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"DISTRICT OF VIRGINIA, TO WIT ¢

, BE IT REMEMBERED, that on this
L. 8. fifth day of January, in the thirty eighth
year of the Independence of the United
States of America, Thomas Ritchie of the said dis-
trict, hath deposited in this office, the title of a
beok, whereof he cldims us proprietor, in the words
following, to wit: « THE OLD BACHELOR.”
In conformity to the act of the Congress of the Uni-
ted States, entituled « An actfor the encouragemnent
of learning, by securing the copies of maps, charts
and books to the authors and proprictors of sueh
copics, during the times therein mentioned.” And
also to anact entituled, ¢« An act supplementary to
an act entituled, An act for the encouragement of
learning by sceuring the copies of maps, charts &
books to the authors and proprictors of such co-
pies during the times th-rejg mentioned. And ex-
tcnding the benefits thereof to the arts of design---
ing, engraving and etching historical and other
prints.”
Wm. MARSHALL,
Clerk of the District of Virginia.



ADVERTISE MENT.

The following essays were the amusement of a
few short intervals of leisure ; and were given (o
The Enquirer with the hope of their amusing, also,
his country readers. ‘'I'heir author never calcu-
lated on their taking the form of a book ; and
wrote, therefore, with a rapidity and carelessness,
excusable only in the ephemera of a news-paper.

In an early number communications were invi-
ed and many were received. Some of these are

‘given to the public in this series of essays; many
of value yet remsdin, whieh at a future day may
possibly contribute to form ancther volume.

. .The subject of Eloquence, merely begun in a few

~ nurnobers near the elose of this book, had constitu-’
ted a prominent figure in the original design of the
werk. DBut the author’s hours of Jeisure becoming
more and more rare, as well as shorter, he was
forced to leave the Essays which are published on
that topie in a very erude and mutilated state, and
to suspend, at least for a time, if not to abandon,
altogether, the whole project. 'This he regrets.—
For the occupation was Jlightful to him ; and he
learned from a variefy of garters that it was not
. witheut pléasure or profit to the veaders of The En-
~quirer. It is much to be lamented that this pleas-
ing and popular mode of conveying instruction is
not more courted in this eountry. We have many
“who have both time and (alents for such composi-
 tions, and who might do 1huch goed to others and *
" eredit to themselves by deveting a few hours in
each week (o such a work. There may, indecd,
be less fame in such an employmesnt than in many
others ; but in none esin there be more peace, in-
nocence or pleasure; and in few, indeed, more
permanent utility, Pythagoras thought it mere
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honorable to preside in a seminary of learning and
form the future statemen, orators and heroes who
were to govern and adorn the world, than to tike
an individual part in the political concerns of any:
country ;. hence he declined the various splendid
offers of preferment which were. made him, court-
ed peace and science in the school of Crotena, and
won immortality by the wisdom of his coarse.
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Eheu ! fugaets, Postume, Postume,
Eabungur anni ; nce pictas moram
Rugis, et ingtanti senect®
Afleret, indomitmqite morti.
: .. Horace Lib. 2. Od. 1h
How swiftly glide our flying Years !
Alas! nor {’F:ty, nor Tears
Can stop the ﬁeeﬁnf Day ; .
ep furrow’d Wrinkles, Eosting Age
And Death’s unconquersble Rage
Are strangers to Delay. .
’ Francis.

Alas! it is too true: I can no longer hide the mejan-
sholy fact, even trom myself : I am, indeed, an Old Bache-
lor. Yet let not the confession deprive me of a single rea~-
der; for my fate is not a voluntary one ; ifit were, I
should look for. neglect, because I should feel that I de-
served it. Butlet the reader believe the assurance, which,
on farther. acquaintance, I flatter mryself, he will not
doubt ; that no narrow and sordid cast of character, no
eelfish love of solitude and silence, no frost of the spirit,
nor (what is more frequent) habits of low and groveling
vice, have kept me so long a bachelor. No, gentle and,
friendly reader ; I am a bachelor, as Mojjere’s Mock
Doctor was a physician ; iz sfite of myself. For the last
five and twenty years of my life, I have not failed to dis-
pute this point of dying a bachelor, once-a year, with some
charming woman or other : but as in every case the lady
was both judge and party, I fared as it might have been ex+
pected ; I lost my suit.

. Nor let my ill success be ascribed to any fickleness or
petulance on my part; for I never changed the object
more than once a year,nor desisted until I had met a rebuff
for every season injt. This last rule of conduct I adopted
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2. . ''HE OLD BACHELOR.

for a philesophical reason : for although I knew that, in
gencral, May was the -mother of love, yet 1 knew, also,
that the sex was not so mcre a thermometer as to de-
pend, entirely cn the weather : I knew that the peculiar
cast of character had much to do with this business ; and
that although it might, in some cases, require -the genial
ray of spring or the more fervid one of summer to touch
*the consecrated snow that lies on Dian’s lap,’ yet thag in
others, the same approach of the sun might volatilize and
* digsipate the character beyond the point of steady thought
and feeling. Hence 1 followed and watched my reigning
fair one, through every sign in the zodiac, withall the assi-
duity and cnthusiasm of an astronomer, but without ever
having, once, had the felicity to obscrve a conjunction. I
have tried every age from fifteen toforty ; and every com-
plexion from the Italian Brunette, to the dazzling and
transparent white of Circassia. Nor let it be supposed
that 1 have gone about this, as a matter of business ; as if
actuated merely by a cold and formal sense of duty. On
the contrary, I think I can truly affirm that there never
kcat in the bosom of man a heart more alive, than
miine, to all that is charming in woman. Indeed, it is to
this excess of feeling and the cfficious, awkward and fa-
tiguing anxiety of manuers which it generates, that I
charge the ill success of my courtships. Yet few men
have bad a better opportunity than myself to gain the pol-
ished negligence so pleasing to women. The reader may
not he displeased with a sketch of my life ; he has, indeed;
a right to know the man who addresses him, whether for
the purpose of amusement or instruction ; and I shall in-
n‘r;ducc myself to him, if he please, without reserve or a-
alogy.
P 1 '§r)a'1 a native of Virginia ; and lost my father at an age
too young to retain any knowledge of him.” In the year
» 1770, after having graduated at Princeton College, I tra-
velled, by the indu!gence of the best of mothers, over the
whole of civilized and refined Europ:e ; visited every court,
assooia}tedeith the first circles, and, what will appear
strange to those whe know me now, reccived a brilliant
cnmp?iment en iy address from the most polished noble-
man that ever aflerned a court. I returned to my native
country in‘time to witness the opening of the war witl’
Great Britain and to receive ane ball in my hip and ano-
ther in my shoulder at the battle of Brandywine, 'This
put an end to my campaigning; for, ever since, I have
been cempelled to hobble on' & cane and have been una-
ble to kift any weight in my right band, much heavier than
my pen. - : : o
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My mother (who is now an angel in Heaven,) had ta-
ken it into her head, with that erring partiality which is
so natural, so excusable and even so amiable in a parent,
that there was something uncommon in my character and
that I was formed to make a figurc in some line or other.
Not being able, however, to define to her own satisfacti-
on in what the peculiar superiority of my mind consisted,
nar consequently what the particular profession, was, in
which I was destined to shine, she determined that I
should try them all round, until the chord of genius should
be struck ; and, with this view, directed my first efforts to
the professionoft law. Her will wasmy law ; and I knew
no pleasure on earth cqual to that of obeying it. I
entered, therefore, at once, on the Herculean libot
of thelaw : and an Herculean one 1 made it ; for hav-
ing, early in life, adopted the maxim that ¢ whatever is
worth doing, is worth doing well,” I toock-a route in the
study suggested by my own judgment. Dissatisficd with
the jejune course commonly pursued, and aspiring toscme-
thing beyond medioerity, I took the science frem- its basis;
the law of nature ; and raised upon it an unusual and most
cxtensive superstructure-of - national and civil, as well as
muhi¢ipal law. But iny suecess by nro means correspon-
ded with the preparation ; for when I came to the bar of
my cointy, I found that I'was like a seventy-four-gun
ship aground in a creek ; while every pettifcgger, with
his canee and paddle was able to glice arournd and get a-
head of me. I found myself, in shert, soentirely eclipsed
by littleness, chicanery ani sophistry, set off by n beld and
confident front and a loud and voluble tongue, that having
no necessity - to eontinue the practice, I retired from it,
witl not say, in disgust ; but under a conviction, that the
profession was an Augean stall which required cleansing,
and that, to give it all its appropriate dignity and “atirac-
tion, a fundamental reformvation was indispensible. On
this subject, the reader will hear farther from me, in the
course of these papers: at presext I return to my narra-'
tive. e . .

Having thus ascertained to my mother that the bar was
not the thedtre for whieh my stars designed me ; having
(et to disguise the matter) entirely failed in it, ** rather”
(as my indulgent and too partial parent was went tosay)
* from  the delicacy of ‘my feelings, than any want of
parts ;” I entered at her «esire, in the next place, on the
study of physic. *With this, 4s a study, I was in the high-
est degree, delighted. The subjects which it treated—
the curious structure and eéonomy of the human systém ;
the history of diseases, their remote and subtle symp-
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toms, and the mode of ascertainihg and combating them ;
the countless diversity of singular aftgctions, meatal and core
poreal, with reports of which the books abounded ; and the
astonishing proofs of the sagacity of man in the various and
beautiful theories proposed for explaining the causes ef
our maladies, and waging war against the king of ‘terrors—
were interesting to me beyond expression. 1 pursued the
study not as laber, but can amere : and although I was
somewhat advanced in age, and the mjschicvous wags, my
fellow-students, in sly allusion to my former profession and
my failure in it, used to greet me -every morping -when I
entered the lecture room, with a mock-tragic bow and the
L. L. D. and A.-S. S. which have since made such a fig-
ure in the mouth of Doctor Papgloss.; yet as they shewed
plainly enough, that they loved, & if niecessary, wouldhave
shed their blood for me,. I took it ,a‘ll. in good part, and
pressed on in, my studies ‘with unabated ardor. o :
There were, however, two cireumstances in this profese
sion, that. gave me great inguietude; the first was the
multitude of miserable spectacles in the hospitals . which
were, daily, .appealing to my sympathy ; and-the ather;
the extreme ungertainty. of the yemedies which: were ex~
hibited for theirrelief. On the first head, however, I was
consoled by learnipg that I should goan become:used to it,
and grow callous to the touch;of. anotheris woe ; and on
the last, my vanity was flattered by, being reminded of the
scope which this uncertainty gave to genius, and the yast
region of terra incognita, which thus.courted the, enter-
rize of the adventurer. 'The reader, when he gomes to
know me, will believe that I was pot much sqothed.or gras
tified.by either of these prospects ;; the total extinction of
my sympathies for my fellow man ; or.voyages of discov-
ery to be made on seas of buman blood. Still amused,
however, with the science, and, animated by the hope.that
it might qualify me in some cases to be.of service to my
fellow, creatures, I pressed on,19.a. diploma ; apd having
obtained that and procured a. supply. of medjcines, I res
turned to my parental estate to dispense the fpuits of my:
studies. - . L C RN
Alas! my medical career was a,very short gne 3 for the
first patient submitted to my skill, was my own beloved mox
ther.—Ah ! how unavailjng, how contemptible then appear-
ed to me all the triumphg,ofthe art;: I called in my;instruc-
tors. It was in vain ; the disease gathered strength every.
hour, and I saw, distinctly, the approacly of death.” But.
forget that I have noclajm on the sympathy of the reader.
She expired in my arms, and I.was no longer a physician.
The loss of such a parent, in such circymstances—~whase

s
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Jast intelligible whispér was=~% God bless you, my son "
and that accompanied with such ‘a Took—whose recollecti-
‘om, even at this distance of time, cuts me tothe heart, and
fills my" eyes with tears—the loss of such a mother, the
last speculation of whose eyes was fixed with the fondest,
tenderest affectiop, and died upon her son—whose soul I
saw, as it were, lagnched into eternity—and fancied that I
could almost see the luci-form vehicle that then received
and clothed her spirit—such a scene gave me a view of e-
ternity so near.and close, as to seize all the powers of my
mind and all the sources of my: feeling, and uhfit me for
e:;ry»thing' but the contemplation of that vast and awful
subject. " S

‘Enthusiasm is the prominent feature of my character ;
. and it is not @ matter of wonder, that, so excited, my ge-
nius took a new direction ; that my abortive efforts to
shield my fellow creatures from death, were now convert-
sdinto a resolution to teach them how to die. To qualify
miysetf for this functien, T immediately set about acquirin
the Hebrew language; studied the old testament with aﬁ
the commentaries of the Rabbis ; procured and read all the
remains of Porphyry, Jamblichus, & the whole tribe of ec-
lectic philosophers, who, in the third and fourth centuries
attacked the religion of the sonof God ; together with the
able, the eloquent and eonclusive replies of the Christian fa~
thers ; travelled, minutely & laboriously tlireugh the whole
course of ecclesiasticq] history, and perused every thing of
any note, 7o and cor, on the Christian eontroversy and
. scheme of salyation, which had ever been published either
in Burope or America. And although, at ‘last, I did not
feel myself authorised to eoter the sacred desk in the
characterof a teacher, yet I shall never regret my havin
fortified my owa faith against the assaults of sophistry an
q\}‘aélf;:ed myeelf to silence the cavils and witticisms of the
infidel. . .

But Y am admonished by my sheet of fy;aper that I have
already indulged the garrulity of age far enough for one
number. In the next¥ propose to close the account of
myself, and to explain the motive and ebject of these pa-
pers. i
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§i natura negat, facit indiguatio versum.
. - Juv. Sat. 1. 0. 79"

If nature does not, anger makes us write.

The reader has been, already, informed, by, what caus-
es, 1 was led, step by step, through the study of the three
learned professions. I thank heaven, that, by the industry

. and frugality of my ancestors, I am exempted from the
necessity of pursuing either of those prefessions for a liv-
ing ; and have been permitted, for the last fifteen years of
my life, to follow my own taste, in deljvering myself up to

. the pure and simple pleasures of the country and the un-
cloying charms of general literature. .

_Ks sensible as any one of the ridiculous habits and at-
tachments which bachelors are apt to form, J have avoid-
ed them most carefully, and contrived to substitute some-
thing more raticnal in their place. Hence I am not dis-

tinguished by the disgusting and loathsome neglect of

my person on the one hand ; nor by the elaborate tidiness,
formality and precisien of my dress and appearance on
the other. My rooms are not polluted with the fumes of
tobacco and brandy.; nor my toilet .covered with letions
and patches and powders. It is true that inthe winter
my doors are, commonly, kept shut and my hearth clean;
yet a servant may leave a door open for an instant,and &
visitor may stir my fire, nay stand, and even spit, upon
my hearth, without giving me a fever, or making me insult
him by my looks. I aw nospendthrift. The voice of the
rake and reveller is never heard within my. walls.. But
then, on the other hand, I am no miser. 1 cannot drive

* a hard bargain against my neighbor ; take advantage of
his necessities, and build my fortunes upon his ruin. - Nei-
ther can I feel myself an alien to the world in-which I live.
I cannot, to save a penny, shut my door against hospitali

" ty, my bosom against sociability, my heart against the
brightening countenance and inspiring salute of friendship.
I feel that T am a man ; and nothing which touches the
human family is foreign to me.~—It is true, that I have no
favorite cat, nor dog, nor horse: but in lieu of them, I
have two fine boys and a girl, the orphan children of a
favorite sister. She left them tome as a legacy—and they
are the richest legacy that she could have bequeathed.—
May heaven forever bless them!
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The reader will not be displeased, I hope, if I introduce
him more ({)articularl} to my family, my farm, my occu-
pations and my fire side. This will not be entirely, a vain
aud profitless service ; for it will have the contingent ad-
vantage, as we go along, of opening my own character to
him and shewing him my qualifications and resources for
the work which I'have undertaken.

My farm, far removed from the tumult and bustle of
life, is situated in a fine and healthy part of the country,
has been laid out with great skill and taste by my mana-
ger (for I will not usurp a single leaf of his laurels,) and
commands a most extensive and beautiful prospect. I
am now, at the desire of my niece, my dear Rosalie, cut-
ting an avenue through a forest which will give us a short,
but picturesque view of the mountains : for at this point,
they present a vista of two peaks almost as bold and tow -
ering as those of Otter. y house is of stome ; and al-
though not very large, is turreted and built with walls of
cannon proof. It stands on the summit of a crag, inacces-
sible but when I please ; and at the foot of this, lies my

arden, on a gentle slope, fronting to the south, and boun-
ﬁed by a river. I am well aware that the reader will
smile at the description of my house ; and will suppose
that I indulged that whim as'a compensation for my self-
denial in regard to other singularities. This, however,
was not the motive ; but I will confess to him very frank-
ly whatit was. Before the death of my sister, whom I
have already mentioned, I lived in a small wooden cottage .
on one side of my farm, and this crag was a perpetual of-
fence to my sight, for it scemed as if dropped from the
clouds to spoil my plantation. But when on her death-
bed, that best of women so often repeated the solemn in-
junction—*take care of my children—and I as often and
as solemnly promised it—this crag seemed as if dropped
from the heavens to enable me to fulfil my engagement.—
The rcader has already been told that T am subject to the .
most extravagant starts of enthusiasm. And hence, after
my sister’s death, I considered iny promise fo fake care of
her children as an undertaking to provide, s far as I.was
able, ngainst every extremity that I could anticipate, and
as looking to a’state of war as well'as peace. ith this
view I built The Castle as itis called in the neighborhood ;
for it is known that I designed originally to fortify it with
cannon and to surround the base of the crag with a moeat
and draw bridge. But before the work could be com-
pleated, the fit had gone off, and only enough of the origi-
na}dn'oject remains tocast & suspicion on m{ sanity.

My fortune, although ample enough when kept together,
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to sappett' and édukate my children (fof $o- T consider

them) will not bear'such a division as to make three fam-

. ilies independent, ‘Hene¢ I am giving my boys (who, I

mustbe permitted’to say, are both* uncommonly fine fel-

lows,) the benefit of 3 prdfession ; and sufferig them to

pursue their several inclinations, Alfred is studying the law;
in one city, and Galen, physic, indnother. Asto my sweet

little Rosalie; I think her no wheté so safe as' urder the

protection of my own eye. Thave d very good library and

philosophical apparatus of my own ; and having found no_
difficulty in procuring masters to give her tlie ornamental’
accom‘glishments of her sex, while she rétains and blends’
with them all the winning simplicity of the country, I trust

that I shall give my boys no reason to bhush for their sister, .
when slié goes to take her station in the circle of life. She

hds a little spice of the romance in her composition; with’
which I am by no means displeaséd, and has be¢n amus-

ing herself, this winter, in fitting u? ‘my house in the style

of McQueen’s it The Childien of the Abbey. My car-

pets and curtains ave all as thick and warm-as his are de-

scribed'to be ; my rooms have all the snugness and com-

fort’; ‘and she says, I'want only a bag pipe, a house full

of childrefr, and McQueen’s inquisitive garrulity and skill

in pedigrees, to make the parallel compleat. " -

We divide our time, very agreeably, betweeh our stu-
dies, the exercise of walking and riding on horseback, and
the thrilling music of Rosalie’s harp and voice. I believe’
no parent ever felt a purer rapture or a proudér triumph
of the heart than I'do, in the contemplation of this child. .
“Fhe reader would smile to see me reclining on my elbow,
in silencé, in the farthest corner of my hall, and surveying
this beaatifal young creature, while, seated ih the middle
of the floor, she bends forward to her harp. and, with all
the innocence and all the expressive intelligence of an an-
gel; mingles her fine voice with the deep, the grand and
solemn tones of the instrument ! Then, while the rich har-
mony is floating around’ and fills the room, 1o mark the
fine-contour of her figure, hét striking attitude, her eye of
heavenly blue, raised to'thé cornice and raptin‘all the sub-
limity of inspiration, while her ¢eloguent blool’ undulat-
ing over ‘ her cheek .of doubtful die’ speaks to tlie heart
with more emphasis ' than even the melody of her lips '—
Ih such a moment, when'she herself so intensely feels and
imparts_stich -ecstacy, how' often have 1 wished for the
pencil of Raphael thét I might seizé the bright vision and
transfer it to'canvass '—What a portrait Would it form !—
‘Che reader inyst pardon me ; he will find that I claim but
few-of the privileges ofage ; but ofie 'bf thed mast be to
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rave whenever I speak ofttflis favorite child of my adop-
tion, Let me, bowever, now return to a much less pleas-
ing subject, myself.

Until the las} year, I have been in the habit of making
annual excursions to the narth and south, so that I am as
well acquainted with the manners and customs of the o-
ther states as those of my own. In the winter 1 have
spught amusement and informatien by attending the de-
bates of Congreys; and when this source failed, I have
visited for a month ar two the best theatre that I could
find on the cantinent ; hence I am intimately acquainted
with the first performers on both stages, and can predict
the success of a piece, in either hiouse, by the casting of
the characters,—On these occasions as Rosalie was too
yon:tg to accompany me, I placed her under the protecti-
on of her aunt, wWho lives at the foot of ihe Blue Ridge ;
and I believe that her romantic funcy was no less delight-
ed with her excursions and the wonders of nature which
they spread before her, than my curiosity was gratified by
those of art.

But my wounds, especially those in my hi{), are becor-
ing more and more troublesome, the farther I advance into
the winter of life ; and I very plaiunly feel that, herveafter,
J shall have to read more and travel less. My boys, how-
ever,and my girl, will soon be in the world, and their live-
ly reports will be mure gratifying to me than even my
own ocular observation. 1 am not yet so disabled, howe-
ver, but that I still travel, with ease, any where over the
state, and even to the city of Washington. So thatIam
not to be regarded as a cloistered monk, writing strictyres
upon a world which he never sees.

To enlarge the sphere of my literary enjoyments, I'have
lately subscribed for The Kdinburgh Review. Ihave
been, hitherto, kept from doing this, by the asperity of the
work, and the unequal distribution of rewards and punish-
ments which I thought I observed in it. But my objectia.
ons were overruled by my boys, when they were with e,
last summer ; the rogues, I suppose, are fond of mischief;
and I began to fear from the entertainment which the
work afforded me, that I was contracting something of the

. cynical moroseness usually ascribed to my years ; whea
in the XXXth No. for January, 1810, I came to the re-

" view of Ashe’s Travels in America. The coarse and vul-
ar calumnies of Mr, Ashe gave me no inquietude ; but
e left-handed defence of us, by the critic, stung me into
such a fever as I have not felt for many years. Only ob-
serve the insulting picture which e has drawn of our

’ C . .
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manners and morals :—*“ That the Americans have greag
and peculiar faults both in their manners and their morals
ity, we take to be undeniable. They have the vices and
the virtues that belong to their situation ; and they will
continue to have them unti} that situation is altered.
Their manners, for the most part, are those of a-scatter-
ed and migratory, but speculating people ; and there will
be no great amendment until the population becomes more
dense, and more gettled in its habits. When wealth comes
to be more gencrally inherited than acquired, there will
be more refinement, both in vice and manners : as the
population hecomes concentered, and the spirit of adven-
ture is deprived of its objects, the sense of honor will im-
firove, with the importance of character.”’--Who would
suppose, from this description, that the people of America
‘were any thin;% better than a horde of wandering and pre-
datory Arabs? And who would suppose that this writer,
from the proud and lofty tope with which he treats us, in-
habited, himself, g country less perfect in its virtues than
that Paradise which Gaudentio di Lucca has created a-
mid the deserts of Africa ? And yet this declaimer against
migratory adventurers and speculators ; this teacher of
refinement and grace in gumnere, is himself a Scotchman!
—or, at most, an Englishman !—znd let him be of which
. of those nations he may, we have seen samples enough of
his countrymen, here, ministers'as well as speculators, to
know that this critic would have displayed more under-
standing as_well as justice by taking the tone of modesty
than that of arrogange ; and that a fair comparison of ef.-.
ther of those countries with ours, would give him no ground
of triumph, before an impartial tribunal, on the scorc ei-
ther of morality or of manners. As to Scotland, T should
- be glad to know on what quarter of the world, where a

- penny can be turned, even by carrying a pack, she has
not poured and is not daily pouring her ** adventurers and
speculators ?” It may be very true, and according to Doc-
tor Johnson’s account of the matter, certainly is so, that in
Scotland ¢ the spirit of adventure is deprived of its piro-
fer objects ’ but we are yet to Jeara that this deprivati-
on has had the effect of *““itpproving™ either * the impor-
tance of character or the sense of honor.” And as to En-

land, I should be glad to learn what she is hut, confessed-

y, a nation of spreculaters and adventurers 2 The man
who becomes the aggressor in casting national reflections
should take care that his own nation is invulnerable, at
Jeast in the particulars which he censures :—but to select
the very points, in which his own nation is most offensive,
#sthe topics of proud and wanton abuse against another,

e e et
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trary, meh who Kved by their talents, who wrote for their

daily bread, and-ene of whom, actualy, died for the want

of it ? Who are the professors, historiographers, politicie

ans, lawyers, doctors and divines who have dune the high-

est honor to British literature and British genius ? Men,

whoin the b‘gﬂpning, at least, of their carecer, and as to
“many . of them; during their brightest displays, were so
4 farifom opulence, as to depend on those very displays for
-7, theif 2subsiftence ? What those talents are, then, to
the display of which opulence is necessary, to which it is @
. pare of those gentlemens’ duty to do justice among them-
- aelves, and of which also they kindly prophety that we
shall shew something, when our ofiulence ceases to depend
on exertion, it is not easy to devise.; unless, indeed, they
Je those talents which their opulent aldermen display at
a Lord Mayor’s feast ; or those talents which their wealth
bribes into their service, and which are employed in flap+
ping and amusing their fatuity, in feeding their spleen, in
feasting their vices, and pramperinig their pride, individu-
ul and national,.at the expense of truth and justice and
virtue ? These, I would fain hope, are not the talents of
which it is a part of those-gentlemen’s duty to do justice
among themselves. v

Instead, however, of exasperating myself and my rea-
ders still more, by dwelling on the rude and insolent stric<
tares of this critic, it is the part of wisdom to turn- them:
to our profit. Some ene has said, that when his enemies
reproached him, he considered with himself, first, whe-
ther he deserved their reproaches—+if he did not, he con-
sidered them as. having been intended for sonie one else—
but if he found that he did deserve them, he took care, by
an immediate reformation to ceserve them nolonger, and:
thus he made his epemies, in spite of themselwves, tributary
to his advantage. Thus let us act towards this Reviewer
of Mr. Ashe. :

‘That our manners and our morality are equal to those
of Great Britain, ought not to be enough—we need to haves
sdvanced a very little way in either to be able, to make
that boast with truth. Our enquiry should be, have we
no faults which care and exertion might prune away ¥
Are there no graces and delicacies of action, which a lit+
tle culture mightintroduce ? Are the sources of literature’
beyoird our reach 2. Or is it not in our power to wipe away
entirely the reproach which the British' critic has in this.
tespect thrown upon us? _

o assist those emquiries and aid these exertions, are
the objects with which this paperis begun. F shall fur<
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uish it from time to time, as occasions invite, and shail
suspend and resume it, as my health and occupations may
permit, .

gem——
Rumber 11L

o .

Periculose, pleniim, opus aless

Tractas, ct incedis per ignes
Suppositos, cineri doloso. . o

Horace Lib, 11, Od. 1.

The task is full of peril, and you tread

On fire, with faithless ashcs, overspread.

It is my custom, when I am meditating any step of im-
portance, to hold a council of my children upon it, and af-
ter unnouncing the subject to them and giving them time
for consideration, to take their opinions, serzatim (as the
lawyers say) on the prudence and rectitude of the mea-
sure: By this coursel give them a habit of circumspec-
tion, and at the same tiine, teach them, in the most pracs
tical and impressive form, the kinds of consideration
which ought to influence and guide the conduct of a virtus
vus character. For some months past my life has been so
stagnant that I have had no occasion to call a board : the
project of publishing this paper, however; at length afford-
¢d une ; and some of the members being absent, I collect=
cd'their apiaions tirough the channel of the mail, before I
had prepared the first number. A serious division
eccurred among- the members : the .arguments for
and against the publication were strenuously urged : and:

- as my boys have exposed; in a manner, at least, as lumi-
nous and entertaining as any that I could adopt, a subject
which I am now desirous of laying before the reader, I
will, sithout farther introduetion; give their letters, as I
received them : the first is from the youngest, Galen;
who seems, ou this occasion, to have changed professions
with his brother, since he shews as much of the cold cauti-
on of a special pleader, as Alfred does of the happy rash=
ness of a knight of the lancet.

EhREkEERIN* December 10, 1810
1 regret extremely, my dear Unele, that Lunited with
my brother ia preising you to subscribe for the Edinburgh
<€
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Review, since it hashad the effect of stimulating you toen-
danger the repose of your age by commencing author.
The die, however, is not yet cast: and let me conjure you,

“'my dear uncle, by your fireside, your altars, your house-
hold gods and every thing sacred to peace, to dismiss the
idea forever. 1 am suretbat you do me the justice to be-
lieve that T understand, clearly and distinctly, the purity,
the patriotism, the philanthrophy of the motives thathave
suggested this design to you. But I am persuaded that
the benevolent purposes which you have in view will not
be answered ; while the attem’pt will draw upon you the
displeasure and hostility of many, who either do not know
you, now, or if they do, look uponyou, at present, with
complacency and friendship.

My first position is that the purposes which you contem-
jlate will not be answered : I understand these’ purposes
o be, to refine the manners and stimulate the literary cu-
riosity of your countrymen. But, to produce either of

‘these effects, your essays must be read ; and when read,
they must have such force and authority as to throw off
from the state that leaden mountain of lethargy which
has been accumulating for six and thirty years. In the
first place, 1 believe you will not be read. I de not mean
to say, my dear euncle, that you will not deserve tobe
read ; because I am persuaded, that, inexperienced as I
presume you are in all the wmysteries and arts of author-~
ship, yet the native warmth ot your heart and correctness
of your mind, would make you very interesting on every
subject not invincibly repulsive in its natare. Dut I be-
lieve that in the present habits of our country, every ethi-
cal work is of this nature ; that therc is an'inhcreat repnl-
sion in didactic moral writing which no talents or address
can vanquish, and that the reader will instinctively turn
away from the essay the instant he discovers it to be of
that character.

But suppose that ycu could cast a plan and strike upon
a manncr so captivating as to ensure you readers, is it not,
to be feared that this country is too fixed in its habits to
be moved by the power of any pen ? Can any genius ronse J
them from the torpor of indolence in which they ave sunk,
er exorcise the demon of avarice which possesses them 2

Let it be admitted, however, that one or two docile rea-

rs, here and there, might be awakened to their benefit,

y your labors : will this be an equivalent for thase perils v
and losses which you must infallibly encounter ? T repeat it
infallibly ; because I belicve it will be impossible for you
to avoid personalities, or, at least, the imputation cofthem :
and either way you must make enemies and many of them.
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In the first place it will be exceedingly difficult te avoid
fersmalities : this may sound like a paradox at first : but

-t

am persuaded that an attentive consideration of the mat- -

ter, for one moment, will make it clear. "'he description
of a vice or blemish in manners, in the abstract, wiil be
poor, cold and inefficacious ; to expose it successfully,
you must describe it by its effects ; you must exhibit it in
a picture ; and drawing from the life, you will necessarily
exhibit it in those circumstances in which yeu have your-
self secn it ; you will select for your meodel the person in
whom the vice or fault is wost conspituous, and as you
must paint enough to shew the fault at full length and
make it odious, you will paint enough to peint out the ori~
ginal to some circles of your readers, from wham the intel-
digence will fly with electric rapidity.

‘To show that this is not merely a vicionary fear, remem- -

ber the fate of ‘The Spectator. It is no other than the vir-
tuous and pious Addison who in the 16th Number of that
work declares explicitly that he will not descend to per-
sonalities—¢* If I attack the vicious, says he, I shull only
set upon them in a body ; and will not be provoked by the
worst usage I can receive from others, to make an exam-
ple of any particular criminal. In short, I have so much
of Draw-cansirin me, that I shall pass over a single foe
tocharge whole armies. It is not Lais nor Silenus, but the
harlot and the drunkard whom I shall endeavor to expose,

and shall consiger the crime as it appears in a species, net.

as it is circurgstanced in an individual.” And agaia in
the 34th Number the same moral and pious Addison says,
* I must, however, entreat every particular person whe
does me the honor to be a reader of this paper, never to
think himself or any of his friends or enemies, aimed at in
what is said : for I promise him never to draw a fault
character, which does not fit, at least, a thousand people. 4
No person, I presume, can doubt that Mr. Addisou was
sincere in inaking those pramises ; nor can it be supposed
that he or any other writer for the Spectator was forced
from a compliance with them and driven to the invidious
business of pourtraying individuals, by any poornessaof parts
or penury of resources. Yet we learn from Doctor John-
son in his life of Addison that * the personages introduced

in these papers were not merely ideal ; they were then.

known aud conspicueus in various stations.”” He asse
this on the authority of Budgell (ene of the writers
The Spectator) who states it in his preface to Theophras-
tos ; a book, says Johnson, ¢ which Addison has recom-
mended, and which he was suspected to have revised, if
he did not write it.—Qf thuse portraits,” he continues,
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“ which may be supposed to be sometimes embellished
and sometimes aggravated, the originals arc now partly
Known, and partly forgotten,” MNow, how are we to ags
sount for this breach of cngagement in any way censistent
with the veracity and honor of Mr. Addison, but by the
difficulty of separating a picture of manuers from the in-
dividual who is congpicuous for them, or the imyiossibility
of giving sufficient 'interest 10 2 moral work which shal
be purely abstracted. Do we not know that Johnson em-
paled ceven his friend Garrick in the churacter of Prospero
in The Rambler? Aand du we not, aiso, kuow by ancther
anecdote in relation to the same writer, that o innocence
can save & writer from the imputation of perscnality ¥ ¥
dllude to the country club, whohad determiucd tu revenge
themselves on him by violence, for ain fmaginavy uttack at
a-time when lic did not cven know of their existcnce 2—
Yes, believe me, my dear uncle, that although it were pos-
sible for you ta avoid the design of personalitics, there will
not be wanting curicus und malicious persons enongh, who
will apply your remarks and appropriate your pictures to
individuals, and thus excite against you a Liost of enemies,
Alas! it is not yuur vetirement nor your age that can save
you. Alas! I imagine that I can already see the sunshine
and halcyon pcace that now surround you, and illuming
your face with smiles, exchanged for darkness, clouds and
tempest. 1 implore you, my bcloved uncle, und were I
with you,I would implore you on my bended knees, to
dismiss the baleful project from your mind forever, and
so0 conlirm your own happiness, as well as that of your du-
siful and affectionate ncpnew.
GALEN #sstssess

Fheppkeansne December 12, 1810.
1 am delighted, my dcar uncle, with the scheme which
our letter disclases ; and feel a new obligation to the wii-
ters of the Edinburgh Review, for having caused it. Iam
persuaded that a course of moral and literary essays, ex-
ecuted in such a style as to draw and fix upon them the
public attention, would do great good in this country, and
great honor to their author. As to the idea which you
suggest, that the world is, perhaps, already full enough of
such warks, and that the topics are all exhausted, ] am
sure, you urged it, merely to try my judgment or to give
se the triumph of refuting it.
For as to Casa’s beok of manners, and Castiglione’s
Courtier in Italy, Bruyere’s manners of the age, in France,

‘or the Tatler, Spestator, (}‘Su'ard'iau, &c. in England~—
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what have they to do with American manners? qua{'
instraction does a lady, in this country, gain by being tol¢
that a girl with a hoop petticoat, whom the Spectator saw
fall in the streets of London, looked for all the world like',
a bell without a clapper ; or that another who fell down
stairs with a head dress, four storles high, resembled an
Agyptian pyramid set upon its gfrex 2 ‘Every country and
every age has its peculiar manners, and, therefore, no
portrait of one, can serve for ancther ; on the contrary, a
picture of manners * living as they rise” im any country,
will always be new, original and captivating.—In matters
of literature there is, indeedymore unity and durability ;
" but then the topics which it presents are so various, and,
indeed infinite, that there is no danger of finding subjects
enough to which a writer of genius can give novelty and
race. ' ‘
¢ And even on the same subject, different men have sach
different modes of thinking, thatI believe such a mind as
Goldsmith’s, for instance, ceuld have walked directly o-
ver the track of the Spectator, without any danger of tir- .
jng his reader. You will say that you are no Goldsmith ; -
to which I answer that to counterbalance thig advantage,
you have a new country ; a vast field covered with a hea~
vy harvest, which no sickle has ever yet entered.””

As' to your doubt whether such a work would produce .
any effect on the inveterate habits of this country, why
should we think so humbly of ourselves and so illy of o-
thers? I presume that the people of England in the
reign of Queen Anne, were at least as luxurious, as vicious
and inveterate in their habits as'the people of this' coun- -
try : and yet we are told by Addison, that the Spectator
had a perceptible influence upon the conversation of that
time, and taught the frolick ‘and the guy to unite merri-
ment with decency. You will say thatyou arenot an Ad-
dison or a Steele : never mind, my dear uncle, I will help
you: so that you see there isuo danger of my failing i
my profession by my modesty. ; '

But you apprehend that you may inflict pain where you
mean unly to give pleasure, and make enemies of those
whom it is your wish and intention to serve. If I conld
believe this, I should certainly oppose the measure, ¢otis
virébus ; but why issuch a cansequence necessary ? I
take it for granted, that you do not propose to write lam-

oons and satires upon individualg: but strictures upon
{)he manners of the age—the "'reader who feels that your
remarks are just and apply to himself, will certainly feel
pain from that consciousness ; so also does the patient
yhose Jeg a surgeon amputates to save his life ; and se

— = , e ae Mt - ke ...J
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also dots ‘the sinnei who trembles under the voice, and
shrinks from the probe of a penetrating and eloquent
preacher—but what thén ? Shall the surgeon throw a-
way his instruments; dnd the preacher seal up his lips,
and so, to aveid present pain; let the patient die and the
sinner go to hell?.. No, sir—inflict the salutarﬁpain of-a
moment—it i3 a cheap price tor an eternity of happiness.
Asto your creating enemies without any intention to do
30, let the benevolence of your intention be manifest on the
face of yeur works, and there is no danger ot your making
eneniies ¢f any but the viéions, the malicious 4nd the mean,
whose enrhity is honor. What do you care for such peo-
ple? You depend upon them for nothing : dnd their dis-
pleasure will Be infinitely overbdlanted by the applause
and esteem of the wise and good. Go on, my dear uncle,
1 conjure you : and that God, whom you adore, will not
fail to follow with his blessing, 2 work whicl lie must ap-
prave. . L o
Tendering to yon and our beloved Rosalje, the compli-
ments of the approaching sedson, I am, my dear uncle, your

affectionate nephew.
ALFRED ###ssssss

. After T had read these letters to Rosilie, I called for
her opinion ; whereupon, I perceived immediately an
arch smile ,playing around her lips, and dimpling her
sweet cheek. * In the first place, uncle, said she, I must
be frank . enough to tell you, thiat I have been bribed to
1{:& in a particular way.”” ¢ Bribed, by whom »’ * Why,
that sly rogue Alfred, apprehendiig that Galen and him-
self would differ in opinion, has written pie a promise that,
if I wonld vote with him, he would make nie a present of
a new edition of The British Classics, and give me six kis-
ses into the bargain, when he comes home in the spring.
It was right that you shonld know this fact, in order that
my opinion may stand for no more than it deserves. Af-
ter this cenfession, I must confess farther, that my brother
Galen’s letter has alarmed me exceedingly, and brought
to my mind the fable of the bear, who, stung by a single bee;
as you have been by the British Reviewer; overset, in re-
venge, the whole hive upon his own head, Yet I do not
éee why a person should be restrained from a virtuous ac-
tion, which may do good, by any terror of the low and
wicked. 1 perfectly approve of the rile which_directs
that we should do whateter our conscience tells us to be
right and leave tlie consequences to Heaven. The bribe
gpart, therefore, I vote with Alfred, so far as to advise
that we make the experiment. We will watch the ef-
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fects, and desist if we find Alfred’s hopes likely to be frusy:
trated, or Galen’s fears to be realized.” - Rosalie’s vete,
supported by her own’and Aifred’s arguments, at onte de-
termined me, and I commenced the work. How long it
may continue, will depend more upon my readers than
myself ; upon their tractability and submissien to my aa~
thority, as well as the candor and justice with which they
shall treat my metives. ‘ . )

)
Pumber IV,

—S S

$atin® parva res est voluptatam in vita,

Atgne in ztate agunda .
Preequam quod molestum’st ! ita cuique comparatum

Est in wtate hominnm. . v

Ita Dis est placitum, voluptatem gt mE@ror comes SoRre

sequatur ; o
Quin inc«_“::modi plus malique ilies adsit, boni ei obtigit
B Plaut. in Amphitr. Act II, Scene 2.

Compar’d with all its sorrows, cares and strife,
Tow few, in every age, the joys of life ! -
The Gods decree it—and onr sighs ara vain—
Sorrew shallfollow close zzzdplcacun’.; train.
. Yet giv;:rﬁgne gtill, ye Gods, more sorrows, caras snd

strite, .
So that ye, :rho, give th’ enchanting joys of life.

ft is buta desponding and poor-spirited -account of hu-
man life that Pliny, the elder, has given, and very unwor-
thy, T think, ofso great a Philosopher. Forafter a mourn-
ful dirge, in which he contrasts the infitmities and mise-
rles of man, with the superior advantages and enjoyments
ol brates, he cites. a sentiment which he represents as
common In his day, that it would be best for a man not te
be born or to dic quickly : and to shew that these senti-
thents were not the capricious effusions of the moment, he
asserts in another book, that the greatestblessing which
, God has bestowewt apon men, amongst 50 many pains and.
troubles of life, is the power of killing themselves. How
much more just as well as beautiful the. view which Senes.
ca has taken of the sabject : when, after casting his eyes
.up to the Heavens and around upon the earth, surveying

the countless vaviety of objects that have been forsaedide.
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entertain and regale us, and contemplating the high and
rfect capacities for enjoyment, sensual as well as intel-
ctual, that have been bestowed upon man, he breaks out
into the finest strain of eloquence, and calls upon his rea-
der to say whether Heaven has vot proyided not only far
his subsistence, but even for his luxury, and that with the
most unsparing hand, the most profuse munificence ! This
fedst, however, of the senses and mind, depends for its en-
joyment, like every othier feast, on the health and appetite
with which we sit down to it ; and this health and appetite
(unfortunately for us, as we manage it,) depend ina very
great degree on ourselves. I do not pretend that any
exertion, on our part, will always ensure us a zest for this
uet ; because sickness and sorrow, the common lot of
humanity, will have their turn; and tinge, for a time, the
- whole creation with melancholy : but what I say is, that
far the greater part of the miiseries as well as misfor-
tunes of which people complain, is purely and entirely
their own work. Look at the character of those mle
‘who most frequently make this complaint of the load of
fife—how rarely will you hear it from innocence and ac-
tive industry ? How often from indolence, dissipation and
vice? Peace mustbegin at home. He who receives from
his own heart, when he first awakes in the morning, the
salutation of an approving smile, will, when he rises and
goes forth, see all nature smile around him ; while the
wretch, whose interrupted slumber is broken by the gnaw-
ings of remorse or the pangs of guilt, will see the image
- of his own internal trouble and horror reflected from eve-
ry object that meets his view. But how are we to secure
this morning salute of a smile ?

This question was answered for me by & peasant in
Swijzerland, when I visited that country in 1772. I could
not help being struck, on my first entrance intoit, with the
picture of national happiness which every where present-
ed itselfi. Wherever I turned, I heard the hum of cheer-
ful industry ;e~wherever I looked, I saw the glow of health
and smile of content. IfI entered a town, I heard, on ev-
ery.hand, the rattling of the hammer and clinking of the
trowel, bearing witness to the progress of wealth and pop-
ulation : If I sauntered into the country, I heard the rosy -
daughters of industry, singing aloud to their spinning
wheels ; or saw them engaged in that sweetest occupation
of primeval innocence, praning and dressing theirlux-
uriant vines and teaching the young tendrils how to shoot ;
it I climbed a mountain, Isaw it animated, from its base to
its summit, with a sprightly flock, that seemed to be con-

wcious of the gengral happiness of the country, and to par-
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take in it ; skipping from rock to rock, with @stonishing a4

_ gility and browzing briskly and cheerfully, on the scanty

.

roductions of the svil ; while their shepherd master, with
is alp-horn to his lips and peace and gladness at his lieart,
poured from the echoing mountains into the valley that:

#miled below, the simply wild and teuching notes of his fa--

vorite wir, the rans des vaches.

Affected, almost to tcars of *)leasm'e by this fmishedb

scene of carthly happiness, as I swod leoking at.it, from
the cottage door of u venerable old peasant ; I d@sked him
how it happened, that in d climate so little favored by na-
ture, and the far greater part of whose soil was surren-
dered to mountains and hopeless sterility; I witnessed all
this peace, all this content, all this glowing, smiling happi-

ness ? “’Fhe answer is very short apd easy,” said this .

srural philosopher, pleased with the interest which he saw
in my face; **all that you sce is the effect of industry,
protected and not incumbered by government ; for indug-
try is the mother of virtue and health, and these are the
parents of happiness; as idleness is the mother of vite
and diseasc, the immediate parents of human misery. Be-
liold the whole secret of the health,innocenceand peace of
Switzerland F’ Accordingly when I passed on to Italy,
blessed as that country is with the finest climate that ever
indulgent Heaven shed upon the earth, and crowned with
every beauty and every luxury that can feast the eye, the
cary the taste; or gratify the mind of man, I heard the no-~
bles, in their palaces of marble and on their sofas of silk,
complaining of their stars, * in holyday terms,” and ex-
claiming against the hard condition of human life ¢ andt
when I got to England, that boasted land of roast beef and:
Qctober, of liberty and plenty, I found the loungers pret-

ty much of Pliny’s opinion ; that the privilege of killing

themselves was the greatest; if not the only blessing, that
Heaven had bestowed on men : 2 privilege which- they
accordingly claimed, and éxércised, whenever their mo-
ney, the sinews of vice, gave out, or their guilty pleasures
eame to pall upon the sense. : -

Every thing that I have observed while zbroad, as well
as at home, has served to confirm the philosophy of the

peasant of Switzerland. Insomuch that wherever I see-

the native blooin of hecalth and the genuine smile of con~
tent, I mark down the character as industrious and virtu<
vus : and I'never yet failed to have the prepossession con-
firmed on enquiry. So on the othier hand, wherever see
prale repining and languid discontent; and hear com-
plaints attered against the hard lot of humanity, my first
mpression s, that the character from whom threy proceed:

it e
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¢ indolent, or vicions, or both ; and I have not often had
occasion to retract the opinion. '

There is, indeed, a class of characters, rather indclent,
than vicious, who are really to be pitied ; whose inno-
eent and captivating amusements, becoming at length
their sole pursuits, tend only to whet their sensibility to
misfortunes, which they contribute to bring on ; and to
form pictures of life so highly aggravated as to render life
itself, stalé and flat. Of this cast was the immortal Io-
mer ; who has the credit of having first advanced the o-
pinion which Pliny has so much amplified, that in human
life, the sum of evil far exceeds that of good. It is not
wonderful that Homer should have advanced such a senti-
ment, if we may confide in any of the ancient accounts of
him, whichhave been handed down to us ; more especially
.in that circumstantial one which is ascribed to Herodotus.
According to these accounts, he was the offspring of an il-
licit amour, never recognised by his father, and in his
childhood, dependant on a mother who had to support her-
selt and him by manuallabor. Atrrived at years of matu-
rity, he at first taught a school, and afterwards wandev-
ed about Greece, in the character of a rhapsodist, (some-
what anzlagous to'the bard or minstrel of ancient Britain,)
singing his poems at greéat men’s houses, and subsisting on
their precarious bounty. During this vagrant life, he was
supported for a considerable time at the house of a lea-
ther-dresser ; and having, by repeated attacks of a deflux-
ion in his eyes, entirely lost his sight, and remdined blind
for several years, he at length died, a wanderer, and was
buriea in the sands of the sea sliore.  Compare these dis-
astrous and humiliating events with the character of the
man ; that'tender and dissolving sensibility which beams
with such irresistible effect from every part of his works ;
which drew the partitig of Hector and Andromache, ard
the no less pathetic meeting of Ulysses and Penelope ;
eompare his own poverty and mortifications with that ge-
nius which was for ever representing to him characters
and life on their grandest and noblest scale, and will you
sce any cause to wonder at Homier’s estimate of human.
life ? ‘I'hose who have succeeded this Prince of poets, in
his profession, have resembled him much more in their
‘poverty, misery and consequent estimate of life, than in
‘sublimity of genius and immortality of works.
- But against the opinion of these men, we have that of
Socrates, pronounced by the oracle of Delphos, to be the
wisest man of the age in which he lived ; of/Plato, Aris-
totle, Seneca, and an ancient poet, as emineot for drama-
ti:: composition as Homer was faor epic ; 1 mean Euripi-
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des, who after citing the opinion of' Homer, advances the
exact reverse of it, and supports himself by an argument
which has been termed inspirasion. In preof of the gene-
rality of this latter opinion, too, we have the whole prac-
tice of antiquity ; for they held suicide to be no crime;
and if they really believed the evil of life to surpass the
good, hew did it happen that they did not get rid of it 2=
that, on the contrary, with the prolocutor whom Plautus
introduces in my motto, they were guilty of the practi;;hal
solecism of voluntarily sustaining the greater evil for the
sake of the trivial good ? ] »

. Yet the very men who have most distinguished them-
selves by this opinion of the preponderance of evil, were
those who seem to kﬁwe cleaved to life with th/eb‘fondest ,
pertinacity. Thus Homer, in spite of poverty, indn’;s- '
and miser{f, lingered on to a very advanced age, and fell
at last, not by his own hand, but the reluctant hand oef na-
ture: Ovid, another advocate of this opinion, as might
well have been expected from his lewd course-of life, sus-
tained the ordinary evils increased by exile ; yet, over-
loaded with calamity, as he affected to think this state of
being, like some of the lovers we meet with in the Ope-
ras, he chose the moment of misfortune to break ont inte
asong, and chaunted away, to the day of his death, with se
much ease, and melody, and grace ; and on subjects too,
so light and airy, that itis as difficult to believe him sin-
cere in his cemplaints, as it is to Lelieve the lover in the
Opera. Asto ‘Pliny, although he held death to be the.
greatest of blessings, yet he practised, in this respect, all
the abstinence of a philosopher ; and fled from the erup-
tion of Vesuvius which destroyed him, with as much pre-
cipitation as if he had really thought death the greatest of
evils. Lucretiusis the only advocate of that opinion whe
abridged his life ; and in him, if we may believe his his-
torfans, it was not the effect of reason and ealculation, but
of long-standing and confirmed insanity.

In this class of victims to a busy indolerce; next te
those who devote their whole lives to the unprdfitable bu-
siness of writing works of imagination, are those whe
spend the whole of their’s in readirg them. There are
several men and women of this description in the circle of
my acquaintance : persons, whose misfortune it is to be re~
- leased from the salutary necessity of supperting them~
selves by their own exertions, and who vainly seek happi-
ness in intellectual dissipation.

Bianca is one of the finest girls in the whole round of
my acquaintance, and is now one of the happiest. But
when 1 first became acquainted with her, whigh was about



7W—r—wﬂm— s e

T THE OLD BACHELOR. ‘a5

three years ago, she was an object of pity ; pale, emacia-
ted, nervous and hysterical, at the carly age of seventcen ;
the days had already come when she could truly say, she -
had no pleasure in them ! She confessed to me, that she
hadlain on her bed, day after day, for menths together,
reading, or rather devouring, with a kind of morbid appe-
tite, every novel that she could lay her hands on—without
any pause between them, without any rumination, so that
the picidents were all conglomerated and confounded in
her memory ;—she had not drawn from them all, a single 4
useful maxim for the conduct of life, but calculating on the
fairy world, which her authors had depicted to her, she
was reserving all her address and all her powers for
incidents that would never occur and characters that would
never appear. I advised her, immediately, tochange her

lan of life ; to take the whole charge of her mother’s house-

old upon herself ; to adopt a system in the management
of it, and adigere toit rigidly ; to regard it as her busi-

' ness exclusiv&fv, and make lherself responsibie for it ; and

then, if she had time for it, to read authentic history,which
would show her the world asit really was ; and not to
read rapidly and superficially, with a view merely to
feast on the: novelty and variety of events ; but deliberate-
Jy and studiously, with her pen in her hand and her note
book by her side, extracting as she went along, not only
every prominent event, with its date and circumstances,
but every elegant and judicious reflection of the author, so
as to form a little book of practical wisdom for herself.—.
She followed my advice, and when I went to see her again,
six weeks afterwards, Bianca had regained all the sym-
metry and beauty of her form ; the vernal rose bloomed
again in her cheeks, the starry radiance shot from her eyes,
and with a smile which came directly from her heart, and
spoke her gratitude more exquisitely than words, she gave
me her haffd and bade me welcome.

In short, the divine denunciation that in the sweat of
his brow man should earn his foad, is guaranteed so ef-
fectually that labor is indispensible to his peace. Nor let
this be thought any diminution of his punishment, siuce it
is easy, without the aid of Plato, Moore, or Campanellua,
to conceive a state of being in which labor shall not be es-
sential to happiness. Itis the part of wisdom, however,
.to adapt ourselves to the state of being in which we are
placed ; and since here, we find that business and industry.
are as certainly the pledges of peace and virtue, as vacan-
cy and indolence are of vice and sorrow, let every one do,
what is easily in his power ; create a business, even .
where fortune may have made it unpecessary, and pursue

L
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that business with all the ardor and perseverance of the
direst necessity—sp shall we see our country as far ex-
celling others in health, contentment and virtue, as it now
surpasses them in liberty and tranquility.

ree——————
Pumber V.

Lo~ AV 4V & T

s €t €Xtremis si quis super halitus erat
Ore legam,
Virg. JEn. Lib. IV, v. 684,

. ‘While T in death,
Lay close my lips to her’s, and catch the flying breath.

It is natural to suppose that an old fellow, like myself,
who have lived so long single that I have survived the
hope of matrimony, would take very little interest in the
character of his country women; or that if I think of
them at all, it would be only to return the indifference and
aversion which I have experienced at their hands.,  Yet
nothing would be more erroneous than such a supposition.
It is true, that, with all the vanity natural to man, I.have
sometimes wondered why I have been tv often and so uni-
tformly rejected ; for although I can boast no beduty of
person or elegance of manners, yet [ think I have known
uglier men, and awkwarder men than myself, who have
succeeded in getting wives; though to be candid, I can-
not say that I have ever known a man who combined in
himself, both those properties in the samme degree, that

had succeeded. Yet I flatter myself that I am not worse.

in these particulars than /Esop, who, we are told, was
absolutely deformed: and yet we learn from Herodotus,
that Asop had the good fortune to engage the affections

- of the beautiful and celebrated Rhodope. Itistrue, how-
ever, that Herodotus tells us ZEsop made this conquest
by force of his wit ; so, there again, I am thrown out.

But to be serious: my uniform miscarriages in ccurte

ship, have awakened no resentment, have produced nei-

ther aversion nor indifference in my breast. Through the

frost of sixty winters, I still look upon that enchanting
sex with mingled tenderness and veneration; and regret
only that I have always been unable to inspire any return
of these sentiments. As to my own particular country-

»—_—-—4-“. S |
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women, I contemplate thcir character with a pride which
is inexpressibly encreased, whenever 1 compare them
with those of any other natien. The other day, for exam-
ple, I took down Tacitus’ Annals for half an hour’s amuse-
ment ; and opened him by accident at the XIth book, in
which he gives us a'picture of the court of Claudius, and
more particularly of Messalina, the Emperor’s wife.—
The bold and shameless profligacy of that abandoned
woman, and, indeed, the general licentiousness of female
manners at Rome, present the sex in a most degrading
tight ; and would ﬁl? the breast of the reader with unmin-
gled horror, were it not for the rare examples of virtue
which here and there break upon us, 'from the beautiful
pages of that author. Of this Cescription is the affecting
ﬁortrait which he has drawn of Agrippina returning to

ome with the ashes of her-dead lord, the elegant and
all-accomplished, the gentle, yet heroic Germanicus.—
The acceunt of her rival at Brundusium, is drawn with
the hund of a master; the whole scene is touched with a
skill and felicity so exquisite, and the various objects
which he introduces, placed before our eyes in so strong
and fine a light, that I cannot deny myself the pleasure of
extracting the passage for the sake of those readers in the
‘country who may not have the book. -

« Agrippina pursued her voyage without intermission.
Neither the rigor of the winter, nor the rough navigation
in that season of the year, could alter™ her resolution.—
She arrived at the islund of Corcyra, opposite tothe coast
of Calabria. At that place she'remained a few days to
appease the agitations of a mind pierced to the quick, and
not yet taught in the school of afiliction, to submit with

" patience. The news of her arrival spreading far and
wide, the intimate friends of the family and most of the of*
ficers who had served under Germanicus, with a number of
strangers from the municipal towns, some to pay their
court, others carried along with the current, pressed for<
ward in crowds to the city of Brundusium, the nearest
and most convenient port.—As soon as the fleet came in
'sight of the harbor, the sea-coast, the walls of the city,
the tops of houses and every place that gave even a dis-
tant view, were crowded with spectators. Compassion
throbbed in every breast. Inthe hurry of their first emo-
tions, men knew not what part to act; should they re-
ceive her with acclamations? Or would silence best sujt
the occasion ? Nothing was settled. The fleet entered
the harbor, not with the alacrity usual to mariners, but
‘with a slow and solemn sound of the oar; impressing deep-
er melancholy onevery heart.
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‘¢ Agrippina came forth, leading twd of her children,
with the urn of Germanicus in her hand, and her cyes
steadfastly fixed upen that pirécious object. A general
groan was heard. Men and women, relations and .stran-
gers, all joined in one promiscuous scene of sorrow, vari-
ed only by the contrast between the atterdants of Agrip-

ma and those who now received the first impression.—
I'he former appeared with a languid air, while the lat-
ter yielding to the sensation of the momfent, broke out
with all the vchemence of recent grief.” ’

I know not liow this description may have affected
others; but for my own part, I confess that I was unable
to read it without a gush of tears. Ibeg you, my rcader,
to pause with me a moment, and examine the structure
of the passage. With what address are we prepared for
the appearaunce of Agrippina! How natural every cir-
cumstance, how skilfully selected, how impressively com-
bined! First, the news of her arrival, spreading with
such eagerness far and wide, brings before us that ardent
and universal love of the pecple for the noble and virtu-
ous Germanicus, which drew upon him the hatred and
jealousy of the court of Tiberius ; that hatred and jealousy
which were suspected to have hastened his death:—then
she friends of the family—the officers who had served un-
der Germanicus, whose sympathies wesoreadily conceive
and so easily adopt—and a vast concourse of strangers
from the municipal towns, anxious to shew their respect,
rush togcther to Brundusium in a torrent, so full & strong,
as to bear all before it—then, at the interesfing moment,
when the fleet comes in sight, the spectators flying in
crowds to the walls—to the tops of the houses—and eve-
ry place that gave even a distant view—the breathless
silence in which they watched the approach of the fleet
to the shore—their anxiety to convince Agrippina of their.
respect and sympathy, and their uncertainty whether
they should best do thisby a burst of acclamations or by
vespectful silence :=—Then, instead of the usual alacrity
with which mariners return from a distant voyage to their
friends, even those rough and hardy sons of the storm are
kushed by the awfulness of the scene—the fleet enters the
harbor with a slow and solemn sound of the oar !--and at
this moment of throbbing expectation—Agrippina comes
forth—and how ?>—She comes forth—leading two of her
children—uwith the urn containing the ashes of Germani-
cus in her hand !—and her eyes steadfastly fixed on that
firecious object !——O'"! what a scene for a painter of ge-
nius!—A general groan is heard—a promiscuous scene
of serrow follows—and then comes ene of the most deli-

B . s
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cate strokes of the writer’s pencil—that, by which he
distinguishes the retinoe of Agrippina, from the surroun-
ding crowd—to the first; the subject was not new—their
tears and their strength were exhausted: they appear,
therefore, as was most natural, with a languid air, and
the deepest impression of serrow, settled upon their faces
—while the crowd, yielding to the sensation of the mo-
ment, break out with all the vehemence of recent grief.

Thacitus then proceeds to describe the military proces-
sion which, by the order of the infamous hypocrite, Ti-
berius, escorted the ashes of Germanicus to Rome. .Ti-
berius, indeed, furnished the cohorts and prescribed the
form of the procession: but it was nature that gave it its
highest grace. When they advanced near Rome—*¢ The
consuls, Marcus Valerius Messala, and Marcus Aurelius
Cotta, who, a little before, had entered on their magistra-
cy, with the whole senate and a numerous bOdYr of citi-
zens, went out to meet the melancholy train. he road
was crowded ; noorder kept; no regular procession ;—
they walked and went as inclination prompted. Flattery
had no share in the business : where the court rejoiced
in secret, men could not weefr themselves inlo fuvor.
Tiberius, indeed, dissembled, but he could not deceive.
Thro’ugh the thin disguise, the malignant heart was
seen.” . ‘

In this perfect style—without one touch of the pencil,
too many or one too few—does this master of the art finish
up this fine piece of historical painting.—I am sensible,
that, in turning the attention of the reader from Agrip-
pina to Tacitus, I have diverged 4 little from the imme-
diate subject of this number. I am still, however with-
in the general range of these papers ; for one of my ob-
jects, is to endeavor to call off the attention of my rea-
ders, at least for an hour or two every week, from the
?ainful bickering of political party, tothe pure and peace-

ul charms of literature; and perhaps this will be better

effected by incidental remarks, than by any series of set

and formal dissertations.—Let us now return to Agrip-
ina.

This noble lady, who has been held up to us in the soft
-and melting light of widowed love and fidelity, makesa
very different figure, (and if not a more winning, at least
a more glorious one,) in another part of the history. )

The Roman army, under;the command of Germanicus,
was encamped in Gaul, (now France) which was then,
by right of conquest, a province of the empire. Leaving
in this camp his wife and children with the main bedy ot
the army, the Roman general cressed the Rhine with a
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strong detachment, and invaded ‘Gérmany ; then defen-
ded by the genius and heroism of Arminius, a savage
chieftain, whose character has been drawn and immor-
talized by the genius of Tacitus. I am not about to fol-
low Germanicus in this miarch—but it the reader wishes
to sec how ‘the pencil of original truth can eclipse the

- brightest colors of fiction, in painting to the heart, let me

recommend it to him, (may I not add, to her?) to peruse
. the historian’s account of this interesting expedition. Let
it suffice for me to say, that Germanicus, victorious and
successful in his grand object, divided his detachment in-
to two parts ; and sailing with one ot them on a new en-
terprize, he left the other, under the care of Czcina, an
able and experienced officer, to réturn to the camp on the
banks of the Rhine. The Germans, dispersed but not
vanquished, rallied on the disappearance of Germanicus,
.and hovering over the division under the command of Cz-
cina, harrassed it on its march, and menaced it with dai-
ly extinction.

At this crisis, a report reached the camp on the Rhine,
that the Roman army was cut to pieces, and that the

‘Germans flashed with conquest, were pouring down tothe

invasion of Gaul. The consternation was such that it
was proposed to demolish the bridge over the Rhine. It
was then that Agrippina, awakened from dreams of love,
and of her husband’s glory, displayed that counterpart of
his soul, which inflamed her bosom. The particulars of
the recent expedition were unknown to her: Germanicus
himself might then be flying to the camp with the rem-
nant of his vanquished legions, and the demolition of the
bridge would cuit of his retreat, and throw him, at once,
into the hands of his savage enemies.—And even if he had
- fallen, did it become a Roman army, and one, too, over
which the genius of Germanicus had presided, to betray
this dastardly and infamous terror before a horde of un-
disciplined barbarians? The imbecility of her sex van-
‘ished : all the hero grose in her breast ; and springing to
the field, at the fiead of the astonished legions, she not
ounly prevented the demolition of the bridge, but marched
-across it to the German bank, and scoured the gountry to

relieve any flying remnant of the Roman arip, 83 repel
‘the invaders, or dissipate the fears of the ¢agap by pro-
wving the fallacy of the report. The report was fallacious

- "—but the glory of Agrippina was the same. * Pliny,”
.'says Tacitus, *“hasleft in his history of the wars of Ger=
“aany, a description of Agrippina at the headof the bridge;
"reviewing the soldiers as they réeturned, and with thanks

and congratulations applauding their valer.  This cenduet
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(pursues Tacitus,) alarmed the jealous temper of Tibe-
rius—‘ What remains for the comwmander in chief if a
woman can thus unsek herself, at the Lead of the eagles
—this woman towers above the commanders of the legi-
ons, and even above their general officer—she can sup-
ress an insdrrection, though the name and majesty of the
rince makes noimpression.” ¢ These were the reflections,”
says Pliny, ¢that planted thorns in the heart of Tiberius,” >
They plant a very different growtn in my breast, O !
when I read of such a wife as this—combining all that
tenderness which dissolves the heart with love, with all’
that grandeur of character which inflames it with enthu-
siasm, it is then, indeed, I wish that I were a Germani-
cus. Where is the human being, so cold & subterranean,
who would not glory in cherishing such a being t.hrough
life ; and, ““even in death” to “lay close his lips to her’s,
and catch the flying breath ! But the noble Agrippina’
had few parallels in her age. Contrasted with the infa-
mous court of T'tberius, she resembled the solitary star
which sometimes breaks upon us through the chasm of a
massy.cloud, and becomies the brighter, from the black=
ness which surrounds it. Lo a picture of that degraded
court, I have now no disposition to descend: T turn with
pleasure, from a moral hemisphere, overcast with such
accumulated darkness, to that cloudless and starry fir-
mament which adorns our own,
My.pen had here launched into a tribute, whose sincerity

T would seal with my blood, to the spotless purity and in-

genuous simplicity of my fair country-women of Virginia;
but T erased the half-finished pericd, because I foresaw

‘that it would draw upon me some sarcasm from the un-

thinking and the malicious; asif I were bent on seeking
tlie admiration and favor of the fair, and endeavoring to
gain, by a general courtship, what I have confessed that
I have sought in vain by a particular cne,. To save the
necessity of any brilliant sallies of this sort, to spare the
neecless effusion of wit from those who I am sure can illy
afford it, and to prevent the degradation of- my real ob-
ject, I here frankly confess that my purpose is to court
the fair ; nay, if I can, todraw them into 2 conspiracy
with me ; a conspiracy to bring about a revolution in this
country, which I am sensible thatT can never' effect with-
out their aid. I cannct betier explain myself than by de-
scribing a picture which I saw some years ago, in the
parlour cf a gentleman with whom I was invited todine,

It was a small.plate which represented a mother as re-
citing to her son the martial exploits of his ancestors.—
The mother herself had not lost the beauty of yeuth; and
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was an elegant and noble ﬁgure—She was sitting—her
face and cyes were raised—her lips weré opened—her
arm extended aloft, and her countenance exalted and im-

passioned with her subject. ‘The little fellow, a beautiful-

hey, apparently about twelve or fourteen years of age, was
kneeling before her ; his hands clasped on her lap, and,
stooping towards her, his little eyes were fixed upon her’s,
and swimming with tears of admiration and rapture.—
*Such,’ said 1 to mysclf, ‘is the’impulse which a mother
can give to the opening character of her child, and such
the way in which a hero may be formed 1"

I am sure that I'am understocd, Zhe virtues of this
country are with our women, gnd the only remaining
hope of the resurrection of the genius and character of the
nation rests with them. Need I assert that since the re-
volution this character has most woefully declined ? Look
to our public bodies and the question is answered. Where
is the remedy ? No national institution can be hoped for :
it would cost money! How is the glory of the republic
to be retrieved? How is the republic itself tostand? As

.to our men they are differently employed : how employed,

through pity tothem, I will not now say. But the mo-
thers of the country, and those who are to become mo-
thers, have the character of the nation in their hands..—
O if to their virtues and their personal graces, they
would superadd that additional culture of the mind which
would fit them for this noble task, and warm them in the

enterprize, I should not envy Rome her Agrippina, her -

Aurelia, her Atia, her Julia Procilla, or Cornelia. May
I not say thus much without offence? And will they not
permit me, old and bachelor as I am, to point their efforts
to this exalted object, and aid them in the atchievement
of it? 1am sure they will : and with such fair and can-
did interpreters of my motives, I shall, without fear of of-
fence, pursue that course which scems to me best fitted
for the objcct.

Nor have I any fear that these remarks on the deg‘ene- ‘

racy of national character, will give displeasure to those
bright exceptions, the men of sense and virtue who re-
main awong us. On thecontrary, I calculate on their co-
operation, and look for the tributc of their assistance to
The Old Bachelor. T am not about to write a course of
heavy lectures. My object indeed is one, yet greatly di-
versified: and I shall cheerfully relieve the dullness and
monotony of my own productions, by any virtuous sport of
wit or fancy which may be furnished by another. If 1
shall be thought worthy of this assistance, any letter ad-
dressed to Dr. Robert Cecil, tothe care of Thomas Ritchie,
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and lodged free of postage, in the office at Richmond, will
reach.me in ten days or a fortnight at the farthest, and
meet with the notice which it shall seem to me to merit.
I am well aware that this invitation may subject me to
some impertinence from low and little minds: but I have
+Jong since learned to look on such impertinence and such
minds,. wjthout any other emotions thaan those of pity.

|3
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.ﬁu_ne timur longe pacis mala, sevior armis
< + Luxui rga incubuit, o "
- Lucan.

We suffer all th’ inveterate ills of peace,
For Luxury, more fatal far than drms,

. Hath hatehed her baleful brood.
3

.

* "The maxim, dulce dellum inexfierto, that war is sweet
to him who has not tried it, cannot apply to our country,
_We have tried’it. ‘Fhe vestiges of desolated towns—the
ruins of houses perforated with cannon balls—our fields
_ still marked with the breast work, the line of circumvale
iation, the traces of bursted shells«=—and, here and there,
in our cities, the still animated body of a poor old soldier,
maimed, seamed with scars, hobbling on his crutch or
stick, and reduced, not by the ingratitude of "his country,
but the unfeeling rapacity of speculators, to beg his bread
—these spectacles are enough to remind us that war has
been this wav, and to prevent any wish, on our part, for a
renewal of the visit. .

And yet how strange is the condition -of humanity ! for
it seems as if it were only amid the diretut calamities of
war, thiat man can be seen to advantage ; as if all the
trumpet’s clangor and the cannon’s roar were necessary,
to keep his virtues and talents awake. Theremark is not
confined to America. -* Mankind” it is said truly, “is
pretty much the same in every age and nation,” Inall of
‘them, the season of war has ever been that of talents and
virtues on their grandest scale : and the heavier the pres-

" sure of the dccasion, the higher have those noble¢ proper~

ties risen. Such were the occasions on which Leonidas
fought and Demosthenes splt_“)ke. Such in every coumtry
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have becii the most splendid epochas of orators and lie-
yoes. Itisnot my purpose, to enquire, at tliis time, with
minute curiosity, why the dormant powers of man require
this excitement of injuries and insults to awaken them ;
nor why the energie$ of his mind seem so dependent on
the tumelt and hmpulse of his passions. It will-be more,
useful to examirie the fiicirnful collapse. which follows -
this state of high exertion and marks the state of peace ;
and to enquire whetlier no reme’dy €xists either to pre- -
vent or remove it. L o
This is not a topic of light and fruitless speculation ;-
hor one which relates merely to theé literary ornament of
the nation. On the contrary itis a topic which is connect+
ed with the very existence of the republic ; for jt is unly
by a state of constant preparation against both. foreign ahd
domestic ambition, that we can calculate on the -continu-
ance of that existence, and that preparation can certainlgy = -
be, in no way maintained but, by keeping the heart pure
and stout and the mind enlightened.and alert. .
If those effects cannot be produced in 4 stite of peace ;
if they can by ne possibility exist. but i a state of war,
then peace is a curse, and Wwar a comparative blessing. ,
But this conclusion 3s by no means necessary—because *
the premises themselves, I am persuaded, are not true.
It seems to require no great penetration to discover wh,
wars of uncommon duration and violence have-been, als
-ways, followed in every country by a declension.of virtues
and talents. - Have they been wars of foreign conquest ?
The first fruits are an influx of wealth into the victorious
nation ; such as that which in tiie latter years of the Ro-.
man republic, lined the bank of the Tiber with gardens
and villas—-and then the process is plain and easy—luxu-
. ¥y—indolence—ignorance— mualtiform-vices — imbecility
—subjection., Or has the. war been one of internal de-
fence ? It has left the country desolate, although victori-
-ous—Then follows, first, the necessity of struggling for .
subsistence.~Neither honest labor nor sly speculation can
“£ind time for liberal study. 'The first, leads the warrior .
slowly to independence and obscurity—but preserves the
heart ;—The latter leads rapidly - to wealth and distincti- .
on—but is too apt to corrupt the heart, and debase the un-
derstanding. - Such is the first state of things to which the
.return of peace directly conducts. But the long coptiny-
ance of peace and prpsperity, internal and external, leads
regularly on to national wealth—and then, . as in the case
of wars of conquest, follows luxury with ‘“ail her baleful
‘brood.” : N
It has now been thirty years since the sound of war has

¢
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been heard in theé interior of this country. In the course
of that time the population, the agricultare, the manufac-
tures, the commerce, the wealth of the United States have
advanced with vast and rapid strides: And wg see al-
ready the usual consequences of along and prospercus’
peace. dlhat spirit of public virtue, of love of country,
which extinguished évery private feeling and glowed with
such attractive lustre during the revolution, is fled.=—
The question with us is no longer how we shall best serve
our country, but how we'shall best serve ourselves. We .
are all in quest of wealth, of places, of offices, of salaries,
of honors ;—instead of being as we were, during the last
war, forgetful of ourselves, and looking around only tor
those who could do most good to our common country.

I have heard a story from one of the children of the re-
volution, a virtuous, an able and a truly great man, which
puts this subject in a strong light. Although at that time
not more than seventeen years of age, he was enrolled in
a volunteer company and wore the national hunting shirt
with the animating badge on its breast of * Liberty or
Death.” To the same company belonged several men of
the first families and fortunes in the State ; men, too,
whose education®nd virtues gave them strong influence
and entitled them to respect. When the company was a-
bout to elect its captain and other officers, the eyes of
them all were fixed on these men. They knew it. .And
just before the vote was taken, begged the company to
form a circle and hear them. The circle was formed and
one of them addressed the company—* Fellow-citizens—
fellow-soldieri—we know the honor you intend us and we
are grateful forit. Buat we have only the same object with
zloursewes—to serve our beloved country. We know that

e can best serve her by remaining in the ranks——there
we are prepared to stand—Dbut we have no experience—
noskill in war. You have in your company a man every
way qualified to command you and us-—-make him your
captain—we will cheerfully serve with you under him.”
““ Who is he ?” was the question from every mouth..
‘Chey named him. He was one of thc poorest and hum-
blest men in the company—a carpenter : but an honest, a
firm, a gallant man, who had seen service during Brad-
dock’s war. . He was elected by acclamation—and justifi-
ed the election by his conduct. In a short time he was
transferred to the regular army—rose to the rank of Col-
onel and died gloriqusly in the service of his country, at
the battle of Monmonth.

‘This is the kind of noble self-denial, this is the spirit
which makes a nation strong, great and victorious. Wherg
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do_you see any spark of this spirit, now ? You see boys
pushing themselves for commissions who have yet to learn
the duty ofa private. Instead of nobly declining honors of
which they know themselves unworthy, they are seeking
them with a degrading importusity. Such is.the spirit of
this age compared with the past. s .
* But thisiis a short view of the subject : for together with
public spirit, peace has extinguished the capacity for pub-
lic service. -The genius of this cauntry, civil and military,
is gone. Say: that you have a war to-morrow, where have
you a general to command your forces ?—Pause and put
this question to yourselves '—Washington is no more—
and the satellites that played around that great Jumina-
ry, have set with him forever. Whete is there a genius
fit to preside over your armies ;—to guide thecar and aim-
the bolt of war ¢ I speak not of honest dolts, of
* carpet-knights’ nor men of dubious integrity—but of a

reat and glorious chieftain, fitted to concentrate the af-
ections, the respect and confidence of this country, to look
over the wide theatre of war and arrange and controul all

" its vast results '—Have you such an.one?

But perhaps it may be said that the talents of this coun-
try have not since the revolution been mvited to war:—
that genius of that sort, if it really -exist, has had no op~
portunity of shewing itself :=~In answer ; tell me then in
what the genius of the country-does now shew itself ? If
you have had no war, you have had peace and govern-
ment. Exhibit the samples of your talents of this sort.
Where are your poets, your orator$; where are your
statesmen ?—I ask again where are they ?—Your eyes are
cast to Congress:—alas ! what do you behold ?~~See you
among them a Franklin, a Jefferson, a Madison, a Jay, a
Hamilton /—=What can be more humiliating than sych a’
contrast ? :

My position, however, is that this decline of talents was
by no means a necessary consequence of peace, The fa-
thers of the revolution were guilty only of Hanniual’s over-
sight: they did not make every advantage of their victory
which they might have done. They conquered and they
werve satisfied : they were fatigued and took rest: they
were poor and strove to repair their fortunes in peace.
They were conscious of their own integrity and ‘thought
not of the future injustice of other nations. They be-
queathed to their children the rich boon of independence,

" and did not reflect on the necessity of qualifying them to

pnj;:y and to preserve it. In. this' consists their only over-
sight, ' .
Escaped from the horrors of tyranny and slavery and
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raised to the rank of an independent nation, their first care
should have been ¢he education of their children. Instead
of neglecting and leaving them, like rich heirs, to chance,
toriot ahd the rank luxuriance of vicious passions, they
should have set themselves to work to cultivate those vir-
tues which adorn and invigorate a republic and render it
Mvincible.—They should have seized that principle of vir-
tuous pride and emulution which exists in every individu-
al, and the dirvection of which forms the great business of
education. They sMould have established, in every quar-
ter, seminaries, militar§ and civil—should have” encou-
raged athletic as well as intellectual exercise : they
should have instituted great national games analagous to
the Pythian and Otympic. They should have trained
their children to virtuous hardihood, and martial glory, as
well as to policy and literature. Instead of this they left
them to hatch and brced like cankers under the broad
wing of luxurious peace ; and they are now littte ‘better
than blotches upon the - fair face of nature—reptile mice
when they should-be rampant lions; light and gaudy but-

terflies, when they should be towering and thunder-bear-

ing eagles.
But it is yetin our power to repair this oversight of
the fathers of the revolution. * It would have been easier

indeed at the close of the revolution to prevent the growth *

of indolent and vicious habits, than it will be now to erad-
icate them. Yet still 1 am persuaded that by a great,
comprehensive and vigorous scheme of education the pur-
pose might be affected. A law-giver like Lycurgus 3
nay a great national teaeher, like Pythagoras, would I am
pursuaded éffect thi§*splendid revolution. Let any one
turn to the life of this great philosopher, examine his cha-
racter, and his system of instruction, and see the effects
which he produced, and I think I shall stand acguitted of
being romantic or visionary in asserting that a similar en-
terprize in this country would be crowned with' the same
success.

‘Having thus introduced this important subject to the
consideration of my reader, I shall defer the more minute
sonsideration of it for some future opportunity.
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- Nysus & Emonia}uvenia qua engpide vulnus
Senserat, hac ipsa euspide sensit opem. ' ! |
t - Propert. Lib. II. El. R * ‘

. In that which gave the hurt, relief he found .
For the same sppar beth gave and heal’d the wofind.
k)

One of the sweetest traits in the character of my littie
Rosalie, is the delicate impartiality with which shé- holds
the scales of affection between her brothers. $he cannot
bear that either of them shall preponderate : and the mo-
ment she discovers an jnclination of that kind, the one wa(f
or the other, she is not happy untill the balance isrestdred.
‘I'his morning as soon as she entered the bredkfast raom
I discovered that something was the matter, In ggnerai
she comes tripping in, with all the grace and animation :
of Milton’s Euphrosyne, breathing life and love and joy, i
around her. Eub this morning her slow step’: her head ‘
inclined ta the left, her thoughtful look, the thin shadow
of dejection which rested ypop her fine countenance, and -
then the pity-entreating smilg, that beamed through it,.
and the voice, of soft aerial harmony, that faintly, yet
sweetly bade me “good morning,” all conspired totell' me
that something was amiss, ¢ »%/hat ails my child,” Iask: |
ed ; ¢ what is it that troubles my Rosalie §* ' . |

* Very probably, sir, it is only my own weak judgment ; !
I have just been reading the third sumber of The Old Ba- !
chelor, and I own that I am by no means satisfied with
the figure which my brother Galen-makes‘in the piece.” [
Your brother, Galen, my. dear, makes his own figure ; he
speaks for himself ; it is his letter that I have publishe‘g.”

“ Yery true, sir ; but you introduce it, by ascribing $0 Ga- * ‘
len the cold caution of a special pleader ; the letter itself,
is too well calculated, with one who daees not know Galen, |
to shew him, as over cautious ; but with such an intros - i
duction, exhibits him as one of those extremely circum- |
spect persons in whom the wintery cold of pradence has \
frozen the very fountains of feeling and genetrosity. Now,
vou know, my dear uncle, this is not “{ character of your
Galen ; and what a figure will he make to thie world by
the side of the warm and noble Alfred#” 'The pure zeal ‘
of this sweet girl in the cause of & brother whom she im- |
agined to be wronged, touched my heart with a feeling :
which swam in my eyes.——**I very much question, my
dear Rosalie, returned I, whether Galen will pot make ‘

e __J
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- the wisest figure of any of us in_the opinion of the world ;
and whether both Alfred and n.yself would not gladly ex«
change places with him in a very few weeks : not from
any resentments of the world, for at my time of life it is
not worth wlhile to be made unhappy by them ; but be-
cause Galen, although the yqungest of thethree, will have
discovered a superior knowledge of mankind in predicting
the indifference and neglect; with which these pagers will
be receivedi” Raosalie shook her head in token of dissent.
*'Crust me, my child,” continued I, * that to a palate ac-~
customed, to the Cayenne of politics, The Old Bachelor
will be a dish by far too flat and insipid to be relished. I
much doubt with Galen, whether he will even be read af-
ter the novelty of his first appearance shall be worn off.”

© —“He will be read, at least, in the country—for in the
country you know, sir, we read every thing that a ncwspa-
per contains, even to the advertisements.” ¢ Andif he
shall be read in the country, the highest point of my am-
bitiomwill be attained. Intowns I know that the giddy

.wheel of pleasure will not stand still, nor the war of party

.cease at my bidding. Letus go on then to try what ef-

“fects we can work upon the country, and whether, against

. the ordinary course of things, we cannot produce a revulsi-
-on of manners, taste and virtue on the towns.” *But in the

mean time what heconfes of poor Galen? I cannot bead
Jthat he shal be held up to the world as a pillar of ice
which no vay of the sun touches more than once in six
months., Have I not seen the blood rush into his face, hisé
temporal arteries swell and throb, and his eyes overflow at
a recital which half the world would hear with compo-
sure ?* * You have, my dear Rosalie,” said I, tenderly
taking er hand, “ and so have I a thousand, thousand
times. I donot know a young man of finer feeling, of
higher and nobler virtues, or a more comprehensive, acute,
discriminating and powerful mind, than Galen.” * Hea-
ven bless you, my dear uncle,” said the sweet girl with &
grateful tear, and a cherub smile, while her arm of snow

lustre encircled my neck. ¢ Nay, Rosalie,” continaed I,
¢ do you not know that Galen too is one of my associates
in this enterprise 7—Like a distinguished statesman in ouf
country wham 1 have often had cccasion to cbserve and
adimire, he is astute in starting difficulties while the

subject is in conference ; but the measure once reselved
on, no man enters a breach with more gallantry and ef-

fect.” “O! my uncle, how sweet to a sistel’s eatr are
praises bestowed on a brother ; and those praises too fiom
guch o source !’ The rest was looks !

1 have resclved that Gaten shall vesy shortly make hig

[N
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appearance in The O1d Bachelor ; and as I am sure that
His disposition willlead him to raake his first: bow to our
fair auxiliaries, I have given him an opportunity of deing
0 by asking his opinicn on a sentiment of Doctor Rush’s’
" relative to the inferiority 'of the female mind.. I know
that my boy will give his answer with the dignified candot
of a philosopher, and not with the” ducking lubricity-of a
petit maitre. Yet Tam sure that it will be such an one as
will give nopain to those whom'all men, and {what is say«
ing much more) even all old bachelors, are mest anxious to
please. For Galen, young as he is, has yet a. mode of
thinking too comprehensive and practical, and a judg-
ment too solid and manly, to be dazzled by the whims and
eccentricities of genius. ‘T have endeavored to put my beys
above the desire of that transitory fame which arises from
the advocation of singular opinions and the starting of fulse
But splendid theories: I have told thein that compared
Wwith just fame, it was a corruscation compared. with the
sun: I have endeavored ‘to inculcate it upon them;j that
" truth, however plain and trite, is the only rock on which,
immortality can be built ; that however much we may ade,

.

mire the bright and fantastic vagaries of genius, when it .

has broken the reign of reason and passed the beurne: of
common sense, yet that our admiration is unmingled ei-
ther with respect or confidence ; that such a genius, there=
fore, is not only useless both to its possessor and the world,,
but dangerous too, like the coursers of the sun, after they
had hurled their driver from his seat and darted from the
track of day. Yet I have endeavored to give this lesson
in such a way as neither to damp the fire nor clip the
wings of their genius, In their thinking, I license every
extent of speculation ; for I am aware of the. many useful
discoveries which have arisen even from the chimerical pur-
suit even of the philosopher’s stone ; but I insist upon it that
when they sail upon those voyages of discovery, judgment
and not vanity shall sit at the helm ; that so they may be
saved from the ridicule of mistaking a shadow for a sub-
sltance,'and espousing and embracing a cloud for a God-
dess. . .

. But here let me’ beg my reader to understand that al-
though this statement of the discipline which Thave prac-
tised towards my boys, has been introduced by the menti-
on of Doctor Rush’s opinion about the female mind, yet I
beg that I may not be understood as applying§wy general
observations to that justly celebrated gentleman.—It would
be presamption indeed in me to make any such applicati-
on. It is true that he sometimes advances opimnions in
which I do not aceord. It is' true also, that there are

T e
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times in which he seems to me to throw the relns on the
neck of his Pegasus. But in general he is in the path of
Iight and truth, and carries * healing in his wings.” 1
should have been ungrateful as well as unjust to my own
sentiments of this great man, if I had suffered a doubt to
rest on the respect which T entertain for him, or withheld
my humble tribute cf thanks for the many usefal discove-
ries which have been made by his bold and exploring ge-
nius. But Hippocrates sometimes nodded as well as Ho-
mer. . '

Letus now return to my boys. One of my first lessons
tothem was, rather to think correctly, than either newly
or finely. My encomiums were always bestowed on the
soundness of their conclusions, ratier than on the pretti-
ness of their conceits—for my chject was to make them
useful and not showy men. My boys are both -ardent in
their characters,. and both required the rein rather than
the spur. They had high fancies, and of course had a
strong predisposition towards the glave of thodght and
glitter of expression. They shuddered at the mathemat-
ics and all works of dry reasoning, and wished to take up
their constant residence in the region of poets and rhetori-
cians. Hence I began to fear that instead of being great
men, they were doomed, like the most of their yomng
countrymen, to be nothing more than pretty and sparkling
declaimers : a useless tribe, whose poor pleasures consist
in listening to the sound of their own voices, in hearing the
varied cadence of their tones re-cchoed from the roof and
walls, and surveying their pretty selves in the mirror of
-vanity ; while in relation to any purpose of public and use~
ful life, their function is to waste the precious time, ‘ to
darken counsel by words without understanding,’ to de-
light themselves and disgust every body else. Hence my
maxim tothem always was, when they spoke before stran-
gers, to speak to the purpose, or not at all.

There is more delicacy and difiicnlty in this businecs
than people generally understand. In truth, most pa-
rents are pleased with that tinselled finery of thought and
expression, in their children, which gave me so much of-
fence inmine. Instead of checking, they encourage it ; if
not by words, at least by looks asintelligible. My course,
on the contrary, was, like Thornhiil in the Vicar of Wake-
field, to cry * Ffudge” and turn my back, whenever I
heard them coming out with their rant and fustian. Dy
these means I gradaally inspired them with the same cun-
tempt which I myself felt for a period whose sound was
disproportioned toits sense, and which, as Dr. Jolinson says,

.
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of some of Thompson’s lines, * filled the ear ratber than,
the mind :” Thus I grudually broke up their domicile a-
mong the poets and rhetoricians; and converted, what
was before an fixed residence, into a occasional excursion
of pleasure and-profit. i

_ They were now ripe for a distinction which I was anx-
ious to unfold to them in a manner the meost simple, clear
and impressive : to teach them the difference between
thinking greatly and thinking brilliantly.—To effect this,
¥ shewed them some great man in the very act and atti-
tude of contemplating a great subject ; Grotius, for ex-
ample ; surveying the area and pillars of that vast tem-
ple, The Rights of War and Peace, which he had raised
with his own hands.—Nor did I shew them this, merely,
that they might admire it for a moment, as a picture, and
turn away : onthe contrary, I made them walk after the
author and step in his tracks, that they might catch’ his
gait and his giant strade. Se I made them behold Newtan,
rolling his eye of fire over the fabric of the universe, and
embracing the whole at one capacious view ; so, also, I
made them follow him, that they might see his labor as
well as power ; pursue him through all the haunts of his
enterprising genius, and walk abroad with him through

——=¢ The range of planets, suns, and adamaatine sphe
 Wheeling unthaken thro’ the void immensesr L

I desired them to observe what it was in these men that
had insured them their immortality? Certainly not any
magnificence of style, or any splendor of declamation—
. for nothing can be more plain and simple than they are in

these respects,—What is it then which has made their
names imperishable, but tke force of mind ; the power of
thinking—compirehensively—deeply—closely—uscfully ?

Thus I opened to them a career in which they might

ut forth all their strength, and shewed them, in a strik-
ing and captivating light, an cbject worthy of their noblest
exertions. They saw that these great men had not ats
chieved the wonders which made them immortal, solely
by the inspirations of indolent genius, but that they .won
. their glory by the most arduous toil. They learned to
distinguish between the dress of thought and thought it-
self. They perceived that men truly great, who are con-
scious of tlieir strength, instead of resting on their style,
rest on their thought ; that they consider language, like the
atmosphere, merely as a medium of vision ; intended not
to be seen itself, but to make other ebjects seen ; and that
it can never so well answer its purpose in any other state,
as when free from vapers of every kind, it is perfectly sim-
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ple, pure and transparent. They have learned, too, that
the most successful way of distinguishing themselves from
the crowd is, not to emulate those who write and speak

l;e;wtifully, but those who think and act greatly and use-
ully.

At the same time I must warn the reader not to expect
too much from my boys ; they are yet young men ; and
when [ give their letters to the public, allowance must be
made for their youth and inexperience. :

But Rosalie’s harp invites me to the parlour, and the rea-
der will, I dare say, by this time, very willingly part with
me. . . o

e
. ﬁumhn VIIL

» v . ,:v  Careat ..m.ih.’ opto,
i , ab eventu, facta notanda L, . .
) .« - . . Ovid Ep. Phil. ad Domes. °

, © May he still want success in_all his deeds, i
Wiio thinks no action good but what succeeds.

- The same conveyance which brought me the paper con-
taining my fifth number, in ‘which I invited the contributi-
ons of the learned and virtuous, brought me, also; the fol-
lowing elegant, but too flattering epistle.~From the eo-in-
cidence of time, it was obviously written, immediately, on
the publication of the fifth' number ; and is,'therefore,
wtitten in the metropolis itself. ' This is beyond myhopes.
Jt was not amid the pleasures and‘bustle of Richwitad that
-1 expected tobe read : It was not on that city that I dar-
ed to hope for an impression. My hopes rose no “higher
than to fill usefully a leisure moment in-the peaceful and
quiet country. 'Thail this omen, theretore, as most auspi-
cious to my views ; and dlthough ‘modesty, perhaps, ought
to induce me to with-hold the letter, yet I cannot deny my-
-self the honest triumph whicly it affords in shewing that
the scheme of these papers is at least approved by one
wise and good man. One word to my correspondent be-
fore I introduce him. As 1 read his letter; 1 felt in the
‘style of his thinking the percussion of geniits and virtue’;
‘and I am convinced that literature and sciénce stand at
‘their-back. 'Ex fiede Herculem. He should feel himself
bound to come forth for the good of our common country.

-
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I entreat the continuance of his correspondence ; and beg
him to overlook that apparent delay in giving him to the
publie, which ariscs, unavoidably, from the distance at
which Ireside from Richmond. '

.. 7 "«TO DR. ROBERT CECIL."
' “ CARA SELVA, January, 1811.

“Frienp Czcir, o , . : :
I “T really venerate andl love thee'! Go
o,y generous ol feilow, pursue -with all the native
warmth, and in the honest sincerity of thy-noble heart,
the laudable task upcn which thou hast so happily enter-
cd.

“Thou art right, good Cecll, in not fearing that. thy re-
markson the degeneracy of our national character should
give displcasure to.nen ot s¢nse und virtue. The adula-
tion of our demagogues has, indeed, infected some among
us with a species of moral Jeprosy, that will scarcely en-
dure the probe of unmiiigated truth. The morbid pride
of such mej shrinlts-trow the slightest touch of candor.—
Batr mind not this, Friend Cecil. . ‘'The influeace of popular
‘sycophtney -is cphemerul ; its ignominy alone shall be
permanent. . I take those who flatter freemen to bea
thoasand. times more alject and more detestable than the
fawning courtiers of despots. The thronc naturally in-
-vitgs adulation, and repels truth, ‘U'he people,pn the con-
Lrary, f.cejl that their. dearest interests are closely inter-
-woven with the latter ; and, though they may  somnetimes
be deluded, they never wish to be so. What is to them
e empty boast of fancied exceilence 2. Itis truth they
want, angl truth, they must have, Popylar necromancers
.may, for awhile, fuscinate our ears and eves, and in some
-measute, henumb our neblest faculiies and cnergies.; but
-helica ¢ mee, their cralt, their deceptiony, their spells must,
soouet jar later, yield to the superior power of sound
‘sense, pxalted reason,.and gcnqh;c philanthropy ; they
.must pliimately vanish, like the grim phantems. of the
night, before the pure irradiations of intellect. .

* "Lhau, my - brave veteran, hath gallantly unforled thy
.bitnners in a neble cause, and enlisted undcer them genius,
cloguence and - feehing.. I admire thy valiance, and
though a meek. disciple of the stiil mecker William Penn,
-when I behold thee adwancing to the fog with a steady and
wundaynted step; when I lear thee threatening to pursue
ig nor ince, ¢rror, and vice, to their very last intrenchments,
“I'sofar. shave thy warlike spirit, and glorious ardor, as
starc :ly to refraia from grasping the sword, aud rushing
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to the attack by thy #ide-—resolved with - thee to congucr
or todiei . .

*The force:of the moral }ewr whnch &hou propgs.st to
employ fér raising dgaim toits fbrmer elevaiion thenati-
onal character of -Virginia, appears to me truly incalcula-
ble. .«in:theheroic ages«of chivalry, women performed mi-
racles.. Whoever could direct the educauomof woRren,
and determine their propensities, would have. »: in his pows
er to ameliorate a whole people.,.

“ Our revelition called forth latent e'norglen. It is dur-
ing such a crisis,ithat superjor, men beeccme - conscious. of
their native péwers, and displayed them-to advantage. A
revolution' ajways produces what. we may term.an erufiti-
on of talents. "The commotion.of the mement cominyni-
.tates itselt to allindividuals, repders them usetul, necessa-
ry,and places each of them in his praper station. Aslopgas
rivers evolve:their waters with tranquil- majesty, the gol-
den particles depodited.in- their sandy beds, continue buri-
ed thers ;. but 1; rushiag torrents Bappen to unite with
theirstreams, the riches hitherto cqnfined to:the hottom, .
rise to theisarfuoe, and sean sparkle on, either bank. . Ge-
nius has-its :periofls of inertness,.as well as of activiiy.
But ofrudl this, perhaps- more hereafter.. The,.cayses of
eur present: mOrctL‘ctagnauon 41 190 numercus and too
complex to be dew&hped ina, h&sjy letter, nor. am 1 ader
‘quate to the task.

.-« Adiey, Frsendu Ccc:l. Heaxen prbspex thy gracmus
efforts !- ) e

¢ 'thn&truly, .-

. L TIM LOVETRUTH

o P S .d/zro/mn 2 my daughuer Ruth. who has tcnd thy'
last number: with evident 4lelight, contends thou' canst not
be-an old bache¢lor. Whence the. girl derives her netions
on that head I am not able to tell, though 'I think myself
thou writest too feelingly for one upacquainted with con-
jugal and parental a(?ecuon. It _behoves thee, Friend,
honestly ta inform us of thy ' real gharacter in that res-
pect. : Who knows byt that some of our tender hearted
girls may fall in love with thee, and, after the truth comes
out, die of grief at the disappointment ¢

« Rath, is somcthmg of a Scholar. She has lately pe-
-rused Murphy’s translation of Tacitus, and asserts that a
certain Lfionina, mentioned in the appendix to the Vrk
book of the history, is still more interesting than thy fa-

-vorite Agnppma.. -She prefers, she says, the soft green of

Epenina’s tender soul to the glaring bnlhancy of the Ro-

‘man Heroine,”
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« Verily, \'erilg I say unto thee, Rath;. I am, indeed and
in truth, an Old Bachelor. Behold the portrait of myper-
son. - I am upwards of six. feet high and as thin:as' that
knight whom Cervanteshias immortalised. My lockshave
been bleached by the snows of sixty winters.. :My nose

and chin have sallied out, ike two-doughty champions, to .

meet in mortal combat; and, fromsthe menaciug attitude
in which they-now stand surveying each other, itis obvious
that they must soon have a meeting, in spite of my teeth :
While my mouth. recedes from the feld in dismay, and its
‘corners retreat to my ears, as if for the coavenience of
whispering. -their ..terrors, unheard by she . formidable
champions in frent. After this, 1 believe my friend Tima
will not thiik the pretty Ruth in. much danger from me.
‘T call her pretty ; because T cannot think of a-quaker girl,
without asseciating with.lwer image, the ideas of neatness,
sweetness and simplicity, together with those sparkling
eyes and blooming checks, which health anil "innocence so
constantly bestow.. I beg that Ruth - will accept my sin-
cere thanks for the honot' which she doesiine .in perusing
these papers : and I promise her, if she.continues to.do
me that honor; that whether I am able to amuse and in-
struct her or not, no'sentiment shallever fall fron my pen
‘to give pain to her heart; or deepen the tint upon-her ‘in~
nocent theek. Her favorite Eponina is' certainly a very
interesting character. The incidents of her life and. of
her death, are striking dnd. affecting it a high degree.—
Her visits to the cave of her rebel and fugitive husband,
during nineyears after his concerlment and dependence
on her for- bread and: life and happiness, shew her in a
pcint of light calculated to win the love of every heart, and
‘would I think, prodice afine effect in dramatic.represen-
tation.—But was tenderness the ‘most shining trait ofiE~

‘ponina’s character ? We are tald, that shé and her hus-

and were at’length'discovered and carried -to Rowe in
chains ; that Vespasian, forgetting his usual clemency, Sa-
binus (the husband) was condemned te die ; that Epenina,
determined not:to survive himn, changed her supplicating
tone, and with a spirit- ‘unCOme‘ueréd, even in ruin, addres-
‘sed the tyrant thus—* Death has rioterror for we. I
have lived happier under ground, than you wpon' your
throne. Bid your assassins strike theit blow—with joy I
leave a world, in- which you can play the tyrant.” Here
was courag; and 'magnanimitg' truly Roman. What a pit
is it, that Tacitus’ account of this affair has perished. l,;;
iseasy toimagine what a figure this story must have
wade in the hands of sucha master ; and how much more
interesting, still, Eponina would have been, if, instead of
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Sabinus, who is represented in an ‘aspect of ferocity and
rashness, ‘ ambitious, bold and enterprising,” her love and
constancy bad been justified by such a husband as Ger-
manicus. Perhaps Aggrippina’s pringipal advantage over
Ruth’s favorite, consists in this 3 -that besides the intrinsic
light of her own character, she reflects, also the addition-
al lustre of her noble lord.—This, however, is” merely a
question of taste, about which, we are told, there is no dis-
puting ; and if tbere were, I would cheerfully yield a point
of much more importance than this, to my fajr reader.

My friend, Lovetruth, has done justice to my motives,
and to the cause. - ‘The cause is certainly a great and
glorious one, and might well challenge a conspiracy of all
the able pens of the state. Ihave very little doubt that
such a co-operation would place the character of the ris-
ing generation, on grounds -as high as that which their
great forefathers, the illustrious statesmen and patriots of
the revolution, occupied. My ow# station in that distin-
guished crisis, was, indeed, a very humble one ; and ear-
ly init, as already stated, 1 was disabled from continuing
my exertions. Yet humble as was my station, and short
as my race was, I had opportunities enough of observing,
that the men of those days, in every great and noble ac-
quirement, in the energy and range of mind, and in disin-
terestedness, manliness and solidity of character, hold
up an example of their posterity, in the rivalsilip of
which, they may exert all their strength, and have occasi-
on for all the stores of virtuous emulation. .

As to my own humble efforts to assist this intellectual
resurrection, I do not know what their success may be.
Nor isit, imieed, my business to enquire. Success is not
always to be commanded ; "but our duty, whatever it
may be, is always to be done, and the issues of our actions
to be left to him who is best able to direet them.
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Non habeat matrona tibi, que, juneta recumbit
Dicendi genus ; aut curtum sermone rotato
“Lorgueat enthymema, nec historias sciat omnes. -
. Juw. Sat. VL. V. $46.

Ot whata midnight curse has'he whose side

Is pestered by a mood and figure bride! -
- Lét mine, ye Gods (if such must be oy fate)
- No logie learn, nor history trauslaie.

' T have selected the motto of this number for the sake of
my honest fellow-countryman, the writer of the following
letter. Iis gaseis, indeed, a piteous one ; and were it not
in a great measure of his own creation, he should have my
most sincere,and fervent condolence. I shall give his let-
ter, unaltered, to the public.; for although he treats me
harshly,yet I am so well convinced of my own innocence,

that I am perfectly willing to submit to my reader his let-.

ter, with all its argument, and asperities, and rest for the
" present, on the character of my former essays alone for
my defence.

M-r. BACHELOR, L
It is the privilege of thuse who are in-
jured to complain—and considering myself in that pre-

dicament, I shall, without ceremony, avail myseclf of the.

right—S3ir, you have stung me to the quick, you have dore
me vital injury, you have tonched me there, where I was
most \',ul,nera(f),\e ; and shall I not complain ? Yes! and
the world shall hear me too—but I am borne from my
purpose by this heat : let me, with temper, tell my story.

I'am a plain man, a farmer, and what the world calls
an old fashioned fellow : not like yourself, a Bachelor,
though I speak not this in disparagement, for if your tale
be true, it is surely not your fault that you are still single
—1T have a wife and a pretty numerous family—six daugh-
ters and two sons—and these children I had thought to
have brought up with some credit—that my girls should
have made good house wives, for the young farmers of
the neighborhood, and my bovs be qualified to take my
place on the farm, as age, and the evils in its train, should
render me unequaltoit. The farm which I hold has been
in possession of the family ever since the first settlement
of this colony—and so long also, family tradition says, has
there descended along with the land, from father to son,
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a°set of rules, for the government of the awtier’s house-
hold, which have known no vicissitude or shadow of
change.—My father, a staid and sober personage, felt for
these domestic Canons, the most protcand vereration ;
and with traly parental care, instilled into my infant bo-
sora, the same pious reverence. In his last iiltess, and
but a short time before he expired, the good old man cal-
led me to him, and wringing my hand, said, “ My soa, you
are about to enter on an important duty, to assume a stae
tion which will devolve on you serious and solemn obliga-
tions—yet a little while, and you wiil be the head and re-
presentative of the Square-toes family—you have been
carefully and diligently taught the family laws, you have
seen how, under my administration of them, we have flou-
tished, and so inay heaven bless and prosper you, as you
oarry them into strict and steddy execution.”

My first care, after I had taken my father’s place, was
to look: out for a help-mate—for it was one of the laws,
that the head of the family should use his best endeavors,
to perpetuate the name--I chose for my partner the bloom-
ing daughter of a neighboring farmer—not one of your
delicate, nervous, tea-sipping ladies of the present day;
but a robust and active damsel, who would rise with the
dawn, milk her father’s cows, attend to the hen-house and
dairy, and at breakfast, could’ dispose of as much beef-
steak ds any lady in the days of goed Queen Bess ; no va-
garies about the rights of women, o the equality of th¢
sexes, ever disturbed her quiet brain—on the contrary,
both precept and example, had taught her that important
lesson, to love, honor, and céey her Lord and Master.—
She made me happy (how could such a wife fail ?) and
our union has bcen fruitful as I have told you.—Now in
the family statute book, there was no law, so fondly cher-~
ished, nonc considered of such vital importance as this s
« That a dcep and humbling scasc of their inferiority to,
and entire dependence on the males, should be, with un-
ceasing care, inculcated on the females.” This idea they
were tosuck in with their mother’s milk ; it was tobe
presented to them-in a thousand shapes ; to grow with
their growth and strengthen with theirsirength ; and asa
means-to this end, the cxtent and limits of their education
were exactly defined—it cousisted of reading, writing and
arithmetic to the rule of thrce—The Bible and Testa-
ment, the Whole Duty of Man, ani the Art of Cookery, by
Mus. Hdnnah Glass, made up their library—all beyond
was forbidden ground. Of tho fruit of the tree of know-

- legdge, they might in no wisquat : this was prohibited ur.-
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der the severest pains and penalties.—Deeply impressed
with the importanee of thislaw, it was the fixed determi-
nation of myself and wife, to educate our daughters in
strict conformity to it—~and though I say it that should

not, yet I will say, that with our three eldest, we succeed- .

ed completely—aye, shew me, who can, three more nota-

ble and house-wifely women than Bridget, Winnifred and

Dinah—Girls that can turn their hand to any thingss

Milk a cow, iron a shirt, mend a stocking, or make a pud~

ding—And I defy any oneto catch them idling over a book 3

except on Sundays, and then strictly within the pale of the

Jaw ; none of your novels, or histories, or such ; but one

of the pious books above mentioned.—These girls were
. brought up when we were young and active and had an

eye toevery thing; and I must be permitted to add, that

t0 ine it is wonderful, that women so calculated to make
. reasonable men happy, should remain still on hand. Of
ny three younger daughters, would to Heaven, 1 could say
us much ; but they have blasted all my hopes, broken the
statutes of thie family and thrown my household into confu-
sion.—This misfortune 1 owe, partly, to my own impru-
dence, but more particularly, Mr. Bachelor, to the baleful
influence of your essays. Ihad before heardthat these old
Bachelors were dangetons fellows, in a family. I now
know it to my cost—you have subverted mine=—you have
introduced anarchy and misrule, where order and goud
government reigned before—you have divided the house a=
gainst itself<-But let me preserve the order of events : a~
bout eighteen months past, a sisterof my wife’s came tovie
sit ns—she had married very early in life a merchant, who
settled in a city distant about two days journey from our
residence—~The steady pursuit of commerce, had made
them wealthy—she was a true town-lady, with all the airs
and graces, and high flown notions, and delicate sensibilis
ties of the tribe: a reading lady tno—but this fact I did
not know till sometime afterwards. Towards the conclu+
sion of her visit, I began to suspect, that something was in
the wind. I saw frequent cousultations, going on among
the women ; they would get into a knot in a correr, and
whisper most earnesily, every now and then casting to-
wards me, 2 look of apprehension—my daughter Grace
teo, my fourth girl, was uncommonly assiduous in her at»
tentions to me——she had always been a datiful, good child
—Dbut there was something of eagerness and solicitude a-
bout her now, which excited miy uotice—if I called at any
time for my favorite beverage, butter-milk, it was surc te
be handed by Grace——as scon as I entered the house at my
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amoking hours (for I am regular in these things,) Grace
flew to get my pipe and tobacco.

At lengti the batteries were opened in form, and the at-'
tack commenced—as we sat reund the diuner table, my
wife’s sister observed that she had a great favor to ask of
me—her niece, Grace, she said, was her name-sake, that
she was a great favarite with her,~that the girl had been
brought up in the cauntry, that she was now grown quite
& wouman, and begged that I would permit her to take
her to the city and shew her something of life.~I replied,
that the request was ane, which I could by no'means grant
—that the country where she had heen reared, was ths
proper place for the girl—why should she be parading off
to the city, to catch the infection of its manners, or tu be
ridiculed and laughed at as anawkward country hoyden ?
Grace said not a word, but I could see, by the flush of her
cheek and the toss of her head, that she scorned my
words ; at least, that she thought herself formed to excite
very different feelings from those of ridicule or contempt 3

_ my three eldest broke forth at once in high dudgeon, ** She
go to the city truly ! a high thing, marry come up : fish of
one and flesh of anether—they had beewr women grown,
many a long day, and no city for them—in doors and out
of doors, late and early, hat and cold, they were to work,
while madam Grace, foorsoth, was to be made a lady of !»
I quieted my girls, and told them the thing should not be,

ow all this time my wife Deborah had not uttered g
word-—and still I thought she looked as if she wished
Grace success—I was the rather inclined to this opinien,
because I kuew she was vain of the girl’s beauty, and
counted on its one day making her fortuhe. To be fur-
ther assured of her wishes on the subject, I waited till we
were warmly tucked up in bed and every thing quiet, and
then, as our manner is when any important subject is on
the carpet, I opened the discussion-—* Deborah, my dear,
you have not given your opinion on this subject ; I hope
you do not wish to expose our cbild to this useless and dan-
gerous trip ¥’ She replied, * Husband, I would net difice
with you hefore eompany, because { know my place—
but why should’n’t we indulge the girl 2—she has been
brought up according to the statues, (statutes, wife !) and
there is no danger now-—beside, why should not she have
a chance to laok about her and make her fortune—lock
at neighbor Gubbin’s darter and all ; she went a trip to
the city, and she i8 now married to a rich man, and keeps
her carriage—to be sure, comparisons are odorous+(odi~
ous, you mean, Deborah,) ah, I am no dictionary *oman—
but I mean that Sall Gubbins s not to compare to our

H
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Graceinbeauty.”—The discussion was lengthy, but final.
ly 1 suffered myself to be persuaded, though unconvinced,
‘and consented to the trip.  She.was gone six months—and
.when she returned, so completcly was she changed, that I
scarcely knew my child—instead of the plump, rosy-
cheeked country-girl, with health and life, and activity n
évery muscle—I, saw a thin, emaciated, d¥clicate figure,
with cheek of snow,and languid step, moving slowly to-

wards us—all the warm habilliments of the country, the

comfortable petty ceats, the snug pocket—thrown aside ;
and in their place, a thin muslin dress, and a thing whieli

. I think they (very properly) call a ridicule. ~ =
A gush of parentzal affection filled my eyes, and taking
her in my avms, I énquired what was the matter, and why
-'she had not informed us of her illness, and why she tra-
velled in such a dress, or undress rather, as must bring her
life into imwminent hazard : Smiling at my apprehensions,
she replied, that she had not been ill—that, to be sure, she
. was rather in delicate health, which proceeded, she be-
lieved, from the extréme sensibility of her nervous system
—but that she had gotten some composing drops from Dr.
‘Bolus, a celebrated Physician, which she found of great
use—All this was rue and worm-wood to me—in bitter-
ness of heart I cursed my own folly a thdusand times—
but the worst was yet to come, I foand my lady’s mind
. more metamorphosed than heil body—she had been read-
ing novels, plays aud histories—nay, I even caught her ong
day delivéring lectures to ler younger sisters, on the
¢ Rights of Women,’ a book she had met with in her aunt’s
‘library—T now found that there was no time to be lost,
and set myself seriously to correct the effect of my own
too early compliance.—I strictly prohibited the bringing
any book into my family ; positively forhid Grace, to hold
conversations-en what she had read, and commanded her
regularly to take her turn with hersisters, weck about, in
managing the household affairs, a thing which under vari-
ous pretexts she had since her return neglected—These
‘were irksome duties to her new—but she was forced to
submit, and things seemed to be getting right again, when
you, Mr. Bachelor, stepped in, and ruined all my hopes,—
‘have taken for some time past, The Enquirer ; 1 read
very caréfully the news, the advertisements, and the pri-
ces current—but there are two things that I never look
into, essays, and the speeches of our members of Con-
gress—it was thus that your lucubrations escaped me—
whenT had finished my paper, I threw it down, and tho’t
Yio more about it, never- dreaming, that it would get into
_ -the hands of the women.—J began'to discover aftgra whilg,

»
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that something wasthe matter: wheaeyer the week of one of
my three youngest, particularly Grace, came round, there
wasa great falling off in the administration—My stock-
~  ings were unmended, the dairy neglected, my butter-milk
not furnished me in dug season—in short, nothin wenly
Tight.—One morning after I had been kept waiting %or my
breakfast some time, I.determined to go mysclf and see
what the gwls were about. I step’t softly into their room ;
the door was open and I found Grace, reading aloud fro
a newspaper, with an agitated vojce. and impassion:i
manner, while my two youngest, were sitting round her, de-
vouring her wcrds, and the tears trickling down their
‘ghecks—so deeply were they emgaged, that iny approach
was entirely unperceived—1I determined to keep my stati-
«on in silence, till I discovered the extent of the mischief.—
It was your 6th number, Mr. Bachelor, and the matter
- which was beguiling these simple dawmsels of their tears,
avas your foolish story of 3 Roman woman, Agrippina, [
think you.call her, who had brought the ashes of her hus-
band with her from some  distant land, instead of givin
‘him decent and Christian burial where he died. I listene
40 all this—but when you came to apply the case, and con-
clude with a strong appeal to our women, playing on their
vanity, as you seem very capable of doing; my patience
could hold no longer ; I burst in upon the girls, snatched
the paper from them, and in a voice of autharity, sum-
moned them to the hall. Inthis room I determinedtocon- .
xene the whole family, and have .a solemn investigation of
the affair. ‘They.all appearcd (except my sons who are
oo young for these matters) and took their seats in silence
~1 proceeded with.great form, produced the gtatute book,
read thelaw, charged Grace with her offence, inveighed
‘bitterly -against its enormity—and called on her to know
what she could say in her defence—She rose, and to my
astonishment and dismay, addressed me thys—
"« Father, I respect your authority within reasonable li-
mits ; nay, I would even step beyond them rather than dis-
please you ; hut you expect toe.much, when ycu suppose,
that I will go, or can be carried all lengths—I am row 18,
.capable, if ever, to think for myself, and 1 hape that in
this free country, women have some rights~—the law which
. you have read, I revolt against ; it is gothic, obselete, and
1 deny its authority—Havenot women souls, have they not
Teason, is it not given them for a guide, and is it not a du-
ty which they owe tothemselves, and toheaven to improve
their talent, and not like the unprofitable servant to bury
it? This language may surprise you—you brought me
vp in ufer ignorance, qud may well be astonished that I
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have thought of these things; but iy trip to the city.
threw books in my way, I read them eagerly, and thoug
wot with methed or system, yet with some advantage—
they opened my mind, they encreased my thirst after
tknowledge.~—At my return home you prohibited books—I
then thought myself obliged to obey ; and my mind seem-
, ed fast failing into its former lethargy, when the Old Ba-
<helor—God bless him ! came to my rescue—he awaken-
ed my euriosity, he roused my energies, he warmed my
ambition, and determined me, at all hazard, to proceed in
the career of knowledge. I immediately became subscri-
ber to a circulating library not very distant. I was fur-
nished with histories—they are now in the house. 1and
my younger sister’s, have rezd and are reading them, with
zeal, with enthusiasm—and I speak for them as well as
myself, when I tell you firmly, but respectfuily, thatin this
course we will persevere.”’=—Astonishment held me dumb.:
my two youngest instantly rose, and avowed their sister’s.
sentiments ; and even Deborah, my old and faithful help-
mate ; Deborah, the wife of my bosom, took sides against
me—My three eldest, to be sure, stuck to me—~were cla-
morous ; but 1 felt that they gave me but little aid—things
of this sort, indged, are not their fort—Finding such de-
termined opposition and supported by such numbers, I
thought it best not to proceed immediately to extremities
—but gave the culprits one week to consider and to repent
of their ways—assuring them, that I would be master in
my family, that the name of Squaretoes, or the domestic
laws, should not be disgraced, or violated by me—and they
shall not, thaugh my life should answer it. Butsee, Mr.
Bachelor, the straits to which you have reduced me—my
rules violated, -my authority trampled on, my family in o-
pen rebellion—how, Sir, can you repair this injury—~what
amends can you make me, for order and good government
destroyed, and anarchy and disorder introduced, and con~
fusion worse confounded ? :
. Your injured and offended fellow-citizen, -
. OBADIAH SQUARETOES.

My friend Squaretoes and his admirable Grace, shall
hear from me in my next number. . )
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,  Eheu! quid volui, misero mihi { Floribus Austrum
Perditus, et liquidis immisi fontibus apros.
i Firz. Eclog. 2. V. 58.

‘What have I done !

The boar amidst my clirystal streams I bring,

Aud southern wings to blast my flow’ry spring.
Dryden.

I design this humber as an answer to the harsh and un-
deserved complaints made against me by Obadiah Square-
toes, in his letter ?ublished in my last number. t no
man say to himself, I will go forth and do good, aund there
shall be none to censure : for no purity of purpose can ex-
empt him from this fate. He, particularly, who attempts
an inroad on the existing state of things, although the
change be demonstrably for the better, will be sure to find
many who will treat his exertions, however honest, with
resentment or contempt, and who will embrace their old
errors with the fonder pertinacity, the more vigorous the
effort to tear them from their arms. The old canons of
the family of Squaretoes, and hereditary obstinacy with
which the present head of that family determines to en-
force them, reminds me of a story which I heard many
years ago, and which places in a strong light, this old-
fashioned bigotry in error. A road in the back parts of
Pennsylvania had been so long used that it was worn into
a deep and almest impassable gully. TRe surveyor had
opened a new road along the bank which over-looked the
 former, and which was as remarkably smooth and firm,

as the other was miry and rugged. A traveller, flying in
his curricle along the new road, and seeing a waggon and
. powerful team floundering through the mud and mire of
the rough gully below, had the curiosity to stop and ask
the waggoner, why he chose the old road in preference to
the new one which was so much supetior? The waggon-
er was a hale and ruddy cheek’d Dutchman, about six
and thirty years of age : and without stopping his herses,
" ke bawled out his ansyer in broken English—* Mine fa-
der haf alwaysh been drife alonk dish rote, dnd so I
drifes here too””—and so flourishiag his whip over his
head, he continued with great sang froid to stick to his
eld way, or rather to stick in it, which he literally did at
T every ten steps. :
‘Fhere is no man who respects the establishment of fami-

~
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ly rules more than I do; even ancient family rules ; for 1
am ancient, alas ! very ancient; myself. Butthen these
rules must liave something, more than antiquity on their
side ; they must have reason to command my respect,
And what reason camx there be in annihilating a girl’s
mind ? orin suffering the great part of the fine and beau-
tifal domain to lie fallow, when it might be cultivated to
such)high advantage, both for the individual and the na-
tion ? v :

The libraty of the Squaietoes family, is unexceptiona-
ble so fag us it ‘goes’; although I must be permitted to say;
that I did not entirely relish the association, in the same

eriod, of ihe Beok of life, with the art of Cookery by Mrs.
. naab Glass. My, Squaretoes would probably urge that.

they ate, in some sense, both books of Jife, that a spiritual
and carnal conjunction is justified by the éxample of the
soul and body ; and that the whole Duty of Man forms an
aPpmpriate middle link between the two : this I suspect,
(for I think T know the man,) would be very apt to be the
course of reflection which he would pursue on the occasi-
6n.—And I anticipate him merely for the purposes, first of
showing him, that it requires no great force of wit to make.
such remarks; and secondly of admonishing him, that if
ke shall honor me with any more of his correspondence,-
that book and that subject.are not to be lightly and irrev-
erently treated. But let nle settle the dispute which has
already arisen between us, instead of forestalling a new
ene. . _
There is suth a thiig as a progress in mind and man-
ners, inseparable from the nature of man, to which every.
sensible father will pay some attention in the education of
his children. At a time, for example, when the light, the
flexible, the gracefil Grecian dress so happily prevails a-
mong our ladies, Mr. Squarétoes I presuine would not
¢hoose to decorate Miss Bridget, Miss: Winifred or Miss'
Dinah in the long waist, the stiff staysand flowered sto-
nacher of Miss Lucretia McTab : if he did, they would
be very apt to'share the fate of that lofty lady ; and in
the shuddering winter of superannuated and peevish:
virginity, go down to Scotland, or some where ¢lsé, to look:

r some sixteenth cousin whothey might honor with their
dependence ; which may theijr stars avert! It is presump-
tuous in any' man to expect,.that fashion or opinion, mind -
or manners, will stand still at his bidding ; or that he can
éscape ridioule and contempt if he stands still, while alb
the rest of the world is in mmotion. Mr, Squaretoes might..
as well insist upon our going back to tire opinion, that this
globe of earth is as flat as' a trencher, and the firmament,
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4 s0lid arch of blue, set with starry spangles, as to seek
to confine the knowledge of our ladies within the limits of
his family canons, which my friend Grace has very justly
branded as obsolete and Gothic. The passion for know-
ledge is natural to the female character ; it will be grati-
fied at any risque ; it was this which led our mother Eve
astray ; and although we paid dearly for it in her case,
yet the instance may serve to show Mr. Squaretoesthe im-
pbtence of all mandates (even those of omnipotence,) which.
seek torestrdin the female passion for knowledge. Nor
let him suppose that he derives any aid in the argument,
from the case of Eve ; as if the Reity had thereby indi-
tated his desire to oppose a barrier to the excursions of
fenale curiosity into the regions of knowledge ; for the
L)rohib‘xtion extended to Adam as well as toEve ; and the
knowledge inhibited, was only the knowledge of good and
evil. The curse annexed to the breach of thiat prohibiti-
oi, has already fallen upon us. We are all prone to evil
as the sharks fly upwards : and the more ignorant and
indolent we are, the mare prone are we to it.
Whether science and literature increase the virtues ofa
-nation has, indeed, been sometimes questioned by Euro=
pean writers ; but questioned rather with the view of dis-
playing the dexterity and powers of the disputant in a dese
perate cause, than of maintaining a position which he him-
self believed. For whether we judge by experience or
the reason of the thing, it seems to me impossible for can«
dor to doubt that the affirmatjve of the position is unques-
tionably true. Go, for instance, to those inhabitants of the
sowthern parts of Africa, whom Barrow calls Bosjesmans,
and who seem to be amcng the lowest links, if not the ve-
§y lowest, in the chain of the human family. Their
orm Is described as scarcely human; their language as
little so. 'Their house is a single skin, stretched semi-cir-
cularly on sticks of wood driven into the ground; under
which skin they creep, make an excavation in the earth,
like that which our hogs sometimes make under the lee
of a fence or out-itouse ;. and in this bed the Bosjesman
coils himself up and sleeps during the day. At night, he
goes out to feed on the larve of ants or locusts ; and
whcn this resource fails, they rush down in troops, like 2
band of fierce and hungry wolves,upon the Evropean set-
tlcments at the Cape, and riot on the blood and c¢arnage of
their flocks. If ignorance could secure an egxemption
from vice, these people have, at least, as fair a title as a-
hy that have yet been made known to us by travellers.
¥t they have ne moral sehse ; no conception of any dif:
1 .
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ference betweén vice and virtue ; no ideas of religion of
any kind ; and' almost the only marks of human intelli-
gence which théy give, ave’ displayed i acts of viclence
and villainy ; for they poison their arrows, and live, in
great measure, by plunder. The mournful, indolent and
torpid Hottentot, is another striking example of the intiv
mate union between ignorante and a total destitution of
virtue—It may I'think be assumed as a general truth that
in proportion to their ignorance, nations are cruel, dishon-
est, mean and perfidious. In some instances, asin Ota-

heite, from the softness of the elimate, the abundance of .

the earth, the insularity of situation and fewness of inhabi-
tants, the character instead of being fiérée, i indolent,
lJanguid and voluptuous ; but there is nothing of thie option
nor consequently of ithe merit of virtue among them:
Their gentleness itself, like their propensity to pleasure,
is the effect, not of ignorance, nor selection, but of climaté
and constitution, an instinctive and necessary effect and
not the voluntary effect of virtuous choice. They form,
therefore, no just exception to the rule that ignorance and
the destitution’ of virtue, go hand in hand. So again, on
the other side, it will be obvious toany one who will hake
the comparison, that in proportion as'tlie dawn of know-
l¢dge has advanced in any nation; such nation lias emeérg-
ed from the darkness of vice. It' will be nothing against
this position to adduce individual exceptions in the Rolld
and the Cora of Marmontel and Kotzebud, or the Guati-
mozen'and Pocahuntas of real life. I speak of mations
and not of individuals ; and of the virtues of peace as well
those of war.—I speak, too, of positive, active, discriminat-
ing, elective virtue ; and not of a mere negative exemp-
tion from vice arising from climate and constitution, from

'relaxation, torpor, imbecility and inanity. Compare, for

instance, tlte ighorant, the rude, the surly and barbarous
boor of Russia, (especially before the zra of Peter the
great,) who amid the rigor’ of a Russian sky, would;

¢ On the houseless stranger shut the door;”

With the pure, the gentle, the hospitable peasant of
Switzerland.—In both, these traites are national:-—How is
this contrast of character to be explained on_ any dther
ground, than that knowledge is civilization ; that the hu-
mane virtues of peace follow the light of the mind and
bask and flourish in its rays, as the heliotrope turns and
‘blooms under the path of the sun? The Swiss peasant
js often a reader, and not on the stinted scale of thé
Squaretoes family. His miad is opened and enlarged by
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the eloquent com'mel‘\tators on his Dbible ; its powers of
reasoning and judging are highly improved by the contro-

- versial writings of Luther, Zuinglins, Melancthon and the

éther champions of the reformation, who still give the rule
of his faith ; while his taste and feelings are exquisitely
cultivated | by the sublime and beautiful productions of

Klopstock, (oethe, the Gesners, and_other poets of his

own and neighboring nations. The higher circles of
Switzerland, teo, were amung the most enlightened on
earth. 1twas the favorite haunt of genius and science, of
sensibility and virtue. And while their republican institu-

- tions remained, and sacial intercourse. was cousequcntly

free and uarestrained, sciencc instead of being forever
locked np in the higher regions, like a mountain of polar
ice, was keptin a state of perpetual thaw under the vernal
beam of liberty, and thus gradually diffused and distribut-
ed through the society, .

The acknowledged corruption of courts is not at all in
conflict with my position, Courtiers are not, generally, the
most enlightened men of their natien. But if they were,
no reflecting man would ascribe their vices to their know-
Jedge. It is the restless, ambitious contest for political
powre" which is the fruitful matrix of vice in courts; and
which has produced those vices as redundantly in the
dark as in the enlightened ages. Wherever it seems to he
otherwise, the appearance results from this ; that the en-
lightened age produces more. writers, more telltales, than
the dark one ; and thus succeeds best in holding up the
torch toits own shame. : )

For syfely no man, who can think and feel, will say that
there is any thing in science and literature, which'is, at
all, calculated to demoralize the heart. Compare, for in-
stance, the girl whose education has beenconducted on the
Squaretoes plan ; who looks upon the objccts of nature a-
round her with cold indifference ; who sees nothing in any
one of them but itself, and regards each as unconnected.
with any other ; compare such a girl as this, with one who
has been taught by the pious, the noble and philosophic ge-
nius of St. Pierre to groupe, td compare and combine those
objects, and thus to observe and feel the beautiful harmo-
nies which every where prevail throughout nature. To
the first the world is little better than an uninteresting
blank. The objects, which she sees every day of her life,
are not only not pleasing but irksome ; they not only gen-
erate no feeling favorable to piety or virtue, but they are
viewed with a weariness and fatigue which is too apt to
look for relief in dissipation and folly, if not jn vice.
While to the fair disciple of St. Picrre, the voluine o&l nature
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is a banquet which can never cloy ! In the -countless com=
binations of forms and colors and motions which are ¢very
day meeting her view, she traces the hand of divine wis-
dom, and munificence ; she looks on without satiety—she
feels—she adores.—Again—What ill effect can flow from,
a girl’s seeing vice empaled apnd virtue crowned on the
splendid and immortal page of history ?—Or Jet me ask,
will it contract or degrade her wind, will it chill er im+
poverish her heart, to be introduced to the sublime dis¢o-
veries of astronomy-——those discovceries so sublime, so full
of pious conviction and rapturous exultacion, that Y
while he gazed, cauld not ferbear exclaiming, .

¢ An undevout astronomer is mad !

Why should our women be debarred from this celestial
feast of the mind ? Those who debar thém frem it, act not
like Christians, but like Turks ; for it is said to be a part
of the Mussulman’s creed, that the women of this world
are not to go to Heaven. Mahomet is said to have taught
that they will be permitted to advance to the palings of
paradise and witness, through them, the joys of the blessed,
without being suffered to bear any part in them. And
thus Obadiah Squaretoes and the other Heathen philoso-
phers of the gresent day are for treating our women in
relation to that intellectual paradise which they suffer
them to behold without sharing. o

We are told that the Almigthy dees nothing without de-
sign. He does not, indeed, force us to accept the graces
and hlessings which he constantly extends to us ; f;gn‘ itis
the freedom of the willthat makes the merit of virtue apd
the guilt of vice.

Why then are those minds of heavenly mould so often
bestowed on women ? Is not this itself indicative of the
divine purpose in relation to them ? And are we acting a
christian part, when by the wretched system of education
which we have adopted for them, we cover the rising glo-
ry of female genius with a cloud and hide its splendor from
the world forever ? Isnot this to thwart instead of pro-
moting the purposc of Heaven, and impiously to extinguish
a light which his breath kas kindled? Isit'not to dgg-‘aud
him of that exalted adoration which those can best pdy,
who best know the wonderful proofs of his power. exhibit -
ed in the creation? . '

Is not our conduct towards this sex, ill-advised and fool-
ish in relation to our own happiness ? Is it not to reject a
boon which Providence kindly offers to us, and which,
were we to embrace and cultivate it with skifl, would re



L

A

THE OLD BACHELOR, - LY

fine and enlarge the sources of our own enjoyment, and
purify, raise and ennoble our own characters beyond the
power of human calcwlation f  As the companion of 2 man
of sense and virtue, as an instrament and partaer of his
parthly happiness, what is the most beantiful woman in
she world, without 2 mind ; without a cultivated mind, ca-
pable of an animated correspondence with his own, and of
reciprocating all his thoughts and feclings ?
Is not our conduct on this head ungenerous and ignoble
“to the other sex ? Do we not deprive them of the brighte

_ est and most angelic portion of their character ; degrade

them from the rank of intelligence which they are formed
to hold, and instead of making them the partners of our-
souls, attempt to debase them iuto mere objects of sense?

- Is not our conduct maean.and dastardly ? Doesit not
ook as if we were afyaid that, with equal opportunities,
they wouldrival us.in intellect, and examine and refute our
pretended superiority } Aré we not playing off upan themr
the polic! of the Roman Church ; and practically confes-
sing that itis only while we ean keep them in ignorance,

that we can expect them to acknowledge our boasted su~
premacy ?

There is another point of view in which this subject can-
not be too oftex held up to us ; it appeals, too, to that very
passion for the pre-eminent dignity of the males on. which
the fathers of the present day so v::hemently insist. Who
is it that moulds and directs the character of our boys for
the first ten or twelve decisive years of thiir life ?~=Not
the father ; for such are his cngagements, or such the state
and reserve of his manners, that his sons but rarely come
in eontact with him. No : it is in the nursery, it is in the

ntle and attractive society of the mother, it isin her af-

ctionate posom and on her lap-that the blossoms of the

heart and mind begin their bloom ; itis she who bends the

twig and thus decides the character of the tree. How
then ought she to be accomplished for this important of-
fice ! How wide.and diversified her reading and informa-
tion ! How numerous the historic models of great men with
which her memory should be stored ! How grand and no-
ble the tone of her own character !

These are a few of the many considerations, which the
hrevity of a News-paper essay will merely permit me to
touch ; and which appeal to us so powerfully asmen, as
patriots and as christians to alter and enlarge the plan of
female education. I beg Mr. Squaretoes to weigh, theser
thoughts with -candor and to amplify, by his own reflection,
what I have merely room to hint. -

Atthe same time, if Mr. Squaretees can vanquish his
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antipathy to newspaper essays, so far as to read my
fourth number, he will see, in the example of my friend
Bianca, that The Old Bachelor is no advocate for-the ex-
cessive use of novels, nor for the neglect of domestic du-
ties. But I am convinced that there are very few girls in
Virginia, so circumstanced as not to be able, by system and
activity, in their heuseholtl employments, to command ev-
ery day an hour or two, of those sixtecn which they withe"
draw from sleep : And that hour or two judiciously direc-
ted and diligently employed, would fit them to form the
characters of the future patriots of theiv country. There
is another subject introduced by Mur. Squaretoes on which
1 shall take an early occasion to dilate ; it isthe article of
female dress ; of which I shall cnly say, here, that I am
very far from being satisfied avith jt.

- Finally, I must insist upon it, that my friend Grace shall
take her turn in the female duties of her father’s house,
and that not reluctantly ; but on the contrary, that for
her own sake as well as the honor of the Old Bachelor,
whose disciple she professes to be, she will distingaish her-
self above all the rest, by discharging those duties with
pre-eminent cheerfulness, grace and spirit. There is a
style of doing even those things which marks the superi-
ority of mind and character ; and distinguishes one’ wao-
man as strongly from another as the style of beauty, dressg
er conversation. At the same time I am sure that Grace
has too much sweetness as well as understanding to make
it necessary for me to say, that she must not permit her
literary emulation to generate a spirit of asperity towards
ethers; much less to witerfere either with her reverential
duty and love for her father, or her pious affection for her
elder sisters. ,

The winning softness and delicacy of her sex are for no
consideration to be renounced. I should be very sorry to
gee her inthe character either of Mrs. Hamilton’s Modern
female philosopher, with her obtrusive and disgusting pe-
dantry and bombast ; or of a celebrated historian of her
sex of whom 1 have heard it said, that she would sit all
day on her bed, in the Turkish posture, with her writing-
desk in her lap, her snuff-box open on one side of her, and
her documents on the other—her hair disshevelled, her
person and dress hideously neglected—and her unlustrous
eye fixed for hours on vacancy. Nor would I have her to
experience the more pitiable fate of that celebrated fe-
male novelist in England, who is said to have realised the
fiction of Don Quixotte, and to have turned her brain by
the too intense contemplation of the horrors of her owh
funcy aud thiose of uthers. There is no necessity for any
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such castastrophe : my counsels lead to none such. And,
I can add, that already, there is more than one example
_in the circle of my acquaintance of the sweet and enchant-
ing union which may be formed between genius, science;
literature and femalc gentleness, modesty and grace.

®
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Motilitate viget, viresque sequinit eundo. ’
Virg. En. Lib. &. V. 175/

-cach moment brings
New vigor toher flight, new pinions to her wings.
L Dryden.

‘The last mail bronght nie from different quarters of the
Statc the most pleasing proofs that Galen’s well-intended
prediction has’ failed : for The Old Bachelor, I find, is
read ; and read, tos, with the most propitious-effects. As
the number of m{l correspondents is beginning to encrease,
I avail myself of this occasion to settle with them the few
simple terms on which our intercourse is to continue.

I hope Ineed scarcely say, in the first place, that no-
thing will find its way to the public under the sanction of
The Old Bachelor, but what is calculated, according to
his opinion, to promote the cause in which he has embark-
ed ; virtuously to instructy or inmocently t¢ amuse: no
letter, however elegantly writtén, whose aim’is malevo:
lent, mischievous or vicious, will be farther noticed by hin
than to be commritied to the flames. : v

Nor will it be expected by his.correspondents, even
-where their cqmmunications are well intended, that &
whimsical Oid Bachelor will always agree with them in

int of sentiment and taste. He may sometimes judge so

alsely as to sappose that however praise-worthy in de-

sign, their productions may, nevertheless, not be calculat-
ed, to advance the purpose of his papers. In such cases
he must be permitted to with-hold them altogether from
publication under his signature : but he will at the same
time, consider himself bound to have the manuseript re+
turned, sealed, to the Editor through whose hands he will
have received it, for the purpuse of being forwarded, if de~
sired, to the Author’s address.

b
T
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At other times the Old Bachelar may be of opinion, tliat
. aletter with a few alterations, not going to chaunge eithexr
its:sentiments or principles; may be better calculated to
promote his purpose : in such a case, he will make the al- -
teration without ceremony or apology. 'Therc may be ca=
ses in which he may differ from the opinion of a corres-
pondent : in such cases if he gives the letter, he will ex-
press the differenc® of opinion. . .
On these conditions and uiler these gualifications, his
correspondents may rely on his most gratetul acknowledg-
ments for their contributions; and on their being, in due
time, interwoven with The Old Bachelur’s web, soas to
diversify the work according tothe best of his judgment.
Here follows a letter from onc, to whom lie fecls well

assured that he will never have to propose either .conditi- -

on or qualification : It is from his fifst correspondent and
his fast friend Lovetruth., Even the sorrows and the
tears of my eld friend are full of virtye and instruction:
His is a pen, .

To.wake the soul by tender strokes of art,
. 'To raise the geniusand to meud the hearts

“« TO DOCTOR ROBERT CECIL:
“ CARA-SELVA, fan. 17th; 1811,

¢ RESPEGTED FRIEND, : :
* Thy eighth number was yester:
day haited by the small circle at Cara-Selva. Doubtless,
thy approving smile is calcnlated to inspirit and energize
its object. Thy esteem brings slong with it something
balmy and invigorating. Yet, wonder not, Good Cecil, if
even thy indulgent reception of Lovetruth’s hasty address,
and thy flattering appeal to his feeble pen, want the pow<"
er entirely Lo rouse his mind from its present dejection,
and to efface from his darkened brow every sombre tint of
melancholy. I mourn, honest Cecil, I mourn for a friend,
I might say, for a brother. My worthy ncighbor Chafles
Melmoth, is no more. Last week, his noble spirit, freed
from the shackles of mortality, re-ascended to its native
heaven. Already the sod and other pious emblems of af+
fectionate sorrow on his humble and solitary tomb, have
been withered or dispersed by the rude blasts of winter §
but his venerable figure is still seen by the eye of friend-
ship ; his voice still vibrates on my ears ; in short, I can,
ut this moment think cf nothing, speak of nothing, but the
departed Melmaoth.

~
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When the tempest of grief shall have subsided, when

- &

oalﬁ placid recollection of* Melmoth’s intellectual and
mq

yorit excellence shall remain, when, with a steady hand,
1 shall be able to guide the pencil, antl to spread the colory
of biograPhy, I may attempt ta. getrage the manly and
dignified features w{n’u:h were cémbined in the character
of my friend. The picture shall Qe faithful ; yet, I fear
some among us will take it for an qntigue, or for some fan-
ciful delineation of ideal whrth. At paesent, dear Cecil,
desultory effiisions only can be expected from Lovetruth ;
and unless the impressive, and, alas ! the last conversati-

" én which passed between Melmoth and myself, be deem-

ed by theenot altogether inrelative to the landable purpose
which thou hast-in view, this, my second letter, must re-
main confined to thy own breast. Indeed, I wish for no

_ more than the sympathy of a heart like thine.

Parental affection was g prominent trait in the amiable
and exalted character of . my. Friend. Death, five years
since, tgre from his bosom a beloved wife, and left the
.warmest.sensibilities of his widowed heart to center in
four children, three sons and a daughter. Melmoth had
always cansidered their education as his first duty ; the
gefm,'mqn.ce of this duﬁ' now -became the chief solace of

is declining age. is children were his delight, his
pride, his. triumph. = * Lovetruth, he once said to me, at
sight of these fields which my industry has fertilised, of
these orchards which my hands kave planted, of these:
cottages which I have reared,’aml where the orphan and

- the widow bless me and mine ; but, especially, at sight of

my children, of their expanding intellect, of their ripeniag
virtues, I am tempted. to exclaim, I also have deserved
well of iy Tountry, I also am a patriot " Yes, worthy

" Melmajl}, thou wert, indeed and in truth, a patriot ! That

name, so venerable, so sacred in itself, belongs to the in«
dustrious citizen, to the man of practical usefulness and
‘benevolence, to the faithful and warm friend, the affecti-
anate husband, the-tender and watchful parent ; it is pol-
luted and disgraged by the empty declaimer, the wretch- .-
ed sycophant, the inactive speculatist, and above all, by .
that scourge of society, the base detractor of whatever is -
noble, exaltéd, generous ! - . .
Excuse me, good Cecil, my feelings have betrayed me
into a digression. I pass to the conversation at which I
have hinted. ' Only let me inform thee that, after having
been led by his father, through a systematic range of lib-
eral and solid studies, Melmoth’s eldest son, Edward, sail-
ed last spring for Europe, irkquest ofthat multifarious and

X
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important knowledge, upon the acquirement of which, ey-
ery hope of usefulness and ‘eminence in the medical ciid”
reer, for which he eyinced an early predeliction, must ne< "
cessarily rest. T N .
- %My kind neigh#or, sgid Melmoth to me, onthe melan-
choaly occasion above mentioned, I have earnestly wished
forthis interview ;'it had been my ardent prayer, my fond
hope,that Heaven should so far-prolong my existence, as
to allow meto seqgmy childréh assume thejr stations in
society, as respectable and useful memharanfit That
happiness is‘denfed me—my dissolutio
—here I interrupted. him, and bega
hopes——* it is in_vain, resumed
in vain——Thou - Lovetrutk,- surely
teive me ! aid me rather to meet th

comes a man and a christian. Thus .

inyself ; for my children, I have more
ces of undeviating compliance with th:
such a friend, broke from my lips. He
knowest how reluctantly I parted wit
tell me, Lovetruth, could T chain‘dowr
inglorious obscurity'? i Could I' déorg
barrenness and:insignificance? Wt
state, could his'ardent thirst after natu
been gratified ?>"Where are our an:

ists, our chemists, &c. ?* In pepulatior

sical resources of every degcription,
progressed—but her moral course s¢

The assertion is neither uneandid nm

venmy own : I only reverberate a cry

all sides. - Degeheracy, political, forer

ery where ‘a subject of lamentation. -

stances; I suffered my Edward to go

his innocence; for his virtues, for his p:

for his personal safety.'! At hisage,h:z

modes of action, are 'not yet confirn. . | I
apprehended from impréssions hostile to republicanism
‘and to morals. I am' happy to find, hgwever, that his
political principles rémain‘imshaken, and his heart pure'
His last letter, whilst it-evinces his énthusiastic and raptu-
rous admiration of the intellectual blaze 'which has sud-
denly burst upon his‘mind, cohtains likewise expressions
of regret at being far from us-and from his native country.
too forcible, too affecting not to be sincere.” Alas! the be
loved boy little thinks of the criel blow which now threa-
tens him in the person of his father > Here Melmoth was
overpowered by his sensibility

* Tears bedewed his venerable cheeks.—Unabie to pro

-
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’ ‘qeed;h'e peinted-to.a letter on his burezu. I took it np'.

and vead as follows:

“ v+ %My last apprized.thee, beloved father, of my arrival

at Panis. : ¥ was, wlien ] wrote it, nearly. in the situation of
- *one rousgd, at mid day,..from’ nralansed slumbers. . The

‘soft, progressive tints c red me for
meridian corruscation.— ad admire.
Such an. immetise mass ery ! Such
a lofty and glorious fabr :nt and sci-

nce ! As I contemplated the'brilhant scene, mine was the
foud, impassioned gaze of the rapturpus lover.~The do-
maiu of thoaght, the regiong of inte}lect, appeared to me
aggrandized, as if by magic ; my breast ?welled with in-
- ward pride and exaljation at this majestic display of the
diguity of our species... . Then it was-that I fully perceived
how and why man constitutes the first-link in the chain of
wnaryv&istences.ml{ml I ever been jngliged to doubt
his soul is a ray of immortal and divine ,light, surely,
what I then saw before me, myst have warmed me into
the consoling belief; for, thou hast taught me; my venera-
ted parent, to admit, proofs from sentiment as well as from
‘reasoning. - .. - ;. .. i o e g
. = “*Tothose fervid and enthusiastic emotions, has succeed-
ed a plan of studies, in which I shall steadily persevere.
he.four years which I am to spend in"Europe, shall not,
trust, be lost to myself, to my country, to humanity., .
¢ Chetistry, compared anatomy,.-and drawing, * that
art subseryiens to almost every department of physical sci-
ence,” employ a considerable share of my time. Botany
shares with, them my attention,., Among the almost count-
less plants hege entéd tq.the student’s view, lhave re-

" gognised severagnatives of Virginia. I have hailed them

as old friends ; they have awakened in my mind, a pleas
sant train of associations. Yet, 1 must confess it, I have

. het met them here without a secret sentiment of shame,

This . originated in. the painful reflection that, had Inever
left my native state, I should have remained ignorant, not
only of theirestations in the vegetable empire, thein pro-
perties, aad their virtues, but even of theirnames. Whe-
-ther the blush ought to have crimsoned my cheek alone,
or might justly have been transferred to that of our coun-
trymep, whose apathy and mistaken views leave the rising
generation in tife most deplorable want of literary and sci-
entitic assistances, thou, my dearcst parent, can’st best
determine. Thy patriotism never yet warped thy judg-

~ ment, and the candor of thy honest heart.

* Delighted as I am with my present extensive oppor-
éun’ities of acquiring every clement of future professional
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usefulness and eminenee, 1 continue deeply to regiet, My
“honored father, the cruel necessity that hastorn me from
thy bosum, and ¥rorh endeating scenes of innocence, joy
and bliss. Ah! where are now the sweets of hoine, the
smiles of kindred, the sympathy of friendship, the simple,
unreserved effusions of congenial hearts?  Where the
cheerful welcome sgc'patriarchq.l hospitality # Wehere, In
fine, all the dome and socfal blessings, whith peace; -
civil diberty, and primzval purity of mannérs bestow ¥.
Did not the ardent glow of emulation animate my breast ;
were not the primary wish of my heart to be trily great,
because truly usefuly; did not scienté illmminé and em-
bellish the path which Itread; T should sink into tha¢
gloom and despondency, which hastjustly béen terined

maladie du pays. ‘The .national ran® des vaches of the ‘

Swiss has scarcely more inflaence upon the feeling natives’

e

)

of the‘Alps, than upon me the mete recollection of all T have -

left in Virginia. Ah! dearest Parent, fear nothing for
these principles which thou deemest. more valuable even
than scientific treasuves. The government of this country
* is calculated to dazzle, not to attach. - To thee I shall re-
turn confirmed in republican principles, and possessed, ¥’

trust, of every claim to thy a ectidn, and to the esteem of -

coutitry. 3 . : ;
* Adieu, beloved Father ; assure the Boys and Emily of
my undiminished brotherly afféction ; and remember me
to our neighbors at €ara-Selva. c- - ]
“EDWARD MELMOTH.”

The sequel of this interesting and instractive conversa<’

tion will form the body of a futuré number. - .

{7" Theodore Hopewell' is thgpkfully, receivéd, and

shall have the early attentian of ZTve ‘Old Backelor. -
) .

o/
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" * In éausaque valet, causamque tuentibus armis.
Ut puto, vincemur. .
Ovid Metam. Lio. VIIL V. 9.
* ., In sueh a cause; mich arms must, sure, prevail.

. R .
I now give to the reader, as P promised, the sequel of
my friend Lovetruth’s iateresting conversation with his
dying friend and neighber, Meimoth. Whether the par-
ticular plan of education, ‘¢hose outline, merely, has been
pketched ot rather hinted in the remarks of Melmoth, be
he best that can be.suggested, it is impossible for us to
‘degide without knowing something more of its detail. If
our friend, Lovetruth, shall favor us with a view of Mel+
mmoth’s pupers, we may be enabled to form some conclu-
sign on his preject, or to suggest others for the considetas
. tion of the publis, which mgy not be without their use.

. At present, howevey, the m’og important function wihch
'Fhe Old Bachelor proposes, to himsclf, is to endeavor to
awaken the taste of the bogdy of the Feople for literary at-
‘tainments ;. to make them sensible of the fallen state of in~.
tellect jin our country, compared with the age even .cf the
tevolutionary war ; to excite the emulation of the rising
race, dnd see whether a groupe of statesmen, scholars, °

¢rators, and patriots, as enlightened and illustrious as their

fathers, cannet be produced without the aid of such ano-
ther bloody and fatal . stimulant. To put up the spirit of
the nation to this peint, is the first great object ; indeed, it
is the only object’ the project ofa seminary and ail the
rest will follow of themselves. And to that object, I know
fothing more conducive than such letters as my friend

Lovetruth is capable of furnishing ; the pure and simple

¢ffusions of virtuous feeling adorned by genius. Ju such e .

cause such arms must sure grevail; If he shall find his

friend Melmoth’s papers calculated to promote this pur-
-pase, (as the subjects.of some of them seem to indicate,)
The O1d Bachelar will be grateful for the assistance, and
;;gilll be happy in being intrumental in ushering them into
14 t. . . E
- The O1d Bachelor begs the attention of the reader to’
this conversation between Lovetruth and Melmoth.
There is scarcely a period on which he may net pause and
meditate to advantage. . Such.reflections cannet be too of-,
ten thrown into circplation—They will léad the people to

. . : R
" FEY | s L
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() THE OLD BACHELOR.
;I;ink, to talli,' and toact, I say, the peoplé H because \k
this subject shall ever tuke a spring, 1 believe the impulse
must coine from them. i
SEQUEL OF MY FRIEND, LOVETRUTH'S COMMUNICA-
. TION. -
R L e . Voo
Fhe perusal of this letter .added tathe sympathy which
already.glowed in my breast. . *“Melmoth, said I, whether
thy gloomy forebodings be, alas ! too well grounded ; whe-

ther thou mayest still live to see thy Edward in the ma-’

turity of manly perfectjon, in the dignity of active worthy
and sccial usefulness, 1 laineny, profoundly-lament, with
him, 2nd with thee, tlié shameful, the wretched destituti«
on to which our youth is surrendered ; a destitution whick
either veutralizes a:xd annihilates- every principle of na-
tive mental energy, or tears our sons froat our fond bo-
soms, and from the lap of theif coufitry, to sénd them
where; they find, it is true, vich afnd vigorous shoots -of
science, but- where rank weeds. of polifjcal errorspring up
in their path; witlt equal lgguriancy ! Melmoth was now
less agitated ; his countenfiice bespoke, not the absence
of feeling, but. manly fortitude; and christian resignation.
* Lovetrath, (replied he, in a deeply impréssive tone,) asa

. citizen, aé a father, I have always déemed this a pre-em-

in¢ntly important subject ; even now its magnitude pres-
ses on my inind with .imeréased forcé, My eyes view,
perhaps for the last tifite, this map of Virgiuia ; here isa.
state that was foremost in our glotious révglutionary con-
test ; & state, that lias produced men whose very names
are sufficiént to infuse into us 4 genefous pride,.and digni-

fied views; a.state, swamning withi a numerous youth, -

whose genius is in most cases, hatrally strong, inquisi-
tive, and bent upon impraventent ; a state, whiose gigantic
advances in populdtion, industry, commerce, d@nd wealth,
have led the philantliropist, and the patriot to €xpect, at
least, some incipient exertion.in favor of literature and sci-
ence. Yet, what has been - done for either? We ¢all out
children the blossoms, the hopé of the republic 7 yet what
fostering care is disiplayed_ by us, asa nation, to mature.
those blossoms into fruit, and to rcalite that hope # Our
apathy, with respect to them, is truly deplorable, it iy
mean, it is pitiful ; it is treason against comnion sense, a-.

gainst humanity, against patriotism. An English men-

arch founded our only university ; the munificence of the
illustrions Washington has liberally endowed another in-
stitution ; but I am considerably mistaken, op we cannot’
boast of having erected, on the basisy of natonal patren-

E
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: .
cegg even a ?ngle school, where childrerr my learn to
edH, to write, to worship God, to honor their parents,
- &nd to love their country? . - .
- ¢ In the prolongation of this disgraceful torpor, of this
mischievous apathy, severdl causes. obviously concur.
8ome men have dared to assert, and pretend to believe,
that knowledge is by o wmeans an essential element of
public virtue, public liberty, public happiness.—Others re-
cognize, indeed, its friendly, its salutaty influences; but,
to ;whatever is-saggested for its promotion, they oppose,
4s an insnper.able obstaclé, our want of national resoarces.
—Others, again, 'desirous to elude the forcible appeal of
the rising generation; point to the private establishments
already in existence, and proclaim them fully adequate to
our intellettial wants: not are those*wanting, whom petty
jealousies, and‘local interests, deter from engaging in so
noble-a causé’ ‘Fimlly, ‘individuals are found among us,
who, when driveh to their last entrencliments, sneeringly
enquire, * What, then, are we to do? Where are those
sublime conceptions, those regenerating plans, by which
the 'reau;;redti‘dn of our moral character is to be accom-
lisheg ? } AR : '
 “Oh!that my feeble vuice might resound over the
whble extent of Yirginia'! It ldst Accents would warn my
countrymen against that miserablé sophistry, that mis-
¢hievous egotism, that low,’ creeping; inactive policy,
which would contract, instead of ehlarging our intellectu-
al sphere, and paralyze, instead of vivifying our physical
resources ! Bat that voice shall be h¢ard sven when my
earthly remains are mouildeting in the Silence of the
grave. ‘I'he press’imparts wings to useful thoughts,
stamps them with immortality ; and like the sun, inces-
santly sheds - torrents, of pure light and of genial heat,
- which must ultimately dispel the mists of ertor, and dis-
solve the icy ramparts, béhind which ignorance and apathy
intrench themselves. In this bureauw, Lovetruth, thou wilt
find: a few essays written’ in myleisure hours, not with a
view to literdary fame, but from the nobler motive of dif-
fusing beneficial truths,” Inone of these, I have endea-
" vored to $hew the intimate relations that link knowledge
with the morals, the liberty, and the prosperity of nations, I’
there prove that, far from being deficient in pecuniary
mears, we possess resources more than adequate to the
desirable appropriatiens which I recommend ; and that .
by the ostentaticus votaries of fashion and luxury, nay, by
those very economists, who affect so tender a respect for
our purses, more money is lavished on frivolous, or culpa-
ble gratifications than would saffice to establish and maina
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tain institutions of extensive and spleudid ulness.

then, take a candid, an impartial view, of those schools
which private exertions have raised, and which private

patronage supports. I exdmine their defects, and de- -

monstrate from the very nature of things, the utter impoes-
sibility of sych establishments- presenting to our youth a
regular, systematic and’sufficiently, wide range of instruc-..
tion. Buteven here I cheerfully pay a tribute of praise
and gratitude to virtious intentions afid ‘individugl zeal.

-

—~

T'ruth holds, and candotr guides <€l pencil ; but philan- ~ -

throphy and benevolence soften [it§ austere tintg, The
petty objections of local interests ‘are, next, tefted in the
crucible of justice, patriotism’ and sbund policy : Their.
aggregate vanishes into thin vapors, 2nd,leaves no residu-
. um,—Lastly, I propése a plan, which, like that of the hu-
Tan system, -establishes a central point of vitality whence
invigorating streams are conveyed 'to the extremitiés, and,
in their course, feed and animate the various pasts of the
national body, whilst ather streams, floyingin :a contrary
direction, supply the commen sourcé of jntellécual life,
with new elements, upon which fts beneficial'ageficyd¢ in~
cessantly exerted. Thus is the metropolis coilnected, for

the purposes the varigug*list®icts and
eounties of the -education, under the ooh-
" trol of the L wional Press, for the dif-

fusion of moral and physical knowledge, through all the
classes of society, are primary objects in the plan alluded
to. This Press, by discarding the useless pomp of typo-
graphical luxury, and by being devoted exclusively - to
works of general utility, would, without. much “expence ta
the state, disseminate among us the most valuable, the’
_most prolific seeds of improvement and excellences, The
departments of instruction, embraced by this plan, are
founded upon the three principal ramifications of the hu-
man mind, pointed out by Lord Verulam, and the Ency--
clopedists, g mean, genliment, reasoning and memory.
Intothe necessary details, I have fully. entered.—Aware,
-however, that the progress even of salutary ideas is slow,
and, indeed, imperceptible ; that a considerable lapse of
time, and a multiplied collision of opiwions, must precede
their triumph ; desireus in the medn while—anxiously
desirous, that something should be quickly dose for the
{:’omotim of so noble a cause, I conclude by inviting our
gislators to try, at least, those moral levers, the force of
which was so well understood, and sosuccegsfully employed
by the sages of antiquity. Woe, say 1! woe to those nati-
ons whese ralers think, that nothing grand, nothing tran-
scendantly useful can be accomplished without gold?

T YN
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chiefs’do not know how to seize, how to vibrate
the mysterious chords of the haman heart! Weve they
founded upon gold ; those civil and political institutions of
Greece and of Rome, whose cffect still astonish us2—The
Olympic Wreathe was a sjngle laurel ; the Civic Crown,
a bough of verdant oak. What saupernatural influence,
then, rendered buoth so desirable, so productive of sublime
emulation, of efforts scarcely to be credutect 2 Legislators,
ifyour coffers are empty, have you no similar rewards te
bestow ? Have you no smile for virtue and science ¢ no
_frown for vice and brutality ? Cannot one solitary day of
each legislative session be devoted to the rising generati-
on, to those youths, so precious to our common country ?
Ah ! what germs of native genius and ‘worth might be de-
veloped by your parental care ! In you, resides the majes-
g of the people ; but you would become the images of
od himself, unon earth, by ascending to such a height of
creative wisdom and benificence !

The above, good Cecil, is the part of my last conversati-
on with the worthy Melmoth, which I have thought not
entirely foreign tothy purpose.

Adieu; may God preserve thee for thy friends and thy

country.
7" Corialy tine, TIM LOVETRUTH

{47 I have several polite and obliging communications
to acknowledge ; some of them merecly complimentary and
others intended by their writers for publication. Of the .
latter, several seem to be written by very voung men, who
after a little more age and experience will be well quali-
ed, I doubt not, toamuse and instruct their readers. The
objects of the Old Bacheler, however, are of great mo-

“ment and require the vigor of maturer arms. I must beg
my youthful correspondents to remember the admonition
of Apollo to his son ! v

Magna petis, Phdeton, et quz non virihus istis
% Munera conveniunt, nee tam pucrilibus annis.

“
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' Auream quisquis mediocritatera
Diliget, tutus caret obsoleti
N Sordidus teeti, caret invidenda.

Sobrius ‘aula. - ~ Hor. Lib. M. Car. X.

v

The man within the golden mean
‘Who can his boldest wish restrain,
; Securely views the ruined cell,
Where sordid want and sorrow dwell,
And, in himself serenely great, :
Declines dn enyied room of state.
N ’ Francie.

I thank Heaven for no earthly blessing more than for
this ; that I was born with an equal and contented mind.
‘It is incalculable from how much disappointment and vex-
ation and misery, this single trait of character has saved
me. Neither plodding avarice, mor wounded pride, nor
scheming ambition ever planted one thorn in my pillow,
or troubled for an instant, that sweet and careless tepose,
that nightly sheds its poppies around my head. I thank
Heaven too, that my native gquanimity has been so hap-
pily exem&)ted from disturbance by extraneous circumstan-
ces ; that I haveneverexperiencedeitherthat pang of pov-
erty which, is, on all hands, admitted to be se dangerous to
virtue, nor the equally dangerous impulse of redundant
wealth. If I have been ohscure, I have nevertheless beex"
happy ; at least, as much so as an Old Bachelor can be.
Satisfied with the private station in which I was born, I
have endeavorged, to the utmost of my ability, te discharge
the duties of it, and have never envied either Wcolsey
his dangerous honors, or Dives his damning gold. 1 take
nocredit to myself for these advantages; the orderly cur-
rent of my blood and the happy mediocrity of my fortune
are, alike, the free unmerited boon of Heaven, =~

I dare say that many of my young readers, far from en-
vying me either of these blessings, are ready, herecpo to
denounce me, as a poor-spirited f¢llow ; a drone who ne-
ver felt the ating of genius : and this, I grant, 'is true.—
But they cannot justly reproach me with having been sq

dull and stupid in my youth, so prone to the low and bea- -

ten track of my ancestors as never to have paused to look

around me ; and to examine and compare the various

routes through life which opened themselves to my view

and courted my chioice. Nor can they say, that I'wag so
[ ]
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purBlind, as not to see the temples of wealth and glory
seated on alpine heiglits, which seemed to bohind and o-
verlook those bright careers, and beckon the young ad-
venturer on. I saw them all : and at a time of life, too;
twhen neither intervening glaciers nor overhanging steeps,

. however arduous or perilous, would have déterred me

from the enterprize. Isaw them in my youth, when I
was borne along by an enthusiasm of character before
which the Alps and Pyreneans would have sunk into a
plain, in any cause congenial with my soul. But that en-
thusiasm wds never touched by the prospect either of
wealth or of political honors ; ahd had it not been to

. please one among the best and most beloved of mothers, I

am very certain that, unless from literary curiosity, I
should ilever have perused a page cither of Bracton ot
Hippocrates.

Asto wealth ; very early in my childliood, I was forci-
bly struck with a plate in one of the volumes of Pope’s
works which represented a miser. He as lying among
his bags of money, pale, emaciated ; with his counte-
narice marked arnd furrowed with painful apprelension
gnd pining want ;—while a horrid serpent encircled his

ody in several folds, and with fangs fastened in his breast

" seemed to be sucking from his system the last drop of the

- v
a
&

milk of human kindness, and supplying its place with his
own poison. The plate was large, for the volume was 4
fjuarto ; and the device so well executed, so true to the
life, that I shuddered involuntarily and drew back asI o-
pened it. I was too youn. to understand the design by
readirnig the text, and, of course, had to ask its meaning;
of my mother. It was then for the first time, and with
feelings all awake that I heard thé danger of riches de-
scribed ; and saw painted to the mind’s eye and to the
heart a picture of avarice so strong, so indelibly impres-
sive, that all I have since heard and read upon the subject
(Bourdaloue’s sublime sermon not excepted) has seemed
comparatively dull and flat. My mother knew well that
the whole sectet of producing great and lasting effects con-
sistéd in hitting the critical minute, when all the powers
and feelings of the mind were violently excited and drawn
to the enquiry ; and no one knew better than she did how
to seize and improve those occasions. She spoke with
great spirit as well as sensibility, and she had an eye that
spoke more impressively even than herlips. T shall nev-
er forget the lecture while my wmind retains its faculties 3
for striking as it was in everyother respect, she interwove
with it several little stories which gave it all the drama-
tic interest that suited my years; and was most - happily
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calculated to engrave the morakon my memory. Theré
was one of those stories, I well remémber, whose incidents.
as she recalled and repested them, frequently filled her
eyes with tears, and obstructed her utterance. 1 have.
oiten thought of that story, and recollecting the strong e~
motions with which she related it, I cannot help suspect«
ing that the hero of her narrative had iu her early life had
a deep interest in her heart. :
He was a cousin of hers, she said, had lived in the same.
village, gone to the same school, and mingled with her,
for mnany a happy year, in the same chiistmas gambels
and holy-day dances. She dwelt upon his person. His
figure even at the'early age of fiftcen was turned in the-
lighest style of elegance ; his countenance erect, open
and noble—his step lofty, firm and graceful. He wags as.
wild and active, she said, as a roe upon the mountain—as;
etrong and as brave asa young licn—as gentle and piteous
as the tender dove. Her eyes sparkled and 2 momentary *
blush flashed acress her cheek as the foMowing.incident.
arose in her memory. A much. larger hoy than he was,.
once took a liberty with her in: school unperceived-by the
master, so rude and insulting as to make her burst inte
tears ; which her cousin o sooneg discovered and under- -
stood their cause, than forgetting where he was he gave
the ruffian a blow in the ?ace which felled him to the
grouud and deluged him with his own blood.. The school.
yaster, it seems, was abeve the ordinary grade ; for
touched with the generosity und gallantry of the motive,
he passed over the offence with a slight reproof. Her
knight, however, she said had to follow up his blows ; on.
their way home, that evening he was challenged to the
ring by their adversary ; and he met him with all the in-
frepid and resistless chivalry, which his cause was so
wel calcalated to inspire.—Her emotions encreased and
.her speech quickened as she added—‘*He was'the geni-
us as well as the hero of the school. ‘The village rang. .
*with his praises. Lvery one had some generous act of
his to relate or some beautiful sentiment to echo.  No wop-
der then that the village girls were all in love with lu@..
He, too, was a lover———="" Here her look became entirely
abstracted, and it was plain that she had forgotten to
whom she was. speaking and where she was, After a.
pause, full of busy memory and of the most intense feel-
ing, she added slowly, & with a sigh, *“ Yes! he wasindeed
a lover !—And such a one, too! Ah! poor Henry !—how
well do I remember—those swimming eyes—that trem-
bling voice—that look of pure—tender—melting supplica-
tion——"" Here my mother hid her face with her hand--

""
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kerchiefand in vain attempted to conceal the violent emo-
tiois which her heaving bosom and her sobs betrayed.
This weakness, however, if such it must be called, was
very shortlived. The energy of her character returned ;
and pointing to the figure of the miser on Pope’s plate, she

. said, with a voice of composed and pathetic dignity ——

‘“ who knows but this haggard ghastly. wretch was
once as warm and as noble as Henry Morton !”’—then
pausing for a moment, as if to weigh this thought, she re-
sumed her narrative.

At the age of eighteen his father sent him to a distant
town and bound him apprentice to an attorney at law.—

- He was forbidden to return to the village until he should

be directed so to de or to hold correspondence with any
other than his father ; and forbidden, too, under pain of a
father’s displeasure and his curse. 'The motive of these
measures was well understood ; it was (o dissolve the at-
tachment which he had formed in the village, and which
thwarted the ambitious views of his father. Old Morton
had, in his youth, been wild and dissipated, and had con-
tracted habits of irreglarity and hecdless extravagance
which had kept him all his life poor, embarrassed and
miserable. He was a man of strong and impetuous feel-
ings; b#t too vehement for any thing like accuracy of
thinking. Hence led by his sufferings and not by his mind
he had come to the conclusion, that poverty was not only
the greatest but almost the only avil in life ;. and that to
ensure the happiness of his son, he had but to guard him
effectually hgainst that most direful of human curses.~—It
required, however, no littie address to call down such a
towering suul as Henry’s and make it stoop to the ignoble
prey which his father had in view for him. )

The fivst obstacle to be removed was his passion in the
village ! and this the father had, in effect, removed-by the
ovders under which he had exiled him frem its object.—
The faults of Henry were allon the side of virtue, If

- piety towards parents can be carried to excess, it was so

carried by Henry Morton. Ke honored his father and mo-
therin the fullest sense of the divine command. He was'
all affection to them, all devotion.—O ! that such an ad-
vantage, so igpious, so sacrilegious should have been tas
ken of such a’temper !—It was taken, however; and old
Morton felt well assured there was no danger that such a
son would violate a father’s mandate, especially when
¢oupled with denunciations so terrible.

his point gained, the next was to infuse into his gene-
rous bosom *the infamous thirst of gold.”” Here was an
undertaking that called for all the self<command, and all:
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the Curining and managenient of the father, H required .
less than his sagacity to perceive that this vicious passiont!
was in rio way tébe introduced But under the mask of
sume noble virtue. Accordiiigly Henry was soon Jed to
understand by a lettér from his father that the old gentle-
man’s encreasing age and infirmities forbad the- hope of a'
much lofiger life. Folhimself, he said, Death had no
terrors, but rdther ¢ cimé like a friend to relieve him-
from pain ;” but that it wrung his hetirt to reflect on the’
wretched state of poverty and want in which he wasa-<

bout to leave his family: | Jiony his only
hope was in his Henry: to his piety, he’ .
committed the pleasing, the yroviding for:
his aged mother and “helple ad no deubt

that he would sustain the cnaracter or tneir protector

much moré successfully thanhis father had done, and es-- -
cape those pangs which_had lacerated his heart and has.

tened his dissolution. . He then drew a vefy unresérved’ |
picture of his own sufferings and_the causes from which !
they had proceeded ; and threw into the draught so ma-
ny strokes of soungl precept and practical good sensc ‘as
might have duped a more experienced and suspicious
mind than Henry’s. The radical error of hi$ lifq~.ii<ge said, -

1
|
o
|

had béen the childish and silly passion of being’¥hought:
generous and good-heéarted : the illé, the foolish, the ru-
incus emulation of beihg hailed, by &very tircle of bonr vi-
vantes, as the king of goxl fellows. To support this cha-
Iacter, it was necessary for him to display on evgry occa-
sion, and that, too, with the most stupid ostentation, not
merely a neglect, bita sovereign conterhpt forimoney ; .
for money, without which the most brilliant man that avas
ever yet born, might hope, in vain, to sechre a permdnent
and respectable footing in lifé. And what had he gained
by all his * ’ " yood-heartedness ?—~why, he had -
béen pra aghed at—and despised. Was
this all >—.vu . uc unu gained the pleasure of living or
rather hreathing for forty years at the mercy of Kis credi-
tors: he had woine all his Iife the chains of the most ab-
ject, the most mortifying, the most humiliating dépen<
~dence on those whom, instead of leaning ofi thém, nature -
had formed him to sustain and to controul : he had gained,
too, the cheering prospect not only of dying in this condi-
tion, himself, but of entailing the same hopeless want and -
i’nisery on the wife'of his bosom and the children of hig *
ove. . .’
- Here my mother paused to- admonish me* that much of
this was sound and wholesome doctrine ; that she had, °
hersetf, knowa more than bne victim: tothe same vanity*

>
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for which qld Moditon reproached himself ; that generasi-
£y and goodness of heart, however amiable and winning
when fed and regulated and graced by prudcnce, lost,
nevertheless, all their attractive character and forfeited -
all title to the very name of goodness, when indulged at
the expense of the severer virtues ; especially at the ex-
pense of that justice which every man owed both at home
and abroad.—Old Morton’s fault, she said, consisted in
-this, that he songht to extinguish his son’s generosity, al-
together, instead of seeking to guide it by the rein of pru~
ence.

Then retnmhﬁ to her narrative, she said that old Mor-
ton having appealed to his sow’s independence of spirit by
the excruciating picture of his own poverty and woe, re-
versed the piece and drew him as the founder, anew, of
his family. He shewed him thatit wasin his power to
raise the name of Morton from its hereditary obscurity, to
encircle it with a blaze of glory, and, in the language of
Cicero, to make it more famous to posterity than those of
the Scauri and the Catuli. To effect this, however, he
apprized him that it was indispensible to lay a vast and
solid Basis of wealth in arder to support and transmit his
family honors.—Such an estate, he said, was necessary to
give his talents their proper rank in society, and to shew,
even, his virtues in their true lustre : it was necessary as a
political engine to give force and power to his enterprizes
and to ensure them suceess : it was necessary asa monu-
ment to sustain and eternize his name and atchievements :
and without it, let his virtues be ‘what they might, they
would soon vanish from the memory and affections of his
countrymen.—1Ie then sketched with a bold and striking
pencil, a picture of Henry Morton in the midst of wealth
and glory, the object of universal admiration and respect,
and the first ornament and honor of his country.

Through these splendid portals and in this illusive robe
of heavenly radiance, did the demon of avarice first gain
admission into the bosom of Henry Morton. Nor was
there any thing in her first movements to unmask her cha-
racter. The father, when satisfied that he had sufficient-
ly attuned Henry’s mind to his purpose, raised a thousand
d{ﬂlars of which hg made him a present, and advised him
to invest it under the advice of his master, the sage and
experienced Launcelot Surrebutter; a man, who altho’
not very profound or eminent in his profession in other
respects, was singularl¥ skilled in that branch of legal
learning which treats of the doctrines of fraud and usury.
No man knew better than Mr. Surrcbutter how near one
might sail to the wind’s eye, on those subjects without be-
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. :
ing taken aback——no one knew better when and how &t -
was best to beat to windward or to bear away. In short,
he was one of those men who not having talents to ascend
#o the higher regions of the profession, are satisfied to em-
ploy their industry in its dirt ; and who can ruin a fellow
creature with as little ceremony or emotion, as they can
calculate a sum in the rule of three. It was loug, howe-
ver, before he could prevail on Henry to draw blond, al-
though he himself like a vampire, was continually suck-
ing it from the human heart.’ ¥oung Morton’s first es-
says were not only within the pale of the law, but of mor-
ality and feeling. In his’ first accumulations he saw only
a pledge of independence to his mother and sisters ; and
ﬁerhaps the germ of future glory to himself. By degrees
1e began to be satidfied with acting within the pale of
cold and rigid morality, leaving the question of feeling to
shift for itself—then he begap to be astyte in finding out
arguments to prove that he was within the pale of moral-.
ity and to draw by force cases within it which, at the first
view, he was conscious seemed far without—by imper-
ceptible gradations, he slided fromthe moral ground into
the mere question of law ; and as the Eile encreased, his
solicitude, his affectjons shifted from the copsequences to
the cause : it was no longer the effects, hut the money it».
self that he loved ; and all the opening blossoms of his
youthful heart and mind withered and fell. Before he
was five and twenty he had married a jery silly and dis-
gusting girl with five and twenty thousind pounds, and be-
ing well prepared for both his professions, returned to es-
tablish himself in his native village. ' In the mean time,
said my mother, I had married your father and removed
to Virginia : and it was not until several years afterwards,
on a visit to my relations, that I saw the once gay, and el-
egant and noble Henry Morton. Alas ! how little did he
now resemble that beloved youth to whom, about twent
years before, the whole village had spontaneously flocke
out to bid adieu: whom even the children followed with
clasped hands and eager eyes, to the bend of the road, and
when they could see him no longer ** turned and wept.”—
1 could scarcely believe my brother, when from his win-
dow he pointed to a tall, pale, thoughtful, anxious spec-
tre that slowly stalked along the street with eyes bent on
the ground, and told me that he was my old acquaintance
Henry Morton : * he is coming,” said he, * to claim the
payment of a sum of money borrowed as usury, for whichi
our father wassurety.” I gazed upon him with amaze-
ment and with the most painful regret. Gone was the
snimated step that ence seemed to tread on air—gone, the
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‘Bloomjng cheek, the sparkling eye, the enkindling smile,
the beaming benevolence that once scattered pleasure
wherever he went, and drew upon him the blessings of
the old and the young. The aged no longer followed him
with their prayers, nor did the children run out to seize
his hand and receive his cheering salutation.—~On the con-

- trary, he moved like a pestilence, and desolation was a-

round his path,—Virtue fetired from -the blasting specta-
cle, and poverty shrunk back with intuitive terror. If an
eye was turned upon him, it was ta curse and not to bless.
The widow and the orphan, when they saw the merci-
less wolf upon his walk, remembered the sepulchre in

. Which the ashes of a broken-hearted hushand and father

mouldered. .

“ O ! my son, avaid this fatal error. Believe me that
excestive wealthis neither glory nor happiness. The cald
and sordid wretch who thinks only of himself ; who draws
his head within his shell and never puts it out, but for the
purposes of lucre or ostentation—who looks upon his fel-
low creatures not only without sympathy, but with arro-
gance and nsolence, as if they were made to be his vas-
sals and he was made to be their lord—as if they were
formed for no other purpose than to pamper his avarice
or to contribute to his aggrandizement—such a man may
be rich, but trust me, that he can never be happy nor vir-
tuous nor great. There is in fortune a ‘folden mean
whichis the appropiate region of virtue and intelligence.

“ Be content with that ; and if the horn of plenty over-
flow, let its droppings fall upon your fellow men;  let them,
fall, like the droppings of honey in the wilderness, to cheer

* the faint & way-worn pilgrim,—I wish you indeed tobe di>-.
“tinguished ; butnot for your wealth ; nor is wealth at all
essential ‘to distinction. Look at the illustrious patriots,
‘philosophers and philanthropists who.in various ages have,
blessed the world ; was it their wealth that made them’
great? Where was the wealth of Aristides, of Socrates,
of Plato, of Epaminondas, of Fabricius, of Cincinnatus,
and a conntless host upon the rolls of fame, with whom

eyou will by and bye become better acquainted ? Their.

wealth was in the mind and in the heart. Those are the
treasures by which they have been immortalized, and
suclf alone are the treasures that are worth a serious

struggle.” .
But the lecture of this beloved parent has made me for-
get the reader. what an unexpected and tedious

length have J drawn out this paper ? ‘¢ Let no man say 1
will set down and write a liﬁe book,” says Sterne. Let
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no man promise himself that he will set down and write g,
short essay, says Robert Cecil ; unless, indeed, he has

some control over his mind and pen, which I confess that

T have not. I sat down, for instance, to treat of thé folly of
solicitude for wealth and political honors; and instead of
animadverting, as I had intended, on both subjects, I have

barely touched on one of them. Yet bg not formal nor

hasty with me, gentle reader : I am an old-fashioned old
fellow, whoese earnest desire js to amuse and serve you;
but, as we say in the country, you must frequently zake
the will for the deed. 'If you choose to be my reader, you.
must be content, asIam, to follow'the wanderings of my
mind, in its own way : and to drop, resume and continue §
broken subject, just as ocoasion and fancy prompt.

Pumber XIV.

Suave, mari maguo turbantibus siquora ventis,
E terra, magnum, alterius, speotdre laborem—
on quia vexari quemq est jucunda voluptas ;
Sed quibus, ipse, malis careas, quia cernere sudve est.
T ) * Bucret. Lib. IL Irh",

. ) <
’Timq‘ pleasant when the seas are rough, to stand

Aund view another’s daunger, safe at land ; I
Not that it gives us joy his pains to see, . i
But to behold those ills fvom which ourselves are free,

To one, who, like myself, neither hopes nor wishes for

political preferment, it is curious tostand and observe the-
passing scene. With anintimate knowledge of the men &

heir views, such an one has, in reality, all the imaginary

advantage of a spectator of a play ; he knows more of the

whole plot than any one of the persons of the drama ; and

understands and enjoys, as far as pity and shame for his

species will let him, all those tricks, maneeuvres, feints,

ambuscades, surprizes, mines and countermines which
t:ey are continually inventing and playing off on one apo-

ther. v 10 , on ( v

" Itis amusing to pbserve, at what a distance one of these -
hunters of office will wind his prey g and how the first

tainted breeze that hits his sense, will give the alarm to

all his faculties, and set his brain on work : How he will

gdiscern, at one glance, that such an appointment will cre-

,‘
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aate such a vacancy ; which filled by a particularcharacter,
will create such another ; and tlns again supplied by such
anindividual, will pruduce dnother, and so on ; until by a se-
ries of successive promotions or chanie:. the distant post
is vacated on which his heart is set.—And then, with what
indefatigable industry will he labor at his purpose ! Ac-
tording to the morality of such a gentleman, it is by no
ineans an important enquiry, whether the characters
whose promotion is to make way fcr him, be the most
worthy of that promotion ; gvhether they be the best that
could be selected, for the service of the country—it is suf-
ficient for him to know, that they are the best that could
be selected for his good ! as to the good of the people, that
s a miner consideration, and, comparatively of little ac«
count. As it would not do for him, however, to avow the
real motives of his conduct, the characters who stand in
his way are immediately tricked cffin all the feathers and

jewelry of panegyric, and scarcely recognize their own

[

image, again, as reflected by their unknown and unlooked-
for encomiast.—In the mean time, with what patient and
persevering assiduity will the office-hunter study the hu-
mors and whims of those on whom the gift of the office

‘8epends, and with what adroit and dexterous versatility

Will he adapt himself tothem. Has he heretofore com-
mitted himseif by advancing a correct, but an obnoxious
opinion # He will support, it no longer, however loudly

_the occasion may call for it ; and, thus, artful as he may

be when he speaks, his very silence too, becomes art and
eloquence. Oris he drawn out by a compulsion which he
does not think it prudent to resist ? He prunes and pares
down his former opinion, until ie finds that it fits the pop«
plar standard : Or if the emergency be pressing, and his
character a bold. one, he openly renounces and repudi-
ates it altbgetlier, and under the assumed sanction of th

people’s will, embraces its converse and advocates it with
all his.energies. , ' .
., With what vigilance have I seen one of these gentry
watching the whims and humors—the favorite themes—
the course of sentiment—the keys of local interest—the
chords of popular feeling which vibrate through the elec-
tive body ; and with what untiring pertinacity, strive to
be striking them ! Some of them indeed, from the weak-
ness and shallowness of their contrivances, soon betray
their designs, and become as they deserve to be, objects
of general contempt and disgust. But I have seen others,
who-have displayed a sagacity and an address in this in-
famous business—an insight into human, nature, and a
maunagement of interests—which would have done them
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honor in a better cause. I have seen them like Philidores;
decide at once, the distant catastrophe of the game, by
the first move on the political board. With one of these
- adepts there is nothing, however apparently careless, that
is done in vain. ‘Thereis nobow, no smile, no familiar &n-
quiry that is thrown away. According to the cant phrase,
every thing tells. And as it was said of Alexander Pope,
that he herdly drank his tea without a stratagem—soit may
be trilf said of one of those intriguers for office, that eve-
ry glassof Wine he drinks, is a snare for the gentleman
of whom he begs the honor ® join him. There is noo-
pinion that such an one advances, or represses, no man

that he censures or praises, no dissenting shake of the -

head, no expression of countenance, no step that he takes,
either in conversation or conduct, but what ¢ touches some

wheel, or verges to some goal,” connected with the great - .

affair of self. What an immense chain of causes and con-
seyuences, link after link, will he forge and put together
in order to i;apple the remote prize and bring it within
his reach ! How will he complicate and - involve his ma-
chinery with spring after spring, and plot behind plot,
until there are few who can pierce through the whole
scheme and detect the dark and distaut purpose : Soon-
. er or later, however, it will be detected ; and once detect-
ed—the man is gone forever.

Itisincredible too, what strange and even ludicrous me-
tamorphuses this mania foroffice is semetimes seen to

work : How the most inveterate animosities and friend- -

ships change their character in a moment, as if by ma-
gic : How suddenly the closest intimacy and most servil¢
obsequiousness will freeze into -estrangement, distance
“and repulsion : How rancorous prejudice and malignant:
hostility will disselve and melt away into sweet and res-
ectful attention : How iron-backed haughtiness will
carn to bend, and arrogance to creep, and truckle and
fawn and flatter : How envy, for a season, will uncurl andi
hide her snakes ; malice borrow for a moment, the smile
of benignity ; and even the cold, the proud, the dark, the
surly and solitary monk relemt into sociability, and turn
- his cell into a banqueting room !

All these things I used often to see when I was in the
habit of attending public bodies ; and often have I smiled
with equal pity at the momentary triumph of the success-
feland the well-merited anguish of the disappointed in-
triguer. I used to hope at first, that this prepensity to in-
trigue for office was a remnant merely of the regal dark-
ness, which once covered ourland and which would gra-
dually retreat and disappear as thie day spring of liberty
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- advanced. Bnt as soon as I observed the declige of public

virtue and intellectual power, which peace br#ght with
it, I saw at once, that the hope which I had cherishedeong
this head was fond and illusive : for it required no pro-
phet to predict, that ‘as offices could no longer be sought
by rival merit, they would be sought by rival intrigue.
Accordingly Ilearn from my correspondents that all I
fearedhas come to pass. That posts not merely of labor
and profit, but those of honor, too, and those which de-
thand not only the utmost purity but even sanctity of prin-
ciple are soughit, and, I blush to add, sometinres gained by
the meanest compliances and the most disgraceful sacri-
fice of principle : that a man who shall have been cbserve
ed for years, working his way through the dirt of intrigue,
shall be seen, at last, with all his dirt upon him, crawling
up, amidst the curses of the country, into a seat which the
censtitution had destined for virtuous eminence, but which
he is destined oaly to polluteand degrade.

The man who can poorly and meanly stoop to woe the
toy capricés of any body by affecting, on any occasion, o-
pinions which he does not believe, and sentiments which
he does not feel, gives but a poor pledhge of that firm and
hoble independence which alone can fit him for any post
of honor. Itis wonderful that a truth so simple and ob-
vious as this, does not strike every elective bady, remain
continually before their ngind and keep them on the alert
as to the conduct of candicates for their favor : That they
€annot read the base and selfish design, in the first change
of behavior, and see how. fittle the unusual respect and
the new-born smile and bow have to do with the heart of
him who offers them. ) :

On the other hand, how callous must be that man, how
obstinate and admantine his effrontery, who can calmly
take a seat gaimed by such means, amid the indignant
frowns and whispers which surround him and which he
sees to be levelled at him from every direction.

“This subject, however, affords one negative test of cha-
racter whiclr every man may easily apply to himself ; and
by which, if it fit him, he may form a pretty sure estimate
of his future figure on the rolls of fame.—For he who feels
that he is capable of seeking advancement by the use cf
such means as I have been describing, may take it for
granted that heis compounded of poor and perishable mate-
rials. In those whomnature casts for immortality, there is
a greatness of soul which scorns such arts, and a consci-
ousness of power wliich feels no occasion to resort to
them.—It is only the little, the impotent and the base tha¢
stoop' to them ; and their conscious littleness, impotence
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4nd basggess constitute their whole and only apology.
Lopk upon the page of history and peint out the man
@vAose charatter is formed to grapple the heart of tiré
reader, that wds ever known to court an honoy by the a-
tloption of those vile and contemptible practices? No:
the region of intrigué is the region of reptiles ; the man
whom nature desigas for glory, bréathes a higher, a purer
&iid a nobler air. = . )
On this subject I received, early in’ life,{a lesson from |
Lord Mansfield which I shall never forget. 1 got to Lon-
don in the year in which Wilkes, after his outlawry, had -
ieturned from Fiance. I was, then, young and ardent.s It
was all fairy land to fne, ahd I was pretty much in the |
predicament of a boy who goes for the first time to see a - !
lay=to whom all is beauty, enchantment and rapture, |
t happened that I settled in the very pait of the city in
which No. 45 shone most cohspitious on the toaches and ‘
in which tlic cry of Wilkes and Liberty was Joudest. . A ‘
young man almost unavoidably catches the contagion of
" Passion that prevails around liim ; and thus it fared with ‘
me ; for by the umec that the decision ofthe question camne
about, there was not oné of the thousands and tens of l
thousands who filled and surroufided Westming;tér Hall,
whose lieart beat liigher in the calse of Wilkes tlian mine, " ¢ |
I went nreparéd to hate Lord Mansfield as niuch as I had *
been led to love John Wilkes ; #nd, being then in the age.
of strength as well as enthusiasm, I gained my choice of
stands to see and hear. | I
There was something in the pefson and air of Mansfield - -
which even before he opentd his lips shook all my prepos-
sessions. Genius had fixed her sacred seal upon him ;.
and the impression was so strong and deep and strikingy
that it was impossible to behold without revering him.
Those of my readers who have s¢en his picture, ora plate
correctly taker frem it, will no doubt have femarkeéd in
the originals, the resemblance whi¢h our late illustrious
Pendleton bore to him : ares¢mblance, however, consist-
ing not so much in identity of feature, as the thinness of
visage, the habitual attitude of the head, and the general
outline and character of the face ; thore especially in tha
uncommon light and intelligence which beamed from the
" countenance and denoted the cloudless hemisphere that.
" smiled within: In the eye of Mansfield there was that,
which seemed tobelong to & mind, not of this world. No
passion troubled, no impatience agitated, no doubt or hesi=
tation darkened it for a moment. Unmoved by theé tu-
- mult and disordei without—unperturbed by any emotion ‘
within—¢alm—collected—résplendegt and sublime—it- !

l
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time and space. .
When he began to deliver the opinion of the bench, anx+
iety for the resalt hushed the multitude intosilence. The
multitade were anxious only for Wilkes ; but a new ob-
ject of solicitude seon displaced him with me and took the
entire possession of all my faculties.—This was no other
than Mansfield himself. In the contemplation of that
wonderful man—the rich and inexhaustible stores, and
transcendant powers of his mind—-I suon forgot all the
world beside. . ' o
I know that Lord Mansfield is no favorite with my
coyntrymen, noris it my purpose or business to make him
one. He has been accused of treachery—duplicity—a
contempt for liberty and the people—and a corrupt devo-
- tion to the willof the court. He may have deserved all’
the ill that has been said of him ; and I have lived long
enough to know that it is possible, too, e may have re-
ceived without deserving it, The envy of the wicked and
the jealoysy of thé’virtyéus may have conspired to wrong
hismotives and overcharge his errors. . Most wonderfulin-
. deed, and contrary to all experience would it have been,

seemed to pierce, without effort, beyond the confines of

if such a man as Mapsfield, however innocent, had lived

without enemies and died in peace. Butbe this as it may,
T am not his advocate. ‘I'hat veneraticn, indeed, which
1 have ever felt for genius, and which has always predis-
i)osed me to love its possessor, makes me wish and hope
that he was as puve and innocent as he is admitted on ail
hands to have been great. At present, however, I speak
of him only as a man of talents and as he appeared to me
inthe summer in which I first saw him.

¢ Almighty powers ” exclaimed ,a gentleman who
stood neay me in the hall—* what a mind is here! It’s
gdge so kegn as to split a hair and yet so strong as to rive
a rock of adamant !” Mansfield’s mind well deserved the
encomium. I admired the ease with which he bore me
along over an abstruse subject to which I was a total stran-
ger—the new region of thought into which he lifted me—
the new power of apprehending and discriminating with
which he seemed to endue me, but which resulted entire-
ly from the clear and full light, in which he so eminently”
excelled in presenting hisideas. Iadmired his {llimitable
power of penetration. There were times when I said tg
myself—*ngw, surely, he must stop—I see that he has
reached tl:e,-ver;/ wall of the firmamént—and the human
mind can go no farther.” But he soon proved the firma-
ment a visionary barrier; and in a still more glorious
blaze of effulgence passed’ l;;eyond it, with case, to illu-
(RTINS . N ‘. -3 PR .
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mine other heimispheres and exhibit other firmaments
which in their turn, should vanish at his touch. Such are
thy atchievements, mid-night (abor and holy emulation !

Atchievements which the God of Nature has formed o-
ther men capable of repeating hy the same means; but

who are poorly and indolently content to pass their lives-

in admiring, instead of greatly and herojcally, daring to
rival them. Letmy youthful readerlay this thought to
heart : and remember that the means which made Lord
‘Mansfield great were-—midnightlabor and holy emulatj-
on. . e ) '

But see how garuloys age and vagrant fancy have borng
me from my purpose, Let me now endeavor to return ta
it.—It was in the midst of the opinion delivered 'in this
ease, that Lord Mansfield broke off into that beautiful and
eloquent digression on the popular feryor which had been
excited in behalfof Mr. Wilkes and against himself. Mr,
Burrow in hig report of the case has mangled this digres-

sion most barbarously. What MacPherson has very.

vainly said of translators is much more true of speech-
reporters—I mean those who report from sparse notes
which they afterwards fill up, of themselves: “to do it
well, one must be capable of equalling'the original.” ' But
it waa not for such a bat, as Burrow, to follow the eagle
flights of Lord Mansfield’s mind ; nor is it for such a dor-
mouse as Cecil to renew an attempt ip which Burrow hag
failed. I will say, though, that Mr. Burrow has succeed-

ed in nothing bnt in catching a few bright passages which

struck the mnultitude with so much force as to awaken g
thousand echoes in the conversations of the day, and which
were thus kept alive for the Reporter’s benefit,
Lord Mansfield haying set aside all the objections ta
the process of outlawry “which had been raised by the
- couynsel for Mr. Wilkes, and in the very moment when
pular hope was expiring, heing about to pass to those
insuperable objections te that process which had been dis-
covered hy the court themselves, appeared suddenly to
have been stryck with the idea that the candor of the
bench might be misinterpreted, and that the populace
might impute to teryoy what was purely the effect of con-
scientious conviction, Recoiling at this idea from the
stream of his argument, and raising himself erect with a
dignity and solemnity of look and voice which strack even
riot and faction dumb with awe, he said—* Here let me
pause !” But to_paint the look ‘with which that Phrase
was filled, would demand all the boldhess of Angelo’s pen-
cil. It was more than humap. The crowd felt the ce-
lestial lightning of the mind that flashed in his eyes, and
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" and shrunk back, ig- breathless amazement, as if in the

presence of divinity, The scene is indescribable. Never
was there exhibited, I believe, a more impressive illustra-
tion of the ascendancy of genius, eloquence and character.
Then came his digression ; and fn the course of it those
beautiful _sentiments which have led me into this long and
unintend® narration. ** I honor the king ; and I respect
the people. But many things acquired by the favor of ei-
ther, are in my account; objects not worth ambition. I wish
Popularity ; But it is popularity which follows, not that
which is run "after. Ity is-that popularity, which, sooner
ar lafer, never fails to do jusgice to the pursuit of noble
ends by nahié means.”’ e .

Lessthe vain ard selfish hunter of popularity, the poor
and low spirited irtriguer "for office, who calls himself a
republican, read these sentiments of @ British Lord, and
blush. - Let -my- young friends who have not yet entered
the lists of faml, read the same sentiments, end engrave
them upon their hearts. They point out the only road that
will everjead toWirtuous and lasting fame. Aspire to ex-
cellence.” Labor, the Roman poet has tald, conquers all
things. Propose to yourselves,,then, a cogpetitor and de-
termine to 5“"P33V‘im in all that is good and great.—
But do not choose Your compgtitor from the ranks of com
mon life. Put upa Chathdm, a’Camden, a Fox and Ers-

_kine, such. as they are exhibited to us :—and rise to the

glorious competition. with’ & spirit which will burst asun-
der all the bonds of siren sloth and scatter all epposing
difficulties to the winds of Heaven. T'rain the scul to the
noblest virtues by the constant contemplation of the no-
blest examples. Make yourselves capable of serving the
people ; of serving them greatly and effectially : make
yourselves worthy of their love and confidence by the per-
petual exhibition, of a pure, a virtuous and an useful life,
and you Wall then-possess that popularity which follows ;

the only popularity, I should think, that an ingenuous and’

noble mind can ever enjoy.

I have a strong pre-sentiment, that, on this subject, a’
revolution of manners is close at hand. We are now, I
believe, at the bottom of the meral wheel; or, at least as
low, I hope, as we shall ever sink. Much depends ou the
young men, who are at this time preparing to come for-
ward. And I strongly anticipate, that instead of vying
with each other in the mean and degiading arts of in-
trigue, they are preparing for the noblest of human con-
tests ; which of them shall best deserve the love and con-
Sidence of their country ! If such be the case, may we

W
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not, also, expect, ere long, to have ofr Solon, our Lycur-
glis, our Plato, our Aristotle, our Demosthenes, our Catt
and Cicero, our Livy and Tacitus! Aresthe heights of
virtue and intellectual glory more inaccessible to a Virgi-
nian, than to a Grecian or a Roman ? ,Indolence may try
to excuse itself by talking of.an original differggce in the
fabric of the character : but it-is-folly and nonselide. The
same paths which led them.to those heights, are just as
open to us, as they were to' them: We have wanted only
the vigor of spirit, the enterprize and hercism to enter -
these paths and scale those heights.. I anticipate the
time, and -it is not far off, when we shall Want them no
longer. O ! could I live.to see that day, in the sincerity
of my soul, I think I could truly gxclaim with the préphet, -
—Now, Lord, let thy servant«defiars ’irf peace ! ~ :

N ¥
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ridéntem dicere vefut?

Quid vetat 2

— may not truth in laughing guise be drest ?
. .. Francis..

TO DOCTOR ROBERT CECIL.

Dxar DocTor, .
_— When you are done lecturing the qual-
ity on the top of the hill, I wish you would step dbwn a lit-
tle and talk with us folks at the foot of it. There is only
one of the Enquirers that comes to our village, and that,
I warrant you, shews the honorable stains of a’ dozen
trades by the time it has gone the rounds. I will be plain.
enough to tell you that we are mightily pleased with yon
and think ourselves much the better of the acquaintance,
You have entirely put the nose of politics and foreign news
out of joint. Quince and Snout no longer dispute whether
England or France have done vs most harm; aﬁdﬁwg
and Bottom have ceased to quarrel about the taking pos-
session of West Florida and the separation of the union:
‘Their wives, too, agree much better than formerly. Mrs.
Quince isno longer offeuded by the unseasonable intrusi-
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pns of Mrs. Snout, and Mrs, Snout seems to think Mrs,
Quince much Jess sour than she .used to be: Mrs. Snu

believes that the uiiion is on a safer bottom than ever; ang
Mrs. Bottom is of opinion, that every thing is snug. In
short, Sil% since The Old Bachelor appeared and gave us
more peficeable and pleasing subjects to talk of, we are
all; as the man says-in the play, “ what I call comforta-

myself a man of wit and reading, as
1e who has already made a very great
iers and learning of my neighbors, I
» by a meeting of the village, to write
‘ou know that we think you are, like
«en and too long mounted upon stilts.
hat to be popular, you must give us

us our share.—You must come down
d your cliff, and mix with us folks in

do yow? reckop Dean Swift learned
ses high and low so much? Not by
iy of lords and ladies forever : but by
as he tells you, into beef-stake cel-
the rough wit of chimney-sweeps and
¢ ‘ horse-play,” as Dryden says, of

"This, Sir, is the substance of a very good speech deliv-
ered by me at the village'meeting ; whereupon I was cho-
sen to hand you the subjoined resolution, which is of my
drawing and was:agreed to unanimously. .

_ This letter I know might savor of self adulation : were
itnot universally known that I make a most moderate
and modest estimate of my~own genius and talents, and
indeed that I am rather under the mark than overit. A
fact of which you will not- doubt when I inform you that
notwithitanding my huhility .in making this apology, I
*might well have waved it, since I had the hgnor of my
birth of being dipt in the Liffy and of being, Dear Doctor,
before and ever since, . .

Your obedient servant, to command, . !

) ARTHUR O’FLANNEGAN.
, % Resolved, unanimously, That Doctor Cecil, the au-~
* thor of The Old .Bachelor,  do change his style oftener,
than usual, on pain of being displaced : and when he can-
not instruct, that he do make' us laugh, on the like pain.”
. This letter with its accompanying resolution from my,
correspondent Mr. O’Flannegan, is so modest and so rea-
sonable, that I have no inclination to resist it. And, for-

« tunately for me, I have some letters lying by me fro

N
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various correspondents, ‘which I hope will both amuse and
instruct my village friends.—That, whickel first give, is
from a gentleman; who is, perhaps, in the circle of Mr,
O'Flannegan’s agquaintance. -

: &
TO ‘DOTCTOR'- C’E(?’IL. ’ ;

SIR C . ' .
' Yam one of the antient and respectable . society of
cordwainers, and by some good tuck and more good man~
agement, have acquii‘ed a fortune that enab‘?s me to live
like a gentleman. But this is'a character‘that 1 find the
world not disposed to allow me :, for notwithstanding the
boasted republicanism of our gowersment, and the suppos-
ed equalityof our political rights, there does exist a spe«
jes of priviledged orders among us. How else, let me
ask, does it happen shat the t'?le of Esquireis refused to
me, while it is uniformly bestowed on others not a whit
" my superiros ? It.may be said perhaps, thatin this coun-’
try such additions are merely marks of respect attached
to office, and not frersonal distinctions § and that when we.
say the honorable'Mr. Yeanay or the hon?able Mr. Heavi- '
hecad, we mean no more-than that the one is a member of
Copgress, for example, and the other-a judge. Although
Tthink all such official distinctions had better be 1aid a-
side as savouring more of the government we have abol-
ished than the one we have adopted, yet it is not of these
thatI complain, but, I confess it galls me to the quick to
read through the window of the post officg, letters addres«
sed to Anthony Droning, Esg, Attorney at law, Timothy
Drugget, Esq. Merchant and the like, whilst my own are
directed simply to Mr. Richard Vamper.

I shall be glad tobe told the pripciples upon which this
distinction is founded.—Is it op wealth? I would hav
them to know that I canlay down dollar’for dollar with
the Best of them. It can’t be on talents or understanding,
for how many of your honorables or esquires could write a
better letter than this? And as to birth, I believe the
family of the Vampers is as ancient and as reputable as
almost any in the country : although my father was a
shoe-maker as well as inysell. I'have often heard him
say that his grandfather owned the first store that yas
ever opened in Fluvanna ;. I have a cousin who is a dotor
in Tennessee, and another who is a judge in Georgia, be<
sides five ncar relations$ in our last assembly. Nor is
this distinction, Dr. Cecil, deemed unimportant by most
of our modern gentry. A young man of fashion, who had
been one of my regular customers, on receiving'a pair of °
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boots eut’ of my shop without the accustomed addition of
«Esquire, according to a rule I had lately resolved to a-
dopt,‘'called on me soonafterwards, paid his bill, and has
never dealt with me since. And one of my oldest em-
ployers who had been high in office under the former go-
vernment, would not take a letter out of the post-ofiice
which I addressed to him as a simple Mr. pretending not
to know it was meant for him. Our patrons of the revo-
lution considered aristocracy as a noxious plant, and
meant to extirpgte it ; but this shoot was left behind, and
unless we takefffare of if, will one day sprout up and flou-
rish danew. Ifyou view this subject ip as serious light as
I do, you will agree with that such cbvious distincti-
ons should be a*hed, or it they must be kept up, that
they be conferred on our citizens. solely in proportion to
their virtues, tayents and usefulness. :
. Tam, Sir, - s

With honest respect,

Your friend and follaw-citizen,

r . . RICHARD VAMPER.

Vo

. About the insertih of the following letter, from Rich-
tnond, I have, for several days, been made to entertain ves

+ ry strong doubts by the strenuous opposition of my neice,
Rosalie. She insists that the character of the writerisan
assumed one ; that his pleasure is affected ; and that the
most keen and bitting irony lurks under his compliments.
She says that my living: so far from the scene of active
and polished life, disables me from comparing these pic~
tures, which are sent,me, with the originals, and thus
subjects me to be madg an instrument to gratify individu-
al pique and malice : that it would comport very illy with
what she knows to be my disgesition to give pain to indi-
viduals intentionally ; and, that, as she does not doubt
that the allusions in this letter, however general on the
face of it, will be well understqod in the circles to which it
relates, 1 ought not to run the least risque in giving it cur-
rency. . '

Al)l, this is ce;ca\nly‘ very prudent. But, then, I consi-
der that if irony be intendet] by the writer, it will have no
edge, unless the errors exist which alone can make it iro-
ny: and if they do exist, the irony is deserved,—As toin-
dividual censure, I have nofear of it ; I know that person-
al motives cannot be imputed to me. The letter itsclf
contains nothing individual or personal : And if there be
individuals whose conscience applies it, ironically tothem=
gelves, the maxim will be remembered—* gui capiit, ille
Jacir”—he who takes the application to himsclf, makes it,

.
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If the errors exist, which this lettersimplies (taking it
ironically) I have uo mercy. or. feeling for them. They,
deserve to be hissed out of pure apd virtuous society. If
they do net exist, the letter, instead of having a double,
has only a single dspect; and that a complimentary one,
Aund as, in either way, jt is well-written and amusing, I
shall, without farther hesitation, give it to the public.

TO DOCTOR CECIL.

.

s

SIR) N « - . R4 Py R
T am the only son of a German farmer, who re-
moved some thirty years ago from Penpsylvania to one of
our upland Counties, where ¥ marrie y mother, and
wherc by dint of industry and frugality he acquired a
large estate. My father feeling the insufficiency of his
cwn education, determined.to make a scholar of me an
accordingly put me ‘to the best schools which that part of
the country afforded.—My education was scarcely com-
pleted before I married the daughter of a respectable
neighbor, a connection of my mothier’s, who brought me
a handsome portion, I had not beedpmarried two years
before death ceprived me both'8f my wife and my father
—Andafter passing away three or four dull years on my, , ‘
. estate, I determined to seek happiness in this city, of I
whose gaiety and politeness I had heard such inviting de- |
scriptions., L S . |
I thought T would make my defut during the sitting of
the General Assembly, and therefore providing myself
with a pair of handsome horses and a new suit of clothes, 1
for myself and my valet, I set out fer Richmond with the
Delegates from our county, one of Wwhom is an old scheol-
fellow, and the other my wife’s brother. My object, Dr,
Cecil, is to enjoy life, not U§ plunging inte thesvices and
dissipation which I am told prévails in all cities, but to be
+ free from the trouble and care attendant on business—to .
e within rexch of a refined, intelligent and agreeable so-
ciety of both sexes ; and if perchance I should meet with
an amiable woman who should find' me to her taste as
well as suit my own, tobe oncg inore a candidate for ma. 3
trimonial felicity.—TI have now been here upwards of two,
months, and can truly say I have every reason to congra-
tulate myself on the change of my residence. Every day
furnishes me with some new idea or imparts sume new
pleasure. My most sanguine expectations have been more,
than realized. And I sometimes think I am now enjoying
that true Epicurean life of blended reason and pleasure
which I had pictured to my imagination rather than ever -
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hoped to experience. The first thipg which struck my
attention, next to, the ceaseless stir “and bustle in the
.streets and the shewy elegance of -the shops, was the
smoothness and polish of manners which I could not but
eontrast with the coarse simplicity of my neighbors and
county men. Inolonger wondefed that the terms civility
and fioliteness were derived from words signifying towns,
So great was the effect of this universal courtesy, thut I
‘was sometimes tempted to think there was something pe-
culiarly interesting in my appearance, which these refin«
ed citizens, whose cultivated tastes are so alive to-the el-
-egant and the beautiful, had discovered at first sight. If
I went intoa shop to get sonie little articles of dress which
were necessary to make me resemble the gay young men
I met with, the shop-keepey took particular pains to ac-
commodate me—told me what was fashionable or other-
wise ; That Lawyer Lounge had a coat of this and Dr.
Calomel a waistcoat of that—sometimes abated in the
- price without my even asking it—and if I chanced to make
a purchase, however inconsiderable, it was always sent
to my lodgings, neatly folded up, and directed to  Peter
Schryphel, Esquire.”” Being accustomed to see our coun-
" try merchants sell their gocds as if they weve doing a favor
rather than receiving one, I was at first a little suspicious
~of so much kindness and civility that had not been carned
by previous good offices, but perceiving that they were u-
niform i the same courgeous behavior to every person who
came in, I naturally ascribed it to its true cause, a refined
and enlarged benevolence. If I was so pleased with the
general affability of tlie place and with the philanthrepy
of those who keep the shops, how was my heart filled with
gratitude for the favors bestowed on me by somne of our
chief functionaries. My brother-in-law had soon intreduc-
ed me to several of the judges, counscllors and other pub-
Yic officers as we happened ¢ meet with them, and with
very few exceptions they received me with the cordial af-
fection of an old friend. One gfthese gentlemen who had
squeezed my hand with an umusual warmth of manner,
disconcerted me a little, by enquiring with much secming
interest about the heaith of my wife and children; and
when I told him of my situation, he was embarrassed in
turn, and evidently a goo@ deal distressed at his mistake—
a strange one, by the byve, and one which I cannot account
for. Of all the people I' have met with in this city I see
none who, taken as a body, are equal to our chief digrita-
ries in that genuine politeness which springs from gooduess
of heart. ... .
» T have oftep been gratified in the lobby of the Hcuse of
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Delegates with observing the air and manners of one of the
counsellors for example. With what a benignant counte-
" pance and affectionate 'shake of the hand he salutes each
of the members, even those who like myself were utter’
strangers to him, and enquires about the success of their
crops and the health of their families—seeming to feel a
common interest in their welfane, and toimpart somewhat
of that happiness which conscious virtue had bestowed on
himself. I know nothing which reflects mare honor on
our republican institutions or more prqves the libegality
and discernment of our legislature, than that men of such
amiable and philanthropic dispositions should be selecied’
for office ; and what heightens the merit of the appoint-
ment is this, that these gentlemen from the modest back-
wardness of their deportment, gould nevep have obtruded
themselves into notice, hut mast have be®h’ sought after,
and reluctantly brought forward to exhibit their generous
virtues on a more extended theatre. For my own part
can never forget the ardent interest which several of these

entlemen have discovered in my concerns, and the
%riendly advice they have proffered me unasked. One of
them lately took the trouble to procure me a ticketto a
ball given by the citizens to the members of the Legisla-
ture. I shall not attempt to desoribe this splendid fete to
you, Sir, to whom no doubt such scenes have been famili-
ar ; suffice it to say that my sensations were wrought up
to a high pitch of confused delight, Besides the gratifica-
tion afforded by the music, which was conducted by the. , °
celebrated Gillet of whom I'had heard so much, and an
immense crowd of fine women whose native charms. were,
heightened by elegance of dress, I gxperienced the most.
delightful of all pleasures; I méan the pléasure of pleas-
ing. My honorable friend soon discovered me among a
crowd of fashionable young men to whose spirited and
witty effusions I was listening with great expectation, and
politely carried me to another part of the room for the
purpose of intreducing me to a bloming ycung lady of a-
bout sixteen, who, he whispered in my ear, was one of the '
leading Belles of the city, ~ :

There was a grcat contrast hetween the vivacity of this
lady’s looks and the blushes which never ceased to over-
spread her cheek, occasioned, np Boubt, by the timidity
natural to women, at finding herself in such a throng; and
such is the effect of goed education, that she seemed at no
loss for conversation, and even ventured once or twice to
rally me into a disposition to dance. 1 was ill at my ease:
in the company of a lady of such distinction and accom-
plishments—bat having heard, that the city ladies were-
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much given to NovEL reading, I asked her, if she had e-
ver read the Vicar of Wakefield. She answered in the
negative ; but immediately® retorted my question as to a
dozen others, on which she passed such enthusiastic en-
comiums, that it-mortified me to be obliged to confess my,
iznorance, and I was vexed with myselt for having start-
£d the subject. I remained, silent some time, and was en-
deavoring to invent some excuse far leaving a place where
I thought I must make so aukward a figure, when the
young lady, suddenly turning to a female acquaintance
who sat next her, whispered my name in her car, adding,
*¢ take care of your heart, Miss Ogles, for he is a charm-
jng young man.” : )
' Ecould scarcely help betraying the delight I felt at dis-
covering, that I did not appaear the same untutored rustic
to other peeple, that I had fancied yself to be. The
roung friends continued to converse some time longer ;
?.mt the expressions—‘* Dutchman—rvery rich—live in
Rithmond—-Mr. BELL’S NkwW HoOUSE”—were all that
met my ear, and from. these, I thought it probable I had
been partly the subject of their discourse. I no longer
wished te change my place, but soon took occasion to re-
new oyf conversation, in which Miss Ogles now bore a
distinguished part, and 1 can truly say, I never passed so
agreeable ‘an evening in my life——The subjects which
chiefly engaged our attention, were the manners-and cus-
toms of foreign nstions, ‘)articularly those of France and
England. Andit woild have surprised, as wel asdelight-
ed you, to have seen these young creatures display so ex-
teasive and minute a knowledge of these countries—as to
their dress, theit ceremonies, their public places and even
their manufactures ; and if they did not as thoroughly
examine the subject of their literature, it was evidently
because they did not wish to appear pedantic. Noris it
the young ladies ajone who ‘have been pleased to form a
favorable opinion of me, and to wish to cultivate my ac-
quaintance, No less than two elderly matrons have in-
vited me to make oiqe at their loo parties—one of them
'saying, she hated **to see young men so Aum-drum,”
whilst the other ‘encouraged me by observing, I did not
know how much I might win.” -~ ‘
" ‘But I have already “said enongh of my adventures for
the present.—And now to the main purpose of my letter,
which is, to recommend you to send your nephews here,
to get some knowledge of men and manners.~I now
know, that mere book-learning but serves to make a man

ridiculous. to others, and to paovg a source of vexation te
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" himself. I will promise to introduce them to my honorg-
ble friend, and to impart to them the benefit of my recent
experience, for I am aunxious that others should partake
pf the happiness I enjoy ; and I cannot bear to think, that
such virtues and talents, 3s I have always heard ascribed
to your young kinsmen, should be longer deprived of the’
advantages presented by this City.. . . = .

. , Tam, Sir, -
Your respectful,
, . ... PETER SCHRYPHEL,

Pumber XV

—— IS

Da facilem cursum, atque audacibus annue p i
P S R Virgil. Georgic.

Smile on my first attempt and aid my bold design. '

My nephew Alfred begs leave to make his first bow to
the public ; and I will not syppress the anxiety which
feel for his reception. As to myself, at my time of life
and in my situation, I had nothing to hope or fear from
the good or ill opinion which might be eptertained of me
as a writer: and if my first essays have. not raken, I can
retire, without resentment or mortification, sufficiently
consoled by the consciopsness of my motives. But for th
success of my boys, I feel all the anxiety of a father. 1
should, however, offend the dignity of their spirit by solie
citing indulgence to their youth ; nor can I believe. from

this specimen of Alfred’s skillin composition, that such so- -

licitation is at all necessary. The embarrassment which
he feels in making his debut, is a sincere apd unequive-
cal mark of his respect for the public, and will, I am sure,
be properly estimated by them. But for that and every
thing else, he will speak best for himself. Here he is :—

¢« All authors have felt, and sevg¢ral have lamented, the
difficulty of a first address.—The exclamatien  ardua
via firima est,”” has not been confined to one, orto a few
writers. . From him, who ** piles reluctant quarto upon so-
lid folio,” to the occasional Newspaper Essayist, the first
.paragraphsare those wlich cost him most labor, and about
which he is most solicitous. These successfully finished,

i
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the work goes more smeothly on, to a prosperous conclu-
sion. - s : ' : :

“The ancients had in this respect a manifest advantage
over the moderns. .- - The usual invocation to the immortal
Gods to favor and assist them, ** Dii, cefitizaspiirate meis,”
supplied the place of a more formal introduction, and re-
lieved them-from the doubts . and perplexities which im-
pede the first efforts of 4 -modern.. .. . . - )

‘ If this difficulty be commion to all, it cannot be sup-
posed, that youth and. inexperience easily surmount it.
No! Ifeel that my assistance was rashly promised to these
papersin a letter- which I thought the public would never
see, and now that I am called upon to redeem the pledge,
I shrink, with-trembling solicitude, from the task. :

* Yet, from my uncle’s lessons I thought I had learnt
to furtify my mind against the approaches of false shame
—to distinguish between bashfulness and modesty—be-
tween the salutary curb which resfrains the young man
from -attémpting too much, and the enervating power,
which prevents him from accomplishing. any thing.—He
has often, I remember, whilst he condemned the arrogance

. of some, equally censured the timidity and unaspiring tem-

per of others. * This bashfulness,” he would some times
say, * which precludes all idea of improvement, and clos-
es the avenues to fame, frequenyly proceeds from too
high an opinion- of one’s own importance. He .who be-
lieves, that in his first essays, the eyes of the world will be
directed towards him, .can scarcely ever be induced to
make trial of his: strength. He is fearful of disap-
pointing the expectations which he imagines he has every
where raised, and of risking an already well established
reputation. DBut the truly modest man makes a juster es-
timate of his own consequence and the sentiments of the
world.—He knows how little of the attention of others he
is likely. to engross.. Fe is, therefore, not at all anxious
about himself, but generally solicitous to impress upon o-
thers the lessons of truth and virtue. - Personal considera-,
tions are here out of the question, or of very inferior mes
ment. For if in endeavoring to contribute to the general
stock of riseful information and innocent amusement, his
literary reputation suffers or is entirely destroyed—he has
yet merited tlie epitaph bestowed by affection on the youth
who aspired to direct his father’s horses ; *‘ quem &i non
tenuit, magnis tamen excidft ausis”—which if he did not
accomplish, he neyertheless fell in agreat attempt.”—The
general design of The Old Bachelor has been already cx-
plained. ¢ Innocently to amuse and virtuously to in-
struct,” is our motto. The objects are confined, but the
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means to attain them, as well as the agents employed,.
may be various. Whilst, therefore, the master spirit un-
locks the treasures of his experienced and well stored
mind, for the benefit of his readers, I too, may contribute
my mite. Haman life, with all its modes and pursuits, is -
so multifarious, thut even he who has had little experi-
ence, may have observed something worth the communi-
cation ; and if he only excites enquiry or induces a single
mind to relinquish a folly or renounce a vice, he has not
labored in vain. . v
“Nor has my education altogether disqualified me for
the part I may have to support. My years have been few,
but they have been busy. W hen the seducements of plea=
sure or indolence invited to relaxation, I was fortunate
in having a watchful guardian, always present, to admon- |
ish me of the value of time and the necessity of persever- w
ance.—He pointed to the young Virginians who by indus- [
try had raised the hopes of thieir friends, and by desisting
too soon from their labors, had afterwards disappointed -
them. He continually reminded me of the fate of Menan-
der, a near neighbor of ours, who, about tea jears ago
left the college where he was educated with prospects the'
most flattering and brilliant—Fis story is short and sim-
ple, and though by no fpeans uncommmon, yet worth repeat-
ing—In his early youth he had improved his natural saga-
city by studious diligence. At college, for a long time,
his efforts were unremitted and crowned with the usual
success. Unfortunately for him his reputation kept even
Ppace with his talents. By his Fellow-Students and ac-
quaintances he was cried up as a great genius, till at
length he began to think himselfone. Rating his own at-
tainments .by comparison with those of the young men a-
round him, he easily persuaded himself that because he
was before them, he was behind none. In this he com-
mitted an error common to most young Collegians, who
imagine that there is nothing beyond their own walls
worth consideration. From that fatal moment he gave
into the prevalent disease of his countrymen, in determin-
« ing to rely, solely, on the efforts of his unassisted genius—
His books were laid aside and the treasures of ancient and
modern wisdom neglected. He became.a wit and a man
of pleasure. Indolence-seized upon his victim and held
him fast. When he came inte the worid, it was apparent
there were many with whom he coul‘(til not contend ; but
either his presumption or confirmed habits of negligence
hindered him from entering again and treading, with in-
. vincible ardor, the only road which can ever lead to ex- )
; eellence.—"T'hus what he had gained by labor, he lost by -
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relaxation. His fame withered like a delicate flower
touched by the untimely frost, and now, buried in obscuri-
m, he is forever lost to saciety.

* This story related by my uncle, in his unsually im-
pressive manner and in some happy moment, excited me
to greater exertions. Determined to avoid the fate of
Menander, I'seldom lost a moment. What time was un-
occupied by books, was employed in observation or in con-
versing with those learned men whom chance threw in my
way and who thought it not béneath them to instruct a
child. Hence I have gained something, and what is more
important than any thing, the knowledge of how much re-
mains to be acquired—Nor have I viewed mankind alto-
gether through the medium of books aud the conversation
of the learhed. The parental care and unbounded gene-
rosity of my noble uncle have afforded me opportunities of
anearerinspection, neither so few nor limited as might be
imagined. I have been at varioys seminaries of learning
in and out of Virginia, public'and private. I have there
studied the characters of my young countrymen under ev-
ery -aspect, and in all their different phases. I have
traced to my own satisfaction the causes, independent of
original organization, which raise one man above, and
sink another below, the level of his species. Associating
. with the studious, I have noted the march of their minds;
and, forced into company, with the idle and dissolute, I
have followed them through all the progressive stages of
deterioration. Residing sometimes in a town, I have been
received into the polite circles and become familiar with
its manners ; whilst my country education has made me
acquainted with the calm pleasures and unambitious
pursuits of rural privacy. Nor have I been permitted to
overlook the fairsex. Indeed my disposition required no
extraordinary excitement in this respect.—I should not
have been my uncle’s nephew, much less his pupil, if I
had been indifferent to the objects of his most enthusiastic
devotion. Yet my regard has hitherto béen general and
unappropriated.—Of course I have remarked failings as
well as virtues in the female character: but failings of
such a nature, so nearly allied to the brightest excellence
~—operating upon minds so delicate, so ductile, so suscep-
tible ofimprovement, that it has rendered me a thousand
times more anxious than ever tosee them occupy that sta-
tion in society, which the God of Nature designed for
them.—At present I am in the town of ***#*** prosecut-
ing a course of legal studies. Of my profession and the
ebjccts connected with it T shall hercafter have much to
say. No science I find embruces a larger variety of in-
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teresting topics, fills the mind with so wmapy noble subjects
of contewnplation, or comprehends a wider range for intel-
lcctual excursion. .1 speak of it in its proper amd liberal,
not confined and technical sense. If it has suffered in ppb-
Jic ¢stimation, it is not Lo be attributed to any cause in-
herent in the science itself, but to other extrinsic circum-
stances which I may hereafter undertake to point out. In
the mean time if my daily redding will suggest any thing
worthy of remark, I will not .hesitate to make it the sub-
ject of an edsay. e
. **Having thus introduced myself to the public,I shalt
hereafter dispense with ceremony, and following the ex-
ample of my great prototype, suspend and resume my en-
quiries at pleasure. o : .o

“ As every thing I write is submitted to higinspection,
he will be my securitv that nothing indelicate, nothing
personal, nothing offensive to good morals, shall find its

way tothe Press.”
' ALFRED.

47 The O. B. had intended ere this. fo give Theodore
Hopewell a place in his papers. But as Hopewell’s let-
ter, would in some measure break the unity and consis-
tency of his plan, he persuades himself that he shall be
veadily pardoned for the omission, by that polite and be-
ncvolent writer.  The O. B. has received several com-
munications which have much individual merit, but nat
forming, by their pature, an integral part of his scheme,
e has been obliged to deny himself the pleasure of using
them. As, however, it is a pity they should be lost to the
public, The O. B. repeats his engagement that he will,
ou application by their authors, return them by the sante
channel through which ke received them.

-
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¥ides ut 3lta etet nive candidum
Soracte, nec jam sustineant onus

ivh'z laborantes geluque :
“Flumina constiterint aeuto,

Dissolve frigus, ligna super foco

Large reponeny ; atque, benignius,
Deprome guadrinam sabina "~ » °
O Thaliarche, merwn diota.

Permitte divis extera.
Hor, Lib. I. od. 9.

Behold Soructe’s niry height,
Sce how it stands an heap.of snow ;
Behold the Winter’s hoary wcight
Oppress the lab’ring woods below ;
And by the seuson’s iey hand
Congeald the lazy rivers stand.

Now melt away the winter’s cold
And larger pile the cheerful fire,
Bring down the vintage fonr-year-old,
* "~ Whose'mellow’d heat can mirth inspire ;
Then to the Guardian Powers divine '
Careless, the rest oflife resign.
b Francis.

FEBRUARY.

I neversee a heavy fall of snow, like that wHich I have
heen, now, observing, through my window, for several
hours, without feeling an instinctive flow and gaiety of spi-
rits.. This is, probably, the efiect of an early assotiation
of ideas, which the mind still makes without my perceiv-
ing it. ‘Forin'my young days a snow was the constant
signal for an hundred different, delightful amusements :
amusements, which- are: now nearly out of use, perhaps,
from the much greater infrequency of the inviting cause.
Fifty years ago, in+ such a snow as -this, which is already
nine inches deep, all the voung folks were leaping and
bounding with anticipated delight, and could not be kept
within doors even until the snow had ceased to fall. The
little children of four or five years old would clear a place
in the yard and prop a plank or an old door to catch snow-
birds, pulling the trigger, alternately, by a string which
-was conducted through the window into the house ; then
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they would roll balls in the yard—wonder at their rapid
and unaccountable accumulation=—and contend who should
make the largest. "The country boys and girls would
wage the joyous war of snow-ball—or unite in a party of
sleighing—or run races, by sliding on planks over the fro-
zen surface of the snow, down thé long slope of a hill side. -

Dreadful at such a season, was the carnage among the -

tenants of the air, the field and the forest-Atraps, snares,
springs in a thousgnd forms contributed to their destruc-
tion, and the huntsmen followed'cn the track of the flying
game, with a certainty and a perseverance which no
spled, nor cunning, nor strength could elude,

But it was during the fall jtself of acold aud drivin,
snow, while the whole creation without was shivering and -
shrinking from the blast and drift, and filling the air with
the many-toned expression of their' sufferings, that the
highest interest was excited in all who were capable of
feeling and reflecting. It was then while the flocks and
herds were driven to their folds and stalls, and the wind
was heard to whistle on the outside of those walls which

it could not pierce, that we became sensible of the superi- .

or intelligence of man apd learned to appreciate a thou-
sand conveniences and comforss whieh that intelligence
had spread around him.

hen, too, it was with the family drawn together, at
night in a friendly circle, around the blazing and cheerful
hearth, with a brown mug of that simple, rural beverage,
the juice of the apple, placed before them—that I first
learned to estimate the social character of man and tast-
ed the pure charms of virtpous and instructive conversa-
tion.—Such was the time for innocence to come forth,
without bldsh or tremor, & shew ber thoughts ; for strong,
uncultured sense to exhibit his muscles ; ard for rural
learning to open its legendary lore. Conversations like
those; I do not hear in the present time. I hear, inde_ech
more flippancy and smartness ; perhaps more wit an
decoration ; but I hear, much less of solid and useful
sense ; and above all much less of unaffected nature. For
it was nature ; it was this arch enchantress that infused
the inimitable resistless charm. ‘Then, no cavilling hy-
percritic stood by, to catch the speaker before he tripped:
of course no one thought himself obliged to « sPeak by the
card” lest “equivocation should undohim.” Thén, no
witling stood, with uplifted gig to hit the first hair-breadth
opening that presented itself, and, thus, to arrest the use-
tul progress of the conversation. No snarling satirist, or
turner of invectives couched,like a tiger, to seize his wan-
dering and unsuspecting prey. No malignant demon of
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slznder haunted the ungarded circle to gather materials
¢ for to-morrow’stale. No: all was freedom, and ease and
confidence and friendship ; and * out of the abundance of

- the heart the mouth spoke” without fear ang without re-
P

straint. -

I am well aware that all this may-be considered as no-
thing mofe than the common prejudice of old petple in
favor of their coevals. Yet ] think we have enough of the
old stock remaining to convince any young man of candor
and gound judgment that .the opinion deserves a better
name than that of prejudice. Look at the remaips of our
revolutionary worthies—those plain, honest, hardy sons of
valor and virtwe—and compar®them with * the silken,

* ducking observants” of the present dgy. Is theve nut as

much difference between them as there was between the

¢ cotemporarits of Fabricius and those of P#mpey at Rome ;

’

between the §ragel simplicity . and incorruptible honor

" which marked the first ages of that gregt republic and the

degeneracy which debased and ruiged “it, atter conquest
had poured upon the banks*ofithe Tiber thefplendors and
luxyries of vanquished Asia ? C,

Let the man who stands uflon ther isthmu between
these two generations of Americans, between that which
48 passing off apd that whioh is coming forward;make this
comparison cajmly and frankly—and pronounce upon the
characters of the two. The quéstion i€ not which is the

" most shewy~—but whigh is the most solid :—which of them

exceld in the virtues 6t sincerityz~integrity—disintercsted
generdsity —and public spirit.” The question is not which
of thaain can make the hest pun or turp the most melodi-
ous perviod ; bat which of thém will talk ythe most scnse
and give you the soindest opinion.—The question” is not
which of them can best strfdg together a set of pretty
words—which of them can ' declaim with the finest ca-
dence, and promptest volability—nor which of them can
the most dexterously launch into the heart of an adrersa-
vy, an Indian arrow with a poisoned head ;—but it is,
which of them displays the most of that frankness and be-
nevolence that dMws near to your gaom and your affec-
tions—and raises your own virtyes B the touch of sympa-
thy ; which of them is miost successful in unsealing the
sources of confidence and harmless pleasure in your breast
) '8 you most at your case by the plain-
s manners—which of them mingles
nnocent amusement with sound and

useful, with the agreeable.
iling syri:bals of tihe present day te
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intélfect. Tow different was Dr. Franldin ! Hisghoughts
were of a character to shine by their own light without a-
ny ddventitiods aid¥ They required only a megium of
vision like his pure and simple style, vo exhibit, to the
h’igh«;st advantage, their native radiance’ and ‘beauty.

' %&hecrfulness was unremitting. It seemed to be as }

the cffect of the systematic and salutary exercise of
the mind«&s ofsits superior organization. His wit was of
the first order., o '
It did not show itself mcrely in occasional corrussations;
bu¥ withodt#my force ot effort on his part, it shed a con-

- stant Stream of the finest dight, over the whole of his dis-

fourséd.  Wicther in the company of commons or nobles,

he was always the same plain man ; always most perfect-
ly at his tase, his fatulties in’full play, and thie vast orbit
of Lis genfus, forever clear and unclouded. And then the
stores of his mind were inexhaustible. He, had commen-
ecd Jiféwithyan attentios so vigilant, that nothing escaped
his. ohdervation and a judgment so_solid, that cvery inci-
dént wits #arned to adrantage. His youth had not been
wasted inidleness ; hor cvéreast by intemperance. He
had been all his Jife a.close and deep reader, as well as
thinker ; and by‘the force of his own powers had wrought
up the raw materials which he had gathered from books
Wwith such exquisite skill and felicity, that he had added
an hundted fold to their original value, and justly made

" athem his own. .

Such was the man whom I Wm%d hold up to:your youth,
as a model of colloquial excellence. And tg all young
men, whose taste hds not been deprawed by the viciousex-
amples of the age, the appeal ma¥ be successfully made:
Such will always prefer the strong and sterling worth of
that intelléct, whose coristant, propensity and aim it was,
to turn”thg’inind “ from sound tb sensc 3 ,from fancy to the
heart.” ~ . L .

« Alas! where will yoi' find a substitute for the quiet,
cheerful, selid and instructive conversation of Doctor
o&ranklin among the talkersof the present day? Will
vou fied it in the eternal and incessant €lack of a fushion-
able circle—where the order of the dqy, is to *¢ dash on,
keep moving”’—where the circle scems to 'shudder at the
apprehension of a moment’s pause, and to abhor-a vacu-
igthe colloquial, more than nature js supposed to do, in

W& Hidterial world? Or will you find that substitute in
tipedMidnceited and repulsiv® declamation, the tumid and
1"d" rant or snlering invective lﬂof épumoso; in the
prétty, scntimental, clinquant prattle of Alithos ¢ in the
glittering gew-gaws and sparkling froth of Adounis; in the

4

,



-‘.
18 TYE OLD'BACHELOR.

stiff, unwieldy and aukward attempts of Tauras at spor-
tiveness ? or even in the brilliant, but too ambitious wit of
Atticus. Alas } these are but poor substituses for the fing.
and triefl gold of Franklin’s conversation. ..

The defect in manners which most frequently offends
me, isthe want of nature. One would suppose that we

had mistakep the f the English Poet, for
a grave and earn nduct, sincg, we pro-
claim by our actia must give way toare.”

In these days of moaern rennement and illumination, we N
have bécome a set of artificial and made-upgcharactess=
compo ~of affectations and imitations—barrowing an
le, frofftone—a step from . another—an attitude from a
third—a gesture from a&th'—-a_mincing pronunciation
from a fifth#-a favorite phrase froin a sixth—a tone and..
modulation of voice from a seventh, -&¢. &c. and are thus
the poor creatures of borrowed shreds and patches. The
artless simplicity and innocence of nature are gone ! Bvy,
ery thing now is preconcert and design. Ouf® Killing at-
titudes have all the guilt of premeditation. Ouyg lavks of
delight, and eyen of ¢ e studied.—Our airs of
state exhibijt the ‘strut :ation of a German bap-
on, stiff with gold, and haugnunes‘s, instead of the enchant-
ing case and grage of genuine dignity. Our vivacity is all’
precipitation and unthinking, flutter ; instead of that na-
tive gaiety of heart which charms sp much when sporting *
in its natural gait and escorted by the mind. Our wit is 2"
continually under the spur, and seeks and even forces the ~ +
cccasion, instead of waiting for and rising ng lly out of
it. We arewperpetually. striving to appear t§ie€} what we
do not, and to'seem tafbe what we are ugt, ;;With this
view we practise ten thousand antics and grimaces of look 7%
and gesture, by which we mutually disgust while we are
trying to cheat eaeli ether., Why has Musidora, whether | -
she is holding a cipcle of beaus in chat or warbMug to her.
piano, so much of that tortueds and .excessitely graceful .,
action of the head, arms and body ? -One cengorious bgef
stander will whisper, that itis all necessary to keep hera-
wake or at least from relapsing intb her constitutiongl
torpor and lethargy : another will say, that it isto give the
enkindling idea of ifrepressible animation and over-flaw-
ing extacy. In truth, Musidora is unpardonable for put-
ting this force upon herself : I can, indeed, forgive beg ex-
cessive desire to please ; for notwithetanding that t i
- something of & selfish scheme ofgconquest in the case;$h
“is, at least, an implied complimens to the gentl®
which is obliging : but she does herelf great injustic®yg
supposing it necessary to her views to strain her spirits'tg

~
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an ynusual or unnatural pitch.—Were, she to obey only
theimpaise of nature, hersensilsility W(::'td display itself in

+& much more touching’ manner by the trembling tones of
her voice, the alternate rase and lily on her cheek, the
smile and tear in her eye, andgthose gentle movements of
the figure which her heart wéuld prompt, and which no
one would migtalde. Without eﬁ&. Musidora has life
and feéling enough to warm even the winter of age. Un-
der all the disadvantages of an affected manner, she is
still a sweet girl : and were she under the guidance of na-
ture only, she would bk irresistible. '
Luok yow at the siniling animatien of Sir" ng Flut-
ter: Luok at the sparklin lu#ré of hisfine dark tyes, and
then thieir languishing rulf;m ‘s dying, dyiig fall '’ How
distressing it is to the retiring modesty of his disposition,

to be forced to tak where the
eyes of all the belles f necéssity,
cast upon him eve fracefnlly
negligent his attitoe of his gold
treaded ratan ! again, with ‘whae quick and electric
vivacity he looks fowards and what a sudden
gleam of silly rapture ove is fine face!—'To be
_sure, there was nothing i ioular passage to ex-

" ¢cite such a feeling : in trutn, it was ‘rather flat than o-
therwise ; and even if it had been ever so fine, Sir Fop-
pling has no more ear than a Satyr. - But we are supposed
not to know all this; and his e-is that we shall give

«him credit for Zdlian nerves, all the taste as wejl as

-the grace and beauty of Apollo.” ™

How do those ridiculous and odious affectations defeat
their own purpose, and‘offend and disgust, instead of pleas-
ing us ! Men and wB8men of sense dispise them. ‘L'hey
know that a matural manner js, in aociety, what naivete is
in literary compogition—That it gives the finest scope
for superior parts : exhibits them to the very best advan-
tage, and com respect while it conciliates the
love of ‘the .t Who, for instance, would ex-
change the sweet simpiicity and ease of Montaigre or

Sterne, for the stiff affectation and elaborate pomp of

Shaftesbury ? Or, who weould exchange the vital grace

" and sweet enchantment of my Rosalie’s natural manaer,
for all the artg,and ambusecades of the most practised co-
quette ? Is therc not as much difference. Letween them,
as there is between that unchanging and unmeaning blush,
which is borrowed from art, and that - '

———w——" beauty troly blent, whese red and white,
e Naiure’s own sweet and cunning hind laid ™




-
L

110 . 'THE OLD BACHELOR. -

Besides ; unlesg we abatidon these fashiofirble affedtad
tions and imiitations, and return tg nature, we shall Jose
all that chariming variety of character which nature has*® |
so happily designed. Why should we thus “continue ro
epoil NVature’s works 2 - Weuld we, if we could, blot out’
the finely diversified landscape, composed of hills and
vales and fields and woods and water,%and substitute in .
their place, the flat monotony &f a bowling gieen, howe-
tver finely rolled or richly tarfed ?  Andif not, why shoald
we spoil the still moge enchanting vatieties of the unimat-
ed world? ! ’ . ’ :

. Let us retura to the ‘walks of pure and simple Nature.
"That benignant djvinity*wil glve us a fair and stable ba-
sis on which we may safely grect the grandest moral and
literary stractures. Under her*tutelage no virtuons and’
intelligent character yet failed &0 please=-and that, not
for a day nor a year, likg the transient etivpire of affecta:
tion and trick :—BUT FOR LIFE. o : )

-

. L ) s . . . .
. Puiber XVIL - -
. . e e
C e—rrr— . N
Quid ’rides ! }M'utaté uominé, de te a : ’

Fabula narratur, - L
. Hor, Sae. 1. Lib. I.
’ Wherefore do you laugh ?
. Change but the name, of thie, the tale istold. -
v & . - t M : L]

I have received several very angry 8tters from persons
whom I neversaw,er, even, heard ofy, béfore, comp ain?r’)g,f o
already, of having been personally attacked in the nums
bers of The Old Bachelor—In some of.these lgtters, T am . -
asked how can I reconcile it with my profession of benevo
lence toinflict so much pain, 3o unnecessarily and wantonly.
In others I am asked whether i’becomes tKe character of
a soldier ofthe revolution which I have agsumed, to seek-
the shielter of a fictitious signature for the purpose of scat-
tering insuits through the world. In others I am asked:
whether it becofnes the character of a man.or a gentle~
man, to disturb, by hisg itch for writing, the peace and har~’
mony of society, and above all to offer an affront to that
sex wliom he was formed to defend. P

My first impulse, on reading these letters, was to throw

L
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my wimg desk info the fire, and abandon the project for-
ever; and I was pondering very seriously on this purpose
when Rosalic entered my study to get a book. “1 beg
pardon for the interroption, my dear uncle,” said she ;
¢ for J presume that you are casting the subject of another
pumber ; and I trust, from the solemnity of your look,
that it is a subject gvhich I fear has been too long neglect=
ed”—What subject is that, Rosalie #” “ Religion, $ir.”
* Alas! my dear.child, I have just met yith a pretty sore
test of my own—read those letters,” |

e read thein I watched the expression of her coun-
tenance ; andd found a relief in turning my thoughts from
ehc unmerited censures of a misjudging. world, to the con-
templation of this pure and artless child of nature. At
ﬁrst.‘ er countenance indicated ail the concern and sym-
patiwf whicheY expectéd ;i—but I was presently surprisced
to ofscrve her features as she turned from letter to let-
¢ ter, relaxing into an arcl siilésmingled with a strong ex-
pressiog of curiosity, which termipated in a laugh that she
sgemed to enjoy nat a little. ‘ Rosalie,” said I gravely,
‘ you symprize me—I expgcted sympathy & eoncern from

you, my, dear child ; bui not the levity of laughtyr.”
Exeh L Sir—indeed, this is so ridiculons that I
caunot helpit,” * Ridiculous !~it is very unjust, indecd,
Rosalie, but I do not see that it is ridiculous.”—¢ Why,
.Sir, do you not-observe that the same characteris applied
toa dozen different persens withciust the same confidence
and the same resentment—>Se 1an three
scveral gentlemen who threat ing their
respective relations under the name or vianca ; six who
make the .same threat on account of Miss Ogles and her
friend the city bellc—eight on aggount of Henry Morton ;
and twelve wh8mehace you with the shelela, in behalf of
(’Flang¥zan.' And to crown the jest, chserve, here are
two letters reciprocally applauding you for scourging tiie
other, under th& character of an office-hunter ; while se-
ven with the %nost sanguine certainty and the harshest
displeasure, same description to their several
friends in th ind mdst opposite quarters of the
state. Can any mung.nDe more preposterous or more ri-
diculous, and will you net agree that I have good cause to
laugh ?” I had been too much affected by the substance
of the letters, to note these inconsistencies; but a moment
satisfied me that she was currect. ““However, Rosalie,
said I, Galen’s prediction is fulfilled. Characters drawn
from fancy and a general knowledge of human nature,
merely to illustrate my principles, to relieve the dulness
and dryness of didactic writing and animate wy essays
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preacher who, we aretoid, theught ft necessary to make
an apology in his audiencg for mentioning before them
such rude things as s#n and the place of final punishment.”

“ But to be accused, Rosalie, of aspersing private cha-
- - Tobe branded as a calumniator ! Can [ beat

3ut censider ; by whom, my dear uncie, will you be
. #®accused ; by whom will vou be so branded ? Will it be
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. g faulés; and those who"are most distingaished by those

faults, will besimmediately brought to £he recollection of
the circles in which they respectively move. Thus it will
always happen as it-lias happened with you, that the
same character will be apphc‘;d*o twenty di'ﬁrgt cha-
racters, at the same time, in different parts of the coun-
try. And the writer will be thought to have lampooned
them all, when perhaps he did not know either of thein ;
but.merely meant to robt out, if he ceunld, -2 generally no-
totious Vice. -Noy' Sir, Heaven sces and knows and ap-
-proves your motives. " An&insuch e cause give me leave
to say, revered and peloved ghicle, it does Mot become such
a‘man as you are, toflinch,’6r halt for a moment.”
* ¢ Rosalie” cried 1, as the lovely young effhusiast pres-
sed my hand o her boundiog heart—'* Jou have conquer-
éd. Iwillgoon. Yes: I will follow where conscience
leads the way. J will da what conscicnce tells meis a
duty and leave the issues 1o him- who best knows how 1
érder them” , . - :

v

" Pumper XIX.

Ta Marcellus eis. o Lt .
P Virg. SEn. Lib. VI v.
A new Marcellus shall arise in thee.
. Dryden.

. Rosalic and T haye just returned from a ride, on horse

ack, to eur neighbor Martin’s : and, during the visit, I
received a compliment, so truly pleasing, that it poured
balm into the wounds of which I complained in my last
number,. and removed all their anguish.

Mr. Mdtiin is one of those many unfortunate country-
men of ours who, with very. moderate expectations in
oiat of fortume, are brought upp gentlemen ; that.is, di-
fected in their youth to the acquirement of no trade, pro- -
fession or parsuit- of honest industry.; but permitted, at
least, by tife silence and acquiescence of their parents, to
believe that they are rich enough tolive witheutthedrudg-
ery either of manual or mental labor. The counsequen-
ces have been the same, in relaticn to- this good gentle-'..
foan, which we see, every day, to flow frem the same

X
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of masculine strength, a genius of the fi ad

above all, a high and hercic cast of cl
playsin conversation all t

ness of discrimination wh g only 1
first order, al powers ar
expression , clear and harmonio

delighted even Licero himself to hear,

This lady brought a fortune, in marrigge, to Mr. MATtu,
which eame very opportunely. In-comsideraticn of which,
as well as from the native generosity. of bis temper, he-has

no enioymeyt which her chaste and ciegzat
has an excellent library. Ther
to.her Lefore maryiage, and
«t'Li. ey, her husband, thepeupon, removed,
has been highly adorned under her divection. lis groves,
igwns, grettos, garden, fountain, pavilion, orchard, park,
fish-pond, , vines, shrubbery and grass
plats are to strike ‘the eye with the fin
est effect of variety, and to présent a njost pleasing com
bisation gf beauty and utility. And to crown the whole,
there has been lately finished, on an elevated and com-
scite, a dwelling+house from a plan of her.own
whigh unites every comfort of modern architec
all the elegant simpligity of an ancient model
has a san, about. Iourteen yearsof age, anon
hom she has called Marcellus ; and of whom,
unress ne shall follow the fate of Liis Hlustrious namc-sake,

in Virgil,
. % Shall just be shown on earthand snateh’d away,”

L :
I venture to predict, that Fame, at some future day, will =
give his lame to the world in_ the loudest notes of her
trumpet. His mother is I)reatﬁ_ing into him the high and
magnanimous strain of her own ¢haracter ; and Ins eyes
begin to sparkle, already, at the sound of glory. But tie
tittle fellow never fails to illustrate the ancient notion of a
good and evil soul in the same pewon, and to betray the
secret aspirations of His evil one, whenever e ‘'sees his fa-
ther and brother equipping themselves for an excursion of
pleasure.  Such happened tobe the case at the time of
our visit ; for as we rode up on one side of the house, Mr.
Martin and Lis eldest son passed off, on the other, without
having observed our arrivél. They were going, we were
told, to a match race, im the neighborhood, and we had
no disposition to speil their sport. Poor littke Marcellus,
after rising and salting us, walked te’the door from which
his father and brother had just departed, and gazing aftcr
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at speeches which Mr. Martin was so_good as to bring me
Jately irom Petersburg. And as I am sure that I.cannot
- entertain either you or my friend Rosali¢ more agreeably
than with my bgy and His book, if you please, he shall
read youa speecﬁ-of vour great favorite Chatham.” We
viere both wéll enough acquainted with her o know-that
there wds something in her proposition  more than its
terms imported, and that, jn fact, she was seizing this aus-
picivus moment to give a ldsting lessun to her son. Ex-
pressing; therefore, our thanks toher for the offer, and the
obligation which Marcellus would coufer on us by such an-
entertainment, the nobleélittle fellow forgot the horse-race
m aninstant, and flew up stairs, with exultigg alacrity, to
bring the book, © ) .

As scon as he was out of hearing, I eould nqt help mur-
muring aloud from wy heart—** Happy the mother who
has such a son !_Happy,. happy the son who has such a
mother!” * Say rather,” said she, smiling, yet with an
ittense suffusion of the strongest feeling and a voiceswhieh
faultered, most elogiiently, under the suddenness and force
of the excitement—* Say rather, #nost happy is the mo-
ther whohas such a monitor as ‘T'he Old Bachelar! ‘$uth
a neighbor and guide and ffieud as Doctor Cetil !’ I look-
ed at Rosalie to see how she would take this ingenious and
beautifel effusion of nature. Her eyes were swimming
with speechless rapture 3 but Mrs, Martin saw and under-
stoud hier heavendy language. O! what a mament was
this! Worth an age of common timé—it far overpaid me
for allthat I have suffered from the busy and officious im-
pertinence of malice 2nd folly.

Marcellus returned with the book ; and his mother’o-
pened-it at a speech which, as we afterwards lenrned, she
had befére read and marked, in anticipation of this ncca-
sion.—It was Chatham’s celebrated speech of the'20th
January, 1775, on the plan of abscluie co-ercion on the A-
merican coldnies, Sle recapitulated to him briefly the:
points in dispute letween the two counttics, and haviug
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sketched the outline of this famous plan ¢f co-ercion; han-
ded him the book. : )

- The little fellow performed his part most admirably.
He read it with an emphanis, which denoted that Le nct
only understood the sense but that he lelt and enjoved the
fire of Chatham’s * splendid couflagration.”  His mothey
had tagght him o read with all the vocal graces of an er-
ator ; his time and accent were just ;. the tones of his
voice melodious, full and fine ; its modulation sweetly and
interestingly varied ; the words weve thrown on the car
‘with the most delicate and beaatifuliy distinct articalati-
en :—and his pauases were natural, vet ceeply moving and
impressive, Forme I confess that } listened with noere
delight to this embryo statesman 2nd-orator, than 1 have,
for several years past, to many of ¢ Nature’s Journeymen®
of full growth, But if I was thus highly pieased with the
general current of the speech, what were my feclings
when .this young Demosthenes poured out, in a strain of
the loftigst enthusizsm, the following neble compliment on
the American character: .

** When your Lordships have perused the papers trans-
itted us from Americd, when you consider the dignity,
the firmoess and the wisdom with which the Americans
have acted, you cannot but respect their cause. History,
my Lovds, has been my tfavorjte study ; and in the cele-
brated writings of antiquity have I often admired the¢ pat-
riotism of Greece apd Rome 5 but, my Lovds, I must de-
clare and avow that in the aster states of the world §
know not the people northe Sénate who in such a compli-
cationrof difficult cirgumstances, ean stand in preference

,to the delegates of America, assembled in General Con-

gressin Pailadelphia, I trust it is obviuns to your Lord-
ships that all attempts taimpaosesscrvitude upon such men®
to establishedespotism over such a mighty coatineatal na -
tion, must be vain ; masibe totile”  F
© Angyl the triamph which L £eit fu this nable eulegl from
one of Ifature’s greatess, of nouienien, Icould not binder
my mind from glanciog, for a moment, at the Edinburgh
“Reviewers! It was, Lowever, withaut resentment or con-
tempt, but withi 4 gentiment which, perhaps, they would
deem wiore iusuiting—it was pitv.  For while I recollect-

.

- ¢ the very diticrent terms in which they had spoken of

my countrymen, I remembered also what Marmontel
had said, in his memoirs,-about an attempt of himsclf and
oe of his friends to establish a Review, in Paris—* His
project of publishing between us a periodical Review, wus
not so good a thing as he expecied—we Lad neiiher gal,

ner venom ; and as this Review was neither g faithlezs,
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unjust criticism on gnod works, nor a bitter biting €dtire on
good aathors, it had but fittle sale.”” The Edinburgh Re-
yiew, it is said, has a very extensive sale. ]

T'his, however, was but the digression of 2 moment; for

I was immediately recalled to Mrs. Martin and her son.
As soon as Marcellus had closed the paragraph which I
have quoted, he raised his eyes and turned them with de=
light on his mother. Mine followed them, and never did
Isce in any face the syblime of sentiment depicted in v
colors sostrong asin that of this admirable woman, Mar-
cellus was struck to the sonl with the awful expression of
her countenance., The: blood which had mantled to his
cheek receded ;—and while the paleness of terror over~
spread his fage, his eyes reflected the blaze of glory that
beamed upon him from His myother’s. * Such, my son,’?
cried she with a solemnity of voice which pierced his heart,
“ such were your ancestors.—Yes ! dighity, firmness and
wisdom were, indeed, their attributes, Noadvefse chance
of war, no depth of politicgl misfortune, could impair fora

‘* moment, the erect and noble dignity of their characters.
No perils could daunt their courage ; no hardships, howe-
ver severe and protracted, cowld shake their constancy
2nd firmness. No mijnisterial sophistry could entangle,
ro insidious show of frigndship could beguile that wisdom
which was forever awake. and whose strong and steady
light penetrated and scattered even the darkness of futu=
rity.—And how, think you, my son, did¢hey attain thisem-
inence? "how did they megit this glorious eulogy, of Lord

. Chatham 2 Not—trust me—not by ‘giving up theg{rime .
and flower of life to indolence and fally ; not by lidtenin
in their youth to the syven song of sloth and pleasure anir
thus perinitting the diwine faculties of -the mind to be de-
graded and bratalized. O !mo: widely different wastheir
course. Day after day, and night after mght, they kept
the holy vigil of study and meditation. Igfthey did not, ¢
like Pythagoras, Demacratus and Plato, gxplore@e re- *
niotest cxtremities of the glebe in quest of knowledge,
they reiraced, however, the whole route and trayel of g\e.
human mind; purseed those who had gone beforé them™ o «
into every nock and corner of literary adventure, unwound . -
u!l the mazes of learning and discovery, and followed the
toweriug wing of genius into whatever region of science it *
shetits bold and daring flight. < :

** These great men did r:ot in their youth laborunder the

error so common and so fatal in these davs and which

. many even of its victims most feelingly deplore, that an
exemption from toil and study is the greatest good of life,
On the ceatrary, that truth soexperimentally certain and
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infallible, was perpetually inculcated on them, that
““ without labor, there is no human excellence.”” Iience
the vacant ease of the voluptuous couch, and the brilliant
festivity of the drawing room or the convivial board had
no charms for thém. They claimed no participation in
the fame either of the race-horse or the gamne-cock. ‘They
sought no renown by discussing thefules of racing in a
jockey club, or the laws of war in a council of the main,
Leaving these poor and futile pursuits to inferior minds,
they soared to objects far beyorid them. Their vouth was
spent ih exploring the treasurés of recorded wisdom ; in
making those treasures their own; and increasing their
3uantity and value by superadding the fruits of their own
iscoveries. ‘Their Herculean enterprize embraced the
whole circle of science. They entered on the carcer with
that sublime enthusiasm without which, glory of the high-
est order was never yet attained. And not content with
giving up their days to the generous pursuit, they were
seen to trim the midnight lamp and court the converse of
the great dead. . :
“Illustrisus men! Immortal patriots ! Where areye now
and who are your successors!!—It is true, indeed, that
afew, alas! a very few, of our revolutionary planets still
hang above the western horizon! Ah! how does their
magnitude and steady splendor show in strong and mourn-
ful contrast the poor and feeble specks of light that dimly
and faintly twinkle in the gloom of the zenith. Alas!
when the glory of those planets shall have set, in what a
state of darkness will our hemisphere be left! For now
the holy vigils of study and meditation arc over; now no _
generous youth is seen to trim the midnight lamp and
_court the converse of the illustrious dead. The age of
sublime enthusiasm is gone ; and the age of great men
will soon have passed away. Ah! my son ; at this awful
- moment when darkness and despair threaten to cover our
1and, could we but see the eastern horizon relumined with
the streams of glory from somé new ascending orb, what
pure and sacred joy would fill our bosoms! Bowing to the
earth with more than Persian adoration, how should we
bless the beams that gladdened our land !'—DMarcellus !
you are yet below the eastern horizon!”—The little fel-
Jow started back at the suggestion ; and the ruffle on his
besom which had all along responded to the strong agita-
tion of his heart, began now to bound with encreased vio-
" lence and rapidity. His mother proceeded—* say now,
. my boy, is there no prophetic throb in that heart which
tells you, that you may be théx_t orb of glory ¢ This was
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%00 much for him : the tears gushed from his eyes and he
darted out of the room.—His mother’s angel swmile and
blessing followed him. . - o

- This animated harangue was rendered doubly affecting
by the known motive of the speaker; as well as by the dig-
nity and furce of h@r manmer.. Rosalie, as much over-
powered as Marcellus, took réfuge at a window. As for
me—I thought of my boys: and fell:into a reverie on the
present and past state of the-country,- in reference to itg
intellectual character, which shall form the subject of
some future number. For the present 1 take niy leave,

Pumber XX,

Est modus in rebug ; sunt certi denique fines "
Quos ultra, citrajue nequit consistere recrud,
. Her. Lib. I Sat. 1. v, 10§.

" Some certain mean in all things may be found,
To mark our virtues 2nd our vices bound.
o : Francic.

TO DOCTOR ROBERT CECIL.
is, . N '
N In layingmy gricvances befpre you, T rather indulge
"the disposition to complain, so natural to all in distress,
than hope to be benefitted by your advice in a case i
which an Qld Bachelor ‘is probably so little qualified to
iveit. After telling you that Thave drawn a prize inthe
ottery of life, that my wife is comely, good huaored, sen-
" sible, affectionate and a mcdel uf discretion, you will think
it strange that her conduct should be the chief source of
y unhaptpi‘ness. But do pot mistake me, Sir, it is net
Eom her faults that I suffer, but from the mere excess of |
her virtues.’ Hav'mE married for love and -being both of
social tempers, the first years of 6ur union were spent in
mirth and gaiety, with very little attention in either of us
to the management of our affairs. ‘At the end of nine
* years we were waked from the pleasing dream by discov-~
ering that my fortune was greatly impaired, and from tiie
gradual accumulation of debt, that my credit was nearly
'ﬁ:me.‘ My wife seemed still more shocked than myself on
arning the dangers of our situation, and readily joined
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with me in awresolution to adopt a new course of Iife. We
took a sinall house a few miles out ot town, and determin-
ed to retrench our expences in every pussible way until
my estate was umncumbered and I out of debt. Econo-
Ay 'was now the order of the day. My wife laid aside her
silks and miusling; and provided the plainest attire for her-
gelf and our two daughters. - We set about raising our
own meats and vegetables. We bought spinning wheels,
and for a time wore nothing but homespun, and made all
we wore, All this went on mighty well for ncarly a
twelve month, so well that in less than three years more,
T think I should again have found myself a free man. But
my - wife wlo has somcthing of enthusiasm in her compo-

:sition, and is very steady in lier purposes, has managed so
as to thwart our designs by an over-eager pursuit of them.
The first winter after our new establishment. mv wife not

liking to see so much money expended | “for our
annaal supply of bacon, insisted that 1 aise our
own hogs. It was to no purpose that ] d to her

it would be better fot us to buy pork wiue wucre corn
was clieap; than to raise it by purchasing coi'n at the high-
est price.—I was assured that by means of the mast in the
neighhoring woods, the offal of the kitclien, potatoes and a
number of et ceteras, little or no corn would be required.
Iyiclded as I generally do on such occasions. Not that I
would have veu sdppose, that I am under petticoat govern-
ment. No, Sir, my wife always endeavors to convince me
of my error by fair argument, which she coolly persists in,
until I admit she is right.—It [tas now been three years
§ine we tried this scheme of raising our bacon within our-
selves. At one time our hogs were killed by our neigh-
" burs, or worried by théir curs§ at another they died part-
ly by eatiig mush-rooms and partly by eating nothing,
and now it is discovered that the breed is$ bad and must
be changed. TFhe result is, that my bacon has cest me
twice as much as we ever gave -for veniscn, besides in-
volving me in a quarrel with one neighbor and an unsuc-
cessful lawsuit with another, S
Anoth®r favorite scheme of rhy wife has been to aid in
supplying tlie Richmond market with buttéer and milk.
To effect this we had many difficulties to encounter.—Our
land was poor and coveired with broom-sedge—We had
but cne cow, and that an indifferent one ; and our dairy-
maid was alsoour cook. I'made opposition to tae ex-
ence of clover lots, buying three more cows and of hir-
Ing an additional servant, but as usual, my wife got the
better of me in argument. She did not, in this case, goup-
,6nmere thecry. Herfriend, Mrs. Skimmer, hed made up-
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wards of tivénty pounds last year from a s?&¢ cow, be-,

sides furpishing. her family with milk and butter ; we, -

might then count upen making at Jeast an hundred pounds.
from four. It was impossible, you know, sir, to resist an
argument founded upon plain fact and calculation. This
butter-making scheme, was accordingly commenced. A
lot was enclosed at considerable expence ; was enriched
by wanure purchased. and waggoned from town; and a
dairy was built upon a new plan—but our hopes, or rather
let me say, my wite’s hopes, have not been realised. Se-
veral of our cows have died by the distemper; and some-
times when they have been turned out to forage for them-
selves, they have been so long missing as to make us buy-

ers, rather than sellers, of milk. Our best cow has been

more than a week on one of the little Islands in the river, ~

and cannot be got off until we have a lang spell 9&@,1;7; .

weather ; in addition to all which, three of ocur chief cus=;
tomers broke last year considerably in our debt: So that
by means of these various mishaps, and my great and con-

tinual expence in advertisements, rewards, provender,

churns,. milk-pans and the like, I doubt whether every
draught of milk we take, (for butter we have learnt to, do
without,) does not stand us in as much as thé pearl beve-
rage, with which a queen of Egypt, is said to have treated
her gallant. Whenever I venture to express a doubt of
the advantage of this scheme; my wife tells me, that it
has never yet had a fair chance; thatif we are always
changing eur plans, we shallbe the laughing stocks of our
neighbors ; that a rolling stone gathers no moss ; thatthe
world was not made in a day, and many other such argu-
ments that I don’t well know low to answer. But the
thing above all others on which she most prides herself, is
her knack at a bargain. Neither myseFf nor one of our
servants is permitted to buy the smallest article, even a
skein of silk or a pound of tea. She knows the difference
between whole-sale and retail, and whenever a yard of
ribbon is wanted, or a pair of gloves, she prefers buying by,
the picce. She has, besides, established such a reputati-
on among her friends for buying bargains, that there ig
seldom a post but brings her some commission from the
country, to exercise her favorite talent.—These friendly
agencies, added to her own wants, take up so much of her
time, that one horse does little else than carry her to
town ; and our spinnershave relaxed in their indystry, cn
finding that their mistress can buy goods on her own terms.
- ... 1 have generally observed that in hunting after one bar-
gain, she has the good fortune tocatch a great many more.
. She is indced a great favorite with the shop-keepers, who
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give her the refusal of their best bargains, which I have
sometimes thought strange as she never makes a purchase
without a liberal abatement,of the price. This talent of
my wife at cheapening goads would stand us in very good
stead, if it did not often lead her to buy things she does
not want. Her systematic ceconomy has created a passi-
. on for cheap purchases which is habitually gratified ; and
she mow never returnsfrom Richmond without leading the
chaise with goods hought at less than first cost. If the
articles are not immediately wanted, it is always answer-
ed that they will be of use by and bye, when we might
have'to give three times as much—and should this suppo-
sition fail, her friends Mrs. Slopay and Mrs. Alltick will
be sure to take them off her hands. Besides being large-
ly in advance to these last mentioned ladies and a half a
dozen cousins in the country, we have now by us, silks
and dimities, cambrics and muslins, sufficient to furnish
both of our daughters bridal wardrobes, though the eldest
is notten years old ; ticking and blankets and sheeting to
-furnish our house ia town when we again return to it ;
more tea, chocolate and spices, than we ought to use in 5
years ; and more medicine than I trust we shall use all
our lives. Nor would it be.quite so bad if the dear soul
would confine her purchases to those articles which might
be useful, but what, my 'dear Dcctor, are we to do with
two dozen pair of bellows, six groce of sleeve buttons, a
case of stone pitcliers, or fifty oil jugs? Such has been
the effect of these unnecessary purchases, that I am far-
ther from being relieved from my difficulties than ever.
Every year since our retrenching system began, I have
been obliged to sell or mortgage one of ‘my town houses
for the purposes of paying off my store-accounts, and if
we go on in the same way, I shall be obliged to remove to
some remote part of the country, where we shall meet
with no other than hard bargains, and of course be tempt-
ed to buy nothing but what we actually want. It does
scem tome as a matter of calculation, to be better togive
a little more for an article four or five years hence, than
by buying it somewhat lower at present to lose the use of
ene’s money in the intermediate time, and that when we
urchase more than would serve our present occasions,
ccause we can buy it cheaper, the surplus is often wast-
ed or turns to little account. I confess it has sometimes
' occurred to me that as my wife was once fond of spending
money and now aims it saving it, the dear creature has
insensibly fallen into this habit of cheap bargains by which
she gratifies both tastes at once, But be this as it may, it
is a serious fact that I find myself going as fast to ruin, by
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such violent ®conomy as I was by our former tlmnghhq.?_
profusion, 1 you can suggest any advice, it will be grié-
tully received, and though you cannot, a knowledge of our
unortunite situation, may téuch other wives to guard-in
time against a passioy tor buying bargains, before it ac~
guiies tie torce of habit, ’
1am,dearSiry_, - K -
Your 1éspectful admirer,

STEPHEN MICKLEWIZE.

This gentleman sees the ervor of his helpmate in a jds§~
light. . His case, however, is easy of remcdy ; ke mus
meintain the argument a little more stoutly.  And if he
“Goes not know how to reconcile authovity with politeness,
and even with love, ] récommend to Lim the exumple of

" Shakespeave’s Peiruchio. . R
, Here comesa complaint of 2 somewhat different chatdcs

ter s
70 DOCTGOR CECIL.

DEARDR. == .. ... o . "

) Ve are told by Angeloni, (or whoever is t!\é
zuthor af the letters that bear his name) of the salutary
velief which the professors of the Roman Catholic religiog
{.nd in auricular confession : and he ascribés the nume-
vous instances of suicide in England to the Reformation
which closed the door agiinst that telief. I have resolv<
ed to make trial of Angeloni’s theory aé nearly as the'ra-
ture of the case will admit; and, making yeu my futher
contessor, 2ithough T cannot pour the grief which cou-
sumes me into your ear, to paintit to youreye. o
T am a married man, Dr. Cecil ; and had it not been fcr
my own false pride, false shame, or false and.uykind ten-
derness to one of the loveliest and most beloved of women,
I might now have been happy. But let me observe some
werhod in my narrative.,, | B P

“. My wife, like another Juliet, was the bright heiress of
ker father’s house. Suitors of the firat rank (if fortune
and fashion can make vanks in a.republic) bowed their ho-
‘mage, in crowds. My suit, like poor Romeo’s, however
pleasing to her, was highly offensive to her parents, "And
our marriage was a stolen one. Here, as yet, the roman-
tic analogy ends. " But it is believed that her Tailicr wiil
rather leave his fortune to the son of a brother wie wiil
perpetuate the family name, than reward, with.it, the dis-
oledience of a daughter and tlie presumption of an invru-
der from a hostile house. "
My fatier is vot inferior to Juliet’s in point of wezlth ;

4
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‘there is, however, this ¢iffereuce : that I am ane of twelve
children, and Juliet was an only child. Hence the pro-

vision whith my father has been able to make for us, tos

gether with the aid of my own professional revenue, al-
though suilicient to suppty us with every rational com-
fort of life, will not enable us to indulge in its Juxuries,
But this is a point which I have never yet had the heart to
state to my beloved Jaliet.  Accustomed while single, to
the boundless indulgeiice of her fancy and tas e, she had
-no occssion to pause, to reflect on the vatue of money, or,
to coasider the vastness of the resonrces whicn then sup-
plied her. :
.. Perceiving too, that my father’s family moved in the
.same sphere of fashion and expense, she sees nothing ia
the meve circamstance of hev being transplanied from one
. house to the other, to induce the necessity of any change
in the style of her living. For my own part, considering
the sacrifice which she has made through love to me, 1
have not been able to support the agonizing thought of
making her feel that sacrifice still move sensibly—by tel-
Jing her—¢* My dear Juliet~—your condition in life is Xter-
ed ; you are no longer a belle and a fortune ; yon must

curtail your expences in dress and amusements ; you:

~uust  deny yourself this, and that and the other ; and it
.1s'L.who have brought you to this :—this is the reward oi
-your generous love for me.”—You, sir, who are a Bache-
Jor, have no idea of the firmness and toughness of nerve

. which is necassary to make such a speecin as this: As to
.me, \\iqﬁld sooner plunge ‘into an Indian ambuscade, or
march up te the mouth of a cahnon, at the monient of ap-

" plying the match, than make such a speech to my angelic
Juliet. Qn thee contrary, I have continually used the uti-
most astuteness aid address in order to prevent her from

. finding out this necessity, and with this view, instead of re-
ressing, have even excited and stimutated her fondness
For dress and dissipation. Thus dcceived and urged for-
~ward, she denies herself nutking, that whim or fancy
prompts; and seeming to suppose herself upheld by the

. wealth of Creesus; she considers no other gnality in any
. article she purchases, than the extravagance of its price,
~ T am not a little provoked to vbserve how the Shop-keep-
ers play off their arts on this temper of her’ and langh ax
the success of their frands and tricks. ‘T'hey induce her
to purchase articles by no otlier arts than laying on four or
five hundred fer cent. on its ordinary selling price ; and
the other day, she came home very much pleased with a
set of pendants, unecklace and bracelets, which had noe-
ther recommendation on earth, than that they h=d cost
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the full price.of genuine pearl and diamonds. Thus my
Juliet, all smiles, festivity and beauty, rivals with victo-
.rious enterprize, the costly splendors of the richest fami-
lies in the community, determining to be cut-done by no
body ; and incessantly wonders at the gloom which hangs
_on my brow and the groans which break from my heart.
She sometimes cemplains, and very jostly tgo, that my
temper, which was once all mildness and sweetness, has
become peevish, testy and fretful ; that I keep the ser-
_vants, and every one else about me, uneasy and unhappy;
and that although as affectionate to her as ever, yet her
sympathy with me frequently clouds her own spirits, and
impairs her felicity. Ah! did she know what cause there
is for this change; the midnight tears which pour from
my eyes, when her’s are sealed with the balm «f sleep;
the vultures of despair which tear my hear?, to gieces, and
the dreadful explosion of rein which hangs oveg her head,
how rendily would she pardon me. I know, with certain-
ty, that without an immediate and radical change in the
scale of our expences, this explosion cannot be much lon-
ger supended. Iknow,that the dreadful discovery ig close
at hand ; that it must, in spite of me, soon be made to
her, in a form insupportably distressing.

I know, then, how she will' complain of that unkind
tenderness that has so fatally deceived her ; that want of
confidence in her which casts such an umerited reflection -
on her understanding and virtues. 1 know how much
wiser and better it would be to give the shock now while
the cane admits of a remedy ; and sometinies I have re-
solved todo it. With this view I have several times bé-
gun with dark and distant hints by which I'intended to.
lead gradually to a full ecclaircissement ; but &s soon as
I found that she began to take my meaning, I have shrunk
from my own purpose and said to my trembling heart, “a
little longer, yet a little longor let me spare her, let me
spare myself.””—Do not reproach me. I know how un-
worthy this conduct is of me ; how unworthy it is of her.
I know that if I were, at once, to disclose the truth, the
worst I would have to apprehend would be a few broken
sighs, and perhaps maortifying retrospections and compar-
isons. But after that, I know so well the worth and ne-
bleness of her soul ; that theye is no plan of retrenchment
.and ceconomy which she would not adopt with the most
generous zlacrity.—But it is the shock of the moment
which I cannot bring myself to brave : how, then, shall I
be able to brave that still more dreadful shock which a
;isit)from the commaonwealth’s officers must scon give

er ? .
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Itis humiliating to remember to what little, pitiful, des
grading shifts, fictions, and (not to disguise the matter)
talsehoods, I have descended, in order to explain suspici-
ous appearances and disgaise from the wite cfsmy bosom
the true state of my affdirs.—How do 1fecl myself debas-
ed by the recollection of this low and unmanly course:
and how will she feel herself humbled and degraded by
the opinion of her which this concealinent, so strongly, yet,
in oy case, so untruly jinplies.

Sometimes I flatter myself that some providential
changé of fortuge will occur, to prevent the necessity of
making all thesc painful explanations, But this hiope has
cheated me for months and years, and no such change has
yet occurred or is more likely to occur, now, than in the
beginning. Sometimes, in the frantic paroxysms of my
despair, projects of replenishing my purse have presented
themselves, from which, in a caimer moment, 10y soul has

- started back, appalled with horror! My last hope is, that

death will soon drop the curtain and hide from the world
ROMEO.”

There is something in the sickly and misguided sensi-
bility of this man, that makes me pity him : but his weak-
ness is too great and too insulting to his amiable wife, to -
permit me to respecthim. I am convinced, from the spi-
rit of her character, as pourtrayed by himself, that instead
of those broken sighs and mortifying retrospections and
comparisons which he anticipates from the disciosure, she
would only give him a gentle rebuke, gilded with a smile
for permitting her so long to remain in ignorance of his
circumstances, and that she wouyld immediately lead the
way, by her own example, to the speedy repairing of his
shattered estate. ¥have never seen an instance of the fall
of a family from high fortune, in which the wife did not
display much more of what we arc pleased to call mandy
fortitude and magnanimity, than the hushand ; in which

- she did not support and encourage, and rc-animate him

by her superior spirit, and give a fresh impulse to his in-
dustry and enterprize. Let the boasted lords of the crea-
tion remember this, and pay a proper respect to their su~
periors. . )

Alas! I fear that there is more than one Romeo among
my readers ! I do not mean that there is more than ore,
{nor do Iindeed, even kiow onc,) to whom all the circum-
stances of his case would apply. ,But I mean that there is,
T fear, more than one examp&l‘e among them ol the want of

.
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that full and perféét mutaal cornfidence, without which I
should think that conjugal life could be neither dignified
nor happy. How many are there who through a false
and foolish pride or shame, cr-z tenderness just as false
and foolish, persitt, to the last;in concealing their pecuni-
ary embarrassments from their wives, and thereby render
them innocently instrumental in“encreasing these embar-
rassments and hastening their downfall ! How very un-
manly, injudicions, weak and even criminal is such a
course ! It is sinning against the' convicticns of congcicnce
and the clearest light of knowledge : for+there is not a
man 'who is guilty of such conduct who does not distinctly
see the ruin which he is bringing, by it, on those whom he
js bound, by every principle of morality, to provide for,
How can a man love and respect a woman towards whom
he thinks it necessary to practise this duplicity and con-
cealment ? How can a weman love and respect a man
who betrays so poor an opinion of her as such conduct ¢-
vinces? : . '

I may be mistaken : but it seems to me that if heaven
had blesscd my bosom with a wife, I should as soon have
thought of robbing a temple or digging up ihe hallewed

bones of my ancestors and scattering them over the earth,

as hiding from Aer a single thought. I had suppesed that
the most pure and exquisite happiness of that state con-
sisted in’the free and unreserved communich of spirits : in
that perfect correspondence and unity of knuwledge and
feeling, which identitied their two persens, and made them,
as it were, one person and one soul. o
Such is the sweet and enchanting picture which Milton
has drawn of connubial felicity till the témpter came to
darken its tints : and such would always be the case,
where the bosem vras free from the conscicusness of guilt
and the understanding unclouded by efror and folly.—Ves,
it is invariably either conscious guilt or a turbid and re-
fracting mind that give birth to this perfidious conceal-
ment, this bane, this evil genius, this fiend of matrimonial
life. ’ '

Romeo, who may have, heretefore, fallen into this fatal
error, let me persuade him to atcne for it to his injured
wife, as soon as possible, by an open, frank andingenuous
confession, and thus to renounce the viee forever. Let
me, prevail upen him to taste but once of the pure and
native fountain of conjugal confidence, in its full and per-
fect state, and I have no fear that he will ever again be
" disposed to drink of the troubled and bitter waters of dis-
simulation and perfidy.—As to Romgo hiwself, I implore

A

&
Q! if there be indeed any other of my readers, except
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~ « such of my female readers as may be married to assist me
‘' in discovering whether this b¢’a real or fictitious charac-
ter,; let them endeavor to ascertain whether' either of
them, unkunown to herself, is -the much injured Juliet ;

and let them also endeavor to ascertain not by the tongues

but the countenances of theirinterrogated husbands, whe-

ther either of them can possibly be the most unfortunate

and wretched Romeo. . .

R
\

pmmmadeemernr

—r S —
: Qmnia exim stofidi, magis admirdntur, amantque;

- Inversis,-que, sub-verbis, latituntia cernunt, -

. R Luc. Lib. I. v, 642.

—— For only fgolsregard, .
‘What seems obscur(q.:nd intrioate and hard.

f

I have had strohg doubts of the propriety of incorporat-
ing the following letter with the Essays of The Old Ba-
chelor. For in the first place, it seemed to me to come too
near the*verge of party palitics ; a subject entirely in-
compatible with the generality of my views. But ona
¢closer inspection, perceiving that the only political moral
which the letter inculcate} is,z4e loye of country, and ve-
membering that, thus far, I am warranted by the prece-
dents of all the'celebrated periodical writers abread, I de-
termined to put this abjection asitle.

“Then another one presented itselfin the extreme plain-
ness of the letter itself. My readers, I know, look for a
style, at least grammatically. correct, and will be very apt
to turn off, in disgudt, from one which is not only destitute
of the graces and ornaments of composition, but which ex-

jbits, 21s0, gro%nd frequent breaches of orthography,
at 1know they are not ef that class of readers described
by Lucan in my motto, who demand an arrangement and
. structure so artificial and inverted as to obscure the au-

thor’s meaning, #nd lend to folly, the air of the sulemn and
profound. Andif they can conquer the first repugnance
vhich false érthograghy will give them, I think they will
gee, with me, amid the rustic plainngss of this pen so ma-
3y strokes of nature; as will amply atone for the absence of
) éll othéer Leauties. - As to myself, I acknowledge that the

t
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' story which it contaiirs, brought strongly te my reeolieca

tion the cmpliment which Wr Philip Sidney pays to the
old song of Chewy Chase-and affected me very muclrin the
same way—it stirred my btocd and spirite like the sound
of a trumpret, i : :

The author is wholly unknown to me,~1 have not, even, -
the most distant conjecture wha he is, nor am ¥ at zlt-
troubled with the idle curiogity of knowing his real name; -
It is enough for me to %noy that his views are upright -
and his pen enlisted in. the cause of virtue. While such
remain his views and such his engagements, I shall be ever
grateful for the continuanmce of his correspondence and .
prepared to greet him, with thef most cordial warmth, as
a fellow-laberer in the same vineyard. :

I had, at first,a thought of correéting the false orthogra- -
phy in thisletter ; but on maturer consideration, ¥ conclu-"

‘ded that it would be best to-leave all its charaeteristics
- untouched und give it to the world exactly as I received it. -

. "FEBRUARY, 1811,
OLp MRr. BACHELOR, ' : 4 - :
You really have set me a thinking
of things-that never would have e¢htered my head in. the
way they have, if it.had not bean for the. reading of youn
peaces in the Enquirer. Now, about rcading of Newspa-
pers, I am not like cur friend Sguaretoes, that waote you a
Jetter concerning his daughter. 1liave taken the Enqui~
rer for several years as well as Mr, Squaretoes. I was
advised to it by a worthy young man in our gounty, and [
have never had any reason to repent of it that I know of—
Though I read ‘the speaches in Congress and the essays -
when there is any, as well as.the news and advertise-
ments, &c. Indeed, I readethe essays with more attenti-
on than any thing else when they happen to.be agbout sub-
jectsthat I can.understand, for as for the news one half of
it isnever true, and that that is, ¥ cam hear when Igo to
court, or to _market at a little town néar to whear Llive: .
Tho indeed it would make no great od never hear it
—for as the old saying is, dad ygews tWhes soon enoug,
and if there is any good, we should feel the benefit of it.
we never hearit—But I know there isa great many things
in the ncwspapers.that I do not understand, such as the
dispute in Congress about West-Florida~—And concerning
the rivers and places, I cannot make out there names, for
1 sup pose they are French or Spanish. Now the Ingian
names 1 can always make out. pretty well—for it apears
tome that there is something rather grand and noble in
the sound of the names they give to 1jvers und places— -
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Nor, old Mr. Bachelor, do I understanft.what they said a-
boat the lattitudes——for I never had any lerning in these
things—{But I shall write more pawticular about ny want
oflerning and the want of lerning in country people in gen-
eral presently )—And as for the treties that were made be-
tween the different nations, it all got so inmbled up in my

head that it was lice one of these p have seen
put into the Enquirer in vitse to try nuity that
bave got nothing clse to do but se wer these
things—but one thine I could see nian enongnh ; that the
majority in Cc : have a
right to the co rule, and
so] have often ide of the
majority of go wherein
they are rong. ush with
any foraign na 1 do just

as if my mother was anve ana was 1 gevnwo a fray by
her own imprudence, which I know she would not—I

- should stand by the old Lady through thick and thin, no

matter whethier she was right or rong ;—and 1 should be
mighty-apt'to think the other party more to blamc than
she ; for you know, old Mr. Bachclor, we are all very
much inclined to think them we love best are in'the right
unless the matter is too plain against them.

But I hope, Mr. Old Bachelor, you will not think I have
forgot that you do not wish any of your corrispondents to
write about polleticks. I assure i'ou I do not mean what
I have just said for polleticks, It was as far from my
mind as from here to Florida ; for tho’ I love my country
and try to understand what is for our interest, I nevertalk
much about disputable points, and I never did write any
thing concerning polleticks in my life not even in a letter
to a friend. For voucan plainly see that I am an indif-
ferent hand at writing upon paper, for I. never was used to
it, and hardly ever put pen to paper but to write a short
note toa neighbor an necessary bisiness. And I should
not venture to write to you now if it was not for some
things that have cogpe into my lLiead by reading of your
pis—‘-gnd my d¥ire to express my thoughts to vou a-
b hese things could not make me bould enough to send

+ this, if it was not for what you said in one of your numbers,

that what is sent to you not fit for The Old Bachelar, yau

will barn o return.—Now, sir, I beg that yon will be sure

to burn this, for my intent in writing to you can be comre
at without any of my poor stuf being put into the newspa-
pers, and I amn sure I should blush the moment I saw itin
print, for I should be afraid that every body would know
that I wrote it—thc I do not see how they should for I



- -, . =

14 THE OLD BACHELOR:

know they nevergaw any of my poor thoughtsin print, and
you may be sure 1 do not mean to put my true name to
this. o :
ButIam afraid, goo(Y Mr, Old Bachelor, that I am kegp-
ing you too.long frow youi' necessary bisiness by not com-
ing to the point at once about the cause of my writing you
this letter.—Now in order tounderstand the matter vight-
ly, I hope, Old Mr. §. that youWwill have a littlc patience ;
for it is uecessary for you to kpow what sort of a man [
2m, and something about 1wy family, that you may have a
good notion what it is 1 wish you to consider about and in-
form me of. « . )
1 was born in the statc of Virginia and so was my fa-
. ther and motheg before me—and I'think if ever there was
a truehearted Virginito, I must be one for Inever was out
of the state in , tho I am now upwirds of thirty years
old, and this may BE one reson’ why I have always thout
Virginia the best state in the unicn. But there may be
another reson why I have such a sincere love for Virginia,
and for the United States of Ainerica in general—Almost
ihe first thing that I can remember that worked any deap
impression on my mind was the death of my father and
the circumstances of it.—He lived at that time about forty
or fifty mile from York-Town where Cornwallis was ta-
Kken. .
During the seage he went down on a tour ia the Militia,
but he had been in the American army before and was
wounded at the  battle of Drandywine. I can remember
that after my father went dewn to York, my mother very
often in the day, and sometimes in the night woyld go out
to the'edge of the yard and walk about very thoughtful,
and then stand as if she was listening to hear something
with great attention. I was then very young, and would
frequently go to where she was and ask her what she was
doing—she wouid commonly answer me, nothing my son,
and would tell me to goiinto the house; and I could see
from the tears that were streaming from her eyes, that
she was in great distress about something. I had no ne-
ticn of what was the cause of rgl méthers greaf, 1
sould see from the logks of my oller brothers and: sifts
that they had, for they would frequently cail me liack
when they saw me going to her gt these times ; and when
I asked them what was the matter#yith our mother, they
seemed to be much affected and bid me hush, for I did not
know what I was talking cvout.-~The check which my
brothers and sisters tryed to put tpon me, 2nd the ¢oncern
Isaw they were in about gur mbther, fur we all joved her
with Leart and soul, incraased my desire to know wkat it
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was that distressed her—T was thic youngest of her cliil-
dren except one that was at the breast, and a much longer
time having passed between my brtly awd the youngest,
than was common with her, wy mothe:r was very fond of
me and I made freer with hct than the ol®er children did.
One clear moonshiny night wlen it was very still, and
my maother had staid o:t behind thet end of the house
wihich was next'to York-"fown, latesMhan comnmon, I stole
out to where she was, partly- {rom my impatience at her
being so long absent, and partly frera the curiosity to sce
what she was doing. I-went up necar te her without her
knowing that ¥ was there—~and while I was considering
what I should say to her, I could hear her sob, and sce by
her holding up her apron, that she was wiping away the
tears frem her eyes.  In a short time her scbling hushed,
and she held in her breath and seemed to listen.with alt
her might to something at a great distance,—and I could
destinctly hear a lambering noise like the falling of num-.
bers of great trees at a great distance. As it seemned to
dicaway and grow fainterand fainter, hy mother’s sighs
and teers was renewed agat,-zond theg 'ste would be si-
lent and listen, -and then weny dgain, and so on fur some
time, til having listened a long uMe, gnd the sound being
louder than coimmon, ker apron, dPopt from her face, aud
she sunk upon her neces—and pressmgz one hand upen her
breast, and lifting up the other a little, With her eyeslook-
ing up towards heaven, she said; in a voice that seemed to
come fronvthe very bottam of heg heariw-0 iy God—fire-
serve my husband : ahd let i rotusm insafety to lis
helpless wife endchildren—and grang O lord, that (he vic-
rory may be oX eur side, and let pic nos suffer tlhcse hard
tryals in vogn, du: Q] let 8t be for she gocd-of my rative
lend—never shall T forgét Liér-words snor how she apear-
wd at that thime—She then yore from, her nees and wejr
wmore bitterdy thdn ever, 1 ivas also greatly distressed, 1
couid not  tell why, and I burst iao tears—My crying
caused my nfother to observe me. She was somewhat.
surpx'ised at fikt, hutin "2 -momentthe seased me in her
arms and raised me from the earth, she pressed me with
21l her strenigth to her bosom-—<® my chilfd, my child, said
she—bnut henfealings seemed to be too sirong tov her to ex-
press ; she benther head over meand her tears stream-
¢d upon my faee. I filded my arms about her neck and
wept aloud-—Adter a little time, she set me on my feet a-
E.zin and suid, come do’nt cry, my dear, let us go into the
wuse, By this time ¥ got composed aneugh to ask her,
what noige 1 was 1 heard while I was standing ncar her.
She turned towonrds the csurve it came {rom and said-—it
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A .
is the cannon at York, that our countryren and the Ea-
glish are firing at eachother—I agked her what they were
fighting for? Skc saily our.couutrymen were fighting for
the rights and liberty cf cur country, apd the Epglish
were trying to make us there slaves that they might take
away from asany thing,ye¢ have whenever they want it—
From that maement I hated the English, and tho’ I do not
like bearing malice, & hope.Mr: ©ld B, you will net accyse
me of uncharitableness, and I contess that to this day the
impression that was gnade on my mind has.never intirely
gone off—but what I wish youi to take notice of is, that it
was then for the first time in my life, whenthat sccan pas.
sed between me and my wiother; that I felt in my heart
the love of my country’; ang ] am surc it will always re-
maine in my beartas<long as there is a ¢rop of warm
blood in it.—Auid if you ean havegpatience, old Mr. B. with
my tedious way, you..ahall see how my mother, my good
excellent mother, cherished.and strengthened by all means
in her power the love of our country in the hearts of her
children. - .. L. .

My mother'mentioning of Yerk-Town, and what I heard
her say in her prayry made me think of my father, As
we walked towardg the house,d asked her  where was
wy father ”  She sggpé stidrt and Jooking- baek towards
York, said with a mglancholy, vaige but very firm,*** He ,
is theré where wegheard the roaring of the camnon”—Is
he fighting for his Country, said I ? Aye said_she, that he
is, and he will'tight bravely too—NMy" tears flowed again,
and mi' heart swellag Wit dove for wy' country. After- a
little, I asked her, when' will my father come hioge ¢ She
said as if she did nag ﬁnﬁw that she spoke tosme,=perhaps
he will nevey—She stopt, and «then said, 1 pope he wil
come home soon, mw son., By this tifkeswe got near to the
“door ; my mother wiped her ¢ves and then mine, apd 'we
went inte the house, -, b . ’ -

" But alas, my fa%ﬁer.n r-eame homéagajn—In a few
days afterwards,. some of the naighbers who had been
down to York came up and breaght the siews, that my
father was killed by a musket ballia storming some of*the
out works that our men took from the British—'The dis-
tressing news was too true, . “ e - "

But good old Mr. B. this letter is top long but I could
not help it—I have wrote tow xfor you before and burnt
them because they were too'long,.aud this,is longer than 4,
them both, and 1 have not.got fully to the maif points that '

~ ¥ wished to inform you of, and to ask your opinion about

——That is, about our loving our coyntry, which I dont

think our people are any way remarkable for, byt on the

sk
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‘pontrary are wanting in it~vAnd about the people in gen-
eral in our state having but teo little learning, and a great
deal less I think than they might bave if things were
mnaged to the best advantage, and they had ‘as greata
ire for it-as I am sure you think they ought to have,
“from what you bave said in some of your peaces-But you
shall see what I think about these-things in my next,
which if you can spark time to read it shall be short—no

~ more at present, but your’s,
: " o JOHN TRUENAME.

12 Pumber XXIL

/-i-y'.r.n—-
meamiee Stat maghi nominis ymbra. o
N Lucaw’s Phare. Lib. I, . 133.

oo He stands the shadow of a mighty. namae.

The near approach of the Fourth of July, the anniver-
. sary of our independence, recals to me the war of the re-
volution which preceded it ; and this reminds me of my
promise to impart to the reader the reverie on the past
and present character of our countrymen, into which I
was thrown, by Mrs. Martin’s spirited harangue to her
son.* I am fully aware, that the subject is far from being
‘a courtly one. But Iam no courtier. My purpose is to
serve and oot to flatter iny countrymen. . I wish to stimu-
late them te a generous.competition with their forefathers
in those great qualities which exalt the soul and ennoble
the mind ; but no effect of this sort can be hoped for on
their part, unless they shall themseilves be.brought to
make the comparison frankly and to feel and acknow-
ledge their infefiority. For as long as we remain per-
fectly satisfied with ourselves, itis very clear that we
shall make noefforts at.improvement. The man, there-
fore, who exposes our false pretensions, forces upon us an
useful, although not a'pleasing conviction ; and in showing
us that we are nothing, compared with the standard of re-
volutionary excellence, he dissipates the indolent and per-
nicious dream of vapity, which had lulled us, and puts us -

*See N&. XIX,
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on aspiring to an equality ‘with that illustrious model,

Neither the probe, nor the caustic are very pleasant open

rations {_we submit to'them, however, for the good thatis

tofollow 5 and, painfd as they are, we submit to them,

even with gratitude to the operator. ‘Without farther a-
pology, then, I procéed to apply the probe and caustic to
the mind. - . . . :

-The comparison which I prepose to institute, is between.

the characters who bore a part in our revolution, and those -

who have succeeded it:" And this comparison may, be
made either by individuals or by bodies. Of the revoluti-
onary individuals who are yet alive, I shall say nothing :
they are side by side with the moderns, and the reader
may easily make the comparison himself. Of those cha-

racters of the revolution who are no more, I will select -

only a few, and giving to the reader tlie whole post-revo-~
lutionary, American world, I will ask him for their equals.
I ask him, then, who there is amongst us, that wields the
acute, profound, all-searching pen of Farmer Dickenson?
Who is there that displays. the force and power of think-
ing which distinguished Alexander Hamilton ?~Who is
there that equals' Franklin in the vast stores of useful
knowledge, and the boundless reach and comprehension of
mind ?—Who is there that pours the bold, majestic tide
of Henry’s eloquence »~Who is there, alas !—tocompare

with him—who was in war the mountain storm—in peace,

the gale of spring 2—Were not these men, giants in mind
and heroism ? Compared with'them, what is the present
generation, but a puny race of dwarfs and pigmies ?

If the comparisen by individuals shall be thought not a
fair one, look at-them in bodies. Compare, in the first:
place, your state legislature nowv, with what it was during’

the revolution : the last was the zra of Pendleton, Wythe,

Henry, Bland, R. H. Lee, &c. &c. What were the mea--

sures of those days ? “Instead of being the offspring of pu-
erile versatility, of rash experiment, of blind precipitati-
on, of maniac prejudice, or whim Without a2 mdtive ; in-
stead of being - : '

¢ a fexther for every wind that blows,

they were the measures of men ; deliberate, deef, judvfa’-,_‘

ous, solid and stable. :

The reader, however, may be of the o inion suggested
some years ago by an Essayist in the Enquirer, that our.

 state legislature is nota fair specimen of the talents of
the state, because those talents have been taken away from
us by the stronger attraction’ of the federal legislatare.

.

~
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Let us go, then, to the federal legislature itself, and look
there for the talents thus removed from us ;—and let us
comgare that body with the old continental or revolution-
ary Congress. Comparing them as bodies, there is no o-
ther way to degide between them than by their acts:
"Falk, if you please, of the difficulties in which the present
Congress is placed ; make every allogance for these dif-
ficulties, but, then, remember, those greater difficulties
which the old Congress had to encounter. Compare the
resources of the country at those two periods, in men, mo-
ney, arms apd ammaunition. These words roll easily from
our lips: but remember what they mean; and make the

- comparison fairly. I am not censuring the pacific course

of our Congress. I have nothing to do with politics. I
say ouly, that the difficulties with which they are surroun-

- ded oughtto weigh nothing in their favor, when a compar-

ison is made between their talents for government and

~ those of the fathers of the revelytion ; because the old

L]

Congress were environed by difficulties still greater. The *
moment of difficulty is, indeed, the proper moment for the
trial of talents. Remember, then the epoch of our Revo-
lutioni—The colonial habitudes of filial attachment to G.
ritain, scarcely half vanquished ; the total destitution of
‘Wil the means of war, and the acknowledged power of
their veteran adversapy, might well have excused them
in declining the contest. Was it not, in truth, as unequal
as that between the naked shepherd boy of Israel and the
Philistine giant, armed from head to foot. This was zke
complication of trying difficulties of which lord Chatham
sopke ; and what was the conduct of the old Congressun=
der them ?>—Ask Lord Chatham again. He had known;
by history, Athens, Sparta and Rome ; he had seen them
encompassed by difficulties which threatened their ex-
tinction, and had seen the "heroic exertions by which they
had been saved : Yet with all this historical knowledge be-
fore him, he declared—* that in the master states of the
world, he knew not thespeople nor the Senate who.in such
a eomplication“of difficult circumstances, .could stand in
preference to the delegates of America assembled in gen-
eral Congressin Philadelphia,”—* When you consider ¢4e
dignity, the firmness, and the wisdom with which the A-
mericans have acted, said he, you cannot but respect their
cause.”—Bring this portrait to the present time, and see
how wellit fits, “DicNiTY, FIRMNEssand wiSpoa !!”
—I have no disposition to press the comparison, The
judgment and candor of the reader will do the rest.
I had, very often, the good fortune to see and observe
the old Congress, while yet they were tossing on the un-
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known sea of the revolutien, surrounded on evéry han

rocks and shoals and : and never did 1 se
them without -being re )
made on the Roman Se t they resembled more
an assembly of Gods than vt men. It was by the great
example of our fathers, that I learned what the national

the remark which wasg

legislature of a republic should be. If there belonged to ’

their original characters apy little or narrow feelings, they
all slept or expired on this august occasion. The rraize
which distinguished that body, and in which they all a:
greed, the masterfassion which swallowed ufe the rest,
was the LOVE 0F COUNTRY. :

’l‘hey had this passion not ontheir lips only; but in theis
hearts’ core. - Each member lost sight of himself and for+
got the individual in the public cause. Hence, self, with

-all its degrading retinue of pride and vanity, mortificati-
ons and disappointments,chagrin and resentments, distrust,
ill-nature, personality, rudeness and recrimination found
no admission within their walls; but in their stead flou-
rished the ingenuous and healthy oﬁ‘sgring of virtue and
patriotism ; candor, forbearance, confidence, good-will,
modesty, decency and dignity. Thus conducted, debate

essed every advantage for which it. was:inst'itute?
oman opened hislips but to ask or give information fo

.

’

the public good ; and no man who was capable of throw- o

ing the faintest light upon the subject, shrank from a de-
bate in which he was sure of being treated with politeness
and respect.—Is this the case at present ? Here again, I
}eave the comparison to the reader: It will be for him to
say whether our manners as well as our minds have not
most wofully degenerated :~~And whether, in all thagres--
pects public character, we do not, like Pompey in my mot-
“to, now stand the shadow, merely, of a name once great.
How far the old Congress surpassed us in energy of in-
tellect as well as grandeur of soul, may be seen by theit
various reports, resolutions, memorials, remonstrances,
petitions, declarations and statu& ; these evidences of
their character still live and will forever live, while t
name of liberty shall be dear in any corner of the globe.
It is impossible to read those compositions without being
struck ‘with the dignity of action and Herculean strength
with which the whole subject is grasped ; and the beau-
tiful simplicity, andl, at the same time, irresistible con-
viction with which the argument is evolved. The mag-
nanimity of sentiment which breathes throughout them,
corresponds, in every part, with the fovce and greatness

~ of intellect which conducts the argument ; forming toge- -

ther a (oufe ensemble, certainly net surpassed, if equalled

v
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by any productions on earth. No family ought tobe with-
out these state papers ; more especially those families in
which there are children growing up. A great part of
those papers have been collected’in a manual called 74e
Remembrancer. Having been, myself, old enough to un-
derstand and admire them as they came out, I have care-
fully preserved my original copies and had them all bound
together, in one large and sacred %§ffme. This book
forms an annual exercise in my family.” .My boys read it

. to me once a year with religious punctuality ; and never
without producing in them the most sensible effects. In
the first place it is a salutary recurrende to first princi-
ples. Itshewsthem at full length and in the colors of
life, what a patriot was, in the golden age of patriotism. ‘(
It gives them a glorious model on which t8 form their own
principles and characters.—It animates their young Low
soms with the same great and noble spirit of republican-
ism—and the annual recurrence to this source of light and
warmth, keeps that spirit from languishing or being
smothered under the business oflife ; on the contrary, it

~ rekindles and revives it and feeds, with never-failing fuel,

- the holy flame of liberty. Besides this training of the
heart to greatness, the practice, of which I speak, produ-
ces’a correspondent effect upon their minds. It teaches
them the difference between solid substancg and fantastic y’
shadow. Itshews them the. superiority of thonght to
words. It gives them a perfect standard of manly and
nervous eloguence ; and proves in the most striking and
convincing manuner, how®much more power as well as dig-
nity there isin a phin and simple period, loaded with
sense, than in all the pamp and pageantry, and sound and “q
fury of modern declamation, Tt raises them above that
trick of indolence or weakness of taking a short and par-
tial view of things ; the common habit of yielding to sud-
den impulses, or solitary and erratic considerations ; and

. the mean and pitiful artifice of appealing to existing pre-
judices, instead of making an honorabie and manly appeal
to-reason. Om the contrary, it teaches them how to look
abroad over the whole of a great subject, and to seize all
its strong points ; how to arrange, connect and- set them

- forth to advantage ; and thus to combine the comprehen-
sive and profound, with the beautifully distinct and lumin- A
ous view. .
It is obvious that these men read more and thought
- much more than their descendants. 'L'heir preparation
for publie life was on a*far greater scale, Their minds
were enlarged by the contemplation of subjects, and in-
vigorated by the pursuit of studies of whichwe seem now
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v tohave lost sight entirely. And they entered upon busi:
ness with an intimate knowledge of every consideration
* which belonged to it, gained by libor ; the place of which
Aheir childred seem to eéxpect to supply by inspiration :s
t is true that the revolution may have lent a spring o
, their industry and enterprize :—but are we willing to con- |
¥ fess ourselves sunk into an indolenge so torpid and dis-.
graceful that noég ‘less than a revolution can rouse us
to life and action #~1'his I do notbélieve. - Quryoung men
want only to be made tp undersiand their deficiencies : they
want only some friend!i)y monitor to point them to -those
sources of knowledge from which their forefathers drew, -
to render themselves worthy of being called and known
as their descendants. Qur great misfortyne is, that nar-
row and contragted preparations for public life have be-
come so strongly fastened upon us by the fashion and prag-
tice of the day, that no one lifts his mind to any othei
course. Louk, for example, at that profession from which
you draw almost all your great officers—your presidents,
governors, judges and statesmen. I mean the profession
of law. Let me first shew you how a young man ought to
be prepared for this profession, according to the opinion of -
Lord Mansfield, than whoin no man that ever. lived was
better qualified to judge.—1'he following coursé of study
ifn that profession was recommended by him to a youug
- friend. . o ,
.“F¥or general Ethics, which are the foundation of all
Law, read Xenophon’s Memorabilia, Tully’s Offices, and
Woolaston’s Religion of Nature. You may likewise look
into Aristotle’s Ethics, which yeu will not like ; butit.is
one of those books, gui « limine salutandi sunt- ne verba
nobis dentur, ' ’ L
¢« For the law of nations, which is partly founded on the
law of nature, and partly positive, read Grotius, and Puf-
fendorf in Barbeyrac’s translation, 3nd Burlamaqui’s Droit
Naturel : as these authors treat thie same subject in the
" heads, they may be read and co red together, .
* “When you have laid this found®ion, it will be timegp
look into those systems of positive law that have prevail-
edin their turn.  You will begin, of course, with the Ro-
man Law, for the history of which, read Gravina’s ele-
gant work De Ortu et Progressu Juris Civilis ; then read
and study Justitian’s Institutes, without any other com-
ment than the short one by Vinnius. Long comments
would only confound you, and make vour head spin round.
Dip occasionally into the Pandects. ~ After this, it will be
proper to acquire 3 gemeral idea of fendal law and the
feudadl system, which is so interwcven with almost every

-
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comstitution in Europe, that, withont. some knowledge of
it,it-is impossible to understand wodern History. Read
Craig de Feudis, an admirable book for matter and me-
thed ; and dip occasionally intothe Corpus jurisFeudalis,
whilst you are reading Giannone’s History of Naples, one
of the ablest and most instructive | .that was ever
written. These writers are not suflici to give you a
thorough knowledge of the,subjects they treat of; but
they will give you general notions, general leading princi-
ples, and lay the best foundation that can be laid for the
study of any municipdl law, such as the Law of England,
Scotland; France,, &c. &c.”

Who does not recognize in this plan of forensic prepara=
tion the ‘mind of a mdster, who well knew and had him-
self travelled this road to greatness? Who that has ever
‘been upon the mountain summits here pointed out, does.
not remember, with rapture, the wide and grand horizon
which they opened tohis mind and the invaluble treasures
of ‘which they put him in possession.—Erom this noble-
route, by which algne great men can be made, turn to the
preparatian for the bap which is practised in this state—
Blackstone and the Virginia lgws, now and then Coke
_ upon Littleton-and a few Reporters make the whole snail’s
race of our young Virginia lawyers. Yet these young men,
thus crude and spolled and crippled, arein a few years
retu?ned from thei*Counties to the General Asscmbly —,
for the solemn and impartant functicn ¢f making laws for,
the Conmimonwealth—In a few years they go to Congress
+rand when the illustgious remains of thc revolution shall.
leave us, such alone are to be the mcn who are to be cur
presidents,-and law-givers !—With what forcign naticn
shall we then be prepared to cope ?

I leave this subject to the reader’s reflection. Fathers,
think of it. Séns, for your own sakes ponder well upon
it ; and arouse your souls to the glovious emulation of
these virtues and-accompjishmgnts, which made you free
and vour country great, . .

.
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Pumber XXIIL

—_—r—

Misce stultitiam consiliis l:revem.
Dplee gst desipere in loco.
‘ . . Hor. Od. XII Lib. & . 27.

Mix a short folly with thy labonr’d schemes ; ,
’Tis a joyous folly, that unbends the mind. .
: : - Franeis.

It was a pleasant evening in the month.of May ; and my
sweet child, my Rosalie, and I had sauntered up to the
Castle’s top to enjoy the' breeze that played around it,
and to admire the unclouded firmament that glowed
and sparkled, with unusual lustre, from pole to pole. The
atmostphere was in‘its purest and finest state for vision ;
the milky way was distinctly developed throughout its
whole exient ; every planet and every star above the her-
izon, however near and brilliant, or distant and fajnt, lent
its lambent light, or twinkling ray, to give variety and
beauty to the hemisphere ; while the round, bright meon

(so distinctly defined were the lines of her figure, and so

clearly visible even the rotundity of her form,) seemed to
hang offfrom the azure vault, suspended in midway air ;
or stooping forward from the firmament her fair and ra- -
diant face, as if to court and returs our gaze, -

We amused ourselves for some t‘me in observing, thro*
a telescope, the planet Jupiter, safling in silent majesty,
with his squadron of satellites, along the vast-ooean -of
space between us and the fixed stars ; and admired the
felicity of that design by which these distant bodies had
been parcelled out & arranged intoe constellations ; soas to
have served not only for beacons for the ancient naviga-
tor, but, as it were, for landmarks to astronomers at this
day, enabling them, although in different countries, to in-
dicate toecach other, with ease, the place and mation of
those planets, comets and magnificent meteors  which in-
habit, revolve and play in theintermediate space. .,

We recalled and dwelt with delight on the rise anll
progress of the science of astronomy ; on that series of as«
tonishing discoveries, through successive ages, which die-
play, in sostrong a light, the force and reach of the hu-
man mind ; and gn those bold conjectures and sublime
reveries which seem to tower evento the confines of divin-
ity, and denote the high destiny to which mortals tend.
That thought, for instance, which is said to have been first
started by Pythagoras, and which mcdern astronomers ap-

. .
PO
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prove ; that the stars which we call fixed, although they
appear to us to be nothing more thanlarge spangles of vari-
ous sizes, glittering on the same cencave surface, are, nev-
ertheless, bodies as large as our sun, shining, like him,
with original and not reflected light, placed at incalcula-
ble distances asunder, and each star the solar centre of a
system of planets, which revolve around it, asthe plancts
belonging to our system do around our sun; that thisis
not only the case with all the starsin the firmament which
our eyes diseern, or telescopas have brought within the
sphere of our vision, but, according to the modern im-
provements of this thought, that there are probably o-
ther stars whose light has not yet reached us, although
light moves witih a velocity, a million of times greater than
that of a cannon ball ;—that those luminous appearances
which we observe in the firmnament, like flakes of thin
white cloud, are windows, as it were, which open to other
firmaments, far, far beyond the ken of human eye, o
the power of optical instruments, lighted up, like ours,
with hosts of stars or.suns; that this scheme goes on
through infinite space, which is filled with thousands upon
thousands of those suns, attended by ten thousand times
ten thousand worlds, all in rapid motion, yet calin, regu-
lar and harmonious, invariably keeping the paths prescrib-
ed to them ; and these worlds, peopled with * myriads of
intelligent beings :’> One would think, that this concepti-
on, thus extended, would be bold enough to satisfy the
whole enterprize of thc human imagination. . But what
an accession of magnificence and glory does Doctor Her-
schell superadd to it, when, instead of supposing all those
suns fixed, and the motion, confined to their respective
planets, he loosens those maltitudinous suns, themselves,
from their stations, sets them all into motion with their
splendid retinue of planets and satellites, and imagines
them, thusattended, to perform a stupendous revolution,
system above system, around some grander, unknown cen-
tre, somewhere in the boundless abyss of space!—And
when, carrying on the process, you suppose even that
centre itself not stationary, but, also, counterpoised by o-
ther masses in the immensity of space, with which, at-
tended by their accumulated trains of
.¢ Planets, suns, and adamantine spheres, °

‘Wheeling unshaken, through the void iminense,”

It maintains harmonious,concert, surrounding in their vast
carecr, some other centre still more remote and more sta-
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pendous—whichi, in its turn—* You overwhelm me,” cris
ed Rosalie, as I was laboring to pursue the immense cons
catenation ;—* my mindis bewildered and lost in the ¢f-
fort to follow you, and finds no point on which to rest its.
weary wing.”—* Yet there is a point, my dear Rosalie ;
THE THRONE OF THE MoST HIGH: Imagine that, the
ultimate centre, to which this vast and inconceivably mag-
nificent and august apparatus’is attached, and around
which it is continually revolving. O ! what a spectacle
for the cherubim and seraphim, and the spirits of the just,
made perfect, whodwell on the right hand of that throne;
if, as may be and probably is the case, their eyes are per-
mitted to pierce through the whole and take in all its or-
der, beauty, sublimity and glory at one glance, and their
ears to distinguish that celestjal harmony, unheard by us,
with which those vast globes, as they roll onin their res-
ective orbits, continually hymn their great Creator’s
graise [idd : ’
T cannot paint to the reader, the expression which this
thought iminediately kindled 'in the countenance of this
child of Nature. It was far beyond that awful stillness
‘and sweet serenity, which usually spread themselves over
the soul, amid contemplations like these. The thought
seenied to lift her from her seat. She rose slowly, as if
borne up, merely by the ascent of her mind. Her fine
eyes were raised and rivetted with a look of ecstacy, on
the moon. Her hands were clasped upon her breast.
—Hér airy form seemed te float upon the breezé of
evening. It was a look of transfiguration—the look
of a disembodied spirit—or of a seraph just about to
spread her wings to that Heaven to which her mind was
so intensely directed. After a deep silence of about five
minutes, she repeated, in a low voice, to herself, as if un-
conscious of the presence of any oue else, but, at the saine-
time, with a tone and energy that made my blo@d thrill a-
leng my arteries, the two last verses of My. Addison’s:
paraphrase of the XIXth Psalm :— o -

‘What the® in solemn silenee all

Roll round this dark terrestial ball;
‘What tho’ no real voice, or sound,
Amid their radiant orbs, be found—

Inreason’s ear, they all rejoice; )
And atter forth a glorious veice, .
For ever singinff; as they shine, S

_ THE HAND THAT M4PE US IS DIVINE.

The last word of this beautiful quotation had scarcely

.
'
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died upon my ear, whén there seemed to breathe slowly
from the ground the sweetest music that I ever heard. It
was a duet of Pleyel’s German hymn, that stole upon the
ear so softly and solemnly, that it seemed to be formed by
the spirits of the air. Never was there any thing more
like enchantment, so apposite was it to the train of our
thoughts and feelings, and in itself, so ineffably " touching
and divine. At the first'sound Rosalie started from her
trance. Her spirits took a new turn; and with a look
of the most animated curiosity and surprize, not unmin-
gled with apprehension, she leaned with me, over the par-
apet, to discover the source from which those melting
*notes were flowing. We could see nothing. . Yet we
were the only inhabitants of thie castle.—The sounds,
however, were not of a character to inspire any feeling of
alarm ; unless, indeed, of that awful nature which chills
and appals the stoutest soul, at the thought of holding
communion with the spirits of the dead or with beings of
.an unknown and supernatutal order. Tones, like those
‘however, could be breathed only by spirits of the most be-.
nevolent cast ; and from such we knew thatinnocence had
no mischief to fear. We listened, therefore, with delight
unalloyed by terror; and with a silence as deep and res-
piration as long-suspended as if we were afraid that'a
breath would dissolve the charm. The tune ended ; and
all was still and silent as the grave. Rosalie ventured to
whisper emphatically—"

¢ That strain again; it had a dying fall—
“ O !—it came o’er my ear like the sweet south,
% That breathiesupon a bank of violets”—

My eyes were directed a different way, and my mind
busied in conjecturing who or what these musicians could
be, when a violent shriek from Rosalie took my breath
from me, and turning around I saw her in the arms of a
man who strained her to his bosom while her arms were
entwined around his neck. Her return of the embrace
explained the appearance tp me at once ; for I knew that
there were but two beings on earth beside myself, whose
embrace she would have returned. ‘ My brother, my
dear Alfred ;”’ Sha faintly murmured, almast overcome -
by surprize and joy. * Rogue !’ cried I, “you deserve
the stroke of the crutch I was just meditating, for inflicting
such surprize on your sister.” “*I forgive him, uncle,
_with all my heart,” said Rosalie: “ ThensodoI; but
who and where are these mysterious musicians ?** ¢ My
brother and some of our fellow-students are: behind that
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clump of trees with their clarionets. We saw you on the
castle, eying the starry heavens, and easily guessed the
course of your thoughts. Our Rosalie you know Aas &
afiice of the romance in her comprosition ; so at least we
were told by the Old Bachelor, and we determined togra-
tify it—that’s all.”’ At his signal, his young friends boun-
ded in ; and, in a instant, the castle, so long silent and des~
olate, was all gratulation, life and bustle. :
Astome it seemed as if my youth were renewed. ¥
listened to the little adventures of these young wags' on
the road, with all the tip-toe spirit and glee with which
they were related ; enjoyed with the quictkest zest, all
their wit and repartee ; quaffed my glass of wine, after
supper, with more heart-felt hilarity than I had done for
forty years before ; told my story in turn, and in short
laughed as loudly and made as much noise as the wildest
dog among them. But our cheerfulness was all that of na~
ture and of the heart. My young visitors were all gentle-
men. Their gaiety and even volatility became them, It
was the combined result of high health, conscious virtye,
mutual attachment and confidence, that unexperienced,
credulous, captivating innocence, that keeps suspicion at
adistance ; and that high-bounding hope and :throbbing
expectation, with which genius looks forward to the great
world on which it is just about to enter. '
Ihave never seen a finer parcel of young fellows. They
were a perfect feast to me. 'The observation of the human
character has been, all my life, one of my greatest enjoy-
ments ; and this pleasing groupe, each of whom was in

" ‘himself a ckaracter, gave foed to my palate which could

never cloy.. My amusement was te compare them with
each other, to see how they settled the point of prece-
dence among themselves by that tacit vote of superior at-
tention which never fail$ to shew itself; and to predict
from my own observation their future figure in the world:
Of my own boys I have already said enough : but the rea-

der I am sure will not be displeased to be introduced ts: .

the rest of the party.
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¢ Pumber XXIV.

; —" S

Postera lux oritur multo gratissima :—

—— anim, quales neque candidores

Terra tulit ; neque queis me sit devinctior alter.

O qui complexus, et gaudia quanta fuerunt !

Nil ego contulerim jucundo sapus amico.

or. Lib. 1. Sat. 5. ©. 39.

— —

Next rising morn with double joy we greet—
— —— — —— —— o — —
Pure spirits these ; the world no purer knows;
For none my heart with more aflection glows.
How oft’ did we embrace ! Our joys how great!
For sure no blessing in the pow’r of fate
Can be compar’d, in sanity of mind, '
“With Friends of such companionable kind.

v Francis.

On the night of the arrival of the young friends mention-
ed in my former number, Alfred, whose signal had’drawn
them to the parlour, where they were metby Rosaiie and
myself, performed the part of master of ceremonies by
giving us a mutual introduction; which he did in the fol-
lowing terms : - -

¢ My friends; this is Doctor Cecjl, the benevolent cen-
sor of the age :—and this is my sister Rosalie.’—* This,
Sir,”” continued he, addressing me, “is the son of a man
whom 1 have often heard you admire, Mr. Sidney :” pre-
senting a spare young man of good figure ; whose face
seemed formed on the finest model of antiquity, and whose
large eye, of soft deep blue, habitually expanded as if look-
ing upon a wide and boundless surface, might well be cal-
led an eye of ocean. He advanced with mild and grace-
ful composure, and saluted me with an upassuming mo-
desty and politeness, blended at the same time with a
manly firmness, simplicity and dignity, which gave me
the presentiment that he was a superior character., By
the bye, I think that there is scarcely any other point of
time or any other act, in which, to an observing man who
is himself at his ease, the character of a stranger is so apt
to shew itself, ason the first introduction and in the act qf
salytation. The pert and shallow coxcomb, the grinnin}
sycophant, the plausible hypocrite, the pompous pretender
to weight and consequence, the wretch yet undetected
who still continues to keep up commerce with the virtuous
world ; stern arrogance which deems the world scarcely
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large enough to hold it, malignans officiousness, smirking
conceit, harmless vanity ;—contemptuous sarcasm, an

meek good humor ; benevolence and misanthropy ; in-
telligence and weakness; genuine modesty and callous ef-
frontery ; all have their own appropriate mode of saluta-
tion which betrays them at once toa man acquainted with
the world ; and enables him to pronounce upon them,
with almost absolute certainty, on the moment of introduc-
tion.—But to proceed with my young friends.  * This,
Sir,” continucd Alfred, *is Mr. Herbert, whom Iam
proud to add to the list of your acquaintances ; he has
long since been one of Doctor Cecil’s friends”—presenting
aremarkubly handsome and graceful young fellow, whase
address although highly spirited. and’ polished, had so
much of hurry as well a3 self-sufficiency in it 2s to im-
press me less favorably both towards his mind and temper
than 1 had been towards Sidney’s. * This, Sir,” proceed-
ed Alfred, ina kind of mock-tragic tone, turning towards
a young fellow, somewhat knock-kneed and round-shoul=
dered, and of a most comic phiz, “is the celebrated Van
Tromp of maritime memory ; the same Dutch admirak
who was shot through the heart with a musket ball dur~
ing the protectorship of Oliver Cromwell.” Van Tromp’s
. sly and brilliant eye, and his countenance at once demure
and arch ; honest, good-humored and intelligent ; toge-
ther with his frank and pleasing manner, soon made us
forget the defects of his person.—¢ My name is, indeed,
Van Tromp, Doctor,” said he advancing—* but I beg you
to believe that I have come alive and heart-whole zo the
castle, whatever may be my condition when I leave it.”
I was %lad to find that.Rosalie had too much good sense
as well as dignity, to seem tounderstand this compliment,
although it was applied by a glance of Van Tromp’s eye,
as well as by the looks and smiles of the rest of the com-
pany. A very light blush indeed perceptible, I believe,
by no eye but my own, flew over her cheek. Alfred how-
ever instantaneously relieved the self-command which she
was exerting, by presenting the next gentleman, a young
man about six feet high, whose pale face was full of ex-
pression : * This, Sir, is Albert Durer a descendant of
his illustrious name-sake of Nuremberg; but whom you
will soon value much more for his own sake than his name’s
sake.”—* Good, good,” exclaimed our cousin Reynolds
with a laugli, struck by the singularity of the sentence ;
Reynolds was the last of the visitors and required no in-
troduction, having been to see us only four years before,
He is a Pernsylvanian ; a grandson of that brother of my
mother’s, who is mentioned in roy XI1lth Number; &
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young fellow of fortune ;. a genteel, sprightly, witty young
rattle-cap ; with a little impediment in his speech ; but
well temPered.‘we)l informed and highly agrceable ; and
3s Van Tromp said of him, as he gave him a mock intro-
duction,  equally foud of literature and a laugh.” Van
Tromp and ‘})urer we found were the musicians who had
80 much enchanted us. They were bath of foreign pa-
rents ; but Van Tromp was a native American ; where-
as Durer was three years old when his pavents settled in,
this country. According, therefore to the code of the rig-
orists, the former is and the latter is not a fair candidate
for the palitical honors of the country.

. The first night was a scene of such promiscuous and
indiscriminate wirth that I made but little observatjon. L
remarked however, that. Van [romp, on whose ccunte-
nance there was continually playing an expression of in-
describable humor; a sort of dry, demure, ironical, half-
suppressed smile, and who seemed pérfectly careless
whether his joke hit or not ; was always the man to whom
the company looked for a laugh ; and he never disap-
pointed them.—=Alfred, whose tuce exhibited a happy ii-
lustration of Shakespear’s

6¢ e countenance as clear as l'ricndsl)ip wears at feasts—"

And Reynolds, the very father of mischicf, employed
themselves in goading and proveking the wit and humor
‘of Van Tromp. Sidney and Herbert were sufficiently emn-
ployed in enjoying it; In the look of Durer, I thought I
could discover that besides his direct participation in

* the merriment, he had a collateral enjoyment in looking
upon the scene with the eye of a naturalist and curi-
ously tracing the lines of countenance and character.
Galen, who while his sister remained with us, had been
sitting by her side, holding her hand and looking on her
with the silent tenderness and noble pride of the best of
brothers, now. stood * gureciis auribus—ct ore exfianso’
admiring the vagaries and eccentricities of Van Tromp’s
genius, and with a elap of his hands, an exclamation of
Bravo! and a leap into the air, breaking out, every five
minutes, into the most immoderate fits of laughter. So
passed the night till bed time.

¢ Next rising morn with double joy we greet.”
Atbreakfast and in the course ofthe forenoon the shades

of character began to show themselves. Durer, indeed,
was still reserved ; but his countenance far from being
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morose, was full of varied expression, of sparkling intelli-.

gence, of sociability and good humor. Alired after hav-
ing gotten his friends fairly embarked in conversation,
was also silent, with a view, which I perfectly understood,
of permitting the characters of the strangers to unfold
themselves, and thus furnishing me with that banquet of
the mind which he knew Ienjoyed above all others. Ga-
Icn, also, was silent, through a diffidence which, in a gen-
eral and grave conversation, he can seldom vanquish, far-
ther than to ask a short question tor his own information
or to supply a fact which the course of the'conversation
may require, and which he alone may chance to possess.
The talkers were Van Tromp, Reynolds, ‘Herbert and
Sidney. I now found that Van Tremp was not merely a
wit and humeorist : but oa the contrary, that he had a great
variety of curious and practical information, and that he
was extremely acute and dexterous in-debate.—Reynolds
shene peculiarly in belles lettres and the fine arts, of which
he had not only read but thought much ; and in which he
displayed the just taste ofa critic and a connoisseur. Her-
bert was distinguished by the quickness of his perception,
the delicacy of his sentiments, the nicety of his discrimi-
nations, the animation and even eagerness of his manner,
the irritability or rather soreness of his feelings, and in
short the fire, and tempest of his mind and passions and
whole character. While his excitement was kept within
reasonable bounds, his manners were not only respectful
and polite, but scrupulously delicate, as well as elegant
and engaging ; but the moment of ccmbustion was so fre-
quent and almost always su unnecessary and unexpected,
and during its coutinuance his transport so excessive and
his manner so rudely vehement, that it detracted very
much from the pleasure which he was otherwise calcu-
Tated toimpart. He had never learned that self-disci-
pline, which is the most useful of all learning, whether
we regard, our own happiness or that of othérs who may
be connected with us ; nor acquired that gnarded self-
command, without which genius and talents, instead. of
producing their high and appropriate effect, are always
involving their possessor in difficulties and making him
conspicuous to his ruin. Tor the want of this discipline
and guard, Herbert’s genercus and noble sensibility some-
times degenerated into insulting' harshness and cruelty to
others; and his fine mind was frequently hurried inta
storms and lostin darkness. I could not help suspecting
sometimes (but it might not be so) that he was, himself,
pleased with his own impetuosity ; and that he even forc-
ed the chivalry of his spirit beyond its natural tone, as
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well as beyond the occasion,. I was, however, very un-
willing to adopt this opinion, because it tended to impair
my respect for his understanding ; to shew that his refor-
mation was desperate ; and that the star of his genius
would never do more than mierely to keep above the po-
litical horigon, and tlien set, to rise no miore.

. But Sidney’s appeared to be the master spirit: cool,
collected, firm, vigorous and self-balanced, he stood, like
an eagle upon the rocks of Norway’s coast } defying with
equal composure, the stor® that raved and rent the at-
mostphere above, and the surging elemient that towered
-and dashed and roared below. . :

., This young man was really a pitodigy. He was only
two and twenty years of age, yet his informdtion seemed
already tobe universal.—He spoke on every science & eve-
ry art like one of its ablest professors. There wasnobro-
ken lumber, nor useless trash in his mind.—The. materials
were all of the best sort, and in the highest order. The
stores of his knowledge had been collected with so much

_reflection and hypothetical .application, and arranged in
bis memory with so much skill arid method, that he could
call them into use at a moment’s warning ; and there was
no point which he wished to illustrate by analogy, orsup-
port by a precedent, for which his memory did not supply
him, at once, with the happiest raterials, .

. There wert one or two important particulars in which
he had a manifest and striking advantage over his fellow-
students, and, indeed, over the generality of young men }
Where, for instance, Herbert, Reynolds and Van Tromp,
had,thro’ indolence or hurry,passed over the Gordianknots
whjch had occurred in the course of their studies, Sidney
seems to have stopped and sitten deliberately and pati-
ently down, resolved not to cut but teuntie them before
he rose ; so as not only to make himself master of thé
knowledge which they concealed, but to discover, also,
howthe knct came to be tied ; yhetller it arose from the
unavoidable difficulty of the subject, or from the want of
care or of intellectual strength in the author. ‘I'hus he
trained and practised his mind to grapple with difficul-
ties and tosubdde thiem ; and thus he gave to his penetra-
tion a point of adamant which no difficulty could stop or
turn aside. ) ) .
. But hesides this temper of superior hardihood and vigar
with which he thusindued his mind, there was this far-
ther advantage from this process; that his knowledge
tvas much superior bath in quantity and accuracy. Sid-
liey’s course of study had rvesembled a cloudléss day i
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which all was light and every object visible, whether ot
bjll, plane or in dalc : whereas their’s resembled a cor-
rascation by night, in which only the most prominent ob-
jects are seen, and that, too, only by sudden and transient
glimpses. And hence I vemarked that very often in the
course of -their conveérsation, when ¢khey were under the
eclipse of one of those Gordian knots, lost in vallies, shade
and darkness, Sidrney was in broad and perfect day.

It was owing, too, as I believg, to the ever wakeful, ins
tense and ardent action of the mind, as well as the collas
teral meditation and study, with which he had read, that
his memory appeared to have possessed a faculty of dis»
criminating among the subjects offered to its retention,
and rejecting tlie incumbrance of what was worthless, to
have seized 3nd holden with indissoluble tenatity, every
thing that was usclul, together with all its roots and rami-
Jications. He seems to have examined the historical inci-
dents with which he had met, with all that “large, sound,
round-about sense,”” as Mr. Locke calls it, which was ne-
cessary to combine with it, all its causes and consequen-
ces, and render it practically useful to the purposes of

life. I was several tinies striack with the superior advan-

tage which he derived from these detdlls of retative and
antccedent, with which he had recorded in his fmemory
historical facts. Hisfellow-students were acquainted with
all the prominent incidents of history; but not having ex-
amined them in all their bearings, asthey had read, and
impressed them, with all their relations of cause and ef-
Ject, on their minds, it turned out that they frequently at-
tempted to borrow aid fram historical incidents, which,
Sidney, from his more intimate knowledge and mastery of
the subjects, was able to seize and drive back upon thém’
like routed Elephants upon their own army.

He surpassed them, too, in those powers which are de-
rived from mathematical study; the power of keeping
continually in the mind’s eye, without winking or waver-
ing, the distant proposition which is to be proven ; of ad-
vancing to it, by steady steps on the shortest route; and
bearing up, with the strength of Atlas, the most extéended
and ponderous chain of logical deductions. Such was the
habitual steadiness and strength of his mind, ‘that, unlike
his fellow students, I never saw him lose sight, for an in-
stant, of the point in debate, much less shift that point to
some thing else ; in advancing toit, I never saw him take.
one devious step; nor did 1 ever see him at any moment
oppressed or entangled by the concatenatien of his argu-
ment, or indicate even, that he was at all sensible of its
weight. ‘
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and sacred purity on etvery occasion, great or small ; but
acopstant display also of the most disinterested generasi-
ty and public spirit, to give such a character even fair play
before the world. ': People must be satisfied not only that
such an one will not ‘abuse his power to their injury und

sacrifice their fnterests to his own ; but that the strong &

native tendency of his characteris to disregard his own in-
terest entirely when drawn into collision with their’s ; be-
fore they will forgive him his superiority and trust them-
- selves in his hahss. To sach a character, any appear-
- ance or suspicion of coldness, ‘or indifference towards the
public good, and much more any appearance or suspicion
of uncommon devotion to self, hdwever fallacious such ap-
pearance or suspicion may be, is political’ death, without

the hope of resurrection.”” Such & chardcter must loose -

sight of self, .altogether compared with'tlie public, or the
public will be very apt to lo&¢ sight of him, or, seeing, rot
to trust him. As to Sidney, knowing him as I'db, I know
that those appearances of which I have spoken’ are en-
tirely fallacious, that his laxity in conversation’is only
sportiveness ; that his attention to his owi interests does
not pass the hounds of ordinary prudence ; that on a pro-
per occasion, no man is more charitable, ‘generous, or

munificent; none more alive to the misfortunes and even -

solicitudes of a virtuous sufferer, that his apparent cold-
ness is the effect only of mental abstraction and of judi-
cious caution and selection’; 4nd in part, of that strong &
exhausting flame with which his friendship burns tor those
whom he grapples to his heart. But the world at Iarge
can never have that intimate knowledge of him that I
have; and, therefore, although I kniow that he looks upon
wankind with an éye of benevolence, and upon his country
with the spirit of a patriot, and although in addition to
this, he is certainly capable of any and every.thing that
demands fidelity, zeal, energy, industry, the most unre-
Iaxing, and talents the most transcendant, yet, much I
fear that his country will never know him well enough ("
do him justice, or to profit hersclf, of his powers. .

- :
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Condida perpetuo reside, Coneotdia, lecfa
Tamque pari seraper sit Venus ®qoa jogo.
Dili'lgvu illa sceem quoundam ; sed ct ipsa mwnrite
une quoquae cum fuerit, non videstar snus.

. Mart. Epigr. XIL Lib. IV.

Fair Concord ever on their bed attend,

And Cytherea the bless’d pair befriend !
‘When youth is past and wrinkled age appears,
May neither to the dther secm iny L

THE following Communications are from my conntry
friend and correspondent, Jéhn Truename, re-touched, he -
tells me, by his good wife ; in whose behalf, 1 offer con-
jointly, the prayer of my motto, which 1 have borrowed,
for their sakes, from Martial. The reader will rememn-
ber the tpat.hetic story which this good man told us of the
death of his father at the siege of York. I do not know
how it-is: but there is something in his simple, natural,
old times talk, that takes a strouger hold of me, than all
the flowers of modern rhetovic. The subject of his pre-
sent letter is very well chosen, and set out in a matner
which will be much more pleasing to ghe great mass of
my readers than any that 1 could adept, I beg Mv. True--
name to continue his coricspondeuce with me ; he will

“render thereby useful service to his country and do henor
to his own head and heart.

TO DOCTOR ROBERT CECIL.
Dear, Dear, Mr, Old Bachelox,

, ) Yot have brought me into one of
the very worst predicaments that ever need to be. How
came you to publish that poor letter of mine, with so ma-
ny words srelt wrong, and so any improper expressions
in it, that I was afraid you would never make it out?—
And I fear, too, if you publish many more such letters,
all your readers will quit 7ke Old Backelor. As for the
spelling, I would have had that more correct, but wny hnys
had carried our Entick to the school-hcuse & left it theve ;
and as I did not wish any body to know ot my writing
to you, I did not shew the letter to my wife, whoisa
much better speller, and a better scholar in most things,
thanIam; and what is more, can keep a secret very
well about anv thing that coneerns me. Ah! Old Mr.
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Bachelor, you can’t imagine how strange I felt whenl
opened one of the Enquirers at the post-oftice, and saw a
long piece in print with John Truename at the bottom of
it. My heart beat and my hand shook so, that I am sure if
the post-master had noticed me, he would have seen that
something was the matter; butI doubled up the paperas

quick as I could, and stuffed it into my pocket. As Irode

along home, I read over my printed letter, and yonr re-
marEs upon it; and it struck me that there was some
things in my letter that would be very apt to betray me
to my wife, if she should read it, and I had a great mind
to throw the paper away into the woods ; but I knew she
was so fond oF reading Fhe Old Bachelor, that she would
send ajl over the neighborhuod to horrow the paperrather
than miss a number,

When I got home, I threw the papers carelessly on the
. table and walkedout ; for I had net the courage to be
present when my wife should read my letter. After some
time, I went in, and had scarcely taken my seat before
Fanny said, “ Why, here is one of the most curious letters
in The Old Bachelor that I ever saw; and it’s my belief,
old man, that Jou wrote it.” That I wrote it, old wo-
man? *Yes,” said she, “ I am almost sure you did.”’—
Poh! Fanny, said I, can you think that I would be send-
ing letters to be published in the Newspapers, when I can
hardly speil imy own name? She gave me a keen look from
Rer black eyes, and said, half smiling, *“ Old man, if you
did write it, it is not worth while to dény it, for I will find
you out.”” Indeed it was not worth while to demny it; for
wmy looks told her I was guilty, as plain as words could
havedone. So I confessed all; and told her further, that
T had another letter réady for you, and shoyld have car-
ried it to the Post-Office that day, if I had not started from
where I was at work in the plantation, and forgot to come
by the house forit. * But, old man,” said she, “ why did
you not shew me this letter before you sentit? I think I
could have helped you to make the spelling and the lap-
guage something better than it is.”” I told-her, I knew
that ; but I knew also, that she would have opposed my
sending any letter at all; and as I was determined on it,
I thought the best way was, to say nothing at all to her
about it. But I have often observed, Old Mr. Bachelor,
that if ever I do any thing of importance, without con-
salting with Fanny about it, ] am very apt to repent of it ;
for though she never finds fault if it turns out badly, she
has my credit, and the welfare of our family so mach at
heart, that sheis very apt to see what is for the best.

2
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1 went and brought my other letter and gave it to her.
When she had read it over, she said, ® Well, ,really I
think there are some very just remarks in this letter ; but
I suspect Dr. Cecil will not like your story about the poor
member of Assembly. It looks too much like turning our
public men into ridicule ; and you know he has com-
plained already of wany of his readers thinking them-
selves aimed at by things in The Old Bacheloer.” But,
said I, I had no thought that my letters would be publish-
ed ; and if they are, no one need to take that story on
himself; for the poor member moved to the Western
Country many years ago, and was killed by the Indians ;
and he did not leave any family that I ever heard cf.

*“ Well, old man,” said she, * as you have promised The
Old Bachelor anether letter, suppose 1 take this, and co-
py it off, and try what 1 can do at cerrecting some parts
ogit alittle? Perhaps it may do for variety’s sake, if
The Ol1d Bachelor should think . proper to publish it.” I
gave my consend ; and when she was done; she brought it
to me, but said she did aot like it much ; for she had found
w more difficult task of it than she expected; that it was
like altering & garment to make it fit, that had been bad-
ly cut at first. When I had read it over, and observed
the alteration she had made in it, I could not help think-
jng it was very much like my own appearance, when she

‘has fixed ‘me up ir clothes to go abroad. She
will never rest ’till 18 clean and neat as a new
pin, though there r nd there a darnor a patch

on my clothes, anu sume parw fine and some coarse, and
some in the fashion and some out.

But I will k;ip you no longer from my mended lettee—
Though, indeed, such as it is, it’s as much Fanny’s as
mine ; for it’s a thing that has been made out between us.

" But I think, Old Mr. Bachelor, it’s the last you shall be

ever troubled with from
Your friend, L T:

Dear Doctor Cecil, -

In my last letter I told you that I wished
to have your opinion on some things which have been late-
1y brought to my mind more seriously than common by
reading some particular numbers of The Old Bachelor:
and I thought at first that perhaps you would not know
how to explain them to such people as I, unless you knew
what sort of a person I am. But I daresay, Mr. Old Ba-
chelor, yen can tell pretty well by this time whatsort of a
wan John Truename is ; and if I were to go onin my te-
dious way with an account of my family after my father’s
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death, and our removal from the low comntry-up ¢o tire

foot of the Bive Ridge, and my mother’s death, and my

own narria;ge, 8. aH up to the present time, I fear you

would getso tiled of reading it,that you would not have the
Keari to write a single line in The Old Bachelor for the

inforniation of such @utl-headed people as 1 am.

Bt tliis puts me in mind of one of the very things that I
wish Lo ifite to you about; for it is wy opinion, Old Mr.
BRuchetof, that jt 48 with us poor ignorant peaple, that you
ought tobégii. You find great fauit with the young gen-
tleiweir who have -time: and opportunity to learn, for not
sindying harder than they do, and for not taking more
pains to understentd things well, that they may become
great and useful mén; and an otnament to their country.
But it is wy opinivn, and I have thought se for some time;
that it is owing in a great measuré to the commmon people
heing so ignorant as they are, that vur gentlemen are not
more anxious to get leartding and knowledge § for they see
that they can have the direction of affairs without any
great deal of knowledge; and tilis makes thetfi careless a-
bout it. But if the common people had learning &énough to
ainderstand things pretty well, and to judge of the abilities,

- of those that wish to také the lead amongst them, igno-
rant men would be ashamed to be candid4tes for public
cffices, and thercby only expose themiselves among their
well informed neighbors and fellow-citizens, | And inthat -
casc, tie people wounld not encouragé them ; for 1 have
always ubserved that a than who understands any parti--

" éular basiness, will not employ a persbn todo it for him
that kiows nothing about it—Sa that if tlie Common peo-.
ple were better informed, we should not lraté so many
‘Jawyers, and docters, and preachers, and lawmakers,
without ahy learning, undertaking to do business that can-
ifot be well doie without.it. And pride too; which we alt
have more or less, would prevent the people, in that case,.
frow eircouraging ignorant men to get.out of their proper
places.

This pats me in mind of a story tliat.I heard. man§.
years ago, s0on after my mother moved up to the moun-
tains w live. I wasat Capt’s. a worthy man who had:
been a true fricud to his country through the war; and’
M. D. from one of the neighboring counties, and ‘several
other gentlemen weve there. Among other things, they
were talking of the great want of learning among our peo-
ple generally, and of the necessity of something being
doune by the Assembly toencourageit. Thisbrought itin.
the way for Mr, D.to mention how he had been distressed
one at hgaring 8 member from his Coutity niake a speech
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in the Auemhlﬁhen it used-to sit Xt Williameburg. He
said, the question was algut goving the seat of govern-
mept from there to Richmond™; aund after several very
oud speeches had been made, he saw one of the mem-
from his county rise. Mr. D. saMl, his heart began
+ +to beat violently the moment he' discovered the man was
going to speak ; for he knew his ignorance and dreaded
what was to come. The member wemt on for a short
timey stammering and blanderingand every other word a
wrang one, ’till ag length he sdid—** Sume geatlemen rejec-
_ ted againstthisbill because it was not constitutionable. For
his part he did not know shether it was very constituti-
onable, but he should vote for it becau8e it would tolerate
some ingrievances which- aggrafied Mis Constitutes very
uch.” At this the whole Liouse was in commotion. The
peaker in the chair hung dofvn his head and bit his lip ;
some of the members cou%ed and spit and scraped their
feet to conceal their laughter; qthers who had less feel-
ing, for the poor , laugh&d a%d shdok so that they could
hgrdly keep the‘ats ; and the lobby and gallery fair-
ly roared again. But Mr. D. said, he never telt less like
laughing in his life; for Mis cheeks burnt, and his ears
rung as if they had been soundly boxed by one of the
strongest members in the house. He could not have the
face to look up, for he was afraid atl the strangers around
him would know that member came from his county.
“So, he shuffled back w! s slily as he could, ’till he had
jnch t of the crowd, and then stole off from the diouse,
and y pesolved nat to, gostliere again while that As-
sembly’ was sitting ; thoug| r. D. said hehad no handin
sending the man there, but had voted against him.

Now, Old M. Baclelor, if a majority of Mr. D’s, coun-
ty people had been such men as he was, they never would
have pyt that poor ignorant body into office, no more than
they would John Truename ; for, besides knowing that it
was contrary to their interest, their pride would have
made them as much ashamed of him as Mr. D. was.—
Anrd for this reason I think that if ‘the cqmmon class of
people had more learning, and could see into things bet-
ter thap they do, men who wish to rise to lionorand pre-
fermeént, would take more pains to qualify themselves for
it than they now do ; and that would give them a love for
learping in general, and then we should have more men
of great knowledge in our country than we now have.

' But many people say, that the far greater part of us
are too poor to educate our children, and that is the reascn
why therg is so little learning amangst us. But I dun’t
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think it’s owing altegcther to that I think it is as nwch
owing to our not having a gropgr desive fov it, as toany
thing else ; and Pll tell youot a circumstance which I
think proves thig'to be the case. ‘

A yearor twa ago, several of my neighbors and myself
employed a Schiecl-masierto teach our childrew; aud as
he was thonshe to be better than the common rim, we
agreed to give him as high as fifteen dolars a Scholav.—ss
But several of the neighbors, .faily as able us the mosk of
us, said the price was teo bigh, and refusegd to send their
children. As [ was going ons'day to the liitle town ineur
ngighborhood, T met one of these anen coming from it with, .
one of his negrees drtving+his market cart.  We stopped
to spcak toeach athed, and after a while, k tokd him L was
sorry to hear that he did not intend to encourage our .,
School. He said, he was realty very sovry ; bat hehad a .
large family to maintain, and hal not paid all he was tq .
give for a tract of land thaghe bought soma tinoe ago toset-
tle his son Harry on. it he should Yive to see him coije of age.
and marry to his liking ; so that he thought the price.at
our school was higher than he could afterd to give. Ltri-
ed to convince him that ho was *very able, aud that he
conld not tay out his. money more for. the interest of hig
children in anv otherr way.  But he spemed to think . thas
heknew his cwn ability, and the interestof his family bet-
ter than I did; sol could not prevail with’ him. Omn
looking into his cart, I saw a nicepair of half-boots with .
tassels hang'oz to thew, and I asked lm whose ‘they .

~weve.  He said he had just bought them, at the price: of
nine dollars, for Harry,® (a lad of sixtéen or sevehteeq
vears old,) and spoke warmly agaimst the extravagant
price that such things had got up to. 1 asked him what’
pretty flowered thing that was b sawin his cart. He said | -
he believed they called it abarg boy, and well they might,
tor that and what wasin it had cost him a banging.price ; .
that nothing would do for his. daughter Lucy but she musg
have a {ire boanet 3 and, that, with the thing tg hold it im,
had cost iw five dollars.  QYh%erving a small. dask in his
cart, I asked him if he had got a dram along too. O yes, he
said, it was a quarter.cask of excellent old peach brandy,

-and he thought he got a pretty good bargain init; for it .
was warranted to be at least 3 years.old, and he had givea
only five shillings a galion for it Neighbor, said I, smi-. .-
ling, (for I did not wish to offend him,) now suppose you
had let alone buying these boots and this bonnet. Harry
and Lucy are both too young yet to be looking out for
swecthearts; and some cheuper things might do for them.
yet a while ; ang as for the brapdy, thoughitis a very
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do with it, and ‘1 belicve we are all as well or better
Mthout it ; and the mouey that you have given for the
Yioots, bonnet aad brandy, would have scnt two of your
chuldven to eur sthool one year, and furnished them with
the nccessary boeks: ‘hy, said he, so it would ; but
most of his ncighbors g ch, things for their children—
and he always hated to segfhis ghildren appear worse than
tlhiose of theimowpmeaio uﬁ%\ey kept company with ;
and as for the lrahdy,; YWoungh he did not drink much him-
self, he liked to hay; soﬂ&l%ng better than cold water
to welcome his aefglfbm's'si‘k % theystame to see him.

- I tonfess,Mr. Old Bachetor, I fét a Iitile vexed at my
neighbor’s way of thinKiygs but as I knew he was not a
man to be argued gut'of Kis apinion, by one that he thought
no,wiser than himniu‘,n I said no more, bLut took leave of
‘him civilly.  As I rode along, thinking of my neighbor’s
conductdind of Y cdlsequetrees that such notions as his
L ;JSegqa’ed Qik‘elt'ﬁﬁd to, my feeflings got so warm that I

“canl! mut
A

g:ddfm if cautionsly vsed, gt is daggerous tohave much

c&l%e gbg Lelp muttering to.myself—¢ Yes! seid I ; this
i way'in our country. . Boots, bonnets and brandy
gust he had at apy price; but learning mwust shift for it-
$Af; and we shall go'on, buying boats, bonnets and bran-
dy, and houses and land, and neglecting to instruct our
children, ’till there will not lie serise enough among the

great bulk of the p: vent a few cunuing ambiti-
ous men from tdkii s and land.and every thing

else away froti'ys ; and then how shall we get boots, bon-
nets and brandy” . . .
" Now, Mr. Qld Biachelor, don’t you see that it is as much
oy Jtiore from’ the .want of inclination, than from the want
of ineans, Bhat the bulk of our people have so little learn-
ing? i Abd what can be the reason that they have not-
maye mclination?  Tell me that, Dr. Cecil ; and do, dear
Doctor, think and study, if something cannot be done to’
rouse up our people, aind make them more desirous toen-.
courage learning in oyr country, Ot if I could write like
vou can, I would publish in The Old Bachelor; I wonld
;l‘o any thing to affopd Lielp in such a goo! cause; for tho'

never had any chance to get much learning myself, be-
cause my Uncle Jchn, who was niy guardian, was too
much like my neighbor that I have memioned dbove, yet
1 think I ean see its usefulness; and I have often heard"
those that bave learning say it is amongst the greatest
pleasures a man can enjoy in this life. i

1 promised in my last that this letter shouki be short,
but I have kept my promise badly; for when I begin ta
write, onc tling after another comes into my head, and I

-
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donot kaow how to cut it short, without leaving it oot ew-
tirely, and then there would be no lefter at alt; which I
dare say, would be semuch the better for you. However,
when you see who it is from, you can Jay it by for a lei-
sure time. Cn

Your true friend and hamble servant, 5T
. V i ¥
. g —— s .
Pumber XXVL. .
4 - . ) 14

' — S S e -
Negleetis urenda fellx inmascitur agris.

— A meglected field
Does for the fire i thoins and thistles yield.

a

WHEN these Numbers were commenced, I stated to my

readers that no regular plan would be pursued ; but thatI
should write asimclination prompted,convenience permitted
or occasion offered. Ywas awargthat what we imposeapon
ourselves as a task is often, on that account alone, reluc-
tantly performed ; and I thougt it better to be confined’
by no rules, than by such as might convert a pleasing in-
to a fatiguing duty. The perception of this truth, as well
as some peculiarities in my situation, induced the decla-
ration I have mentioned—and if there are any, who, ta-
king an interest in the continuance of “ The Old Bache-
lor,” have been dissatisfied with the late interruption in
his labors, I must remind thém of that declaration as a syf-
_ ficient apology. . }
But although this publication has been and may heréaf-
ter continue to be irregular, no idea of relinquishing it al-
together, has ever yet entered-intothe contemplation of
its author. Until semec of its objects are attained, or their
attainment shewn to be hopeless, it, will probably be con-
tinued. Every day’s observation and experience confirm
my convictions, that some moral stimulus to the public
mind is wanted, which I may at least aid in applying.—
Even in a political point of view the necessity for such a
stimulus is daily increasing—for in a country and under'a
government like this, the fiolitical condition of the people
must ever depend upon their moral and intellectnal. Cir-
umstances peculiarly fortunate have hitherto cherished
nd supportcd among us, such principles of rational liber-

e
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ASCIt & iclter.ITeM My iNepiew
n after the appearance of my 22d No.
i my previous remark$.
{10 SECTRS 10 NAVE | for publication, and the
subject i6 suliciently unporeantto merit gencral gttention.
Mt DEAR UNCLE] ¢ »
You have.l percélve in a.late number of
Yhe Old Bachelor, instituted a comparison between oul
forefathers and ourselves, véry little ta.qur Aonor or ad
santage. ou have indecd (rdwn a picture that mus'
srivason the chieks of wapy, Witly shame amd contrition
You have taken tco from thdése prodigals of -time and ré
putationygstite common-place” consolaticn, that in all ages
modcrn degeneracy has been the fruitful subjecs of invec-
tive, and therefore unworthy of attention-Zbecause yon
have pointed out symptomis of decay tom evident, to admit
:hat consolation. Youhave appcaled to focts that speak
in thunder for themselves, whilstdn support of the interen-
ces from them, might be cited the obinions of all-the learn
=d in other parts of.the world.

That there now exists amony usy therefora,: little thy
deserves the name of literatiive; and that there has becu
a general falling off #n intellectual enterpiize and vigod

n Virginia, may be assumed as.a.truism no longer to be
1uestioned

Many persons are disposed to ascrib& thigPhenomenwr
.v causes, that can have operated but partiztly, if 4t all
n its production. The wantof respectable schools, o1
well-furnished libraries, apd philosephical apifiarata has
indoubtedly been severely felt, and is & sericus obstacle to
sur future progfess; but it does not safficiently account
for past detetioration, since the'sime want was experi
enced in a greater degree during the most brilliant epoch
of our history., The facilities to literature, except pe:
183ps in the arti¢le of good sehools, have since the yevolu
Jonary war, greatly multiplied, and if indlvidual zcquire
ments kept pace with our literary capital, we should soou
wave little to blame, or to desire

Others seem to imagine that, the taverite period ot vux
rational existence, 1 have mentioped, was a forced and
annatural state, owing to the extraordinary excitement
3f a great occasion, which ceasing, Jeft us, as powerful
stimuii frequently do, in a feebler state than it found us.
This may ia part be tiuve, and does in a great measure,

v
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formation o?great and highly improved characters, than
ceven false Ideas of the proper objicls of Education, or an
injudicious selection of fit pevsons to conduct it. At the
age of 18 or 19, most young men begin to suspect that
much of their time has been misapplicd and w lament the
consequeuce of their folly—"L'hey begin to find out that
tiere s somehing beyund dissipaton & sensual enjoyment
wortiy tieir atienaon—and to fegl, that thereisin society
a character, more estimable than any, of which they had
hitherto fogmed a conception.  The gxamples of their il-
lustrious forefathers wizs? sometimes penetrate their

liearts, and kindle there aholy emulgtion; whilst the li-

ving lights of our country, @i/l occasionally dash across
their path, and dazzle and delight them’ with their spfen:
dor. Happy would it be for the youth who should feel,
even at this age, the generous impulse of a noble ambition,
it he-could and wowld, without interruption, steadily obey
it forv a few years!! In many & mind the_seeds of great-
neéss have been sown much later, and with proper cul-

" ture rewarded the toil of the husbandman. But alag! the

age of puberty and freedom i8 rapidly advancigf—At
twenty-one iy young countryr*vimagine they are, whe-

,therqualified or not, to enter the great world, and ‘em-

Lark on the tempestious Ceean of Life. The habits, man-

ners, aud pursuits ofa youth are to be laid down, and the / |

port and dignity, and employments of manhood to be
assumed. ‘The period of Lducatien and study is now
thought to be over; their end attained—and nothing wan-"

tingrbat to engage in the active avocdtions of some proe -

fession which in ninety -uine cases out of a hundred closes
the prospect to further improvement, Nor is this all ; for
most unfortunately every young man of the lcast promise
among us, is either prompted by his own vanity and mis-
guided ambition, or urged by the solicitations of his ill-
judgiog friends, fo becumie at this critical period of his
life, a candidate for legislative Lionors—TI will saynothing
of the time that is lost in this pursuit, or of theimmoralp
and degrading arts commonly employved to crown it with

‘success. The pernicious iufluence of ‘the electioneering

system upon those who practise it, and those upon whom
it is practised, requires a more serious and distinct consi-
deration than any I can now bestow upon it. 1 will sup-
pouse the young candidate intalled into his new dignity—
which be has attained by honorable means—without de-.
basing himself, or corrupting others. s there any thing
Jn his situation to compensate him for the many sacriiices
he is forced to make ? qu'xLegisl:'.tive Halls ave nolos-

0
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ger schools for wisdom or eloquénce—nothing espegially

can be more unlike a fconvocation of sages and oraiors, «

than the local assemblies in the several states—When a-
eat crisis indeed calls for extraordinary exertion, talents
ﬁrock to the Theatre where they are required. Butin
ordinary times and in the usual routine of duty, the busi-
ness of {ocal legislation is as insipid as the active men who
transact it, are unimproving—The division of a county,
the opening of a road, the granting a divorce, or the es-
tablishment of a new bank, are certajnly not.the questi-
ons uli)‘ou which the wind of a young maii should for several
months i the year,’ be exclusive g employed : Nor'are
the debates upon these_topics, often ‘prorapted by local
prejudices, and conducted with intemyperate zeal, pre-
cisely the oracles to which, for that length of time, he
ought to listen. .
"he only effect which such a discipline can have, is, tq
narrow and prejudice the mind, zo magnify erifling t/u'nga
into imprortance, toerasethe few léssons of political wiss
dom he may chance to have learnt, and to render him an
/" ignorant, pert and frothy pelitician, instead of a profound
and enlightened statesmne.o o C
When the Bhysician has.discovered the natire and can-«
ses of a discase, he has done much tqwards its cure, No
one, therefore, who may chance to se this communicati-
on, my dear Uacle, will, I trust, reproach me with direc-
ting their attention to existing evils, without pretending to
AI’JFRED.

point out a remedy for them,

i

7
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' jaux;wn: X&%VIL

—smiamei-Flic higrie sugeus eoliginis hee est,

dErugo, mere; quod vilium procul afore chartis ;

Atque anima prius, ut si quid promittere de me

Possum aliud, vere promitto. . :
Horace Sat.—~& 1.100,

8Buch rancor this, of sysh a poisonous vein,
As never, never, ,Ah,a#m] Ppaper stiin ;

Much less infeet my beart, if I may dare.
Far my own heart, i any thingto sweaf.

Francie.

Nb people have bgen so grossly misrepresented by fo-
bkigners as the Virginians. The inhabitants of the United
States have all of them been sufficiently abused ; but the

" % Qld Dominiori” seems to have suffered the most, and has

been, especially to English travéllers, the theme of par-
ticular obloquy—They have not yet acquired the magna-
nimity to forgive us the sins of the Revolution, and they
take a poor and pitiful revenge by ridiculing and distort-
ing every thing thgy see and hear. Received with the
sincerest cordiality, and treated with a thousand times
the attention and politeness met with in their own country,
they, on their return, repay our excessive courtesy by ut-
tering and vending the Bbasest calumnies—F know of ne
exception to this rule, from the pseudo-Captain Smith in
1784 or 5, to the Ashes dnd Moores of later times—They
have been uniformly carcssed, as if in the language of Dr.
Franklin, in his examination betore the Hcruse of Com-
mons, *‘to be an old Engiand-man was, of itself, a cha-
racter of some respect, and gave a kind of rank ameng
us;” and they have as unifornily proved ungrateful.—
They come among us indeed predetermined to find fault,

‘and, seeing every thing through the medium bf their own

prejudices, they estimate nothing justly. Thus we are
according to them, very few removes from semi-barbari-
ans—an indotent, drinking, gimbling, cock-fighting, athe-
istical race—hardly possessing any other than the virtue
common to savage nations—hospitalitv—A virtue, which
for their sakes I could almost wish we were without.—
Nor are they content with exposing our moral deformities
—for they sometimes even descend to criticise our persons
—and Aere our Tadies, as if to punish them for their ex-
iraordinary predeliction for English travellers, are thé

.
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chief sufferers—My fajr- countrywomen will not, I am
persuaded readily forget or forgive their little idol, Ana-
creon Moore—His offences against good morals, his las«
civious songs, and voluptuous descriptions, might have
passed perhaps (I will not say without their censure,) yet
without their observation—But to deprive themr of teeth
and of beauty ! Oh! it was monstrous, ant is inexpiable ! !

I have nointention to repeat the calumnies that hdve
been heaped so liberally upon the Virginia character-—
nor in this place to refute them—That they have faults,

no one will deny—and some of them, especially their want .

of public spirit, and indifference % intellectual jwmprove-
ment, it has been the business of this publication to cen-
sure—hut it would be easy to'shew thee. their faults are
counterbalanced by many of the noblest qualities that can
adorn the human character—A hospitality, the genuine
offapring of the heart—uubounded geénerosity—a courage
superior to all difficulties, and an instinctive abhorrence

‘of every little, mean artitice, the miserable expedients of
_vulgar minds, are among the number—If any. thing in-

cieed peculiarly distinguishes the Virgintan, from his con-
federated Brethreny it is a’lofty, and chivalrous spirit,

- which perhaps the high character of his state has contri-

buted to keep alive—this spirit may betray him into errors.
and vices—but if properly directed, i®the parent of the
fairest virtues—and 1 am persuaded that noihing is wan.
ting, to make this the Athens of our confederation than a
greater attention to the business of Eiducation and a more
equal diffusion of its benefits—"To this object then (the oh-
servation cannot be too often repeated,) our efiorts should
he continually dirzcted.

These reflections have been exeited by the perusal of
the following letter from one of my correspondents, who
with the true cynical spirit, seems to allow credit to a
slanderous charge, although made by an English groom,
becanse no one hastaken the trouble to refute it.—'I'o the
founder of a sect, out of liumor with themselves and the

world, such a conclusion may be ailowed—but te no vne

else.
TO THE OLD BACHELOR.
Cid Syuaretoes, . C :

. Thearyou set up for a reformer ; that you ex-
pect to infuse public spirit, wseful knowledge, a taste for
the pohite arts, morals, religion, hevoism, liberal and noble
sentiments, generosity, courtesy,politeness, courage, mag-
nanimity, and other attributes of the aneient Greek and
Roman characters.  * Ex quovis Ligno,” You know
the rest. Read the following, which I haVe copied from

—
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a book published abcut a quarter of a century ago, in
Philadelphia, as exhibiting a view of the manners of this
country, (Vifginia ) and ask yourself if you dare hope to
work upon such materials.

* The gentleman of fortane rises about nine o’clock.—
“ He perhaps may make an exertion to watk as far as his
* stables to see his horses, which are seldom more than
¢ fifty yards from his house, He returns tq breakfast be-
* tween nine and ten; he then lies down on a pallet, on
¢ the floor, in his shirt and trowsers only, with a-negroat
¢ hjs head, and another athis feet,” to.fan him, and keep
* off the flies. Between twelve and onehe takes a draught
*of toddy, which is kept copl. He dines bhetween two
¢ and three—and at dinner drinks Cyder, Toddy, Punch,
¢ Port, Madeira and Claret; having drunk some few
“ plasses of wine after dinpner, he returns to his pallet,
¢ with histwo blacks’to fan him, and continues to drink
“ Toddy and Sangree all the afterncon. He does not al-
‘¢ ways drink Tea. Between nine and ten he eats a light
* supper, of milk and fruit, or wine, sugar and fruit, and
“ almost immediately retires to bed for 1he night.

“The lower and many of the middling classes live very
+¢ differently. A man in this line rises about six o’clock.
<t He then drinks a Jalip, made of rum, water and sugur, *
¢ but very strong. Then he walks, orx more_ gencrally
* rides, round his plantation, and breakfasts about ten.—
¢ ‘I'he rest of the day he spends much in the manner above
“ described of a man of the first rank.” :

T'his picture has been held up to the werld for nearly
twenty years; is it tc be wondered that your brethren the*
Yankees despise you? Or that John Buil should think
you fit subjects for his sovereign contempt? Since no
person that I know of has ventured publicly to ceny the
likeness, or to refute the calumny, ifit be one, you would,
do well, if you can, to remove this stigma from the fa-
thers, before you can hope to make any favorable impres-
sion upon the minds of the scns. If the picture is just,
depend upon it they will all be chips of the old block, in

-spite of you, and all the old maids in the country to assist

you, in your project of reformation,
. : DICGENES,

As this number is still not a very long one, I. will ven-
ture to lay before my readers another letter, of a different
character frcm the -last, which presents so attractive a
picture of American Virtue, as will, I am persuaded, obli-
terate any disagreeable impressions that Diogenes may
huve left on their minds, -
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,  TODOCTOR CECHL. .
SIR—2Will yon bé se obiiging as to peimit one amonj
your eatliest and miost sincere admirers, and wcll-wishe |
ers, to present you with a pair of the most pleasing cha-
raceers of virtue, public dnd private, that | recollect ever
to have seen in any aathor who bas pretended to give any
account of America, or its inhabitants. 1 have met with
it very lately in.the Letters-of a Scottish Lady, Mrs
Grant, from the Mountains ; it appears tohave been writ-
ten in the year 1773, and contains so admirable a portrait
of exalted benevolence, virtue and patrietism; united with
the noblest traits of gentiosity, that I cannot forbear te
yequest you to admit 1t to.agplace in that admirable col-
lIection which.yot seent ta be prepaiiog for the inspection, |
consideration and imitation of eur cenntrymen. .
¢ Madam, or Aitist Scuyler, : (for so, by universal con-
& sent, she was indiscriminately called, in the province of
& N. York,) was daughter to onc of the first & most respee-
¢ table characters in that province when it fell under the
¢ dominion of the Linglish, His name was Cuyler, and liis
«* descendants are still numerohs and prospefous, in that
“* country, to which prosperity my friend’s (his daugh-
*¢ ter’s) wisdom:. and goodness contributed not a Iittlg.—
* This Cuyler Was the persoii whe brought over the &10-
“ hawk Kings, who wtre mentioned by the Spiec¢rater, as
“ exciting so much wonder in England. He was introd
¢ duced to Queen ‘Anne, and had ‘several conversationd
« with her. She offeréd to knight bim, but lie refiised;
* not cheosing an £levation unusual in that country, which
* would make an invidious distinction betwixt bim and his
¢ friends, Seme years after his retirn, his daughter,
* then abont eighteen, was married to Col. Schuyler who
¢ possessed an cstate above Albany, in. the direction
* which led to the vicinity of the Prench, and hostile In-
& dians. He'was a person whose calm; témperate wis-
¢ dom, singalar probity, and thorough knowledge of the
« affairs and intevests of the bordering ndtions, had given
“ him & very great influenge, not only in his provinee, but
st among, the Indians and Canadian French, whese red
« spective languages he spoke fluently. He was wealthy, -
¢ and very gencrous, and so public spirited, that thougli
¢ he did all in his power to prevent war, being, in fact, 4
i é Laver of pesce, and friend of huresn kind ;"
¢ Yet, when he saw itinevitable, he raised a regiment at
“ his own-expence, and was the first who gave eharacter
““ and encergy to the provincial troeps. To detail instan-
¢ ces of public virtue in this great and good man, would,
“ in fact, be giving the history of the province during his

A . g .
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* lifetime. From the place where he lived, he stoed, as
+ it were, a barrier between the Indians and the inhabi-
« tants. Of high and distinguished utility was this mild,
“ philosophic, and christian character ; yet, unless he had
“ met a congepial mind, he could neither have -done so
* much gooc%, nor prevented so much evil. Lutkily for
“ the public, they had no fumily; therefore greatly re- -
* sembling each other, both in taste and inclination, and
¢t intellectual powers, their efforts were all directed one
““way. At that time there were not many settlers in the
4 province who were acquainted with the English lan-
% guage ; and these generally entertained a rooted pre- -
¢ judice, nay aversion, to the very army which came to
# protect them. In the hospitality, intelligence, and plea-
# sing conversation of this very worthy pair, their oflicers
s« always found a refuge; fromtiem they met with a cor-

¢ dial kindness, sound aseful information.—
¢ Petty and crooked | nown in this patriar-
¢ ¢chal family, where ¢ adopted children, ju-

# diciously educated, and a number cf domestic slaves
f* very kindly and tenderly treated, formed a happy com-
“ munity, who weredirected with such prudence, that they
¢ left leisure to their rulers for beneficence still more
% widely diffused, and for studies of the most useful na-
¢ ture. Their acquaintance with elegant literature was
¢ perhaps not very extensive ; the Spectator, the Trage-
st dy of Cato, and the Works of Milten and Young, being
¢ the only books I remember to have met with, exclusive
¢ of History, Biography and Memoirs; of. thesc indeed
# there was an ampile collection, whiclfhad been carefully
“read, and thoroughly digested by the owners; and
¢ which not only furnished very frequent matter of con-
* versation, but materials for reflection, and for that sys-
¢ tem of policy by which their plans were regulated.—
¢ They had thrce objects in view besides the great pri-
“ mary one of making their large family as good, and
* wige, and hafifry, as possible; the first was to prevent
* injustice being done to the Indians, to conciliate their
« affections, and to meliorate their condition. The se-
“ cond, to alleviate the hardships and difficulties to which
* the British troops were exposed, from marching into un-
“ known wildernesses, by receiving thew iuto their fami-
*ly, making them acquainted with the nature of the
& country, &c. On these occasions they would accom-
“ modate in their house, those officers, whose morals and
¢ manners vecomniended them most, and allow the par-
“ tips of soldiers, as they passed, a lodging in their offi-
“ ces, and an abundant supply of milk znd vegetables;

-
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« The 3d object to which their wisdom & humanity were
“ directed, was, the protection und comfort of new set-
¢ tlers, to whom they were ever ready to extend a help-
*ing hand both in the way of advice and assistance. In
« the mean time, their house was an academv for morals,
« for manners.and for solid knowledge. ¥*¥¥kx& ‘I'ne
« Colonel died before I knew her, after they hadlived
« forty years together, in unexampled happiness; and
« reared (tfrom the time of ‘their being weaned, till they
« married or launched out into active life) fifteen nieces,
¢ nephews and other relatives, several of whom have,
s since becen distinguished, both for their werit, and their
¢ uncommon success in various porsuits.” |

What a noble picture of benevolence, patriotism, mora-
Yity, wisdom and prudence, is exhibited in this venerable
pair! The writer proceeds to g’l}:.e‘ ap account of the
ianner she became acquainted with the angelic old lady,
und of her own personal obligations to her, so like those

which I myself, sir, have experienced in a fainily in this .

country, into which it was my happiness tobe received
when an orphan, too young to be sensible of the wisfor-
tune of being berveft of parents wham 1 have yeuson teo
belicve amiable and worthy ; or, of that providential dis-
sensation, by which I wus snatch’d from poverty, and per-
%mps ruin, and received as a child and a sister in a fami-
1y, where to this hour I have fovhd a tender mother, an
jndulgent and affectionate father, and fond and amiable
brotiters and sisters, to whose blood "1 am as perfect a
stranger, as if 1 were descended lineally frop the abori-
gincs of America. I cana, Lowever, conceal from you,
that onc of my adopted brothers, a few years ago disco-
vered to me the secvet, that lie was weil apprised that
we were not as neavly reluted to each othier as Abraham
aud Sarah ; bLut that it was his wish we might become so,
1 coifess T had made a similar discovery net long before,
and felt a corresponding ‘sentiment in my own bosoin.—
Qur good parents were saon apprised of -ous mutual Gis-
coveries and wishes, which meeting their nost cordial ap-~

probation, I have now the happiness of secing myself.uot |

vnly the object of pareatal and brotherly live, but of con-
jugal affection and tenderness also; all which I am de-
termined by every act of my life gratefully to acknow-
ledge, and thankfully, as far as in me lies, to return,

T am with best wishes for the success of yecur patriotie
and laudable \txxde|‘takiqu

Sir, your inost chedient sereant,
) SUSANNAH THANKFUL.

L2l
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e Y
Ie miki custos meorruptis wius omngs .
Cirvam destores aderat. Quid awita? pudicimia
&Qli prinys virtatis honos) servavivab omni .
on solus facto, verum opprobria quoque turpi. e :
' . orace.

My honoured Father “'of unblemished truth”
Among my tators would attend my youth ;
And thae preserved my chastity of mind .
&'Flnt‘ primee of virtué-in its bighest kind,}
ot only pure from guilt, but even the sHame
That might with vile suspicion hurt my fame. .
Francis.

- I¢ my XXIIId No. ¥ had occasion to mentioa a visit
that Alfred and severat of his young friends and asso-
ciates made me—During their siay, we devoted every
evening to the examination of some particular subject
coanected with Literature and Science. Among others,
the allsimportant one of Education became more than
once & topic of conversation—Every one acknowledged
tlre necessity of putting it on a better footing, than it at
present stands on—but there was some difference of opi-
nion as to the mode of attaining se desirable an end.—
I enibraced the opportunity which these discussions af-.
forded, of placing before them a Pamphlet on the sab-
ject, published in Washington in 1806, entitled a
** Prospectus of a National Institution to be established
in.the United States,” and desired their sentiments on
its merits—seriatim, What these were in the general,
will be seen by the annexed letter, received abeuta
fortnight after their departure. If my Nephew is gor-
rect in w})posing that the best mean of enlightening the-
gublic nilnd which Government can adofit, is by estd-

lishing a school in.every county or parish of Virginia,
1 cannot but remidtk that a kate Act of the Legistature,
Eass_ed the 12th of Februaty, 181, to provide for the
Ldycation of the poor, is more important than it wasat
first believed to be,’and perhaps_deserves a serious re-
vision. A Gentleman in my neighberhood who was ap-
pointed by the * President and Directors of the Litera-
ry. Fund,” an agent to superintent! the collection of cer-
tain fines, &c. appropriated to the establishment of
‘schools, has several times complained te me, that from
some defect ia the law, he \;s_\s unable to execute thedu-

.
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ties entrusted to him—that he could not possibly ascer- *

" tain what portion of the fund designated, bad not been

paid by the collector——because unless he went to the
Auditor’s Office at Richmond, and the Clerk’s Office of
his County, he could not compare the amount due, with
the amount accounted for—and that the Legislature by
obliging the Auditor and Clerk to render aunually an
easy and simple statethent, might readily remove his dif-
ficulties, and provide for the due collection of the only
monies they have ever appropriated to the object of all
others, the worthiest their attention—If zhere are such
defects, or any other; in this law, the Legislature, now
sitting, would I imagine, apply the necessary remedy,
however unwilling they may be to go farther.

My Dear Uncle, )
When we were last together, you may remem-
ber that the project of erecting a university at the seat of

the general government, became one evening a topic of

conversation. My yeung friends were unanimous in their
approbation of this scheme. They lamented the low
state of Literature and the Arts, & seemed to think that
a great National Institute like that of which a prospec-
tus was given, in the pamphlet you placed before us,
written I think you said by our Countryman Joel Bar-

low, would greatly eontribute to revive them. 1 doubt- -
" ed whether a University established upon that or any o-

ther plan, especially if endowed by government, would
promote in any great degree the end of its institution ;
but having bestowed ne very particular attention on the

subject in its details, and finding so large a majority a- -

ainst me, I contented myself with merely expressing
those duubts. You desired me, however, as the subject
was one of frequent recurrence, and deep and universal
concern, to examine that pamphlet more at my leisure, -
and communicate my sentiments to you, not only of its’
particular merits, but of the utility .or necessity of pub-
lic endowments for the education qf youth in general.— .
I have done so, & my impressions against Mr, Barlow’s
plan, if his it was, and all great fiublic institutions of
this nature, are confirmed. I hasten to lay before you
my reasous for this opinion; and to state how far, ac- -
cording to my view of the subject, Government can use-
fully interfere in the business of Instruction.——If you
think-me in an error, you know, my honered Uncle, I
listen to no oracles with so much faith and aevotion as to
your opinions. o

First, as to the general Question:




THE OLD BACHELOR. -

>

79



130 THE OLD BACHELOR.

U SLMWICD auu w
erwoven with the
ment can seluvm ue recuuvied 1O TR ricl
cr Ine upiversity too,'and the' more extensjve the €s-
the greater difficulty has been experienced
In wtroducing improvements—perhaps in analogy te
the physical law, ‘that heavy bodies move slowest. In

England, where their two universities were under regi« .

lations as favonrable tothe proeréss of knowledge as in

ost other ‘countries, it is not doctrines were
niong while taught' inthem, were exploded
from every other, place’; thy cs of Agistotle

raaintained their empire long aner newrton’s works had
become familiar to evervy unfettered pretender to sci-

ence, and his logic and metaph hardly yet
given way to the Novum' Qrgar on.  These
facts fully justify the assertion, th ities ** have

frequently chosen to remain for a 10uy wwme, the sanc
in which explodéd systems -and obsolete prg
juwces found shelter and protection, after they had been
hufited out of every other cornér of the world,”
" {Were there on the contrary ho such institutions, 1 w»
tardly possible any science “would bg long taught, fer
which there -vas not some demand, nortaught longer,
than the demand existed, 'The private teacher depend-
ing on gublic opinion for support, would find his account
in rapidly foilowing the light of science, and _instantl
afiopting her discoveries and improvements. He woul
admit hothing useles or antiquated into'his system ot e-
ducation, and what he pretended to teach, he could
teach well ; because the number of his scholars would
always enable him to inspect the stndies and conduct ol
each. - Thus the essential objects uf.education would be
obtained, and the mind and the morals equally impre~

hhj

»
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* Acosrdingly we shall find that the most eminent men
in Eijrope, particylytly in G, Britain, have received

* their education neither at public schools nor universities;
and this fact,together with' the foreguing considerati-
ons being duly weighed, we shall perhaps conclude with
a celebrated foreign journal that a** society of twenty
or thirty holys under the guidamce of a learped mai,
and above all, a man of sound sense, 'ig; {next to a do-
mestic education under the inspection of vigilant and
affectionate parents,) a- seminary the best aiapted for
the instrnction -of ‘youth.” i ’

Until the wutility of thése establishments is proved be-
yond questien, you will azree with me that government
should have nothing to do with their endowment,——=
But admitting this paint, does-it follow that they, tike
many ether inatitations of & public nature, m:y not
safely be left tp individual emierprize ? Iu the pro-

gress of-eociety funds for such purpeses will no doubt be -

accumulated, when their benefits are evident, and a ne-
cessity for'them felt. They will i that case be erected
independent of the patronage or dontrol of gavernmeut,

Why then call upon goverament to interfere ina mat. |

ter not properly within its sphere, or ex'end its autho-
rity beyond what is absolutely necessary to attam its
legitimate ends, by placing under its direction a must
powerful engine for moulding aud insens.bly warping
thé opinions of men ? ' ‘
But you tell me that the people must be instructed,
orthe age of Ignorance and Vandalism will quickly re-
turn. I agree with you in this sentiment, ? ackunow-
ledge that something must be dome, and now 1 will pro-
ceed to state what f think governtent may aud ought
to do. : ' .
Governme® may, in the first place, become the pio-
neer of literature. It may employ learned men to
make voyages of discovery for the objects of science,
ahd take exact syrveys of our interior country, and
~maps and charts of our coasts and harbors. {t my
offer premiums for discoveries—purchase from propri~
etors such mechanical inventions as are of general uti-
Jity—print school books and distribute them at anin-
considerable expence—and make it necessary for every
cre to acquire the elements of science tobe eligible td
axy office. It may tos, very properly and beneficially,
(always taking for granted that there is no constitutional
impediment,) provide the means of extending informa«

-tion. In every large town and evenin every consideras

ble village, reading rooms, well selpct?d libraries, labo- -
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vatories and philosophical apfigrata might be furnishied
at public expence to which all persons under certain
regulations might be admitted. A¢ the seat of govern-
ment, where persons from all partsof the United Sta'es
resort, there might he a very latge and extensive nati-
[ onal librarvy, including maps, charts and engravings, a-
" gallery of pictures, a collection of the best statues, a
museum of medals, cains and inscriptions, a botanical-
garden, a menagery, a cabinet of minerals, a large che-
micel laboratory and philosophical apparatus, and a:
military and nautical school,  These -public establizh-
ments would be principally useful to the school in thewr
neighborhood, “And whilst they every where assisted:
and excited enquiry, refined the taste and enlarged the
understanding—thcy would give to government no ad- -
ditional power or patronage, (unless the ‘appointmeit;
of a Librarian would deserve the name)—would direct:
the studies of youth to no particular prescribed objects— .
and have no interest or power to maintain exploded sys-
tems, and erroneous opinions., :
There is in all this no meddling with the business of
instruction.  But“government may, and I think our
state government ought, to go one step farther. The
_rich, who have funds, wili, whenever they are strongly
‘impressed with the necessity of it, either by associa-
( tions or otherwise, provide proper seminaries for the
education of their offspring. They require a moral sti-
malus, but no pecuniary aid from government. But
some provision ought to be made in every state for the
instruction of a numerous class, whose parents are too
poor to support the expence. In Virginia this necessi-
ty is increased by the high price of labor in all the-
trades and professions, which of course py rendering
education dearer, excludes from its incafulable hene-
fits & far greater number than in most other countries.
I, asin Scotland, for four orfive shillings, Reading,
Writing, Arithmetic and the Elements of - Geometry,’
could be acquired, every one might “afford to pay it—
but ten or fiftcen dollars, for half the benefit, is a more
serious evil, and bears oppressively upon great num-
bers. In this state, then, and indeed every where else,’
the education of the common people bught tobe an ob-
ject of never-ceasmg solicitude, lest they should sink
into gross ignorance and stupidity, and forget their mo-
ral, political and veligious duties; How this object can
be hest provided for, may be a subject of some differ-
wence of upinion. My project in the gencral would be,
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to establish a little' school in each parish of Virginia,
under prudent and economical arrangements. Let the
master be selected Dy trustees uominated by a certain
select committee appeinted by law, and removable at
pleasure with the right of immediaw-appeal to the
Governor and Councii. Let his salarv.depead in some
measure on the fees of the uch as to
render those fees inconsider: honorary
premiums and badges of wsunvuon, ve provided at

ablic expence, and last ot all, though not least, let

. Liancaster’s admirable plan of instruction; where
the population is so great as to requireit, be introda-
ced, Farther, I think, gevernmcent cannot usefully act.

If 1am correct, the project tor erecting and endow-
ing a grand institution !};r the education of vouth, inde-
pendent of constitutional objections, which I do net
mean to touch, is more specious than sound ; wore
showy than useful. It may flatter national pride, and
impose upon the multitude by its magnificence and
splendor. The votarics of science, especially, will be
more exposed to its delusive cliarm. Bat it will proba-
tly give itsclf no considerable aid to the progress of
ttuth and improvement, or be very ready to adopt the
useful discoveries of others. The plan of the author of
the * Prospectus” is in one branch of it liable to all the
general objections herein urged, and to other peculiar
ones. [say in one branch of it, because he proposes to
unite two very distinct objects, ‘ the advancement of
knowledge by associations of scientific men, 'and the
dissemination of its rudiments by the instruction of
youth,” ‘T'o this last, in the way he proposes, 1 am eu-
tirely indisposed:

According to hirh, the professorate are to be appoin-
ted by a Chancellor and board of Trustees, who are to
assign them suitable compensations and remove them
at pleasure, ‘without ‘control or question.. Thus they
will have no stimulus to exertion, and will endeavor, by
cunning and subserviency, to supply the place of learns
ing and industry. ‘1 he Chancellor and Trustees are
first appointed by the President of the United States,
and the institation filis all its own vacancies, ‘Chatis,
the President has itin his power to impress on the uni-
versity tlie tharacter he pleases—to proscribe some a-
pinions and inculcate others, by app inting men adverse
to the one, and favorable to the.other ; and the possi-
bility of change is provided against by enabling the in-
stitution to fill its own vacancies. 1t has beentruly re-
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¢ tnarked, that these learned bodies bave im ail political
contests inclimed to the side of pewer and: prercgative
! against the people... They are indeed in some measure
themselves privileged, and their tendency ta support
privilege s natural. This bias must, however, be muck
stringer, when the executive brauch of the goyeroment
organizes the instituticn, 2nd the weans of regeneratir
en are excluded.~—--But the €hancehior s by far the
inost important apd formidable personage in this group.
His pewers seem to me little less than regal, and the

more to be lente and
upon ther re of the
countyy un pinions ef
men into m ree of leg-
tures and \ i pleasure
arrest the t e mind to
existing ins! vauld ex-

ercise this power ; tor, although truth s progressive,
individual minds are often stationary, and after a cet-
tain age admit new jdéds with reluctance, and a sort of

loathing. The Changellor therefore with the best in-;

tentions, might not keep pace march of
sciences—and with other than th xample.
if he became the instrumerit of —or be-

longed to a certain political party or reigicas sect, and
was a bigot te his epinions—he would hayve the will as
well 25 poiver to stifle in the rising generatiun, the pro-
pensity to free and discursive enquiry, and to involve
truth itself in Cimmerjan .darkness. Thus this new
pope waould prescribe the limits to human_ investigation

—train opinfon to his Gyn pyrposes—and, fule the mo-.

i‘al world—and thus would be created the monster,sd
much dreaded, of 2n Imperium in Imperio, whaose im-
gercepnble»and universal operation would daily and
onrly exist, ; . R BT e
That I hidve not exaggerated the siZe or fearfy} ener-
gy of this monster, I beg you to read the following ex-.
tract from the “ Prospectus,” accompanying it at the
same time with the recollection, that besides these pars,
tjcular and ifdependent powers, this Chancellor may,
with the board of trustees, (or College of Cardinals,)
yho are not very likely to prove refractory, exercise
‘#very other important one that belongs to the institu-
tion ; such as managing its funds, organizing the pro-
gessm'at,e. appointing the professors—.—assigning thein
ompensations-—removing them-—establishing a central
ollege; and snch others as their friendd will allow, and
ovetniig them ad libitum :
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‘“'There shall be a Chancellor of the institution ; whose
“ duty it shall be tosuperintend its general concerns. He
**shall, in the first instance, be appointed by the Presis
““dent of the United States, and hold the office &uring the
* pleasure of the institution. He shall preside in it’s ge-
‘‘neral meetings ; direct the order of it’s deliberations;
“and sign the diplomas of it’s members. He shall be
¢ president of the board of trustees ; and, ip.consequence
‘of their appropriations, order the payment of monies,
‘“and otherwise carry into execution their ordinances
*and resolutions. He shall be director of the professors
““ate; ordér the courses of lectures ; and other modes
% ofinstruction, and objects of study ; confer degrees in
“the central university ; appoint examiners, cither at
“the district colleges, 'or at the central university, for
*“ the admission of students into the latter; fill vacancies
“in the professorate, until the next meeting of the board
“of trustees; and he shall have power to suspend from
“office a professor, until the time of such meeting. He
- % gshall instruct and direct in their mission, such travel-,
*“ling professors as the-board of. trustees shall employ,
“for the objects of science, in our own country or .
“abroad.” . ) :
: Armed with such authority, I confess, my honored Un-
‘cle, I fear this Chancellor, his institution, and all hig
works, :
Yours,

ALFRED:



186 THE OLD BACHELOR.
Pumbey. XXIX.

2m te sequetur wn:: d@n_im ferox
tas, etilli, quos tibi demaserit .
lpp:)’net :\r:t’no%.n o Hor. car. lib. 3. od. P. ©.13..

Time o lier dball sount each day
‘Wihielt from you it takes away. Fraficis.

WreTCcHED indeed, would be the tondition of our spe-
eies, if we were irrevocably doomed to be the victims, 43
we are the produce of time. Like the beasts of the field,
we should grow up from the imbecility of childhood to
the decrepitude of age, acquiring animal strength one
day which we were to lose the next ; and after we had
shred the bloom of our youtk, would possess nothing which
¢ould elaim the admiration, or even respeéct of our fellow
ereatutes, But happily for mankind, we are blessed with

" faculties, which though increased, are seldom diminish-~
ed by length of years. He whose wisdom is enlarged with
age, will lose scarcely any- thing which’ he ought to va-
lue by continuation of life. The vigorous efforts of
manhcod muy be more admired, but the sober wisdom-of
age will' always be respected.” Even after-.the loss of
those powers' which once ennobled and exalted the pos-
sessor to the higliest sumniit of human greatness, we loock
with an 2lmost idolatrous veneration on the emaciated
frame which hias now becrme the consecrated deposito-
ry of cecayed gcnius. But how little of this pious and
consoling sentimient do we entertain fur the fair sex.—
From them every day takes away something of that fa-

" ding beauty which is so rarely possessed, and so transi-
ently enjoyed. Their infancy passes away withcut real
pleasure, the bloom of youth is but for an hour, and their
age destitute of all 1hose intellectual enjoyments which

‘ &lone can make it attractive, or even happy. These
eonsideraricns have often suggested to my mind the ene
quiry, whether they have been consigned to this misera-
ble state of uncertain and transitory bliss by nature, or -
whether itis the effect of art. T was convinced that they
never attained those powers of the mind which make the
age of man more illustrious than his youth, only, because
we have prevented them from doing so, that they are
perfect by nuture but are crippled by education, Bug
thinking it more becoming the gallant:y of a young gen-
tleman than of an Old Bachelor, to undertake the de-
fence of their cause, I have, after many entreaties, ob-
tained from GALXN some reasoning en the subject, which
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¥ long ago promised to the world. . Xt shoyld be adopt-
ed in the education of young ladies, T doubt not that we
might say of the next age asHorace does of an individual,

Time to them. shall eount etch.azy
Which from these it takes away.

* But here it is, let the reader judge for himseif.

s , : Mar 1, 1813
My Dear Uncle, .

I am sorry to be reminded of my promise to write to
you on the subject of Dr. Rush’s opinion of the female
mind, by so melanclioly an occurrence as the death of its
author. Poets and orators are accustomed to mourn for
the loss of thelr companions. Moschus invokesthe Night-
ingales of the groves, and the streams of Arethusa, to
murmur their soft sorrows for the death of Bion. Gray,
after the lapse of centuries, wakes his plajntive lyre to
the memory of the *lost companions of his tuneful art,”
who were murdered by Edward. Cicero forgets every
sentiment of dislike which rivalry could inspire, in his
eulogy on Hortensius, whose loss he deplores, not as that
of one whose competition diminished the splendor of his
life, but as a companion and fellow-laborer in the same

“glorious undertaking. Surely, then, I may be pardoned
the indulgence of dwelliug for 2 moment on the memory
of Dr. Rush, who has been so recently lost to the world;
I cannot boast the honor of calling myself his rival ; to
me he was a friend and an instructor, to his profession
an ornament, to mankind a benefactor. Nothing that I
could du could add te his happiness during life, nothing
that I can say can increase the lustre of his reputation,
now that he is no more. 'Toa great, comprehensive,
and pervading mind, was in him united a warmth and
energy of fancy, which few of his profession ever pos-
sessed. ) ‘ .

With a genius so active, and an imagination so strong,
it was but natural that he should sormetimes adopt opin-

‘ions more ingenious than true, Among these may I think

. be ranked that which I am about to examine, which may

“in general terms be stated to be, that the capacity of
man for intellectual attainments is less than that of wo-
man. They are said to possess more fancy and less
judgment, a greater propensity to the frivolities of Ro-
mance but less aptitude for the severer studies of sci-

ence,



1s8 THE OLD BACHELOR. . .

! - .

“That the intellectual powers ef women are, under the
present state of things, inferior to those of-men, is no bet4
ter preof of any natural imbecility of intellect, than the
inferiority of the umlearned is, that they are born with
less capacity for improvement than the learned. ‘1he
fact which is the foundationof the inference, is as undis-
puted in the one case as in the other. Let us then examine
whether it may not bé accoanted for on the same ‘prin¢i-
ples: If we find there are causes which certainly exist, .
sufficient to account for the difference of capacity in the
two sexes, it :will not.cnly be illiberal, bat unphilosophi-’
cal- to resort to other causes which are unknown. For
it may be laid down:as a yule of reasonjng in morals as
well as in physics, that it isunreasonable to assign more
causes for the appearances.of things, than are both true
and sufficient tv accoynt for the phenomena. = =~ ‘

In the first place, :J would ask how do we learn that
their minds are inferior (o those of men? By never ob:
serving them to perform those great exploits, or to exer-
cise those abilities which bave adorned many men in eve-
ry.age of the civilized world. .'The indications of such
abilities are great capacity for conducting wars, reputa-
tion for eloquence, useful discoveri¢s'in'stience, or a ta-
lent for elegant composition,” The motives which make -
the possession bf any one of llxeée desired are, ambition of .
power, love of fame, of riches, or as Plato says, the love
of philosophy itself. But women canmot from the natu-
ral feeblencss of their frames undetgo the fatigues' and
hardships®incident to a military life ;' they are excluded
in some countries by law, and in others by custom, from

" all deliberative bodies, the proper theatres of eloquence;-

so that they are left to cultjvate, if any, the departmeng
of science only. Now the customs’of civilized nations
have imposed so many restraints upon women, have 2o
scrupulously secluded them from the gaze and admira--
tion of the world, that nothing would be:thoaght more
unbecoming the delicacy of a lady than te set up (for ex-

~ample) as the inventress of steam engines, the defender

of the hydrostatic paradox, or to enter the list of contros
versial writers on Politics or Theology. So that the only
possible mdtive they can have for cultivating the only .
region of knowledge which is left them, is the love of
Philosophy itself. Before we go further in this inquiry
it would be well to consider how many men in-the world
from the day ot its creation to the present bour, have
devoted their lives to the solitude of the scholastic cell,
when cheered by no hope but that cf being wise, and an.
imated by no passion but the love of knowledge. The
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tumber, if it could be'ascertained, would, I imagine, tame
our exulting pride. -

I may be asked how it has happened that men have
always gained the ascendancy over women in the outset
nnless they did so by superior sagacity. They have
done it, my dear uncle, by physical force. They compel
the women to perform the drudgeries of life whilé they
spend the day in the recreations of the chase or in indo-
Jence at home. They occupied their cwn minds as they
pleased, and directed the exertiuns of their wives as
they pleased. Withcut making a parade of ancient
learning for the purpose of establishing this fact, I rcfer
you to Captain Cook’s account of the state cf society
among the inhabitants of Nootka Sound, and to the state
of savage life as it is generally known to exist in Ame-
rica, _
~"I'hese reasons alone appear to me to be sufficient to
account for the very few instances upon record of great
powers of mind being displayed by women, Lut when
united with that difference of education which men first
imposed by force and now continue by custom, the c:n-
clusion is irresistible. For this d:fferenee of education,
there is this additional reason. \Women are constituted
by natuve to be the nurses of children, while the supe-
rior energy & activity of man rerders him more capable of

" providing a subsistence for the family : accordingly in 21l
countries, the economy of the house is assigned to them.
But as if this end which they are ultimately to reach,
was the only one to which they are capable cof attain-
jng, they are fitted by education for scarcely any other
Husineds or enjoyment. . By the same mode of practical
dargument, we might justify the infanticide of the mcdern
€hinese and ancient Spartans. For as our children must
witimately die, we should only anticipate the doom of
Heaven by killing them, and because they were predes-
tined for one object, prevent the accomplishment of any
other. But as the certainty of death is only a stronger
reason for esjoying life while it lasts, so, that a woman is
to become a mother, to hang with anxicus care cver each
vicissitude of her infant’s life, to soothe unbidden each
aching sense, and remove unasked each silent want, is
cnly 2n additional reason why we shou!d enable her to
find consolations to a mother’s inguietvde or widow’s sof-.
rowsin the pleasures of literature, Tliatone of the cb-
jects’ for which they were created wag to attend to chil-.

" dren is then, neither a preof of inferiority of capaciry
nor that their minds such as they are, should not be cul-
tivated; 8till it has every where been adopted, and we
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think it quite enough that girls should devote ‘the firsy
ten or twelve years of theirlives to learning to read and
write their own language. Their education-is coipleted
accordipg to this course, at the period when that of a
bey fairly begins ; their minds are turned out on the
world at.the age of twelve or fourteen, naked almost as
they came into it,”' while the important interval between
twelve and gighieen js un'proﬁtahly consumed in spoiling
paper with colors; producing discord on ‘the Piano, and
dancing out of time to tle violis. They are then mar-
ried and come to thejr - ultimatum of keeping.house and
¢ chroniclting small beer,”; while boys have been sacces-
sively whipped from- the grammar school through the
umiversities, dnd are even now,illy prepared to enter on
the business of an. active profession. Afier all this mis-
application of a young ‘lady’s time, she is transferred
from the romping bodrding school to the solitude of the
country to yawn Wwith disconsolate fatuity over the frag-
ments of her breken instrumeut, and tie faded Jand-
scapes of her youthful limnership, and we console her by
deriding her ignorance of Greek and Mathematics.

I submit it to your candor, whether this picture of fe-
male education in this country, and its cousequences, be
nat, in the geveral, too true? [- admit that there are’
some brilliant exceptions to it ; and theseé exceptions con~
firm my argument that the inferiority of women, in the
walks of science and literature, results net from any in~
herent defect of genius, but from the unpdydonable’ and
even infamous manner, in which tyxen* education isneg-
Jected ? ‘ . : R

These reasons are amply sufficient to account for the
actual difference of mind between the two séxes. But
those gentlemen who have dissected -and analysed the
subject with the dexterity of surgeons and the sagacious.
curiosity of Philosophers, would imagine I had not per- .
geived the true point of all their reasoning, if I were to
pass over in silence their metaphysical distinction. This
distinction when examined, becomes 2 strong confirma-
tion of the argument I have already advenced. For as
I have explamned the whole difference of ‘capacity by the -
Jifference of education-and the effect of custom, se each
distinguishing characteristic of the mind may be ac-
counted for by the same causes. It is-the synthesis and
analysis of chemistry which reciprecally test the truth
of conclusions deriyed from either. We-have examined
the compound ; let us now:consider the clements which
compose it. : . :
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Women are'said to possess less acuteness of discern-
ment, less power of argument and a less extended mode
of thinking than men. They are accused of a natural

redilection for light & frivolous pursuits, as Poetry and

omance, and an aversion to the severer studies of Phi~
Tosophy. 1 shall not stop to question whether these as-
sertions be true, for it appears to me that it would be a
fhiracle under the prevailing customs and system of
education, if they were false, A man after having spent
the first twenty or thirty years of his life, in a close ap-
plication to the mathematics, the languages, the subtle-
ties of the ancient school men, and a continual conten-
tion with the author he reads, or some college rival who
Has embraced a different theory of physics, or system cf
morality, enters on the busines» of life, prepared tor the
senate, the bar, or the pulpit. His ambiticn, his love of
fame and every passion, has beén raised by his devotion
to a fivorite Philosophy, and heated by everlasting col-
lision of opinion : he aspires to become the leader of a
party or the hero of a sect ; visions of imaginary glory
animate him with the hope of triumph and of fame, an
even when bafiled by superior skill he consoles himself
with the belief that he is the champion of persecuted
truth, or the martyr of ignorance and bigotry. Sceres"
and anticipations like these, cannot fail torouse every
energy of his Soul, and to improve every. faculty of the
mind which can be useful, either in opposing cne opin-
fon or defending another.” The meldncholy contrast of
education and mode of life-in women has already been
nventioned. Their tinds are suffered to languish undet
thie constraints of a narrow education, and to pine in the
deleterious shades of a fatal custom ; th= natural vigor of -
intellect has nevet been strengthened by exercise, not
the germ of fancy ever been develeped by a timely and
judicious cultupe. It is then no more a matter of aston-
ishment to-me that men are more acute in argument,
more suble in detecting a false position, or more able in
exposing it, than it is, that a Frenchman educated in the
military school of Paris, instrutted by the examples of
Moreau and Bonaparte, should'be a more able comman-
der than an American Farmer who never saw a teut;
or heard the sound of a cannon. We observe a similat
canse among meu producing a similar effect. Those
who are practised in one way of thinking ¢an with diffi-
culty adopt any other, The Bishop of Cloyne .gensible
of this remark, observes of Sir Isaac Newton, who was
certainly as:little: worthy of it as any man who ever liv-
ed, that he had so-long accustomed himself to réasoa by
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diagrams, that he was unable to reason without thesm
and Cicero complains of one of the Athenian orators, -
that he came from the shades of ‘Theophrastus’ school,,
where he had learhed to 4leclai'n very eloquently on fic--
titious subjects, but had ne capacity for the management
of real causés. What then can be more illiberal or
more fallacipus than to'account for. the same phenome-,
-non by a different catise, only because it happens in. dif-
fereut sexes ? P A
Nor after all which hds been said in depreciation of
the capacity of women, can it be denied, that in every’
age and every civilized nation individuals Lave appeared
who in defiance of ‘bad educations and worse customs,
have given a splendid refutation to this calumny, and
vindicated the natural -eduality,,of that sex in point of
intellect. From the few frajments . which remain of
Sappho’s poetry, even our adversaries musg admit, that
her genius was elevateqd and sublime.. - Cerinna too bore -
off the palm from Pindar at the Olympic games, than
which a higher compliment could scarcely be paid hery
for she excelled a Poet whom Horace says no man should -
ever dare to imitate. ) ’ : -

PINDARUM quisquis studet semulari
lule, cerstis ope Dedales,

Nititur pennis, vitreo daturus
Nomina Ponto.*®

But Corinna who excelled even Pindar himself did ngt
like the presumptuaus Icarus venture on waxen wings
too near the solar blaze to fall a sacrifice to the waves ;
but like her emblem Swan, she sometimes dipt her ‘white

" bosom in the tranquil luke, sometimes floated upon the -
rude billows of the ocean, or rising on strong wings thro’
the tempests which agitate its surface, soared through
regions' of light and air where neither the mountain
wave can wasl, nor the Olympian Eagle bear the bolt of . .
Heaven. There are examples among the ancients of the
same degree of excellence in Eloquence. Aspasia in-
structed the most renowned orators of the world in the
art of speaking, which she not ouly inculcated by

“ precept, but euntorced by her own illustrious example.
Coineiia directed the Gracchi her scns in that bold and

- Thete lines to Ju'us Antonius, are thus translated by Fra‘neilﬁ

He who to Pindar’s height attempts to rise,

Lake Iearus with - axen pinions tries : v
lgcs jirthiess way, sud from the venturoms théme,
alling shall leave to azure seas his name.
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HMatteily eloquence by which they «wayed the Roman
peonle as long as they lived, and ‘left behind them the
fame of unrivalled orators when they fell victims to fac-
tions which their eloquence had raised. We see from
her letters, says Tully, that she did not like other mo
thers merely fondie her children on her kn-e, but infused
into their infant minds, the inspiration of Rer vwn genius,
or are eXxamples wanting in modern times to refute the

illiberal inference wh at. as Well from the im-
ulse of feeli derstanding.
ho is ther t ease, or @
more ¢lastic | Lady M. W,
Montagu? ing capacity
Sor the most natics than

- Mad: de Chateier or maria agnesir uUr to speak of
women of our own time, whose moral stories are more
pleasing, more instructive, or better written, than those
of Miss Edgeworth, or of .Mrs. Opie ?

I have now fairlv broueht the case within the rule laid

down, that it is un +assign more causes for
the appearaace of : both true and suffici-
ent to account for tne pacnomena: for supposing nur
minds naturally equal, all th 'quality might
.very well be produced by she 1 1 have men-

tioned ; thatis, by the want us a proper education, of
motive for improvement, of opﬁqnunities for distinguish.
ing themselves; that the peculiarities «f mind.in the two
méates Confirms this.feasoning ; and lastly, that women
have'often vindicated their original equality sy displys
both of understanding and imagination astenishing and
sublime. But if these cause. are adequate to explzinm
the disparity between us, why shouid we rescrt te others
.which are unnecessary and of uncertain existence?

1 cannot conclude this: grateful task of writing in a
canse where all my sympathies are interested. without
sdding a werd on the superior sensibility, the moral beaw-
ty «f the fair sex. We not only ewe te their piety ocur
existence as a race, but I am struck with the many in-
stances of their having preserved, afier they have givea
life to individuals. The captive warrior has sometimes

- been released from his dungeon, the forlorn and fersaken.

traveller been cheered in the solitude of the wilderness

by those touches of- compassion to which they are so

much more sensible than man. T canmat here forbear to

mention the instance of our gaerdian genius, Pocahun-

tas, who saved the life «f Capt. Smth frem the feroeity

of a Virginian savage, afm:‘it had been previously rescu-
‘ 2

.
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ed by the clerrency of a Turkich lady from an oriental
-+ tyrant., When Mansong, a king’ of the Mours, refused
Mungo Park permission to enter his village, and he sat
under a tree exposed to the derision of the men, the
storms of Heaven, and the pangs of approaching famine,
& woman, moved by the superior sensibilities of her na-
ture, sheltered him from the rain, gave him meat to eat,
and sympathised in his sorrows in an unpremeditated
song. This tenderness, which has so often appeared in:

moments «f ieautifully painted by a mo~
dern bard i poetry. When MarmMiON
laid guspin; th on Floddea field, desert-
ed by the P ris hall had nursed, withoug

a friend to vivsc uis 1naing c) e, 1§ bathe his gory face, or
slake his dying thirst, the injured CLARE, struck with a
spark of divine pity, extinguished every feeling of re-
sentment to discharge an officc which the ingratitude of
man denied to a benefactor, . -

O worhan! in hours of ease,
Uncertain, éoy and hard.to please,
And variable ss thie shade, :
By she light quivering aspen made. .
When pain and anguish wring the brow,

+ - A minittering pugel ghou !

- Now my dear uncle, I have discharged my promise to
you, and what J conceive to be a duty to the ladies.—"
Whether I have done it as you expgcted, or they deserv,
ed, remajps for others to decide.. '

Yoyr affectisnate nephew, ‘
cs N GA LENo

PR 8 vx.':;,‘u#‘
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Pumbey XXX,

Qui studet optatam cursu contingers metam,
Multa tulit, feoitque puer; sadarit & alsit;
" Abstinuit Vonere -& Baccho.
) - ’ ‘Heor. Ar. Po. A12.

. A yeuth who hopes th’ Olympic prize to gain,
All arts wust try and every toil sustain ;
Th’ extremes of heat and celd must often
And shun the weakening joys of wine and I¥ve.

To Doctor RosgrT CECig.
My Dear Uncle, T ~ v :
" You will think me personally interésted in the re»

. quest T am about to make of you; and you will think

right; but were I alone interested, I should forbear to
make it. - You cannot but have vbserved the wofal state
of eloquence of all kinds, in this country. The pulpit has
degenerated almost entirely into a mere reading desk, or
what is worse, a stage for mountebanks ;—our legislative
assemblies for the mest part, are either dark and dull, or
shirie only with portentous flashes, that make that dark-
mess visible ;(—& as to the bar, instead of exhibiting those
great and sublime wars of genius, which resemble the | ;
battles of Homer’s and Ossian’s heroes, it has dwindled
down (I say it with regret) to little more than a game at. j;
push-pin. I admit with ycu, the general degeneracy of
the country in point of intellect; but I think it more vi-
sible in this department than in any other, civilly speak-
ing; for as to eur military deficiencies, the season and

.-state of public affairs forbids me to express my grief:

“herein the patient must minister to himself.” The na-
tion has before its eyes the means by which generals and
soldiers are formed abroad ; it is not expected of you to
found a military school ;—~but it comes directly within

. Loqr province (if not to found a school for eloquence) at

ast to give us a code of precepts on the subject, and
assist the youth'of the country, in whose b-half you ex-
press so much anxiety, in the attainment of that divine
art. You will say that we have books enough already
en the artof speaking ; and I admitit true, that we have
many and valuable ones; but remember that they all

rofess not to teach the higher beauties of eloquence

which they admit are not to be imparted by precepts,)
but chiefly to point out the prevailing blemishes and er-
rors'in the practice of the art. Now suppose that rules
can go no farther ; yet still it must be obvious, that rhe

. animadversions of those authors cannot apply ¢o us, far-
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ther than our blemishes and errors are common te va
with their respective countries ; all that are peculiar.
to us, remain still to be designated; and here, unless I -~
am deceived, there is a plenteous harvest .—I have heard °
«from you occasionally, on this subject, remarks which I
have met with in no author ; and I am persuaded that
r)u must have thought often and deeply upon it. Inbe-
alf of the youth of thig country, I therefore entreat you
to give us in any order, or disorder, you please, the fruits
of your observatiop apd’ experience on this head.
Your dutiful and-affectionate nephew, -
i ‘ALFRED,

My nephew pays me a compliment which I do not de-
serve, in supposing that I have thought dechily on the
subj=ct of his letter, That I have thought often en it, is
very true ; as’it also is, that I have regretted much the |
mi-taken apinions of our young men, both as to the true.
character of eloquence, and the means by which the art
is to be acquired. They seem, indeed, to think that ne °
exertion at all is neces§ary for this purpose ; that the
whole is inspiration ; the immediate gift of Heaven; and °
thut the orator, like the poét, is bura and not made. It
is this fatul mistake which has crippled the art in Virgl-
nia, and nverwhelmed us with a disgusting load of florid
trash, as flat ommd sickening to the sense, as useless to the
mind ; mstead of that .ightning of ancient times, which _
poured a biaze on the darkest understanding, and that .
thunder which almast awakened the dead: for such are
the acceunts which we have of Pericles, Demosthenes, *
the Gracchi, Cicero and ethers. : : C

But these great men did not, like the visionary youth
of Virginia, imagiue that all this was to be effected by re-
posing indolev:tly on the bounties of nature,” They knew.’
that these sublime attainments were to be purchused
only by Herculean toils; that instead of resting merely
on the possession of a general educadon, they were,
moreover, to go through the labors of another education,
peculiarly frarsed for this art, and such was their enthus
siasq in the pupsuit that * the Alps and Pyreneans sunk .
bef:re them.” "Hence it was, that they were seen tear-
ing themselves from the usual plegsures and amufgments ,
of ;outh, renvurcing atlthe charms and temptatipns -
socjety, and lacking themselves uxlin a seven years solir
tude of study and meditation, * We must,” says Quinti-

~liun, ¢ warch wh:le nights,’'we must imbibe the steam of
the lamps hy which we study, and often’have not leisure
to shift our clothes, tho® tBey are dresched in our own

I
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sweat.” Hence it was also, that thase eminent men,
€v¥en afier they had commenced their public carcer, and
with honor too, were seen retimng, agaim, dissatisfed
with themselves, to some solitary cavern, resumiug ihe
pursuit on which their sculs wete fixed, with redoubled
ifitenseness ; or crassing mountains and seas, travevsin

distant regions, selecting and com.bining the beauties 05
every master of the art iu every known part of the habit-
able globe, and kneeling to drick at every hail wed
;pring from which a draught of inspii ation could be ta-

en.

If genius could claim an expmption from labour, what
young man of Virginia could pretend to a better title then,
that of Cicero: and if Cicero found all those exertions.
indispensable to the attainment of eloquence, vn what

»fround can those of our young men who are candidates
or the same glory, prestme that they may dispense with
them, and folﬁ' their arms in.case ? It-must be either the
most consummate vanity, or the most heavy and languid,
indolence which dictates this conduct; aud be it which
it may, I advise them to withdraw at once, from the
ranks of competition, assured that the prize is nou for
them. No; in this province at lgast ‘‘the battle is 1q
the stropg.” Nature indeed .must give the t:lents, but
art must cultivate thewm ; genius is only. the diam ond in
the quarry.; it is.laber and art that must biing it forih,
purity it, polish 1t, and invest it with the radiznce which,
eonstitutes its beauty and worth, Witheut this it will
never shine in the dark, or be otherwise distinguishabig,
frum stones of no value, , .

The youth who ajms at the sovereignty in. eloquense,,
mus: seclude himself from all those enervating dissipaic ).
ons which disgraee our ssate; he wust fill bis.soul with, -
the mighty puarpcse; must brace his mind with a firm
and steadfast ecurage which turns aside. from no labsur,
and shrinks from nc effirt, however srduons, that 1s es-
sential to his enterprize. He must be willing (10 1ecur
to the langunge oF Quintil:an) to watch whole nights,
and imbibe the steam of the lamp by which be studics.
He must keep furever in view the glorious pre-eminence
at which he aims, and be willing to saerifice to it eve'y
censid ‘ration of personal ease and pleasure ; he must (to-
borraw ancther thouzht most strongly and justly expresa-
ed) be willing in ks youth at least, * to die while he
lives, that he wmay live after he is dead.” 'Fhere never
was & ¢ .untry or a ttme thay mope. strougly invited this
glorious, enterprize, than those in wiuch we live. We,
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live in a republic * where eloquence is power:” and at
a time when the stage is almost completely unoccupied.
Look through this state, look through the United States;

where is the man whe {_Josses%es this elequence, at once '

which we are speaking? We-
hear, indeed, many ingenious and some powerful reason- -
, ers; and this is certainly the basis of all just eloguence, ’
We hear, too, some men of wit, who figure in invective '
and repartee; and others who occasionally tack toge-

maguificent and solid, o

ther two or three Keljods of pretty declamation. But
where is the man who uaites at once the agility of Mer-
cury and the grace of Apolle, with the strength of Her-
cules? Where is the man, who with all the enchant-
ments of voice and action, cembines that various and am-
ple knowledge, that profound, vigoreus and penetratjng
genius, that brilliant wit, that rich and ever-teeming
imagination, and that tender and contagious sensibility,
which are, all, indispensible tothe perfect orator 2—~Such
an one was Cicero: but where will you find a Cicero in
these United States ? If you answer no where, and add

that such "an one will never be seen here, I reply that

the answer is rather a reflection on our indolence, than a
proof of madesty, Fur why should we despair of reach-
ing the emjnence of Cicero?—Is it because nature had
done more for him than for any man among us *~This I
donot believe ;—on the contrary, I am satisfied that there
ave at least, several, I might say mary in the United
States; not inferior to the Roman in the gifts of nature,

.and who by using the same means, would uscend to the

same grade of eminence. Yes; Cicero’ superiority re-
sulted not from his superior genius, but his superior in-
dustry ; it resulted from that exertion, at once enthusi-
astic and persevering, which we gaze at with admirati-
on, but which we have not the $pirit and energy to imi-
tate. But we must iinitate it, orsit down, forever content-
ed with our present mediocrity ; which may Heaven for-
bid! '

If there be any one among my (outhful readers, pre-
pared to take the field in this glorious contest, and to
psur his whole soul into it, I stand rzady to assist him,
Fiom the ancient and modern critics, he must gather
the great holy of those rules which are to-guide his stu.
dies. 1d)5dot propose to repeat their precepts; but to
offer only such oceasional hints as are suggested to me
by real life; and to offer them without any artempt at
regular and digested method: I make another stipula-

ticn : T shall state what T have to sav i the most plain

and simple style that I can adopp The subject indeed

— = . P T -
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is eloquence : but I do not see why, for this reason, my
own style should become unnatural. Itis not necessary,
I apprechend, that even a regular treatise on rhetoric
should labour with the most unintermitting and painful
inflation. At all events, it is not my natural gait, and I
am rather too old to begin, now, to learn suminer-sets.

Pumber XXXI,

Aspice quz nune sunt c.piioﬁ;, quezeque foerunt.

Mark what our Capitois new are, and what they have been.
Qo. Ar. Am. Lib III o 115.,

IT has been intimated in the preceding essay, that it

. i8 not my gurpose to incumber either myseif or my read-

er wth a formal and regular treatise on the suhject of
eloquence. Enough has been already doae, in that way.
T e stores of ancient criticism have been made accessi-
bl , by trsnslations, t, the English reader, and have
been, moreover, repeated, atleast often enough, already,
in modern compilations in ourcwn lunguage. The re-
marks which I propose to uffer, have been suggested to
me by what I have heard and seen of American elo-
quence; and although they may have been anticipated
by other writers in other countries and ages, (which I
shall nct st p to examine) the reader may still assure
himself thit my purpose is not to retail after others, but
to depict prevailing faults, which I have myself chserv-
ed, and to * catch the manners living as they rise.”

The vital error from which all our imperfections
spring, is to be found in our very defective system of \{
education. In Rome, the education of an orator was pe-
culiar, and began, I tiink, at four or five years of age:
He was placed under the direction and in the family of
some distinguished speuk.r, ander the constant influence
of whose example he migit catch the time, the cadence,
the articulation, withcut which, eloquence cannot possi-
bly exist. Let us pause, here, to compare these advan-

. tages, thus gained by the Roman, in childhood, with

the faults daily exhibitcd by the hest ot onr public speak-
ers, in the particulars just mentioned. In point of time,
they are either so rapid and precipitate, as to disconcert
their own understandings and make these of their hear-
ers swim in vucuo, or so very slow, drawling and tedi s,
or so full of unnecessary and affected pauses, that it were
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just as interesting to attempt to watch the mstion of the
sh=dow .n 2 sun-dial s to follow the equally impercep-
tible creeping of their minds. As to cadence, instcad of
that five and richly varied -melody, wWhich marks the ap-
propri- te character of evety sentimeént and feeling, and
shews the speaker to be in full possession of himself, and -
a' tie same time, to be all alive to his subject, we are
fatigued and distressed by the dissonant raving & scream-
ing of a voice strained ab.ve its natural key, and kept
up until we are fearful of thé breaking of a blood-vessel,
or the lacer.tion of the speaker’s lungs ;. or we are deaf-
ened with the bellowing df @ Bediamite, equally regard-
less of his own lungs and of the speaker’s ears; or we
ace lulie'i t) sleép by the chiming reciprocation and al-
teruate monotony of a frog-pond. And as toarticulation,
nothing can be more u-fortunate than that to which we
are too often doomed to listen, Wiiere will you hear
thar fll, clear, brilliant enuncistioh which c.ntains i
ftself so sweet a charn: that it can’almoast atone for the -
abeence b-:h of argument and farcy ? Some few rxam.
ples of it may perhaps cxist in the United States: butin
general, even anong those who stand high as public
Speakers, you d-e confounded by a thick, indistinct mut-
. tering and mouthing, in lien of articuldte sounds; i the .
syllabies are dropped out with a regularity as stiff and
farmal and methodical as the vibrations of the pendulum
- of a clock, and every for. or, and and e&, falls dpen the
&:r w'th as much solemnity and emphasis, as the most
importan. and effective word in the périod. And why
dres this happe.i? *Because it isno part of our system
of «ducation to watch rhe mode of deiiv-ry which oor
ci liren acquiré in'early life. Vicious habits are per.
mitted without correction to fasten themselves upon
t:em; and by the time theéy arrive at mankood, are so
¢nfirmed and inveterate, that all their best exertiois
are unable to remove them Wé are gu'lty ~f this ab-
surdity ; that we have onlydine system f juvenile édua.
tioe which we apply, with. ut variation, and indliscrimi-
- bately to all penfissions. Whereat'it” must: be obvious,
on 4 moment’syeflecti n, tha' these whe aréldéshinéd: for
“ “public speakers, require a Pccaii’ax‘ ‘trea-ment, withsut
v.“ieh it will he impcasible £t e B Aftain thé sumuhit
of acir are, and which would be entitely uhnecessary to
. any other profession. | C e T
- Beside the managemient df the voice, ‘in thé iftic‘féﬁ'of
time, caldente nad articulation,’the Roman ofator wag
aticitively formed ilf his early years to'all” that easy and
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with this, | have seen, in a great place, a speaker stand
with German seng froid, for hours together, in the
same pusture, his eyes and face cast down towards the
floor, and moving as slowly and haltingly forward as.the
baggage of an army drawn by weak cattle through a
deep soow, On the same theatre I have seea another
who seemed to force every thing out of him by meaas of
Archimedes® screw, and to suffer all the agonies of re- |
peated empalement, while the operation wasgoing on—e - |
the dédomen violently retracted-—his shoulders drawnup |
te his ears—his jaws locked—his features violently dis-
torted—his hands clenched—his cries of anguish forced
through his teeth——and the whole man apparently at the
point of a painful death, instead of being at the point of
his argument. : - .
But of all the vices of manner which prevail amongus,-

those whieh praceed from affectation are the least excu-
sable, and therefore the most intolerable and disgusting,
‘They are assumed voluntarily as graces ; and shew a.
depravity of taste which proves that ¢ ex guovis /igne .
non fit Mercurius.”” Of this character is that nasal
chaunting which sometimes disgraces tlie pulpit—the
long-drawn melody of insignificant monosyllables, which
makes them sound like the deep, protracted notes of the
dead march in Sau), played on the hautboy; Of the same
charaeter is the awful and soleron pause, accompanied by .
a look of high import, not called for by any thing which’

recedes or ‘follows it. Seo the arm extended at full

ength and the fore finger most purtentously pointed, at
nothing—the elevated and majestic attitude, the gattaral
intonation, and the horror-inspiring, seul-shaking expres- -
sion.«f face, which turn out to be perfectly harmiess and °
which nothing could support and.justify, iess than those
awfuldenuncia'iops of woe on the children of men which -
touched the hallowed lips of .the prophets with fire.. & |
.- There pre other affectations among us, of & ctharacte

rather more light and ludicrous, but equally facal-to the
purpose and the dignity of the Speakerewhen a. joke:
conceived, ticklea him. and proguces a swaying and* - S
swaggering of his budy fram side toside, which the an-
cients Called, © speaking from a cook-boat,” we ate, ine

deed, pretty sure of alaugh ; bat it is &t the speaker, '

and not at hus cenceit. . The affectation of. pretty speak-’

ivg, the nice, fipe, mincing pretision of the ficris maitre,’
- does npt afford us.evem the consolation of a’ laugh ; the'
sgntiment is one of unmiixed disguse, s o EE
-‘There is a smile at once arch and good bumoured, and: -
a voluntazy hesitation-add pausing in thedelivery, which
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" annodiices the coming jest, and which in a man of real

- wit has a very happy effect :=for it awakens the atten-

tion of the hearer, puts him on vainly cenjecturing what
the hit will be, and when it comes, makes the surprize

" . the more complcte and delightful. by reason of the vague

_ notice which he has thus received of it, and the predis-

position which is thus excited. The kindwess and bene-

- volence, too, which are mingled in the smile and voice of
- the speaker, have a good effect on_the person hit i==they

make smooth the fine and. keen edge of the wit, and
?our a healing balsam intc the short-lived wound which
t nflicts. Some' persons having seen the peculiar feli-
city of this manner in men of genius and ready wit,

seem to imagine that the whole proceeds from the man. .

ner ; and that if they can but catch this, they will be

. ure of equal success and equal eclat. Accordingly I

have seen a speaker, with no more wit in his brain than
a cucamber, risé with the same predicting smile, and fal-

- sify it by the mest ** weary, stale, flat and unprefitable”
- insipidity and inanity. Nothing can be more unfortunate ;

for it is g breach of promise which the hearer i< sure to

~ Fesent with his contempt, or, what is equally afflicting,
. with his pity. )

We want a system of education which shall prevent,
pr prane_awdy all those blemishes of manner in early
life ; and which shatl moreover sp chasten our judgnients
and refine our tastes as to prevent our adopti.n of them
at a more advanced age. hen a man comes to speak
in public, he should be at liberty te give his whole mind

-to his subject ; instead of having it divided and distrace-

ed, by the necessity of watching and avoiding the habig-
ual defects of his manner as he goes along : and, except
in those few happy favorites whom nature has made per-
feet, such previous acrcomplishment of manner as will
leave. the mind thus free to devote itself exclusively to
the subjéct, cannot be expecied but by a lung, rigorous,
judicious training in early yourh, Y

" The impottance of manner to a speaker seems to be
gengrally admitted, But very few, of the many whe pre-
tend: to public speaking, seem to me to have dwelt seri-

- ously énough on this subject to form a correct estimate of
. the vital importance of manner. The vague admission

Ieaves the lips, without any precise and definite idea in
thé mind ; and’ hence it happens that of the hundreds
and thousands of public speakers whom we hesr in the

;E"‘nited States, there are net ten, per;mps not five, who

lave bestowed on the acquirement of. 2 proper manner
the attention @ i deserves ; comprehending in the

, . s G

——— — - =X



Il A A ]

=



o

T " THE OLD BACHELOR. . 3205

when I‘mbposed his power of action exha\tx‘s;ed'on this
scene, yet when the dagger re-appears at the dogr of
Duncan’s chamber,

@ And on its blade and dudgeon gouts of blood
‘Whioa was not so before.~

it was clear that the performer’s resources of action were
as infinite and inexhaustible as the wonderful geniys
whose effusions he was painting to the eye and o the
keart. His attitude ! His laok ! That whisper! Tenfoid
horrors surrounded him! ! It was the most blood ch:il-
ing, the most petrifying spectacle I ever beheld! I am
persuaded that human nature could not have endured
the agonizing stretch of the nerves to which this master
of his art was able to wind his audience ! And all this,
be it remembered, was the work of manner.

1 shall be asked whether I propose the manner of the

theatre as a model for our public speakers? I answer,

not the vicious manner of the theatre—not the over-
loaded, extravagant, most unnatural gesticulation which
we see practised .n the stage. But let it be remember-
od, that this mode of action is improper and disgusting
even on the stage itself. Shakespeare has given the true
rule of action, which is universal n its application—
# Suit the action to the word, the word to the action;
@ith this special chservance, that you overstep ndt the

" modesty of nature.” Now, is it not obvious that the man-,

per which would be chaste and natural on the stage,
would, in the expression of the same sentiment, be equale

- Jy chaste and natural every where? The reason why
- there is more gesture on the stage, than clsewhere, is

because plays consist almost entirely of emotion ; in the-

pulpit, senate and bar, argument does or should prepon-

derate. Now, no man, in his senses, would be so absurd
as te apply the gesture which belongs to emotion, to the
delivery of an argument ; for that would not be to ** suit
the action to the word, the word to the actich”—hence

 the quantity of action exhibited on the stage will always

»

naturally and properly exceed that which belongs to any -

-other theatre of public speaking. But the subjects some-

* times coeincide—arguments are found in plays -and the

-

assions often appear, and properly too, in the pulpit,
;peﬁztp and bar—and whereon the subjects do coancide,
the manner should bg the same. Hence it is that ihe
manner of actien on’ the stage,.as exhibited by master,
performers, may be observed asd imitated to great ad-
vantage. Ministers of the gospel may, perhups, bestart-
led sb:aproposition so profane as that they should attend
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she walked abroad, at her éase, and produced, on every .
occasion, that consentaneocus grandeur of movement,
v ;l hich consummated her power; and made ker irresisti-
e. :
. If any one of ‘our regular midisters should answery
4 (Give me Bossuet’s genius & I will give you his action.”
I reply, this is. the very objection ; that yeu do give us
“the works of his and other great geniuses without their
‘appropriate action. Tne sermons which we hear from
the pulpit are frequently eloquent in themselves ; yet
from the cold composure with which they are recited, it
is evident that they are.the offspring of other minds : had
they been the proper children of those who exhibit them,
there would have been a parental warmth which would,
“infallibly, have shewn itself in their action. DRI
1 pray thatour ministers may reflect upon. this sabs
‘Ject e’erit be too late. - If they will nat be convinced by .
abstract argument, let them attend tothe facts which are
passing before their eyes : their own discourses are com-
posed with the utmost purity and elegance ; the teasoning
good ; the style, not only correct, but adorned with the
most beautiful figures of speech :—what is it that carvies
“away the people from their discourses, at once chaste,
strong, and embellished, to the imeeting-houses of diw=
senting ministers 2 on the one hand, indolence or vanity}
unwilling to. acknowledge the mortifying truth, may im-
pute it to a popular fit of fanaticism ; on the other hand,
_vanity or delusion may impute it to the superior truth of
the doctrines whith are taught by the  dissenteds ;==but
the fact iy, that it proceeds, almost entirely from man-
_ner, and the mysterious hold which this takes on human
“sympathy. The interesting warmth, the anxious ¢ar-
nestness with which the dissenter pours out his' unpre-
meditated effusions (however coarse,) seize the human
“heart with almost inextricable grnp and enablé him.to
Jead it whithersoevér he will. Yon may say that his ac-

- *tion is'veddudaft, u'ngraceful, vulgar, that it violates alk

‘rule § no matter : let it be gs distorted and frantic, if you
please, as that of the Pythian priestéss : it js earnést;; it
" comes accompinied with a voice choaked with tearzzsd
shews that the man’s whole soul is epgaged for our good's
. he moves us ; alarms us ; melts us ; and sends us.hope
agitated on a subject of eternal importance. . We fin
. too, that these men discover a deep and accurate know-
"ledge of the human heart’; they inticlgate the topica of

’ E;:ce and, consolation which the apch enemy of .inane

d will suggest ¢o the -lqaed.soul. and by shewiog uy

-
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enus ignavurs, quod testo gaudet et uts :
genatignavom, quod st gt ot PLL . 105,

Anidle rase, who love the fouse and shade.

“The constant complaint of the English writers, is, that
*heir speakers stand like statues, moving neither mus~
tle, leg nor arm.  The Englisnman i3 phlrgmatic ; the
American, I think, is a somewhat livelier character ; yet
the same want of a bold and spirited manner is aimast as
-universally remakable here. The man who speaks as if
he himself, took no interest in his subject, will never ine
terest others. ‘This proposition is just as truein reiation
to arguments addres:ed to the understanding, as it is in
relation to appeals made to the passicus.—i have heard
- argaments of great intrinsic force, litecally thrown awa
by the dullness of the delivery. The man who plays wi
his watch-seal, or keeps his hiand in his bosem, or ia Ris
- breeches pocket, his eyes cast on the floor, his legs cros-
sed, and talks to his judges ia the caini, deliberate, com-
posed tone of ordinary conversation, for hous together,
-Taay set them tq yawning or put them to sleep, but he is
- not forwatdwng his cause : he will not comiuand the cou-
fidence of the bench in his arguments, much less tiieir
affection in favor of the side which he espouses, and ifhe
be followed by an animated adversary, the cuntrast ‘a
point of feeling on the partof the tearer wil be such an
one, as to make it better for the fermerif he had nnt
spoken at all, : - ‘

It is a great mistake to suppose that an argument, be-
cause it is an argument, is, therefore, to be delivered
with cold composure, The greatest forensic reasoner in
this country, used to deliver his arguments with ali the
- earnestness and even vehemence declamaiion : amd
powerful as his arguments ever were, in themselves, they
were rendered doubly so, by the conviction forced upn
you by his manner, that he felt himself sure that he was
in the right. You could, never, listen to that man with
indifference. There was an honesty and frankness
his manner which won your affectiow- and confidence ag
aonce: .»oe be to those who prefer, to.this chacacter,
those sly, acute, cunning loocks and smart sayings whic‘
tell us that they aspire to the repuration of shrgwdness
and wit ¢ a reputation little in itse'f, and which, if they
succeed in establishjng it, generaily, surrvunds them
with doubt, distrast, aporehension andill will, And be-

«
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sides this personalogapt of idence in the disposit}ol,

of & man of this estalBfshed lubfitity. there is a prevailing.

want of confidence in the depth aud power of his mind.:

We do aot feel it safe toleau upon the coaclusions of his

judgment, even where he means us well, The wit, by

commeor ¢ nsen', has cemparatively, but little credit for.

weight. Mr. Pope ha: made poput\ar the saying * @&
* wit’s, a feather,” and he has, by implication, fixed uponq,

him all the disadvan.ages which I have just enumerated,.

by couirasting him, immediately, with the honest man,

wlior he cails ‘“the noblest werk of God.” The maa

to Whidim Y fivst referred h.d it written upon his face and

in- his* manner, that he was one of those noblest works ;-

aad it gave him an impressive weight and dignity, in de- .

bate ‘which no brilliancy of wit or genius on the pagt of
. an adversary could counterpoise, Ihave said it wasims=.,

possible to listen £o-him with indifference : for having at.. .
once, made a lodgement in your affections and confidence
by -the 'intcgrity of his manner and- the clearness and
force of his views, ytar. could never feel indifferent to-. '
wards a subject, which you perceived that such 2 maa -
thought interesting. His earnestness raised you en tiptoe ; .
and his argyment swept you away like a mountain tor=, .
yent. ° e T e s e e e, 4 6
. A speaker should never forget the vital importance of "
this earnestness of mannér. Ifhe do not feel and can- -
not assume it, with the truth and certainty of nature,let,.
him keep his seat and be silent.” For it is impossible to
produce any other than an adverse effect - without it. I .
repeat it (forit cannat be repeated too often) that whe- . -
ther the purpose be to conyince or to persuade, this in-
tense earnesiness lies at the root of all high execution.—=: -
1 remember, when I was young, to have ‘heard a lawyer . -
(a very amiable and sensible man, too) defending a wo- .
man who was accused of having murdered her :bastard,- -
child. The evidence was circumstantial ; he was argu=,
iug against the probability of the fact, from the atrocious -
nature of the crime and its inconsistency with the feel-,
ings of amothe: ’s heart. The ground was not only fairy ;.
but it was'a very.fine one ; and, what js mecre, he ape’i. .

eaved to me to sugges: every consideration which be- <

ged to the topic. . He suggested, but he did not urge « .

them ; in other words, he threw thém out in a manner
80 cold and disengaged, that'they produced no effect, or , .
if any. thev produced an unfaverable one. I'willgiveyou g
gample ; gemlemcnf"uid be, “ the crime imputed to
my client is cf such a nature that I cannot even think of
it withont feeling my bleed ran cold ‘with herror P—thiy
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mess in his brow, his vnice, his action ; yet in his upwge
vering, piercing eye of fire, in his firm, clear, emphatic
exrunciation, in the distinct strokes of his thought, inthe
connected movement, * the giant stride” of his mind, you
mark that though ardent, he is ccllected, though vehe-
mrent, he is profound ; in- short, that he is one of Lhose
masters, who in the very tempest and whirlwind of his
passion ctan * beget a temperance that may give it
smoothuess.”

This peisy blustering and bauling.of which I have bgen

speaking,. is a very. common defect among us. It very
en proteeds from a conscious want of mastery over
the subject.. A man finds it necessary to rise betore he
s prepared. A powerful argument has been just deli-
vered by the opposite party, which has overwhelmed
his faculties; he is not ready to answer, but he is push-
ed on to do it, either by the indiscreet zeal of kis adhe»

rents, by 3 supposed sense of duty, or by the shame and

pride of party spirit : how will he do it? To do it, cor-
vectly, he opght to follew the arguments of bis adversa-
ry, andans¥er and refute them one by one ; but this
‘be is conscious he capnot do at present :—how then will
Pe proceed #—be will-attempt to hide the embarrdse-
ment of his mind under a furious and senseless? clamour,
*“ay cowards-whistie in the dark.”” - This tyick! it now
so generally understood, that it answers no other end
than to expose the speaker, by betraying that very im-
potence which it was assumed to hide. Surely it is much
wiser not to speak at ail, than toinjure eur cause by
speaking amiss,—But if a speech must, at all events, be

peade, is there no part of the. adversary’s argyment

which you can answer and expose, successfully ; couny
weshalancing what you cannot answer by eriginal and ine
dependent views of the subject on your own side ? If yoa
cannot do this, and yet are not convinced by the argu-
mcot which you capnot. answer, or, if convinced, are not
2t liberty toyield toic, I pray you be silent. C
This siormy and impericus manner is an insult to yolip
bearers or, if accompanied by good argument (which

is rarz). there iy nevertheless a pride in the heart of eves.
1y freemdn, which revolts against a dictator and scorns

to be drmven ; if. on the contrary, this clamour be (as it
gencrally is) id ,, declamatary, the hearercons
siders himself 2 a child.or a blockhead; and
vesents such treatment with-his eontempt. It is only
the manner at once earnest and collected, - vigorous and

self-balaneed, that.can succeed eminently. By thismany

ner the hearer perceivesthat he is treated.as a gentle-

v
v .
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nn & as & man of sense wha is to be guidedby his rea-
soq only, & be is grateful for the respect which thus shewna
him ; he is propitiated towards the speaker, and predis-
osed to yield to his arguments a degree of assent even
beyond their merit ; and if in this auspicicus frame of
. mind, the speaker do not convine him, it must be (party
aside) because he ought not. ' '
" I have said that this deep and intense garuestness lics
at the raot of all high execution in eloquence ; it is, em-
phatically, at the root 5 because it is this, which instinct.
ively prompts and supports all those intonations of vaice,
" expressions of countenance, gestures and attitudes, which
-constitute the whole external powers of the orator. This,
however, pre-supposes that the voice, the countenarce &
" the limbs have been previously trained by exercises of
‘reading & speaking, so asto have acquired all the flex-
ibility and variety of which they are susceptible, and so
as to respond readily and all tegether to any key of passi-
on or sentiment that may be touched. 'These exercis~
¢s should take place in childhoud while the organs of
speech, the muscles, the limbs, ave tender and ductiles
and be continued with unremitting industry, through
youth up to manhood. It is almost incredible to what
a compass, to what a power, a melody, abrilliancy, a ra-
pidity ef transition, the voice may be carried by skilful
culture. The happiest instructor on this subject isa mo-
ther who possesses vivacity of feeling, an ear for muasic,
and a taste for poetical composition.. T'he boy shouldbe
taught to feel and to express all the regular and stately
swell, all the deep toned majesty of the heroic measure;
all the abrupt and broken granceur of the pindaric ; all
the sweet simplicity and delicious tenderness of pastoral
verse ; - all the terrible sublime of the tragic muse, and
all the versatility, humor and gaiety of the.camic. Thus
trained, it is impossible for those who have not tried ix
with zeal and petseverance, to estimate the richness
.modulation, the variety of cadence, the tremulous delica-
cy of touch, and quickness of transition to a which an apt
boy may be carried. This process, ton, has the advap-
age of cultivating, at the same time, his sensibility and
his fancy, bath of which are of such high aad indispensi-.
bleimportance to the orator. -
I appeat to the reader and desire him to recotlect how
. many speakers he has heard who possess the great ad-
_vantage of this well modulated and well managed voice ?
He may have heard several on whom nature, herself,
has conferred a voice full, clear and sonorous ; but in tbe
few instanees of thiskind which have fallen undef iy co-

.
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gervation, the voice has been meré!y lett where natur&
left it ; and instead of delighting, by its variety and apt.
. ness of inflexion, it has pall’d on the ear and wearied the

hearer by its unbending pomp and monotonous majesty
of intonation. But I wish to hear of an instance of a voice:

delivered from its natural harshness, thickness, or feeble- -

ness, by this judicious and persevering culture, and ren-
dered, thereby, clear, articulate and strong, None such
I fear will be found. On the contrary. many instances

oecur of voices, naturally good, spoiled by neglect, orby
affectation: , From the latter cause proceeds the guttu-

ral croakibg, the nasal twang, the hollow, vaultlike how-
ling. the shrill, sharp, eat-piercing sgueel : from the fon-
iner proceeds-a fault to which I woild call the attention
of the reader,in a more especial ‘' manner, because I find
it much the most common. fault in this country, and gene-’

" rally allied with the best qualities for public speaking 3 -

I mean the fault of a voice strained by the passion or zeal
of the speaker, above its key or beyopd its strength.—>
By this fault some of the decpest arguments, somé of the

richest images of fancy, and of the finest effusions of thé:

heart are; every day, crippled and almost destroyed.—-
The speakeris absorbed by his subject and pays no ats
tention to his voite. The Consequence isy that his voice:
unbridled and stimulated.by the ardour which inflames
him; rises into the most exiravagant and dissonant rav-
. ing, offends the hearer’s ears and keeps him wincing
with continual sympathy ; and thus the speaker’s voice

instead of becoming, as it would be if well managed, the .

powerful auxiliary of his mental faculties, becemes their

nemy, and weakens, if it do not wholly defeat, their most
vigorous opetations.  Observe what a spell the voice,
alone, can lay upon an audience, when that voice is mel-

lifluous and guided by: taste and judgement! And how -

potent, nay how irresistible would that spell become, if
the enchanting harmonies of such a voice ‘'were employ-
 ed in pouring forth the treasures of a great ntind  and of
a noble and feeling heart. S B ,

_ It is at the early age of which I have been: speaking;
while the muscular system retains all its tendernessand
pliancy, that the: Janguage of the countenance and of ges-

ture should a'so be taught. Sir Joshua Reynolds has said .

that all the motions of children are graceful. They are
certainly prompted by nature, who is the great instruct=
ress of the orator as well as the poet; The parent,then,
who undertakes to train the youth to eloguence, should
observe, with a painter’s eye, how nature speaks in chil-
~ dren ; how the différent passions affegt the countenance,
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the voice, the action. I took theliberty in a former num-
ber, to recommend the stage as another school to the o-
rator ; and I still retain the opinion, that the man who
has a genius for oratory, will visit the stage with advan-
tage where the boards are trodden by a master of his
art. I'am aware that Cicero may be thought to have de-
cided this point differently, He does; indeed, say that
the action of the stage is unsafe for imitation ; but why 2
because it is too minute and redundant. It is remarka-
ble that when this observation was made, the action of
the stage had heen copied from that of the bar : for Ros-
cius, the celebrated master of the Roman stage, was in
the constant habit, we are told, of attending the pleadings
of Hortensius, in order that he might transfer to the
scenes of fiction which he represented, the action of real
life. Cicero’s censure, therefore, on the action of the stage
recoils upon the bar from which it was taken, and more
especially on his great competitor Hortensius. It was
in fact only saying indirectly, what he was in the con-
stant habit of sayin%, directlv ; that the action of Hor-
tensius was unsafe for imitation ; thatit was vicious in its
nfinuteness and excess; and indeed,it was on this very
account, that he gave him the nickname of a female dan~
cer on the stage, by which he has come down distinguish-
_ed to the present times. : .
~ An anecdote which is related of Cicero and Roscius,
serves well to evince the extensive power of action. It
was an usual amusement with those two masters of their
respective arts, to try, in sportive contest,-which of them
could express the same passion, the most variously ; Ros-
cius by action, or Cicero by speech, We are not told,
I believe, that this point was ever settled between them ;
but from repeated experiments which 1 saw made by
the young gentleman who visited me with my nephews
this spring, I am persuaded, that Roscius must have
had the advantagein the contest. Shades of the same
_passion, may be expressed by the look and gestare, far
too minute and subtle to be discriminated. by lapguage.
Action thus becomes a most powerful auxiliary to speech,
' by supplying its imperfections, It has several other ad-:
vantages over speech. It is more rapid in its communi-
cation. The gesture is made, the attitude and expressi-
on assumed in aninstant with the quickness of lightning :
speech drags afterit. Again ; action speaks a language
.~ which is universally intelligible, the lowest hearer com-
prchends it: while the language of the orator often
shoots over his head and lln)issel its aim. No wonder, -
2 - ‘
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therefore, that the po‘wcrs of action have been so strongly
inculcated in every age. .

We are apt to suppose from the great effects ascribed
to those spesches of the orators of Greece and Rome
which have reached us, that they must have had a pecu-
lar action in which their power chiefly consisted, but
which has been lost to us in thelapse of time. - This, I
apprehend, wasnot the case. On the contrarvy, I think
it very probable that Quinctilian has left us a minute and
full account of all the varieties of ancient action from the
age even of that thunderbolt of eloquence, Perciles. It
is probable that not more thau fifty or sixty years elap-
sed between the last efforts of Pericles and the first of
Demosthenes, The action of the former was well known
in Athens when Demosthenes began to exhibit himself,
and there were probably several alive who had witnessed
its power. We are told by Plutarch, that Eunomus, a
man then very old, consoled Demosthenes on his first

failure by assuring him that his manner of speaking was - -
very like that of Pericles. Now altho’ more than two.
centuries elapsed between the age of Demosthenes and’

that of Cicero, yet daring that period Athens had conti-
nued to be the school 6f eloguence, to Rome as well as to
the rest of the world ; and there is little reason to doubt
that by the great orators of the latter city, as well as the
philosophers aud rheto:icians of the furmer,all the modes
of acti-n_which distinguished Demosthenes had been
transmitted, during this interval, both at Athens and
Rome.. Cicero studied eloquence under Grecian mas-
tecs in both cities, and there can be no reason to- doubt
that the action of Demosthenes was intimately known to
him and of course to Quirnctilian, wholived so shortly af-
ter him. Quinctilian certzinly suppcsed himself no
stranger to Demosthenes’ manpuner ; for in his book XI. cha.
III." which treats of gesture, he describes the particular
manner in which he imagined Demostlienes to have open-
ed hiphillippic. < When I figure to-myself the attitude
of Dekos nes, in his modest, bashful outset of his plead-
ing for CRgNDT orr, I imagine his thumb and bis thiee first
fingers to Be ghntly contracted, and his hand slowly sway-
ing frym  his RRarg: iamiddle ;and as’ he. proceeds,
his action becomestint ck and his hiands. more ex-
panded * e R LT

Py ¢ Lo
Now if my conjectare b'é’%fﬁn, that Quinctlian has given
us the whole range of ancient action, it will not do forus
to. account for the coldness with which we read the ora-
tions of ancient orators, and the enthusiasm which we
are told they cxcited in the deiivery, by any supposed

»
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magic in the action. Tt is true that the gesture describ-
ed by Quinctilian is much more various and often much
more graceful than that which we witness in this conu-
try : yet there is certainly nothing in it which we can
conceive to have clothed the orator with thunder. No, it
was the voice, the countenance, and the gesture, all con-
spiring, to drive home to the judgments and hearts of

.their hearers the impassioned appeals, the cogent argu-

ments, the strong conclusions, the deep convictions of the
orator himself. Gesture was not there, as it is here, an
enemy to the orator ; but on the contrary,.it was a most
powerful ally, and contributed much to that irresistible e-
nergy with which he swept his audience along. We are
not to be surprised, therefore, at the assiduity with which
they cultivated the graces and the force of action. Thus
Cicero, altho’ he censured the stage as a school of acti-
on, visited, nevertheless, that school himself. ¢ Histurn
tor action,”” we are told by Plutarch, *‘was naturally as
defective as that of Demosthenes, and therefcre, he took .
all the advantage he could from the instruction of Ros-
cius who excelled in comedy, and of Alsop, whose talents
lay in tragedy.”  And Plutarch adds that * in conse-
quence of those helps, Cicero found his powers of per-
snasion not a little assisted by action and just pronuncia-
tion.” Of Demosthenes, the same author tells us, that
on ah occasien which occurred, among his first public
efforts, when his speeches had beenilly received and he
wasgoing home with his head covered and in the deep-
est distress, Satyrus, the player, an acquaiatance of his,
followed him, and when Demosthenes imparted to him the
cause of his mortification, his friend answered—*¢ You
say true ; but I will soon provide a remedy, if you will re-

peat to me some speech in Euripides or Sophocles,” —

When Demosthenes had done, Satyrus pronounced the
same speech ; and he did it with such propriety of acti-
on and so much in character, that it appeared to the o-
rator quite a different passage. - Demosthenes now dis-
covered how much of the power of the orator depended
on pronunciation and gesture. *“ Upon this, says Plu-
tarch, he built himself a subterraneous study, which re-
mained to our times, Thither he repaired every day to
form his action and exercise his voice, and he would of-
ten stay there two or three months together.” Mark the
enthusiasm which made this man immortal ! There is
no earthly immortality in any walk without this enthu-
siasm. 'To return to gesture ; weare farther told by Plu:
tarch, on the authority of Demetrius the Phalerean,
who says he had it from Demosthenes himself, in his old

»
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idch elaborated, and their matter, no doubt, as exqui-
site, as ever it was afterwards, It washe himself whp
complained ‘¢ that though he was the most laborious of
all the otators and had almost sacrificed his health to-
“his application, yet he could gain no favor with the peo-"
ple ;" and why ?—because, like our speakers, he reied

. on the excellency of his matter ; and like them too, neg-
lected those graces of pronunciation and gestate winch -
are so much better understood and s> much more str- ng-
1y felt by the multitude. Demosthenes never seached

"~ the prize of eloquence until he had called in thece aux li-

aries. This incident speaks v ns what
would otherwiteb: a phenom re of ace
knowledged talents, and taler h order,
eloguence should be in such & rostrati-
on. lfthis manner were the gi nattaine
able by human effort, the cast le. But
the fact is confessedly not so. ustrious
examples of this happy mar.... v sue anvient world,.

were, by nature, most remarkably defective, and these
_defects.were not vanquished but by the severesi toils —
»The manner which eonstituted the crown’ of their glery
was formed by themsclves, and that too against the m st
stubborn impediments which nature could throw in their
way. How consoling, how animating their example !~
* Go thou and do likewise,” .2

~
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- Pumber XXXIL ,

Modo reges a‘que tetrarchas )
Omnia magna loquens ; moio, sit mihi mensa, tripes et
Concha sali puri, et toga que defendere frigus

. Quamvis crassa queat. Hor. Sat. 3, v.12. .

In high and haughty strain
At imorn of Tetrachs and of Kings he prates ; -
At nigh', a three legs’d tale O ye Ftes !
- A little shell'the sacred sait o hold
And clothes tho’ coarse to keep me from the cold.
, -Francis.

. TO DOCT. ROBERT CECIL.
DeAR SiIr, . :

_~ . Anunhappy occurrence which I'lately witnessed,
which arose from the ruinous and detestable practice of
gaming, has brought back so strongly and painfuliy tomy
memory and feelings some melancholy events which the
sa'ne vice produ‘ed in my own family many years ago,
that [ am induced to offer you a short mccount of thein,,
in the hope that should it accord with your views to give
this letter a place inthe Old Bachelor, it may not be al-
together uninteresting or unprofitable to some of your rea-
ders.  And if the perusal of this letter should enable you
to enter in any material degree, into the feelings which 1
experienced while acting in the scenes it describes,  and
which are still indelibly impressed on my heart, you will
readily excuse this intrusion oa your time and attention.—
That yeu may accompany me in iny story with a famihia-
rity which will enithje you more easily to comprehend it,
and which may inclite you more readily to participate in
my feclings, I will commeance with a short history of m¥
family. R ) )

My father, who was a foreigner, settled early in life in
one of the principal towns of this state, and was exten~
sively encagel in commercial pursuits till the time of his
death. My mother was a native of Virginia. They had
five children ; two sons, of which;I was the youngest, and
three daughters, the pldest of which was seven years
youstzrzr than myself.  No father was ever more affecti-
anate or more solicitous for the welfare of his - children

‘

thanoars. But tho’ his understanding was good, and’

his perception quick and clekr, there 'was a yielding com-
pliance in his nature, and a reluctancg, to inflict pain, or
to thwart the pleasures of others, which’ too frequently

prevented him from exacting of those who were subject to _:

his controla strict ecnformity to his own just notioss and

’

ol
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example of prudence and propriety. Our mother wase-

qually tender and affectionate towards her children. Her.

understanding tho’ plain, was respectable ; and she was
7 blessed with a prudence that never slept or slumbered,
*and witha firmness and persevcrance that never tired or
wavered in the path of duty. She was born and bred up
in the country ; and though she had not more leurning
.than is commonly acquired in the careless and illiberal

way in which young ladies of geeateel families are gene-.

rally educated amongst us, yet as my brother and myself
were for some years her only children, she and my fa'har
seemed to have divided betwecen them the task of attend-
ing to the education of their tons, My father had the
particular direction of my brother, who, as he was inten-
ded to assist and succeed our father in his business, re -
ceived a suitable education, but perhaps unnecessarily li-
mited on accouct of that intention. I was more immedi-
ately under the care of our mother ; and it was the wish
of my parents that I shculd be qualified for one of the
learred protessions. :

My brother was affectionate, and open, and generous,
in his character, and highly s2usible to whatever was ho-
norable ; but he was wil'l and heedless, and violent in
his passions. At the age of seventeen he was taken into
the counting-hcuse, and soon displayed talents for busi=~
ness which gave the fairest promise of future succ.ss.—
This was more interesting and grateful to-our father, on
account of the delica‘e state ot his own health'which ren-

- dered it too probable that the management ‘of his affairs,

and the care of his family, must at a period™not far dis-
tant, devolve on other hands than his.
But under the too indulgent - government of our father,
‘my brother, as he approached to manhcod, allowed him-
sclf a freedom in the pursuit of pleasure and amusement
which extended to the utmost limits of innocent indul-~
gence, and sometimes perhaps, went beyond them. A-
mong other amusements of his leisure hours, he frequent-
1y visited in several private families who were ranked a-
mong the genteel, and eveu among the respectatle c'ass
of society ; tnough at their parties, it was nct only custom-
ary for cards to be introduced, bue'it seemed to be consi-

dered a necessary and important part of hospitality, that

the guests should be invited and even solicited to play.—
T will not detain you, Sir, with a tiresome lecture on the
impropriety ‘and dangerous tendency of this custom of do«
westic gaming ; my story will be my commentary, Nor
will T attempt to exhibit toycu the youthful, bashfi:l, awk-
ward resistance which my brother frequently made to his

v
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first invitations to take a seat at the card tatle. But the
fear of appearing singular, which nas vanquished the vir-
tu s c« usage of many a brave vouth, at leng-h drove him
' to engage 1n an amus: ment which his own judgment and
prim iples condemaed, and which he knew was opposed &
dread -d by the ‘entiments an feelings of both his parents.
A striug judgment, and an excellent menory, soon ena-
bled him to become a -proficient in play. He was al-
ways a welcome partner when bets ran high, and the
ardor of his temper, ‘and his confidence in his own skill,
led bim to bet with bo.dness. Thouga our father knew
that my brother sometimes played in genteel company,
he supposed that it was always with the young and inno-
cent of eitaer sex, who regarded it only as a harmless a-
musement, and who confmed themselves within limits
which, if never exceeded, might render it pardonable, if
ncet altogether prudeat.  And this, for some time, was
really. the case. But it might extend this letter to an un-
suitable length to describe minu‘ely the gradations by
which he advanced, till he veantered tosit down with ve-
teran adversaries, and in the language of the table, weuld
lao or be lo :ed fer considerable sums at a setting ° His for-

tunate, or more truly, his anfortunate success saved him ‘

from the necessity of making unreaconable applications
‘to cur father for money ; and this, together with our fa-
taer” . confide ce m the correctuessand stability of my bro-
ther®s pr.nciples, and too much tenderness for his feelings-
and a delicacy which ought not to be observed in such cas
ses, for the feelings of those in whose houses and society

-

my brotber patsued this course, prevented our father from -
being so particular in his enquiries into his amusements, -

and 30 peremptory in exXerdising control over them as
the argent importance of the case required. Heé fre-
uently, however, expressed in general terms to him his

robaticn of an amusement whicl, theugh great firm-

Dess of character, and an established control over the
feelm;gs.:mpy perhaps render harmless to.some who en-
gage in it, slways presents an evil example, and is of too
misch evous a rendency to be approsched without danger,

especiaily by the young and unstable, to whose sanguine *

adventurous feelings it can never be said with any certain-
ty of obedience, ** thus far shall ye go and no faither."

‘1 bough my brother had received his education, and.-

Wwas now engaged in business, . beyond the limits of thal
’Ph'v’::a:_luch h.id been allc.:tted'hymy mother's paniculatn
pode '”::‘r: yedx. her affecnonate.'anxious. ever-watchful
y- was ::f irected towards him ; and thoagh she was
yet ignorant of the dangerous depths to which he some-

’
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ttmes descended in play, she was apprised of his ocoasi-
enal indulgence init. She as well as our father had great
reliance on -the strength of his virtuous principles, and
the disinterested generosity of his nature, which wasa
-~ stranger to ayarice ; but she well knew the wildness and
- warmth, and eagerness of his temper’; and saw that his
expusure to temptation and indulgence might generate
habits, the inevitable consequences of which filled her ma-
ternal bosom with alarm. With mild and affectionate
carnestness she admonished him of his ervor, and labored
to shew him its mischievous tendency. The voice of our
mother was never heard by her chikiren without attenti-

on and reverence. When she her disa

probation of this amusement t ie readily
admitted its impropriety, and occasions,
and apologised for the weakni............ ... .im into it
and frequently expressed a ) avoid it
But again and ag n him, and se-
duce him from b purposcs. vvaen our mother

Jearnzd that he st conunued to play, she applied to our
father, which her reluctance to give him pain had hitherto
- prevented her from duing in the pressing manner which
she now adopted. She warned him of my brother’s dan-
ger, and entreated lum tointerpose his paternal influence
and authority, if necessary, to put an end to a course

which if persisted in wa terminate in the
ruia of thiir son, and in se and unhappi-
ness : and she earnestly 1e could not e-
therwise refrain, he sho nformed that he
could no longer visit at wiusc uoures in which play was
tolerated, without acting in direct opposition to the wish- :
es and authority of both his parents, g

But a revolution had now commenced in the sentiments .
of my brother ; and though he listened to the admoniti-¢:"
ons of his parents on this subject, as on all others, with
affectionate attention and respect, he treated their fears
for his safez as the effect of that excessively timid affec-
tion which frequently induces parents to debar their chil-
dren from the most innocent enjoyments. He pointed out
many instances of the most respectable characters hav-
ing indulged in this amusement shrolgh the whole course |
of long and useful lives, withogs‘Injury to their reputati-
ons, or detriment to their affaife ; and expressed the most
positive confidence in his owa- power to restrain and con-
fine himself within safe pod proper bounds ; & declared
that a strict adherence jgf a resolution never to play, would
oither render bim ridige 2“ must banish him from the

: A
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soctety df almost every genteek circle in town. His ape- )

logy and d:fence were ingenious and vehement; and tho!
they only served to increase the fears of cur mo her, they

obtained from the too indulgent and cempliant nature of

our father, so mild a disapprobation efplaymg for awuse- *

ment as almost to amount to an implied permission. Ah!

most affectionate and toa tender parent! Counld hiseye’

have pengtrated the darkness of futurity, with what ab-
horrence and'dismay would he have regarded every pos-
sible temptation to a vice which was destined to ruin the
fortune of his whaje family, to bring one som with dis-
honor to a premature grave, and to hurry the other to the
brink of a precipice which, even in imagination, at this

distant period;, I'shudder to contemplate !

But the youthfal-leatt of my brother was not yet sn&'

infatuated by the baneful pleasures of the card table,asto
be unsusceptible of more exquisite, and tar more innocent
impressions. At the house ofa whose parties
he frequented, he oftea saw a to whom this
gentleman was guardian, She was tne orpnan daughter
of a merchant who was a foreigner, and the only chi:d of
her deceased parents ; apd had no family connections with
whom she was acquainted. Her fortune was conside-
rable; and she was beautiful, attractive, and' prudent and
good. "My brother’sheart felt the power of ker charms,

and yielded to the ion of its homage. The
swaet souad of he Break the chain of his
thoughts, and the of her beanty irresistibly

attractzd hiseye, even when bound in the powerful spells
of that demon on whose ahar aot only he, but this tovely
innocerit woman, was fated to be sacrificed. My brother
was not quite twenty onec years old, when he asked and
obtained this excellent woman for his wife. It was par-

ticularly pleasing to his parents, who hoped that the in- -

it allurcments, and tender relations growing wat of
ugl. a connection, might wean him from his dangerous
‘gronsenmnt befre it became a fixed and incurable habit.
Kng thé'tpost fattering appearances for some time justi-
flet thesethopes. My brother’s love and esteem for his
wife were “ar ,ntnzg;, d sincere ; and ber conduct was in

every respect'édle i to render her *the last best
gift of Heaven to hin® > ' : :

About twelve morthy }x’@er my Yrother’s marriage, we
Tost our father, This "fleldnchdly event, which his ill

Bealth had for some time taught us to expect, was pro- -

Bably haswened by spme’ Deavy anll vexatious losses which
he had lately su.toined by the Piitare of several persous
congecied with kim in trade. My brother had always

i
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‘been regular and diligent in his attention tebusiness ; and
. since his marriage, he had applied to it with increased
industyy ; and had withdrawn himself so entirely from
dissipdtion, that cur fathet's cenfidence in him was so
great that he left him the enly executor of his will ; ex-
cept myself, who was then too young to afferd any assis<
tance ; for I was five years younger than my brother.
Our mother had now many difficuities to contead with
from the embarrassed situation into which our father’s
late losses had thrown his affairs. My education which
~ ~had always been a favorite object with her, was not yet
complezted ; and the education of my sisters now claim-
ed attention xnd expence. It was hoped however, that
by my brother’s knowledge and attention to business, and
our mother™s great prudence and economy, aided by the
liberal indilgence which her well known merit, procues
ed her from my father’s creditors, the estate might be so
‘managed as to leavk a competency for his family after
thre payment of all his debts. Except what appertained.
to the domestick pravince of our mother, my brother took
upon himself the management of the estate under the
superintendance of an old friend of eur father, who was
- well acquainted with business, and who promised our
mother to communiciite to her, from time totime, every
thing of importance that might eccur in the progress of
my brother’s management. But there iz no eye so wake=
ful as always to watdh, and no predence so wary as al-
ways to guard against. a4 rosted prepensity in another to
the vice of gaming. Soon after the death of our father,
my biother returred secrédly to his former Course of
play ; and indulged in it to an excess which seemed tobe
redoubled by his late abstinence and restraint. He ditl
not now confin€ hitheelf to those assemblies which are cal-
led genteel - * ut he frequented the secret illégal rendez~
vous of the nost desperate gamblers ;- & beforé his friewds
were sufficiéntly aware of his fatal rélapse, he had nat on-
ly ruined his own fortune, bat had dissipeted nearly all
the remains of our father’s estate, and involved himself ing
extricably in enormcus debts: .

When our mother learned the extent of this calamity;
though her perplexity and griefware great, she did met
sink under it, but éncovntered it with the patience, and
fortitudle, and energy, for which meny of her sex are so
eminently distinguished, and- which most unhappily th
are too oftenrequired tawttert in an uhequal contest wi
the unmerited and druel: is which they suffer from the
Birutal charaeteristic, bnd almust privileged vicesof our
sex. Proper steps were immediately taken to withdéaw

-~
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every thiag from the conittol 'of my brother in “which the
rest of the family had any claim ; and our mother made
every effort that maternal love ‘could inspire. to save and
reclaim, if possible, her unhappy son. Being no lon-
ger able to support her family in town, ste removed to
some distance into the country to a small estate which she
had inherited since the death of cur father. But she tried
in vain to prevail on my brother to go with his family
along with her. - - . - )

- Hitherto, I have said but little of myself in this narra-
tion, but I shall snon be obliged to become too conspicuous
in the sequel. Under the direction of my mother, I had
been sent when very young to & grammar schoel at no
great distance in the country ; and except when on visits...
t0 my parents in town, had remained there eonstantly tit-
my mother was obliged to retire into the country. I
was about this time seventeen years of age, and the next
year was tohave been sent to coliege. But my mother's
finances were now unequal to such an expence ; and she
needed my assistance in the management of lier farm, &
in the education of my sisters. I accordingly settled
with herin the country, and lived during several years,
in usefulness to my family, and in happiness almost un.
intefrupted except by the intelligence which we frequent- -
1y received from town, of the unhappy course which my
brother was still pursuing. A

At twenty one years of age, I loved and marriéd the
amiable daughter of a neighboring farmer. And from
that day to the moment in which I am now writing, she
has never ceased to be my gréatest bleseing, the snurce of
tkh: purest and mdat supreme happiness my heart hasever .

own, - o : - e

My pdor brother still persisted, as far as his precarious.

-means would allow, in the practice of gaming, which was

attended by its certain and legitimate offspring, - the
sive use of ardent spirits, more odious, and if possi-
miserably ruinous than its pavent vice. His
ad now become wretched indeed ; and it wias
with dificalty that all the assistange onr mother could a

ford;, wide@ by the benevolent liberality of his and -his
wife’s friends in towe,eould prevent his family from feel-
ing the rigorous pressure of abject poverty. He hidnow

~ several children ; and his increasing sufferings at length -

compelled him to acceptthe gffer which our mother often

urged to him ; and he remov from tewn, and settled

near us, on 4 part of her farmiy But a change of resi:

denee could make notharge in habits. Most of his -

miserable days snd nights ‘were atill spent in tippling
. e o
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her own virtucus course had been a continual practical
example. She pointed out to me particularly and itnpres-
sively, the important and sacred duties which, by her
death, I :hould soon be called upon to discharge alone.—
She entrcated me, she solemnly enjoined it on me, never

to abandor my unhappy brother ; and expressed heft -

-confidence and consolation in leaving me the protector
and guardian of his unfortunate wife and his helpless
«childrea. L
Stupid and hardened as my brother had become, he ap-
peared to feel the death of our wmother with poignant
sensibility. But he had only one refuge from every trou-
ble. e pluaged more deeply into the gulph of intempe-
rapce. v
The long continued habit of intozication will poison and
exacerbrate the mostamiable temper. And often and
severely did my brother’s innocent and injured family feel
she truth of this position. For tho’ he had not yet pro-
ceeded to personal violence, his vision became so jaundi-
ced, and his feelings so perverse, that every thing at home
seemed to be peculiarly adapted to displease him. But
«of all who knew their sufferings, his angelick wife alone
seemed to be insensible of them. *“ She never told her
wrengs,”’ nor did her conduct, or even her looks, ever be.
tray them. With a cheerfulness, and firmness, and con-
stancy -‘which seemed to have been inspired from heaven
for the occasion, she fulfilled every duty of a prudent and

faithful wife, and of a discreet and tender mother. .

It was a few weeks after the death of m{ mother, that
opa dark and storiny night in December, I was awaken-
ed frem sleep by aloud knocking, and the cries of chil-
4dren, at my door. I rose hastily, and let them in. They
wese my brother’s wife and children, drenched with rain
mud shivering with cold, and still more with terror.——
Bat, when a light enabled us to see, it was discovered that
oveof her children was missing. She would have rush-
ed ageaithinto the storm and darkness to go in search of
it; bat with force and difficulty I prevented her. I tried
in vain to lgarn from her the cause of this alarming visit.
She struggled with violgnce, and entreated to be permitted

to go,and that I woild go with her, in search of her

child, or ¢ it would be ovgrwhelmed and would perish in
¢ the storm, or would be dgstraoyed by its furious distract-
“ediather.” I learned, party from the nurse that came
with her, but more particularly from herself afterwards,
that my brother hatf came home; late at night, reeling
with istoxication, andchafing withpanger at some vexa-
ticn he had encountered. Hiy agitalion wasso great, that
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his wife, eontravy te her usual course, which she had a-
dopted from experience, of remainiug silent on. such -oe-
easions, now attempted to seothe him. She innocenily &
instantly became the objeet of his blind resentraens, and
he descended to the last grade of hyntality, and treated
her person with savage violence. She escaped and fley
from him, and be pursued her. When she heard him
raviag and wandering'astray in the dark, she Hew into the
house, dragged her children from their beds, and fled
with them to me for protection. Bat in the cenfusion and
terror and darkness, ane of them was left, she knew nut
whither athome oron the way. . .
¥ could'not go myself in pursuit of the child ; forl fear-
od te leave my sister without any one able to centrol her;
ang I feared that m'{“ brother might arrive in my absence.
But every servant that could be raised was immediately
sent in search of it. Gracieus God! What a warning
Jesson, what an irresistible appeal, to the hearts of the
thoughtless and imprudent woukl it be, to behold such z
scene as I now witnessed! The shrieks and agonics ef
iy frantick sister ; the crics of her frightened children ;
and my own wife and children scarcely less frandck and
frightenedthan they. At length the servants returned wich
the clild in safety. Its mother pressed itin silence to
her bosem ; bug exhauated and overeome with intslerable
emaotions, she fainted ant’ fell with it in her arms, F had
been found at home, where it had sought refuge with the

‘servauts, who had secreted it and themselves from the

fury eftheir master, who was now grac they knew mos
where. ' '

This long and miserable night «: last came to an end.
Barly in the morning, I went in search of my brether.—
I know not with what feelings I set out ; nor do L know,
at this moment, why I went in search of him. I went
to his house ; he was not at home ; but I knew his hauutt,
& toolt the way that led te the infernal den from. which hia
had come the night before. I did not go far befoned dise
covered him. He was'walking violently on the read side ;
but continued near the same place, by turning: suddenly
backwards and forwards, When he perceived me, e
stopped, and I walked up to him. Fer some time neithey
of us spoke. T did not look at kim, nor do I believe. he
looked at me. At length, he asked, ¢ have you seen my
wife ?* Yes, said I, and again we were both silent. I
now loocked upat him; and I could see the muscles of his
face quiver ; his throat ‘swelled, and his breast labored
with. agitation. With.difficulty, and ia a tone of grief and
humility, as if he deabted whether I would condescend

v
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to answer him, he asked, * Is her person materially ia.
jured #*  No, said I, fortunately itis not. Again we were
sileat. I knew not what ta say to him; for the scene 1
had witnessed the night before had left my brain torpid,
my mind incapable of any effort. After some time, turn-
ing suddenly towards me, he sald * Brother, you do not
kaow what [ am.”” Almest without meaning any thing,
1 said, are you notaman? ¢No, said he, quickly ; my
< conduct for years past has shewn that I am not. [am
*a detestable infamous brute,  Last night, I was accuced
*by a set of villains, and justly too, of foul play at the ga.
¢ ming table. I was kicked out of the room ; and dri-
¢ ven with scorn and contempt from the society of regues.
* 1 gat bruraily drunk, and went heme.. You know what
« followed.” My laoks assented ; but [ could not find in
wmy heast a drop of resolution to enable me to speak.—
My brother walked with perturbation around me. At
\¢ngth, taraing suddenly to nie, he said, *Q Henry !wpee
¢« what sha!: I d»? I am abandoned of Heaven ; 1 am Pos-
*sessed by devils. I havenot strength, no power to go-
¢ vern my:elf, Ifeelthat [ am ruined, lost forever!*
T had no answer ready for his question ; but my heart com-
pulsively nssented to his statement of his deplorable cm:
dition. In this unhappy momeat of my despair, perplex-
ity, and unguarded weakness, my brother, with pressing
euergy, repeated his question ; * O rell me, Heary, what
ean] do ?’ Aimost unconscions of what 1 said, or did,I
replied, I know of but cne remedy. He look’d eagerly into
my face ; I raised my hand,and drew my finger across
my throat. ’ .
. The thought seemed.to strike upon his brain with elec.
tric quickness. In an instant every feature and every
limb were convulsed. * I will; [ will, I will,” said he,
He clenched hishdnds, stamped upon the earth, and trem-
madly around me. He stopped suddenly, and pot-
g both his hands tn the crown of his head, pressed it as
pgld have crush-d his hrain to atoms, * O never,
*gever; ®id he, shallto merrow’s sun shine on this misera.
¢ ble. distpacted head. 1 will go,*’ said he, lovking up,
€1 ton, involuntarily loaked up ;) ¢ T will go to our father ;
to our mother? Tomiblggafeelings were insupportable ; he
sunk upon the earth, covering his face with his arms,
groaned and trembled as if his frame woald part asunder. |
At the mention of my parents, [ instantly ~wuked from
my intellectual torpor; and ted thousand thoughts hurri- -
A9t my brother; I knew
I looked up again ;
dowvn from & pillow of

the desperate intrepidity of h
I'thought I saw my mother, W
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gloud upon me, with a countenance of mingled sorrow and
anger. 'Ishut my eyes ard covered them with my hands,
Bu: still I could see my n:other. All the dreadiul con-
sequences that might flow from my rash signal to my bro-
ther. now rushed upon my imagination. I flew to him 3
I fell on my knees beside him. *¢ O William ! William !
gaid I, ¢ what have I done ! what have | done ! drive a-
¢ way, drive away from your thoughis this horrible sug-
s gestion,  Abandon, forget this fatal purpose, cr you are
* Jost, my brother, and you drag me along with you toin-

" ¢evitable perdition. O! look up, my dear brother ; be=

*hold the tremendous precipice on the brink of which we

‘beth stand ; forif you take the fatal leap, there is no pow-
¢ er under hcaven that can restrain me from following
¢ you. Look upon me, William, and tell me you wili hive,”

I seized him with violence, and compelled him to look.
up. The lurid glare of his eye increased my terror.—
« O have mercy on yourself, my brother,” said I ; *have
pity on me. If you do this accused deed, I shall be ano-

ther Cain, more odious and damnable than the first. L
shall carry on my brow the marks of my guilt, and 1 .shall-
tremble in the presence of every living creature. This.
world will be a hell to me, and every object in it that is

dear tomy heart will become wy tormentor, Agd if I

fly for refuge to the utmost corner of the earth, the aven-

ger of a brother’s blood will pursue me.. At every step, I
shall behold your mangled fcrm bleeding with the wounds

of self-murder perpetrated at my cruel unnatural sugges-
tion ; and wherever. I turn to escape -from the bilastirg
vision, the offended shades of our parents will cross me
in my way.” My utterance failed me ; and suff.cated;
with agony, I should'have fallen on the earth, but my bro-

ther stretched out his arms and received me in his besom,

The tremor with which he shook, and the groans he ut-

tered, recalled me to hew exertions. I renewed my sups

plications that he would relinguish the fatal purpose.
which I'kad so unhappily and criminally suggested to his

mind. I again assured him that if he perished by his

own hand, I felt that I cou!d not survive him'; and Iin.

treated him to reflcct on the ruin and destituiion we shourld .
leave behind us ; for the same stroke wonld net only

miake my wife a widow, my children fatherless, and-our

sisters doubly orphans ; but would take from his wife, and

his children, their last stay and hope, by deprivirg.them

of that protecticn and asgjstance which it had eve: been,

and while I lived, ever would be, my care and pleasure to -
afford them, - r : )

‘ ' F2
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T obtained from him the most solemn promise that he
would do no viclince to himself ; and that he weuld not
witfully seck it from any other quarter. With much
difficulty, I ‘prevailed on him to return with me to my
house. His ta nily were there ; but no eye witnessed the
first nterview between him and his wife ; nor was the
particular moment when it took place known to any but
themselves. For some time after this, my brother’s con-
d.sct was more prudent. Bat, alas! he had spoken too
- _Aruly when he said, *¢ I have no strength, no power' to go-

« vern myself.” He could not encounter the least tempe
tation without falling into intemperance. '

The alarming scene which had passed between me &
my bro.lier, had the most unnappy influence on my peace..
1t occurred to my though:s continually by day, and cbtru-
ged on me in dieams by night. I lived in anxiety and

read, lest my brother m:gat not be-able to kerp his pro-
mise to me. I could not rest if I did not see him, or hear
from him, every day. If he went out from home, and did
not reiurn as soon as was expected, I immediately went
in search of him. Indeed, I was constrained to hecome
*my brother’s kzepezr ;> for I felt that if he should do the
deed which I dreaded, :

¢ Not poppy, nor mandragora,

¢ Nor all the drowsy syrups of the world,

* Could ever medicine me to that sweet sieep,”
Which I once enjoyed.

I had now too, for the first time in my life, a secret
which I dared not communicate, even to the wiiz of my
boscm ; for Lknew that if she were acquainted with all that’
had passed between me and my brother, her fears, her
wretchedness, would be as great as my own. . Like an .
offerding spirit, fallen and banished from the celestial .
abodes of peace and happiness, I looked back’ with mourn- .
ful regret, to that blissful state of mutual and entire con- .

- fitence which once subsisted between us. 1 hoped that,
in mercy and forgiveness from the throne of grace, I might
be pe-mitted again to return to it ; but I feared that my
brother, in some fatal gmomeat, might do a deed which
would cut me off from it¥grever by a gulph impassable ag
that wi.ich separates the"Fighteous Abrabam from the re-
gions of the damned. .

But my poor unhappy brotherwas soon taken from lris -
troubl:s and from wine, by g cau in which I certainly
had no agency ; and the fatal e f which was not wil-
fully designed by bim, A few monthi after the alarming
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* occurrence, the threatened catastrophe of which still con-

~ tinued to annoy me with the most gloomy apprecheunsions,

* a disease to which h> h*d been long subject, and which

- proceeded from his intemperarnce. terminated his misera.
ble existence. - .

I cannot describe the eff-cts which this event produced
on my feelirgs. Indeed, Ikwbw not distinctly what my
feelings were. Tosay that I | mented it, would be un-
candid and uamanly. Bu:, O ! leti.e not say, that1 re-
Joiced at the death of my brother.

" Restored once more to the conscling confidence of the

best «f wives, we r«traced togeiher the fearful ground o

ver which 1 had p:sseds  With zffcciionate and tender
assiduity, she strove tc heal the deep wound in my peace ;
and enc uraged me ta rely for pardon to my offence, on
the s:d en umpremeditzied circumstances of the act, on
my instan' #nd sincere repentance, and the unceasing vi-
gilance with which I had guarded against the horrid cala-
mity it had threatened to produce. And in the lapse of
many y.ars, the leniznt handof time which administers
. the '¢ sweet obifvious, antidote” to every trouble of the
mind, had soothed and quieted the feelings of poignant
contrition with which at first I regarded my error. But
a late occurrence, (in which I was not personally concern-
ed.) which has induced me te trouble you with the detail
and still more this detail itself, has revived thoese feelings
too vividly and too painfully.

Thus, Sir, have I given you, in such terms and manner
as memory and awakened feelings have dictated, an ac.
count of the effects of gaming, in a particular instance.
But I fear that my unpractised pen is much too ‘feeble to
enable you to enter fally into my feelings ; or perhaps you
might in reading, as I have often done in writing;, drop a

tear cn this paper ; and when your ccmmiseration forthe

victims should be succeeded by abhorrence of the vice,
with indignant and avenging hand you would seize your
fen, and with its masres -strokes paint this fell destroyer
1 colours so foul, and form so hideous, that your readers
would fly from it with loathing and dismay ; and hastening
to the sacred altars of virtue and prudence, bind them-
selves by the most solemn and irrevocable vows, never te
approach withia the utmost verge of its infernal influence.

."g
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