o it ¢ ¥

AN

AUTHENTIC LIFE&--x

OF

JOHEN €. COLT,

NOW IMPRISONED FOR

. KILLING SAMUEL ADAMS,

L )
IN NEW YORK,
ON THE SEYENTEENTH OF SEPTEMBER, 1841.
«!‘ "
\. .-
. &
2 ‘
. :
= BOSTON:
3 PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY S. N. DICKINSON.
- ﬁ . s
- : s
o 1842.
e @,
F 4



170, /% ’/;\:;

/gl na

e e P

Entered according to the Act of Congress, in the Year 1842,
| 3% CHARLES F. POWELL,
In the Clerk’s Office of the District Court of the District of Massachusetts.

vammm




ADVERTISEMENT.

THose who reflect and wish well to their fellow creatures, will
not censure this attempt to exhibit a career fairly, from which most
useful lessons and warnings may be drawn.

The work has been put together with haste. The chief object
has been to tell the plain truth impartially.

It was at first intended to give the pfrticulars of the late trial;

but it would have occupied more time than can now conveniently
be spared, to do so thoroughly. Besides, it seems almost super-

fluous, while the proceedings are recent enough to be in every
one’s remembrance. Should the present pages attract attention,
however, those, and other points, may be added in a new editicn.

BosTon, July, 1842.






INTRODUCTION.
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WaAT can be more stirring than the sight of any human being
on the very threshold which parts eternity from time? We feel as if
such a position must have already divided our doomed fellow-crea-
ture from this world ; and we look at him, and listen to him, as
though he could already disclose to us secrets of the world unknown.

Some feeling of this sort may have mingled with my eagerness,
when in New York a few months ago, to avail myself of an oppor-
tunity to visit Jou~n C. Covrr, in his prison there, shortly after the
jury’s verdict had pronounced him guilty of murder. But I must
do myself the justice to add that curiosity alone was not my
prompter. I had noticed the progress of his trial ; I had read the
various tales which had been circulated in reference to him; I had
carefully watched all the anecdotes of his deportment; and all
concurred to create an impression that there must be something in
the man’s character, and in the event for which he is condemned,
not yet understood; and, possibly, not likely to be, until after he
has suffered. I desired to judge of him with my own eyes and
mind. I accompanied two gentlemen (oné, an intimate friend of
his, and another who had given testimony on his trial,) to his prison.

I confess it was not without "a shudder that I gazed at the
splendid Place of Expiation, which 1s termed here the Egyptian
Tombs. Passing gate after gate, through quadrangles of galleried
stone prison-houses, we ascended to a bridge crossing one of these
squares, and the keeper paused at what appeared the iron shutter
of a bow window. Unlocking it, he opened a second iron shutter
within, and we bent, and made a long step over the high threshold
—and we had entered the prisoner’s cell.

Godwin, in one of his novels, describes the state of mind in
which I fancied 1 might find the inmate of that cell : ¢ This person
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has, 1n supposition, entered the mournful portal through which all
mortals must pass; he has shaken hands with Hope ; he is satisfied
that help is vain; he has dismissed the illusions of the world ; the
grave has opened its jaws to receive him ; the muscles of his coun-
tenance are fallen; upon his eyeballs rests the sadness of a com-
pelled resignation ; he apprehends that he has done with all things
sublunary, and persuades himself that they have no longer any
beauty. to his spirit. He believes that to him are ended the joys of
sensation, of thought, of reflection, of a conscious being, admitted

to mix once more in the activity, and hopes, and busy scenes of
things below.”

But to proceed.
The cell appeared to me some twelve or fourteen feet long, and

about six or eight feet wide ; the ceiling was high ; the walls were

naked ; the light entered through a slit near the ceiling, at the end
facing the door. On our left, as we went in, next the door, was a
table; pretty much all the rest of that side of the room was bccu-
pied by a low, narrow bed ; there were pegs for clothes upon the

wall at our right hand, and just above the floor ran iron pipes for
water and for heat.

We found the prisoner writing at the table, seated on the foot of
the bed. I noticed a one-volume octavo edition of Goldsmith’s
works by his side. As the iron gates flew open, he rose. He was
not chained. His dress was a neat morning dishabille ; he wore
slippers and a dressing-gown. He received us with a very affable
smile, but not untinged with an expression of anxiety—handed one
of us a chair, and waved the other two to a seat on the bed,

observing that he would make no apologies about the scantiness
either of space or furniture. |

I noticed his appearance intently. In height he is about five
feet eleven; he is firmly built, though slender. His head is large,
his face oval, his complexion light, his hair profuse, light brown,
and richly curling; his nose aquiline; his lips 1n silence always
compressed ; his eye of a dark brown hazel, lighting up in conver-
sation, or in listening, with great expression. The prevailing char-
acteristic of his countenance appears to be gentleness, and his bear-
ing 1s courteous and manly. The tones of his voice are sweet and

~mild, but firm.

1'he conversation, by some accident, presently glanced upon the
recent trial.  "I'he prisoner spoke of it calmly, and commented on
the conclusion to which the jury had been led, as a mistake. He
examined points in the evidence and pleadings, and earnestly
praised the eloquence and skill of the Public Prosecutor, Mr.
Whiting, and of some others, who had acted most unrelentingly



Vil

towards him. I was not a little astonished to hear a person, under
such circumstances, treat an eévent of the deepest possible solemnity
in its consequences to him, as a mere spectator. It struck me that
in" all he thought, there appeared an entire seli-reliance, coupled
with almost an incapability of,admjtting impressions from other
minds into his.  This is the effect of misanthropy ; but misanthropy
is ¢hurlish, and this man’s manner is gracious and kind. Surely
" some events of his life must have creatéd a spirit of distrust in him,
without extinguishing an mnate spirit of amiableness.

Something was said of a man who had murdered his wife ; and
he who alluded to the affair, pausing at the mention of the name,

¢«« Adams,” cried the prisoner.. :

Adams was the name. 1 thought the hesitation to mention it
might have arisen from delicacy to the prisoner. 1 fastened my
eyes on him as he spoke, but the name produced no effect what-
ever, nor did the subject. On the contrary, the prisoner entered
Into an earnest argument upon the proper definition bath of the
words homicide and murder.

The chat fell upon the curiosity excited by dreadful accusations;
and it rested, for awhile, upon the crowds which the prisoner’s late
trial bad attracted. He gave a vivid and somewhat satirical picture
of the manner in which he had begh persecuted by this morbid
curiosity, and how adroitly he had‘been enabled to evade it. He
had been placed at one window it the city hall, whence he could
see the populace gazing intently on a person they mistook for him,
in another ; and discerning the evidences of guilt, not only in that
person’s face and manner, but even in the poor fellow’s phreno-
logical bumps! He had passed, on foot, through the crowd that
was hurrying to and {ro, jostling him to seek a*glance at the mon-
ster, upon whom some of them even thought they could scarcely
look without being turned into stone !

A bitter newspaper attack, for political effect, upon an estimable
and blameless friend of his, being mentioned, he became more
excited than by any other remark during the visit. He started up,

> ex{aiming:

“ Fhe newspapers! they are the true mischief-breeders; they
are the really unprincipled and remorseless murderers! By the
pen there is more slaughter—and that of the most heartless and
ferocious character—ob, infinitely more—than either by lead or
steel | But I hope ¥**¥¥¥ don’t mind it. From my soul I hope
he will not suffer anything to provoke him to notice it; and, above
all, that the slanderer’s pen will not change a single heart or eve
that he may value ; for, of the numberless evils of newspdper cor-
ruption, the estrangements its reckless calumny produces are by far
the most heart-withering.”  « 2
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There was an awful indication to me, in this outburst, of a secret
love of approbation in the speaker, amounting, however hidden even
from himself, to a disease. Chagrin at being deprived of it,
although when in his regard unjustly, (which ought to have raised
him above such uneasiness,) was here involuntarily betrayed ; and
all the philosophy which enabled him to bear other inflictions, that
to other minds would have been infinitely worse, could not sustain
him under this. 1 desire the reader not to lose sight of my infer-
ence, as I shall ask attention to it hereafter. 'The prisoner’s ear-
nest deprecation of any loss of control over himself, or just regard
from others, in one he valued, under the goadings and malice of
unmerited reproach, made me ponder deeply.

The most intimate of the three visiters touched sportively, and
by accident, on some adventure wherein the prisoner had once in
former times gained an object he desired by an ingenious ¢ hoax,”
at which they had often laughed together.

““T'he least said of that the better,”” exclaimed he, seriously.
‘““ We may, in the exuberance of youthful spirits, think many things
allowable, of which cooler reflection makes us heartily ashamed ;

and we are sure to hear of them again to our discomfiture, when we
least expect it, and when their recurrence may become a bitter

sting, perhaps a punishment. - Nothing is safe but the plain truth ;
even the ‘hoax’ which appears harmless may prove greatly the
reverse in its consequences, especially to our reputation for integ-
rity, inasmuch as in its very nature, a ‘hoax’ leans to falsehood.”

Perhaps the incident which awakened these sentiments was one

which will be referred to hereafter, when the reader will be
reminded of the remarks.

Observing the eye of one of our party resting on a thick quarto
parcel, carefully enveloped, tied with tape, and sealed up, the pri-
soner observed: ¢ Ah! there is a project in that parcel which
some day will make John C. Colt known for what he really is.
Not an author, publisher, nor printer, but will bless my memory for
that project when once it goes into effect. F'ive years it has floated
vaguely in my mind. Since I have been here, I have had leisure
to think it over thoroughly, and to write it down so clearly that a
child might understand it. I look upon those as precious papers.”

The conversation becoming more excursive, fell upon some
recent extraordinary escape from danger; and each had a story of
his own perils and preservations to relate. It came to the prison-
er’s turn to speak:

“« My life,” said he, ¢ has been five times ere this very immi-
nently eXposed, to say nothing of its frequent endangerment in
hunting and horse-racing, where I was always rashly and foolishl y
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venturesome from boyhood upward, till I have had occupation of
late years, to keep me at the desk.” He then smiled and
observed : ¢ A stout young girl saved me, at five years of age, not
from a watery grave, but from one somewhat like that of a British
prince. 1 was with some other children, playing about, not a butt
of wine, but a cider press, and drawing the juice of the apple out
of a deep vat through straws. My footing gave way, and in I
plunged, head foremost. When the noble girl got me out, my
senses were gone, and she carried me home in her arms for dead.

‘““ At about eight, when 1 was taken with a military mania, my
mother’s indulgence enabled me to rig out a little troop of boys.
As one of my companions was helping me to load a cannon, several
pounds of powder exploded and deprived both of us, for some
weeks, of our eyesight. How we escaped with our lives was
always a wonder.

“¢ Between nine and twelve 1 had perils yet more frightful.

““Once, for instance, when jumping up and down on the ice, it
gave way, and I fell through. 1 was swept by the current some
sixty feet under a sheet of ice, into the open river. I there caught
at the limb of a fallen tree, and drew myself upon the bank.

““ Again ; a favorite horse with which I was playing tricks, played
a worse trick upon me. He tossed me from my throne upon his
back, and kicked me so severely on the hip, that my wounds made
me go for many weeks upon crutches.

¢ But the most awful of my encounters was a misunderstanding at
Hartford with a buffalo. One arrived there 1n a caravan of ani-

mals. Never before having beheld a buffalo, 1 smuggled myself
into a narrow passage, leading by a small door to an adjoining
building. There I was, in front of the creature, and could com-
mand a complete view of its head. DBut as the buffalo faced me,
so 1 faced the buffalo, which he took, not for admiration, but defi-
ance, and forthwith plunged at me, nailing me fast against the pas-
sage-door between his horns. The principal keeper, who alone
had special influence over my antagonist, chanced to be out of the

way just then, and the others got alarmed, and began to belabor
him with their clubs, which only excited him to glare more fiercely

and pin me tighter. Great danger sometimes gives one great self-
possession. Luckily 1t had this effect on me, young as I was; so
I called to the people to withdraw and leave the buffalo to me, to
settle the difficulty, which they very willingly did. I then patted
the prairie hero, and stroked his neck, and talked soothingly to him,
till, as if to consider what it all meant, he gradually unloosed his
hold, and stepped slowly back; whereupon I steppedy with an

equal pace, forward, keeping his eyes darkened till. I saw a clear
2



X

chance for a bolt, when, springing aside, and exclaiming: ¢ You
don’t catch me there again, 1 tell you,” 1 vanished before my
shaggy-throated friend of the wilderness could make up his mind
what next he ought to do with me.”

‘““ You must have been terrified enough, as soon as you got out
of the trouble, even if you were not while in it,”” replied one of us.

““ There you mistake,” answered he. < At first my peril gave
me nerve ; — afterwards, delight. Indeed, 1 believe I am for-
tunate enough to have as Tlittle fear in my composition, as most
men. By the way,” he observed, — turning to the visiter who had
been a witness on his trial, — 1 felt for you when 1 saw you on
the stand. You ought never to permit yourself to be agitated.
The only rule in this world, is, always to keep cool.”

Said the other,— ¢ It is not every one that Nature has endowed
with the power to follow that rule. Perhaps your constitution may
have made it impossible for you to fear.”

‘““ You are vastly in error,” responded the prisoner. ¢ If ever a
creature was thoroughly frigchtened, 1 have been; but the result, I
think you will own, ought to cure almost any body of terror, — as,
I truly believe, it did me.”

We all expressed a strong desire to hear what it was. |

““ When about fifteen,” continued he, “1 was a clerk in the
Union Manufacturing Company’s store, at Manchester, Connecti-
cut. My elder, and companion clerk, who slept in the store with
me, having gone upon a visit to his intended, did not seem to have
heard the roosters crow ; so, after reading till half-past twelve, by
myself, 1 despaired of his return, and went up stairs to bed.
Shortly after I had blown out my light, between sleeping and wak-
ing, I thought I heard steps below. I, of course, expected to see
my companion enter; but, all at once, it struck me that could
never ‘be, because the keys were all inside. A startling thought
_came across e, Not a week before a store in a neighboring town
had been broken open and robbed! Hark ! — the footsteps again ;
one, two, three ! — how distinct! "Then a silence, as if the per-
son stood still and was feeling his way about in the dark — then
came another move. What was to be done? I must not stay
quietly where I am and let the store be robbed. 1 shall have to
strike a light.  But no means of so doing are at hand. There are
none nearer than the office below stairs. A few moments I pon-
dered. I felt convinced that neither was the store in safety, nor
was I. Come what may, [ must face the midnight villain. At the
stair-foot there are axe-helves. These are the nearest defensive
weaponsi My pantaloons and socks silently resumed, I crept cau-
tiously down. 1 drew out one of the axe-helves with the least
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possible noise, and placed myself in an attitude of defiance. The
darkness was intense. INot an object could be discerned. Like a
statue I stood ; and was some minutes listening. At length a sound
struck my ear. It was of steps in the back store. , Cautiously I
approached the entrance door. - What can this mean? It is un-
bolted and stands ajar! I could never have omitted to fasten it
ere I retired. The truth is clear now. It must have been opened
by the robbers! I secured it firmly, and hearing no one about me,
concluded that I held them imprisoned safe, there being no outlet
on that side. I now obtained a light and examined the store from
the basement to the attic. Every thing was in its accustomed place.
'The back store remained to be searched. Qualifying myself as
well as possible for a stern encounter, 1 cautiously undid the door,
looked in, and held my light carefully, lest some one should spring
forward and puff it out and follow with a blow. Nothing appeared,
so in [ went. I sought through every bin and cask and other re-
ceptacle, — and the story of the Forty Thieves and the jars arose
to my mind, and at every new peep 1l shuddered. Every fruitless
clance, instead of relieving me, threw me into greater dread. The
doubt and the suspense became intolerable. 1 almost wished for
the relief of an attack. At last 1 re-entered the main store, and
again I heard the footsteps ; and 1 heard them, as before, distinct-
ly, and in the back store. Springing back, 1 re-examined, but
without avail. I re-closed the door and was receding, as the sound
of the same footsteps returned and seemed approaching. 1 burst
into the place once more, but all was still ; and I turned to depart,
when my light chanced to strike an object which moved under its
beams ; and 1 discovered at once the source of all my horrors ; —
a harmless little rabbit was jumping after me, as 1 moved away,
and was attempting when discovered, as it had previously done on
each disturbance, to hide underneath some casks. It belonged to
a neighbor, and had found its way into the back store, to feast
upon a pile of apples in a corner. I no longer looked upon the
mountain in labor in the school book, as a fable.

“Yes, if ever a man experienced fear, I did upon this oc-
casion ; and 1t was some time before my nerves recovered from the
shock. Why, happening to glance at my own face in a mirror that
hung in the counting house, as I passed, I was even frightened at
the effect of my own fright. Every hair on my head stood erect;
and as I strove to smooth them down, felt stiff under my hand and
prickly. The absurdity of the alarm got me so laughed at, that,
from that moment forth, out of sheer shame, I believe, I have ab-
solutely been afraid to fear.”

We withdrew. I was strongly impressed with what I had heard
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and seen. Though nothing had passed which would have excited
even so much as attention in any ordinary case, yet in this it awak-
ened, — with me, at least, — serious meditation and inquiry.

This man, exclaimed 1 to one companion, 1s a mystery. The
mass look upon him as a monster. There 1s something about him
entitling him to analysis of a different nature from any he has yet
undergone. He appears to me to possess, as it were, two charac-
ters ; — the one, inherent, —the other, superinduced by circum-
stances. Perhaps such is the case with all of us; but in all, the
natural and the acquired character differ not so diametrically as in
this man. He appears at once confiding, ardent and ingenuous, —
yet concentrated and cold ; — for, though so very communicative,
yet 1s he evidently in general incommunicative of his engrossing
thoughts, as if he had brought himself either to despise or distrust the
very good opinion that he covets, and to avoid the openness to which
he is predisposed. 'There must be a reason for it. 1 can almost
fancy what the reason may be, for I have observed characters bor-
dering on these anomalies before. Would 1 could learn something
of his previous life, that' I might ascertain how far its events justify
the theory I have formed about him! If I am right, much that
now puzzles the world in relation to him, and which is summarily
oot over by a sweeping charge of unmitigated depravity, would be
unriddled. ‘ “dagoe py A ~

T think,” observed the friend to whom I spoke, ¢“that I can
help you in-this matter. I know much of the prisoner’s history,
and you shall hear it.”

I have imbodied the relation given me by my f{riend, in the fol-
lowing chapters.



LIFE OF JOHN C. COLT.

CHAPTER 1.

J

Jonn C. Cort’s parentage is of the highest respectability. Eng-
lish by descent, his paternal grandfather prided himself on a long
line of ancestry, of which he retained a record upon an old silver
tankard, still remaining in the family. This traces them back to
John Coult, a British Peer; from whose son, — called in his time
Sir John Colt the Great, — the Colt coat-of-arms was derived, in
allusion to his having had three horses killed under him in a battle
for his country, where in a fierce encounter, single-handed, his
sword breaking, he seized another and won the victory. He sold
his estate to resist Popery. His son, Sir Peter Colt, had a son,

John Colt; who also had a son John Colt; which John Colt had,
likewise, a son, John Colt; which John Colt, too, had a son, John
Colt, born in Colchester, England. At eleven years of age, this
son came to Hartford, Connecticut, where he died at the age of
one hundred and five, leaving a son, John Colt, who was ‘born" at
Hartford, Connecticut, in 1658, and died at the age of ninety-
three, in Liyme, Connecticut, leaving a son by the name of Benja-
min Colt, born in Lyme, Connecticut, in 1700, and who died at
the age of fifty-six, leaving a son of the same name, who was set-
tled in Hadley, Massachusetts, where his son, the present Christo-
pher Colt, was born, who became the father of John C. Colt, the
subject of this narrative.

Our subject, whose 1nclinings were, from the begiming, in oppo-
sition to everything aristocratic, used to smile at these reminiscen-
ces, and term them mere 1dle vanity. He would declare that he
considered the legitimate source of family pride among his kindred,
to consist in his paternal grandfather having been one of the best
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farmers and iron manufacturers of Hadley ; and, above all, in his
having produced the first sythe ever made in Massachusetts.

Our subject’s grandfather on the mother’s side, was a merchant
of great distinction at Hartford, Connecticut, by the name of John
Caldwell. He made a large fortune in foreign trade ;— has had
his balf a dozen vessels at a time in port, lmdmg and unloading ;
is regarded by the old inhabitants as one of the early ornaments
and benefactors of the city ; and was formerly President of the
Hartford Bank. After his retirement from business, however, his
large fortune, the largest in the State, was lost through endorse-
ments for his less successful sons and sons-in-law.

The mother of our subject was the eldest daughter of John
Caldwell, after whom Jobn C. Colt was named. Our subject was
born at Hartfmd in 1810. He was the third child and the eldest
son. Four brothers and one sister were born after him.

T'he father of our subject still lives, and has ever been known as
one of the most respectable gentlemen in Hartford. The mother
died many years ago. She was the last of fourteen children, whom
a fond parent followed to the grave. Three sisters and one brother
are dead, and three brothers are living. One of these is a promis-
Ing young lawyer, and one is eminent as the inventor of repeating
fire arms, and other improvements in the munitions of war, the
third is a merchant, of considerable fortune.

The earliest years of our subject were distinguished for a certain
Joyousness of dlS[)OSl[lOl] and for that activity which delights in
air and freedom — in wild exposures to danger, and, in short any
thing for a frolic. There was a touch of ambition mixed up with
all this; a desire to be at the head of whatever he undertook.
This particularly disclosed 1itself in a scheme which his mother’s .
indulgence enabled him to accomplish. She gave him the means,
when only eight years old, to accoutre a miniature military com-
pany, of which he took command. It has been already stated how
near he was to losing his life by the explosion of his powder
magazine.

Though docile, and liked by all his seniors, he uniformly sided
with children of h|s own age, and having got the credit of reckless-
ness, if there was a flogging to be given, and any doubt as to
where it ought to fall, it invariably was bestowed on him. Our
subject never complamed but the injustice of the infliction often
dwelt for a moment in his mind, and he sometimes fancied that
the subtlety of his playmates mther encouraged the mistakes by
which he was persecuted on their account, and they escaped.
Is there not in this the embryo of a deeper dlstrust in later days ?

It was thought expedient to tame this volatile spirit, which was
always requiring the rod, by study under a grave master. At nine
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years of age our subject was sent to the Reverend Daniel Huntino-
ton, of Hadley, Massachusetts, to learn the dead languages.

Strange is the mistake of certain parents and teachers, violently
to thwart the natural tendencies of children, whenever they hap-
pen to be of a cast to them incomprehensible. Knowledge must
be conveyed by these same parents or teachers in the self-same
way that they themselves remwtﬁ:d it, although there may be no
conformity of gevius and disposition between the new learner and
the former ; whereas systems of mstruction are like the body’s
food, — what will nourish one may poison another. By the com-
mon blunder in this regard, a child that requires freedom and mo-
tion must be immured and chained, and thus broken into study,
instead of having the very air he loves filled with information, and
then sending him forth to revel in it, and to receive the study with
his revels. The counsequence is, such a child bates the prison
which restrains his body, but only stimulates the taste for liberty
in his mind, sometimes even to licentiousness.

Our subject was uneasy under confinement, and hated the lan-
guages, from their association with the school desk. His enjoy-
ments became entirely disconnected with his duties. His school-
mates looking up to him as their leader out of school, he never
brought himself to care for the same supremacy within. Conse-
quently, the only distinction he attained during his year at the
Rev. Mr. Huntington’s, was that of ringleader 1n all mischief. At
swimming, skating, horse-racing, hunting, and fishing, he was ever
foremost. For daring he was remarkable ; so much so, that his
interference in a dispute always put an end to it; but, though of-
ten called upon as an arbiter, he was never known himsell to get
into a quarrel. Only one instance of retaliation for some trick
which had been ,played upon him by a schoolmate, 1s related of
our subject.

A large slate inkstand, with two apertures for ink, on either side,

stood upon his desk, newly filled. He had discovered that by
blowing into one aperture he could raise the ink in the other. He

desired the boy to blow very gently on one side, which he did,
bending down for the purpose,— whereupon our subject blew into
the other with all his might, bespattering the offender and his
clothes, in a way which brought from the whole school a laugh that
communicated its contagion to the teachers, and put them as well
as the object of the joke into so merry a mood, that once, for a
wonder, the young bumorist was spared a flogging.

Yet there are persons, who even at a puerile prank like this,
will shrug their shoulders, and turn up their eyes, and cry,— ¢ Ab,
that boy will come to no good. If he can be so artful at nine
years of age, what will he prove at nine and twenty !”” — and the
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injustice of such a misconstruction will sink deep into the mind
even of a child, and turn back the fine flow of youthful spirits, and
of the tide of generous feeling, and Jay the foundation even in life’s
dawn, of permanent distrust and perhaps misanthropy.

We cannot name the school or schools to which our subject was
sent, from the end of his year at the Rev. Mr. Huntington’s, till he
reached the age of twelve. But such particulars are unnecessary.
Our business is to exhibit the developement of his character, and
the circumstances which appear to have acted upon 1t.

[t is probable that he had instructers of unphilosophical and
bounded wviews; wedded to narrow systems and prejudices, and
teaching upon the Procrustes plan of forcing every variety of mind

to their own mode, not accommodating their mode to every variety
of mind. |

A fine writer on education has remarked, — ¢ The youth res-
pecting whom I should augur most favorably, is he in whom I ob-
serve some useless luxuriance, and some qualities which terrify
while they delight me. 'I'he most abundaht endowments will one

day assume a regularity and arrangement, which endowments in
the next degree inferior are unable to attain.”

But the ¢“ useless luxuriance,” the ¢ qualities which terrify while
they delight,”” do not appear to have been thus appreciated by the
New England guardians of our subject’s boyhood. 'They were vis-
ited upon him as inexpiable sins ; an absurdity which the intuition
of children as to character made obvious to his companions, who
soon began to side with him “in his distaste for such misjudging
masters. Hence, the school became more and more irksome to
him while he became more and more attached to the scholars.
With, them he was the directing spirit of all sorts of frolic and
fun. But there was nothing vicious in his sportfulness. He had
already been taught to play cards by some of his elder comrades,
who delighted in them clandestinely, and he was a proficient : but
cards never, either then or at any future time, gave him any pleas-
ure : on the contrary, he took a dislike to them from the begin-
ning, in common with all other games of chance, and only indulged
when his assistance was indispensable to make up a party. There
was too much confinement for him even in sports, when sedentary.
The free and open canopy of heaven over his head, and stirring
adventures, sometimes exhibiting the sagacity and forecast of ma-
turer years, were his luxuries. At this juncture, he once risked
his own life, to save a younger brother from drowning.

A circumstance frivolous enough in itself, but not so in its effects
upon our subject’s reputation among the more prim of that region,
erew out of the entire divorcement between the sympathies of the
boys and their elders, to which we have alluded.
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Boys, from time immemorial, have been very slow to be con-
vinced of the immorality of robbing apple orchards. This was the
case with a party of the urchins who clustered around our subject.
They were among a neighbor’s trees, upon one of which he and a
companion had mounted. ¢ Old P¥*¥*¥¥%¥ i5 coming ! ” shouted
the chaps below, whereupon our subject slipped down and escaped ;
but his partner, less agile, was intercepted by ¢ Old P¥*¥*¥¥¥*¥%g»
horsewhip, wherewith he was most unmercifully belabored.

The victim, however much he might have deserved the severity,
began to think it too bitter for the offence, and shrieked loudly and
frightfully, but without touching the heart of the punisher.

Our subject, hearing the cries, rushed back with a cudgel, and
peremptorily commanded the old man to desist. Astonished at
the boy’s energy, ¢ Old P******” paused involuntarily, and began
an angry parley. -

In the midst of the altercation, two gentlemen came up. The
condition of the old man’s victim attracted their attention, and they
presently agreed with 6ur subject, that, though his comrade had
been in fault, yet that mergy from the stronger ought ever to tem-
per justice. But ¢ Old P***¥%%> a3 the more exasperated by
the criticism ; and as in his infuriation he was about to re-exercise
his whip, the gentlemen wrested it from him, and made him take
to his heels for safety, — of course, amid the triumphant hootings

of the young plunderers.
As might have been expected, the affair did not rest here. The

boys resolved to improve the first chance that should offer, to tan-
talize the common enemy ; and it was not:long before they found
one

“Old P***%%%> had a favorite horse that grazed in the fatal or-
chard. It was a source of revenue to him, especially on militia
muster days; and he cultivated its mane and tail with edifying
care, that the commanding officer might show off upon the charger
to advantage ; for all which patriotic public services he regularly
obtained on such occasions a fee of five dollars, which, in the
country, 1s a tolerably important affair.

The boys watched their time, and just before the parade, con-
trived to accumulate a vast supply of burdock burrs, and to drive
the horse into a pen yard; whereupon, surrounding the animal,
they pelted its tail and mane, till both became entirely filled with
burrs. '

On the morning of parade, great indeed was the consternation of
«“ Old P***¥%%> when his courser was brought out to be capari-

soned. The burrs would not come away, so the hair of both tail
3



18

and mane must; and the five dollars were lost, and the officer was
compelled to seek a new Bucephalus.

‘«“« Old P*¥*%%¥” horsewhipped no more boys ; but the fine trait
of character spontaneously exhibited by our subject’s daring self-
exposure for his friend against such odds, being entlre]y over-
looked, there were many who could not get over their horror at
the boy who could rob an apple-tree, and then, not only add insult
to injury of the owner, but pursue malice against the man, even to
the persecution of his innocent horse.

Even thus it chances, that misapprehension may arise early and
pursue a character through life, gathering new strength with new
injustice. ¢ Often,” observes a great writer, “a mere gayety of
humor, sporting in thoughtless sallies, will fix a sting that neither
time nor all the heallnﬂr arts of wisdom and virtue, shall be able to
cure.’

E

CHAPTER_II.

In the course of the term we have been describing, great chan-
ges occurred at our subject’s home in Hartford. His mother died *
and his father became embarrassed. It-is probable that the diffi-
culty of interesting our subject in his school studies, and his hank-
ering for a more active sphere, combined with these changes to in-
duce the transfer of him to an uncle’s house, in Vermont, for a
year, to learn farming. It was a most acceptable revolution in his
affairs. He had already acquired some experience of agricultural
life, from having been suffered to seek upon a neighboring planta-
tion, when at school, for an insight into the duties of a farmer’s
boy.

When our subject went to his uncle at Burlington, he was
twelve years of age. T'he old gentleman was agreeably surprised
at his excellent qualities. To apply the phrase of an acute inves-
tigator of the human mind, he ¢ had cast the slough of sedentary
confinement; he had resumed that elasticity of limb which his fet-
ters had suspended His eyes sparkled ; he bounded over the sod,
as the young roe over the mountains. His moments of restraint
being gone, the boy had become himself again.”” On the 19th of
December, 1823, his uncle thus describes him, in homely country
phrases, to his family : — ¢« We had a very heavy fall of snow here
last week ; and it gave me an excellent opportunity of trying what

% Mrs, Sarah Caldwell Colt, the mother of our subject, died in 1821, aged 40.
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John was made of. On Friday our neighbors turned out in mass,
to break out the roads. We had hitched to our snow-drag thir-
teen yoke of oxen, and two horses on the lead. 1 placed John on
the old sorrel ahead ; ¢and now,’” says I, ¢ you must lead the way.’
« Well,” says he, ¢ I’ll do it; only give me a stick to touch up a lit-
tle.” The snow was drifted in many places from seven to ten feet
high, and, I assure you, that it was a confounded tight place to put
a boy on the lead horse. But 1 knew the old sorrel was used to
it, and never missed a foot. John went it in the best manner, hal-
looing like an Indian. It just suited him. 'The old sorrel threw
him over her head five times in going over the hill, but, nothing
daunted, he mounted again, and away they went as before. 1’ll
tell you what, John is made of good stuft, and you need not give
yourself any uneasiness about him. He likes to have his own way
“rather too much, but then he is always more than half right, and
where’s the harm in giviog him a little play? He 1s as kind-
hearted a fellow as ever was ; and, take him all round, 1 never
saw a better boy 1n all my life.”

Our subject now made #riends in every direction. He had one
among the dumb creation, singularly and deservedly attached to
bim. A wvisiter who had seen a pet lamb hobbling after him, and
sometimes taken up and carried in his arms to relieve the little
cripple, —told the story of this friend.

Going out one cold winter morning to feed his uncle’s sheep,
our subject found a stray lamb frozen to the ground in the snow,
and nearly dead. He told his uncle. Orders were given for one
of his men to kill it. Our subject implored for the lamb, but in
vain. When the man came in with a stick to despatch it, he stood
over the little sufferer, and protested he would be killed himself
sooner than let the lamb be killed. The uncle coming up at the
time, our subject renewed his entreaties, and was told, ¢« Well, you
foolish fellow, take the lamb togyourself, and do with it as you
like.” He flew for an axe, carefully cut the little creature from
the snow, put 1t into a basket rendered comfortable with straw and
a blanket, and carried it to the house ; where, after some six weeks’
nursing, it became hardy enough for removal to the stables, and
throve well, though, from its once frozen feet, always a cripple.

His year of labor on his uncle’s farm, whom he never names but
as ‘“ the best of men,” was the happiest of his life. And ere it
‘ended, a singular change came over him. He grew most eager to
improve his mind. He had found cause to blush, more than once,
at his want of knowledge upon matters with which many of his
age were familiar, and which he had thrown away the opportuni-
ties of acquiring. His ambition and his curiosity were excited.
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An essayist remarks: ¢ There are some admirable traits of char-
acter that are almost inseparable from the youth of a person des-
tined hereafter to play an illustrious part upon the theatre of man-
kind. The first of these is curiosity. His mind may be expected
to be incessantly at work, pursuing inquiries, accumulating a
knowledge, observing, investigating, combining. His curiosity,
however, may frequently be found to be an obstinate, self-willed
principle, opening veins of its own choosing, wasting itself in ob-
lique, unprofitable speculations, and refusing to bring its energies
to bear upon a pursuit pointed out to it by another.”

The remark in the last clause of the sentence, had been, till
now, precisely applicable to our subject ; but now the observation
in part of the earlier clause was becoming more pertinent. ¢ The
obstinate, self-willed principle,”” had begun to ¢ open veins of its
own choosing,” and in its own time and its own way.

Our subject was again at school. He was as solicitous to excel,
as he had previously been reluctant even to try. His application
was intense. Instead of his prescribed lesson of two or three pages
for a recitation, he would possess himself of eight or ten. In nine
months he was ahead of all his fellow students. The rapidity of
his acquirements and his power of retaining and applying whatever
he acquired, gained him universal praise.

Other changes had in the meanwhile arisen in his family, which
presently forced his pursuits and prospects into a new and unex-
pected direction.

CHAPTER III.

Tae father of our subject had again married. His affairs had
improved ; but, having a large family, he had thought it expedient
to take a partner for their guardianship and that of his establish-
ment.

The own sister of our subject’s father had resided fifteen years
under his roof, and the children had ever looked up to her and
loved her as a mother. A new queen of the little realm was very
likely to be as distasteful to her as to her departed sister’s offspring.
Even without reason, there wzll be such repugnances in such cases.

The stepmother in question is represented as having been some
five-and-thirty years of age, the daughter of a very worthy and
wealthy mechanic. She had, we learn, seen little of society ; but
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1s said to have been notable, and what the New Englanders term
“ quite an energetic woman.”” For high, or fashionable life, she is
considered as having entertained no predilection.

We have said enough to enable the reader to infer what conse-
quences might have been expected from the introduction of a para-
mount influence so novel into a family which had been reared upon
a system not likely to be acceptable to the power that now pre-
vailed.

It had, of course, become the duty of the new stepmother to

regulate her household. _ |
Our subject evinced a strong desire to obtain a presentation for

the military school at West Point. But his stepmother had made
up her mind about him, and how he ought to be disposed of; and
she concurred with the father, or, perhaps, was his first prompter,
in objecting to the son’s wish. Thwarted in this aspiration, he now
entreated to be entered at Captain Partridge’s Military Institute ;
but the second request, if possible, was more strenuously resisted
than the first. He next pressed to be sent to college; but here,
again, the new dynasty at home interposed an inexorable veto.
And here for an instant let us pause in our story, to remark that
discolored representations of those incidents — whose blameless-
ness, as we have stated them without embellishment, will now be
obvious to all,— had evidently warped our subject’s natural guar-
dians from a true estimate of him ; impelling them to look askance
and with suspicion at all he said or did. Not a few readers, in
reverting to this point of our narrative, after they shall have gone
through the whole, will exclaim: ¢ How sagaciously the lad fore-
saw the career wherein he might have shone! but prejudice had
intruded, and how could such a mere boy contend against such
odds ?”” It seems to have been thought certain he would turn out
badly, if not forced aside from any course he might select for him-
self. Shrewdly, indeed, says the moralist: ¢ Calumny is doubly
execrable and unmanly, when it attacks the first promising dawn-
ings of youth. A man, sufficiently adult, has attained some:
strength, and can cope with it. He can plead his own cause. He
has tried the passions of men, and the magic of undaunted truth;
and uses both as tools, with the pawers of which he is acquainted.
Beside, a man must expect some time or other to encounter adver-
~sity ; if he be hardly pressed upon, and unjustly dealt with, his case
is indeed worthy of regret; but it is the lot of man, and the condi-
tion under which he was born. It is worse than this, when a weak
and:defenceless youth is made the butt of these attacks ; it is more
worthy of regret when he is refused the common period of proba-
tion, is maimed and dismounted at the very entrance of the course,
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and ‘sent to languish long years of a baffled existence, with his limbs
already withered and shrunk up by the shocks of calumny. That
individuals should be condemned unjustly, 1s that which ought
not to be; that they should be condemned untried, not for what
they have done, but for what we presume to foretell they will do,
is an aggravation of the calamity.

No doubt both parents decided as they thought for the best;
and, if there was any error on their part, it was only one of judg-
ment. 'The more thrifty policy was now the most eagerly pursued
in all the family arrangements, and a scheme presenting readier
profit than either of the three proposed by our subject himself, sup-
planted them all. -

At fourteen he was placed in" a store belonging to the Union
Manufacturing Company, at Marlborough, Connecticut.

Though so different from anything he had desired, our subject
devoted himself assiduously to his duties, hoping he might earn his
parents’ consent to another change, should he petition for one
thereafter. But his zeal only riveted him mn the place to which
he had been consigned against his will. At the end of a year he

was considered to have entitled himself to promotion by the com-
pany, who transferred him to another, and the most extensive of
their establishments. He was made their agent’s assistant book-

keeper at Manchester. It was in vain that be intimated his desire
to prepare himself for a profession. His parents had concluded for
him to remain where he was tll the age of twenty-one.

The interval between his age at that time and twenty-one seemed
interminable. As if to aggravate his discontent, chance threw Rol-
lin’s Ancient History in his way and he devoured it. The illustri-
ous heroes and sages of the olden time were perpetually in his
presence. His fancy glowed with longings for a sphere in which
he might display Greek and Roman valor, and exercise Greek and
Roman fortitude.

Our subject’s father had been apprized of his son’s uneasiness.
‘Having occasion to visit New York, he thought the treat of a glance
at the great city might quiet the lad ; and so he made him the com-
panion of his excursion. Only affection could have prompted such
a step; but it affords a new evidence that the father, with all his
worth, erred in judgment regarding the right course towards his
children, and especially towards this one.

Our subject saw New York for the first time. It seemed to him
a paradise. When he returned, he had recovered his wonted
cheerfulness ; the gayety of his childhood had come back to him;
but, instead of that devotedness 10 study and to duty, for which he
had been recently conspicuous, all the freaks and follies of Lis first
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school days were acted over again. Six weeks passed thus; at the
expiration of which, our subject was missing. Inquiry was awhile
fruitless ; but at length it came out that the man least suspected
about the premises, gnd one with whom he had ever been in spe-
cial favor, had conducted him, after sunset, to a stage route, and
that he must long ere then have reached the empire city.

It is obvious that our subject’s main hope must have been to find
some means of gaining the sort of education and profession which
he had fruitlessly attempted to obtain through his natural protect-
ors. The small profits of his year’s clerkship seemed all-sufficient
for every purpose till he could earn a fresh supply. Probably he
did not give up his dream of West Point, for we next find him in
an Albany steamer, eyeing that post.

On this wild trip to Albany, he chanced to become acquainted
with a person by the name of B¥*¥*¥¥¥¥_  The stranger was self-
mtroduced, being prepossessed in favor of our subject by his appear-
ance and manners. The young traveller, delighted, soon told his
story. - T'he two were forthwith intimate.

Most fortunate was the accident, in some respects, for our sub-
ject. DB***¥¥% had seen much of the world; perhaps, at some
time, may have suffered from its insincerities ; and, in showing and
explaining vices and vicious places, added the whole truth and a
warning. By a special Providence the youthful adventurer thus
seemed preserved through the worst scenes unscathed ; and, while
his curiosity was satisfied, his Mentor enriched every hour with a
moral. |

Our subject bhad now been nearly four weeks absent. At this
juncture a friend of his father chanced to meet him with B¥*¥¥¥¥¥
at the hotel, and a caution followed, and an assertion that B¥¥**¥¥
was a common gambler, and his society a disgrace. The youth
was indignant. So far from encouraging him to associate with
gamblers, B¥**¥¥¥ had shown him several of them, enabled him
to judge of their allurements ; but had invariably so pictured to him
the horrors of their wretched lives of fraud and folly, that he could
not think of them without a shudder. He told- his friend, pertly :
¢ It would be well for you, sir, were you yourself but half as wise
and good as B¥*¥****¥ 7 | |

At this time our novice was not aware that B¥*¥#¥¥¥% had even
as part of an evening’s amusement in fashionable life, years before,
indulged in games of chance, though he had scrupulously shunned
them, under any circumstances, ever since; but even when In-
formed of this, it did not swerve him from a resolution which the
contrast between what he had heard and what he had experienced,
stamped upon his mind indelibly, -namely : always to believe that
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the common hue and cry which so often blasts a reputation is
stirred up rather by the thirst for mischief than the love of truth;
and, therefore, instead of at once destroying the accused, as it is too
apt to do, should only stimulate to a severer scrutiny of the accuser
and of the accusation. "There is some depth in the moral, which
gives it the advantage over the received system, whereby the vic-
tim is first destroyed, and, when beyond the reach of praise or per-
secution, honored and pitied as a martyr.

It may be proper to add that the sequel has borne out our sub-

ject’s favorable estimate of B****¥¥ who has since then become
the husband of a lady of wealth and high standing and accomplish-
ments, with whom he has for some years maintained and adorned
an exalted rank in the best society.
- Our subject had begun to discover that it was not the purse of
Fortunatus which he had brought with him. His resources were
beginning to dwindle. Meanwhile, his father wrote to him in New
York, recommending his return to the store; but against this the
son argued earnestly, notwithstanding the state of his supplies.
After a letter or two, a promise was made to him that he should be
allowed to fit himself for college, and subsequently be enabled to
receive a college education. This being in entire accordance with
his most earnest longings, he repaired with alacrity to an academy
which had been agreed upon for him in a town near Hartford.

Here our subject resumed his classical studies vigorously. He
labored night and day, and astonished every one with his progress.
Three months had glided away insensibly, though not unprofitably,
—when, at the quarter’s close, he was surprised by a mandate from
his father, requiring his return home in the next mail stage.

It was, of course, promptly obeyed.

CHAD-TIGR 1Y,

'

ALrEADY have we touched upon certain changes in government
at the home of our subject. We have mentioned the introduction
of a step-mother there ; and that she was the utilitarian in family
principle, and the disciplinarian in family practice. We have also
mentioned that the children over whom she happened to be
placed, had been reared with habits and notions of a different
order. A step-mother’s vocation, where there are any offspring
nearly grown, is by no means enviable, even if her tastes and aims
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are in entire accordance with those to which the children she must
adopt have been accustomed ; but where the difference is radical,
discomfort can scarcely be avoided, no matter how adroit the man-
agement.

Our subject was now sixteen. From the time he lost his
mother, he had never dwelt at home. A recall, abrupt as his pres-
ent one, was by no means calculated to bring him back with a light
heart. But even had his predisposition been more favorable, the
changes he was destined to encounter surely were enough to make
him very wretched.

The family circle, once so happy, had been broken by death;
and uncongenial influences had exiled one of the survivors, and
seemed to have blighted the rest.

His father’s sister, the cherished aunt who had taken his
mother’s place, was gone to die among strangers. The grave had
closed over his youngest brother, and a sister of eight years old,
and his eldest sister, a girl of remarkable elegance and amiable-
ness. Four years our subject’s senior, she was considered as
strongly resembling him in looks and disposition. She was the be-
trothed of E. B. Stedman, Esquire, a gentleman of fortune and re-
spectability, who will return upon our pages presently. During
the six months which preceded this sister’s dissolution, her lover
watched daily by her side, and, as will be seen, continued the evi-
dences of his affection by kind offices to those dear to her, after
she had gone down to the tomb. She, and the then surviving sis-
ter, had received their education from Miss Huntley, since still

more celebrated as Mrs. Sigourney. Her death was touchingly
mourned by that sweet poetess, in the following verses, entitled
“Tae BuriaL or THE Y oune.” '

THERE was an open grave, — and many an eye
Looked down upon it. Slow the sable hearse
Moved on, as if reluctantly it bore

The young, unwearied form to that cold couch
Which age and sorrow render sweet to man.

— There seemed a sadness in the humid air,
Lifting the long grass from those verdant mounds

Where slumber multitudes.

‘ — There was a train
Of young, fair females, with their brows of bloom
And shining tresses. Arm in arm they came
And stood upon the brink of that dark pit,
In pensive beauty, waiting the approach
Of their companion. She was wont to fly
And meet them, as the gay bird meets the Spring,
Brushing the dew-drop from the morning flowers,

- And breathing mirth and gladness. Now she came

With movements fashioned to the deep-toned bell : —

4
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She came with mourning sire, and sorrowing friend,
And tears of those who at her side were nursed
By the same mother.

| Ah! and one was there,
Who, ere the fading of the Summer rose,
Had hoped to greet her as his bride. But Death
Arose between them. The pale lover watched
So close her jourm? through the shadowy vale,
That almost to his heart, the ice of death
Entered from hers. There was a brilliant flush
Of youth about her,—and her kindling eye
Poured such unearthly life, that hope would hang
Even on the Archer’s arrow, while 1t dropped
Deep poison Many a restless night she toiled
For that slight breath which held her from the tomb,
Still wasting like a snow wreath, which the Sun
Marks for his own on some cool mountain’s breast,
Yet spares, and tinges long with rosy light.
Oft o’er the musings of her silent couch,
Came visions of that matron form, which bent
With nursing tenderness, to soothe and bless
Her cradle dream: and her emaciate hand
In trembling prayer she raised, that He who saved
The sainted motﬁer, would redeem the child ! —
Was the orison lost? Whence then that peace,
So dove-like, settling o’er a soul that loved
Earth and its pleasures? Whence that angel smile
With which the allurements of a world so dear
Were counted and resigned ? that eloquence
So fondly urging those whose hearts were full
Of sublunary happiness, to seek
A better portion? Whence that voice' of joy
Which from the marble lip in life’s last strife
Burst forth, to hail her everlasting home ? .
— Cold reasoners! be convinced. And when ye stand
Where that fair brow and those unfrosted locks | s
Return to dust,— where the young sleeper waits |
The resurrection morn, — O, lift the heart
In praise to Him, who gave the victory*

The removal of our subject’s aunt, and the loss of 6ne brother
and two sisters, left but five in his father’s family; consisting of
himself, of the only surviving daughter, a lovely girl then just
eighteen, and of three younger brothers.

The standing of our subject in the estimation of his step-mother,
had evidently been established prior to his recall. It had no doubt
influenced the objections to his various plans. When, recently, he
was permitted to pursue a course more to bis taste, it had probably
~caused the sudden interdict upon that course. The opinion of him
whence these movements arose, had emanated from mistake and
misrepresentation. Subsequent occurrences were by no means cal-
culated to work any change ; they were more likely to confirm the

* See NoTE A.
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mis-judgment. For example: If, when almost an infant, he had
been unruly; if then he had taken a sly revenge upon one of his
comrades, by squirting ink over him and spoiling a suit of clothes ;
and later in his boyhood had assisted in robbing an orchard, and
was about to beat its owner, upon whom he was unable to wreak
revenge, and so vented his malice upon his unoffending horse ; had
he not done worse as he grew older and ought to have known bet-
ter? Had he not ran away from his store and got intimate with a
common gambler and corrupter of morals, in New York? He had
resisted every wise plan for lhis good, always trying to supplant
what his real well-wishers proposed, by some visionary scheme of
his own. He must be sobered.

In pursuance of this policy, no sooner had our subject regained
his long-forsaken home, than every effort was made to overcome
his resolve that he would obtain an education, if possible. The
superior profits of returning to the store at Marlborough were set
before him. When it was found that he was not to be convinced
-agamst his will, he was warned to dismiss extravagant expecta-
tions; was lectured upon the necessity of not rendering himself a
burden upon his parents, and informed that all he could ever ex-
pect them to expend upon him in any way, was exactly such and
such a sum in total, no more. At length it was determined that if
he must devote himself to study, he should have a teacher at

home, where he could be looked after.
No doubt there was sound good sense in these prudential ar-

rangements ; aware, as was the step-mother, that some twenty-
five or thirty thousand dollars, and the yearly salary of thirteen
hundred more, though a fortune quite sufficient for a respectable
establishment in a city like Hartford, would dwindle to a pit-
tance if ever it should become divided as the sole dependence
among a family like that of her husband. He, on the other hand,
thought only of his new companion’s excellent qualities ; and felici- .
tating himself on having acquired so discreet and vigilant a guar-
dian for his children and for bis and their best interests, acquiesced,
passively, in whatever she decreed.

Our subject and the surviving sister whom we have mentioned,
were the only members of the household, old enough to think or
speak for themselves. It was scarcely to be expected that either
“of them could appreciate their step-mother’s forecast. The sister,
especially, might naturally be mortified at finding herself cut off
from indulgences and opportunities of seeing and being seen, which
were freely granted to other young ladies by parents, even some-
times of inferior standing; and our subject, much as he writhed
- under his own privations, writhed still more under those of his sis-
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ter, separated at once, as she was, from the counsels of their affec-

“tionate aunt, and the enjoyments of other young ladies of her age
and rank. Of all beneath the father’s roof, this pair, alone, could
thoroughly sympathize with each other. The girl, thouah sensi-
tive, was proud ; and though she felt deeply, she felt in silence.
She comforted her brother when she saw him twitted and misun-
derstood ; and he himself endeavored to bury chagrin in devoted-
ness to study.

There might have been injustice in the impression of both these
young persons that their step-mother’s remarks and exactions were
unkind ; but it is at the same time always unfortunate, in such
cases, when an irksome policy fails to be divested, by some regard
to temper and circumstances, of aught which makes it sting.

In the midst of this state of silent estrangement, the young lady
is, either directly or indirectly asked whether, being old enough to
take care of herself, she ought not rather to earn her livelihood,
than to be thinking about dress and frivolous parties, and so on.
And then follow remarks on the narrow means of the establishment,
and how a girl of her abilities should really have too much self-res-

pect to allow herself to remain a charge upon so small a fortune,
twwhen other girls can make fortunes of their own.

Though sound and unexceptionable reasoning, it ecould not be so
understood by her to whom 1t was addressed, and still less by
our subject,  when thus set down.” IHe was cut to the very soul
by what he regarded as'an indignity to his only remaining sister.
Her silence, while her heart was breaking, touched him more thrill-
ingly than any words could have done. He had no power to in-
terfere ; but, if the want of means were the pretext for urging his
sister forth to a life of labor, he was resolved that he himself would
no longer make those so termed small means smaller. He re-

solved forthwith to quit his father’s house, and never more to be in-
debted to him or his for a support. ,

We have said that Mr. Stedman, the gentleman to whom our
subject’s elder sister had been aﬁ’ianced, would shortly return upon
our pages. We now recur to him for the purpose of mentioning
that to him out subject unbosomed himself without reserve. As
Mr. Stedman had been almost an inmate in the family, there re-
mained scarcely any thing to be explained to him. He placed fifty
dollars 1n his young friend’s hands, exclaiming : ¢ Should you ever
need assistance, let me know ; and while I have a dollar, I’ll divide
it with you.”

His sister was the only one, excepting Mr. Stedman, to whom
our young adventurer disclosed his resolution. They parted sadly,
and they met no more.



CHaE-ER V.

THE sudden disappearance of.our subject from his father’s
house, would naturally cause much clamor against him. No one
beneath the paternal roof could fully understand.the cause, except-
ing his sister ; and the very confidence reposed in her, made her
afraid to speak for him, lest she should betray more than might be
prudent. Hence, he was freely denounced by all the gossips, male
and female ; and his younger brothers were instructed to hold him
" in brotherly contempt.

Meanwhile our subject had found his way to Baltimore. He
was seventeen, — almost penniless, and entirely unfriended, when
he arrived there. But it was not long before he found employ-
ment as a teacher of mathematics in a ladies’ seminary ; to which
he soon added further occupation as assistant in a high-school.

The young instructer was daily forming friends, and growing
more and more in favor. 'This was at the time when Jackson and
Adams were rival candidates for the Presidency, and every head
and tongue was in a blaze with politics. At the hotel where our
subject resided, some of his associates would often gather in one of
those public rooms, which are frequented in such establishments
by persons who like to discuss great men and measures. Another
inmate of the hotel, an elderly canal contractor by the name of

Everett, often appeared on these occasions, and took part in the
debates. One evening our subject chanced to enter in the midst
of a sharp argument between the old gentleman and some half a
dozen violent and clamorous opponents. Kver on the alert to fight
for the weaker side, especially when warred against by odds, the
young teacher took up the cudgels for the almost discomfited con-
tractor, and conquered. Hence they. became personally acquainted,
and, meeting constantly, grew quite intimate.

One day the old canal contractor invited our subject to go out
with him, and examine what is called the “ deep cut,” a few miles
from Baltimore, on the road to Washington.

While running over this extensive job, which had then only been
surveyed, the young teacher amused bimself by taking off the
numbers of feet down to the level, as marked by the engineers.
Liearning how much a yard Mr. Everett was to receive for exca-
vation, he readily calculated the sum to which he would be entitled
for the entire job, placing it in its different forms of supposition that
there would be a certain portion rock, loose stone, gravel, hard-pan
and loose earth. '
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The old gentleman appeared much struck with this spirit of ob-
servation and celerity at figures. ‘Though among the first who had
put a spade into the great Erie canal, at New York, and though in
the canal business he had made a fortune, yet all his computations
had been formed slowly and roughly in the head ; and he now felt
the value of such power of producing them swiftly and with exacti-
tude on paper. |

After their return, Mr. Everett informed our subject that he had
one of the most extensive jobs of the canal on the north branch of
the Susquehanna offered to him. He could not be in both places
at once ; — he therefore invited his young friend to take charge of
it, and offered him a very handsome salary. .

The good fortune was so entirely unexpected, that it for a mo-
ment struck the goung teacher dumb with wonder and delight.
But after some consideration, having expressed his earnest thanks,
he added, that never having even so much as seen either a railroad
or a canal, he felt himself utterly unqualified for the undertaking,
which, therefore, he must decline. But Mr. Everett again and
again resumed the subject. Spiriting him up to self-confidence,
the canal contractor declared that he himself would take all risks,
and go the young man must. At length, after giving proper in-
structions, the contracter placed eight hundred and fifty dollars in
our subject’s hands, and with a “ Good by,” — ¢ Let me hear from
you, my son,” and ‘ God bless you!” — the young adventurer
started in his new and unexpected pursuit. Speaking of this
strange chance to a friend, — ¢ 1 had little confidence,” exclaimed
he, *“in my ability to do the commission justice; but 1 had the
most fixed determination to devote my whole soul to the honor and
interest of my excellent employer; and 1 could not but exult
proudly and gratefully in contrasting«the coldness and detraction
and opposition 1 had ever encountered in my birth-place and my
home, with the generosity and faith of strangers.”

His destination was at a place called Longshores, about fifteen
miles below Wilkesbarre, on the north branch of the Susquehan-
na. He found the surrounding country mountainous and quite a
wilderness. No move had been made to start the works. The
engineers had only driven a few stakes to mark the spot where
they were to be commenced. A spur of the mountain juts there
to the river’s side. The contract was for three quarters of a mile.
Along the river, and into the water, there was to be built with
stone, an apron eighteen feet wide ; and thereupon a wall twenty-
two feet high ; to constitute the first foundation of the canal. For
this end, the side of the mountain had to be-pulled down and many
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other incumbrances removed. Every species of obstacle and la-
bor entered into the stupendous work. |

Though tall, and with the aspect of one-and-twenty, the Her-
cules of this toil was then but just eighteen. In less than ten days,
his sheds were built, his tools all purchased and delivered, and
thirty men at work ; and, in less than a month, a hundred. They
were divided into bands of from twelve to twenty, each with its
foreman, or leader.

The section was universally pronounced the best managed on
the line, and our subject was its sole master, except in one in-
stance, and the only one which proved a failure, and which hap-
pened thus:

He was a favorite with every engineer, excepting one ; and this
one, having taken offence at some advice he profiered, resolved at
the earliest opportunity to thwart ¢ the stripling” as he termed
him, and such an opportunity presented itself ere long, as follows :

Our subject having thoroughly examined the margin of the river
which was to receive the work, objected to a spot of about two
hundred yards, as being of a soil too springy®and moving to sus-
tain a massive wall of two-and-twenty feet in height for any length
of time. He was persuaded that it must be swept off by any strong
freshet, and advised that the cut should be made further into the
bank. The engineer in question would not be persuaded; so this
part of the work stood still till Mr. Everett came. On hearing the
objections, he admitted their force; but the engineer, persisting,
appealed to hicher powers; and the wall arose on the frail founda-
tion and was carried away by the first rush of the swollen stream,
and was afterwards re-erected precisely as ¢ the stripling”’ had, in
the first instance, counselled.

Seven months employed 1g, this enterprise enabled our subject
to restore Mr. Stedman’s filty dollars, and to retain two bundred.
The most difficult part of the work intrusted to him was finished,
and what remained to be done was in a train which required no
special care. It was now December. The cold had become un-
usually bitter. The duties required exposure to every kind of
weather, from day-break to night-fall, and our subject’s health be-
gan to suffer. His recent occupations and his success in- them,
strengthened his.desire for such acquirements as might better quali-
fy him either for an engineer or for a teacher; and he resolved to
devote the sum he had earned to a winter’s study. His old friend the
contractor urged him to remain upon a higher salary, but his plan
was settled ; and they parted, with mutual regret and an affection-
ate farewell,
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CHAalrITER V1.

Our subject hastened to Wilmington, Massachusetts, and placed
himself under the tuition of President Fisk, late of the Wesleyan
College, Middletown, Connecticut.

We have omitted for some time to speak of the young adven-
~ turer’s family affairs, '

The sister whom we last named had lost no time n disembar-
rassing the paternal fortune of the cost of her support, and had.
provided herself with employ away from home. IHer communica-
tions with her brother were constant; but she never named her
own affairs, and he imagined she was happy ;—or at least as nearly
so as circumstances would permit. Her reserve bad been dictated
by a desire not to dishearten her brother, by adding the sting of her
sorrows to what he himself was suffering.

Suddenly, however, he ceased to hear from his darling sister.
He had now been some months at the University. At length came
the appalling explanation of her silence. "

‘T'he uncomplaining but high-spirited and acutely sensitive girl,
took a morbid view of ber doom to labor, and regarded it as hu-
miliating, till at length her fortitude and her mind gave way, and she
sought refuge in self-destruction. The silence which had surprised
her brother was explained. It was the silence of the grave.*

Our subject’s very soul was paralyzed. He flung aside his books,
forsook his - college. His ambition was quenched. Of the future
he felt reckless. T'he word ¢ home” filled him with bitterness.
He resolved to quit his country, and pass the rest of his days in
some foreign land. But how should he get there? He had not
one hundred dollars in the world, and his friends were not likely to
assist him in such a project ;—they would not comprehend the
feelings which prompted it. N .

In this distracted mood, his eye rested on a Navy Department
Order in a newspaper, to prepare the Frigate Constitution for a
Mediterranean cruise. The idea of the Mediterranean, and its
classic shores and waters, and of so fine a ship, excited his imagi-
nation. Could any opportunity more eligible arise for escaping
from the native land which had now become to him so desolate?

He hurried to Norfolk. How was he to get attached to the
Constitution ? He was resolved to embark, even should he obtain
no better place'than that of cabin boy.

Among the chance acquaintances formed by our subject at Nor-

* Sarah Ann Colt died from taking arsenic, in 1829, at the age of twenty-o*ne,

i
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folk, there was one who had a few weeks previously left the Post
Office Department and a lucrative salary, in Washington. This
person had entered the service as a Marine, and was destined for
the Mediterranean cruise of the Constitution. He was a man of
intelligence. He said there were many such in his corps. He
represented the duties as light ; — the most irksome of them being
to stand guard daily for a prescribed number of hours.

Our subject was pleased with this man’s conversation. He was
dazzled by the expectations it excited. He thought that, at the
most, three or four months would land him on a foreign shore. "T'he
scene would then be changed, and his- perturbed spirit more calm.
By that time, he could judge and act more understandingly.

We now find our subject enlisted as a Marine, and anxiously
awaiting the departure of the Constitution for a Mediterranean

cruise.

Rl LR V1

THERE was something bordering on delirium in the last step taken
by our subject. So there was in a project which he thought it
would promote. He purposed going to Constantinople, — thence
to Alexandria, — thence to Calcutta, — thence to Canton ; — cross-
ing the Pacific and returning homeward through South America.

Bat he had never taken into calculation his want of money and
resources even where he was known ; and how still more hopeless
his condition was likely to prove among foreigners in far distant
climes. Nor had the restraint which would be imposed on him in
his new vocation ever suggested itself.

He was now involved beyond recall ; and he began to awaken to

the realities of his situation.
The entire change in his daily food was the first dissipator of his

dreams. The gentleman’s son had heard nothing of the coarse
fare of the marine. Stull, the novelty of the scene and of the soci-
ety, diverted his attention from his sorrows. He gained a deep
insight into life through the narratives of a corps made up of every
description of character, mostly foreign,— there were French, ahd
there were Germans, and there were English and Irish. Numbers
of them had seen battles, and bore scars, and took infinite pride
in telling their escapes and exploits. These were invariably the
leaders of hoaxes and coarse frolics of every sort; and if, as they
termed it, they could ¢ get a green-horn in heckelty,” they were
3
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enraptured. Their sports were uncouth enough, — sometimes, to
the growl of a base viol, they would dance; part of them putting
on their shirts outside of their ordinary dress, to represent themselves
as the belles of the assembly : — sometimes, they invited the jack-
tars to join them in a general masquerade, where they would raise
a sham row, in which it was invariably contrived for the marine to
come off best, and to get the sailor grotesquely tied up with his
own ropes;—and sometimes they would congregate around a
would-be hero, and decoy him into a vainglorious recital of the
wonders he had achieved, in battles fought long ere he was born, —
which, after being listened to with mock interest and admiration,
were rounded off with an exposure and a general laugh.

The only trouble our novice came near encountering during his
term of service, happened the very first nicht he went on duty.
The officer of the day taking his rounds, approached the new sen-
try’s post and as lightly as possible, thinking, it would seem,
from his being so quiet, to surprise him sleeping. It was very
dark, and he could not distinguish who was coming. Demanding
the countersign, it was not so given as to be fully caught. The
young sentry raised his musket a little, and then sharply bringing it
down upon. his hand, so as to make the welkin ring, advanced a
step and shouted, ¢ Out with 1t!”” in a tone stentorian enough to be

heard half-way across the Navy Yard. "The pass word was given,
and the officer went on. The next day our subject was told that
such freaks would not answer; but as he was only a recruit, and
this the first offence, he would be let off for once. '

As the excitement which had led him among these scenes began
to die away, our subject ceased to feel any interest in this sort of
life ; — indeed, it had already begun to look, not only like a waste
of time, but a waste of powers and chances. With this rising dis-
taste, came a violent fever. He was some weeks in the Hospital.
When sufficiently recovered to venture out, he found that the Con-
stitution had departed for the Mediterranean, and that every com-
rade for whom he cared, had left the station.

He began to consider how he was to get over his thraldom. He
had enlisted for a specified term. He could only be set free by a.
regular discharge. There seemed but one course. — He wrote a
long letter to the Captain in command, soliciting a discharge.

The officers of the station had already obtained glimpses of our
subject’s information and capabilities. The letter confirmed these
favorable impressions; but it only increased the desire to retain him.
He was promised advancement to the station of Sergeant Crisp,
whose term of service was about to expire. Accordingly, he was
directed to assist the Sergeant in his duties, which consisted princi-

\
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pally in the superintendence of dealing out rations and clothing,
and in copying letters and other writings at the Colonel’s office. He
availed himself of the opportunity which this afforded, to repeat his
petition for a discharge ; but he was told that 1t could only come
from Colonel Henderson, the superior officer at Washington.

Col. Anderson, however, then Commandant of the station, and
whom our subject always honored as one of the best of men, from
time to time questioned him upon his family and his objects; and the
cause of his enlisting ; but, upon these points, there was no satis-
faction ever given to any inquirer. |

The good Colonel offered him many indulgences; and, among
them, liberty to draw his rations, and to board out of the barracks ;
but his heart was set on freedom ; he coveted nothing short of it.

In the conversations to which we have referred, our young marine
had gathered what the Colonel had taken him to be ; and what sort
of person was supposed to be his father. |

He had been induced to look upon his detention as irregular;
having been told that no enlistment of any one under age could be
sustained by law. — But there were ounly two avenues for escape; —
desertion, or a suit. — He would not attempt the one, and he had
not the means nor the patience for the other. As, however, he
thought his discharge kept from him by a wrong, he resolved to
seek the shortest cut to it by a stratagem. It was as follows :

Having possessed himself of the Colonel’s fancied discoveries
regarding him and his family, he shaped a letter in accordance with
them, from an imaginary parent. It was replete with solicitude
for his beloved son, and with touching supplications that the dear
truant might be restored to ‘those whom his absence had. rendered
wretched. It is said to have represented that the name of John C.
Colt, under which the lad had enlisted, was an assumed one ; and
the name signed by the pretended father was Alexander Hamilton,
and the address Ware Village, Massachusetts. Our subject sent
this epistle to a friend in Massachusetts, explaining his actual situa-
tion, and entreating him to make a copy and forward it through the
Post Office, as directed, to Colonel Anderson, Commander of the
Gosport Marine Station, at Norfolk, Virginia.

About three weeks subsequently, our subject was summoned to
the Colonel’s quarters.

““ Well, young man, I have received a letter from your father.
He wishes me to give you your discharge, and to send you home.
Would you like to go ?”

‘““ Why, Sir, I think 1 should.”

“] cannot do this myself. I shall have to send this letter to
Washington.”
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The return mail brought the authority required. 1In about a
week the regular packet was to sail for New York, and when the
day for its departure arrived, our subject was again sent for by the
Colonel. After much kind advice, the discharge was given, and
our subject took his leave, after three months’ service,— eleven
days and two nights of which he had been on duty, and more than
half the rest of the time upon the sick list in the Hospital.

When the first flush of giddy triumph at the success of this strat-
agem had passed away, some compunction came oOver our subject
for having put, even what he thought circumstances rendered an
innocent delusion, upon so worthy a man. But the adventure of
the marines had begun, as it ended, in madness. His real senti-
ments on the means he employed to get over it, are probably con-
tained in the remarks against ¢“a hoax’ already quoted in our In-
troduction ; and doubtless he very early resolved to make the con-
sequences only a warning ‘and incentive to a steadier and a wiser

course thereafter.

=

CHAPTILI ER ¥YiFlL

IT was necessary for our subject now to seek some employ which
would supply him with immediate resources. It had evidently
been his leading object to qualify himself at once for a teacher and
a civil engineer. Experience had shown him that in either capacity
he might expect to make reputation and money. But he had felt
‘the disadvantage of his inadequate preparation for high and perma-.
nent success, in either, and he knew that it could only be repaired
by a course of study so expensive as to be entirely out of the ques-
tion in the reduced state of his finances. He was therefore com-
pelled to direct his views to some other point.

There was a lawyer in New York of considerable standing, and
related to our subject’s family. He offered himself to the lawyer as
a clerk, for one year, at a salary, and to enter himself as a law stu-
dent. 'I'he offer was accepted. We now find him in the office of
Dudley Selden, Esq., at New York, whose name, so creditably to
his heart and talents, has been since connected with our subject’s
history. .

Although he took his initiation as a student, our subject had
no fixed purpose regarding that profession;—he assumed his pre-
sent place to meet his immediate wants, and probably meant to
defer any decision as to the future, until he could ascertain whe-
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ther he possessed the peculiar aptitudes indispensable for success in

the practice of law. |
It was not long before Mr: Selden found himself agreeably mis-

taken about his kinsman, in whom he had been led to expect a
wrong-head and an idler. On the contrary, he found the new
student always the first at his office and the last to quit it. Every
moment not engaged by his other duties, was devoted to study.
Ere the year ended, he was familiar with Blackstone, Kent, and
the statute laws of the State.

Meanwhile, the tragical end of our subject’s sister, the cir-
cumstances of his own disappearance, and the entire absence of all
information concerning him and his career, may have awakened
some self-examination on the part of those who ruled at his father’s,
as to the discreetness of the course which they had pursued.
Apparently, also, others discovered that even our subject had been
‘““ more sinned against than sinning.” His re-appearance, and his
nstallation at his relation’s office, was consequently heard of with
much satisfaction. He was invited back to his home affectionately.
He could not, however, conquer his repugnance to visit a spot
which had been to him the source of so much anguish. But
with his friend, Mr. Stedman, he communicated freely. Appreci-
ating his long-cherished aspiration to be qualified for a civil engi-
neer, which would, of course, include qualification for a teacher,
that gentleman, it was agreed, should assist him in obtaining a

year’s course of mathematics at the university of Vermont.

When, to his employer, at the expiration of his stipulated year,
he announced his intention of ‘making this remove, — ¢ Your
father has sent me one hundred dollars for you,” observed Mr.
Selden. ¢ Give it back to him, with my thanks,” replied our
subject. He has said that he could not, even destitute as he was,
bear to receive supplies from a fountain which had been sealed
to his poor sister.

At the Vermont University our subject was an inmate at the
house of President Marsh, to whom he became much attached.
During his stay, he thoroughly mastered the theory of his designed
profession. He also became distinguished in a debating society of
the institution, the members of which bad divided into two parties,
respectively calling themselves the Regulars and the Practicals ;
the former supporting customs established in times past;— the
Jatter, advocating accommodation of customs to the demands of
times present. — It was the scope of the associates to oppose the
institutions’s old Phi Beta Kappa Society. — Our subject led the
Practicals, and obtained a controlling influence in the elections ; but
he never permitted it to advance him personally. In hisselections
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for the tickets, however, his choice was nvanably judicious ; and
in one of them he had the satisfaction of raising to the Presidency,
his- most particular {riend in the establishment, Robert Trumble.

‘T'hese points would seem frivolous, except as illustrations of
character ;— for which end alone, we offer them. 'They rendered
our subject an unequalled favorite with his comrades, who greatly
exulted in the success with which he led them on against the old
Phi Beta Kappa.

So happy was he here, and so successful, that he would have
striven to remain, but for an attack of bleeding at the lungs, which
was pronounced symptomatic of consumption, that had carried off
a sister and many of his relations on the mother’s side. On this
account he was advised to relax in his studies; to seek a less con-
fining scene. But the occupation of’ an engineer was considered
.too full of severe exposure for him, — just then at least. Some
other ought to be chosen.

An old friend happening to pass at the juncture, on his way to
. a trading expedition up the lakes, proposed flattering terms of
partnership to him, which he accepted. This was in 1831.
~ Kighteen months in this pursuit, improved his health, — made

him familiar with the great lakes and the surrounding country, and
put him 1n possession of a supply of money.

The purse of our subject had thus become replenished, at the
time when a great flood of emigration and a great spirit of specu-
lation was pouring into Michigan. It was then a territory. Ra-
pidly filling up, it must soon become a State. Our subject, weary
of wandering, began to long for something like the quietness of an
independent home ;—to be settled down, in some pursuit which
would confirm his returning health, and “leave him leisure to com-
plete his favorite studies. Wherever he went, he heard of Michi-
gan. ‘It 1s the best place in the world,” said every one, ““to settle
n.””  “'T'4 grow up'with such a place,” exclaimed many, ¢ would,
to any young man of enterprise and talent, be certain fortune
and fame.”

Our subject took leave of his partner and went to Michigan.

: | CHAP L &R LX.

Our subject soon found a spot for sale at the government price
in the new territory, which flattered his fancy with a realization of
all the comforts and delights it had promised. At the head of
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what is called Gooden’s lake, on the river Raisin, then deeply
within the wilderness, he came to a beautiful opening, variegated
with clumps and small forests, as if by the most exquisite taste in
landscape gardening, and-at the northern extremity of which
sparkled from fifteen to twenty acres of water, replete with excel-
lent fish. Contiguous to this lake some hundred acres of land
appeared to have been expressly fashioned for a pasture and a deer-
park ; and its vicinity seemed to abound in soil admirably adapted
for all other purposes of farming. _ _
- Forthwith our subject purchased this paradise. After the
practicéd pioneer’s manner, he began by cutting down the first
tree ; and then by preparing his log-hut.

But our adventurer had never taken into his calculation, the
penalty which almost every pioneer is destined to pay for intruding
upon nature’s vast solitudes. Though the land he had selected
was by no means illichosen, better might have been found ; and he
had yet to learn that lakes like the one which had tempted his eye,
and given such beauty to his seclusion, were avoided by the more
instructed as prolific of disease. But this he presently did learn,
and bitterly, from experience. When summer came on, he saw
in all who resided in his neighborhood the ghastliness of ghosts.
He had brought with him the seeds of one sickness, and he began
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