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INTRODUCTION

The old lady of Boston of classical memory, who
going a little way afield to be asked by a benighted
person what kind of a place Boston was, replied,
“ Bless you! Boston is not a place; it is a sentiment,”’
might just as well have been nurtured in the proud lap
of Philadelphia. There are Brahmins in the Quaker
City. Indeed, it is doubtful if there is another place in
which sentiment is a stronger force; a place which its
people leave with so many pangs and yearn for so
deeply while absent, until they can find a way to return
to its streets and homes, and its sedate and wholesome
pleasures. Afflicted though it be with unclean streets,
paved with round stones, now happily a provincialism
of the past; vile water and politics; a climate hot and
cold, wet and dry, by sudden turns of natural fate, its
history and its present state are beloved by its citizens.
No community in America has the same compelling
power over its inhabitants. Nowhere else does pride
of race, family, house, demesne, vocation and religion
unto the earliest generations call up such recollec-
tions, furnish material for so much social converse, or
so deeply influence each daily thought and action as in
Pennsylvania’s great city and the flourishing counties
and towns that stretch away on every side.

Singularly enough, with this pride boasting has
never had companionship. There is something of dis-

dain in the mood of the Philadelphian meeting one
xi



o INTRODUCTION

who does not know and love his city even as he himself
knows and loves it,— just as the Englishman in silence
scorns a scoffer. The true Philadelphian understands
the strength of his attachment for his own little earthly
coign; he knows that out of his city have come men
great and valuable in the service of the nation and of
mankind, in every branch of human doing. The city
has had its statesmen, soldiers, jurists, scientists and
its literary men — poets, philosophers and novelists.
It is still contributing its fair portion to the literature
of the country. But with the spirit of the place, what
its people have done may be forgotten in the rivalries
of Boston and Indiana, and Philadelphians themselves,
although inwardly convinced of an honorable history,
may sometimes lack exact knowledge of the cause of
their secret boast.

It has been my pleasant task in these chapters to in-
dicate by rather rapid sketches what has been achieved
by the writers and publishers, the book writers and
book makers, of a city which with its environs in the
early time was the seat of so many active dissenting
theologies; which for years was the capital of all the
American colonies and later of the young states, being
the birthplace of two writings that will always rank as
the first of national documents — the Declaration of
Independence and the Constitution of the United
States; and which afterward for long was the unques-
tioned literary centre of the republic. It is every-
where agreed that Philadelphia was the focus of
literary interest in this country during the later colonial
time, the Revolutionary period, and subsequently, until
the capital was removed to the city of Washington for
which axemen had laboriously hewn a place in the
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new District of Columbia. It is commonly forgotten
that in the first half of the nineteenth century, Phila-
delphia was the principal American publishing centre,
both for books and periodicals, if its native writers
were fast being eclipsed by those of New York and
New England. This was the time when Poe, Whit-
tier, Lowell and other authors were led to the city to
swell today the interesting memories of its literary
past.

That New England, as is frequently asserted in
Pennsylvania, had the important advantage of cohe-
siveness which has always been lacking in Philadelphia,
it is necessary to admit. The people were more homo-
geneous than those who followed Penn to his wilder-
ness. They understood, sympathized and supported
each other. In Pennsylvania, on the other hand,
there were stubborn and crotchety religionists, not of
one but of many kinds, of many races and speaking
many tongues. Nothing but Quaker toleration could
have kept the colony on the banks of the Delaware and
the Schuylkill on an even keel; indeed the peace-
loving disposition of this goodly people was at times
most sorely tried. From such an admixture of races
with their various religions, political notions and social
standards, has the Pennsylvanian come, but he has a
character today that is all his own. The Quakers in
their broad brims, and the drab Quakeresses in their
long pleat-bonnets and gowns guiltless of ruffle or fur-
below, are little seen upon the city’s streets, even at
Yearly Meeting time when the surrounding towns send
their delegates to increase its Friendly population.
Even in West Chester, Wilmington, Haddonfield and
outlying places in which the Quaker long predominated,
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he seems to be disappearing to return no more forever.
Nevertheless he lives in the hearts and homes of the
Pennsylvania people. Fused with the German sec-
tarians, religious free thinkers and dissidents like the
Quakers; the tempery and belligerent Scotch-Irish and
others Gaels; the more formal Church of England
men — there has been developed a type of American
who loves his home, cherishes his ideals, writes of
what he has seen and learned and lived through in his
own neighborhood. He does not look upon the out-
sider as a barbarian, but he knows that he is where he
ought to be and that his traditions are the traditions
of his place and his people.

I have not deceived myself in the thought that I
have made a complete record of the literary activity in
two centuries and a quarter in and about the city, and
names which should have been included may not be
found here. The writer of the eighteenth century
would not have loomed very prominently in the nine-
teenth, and conversely those who can receive no men-
tion in the nineteenth may not have been the inferiors
of those who seemed to shine so brilliantly in an earlier
age. Achievement is a relative thing and where
there are few to write at all, even those who do it ill
attain much prominence.

“As it is the commendation of a good huntsman
to find game in a wide wood, so it is no imputation if
he hath not caught all,” we are told by Plato and
this thought may excuse my study for its incomplete-
ness at many points. Nothing has of course been said
of Philadelphia writers who are still living and a full
share of attention may not have been given to some
recently dead, whose place in our letters is still envel-
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oped in obscurity. The reader will perhaps agree,
however, that enough have been found to create a nu-
merous galaxy and to establish the city’s claim to a
higher place in American literature than is usually ac-
corded it, even in the house of its friends. What its
future position may be it is vain to prophesy, but in
the echoes and footprints of the past may perhaps be
found some augury of returning grandeur.

The reader will agree, too, if he follow the book
to its end, that no local attachment or pride of soil has
tempered the writer's criticisms, though these intro-
ductory words may promise much sounding phrase to

the advantage of a particular neighborhood.
E, P. O.
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THE LITERARY HISTORY OF
PHILADELPHIA

CHAPTER 1
AS IT WAS IN THE BEGINNING

It is declared by those who have had experience in
the writing and publishing of biographies of the
Quaker founder of Pennsylvania, that his life is not
a matter of marked interest to the present generation
of book readers. Philadelphia boasts few recollections
of William Penn except as a wealthy lord proprietor of
virgin American land which he sold and leased to all
men on liberal terms, setting up and administering
here what was for its time a most wise and tolerant
system of government. We know of the homes in
which he dwelt, the barge in which six oarsmen pro-
pelled him to the city from Pennsbury Manor, his es-
tate upon the banks of the Delaware five miles above
Bristol, and the pomp and display of his life so irre-
concilable with the social customs and outward forms
later observed by the members of his religious sect.
We have the streets and squares he gave us and many
of the names of our places and thoroughfares are of
his selection. His scholarly attainments are recognized
ungrudgingly, but few perhaps are ready to believe him
a master of a clear, forceful, literary prose style.

William Penn’s writings all taken together, and in-

1
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cluding his letters and public papers, as they have been
selected for publication, fill several large volumes.
These for the most part have lost their savor, although
his * Fruits of Solitude,” admirable reflections written
out while languishing in an English prison, abundantly
deserves the attention of readers today. Robert Louis
Stevenson on his way around the world to recover the
physical strength needed to keep the lamp of genius
burning within his frail frame, carried with him in his
pocket all through the streets of San Francisco, this
book of Penn’s, perusing and re-perusing it in street
cars and ferry boats when he was ‘‘sick unto death.”
“ While just now we are so busy and intelligent,” said
Stevenson, ** there is not the man living, no, nor recently
dead, that could put with so lovely a spirit so much
honest kind wisdom into words.” *

“ Never marry but for love,” wrote Penn, *‘ but see
that thou lovest what is lovely. If love be not thy
chiefest motive thou wilt soon grow weary of a married
state and stray from thy promise to search out thy
pleasures in forbidden places. Let not enjoyment
lessen, but augment affection; it being the basest of
passions to like when we have not what we slight when
we possess.’’

Of such wisdom and morality, becomingly expressed,
are Penn’s ‘‘ Fruits” of a term in an English prison
cell.

Landing with the Quaker founder, or soon after-
ward, on the present site of Philadelphia, then without
a house where a million and a half abide today, Wil-
liam Bradford was introduced to Penn’s colony. Brad-
ford brought with him a press, type, or “ letters "’ as he

* Stevenson’s Letters, Vol. I, p. 232.
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called them, and all the apparatus necessary at that
day for printing on white paper. He was born in
Leicestershire, learning his trade in London with An-
drew Sowle, a prominent bookseller and publisher dur-
ing the Commonwealth and the Restoration, and mar-
ried his employer’s daughter in the way of the diligent
young man in the Sunday School tale. He came out
to America to find fortune, and set up his press in the
neighborhood of Philadelphia,— Burlington, Byberry
or Chester (accounts vary)— establishing himself in the
city proper about 1688. The first employment for one
of his guild in such a colony at such a day, was in
printing the proceedings of religious bodies, the tracts
of religious controversialists, and the charters and laws
of the young government. Bradford was a Quaker
and soon made a number of contracts with the Meeting
that were lucrative to him, though not without repeat-
edly threatening to take himself and his press back to
England if support were not accorded him more gener-
ously. He early projected an American edition of the
Bible, but most of the Friends, being men of substance
had brought this book with them to the colony and
gave no encouragement to the undertaking.

Shortly, he became involved in the unhappy conten-
tion that arose in the early history of the Society of
Friends between George Keith and the other leaders
of the Meeting in America. Keith was a Scotchman,
brought up a Presbyterian. For some reason he joined
the Friends, and came to America to settle first
in the Jerseys whence he was called a little later to
become head master of a school which the Quakers
had recently established in Philadelphia, existing still
today in Twelfth Street as the William Penn Charter
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School. He was able and aspiring and it was thought
that at George Fox’s death in 1690 he desired to wear
the founder’s mantle. At any rate, some of his ene-
mies charged him with cherishing such an ambition.
Embittered in spirit, he attempted to lead a separatist
movement. While the question will always be in dis-
pute, it will occur to impartial investigators that the
schism Keith attempted to create was not very different
from that effected by Elias Hicks's exertions in the nine-
teenth century, a less able but a more sincere man,
whereby unhappily the Society was split in twain even
as to neighborhoods and families. When Bayard
Taylor’'s Quakeress secured her father’s consent to
marry her lover —

“ Indeed, ’twas not the least of shocks,
For Benjamin was Hicksite and father Orthodox.”

Keith, however, aimed to incline the Society to
greater orthodoxy while Hicks used his influence in
the other direction. It was charged of Keith that he
“ preached two Christs,” and that he questioned the
“sufficiency of the light,” the guiding principle in Qua-
kerism, demanding a ‘‘ confession of faith ” and other
religious forms of the older churches. The Quakers
of the day would have none of this; they controlled the
government of Pennsylvania which was a complete the-
ocracy, and he was commanded to preach no longer,
being formally disowned both in this country and Eng-
land. Keith carried his controversy to the stage of
print and found attention at the hands of Cotton
Mather and the New England tractarians as well as in
Philadelphia.

Bradford printed his friend’s appeal to the Yearly
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Meeting, which was declared to be * a malicious and

seditious paper.”” He was clapped into jail, his type
was seized and an innkeeper who offered for sale a few
copies of the pamphlet was arrested also, quite in the
manner of modern Germany. The most opprobrious
epithets were uttered upon both sides, by Keithians
and anti-Keithians, while Bradford lay for months in
his cell, awaiting trial at the hands of Quaker judges
and a Quaker jury.

Prior to this experience, Bradford had incurred the
displeasure of the government for publishing Daniel
Leeds’s almanac which was said to contain * light, fool-
ish and unsavory paragraphs,” not becoming to the
colony, and he had been compelled to surrender all
unsold copies of the publication for destruction by the
authorities, after being paid £4 as a douceur. Now
he had very much more painful proof of the illiberality
of the government of the Quaker province toward the
press, and being released from custody through a
change of administration (the jury had disagreed
though left for long by the court in a cold room with-
out food or tobacco) he made his way in good time to
New York, where he became crown printer and an
honored citizen. So greatly valued were his services
that the city to which Philadelphians banished him
found the opportunity in the midst of our absorbing
Civil War, on May 18, 1863, to celebrate the two hun-
dredth anniversary of his birth, replacing his old and
broken tomb in Trinity church-yard with a new stone,
amid ceremonies which included a procession of sur-
pliced priests and choir boys, with invocations and a
chant at the grave. All traffic ceased for a time in
Broadway by order of the city authorities and there
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were orations and receptions, Pennsylvania being repre-
sented by a suitable delegation sent out by its active and
useful Historical Society.

As for Keith, he went home, joined the Church of
England in 1700, and afterward came out to America
as a missionary to convert the Quakers to his new
faith. In this work he failed and his reward seems
to have been about as great as was Benedict Arnold’s
for another kind of apostasy.

For a few years after Bradford’s departure from an
ungrateful community, Philadelphia had no printing
press, which the Friends sorely regretted. They soon
adopted measures to secure another and one which
should be under their own management. They en-
gaged a Hollander, Reynier Jansen by name, to man-
age the machinery and type imported from England,
but their patronage was not valuable. The Friends
were never as disputatious in matters theological as
the adherents of many sects; for example, the writers
of which the Mathers were the chief in Massachusetts.
Nor were they vigorous as missionaries. It was their
object to worship in peace in their own way and they
sought not to impose their doctrines upon other men
unwillingly. The essential feature of their faith being
the idea that man could secure all that was good for
him to have through an inward flash, they were at first
not very friendly to books or schools, and had com-
plete distrust of hired and ordained ministers learned
in theology. Indeed, the scholars among their con-
verts tried to rid themselves of their knowledge in a
curious effort to make themselves ‘‘ empty vessels,”
ready to reccive the word and do the bidding of the
Lord.
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But the doctrines of George Fox, regarding the in-
ward light and the need of turning the left cheek to
him who should smite the right, were not entirely suf-
ficient to prevent the writing of tracts and books by
the Friends. These were descriptive of the colony,
designed to entice others into the Quaker wilderness,
and of a religious nature. The most prominent of the
early Quaker writers was Caleb Pusey, who wrote de-
fending the Society of Friends against Keith, and upon
other questions. He was a native of Berkshire, Eng-
land, and originally had been a Baptist. He settled in
this country in 1682 and was visited by Penn in his
little stone house, still standing on Chester Creek near
old Upland, now the city of Chester, the first Quaker
settlement on the Delaware. Today in Delaware
County, it was earlier in Chester County and from
Pusey, literary historians of that county, so prolific
of distinguished names in American science and let-
ters, trace the record of a kind of Athenian grandeur
through Benjamin West, Bayard Taylor, Thomas
Buchanan Read, George Lippard, Daniel G. Brinton,
William Darlington, and other authors and scien-
tists. He had a prominent part in administering
the theocracy created under the Penn charters and died
near Kennett Square, in the confines of the Chester
County of today, in 1726 at the age of seventy-six.
His publications are of no conceivable interest at this
day and his chief claim to our attention is the work he
performed in assembling much of the material later
incorporated in Robert Proud’'s History of Pennsyl-
vania. \

Pennsylvania’s first contributor of a vital writing to
that body of literature which makes up the Quaker
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theology, in so far as the Society can be held to have
one, is Thomas Chalkley. He came first to Mary-
land in 1700, whence after a winter he reached Phila-
delphia, long his home except for his frequent adven-
turous, even perilous, journeys by land and sea as a
missionary, and his absences in pursuit of his worldly
calling as a merchant and ship-captain. He often
combined his business with the preaching of the Word
of God. He visited the Southern colonies and trav-
clled unarmed, alone or with but one or two compan-
ions, among the Indians of New York and New Eng-
land at the time waging relentless war upon the set-
tlers. On such occasions he was never molested, being
recognized by the savages as one apart from other
white men. He visited the Barbadoes and the Ber-
mudas, and died on the Island of Tortola, one of the
Virgin Islands, while engaged in missionary service.
His home in the later years of his life was near Frank-
ford on the banks of the Delaware. He lived at first
in an old-fashioned brick house with a hipped roof on
Frankford Creek, then in “ Chalkley Hall ”’ nearby, a
fine large edifice long occupied by Mrs. Edward Weth-
erill until it was despoiled as a country home by the
erection of the Pennsylvania Railroad’s Delaware River
bridge. It was of this *“ old Abraham of Quakerism,”
as Whittier called him, that the Quaker poet wrote
after visiting the * Hall” in 1838 :—

* Far away beneath New England’s sky,
E’en when a boy
Following my plough by Merrimac’s green shore,
His simple record I have pondered o’er
With deep and quiet joy.”
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Chalkley’s journal, which is an interesting account
of his travels, was published with some religious essays
in a fat volume, by order of the Philadelphia Monthly
Meeting of Friends, by Benjamin Franklin in 1749,
and it has been reprinted repeatedly. The moral aus-
terity of this famous Quaker preacher was not excelled
by any of New England's early Puritans. He de-
nounced the playing cards, which have amused men for
so many centuries, as ‘‘ engines of Satan” and declared
with the Waldenses that ‘“ as many paces or steps as
the man or woman takes in the dance, so many paces
or steps they take toward Hell.”

The descriptive writers of most note at this early
period were Jonathan Dickenson and Gabriel Thomas.
Dickenson’s work is strongly religious, as is abundantly
indicated by the name of his best known writing,
“ God’s Protecting Providence Man’s Surest Help and
Defence in Times of the Greatest Difficulty and Most
Eminent Danger.” He was an English Quaker of parts
who sailed with his family and slaves for Pennsylvania
by way of Jamaica, being wrecked upon the Florida
coasts. He finally reached Philadelphia, himself and
retinue intact, escaping the * devouring waves of the
sea "’ and the * devouring jaws of inhumane cannibals,”
later to become Chief Justice of the province. His
moving narrative has been reprinted many times and it
has been translated into at least one foreign tongue,
the Dutch.

Gabriel Thomas was the representative of another
type of Quaker, not too drab of color, probably the
first Pennsylvania humorist. After living in Philadel-
phia for seventeen years he visited London and pub-
lished in 1698 * An Historical and Geographical Ac-
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count of the Province and Country of Pennsylvania
and of West Jersey.” It is a very seductive descrip-
tion of * this noble spot of earth” to which Penn and
his friends had come, where the air was found to be as
“delicate, pleasant and wholesome” as in France.
Thomas discovered here the bull frog which * makes
a roaring noise hardly to be distinguished from that
well known of the beast from whom it takes its name;”
and “that wonder of stones, the salamander-stone,
found near Brandywine River, having cotton veins
within it which will not consume in the fire though held
there a long time,”— a bland description of the pecu-
liar properties of asbestos ore. The social state of the
new colony did not escape his attention. ‘* Of lawyers
and physicians I shall say nothing,” our writer explains,
‘““because this country is very peaceable and healthy.
Long may it so continue and never have occasion for
the tongue of the one or the pen of the other, both
equally destructive of men’s estates and lives.”

Of many Englishmen in the colony in the early time
whose literary activity was confined to the reading of
books, translation from the classics, verse-making and
the writing of essays and private journals, there were
none so worthy of note as Thomas Lloyd and James
Logan. Lloyd was an Oxford graduate and reached
Philadelphia in 1683, being Penn’s principal repre-
sentative in the colony for several years. He it was
to whom the founder wrote on shipboard, when re-
turning to England in 1684, this parting message for
communication to the colonists: ‘ And thou Philadel-
phia, the virgin settlement of this province named be-
fore thou wert born, what love, what care, what service
and what travail has there been to bring thee forth and
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preserve thee from such as would abuse and defile
thee.”

Lloyd with Penn had the city’s greatest good at
heart and combatted all defilement by those not nursed
at the breast and baptized in the spirit of the place.
He became involved prominently in the proceedings
taken against Keith and died in 1694.

Logan was born in Ireland of Scotch parents and
although without the university training of Lloyd, he
had been well schooled in Greek, Latin and Hebrew
while still a young boy. He came out as Penn’s sec-
retary in 1699, on the founder’s second visit to the
colony, and was left in charge of the proprietor’s in-
terests in America. Right faithfully and well was his
task performed. Logan was entrusted with many high
offices by the people of Pennsylvania and he became
a citizen of great value to the country. Breaking a
thigh bone when still not an old man, he was crippled
for life and retired for his literary pursuits to his estate
of five hundred acres, five miles outside the town, at
Stenton, the mansion upon it near Wayne Junction in
Germantown being still today one of the principal points
of historical interest in Philadelphia. There he re-
ceived large deputations of Indians who camped for
days at a time upon his estate, made treaties, leased
and sold lands, and conferred with his fellow law-
givers of the province. He corresponded with the
principal scholars of Europe in English and Latin inter-
changeably; accumulated many books, the foundation
of the Loganian Library, now a part of the Philadel-
phia Library; interested himself in the natural sciences;
published treatises on serious subjects in America and
Europe and translated several classical writings.  Fis
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published work in the classics includes his rather fa-
mous rendering of Cicero’s * Cato Major, or Dis-
course on Old Age,”’ printed by Franklin, and his
translation of ‘‘ Cato’s Moral Distichs " into English
verse. Much of his work which was not published has
been handed down to us in manuscript.

His grandson, Dr. George Logan, of Stenton, who
was for a term a United States Senator from Pennsyl-
vania, a sympathizer with the French revolutionists,
and a democrat of the most radical and fervent variety,
being as much of a people lover as his grandfather
was an aristocrat, married Deborah, a granddaughter
of Penn'’s friend, Isaac Norris. It was for Debby
Norris that Sally Wister wrote the sprightly and en-
tertaining journal which is so much enjoyed by readers
of this day.

It was reserved for Deborah ILogan to rescue
James Logan’s letters and manuscripts from rats, the
mould and general oblivion. At great pains this re-
markable woman copied thousands of pages which she
found in the cubby-holes and other garret rooms at
Stenton, interpolating many personal remarks and ex-
planations. This manuscript is now in safe keeping
in the fireproofs of Philadelphia libraries and is an en-
during monument to the name of Logan in Pennsyl-
vania.

Although we are anticipating, it may here be noted
that Mrs. Logan’s services as an historian were con-
siderable, and to verify facts and secure reminiscences
of people and events of the past, John F. Watson, the
annalist, who lived in Germantown, long made daily
visits to the mistress of Stenton, then in the autumn
of her life. Deborah Logan wrote some verse which
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would have rung well in the century in which her
grandfather lived, so little prolific in America of good
or even mediocre poetry. She enjoyed the sonnet, a
form, however, she remarked, which seemed * to put
the muse into corsets.” Imitative in her style in a
striking degree and without much fancy, this good old
Philadelphia Quakeress, gifted in an unusual way with
an interest in literary affairs and the love of truth in
research, and as a commentator, left much by which she
will be remembered in her own city, if not in a larger
field.*

The Quakers, if their leaders really wished to cen-
sorize the issues of Bradford’s press and drive him to
more favoring neighborhoods, were not long to be rid
of him, for in 1712 his son Andrew, a young man who
had been born in Philadelphia, returned to that city
with the encouragement and pecuniary support of his
father, setting up a press which enjoyed the direction
of members of the Bradford family until we were well
forward in the nineteenth century. In addition to the
printing and selling of books, pamphlets and tracts
Andrew Bradford began in 1719 the publication of the
‘ American Weekly Mercury,” the first newspaper to
be issued in the Middle Colonies and the third in the
British Provinces in America. Andrew Bradford’s
operations on several occasions were censorized, as his
father’s had been, and once his home and printing office
were searched and he was put into prison for some
harmless criticism uttered against the government.

For a time, near the end of his life, he had associ-
ated with him in his business his nephew William

* Mrs. Logan was the first woman to be elected to membership in
the Historical Society of Pennsylvania.
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Bradford. The latter's aunt, Andrew Bradford’s wife
by a second union, was an ambitious matchmaker and
desired to marry him to one of her young kinswomen.
Such an alliance being against the youth’s inclinations,
he soon went to England, visiting the Sowles, his rel-
atives in London, who were still engaged in the pub-
lishing business, a season of experience and observation
of vast value to him in his future career in Philadelphia.
This William Bradford became the most prominent
and useful of the name in Pennsylvania. His uncle
dying, his aunt carried on the business for a time as
Cornelia Bradford; but to William the trade of the
house descended. His book-shop and printing-office
were situated first in Second Street between Chestnut
and Market Streets, and then at the corner of Front
and Market Streets, opposite that interesting centre of
trade, gossip and information, the London Coffee
House. In this neighborhood all the printing houses
and publishing offices of the time were situated.

In 1742 Bradford began the publication of the
“ Pennsylvania Journal,” which soon outdistanced
Franklin’s *“ Pennsylvania Gazette,” already established
for thirteen years, both by reason of its quality as a
newspaper and the business energy of its editor and
proprietor, who numbered among his subscribers be-
fore and during the Revolution the leading planters,
merchants, statesmen, soldiers and literati in all parts
of America. This paper in the hands of himself and
his descendants lived for nearly sixty years and its pub-
lication was continued into the nineteenth century by a
member of the family as the *“ True American.”

While the Bradford press secured much Quaker pat-
ronage, the Society gave not a little of its favor to
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Samuel Keimer, an odd, adventurous and entirely pre-
posterous person, who began to print in Philadelphia
early in the eighteenth century. By some he is re-
garded as the city’s first publisher, others who preceded
him being dismissed as mere printers. He reprinted
Steele’s * Crisis "’ and issued a translation of Epictetus
on Morals which is thought to have been the first
published translation of a classical writing in the col-
onies.

The Society of Friends early in the twenties invited
Keimer to reprint Sewel’s ‘ History of the People Called
Quakers ”’ which had just appeared in England. They
had first suggested the work to Bradford, but he hesi-
tated and decided at length to import the book.
Keimer meantime received the contract, sought sub-
scriptions, procured new type and finally, after nearly
five years, put his book upon the market to find that
Bradford had supplied it with the English edition, that
Franklin had maligned and sneered him out of public
confidence and respect; wherefore, his money gone, he
left the city for the West Indies. Franklin soon pro-
cured the newspaper Keimer had established in 1728,
the * Universal Instructor in all Arts and Sciences and
Pennsylvania Gazette,” and converted it into the ‘“ Penn-
sylvania Gazette” to become a better newspaper than
the colony had yet known, but one to which he never
gave much of himself. For this reason its rivals soon
compelled it to occupy a secondary place among the
journals of Philadelphia.

It has not been fair in the past, nor is it just today
to leave out of account the intellectual activity of the
Germans, who so soon followed the Quakers to Penn-
sylvania. Through the recent researches of indus-
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trious antiquarians * justice is being done to the mem-
ory of men like Pastorius, Kelpius, Beissel, Sower and
Christopher Dock. They spoke, wrote and printed in
another and a despised language. Indeed, many of
them were fluent masters of several languages, Latin,
Greek, French and other tongues as well as of their
own German (they were the flower of the Continental
universities) ; wherefore they were not understood by
the English colonists, for the most part men of less
erudition. There was a vast amount of ignorance
among the German immigrants, but some of the lead-
ers of the sects that had come here because of the re-
ligious freedom to be enjoyed in Pennsylvania, were
scholars of uncommon talent. Their interest was
chiefly given to hymn books, Bibles and devotional
works, but they issued controversial tracts and sermons,
and in the development of the printer’s and bookbind-
er’s art, were at first not behind their English rivals.
Their well-educated leaders died and they later be-
came a people noted for much stupidity, losing their
command of a written language, and indeed being sat-
isfied to communicate with each other through the me-
dium of a hybridized German-English dialect; but they
began well and by their services to letters in Philadel-
phia and its neighborhood are entitled to place in any
record of the city’s literary activities.

The earliest of the German immigrants, also the
most deserving of our remembrance in the history of
the city’s literary past, was Francis Daniel Pastorius,
Whittier's * Pennsylvania Pilgrim,” who settled in
Germantown soon after the * Welcome ”’ brought the

*For what is said here about the Pennsylvania Germans, the

writer is principally indebted to the studies of Samuel W. Penny-
packer, Julius F. Sachse and Oswald Seidensticker.
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first Quakers up the Delaware. He came hither on
the same ship as Thomas Lloyd with whom he con-
versed in Latin, likewise writing verses which were
dedicated to the English Quaker’s winsome daughters
who accompanied him to America. Beyond question,
Pastorius had greater literary attainments than any
Englishman who came to settle in the colony at
that early day. His grandfather, a man of education
and social position, was driven out of Erfurt, Germany,
by Gustavus Adolphus, dying of the exposure and
brutal flogging administered to him and his family by
that Northern crusader. A son, Melchior Adam, the
father of Francis Daniel, graduated as a Doctor of
Literature in Rome and gave his children the best edu-
cational opportunities afforded to young men of that
day upon the continent. Francis Daniel studied at the
Universities of Strasburg, Jena and Basle, graduating
in law at Altdorf. He came to Pennsylvania by the
usual route — via Cologne, Rotterdam and London —
in 1683 when thirty-two years of age, attracted to the
colony by reason of Penn’s travels beyond the Rhine.
He represented a German land company and was the
founder of that actively intellectual and now truly
beautiful suburb of Philadelphia, Germantown. That
employment being little lucrative and later failing him
altogether, he became a conveyancer, legal scrivener
and teacher. In 1688, in disgust with his learning
and the Philistinism of the world through which he
must pursue his way with what often seemed to him
to be very useless baggage (it all sounds very modern)
he wrote to a friend in Germany: “1I myself would
give one hundred rix dollars if the time I wasted upon
learning the Sperling physic and metaphysics and other
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unnecessary sophistical argumentationes and arguitiones,
I had devoted to engineer work or to book printing,
which would have been useful and valuable to me and
to my fellow Christians, rather than to physics, meta-
physics and Aristotelian Elenchi and Sylochismi by
which no savage or heathen can be brought to God,
much less a piece of bread can be procured.”

Pastorius composed verses in Latin, German and
English, and it is said could also speak, read and write
Greek, French, Dutch, Italian and Spanish. Before
the Friends in Philadelphia had yet become aroused
to the evils of slavery he, with some of his neighbors
in Germantown, protested against the ‘‘traffick of
mens-body,” especially as it concerned the selling of
Indians to planters in the Barbadoes. Pastorius left
in all seven printed writings, among them a primer, the
first school book to be prepared by an American writer
and published in the colonies. His unpublished works
numbered forty-three, including the manuscript of the
famous “ Alvearium ” or ‘‘ Bee Hive,” a vast encyclo-
pedic collection of matter in many languages, compiled
for the benefit of his children, of which Whittier
wrote :(—

‘“ At evening, while his wife put on her look
Of love’s endurance, from its niche he took
The written pages of his ponderous book.

“ And read in half the languages of man
His ‘ Rusca Apium,’ which with bees began
And through the gamut of creation ran.”

This work is still in the hands of his descendants,
having lately been deposited with the University of



AS IT WAS IN THE BEGINNING 19

Pennsylvania, and local historians have suggested the
printing of it in a number of volumes. *‘ Honey is
money,”’ Pastorius said, for which reason he committed
the writing to the attention and reading of his chil-
dren,— observing that ‘“‘a bee may gather honey and
spider poison from the same flower ”; that * the drip-
pings of the house eaves in time make a hole in a hard
stone,” and that ‘it is very bad cloath that by often
dipping will take no colour.” This book is a proof of
the industry and diligence of the author, if it testify
little as to the literary value of his work. He was,
however, a strong and forceful writer upon many sub-
jects. He was observant; he had humor, sincerity and
remarkable range. The feeling and strength which he
could impart when upon a religious subject is evi-
denced by an extract from a letter to a friend he had
left behind him in Germany. After describing some
of the discomforts of life in the wilderness as compared
with the pleasure of stone houses and the ‘ agreeable
food and drink ” of Germany, he continued :—

“If these above-mentioned considerations do not
seem too hard to you, then go, the sooner the better,
out of the European Sodom and think then of Lot’s
wife who indeed went forward with her feet but left
behind her heart and inclinations. Oh, worthy friend,
I wish indeed that with this eagle’s plume [he wrote
with a quill from an American eagle] I could express
to you the love I feel for you and indeed convince you
that it is not a mere lip-love but one which wishes
more good to you than to myself. My heart is bound
unto yours in a bond of love. Let us now grow to-
gether like trees which the right hand of God has
planted by streams of water so that we bring forth not
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only leaves but fruit at the proper time — the fruit of
repentance, the fruit of peace, the fruit of justice.
For of what advantage is such a useless tree? Although
the Gardener spares it for some years longer, digs and
works about it with all care, he at last, when it shows
no improvement, cuts it down and casts it into the
fire.”

Pastorius was a vigorous advocate of his * German-
opolis,” as he called his settlement in the new world,
and looked not back as did the wife of Lot. He had
left the “ German land " with others, as he wrote in
Latin in the Germantown Grund und Lager-Buch,
Whittier translating it:—

“ And where the wild beast roams
In patience planned
New forest homes beyond the mighty sea,
There undisturbed and free
To live as brothers of one family.”

Two of the noblest architectural monuments of col-
onial Philadelphia, Old Swedes’ Church (Gloria Dei),
overlooking the shores and wharves of the Delaware in
a southern portion of the city, long ago abandoned as
a place of residence by the intellectual and the fash-
ionable; and Christ Church on Second Street, near Mar-
ket Street, are remarkable today for their great age.
When Evangeline landed in Philadelphia —

“ Distant and soft on her ear fell the chimes from the belfry of
Christ Church,
While intermingled with these across the meadows were
wafted
Sounds of psalms that were sung by the Swedes in their
church at Wicaco.”



AS IT WAS IN THE BEGINNING 21

But those edifices had not yet been built and there
were only Quaker meetings in Philadelphia when a
number of oddly clad Germans in long coarse robes,
leaning upon their pilgrim staffs, appeared in the
streets of the city. 'They were objects of a vast amount
of curiosity. Their leader, Zimmerman, had died be-
fore they had embarked for America and Johannes
Kelpius became their magister. Proceeding to Ger-
mantown they found Pastorius and his settlers too
worldly for their tastes and sought homes among the
steep cliffs and dark glades overstrewn with boulders
and upgrown with hemlocks, in the valley of the Wissa-
hickon, now penetrated by the most beautiful public
drive in the environs of any city in the world. The pil-
grims found their tastes gratified here in the wildest
solitude —

“ Where thy sweetly murm’ring river
In its glad play
To the woods that round thee quiver
Weaves a fond lay.

“ Where the wild bird loves to listen
On its still wing
As thy silvery waters glisten,
And sweetly sing.” *

These Germans called themselves * The Contented
of the God Fearing Soul ” and were usually known to
other men as *“ The Society of the Woman in the Wil-
derness,” a name which was derived from the twelfth
chapter of Revelation. They reached Philadelphia in
1694 and confidently awaited the Millennium, which

* Miss Waterman on “ Revisiting the Wissahickon” in “ Gentle-
man’s Magazine” Vol, III, p. 166.
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they believed would arrive in 1700. These German
mystics, Kelpius, Koster, the Falkners, Dr. Christopher
Witt and others, for a time had a kind of cloister or
tabernacle upon the western bank of the Wissahickon in
what they already called *“ Rocksborrow.”

““A mound-like hill covered with a strange edifice
built of stone with steep roofs and many windows and
a garden blooming far down into the glen. That is
the monastery in which the monks of Wissahikon long
ago worshipped God without a creed.” Thus in *‘ The
Rose of Wissahikon” wrote George Lippard, the
novelist, who used to wander lovingly over the ruins
of this strange house. Leaving their cloister the pil-
grims repaired often to caves and cabins where in
prayerful solitude and some physical suffering they
awaited manifestations of the Divine will. From
Whittier we hear of

“ Painful Kelpius, from his hermit den
By Wissahickon, maddest of good men.”

But Kelpius may not have been as mad as he seemed,
since he and many of his associates were men of uni-
versity training and great erudition. They knew sev-
eral languages and experimented in the sciences.
Their folly was religious and the Pietists were but a
few degrees farther advanced on the way of strange
worship than the members of other sects that arose in
such numbers in Europe, rapidly to send their repre-
sentatives to the shores of America. The Wissa-
hickon mystics cultivated herbs in their gardens,
practiced medicine, experimented in alchemy, seeking
an elixir of life, studied mathematics and astronomy,
and, without cost, imparted education to the children
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of Germantown. Kelpius died at thirty-five, having
contracted consumption while seeking communion with
God in his cold cave. The community was dispersed,
a few members continuing for years to occupy their
lonely cabins and becoming widely known among un-
believers as the ‘ Hermits of the Ridge.” One of their
number, Dr. Christopher Witt, removed to German-
town, where he planted a botanical garden, enjoying
the friendship of John Bartram, and noted botanists in
Europe. He also manufactured clocks, viewed the
stars through a telescope and cured disease with his
herbs and quicksets. Unlike Kelpius, the regimen
seemed to favor him and this old ascetic lived to be
ninety years old.

When the effects of these curious men were distrib-
uted, many of their old tomes upon ancient and me-
dizval learning found their way to Christ Church, where
they are still to be seen in a room in the tower, having
survived the search for gun wadding by British and
Revolutionists and the insects that in other centuries as
in this have been no respecters of books.

A rival body of German mystics, seceders from the
Dunker church, early established a community at Eph-
rata in Lancaster County. These men, led by Conrad
Beissel, an ignorant man (he had been a journeyman
baker in a small town in Germany), sought spiritual
regeneration in monkish life in what they called *“ The
Community of the Solitary.” Beissel, whatever his
limitations, had the power to lead, preach and write,
and he numbered in his group hymnists, linguists,
printers and bookbinders. A cloister was built, the
remains of which are still to be seen, and the religious
experiment concerns this narrative only as it served to
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develop literary interest on this continent both inde-
pendently and in connection with the leaders at Ger-
mantown. A friend of Beissel's in Germany, Chnsto-
pher Saur (soon spelled Sauer and later Sower), had
come to this country and after briefly visiting Phila-
delphia, also settled in Lancaster County, where he be-
came a farmer. Sower's wife left him to join Beissel's
mystics, who were of both sexes, and deprived of her
aid, he gave up the life of a2 frontier husbandman, re-
moving in 1731 with his ten-year-old son Christopher
to Germantown, to earn his living at a trade. He be-
came a clockmaker, but had various vocations, as the
place was then too small well to support him at a single
pursuit. He afiliated with the Dunkers in whose little
meeting house on the Main Street a brass tablet to the
memory of the first and second Chnistopher Sower was
placed in 1899. His religious friends urged him to
set up a printing press. He procured type in Europe
for 2 German “ Buchdruckery” and was soon well
furnished with the faclities for publishing tracts, al-
manacs, newspapers and books. The Sowers became
to the Germans what the Bradfords had been and still
were to the English colonists.

On account of his relations with the Ephrata com-
munity, the Germantown printer was commissioned to
publish a collection of 650 hymns, many of them com-
posed by Beissel and the Ephrata brethren, and chris-
tened incomprehensibly (to all Englishmen at least)
the “ Weyrauchs Huagel” (literally Mountain of
Prayer). This work was successfully accomplished,
though not without unhappy disagreements, since
Sower thus early attempted to exercise the publisher’s
privilege of censorizing his author’s manuscript, the
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beginning of a dispute that led to the establishment of
a separate press at Ephrata.

Sower, following the example of the English pub-
lishers, soon had his almanac, and on August 20, 1739,
began to issue the first successful German newspaper 1n
America, 2 small publication of four pages, * Der
Hoch Deutsch Pensylvanische Geschicht-Schreiber,” a
name afterward changed to the * Pensylvanische Be-
richte,” and still later * Die Germantauner Zeitung.”
Franklin had started a German paper in 1732, but
the undertaking failed, like many of the enterprises of
so active a projector and organizer, although today we
are prone to suppose that his assocation with any
movement meant its immediate success. This paper,
called * Die Philadelphische Zeitung,” was to be an
edited translation of Franklin’s English paper, the
“ Gazette,” by Louis Timothée, afterward the first
librarian of the Philadelphia Library. It had a very
brief life and the field was ripe for the harvest when
Sower, seven years later, asked the support of the Ger-
man colonists for his journal.

Sower's greatest performance, however, was his
Bible. He issued three editions, in 1743, 1763 and
1776, before there was another reprint of the Scrip-
tures in any European language upon this continent.
Then in 1782 Robert Aitken, also a Philadelphia pub-
lisher, issued the first American edition in the English
tongue. It is true that William Bradford, as early as
in 1687, had proposed an edition to the Friends; but
his suggestion came to naught, and to Sower must the
credit be given for what was, for the time, a very im-
portant achievement in publishing. He advertised his
undertaking in his almanac and newspaper, and spread
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prospectuses through the country by the teamsters, as
they travelled the Pennsylvania roads past the German
farmhouses. Each subscriber was to pay a half crown
in advance, since because of a lack of capital he was
compelled to * borrow,” as he expressed it, to carry on
his ambitious work. He explained that the paper
alone would cost seven shillings six pence for each
Bible. The book when completed would be sold at
twelve shillings, unbound, with an extra charge for the
binding, according to the kind of leather used and the
quality of the workmanship. Bradford, it is to be
noted, had proposed to sell his Bible at twenty shillings
to subscribers and twenty-six shillings to other pur-
chasers.

Sower began printing in 1742, having imported
much new type from Frankfort-on-the-Main. The
work was carried on, it is said, in a building behind his
home on the site now occupied by a house numbered
5253 Main Street. The paper, which was an item of
cost of so much importance, was at the time difficult
to procure. There were but two or three paper mills
in the colony, the oldest of these having been es-
tablished by William Ryttinghuisen, a Mennonite
preacher from Holland and the grandfather of David
Rittenhouse, the ingenious inventor and astronomer of
the Revolutionary period. It stood in a little glade,
the path of a rivulet called * Paper Mill Run” that
trickles into the Wissahickon through what is now a
part of Germantown and near the spot where the her-
mits had their caves, but upon the other bank of the
stream. FEach sheet of paper must be made separately
from rags pounded to a pulp by trip hammers in stone
mortars. Three men in a day could produce only four
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and a half reams of sheets measuring twenty by thirty
inches. Being scarce, Franklin not seldom monopo-
lized the supply and other printers must pay him an
exorbitant price. Sower, it is said, solicited rags from
the people for at least some of the paper needed for
his Bible. He made the ink from linseed oil expressed
at Ephrata, which was mixed with soot from the chim-
neys of Germantown, boiling the ingredients in a vat
in a meadow where the fumes would not offend the
sense of smell of the citizens. Four pages were
laboriously printed at a time upon a handpress, the
paper being then hung from poles to dry. The work
was a quarto of 1267 pages and it was finished in one
year and a half. As he saw his work ended, it is said
that the pious old Dunker publisher crossed his hands
over his breast, raised his eyes, and exclaimed, * Thank
God, it is finished.”

The book was no sooner completed than Henry Mel-
chior Muhlenberg, the prominent Lutheran leader, sent
out from Halle, usually called the * Patriarch ” to dis-
tinguish him from his three sons who were also well-
known divines, attacked it, charging that Sower had
interpolated a number of theological observations of
his own. This dispute raged hotly and it was nineteen
years before the first edition of 1200 copies was sold.
The first Christopher Sower was then five years dead
and ensuing issues were made by his only son Christo-
pher Sower 2d.

Soon the Sowers printed in the English language, as
well as in German. They made a reprint in 1749 of
Thomas 4 Kempis. The motto of the house, “ To the
Glory of God and for the Good of Mankind,” appeared
upon many publications, and its service to American
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letters in the eighteenth century in Pennsylvania is not
to be estimated lightly.

The Dunkers were non-combatants and their course
in the Revolutionary War caused them to be regarded
with suspicion by zealous patriots. Christopher Sower
2d, who was a bishop of the church, was arrested as a
spy in 1778, smeared with paint, prodded with bayo-
nets and taken before the Provost Guard. His life
was spared him only because of the intercession of
General Washington, his property was confiscated, and
he died in poverty, a dependent upon the charity of his
friends, near Norristown, Pa. His sons followed the
British army upon its departure from Philadelphia,
Christopher Sower 3d becoming for a time a king's
printer in England, and later enjoying a lucrative office
in connection with the post-office in Nova Scotia. After
the war the house was reorganized and Charles G.
Sower, in the direct line in the fifth generation, in 1844
entered the business. As Sower and Barnes, Sower,
Barnes and Company, Sower, Barnes and Potts, Sower,
Potts and Company, and since 1888 the Christopher
Sower Company, under which name the business is still
conducted at 614 Arch Street, the firm gained much
repute in the school-book trade. It is held to be the
oldest publishing house in America.

Many of the Ephrata brethren lived for long periods
in Germantown while Sower was issuing the great
Hymn Book. They supplied some of the paper for the
Sower Bible and bound many copies of the book for
subscribers in Lancaster County. Because of disputes,
however, and for other reasons, Beissel and his monks
determined to establish a printery of their own. It was
about 1740 that they set up in their cloister a press
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adapted to the use of both German and English types
and added a paper-mill and a book-bindery to their
little group of industries. Their issues are now the
most valuable of all American imprints. The largest
of the undertakings of these Lancaster County mystics
was * Der Blutige Schauplatz oder Martyrer Spiegel,”
the great Martyr Book compiled by Van Bragt, a Dutch
theologian. It was a more or less complete and en-
tirely horrible record of the devastations committed
upon Christians by flame, knife, rack, pinion, screw and
other instruments of torture. In the moral view of the
time of Mennonites and Dunkers, the young were im-
proved by a reading of such literature, and the Ephrata
brethren determined to translate the book from the
Dutch into High German. Fifteen monks under
Beissel’s direction were assigned to the task and the
work of translation, printing, binding and sale was
performed in about three years. The book was pub-
lished in 1748 and 1749. There was an edition of
some 1200 or 1300 copies and it was finished as a
massive folio of 1512 pages on thick paper in large
type. This was a greater achievement than Sower’s
printing of the Bible, and altogether the most note-
worthy performance in the early history of publishing
on the continent. The Martyr Book was not only the
largest book published up to that time in America; it
was the largest to make its appearance until after the
Revolution.

In still another field were the Germans of Philadel-
phia and its neighborhood pioneers. They have to
their credit the first book upon the subject of education.
It is entitled * Schulordnung” or * School Manage-
ment,” and was written by Christopher Dock, the
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schoolmaster of the Skippack. Dock, a pious Men-
nonite, came to America about 1714 and opened a
school on the Skippack in what is now Montgomery
County, teaching too for a time in Germantown. The
treatise was written in 1750, but through delays occa-
sioned by the author’s aversion to having it printed and
the publisher’s misfortune in losing or mislaying the
manuscript, it was not issued until 1769. The essay
was several times reprinted, as recently as in 1861.
This little work, together with some articles upon the
same subject in Sower’s magazine, affords interesting
insight into the system of school-keeping in vogue at
the time among Pennsylvania’s ‘ back inhabitants.”
The rules of conduct for Dock’s children may be read
to-day with unalloyed delight, both for their practical
shrewdness, and the quaint mode in which they are
expressed. Some of them follow:—

“ Dear child, accustom yourself to awaken at the
right time in the morning without being called, and as
soon as you are awake get out of bed without delay.”

“The bones or what remains over do not throw
under the table; do not put them on the table cloth, but
let them lie on the edge of the plate.”

‘ Picking the teeth with the knife or fork does not
look well and is injurious to the gums.”

‘It is not well to put back on the dish what you have
once had on your plate.”

“Do not stick the remaining bread in your pocket,
but let it lie on the table.”

“ Learn not to be delicate and overnice or to imagine
that you cannot eat this or that thing. Many must
learn to eat among strangers what they would not eat
at home.”
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The leaders of the Moravians, who came first to
Philadelphia and later settled at Bethlehem, Nazareth
and other places in the interior, were men of large intel-
lectual endowments and they had a zeal for their work
in excess of anything that had been seen in the colony
up to the time of their arrival. They found Pennsyl-
vania full of ‘‘infidels, scoffers and self-righteous
saints,” and under Augustus Gottlieb Spangenberg, for
a time a professor in the University of Halle, and
Count Nicholas Louis von Zinzendorf, upon whose
estate in Saxony the Moravian refugees had congre-
gated for their migration and who came out to America
himself in 1741, a new and fiery zeal was lent to re-
ligious discussion in Pennsylvania. Zinzendorf, of a
prominent noble German family, wealthy and of good
repute, soon put himself at the head of the sect in
Germany. He was radical to unwisdom and was ban-
ished from his home to become a missionary of more
energy than efficiency. Arriving in Philadelphia incog-
nito, it was soon discovered that he was no other than
the famous German reformer. He then determined to
change his name by legal process. After a hearing
before Governor Thomas, to whom he made his appli-
cation in Latin, in the presence of James Hamilton,
William Allen, William Peters, Benjamin Franklin,
Charles Willing and other prominent officers and citi-
zens, he received the privilege of using the name of
Lewis von Thiirnstein. It was his desire to unite all
the German sects in America upon common ground, on
the theory, however, that “ your ’doxy must be my
’doxy,” if it were to be anything like orthodoxy. He
called and presided over a number of general meetings
or synods, most of which were held in Germantown,
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with a diminishing representation from other churches
when his designs were fully comprehended. In a little
while he became the pastor of a Lutheran congregation,
founded in Philadelphia in 1730, which met in a barn
in Arch Street. The leaders at Halle, learning of the
havoc he was making among their people in America,
sent out the first Muhlenberg, who vigorously denied
the Count’s right to act as one of them and take charge
of Lutheran flocks.

Zinzendorf, before his return to Germany in 1743,
made a number of trips into the wilderness to convert
the Indians and was involved in many religious contro-
versies, wherein unfortunate language was employed
upon both sides, the warfare being particularly active
between him and the Calvinists. He published a number
of tracts on Philadelphia presses which called out other
broadsides in reply. Failing to unite the sects his own
became a distinct and separate establishment, organized
upon an odd communal plan, the tasks of the sisters
being made easy by the poetry of Spangenberg:—

“ Spin and weave, compelled by love;
Sew and wash with fervor,
And the Saviour’s grace will make
His servants glad forever.”

They were reconciled to their sufferings for lack of
sufficient food by the muse of their leader also:—

“ If we can serve our Lord and King
E’en in the very meanest thing,
It is indeed to us so sweet
That we do feel it drink and meat.”

“ Nowhere else,” wrote Spangenberg of the Morav-
ians in America, ‘ have been composed such beautiful
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and edifying hymns for shepherds, ploughers, threshers,
reapers, spinners, knitters, washers, sewers and others as
among them and by them. They would fill a whole
farmers’ hymn book.”

The intellectual influence of the Germans in Pennsyl-
vania now begins to wane. Many of their leaders are
dead; others have returned to Europe. The children
of the ablest and most talented have learned the English
language to take a part with credit in the general devel-
opment of Pennsylvania as an English province, in that
manner always in the past and still today characteristic
of the German when he meets the Anglo-Saxon in a
contest for racial supremacy. His absorption began in
the first half of the eighteenth century and was soon
put in the way of becoming definitive and complete.



CHAPTER 1I

THE AGE OF FRANKLIN

As the eighteenth century advanced and the people
of Pennsylvania entered its second half, a very material
change came over the thought, the intellectual interests,
the writings, and the issues of the printing houses of the
colonists. Angry religious disputants, although of
these Pennsylvania never had a large or even her full
share, were passing out of the range of popular atten-
tion, the uncompromising advocates of theological doc-
trine having their views fused and modified in a crux
of generous dimensions. Broad, catholic and receptive
was this meltery and the spirit which permeated the
entire mass when the colony had passed through this
intellectual change was more liberal than that reigning
in any other American colony, and without a counter-
part anywhere in the world except in France at the
height of the political frenzy which brought on the
Revolution. Fortunately the time was passing when
calumny of one religious sect by the adherents of an-
other was the predominating note in the output of the
Philadelphia presses. It needed the absorbing issues
of the War of Independence to make an end to this
most unchristian literary exercise, but already the joy in
common abuse and scurrility was diminishing among
writers of the king’s English in Pennsylvania.

There were to be several powerful pulpit orators and
religious writers in Philadelphia before the Revolution

34
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broke over the heads of the colonists, albeit they were
for the most part larger minded and more liberal men
than the sectarian leaders who preceded them. Zin-
zendorf, the Moravian, had come and gone. It re-
mains for us to mention George Whitefield (pronounced
Whit-field), who visited Philadelphia six or seven times
beginning with 1739, preaching to multitudes from the
Court House steps, from balconies in Germantown, and
in the fields and forests, one of the most powerful of
eighteenth century evangelists. A crowd followed him
from place to place, denominated by Dr. William Smith
as ‘ Whitefield’s mob.” David Hume after listening
to a discourse by the great preacher said it was worth
while to go twenty miles to hear him. Many in Penn-
sylvania went even farther, and in the neighborhood of
Harrisburg he had such an influence over the farmers
that they neglected their crops to attend his meetings,
thereby suffering severe pecuniary distress that called
for charitable relief the next winter. At some places
thousands sat on horseback in the rain to listen to
Whitefield’s sermons.

This remarkable preacher by his persuasive manner
and resounding voice could bring vast audiences, esti-
mated sometimes to contain 25,000 people, to any im-
provised rostrum from which he chose to speak, pack-
ing the streets, windows and housetops in all directions.
Once at the Court House at Second and Market Streets
the assembly stretched away to the river-side and many
listened from boats on the Delaware River. In his
first sermon in England (he preached no less than
18,000 during the thirty-four years of his ministry)
complaint was made to the bishop that he had driven
fifteen people mad. That churchly man in a manner
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suggestive of Lincoln’s later remark concerning General
Grant, expressed the hope that their madness would not
abate until the next following Sunday.

Whitefield knew no sect, although he had begun as
an Episcopalian. In a sermon preached in Market
Street he cried out: ‘ ‘Father Abraham, whom have
you in Heaven? Any Episcopalians?’ ‘No." *‘Any
Presbyterians?’ ‘No.” ‘Any Baptists?’ ‘No.’
‘ Have you any Methodists there?’ ‘No." ‘Any in-
dependents or seceders?’  ‘No, no.” ‘Why, whom
have you there?’ ‘We don’t know those names here.
All that are here are Christians — believers in Christ —
men who have been overcome by the blood of the Lamb
and the word of his testimony.” * Oh, is this the case?
Then God help me, God help us all to forget party
names and to become Christians in deed and in truth.’ ”

Whitefield's hearers were often melted to tears and
many had the experience of Franklin, never accused of
being a sentimental man. 1 silently resolved he should
get nothing from me,” he relates in his *‘ Autobiogra-
phy.” ‘1T had in my pocket a handful of copper money,
three or four silver dollars and five pistoles in gold.
As he proceeded I began to soften and concluded to
give the copper. Another stroke of his oratory made
me ashamed of that and determined me to give the
silver and he finished so admirably that 1 emptied my
pocket wholly into the collector’s dish, gold and all.”

Franklin published a number of the great evangelist’s
sermons which also found their way into German,
through Christopher Sower.

Henry Melchior Muhlenberg came out in 1742 to
take his place at the head of the Lutheran Church,
leading a useful life in Philadelphia and its neighbor-



THE AGE OF FRANKLIN 37

hood, principally at the Trappe in Montgomery County,
where his old church still stands and where his three
distinguished sons were born. They were educated
together at the German universities, returning to
America to become preachers little less renowned than
their father. 'The eldest, Peter, declaring when the war
broke out that ‘ there is a time for all things, a time to
preach and a time to pray; but there is also a time to
fight and that time has now come,” joined the Conti-
nental Army, to return to civil life as a major-general.
His brother, Frederick Augustus Conrad Muhlenberg,
abandoned pastoral for political life, becoming the first
Speaker of the national House of Representatives.

The third brother, Gotthilf Henry Ernest, preached
for many years in Philadelphia, and attained interna-
tional distinction as a botanist, his life coming to an end
in 1815 while he was in charge of a Lutheran church
in Lancaster, Pa.

A family of theologians little less remarkable than
the Muhlenbergs was that of the Tennents, so long and
prominently identified with the Presbyterian Church.
The first of the name in this country was William Ten
nent, an Irishman, a graduate of the University of Dub-
lin, who arrived in this country in 1718, being attracted
here, it would seem, by James Logan, whose kinsman
he was. For twenty years, or from 1726 to 1746, he
lived at Neshaminy in Bucks County, about twenty
miles north of Philadelphia, where he established his
famous Log College, by some regarded as the starting
point of Princeton University. At this academy, vis-
ited by Whitefield, to whom it seemed to resemble * the
school of the old prophets, for their habitations were
mean,” many preachers of great eminence in the church
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were imbued with its master’s zealous spirit. It is
sometimes called ‘‘the cradle of the Presbyterian
Church in America.” While no trace of the college
remained, the anniversary of its foundation was cele-
brated in an open field on the old William Tennent
farm near the village of Hartsville on September g,
1889, in the presence of President Benjamin Harrison,
who, to attend the ceremonies, was driven under arches
and past hurrahing crowds which lined the wayside, the
occasion leading to expressions of much interest and en-
thusiasm.

William Tennent had three sons in the Presbyterian
ministry : Gilbert Tennent, the best known of all of the
name, who long occupied the pulpit of the Second Pres-
byterian Church in Philadelphia and wrote many dis-
quisitions on religious subjects; John Tennent, who
died at the age of twenty-six while a pastor at Free-
hold, N. J.; and William Tennent, Jr., who succeeded
his brother at Freehold, where he preached for forty-
four years, widely known for a cataleptic fit or trance
described in a memoir by Elias Boudinot. Narrowly
escaping burial alive, he was at length resuscitated to
return to consciousness in the ignorance of a child.
Even his letters he was obliged to learn anew, and while
in his fit it always seemed to him as though he had been
for that time enjoying the glories of Heaven.

Gilbert Tennent was a touring preacher in America,
especially in his youth, of little less power than White-
field, assisting that man in one of the greatest revivalistic
movements which ever swept over the country. White-
field after hearing him said: *“ Never before heard I
such a searching sermon. He went to the bottom and
did - not daub with untempered mortar.
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Hypocrites must either soon be converted or enraged at
his preaching. He is a son of thunder and does not
regard the face of man.” Dr. William Smith called
him ‘ Hellfire” Tennent and this was the name by
which he was long popularly known. Because of the
famous Nottingham sermon in 1739, in which he casti-
gated his fellow ministers who went not outside their
own congregations to save men’s souls, calling them
“ caterpillars who labor and devour every green thing,”
he was compelled to leave the regular synod with a
group of his radical friends called the ‘* New Lights.”
Such preaching as Tennent’'s made a great sensation
and his sermons were printed and circulated up and
down the colonies. In *“ A Passionate Perswasive to a
Marriage with the Lamb of God,” a sermon first
preached at New Brunswick in 17335, this daring re-
vivalist said:—

“ Those that are rich are wont to be coy in courtship.
But what madness is it for you sinners to be coy when
the rich and all sufficient Jesus makes court to you who
are as poor and beggarly as sin and death can make
you. Would not you count it a piece of unaccountable
rudeness and folly if a beggarly scullion girl who had
scarce clothes to her back would show much coyness and
backwardness when a great prince of noble blood and
great wealth made repeated earnest suit to her, offered
to advance her to royal dignity and clothe her with
cloth of gold? O unhappy sinners, this is your foolish
practice. Christ offers you great things on your com-
pliance with the terms of marriage. Though ye have
lain among the smutty pots of sin yet if ye will be
espoused to Jesus you may be clothed with gold of
Ophir and all your garments made to smell of myrrh,
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aloes and cassia out of the ivory palaces. You may be
adorned like the dove whose wings are covered with
silver and her feathers with yellow gold.”

Later he burst out into a most violent assault upon
the tepid and but half redeemed in his audience as fol-
lows:

“ You halvers in Christianity, who do something and
suffer something but not enough, ye first or second table
Christians who cry up the positive duties of
Divine worship and in the meantime for all your phari-
saical show, grimace and ceremony, neglect morality
and the duties you owe to your neighbor. For all your
show of Christianity you would bite and cheat your
neighbors if you could do it handsomely so as to escape
discredit. O ye wretched, fair-faced, smooth-tongued
but foul, false-hearted hypocrites, you are the bane and
pest of Christianity. O ye whited sepulchres. It’s you
who under a pretense of friendship wound religion to
the heart and leave it bleeding and gasping for life.
Pull off your paint and masks, ye hypocrites, and appear
like what ye are, incarnate devils; it’s better for the
people of God to have roaring raging devils than devils
in disguise; what can such as ye expect but to be cut
asunder by the sword of God’s justice and sunk in the
damnation of hell?”

These extracts fairly well illustrate the literary, or it
should be said, unliterary manner of Gilbert Tennent,
when he was a young man in the revival meeting.
After he settled in Philadelphia at his new church at
Third and Mulberry (Arch) Streets, he composed his
sermons deliberately. They were more polished in style
and were often read from the prepared manuscript,
which led at least one who sat in judgment to say that



THE AGE OF FRANKLIN 41

Mr. Tennent ‘“ was never worth anything after he
came to Philadelphia.”

In 1753 this vigorous preacher went to England
with Rev. Samuel Davies to seek pecuniary aid for
Princeton College. It is very likely that Davies was the
most brilliant pulpit orator of his day in America.
Well educated, polished, rhetorical and eloquent, he
was a force of value in the Presbyterian Church. He
received his classical training at Samuel Blair's famous
school at Fogg’s Manor in Chester County, but early
left Philadelphia and its environs for Virginia, where
his fame resounded over the country. In 1759, while
still but thirty-six years old, he succeeded Jonathan
Edwards as President of Princeton College, although
he lived to occupy that office only two years. His ser-
mons fill three large volumes and they are reprinted and
read to this day. In the pulpit it is said that ‘he
looked like the ambassador of some great king.”” Most
carefully prepared, for he would not * speak nonsense
in the name of God,” his discourses were manifestly for
declamation rather than for quiet reading at the fireside
in unimpassioned print. It is the orator rather than
the writer whose presence is felt in these passages from
his sermon on ‘‘ The General Resurrection " :

“They shall come forth. Now methinks I see, I
hear, the earth heaving, charnel houses rattling, tombs
bursting, graves opening. Now the nations under-
ground begin to stir. There is a noise and a shaking
among the dry bones. The dust is all alive and in
motion and the globe breaks and trembles, as with an
earthquake, while this vast army is working its way
through and bursting into life. The ruins of human
bodies are scattered far and wide and have passed
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through many and surprising transformations. A limb
in one country and another in another; here the head
and there the trunk and the ocean rolling between.
Multitudes have sunk in a watery grave, been swal-
lowed up by the monsters of the deep and transformed
into a part of their flesh. Multitudes have been eaten
by beasts and birds of prey and incorporated with them;
and some have been devoured by their fellow men in the
rage of desperate hunger or of unnatural cannibal appe-
tite and digested into a part of them. Multitudes have
mouldered into dust and this dust has been blown about
by winds and washed away with water,— or it has petri-
fied into stone or been burnt into brick to form dwellings
for their posterity; or it has grown up in grain, trees,
plants, and other vegetables which are the support of
man and beast and are transformed into their flesh and
blood. But through all these various transformations
and changes not a particle that was essential to one
human body has been lost, or incorporated with another
human body so as to become an essential part of it.
The omniscient God knows how to collect,
distinguish, and compound all those scattered and
mingled seeds of our mortal bodies. And now at the
sound of the trumpet they shall all be collected wher-
ever they were scattered; all properly sorted and united,
however they were confused, atom to its fellow atom,
bone to its fellow bone. Now methinks you may see
the air darkened with fragments of bodies flying from
country to country to meet and join their proper parts.
Then, my brethren, your dust and mine shall be reani-
mated and organized.”
~ Divines much calmer in their outlook upon life were
the leaders of the Episcopal Church in Pennsylvania,
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such as Dr. William Smith, Dr. Richard Peters, and
Rev. Jacob Duché (pronounced Dou-shay), and some
of the Quaker preachers and writers, - foremost among
them being John Woolman, the author of a journal.

Dr. William Smith, who was a more actively intel-
lectual factor in the Philadelphia of his time than any
one except Franklin, though in an opposite sense, may
better be considered as a writer upon general subjects,
and as the distinguished patron of literature in the
colony that he was, rather than in any narrower theo- _
logical connection.

Dr. Richard Peters, an Englishman, who had taken
orders after studying law, came to this country in 17335
when about thirty years of age. While very young he
had been married unhappily and sought comfort of
mind in a new land. For a little while he was assistant
rector of Christ Church but soon resigned to accept an -
office under the proprietary government. His brother,
William Peters, whose mansion at Belmont was long a
brilliant social centre in the colony, and William’s son,
Judge Richard Peters, also honored the name in Phila-
delphia. In 1762 Rev. Richard Peters returned to the
ministry as rector of Christ Church, dying in July,
1776, a few days after Independence was proclaimed.
His whole life, says an admiring student of his career,
seems to have been “a series of kind, hospitable, and
beneficent acts to people around and about him.” For
years he was President of the Board of Trustees of the
college which later became the University of Pennsyl-
vania, active in the spread of Christian charity that
knew no congregational bounds and in the encourage-
ment of education, art, science and poetry.

First an assistant rector to Dr. Peters and then his
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successor, Jacob Duché, of Huguenot stock, though a
native of Philadelphia and a classmate at the College
of Philadelphia of Francis Hopkinson (whose sister he
married), was known as a polished preacher and writer
and the maker of the opening prayer in the first Conti-
nental Congress in Philadelphia in 1774, for which he
was publicly thanked, and of which John Adams wrote
to his wife that even his Boston minister had * never
prayed with such fervor, such ardor, such earnestness
and pathos and in language so elegant and sublime.”
Afterward he was known to fame principally as the
author of a letter to General Washington in 1777,
urging him to seek a reconciliation with England, which
was misunderstood by the Pennsylvania Jacobins and
led to a confiscation of his estates and his prolonged
exile in England. As a writer, Duché should be better
known than he is at this day through his * Caspipina’s
Letters,” published first in America and later in Eng-
land — polished, clean, entertaining comment in epis-
tolary form, by one ‘ Tamoc Caspipina,”* upon Phila-
delphia and Philadelphians. To a correspondent in
Oxford, England, he writes that * the new world is
indeed launched forth and has proceeded more than half
way to meet the old.” “1I am now sitting in a win-
dow,” he continues, * that overlooks the majestic Dela-
ware, compared with which our Isis and Cherwell,
though immortalized in song, would appear but little
babbling brooks. The woods along the opposite shore
of New Jersey are clothed in their brightest verdure
and afford a pleasing rest and refreshment to the eye

*The first letters of the words composing the title of his religious
office, “ The assistant minister of Christ Church and St. Peter’s in
Philadelphia in North America.”
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after it hath glanced across the watry mirror. Whilst
I am writing this three topsail vessels wafted along by
a gentle southern breeze are passing by my window.
The voice of industry perpetually resounds along the
shore; and every wharf within my view is surrounded
with groves of masts and heaped with commodities
of every kind from almost every quarter of the globe.”

John Woolman was a minister among Friends, self-
instructed but of rare natural gifts. The * Journal ”
of his life and travels has been published many times,
being edited affectionately in 1871 by the poet Whittier,
to revive the interest in a piece of remarkably simple and
lucid writing. Admired by all English critics, to some,
as to Robert Louis Stevenson, it made the warmest
appeal. Charles Lamb recommended everyone ‘ to get
the writings of John Woolman by heart.”” An illiter-
ate tailor, ‘ his religion was love,” as one admirer ex-
plains. ‘“ His whole existence and all his passions
were love.”

He was born in Burlington County, N. J., in 1720,
and while employed in Mount Holly as a clerk to a
shopkeeper, who asked him to write out a bill of sale
for a negro woman, made his vows against slavery.
Dressed in undyed homespun he preached Abolition
upon his journeys made on foot through the Southern
states. At the monthly and yearly meetings in Phila-
delphia and its neighboring counties, he industriously
bore testimony against the “ dark gloominess overhang-
ing the land.” He lived while at home in a small two-
story, white-washed wooden house in Mount Holly and
died in 1772, in Yorkshire, England, whither he had
gone on a religious visit, being buried in Friends’
ground in York.
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While religious discussion was continued actively, the
leaders were being chastised by the rod of a larger
world, their religious tempers were being sweetened,
and their opinions of other men liberalized by contact
and experience. Peters and Duché marked a great ad-
vance over George Keith; Woolman over Thomas
Chalkley; Muhlenberg, Davies and even Gilbert Ten-
nent over Kelpius, Conrad Beissel and the early sec-
tarians and priests. Now there were printed and
offered for sale such works as *“ The honor of the gout,
or a rational discourse demonstrating that the gout is
one of the greatest blessings which can befall mortal
man, that all gentlemen who are weary of it are their
own enemies, that those practitioners who offer at the
cure are the vainest and most mischievous cheats in
nature "’; and “ The temporal interest of North Amer-
ica, showing the causes and cure of the many distrac-
tions, wants, poverty and ill-will to each other which we
are exposed to in a country wherein we might live as
happily as any people in the world if it were not our
own fault.”

In truth, the city had entered the age of Franklin,
when men were ready to renounce the prudery of their
fathers, see some brightness and joy in the world that
God had spread out about them, and with a little
humorous honesty attribute to their own mistakes the
evils and misfortunes they were earlier prone to explain
by some austere reading of the Scriptures. If the reac-
tion were too great, as many believed, and Franklin’s
influence was distinctly atheistical, the transition was
not immediate, nor was it ever complete.

Franklin’s fame seems to grow and extend as each
generation of birthdays passes over the stone that marks
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his last resting place in the little acre of God at Fifth
and Arch Streets in Philadelphia.

We read his bland account of the ‘“ errata” of his
life in his * Autobiography,” his half-proud allusions to
his love intrigues that attest to the immorality of his
youth, and his foolish fondness for adulation in his old
age, not without blushes for the honor of our eighteenth
century civilization, if he be set up as its highest type.
We know of his duplicity in his business and political
relations and couple his name with that of some of the
vulgar masters of party management in modern Amer-
ica. To this day there are probably Philadelphians
who would disown Franklin and let him revert to the
New England from which he came.

His shrewdness is said to be Yankee; but it is as
distinctly German or recreant Quaker. Franklin might
not have been else than what he was in any other sur-
roundings, but it is very clear that he was deeply influ-
enced by the life he faced in Pennsylvania, and he is a
product of the conditions existing in the city which he
entered by way of Market Street at seventeen years of
age with a bread roll under each arm, while munching
a third to relieve the hunger he had accumulated on his
journey from Boston by way of New York, a runaway
printer’s apprentice. Think and say what we will, his
fame is secure and his hold upon the age in which he
lived was firm. He was a patriot, but so were two
other Philadelphians, Robert Morris and James Wil-
son, about whom infinitely less is known, although in
statecraft they were as sound as Burke, while Franklin
was almost as wrong as Paine and Mirabeau. He
founded a college, a library, a newspaper, a magazine, a
learned society, a hospital, a fire company, and designed
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a new stove and the lightning rod; but it is for his
literary services and his philosophy that his career is to
be examined in this volume. It is for what he wrote
and for the spirit which his work breathed that he is
to be considered in this record of Philadelphia’s intel-
lectual life.

If we are asked exactly to state what Franklin did
to lead David Hume to declare him the first writer in
America to attain an international reputation and to be
honored in France beyond Voltaire, Rousseau and
Turgot, the task is not an easy one. We are referred
to the incomplete autobiography which has been printed
in so many languages (a translation into the Servian
recently coming into the possession of the Franklin Inn),
remarkable alike for its lucidity and its humor. We
are also urged to consider the wise saws of Poor
Richard.

The almanac very early made its appearance in Penn-
sylvania, and Philadelphia in the eighteenth century
was the principal centre in America for the publication
and circulation of these indispensable household com-
panions of the poorest colonists. What a magazine is
to 2 modern publishing house, the almanac was to the
printer of that day, a medium for the advertisement of
his business. In truth, it was an annual magazine and
it was hung in the chimney corner in January to be
thumb-marked and dog-eared by much reading and con-
sultation until the next December. The almanac-mak-
ers not only supplied the public with the calendar of
months, weeks and days; they added a vast amount of
more or less wise information about the motions of
planetary bodies, the time of the sun’s rising and set-
ting, the rising, setting and southing of the moon, with
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many prognostications as to the probable state of the
weather upon distant dates, based upon popular experi-
ence with the equinoxes and other not too reliable de-
terminators. This information was greatly valued by
men and women who sowed and garnered their grains,
planted herbs, gelded and sheared sheep and were them-
selves purged and bled according to astrological “signs.”
In addition, there were tables of kings, curious direc-
tions for curing many common kinds of disease with
simples and other natural medicines, the dates of county
fairs and the meetings of courts; while other matter
useful or perhaps only entertaining was introduced at
the will of the compiler. From the earliest times
verses, and maxims, and wise sayings were inserted in
the almanacs at the convenience of the editor and the
printer.

The leading almanac in the field in Pennsylvania be-
fore Franklin entered it with “ Richard Saunders ” was
undoubtedly Leeds’s, first conducted by Daniel Leeds,
then by his son Titan. Afterward there were a host,
among them Taylor’s, Birkett's, Jerman’s, Poor Will’s,
Poor Robin’s, Thomas More’s, Thomas Godfrey’s,
Matthew Boucher’s, Grew’s, Andrew Aguecheek’s and
the almanac of A. Weatherwise, Gent., sometimes
called Father Abraham’s.

It was a tradition very well established that the cal-
endar for each month should be set under a number of
original, that is to say, bad verses. In 1718 Titan
Leeds remarked in his almanac:—

‘ Because 'tis common to put verses on the top of the
months therefore many people expect it; yet if I knew
whether the major number of votes would be against it
I would insert other things more useful to some,”
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A slave to the system, the almanac-maker wrote for
May, 1727:*

“ Now the pleasant time approaches;
Gentlemen do ride in coaches,
But poor men they don’t regard
That to maintain them labor hard.
Birds do sit on every splinter
Singing as ’twould ne’er be winter.
If lawyers’ pleading should refrain
A little while, they’ll to ’t again;
Let what weather come what will,
Strife brings grist unto their mill.”

Franklin first issued his * Poor Richard’s”” Almanac
in 1733, introducing some innovations and improve-
ments that soon developed into marked literary origi-
nalities. The verse is better :—

¢ She that will eat her breakfast in her bed,
And spend the morn in dressing of her head,
And sit at dinner like a maiden bride,
And talk of nothing all day but of pride;
God in his mercy may do much to save her,
But what a case is he in that shall have her.”

The maxims for which * Poor Richard” became
famous were not slow to make their appearance. The
first issue of the Almanac brought forth many that have
long been identified with the name of their author:—

“ A fat kitchen, a lean will.”

* He that drinks fast pays slow.”

“Take counsel in wine but rejoice afterwards in
water.”

* Jerman’s.
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“ He's the best physician that knows the worthless-
ness of the most medicines.”

“He that lies down with dogs shall rise up with
fleas.”

“ Keep your mouth wet, feet dry.”

“ Tongue double brings trouble.”

Occasionally * Richard’ abandoned the maxim in
favor of some other medium, as when he told his read-
ers what were ‘ the mental and personal qualifications
for a wife” :—

“ A good person but not perfectly beautiful.

“With regard to complexion not quite fair but a
little brown.

“ Young by all means.

“0Old by no means.

“In spelling a little becoming deficiency; and in the
doctrine of punctuation (or what is generally called
stopping) by no means conversant.

““A proper knowledge of accounts and arithmetic;
but no sort of skill in fractions.

“ No enthusiasm for the guitar.

“To tea and coffee no objection.

“ An acquaintance with domestic news, but no ac-
quaintance with foreign.

“ Decently but not affectedly silent.”

Franklin's position as a literary man was gained by
and rests to-day upon no one specific writing. It is rath-
er the general result of a vast variety of activities, epis-
tolary and pamphletary, in the proceedings of learned
societies, parliamentary records, in newspapers, maga-
zines and almanacs — a sum that is large as we know
from the voluminous editions of his works. In all that
he did he breathed a new spirit that caught hold of the
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fancy of men long held in the strait jacket of absolutism
in their politics and morality. As the living type and
a prophet of a newer and happier philosophy, honors
were showered upon him at home that were accorded
him the more gracefully and unquestioningly when it
was seen what a veritable demi-god he was become
abroad, especially in France, where the Mississippi
Bubble and Mesmer dethroned men’s reasons in a
scarcely more remarkable way. To no man was the
rise and peculiar vogue of Franklin in this country and
Europe, both insular and continental, so puzzling as to
John Adams, and few were better entitled to a judg-
ment on a question so generally interesting. ‘‘ His rep-
utation,” says Adams, ‘‘ was more universal than that
of Leibnitz or Newton, Frederick or Voltaire, and his
character more beloved and esteemed than any or all
of them. Newton had astonished perhaps forty or
fifty men in Europe; for not more than that number
probably at any one time had read him and understood
him by his discoveries and demonstrations. And these
being held in admiration in their respective countries,
as at the head of the philosophers, had spread among
scientific people a mysterious wonder at the genius of
this, perhaps the greatest man, that ever lived. But
this fame was confined to men of letters. The common
people knew little and cared nothing about such a re-
cluse philosopher. Leibnitz’'s name was more confined
still.  Frederick was hated by more than half of
Europe, as much as Louis the Fourteenth was, and as
Napoleon is. Voltaire, whose name was more univer-
sal than any of those before mentioned, was considered
as a vain profligate and not much esteemed or beloved
by anybody, though admired by all who knew his works.
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But Franklin’s fame was universal. His name was
familiar to government and people, to kings, courtiers,
nobility, clergy and philosophers as well as plebeians to
such a degree that there was scarcely a peasant or a
citizen, a valet de chambre, coachman or footman, a
lady’s chambermaid or a scullion in a kitchen who was
not familiar with it and who did not consider him a
friend to human kind. When they spoke of him they
seemed to think he was to restore the golden age.
: He was considered as a citizen of the world, a
friend of all men and an enemy to none. His rigorous
taciturnity was very favorable to this singular felicity.
He conversed only with individuals and freely only with
confidential friends. In company he was totally silent.

Throughout his whole life he courted and was
courted by the printers, editors and correspondents of
reviews, magazines, journals, pamphleteers and those
little busy meddling scribblers that are always buzzing
about the press in America, England, France and Hol-
land. . . . Ifa collection could be made of all the
gazettes of Europe for the latter half of the eighteenth
century a greater number of panegyrical paragraphs
upon ‘le grand Franklin’ would appear, it is believed,
than upon any other man that ever lived.”

Adams, never very friendly, continuing, observes
that Franklin was of all religions to all men,— Roman
Catholic, Church of England, Presbyterian, while the
Friends thought him a kind of wet Quaker. His light-
ning rods stuck their iron points into the sky to com-
memorate his name wherever there were shrinking
women and timorous children. Adams ended by con-
fessing that he was totally unable ‘“‘to develop the
complication of causes which conspired to produce so
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singular a phenomenon,” and expressed the opinion that
it would require a complete history of the philosophy
and politics of the eighteenth century which if it should
ever be written would be a more important book than
“ The Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire.”

From his first coming to Philadelphia, Franklin had
been given to the democratic association with other men,
displaying a distinct talent for organization and leader-
ship. He stood aghast before no higher presence and
early started on his way to make himself the great man
of the province. His interests were as infinite as the
stars above his head and the blades of grass beneath his
feet. About them all he inquired and reasoned accord-
ing to his lights. At an early age he was revising the
Lord’s Prayer. For “ give us this day our daily bread,
and forgive our debts as we forgive our debtors” he
proposed to substitute, * provide for us this day as thou
hast hitherto daily done. Forgive our trespasses and
enable us to forgive those that offend us.” He per-
formed this task with the same unruffled temper with
which many years later he permitted the women of
France to place laurel wreaths upon his brow at Ver-
sailles.

He was early known as the friend of the common
man, with whom he esteemed himself not too good to
associate or sympathize. His first companions were
Charles Osborne and Joseph Watson, who were clerks
in the law and conveyancing office of Charles Brockden;
and James Ralph, employed in a mercantile house.
With these young men Franklin spent his Sundays
among the trees on the sloping banks of the Schuylkill,
where with heads on mossy hillocks or fallen logs, they
read to one another from books, composed doggerel
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odes, and argued momentous questions of literature and
statecraft. Ralph went to London with Franklin to
live for a while on the young Pennsylvania printer’s
money and to become in the end a poet, playwright,
satirist and pamphleteer on Grub Street, his chief dis-
tinction coming from a two-volume * History of Eng-
land during the Reigns of William, Anne and George
1,” of some real value, and the verses dedicated to him
by Pope in * The Dunciad ” :—

“ Silence, ye wolves, while Ralph to Cynthia howls
And makes night hideous. Answer him, ye owls

»
.

After his return to Philadelphia and his entrance
upon life in serious earnest, Franklin in 1727 formed
the Junto, an organization which for nearly forty years
met about at the houses of its members and in the city
inns and coffee-houses to discuss curious questions after
the manner of a village debating society, and of which
Franklin did not hesitate to say that it was * the best
school of philosophy, morality and politics that then
existed in the province.” To the meetings of the Junto
came Joseph Breintnal, who wrote bad verse; Thomas
Godfrey, a glazier, with whom Franklin boarded for a
time, the future inventor of the mariner’s quadrant;
William Parsons, William Coleman and other young
men as ambitious and inquisitive as Franklin himself.
They solemnly asked one another whether * elementary
fire  and the electric fluid were one and the same thing,
what becomes of all the water that flows into the Medi-
terranean Sea, and many other questions not now re-
membered.

While in association with these men Franklin origi-
nated many of his humanitarian projects. One, the
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American Philosophical Society, the oldest learned so-
ciety in the country, was the direct outgrowth of the
Junto. Its hall, filled with books, manuscripts, pictures
and relics, is situated behind the State House on Fifth
Street. The society was formed in 1743 when Frank-
lin was thirty-seven years old. Conceived in his prac-
tical spirit * for promoting useful knowledge among the
British plantations in America,” it was to be a kind of
clearing house for information about plants, animals,
stoves, plows and phosphates. The president was
Thomas Hopkinson, a lawyer and an experimenter in
electricity (like Franklin and Ebenezer Kinnersley) the
father of Irancis Hopkinson, the Revolutionary poet
and the grandfather of Joseph Hopkinson, who wrote
“Hail Columbia.” Franklin himself was the secre-
tary and a number of men were delegated to take charge
of the different departments into which it was conceived
at the time that philosophy might be divided. John
Bartram was to serve as botanist, Thomas Godfrey as
mathematician, Dr. Thomas Bond as physician, Samuel
Rhoads as mechanician, William Parsons as geographer,
and Dr. Phincas Bond as general natural philosopher.

Of these Bartram and Godfrey gained the distinction
of having their names remembered in another century.
As early as 1728 Bartram, whom Linnzus described as
the greatest natural botanist of the age, had begun his
garden, which is still preserved, though in some dilapi-
dation, on the west side of the Schuylkill near Gray’s
Ferry. He travelled from the Great Lakes to Florida,
studying and collecting slips and seeds of all kinds of
indigenous trees which he described for the advantage
of the botanists of Europe. It is said of him, too, that
he built three houses with his own hands, even blasting
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and hewing the rock, sometimes being seen at work in
the moonlight. He died a few days before the battle
of Brandywine, in fear that the British army would lay
waste to his beloved gardens.

Thomas Godfrey was a natural genius of another
kind. He was a glazier, of a humble position in the
world, which is not exalted very greatly by Watson’s
reminding us that glaziers of the time did not fit glass
panes into wooden sash, but soldered them into leaden
frames. To the editors of the ‘ American Magazine ”
he seemed to be ‘‘ one of the most singular phenomena
that ever appeared in the learned world.” One day,
while at work at his trade in Mulberry Street, a young
girl came to a pump and filled a pail with water, which
was left upon the sidewalk. The sun’s rays were re-
flected from Godfrey’s pane to the pail of water and
then to his eye, thus completing a triangle, which is said
to have suggested to the glazier's mind the idea that
in 1730 became the basis for the double reflecting sea
quadrant. Prior to this time English mariners had
been using Davis's Bow to ascertain their latitude and
longitude while at sea, but it could not be adjusted in a
storm. Godfrey gave the subject his careful study,
taught himself Latin in order to read Newton’s * Prin-
cipia,” which he borrowed from James Logan, and
endeavored with the latter’s assistance to have the value
of his invention recognized in England. Meantime he
determined to have the device tested on a ship bound
for the West Indies where, in Jamaica, it was exhibited
or presented to an English sea captain. Thus the
important discovery came into the possession of Hadley,
a mathematical instrument maker in London, whose
name it usually bears, in spite of the prolonged exertions
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of influential Americans in the eighteenth century to
have Godfrey’s claims established and honored.

But with all these men in his group, Franklin’s Phil-
osophical Society failed like his German newspaper, his
magazine and his first plans for the establishment of a
college. Twenty-five years passed before the sugges-
tion bore important fruit, when two rival societies en-
tered the field, being consolidated fortunately in 1769
under the presidency of Dr. Franklin. For twenty-one
years, or until his death in 1790, he continued to hold
the office and the Transactions of this old society of
philosophers, then only another name for the curious
regarding all subjects, are an expression of that prac-
tical, utilitarian and inquiring spirit which is typical of
Franklin and his age. The scientist to-day chuckles at
such science, but the association soon numbered among
its members Americans eminent in many fields, while its
president’s growing reputation in France brought it dis-
tinguished correspondents in Europe and spread its fame
widely. Franklin himself, while coming home from
France, was diverted in calm weather by writing his
letter to the philosophers * on the causes and cure of
smoky chimneys,”” which he explains are chimneys that
instead of *‘ carrying up all the smoke discharge a part
of it into the room, offending the eyes and damaging the
furniture.” He also describes in the Transactions of
the society a new stove for burning pit coal, while
Thomas Jefferson’s interest in husbandry is evidenced
by his model of *“a hand threshing machine,” invented
by a Virginian, and his communication in regard to a
new plow-share.

Natural history had many devoted students. Amer-
ica was a great boneyard which, before the fertilizer
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companies despatched their agents everywhere, afforded
much that was of curious concern to naturalists. Skele-
tons of strange animals, tusks, antlers and *‘ grinders ”
came pouring into the society’s museum. Jefferson de-
scribed * certain bones of a quadruped of the clawed
kind,” found in western Virginia. Another member
offered an Indian legend about * the big naked bear.”
He reported that the bear, naked all over except for a
spot of white hair upon its back, was the most ferocious
of American animals. It devoured man and beast and
was so large that an Indian or a common bear served
it for but a single meal. Its heart was so small that the
arrow could seldom find it. It could be slain only by a
blow deftly dealt upon its backbone, and many who
went forth to hunt this terror of the forest primeval did
not return.

Other philosophers interested themselves in living
objects and we have luminous accounts of ‘‘ amphibious
serpents,” ‘‘ one partridge with two hearts,” “ the numb
fish or torporific eel” and *“ a living snake in a living
horse’s eye.” This horse had been placed on exhibition
in Philadelphia by a free negro who endeavored to
profit by the popular curiosity for disagreeable sights.

More scientific and more useful were the society’s
services in encouraging silk worm culture, in surveying
a route for a canal which should join the bays of Dela-
ware and Chesapeake, and best of all were the observa-
tions of the transit of Venus it so successfully made
through telescopes mounted in the State House yard
and at David Rittenhouse’s near Norristown, which
called out the warm praises of European astronomers.
At all times it was the embodiment of practicality, an
agency hostile to aristocracy in government, finality in
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religion, art, science and invention — indeed, to settled
tradition in any field. After Franklin’s death, in the
hands of David Rittenhouse, Thomas Jefferson and
Peter S. Duponceau, it was still a centre of radical ex-
pression, and it is for its part in interpreting the domi-
nating spirit of the age that it deserves such extended
consideration in this connection.

In this strong current of materialism, there were left
by good fortune a few insular points at which beauty
and sentiment still reigned. Idealism could thrive only
sparingly; it was remarkable that it prospered at all.
Franklin had originally intended that the college he had
it in his mind to establish should be in charge of Rev.
Richard Peters, who was then out of employment.
Mr. Peters had other plans for himself, and at length
two or three useful masters were secured. The Acad-
emy, for at first it was not more than this, found a
home in a great building which had been erected in
Fourth Street, near Mulberry Street, as a meeting place
for the crowds that came to hear Whitefield preach. It
was used by the great evangelist while yet there was no
roof over it, and at his going it was appropriated for the
purposes of the school. In 1751 a young Scotchman,
William Smith, lately graduated at Aberdeen, came to
America as the tutor of two boys who had been travel-
ing in England and were returning to their home on
Long Island. Upon arriving in New York he published
a pamphlet entitled *“ A General Idea of the College of
Mirania,” an idealistic plan for a seat of learning which
he hoped might be established in that city. Copies of
this publication falling into the hands of Richard Peters
and Benjamin Franklin, the latter wrote to Smith that
they had in Philadelphia the Mirania; their task now
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was to find the Aratus, the fictitious personage whom
Smith had named as the head of his college. The young
Scotchman was soon invited to come to Philadelphia, but
first returned to England late in 1753 to take holy or-
ders in the Episcopal Church, being inducted as Provost
of the Academy, which became a college with the power
to grant degrees in May, 1754, the beginning of a long
period of loyal service to the intellectual interests of the
colony.

Smith’s relations with the educational centres of
Great Britain were close, as was shown by his soon
receiving the degree of Doctor of Divinity from Aber-
deen, Oxford and Dublin. He made himself a tower
of influence in a great variety of ways,— moral, social,
political, scientific and pedagogical, and as a patron of
belles lettres. He was the intimate companion of his
pupils as well as their teacher, and was soon graduating
such boys as Jacob Duché, Francis Hopkinson, Paul
Jackson and Nathaniel Evans, who had a new under-
standing of the meaning of life. John Adams de-
scribed Dr. Smith as “ soft, polite, insinuating, adulat-
ing, sensible, learned, industrious, indefatigable.” He
was also a man of the most decided opinions upon the
greatest variety of subjects, and belligerent to a fault
when he believed his cause was just. The press in
Pennsylvania was not yet free. William Bradford had
felt the force of public displeasure and his son Andrew
was severely admonished in 1721 for printing a para-
graph in the “ Mercury ” as seemingly innocent as the
following: ““ The prodigious fall of South Sea stock has
ruined thousands. Several gentlemen who kept their
coaches before they dipt into South Sea are now forced
to walk on foot. By the same turn of Fortune’s wheel
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footmen and cookmaids loll in their gilded chariots and
smile at the fate of their quondam masters.”

In 1758 William Smith, taking sides against the
Quakers in their attitude of non-resistance, while Ger-
mans and Presbyterians were being scalped by Indians
on the frontiers, was conducted to the Walnut Street
prison for publishing in the newspaper with which he
aimed to instruct the German inhabitants of Pennsyl-
vania, the address of William Moore of Moore Hall,
Chester County, harshly criticizing the Assembly which
had prepared and published * a most virulent and slan-
derous address,” as Moore alleged, charging him “in
the bitterest terms with divers misdemeanors and corrupt
practices.” The document forming the basis for the
legal attack upon Smith stated that the address against
which the appeal was directed appeared * to agree well
enough with the motives of its authors and abettors.
It is from beginning to end one continued string of the
severest calumny and most rancorous epithets, conceived
in all the terms of malice and party rage exaggerated
and heaped upon one another in the most lavish man-
ner.” For causing such language to be published Smith
was sent to prison, where he continued to teach his
pupils who went thither to receive his instruction, and
later he took passage for England to enter an appeal in
his own behalf before the higher British authorities.
He married the daughter of Mr. Moore of Moore Hall
on the strength of an acquaintance so oddly begun and
had a number of children, one of whom, Williamina,
remained in the city during British occupancy with her
aunt, Mrs. Phineas Bond, being one of the young ladies
greatly admired by Major André and the British officers
at the famous Meschianza ball; while the rest of the
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family resided on Barbadoes Island in the Schuylkill
opposite Norristown, within sight of Washington’s
army at Valley Forge, a picturesquely situated piece of
land lately taken by the Philadelphia and Reading
Railroad for the piers of a steel bridge. He returned
to the city upon its evacuation by the British and re-
opened his college.

Suspected of Tory sympathies, which he no doubt
felt, Dr. Smith was hotly pursued by the Pennsylvania
Dantons and Robespierres. Accused of disloyalty to
the cause of independence and of servility to the Church
of England, the school was closed in 1779, to make way
for a new institution called the University of Pennsyl-
vania, and after twenty-six years’ residence in the city
he was obliged to betake himself and his large family
to Maryland, where he assumed the charge of a parish
for six hundred bushels of wheat per annum. In 1789
he returned to Pennsylvania and succeeded in getting
back the charter and estates of the College, which two
years later was united with the University, still the ob-
ject of general ridicule, as an educational establishment,
the University of Pennsylvania of to-day being the di-
rect descendant of the union. ,

Smith had not long been Provost when his practical
interest in intellectual affairs in the colony was mani-
fested in an effort to found a literary review called
“ The American Magazine and Monthly Chronicle for
the British Colonies.” It was printed by the Brad-
fords, presumably for ‘“ a society of gentlemen,” which
in truth consisted of Dr. Smith and several of his pupils
in the College. Pennsylvania had not yet had a suc-
cessful magazine. Franklin had proposed one in 1740
with John Webbe as the editor. Before it appeared,
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Webbe carried the idea to the Bradfords and in Febru-
ary, 1741, the first number of * The American Maga-
zine or a Monthly View of the Political State of the
British Colonies” made its appearance in the field.
Franklin, not to be outdone, put on sale three days later
his * General Magazine and Historical Chronicle for
all the British Plantations of America.” Neither of
these periodicals lived long or had cause for existence.
Bradford’s was published for about three months and
Franklin’s for six. They contained little that was not
given in the newspapers, chiefly excerpts from the En-
glish parliamentary debates in regard to America, and
poems and articles reprinted from British reviews or
perhaps extracted from editions of the works of British
authors.

Smith’s “ American Magazine” made its first ap-
pearance in October, 1757, and continued for a year,
when it was given up, less, it seems, because of its
unprofitableness than because of its editor’s dispute with
the Assembly, which sent him first to prison and then to
England. It had the distinct stamp of America, being
filled with original material— poems, essays, scientific
articles, etc., written by Smith himself or by the young
men whom he drew about him at the College. In this
magazine many of the poems of Thomas Godfrey, Jr.,
were printed, to be copied appreciatively by the British
reviews, and substantial support was given to a group
of truly sincere literary people of much poetic feeling
and of lofty intellectual aim, the chief of whom after
Mr. Godfrey were Nathaniel Evans and Elizabeth
Graeme Ferguson.

It may be said unequivocally that Pennsylvania had
no poets prior to the appearance on the scene of this



T H E

AMERICAN MAGAZINE,

Montiy CHR ONICLE fof the B RITISH Colopics.
N°.I. Vol I. For OCTOBER 1757.

CONTALINING

1. The GENERAL PREFACE, - | v. MONTHLY ESSAYS: viz.
11. EUROPEAN AFFAIRS, The Planter. N, 1, Tse Hermis. N0, T
JII. ACCOUNT of the NORTH: POETICAL ESSAYS.
AMERICAN INDIANS. VI, MONTHLY CHRONICLE of
IV.LThe PHILOSOPHICAL MISCEL~ AMERICAN AFFAIRS,
ANY.

To be contiued (Price One Shilling Pennfyfiania Currency cach Month)
By aSOCIETY of Gentlemens

Verta€is cultores, Fraudis inimicis

Printed and Sold by WirLiam Braproro, at the Corner-Houfe of
Frant and Markei-Streets,

TitLE PacE oF Dr. SMITH’S “ AMERICAN MAGAZINE”



66 LITERARY PHILADELPHIA

interesting group.* Antiquarians have found several
claimants, such as Taylor the almanac-maker; Breintnal
of the Junto; and Keimer, the long-bearded printer who
anticipated the poet of this day whose muse sometimes
works at the typewriter. He was composing verses
at his case without the medium of pen or paper when
Franklin stopped in to ask for employment at the print-
ing trade. The subject of Keimer's poetic interest was
an elegy to Aquila Rose, who was clerk of the Assem-
bly, a reputed poet and the proprietor of a ferry across
the Schuylkill River at Market Street. In the spring
of 1723, the waters being high, he lost his boat and
waded in the * chilling flood”’ when ‘“ a cold ill humor
mingled with his blood.” Death resulted from this
experience, the young man being greatly mourned by
the citizens, who attended his funeral numerously on
foot and horse. Keimer wrote:—

 In sable characters the news is read,
Our Rose is withered and our Eagle’s fled
In this that our Aquila Rose is dead.”

While it was further said of Rose that he was

“ A lively poet whose sweet, fragrant name
Will last till circling years shall cease to be
And sink in vast, profound eternity,”

we have little to remember him by today except the
slender volume published in 1740 by his son, Joseph
Rose, who laments that by this time many of his father’s
“ best pieces '’ have been * lent out " by his mother “ to

* See the articles by Joshua Francis Fisher and Francis Howard
Williams in the Publications of the Pennsylvania Historical Society.
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persons who have forgot to return them.” With char-
ity for those that were not in the editor’s hands, it may
be said of the verse included in the little volume that it
does not attest very highly to Rose’s character as a
poet, or to the critical sense of the people of that
age in Philadelphia by whom it was so cordially ad-
mired.

Thomas Godfrey, Jr., had few more cultural oppor-
tunities than his father, the glazier, who invented the
mariner’'s quadrant. The two, the younger man’s
friend Nathaniel Evans said, are * to be ranked among
the natural curiosities of Pennsylvania.” Thomas
Godfrey, Jr., born in 1736, had no education that he
did not gain in the common schools, but he early read
the English poets industriously and aspired to portrait
painting. Unable to indulge his tastes in that direc-
tion, he was apprenticed to a watchmaker, but was soon
cultivating the muse. A poem called ‘ Invitation,”
which was sent to the  American Magazine,” met the
editor’s favor, and Dr. Smith drew the young man into
his circle, introducing him to Francis Hopkinson and
Benjamin West. To the latter Godfrey was much
attracted because of his own natural interest in art.
West had just come up to the city from Chester County
to be pronounced by Smith in the magazine ‘‘an ex-
traordinary genius” who unaided had acquired * such
a delicacy and correctness of expression in his paintings,
joined to such laudable thirst of improvement that we
are persuaded when he shall have more experience, and
proper opportunities of viewing the works of able mas-
-ters he will become truly eminent in his profession.”
Godfrey and West wandered together on the banks of
the Schuylkill or angled in the pools formed by the
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windings of the river. They could enjoy the meaning
of Evans’s lines:—

“ Often with care opprest, I pensive stray
Where Schuylkill winds her solitary way.
Beneath some mountain’s wild, romantic brow,
Whose pendent cliffs alarm the flood below,

I lay me down — t’ indulge the solemn hour

And yield myself to contemplation’s pow’r.

It was through Provost Smith’s influence that God-
frey in 1758 secured a lieutenant’s commission for the
expedition against Fort Duquesne, returning from
which he went to North Carolina, where he found com-
mercial employment for three years. There, while still
only twenty-three years old, he finished *“ The Prince of
Parthia,” a poetic tragedy of lively promise which was
acted on April 24, 1767, by the stock company then
playing at the new South Street Theatre in Philadel-
phia. This was the first play by an American writer
to be presented on any American stage, and it was ‘‘ no
inconsiderable effort,” said his friend Evans, * towards
one of the sublimest species of poetry.” Upon the
death of his employer in the South, Godfrey came back
to Philadelphia, but was soon away again with some
commissions to be executed in the island of New Prov-
idence. After a few months he determined to return
to his home, but first stopped with his friends in North
Carolina, where, taking a ride in the country on a hot
day in August, 1763, he contracted a fever, of which
he died after but a short illness.

His friend and fellow poet, Nathaniel Evans, and
his patron, Dr. Smith, edited his writings which were
published in 1765, most of the prominent men of the
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city being numbered among the subscribers — Governor
John Penn, Benjamin Franklin, Joseph Galloway, Rob-
ert Morris, Professor Kinnersley, Richard Peters, Ben-
jamin Rush, the Allens, Bonds, Hopkinsons and Chews.
Dr. Smith, as well as other critics of the time, found in
Godfrey a deficiency of classical learning, a rather im-
portant item in the equipment of a poet who was so
fond of classical themes. Many of the Provost’s objec-
tions seem trivial and hypercritical, however, as when
complaint is made of these lines in “ The Prince of
Parthia " :—

“ Droop, droop, ye groves; ye plains in silence mourn,
_ Let nought be gay ’till Alexis return.”

The accent is not thrown upon the proper syllable
in the word Alexis, but the mistake, small at most,
seems the more forgivable when it is known that the
word is rightly accented elsewhere. What prevents
Godfrey from being an American Keats is no such im-
perfection in poetic craftsmanship, but a lack, when his
work is taken in the large, of original fancy, a defect
which it is reasonable to suppose might have been over-
come had his life been prolonged past the years that
to other men are usually a period of apprenticeship to
literature. In ““ The Court of Fancy,” in which the
‘“ American Magazine ”’ said that he ‘‘ shone in all the
spirit of true creative poetry,” may be found much of
Godfrey’s best writing. Here he says:—

 Astronomy with proud, aspiring eye
Gaz'd on the glowing beauties of the sky.
Her vest with glitt’ring stars was spangled o’er
And in her hand a telescope she bore;
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With this she marks the rolling planet’s way
Or where portentous comets dreadful stray.”

In the same poem appears a description of the vanity
and emptiness of fashionable life:—

“The next to her approach’d a reverend dame,
In trophies great, from insects torn, she came;
With stately step she trod the plain along
And threw her treasure ’mid th’ admiring throng,
Forward with joy each curious mortal sprang,
This caught a gaudy wing and that a pointed fang.”

Godfrey could also tread a lighter measure, as in his
‘““ verses to a young lady asking for a cure for love " :—

“_From me, my dear, O! seek not to receive
What e’en deep-read experience cannot give.
We may indeed from the physician’s skill
Some med’cine find to cure the body’s ill,
But whoe'er found the physic for the soul?”

He continues:—

“ Reason, 'tis true, may point the rocky shore,
And shew the danger, but can serve no more;
From wave to wave the wretched wreck is tos't,
And reason’s in th’ impetuous torrent lost.”

His lines *“ To Sylvia " begin:—

“Then hear me, proud Sylvia, nor boast your bright charms,
Which ev'ry fond bosom so pow’rfully warms [sic},
While thus like an image of life, but a show,

You're swayed by no passion, no pleasure you'll know.”

It has been said that he correctly expressed the judg-
ment on his own career in ‘*‘ The Court of Fancy " :—

“ Bold Fancy’s hand th’ amazing pile uprears,
In every part stupendous skill appears;
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In beautiful disorder, yet compleat,
The structure shines irregularly great.”

Nathaniel Evans had more classical polish and more
reason for it, but he undoubtedly possessed less natural
genius than Godfrey. He also died very young, be-
fore he could exhibit his art at its best. He was born
in Philadelphia in 1742, being therefore six years the
junior of his friend. He was the son of a merchant,
and after six years in the Academy, where he endeared
himself to Provost Smith, he was put into a counting-
house. This life being uncongenial to him, he returned
to the College, where, in 1765, he got his A.M. without
having previously taken his bachelor’s degree. Going
to London, he received holy orders in the Church of
England and returned to become a missionary to
Gloucester County, New Jersey, his home being at
Haddonfield. He was to continue at his post only two
years, for in 1767 he died of consumption in the twen-
ty-sixth year of his age.

In 1772 Provost Smith edited Evans's poems, which
like Godfrey’s, were sold by subscription to the patrons
of literature and the public-spirited merchants in Phil-
adelphia. ‘“He was my pupil,”’ said the Provost in
his preface to the book, * and truly dear and affection-
ate to me in his whole demeanor.” Pecuniary assur-
ances were also received from other quarters, since
fifty copies went to a bookseller in Charleston, S. C.,
fifty copies to New York, twenty-five copies to Quebec
and thirty to the Barbadoes, while the name of Oliver
Goldsmith appears upon the list of subscribers.

This volume presupposes a comical ignorance among
those into whose hands it might come, founded perhaps
upon its editor’s experience with poetry in America.
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When the poet speaks of * the unerring archer blind
we are bade to look down the page and learn that Cupid
is intended. Again, a star to the line, “ O Wolfe on
Abram’s purpled plain,” calls our attention to the fact
that Wolfe routed the French on a battlefield called the
Plains of Abraham, near Quebec.

Philadelphia’s literary men of that early day made
a commendable effort to utilize the scenes that lay near
to their hands, and loyally sought to encourage and
support each other. Evans was a boy of only sixteen
when he wrote his ‘‘ Pastoral Eclogue,” beginning with
these lines:—

“ Shall fam’d Arcadia own the tuneful choir
And fair Sicilia boast the matchless lyre?
Shall Gallia’s groves resound with heav’nly lays,
And Albion’s poets claim immortal bays?
And this new world ne’er feel the muse’s fire;
No beauties charm us, or no deeds inspire?
O Pennsylvania, shall no son of thine
Glow with the raptures of the sacred nine?”’

Proceeding the young poet wrote :—

“ Fired with the thought, I court the sylvan muse,
Her magic influence o’er me to diffuse,
Whilst I aspire to wake the rural reed
And sing of swains whose snowy lambkins feed
On Schuylkill’s banks with shady walnuts crown’d,
And bid the vales with music melt around.”

In this poem one of young Evans’s shepherd swains
declares:—

“The breeze that shakes the spangl’d dew-drops ’round,
The swelling floods that burst the meadows’ bound,
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Are not more wav'ring than the female mind!
Wild as the waves, unstable as the wind.”

These young poets of the eighteenth century in Amer-
ica felt that they were singing to a cold and unappre-
ciative audience. In an ode Evans writes:—

“ Let wretched misers clasp their ore,
And vulgar breasts in sense delight;
The muse shall purer joys explore,
And wing a more exalted flight.”

To Godfrey he wrote when his friend was afar off,
fortune hunting:—

“ While you, dear Tom, are forc’d to roam
In search of fortune, far from home,
O'’er bogs, o’er seas and mountains;
I, too, debar’d the soft retreat
Of shady groves and murmurs sweet
Of silver prattling fountains,
Must mingle with the bustling throng
And bear my load of cares along,
Like any other sinner;
For where’s the ecstasy in this,
To loiter in poetic bliss
*  And go without a dinner?”’

He argues that poetry might have had appreciation
in another land, in another age:—

““ But, dearest Tom, these days are past
And we are in a climate cast
Where few the muse can relish;
Where all the doctrine now that’s told
Is that a shining heap of gold
Alone can man embellish.”
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Evans had the most exalted ideals for poetry.
“There is,” said he, *“ a pleasing je ne scay [sic] quoi
in the productions of poetic genius which is easier felt
than described. It is the voice of nature in the poet,
operating like a charm on the soul of the reader. It is
the marvellous conception, the noble wildness, the lofty
sentiment, the fire and enthusiasm of spirit, the living
imagery, the requisite choice of words, the variety, the
sweetness, the majesty of numbers, and the irresistible
magic of expression.”

The prose writer, he said, might “ warm his reader,
but the poet’s it is to wrap him in a flame, to dissolve
him as it were in his own rapturous blaze.”

From Evans it is an easy step to Miss Graeme, after-
wards Mrs. Ferguson, his * Laura.”” She resided, in
summer at least, at Graeme Park. Sir William Keith,
a Scotchman, who was the Governor of Pennsylvania
from 1716 to 1726, purchased an estate of 1,200 acres
for £500 in a forest near the Old York Road in Hor-
sham township, about three miles above Hatboro, and
built upon it a fine manor house, today one of the most
interesting of the state’s colonial landmarks. Keith
married a widow, Ann Diggs, whose daughter Ann, the
belle of his household, became the wife of Dr. Thomas
Graeme, a very distinguished leech in Philadelphia in
his day, Port Physician, and Justice of the Supreme
Court. To Graeme the Horsham estate finally passed
and it was laid out with parks, lakes and vistas of shrub-
bery and trees, being stocked with birds, fish, flocks of
sheep and wild game animals until it suggested the
country seat of an English nobleman. The most im-
portant folk of the time visited at Graeme Park, and
the Doctor’s daughter, Elizabeth, enjoyed social op-
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portunities denied to most other women of the period.
Fragile, reflective and romantic, the girl very early had
an unfortunate love affair and was sent to England in
the care of Dr. Richard Peters for a change of scene.
That goodly man introduced her to the King and to
many of the leading personages in the London of that
day, from whom she received much deserved attention.
Returning she was the companion on shipboard of
young Nathaniel Evans, who seems to have been the
means of causing her to forget some of the bitterness
of her unhappy romance, though they scarcely were
lovers, despite a common belief. They addressed
verses to each other upon their return home, he to live
in Haddonfield, N. J., in the midst of his flock, and
she at Graeme Park. Under the name of * Laura”
she had written a parody upon one of his poems. He
replied :—
“If the happiness, fair maid,
That soothes me in the silent shade
Should in your eye appear too great,
Come take it all, and share my fate.”

To this sally, so plainly in the spirit of fun, Miss
Graeme answered :—
“ While youthful joys around you shine,
Haste not to bend to Hymen’s shrine;
Let friendship, gen’rous friendship, be
The bond to fetter you and me,
Vestal, platonic — what you will,
So virtue reigns with freedom still.”

Evans, with a philosophy that scarcely indicates the
disappointed swain, wrote :—

“ None, I trust, shall e’er discover
In me aught like the whimp’ring lover;
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The falt’ring voice, the sigh of care,
The languid look, the dying air.
When abject thus behaves the muse,
May I kind Laura’s friendship lose.”

Elizabeth Graeme at thirty-three yielded to the en-
treaties of a young Scottish adventurer ten years her
junior, Hugh Henry Ferguson. It is said that they
were married secretly. At any rate the husband was
unworthy and remained with her no long time. He
joined the British forces in the Revolution, and, making
his way at last to Flanders, where he fought in the wars,
rendered to her no future account of his movements.
Unheard like many another humane, poetic, cultivated,
reasoning mind, she was condemned as a Tory by the
radicals of Pennsylvania because of the course her hus-
band had taken and the ill fortune she had to be an in-
termediary on two unhappy occasions: once in bearing
the Rev. Jacob Duché’s letter to Washington, urging the
commander-in-chief to use his influence in favor of peace
and save himself, probably, from the hanging reserved
for traitors to the crown; again in delivering to Gov-
ernor Joseph Reed of Pennsylvania an offer from the
British peace commissioners, which afforded him the
opportunity to utter his famous boast that the King of
England was not rich enough to buy him and shake
his fealty to his country.

Mrs. Ferguson, often called Lady Ferguson, because
of the favor accorded her by the King while in London,
had a kind of salon at her winter home in Philadelphia.
On Saturday evenings men and women of an exclusive
literary refinement gathered about her, when * her body
seemed to evanish and she appeared to be all mind.”
While at Graeme Park she lived closely with nature
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and was an indefatigable pedestrian, frequently walk-
ing the eighteen miles which separated that handsome
estate from the city. She died at the age of sixty in a
farm-house near her beloved Graeme Park, and was
buried in Christ Church-yard in Philadelphia. This
extraordinary woman, it is said, transcribed the Bible
from end to end to impress it upon her memory.

One of her most interesting works is a poetical version
of the Psalms. This
was a labor of conso-
lation and love which
was begun in 1766.
Almost overwhelmed
with grief by the death
of her mother and
sister, she retired to
Graeme Park, believ-
ing that the writing
““might prove both a
rational and pious
service to a pensive
mind; for I had long
known,” she observes,
that, ““ the mind was never so wretched as without a
pursuit and a prey to unavailing sorrow.” By way of
explanation of her interest in the work she says:—

“The Psalms of David have ever been a very fa-
vorite subject of my meditations. When I was very
young my worthy mother frequently made me read the
Psalms to her, and I so early imbibed a fondness for
them that like all other first impressions they are like to
be lasting, for there appears to me as great a difference
between scenes laid in youth and maturity as between

EL1ZABETH GRAEME'S B0OK-PLATE
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painting in crayons and carving in sculpture. The
statuary’s stroke of chisel no length of time can efface,
while the chalky pencil flies off at every brush and
touch.”

The volume containing the Psalms, which is in man-
uscript in the Library of the Historical Society of Penn-
sylvania, is dedicated to Dr. Richard Peters, with many
warm expressions of friendship and gratitude for his
favors and kindnesses, among them being his conduct-
ing her to England. * Did you not by a thousand kind
and attentive acts,”’ she asks, ‘ make me think light of
those inconveniences which must have been the result
of a young woman leaving her native country and
friends had she gone unaccompanied, by such a guide
as you were to me? "

The ninth verse of the Fifth Psalm, “ For there is
no faithfulness in their mouth, their inward part is very
wickedness; their throat is an open sepulchre, they flat-
ter with their tongue,” Mrs. Ferguson rendered as fol-
lows :—

“Far, far from truth my foes are fled,
To every sweet instruction dead;
For sin makes its supream abode
Where man’s a stranger to his God.

‘“ As yawning graves vile dust contain
Tho’ o’er them polished stone remain,
So they false character convey;

They smile, deceive, and last they slay.”

She also translated Fenelon’s * Telemaque” into
pleasing English verse, the manuscript of which, in two
thick volumes bound in red leather, is preserved in the
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Philadelphia Library. In her preface to this work she
explains that ‘“ Telemachus " was a favorite book with
her from childhood, and she * having a little turn
to rhyme entertained herself with endeavoring at a
translation of it from the French into English heroic
verse.” This was a monumental work. It was begun
in 1769 and the metrical narrative opens as follows:—

“ No dawn of comfort could Calypso find,
No balm to soften her distracted mind ;
Eternal life her tortur’d bosom pain’d
And immortality her anguish chain’d.

A length of years appeared a train of woe,

A dreadful channel for her griefs to flow.
Ulysses gone, no place affords delight,

The absent hero haunts her anxious sight.

Her voice mellifluous echo’d not around,

No floating air return’d the silver sound.

In solemn silence her fair band attend,

And slowly at an awful distance bend.

Alone and pensive she oft trod the ground
Where the green turf her sea-girt island bound.”

Mrs. Ferguson wrote in 1787 upon hearing of a new
stellar discovery by Sir William Herschel :—

“ Whether the optic’s piercing eye
Has introduced to view
A distant planet in the sky,
Bright, wonderful and new?

“ Or whether we are nearer thrown
To the great fount of light,
And from that source each mist be flown
That wrapt that star in night?”
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The poetess was also an adept in satire when her
aristocratic sentiments were outraged by the revolution-
ary expressions of Thomas Paine, for instance, and
other violent men of her own country and of France.
She wrote verses on the massacre of priests in the Abbé
at Paris in September, 1792, which began:

“ Down with the Bastile! Tis too small a place,
For we’ll imprison half the Gallic race.
Since the sovereign people rule the land
And deal forth justice with unerring hand,
Be those first slaughtered who’re most fit to die.”



CHAPTER III

THE WRITERS OF THE REVOLUTION

' The literary development of the country, as a matter
of course, was rudely interrupted and very disastrously
laﬁected by the dispute between the mother country and

er colonies which soon reached the stage of war.
That the taste for good reading and the appreciation
of literature of greater value than that which reached
the people through the newspaper and the almanac
were growing is clearly indicated by the changes ef-
fected in the character of the publishing trade in Phil-
adelphia. Franklin, Bradford and the other printers
of newspapers, pamphlets and almanacs, rarely issued
a work that might be held to possess true literary merit.
With the addition of Robert Bell, James Humphreys,
Andrew Steuart and Robert Aitken to Philadelphia’s
group of publishers, the situation in a literary way
underwent a marked improvement.

Bell, who was a Scotchman, was a particularly valu-
able acquisition to the list, being incessant in his activity
in reprinting for distribution in the colonies works of
proven success in England. In 1768 he brought out
Johnson's ** Rasselas,” which was followed by Robert-
son’s ‘ History of Charles V" in three volumes;
Blackstone’s * Commentaries ” in four volumes; Sterne’s
‘ Sentimental Journey,” *‘ Paradise Lost,” I.ady Mon-
tagu's “ Letters and Poems,” * Robinson Crusoe,”
Adam Ferguson’s ** Essay on the History of Civil So-

84
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ciety,” and many popular English novels. Even while
the war was in progress he was enabled to reprint Vol-
taire, De Rochefoucauld’s * Maxims,” Young's * Night
Thoughts,” and other standard works. He was “al-
ways attentive to the desire of the public and ever
willing to gratify the growing taste for the advance-
ment of literature in America,”’ said Bell. His doc-
trine was that ‘‘ the more books are sold the more will
be sold,” and this he declared was ‘ an established
truth well known to every liberal reader and to every
bookseller of experience.”” With this object in view,
he conducted book auctions in Philadelphia. *‘ After
waiting two or three years for the expected purchas-
ers,” he said, in justifying himself as an auctioneer,
‘“ the bookseller is convinced he was mistaken in the
calculation of his customers, and then he determineth,
according to the mode practised in all other countries
when an edition hath been overprinted, to sell them by
auction to those inhabitants who choose to purchase in
that way. These sales by auction, although at an un-
der price, realizeth dead stock into live cash and will
sooner enable him to repair with ready money to the
paper manufacturer in order to make another attempt
upon some celebrated author, whose sublime works
might diffuse universal knowledge to every corner of
the American continent.”

Later, during the war, Bell travelled from Charles-
ton to Boston, holding his auctions in many cities. He
became quite celebrated as a bookseller and died in
Richmond in 1784 while on a business trip to South
Carolina.

It was said at the time that nearly as many copies of
Blackstone were sold in America as in England, and
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English authors witnessed with dismay the popularity
their pirated works enjoyed in the colonies.

At least two more experiments in magazine editing
were made in Philadelphia before the Revolution.
John Webbe's (Bradford’s), Franklin’s, and Dr. Wil-
liam Smith’s failing, Lewis Nicola, in 1769, issued his
‘“ American Magazine,” the third to bear that name in
Pennsylvania. Nicola was born in France and edu-
cated in Ireland. He contributed to the proceedings
of the American Philosophical Society, wrote military
treatises, and later attained some eminence in the Con-
tinental Army. In his salutatory to the public he dis-
cussed the relative merits of newspapers and magazines.
‘““ Magazines,” said he, ‘ as their names import, may
justly be considered as store-houses wherein are depos-
ited such pieces of humor, short tracts on various sub-
jects, etc., as from their size could not be easily con-
veyed to the public, nor expect a long existence in flying
sheets; but here, like the bundle of twigs, they acquire
strength by their union and mutually support each
other.”

Nicola seems very well to have lived up to the stand-
ards which he set for magazine editors. The choice
of his articles displays a tenderness of feeling toward
science, but some poetry taken from the British reviews
was inserted, and he gave each month a summary of
“ Foreign Intelligence,” strongly suggestive of the
same department in the weekly newspapers. Nicola’s
monthly ceased to appear after an existence of about a
year and Philadelphia was again without a magazine
until Robert Aitken, the publisher and bookseller, be-
gan his * Pennsylvania Magazine and American
Monthly Museum,” usually called the *“ Museum.” It
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had a number of excellent writers among its contrib-

utors, and no periodical of the kind previously pub-

lished in the colony was so deserving of success. Not

seldom the pages were illustrated in a creditable way.

Appearing first with the year 1775, its fortunes were ;
ill starred. ‘‘ Those whose leisure and abilities might

lead them to a successful application to the muses,” |
said Mr. Aitken, ‘ now turn their attention to the rude

preparations for war. Every heart and hand seems to|
be engaged in the interesting struggle for American| |
liberty. Till this important point is settled the pen of}
the poet and the books of the learned must be in a great| |
measure neglected. The arts and sciences are not cul-| i
tivated to advantage but in the fruitful soil of peace.”) |
For this reason the publisher was compelled to discon-
tinue his magazine in 1776 and in its fate we have the
index of the course of literature during the period now
under review.

To the list of newspapers published in Philadelphia
three rather notable additions were made by the estab-
lishment of the * Pennsylvania Chronicle,” the *“ Penn-
sylvania Packet or the General Advertiser,” and the
‘ Pennsylvania Evening Post.”

The *“ Post” was published three times in the week,
on Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, by Benjamin
Towne, beginning in 1775. It was the first evening
paper to be issued in Pennsylvania. The editor led an
unusually varied life in that he was Whiggish before
the war, a Tory while the British occupied the city, and
again a Whig afterward. By his political tergiversa-
tions he was enabled to continue the publication of his
paper until 1782.

The * Packet ” was founded in 1771 by John Dun-
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lap, an Irishman, a nephew of William Dunlap, a Phil-
adelphia bookseller, to whose business he succeeded
when his uncle took holy orders and settled as the
rector of a parish in Virginia. He had a most exem-
plary reputation as a journalist. After the war he es-
tablished a partnership with David C. Claypoole, who
looked like and was said to be descended from Oliver
Cromwell. The ** Packet " appeared daily after 1784.
It was the first daily newspaper in the colonies, acquir-
ing much celebrity in the eighteenth century as *“ Clay-
poole’s American Daily Advertiser”’ and subsequently
for nearly forty years as * Poulson’s Daily Advertiser "
under Zachariah Poulson, the son of a Dane who had
learned the printing trade with Christopher Sower. At
length it was merged with the * North American " and
came into the hands of Morton McMichael, one of the
ablest and most useful journalists which the city has
produced.

The publication of the * Pennsylvania Chronicle "
was begun in 1767 by William Goddard, a New Eng-
lander who came to Philadelphia in the preceding year.
It lived until 1773 and was the best newspaper issued
in Pennsylvania prior to the Revolutionary War. It
performed a very notable service in introducing to the
public the first great political writer of the period of
literary rank, John Dickinson. His ‘“ Farmer Letters
began to appear on December 2, 1767, and were pub-
lished weekly for fourteen weeks.

Dickinson came of a Quaker family and was born
on his father’s plantation of Croisia-doré in Maryland
in 1732. Removing to Delaware, he was educated
under private tutors, later studying law in Philadelphia
and London. He settled in Philadelphia in 1757 and
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soon became closely involved in the politics of Penn-
sylvania and the three lower counties of Delaware, on
the conservative side. Like Dr. William Smith, he was
the opposite of Franklin in his political views, but he
was aroused upon the great tax question, and in the dis-
cussion of the legal aspects of the contest between Eng-
land and her American colonies displayed the depth of
his learning and his cogency in written argument. He
knew English history and English law and believed in
them, unlike the uneducated and visionary in political
philosophy, who were ready to sweep away all tradition
and precedent. The letters, for the soundness of their
learning, suggest Burke, and they won attention in-
stantly.

“1 am a farmer settled after a variety of fortunes
near the banks of the river Delaware in the province
of Pennsylvania,” the first letter began. “1I received
a liberal education and have been engaged in the busy
scenes of life; but am now convinced that a man may be
as happy without bustle as with it. My farm is small;
my servants are few, and good; I have a little money
at interest; I wish for no more; my employment in my
own affairs is easy; and with a contented, grateful mind
(undisturbed by worldly hopes or fears relating to my-
self) I am completing the number of days allotted to
me by Divine Goodness. Being generally master of
my time I spend a good deal of it in my library, which
I think the most valuable part of my small estate; and
being acquainted with two or three gentlemen of abil-
ities and learning who honor me with their friendship,
I have acquired, I believe, a greater knowledge in his-
tory and the laws and constitution of my country than
is generally attained by men of my class.”
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An example of Mr. Dickinson’s style when in some
heat, omitting the italics, capitals and double caps in
which he so freely indulged, is found in the concluding
passages of his seventh letter: ‘‘ These duties which
will inevitably be levied upon us — which are now levy-
ing upon us — are expressly laid for the sole purpose
of taking money. This is the true definition of taxes.
They are therefore taxes. This money is to be taken
from us. We are therefore taxed. Those who are
taxed without their own consent expressed by them-
selves or their representatives are slaves. We are
taxed without our own consent expressed by ourselves or
our representatives. We are therefore slaves.

Miserable vulgus.
A miserable tribe.”

As soon as they appeared in the ‘‘ Chronicle,” the
letters were reprinted in the other Philadelphia news-
papers; in fact, in all the journals published in the col-
onies except four. They were at once issued in pam-
phlet form in Pennsylvania, passing through a number
of editions. They were thus printed, too, in New
York and Boston and there was an edition for France,
the translation being made by Franklin’s friend Du-
bourg. Dickinson’s recognition was immediate. He
was thanked by a Boston town meeting and he received
an honorary degree of Doctor of Laws from Princeton
College, being called the * Pennsylvania Farmer” in
his diploma. He was regarded by the liberals of
America and France as one of them, and great was their
disappointment when they discovered that his motto
was ‘‘ defence not defiance,” in relation to the events
which followed each other so rapidly, leading up to a
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declaration of independence and a war for separate
national existence. Dickinson opposed the radicals
who took control of the government in Pennsylvania.
He refused to sign the Declaration of Independence,
but followed the majority, if a little tardily and re-
luctantly, in forwarding the war.

“Tall and spare, his hair white as snow, his face,
uniting with the severe simplicity of his sect, a neatness
and elegance peculiarly in keeping with it; his manners
a beautiful emanation of the great Christian principle
of love,” as an admirer described Dickinson, in his last
years, he was active in works of philanthropy. He was
the founder and a large benefactor of Dickinson Col-
lege at Carlisle, Pa.,-when the College. of Philadelphia
was_under_a_cloud which it _seemed might never pass.
He offered money to the Society of Friends with which
to establish the rather famous secondary school still in
existence at Westtown in Chester County, and died at
Wilmington, Del., in 1808, to be buried in the Friends’
graveyard in that city.

No conservative influence could prevail to retard the
movement which Franklin had led against intellectual
absolutism. From a narrow, uncomfortable religion,
a devotion to kingly and other ancient forms, the pen-
dulum was swinging widely to the other extreme, and
nowhere so widely as in Pennsylvania and France.
There was no stopping it. 'What Rousseau had begun
with his philosophy, which pleaded for ‘“a return to
nature,”’ was bearing fruit full of vast meaning for the
world. In France there was Voltaire, the chief of all the
liberals in literature in Europe. Around him revolved
lesser men, steeped in the same philosophy of protest and
revolution,— Condorcet, Turgot, Dubourg, Le Veil-
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lard, Philip Mazzei, Abbé Raynal, the Duke de La
Rochefoucauld, Diderot, D’Alembert and the Encyclo-
pedists; Dr. Quesnay, the elder Mirabeau, and the
members of that curious sect, the Economistes. What
Voltaire was to the movement in France, Franklin was
considered to be in America, and his influence was great-
est in his own city and state.

In this country appeared a host of men more or less
possessed of the same views, such as Thomas Jefferson,
Samuel Adams, and in Pennsylvania Thomas Paine,
David Rittenhouse, George Bryan, Timothy Matlack,
and many others whose names are unrecognizable at
this day. The step is not long from Rousseau and
Voltaire to Danton and Robespierre; from Franklin to
liberty-crazed fellows who tarred and feathered Tories
on circumstantial evidence, engaged in the Fort Wilson
riot, attacked Robert Morris for selling merchandise at
ruling market prices, and later danced about liberty
poles, wore the cockade, mobbed the British consulate
in Philadelphia, and aimed to involve the republic in
a sympathetic war with the revolutionists of France
lagainst England. It is not far from liberty to license,
from liberalism to illiberalism and tyranny, and in Phil-
adelphia events led inevitably from tolerance of view
to violence of word and action.

/1 The state had its bitter factional disputes, which
were largely due to the tripartite character of the pop-
ulation. The Quakers had settled in Philadelphia and
the southeastern counties; the Germans in the north and
northwest, chiefly in the hills, while to the west toward
the Susquehanna lay a country more recently occupied
by a hot-headed and belligerent body of emigrants from
the north of Ireland. Beyond the river were wild In-
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dians, inflamed by the constant encroachments upon
their ancient domain. At this time, perhaps not more
than a fourth part of the inhabitants of Pennsylvania
were Quakers, nearly one-half Germans, and the other
fourth Scotch-Irish.

The Quakers had a secure hold of the government
through restrictions upon the suffrage and an apportion-
ment of representatives in the legislature which was
made before the Germans and Irish had come to the
state. The Germans for the most part were peace-
loving, and their favor was eagerly sought in the polit-
ical contest which soon ensued between the Scotch-Irish
in the west, who by reason of their geographical situa-
tion and their racial temperament, sought military pro-
tection, and the Quakers who wished to live at peace
with the Indians.

Once in 1763 the feeling rose to such a height that a
mob of westerners led by the *‘ Paxton Boys,” who had
killed in cold blood, in Lancaster, several Indians under
the care of the Moravian missionaries, marched upon
Philadelphia to attack other members of the tribe, re-
moved for safety to the city, and seize the symbols of
the government. The Quakers for once buckled on
their swords and the dispute threatened to assume grave
dimensions before it was composed.

In this situation it was easy for a few eager spirits
to overset the aristocratic proprietary Quaker govern-
ment, as soon as the difficulty with Great Britain reached
the stage of war. Associators, minute men and mem-
bers of self-constituted committees called a convention
in 1776, extending the franchise without legal author-
ity. The war fervor and the popular sentiment in fa-
vor of liberty were depended on to justify all things.
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The convention chose Franklin as its president and
adopted a constitution. This instrument of govern-
ment, fantastic.and.weird-to.the last degree, had the
doubtful advantage of originality. Its authors, said to
have been Thomas Paine, George Bryan and James
Cannon, who were not members of the convention, and
Franklin, to whom the credit for the work was univer-
sally given without his denial of the impeachment, were
restrained by no precedents. They would have a pres-
ident and no governor, since that name smacked of
monarchy. They would have but one house of legisla-
ture, which should appoint the judges of the courts and
exercise other dangerous powers without hindrance,
other than that which might come from the unrestricted
suffrage of members of the war party and the action of
the Council of Censors to meet every seven years to
consider the acts of the legislature and reprimand it in
gentleness for any violation of the charter of its author-
ity.

The government was with difficulty organized under
such a constitution. Against it were arrayed all the
| imen of substance and of conservative learning in the
colony, such as James Wilson, Robert Morris, Thomas
Willing, Thomas McKean, F. A. Muhlenberg, George
Clymer and John Dickinson; and many times in the
thirteen years during which it was in force, bloodshed
was narrowly averted.

This constitution is worthy of attention because it
was at once heralded in Europe as Franklin’s, and as
the new world’s practical experiment with Jean Jacques's
philosophy. To Voltaire Pennsylvania was the hope
of the human race, and in the intellectual orgies of the
time, when men wished to abolish their ancestry and
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live according to new rules of their own making, Frank-
lin and his constitution were the centre of interest and
discussion.

At home, where our investigation now confines us,
the most violent of the literary representatives of the
new philosophy was Thomas Paine. He had come to
America from England through Franklin’s instrumen-
tality, just as that man had taken James Ralph to Eng-
land fifty years before to lead more or less the same
kind of a life in London that Paine was destined to live
in Philadelphia,— as a pamphleteer for statesmen and
ministries and a general literary starveling and handy
man. The advantage on balance is not great on either
side. By admirers Paine has been called the ‘‘ Great
Commoner.” He arrived in Philadelphia in 1774 in
the nick of time and almost immediately found employ-
ment on the “ Pennsylvania Magazine,” for which Ait-
ken, its publisher, was to have much difficulty in secur-
ing the material that he had engaged the Englishman
to furnish him. He used to relate that Paine could
never write except with a decanter of brandy beside
him. The first glass warmed him, the second illumi-
nated his intellectual system, and when he had taken
the third glass it is said that he wrote ‘‘ with great
rapidity, intelligence and precision, his ideas appearing
to flow faster than he could commit them to paper.”
The time was ripe for one of his radical views, and his
cleverness in composition was evidenced early in 1776
by the astonishing success gained by his pamphlet,
“ Common Sense,” which was published by Robert
Bell, who could not secure paper to print it fast enough
to supply the demand. It was a vehement plea for in-
dependence, even at the price of war, and was reprinted
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and discussed in all parts of America and Europe, bring-
ing its author votes of thanks and compliments of many
kinds, suggestive of the public uprising which ensued
upon the issue of the ‘‘ Farmer Letters” eight years
before. There was thig difference: one was an histor-
ical and legal argument, the other empty rhetoric; one
was addressed to men’s reason, the other to their pas-
sions; one was the work of a substantial citizen of Penn-
sylvania of deep and sound learning, with a sense of
responsibility for his utterances, the other of an intel-
lectual adventurer.

Paine stated in his pamphlet that before the battle
of Lexington he had warmly wished for a reconcilia-
tion. Afterward, said he, “I rejected the hardened,
sullen-tempered Pharaoh of England forever; and dis-
dain the wretch that with the pretended title of Father
of his people can unfeelingly hear of their slaughter
and composedly sleep with their blood upon his soul.”
He concluded with this appeal: ‘O ye that love man-
kind! Ye that dare oppose not only the tyranny but
the tyrant, stand forth! Every sport of the old world
is overrun with oppression. Freedom hath been
hunted around the globe. Asia and Africa have long
expelled her. Europe regards her like a stranger and
England hath given her warning to depart. O/ receive
the fugitive and prepare in time an asylum for man-
kind.”

Throughout the war Paine issued “ The Crisis,” a
pamphlet published from time to time to invigorate the
people and forward the contest. He was frequently a
supplicant for office and often smote the hand which
gave him bread, including General Washington and
Robert Morris. After the war he found his way to
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Europe. In England he published his ‘ Rights of
Man,” a revolutionary writing in which he attacked
Burke and for which he was outlawed and pursued by
the British government. In France he was almost can-
onized by the revolutionists, but, falling athwart the
way of Robespierre, he languished for nearly a year in
the Luxembourg prison, awaiting his summons to the
guillotine. There he employed his time writing his
atheistical work, ‘ The Age of Reason,” and coming
back to America, died in New York in 1809, aged
seventy-two years. He was buried upon his farm at
New Rochelle, West Chester County, N. Y., and on
his grave rests a stone bearing the words: ‘ Thomas
Paine, Author of ‘Common Sense.’” A consistent
radical, his doctrines and deeds will never be admired
by those who have a different philosophy. As a writer,
however, he was unquestionably facile and the master
of a pure and forceful style.

In Paine’s group of philosophers who looked to
Franklin as their patron even while he was afar off,
appear the names of few writers. Numerous as they
were, none had literary gifts, or the leisure in time of
action to put their theories into writing, although many
advocates came forward at a later day.

Timothy Matlack, a Free or Fighting Quaker who
wore his sword in the streets, as he explained, to defend
his liberties, which otherwise he surmised would not be
secure, wrote for the newspapers articles of a violently
democratic tendency. Born at Haddonfield, N. J., in
1730, this old Spartan lived nearly one hundred years.
His death did not occur until 1829, near Holmesburg,
Pa.

George Bryan was an Irishman, to which fact some
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of his antipathy to the English form of government
with its three separately constituted departments, exec-
utive, legislative and judicial, and its two houses of
parliament, has been attributed. He came to Phila-
delphia as a lad, followed mercantile life and failed in
business, afterward feeling himself antagonistic to the
existing social system. He was active in endeavoring
to administer the odd government of Pennsylvania
which he had helped to establish, occupying a number
of offices under it. Consistent to the end, he opposed
the adoption of the Constitution of the United States
of 1787, seeing in it many imaginary restrictions and
tyrannies. He was a man of much reading and his
temperament made him one of the most determined of
the very democratic spirits in the Pennsylvania group.—

James Cannon, a pamphleteer, a teacher in the Col.
lege of Philadelphia, and one of the framers of the
Constitution of Pennsylvania, was a typical represent-
ative of the new philosophy. In addressing a public
meeting, it is reported that he denounced *‘ all learning
as an artificial constraint on the human understanding:
— he had done with it, and advised our sovereign lords,
the people, to choose no lawyers or other professional
characters called educated or learned, but to select men
uneducated, with unsophisticated understandings. He
should be glad to forget the trumpery which had occu-
pied so much of his life.”

Arrayed against this Gallo-American philosophy,
born of Rousseau and first realized in Pennsylvania,
accounts of the remarkable success of the experiment
being carried back to France, where what they were
pleased to regard as God’s government in the new
world was apotheosized and made the model for the
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revolutionists, were some of the most substantial char-
acters which our American political civilization has ever
developed, the chief among them for our purposes be-
ing John Dickinson, Robert Morris and James Wilson.
John Dickinson began the contest by proposing, in
the first legislature elected under the Constitution, of
which he was a member, that they call another conven-
tion to prepare a frame of government in harmony with
the traditions and precedents of the English people,
Failing in this, he and his friends withdrew from the
body. Some officers were finally installed and a par-
tial organization was effected, which was interrupted
by the British army coming to occupy the city, leaving
it in the hands of the lords of misrule, when the at-
tempt to adopt a suitable constitution was resumed.
Mobs of men, calling themselves Constitutionalists,
or partisans of the old constitution of 1776, swarmed
the streets. The houses of Tories, or those suspected
of Toryism, who sufficed quite as well to satisfy the
savage thirst for remedy and vengeance, were attacked;
men were taken out of the hands of legally appointed
officers and hanged on the commons; outlaws infested
the country roads and property owners and patriots
of established character were warned to flee the city if
they valued their lives. In connection with their other
vagaries, the radicals were firm advocates of unlimited
issues of paper money. Its value fell constantly and
the prices of all commodities rose proportionately. The
misery of the people was real; their wrath not unnat-
ural. Price conventions were held; mobs presumed to
fix the prices at which merchandise should be sold,
prescribing penalties for those who exacted higher
rates; and the loudest threats were uttered against mer-
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chants who it was supposed were forestalling or monop-
olizing the supplies of goods, later to take advantage of
the people’s necessities.

As one of the largest merchants in the city, the pop-
ular madness found vent against Robert Morris. Com-
ing to Philadelphia from England as a lad, Morris
was a self-made man in the best sense. He early en-
tered the old mercantile house of Willing and with
his partner, Thomas Willing, had for years imported
and exported more largely perhaps than any one in the
city, if not in the colonies. Though a conservative
from disposition and interest, he early embraced the
American cause and performed indispensable service in
1776 and 1777 before the British had yet occupied the
city. The victories at Trenton Washington freely as-
cribed to Morris's timely aid in supplying him with a
large sum of hard money. This and other patriotic acts
were now forgotten, and a group of men, with Paine
at their head, denounced Morris in a town meeting
which was attended by an excited crowd. General
John Cadwalader, who attempted to speak in Morris’s
behalf, was attacked by a hundred men with clubs, and
a committee was sent to wait upon the great merchant
and ask him why he did not sell a cargo of flour which
he had just received at a price arbitrarily fixed by them.
The tyrannies and proscriptions made life and property
in the city highly insecure for the Anti-constitutional-
ists, or Republicans, as they were called, to distinguish
them from the direct government democrats.

Against James Wilson the mob’s rage also found ex-
pression. His patriotism was no whit more open to
question than Robert Morris's. He was born in Scot-
land, where he was educated at the universities. He
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reached Philadelphia in 1766. At first a tutor in Latin
in the College, he later studied law with John Dickin-
son and began his practise in Reading, Pa. His re-
moval to Carlisle, Pa., soon followed. He signed the
Declaration of Independence and rendered important
services in Congress, returning to Philadelphia to make
it his permanent abode after the British evacuated the
city. An abler jurist the times did not supply, and
because of his respect for the regular course of legal
procedure in the trial of men accused of Toryism, he
became the object of the most bitter hatreds. He re-
sided in a brick house at the southwest corner of Third
and Walnut Streets when, on the 4th of October, 1779,
with a number of his friends, including Robert Morris,
George Clymer, Sharp Delaney and General Mifflin,
he sought refuge from a mob of Constitutionalists.
The rioters numbered perhaps 200 men and had two
pieces of cannon, which they set up to bear upon the
house, ever afterward known as ‘‘ Fort Wilson.” The
garrison barricaded the doors, returning the fire from
the windows and other vantage points. The mob
forced the door with sledges and bars and there was a
struggle on the stairs. Two were killed in the street
crowd and one in the house, while a number were
wounded, especially after the arrival of the City Troop,
whose members drew their swords as they rode through
the mob. There was a real reign of terror for several
days and Wilson absented himself from the city until
order was in some degree restored and the wild spirit
of the people was mollified.

Both Morris and Wilson were by good fortune re-
served for greater services than any it had yet fallen in
their way to perform. Morris, in 1781, when the
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country’s money affairs were at the lowest point, be-
came Superintendent of the United States finances, and
for four years with the greatest skill performed the al-
most impossible task of raising the funds necessary to
keep Washington’s army in the field and successfully
terminate the war. Later in 1787, he served in the
Constitutional Convention, and for six years was the
strong pillar of President Washington’s administration
as a senator from Pennsylvania, succumbing in the end,
after playing the role for a long time of the rich man
of America, in gigantic private speculations in virgin
lands, being permitted to remain for three years, six
months and ten days in the debtors’ apartments in the
old Prune Street Prison at Sixth and Locust Streets.
He died broken in spirit as in fortune in 1806 in this
city, being buried in Christ Church-yard in the family
tomb. .

Morris’s writings were probably more voluminous
than those of any other public man of his day and they
are as trenchant and incisive in manner and as sound
in substance as the famous papers of Hamilton, Mad-
ison and Jay in the ‘‘ Federalist.” It was Morris who
framed these maxims for later generations of Amer-
icans:

“ Men are less ashamed to do wrong than vexed to
be told of it.”

‘T hope the people will at length distinguish between
those who admonish them to their good, and those who
flatter them to their destruction.”

“ Difficulties are always to be distinguished from pos-
sibilities. After endeavoring by your utmost exertions
to surmount them, you will be able to determine which
of them are insurmountable.”
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“ Men are more apt to trust one whom they can call
to account than three who may not hold themselves ac-
countable, or three and thirty who may appoint those
three.”

Wilson’s most important service was performed in
the Convention of 1787, and he is regarded by students
of the Constitution as perhaps the most important man
in that body. An inflexible Federalist, learned in the
practical principles of government, he was an influen-
tial force in disposing of sentimental theories, and in
giving the government of the United States a form
which has enabled it to endure. Appointed a Justice
of the Supreme Court by President Washington, he
served in this office until his death in 1798 at Edenton,
N. C., while absent from home on circuit duty. He
was an impressive orator. Wailson’s published works
are chiefly his lectures delivered at the College of Phil-
adelphia, where he was the first to hold a professorship
of law. His writings are a reflection of the man as he
was, learned and practical in all things, with but a
small tincture of the imaginative quality, which we do
not expect in the papers of statesmen, though it be
sometimes added to enliven their work. In concluding
the oration which he delivered at the celebration in
Philadelphia on July 4, 1788 in honor of the adoption
of the Constitution, James Wilson said:

“The commencement of our government has been
eminently glorious: let our progress in every excellence
be proportionately great. It will—it must be so.
What an enrapturing prospect opens on the United
States. Placid husbandry walks in front attended by
the venerable plough. ILowing herds adorn our val-
leys; bleating flocks spread over our hills; verdant
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meadows, enamelled pastures, yellow harvests, bending
orchards, rise in rapid succession from east to west.
Plenty with her copious horn sits easy, smiling, and in
conscious complacency enjoys and presides over the
scenes. Commerce next advances in all her splendid
and embellished forms. The rivers and lakes and seas
are crowded with ships. Their shores are covered with
cities. The cities are filled with inhabitants. The arts
decked with elegance, yet with simplicity, appear in
beautiful variety and well-adjusted arrangement.
Around them are diffused in rich abundance the neces-
saries, the decencies and the ornaments of life. With
heartfelt contentment industry beholds his honest labors
flourishing and secure. Peace walks serene and un-
alarmed over all the unmolested regions, while liberty,
virtue and religion go hand in hand, harmoniously pro-
tecting, enlivening and exalting all.”

Philadelphia was the seat of government of the col-
onies. It had enjoyed this distinction ever since the
first Continental Congress had assembled here in 1774,
except for an enforced removal to Baltimore and York,
Pa., when the British threatened and then occupied the
city. Later, for a while New York was its meeting-
place, but pending the preparations for building a cap-
ital city on the banks of the Potomac, Robert Morris,
in 1790, brought the government back to Philadelphia,
where it remained through Washington’s two adminis-
trations and into the midst of John Adams’s. It was
central geographically, a matter of the greatest mo-
ment when delegates to Congress must ride on horse-
back or in stage coaches over unimproved roads. It
was a compromise between Virginia and Massachusetts.
Hither came Washington, Thomas Jefferson, James
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Madison and all the Southerners; Hamilton and Jay
of New York; John Adams and the New England lead-
ers. Hither, too, came the foreign legates and attaches,
together with the place-seekers, bounty claimants, tour-
ists and sight-seers who are the necessary trappings of
the seat of government of any country, however small
its size or mean its prerogatives and powers.

Nearly all the Revolutionary Fathers lived in lodg-
ing or boarding houses situated east of the State House
and between Arch and Pine Streets. Some viewed
the Delaware River and its shipping from their cham-
ber windows. Jefferson wrote the Declaration of In-
dependence, the document so forcibly voicing the pop-
ular conviction in regard to liberty and equality, and
the other tenets of the new philosophy, in the lodgings
he had taken in the second story of a new brick house
belonging to a young German bricklayer named Graff.
This building, situated at the southwest corner of Sev-
enth and Market Streets, was then almost the last house
in the city to the westward. The site is now occupied
by a bank, upon whose granite walls a tablet commem-
orates the event. The Constitution of the United
States was framed in the State House in 1787, and with
its adoption expired the hopes of the Pennsylvania rad4}
icals. There was still to be expressed only their wrath |
at being soundly beaten, and political vituperation surd||
charged the atmosphere in Philadelphia for the rest of !
the century. )

The contest in Pennsylvania between those who be-
lieved in the force of tradition and the teachings of
history, and leaders of Cannon’s kind who wished to
be rid of the ‘‘ trumpery ” of learning and, like Rous-
seau, to take their laws from men clad in skins sitting

y
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under oak trees, involved the patriots coming to Phila-
delphia from other colonies. Hamilton was too young
a man to understand the deep meaning of the two philo-
sophical tendencies when the contest was begun; but
to John Adams the Pennsylvania Constitution was gall
and wormwood. He employed a large part of his
leisure time while representing the colonies in Europe
in the writing of a long and careful comparative study
of the governments of the world, deprecating the im-
practical provisions of the Constitution of Pennsyl-
vania and defending the constitutions of the other
states against the attacks of Turgot, who had taken up
a brief for Pennsylvania. His works strongly testify
to the vigorous efforts he put forth to counteract Frank-
lin’s influence and to correct the impression that Amer-
ica, either in nation or state, could or would be gov-
erned by a tempestuous convention such as was soon to
assume control of the destinies of France. No writer
in Pennsylvania, none in America and none in the world
but Burke exerted such power to set the world right in
a matter that had long made Philadelphia and Paris
the centres of a dangerous philosophy.

From the intellectual disputes of the war even scien-
tists and poets could not escape. Of the former, there
are two of eminence to be named, David Rittenhouse
and Dr. Benjamin Rush, while Francis Hopkinson and
Philip Freneau are the leading belletristic writers of the

Rittenhouse was the most profound scientist whom
the times produced. While Franklin’s ingenuity was
universal, since he knew as much about one subject as
another, and delved not too deeply into any, Ritten-
house devoted his attention to mathematics and astron-




THE WRITERS OF THE REVOLUTION 107

omy, gaining a position of high authority in them.
His ancestors were Mennonites who came from Hol-
land and established the famous paper mill on the Wis-
sahickon. Born in a house overlooking that stream,
his father, Matthias Rittenhouse, soon removed to a
farm in Norriton, then in Philadelphia, but now in
Montgomery County near the present Norristown.
At that time David was three years old and it was ex-
pected that he would become a farmer. He early
displayed mechanical skill. Without educational op-
portunities, he perfected himself in mathematics. At
eight he had built a watermill; at seventeen a wooden -
clock which led to his setting up a shop as a clock and
mathematical instrument maker. Of a delicate mould
he applied himself too diligently and was attacked by
a lung affection that kept him in pain as long as he
lived.

He discovered a method of fluxions without knowl-
edge of the researches of Newton or Leibnitz, and
although deprived of credit for the performance, to
which he seems to have been as well entitled as they,
he knew no discouragement. His clocks became cele-
brated. He invented a thermometer which was based
upon the principle of the expansion and contraction of
metals. He made telescopes and was soon engaged in
a study of the heavens. In 1770 he completed his
orrery, a mechanical representation in brass of the
planetary system, by which the relative position of each
body upon any day for five thousand years either for-
ward or backward could be readily displayed. The
ingenious device was purchased by Princeton College
for £300. A duplicate was made for the College of
Philadelphia, the inventor was voted a sum of money
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as a premium by the legislature of Pennsylvania, and
after the French alliance, the Philosophical Society de-
termined to have him construct one for presentation
to the King of France. By this time Rittenhouse had
made the acquaintance and won the favor of all the
patrons of learning in the colony, including Dr. Wil-
liam Smith and the professors at the College. His
fame was greatly enhanced by the service he performed
in connection with the American Philosophical Society
in making their observations of the transit of Venus,
an opportunity which had not occurred for many years
and would not be repeated for more than a century.
Three parties were organized; one to use the telescope
mounted on a wooden platform in the State House
yard, from which the Declaration of Independence was
later read; a second to go to the Delaware Capes; and
a third to David Rittenhouse’s home in Norriton where
the results were particularly noteworthy. The sky was
clear, the reports delighted the astronomers of Europe.

Rittenhouse’s political sentiments, which were openly
expressed, were akin to Franklin’s. He had a promi-
nent part in the convention which framed the Pennsyl-
vania Constitution of 1776 and was a radical Constitu-
tionalist, from which party for twelve years he enjoyed
his place as Treasurer of the state and other offices.
All kings were abominations in his eyes and he once
uttered the wish, ascribed at a later day to Henry C.
Carey and his group of nationalists, * that Nature
would raise her everlasting bars between the new and
old world and make a voyage to Europe as impracti-
cable as one to the moon.”” A newspaper poet wrote

in 1777 :—
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“ Meddle not with state affairs,
Keep acquaintance with the stars;
Science, David, is thy line;

‘Warp not Nature’s great design,
If thou to fame would’st rise.”

All to no purpose. Rittenhouse deeply concerned
himself with liberal politics. After Franklin's death
he became the President of the Philosophical Society,
an office which he held until his death in 1796, uphold- ,
ing all its intellectual traditions. Cobbett in his untrue |
way said that Rittenhouse was an atheist in the pay of If
France. ‘“The American Philosophical Society is/ ||
composed of a nest of such wretches as hardly ever ||
met together before,” this arch libeller continued and |!
its President gave some basis to the allegations of its
enemies by taking sides openly with the party which
sympathized with the French revolutionists and raged
up and down the streets, urging a renewal of the war
with England. Aside from some translations from the
German, Rittenhouse’s literary work was confined to
scientific papers included for the most part in the Trans-
actions of the Philosophical Society.

In Europe today Philadelphia is perhaps more widely
known as a centre of medical learning than for any
other intellectual attainment whatsoever. A Philadel-
phian travelling about the world, if he make known
in educated circles the name of the city whence he
comes, will discover that its fame as the home of med-
ical schools and eminent surgeons and physicians is
widespread. The foundations for this distinction were
laid in the eighteenth century. The time when men
could be cured of their various ills by decoctions of
herbs, mysterious powders, ‘“ Chinese stones,” * tooth-
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ache bags,” eelskins, iron skewers, a piece of flitch
buried under the eaves of a house, and the remedies
born of superstition and charlatanry which were pre-
scribed in the almanacs, was rapidly passing, and med-
icine as a science was winning, and deserving to win,
general respect.

The first thing approaching a medical school in
Philadelphia was Dr. William Shippen, Jr.’s, * Ana-
tomical Theatre” in which he gave lectures in 1762,
continuing them for three years or until, with the aid
of Dr. John Morgan and others, he established the
medical school in connection with the College of Phil-
adelphia. He held a professorship in the College and
its successor, the University, until 1806, or for more
than forty years.

The real founder of medical science in this country
was Dr. Benjamin Rush, the ‘ American Hippocrates ”
or the “ American Sydenham’ as he is sometimes
called. Born in 1745 on a farm in Byberry, a few
miles northeast of Philadelphia, of stock that had
fought in Cromwell's army, the boy was early brought
to the city. His father died and he came under the
care of his mother, who sought in Philadelphia the
means of educating her children. Benjamin, when not
yet fifteen years of age, graduated at Princeton Col-
lege, and then gave his attention to the study of medi-
cine under tutors in Philadelphia, perfecting himself
at Edinburgh where he received his doctor’s degree in
1768. He came back to Philadelphia in the next year
and took a professorship in the new medical school,
being a teacher in the College from this time continu-
ously until his death in 1813. He reached the height
of his career in 1793, during the yellow fever epidemic.
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Nearly all the doctors had fled the city at sight of
this dread visitant, and when six thousand were sick or
dying but two remained with him to alleviate their suf-
ferings. The disease broke out in July and it raged
for about one hundred days, or until the end of Sep-
tember. Some forty-five hundred persons died. The
rich fled in all directions; while many of the poor were
taken to tents on the outskirts of the city. Dr. Rush
devised a method of treatment which consisted princi-
pally of bleeding his patients and purging them with
mercury. He often treated more than one hundred
thus in a day. His house was besieged by men and
women who came to beg him to save them, or some one
dear to them. He was compelled to drive his chaise
at breakneck speed to escape the petitioners who hoped
to intercept him in the streets. He himself barely es-
caped with his life; he was so exhausted that he was
with difficulty raised from his last attack. His blood-
letting into bowls or upon the ground, when the dish
was not at hand, was so free, and his purges were so
invariably prescribed that he was attacked viciously by
doctors recommending other modes of treatment. In-
deed, he was threatened with expulsion from the city.
Freneau wrote at this time :—

“ Doctors raving and disputing,
Death’s pale army still recruiting.
What a pother,
One with ’tother,
Some a-writing, some a-shooting.

“ Nature’s poisons here collected,
Water, earth and air infected;
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O! what pity
Such a city
Was in such a place erected.”

William Cobbett (* Peter Porcupine ) attacked
Rush in his *“ Gazette,” and, the doctor suing for libel, a
famous case came into the courts. Rush won his suit
and Cobbett was compelled to pay $5,000 in damages,
which the victor, with honor satisfied, devoted to char-
ity.
Dr. Rush was actively interested in the politics of
the Revolution, though on the side which opposed
Franklin and Rittenhouse. He wrote and worked to
repeal the Pennsylvania Constitution of 1776 and ad-
vocated a stronger confederation of the states. Like
Dr. Richard Peters, his heart was full of benevolence,
seasoned by good judgment, and his sympathies went
out to his fellow-men in all directions. John Wool-
man, the Quaker preacher; Benjamin Lay, a queer little
dwarf who lived in a cave out on the Old York Road
and occasionally stalked into Quaker meetings; and An-
thony Benezet, a French Huguenot who became a
Quaker and arrived in Philadelphia in 1731, had un-
remittingly denounced negro slavery. Benjamin Rush
carried on the agitation at every opportunity. He ad-
vocated the culture of the maple tree, hoping that sugar
might be obtained from it in sufficient quantities to
emancipate the negro in the West Indies. He pub-
lished essays upon free schools and urged the higher ed-
ucation of women. He was one of the first to oppose
capital punishment and the use of alcoholic liquors and
tobacco. He was a kind of perfectionist. ‘‘ If he had
no other claim to fame,” said Dr. William Pepper,
‘ Rush would stand high as a philanthropist and social
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reformer. He was inspired by no love of notoriety
nor deterred by any dread of unpopularity.”

His literary style was attractive. Even his medical
writings, which comprise several volumes, abound in
classical allusions and poetical references, so that they
are interesting to the non-professional reader. He
was the first to lecture upon diseases of the mind and
wrote a book upon insanity which passed through sev-
eral editions. Indeed, until 1883 it was one of only
two systematic treatises on the subject which had been
published in America. He was greatly beloved by the
leaders who came to Philadelphia during the Revolu-
tion, and was the friend and correspondent through life
of many of the famous men of the United States and
Europe.

In writers esteemed to be purely literary, the times

LA AL A

were not yvery productive.  If the average man were |
asked to designate such an one, he would very likely

pronounce the name of Francis Hopkinson, and if he
were required to cite a work by that writer, he would
instinctively mention “ The Battle of the Kegs.” This
satirical ballad, mere doggerel as it was, describes the
ludicrous commotion created among the British on oc-
cupying Philadelphia because of a report that the
Americans were setting adrift in the upper river kegs
of powder, fitted with springs to explode the contents
upon striking any obstacle, and designed to do havoc
to the shipping in the harbor,— ancestors of the modern
torpedo. It had instant popularity, such as works of
this kind sometimes enjoy, if they appear at the ripe
moment; and as a bit of political satire gained a place
beside Trumbull’s ‘“ McFingal.” Hopkinson was the
son of Thomas Hopkinson, an English gentleman who

i
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had settled in Philadelphia and who was probably the

inventor of the lightning rod rather than Benjamin
Franklin. The son graduated at the College under Dr.
William Smith, to whose group he belonged. His
muse was cultivated at an early age, but he had less
talent than Nathaniel Evans or Thomas Godfrey, Jr.,
whose friend he was, and has left scarcely anything
that can cause him properly to be considered as a bard.
““One of your pretty little curious, ingenious men”
with ““ a head no bigger than an apple,”’ as John Adams
wrote, he was a general artistic and literary dilettante.
He studied law and was interested in music, paint-
ing, science and all forms of culture, marrying Miss
Borden of Bordentown, N. J., where afterward he
lived for several years. He signed the Declaration of
Independence and was an Anti-constitutionalist in Penn-
sylvania, and later a Federalist. His literary service
was political and in the line of satire. He is accounted
to have achieved much by ridicule. The play of this
writer's fancy, which had delicacy beyond that of most
other writers of the time, is enjoyed in the preface to
‘ A Pretty Story,” one of his satirical works published
in 1774. He concludes it: .
““As I am but a clumsy carpenter at best, I shall not
attempt to decorate my little cottage with any but out
of door ornaments; but as it would be inconvenient and
uncomfortable to have my front door open immediately
into the apartments of my house, I have made this
preface by way of entry. And now, gentle reader, if
you should think my entry too plain and simple you may
set your im'lgination to work and furnish it with a grand
staircase, with cornices, stucco and paintings.
Or if you like not this, you may suppose that the follow-
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ing sheets were found in the cabinet of some deceased
gentleman; or that they were dug out of an ancient
ruin, or discovered in a hermit’s cave, or dropped from
the clouds in a hail storm. In short, you may suppose
just what you please. And when by the help of the
imagination you have seasoned the preface to your pal-
ate, you may turn over this leaf and feast upon the body
of the work itself.”

While Francis Hopkinson’s was a very thin note,
Philip Freneau’s had the robust ring of poetry. The
contest over the title to place as the first American bard
has brought forward many names. Perhaps it may
be at an end since the * Atlantic Monthly ” has recently
said: “ We do not hesitate to assert roundly that Fre-
neau was the first really interesting American poetical
character and the first citizen of these states to write
poetry of real distinction.”

Freneau came of a French Huguenot family settled
in New York City. His father, Pierre Freneau, was
an importer of winhes, a man of fortune, as is indicated
by the fact that he resided in later years on an estate
of one thousand acres in New Jersey in regal plenty,
with slaves and a menage suggestive of the South.
Philip, who was born in 17 52, was sent to Princeton
College, where he graduated in 1771 in the class of
Hugh Henry Brackenridge and James Madison, who
vainly wooed Freneau’s sister. While in college, there
were signs of poetic promise in his verses on * The
Power of Fancy,” which are accredited to him when
he was only eighteen:—

“ Wakeful, vagrant, restless thing,

Ever wandering on the wing;
‘Who thy wondrous source can find,
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Fancy, regent of the mind?
A spark trom Jove’s resplendent throne,
But thy nature all unknown.

Ah, what is all this mighty whole,

These suns and stars that round us roll?
‘What are they all, where’er they shine,
But Fancies of the power Divine?

What is this globe, these lands and seas,
And heat and cold and flowers and trees,
And life, and death, and beast, and man,
And time that with the sun began,

But thoughts on reason’s scale, combin’d,
Ideas of the Almighty Mind?”

In 1778 his classmate and friend Brackenridge, a
native of York County, Pa., who had been a teacher
and later a chaplain in the army,* persuaded Francis
Bailey, a printer in Philadelphia, to undertake the pub-
lication of the ‘‘ United States Magazine.” It was
begun to disprove the common allegation that the
American colonists if separated from England would
become ‘“ illiterate ourang-outangs.” The effort would
be made at a most unfortunate season ‘‘to paint
the graces on the front of war and invite the muses to
our country.” This magazine brought Freneau to
Philadelphia and “he contributed verse and prose to
edchissue; but its design was entirely chimerical and
it died a natural death after completing its first volume.

* Brackenridge removed to Pittsburg in 1781 where he became
very prominent at the bar, Appointed a judge of the Supreme
Court of Pennsylvania in 1799 he sat upon the bench until his death
in 1816. He was the author of “ Modern Chivalry or the Adven-
tures of a Captain and Teague O’Regan, his Servant,” a political
satire in the form of a four-volume novel, one of the oldest of
American works of fiction.
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Brackenridge complained bitterly of his ill-fortune.
A large class, said he, in his valedictory, ‘ inhabit the
region of stupidity and cannot bear to have the tran-
quility of their repose disturbed by the villainous shock
of a book. Reading is to them the worst of all tor-
ments and I remember very well that at the commence-
ment of the work it was their language, ‘ Art thou
come to torment us before the time?’ We will now
say to them, ‘ Sleep on and take your rest.’”

Freneau, who had already had some experience be-
fore the mast, for the sea called him loudly so long as
he lived, now shipped on the ‘ Aurora " which had the
ill-luck to be captured, and the poet with the rest of
the crew spent a season on a British prison ship, an ex-
perience he commemorated in verse. Upon his release,
he returned to Philadelphia and on April 25, 1781, ap-
peared the first number of his new weekly paper, ‘“ The
Freeman’s Journal or North American Intelligencer.”
It too had Bailey for its publisher. Its announced
purpose was ‘‘ to encourage genius, to deter vice and
disrobe tyranny and misrule of every plumage.” Fre-
neau, the foremost poet of the time, could escape polit-
ical influence no more than any of his fellows and he
radically espoused the cause of the French. For three
years this paper lived and shot its pointed darts at
England, roundly berating all conservatives. The
“ Epistle to Sylvius ” was Freneau’s farewell : —

“ Then, Sylvius, come, let you and I
On Neptune’s aid once more rely.
Perhaps the muse may still impart
The balm to ease the aching heart.
Though cold might chill and storms dismay,
Yet Zoilus will be far away.”
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Freneau now engaged principally in the West Indian
trade, and, as a master and captain of various vessels,
came in and out of Philadelphia and other ports, im-
bibing much of the irresponsibility and vagrancy of the
sea.

With his pecuniary ills and misfortunes, Freneau's
political philosophy gained in acerbity, and he became
the more determined in his antagonism to leaders and
measures that he deemed aristocratic. In the disgust
sometimes felt by literary men of all countries and in
all ages, Freneau had many complaints of the scant
rewards of his pen. In his * Expedition of Timothy
Taunus” he wrote:—

“ Were this cartload of learning the whole that I knew
I could sooner get forward by mending a shoe;
I could sooner grow rich by the axe or the spade,
Or thrive by the meanest mechanical trade.
The tinker himself would be richer than I,
For the tinker has something that people will buy;
While such as have little but Latin to vend
On a shadow may truly be said to depend.”

Freneau again appeared in Philadelphia in 1791 at
the ‘invitation of Thomas Jefferson, who offered him a
post as translator in the office of the Secretary of State,
and was instrumental in making him the editor of an-
other newspaper, the ‘ National Gazette.” For two
years, through the pro-French excitement, of which
more is to be said in the next chapter, this paper was
unremitting in its praise of Jefferson, while it most bit-
terly attacked Washington, Hamilton and the Feder-
alists. After this experience, Freneau returned to
New York.and its neighborhood, where he was soon




PHILIP FRENEAU



,'hl _.I, II‘ -

_  =5 :‘v‘! 01 _.|.|-,.-,-,?,._ l-m

o ) Vot -
-\ ||- . 1
o ¥ - I '|!' ‘._-' | |" ‘:' .t
LU n I vie g N )
' ol T o S O A
J . . s Ill)ll |>s:'; [ 1
'II =g had = .

; AT NI '

B K el L R e p (8

i = } [ '|’ Ll

1 Fadis

Tema i
n F-
N e s
ek
f i " é ol rl L
S 0

b .11-l 5:5' .:_- i » -..r*u
e St l.i = ' it -y
T - LR bl t 0 e 2 A L=
i 3 M i e
g "I" j ] ,ll -.I } n L2 A = Tl - N ey

A;" , 1E’ ‘II '_‘;'F- !’F . T ‘ 1 T

..“r',,‘" r i



THE WRITERS OF THE REVOLUTION 119

publishing newspapers again, varying this employment
with trips to sea and settling at last on his farm in a
grove of locust trees at Mount Pleasant, near Mon-
mouth, N. J., the place being now called Freneau in
his honor. He lived to the age of eighty. In 1832,
when returning to his home in a snow storm, he was
lost and died in a bog.

Misfortune seemed to pursue him to the end. His
house was burned. From the party which he aimed to
aid, although it was long in power, Jefferson and Mad-
ison being in the President’s office for sixteen years,
nothing came to him but the clerkship in Philadelphia
during Washington’s administration. Proud, sensi-
tive, erratic and undependable, there seemed to be no
great place for him and he died, as he had lived, the
impecunious bond-servant of a vagrant fancy.

Philip Freneau had very marked talents as a poet,
and as a prose writer he was also forceful and prolific.
He wrote with notable facility. His poems were often
composed in the shade of a tree, whence he carried his
manuscript to the printing office, immediately to put it
into type with his own hands. Of wide reading in the
classics, and in command of several modern languages,
his culture asserted itself in his work. The range and
variety of the subjects he chose are as surprising as his
lavish vocabulary, and his fluency of expression.
Witty, satirical, or seriously poetical, he was enjoyed
in England as in America, winning the praise of Walter
Scott, Jeffrey, Campbell and many British writers and
critics. His wit is perhaps as well illustrated in this
extract from ‘“The Silent Academy” as in any that
could be given:—
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“Some are in chains of wedlock bound,
And some are hanged and some are drowned.
Some are advanced to posts and places,
And some in pulpits screw their faces;
Some at the bar a living gain,

Perplexing what they should explain;
To soldiers turned a bolder band

Repel the invaders of the land;

Some to the arts of physic bred,
Despatch their patients to the dead;
Some plough the land and some the sea,
And some are slaves and some are free;
Some court the great and some the muse,
And some subsist by mending shoes;
While others — but so vast the throng,
The cobbler shall conclude my song.”

“On Humanity and Ingratitude ™ is another exam-

ple of Freneau’s humorous fancy. It is often seen in
““nonsense rhyme " collections and begins:—

“ By the side of the sea in a cottage obscure
There lived an old fellow nam’d Charlot Boncoeur
Who was free to his neighbor and good to the poor.
Catching fish was his trade,
And all people said
That mischief to nothing but fish he design’d,
‘To all people else he was candid and kind.”

A satirical prophecy made in 1782 begins with these
playful lines:—

“ When a certain great king, whose initial is G.,
Shall force stamps upon paper, and folks to drink tea;
When these folks burn his tea, and stampt paper like stubble,
You may guess that this king is then coming to trouble,
But when a petition he treads under his feet
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And sends over the ocean an army and fleet;

‘When that army, half-starved and frantic with rage,

Shall be coop’d up with a leader whose name rhymes to cage,
‘When that leader goes home, dejected and sad,

You may then be assur’d the king’s prospects are bad.”

That new curiosity, the balloon, did not escape Fre-
neau’s good-natured satire in lines as enjoyable now as
a century ago:—

“The man who at Boston sets out with the sun
If the wind should be fair may be with us at one;
At Gunpowder Ferry drink whiskey at three,
And by six be at Edentown ready for tea.
The machine shall be ordered (we hardly need say)
To travel in darkness as well as by day —
At Charleston by ten he for sleep may prepare,
And by twelve the next day be — the devil knows where.’

Of the honest poetical value of Freneau's work
there are many examples. In the poem on ‘ The Peo-
pling of the West” these lines are addressed to the
Mississippi :—

““ Great sire of floods, whose varied wave
Through climes and countries takes its way;
To whom creating nature gave
Ten thousand streams to swell thy sway!
No longer shall they useless prove,
Nor idly through the forests rove;

“ Nor longer shall thy princely flood
From distant lakes be swell’d in vain,
Nor longer through a darksome wood
Advance unnoticed to the main.
Far other ends the fates decree
And commerce plans new freights for thee.”
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In “The Dying Indian” this farewell to earth is
said :—

“To all that charmed me where I strayed,
The winding stream, the dark, sequestered shade;
Adieu! Adieu, all triumphs here!
Adieu, the mountain’s lofty swell!l
Adieu, thou little verdant hill!
And seas and stars and skies, farewell
For some remoter sphere.”

Upon Franklin’s return to Philadelphia in 17835, his
years made more serene by the adulation of France, he
became the candidate of the Constitutional party for
President, or governor of.the state, an office he held
for three years. His home was in the centre of a lot
one hundred feet in width, running from Market to
Chestnut Streets, about midway between Third and
Fourth Streets. It was built to face Chestnut Street,
but an outlet in that direction was blocked by a de-
fective title. Filled with springs, bells, pulleys and
curious devices of many kinds, the house rivalled a
museum. The shelves in the library extended to the
ceiling and Franklin reached a book by turning up the
seat of a chair and climbing a step ladder attachment
under it, still preserved in the rooms of the American
Philosophical Society; or by means of a long artificial
arm with a hand at the end of it.

When the Reverend Manasseh Cutler of Massa-
chusetts visited Philadelphia there was * no curiosity "
in the city which he so much desired to see as Franklin.
Although he approached him with the awe inspired by
a king, the great man was sitting in a chair upon the
grass under a mulberry tree. ‘ How were my ideas
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changed,” says he, ‘ when I saw a short, fat, trunched
old man in a plain Quaker dress, bald pate and short
white locks, sitting without his hat in this position.”
He exhibited a two-headed snake preserved in a bottle
of alcohol which some friend had sent him, and
proceeded to draw from it a political lesson. How
inconvenient, he argued, if the serpent in passing
through the brush should meet an obstruction. It
could go in neither direction. Thus would it be with
a government whose legislature consisted of two
houses.

Franklin died in 1790, bowed with age, honors and
a complication of disorders induced by gout and the
stone. The French revolutionists interrupted their or-
gies to pronounce eulogiums upon the world’s great
liberal, but his name was honored by men of all polit-
ical views. At home a Philadelphian so antithetical in
standards and views as Provost William Smith, de-
livered an oration, under the auspices of the American
Philosophical Society, in the German Lutheran Church
in Fourth Street in the presence of President and Mrs.
Washington, Vice-President and Mrs. Adams, and
many senators and representatives in Congress.

His youngest daughter, Rebecca, the beautiful girl of
whom Gilbert Stuart has given us a portrait, expressed
a sentiment which must have been secretly shared by
many Philadelphians. On returning home from the
church, Dr. Smith asked his daughter how she had been
pleased with the address.

“Oh, papa, it was beautiful,” she said, *“ very
beautiful indeed, only — papa — only — only —

“ Only what?” interrupted her father.

‘ Only, papa, now you won’t be offended, will you?
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I don’t think you believed more than one tenth part of
what you said of old Ben Lightning Rod, did you?”

Despite his crude science, his evil philosophy and his
homely literary outlook, Franklin was an extraordinary
man of letters and a humorist for all the ages.



CHAPTER 1V

THE FRUITS OF THE WAR

The death of Franklin, almost coincident as it was
with the triumph of Federalism and the beginning of
government under the Constitution, marks the dawn of
another literary era. First, however, his philosophy
was to lead to the excesses-in-which-the-eity-rioted-dur-
ing the years.of the.French—-Revolution. It was a
struggle for an adjustment of ideas; a trial of the
strength of contrary influences; an intellectual combat
to determine the seat and limits of the power of the
new government in reference to individuals and states.

The nation at large was quite naturally in a frame
of mind to sympathize with the movement to over-
throw monarchy and establish a republic in its stead in
France. Freneau, Rittenhouse and many others al-
lowed their hearts to overrule their judgment, and
their sympathy passed all the bounds of reason. The
anti-English and pro-French demonstrations were soon
beyond control. The people were calling each other
‘“ Citizen” and *“ Citess.” Jacobin Clubs were organ-’
ized. Men, women and children wore the tri-color and
the cockade, intertwined with French and American
flags, erected liberty poles, sang ““ Ca ira,” and danced
the carmagnole in the public squares. There were ban-
quets everywhere at which wine was drunk to various

revolutionary sentiments:
125
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“The fair of France and America,— may each one
weave a cap of liberty for her husband.”

“The spirit of 76 and '92,— may the citizens of
America and France as they are equal in virtue be equal
in success.”

“The extinction of monarchs,— may the next gen-
eration know kings only by the page of history and
wonder that such monsters were ever permitted to
exist.”

“ May tyrants never be withheld from the guillo-
tine's closest embraces.”

‘ May those who envy us never partake of our bless-
ings and their constant abiding place be Nova Scotia
and Botany Bay, there to live on cod-fish tails soaked
in whale oil with a small morsel of bread.”

At these dinners the red cap of liberty was placed
upon the head of the chief guest and then each one
present fitted it to the pate of his next neighbor as a
mark of good fellowship. When Citizen Genet ar-
rived, the excitement reached its height and there was
grave risk that the new nation, whose capital was at
Philadelphia, would be carried by popular storm into
a European war in defence of regicide. Encouraged
by Jefferson, Genet paraded the country like some con-
queror until President Washington, controlled by his
native sense and supported by the valued advice of
Hamilton and that bold and powerful pillar of Feder-
alism, Senator Robert Morris of Pennsylvania, asserted
the authority of which he was possessed by the new
Constitution, but had not yet exercised; and the wrath
of men who disliked every suggestion of personal re-
straint was boundless. * Ten thousand people in the
streets of Philadelphia,” wrote John Adams, * day
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after day threatened to drag Washington out of his
house and effect a revolution in the government, or
compel it to declare war in favor of the French Revo-
lution and against England.” Men with tawny skins
and Creole belles, who came from the West Indies,
sipped their liquors at tables on balconies and on the
pavements in tropical abandon. Only the yellow fever,
it is believed, saved the city from a bloody revolution.

When John Jay negotiated a treaty of amity and
commerce with Great Britain, with the support of
Washington and the administration in Philadelphia,
mobs again roamed the streets. Once the windows in
the English consul’s office were broken. At another
time at a dinner party a pig, its head severed from its
body, was carried about the table, an exhibition meant
to symbolize the decapitation of the French king, where-
upon each guest jabbed his knife into the flesh to em-
phasize the loathing he felt for monarchy.

Freneau was editing the “ National Gazette” and
by its assaults upon Washington, Hamilton and the
Federalists, called forth the praise of democrats. Jef-
ferson went so far as to say that his friend had * saved
our constitution which was fast galloping into mon«
archy.” The popular party was recruiting its strength
from new sources and it now had in its ranks such
writers as Benjamin Franklin Bache, James Thomas
Callender, Alexander James Dallas, Mathew Carey
and a less distinguished assortment of Scotchmen, Irish-
men and English-haters of whom the time was so not-
ably prolific. As an antidote to scurrilous democrats
there was provided William Cobbett (‘‘ Peter Porcu-
pine ), the vitriolic partisan of aristocracy, and be-
tween the red-handed doctrines of France and the im-
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moderate Federalism of New England was being sought
a mean which at last bore fruit in the political philos-
ophy of Jefferson and Madison, as exhibited in their
presidential administrations.

Benjamin Franklin Bache (Baitch) was a son of
Richard Bache, an Englishman of aristocratic lean-
ings, who had married Franklin's daughter Sally, later
acquiring a fortune in Philadelphia in merchandising
and as postmaster-general. The son, who was named
for his grandfather, was taken to Paris and Geneva to
be educated under his distinguished grandsire’s care,
and came back a great advocate of liberty.

In October, 1790, he began to publish the * Gen-
eral Advertiser,” afterward known as the ‘ Aurora,”
because of the rays of light forming the design with
which the title of each issue was ornamented. The ed-
itor wrote of Washington when the Jay treaty was
signed: ‘‘ Does the President fancy himself the Grand
Llama of this country that we are to approach him with
superstitious reverence or religious regard? His an-
swer to the citizens of Philadelphia bespeaks a con-
tempt for the people that no other evidence but his
own letter could render credible. He has disdained to
look down with an eye of complacency from that emi-
nence on which they have placed him, and has assumed
a tone of mystery and authority which would induce us
to suppose ourselves in Potsdam instead of Philadel-
phia.”

Bache was soon joined in the office of the * Aurora
by William Duane, and by him its reputation for keen
attack and common blackguardism was developed very
rapidly.

Duane came of Irish Catholic parents who had set-
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tled near Lake Champlain in New York State. His
mother took him to Ireland to be educated. When
only nineteen he married a Protestant girl, whereupon he
was dismissed from his home, sacrificed his hereditary
prospects, and must go out to make a living for him-
self. He became a printer. For a time he had a
newspaper in India, where he was arrested by the gov-
ernment and returned to England. He wrote for a
while for the * General Advertiser ”’ of London, which
developed into the London ‘ Times,” and in 1795 he
came to Philadelphia, where Bache engaged him as a
writer on the “Aurora.”

In 1798 the yellow fever again swept the city.
Bache, still only twenty-nine years of age, was a victim
and Duane became the ‘‘ Aurora’s” chief editor, and
soon its owner by marrying the young widow. He
continued at his post until 1822, though the paper ex-
erted a diminishing influence after the seat of govern-
ment was removed to Washington. He impaled Fed-
eralists, all to him English lords, aristocrats and people
haters, on the shafts of his ribald ridicule. Many
caustic wits wrote for his paper, among others Fre-
neau, who returned to his old pen name of * Robert
Slender,” after which he now appended the letters O. S.
M. Not entitled to an A. M. or an LL. D., he used
these letters, which stood, as he explained, for * One of
the Swinish Multitude.” President Adams’s home be-
ing at Braintree, Mass., Duane’s favorite title for him
was ‘‘ the Duke of Braintree,” or sometimes, ‘‘ His
Rotundity, the Duke of Braintree,”” or again, * His
Serene Highness, the Duke of Braintree.” Jeffer-
son largely attributed his election to the devotion of
the  Aurora.” Adams, the paper declared, was ‘ cast
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of God as polluted water out at the back door.” A
writer in its columns, in the course of an address to the
President, in all seriousness ‘‘ hoped and prayed that
your fate may be a warning to all usurpers and tyrants
and that you may before you leave this world become a
true and sincere penitent, and be forgiven all your man-
ifold sins in the next.” Mr. Adams was said to be
insane, and abuse of all kinds was heaped upon his
head by a large group of writers of whom Duane was
the most fiery. '

Upon the announcement in Philadelphia of Jeffer-
son’s election, the French influence was again triumph-
ant. Bells were rung, volleys of musketry fired, while
men gathered at ox-roasts and drank toasts to Franklin,
Rittenhouse and the younger men who followed in their
intellectual pathway. Washington was shrewdly for-
given and his sins were ascribed to the baleful influence
of Hamilton. There were groans and hisses for all
aristocrats amid strains from the ‘“ Rogue’s March ”;
while to such sentiments as *‘ the tree of liberty,” *‘ the
whole family of mankind” and * the American fair:
may they never smile upon any but true Republicans,”
many a deep cup was quaffed. The bloody deeds of
the French Revolution were again glorified. To write
for such a paper as the * Aurora "’ presupposed a knowl-
edge of the political history of every European country
but England, out of whose side we had so lately sprung,
since her statesmen to the earliest generations were too
opprobrious for their names even to be mentioned in
the hearing of our international democrats.

On the opposite side, William Cobbett was an even
worse offender than Duane. He was as libellous in his
support of English monarchy as the *“ Aurora ™ was in
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the interest of French liberty. ‘ From these presses,”
said Joseph Hopkinson, counsel for Dr. Rush in the
famous libel suit against Cobbett, ‘‘there incessantly
issues a pestilential deadly vapor. of the.most.low.and
vile defamation.” It is very clear that Cobbett, by the
excesses of his statement, did the Federalists a vast deal
of injury, and in a different way helped forward the
triumph of Jefferson’s party quite as certainly as
Duane. :

Cobbett was born in 1762 in Surrey, England, and
until he was of age worked in his father’s fields. Writ-
ing of his own grandfather as compared with the
grandsire of his rival in libels, Benjamin Franklin
Bache, Cobbett remarked upon one occasion in his char-
acteristic way:

“ Everyone will, I hope, have the goodness to be-
lieve that my grandfather was no philosopher. Indeed
he was not. He never made a lightning rod nor bot-
tled a single quart of sunshine in the whole course of
his life. He was no almanac maker, nor quack, nor
chimney doctor, nor soap boiler, nor ambassador, nor
printer’s devil; neither was he a Deist and all his chil-
dren were born in wedlock. The legacies he left were
his scythe, his reaphook and his flail; he bequeathed no
old and irrevocable debts to an hospital; he never
cheated the poor during his life nor mocked them in
his death.”

At man’s estate, Cobbett went to London and after
chafing for a time at clerkly duties he enlisted in the
English army, soon to be sent to Nova Scotia and New
Brunswick, where he served for eight years or until the
end of 1791. Upon his return to Europe, he spent a
few months in France, where the Revolution impended
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ominously, and then sailed for the United States, to
begin in Philadelphia a career of astonishing activity
under the pen name of ‘‘ Peter Porcupine.”” In his
‘““ Gazette,” and in pamphlets innumerable, he assailed
the French Revolutionists and their American sympa-
thizers with a savagery never equalled by any other
writer in the new world. By his indiscriminate abuse
he ran afoul of many men, including Mathew Carey,
the bookseller and publisher, and Dr. Benjamin Rush.
There was published in 1799 “ A Plumb Pudding for
the Humane, Chaste, Valiant, Enlightened Peter Por-
cupine by his obliged friend Mathew Carey.” While
not seriously hurt by Cobbett's allusions to him, Carey
made a great ado about a small episode. The Irish
bookseller called Porcupine ‘“‘a fiend,” “a low-bred
cowardly alien,” “a disgrace to human nature,” etc.
“ No small sword for me,” said Carey; I shall give
brickbat for brickbat to Cobbett and every such scoun-
drel as may drive me into the field.”

“T can safely declare and appeal to Heaven for the
truth of the assertion,” he continued, * that of all the
villains that ever possessed a printing press I never
knew or ever heard of more than one or two that could
in any degree be compared to him.” Carey promised
to forfeit five hundred dollars if he did not cause his
“ Plumb Pudding " to be read ‘““in every city, town,
village and hamlet in the United States to which there
is a conveyance by stage, by mail, by wagon or by
cart.”

Dr. Rush, not relying on stage and cart, entered suit,
as has been indicated, to test the right of citizens, under
the libel laws of Pennsylvania, to protection against
Porcupine’s attacks. This was in 1797 although the
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case did not come to trial until 1799. Porcupine had
attacked Rush for purging and bleeding for yellow
fever. He called the great physician “ our remorse-
less bleeder.” * The Israelite slew his thousands, but
the Rushites have slain their tens of thousands,” Cob-
bett wrote brutally in his * Gazette.” The jury gave
Rush five thousand dollars’ damages and there were
accumulated costs amounting to about three thousand
dollars, so that Porcupine was obliged to wind up his
career in America. He went back to England, pub-
lishing his works in London and editing newspapers
with considerable pecuniary profit. The agents of the
law still pursued him. Once he spent two years in an
English gaol, and to escape another sentence, he took
flight to America to reside for a year or two on Long
Island. In later life his literary work was more free
from abuse and he achieved a reputation as one of the
foremost English satirists,— by some placed beside
Swift and “Junius.”

Whatever be thought of the city’s imported news-
paper editors, the growing reputation of America as an
asylum for the downtrodden and oppressed of Europe
brought to Philadelphia a number of men of distinct
intellectual value; among them, Mathew Carey, Alex-
ander Wilson, Peter S. Duponceau, John Bouvier, Jo-
seph Priestley and Du Pont de Nemours, all of whom,
as might be expected, were anti-English radicals. !

Philadelphia had been sending several of its distin-
guished sons abroad; it was but fair that there should
be some return. Benjamin West, of Chester County,
was already a great painter in London. Lindley Mur-
ray, born near Lancaster — like West, of Pennsylvania
Quaker stock — had been a student in the College of
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Philadelphia. He followed his father to New York,
where he became a successful merchant. In 1784 he
made a trip to England for his health, and remained
there to achieve eminence as a grammarian. For
twenty years Robert Fulton, born of Irish parents in
Lancaster County, had been attracting attention in
England and France. Apprenticed for a time to a
jeweler in Philadelphia, he soon became an artist, later
giving his attention to mechanics and engineering. He
went to London in 1786, where he became a member
of Benjamin West’s family. In Paris Fulton lived for
seven years with Joel Barlow, invested five thousand
dollars in * The Columbiad,” in return for which the
work was affectionately dedicated to him, experimented
with torpedoes, and navigated steamboats on the Seine.

The list of men of eminence whom we secured in
exchange properly opens with Mathew Carey. Al-
though he had many of the faults of temperament of
the writers, journalists and pamphleteers who came here
at this time, he developed a substantial Americanism
that carried him very well out of the class in which
his life was begun in this country. He was born in
1760 in Dublin, where his father was a baker. Through
a nurse’s carelessness, he met with an accident which
left him lame for life. He chose the trade of a
printer and early wrote and published inflammatory
political pamphlets which caused him to flee to Paris.
There he worked for a time in Franklin’s little print-
ing shop in Passy, but in about a year returned to Dub-
lin, where he conducted a newspaper. He denounced
England with ardor, and the government offered a re-
ward for his arrest. He was imprisoned for a season,
but, getting free, he donned female dress to board a
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ship for America in September, 1784, hiding himself
among the cargo until she was well out at sea. Land-
ing in Philadelphia, Lafayette, learning of his need,
sent him four hundred dollars in one dollar notes of
the Bank of North America, a debt afterward repaid by
a shipment to France of two hogsheads of tobacco, and
in 1824, when the Marquis came to the United States
in straitened circumstances, it was discharged again, this
time in cash and dollar for dollar.

Here the Anti-constitutionalists of Pennsylvania,
who soon became Federalists, regarded Carey as but
one more ‘‘ foreign renegado.” He helped to form a
society, ‘‘ The Newly Adopted Sons of Pennsylvania,”
and at once took an active part in politics on the demo-
cratic side. Having established a newspaper, the
‘ Pennsylvania Herald,” Carey became involved in
a political altercation with Colonel Eleazer Oswald,
another Philadelphia editor. The grossest insults
were passed in print. Carey wrote * that the literary
assassin who basely attempts to blast a character is a
villain whether he struts in glare of day, a ferocious
Colonel Oswald with a drawcausir countenance, or
skulks a Junius concealed for a quarter of a century.”
Soon they were facing each other at ten paces on
a duelling-ground in New Jersey, in spite of Carey’s
crippled leg. While Oswald had been through the
Revolutionary War, the young Irishman had never
drawn a pistol in his life. Carey was shot in the thigh
above the knee and he was a subject for a surgeon, suf-
fering from the wound for upwards of fifteen months.

After two months’ experience as one of a little group
of Philadelphians who had projected and were publish-
ing the “ Columbian Magazine,” which led a checkered
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career for six years under various owners and editors
until 1792, when it was compelled to suspend because
of the government's refusal longer to convey it in the
mails, Carey withdrew to found the * American Mu-
seum.” It lived for six years, as long as the *“ Colum-
bian,” and was suspended for the same reason. In
1792 its editor ‘‘ sang its requiem.” The * Museum
was a well-chosen collection of excerpts from news-
papers and other publications, but it enjoyed little finan-
cial favor, although Washington said of it that “a
more useful literary plan has never been undertaken in
America, or one more deserving of public encourage-
ment.”

Carey’s struggles with money-lenders, usurers, en-
dorsers of notes, and those for whom he must endorse
in return, continued for years and would have resulted
in the ruin of a less determined spirit. His publishing
and bookselling business at length attained important
proportions and he was in possession of an assured for-
tune. He actively identified himself with Bible making
and added to the city’s reputation, so early established,
in this trade. He printed some of the earliest quarto
editions of the Bible and in 1804 entered into corre-
spondence with an Englishman in the hope of introduc-
ing to America the stereotyping process lately invented
by Didot. As the terms were unfavorable and it was
too expensive to set and reset so great a work for every
new edition, Mr. Carey resolved upon another course
— to keep the separate types standing. His *stand-
ing Bible” was long famous among printers; over
200,000 impressions were made before 1825, while
some of the chases remained to tell the story of the
enterprise till 1844, when they were broken up.
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Never possessed of a flexible or entertaining style,
Mathew Carey was an indefatigable writer of tracts
and pampbhlets, especially in his later life when he had
become interested in what he was wont to call * the pro-
tecting system.” Having read Adam Smith, he was
impressed with the * monstrous absurdity ™’ of the great
English economist’s doctrines, entering the lists, as he
explained, * against this Goliath with the sling and stone
of truth.” Again and again did he complain that he
got no aid from the American manufacturers, while he
‘“ converted whole sections of the country to protec-
tion” by his single-handed efforts and at his own ex-
pense. Many of his writings were published by the
‘“ Philadelphia Society for the Promotion of National
Industry,” which he had formed and supported from
his private purse. His spirit here, as earlier, was stub-
born and his zeal untiring. In his autobiography in
the *“ New England Magazine " in 1834 he wrote: ‘I
believed and still believe that I was not only laboring
for the present and future generations of the United
States, but for the operatives of Europe — as, if our
manufactories were adequately protected thousands of
those people would remove to this country and be in a
far better situation than at home.” In 1832 he offered
to contribute the sum of five hundred dollars a year for
the establishment of a professorship of political econ-
omy at the University of Maryland, to combat, as he
explained to Daniel Raymond, whom he wished to oc-
cupy the chair, the * pestiferous doctrines "’ which had
made America ““ a colony to the manufacturing nations
of the old world.”

From this inflexible man came publishing houses that
long held leading places in the country. The old
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Mathew Carey firm is the ancestor of two Philadelphia
publishing houses of this day, Lea Brothers and Com-
pany and Henry Carey Baird and Company. From
Mathew Carey have also come two American writers
of much eminence: a son, Henry C. Carey, the econo-
mist; and a grandson (through a daughter who married
Isaac Lea, the naturalist), Henry Charles Lea, the
historian.

Alexander Wilson, the ornithologist, came here from
Scotland. He was born in Paisley in 1766. His
father, an illiterate man, followed the distilling busi-
ness. At ten the boy had a step-mother, and few ad-
vantages of any kind were at his hand. His school-
ing was meagre and when thirteen years old he was
apprenticed to a weaver. For several years he tended
a loom in his native place, finding diversion in rambles
with nature and verse-writing. His love of out-door
life induced him to become a peddler. His verse ac-
cumulated until he had enough in 1790 for a little vol-
ume which he published, attempting the sale of it as
he traveled the moors, in connection with his other
wares. Some of his work was attributed to Burns, but
it had no real value and in later years he wished it had
never been written, relating in apology that it was flung
off at an age which was ‘‘ more abundant in sail than
ballast.”

For lampooning a rich manufacturer who was hated
by his employees, Wilson was arrested and impris-
oned for a short time. The outlook for his future
was so unfavorable that with his nephew he crossed
to Ireland and took passage for New Castle, Del., as
a deck passenger on a crowded ship. With only a few
shillings in his pocket and a gun as his sole article of
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baggage he walked to Philadelphia, where he arrived
in the summer of 1794.

For a while he followed his trade as a weaver and
then took up his pack for a peddling tour in New Jer-
sey, at length becoming a teacher in schools north of
Frankford; at Milestown, on the Old York Road; and
at Kingsessing, near Gray’s Ferry on the Schuylkill,
where he met William Bartram, the only one of John
Bartram’s sons who followed in the father's footsteps
as a scientist. Meantime in school Wilson had been
improving his mind, especially in mathematics, while
he wrote verses, played the flute and got himself into
a state of almost hopeless gloom through a love affair,
when his penury galled him more than ever before.
His friends recommended him to take up drawing, in
which he had no great success until he began to choose
birds for his studies. Bartram on his rambles had
studied ornithology as well as botany and in his * little
Paradise,” as Wilson called the Gray’s Ferry gardens,
the young Scotch weaver, peddler, poet and school-
master was always a welcome guest. In October,
1804, with two companions, he started for Niagara
Falls, an expedition which he describes in his poem,
“The Foresters.” He walked nearly thirteen hundred
miles. The trip had been postponed too long and the
return was made through the deep snow, but it con-
firmed Wilson in his design to picture and describe the
birds of North America.

He laid his plans before the Bradfords and in-
duced that printing house to make itself pecuniarily
liable for his great undertaking. There were to be
several quarto volumes with colored plates from Wil-
son’s own hand, or by assistants working under his im-
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mediate direction. His plans called for long journeys
through the swamps, forests and fields of the West and
South. Wherever he went he carried with him the pros-
pectus of his work and sought subscriptions from the
people. He had hoped to be appointed to go upon the
Lewis and Clark expedition by Jefferson, of whom he
was an extravagant political admirer. On March 4,
1805, at the dawn of Jefferson’s second term, Wilson
wrote to William Bartram: ‘ This day the heart of
every republican, of every good man within the im-
mense limits of our happy country, will leap with joy.
The enlightened philosopher, the distinguished natural-
ist, the first statesman on earth, the friend, the orna-
ment of science is the father of our country, is the faith-
ful guardian of our liberties.”” Such enthusiasm should
have met its reward, especially as Jefferson was ac-
counted one of the country’s principal authorities on
American birds before Wilson turned his attention to
the subject; but it did not, and the ornithologist was left
to arrange his own itinerary on foot, on horseback, in
stage coach, in skiffs on dangerous rivers, and some-
times on cart-tails through all the inhabited and many
of the uninhabited parts of America.

The price of a set of the books was one hundred and
twenty dollars, a very large sum for the times, which as
Wilson said so often rose * like an evil genius between
me and my hopes.” While in New England he wrote
of his book to a friend in Philadelphia, saying that he
was ‘‘ travelling with it like a beggar with his bantling
from town to town and from one country to another.
I have been loaded with praises,” said he, * with com-
pliments and kindnesses, shaken almost to pieces in
stage coaches; have wandered among strangers hearing
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the same O's and Ah’s and telling the same story a
thousand times over, and for what? Ay, that's it.
You are very anxious to know and you shall know the
whole when I reach Philadelphia.”

The net result of this trip seems to have been forty-
one subscriptions. In Baltimore he secured sixteen
after a week's work. He made an effort to obtain a
subscription from the legislature of the state but * the
wise men of Maryland stared and gaped from bench to
bench. Having never heard of such a thing as one
hundred and twenty dollars for a book, the ayes for
subscribing were none,” says Wilson, * and so it was
unanimously determined in the negative.” Seventeen
subscriptions were taken in Washington. His friend,
companion on many of his journeys, and biographer,
George Ord, complained bitterly of Philadelphia’s scant
appreciation of the great naturalist in its midst, since
up to the time of his death only seventy citizens had
subscribed, while in New Orleans sixty names were se-
cured in seventeen days. The first volume of the work
made its appearance in September, 1808, and by
March, 1809, there were still only 250 subscribers in
all.

Wilson knew no discouragement. He had nearly
completed his eighth volume, when in 1813 after his
return from a trip to Great Egg Harbor, N. J., whither
he had gone to study water birds, his career suddenly
ended. Plunging into a stream to recover a specimen
he had shot, a cold ensued, and the enthusiasm of this
great self-taught naturalist cost him his life. He was
buried in Old Swedes’ Church-yard in Southwark and
these lines mark his grave:

“This monument covers the remains of Alexander
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Wilson, author of the American Ornithology. He was
born in Renfrewshire, Scotland, on the 6th of July,
1766, emigrated to the United States in the year 1794
and died in Philadelphia of the dysentery on the 23d
of August, 1813, aged 47.”

Wilson had known practically nothing of his science
until he was forty. In seven years, therefore, he had
made himself the father of American ornithology, and
did for the birds of the United States what all the
naturalists of Europe in a century had not done for
theirs.

Wilson walked very rapidly and few could keep up
with him until he met a bird when he was all eyes and
ears, studying its notes and movements most carefully.
His descriptions are strongly marked by the fancy of
his poetic mind. Science to him was no dull thing of
mathematical measurements, although accuracy was
never sacrificed to imagery. He introduces a very
vivid account of the barn swallow with these agreeable
lines:

“There are but few persons in the United States
unacquainted with this gay, innocent and active little
bird. Indeed the whole tribe are so distinguished from
the rest of small birds by their sweeping rapidity of
flight, their peculiar aerial evolutions of wing over our
fields and rivers and through our very streets from
morning to night, that the light of heaven itself, the
sky, the trees, or any other common objects of nature,
are not better known than the swallows. We welcome
their first appearance with delight, as the faithful har-
bingers and companions of flowery spring and ruddy
summer; and when after a long frost-bound and bois-
terous winter we hear it announced that the ‘ swallows
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are come,” what a train of charming ideas are associated
with the simple tidings!”

Of the bald eagle, ‘‘the adopted emblem of our
country,” Wilson wrote, explaining the wide disper-
sion of the bird:

“ Formed by nature for braving the severest cold;
feeding equally on the produce of the sea and of the
land; possessing powers of flight capable of outstrip-
ping even the tempests themselves; unawed by any-
thing but man; and from the ethereal heights to which
he soars looking abroad at one glance on an immeas-
urable expanse of forests, fields, lakes and ocean deep
below him, he appears indifferent to the little localities
of change of seasons, as in a few minutes he can pass
from summer to winter, from the lower to the higher
regions of the atmosphere, the abode of eternal cold;
and thence descend at will to the torrid or arctic regions
of the earth. He is therefore found at all seasons in
the countries which he inhabits. . . . Elevated
upon a high dead limb of some gigantic tree, that com-
mands a wide view of the neighboring shore and ocean,
he seems calmly to contemplate the motions of the
various feathered tribes that pursue their busy avoca-
tions below: the snowy white gulls slowly winnowing
the air; the busy Fringz coursing along the sands;
“trains of ducks streaming over the surface; silent and
watchful cranes intent and wading; clamorous crows
and all the winged multitudes that subsist by the bounty
of this vast magazine of nature.”

Peter S. Duponceau was born in France and studied
to be a priest. He could ill bear the restraints of such
a training and went to Paris where fate threw him with
Baron Steuben who was coming to the United States
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to train the Continental troops. From 1777 to 1779
he was with the army as the Baron's secretary. In
1781 he became a citizen of Pennsylvania and after
a time studied law. He defended the Constitution of
Pennsylvania of 1776, opposed the adoption of the
Federal Constitution of 1787, and wore the liberty cap
when Genet invaded Philadelphia. He had wide re-
pute as a diner-out and wit. For a number of years
he was President of the Philosophical Society.

His literary fame rests upon several treatises on phi-
lology, a department of learning in which Philadelphia
had never yet won distinction. Noah Webster had
been in the city for a short time in charge of the Epis-
copal Academy, and Lindley Murray had gone hence
to England but there the record came to an end. Du-
ponceau made a careful study of the Chinese language
and of some of the Indian tongues.

John Bouvier came to Philadelphia in August, 1802,
when he was fifteen years old, with his father, mother
and brother, the whole family having emigrated from
the south of France where they were zealous repub-
licans. They did not understand the English language
and had no friends in the city, but, landing on a Sun-
day at the Spruce Street wharf, as they were Quakers
in France, they at once directed their steps to the meet-
ing-house at Second and Market Streets. There, when
the meeting broke, they were the centre of an inter-
ested group. Strangely dressed, the mother in a large
white muslin cap and garments that are still worn by
the peasant women of France, wealthy Quakers offered
them many kindnesses. The yellow fever was at that
time again virulent. The father died of it the next
year in Frankford, where he had found employ-
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ment, and young John became the pillar of the fam-
ily. He learned the printing business, and in 1814
removed to western Pennsylvania where he published
a newspaper. Later he studied law and in 1823 re-
turned to Philadelphia, which was his home until his
death in 1851. He was the author of a well-known
law dictionary, the ‘ Institutes of American Law " in
four volumes, and other works demanding much labor
and learning, which he found time to complete in con-
nection with an important practice at the Philadelphia
bar.

Dr. Joseph Priestley, the discoverer of oxygen, was
an English liberal in religion as well as in politics who
lived in Birmingham. A mob burned the Unitarian
meeting-house in which he preached and his home, con-
taining all his manuscripts and scientific instruments,
while with a group of friends he was attempting to
celebrate the fourteenth of July and show his sympathy
for French aspirations for liberty. The town after-
ward indemnified him for the loss he had suffered, but
in the meantime he had decided to remain in England
no longer. He came to Philadelphia in 1794. Here
the French party regarded him as a political martyr
and sought to have him meet President Washington
who declined the honor of his acquaintance. No pul-
pits were offered him by Philadelphia’s orthodox cler-
gymen, although he was warmly welcomed by the
Philosophical Society and was tendered a professorship
of chemistry in the University of Pennsylvania. This
post he did not accept and soon passed on to the banks
of the Susquehanna. There at Northumberland, Pa.,
whither his sons had preceded him, he lived and died
and was buried.
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Pierre Samuel Du Pont de Nemours had as pictur-
esque a career as any foreigner who came to Philadel-
phia on the tide of liberal emigration. He was asso-
ciated with old Dr. Quesnay, the elder Mirabeau, and
the ‘ Economistes,” a little sect in Paris which con-
structed imaginary wealth from imaginary land accord-
ing to a system which they called the ‘‘ Physiocratie.”
Franklin seemed to endorse their peculiar views and
became the friend of the leading members of the so-
ciety. Du Pont wrote much upon economic subjects
and edited the organ of the sect. He held offices un-
der some French ministries while he was banished from
his home by others. During the Revolution he nar-
rowly escaped with his life, both from mobs on the one
hand and guillotiners on the other, and in 1799 made
his way to the United States with his sons who founded
the large powder manufactories near Wilmington, Del.
There the old French ““ Economiste ”” died in 1817.

But the Revolution and its differences were ceasing
to dominate the public mind. Science was disentan-
gling itself from political philosophy. Alexander Wil-
son wrote to his nephew in 1806, when invited to make
a political address at Milestown: ‘ Politics has begot
me so many enemies both in the old and new world
and has done me so little good that I begin to think
the less you and I harangue on that subject the better.”
He said that hereafter he would deliver his speeches in
the wood where he could “ offend nobody.” Some
slight belletristic performances were pointing the way
to that famous Philadelphia magazine, the * Port
Folio,” and to the founder of the novel in America,
Charles Brockden Brown. The age wore a healthier
aspect. There were omens of better things to follow,
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when Irish, Scotch and French would come into some
degree of harmony with the Englishmen already set-
tled here, to their great mutual benefit, and to the honor
of the city and of America.

The first historian of Pennsylvania was Robert
Proud. For the Revolutionary period there are a num-
ber of diarists such as Christopher Marshall, a retired
druggist of leisure and means sufficient in a busy time
to enable him to write an interesting record of the
movements about him; and Alexander Graydon, whose
mother kept boarders in the famous Slate Roof House
in Second Street to which many notable people came
for creature comforts while he gleaned impressions of
them for his * Memoirs.” Proud’s studies did not
carry him through the war and his work was completed
before the colonists had yet established their independ-
ence, although it was not until 1798 that it could be
published. It came from Zachariah Poulson’s press
in two volumes.

Considering the preparations which were made for
the undertaking, the materials at his hand and the time
consumed, the work was voted a disappointment.
Proud, who was * a large majestic English gentleman,”
wearing a great gray wig and a hat, half-sprung, said
that the wind always blew in his face. He was alike
unfortunate in business and in love, and joining the
Quakers, reached Pennsylvania in 1759. For thirty
years he taught Latin and Greek in a Friend’s school,
and on account of his learning, was appointed to write
a history of Pennsylvania, being given access to all the
Quaker records, public and private, and the manuscripts
of the Logan, Pemberton, Morris and other leading
Quaker families. Complaint was made that there was
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“ too much preface for the contents,” about one third

of the first volume being preface, while one third of
the second volume was appendix. In general, *“ much
more was expected than ever came to pass.”

Although literature, for its own sake, issued from the
conflict but slowly, publishers were bolder, as is evi-
denced by a notable performance of Thomas Dobson
who printed ““ at the Stone House” in Second Street
above Chestnut. Already in 1790 he began the first
American edition of the Encyclopedia Britannica, gen-
erally known as ‘“ Dobson’s Encyclopedia.” He had *
but 246 subscribers when the first half-volume was -
ready for delivery. There were one thousand copies
of the first volume and these were not sold until he had
reached the eighth volume. The work contained
nearly 600 copper plates, and it was difficult to find
enough printers and engravers to finish it, but it was
successfully completed in twenty-one volumes, including
a supplement of three volumes, in 1803. The selling
price was $156 in boards and $187.50 in sheep.

In 1795 Bioren and Madan began to issue the
“First American Edition” of Shakespeare in eight
volumes, and the work was completed the next year.
The “ Plays and Poems,” with Johnson’s notes, an in-
troduction, a brief ‘‘life,” and a glossary, attracted
much attention. The publishers, in heralding their
work, said: ‘“ An edition of the works of William
Shakespeare is now offered to the citizens of the United
States. This poet has always been considered as the
father of the English drama and as beyond any com-
parison the greatest theatrical writer in the English
language,” etc., etc.

In 1804 Caleb P. Wayne came to Philadelphia to
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publish John Marshall’s *“ Life of Washington,” which
he did in five volumes, completing the work in three
years. He is said to have paid $60,000 * to the au-
thor for the rights to this important biography which,
being written by the Chief Justice of the United States,
at a time when the interest in Washington was deep,
found a wide sale.

Bradford’s agreement to issue Wilson’s “ Ornithol-
ogy” was closely accompanied by that firm’s determi-
nation to put forth an American edition of Abraham
Rees’s ““ Cyclopzdia or Universal Dictionary ™ in forty-
seven large volumes. When Wilson declined the offer
to superintend this work, other editors were secured.
It was “ revised, corrected, enlarged and adapted to this
country "’ by several “ literary and scientific characters.”
The work began to appear in 1810 and the last volume
did not leave the press until 1824, the publishers en-
countering many difficulties as they proceeded with it.
By 1818 they announced that they had expended
$200,000 upon it, and the undertaking made an end to
the old house of Bradford. The firm failed and the
work passed into the hands of a syndicate made up of
several of the engravers engaged upon it, who, to dis-
pose of the edition, finally resorted to a lottery specially
authorized by the legislature of Pennsylvania. It was
evident that Philadelphia’s publishers were resuming
that notable activity which was interrupted by the war
and which again for a full generation was to make the
city the literary market-place for the whole United
States.

The note of poetry was as a thin voice. Alexander

¥ Thompson Westcott’s History of Philadelphia, in the Sunday
Dispatch.
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Wilson’s poems were in prose form; his verse was
valueless. Peter Markoe, sometimes called * the city
poet,” the son of Abram Markoe, a West Indian sugar
planter of Huguenot stock who once owned the block
now occupied by the Post Office, was educated at the
University of Dublin. He studied law in London and
cultivated the muse in Philadelphia, publishing a trag-
edy called “ The Patriot Chief” and other poems.

John Parke, another post-revolutionary poet, was an
officer in Washington’s army, and published some odd
translations and paraphrases of the * Lyric Works of
Horace.”

The poet of the time who is generally remembered
is Joseph Hopkinson, the author of ‘ Hail Colum-
bia;” the real and only true poet of this period is
William Cliftton.

“Hopkinson was a son of Francis Hopkinson and was
born in Philadelphia in 1770, graduating at the Uni-
versity of Pennsylvania in 1786. He early became an
eminent lawyer in the city, and was later appointed a
United States District Judge by John Quincy Adams,
being until his death in 1842 a consistent friend of liter-
ature, science and the fine arts. In 1798 when
the war with France impended and the feeling between
the French and English parties was at fever heat, Hop-
kinson was appealed to by a young actor named Fox,
then playing at a city theatre, for patriotic words to
be sung to the tune of ‘“ The President’s March,” at
that time the favorite popular air. It had been
composed by a German music teacher resident in Phila-
delphia, and gained such popularity that the leaders
of bands must often stop in the midst of their classical
programmes to answer the demand for it. Hopkin-
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son, who was a Federalist, in finding words for the air,
desired to arouse an American spirit that would be inde-
pendent of and above all foreign attachments and sym-
pathies. He therefore mentioned neither France nor
England. Beginning —

“ Hail Columbia, happy land!
Hail ye heroes, heaven-born band,
Who fought and bled in Freedom’s cause,” etc.

his verses were finished and delivered upon a few
hours’ notice. They were instantly successful and were
sung and resung, the audience joining vociferously in
the chorus:—

“ Firm, united let us be,
Rallying round our Liberty;
As a band of brothers. joined,
Peace and safety we shall find.”

Crowds shouted the song in the city streets, and it
soon travelled the length and breadth of the republic,
although its seemingly harmless sentiments did not pro-
tect its author from the attacks of the French, who de-
nounced it as a contrivance of the * Anglo-Monarchical
Tory party” and “ the admirers of British tyranny.”
Almost totally bare of evidence of inspiration or even
of common skill in rhyme-making, it is still to-day a
popular patriotic American air.

William Cliffton was the son of strict, well-to-do
Quaker parents who resided in Southwark. At nine-
teen consumption set its seal upon him and, barred from
active worldly pursuits, he devoted himself to music,
painting and poetry. His sensitive soul and very
active mind
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“ Fretted the pigmy body to decay,

And o'er informed the tenement of clay,” ~0

so that in 1799, at twenty-seven, his promiseful life,
like Nathaniel Evans’s and Thomas Godfrey’s, was
done.

A strong Federalist, he eagerly supported Washing-
ton’s administration against the French party during
the excitement which attended the negotiation of the
Jay treaty, wasting his poetical energies in political
satire of no lasting value to his fame. With some title
to the name of the American Dryden, which is at times
applied to him, he was no mere imitator, never being
content to express trite ideas. ‘The genius of the false
French philosophy appeared as the witch Chimeria in
his poem, ‘“ The Chimeriad "—

“her roving mind
Left meek content and order far behind,
Too light to study and too dull to scan
The temper, state and faculties of man;
Full of herself, she soared aloft to prove
The joys which float in endless change above
And saw obedient to her mad command
Incongruous nothings into chaos plann’d.
She saw her empire form’d, and day by day
Saw systems spring to light and pass away;
Saw idiots dazzled with her tinsel zone,
And genius sometimes sporting round her throne;
There Plato walk’d his academic round,
And there his shadowy prototypes were found ;
His spectre cave he pompously display’d,
Talk’d of a world, of endless essence made;
Pour’d forth of eloquence an airy storm,
And lick’d his cub republic into form.”

N,
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As a poetical denunciation of evil philosophies, this
1s excellent. In his epistle to Willlam Gifford, the
English poet, Mr. Cliffton describes the severe intel-
lectual discipline by which ancient scholars were formed,
contrasting it then with the methods by which genius
was in his day so rapidly evolved :—

“ So the sage oak, to nature’s'mandate true,
Advanc’d but slow, and strengthened as it grew;
But when at length (full many a season o’er)
Its virile head, in pride, aloft it bore;
When steadfast were its roots, and sound its heart,
It bade defiance to the insect’s art,
And, storm and time-resisting, still remains
The never-dying glory of the plains.

“Then, if some thoughtless Bavius dared appear,
Short was his date, and limited his sphere;
He could but please the changeling mob a day,
Then, like his noxious labors, pass away;
So, near a forest tall, some worthless flower
Enjoys the triumph of its gaudy hour,
Scatters its little poison through the skies
Then droops its empty, hated head and dies.”

In his poem “ 11 Penseroso,” Cliffton writes :—

“ Why should I mingle in the mazy ring
Of drunken folly at the shrine of chance?
Where insect pleasure flits on burnished wing,
Eludes our wishes and keeps up the dance;
When in the quiet of an humble home,
Beside the fountain, or upon the hill,
Where strife and care and sorrow never come,
I may be free and happy, if I will.”
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In reading such verse we must regret with Verplanck,
writing in the ‘‘ Analectic Magazine” in 1814, and
‘“ with every one who is anxious for the literary repu-
tation of his country ” that Mr. Clifiton did not live
“to accomplish some greater and more finished work.”

The principal literary name of this time, the city’s
and the nation’s reward for a long period of bitter wait-
ing, is Charles Brockden Brown. Sometimes called the
*“Father of the American Novel,” it is certain that
none before him in this country had done so well; none
produced fiction that the people read so eagerly and
appreciatively. Mrs. Susanna Rowson, an English
woman, the author of a sentimental novel, ‘‘ Charlotte
Temple,” and an actress who played for several years
at the close of the century at the Chestnut Street Thea-
tre, her husband being a musician in the orchestra,
while here wrote a great four-volume novel, ‘“The
Trials of the Human Heart.”

But Brown was a native writer and his work had
compelling force. To subject it to careful criticism is
to discover the gravest artistic defects. There is no
originality in his method or themes; he simply trans-
ferred action and scenes in vogue with English novel-
ists, such as William Godwin, Mrs. Radcliffe and
“Monk " Lewis, to the banks of the Schuylkill and
the Delaware. Nevertheless, Brown was and remains
the first writer of fiction to achieve eminence in this
country, and the first writer of whatever kind who had
the daring to make literature his sole pursuit. He
lived by his pen, a hurried, fitful and brief life, it is
true, but starve at the end he did not.

He came of an old Chester County Quaker family,
respectable but not eminent, having been born in Phila-
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delphia on January 17, 1771. He was named for
Charles Brockden, the well-known conveyancer and
agent for the Penn family in Philadelphia who married
his father’s sister. From this writer is the taste for
triple names among American authors sometimes de-
rived. With him at least the multiplication of cogno-
mens seemed to be a necessity, for he clearly under-
stood that the odds were as unfavorable to the Browns
as they were to Oliver Wendell Holmes’s hero whom
fate tried to conceal under the name of Smith. Once
when a friend had done him the honor of giving him a
namesake, Brown expressed his regret that the infant
was not to have a greater chance for the distinctions
of life. ‘It has ever been an irksome and unwelcome
sound to my ears,” said he. ‘I have sometimes been
mortified in looking over the catalogue of heroes, sages
and saints to find not a single Brown among them.
This indeed may be said of many other names but most
others are of rare occurrence. It must then be a
strange fatality which has hitherto excluded it from
the illustrious and venerable list.”

For about five years Charles Brockden Brown at-
tended the Quaker school of Robert Proud, the histo-
rian, but, frail of build, confinement and application
jaded him. He was designed for the law but the pros-
pect of that life was repellent. He loved solitude, es-
pecially rambles into the country. The talk of the
world about him wearied him with its frivolity. His
enthusiasm was for thinking and writing, and essays,
verse, dialogues, fanciful sketches and a journal were
produced while he was still at school. He was the
leading member of the little Belles Lettres Club of nine
members, and though he was contributing to the * Co-
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lumbian Magazine,” he was painfully impressed with
the hopelessness of earning a livelihood from literary
pursuits. His parents, his three older brothers,
Joseph, James and Armit,* and his friends were all
disappointed that he had left off his law studies, and
until his first literary success was achieved in “ Wie-
land ” in 1798, he was at times plunged in the depths
of despondency. He visited New York, and was there
the guest of Dr. Elihu Hubbard Smith whom he had
come to know as a medical student in Philadelphia.
Smith introduced the young writer to a group of pro-
fessional and literary men who received him cordially.
These visits were frequently repeated. For a time
New York was accounted his home, and his attachment
to his friends in that city almost cost him his life during
the fever plague of 1798. Throughout this time, by
his own account, he ‘“ mused and wrote cheerfully in
spite of the groans of the dying and the rumbling of
the hearses.”

In Philadelphia in 1793 Brown had escaped the
dangers of the disease by removing with his family to
a place of safety in the country. While in New York
he had spent several summers at Perth Amboy with his
friend who was later his biographer, the artist and
dramatist, William Dunlap, but in 1798 he tarried in
the city with Dr. Smith. A distinguished Italian
traveler, Dr. Scandella, after many adventures, which
read as if they were drawn from one of Brown’s novels,
was seized with the malady, to be taken into Smith’s
home. The Italian soon died. Dr. Smith followed
him to the grave and Brown, who was a nurse for both,

* Whence descends Henry Armitt Brown, the orator of the Valley
Forge Centennial.
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aleo ficll 2 vicm o = thes most dreadiel and releatless
to Tertmene, 2ad 2kmost mmmediately afeer thas dread
frst Eermary saocess,

“Wilmd ™ was pobished m New Yok, akthough
s sormes are had = Philladelphss or its caviroes, and
= met wih mstaat popularity, so that #s aathor was
caccarsged to wicld bis pen with new caergy. He bad
five sovcls Im progress 2t the same tme.  Sach heerary
activity bad sot beem somm before m Amenca.  Some
were bomg written whale others were pomting; some
“Omond™ which doscly followed = Wicland™ was
less spooessfnl, but = Arthar Mervyn,” the yellow fever
story which zppesred m two parts, was 2 swoespmg
popular tmmph  The Srst part of this work was pab-
Eshed m Philladelphsz with the prmter Maxwell The
mommscript was delivered as fast 2s it was wntten, aad
before Brown had yet determined bis plot.  The pub-
Esher, however, proved to be too dilatory for the cager
author, who was obliged to make allowances “ for hes
disposition om the other” Brown's qull was besy
from cght = the mormmg matil dleven at maght, aad if
be remembered the pames of bos characters m bes
varices sovels as cach progressed wmder bes hand 2ad
be moved from cme o another, it was 2 fortamate ar-
camstamce

“ Edgar Huntley,” bis sommembelstic story, fol-
lowed “ Acrther Mevmm™ Thes came “ Clarz How-
ard”™ Here 2re Sve works of fiction, 21l of which ap-
peared mside of three years; three were issued m ome
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year. All were written before ther amthor was yet
thirty. With 2 sixth story, = Jane Talbot.™ whnch wes
published m ILondom = 1804, appeanmg soom afver-
ward in Philadelphiz, Brown's career as 2 wrster of
fction eads. Upon these six works his tidle o Eeerary
reputation rests. Yt msade the covers of bes hali-dozen
noveks is to be found but 2 small pert of 2ll dhat was
written by this remarkably prodacuve austhor.

While his stories were appeaning, Brownm was basy
with his New York magazine. Eight of hes friemds
in that cty had pledged themselves for 2 suffcent
amount to imsure its sacoess He alled ® = The
Monthly Magazine and American Review,” and the
first number appeared in Apnil, 1799. He contribated
almost the entire volume of what was published i this
peniodical and at first had from it enthiang prospects of
fortune. There were 400 subscribers, which ' was
computed would repay the annual cost of isswe, or
$1,600. “ All above 400 will be dear profit to me,™
he wrote to one of his brothers, and 1,000 subscribers,
he calculated, would yicld him 2 net annwal mcome of
$2,700. His hopes were not realized and at the end
of the year 1800 the publication ceased, the editor re
turning to his home in Philadelphia.

In his own daty Charles Brocdkden Browa was not
long to dwell in literary idleness. He was now wniting
poliical pamphlets. He made an amrangement with
John Conrzd, a publisher in Philadelphia, for 2 new
magazine, “ The Literary Magazine and Amernican
Register.,” At the time it was founded, in Okctober,
1803, there was no other moathly publication in Amer
ica and the way looked clear before it. The editor in
his salutatory s2id: “ I cannot expatizte oa the vanity
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of my knowledge, the brilliancy of my wit, the versa-
tility of my talents. To none of these do I lay any
claim.” But it was his hope “ to collect into one focal
spot the rays of a great number of luminaries.” It
would be his province “to hold the mirror up so as
to assemble all their influences within its verge and re-
flect them on the public in such a manner as to warm
and enlighten.”

In enlisting the co-operation of other writers, Brown
had no great success. In one number nothing was con-
tributed but a short article; everything else was from
the editor’'s own hand. There was no gayety in this
publication, for Brown had none. Nevertheless, the
magazine was continued for nearly five years.

In 1806 he began to compile for the same publish-
ing house his ‘“ American Register or General Reposi-
tory of History, Politics and Science,” an annual review
of the world’s happenings in different fields which was
issued for five years (1806-10 inclusive), a large vol-
ume and sometimes two volumes for the year. It was
published until its editor was obliged to surrender to
his disease.

Consumption for many years had been his arch en-
emy. He had travelled hither and thither in vain in the
hope of strengthening his weak, pale frame, and when
the attack from which he was not to rise came, in No-
vember, 1809, his friends were urging him to undertake
a journey to Europe, though it was against his inclina-
tions. In that year he wrote to a member of his family:
“When have I known that lightness and vivacity of
mind which the divine flow of health even in calamity
produces in some men? And would produce in me no
doubt; at least when not soured by misfortune? Never,
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scarcely ever. Not longer than an half hour at a time
since I have called myself man.”

His only consolation was found in his books which
for him, he said, had ‘ great efficacy in beguiling body
of its pains and thoughts of their melancholy, in re-
lieving head and heart of their aches.” He died on
February 22, 1810, at his home in Eleventh Street near
Chestnut when only thirty-nine years of age, being in-
terred in an unmarked spot in the Friends’ burial
ground at Fourth and Arch Streets.*

While choice of his fellows, few more fully enjoyed
those intimacies which were contracted. Although not
adhering closely to Quaker tenets, to his Quaker friends
he used his * thee” and “ thy” as one to the manner
born. He had a brief period of domestic bliss, for
while in New York he met, wooed and won for a wife
Elizabeth Linn. She was the daughter of Dr. William
Linn of Shippensburg, Pa., once the President of Rut-
gers College, and at the time a distinguished Presbyte-
rian clergyman in New York. The young novelist and
Miss Linn were married in November, 1804, and she
came to make her home in Philadelphia where her
brother, Dr. John Blair Linn, also a minister, had been
preaching in the First Presbyterian Church until his
death of consumption in the preceding August. He
had been Brown’s intimate friend and was a writer of
verses, one of which, an epic called ‘‘ Valerian,” the
novelist edited and published with a memoir.

Although Brown was to have little more than five
years of married happiness, he left four children, three

*T am indebted to Miss M. Atherton Leach of the Pennsylvania
Historical Society for the researches which have resulted in the

location of Brown’s grave as well as for many other kindnesses
enjoyed in the progress of this investigation.
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boys and an infant girl. Two were twins of whom he
wrote when they were born: ‘1 was always terribly
impressed with the hardships and anxieties attending
the care of infants and was at the moment appalled by
the prospect of a double portlon of care.

Now after two months’ experience I find, and thCII'
mother finds, that the two healthy and lovely babes are
a double joy instead of being a double care.”

The final judgment on Brown’s work may not yet
have been uttered, but it is not difficult now to assign
his novels to their proper place. They must be consid-
ered in the light of the time in which they were written
when they will be accounted to have a great deal of
value in spite of crudities and imperfections that are
obvious to all who dip but a little way into them. They
are the work of a writer of unbridled imagination.
In a few pages there are exciting incidents enough to
serve a novelist of this day for an entire volume. Lust,
intrigue and multiplied mystery testify to a fancy as
fecund as that of the Sultana who saved her head by
relating the tales of the one thousand and one nights
in Arabia.

Philadelphia in-Brown’s_hands..at-once-became..a
kind of Bagdad, . Marvelous houses.with winding stair-
ways and dark basements, dead mer o come to ]ifg,__‘
voices in closets) lights. that strangely. disappear, treas-
ure found and_lost with-much-seduction,_suicide and
murder make _up a_record which.contains._suggestions
for a generation of story writers. If the plots could
be ¥id of involution, they would be enjoyed by the bad
boys of our day. The reader is carried headlong from
one startling situation to another until he is mentally
fagged, although compelled to read on, in the end
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viewing with wonder the singular flow of the author’s
imagination.

An impression is created of a mind too full of possi-
bilities of strange complications for convenient arrange-
ment and utterance. Probability is taxed to its limits,
although his friends assert, when they compare his
work with that of other writers, that these bounds are
never passed. The narrative proceeds in short, tense,
direct, high-strung sentences, striking with the force
and regularity of a trip-hammer. Of charm of style
his readers will acquit Charles Brockden Brown. Of
niceties of language or care in the arrangement of his
ideas there is almost total lack. Of humor or epigram
there is none. Dialect is used only awkwardly, and
the characters talk in an unchanging monotone. In-
deed, dialogue is little resorted to by Brown in his
story-telling, and there are pages and chapters of state-
ments and confessions unrelieved by quotation marks.
The narrator, who uses the first person, changes from
time to time, and only close and continued attention dis-
closes the identity of the speaker. The most marked
defect in Brown’s work, however, is his failure to make
use of all the material which he so lavishly spreads out
before us as his story proceeds.

“ Wieland ” errs principally through the artificiality
of the devices employed to create the tissue of mystery
of which the tale consists. Two ideas are utilized, the
principle of “ self combustion” by which the elder
Wieland, the German mystic who has a temple of
prayer somewhere on the banks of the Wissahickon or
Schuylkill, is consumed; and ventriloquism, an art then
new, by which a man for no sufficient motive induces
the younger Wieland to murder his wife and children.
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The great defect of * Arthur Mervyn,” on the other
hand, is the introduction of episodes that are forgotten
by the author in the later development of his plot. In
the end he has two interesting heroines whose fate re-
mains to be explained. They are suddenly abandoned
for a third. It is plain that the author changed his
plans again and again as his work progressed under his
hand. These faults arose from the fact that the
printer literally stood at his shoulder while he wrote,
after “ Wieland  had whetted the public taste for his
stories, and the manuscript could not be revised. Such
speed was fatal to art as it was to Brown himself.

The facts remain that ‘“ Wieland " is an absorbing
tale of mystery, while  Arthur Mervyn " is more; it
is in its first part an historical document ranking with
Dr. Rush’s and Mathew Carey’s writings as a truthful
delineation of the peculiar horrors of the yellow fever
plague of 1793 in Philadelphia. Of his description of
the scene between Welbeck and Mervyn, when the lat-
ter burns up $20,000 in notes, Brown subsequently
wrote to his brother that * to excite and baffle curiosity
without shocking belief is the end to be contemplated.
I have endeavored to wind up the reader’s passions to
the highest pitch and to make the catastrophe in the
highest degree unexpected and momentous.” This in
short was the guiding principle of Brown’s life as a
novel writer, and that he succeeded in spite of defects
which it is easy to see and criticize, is his title to a na-
tional and international place in literature.

It is impossible to find a measure of the circulation
of his books or of the profit that accrued to him as
their author. However, it cannot have been large for
he wrote to his brother Joseph in 1800, after his second
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successful book had appeared: ‘‘Seldom less happy
than at present; seldom has my prospect been a
gloomier one. Yet it may shine when least expected.”

Again he wrote in the same year: ‘ Book-making is
the dullest of all trades and the utmost that any Ameri-
can can look for in his native country is to be reim-
bursed his unavoidable expenses.” At his death, his
wife conducted a boarding-house to sustain herself and
her children.

Thus the novel was established in America by an
undoubted literary genius, but on foundations too has-
tily and too carelessly built. His own physical wretch-
edness, his penury, his temperament that caused him to
work with unparalleled rapidity — all conspire to cast
discredit upon his art and make his achievement seem
vastly smaller than it might have been under more fav-
‘orable circumstances. But blemishes may be forgot in
the presence of such a creative faculty, and though the
reproach be fairly his that his novels are not read to-
day, it is no conclusive argument against an author
whose place has long been secure in our gallery of lit-
erary men.
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CHAPTER V

THE PORT FOLIO

The arrival in Philadelphia of Joseph Dennie to
become private secretary to Timofhy Pickering, John
Adams’s Secretary of State, was a fortunate event in
the literary life of the city. The capital was removed
to Washington but he remained to establish a weekly
critical paper, the ‘“ Port Folio,” and to make him-
self the centre of a little group of lovers of ‘ polite
and elegant literature "’ who contributed to his journal
and were members of his famous Tuesday Club.

The “ Port Folio” was_published.in.one..form, or
another from 1801 until 1827; therefore for more
thama quarter of a century; and it enhanced in a ma-
terial way the public love and respect in America for
poetry, the essay, satire, criticism and the literary fine
arts. No magazine in the country exerted a more be-
neficent influence in that direction. Although its cir-
culation seems at no time to have exceeded 2,000 or
2,500 copies, its editor continued on his way boldly and
fearlessly with no master but his own cultivated spirit.

Joseph Dennie came_to_Philadelphia from..Massa-
chusetts and upon his life before he reached the na-
ttonal capital we need not linger. He was called the
American Addison while he still resided in New Eng-
land, and to that name he had a clearer title than
many of his critics are disposed to admit. He was

born in Boston in 1768. In Harvard he was noted
168 g
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for his attractive manners, ready wit and the outspoken
habit which clung to him through life. For insulting
a tutor and later the government of the college, he was
suspended for six months. At the end of his academic
course he studied law in New Hampshire and in 1794
opened an office for practice in Charlestown in that
state. He early began * The Farrago™ papers —
short essays printed in various places at uncertain times.
His literary fame had reached Boston when he visited
the city to consult a law library, and his friends there
persuaded him to edit a little critical
paper to be called * The Tablet.” It
appeared for thirteen weeks, when it
must suspend, its editor returning to the
law in New Hampshire.

He soon began a series of essays,
signed ‘“ The Lay Preacher,” for a
country paper, the ‘Farmers’ Mu-
seum,” of Walpole, N. H. They were
widely copied and the author of them
was invited to become the editor of
the journal. He succeeded in drawing SILHOUETTE

3 E 3 s oF JosepH DEN-
to it the contributions of literary men ~i rrom tHE
in all parts of the Union, and its value “Port Foro”
was soon recognized from Maine to Georgia. In spite
of this fact, the publisher went bankrupt in 1798,
owing Dennie several hundred dollars. The next year
Mr. Pickering threw out a suggestion that the * Lay
Preacher ” should come to Philadelphia at $1,000
a year. The offer was accepted and the young
New England essayist was warmly received in intel-
lectual circles at the national capital. He wrote ac-
tlvely in the Federahst interest for FennoﬂrG;i?te,i’
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and soon induced Asbury Dickins, the bookseller in
Second Street opposite Christ Church, to undertake the
publication of the * Port Folio.” * A liberal man
was Dickins, said Dennie, one * who in literary negotia-
tions is unaccustomed to measure talents with a two-
foot rule or to ascertain the exact quantum of mental
labor with the vulgar arithmetic of a pitiful excise-
man.”

The paper was printed by Hugh Maxwell to whom
Charles Brockden Brown had entrusted ‘‘ Arthur Mer-
vyn.””  The first number, a quarto of eight pages, ap-
peared on January 3, 1801, and it was to be issued on
every succeeding Saturday morning at five dollars a
year, cash in advance. Edited by * Oliver Oldschool,
Esq.,” the fictitious name Dennie had chosen for him-
self in his new role, his journal was to be * devoted
principally to moral instruction and polite literature.”
But for some time, while the city was still disturbed by
the Jacobinical discussion, it was also a powerful po-
litical organ, untiring in its efforts to counteract the
teachings of William Duane, so diligently propagated
in the * Aurora.” Already in his prospectus Dennie
wrote that the editor of the * Port Folio” “ will not
strive to please the populace at the expense of their
quiet by infusing into every ill-balanced and weak mind
a jealousy of rulers, a love of innovation, an impatience
of salutary restraint, or the reveries of liberty, equality
and the rights of man. He will not labor to confound
the moral, social and political system, nor desperately
essay ‘to break up the fountains of the great deep of

* Later, Dickins for twenty-five years was Secretary of the United
States Senate, being a son of John Dickins, a powerful Methodist
preacher, who came to Philadelphia in 1789.
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government.” He will not repeat to hewers of wood
and drawers of water the Fairy Tales of France that
all men are kings and emperors and nobles and judges
and statesmen.”

For vigorous English, there is in his writings much
to equal but little to surpass his defense of Marie An-
toinette, * who was hurled from the high seat of legiti-
mate power by the smirched and bloody hands of the
chimney sweepers, and butchers of an atrocious revolu-
tion; a revolution the most hideous of all the hated rev-
olutions which have vexed the repose and cheated the
expectations of mankind.” Strong, clear and direct
statement was aided by another weapon, satire. Once
Dennie published a communication from the wife of a
Philadelphia tailor, who complained that her husband
was ‘‘newspaper mad.” His entire time was taken
up in reading Duane’s * Aurora,” in relating the won-
ders of it, and commenting upon them to all who passed.
The capture of Genoa by the French had cost two yards
of cloth which were spoiled in the cutting when he heard
the news, and all he made from his trade was consumed
in nightly drinkings at the inns to the cause of liberty.

Dennie'’s attacks upon the democratic system were so
violent that at the instigation of Duane, he was indicted
by the Grand Jury in 1803 for uttering an *inflam-
matory and seditious libel; "’ but aided by his friends,
the ablest lawyers of the city, Judge Hopkinson, Charles
Jared Ingersoll and William Meredith, he was found
not guilty when the case was tried in 1803.

It was at first supposed that enough advertisements
could be obtained to fill a separate sheet which might
form *‘ an useful envelope to the Port Folio.” These,
however, must be of an unexceptionable character.
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“ No place will be ever allowed to the obscene filth of
quack doctors,” wrote Oldschool, *“ nor to the gibberish
bills of jugglers, tumblers, rope dancers, French moun-
tebanks, etc. The editor is determined to give cur-
rency to nothing except the correct and the useful.”
But even the booksellers did not support the paper lib-
erally. They oftentimes failed to subscribe for it, al-
though Dennie made a subscription the lowest price of
including notices of their publications in his *“ Literary
Intelligence.”

The editor had sorry experiences in collecting the
amounts due him by his subscribers. * The numerous
subscribers who are indebted to the editor, some five
talents and some ten,” Oldschool wrote in 1802, ‘‘ are
respectfully invited to enclose them in letters postpaid.
Unless the editor receive more liberal aid he must at
the close of the present year lock up his Port Folio.”
People who were ‘ occupied with higher cares” he
urged not ‘‘to forget or procrastinate our trifling
claims. Remote subscribers are requested to correspond
with the editor and let the topics be cash and increas-
ing patronage.”” He also reminded his readers that he
had been working for the pleasure and edification of
the public since 1795, but his writings were “ scarcely
lucrative enough to pay for the oil consumed in their
composition.”” They were asked to remember that
“ without the dew the corn shall wither on his stalk.”
Often subscribers, in making their remittances, did not
prepay the postage which on a letter from a remote
place, containing five dollars, might amount to one dol-
lar. For this reason in January, 1804, the price of the
“ Port Folio” was increased to six dollars a year at
which rate it remained ever afterward.
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Dennie had once said in New England that he would
not edit a democratic paper for twelve millions of dol-
lars annually. He disdained public adulation and
cringed to none with hope of pecuniary gain. * The
common people in every country in every age are nearly
the same,” the editor observed in his own behalf.
“ Their praise is often to be dreaded and their censure
is generally a proof of the merit of the object. That
miscellaneous rabble which Burke emphatically calls the
‘ miserable sheep of society ’ have never yet compelled or
allured him to run with barefaced debasement the scrub
race of popularity.” His contempt for ‘‘ the million ”
never diminished. Shortly before his death he wrote:
“ For more than fifteen years we have published in pe-
riodical pages our sentiments in complete defiance of
the choice or dictation of the many. In this path we
shall persevere and while the editor obtains the partial
suffrage of gentlemen, scholars and Christians, he is
most contemptuously careless of the vulgar voice.”

The same independence of spirit controlled him in
his relations with his readers and correspondents, whom
he addressed in a column weekly. In his opening invi-
tation to contributors he wrote conciliatingly : —

“ The editor will exercise great tenderness and lenity
towards all who tempt the dangerous ocean of ink.
The literary offspring of youthful and trembling
authors shall, if possible, be fostered.

“ Our natures, merciful and mild,
Will from fond pity save the child;
In bulrush-ark the bantling found,
Helpless and ready to be drown’d,
We will preserve by kind support
And bring the baby muse to court.”
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But so long as he lived, Dennie never deviated from
his high literary standards for any consideration. He
soon had so many contributors that he could speak his
mind to them. No part of the journal is more enter-
taining than that in which he praises or condemns, en-
courages or endeavors to put out the lights of those who
have forwarded him their manuscripts. Some inser-
tions follow:

“¢X" is illiberal and sour. Let him pour out his
vitriolic acid elsewhere. It is too corrosive for the
Port Folio.”

“ We prefer borrowing from the European bank of
poetry to the free gift of such a wretched versifier as
‘ Sylvander.’

“¢Jenny' writes with airy sprightliness but lacks
correctness and has not read or remembered the laws
of composition. The editor is sorry to reject the effu-
sions of a pretty woman. Though as an editor he is
obliged to find fault with her pen, as a man he can re-
peat with the swain of Caledonia: —

“ Bonny Jenny, blithe and free,
Won my heart right merrily.”

In criticism, Dennie assumed the air of detachment
to such a degree and was so sparing of his praise of
American authors that he was openly accused of un-
friendliness to them. The * million” set upon him in
the same way that they at a later day attacked Mr.
Edwin L. Godkin for like contempt of their ways. Their
wrath availed them nothing. Dennie was not consid-
ering American literature, but literature in the large.
He reviewed the works of the principal British authors
as they appeared —of Scott, Maria Edgeworth,
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Wordsworth, Thomas Campbell and William God-
win. If he had not praise without alloy for Joel Bar-
low’s colossal American epic in ten books,  The Colum-
biad,” which had just come to Philadelphia to be
printed sumptuously by the Conrads, an important per-
formance, and another compliment to the state of the
publishing trade in this city, he did not hesitate to
speak kindly of Charles Brockden Brown who he said
wrote ‘‘ uncommonly well for an American.” When
Brown’'s magazine began to be published in Philadel-
phia in 1805, the ‘“ Port Folio” said of the editor:
‘*“ Although his figure appears extenuated by his ardor
of application and his face pallid, not by the midnight
revel but by studious vigils, yet his alert and robust
mind seems not to sympathize with its valetudinary
companion. He employs many a vigilant and inquisi-
tive hour in reading what deserves to be remembered
and in writing what deserves to be read.”

For those in every part of the country who contribu-
ted what was valuable to the * Port Folio,” its editor
had only words of kindness, gratitude and encourage-
ment. Dennie drew about him in Philadelphia in the
Tuesday Club, and as contributors to his magazine,
Richard Rush, the lawyer who was to become a states-
man, son of Dr. Benjamin Rush; Judge Hopkinson,
Horace Binney and William Meredith, all at the
Philadelphia bar; Robert Walsh, the author and
editor; Charles Brockden Brown, Rev. John Blair
Linn, the poet, Brown’s brother-in-law; Nicholas Bid-
dle, Charles Jared Ingersoll, the lawyer and author;
Dr. Nathaniel Chapman, the * Falkland” of the
“ Port Folio; ” General Thomas Cadwalader, who made
translations from Horace; Samuel Ewing, son of the
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Provost of the University of Pennsylvania, who wrote
verse under the name of * Jacques "’ and later became a
lawyer; Thomas I. Wharton, lawyer, legal writer and
commentator; Richard Peters, son of Judge Peters and
the editor of the “ Reports” of the United States Su-
preme Court; Philip Hamilton, the son of Alexander
Hamilton, soon killed in a duel on the field upon which
his father was later to fall in combat with Aaron Burr;
William B. Wood, the actor and theatrical manager so
long identified with dramatic art in Philadelphia; and
Alexander Wilson, whose poem, “ The Foresters,” was
published in installments in the * Port Folio.” Many
of the principal scholars of the land wrote from time to
time for the magazine. Some of the most graceful of
Dennie’s contributors followed him to Philadelphia
from the “ Farmers’ Museum.” Thus he still had the
assistance of Royal Tyler, a young Bostonian who had
studied law in the office of John Adams, later removing
to Vermont where he became Chief Justice of the Su-
preme Court. He wrote ‘“The Algerine Captive,”
one of the earliest of American novels, and contributed
to the ‘“ Museum ” and the ““ Port Folio ” a melange
of light verse and comment purporting to come * from
the shop of Messrs. Colon and Spondee.” Thomas
Green Fessenden, the satirical poet, Dennie’s protégé
at Walpole, also continued his contributions. Dennie
himself published new ‘Farrago” and *“ Lay
Preacher ™ papers, adding other essays under fictitious
signatures as his pleasure dictated and the literary need
arose.

In the summer of 1804 Thomas Moore, the amatory
Irish bard, arrived in Philadelphia. He had come to
the United States from the Bermudas, whither he was
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commissioned upon some government business. Moore
was ‘‘ completely disappointed in every flattering expec-
tation "’ which he had formed of this country, and was
inclined to say to America, as Horace said to his mis-
tress, “Intentata nites”” Nowhere but in Philadel-
phia, if we believe his own account, did he find sympa-
thetic companionship, and here the pain of contact with
our
““ One dull chaos, one unfertile strife,

Betwixt half-polish’d and half-barbarous life,

Where every ill the ancient world can brew

Is mixed with every grossness of the new,”

had but one alleviation, the society of Joseph Dennie.
Only for the sake of the editor of the * Port Folio "
and his friends, did Moore repent his ungenerous judg-
ments :—

“Yet, yet forgive me, oh, you sacred few!
‘Whom late by Delaware’s green banks I knew;
‘Whom, known and lov’d through many a social eve,
"Twas bliss to live with and ’twas pain to leave.”

They alone recalled his friends at home, for —

“ while I wing'd the hours
Where Schuylkill undulates through banks of flowers,
Though few the days, the happy evenings few,
So warm the heart, so rich with mind they flew
That my full soul forgot its wish to roam
And rested there as in a dream of love.”

No doubt what Moore most enjoyed in his new-
found Philadelphia friends was their conviviality, and
their hatred of the rampant French democracy, for he
writes :—
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‘ Long may you hate the Gallic dross that runs
QO’er your fair country and corrupts its sons.”

“In the society of Mr. Dennie and his friends at
Philadelphia,” Moore explains in prose, ““ 1 passed the
only agreeable moments which my tour through the
States afforded me. Mr. Dennie has succeeded in dif-
fusing through this elegant little circle that love for
good literature and sound politics which he feels so
zealously himself and which is so very rarely the char-
acteristic of his countrymen. If I did not hate as 1
ought the rabble to which they are opposed I could not
value as I do the spirit with which they defy it; and
in learning from them what Americans can be I but
see with the more indignation what Americans are.”

It is a persistent myth that the Irish poet, while in
Philadelphia, occupied a small house in Fairmount
Park, on the west bank of the Schuylkill, above Bel-
mont, still called “ Tom Moore’s Cottage,” where he
was inspired to write the poem beginning —

“ Alone by the Schuylkill a wanderer rov’d,
And bright were its flowery banks to his eye;
But far, very far, were the friends that he lov’d,
And he gaz’d on its flowery banks with a sigh.”

Moore was not long enough in the city to make any
house his home and there is no evidence that he was
identified with that one which bears his name, beyond
what is implied perhaps by passing in and out of it.

Many of his poems were published for the first time
in the ‘“Port Folio,” and served to increase the
regard which was entertained for that publication in
literary circles in America. For this reason, or other
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cause, a writer in Brown’s rival magazine was impelled
to speak slightingly of Moore. ‘‘I never heard of any
merit he possessed beyond that of a writer of drinking
songs and love ditties,” this critic observed. ‘ Even
his warmest admirers say no
more of him than that he drinks
genteelly, plays well on the piano
forte, writes very fine verses and
sings his own verses scientific-
ally.” So scientific indeed was
his singing that on one occasion,
it is alleged, Mrs. Joseph Hop-
kinson, the wife of the author of
“ Hail Columbia,” wept at hear-
ing him. Dennie’s envious com-
petitors might compose them-
selves as best they could. Tom
Moore had come and gone, and
left, in his wake, many a ripple
on the surface of Philadelphia’s
= literary society.
The * Port Folio” continued
£ to appear each week for eight
years. But its pecuniary success,
Tom Moore, From “ Gra- Dennie wrote, had been *‘ of no
HAM'S MAGAZINE”  brilliant complexion,” and he
was obliged, at the beginning of 1809, to convert it
into a monthly magazine of about one hundred pages.
Brown’s magazine was now no longer published and
this one was projected in the hope that it would con-
tribute *‘ to the interest of individuals, to the power
of Philadelphia and the aggrandizement of our em-
pire.” Partisan political discussion was to be eschewed
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and with some rhetorical flourishes to the advantage of
Philadelphia the monthly ‘‘ Port Folio " made its bow
to its readers. ‘ The place of publication is unques-
tionably auspicious to all the projects of genius, science,
and art,” wrote Dennie. ‘‘ A magnificent metropolis
continually widening her sphere of splendor, distin-
guished by the possession of the best libraries in the
United States, memorable for the liberality of her in-
stitutions and the grandeur of her views, must be the
genuine Alma Mater, the foster nurse of the rising gen-
eration of the genius of America.”

But Dennie himself, like his journal, was now on the
downward path. His physical debilities were making
severe inroads upon his mental health. He was * the
sport of the elements, the wintry winds often obliging
him to keep his room.” A consumptive, he was at
times afflicted with great depression of spirits, when he
sought solace in his cups, a practice that was encour-
aged by his spirit of good fellowship. In conversa-
tion he was as polished as when he expressed himself
with the pen, and in many Philadelphia homes, as in
William Meredith’s, he was a welcome guest. Both
Mr. Meredith and his wife, who was Gertrude Gouver-
neur Ogden, a niece of Gouverneur Morris, were con-
tributors to the ““ Port Folio” and were members of
Dennie’s little coterie.

He was noted for the great care he gave to his per-
sonal appearance. When in the street he dressed at
‘““the highest notch of fashion.” An old printer’s
devil, who once waited at his elbow for * copy,” re-
calls a morning in May when Dennie sat at his desk
in a pea-green coat, a white vest and nankin small
clothes, tied at the knees with long bows of colored rib-
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bon. His lower limbs were grandly swathed in white
silk stockings and upon his feet were pumps ornamented
with great silver shoe buckles. His hair was pow-
dered, frizzed and made heavy with pomatum, while
adown his back hung a false tail or queue wrapped in
yards of black silk.

His death came on January 7, 1812, at the age of
forty-four. He had long struggled with ill-health,
misfortune and broken credit. He had aimed to serve
only * the most illustrious descriptions of American so-
ciety — the liberal, the ladies, the lawyers, the clergy,
and all the gentlemen and cavaliers of Columbia,” and
they alone grieved at his departure. He was interred
in St. Peter’s Church-yard, where his friends placed a
column over his grave. The inscription on the stone,
said to have been written by John Quincy Adams,
runs :—

“ Endowed with talent and qualified by education

To adorn the Senate and the Bar;

But following the impulse of a genius
Formed for converse with the muses,

He devoted his life to the literature of his country.
As author of the Lay Preacher,

And as first editor of the Port Folio,

He contributed to chasten the morals and to
Refine the taste of this nation.

To an imagination lively, not licentious,
A wit sportive, not wanton,

And a heart without guile, he

United a deep sensibility, which endeared
Him to his friends, and an ardent piety

Which we humbly trust recommended him

To his God.”
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The members of the group who had assisted in sup-
porting the * Port Folio” in Dennie’s lifetime were
determined that after his death the magazine should
continue upon its course as the representative of higher
literary ideals. Paul Allen, born in Providence in
1775, a graduate of Brown University, had come to
Philadelphia shortly before Dennie relinquished his in-
secure hold upon life, to assist the editor, but he was
indolent and impecunious and was allowed to pass on
to Baltimore, where he led a varied career as a news-
paper editor. Nicholas Biddle was soon selected for
Dennie’'s post. A handsome and brilliant young
Philadelphian, who had been ready to graduate at the
University of Pennsylvania when only thirteen years
of age, he was still little more than twenty-five. The
principal subject of his interest was the fine arts, and he
contributed to the magazine a number of biographical
and critical papers on the old masters. But already in
the legislature of Pennsylvania he was being swept into
that political career which was to culminate in the mem-
orable contest with Andrew Jackson over the United
States Bank, and early in 1814 Dr. Charles Caldwell
was invited by the publisher of the ‘“ Port Folio” to
undertake the editorship. He entered upon his tasks
at once and continued in the place until the end of 1813,
when financial disasters led to another change of pro-
prietors.

Caldwell was a tall, fine-looking North Carolinian.
He came to Philadelphia in 1792, when about twenty
years of age, to study medicine, and aspired to be the
rival of Rush, Barton and Wistar in the University’s
medical faculty, a wish that, owing to his disputatious
manner, was not to be gratified. He was a careful
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student of the yellow fever epidemics, frequently cross-
ing swords with Doctor Rush. Thrice he himself was
attacked with the disease — none escaped — all his
teeth rotting in their gums after he was dosed with
Rush’s mercury. As a scientist he gained a good deal
of repute, in spite of his flirtations with. phrenology, and
he was gifted besides as an orator and a writer upon
a great variety of subjects. As the editor of the *“ Port
Folio ” he particularly strove to obtain full reports of
military movements on land and sea during the War
of 1812, and through his friendship with many officers
was successful to such an extent that they reported their
movements to him as regularly as to the War and Navy
Departments at Washington. General Jacob Brown,
‘“ the fighting Quaker schoolmaster,” a native of Bucks
County, who had cdnducted asrinvasion of Canada, at
the time a great popular hero, was a devoted corre-
spondent of the ““ Port Folio.”

Among Dr. Caldwell’s assistants in the editorship
of the magazine was Dr. Thomas Cooper, a friend of
Dr. Priestley, whom he had followed to this country
from England. Like Priestley, Cooper was a chemist,
and like him, too, held Jacobinical views. Going to
France, he had been a member for a time of the Na-
tional Assembly until a personal rencontre with Robes-
pierre forced him to flee the country. For three years
he had been professor of chemistry in Dickinson Col-
lege, and afterward came to Philadelphia, soon to take
a similar place in the University of Pennsylvania.

Although a professorship of geology and the philos-
ophy of natural history had now been created for Dr.
Caldwell in the new ‘ Faculty of Physical Sciences”
at the University of Pennsylvania, he was ready to
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leave Philadelphia. The city, he believed, had not

done so well by him as his talents deserved, and with
several offers at his hand he, in 1819, accepted an in-
vitation to establish a medical school in the Mississippi
valley, at Transylvania University in Lexington, Ky.
Later he removed to Louisville and died there in 1853.
Dr. Cooper found his way to Columbia College, South
Carolina, of which he rose to be president. He and
Cooper were the first, says Caldwell, in some pride in
his interesting autobiography, * that had the independ-
ence and enterprise to sever an official connection with
the University of Pennsylvania and issue from that
medical emporium for the express purpose of establish-
ing schools of medicine in the other parts of the United
States.”

At the end of Caldwell’s editorship of the ‘ Port
Folio,” that magazine passed into the hands of the
Halls — there were three or four brothers — to re-
ceive the particular direction of John E. Hall. Ever
since Dennie’s death it had continued to be edited by
“ Oliver Oldschool, Esq.,” and Hall called himself
“ Oliver Oldschool, the Fourth.” HHis mother was
Sarah Hall, a daughter of Provost Ewing of the Uni-
versity of Pennsylvania, she herself being the author of
a popular and much read book, * ConverSations on the
Bible,” and a frequent contributor to the ‘‘ Port Folio.”
John E. Hall was born in 1783. He was educated at
Princeton and read law in Philadelphia under Judge
Hopkinson. He practised for a time at Baltimore and
was a leading character in the riot at the house of Alex-
ander C. Hanson in 1812. Hanson, the editor of a
Federalist newspaper, Hall and several other Feder-
alists were attacked by a mob. After a successful de-
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fence they surrendered themseives to the sheriff, who
placed them in the jail for safe keeping. There they
were attacked again and Hall was one of nine whom
the ruffians threw in a pile and left for dead. This ex-
perience caused him to leave Baltimore. For nine
years he had edited the *“ American Law Journal " and,
a deeply interested student of literature as well as a
graceful writer, he took charge of the * Port Folio”
at the beginning of the year 1816.

The success which attended the journal was still not
large. For no publication were there many readers.
In 1810 there were nine daily papers in Philadelphia,
but Judge Hopkinson computed that they all together
circulated not more than 15,000 copies. For literary
journals there was proportionately less encourage-
ment. The magazine continued to appear each month,
however, until 1820, when it was converted into
a quarterly, patterned after the large British reviews.
Each number contained upwards of 250 pages octavo.
Later there was a return to monthly issues, but in De-
cember, 1825, the editor determined to suspend the
work.

Many of the subscribers who had been receiving the
magazine for years did not contribute one cent to its
support. In vain did the editor remind them that
‘““several thousand copies of a monthly magazine in
London are paid for before the sheets are dry from the
press.” The people were asked to remove this ‘‘ stigma
from our national literature.” But the stigma re-
mained. For the first six months of 1826 the “ Port
Folio” did not appear, although in July of that year
Mr. Hall projected a new series which, because of his
declining health and the paltry financial encouragement
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he received, was suspended finally in 1827. He died
in 1829.

Such was the career of one of the most famous of
all the periodical publications of America. From be-
ginning to end it had served the country well without
shadow of turning from the straight and narrow way.
Its ideals were always high, its services to letters in the
United States signally honorable. Under Dennie it
had been brilliant, and under those who followed him
always good. When it could be that no longer the
“ Port Folio” was ‘“locked up,” the fate which its
first editor would have wished for it in that event.

“ Politics and plans of practical utility now engross
the public mind almost to the exclusion of native litera-
ture,” Oliver Oldschool, the Fourth complained in
1825. It was the age of Andrew Jackson, when em-
pire was invading the west and democracy, made fluid,
was to be cast in another and a larger mould. Reading
was to be a pastime for Dennie’s despised * million,”
and Philadelphia’s publishers and authors were also to
be the leaders in this new movement to bring books and
magazines to the ken of growing numbers of men.



CHAPTER VI

IN TRANSITION

Descending through Franklin’s Junto, Mrs. Fergu-
son’s Saturday Evenings, and Dennie’s Tuesday Club,
we come into the presence of Robert Walsh’s Soirées
and the famous Wistar Parties. If Charles Brockden
Brown and Joseph Dennie were at their time the only
men in America who had yet depended upon letters for
their bread and butter, others were coming on to tempt
the Fates — for love of literature to content themselves
with its meagre rewards. Most of the writers in Den-
nie’s group were young dilettante who were to achieve
their principal successes in other fields, as in law, states-
manship or medicine. Such were Nicholas Biddle,
Richard Rush, Nathaniel Chapman, Horace Binney,
and Charles Jared Ingersoll. Robert Walsh was of
another class, and while fortunately he need not solely
rely upon his pen for a living, he was by profession a
literary man.

While Dennie’s was a somewhat careless company,
Walsh drew about him the more serious culture of the '
city. Statesmen, bishops, foreign ministers and
savants revolved in his circle. Writing and conversa-
tion with him were highly responsible pursuits, and the
lighter view of life taken by Dennie, Tom Moore and
a later English invader of Philadelphia’s literary group,
William Makepeace Thackeray, was not for Mr.
Walsh. This elegant gentleman and polished littera-

189
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teur was born in Baltimore in 1785. He was the son
of an Irish peer, Count Walsh and Baron Shannon, by
a Pennsylvania Quakeress, and at his father’s death
might have assumed these titles. He, however, ab-
jured the marks of a noble lineage, being happy to be
regarded as the citizen of a democratic nation, which
he for a long time endeavored to improve and civilize.
He was educated at Catholic colleges in Baltimore and
Washington and always remained true to the faith of
his ancestors. For years, as a young man, he travelled
and studied in Europe and came back to be a lawyer in
Philadelphia, where he was admitted to the bar about
1808. Deafness prevented him from practising the
profession he had embraced, whereupon he found solac-
ing employment in his pen. He wrote frequently for
the “ Port Folio,” and in 1811 published a pamphlet
of the proportions of a large book, his *“ Letter on the
Genius and Dispositions of the French Government.”
At the moment of its appearance, public sensibilities
were highly wrought up over international questions
and American sympathy for France, to the disadvan-
tage of Great Britain, was still running in a current of
dangerous strength. Never before had Napoleon been
handled so vigorously. The book was a strong protest,
in fine diction, against the desolation of Europe, and it
at once aroused deep and general attention in England,
as in this country. It passed through twelve editions
in six weeks in London, so eager were English readers
to peruse it. ‘“ We must learn to love the Americans
when they send us such books as this,” wrote Jeftrey, the
critical autocrat of the day in Great Britain.

About this time, in January, 1811, Walsh projected
his “ American Review of History and Politics, and



IN TRANSITION 191

General Repository of Literature and State Papers,”
the first quarterly journal to appear in the United States.
Dana and his friends did not secure control of the re-
cently founded ‘ North American Review " at Boston
to launch it on its famous career until 1815, and the
“ Port Folio” was not ready to begin its brief life as
a quarterly until 1820. Walsh’s quarterly was pub-
lished by Farrand and Nicholas, and its chief ends,
‘“ to which the most indefatigable attention will be given
and for which ample resources will be provided,” the
prospectus ran, ‘ are the propagation of sound political
doctrines and the direction and improvement of the
literary taste of the American people.” It must be said
to his honor that the editor kept this high purpose con-
stantly in view. The leading article in the first number
concerned the relations of the United States and France,
and it alone filled eighty-eight closely printed pages
written by the editor, who also contributed to his mag-
azine a series of letters on France and England, extend-
ing through several issues, and based upon the knowl-
edge he had gained during his recent residence in those
countries. These essays upon higher political, espe-
cially international, matters, were printed side by side
with long and exhaustive reviews of the principal new
literary works, whether in English or foreign languages.
All were learnedly considered. Among the works thus
brought under review were Carlo Botta’s ‘ History of.
Our War of Independence” in Italian, * Kotzebue's
‘ History of Prussia ”” and Goethe’s novel, *“ Die Wahl-
verwandtschaften” in German; together with many new
French publications. Scott’s * Lady of the Lake,” of
which a Philadelphia publisher sold one thousand copies
in a few weeks, so popular were the author’s poems in
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America at that time, and Dugald Stewart’s essays were
reviewed appreciatively and at length. Alexander
Hamilton’s works, which had just been compiled, were
the subject of two long articles in the “ Review.” In
addition to about two hundred pages of original mat-
ter, Mr. Walsh gave his subscribers, in an appendix to
each number, sixty to one hundred pages of state pa-
pers, lately issued by the principal governments of the
world, involving laborious translation from foreign
languages. The editor complained less of the lack of
subscribers than of the difficulty he experienced in find-
ing contributors for his review. Nevertheless, the pub-
lishers failed late in 1812 and Mr. Walsh was obliged
to put out the eighth and last number of his quarterly
at his own expense, thus ending his literary experiment,
though not without the promise of returning to it soon
with new vigor.

In 1817 he issued the ‘“ American Register or Sum-
mary Review of History and Politics and Literature,”
an annual review like Charles Brockden Brown’s pub-
lication of a similar name. It appeared for two years.
Mr. Walsh was now compiling and writing the per-
sonal sketches to accompany an edition of the English
poets in fifty small volumes, a work projected by a
Philadelphia publishing house, and in 1819 brought
out his ‘‘ Appeal from the Judgments of Great Britain
Respecting the United States of America.” In his
quarterly magazine he had been instant in and out of
season in his efforts to defend America against the mis-
representation and supercilious criticism of Englishmen.
His interest in this direction finally led him to write a
large volume which took the form of a history of the
“ political and mercantile jealousy of Great Britain,”
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the rise and development of the American colonies, the
establishment of separate government on this continent,
with an examination of various attacks upon American
taste, character, customs and aspirations, and the
grounds upon which they were based. The work at-
tracted a vast amount of attention, and for it Mr.
Walsh was publicly and privately congratulated. He
received personal letters from Thomas Jefferson, John
Adams, John Quincy Adams and other eminent char-
acters. Some of the historical matter which he assem-
bled is said to have suggested to Longfellow the writing
of ‘“ Evangeline.”

In 1820, when public excitement over the Missouri
Compromise had reached some height, a group of gen-
tlemen headed by Roberts Vaux, a prominent lawyer
and anti-slavery advocate, induced Mr. Walsh to form
a partnership with William Fry, the bookseller, for the
publication of a newspaper, the “ National Gazette and
Literary Register.”” Poulson’s *“ Advertiser,” the prin-
cipal paper of the city, was neutral on this absorbing
question and the need of an outspoken organ was keenly
felt. For a few months it was published twice a week,
and after November 1, 1820, daily, in the evening. It
was said of Walsh’s * Gazette ™ that * for the union of
political sagacity and independence, with literary ful-
ness, taste and skill,” it had not been surpassed in Amer-
ica. Indeed, no publication which its editor served
could fail to reflect a high critical sense in the treatment
of political and literary questions.

Mr. Walsh was connected with the * Gazette " for
fifteen years, or until about 1835, when he went abroad,
the paper being merged at length with the Philadelphia
‘ Inquirer.”
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In the meantime, in 1822, Mr. Walsh was identified
with another adventure in letters. He undertook to
compile for the publisher, Eliakim Littell, in Chestnut
Street, the ‘ Museum of Foreign Literature and Sci-
ence,” a monthly budget of about one hundred pages of
articles taken from the best British reviews and maga-
zines. It was issued for more than twenty years, al-
though Walsh’s connection with it was brief — being
taken at length to New York. Littell himself removed
to Boston, where he started a similar eclectic publica-
tion, *“ Littell’s Living Age,” long and favorably known
in the literary homes of America.

Mr. Walsh now found the occasion to resuscitate his
quarterly magazine. In 1827 Carey and Lea began to
issue under his direction the * American Quarterly Re-
view.” Like its less fortunate precursor of 1811 and
1812, it was a quarterly collection of high-minded essays
upon political and literary topics. A book, or group of
books, recently issued by the American, English or Con-
tinental presses, formed the text for the writers who in
these pages carried criticism to a higher point than it had
reached before or has ever reached since in this city.
Carey continued to publish the Philadelphia quarterly
until 1834, when Walsh seems to have left it also.
Subsequently it had several editors and no less than
three publishers, ceasing to appear after 1837. Al-
though when near the end of its days it was at times
somewhat irresponsible and ribald in its judgments, the
series — in these eleven years forty-four numbers, mak-
ing twenty-two large volumes, appeared —is a contri-
bution to American critical literature of lasting impor-
tance.

Bodily infirmities barred Mr. Walsh from many en-
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joyments, but music was a passion with him through life.
His deafness did not prevent him from deriving keen
pleasure from his musical soirées, at which were gath-
ered together men so varied in their interests and feel-
ings as the Episcopal Bishop White, the Roman Catholic
Bishop Cheverus, William Ellery Channing when he
came to Philadelphia, Mr. Duponceau, Mr. Biddle, Dr.
Nathaniel Chapman, and chosen spirits from the group
that sustained the Wistar Parties. Of the soirées a
friend said that * not to know them was to be yourself
unknown.” Walsh's home was long the meeting-
ground for intellectuels of all varieties. Some of the
foreign ministers continued to live in Philadelphia, al-
though the principal legations had been removed to
Washington. Many found their way into his circle.
New Englanders visiting the city met a most hospitable
host. ‘“ To smatter French and thrum the piano used
to be the standard of education in the city of Brotherly
Love,” said the Boston ‘‘ Transcript "’ rather supercili-
ously. Here other ideals were cultivated. ‘‘ What of
the genuine literary tone, feeling, taste and knowledge
Philadelphia could boast either in her society, her press,
or her hospitality,” continued the * Transcript,” ‘‘ was
long centred in the person, the writings and the home
of Robert Walsh.”

Such sneers were not well deserved, as may be guessed
by any one who has read this work up to the present
point. Philadelphia, in truth, as the New York *‘ Trib-
une "’ observed when reviewing Walsh’s life, was at the
time * the centre of commerce, finance, letters and sci-
ence of the Union.” It was with Philadelphia’s active
and enterprising publishers that he found employment
for his active mind. He was ‘‘ a literary and historical
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link,” wrote William Henry Fry, the composer and
musical critic, between Jefferson, Madison and Hamil-
ton, and the great figures of a newer age just beginning
to loom indistinctly and uncertainly in the mists.

The times were not growing better for aristocrats,
and by his political writings Mr. Walsh made enemies
who were as ribald in their abuse of the substantial
group to which he belonged as Paine, Bache, Duane or
Freneau had ever been.

Deficient in imagination and not ready of speech, it
was said that his deafness was an affectation, so that he
could hide his ““ incapacity of repartee” at the Wistar
Parties. * The dividend aristocracy had died off rap-
idly and left no issue,” whereupon Mr. Walsh, selling
his interest in his newspaper to his partner, William Fry,
‘““one of the party of the old income aristocrats living
on rents and dividends and luxuriating on literature and
the rose water smell of the British constitution,” left
Philadelphia about 1835 to make his home in future in
Paris. There again he was the centre of a literary
group, which included Guizot, Thiers, Dupin, Michel
Chevalier, and many distinguished and scholarly French-
men. Eminent Americans, travelling abroad, found a
warm welcome at his hearth and fireside. In 1845
President Tyler, at the friendly instigation of Nicholas
Biddle and Daniel Webster, appointed him Consul-Gen-
eral of the United States in Paris, and he held the office
through the administrations of Polk and Taylor, to be
removed by Fillmore, because of some statements in the
newspapers for which he continued regularly to corre-
spond. He died in 1858, having for seventy-five years
kept alive his frail body by his remarkably zestful in-
tellect. Probably no American of his age knew inti-
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mately so many celebrated men and women in so many
different lands.

The Wistar Parties extended over the same gen-
eral period covered by Dennie’s Tuesday Club and
Walsh’s Soirées and were continued long after the death
of him who gave them life, having been revived, indeed,
at a recent date after an era of desuetude. Philadel-
phia’s pre-eminence as a scientific centre, not only in med-
icine but also in various departments of natural history,
was widely acknowledged. The most remarkable name
in the history of medicine in Philadelphia after Dr.
Rush, is that of Dr. Caspar Wistar. Two brothers,
Richard and Caspar, descendants of a German Quaker
who settled in Philadelphia in 1717, attained to prom-
inence, Richard as a merchant, Caspar in science. The
latter is said to have felt his attraction to medicine by
observing the unrelieved sufferings of the wounded sol-
diers after the battle of Germantown. Completing his
course in the Medical Department of the University of
Pennsylvania, he went abroad to pursue his studies at
London and Edinburgh, and took his degree at the
Scottish university in 1786. Upon his return to Amer-
ica he became professor of chemistry in the College of
Philadelphia. When it joined the University of Penn-
sylvania he was appointed an associate professor of anat-
omy, and at the death of Dr. Shippen in 1808 he was
made a full professor of a subject in which he was one
of the highest authorities of his time. His principal
published work was his “ System of Anatomy,” said to
have been the first American treatise on that branch
of medical science. As a teacher and a practitioner, he
enjoyed equal renown. He was a Vice-President of the
American Philosophical Society from 1795 until 1815,
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when he succeeded Thomas Jefferson as President, hold-
ing that post until his early death in 1818.

During his illness so many people called at the house
to inquire for him that the physicians in attendance
were obliged to issue bulletins and place them upon the
table in the hall. * The crowd that formed his funeral
procession,” we are told, *‘ might be almost pronounced
the population of Philadelphia.” Dr. Charles Cald-
well perhaps judged him justly when he wrote: * Dr.
Wistar did not possess talents of the very highest order,
yet did he employ them with such dexterity and im-
pressiveness as to produce effects which were rarely
reached, and in the same sphere and under like circum-
stances never surpassed by men of the highest and hap-
piest talents.”

Dr. Wistar resided at the south-west corner of Fourth
and Locust Streets, where he received his friends on
Sunday evenings. Once a week from November until
April from fifteen to thirty persons gathered at his house,
the time of meeting being changed in 1811 from Sun-
day to Saturday. After his death the members of the
group, unwilling to abandon the pleasures of weekly
intercourse, formed a kind of association and the * par-
ties” were held at uncertain times at their various
homes. Subsequently for many years invitations con-
taining Wistar’s portrait, which Thackeray, after at-
tending a meeting, remembered as the ‘‘ hospitable pig-
tailed shade,” were received by the literati of America
and Europe when they visited the city. At various
times Alexander von Humboldt on his return from
South America; General Jean Victor Moreau, held to
be the greatest general in France after Bonaparte, and
who lived for a time in Philadelphia and in Robert

(/r"’
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Morris's house at Morrisville, Pa., later to return to
Europe to be killed in the battle of Dresden; Prince
Murat, son of Napoleon’s King of the Sicilies; the Duke
of Saxe-Weimar; Thomas Moore, when he was enjoy-
ing the society of Dennie; James Madison, Le Sueur,
the French naturalist; John Quincy Adams; Commodore
Barron; Charles Carroll of Carrollton; Charles Lucien
Bonaparte; the Prince de Canino and Musignano; Gen-
erino Persico, the sculptor; and a great number of na-
tive and foreign dignitaries, European travellers and
refugees, were entertained by the club, which was made
up for the most part of active members of the American
Philosophical Society. The local group included the
more prominent of Dennie’s literary friends: Robert
Walsh, Judge Hopkinson, William Meredith, Horace
Binney, Charles Jared Ingersoll, a substantial company
gleaned from the bar, the university and the highways
and byways of learning, changing as the years passed
and new men came forward to direct the city’s intel-
lectual life, bringing into its fold Mathew and Henry
C. Carey, Alexander James Dallas, the Baches, Charles
Willson Peale, Dr. George B. Wood, Judge Kane, Dr.
Isaac Hayes, Dr. Robert Hare, Langdon Cheves, the
South Carolina statesman who lived for a time in Phila-
delphia, while President of the United States Bank, and
afterward in Lancaster; Dr. R. M. Patterson, Dr.
W. H. Furness, Isaac Lea, William Tilghman, Bronson
Alcott, Thomas Nuttall, Thomas Say, Correa da Serra,
and many others.

Wistar did not stand alone in this period to orna-
ment and dignify the science of medicine. There were
also Dr. Philip Syng Physick and Dr. Nathaniel Chap-
man.
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Physick is often and justly called ‘‘ the father of
American surgery.”” Born in Philadelphia in 1768, he
studied at the University of Pennsylvania and later in
London under the celebrated John Hunter. Like Wis-
tar, he graduated at Edinburgh (1792), whereupon he
returned to Philadelphia to practice his profession. In
1805 a chair in surgery was created for him at the
University of Pennsylvania, with which institution he
was prominently connected, until in 1831 failing health
compelled him to retire from his place.

Physick’s contemporary, Chapman, was descended
from an old Virginia family. He came to Philadelphia
in 1797 to study under Dr. Rush, and later went abroad
to attend the lectures at Edinburgh, then the most fa-
mous of British medical schools. Upon his return, he
settled in Philadelphia, entered the faculty of the Uni-
versity of Pennsylvania in 1813, and held a professor-
ship there for forty years, or until his death in 1853.
While Physick shunned society, being, as Dr. Caldwell
said, “ one of the most single-hearted and unostenta-
tious of men,” Chapman was noted for his sociability,
courtliness and wit. He wrote in the general field of
literature as well as in his own branches of science.
For a number of years he was President of the Amer-
ican Philosophical Society, and held many posts which
identified him with the city.

In natural history, the period connects Philadelphia
with the names of Ord, Bonaparte, Audubon, Say, Nut-
tall and Darlington.

George Ord and Charles Lucien Bonaparte were or-
nithologists whose work closely joins their careers with
Alexander Wilson’s. Ord was a native of Philadel-
phia and died there in 1866, at eighty-five years of age.
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The companion of Wilson on many rambles and quests,
he completed the volumes left unfinished by that eminent
naturalist, later issuing a biography of his master and
friend.

Bonaparte went farther and described and pictured
many species of American birds which had not been
met with by Wilson in his travels. The son of Lucien
Bonaparte, brother of Napoleon, he married his cousin,
a daughter of Joseph Bonaparte, King of Spain, emi-
grating with the latter to Philadelphia in the twenties.
His supplement to Wilson’s * Ornithology *’ comprises
four volumes and treats of not less than one hundred
new species. The work was published in Philadelphia
from 1825 to 1833. After a few years in this country,
Bonaparte removed to Italy, where he interested himself
in the birds of Europe, becoming a leader in the Revo-
lution of 1848. He died in Paris in 1857 with a
greater reputation as a naturalist than in statecraft.

A rival of Wilson and his disciples, a man who at-
tained to still greater distinction as an ornithologist, was
John James Audubon. The foundations for his colos-
sal work, *“ The Birds of America,” were laid within
sound of Philadelphia. Audubon’s father was a French
naval officer, who lived for a time on a plantation in
Louisiana, then a French possession. There the omi-
thologist was born about 1780. When he was still
very young, the family returned to France and he was
sent to Paris to study art under the celebrated painter
. David. Upon coming back to America, it was to re-
side on a farm of 285 acres, called “ Mill Grove,” on
the banks of the Schuylkill where it is joined by Perki-
omen Creek, a few miles north of Norristown, in Mont-
gomery County, near a village recently rechristened
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Audubon in honor of the great naturalist. The tract is
now owned by Wm. H. Wetherill, who values the asso-
ciation, having appropriately marked the gateway to the
mansion that passers-by may know the history of the
place.

Audubon’s father had owned this farm for a long
time and it was presented to the boy, who went there to
live with the Quaker tenant and his family. He re-
mained for several years, varying unsuccessful commer-
cial adventures with his scientific rambles, when he was
not seeking his own pleasure. On this farm Audubon
freely indulged his love of nature. ‘‘ Its fine woodlands,
its extensive fields, its hills crowned with evergreens,” he
wrote in recalling this life,  offered many subjects for
agreeable studies with as little concern about the future
as if the world had been made for me.” The house
became a veritable museum, filled as it was with stuffed
quadrupeds and birds, bird-skins, birds’ eggs and other
relics of the hunt.

In 1808, Audubon married Lucy Bakewell, the
daughter of a cultivated Englishman who occupied an
adjoining farm. Prospective family obligations spurred
him to new commercial exertions, and, taking his bride
with him, he removed to Kentucky in the hope of find-
ing fortune in new fields, but with no better success.
“For a period of twenty years,”” Audubon wrote, *“ my
life was a succession of vicissitudes. I tried various
branches of commerce but they all proved unprofitable,
doubtless because my whole mind was ever filled with
my passion for rambling and admiring those objects of
nature from which alone I received the purest gratifica-
tion.”

In the entire long record of science, it is doubtful



204 LITERARY PHILADELPHIA

if nature has ever had a more devoted student, with zeal
to surmount so many apparently insuperable obstacles.
Once he was embarked upon his life as an ornithologist,
Audubon abandoned every other interest. For many
years he was separated from his family. One time
during an absence he found that 200 of his drawings
which were put in a box for safe-keeping had been
destroyed by the rats. He returned to the wilderness
until he had refilled his portfolio. The engravers of
Wilson’s and Bonaparte’s volumes in Philadelphia,
which he visited in 1824, declared that they could not
work from his drawings. Thereupon, in 1826, the
scientist went to England, where he found an appreci-
ative reception, although he constantly longed for the
American field, swamp and wild wood. ‘1 hate it,
yes, I cordially hate London, and yet cannot escape
from it,”’ he wrote. ‘I neither can write my journal
when here nor draw well, and, if I walk to the fields
around, the very voice of the sweet birds I hear has no
longer any charm for me, the pleasure being too much
mingled with the idea that in another hour all will again
be bustle, filth and smoke.”

One day in London * the weather was shocking; a
dog would scarce have turned out to hunt the finest of
game.”

In France Audubon was not much happier. “I
travelled from Paris to Boulogne with two nuns that
might as well be struck off the calendar of animated
beings,” he wrote on one occasion. * They stirred
not, they spoke not, they saw not; they replied neither
by word nor gesture to the few remarks I made. In
the woods of America I have never been in such silence;
for in the most retired places I have had the gentle mur-
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muring streamlet, or the sound of the woodpecker tap-
ping, or the sweet, melodious strains of that lovely re-
cluse, my greatest favorite, the wood-thrush.”

He had no overpowering respect even for the greatest
of the men he met. He had had a letter of introduc-
tion to Francis Jeffrey of the ‘ Edinburgh Review.”
“ He never came near me and I never went near him,”
the great ornithologist wrote, “ for if he was Jeffrey
I was Audubon and felt quite independent of all the
tribe of Jeffreys in England, Scotland and Ireland put
together.” One distinguished personage, to whom he
was presented, he described as “ a monstrously ugly old
man with a wig that might make a capital bed for an
Osage Indian during the whole of a cold winter on the
Arkansas River.”

He asked for 175 subscribers for his plates at about
$1,000 the set. The kings of England and France
placed their names upon his subscription list and the
work of publication began at London in 1827. The
first volume was completed in 1830 and the fourth and
last — the entire series comprises 435 plates — in 1838.
When his arrangements for this work were completed,
Audubon wrote his ““ Ornithological Biography,” or the
descriptions of the birds which he had pictured and of
the adventures through which he had passed in collect-
ing his specimens. This notable contribution to science,
comprising five volumes, appeared in Edinburgh.

In his last years, though always a wanderer, Audu-
bon lived on the banks of the Hudson on a tract now
included within the limits of New York City, where he
died in 1851 while in the midst of a work on the quad-
rupeds of America, as Wilson had been at the time his
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labors were interrupted by the summons to another
world.

Thomas Say, a remarkable entomologist, came of a
Quaker family which had early established itself in Phil-
adelphia. His father, Benjamin Say, was a well-known
physician, and settled the son in the drug business, which
was soon abandoned for the study of insects. His part-
ner in the apothecary shop, John Speakman, with some
other young men, had founded the Academy of Natural
Sciences in 1812, and in its hall Say lived in the hum-
blest way, pursuing his scientific investigations. He
slept beneath the skeleton of a horse and was nourished
chiefly by bread and milk, a process by which he is said
to have put the problem of living upon a basis of twelve
cents a day. He made many expeditions alone and with
parties of government engineers, geographers and sci-
entists, pursuing his studies in all parts of the country.
At length he became interested in Robert Owen’s com-
munistic settlement at New Harmony, Ind., and re-
moved thither in 1825. His chief work, “ American
Entomology,” in three handsomely illustrated volumes,
was published in Philadelphia, beginning with 1824.
Before his death, which occurred in 1834, he had turned
his attention to conchology, but he left his studies in that
field very incomplete.

Botany, which had been so faithfully studied and
taught in Philadelphia by the Bartrams, father and son;
Dr. Benjamin S. Barton, of the University of Pennsyl-
vania; and Humphry Marshall of Marshallton, Chester
County, a kinsman of the Bartrams who had his Ar-
boretum or botanic garden, which was long an object of
interest in the neighborhood, although today in great
decay, was now capably represented by William Dar-
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lington, also of Chester County, Abbé Correa da Serra
and Thomas Nuttall.

Darlington came of an old Quaker family. He grad.
uated in medicine at the University of Pennsylvania,
where he was a pupil of Barton’s, practised his profes-
sion in West Chester, served in Congress, and studied
botany, in which science he gained international distinc-
tion.

Joseph Francisco Correa da Serra was a Portuguese
botanist who, after long residence in Paris, came to this
country to continue his studies in natural history. In
Philadelphia he lectured upon his science and invigor-
ated the study of it in the group of which he was a dis-
tinguished member. While still here he was appointed
Portugal’s Minister to the United States and afterward
returned to his own country, where his death occurred
in 1823.%*

Thomas Nuttall was the greatest botanist of the
group. A Yorkshire Englishman, at twenty-two he
came to Philadelphia, finding employment at the print-
ing trade. Becoming interested in the names of flowers
which he discovered while rambling on the banks of the
Schuylkill, he received kindnesses from William Bar-
tram and Professor Barton, to whom he applied for
guidance and information. Supported out of the
purses of Professor Barton, Correa da Serra, Zaccheus
Collins, a Quaker philanthropist interested in the nat-
ural sciences, and others, Nuttall undertook a remark-
able series of journeys into the interior. He made
friends with the Indians, of whom he complained that,

while his back was turned, they would often drain his
*To him is ascribed the famous maxim: “The Lord takes care

of little children, drunken men and the United States.” My author-
ity for this statement is Henry Carey Baird.
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spirit bottles which were filled with specimens, leaving
his snakes and lizards dry! Once his wanderings took
him to the Rocky Mountains. He was closely con-
nected with the Academy of Natural Sciences, which
has so powerfully contributed to make Philadelphia a
centre for the study of natural history, deriving his in-
come from his lectures and the private sale of his col-
lections. His publications, describing the results of his
explorations, brought him a high reputation, and in
1822 he was appointed professor of natural history in
Harvard University. In this position he never felt
entirely at his ease. He yearned for his old life in the
open air and, failing to secure a leave of absence, he
resigned. In 1833 he was again in Philadelphia, pre-
paring for a trip to the Pacific coast with a party of
scientists. This expedition was very successful and he
returned by way of Cape Horn.

Nuttall made the most important additions to the
“ American Silva” of Francois André Michaux.
When a lad but fifteen years of age, Michaux had ac-
companied his father, André Michaux, to North Amer-
ica for a study of the oaks, and had subsequently
visited the country on behalf of the French government,
sending home acorns and young trees with a view to the
introduction of new species in European forests. De-
siring in some way to repay the Americans for their hos-
pitalities, he left at his death a legacy to be divided
between Boston and Philadelphia for the encouragement
of sylviculture in the United States. The American
Philosophical Society was made the custodian of the
sum, about $8,000, which came to Philadelphia, and
with the fund a Michaux grove of oak trees was planted
in Fairmount Park and lectures upon the important sub-
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ject of forestry have been given from time to time. The
younger Michaux’s valuable work, * North American
Silva,” was raised from three to six volumes by Thomas
Nuttall. For some time he had been looking forward
to the inheritance of a small estate in England from an
uncle, but that insular old man, fearing for his neph-
ew’s safety while exploring the American wildernesses,
attached to the bequest the condition that the beneficiary
should occupy the estate at least nine months in each
year. Chafing under the provision, the naturalist at
last discovered that by leaving England in September
and returning in the following April he would still be
conforming to the letter of the will, and from time to
time he came to spend his winters in Philadelphia at the
Academy of Natural Sciences in the study of botany and
ornithology, which also claimed his interest in the later
years of his life.

In 1830 Amos Bronson Alcott arrived in this city
to enforce upon the people his peculiar ideas concerning
education. He was a Connecticut farmer’s son, who dis-
liked the trade of his father. He worked for a timein a
clock factory and then peddled almanacs and tin-ware
from house to house in New England, later extending
his tours to Virginia and the Carolinas. He talked
much to the people, with whom he spent many days in
pleasant converse, and sold little, betraying thus early
that singularly unpractical character which distinguished
him in later life. Obtaining a place as a teacher in a
public school in Connecticut, he came to hold many fan-
tastic views about the education and moral government
of his pupils, attracting the attention of philanthropists
in Boston, New York and Philadelphia. In 1828 he
opened an infant school in Boston and later taught older
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children. It was his wish * to philosophize upon the
pure workmanship of the Creator — to aid in preserv-
ing its symmetry and beauty.”

He had learned to know Samuel J. May, the Aboli-
tionist, who had expressed an interest in his educational
system. Alcott married May'’s sister in 1830 and soon
after came to Philadelphia, which he had visited two
years before, when he made the acquaintance of Dr.
William H. Furness, Mathew Carey, and other prom-
inent men. Roberts Vaux, who had offered a prize for
the best treatise on education, awarded it to Alcott, and
thus he had gained another friend in the city. Robert
Walsh, Dr. George McClellan, the father of General
McClellan; Dr. James Rush and John Vaughan, the
scientists, were also numbered among his friends, though
the most valuable of all was Reuben Haines, a wealthy
Quaker of Germantown, who interested himself partic-
ularly in cattle breeding and the natural sciences.

Through Haines Alcott was induced to settle in Ger-
mantown. His patron bought him a house for his
school * on the main street, the grounds and gardens
standing back and including an acre or more, all beau-
tifully laid out.” This building stood on the site of the
present Masonic Hall at 5425 Germantown Avenue.
In May, 1831, the experiment began with four or five
children from three to nine years of age, the number in-
creasing until it promised to attain some degree of suc-
cess. Watson, ‘ the chronicler and oracle of this part
of the country,” Alcott wrote to a friend, sent his daugh-
ter to the school, and pupils came to him from several
prominent families in Germantown. The children
reached him at eight o'clock each morning and he aimed
to enlarge their souls by divers original means. Some-



IN TRANSITION 211

times he escorted them to the Wissahickon, that the
* beautiful romantic stream’ might have “a happy
influence upon their imaginations and feelings.” His
school-room contained busts of Christ, Socrates, Shake-
speare, Newton and Locke. Whether or not, when the
pupil needed punishment, he was commanded to rap
the knuckles or lay the strap upon his teacher, a re-
versal of all usual processes, tried later in Boston, his-
tory sayeth not, but there was curious theoretical non-
sense in plenty wherever Bronson Alcott was.

In Germantown two of his daughters were born, the
second being Louisa M. Alcott, who, in spite of a veg-
etable diet, and only of those vegetables that grew up
into the pure air— never such as sent their strength
downward like the onion and the potato; graham bread,
without sweets of any kind, which was often made into
images of soul-inspiring objects; interminable transcen-
dental discussion, and incidentally extreme penury, grew
up to be one of the most popular of American story
writers.

Of their Germantown home Mrs. Bronson Alcott
wrote at the time: * Imagination never pictured out
to me a residence so perfectly to my mind. I wish my
friends could see how delightfully I am settled. My
father has never married a daughter or seen a son more
completely happy than I am.” Alas for prophecy!
Reuben Haines died in October, 1831. The school
dwindled and it became necessary to close it, when Al-
cott went into the city and opened classes in a building in
FEighth Street, where Charles Godfrey Leland was a
pupil until his parents discovered the uselessness of his
teacher’'s methods. * His forte was moral influence,”
says Leland in his * Memoirs.” He believed in “ sym-
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pathetic intellectual communion ” by talking to his pu-
pils, and “ Oh, Heaven,” exclaimed * Hans Breit-
mann " in recalling these days, ‘ what a talker he was!”
This school also came to grief. Alcott formed an asso-
ciation of Philadelphia teachers which published a jour-
nal of education. It, too, failed, and he now bade adieu
to the too practical Quakers and again turned his face
toward New England, where, said he, ‘‘ there is a more
intelligent sympathy for the improvement of humanity,
freer toleration of variant opinions, and a more gener-
ous philanthropy.” There was a place for him in New
England, if he wished such a place, which he could not
have gained among the Philadelphians, of whom he had
said upon coming to them, that their interest ‘‘ inclined
to subjects connected with utility, comfort and practical
morals ” rather than to ‘ metaphysical and ethical”
questions.

Returning to Boston in 1833, after a residence of a
little less than four years in Pennsylvania, he conducted
his school in the Masonic Temple, until he was sold out
by the sheriff; then drifted to Concord to become a rival
and much admired friend of Emerson, and a head pro-
fessor of a new mystical philosophy, trying socialistic
experiments while he talked and starved himself, his
wife and four daughters, who made the subjects for
Louisa’s first successful story, ‘‘ Little Women.” By
this noble-hearted girl was the family saved from the
penalties of idealism in a very practical world. She
had been a domestic servant, a nurse in the war, and, as
Rebecca Harding Davis says without too much exag-
geration, would have ground her own bones to make
bread for her people. Her father was accurately pic-
tured by Lowell in his * Fable for Critics "’ :—
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“ While he talks he is great, but goes out like a taper
If you shut him up closely with pen, ink and paper.
Yet his fingers itch for ’em from morning till night,
And he thinks he does wrong if he don’t always write.”

Endless reams of paper were covered with writing
which no one would read or publish, but his daughter
Louisa had a different fortune. After ** Little Wom-
en’ appeared and her popularity as a writer of stories
for girls was established, her father was enabled to
travel at will until he was more than eighty, giving his
‘ Conversations ” in all parts of the country and being
regarded with no unnatural curiosity, especially in the
West. Miss Alcott made perhaps $200,000 from her
books, and upon coming to Philadelphia used to enjoy
the visits to the old house in which she was born.

Two magazine editors and poets, Sumner Lincoln
Fairfield and Dr. James McHenry, made Philadelphia
their home for many years in the twenties and thirties.

Fairfield, a poor unhappy character, later epileptic
and insane, was born in Massachusetts. His life was
ill-starred from the first. He was shorn of kin and
friends by death, the iron sank into him and he was
made morbidly misanthropic until gloom shrouded his
spirit completely. It is likely that history would have
nothing to say of him but for his remarkable wife, Jane
Frazee, a niece of John Frazee, the sculptor. He came
to Philadelphia in 1828 and took charge of an academy
at Newtown, in Bucks County, where his life promised
some fruits, until he went bathing one day with a pupil
named Strawbridge. The boy was drowned and Fair-
field was brought out insensible, many hours passing
before he could be resuscitated. The event broke up
the school, and the teacher, his mind a prey to suspi-
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cions, superstitions and unhappy memories, removed to
New York.

He had already written some heavy, maundering and
but half-comprehensible poems, and, starvation staring
them in the face, his wife set out to secure subscribers
for a volume of his verse. She had remarkable success
and it is to her pilgrimages to the homes and business
places of the generous rich (amid indignities and priva-
tions suffered by no other woman of whom there is
record in our literary history, not even by Mrs. Clemm,
Poe’s faithful aunt-mother) that Fairfield and a family
of four or five children were maintained during many
years.

Once more in Philadelphia in 1830, ‘sick, solitary,
friendless and moneyless,” Fairfield projected the
“ North American Magazine,” at first a monthly and
later a quarterly, which was published at five dollars a
year. It was conducted in no spirit of sweetness and
without the least editorial ability, being a misanthropic,
crotchety. and malicious collection of prose and verse,
much of it from the editor’s own hand. Mrs. Fairfield
travelled up and down the country in behalf of this un-
happy enterprise. It cost $3,000 a year to publish it,
and all this and enough besides to keep her husband and
children was procured by this unusual woman, often-
times from men whom the editor had ill-naturedly at-
tacked in his periodical.

For five years this work was continued and was fol-
lowed by her sale of a complete edition of his poems, a
biography she had written of him, and an autobi-
graphy of herself, by all of which she was enabled to
keep him until his death — this occurred in New Or-
leans in 1844 — and afterward the children, several of
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whom were insane like their father, a lingering heritage
of this unhappiest of marriages.

In New York Mrs. Fairfield went into Wall Street
among the bankers and brokers. Once she journeyed to
Canada, and again to England. She told an English
literary man ‘‘ that during the fifteen years of her mar-
ried life she had published by subscription, by individual
labor, two editions of poems in detached parts and lastly
during the past year,” had brought out her husband’s
works entire in the volume she carried with her. * Be-
sides, during that period,” she said, she had ‘ estab-
lished and sustained a periodical work for five years.”
Men declared it incredible, and it became the more in-
comprehensible when they stopped to read what Fair-
field wrote, since it so totally lacked popular charm.

Jane Frazee Fairfield must have been a woman of
many personal attractions, a view that finds confirmation
in her autobiography, when she complains of the jeal-
ousy which other women displayed as she sought their
husbands’ subscriptions. Fairfield’s longest poem was
“ The Last Night of Pompeii,” the plot and scenery of
which he always charged Bulwer with appropriating for
his novel, *“ The Last Days of Pompeii;” the latter,
said Mrs. Fairfield, being ‘“in every respect an entire
and most flagrant plagiarism.” If Bulwer derived any
advantage from the poem, the unprejudiced investigator
to-day will be disposed to think it a well-earned reward
for the toil of reading this most dismal writing.

Dr. James McHenry, a writer of agreeable songs and
lyrics and several popular novels, was an Irishman by
birth. He was educated for the Presbyterian clergy,
but being a hunchback would not go into the pulpit.
He then studied medicine at Belfast and Glasgow and
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came to America in 1817. After being employed for
some time at Baltimore and Pittsburg, he settled in Phil-
adelphia, where for years he was a physician, the keeper,
with his wife’s assistance, of a drygoods store in Second
Street and later at Eighth and Chestnut Streets; polit-
ical leader, magazine editor, Irish laureate, critic and
general litterateur. While not a great man in any lit-
erary branch, he had conspicuous talents for the time in
which he lived. His poem, ‘ The Pleasures of Friend-
ship,” was first published in Pittsburg in 1822. It had
reached its seventh edition with Grigg and Elliott in
Philadelphia in 1836, and there were printings in Eng-
land. Dr. McHenry was also the author of a narrative
poem, ‘‘ Waltham,” whose scenes were laid in or near
Philadelphia at the Revolutionary time. Waltham

“ was a man of that unvarnished sect
‘Who for their conscience’ sake, not from neglect,
From fashion’s freaks keep artless nature free
And think her fairest in simplicity.”

This old Quaker lived

“ Where Schuylkill leads his Indian-chaunted tide
Through fields of maize and forests wand'ring wide,
Near where yon joyous city, proud and fair,

Skirts the broad banks of haughty Delaware.”

He was a Tory who, overhearing Washington’s
prayer at Valley Forge or in its neighborhood, became a
patriot, a Revolutionary legend repeated to this day.
Like Fairfield, Dr. McHenry was ambitious to write
epics, and J. B. Lippincott published his *“ Antedilu-
vians, or the World Destroyed,” a long poem in ten
books in 1840. His particular forte was Irish love-



IN TRANSITION 217

songs, of which he indited a large number, many of
them designed to be sung to well-known Irish tunes.
He was the author of lines beginning —

“War and Love are bold compeers:
‘Woar sheds blood and Love sheds tears;
‘War has swords and Love has darts;
‘War breaks heads and Love breaks hearts.

““War’s a robber, Love’s a thief;
‘War brings ruin, Love brings grief;
War’s a giant, Love’s a child;
War runs mad and Love runs wild.”

Dr. McHenry’s novels included *“ O’Halloran, or the
Insurgent Chief,” and * Hearts of Steel,” Irish histori-
cal tales; some American historical novels such as * The
Wilderness, or Braddock’s Times;” * The Spectre of
the Forest, or Annals of the Housatonic ”” (a New Eng-
land romance); “ The Betrothal of Wyoming” and
“ Meredith, or the Mystery of the Meschianza.” He
was also the author of “The Usurper,” an historical
tragedy once seen on the Philadelphia stage, and of
other works now gone out of the world’s recollection.

In January, 1824, he began to publish *“ The Ameri-
can Monthly Magazine ”’ as a Philadelphia rival of the
“ North American Review,” after the * Port Folio”
had declined and before Walsh had launched his ‘“Amer-
ican Quarterly ” with the Careys. Dennie, in the full-
ness of his strength, did not put his personal stamp more
firmly upon the ‘‘Port Folio” than did McHenry
upon his magazine, and while it lived,— its files are pre-
served for but a single year, 1824,— it was a real orna-
ment to the periodical literature of the country. It ex-
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celled in criticism, essays, poetry and social satire, not
the least important of its articles being a series of ‘ Ex-
tracts from the Chronicle of a Bachelor,”” wit worthy to
be read at this day.

Judged by his critical articles in this magazine, Dr.
McHenry, like Dennie, was a sound and conservative
disciple of Pope, and most valiantly led the battle
against the ‘‘Lakers” and Lord Byron. He was
swayed by no craze or current fashion and was fearless
in his defense of the best English literary traditions.
Trained in the classics in British schools, he bent his
bow as surely as Dennie or Walsh. He steadfastly de-
nounced Byron’s ‘‘ doggerels and ribaldries.” Words-
worth, he declared, did less mischief only because he
was less read. His ““ great fault ”’ was ‘‘ a puerile affec-
tation of simplicity so extreme as to be absolutely sicken-
ing to any reader who has reached the age of maturity.”
The Lake School was * a school which although not so
very rude and filthy as the Byronian or prosaic school,
is incomparably more tame and insipid.” The * inanity
of the Water Poetry ” he illustrated by quotations from
Wordsworth :—

“ Around a wild and wooded hill

A gravell’d pathway treading,
We reached a votive stone that bears

The name of Aloys Redding.”

“ Hush-a-ba-lul-a-by,” exclaimed McHenry as the
sing-song was done. As for the other *‘ Lakers,” Cole-
ridge was said to be an agreeable companion and con-
versationalist, but judged as a poet * we for our parts,”
said McHenry, “ look upon him as a pretty prattler fit
to figure nowhere so well as in the nursery room.”
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Dr. McHenry died in 1845, in Larne, County An-
trim, Ireland, as the United States Consul at London-
derry, an office to which he had been appointed by his
friend, President Jackson. His sons were successful
shipping merchants in Philadelphia, James becoming a
resident of England, where he led a notable career as a
financier.

In historians the city was not yet rich. The greatest
undertaking after Proud’s was Watson’s large collec-
tion of legendary lore, reminiscences and hearsay evi-
dence, incorporated in his * Annals of Philadelphia.”

John Fanning Watson was born in Burlington
County, N. J., in 1779. He was placed in a counting
house when a boy and wandered as far afield as New
Orleans, returning home upon his father’s death to be-
come a bookseller in Chestnut Street. When he left
this business, he was elected the cashier of a bank in
Germantown, an office he held for thirty-three years,
afterward acting as Secretary and Treasurer of the Phil-
adelphia, Germantown and Norristown Railroad, from
which post he retired in 1859 when he had reached the
age of eighty. For years he was an industrious pedes-
trian, the Wissahickon being a favorite resort, but
his interest and pleasure carried him in all directions.
On Saturday afternoons it was long his custom to take
tea at Stenton with Deborah Logan, who assisted him
in his antiquarian researches. His record is of much
quaint interest, but it has neither the philosophy nor the
trustworthiness required of history. Born in the dark
days of the Revolutionary War, Watson died in 1860,
soon after Lincoln was elected to the Presidency and the
country faced its great Civil War.

In centering our attention upon the * Port Folio ”
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and the * American Quarterly Review,” with our pass-
ing allusions to McHenry’s and Fairfield’s magazines as
the representative periodicals of this time in ** this mind-
nurturing city of Philadelphia, the intellectual metrop-
olis of this fair republic,” as one writer designated it,
we are in danger of passing over other attempts seri-
ously made to improve the literary taste of the city and
the nation. There were several magazines which led
very brief lives. Among them may be named “ The
Mirror of Taste and Dramatic Censor,” which the
Bradfords began to publish in 1810. This was doubt-
less the most satisfactory paper devoted exclusively to
the drama which we have ever had in this country.
Certainly the state of the dramatic art in America and
the public interest in dramatic things to-day seem not
to support such a publication.

About one hundred pages of excellent matter, critical,
historical and biographical, concerning plays and actors,
was issued each month until the end of 1811. Com-
plaint was entered against the ‘‘men of letters with
which the city abounds ” that they were shirking their
responsibilities as guardians of the public taste. ‘‘ Ap-
plause, which ought to be measured out with scrupulous
justice, correctness and precision, has been by admiring
ignorance poured forth in a torrent roar of uncouth and
obstreperous glee on the buffoon, ‘ the clown that says
more than is set down for him,’ and on ‘ the robustious
perriwig-pated fellow who tears a passion all to rags,’
while chaste merit and propriety have often gone unre-
warded by a smile.”

At the time this publication was begun, the theatre in
Philadelphia was in a very unreformed condition. The
gallery boys were in undisputed control of the play-
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HISTORY OF THE STAGE.

Segnius irritant animos demissa per aurem
Quam que sunt oculis subjecta fidelibus, et quse
Ipsé sibi tradit spectator.®  Hor. de Arte Poctics-

CHAPTER 1L

OBIECTIONS TO THE STAGE CONSIDERED AND REFUTRD.

TrAT amusement is necessary to man, the most superfi-
cial observation of his conduct and pursuits. may convince
us. The Creator never implanted in the hearts of all his in-
telligent creatures one common universal appetite without
some corresponding necessity;, and that he has given them
an instinctive appetite for amusements as strong as any other
which we labour to gratify, may be clearly perceived in the
efforts of infancy, in the exertions of youth, in the pursuits
of manhood, in the feeble endeavours of old age, and in the
pastimes which human creatures, even the uninstructed sa-
vage nations themselves, have invented for their relaxation
and delight. This appetite evinces a necessity for its grati-
fication as much as hunger, thirst, and weariness, intimate
the necessity of bodily refection by eating, drinking, and

® What'we hear
With weaker passion will affect the heart
‘Than wheb the faithful eye beholds the pret.=Frangs

Vor. 1. c

FirsT PAGE oF THE First VOLUME oF THE “ MIRROR OF TASTE”
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houses. Correspondents of the ‘ Mirror of Taste”
begged the editor not to criticize the players, but the
rufians who ‘ crimsoned the cheek of decency’ with
their lewd interruptions of the play. The occupants of
places in the pit often sat in a rain of nutshells and apple
parings, when missiles were not aimed spitefully at bald
pates, a c<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>