hear of divorces. If parents are not virtuou, 
children never will be, said :Mrs. Phelps. 

The habits that have driven more than one of our mOlt 
wealthy and emiDent ladies from eoeiety, We\'8 acquired at 
Newport and the Springe. The vices that degrade men are 
more odious in the ladies. I never will ofi'er a friend of mine 
a glass of intoxicating drink, as long as I live; my heart bleede 
Cor many who are now epffering from this unkiDd hospitality. 
Is not the fate of Mrs. W., and Mrs. B., and Mrs. P., enough 
to satisfy reflecting persons that rigid temperance is the only 
protectioo ? asked Mrs. Bayard. 

The drinking at these watering places is bad enough ; but 
other usages of these places are worse-the bathing is the 
worst of all. What if a lady should lose a garment 1 0 mercy I 
It makes me faint to think of it I One lady did, you know. I 
saw her, and it was the most disgusting eight I ever beheld I 
She looked exactly like Barnum's mermaid I I would not 
have been in the condition of :Mise G., as rich as she is, for 
all her wealth. I do not think she will ever be called respect
able in the highest circles, do you ? asked :Mrs. Phelps. 

I am sure I do not, and I would never speak to her; and 
yet you are oonstanUy surrounded at Newport with such cha
racters, who cannot be called temperate, said Mrs. Bayard. 

How can people of refinement do such thiDga? At these 
places no blush is seen on the cheek of purity and beauty, as 
they bathe and drink by the dozen, without their mothers; 
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and all these persons of both sexes in a dress and condition 
offensive to tute, refinement and morals, said Mrs. Bayard. 

I do not think the Catholics of Europe, as debased as they 
are, would do anything worse-and you know they do not 
pretend to have any virtue-! mean they would not do any
thing worse if you were looking at them. It will aever an· 
ewer for us, in the Fifth Avenue; we are expected to' be very 
particular in our behavior. That lady who loet her paoteletta 
could never enter my boW!e, if abe were as rich as Astor or 
Whitney, said Mrs. Phelps. 

Mrs. 0 . says that one year they bad all the most wealthy 
persons in the Fifth Avenue at Sudbury. Mr. Hyde, who 
keeps the hotel, is immensely rich, and is the Know-Nothing 
candidate for Governor, and is one of the moRt talented men 
in Vermont. Governor Fairbanks is to be in the Senate when 
Mr. Fillmore takes p088e88ion of the White House. Mr. Hyde's 
company are always from the highest circles. He bas room 
for no others. The rides over the mountains at Sudbury are 
not surpassed by those of Switzerland. You will come to see 
me soon? Come to-morrow, sa.id Mrs. Bayard, as she walked 
to her coach. 

A few days after. a coach stopped at her door, and Mrs. 
Cope and Mrs. Phelps alighted. 

You see we huve kept our word; we have called early. 
Here is James-where ia Oscar? asked Mrs. Cope. 

Oscar is not well-be is quite indisposed, and we feel 
alarmed ; be was once attacked with the same complaint, but 
Dr. Bogart soon restored him. James is growing very fast
his health must be good, I think, said Mrs. Bayard. 

Mrs. Cope, in this bonae you will meet lovely ladies, and men 
of cultivated intellect, and some giants in literature, and possi
bly some blue stockings. You will be charmed. Mrs. Ba
yard, e:rcuse me-you and Mrs. Cope I know will visit often; 
the congeniolity of your minds will delight each other; the 

Digitized by Goog I e 



DESPOTISM. (07 

atmosphere of this houae is loaded with good influences. Do 
you see Kate in the garden 1 Is she not lovely 1 She bas a 
violet in her band ; it is not half so sweet as she is, said Mrs. 
Phelps. 

I am delighted to see you both. Mrs. Cope, you will come 
to see me sociably, will you not 'I l'hese two children are all 
I have; you have James, but no Kate at present. We shall 
all be very happy, now we are so near each other, and so in
timately acquainted, said Mrs. Bayard. 

You say Dr. Bogart restored Oscar-I shall recollect that. 
Health· is a great bleeeing. I wish we could find a physician 
who never lost a patient. You know, I suppose, that no more 
young mfln will ever die; the stores, you ki10w, are to be closed. 
They drank so much at Mrs. S. 's and :Mr. M. 's, in this avenue, 
that the young men did not get home till some of their friends 
appeared and paid certain damage& Do you know why Gov
ernor Clark is a greater. man than the great man in the Bible f 
It is a good conundrum, said Mrs. Cope. 

I give it up, said Mrs. Bayard. 
Joshua, you know, made the sun Ftand still. Governor 

Clark is going to make all the son& stand still. When the new 
law is paBSed, that the judges cannot for money decide to be 
unconstitutional, the young men cannot run and get a driDk, 
and then I think they will have to stand still. Do you not 
think my conundrum a good one 7 I made it all myself-! 
did not find it in the Home Journal, said Mrs. Cope. 

Yours is good, but I can beat it. I read the new law last 
night, and I aaked Augustus why Governor Clark was a 
stronger man than Hercules 'I Do you give it up 7 asked Mrs. 
Bayard. 

I do, said Mrs. Cope. 
Hercules swept the Augean stables, and turned them into 

Elysium. Governor Clark will swet-p the whole State, au~ 
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tarn it iotA> Elysium. Is be not a stronger man than Hercu· 
les '1 asked Mrs. Bayard. 

You have beat me-you must be regarded as a literary ge· 
nius. Are you a blue stA>cking '1 asked Mrs. Cope. 

What is a blue stA>cking '1 asked Mrs. Bayard. 
A blue stA>cking is a woman who is all bead and no heart, 

said Mrs. Cope. 
Then I am a blue stocking, for I retain my head, but I lost 

my heart years ago, said Mrs. Bayard. 
I do not know that I can claim bead or heart, for I surren

dered both tA> the keeping of another years ago, eaid Mra. Cope. 
If you have neither head nor heart, you must be a strong· 

minded woman, and should join the Woman's Bights Associ
ation, eaid Mrs. Bayard. 

All who join that assoeiation wear the pantaloons. To that 
condition I shall never subscribe, eaid Mrs. Cope. 

Do you think society in this city requires tA> be elevated; 
do the young men whom you meet in our best circles indulge 
in a freedom of behavior that cannot be regarded as gentle
manly 1 asked Mrs. Bayard. 

Not all, I hope; but many, it must be admitted, do belotaa 
to the degraded classes, as Bishop Huggs eaid be should, if 
be bad remained in Ireland. Some of these young men look 
well enough-1 mean what you can see of them : that is not 
much, tor they are all covered up, like a eat with her smellers. 
I do think the fashion is very disgusting: can they be clean ? 
No such face will ever be nearer tA> mine than I would admit 
a monkey's. 'l'he usage comes from nations that claim no re
finement. I am very glad that I am married. I am sure I 
would never have a hairy monster. I would sooner be an old 
maid, and that you know is awful. You do not think all the 
young men are getting dissipated, do you 1 asked Mrs. Cope. 

Some are very wild, but they cannot visit my honse-l wilJ 
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11ot permit it. The Fifth Avenue must be pure, or I will leave 
it, said Mrs. Bayard. 

It is time for ladies to speak out. These habits are too re
pul~:~ive-they are mtolerable. I know they will always be 
allowed in some streets, but these young man shall not visit 
my house, if they drink more than at home. The number of 
both ladies and gentlemen whose names &r"e marked from the 
books of the best families in the Fifth Avenue, amount to over 
une hundred ; and if one of these persons ·should obtain ac
oei!B, by any accident, they would be expelled from the room. 
No perdon can call at a house in which his name is not regu
larly proposed and recorded. We must now return. We have 
mude you a long visit. You see I love to come and to stay 
as long as you will lis~en to my rattle. You say Dr. Bogart 
is your physidan-then he is mine when I am indisposed. Will 
you let Oscar come and see James ? be will be delighted. 
You know we have a large garden, full of flowers; the boys 
oan pluy, and swing, and drive hoop; they will enjoy the so
eit~ty of each other, said Mrs. Cope, as she withdrew. 

Mrs. Cope devoted one day of each week to receiving calls 
from friends, aad one day to cal!lrfor charity ; and time passed 
in uomingled enjoyment. MontbR and years passed rapidly, 
leaving but a slight impress on the memory or the heart. 
J~;tmes was now a school boy. Mrs. Bayard was often with 
her. They rode, they walked, they called on friends, IUld their 
names were always spoken with true aft'action by all in the 
highest circles of wealth and refinement. 

It was June, and the gay city was calling all the votaries of 
pleasure to their favorite shrines. Mrs. Cope called in her 
carriage on Mrs. Bayard. 

:Mrs. Bayard, I have called eurly, to invite you to ride with 
me to the new Manhattan Park, said Mrll. C11pe. 

I am ready, l'aid Mrs. Bayal'd. 
'f~e trees are in full bloom around us, the fragrance till• 
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the air, the forest trees are dressed in green, &ltd beauty beama 
fi·om all that meets the eye and so<- t.bes the heart. What 
other city can boast ofeucb scenery? Where are such land
scapes to be found? It is the highest enjoyment of life \o 

ride with our friends and those we love. Who would not 
come often to enjoy such exquisite happiness in these romantic 
l'pots? Refinement, taste, imagination, all the faculties of en· 
joyment are active here, and we live in an atmosphere above 
the dull world of labor, of anxiety, and of absorbing care. 
The heart swells with thankfulness to the beneficent Power 
that bestows so much on us. Is it consistent with sound phi
losophy to argue that these blessings are bestowed on us by 
chance ? asked Mrs. Cope. 

By no means. The Power that created all things was the 
Author; they are the rewards of the virtues, without which 
no free government can exist. The poor benighted Catholics 
are taught to believe tha\ Holy· Mary;a mortal, is God ; and 
who are more miserable than the Catholics of Europe? asked 
Mrs. Bayard. 

We now approach the most elevated spot on the banks of 
this lovely river. Gaze a moment I Between the tall trees 
you see the Hudson in quiet beauty, and you see the numer
ous steamboats, full oflife and happiness. Can any landscape 
be more lovely 'I Steam bas always existed, but science has 
now nearly accomplished its perfect work, and made it obe
dient to all the wants of man. During the long night of Ca· 
tholic darkness no discovery of value was made; to have made 
one would have consigned the inventor to the inquisition and 
to certain death .. Now look at the Hudson. Do you see 
hundreds of vessels, whitening like roses a aeene of e.xquieite 
beauty ? The beautiful images that such scenes present to 
our imagination charm the intellectual ; we know thAre is hap
piness around us, and we enjoy the pleasure that such scenes 
mu~t always inspire. Cultivated minds delight in natural 
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scenery. The river, the hills, the forest trees, the ever-chang· 
iog scene& of beauty, are filling the mind with delight. These 
pictures of rural scenery, these crowded ve88els, the evidences 
of sucC888ful industry and the great wealth of the country, in· 
sure us from all the anxiety that most oppre88es a life of pov
erty. Here we come to the Ctlntral, or Manhattan Park, so 
soon to be opened to the citizens. Here are seveo hundred 
and fifty acres, containing over twelve thouSIUld building lots. 
No other city in the world can boast of such a park. Rome, 
in the days ·or her despotism, and in her boasted freedom, 
claimed nothing like it. Men who live in coming years will 
thank the men of this age for their just estimate of a great city's 
wants. IL is ever thus that the good institutions and the wise 
laws of one age are bequeathed to ua by the wisdom of a for· 
mer age ; half the virtues of this age are to be credited to the 
beet men of a past age. Mayor Wood said the Park should 
not be curtailed. We thank· bitn fo~ his kind regard for this 
great city; it is not the first time that to one man the whole 
city has been deeply indebted. Dr. Harson is one of the men 
to whom tbe city owes so much. He owns all the lots on one 
side of the Park, and be must be worth nearly one million of 
dollars. From the toil of bu~y life shall come to this Park, 
the grave merchant, the busy lawyer, the l•appy parent, the 
lovely girl, and sighing lover. Here all can sit and converse 
under the shade of these venerable oaks. For all coming time 
these oaks and e!JD8 will extend their broad arms. Here in· 
spiration will weave many a tale; and here thoughts suggest
ed, and hopes indulged, will find utterance in language that 
~·ill charm all who read, and will guide the intellectual to 
their purest joys. The youth's resolve, the lover's pledge, the 
mourner's sigh, the tear of joy, the heart's sympathy, the grief 
of crushed affections, the adieu to a smiling world, all will in 
this broad temple be witne~;~sed by an invisible eye, and re
corded by an 4tv\sible hand. Some will ride and meet their 
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gay friends in coaches, and some on ho1'8e8; but all, rich and 
poor, will in this charmed spot forget cares and sorrows for 
the hour, and will be happier and better for this glorious 
Park. Such parks, such scenes of beauty, such quiet loveli
ness, must ever charm the intellectual, and dispose the mind 
to rllflection and to virtue, said Mrs. Cope. 

I admire your views. I wish all reflecting persons could 
see these landscapes with the eye of true philosophy, as you 
see them. 'l'hey would appreciate our blessings, and 888ist us 
in sustaining the institutions from which they flow. All who 
see these spots would ask for what purpose they were given 
to this age and this country, and denied to all others? In all 
Catholic counttiea three-fourths are miserably poor, and toil 
for priests and military tyrants. To fasten chaine on t.he peo
ple, they are taught to worship a sprig of Despotism, an in
fant representative ofroyalty, a King of Algiers, that every 
freeman should despise as the emblem of hie own degradation 
and the sure evidence of despotic government. These misera
ble Catholics, who bend the knee to popes and kings, are the 
most miserable of all created beings. They have no relaxa
tion, no lovdy rides, no delightful walks, to relieve the anguish 
that crowds upon their afflicted hearts. Popery and poverty 
go hand in hand, and are forever connected with vice and euf· 
fering. If we visit the Catholic streets, and the hundred of 
tenement houses, we are compelled to acknowledge that their 
occupants are positively below our southern blacks. Our 
American blessings are the rewards of virtue, and result from 
schools, churches, temperance, and an attachment to the U nton 
which exist no where but with us. They are the truly great 
and good only who comprehend the wants, the prospective 
greatness, and the true glory of this gre~t city. Intemper
ance, games of chance, houses that are portals to the gloom of 
eternal despair, rise to the bnagination in all their horrid fbrma I 
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Who is there that would not gain by wholesome reformation 
in this great city 1 ll8ked Mrs. Bayard. 

After a ride of a few hours, Mrs. Bayard and Mrs. Cope 
returned. 

A few days after Mrs. Bayard called on Mrs. Cope, and 
found her lesa lively than usual. 

I think I am becoming too fond of these gay scenes ; I have 
not. the time for quiet home enjoyments that I need ; my circle 
of friend8 is large, but I am constantly increasing it ! Can 
this be right ? The claima or study, of solid reading, of re
ligion; do I attend to them as I ought 1 I a~ sure I do not I 
I must be more careful. I would not for the world be re
garded as a fashionable lady, said Mrs. Cope. 

I have always called you a very domestic lady, said Mra 
Bayard. · 

.Whatever I have been, I am determined to be less attentive 
to the claims of fashion, to parties, to balls, to dissipation I I 
will be strictly domestic. It is not enough to be called do
mestic-my own conscience must assure me that I am domes
tic, said Mrs. Cope. 

I should like to know who ,is domestic, if you are not 1 You 
go to parties twice a week : I go three or four times. You 
leave at twelve o'clock, I stay till one or two I You never go 
without your husband, I go with any friend. I flirt with 
young and old, you with none, said Mrs. Bayard. · 

You have drawn your parallel with a liberal band. I do 
not cluim the honors with which your partiality would invest 
me. I cannot deny that my mind bas experienced some 
change. I do not think that a life entirely devoted to fusbion 
is the life for which we were placed here. You have two 
children, the gifts of a kind Providence-! have one. Any 
person who can. see yours, and not desire just such cb.ildren, 
must be without sensibility. James bas constantly been add
ing to the strong affection that years ago seemed woven into 
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the very texture of my heart; every day some new develop
ment gives new delight. His mind is mature beyond hie years. 
He reads, be conversee like boy~ older than himself. He gh·es 
us the promise of talent of no ordinary character. Is that 
mind to live always? It seems like an etherial spark that the 
Creator bas placed there I Why should he not take it home 
to the mansions whence it came, to be with him fonwer ? He 
will, I know he will! It shall be trained for Heaven I I wiU 
devote to James tht~ time that I have spent in gay scenes; the 
reward of this will be sweet. I shall be in the path of duty. 
Buch cares carry with them the rewards that surpass all frivo
lous amusements. The intellectual garden shall bloom with 
choice flowers, colors of surpa88ing beauty &ball delight the 
eye, perfume shall charm the senses; the path of duty will ever 
be the pleasant path in the ga"rden of our love, said Mrs. Cope. 

:Mrs. Cope, you are losing your usual vivacity-what baa hap
pened ? You need diverllion, you need friends, social inter
course, amusements. Life is not all made up of duties; enjoy
menta are required to keep the mind in health, and you have 
been confined too much at home. I have come to ask you to 
my party, which I intend to give to you, for the deep afteetion 
that I feel for you, in this your anxious state of mind. It is 
the first party that I have given for one year, and now I shall 
receive my friends in the Fifth Avenue, before th8f leave for 
Europe. I do not think that you are in your usual health and 
spirits, but we wilt discuSB this subject again. I am delighted 
with your views of life and ' ita duties, and I cannot avoid ap
plying them to myself; in f~tct, I think I am in much greater 
need of acting on such suggestions than you are. Before I 
adopt them, however, I must diepose of fifteen or tw~nty invi
tations to parties which I now have on band. Two weeks 
from to-morrow, recollect, is the night for my party. :More 
than three hundred pereoos, mostly from the Fifth Avenue, 
and all of them from our highest circles, are going to Europe 
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in the Arctic : some will leave the next voyage, and some tbe 
succeeding paBBage. They have all selected the Arctic as the 
best boat, and one reason of their choice is that Mrs. Collins 
and daughter are to take paBBage in her. " You will certainly 
visit Europe at some time, and I will introduce you to them 
all ; you may meet them in Europe, if you do not go out in 
the same boat, said Mrs. Bayard, as she kiaeed Mrs. Cope and 
bid h« adieu. 
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OHA:P'IEB :XV. 

INSANITY. 

She 'J llerllllllle how- the Sbupr bon; 
Bow IOOD b7 hla ~ .. ,lad dl8conly 1bowal 
AI to her Up1 lhe lltla ~ l0fti7 boJ, 
What .....me 1oe1u1 ot .,..,.~1 aDd JOJ r 
Be walltl, .. 1pe&kl. Jla 111ADJ a._.. .. word 
Bla ........w, hfa wllh111 aad hla pldlan heu4. 

AT eleven o~cloek )bs. :Bayard's party l>egan k> &88embleP 
and at twelve \he parlore were crowtied, aad all \he gay party 
were in motion ; and a more 'brillia•t scene cannot be imagined. 
'l'be following emment persons were seen in the immense par
lore, the most of wham belong to our highest circles. 

Captain Luce, Captain Paul F. Gram, George H • ..Dums. 
James Thompson, Henry Jenkins, WiUiam Nichols, Francis 
Dorian, C. T. Mitchell, W. A. Yaung, W. Gilber•, Hender
son Moore, F. De Mayer, W. P. :Rathbone, Will)am C:Hhoo. 
G. Dupassieu, E M. T1!lss, J. Hennessy, J. :McMath, George 
Dobbs, M. Dulaconnais, W))liam Baalbam, F•ederick May, 
G. F. Allen, James Smith, J. A. G. Francois, S. M. Wood
ruff, Mrs. G. F. Allen, H. Arbuckle, Mr. AdamR, E. Buecb, 
N. Babcock, lady aDd eon, A. BaDChe. W. B. Brown, lady 
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and daughter, A. Benedict and lady, Mr. Berny, Miss Benja
min, Miss Bronson, W. Bowen, W. Barber, J. J. Harrill, 
Mr. Barber, Mre. Bryan, G. Brown, Mr. Bedford, Mr. Brady, 
Mr. Bush, J. B. Cooke, Mrs. Cbilde, D. Cannon, Mr. Christie, 
Mrs. E. K. Collins and daughter, P. Johnson, B. Jeffords, 
Miss Jones, H. H. Koon, Mrs. J. Lindsay, Mr. T. Loobmira
net, Mr. Lenoire, MiBB A. Laie, J. Lynch and lady, H. Le 
Roy Newbold, Miss Jane Murton, Miss Maneey, Mr. Milville, 
Mrs. G. McCracken, Mr. MoriBB, Mr. McClevin, R Madison, 
Mr. Major, lady and daughter, J. Muirhead, Miee. Mitchell, 
Mr. McDougall, :Mr. Mayer, Mr. Faee, Mrs. T. Newman, W. 
W. Comstock, B. Coiner, W. Coop, H. Cook, C. Christians, 
Mr. Culman, Mrs. Craig, F. Catherwood, Mr. Delgrade, Mr. 
Day, lady and daughter, Mr. Dawson and lady, 'Miss Drew, 
Mr. Eggers, Mrs. Edgecombe, Mise Ford, J. Fryer, W. Fer
guson, Mr. Frank, C. Fabbricotti, Mr. Grant and lady, Mr. 
Guynet and lady, F. W. Gale and lady, Due de Grammont, 
Mr. Gwilliam, Mise A. Garcia, Mr. Geiger and lady, J. B. 
Hogg, Mrs. Howland, MiBB Haeard, Mr. Hollub, Mr. Hirach, 
Mr. Hewitt and lady, Mr. Hind, Mr. Hilger, J. Holbrook, 
.Mrs. Hodson, MiBB Hay, E. Hilbroner, Mr. Hatcher, F. Hen
ry, T. E. Jones, F. Niver, G. Noakes, Mr. North, G. Petrie 
and lady, Mrs. Perrin, G. B. Pearson, Mr. Perkins, Captain 
D. Pratt and lady, Mr. Pasive, Mr. Paterson, Mrs. Ropes, 
• and eon., H. Reed, Mr. Ravenscroft, Mre. Ridge, T. Rob
eon, F. Rhine, J. G. Smith, Miss Smith, J. Smith and lady, 
Mre. and Mise Stone, A. Stone, Charles A. Bchiebler, E. 
Sandford, Mrs. Scott, Mise Stewart, H. P. Stuart, 0. 0. 
Springer, T. Shuster, lady and daughters, Mr. Schmidt, Mr. 
Sheldon, T. Sherburner, C. St. John, H. Thomas, Mr. Wood
rut£ and lady, B. M. Woodruff, Mr. Waring, Mr. Winterburn, 
Mr. Wiborg. R. 9· Wood, R B. Williams and lady, Mr. W a· 
terman, M.D. Yoasi, and J. Zologgi. 

Among the distinguished guests were Lady Morray, maid 
1s• • ~~n._o.,. ot w. won. 
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of Honor to the Queen of England, Baron Jones-berg, the 
millionaire and poet, lrlr. Thackeray, the novelist and lecturer, 
Fanny Fe.rn, the eminent writer, lrlra. Mowatt, Mr. Willis, 
lrlr. Bancroft, Mr. Bryant, Mr. Ourtis, the lecturer, Mr. Hal· 
leck,_Senator Brooks, Dr. Bedford, Dr. Francis, Dr. Beadle, 
lrlr. G--, who is to be one of the cardinals, Mr. Fuller, the 
editor, Bonner, the poet and editor, Governor Raymond, and 
L. G. Olark, the editor. 

Lady Murray, will you allow me to introduce Baron Jones
berg, the eminent poet 'I asked lrlra. Bayard. 

The Baron bowed gracefully. 
Baron, your fame baa preceded you. Your name is familiar 

to my ear. When ore we to be favored with another of your 
beautiful creations? asked Lady Murray. 

0, soon, very soon; it is now in the preae, said the Baron. 
What subject have you selected, Baron, for the employment 

of your muee P naked Lady :Murray. 
Human Life ia the subject which I have treated, allegori· 

cally, under the name of Bucephalua, or the White Horae, 
said the Buron. 

A beautiful idea, Baron. Excuse me, will it be agreeable 
to give me an idea of the machinery of your poem P asked 
Lady :Murray. 

Most willingly. I shall have much plea11ure in giving you 
the outline of my great work, and in receiving any suggestions 
with which a lady of your eminence in the literary world may 
plenee to favor me.- You have done me the honor to say that 
you have heard my name pronounced as a poet; have you in 
this e~citing contest been informed of the couree puraued by 
me M a leading man in this great city of temperance and vir· 
tue ? asked the Baron. 

I ha\"e not, but I should have known by your face, Baron, 
that you were not indifferent to that e~citing question, said 
Ludy Murray. 
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I thank you, Lady Murray, for your delicate compliment. 
The machinery of my poem is a copy of Homer's Iliad. For 
the Goddess of Temperance I use the name of Clark. For 
the Genius of the Law, I tak~ Whitehead. For the majesty 
oftbe sovereign State, I use Hall. For Democracy, I have 
Whiting. I think I shall oot introduce all the Grecian names 
nor Grecian mythological chuactere ; I find modela of good 
and bad natures in abundance iD this virtuous city said the 
Baron. 

Beautiful I ~utiful t I have heatd of these persons as the 
emblems of the virtues and the vices, but I did aot know till 
this moment that they were destined to an immortality by 
having their names placed by the Homer of our country in 
the highest niches of Fame's Great Temple. What other 
allegorical chanctere have yo• introduoed, Baron? asked 
Lady Murray. 

For the vulgu people, nine-tenths of whom are poor, and 
are, you know, the victims of the wealth, the oontumely and' 
the insolence of the other tenth, who monopolize all the vir· 
tues, I have taken Carlin. For the Lion and the Lamb I 
bave taken Busteed and Stoughton. .For Hercules I use 
Schaffer, for Mare I must have French, for Nestor Griffin, 
for Neptune I shall have Fillmore, for Apollo Tracy. I um 
yet without ao. emblem of Virtue. My friends have suggest
ed Stuart, Bogert, Turner, Linn, Van Pelt, Hyler, McLaugh
ton, Irving, .Morrisey. For an emblem of Satan I can select 
from the bar, from the aldermen, or the Catholic priesthood; 
but to be judicious I must wait certain developments. 

For Sin I have used with great propriety the name of Ar
thur; it seems to be well understood among the peuple. For 
Justice I shall take Beebe; I believe him honest, although a 
lawye~. For the horse in which Homer concealed the army 
with which he invaded Troy, I shall take the name, Old White. 
I have read my poem to the critics, ud I have ~~en aseured 
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by them tbat my name is safe for immortality; and (or U.ia 
opinion I have not been required to pay tmr~e 
chargee of eome were positively cheap. I differ from moet 
writers-! think well of the critics. They certainly have dis
covered the beauties of my poem, and I am now safe from any 
attacks from the vulgar people, said the Baron. 

My desire to see this poem is intense. Mr. H., your bro
ther poet, and author of a pious work, bas intimated that be 
and you and Mr. M., the rival of Shakspeare, are jointly to 
give the world a poem, in imitation of Milton's Paradise Lost. 
I am assured tbst talents, and a perfect lnowledge of the 
Scriptures, eminently qualify you all for the performance of 
t!Jis popular undertaking, said Lady Murray. 

My future efforts in literature will be regulated by the re
ception tbat may be given to Bueephalus; if the peqpk think 
1 have been well employed, I shall continue my dilinterutetl 
~fforts for their good. said the Baron. 

If you write no more till you convince tbe peopk tbat you 
have been projUahly or t:reditahly employed, I fear your litera
ture will have no demand till the price is redured, said Lady 
Murray. 

The Baron seemed slightly in doubt respeeting the equiv~ 
cal compliment, but be bowed, and smiled or grinned. 

What time of day is your muse most obedient to the calle 
of inspiration ? aaked Lady Murray. 

After dinner my gla81!1, my mnse, my old horse, my fame, 
my billiard·table, my sports, my associates, all revolve before 
my eyes in that beautiful order which seems to result from 
imbibing inspiration from Helicon, or nectar from Rubicund. 
I worship in no temple. B11cchus is my god. Once each day 
I am favored with a delightful ohfracation, that tramsporte me 
to Elysium, or to my chamber, said the Baron. 

I can believe you, Baron. Some works carry an internal 
evidence of their origin-yours I am sure will be referred by 
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all poets to Pam81811s. One more work, conceived ill the lpirtz 
of Bucepbalus, and destined to equal notoriety, will convey 
you, your fortune and your fttme to an interminable existence 
here, or to an unenvied immortality hereafter, said Lady 
:Murray. 

The Baron smiled with much salf.satisfaction, as Lady Mur
ray turned to join her friends. 

A slight movement near the door indicated a new arrival. 
Mrs. Cope, I am delighted to see you so early. I shall in

troduce you to all my friends with whom you are not ac
quainted; many of them you have met often at balls and par-. 
ties. There is one young man here to-night from New Or· 
Jeans, who bas recently left college, and bas spoken to Mr. 
Bayllrd of a contemplated tour to Europe. I do not know, 
and I presume be does not know precisely when he will leave 
New York. • He bas recently left college, and seems disposed 
to embrace any opportunity that offers for seeing the world in 
company with travelers of his own taste. I shall introduce 
you to him, and he will state to you his plans, said MJ'8. 
Bayard. 

I thank you, MN. Bayard. I have had ~rome conversation 
recently with James, and be will give me no encouragement 
of visiting Europe for the present. He says he cannot leave 
his busine88 ill this crisis. I am under obligations to you for 
this new instance of your kindne88, and I shall never cease to 
feel that I am deeply indebted to you for your many favors, 
and for the many bour11 that I have plll'sed so pleasantly in 
your society. Whenever the time comes that James can leave 
his busineM, I shall go, but until that time I shall try to for· 
get this feeling. I need not tell yon that my heart was set on 
visiting Europe, for you know bow strong my desire was to 
see those countries of which I have beard so much. I have 
contemplated a tour, till my desire had become a passion that 
has absorbed all my thoughts. I have now nearly overcome · 
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my feelings-I have learned that I cannot go, and I have tried 
and I will try to be resigned ; but I cannot tell you the sacri
fice that I have made. I do suffer, I cannot deny it; but 
while with you I forget the passion that is absorbing all my 
energies, and undermining my health, and possibly shortening 
my life. You will, I hope, excuse me-my heart is full, and 
you must give me time to unburthen it. I shall not always be 
with you-I wish it were otherwise. I shall be ~ailed away 
from home, and from these delightful eeenee consecrated by 
iDfluencee most holy, but I shall often recall the convereationa 
that I have had at your bouse with you, and with men of ge
nius and ladies of great. benevolence. Miss N., Mrs. Van 
Broom, and Mrs. Vance arc ever in 'my mind-! can never 
forget them. They are noble expounders of the laws of duty, 
and of the claims. of poverty and suffering. How much they 
have tried to relieve the sufferings of those who w!'re rendered 
wretched by the vices placed around them. For every person 
that charity could relieve, they said dozens were made wretch
ed by the foul influences by which in our debased city they 
were surrounded. The hearts of these ladies were not made 
for such stern duties. All who engage in a life of benevolence, 
have to work, and beg, and spend their own money j and is 
there any reward for such sacrifices 1 In this great city, with 
its untolq vices, is not all effort destined to be crushed out f 
Can a few work unceasingly, where vice is setting in like a 
flood, to overwhelm all philanthropic efforts 'I Should no' 
those who cherish our beet institutions help to plant virtue 
firmly on our soi11 If I should be called from the scene of 
our joint duties, and our joint efforts for the good of others, 
would my name ever be recalled by any circumstance 1 asked 
Mrs. Cope . 

.My dear Mrs. Cope, what has so disturbed your mind? 
You certainly are suff"ring I We are neglecting our friends. 
You must join the gay purty in t.be other room-do you hear 
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them laugh ? You must not be 8o sad-you distress me, 
said Mrs. Bayard. 

I know I am not in health-! know I should not feel thus 
depressed ; but disappointment bae worn upon my heart, and 
I cannot rue above my sufferings I I buve given up the 
thought of visiting Europe, and it·bad for me charms beyond 
everything that this world can offer. This seems a suitable 
time, while seated here, to make an acknowledgment that I 
have often thought I had deferred too long, of thA deep debt 
of gratitude that I owe to you, for all· the kindne88 that you 
have bestowed on me. I came to this city and to the avenue 
a stranger ; my acquaintance wae limited, and my circle of 
friends was small. You received me as a sister, and the hours 
that I have enjoyed in your society have been the happiest of 
my life. The morning call, the noonday ride, the walk by 
moonlight, the evening party, I cannot name them without 
emotion ; the very thought of the happy bonn that I have 
p~Wed with you will ever delight my heart: I shall in imagi· 
nation often linger here. Such sentiments as you have always 
expreseed, eucb truths, such views of a virtuous life, such love 
for all your friends, and for all the human famiiy, to me it 
sometimes" seems almost like inspiration I Nothing can erul!e 
such images from my mind; even when to88ed on the vast 
ocean by storms overwhelming, amid lightnings flashing, and 
galee of terrific horror, when ship shall dash against ship, or 
against iceberg of terrific grandeur, I still shall turn my 
thoughts to you. If I live to return to my belnved home, 
with you and all my friends agtlin united, life will emile in 
happiness around us. When again in rural scenes, and on 
Budd's Lake, where we have sailed, and you have sung, and 
we have conversed in happy, happy daye-:-. When rowed by 
mortals in fairy forms, the Misses L., on crystal lake so lovely 
- When their voices like angel notes entranced ull hearts, 
0, bow I do love them- 'Vhen on the margin of that 
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charmed lake, in the cool shade, we all have batted, thoee 
forms of beauty none on earth can be more lovely- In fields 
of quiet beauty we gathered berries, and decked our hair with 
wild roeee- When seated by the gurgling brook, the birds 
were singing, and our hearts were merry. If I do not return, 
will you remember me? asked Mrs. Cope. 

l:ly dear Mrs. Cope, will you tell me what baa 80 unhinged 
your mind ? My heart aches for you. I will do anything for 
)'lOU-you know I can never forget you ; your images have 
called up past scenes under such peculiar D880ciations, and con· 
nected as they are with your present anxieties, my feelings 
have overcome me, and I shall attract the attention of my 
friends, whom we have neglected. You must try to forget in 
this gay scene, all thoughts of dark hours and disappointed 
hopes ; you must join the merry party, you DNst not be thus 
desponding ; I beg of you to interest yourself in this merry 
scene around you. Do you hear Mr. Sanford laugh 1 He 
must to telling some merry story. He bas been to France of. 
ten, and is going to join his beloved wife and five children, 
now in Paris. Who can be 80 happy ? Hark ! do you know 
that voice? It is Mr. Day's-be is the merriest of the merry. 
Can you look on such a scene and not enter with a light heart 
into their enjoyments ? Only see the crowded room and the 
smiling faces I The dance will soon commence-hear their 
merry laugh I I know you are indisposed, but will not such 
a scene dispel for the hour the pain of head and heart? What 
can I do to raise your spirits ? asked Mrs. Bayard. 

For a moment Mrs. Cope concealed her face. 
I shall recover soon. This gloom t~eizes on my mind and I 

am completely wretched; and again I recover, and life seems 
crowded with enjoyment. I cannot tell why I am thus doomed 
to suffer. I will try to forget all my sorrows while with you, 
said Mrs; Cope. 

Do you hear Mr. Gilbert'• voice 1 Now you hear him laugh. 
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He is one of the most accomplished men in our circle. Now 
you hear Miss Brown's voice. Sh~ is one of the most beau
tiful and intellectual girls with whom I was ever acquainted. 
If you meet her in Europe you will find in her a congenial 
mind and heart; and I hope you will cultivate her acquaint
ance for my sake. You now hear MiBB Collins. She is ano
ther of our lovely girls, all intellect and soul. I do love them 
all. That is Mr. Pearson's voice. He is one of the most 
brilliant young men in this city. He is the emblem of chivalry. 
He would di~ to save the life of a child I Has virtue -on earth 
a purer emblem 1 Mr. Benedict is on the other side of the 
room. He is always in demand in the social circle. Near 
him is Mrs. Mowatt; I shall introduce you to her. She is one 
of my most valued friends. She bas been twice to Europe, 
and contemplate. visiting London again next Spring. Her 
parents were among our most wealthy and most valued citi
zent!1 and she was the idol of a large circle. At an early age 
she waa married to a gentleman of emineot talents, then filling 
a place in the first rank of the New York bar. His health 
was impaired, and Mrs. Mowatt, with the devotion of a true 
beroille, stepped from a palaq.e to the stage I Her genius has 
acquired for her the highest place in the dramatic temple, and 
she is soon to bow at another matrimonial altar. 'l'he fortu. 
nate aspirant to her hand and heart is one of our most talented 
editors. Her father claims two hundred and fifty thousand 
dollars that should have filled his pockets, and have cheered 
the hearts and sweetened the enjoyments of a numerous family, 
all of whom are eminent for talent and for virtue. All who 
know her are her ardent friends, and all hope her father will 
obtain the justice that our laws, however slow, are sure to 
award. Near Mrs. Mowatt is Fanny Fern, the talented wri. 
ter. She ia one of the most fascinating ladies in the circle of 
my acquaintance. She is a widow with three lovely children ; 
and the tongue of ecandalllever dared to utter her name.' Her 
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hand has been sought. by more than one man of genius. ~d 
abe may yet consent to be led again to the hymenial altar. 
Near Fanny Fern is Mr. Thackeray, who has &emODittrated 
the scientific fact that sovereigns ~re composed of the same 
Bllimttl nature that is found in the lower classes, both of Eu
rope and America ; and he has also demonstrated that sove
reigns without virtue can disgrace their country &Pd. their race, 
said Mrs. Bayard. 

I think Mr. Thackeray was unfortunate in his selection of a 
aubj.,ct for his lectures. He is known to be a fatalist, ancl 
thinks blind chance governa all things ; he hu no faith in a 
superintending Providence, none in virtue, none in civilization, 
he believes in nothing. Do you believe that a Divine Provi
dence governs the universe in wiadom and goodness, or doee 
fate rule all things ? asked Mrs. Cope. 

Mrs. Cope, you have read and conversed and speculated on 
abstract metaphysical and incomprehensibl,e questions of mor· 
ale and religion, till you have lost your interest in everythiDg 
around you. No one subject should engross all our thoughts; 
speculations in religion or science should be regarded as relax
ations, and not the end and obj~t of a life-time. Providence 
has given us faculties for enjoyment, and rational indulgGDce 
ia a part of life. A good Providence rules all things, or the 
world would not have been created. We must take life as we 
tind it ; and witA you, I am sure, it is all happiness. Who 
bas a husband and son like your husband and son? I can 
explain no mysteries. 1 do not know where a general Provi· ' 
dence ends, or a special Providence begins; and I do not 
know any philosopher or theologian who does know. Beyond 
a certain point all is uncertainty; and for you to involve your 
mind in the maze of speculation, is as unprofitable as to swal
low in ignorance the dose administered by ignorant Catholic 
priests, including the fictions, traditions, inventions, and abom· 
mations of Pcpery and its Despotism. Will you oblige me by 
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walking iBto the other room 1' We ~re spending time here that 
belongs to our friends. Ml'l!l. Day is now approaching. 

Mrs. Day, I will make you acquainted with Mrs. Cope. 
Mrs. Cope is a particular friend of mine, who resides in this 
aveaoe. She has a strong desire to visit Europe. It is poe
Bible that you may meet in England, or on the continent, said 
:Mrs. Bayard. 

Mrs. Day, I have a strong desire to visit Europe, and the 
thought of joining a_ party like yours, has aroused a feeling 
tb~t I had almost overcome. Mrs. Bayard has informed me 
that you have selected the Arctic, as the beet boat, and that 
you and your party all intend to go and return in her. I am 
acquainted with many of the ladies and gentlemen here aeeem
bled, and I must be permitted to say that no company of equal 
number could be assembled, with whom I should regard it a 
privilege to make a voyage to Europe, said Mrs. Cope. 

I shall introduce you to all my friends, and we shall be de
lighted to meet you in England or on the continent, said Mrs. 
Day. 

How long have you and Mr. Day contemplated your Euro
pean tour? asked Mrs. Cope. 

The moment Mr. Collins bad completed his line of boats, 
and their succeBB was certain, we resolved to cross in the Arc
iic, and all of my circle of friends adopted the same resolution, 
said Mrs. Day. 

We bad a desire to encourage an enterprise of such impor
tance to the country. No branch of science has been carried 
to the same perfection as steam, and no country has equaled 
us in steamboats; we now have on our waters twice as many 
as all Europe, said Mr. Day, as Mrs. Bayard approached with 
Mr. Torrence. 

I have brought Mr. Torrence to you, Mrs. Cope. Mrs. 
Cope, .Mr. Torrence. 

lrlr. Torrence bowed. 
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llrs. Cope, I am pleased to make your acquaintance. M.re. 
Bayard bas informed me that you contemplate a foreign tour, 
said Mr. Torrence. 

I have bad a strong desire to see the classic spots, dear to 
all persons of taste; but when I am to be indulged is involved 
in uncertainty. Shall you have Philadelphia friends in your 
party ? Mrs. Bayard is determined in her kindness to intro
duce me to all who contemplate visiting Europe, said Mrs. 
Cope. 

Noneofmy mends contemplate a tour this season, said Mr. 
Torrence. 

Mrs. Bayard baa informed me that you are acquainted with 
Mrs. Reed and Mrs. Brown ; are you acquainted with my 
connections, the Copes ? asked Mrs. Cope. 

I have met your relatives in the parties to which I have had 
the honor to be admitted. Mrs. Rush is a relative of mine, 
and with Mrs. Sergeant, and the circle in which she visits, I 
am well acquainted. At Mayor Conrad's I have met Me881'8. 
Cooper, Stewart, Bishop, Furness, J ooes, Clayborn, Fell, 
Myers, Hopkins, Cameron, Thomas, Wyman, PeDI'Oie, Cook, 
Jenkina, Dallas, Ingersoll,_Horace Binney, T. S. Arthur, Gra
ham~ Cope, Hacker, Verrie, J . Sergeant, Pepper, Baldwin, 
Sartain, Godey,· Leary, Kimball, Haseltene, Hazard, Free
man, Lieber, Thomas, Furness, Stetson, Moore, Leland, Ba
ker, Scott, Jones, Brown, Hart, Milay, Mifflin, Smith, Chand
ler, Lippincott, Bradford, Grambo, Sbeble, Florence, Butler, 
Desilver, Kay,·Cowperthwait, Hugg, Mitchell, Peterson. Scull, 
Barton, Camblos, and Ridgway. 
All ofthem are highly valued friends of Mrs. Rush, and all 
of them, I believe, move in the very highest circles of that 
aristocratic city, said Mr. Torrence. 

I understood Mrs. Bayard to say that you may leave the 
country soon. When shall yob go 'I asked Mrs. Cope. 

I have _not yet decided. It may be deferred for some time. 

Digitized by Go~g I e 



DBSPOTJSII. 429 

I have just left college, and I am undecided whether to make 
a tour of the United States first, or to proceed immediately to 
Europe, said Mr. Torrence. 

When I go to Europe I shall be delighted to join a Phila
delphia or a N.,w York party, and visit the most interesting 
places with them. I have had a strong desire, yes, a passion, 
Mrs. Bayard says, to visit Europe ; and I will admit to you 
that the desire bas haunted me incessantly. I do not know 
but it is my fate to suffer for my errors, but my feeltngs are 
irresistible. I may not go for years, and yet I hope to go 
soon ; this hope has sustained me, said Mrs. Cope. 

I will go any where with a party-their company would 
add greatly to my enjoyment. I will go to Niagara or to Lon
don, to Constantinople or to Cronstadt I I will go anywhere 
that the party will name, said Mr. Torrence. 

You are just the man for me, said Mrs. Cope. 
My father is Governor of Louisia_na, and bas given me three 

years in which to see the world. I have thrown away my 
books, and I am bo~d to spend some money before I return 
to New Orleans. I -will go wit-h the party from the Fifth 
Avenue, of which :Mrs. Bayard bas told me so mnoh, or I will 
go without them. I will go with you and Mr. Oope, and take 
•r chance of meeting friends, or I will go with you alone, and 
if Jlr. Cope cannot join you, I will return with you, said Mr. 
Torrence. 

lrlr. Torrence, this is all very fine, very romantic; and would 
it not ,nake a most interePtin~ piece of news for the morning 
paper• T It would produce as much excitement as the one 
published by that infamous sheet respecting lrlrs. W. Let u 
see bow it would read. 

" ELOPEIIBNT IN HIGH LIFB.-Ran away in the Arctic, Mr. 
Torrence, of New Orleans, a single gentleman, with lrlra. 
Cope, wife of James Cope, merchant, now residing at No. 610 
Fifth Al"enue I It is supposed that tbev are rapidly approach· 
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ing Gretna Green I The singularity of this romantic aifair is 
that Mrs. Cope baa taken a child with her I" 

This is excellent I It will, I am sure, produce a sensation 
for at least two weeks, said Mrs. Cope. 

Beautiful! beautiful! I want a wife-0, I will have a wife 
-1 have always s~id I would have a wife I Come, I am 
ready, are you '1 When does the Arctic sail? asked Mr. Tor· 
rence. 

This, certainly, would be excellent; I should admire to bear 
the regrets that would be uttered in the Fifth Avenue I But 
perhaps I am carrying this joke too far. My mind is dis
turbed ; I am the constant victim of despondency, or I am oar
Tied by my natural flow of spirits to the excess of enjoyment. 
I am sure there are some hearts in the Fifth Avenue that 
would beat with deepest sorrow if I should run away I I 
should die if I did not think so I said Mrs. Cope. 

I know one who would be as serious as you have 8eemed to 
be for a few weeks, said Mrs. Bayard. 

I do not mean to run away with a young man exactly, but 
if I should be found among the miBBing, you can ask them in 
the avenue, if my absence causes any regret '1 said Mrs. Cope. 

I know that your absence from this avenue would wound· 
many, many hearts! But I .am delighted to learn that you 
and Mr. Torrence are going to run away. It has diverted 
your mind, and I hope you will mature your plans immedi
ately, said Mrs. Bayard. 

Mr. Torrence, my husband intends to visit Europe himself, 
when his business will permit ; but suppose he should oppoee 
my going with the party, what ought I to do? asked Mrs. Cope. 

Go without his consent I said Mr. Torrence. 
Go without hie consent, did you say, Mr. Torrence? asked 

Mrs. Cope. 
I did say so, said Mr. Torrence. 
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:M.rs. Cope turned abruptly and joined Mn. Bayard and her 
friends. 

Mrs. Bayard, what do you think of that gay young fellow 
to whom you introduced me ? I was never so much amused 
by any person in my life. I do positively believe that be 
wants to run away with me, said Mrs. Cope. 

He is one of the best young men in our circle, and at our 
house we regard him as the most agreeable, most tal~nted and 
accomplished young man with whom we were ever acquainted, 
said Mrs. Bayard. 

He bas no thought of going to Europe, has be 1' asked Mrs: 
·Cope. 

You heard his remarks. We know no more respecting his 
views. I think be will go when you do. Excuse me, I do 
nnt mean to intimate that you will not go, said Mrs. Bayard. 

Is he as wealthy as be is talented 1' asked Mrs. Cope. 
Augustus says his father is one of the richest men in New 

Orleans, and that he is an only son. His habits are good, and 
his mind is brilliant, with a slight tinge of gravity, or some call 
it piety; but I suppose you would not consider him any better 
for that, in these skeptical days, said Mrs. Bayard. 

I certainly should like him better for entertaining a pure 
fuith, and I should not associat~ with any man so foolish as tc • 
call Mary a God. Half the residents of New Orleans are 
Catholics, and attend theatres and other bad places on Sun
day. Is he a Catholic'~ asked Mrs. Cope. 

He is not. If he were, I would not admit him to my bouse, 
said Mrs. Bayard. 

Is he an honorable young man ? asked Mrs. Cope. 
He ie said by Mrs. Rush and Mrs. Brown to be the most 

honorable, gentlemanly and accomplished young man with 
whom they are acquainted. They would like to keep him in 
Philadelphia. You know they have rich and elegant ladie:o to 
disvose of, said Mrs. Bayard. 
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Do you suppose that I could go to Europe with a party or 
ladies and gentlemen without censure, if the world should know 
that a young man was to be my attendant? asked :M1'8. Cope. 

The impropriety would consist in the equality of your ages, 
and your being so 'oung. I would not advise you to go with 
:Mr. Torrence, but you do not think Mr. Cope would give his 
consent on any conditions, said Mrs. Bayard. 

What if be would not? asked :Mrs. Cope. 
What if he would not 1 I don't understand such a question, 

said :Mrs. Bayard. 
No, I should not have asked such a question. It certainly 

was very foolish, but it arose to my mind, and I let it out, said 
:Mrs. Cope. 

A person ofmy age might go with :Mr. Torrence, or any 
young man of his respectability with perfect propriety. I can
not go at this time, you know very well, but I do mean to go 
in one or two years; ·and if Augustns cannot go with me I 
shall go with some party. When I am ready to leave I shwl 
not ask my loving husband if I may go, I guess; all the New 
York ladies go to Europe, and many go without the protection 
of any person, said Mrs. Bayard, as Mr. Torrence approached 
again. 

:Mr. Torrence, you say that you intend to visit Europe at 
some time, and you are not particular when you go : is that 
the caee f asked :Mrs. Cope. 

That is exaetly my case, said Mr. Torrence. 
Will you do me the favor to call at our house occasionally f 

I shall in the mean time meet you often, I hope, at :Mrs. Ba
yard's, said Mrs Cope, as she turned to join her friends. 

This large party was dancing, singing, and conversing. 
Among them were men of great genius, and ladies of surp1U18-
ing beauty. Wit sparkled, and solid sense commanded the 
ear of the eminent, the rich, the gay, the happy. All were 
soon to embark in scenes of enjoyment that to the intellect~ 
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cannot be eurpaiJIIed. Persona of great wealth were there, 
ud persona of great expectation. Among them were all ages • 

. Who could look without deep interest on such a scene 'I A 
fancy aketeh of such a party would interest, but this was more 
than fancy's sketeh; the. party was asaembled, and it was joy· 
oue and happy. They were all happy in the society of each 
other, and more happy in the thoughta of enjoyments to come. 
Happy in the contemplation of visiting .together scenes conse
crated by genius ud by associations of the most intereef.itg 
nature. Girls and boys, gentlemen and ladies, parents and 
children were there. Young men, and young ladies with sus
ceptible hearts were there. Oould they fail to form attach
ments that would la&t beyond the tour, and beyond the scenes 
which in imagination are life's richest pleasures ? If life can 
have enjoyments which to all the intellectual are deeper and 
stronger than all others, they are to be found in conversation, 
in exchange of thought, in language of friendship, in love with 
all around us, in sentiments glowing with genius, when wit 
shwl charm, and sense shall fill the happy hour. Conversation 
is the guage of intellectual gifts, and for its display demandtt 
every accomplishment that education in its higbest mission can 
give. It was a scene of gushing, joyous, happy life, and com
menced here in the Fifth Avenue; it was to be renewed, con
tinued, and extended for the whole voyage, and the whole tour, 
and all were to be united in the same place, and in the same 
joyoUB spirit, when they should have returned. Who can con
template with illdifference " scene so deeply interesting ? Was 
it po81lible for persons 10 young, with hearts so free, so full of 
life, or hope, of happiness, of love, to meet every day in the 
quiet cabin consecrated to intellectual enjoyments, and not 
feel for each other a mutual affection ? 

During the voyage they were to be separated from the bu.,
world, and they were to rely on each other fur the highest en, 
ioyraenta that culti"918ted intellect and enperior re~nem-nt could 
, . l9 
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give. Can such a scene even now be contemplated without 
emotion 'I Thi8 slight allusion to it we few will cause many 
a pang, and wound many a heart. All hearts were gay, all 
thoughts were on the future. Mrs. Cope was carried unwill· 
ingly to the very midst of the gay scene . 

. Mrs. Cope aud you, Mrs. Bayard, must both go with us; 
we cannot go without you. We want your lively conversa
tion, we want your merry Toices, we want the charm that 
genius and high attainments alone can give, said Mr. Sanford. 

l·shall not think of going at present. Mrs. Cope may be 
induced to depart from a resolution that she has formed not to 
leave till Mr. Cope can accompany her, said Mrs. Bayard. . 

She must go. We want the glowing thoughts that have 
epell-bound so many who have fallen within the sphere of her 
influence, and that few on earth can claim. You will excuse 
me, Mrs. Cope. What have I said that has touched a sacred 
chord ? I spoke from my heart, but I will say no more. U n
der ftWorable circumstances I could make up a party, with 
whom to visit Europe would be our highest happin~s. Must 
we excuse you both ? asked Mr. Benedict. 

:Mr. Pearson joined in this request. Mrs. Cope placed her 
handkerchief to her face. Miss Collins, who bad been u care
ful observer, approached Mrs. Cope, and in deep sympathy 
stood near her, while others were attracted to the spot. 

Mrs. Cope, ray father has selected the Arctic, under Captain 
Luce, as the boat for my mother and myself to cross the At· 
)antic, to scenes as dear as life to you, to me, to all, who have 
our tastes. My father bas said that Captain Luce would die 
to save us, if the awful alternative were demanded of him I 
But nothing can happen. My father would sooner resign 
the world, and sink forever from happiness tbat seems perfect, 
than he would suffer any accident to my mother or myself. 
You will excuse me, Mrs. C(1pe. There is no such parent as 
my f11ther I With every atf~ution of hia heart, are woven ties 
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that are stronger than the love of life; on me, however unde
serving, he bas centered the hopes, and fears, and affections of 
a devoted life. If any one man lives for others, and cannot 
live but in their presence, it is my father. Do you think he 
would allow us to go on board a dangerous boat? :Mrs. Cope, 
will you make one of our happy party ? asked :Miss Collins. 

I cannot go I said :Mrs. Cope. She could say no more . 
. Do not, I aek you in kindness, do not yield to any feeling, 

eaid Hiea Oollina. 
I cannot go, and I never shall go, said Mrs. Cope, as abe 

witlHJrew for the night. 
The following week M:ra. Bayard called on llrs. Cope. 
James, come to me. Are you well? You do not look as 

if you were in perfect health, said :Mrs. Bayard. 
I am not well-I have a pain, -eeid James. 
lira. Cope came in~ the room. 
lira. Cope, do you think we are as thankful as we should 

be for such healthy children ? asked Mrs. Bayard. 
I hope I am. I am sore I ought ~ be tba;nkful. Of all the 

bleasings of life, children and health are those for which we are 
moat deeply indebted. James, you know, has always been 
very healthy, said Mrs. Cope. 

Mrs. Cope, I have just asked James if he were well. I 
think I see indicationa of his having received an injury, allQ on 
that account I asked him the question, said Mrs. Bayard. 

0, mercy I You do not see anything, do you ? I shall 
never forgive myself I Have I neglected him? What do you 
discover 1 asked Mrs. Cope. 

I am not a physician, but I think James may have had a fall, · 
and have received 8n injury that will make him a cripple for 
life, said llrs. Bayard. 

Mrs. Bayard, I shall never smile again I You do not think 
that James is to be a cripple 1 I shall give up the world, and 
n~ver more have another happy moment I Do you really sup-
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poee that I have been the cause of all his injuries 1 I will .. nd 
immediately for Dr. Bogert ! I do hope be will come illlrtallt
Jy I I cannot wait I Will be ever come 1' How long shall 
we have to wait 1 Where can be be ? 

Dr. Bogert arrived, -.d examined the. injury. 
It seems quite serious, said the Doctor. 
You know, Dr. Bogert, James baa always beeo a healthy 

child, a very healthy boy. There is nothing to be aeen-I 
know there ia nothing I I told Mrs. Bayaro there wu nothing 
to be seen I Say there ia nothing, :Poctor, will you 1 asked 
Mrs. Cope. 

Mrs. Cope, I am very sorry to say that James baa bad a 
fall, and bas been injured seriously, and it may be for life I I 
must be allowed time t.o decide, but it will certainly require 
years to restore him, said Dr. Bogert. 

Mrs. Cope did not speak for a few minutes-her sufferings 
seemed too deep for utterance. Sbe spoke. 

Doctor, if James ia to die, I have no wiab to live I Save 
him I Save his IJfe for my eake I said Mrs. Cope. 

Mrs. Bayard called again at Mrs. Cope's. 
Mrs. Bayard, I am overwhelmed with aflliction I I cannot 

go out-I cannot tell you bow much I am suffering I You 
are very kind to call so often. Dr. Bogert saw James yester
day, and baa called frequently; but be gives us but little en
couragement. What shall I do ? I cannot bear to hear a 
pleasant sound I I cannot look at the coach I I shall never 
ride again in that coach f I cannot live I James will notre
cover, I know he will not I You do not think he will, do you? 
asked Mrs. Cope. 

:Mrs. Cope, you must not yield to any excesa of feeling. 
Have confidence in our moat skillful physicians. They will 
restore James, said Mrs. Bayard. · 

Would you recommend my visiting Philadelphia, and con-
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suiting Dr. Ruab, or would you go to London, and coasult Sir 
James Olark-? asked Ml'll. Cope. 

I would do Deither. I l'ecommend your waiting patieotty· 
for Dr. Bogert's report. No physician can do more than he 
can. He is the first. physician in the city. James is young, 
nature is kind, and he may yet outgrow the injury ; and I sin
cerely hope be will. I do deeply sympathize with you, and I 
know how much you must 8uffer1 said MTS. Bayard. 

I need 11ot tell you that IDf heart ie full I A few days ago 
I was happy. The world smiled, and I had no more to ask. 
Now I am suffering too deeply for life I My spirits are gone, 
and have left me without hope I James was my liCe, my hap
pineefl, and I did not think that be could lose his health I But 
yesterday he was all life-his faculties seemed more than bril
liant; he was ever with me, and no parent was more devoted 
to a child, none more happy. I shall go and see if uy of my 
friends are acquainted with an eminent physician, said .Mrs. 
Cope. 

The next week Ml'B. Bayard called again on Mrs. Cope. 
I have seen Mrs. Stuyvesant, and she bas informed me that 

Sir James Clark, of London, can undoubtedly cure James. 
She has recently returned from Europe, and baa heard of his 
skill. He is the Queen's physician. Mrs. Stuyvesant advisee 
me to leave immediately, but my husband says it will be of no 
uee to visit London, as there can be no better physician than 
Dr. Bogert, and under no circumstances can be go at preeent. 
Now, what shall I do? You would not go without him, would 
you ? asked Mrs. Cope. 

On no account must you think of such a step, said .Mrs. 
Bayard. 

I am in deep distress-! cannot sleep, I cannot eat, I am in 
deep despondency I I shall sink under my sufferings, I can· 
not live I I have yielded all the enjoyments of life I No more 
aball I ride or walk with yon I I know my eenses will give 
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way I I feel now a burning fever in my brain I No more 
shall shady walks, and quiet, happy rural ecenee delight me
the notes of melody, the songs of birds, the evening dance, can 
I resign them all? The garden's fragrance, the purling brooke, 
the flowers on their banks, the ride at Sudbury no ruore will 
have charms for me I The lovely lakes, the landscapes dressed 
in living green, the clustering berries that invite our daily 
walks; shall I never visit these scenes again ? The lofty moun
tain, called Mount Hyde; the ascent to which wound round 
and round, and on all below we ga&ed in transports of delight I 
On its apex we eat, and read, aad conversed, while zephyre 
fanned our faces, and wafted fragrance from trees and 11hrube 
and strawberry bede. Can I resign aU that made life eo happy? 
To deepest sorrow I now must yield ayeelf-I ask no more 
for life I Adieu to alii Adieu the merry dance I Adieu, my 
harpy h0111e, my family I In deepest eorrow here I kneel! 
My heart now is sinking I Adieu, the altar that would dispel 
the pangs · of death that may come in scenes too appalling I 
0 Heaven I am I to be rescued, or sink in sorrow to an early 
grave r :My strength ia failing-1 know that I shall lose my 
eeneeel 

Mrs. Cope remained in this paroxysm and was unconscious 
for a few minutes. 

My dear Mrs. Cope, your sufferings are too great, and I do 
sympathize with you ; but I am sure you look too much on 
the dark aide of the picture; you do not know but James will 
yet recover hie health, and you should not yield to such ex
ce&Rive grief. In a few days Dr. Bogert will be able to say 
with certainty what can be done. His skill is not eurpas11ed 
by any physician in this or any other city. I should rely with 
confidence on hie treatment, said Mrs. Bayard. 

I thank you for your consolation; but my bearL bas sus
tained the wound that on earth cannot be healed. I constantly 
aee eights and dream of horrid disasters, from which none ee-
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eape. I can almost imagine that I am now present in scenes 
which may come at some future time. l think my mind is too 
powerfuJly excited for my health. I see even now the sight 
that drives me to despair l I see a storm that now is raging l 
Look l the boat is buried in ocean waves-IM)W she rises
see consternation in every face I 0 God I thy arm alone can 
aave us now l Where are the boats? Where are the crew ? 
They are preparing to desert us in our dying moments! All 
now is darkness, despair, and certain death f No boat is near, 
and we are sinking l Do you hear those screams of dying 
agony 1' Is there a man who will not try to sa~e us ? 0, see 
beauty, infancy, mothers, fathers, all clinging in affection in 
their last momenta to each other I A form has dropped ! 0 
Heaven, save him for his wife and children l Another now 
bas fallen! She bas sunk to rise no morel No grave ever 
claimed so rich a boon I Heaven have mercy o~ us !-tho 
wave is now on the bow-l cannot look on such a scene I O, 
let me die l All now are sinking to the grave that of all 
others most appalls the ~eart I What boat is that 1' Bee, now 
it is crowded full of men-will they not take my child 1' Can 
it be it is sailing off 1 Have they hearts, and can they leave 
us here to die ? Bee, he waves his hand, he has left his be
trothed to die l Have men turned fiends? Hail him-hail 
him, I say l Call him back 1 Her parents cannot live and 
mourn her loss! 0 Heaven-he looks, but will not come to 
eave the life of her whom he has sworn to save or die I I did 
not think of death like this i Captain Luce, you will save one 
lady I You have saved none l 0, see that young man-he 
holds to his heart a child-the mother lies at his feet I Cap· 
tain Luce, Captain Luce, will you !lave. this darling boy '1 It 
is my only child-I have no more I I know you will, you have 
a heart, I am sure you have! 0, see that boat-it is sailing 
off, and the sailors have left us here to die I Kiss me, James I 
again J Where is my husband '1 Call him-he is not here I 
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I aee a form clinglag to the kokea timbers! Hia struggles 
now are nearly eaded-be dies, be diee l Tbia is no dream r 
You do not say I dream l 0, this pre88ure on my brain-1 
know that I am dying I Death'a eold band ia elatehing at my 
heart, and tearing it from my breast t I know ibat I mue* 
die I 

llrs. Cope remained delirious for nearly three days, and was 
conatantly impre88ed with the idea tha~ abe was suffering be
yond the power of the mind to endure, and was doomed to an 
aotimely death. The most eminent physicians were consultedp 
but they pronounced ihe complaint to be mental, and not to 
be reached by their skill. The names of those who were re
cently introduced to her, ·were &he forms that COD8tantly ap
peared in her ravings. Anodynes, and perfect absence of all 
exciting ca08l!8, were all Uaat skill eould suggest. She slowly 
recovered. 

:My dear James, Mrs. Bayard bas been with me Dearly aU 
day, but her kindneea has Dot relieved my sufferings. I do 
think my mind is affected l llrs. Bayard bas only re(:ommend· 
ed me to wait patiently for Dr. Bogert to effect a cure, but I 
know he will not be able to restore James. Yon must go with 
me to London, or allow me to go wiUa tbe party under the care 
of Mr. Torrence, Mr. Day, Mr. Sanford, Mr. Benedict, and 
the other persons with whom we are aoquaillted. You know 
we have friends in London, said Mrs. Cope. 

Emma, I cannot bear the thought of eeparation; perhaps I 
may yet be able to leave, but I must have you and James 
with me, you cannot go ! I must refuse my eoneent ! I am 
sorry to refuse anything that you may ask, but after mature 
reflection, I have come to this resolution, "hicb I have now 
communica~d to you. I have millions of property in my care, 
for friends by whom it bas been intrusted, and I must wait a 
short time, said.Mr. Cope. 

And ia that all on which I am to build the hopes of~? I 
.• 
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yield all J My heart cannot long sustain these pangs! Oan 
I do nothing 1 James might be restored, I am sure Sir James 
Clark can restore him I Come sickness, come death, I fear 
you not-you are welcome visitors I I will wait a few days, 
and then will call on my friends. 

Some days after, Mrs. Oope, atiU in deep deepo-.dency, 
walked out and called on Ml'8. Murray. 

Mrs. :Murray, I am in deep aftliction. You know my dar
ling son James, you have seen him often. He is now a oripp~ I 
I fear .he eannot be restored by Dr. Bogert, who, you know,~ 
the most eminent physician in the city. Mrs. Stuyvesant says 
Sir James Olnrk, of London, can restore him, but my husband 
will not go with me, nor will he allow me to ge without him. 
What would you do? He ie a darling husband, you know, 
said Mrs. Oope. 

Do you say that your hu11band will not allow you to go with-. 
out him? asked Mrs. Murray. 

I do, said Mrs. Oope. 
Take no notke of your husband-go without hie knowledge I 

You are no woman I I should like to have my husband say 
that I should not go to Europe I I shall go when I please ; 
and if you are the woman that I think you to be, you will go 
at once. Yon may call on me for funds. It is time that one 
half the ·world were free from servile dependence on the other 
half; the husbands are all tyrants or Dolly Spankers. The 
world is learning wisdom-women's rights will yet be respect
ed. Strong-minded women are accomplishing all of this. You 
must join our society-! will propose you. You know they 
meet at my house.· T~e Rev . .Mi88 Stone and Abby Folsom 
will correct all the abuses of the world, and prepare us for per
fect happine88. We shall make the Rev. Miss Stone Presi
dent. She will put this wicked world in order, and will com. 
mence, by the aid ofthe Abolitionists, and set ~e negroes all 
free. What should we wait for ? We are Perfectionists, and 
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can accomplish anything; we know we are right. We intencl 
the blacks shall eat at the same table, and ride 1n the same 
car with the ladies in the Fifth Avenue, and marry their 
daughters. That will be delightful! You know Massachu· 
setts has made a Jaw on purpose, and numerous happy blaclt 
and white aUiances followed. Our min;ster bas urged in the 
pulpit the neceBBity of resorting to a d~ly conflict to op
pose the institutions of half the nation. He is now to oommence 
with Parker, and preach a crusade tbrongtl the free States.• 
He says be is ready to place the powder, or fire! the gun that 
shall destroy a Union no longer worth preserving I Nearly 
all the Abolitionists have some black relatioas ; were net black 
and w bite men born free and equal ? Jefferson said they 
were. I think the world will yet learn that we have the tal
ent!!, if we have not the power of the lords of the Creation. It 
is high time that we passed the laws that will elevate our noble 
natures. What can we not do, if we undertake it 'l And 
what can poor fallen and degenerate man do to elevate and 
ennoble our characters 'l Certainly nothing I We must-make 
the Jaws, and we will make them ! Go to Europe, Mrs. Cope 
-never mind what your husband says ! My hut~ band goes to 
lectures, and I go to the theatre ; sometimes I go every night, 
and stay as long as I please-! do not hurry home. Why 
should I burry home 'l All the children have nurses-you 
know we have four-the youngest child is nearly four months 
old. I go to all the parties, and get home at one or two 
o'dock, and I breakfast at eleven or twelve ; that is the way 
for us to show our independence. If we stand up for our 
rights, the lords of Creation will soon yield to us; they shall 
be made to do their duty. When I decide to go to the thea-

• Parker....., reeentlr married Ia BrooklyD, N. Y., to Jeaale Aclter, a aepua, the pro. 
perlr or Judge Alberti, ofNMI&D Couatr, Florida. Tbe ReT. Mr. Vaad,yke wu tbe re
clp!E'at of tbe beDor coaferred br uaiUag the r8'i balr aad the black wool, aad bl1 church 
11 aow crowcled wltla colored people. At tbla wedciiDJ the 8rbUDlf miDIIIM wu a a-t. 
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tre, or opera, I send for a young mRn, and I have a choice. In 
Europe you will find some very fascinating and very handsome 
young men ; there are plenty of them, I am sure you will lik6 
them. Be sure to go to Italy ; do not stop in London-it 
is a dirty place. Florence, Rome, Vienna, Paris, are lovely 
places. The people are all Catholics, and the· ladies never 
think of visiting with their husbands. You can do juat as you 
please-the same as other wives; nobody will say anything, 
they all do it. ~ sovereigns and popes and cardinals all 
llave wives number one, two and three, like Huggs' falsehoods. 
Do you talk Italian 1' It is a sweet language, it is full of sen· 
timent, it ilf the heart'• language, it inspires love. Some say 
Italy ill destructive to virtue. Of what use is virtue -after we 
are married 1' What if there are more vices than virtues in 
those climates where tlie b\-eeze ie loaded with the fragrance 
that disposes the mind and heart to tender emotions ? What 
if men and women wbo are decent here, do lose ~ll respect for 
churacter in Paris and in Rome, what ie that to na 1 Some 
of both sexes with ua should go to Rome and stay there, for 
they are a disgrace to deoent society; but nothing can injure 
us in any country. I hope you will go immediately, said Mrs. 
Murray. 

Mrs. Murray, I am very much obliged to you for your un
reserved frieadahip, and your disinterested advice. I think 
the strong-minded women and the Abolitionists are in a pro
gressive state, but the direction that their 8ainllg qualities are 
taking, may be with some reflecting persona open to epeculu· 
tioh, if not to serious alarm. Before I act upon your advice, I 
shall call on Dr. Tyng, said Mrs. Cope, aa abe withdrew. 
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Ball, DObiMt atruot .... f,...e4 ID the waft r 
• .& utloD'I pteful trllMate to the bra•• I 
Ba!J, bJeot mnau boawu ud llhlpwnck, hall J 
'rbat oft arnot the wODder!JIIIbaDPr'all&ll. 
LoDe hln 1• heard the D&mOti•H of ace, 
'J'he bettle'• loa.oe aDd the te.pe~t'• np ~ 
LoDe ... 7e""" Rei..UO..'• pGia1 ~ 
Gll4 Ute calla ole• elValor'e'hlriou c1&7, 

A FEW days after the interview wit1t Mr&. MIH'I'ay, Mra. 
Cope called on Dr. Tyog. 

Dr. Tyng, my darling son J ame&, yon know whld a l>eau
tiflll boy be i~~t I fear is to be a cripple for life r I cannot teU 
you the distress I am aul'ering l Excuse me, my heart is 
is broken, said 'Mrs. Cope. · 

Mrs. Oope, what has happened 1 Tell me aU, yea haft m7 
sympathy, said Dr. Tyng. 

Dr. Bogert is unable to say that James can 'be restored im
mediately, and l contemplate a visit to London to consult Sir 
J'amea Clark, who Mrs. Stuyveeant says can certawly restore 
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him. I cannot obtain my husband's consent., and Mrs. Mur
ray advieea me to leave without it; I am distreeaed, what 
shall I do 1' aaked Mrs. Cope. 

Mrs. Cope, I admire your devotion to your son, but while 
life lasts, never, nenr, iD so serious a crisis, oppose your 
husband. You were the daughter of pious parents, the firet 
lessons they taught you were the love of truth, duty to your 
parents, and your God I You have vowed on the altar to 
love, cherish and obey your husband ; his joys were to be 
your joys, and biB suft'erings were to be your suft'erings, your 
eecrete were to be his secrets. Your early life was consecra
ted tD Him who seee all hearts. Your husband is wortbyof 
all the aft"ection that you can bestow upon him. Can you ex
pect to retain his love after you have once misled him ? I am 
well acquainted with Mr. Cope, Mld I know bis heart, and I 
know it is all sensibility ; I know t.he strength of his aft'ection 
for you and for biB son I I wo11ld not willingly be responsible 
for the re~ulte of such an elopement I Excuse me for using 
the term, but iB it not correct ? I do hope you will think no 
more of your secret visit; you know my aft'ection for you 
both, and you will give me credit for sincerity. Europe ia 
full of Catholic demoralization, and the Sabbath is desecrated, 
no female touches its shores without a loBB of some of her at· 
tacbment to virtue. The influence of Catholic institutions is 
most pernicious; Europe is a land of ignorance, poverty, 
tyranny and vice, said Dr. Tyng. 

You cannot advise me to give up forever, all that has made 
life so happy, and on which all my hope of coming enjoyment 
is placed, said Mrs. Cope. 

I· should bope to not loee my son, but I tDOidd not lose my 
husband, said Dr. Tyng. 

I may etill liV&, but all for which I Jived ia gone; I ask no 
more for life, said Mrs. Cope in tones that moved Dr. Tyog'e 

·heart, b'" be did not reply. · 
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Krs. Cope returned home, but her mind was not relieved 
from doubt as to the course that the emergency demanded; to 
her the night was a sleepless and a desponding night. 

The next. morning the u Mercantile Guide and Family 
Journal" was banded to her by a servant, and she read as 
follows: 

u LtmdMa, ReBent &. 
"To THE HuiiANB.-About ·twelve years ago there sailed 

from. London a ship ·called the Manchester, bound to New 
York, with passengers. Some days out, she encountered a 
etorm, by which abe was greatly damllged, and was seen in 
great danger. On board tht1 Manchester when-she sailed were 
James Bright and wife, and their two children, one son and 
one daughter. Nothing certain is known of the veBiiel or her 
p8118engers. There were in the po888ssion of the family when 
they left London, jewelry, books, and one Bible marked 
John Bright from his mother, and on another was written " 
Isabella Bright from her IXlOtber. Their clothes were once 
good, but much worn. A very liberal reward will be paid 
for the recovery of the children, or for any information of their 

·parents. 
!'Signed, 

"J. BJUGHT." 

Mr. Cope returned in the evening, and found Mrs. Cope 
in the deepest distress. 

·My dear James, I am a11licted 1 I am suffering, said Mrs. 
Cope. 

I suppose James bas had a return of his severe pain, 
said Mr. Cope. 

Read thnt paper, u the Mercantile Guide and Family 
Journal." It baa fallen ftooru my band 1 I have no sister I 
Iaabella must be the person advertised I Isabella is not my 
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sister ; the advertisement must be for her, and yet how can it 
be ? I do hope it is. not sister Isabella that is claimed. I 
shall sink if it is I Who can Mr. Bright be 'l W.hat can he 
do if Isabella is not willing to leave mother and go to Eng
land '1. Do you not think she will prefer to be my sister, and 
live with us; I always meant to be kind to her I We can 
burn the paper, and then who wili know that Isabella is not 
my sister-she does not know it! Oh Heaven, this will be 
wicked I I will not burn thiS paper. James and Isabella 
too I I cannot lose them both and live. I will write to Mr. 
Bright. There is some mistake, I know there is. James. 
what shall we do? asbd Mrs. Cope. 

I will call at the office of &be "Mercantile Guide," and 
learn all that they can communicate, nid Mr. Cope. 

The next morning Mrs. "Cope entered the parlor with the let
ter"in her hand. 

Emma, I hope you will compose yourself. We will lear.n 
all tha f11cts, and then we can form an accurate opinion of 
this mysterious advertisement. This article reads "Lon
don, twelve years ago." It is not twelve years since Isabella 
was found in the street; it cannot be. But this advertise
ment calls for a boy also, I think it cannot be our Isabella. 
Where is the Bible in which we have read the name of Isa
bella Bright so often asked Mr. Cope 

Isabella has it, said Mrs. Cope. 
Did you say, Emma, that you bad prepared a letter for 

Mr. Bright? asked Mr. Cope. 
I did, and here it is, said Mrs. Cope. 
I will send it by the Arctic, said Mr. Cope. 

" New York. 
"HoN. J. BIUGRT, M. P .-I have recently read an adver· 

tisement in the "Mercantile Guide'' of this city, signed by 
;ou, in which you state that the ship Manchester sailed from 
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London about twelve yean ago with p~engen, and among 
them were Mr. and Mrs. Bright, and two children, one son 
and one daughter. 

About twelve years ago, 88 I was passing along Broad
way, I saw a remarkably pretty child in tlle street, selling 
apples. I oonveraed with her, and 1inally carried her to a 
ragged school, in which Miea N., Mra. Van Broom and Mrs. 
V anee were teachers. The child bald in her trunk a Bible, 
aDd on \he blank leaf was written " Isabella Bright, from her 
mother." The child made a strong impre&l!ion on my feel
ings, and I called often at the echool. Misa N. often remarked 
that no child bad ever interested her own feelings eo much, 
aDd other teachers noticed her with equal affection. Miss N. 
thought the mystery connected with her history would some 
day be explained. Obtaining my mother's consent, I took 
the child to New Raven, where ehe was educated and adopted 
88 my aiater. In face aDd form abe ia beautiful ; for affection 
ud for all the amiable qualities, my mother baa giYen her the 
highest place in her own heart. Isabella knows nothing of 
her early history. She waa my bridesmaid ; and if abe were 
my own ais., she could not be more dear to me. 

l(you should claim her as your granddaughter, you must 
allow her to live with ua; my mother cannot allow Isabella to 
leave her-Iter affections have been too looa and too ardently 
placed oo her. I hope you will not omit to write by the re
turn of the Arctic, 88 our feelings are deeply i11tereated in your 
reply. Very sincerely yours, Emu. CoPs." 

Mrs. Cope's anxieties were undermining a constitution at 
all times delicate, but now excited to an alarming degree. 
She retired to her chamber each night, and bowed before the 
altar. Bleep could not always be wooed to her pillow. Her 
disordered mind waa daily yielding with her strength, and a 
recovery could not be anticipated. Her anxious friends 
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watched over her, but no cheering indications came to their 
relief. 

I will write to my parents for the direction that I have no 
where f~und, said Mrs. <?ope. 

New York, Fifth Attmtle. 
lb Du:a PAUNTs-I am in deep ttfruction I Our darling 

James is in danger of becoming a cripple ! Dr. Bogert has 
called to see him frequently, but he is yet in doubt whether 
James can be restored to health. I need not tell you my heart 
is broken I I do fear I shall not survive his loss! At this 
moment there is lying on the table the Mercantile Guide, in 
which I have read the painful intelligence that Isabella is no 
longer my sister I What shall I do f I cannot sleep, I can· 
Dot eat-I cannot lose my only aon and my only sister I I 
have a friend who has recently returned from Englan9, and 
abe has assured me that Sir James Clark is very eminent, and 
can cure our James. Dr. Bogert is the most eminent pby& 
oian in New York, and if he cannot restore James we do not 
know who can. 

I contemplate visiting London alone I I have asked James 
to accompany me, but he could not sympathize with m~ jn my 
distress ; he .says he cannot leave his business. I asked hie 
consent to go wit.hout him; would you believe it, be positively 
refuaed I He said he could not be separated from James and 
from me. He did not refuse me anything once. Can I go 

• without his consent? You kDow my love for him. A more 
affectionate husband does not live; you would not go without 
his consent ? In all his life he refused me nothing. Can I 
leave him secretly 'I You know we have valued friends in Lon
don. We are acquainted with Mr. Wiggin, Mr. Monroe, and 
llr. Peabody. My desire to visit Europe is too strong to be 
·resisted. I shall return iD the Arctic-it will not require long 
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to obtain the opinion of Sir James Clark ; will you tell me 
what to do? Do, my dear parents, write immediately. 

Affectionately yours, EIDIA. 

P. B.-I enclose Mr. Bright's advertisement. 

By return of the mail the following letter was received. 

New Haven, Qmn. 
OUB. DEAR DAUGHTER-Your kind letter is received, and we 

hasten to give you our views in reply. Your letter certainly 
contains information of unusual interest, and we have endea
vored to give it a candid con~ideration. The result is that we 
think it will not be prudent for you to leave for Europe witb· 
out the consent of James, clearly and voluntarily expreeeed I 
He may possibly alter his mind at some future time, but we 
understand you to say that you asked hie consent and gave 
your reasons for desiring to go without him ; and he replied 
that he could not leave his bueinei!B at this moment, and that 
be could not endure the absence of you and James--are we 
correct r 

We sympathize with you most sincerely, and we would gladly 
go with you and James, if Mr. Cope would give hie consent. 
He is evidently unwilling to risk the lives of those whom he 
considers as dear to him as his own. There is always some 
risk on the ocean ; the best boats have but a single plank to 
separate precious lives from the ocean's deepest caverns. 

With respect to Mr. Bright's advertisement, we feel deeply 
concerned to learn all the circumstances of this mysterious 
notice. We can never resign Isabella I It is out of the ques
tion, and cannot be thought of for a moment. We do not 
know who Mr. Bright is, but be may call Isabella grand
daughter, if that will give him any pleasure; we suppose 
he has a dozen poor, suffering, starving children, and will not 
want her if he hears abe is well provided for. The veeeel, it 
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seems, sailed from London twelve years ago. We are safe 
enough; Isabella is not his grandchild. If Isabella is his 
grandchild, then where is the boy f We ha\'e not mentioned 
your letter to Isabella, and we shal111ot think of doing it; if 
you should ever ascertain that there is any truth in Mr. Bright's 
cla~irn, you must write to Isabella yourself. W·e know bow 
much you must suffer, and we offer you our hearts' deepest 
sympathy, and we beg of you to call all your energy to your 
aid. Of what use to suffering humanity can be virtue, religion, 
and philosophy, if we cannot rest firmly on them in hours of 
deep aftl.iction ? Life is a mystery-sufferings are the lot of 
all. In the sea of doubt, virtue and a pure faith are our only 
pilots. We will visit you soon. 

Very aft'I:!Ctionately, Y oua. P.&B.ENTB. 

By return of the Arctic, the following letter was received. 

London, Regent Street. 
E•n CoPz-Tby very kind letter Is received, in which 

thee states that tbee ·have probably discovered Isabella Bright I 
With this intelligence we are delighted. We have occasion
ally advertised for her and her brother, for twelve years, and 
we have sent agents with the hope of learning something of 
them, but without succeas. 

Isabella is our granddaughter, and no event of our life has 
given us more pleasure than the thought of again receiving 
her to our hearts and to our home. There is yet a grandson, 
John Bright, wbo is not recovered I Thee will confer a great 
favor on us by making an effort to recover him also. I have 
no children, and J obn will, if recovered, inherit the large es
tate which bas been in our family since the conquest. Is it 
too late to learn something respecting my son and his talented 
wife ? She was a member of a family of the very first respec
tability, and was a writer of some eminence, having been the 
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author of two plays, and one volume of poetry written before 
ehe was eighteen. It would be deeply interesting to learn the 
particulars of her last hours, for we must suppose her dead. 
She was active in the discharge of all the duties of social life, 
and adorned it with its richest graces. Her disposition was 
amiable ; she was ever among the suffering classes, and she 
was the center of a devoted circle of relatives and friends. 

My eon I my eon I Shall I ever hear from him 'I I cannot 
give up the thought of yet learning his sad fate. I can never 
forgive the persons who allowed him to leave Lond~n without 
my knowledge. Will thee learn all that may be known of the 
Manchester, and write us 'I 

Thee alluded to Isabella's personal qualities, and to her 
education. I cannot attempt in this short letter to say how 
much and how sincerely I feel the obligations under which 
thy love and thy mother's love for Isabella have placed me ; 
I shall testify my regard for thee and thy mother in a more 
suitable manner. I send a draft on Messrs. Duncan, Sher
man & Co. for five hundred pounds, with which thee will please 
pay Isabella's expenses, and make such use ae thee pleases of 
the balance. I wish in the most emphatic manner to offer 
thee the hospitalities of my house, and ask of thee and thy 
husband the pleasure of a vill'\t to London. No event will 
give me more pleasure. We shall feel eo great a desire to see 
Isabella, that the time will paBB slowly ; and if she is not. able 
to leave in the first boat of the Collin&' line, thee will confer a 
favor on us by writing immediately on receipt of this letter. 
I shall not abandon the hope of yet recovering my grandson. 
My wife desires to present to thee and to thy mother, and to 
Mr. Cope, her kind regards, and to say that thee and thy hue
band must visit us ; she can accept no excuse. I send thee a 
newspaper, in which thee will read my speech recently deliv
ered in Parliament, and another, lD which thee will read an 
aooount of my visit to the Emperor of BU88ia. My object wu 
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to save the two nations from the horrors of war. I was well 
received by the Emperor, but my mission was not accom
plished. I have opposed the war, and believe that other am· 
bassadors would have avoided it, and have saved two hundred 
thousand lives, IWd nearly two hundred millions ofpounds to 
the nation. Thy friend, J. B&IG.IIT. 

Where is John? If some charitable lady baa not taken 
him to a ragged school, he is now sweeping the streets. Mre. 
Cope's worst apprehensions were now confirmed. She could 
no longer conceal from her own heart the painful fact that abe 
must relinquish forever her beloved sister I For some days 
her numerous friends were calling with true afftlction to in
quire the condition of her health ; but to her chamber they 
were not admitted. A week or ten days had passed, and abe 
seemed more deeply involved in a settled melancholy. She 
bad no returns of the paroxysms that first broke down her 
spirits; but her frieods were more alarmed to find that no ob
ject could arouse a sinking heart from ita utmost desolation. 
At times she abed a tear, and for a moment after a ray of hope 
seemed to light up a countenance once the index of a happy 
heart, now forever crushed. 

Here is a letter of awful import I I cannot trust it to mor
tal hands I Here, near my heart I place it; in it is the record 
of a resolve on which is suspended life or death, happiness or 
mi&ery I 0 Heaven, forgive me if I am wrong I I have 
yielded to the promptings of a stricken heart, and now I do 
fear that I am wrong I I will deposit with my own banda the 
letter that I can trust to no one. , 

NeUJ York. 
M.y DBAB. Sl8TBR IsABELLA-! have the most painful duty 

to perform that has ever fallen to my lot I You have ever re
garded me as your sister, but an advertisemeot which I now 
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enclose to you, excited an anxiety that has been confirmed by 
a recent letter received from Mr. Bright, of London, which I 
also enclose. There are circumstances connected with your 
early life which have never been communicated to you, and I 
would have been most huppy to have forever locked them in 
my own breast, but fate has ordered it otherwise. You are 
undoubtedly the granddaughter of M.r. Bright, the member of 
Parliament from Manchester, England, said by some persons 
to be one of the richest manufacturers in Europe. 

This disclosure will surprise you, but I have another eir· 
eumstance to communicate, which to me is of equal import
ance. I have resolved to visit England with James, and with· 
out the consent of my husband I You are the first and only 
person to whom I have communicated this circumstunce, and 
you must regard it as a sacred deposit, to be communicated 
to no living person I I propose to take you with me to Mr. 
Bright's house, and we can there decide upon the course to 
be adopted. I am aware of the immense responsibility that 
I am aSBumiog, but I have ~een haunted by a de11ire to see 
London, and to try the skill of their greatest physiciun. I 
shall ever regard you, my dear Isabella, as my own sister, and 
you must ever so regard me, will you ? You shall return 
with me, if Mr. Bright will give his consent. You must leave 
New Haven by the earliest train on Saturday, and on your 
arrival in the city, you will take a carriage for Mrs. Bayard's 
bouse in the Fifth Avenue, where I will call for you. I shall 
rely on your keeping this ietter from the knowledge of every 
member of my parents' fumily. 

Affectionately your sister, E-.&. 

This was woman's weakness, but it was woman's love. 
Here is a letter tl&at I must send immediately to Mr. Tor

rence, said M.rB. Cope. 
Saturday morning urrived. lt~ubella, now more lovely than 
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ever, was alighting from a coach at the door of Mrs. Bayard's 
house. 

Mrs. Bayard met Isabella, and they exchanged a kiss. 
Is11bella, you never looked in such perfect health; it is glo

rious to look upon such a face. Are you not delighted with 
the thought of l!eeing England, and all the gay scenes of Eu· 
ropean courts ? I do wish I could go with you and your sis· 
ter Emma I I am glad I introduced Emma to all my friends; 
they are nearly all now on board the Arctic, and you will have 
the most interesting company that ever left New York for 
Europ~ The most of them are from the Fifth Avenue, and 

· all are our most wealthy and talented citizens. What can be so 
delightful as to cross the ocean with such valued friends ? 
How can I name individuals when all are my cherished 
friends ? I do envy you and Emma thtt pleasure of such a 
voyage, said Mt·s. Bayard. 

I thank you, Mrs. Bayard, for your kind remarks. I know 
you do wish me all the happiness that now smiles in prospect 
on u11, but I leave with many a bitter pang I I cannot tell 
you how much I Jove many whom I may never, never meet 
again I My mother I 0, my deat mother, must I leave her? 
Mrs Bayard, I would rather return to New Haven I I did 
steal from my mother, and it was most cruel! I cannot think 
of it I I do believe sister Emma has done wrong, said Isabella. 

Do not allow your feelings to overcome you. All things 
are ordered by a wise Providence for tbe best. There are the 
trunks sent by Emma for you, and for herself, and she will 
call immediately said Mrs. Bayard. 

Mrs. Bayard, will you allow me one minute's conversation 
in your own room ? asked Isabella. 

With pleasure. Seat yourself on this ottoman, said lt:rs. 
Bayard. 

Mr~. Bayard, may I look to you for one kind act 'I I ask it 
rcluctuntly, but you will, I know you will, excuse me. We 
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cannot trust our thoughts to aU our friends. I have, Hn. 
Bayard, for months suffered from causes of which you know 
nothing, and I am yet suffering, you cannot know how deeply 
I am suffering I I have nearly overcome my feelings-you see 
that I am now quite composed. This letter that I now take 
from near my heart is directed to Gustavus Dana, New Ha
ven, Conn. At your house a person will call ; will you give 
this package to him ? · You will receive others from me by the 
Arctic, under the same superscription, and they will be called 
for by the same person. .May I look to you for the perform
ance of this kind office? I need not tell you that the utmost 
secrecy is the favor that I ask you, said Isabella. 

Isabella, I am very sorry that you have asked-of me the per· 
formance of this office. The letter that you have given me is 
not intended by you for the person to whom it is directed, and 
you know it I I well know who will call for this mysterious 
package I Isabella, do not, as you value the happinesa of 
those whom you hold moat dear, do not, I beg of you, give 
any encouragement to him whom I shall not here name-; and 
do not for one moment assume a disguise l Whatever you 
may decide to do, declare that decision openly, said Mrs. 
Bayard. 

Mrs. Bayard, you surprise me I From whom have you 
learned names and incidents that deeply interest o~rs as well 
as myself f asked Isabella. 

That question I cannot answer. This is not the place nor 
time to discuss a subject of so much importance to those who 
have placed all their hopes of happiness on you. Emma was 
to call for you at this very hour I Will abe not ask me why 
I am in private cnnversation with you f Do you think I shall 
conceal the truth, or give to Emma an evasive answer 1 Isa
bella, thert~ is one to whom you should write I I need not 
name him; your own heart suggests all that I would say, sai<t 
llr11. Bayard. 
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It ia too late-! have gone too far I My coUl'l!e now is for
ever fixed, and no power on earth can change it I I did adore 
W., but in one act he closed forever allacoess to reconcilia· 
tion. To James I am pledged, and in happiness or in sorrow, 
with him I will be content I Come sickness, come disappoint
ment, poverty, degradation, my friends' desertion, early death; 
with him I fear you not! said Isabella. 

This hasty decision, Isabella, you will repent. Do not, I 
beg of you, do not confirm this rash decision by an act that 
will bring sorrow to your own heart and to the hearts of all 
your numerous friends I Take back this letter, or I will d• 
stroy it I said Mrs. Bayard. 

If you do destroy it, other winged meeaengers shall ten him 
that my vows are registered where mortals cannot revene 
them, aaid Isabella, as she left Mrs. Bayard's room. 

A coaoh was seen J 
It is Emma I aaid Isabella, as she ran to the door. 
The meeting waa deeply aifecting to those who saw it. 
lly dear .Mrs. Bayard, I cannot tell you all, but in the 

Arctic, that aails this day for Europe, I leave my home, mr 
boablmd, my tii•da, all thM in life I bola dear I I am rub, 
!know I am, but I have followed a ailent monitor, a fate, a 
destiny, an evil genloa, call it what you will! I now ~ / 
that I have done wrong, but I havtt not resolution to retrace 

• my atepa 1 I ahall never return l aaid Mrs. Cope. 
Do not say that you shall never return ; it is wrong to 

yield your feelings thus; the clouds will soon pass away, and 
bright acenea will oaU you back to peaoe, and tum ·all your 
feara to joya, uid !ln. Bayard. 

Mrs. Bayard, my atrength and my apirita are nearly gone; 
my bead swims, and a faintneea oppr8111188 me, said Mrs. 
Cope as she rested her bead on .Mrs. Bayard. 

I have not written a line to my liuaband, bow can I do it 1' 

20 

Digitized by Goog I e 



458 DESPOTISIZ. 

I cannot I Will you, Mrs. Bayard, will you see him when 
he returns this evening ? Say to him that I am gone I . . . 

A few months will determine all I James will be restored 
or I shall sink in sorrow to an early grave I I do hope he 
can yet be restored to health ; at times I imagine all is yet to 
be well with us ; my life is suspended on his recovery. . If he 
does recover, James will forgive me; if he does not, then ne
ver shall I be forgiven I If I doomed to accident or death 
in other scenes 1 . • • • • Forgive me, I did not think it 
would be so hard to part I It I do not return, will you re
member me ? asked Mrs. Oope. 

Do not speak thus, said Mrs. Bay.ard. 
I have broken the heart of my husband. Oh my mo~er I 

They can never forgive this last cruel act I If I have done 
wrong, will Heaven forgive me I Will you see my husband ? 
You know my affection for him I I can alld nothing, eaid 
Mrs. Oope. 

I beg of you to be firm, do not thus suffer ; you need all 
your energy to carry out all that you have resolved. I wish 
you all the happiness that the recovery of James can give 
you. I will see your husband, and will smooth the way to a 
full explanation of all that you have done ; your heart is right, 
and he will forgive you, said Mrs. Bayard. 

I shall meet my beloved friends like you, in scenes where 
sorrow and suffering and aeparation will be known no more ! 
Say to my husband that we shall meet in other spheres I A 
kiss, we part, said Mrs. Oope. 

Mrs. Oope and Isabella were on board the Arctic, but the 
scene so interesting to the large company, abed no cheer
ing rays on the wrecked spir,its of Mrs. Oope. 

Mr. Oope returned to his house in the evening from Phila
delphia, and no wife or son was there to greet him. 

Where ia Emma? Wliere is J amee ? Where ia a.letter ? 
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Where is any information to be obtained ? asked Mr. Cope in · 
deepest sorrow. 

A messenger from Mrs. Bayard invited him to her house. 
Mrs. Bayard, what has happened ? asked Mr. Cope. 
Your wife's anxiety for James's recovery bas called her_ 

from home for a brief interval, and I promised to see you and 
explain all ; she will soon return. Here is a room ; at our 
house you shall have tbe home of which for a abort time, cir· 
cumstances of a painful nature have elsewhere deprived you. 
I sympathize deeply with you. I know your suft'ering!J, but 
you will soon hear from Emma. A voyage to Liverpool is 
nothing since Mr. Collins has done so much for us all. He 
bas sent his wife and daughter in the Arctic, and all her pas
sengers will be safe; Captain I,uce has the confidence of all ; 
no accidents CllD occur while he has the command, said Mrs. 
Bayard. . 

Where is the letter written by Emma ? asked Mr. Cope. 
She wrote none, said Mrs. Bayard. 
Tell me, Mrs. Bayard, all that she said. It cannot be that 

abe left no letter, you are not serious I said Mr. Cope. 
She <1ould not write. Do not, Ob do not censure Emma. 

Her heart is almost broken. Your name was the last uttered. 
With us you shall be at home, our enjoyments shall be yours, 
your sufferings shall be ours, said Mrs. Bayard. 

Mrs. Bayard, I thank you for all your ~indness to me and 
to Emma, and to the end of my life I shall bear your remem
brance on my heart. I can never forget the happy hours 
pas~ at your house, now forever aBBOciated in my memory 
with Emma, and all that on earth has happiness for me. My 
life now is short ! I know that these pangs are not on earth 
to find their cure. You need not tell me that she will return, 
I know that she will not ! Adieu to all that on earth was 
once so lovely I I did not think of losing E~ma, and have 

Digitized by Goog I e 



DESPOTISM. 

I loet J AIDes too t I cunot part with both ! Ob that I 
were with them I said Mr. Cope as he concealed hia face. 

Mr. Cope• still lives to mourn a catastrophe the pains of 
which no time can alleviate. The writer owes the public 
an apology for weaving into his tale of fiction, a fact that · 
cannot fail to wound many a sorrowful heart. Fiction can 
add nothing to the thrilling interest with which this disaster 
wu invested, and no writer of fiction ever did, or ever can, 
invest his own creations with the interest of t.his painful re
ality. Nearly all the persons lost in the Arctic, and the Pa· 
citic, were our own citizens, with whom our best circles 
were in daily intercourse. More fatal disasters never hap
pened, and we pray that similar ones may never again occur. 

We daily meet those who lost near relatives and valued 
friends. We miss these persons from our social circles, we 
miss them from our daily walks, and from the gay scenes of 
joyous, happy life, and we miss them from their seats around 
the altar. We would gladly have healed wounds that we fear 
will bleed afresh ; into these wounds we would gladly pour 
the balm of consolation. We know the sufferings of those 
who still mourn wife and children, brothers and sisters, and 
we do most sincerely sympathize with them. To those who 
lost one friend by such a death, it seemed suffering enough, 
but to lose parents, wife, and children, in scenes that no 
friendly band could reach, was to receive a wound to the 
heart, that life can barely sustain. · The lives of all who 

• Xr. R-, merchant or thla olf.T. 
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were lost in the Arctic and the Pacific were dear to many a 
suffering mourning heart. Time can do but little for suffer· 
inge eo poignant, and death has already come to the relief of 
some, whose life was unable to sustain its sufferings. Spring 
will return, and Summer will put on its gayest robes, but re
signation will not in life come to many a stricken heart. The 
gay scenes of life will call many mourners to their shrine, but 
in gayest moments, a tbonght of lost relatione will flash upon 
the mind, and the heart will sink. In the still hours of the 
night, shrieks will be heard, and sleep will refuse to bless 
with its presence, tbe victim of sorrow and of tears I Visions 
will crowd upon their minds, and asleep or awake, imagina
tion will people the world with horrid spectres. In imagina
tion every lost friend will revisit them, dragging their frozen 
limbe, or in torments dying I Starvation's lingering victims, 
with livid eye and bloodl888 lips, will be seen waiting death'a 
welcome visit I Locked in fields of ice, a boat will be seen 
floating to regions of eternal winter I 'l'he floating ice, the 
crushed boat, the cold and stormy night, the howling wind, 
the dying groans, the unburied coree, will be ever before their 
eyes, and sounding in their ears ! From beneath the ocean 
wave will start up erect, the mangled; mutilated coree of wife 
and children I In dark coral caverns deep in the ocean, the 
abodes of monsters, and 11erpents of horrid dimensions, will be 
seen the forms once beautiful; and worshiped by hearts now 
desolate I The gentle breeze, as it fans the cheek; will waft 
the sighs of dying children ! In the tempest's roar will be 
beard the groans of anguish that no heart can endure I In 
every paper that records a wreck, will he seen the horrid de
tails of the sufferings and death of those they loved ! In eve
ry wave which dashes on our shore, will be seen a tear shed 
in life's lust agony I Every boat that meets the eye will tell 
tbe tale of boats no more to return I The vi!;ions that come 
to them when others slet>p, will tell them of mangled bodil.'s 
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dashed on a frozen shore I The curtaiu which once eBoloeed 
aall that their heart would wo1'8hip, will in the sil$nt night be 
druwn aside by forms disfigured, and but half human ! Aa 
the U-rns of the coree are extended · toward their husband or 
wife, there will drop from them living, crawling creatures that 
will curdle the blood I Every memento of lost wife or dangb. 
ter, will again and again strike a pang to their bleeding heart& 
Sufferings too intense for endurance, will beg for a pall to 
shroud from the memory and the heart, images on which rea
son cannot safely dwell, and madness may at last obliterate I 
To have saved the lives of their children, more than one pa· 
rent would have devoted the sacrifice of their own. Mystery 
and doubt may aeeail aome, but hope, and fuith, and resigna
tion point for relief to other spheres. Philosophy and reli
gion have inve .. ted this event with all the solemnity that inspi
ration can give ; but the teachings of the greatest minds sink 
into insignificance compared with the language nttered from 
on high. 

The virtues practised here, and the affection!! enshrined in 
the heart, will increase and atrengthen in scenes above, or we 
live in vain. The world invested with its beauty, will ever 
draw the mind from reflection, and from virtue; but events of 
tmch deep import are sure to remind us that life is true to ita 
original dll8ign, only when the eye ia on a life to come. Phi· 
losopby assures us that all things change, and it assures ua 
that nothing i.8 destroyed ; annihilation is a word without a 
meaning. 

That pure life can have no end is equally the teaching of 
sound philosophy and pure religion. Philosophy, religion, 
literature, learning, and inspiration, belong equally to the phi
losopher, the theologian, and the novelist. To invest this life 
with the dignity that its connection with a life to come must 
invest it, is the purpose of all that philosophy, religion, litera· 
ture, learning, and in,.pil'ation can bestow. The lcs.'!ODS of the 

Digitized by Goog I e 



l'ESPOTISK. 463 

pulpit are addreseed to the heart ; the novelist addressee the 
understanding through the heart. A sermon reaches hundreds 
and is forgotten ; tales of fiction will be read by the intellec
tual, while im'agination soars from earth to heaven. Life is 
crowded with vice and soft'ering, and fiction need not portray 
scenes of vice. _Fiction rightly directed, will show us lives that 
all wonld emulate. Virtue enshrined in living form!, will in· 
terest when saints are forgotten. If every tale of fiction can 
enshrine one virtue in the reader's heart, half the vice and suf. 
fering may be driven from this favored country. 

Progreee is atamped on the intellect by the Deity. Light 
Ulat 1irat gleamed in early darkness, sheds but a more feeble 
ray in this intellectual age. Light and truth repel the chains 
that superstition fixed early on the minds of men. Every dis
covery of man shows us a more close alliance with the Crea
tor, and is the true revelation of the great Architect of all 
created things. If superstition was born in days of ignorance 
and of dogmas, it should have no exitJtence when light bas re
vealed the law11 of Providence and the sure existence of a 
God .. This conviction repels all aid from dogmas, and regardat 
them as clogs to intellectual light and pure faith. The reli
gion that enjoins. a faith that intellect repels, has shrouded the 
world in darkness, and would ever keep it there. Faith, guid
ed by the light of the intellect, will, when dogmas and their 
votaries are expelled, guide men upward and onward in purity 
to a life to come. 
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