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DEDICATION.

I DEDICATE this work to THE YoUNG. Those who were young
when Mr. Mann first entered upon his educational work in Massa-
chusetts, and who are now men and women, love to call themselves his
children. “ My eighty thousand children” was a favorite expression
of his own; and those words alone expressed the sentiment he felt
towards them. They were to him the next generation, whose culture
must tell upon society for good or for evil; and it was a delightful
task to help them to a better one than was then enjoyed by the people
at large.

In his later life, other young people came under his direct personal
influence, who were old enough to love him with enthusiasm, and to
labor cordially to diffuse the views and purposes of life which he so
earnestly inculcated upon them. I know they will love to read the
record of his growth, of his affections, and of his success; and they
can also sympathize with his trials. If he had been less ardent, he
would have suspended the gigantic efforts he made for success in his
last enterprise to a period when he could have obtained more co-opera-
tion ; but his zeal in the cause blinded him to the extent of his own

physical powers, and he fell as by a mortal blow.
M. M.
Coxcorp, Mass.






INTRODUCTION.

It has been more difficult than was anticipated to write 8 memoir
of a life from so near a point of view. I am conscious of my dis-
abilities as well as of my advantages for the grateful task. One
tends to idealize a character, which, during many years of the clos-
est intimacy, was never swayed by unworthy motives, or acted upon
secondary principles, and over which the beauty of sacred affections
poured an indefinable charm. I am aware, that, where others see
faults, I see only virtues. When his is called a ““ rugged nature,”
because he could not temporize, and because he made great requi-
sitions of men upon whom were laid great duties, I see only his
demand for perfection in others as well as in himself; and no
man ever made greater requisitions of self. He could forget his
own interests when he worked for great causes; and he sometimes
wished others, who had not his moral strength, to do likewise.
But the very requisition often evolved self-respect to such a degree
as to bring forth the power to do the duty, as many a man who
bas come under his influence can testify ; and what greater honor
can we do to our fellow-man than to expect of him the very high-
est of which he is capable? It is true of him, that he had not
much charity for those who sinned against the light; but it is
equally true, that his tenderness for the ignorant and the oppressed
was never found wanting, and that the first motion of repentance
in the erring melted his heart at once. Love of man was so es-
sentially the impelling power in him, that it cost him no effort to
exercise it ; but he had no self-appreciation which made him feel
that he could do what others could not if they would. Perhaps

"the most remarkable trait in his character was his modest estimate

of himself. He measured himself by the standard he wished to

attain, and not by comparison with others ; and, when he was landed
5



6 INTRODUCTION.

for what he had accomplished, his unaffected humility made him
uncomfortable because the act was not more worthily and ade-
quately performed : for, at every stage of his progress, he was as far
from his own ideal excellence as before. By nature, he craved the
sympathy and approbation of his fellow-men, — not of the populace,
but of those whom he respected and loved ; yet even this craving
did not deflect him from the path of rectitude, or blind him to the
demands of duty. Principles were more to him than even friends ;
which is no light praise of one who loved so tenderly, and felt so
keenly every suspicion of his motives. He rarely unbosomed him-
self; for his sensibilities were of exquisite delicacy: the musician
who has the acutest ear for harmony is not more sensitive to a dis-
cord than he was to the slightest jar of feeling. He was too earnest
a man to be able to sustain superficial relations with other men ;
and this often made him solitary when he would fain have been
social, and made his intimate circle a small one. Friendship meant
more to him than to most men : it implied not only pleasant social
relations, but a oneness of sentiment and principle, without which
the delicate links of the magic chain would soon part. He could
not give his affections to those who did not share his love of hu-
manity or his moral insight ; for both his conscience and his intel-
lect must consent before the bond could be cemented. But, when
he did unfold his heart, the surrender was entire ; and he became
again a child in his confidence, and dependence upon affection. In
those crises of his life when divergence of principle separated him,
a8 was inevitable, from many whom he had loved, and of whom he
had hoped all noble things, a woman could not weep bitterer tears
over the disappointment. This tenderness of his character can only
be equalled by the moral force with which he assailed whatever he
saw to be wrong in the world. It was a conscientious act with him
to battle with evil wherever he saw it. Man was endowed with
his destructive and combative powers for this end alone, as he
thought ; his only legitimate enemy being evil. The men who were
the victims of it were the objects of his solicitude ; the men who
made evil their good, the objects of his attacks, if only so could he
lay the spirit that marred creation. 8till, evil was, in his estimation,
only relative ; the absence of good, one of the conditions of imper-
fection and of growth.

“If I believed in total depravity, I must, of course, believe in
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everlasting punishment,”” he would say; ‘“but I consider both -
unworthy of God.”” To hunt evil into its corner, therefore, was the
first step towards turning it into food for growth. He could bear,
for himself and others, present pain, however acute, in order to
redeem as much of this life as possible for truth and heaven, whose
enjoyment is entered whenever the spiritual element is made to
take precedence of the earthly one in our double nature. Painful
early impressions of his heavenly Father cast a cloud over much
of his religious life; for persons of such delicate organization do
not easily recover from impressions made upon their nerves in
childhood. He could have said with another remarkable man who
emerged from the gloom of Orthodoxy into the light and life of
religious liberty, “ My heart is Unitarian ; but my nerves are still
Calvinistic.””  But his faith in endless progress grew stronger with
every experience, till his very aspect was irradiated by it. All
nature became full of revealings to him, — revealings of beneficent
laws, of overflowing love : nothing in it seemed trivial to him ; for
every thing had been an object of divine thought, from the hum-
blest flower, or even stone, to the most distant star. And, while
he loved with an unutterable love the beauty God had made, the
revelations of science were scarcely less sacred to him than the rev-
elations of moral truth; and they were illustrative of each other
in his teachings. This conception of the universe was not given to
his childhood ; but he wished it to remain the birthright of all who
came under his influence, rather than that it should be wrested
from their experience as it had been from his own.

But not the less earnestly did he continue to labor to put the
weapons of strength into the hands of the young, or less sturdily do
battle against the enemies that assail us from within ; and he learned
to look with more pity than indignation upon those who abused
God’s gifts, when they should only have used them. In reproving
the young, which it became his duty to do, he was often moved to
tears; and the more obdurate the subject, the more deeply he was
affected. But one of those who responded most genially and
patarally to his inspiring touch said of him, that * it was heaven to -
look into his face.”

Those who loved him are consoled by the thought that he did not
live to see the terrible struggle of his beloved country ; for he was
keenly susceptible to every form of suffering, and had forelived it
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all by his realization of the relations of cause and effect. His clear
moral convictions would have saved himn from any doubt that this
is a necessary war of purification ; yet he had allowed himself to
hope for a more peaceful solution of our national evil through the
milder forms of industrial and commercial interests. Like the
great souls of all times, he wished beneficent changes to come to
pass through reflection rather than through violence.*

* Since the above was written, the glorious advance in publioc sentiment, which
has resulted in the death-blow given to the cause of all our woe, might well
make his friends wish that he could have lived to share the universal joy. Yet
who can doubt that all is open vision to those who have vanished into other
spheres from spheres below scarcely less divine ¢
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CHAPTER L

ORACE MANN was born in Franklin, Mass., on the

4th of May, 1796. His father, who died when he

was thirteen, was a farmer, and a man who left in his
family a strong impression of moral worth, and love of
knowledge ; but he had not the means to give his chil-
dren any better advantages of education than this inher-
itance. His mother, with whom Horace remained till he
was twenty years of age, was the object of his most pro-
found respect and tender affection ; but, in those days, a
certain reserve and distance existed between parents and
children, which constituted a great barrier io freedom of
intercourse. His habits of reserve were such, that, by his
own account, he never told even his mother of personal
physical sufferings until they revealed themselves by their
own intensity; and of his mental emotions he never
thought of any thing but to keep them to himself. In
our day, when enlightened parents make it such a point
to secure the personal confidence of their children by
sympathizing in their least joys and sorrows, we can
hardly reconcile a sterner rule with the idea of true affec-
tion, or estimate the depressing effect of such puritanical
manners upon a sensitive child. He was obliged to work

out all his problems alone, and retained only painful
9
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recollections of the whole period which ought to be, with
every child, a golden age to look back upon. But, even
at that time, his lively affections and naturally joyous na-
ture bubbled up irrepressibly when in company with those
of his own age. He was full of practical fun and witty
repartee ; playing his native logic on all half-thinkers, but
pever unkindly. If any opportunity had been offered
him for artistic culture, he might have excelled in it; for
he sometimes tried his wings in secret. But there was a
repressing influence upon all such ¢ foolish waste of
time ;" and he said of himself, that, in his younger days,
he was accustomed to regard the cultivation of the imagi-
nation in the light of a snare to virtue rather than as a
legitimate enjoyment of God-given powers. It has been
well said of him by a sagacious friend, that “his causal-
ity was an inspiration.” It was all that saved him in
those dark days, as may be secn by his own testimony.
His modesty, however, being as striking a trait as his logi-
cal power, his heart was long influenced by the social
views around him, even after he suspected their fallacy.
In a letter to a friend, he says, —

I regard it as an irretrievable misfortune that my childhood was
not a happy one. By nature I was exceedingly elastic and buoyant ;
but the poverty of my parents subjected me to continual privations.
I believe in the rugged nursing of Toil ; but she nursed me too much.
In the winter time, I was employed in in-door and sedentary occupa-
tions, which confined me too strictly ; and in summer, when I could
work on the farm, the labor was too severe, and often encroached
upon the hours of sleep. I do not remember the time when I began
to work. Even my play-days—not play-days, for I never had
any, but my play-hours — were earned by extra exertion, finishing
tasks early to gain a little leisure for boyish sports. My parents
sinned ignorantly ; but God affixes the same physical penalties to the
violation of his laws, whether that violation be wilful or ignorant.
For wilful violation there is the added penalty of remorse ; and that
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is the ouly difference. Here let me give you two pieces of advice
which shall be gratés to you, though they cost me what is of more
value than diamonds. Train your children to work, though not too
hard ; and, unless they are grossly lymphatic, let them sleep as
much as they will. I have derived one compensation, however,
from the rigor of my early lot. Industry, or diligence, became my
second nature ; and I think it would puzzle any psychologist to tell
where it joined on to the first. Owing to these ingrained habits,
work has always been to me what water is to a fish. I have won-
dered a thousand times to hear people say, ‘‘ I don’t like this busi-
ness;” or, *“I wish I could exchange for that;’’ for with me,
whenever I have bad any thing to do, I do not remember ever to

" have demurred, but have always set about it like a fatalist; and it
was as sure to be done as the sun is to set.

What was called the love of knowledge, was, in my time, neces-
sarily cramped into a love of books; because there was no such
thing as oral instruction. Books designed for children were few,
and their contents meagre and miserable. My teachers were very
good people; but they were very poor teachers. Looking back to
the schoolboy-days of my mates and myself, I cannot adopt the line
of Virgil, —

‘¢ O fortunatos nimium sua i bona norint!”

I deny the bona. With the infinite universe around us, all ready
to be daguerrotyped upon our souls, we were never placed at the
right focus to receive its glorious images. I had an intense natural
love of beauty, and of its expression in' nature and in the fine arts.
As ““ a poet was in Murray lost,” o at least an amateur poct, if not
an artist, was lost in me. How often when a boy did I stop, like
Y Akenside’s hind, to gaze at the glorious sunset, and liec down upon
my back at night on the earth to look at the heavens! Yet, with
all our senses and our faculties glowing and receptive, how little
were we taught! or, rather, how much obstruction was thrust in
between us and Nature’s teachings! Our eyes were never trained
to distinguish forms and colors. Our ears were strangers to music.
8o far from being taught the art of drawing, which is a beautiful
language by itself, I well remember that when the impulse to express
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in pictures what I could not express in words was so strong, that, as
Cowper says, it tingled down to my fingers, then my knuckles were
rapped with the heavy ruler of the teacher, or cut with his rod, so
that an artificial tingling soon drove away the natural. Such youth-
ful buoyancy as even severity could not repress was our only dancing-
master. Of all our faculties, the memory for words was the only
one specmlly appealed to. The most comprehensive generahzanons
of men ware given us, instead of the facts from which those genera.h-
_zationg were formed. All ideas outside of the book were contraband
articles, which the teacher confiscated, or rather flung overboard.
Oh! when the intense and burning activity of youthful faculties shall
find employment in salutary and pleasing studies or occupations,
then will parents be able to judge better of the alleged proneness of
children to mischief. Until then, children bave not a fair trial be-
fore their judges.

Yet, with these obstructions, I had a love of knowledge which
nothing could repress. An inward voice raised its plaint forever in
my heart for something nobler and better ; and, if my parents had
not the means to_give me knowledge, they intensified the love of it.
They always spoke of learning and learned men with enthusxasm
and a kind of reverence. I was taught to take care of the few books
we had, as though there was something sacred about them. I never
dogs-eared one in my life, nor profanely scribbled upon title-pages,
margin, or fly-leaf; and would as soon have stuck a pin through my
flesh as through the pages of a book. When very young, I remem-
ber a young lady came to our house on a visit, who was said to have
studied Latin. I looked upon her as a sort of goddess. Years after,
the idea that I could ever study Latin broke upon my mind with the
wonder and bewilderment of a revelation. Until the age of fifteen,
I had never been to school more than elght or ten weeks in a year.

I said we we had but fow books.  The towr town, bowever, owned a small
library. When mcoa)omted it was named after Dr. Franklin,
whose reputation was then not only at its zenith, but, like the sun
over Gibeon, was standing still there. As an acknowledgment of
the compliment, he offered them a bell for their church; but after-
wards, saying that, from what he had learned of the character of the
people, he thought they would prefer sense to sound, he changed the
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gift into & Library. “Though this Library consisted of old histories
and theologies, suited, perhaps, to the taste of the *“ conscript fathers”’
of the town, but miserably adapted to the ‘‘ proscript *’ children, yet
I wasted my youthful ardor upon its martial pages, and learned to
glory in war, which both reason and conscience have since taught
me to consider almost universally a crime. Oh! when will men
learn to redeem that childhood in their offspring which was lost to
themselves? We watch for the seedtime for our fields, and improve
it ; but neglect the mind until midsummer or even autumn comes,
when all the actinism of the vernal sun of youth is gone. I have
endeavored to do something to remedy this criminal defect. Had I
the power, I would scatter libraries over the whole land, as the
sower sows his wheat-field.

Moze_than by toil, or by the privation of any natural taste, was
the_inward_joy of my youth hlighted by theological inculcations.
The pastor of the church in Franklin was the somewhat celebrated

Dr. Emmons, who not only preached to his people, but ruled them,
for more than fifty years. He was an extra or hyper-Calvinist, —a
man of pure intellect, whose logic was never softened in its severity
by the infusion of any kindliness of sentiment. He expounded all
the doctrines of total depravity, election, and reprobation, and not
ouly the eternity, but the extremity, of hell-torments, unflinchingly
and in their most terrible significance ; while he rarely if ever des-
canted upon the joys of heaven, and never, to my recollection, upon
the essential and necessary happiness of a virtuous life. Going to
church on Sunday was a sort of religious ordinance in our family ;
and, during all my boyhood, I hardly ever remember staying at home.
Hence, at ten years of age, I became familiar with the whole creed,
and knew all the arts of theological fence by which objections to it
were wont to be parried. It might be that I accepted the doctrines
too literally, or did not temper them with the proper qualifications ;
bat, in the way in wlich they came to my youthful mind, a certain
number of souls were to be forever lost, and nothing — not powers,
nor principalities, nor man, nor angel, nor Christ, nor the Holy
8Spirit, nay, not God himself — could save them ; for he had sworn,
before time was, to get eternal glory out of their eternal torment.
But perhaps I might not be one of the lost! But my little sister
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might be, my mother might be, or others whom I loved ; and I
felt, that, if they were in hell, it would make a hell of whatever other
part of the universe I might inhabit ; for I could never get a glimpse
of consolation from the idea that my own nature could be so trans-
formed, and become so like what God’s was said to be, that I could
rejoice in their sufferings.

Like all children, I believed what I was taught. To my vivid
imagination, a physical hell was a living reality, as much so as
though I could have heard the shrieks of the tormented, or stretched
out my hand to grasp their burning souls, in a vain endeavor for
their rescue. Such a faith spread a pall of blackness over the whole
heavens, shutting out every beautiful and glorious thing; while be-
yond that curtain of darkness I could see the bottomless and seeth-
ing lake filled with torments, and hear the wailing and agony of its
victims. I am sure I felt all this a thousand times more than my
teachers did ; and is not this a warning to teachers ?

What we phrenologists™call causallty,-—the faculty of mind by
which we see effécts in causes, and causes in effects, and invest_the
future with a present reality, — this faculty was always_intengely
active in my mind, Hence the "doom of the judgment-day was ante-
dated : the torments which, as the doctrine taught me, were to
begin with death, began immediately ; and each moment became a
burning focus, on which were concentrated, as far as the finiteness
of my nature would allow, the agonies of the coming eternity.

Had there been any possibility of escape, could penance, fasting,
self-inflicted wounds, or the pains of a thousand martyr-deaths, have
averted the fate, my agony of apprehension would have been alle-
viated ; but there, beyond effort, beyond virtue, beyond hope, was
this irreversible decree of Jehovah, immutable, from everlasting to
everlasting. The judgment had been made up and entered upon the
eternal record millions of years before we, who were judged by it,
had been born ; and there sat the Omnipotent upon his throne, with
eyes and heart of stone to guard it; and had all the beings in all the
universe gathered themselves together before him to implore but the
erasure of only a single name from the list of the doomed, their
prayers would have been in vain.

I shall not now eater into any theological disquisition on theee
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matters, infinitely momentous as they are. I shall not stop to in-
quire into the soundness of these doctrines, or whether I held the
truth in error ; my only object here being, according to your request,
to speak of my youth biographically, or give you a sketch of some
of my juvenile experiences. The consequences upon my mind and
happiness were disastrous in the extreme. Often, on going to bed
at night, did the objects of the day and the faces of friends give
place to a vision of the awful throne, the inexorable Judge, and the
hapless myriads, among whom I often seemed to see those whom I
loved best ; and there I wept and sobbed until Nature found that
ocounterfeit repose in exhaustion whose genuine reality she should
have found in freedom from care and the spontaneous happiness of
childhood. "What seems most deplorable in the retrospect, all these
fears and sufferings, springing from a belief in the immutability of
the decrees that had been made, never prompted me to a single good
action, or had the slightest efficacy in deterring me from a bad one.
I remained in this condition of mind until I was twelve years of age.
I remember the day, the hour, the place, the circumstances, as well
as though the event had happened but yesterday, when, in an agony
of despair, I broke the spell that had bound me. From that
day, I began to construct the theory of Christian ethics and doc-
trine respecting virtue and vice, rewards and penalties, time and
eternity, God and his providence, which, with such modifications as
advancing age and a wider vision must impart, I still retain, and
out of which my life has flowed. I have come round again to a
belief in the eternity of rewards and punishments, as a fact neces-
sarily resulting from the constitution of our nature; but how infi-
nitely different, in its effects upon conduct, character, and happiness,
is this belief from that which blasted and consumed the joy of my
childhood !

As to my early habits, whatever may have been my shortcomings,
T can still say that I have always been exempt from what may be
called common vices. I was never intoxicated in my life; unless,
perchance, with joy or anger. I never swore: indeed, profanity was
always most disgusting and repulsive to me. And (I consider it
always a climax) I never used the * vile weed’’ in any form. I
early formed the resolution to be a slave to no habit. For the rest,
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my public life is almost as well known to others as to myself; and,
a8 it commonly happens to public men, * others know my motives a
great deal better than I do.”

A recent letter from a friend, touching upon the same
topic, deepens the impression just given : —

« .. Yes, it is true that Mr. Mann spoke to me often of his boy-
hood, chiefly of its sorrows. One of these was the death of a
brother, who was drowned at twelve years of age. He said he was
a charming boy, and that his death immediately brought home to his
heart the terribleness of the theological views in which he was edu-
cated. He had been in the habit of hearing logic chopped upon the
scheme of the universe, the federation of the race in Adam, the
plan of redemption by Christ’s atonement, &c. ; and there was a
certain entertainment to his mind in this intellectual gymnastic, so
that he became a very expert theologue himself, and could refute
the Arminian and Arian theorics with great acumen. But there
were certain things that did not feel good to his heart which he
often heard from the pulpit; such as, that ‘‘the smoke of the
damned was the enjoyment of the blessed,” and ** the punishment
of the wicked one of the special glories of God.”” He had none of
the canonical evidences of being in a state of grace himself: and a
strange fascination used to impel him, Sunday after Sunday, to find
in Watts’s hymn-book, and read over and over again, a certain verse,
which must be eliminated from modern editions, for I cannot find it ;
but it depicted the desolation of a solitary soul in eternity, rudder-
less and homeless.

He had a strong impression, that, if he should die, he should per-
sonate the ‘‘ solitary soul’’ therein depicted. But when his darling
brother died, having not yet experienced the orthodox form of con-
version, his agonized heart stimulated his imagination to clothe it in
his brother’s form and feature. He thought he could see in his
mother’s face a despair beyond the grief of losing the mortal life of
her son; and when, at the funeral, Dr. Emmons, instead of sug-
gesting a thought of a consoling character, improved the opportunity
to address a crowd of young persons present on the topic of * dying
unconverted,”’ and he heard his mother groan, a crisis took place in



LIFE OF HORACE MANN. 17

his experience, similar to that described in Mrs. H. B. Stowe’s story
of the ‘* Minister’s Wooing,”” when Mrs. Marvin hears of her son
James’ death, without knowing whether he was converted or not.
His whole being rose up against the idea of such a cruel Creator, and
declared katred to him! He would hate Infinite Malignity personi-
fied, if he must suffer eternally in consequence. The childish
image, familiar to his mind, of a crystal floor covered with angels
and saints playing on harps and enjoying the fruits of the tree of life,
in the New Jerusalem, as described in the book of Revelation, —
under which scene, in full sight, was the hell so often emphatically
described by Dr. Emmons, — recurred to his imagination ; and deli-
berately, with all the tremendous force of his will, he chose to suffer
with the latter, rather than make one with the selfish immortals who
found bappiness in witnessing torture.

But to put himself at odds in this way with what he still thought
was Infinite Power produced a fearful action upon his nerves. His
imagination was possessed by the idea of a personal Devil, to whom
he had no attractions, whatever was his repulsion from God ; and he
was yet too young to get behind all these forms, in which the de-
praved imagination of men had clothed the great realities of the spir-
itaal life. Nature seemed to him but the specious veil in which
demons clothed themselves. He expected the foul Fiend to appear
from behind every hedge and tree to carry him off.

To escape from such misery, — which sometimes in the night
amounted to such intensity that he saw fiends and other horrid
shapes distinctly as with his bodily eyes, and was obliged to use the
utmost force of his will to keep from screaming, — he did what he
could to divert himself with study ; but his early tastes for investi-
gating and experimenting in science were all repressed by the im-
possibility of procuring books or any other materials to work upon.

8till the fund of humor, the sparkling wit, which all his sorrows
could never quench, and the childlike playfulness into which he
always fell with children, as if it were his element, could not but
bave made him a charming, merry child ; and I have heard from his
elder as well as from his younger sister and playfellow that he was
such.

To me it was a marvel that so sensitive a boy, abeolutely banished.
3
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from the bosom of a heavenly Father, grew up so sweet, so truth-
ful, so faithful to the unknown God, whom he ignorantly worshipped,
and who, unawares to himself, strengthened him for his protest
against the popular theology.

The Unitarian sect was nearly unknown, and ‘‘ everywhere spoken
against,” at the time he went to college ; and he did not go where
it prevailed, but to Brown University, where, while he was a
scholar, there was what is called a ‘‘revival of religion.”

He had now become acquainted with the classics, and bad begun
to read history and general literature ; and he accepted the Deism ~
of Cicero, and began to feel that true religion was the cultivation
of social duty, and to feed his heart and imagination on the idea of
making a heaven of society around him, with a home of his own for
the Holy of Holies; though, as he said, he was not without occasional
anxious glances towards the future life, of which he felt that he knew
nothing.

The exercise of his great intellectual faculties, and of his pure and
noble affections in philanthropy, gradually brought him into a health-
ier atmosphere of feeling and thought ; and at last his happy marriage
seemed to justify God’s creation.

Such is the impression that he gave me of the general course of
his experience, which I bave expressed as well as I can. I did not
know him until after he was a widower ; and, in those first years of
sorrow, all the gloom of his childhood returned upon him with terri-
ble power. It was a relicf to him to

 Give sorrow words,
Lest, whispering the o’erwrought heart, it break ;”

and in such conversations he would detail his early life. I think I
then obtained the deepest impressions I ever received from any mor-
tal that the soul is a child of God, and that virtue has no element
of self-love or selfseeking in it. He was good, and was willing
good to others, and striving to confer it, although his heart’s utter-
-ance as for a brief moment was that of Jesus of Nazareth: ** My
God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me?’’ I have, therefore,
not been surprised, that since the stress of that bereavement grew
lighter on his heart, and since he found himself in a home, and
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blessed with children, the radiance of religious light and love has
flowed from his lips; nor that in the hour of his death he should
seem never to think of himself, and to say no word except to uplift
others into partaking the life and beneficence of God. Nothing in
his life was more eminently characteristic than just such a death.
Yours, —_—

But while some of the circumstances of his early life
seemed thus adverse, others were favorable to the ripen-
ing of his strong yet gentle, brave yet tender, character.
Perhaps they were all favorable ; for those which directly
hindered his intellectual progress may have tended indi-
rectly to bring out in him his strong views and purposes
of reform. The true soul transmutes all circumstances:
only inferior natures are crushed by them.

In speaking of the influences which make a man a
man, we must never lose sight of the truth, that only the
highest natures are fully susceptible to the highest in-
fluences. The same motives may be operating upon dif-
ferent individuals; but only the well-poised soul will
respond to them generously and faithfully. Emerson
has truly said, “ He is great who is what he is from
nature, and who never reminds us of others;”” and
again, ‘“ Man is that noble endogenous plant which grows
from within outward.”

@ In speaking of his youthful longing for more educa-
tion, he once said to a friend, “I know not how it was:
its motive never took the form of wealth or fame. It
was rather an instinct which impelled towards knowledge,
as that of migratory birds impels them northward in
spring-time. All my boyish castles in the air had refer-
ence to doing something for the benefit of mankind.
The early precepts of benevolence, inculcated upon me
by my parents, flowed out in this direction; and I had
a conviction that knowledge was my needed instrument.”
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Reverence for knowledge as a means of good, had, in-
deed, prevailed in his father’s family; and his only sur-
viving sister, who devotes her life to more than one of
the saddest charities of the world, basing her action upon
both intellectual and moral culture, is but another proof
of it.

Without any pride of pedigree, the family felt that it
had an honorable, because a virtuous ancestry. All its
traditions were of integrity and honor. The privations
incident to the early settlement and growth of the New-
England Colonies, following the sacrifices that necessarily
pertained to the Pilgrim enterprise, strengthened sterling
virtues, and transmitted them as a rich inheritance.
Stern qualities, such as endurance, perseverance, toiling
energy, and the might of self-sacrifice, were mixed with
the more gentle traits of family affection, and devotion to
the sentiments which had induced the forefathers to lsave
home and luxury for conscience’ sake. The subject of
our Memoir inherited his share of all these. All the
family labored together for the common support; and
toil was considered honorable, although it was sometimes,
of necessity, excessive. Horace had earned his school-
books, when a child, by braiding straw ; and the habit of *
depending solely upon himself for the gratification of all
his wants became such a second nature with him, that to
the last day of his life a pecuniary favor was a painful
burden, which could only be eased by a full requital in
kind. One of the maxims he wished to have inculcated
upon his children was, that they should ‘always pay
their own expenses,” and thus be able always to assert
themselves independently,— the first elemont of true
manhood. To afford them the means to do this, he de-
nied his own life every luxury, and coined his very brain,
as it were, into money.
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A fine classical teacher at last crossed the young man'’s
path, and a plan was formed by which he should pursue
his studies. He prepared himself in six months from
the time he began to study his Latin grammar, and en-
tered the Sophomore class of Brown University in Sep-
tember, 1816. From that strain upon his health, and
the still harder labors of his college-life, he never recov-
ered. The rest of his life was one long battle with ex-
hausted energies; but how valiantly he fought it! He
struggled with it ignorantly at first, accomplishing all
tasks as they presented themselves, until fairly laid upon
his bed with illness ; and, after he had learned the theory
and art of health, leaving no effort untried to redeem his
own. Those who watched over him were obliged to
reason with him, however, even in his advanced years,
when he laid out too much work for his strength ; for he
grew to be ashamed of ill health: and it must be con-
fessed that he sometimes begged the question of duty to
one’s own health by saying that his life was not of so
much consequence as the thing in hand to be accom-
plished. :

Few young men leave home with so intense a sense of
filial duty, or so thorough an acquaintance with mutual
domestic sacrifices; and all his letters home breathe the
spirit of devotion to his friends. Nor did any young
man ever make smaller means answer his purposes. He
did not complain of this, but often made comical repre-
sentations of his pecuniary distresses.

In a letter to his sister, written soon after entering col-
lege, he says, —

If the children of Israel were pressed for ‘‘ gear” balf so hard
as I have been, I do not wonder they were willing to worship a
golden calf. It is a long, long time since my last ninepence bade
good-by to its brethren; and I suspect the last two parted on no
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very friendly terms, for they have never since met together. Poor
wretches ! never did two souls stand in greater need of mutual
support and consolation. . . . For several weeks past, I have been
in a half-delirious state on account of receiving no intelligence
from home; when this morning I met at the door of my boarding-
house Mr. J. F. H——, only two weeks from Franklin! I would
have shaken hands with the ¢ foul fiend >’ himself if his last em-
bassy had been to that place. For a good part of the time, I
have been trying the experiment with respect to money which
ended so tragically in the case of the old man’s horse.

I wonder you do not write. You seem to treat it as though it
were a task, like the pilgrimage to Meoca, and not to be performed
but once in a lifetime. Perhaps you will say you have nothing to
write about. Write about any thing. The whole universe is before
you, and offers itself to your selection. Dr. Middleton wrote an
octavo volume of seven or eight hundred pages on a Greek article,
which article consisted of one syllable, which syllable consisted of
one letter; and though I think such overflowing fecundity is not
to be approved of, yet it cannot be so reprehensible as this lockjaw
gilence of yours. In your next letter, put in some sentences of
mother’s, just as she spoke them: let her say something to me,
even if it be a repetition of those old saws, — I mean if it be a
repetition of her good motherly advice and direction_all about cor-
rect character, and proper behavior, and straight-forward, narrow-
path oconduct, such as young Timothy’s in the primer. You know
the sublime couplet, and the elegant wood-cut representing the
whole affair in the margin. But I ought not to speak of any sub-
ject, which brings my mother’s image to my mind, in any strain of
levity.  She deserves my love for her excellences, and my grati-
tude for the thousand nameless kindnesses which she has ever, in
the fulness of parental affection, bestowed upon me. How often
have I traced her featurcs in that incomparable description of
Irving’s of the Widow and her Son: ¢ Oh, there is an enduring
tenderness in the love of a mother to her son!”’ &e.

Again, in allusion to his sister’s attendance upon her
mother during a long illness: —
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I wish you to be careful of your health; but, as far as that will
permit, continue to go on in the discharge of every office of filial
tenderness and love. Never did a parent more richly deserve this
requital. The ties of nature, the bonds of consanguinity, she has
strengthened by all the innumerable and nameless deeds of mater-
nal kindness and solicitude. Others may have been more ostenta-
tious of their anxiety, may have spent more time in useless wishes
or unavailing prayers, because it is much easier to desire and pray
an hour that one may receive assistance, than to labor half that time
to give it; but she has tested the sincerity of her affection by ac-
tive and unceasing beneficence. When we have counted all her
hours of care for us, and bave cared as long and as deeply for her ;
when we have numbered all her days of toil, and have toiled as
long ; then, and not till then, can we commence the work of char-
ity to her.

Many years after, writing to a friend during an alarm-
ing illness of his mother, he says, —

Principle, duty, gratitude, affection, have bound me so closely to
that parent whom alone Heaven has sparcd me, that she seems to
me rather a portion of my own existence than a separate and inde-
pendent being. I can conceive no emotions more pure, more holy,
mote like those which glow in the bosom of a perfected being, than
those which a virtuous son must feel towards an affectionate mother.
She has little means of rendering him assistance in his projects of
aggrandizement, or in the walks of ambition ; so that his feelings
are uncontaminated with any of those earth-born passions that
sometimes mingle their alloy with his other attachments. How dif-
ferent is the regard which springs from benefits which we hope here-
after to enjoy, from that which arises from services rendered and
kindnesses bestowed even before we were capable of knowing their
value! It is this higher sentiment that a mother challenges in a
son. For myself, I can truly say that the strongest and most abid-
ing incentives to excellence, by which I was ever animated, sprang
from that look of solicitude and hope, that heavenly expression
of maternal tenderness, when, without the utterance of a single
word, my mother bas looked into my face, and silently told me that
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my life was freighted with a twofold being, for it bore her destiny
as well as my own. And as truly can I say that the most exqui-
site delight that ever thrilled me was, when some flattering rumor of
myself had found its way to her ear, to mark her readier smile, her
lighter step, ber disproportionate encomiums on things of trivial
value, when I was secretly comscious that her altered mien was
caused by the fountains of pleasure that were pouring their sweet
waters over her heart.

His fears for the life of his mother were not realized at
that time. This beloved parent lived many years longer
to bless him and to be blessed by him. How radiant was
her joy in his successes, not in the paths of ambition
only, but of duty! When he achicved good for others,
how her heart ¢ ran o’er with bliss”! for she knew the
high motives, the bencficent nature, from which his ac-
tion sprang. Years after her death, when he was moved
to tears by a testimonial of respect and affectionate re-
gard for high services he had rendered to his State and
to the world, how fervently he wished his mother had
lived to enjoy it! How keen was his remembrance of her
maternal joys!

This trait of filial piety is not dwelt upon here because
it is exceptional, but simply because it was a trait in Mr.
Mann’s character. Good and devoted mothers are not so
rare, that a great proportion of men who read this record
of a son’s affection will find it difficult to recognize in
their own hearts the truth of the picture ; but it is pleas-
ing to know that the subject of our contemplation lost
nothing out of his life from a neglect of or indifference
to parental love, and that his appreciation of it was never
wanting from his boyhood up.

From the home and good influences of this excellent
mother, whose character he learned to reverence more
and more as he grew older, and where, if he had not
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variety and means of great intellectual culture, he
had the advantage of being kept in ignorance of much

of the evil that is in the world during those years in
which the young need to be guided over the quicksands
of passion, and pointed to the heights of principle, and
to the cxample of the great and good who have resisted
temptation,—and who can doubt that the longer the youth-
ful faith in goodness is fed by the ideal, the better ? —
Mr. Mann passed into the charmed circle of another holy
fireside, with which many years of his future life were to
be linked, and under whose influence his life-purposes
grew and were matured. It was during his college-life
in Brown University that he became acquainted with the
lady whom he married long afterward, the daughter of
the excellent President of that institution.

And here he slaked his burning thirst for knowledge
at every fountain to which he could gain access. It is
difficult for the young of the present time to estimate the
advantages they enjoy in comparison with those of the
generation to which Mr. Mann belonged. The young of
this period begin where the young of that period arrived
only after long study; for the knowledge of a thousand

Vthings then unknown is in the very air we breathe, and
the very figures of daily speech are predicated upon sci-
‘entific facts then sealed to most men. Freedom of
thought is following swiftly upon the traces of improved
scientific knowledge, and a giant stride is now making by
the nations that have long slumbered. The great dead
may almost be expected to walk amongst us to give an
earnest of their joy at the awakening to which they in
their earthly lives contributed.

Judge Barton, of Worcester, Mass., writes of him at
this period : —

My acquaintance with Mr. Mann commenced in Providence in
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¥ the fall of 1816. We then both entered the sophomore class of
Brown University, and soon contracted a friendship, which, on my
part certainly, continued during his life. During the last two years
of our college-life we were chums, occupying room No. — in Uni-
versity Hall. We were both of mature, and I believe about the
same, age. Having been brought up in the conntry (he in Franklin,
and I in Oxford, Mass.), it was perhaps rather due to our eaily
education than otherwise that the dissipations of neither the college
nor the city had any controlling attractions for us. During the
three years of our college-life, I recollect not a single instance of
impropriety on his part.

Perhaps I ought to confess one college sin, if sin it be deemed.
The students had long been in the habit of celebrating the Fourth
of July in the chapel. In our jumior or senior year, arrangements
were made for the accustomed celebration. The college govern-
ment forbade it. A majority of the students went for resisting the
government. I went for loyalty. But my chum, being a little the
more impulsive, and having been chosen the orator for the occasion,
went for independence and the celebration of it. The procession
was formed in the college-yard. I concluded, that, if there must be
rebellion, I had better rebel against the college government than
against the majority of my fellow-students. I took the front rank in
the procession ; helped to open the chapel door ; and chum went in,
and delivered his oration amidst great applause. A trifling fine was
imposed upon him ; but he lost no credit with either the students or
the government. I believe your honored husband afterwards vindi-
cated the principles of subordination in college government. But
I trust that our Fourth-of-July rebellion never gave him any serious
remorse of conscience : it certainly never troubled mine. There
are cases when gencrous sentiment pleads strongly for an amuesty
of the fault of violating strict discipline.

Notwithstanding Mr. Mann entered college under the disadvan-

A tage of going into an advanced class, he soon assumed the first place
in it. He had been remarkably well fitted in the languages under
an instructor of some note; I think, by the name of Barrett. I
never heard a student translate the Greek and Roman classics with
greater facility, accuracy, and elegance. As we should expect, he
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was a fine writer; and, as we should not expect from that circum-
stance, be also excelled in the exact sciences.

My chum possessed qualities of a high order. By this means he
attracted the attention and secured the respect, not only of the mem-
bers of our own class, but of members of the other classes in col-
lege. Our room was the centre of much good company, except in
study-hours; and I sometimes almost wished that I had not so in-
teresting and attractive a room-mate. But I felt much more than
compensated by his intelligence, and by the fact that the company
his genial manners invited were from amongst the best young men
in the college. .

In connection with Mr. Mann, I always call to mind the late
Rev. George Fisher of Harvard ; a very respectable clergyman, who
died a short time before him.. He had been a member of the col-
lege a year before we entered ; was then deservedly the candidate for
the first part in the class, but eventually received the second part,
while Mr. Mann bad the first. You will excuse me for saying that
I was not a competitor for either of these parts, so called ; having in
the space of nine months fitted for an advanced standing of one year
in college, and being quite content with a position next subordinate
to that of my friends.

The religious views of your husband and Fisher were not quite
coincident ; and their earnest, but I believe always courteous, dis-
putes afforded much amusement, and perhaps some edification, to
their fellow-students. I love to think of both of them as now ten-
ants of the same bappy land ; and I trust they have learned that
men may enter it through different channels of faith, provided that,
in time, they avoid the broad way that leads to death.

After we graduated in 1819, our course diverged somewhat. Mr.
Mann remained for some time at the college as tutor ; while I pur-
sued my professional studies principally in Massachusetts, at the
Cambridge Law School. We met first in public life in our State
Legislature in 1830 ; Mr. Mann as representative of the town of
Dedham, and myself of the town of Oxford. He had been a mem-
ber of the Legislatuare before I met him there, and remained some time
after I left the Senate in 1834. He was President of the Scnate
in 1836. I found he enjoyed the same consideration and respect in
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the Legislature which was always accorded to him in the various
public positions he occupied. We always agreed in our views as to
public measures, and frequently co-operated in the committee-room,
as well as in the ordinary routine of legislation. Among the most
important measures that we instituted was the resolution of 1832
for a revision of the General Statutes of the Commonwealth. The
resolution will be found in my handwriting : but Mr. Mann greatly
aided in its passage ; and, after the revision had been made, he, with
our learned friend Judge Metcalf, supervised the publication of the
work in 1836.

Another and most beneficent subject of legislation, of which, as
far as I know, Mr. Mann was the sole originator, is the State Luna-
tic Hospital.

I learn with much satisfaction that his friends are about to erect
to his memory a bronze statue in front of the State House in
Boston. That is well. But we have, my dear madam, in Worces-
ter, a monument to his memory, literally ** @re perennius,” — our
State Lunatic Hospital, — valuable not only in itself, but as the
parent of those beneficent institutions throughout the country.

I might speak of your husband’s valuable services as Secretary of
the Board of Education in this State; but those are well known to
you and to all. I knew, if I could say any thing of interest to you,
it must result from my early and intimate association with him in
college-life. It is a green spot in my recollection, saddened, indeed,
by the reflection that my friend is taken away before me, in the midst
of his life’s labor and usefulness. I shall always remain

Yours very truly and respectfully,
IRA M. BARTON.

Mr. Mann took the ¢ First Part,” as it is called, when
he graduated. The subject of his oration was the “Pro-
gressive Characler of the Human Race.” This was his
favorite theme all through life, the basis of all his action
in education and in politics. Another youthful produc-
tion, of which no copy can now be found, was upon “The
Duty of every American to Posterity.”’ 1t is said by one
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who remembers it, that he treated the subject with a depth
of insight and breadth of comprehension that go far to
elucidate the meaning of the Hebrew prophet, who en-
titled the Ideal Man he saw in the future the ¢ Father of
Ages.”

He left college to enter the office of Hon. J. J. Fiske
of Wrentham, Mass. ; but was soon invited back to Brown
University as tutor of Latin and Greek, where he was
able to review carefully his classical studies and their
collateral literature. He was very successful as teacher ;v
noted for his fidelity and thoroughness, and the moral
stimulus he gave to the pwpils under his care.

He would have been glad to devote some time to scien-
tific study, as his personal interest in it led him to see its |/
superior advantages in the culture of the whole man ; but
facilities for it, so abundant now, were wanting then, and
necessity obliged him to press on to the acquirement of a
profession.

Mr. Mann had taken the highest honors of the college,
and had been eminently successful as tutor; but, when
he left the place where he had been so fortunate and so
happy, more grateful to him than any honors were the
tears shed at parting by his lovely young friend, who
afterwards became his wife. Dr. Messer had soon marked
him as a favorite, and admitted him to his domestic circle.
His daughter was still but a child : but Mr. Mann carried
her in his heart for the next ten years; and, as she grew
and expanded into the most engaging womanhood, — for
others as well as himself testify to her rare beauty of mind
and character,— all his conceptions of excellence and all
his hopes of happiness became identified with her image.

What condition of the human soul is so exalted as that
in which the love, not merely of excellence, but of the
excellent, purifies every sentiment, and rallies every power
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to make it worthy to love and to inspire love? What
better guard-angelic over the character of a young
man, especially over one already bent upon a noble ca-
reer ? Such it was to him: and many of the finer traits
of his character were doubtless confirmed by this en-
nobling and purifying influence ; for his native earnestness
made it impossible for him to love lightly. The painful
modesty which was one of his distinguishing traits, and
which always, even after all his successes in life, made it
so difficult for him to realize thdt he was worthy the high-
est estimation of his friends, rendered that period of his
life one of intense anxiety as well as aspiration ; and all
tended to make the short period of his domestic happiness
a consuming fire, whose extinction nearly deprived him
of life and reason.

In 1821, Mr. Mann entered the Law School at Litch-
field, presided over by the late Judge Gould.

A letter from J. W. Scott, Esq., now of Toledo, O.,
though bearing a recent date, is here given because it re-
fers to that period : —

CAsTLETON, N.Y.
My pEAR Mks. Maxn, — !

... I first saw Mr. Mann in the summer of 1822, in’ the lecture-
room of Judge Gould, at Litchfield, Conn. The law-school of Judge
Gould was then in the zenith of its prosperity, baving an attendance
of about thirty students.

It was with a lively interest that I took my first observation of the
young gentlemen with whom I expected to associate through a
course of lectures. With no acquaintance or knowledge of any of
the members, I took an interest in forming a judgment of their
various characteés and their comparative mental power by inspecting
their persons. Phrenology had not then been taught in this country,
and physiognomy was depended upon to show forth to the eye the
characteristics of the person.” Either through defect of my knowledge
of it, or imperfection of the science, the conclusions deduced by me
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were quite incorrect. Mr. Mann’s massive brow and high arching
bead did not then tell me what a great intellect was indicated ; but
the mild bright eye, and the pleasant expression of the eloguent
mouth, told of geniality and mirthfulness.

It was therefore easy to believe what was told me by the students,”
that he was the best fellow and the best wit in the office ; but not
before I formed his acquaintance was it so credible to me (what I
was also told) that he was the best whist-player, the best scholar, and
the best lawyer of the school.

Several of the students had been admitted to the bar, and com-
menced practice before coming to Litchfield ; and others had possessed
superior advantages to obtain law knowledge, and had brought with
them no little proficiency in the science.

Our lecturer, Judge Gould, was, ex officio, the bench of our
moot court: the next office, that of attorney-general, was elective”
by the students. Mr. Mann bad been elected to that office before
my arrival. It was not until near the close of the season that I
formed much personal acquaintance with him. I think our first
intimacy was formed in the room of our fellow-student, James Sul-
livan of Boston, who was confined several weeks by acute inflamma-
tion of his eyes. The room of suffering was always, I believe, at-
tractive to Mr. Mann ; and Mr. Sullivan, by his excellent qualities,
was especially entitled to sympathy and aid from all. In our moot
courts, held weekly, the question of law to be discussed was pro-
posed, the preceding week, by Judge Gould; and four students,
two on each side, were detailed to discuss it; the judge, at the
close of the arguments, summing up and giving the grounds of
his judgment at length. The arguments of Mr. Mann were
distinguished for the clearness — I might almost say the trans-
parency — of the distinctions, and the fulness and pertinency of
the analogies brought to the support of his position. On one
occasion, when the side he sustained was opposed to the decision of
the judge previously written out, it was the general opinion of the
school that Mr. M. made out the best case. And of this opinion
seemed to be the judge; for, after reading the arguments to sustain
his decision, he proceeded to reply to some of the points of Mr.
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Mann, and, as we thought, with some exhibition of improper feel-
ing or wounded self-esteem.

Mr. Mann’s mind was at this time, I think, more intensely en-
gaged in metaphysical investigation than on any other subject;
Brown being his favorite author. '

I parted from Mr. Mann at Litchfield, with the full conviction
that his was to be one of the great names of our time, whether his
clear and fertile intellect should confine itself — as was not probable
— to the law, or to any other one department of human knowledge.
The only drawback to the realization of such a destiny seemed to
be the lack of physical vigor compared with the immense develop-
ment of his nervous system, especially his cerebral organs. His
rich nervous temperament had, however, something of that wiry na-
ture (such as I have heard Mr. Mann attribute to. Mr. Choate)
which gave the muscular and vital functions, as well as the mental,

at capacity for endurance.
gre paclly J. SCOTT.

Mr. Scott did not understand the theory of tempera-
ments precisely as Mr. Mann and other modern physiolo-
gists do. Mr. Choate’s tempcrament was undoubtedly a
- fibrous one, the most enduring and resisting of all ; but
Mr. Mann’s endurance came from the force of his will, and
was subject to terrible revulsions. He could not, like a
man of fibrous temperament, turn from one long-sus-
tained effort to another, and thus find rest; but utter
prostration followed over-exertion, and many times in
his life he has risen from such falls because his will never
yielded the point. But this could not last always. Phy-
siologists have assured him that there was but one mode
of recovery for him under such circumstances. The only
excesses he ever committed were those of brain-work;
and sleep, not exercise, was his only restorative.

X After leaving Litchfield, Mr. Mann went into the office
of the Hon. James Richardson, of Dedham ; and was ad-
mitted to the Norfolk bar in December, 1823.
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He had studied law, as he did every thing else, exhaus-
tively, and worked thenceforth eighteen hours a day.
Mr. Livingston ably describes his ¢ forensic practice” in
these words: —

We believe the records of the courts will show, that, during the
fourteen years of his forensic practice, he gained at least four out
of five of all the contested cases in which he was engaged. The

}':ﬂexible rule of his professional life was, never to undertake a case
that he did not believe to be right. He held that an advocate loses
his highest power when he loses the ever-conscious couviction that
he is contending for the truth ; that though the fees or fame may be
a stimulus, yet that a conviction of being right is itself creative of
power, and renders its possessor more than a match for antagonists
otherwise greatly his superior. He used to say that in this con-
scious conviction of right there was a magnetism; and he only
wanted an opportunity to be put in communication with a jury in
order to impregnate them with his own belief. Beyond this, his aim
always was, before leaving any head or topic in his argument, to
condense its whole force into a vivid epigrammatic point, which the
jury could not help remembering when they got into the jury-room ;
and, by graphic illustration and simile, to fasten pictures upon their
minds, which they would retain and reproduce after abstruse argu-
ments were forgotten. He endeavored to give to each one of the
jurors gomething to be ‘ quoted ”’ on his side, when they retired for
consultation. He argued his cases as though he were in the jury-
room itself, taking part in the deliberations that were to be held
there. From the confidence in bis honesty, and those pictures with
which he filled the air of the jury-room, came his uncommon suc-
cess.

In 1824, he was invited by the citizens of Dedham to
deliver a fourth-of<July oration; and it was of this pro-
duction that Mr. John Quincy Adams used such warm
words of confidence as to his future career.

In public life he was never a partisan; and therefore,

]
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though respected, could hardly be called popular. Nor
did he ever let his feelings about men influence his pub-
lic action. He advocated the right measures, and never
allowed himself to be approached by motives of expedi-
ency; though, with all his ardor, he was eminently pru-
dent and cautious. When State representative, to which
office he was elected in 1827, his first speech was in de-
fence of religious liberty, in opposition to a scheme by
which close corporations could secure the income of given
property forever to the support of particular creeds. His
success was consummate : the bill was rejected ; and no
similar attempt was ever after made in Massachusetts.
One of the first, if not the first, legislative speeches ever
printed in the United States in favor of railroads, was
made by him; and his whole public career of that period
was marked by a devotion to the interests of public char-
ities, of education, and of civil, political, and religious
liberty, temperance, and public morals of every descrip-
tion. Mr. Livingston has ably described these labors in
detail. No one who watched them, or carefully reviews
them, can fail to see what a mighty power one man can
exercise if actuated by noble motives, and with the con-
scientious feeling that he ought to do every thing he can
which the powers he has been gifted with will cnable
him to do. Worldly ambition is an immense incentive to
activity ; but the activity so inspired does not run in the
channel of love for the ignorant, the needy, and the op-
pressed. The patient, arduous labors which Mr. Mann
performed in those years can never be estimated in the
courts below ; but they made him a world-moving power,
and gained for future spheres of action a mass of experi-
ence and observation, which iluminated and indeed light-
ened his subsequent career, enabling him to accomplish
that which would otherwise have been impossible.

\Y
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Mr. Mann was not married until he had attained some
eminence in his profession and in public life, paid the
debts he had incurred for his education, and acquired a
small competence. This he might have secured earlier,
by his power at the bar, if he had yielded to the tempta-
tion the profession of the law holds out to the unworthy,
— the temptation to defend the wrong. No lawyers are
so popular with rogues — probably no lawyers receive
such high fees from that class of men whose characters
make the enactment of human laws necessary — as those
who are facile upon this point. But Mr. Mann preferred
to wait for his domestic happiness to yielding to great
temptations that were offered to hip. He had adopted
the principle, from the beginning, never to put himself
on the unjust side of any cause, even for intellectual glad-
iatorship and practice¥’ The young who have been
under his instruction and influence will remember how
earnestly he inculcated upon them this duty to them-
selves.

Of Mr. Mann’s marriage, and life in Dedham, an inti-
mate friend of himself and wife writes: — ©

How brilliant he was in general conversation! with such sparkling
repartee, such gushing wit, such a merry laugh, but never any non-
sense. His droll sayings could never be recalled without exciting a
bearty laugh at their originality. Even after the long life that has
passed over me since those days of my youth, they are often sug-
gested to my thoughts ; but 7 do not laugh now.

His originality was so refreshing, so exciting, because he treated
the most trifling subjects in a manner peculiar to himself.

And then how much power he had of drawing out other minds'{’
The timid ones, who usually hardly dared express themselves on,,
grave and weighty topics, would rise from a téte-g-téte with him,
wondering at the amount of talent, thought, and feeling he had
opened, and the chord of sympathy he had touched.

He was a radiant man then ; perhaps more so in the spright-
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iness and genuine mirthfulness of his nature than after the blight
of sorrow fell so heavily upon him. In more intimate intercourse,
in which his intellectual points were brought out, in the interchange
of ideas and emotions suggested by mutual literary pursuits, we be-
came cognizant of all the finer traits of his nature, as well as of the
strong and brilliant ones.  Ilis exquisite tenderness and care for the
feelings of others; his delicate appreciation of woman’s nature, and
his estimate of her capabilities, at the same time that ho shrank from
any assumption, on her part, of the place in social life for which she
was by nature, and the cvident design of Providence, unfitted ; his
love, too, for the beautiful; his quick eye for it in nature and
art, in the inmost working of the human soul, and in its outward
developments ; and the truth and honor and disinterestedness and
earnestness of his whole character, with his warmth of heart, and his
love of his race, and the intensity which was so marked in every thing
which he did and said, made themselves very apparent in famil-
iar and easy talk on every imaginable topic. 'When in his intercourse
with men, politically and otherwise, other aspects of his character were
seen, and his intense expression of his sentiments was sometimes
thought to be bitter and sarcastic and exaggerated, I always felt
and snid that those who so regarded him did not know what was in
him.

His was too strong a nature not to come sometimes in collision
with the opinions and prejudices, perhaps with the principles, of
other individuals, by whom, consequently, his true character could
not be appreciated.

When I knew his wife personally (I had long known her through
him), I was indeed rcjoiced that such an angelic being had been
created to Le his comfort, solace, joy, and happiness. She was ex-
tremely delicate in health, and called forth the tenderest care. This
fostering, protecting, caressing care, she had, of course, in perfection.
It was expressed in every tone of his voice when he addressed her.
It seemed as if she were too ethereal to dwell long on earth, and
was only permitted to taste of earth’s most perfect bliss, and then
was taken to ber heavenly home. Then came that sundering which
seemed so dark and mysterious, and which it required so much faith
to acquiesce in. Was it necessary that his own heart should be
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broken before he could perform the work that was allotted to
him ? 0

His most intimate letters of that period, which cannot
be published, show with what a deep sense of responsibility
and with what exalted aims he made that new home, —
every such new home being a new test on earth of man’s
capacity for improvement. All his arduous labors were
lightened by his young wife’s sympathy, and his plans for
the amelioration of the woes of society quickened and
widened by Ler aid and approval ; for, though very young,
he found in her not only all the womanly purity and
sweetness that he had expected, but a wisdom and
humanity rare at any age. And her religion was the
breath of life: its mien was rejoicing and hopeful, and
illumined instead of darkening life.

His short domestic happiness was to him the first per-
fect proof of the Jgoodness and benignity of God; but it
was very brief. YA little less than two years comprised
the whole of their married life. Her delicate health had
always given him great anxiety, and the sufferings of her
last illness were very severe, but borne with such fortitude
that he was not aware of its dangerous nature. She died
in a sudden access of delirium, while he was watching by
her side alone, with no one within call. The terrors of
that dreadful night, spent alone with the dead, where he
was found nearly insensible in the morning, revisited him
with fearful power for many years at each recurring
anniversary, and were never wholly dispelled.

In the season of grief which followed, the shadows of
his early creed returned upon him, and darkened his soul ;
for he could not rcason then. When we suffer, no less
than in the hour of death, we cannot go to find our
religion : it must find us, and save us.



38 LIFE OF HORACE MANN.

A few years afterwards, he wrote to a friend to whom
he always loved to speak of his beloved wife: —

I spent the last Sabbath in Providence ; and when I visited the
spot which had boen to me, as it were, the central point of the
universe, and spoke the name of her who was once so quick to hear
every sound of my voice, but who never will answer it again upon
earth, I think I was able to realize more fully than I had ever done
before, that what I loved was not there/ But what I still want is
to be intimately penetrated with the feeling that she is in some
region of blessedness. Were this a part of my consciousness, as the
idea of our own existence is a part of our consciousness, whenever
we reflect upon the things in which we have been engaged, I think
I should soon find relief. It was on this account that I was more
affected by that sermon of Dr. Channing’s than by any thing I have
ever heard before.

And again : —

Let me assure you that you have not pained me by adverting to
a subject, which, as you truly suppose, does engross all my mind
and heart, and forms the melancholy tissue of my life. My soul has
gone over to the contemplation of one theme. Amid the current of
conversation, in social intercourse or the avocations of business, in
the daily walk of life, it is never but half forgotten ; and the sight
of an object, the utterance of a word, the tone of a vuice, re-opens
upon me the mournful scene, and spreads around me, with electric
quickness, a world of gloom. Perhaps even a nature composed of
affection like yours cannot fully comprehend the condition of being
through which T have passed. During that period, when, for me,
there was a light upon earth brighter than any light of the sun, and
a voice sweeter than any of Nature’s harmonies, I did not think but
that the happiness which was boundless in present enjoyment would
be perpetual in duration. Do not blame my ungrateful heart for
not looking beyond the boon with which Heaven had blessed me;
for you know not the potency of that enchantment. My life went
out of myself. One after another, the feelings which had before
been fastened upon other objects loosened their strong grasp, and
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went to dwell and rejoice in the sanctuary of her holy and beautiful
pature. Ambition forgot the applause of the world for the more |, v v
precious gratulations of that approving voice. Joy ceased its quests
abroad ; for at home there was an exhaustless fountain to slake its
renewing thirst. There imagination built her palaces, and garnered
her choicest treasures. She, too, supplied me with new strength for
toil, and new motives for excellence. Within her influence there
could be no contest for sordid passions or degrading appetites; for
she sent a divine and overmastering strength into every generous
sentiment, which I cannot describe. She purified my conceptions of
purity, and beautified the ideal of every excellence. I never knew
her to express a selfish or an envious thought ; nor do I believe that
the type of one was ever admitted to disturb the peacefulness of her
bosom. Yet, in the passionate love she inspired, there was nothing
of oblivion of the rest of mankind. Her teachings did not make one
love others less, but differently and more aboundingly. Her sym-
pathy with others’ pain seemed to be quicker and stronger than the
sensation of her own ; and, with a sensibility that would sigh at a
crushed flower, there was a spirit of endurance that would uphold
a martyr. There was in her breast no scorn of vice, but a wonder
and amazement that it could exist. To her it seemed almost a
mystery ; and, though she comprehended its deformity, it was more
in pity than in indignation that she regarded it : but that hallowed
joy with which she contemplated whatever tended to ameliorate the
condition of mankind, to save them from pain or rescue them from
guilt, was, in its manifestations, more like a vision from a brighter
world, a divine illumination, than like the earthly sentiment of
bumanity. But I must forbear; for I should never end were I to
depict that revelation of moral beauties which beamed from her
daily life, or attempt to describe that grace of sentiment, that love-
liness of feeling, which played perpetually, like lambent flame,
around the solid adamant of her virtues.

It was not long after Mr. Mann’s removal from Dedham
to Boston in 1833, a change which was brought about
by friends who loved him, and felt that it was essential to
his continued life and usefulness, that distressing circum-
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stances swept from him the hard-earned fruits of years of
toil, for which he had worked sixteen Lours a day in his
profession, and subjected him to many privations of
common comforts that seemed necessary to his health,
then very precarious. In the midst of this misfortune
occurred the death of his early and long-tried friend, Silas
Holbrook.
He wrote to a friend, of this event: —

A denser shade of gloom has come over the earth; and my faint
heart bleeds anew. There is no man living who loved me so well
as my friend Holbrook. I have a thousand times comforted myself
with the thought, that if, amid the tempests of life, my character was
lost overboard, there was one man who would plunge in to save it.
As a friend, it is not enough to say of him, he was true: ke was
truth. +A% the time when the whole carth became to me a scene of
desolation, he was the first man that came to me across its boundless
wastes to support and uphold me. I might never have again rec-
ognized Nature, or renewed my companionship with men, had he
not won me back. Why should he be taken, and I left? He who
rejoiced and improved every one here who knew him is snatched
away, and my sentence of exile and banishment is prolonged.
Where now is my best friend? What and whom has he seen?
These thoughts overwhelm me; and I can only say, that would to
Heaven I were as ready as I am willing to follow him !

The death of Dr. Messer soon followed, of which he
wrote to the same friend: —

Never was a more firmly linked circle broken. There was in
that family such an intercommunity of thought and feeling, that the
result could never be otherwise expressed than by absolute unity.
Distrust was never banished from the house, for it never entered it.
There was, of course, a common consciousness, and a desire for
each other’s welfare possessed all the energy of self-love with the
self-sacrifice of disinterested affection. Of the effect of bereave-
ment in such a family there can be no description. I looked upon
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the dead with envy, and pitied the living because they still lived. I
administered consolations which I did not feel. I can speak to the
heart-broken in language they can understand : I am versed in every
dialect of sorrow. I know how this flattered and extolled world
looks when it is seen from the side of the grave into which all its
glory and beauty have gone down.

Dr. Messer, certainly, bad inspired his children with the most
entire confidence : he never inflicted upon them in bis daily admin-
istrations any painful sensations or emotions; and hence to hear
him, and see him, and obey him, became associated with the idea of
gratification ; and pleasure and duty so harmonized, that they never
knew from which motive they were acting. How rare it is to find
that attachment which comes only from habits of agreeable inter-
course, where no annoying or irritating acts are committed on either
side, and where it has become a greater pleasure to yield or to har-
monize than to be gratified by that which is displeasing to another !

A lovely mother also sanctified that home, of whom he
said, that he never heard from her the expression of any
other than a beautiful sentiment. Her love for him was
so true, that there was always ample room in her heart
for all that he loved and all that was his.

When his own mother dicd, he wrote : —

A memory full of proofs of the purest, strongest, wisest love is all
that is left to me upon earth of a mother. So far as it regards this
world, it is retrospection only in which I shall behold her, — the
retrospection of a life in which she has always sought to make my
comfort paramount to her own, and, amidst transient and casual cir-
cumstances, has invariably kept ber eye fixed upon my bighest wel-
fare. XDeath will not sanctify any of her precepts, her wise and judi-
cious counsels ; for they were sanctified and hallowed before.

It is now years since I have felt as though I were on the isthmus
between time and eternity. I have long ago left the earth, but have
not yet entered the world beyond it. Standing in this solitude be-
tween worlds, my mother has passed by me ; and how much the bal-
ance of the universe bas changed ! 'What weight of treasure is added
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to the scale of the future! A wife and a mother ; and such a wife !
In that heavenly world I cannot conceive of her lips as glowing with
any diviner smile, nor her forchead as starred with a more glorious
beauty. And such a mother! Were she now to roturn to earth,
how, more devotedly than she has done, could she toil for the welfare
of her children ?

I go to-morrow morning to perform the last rites, and probably I
am to have a day, the like of which will never come to me again.

Mr. Mann was subsequently associated with many
minds whose high moral views coincided with his own,
and whose happier religious associations aided his own
efforts to put himself more in harmony with the universe,
whose adaptations to the soul of man had been again lost
sight of by his crushing sorrow. His quick sensibility to
the sufferings of others, sharpened by his own grief, made
him look upon life at that time as only a heritage of woe,
to quote one of his own expressions. His native tender-
ness of heart had shown him before, that life becomes
such to all who do not live conformably to the laws of
their being ; but he was now led to search more deeply
into the remedies for it. For a long time, he felt as if
motive itself were paralyzed: but others who saw his
life, and its continued devotion to the highest aims and
needs of humanity, saw that he was only temporarily be-
numbed; and his social and genial nature, at happy
firesides where childhood and youth always recognized
their friend, and where parents prized his influence, grad-
ually became restored to cheerfulness. Ile often left
such scenes abruptly when the contrast with his own
lonely abode was felt too keenly ; but he returned to them
again, driven from his solitude by its terrors.

He was little interested in the exciting scenes of city
. life, where frivolity often reigns paramount ; but he prized
highly the pleasures of intercourse with cultivated minds.
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Mere literary characters, who had no deep interest in ame-
liorating the evils of society, attracted him little. A cer-
tain golden thread of benevolence must be found in the
texture of every work of art or literature, or it failed of
an effect upon him; and it even seemed to him a per-
verted use of Heaven-bestowed powers. WWhere his heart
did not find moral beauty, the external semblance was an
empty shell. Perhaps he did not separate the work from
its author sufficiently ; for men ¢ build better than they
know,” as our great poet tells us: but to him the work
was vitiated if it did not spring from a pure source. He
loved passionately the music of the human voice ; but he
often said, ¢ It did not touch me: there was no benevo-
lence in it.” This peculiar criticism was always his test,
and no instrumental music ever pleased him that did not
touch tender chords of feeling. He used to say of him-
self, that he was born to sing ; but the long repression of
that as well as of every other artistic tendency left him
only the power to enjoy, not execute. Music with ap-
propriate words was his delight; but there were times
when he could bear only the music, without the utterance
of the sentiment in language.

When he returned to the world, it was rather as a
spectator than a participator in its ordinary pleasures:
but, baptized in the divine flame which sorrow lights in
the soul, he was ready to do all he could to supply its
needs; and it seemed to others that the period had passed
when an unworthy thought or motive could influence
him. His habits of indefatigable, inevitable labor stood
him in excellent stead then.

Outward helps came to him from such souls as Dr.
Channing’s, Rev. E. Taylor’s, Mr. J. Phillips’s, Dr. George
Combe’s. Nothing could be more different than the
modes in which the liberality of Dr. Channing and Mr.

s
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Taylor had been nurtured. One was born into as dark
a faith as Mr. Mann himself, and had the misfortune, like
himself, to hear the doctrine preached by a powerful ora-
tor. Dr. Hopkins was to Dr. Channing’s youth much
such an evil genius as Dr. Emmons was to Mr. Mann’s:
but other influences were favorable to the emancipation
of Dr. Channing’s mind ; and by the help of these, and
of the highest culture, he had thought himself into the
vV happiest confidence in the divinity of human nature.

Mr. Taylor’s youth was spent roughly, and reckless of
human creeds. Later in life, he fell among uncultured
enthusiasts, whose hearty religious enthusiasm he shared,
but whose bigotry and superstition he shed as the cater-
pillar sheds the skin from which it soars into life and
light and beauty. Bigotry could not retain or contain
the soul of ¢ Father Taylor,” as his sailor audience affec-
tionately call him. Where he saw fidelity to duty, love
to man, allegiance to God, he gave his great heart. He
recognized the tie which binds man to God even in the
humblest form of piety in the simple and ignorant, and
no less in those who acknowledged it amidst the errors
and tyranny of human creeds. He knew the differ-
ence, and sharply discriminated between religion and
theology.

The cordial love and sympathy between these two great
men, who took the deepest interest in Mr. Mann, and saw
his value to humanity, gave the latter a practical assur-
ance of freedom from bigotry, which opened his heart to
both ; and he drew from their full urns the balmof conso-
lation which strengthened his failing steps. 'i(l?ey deep-
ened his favorite thought, that love to man is the best
test of love to God, and must precede it.

Dr. S. G. Howe was an object of very tender affection
to him ; and the reciprocation of the feeling was ever one
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of his greatest enjoyments. The same uncompromising
devotion to the great causes they together promoted
strengthened this friendship. Both were disinterestedly
benevolent, forgetful of self in duty, energetic and
prompt in action, able to comprehend and act upon prin-
ciple, and agreed that education must underlie all re-
forms.

Later in point of time, the Hon. Charles Sumner en-
deared himself to Mr. Mann by striking into the same
vein of love of freedom, and unswerving allegiance to a
high sense of duty. When Mr. Sumner first went to
Congress, Mr. Mann said of him that he was ¢ the great-
est constitutional lawyer in the country, except Col. Ben-
ton.” But that was not his highest title to the regard of
good men. He could sacrifice popularity to principle, not
from native indifference to the approbation of his fellow-
men, but in defiance of a natural love of it and of the
social pleasures it brings, that makes firmness in the path
of rectitude a noble trait. Perhaps these threc friends
resembled each other more in this natural characteristic
than in any other; and in withstanding its temptation
lay their truest greatness, also kindred.

Another man, who has threaded New-England society
like a beam of golden sunshine gleaming in dark places,
was just then coming under the observation of those
whose eyes were ever open {o se¢ goodness. Robert Wa-
terston did not owe his original impulse to Mr. Mann, to
whom he afterwards looked as a guide, or to any other
than his own pure and noble nature, and to parents who
knew how to cherish what was loveliest in their children..
The death of a little only sister, whom the boy loved
dearly, first drew his attention to other children ; and he
loved to gather them, and teach them to be good, when
he was very young. When Mr. Mann first heard of him, he



46 LIFE OF HORACE MANN.

was a wonderfully successful Sunday-school teacher to a
class of the most degraded Boston poor, and had drawn
into the work many noble persons kindled by his enthu-
siasm ; and his father, in whose business employ he then
was, gave him certain hours for visiting the families of
the Sunday-school children he had assembled in Mr. Tay-
lor’s vestry, and with whom he kept up such close inter-
course, that he knew which ran away from school, which
told falsehoods, which stole, &c. Mr. Mann listened to
the story of this young man with swimming eyes, and in
subsequent years was anxious to secure his services for
one of his beloved Normal schools, feeling that they were
to be the nurseries of true teaching, and that in such hands
the moral culture which he craved for his ¢ eighty thou-
sand children ” might be found. Mr. Waterston loves to
say now that he owes the continued consecration of his
life to the mission — for which others can see that Heaven
designed him — partly to the influence of Mr. Mann’s ca-
reer, which stimulated his native tendencies. When he
had passed from that which, to some eyes, seemed a hum-
ble sphere, into & more prominent ministry, he was not
corrupted by the worldly distinctions which gave him an
opportunity to preach to the wealthy and the proud in-
stead of to the lowly and ignorant; for he still held so
faithfully to his allegiance to the poor and oppressed, that
he took Mr. Mann’s part boldly and earnestly when many
other friends dared not give him their countenance ; and
this moral courage was the first step towards his sepa-
ration from his society, where indeed many who had
watched his more youthful career had always felt him to
be out of place. It was as if Christ had left the fisher-
men of Galilee, and the multitude on the mountain, to
preach common-places in the synagogue. Since Mr. Wa-
terston’s release from that bondage, he has had freedom
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to speak and act wherever a true man was most needed ;
and that is in all the unpopular places where a fearless
word is to be spoken for the right, or wherever little chil-
dren are to be blessed and instructed.

Another friend, whom Mr. Mann first met at a board-
ing-house, and who attracted him by singular nobleness
of sentiment, was subsequently very dear to him,— Mr.
Samuel Downer, always sagacious, independent, true to
principle, unambitious, but full of insight into public
men and measures, deep in heart, faithful in adversity.

Dr. Woodward, principal of the Worcester Hospital, —
which Mr. Mann bad projected and carried through the
House of representatives with his one right arm, —and
Dr. Todd of Hartford, also devoted to that benign char-
ity, were a great delight to him, and objects of his enthu-
siastic love. Of Dr. Todd he once said, that he was “ a
man one wished to embrace if he only met him in the
street.”” This gentleman had peculiar sympathies with
him ; for he, too, had lost a young wife of lovely char-
acter; and the mere knowledge of the fact which Dr.
Todd communicated to him on one occasion, that drew
his attention to Mr. Mann’s domestic history, constituted
a bond of union between them.

Mr. Mann looked upon his acquaintance with Mr.
Combe and his works as an important epoch in his life.
That wise philosopher cleared away forever the rubbish
of false doctrine which had sometimes impeded its action,
and presented a philosophy of mind that commended it-
self to his judgment: and yet there was not a servile sur-
render to his views; for, although he considered Mr.
Combe his master in reasoning power, he did not follow
him to all his conclusions. Mr. Combe was rather de- ;
void of imagination, and could believe nothing but what
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he could clearly understand. Mr. Mann had that * pass-
port into Elysium;”” and his reasoning power acted with
it, arguing from the seen to the unseen, which is the ob-
ject of faith. It was happiness enough for Mr. Combe to
believe thoroughly in the improvability of the race; and
his conception of its possible attainments in wisdom and
virtue took the place, to him, of a future life of endless
progress: but Mr. Mann had the assurance within him-
self that this life, with all its possible ameliorations and
capabilities of earthly attainment, was but the vestibule
of an existence which “the heart of man hath not con-
ceived,” and for which this condition, sometimes so mys-
teriously wretched, is but a preparation. He believed
God to be too benevolent to have created one soul which
was not eventually to find him, and understand him, so
far as the finite can compreliend the Infinite. Present
ignorance was but the reverse of a glorious future of
ever-dawning intelligence. His own words often express
this thought better than another’s can do it for him.

I give a few letters of this period.

JuLr, 1836,

My pEAR SISTER, — I learnt from a letter which I received from
, and still more from her own lips when I met her at ——,
and with perfect fulness and distinctness from your letter to me,
what apprehensions and anxiety about the condition of my mind had
been disturbing the peace of yours. I know that it is, on your part,
an act of the purest love and affection to communicate to me your
alarms and your desires. Nor, if you have such feelings, would I on
any account have you smother or conceal them. To cach other let
there be no hidden fold of the heart. If I act up to this principle,
I cannot forbear to say that this knowledge of the state of your mind
has given me serious disquietude. I should be falsc to all the fecl-
ings of a brother if I could, without pain, see you either pursuing
a course of conduct, or adopting a system of opiniong, the incvitable
consequence of which musi be to render you unhappy. I know
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there are minds which can contemplate the unutterable and eternal
suffering — a suffering equally without limit in degree and in dara-
tion— of a large portion of the buman race with feelings of indiffer-
ence ; indeed, it sometimes seems as if they contemplated it with a
kind of horrible complacency ; it always being understood that they
themselves are to be spectators only, not sufferers. But you, my
dear sister, thank God, have no such humanity. It would be im-
possible for you to know of any high degree of suffering in any large
portion of your fellow-beings, whether they were on the other side of
the ocean or on the other side of the grave, without your own con-
scious sympathy going forth and pervading that suffering, and feel-
ing it as though it were inflicted on your own spirit, at least in a
degree. I see, in the adoption, by a mind like yours, of such doc-
trines as those to which you so plainly refer, the residue of life filled
with anxiety and terror ; at least for your friends, if not for yourself.
I know you can never break your mind into such a submission to
the supposed will of God as not to tremble and agonize when you
see the torture applied to others, whether you see it with the bodily
or with the mental eye. It is this knowledge of the inevitable effect
of such a faith upon a nature like yours that gives me pain. I
claim no superior sensibility to the fate of others over the mass of my
fellow-men ; but I konow that, to my nature, there can be no com-
pensation in the highest happmess, and that of the longest du?tlon,
for the endless and remediless misery of a single sentient thing:

though the whole offspring of the Creator, with the exception of one
solitary being, were gathered into a heaven of unimaginable blessed-
ness, while that one solitary being, wide apart in some region of im-
mensity, however remote, were wedded to immortal pain, even then,
just so soon as the holy principle of love sprung up in the hearts of
that happy assembly, just so soon would they forget their joy, and
forget their God, and the whole universe of them, as one spirit,
gather round and weep over the sufferer. My nature revolts at the
idea of belonging to a universe in which there is to be never-ending
anguish. That nature never can be made to look on it with com-
posure. That nature may indeed be annihilated, and another of
similar form be created, and receive a similar name, as I might re-
move one of the l‘amps by which I am now writing, and substitute a
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similar ome in its place ; but my nature, that which constitutes me,
shrinks from an existence where any such thing is ever to come to
its consciousness.
>~ You say that our love to man should arise or flow from supreme
love to God. I do not think you had a definite idea in your mind
when you wrote that sentence. If God be the greatest and the best
of beings, then, indeed, should we strive to expand and dilate our
conceptions of him, and love will rise in our hearts at once ; but that
emotion, after all, is a very different one from what we must feel
towards our fellow-men. God needs none of our aid, — our fellow-
men need it constantly ; be is infinitely superior to us, — our fellow-
men are our equals, sometimes our inferiors; to his happiness we
can add nothing, — to theirs much. We know it is the duty of the
powerful to give strength to the weak; of those who have abun-
dance to .impart to the needy; of the wise to instruct the inex-
perienced. It is against the whole analogy of nature, and against
every clear perception of duty, to despoil the destitute in order to
give to him who already has a redundance, and to make the feeble
perform not only their own tasks, but also the labors of the healthful
and vigorous. We are, to be sure, to love God ; yet it is not for
his welfare, but for our own. The individual who does not feel that
love, is bereft of a source of unfailing happiness ; but be may still
perform the first of duties towards his fellow-men : and much higher
do I believe he stands in the scale of moral being, who faithfully
devotes himself to the welfare of his kind, though his communion
with his Maker may be feeble and interrupted, than the man whose
contemplations are so fastened upon the Deity, that he forgets those
hildren of the Deity who require his aid. So far as we can derive
strength in the performance of our duties by contemplating the per-
fect nature of God, or by dwelling intently upon the example of
Jesus Christ, so far it is our duty to do it ; and should we be trans-
lated to a world where our fellow-beings can no longer be benefited
by our efforts, then, indeed, it would be our duty and our pleasure
to regard the supreme perfection with supreme love. But, while we
are on earth, the burden of our duties is towards man. This is the
v entire texture of the New Testament. Where else in the whole
book is there such anxious repetition as in one of the last injunctions
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¥ of Christ ?— ** Lovest thoume? If thou lovest me, feed my lambs ;”’
and again, ““ If thou lovest me, feed my sheep ;”’ and again, the
third time, ‘¢ Feed my sheep.”

My sister, I have looked at the world from the side of a grave
that has swallowed up my happiness. For months afterward, I
daily and hourly yearned for death as much as ever a famishing
infant yearned for the breast of its mother. But, during all that
time, I felt not a moment’s remorse because I had not loved God
more. I felt, indeed, that it was a great and irreparable misfortune
that I had not been taught the existence of a God worthy of being
loved. All the regrets I had were that I had not acted differently
towards mankind. That was a condition of mind, if there can be
any such condition upon earth, to reveal to a man the sources and
the objects of duty. What we learn from books, even what we
think we are taught in the Bible, may be mistake or misapprehension :
but the lessons we learn from our own consciousness are the very
voice of the Being that created us; and about it can there be any
mistake ? I would plead with you on this subject, not so much on
my own account, for that would be selfish, but on your account, and
especially on acoount of the children, so much of whose happiness
will depend upon your teachings.

Dear aister, farewell. H M.

BosTox, Dec. 9, 1836.

My pear Frieno, — How wofully long it is since I have heard
from you! What have I done to deserve the chastisement of si-
lence? . . .

I thought you would have an ocean of gladsome feelings to tell
me of, after your visit to Concord. Mr. Emerson, I am sure, must
be perpetually discovering richer worlds than those of Columbus or
Herschel. He explores, too, not in the scanty and barren region of
our physical firmament, but in a gpiritnal firmament of illimitable
extent, and compacted of treasures. I heard his lecture last evening.
It was to human life what Newton’s * Principia’’ was to mathematics.
e showed me what I have long thought of so much, — how much

‘more can be accomplished by taking a true view than by great
intellectual energy. Had Mr. Emerson been set down in a wrong
place, it may be doubted whether he would ever have found his way
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to the right point of view ; but that he now certainly has done. Asa
man stationed in the sun would see all the planets moving round it
in one direction and in perfect harmony, while to an eye on the earth
their motions are full of crossings and retrogradations ; so be, from
his central position in the spiritual world, discovers harmony and
order when others can discern only confusion and irregularity. His
lecture, last evening, was one of the most splendid manifestations of
a truth-seeking and truth-developing mind I ever heard. (Dr.
Walter Channing, who sat beside me, said it made his head ache.)
Though his language was transparent, yet it was almost impossible to
catch the great beauty and proportions of one truth before another
was presented.

I have been to see your great Incarnation of the Good and True
one evening since his return to the city. Allow me to say that I
think the Dr.* endangers your salvation more than all other things
united. That much-abused being who has such an unenviable repu-
tation for planning and carrying on all the mischief of this world,
and who, by the way, if he is half as bad as is alleged, must be
highly delighted at the exalted opinions which are entertained of his
success, — ke knows better than to try to tempt you by any thing
selfish or by any mercenary motives. I don’t believe he will ever
attempt to ply you with luxurious apathy, and ease, and a worldly in-
difference synonymous with a want of human sympathy. He knows
his woman too well : you are assailed on the other side. He makes
you acquainted with persons, who, upon a single point, may have a
little moro than such a scanty modicum of merit as belongs to the
generality of people, and then he makes you believe they are models,
paragons, angels. Then you render a sort of divine honor, and are
forthwith accused and punished for idolatry. But this is a digres-
sion. I only meant to say that I broached my heresies about mir-
acles to the Dr.; and by degrees, as fast as he can bear it, I mean to
let him know how wicked I am. He preached last Sunday, and it
was as though his urn had been freshly filled from a fountain of ever-
lasting love.

Excuse this scrawl, written for the sole purpose of conderning and
punishing you for so long a silence.

Yours affectionately, H M.
* Dr. Willlam E. Channing.
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JAN. 34, 1887.
My pEAR Frienp, — . . .

Probably neither you nor our sister M. ever had so certain and
sure a correspondent as I am, — that is so certain and sure not to
write when he was bid to. I surely am a man, (so far as your and
her letters are concerned,) who reaps without sowing much; and I
do not perceive that my harvests are any less abundant, and rich,
and nourishing than if I had paid the price of previous culture.

At nine o’clock this very evening, I flung myself down in my
chair, for the first time this year, with the feeling that I had any
choice among the things I might do. The bird, which for a month
has been struck from battledore to battledore, fell for the first time
on the ground, where it will be suffered to lie, I hope, till to-morrow
morning.

I came, at nine o’clock aforesaid, from Warren-street Chapel. The
lecture is spilt, and nothing can gather it up again. Now, laying
my hand on my left breast, I do asseverate that I did desire to send
the lecture to you before one syllable of it should ever have struck
any other mortal tympanum : but that was impossible ; for though I
sat up almost all night, last night, I did not finish it until after six
o’clock this evening ; and part of it I read for the first time to the
audience.

By way of confession, let me tell you that never have I writ-
ten any thing which cost me so much labor, and, perhaps I can
say, produced so little effect. The truth is, as I have often told
you, I am like a man overtaken by a premature night : he not only
goes slower, but loses time by going circuitously. I should like to
have you see the lecture, because I have faith that you would deal
sincerely with me, and tell me to the uttermost point and pendicle
what strikes you as too short or too long, too high or too low, therein ;
and if you will prescribe any way by which I can despatch it, pro-
vided you can return it forthwith, — for I may deliver it again next
week at Roxbury, — I will send it to you without delay.

You always make up such a face at the egotism, as you call it, of
your own letters, I wonder what you will say of this.

I have no particular thing to tell you as to aught that has hap-
pened either outside or inside of me. One of the Sundays, when

[
)
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you wondered where I was, I was at my mother’s, who was very ill,
and still remains ill. She is now very old and infirm ; and strange,
— horribly strange, as it seems to me, — I should not shrink were I
to bear that she had escaped from this dreary prison-house. Indeed,
that is the aspect in which the living or the dying of almost all now
babitually strikes me. My first feeling is, not that ill, but that good
fortune has overtaken the departed. I used to look at the dead as
going out of the world : now my first impression is that they are
coming out of it. . . .

To C. SumnEr, Esq.
FEBRUARY, 18%7.

My pEar Friexp, —I found a note on my table, this evening,
written in so deprecatory a style, that I fear I may have appeared
to press the subject of your making an address indiscreetly. If I
have so done, I hope you will pardon me.

My attention having been now for many years drawn to all that
variety and enormity of evils which make up the bell of intemper-
ance, I have acquired what the artists would call a quick eye in dis-
covering them ; the consequence of which is, that, wherever I go,
some species of that genmeric horror afflicts me: and who can see it,
or a ten thousandth part of it, unmoved ?

Knowing too, as I do, that if the talented, respected, and influ.
ential young men of this city, even to the number of one hundred,
would stand in the pass of Thermopylse, that worst of evils might
be excluded forever, I have sometimes felt as if I had a right, in
the sacred name of humanity, to call apon every one to contribute
his assistance in so beneficent a work ; and I am aware that I some-
times speak to my friends as if they must yield obedience to the
highest law of their nature, and perform this duty. Believing too,
as I do, that the infidel towards God is more open to recovery than
the infidel towards man, — he, I mean, who does not believe in the
recuperative power of the race, —I know I am liable to make use
of strong expressions, which may seem very extravagant if taken
without the general views which are in my mind ; and it is more than
probable, that, in speaking to you on this subject, I have exposed
myself to misconstruction. But all these things I hope you will be
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good enough to overlook. . . . Do not believe that I would interfere
with the freedom of not-speaking any more than I wpuld with the

freedom of speech.
Yours very truly,
HORACE MANN.

APRIL 29, 16%7.

My pBar Frienp, —1It is now long since I have written you.
I opine that you may not be unwilling to hear from me ; therefore I
write. That you are well, I hope; that you are too good for your
own comfort, I know ; that you will ever learn to put alloy enough
into your gold to deprive it of its ductility, and give it a consistence
adapted to human uses, I question. Jlium fust. And so, to-mor-
row night, will be said of the present session of what, in the magnil-
oquent style of our forefathers, used to be called the Great and
General Court. The Senate Chamber will be deserted. Its seats
will be vacant. Its vaults will echo to the lightest tread. And
that vast, coliseum-like hall of the House, which to-day has been
compacted with life, — fermenting, tossing, raging, — will be like
the silent interior of a pyramid.

Now I must tell you some things that have come to pass during
the ‘hundred days.”” We have passed a most excellent license-
law, adapted, as I think, to the present state of the Temperance
reform. It prohibits the sale of all intoxicating liquors on the Sab-
bath. That day has hitherto been profaned and desecrated above
all other days in the week. There has been more intoxication that
day than on the other six. If I may be allowed to call names, I
think it has been the Devil’s benefit! His curtain rose early, his
acts were numerous, his soenes combined every variety of wretched-
ness and guilt : yet throughout the whole there reigned a dreadful
unity, such as no other drama ever equalled ; and, at the horrid
dénouement, the whole — stage, proscenium, and cavea — were
covered with death.

The bill passed by orushing majorities on both sides, — in the
House, about 240 to 17 ; and in the Senate, 23 to 6. It contains
other provisions of a most salutary nature. When I signed the act
to-day in my official capacity, [Mr. Mann was then President of the
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Senate,] the whole history of the fierce contest which was waged
five years ago this winter in the House, when I stood almost alone
in the front of the battle, rose like a vision before me. At that
time there were but two representatives from the city of Boston
who voted with me : one was Dr. J. B. Flint ; the other the venera-
ble old Major Melville, “‘ the last of the Cocked Hats,”” who was a
member of the Boston Tea-party in ante-Revolutionary days.

You asked me, some time since, what I meant by the triumph of
the Temperance reform, and whether we must not always see ex-
cess. What I meant by the triumph of the Temperance reform
was the entire prohibition of the sale of ardent spirits as a drink,
the abrogation of the laws authorizing the existence of public places
for its use or sale ; thus taking away those frequent temptations to
men whose appetites now overcome their resolutions. There are
thousands and tens of thousands of inebriates who never would have
been so, had the tavern and the dram-shop been five miles off from
their homes.

When I tell you what has been done for the hospital at Worces-
ter, you will be superstitious, and exclaim, ‘‘ It has had an angel.”
Dr. Woodward’s salary has been raised six hundred dollars ; which
will be the means, I think, of securing his invaluable services for
some time longer. The Legislature have appropriated ten thousand
dollars (I write the words out instead of figures, lest you should
think I have mistaken in the matter of a cipher) to finish the build-
ings, so that, when done, they will accommodate say two hundred
and thirty ; seven thousand dollars for the purchase of land, so that
our inmates can eunjoy the advantages of agricultural employment,
which we regard very highly; and three thousand dollars for a
chapel, where the oil of religion may be poured in a flood over the
occan of insanity ; and eight thousand dollars to meet the current
expenses of the institation. All this was done without a single
audible murmur of opposition; nay, with the greatest apparent cordi-
ality towards the hospital. Besides this, the Senate has empowered
its clerk to republish all the reports of the institution in one volume,
together with other papers, as he may see fit, with an ad Lbitum
authority as to the number of the edition. Enough will be printed
to be distributed liberally in every State, and also to send to Eu-
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rope. Ah! I never thought of this when, in 1830, we starmed
the dungeons of inhumanity. The outer gates are broken down;
and some of the captives are coming forth every day to enjoy the
light and the beauty of the physical, and the holier light and beau-
ty of the moral universe: yet here in this midnight silence, as I
write, I hear from their more interior cells, as audibly as if it were
the voice of the thunder-cloud, the voices of many victims awaiting
in unconsciousness the day of their deliverance.

Those who saw Mr. Mann at this time, when he felt
that the cause so dear to him was firmly established in
the hearts and consciences of the people, well remember
the radiance of his presence. It seemed as if life, joy,
and hope had rolled back upon him from the realm of
darkness in which he had seen them swallowed up. The
cause always continued to excite his deepest cnthusiasm ;
and, as Miss Dix extended it from the borders of his
native State — with all whose dungeons he at one time
had made himself so familiar — to the borders of the civ-
ilized world, his worship of her divine prowess waxed, and
became a part of his consciousness ; he counting it happi-
ness enough, as he has sometimes said, “to be the lackey
to do her bidding in the work.” He loved to picture her
entering alone realms of darkness where man did not
dare to sct his foot, and reading words of cheer from the
Book of Life, or with a hymn upon her lips, quelling the
fiercest raging of madness.

After the chapel was added to the hospital at Worces-
ter, when that large and motley assembly, many of
whom needed confinement and watching at other times,
sat quiet and orderly during divine service, with no
other check than their own associations with the scene,
and the calm, penetrating blue eye and majestic brow of
Dr. Woodward, who always looked. like Jupiter Benig-
nus, as he sat or stood by the side of the clergyman,
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it was a great pleasure to Mr. Mann so to time his visits
as to enjoy the wonderful spectacle, and feel the blessed
reflex influence distil drop by drop upon his own heart.
He was personally beloved there also, and his presence
always had a salutary influence.



CHAPTER IL
THE SECRETARY OF THE BOARD OF EDUCATION.

N speaking of Mr. Mann as an educator, I enter into
his inmost life ; for that cause, of all others, roused
into action all his powers. He had always been interested
in reforms ; but no cause in which his duties as a citizen
involved him held the same rank in his estimation as this.
His interest and action in the cause of insane hospitals
had deepened his insight into the primary causes and
hinderances of human development; and the study of
“ Combe’s Constitution of Man,” which he met with in
v 1837, added new fuel to the fire of his enthusiasm.

Although life had lost its charms for him since the death '

of his beloved wife, his reserved power was, unconsciously
to himself, lying ready to be evoked by some great aim.
After the stunning effect of that blow had passed away
in a limited degree, he began a private journal, which
covers the first six years of his secretaryship; and a few
extracts from that will show in what spirit he undertook
it. But his own words, even in a private journal, do no
Jjustice to the zeal and devotion with which he prosecuted
the work. The first conviction of his early manhood had
been the necessity of head and heart culture in the citi-
zens of a republic; and, through every period of his life,
the conviction grew, till it culminated in a fervor of action,
which obstacles could not cool, and which no selfish or
personal considerations could abate. If I can well describe
59



60 LIFE OF HORACE MANN.

the sentiment that animated him, I feel sure that I shall
kindle in the young, to whom I have dedicated this work,
a generous emulation to go and do likewise, aiding rather
than contending with each other at every step. If I can
make it apparent how he understood the central principle
of our religion, ¢ Do unto others as ye would that others
should do unto you,” I shall feel that I have succeeded
in an endeavor which costs me too much to be made for
any lesser motive. Only those who knew him vitally
know how truly he lived to that end, and how hard he
labored to improve the relations of the young and inex-
perienced with the older and more experienced. Only
through the young could he work out reforms which must
underlie society before the next step in human advance-
- ment can be taken ; for it is the effect of practical unbelief,
such as pervades what is poetically called  the world,”
to deaden hope and generous resolve, and to dim the light
of the ideal man which burns in every soul till it is covered
up and quenched by false doctrine, and by the ¢ rubbish
and muddy waters of custom.”

One must understand all ecclesiastical and sacerdotal
history, or the animus of it, to estimate the full effect of
the ages in which might constituted right, with those few
exceptions which illuminate history and redeem the race
from the stigma of a failure. Only a great soul can see
that God has made no failure ; though happily the simple
heart believes it, as we see exemplified by the filial trust
and faith of the lowly and pious sufferers, who, in all
times, have taught us that God speaks in the humble and
waiting soul.

Education, religious and political freedom, then, were
the watchwords of his life and action. All collateral evils
would vanish if these things could be established. Y In one
sense, he cannot be said to have sacrificed himself to them;
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for he identified himself with them, and cared little for
any thing else. To work for them was his happiness.
All culture, all living, that could be transmuted into
material for their advancement, were dear to him, if they
v were not to be monopolized by the few at the expense of
the many; for there was nothing beautiful or of good
repute which was to be selfishly appropriated. He wished
every child of God to be so situated as to lay hold of the
means of self-improvement ; and with sledge-hammer and
battle-axe he would beat down the obstacles, if they did
not yield to the arguments of love and truth and justice.
He considered it the first duty of government to put these
means within the reach of every one. He did not believe
that men were created to minister to their own pleasures,
or even to their own self-improvement merely ; indeed, he -
did not believe that any self-improvement could be vital
which did not consciously ally itself with the improve-
ment of others. He believed that man was created for
ends of which he only obtains a faint and far-off glimpse,
his consciousness of the great destiny that awaits him
gradually deepening as he advances ; that for this great
destiny he is endowed with faculties of indefinite progress;
and that he is so allied socially, that the advance of one
cannot go on successfully without the advance of the
whole. When he looked upon the inequalities of human
condition, he saw that it was the conscquence of man’s
not using worthily his God-given gifts; and that the
stimulus of acting for the good of each and all caused
“these gifts to become divine in their proportions.

Feeble in health, and still more feeble in animal spirits,
there were times when the exhaustive nature of his labors,
and of the way in which he performed them, made it im-
possible for him to write down his own purposes and
emotions for his own perusal. His journal was written
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rather as a relief from depression, than as a full exponent
of his thoughts. He was not himself aware, that, while
under that cloud, the calls of humanity often touched
him as with fire from heaven. Nevertheless, a man’s own
words are always an expression of himself, if written in
gsincerity and simplicity. If he had been as much ani-
mated and inspired by his own eloquence upon this sub-
ject as others were, we should have had brilliant para-
graphs recording successful performances; but he never
appreciated justly his own efforts. No sooner had he
made an effort than he was tormented by a sense of its
inadequacy to the demands of the occasion ; and especially
when ill health and sorrow held such sway over him,
his exactions of himself were fearful. He has sometimes
been called ¢ pitiless” in his requisitions of others: he
was 80 in regard to himself, never counting his own ease,
comfort, or even life, as of any importance, if he thought
the sacrifice of them could further the ends of any cause
in which he had embarked with a disinterested purpose.
It was not that he imagined that the world could not get
on without him, but that he saw so much to be
done, and so few willing to do the work, that he took
more than his share upon himself. He was content to
work at the underpinnings of great interests, sure that, if
these were well laid, the superstructures would be safe.
This characterized his later as well as earlier efforts ; for
when, in subsequent years, he transferred himself to a
field in which much less had been accomplished than in
Massachusetts, he was still content to begin at the begin-
ning, and made new and deeper explorations into the
kingdom of ignorance than any he had before been led to
make.

But I will not anticipate.

In Massachusetts the common-school system had degen-
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erated in practice from the original theoretic view of the *
early Pilgrim Fathers. Common and equal opportunities
of education for all was the primitive idea of those men
who had been so signally made to feel how unequally
human rights were shared. The opportunities, unpar-
alleled in the world’s history, which the establishment of
the Federal Union had opened to all classes of men to ob-
tain wealth, had caused this idea to be nearly lost sight of ;
and the common schools had been allowed to degenerate
into neglected schools for the poorer classes only, instead
of becoming nurseries of democratic institutions for all
classes. For, as wealthier and better educated citizens
turned away from them, the best talent and education
were not secured to carry them on.

The word ¢ classes” is not a good democratic word.
Under our institutions, there should be but two,— the
educated and the ignorant; and the latter should be an
ever-decreasing one, gradually merging into the other. Mr. \
Mann’s wish was to restore the good old custom of hav-
ing the rich and the poor educated together; and for that
end he desired to make the public schools as good as
schools could be made, so that the rich and the poor
might not necessarily be coincident with the educated
and the ignorant. As long as poverty necessitates igno-
rance, society will always be divided on a wrong principle.
Poverty may in itself be honorable; and it is a well-
observed fact, that out of its ranks have risen the most
distinguished Americans. The self-reliance and self-
denial consequent upon limited means is one of the finest
elements of education. Education is the best security
for that competence which holds the golden mean be-
tween riches and poverty, affording time and opportunity
for cultivation of all the powers, while it does not preclude
the necessity of industry and exertion. For the temporal
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and spiritual advancement of society, Mr. Mann felt that
the vocation of educator was the highest possible one in
a republic. He approached it with the deepest awe and a
sense of the highest responsibility, gladly relinquishing
senatorial honors and wealth for its arduous but inter-
esting duties.

Very exhausting labors had preceded his acceptance of
the office of Secretary of the Board of Education. He
had found the practice of the law very onerous; for he
regarded the legal profession as one by whose conscien-
tious practicc a man wields great power for truth and
justice. But he was unable to leave it for more conge-
nial pursuits until he had discharged certain obligations
already alluded to. When he assumed the office, he was
wholly free from debts thus incurred, but nearly penni-
less; and had passed three years of his sad lonely life in
his law-office, without even the solace of a borrowed
domestic life such as can be found in a boarding-house.

Most of his friends, who thought wealth, the position
which it insures, and the prospects of political advance-
ment that lay fairly before him, the most desirable objects
of life, considered him foolish and visionary in making
the change from a lucrative profession. A few, who
knew the spirit he was of, rejoiced in his decision, al-
though his present aim promised no worldly honors.



CHAPTER IIL
JOURNAL.

GIVE a few extracts from his journal, chiefly to show

the rise and progress of the new measures taken to
carry out the original idea of universal education. The
sad tone that pervades it was natural to him under his
circumstances ; but his native buoyancy of spirit and
strength of will carried him through his great labors tri-
umphantlyt

May 4, 1837. I have long had an inefficient desire to keep a jour-
nal. This desire has always been just at the most unlucky point,—
80 strong as to make me regret the omission, and yet too weak to
induce me to supply it. According to a law of optics, the particular
inconvenience because it was near has seemed larger than the gen-
eral benefit because it was remote. This, however, is an illusion of
the senses, which it is the duty of the reason to rectify ; for, in the
eye of reason, proximity and distance are alike discarded, and every
thing is estimated at its intrinsic value.

I wish to keep some remembrancer (daily when I am able, less
frequently when I must) of the sfates of my mind, and of the most
important transactions in which I may be concerned. I can put
that upon paper, which, if I were to whisper even to the best friend,
might expose me to a suspicion of vanity; and I think I have
honesty enough to record in a diary against myself what my
pride might induce me to conceal even at the confessional of the
closest friendship. Besides, in this world of mixed motives, may it
not be right to avail myself of the reflection, that the night shall
record the actions of the day, in order to give form and heart to good
purposes, and to impose restraint upon bad ones? Is it wise to}an?

L] (14 ~
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any helps which can assist in ascending the eminences of virtne?
In this attempt, I hope I may be sincere : for what motive have I to
assume to be what my own consciousness would deny ? and what pos-
sible fear can actuate me, save that fear which is the beginning of
wisdom ? My future days are, like the succeeding pages of this book,
untouched, alike receptive of good or evil. There is this difference,
however, —that the record kept in the mtrd is necessarily a true reo-
ord. That cannot be forged, falsified, distorted, or discolored ; and
that is the record which I am hereafter to have spread open before
my eyes. It is my belief that each individual will hereafter remem-
ber all that he has ever done, said, or thought. That is the book
of judgment. May that volume be so filled, that it may in after-
periods of existence be unrolled and inspected with pleasure! and
may this volume be a transcript of that !

May 5. 1 thought to-day would furnish me nothing tg record : but,
this afternoon, I was most agreeably surprised in meeting my friend B.
Taft, jun., Esq., of Uxbridge, with whom I was for several years asso-
ciated in the erection and direction of the Worcester Hospital ; and
all our intercourse has left nothing behind which I do not now recol-
lect with pleasure. How much was that commission indebted to his
skill and practical judgment! His good sense saved money, saved
embarrassment, and, in so doing, saved reputation : better even than
that, I think it made some. If ever I performed a disinterested act,
it was in my efforts to found that institution ; and I have been fully
rewarded therefor. Indeed, I have observed that acts emanating
from worthy motives bave almost invariably yielded me an ample
requital of pleasure ; while those which sprung from a selfish motive,
however intellectually judicious, have, at least in their connections
and remoter results, ended in annoyance or injury. Is this fancy ?
or is there some mysterious, indissoluble connection between embryo
motive and physical result, just as there is between the invisible, im-
palpable quality of a germ, and the self-exposing, self-diffusing char-
acter of the fruit? Surely it is not above or beyond the wisdom of the
Deity to ordain such a connection. And physical science affords a
thousand instances where we discern causes, not by knowing the pro-
cess, but only by witnessing the uniformity of results. Will not the
time come to us all, by an adamantine law of necessity, when we shall
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be compelled to analyze all our own former motives, and to trace them
to their results, and when the present invisible continuity between
“beginning and end shall be made manifest? Surely there is much,
very much, in the deductions of experience, to authorize this broad
generalization. And does not the argument, & priors, from a know-
ledge of the Deity, lead to the same conclusion? These traths— for
I believe they aro truths—are to me revelation. This species of
revelation cannot be gainsaid. It does not depend upon historic
proof. It was not designed to be transmissible from one generation !
to another. It had a higher design, — that of being personal, and
therefore indisputable, to each and all.

May 6. This morning I engaged and sent to Worcester an ele-
gant two-horse carriage to be used at the hospital to give rides to
the female patients. The exercise they will thereby attain will be
directly beneficial to their physical health, there is no doubt; and
the agreeable emotions excited by pleasant rides in a fine-looking
carriage, will, in an indirect way, be not less promotive of mental
health.

Dined to-day with Edmund Dwight, Eeq., for the purpose of con-
ferring with him on the late law authorizing the appointment of a
Board of Education. Mr. Dwight had the civility, or the incivility
(I do not doubt that his motives would place the act under the former
category), to propose that J should be Secretary of the Board, —a
most responsible and important office, bearing more effoctually, if well
executed, upon the coming welfare of the State, than any other office
init. For myself, I never had a eleeping nor a waking dream that
I should ever think of myself, or be thought of by any other, in
relation to that station. Query, therefore, could he have been sin-
cere in his suggestion ? '

May7. Sunday. This day has furnished me with no incident,
nor excited any train of thought that I now remember, which would
be available, if recorded, for future use. Have I lost a day ?

4 Count that day lost whose low-declining sun
Views at thy hand no worthy action dono.”

May 8. Have read to-day the first article in the 180th number
of the ‘* Edinburgh Review,”” upon Lord Brougham’s * Disocourse
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on Natural Theology;’’ a most deeply interesting paper, — elevated,
tolerant, philosophical. I know it is thought by many, perbaps
by most professing Christians, to be a fatal heresy, and worthy of
being purged by fire; but, for myself, natural religion stands as
pre-eminent over revealed religion as the deepest experience over
the lightest hearsay. The power of natural religion is scarcely be-
gun to be understood or appreciated. The force and cogency of the
evidence, the intensity and irresistibleness of its power, are not
known, because its elements are not developed and explained. It
gives us more than an intellectual conviction, —it gives us a feel-
ing of truth; and however much the lights of revealed religion
may have guided the generations of men amid this darkness of mor-
tality, yet I believe that the time is coming when the light of nat-
ural religion will be to that of revealed as the rising sun is to the
day-star that preceded it.

May 9. I have been to-day to Worcester, and found the affairs
of the hospital prospering. Oh! how should I be able to bear the
burden of life, were I not sustained by the conviction of having
done something for the alleviation of others? Surely Nature sends
no such solace for our own sufferings as when she inspires us with a
desire to relieve the sufferings of others. How wonderfully she has
linked the feeling of self-restoration with an efficient desire for the
restoration of others !

May 10. A day of drudgery without any particular pain, and
with only a single pleasure. I called just at night to inform a poor
old mother about her daughter, whom I yesterday saw at the hospi-
tal, that she already showed decided symptoms of relief and im-
. provement : whereat the old motherly beart began to overflow with
grateful garrulity ; and, as I was the nearest object, she poured it out
in floods upon me. Is it not a pretty good sign if one feels ashamed
at receiving more praise than be deserves ? If others hear it, it may
gratify vanity or enhbance reputation ; but, when one hears it all
alone, he has nothing to do but to think whether he does not know
better than to believe it. However, if one has not sufficient moral
sensibility to be ashamed of praise which he does not deserve, then
I suppose be would enjoy it; and if he #s ashamed of being ex-
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tolled beyond his merits, then does not the justness of the feeling
of shame argue a condition of mind of which he may feel proud ?

May 12. This day I carried a femalo friend to see the Institu-
tion of the Blind, and was delighted with her delight. Indeed, \ ~
who can witness the natural privation of sight, and think of all its
lamentable train of consequences, and then behold those successful
acts of skill and benevolence by which that privation bas been sup-
plied, without deep and abiding gratification ? If the powers of the .
buman mind and the resources of wealth were directed to ameliorate
the condition of the unfortunate and the afflicted, instead of being
devoted to selfish and sensual gratifications, what a different world
this would be ! and, in the quantity and quality of happiness pos-
sessed, those who bestowed the favors would be as great gainers as
those who received them.

May 13. To-day Deacon Grant and I concluded that it would be
expedient to hold a consultation, with a foew of the most judicious
friends of temperance, upon the subject of the means most eligible
and expedient for the enforcement of the late license-law, which pro-
hibits the sale of any intoxicating drinks on the Sabbath. Each of
us, therefore, undertook to send out a few invitations to particalar
persons, inviting their attendance to-morrow (Sunday) evening at
the office of the Visitors of the Poor, to devise measures to secure
if possible, even in this city, the execution of the above-mentioned
law. How incalculable, how unimaginable, an amount of private
happiness and public welfare depends upon the faithful administra-
tion of that law! How little does that public think even of its exist-
ence! When will the buman mind be instructed to arrange things
upon a scale according to their intrinsic value, so as for the future
to refuse the precedence to trivial and transitory objects over univer-
gal and immortal interests ?

May 14. A meeting has been held this evening, as contem-
plated yesterday ; and I have been appointed chairman of a commit-
tee to have an interview to-morrow with the Mayor of the city upon
the subject of providing means for causing the late license-law to be
obeerved in the city.

May 15. Called on the Mayor in pursuance of yesterday’s ap-
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pointment. He speaks decidedly and encouragingly. May his
words become things! Had an interesting conversation with Dr.
Channing on the times. His perception of the moral aspect of sub-
jeots is o intense, that it becomes almost exclusive ; but, as moral-
ity is the central point of this earthly universe, he who selects that
portion, even though he does not see all, yet sees more than any one
else. His is a noble ministry. Supposing, what is sometimes said
to be true, that he is a man of one idea, yet is not one life well
spent in developing one idea, especially if it be that great idea upon
which be has expended his powers? Had each man, great and -
small, developed an idea, great or small, what a wise world we
should have about this anno Domini 1887 !

May 18. . . . Spent this evening with Mr. Dwight, who showed
me a letter from the Governor, proposing my nomination, with his,
as a member of the Board of Education, provided for by a law of
the last seesion. Mr. Dwight again urged upon me a consideration
of the subject of my being Secretary of the Board. Ought I to think -
of filling this high and responsible office? Can I adequately per
form its duties? Will my greater zeal in the cause than that of
others supply the deficiency in point of talent and information ?
Whoever shall undertake that task must encounter privation, labor, \, -~
and an infinite annoyance from an infinite namber of schemers. He
must condense the steam of enthusiasts, and soften the rock of the
incredulous. What toil in arriving at a true system himself ! what
toil in infusing that system into the minds of others! How many
dead minds to be resuscitated | how many prurient ones to be
soothed ! How much of mingled truth and error to be decompounded
and analyzed ! What a spirit of perseverance would be needed to
sustain him all the way between the inception and the accomplish-
ment of his objects! But should be succeed ; should he bring
forth the germs of greatness and of happiness which Nature has
scattered abroad, and expand them into maturity, and enrich them
with fruit ; should he be able to teach, to even a few of this genera-
tion, how mind is a god over matter ; how, in arranging objects of
desire, a subordination of the less valuable to the more is the great
secret of individual happiness ; how the whole of life depends upon
the scale which we form of its relative values, —could he do this,
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what diffasion, what intensity, what perpetuity of blessings he would
confer! How would his beneficial influence upon mankind widen
and deepen as it descended forever !

May 21. This afternoon, heard a most excellent sermon from
Mr. Taylor on the duty of nonconformity to the world. It was
compact with graphic delineations of fashionable and customary vices.
What a wonderful man! There is a natural language which com-
municates to one mind the state or condition of another mind. In
this language, words and sentences are subordinate instruments.
Soul speaks to soul. Over this language Mr. Taylor has power.
It is not embarrassed by rules of syntax. It makes itself understood
in spite of all violation of those rules.

May 23. Wrote to Dr. Woodward yesterday on the subject of
receiving an insane woman of this city at the hospital. To day, re-
oceived answer that she could be admitted. To-day, also, made appli-
cation in behalf of another woman, belonging to Weymouth. Scarce
a day passes in which I have not some call in reference to that insti-
tation. They are all acceptable. These duties I perform with
spontaneous alacrity and pleasure. Let me commune with myself,
and see that no arrogant feeling of pride and self-complacency
mingles with my emotions on these occasions. I cannot deny, in-
deed, that to have been instrumental in furnishing means for allevi-
ating such unimaginable forms of suffering is one of the few sources
of earthly gratification which the consuming calamities of my life
bave not dried up. Nay, had it not been for a few such subjects
of reflection to call off my thoughts when they were concentrating
into despair, I think that long ere this I should have been driven
into insanity and suicide.

May 25. . . . To-day has been spent in reading that most valu-
able book, ‘“ Combe on the Constitution of Man.”” When will
truth be the standard of value ?

May 26. The annual meeting of the Massachusetts Temperance
Society took place this evening. Pretty well attended, and some
good speeches made. The cause progresses. I used to feel a faith
in its ultimate triumph, as strong as a prophecy. The faith is now
in a forward state of realization ; and what a triumph it will be!
not like a Roman triumph that made hearts bleed, and nations weep,
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and reduced armies to captivity, but one that heals hearts, and wipes
tears from a nation’s eyes, and sets captivity free.

May 27. An official annunciation of the following gentlemen
to constitute the Board of Education has this day been made ; viz.,
James G. Carter, Emerson Davis, Edmund Dwight, Horace Mann,
Edward A. Newton, Robert Rantoul, jun., Thomas Robbins, and
Jared Sparks. Thus a portion of the duties of a most important
office are devolved upon me. This I believe to be like a spring,
almost imperceptible, flowing from the highest table-land, between
oceans, which is destined to deepen and widen as it descends,
diffusing fertility and beauty in its course; and nations shall dwell
upon its banks. It is the first great movement towards an organized
system of common education, which shall at once be thorough and
universal. Every civilized State is as imperfectly organized, without
a minister or secretary of instruction, as it would be without ministers
or secretaries of State, Finance, War, or the Navy. Every child
should be educated : if not educated by its own father, the State
should appoint a father to it. I would much sooner surrender a
portion of the territory of the Commonwealth to an ambitious and’
aggressive neighbor than I would surrender the minds of its children
to the dominion of ignorance. T

May 29. This evening, met Mr. Briggs and a number of other
temperance gentlemen at the temperance house of Deacon Grant,
the embodiment of the law and the practice of temperance. Father
Taylor was there, with a world of beautiful material images corre-
sponding with his world of beautiful spiritual ideas, — the noblest
man 1 have ever known.

May 30. An attempt this evening, about nine o’clock, to set fire
to this building in the attic over the entry-way, between Mr. Loring’s
room and mine. Fortunately it was discovered early, and extin-
guished. A gang of incendiaries infest the city. What a state of
morals it reveals! Is it possible that such things could be, if moral
instruction were not infinitely below what it ought to be? That
passion against an individual might be so inflamed as to lead to such
atrocities from a spirit of revenge, is sufficiently wonderful ; but that
an enormity of that description should be perpetrated from the wan-
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tonness of malignity, seems incredible. When will society, like a
mother, take care of all her children ?

May 81. General Election Day. How different it is to me from
what it was when a boy! Not one particle of my boyish mind seems
to remain to establish identity. How perfect the change that may
be wrought in us by new fortunes, new circumstances, and new
views, leading to new pursuits! What a topic of moralization is the
change, of which I am now conscious, between my present and my
former self! Memory alone connects the two together.

June 1. Visited the navy-yard of Charlestown this afternoon with
afriend. What a magnificent product of human art and labor isa
shipof-war! Were an inhabitant of some other planet to see a ship
and a man side by side, would not he think the ship had made the
man, rather than the man the ship? Yet, after all, there are, in my
conceptions, painful considerations clustering round such an object,
which even its magnificence cannot dispel. With all its vastness, it is
only a more powerful engine for the destruction of human life. With
its power of locomotion, it is only the more capacitated to scek out
the objects of that destruction, wherever they may be, in any part of
the world washed by the all-embracing ocean. If a thousandth part
of what has been expended in war, and in preparing its mighty
engines, had been devoted to the development of reason and the diffa-
gion of Christian principles, nothing would have been known for cen-
taries past of its terrors, its sufferings, its impoverishment, and its
demoralization, but what was learnt from history.

June 3. Have completed to-day a cursory examination of the
Plymouth-Colony Laws. I feel some disappointment in their perusal.
They do not seem to me to evinco so much forethought, sagacity, and
comprehension of principles, as I had anticipated. Providence for the
fature is not so far-sighted ; and selfishness is less self-preserving and

Mf-improving than I expected to find. Compared with the contem-
\[:mry legislation in the Massachusetts Colony, the advantage is
strongly in favor of the latter. Schools seem to have occupied very
little of their attention. Learning was not a prominent object of
ambition. Great virtues and talents would have shed a higher
lustre upon office, and, one would suppose beforehand, would have
superseded the necessity of enacting, that, *“if a person chosen gov-
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ernor should refuse to serve, he should be fined £20 for his delin-
quency ”’ ! \/

June 4. Sunday.\VIf religion consists in going to meeting, I
have been non-religious to-day. The truth is, that hearing common
sermons gives my piety the consumption. Ministers seem to me not
to care half so much about the salvation of mankind as I do about
a justice’s case. 'When I have a case before a justice of the pezce,
I can’t help thinking of it beforehand, and perhaps feeling grieved
too, afterward, if in any respect I might have conducted it better.
If T am at a dinner, the merriment or the philosophy of the table-
talk suggests something, which I put away into a pigeon-hole in my
mind for the case ; and when I read, be it poetry or prose, the case
bangs over the page like a magnet, and attracts to itself whatever
seems to be pertinent or applicable. Success or failure leaves a
bright or a dark hue on my mind, often for days. But, judging
from external indications, what do ministers care on Monday, at a
dinner-party or a jam, which way souls are steering? Let me al-
ways except in this city, however, Dr. Channing and good old Father
Taylor.

June 11. Sunday. As I sit down to write, martial music is
playing in the streets. A riot of almost unheard-of atrocity has
raged for several hours this afternoon between the Irish population
of Broad Street and its vicinity, on one side, and the engine-men and
those who rallied to their assistance, on the other. It is said lives
are lost: it is certain that great bodily injury has been inflicted.
Different accounts are given, by the different parties, of the origin
of the affray, each nation charging the aggression upon the other.
It will, of course, be the subject of judicial investigation : but I have
fears that antipathies will pursue the foreigners ; that sympathies will
protect the natives; and that punishment will be administered with
an unequal hand.

No man can have observed the state of public opinion on the
subject of insubordination and violence, for redress of supposed
wrongs, for some time past, without painful forebodings in regard to
the future. A resort to force, if it has not been openly approved by
men of wealth, character, and influence, has been but feebly repre-
hended. Physical resistance has been spoken of feebly as one of
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the modes of redress. Men’s minds have been diverted from the
remedy of a quiet and calm administration of the law, if they have
not been taught, indeed, to look with some degree of contempt upon
the slow prooeeses of judicial proceedings. A reverence for law has
not been inculcated. The public mind has become habituated to the
contemplation of speedier modes of redress. The sentiment of insub-
ordination has not been branded. Overt acts of interference wit
the rights of others have been almost applauded ; for when strong
condemnation is expected, and only feeblo and timid disapproval
is given, the offender feels as though he bad been justified. If
it bad been the practice of all men, and all public organs for the v
expression of opinion, to place violence and civil commotion at its
trae point in the scale of guilt, that condition of the common mind
would not have existed out of which a riot could spring. Under the
influence of such expressions of the public voice, for some time past,
a8 I have referred to, those general feelings have grown up in which
s sudden and widely diffused provocation would generate violence.
An occasion only was wanting for thoughts to become actions, for
ideas to find arms, for the impulse to take the weapon. Those who
form, or contribute to form, this public opinion, are the real culprits ;
nor are those exonerated from guilt who might have done much to
reform, to enlighten, to correct, but who have preferred the private
indulgence of their own ease and their own luxuries to the labor of
moulding public opinion. In a government like ours, there will be
a public opinion of almost uncontrollable power. The educated, the
wealthy, the intelligent, may have a powerful and decisive voice in
its formation ; or they may live in their own selfish enjoyments, and
suffor the ignorant, the vicious, the depraved, to form that publio
opinion. If they do the latter, they must expect that the course of
events will be directed by the licentious impulse, and that history
will take its character from the predominant motives of action ; and
that they will, at distant places and at distant times, be doomed to
bear the ignominy they are now disposed to ascribe wholly to others.
June 14.  All the leisure of this day has been spent in writing a
long letter to E. Dwight, Esq., at his request, portraying the duties *
of the Secretary of the Board of Education, and informing hi%: of the
relation in which I must stand to his proposition to me to" accept
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that office. I cannot think of that station, as regards myself, with-
out feeling both hopes and fears, desires and apprehensions, multi-
plying in my mind, —so glorious a sphere, should it be crowned
with success ; so heavy with disappointment and humiliation, should
it fail through any avoidable misfortune. What a thought, to have
the future minds of such multitudes dependent in any perceptible
dogree upon one’s own exertions! It is such a thought as must
mightily energize or totally overpower any mind that can adequately
comprehend it.

June 16. Have seen nothing, heard nothing, done nothing,
thought nothing, to-day, worthy of being recorded in this valueless
journal. The whole day has been spent in investigating a legal

Jxestion, which, the farther I explore, seems more and more promis-
ing for my client. But what is the reason of that increasing confi-
dence? This is & most profound and interesting question. Do my
convictions gain strength because I discover new reasons for believ-
ing I am right? or doesthe revolving of old reasonsin my mind ten
times over produce the same effect as the discovery of ten new rea-
sons? Who can analyze his own belief into its elements, and de-
termine how much of it has arisen from some predilection to one
thing, or repulsion from another? An opinion is adopted without
reflection, or any comparison with other views, expressed perbaps
with heedlessness, then defended through pride, then rescued from
refutation through sloth in examining other opinions, then consoli-
dated into an article of the creed. Of what infinite importance is
it, that in the incipient stages of conviction, when the mind per-
ceives that it has the elements of belief in it that have not yet
found out their affinities, before it subsides and hardens into con-
viction, — how infinitely important is it to keep the eye steadfastly
on truth!—never to think whether it will be popular, profitable,
pleasant to have the truth one thing or another, but to ask solely,
exclusively, earnestly, incessantly, What is truth? There is no such
treasure as truth; there is no such source of happiness as truth;
there is no such antidote against calamity as truth. Truth will
bear a man prosperously onward ; but error is a burden that has to
be carried.

June 17. One cannot see the date, “ June 17,” without an ac-
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celeration of the blood, and a certain emotion of feeling taller. I
am not in a mood to moralize or fustianize on this topic. How else
can we 80 worthily or sincerely show either gratitude or admiration
for the deeds of our ancestors as by improving and transmitting to
others the various blessings they achieved for us? In our day,
things are to be done, though not such things as they did. They
did what the circumstances of that age demanded: the exigencies
of our age demand the performance of appropriate acts quite as
imperatively as theirs did. Our imitation of their example, as
adapted to our times, is the only legitimate proof of our admiration,
or the true measure of our gratitude.

June 19. Employed the whole day in looking up a technical
question of law. I have not, therefore, had any thing in my head
but technical combinations of technicalities. This part of the law
bas a strong tendency to make the mind nearsighted. What
Coleridge says generally, and very untruly, of the law, may be just
when applied solely to this part of it, — that its operation upon the
mind is like that of a grind-stone upon a knife; it narrows while
it sharpens. And is it not true that every object of science, however
grand or elevated, has its atoms, its minute and subtle divisions
and discriminations? The degrees of longitude upon the earth’s
surface, the zones into which the globe has been divided, and their
corresponding lines and compartments in the heavens, would show
pretty well in the registry for county deeds; but yet, in surveying
and affixing the bounds and limits to these vast tracts of space,
what minute calculations must the geographer and astronomer
make! what fractions, what decimals, what infinitesimals! So
the natural philosopher, whose patrimony, bequeathed to him by
science, is continents and oceans and suns, must deal also with
globules and animalculze, and points vanishing into nothingness.
Who can have more subtle questions to settle than the casuist or
the metaphysician? So of all. In one direction we lose every
thing in magnificence, in vastness, in infinity : in the other direc-
tion we are equally lost in attempting to trace to their elements
those substances, whatever they are, whose aggregate is earth,
ocean, air, sky, immensity. Those who see nothing in the law but -
technicalities, apices, and summa jura, are about as wise as the
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child who mistook the infinite host of the stars for brass nails that
fastened up the earth’s ceiling.

June 20. Another day in search of the technical rules of law.
If the whole professional business of a lawyer consisted only in
investigating and determining technical rules, one might almost be
excused for attempting to reach justice summarily through the in-
- strumentality of that monster, 8 mob. Those who only have to pay
for technical law are comparatively fortunate ; but this effort for two
days in succession to keep the eye fixed upon the edge of a razor is
apt to make one a little nervous. I will, therefore, try to try the
effect of ¢ tired nature’s sweet restorer, balmy sleep.”” Ah! sleep
I can rarely woo; ‘‘ balmy sleep,” never! Calamity and misfor-
tune and attendant ill-health have thrown my system into such dis-
order, that now I never sleep; and, as a necessary consequence, am
never awake. The sleep and the being awake — the land and the
water — are mingled together, and neither can be enjoyed.

June 22. Spent half an hour to-day in the Athensum Gallery.
Some exquisite paintings. What an ‘art ! —to vivify canvas, to
make colors express soul. By means of language, we can, at best,
only communicate ideas one by one. It is as though the ocean were
to be shown to a spectator by separate drops. By painting and
sculpture we see the whole soul at once : the great ocean of its
thoughts and feelings is taken in at a glance. No wonder the an-
cients called the arts “ divine.”” And if it costs the artist so much
labor, such sleepless study, such vehement strivings, to draw the
outline of form with such wonderful exactness, to color the space
within the outline with such exquisite skill, so that a mere trem-
bling of his band in the delineation, the slightest failure in the
touch of his pencil, would mar the beauty of his productions, — if
all this toil and care and dexterity are requisite to make a dead im-
age, a lifeless, thoughtless, soulless copy of a soul, how much more
toil and care and judgment are demanded in those who have the
formation of the soul itself !

June 28. This morning, received a call from Mr. Dwight on
the subject of the Secretaryship ; and as the meeting of the Board
is appointed for to-morrow, and as he did not seem to have arrived
at any certain conclusions in his own mind, I thought the time had
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already come when points should be stated explicitly. I therefore
wrote to Mr. Dwight, saying that it would be better for the cause
if the candidate who should be selected should appear to have been
the first choice of the Board ; that I therefore should feel it to be a
duty to decline the honor of being voted for, unless it was bond
Jide my intention to accept; that I would accordingly regard the
subject in its business aspects alone, and place the matter in a
point of view not liable to be mistaken. I then stated, that, as I
should have some professional business to close up, it had all along
been my intention not to receive more than twenty-five hundred
dollars for the first year ; that as to subsequent years, if the Legis-
latare should add any thing to the one thousand they have now
appropriated as the salary of the Secretary, half of that addition
should be added to the sum of twenty-five hundred until it became
three thousand, but should not go beyond the latter sum ; that by
this it would become the interest of the Secretary so to discharge
his duties as to gain the favor of the public; and that it was quite
well in all cases, and with regard to all, to make their interest and
their duty draw in the same direction, if possible. This was the
substance of my letter ; though it had the proper amount of inter
lardings and lubrifications. I tremble, however, at the idea of the
task that possibly now lies before me. Yet I can now conscien- -
tiously say that here stands my purpose, ready to undergo the
hardships and privations to which I must be subjected, and to en-
counter the jealousy, the misrepresentation, and the prejudice almost
certain to arise ; here stands my mind, ready to meet them in the
spirit of a martyr. To-morrow will probably prescribe for me a
course of life. Let it come! I know one thing, —if I stand by
the principles of truth and duty, nothing can inflict upon me any
permanent harm.

June 29. I cannot say that this day is one to which I have not
looked forward with deep anxiety. The chance of being offered
a station which would change the whole course of my action, and
consequently of my duties, through life, was not to be regarded with
indifference. The deep feeling of interest was heightened by the
reflection, that, in case of my receiving the appointment of Secretary
of the Board of Education, my sphere of possible usefulness would "

vV
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be indefinitely enlarged, and that my failure would forever force into
contrast the noble duty and the inadequate discharge of it. The
day is past. I have received the offer. The path of usefulness is
opened before me. My present purpose is to enter into it. Few
undertakings, according to my appreciation of it, have been greater.
I know of none which may be more fruitful in beneficent results.

God grant me an annihilation of selfishness, a mind of wisdom,
a beart of benevolence! How many men I shall meet who are
accessible only through a single motive, or who are incased in pre-
judice and jealousy, and need, not to be subdued, but to be re-
modelled ! how many who will vociferate their devotion to the
public, but whose thoughts will be intent on themselves! There is
but one spirit in which these impediments can be met with success :
it is the spirit of selfabandonment, the spirit of martyrdom. To
this, I believe, there are but few, of all those who wear the form of
bumanity, who will not yield. I must not irritate, I must not
humble, I must not degrade any one in his own eyes. I must not
present myself as a solid body to oppése an iron barrier to any. I
must be a fluid sort of a man, adapting myself to tastes, opinions,
habits, manners, so far as this can be done without hypocrisy or
insincerity, or a compromise of principle. In all this, there must
be a higher object than to win personal esteem, or favor, or worldly
applause. A new fountain may now be opened. Let me strive to
direct its current in such a manner, that if, when I have departed
from life, I may still be permitted to witness its course, I may
behold it broadening and deepening in an everlasting progression
of virtue and happiness.

June 30. This morning I communicated my acceptance of the
Secretaryship of the Board of Education. Afterwards I sat with
the Board until they adjourned without day. I then handed to the
Governor the resignation of my membership of the Board. I now !
stand in a new relation to them; nor to them only: I stand in a new
relation to the world. Obligations to labor in the former mode are
removed ; but a more elevated and weighty obligation to toil sup-
plies the place of the former. Henceforth, so long as I hold this
office, I devote myself to the supremest welfare of mankind upon
carth. An inconceivably greater labor is undertaken. With the
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highest degree of prosperity, results will manifest themselves but
slowly. The harvest is far distant from the seed-time. Fuaith is
the only sustainer. I have faith in the improvability of the race, —

in their accelerating improvability. This effort may do, apparently,
but little. But mere beginning in a good cause is never little. If
we can get this vast wheel into any perceptible motion, we shall
have accomplisthed much. And more and higher qualities than
mere labor and perseverance will be requisite. Art for applying
will be no less necossary than science for combining and deducing.
No object ever gave scope for higher powers, or exacted a more
careful, sagacious use of them. At first, it will be better to err on
the side of caution than of boldness. When walking over quag-
mires, we should never venture long steps. However, after all the
advice which all the sages who ever lived could give, there is no
such security against danger, and in favor of success, as to under-
take it with a right spirit, — with a self-sacrificing spirit. Men can
resist the influence of talent ; they will deny demonstration, if need
be : but few will combat goodness for any length of time. A spirit
mildly devoting itself to a good cause is a certain conqueror. Love
is a universal solvent. Wilfulness will maintain itself against per-
secution, torture, death, but will be fused and dissipated by kind-
nees, forbearance, sympathy. Here is a clew given by God to lead
us through the labyrinth of the world. ~

July 1. This day I consider the first on which my official char- .-

acter as Secretary of the Board commences. The acceptance was
with an express condition, that I was to finish my professional busi-
ness already commenced. That, however, will occupy but a small
portion of my time, and it will be tapering off continually. I mean
soon to commence reading and writing with express reference to the

office. . . .
July 2. Sunday. I heard Mr. Taylor this afterncon. How /

wonderfully rare it is to hear a sentiment of toleration uttered by a
man who cares aught about religion! A sceptic may well indorse
the right of private judgment on religious subjects ; for it is only an
error on a topic which at least he holds to be worthless. But for
one whose heart yearns towards religion ; who believes it to be the
“all,”’ — for suc;h an one to avow, practise, feel, the noble senti-

L v



82 LIFE OF HORACE MANN.

ment of universal toleration, can proceed from nothing but a pro-
found recognition of human rights and the conscientious obedience
to all their requirements. Yet such is Mr. Taylor.

In my early life, I was accustomed to hear all doctrines, creeds,
tenets, which did not exactly conform to the standard set up,
denounced as heresies ; their believers cast out from fellowship in
this life, and coolly consigned to eternal perdition in the next. I
think it would have made an immense difference, both in my happi-
ness and character, had the genial, encouraging, ennobling spirit of
liberality been infused into my mind when its sentiments were first
ocapable of being excited on that subject. Then it would always
have been a matter of ready impulse, of spontaneous feeling, instead
of my being obliged to work out that problem of duty by the most
painful efforts of the intellect.

Mr. Mann might have here recorded a fact which helped
to let the light in upon his mind. The Universalists
were denounced then even more than now as God-for-
saken, deistical sinners, wolves in sheep’s clothing, out of
the pale of Christian fellowship ; but within his neighbor-
hood there lived a man of that much-maligned sect, who
was remarkable for all the Christian virtues. Probably
his love to God was not credited, even if he professed it:
but his love for man was unquestionable; for it was
proved by his beneficent deeds and his honorable deal-
ings. It was heresy in the young Calvinists (who were
the only ones likely to dare to think for themselves, —
youth being naturally rebellious to tyranny) to look upon
his virtues as any thing but godless works; but to a bold
thinker it was a nucleus around which thoughts would
cluster.

. Bosrox, July 2, 1887.

My pear Friexp, — How long it is since the light of your pen
visited me ! It really is long, and probably it seems longer than it
is. In the mean time, what a change in externals has befallen me !
I no longer write myself attorney, counsellor, or lawyer. My law-
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books are for sale. My office is ““to let.”” The bar is no longer /
my forum. My jurisdiction is changed. I have abandoned juris-
prudence, and betaken myself to the larger sphere of mind and .~
morals. Having found the present generation composed of mate-
rials almost unmalleable, I am about transferring my efforts to the

guity. A law was passed last winter, constituting a Board of Edu-
cation ** consisting of the Governor and Lieut.-Governor, ex officits, .
and eight other pereons to be appointed by the Governor and Coun-
cil ;> which Board was authorized to appoint a Secretary, whose duty
it should be *‘ to colleet information of the actual condition and effi- / v
ciency of the common schools and other means of popular education,
and to diffase as widely as possible, throughout every part of the
Commonwealth, information of the most approved and successful
modes of instruction.”” I have accepted that office. If I do not
succeed in it, I will lay claim at least to the benefit of the saying,
that in great attempts it is glorious even to fail.

Thursday. I wrote thus far last Sunday, when I was inter-
rupted, and have not had time since to finish this letter. . . . Al-
though my mind is full of the subject of my new duties, yet my
thoughts are almost chaotic; and they will continue, I suppose,
for a long time, to fly round and round without order and harmony.
I hope, however, that the time will come when they will subside, and
cohere according to some law of intellectual and moral affinity. As
yet, my task seems incomprehensibly great. I scarcely know
where or in what manner to begin. I have, however, a faith as
strong as prophecy, that much may be done.

My intention is to leave the city for perhaps a few weeks, and
go into the country (probably to Franklin), carry some books, and
endeavor to think out something worthy of being acted. Some: .-
time early in September, I shall probably commence a circuit
through the State, inviting conventions of instructors, school commit-
tees, and all others interested in the cause of education, to be held
in the different counties, and at such times avail myself of the op-
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portunity to recommend some improvements, and generally to apply
a flesh-brush to the back of the public. Now, out of your abun-
dance, I shall expect you to contribute much to fill my small urn of
experience and knowledge. I will be a conduit between you and
the public for as much information as my gauge will enable me to
convey. Do let me hear from you soon.
Yours affectionately,
H. MANN.

July 8. What strikes me as most extraordinary in relation to
my new office is, that every man, with the single exception of Dr.
Channing, inquires concerning the salary, or makes remarks that
look wholly to the comparative konor of the station ; while no man
seems to recognize its possible usefulness, or the dignity and eleva-
tion which is inwrought into beneficent action. Does not the com-
munity need to be educated half round the compass, until they shall
cease to look upon that as the greatest good which is the smallest,
and shall find the greatest good in what they now overlook, and by
which their minds pass as unconsciously as though it had no ex-
istence ?

July 4. Celebrations during the day; parade of military com-
panies; people turned out of doors, and houses shut up; this
evening, fire-works on the Common, which was filled, crammed, —
as a vintner would say, ‘‘a quart of spectators put into a pint of
Common ;’’ and all day I have not seen one staggerer! ¢ Laus
Deo, et societatibus temperantise |’

July 8. This week I have commenced in earnest, and with some
degree of exclusive devotedness, a course of reading tending to
qualify me for my new duties. I have long known that no man
can apply himself to any worthy subject, either of thought or action,
but he will forthwith find it develop into dimensions and qualities
of which before he had no conception. If this be true of all sub-
jects worthy of rational attention, how extensively true is it of the
all-comprehending subject of education! This expansion of any
object to which our attention is systematically directed may be com-
pared to the opening of a continent upon the eye of an approaching
mariner. At first he descries some minute point, just emerging in
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the distance, — the lofty summit of some mountain. As he approach-
e8, other elevated points seem to rise out of nothing, and stand up in
the horizon ; then they are perceived to be connected together ; then
hills, cities, towns, plains, rivers, which the eye cannot count for
their numbers, nor embrace for their distance, fill up the admiring
vision. So it is in approaching any of the intellectual or moral sys-
tems which Nature has established.

July 9. Sunday. Spent the main part of the day in reading
James Simpson’s work entitled ‘‘ Necessity of Popular Education ;”’
and, as I read and think upon the subject, that point, that speck,
that dot, of which I spoke last night, grows larger and larger.
Let it grow. I hope I shall have strength to explore some of its
most important parts.

July 10. Still following up the great labor of preparation.
Have this day examined a great variety of articles designed for ap-
paratus in instruction. Here, on this point of introducing appara-
tus into common use, and thus substituting real for verbal know-
ledge, I must endeavor to effect a lodgement in the public mind.

July 13. Another striking instance has come to my knowledge,

of a gentleman, whom I should have expected fully to appreciate the
importance and the tnkerent dignity of my new office, expressing
surprise that I should forego other expectations for its sake, and
regret that its title did not indicate more fully the duties to be per-
formed. If the Lord prospers me in this great work, I hope to
oonvict such persons of error; and as to the title, of what conse-
qnence is that? If the title is not suﬁicwntllhgmmble now, t.hen
it is clearly left for me to elevate it; and I had rather be ¢
than debtor to the title.
“"July 14. My reading upon the subject of my new duties is very
delightful. Nothing could be more congenial with all my tastes,
feelings, and principles. What occupation more pure, more ele-
vated, more directly tending to good, and hence more self-sustain-
ing? So let it continue to appear to me, and it will make the resi-
due of life more tolerable than I had ever supposed it could be.

July 15. 8till looking upon the externals of the magnificent
temple which I hope some day to be less unworthy to enter. Had
a conversation with Judge —— upon the subject, in which he

-
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brought out in their fulness all his conservative and anti-movement
notions. Is he not so much of a conservative that he is in great
danger of conserving error? and, if error can only be conserved,
how mightily will it grow of itself!
BosTox, July 16, 1837,
My pear SisTer, — You will be not a little surprised to learn
how great a change has come over my course of business-life since I
last saw you. I have quitted the profession of the law. I hope that
no necessity will ever compel me to resume it again. But why,
you would ask, and for what object? I will tell you. . . .
I have accepted the office of Secretary of the Board ; and, as it will
occupy all my time (and is sufficient to occupy me in ten places at
once if that were possible), I necessarily leave my profession in
order to bestow upon it my undivided attention. Could I be as-
sured that my efforts in this new field of labor would be crowned
with success, I know of no occupation that would be more agreea-
ble to me, — more congenial to my tastes and feelings. It presents
duties entirely accordant with principle. . . . Some persons think
it not wise to leave my profession, which has hitherto treated me
quite as well as I have deserved : others profess to think that my
prospects in political life were not to be bartered for a post whose
returns for effort and privation must be postponed to another gen-
eration ; and that my present position in the Senate would be far
preferable to being a post-rider from county to county, looking after
the welfare of children who will never know whence benefits may
come, and encountering the jealousy and prejudice and misrepre-
sentation of ignorant parents. But is it not better to do good than
to be commended for having done it? If no seed were ever to be
sown save that which would promise the requital of a full harvest
before we die, how soon would mankind revert to barbarism! If I
can be the means of ascertaining what is the best construction
of houses, what are the best books, what is the best arrangement of
- studies, what are the best modes of instruction ; if I can discover
by what appliance of means a non-thinking, non-reflecting, non-
speaking child can most surely be trained into a noble citizen ready
to contend for the right and to die for the right, —if I can only
obtain and diffuse throughout this State a foew good ideas on these
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and similar subjects, may I not flatter myself that my ministry has
not been wholly in vain? . . . The laws which sustain our system
of common-school instruction are scarcely better than they have
been for a century and a half. If schools have improved, it has
not been in consequence of any impulse given to them by gov-
emment. . . . Lintend to go to Franklin soon, to stay a week or
two, to read on the new subject, to write an address, &o. ; and if
you will write to me there, and say you will come and stay a week
or a few days, I will go for you. . . . H M.

July 22. Have entered slowly upon my lecture, though a dys-
peptic obscuration of intellect baffles the will. Dulness never
had a more copious subject. Indeed, its largeness, its infinity,
embarrass me. It is like an attempt to lift the earth: the arms
are too short to get hold of it. However, I hope to get hold of a
few handfuls. . . .

Aug. 12. On Friday last, went to Boston, where I remained
one week. . . . Accomplished considerable business in Boston.
Prepared and issued circulars to the school committees of every .
town in the State, designating time and place for holding the pro-
posed conventions in each of the counties. As yet, nothing trans-
pires which indicates at all in what manner the new mission will be
received by the public. All is left for me to do. At the best,
perhaps, I can only hope that the community is on a poise, and
ready to be swayed one way or the other, according to the manner
of putting on the weight.

Sept. 15. . . . Northampton. This evening, had a long con-
versation with —— ——, who was on a visit to Northampton, on
the sabject of attempting to enlighten and elevate the masses ; and
have found him an infinite sceptic. He holds the British Govern- -
ment, of kings, lords, and commons, to be the best in the world, or
that can be in it; that classes are essential, —one to work, the
other to improve ; laments that the good old days of the aristocracy
have gone by, when no upstart could ever obtain ingress into their
ranks ; and thinks that one portion of mankind is to be refined and
cultivated, the other to suffer, toil, and live and die in vulgarity.
In the course of the conversation, he denied that the class he eulo-
gized ever insulted those who started in life, as he would call it,
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below them ; and yet he insnlted me and all my relatives twice
most outrageously. That is their way. Beginning with the prin-
ciple that they are from their birth superior, they are constantly
acting it out in life, embodying it in conduct, and yet profess to be
ignorant that they are committing the grossest indignities. A pow-
erless, conceited, haughty race, who have little or nothing besides
adventitious merit, — what would the poor insects do if they were
deprived of that? Therefore let them be pardoned ; not for any
repentance or improvement,— for of that they seem almost
incapable, — but for their insignificance.

Sept. 17. Yesterday, saw Mr. Lyman, who seems much inter-
ested in the cause. The High School for Females is constituted
substantially according to the free plan of Mr. Alcott, contained in
one of the volumes of the American Institute of Instruction.

Sept. 27. Found on my return a most encouraging letter from
Dr. Channing, full of a spirit communing with my spirit. How
different from the views entertained and expressed to me at North-
ampton by Mr. ! and how different must bo the source from
which such opposite sentiments flow ! Many of our educated men
need educating much more than the ignorant. When shall we
bring them both up to the level of humanity ? Perhaps never;
but we will try.

Oct. 8. Sunday. Have been over to see the Chapoquiddio
Indians. Called on a number with their guardian, Mr. Thaxter,
who, I think, is improving the habits and condition of the tribe.
They have a meetinghouse-schoolhouse, ‘one and indivisible ;
have had a Sunday school up to to-day, but are to have no more
through the winter. Have next to no school among them, except
this Sunday school. They appear, I should think, pretty well for
an Indian settlement ; having about fifty inhabitants and one barn
on their part of the island. A failing and white-man stricken race !

To-morrow is the day of the convention here.

Oct. 10. This is Nantucket. Hither I have come to-day, gaz
ing and still gazing upon the ocean ; while the feeling in my mind
continually is, “I do not comprehend it yet.”” The mind is
adapted to admire it as much as the web-foot of a sea-bird is to
swim in it. A striking anecdote of intolerance was told me to-day.
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Last Sunday, being at Edgartown, where there were only a Congre- +
gationalist, 8 Baptist, and a Methodist society, — all Orthodox,— I
thought I would go over to Chapoquiddic and see the Indians;
which I accordingly did, and availed myself as much as I could
of my visit to exhibit an interest in their welfare, and to encourage
them in well-doing. Monday, the next day, was the day for the
convention at Edgartown, called to meet at ten o’clock, .M. It
met at that hour; and, after being in session an hour or two, ad-
journed for the afternoon. One Rev. —— (reverend by courtesy,
and a Christian by assumption), who came that morning from Tis-
bury, — nine miles, —told a friend of mine that he had understood
that I was in town the day preceding, and did not go to meeting :
8o that it seemed, forthwith, on the getting together of the godly,
the question had been, whether I had the Congregationalist, Bap-
tist, or Methodist ear-mark ; and, it being found that I was guilty
of not having either, I was forthwith condemned ; and, moreover,
the Rev. —— said, that ¢ if Mr. Mann was in town, and did not
go to meeting, he had as lief not hear him as to hear him ;’’ and
farther, that, if I did not wish to show a preference for either sect,
I might have gone to hear each during the day, — thus giving me
the alternative to hear three Orthodox sermons in one day, or be
burned. I confess I had rather be burned ; at least, a little.

Oct. 14. The convention %as deen: yet not wholly; for the
meeting was unable to get through this evening, and has adjourned
to Tuesday evening next. On the whole, a pretty good meeting ;
and, if the cause has any reason to complain, I have not. "

Oct. 17. . . . Barnstable. Went two and a half miles out of my
way to see an Indian school on the Marshpee District, kept by a
Mr. Perry. If one may judge by appearances, that man has a high
aim, and appeared very well at school, — invited and rather insisted
upon my going home with him to dine. I found he lived in an In-
dian house. His wife had the dinner ready, to which we sat down.
It consisted of a piece of corned beef and vegetables, — potatoes,
one carrot and one beet, and brown bread without butter, salt, or the
slightest thing in the way of pickle, spice, or any condiment what-
ever. There was no dessert. His ‘‘ grace before meat’’ was less
hurried than is usual, when, the rich viands being close by, and God
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a great way off, the flavor of the meat prevails over the odor of the
sanctity, and the thanksgiving hurries into the enjoyment. There
this man labors for the children during the day, visits the people at
night, and preaches to them on Sundays ; and all the apparent re-
ward is meat and vegetables without trimming, while the million-
naires go for the several varieties of sensuality, and cannot afford time
even to have a religious garment fitted upon their backs. But will
not the time come when he will have the banquets of immortality,
and they will have to gnaw the dry bones of the past for rations ?

I trust I have left an impression favorable to the cause on the
old sandy cape. But we will try whether the seed sown in such a
soil will grow. Just a notice is given in the paper here of the
educational meeting for next Tuesday, —about a square, not quste ;
while a whole column is devoted to the proceedings of a county
political convention : the reason given, indeed, for not being able
to publish more, that the paper was occupied with political matters;
and the relative spaces allowed show the relative importance of the
two subjects in the public mind.

Oct. 22. . . . To-day I have visited some of the graves of the
Pilgrims. How little they saw, two ocenturies ago, of this present !
‘Who can fathom future time ?

Oct. 29. . . . Boston. Yesterday I witnessed the ceremony of
the reception by the Mayor, at Faneuil Hall, of about thirty In-
dians, fresh from the wilds of the West. On the very spot where
we live, how many of them have trod | now how few their remnants !
Other men — nor other men only, but other forms of being — now
exist where they existed. May it be for the better! As specimens
of the human race, the whole interview was mournful, together with
the subsequent dance on the Common, — almost sceptic-making ;
but, in contrast with the vast powers of civilized man, it was full of
encouragement and hope. How closely the red and the white man
were brought together, speaking to each other, shaking hands ! and
yet how many centuries lie between them! . . .

Nov. 8. ... Have been engaged all the week at court in
Dedham, arguing causes. The interests of a client are small, com-
pared with the interests of the next generation. Let the next gene-
ration, then, be my olient. . . .
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Nov. 6. Gled to find Dr. Channing in the city. As I called
on him to-day, he proposed that some gentlemen engaged in ameli-
orating this pessimum world should have a ¢ re-union >’ somewhere
this winter. If we can devise any scheme to give it a hoist, I am
willing to try the strength of my back.

Dined with C. Sumner to-day, who is going to Europe soon.
‘When he goes, there will be one more good fellow on that side, and
one less on this.

To-morrow for Salem, where I am not only to repeat my speech,
but where I have engaged to lecture for the Lyceum. And, cer-
tainly, never was a poor debtor so desirous to get well out of the
hands of his creditor as I am to get well out of that engagement.
I have been obliged to write it all on my last journey, and it has
given me a waking nightmare all the time. . . .

Nov. 10. Went to Salem as proposed. Met the convention ;
though that is almost too great a word to apply to so small a num-
ber of men. But few were there. Mr. Rantoul did not come at
all, Mr. Saltonstall but little. Things had not been arranged be-
forehand, and every thing dragged and stuck, — one of the poorest
conventions 1 have had. I went to deliver a lecture before the
Lyceum also, introductory to the course. That was done last even-
ing to a very good audience at the Tabernacle Church. But it was
not the lecture I had prepared for the occasion. Some of those
who heard the Educational Address called for a repetition of that:
8o they had it. I have been indebted to my friend Mr. Webb for
many civilities while at Salem, and to as much assistance as it was
in his power to render; but there my debts stop, not because of
payment, but because I received nothing to owe for.

A friend who was present at this convention says it
was remarkable to see the apathy with which it opened.
One gentleman, who made one of the first speeches, ques-
tioned the expediency of endeavoring to get the edu-
cated classes to patronize public schools. He spoke, he
said, in the interest of mothers who preferred private
schools for their children; and he believed the reasons
that they had for this would always prevail : they would
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have their children grow up in intimacies with those of
their own class. No one spoke on the American side of
this question ; and the unanswered statement of this par-
tial interest which the educated had in the public schools
seemed to cast a chill over the meeting. No generous
sentiment was touched.

Another gentleman said he thought, that, preliminary
to all things else, the Secretary should go round the State,
and pass a day in every public school in it, and then make
a report of their condition.

After several sapient speeches like this had been made,
Mr. Mann rose and said, that, if the gentleman who made
the last proposition would take the trouble to do a short
sum in arithmetic, he would find that it would take six-
teen years for the Secretary to do this work, if he never
intermitted one day. A general stir in the assembly
intimated that suddenly the immensity of the work to be
done struck their minds for the first time. It was also
striking to others, though Mr. Mann did not recognize it,
to see the effect of his remarkable address, which followed
in the afternoon. The request made, that he should repeat
it at the Lyceum in the evening, showed that it did not
fall on unintelligent ears.

An interesting portrait of him now hangs in the noble
building erected for the Essex Normal School.

To-day, returned to Boston. My great circuit is now completed.
The point to which, three months ago, I looked forward with so
much anxiety, is reached. The labor is done. With much weari-
ness, with almost unbounded anxiety, with some thwartings, but, on
the whole, with unexpected and extraordinary encouragement, the
work is done. That, however, is but the beginning. I confess,
life begins to assume a value which I have not felt for five years
before.

Nov. 16. To-day I have examined the returns in the Secretary’s
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office, of which an abstract is to be made ; and find they look very
formidable. What an ocean of work lies spread out before me!
Well, I am ready to plunge into it.

Nov. 28. Shortly after accepting the- office to whose duties I
am now devoting my time and soul, I planned to give up my office-
room, take one in some respectable place, and live in a man-
ner more agreeable to my feelings than I can here in this law-
yer's office, where I have slept about three years. Such an ar”
rangement has now been made; and probably to-morrow I shall
begin upon it, having taken rooms at Dr. H——'s, corner of Tre-
mont and School Streets. This, therefore, may be the last night I
may sleep in this room, where I have been so long, and labored so
severely, and — perhaps I may write it here alone without blush-
ing — brought some things to pass.

It is not stated, I believe, anywhere in these confessions, that
after my irreparable loss, which made a far greater change in my
soul than in my external condition, — though what of the kind
could be greater than that ?— a misfortune of a different character,
but comparatively light, befell me. It was comparatively nothing;
yet, operating through my health, it aggravated other ills to a de-
gree seemingly incapable of extension. I had become liable for
my brother to the amount of many thousand dollars beyond the
value of every thing I could command. His pecuniary misfortunes
thickened upon him, so that he not only left me to pay his debts,
but became necessitous, and called upon me in various ways to
supply him still more. This I did to some extent, as far as I was
able. When I found in what condition as to liabilities I really was
left, I was living very comfortably. I changed my course entirely.
I left my boarding-house, and after a time got a bed here, and
have for about three years taken care of it with my own hands,
restricted my expenses in every possible way, and lived out the
storm. For a period of nearly six months, I was unable to buy a
dinner on half the days. Suffering from hunger and exhaustion,
overworked, I fell ill, and so remained for about two months; my
best friends not expecting my recovery, and some of them, I sin-
cerely believe, deprecating it as the infliction of further suffering.

s
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Since I have been here in this house of offices, a part of the time
with no other person in the whole building, it has been twice set on
fire by incendiaries right over my head, and several other attempts
have been made. I have held my life as nought ; for to me it has
seemed to be worth nothing. I have toiled in despair, yet not com-
plaining. Now that the debts are paid, and I can call my income
my own, I mean not to endure those removable evils as T have done.
Not a slight trouble in this accumulation has been the belief that
there were those who ought to have at least showed me so much
sympathy as to have offered to relieve me; but that has not been
done. I confess it is not in my power to feel in that case just as I
should be glad to. But perhaps I do not know all their views
upon the subject. I pray God that these trials may now be over
and past. Yet not that I would escape from them to fly into any
that affect internal character or outward reputation. No : let come
what may upon the body ; let come what may to crush the intellect:
my most earnest prayer is that the moral nature, the affections, the
sense of justice and of right, may never be impaired. Let all tor-
tures come, provided they are safe. )

Nov. 29. As I anticipated last night, I leave this office to-
night, and somewhat of an epoch occurs in my life. May I not
hope that at least the privations of which I have been the subject in
this place may not continue to visit me at another residence ? May
I not also hope, and with some confidence trust, that no change in
external condition will weaken the strong purposes of my mind, or
shake my resolution to devote what talents and what length of life
I may have to some good purpose ?

I now leave these walls, which have witnessed for the last three
years 8o many disconsolate days, and so many sleepless and tearful
nights.

Nov. 30. Thanksgiving Day; but, oh, what days they are to
me! and what a day would a real Thanksgiving Day be to me ! But
it fills my heart too full ; and fortunately I have been so busy to-
day, that I have very much escaped the corrosion of my mind on
iteelf. . . .

Dec 2. Yesterday I went to Ipswich, and preached my preach-
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ment to a pretty full house. . . . On the whole, perhaps it is well
that I went where I can make a favorable impression, if it is but
upon one man : it is something, and may turn the scale.

Dec. 10. Last Friday I was at an anti-mob meeting in Faneuil
Hall. Had I time, I would write out an account of the meeting,
and of the views which such occurrences are bringing out. A——
made a speech so flagrantly wicked as to be imbecile. No part of
it came up to the dignity of sophistry. Every part of it was what
common indecency would blush at. How can a man either pervert
himself so, or be so perverted ?

Baut it is approaching the ‘* witching time of night ;’’ and, as I
slept scarcely at all last night, I must try my luck to-night; and
should I write what I feel, and all I feel, of that devilopment, it
would either occupy me till morning, or it would give me an excite-
ment equally incompatible with rest. So let me look forward to
the children of the next generation, rather than around to the in-
corrigible men of this.

Dec. 15. On the evening of the 12th, the freshly elected
Mayor gave a party which I attended ; though I confess I neither
appetize the parties nor the partisans very much. Thenceforth, in-
cluding to-day, I have been hard at work, exocepting last evening,
when a re-union of certain gentlemen was held at Mr. Jonathan
Phillips’s. Dr. Channing, Dr. Tuckerman, Mr. E. Peabody, Mr.
Bartol, and a young, unfledged theologian, made up the clerical
gide of the house: Ellis G. Loring and myself represented the lay
gents. Dr. Channing introduced the subject of the meeting, which
ho had been the chief agent in getting together, by saying that he
was desirous of meeting some friends in a social way, for the pur-
pose, among other objects, of knowing what might be the actual
condition of the public mind on certain vital principles. He
wanted to know better than he did what sort of a world it was he
was living in ; what influences predominated in society ; what was
wrong, and what means could be devised to set the wrong right.
His remarks had that perspicuity and distinctness which his mind
imparts to whatever it handles.

The conversation of the evening turned mainly upon the prevail-
ing state of public opinion in this city respecting the Faneuil-Hall
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meeting against mobs : and it seemed to be a very general opinion,
that the opposition was not directed against abolitionists ; that there
was no settled determination or desire to debar them from the ex-
pression of their opinions; but that their opinions were not the
opinions of the people of the city, and therefore ought not to go out
from Faneuil Hall, because the place whence they were sent might
cause them to be mistaken abroad for Boston sentiments, and the
authorities of the city would be understood as favoring and counte-
pancing doctrines they discarded.

Dec. 16. To-day, Hon. Jonathan Phillips has sent me the sum
of $500. He has submitted it wholly to my disposal, to be ex-
pended in the cause. It shall be expended in the cause, if I live ;
and I hope to make it do something—a little, a very little—
towards it.

Dec. 18. Last evening, spent an hour or so in conversation with
Mr. on THE subject,* and this afternoon two hours more. On
the whole, my cavern has not been so much lighted up by this
luminous body as I had anticipated. He may have such practical
notions as a man long engaged in the practice must be compelled to
learn ; but his views certainly have not seemed to me very original
or striking. This may be part guess-work, part inference, and all
wrong ; but it is at present the state of my mind. I hope I shall be
compelled to alter it hereafter.

Dec. 21. . . . Tonight I heard Mr. Emerson’s third lecture.
Not 8o lucid, pellucid, as the other. He condensed the command-
ments, as it regards young men, into two : ‘* Sit alone,”” and * Keep
a journal.” The first, I think, is about equivalent to the ‘* Know
thyself : * the last, perhaps, is a more direct injunction, * Improve
thyself.” My practice has, for a long time, adopted the first ; and
this book speaks of the last. * Have aroom by yourself,”’ said he :
“if you cannot without, sell your coat, and sit in a blanket.”

Dec. 31. The close of the year. I have not made an entry in
this book for ten days, having been so engrossed in the printing of
the Abstract of school returns and in the p tion of my Report.
The last has cost me considerable labor. Th¢ Board meet to-morrow,

"The educational enterprise,
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when it is to be presented. I have just been writing its last para-
graphs ; and now, at the end of the day and of the year, shall try
to get a little rest for this weary body and mind. One thing, how-
ever, is certain. Severe as this labor is, it is surrounded with the
most delightful associations. I am sure I can perform much more
in this than I could in any other cause. But to-morrow will prob-
ably give me some indications about my Report. I shall present it
with fear and trembling.

It is not prudent to open my heart to the associations that would
throng it if permission for their entrance were given. The year has
gone: it has joined the past eternity. I ghall go with some of
them ere long. When will it be ?

4



CHAPTER 1V.

CONTINUATION OF JOURNAL.

Jan. 1, 1838. This morning, read my Report to the whole
Board, and have been, not on the shallows, but in the deep water
of the fidgets ever since. I cannot tell how it has squared with
their notions; for that is their test of right or wrong. I left the
room to give them opportunity to let their minds run whither they
would, without fear of running against me. Whether I should have
been run down or crushed, railroad-fashion, had I been there, I
know not. Whereupon, as the writs say by way of conclusion, I
bhave not had a happy new year ; and at this time of the night it has
passed, beyond change. The time that comes to us is soft, yield-
ing : like wax, we can shape it ns we please. We take it, or per
haps scarcely take it : as it passes we give it a touch, or a careful,
prayerful moulding ; and now it is adamant! Yes: it is beyond
miracle-working power. Omnipotence cannot slter or modify it.
How wonderful! Now, nothing so flowing, so ductile, so shapable ;
now, all that calls itself might on earth, or in or beyond the starry
universe, cannot color it with a new tint, or give it a new attitude.
1t is eternal !

Jan. 2. This morning the Board met, and, after a discussion of
an hour or two, referred certain propositions to the Executive Com-
mittee. A headache has extinguished me the rest of the day.

To-morrow the Legislature convenes. Till to-day the last Gen-
eral Court was prorogued. Till to-day my senatorial life lasts; to-
day it ends. 'With good sleep, I shall wake up un-senatorial. So
be it. I would not exchange this life, toilsome, anxious, doubtful
as it is, and may be, to be at the head of the ‘‘ grave and reverend ”’
" senators to-morrow. Probably I am breathing the few last political
breaths I shall ever respire. This drives one’s mind back a little
to see how the political breaths have been breathed up to this time.

98
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But I will not go deep into that, lest I should fail, through under
or over estimate, of hitting the true mark.

Jan. 6. Since my last entry, I am sorry to say, I have accom-
plished but little labor ; being obstructed, from some cause, in my
mental machinery. I have, however, worried through with the
Abstract ; and, this very evening, have a copy of it complete.
That work, therefore, which has been a most serious one, is com-
pleted. To-day I go at my Schoolhouse Report, which I hope will
prove to be beautiful schoolhouse-seed, or seed out of which beau-
tiful schoolhouses will grow, — a whole crop of them.

Jan. 16. To-day a meeting of the Executive Committee of the
Board. The Governor had a sort of embryo report, — two or three
life-points here and there, as in one end of an egg, where here and
there an organ is visible, and the chick hovers half this side of the
line, half, as yet, in night.

Jan. 18. Yesterday, received an invitation to preach a preach-

ment, in the Hall of the House of Representatives, on my Aobby; -

and, to-night, have preached it. A pretty full house, though the
weather was unpleasant : held them one hour and a half, stiller and
stiller to the end.

Feb. 3. This afternoon, have had a meeting, full of interest and
promise, at Chauncey Hall, of all the teachers of the primary schools
in the city. The object is to bring them together, once a week, to
hear a lecture ; to converse on some topics relating to the subject in
which they are all engaged ; and not only to have a free communi-
cation and exchange of the views which are now entertained, but,
by turning the minds of so many persons to the facts suggested by
their own experience, to improve and extend the valuable informa-
tion that may now be possessed by all. The future meetings, it
seems to me, promise very much in behalf of the children of the
city. Mr. Russell is to deliver a course of lectures on elocution ;
and all subjects connected with teaching are to have their share of
attention, especially that of moral training. Oh for success in this !

Feb. 7. Last night, lectured at Warren-street Chapel to pretty
good listeners. To-morrow at Newton. I go in ignorance; but I
wait the results. Do we not all reap exactly the harvest of which
we have sown the seed ? . . .

AN
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Feb. 10. This afternoon, attended the meeting of the primary-
school teachers again, — all women ; and, after a lecture from Mr.
Russell, Mr. C. Barnard and I addressed it in relation to modes of
teaching. The meeting was very fully attended; as many as a
hundred, I think, being present. This argues well. Why may we
not have the primary schools much improved — doubled in value
—in a single year ? I believe it may be done; I hope it will be
done; I intend it shall be done, if I live that length of time to
attend to it. That I should call making a mark.

March 2. The lecture before the Diffusion Society is delivered.
I had a small audience, but an attentive one. Many people who
were attracted by Dr. Walker’s name and subject, of course, would
not come to hear me, as I have nothing like the first to attract
them, and the subject of education attracts no fashion to listen to its
claims. Well, how could I expect that a subject which the world
knows so little and cares so little about would produce any interest ?
It is left for some one to excite that interest. That is the work to
be done. To that, in various ways and with all assiduity, I must ad-
dress myself. If, after ten years of labor, people should remain as
indifferent as at present, there may be reason for desponding ; but
now this very indifference is my impulse. If any thing can be
done to push away some things which are before the eyes of men,
and to put some other things in their places, I think it no rashness
to say, “I'll try.”” I do not think I delivered the lecture well, —
I was too much disconcerted, — but hope I may feel better next
time.

" March 10. My second lecture was delivered last evening, with
some evident hitchings on the seats now and then. Afterwards
went to Mr. Dwight’s, where a number of gentlemen were assembled
to discuss the expediency of applying to the Legislature for a grant
to aid in the establishment of Teachers’ Seminaries. Considerable
was said on both sides, but mostly on the pro side. Baut, after they
had mainly dispersed, Mr. Dwight gave me authority to propose to
the Legislature, in my own way, that $10,000 should be forthcoming -
from himself or others ; and that at any rate he would be responsible
for that amount to accomplish the object, provided the Legislature
would give the same amount for the same cause. On Monday, it is
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my intention to make a descent upon the two honorable bodies, and
see if they cannot be so rubbed as to emit the requisite spark. This
looks well. ‘

March 13. 1 had the satisfaction of sending the following com-
munication to the Legislature : —

To the President of the Senate and the Speaker of the House
of Representatives.

GeNTLEMEN, — Private munificence has placed at my disposal
the sum of $10,000 to promote the cause of popular education in
Massachusetts.

The condition is, that the Commonwealth will contribute the same
amount from unappropriated funds in aid of the same cause ; both
sums to be drawn upon equally as needed, and to be disbursed,
under the direction of the Board of Education, in qualifying teach-
ers for our common schools.

As the proposal contemplates that the State in its collective ca-
pacity shall do no more’ than is here proffered to be done from pri-
vate means, and as, with a high and enlightened disregard of all
local, party, and sectional views, it comprehends the whole of the
rising generation in its philanthropic plan, I cannot refrain from
earnestly soliciting for it the favorable regards of the Legislature.

Very respectfully,
HORACE MANN,

Secrelary of the Board of Education.

This appears to be glorious ! I think I feel pretty sublime! Let
the stars look out for my head ! . . .

April 4. . .. To-morrow evening, I have engaged to lecture at
Lynn. Query, how shall I hit the good shoemakers with my flights
and gyrations ?

April 14. To-morrow afternoon, I have engaged to speak to

/
Mr. Waterston’s Sunday-school children at the North Church. J

This is & new field, and comes pretty close to preaching ; but, when
I preach, I hope I ehall not forget, that, however near a live man
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may get to heaven, he still sustains the main part of his relations to
the earth.

April 16. . . . My Schoolhouse Report came out last Thurs-
day. I think it will make the community of children breathe
easier. . . .

April 18. . . . To-day the Board of Education has been in see-
gion. Important business presents itself; among other things, the
mode of disbursing the sum of $20,000, — half of which comes from
Mr. Dwight, and half from the State. No definitive action can be
had at this time ; but *‘ eyes open ’’ are the words. It is a difficult
subject. The Legislature have fixed my salary as Secretary of
the Board at $1,500; which will probably leave about $500 for
my ordinary expenses and services, after defraying the extraordi-
nary expenses. Well, one thing is certain: if I live, and have
health, I will be revenged on them; I will do them more than
$1,500 worth of good. Lectured at Charlestown to a good au-
dience.

April 28. . . . On Thursday afternoon, I went to Franklin to
see my friends. Found my sister removed to another place with her
family. The old home, the place where I was born, and spent the
first sixteen years of my life, has passed into other hands. I have

 ancestral pride about such things, which is generally little else
than self-love flowing out copiously over connected objects; yet I

~ghall never be able to pass the spot without deep emotions. There
lived my father, of whom I remember little; and there, too, lived
my mother, of whom I not only remember, but of whom, so far as I
have any good in me, Jam. That place, too, has been consecrated
by the presence of the purest, sweetest, loveliest being, — my wife.
You, my love, know nothing of the sufferings which belonged to
these associations ; or, if you do, you must have such knowledge and
faith as to disarm them.

May 138. ... Have been reading Miss Edgeworth’s excellent
work on ““ Practical Education.” It is full of instruction. I have
been delighted to find how often the views therein expressed had
been written out on my own thinking. Had I ever read the book
before, I should charge myself with unconscious plagiarism.

May 21.  Returned from Boston to Franklin this evening with
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bones and muscles all in one harmonious state of aching, — cum
multis tossibusy’ Wednesday, met a committee for the county of
Plymouth, and a few other gentlemen, and made a pretty full and
explicit statement to them of the supposed views of the Board in
regard to a seminary for teachers, by way of offering an inducement
to the county to assist in the establishment of one in that county.
To-morrow I am to go to Wrentham to confer with them there on
the same subject. If we get Teachers’ Seminaries, it will not be
because they are of spontaneous growth.

May 25. On Wednesday, held forth to the orthodox Procrustes
of Franklin. A pretty good house, for the spring season, and for
a country place. But in that house how few of those with whom,
when a boy, I used to assemble! Of the whole family, but two
remain. Others, indeed, fill their places ; and yet, even for them,
there i8 not less of the pain of anxiety than of the pleasure of affec-
tion. What is in the unseen future for them? Towards what goal
are they speeding? What cup of sweets or of bitterness is min-
gling for them? Solicitude asks these questions, and may ask
them a thousand times. They will never be answered in season to
win the good, or turn aside the evil. On the use alone of the
proper means can any confidence of their safety be founded. And
in how few points can I reach them, — older, and of a different sex !
If my wife were yet upon earth, she would give them such an
example of loveliness and purity, that it would stand before them
—full in their presence —alike in the light and in the darkness.
That is gone, and can never be supplied. God save their innocence,
their purity, their integrity !

May 27. . . . This week, the Board of Education meets. Much
depends upon our movements to the cause directly, and still more
to the cause indirectly. If we prosper in our institutions for
teachers, education will be suddenly exalted ; if not, its progrees
will be onward still, but imperceptibly slow.

June 9. On Monday, the meeting of the Board of Education
was held. . . . All the questions were decided in accordance with
my views, and very much to my satisfaction. . . . My first labor is
to prepare an address to be delivered on my fall circuit. Thisisa
labor of incaloulable importance. On the acceptability of my



104 LIFE OF HORACE MANN.

address will, in no considerable degree, depend the success of the
cause. I can do nothing alone. No one can do any thing alone.
Others will act with me according as they are pleased with me.
‘How necessary, then, that they should be pleased, not with a flashy
pleasure, a pleasure flashing, and instantly expiring, but with an
abiding satisfaction ; one founded on just, generous, and elevated
views ; one that will connect itself with the higher faculties, and, by
being founded upon them, will partake somewhat of their grandeur
and duration, and not on the lower propensities, that act so
treacherously, and expire so quickly !

After lecturing on the circuit at Nantucket and Edgar-
town, where he was requested to repeat his lecture in the
Orthodox church, after having delivered it once, and
where a deputation of young men met him on his way to
Holmes Hole, with a request to deliver it there, he
lectured again at Falmouth, and finished the tour in that
direction with a convention in Barnstable. To others
his progress seemed like a triumphal procession, though
his foreboding fears threw over it all a pall of apprehen-
sion; for it was one of his peculiarities, to be ashamed of
his lectures until he had tested them by the interest of an
audience. He had no misgivings about the righteousness
of his cause, and the general views he took of it, but the
greatest doubt about his own ability to present them
adequately.

Sept. 4. In the morning, I lectured in Hanover. In the after-
noon, Mr. Rantoul spoke business-like on the subject of Normal
schools. Mr. Putnam followed him with a speech made up of
equal parts of sound sense and good feeling. The ex-president
made a most admirable speech, and one Daniel Webster followed
him ; and it was, indeed, a great day for the cause of common
schools.

Sept. 5. Have spent the day at the hospital in Worcester,
administering the affairs of that institution. The thing there sought
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for seems to be, not more happiness, but less suffering; and why
is not the latter as high an object as the former? . . .

Sept. 11. To-day the meeting of the convention has been in
Springfield ; and, in point of numbers, a miserable meeting it has
been. It is at once discouraging and impulsive; for if they, as
yet, do so little, there is more — still more — need of effort.

Sept. 17. Pittsfield. Meeting not numerous, but the two or
three individuals of themselves equal to a meeting ; Miss Catherine
Sedgewick, for instance.

Sept. 20. To-day I have attended a grand temperance conven-
tion in Northampton. That movement is most encouraging. If
temperance prevails, then education can prevail ; if temperance fails,
then education must fail. To-morrow I must address the people
in this town, where great expectations have been raised.

Sept. 21.  The day has passed ; and, just as the hour for attend-
ing my address arrived, a farious rain set in, which deterred many
people, and left rather a sparse population in the great house where
we assembled.

Sept. 27.  Worcester. Attended the Common-school Association
meeting yesterday ; and to-day have had a benefit of my own. On
the whole, I think a little dent has been made in this place.

Oct. 6. Went to Salem and to Topsfield, where the convention
for Essex County was appointed. We had a most beautiful day,
but a most pitiful convention in point of numbers. In point of
respectability; very good, as they always are. . . . Ah! how much
remains to be done !

Oct. 8. To-day I have had the pleasure of being introduced to
George Combe, Esq., of Edinburgh, who has lately arrived in this
country, the author of that extraordinary book, ‘ The Constitution
of Man,” the doctrines of which, I believe, will work the same
change in metaphysical science that Lord Bacon wrought in
Oct. 10. Last evening, went to Taunton. To-day, have had a
grand convention there. Had the good fortune to be accompanied
by George Combe, Esq., and lady, from Edinburgh. Found them
most sensible people ; and him, whom I saw most, full of philosophy
and philanthropy. He has, this evening, delivered the first in his



s

106 LIFE OF HORACE MANN.

course of phrenological lectures in this city, —a good lecture to a
good house. I am rejoiced at an opportunity to form an acquaint-
ance with a man so worthy and so profound.

And thus ends my peregrinating for the current year. I may
have a meeting in this city ; and then the conventions will be over.

‘When I undertook the arduous labor of effecting improvements
in our common-school system, up to a reasonable and practicable
degree, I did so with a full conviction that it would require twenty
or twenty-five years of the continued exertions of some one, accom-
panied with good fortune, to accomplish the work ; and I think I
took hold of it with a cordiality and resolution which would not be
worn out in less than a quarter of a century. I am now of the
opinion that one-twentieth part of the work has been done.

This is a fitting place in which to say, that, for one con-
vention authorized to be held by the Secretary, he had
during this year held four or five, the extra occasions
being at his own expense. He continued to do this
through his whole occupation of the office, and was occa-
sionally assisted by the contributions of friends to a very
small amount. The same may be said of the Teachers’
Institutes, a sort of temporary Normal school afterwards
established. In the Teachers’ Institutes he often labored
alone for days.

Oct. 12. Have heard Mr. Combe lecture again this evening. He
considered the effects of size in organs, and of temperaments, — all
very well. Thope, if I get no new ideas from him, I shall at least
be able to give some definiteness and firmness to existing ones. He
is a man of a clear, strong head, and a good heart.

Oct. 20. For the past week, have been principally engaged in
preparing the first number of the ‘¢ Common-school Journal,”” — a
periodical, the publication of which I intend soon to commence. . . .

To-morrow evening I go to Brighton to lecture on my hobby-
subject.

Oct. 27. The past week has not brought much to pass. . ..
Have attended three excellent lectures by Mr. Combe. They are
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very interesting, drawing clear distinctions between the mixed-up
virtues and vices of men.

Last Saturday there appeared in the ‘“ New-York Observer”’ the
first of a series of articles against the Massachusetts Board of Educa-
tion, and probably their Secretary, professing to inquire into the bear-
ings of the action of the Board in regard to religious teaching in the
schools. They are addressed to Dr. Humphreys. Probably they
will have no difficulty in making out that the Board is irreligious ;
for with them religion is synonymous with Calvin’s five points.
As for St. James’s definition of it, *“ Pure religion and undefiled
i8 to visit the fatherless and widows in their affliction,” &e. ; and that
other definition, *“ Do justly, love mercy, and walk humbly with
thy God,” — the Orthodox have quite outgrown these obsolete no-
tions, and have got a religion which can at once gratify their self-
esteem and destructiveness. They shall not unclinch me from my
labors for mankind.

Oct. 29. . . . Have heard Mr. Combe again this evening. He

vﬁ a lover of truth. If any man seeks for greatness, let him forget

/

greatness, and ask for truth, and he will find both.

Nov. 10. Itis a long time since I have made an entry here,
because I have been deeply engaged, and have had nothing of per
manent interest to record. To-day I have sent the last of my man-
uscript for the first number of the ‘ Common-school Journal.” It
is an enterprise whose success I look forward to with great anxiety.
It will cost me great labor. I hope to be repaid in the benefits it
may produce. My reputation in no small degree rests upon it.
Oh! give me good health, a clear head, and a heart overflowing with ’
love to mankind.

Nov. 15. Constant engagements prevent my entering my
thoughts lately so often as I would. Mr. Combe’s course of lec-
tures, which is just finished, has occupied me a good deal, and
to-night a splendid entertainment has been given him. To-morrow
evening, I lecture at Chelsea. And so the time flies; and every day
T have to ask myself what impression I am making, what I am doing
in the great cause I have in hand. God prosper it, and enable me
to labor for it ! ~

Nov. 17. Today the first number of the C_ow—echwol
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Jo ” has been issued. With this I hope to awaken some at-

ntion to the great subject I have in hand. It must be made an
efficient auxiliary, if possible. I know it will involve great labor ;
but the results at the end, not the labor at the beginning, are the
things to be regarded.

This periodical fully answered the purpose for which it
was established. It was continued for ten years, and con-
tains not only Mr. Mann’s best thoughts ‘_p@z
topics treated in it, but all the Annual Rﬂ@ﬂ‘ﬁi
the Board during his Secretaryslup Friends contributed
valuable papers to it also. It is a work which has been
sought by those interested in education all over the
world, even in the heart of Asia; and the numbers left
after the work stopped had a regular sale as long as
complete sets could be made out from them. In looking
forward to the probable condition of our country after the
close of this war, when the whole extensive area of it will
be opened to free institutions, of which public schools will
be an inevitable feature, certainly following the occupa-
tion of any portion of its territory by Northern men, a re-
publication of it may be desirable. It would be the best
possible accompaniment of the introduction of a common-
school system in any region where the political conditions
of things make such a system possible. Mr. Mann had
frequent correspondence with Southern gentlemen upon
the subject; but it always ended in the conviction that
there could be no common schools established in a region
where equality before the law was not even desired for all
classes of white men. In the rural districts it was simply
impossible. New Orleans is the only city where an at-
tempt was made; and there, under the judicious super-
intendence of Mr. J. Shaw, something very creditable was
effected ; though it could in no wise compare with the
results to be obtained where justice was, to say the least,

the prevailing theory.
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Nov. 25. Since my last entry, I have suffered from severe in-
disposition, and been utterly unable to accomplish any of the labors
upon my hands. This is most unfortunate; for time grows short,
while labor is long. I am a perpetual memento to myself of the
value of health, and therefore of the pains that should be he-
stowed in childhood and infancy in taking the necessary stepe for
its production, and in bestowing the habits, which, except under
most adverse circumstances, will insure its enjoyment. Could I
live my life over again, I think I should adapt the means for its
better preservation and invigoration ; and yet, if, with my present
knowledge, I do not obey the laws upon which it is dependent, how
can I be sure, that, were I permitted to re-enact the scenes of life, I
should be more wise, though I might be more learned? But, though
the past is gone, the future is, o some extent, my own.

If any assault was made upon the Board, it was Mr.
Mann’s habit to disarm opposition, if possible, privately ;
and the following is an attempt of that kind. The prog-
ress of the work was often impeded by such assaults,
arising from private disappointments of book-makers or
ambitious men. Mr. Storrs was ever afterwards a cor-
dial friend.

' Bostox, Jan. 19, 1839.
Rev. Dr. Storrs.

Dear Sir, — Three days ago, I met my friend Mr. Louis
Dwight; when our conversation tarned upon the strictures lately
made in the ‘“ Boston Recorder” upon the Board of Education
and myself.

T said to Mr. Dwight that those animadversions were without a
shadow of foundation ; that they were cruel ; that they were making
my labors, already greater than I feel able to perform, still more
arduous and anxious. Yesterday, Mr. Dwight was kind enough to
call on me with the editor. The latter opened the subject of the
articles in a very proper spirit and manner, and professed a desire to
have any misapprehension rectified. I referred him to the extraor
dinary meaning which had been forced upon the word * sectarian-
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ism” in the prospectus of the * Common-school Journal ;” to the
declaration of the existence of ground for suspicion that I had ma-
tured in my own mind and deliberately resolved on a plan for the

exclusion of the. saligion of the Bihle from_ oux.scbeels;” to
the further declaration, that a simple perusal of the documents of
the Board had caused suspicions to spring up in all parts of the
Commonwealth that such a plan was concerted ; and that the * mere
existence of the suspicions was strong presumptive evidence that
they were not wholly without foundation;’’ and what was per-
haps worst of all in its natural effects, an expression, made in an
apparent spirit of charity, of a strong inclination to believe that the
Secretary is Aonest in his belief that the Board of Education cannot,
without violation of law, allow books that treat on religious sub-
jects to be placed on the desks of our schoolrooms. I then stated to
him that the Board had never published any document authorizing
the slightest suspicion, either against themselves or against me, like
the one here referred to; that, so far from my entertaining a belief
that it would be illegal to have any books treating of religions
subjects on the desks of the schoolrooms, the very contrary was one
of the most prominent points in my Report of last year, wherein I had
at once exposed and deplored the absence of moral and religious in-

X  struction in our schools, and had alleged the probable reason for it ;

viz., that school committees had not found books, expository of the
doctrines of revealed religion, which were not also denominational,
and therefore, in their view, within the law, and not that books
which did not infringe the law should be excluded.

He then told me that you were the author of those articles; and
both he and Mr. Dwight seemed desirous that I should address you
a note on the subject, and send you a copy of the only document
which has yet been published by the Board, — they supposing that
you had been misled by some letters addressed to Dr. Humphreys,
which letters were instigated by the fact that the Board and myself
would not become instrumental in introducing the American Sunday-
school Library into our common schools.

Allow me to say, sir, that, by an examination of the law, you will
find that the Board have no authority, direct or indireet, over

\/ school-books ; and that you will see, by a letter addressed to me by
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name, a week ago, through the columns of the ¢ Recorder,” that a
jealousy exists among your religious friends, even of a recommenda-
\A:ll of school-books by the Board. I will also state, that by the
rules and regulations for the government of Normal schools, where
the Board has power, they had decided, before the appearance of
¥ P——'s wicked pamphlet, that the principles of piety and morality
common to all sects of Christians should be taught in every Normal
school, and that a portion of the Seriptures should be daily read.

I hope, sir, that my motives in writing this letter may be justly
appreciated. I loathe controversy, especially at a time when the
efforts of every good man are necessary in the work of improvement.
I have no spirit for controversy, nor time nor strength to devote to
it. To exclude all chance of my being involved in it, I must beg
you to consider this letter as confidential, except so far as it regards
Mr. Willis and Mr. Dwight, at whose request it is written.

Yours very respectfully,

HORACE MANN.

P. 8. —The * Trumpet’ directly and repeatedly has charged
the Board with the intention to introduce religion into the schools,
from the same evidence which others interpret so differently.

BosTON, Feb. 11, 1839,

Gaorar Comer, Esq. My very dear Sir,—. .. We are all
very glad to hear of your success and acceptability where you have
been. When any meeting occurs among the members of your class,
you are always remembered. We see that there will be a new
earth, at least, if not a new heaven, when your philosophical and
moral doctrines prevail. It has been a part of my religion for
many years that the earth is not to remain in its present condition
forever. You are furnishing the means by which the body of
society is to be healed of some of its wounds heretofore deemed
irremediable. They are doctrines which cause a man’s soul to
expand beyond the circle of his visiting-cards ; that recognize the
race as beings capable of pleasure and pain, of elevation or debase-
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ment. Many men have no more realizing belief of the Auman race
than they have of

¢ Anthropophagi, and men
‘Whose heads do grow beneath their shoulders ;

and I have always thought that this practical disbelief in the
existence of the creature had, at least, as bad an effect upon the
character as a disbelief of the Creator.

You observe, in your letter, that your audiences fell off from
eight to ten per cent in Boston, New York, and Philadelphia, when
you lectured on the moral sentiment. Now, my dear sir, are you
not mistaken in this statement, in regard to Boston? We all
observed otherwise. We think there was an increase in your
audience here, both in numbers, and in attention, and in pleasure
too, if that were possible, when you expatiated upon the foundations
of justice, reverence, and goodness. Pardon me for being a little
sensitive on the subject; for we should think our character some-
what involved in it. 'We think, on this point, we could not defend
ourselves by quoting from Dr. Franklin, who said that revivals in
religion always made him think of a scarcity of grain: those who
had enough said nothing about it, while those who were destitute
made all the clamor. . . .

Please make my regards acceptable to Mrs. Combe ; and believe
me when I say that I am a better man for having become acquainted
with your mind and yourself. I hope all your leisure time will be
spent in our neighborhood.

Yours very truly,
HORACE MANN.

. BOBTON, March 25, 1839,

G. Comee, Esq., Philadelphia. My very dear Sir,— . . .
There have been some striking conversions, since you were here, to
the religious truths contained in your ¢ Constitution of Man.”
Some of these have happened under my own ministry. A young
graduate of one of our colleges wrote me, a few months since, to
inquire in what manner he could best qualify himself for teaching.
He had then been employed in teaching for two years, after having
received a degree. I told him, that, in the absence of Normal
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schools, I thought he had better take up his residence in this city,
visit the schools, make himself acquainted with all the various pro-
cesses which various individuals adopt to accomplish the same thing,
and read all the best books that can be found on the subject. He
accordingly came ; and, when he applied to me for a list of books, I,
of course, named your * Constitution” as the first in the series.
After about a fortnight he called on me, and said he had read it
through with great pleasure, but did not think he had mastered the
whole philosophy. A few days after, he came again, not a little
disturbed : he had read it again, comparing it with his former
notions (for he was highly orthedox), and found that the glorious
world of laws which you describe was inconsistent with the miser-
able world of expedients in which he had been accustomed to dwell.
I spent an entire evening with him, and endeavored to explain to
him that your system oontained all there is of truth in orthodoxy ;
that the animal nature of man is first developed ; that, if it con-
tinues to be the active and the only guiding power through lfe, it
causes depravity enough to satisfy any one ; but if the moral nature,
in due time, puts forth its energies, obtains ascendency, and controls
and administers all the actions of life in obedience to the highest
laws, there will be righteousness enough to satisfy any one; that,
if he chose, he might call the point, where the sentiments prevailed
over the propensities, the hour of regeneration ; nor was the phrase
—a second birth — too strong to express the change; that this
change might be wrought on the hearing of a sermon, or when
suffering bereavement, or in the silence and secrecy of meditation,
or on reading Mr. Combe’s ‘* Constitution of Man ;" and, as God
operates upon our mental organization through means, these might
be the means of sanctifying us. He adopted my views on the sub-
ject, and is now, I believe, a convert beyond the danger of apostasy.
But, my dear sir, I have occupied so much space with this case of
conversion, that I have little for other things I wished to say. . . .
Very truly yours,
HORACE MANN.

March —. This afternoon, attended the anniversary meeting of .
the Warren-street Chapel Association, and heard a very interesting
— 5 R
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report read by Rev. Charles Barnard. No remarks were made.
Fifteen hundred children have been connected with the institution
since it was opened. Had Sir J. Herschel been here to tell of
fifteen hundred new stars which he had catalogued in the southern
hemisphere, would he not have excited a much deeper interest, and
had many more hearers ?

This institution seeks out those children who seem to be outside
of all the favorable influences of civilization. As shadows are
always deepest where the light is brightest, those who are in the

\/sh'adow of the bright light of civilization are in the deepest darkness.
Our institutions for moral, social, and religious improvement, scem
to have, in most instances, answered their end, or fulfilled their
promise, when the community have been brought within the circle
of their action; but a portion of the community are outside that
circle, and therefore are even worse situated, relatively, than they
would be in a less advanced state of society. These need an
institution like the chapel.

March 31. Engaged to lecture four times this week, at Lynn,
Salem, and Newburyport. Oh my poor body !

June 13. . . . Went to Nantucket, saw Mr. Pierce, obtained the
consent of the school committee for his discharge from his engage-
ments to them, and returned yesterday worn down with fatigue.
But, at last, I believe we have a competent principal for one of
our Normal schools; and this is a subject for unbounded re-
joicing. '

June 21. Attended on Thursday a meeting of the Executive
Committee of the Board to act upon a proposition from Prof. New-
man. . . . Thus the two schools at Lexington and Barre are now
provided for, and I am relieved of a weight of anxiety and care
which has been almost too much for me.

The subject of Normal schools now became the one
which Mr. Mann considered of the first importance, and
Mr. Pierce proved to have qualifications for his vocation
even beyond his expectations. He not only knew how to
teach with precision, but he evoked from his pupils, for
the reception of his teaching, such a force of conscience
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as insured thorough study and assimilation of whatever
was taught. When Mr. Mann first visited his school in
Nantucket, he was charmed by the evidence of power that
the whole management and all the recitations of the
school evinced; and, when he spoke of it afterward to
gentlemen of the place, one of the most respectable citi-
zens said to him that he had lived forty years on the
South Shore, and could always tell Mr. Pierce’s scholars,
whenever he met them in the walks of life, by their mode
of transacting business, and by all their mental habits,
which were conscientious, exact, reliable. =~ Mr. Pierce
had taught in that vicinity the greater part of those
years. From that time, Mr. Mann had his eye upon him;
and he always felt that to Mr. Pierce was chiefly owing
the very rapid and unquestionable value, in all eyes, of
-this new movement. Those who were conversant with his

\//modes of instruction, and of appeal to the sense of intel-
lectual and moral duty in his pupils, can pick them out,
even now, from other teachers. This characteristic of
the school was handed down many years through the
influence of his early pupils, two of whom were professors
in Antioch College.

June 14. Last evening and this, attended Mr. Espy’s lectures
on the Law of Storms. He certainly starts upon a fair philosophic
basis, and seems to advance nothing visionary or extravagant. No
doubt the motion of every particle both of wind and vapor has its
law, and so of all particles in combination; and why should not ob-
servation and reflection discover what that law is ? . . . So far as we
know the operations of the Deity, he seems to work by fixed, inva-
riable laws ; and special interpositions give place, in the opinions of
men, just as fast as science advances. This gives glorious augury.

July 2. To-morrow we go to Lexington to launch the first Nor-

school on this gide the Atlantio. I cannot indulge at this late
hour of the night, and in my present state of fatigue, in an expression
of the train of thought which the contemplation of this event awa-
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kens in my mind. Much must come of it, either of good or of
ill. Iam sanguine in my faith that it will be the former. But the
good will not come itself. That is the reward of effort, of toil, of
wisdom. These, as far as possible, let me furnish. Neither time
nor care, nor such thought as I am able to originate, shall be wanting
to make this an era in the welfare and prosperity of our schools;
and, if it is so, it will then be an era in the welfare of mankind.

July 8. The day opened with one of the most copious rains we
have had this rainy season. Only three persons presented them-
selves for examination for the Normal School in Lexington. In
point of numbers, this is not a promising commencement. How
much of it is to be set down to the weather, how much to the fact
that the opening of the school has been delayed so long, I cannot
tell. What remains but more exertion, more and more, until it
must succeed ?

Aug. 11. 8till at Cape Cottage (near Portland), where I have
been enjoying the society of Mr. Combe, who is, on the whole, the
completest philosopher I have ever known. Ideas so comprehen-
sive and just, feelings so humane and so true, I think I have never
known before combined in the same individual. It has indeed been
a most agreeable, and I think instructive, visit to me. . . . Mr. Combe
comprehends how he is made, and why he was made, and he acts as
the laws of his nature indicate ; and, by submitting to the limitations
which the Deity has imposed on his nature, he is enabled to perform
the duties which the Deity requires of it.

Aug. 19. Great Barrington. . . . To make an impression in
Berkshire in regard to the schools is like attempting to batter down
Gibraltar with one’s fist. . . . My health fails. I may perish in the
cause ; but I will not abandon it, and will only increase my efforts
as it needs them more.

Aug. 31. Greenfield. There was not encouragement at North-
ampton. Ah me! I have hold of so large a mountain, there is

. much danger that I shall break my own back in trying to lift it!

I oould not shake the dust, but only the mud, off my feet against
them. But to have any ill feeling toward them would only turn
apathy into hostility ; and as for ndence, the cause is so glo-
rious that it must dispel that. . . .\I wish the county of Franklin
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eould have the spirit of Frankhn\ In this town much has been
done, though, I fear, not in the right way.

Sept. 1. Heard a sermon this morning from the Rev. —— of
——. 1 do not wonder that ministers produce o little effect upon
their audiences. They attempt to write more than almost any
mortal can accomplish. The consequence is, that, with all possible
diligence and effort, they must write mainly their first thoughts.
They have no time for culling, but must fill their baskets with
whatever grows rankest and is first found. This induces a habit .
of writing not only without premeditation, but without meditation.
All thoughts are made equally weloome. Out comes a stream of
commonplaces. First, there is a simple want of excitement ; then
the sermons become sedative and soporific; then they supersede opium
a8 a narcotic. Thus ends the minister’s power. Thus are turned
into weakness the mighty elements given them to use. Without con-
tinued effort, the mind loses its power to make effort. Eventually,
therefore, even a strong mind, being compelled to write weak ser-
mons, is reduced to the level of its own productions.

To-morrow the convention. In Berkshire, they explained and
excused the thinness of the meeting because the day was fair; in
Northampton, because it was stormy. The m;ﬂ;_lm_m_gwn
or death, of interest. in the subject. That interest I have got

-to create. The edifice is not only to be reared, but the very mate-
rials out of which it is to be constituted are to be grown. Can I
grow them ? — that is the question. In part, perhaps, may be the
answer. Some one else may arise to form them into a noble and
everlasting temple. Mine may be the labor, and another’s the honor.
Well, if I knew the work would go on when my labors cease, I
would not touch the question of ultimate honor. Give me the cer-
tainty that the cause shall prosper, and I will waive all question
about honor ; nay, even in the uncertainty whether it will succeed
at all, it shall have my extremest exertions.

M Sept. 5. ... Bpentthe morning at Barre. Twelve young ladies
and eight young gentlemen admitted to the Normal School. Shall
undoubtedly have thirty by the end of the month. This is a fair
beginning. May it go on prosperously ! This afternoon, the Gov-
ernor (Briggs) delivered a very acceptable address, touching upon
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the origin, progress, advantages, and hopes of a Normal school. . . .
In the midst of adverse events blowing on opposite sides of my
boat, it is my business to keep it in trim. . . .

BOSTOX, Sept. 11, 18%.

~G. Couse, Esq. My very dear Sir,—Since I had the pain
of parting with you and Mrs. Combe, I have been realizing
the existence of perpetual motion; otherwise I would not have
allowed so much time to pass by without reminding myself, by
writing to you, of the pleasant and instructive visit which I made at
Portland. Never have I passed a week in my life more congenial
to my coronal region. The quiet cottage, and the half-earth, half-
ocean landscape, are vividly present to my view ; and the old rocks
upon the shore, where the philosopher sat and discoursed wisdom,
are as firmly fixed in my memory as they are in their own bed. It
will take a long time, and much beating by storms, to wear them
out. And when I think of the sail in the boat, and the rides in
the old chaise, I will not say that I grow sentimental ; but I regret
that T had any other brain-work to do, which prevented me from
enjoying them as I ought.

Since I left you, I have held six educational conventions in parts
of the State nearly two hundred miles from each other, and in the
intermediate places, besides being present and assisting in the
examinations and opening of the Normal School at Barre. The
opening of the two Normal schools, and the finding of two suitable
and acceptable individuals to take charge of them, cost me an
incredible amount of anxiety. I believe I counted over all the men
in New England by tale before I could find any who would take
the schools without a fair prospect of ruining them. But I trust
we have succeeded. At any rate, my nightmare begins to go
off. I will not trouble you by stating the difficulties of the
problem given to me for solution ; which was to do right, and not
offend the ultra-orthodox. I needed your philosophy, i.e. equa-
nimity, for that task.

I have heard but the expression of one opinion on the subject of
your coming here for another course of lectures. . . .

I cannot express to you my sense of undeserved honor for the



LIFE OF HORACE MANN. 119

insertion of my name in the new edition of your lectures on educa-
tion. The first aspect in which the fact presented itself to my mind,
when the dedication was shown to me, was, that it might render the
expression of my sincere opinions about the worth of your works a
little suspicious, as people might think that those views, which were
dictated by all the judgment I have, possibly came from my grati-
tade for your kindness and the expression of your good will. But
I will try to manage it in such a way that you shall lose as little as
poseible for conferring upon me an honor I did not deserve. . . .
My kindest regards to yourself and Mrs. Combe.
HORACE MANN.

Sept. 14. On Thursday I went to Lexington, where I spent
the whole day in Mr. Pierce’s school ; and a most pleasant day it ~
was. Highly as I had appreciated his talent, he surpassed the ideas
I had formed of his ability to teach, and in that prerequisite of all
succeseful teaching, the power of winning the confidence of his
pupils. This surpassed what I have ever seen before in any school.
The exercises were conducted in the most thorough manner: the
principle being stated, and then applied to various combinations of
facts, so that the pupils were not only led to a clearer apprehension
of the principle itself, but taught to look through combinations of
facts, however different, to find the principle which underlies them
all; and they were taught, too, that it is not the form of the fact
which determines the principle, but the principle which gives char-
acter to the fact. . . .

Sept. 21.  This morning, bade good-by to Nantucket. Did all
parts of the State receive me as cordially, and pay half as much
attention to my views, as the good people of Nantucket, there would L-
soon be a common-school revolution in the State. But this is far
from being the case: therefore I have so much the more to do.
Many people kindly express sympathy with me in regard to the
embarrassments which I encounter, and the obstacles thrown in my
path; and are pleased to say that they have feared that I shall be
discouraged. They do not know the stuff I am made of.

Sept. 23.. To-morrow is Convention Day for Barnstable. The
prospect is very unpromising. Those are absent, who, in former
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- years, have contributed to the interest of the meetings. Barnstable
\/ does not seem to have felt any tingle, which, in other places, has
begun an excitement. When the tool is dull, or the material tough,

put on more strength !

Sept. 24. The day is over. As miserable a convention as can

vWell be conceived. If the Lord will, I will ; that is, I will work
in this moral as well as physical sand-beach of a county until I can -~
get some new things to grow out of it.

Sept. 29. Plymouth. The cause is getting ahead in Plymouth
County, beyond question. A large house was well filled here all
day.

I am surprised to hear people express their surprise that I do not
tire of this business. Why should I tire of such a cause? If I
meet with encouragement, can any thing be more congenial to my
feelings than to contemplate the progress of so glorious a movement ?
If, on the other hand, obstacles are thrown in its way, what higher
service can any one perform than to endeavor to remove them ?
The more opposition, the more need of effort.

Oct. 1. Dedham. To-day, have had what must be called the
convention in Dedham, — a meagre, spiritless, discouraging affair.

V A few present, and all who were present chilled, — choked by their
own fewness. Surely, if the schoolmaster is abroad in this county,
I should be glad to meet him. 8o it is: but it must be otherwise ;
perhaps not in my day ; but, while my day lasts, I will do something
to have it otherwise.

Oct. 13. A tolerable week as to brains. I have made some
little progress in digesting the form of a Report. . . . Heard, a short
time since, of the destitute condition of many Irish children on the
railroad between Springfield and the New-York line. To-day,
wrote to Mr. that I would be responsible for the expense of
their instruction, and that he might engage teachers, at least for
three months from the 1st of November.

Oct. 27. . . . To-morrow I begin the great work of getting out

the ** Abstract of School Returns,”” — a gigantic labor; but I go
into it *“ choke-full ” of resolve. Come on, labor, if you will bring
health in your company.

Nov. 17. Laboring at my Abstract and Report with unabated
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vigor. How the granite mass gives way under the perpetual
droppings of industry! Oh for continuance in a good degree of
health ! and then exertion in this glorions cause will be a pastime.
Neglected, lightly esteemed among men, cast out, as it were, from
the regards of society, I seem to myself to know that the time will
come when education will be reverenced as the highest of earthly
employments. That time I am never to see, except with the eye
of faith; but I am to do something that others may see it, and
realize it sooner than they otherwise would. Their enjoyment may
be greater than mine ; but if my duty hastens that enjoyment, then
that duty is greater than theirs. And shall I shrink when called
to the poet of the higher duty?

The above passage is a strong proof of how little the
public estimated the value of such labors as Mr. Mann
was engaged in at that time. He was made to feel keenly
that the President of the State Senate, and a lawyer in
lucrative practice, held a very different place in society
from the Secretary of the Board of Education on a small

salary.

Dec. —. During the week, I had an informal proposition to go
to Missouri, as president of a college, with a salary of three thousand
a year, a splendid house, gardens, &c.; but, as far as my own
preferences are concerned, I would rather remain here, and work

\Aor mere bread, than go there for the wealth of the great Valley of
the Misaissippi. Oh, may I prosper in this! I ask no other
reward for all my labors. This is my only object of ambition ; and,
if this is lost, what tie will bind me to earth ?

Dec. 29. The Board met and adjourned. Did the occasion of
reading a Report to them occur often, I certainly could not survive
it. But it has passed.

Those who know the estimation in which Mr. Mann
was held by his friends will perceive that this fearful
despondency was very much due to the utter prostration

of strength, which, at this time, followed unusual labors. ”

-
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Some of his friends would have been thankful beyond
measure to have taken him into their families as t,
boarder, or on any terms he would prescribe ; and urged
him in the warmest terms to come to them : but he shrunk
from any thing that interfered with his total independence,
and was unwilling to carry his heavy heart and failing
health into any happy circle. His solitary room, however,
was forcibly invaded by those who loved him, when he
disappeared from their view for any length of time.

Jan. 5, 1840. Bunday. With the close of the old year, and
the incoming of the new, I had many thoughts in my mind, but no
power to say them. The year 1839, from ill health, from opposi-
tion in the sacred cause which I have wholly at heart, and from
being called upon to do impossible things by the Board of Educa-
tion, has been the most painful year — save the year — that I have
ever suffered. But it has passed. I have come out of it. The
cause has come out of it, and is beginning to give signs of vitality.
I enter upon another year not without some gloom and apprehen-
sion, for political madmen are raising voice and arm against the
Board ; but I enter it with a determination, that, I trust, will prove
a match for secondary causes. If the First Cause has doomed our
overthrow, I give it up; but, if any thing short of that, I hold on.
Three lectures this week.

Jan. 26. This week, on Wednesday, Governor Morton gave his
inaugural address. He cut the Board of Education entirely.
Probably he did not know of its existence. He has got to know
it. He has made a mistake on his own personal account, I believe.
But time will make further developments.

Feb. 2. Some partisan men are making efforts to demolish the
Board of Education; but all the jealousies which ignorance en-
genders cannot be entered and recorded here. It is my fortune to
stand as the pioneer of this movement ; and, like other pioneers, I
cannot expect to escape unscathed. But it is a cause worth being
sacrificed for: and, first, I will try to conquer ; but, if oonquest is
impossible, then I will try to bear.
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Feb. 16. Looked over the last proofisheet of my Report on
Friday. It will be distributed to-morrow. What fate awaits it, I
must wait to see. It has cansed me great anxiety ; and, if it causes
anxiety to my friends, we shall be a sorry company. But it has
aimed at truth ; and if it brings truth down, and allows all to par-
ticipate in it and to enjoy it, the labor it has cost will be repaid
with abounding joy. I have done my best in the circumstances, and
must stiffen my back to take consequences.

BosTOX, Feb. 22, 1840,

G. Comee, Esq., New Haven. My very dear Sir,—1It is
- now almost two months since I received your kind parting, and, as

yet, unanswered note. It grieved me to be sick ; but as a conse-
quence of it was your departure from the city, without another
interview, and another expression both of the benefits and the plea-
sure I had derived from your acquaintance, I was almost more sorry
for the effect than for the cause. After that capsize, I righted
pretty soon: and need enough of it there was ; for the boat in which
some of the interests of education seem to be embarked has been
assailed by cross-currents, head-flaws, and some monsters of the
deep. But Palinurus has not slept, and she will weather the storm.
First came the Governor’s Address, which committed that high
treason to truth which consists in perverting great principles to
selfish ends. Then the cry of expense has been raised ; and, were
an Englishman to hear it, he would think the Board of Education
was trying to outvie the British national debt. But it will end in
alienating a portion of the public mind from the cause, which it will
cost us another year’s labor to reclaim.

What an enemy to the human race is a party-man! To get
ashore himself is his only object : he cares not who else sinks.

There are some good men in Albany; which proves that Nature
will have some good souls, notwithstanding all efforts to baffle her.
There was your friend Mr. Dean of Albany, and Mr. Barnard, now
representative in Congress, and Gen. Dix, formerly Secretary of
State, who are worthy to be remembered in any consultation about
destroying the city.

-
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I have just been listening to a course of lectures on geology. This
is truly a magnificent science. It has kept my causality and vene-
ration in a state of great activity. I never enjoyed but one course
of lectures more than that. The fact that made it most delightful
to me was, that many of our granite, felspar, hornblende, and mica
State Orthodox attended; and before all these, the lecturer, who is
known to be one of the elect, assaulted, bombarded, battered, and
demolished the six-days’ account of the creation, until I sometimes
fancied I could hear Moses himself crying out, * Et tu, Brute ?”
Probably they would not have heard the same thing from any other
man extant. He not only enlarged the creation immensely, but he
reduced the Deluge to a mere puddle. He said there was not an
existing phenomenon on earth which could certainly be traced to it.
All this broke up through the primary and secondary formations of
bigotry, just as his own volcanic fires rushed up through the corre-
sponding geological strata. When, in the last lecture but one, he
came to the upheaving action of earthquakes and volcanoes, he only

- deseribed in the physical world what I had seen going on every day,
so far as his audience was concerned, in the moral. He attempted
to reconcile himself to Moses; but that made one think of the two
men (is it not in ‘* Gil Blas’’?) who shook hands, and were enemies
ever afterwards. . . .

Farewell to you both, and believe me ever, with the greatest

esteem, Yours,
HORACE MANN.

March 15. This week has been wholly devoted to preparations
to meet the atrocious attack upon the Board of Education. The
question still pends ; but I am too much exhausted and worn out to
comment upon it. I am compelled to go to New York; and the
chance is that I must be absent when the day of trial comes. This
is bad, but inevitable. I must submit; but the cause shall not die,
if I can sustain or resuscitate it. New modes may be found, if old
ones fail. Perseverance, perseverance, and 8o on a thousand times,
and ten thousand times ten thousand.

March 19. New York. Was obliged to leave Boston W
day in the midst of the Report of the Education Committee for abol-
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ishing the Board. Of course, the question is undoubtedly decided ;
but I remain in ignorance, and must do so until to-morrow morning,
when, on arrival of the mails, I shall learn its fate. Let it come.
If the Board is abolished, it will show how much is to be done in
this great canse ; and I think it will only inspire me with new zeal
to accomplish it. If, on the other hand, it triumphs, then its claim
to public favor must be evidenced by the good it shall accomplish.
In either case, I stand almost pledged, if right, to advance the right ;
if wrong, to repair the wrong.

March 21. Heard yesterday from Boston that the bigots and
vandals had been signally defeated in their wicked attempts to de-
stroy the Board of Education: 182 in favor of the attempt, 245
against it. I have not as yet been able to bring my mind into a
state to describe the merits of the case. Perhaps I may do it some
time ; perhaps it is not worth doing : but the letters of congratula-
tion over their defeat show how much others enjoy it.

Yesterday Mr. and Mrs. Combe arrived here from New Haven ;
and we soon struck up a bargain to travel together to the West.
From this I promise myself great pleasure and advantage. To be
able to enjoy for a month the society of that man will familiarize
great truths to my mind, if it does not communicate many new
ones. The wtile et dulce could rarely be more happily united.

March 22. ... Another huzza from Boston to-day on acoount
of the defeat of our enemies.

March 28. Washington. . . . This is the first time I have
ever seen the Capitol. This is the first day I ever set my foot

n soil polluted by slavery. This day, on witnessing groups
of colored persons, such feelings have poured into my mind as I
have no language to express. They are too strong to be formed
into words. To-night, after many days of excitement, my mind is
not in a condition to declare what is in it. At some fature time, I
hope theee emotions may take body and life.

March 30. Yesterday attended meeting in the Capitol, and
beard a roaration. It might, perhaps, be called a sermon ; but it
had not one idea calculated to give clearer views of truth or stronger

/L,

foelings of duty. Oh! when will the world be free from the drag- |

chain of most of the clergy ?
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To-day I have been in the hall of the House of Representatives
and in the Senate Chamber ; have seen the rooms, and heard the
magnates. My impression of the magnificence of the former has
been increased more than that of the greatness of the latter. Oh!

ow much good might these men do, if they would forget the inter-
ests of party, and attend to the welfare of mankind! Civilization
would bound forward with unwonted speed, if the tenth part of the
talent or a hundredth part of the resources were devoted to the
amelioration of the race, which are now neutralized by the conflicts
of parties. Would each party strive for the whole, each would be
vastly more benefited than it now is.

March 31. Baltimore. . . . Ascended the Washington Monu-
ment, 180 feet in height, and cost $200,000, — a great height and a

"= great sum ; but they were for a great man. He left his monument,

however, in the improved condition of his country: that is the
only noble monument.

April 5. Wheeling. . . . The Alleghanies are not stupendous
to the perceptive, but only to the reflective, faculties. The geolo-
gical characteristics were full of interest. As we rode toward their
summit, the strata were almost uniformly inclining upward. We
then passed on about fifty miles, surrounded only by hills of some-
what more than ordinary magnitude. Here the strata were more
nearly horizontal : they were of trap. When we came to the very
summit, they were of granite ; and, the moment we began to descend
from the western brow, the trap re-appeared, and the dip was toward
the west. I was lost in amazement in contemplating the vital
forces that upheaved this ponderous mass. The vastness of the
power, and the length of time that has elapsed since it was exerted,
were too immense for my comprehension, and made me yield myself
to a feeling of wonder and reverence. Bald Mountain is said to be
the highest point on this road. Laurel Hill is the westernmost battle-
ment. From this the descent is rapid ; so rapid, indeed, that, in half
an hour, I think our thermometer must have risen ten or fifteen de-
groes. The woods hitherto had circumscribed our prospect to the
narrowest limits; and, as the road wound around the sides of hills
which it could not directly surmount, our view extended forward only
a fewrods. But at this point, all at once, as though a curtain had
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been withdrawn, the Great Valley of the West burst upon us. Away
in the horizon, as far as the eye could reach, in every direction, we
saw all that the convexity of the earth’s surface would allow. It
was like a glance from a lofty headland upon the outstretched plain
of the ocean, which, though level, seems to rise in the distance.
8o here we seemed to see distant and gigantic mountains; and we
only knew by reflection, that what seemed to be a circular wall of
distant mountains was only an apparent elevation, owing to immense
extent, where miles in length made only an inch in height. It was
only in this way that we approximated to any adequate conception
of the vastness of the region which we saw, and of that immeasura-
bly vaster region which we could not see, — of that world of terri-
tory which lay beyond the reach of vision and below the line of
light.

April 8. Cincinnati. . . . I was told by the pilot of the boat in
which we came from Wheeling to this place, that, according to the
best estimate he could form, the distance from Cincinnati to Pitts-
burg is about 470 miles, and that the River Monongahela is navi-
gable by steamboats ninety miles above Pittsburg. I am satisfied
that the only way to get an adequate idea of this country is to travel
through it. No imagination can give the realizing sense of its
vastness, which is caused by that deepening, day after day, of the
impression made by actually seeing it, and by combining the two
elements of rapidity and length of time in passing over it. The
imagination may conceive of great extent in an hour, or even in a
minute: but imagination cannot hold on day after day ; and all her
impressions upon the brain do not leave traces so vivid, deep, and
strong as come from actual observation, and from being made to
comprehend by seeing and feeling, suffering and enjoying.

April 11.  Spent the evening of Thursday at the house of Mr. {./"
Nathan Guilford. He is the author of the school system of Ohio.
He prepared the bill and ecarried it through the State Senate in
1825. What great results have followed from this measure! Here
is an encouragement. Cannot I work in a faith that needs only to
look as far forward as fifteen years ?

April 20. . . . On Monday we went to the * North Bend ’ to
see Gen. Harrison, as probable a candidate for the next Presidency
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as any man in the country. He had been ill, — pale, thin, his skin
shrivelled, and his motions weak. He entered into conversation,
however, and seemed to gain strength and vivacity as he proceeded.
His conversation was sensible, without being learned or profound.
His manners had the utmost simplicity. In the course of the visit,
he spoke of the events in which he had borne a conspicuous part, with-
out the slightest elation ; and referred to his own frugal and homely
life, without a hint that his poverty was a thing either to be proud of
or ashamed of. His dwelling is humble. It is surrounded by a
large enclosure, all of which is a lawn, except that behind the house,
which is a garden. The whole is enclosed by what is called in
New England a * Virginia fence.”” We entered this enclosure by
a gate large enough for carts or carriages. There was no small
gate or turn-stile by the side of the principal one, as usual ; it hav
ing been wisely inferred that whatever could enter through a small
gate might enter through a large one. The gate was secured by a
wooden latch and button ; and the only process necessary in order
to open it was to put the arm between its different rails, move the
button, raise the latch, press against the gate, and the feat was fully
accomplished. I doubt much if Windsor Park has any such gate
in all its avenues. The path leading from the gate aforesaid to the
door was such as had been formed in the natural course of events
by the wheels of vehicles, and the indiscriminate feet of bipeds and
quadrupeds. Of walks gravelled below and arbored above we saw
none. The greensward had not been disturbed to make way for
flowers. The water had not been gathered into fountains, but
sought its way, irrespective of jets d’eau, wherever the laws of
gravitation inclined it. The statues had not yet left the quarry.
The doorsteps were such laming of unhewn and undressed stone as
Nature had provided. All that art had done was to put them in
the right place.

The house was a building with two wings. Part of the central
building was veritable logs, though now covered externally by clap-
boards, and within by wainscoting. This covering and these wings
have been added since the log nucleus was rolled together. The far-
niture of the parlor could not have drawn very largely upon any one's
resources. The walls were ornamented with a few portraits, some



LIFE OF HORACE MANN. 129

in frames, some disembodied from a frame. The drawing-room
was fitted ap more in modern style ; but the whole of the furniture
and ornaments in three rooms might have cost two hundred or
one hundred and fifty dollars.

I think that half the farmers and mechanics in Norfolk County,
Mass., have a room quite as well furnished as the best room of
Gen. William H. Harrison, the leading Whig candidate for the
Presidency of the United States. The billiard-room of a certain
gentleman in Boston would buy the general out of house and home.

But bow, Mr. Traveller and Taker-of-notes, did all this act upon
your contemplations? These were my lucubrations thereupon.
From that homely gateway never went forth any armed band to do
injustice. No blood of human vietims was upon the portals of the
door. If there were no flowers along the path, no tears had been
transmuted into hue and odor by the taskmaster ; and rather would I
go out and in amid that rude carpentry, and sleep beneath a thatched
roof on a bed of straw, with obtruding winds and storms for my
lullaby, than dwell in princely palaces, in the midst of gardens like
that of Eden, when the wealth that created the enchantments
around me had been plundered in war, or wrung by oppression
from toiling vassals.

The conversation and phrenologwal appearance of Gen. Harrison
indicated a man of clear intellect, without any great strength. His
superiority undoubtedly comes from the absence of disturbing forces,
rather than from original energy. He said, that, when Mr. Webster
came to see him a few years ago, he prepared such entertainment
for him as his house afforded, but had no wine ; and added, that he
had had none in his house for, I think, twenty years. He told his
guests on that occasion that he should be glad to give them some, as
they were probably accustomed to it; but that, if he had bought any,
he probably should not be able to pay for it. After Mr. Webster
went away, he inquired of his fellow-guests if it were really true
that the general did not keep wine ; and remarked, that he thought
he should have it, whether he could pay for it or not.

We were shown an eagle, which had been caught a few months
since, and presented to the general at a public meeting. At the
battle of Fort Meigs, an eagle was seen hovering over the armies in

9
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the midst of the engagement ; and the orator, with a poet’s license,
had taken the liberty to presume that the eagle, which was then
regarded as an omen of martial victory over the foreign enemies of
the country, was the same which was now caught, and was to be the
omen of a civil victory over its domestic foes; that is, in plain
prose, of a triumph of the Whigs over the Van Buren party. When
Mr. J. C. Vaughan, who accompanied us, said that he must keep
the eagle, according to the trust, until that political victory could
be achieved, — ‘* Ah!’’ said the general very promptly, * there
is another condition to that. If Mr. Van Buren will repent of his
iniquities, then he may remain where he is, and I will remain where
Iam.”

He has no predominant self-esteem, or love of approbation. Those
organs are small. Combativeness is also small. Alimentiveness and
acquisitiveness are almost wanting. The moral region is tolerably
developed ; but this absence of the great mischief-working propensi-
ties gives it fair play. This is the key to his character and his-
tory. . . .

I have never enjoyed and at the same time profited so much by
the society of any individual with whom I have met as by that of
Mr. Combe ; so that, as a traveller, I can hardly have a greater
misfortune than to miss him. I hope they will return from Cin-
cinnati, therefore, that we may go up the river together.

This country has been created on a splendid scale of physical

ificence. Are its intellectual and moral proportions to be of
a corresponding greatness? We trust in God they are ; for, if such
an energy of physical nature predominates, it will lead to extremes
of licentiousness, of brutal indulgence of all kinds, such as the
world has never yet exhibited.

April 24. No Mr. Combe. My desire to see him is so great,
that I defer my departure till to-morrow. If he does not come by
that time, I must bid adieu to the expectation of ever seeing him

BOSTON, May 9, 1840.

My prar Mr. axp Mrs. Comsg, —I am suffering under a malady
for which there is no prescription in the pharmacopeeia, nor any
gkill in the professors of the healing art. It is an intellectual and
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moral atrophy. After being high fed for five or six weeks, I am
suddenly put upon the teetotal system. How I long for the noctes
et dies deorum again! For a renewal of this wise pleasure, or
pleasant wisdom, I would sleep with a steam-boiler breathing in my
face, or “lie over” in that odd caravansary where Jonah took
lodgings for three days and nights ; or, if nothing else would pro-
cure it, I would again enter a canal-boat. 'I am reminded of what
Lord Byron said, —that hearing Mrs. Siddons had disqualified him
from enjoying the theatre forever. We came from Stonington to
Providence, and from Providence to Boston, ninety miles, in
three hours and fifty minutes. Had the cars bolted from the
track, or butted upen it, no righteousness would have saved us. . . .

Territorially, how insignificant Massachusetts appears to me! It
is not large enough for a door-yard for the West. Rhode Island
always seemed to me very minute, compared with Massachusetts;
and I remember that one of my brother-collegians at Providence,
who was offended at something there, once threatened to shovel it
into the ocean! but, as compared with that trans-Alleghanic world
(of which there is enough to make a planet), there is not much
difference between the two. But, as you say, every thing is by com-
parison ; or, more classically, ** smallness is as peoples thinks.” . . .
I found all things had subsided into accustomed quiet or torpor in
relation to the Board of Education. The universal forces of society
are all concentrated upon a revival in religion, or a change in the
administration. Distant and foreign events are said to have charms
for our people. If 8o, the cause of education should begin to have
attractions for them ; for I hardly know of any thing more distant or
foreign to them than that. . . .

Well, my dear friends, I must bid you farewell. Had I control
over the laws of Nature, I should fill not only the month of June,
but all the rest of your days, with special providences in your behalf.
Farewell again ; and whatever words are the strongest to express my
estoem and affection, consider me as saying them. .
HOBACE MANN.

Hay 10. T arrived in Boston a week since, after a journey of
three thousand miles. In Philadelphia I parted with Mr. Combe,
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\/who seems to me to understand, far better than any other man I
ever gaw, the principles on which the human race has been formed,
and by following which their most sure and rapid advancement
would be secured. I have never been acquainted with a mind
which handled such great subjects with such ease, and, as it appears
to me, with such justness. He has constantly gratified my strongest
faculties. The world knows him not. In the next century, I have

\ no doubt, he will be looked back upon as the greatest man of the
present. But he has a mind fitted for this extensive range. I
have no doubt it would cause him great pain, were he to believe
that his name would never emerge into celebrity : but he has an
extent of thought by which the next age is now present to him,
and he sees that his persecuted and contemned views will then be
triumphant ; and, with that assurance, he can forego contemporary
applause. Let me, too, labor for something more enduring than
myself.

May 23. Another Abstract of school returns to be prepared,
and, of course, an enormous amount of labor to be done; but to
this I go with good heart, knowing the wonder-working power of
diligence.

The Governor said that he had not been satisfied with the course

v of the Board in relation to the library. The act creating them was
very general. It made it their duty to attend to education in all
its parts. He did not know but that the act would authorize
them to take measures for the military education of the people. The
form of approval adopted by the Board seemed to carry us back a
oentury or two. It approximates to a license. If it were a new
question, he should be opposed. It looks like the old black-letter
licenses. He could not sanction it without compromising his own
rights. He professed not to wish to injure those who had embarked
in it ; was willing it should continue, if it could be done without
the names ; was very much in favor of libraries.

The second day, Mr. Hudson called him out by saying that it
™\ seemed useless to discuss questions about altering the form of the
sanction of the Board, until it was known how far the objections of
any member went, whether to the present form only, or to the whole
plan. To this the Governor replied, that he doubted the right and
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the propriety of the Board giving any recommendation to books;
and he read part of a letter which he had prepared to send to the
publishers, which was as follows : ‘I must decline to give my official
sanction to any book which has been or may be presented to the
Board !
. After this, a modification became indispensable. Thus has the
most excellent plan of the Board, in relation to this most important
subject, been defeated.

WRENTHAM, June 11, 1840,

My pear Frienp, —1I received your former letter while I was
putting up lightning-conductors to draw off the electricity from that
cloud that had been raised against the Board. For a few days, I
agsure you there was not much leisure ; and finally, as you know,
the moral paragreles drew off the elements of fanaticism and mam-
mon with which it was bursting. . . . I should be glad if I could
make you see that this cause is wholly a practical one, and that all
advancement in it is to be accomplished by human means, and not
by transcendentalism ; but it is hard, after all, to correct any one’s
mistakes, when those mistakes come from having higher, purer,
more disinterested feelings than belong to the rest of mankind.

I was much interested in the story you told me of the young
lady at the Normal school. I rejoice that the motive to do right
prevailed ; though I think it was the absence of intellectual light
that gave such an aspect to the subject. The higher sentiments
run into mistakes almost as easily as the propensities. Intellect
and knowledge are equally necessary for the guidance of both.
You have adverted to another subject, on which, perhaps, I ought
to say a word. You left it at my discretion to do as I thought best
about presenting your note to the Board. I exercised that discre-
tion, but said nothing to you at the time, because I felt it would be
impossible to make you see all the inherent difficulties with which
the subject was surrounded. I strained my head and heart for
three months last spring, and almost brought on insanity or idiooy,
to obviate the difficulties, to allay the prejudices, to harmonize the
oppositions, which encompassed that enterprise. I had the assistance
of no mortal in it all. Nay, some, who cught to have aided me,
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almost openly blamed me that I did not at once make a perfect man,
as God made Adam, and set him over the school, without any
salary.

But the Normal School has * got to going,”” and will go at
some time, though this attempt should fail: but it never would go
without more or leas of these obstacles; and I feel glad, therefore,
that the pioneering has been done. ... If you have leisure, a
good use you can make of part of it would be in writing to me.

I have much that I would say to you, had I time; but a printing-
press is roaring behind me, and I must say good-by.

Affectionately as ever,
H M

Aug. 9. 1 have only to record that yesterday I had the last
proof of the Abstract. That great work, therefore, with the excep-
tion of the Index, Report, &c., is done; a labor in which I have
almost died within the last ten weeks. I now resolve never to
undertake to do 8o much work in so short a time again. It is a
violation of the natural and organic laws : these are wisely framed,
and it is unwise to disregard them.

This kind of resolve was, perhaps, the only kind that
Mr. Mann never kept. He always did the work that
presented itself, let it cost him what it might; and was
often so prostrated by his exertions, — which were always
ardently made, and with his whole soul,— that his
friends feared he would wholly disable himself. I pro-
ceed with extracts from his journal, that the world may
know that his office was no sinecure. He continued to
lecture several times a week from this date.

Aug. 29. Lectured extempore at Holmes Hole, owing to the
peculiarities of the place ; then at Nantucket, at New Bedford, at
the convention. An extempore lecture at Westport to a small au-
dience. A hundred citizens went from New Bedford to Westport
to hear a political address a few evenings ago, which is exceed-
ingly flattering to my self-esteem, and love of approbation. But I
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. must take my pay, not out of those organs, but out of conscientious-
ness and benevolence : these are long-lived powers, and shall stand
when the day of the others is passed away forever. This county
is one of the dark spots of the earth. I would pray most heartily
for the success of the convention to-morrow, but am satisfied that
success, if it comes at all, must come from works, not prayers.
Politics have absorbed every thing else here. ~The idea of effect-
ing political reforms by reforming the sources whence all evils pro-
ceed seems not to have entered the minds of this people.

Sept. 10. Tuesday, the convention at Bridgewater; which,
considering all circumstances, was pretty fair. Wednesday, we
launched the Bridgewater Normal School. How much depends
upon its success! Last evening, I returned to give the last touch
to the Absiraet. A better work on the subject never has appeared,
as I believe, in any language. It cannot but do immense good ;
and half a century hence, I predict, it will be looked upon as
one of the most interesting documents of the age. Now it will
excite no notice except in a few minds; unless, indeed, some bad
persons may seize upon it as a means of mischief.*

Sept. 15. Wellfleet: a miserable, contemptible, deplorable con-
vention. This morning, on arriving, I found that not the slightest
thing had been done by way of arrangement ; absolutely nothing.
To-morrow I will shake the dust from off my feet in regard to this
place. Thus far I have found things in a deplorable condition in

\/ﬂﬁa county. How will it be ten years hence? Such a state of
things was not to be anticipated anywhere in Massachusetts.
But I see every day how much is to be done. On Wednesday,
the 16th, I came, through Eastham, Orleans, and Brewster, to
Dennis. Visited several schools and schoolhouses, and found both
schools and schoolhouses very miserable. Lectured in the even-
ing; making four successive evenings of lecturing. Thursday,
went to South Dennis to see if any interest could be found or
inspired there. . . . Visited a school where the intellectual exer-
cises were wretched in the extreme: returned, and visited another

* This Abstract was compiled from the written reports of every school com-
mittee in the Stato.
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in the afternoon with but little more satisfaction. At evening
came to Yarmouth: called on Mr. , with whom I did not
feel very good-natured, on account of his want of interest in
the schools. Thus ends the Cape tour, with all the good in pros-
pect.

Sept. 30. Had a meagre convention last week at Barre. Poli-
tics are the idol which the people have gone after, and the true
gods must go without worship. The President of the County

v Association, and of the American Imstitute of Instruction, saw
fit to stay away. When those who heretofore have professed the
greatest interest in the cause, and who seem bound to support
it by their official relations, fall off, I must do so much the more, —
both their part and my own.

Yesterday I closed up affairs for Franklin County by a conven-
tion most miserable in point of numbers ; almost all of the princi-
pal men of the village going out of it to attend a political con-
vention at Deerfield.  Surely, if I were not proof against slights,

v neglects, and mortifications, I should abandon this cause in de-
spair.  But it is this indifferonce which makes perseverance a
virtue. Did I meet with universal encouragement and sympathy,
the work would be so delightful as to repay exertions as fast as

Z they were made. It is these neglects that put me to the proof;

and I will stand that proof. Yet who could have believed before-

id that such men as , , , , &ec., would

\%e left the Common-school Convention in their own town to
go abroad to a political one ?

Oct. 1. Pittsfield. Visited a school in Lanesborough; then
came here, and visited two more. To-morrow is the day of the con-
vention, when I am to appear before somebody perhape, but proba-
bly very few. All causes prosper more than the greatest of all;
and everybody is more ready to hear of subordinate and temporary
interests than of primary and permanent ones. If it is not my
mission to change this state of things, it is to commence a change
of proceedings which will one day result in a change.

Oct. 2. The day of shame is over. At ten o’clock, the time ap-
pointed for the convention, not an individual had come into the
place. At half-past eleven, eight or ten made their appearance
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from other towns, who, with about a dozen on the spot, constitut-
ed the convention. This afternoon, I lectured to about a dozen
women and some hundred men; and, immediately after I got
\&ough, the company dispersed like a flock of birds that have been
t into. To-morrow I shall shake the mud (it will probably be
rainy) from off my feet, and leave this place, —so dark, that it
puts light out before it reaches it. For Westfield to-morrow, where

I have some hopes of a better time.

OcrT 1, 1840,

My pEar MR. ComBe,— . . . You ask me to express my opinion
about your ‘ Moral Philosophy.”” I have no hesitation in saying
it is worthy of you. That it should be equal to the ‘* Constitution
of Man " was impossible. There can be but one discovery of the
circulation of the blood, or of the solar system, or of the identity of
electricity and lightning ; and so there can be but one author of the
* Constitution of Man.”” He or others may apply its principles to
facts, and to new combinations of facts; but the great discoverer
must stand unequalled by himself or by others. Your applications
of the subject to criminal legislation, jurisprudence, &e., will
in time, I have no doubt, work revolutions in those departments,
but not until the general mind has become imbued and saturated
with the true philosophy.

The political excitement of this country is increasing in intensity
beyond all former parallel. The air has become a non-conductor to
all sounds except such as come from the politician’s mouth, and the
light ceases to be reflected except to the politician’s eye ; or rather,
without accusing Nature of any departure from her established
usages, there seems to be neither ear nor.eye for any thing but
politics. People are running to and fro; but I fear the great mis-
fortune is that knowledge does not increase. 1 endeavored, with the
use of all my previous knowledge, to appoint my school conventions so
that I might pass between the drops; but, behold ! the political con-
ventions come, not in drops, but in a sheet which it is impossible to
escape. All seems to indicate that Gen. Harrison will be our next
President. . . . The consequence of so fierce a contest between the
parties is, that they are ready to sacrifice any thing to gain a vote:
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they seem not to look beyond the next election ; that is, to them, the
day of judgment. For the sake of getting the Catholic votes in
New York, the Governor of that State has suggested that the Catholic
sect should have their proportion of the school-money distributed by
the State, to expend under their own direction, and, of course, for
the propagation, not of secular knowledge (so to call it), but
of religious instruction ; and the Secretary of State, who in New
York is, ex officio, superintendent of the common schools, is advo-
cating the same cause.

You asked me to make suggestions in relation to subjects proper
to be treated in your Journal. I know of nothing by which you
will be likely to do more good, both here and at home, than by
explaining at full length, so as to make it intelligible to all Ameri-
cans, what obstacles the cause of general education has encountered,
and is encountering, in Great Britain, especially in England, through
the bigotry of the religionists (fucus a non lucendo) in resisting all
measures which do not emanate from, or cannot be controlled by,
them ; in showing how the spirit of our laws forbids this sectarian
interference ; and commenting in proper terms upon the efforts
of fanaties to infuse their peculiar dogmas into the great subject of
education, and the iniquity of politicians who favor their schemes
for political effect. . . .

Farewell, dear Mr. and Mrs. Combe! If my prayers had any
efficacy, the only bounds to your prosperity and happiness would be
your power to possess and enjoy them.

Ever and affectionately yours,
HORACE MANN.

At this period, Mr. Mann’s phraseology concerning men-
tal operations underwent a striking change, due to his
interest in the phrenological science and philosophy. It
somewhat mars the gracefulness of his speech ; but there
was a peculiar pleasure to him in giving a definite ex-
pression to his ideas upon a subject which he felt to be
satisfactorily cleared up by that mental nomenclature.
Some of his friends used to tease him a little for having
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adopted this mode of expression from his excellent friend
Mr. Combe ; but he would reply, that he had been so
long bothered by metaphysicians and their systems, that
he enjoyed speaking wide of them all. He did not come
to all Mr. Combe’s conclusions, nor was he bound by his
limitations ; but he enjoyed that philosophy which recog-
nized the adaptatnoﬁ'T every faculty fo its appropriate
ohjert=—Tt simplified to “him the whole-theery of mental

\_~ phenomena.

BosTONX, Nov. 8, 1840,

G. Comss, Esq., Slateford, Scotland. My very dear Friend,—

. I come to a point which I never thought would arise in my
intercourse with you. From my earliest acquaintance with you,
our relations have been established upon the basis of friendship. I
have felt, and still feel, all, and more than all that I have expressed ;
and now the occasion which tests sincere friendship, the real casus
Sfaederts, as the diplomatists call it, has come. Both Dr. H. and
myself are disappointed in your Journal. How much of it comes
from our expectations being unduly raised, we are unable to say ;
but, on a careful review of the grounds of our opinion, we cannot
change it. That yours is superior to the common class of journals,
we might admit : but mere superiority is not what will be expected
of you; nay, demanded ; nay, what you will be punished by
public opinion for not producing. The author of the * Constitution
of Man " cannot write commonplaces and truisms, and give a de-
scription of the mere outside of society, with impunity. Public
expectation is a hard taskmaster, and will punish him for omission
as well as for commission. We ventured to surmise that you must
have kept a note-book of your goings from placo to place, and of
daily events, and which you have, to a great extent, copied. The
consequence is, that carcless memoranda, made from day to day
when the mind was absorbed in other things, came forth as the prod-
uct of the greatest reasoning faculties, and impressions early
received are left uncorrected by a greater extent of observation and
more just deductions from it. . . . This leads also not only to the



140 LIFE OF HORACE MANN.

juxtaposition of the most heterogeneous things, but makes the
transition from one to the other bewilderingly rapid. Where entries
are so strikingly foreign to each other, each one must have some
recommendation of its own. It is like a jest-book, where each wit-
ticism or epigram must commend itself, and seems only the worse
for having a good one above and below it. Had you thrown all
that relates to your course of phrenological lectures in Boston under
one head, and all the public institutions, the manners of the people,
&ec., under different heads, there would have been not only a
continuity of subject, but you could not now, in your leisure and
retirement, bring all the facts under your causality and comparison
at once, without valuable philosophizing or moralizing. But taking
up these things in detail and by fragments excludes the very things
in which your strength lies; and, like Samson, you are shorn of
your locks. A volatile, pert, flippant traveller will describe every-
day trivialities better than you; but when the machinery of the
universe gets out of order, then comes the dignus vindice modus.
Now, where social institutions are not wisely established, or where
the manners and customs, and the tone of feeling that pervades
society, among a people whose law is public opinion, are wrong,
then the machinery is out of order, and those who can both perceive
how it is, and how it should be, are commissioned to set it right.
But I will not dwell on this topic. I am sure you will pardon what
I have stated, even if wrong, because of the motive from which it
comes. A regard for yourself, and for the great good which your
other works can do, if not obscured by this, has prompted what I
have said.*

Gen. Harrison, as you will learn by this conveyance, if not before,
is to be our next President. Our State Legislature is entirely
different from the last. The author of the movement against the
Board was dropped by common consent, as the reward of his
malevolence. . . .

Give my best regards to Mrs. Combe. Oh! you cannot tell
how much I wish to see and hear you again. Command my ser-
vices to any extent; and believe me most truly and faithfully
yours, HORACE MANN.

* See Mr. Combe’s reply in Appendix.
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Dec. 20. Have been engaged mainly this week with a long ar- -
ticle for the first number of the third volume of the * Common-school
Journal.”” It contains some truths which it is desirable to send
abroad ; but whether they will prove to be in an unexceptionable
form, is the question. I shall submit them to their fate, believing
them to be true, and to contain no just ground of offence.

In this introduction, Mr. Mann shows how forcibly his
mind had been led, by the ¢ wild roar of party politics ”
of that year, to look into the secret springs of public ac-
tion; and how futile is the attempt to ¢ define truth by
law, and to perpetuate it by power and wealth, instead of
knowledge.” He closes it in these words, which apply
equally to our own times: —

To the patriot, then, who desires the well-being of his nation ;
to the philanthropist, who labors for the happiness of his race;
to the Christian, who includes both worlds in his comprehensive
survey, — i8 not the path of duty clear and radiant? 1Is it not the
duty of the wise and good of all parties to forget their personal ani-
mosities and contentions ; to strike the banners of party; to unfurl
a flag of truce; to come together, and unite in rearing new institu-
tions, or in giving new efficiency to old ones, for the diffusion of
useful knowledge, for the creation of intellectual ability, for the cul-
tivation of the spirit of concord ; for giving to those who are to come
after us better means of discovering truth, higher powers of advocat-
ing it, stronger resolutions of obedience to it, than we have ever
enjoyed, possessed, or felt? For clamor and convulsion and per-
secution, for the * wind”’ and the * earthquake’’ and the * fire,”
in which the spirit of God does not dwell, may not the past suffice ?

\/and for the fature, can we not listen to the ¢ still small voice ’’ of
reason and conscience ?

. . . By a rational and conscientious use of the means put into
our hands, an era may be ushered in, when the appearance of such
a epirit as animated a Howard, a Washington, and a Wilberforce,
will no longer be deemed a prodigy, and to be accounted for only on

supernatural principles.
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If there must be institutions, associations, combinations, amongst
men, whose tendency is to alienation and discord, to whet the an-
gry feelings of individuals against each other, to transmit the con-
tentions of the old to the young, and to make the enmities of the
dead survive to the living, — if these things must continue to be
in a land calling itself Christian, let there be one institution, at
least, which shall be sacred from the ravages of the spirit of party,
one spot in the wide land unblasted by the fiery breath of animos-
ity. . . . Let there be one rallying-point for a peaceful and har-
monious co-operation and fellowship, where all the good may join in
the most beneficent of labors. The young do not come into life
barbed and fanged against each other. .

V" The common school is the institution which can receive and train
up children in the elements of all good knowledge and of virtue
before they are subjected to the alienating competitions of life. This
institution is the greatest discovery ever made by man: wo repeat
it, the common school 13 the greatest discovery ever made by man.
In two grand, characteristic attribates, it is supereminent over all
others : first, in its universality, for it is capacious enough to receive
and cherish in its parental bosom every child that comes into the
world ; and, second, in the timeliness of the aid it proffers, — its
early, seasonable supplies of counsel and guidance making security
antedate danger. Other social organizations are curative and reme-
dial : this is a preventive and an antidote. They come to heal dis-
eases and wounds ; this, to make the physical and moral frame in-
vulnerable to them. Let the common school be expanded to its
capabilities, let it be worked with the efficiency of which it is sus-
ceptible, and nine-tenths of the crimes in the penal code would be-
come obsolete ; the long catalogue of human ills would be abridged ;
men would walk more safely by day; every pillow would be
more inviolable by night; property, life, and character held by a
stronger tenure; all rational hopes respecting the future bright-
ened.

Do not these words apply as well to the changed cir-
cumstances of our country, when a new field is so sud-
denly and wonderfully opened for the benign influences
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of education, and when the subjects of its beneficence
spring forward to meet its benefits with such intensity of
aspiration, — an aspiration that, it is true, sees only vague-
ly all the good that is to come from it, but with a faith
that will ¢ remove mountains;” when the North seems
to be resolving itself, directly and indirectly, into one
great Educational Commission, to make up by enthusi-
asm, and efficiency of labor, the work of a century in our
country’s annals ?

After the establishment of the Board of Education in
Massachusetts, Mr. Mann was the constant recipient of
letters from philanthropic and enlightened individuals
of the South, inquiring of him what could be done to
extend the blessings of common-school education to that
benighted region, where a few aristocrats monopolized all
the advantages wealth and culture could give, leaving
wide-spread regions, inhabited by their own Anglo-Saxon
race, a prey to the night and misery of ignorance; but
neither he nor they, when they reasoned upon it, could
see any light to their path in that latitude. But the
day-spring has come ; and, by one of those astounding
retorts of Nature before which the machinations of man
sometimes stand aghast, an oppressed and down-trodden
race, whose aspirations for knowledge have hitherto been
suppressed by legal enactments, bids fair to rise in its
might, and be the superiors and instructors of the en-
slaved white men of the South,— no less enslaved, because
indirectly so, than themselves. Before they have well
shaken' off the gyves that bound them, the negroes rush to
the fountains of knowledge to slake that undying thirst
which the Creator has planted in every soul, and which
Vthey appreciate as yet only because it has been forcibly
withheld from them. Can the youth of a generation have
a nobler work before them, or indeed a more grateful
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task, than to answer with all their stores of culture to
such a noble aspiration ? Party politics, which are al-
ways subversive of the best interests of society, will in
future have little basis left in our land, when all its inter-
ests are for advancement and freedom; and we may
now reasonably look forward to the day when the best
men will not feel themselves degraded by entering into the
political arena, no longer the arena of slavery and igno-
rance against liberty and light, but that of generous emu-
lation to discover the best modes of ameliorating human
life. One necessary condition of perfection is imperfec-
tion ; and there will be enough for man to do to emulate
the creative spirit of God after the equal rights of all
men before universal law are secured, as the first step-
ping-stone in the ascent from the babe to the archangel.
A fire has long been smouldering in the souls of good
men, which is now consuming the stubble of selfishness
and the monopoly of God-given rights. It raged fiercely
within that of Mr. Mann, and kindled hope and faith in
him that the earth would before long quake and swallow
the oppressor, or purify him as fire only can. “ Qh that I
could live a hundred years]” was his oft-repeated ex-
clamation. He wished to see the breaking of the great
seals with his own eyes, and to help in the breaking.

BOSTONX, Jan. 1, 1841,

I wish you, my dear friends, Mr. and Mrs. Combe, a happy
New Year; yea, many of them, and very happy. I received, by the
¢ Acadia,” your welcome letter of Dec. 1, and the accompanying
packages. The one addressed to Mr. Hart was forwarded as soon as
it could be obtained from the hands of Uncle Sam, who, consider-
ing the amount of his business and the number of his acquaint-
ances, is certainly the greatest uncle I ever had.

Oh! how many times I have asked myself, What will the philos-
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opher say when he reads the letter of Dr. H. and myself on
his first volume? Will he not exclaim, not merely “E¢ tu,
Brute!’’ but “Et vos Bruti!” the first exclamation being usually
translated, you know, ¢ Oh, you brute!”” But, if you have the power
of Ceesar, you also have his clemency. If it is the seal of friend-
ship to speak out all one’s thoughts of a friend to himself, did we
not stamp the impression ineffaceably deep? I have read the
second volume, and it is much superior to the first. You have
emerged from the gastric and sensuous region of the common tourist,
and the great light of Causality begins to shine. This volume has
merits enough to be self-subsistent, though I can hardly say that it
will also be able to sustain the first. If the third rises above the
second, as the second does above the first, all nations will ery out,
*“Lord, give us a fourth, and take the first away!” I have marked
some errors, but they are mostly trivial ; though it is well to be
perfect where we can. Massachusefts has not had a State lottery,
I think, for twenty years. In our revised statutes, you will see how
throughly we try to smoke the vermin out. They are forever
prohibited by the New-York Constitution. ... And now I am
doubly glad that I have closed the list of exceptions, — glad because
they are done, and glad because I have done them honestly and
faithfully, as I trust you would do to me, if I were the philoso-
pher, and you a humble disciple. I will only add, that, a few
days ago, Dr. Channing spoke very cordially of you to Dr. Howe
and myself, and referred with interest to the forthcoming books;
saying, very decidedly, that he hoped they would not come
in the form of a journal, for that you had great power to treat
of this country in a philosophical way, but that he lacked con-
fidence in your journalizing skill ; and he earnestly entreated Dr.
Howe and myself to dissuade you from adopting that form of pre-
senting yourself to the public. We concurred with him, to some
extent, in his general views, but kept mum as a deaf mute on
the subject of our special enlightenment. A rumor is in circu-
lation that you are preparing a book, and a late evening paper an-
nounced that it was now in the Philadelphia press. Whence it
came we do not know ; for we have been secretive as death.

I do not think you have any thing to fear from the general man-

10
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ner in which you have spoken of this country thus far. If your
conscience is satisfied, our people ought to be. I have often been
asked what opinion you formed of the United States. I have
replied, with an idea which I think you can expand, that of our
possibilities you think every thing ; of our actualities, not very much.
And it seems to me this is the true view of the subject. An
expansion of the ideas contained in your last lecture in regard to
this country would make a glorious chapter.

I cannot say that I think our Presidential contests tend to unite
this wide-spread people by any useful bond of sympathy or practi-
cal improvement. In the last few years, our contests have resem-
bled those at Rome between the partisans of Marius, Sylla, Cinna,
&ec. ; only that our soldiers use votes instead of arms.

In regard to education, I want you to look as much as your
time will allow into the Abstract which I sent you, especially at
the Reports of Roxbury, Charlestown, Harvard, Brookfield, Graf-
ton, and Northfield. Allow me also to remind you of what I have
said, in my Second and Third Reports, as to the dependence of
the prosperity of the schools on the public intelligence ; that the
people will sustain no better schools, and have no better education,
than they personally see the need of ; and therefore that the people
are to be informed and elevated, as a preliminary step towards ele-
vating the schools. And then, further, you will look at the machin-
ery by which it is done. The Secretary, by travelling round the
State, by correspondence and interviews, obtains all the knowledge
he can respecting existing defects and practicable improvements.
He communicates this information to the Board : from them it goes
to the Legislature, by whom it is printed, and sent into every
school district of the State. ~ Then the committee of each town is
obliged to make a Report to the town, a copy of which comes back
into the hands of the Board ; and from these Reports the Annual
Abstract is made. See also two Reports prefixed to the Abstracts
of 1838-9 and of 1839-40. This is the machinery ; and such a
forcing-pump was never invented before : it only wants to be used
vigorously, and it will inject blood into every vein and artery of the
body politic. A long article on the subject appears in the ** North-
American Review ”” to-day. If possible, I shall get a copy to send
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to you to-morrow by the * Acadia;” if not, you can find one in
Edinburgh. It was written by our friend and your most earnest
disciple, George B. Emerson. v

I have read Guizot. It is a great book.

Mr. Pierpont’s case is still én fiérs. He has published another
letter, every word of which is a porcupine’s quill. . . .

Farewell, and blessings attend you both.

HORACE MANN.

Jan. 17. The Board of Education has met. I have read a
very long Report, which, like all my others, has not been well re- -
ceived. I must suppose they are better judges than I am, and
that the Reports have no merit. Some people, I find, are disposed
to give them some credit. I hope they will do good, and that will
sapersede all other considerations. In two days, they will probably
be sent to the Legislature. That makes them public property, to
be treated as political men may desire.

Feb. 7. Still troubled by a strong congestion of blood in the

\}ead, which has now oppressed the brain and sense for several
weeks, owing to too severe mental labor. I must obey the
natural laws. The power which I resist in disregarding them is
more than a match for me. Not one particle of punishment is
foregone ; and the only way, therefore, to avoid, is not to incur.

Feb. 21. A minority of the Committee on Education, in the
House, have reported a bill to transfer the powers and duties of
the Board of Education to the Governor and Council ; and of the
Secretary, to the Secretary of State. Thus another blow is aimed
at our existence, and by men who would prefer that good should
not be done, rather than that it should be done by men whose views
on religious subjects differ from their own. The validity of their
claim to Christianity is in the inverse ratio to the claim itself:
they claim the whole, but possess nothing.

Feb. 28. The bill to transfer the powers of the Board, &o.,
has not yet come up, but probably will to-morrow, when we shall
see how many have any adequate appreciation of this great subject,
and hence how much work is yet to be done: for the work is, to
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make all adequately appreciate it ; and, until that is accomplished,
the work is 7ot done.

B0o8TON, Feb. 28, 1841.

My pear Mz. ComBe,— The third volume of your work is
decidedly superior to the second ; and you already know my opinion
of that, as compared with the first. Your views on American civil-
ization are sound and judicious, and written in a spirit of philosophic
candor, which constitutes one of the great excellences of all your
writings, and which will give you a greater power over antagonistic
opinions than any previous philosopher has ever possessed. There
is but one striking departure from this rule ; and, indeed, it is the
only important one, so far as I recollect, in all your works. . . .
The address, also, will make a deep impression upon the public
mind here. I have always thought it was a most able view of the
subject ; and it is conceived in a truly dignified and noble spirit,

and expressed with great clearness and force. . . . There is much
that is valuable in it, and that which we should all care most about,
— there is that which will do great good.

Perhaps I ought, in a formal and explicit manner, to thank you
for the mention you have so frequently made of me in the progress
of the work ; but no selfish and personal regard which I can possibly
have for you will ever bear any proportion to that general esteem
and reverence which is founded on the imperishable basis of your
mind and works. Indeed, I have regretted to find myself the sub-
ject of such frequent commendation, because it will have the effect
both to diminish my opportunities to speak of you as you deserve,
and will impair the authority (if any) or the force of my encomiums
when given, as people may say that I extol you because I have my-
self been praised. But this is past. You can yet help my mind,
as you have hitherto done; and whenever it is in my power to
render you a service, remember, I am ready.

In regard to the Abstract, of which you speak so favorably,
I entirely agree with those whose judgment is better than my own,
that there is no such work extant; nor do I believe there is more
than one other community where men capable of preparing the
materials of such a work could be found.
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‘We have no *“ rural districts,”” independent of towns, each one of
which is a body politic and corporate, with power to elect officers,
levy taxes, &e. . . .

It is remarkable, that, at the very time that I am receiving your
congratulations on the prosperity and security of my plans to improve
our popular education, my friends in the General Court are prepar-
ing to fight another battle for their existence. D——, who was
among the foremost in the attack last year, has returned to the
assault again with as much virulence as ever. It so happens that
retrenchment of expenses is the popular hobby this year ; and both
parties are running a race for the laurel of economy, and are willing
to sacrifice all the laurels of the State to win it. The question will
come on for discussion to-morrow or next day. We all think it
cannot be carried through the Senate, if, unfortunately, it should
pass the House. But are not reformers always persecuted ?

It gives me pain to think, that, in a short time, another sea will
roll between us ; but there is that in our hearts that neither seas
nor continents can sever. Please present my kindest regards to
Mrs. Combe. I wish she could have enjoyed our winter, which has
been unusually mild and delightful. Ever yours,

HORACE MANN.

March 28. . . . My health is rather gaining. How I long for a
body of power to execute the purposes of the will! I intend to try
an absence from the tumult and excitements of the city, and see if
the lowering of the tone of the brain will not lead to improvement.
My nervous is evidently predominating over all my other systems;
loging in strength, but gaining in excitability. Oh, give me health !
I have resolution enough of my own.

April 28. Attended the examination of the Normal School at
Lexington, which was very satisfactory. The school is doing well,
—very well. The experiment is succeeding. Whether it will have
time to commend itself to the favgrable opinion of the public, is
what cannot now be determined. ¥’

It is a remarkable fact, which shows how society is
divided into strata, that at this time, when the success
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of the Normal School was one day mentioned to a cul-
tivated and wealthy Boston lady, she inquired what it
meant, never having heard of it! This is mentioned to
show how little many of the wealthier class of society,
even in Boston, cared for any reforms or interests out of
‘the circle of their visiting-cards ; and makes more credible

4 the apathy Mr. Mann found in all places in reference to
an interest which he felt to be so vital to the Republic as
thorough common-school education.

BOSTON, April 1, 1841.

Gnorae Comsz, Ese. My dear My. Combe,— . . . Since I
wrote you by the steamer on the 1st of March, your ‘ Notes”
have been published. What I have heard in private circles is
commendatory ; and, had they been written by one of less reputation,

-it would have been high praise. But your other works had created
an expectation which it would require an extraordinary book to
answer. The public is a hard taskmaster. It will not allow a man
to fall below himself with impunity. Its demands run with extraor-
dinary facility from the positive degree to the superlative. The
exceptions are, however, more to the form than to the substance;
the contents of the chapters being so very heterogeneous. There is
no continuity, no attraction of cohesion : but it is thought to treat
our institutions with a great degree of candor and fairness ; and the
two last chapters are regarded as very valuable, and in every respeot
worthy of the author. It is also thought to be a book highly
appropriate and serviceable to the British publie. . . .

In my last I stated that another attack was made upon the Board
of Education in our House of Representatives. Its decision was
postponed till very near the close of the seasion; and it came up in
the afternoon, and before a very thin house, half the members being
absent. Mr. Shaw made a few remarks in defence: when the bigot
D—— followed in a speech of an hour’s length, the whole intel-
lectual part of which was made up of misrepresentations ; and the
whole emotive part, of aspersion. The previous question was then
moved and sustained ; many of the Whigs voting for it, in order to
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shorten the session (which has been the Whig hobby this year) :
and, without one word being said in reply, the proposition was voted
down,—131 to 114. Never was any question taken under circum-
stances more disadvantageous to the prevailing party ; and I am
inclined to think that it will be considered, in flash language, a
settler. . . . My kindest regards to Mrs. Combe. If I had any
influence in the councils above, I would pray most devoutly that
God would bless you both.

Very truly and affectionately yours,
= v vy H. MANN.

June 13. On Thursday, after my return from a long absence,
I commenced in good earnest the examination of the Reports of
the School Committees, in order to make selections from them for
the Abstract. So far, they are excellent, and will farnish materials
for another glorious document. I read them with real delight.
And thus has begun my summer’s work, — reading reports, many
of which are almost illegible; examining returns, all of which ought
to balance, but many of which cannot be made to; and, in the end,
reading proofs of the whole, — a year’s work, to be crowded into
three months, — a pleasant prospect for hot days !

July 29. To-morrow will furnish me with the last proof of the
Abstract. Thus perseverance is putting its seal of consummation
on another great work. So let it be. Every one of these will
raise a wave of feeling in favor of the cause of education, which will
not subside till the end of time.

Sept. 14. To-day I have been to Lowell, and have had a very
pleasant interview with Mr. Clark and Mr. Bartlett, superintend-
ents of some of the largest establishments in that city, on the sub-
ject of the superiority of educated as contrasted with uneducated
people, in the amount and value of their products of labor. My
object is to show that education has a market value; that it is so
far an article of merchandise, that it may be turned to a pecuniary
account : it may be minted, and will yield a larger amount of statu-
table coin than common bullion. It has a pecuniary value, a price
current. Intellectual and moral education are powers not only
insuring superior respectability and happiness, but yielding returns
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of silver and gold. This is my idea. Questions founded on these
views I have put to them ; and they have been answered in a way
attesting this value of education, beyond my expectations.

BOSTON, 1841,

To Misses R. axp E. PenneLL (pupils of Normal School). My
dear Nieces,— I sghall enclose the money for your bills ; and I do
it most cheerfully, for I trust you will get a great deal more good
from it than the mere money is worth. Indeed, as money merely,
it is worth nothing ; but, as a means of improvement, I hope it will
produce a hundred, or at least sixty fold.

If you are reading * Brigham on Mental Excitement,” you must
take care of your own excitement. If you get much excited in
studying how to prevent excitement, you will be as badly off as the
man who put out his eyes studying optics. I shall never cease to
give you admonitions about your health, having lost so many years
of my own life through the want of a little knowledge and attention,
which I could so easily have acquired and applied.

We were all very much pleased with the appearance of the school
on the day when we visited you. Dr. Howe speaks of it often.
We think you have the very best instructor,*— one who is worthy
of all your confidence.

I do not think you need any impulse to greater (hhgence or effort.
What young ladies usually lack most is self-possession, — the power
of using and commanding their faculties on emergencies, or on
occasions when inconstant minds will be thrown off their balance.
Very many persons can do what they would when alone or with
their friends ; but, when exposed to observation, they are discon-
certed and frustrated, and become ninnies, though it is the exact
time when they most need calmness and equanimity. How unfor-
tunate it would be, could you keep ever so good a school, if, as soon
as the committee or strangers made their appearance, your senses
should take French leave, throwing you into a cataleptic fit! This
misfortune comes from having the organ of cautiousness, or of love
of approbation, too much excited, so that they absorb the whole forces

* Rev. Cyrus Plerce, now deceased.
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of the mind, and leave nothing by which the other faculties can be
worked. But this, bad as it is, is beauty compared with the bold-
ness which comes from self-esteem. You will find that to keep the
balance of the faculties is the greatest of all desiderata. It is that
which makes the perfect man. For the great object of self-posses-
sion, you ought always to be able to say to yourself, *“ I have done
as well as I could. I know my motives are good. I believe that
the world is so constituted, that good motives, with a moderate en-
dowment of intellect, will enable their possessor to produce great
benefits, and always to be worthy the esteem of good men. Where
motives are right, and the intellect is clear (even though it be not
very strong), there is no occasion for any very intense activity of
cautiousness ; and therefore I will command my powers, and keep
down too great anxiety.”” In this way you can learn to stand on
your feet when there is nothing but the glance of a human eye to
throw you off your poise. . . .

Yours very affectionately, -~

Bostox, Oct. 18, 1841.

My pear Mr. Comse, — Before I attempt to tell you how wel-
come and dear was your letter of July 16, to which Mrs. Combe
was so kind as to add a postseript in her own hand, — beautiful gilt
edging to massive silver plate, — I must first explain my own long
silence. . . . During the month of September, I was absent from the
city on my annual circuit ; but I expected to return in season to
write you by the steamship which sailed on the 1st of this month.
Before my return, however, an unusual confluence of fatigues, anxie-
ties, and efforts overpowered all my strength ; and in that state some
villanous tavern-keeper smuggled a little poisonous food into my port
of entry, which immediately caused infinite mischief throughout the
internal economy of my kingdom. If I were in a moralizing mood, I
should say, How strange it is that this paragon of Nature, this lord of
all below, this being whose thoughts wander up and down through
eternity, can be extinguished, annihilated, by a slice of bad bread !
Now, I hope this account (having no fiesh to lose, I was reduced to
mere cellular tissue) will present me before you rectus in curid : al-
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though I am not without fear that your causality will compel you to
look one step back in the order of events, and find my offence, not in
the sickness, but in the causes that induced it ; just as the law holds
an intoxicated man responsible for an act done in the state of intoxi-
cation, not because he knew better when he committed it, but because
he knew better when he incurred the hazard of committing it; he
being, as my Lord Coke says, voluntarius demon. Well, if so,
I can only say, I have now suffered the penalty; and, thus having
expiated the offence, I ought to be restored to my rights.

By the way, you know Graham, the author of the teetotal, anti-
carnivorous system known by his name. He resides at Northamp-
ton, in this State. Last year he was dangerously ill ; and the first
labor to which he devoted himself after his recovery was the writing
of several long articles for a newspaper as an apology for his illness,
in which he endeavored to vindicate his system from the odium of
the malady, and himself from the guilt of being principal or acces-
gory to its perpetration. It oocasioned considerable quiet ridicule
at the time ; but I confess I felt rather disposed to commend the
oourse, believing it far more rational than the common mode of ap-
pealing to minister and congregation to offer public thanksgivings
for a recovery from the consequences of misconduct, when not even
a scant resolution of amendment enters into the public displays of
gratitude.

Your account of the social manifestations of the German mind is
most interesting. Though brief, yet it is an outline sketch from
one standing on an eminence, and who sees outside and around the
object he delineates. I availed myself of the liberty you gave to
show your letter to many persons, to whom it has given great delight.
At the time I read it, I was reading Miss Sedgewick’s ‘‘ Letters
from Abroad,”” and that part of it in which she describes Godesberg,
your then place of residence. The strong sympathy I have for her,
and my affection for you, made the coincidence very pleasant. Have
you seen her letters? She is indeed a noble woman. Humanity
exhales from her whole being. Her benevolence, conscientiousness,
and reverence will not suffer any acene to be left, or any discussion
to be closed, until they have expressed their reflections upon
it. . ..
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I perceive, with unbounded pleasure, that the ‘* Constitution of
Man’’ has had a sale wholly unprecedented in the history of scien-
tific works. As demonstrating a spirit of inquiry on this class of
subjects, and the adoption of the best means to gratify it, this fact is
most cheering to those who wait for the coming of the intellectual
Messiah. . . . Its views must be penetrating the whole mass of mind
as silently and latently indeed as the heat, but as powerfully as
that for productiveness and renovation. 'What constitutes a broader
and deeper channel for the diffusion of these truths is that they are
reproducing themselves in the minds of liberal clergymen, and hence
are welling out from the pulpit, and overflowing the more barren
portions of society. A Unitarian clergyman told me last week that
he had just preached a sermon drawn from your * Moral Philosophy,”
and had been complimented for it by his parishioners. If once the
doctrine of the natural laws can get possession of the minds of men,
then causality will become a mighty ally in the contest for their de-
liverance from sin as well as from error. As yet, in the history of
man, causality has been almost a supernumerary faculty : the idea
of special providences or interventions, the idea that all the events
of life, whether of individuals or of nations, have been directly pro-
duced by an arbitrary, eapricious, whimsical Deity, alternating
between arrogant displays of superiority on the one hand, and a
doting, foolish fondness on the other, has left no scope for the exercise
of that noble faculty. What a throng of calamities and follies it will
banish from the world, as soon as it can be brought into exercise !

The article on the common-school system of Massachusetts ap-
peared in the ‘‘ Edinburgh Review’’ for July. It was received here
by all the friends of the good cause with great delight. Conjecture
has been active in divining its authorship; but even our friend Dr.
Howe is at fault. As it bore no resemblance to your ordinary style,
and was untinctured even with a homaeopathic dilution of phrenolo-
&y, he thought it could not be yours. Mr. S. has given out that it
was written by some member of Parliament, who was very anxious
to become acquainted with our system, and whom he supplied with
all our documents for that purpose. With others, the title to its
authorship is ambulatory, migrating from Mr. Stimpson to Lord
Brougham and yourself. To all, however, and especially to my
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friends, it is in the highest degree gratifying, — I mean, to all whom
you would like to gratify, — for one of the authors of the report to
abolish the Board is incensed against it, and asserts that it was
written here, and sent to Edinburgh to be printed and sent back ;
but nobody believes him. )

Howe is doing nobly for the cause. Indeed, I sometimes think
we should have been wrecked before this but for his pilotage. The
Normal schools are doing well. I have completed another Abstract
of the Massachusetts school returns. It is even superior to its pre-
decessors. The statistics show an advance over the preceding year
in all the elements of prosperity belonging to our school-system.

Dr. Channing writes me, *‘ I should be glad to see the letter to
which you refer; for Mr. Combe is a wise observer, and Dr. Follen
told me that he had met no foreigner who understood Germany
better, or as well. That country is very interesting, and full of
anomalies. Under despotism, there is much freedom of thought.
To a plodding industry they join wildness of speculation and ima-
gination ; and, what is more striking, they are said to be licentious in
the social relations, and a moral people in other respects. Their
intellectual influence on Europe is greater than that of any other
people. I wish Mr. Combe would help us to comprehend them.”

I am exceedingly obliged to Mrs. Combe and yourself for all
your kind wishes in regard to my health, and that I would join you
while on the Continent. I should be most happy to do so, could I
take Massachusetts with me. But it is too large for my pocket,
though not for my heart.

1 have read your brother’s work on Infancy with much delight.
While perusing it, I saw Death let go his gripe from more than ten
thousand children. . . .

Farewell ! Ever sincerely yours,
HORACE MANN.

Nov. 23. Came from Boston to Walpole yesterday, where I have
had a meeting which must be called the County Meeting, though
the smallest and most discouraging I have had in the State. If I
could allow aught to break down my spirit and hope, it would be
the manner in which these efforts to arouse public attention seem to



LIFE OF HORACE MANN. 157

fail. Words, counsels, exhortations, seem like substances thrown
into an abyss. I hear no report giving assurance that somewhere
there is a bottom upon which they strike. But continue to throw
inI will. Perhaps it may be my own fortune, at some future day,
to hear an echo from the depths. If I do not, some follower of
mine in the glorious cause will do it ; and at length the chasm shall
be filled, and not only be filled, but, above, the superstructure shall
rise a8 high from the surface as its depths now sink below, and that
structure shall be the glory of the world.

BosTox, Feb. 28, 1843.

Georee Coumsg, Esq. My dear Mr. Combe,— Your kind letter
of Nov. 15 I did not receive till about the 10th of January. I
should have said beforehand, that the intensity of my desire to hear
from you would have been an attractive force sufficiently strong to
draw it into my hands in a shorter time. But it seems to have been
projected into space with great centrifugal velocity, and almost to
have formed an orbit in which it might have revolved round me
forever. New York was the point of its perihelion ; but there the
centripetal prevailed, and brought it to the centre at once. I could
not write you by the steamer of the 1st of this month ; for my en-
gagements were so numerous, that I wanted not only the hundred
hands of Briareus, but brains enough to keep them all at work. I
was rejoiced, in common with your other friends here, to hear of
your happy and quiet life. We wish our boisterous democracy
could furnish you with a peaceful retreat; but in our political lati-
tudes there reigns one storm, and that is endless. I have often
thought there was the closest analogy between the geological theory
and human history ; a time for the wild commotion of all the human
propensities, raging and battling with each other, and bursting up-
ward through all the orders and classifications of society; just
as, in the early geological eras, the action of internal fires broke
throngh the primary formations: and, pursuing this comparison
further, I have hoped that by and by these hostile forces of the
social economy would subside, and lay the foundation of a state of
society as much more propitious to human happiness than is the pres-
ent, as the exuberance of the alluvial deposit is beyond the sterility
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of its granite substratum. All I hope is, that my life may be as a
single leaf cast off from this deciduous generation, whose decompo-
gition may add a single particle to the mass of deep and rich marl
on which the growth of some future age shall luxuriate, and gather
nutriment for a glorious moral harvest.

You say nothing would give you greater pleasure than a republi-
cation of your works, but that you should be sorry if it were to
injure the publishers. Your sympathy for them is useless.
Assignees administer upon their estate. I shall undoubtedly lose
by them. But there is one consolation about this and other things
that have been happening to me in a row, and, with small intervals,
all my life: God created me without any love of money; and, in
all his works, there is no more striking instance of the adaptahon of
the thing made to its circumstances.

Howe is absent, and has been so almost all the time for nearly
three months.  Early in December, he went to Columbia, S. C.,
to visit the Legislature of that State, and obtain an appropriation
for the education of their blind children. Though they were
cold, and at first almost repulsed him, yet, when they granted
him an opportunity for an exhibition before the members, they sur-
rendered themselves unconsciously into his hands. His success
was complete. An annual grant of $1,200 was made; and their
blind children will be sent here this year. He afterwards went to
Greorgia ; but could only obtain the good will and the promises of
the people there, as the high-mightinesses of the State were not in
session. He then returned to Boston ; but did not stop more than
a week, when, knight-errant like, he rushed forth again. He went
to Louisville, and from there to Frankfort, and gave an exhibition
in the State House. How well you must remember Frankfort, the
quiet, sequestered little town, with its fountain of water playing in
the yard, which you and I went to see; the hill on the right bank
of the river, which we climbed ; the tavern where we breakfasted so
quietly, while you listened to the conversation of the revivalist
minister with the impassive-souled judge about the praying govern-
or! All this seems like yesterday, — it seems like now. Only I
look up to catch your glad eye and voice, and to grasp your hand,
and am reminded that there are four thousand miles between us.
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Dr. Howe gave an exhibition to the Kentuckians, and carried
them away as by enchantment. They voted, by acclamation,
$10,000 in aid of an institution for the blind, on condition that
some city should commence a school, and sustain it for a year.
He then went to Louisville; and there such measures have been
taken as will doubtless eventuate in raising the necessary funds,
and insuring a permanent establishment for this noble object. The
sucoess of an appeal to the sympathies of our people in behalf of
the blind may be now calculated upon as one of the natural laws.
It has been tried in nearly half the States of the Union, and has
never failed. At the painful sight of the deprivation of their unfor-
tunate children, followed by the gladdening spectacle of the results
of the wonderful art by which that deprivation can he supplied,
avarice itself relents, and opens its coffers, and suffers the almoner
of this bounty to thrust in his arm elbow-deep. We have just
heard that he has left Louisville for New Orleans, that he may give
sight to the blind in that God-forsaken region. Those who have
eyes there seem to be more sightless than the blind. They are
doing something, however, even in New Orleans, for education.
Within the last year, one of the municipalities of the city has estab-
lished a system of common schools ; and my excellent friend, the
Hon. John A. Shaw, — the man who prepared the minority report
aguinst the abolition of the Board of Education in 1840, —has gone
out there to launch it. Indeed, there seems to be in several of the
States a faint indication that there is but one remedy for our social
ills, »the formation of minds whose intellectual vision can discern
the laws by which social evils may be avoided, and whose well-
trained sentiments pre-adapt and incline them to obedience.

I am carrying on the ‘ Journal”’ for another year, although a
labor which I am unable to perform. But, while I do all the work
for nothing, it just pays its way, and is doing some good. I do not
know but it would be going too far — and, if so, you will pay no
attention to it—to ask you to furnish me, during your residence
in Germany, with a series of letters in relation to the German
schools, — their course of studies, modes of instruction, discipline,
order, qualifications of teachers, attainments of scholars, results, &o. ;
any thing, in fact, which you could write without much labor, and
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which would be most interesting to our people, and most beneficial
to our schools, whose condition and wants you well know. I think
your charity could not find a more useful channel to flow out in;
and it would be most delightful to me to spread your wise thoughts
abroad amongst this numerous people,— more numerous than
great.

I have got out my Fifth Annual Report. It is mainly addressed
to the organ of acquisitiveness, and therefore stands some chance
of being popular. In our Legislature, this winter, there is a very
good feeling towards the Board and its improvements. The Rev.
Dr. Palfrey, editor of the ‘ North-American Review,”” has cut theolo-
gy, and become a politician. He is Chairman of the Committee on
Education in the House. All the committees of both houses are
friendly to the cause ; my two best friends there, Mr. Quincy, and
Mr. Kinnicut of Worcester, being respectively President of the
Senate, and Speaker of the House. If they could not give me good
committees, of what use would it be to have one’s friends in these
offices? A bill is now pending before the Legislature to grant
further aid for the continuance of the Normal schools, and to en-
courage, by a small bonus, the respective districts of the State to
purchase a small school-library. We have pretty strong hopes that
it will pass. Mrs. Combe’s parts of your ‘‘ Notes ”’ have been very
much and universally admired : they are golden threads interwoven
into the solid and enduring fabric of your own mind. I wish I had
power equal to my will to bless her, and then there should be no
room left for doubt as to quantity or quality. Some of my friends
have been trying to send me to England ; but, while you are away,
the whole island seems to me empty. When it is inhabited again,
perhaps I may go to see it. Lord Morpeth and Dickens are both
in this country. Our political condition is very extraordinary; but
I have not time to describe it.

Most affectionately yours,
HORACE MANN.

Feb. 28. 'To-morrow there is to be a grand celebration at Salem,
on account of the improvement and extension of their school-system.
A great change has been effected in that city, —a new body and
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a new soul ; new schoolhouses, and a new spirit among the teachers ;
and to-morrow is to be a féte-day. In the evening I am to lecture;
and on Wednesday evening I am to endeavor, by a lecture in
Brookline, to carry out a plan for the establishment of a high school
there.

March 8. The brightest days which have ever shone upon our
cause were yesterday and to-day. Yesterday, resolves passed the
House for granting $6,000 per year for three years to the Normal
schools ; and fifteen dollars to each district for a school-library, on
condition of its raising fifteen dollars for the same purpose.

Language cannot express the joy that pervades my soul at this
vast accession of power to that machinery which is to carry the
cause of education forward, not only more rapidly than it has ever
moved, but to places which it has never yet reached. This will
cause an ever-widening circle to spread amongst contemporaries,
and will project influences into the future to distances which no cal-
culations can follow. )

But I am too much exhausted to raise a song of gratulation that
shall express my feelings. Yesterday I breakfasted at Salem; came
to the city; found that all possible exertion was necessary ; worked
all day; and at evening went to lecture at Brookline, to fulfil an
engagement ; and returned at half-past nine, having spent the day
without another meal. To-day I have been hardly less busy. Bur
THE GREAT WORK 18 DONE! We must now use the power wisely
with which we have been intrusted.

March 8. The joy I feel on account of the success of our plans
for the schools has not begun to be exhausted. It keeps welling
up into my mind, fresh and exhilarating as it was the first hour of
its occurrence. I have no doubt it will have an effect on my health

as well as my epirits. The wearisome, depressing labor of watch- <.

fulness which I have undergone for years has been a vampire to
suck the blood out of my heart, and the marrow out of my bones.
I should, however, have held on until death; for I felt my grasp
all the time tightening, not loosening. I hope I may now have the
power of performing more and better labor.

March 27. 1 am not well; but the success of the last session
11
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is a perpetual spring of joy, throwing up continually sweet waters
of satisfaction.

April 17. T have been busy with lecturing and my Report.
Incredible pleasure and relief of mind are shed over my whole time
by the glorious success of the cause in the Legislature.

‘/pn'l 24. I understand that eighteen thousand copies of my

last Report to the Board have been printed in Albany, for distribu-

_'¥ tion. This will carry it to many minds; and, if it does any good, I
shall be paid for all my labor. It is also translated into German.

May 10. Niagara Falls. . . . The convention at Utica lasted till
Friday. I arrived about ten o'clock this morning at Lockport,
having travelled most uncomfortably in the canal-boat all night ;
thence to this place. Iran down to catch a hasty view of the Falls;
bat, being much exhausted, returned to dine. ~After dinner, I sal-

“lied forth, and have spent four hours on my feet, going from point to
point, and gazing in astonishment and awe upon this great and varied
work of Nature. The emotions it has excited I cannot now attempt
to describe, — perhaps never ; but commonplaces of amazement and
admiration ill befit this unique wonder of the world.

May 17. Spent a day at Richmond, a border town of this State;
and, so far as their interest in schools is concerned, they are on the
borders, at least, of civilization, if not a little on the other side.
When will Berkshire rise from her degradation ?

May 22. Yesterday, commenced the great labor of another Ab-
stract. This is an appalling undertaking ; and were it not for its
utility, which I see more plainly than ever seed-sower saw the future
harvest, its very aspect would repel me from attempting to perform
it. But I go into it with good heart and zeal ; and, if my strength
will only hold out, I shall count the toil more fondly than ever “sa
confined boy looked forward to his pastime.”

\  Mr. Mann had no clerk, and no appropriation was
made for one ; and as he at this time spent all his salary,
except what was sufficient for his bare necessities of
board, lodging, and something to wear, in his office, he
was obliged to do all his own writing and copying. He
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had no other assistance than what a friend occasionally
insisted upon rendering him when his strength was seen
to be nearly exhausted. But he worked now with pleas-
ure, where formerly only hope Ml;i_sw\ﬂ'o\‘m -

L —

July 8. To-morrow is an eventful day for me. I find that ex-
pectations of my coming oration are raised high in some quarters;
and it will be difficult, if not impossible, for me to satisfy them. But
all that my strength and time enabled me to do I have done; and :
nothing remains but to submit it to the terrible ordeal of publie
opinion. Before twenty-four hours have passed, I shall know
something of whether the great object I have in view — that of
favorably influencing the-public mind on this question of education
—will be likely to be answered or not.

July 19. How weary a life this would be if my soul were
not in it! but it is, and this renders the toil a pleasure. I see my
efforts yielding their fruits; and God grant they may be so abundant
that all mankind may be filled! Have been making a short visit at
my friend Mr. Quincy’s, in Quincy.

At this period, the Rev. Cyrus Pierce, who had so nobly
fulfilled his part in the educational work, as Principal of
the Normal School, failed in health, wholly in consequence
of the too great labor he had performed. When the
Normal School at Lexington was first opened, the means
for its support were very scanty ; and, during the time of
its location there, Mr. Pierce not only did all the teaching, :
but superintended the interests of the boarding-house,and
even rose every day at three o’clock to see that the fires
were built ; allowing himself, for a great part of the time,
only three hours sleep. No one but a thoroughly consci-
entious teacher has any conception of the labor of keep-
ing a good school. The exercises of school-hours form but
a small part of that labor. The private study and prepa-
ration, especially in a school of advanced character like a
Normal school, where not only things are to be taught,
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but the best modes of teaching are to be considered, com-
pared, discussed, tried, and watched over in the model
school in which the pupils of the higher school practise
their art under close criticism of the principal (and, in
that case, Mr. Pierce was principal of both schools, passing
from one to the other daily, with every faculty stimulated
to its keenest work, in order to do justice to both), — this
study and preparation, I repeat, were almost beyond the
power of man to endure: and Mr. Pierce, though of the
firmest fibrous temperament, became the victim of intense
neuralgic pain, which obliged him to relinquish his office.
Mr. Mann’s grief at this necessity was inexpressible; but
he was obliged to look round, among the friends whom
the progress of the cause had brought to his notice, for a
successor. At this date, he wrote the following letter to
+ Rev. 8. J. May, who for the three succeeding years so
ably filled the post vacated by Mr. Pierce: —

Bosrox, July 27, 1843.

Rev. 8. J. May. My dear Sir, — . . . The object of this
note is to inquire, in an entirely confidential and unofficial manner,
whether you will so far entertain the proposition as to allow me to
present your name to the Board of Education for the Principalship
of the Normal School at Lexington. . . .

My dear sir, neither my time nor my disposition allows me to in-
dulge in compliment. You know something of what I think a Nor-
mal school-teacher should be. With such opinions as I have of
the qualifications for that office, you need no words of assurance
of my regard for and opinion of you. . . .

Very truly and sincerely yours, &o.,
HORACE MANN.

Aug. 14. The American Institute of Instruction is to meet at
New Bedford this week, and I shall probably lecture there. The
meeting is important, and in that part of the State there is much
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need of a revival in educational matters. The soil of Bristol
County is so thirsty, that it would absorb all the dews which a dozen
institutes could distil upon it ; and even then I fear it would not be
enriched to the point of vegetation.

Aug. 21. A good meeting at New Bedford. About seventeen\/
thousand copies of my oration have been published, and another
edition of three thousand is to be issued this week.

Aug. 28. Mr. Samuel J. May is probably to become principal
of the school at Lexington. There will be at first an outery on
account of his abolition principles; but I believe he will be consci-
entious enough not to become a proselyter instead of a teacher.

Sept. 4. On Monday last, I went to Springfield to see if arrange-
ments could be made for establishing a Normal school at that place.
. . . The Abstract is now out, and will, I trust, shed a flood of light
over the State on the greatest and darkest of all subjects. . . .

Oct. 20. 1 went to Springfield, as proposed ; where I found all
my expectations thwarted in relation to establishing a Normal school
at that place. Mr. Calhoun will try to do something for the droop-
ing cause there. . . .

I bave not accomplished much during the last three weeks.
Found my strength utterly prostrate from previous efforts. Hope
to renew it, and go on rejoicing again.

Nov. 9. . . . I rejoice to find that evidences are everywhere
springing up of the progress of the great work. A momentum has -
been given which will not soon be expended. 8till I never felt so
much like applying additional power, rather than relying upon the
speed already attained.

Nov. 13. . . . To-morrow I go to Falmouth to attend a meeting
of teachers. Thus may perpetual droppings wear away the stone of
ignorance. One drop I expect to shed on this occasion, in the form
of a lecture.

Dec. 11. Yesterday, attended a convention of school-teachers,
and lectured before them. It is pleasant to see these proofs of in-
terest on the part of teachers.” They have a great deal yet to do;
but these indications are not only performance, but promise for the
fatare.



166 LIFE OF HORACE MANN.

BosTON, Deo. 13, 1842,
Rev. 8. J. May.

My pEaR Sie,—. . . I shall be desirous to be present at your
examination, but fear I ghall not be able bo.’ My Annual
Report* is mainly at the bottom of my inkstand yet : and I fear
that my two great organs will experience just the reverse of what
they should under all my torments ; that is, that I shall have a
hardening of the heart, and a softening of the brain. . . .

Well, what is to become of us this winter? Are we to fall into
the hands of the Philistines? If so, we must make friends of the
mammon of party. I see a Democrat is to come from Lexington.
Do you know him? Can you magnetize him ? If so, infuse a ful-
ness of the right spirit, though you faint in the operation. You
know Mr. F——, of Nantucket. He worked well for us last winter.
Cannot you secure him for the present? Mr. R——, of West
Cambridge, also, was in favor of us last year. See him, if you can.
If not, see his friends. VBecome all things to all men. Go, preach ;
and wherever you preach, speaking with a flaming tongue, miracu-
lously convert. Let us carry the cause through one year more, and
I think the young giant will be able to take care of himself.

Yours ever,
HORACE MANN.

Dec. 25. During the last week, an event highly favorable to
the achools has taken place. Being filled with a desire (which
might, perhaps, better be called a determination) to have the work
of Messrs. Potter & Emerson, the ¢ School and the Schoolmaster,”
distributed among the schools in the State of Massachusetts, as it
has been among those of New York, by the liberality of Mr. Wads-
worth, I ventured to make application to Mr. Brimmer, the Mayor
elect of the city, to see if he would not take upon himself the ex-
pense of this benefaction. With a readiness and a propriety highly
creditable to him, he signified not only his assent to the proposition,
but his pleasure in embracing it ; and he has authorized me to incur
an expense not exceeding fifteen hundred dollars to carry out the
plan. This will put an excellent work on the subject of education

* To be presented the 1st of January. — Ep
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in the hands of every teacher in the State, —a glorious thing!
How many minds will be opened to a perception of the momentous
work ! how many will be stimulated ! how many withdrawn from
the transitory pleasures of frivolity and dissipation! What a har
vest of blessings will be reaped from the sowing of this seed !

When I see what good may be done with money, I sometimes
wish that I had some at my command.

Jan.1,1843. A new year! The past year is now beyond mor-
tal or immartat control. To me, to the cause I have most at heart,
it has been a most auspicious year. Event after event has occurred * = -
to give that cause an impulse ; and I do not recollect any thing of \
an untoward character which is worthy to be mentioned. The i
grant for the libraries and for Normal schools, the increase of the
town appropriations, the increasing interest felt in the subject by
the people, and the well-timed donation of Mr. Brimmer of a work
on education for all the schools in the State, attest the prosperity of
the cause for the last year.

But another year now opens. The great subject of inquiry now
is, What fortunes await the cause before it shall close? This inquiry
I cannot answer, any further than to say, that what depends on
human exertion shall not be wanting to its prosperity. I may die
in the cause ; but, while I live, I will uphold it to the utmost of
my strength.

Jan. 22. . . . This week, Governor has come into power,
and commenced his course by a most insidious and Jesuitical speech.
He speaks of education ; but not one word is said of the Board of
Education or of the Normal School. There is no recognition of the
existence of improvements effected by them. Six years of as severe
\labor as any mortal ever performed — labor, too, which has cer-
tainly been rewarded by great success — cannot procure a word of
good will. This denial of justice, this suppressio ver, is of no
consequence, only as it may prevent our doing as much as we other-
wise might. Baut, if allowed to go on, a noble revenge shall be
wrought, — that of making it apparent to the most prejudiced and
unjust that much Aas been done.

The following letters are given to show the principle
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upon which Mr. Mann conducted his educational labors.

\/ He thought it right and essential to keep them from all
party influences ; knowing that politics, in our country,
vitiated every subject they touched. May we not hope
now that that day is passing away ?

Mr. May thinks it not judicious to publish the letters, as
the public mind has undergone such a change upon this
subject, that he fears it will injure Mr. Mann’s reputation
with some good men ; but I am induced to do it, contrary
to his advice, which I still respect for its motive, because
Mr. Mann has been accused of timidity, and want of hon-
orable openness and independence in his caution. His
own rendering of the subject will show the fallacy of this;
and his subsequent public course upon the subject of

\/s(lw{ery shows plainly enough that he feared no man, and
hat he never renounced his principles for the sake of
popularity. Nor did any one ever love the man, whom
all his friends involuntarily call ¢ dear Mr. May,” better
than he; and none the less, but all the more, because Mr.
May is, by his nature and culture alike, so profound
a hater of slavery. What a comment it is upon the
torpid state of the national conscience at that time, that
no public interest was safe that was associated with the
desire to do away chattel slavery !

BosTox, Jan. 27, 1848.
Rev. 8. J. Mar.

My prar Sir,—1I have been debating with myself for almost a
fortnight whether I ought, or whether I ought not, to write you on
a certain subject. At last, musing here, just before twelve o’clock,
and warming my toes for bed, I have resolved to do so. Could
you see my feelings just as they are, I should need no other apology.
I can only assure you that it is from kindness alone that I do it.

I was at W. a fortnight ago to-morrow evening, where I met
a number of gentlemen at Dr. H——'s. The doctor and his
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family spoke very kindly of you, and expressed, with every appear
ance of sincerity, a great personal regard. But the doctor observed
that you had lost a very fine girl from one of their most respectable
families, in consequence of your having visited W- a few even-
ings before, with a portion of your pupils, on the occasion of an anti- >
slavery meeting. Very little else was-said ; but the obvious feeling
was, that it was a pity that theoretical antislavery should prove to
be practical anti-education, by depriving your school of a valuable
pupil, and yourself, to some extent, of the respect of an influential
citizen.

I write this in no unkindness, and in no spirit of fault-finding,
but merely to apprise you of the consequences of your visit there on
that occasion. I confess myself one of those who hold the maxim
to be a damnable one, that ‘“ our actions are our own : the conse-
quences belong to God.”” We cannot separate the action from
the consequence ; and therefore the latter is as much our own as the
former. Consequences aid us in determining the moral character
of an action, as much as they do the physical properties of a body ;
and, as it seems to me, I may as well adopt a theory that fire will
not ignite gunpowder, and then flourish a torch round a magazine,
and say, ‘‘ Consequences belong to God,”” as to say it in reference
to any thing else.

But I will not go on moralizing further. I have eased my con-
science ; and I trust you will take this letter as it is intended, —

perfectly in good part. . . .
Yours ever and truly,

HORACE MANN.

BosTox, Feb, 6, 1843.

Rev. 8. J. May, —1 had strong hopes of being able to see you
today; but the printers of my Report, after having worn my
patience all out by delay, are now sending it to me so fast, that I
cannot leave. If any one inquires why I am not there, please
tell them the reason.

I have been anxious to reply to your last letter ever since I re-
ceived it, but so much engaged that it has been impossible. Some
things I think you have misunderstood, and others misrecollected.
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For instance: I did not say that the young lady at W—— de-
clined to go to Lexington because of the visit of yourself and
pupils to the antislavery meeting. Yet you reply, that, if she
were prevented from going for the reason assigned, ‘‘ she must be
inferior in mind and heart to many’” whom you have. It was not
the young lady : it was herfather who refused to let her go, be-
cause he thought your going to an abolition meeting in term-time,
and carrying the scholars, was aside from the purposes of the school,
and of bad example. For aught I know, the young lady herself
might have been an abolitionist, or good stuff from which to make
one. Thus the school lost one pupil at least, and some friends.
And this reminds me of what you say of your pupils, —that some
of them were abolitionists when they came there, or were made so by
Father Pierce. TFather Pierce had no right to make them so, any
more than he had to make them Unitarians, or Bank or anti-Bank
in their politics. One was just as much a violation of his duty
(if he did the act) as the other would be. We want good teach-
ers of our common schools, and that is what the State and the pa-
trons of the Normal schools have respectively given their money to
prepare; and any diversion of it to any other object is obviously a
violation of the trust.

Pardon me for saying one word in reference to yourself. You
certainly said that you did not mean to withdraw from the aboli-
tionists, and that, by receiving more salary, you should be able to
contribute more money to that cause; but did you not also say
that the school should have the whole of your energies? The
extremest remark you ever made to me in regard to any active co-
operation in abolition movements was, that if, in vacation, you hap-
pened to be at a place where an abolition meeting was held, you
should not consider yourself debarred from attending it. This
surely seems to me different from carrying your own pupils to such
a meeting in term-time, and indulging in remarks which disaffected
several very excellent friends of the school, and prevented one
pupil from attending it.

I certainly say these things with no particle of unkindness to
yourself. I think you will see, with me, which is the highest cause,
or at least that the interests of the Normal School ought not to be
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impaired, nor its friends alienated, by active, public co-operation,
not only by yourself, but with your pupils, and in term-time.

But I have time to write no more. I am sorry I cannot see
you today.” I hope I may soon. If in the city, do not fail to
In a letter from Mr. Pierce, he says you are doing very well ; but
he does not think you make the pupils agonize quite so much

as might be well for them.
Yours truly,
. HORACE MANN.

BosTON, Feb. 22,1843,
Rev. 8. J. Mar.

My pear Sir, —If, a few days ago, I overcame all doubt as to
the propriety of addressing you on the subject of the actual loss
which had occurred to your school in consequence of your zeal in
another cause so alien from it, how can I forbear, at the present
time, to point out consequences still more serious, which must re-
gult from pursuing the same course? If I believed you to have any
doubt of the personal friendship and sincerity of my motives, I
should first endeavor to convince you of that fact. But I must as-
sume this, without a preamble. Pardon me, then, for saying that it
is with inexpressible regret that I learn from the public newspapers
that you are to be one of the lecturers for the abolition course about
to be delivered in this city. Every friend of yours, and of the
cause with which you hold so important a connection, is pained be-
yond measure at this annunciation. Three of your friends, —,
, —, have spoken to me upon the subject with sincere grief.

In the first place, it is the middle of a term ; so that the imme-
diate accusation will be, by the opponents of the cause which you
volunteer to espouse, that you are neglecting the duties of the
school. I do not mean to say that I would make such a charge,
but that it is too obvious not to be made.

In the second place, we have entertained great fears for the fate
of the whole educational system during the present session; and
these are not wholly dissipated. The Legislature is now in session,
and we know there are many members of it who would rejoice in
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any pretext for making an attack upon the Board and the Normal
schools. T cannot expect that the event announced in the papers
can take effect without open or secret and extensive animadver-
gions being made upon it. I have had a talk with your represen-
tative, and he is disposed to be reconciled ; but he expressly stated
that his dissatisfaction with your appointment had arisen from his
fears that you would more or less abandon the school to propagate
your views on another subject, which fears he now hopes were
groundless. 'Will you give occasion for the revival of those fears,
and put an unanswerable argument in his mouth against all that I
can say? Being a Democrat, he could lead a great many of that
party with him.

But a third consideration is perhaps still more important. A
public interest and sympathy are now excited through the Com-
monwealth in behalf of the cause of education. With the excep-
tion of Mr. Dwight's donation, more has been given by rich men

uring the last year for its general promotion, probably, than ever
/:efore. . .. If I had not succeeded in producing a conviction, that,
while I am engaged in administering the cause, it will be kept clear
of all collateral subjects, of all which the world chooses to call fanati-
cisms or hobbies, I should never have obtained the co-operation of
thousands who are its friends. I have further plans for ob-
taining more aid ; but the moment it is known or supposed that the
cause is to be perverted to, or connected with, any of the exciting
party questions of the day, I shall never get another cent. I
shall be bereft of all power in regard to individuals, if not in re-
gard to the State.

And again: did you not tell -me, again and again, that, if the
public would let you alone in regard to your abolition views, you
thought you could get along well enough with your friends? But
how can you expect that the public will let you alone, if they find
you, every term, making abolition speeches or delivering abolition
lectures, and exhibiting yourself as a champion of the cause in a way
and on occasions which so many will deem offensive? The public is
not wont to be so tolerant. You must not mistake my motives;
and, if you think I am speaking too plainly, you must pardon it for
the zeal I have in the cause. . . H M.
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Feb. 5. Last week, a libel was published against me in the * Mer-
cantile Journal ;" and thus something is continually occurring to
take away almost all the comfort of my life, except that which arises
from the prosperity of the great cause. Well, then, I must make
that prosperity my comfort.

Feb. 12. Were I to record all my thoughts, feelings, hopes,
fears, for the week, they would make a volume. If I do not re-
cord them, I have little to say. I go to Manchester, N.H., on
Wednesday, to lecture. To hope to accomplish any thing in New
Hampshire by one lecture is as vain as to expect to make the ocean
boil by throwing in one coal of fire.

Feb. 19. . . . Yesterday the whole question of the school-libraries
was opened again in the House of Representatives, and was sus-
tained by a crushing majority. So the cause has evidently ad-
vanced almost incredibly within two or three years. It now needs
discreet and energetic management : it will then be able to take
care of itself.

March 5. . . . Last night I read the last revise of my Report.
So now, for good or for evil, it is done; and I trust it will eventual-
ly do good, but shall not be surprised if it is not well received.



CHAPTER V.

N the 15t of May, 1843, Mr. Mann was again married,
and sailed for Europe to visit European schools,
especially in Germany, where he expected to derive most

«/ benefit. He hoped thus to do more for American schools

than he could do, just at that juncture, by remaining
at home. He thought the good cause was safely ground-
ed in the estimation of the people; and now it only re-
mained to improve methods of instruction, and to bring
the subject of moral education more fully before the
public. To this end, he had set in operation the most

" adequate means, — the Normal schools,— and placed

them in the hands of men, who, as far as he could judge,
saw the importance of that element in human culture.

The opposition he had been forced to encounter, and the
double labor this had cost him, had seriously affected his
health ; and a change seemed absolutely necessary for his
brain, which was in such a preternatural state of activity,
that he could not sleep. As his friend Dr. Howe ex-
pressed it, ¢ it went of itself.”

The excursion did not prove so much of a recreation as
his friends hoped it would. His time of absence was lim-
ited to six months; and his attention was so much ab-
sorbed in educational matters, that he had little strength
or leisure to devote to mere amusement. It was his habit
to spend the day, from seven till five o’clock, in visiting
schools, prisons, and the men who were interested in these,
and many of his evenings in reading documents which he

174
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gathered in his progress. He needed the suggestions of
others even to see other things that he passed by the way.
~/He read, but could not speak, the modern languages; but,
with the help of an imperfect interpreter by his side, prob-
ably few men ever made such a visitation who gleaned
more fruits. The ¢ white-haired gentleman,” as he was
called, excited much interest in the schoolmasters, to
whom he did not always give his name ; for he wished to
see the schools in undress, and therefore visited them un-
officially, when that was possible,though always duly armed
with credentials from the Ministers of Instruction. He was
treated with much courtesy ; though it is to be doubted
whether the good men of the schools often underwent
such a searching examination, not only into their pro-
ceedings, but into the theories and motives that impelled
them. Probably not a few of them had glimpses of some
aims of education they had not thought of before,— not
through any formal instructions from the ¢ white-haired
gentleman,” but simply from the questions he asked.

The main results of the tour were given to the public
in his Seventh Annual Report to the Board of Education.
In Germany alone he met with any true comprehension
of what he regarded as moral and religious instruction.
The effect of his Report of it at home was to shake some
dry bones that had apparently become not only fossilized,
but firmly embedded.

I give a few extracts from his journal.

LiverpooL, May, 1848.

On the 16th we visited Eaton Hall, one of the seats of the Mar
quis of Westminster. The income of this nobleman is said to be
$5,000 per day. The avenues which lead to it from Chester are
several miles in length, skirted with hedge and all varieties of forest
trees. Herds of deer and cattle were grazing or ruminating in the
grounds. Swans bedecked the quiet lakes. Trees to which each
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season for centuries had added bulk and loftiness stood around.
At last, the massive pile opened upon our view. As we approached
it, we saw some ten or dozen old women, with coarse features and a
coarser garb, carrying away upon their backs the limbs of a large
tree which had been felled ; and around other parts of the premises,
and in the pleasure-grounds, other groups of the same sex were
busily employed weeding the walks, gathering in the new-mown
hay, &c. The gardens and pleasure-grounds cover fifty-two acres,
— about the size of Boston Common. Here was apparently every
variety of flower and plant and fruit which could be found on the
globe. Hot-houses were prepared for the productions of the South ;
rocks, grottoes, and places adapted to the cultivation of the feeble
and scanty growths of the North. Beds of pine-apples were
ripening.  Peach-trees were trained against the walls. Straw-
berries, cherries, &e., hung in luscious clusters. Vats of capacious
dimensions were set under glass for the cultivation of the Egyptian
lotus, &c. Long sheds, with bins upon the side, were constructed
for the growth of the mushroom and potato sprouts. Artificial grot-
toes were scattered along winding passages; the whole sometimes
assuming the form of the most regularly laid out garden, and again
winding away into labyrinths. But a description is impossible.
The house was constructed and furnished in a style of indescriba-
ble elegance. . . . The marble floor of the entrance hall was said to
have cost 75,000 dollars. It was adorned with splendid pictures,
coats of mail, magnificent tables, &c. The hall of communication
(a miniature imitation of the cloistered aisles of Chester Cathedral)
is 740 feet in length, lined with pictures and groups of statuary.
When we came to a splendid piano in the library, the attendant,
who was a lady dressed in violet-colored satin, adorned with heavy
black lace, told us the young ladies played very well ; and in the
garden we were afterwards shown ** the young ladies’ garden.” Ah!
was there no spot in the souls of these tenderly reared daughters
where a brighter flower than any ever formed of rain and sunshine
could have been cultivated, — the flower of sympathy for others’
hearts, by Nature formed of as fine a mould, and, in the sight of God,
of as high a price, as their own? Was there no time when all the
richest music wrought in the burning souls of the highest genius
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might have been bartered for the grateful voices of sorrow and pov-

\yy and crime which these daughters might have elicited ? Well
might all these accomplishments, and all this splendor and beauty,
have been bartered for these ; for heaven would have been given
them as a requital.

I left in a state of mind which I cannot now express. I hope
my feelings will find a form of utterance at some future time.

The next day, we visited Chester Cathedral. Of the antiquity
of this there can be no doubt. No art can prepare a counterpart.
Time puts a certain wrinkle and sallowness on its objects, that no
common colorer can imitate, or graver etch. This cathedral is sup-
posed to be twelve or thirteen centuries old. Its dimensions are
vast. Here we saw a bit of a tomb of seven centuries. We went
into rooms which were once occupied by nuns. Many old associa-
tions arose. These must always rise while the history of the secret
deeds of monasteries and nunneries remains.

This ancient cathedral and splendid castle, and the
poor old women, made an impression upon Mr. Mann
that farther travel in England only deepened. Passing
from high to low, from palace, castle, cathedral, to prison,
school, and cottage, the glory and the shame of England
were ever in sad and striking contrast. In a letter to his
sister, written May 15, he says, —

I am here at a very interesting time, g0 far as the general ques-
tion of education is concerned. A bill is now before Parliament for
the establishment of a national system ; but it is framed With such
express reference to the promotion and extension of the Established
Church, that it meets opposition from all the Dissenters. It ori-
ginally gave all the power of appointing teachers and supervising
the schools to the members of the church, and then it prohibited
any manufacturer from employing any child who had not received
a certificate from a school which the church approved ; and there-
fore made the dread, as well as the intellect and morals, of all,
dependent upon their will. But, if I begin to write on so prolific a
theme, where shall I stop?. . . _—

12

i
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In what did this bill differ from the persecutions of
nonconformists, which drove the Puritans from England
in days gone by ?

May —. In passing from Liverpool to London on the railroad,
we were struck with the exuberance of the vegetation. The fields
were all 80 monotonously green, that at last I longed for a piece of
Cape Cod for variety. . . . But we saw scarcely a large tree in the
whole journey. . . . I was quite struck with the comparative amount
of grazing and mowing land, compared with the tillage. More land
sown to wheat, or planted with esculent roots, would very much
increase the sustenance of man.

May 20. Visited Westminster Abbey. Here are deposited the
truly great and the sham great. The truly great, however, are
principally by themselves, in what is called the *‘ Poets’ Corner.”
The sham great are scattered about in the various chapels or niches.
Here and there, however, a genuine man, such as Lord Mansfield,
Wilberforce, Watt, was placed by the side of a king or queen,
like gold pieces among copper pennies. . . . Here were deposited

——the remains of Ben Jonson, Milton, Dryden, Pope, Addison, &e.
Among the kings and queens, there was a sprinkling of ladies of
the bed-chamber, masters of the hounds, pimps, &ec., who obtained
this resting-place for their bones through favoritism. A statue of
one of the kings had been covered with silver, with an entire head
of the same metal. The head had been wrung off by some one
at once acquisitive and unloyal, — probably done more from the
acquisitive than the democratic instinct. A monument had been
erected to one of Cromwell’s generals, — Popham, — which was
threatened with removal after the Restoration ; but at the interces-
sion of his wife, and a proposition to have the whole inscription
erased, it was suffered to remain. It is now a blank.

Cromwell himself was buried here ; but his remains were removed
by his successor, and it is said they were hung at Tyburn.

The finest statue was that of Lord Mansfield.

The whole hardly impressed me so much as I expected.

May 23. Visited Smithfield Market, where John Rogers was
"burned. Is it not strange that the oddity of that ambiguous state-
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ment about the number of his children should almost universally
have the effect of repressing all sympathy for the martyr, and all
indignation against his tormentors ?

Visited * Rag Fair,”” or the old-clothes market, which is a large
open area, nearly square, all trodden to a mire, with coarse wooden
booths on the side, prepared in the rudest manner, and so finished
that there has been no waste of skill upon the material. When
filled with old clothes, and wretched traffickers in them, what a
scene it must present |  Afterwards, taking a police-officer, I passed
through covered markets for the same object, where sacks and
bundles of old clothes were being opened and displayed, or had
already been shaken out, and spread upon rough-board stalls, or
counters. They were, probably, the joint product of the previous
night’s purchases and thefts. A more deplorable sight than the
fetid, squalid wretches exhibited can hardly be imagined.

Went also through the Jews’ quarter, where, from narrow, pent-
up lanes, holes and caverns opening on either side, poured forth
the foulest stench. The eye also was repelled that would penetrate
to their loathsome recesses. 'What a place to lie in immediate
proximity with so much luxury, voluptuousness, and superfluous
wealth! From these dens of vice, debasement, and iniquity, we at
length emerged, and passed through some respectable streets. One
was that in which John Milton was born, — then named Grab
Street. Onward we went through Billingsgate Fish Market, the
gight of which added intensity to the meaning of the word, which
bad its origin in the foul language of that locality. In looking
around, one could well imagine that he saw the genius of the place.

Went into the ““ long room ” of the Custom House; and a long
room it surely is. And why should not the room be long in which
account is taken of the products of all the climes in the world, as
they are borne to this spot by every wind that blows ?

Visited Greenwich Hospital. Here reside seventeen or eighteen
hundred sailors, mutilated, broken down, or decayed in the service
of the nation, —the results of war. Who would not be a peace
man after beholding such a spectacle? Hardly a battle has been
fought by England within fifty years but here is one of its victims.
Should each one of them tell his history, what a volume it would
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make ! Yet how few are these representatives, compared with the
constituency of the dead which they represent, — each one, perhaps,
representing a thousand! In the great painted hall of the hospital
are numerous and splendid paintings, commemorative of Britain’s
naval glory, as it is called. Here the remembrance of all her
trinmphs is perpetuated. Every child who visits this place is
taught to feel loyalty for the sovereign, a pride in his country, and
an ambition to distinguish himself in her service. In one glass
case was the very coat in which Nelson was shot at the battle of
the Nile; in another, the model of some celebrated ship, fraught
with historical associations ; and so of all its garniture. Wherever
I go, this not only suggests itself to my mind, but forces itself upon
my senses. At Westminster Abbey, at St. Paul’s, at all the public
buildings, there are monuments to honor the heroes of the nation,
whether on land or sea, and to embalm their memories. How deep
and energetic must he the effect of all this upon the national char-
acter! What the Roman Catholics do, by means of shrines and
pictures and images, to secure the blind devotion of their disciples,
the leading minds of Great Britain do to secure the feeling of
national pride.

The park belonging to the hospital is an object of great beauty.
The grounds rise to a considerable height, and overlook the country
for some distance. Here is the celebrated Observatory by which
time is regulated all round the globe. On the top of the dome,
and resting upon it, is a large ball, through which the spire of the
observatory passes up. At a minute before twelve o’clock every
day, this ball is made to rise half-way up the spire. An instant
before twelve, it rises to the top, and then suddenly falls. It is
now twelve o’clock at Greenwich, and a corresponding hour, wher-
ever a British ship floats, all over the world.

From this we descended, strange emotions filling my breast, and
took our seats in the railway, built for about four miles on arches
sustaining it above the tops of the houses, so that it could not have
been necessary, for its construction, to remove any more dwellings
than enough to make room for the abutments.

On Monday, I spent the evening with Carlyle. What pleased
me most in Mr. Carlyle was the genuine, boyish, unrestrained
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heartiness of his laugh. Made the acquaintance of Mr. Kay Shut- +
tleworth, and of Edwin Chadwick, Esq., author of an ‘* Inquiry into
the Sanitary Condition of the Laboring Classes of Great Britain.”
With these men I am highly delighted.

May 25. Made the acquaintance of Leonard Horner, Esq.; a
very sensible man, the chairman of the Factory Commission. Had
much conversation with him on the subject of education in Eng-
land and America.

He said, that, as factory commissioner, he had many times seen
certificates of school-teachers given to children, to certify their
attendance upon the master’s school, signed by a cross, because the .
teachers were unable to write their own names. He also said
he once saw some reason to doubt whether one of this class of teach-
ers could read. He sent for him, and asked the question, whether
he could read. ‘‘ Summat,”’ said he: ‘ at any rate, I keeps ahead of
the children.”

Visited a Normal school, where we heard one of the teachers
take passage after passage from the Liturgy, call upon his pupils for
an exposition of its meaning, and then for passages from Scripture
to prove it. Among these was cited, without a word of comment,
that interpolated passage, that ‘‘ there are three that bear record in
heaven,”’ &c. What a powerful machinery for sustaining the Church,
whether its doctrines are right or wrong, and without any reference
to their being right or wrong! The conductors or sustainers of the
school do not approve this plan of upholding the doctrines of the
Church by religious doctrinal instraction in the school, and would
gladly modify its course to a very great extent : but they declare
that they must have this education, or none at all; that, if they were
to omit the doctrinal part of instruction, the whole influence of the
Establishment would be directed against them, and would crush
them immediately. They therefore submit to it as to an inevitable

evil.
I afterwards went to the National Training College, Stanley \/

Grove. This is a Normal school established by the National Soci-
ety. The land, buildings, and fixtures have cost $103,000 ; and
sixty pupils are the extent proposed to be educated here. How
enormous an outlay for the object to be accomplished ! . . . In this
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34 Normal school, not only the doctrines but the discipline of the
Church are regularly taught; and Mr. Coleridge, the principal,
says his hope is to raise up a class of teachers auxiliary to the
Church, —a sort of half-clergymen, — and station them all over the
land. Here, again, is power perpetuating itself.

v May 29. Breakfasted with Mr. Whately, the Archbishop of
Dublin, whom I found to be a very agreeable man, full of youthfal
vivacity and spirits, kindly in his feelings, and republican in his
principles. He said a great many playful things, such as generally
interest school-boys rather than theologians, —as, how can it be
proved that there are many persons in the world having the same
number of hairs on their heads ; the old fable of the hare and the
tortoise, &c.: and showed me the manner of constructing and
throwing the boomerang, —a New-Holland weapon ; also their
method of forming a sling.

When I led him to speak on education, he evinced the most
liberal spirit; eulogized the benefits of mere secular education;
and said that the great and the only principle was to include as
much of religious instruction as practicable, and to omit all the

~ rest. 'There is no doubt of his being a great man ; and I believe he
is also a good one.

Visited a school in Sharp Alley, which is conducted on princi-

\/ples of toleration. It is called the * City of London Royal British
School for Boys;”’ and one of its regulations is, * that the school
be open to persons of every religious persuasion,”” and *‘ that no
book, commentary, or interpretation, tending to inculcate the pecu-
liar tenets of any religious denomination, shall be admitted on any
pretence whatever.”’ The school is patronized almost equally by
Churchmen and Dissenters, and both Roman Catholics and Jews
attend it. The teacher told me that he was a Churchman, but that,
as he was placed there to educate all the children without partiality
or proselytism, he did not attempt the inculcation of his own pecu-
liar opinions.

I was much pleased with the general method of instruction
adopted in the school. Res non verbd was the practical motto.
Cards and prints were freely used, and every thing not understood
was explained.
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May 30. Visited St. Paul’s, where there was a musical re-
hearsal of all the children belonging to the Sunday schools of Lon-
don. It is said that on the anniversary celebration there are ten or
twelve thousand collected together, and probably nearly as many
adults attend as spectators.  Galleries were fitted up under the
dome of this immense edifice; and here the children were seated
in the centre, while seats rising at each end in the form of an amphi-
theatre afforded accommodation for the vast audience. The view
from the Whispering Gallery, to which we ascended, was most im-
pressive. What a mass of human life, of human hopes and fears,
of bappiness and misery, was collected within that circle! Had
there been a sudden revelation of all the future history of that
company, who could have borne it? But these musings are useless,
only as they stimulate one to greater exertions for the welfare of
the young; and God knows I need no such stimulus. Nothing
can ever alienate me from my sworn love of the young, nor divert
my wishes and exertions from what I believe will best promote their
welfare.

We then went to the Tower, where we saw how little and bad
men could tyrannize over the great and good. We saw the style of
the armor—and much of it was original — of more than twenty
British kings; the frightful implements of war in use before the in-
vention of gunpowder ; the dungeon in which Sir Walter Raleigh
was confined, and the stone room in which he slept for eight years.
We saw the tower where the two children were murdered by the
command of Richard, &. We also saw the Regalia, or treas-
ures of the crown, all of which a man might carry easily in his
arms, and which are valped at three millions of pounds sterling :
the crown alone, of the shape of a boy’s cap without any visor,
cost a million of pounds sterling. Three millions of pounds in the
Regalia, and more than three millions of destitute, almost starving,
subjects !

Visited the rooms, pictures, &ec., of the Duke of Sutherland, at
Stafford House, near Buckingham Palace. These are splendid
beyond any thing I ever saw. ... Were there no crime and no
poverty in the world, how one would enjoy this !

Went to Windsor ; and, having a ticket for special admission to
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the private apartments, we traversed them. To go to one end, that
we might return through the suite, we traversed a corridor as long
a8 Park Street, literally lined, almost as closely as they could be
placed, with paintings, statues, &ec., and the sides piled up with
furniture, all the articles of which, as the Queen is not residing
there now, had their covering, or night-clothes, on. From this we
visited the plate-rooms, where the service of plate for the palace is
kept. These are two rooms of very considerable size, with shelves
behind glass doors, literally loaded down with plate. Most of the
articles, we were told, were only silver gilt. There was nothing =0
poor as silver visible. Many articles were inlaid with diamonds.
There was a lion’s head of solid gold, as large as life, with cut
crystal for teeth ; and a little bird, not so large as a pigeon, but
intended to represent a peacock, its breast and plumes all inlaid
with diamonds and precious stones, the value of which was thirty
thousand pounds sterling. These two last-named articles were
taken from Tippoo Saib. Are they mementoes of triumph, or of as
wicked a plunder as ever one committed against another on Houns-
low Heath ?

Having sated our eyes with all these wonders, we returned by
railroad as far as Hanwell, the celebrated Lunatic Asylum. 1t is
a grand establishment, under the care of Dr. John Connolly.*

‘We had a delightful evening at Sir J— C ’s, where we saw
many admirable people, — Dr. Arnott, the author of *‘ Physics ; ”’
Dr. Reid, now employed by government in superintending the
structure of the new Parliament House, and in regulating the heat,
ventilation, &e., of the old one; the Rev. P. Kelland, Professor of

~ Mathematica in the University of Edinburgh; Mr. James Simpson,
the writer on education ; Mr. Chadwick, &c.

.~ Junel. Called on Mr. Wyse, the author of the work on educa-
tion, and had a very interesting conversation. . . . In the afternoon,
visited the Home and Colonial Infant-school. This is a fine institu-
tion, conducted on the Pestalozzian system ; and I was told by Mr.
John Reynolds, the principal, that nine-tenths of all the children in
the kingdom get all the education they ever receive before they are
nine years of age.

* This is one of the institutions for the insane, described in * Very Hard Cash.”
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June 2. Visited the Blue Coat School, or Christ’s Hospital,
as it is called, This school consists of about a thousand scholars.
. . . The uniform or dress of the boys is peculiar. The school was
founded in the time of Edward V1., and the dress remains the same
now as it was originally. It consists of no haz; the boys going out
in all weathers, at all seasons of the year, and to all parts of
the city, bare-headed. I was told they never caught cold in the
head. It would be well to inquire whether they ever have catarrhs,
&ec. About the neck, they wear a band, like a clergyman, not of
lawn, but of coarse cotton. A long blue coat —coat above, but
gown below — reaches to the feet, so full as to meet in front. The
rest of the dress is small-clothes and coarse yellow stockings. The
small-clothes button at the knee. The writing in this school is
the most beautiful I ever saw. The method of instruction is very
simple; the elements only of the letters being given, without any
frame-work of lines by which to draw them. . . . I asked the head
master, Dr. Rice, what instruction he gave his pupils in morality.
He smiled, or rather sneered, and said he considered the teaching
of morality a humbug : he taught religion, not morality. I asked
him if he did not inculcate the duty and explain the obligation of
truth, and the vice and turpitude of falsehood. He said that could
be of little or no use ; that Nature taught children to lie; that he
explained to them from the Bible that the Devil was the father of
lies ; that, when a boy told a lie, he set him a copy, — such as,
** Lying is a base and infamous offence,”’ — and required him to write
a quire of paper over with the sentence ; that the offenders were
generally submissive, for they well knew, that, if they showed any
spirit of defiance, they would receive a sound flagellation. He
added, that corporal punishment was much less used than formerly.

After this edifying conversation, I left him. How strange it is,
that, on every other subject, the existence of reason is acknowledged :
on that of religion, the most important of all, blind authority is
appealed to !

After a survey of the premises where the Houses of Parliament
are, and are to be, I went into the House of Commons, and sat
three or four hours listening to an animated, though not very inter-
esting, debate on the Canada Corn Bill. Here I heard Shiel (the
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Irish orator), Lord Stanley, Mr. Hope, Mr. Woodhouse, Admiral
Sir Charles Napier (the stormer of Beyroot) : and last a,Lord N—
make a most violent and abusive speech against Mr. B—; to
which the poor commoner, Mr. B——, only responded by a very
servile speech, flinging sops where he ought to have flung daggers,
and whining when he should have thundered. The abuse from the
* noble lord ”’ was heartily cheered.

Visited the Union Workhouse, Gray’s Inn Lane. . . . The whole
seemed to be well conducted, and impressed me very favorably
with the measures that are taken to relieve people after they have
become poor. N

On Friday I visited Pentonville Prison. It is on the Penmsyl-
vania gystem of solitary confinement; the intention being that no two
prisoners shall have an opportunity to see each other while in prison,
so that they may go out as great strangers as they come in. The
arrangements to produce this result are certainly very curious ; but
I doubt whether they fully accomplish it. Another professed object
is never to let a prisoner see a stranger visitor, nor a stranger visitor
a prisoner ; and yet I am certain, that, if I had desired it, I could
have taken such a view of many of them as would have enabled me
to recognize them after their discharge. Each prisoner, when out
of his cell, wears a close woollen cap, coming down very low, with
a long visor, or peak, which they are required to drop down over
the face, and which nearly covers it all from view. Little eyelet-
holes in this peak enable them to see any object immediately before
them ; and, when they are marched out to the airing-yards or to
the chapel, they are required to keep behind each other, and at some
distance apart. The arrangements of the chapel and schoolroom
(which are the same) are very ingenious. The tiers of seats rise
behind each other, amphitheatre-fashion, very steep : the prisoners
enter single file; and each one, as he takes his allotted seat, shuts
his pew-door, which is high, and which effectually precludes him
from seeing any other individual whatever except the minister or
teacher. . . . The contrivance for watching the prisoners, when
airing themselves in their yards, is equally ingenious. The yards
radiate from a centre, separated from each other by a high brick
wall. The occupants of the yards are watched from a centre.
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Orifices in a brick wall surrounding the very centre command each
yard. In another brick wall, within this, are similar smaller orifices,
exactly opposite the larger ones in the outer wall. Between these
two walls is a spiral staircase, from the top of which the superin-
tendent can look into all the yards by a coup d’eil. . . .

The arrangements for a supply of water are admirable. The
saperintendent said no evil effects upon mind or body resulted
from this system of confinement; but he did not seem to me very

fully to have considered these important questions. It is generally
~ averred that such confinement lowers the tone of the system, in-
creases its susceptibility to impressions, makes the subject more
yielding and pliable, and therefore seems to produce amendment,
and redeem from the power of evil propensities ; but that, when the
system is re-invigorated by a return to society, when the force of
the natural stimulants is again applied, the impressions made in a
state of debility are effaced, the resolutions formed when the appe-
tites were weak are broken, and the old identity of feeble self-
restraint and vigorous passions is renewed.

At Pentonville, prisoners are retained but eighteen months.
They are then sent to Australia; being divided into three classes,
according to their behavior here. The first class (that is, those
whose conduct has been most correct) are admitted to many privi-
leges, and relieved from many restraints ; the second class occupy
an intermediate state as to privileges; the third or worst class are
sent to work in chains. This holds out the strongest inducements
to good behavior, and, with the strict surveillance that prevails,
must make the order of the prison very good.

Prison discipline, and reformation, which is the highest |
object of prison discipline, was a subject of great interest
to Mr. Mann, and one upon which he hoped to find time
to write his views. It is a subject that involves the whole
theory of morals and religion. If a criminal is led to be-
lieve — by education, or by the instructions he receives,
when, for the first time perhaps, he has any opportunity of
hearing any instruction (that is, after his imprisonment
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for crime) — that his heinous sin is to make him the sub-
ject of eternal punishment, and that his relief from it is
only to be gained by his belief that another being has
taken upon himself the suffering due to the sinner, he
will not be likely to have sufficient vitality of faith to
secure his reformation under subsequent temptation;
but if he is made to realize the beneficent idea that in
each human soul is a recuperative power which he can at
will exercise for his own reformation, and that his Cre-
ator is ready to accept his sorrowful repentance at any
moment when it is sincere, and that he, as well as the
best educated and the most favored of fortune, has before
him a future life of endless progress, let his earthly for-
tunes be happy or not, a season of imprisonment might be
made indeed a golden hour for him. The first requisite
of a prison is, doubtless, such physical arrangements as will
secure health and comfort: the next is such instruction
as a parent would give to an erring child; and, in the
{ instructor’s hands, there is no instrument so powerful as a
\mtional, earnest, and benign inculcation of the vital truths
of religion ; these vital truths not being found in any creed
or dogmas, but in the proofs of the love of God shown to
man by the history of the soul, as exemplified chiefly in
the character of Christ, ¢ a man tempted like as we are;”
for in this alone lies its true power. Instances could be
quoted from the experience of well-known clergymen
of our day, among whom I can, from personal knowledge,
cite the Rev. Edward T. Taylor of Boston, where men who
had never had an opportunity, because born and educated
at sea, to hear any religious truth inculcated, yielded very
soon, with all the strength of their strong natures, to the
convictions of duty evoked by such heart-preaching — in-
formal, and without any of the paraphernalia of external
rites — as men like ¢ Father Taylor ”’ alone are capable of,
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— men who through the form see the substance of reli-
gion, and understand the relations of the human soul to it.
Father Taylor never addressed the sentiment of fear, but
those of love and honor and self-respect: hence his suc-
cess within the prison and in the still harder school of the
world. Such men as Charles Reade (and there are doubt-
less others, though not yet organized for the work) see
into the real difficulty of this great department of benevo-
lence. Our own countrywoman, Miss Dix, has perhaps
rendered as much service in this labor, though informal-
ly, as in the one by which she has openly moved the
world. Her leisure hours, spent in penitentiaries, have
been fruitful of good, which cannot be measured like her
efforts for the insane. It is a work for woman ; and, when
chaplains for prisons are chosen from woman’s ranks, we
may look for a new era in prison-discipline. Is it not
strange that Mrs. Frye has been so admired, yet so little
imitated, in this respect? Mr. Mann often used to say,
when he heard of women’s complaints of having no ca-
reer but the domestic one (which he thought a great
sphere if well filled, and by no means limited to the care
of one’s own fireside), that, while the world was sown
with jails and prisons, he could not understand the
complaint, except by the fact that the practice of benevo-
lence does not insure worldly distinction. In this con-
nection, however, he always felt the difficulty thrown in
the way by the common formulas of religious belief above
referred to. A truly enlightened education of the people
he knew to be the only permanent remedy in this as well
as other neglected fields of human duty, and he also
hoped for time to enter into such details. Any subject
that involved popular theories of religion and morality, in
their mutual relations, always looked to him like hercu-
lean labors ; there was 8o much to be undone before a new
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beginning could be made. He was too conservative to
pull down, without endeavoring to reconstruct something
upon the ruins of fallen idols, yet too radical to leave error
at peace.

In the evening, attended a fancy ball at Almack’s, given for the
benefit of the Poles; at which the company wore the same dresses
which they wore at the Queen’s masked ball. And such dresses!
Such caricatures of humanity were enough to make a man call the
baboons and kangaroos his brethren rather than these. Such an
immense display of wealth, such pearls and diamonds, and cloth of
silver and gold, — how would it all put to shame the pretensions
of our displaying people! About twenty ladies were beautifully
and tastefully dressed. The money of the others apparently did
not hold out; for their dresses rose but just above the waist.
Among the men there was not a single good head, — not one that
argued strength and benevolence : among the women there were
afew. About seven hundred persons were present.

June 6. Visited Norwood and Newgate. At Norwood there
are more than a thousand children sent from London. They are
the children of parents who are in the London poorhouses.

Visited Marylebone Workhouse. It contains about eighteen hun-
dred inmates. They appeared very comfortably situated. Parts of
the building have been constructed for a very long time, and without
any knowledge of the importance of classification or ventilation.
Some complaints have lately been made on this subject, and reforms
ordered. Indeed, those who have the administration of the poor-
laws of the kingdom — the poor-law commissioners, as they are
called — seem duly to appreciate the importance of physical arrange-
ments, and, in this particular, are effecting a great change through-
out the kingdom.

The children are taught some of the elementary branches; the
boys, some handicraft ; the girls, sewing, knitting, &c. Eighteen
hundred, — a population of paupers ! Not half of the towns in Mas-
sachusetts have a population equal to this, inclusive of their whole
numbers.

Dined in the evening with the Archbishop of Dublin, with whose
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noble liberality and catholicity of spirit I was more charmed than &
ever. He spoke again of Ireland, — of the means now in success-

ful operation to educate her people ; more than 300,000 children

being now in the schools which are under the superintendence of

the National Board of Education. In alluding to the exclusive
measures now insisted upon by the Established Church in regard to /
a national system of education in England, he said, ‘‘Suppose I
should make a great feast, and among my numerous guests there

should be a Jew: should I compel him to eat pork ?”’

He was full of sportiveness and anecdote.

Lord Monteagle and lady were of the party. He is altogether
the finest-looking nobleman I have seen, with a countenance full of
the expression of benevolence, and a fair share of intellect, and
therefore a gentleman with whom the archbishop would be likely
to sympathize.

How good a man must have been, to remain so good after all
the temptations and seductions to exclusiveness under which a high
diznitary of the Church, like the Archbishop of Dublin, must have
labored ! . . .

Visited the famous York Cathedral. . . . To me the sight of one +
child educated to understand something of his Maker, and of that
Maker’s works, is a far more glorious spectacle than all the cathe-
drals which the art of man has ever reared. . . .

After regaling our eyes on this great pile, we went to the wall
around the town, said to have been built by the Romans. It is
three or four miles in extent. It is now in excellent condition.
We walked nearly round it, and went to the foot of the old castle,
which has begun to crumble. . . .

June 10. We left Newcastle in a coach called ‘* Chevy Chase.”
Thus are legends perpetuated. This is natural and agreeable.
The county of Northumberland presents a very different appear-
ance from the interior of England. We soon found the fields be-
ginning to grow much larger, the hedges less frequent, the trees not
one to ten: and at last we came to wide, open commons, where per-
haps for miles there was no fence by the side of the road ; where
there had been but very little cultivation, and most of the animals
were sheep, the houses few, and collected into poor-looking villages.
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This aspect of the country continued until we came to the Cheviot
Hills, which divide England from Scotland. Beyond these, the
cultivation very much improved. As we approached Jedburg,
situated on the River Jed, the scenery was very picturesque, resem-
bling in some degree that of Westfield River as seen from the West-
ern Railroad or from the old Pontoosuck Turnpike. Jedburg itself
is a romantic place. Here we saw the ruins of an old cathedral,
and would most gladly have explored them; but they were at some
distance, and only twenty minutes were allowed at dinner.

From Jedburg we went to Dryburg Abbey, the burial-place of
Sir Walter Scott. Here we wished to stop, but could only enter
Edinburgh by daylight by going on. From Dryburg to Melrose
is about two miles. From Melrose to Abbotsford, the residence
of the late Sir Walter, it is three miles. We saw the house which
he built, the trees which he planted, and the grounds which he
bought, — those fatal grounds ! — and would gladly have made a
pilgrimage to them: but we are looking to the future rather than to
the past; and that, all things considered, seemed to have the most
imperative demands upon us. I confess it was a sacrifice for which
it is not probable that posterity will repay me.

‘We rode for many miles along the banks of the Tweed, which are
full of beautiful scenery. On this day’s journey we first saw.ths
Scotch broom, a gaudy yellow flower ; and the heath, which looked
brown and lifeless, and had not a particle of beauty to ally it to
poetry ; and yet the Scotch make it the subject of poetical asso-
ciations. This is pure amor patrie. The heath looks as if it was
dead when it came up.

On the way we saw the Duke of Buccleuch’s dog-kennels,
which were much better built, and had a far more comfortable air
about them, than half the cottages we have seen in England and
Scotland.

June 18. During the last week, I have devoted almost my en-
tire time to visiting the schools of Edinburgh. . . . It is said to be
ascertained, from statistical returns, that not more than one-third of
the children of Scotland are educated in the parochial schools : the
rest depend upon private schools, or receive no schooling at all. . . .
The office of teacher is substantially held for life. He can be
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disciplined, however, for good cause. Teachers, in general, look for
promotion to the Church. It is, as a general rule, only in default of
such promotion that they continue in a school. ~Many, if not most
of them, are educated for the Church, and then take a school until
they can get a living. . . .

Of emulation, roused and inflamed to intensity in these schools,
I have spoken on many occasions. However one might be disposed
to regard it in matters purely of an intellectual character, it would
seem beforehand as if there could be no difference of opinion re-
specting it when religious or moral emotions are to be enkindled in
the mind. On those momentous themes, the very thought of which
should make the heart quail and the eyes stream with tears, there
is the same intellectual desire of responding as on a question of
the multiplication-table, with no more consciousness of the solem-
nity of the subject treated in the one case than in the other. And

en I asked the teacher of a school, in which every scholar had

~evidently committed to memory every verse of the Gospels and the
book of Hebrews, to examine them on some point of social duty
or morals, to bring out their ideas of conscience, &c., he did not
seem fully to comprehend my meaning, and requested me to exam-
ine them myself. In this respect, they were not equal to a class of
boys in a good school of our own.*

This teaching the bare doctrines or dogmas of theology, without

\awakening the conscience and purifying the affections, seems like
teaching anatomy without physiology. It is as necessary that the
application of the principles of religion to the duties of life, or mo-
rality, or natural theology, should be inculcated, as the principles
of scriptural theology. . . .

The object which has called up the deepest and tenderest asso-
ciations, far beyond those of any other object seen since I left home,
was the lowly, humble cottage where Jeanie Deans is said to have -
been born. I have seen nothing that affected me so deeply as the
sight of the residence, with the recollection of the story, of that
noble girl.

On Thursday, passed Sterling Castle and the * banks and braes

* For details concerning Scotch schools, see Seventh Report of the Secretary
of the Massachusetts Board of Education.

13
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of bonnie Doon,” and arrived at night at the east end of Loch Ka-
trine. In the morning I rose at five, and ascended the beautiful
hill behind our lodgings, near Loch Achray. Standing at any
one point, there seemed no path by which the ascent was practicable :
but seeking my way, step by step, I always found a spot where I
could plant my foot; and by diverging a little to the right here,
and to the left there, — now descending apparently with a retro-
grade movement in order to turn a crag or reach a safer foot-
ing, — I at length stood upon the point which from below seemed
inaccessible. And here I moralized. It is in this way,”’ thought I,
« that great and difficult enterprises are accomplished. If one looks
to the mighty evil to be overcome, or to the great moral renovation
to be achieved, and thinks of these alone, he may lie down in de-
spair at the apparent inadequacy of the means for the attainment of
the end. But if he looks around and about him, and sees what
good can be done, what is now within his reach and at his com-
mand, and addresses himself with all zeal and industry to do what
can be done, to take the step next to the one just taken, he will
gradually yet assuredly advance, and at last will find himself at
the point of elevation which from below seemed unattainable.”

We saw the launching of a little steamboat (the first ever launched
here) that was intended to ply the waters of Loch Katrine, but
we were ourselves taken over in a boat rowed by four men. In
the course of the voyage, one of these said he was a tectotaler,
and refused to drink any whiskey which was offered to him : so, when
we stepped ashore, I gave him a double fee for his discipleship.

- The scenery of Loch Lomond is at once beautiful and grand.
(The scenery of Loch Katrine was obscured by a pelting, blinding
shower.) It is a place in which to abandon one’s self to the
love of Nature, to become receptive of impressions, and to yield to
the influence which they make upon the emotive part of our nature.
Anmidst all this, however, I confess my heart often turned to the
fortunes of the rising generation at home ; and were it not that I
hoped here to replenish my strength, to enter with renewed vigor
‘into their service, I would have preferred to be closeted in narrow
apartments, working for them, to all the joy of beholding this mag-
nificent display.
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Mr. Mann’s heart turned to the “rising generation at
home” too often during this short European excursion.
Even the little recreation it afforded him to run up moun-
tains, and sail all day occasionally upon a beautiful lake,
gave his over-worked brain some relief, though never to
the point of affording him much or quiet sleep, which was
the restorer he needed. He ¢ fought all his battles o’er
again ” in the night-watches ; and not even the counsels of
his wise friend Mr. Combe could persuade him to dismiss
all thought of labor, even for a few weeks at a time, in
view of the future advantage. He thought then that his
hold of life might be very brief; and his wish to bring his
plans for the common schools of his country to a certain
maturity overmastered every consideration of prudence.
When remonstrated with for thus violating the natural
laws he so strenuously urged, his only reply was that he
obeyed a higher law than he violated, and that the benefit
of the experience he had gained must not be lost to the
cause for any personal considerations. Finding remon-
strances to be unavailing, his friends always felt the
magnetic influence of his ardor such, that they yielded
the point, and joined their efforts to his to accomplish the
ends he had in view. But if he had occasionally given
himself up to the healing influences of the nature he so
much loved,and which is so admirably adapted to the wants
of an exhausted system, he might have escaped another
source of ill health which from this period distressed him
for many years. It was the tic-douloureux, whose tor-
tures rendered him nearly frantic, till at last he had a
whole mouthful of apparently sound teeth extracted, which
revealed the neuralgic sacs at the roots of three teeth,
that had been the hidden cause of the malady. His health
improved from that time, until the exhausting labors of
the last few years of his life again prostrated him beyond
recovery.
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Thursday, June 22. Visited the Normal School at Glasgow.
There is nothing peculiar in this school, except that Mr. Stowe, the
principal, discards emulation as one of the incitements to study.

In the Royal Asylum for the Insane, the plan of common dormi-
‘tories is introduced. One room is designed for four suicidal pa-
tients. It is said they will keep each other from committing an
injury.

Dr. Hutchinson, the principal, says it answers an excellent pur-
pose to place the melancholic and the boisterously gay in the same
apartments : the excesses of each are counteracted by those of the
other. This seems rational.

Under the protection of Capt. Miller, the Superintendent of Po-
lice, I visited some of the worst districts of Glasgow. The condi-
tion of the poor is inconceivably wretched in some of these quarters.
In one place, we passed under an arch of ten or twelve feet; then
we came to a small open square, perhaps six feet, where all the
refuse of many families was thrown. Through this we went up a
narrow stairway into a room not more than ten feet square, where
were three beds and two sick women, one groaning as if in agony.
Here were all the furniture, goods, and chattels of the family.

In another place, we had to contract ourselves into a height of not
more than four feet to enter the low door. We descended a long
step for this, passed under a covered way where we could not stand
upright by more than a foot, and entered a miserable room, about
as large as the one just described, but not higher than my shoul-
ders; and on the front side was the only window, of six panes of
glass of about six inches square. Along the street into which this
window looked ran a brook, which sometimes rose and overflowed,
and filled up these apartments almost to the ceiling. The water of
the brook was exceedingly muddy and fetid. This district covered
‘acres, in which there was nothing but a repetition of the same dread-
ful scenes. Children abounded here. Almost every female old
enough to hold a child had one in her arms. This place of abomi-
nation was screened from public view by rows of fine houses and
shops on some of the principal streets of the city.

Visited the old Cathedral of Glasgow, and heard the quota of
legends that belongs to all such places.
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Dr. Nicol, the astronomer, showed me very beautiful astronomi-
cal instruments. The transit instrument cost £800. Here, too, I
saw a very beautiful anemometer, made by Mr. Osler of Birming-
ham. It records, or rather delineates, the course and intensity of the
wind. A rain-gauge is also connected with it, by which not only the
quantity of the fall of rain is ascertained, but exactly at what time
it rained fastest, and how much the fastest. The cost of the whole
is £40.

In the University of Glasgow is a statue of Sir James Watt. He
was a native of Greenock, a poor boy, and at sixteen years of age
came to Glasgow in search of his fortune. He used to stand at the
great arched entrance to the square of the University, and sell toys
of his own construction to the students. As he obtained means, he
extended his traffic : but, being interfered with by members of the
city corporation for exercising a trade, the university, which was also
a corporation, took him under its protection; and here his genius
began to develop itself. An original model of a steam-engine —
the very one on which he first exzerted his inventive powers —
stands by the side of his statue. How rude and feeble, compared
with those beautiful and mighty instruments which have succeeded
to it, this model appears |

In Scotland, there is a society, incorporated by act of Parliament,
“for the relief of the widows and children of burgh or parochial
schoolmasters.”” This society was incorporated early in the present
century. All burgh and parochml schoolmasters are, ex officio,
members of it. Each member is obliged to pay a certain sum an-
nually towards the funds ; and, in consideration of this payment, his
widow, if he leaves one, and her children, if children survive her,
are entitled to draw an annuity from the funds. It is optional with
the members to pay more or less within certain prescribed limits ;
but the amount of the annuity to which these representatives are
entitled is determined by the amount of the annual subscription.

There are many details of minor importance respecting this cor-
poration, for which one must look to the act of Parliament and to
the by-laws and regulations of the society. No widow or family
can draw more than £25 a year.

The funds of this society are now rather more than £50,000:
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total accumulated fund or capital on the 16th September, 1842,
£54,297. 13s. bd.

Taking a broad and statesmanlike view of the subject, it is
clear that it would have been far better to give to schoolmasters
such a competent salary, that each one, by prudence and good
management, could not only support himself during his term of
public service, but could also have a competency for his family.
The whole scheme is an attempt to mitigate the evils of poverty,
which the penuriousness of the schemers first inflicts. It is not,
like & common insurance, a provision against casualties, or unfore-
seen or uncontrollable disasters ; but it compels each one, however
poor or unfortunate, or however small his salary may be, to contrib-
ute to a fund, the income of which is also to be divided among all,
merely on the contingency of leaving a widow or an orphan, — not
on the contingency of actual want, nor in case of actual want, on its
happening through misfortune, or the sufferer’s own improvidence.

Hampura. . . . This was once a fortress; and walls were
erected all round the town, except on the side where it lies upon
the Elbe. The ramparts are now demolished ; and, where they once
stood, beautiful winding walks are laid out, and the grounds are
planted with various forest and flowering trees and garden-flowers
of many kinds, stretching outward into the walks. The whole is
open to the public, and the truant boy from the streets as well as
the day laborer and the people of taste have free access here ; and
yet a tree or shrub is never injured, a flower is never plucked.
Suppose the whole of Boston Common to be laid out like a gentle-
man’s garden, the fences to be removed, and the whole thrown open
to every one who might choose to enter, whether from the city or
from the country: how long would the walks remain uninjured, the
trees and plants unmutilated, the flowers unplucked? This is
certainly a lesson to republican America.

Magdeburg is a walled city and fortified town. It contains
about thirty thousand inhabitants. Its main street, called Breite
Weg, runs through the city from north to south. At each end is
one of the gates, or entrances; and before each gate are very exten-
sive fortifications. Those at the south gate must cover five hundred
acres or more. The fortifications are ramparts and moats, with cov-
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ered ways, or subterranean passages, by which those on the outer
walls, if driven in, can pass securely behind another and another ;
and there are still other barriers, I know not how many.

The sight of the whole produced a most painful impression on my
mind. What a height of honor, of excellence, and of happiness,
might mankind have attained, if a thousandth, or even a millionth,
part of the wealth, and the time, and the talent, and the energy,
which bave been expended for their oppression and debasement, had
been spent wisely in improving their condition !

BzrLIN. — The institution for the deaf and dumb surpasses that
at Magdeburg. . . . Almost all the public schools in Berlin were
olused for the summer vacation the morning after our arrival. By
the favor of some very kind people, we obtained access to several
private schools ; and here we saw excellent specimens of teaching.

The curiosities or ¢ wonders’’ of Berlin are many and very interest-
ing. The Museum, the collection of two thousand specimens of
art from Pompeii and Herculancum ; the fountain in the Lust-garten ;
the Arsenal; the Palace, in which is the Kunst Cabinet; the library
of five hundred thousand volumes; the Thier-garten, &c., — are
oertainly things well worthy the attention of any one who travels
for sight-seeing.

July 16. At Potsdam we find the schools still open, and have
seized with great avidity upon the opportunity of visiting them.
With them all we are highly pleased.

We have visited Sans Souci, the palace built by Frederick
the Great. In the New Palace* is one of the most tasteful and
splendid of rooms, — a spacious apartment, more than a hundred feet
in length and sixty in width, with pillars at each end so as to bring
the central part into the form of a square. This room has a most
beautifully variegated marble floor. Large and splendid figures
are inlaid, radiating from the centre outward. But the most
beautiful idea of the whole is the formation of the walls — which
resemble stalactites — and the pillars. These are covered with
shells of all kinds that fishes have ever lived in, or with specimens
of mineralogy, tastefully arranged. The present castellan, who is

* This palace is said to have been bullt by Frederick after the seven-years’ war,
to prove that he had some money left.
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an old gentleman of taste, has introduced this feature ; and kings
and potentates, as well as lesser people, send him specimens from
every part of the world, so that the collection is ever increasing.
Large chandeliers are suspended from the ceiling; and, when
lighted up, the scene must be brilliant beyond the description of
fable. . . . In the Old Palace at Potsdam, and in the new one
near Sans Souci, we saw the favorite rooms of Frederick the
Great, his library, tables, writing-desks, and various other parapher-
nalia. Some of this has been preserved as nearly as possible in the
same condition in which it was left by him. It is said that a clock,
which he had always wound up with his own hand, stopped at the
very minute of his death; and it has been left in that condition ever
gince. Here, as in other palaces, was a perfect wilderness of pio-
tares. The rooms of state were as rich as gold and carving and
painting could make them. England’s palaces do not compare
with them. In many instances, the eye was pained with the profu-
sion of those things which were intended for its delight.

At Charlottenberg we saw a very beautiful mausoleum, or small
temple, erected by the late king to the memory of his wife, the
lamented Louise. Here is a statue, — recumbent, — larger than
life, of the queen, by Rauch. The building was very simple in its
architecture, and very rich in its materials ; and the only unpleasant
circumstance pertaining to our visit there was that the keeper
gshould be allowed to take money from visitors, for the king, for
showing the monument of his deceased mother.

At Potsdam we became acquainted with Von Turk, a man long
celebrated for his charitable deeds. He has erected several orphan-
houses ; and is now at the head of one, to the support of which he is
said to appropriate his whole income.

One of the most interesting sights in Potsdam is that of the
Royal Orphan House, founded by Frederick the Great. It containsa
thousand children, — all the children of soldiers. They seem col-
lected there as a monument of the havoe which war makes of men.
They are instructed in all the rudiments of knowledge and in music,
and are practised in gymnastic exercises to a remarkable point of
perfection. They performed feats which I have never seen equalled,
except by a company of professed circus-riders or rope-dancers.
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Here we saw a terrible array of feather-beds, a hundred and forty

in one room; and no other covering, in summer weather, but
feather-bed weighing fifteen or twenty pounds!

Hautg, July 21. In the Franke Institute are three thousand ~
children under the superintendence of Mr. Niemeyer. The orphans
compose but a small part of this number. It was founded in the
eighteenth century, and is said to be the father of all the orphan-
houses which have been erected since in Germany. The teachers
were all of a very high order, — intelligent, benevolent-looking men.  \_ -
The institute is a quarter of a mile long, six stories high, several
apartments thick, built round an oblong court-yard. The statue of
the founder stands in one of the courts before the director’s house,
with his hands on two children’s heads, and the motto on the pedestal,
“He trusted in God.” . . . We also visited a poor-school, where the
children behaved much better than they dressed (I have seen schools,
in some countries, where the children dressed much better than they
behaved) ; also a school for very poor children, where they are

taken care of while their parents are at work ; and a school of

a

dozen or fifteen large scholars, who had been examined for confirma-

tion, but had failed in consequence of their ignorance of the Bible.

Here they were collected, and put under the care of an instructor,
who was endeavoring to give them, to commit to memory, so many
verses of the Bible as would authorize their being confirmed, avow-
ing their belief in the Lutheran creed, and partaking the sacrament

of the Lord’s Supper. They certainly were as desperate-looking -~ -
subjects as I ever saw ; but they could obtain no clerkship, appren- /

ticeship, or other employment, unless confirmed. . . . All the inco

veniences and physiological wrongs of Geerman schools find a com-
pensation in the character of the teachers. Those whom I have met
in the schools, if assembled together, would form the finest collection
of men I have ever seen, — full of intelligence, dignity, benevo-
lence, kindness, and bearing in their countenances and demeanor
the impress of conscientiousness and fidelity to their trust. In our
own schools, the employment of female teachers has been frequently
advocated ; and one of the strong arguments in favor of their ser- \_,
vices has been, that they were more kind, affectionate, forbearing,
and encouraging than the other sex. In Germany this argument
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would not be understood ; or, rather, the fact on which the opinion
is founded with us does not exist there. As yet, I have never
seen an instance of harshness or severity : all is kind, encouraging,
animating, sympathizing. This last is true to such a degree as
would seem almost ludicrous with us. VA German teacher evinces
the greatest joy at the success of a pupil in answering a question;
seems sorrowful, and even deeply moved with grief, if he fails.
When a question has been put to a young scholar, which he strove
and struggled to answer, I have seen a look of despair in the teacher ;
but if the little wrestler with difficulties overcame them, and gave
the right answer, the teacher would seize and shake him ardently
by the hand to felicitate him upon his triumph; and where the
difficulty has been really formidable, but the exertion on the scholar’s
part trinmphant, I have seen the teacher seize the pupil in his arms
and embrace him, and caress him with parental fondness, as if he
were not able to contain the joy which a successful effort had given
him. At another time, I have seen a teacher actually clap his
hands with delight at a bright reply. And all this has béen done
so naturally, so unaffectedly, as to excite no other feeling in the
residue of the children than that of a desire to win the same favor
for themselves.

EN, July 29. . . . We have visited the gallery of paint-
ings several times, and found a collection vastly superior to any
thing seen since leaving England. Without being much of an ama-
teur, I must say that there is true delight in looking at such chefs
d’auvre of genius; and, if other things were as they should be, it
would give unalloyed pleasure to see them. But when we reflect
how the arts have flourished amid an immeasurable extent of mise-
ry, and that those who have cultivated them most munificently by
their patronage and their wealth have been most regardless of the
welfare of their fellow-men, it throws a cloud over the brightest
pictures which the pencil of the artist ever painted.

Aug. 2. Visited the Green Rooms, as they are called, of the
Palace. Here are collected the wonders of Art and the riches of
Nature. . . . The regalia of the Saxon kings is one of the richest in
the world. A few years ago, it was mortgaged for five million
dollars ; and this was supposed to be only about half its value. Oh,
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how these look to a philanthropic eye, that knows at what an ex-
pense of human happiness they have been acquired !

Aug. 3. Saxony has a constitution, and a representative body
of two houses. The constitution was granted by the king in 1831.
The upper house, where the ministers have a seat, that they may
answer questions and make explanations, &e., during the debates,
seemed, when I visited it, to be really a deliberative and a dignified
body. . . . A representative assembly in Saxony, with Austria on
one side, and Prussia on the other, is like a bit of good ham in an
otherwise miserable sandwich.

In a burgher school near Dresden, I heard, for the first time in
Germany, a lesson on the constitution of the State. The teaching
was extemporaneous ; and the teacher took occasion to contrast the
excellence of their present condition, when they have laws made by
reprosentatives elected by themselves, not only with the condition
of unlimited monarchies around them, but with their own condition
in former times.

From Dresden we visited the tomb of Moreau. The monument
i8 very cheap and simple. It marks the spot where he fell. At the
great battle of Dresden, in 1813, between Bonaparte and the allies,
it is related that Bonaparte saw a small body of men assembled
on a little elevation, a mile and a half or two miles from his head-
quarters, and also that couriers were constantly passing to and from
them. He immediately ordered one of his batteries, consisting of
twelve guns, to load, and elevate for that spot, and, at the word of
command, to fire simultaneously. This order was executed. The
group at which the guns were directed consisted of Moreau, of the
Emperor Alexander, the king, and others. The ball which struck
Moreau took off his leg on one side, passed through the body of the
horse, and took off the other leg. Bonaparte said if he had fired a
gingle shot into such a company, as most men would have done, he
should only have alarmed them, and committed no execution ; but
something was to be hoped from a dozen guns.

In Leipsic, Mr. Mann and Mr. Combe had unexpectedly
met. Mr. Combe had been peremptorily sent to Germa-
ny, and condemned to silence, by his physicians, on ac-
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count of an attack upon his lungs; and the two friends
were put under protest: but they disregarded every pro-
hibition, and pied & pied, or on some pleasant excursion,
they talked solidly from morning till night during the
few weeks they remained together. In spite of the ap-
prehensions of friends, Mr. Combe improved every day.
Sometimes, taking one horse, one would literally ¢ walk
on the horse,” as the French say, while the other walked
on foot, still talking, till Mr. Combe had imparted all
his observations on the country, with which he was familiar
by frequent and long residences, and till they had talked
far into the future as well as into the past. At last, time
was no more for them ; and they reluctantly parted, never
to meet again on earth, except in the affections, and in
such measure of intellectual companionship as correspon-
dence by letter could give. Both were men capable of
deep and abiding friendship ; and the brilliancy of the one
was a fine counterpoise to the gravity of the other, each
being endowed with logical power to satisfy the other’s de-
mands for that quality of intellect, without which neither
could enjoy interchange of thought with any one.

Aug. 4. We started, in company with Mr. and Mrs. Combe, on
an excursion to Saxon Switzerland, as it is called, —a region about
twenty-five miles east of Dresden.

We went first to Pirna to visit a lunatic asylum of great re-
pute. It contains rather more than three hundred subjects The

Y Y “building is most beautifully situated on a very high eminence rising

Q

-

N

abruptly from the right bank of the Elbe. It entirely overlooks
the whole town, and would do so if it were a hundred feet lower.
It was an ancient castle ; and, having been built expressly for a gar-
rison, it may well be supposed that the internal arrangement is
ill adapted to the purposes of a hospital. We heard beautiful
music, some pieces of which were performed by the inmates, who
appeared to be well treated, and as happy as such sufferers can be.
Apart from the main building is a separate establishment for the
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convalescent, — an excellent arrangement. The hospital was estab-
lished in 1811, when the king had supreme power, and it was not
necessary to enlighten the people to secure obedience to the com-
mands of the State. How different is this from the case in Mas-
sachusetts! Our hospital depended for its support upon the good
will of the people, and therefore it was necessary to enlighten the
people. Annual reports are not published from this German hos-
pital ; but in Massachusetts the people were enlightened in various
ways, particularly by the preparation and publication of extensive
reports. These, being freely distributed, have produced an entire
revolution in public opinion upon the subject of insanity. Proba-
bly far less has been done in the course of thirty years, in enlighten-
ing the minds of the people of Saxony on this subject, than has been
done in Massachusetts within ten years.

When this country was occupied by Bonaparte, in 1813, he
wished to station a detachment of soldiers at Pirna. Acoordingly, he
despatched orders to the superintendent to have the hospital cleared
in eight hours. The insane were sent to the neighboring church,
and the troops occupied their dwelling.

On our way to Schandau, we passed the Fortress of Kénigstein, —
a fortress which has never yet been taken. On all sides but one, it
is inaccessible to any thing that has gravity. Opposite to it is the
Fortress of Lilienstein, which is almost inacessible on all sides. Yet
Napoleon caused a road to be made for a considerable distance over
a before impassable tract of country, and three cannons to be carried
to the top of this bluff, in the hope of throwing his shot into Konig-
stein ; but the distance was too great, and therefore the attempt un-
successful.

Lilienstein is a beautiful, symmetrical eminence, rising from the
level of the surrounding country ; and shot up through the centre
of this is a tremendous mass of sandstone, leaving a surface, at a vast
height from the region beneath, of an extraordinarily striking char-
acter. It is more than a hnndred and fifty feet higher than its
fellow, and is a more imposing object ; but Konigstein is situated
immediately on the left bank of the Elbe, and serves to command
that channel both into and out of the heart of the country.

On Baturday, the 5th, we set out for Saxon Switzerland; pro-
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ceeding a number of miles in a carriage, when we were obliged to
alight, and either be carried in a litter, ride on horseback, or go on
foot. The scenery of this region of country is most peculiar. In one
place, a perpendicular wall of rock from three to five hundred feet
high encloses an area of two miles in diameter. The rock is sand-
stone, and generally appears in thin layers (from one to ten feet in
thickness), although sometimes there is no visible division horizontally
for a hundred feet ; but vertically they are all split, as it were, into
pillars, the rifts being generally very narrow; and sometimes the
clefts cross each other at right angles, dividing the mass into small
squares if we consider them horizontally, but into immense parallel-
ograms when considered vertically. The summit of each pillar has
been worn by time, so that it presents the form of a rounded cap, or
dome. The highest point in this vicinity is that of the Winterwalde,
seventeen hundred feet above the level of the sea, and commanding
a view of the whole region ; and when the grandeur of the features
and the wild natural aspect are contrasted with the cultivated fields
which lie to the east, and with the quiet flowing of the Elbe as it is
seen towards the west, the scene is picturesque and imposing in the
highest degree. For particulars of sites and wonders, the guide-
books must be consulted ; but no one can have any adequate idea
of the face of Saxony, who does not visit this miniature of Switzer-
land. The best route is that from Chandau to the Kuhstall first,
and back by the Elbe.

On Monday, the 7th, I visited the two Chambers again, and
was struck with the order and sobriety of the members of each.
The lower as well as the upper house sits uncovered, and the mem-
bers all leave their hats and overcoats in an anteroom. In the
lower house there is a democratic party, or a party contending for
more privileges. Last winter, they made a strong effort to carry a
measure for the publicity of criminal trials, and the removal of
restrictions from the press.

To show how much the constitution is valued, it may be re-
marked, that in Leipsic the day of its anniversary is a holiday in all
the public schools.

In the evening we were invited to the house of a Mr. de Krause,
a pleasant gentleman, who, with his family, spoke very good English.
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He told me that all the governments of Germany, excepting Austria
and Prussia alone, had constitutions and representative assemblies.

We made the acquaintance to-day of a Mr. Noel, a cousin of
Lady Byron. He is an English gentleman, who married a Bohe-
mian lady, and lives at Ispilitz. He assured me that this country
is working its way rapidly towards liberal institutions. Even in
Bohemia, where a sort of parliament is assembled thrice a year to
register the will of the king, — it being so much a matter of form,
that the sessions last but a single day, — even here a spirit of in-
quiry is aroused, and for the last two years the right had been ex-
ercised of asking some questions in reference to the use of moneys
granted to the king. At the coming session, he said he knew that
this inquiry was to be renewed and insisted upon. Thus light is
dawning upon the midnight of Austrian despotism.

He told me that education is very general in Austria, but that it
is very inferior, and that government means to keep it within its
present limits. A number of private gentlemen, last year, desired
to contribute the means, and erect a school in Prague for the prepara-
tion of teachers; but, on making application to the government for
liberty to do so, they were refused. Yet, even in Austris, a man
is not allowed to teach until he has served an apprenticeship as an
assistant school-teacher for a year or more.

To -day, also, I was introduced to the Hof-prediger Ammon, a
Catholic priest, the keeper of the king’s conscience. I found him
a most delightful man; full of generosity; a noble figure, fine
head, the most charming expression of countenance; and, when any
thing was said that particularly interested or pleased him, he would
seize the speaker by the hand, and evince the liveliness of his satis-
faction by a hearty shake. He inquired very particularly about
the Geermans in America, — their civil, social, and political condition;
and exhibited the warmest interest in every thing that concerned the
wolfare of man. If such a man can grow up under the influences
of Catholicism, what would he be under a nobler dispensation?
He spoke of Bohemia, which is Catholic, with great regard, and
said that the school-teachers who came from there had more practi-
cal skill, though they were not so theoretically conversant with
their duty as those of Prussia and Saxony.
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We have met with but very fow beggars in Prussia and Saxony;
not 8o many in all as I have seen in a single day in London. But
when, in making the tour of Saxon Switzerland, we entered Bohe-
mia, we encountered more beggars in an hour than we had seen be-
fore in & month. Indeed, the road was almost thronged with them;
and I think they must all have heard the story of the unfortunate
woman who meant to succeed by perseverance, — by worrying, if
not by exciting compassion.

Erfurt was formerly a Saxon city, but was transferred to Prussia
by the Holy (or, more properly speaking, the Unholy) Alliance.

_ We called immediately on Director Thilo, to whom we had an intro-

duction.  After visiting schools, we went to the monastery where
Luther translated the New Testament; saw the pulpit where he
preached, and the cell which he occupied. This is the celebrated
cell of Luther at Erfurt. Here is shown the very inkstand out of
which he wrote, —a large, coarse, wooden box about three inches
long, five inches wide, and six inches deep. That dox moved the
world. How many sceptres must be added together to get the
emblem or the remembrances of such power! We saw his first
translation of the New Testament ; specimens of his handwriting,
as well as that of Melanchthon, which are preserved in a glass case,
and are certainly not models of calligraphy. In this cell it was
that Luther had those strivings which he held to be contests with
the Devil ; and so completely did his imagination triumph over his
senses, that he supposed the Devil appeared to him, and tempted
him, face to face. In the cell, upon the wall, is shown the spot
made by his inkstand when he hurled it into the face of his Satanic
Majesty. This was certainly a very intelligent hint to the intruder ;
and, if bis complexion were a matter of any consequence to him, it
may be presumed he did not expose himself a second time.

From Erfurt to Eisenach. Visited, with Director Schmid, the
schoolhouses of Eisenach, one of which is new and quite elegant,
but constructed without the slightest reference to its being inhabited
by breathing animals. Mr. Schmid is a man of the highest nervous
temperament, and of great mental activity. He took us to an exam-
ination of a private school, where two fine-looking teachers were in
turn examining a class of about thirty girls. Here the idea recurred
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to me, but more forcibly than ever before, what a disproportion be-
tween the amount of thought and of talent devoted to the cause
of education here and in America.

Visited the Schloss of Wartberg, where Luther hid himself when
he fled from Worms, and where also, it is said, he translated his
Bible. Here the cell which he occupied is shown, and another
place on the wall where he flung his inkstand at the Devil. Which
is the true scene of that rencounter, I have no means of knowing ;
but according to all traditions, wherever it might be, the Devil came
off second-best.

Saw the cathedral where the emperors were formerly chosen and
orowned, and the present Town House where they repaired to dine.
In the great dining-hall of the Town House, at the ends and sides,
there are forty-five miches, with pictares, in each, of the whole
series of Geerman emperors, from the tenth century down to the
present, when the line came to an end. I was told that great
care had been taken to obtain these likenesses; and a rascallier-
looking set of fellows one would not desire to see out of a state
prison.

While visiting the Cathedral, I fell in with my friend Dr. Howe,
whom I was more glad to see than I can express. The meeting
was purely accidental. I should like to have Babbage calculate the
chances that two atoms like Dr. Howe and myself, floating about
in the atmosphere of all Europe, would come in contact with each
other.

Aug. 19. At Schwalbach we dined, and at Schlangen we re-
mained over night. . . . These great watering-places are in the:
Duchy of Nassau. . . . The schools here seem to be very well
managed, the teachers competent; and here, as elsewhere, nothing
is wanting but freedom. But is it not a reproach to freedom when
men who are free act less wisely for themselves than despots act for
their subjects ?

Darusrapr. . . . In speaking with the director of the city schools
bere about the regularity of attendance, he said they did not know
that there was any other way : the children were born with the in-
nate idea of going to school. Our school registers and abstracts.

14
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will show that our children are very far from having any such in-
stinct.

Aug. 26. Came to Carlsruhe, or Charles’s Rest. It is said,
that, in the early part of the last century, Prince Charles was
travelling through this part of his dominions, when, sitting down
to rest under a tree, he conceived the idea of founding a city from
that centre. He laid out thirty-two roads from. that point, like the
radii of a circle, corresponding with the thirty-two points of the
compass. Onehalf the area laid out is still forest. The only
stream upon which the city is built is about large enough for one
duck with her brood to swim in, and it has no natural advantages
whatever. It stands here solely to gratify a selfish whim, and is
upheld by being the residence of the Grand Duke and the garrison
of a few thousand of his soldiers. At a short distance to the west
flows the Rhine. Such are the effects of folly when united with
power. Berlin is another example of the same thing. Carlsruhe
bas provided very liberally for the education of its children. There

" i8 a polytechnic school, in which the subjects taught are very inter-

esting, and have a close relation with practical life.

Sept. 3. I remained at Baden during the whole of the past
week, and tried to drown disease out of my system as people drown
a woodchuck out of his hole; but I found that disease had a
stronger hold than health, and, therefore, that I was daily drowning
out the latter instead of the former. Finding that I was growing
worse 80 fast that there would be small chance to grow worse much
longer, I abandoned all hope and water at the same time, and
hastened away.

At Baden I visited the remains of the old castle, which are stu-
pendous. In its walls there is an oublié where prisoners were
immured, to be forgotten by the world.

In the new castle I also visited some horrible dungeons, —a

descent below the surface of the earth, and then winding passages

through eight or ten cells of solid walls ; and, last of all, a dungeon,
into which those condemned, or those only suspected, were let down
through a trap-door to receive a horrid punishment, perhaps to die
a lingering death. In a passage-way adjoining the prison was a
wault of unknown depth, over which was placed a trap-door, and by
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the side of the door an image of the Virgin Mary. This image the
condemned prisoner was requested to kiss; but, the moment he
approached it, the door fell, and he was precipitated to the bottom,
where were placed large wheels stuck full of sharp-pointed and

ged knives, that, by their revolutions, cut him to pieces.
One would think that ghosts would dwell in such a house, if any-
where; and that no king could enjoy the honors of royalty who
inherited blood from such ancestors. . . .

. At Bingen, also, I saw an old castle which had its trap-door and
dungeon & la mode. . . . From Bingen we came to Coblentz. Here
the Rhine passes through what is called the Rhine-gau, — a kind
of scenery which cannot he described ; or, if describable, the best
description may be found in ‘¢ Childe Harold.”

In Coblentz the greater part of the people are Catholics. I
heard a priest of the Catholic Church give a religious lesson to the
children. A part of it consisted of an explanation of the sacrament
of the Lord’s Supper, and particularly of transubstantiation. He
gaid, if Christ could turn water into wine, then why not turn wine
into blood, and bread into flesh ?— and I am sure I could not tell
him why one was not as easy as the other. The children were
obliged to sit for an hour, with their hands placed together in front,
and hear this nonsense. They seemed uneasy and miserable enough.
I went into the church, heard the mummeries, saw the genuflexions,
and the sprinkling with holy water. The quantity of water did not
seem to be material ; for, when two women went out together, I saw
one of them dip the tip of her finger in the holy copper kettle, and
the other then touched the tip of her finger to the tip of the wetted
one, and both passed on. I am inclined to believe that such a
homeeopathic dose answered the same purpose as taking an entire
bath.

CoroaNE. — The Dom Church is one of the grandest structures I
ever saw. On the top of the great tower is still standing the huge
crane by which the heavy blocks of stone were raised. The church
not being completed when first built, this was left to be further
used, and so remained since the thirteenth century. At one time
it was taken down; but, soon after, the town was visited by a
farious thunderstorm, by which the inhabitants were terribly
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frightened, and which they attributed to the removal of the crane
aforesaid. Whereupon it was re-instated by acclamation; but
whether it has since kept off all thunder-storms, as in duty bound,
I know not.

This is all the notice of the Cathedral of Cologne, that
miracle of art and beauty, which appears in Mr. Mann’s
hurried journal ; but, although such structures generally
. awakened more painful than pleasurable feelings in him,
he was overcome by this one so far as to linger round it,
and revisit it, and do homage to its wondrous beauty and
its miraculous proportions, as long as he staid in Cologne.

The Church of St. Ursula has nothing in its architecture to
attract notice : but it is remarkable for being a place of more bones
than Golgotha ; for that, if we take the account strictly, was only a
place of skulls, whereas St. Ursula has all the varieties in the whole
gkeleton. In building the church, large niches, or holes, were left
in the walls; and these have been filled with dead women'’s bones,
a8 the tradition goes: but probably no scientific physiologist or
comparative anatomist has ever examined them to see whether they
were not bones of men or monkeys. The tradition is, that ten
thousand virgins were put to death for allegiance to their vows of
chastity, and that these bones belong to the said virgins. In the
choir, and around the altar, about fifteen feet from the floor, are
twenty glass cases, set into the main wall of the building. These
cases are divided into twenty-four compartments; and from behind
each little pane of the glasa looks out, or rather grins out, a skull.
Twenty times twenty-four is four hundred and eighty. No doubt,
some churchyard was robbed to obtain these. But here, also, is
said to be the skull of St. Ursula herself; and in this church, or in
some other in the same town, is also the skull of St. Peter, and the
gkulls of the three wise men who came from the east at the birth of
the Saviour.

Hovranp. — Here i3 a. society for promoting the public good,
whose headquarters are at Amsterdam, with branches in all the
principal cities. It numbers forty thousand members. It was
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commenced in 1784 by a Baptist clergyman. It did a great deal
for the public schools before the year 1806, when the government
took them under its protection. - Since that time, great improve-
ments in the education of the people have taken place.

Holland is famous for its benevolent institutions. Amsterdam
alone has twenty-three hospitals, alms-houses, and charitable founda-
tions of various kinds. It is said that when some one, in conversa-
tion with Charles IL., prognosticated speedy ruin to the city from
the meditated attack of Louis XIV.’s armies, Charles, who was
well acquainted with the country by a residence in it, replied,
I am of opinion that Providence will preserve Amsterdam, if it
were only for its great charity to the poor.”” I called on a vener-
able old Quaker gentleman in Amsterdam, a member of a society
for the improvement of prisons and prisoners. He said he could
not introduce me to the prison, and would not if he could; for st
was too bad to be seen.

A deputation from Holland is now in England, examining the
Pentonville and other prisons, with a view to the erection of a new
one. The Quaker gentleman is in favor of the Pennsylvania system,
with some modifications of the rigors of that system.

In the evening, we came to Haarlem.

Sept. 12. Tuesday. By the politeness of M. Johannes Miiller,
we had a card for Mr. K. Sybrandi, a Baptist clergyman, who was
as civil as possible to us. 'With him we visited many schools.

Mr. Sybrandi was once a religious teacher at the deaf and dumb
school in Groningen. He told me that he had great difficulty in
giving to the children any just apprehensions of God ; that the am-
biguities of the language were such that he was liable to give erro-
neous impressions, which he did not himself discover till afterwards,
when it was too late to remove all the influences that had sprung
from them. He told an anecdote of giving them a lesson in refer-
ence to the divine prerogative of pardon. The verb which, in the
Dutch language, signifies *“to pardon,”” has a double meaning,
signifying also *“ to poison.”” He had told the children, that, under
certain conditions, God pardoned all sinners ; but one pupil under-
‘stood him that the enumerated conditions were those under which
God potsoned all sinners.
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\_  The pupils at Groningen are taught to speak with the lips ; and
signs are not only disused, but discouraged. As illustrative of the
perfect manner in which they succeeded in speaking, he said an
anecdote was told of a visitor who went through the institution, hear-
ing the conversation between the teachers and the pupils, and when
he had seen all the school, and his guide came to a pause, turned to
him, and told him that it was not those, but the deaf and dumb,
whom he had come to sce. I cannot but believe that there is some-
thing of exaggeration in this. I have seen none who could not be
easily and instantaneously distinguished from a perfectly organized
individual ; and yet it is not without foundation, for the doaf and
dumb can be taught to speak in an mwlhgnble manner.

. The childen whom we have seen in the Dutch public

achools have been/Avery well behaved. Their organization is widely

’,g/diﬁ'ur!tirﬁom that of the German children. They have far more

/¥ self-esteem and firmness, and I think also more destructiveness; and
... thisseems to accord with the national character.

. We went to Leyden from the Hague. I felt a curiosity to
seo this town, because it was for a time the residence of some of the
Pilgrim Fathers, who were driven from England by the persecutions
of the church and government there.

I have often been at Plymouth, in my native State, and looked
out from the shore eastward, as it were to see them coming, for
freedom’s sako, to a strange and inhospitable shore. Here I looked
westward to see them departing ; and it seemed as if my spirit could
follow them on their desolate course, — a path which was illumined
only by the light of duty, and in which they were upheld only
by the love of truth. I found in this beautiful town no remorials
of their residence. No monument marked the spot whence they
departed, no antiquarian knew the place where they resided. Not
even one of their descendants, whom I visited, knew any thing about
them, or felt any interest in them. Even in Plymouth, art bas ob-
literated all vestiges of their footsteps; for the spot on which they
first trod is now ten feet below the surface of the wharf, where com-
merce plies its occupation. But what need have such men of mon-
umonts? A monument to their names is but an object placed near
the eye to intercept the real vision of their greatness. Not the
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gates of the Leyden city, whence they departed from the Old
World, nor the Rock of Plymouth, where they entered the New, are
monuments of their glory ; but the free institutions of America, the
carcer and the capacities of human improvement opened throughout
that boundless Western World, are the monuments and testimonials
of their worth. Half the planet whose air we inhale has already
been blessed by their godlike attributes; and the time is not far
distant when the whole shall join in one acclaim to their praise.

At Leyden we saw Jussieu’s botanical garden, as well as the
Linnzan. They are said to be among the best in the world. The
keeper said it contained twenty thousand individual plants. Aus-
tralia was largely represented in a fine conservatory.

In some of the schools here was the most offensive proof I have
yet witnessed, that the Dutch, like the Germans, have no noses.

When one large school opened, all the children placed them-
selves in a becoming attitude, and closed their eyes ; then one of the
boys, being appointed, read a short prayer. I have never seen in *
any schools, either abroad or at home, public or private, composed
of older or younger scholars, such propriety and decorum, during
devotional exercises, as in the Dutch schools. No religious dogmas
are allowed to be taught in them. -

We saw here the Japanese museum of Dr. Siebold. Although
I was disappointed in this, yet perhaps it was because I had ex-
pected too much. There were many objects of curiosity, and some
of a more rational interest. What pertained to the fine arts, how-
ever, was uniformly placed in the foreground ; while specimens of
the useful ones, on which the welfare and progress of mankind so
much more directly depend, were thrown aside into obscure places,
or even cast away like rubbish. The manner in which a nation
makes a mill, or builds a house or a ship, is far more important
than the manner in which they make japanned baskets or silk
sandals.

The Town Hall of Leyden contains a number of pictures illustra-
tive of the distinguished men of the olden time. A court of justice
is also in this building.

The road from Leyden to Rotterdam, through the Hague, is a
very delightful one. It lies, almost all the way, along the dike or
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embankment of one of the great canals. The waters of the canal are
high above the level of the surrounding country; and this country is
also above the surface of the numerous canals by which it is inter-
sected. At brief intervals along the way, windmills are stationed,
which raise the waters of the surrounding country, and pour them
into this great canal, which is upheld by its embankments, and
thereby preserves the whole land from inundation. I have not seen
a single lock, from Ryswyk, where we left the Rhine, made neces-
sary to accommodate a difference of level in the land. With a few
exceptions, when we saw sand-hills in the distance, the whole area
is almost one dead level, not only as far as the eye can reach, but
a8 the traveller proceeds, day after day, stage after stage, it presents
the same aspect. I have seen but very little tillage : it is almost
all pasture-land.

At Rotterdam, we visited a prison for young offenders, — one
hundred and forty-four, between the ages of ten and eighteen. They
are confined for periods varying from a year to half a year. The
principle of reform is constant occupation, either manual or mental.

,From eight, a.m., till twelve, the boys are in school, where they
vlearn to read, write, cipher, &ec. ; and some of them are taught to
draw very beautifully. After dmner they work at various trades,
— joinery, carpentry, tailoring, shoemaking, &c. The command-
ant was a very good man. The prison for those under arrest was
on the old plan, in which there are only varieties of bad, without
any good.

_In Antwerp, we ascended to the top of the tower of Notre Dame
before breakfast ; and after breakfast attended a school for girls, kept
by a nun, where the children work and study alternately. The
work is the manufacture of lace, which begins at six in the morning.
It is a very curious operation, and well worth the trouble of seeing.
In Brussels, where the richest lace is made, there are larger estab-
lishments. It is said the spinning of the thread is very injurious,
and indeed sometimes fatal, to the eye. The finest lace is worth
forty dollars a yard. But why should a queen or a duchess hesitate
to wear lace which cost forty dollars a yard, because one class of
people are worked to death to get the money, and another class
destroy the eye in making the article ?
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In Brussels, all the schools were in vacation, even those for the
deaf, dumb, and blind. While we were there, the Queen of England
made a visit to her uncle, which caused a great stir among the
people. There was a vast crowd out on the occasion, and the city
was beautifully decorated. But the people were very well behaved,
and no disorder marred the harmony of the occasion. Here I saw
many Catholics worshipping in the churches: and every thing which
I have seen of them, here and elsewhere, impresees me more and
more deeply with the baneful influence of the Catholic religion upon
the human mind; and not upon the mind only, but even upon the
body. The votaries are not degraded only, but distorted ; not only
debased, but deformed. Belgium has lately laid the foundation, by
a fundamental law of the government, for a national system of in-
struction. The schools, which are for the whole kingdom, are to
be under the civil authority as to their instruction, but under the
ecclesiastical in reference to morals and religion; and religion
and morals are proclaimed inseparable in the schools. This latter
branch of instruction is to be given by clergymen of that denominas-
tion to which a majority of the children in the school belong;
but the children of parents of a different denomination are not held
to be present at the instruction. As, however, the population of
Belgium is mainly Catholic, it is easy to see to whose benefit this law,
though on its face impartial, will inure. Here the Catholics are
giving to the Protestants a taste of what the Protestants, in some
other places, are endeavoring to force upon them.

The same law which establishes a system of public instruction
establishes two Normal schools.

Panis, Sept. 20. . . . At the hall of the Louvre, the heads of
several of the kings to whose hands the destinies of millions were
committed were as rascally as their lives; and why should not the
former correspond with the latter, as effect bears a relation to cause ?

After visiting many hospitals and prisons in and around
Paris, Mr. Mann says, —

On the whole, I think we are far ahead of any thing I have seen
in Europe in regard to the treatment of the insane, especially if we
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take into consideration the material arrangements as well as the
moral treatment of this class.
At Versailles, the Normal School of Franco occupies the build-
\/iﬁgs which were the dog-kennels of Louis XIV. and XV.; and a
revolution which can turn a dog-kennel into a Normal school has
at least one argument in its favor. . . .

The Jardin des Plantes is the embodiment of science. The
Museums of Comparative Anatomy, of Mineralogy and Botany, are
splendid collections. Even to the uninstructed eye, the number,
variety, and beauty of the objects they contain are a source of high
gratification. 'What, then, must they be to the well-prepared mind,
which sees here such a profusion and diversity of beautiful and
magnificent objects as would at first lead him to suppose that many
a god, each powerful to create and bountiful to bestow, had here
mingled the abundance of their gifts, until, on a profounder view,
he discovers running through all this variety, and connecting its
most dissimilar parts, such a unity of plan, and consistency in exe-
cution, as compels him to believe that all this disparity of parts
and exuberance of detail proceeds from one and the same all-power-
ful and all-wise Creator !

The Foundling Hospital is a vast cesspool, where one portion of
the vice of Paris, after passing for a long time in subterranean chan-
nels, is brought to light. The facts connected with it are appalling.
For an average of ten years, the number of illegitimate children
deposited here has amounted nearly to five thousand annually; a
number many times greater than the whole number of births in the
city of Boston. The total expense of this establishment in 1839
was three hundred thousand dollars. At the same date, the num-
ber of children belonging to the institution was fifteen thousand
seven hundred and nineteen. All this must strike not only the
moralist and the philanthropist, but even a political economist, — who
might be neither moral nor philanthropic, — with terror. What a
condition of society it comes out of ! and what a condition it must
soon plunge the best society into! All these are thoughts which
would arise without any prompting in the mind of a reflecting man ;
bat, to excite the appropriate emotions which appertain to these intel-
lectual truths, one should see the place itself in all its details, and
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particularity of misery. Considered as history, how much crime
does it reveal! Considered in its present connections with those
wretched beings whose misfortune or guilt has filled it, what a living
record of shame and woe is each deserted child! Considered as
prophecy, considered in its necessary and indissoluble connection
with the future degradation of these unhappy but innocent outcasts,
of what an inconceivable amount of mortification, of secret grief, of
crime, of despair that leads to crime, is it the certain herald! If
one, standing in the midst of these five thousand guiltless but help-
less beings, were suddenly gifted with the spirit of prophecy, if he
could lift the veil which hides their future destiny, what forms of
woe, of desperation, of madness, of suicide, of death, and of crimes
that are worse than death, would start up and fill the air before
hin! How would the low and piteous wail, which strikes the ear
as soon as one passes the threshold, rise to a tempest of groans!
Oh, woe for humanity that it should contain these elements of
misery and wrong! Oh, deeper woe for humanity, that, while it
contains these elements, there should be so few among the great
and powerful of the earth to seek for its amelioration !

Took a walk through the Place de la Concorde to the Champs
Elyseés, and up to 1'Etoile, or Arch of Triamph, — a splendid work
of art, commemorative of tome of those remarkable events in the
history of France for which she ought to feel remorse instead of
pride.

On the whole, the prisons which I have seen in Paris were miser-
ably constructed (with one exception, — that for the *‘Jeunes
Détenues ’’), and under loose regulations; the prisoners associating
together indiscriminately. Their keepers do not seem to me to be
men of high character and principles ; and therefore those elevating
influences that should daily flow in upon them, as the surest means
of their reformation, do not appear to cxist. Nothing in tho situation
of the prisons, in the wisdom of the penal laws, in the conscientious
administration of them by the courts, nor in the character of the
head director or spiritual guide, can produce the legitimate effect of
prison discipline upon the motives and character of the condemned,
unless the assistants, who are continually brought into contact with
the prisoners, be themselves of a character to transmit any good in-
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fluences which may flow out from others, or to originate and exert
such influences themselves.

Versailles was built by Louis XIV., who, it is said, expended
two hundred million dollars upon it. In extent and splendor, it
surpasses any thing I have yet seen in Europe. The front is a
thousand eight hundred and fifty feet long : but this gives no idea
of its capacity; for its wings are nearly, if not quite, as capacious as
its front. It has been placed in its present condition, as a pictorial
history gallery of France, mainly by the present. king (Louis
Philippe). It contains pictures of all the great battles fought by
Napoléon. These are arranged in chronological order; a room, or
suite of rooms, being devoted to the victories he gained in one year,
another to those gained the next year, and so on. QOue suite of
rooms is devoted to the marshals of France, another to the admirals,
another to the kings, &c. But the spirit of the whole breathes of
war. The canvas glows with martial fire. The whole scene is red
with the blood of battle. It seems to be rather a temple dedicated
to Mars than the work of a civilized nation in the eighteenth century,
— of that era which we call Christian. Beforehand, one would
say it is impossible that such a thing should be done. With a
thorough knowledge of the French people, one may say that it is
impossible such a thing should not be done. Here and there only,
and scattered, with wide intervals between them, is there any me-
morial of sages, philosophers, or philanthropists. And this spot is
visited more, perhaps, than any other in France. ~How must all
these things cultivate that love of military renown, that passion for
the criminal glories of war, which has worked such havoc upon the
resources, the prosperity, and the lives of this people !

The water-works or fountains of Versailles admit of no desecrip-
tion: they must be seen. In the Great Fountain of Poland,
seventy-four separate fountains pour out their streams. The grotto
—a structure of a semicircular form —is built of stones, terrace
above terrace, eight in number; and the water which flows into
the upper one pours over its brink into the second, and so on until
it reaches the lower terrace, the whole being on one side of a circle
or area of beautifully ornamented ground. The Fountain of Col-
umns is an area of some hundred feet in diameter, in the centre
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of which is a beautiful fountain, playing into a large basin, around
whose circumference are twenty-four other fountains, throwing up
beautiful jets of water, and altogether making a circle about the
ocentral one. Outside of all this are double rows of marble columns,
with marble beams, as it were, extending from the top of one col-
umn to another, binding them all together. Then comes the Foun-
tain of Apollo, which represents him, after the completion of his
day’s circuit through the heavens, resting from his labors, and re-
ceiving tho homage and caresses of his nymphs. On each side of
him are his horses, also reposing after the toils of the day. Asa
background to these groups, an artificial rock of huge dimensions rises
up to a great height, now overgrown with trees. In the centre of
this rock, and immediately behind the principal group of figures, is
a cave, from which pours a copious stream of water ; and, a little to
the left of this, another stream gushes out, and descends, in short
cascades, to the basin below.

Last and grandest of all is the Fountain of Neptune. The
huge basin of this fountain is in the form of a half-circle. On the
straight side or diameter spout up many fountains, the middle one
being the highest, the others in regular gradation; so that a line
drawn through the tops of the respective jets would describe an
arc of a very large circle. At the corners, two immense lions
spout vast' quantities of water from their mouths. These jets
are directed, at an angle of thirty or thirty-five degrees, towards
a central point in the basin. On a parallel with the line of jets
first described, rising out of the basin, are other jets, and again
others; so that the whole number, considered simply as station-
ary objects, present a beautiful symmetry. Thousands of people
were gathered around the circular side of the basin, enjoying
the beautiful scene.

In addition to all that has been described (which, however, has
not been described), these great basins are all so symmetrically
located, and the avenues of tall trees that lead from one to the
other so appositely opened, that every beauty in each is enhanced
by its relation to the others and to the whole. The Great
Fountains, 23 they are called, are played on the first Sunday of
every month, when half Paris pours out to see the spoctacle. At
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Versailles are also the palaces of the Great Trianon and the
Little Trianon. These have not much beauty or splendor, but
are memorable for the fortunes and characters of the beings who
have inhabited them. The latter was the favorite residence of
Marie Antoinette. Here she sought to imitate humble and do-
mestic life by having a group of Swiss cottages constructed, and
to please her fancy by something quite the reverse of that life
which she had always led. One of them was a dairy, where she and
her ladies-in-waiting used to play dairy-women. It is a fact
worth remarking, that while those who are in humble walks of life
are perpetually striving to reach or to imitate the splendor of the
opulent, and longing to exercise the authority of the powerful,
here was an individual, born to power, educated amid the luxu-
ries of a court, and resident in the most luxurious court in the
world, who sought for novelty and gratification in the simple em-
ployments of the laborious poor.

After returning to London, I visited Oxford, the seat of the
famous university. I had a seat in the cars, from London to Ox-
ford, with a student or fellow of one of the colleges. I had much
conversation with him ; and when, at one time, it became necessary
to explain to him that I was not an Englishman, he immediately
replied, “ Oh! then you must be a Russian, as you speak our lan-
guage as none but an Englishman or a Russian can.” . .. The
professorships of Oxford go far to exhaust the various sciences,
according to their usual grand division into subjects. But hardly
any one attends upon these lectures. The professor of law
advertises, several times a year, that at such a time he shall
deliver a course of lectures on law; but no one appears to hear
him, and he delivers no lectures. So of the other professors.
Dr. Buckland occasionally has a few hearers in attendance upon
his geological lectures; but this is an exception. Each college, in
addition to the public professorships above mentioned, appoints a
certain number of private tutors, who are taken from among the
fellows of the college making the appointments, and these private
tators instruct in Greek and Latin. On these instructions all the
pupils are compelled to attend ; and Greek and Latin become the
only secular subjects of study, with exceptions too insignificant to
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be mentioned. Theology is studied, as this is the aim of a large
part of the students resorting to Oxford. The Latin grammar is
still studied in the original language by the pupils of the prepara-
tory schools. The average age of those entering these colleges is
eighteen years. One might marvel at the folly of devoting four
years, at this period of life, to the classics ; but hardly any thing is
marvellous which has habit, early education, and prescription on
its side. All the old, who have the control, have been educated in
this way ; and all the young who aspire to honors in the university
know they are to be obtained only by pursuing the same course.
The old practice is still kept up of having a sermon delivered in
Latin the day before the commencement of the term. I was pres-
ent during a part of this pedantic exercise, and heard an elderly
man prosing off from a manuscript, from which he never raised his
eyes, to about twenty younger men in gowns. . . .

The great Bodleian Library has become eo vast, that no account
is any longer taken of the number of its books, and the books of
which are not arranged according to subjects, but sizes ; a catalogue
designating the place where they may be found. This has a very
great disadvantage, especially for a young man, who may not know
beforehand what particular book he wants, or what is its title;
whereas, if they were arranged according to subjects, an inquirer
could resort to the proper compartment, and find whatever the
library might contain on that subject.

In the Bodleian Library, I had another amusing instance of the
knowledge of one of the body of learned men at Oxford. The
gentleman who took me round into the various rooms containing the
immense piles of books, observed, when he saw me looking at some
law-books that had just come in, that, three or four years ago, a
young gentleman from America, who visited the library, told him,
much to his surprise, that the English law-books, and especially
the English reports, were used in American courts! My conduct-
or was the professor of Arabic! Here was a professor of Arabic
who did not know that the common law of America is the same
as the common law of England !

On the whole, though I had not very elevated conceptions of the
glories of Oxford before visiting it, I must confess that an inquiry
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into its organization, course of study, and especially the spirit

- that prevails there, took away most of the respect, such as it was,

that I had. Dr. Buckland told me there was no intercourse
between the officers and fellows of the college and the inbab-
itants of the city. They looked down upon all those not educated

. like themselves with disrespect or contempt ; and no private worth,

pothing but the most extraordinary genius or attainments in other
departments, could atone for an ignorance of Greek and Latin.

Mr. Mann’s visit to Europe may have saved his life at
the time; but it could hardly be called a rest. He hardly
waited till the exhaustion caused by a very stormy and
sea-sick passage home had passed away before he again
plunged into excessive toil. He sought the repose of the
country to prepare his Seventh Report, which was upon
education in Europe; and this was immediately followed
by the long controversy with the Boston masters, as the
public school-teachers of the city were called. These
masters formed almost a close corporation, eager for each
other’s interests, and almost monopolizing, by the influ-
ence they exerted, the choice of who should form this
very important body. But Mr. Mann’s own account of
the war they waged with him will give a more just view
of it than any one else can do.

The following extract shows the tension of his nerves
under this infliction : —

Bosrox, Feb. 10, 1844.

Dr. E. Jarvis. My dear Sir,—. .. Can you do any thing
for a brain that has not slept for three weeks? I can feel the flame
in the centre of my cranium, blazing and flaring round just as you
see that of a pile of brush burning on a distant heath in tho wind.
What can be done to extinguish it ?

Yours truly, -
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WRENTHAM, April, 1844.

My pEAR MRr. ComBE, — Would to Heaven that an ocean did not
separate us, and that some mode of communication more quick and
spiritual than that of correspondence by letter were left us! I long
again for intercourse with your mind, in order to discover more and
more of those laws of the universe that determine the order of
Nature and regulate the affairs of men. It is only through a
knowledge of these laws that the individual can be brought into
harmony with the universe, and that the progress of the race can be
placed upon a secure basis. . . .

Our history since I last wrote you, though full of toil, anxiety,
and feeling, can be told in a few words. We suffered, from Dieppe
to Brighton, from Milford Haven to Waterford, from Dublin to
Liverpool, and from Liverpool to Boston, one of the worst passages
that have been experienced since St. Paul’s shipwreck. There
were many ships lost the night we came across the English Chan-
nel; and, during the whole of our voyage home, we had a strong
head wind, and of course encountered a heavy sea, which struck day
after day, like a pugilist, directly into the nose of the vessel. I
passed sixteen days and nights almost without food, and with as
little sleep. Of course, all vitality was abstracted from me. At
home, I found an immense mass of labor to be performed; and
doubtless I commenced it before my system had recovered from its
exhaustion. On the whole, therefore, I have not been able to ac-
cumulate any stock of health, but have lived upon what strength I
could make from day to day. . . . My Report, generally speaking,
has met with unusual favor; but there are owls, who, to adapt the
world to their own eyes, would always keep the sun from rising.
Most teachers amongst us have been animated to greater exertions
by the account of the best schools abroad. Others are offended at
being driven out of the paradise which their own self-esteem had
erected for them.

The Episcopalians here have always borne me a grudge be- :
cause I have condemned the spirit of the English Church in deny-
ing all education to the people, which they could not pervert to-the
purposes of proselytism. After the appearance of the first two
numbers of my Journal this year, and of my Report, a regular at-

15
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tack was commenced upon me in a paper which is the organ of that
sect, and was published in Boston. Of course, they had too much
craft to avow the real grounds of their hostility, but fabricated
charges, in regard to which they excited the sympathy of others.
Hence they were in the false position of a man who acts from one
set of motives, while he avows another. The reasons given in such
cases never correspond with the feelings manifested or the charges
made. A man who lives in that way can never take good aim; and
80, of course, misses the mark. These attacks became so virulent,
that I at last replied. My first reply was admitted into the paper
that had brought forward the accusation ; and the editor accompanied
it with remarks so weak and wicked, that I replied to those. This
last communication he refused to admit. I then published it in an-
other paper. Both of my articles have been extensively copied into
other papers; and, as far as I can learn, I have almost all the other
denominations on my side, and even the great mass of the Episco-
palians themselves. Though I am considered as having kept down

+~ my temper pretty well, for one of the uncircumcised Philistines, yet
some writers, who have espoused my cause in the newspapers, have
opened all the batteries of destructiveness upon them.

On the whole, it is believed that this will be the last effort

. of orthodoxy to secure the admission of its doctrines into our
schools. . . .

I have hardly left room for personal and domestic concerns.

I told you in my note that our boy was born on the 25th of Feb-
ruary. Your brother’s book is our guide in all things. We live
alike in the light of his laws and in the admiration of his spirit.
We have come out into the country to a place about twenty-five
miles from Boston, on the old post-road to Providence, where we in-
tend to pass the summer. It will take a very long letter from you
to tell us half what we want to know about you. One thing, if you
can, I wish you to do; and that is, to prepare for me four articles on

- the four temperaments, detailing the different manner of treatment
that each of them should receive, especially in childhood. This
would be for my Journal, several volumes of which — enough, I be-
lieve, to make up your file — I have sent you. Give our kindest
regards to your brother’s family (in whom we include Mr. and Mise
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Cox), and all who inquire for us, or who, through you, have been
led to take any interest in us. . . .

We go on with the cause very much as heretofore. Though we
had a Whig Legislature, yet there was a strong infusion of hostile
spirit in it. But they did not dare to attack our cause. We asked
nothing of them; and our politicians will not give, except they ex-
pect to receive in return. Send me what educational news you
can. I sent you a Report, not addressed. Give it to whom you
please.

Ever truly yours,
HORACE MANN.

: WEeENTHAM, June 27, 1844.

Rev. 8. J. May. My dear Sir,— . . . I am six feet deep —
that is, over head and ears — in the Abstract. It is going on well,
and will come out bright. My heart is in the work, or fifteen hours
a day would kill me. . . .

TO THE S8AMBE.
Bosrox, Oct. 16, 1844.

My pear Si, — Troubles thicken; but that only makes me stif-
fen. On Friday, this week, at the Teachers’ Convention in Ipswich,
Mr. Swan is to lecture on reading-books. Of course, the plan of
Mr. Pierce and myself is to be blown up. In the evening, F. Emer
gon is to lecture on the best modes of improving common schools.
Of course, every thing which we care for and consider indispensable
is to be assailed. I have so much to do, that I cannot go. Will
you go and defend the cause, and save the Essex-County teachers
from being carried over en masse into the ranks of our enemies?
I ehall insist on paying your expenses; but I want your time and
influence there.

In the greatest possible haste, I am yours, &e.,

HORACE MANN.

In making extracts from Mr. Mann’s letters to Mr.
Cyrus Pierce, with whom his intercourse was like that
of a brother, I shall not omit his own references to some
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slanders of the day which touched his honor,—a point
upon which he was keenly sensitive.

WRENTHAM, Aug. 13, 1844.

C. Pierce, Esq. My dear Sir,—1 am disappointed about the
fitting-up of the schoolroom. I had set my heart upon having a
Normal room for the Normal school. I feel unwilling to relinquish
the beautiful vision I had in my mind. If you make the case
known in Newton, cannot some further assistance be obtained ? I
will write to the postmaster about it. Why will you not see Prof.
Sears ?

I think he is so much interested, that he could engage to get a
hundred dollars or so. Perhaps Mr. James would do the same.
If Mr. Jackson has returned, see him. I cannot bear the thought
of giving it up. In the last resort, you may run the Board in debt
two bundred dollars; and, if they won’t pay it, I will.

So far as what the Board owns at Lexington will not do for
Newton, sell it, and use the money. You have said nothing about
a bell. Perhaps some one will give one by and by. You must
see Messrs. James and Sears. I do not believe Mr. Sears will let
the thing go without an effort. Yours truly,

HORACE MANN.
P.S.— Put the rooms in good order.

JuLy 30, 1844.
Georae Comse, Esq.

My peaR FriEnp, —It is now the last of July. Months and
months have passed since we have heard from you. . . . As you are
as punctual to your plans as the sun to the seasons, I have sup-
posed you would be in Edinburgh in May ; and accordingly directed
two letters there, and sent you my last Report and some volumes of
the ‘ Common-school Journal,” with other documents. One
of the documents was entitled the ‘ Common-school Controversy.”
If you have received it, you will see that we have been engaged in
a struggle here on the question of doctrinal teaching in our public
schools. The accounts, in my last Report, of how religion is forced
down the throats, and thus introduced into the circulation of chil-
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dren abroad, has started some of our fanatical people, who think it
is necessary first to put me down, that they may afterwards carry
out their plans of introducing dootrines into our schools. What I
said of religious teaching in the English, Scotch, and Prussian
“schools, would, as I thought, be an antidote against attempting the
same things here. With the ultra-orthodox it has proved just the
reverse. They say, * Why cannot we do here as they do there?”’
They know by experience that the Bible never effects the teaching
of their views, unless they send an interpreter with it. Therefore
they are determined an interpreter shall accompany it ; and, if this
is not done forthwith, they think it will be too late. I speak advi-
sedly, and from the best authority, when I say that an extensive
conspiracy is now formed to break down the Board of Education,
as a preliminary measure to teaching sectarianism in the schools. ¢
The latter they can never effect ; but the former, it is not impossible,
they will do. But it will not do to present this bold ground as the
basis of the attack. They can have an understanding between
themselves in tegard to this, but make the charge on other pre-
tences. One of the other means is to impugn the accuracy of my
Report on certain points. I wrote you, heretofore, that I under-
stood the Scotch delegation, who came out here to obtain funds in &
behalf of the Free Church, being ashamed of the religious aspect of
some of their schools, as presented in my Report, had given out
intimations adverse to its accuracy. These they are endeavoring to
extend by public rumor, to make them cover more ground. Can
you help me in these matters ?— remembering that, by so doing,
you are helping the cause of religious freedom, not only in this
country, but over all the world. What I shall want from Scotland
is something I can use as authority to show that my description of
their schools is correct as regards the manner of imparting secular
a8 well as religious instruction. The school in Niddy Street, Edin-
burgh, and also a school kept by Mr. Carmichael, for giving
classical education, will fully sustain every word I have said in
regard to the vehement and rapid intercourse between teacher and
pupils. I think, also, that you may hear such religious instruction
88 I bave described in many of the schools of the common grade.
I am sorry to trouble you even with these rumors of wars; but I
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most seriously apprehend we are to have a conflict. The best por-
tion of the orthodox are with us, who may possibly ward off the
impending danger; but you know how feeble is the control which
reason can exercise over fanaticism.

Can you tell me, without any trouble, what is the supposed
amount of rents drawn from the land in Ireland by absentee land-
lords, and what also is the value of tithes (commutations) paid for
the support of the Protestant clergy. and taken out of the country
annually ?

I think Mr. Wyse told me the latter was six millions sterling ;
but I have forgotten, and have lost a few of the last sheets of my
Journal.

What is the whole number of voters in the kingdom for members
of Parliament? What is the number of union workhouses ?

I am not going to write a book.*

With much love and regard,
gud HORACE MANN.

BosTtox, Deo. 1, 1844.

My pEar Mr. ComBe, —I owe you for three long, excellent, soul-
cheering letters ; and yot I am so circumstanced, that I can give
you in return only one short and worthless one. We have been
spending the summer in the country, about thirty miles from Boston,
and came into winter quarters last evening. . . . The orthodox have
hunted me this winter as though they were bloodhounds, and I a
poor rabbit. They feel that they are losing strength, and that the
period even for regaining it is fast passing out of their hands.
Hence they are making a desperate struggle. They feel in respect
to a free education, that opens the mind, develops the conscience,
and cultivates reverence for whatever is good without the infusion
of Calvinistic influence, as the old monks felt about printing, when
they said, * If we do not put that down, it will put usdown.” My
office, duties, labors, stand in their way. Hence my immediate
destruction is for the glory of God. They have not done yet;

* Mr. Mann considered himself as still a servant of the State, and thought he
had no right to write a book for his own interest. He had therefore embodied
his observations of foreign schools in his Seventh Annual Report.
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though from circumstances, which I will proceed to name, they have
just now suspended hostilities.

There are two classes, —the one who are orthodox only by
association, education, or personal condition. These may be good
people, though they always suffer under that limitation of the facul-
ties which orthodoxy imposes. The second class are those who are
born orthodox, who are naturally or indigenously so; who, if they had
had wit enough, would have invented orthodoxy, if Calvin had not.
I never saw one of this class of men whom I could trust so long as
a man can hold his breath. These are the men who are assailing
me.

My Report caused a great stir among the Boston teachers: I
mean those of the grammar-schools. The very things in the Report
which made it acceptable to others made it hateful to them. The
general reader was delighted with the idea of intelligent, gentle-
manly teachers; of a mind-expanding education ; of children gov-
erned by moral means. The leading men among the Boston gram-

-

|-

mar-school masters saw their own condemnation in this description 1

of their European contemporaries, and resolved, as a matter of self-
preservation, to keep out the infection of so fatal an example as was
afforded by the Prussian schools. The better members dissuaded,
remonstrated, resisted ; but they are combined together, and feel
that in union is their only strength. The evil spirit prevailed. A
committee was appointed to consider my Report. A part of the
labor fell into the worst hands. After working at the task all
summer, they sent forth, on the 1st of September, a pamphlet of
8 hundred and forty-four pages, which I send you, and leave you
to judge of its character. I was then just finishing my Annual
Abstract, a copy of which I send you, and which I commend to
your attention for its extraordinary merits. As soon as the prepara-
tion of the Abstract was complete, which was my recreation during
the hot days of summer, I wrote a  Reply to the Boston Masters.”
In this Reply, you will sce of how much service your letter and others
have been to me. Please make just as warm acknowledgments to
Mr. Maclearan as ought to be made by me. His kind letter was
most welcome.

I think the Reply is doin} something in Boston. All except the

L-
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» ultra-orthodox papers are earnest, I may almost say vehement, against
the masters. I ought to have said that one of the masters, William
J. Adams, Esq., came out in the newspapers with a public retrac-
tion, and disavowal of his signature.

Our municipal election for mayor, school-committee men, &e.,
comes on a week from Monday; and, in some of the wards, a
change has already been made in nominating school-committee men,

L the voters being determined to have better schools and less flogging.
In ward number seven, the central and most intelligent ward in the
city, strong resolutions were passed on the subject, evening before
last. Others meet to-morrow evening, and are resolved to do the
same. Mr. Quincy is the candidate for mayor; and he goes for
reform, both as a friend of the cause, and as my strong personal
friend. . . .

But things are coming to a crisis. The prevailing party will
probably be left in possession of the field for some time to come. . . .

Ever and ever truly yours,
HORACE MANN.

P.8.— You will do me another great favor by either supplying
me, or informing me how I can supply myself, with Capt. Macon-
ochie’s pamphlets, published at Hobart Town in 1838 and 1839,
and also some account of his administration at Norfolk Island. I
want all that I can turn to good account on the subject of school-
discipline.

\ PorrranD, Sept. 1,1844. . . . Prof. Stowe’s introductory lecture
before the Institute was an admirable thing. It was on * Religious
Instruction in Common Schools ;”” and he occupied and powerfully
defended even broader ground than I have ever done. They have
voted to print five thousand extra copies, and it will be circulated
far and wide. The orthodox must now denounce him, or let me
alone.

Bostox, Dec. 14, 1844,
C. Pierce, Esq.

My pEar Sir, —1I received your note, with the accompanying
bills, yesterday. They have astounded me. As you say yourself,
it is more than double the amount which I ever had an idea of ex-
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pending upon the place, — more than double what we ever talked
of. ... The Board held its annual meeting on Tuesday and Wednes-
day last. In making the estimates for the current expenses, I
proposed to Mr. James, the chairman of the visitors, the allowance
of five hundred dollars for expenses of fitting up, beyond the New-
ton contributions. Even to that sum he seriously demurred, but
finally put it in. It was handed to the Governor, as chairman and
presiding officer, who expressed a doubt about its being presented
to the Board, on account of its amount. Mr. Bates then sought an
interview with me, and repeated the doubts of the Governor, con-
firmed by his own. I told him that five hundred dollars was as
little as we could get along with in addition to the Newton contribu-
tions; and, if the Board did not see fit to make that allowance, I
should pay it out of my own pocket. It was then allowed. But
what will they say to a thousand eight hundred and fifty dollars?
I confess I know not, and see not what can be done.

‘When the purchase of the building was suggesied to some of the
members at fifteen hundred dollars, and before we got the money
to buy it, an objection was made to the amount, that the Board had
no right to expend so large a sum for a building. Yet here is
between three and four hundred dollars more than the whole sum,
for improvements only !

The whole strikes me as a very serious matter ; and I have not
been so alarmed about any thing this long time. What measures
can be devised for relief ? ’

Truly yours,
73 H. MANN.

The Board had not agreed to purchase the building;
and Mr. Mann begged the money, and purchased it him-
self. But Mr. Mann may speak for himself in a letter
written as late as 1852, when political opponents tried
every means to undermine his reputation.

In 1850, some gentlemen who knew that he had fitted

up the building at his own expense, and contributed

something toward the erection of the two other Normal
school-buildings, made a representation of the facts to the
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Legislature of Massachusetts, and he was partially re-
munerated by the State ; but it was done wholly without
his seeking. Mr. Livingstone published the proceedings,
which will be found in the Appendix to this work.

Dover, N.H., Oct. 30, 1852.
C. Pierce, Esq.

My pEaR Sir, — After speaking every evening this week from
an hour to two hours each, I feel a little Monday-ish, as you min-
isters say. Still, I am in good spirits, and have a faith undimmed
in our ultimate triumph.

Perhaps you have seen that the apprehension I expressed to you
about the enemy has been already fulfilled. The *“ Boston Post
of Friday last, in one of those short javelin paragraphs by which
they mean to kill people from an ambush, asked, ‘‘ What are the
facts in relation to the purchase of the Fuller Academy in West
Newton, by Hon. Horace Mann, for the Normal School ?”’ — in-
tending thereby to make an insinuation against me.

T wish I could have seen you after I saw that ; but I was on my
way to preach the political gospel here in New Hampshire. Could
I have seen you, I would have asked you to tell the * Post’’ that
the facts were that I begged the money to buy the premises, instead
of asking the State to buy them; and then, that you and I spent
thirteen hundred dollars of our own money to fit them up; and
then ask the judgment of the ‘‘ Post,”” whether, if there was