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PREFACE

This volume had its origin in a belief that the most appro-
priate memorial of my father would be a collection of his
stories and reviews, which, having been written anonymously
in his youth as a means of support while preparing for the
bar, were unknown even to his best friends, together with
some excerpts from his beautiful letters to members of his
family and others. What was begun as a brief biographical
introduction to the stories and essays, and as a thread of
narrative on which to string extracts from his letters, has
grown into this rather full history of his life, particularly of
his early life. A short account is prefixed of his family, and
especially of his father, whom he loved and revered and to
whose memory he was to the day of his death deeply devoted.

Some of the letters possess no little general or historic
interest; and, perhaps, from this material, a book, or at
least a small pamphlet or article, that would have been not
uninteresting to the general public, might have been prepared.
But by deliberate choice this matter has been overlaid with
details that can hardly be of interest outside the family.
This volume of letters and biography is, therefore, designed
primarily for my father’s family and a few personal friends;
and if it should come to the hands of any outside that circle,
I beg them to remember the object which has been in view
in its preparation, and not to infer the existence of any vain
idea that all the details of family history here recorded
would attract or deserve any general attention.

The volume deals chiefly with my father’s earlier life—
his youthful struggles and his rise to professional eminence.
Several reasons for this restriction may be mentioned. In
the first place, matters which have passed into history, for

ii .



iv PREFACE

those of us who survive, could be more appropriately nar-
rated than thoee of which the survivors have a personal recol-
lection. Moreover, the interesting series of letters which
passed between himself and his father necessarily came to
an end with the latter’s death in 1863; and of his letters
written in later years, the most deserving of preservation are
of too intimate a character to print, relating as they do to
persons who are happily still living. Finally, his earlier
years were spent in a by-gone civilization—that of the Bor-
der States of the South prior to the Civil War—and there-
fore an intrinsic interest attaches to trivialities of every-day
household life which would be commonplace if a revolution
in social conditions had not occurred.
A W.M, Jr
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CHAPTER 1
Lewis H. MACHEN

Lewis Henry Machen,! father of Arthur W. Machen, was
born in Maryland® on February 22, 17902 He was the only
son, surviving childhood, of Thomas Machen, who was born
in Virginia in February, 1750, and died in Washington, D. C.,
on May 17, 1809, and of Ann Lewis, his wife, who was born
on December 31, 1754, and died in Washington, D. C., on
February 13, 1810.¢ ~

Besides Lewis H. Machen and another son, Henry, who
died in infancy, the couple had three children, all girls, name-
ly, Elizabeth, who married a cousin, Vincent L. Lewis, and

! The middle name was inserted by himself for euphony, at some time after
1806, when in a letter quoted below he signs his name without the middle initial,
and before 1809, after which he customarily uses it.

2In a letter to A. W. M., December 15, 1855, L. H. M., refers to himself as
“a Marylander by birth.”

8 Strange as it may seem, he could only approximate the date of his birth.
On March 15, 1857, he wrote to his son, “I have recently entered upon a period
. which, judging from the best information I could obtain from my mother after

my father's death and associating circumstances—for the family record was
lost in frequent removals,—commenced my sixty-eighth year.” It seems
to have been the custom in the family to keep children in ignorance of their
exact age; for James P. Machen, in a letter written about the time of attaining
his majority, mentioned that he had only just discovered his exact age by perusal
of a family record, which until then had been carefully kept from him. (Letter
J.P.M.to A.W. M., Decomber 29, 1851.)

¢ The dates are taken from tombstones in the Congressional Cemetery,
Washington. A tradition of the origin of the family is evidenced by a letter
from Thomas W. Machen, of New Bern, North Carolina, undoubtedly a some-
what remote cousin, dated August 29, 1828, to L. H. M., “We were antiently
from Wales—the first of the name of Machen who imigrated to America was
of an Welsh extract and settled on the River Rappahanoc, Virginia.” By
Wales is doubtless meant the Welsh border, where the name is still favour-
ably known,

1



2 LEWIS H. MACHEN

moved to Kentucky, where she died on August 17, 1826,
leaving several children; Mary, who died unmarried in early
womanhood and will be hereafter more particularly referred
to; and Rebecca, who spent most of her life in Kentucky
with the family of her sister Elizabeth, and died unmarried
on March 2, 1855.%

Lewis H. Machen, although an earnest patriot and a
thorough believer in republican institutions was not des-
titute of modest pride in a respectable ancestry. He writes:

L. H. Macken to kis son A. W. Macken.
Washington, July 19, 1852.
Although I believe the merit of any family stock will depend
on the utility and character of their labours, and would much
prefer making mine a starting point, with the motto aléiora in
votis, than with unambitious inactivity reposing on a name which
others have acquired by strenuous exertions and noble deeds, I
am still gratified to find that the families, on both sides, from
which I am descended are among the respectable classes of the

English gentry.

Of his immediate ancestors and connections on his father’s
side, he writes as follows, in the same letter from which the
above quotation is taken:

From what I inadvertently gathered when young, my father
with two brothers and a sister were in infancy when thesr father
died. In consequence, the boys were thrown early, unprovided,
upon the world. The oldest, Henry, became a farmer or planter

§ Taken from letterof L. H. M. t0 A. W. M., March 23, 1855. She suffered
from a severe affliction, and for a time attended an asylum, or school, for the
deaf and dumb at Danville, Ky. From the training there received, she seems
to have derived considerable benefit. A cousin, William B. Lewis, of Nash-
ville, Tenn., in offering Lewis H. Machen a letter of introduction to
Andrew Jackson, adds: “You will discover in this introductory letter, that 1
have spoken of you as the brother of Rebecca; my motive for doing so is in
consequence of the regard that the General and Mrs. Jackson both have for
her. He will be pleased, I have no doubt, in learning that you are her brother.”
(Letier Wm. B. Lewis to L. H. M., February 7, 1824.)
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in the Upper District (Greenville) of South Carolina, and has
left behind him a numerous family. The second, John, remained
unmarried, grew up, I presume, in an agricultural country without
much ambition or exertion, served in the War of the Revolution,
derived some assistance and support from my father, and upon
his decease was assisted by me to wend his way to his elder brother
in South Carolina, having in his possession the bounty land, etc.,
given to those who had served through the War. No doubt he
found with his brother a comfortable home. The sister, Mary,
upon whose memory my father seemed to dwell with pleasure,
married a Col. Wood, who became an active partizan officer in the
Revolutionary War, and rendered himself so obnoxious to the
Tories that they surrounded him in his house, and inflicted upon
him, a prisoner, one of those cold-blooded murders which too often
mark the progress of a civil war.

My own sister Mary was named after her; and if the latter
bore a resemblance to the former, Mrs. Wood was no common
woman. My sister was tall, elegantly formed, of winning and
gracious manners, with a large expressive blue eye, and was fitted
to adorn any society. Her memory was retentive—her voice
melodious and of uncommon compass. Her letters evince a
strong intellect, and a natural and easy flow of thought, and her
spirit was far more aspiring than her position would seem to
authorise. She died at an early age (24), after forming a mat-
rimonial engagement with one who afterwards became a minister
in the Episcopal Church, and gave before her departure a strik-
ing exhibition of a genuine work of Divine Grace upon the heart.

If not greatly mistaken in the recollections of childhood (for
the facts themselves never struck my father as sufficiently im-
portant to reduce them to writing or to speak of them with any
formality), my grandfather (by my father) had been the Clerk
of the Court in Dumfries, Va.* On his decease, his children

¢ The published lists of clerks of court in Virginia do not contain the name of
any Machen; but an agreement between the titular Clerk of Prince Wilkiam
County, of which Dumfries was then the county seat, and one Thomas Machen,
whereby the latter agreed to perform the duties of the office for a period of
seven years from February 7th, 1763, is recorded in Deed Book Q of the Land
Records in Prince William County Clerk’s office. This may have been Lewis
H. Machen’s grandfather.
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being young, his wife married again; the property he left was
appropriated by the husband to his own use, and became the
subject of subsequent litigation by Henry Machen (my father
declining to participate in the incidental vexation and expenses);
and in this state of orphanage my father was bound as an ap-
prentice’ to a man named Moony, by whom he was treated with
some rigour if not severity, but whom he afterwards assisted
and forgave.

The education of my father was necessarily defective.® His
handwriting, however, was uncommonly neat and plain. His
own reflections supplied in some measure the want of extensive
intellectual culture. He had an inherent self-respect. His ap-
parel always exhibited love of neatness. Though loved by those
with whom he was in the habit of daily intercourse, he was
the intimate associate of very few. In truth, though few were
more exempt from pride, he found, out of his family, little
congeniality of sentiment in those around him. But the char-
acteristics by which he was distinguished above any other person
I have ever known, were benevolence, disinterestedness and
unswerving integrity. His time, his means, were at the command
of others. If wealth was denied him, whatever his labour could
bestow was freely given; and this generosity and disregard of
self made him too often the victim of the cupidity and selfishness
of others. His name was proverbial, in his day, with those who
knew him, for goodness, benevolence and honesty: and whatever
his origin may have been—and however overlooked by a world
which too often estimates character by successful acquisition,—I
shall ever esteem it an honour to have had a father who, while not
deficient in natural strength of intellect, far excelled the generality
of men in the noblest qualities of the heart. Though modest
.and unassuming, there was something in him which impressed

7 As the records of Prince William County contain no articles of any such
such apprenticeship, it is to be presumed that a mere placing of the minor
under the care and tutelage of Moony was meant.

$ What the expression meant to Lewis H. Machen, who was himself remark-
ably well-read, is shown by the fact that in a letter to A. W. M., dated August
6, 1852, he uses very similar language in reference to General Washington.
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everyone with whom he was associated with respect. During
the time I knew him he was a regular attendant upon the Episco-
pal Service: and, in the latter period of his life especially, the
Bible was his constant solace and support.

One trait in his character was too striking to be forgotten or
omitted. He loved the highest excellence in everything. Care-
lessness and negligence were his aversion; and whatever he under-
took he performed with scrupulous nicety.

This last-mentioned trait descended to his son, and to
his grandson, my father. With very limited means, my
grandfather always insisted that whatever he had should
be the very best. The same trait was equally noteworthy
in my father. Whatever he was concerned with—a piece of
furniture, a suit of clothes, a book, an engraving, a brief, or
a bill in equity —he always insisted upon the very best.
If he gave a present—even a toy to one of his children,—he
invariably sought out the very best of its kind. Like his
father and his grandfather ‘‘ke loved the highest excellence in
everything.”

The exact date at which Thomas Machen established his
household in Washington is difficult to.ascertain. He own-
ed till his death a house in Alexandria. In my grandfather’s
childhood the family had made “frequent removals;’* and
as stated above. he himself was born in Maryland. They
resided in Washington at least as early as the beginn'ng of
the year 1806, and in that city my grandfather’s early life

9 See supra p. 1, note 3.
1¢ This is apparent from the following boyish letter of my grandfather
addressed to “Mr. David Lewis, Loudoun County, Virginia:”

“Washington, February 26, 106.
Dear Uncle

It was with great satisfaction, that I recd. your letter this day, informing
me of your health and that of our friends, and had scarcely finished reading
your letter when Uncle James’, Uncle Joseph’s, and Mr. Elgin’s waggons
arrived.

It is impossible for any one at this period of the session, to tell accurately
the time when Congress will adjourn—some think it will not adjourn till May,
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was spent,!! although he always regarded himself as a Vir-
ginian and referred to Virginia as the State of his “earliest
and strongest associations.”’* When a very small child, he
had witnessed the laying of the corner stone of the first
capitol by General Washington in 1793.!3

While he was busily engaged in acquiring an education,—
availing of all the means of mental improvement at his com-
mand by writing essays,* by preparing speeches for delivery
before a debating society,® and by constant reading and
study—his life was saddened, and his education interrupted,
by the death of his father, Thomas Machen, on May 17,

but Mr. Fish, a. member of Congress, who lives at our house, told me that be
thought it would adjourn some time in the beginning of April, however, they
have a great deal of business on hand, and it may be laler, but not likely to
be sooner. I have nothing particular to inform you of. There has just
arrived Intelligence, that Buonaparte has suffered a severe defeat with the loss
of 30 thousand men and that he is severely wounded, but this is greatly doubted
at least by those who wish the contrary. I have nothing more to inform you
of and as the waggons are just about starting must conclude myself. .
Yrs. &c.
Lewis Machen.

P.S. Present my respects to Grand Father and Mother and please to re-
member me to Uncle Joseph and to all the rest of my friends. We are all very
well and Father and Mother desire to be remembered to you.

L. M."”

1 In describing his emotions on leaving Washington, after the sale of his
residence there, he writes: “If Washington had not been the city of my birth,
it had been the theatre of my early studies, of my youthful anticipations, my
ardent desires, my first and strongest attachments.” (L. H. M.t0 A. W. M.
June 18, 1857.)

13 A letter from L. H. M. to Senator Rives of Virginia, September 12,
1836, addresses him as “the representative of that State where are still my
earliest and strongest associations.”

18 A letter to L. H. M., dated August 15, 1859, from S. Hayden, who was then
writing or revising a book on George Washington as a mason thanks L. H.
M. very warmly for a letter containing his personal recollection of the ceremonies.

4 An essay ‘‘On Female Education,” written in January, 1809, is extant.

18 His “Speech in defence of Junius Brutus who presided over the trial of
his sons for treason,” which is among my father’s papers, was composed in
1807. .
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1809. The personal estate conssted of a few negroes,
household effects, one or two horses and cattle, and of little
or nothing else)” Lewis H. Machen was, in consequence,
left with his mother and three unmarried sisters dependent
upon him for support. Thus reduced to the necessity of
earning a livelihood at once, he obtained employment as
engroesing clerk in the office of the Secretary of the Senate.!
'Although he devoted his spare time to studying law, in the
hope of becoming a practising lawyer, yet he never felt able
to forego his salary, and retained a connection with the
office of the Secretary of the Senate for nearly fifty years.

Within eight months, on February 13, 1810, his mother,
Mrs. Ann Machen, died. Not long afterwards, his eldest
sister married. and moved, first to Tennessee and then to
Kentucky whither his youngest sister, Rebecca either ac-
companied or followed her. The third sister, Mary, to
whose memory my grandfather was deeply devoted, as shown
by the loving words quoted above, died of tuberculosis at
about the same time!* My grandfather, writing to one

16 See tombstone in Congressional Cemetery, Washington. The Latin

epitaph, evidently selected by L. H. M. is pathetic:
“Heu! genitorem
Omnis curse casusque levamen amitto. ”

17 See inventory in office of Register of Wills, Washington, D. C. L. H. M.
wrote his son: “My father was ruined and his family impoverished by a con-
fiding verbal partnership.” (L. H. M. to J. P. M., Jonuary 15, 1858.)

18 “Jt is nearly twenty years, since, more from necessity than choice, I
eatered upon the duties of the office which 1 hold. Even then I felt how greatly
I hazarded the objects which I had in view, and nothing but a strong moral
necessity, even greater than that which has induced me to remain, prompted
me to take it, for the benefit of those who had a claim to my protection and
exertions.” (Letter L. H. M. to Semalor Rives, Septomber 12, 1836.) A voucher
among my grandfather’s papers shows that he entered upon his duties on Nov-
vember 27, 1809, at a salary of $1000 a year.

1 According to a memorandum purporting to be & copy of a copy of some
earlier record, the date of her death was November 15, 1812, and the month
of her birth was October, 1785. But according to a reiterated statement in
my grandfather’s own handwriting, she died on Sunday the 19th of the
month (the year and the name of the month not given) and in the 24th year
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E. M. Lowe* described her last illness and death:

L. H. Machen to E. M. Lowe.
(Undated)

The energy and strength of mind never forsook [her]. Her
judgment continued cool and decisive, and her memory tenacious.
Never did she repine at the dispensations of Providence, or in
periods of the greatest suffering discover the least peevishness,
impatience or discontent. But, after life had long ceased to
offer any source of enjoyment, and all she could hope was to
mitigate the pangs of a protracted decease, she would appear to
withdraw her mind entirely from herself, and enliven her friends
by sallies of gaiety, or instruct them by the weight of her remarks.
Equally removed from the frivolity of mirth, and the gloom of
despondency, she always endeavoured to diffuse happiness, by a
cheerful, serene and tranquil disposition.

She had been ever a firm believer in the truths of Christianity,
and felt its practical influence and divine consolations. Sensible
of her approaching dissolution, she on the evening of the 18th
requested the administration of the sacrament which was given
by Mr. B. Feeling only pity for those she left behind, without
manifesting the least attachment to life or dread of futurity,
she employed the remaining period in making the necessary dis-
positions of her property, distributing mementoes with her own
hand to those of her friends who were present,® endeavouring to
console and tenderly bidding them adieu, and so far from dis-
covering anything like anxiety or apprehension, looked forward
with joy to the termination of suffering.
of her age. She certainly survived her father, who died in May, 1809, and
she received a share of his estate, in October, 1911.

20 Perhaps her fiancé.

o Among these was a lock of her hair, which, in a paper inscribed “ Mary
Machen, taken from her head the day before she died,” was sent to my grand-
father years after with the following letter, the signature whereto is undecipher-
able, dated Washington, April 28, 1854: “ My dear Sir:—In overhauling some
papers I have again come across a little parcel herewith sent you. It is the hair
of your late sister Mary, given to Miss Borrows the day before she died. Miss
Susan intrusted me with it some time since with a request that I would hand
it to you, remarking that you would no doubt value it as a memento of a
sister long since departed, but whose memory and many virtues are with her
as green and fresh as ever.” The hair is still of a beautiful chestnut colour.
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The following poem was composed by “G. W.” for the
National Intelligencer, though apparently never actually
published :

Teo the Memory of Mory L. Machen who died of a Pulmonery Consumption as
on Eorly Age.

Weep, weep, Columbia’s virgins weep;
The lovely Mary’s fate deplore,

Closed in grim death’s eternal sleep,
Mary now rests to sigh no more.

In youth’s gay morn this tender flower,
That flourished sweet to every eye,
Death tore from friendship’s genial bower

And left to wither and to die.

Life’s bauble joys her heart ne’er knew,

Save those which childhood’s dreams bestow;
In pain from tender youth she grew,

The child of long protracted woe.

Perhaps Hope’s visions danced awhile
In fancy’s wild and wizzard sphere,
Provoked gay pleasure’s warmest smile,
And banished sorrow’s painful tear.

Yet this was but life’s hectic glow,
The short wild throb of transient joy;
While nought remained but gloom and woe
To wound her peace, her bliss destroy.

Now death’s last lingering pain is o’er,
The angel spirit’s fled on high,

Life’s feverish dream she feels no more,
She died to live, no more to die.

Ye fairy elves that nightly play

Along the winding murmuring stream,
That love the moon’s pellucid ray,

And flutter in the orient beam:

Oh, sport not on the grassy bed,
Where low in peace loved Mary lies,

Let friendship then, by silence led,
Breathe to her manes his sacred sighs.
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And when sweet twilight's mellow sceme
Appears with clouds of varied hue,
Oh, let affection haunt her green,
And bid the noisy world adieus

On October 15, 1812, Lewis H. Machen married Miss
Cynthia Pease, daughter of Lewis and Hannah Pease, of
Connecticut.® There was no issue of this marriage. Short-
ly afterwards, on June 29, 1814, he purchased a small farm
comprising about seventy acres in Prince George’s County,
Maryland, some eight miles from the Capitol and near the
boundary of Montgomery County* Here he established

An earnest advocate of a vigorous prosecution of the War
of 1812 he was commissioned by President Madison, on
May 6, 1813, a Captain of Infantry in the First Regiment
of the Militia of the District of Columbia, but on establish-
ing his residence on his farm in Maryland in the summer of
1814, he automatically lost his command.

A few weeks ater, on the approach of the British to Wash-
. ington, by his energy, good' judgment and presence of mind,
the archives and secret documents of the Senate were re-

moved from the Capitol, and thus prevented from falling -

into the hands of the enemy, or, from destruction in the
conflagration which consumed the Capitol. He himself, in a
letter written in 1836 to set forth his claims to appointment
as Secretary of the Senate, gives the following vivid narrative
of this incident:

3% These verses were found carefully preserved for more than a hundred years,
among some private papers belonging to L. H. M. Enclosed in the paper
yellow with age, was an evidently contemporaneous and faded wreath made
of the spurs of larkspur.

% The date and the names of her parents are taken from what purports to
be & copy of a copy of a family record.

% See Land Records of Prince George’s County.
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L. H. Macken to Wm. C. Rives.
Washington, September 12, 1836.

It may perhaps be said that the higher offices of the government,
or indeed the appointments such as the one I now solicit, should
be filled by those only who have some claim upon the country,
or who have had the fortune to obtain an enviable reputation. In
point of reputation, I can make no boast, for it has never yet
been my fortune to be placed in a sphere where fame was to be
acquired. But perhaps on the score of service, I may be allowed
to put in, on this occasion, an humble claim. It is to me, prov-
" identially, that the Senate and the Country are indebted for
the preservation of records, the loss of which no money could
restore, and which, if lost, would have reflected a deeper and
more indelible disgrace than the burning of a hundred capitols
or the capture of every seaboard city of the land.

It would be tedious and unprofitable to dwell on all the cir-
cumstances of an event too deeply impressed upon my mind ever
to be forgotten. Its prominent points, however, I will briefly
relate.

In the spring of the year 1814, I was induced to purchase a
farm and residence in the country, eight miles distant from Wash-
ington, as a means, not only of recreation, but of support, in aid
of my salary; and when the militia of the City was called out
during the summer of that year, my residence in Maryland pre-
vented me from legally holding and exercising the commission
of Captain. Thus debarred from militia duty in Washington,
except as a volunteer, and not enrolled in Maryland, I hesitated
whether to join the ranks of the Company I had commanded, or
to keep myself at liberty to assist, if necessary, in any duty which
the office might require. I determined on the latter.

A few days before the invasion of Washington by the enemy,
in riding to the office I met a waggoner whom I knew, and enquir-
ed whether in case of an emergency I could obtain or hire the
waggon which he drove. He gave me an affirmative answer.

The Monday preceding the approach of the British, all in the
City was doubt, confusion and dismay. The male citizens were
under arms. Business was suspended. Every means of trans-
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portation was either engaged or in use: and no certain intelligence
of the enemy was either communicated or known.

The executive offices still remained untouched. No one ap-
peared to give directions for the removal of anything pertaining
to the Capitol. The Secretary of the Senate had recently died:
the Principal Clerk was absent at the Springs, and Mr. McDonald
and myself, who were alone in charge, were both young men,
naturally unprepared for an emergency like this.

In this situation, I proposed to him, early in the morning of
that day, steps for the removal of the papers. He hesitated, and
we agreed to wait for further intelligence. About 12 o’clock, I
told him that my mind was made up; and that if he did not con-
cur with me in removing the papers, I would assume the entire
responsibility on myself. He then assented to the removal, but
said that the means were wanting. I informed him of what had
passed between Mr. Schofield’s waggoner and myself. I then
proceeded to Mr. Schofield’s residence near the Eastern turn-
pike gate. Mr. Schofield was from home; the waggoner equivo-
cated or refused. I informed the waggoner, whom I well knew,
that the case would admit of neither denial nor delay; and that
if he did not willingly comply with his engagement, I would im-
press it on the part of the United States. Supposing that I had
some authority, he yielded, and I then found that the horses had
been secreted. By thus going myself instead of sending, the
waggoner was ready at the Capitol at two o’clock.

Mr. McDonald, when I left him, departed to make some pro-
vision for his family, who then resided about two miles distant
from the Capitol; and he was prevented from returning during
the day.

Aided only by the waggoner, and the faithful messenger, To-
bias, I succeeded, with all the personal effort which the emergency
demanded, in filling the waggon with the records and papers
which I considered most valuable. The first object of attention
were the original files and manuscript records. The second, the
printed books. When the body of the waggon was entirely full,
I departed for my residence in the country, just as the sun was
approaching the western horizon.

When near the old Bank of the United States on F street, my
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sensations cannot well be described at perceiving that an over-
load had occasioned one of the wheels to give way. With some
difficulty and after some delay, I procured another, which hap-
pened to be at a deserted blacksmith’s shop in the vicinity.
Though the opening of the hub was too small, I was enabled to
proceed by removing the iron cleats from the axle. Anxiety
for the papers induced me to proceed with the waggon until be-
yond the suburbs of the City. I then left the waggoner, with
directions to follow to my dwelling, arriving there about ten
o’clock at night. I listened to every sound, but I heard no tread
of approaching horses. After a feverish and sleepless night, I
arose early in the morning; still the waggon had not come. It
was then and not before that I felt the full weight of the respon-
sibility I had assumed. Proceeding immediately in the direction
of the place where I had departed from it, I found it, two miles
distant from my residence, overturned and crippled;—an accident
produced by one wheel running over a stump in descending a
hill. Here I was joined about ten o’clock by Mr. McDonald.
For some hours we scoured the country around in quest of a
suitable vehicle, and at length obtaining one, Mr. McDonald
accompanied the papers to Brookeville, as a place of greater se-
curity than my own residence. There they remained until the
approaching meeting of Congress.

Among the papers thus preserved were the confidential and
executive proceedings of the Senate, and if I do not greatly mis-
take they constituted, at that time, the only evidence in existence
of the executive doings and votes of the Senate for a period of
twenty-five years. The value of these books, files and documents
thus preserved, was partially discovered in the recent compila-
tion and publication ordered by the Senate of the Executive
Journal' and Congressional documents. The Capitol has been
restored, the library more than equalled, but what would have
been said at home and abroad—what would have been the tinge
of every American countenance—if the executive history of the
Senate for a period of twenty-five years had been blotted forever
from the memory or knowledge of man?

It is far from my wish to assume to myself more than may be
proper. From the merit of Mr. McDonald I wish not to detract,
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A train of fortunate, or rather providential, circumstances in-
duced and enabled me to procure perhaps the only conveyance
at that time obtainable. All that was saved was deposited in
the waggon by my exertions and by my dérections; and it is certain
that if the impending danger had proved less real, and the con-
fidential papers of the office (one of which I knew to contain the
number and positions of the entire American Military Force)—
thus withdrawn from the place of legitimate deposit, and exposed
in an open waggon to the contingencies of transportation by
night,—had been subjected by my means to damage and loss
without competent orders from a superior, the full weight of
responsibility would have fallen on me, and the motives with
which I acted would not have provided a shield against public
opprobrium, if not deprivation of office.

On October 15th of the following year, 1815, my grand-
father’s first wife died®

After remaining a widower for a little over a year, he mar-
ried my grandmother, Miss Caroline Webster, a native of
New Hampshire. Her father, Toppan Webster, was residing
at the time in Washington.® Her mother, née Elizabeth
Flagg, was the daughter of John Flagg, of Waterville, Mas-
sachusetts.®” Born on November 2, 1788, she spent her
childhood in Portsmouth, N. H., in the family of an aunt or
uncle, as her father and mother were separated, and ulti-
mately divorced. Her husband referred to her as ‘“the best
of wives,” and she possessed in an eminent degree the ad-
miration as well as the affection of her children. Her calm
spirit, “in trials unperplexed,” and the soundness of her
intuition, as well as the purity and strength of her religious
faith, were perhaps her truest characteristics.

% Taken from a memorandum in L. H. M.’s handwriting.

% He was born in Chester, N. H., in 1756, and was the son of Col. John
Webster, (born 1714, and died 1784) and Sarah, his wife, née Toppan. Toppan
Webster died on September 25, 1821, and was buried in the Congressional
Cemetery in Washington.

7 Born October 20, 1694.
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In writing to a cousin, in the latter part of the year 1816,
she announced her engagement and approaching marriage,
and described her future husband:

Miss Caroline Webster to Mys. Sarak Jewett Orine.
b ’ Washington City, October 3, 1816.

We have had a good deal of sickness and trouble since
T last wrote you, my dear cousin. I was absent from home near
six months on account of indisposition. The journey had a very
beneficial effect, and I am now much better. Soon after my return
my Father’s wife was taken ill, and died about a month since. She
was much afflicted for many years, and I must say I thought it a
blessing when the breath left the body, as I have not a doubt but
it was a happy change for her. She was a practical Christian.
Our family now is very small, and I think it probable will soon be
less, as T have some thought of leaving it. From the letter I wrote
Mrs. Parrotte a few weeks ago, I suppose you have learnt there was
something of the kind on foot. Yes, Sally, it is decreed that I am
to be Caroline Webster but a short time longer. The cousin I am
going to give you I think you will not be ashamed to acknowledge
should you ever see him, which I most sincerely hope you may.
Did I know how, I would describe him to you; but love they say is
blind, so very likely I should give you a too flattering picture. He
is & Virginian by birth,® but is now a resident of Washington, and
has a clerkship in Mr. Cutts’ office. He is just about my age, was
married when very young to an amiable but very delicate girl, who
was also a Yankee. He has been a widower eighteen months.®*® I
was introduced to them both soon after my arrival in the City, and
frequently visited at the house. Should never wish to enjoy more
perfect happiness than they did. He has been trying for about
eight months past to ingratiate himself into my favour. So, after
duly considering the matter, I have consented to take him for better
or for worse. The time when is not yet determined on, but expect
"the period is not very distant. He has been in Philadelphia since
this day week. Have had two very interesting letters from him,

8 An inaccuracy. See supra, pp. 1, and 5-6.
3 A slight exaggeration.
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and expect to see him in a few days. I will give you his name at
large, it is Lewis H. Machen.

You see, my dear Sally, I am treating you with a little more con-
fidence than you did me on a similar occasion. But I forgive you;
only write and tell me you are perfectly happy, it is all I ask.

I should be very sorry to leave Father, if I had not every reason
to think he will soon have his loss made up. I don’t believe he will
live single six months. Should he marry the person I think he will,
I promise myself much pleasure and satisfaction from the con-
nexion. She is a very pretty, amiable girl, a cousin to his last
wife. We have been intimate friends for some time. She has been
with me ever since her death, andIexpectmllstayt:llafterIam
married.

For a few years after his second marriage, my grandfather
lived with his growing family in a rented house, although at
the same time he was somewhat active, to the extent of his
limited means, as a purchaser and seller of real estate in
Washington. In 1819 or 1820, he acquired half of the
‘““square”’ bounded by Maryland Avenue, 10th, 11th and C
streets, southwest. He bought in that location because he
believed—unfortunately for him erroneously—that Mary-
land Avenue, leading from the Capitol to Virginia, the most
important State in the Union, was destined to be the chief
street in the City. So confident was he of this, that in order
to obtain funds for the purchase he sold land which has
since become incalculably more valuable in other parts of
Washington.

In 1821-1822, he proceeded to erect upon this lot, embrac-
ing about half an acre of ground, a commodious brick double
house at a cost of $4,585.80.2° He subsequently made im-
provements to the house and garden bringing the total cost
to $5,775.13. The ground stood him $2,775. The house,
was still standing twenty-five or thirty years ago, but has

3 With characteristic orderliness, he preserved all the bills for the work and
a memorandum showing the total cost.
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now been torn down, and a block of dwelling houses erect-
ed on its site. The Baltimore and Potomac Railroad now
runs in front of the lot on Maryland Avenue.

In this house Lewis H. Machen and his growing family
lived for more than twenty years. Here my father and
his brother James were born, and spent their childhood.
Here, too, their father gathered his notable library; and in
the ample grounds by which the dwelling was surrounded,
indulged his fondness for agriculture by planting vines and
fruit trees. In particular, the apricots and crab-apples
(used in making crab-apple jelly) always evoked unmeasured
encomiums, in after years, from both his sons. A letter
from a friend written in 1835 gives the following picture of
this homestead in the marshy ground along the Potomac:

A.J. Stansbury to L. H. Machen.
Philadelphis, March 31, 1835.
My thoughts very naturally run about in the frog swamp, and as
naturally strike my neighbour’s hospitable door. Iascend the steps
which Mrs. Durity has often trod, and there I find the philosopher
* in his study, the antiquarian amidst his books, the kind and beloved
parent in the happy circle of his children. I see little Arthur with
tasselled cap, and honest James with his bluff face and deliberate
pace, to say nothing of a younger personage, of whom my chief
knowledge is that he takes Morison’s pills. I see also a retiring
lady, who “does good by stealth and blushes to find it fame,” a
kind neighbour and a very skillful doctress. Iseea noble piano too,
with extra keys, that wants nothing but somebody to play on it
It were long to tell of the arbours, and the swings, and the gravel
walks, and the choice grapes and the golden plums and the blushing
apricots and the melting pears and the prickly raspberry vines
which stretch out in the rear, filling a vista that would gladden the
gardener’s eye, and might inspire Pope to sing of a second Stowe.
& This noble piano is still in the possession of the family, Miss Emmeline
Machen, for whose use it was primarily intended, was, at the writing of this
letter, at school in Greenfield, Mass., so that the piano, it could be said, “ wants
somebody to play on it.”
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Over all this pleasant scene my mind circles like one of the little
humming birds which often haunt it. And then I follow my fellow
labourer into the Sunday School and see him passing from class to
class, dropping a word here and a hint there, and watching with
anxious heart the aspect of the moral nursery. I hope you had a
pleasant and a profitable hour last Sabbath morning. I thought
often of you, and of every thing surrounding you, and tried to lift
my heart to God for help and a blessing.

Always ambitious, Lewis H. Machen was never satisfied
with a mere clerical position, however pleasant to one of
his temperament might be the opportunities which it af-
forded of making the acquaintance of eminent men and of
observing political movements. Soon after his marriage to
Miss Caroline Webster, he seems to have contemplated
moving to Kentucky and opening an office as lawyer in that
State; but an uncle, Thomas Lewis, who had previously
removed West gave a very discouraging picture of the con-
dition of legal practice in Kentucky in the first part of the
last century,® and the plan was abandoned.

# The letter referred to is as follows:—
Vincent Lewis’, Nelson County, Ky.
October 30th, 1817.

..... I really am at a loss whether to advise you to move Westward
or not. Perhaps by giving you the outlines of the business of a lawyer in this
State, you can determine yourself whether you ought to move to this State or
not, if you move at all.

The merchants here are not in the habit of crediting out their goods to any
considerable amount unless it be to very punctual customers, and all sums under
$50 being recoverable before a single justice, there is little or no collecting
business for & lawyer. The land titles of the country being a good desl
disputed, and the laws under which the various calimants derive their title
being a good deal complicated, a lawyer in that kind of litigation has a great
deal to do, but one coming here from any other part of the world, and who
means to become a land lawyer, has his studies to begin anew, and but very
few, cither natives or foreigners, ever arise to the first degree of emémencs.
I can point out a few gentlemen of this State who you have seen in Congress
who have succeeded well as land lawyers, to-wit, John Pope, Henry Clay,
Isham Talbot, Jesse Bledsoe, Geo. M. Bibb and Martin D. Hardin: Ben Hardin,
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Upon the election of Andrew Jackson as United States
Senator from Tennessee in 1824, Lewis H. Machen, pursuant
to his ambition for promotion or a transference to some
other field of labour, sought an introduction to the pop-
ular hero from a cousin, William B. Lewis, who had left

and all the others you have seen from this State, are mere second and third
ntes. Law suits about land generally involve property to a very great amount,
seldom less than $2000 or $3000—frequently $10,000 to $20,000 and in some
few instances to the value of $200,000, and no man will commence a suit
without engaging one and often two of the best lawyers; the defendants
mnst get as many, equally as good if possible; hence it follows that none but
first rate lawyers, as well in abilities, as to knowledge, can make anything
as & land lawyer. Almost all the disputes are between conflicting claims
under different grants from the State of Virginia or this State; not who is the
real beir at law or devisee under the same grant, for I have never known one
suit in this State to determine who was the real heir under the English rule
of descents; some few suits have indeed been brought by widows for their
right of dower, but such instances are rare. And yet go to any Circuit Court,
almost, in the State, and you will see from 10 to 20 lawyers attending. The
whole State is laid off into about 12 Circuits; each Circuit containing several
counties (from 3 to 8).

A young men to commence and end his studies in this State and commence
practice at 22 or 23 years of age, if he has good talents, will for the first S or 6
years make enough to maintain kimself; in the course of S or 6 years more
be may lay up something, and after 10 or 12 years he may marry. Of course
one-half of the lawyers that ever have appeared or perhaps ever will appear at
the Kentucky Bar have lived or must live single for life, unless they should
bave been or shall be fortunate enough to get a judgeship. And the salaryofa
judge will at once show the disheartening prospects of a lawyer except of the
first class, a judge’s salary until about 6 years ago was $750, at which time it
was raised to $1000 and 2 years ago it was raised to $1200 (the Court of Ap-
peals to $1500). A judge has upon an average about 4,counties in his Circuit,
each county holding 3 terms a year and from 1 to S weeks at a term, so that a
judge is or ought to be industriously engaged from 35 to 45 weeks in every
year, and yet the office, when a vacancy happens, is sought for with avidity.

The situation and prospects of a merchant (or shop keeper) has become
for the last 3 or 4 years but little better than that of a second rate lawyer.

Yet this may emphatically be called a good poor man’s country; but to
live independent a farmer ought to make almost every article of necessity
within his own family; but not one man in 20 has or can make money by a
farm; the produce of the earth is too low and the price of labour too high to
make anything that way, more than a plentiful support.

1 should, however, think if you could get a place in some of the land offices
in Western Territories or New States upon a salary that would barely main-
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Virginia to take up a residence in Nashville, and who, dur-
ing Jackson’s administration was generally recognized as the
confidential adviser of the president. Mr. Lewis responded
very cordially, and eulogized the new senator:

Wm._B. Lewis to L. H. Machen.
Nashville, February 7, 1824.

Should the circumstances occur you seem to anticipate, you need
be under no apprehension that family connections or influential
friends will have any weight with General Jackson, unconnected
with merit, or in the absence of the requisite qualifications—such
considerations are too paltry and selfish for a person of his enlarged
and liberal mind. Those who are best acquainted with the General
know that merit and qualifications alone are the considerations by
which he is influenced, and these he will always patronise and sup-
port, whether possessed by the wealthy or the indigent—more gener-
ally giving preference to the latter when there is an equal degree of
merit. Should he be pleased with you, on an acquaintance, and I
have no doubt but he will, you will find him a warm and decided
friend always ready and willing to serve you on all proper occasions.
You will find nothing repulsive in his manner— on the contrary he
is inviting, open, warm, candid and sincere. He is a man of the
people—lives and acts for the community at large, knows no dis-
tinction save that bottomed upon merit, and is an open and avowed
enemy to intrigue and intriguers.

tain your family for a few years, avenues would open during that time, by or
thro’ which you could make money—you would frequently perhaps have op-
portunity of procuring lands upon low terms and then a few years selling them
at good prices. Many have made money in that way, and some few immense
fortunes. And the greatest fields now open for that sort of speculation are
the Missouri and Alabama Territories, and the State lately erected out of the
Misaissippi Territory. And I should suppose that either of those Territories,
to take the country generally, is as healthy as the City of Washington or the
Town of Alexandria; some spots of them as much 80 as any others in America.

Your relations are, I believe, all well in this State. Remember me affec-
tionately to your wife.

Yours affectionately,
Thomas Lewis.
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Notwithstanding this favourable introduction, Lewis H.
Machen soon contracted a hearty political antipathy to An-
drew Jackson; and in the presidential campaign of 1828 he
wrote for the National Intelligencer a series of strong, not
to say violent, articles in support of the Whig or Anti-
Jackson candidate, John Quincy Adams. These articles ap-
peared pseudonymously, under the signatures ‘Henry,”
“Lowndes,” and “Philo Lowndes;” but my grandfather’s
authorship was widely known or suspected,®® and the Sec-
retary of the Senate, his superior officer, strenuously objected
to his partisanship, doubtless fearing lest he himself should
be included in the condemnation of his subordinate by the
successful Democracy. My grandfather, though threatened
with loss of office, refused to forego his right as a citizen to
use his pen in support of the policies and candidates which
seemed to him conducive to the welfare of the country. He
himself prepared and preserved a contemporaneous report
of the conversation on the subject between himself and the

Secretary of the Senate:
Saturday, October, 1828,

A conversation took place today between Mr. Lowrie, the Secre-
tary of the Senate, and myself, which from the circumstances that
led to it, the tenor, and the possible result, requires me to preserve
an account of it. The following therefore is the substance, as
nearly as I can recollect, entered on the night of the same day.

Mr. Lowrie had written to me, at the suggestion of an anonymous
writer, respecting my contributions to the public, on the presi-
dential election, and intimated his decided disapproval. I replied
denying his control over my private affairs. See these letters.—

33 The articles attracted considerable attention at the time. For example,
P. W. Fendall, a well known Washingtonian, wrote to their author: “A
gentleman from Savannsh has paid me the high compliment of ascribing to
me the essays of Henry; and has requested a copy from me. I promised him °
to apply to the author for one. You would therefore oblige me by sending me
a copy if you can. I think they were published in pamphlet form or some of
them were.” (P. W. Fendall to L. H. M., April 7, 1835.)
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Walter Lowric to L. H. Machon.

Butler, 15th September, 1828.
Sir:

It has been intimated to me, within a few days past, that you are
engaged in writing for the public prints on the subject of the presi-
dential election. I hope the intimation is not correct. With the
sentiments and preferences of any of the gentlemen in my office, I
have nothing to do; but I do most decidedly disapprove of any of
them writing on either side of the present contest.

Yours respectfully,
Walter Lowrie.

L. H. Macken to Walter Lowrie.
Washington, September 23, 1828.
Sir:

I received yesterday your favour dated Butler, Sept. 15, in
which you apprise me that it has been intimated to you that I am
engaged in writing for the public prints, on the subject of the Presi-
dential election, and express your decided disapprobation of any
written expression of opinion, by the gentlemen serving the Goverss-
ment in the office over which you preside, in either side of the pres-
ent contest.

As an indication of the wishes of one, holding the relation of my
official superior, for whose opinion I have always entertained the
highest regard, I shall give to your communication a most respect-
ful consideration.

I think it probable, however, that your informant has misled
you as to the extent or nature of my contributions to the public.
I am no stipendiary of any public print whatever, and the little I
have contributed to the public, through the medium of one, I shall
neither be ashamed nor unwilling to avow.

Upon entering the public office, I engaged to perform, to the best
of my ability, a known and prescribed duty; to conform to the
instructions of the head of the office relating to that duty; and to
receive as an equivalent for the services thus rendered, not as a
consideration for rights abandoned, the compensation which might
be allowed by law. But I never did engage to become an automa-
ton or a machine; to look on unmoved, or without effort, when I
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should see the republic institution of my country in danger, or to
surrender a single right of an American citizen.

In the office and during the hours devoted to its duties, I ac-
knowledge and obey an official superior. When my official duty
has closed, I stand on an equal footing with any man that breathes.
In the hours of relaxation from the toil and drudgery of office, my
thoughts shall wander as discursive as the air; my opinions, uncon-
trolled by human authority, shall be embodied in any form my
judgment shall approve; and while others are extinguishing life
in dissipation, or permitting their faculties to grow torpid from
disuse, it shall be my endeavour to treasure up these precious
fragments of existence, and devote them to objects which I may
deem beneficial to my family or society, and pleasmg to that Being
who has the time of all at his command.

I am, Sir, respectfully,

Your Obedient Servant
L. H. Machen.

Mr. Lowrie arrived in the City Thursday Evening, October—.
Friday Evening, Green, the Editor, had an interview with him on
subject. Saturday (this day) Mr. Lowrie entered the room in
which I was engaged, and, taking a seat near me, commenced:

Mr. L. 1should be glad to know, Mr. Machen, the extent of
your contributions to the papers.

My. M. 1 cannot conceive, Sir, that anyone can have a right to
request so full a development of my private concerns. Should you
have, however, any personal interest in any article of which I may
be suspected as the writer, I shall not hesitate to say whether I am
of not.

My. L. 1 did not suppose from your letter that you wished con-
cealment. I am not solicitous to know, and perhaps it is best
that I should not.

My. M. Nor am I anxious for concealment; and that which I
might be inclined voluntarily to communicate to you, as to one I
might consider a friend—I might be unwilling to communicate
if required. I have frequently communicated my thoughts on
passing events. I endeavoured twenty years ago to resist the
election of Mr. Clinton, in opposition to Mr. Madison. In 1812
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I addressed the leading Federalists in Congress, on the consequences
of their unwarranted opposition to measures necessary to the pros-
ecution of the war, and at all times since have considered it a right,
never abandoned and which I will never abandon, to express my
sentiments on the public topics of the day.

My. L. Your right is not disputed, but the prudence of exercising
or waiving this right may be a subject for reflection. You cannot
be aware, I am sure, of the excitement which prevails. Whichever
party succeeds, an entire sweep will certainly take place; and I
supposed when public feeling was so much excited, it was the desire
(or the wish or the intention) of all in this office to preserve a neutral
course.

My. M. Whatever may be the intention of one party, should they
succeed, the course to which you allude has not heretofore been the
practice of Mr. Adams, and Iam persuaded no one, under his admin-
istration, would be prosecuted or punished for the assertion of his
rights, or the expression of his opinions.

My. L. Such seems to have already been the course of both par-
ties. Mr. Livingston, a man of learning and talents, has been left
out for his adherence to one side. Mr. Chandler, a vigilant and
faithful Representative, will be.

Myr. M. These can hardly be considered as analogous cases. Mr.
Livingston and Mr. Chandler hold honourable trusts, and the people
have a perfect right to elect such only as they please, and such only
as may reflect their will. My duties are ministerial only, they
can be performed without reference to my opinions.

Mry. L. Judge Clark too was removed, for similar grounds.

Mr. M. The case of Judge Clark, I admit, is more in point.
But what odium has his removal universally excited? All who
have been concerned in it will be covered with lasting disgrace, and
the time is not distant before they will deeply regret it.

Mr. L. You cannot be aware of the good feelings entertained
for you by Mr. Van Buren and Mr. Calhoun, Mr. Macon and Mr.
McLane. Mr. Calhoun requested me to give you the manual to
prepare, as most competent in the office—said he had given you
trouble—and that he would use his influence to have you liberally
compensated. Mr. Van Buren also urged me to give you all the
extra writing.
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Myr. M. T am sensible of their kindness and would wish to culti-
vate and deserve their friendship. But I have had frequent
opportunity to notice Mr. Van Buren’s liberality of sentiment, and
I am sure that neither would expect me to abandon my opinion, or
neglect what I conceive my duty to society, to gain their favourable
notice,

My. L. But how will you approach them, or how can they ap-
proach you, when they bave reason to believe that you apply the
term faction to the party to which they belong, and speak of them
as desperate or unprincipled or despairing.

. My M. Iamnotawareofhavmgusedsuchterms,even to their

party, certainly not to them individually; and had I-—and had I—
these terms do not approach in harshness many of those which are
daily lavished on the party to which I belong, and I know not why
my feelings may not be as sentimental as those of Senators them-
selves.

My. L. General Green, an elective officer of the Senate, and con-
ducting a leading paper of a great party, represents, in an interview
he had yesterday with me on the subject, that your language to
him has been personal and reproachful.

Mr. M. They have been as much so as I could make them, and
still less than he deserved. He first endeavoured to point me out
as the writer of anonymous communications, which no honourable
man would have attempted without my sanction or permission;
he ascribed to me motives and actions not only false, but abhorrent
to my feelings. He charged me with fraud and forgery, garbling
documents, suppressions and mutilations. I replied, vindicated
myself, and applied to him intentionally, an epithet to which when
used by Sparhawk he appeared most sensitive. I expected a sim-
ilar assault, and was prepared to meet it. He was the aggressor
and- I acted only on the defensive.

My. L. This subject has occasioned me more pain and anxiety
than any other since my appointment. I have to you and to your
family the kindest feelings, but I have already received more than
twenty letters on the subject, besides the one anonymously written,
saying that I must do something.

My. M. I cannot perceive how you can have the least difficulty.
You have only to say that I am not accountable to you for my
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private conduct—and that my appointment by same was author-
ised by a Resolution of the Senate.

My, L. But the Senators themselves, will interfere, I am certain
at the convening of the Senate.

My, M. 1 cannot imagine that five Senators can be found who
would say a word upon the subject. If, Sir, there is a single Senator
who—after twenty years of faithful performance of my duty—
after spending the prime of life in a subordinate station without the
possibility of advancement, without even a pretext for charging me
with neglect of duty, violation of confidence, or a single act that
can affect my moral character—would yet attempt to remove me
for the exercise of my private right and the frank expression of my
independent opinions, I should like to know him.

Mr. L. You appear to be as ignorant of the world as a child.
When I received your letter I expected nothing less than that you
should propose (or be prepared, or intend) to vacate your situation.

My. M. Sir, when I first entered this office, I did not intend to
make it my permanent support. I resolved, if practicable, to be-
come independent of it, if I should wish at any time to leave it.
I therefore devoted my nights and a portion of my days to study,
and prepared myself for admission to the bar. During the last
winter, too, I had the offer to accept the conducting of a paper in
this place, but I declined the offer, because while I remain attached
to the office, I thought I would not be able to do justice to myself
and to it.

Feeling, therefore, that I was not dependent upon the office for
my support, I have never truckled, I have never fawned, I have
never expressed to any Senator a word that I did not believe to
be true.

But if the time has arrived when the expression of opinions is
to be regarded as a crime, I should glory in becoming the martyr.

Some other conversation took place on the subject of the business
of the office, in which I endeavoured to satisfy him that the imputa-
tions upon me or the office were frivolous and unfounded.

This insistence upon what he conceived to be his rights
as a citizen did not operate to his advantage. The Demo-
crats were successful in the presidential election, but he did
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not lose his office. On the contrary, eight years later, on
December 3, 1836, the same Mr. Lowrie who had taken him
to task for his public advocacy of the unsuccessful candidate
promoted him to be “Principal Clerk of the Senate”—a po-
sition which he held until 1859.

Shortly before this promotion, in the autumn of 1836, he
learned of the intention of the Secretary of the Semate to
resign, and aspired to election to the vacancy. With that
end in view, he wrote to a number of the Senators whom he
had reason to count among his friends, but the replies,
while almost without exception expressing high personal
regard, contained few, if any, unconditional pledges of
support.

Indeed, the rival candidates were men of considerable
political influence, and even included one former senator.
Always ambitious and aspiring, and therefore sensitive
about his occupancy of a subordinate position, my grand-
father, during his canvass for the secretaryship suggested
that a failure to select him for the higher office would be
deemed such a slight that self-respect would require him to
resign the lower. However, although failing to receive the
election as secretary, he retained his clerkship.

In 1832, Washington was visited with an epidemic of Asiatic
cholera. Referring to this pestilence, Lewis H. Machen
wrote:—

L. H. Machen to Walter Lowrie.
Washington, September 4, 1832.

It is at length becoming alarming both from the virulence of the
disease and the number of its victims. It is not sowconfined to the
intemperate and the vicious, and the lowest number of deaths from
it yesterday was twenty,—they probably exceeded thirty. When
I went to the market last Saturday, I was shocked at hearing that
the corpse of a person who had been taken in the night was lying
there exposed to public view.

And again some days later:
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L. H. Macken to Walter Lowrie.

Washington, September 15, 1832.

You will receive before this reaches you my letter of the 8th inst,
in which I gave you some account of the state of this City. Altho’
the disease has extended its ravages to other parts, it has not on
the whole, abated since that time. Fewer cases are reported within
the last three days—but the number of private practice has in-
creased. The greatest mortality, at first, was in the vicinity of the
Post Office. That part is now comparatively free from the pesti-
lence: and it is now more destructive on F. Street (leading east
from the Bank of the Metropolis) and on the Capitol Hill. A few
days ago, almost every one in the neighbourhood where I reside
appeared slightly affected.

It is certain that in Baltimore the public papers have given no
idea of the reality. I have conversed with those who have persons
in their families who have arrived from Baltimore—and the ac-
counts which they narrate show the appalling progress of a frightful
pestilence. A captain of a steam boat plying to this place, while
remaining in Baltimore one night, hearing the frequent rap of the
physician, the ringing of little bells and the constant passing of the
hearses bearing away the dead, took the earliest stage without
waiting for his vessel: and soon after his arrival, the physician in
this neighbourhood, being called to see him, found his nerves so
strongly excited that he thought it prudent to compose him until his
impressions could be partially effaced.

Even in our city, the mortality in some tenements has been so
great that their destruction has been required as the means of
abating a dangerous nuisance. Near General Green’s Printing
Office, one tenement, inhabited by blacks, all or nearly all of whom
have died, has been rased: another owned by the Bank of the
Metropolis, inhabited by a coloured family of cleanly and industri-
ous habits and excellent character, has also been destroyed; and
some others have been ordered to be cleansed and closed up. In
these places, three—four—five of a family have successively taken
the disease. In a house between me and the river, a man was
brought who was seized while at work. He lived but a few hours.
His sister who attended him was immediately seized and in a few



PURCHASE OF WALNEY 29

hours died: those acquainted with the circumstances either deserted
the house or waited for others to perfarm the proper offices. - An
improper delay took place in requiring the interposition of the
police officer—and thirty-six hours elapsed between the decease
and the interment. Soon after, the driver of the cart—which bore
away the remains—sickened and died; and within a day or two
after, a young woman in a house very near it was seized violently
and did not survive twenty-four hours. '

I heard an instance of a strong and robust man who had been
induced to bear away, in a wheel barrow, the remains of a person
who had died—and who, in two hours after, was himself no more.

If then, the disease is not contagious in life, it appears exceedingly
contagious if interment is improperly delayed.

In 1843, Lewis H. Machen bought a farm of some. 725
acres near Centreville in Fairfax County, Virginia, about
twenty-five or thirty miles from Washington. In former
years the place had, I have understood, belonged to some of
his ancestors, and was then owned by the wife of one of
his uncles, Coleman Lewis by name, and her six or eight
children. It was named ‘“Walney” by my father.* The
name is that of a small island off the coast of Lancashire,
which my father found mentioned in Camden’s Brittania,
but it was selected on account of the magnificent walnut
trees in front of the mansion house. At least one of my
grandfather’s objects in buying the place was to secure for
his two boys the benefits of country life. Like Dr. Johnson, he
was in the habit of composing written prayers; and on the oc-
casion of this purchase he wrote a prayer which has been
found tucked away among his papers and which reveals the
conscientious motives actuating him in this important step:—

O Almighty God—Thou alone possessest all knowledge and all
power. Thou raisest up and Thou castest down. Thou estab-
lighest families on the earth and settest bounds to their habitations.

¥ Other names suggested, and used for a time were “Rockland” and “Rock
Ridge,” but “Walney” alone survived.
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Thy blessing maketh rich, and thy frown withereth their pos-
sessions and taketh away their highest happiness. In grateful
acknowledgment of thy undeserved favour, of thy repeated
interposition, and of thy distinguished mercies, I would this night
come and throw myself before thy footstool and humbly beseech
thy direction and blessing. In seeking what may be for the tem-
poral good of my companion and children I would not be unmind-
ful of their eternal interests. May I be led to the adoption of that
course which will contribute most to their happiness and to the
advancement of thy kingdom on earth. In seeking a habitation
where they can live in peace, health, and security from harm, may I
find one also where they can be most useful to those around them.
In my darkness, ignorance and perplexity, wilt thou be pleased, Oh
Almighty Father, to guide by thy counsel and overrule by thy
divine and unerring interposition, and may that decision which
I am about to make be such as may conduce to thy glory, and con-
tribute to the well-being of the remotest descendant of that family
with which thou hast blest me. All which I humbly implore, for
the sake of Jesus Christ my Lord and my Redeemer. Amen.
May 23, 1843.

For some years the farm had been sadly neglected; and
great was the expenditure of time, labour and money re-
quired to bring it into a high state of cultivation, and to fit
the principal mansion house—there were two on the land,
besides a smaller and very old stone house, and several tenant
houses—for the abode of the family.

After the purchase of the farm, my grandfather rented
his town house, and moved his residence to Walney. Dur-
ing the sessions of Congress he boarded in Washington,
while his family remained at Walney the year round. At
that time, this part of Fairfax County was the home of
many pleasant neighbours; but although the family enjoyed
this agreeable society, and although the out-of-door life was
probably beneficial to the health of the two boys, the farm
never proved financially profitable. Only with the greatest
difficulty was it possible to derive a sustenance from the
farming operations.
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Slave labour was almost the only resource for the culti-
vation of the farm, but as the family owned at most one or
two household servants and had not sufficient means to
purchase others, it was necessary to hire from other slave-
owners a sufficient number of negroes to work the farm.
One or two were hired from relatives in Loudoun County,
particularly Miss Martha J. Lewis, of the Gum Spring; but
most were hired in the open market at Christmas time for
the ensuing year. Consequently, there was almost always a
change of servants at the first of every year; and the con-
fusion incident to the change, together with the privilege,
then exercised by all negroes as a right, of taking a holiday
at Christmas, made that season of the year peculiarly trying,
especially to the female members of the household. The
references to this incident of a state of society which has
ceased to exist are interesting. For example, James P.
Machen reports:

J. P. Macken to kis Father.
Walney, January 1, 1850.

I attended the hiring to-day in Centreville, and hired one man
for $65, who belonged to Com. Jones near Georgetown though
Mr. Love hired him to me. I have also another one at $70,
besides Henry, who is owned by Mr. Love, that I hired two or
three weeks ago.

At the same season, two years later, he writes:

J. P. Macken to his Father.
. Walney, January 2, 1852,
Hiring is over, and we are supplied with, excepting John, an
entirely new set: whether the change is for the better will be more
easily determined after a few months’ trial. We thought it best
to hire Joe, although we had to pay $50 for him. We also have
his wife from Mrs. Brett at $45; two other men are hired at $65
each, one from S. Reid and the other from Mr. Grigsby; also a
woman from Mrs. Mason at $40. I thought of taking John into
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the field this year, and making an ox-driver of him if possible, and
Ma will supply his place in the house by a little girl from Cousin
Martha’s.

Wages are exorbitantly high—that is certain,and at the hiring
some men even went for $90 and $100. Whether farmers can
afford to pay the present price, is a matter of some doubt: many
think they cannot, but labour of some kind must be had, and can
any better and cheaper than slave be obtained?

In December 1853, the member of the family then im
charge of the farm, visited several markets in his efforts to
secure servants for the ensuing year:

J. P. Machen to his Father.
Walney, December 31, 1853.

On Thursday I went to the hiring at Groveton and secured a
girl for the house at $30. Yesterday rode to the Court House
through a heavy snow-storm, and engaged Jack from his master at
$95, and another man, probably better in some respects than Jack,
for the same. Some were asking $120 for hands, but I heard of
none that went for over a hundred. We get Jinny again at $5S.
For a cook we will probably have a woman belonging to Mr. E. S.
Plummer, the price to be determined next Monday—the hiring
day at Centreville.

In 1855, good servants seemed to have been secured but
at still higher prices:

J. P. Machen to his Father.
January 3, 1855.

T had, I think, very good success on New Year’s day engaging
servants. Though I did not get Jenny’s son William, I hired
another William who is said to be as capable a hand as there is in
the county; the price, however, was high—$110. Good hands could
be“obtained for no less—indeed some went for $120, and George
told me that at Dranesville $150 was in a number of instances
given. To pay such prices and save ourselves, it is evident that we
must have more work done than heretofore.
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Unfortunately, a new set was necessary at the end of
the year:
J. P. Machen to his Brother.
Walney, December 25, 1855.

The season has been so mild that we have hardly been aware
of the approach of Christmas, but the leave-taking and departure
of those with whom we have been in daily contact for a year,
together with the calls upon our purse, have made us rather un-
comfortably conscious of the fact. We have had, taking all to-
gether, a good set with us this year, and I am sorry to lose so many.
Mrs. Brett requires Jinny for her own use and Joe will probably go
at the same time; George is to be sold, and Phillis will have a
young one, and William I do not care to keep. So, when you come
again there will be a very considerable change.

The worries incident to these annual hirings can be
imagined:
J. P. Machen to his Brother.
Walney, January 3, 1851.

The “awful time,” Christmas week, is at length over, and no one
is more thankful than I. If Mr. Thompson® had not been here
I really do not know what I should have done. Dilcy had gone
never to return, and of course I had to milk the whole week, we
not being able to procure anyone else. All male hands left Christ-
mas Eve, without by your leave, or anything else. . . . I con-
sidered myself fortunate in being able to hire Henry and two
others at $75 each. . . . I am very sorry that I did not hire
all other men at the Court House. At Centreville the hirelings
were few and indifferent. The prices ranged from $70 to $85
Not being able to do better, I hired a free man for $65 and $5 if he
behaves himself.

At such a time of confusion, the farm presented its least
attractive side:

% An overseer.
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Mys. Caroline Machen to ker Husband.
Walney, December 24, 1856.
Walney presents rather a gloomy aspect during Christmas week,
particularly the last part and two or three days in January. The

servants are half crazy, and the weather generally cold and stormy.
It is a great pity that there is not a different arrangement about

hiring servants.

It is not surprising, therefore, that objection was inter-
posed to receiving guests at Christmas:

Mys. Caroline Machen to her Husband,
Walney, December 13, 1854.

I fear we shall be worse off the coming Christmas than we have
ever been—no one even to bring wood and water, and certainly no
one to go to the station for visitors. I wish it were different; any
other time I should love to see Mr. Blagden at Walney.

Notwithstanding the usually open door of Southern hos-
pitality, a cousin, Edward Orne of Philadelphia, is warned
against coming to Walney with his bride at such a season:—

J. P. Machen to his Brother.
Walney, December 10, 1853.

Ma has just written a letter to Edward telling him that the house
will be turned topsy-turvy in January, and that he mustn’t think
of bringing his bride here at that season, and if it were you or I,
we would fare no better. She devotes a whole sheet to the subject
without a paragraph, and if he can come in the face of it all, he has
more temerity than I should like to have in my composition.

The inconveniences were not even confined to the farm
but extended to public conveyances:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen,
Walney, December 31, 1850.

Every servant has been away. This being the Virginia Satur-
nalia, the negro has by courtesy the inside seats of stage coaches,
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and the whites by necessity the outside. The darkies alone can
frolic, dance and keep Holy Time between Christmas and New
Year’s and one or two days before and after. Since Christmas Eve,
Ma and Emme have alternately boiled the kettle. A cold turkey
and boiled beef have sufficed for snacks. The proffered visit of
Mr. Lockwood has been politely declined. One neighbour has
been kindly requested not to stay to dinner: and on the whole, fuel
being scarce, the weather cold, and James withal milking cows or
hunting servants for the year, I have had to enjoy the prospect of
cattle roaming without shelter and sheep grazing upon snow.

The theoretical hardships and the practical leniency of
American slavery—so difficult for the North to understand
or believe—were both sometimes illustrated at these hirings.
For example, a Northern man would be apt to shudder at
the possibility of the rending of a mother from her child
exhibited in the following letter:

Mrs. Caroline Machen to her Husband.
Walney, January 1, 1844.

I gave a charge to get a woman without husband or child. At
one o’clock Arthur returned with the information that such a one
could not be found who had any character; but that Mr. James,
who saw you when you came up in the waggon had a woman that
he recommended as a good cook, cleanly and honest. Three such
good qualities, added to the circumstances of my having to do the
principal part of the cooking and not feeling very well in conse-
quence of my cold, induced me to waive my objections to the
husband. Mr. James owns the man and says he is very clever.
She had a child, a girl, about seven years old, which he said we
might take or not as we pleased. If Harriet had not been here I
should have had no objection, but as it is I shall decline.

But the indulgence of the owner as shown in the sequel
removes any cause for sentimental sympathy:—
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Mys. Caroline Machen to ker Husband.
Walney, January 6, 1844

On Thursday Mr. James came with two women and a little girl.
He said the one I had engaged was unwilling to come without the
child, and he had brought their own cook that I might take my
choice. Both had husbands, and he could say nothing in favour
of the one without a child. I thought of the two evils the girl was
preferable to a bad man. But if I could have avoided it I would
have taken neither.

The responsibﬂmes which slavery cast ul;on a conscien
tious Christian master are exhibited by remarks called forth
by the death of a negro:—

L. H. Macken to J. P. Machen.
Washington, November 16, 1857.

I this morning received yours of the 14th, and the painful though
not unexpected information that Joe was no more. I endeavoured
in some degree to instruct and warn him. I told him he andI
would have to account to God for the discharge of my duty to him—
imperfectly performed I had no doubt—and he for the manner he
had received the warning voice. Itis now over. I sincerely hope
and pray that Jinny, Lucy and Albert as well as Jack, Wesley and
Charles, may no longer refuse to listen t¢ the Gospel call, and, so
far as they can, cease to harden their hearts against the invitation
of infinite Wisdom, Mercy and Love.

The purchase of stock, like the hiring of servants, was a
perennial trouble. My grandfather narrates how in 1851
the difficulities were surmounted with the aid of a Quaker
neighbour who guided him through Western Virginia in
search of cattle:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.

Walney, November 7, 1851.
My dear Son:
My kind friend and neighbour Mr. Haight, having proffered
going with me in pursuit of stock, as I have previously informed
you, we fixed on Monday last for the purpose.
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It proved a bleak and windy day. Dark though not heavy
clouds indicated wind rather than rain, and although not disagree-
ably cold, overcoats and gloves were not uncomfortable.

As Mr. Haight could not ride on horseback, I provided our
carryall and two horses (Bob and Selim) for our conveyance; and,
in order to provide for bringing the cattle (if we should purchase
any) George accompanied us.

Near Aldie, overtaking Cap. Moore in the road, we received from
him the most discouraging intelligence. He was returning from
Leeshurg; said that no cattle was for sale in the vicinity of that
place; that General Rush (or Russ) had the day before visited the
grazing districts of Salem and Upperville on an errand similar to our
own; that although there had been a number in the neighbourhood
of Middleburg, the graziers and drovers had for three or four weeks
been contending with each other; the former insisting on a reduction
of price, the latter refusing, on the ground of inability without
great loss; until finally, a few of the drovers fell in their prices,
others sold on terms less injurious to themselves, and three large
drovers returned to the West from whence they had come, without
effecting a sale.

The necessary consequence of the return of these three drovers
was to deter others from coming, diminish the usual supply, and
put the graziers to a strong competition among themselves.

At Middleburg the information received from Cap. Moore was
confirmed. A remnant only of one drove was in the vicinity of
Rector Town and a drove of small cattle had been at Salem a few
days before. General Asa Rogers advised that we should go eight
miles distant to Joseph Nichols’s—who, having been at the Friends’
Meeting House the previous day, could give precise and accurate
intelligence concerning the demand and the supply.

Instead of going to Salem, we dined at Middieburg and proceeded
to Friend Nichol’s. It was an hour after sundown when we arrived.
Mr. Nichols had just himself returned with 40 head of cattle which
he had purchased. His accounts were similar to all we had heard.
He knew of only a small remnant of 40 head which had been two
days before for sale two miles distant, but which he thought it
highly probable had been by that time, disposed of. He thought
our best and only chance would be at Rector Town and Salem.

The prospect being so discouraging, and the prices so high—Mr.
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Nichols and three others having given $2.25 gross,—1I felt strongly
disposed to return homeward, the next morning, as I came.

Friend Haight then proposed to Friend Nichols that he should
guide us by the nearest route through the mountainous country
between the Snigersville Turnpike and the Winchester Pike to
Rector Town. I could hardly reconcile it to my sense of justice to
impose so great a sacrifice of time on one who had already received
and entertained us in the most kind and liberal manner. Friend
Haight was inflexible, and I had to yield. After an early breakfast
we started—George rode the horse of Mr. Nichols. Mr. Nichols
took the reins, as best qualified for the rough carriage roads of this
mountainous region, and, after inquiring of every one we met on
the way, boys and men, for cattle on the market, we reached Rec-
tor's Cross Roads without an encouraging word. After passing
that point about & mile on the Winchester Road, on our way to
Rector Town, we met a gentleman who informed us he had passed
a drove of three or four hundred which has just come in from Lee
County (the most remote south-west county of Virginia, 400 miles
distant). Driving a mile or two further we met the drove. Caus-
ing it to halt for examination, we found three-fourths of them
small and poor, but from forty to sixty of the fop, quite passable.

After different propositions made and declined, finding we could
do no better, I agreed to take 31 of the choice at $2.25 per hundred.
They were weighed at Rector’s Cross Roads, and we reached Mid-
dleburg with them after dusk.

Thus far, although the price was high, all was as well, considering
the state of the market and the lateness of the season, as we could
have expected. But when we first met the cattle, getting out of the
carriage and proceeding on foot to arrest their progress, I met with
a slight mishap. The two days ride, in a mode to which I was not
accustomed, with the unusual chilliness of the weather, had probably
caused some numbness in my extremities. Just as I was deliber-
ately turning round on foot, with my cloak around me, the toe of
my right foot came in contact with the heel of my left, and pro-
duced an inclination backward. Aftersome ineffectual attempts to
recover an upright position, perceiving that I must fall, I extended
my left arm (which was under my cloak) to break its force. That
arm then receiving the weight of my body was turned under me,
and the consequence was a very obvious dislocation of the elbow.
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Rising immediately, I called to Friend Nichols who was not far off.
As he approached I informed him of my condition, and asked him
to draw the lower extremity of the arm into the socket. His fear
of hurting me too much caused his attempt to fail. Friend Haight
and another gentleman by the name of Lake in the meantime ap-
proached. I requested my coat to beremoved. Mr. Lake having
more strength than friend Haight then drew the arm with the force
in his power, and the lower joint of the arm was drawn into the
proper socket. All was done within five minutes after the acci-
dent occurred. The perfect resumption of the two parts into their
original position was evident from the outward appearance of the
arm, and the slight snap which the reduction occasioned. Cam-
phorated spirits were soon applied; and although some swelling and
inflammation have taken place, I returned home the next day (Mr.
Haight driving) without much inconvenience.

Thus I am detained from Waslnngton three or four days longer
than I had expected.

My principal object when I commenced this letter was to men-
tion to you, for your future remembrance, the hospitality of Friend
Nichols and his wife when under his roof; his cheerful readiness to
leave his home and business to promote the objects of a stranger
who had no claims upon him; the labour which he took in driving
the carriage from his residence to Middleburg during the whole day;
the judgment which he, in conjunction with Mr. Haight, displayed
in selecting the cattle, and his uncommonly kind attentions to me
during the time,

I feel also towards Friend Haight, for his friendly assistance after
my mishap, a weight of gratitude I cannot express.

If this incident has no other effect, I hope it will have that of mak-
ing me disposed to think less of myself and more of others; and to
render the services to all, friend, enemy or stranger, which it may
be in my power to confer in my brief journey through life, not ex-
pecting a return.

Though the pain in your Ma’s left side is not removed, her
cough is nearly well and her general health seems better. Emme
is as well as usual.

Your late letter, after so long a silence, gave us all great pleasure.

Your ‘affectionate father,
L. H. Machen.
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As the years wore on and party strife became more bitter,
efforts were not lacking to oust Lewis H. Machen from his
office. The matter was complicated by a difference in pol-
itics; he was a Whig, the majority of the Senate as well as
his own superior officer, the Secretary, were Democrats.
In the autumn of 1851 and even earlier, he was aware that
machinations were on foot to displace him.* In the spring
of 1855, the envy of his position became more pronounced,
and he wrote to his son, then just getting into practice in
Baltimore:—

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, March 7, 1855.

There are those in Washington who look with some envy on the
little privilege I enjoy of residing some portion of the year in the
country. Whatever can be urged against me will be done. No
doubt my office has been an object to which some longing appetites
have been directed. The idea of my having served in it—and they
suppose enjoyed it—forty years and more is itself appalling! Will
he never die? Can he not be made to resign? Is he to have a fee—
simple or a life estate in it? Can no method be devised to under-
mine or dispossess him? How desirable it would be just now to
have so convenient a position—as, to hear the debates, see the
action of the legislature, become familiar with public men, see the
secret springs of government, sit at ease and witness the contests
of party, the conflicts of interests and the weaknesses of human
nature, and then to retire during the recess, to retire into the coun-

8 “While in Washington, I called upon a Senator detained by sickness,
and learned from him as well as others, that great efforts will be made next
session to go into an election of officers, and produce some changes which, if
commenced, will be pretty general. My situation, particularly, was greatly
desired last session by two individuals; and by combining together, they may
aim at the position of the Secretary and myself; I should, however, at my
time of life, and with the prospects before you, not be greatly disquieted
under any circumstances. Placing my confidence still in that almighty and
merciful Being who has hitherto led me along the journey of life, I shall en-
deavour to do my duty each day and receive with thankfulness what he is
-pleased to bestow.” (L. H. M. from Wainey to A. W. M. a¢ Cambridge, Octo-
ber 2, 1851). ’
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try to enjoy philosophic leisure—an annual salary of $2400 for
only six months’ service! It is surely time that this monopoly
should cease. The thought of good fortune like this inspires envy.
The political cormorant who thinks every office created as mere
sports of party is driven to frenzy at the obstinacy or fate by which
he is retained while detier men, cringing sycophants, and another
class I will not characterize in a letter, could supply his place.
You will recollect your having asked me two years ago by what
means I had incurred the enmity of . . . . Since that time
although the power and influence of some individuals are not so
great as then, it is easy to see by external signs, that the disposi-
tions of the heart are not changed. During these exhibitions, I
have, I trust, turned to another source for enjoyment. Iam willing
to confide in Him whose providence has placed me where I am.

Although the attempts to oust him from office were not
at this time successful, yet in December of the same year,
a Mr. Hickey, a junior appointee holding a subordinate
position in the office of the Secretary of the Senate, suc-
ceeded, by taking advantage of the absence of the Secretary
from the chamber, in securing the passage of a resolution
elevating himself to the position of “ Chief Clerk,” (my grand-
father’s title being “Principal Clerk”), at a salary of $2,500
as against my grandfather’s slightly lower one. My grand-
father construed this action of the Senate as promoting his
junior and inferior over his head;—and this notwithstanding
that Senator Rives of Virginia, Senator Pratt of Maryland
(the author of the obnoxious resolution), and Senator Bright,
President pro tempore of the Senate, all assured him that
they had been deceived as to the object and effect of the
resolution, and that no reflection upon him or discourtesy
to him had been intended.’” Notwithstanding these assur-
ances, he still felt the passage of the resolution as a slight
and a disgrace, and he imagined,—with what little cause
can readily be conceived—that his friends avoided his society
in consequence:

3 Taken from a letter of L. H. M. to A. W. M., Decomber 15, 1855.
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L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, April 7, 1856.

I have been but twice into company since the resolution was
passed—and at each time I escaped with as little notice as pos-
sible. The slow and moving finger of scorn may not be pointed
upon me, but I feel that a vote of degradation has been passed
which requires from me something more than a silent and tame
- acquiescence.

Again and again his wife urges him to put aside such mor-
bid thoughts, and to mingle in society as before:

Mrys. Caroline Machen to her Husband.
Walney, February 25, 1856.

I cannot imagine why you should think that was any barrier
to permit your joining in a social circle anywhere. What has
transpired at the office surely casts no stigma upon your character,
and therefore cannot lower your standing in society; the obloquy
in the opinion of every person of good sense must fall upon the one
who so far demeans himself as to act the hypocrite to obtain an
unjust advantage over his associate in office.

And again:
Walney, March 28, 1856.

I was glad to learn that your health permitted you to join an
evening party—but why quit it so early? You have talents and
information to compete in conversation with the best of them, and
I would have taken my part for an hour or so longer, after taking
the trouble to dress and get there. I think I can imagine what
your answer would be, but I cannot agree with you in opinion,
and cannot believe that any of your friends would. What have
you done to lessen your standing in society? Nothing; and is it
not wrong to indulge such feelings as you express in the letter now
before me? For my own part, I feel that a great wrong has been
done you; and I cannot but hope, and believe, that a kind Provi-
dence will overrule events in some way so that justice be done in
your favour. In the meantime, pray keep up your spirits and let
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us enjoy the blessings that are left us, for they are numerous; and
may our hearts ever be lifted up in gratitude to that Being who
has showered so much good upon our earthly pilgrimage.

And yet again:
~ Walney, May S5, 1856.
When you calmly and dispassionately review the subject, can
you for one moment suppose that any honourable person would
think the less of you for being the victim of such treachery? Surely
not. Then why let it depress your spirits?

Notwithstanding all the encouragements of his wife and
family, the incident continued to prey upon his mind. With
advancing years, his health, too, began to fail; and before
two years had passed, the movement to force his resignation
became open and persistent. Finally, in May, 1859, he
yielded to the pressure,*® and resigned. He lacked but seven
months of rounding out a half century in the service of the
Senate.

During this long period, he enjoyed almost unrivalled
opportunities for observing the rise and fall of parties and
of leaders, and the characteristics of public men. His strong
intellect and well-informed mind was not slow to avail of
his opportunities. Few men, probably, have had so ex-
tensive an acquaintance with the great political leaders of the
country. In his youth, he saw the last of the statesmen of
the Revolutionary era; in middle life, he came into intimate
contact with the giants of the constructive period of Ameri-
can history; and in his old age, he was brought in touch with
the statesmen, North and South, of the times of Civil War.

Unfortunately, he left no collection of his reminiscences,
so that much that would be interesting perished with him.

38 The strength of this pressure may be gathered from L. H. M.’s remark
apropos of some allegations of errors or omissions in the journal. “If I had
the eyes of Argos, the arms of Briareus, and the ears of a mole, I could not
escape the efforts of detractors.” (L. H. M. to J. P. M., Jamuary 17, 1859.)
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‘Sometimes, however, particularly in his letters to my father,
some comparison between different notable men or some
picturesque recollection is preserved.

In early life, in 1816, in writing to his future wife, Miss Caro-
line Webster, he contrasted the eloquence of John Randolph
and William Pinkney, as exhibited in a debate upon a con-
stitutional question:

L. H. Machen to Miss Caroline Webster.
Undated, but written from Washington, in 1816.

The proceedings of Congress are now assuming an interesting
aspect. Reports have been made on a system of internal duties

and the establishment of a national Bank, both of which subjects
will no doubt excite an able and protracted discussion. On a bill
to carry into effect the late convention with Great Britain, an
unexpected debate has arisen on a constitutional question of great
importance. The power to make and conclude treaties being
vested in the President and Senate, and treaties being declared
by the Constitution to be the supreme law of the land, it becomes
a question whether the pravisions of a treaty inconsistent with
former laws are in themselves sufficient to repeal those laws; or
whether it is not necessary that an act should be passed by botk
branches of the National Legislature before the treaty can take effect.

Among those who have taken a part in this discussion none are
more distinguished than Mr. Randolph and Mr. Pinkney. The
former takes the old Republican ground, that the President and
Senate cannot by treaty do away the positive enactments of law.
The latter, with some leading Republicans and nearly all the Feder-
alists, supports the contrary opinion.

Mr. Randolph and Mr. Pinkney possess great oratorical powers,
but differ in their peculiar excellence. Randolph, cool and col-
lected, is seldom agitated, or even warmed, by his subject. De-
sultory, and perhaps superficial, incapable of the higher species
of eloquence, seldom attempting alone logical deduction and never
with success, he yet seizes the attention by the fascination of his
manner, communicates his ideas with great clearness, and gives
to the subject every grace which an intimate acquaintance with
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classic literature seldom fails to impart. Those who desire pro-
found investigation would return from Mr. Randolph disappointed;
but for cool yet cutting sarcasm, severity of retort, quickness of
reply, the play of fancy and corruscations of wit, he has scarcely
a superior. '

Pinkney, ardent, and energetic, would give even to mathematical
subjects the colourings of passion. His conceptions are clear, his
language chaste and impressive; every word he utters appears nec-
essary to his subject; he leads you directly to the point under con-
sideration; and while delighted with the variety of illustration and
beauty of imagery which obey the call of a vigorous fancy, you
are never apprehensive of being lost, however far he may carry
you, and follow, without fear, the guidance of his comprehensive,
discriminating mind. His great excellency consists in the close
and deep investigation of abstract truth; whatever may be the
subject of discussion, he recurs to first principles which all are ready
to admit, and leads imperceptibly to the conclusions he wishes
to establish. His memory, astonishingly faithful and retentive,
selects with ease from every department of knowledge the ma-
terials for argument and illustration, and by turns persuasive and
impassioned, he leaves no time to reflect on the elegance of diction
or correctness of sentiments, but carries away his hearers with a
burst of impetuous oratory.

Thus, although both excel, they have scarcely a point of resem-
blance. The chief wish of Randolph would appear to be to please;
of Pinkney to convince. Randolph never adheres to the subject
in debate. Without the least regard to method he pursues the
meteors of his own fancy, and often appears to lose all the traces
of his flight. Pinkney never wanders from his subject while
attempting to adorn it. He collects no extraneous matter, nor
leaves you without being either convinced by his arguments or
astonished at their ingenuity. Randolph would perhaps be the
most attractive popular speaker; Pinkney the greatest senator or
lawyer. While the one would be content to gratify his sarcastic
humour, or cull the flowrets of fancy, the other would aim to con-
vince the understanding. Randolph, like the rainbow, would
please by the beauty and variety of his hues; Pinkney, like the
foaming cataract, impresses you with a sense of sublimity and
power.
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Their private characters have perhaps some influence upon
their public exertions. Mr. Randolph’s strong prejudices and
envenomed disposition render his shafts harmless, even with those
disposed to admit his integrity and independence; while Pinkney
wants that undeviating rectitude and excellence of moral character
which can alone impart authority to reason, charms to eloquence,
and dignity to truth.

In much later life, he described in the following terms the
eloquence of several orators whom he had known:

L. H. Macken to A. W. Machen.
Washington, February 16, 1851.

Some possess from the gift of nature a fluency of delivery, and
a flexibility, fullness and melody of voice which fills every auditor
with pleasure and surprise, and imparts almost irresistible force
to what, from others, would awaken no emotion. I have known
such in my time. Summerfield® was remarkable for a sweetness
and melody of voice which penetrated the heart; Randolph® for a
clearness and distinction which riveted attention; and Mason*!
for a fullness and depth well suited to the soul-stirring truths
which he delivered; while Clay still survives so many of his con-
temporaries to exhibit a propriety of emphasis, a variety of cadence,
and at times a sweetness and compass of voice which, with his
matter, have rendered him the greatest of modern orators.

Incidentally, he vividly describes Rufus Choate’s restless
physical activity and Chief Justice Marshall’s favourite
forms of exercise:

L.H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, March 27, 1856.

While Mr. Choate evinced great mental activity, he seldom
occupied a chair during the sittings of the Senate; was continually

89 The distinguished preacher of the Moravian connection who died im
182S.

4 John Randolph of Roanoke.

4 A clergyman?
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in motion, and probably counteracted or mitigated, the continued
action of the brain by a proportionate exercise of the physical
frame.

Judge Marshall, I know, was a great walker, and usually em-
ployed his vacations in the game of quoits in which he excelled.
He was, I believe, the president of the Quoit Club at Richmond.

In urging his son not to confine himself to a sitting posture
when writing, he mentions incidentally the habits in that
regard of John Quincy Adams as well as Rufus Choate:

L.H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Walney, June 25, 1860.

I am now desirous of impressing on you the importance of pre-
venting, when young, the difficulty which I now experience from
too long, and too unremitted, a confinement to a desk when not in
a standing position. Mr. Otis, formerly Secretary of the Senate,
had a standing table, and thus preserved his strength and activity,
as long as he remained in office, that is, until his last sickness,
I purchased the standing table which Mr. Adams used for many
years while Secretary of State, and he probably had another which
he used when at home. Mr. Choate had a standing table behind
the President’s chair at which he wrote. He rarely sat. I intend
to stand altogether as soon as I am able to bear the cold in the
library.

He mentions with apparent approbation the custom of
several eminent senators to dispense with notes:

L. H. Macken to A. W. Macken.
Washington, April 8, 1856.
1 observe that Mr. Seward*? although an attentive listener, takes
no written notes. This reminds me that Mr. Clayton® neither
in elaborate speeches nor in instantaneous reply, uses a written
note, but relies wholly on memory; William Pinkney and Mr.
Calhoun never used notes. In the former, it was most remarkable

¢ Wiliam H. Seward, of New York.
@ John M. Chayton, of Delaware, one of L. H. M.’s best friends.
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that he could recite names and dates from the records of appeal '
cases without reading them, and it was often a matter of surprise
to me that he never whilst speaking referred to a note. Mr. Clayton
has informed me that whilst a practitioner at the bar, and when
witnesses were under examination, he relied wholly on memory
for their evidence; and that if any question arose between himself
and the opposing counsel as to the evidence given, a reference to
the judge’s notes was nearly uniformly in his favour. Mr. Clayton
had been trained in the Litchfield Law School, where a reliance
on memory was recommended, and at that time more than at
present observed. His remark to me was that his memory was
faithful because trusted to. '

He watched the debates critically and intelligently, and
his judgments were often singularly accurate, particularly in
reference to new members. For example, he predicted the
future eminence of Judah P. Benjamin upon his first appear-
ance in the Senate:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, May 24, 1854.

The debate during the whole day was spirited; at first, somewhat
personal, between Bell and Tombs and Badger; at other times,
eloquent and able. Mr. Wade, of Ohio, a Whig Freesoiler, was
bold, frank, caustic; Benjamin, a young member from Louisiana,
rose at once to the first rank, in a speech of real eloquence. Seward
maintained his character for general ability and philosophic de-
duction; Douglas, Sumner, Weller, Cass and Chase, for vituper-
ative denunciation or intellectual gladiatorship; and Mr. Clayton,
for clear, masterly argument, on the constitutional rights of citi-
zens of the United States (instead of foreigners unnaturalized) to
hold office. Some of the speeches—those, for instance, of Bell,
Clayton, Benjamin, Wade, Seward and Chase—will be read
hereafter with care, and benefit, by the reflecting part of the
country.

A few months later, he wrote in greater detail, and still
more enthusiastically, of the young Louisianian:
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L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, July 20, 1854.

I pointed out to you when here Mr. Benjamin, who is quite a
young man, though a senator. I understood that he has accumu-
lated, already, by his profession as a lawyer, a large property. 1
am not surprised at this. I have never known anyone who pos-
sesses in a higher degree that faculty of mind which is essential
to professional eminence. His statements are clear, compact,
without unnecessary verbiage, and in language so pure and forcible
that they require little more to enforce them. It would be worth
attention to notice them, in the Globe; and for this purpose I will
send you some of his reported remarks.

In forwarding a copy of a speech of Semator Rives, of
Virginia, delivered before the Young Men’s Christian As-
sociation of Richmond shortly after retiring from the Senate,
Lewis H. Machen utters an encomium upon that statesman :—

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, July 13, 1856.

. At a time of general declension, not to say infidelity, it is the
testimonial of one to the truths of Christianity who when he first
appeared upon the stage of action, in the House of Representatives,
was considered by discerning men as one who would be most likely
to redeem the waning character of Virginia, and maintain the name
she had required by the eminent ability of a Madison in the ser-
vices of contemporaneous statesmen; and while in the Senate his
last speech on the necessities for union among the States gained
for him the tribute publicly given to him by Mr. Clayton, in the
Senate a few days ago, of being the first statesman of the age.

The deliberate opinions of one trained like him under the eye
of Madison, and after serving his country with distinguished
ability as a legislator, diplomat and statesman, now retiring upon
his paternal acres, not to enjoy a literary leisure but to perform
the active duties of the citizen and the Christian, may well deserve
the consideration of the reflective young men of the country.

I should greatly desire to merit and enjoy the intimacy of such
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a man; but if from untoward circumstances this be denied to me,
I hope yowr efforts for your country, and successful labours in a
noble profession, will place you in a rank with those whom a grate-
ful prosperity will remember.

Himself an ardent Whig, my grandfather was saddened by
the nomination of Gen. Scott in preference to Daniel Web-
ster in 1852, and in that connection preserves a remark of
Webster’s which, perhaps, would otherwise be lost:

L.H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, June 22, 1852,

Again the Military has triumphed over the Civil. New York
has deserted her own son; the Whigs in pursuit of power, have
deserted principles; and the South has proved recreant to her
truest interests. Webster should certainly have received every
Southern vote. How hollow and contemptible the passing of a
complimentary resolution—thus doing everything (as he in my
hearing once told another) in his favour but vote for him.

Indeed, he had a high opinion of Franklin Pierce, whom

be had known as senator, and looked with complacency
upon his election in preference to Scott:

L. H. Machen to J. P. Machen.
Washington, June S, 1852.

The ballotting in Baltimore is still going on. The 26th ballot
is the last I heard of. Cass has got down to 26 votes—not to
riseagain. Buchanan and Douglas stand highest, the former about
100 the last 80. It is possible that the voting will close to-day
without a nomination, and that some one not yet voted for will
be taken up to-morrow. This may be Franklin Pierce of New
Hampshire; and if we are to have a Democratic president, I know
of no one whom I would prefer.

L. H. Machen to J. P. Machen.
Washington, June 7, 1852.

The nomination of Gen’l Franklin Pierce, of New Hampshire,
for the Presidency will take most persons by surprise. I have
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had a very high opinion of him when he was in the Senate, and
think that, if elected, he will perform the duties as satisfactorily
asanyone the Democratic Convention could have selected. Indeed,
for one, I am exceedingly glad that the executive power may thy,g
(if the Democratic party prevail), be placed in hands as abl, gpgq
safe.

As late as 1856, after nearly fifty years of close observa-
tion and in spite of the tendency of an old man to become
londator temporis acti, he records his opinion that the aver-
age ability is as high as ever:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, March 27, 1856.
I think it will be found that although the Senate has lost a
Webster, Clay and Calhoun, the average talent in the Senate
will not be less than at any former period. Certainly some new
members are not inferior to their predecessors.

Nevertheless, he was not without appreciation of the ab-
surdly trivial character of some debates in the House of
Representatives if not in the Senate:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, April 19, 1852,

To give you an idea of the usual exercises, patriotic efforts,
and elevated objects of the Representatives of the American people
in Congress assembled, I will accompany this with a record of
the proceedings of ome day. The Speaker presiding over a body
composed, for the most part, of stump orators and county court
lawyers, who have acquired the inveterate habit of sharpening
their wits on weak judges, credulous juries, country bumpkins
and pot-house politicians, I have read the proceedings in the same
way that I would examine the court trials, caucus meetings, and
general advertisements in a San Francisco newspaper. To be
present at a two days’ discussion whether the Executive Docu-
ments and Legislative Reports should be printed or not before
the termination of the session, and, if printed at all, by whom,
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would surely afford an edifying spectacle to one desirous of know-
ing the statesman-like attainments required in the legislative de-
partment of a model republic.

Daniel Webster he always admired and revered. In writing.
to a friend in 1830, he gives the following interesting con-
temporary description of the circumstances and of the famous
speech in reply to Hayne and of the effect produced at the
time upon himself and other auditors:

---

L. H. Machen to W. Slade.
. Washington, January 30, 1830.

Within a few days a debate has unexpectedly arisen in the
Senate, which, by an unusual latitude, has involved topics that
no one, at its commencement, could have foreseen, and, in its
progress, has awakened more interest than any I have ever wit-
nessed except the Declaration of War and the Missouri Question.
The subject was a motion, by Mr. Foote, to inquire into the ex-
pediency of arresting the surveys of the public lands which are
now going on, at a great expense to the Union, although millions
upon millions of acres remain unsold. Upon this motion Col.
Benton, the professed champion of the West, obtained a vigorous
ally in Genl. Hayne, who, in a speech well prepared for the purpose,
referred to the oppressive policy which in his opinion had been
pursued by the General Government in the settlement of the
Western States, and censured in strong language the efforts which
he alleged had been made by the Eastern States to prevent their
population, and retain them in a state of poverty, weakness and
dependence. Mr. Webster, in a reply, characterized by ability,
eloquence and animation, vindicated the policy of the General
Government towards the Western States, as liberal and parental;
justified the particular acts which had received the concurrence
of Eastern votes; and showed that the firm foundations of Western
happiness and prosperity had been laid by Eastern men, whe, re-
jecting the principles and the measures of the South, had succeeded
in excluding the taint of slavery from a large portion of the Terri-
tory, and securing to the people the survey of lands previous to
location and settlement. This defence was masterly and con-

'
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clusive. But not content with vindicating ably the land of his
nativity, he imitated the skill of Scipio, who contended for empire
on the plains of Zama. He adverted to the recent opinions of
the South, so adverse to the favourite measures of the West, and
introduced a speech of the Hon. Mr. McDuffie, the present chair-
man of the Committee of Finance, whose talents, influence, and
directness of purpose he at once admitted, in which he opposed
an appropriation for the Cumberland, and deprecated the adoption
of any Act which would present additional inducements to West-
ern emigration, and tend to withdraw the population of the South
into the vortex of the Mississippi.

This able reply drew from General Hayne another speech of
still greater length, in which he endeavoured to support his former
propositions; culled from Eastern pamphlets with which he had
been furnished, the inflammatory expressions which had been
used in the days of embargo and war; referred to the proceedings
of the Hartford Convention; attributed to the East the tariff,
the fruitful mother of every abomination; and endeavoured to
convict Mr. Webster of the inconsistency of having opposed
the Tariff of 1824-5, and supported that of 1828.

It was supposed, by some, that the main objects of this formid-
able attack were in the first place to alienate the Western from
the Eastern States by the tender of a Southern largess to the first,
and by decrying the last; and in the next place to diminish the
influence of Mr. Webster by charging him with high-toned feder-
alism; connecting his name, however unjustly, with the Hartford
Conventionists; and assailing his character for sincerity and
consistency. So ardent was the encounter, and so sharp the mis-
siles, that an intense anxiety was produced lest a single individual,
assailed by a disciplined and directed corps, should suffer in his
well earned reputation.

When it was known that on the day succeeding this Philippic,
Mr. Webster would probably reply, the Senate Chambers and
Galleries were filled almost an hour before the time at which the
Senate assembled. To accommodate the ladies who thronged
the vestibules, not only the lobbies and passages below were filled
with chairs, but even Senators had the gallantry to yield their
seats; and, still, many were seen standing during the whole of the
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day. When Mr. Webster commenced his reply I never witnessed
a more breathless attention. Amidst the visible excitement which
prevailed, he arose, collected, and, apparently, unmoved. He con-
tinued, for three hours, during the first day, and displayed powers
which, great as I knew him, I was not aware that he possessed.
The missiles discharged against him fell harmless at his feet, or
were returned with deadly energy. He moved onward without
pretension, and apparently with no unusual effort, and yet fixed
the earnest attention of every spectator by the unostentatious dis-
play of every species of eloquence. In narrative, he was clear,
vigorous and unimpassioned. In self-vindication, he elevated
himself while he depressed his adversary. In dignified but cutting
sarcasm, he filled his auditory with his own emotions, or excited
their compassion for his fallen opponent. He continued the next
day for three hours more; and still the time seemed short to all whe
heard him. It was then that the peculiar characteristics of his
mind were more strongly displayed than before. He reviewed the
history of parties—and the various subjects which at times had
agitated the public counsels; traced the commencement and prog-
ress of the protecting policy, and the adopted system of internal
improvements; discussed as became a statesman and constitutional
lawyer the power and the right of one or more states to oppose
or nullify an act of Congress; and portrayed the consequences of
disunion in language eloquent and glowing, and in a manner which
will never be forgotten by the most insensible of those who heard.
Never, I assure you, was there ever, in our country, a more felicit-
ous display of moral and intellectual greatness.

The discomfiture of General Hayne, and indeed of the small
party who are now known as the adherents of Mr. Calhoun, was
apparent. The Vice-President# was evidently goaded to the
quick; and at one time was thrown from off his guard. When Mr.
Webster referred, with admirable point, to the lead which South
Carolina once took in the career of internal improvements,
and to the position he at that time held, as an humble follower,
he asked whether if his leader, discovering new lights, which were
not visible to others, were to turn abruptly from this path, it
would not, nevertheless, be the duty of the individual who had

4 John C. Calhoun.
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adopted his opinions, and hitherto followed his example, when the
reason for this change was not apparent, to pursue his uniform,
direct and onward course—an irresistible impulse pervaded the
whole audience, and the Vice-President, in a moment of forget-
fulness of the relation in which he stood to the Senate, arrested the
Speaker with the inquiry whether Mr. Webster meant to attribute
to the Chair a change in his opinions? W ith great self-possession,
Mr. Webster replied certainly not, especially in a place where the
gentleman was not allowed even the privilege of reply.

At the close of his speech, but one sentiment of unmixed ad-
miration pervaded the most numerous assemblage I had ever wit-
nessed at any debate in the Senate. It was universally conceded
that Mr. Webster had not only maintained his established reputa-
tion, but had made an additional and no inconsiderable advance
towards the summit of oratorical excellence. A gentleman of
great natural endowments, whose opinions are entitled to great
respect as a scholar and Christian, assured me that he had formed
no just conception, until he heard Mr. Webster, of the capacity of
the human mind.

In 1841, when Webster resigned his seat in the Senate,
in order to become Secretary of State in William Henry
Harrison’s cabinet, the announcement of his resignation was
the occasion of a sharp debate, which is passed over with only
a few general words in the report in the Congressional Globe*®
but is recorded at considerable length in a letter written the
same day by Lewis H. Machen, who as an ardent Whig

& The passage in the Globe is as follows:

“The Vice-President submitted the following letter to the Senate: (Here
follows Webster’s formal letter of resignation.)

“Mr. Cuthbert and Mr. Wright simultaneously arose, but the former gentle-
man obtaining the floor, expressed his regret that the Senator from Massachu-
setts was not present to explain or retract certain opinions heretofore expressed
by him on a subject of vital interest to the southern section of the Union.

“An animated debate followed, in which Mesars. Clay of Kentucky, Preston,
Cuthbert and Rives participated, and which was terminated by a successful
motion for adjournment.

“And the Senate adjourned.” (Congressional Globe, 2nd Session, 26th
Congress, p. 199.)
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and admirer of Webster was keen to detect a political animus
in the attack upon him, while a feeling of sadness could not
be suppressed at the great New Englander’s retirement
from an office so admirably suited to his talents:

L. H. Machen to Gov. Jokn Davis, of M assachusetts.
Washington, February 22, 1841.
Dear Sir:

The interesting events of this day in the Senate have prompted
me to communicate them, not from the vain wish of becoming
your correspondent, but to apprize you, at once, of a plan of oper-
ations against Mr. Webster, as the most prominent member of
the new administration. I remember very well that a similar
course was pursued against Mr. Clay when he was the prominent
member of Mr. Adams’ administration, though the ground of
attack was dissimilar.

At the close of an interesting discussion upon a motion by Mr.
Crittenden for leave to bring in a bill to prohibit federal officers
from interfering with elections, Mr. Webster’s letter, stating in a
few words nothing more than that he had resigned his seat in the
Senate, to take effect this day, and that the Executive of Mas-
sachusetts had been informed of the vacancy, Mr. Cuthbert arose,
under some apparent excitement, and said that he regretted that
the Hon. Senator was not then present: that he was desirous of
obtaining from him precise information touching his opinions
on a subject of vital interest to the South; that he would be glad to
know from the Senator whether his opinions had undergone the
change which his friends had ascribed to him: for that on entering
the elevated station to which he was called, nothing short of abso-

_lute certainty would satisfy those for whom he acted.

Mr. Clay, (Kentucky), immediately rejoined: said that he re-
gretted that the Senator should have taken this occasion to raise
a doubt on the subject, or assail by innuendo an absent Senator,
who if present would have been so able to defend himself; and, after
pronouncing a tribute to Mr. Webster’s legislative career, and to
an intellect and acquirement which would reflect honour on any
age and any country, he added that he was happy to assure the
Senator that the opinions always entertained by Mr. Webster, and
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recently expressed in the most authentic form, were such as must
give entire satisfaction to the Senator himself.

Mr. Cuthbert again rejoined that he would be happy to know that
by any recent declarations Mr. Webster had made any atonement
for opinions formerly expressed; that these opinions tended to the
annihilation of the South; and that he had possessed the evidence
of their having been unequivocally expressed. He refegred to Mr.
Rives as himself pressing Mr. Webster on a former occasion with
having entertained those opinions.

Mr. Rives peremptorily denied his having done so. Mr. Cuth-
bert reiterated his assertion. Mr. Rives, with great decision and
some warmth, reaffirned his denial, and said that having been in-
formed by the Senator himself of what he then stated, and certainly
knowing nothing that could add to Mr. Cuthbert’s unsupported
declaration, he could never have done more than unite in the
inquiry which might have been made by Mr. Cuthbert on a former
occasion. During this explanation between Mr. Rives and Mr.
Cuthbert, Mr. Rives addressed Mr. C. as his honourable friend.
When Mr. C. interrupting him, said, “Friend no longer.” Mr.
Rives immediately rejoined, “Be it so—if the Senator desires it"”—
and, using only the term “Senator,” finished his remarks.

Mr. Preston in a most impressive and eloguest manner, declared
that Mr. Webster’s expressed opinions were perfectly satisfactory
to him, and he believed would be satisfactory to the entire South.
He united in the just tribute which had been rendered to his extra-
ordinary ability by Mr. Clay, and repeated the declaration given
by Mr. Webster at Alexandria and Richmond, and which, spsisss-
miés verbis, had been repeated in Massachusetts, &c, &c, (I would
here attempt to recall something of the language of his eloquent
flight if my object were not only to give merely the idea). .

In the course of these frequent and animated rejoinders, I under-
stood Mr. Cuthbert to allege that Mr. Webster had given his
opinion that the General Government possessed the power (under
the constitutional provision to regulate commerce) to prohibit the
sale and removal of slaves between the States; that he had pos-
sessed himself of the authentic evidence of this fact; that he had
used his exertions to obtain possession of this evidence before Mr.
Webster should leave the Senate; and that he expected to receive
it in a few days. '
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So far, certainly, this attack has proved abortive, or must re-
coil upon those who may have concerted it. Mr. Webster was
placed by Mr. Clay and Mr. Preston on elevated ground; the
unappropriateness of the occasion must be apparent to every one:
and its injustice without the ability to produce the proof cannot
but be felt by every honourable man, either North or South.

It showsghowever, the desperate efforts which will be made from
the very beginning to recover lost power. Vigour and unanimity,
however, with a just administration of affairs, will, I hope, render
these efforts wholly unavailing. * * * *

This day was one to me of painful interest. The Senate Room
is the great theatre for the exertion and display of Mr. Webster’s
uncommon powers. I could not but call back numerous and im-
portant occasions in which I had witnessed their exertion. It was
at least probable that I should witness them in a similar way
no more. It recalled, too, the long period, nearly thirty years, when
I bad eagerly watched every occasion when I could be allowed
the privilege to hear—privileges which thousands would have
envied—but not sufficiently valued or improved.

I sincerely trust that the important position in which he will be
placed will contribute not less to his own reputation than to the
good of his country.

As already mentioned, Lewis H. Machen was a Whig in
politics, and as such distrusted and denounced the Demo-
cratic Party. Slavery he regarded as an evil, which, how-
ever, was more tolerable than its sudden abolition.* Con-
sequently he was distressed to observe the growth, on the
one side, of a pro-slavery party, and, on the other, of an

4 On January 24, 1834, his daughter Emmeline, writing from boarding-
school at Greenfield, Mass., after describing the attractions of a Yankee fellow-
pupil, Miss Mary Webster, adds: “But one thing I must not omit to tell you,
she is a thorough-going abolitionist. I fear this will not raise her sjudgmens
in your opinion; and I think if she were better acquainted with the African
character she would not be so sanguine in her expectation of the good that
would arise from immediate emancipation. But (as she does it most elo-
quently) I shall leave her to plead her own cause; she has long ago given up
making me a convert.”
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abolition party. After listening to a debate in the Senate
on the slavery question, he wrote:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, May 26, 1852.
The infatuation of some men is wonderful. Slavery is dis-
appearing from natural causes, just as [speedily] as the order of
Providence and the ultimate benefit of the inferior race will per-
mit. Why will man put forth his puny and mischievous efforts
either to hasten or retard an inevitable decree?

And again two years later:

Washington May 26, 1854.

I fear that the old lines of the Whig and Democratic parties will
henceforward be broken up; that for some time hereafter there will
be only two sectional parties—pro-slavery, anti-slavery—that the
South has gained a dear victory; and that the result may be dis-
astrous to the whole country.

Anything contemplating disunion, Lewis H. Machen
always opposed with asperity. In 1850, he hailed the first
mutterings of Southern secession with sorrow and denuncia-
tion, and acclaimed with joy the passage of the three com-
promise bills of that year:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, September 9, 1850.

To-day I am gratified by the approval of the three bills by the
President. But while I write, the gratifying tidings have been
spread with the rapidity of light throughout the land. We have
escaped, by the merciful interposition of an overruling Providence,
an impending calamity of the greatness of which no estimate can
be found; and it now behoves every man, young and old, who loves
his country to visit with the severest moral retribution in his power
those who have seriously concocted and traitorously planned the
dissolution of this Confederacy. That there are such, none will
now deny. That there were, eight months ago I informed you
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was my belief, although the mask which partially concealed the
enormity of the crime was not then thrown off.

Although he hoped that the danger has been at least
postponed, he recognized that it had not been removed;
and yet he never dreamed of coercing seceding states, if
secession should eventuate, but expected peaceful and eco-
nomic causes to bring about a voluntary restoration of the
Union:

L. H. Macken to A. W. Machen.
Washington, December 14, 1850.

The temperate firmness of the President’s®” message will tend
greatly to disarm the extreme parties, North and South. South
Carolina, it is true, seems bent upon secession and a Southern
Confederacy. However disguised, I have no doubt of that having
long been the object of some of her ambitious and leading statesmen,
who have poisoned many well-meaning citizens with erronecus
opinions concerning the feelings and acts of Northern men. This
sentiment of hostility, once awakened, has been powerfully stim-
ulated into activity by the loss of their former political ascendency
in the management of public affairs, and by the failure to convert
the foreign acquisitions for which the war was urged on, as well
as the extensive territory of Texas, into slave territory—or rather
the failure to perpetuate the political control of the slave-holding
states. But,—fixed and universal as this sentiment may be in
South Carolina,—Virginia, Georgia, Tennessee and North Car-
olina, cannot be brought in to her measures; and I can hardly
believe that South Carolina will secede alone. Should she ever
do so, a brief trial of independency of the Union, increased tax-
ation, and the loss of supplies from the adjoining states, and of
revenue from import duties except those levied upon her own citi-
zens, would soon make her as clamorous to get into the Union as
she has been to get out.

The most exciting single incident of which the Senate
Chamber was the scene in the years immediately preceding
47 Millard Fillmore,
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the Civil War was the assault upon Sumner by Preston B.
Brooks, of South Carolina—an event which was the subject
of somewhat extended correspondence between Lewis H.
Machen and his son Arthur. At the time of Sumner’s elec-
tion to the Senate, theeldaMachenwasnotdlsposedto

think highly of his statesmanship:

L.H. Machen to A. W. Machen.

Walney, September 4, 1851,

I have perused the sketch of the biography of Sumner. It
seems to confirm my impressions of his legal and literary attain-
ments. Though written, evidently, by a friend, and perhaps a
partial friend, it discloses traits worthy of commendation. I may
doubt, however, whether in his last movements he has taken the
path to the most enduring fame, and, if honest and sincere, is not
misapplying his cultivated mind and distinguished ability. In
practical statesmanship, the late J: Q. Adams was not the safest
or wisest counsellor and guide#®* Moses, acting from divine in-
spiration, adapted his laws to the times and circumstances in
which he lived, and gave to the Jews statutes not absolutely perfect;
and Paul, alike inspired, and the most exact, fearless and con-
scientious of men, wisely forebore from disturbing the social rela-
«tions which were far beyond individual control, and must be left to
those inevitable but unseen agencies whlch mould the character and
institutions of a people.

The son, on the other hand, a few weeks afterward, writing
from Cambridge, where he was then a law student, expressed
a more lenient, or at least hopeful, view:

48 This reference to John Quincy Adams might, taken alone, produce an
erroneous impression as to L. H. M.’s opinion of that statesman. He had ac-
tively supported him for re-election to the presidency in 1828, and was person-
ally attached to him. On his death he wrote, “Mr. Adams is no more; a great
and good man, whose services will be long remembered, and whose great repu-
tation as a scholar, negotiator, jurist, and executive magistrate, has been
achieved mainly by labour and diligence.” (L. H. M. from Washington to
J. P. M. at Wainey, February 25, 1847.)
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A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, Mass., November 21, 1851.

Mr. Sumner, the senator elect, was here a few days since. By
the way, he says he has a perfect recollection of you, and is under
the impression he was introduced to you by Judge Story, of whom
he was a protege and favourite. As I have mentioned before, he
is a fine scholar, and I think his free-soilism will not prevent his
settling into conservative statesmanship under the beueficial in-
fluences which office has upon minds which previously have had
a disposition to be erratic.

Whether on account of the impulsive nature of youth,
or of the more distinctly Southern atmosphere prevailing at
Baltimore, as contrasted with the somewhat cosmopolitan
surroundings at Washington, the younger man, however,
when the years rolled around and Sumner was assaulted by
Brooks, was much less inclined than his father to palliate if
not to excuse the assault. The father’s letter to his son
narrating the occurrence is worth quoting in full:#

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, 21 May, 1856.
Dear Son:

I left this city last Saturday, and, proceeding in the cars from
Alexandria, met Jack with a conveyance at Union Mills, and
reached home at 10 o'clock. I had informed Mr. Blagden of my
intention, and not being willing to return as soon as my official
duty required, he rode on horseback and arrived in time for our
usual dinner.

It was my original intention to return in the cars of Monday
morning; but, after going to the cars Sunday evening—I found
that the morning train was now omitted every Monday; I therefore
returned home, took an early start, with Jack and the mules, and

4% Before the actual assault, he had begun a letter giving his impression
of the debate which provoked the attack; for the draft, evidently interrupted
by the exciting occurrence, was preserved among his papers. In it, he criticised
Sumner with more sharpness than in the letter written after his sympathy
had been excited by the assault.




THE ASSAULT ON SUMNER 63

reached Washington by 11 o’clock, just in time to change my dress
and enter the Senate Chamber, before the reading of the Journal.

I found, on entering the Senate Chamber, an unusually large
audience; the Senate Gallery was filled with ladies; at a little later
hour the vestibule and the doors were also crowded, and it was
evident that some great effort was expected.

It soon occurred to me that the day had been assigned to Mr.
Sumner on the Kansas subject. The spectacle before me was
imposing. The large and brillant audience; the calm that some-
times precedes the storm; the thrilling intelligence from Kansas
that a kindred people were array: inst each other—all con-
trasted strongly with the rural which had so recently
occupied my mind. It seemed almost as if I was suddenly aroused
from a delightful dream, in which imagination had decked the
objects around me with what would only lead the mind to the
contemplation of the power, the goodness and the love of the
Almighty—to the contemplation of the intellectual and moral
conflicts which would exhibit at once our unhappiness and our
fall.

Mr. Sumner commenced at the appointed hour. Whether it
was owing to the theme, the importance of the question, the
earnestness of his manner, his evident preparation, or the power of
eloquence—(the highest expression of mind)—to sway the minds
of others, it certainly happened that Mr. Sumner commanded at
that time an almost breathless attention. It was no crude,
inartificial or extemporaneous effort. Prepared with the utmost
care; delivered with grace, and dignity and force; self-relying and
self-sustained—he exhibited for three hours a mind enriched with
classical lore, and a memory so faithful, as to leave it doubtful
whether it was possible that he had delivered only a writfen dis-
ocourse.

After concluding one division, evidently with concerted under-
standing with his colleague, at four o’clock he yielded to his motion
to adjourn.

The next day he continued for three hours, with apparently
unabated strength; and unquestionably exhibited an ability and
eloquence rarely equalled by Choate, and not exhibited since the
palmy days of Webster.
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It was, however, to me a matter of extreme regret that while he
portrayed what ke considered unjustifiable proceedings to pervert
the apparent meaning of the Nebraska and Kansas act, in the
fervid and strong language which any one, with his sentiments,
ought to be at liberty in any free country to express, he yet in-
dulged in expressions whose only effect, I thought, would be to
irritate and wound. I was particularly sorry that he attempted
then to retaliate on Judge Butler and Judge Douglas for expressions
formerly used in debate, which (I suppose) had festered in his
mind instead of having been magnanimously forgotten. He had
been made the object of repegted denunciation; and, if strong and
caustic and plain language was used by himself in an attempt to
repel these reproaches, I do not think they were commensurate
with the indignant and scornful rebukes which he afterwards
received. ‘

‘When he had closed his speech, however, of Tuesday—he was
replied to by Mr. Cass, Mr. Mason and Mr. Douglas. This pro-
duced from Mr. Sumner another reply, in which he retorted with
unmitigated severity.

Intending to send you the paper containing the whole, I leave
you to judge of their propriety, expediency or justice.

To-day (Thursday) the announcement of the death of a Missour:
Representative, occasioned the early adjournment of the Senate.
Not long after, while some of the Senators remained in their seats
(Mr. Sumner among the number), I went into the office, and while
engaged at my desk, I discovered a movement among some per-
sons nearest the door, as if something had occurred. I followed;
and saw a cluster of men, and heard some voices in the Senate
Chamber. When I entered, I saw two gentlemen highly excited—
one of them exclaiming as if in reply, “The cane is broken into
fragments. Let the persons who commit the insult incur the
responsibility;” or something to that effect. One of the persons,
thus most excited, was Mr. Brooks, a member of the House, and
the nephewof Judge Butler of the Senate; the other, Mr. Kent, also
a member of the House, and both from South Carolina. I soon
after saw some persons raising a person from the floor, and learned
that it was Mr. Sumner, who was struck over the head with a
gutta percha cane. Mr. Sumner was thus assailed with apparent
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premeditation, while sitting at his own table, with a pen in his
hand. The assailant had had time to repeat his blows; for the
individual who accompanied him endeavoured (and for some time
must have succeeded in endeavouring) to prevent any interference.

Mr. Sumner, after being borne into the reception room, bled
profusely—a physician or surgeon was immediately sent for. At
first it was feared that the severity of the blow had fractured his
skull; but before he was carried to his lodgings I learned that
although the wound was severe there was no danger of a fatal
termination. ‘

I need not advert to the inevitable effect of such an outrage as
this. Although I cannot sympathize in his aggressive abolition
sentiments, Mr. Sumner has always appeared to me a gentleman
of refined feelings, and generous impulses. I lament, for my
country, that such an act as this, in the Senate Chamber, by two
representatives of the people, has been committed, and for the
South that her chivalry has been tarnished. If abolition prin-
ciples receive a new and accelerated impulse, the South will have
occasioned it.

Nothing but an early movement, in the House, of Southern
Members to show their disapproval of this violent and criminal
assault will satisfy every Northern State; or I shall be greatly
mistaken in my judgment of future events.

Yr. affectionate father,
L. H. Machen.

On the following day, my grandfather wrote warning
his son to regard as confidential what he had written:
L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, May 22, 1856.
I express myself with reserve and caution, even to you i a lefer.

With others, I shall hold no converse whatever. What I write to
you is intended for yourself alone.

A few days later, he described an acrimonious discussion
in the Senate on the subject of the assault:
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L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, May 27, 1856.

The arrival to-day of Judge Butler, and a personal explanation
from Mr. Douglas (respecting a reference to him by Mr. Sumner
in his affidavit, published in the Sun), led to brief but very pointed
remarks in the Senate from Mr. Wilson, Mr. Wade, Mr. Foster,
and Mr. Butler, and a few words from Mr. Slidell and Mr. Toombs.
Though arrested by a call for the special order (which was carried
by yeas and nays) it is evident that when the report of the com-
mittee shall be made, the discussion respecting the assault upon
Mr. Sumner, will be of an unpleasant nature.

Mr. Wade, a bold and ready member from Ohio, characterized
the assault of Mr. Brooks, as assassin-like, and brutal; and Mr.
Wilson as murderous and cowardly. These epithets drew from
Mr. Butler a reproachful epithet he afterwards, in compliance
with the wishes of his friends, recalled; but it will be well if the
sting has not been left behind.

There never has been a time, in our short history, when more
wisdom, self-control, and patriotism are needed, to control the
rising elements of discord and individual strife. The country may
be in no danger, but the atmosphere is surcharged with electricity,
it requires only a careless spark to produce a widespread explosion.

To these letters my father replied in a tone much more
hostile to Senator Sumner than his father had adopted ¢

A. W. Machen to kis Father.
‘ Cambridge, May 27, 1856.
My dear Father:

A letter from home informed me yesterday of some incidents
connected with your visit there which the exciting scenes at Wash-
ington had I suppose banished from your mind. Your moonlight
walk from Lee’s Station, for instance, was more than you could
have bargained for. Iam rejoiced that you are able to go through
such an exertion without ill consequences, but hope nevertheless
you will not have occasion to repeat it.

80 See also letter on the same subject from A. W. M. to Professor Parsons,
quoted infra pp 70-74.
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The late occurrence in the Senate Chamber is certainly deeply
to be regretted ; even the provocation cannot excuse such an attack
in such a place. Yet it seems to me a very natural consequence
of that provocation. AN men’s passions are not the compelled
current of a force-pump—all men’s manifestation of passion
therefore, is not mechanical and subject to mechanical restraints.
I have not seen any complete report of Mr. Sumner’s speech, nor
any report of any part of it that comes with certain marks of
authenticity. But if an opinion is to be formed upon the extracts
given some days ago by the correspondents of the Herald and of
other papers which I have happened to fall in with, I should say
that his speech—the denunciatory and personal part of it at least,
—would appear to be a laboured effort at sarcasm by a man who
has not the faculty of sarcasm from nature, but has sallied some
moming from his closet into Quincy Market and picked up there
the dirtiest pieces of Billingsgate he could fall in with—Billings-
gate, all the more unseemly from contrast with the kid gloves
with which he essayed to handle it. The language which he used
in reference to individual senators to whom he was replying seems
to me unbecoming the mouth of a gentleman anywhere; and his
taunt flung at a Sovereign member of the National Confederacy
was certainly unbecoming the mouth of a senator speaking in
grave debate on the floor of the Senate. And what does it show
most conspicuously? That this gentleman and man of scholarly
accomplishment, who undertakes to stand in the gap and be the
champion of great rights—the vindicator as he says of an outraged
and deflowered Nationality—can do no better than use this great
opportunity as an occasion for venting the bile which it now appears
has been accumulating steadily for weeks and months—the un-
healthy secretion of a sore and mortified personal vanity. Are
such as these our great men? Is this the best that can be done
towards filling the seat of Webster?

This is the way the thing strikes me looking on from this distance.
—Can one help believing that all this turmoil—I do not mean of
course this assault and battery at Washington—but the national
tempest that is filling all our eyes with dust—that the whole of it,
or all of it that is serious, is the work of mere unscrupulous and
reckless intriguers who want to be lifted into power—into power
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some of them—the abler part—into notoriety, others, whose wick-
edness has an equal alloy of folly. However, our Constitutional
Government is too strong a fabric to be torn asunder by these
frantic and silly hands. We may see it some of these still and sultry
summer mornings tumble to pieces of its own weight.
Your affectionate son,
A. W. Machen.

Almost simultaneously, his father wrote a further ex-
planation of his own attitude:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, May 28, 1856.

Perhaps the impression made upon me, on seeing Mr. Sumner
bleeding profusely on the floor of the Senate Chamber, and lying
nearly unconscious by the seat he occupied, awakened a stronger
feeling of commiseration than if I had not known how utterly
incapable he was, when seated, with his legs under the table,—
the table being raised from its fastenings when he attempted to rise
from his seat—and two wounds upon his bare head, either of which
seemed sufficient to have stunned him, if not endangering his life.

Though I have, at times, admired his attainments and fervid
declamation, no one has felt more than myself the injustice and
wrong he has often done the South, when speaking of her insti-
tutions, and also how greatly he injured himself by the animosities
he awakened. But even his mistakes and errors of judgment
should, for the sake of perfect freedom of speech, and of debate,
have rendered his person sacred from personal violence, much
more his life from danger. His State must feel the blow inflicted
upon him.

Nevertheless, Lewis H. Machen still entertained a rather
more favourable opinion of Sumner than my father did, or
most Southerners:

8 James P. Machen denounced Sumner even more roundly than my fathers
“Since reading the speech of Mr. Sumner I have a still more thorough con-
tempt for him and his coadjutors. A man who utters words in debate which
he suppresses in his public speech—which he dares not subject to the criticism
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L.H. Machen to A. W. Machen.

Washington, June 10, 1856.

There is not an American citizen with an intellect and soul
adapted to this crisis who might not aspire to be the leader. * * * *
Sumner, with great talent as an eloquent man, had not the great-
ness of soul enough to comprehend the importance of the occasion
which presented itself. I send you, however, the speech he made—
which, when you obliterate, or endeavour to forget, his offensive
and unnecessary personalities, and give to it the earnestness of
the living voice and flowing diction, you will read with pleasure,
as well as regret that so much real ability was counteracted by
an erroneous judgment or perturbed feelings.

A month later the same writer commends warmly a speech
by Senator Hunter, of Virginia, on the assault case:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washmngton, July 8, 1856.

I herewith enclose a speech delivered by Mr. Hunter on the
resolutions of Massachusetts on the assault on Mr. Sumner. I was
pleased with his speech when delivered, although I could not concur
with him in regarding it only a personal assault on Mr. Sumner,
and no breach of the privilege of a Senator to be secure from all
question for words spoken in debate. The tone and temper
with which he replied to any allusion to himself, or the contume-
lious reflections of Mr. Sumner upon Virginia and the South, as
well as to the reproach against a Southern institution, are alike
honourable to him as a senator and as a man; and I could but wish
that the professors at Cambridge could have the opportunity of
perusing his defence of the State he so well represents.

In response to a suggestion of Professor Parsans, of the
Harvard Law School, that a carefully prepared speech de-
livered by him at a public meeting held in Cambridge might
of the misguided men who placed him in the Senate—shows such mean and
little spirit, that it should have placed him below the reach of any honourable

man—even to inflict a chastisement so richly deserved.” J. P. M. from
Wainey to L. H. M., July 18, 1856.
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be circulated in the South in order to demonstrate the con-
servatism of the School,* my father wrote a much more
elaborate statement of his opinions on the Sumner Case.
This letter proves that notwithstanding his father’s some-
what charitable judgment of Sumner he himself still adhered
to a more distinctively Southern view of the incident:

A.W. Machen to Theophilus Parsons.

Baltimore, June 20, 1856.
My dear Professor:

The newspapers and your note arrived in due course of mail.
Judge Parker also sent me two copies of the Chronicle, for which
you will please present him my acknowledgments.

I have not been inattentive to your suggestion. To make the
conservative spirit of your speech properly appreciated by South-
ern readers would require some editorial introduction. For many
reasons the National Intelligencer would be the best journal for the
purpose, but such is the characteristic reserve and caution of that
paper that before preparing an article I thought I would ascertain
whether its conductors are disposed to bring up the subject in
their columns. Owing to accidental circumstances (of which a
letter just now received informs me) I have not yet learned their
views. Another thing which has had an influence in holding me
back is a doubt whether after all the best service to the Law
School may not be to suffer its participation in the existing (late?)
excitement to pass fram public view as soon as possible. And to
tell the truth, I have been withal so engrossed with specific per-
formance as to be little inclined to abstract any time I can help
from this main business till it is completed. The work of fitting
together, reconciling and condensing takes more time than I had
expected. Useful points are continually suggesting themselves
which it seems a pity to pass over. However, I am now .nearly
through, excepting one or two reserved questions upon which the
books are more than usually cloudy and unsatisfactory. How flimsy

82 “This Sumner and Kansas excitement has pervaded even Cambridge. I
went to a meeting to say honestly what I thought, because it seemed to me
there was rather more feeling than thinking. I send you half a dozen papers
containing the report of the meeting, and if you think a report of my speech,




THE ASSAULT ON SUMNER n

most of the text books—Adams and Batten included—are! Luckily
the principal new case in which I have lately been engaged as
counsel is one of specific performance, so that I have been able
to devote the more time to the subject.

To say nothing of the eloquence of your speech, it seems to me
marked by a truer and more philosophic perception of the real
condition of the times than other addresses contained in the Report
of Proceedings. Taking the most extreme Northern and Mas-
sachusetts view of the assault on Mr. Sumner, how does it differ
in kind from the lawlessness which is acquiring every day a more
undisputed reign in our country? Look for a moment at what
is at once an example and a potent cause of this deplorable state
of affairs. You have ably vindicated heretofore, and so has
Judge Parker, and so have the admirable judiciary of Massachu-
setts, the claims of the Fugitive Slave Law. And what statute
has stronger claims upon the implicit afid cheerful obedience of
the whole people, for is not the rendition of fugitives from service
and labour interwoven most intimately with the fabric of our
Federal Union—a part of its warp and its woof? Yet, for years
have the great body of the population of the Northern States
been in avowed and systematic disobedience to that law. Here
we have no momentary act of a single rash and indiscreet man in-

or of parts of it, would show that our School, although sensible of the present
peril, is not without reason, you can do about it whatever your convenience
permits and you think best.” Theophilus Parsons to A. W. M., (undated),
received June 9, 1856.

My father’s interpretation of this suggestion is shown not merely by his
reply (set forth in the text) but also, more explicitly, in a letter to his father:—

“Your gladly welcomed letters of the 10th and 12th inst. were duly re-
ceived—as also, now at last, Mr. Sumner’s speech. In connection with the
last, I may mention that the two senior law professors at Harvard have sent
me copies of the newspaper containing a full report of the speeches and pro-
ceedings at a meeting convened at Cambridge (at which they presided) to
manifest the resentment of the men of Massachusetts of all parties at the
assault upon their Senator. An intimation conveyed in a note from one of
them leads me to suppose that they may expect of me to bring the matter
in some way before the Southern people, so as to vindicate the conservatism
of the Harvard Law School and-explain how it is that its officers now appear
in unaccustomed alliance with the foes of the Union and of the South.” A.
W.M. to L. H. M., June 14, 1856.



72 LEWIS H. MACHEN

flamed by great provocation, but the deliberate, continued and
concerted violation of law by millions! To aggravate the crime by
clothing it in the desecrated forms of law, State Legislatures enact
statutes in opposition to the sovereign and constitutional law of
the land. This, I suppose, by a fair imitation of excellent Professor
Felton’s epigrammatic period, may be described as elevating the
infamy of the receiver of stolen goods to the respectability of the
rebel and the traitor.

But to come to the present matter. The great difficulty in
the way of a mutual understanding between the South and the
conservative men of Massachusetts is the strange mistake which
the latter make when they construe the assault and battery case,
or breach of privilege case, or whatever kind of case it be, of Brooks
and Sumner, into something in which the people of the South took
part. I assure you there never was a notion more entirely ground-
less. We, at the South, know and feel that what Mr. Brooks did
(whatever its character) was his own deed, done upon his own
individual responsibility—an act of which the people of the South-
ern States were as merely spectators—disapproving spectators
too—as they are of any transaction which a member of Congress,
or other citizen, chooses to engage in of his own head and will.
Conceive then how we must be astonished at hearing—not from
the fanatical mob who a little while ago would have torn up the
pavements of Boston to get weapons with which to assail the U. S.
Marshal or the Supreme Court of their own State, but from grave
and venerable men, the most stable in the Jand, something very
like a proclamation of a crusade against those insolent tyrants,
the Southern People. How it bewilders a plain man to be warned
by such persons that the Southern People, as a community, are
in the way by what they are doing at Washington of giving occa-
sion for new deeds of Bunker Hill valour.

As soon as it is understood how perfectly aloof the people of
the South stand from the rash and unjustifiable act of Mr. Brooks,
but not till then, will it be understood that regarding the affair as
a matter between A. & B., whatever A.’s offence may be in law
we do not feel called upon to manifest any special sympathy for
B., the sufferer, if his previous character and conduct were not
such as we can approve of. The most sober and peace-loving
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men among us see that Mr. Sumner was not impelled by sudden
passion, but with the utmost deliberation and study collected a
quantity of foul language, and, as if it were the choicest Attic
salt, sprinkled his speeches all over with it; they see that he was
guilty of an ungentlemanly abuse of the privileges of his position;
they see that he prostituted a great public occasion to the purposes
of a private spleen; and they see what according to the ordinary
laws of human nature is the very natural consequence. As they
had no part in the assault upon him, they willingly leave the question
of the punishment of the assailantin the hands of the law. Can
you ask more for Mr. Sumner? If you ask more for Massachu-
setts, in Heaven’s name do not lower that great demand by inter-
mingling Mr. Sumner’s personal claims to consideration. Massa-
chusetts deserves and has all respect; and if her dignity is wounded,
there will be no disposition at the South to withhold the amplest
reparation consistent with the private rights of individuals under
the existing laws.

Mr. Brooks’ own position is a matter for himself and his personal
friends, but one remark I cannot forbear to make in this connection.
Much as we may reprobate duelling, it is plain that every man
who declares himself no subject of the so-called Code of Honour
is bound upon every high principle to keep a guard over his con-
duct and to refrain as much as possible from giving an offence
which, if given, he declines to be answerable for in the manner
usual among those with whom he is associating. It is as cowardly
as unchristian to act upon a different principle. The South
Carolinian saw a professed non-combatant commit what he con-
sidered a flagrant offence of that kind which the law will not reach,
but which deserved punishment. He undertook—not to engage
in a contest, for Mr. Sumner was a non-combatant—but to admin-
ister that punishment. He did so, willing of course to meet all the
consequences. Now, when a man, not stung by words spoken of
himself, but resenting an insult offered to a near and aged relative,
aggravated by an aspersion upon his State, voluntarily punishes
the aggressor, and at the same time is willing and expects to give
every man who chooses to take up the quarrel in the customary
manner an opportunity of shooting him the next morning, you may
describe him in any other terms you please, but it does seem to
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me you cannot with due regard to the meaning of words say that
what he has done proves him a coward.

Instead of finding fault too readily with us inoffensive Southern-
ers, throw the blame of the present disjointed state of affairs at
the door of our Northern President. Had a Southern statesman
been at the head of the government, does any man believe we
should have had an internecine war in Kansas or most of the other
evils which wreck the country?

Let us all, North and South, show our good will by rescuing
the government from that blundering monster, the Democratic
Party, and placing at the head of it a man whom all can trust,
Mr. Fillmore—not as a Know Nothing, but a tried Whig—a
statesman and a patriot.

I am, my dear Professor,

Yours very truly,
A. W. Machen.

Professor Parsons seems not to have been offended by
these opinions, taken as a whole; for he replied:

Theophilus Parsons to A. W. Machen.
Cambridge, June 24, 1856.

Do not for a moment think of giving added publicity to our
doings here. I wished only that wherever it is known that we
did anything in these sad and painful matters, the truth might be
known. I never before wrote out a speech I was to make in public;
but here I wrote every word, for I was anxious to see the truth as
clearly as I could, and speak it as honestly as I could.

I am usually sanguine enough, and not—that I know of—
excessively disposed to overvalue my own judgment; but it seems
to me that you and I are right—substantially at least—that few
think as we do—and that the prevalence of the error, of which
either extremity bears a deadly weapon, threatens a wide and
lasting mischief.

Whether or not history will accept the views of my grand-
father on the Sumner Case in preference to those of my
father, certain it is that the former accurately predicted the
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actual outcome of the Kansas troubles; for in the midst of
the turmoil, he wrote to my father:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, May 22, 1856.
The news to-day from Kansas is such as might, from previous
accounts have been expected. If no others interfere, we may
expect a short struggle, some bloodshed, and a suppression for

a time of all resistance; but finally the free soil emigrants will
prevail.

Less than a year after the assault, Preston Brooks, the
assailant, died suddenly of croup. My grandfather has left
a description of the proceedings in the Senate consequent
upon his death, the funeral services in the House of Repre-
sentatives and his own reflections thereon:

L. H. Machen to J. P. Machen.
Washington, January 29, 1857,

No business was transacted in the Senate until the message
was received announcing the death of Mr. Brooks, communicat-
ing the resolutions by the house and inviting the Senate to attend
the funeral at forty-five minutes past one o’clock. The senate
immediately passed a resolution to attend the funeral. When
that resolution was under consideration, addresses were made by
Mr. Evans, Mr. Hunter and Mr. Toombs.

The address of Mr. Evans had been written carefully, and
alluded to his family, his classical education, admission to the bar,
his military services in Mexico as captain in the Palmetto Regi-
ment, and his election as a representative. It was listened to
with attention. _

Mr. Hunter followed in an eloquent address, dwelling less on
the incidents of his life, but more on the melancholy occasion
which drew them together.

Mr. Toombs, who is an able man, commenced by reading a
tribute to his memory; but when referring to his bereaved mother,
wife and children, the broken hearts to whom this intelligence
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would come with the suddenness of the electric shock, his feelings
overpowered him, his voice gave way, and he sank speechless in
the chair. For a few minutes all was still—not knowing whether
he could proceed or not. He intimated gently to a senator seated
next him (Mr. Pearce) his inability to proceed, who, rising, asked
that the question might be taken on the resolution; and it was
passed.

The Senate then had an informal recess until the time desig-
nated for going to the Representatives’ chamber, and there they
repaired walking in procession.

Mr. Mason, President pro tempore, was conducted to a seat on
the right of the Speaker; the Secretary of the Senate to the right;
the Sergeant at Arms of the Senate to his right. The clerk of the
House and Sergeant at Arms of the House were seated correspond-
ingly on the left. The members occupied seats in front; the
senators on one quarter appropriate to them; some ladies mingled
in the members. The President of the United States and Presi-
dent-elect were seated on the right of the chair; and for myself,
I stood in the aisle fronting the chaplains, who occupied the seats’
usually filled by the Clerk of the House and his assistants.

Mr. Waldo, the aged chaplain of the House, commenced with
prayer; then delivered in a firm and audible voice, without the
least trepidation, a discourse from Luke 23:43, “Verily I say unto
thee to-day shalt thou be with me in Paradise.” He remarked
on the inherent, simple, omnipotent power with which the Saviour
spoke. He himself distinguished him from his unrepenting and
equally guilty associate, granted his prayer and promised him an
immortality of happiness. Why was this? First, the one evinced
his fear of God. Second, he showed also his repentance. Third,
he at the same time prays. Fourth, he believes. An exhortation
followed that everyone in the numerous assembly should fear
God, repent of sin, believe in Christ as able and willing to save.

The Rev. Mr. Hill, Chaplain of the Senate, concluded with
prayer, and those who chose attended the remains to the Con-
gressional burying ground.

It has not been a year since Mr. Brooks made the assault on
Mr. Sumner. The former has rendered his great account. The
" latter, it is feared, survives only to prolong a lingering death.
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Neither exhibited the forgiving spirit of the follower of Christ.
May we all, like the penitent and believing malefactor, be brought
to repentance, and to experience .the benefit of his forgiveness.

Notwithstanding the stand taken by Lewis H. Machen in
1828 against any attempt to prevent him from expressing
his sentiments, even under a pseudonym, upon the political
issues of the day, yet in the exciting times preceding the
Civil War he recognized the propriety of refraining from
active politics, although always emphasizing his devotion to
the Union and his loyalty to the rights of the South:

L.H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Walney, October 6, 1856.

The recent intelligence from Kansas is most gratifying, and shows
clearly what might have been done at an earlier period. I re-
member that when conversing with a distinguished gentleman on
the condition of Kansas and the spreading discontents, I remarked
that it appeared a very easy matter to terminate the strife. To
his inquiring, “How?”—I replied, “By the exercise in the Ex-
ecutive of firmness and justice.” . . . . While I continue
to hold my humble office in the government, I have thought it
proper and becoming to abstain from mingling in the political
strife. I have, therefore, attended no public meetings, and have
refrained from any private or public discussions. But I do not
consider myself absolved from the performance of my duty as a
citizen of the Commonwealth, and, when the time for voting
arrives, shall exercise my right of private judgment. For I
consider my stake in whatever can affect the Union of the States,
the rights of the Southern States, and the liberty and happiness
of the whole country, equal to that of any other citizen.

Although devoid of the advantage of a collegiate educa-
tion, Lewis H. Machen by constant reading and love of
study acquired a wide culture, and a degree of literary
knowledge far surpassing that of the average college graduate.
Latin, French and Spanish he read with ease. Greek he
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did not know; but such was his devotion to learning that
he supplied his library with a complete set of the Greek
classics in the original tongue in order that his sons might
as they grew up be tempted to read them.

Love of good books was with him a mania. At the sale
of Thomas Jefferson’s private library after his death in 1825
he purchased a considerable number of volumes, among
~ others, Bond’s Horace, Tacitus, with an English translation
interleaved by Jefferson himself, Homer, Thucydides, and
a French translation of Cicero’s letters. He was also a
collector of early printed books including some incunabula.

In particular, he acquired a number of works from the fa-
mous collection of Dr. Kloss, the German bibliophile, a por-
tion of which was brought to this country and sold in Wash-
ington. The library contained, in addition to the books
from the Kloss collection, examples of almost all the famous
presses of the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries—such as
those of the Alduses, the Elzevirs, the Plantins, the
Stephenses, etc.

Nor was his affection confined to the interiors of the vol-
umes. On the contrary, he loved good bindings, and had
many books bound under his own directions, chiefly in -
Russia leather or Morocco. Unfortunately, the Russia
leather has almost without exception rotted away, but many
of the books bound in straight-grained Morocco are still
as good as new. He also acquired a few books bound by
famous binders.

His artistic taste extended to illustrated books and engrav-
ings, of which he accumulated as large a collection as his
means would permit. Unluckily, however, most of those
were lost or destroyed in the Civil War. So far as his means
permitted, he patronised artistic merit wherever he found
it. For example;he bought a considerable number of paint-
ings by Alvan Fisher, of Boston, upon the latter’s visit to
Washington in 1838. The artist upon returning to his home
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sent a picture to each of several patrons as a testimonial of
regard—including my grandfather, Henry Clay, and others.

He practised, and inculcated in his children, the duty of
regular bodily exercise. Writing to my father when a law
student at Cambridge, he says:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.

Washington, September 21, 1850.

The German language, which you say you have commenced, will
no doubt prove a useful acquisition. But let not this, or any attain-
ment, encroach on the time set apart, and scrupulously appro-
priated, to mental relaxation and corporeal exercise. I should
think it a fortunate circumstance if some imperative necessity
required you to labour daily with axe, saw or spade, three or
four hours. As many hours or more walking would not ensure as
beneficial effects.

In the early period of my life, my inclination to read (I cannot
call it study) prompted me to‘seclude myself from social enjoyment,
and after confinement at the desk through the better part of the
day, to remain in my chamber no small portion of the night. But
it was my good fortune also to be compelled during this period to
take some active exercise; and it was perhaps owing to the long
distance I daily traversed on foot, the habit of daily bathing in
the river during the summer, and some labour in a garden, to
which I was accustomed from my sixteenth year, that I am now
permitted to undergo any of the duties of life.

The result was that at sixty-six years of age, when he was
once required to take a midnight walk of some ten miles in
order to reach his home in the country, one of the coloured
servants was moved to exclaim, “Old master is wuth all
the men I ever seed of his age.”®

Indeed he imposed upon himself a somewhat rigid regimen.
He was accustomed, on rising in the early morning,—so my
father has told me,—to take a cold bath even in winter,

8 Taken from letter from Miss Emmeline Macken to A. W. M., May 23,
1856.
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and to nerve himself for the plunge, and distract his mind
from the cold, by singing, at the top of his voice, Bishop
Ken’s hymn,

Awake, my soul, and with the sun,
Thy daily stage of duty run.

He has left a written memorandum of the “daily course of
duty” which he prescribed for himself, some time after 1821
but during the childhood of his daughter Emmeline, and
therefore probably before 1830. It is as follows:

Exercise........cccovenvnnnn Pt aeeteeteeee e e eeaeaeaaaas 2
do. ingoing,etc.tooffice......cciuviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiaaen 1
L0 T 4
Emmeline®.. ... ...ttt it iia it 4
Self BtUAY...ooit ittt iiee ittt ittt et eeneeaaae 4
Meals. . ...oiiiiiiiiiiiii i it e ie it et i aaeaes 1}
£33 L 7 64
. 23
Onefor DB, ... ... iiiiiiiiiiertienitecetrreccscnssnnns 1

The two hours to be devoted to exercise, he defines else-
where on the same memorandum as “In garden and swim-
ming for exercise.” His habit of going swimming in the
Potomac River, near which his residence on Maryland Avenue
was situated, has been mentioned above. In the same
paper, he specifies the particular hours of the day he pro-
posed to allot to the several duties as follows:

Garden, from S to 6 a.m.

Emmeline, French, 6 to 7.

Office, 8 to 12,

Emmeline, 1 to 2 or 3—French, writing and anthmenc.
Emmeline, from 3% to S, Rehearsing.

Spanish, 5 to 7
At night, French and Latin.

M j.e., instructing his daughter Emmeline.

% This initial apparently stands for “devotions.” The words as first
written were, “One left for D.,”” but the word “left” was crossed out by L.
H. M., doubtless because he did not think it fitting to imply that only such
time as was not needed for secular affairs was to be dedicated to devotion.
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In some other yeaf, he prescribed for himself a daily rou-
tine which made a little more concession to human weaknesses:

Bible, etc.
to 6 Exercise and Garden.
Breakfast.
to 2 Office.
Dinner.
to 6 History.
to 7 Relax.
Supper.
to 9 Family
Prepare for bed.
93 to 11 Poets.
11 Bible, etc.

L -2 ICN - WS SIV-RLR T WY

In all things, his life was animated and guided by a tena-
cdous Christian faith. Educated as an Episcopalian, he
joined the Presbyterian Church in early manhood, largely
because he believed the presbyterian form of church govern-
ment to be more in harmony than episcopacy with our re-
publican institutions. For a while, he was a member of
the First Presbyterian Church of Washington. In 1832,
he left that church, for some reason not disclosed; and not
long afterwards he was ordained an elder in the Fourth, or
Ninth Street, Presbyterian Church of that city. Upon the
disruption of the Presbyterian Church of the United States
in 1839 into the Old School and the New School, he adhered
to the former, while the other members of the session of the
Fourth Church, carrying with them a majority of the con-
gregation, joined the seceding body. Being thus unable to
continue a connection with what he regarded as a schismatic
and heterodox communion, he sent to his brethren of the
session a vigorous and brief letter demanding his dismissal
to some congregation holding unabated the doctrines of the
Westminster Confession. He had also prepared for this
purpose a longer letter which although never actually trans-
mitted to the addressees is yet more interesting by reason of
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the details it contains of his religious biography than the
shorter and stronger substitute for which he wisely rejected
it. The longer draft is as follows:

L. H. Machen to the Pastor and Elders of the 9th Street
Presbyterian Church.
Washington, October 4, 1839.
Dearly beloved Brothers:

When it was first determined, by a vote of the Session, to
disregard the recommendations of the highest Judicatory of the
Presbyterian Church, in relation to the application of funds for
education and missionary purposes, I perceived that so great a
difference of opinion existed between the other members of the
Session and myself as to render it doubtful whether a participa-
tion, on my part, in the deliberations of the Session, on questions
involving either government or doctrine, would not lead to un-
profitable discussion, and a waste of time and effort.

At a subsequent period, the recognition by the Session of a self-
constituted body, claiming the name and authority of the General
Assembly of the Presbyterian Church, in opposition to what I
believed to be fact and law and justice, rendered it still more im-
probable that I should harmonize with brethren with whom, as
a member of the Session, I might be called upon to act.

While the members of the Church, collectively, remained un-
committed on the pretensions set up by the ecclesiastical body
which, seceding from the general assembly, conducted their pro-
ceedings in the 7th Philadelphia Church, I formed the determina-
tion to take no part, officially, in measures which I could not ap-
prove, to abstain from all unnecessary conflict of opinion, and 'to
receive with deference the ordinary instructions of the pulpit,
although sometimes compelled to hear opinions advanced both
new and startling, and doctrines asserted wholly irreconcilable, in
my judgment, with the Confession of Faith and the language and
tenor of Scripture. ,

But the time has at length come when this acquiescence and
silence can no longer be regarded as a duty, or a virtue. The
manifestation of opinion, in the recent election of the Pastor of
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the Church, leaves me no room to doubt the prevailing sentiment.
By the choice which they made they distinctly ratified. the acts
of the Session, and gave their adhesion to the New School Assembly.
To remain longer in their communion would neither conduce to
the benefit of the Church, nor to my own spiritual improvement.
If I attempted, while remaining, to check by reason, persuasion,
or remonstrance, the force of the prevailing error or misapprehen-
sion, I should be regarded only as a refractory member, daring to
resist the will of a majority and to think for himself. If I remained
a silent and passive spectator, this apparent acquiescence would
make me a participator in their acts, or, at least, render me a very
equivocal supporter of the cause which my conscience approved.

I have therefore been compelled, by a sense of what is due to
others as well as to myself, to retire from your communion.

It cannot be disguised that the Presbyterian Church is rent
into two parties, differing essentially from each other on funda-
mental points; the one maintaining the Calvinistic doctrines of
the Confession of Faith according to their obvious meaning; the
other, either denying them altogether, or so explaining them as to
make them in effect Arminian or Pelagian. Twenty years ago
1 assented to the Doctrines of the Confession of Faith, not without
hesitation, but after the best examination in my power, and with
a conviction of their conformity with the divine will, revealed in
Scripture. Subsequent reflection and experience have furnished
no cause for recantation. I shall adhere, then, to the standards
of the Church, and to that division of its members which shall
most unequivocally, and consistently, maintain them.

In pursuing this course, I am actuated by no unfriendly spirit,
and I have felt the difficulties which surround the points in con-
troversy. To reconcile the foreknowledge of God, and his abso-
lute control over all events, with that free agency of man which
makes him accountable for the moral conduct upon which these
events apparently depend, is not the work of human reason.
The brightest intellect has never yet penetrated the mysterious
cloud which envelops this subject. Taught by experience the
fallibility of my judgment, I bow with submission to that Divine
Word which represents God as the moral governor of the world
and the absolute disposer of events; operating by his spirit upon
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the hearts of men; and, according to the councils of his own will
making some of the fallen posterity of Adam vessels of wrath, and
and others vessels of mercy. I do not impugn the sincerity, the
purity of motive, or the ability, of those engaged in the propagation
of opinions which many, equally sincere and pure and able, have
deemed erromeous or pernicious. But forced by circumstances
to take a position on one side or the other, I prefer submitting to
any inconvenience, and sharing any obloquy, to a negative sup-
port, or actual abandonment of the cause of truth and vital
Christianity.

In adopting an alternative which at best is painful, I can only
pray the Great Head of the Church so to influence the hearts and
guide the determination of his professing followers as to banish
all discord, error, and self-delusion, and hasten his reign of universal
righteousness and peace.

I remain,

Your affectionate brother in Christ,
L. H. Machen,
Late Elder in the 4th Presb. Church.

As the foregoing letter indicates, his religious belief was a
reasoned faith. In a much later letter, he described in
greater detail how he had become a Christian:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, June 4, 1854.

The cravings of my immortal nature sought some object of
good which earth and time could not afford. I anxiously sought
that good in the systems of heathen philosophy and the stupefying
promises of modern rationalism and infidelity; but I found nothing
to satisfy but the promises of the Gospel, and, thanks, everlasting
thanks, to my merciful Creator, I obeyed the monitor within.

His intellect seized the essence of Christianity, and was
quick to discern any shortcoming. For example in early
life, upon the death of his first wife, he considered selecting
as an epitaph the lines from Rogers’ ‘Pleasures of Memory,”
ending,
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What to thy soul its glad assurance gave,

Its hope in death, its triumph o’er, the grave?
The sweet remembrance of unblemished youth,
The still inspiring voice of Innocence and Truth.

Later, however, he rejected these verses, writing beneath
them, ‘“There is something wanting—the consciousness of
having an interest in a crucified Redeemer. This only did
yield, this only can yield, either ‘hope in death’ or ‘triumph
o’er the grave.”

Upon severing his connection with the Fourth Presbyterian
Church of Washington in 1839, as mentioned above, he pro-
cured for himself, his wife and his daughter Emmeline, then
about twenty-two years of age, a letter of dismissal to the
Second Presbyterian Church of that city. He seems, how-
ever, never to have actually used this letter, as the original
is still among his papers. For a while he apparently reverted
to episcopacy, and certainly'became a pew-holder in Trin-
ity Church, Washington. A few years afterward he removed
with has family to his farm in Fairfax County, Virginia,
and, there being no Presbyterian Church in the neighbour-
hood, became a staunch supporter and vestryman of the
Protestant Episcopal Church. He never gave up, however,
his preference for the Presbyterian communion; and his
son James, in announcing his decision to unite with the
Episcopal Church thought some apology necessary:

J. P. Machen to his Father,
Walney, November 23, 1857.
It might perhaps be more consonant to your feelings for me
to join the Presbyterian Church, but I feel that I act aright to
do as I propose. It matters little about the name so the spirit
of God is there, and to the Episcopal Church as it exists in Vir-
ginia I can find no objection.

His father, however, was overjoyed to see his son a mem-
ber of either denomination:
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L. H. Macken to J. P. Machen.
Washington, November 26, 1857.

In a letter which I wrote to your Ma yesterday I referred to
some things which I considered special causes for thanksgiving;
but I omitted one which I think of as much—perhaps more im-
portance than all the rest—your having taken the Christian vows
upon you and having enrolled yourself among the followers of the
Lamb. I most earnestly pray that you may be found faithful,
and hereafter obtain the crown of life. To the real disciple the
yoke will be easy and the burden light. To the nominal Chris-
tian it will be heavy and galling.

Indeed when he himself was in Washington, during the
Sessions of Congress he frequently attended services at
Trinity Church. In 1854, however, he decided to unite
with Dr. Eckard’s Church, one of the constituent parts of
what is now the New York Avenue Presbyterian Church.
He asked his wife to join with him;.and although she de-
clined to do so, on the ground that, being seldom in Washing-
ton, she would not feel at home in the church, yet she advised
him to follow his own inclinations;” and he accordingly
became a member and later an elder in the Second Church,
and, upon the consolidation, in the New York Avenue Church.
This office he held until his resignation as Principal Clerk of
the Senate in 1859.

Although Christian beliefs and Christian motives domi-
nated his life, yet he was not an adherent of any religious

8 «“Yours of April 28th I have just read over, and with due deference to
your judgment will give my own opinion and feelings on the subject. It
would be a gratification to be united as a member in the Church to which you
are attached; and if I resided or had a prospect of again becoming a resident
of Washington, I would not hesitate to unite with Mr. Eckard’s as a constant
communicant. As I am now situated, however, I think I should prefer not
doing 80, as I should be among strangers and have no opportunity of acquiring
a different feeling. The case is different with you. If I should be so happy
as to be in Washington at any time on communion sabbath, it will afford me
the greatest happiness to go forward with you and commemorate our Saviour’s
love.” Mpys. C. M. io her husband, May 3, 1854.
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fads or sects. He chose the sincere milk of the Word, in pre-
ference to any humanitarian or moralistic schemes. For ex-
ample, he had no patience with the prohibition movement,
and looked with disfavour upon the course of his son James
in associating himself with a total abstenance society, writ-
ing on the subject as follows:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Walney, September 20, 1856.

Your Ma and Emme are well and desire love. James is also
well, but has, I find, a hobby in a Temperance Club. I could
wish his Saturday evenings could be appropriated differently.
His Ma, however, says that they might be appropriated to worse
objects, and that it is his desire to do good.

His letters rarely exhibit much sense of humour; but he
appears not to have been altogether destitute of that faculty,
which was one of my father’s most prominent characteristics.
For example, he writes:

L. H. Macken to A. W. Machesn.
Walney, September 9, 1854.

James has been engaged in threshing the wheat in the Centre-
ville field since Monday. This necessary work is interrupted,
after twelve o’clock today, by the advent of General Tom Thumb
to Centreville, and a part of Barnum’s Exhibition. From the
efforts making to accommodate the anticipated visitors, I ex-
pect all disposable oats in the county will be purchased, and the
threatened scarcity or famine, at least to quadrupeds, hastened
by three months. Who would have believed, that the ancient
village of Centreville would ever have been thus honoured! As
I now write, the road by us is thronged with spring waggons,
carriages, persons on horseback, and pedestrians, who are has-
tening to the spectacle. That a panther and elephant should be
seen in Centreville is not a subject for wonder; but that the spe-
cial favourite of Parisian and London crowds should have held a
levee at the sign of the eagle is one of those events which must
stagger the credulity of the age.



CHAPTER 11
BovyHOOD AND YOUTH OF ARTHUR W. MACHEN.

Arthur Webster Machen was born on July 20, 1827, in his
father’s mansion on Maryland Avenue in the City of Wash-
ington. The family at that time consisted of the two par-
ents, a daughter Emmeline, and one son Thomas, who died
during his brother Arthur’s early childhood. Another son,
James Patterson, was born on May 19, 1831. The only other
children died in early infancy?!

Arthur was a slender and sickly child. After he was
grown, his mother, after referring to a dyspepsia from which
he was never wholly free throughout his long life, adds:

Mys. Caroline Macken to her Husband.
Walney, January 11, 1853.
The foundation was no doubt laid in that early sickness after
the measles when like an infant he lay in my arms for many weeks.
The poisonous medicines he took at that time I believe had more
to do with it than the measles.

In the spring of 1830, when he was less than three years old,
she wrote from Loudoun County, Virginia, where with her
children she was visiting some of her husband’s relatives, who
were then very numerous in that part of the country:

t The full names and dates of birth and death of all the children, includ-
ing those who lived to maturity, are (so far as known) as follows:

Emmeline Machen, born September 17, 1817, died May 30, 1887. Thomas
Lewis Machen, born November 13, 1820, died in childhood. John Flagg
Machen, born May 11, 1823, died May 4, 1824. Mary R. Machen, born
May, 1825, died in infancy. Arthur Webster Machen, born July 20, 1827,
died December 19, 1915. Charles H. Machen, born July, 1829, died in in-
fancy. James Patterson Machen, born May 19, 1831, died October 6, 1913.
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Mys, Caroline Machen to her Husbond.
Gum Spring, Va., May 8, 1830.

Arthur is, thank Heaven, wonderfully improved. I hear him
laughing now quite heartily. He has walked round the yard
and garden this morning, and is desirous of having on his slip and
paddies for the first time. His cough continues troublesome.
I have a great mind to quit giving him the Panacea? for a while,
and give him the cough drops. I don’t like to mix them, not
knowing of what they are composed. He still hangs upon me
80, that I can hardly find time to write.

A few days later, she wrote:

Mys. Caroline Machen to her Husbond.
Gum Spring, May 11, 1830,

I embrace the opportunity while Arthur is taking his nap to
write a few lies, for he will let me do nothing when he is awake
but walk about with him. It’s a great relief to me that he can
walk about a little, for till yesterday and to-day he has not been
out of my arms when awake more than ten minutes at a time
since we left home. Today he has appeared quite cheerful and
happy. His tongue is perfectly clear and he sleeps all night
without waking. Poor little fellow, heismuchreduced. . . . .
Arthuc has just waked. I hear him askmg for meat and potatoes;
lnsappetttels very good. The other children are well. Charles®
is a great pet. Uncle Charles* says he is one of the best children
he ever saw.

And again:
‘ Gum Spring, May 15, 1830.
Arthur has I think so far recovered as to receive no injury’
from a return to the city, at all events for a short time. . .
Hexsnowprettymuchmthesmteofhealthhewasbeforehe
took that heavy cold. His liver does not perform its proper

* Probably Morison’s pills.
$ This child died a few weeks later.
¢ Charles Lewis, brother of Ann Lewis who married Thomas Machen. -



90 BOYHOOD AND YOUTH

function; yet he gains flesh, strength and spirits every day. You
will rejoice to see the change in the dear little creature. He even
tried to jump on both feet today.

Of some of these same occurrences, the elder sister, Emme-
line Machen, then twelve years of age, wrote to her father a
report in French, which showed more aspiration than achieve-
ment in that language:

Mon cher Pere,

« « « « Je rejois, et il vous donnerez beacoup de plaisir
aussi de voir notre petit Arthur, il est tant mieux. Charles Henri -
est tres gras. En moi méme je pense que vous ne voirez pas
beacoup de change, mais je sente tres bien. Ma chére Mére
a été bien fatiguée paroe qu’ Arthur ne permettera pas que per-
sonne l'attende qu’ elle, s’il peut possiblement l’avoider, mais
elle a tenu sa santé tres bien. .

Nous eiimes une plaisante visite a ta.nte Stovin’s® elle nous
recumes avec beacoup d’affection, et je ’'aime beacoup, elle promit
de venir nous voir la prochaine automme. Sa ferme est située
au pied des Blue Ridge Montagnes, la vue autour est trd3s char-
mant & je souhaitois que vous étez IA pour I’enjoir avec nous.

J’ ai été a voir votre Grand-Mere, elle est en verite une vielle
dame.* Elle prenoit ma main et le tenoit trés serre, et demand
pourquoi vous n’alloit pas pour tante Rebecca Machen, et elle
diseit qu’elle souhaitait qu’elle vivoit avec vous. Nous allames
y diner aujourhiu; il faut que je conclus, parce qu’ il est temps de
preparer, avec l’espoir de vous voir en peu de jours, je reste votre,

Aimante fille,

Gum Spring, May 12, 1830,

Emmeline Machen.

$Mrs. Charles James Stovin, née Mary Lewis. She was the sister of
L. H. M.’s mother.

¢ Elizabeth Lewis, widow of John Lewis (bom November 12, 1731, died
September 28, 1818) and daughter of Thomas Brown and Elizabeth Read,
his wife. She was born August 3, 1737, and died on November 20, 1830, so
that she was truly “une vielle dame.” Her husband was the son of Vincent
Lewis (born December 19, 1709, in Northumberland County, Virginia, and
died on January 26, 1797, in Loudoun County, Virginia) and Ann Longwith,
his wife. His father, William Lewis, emigrated from Wales to Northumber-
land County, Virginia, where he died.
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Within a month, the younger brother Charles, about whom
no concern was felt, was dead, while Arthur, again taken to
the country to recuperate, this time to Fairfax Court House,
was still improving:

Mrs. Caroline Machen to her Husband.

. Fairfax Court House, June 10, 1830.
Arthur is certainly very much improved, appears quite cheerful
+ during the day, and his rest has been undisturbed. I don’t think
he has had the least fever. His cough is still troublesome, but
I think it will wear off as he regains his strength. He has asked
for you several times, and says you must bring his horse, he wants
to draw it about the rooms and show it to the lady.

And a week later:
: Fairfax Court House, June 17, 1830.

Arthur is very much improved. He runs out so much that he
is burnt quite brown, and is getting almost unmanageable. He
carries a whip constantly, and uses it freely upon anyone who
opposes him. I wish you could see him. If I check him the
least, he tells me he is going to Washington City and won’t come
back any more. My heart overflows with gratitude when I
view his sparkling eyes and animated movements.

All the children were brought up on Morison’s pills as a
sovereign remedy for every ill to which flesh is heir; and never
throughout life did either of the two boys falter in the slight-
est in their trust in this remedy. The girl, Emmeline, on her
first long absence from home, at a boarding school at Green-
field, Massachusetts, in 1834, signalised her heroic faith in the
pills as follows:

Miss Emmeline Machen to her Mother.

Greenfield, Mass., December 12, 1834.

Last Sunday morning I felt quite badly, my head ached a
good deal, and I thought if I were home Ma would like to have
me take a dose of pills, and I waited until they had all gone to
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church (for I didn’t know but they would think me beside my-
self), took my box from its safe corner in my trunk, removed
the envelope, placed fourteen pills all in & row, and I think if
you had seen me you would have thought I had improved in
taking pills. I do not know that I even made one wry face. How
can I, dear Mother, ever make you the least return for your kind-
ness, how many nights you have sat up to give me medicine.
I can only love you and try to be less trouble in future,—however
I really did not know that I could summon fortitude to prepare
a dose of Morisonia for myself; they made me quite sick, but
have relieved me, and you may be assured that I will take them
just as if you were here, if I feel badly.

The earliest record of Arthur’s studies, a letter from his
sister to her father, written when he was six years of age,
did not foreshadow his life-long devotion to books:

Miss Emmeline Machen to her Father.

Rockville, Md., September 10, 1833.
Arthur is very healthy and has a great appetite, but I fear
will not progress much in his book. He is at the same place as
when he started, and seems more adverse than ever to learning.

His first schoolteacher was a lady whom, as tradition says,
he once pushed backwards against a stove, by grasping a rule
with which she was advancing for the purpose of administer-
ing punishment.

His next teacher was an Irishman by the name of Shyne,
whom he remembered as pacing the floor when exasperated
by the pranks of his pupils, muttering to himself, “Quem Deus,
odit fecit pedagogum.”’

He next attended a school in Georgetown kept by a Rev.
Dr. McVean, a Scottish Presbyterian Clergyman. He was a
good teacher, and drilled his pupil well in Latin grammar and
syntax; and my father in after years was very grateful for
this invaluable early training. But at the time, he did not
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appreciate the blessing. A feud existed between the George-
town boys and those from the city of Washington, and the
other boys in the school, who lived in Georgetown, would
exclaim on his approach:

City pigs are in a pen,
They only get out now and then.

He, therefore, persuaded his father to send him to a more
fashionable school on I street kept by a Mr. Abbot, a New
Englander. Here he learned Greek, but as the teaching was
not so efficient as that of good Dr. McVean, he never felt so
much at home in Greek as in Latin and could never read it so
easily. Needless to say, however, he made the best of his
opportunities, and the only report extant of his work at this
school shows a grade of “Excellent” in Deportment, Neat-
ness, French Exercises, Greek Exercises, Latin Exercises,

* French, Greek, Greek Grammar, Latin, Latin Grammar, Al-
gebra, Spelling and Reading, and of “Very Good” in the
remaining subjects, namely, Declamation, Composition and
Writing.

Even in childhood, he was always reading. He also used
to tell tales to other boys, partly made up as he went, and
partly taken from books he had read, in exchange for apples.
He often continued the stories from day to day so as to keep
up the interest of his hearers.

In the spring of 1842, in collaboration with a fellow member
of the graduating class at Mr. Abbot’s school, Wentworth
Childs by name, he put his talent as a story-teller to use by
editing a fortnightly school paper called “The Comet.” The
paper ran its meteoric course in six numbers and an “Extra,”
which contains the composition receiving the first prize in
the highest class in the school—a romance by A. W. Machen
entitled “The Franciscan, a Tale of Spain.”

The Machen home was almost on the shore of the Potomac,
and the youthful Arthur naturally became an adept swimmer.
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On one occasion, he swam out into the stream and pretended
to be drowning, whereupon a faithful dog, named Brave, of
which he was very fond, dashed in and brought him to the
shore. Ever afterward whenever he would swim far from
the bank, Brave would swim in front of him and endeavour to
force him to turn back. The faithful animal died in 1851,
about eight years after the removal of the family to Walney.’

While at Mr. Abbot’s school, or soon after graduating,
my father broke his arm by a fall from a horse. He was
fourteen or fifteen years old at the time, but very small for
his age. After the fall, he led the horse by the bridle to the
office of the family physician, whom he informed of his de-
sire to have the bone set.* The good old doctor could only
exclaim, “Bless my soul!” In after years, my father referred
to this accident and his recuperation in the following terms:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Baltimore, December 29, 1854.

Thanks to Mr. Blagden’s characteristic energy and equally
characteristic kindness I reached Baltimore just at the time I
wished. How is little Mary’s arm? I trust she is suffering as
little as the nature of the accident permits. Some acquaintance
with Pain, she needs must make, and that grim visitant of human-
ity has a rough grasp at the best of times and even when he siezes
one by the left arm; but, like me, she will hereafter, I think, look
back at the six weeks of convalescence as no disagreeable episode
in the pleasure-time of Youth. I dare say she has quite as amus-

7 “There is nothing new except that Brave had a fit last night on the porch,
and looked rather badly to-day.” (J. P. M. from Walney to A. W. M. at Cam-
bridge, December 6, 1850). And seven months later, “Poor old Brave. You
don’t know how I miss his good old face and affectionate wag of the tail. I
have not the least regard for Bruno. I do not think he has any of his sire’s
qualities.” (J. P. M. from Walney to A. W. M. at Cambridge, July 5, 1851).

8 “T heard of Arthur’s misfortune before I received your letter, and also
of his bravery and presence of mind in getting the arm set before proceed-
ing home. Napoleon would have conferred on him the command of a regi-
ment for such coolness and endurance.” Beverley C. Sanders, from Baltimore
¢o L. H. M. at Washingion, December 17, 1843,
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ing, though probably no more effectual diversion, as Whately's
Logic afforded me during the confinement for which I was indebted
to the self-willed old mare that taught me the art of turning cor-
ners on horseback. I well remember how faithfully I poured over
those cabalistic-looking pages in order not to be left behind by
the class; and to this day syllogisms and broken arms are in-
separably connected in my mind. . . . . This thing memory
is a strange curiosity shop and storehouse of odds and ends of
every character; and the task of turning them over, though be-
gun in mirth, never fails to end in grave and even sad reflexions.
Certain it is I would gladly have my broken wrist again to have
the dial of life put back to that day, without the loss of the ex-
perience of these intervening years. .

He always had a very vivid recollection of the Presidential
campaign of 1840, which resulted in the election of William
Henry Harrison. As a stout young Whig, he of course shared
fully in the general great enthusiasm for “Tippecanoe and Ty-
ler too;” and used to tell how two poles representing respec-
tively the Whig and the Democratic parties were set up in
Washington, and how as the returns came in from the vari-
ous States, pennants bearing their names would be raised on
the one pole or the other.

In the summer of 1841, he and his younger brother James,
then ten years of age, were sent to visit their cousins, Misses
Martha J. and Susan Lewis, at the Gum Spring, Loudoun
County, Virginia. His letter describing the journey is inter-
esting when we reflect that he lived through the age of rail-
way building to the age of motor cars and aeroplanes:

Cottage, Wednesday momn.
Dear father & —— all the rest,

Here we are safe enough. Now your first question is answered.
I will proceed to tell you our adventures since four o’clock yes-
terday morning. As soon as it was light enough I began to take
a survey of my fellow travellers, of those inside I mean. We were
nine in all—four were females. One of them was a lady with an
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infant in her arms which she was feeding with mint julep. An-
other was a coloured girl, her maid. You may be sure I tried to
find W. N. Lewis whose name we saw in the book at the hotel.
I was not certain but that he might be on top, but there was one
inside who answered my ¢deas of him—a young man about six
feet high. I had a great mind to ask him if my conjectures were
true, but there was very little, or rather no, conversation in the
stage except some monosyllabic communications between the
lady I have mentioned and her servant (who, by the way had
taken possession of James’ and my seats), and I found very lit-
tle opportunity to do it. Some time after we left the Court House,
that said young gentleman asked James (who was sitting by him)
where he was going. James replied, “Gum Spring, to see Cousin
Martha and Cousin Susan.” The stranger said he was going
to the same place to visit the same people, and we discovered
that he was indeed our cousin. .

And so0 believe me yours aﬁect:onately, .
Arthur W.

After graduation from Mr. Abbot’s “Select Classical
Seminary,” he went to Columbian College, now George Wash-
ington University, for at least one year. He here joined the
Phi Mu fraternity, an organization which seems to have be-
come extinct. His father’s plan was that he should gradu-
ate at this institution, and then enter the junior class at
Harvard College, and take a baccalaureate degree at this lat-
ter institution, in two additional years. But long before his
course at Columbian College was finished, his father bought
the farm in Fairfax County, and removed there to reside,
being influenced to take the place partly by a desire to
strengthen his son Arthur’s delicate health by the open-a.ir
life on a Vlrgxma farm.

Certain it is that this life his father planned for h1m the
son experienced. For six years, he lived the life of a country
boy. During his father’s long absences from home while in
attendance upon Congress, he and his younger brother man-
aged the farm, superintended all farming operations, and
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personally participated in them. Every branch of farm
work my father had practised himself—ploughing, sowing,
reaping, the digging of ditches or the driving of cattle. Fre-
quently, he would be at work from four o’¢lock in the morn-
ing until nine o’clock at night, with only the necessary in-
tervals, for meals:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Walney, June 17, 1848.

1 think our hours of rising and work come up to the precept
and theory of our neighbour over the run. We rise before four,
come in to supper about nine, and give up to breakfast and din-
ner an hour and a-half of the intermediate time. I am more and
more pleased with our kind of force. With white hands (such as
we have had) we should not have accomplished as much. The
blacks indeed require constant attention and urging, but they
bear urging, which the others do not.

During all this period, he and his brother James kept
accurate diaries of the farming operations as well as accounts
of the receipts and expenses. Whenever their father was
absent—and he was, of course, necessarily absent during
the sessions of Congress—the boys sent him frequent and
full reports from the farm. The following, written by my
father, is a fair specimen (not without a sly dig at the piscatory
venture of the younger brother, James):

Wednesday, April 24, 1844. Hiram started in the waggon for
Alexandria. Abner drew furrows for corn. Charles ploughed
for corn. John cleared and burned, in the same field.

Thursday, April 25. Hiram arrived with a load of plaster
which he dropped in the corn field. Abner drew furrows. Charles
ploughed. John burned on corn ground and the meadow. James
went fishing (caught one minnow) and dug up some plantain
near the house. I cut projecting roots which would interfere
with the cradle in the new clearings near Amy’s spring and Mr.
Daniel’s fence (in oat field) and studied a little.
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As the concluding phrase shows, my father’s studies were
not entirely given up even while he was working on the farm.
His father’s extensive library had been removed from Wash-
ington to Walney, and during the six years he spent in the
country, without a teacher and without the usual stimulants
to study he added greatly to his knowledge of books—not
only in English but in Greek and Latin.

At the age of seventeen, he writes to his father as follows:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Walney, January 15, 184S.

December was such a busy month, that I had little or no op-
portunity for study. On the first of the year, however, I com-
menced to devote a portion of my time to mental discipline,
though it is no easy thing, I find, to return to the habit of study.
I feel convinced, as your letter reminds me, that now is time for
my physical, intellectual, and moral constitution to be formed.
As to the first of these, I think there is little now to fear; my chief
danger of deficiency is in the two last. I may hope to gain in-
tellectual strength by vigorous exertion, but on the last object,
and by far the most important one, I must feel great doubt. The
resolute determination which you wish me to form, deserves all
my energies. The strong Will will always control the strong
Mind in the active world, as well as in the visions of Mesmer.

I am now reading Thucydides, who can be studied as a Logician,
Rhetorician, and Historian. I have commenced reviewing Hor-
ace principally for the sake of improving in' Latin Prosody—it
was a little obstacle to this that your bookcase of Classical Poetry
is locked. I intend to review my Mathematics, beginning at the
principles of Arithmetic. In the Septuagint, I read a chapter
daily, and trust as I get better acquainted with the Alexandrine
dialect to make greater progress. I am much interested in ob-
serving the differences between it and the common version, and
in tracing the instances in which the translators have endeavoured
to transfer the Hebrew idioms into Greek words. It is some-
times discouraging in my Greek studies, that when I attend to the
minutiae of construction and grammar, it takes so much time to
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go over a little space. This is a difficulty, however, which I must
expect to encounter, and which will probably diminish as I pro-
gress. I might avoid it in the first place by glancing superficially
over the text, but in this mode, though I should read as much as
Magliabecchi, I could never expect to become a thorough and ac-
curate scholar. I should like very much as I gain opportunity, to
go through a course of Mental Philosophy though I am at a loss
what work to begin with. If it would not give too much trouble,
I should be very glad if you would point out the most suitable
treatises to read.

The following note, scribbled in pencil by my father upon
one occasion when he was conducting a herd of cattle to
market at Georgetown, gives a truly Arcadian picture of a
young drover with a volume of Horace in his pocket to peruse
when the cattle stopped to rest under the shade of the trees:

A. W. Machen to kis Father.
Near Georgetown, June 28, 1849,

My dear father:

I have not yet sold. The market, however, is not unpromising.
Upwards of a hundred head of cattle leave today for Baltimore,
and though the butchers are in some degree supplied, I think a
good price may be obtained for a small lot of good quality like ours.
When I shall sell is of course uncertain—probably this evening, in
which case, after performing your business in. Washington to-mor-
row morning I will be able to reach home some time in the course
of the day. ’

Meantime time glides quickly. Fortunately, I carry a resource
in my pocket. Yesterday when stopping for a few moments to
give my steers a breath of fresh air under the shade of some oaks,
I opened the volume at random and struck upon some most ad-
mirable directions as to diet—it was quite a seasonable and ap-
propriate result, I thought, of an appeal to the Sortes Horatianae.
Please assure Ma that I am perfectly well, and that whatever de-
tention I may chance to meet with must not be attributed to the
worst causes an anxious imagination can conjure up.
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I trust that she herself will be entirely recovered by my return.
Affectionately your son,
A. W. Machen.

Indeed, his custom was to take a book into the field with

him when superintending the various farming operations.
A young'Irishman who was employed for a time as a farm
hand had literary proclivities, and used to bother him some-
what by borrowing his books. To avoid such solicitation,
he chose for his reading in the field a volume of Caesar’s Com-
mentaries. The Latin being of course quite unintelligible to
the Irishman, the youthful classicist was disturbed no more
by his ambitious employee.
" It was during these six years at Walney that my father .
first took to the writing of short stories for the press. He
was successful in winning several prizes by these literary
efforts. The unselfish use he made of the money thus earned
is shown in the following letter in which he announced to his
father the winning of a first prize:

A. W, Machen to his Father.
Walney, January 18, 1848.

A little story which I wrote during my neuralgic attack before
Christmas has, I find, been lucky enough to draw the prize of
seventy-five dollars from Neal's Gazette. (Ma will have me add
that it was the highest of the three in that class of stories—but
for my part I think it best to estimate all things by the money
standard). The money, I suppose, will be sent in the course of
the week. I am sorry it is not enough to be of some service to
help you in meeting your engagements. But little as the same is,
it will be a pretty good return for a week’s work. I have re-
quested that the article be published anonymously or with a fic-
titious signature, and of course have every reason to wish to be
unknown as the writer, to all out of the family.

His filial generosity is even more clearly indicated by an-
other letter setting out in greater detail the disposition made
by him of his honorarium:
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A. W. Machen to his Father
) Walney, January 22, 1848.
To get this money safely into your hands is all I wish for now.
Perhaps the best plan would be for me to direct him to enclose it
to you in Washington. Twenty dollars of it, however, I should
like to be divided among Ma, sister and James, as I owe so much
to them for services in copying.

He was almost morbidly solicitous to preserve his incognito;
for even at this time he was planning to become a lawyer,
and wished to avoid any reputation as litterateur or dilet-
tante which might interfere with success in a practical pro-
fession. Once, a story or essay he had submitted to the
American Review, though accepted by the editor, was re-
turned in consequence of the occasion for which it was written
having passed before it could be printed; and he was much
concerned lest the return of so large a packet through the
post should set the tongues of the village gossips a-wagging
and lead to the discovery of his entrance into the field of
authorship:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Walney, February 18, 1848.

I have been in some doubt as to the Review: you do not give
Whelpley’s address, and I feel a reluctance to troubling Mr. Var-
num. In addition, I should prefer that so large a letter packet
should not come to me in Centreville as there are so many prying
eyes and inquisitive brains at the opening of a village mail, and the
editor of the Gazette has unfortunately declared that his contrib-
utor is a Fairfaxian. There are, of course, great objections also
to its being sent to Washington. Would it not be as well to direct
that the article, since its time has passed, be committed to the
flames? I have a copy, though I see not of what use it can ever
be. Do the Review people know who is the writer? Would they
recognize my right over its disposition? The poor packet seems to
occasion nearly as much trouble as Abdul Hassan’s sandals—surely
then, it may meet the same fate.
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In the winter and early spring of 1849, he accompanied his
father to Washington and assisted the latter in the clerical
portion of his labours during the session of Congress. He
used to tell how in the course of this work he changed the
spelling of “Minnesota.” Prior to this time, the word had
usually been spelled with one “n,” and that spelling was used
in the Bill for creating a territorial government as it was in-
troduced and, I believe, as it passed Congress. But my
father was entrusted with the engrossing of the Bill, and,
thinking that ‘“Minnesota” had a better appearance than
““Minesota,” he inserted the second “n.” The Act as signed
by the President, therefore, created the Territory of Minne-
sotal® and by that name as territory and State it has ever
since been known and probably will continue to be known.

While in Washington, for this purpose of assisting his
father, he witnessed the inauguration of Zachary Taylor. The
occasion was of special interest to my father and his brother
because of their sympathy with the party to which the new
President belonged. He accordingly wrote to his brother
a full description of the event:

A. W. Machen to his Brother.
Washington, March 5, 1849.

The ceremony is just over, and my ribs are about regaining the
shape which they had this morning. I am sorry you could not
have been here, since you had so strong a desire to witness the
ceremony; but I feel satisfied that if you were seated at the other
side of this table, and we were to talk over the doings of the day
together, the same conclusion would have been reached by both
—that we had got a whistle which was not worth much, whatever
may have been the price paid for it. The procession was by no
means imposing—not at all to be compared to that at the funeral
of Harrison; the military part of it, which was of course nearly the
whole, was neither numerous nor striking. There was, indeed, a

9 See, for example, 20 Congressional Globe, p. 666.
109 U. S. Stat. at Large, p. 403, c. 121.
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very large assemblage on the gravelled area east of the Capitol,
yet it would be a misnomer to call it an audience. We could see
the old General’s “cutting box at work,” as a man observed at
my elbow; but it made very little racket. It was a great gratifica-
tion to see the good old jaws in motion which spoke to such purpose
at Buena Vista, yet we had to imagine the patriotic sentiments
which no doubt issued from them. The only word which I could
- distinguish was “proper,” and from that I infer the speech to be
excellent. _

The ground, as you may suppose, was quite damp, and by the
tread of so many feet was rendered even muddy. In view of this,
I (as well as a number of other judicious individuals) chose a con-
venient position on the flagged crossing way which comes near-
est to the lee-side of the portico and the scaffolding. As the ad-
vantages of such a comparatively dry station were sufficiently
obvious, I resorted to it before the arrival of the procession. In-
deed before the great gates were thrown open, the whole area was
filled with a pretty dense multitude. It was supposed that the
General’s carriage would pass under the Portico and we thus
escape disturbance; but suddenly I saw within a few yards of me
a man brandishing a marshal’s baton,—‘Make room,” ‘“make
room,’”’ was shouted, and soon some one sung out—

Clear the track
For old Zach.

The next thing was a terrible squeeze, and the great living mass
swayed hither and thither like the host of Greeks and Trojans over
the body of Patroclus, or if you prefer a stronger simile—like the
commotion of the milky elements in an atmospheric churn. A
four horse chariot dashed through the crowd which seemed—like
the divided waters of the sea—to threaten to overwhelm it. There
was a glimpse of a grey head—uncovered in the presence of collect-
ed sovereignty;—we saluted it with a hurrah for Taylor. Immedi-
ately in the rear followed a two horse carriage closely shut up;—
“There goes Polk,” said a person near me, “who cares for him?”
Such difference is there between the president-elect and the ex-
president—yesterday the Tennesseean had offices to bestow,
“now, none so poor to do him reverence.”
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‘Mr. Taylor, of course, soon reappeared upon the scaffolding,
in company with the clergyman, as many of the crowd took the
. black-robed Justices of the Supreme Court to be. The address
was short, and old Zach seemed to think the operation one which,
like that of taking a dose of pills, was to be gone through with as
speedily as possible. Thus we had a very brief feast after a very
long preparation.

In the autumn of this same year, my father’s life on the
farm terminated, never to be resumed except for very brief
visits. But he always remembered with pleasure, which
perhaps was somewhat affected by the glamour of youth,
the days which he had spent at Walney, and he never lost
his affection for the old place and the old State.

When a mere lad of fourteen, he had had his first taste
of farming in Virginia upon a visit to relatives in Loudoun
County, and wrote to his father thus:

A.W. Machen to his Father.
Gum Spring, August 21, 1841.
You were not quite right in your surmises about our, or at least
my, happiness. I feel as if I could stay up here all the year round.
I went up to Cousin Catherine’s farm, about five miles distant,
and was helping to haul in oats all day. I can now agree with
you that a farmer’s life is the happiest.

In one of his letters from Cambridge, in writing of a friend
who had been been obliged to give up the law on account
of weak eye-sight!! he adds:

1 wish he could be persuaded, as I have suggested to him, to be-
take himself to that happiest of all lives (as I verily believe)
the life of a Virginia farmer '

In this opinion, and in his devotion to Virginia, he never
wavered. Upon one occasion, long after he had achieved

4 Horace Davis of Worcester, Mass., son of Senator Davis, of that State,
1A, W, M. from Cambridge to L. H. M. at Washington, July 22, 1852.
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eminence at the Baltimore Bar, in the course of an acrimo-
nious trial, his opponent turned to him and said, “How do
you presume to instruct citizens of Maryland in such a case
as this? Were you not born in Virginia, and yet you leave
Virginia and come to Maryland to tell us what to do?” “No,”
replied my father, “I was not born in Virginia, but I wish
I had been.”

Such was his devotion to the old State that on one occa-
sion in Baltimore shortly after the Civil War at the instance
of a girl acquaintance who was required to write a school
composition on “The Dismemberment of Virginia,” he com-
plied with her request with such cogency that he won for her
the highest scholastic encomium! We may suspect that this
conduct was due in part at least to gallantry; but whenever
taxed with the questionable morality of the proceeding, he
defended himself by asserting that a denunciation of the
unrighteous partition of the State could never be wrong!
Indeed, his sister to the day of her death refused to direct
letters to West Virginia, saying that it was a matter of prin-
ciple with her and that she would rather have the letter
miscarry than recognise the existence of West Virginia! He
himself, in his will, written in 1913, refers to “Jefferson
County, Virginia,” although that county had been for fifty
years de facto a part of West Virginia.



CHAPTER III
AT THE HARVARD LAw ScmoOL

In very early years, Arthur W. Machen was attracted
toward the profession to which his life was to be devoted.
When a mere child, he determined to read Blackstone, and
being afraid lest his parents should disapprove or ridicule
the project, he secretly searched his father’s library for the
desired volumes. They eluded him, however, because (as
he years afterwards discovered) the edition which his father
possessed was that of Christian with Archbold’s notes, and
was entitled on the outside of the volumes ‘Archbold’s
Christian,” the name ‘Blackstone” not appearing. The
would-be law student naturally assumed that ‘Archbold’s
Christian” was one’ of the thzologica.l treatises to which his
father was devoted.

- So also, ononeoccasmnmmlychﬂdbood he attended a
book auction in company with his father, who gave him a
few cents with which to make any purchase he might choose.
The volumes he selected were four large folio volumes of the
“State Trials.” It should be said, however, that he was
led to make this selection, not only by an inclination towards
the law, but also, and perhaps chiefly, by the great size of
these tomes, and by the fact that in buying them he could
obtain so large an apparent return for his small investment.

He had expected to graduate at Columbian College in
Washington, and subsequently to study at Harvard College
long enough to obtain a baccalaureate degree at that insti-
tution. The removal of the family from Washington to
Walney, and the length to which his sojourn on the farm
was protracted for the sake of his health, decided him, to-

106
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ward the close of the year 1849, to enter the Harvard
Law School without waiting to take a collegiate degree at
Harvard.

He seems to have considered the relative advantages of
that School and an institution known as the Ballston Law
School situated near Saratoga, New York. After he had
made his decision in favour of the former and had spent
several weeks in Cambridge, his father wrote asking for his
conclusions as to the wisdom of the choice. He replied:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, February 4, 1850.

I think I am hardly in a situation to institute the fair compari-
son of which you speak between this school and Ballston, since
my observation is confined to one side. This, however, with
which I am acquainted, gives me no reason for discontent. The
professors (the two particularly who have most to do with the
school—Judge Parker and Mr. Parsons) are affable men, and en-
courage friendly intercourse with the students.

A little later he writes:

Cambridge, May 31, 1850.

I have just reveived (along with a letter from James) . .
themclosedshpoontmnmng CalhounsreplytotheBallston
student.! That is doubtless a good school, but I think it must
lIack some important advantages which we possess here.

Still later, he had occasion to revise this charitable char-
acterisation of the rival school, and to felicitate himself
upon his choice of Harvard:

A. W. Machen to his Father.

Cambridge, September 15, 1850.

I have had some conversations with one who is just from the
Ballston School and who left it in disgust. From his account of
the manner in which things are going on there, I infer that I have

! What this clipping was I have not been able to ascertain.
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no reason to regret not having turned my own footsteps in that
direction. Mr. Willis Hall has broken off his connection with the
institution, and the hundred students who have placed them-
selves under the care of Mr. Fowler find many facilities presented
them for enjoying the dissipations of a watering place, while their
minds are distracted from these exhilarating pursuits by very few
temptations to study. If the description given me be true in
half its details, there is not a more remarkable humbug in the
country.

As was natural, thy father was followed to Cambridge by
the fond thoughts of his mother. She wrote:

Mrs. Caroline Machen to her Husband.
Walney, December 19, 1849,

We miss Arthur very much. I trust the step he.has taken will
be one to insure his future happiness. He goes into the world
with good moral principles, and I hope looks to a higher power
for strength to resist temptation than his own feeble will. I
could not expect to keep him always with me, and shall endeavour
“to suppress all anxious fears in regard to him. I think it probable
he will often have cause to regret the loss of home comforts. We
seldom know how to prize our blessings till deprived of them.

When my father arrived in Cambridge, one of his few ac-
quaintances, if not his only acquaintance, in that part of
the country, was Rev. Mr. Blagden, a member of the Wash-
ington family of that name, with whom my grandfather had
long been on terms of close friendship; and through him he
met Mr. George Phillips, a brother of Wendell Phillips,
although, as my father often told me, of very different opin-
ions relative to the South. By Mr. Phillips, he was most
cordially received,® and throughout his course at the Law

2 “Mr. Blagden, upon whom I have made two calls—the last one in answer
to his invitation to come and dine—has received me with all the kindness
it was possible for anyone to show. He inquired repeatedly about you and
your health, and requested that I would not fail to give his regards to you.
Mr. George Phillips, whom I met there was also very cordial, inviting me
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School frequently enjoyed his hoepitality, to which in after
years he often referred.

His expenses seem absurdly low in comparison with those
of the present day, although he thought them very high.
Soon after arriving in Cambridge he wrote:

A. W. Machen to kis Father,
Cambridge, December 14, 1849,

Boarding here, I find, is high—including fuel and candles, and
washing, etc., certainly not less than seven dollars a week.

This estimate he found by experience to be too high; for
a few weeks later he writes:

A. W. Machen to his Father. ,
Cambridge, January 11, 1850,
The cost of my lodging, board, washing, and candles, will not

exceed five dollars a week. A supply of fuel will cost, I presume,
some twenty-five dollars in the course of the year.

Soon after his arrival in Cambridge, the trial of Dr. Web-
ster for the murder of Parkman took place; and as the pro-
ceedings were peculiarly interesting as well as instructive to
a law student, he attended some of the sessions of the Court.
His letters give his impressions of the trial:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
_ Cambridge, March 25, 1850.

I have been attending the Webster trial from Wednesday morn-
ing to the close of last week. You have doubtless read the re-
ports: yet no reports can do full justice to such a scene. It is

established—I think beyond the shadow of a doubt—that the
remains found in the Medical College were portions of the body of

urgently to dine with him as often as I can make it convenient to come into
Boston. So you will perceive that stranger as I am here, I have no lack of
friends.” (4. W. M. from Cambridge to L. H. M. in Washingion, December
31, 1849),
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Parkman. Never was the value of science more apparent than
in the chain of evidence which supports this point. The testi-
mony of Dr. Wyman, which, I presume, has been very inade-
quately reported, was especially remarkable.

The Attorney General (who conducts the prosecution) gave it
as his opinion that there is no alternative but to believe that the
guilt lies either at the door of Littlefield or of the prisoner. If
this be true, Webster must be the murderer. I heard Littlefield’s
direct examination, which took up all of Friday. Saturday he
was suibjected to a most searching cross-examination, at the hands
of Mr. Sohier (pronounced Soyer), who is distinguished for his
ability in this department of legal practice. The man bore the
ordeal as none but a witness who had the truth to prompt his
utterance could have borne it.

A week later, he describes the closing scenes—the argu-
ments of counsel, the speech from the dock, the verdict of
the jury and the sentence of the Court:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, April 1, 1850.

To-day, after witnessing in the Boston Court House the solemn
concluding scene of the trial—the announcement by the Chief
Justice of the terrible sentence of the law—I procured the best
report of the previous proceedings which I could find, and mailed
it to you.

1 have missed attending no part of the trial which I cared
greatly to attend, with the exception of the argument of Mr.
Meynick for the defence. The evidence for that side of the cause
being exhausted unexpectedly soon, joined with the fact that I
had that day a moot court and lecture to attend at Cambridge,
occasioned the failure. I regret it; yet not excessively. The evi-
dence gave little opportunity for skilful arrangement and exhibi-
tion: nothing could have availed the prisoner but the most tran-
scendent eloguence, and this Mr. Meynick—although his effort is
represented by those who heard it to have been highly respectable
—did not display. How indeed is it possible for an advocate to
exert the noblest powers of oratory when depressed by such a
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conviction as must have been weighing down the counsel of Dr.
Webster? Against that unhappy man, there appears even a
superabundance of proof. His only hope of escape was to stand
dumb; and how little could this silence—itself a sign of conscious
guilt—avail against an array of evidence like that which arose
from all sides to proclaim in utterance more forcible than the voice
of man, the truth of the charge on which he was arraigned.

I heard Mr. Clifford’s argument at the close. Then (Saturday
evening) I heard Dr. Webster avail himself of the opportunity
afforded him by the Court to make what personal explanations or
appeal he thought proper, to the jury. To that brief and most
unsatisfactory speech from the dock, succeeded the charge of the
Chief Justice, which was so clear, so faithful, so just, as to leave
no doubt what effect it ought to have on the jury. I remained in
the court-room till the jurymen, after some three hours absence,
returned nearly at midnight. All who desired that the majesty
of law should be maintained must have hoped that such a verdict
would be rendered as would bring the penalty of murder on what
was clearly the crime of murder; yet few expected such a result.
When therefore the foreman uttered the word guilly, it thrilled
through every frame like an electric shock. Webster himself, who
had stood up to learn his fate, sank down deeply affected—yet
not so utterly overcome as some of the newspaper accounts have
represented.

Another contemporaneous narrative of the same scene

is more vivid and dramatic:
A. W. Machen to his Brother.
Cambridge, Mass., April 1, 1850.

It is over: I heard the verdict announced at eleven o’clock last
Saturday night, in the solemn and simple form which has de-
scended, like so much else that is venerable in the law, from days
of old. At five o’clock that afternoon the whole assembly in the
court-room had been elctrified by seeing the prisoner rise to avail
himself of the opportunity afforded to make any personal ex-
planations he pleased to the jury. He did not speak very long,
yet he said enough to strengthen in many minds the belief of his
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guilt. Then came the impartial and conscientious charge of
Chief Justice Shaw. After that the jury retired to consider in a
room apart. The Court was not adjourned, but the judges re-
tired from the bench, probably to partake of supper in another
part of the building. The counsel on both sides followed their
example, and so did many of the other legal gentlemen. Time
passed: no man could tell how long the jury would remain un-
decided. The ranks of the hitherto patient auditory thinned
perceptibly. Cambridge law students, especially, began to think
of supper, and the comforts of bed: finally only two of them were
left, but these two were resolute to await the issue, though they
should have to stay till dawn. There was room to stretch our-
selves at length on the settees; yet they were without cushions,
and very hard. Suddenly, there was & stir, and a movement.
Simultaneously with my perception of it, I recognized my com-
panion leaping over the railing to take a more eligible position on
the front bench. I followed instinctively, and then had leisure to
observe members of the bar, and others, gliding in and filling up
the seats one by one. Presently, the prisoner was brought in—
for he, too, had removed out of the court-room during the interval.
Then the four judges returned gravely to their seats. Last came
the jury. Immediately on their entrance, the clerk addressed
them. “Gentlemen, have you agreed on your verdict?”

There was a common gesture of assent.

“Who shall speak for you?”

“QOur foreman.”

“John W. Webster, stand up, and hold up your right hand.”
—DLook at the prisoner, foreman, and say, is he guilty—or not
guilty.”

Y Guilty.”

Can you imagine the feelings at that moment, even of a spec-
tator? Webster sank into his chair; his cheek was paler than it
had been; while scalding tears blistered his eyelids. He buried
his face in his handkerchief, and leaned upon the railing. The
jurymen were deeply affected; more than one were weeping.

This morning (Monday) Dr. Webster was brought into Court
to receive sentence. The Chief Justice read an appropriate and
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impressive address. As he uttered the last sentence, that which
informed the wretched and trembling homicide that he was to be
hung by the neck till he should be dead, his voice became husky,
and it required an effort to enable him to articulate the words.
One of the judges who sat at his side had to wipe away tears
which he could not repress. ‘

The efforts to secure a pardon or commutation of sentence
and the rumours of confirmatory evidence of guilt not brought
out at the trial are mentioned in the next letter:

A. W. Machen to his Faiher.
Cambridge, April 7, 1850,

I hear that petitions are getting up out of Massachusetts for
the pardon of Dr. Webster; but public sentiment here where the
man is known, and where the evidence of his crime has been
diligently studied, is not disposed to favour any interference be-
tween the culprit and the law. You have perhaps seen allusions
in the papers to the story about a student who, climbing into the
Laboratory one evening through a window to recover a pair of
overshoes which he had forgotten, suddenly interrupted his Chem-
ical Professor while in the act of making certain surgical demon-
strations upon the corpse of Parkman. The account runs, that
Webster, springing upon the intruder with his hand armed with
some dangerous weapon, induced him to take oath not to reveal
any of the particulars which had so unexpectedly come to his
knowledge. This, I am assured by good authority, is not a mere
rumour. A letter substantiating the leading facts is understood to
be in possession of a gentleman of Boston. Probably we shall
learn all that is to be known in a few weeks. Some persons also
anticipate a confession from Webster.

After the sentence had been executed, my father vindi-
cated his independence by venturing to differ from his teach-
er, Judge Parker, in respect to the rulings at the trial:
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A. W. Machen to kis Father
Cambridge, January, 18, 1851,

Professor Parker though a very learned and conservative jurist
is characterised by great independence of judgment. Not a little
of the reputation which brought him to the chair of the Royall
Professorship took its rise from the firm stand which he took as
Chief Justice of New Hampshire against Judge Story when the
latter, in the confidence that he knew what construction ought to
be given to the Bankrupt Act which he himself draughted, was
disposed to extend the power of the United States court so widely
as to interfere with the constitutional or legal jurisdiction of the
State Judiciaries. In his views of criminal evidence, Judge Par-
ker does not hesitate to differ very considerably from English
authorities and precedents, and from the principles adopted in
conformity with those authorities and precedents by most Ameri-
can courts. He has taken occasion of the Webster Trial to ex-
press some of his opinions in the January number of the North
American Review. Some extra copies of the sheets containing
his article have been struck off—he has given me one which I
send you. For my own part I cannot yet bring myself to wish
that views—certainly not less equitable than liberal in themselves
—should be carried quite as far by the law as he carries them.
I should want to stop short at the point where a homicide has been
(not merely committed without the presence of witnesses) but
concealed deliberately and carefully. When the manslayer him-
self does all he can to destroy the evidence which would throw
light on the true nature of his act, it seems to me, public safety
demands, and the highest equity does not forbid, that that evi-
dence must be taken, as against him, to have been of the darkest
kind.

Some time afterwards, the young Virginia law-student
attended a less famous murder trial in the United States
Court before Judge Curtis, in which Rufus Choate appeared
for the defense. Even the eloquence of Choate provoked
less praise from him than the clearness and logic of the

judge’s charge:
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A. W. Machen to his Mother.
Cambridge, November 1, 1851.

Mr. Choate, by appointment of the Court, was for the defence.
His argument was very eloquent and able, and in all his rencoun-
ters with the District Attotney, he manisfested a marked supe-
riority. The contemplation of such an advocate strikes me with
despair. To witness, however, the perfect logic of the judge’s
charge, the complete mastery both of law and of the complicated
facts, the admirable clearness of thought, finding expression in
language that conveyed the thought directly to the mind of the
hearer—as through a medium of crystalline transparency and
beauty—that was to overwhelm one in a despondency yet more
profound. This Judge Curtis (newly appointed in Judge Wood-
bury’s room) is a great man. He graduated at the law school
here in 1832, and in the short time—short time, I mean, for the
acquirement of such legal eminence—intervening between his ad-
mission to practice and his recent removal to the Supreme Court
Bench, he has risen, though, unlike Choate, no orator, and mak-
ing no pretensions to oratory, to be by general acknowledgement
the first lawyer, taking him all in all, at the Boston Bar.

During his whole course at the Law School, my father
supported himself without pecuniary aid from home. At
first his source of income lay in his stories and magazine
articles and reviews, supplemented later by a small stipend
as librarian of the Law School Library. Again and again,
he writes to his father that he is in no need of funds. For
example, within the first few days after arriving in Cam-
bridge: ~

A: W. Machen to his Faiher.
Cambridge, December 31, 1849.

It gives me pleasure to inform you that I am in no need what-
ever of the remittance you propose in your letter. The gentle-
men in New York [i.e., publishers of magazines for which he was
writing] who seemed to have every disposition to accommodate
me, proposed that I should draw for the sum I wanted at a few
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days’ sight. I have done so, and the cashier of a bank here, on
the credit of the draft, has paid me the money. Therefore, I
shall want nothing more for some time to come except perhaps
twenty-five dollars—and not even this before the middle of

February.

When the middle of February came, he was able to dis-
pense with the assistance he had thus expected to need:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
' Cambridge, February 16, 1850.
I mentioned in some previous letter that I might possibly need
a small remittance about this time. Now, however, I find I can
do quite well withoutit. . . . . If at any timeI am likely
to be in need of a further supply of funds, I will take care to give
you timely advice.

Over a year later, he goes so far as to offer to send a con-
tribution toward the expense which might be involved in
a visit by his mother and sister to Philadelphia—a visit which
he strongly urged on account of his mother’s health:

A. W. Machen to his Father.

Cambridge, November 8, 1851.

I suppose I am earning now something more than my daily
expenses; and there is a reasonable probability that at the end of
the term in January, I shall find myself with a surplus on hand,
which I would gladly devote to a scheme in every respect so
important. ' '

The end of another three or four months still finds him in
no need of funds:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, February 16, 1852,

I assure you that I am in no need of funds. My treasury is
never overflowing, but I am very particular to take care that it
does not ebb below a certain point. This being so, it argues a
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reasonably prosperous state, that I have ventured to purchase a
few law books lately, when some great bargains were presented.
I have been rejoiced by a fine folio copy of Coke on Littleton,
kindly given me by Professor Parsons—the very edition I had
been vainly rummaging for in Boston.

During the first year at Cambridge, his longest story or
novel, entitled “Everstone,” was published serially in the
American Whig Review. His incognito was studiously pre-
served, but the story was well-received. Some years after-
wards his father wrote, not perhaps without parental par-
tiality but yet certainly with some discrimination:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Washington, April 17, 1858.

Since the commencement of the Session I have read, for the
first time, the series of papers—published in the Whig Review—
under the name of Everstone. I omitted to read them while
publishing, to avoid the possibility of my doing what I understood
from your Ma was not your desire, speaking of them, as written
by you. Some of them contain passages of great power. A few
chapters would, I think be advantageously omitted. What ob-
jection would you have to their publication in a book form? I
know that the press groans under this species of literature. But
the appetite for novelty and excellence is insatiable, and, with
some little redundance cut off, the publication would give reputa-
tion to any writer.

It is at least equal in literary execution to Wirt’s Britisk Spy,
or the Essays of the Bachelor; and would compare favourably with
anything from Legare: and they doubtless gained in reputation
by their early publication.

It seems to me a subject of regret, that your labour, in this
publication, should be permitted to remain entirely unproductive
except in the receipt of a few dollars from the first publisher.
Moral lessons are taught of great value, and the instructive ex-
ample of persevering effort is not the least.
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Not long after the publication of “Everstone,” however,
he seems to have resolved to abandon the writing of fiction
and devote himself, so far as necessary for his support, to
magazine articles and book reviews. He contributed the
latter species of composition to the “North American Review”
and other periodicals. Once he was tempted by an offer
of a prize by “Sartain’s Magazine,” published in Philadel-
phia, to dash off a story. Having won a prize, he wrote to
the editor disclosing his real name and requesting most
urgently the strict preservation of his incognito:

A. W. Machen to the Editor of Sartain’s Magazine.
Cambridge, September 10, 1851.

Returned after a six weeks absence to this my temporary domi-
cile, I hasten to inform you of what you have certainly the best
right to know—the true address of your contributor V. J. Jeffel.—
I pray you to suffer the sncognito to continue as to others, since
they, just as certainly, have no such right of knowledge. Ever
since I first sent an article to the press, I have been studious to
avoid being recognized as a writer of fiction; and latterly, having
occupied myself with composition of a very different sort (quar-
terly reviewing, for instance), I had almost entirely withdrawn
from the story teller’s trade—nor was the prize-seeking division
of it intended to be made an exception, notwithstanding the en-
couragement of some past success—when the exceedingly liberal
terms of your offer tempted me to borrow a few hours from very
pressing engagements and to stake them upon a new hazard. As
the affair has turned out I may with some reason felicitate my-
self upon having yielded to the inducement, and would be inexcus-
able if I did not feel a disposition to thank you heartily for hav-
ing presented it.

Now and then a twinge of sorrow seizes me as I remember how
little worthy Iskmael is of the reward he has met. Perhaps if I
had had leisure to watch for a suitable vein, I might have sent
you something a degree better; but unfortunately the necessity
was on me to write within the space of a week or two, or not to
write at all.—However, I suppose I may take it as understood



ABANDONMENT OF FICTION 119

that V. J. Jeffel, continuing to appear a real person not hailing
from Cambridge, is alone to bear the responsibility before the
world of your readers.

Some weeks later the editor of the American Whig Re-
view, which was then bringing out one of his stories, “The
Trenchard Property’’—doubtless written some time earlier—
wrote to deprecate his abandonment of fiction:

J. Priestly to A. W. Machen.
New York, November 1, 1851.

I do not know that I have had time to express to you my satis-
faction with the story we are publishing. It is so good that I do
not think you should, as you intimated to me, give up that spe-
cies of writing.

My father had been in the School less than six months
when an opportunity arose of eking out his slender resources
by obtaining the appointment as Librarian of the Law School
Library. This has since become a salaried office permanent-
ly filled by a librarian who devotes his entire time to the
duties of the position, but when my father was at Cam-
bridge, the office was awarded from time to time to some
promising student who was in need of pecuniary assistance.

A. W. Machen to his Father.

Cambridge, May 31, 1850..
The present Law Librarian, to whom I had letters of introduc-
tion, will leave his office after this term, and has recommended to
me to make application to be admitted his successor. The place
is always filled by a law student, and the duties, besides being in
themselves little onerous, are more than compensated for by the
increased facilities for study which accompany their discharge.
. . . There is, of ‘course, little probability of my being
chosen out of the list of those who would like to obtain the situa-
tion, nor shall I make any efforts or indulge in any anticipations

which might cause such a result to be a serious disappointment.
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He soon had reason to think that his prospects were by -
no means desperate, and wrote, stating more fully the ad-
vantages of the office, in order to obtain his father’s sanc-
tion to a declaration of intention to remain in the School,
and thus continue to hold the position, for at least eighteen
months: '
A. W. Machen to kis Father.

Cambridge, June 10, 1850.

I have this morning had a brief conversation with one of the
professors respecting the librarianship. He spoke in a tone which
implied that I did not stand a worse chance than others. One of
the main considerations on which they propose making the selec-
tion is the length of time the candidate is likely to remain, as it
is desirable that there should not be a too frequent change. The
Professor remarked that one individual had offered to stay three
years. He added, however, that he and his colleagues in the Fac-
ulty (who together make the appointment), do not require, nor
seek, any promise to remain a specified time, but merely a declara-
tion of the presemt probability.

I should be glad if you would write back as soon as convenient,
giving me your advice upon the matter. Any opportunity like
this of securing a legal education at small cost, ought not, it would
seem, to be neglected. The time during which the librarian is
expected to be at the service of his fellow students is only an hour
each day during the terms: nor, I presume, are his other duties
of much magnitude. The compensation, as I think I have men-
tioned before, consists in tuition (with the other privileges of a
student), the use of furnished rooms in the Law Building, and
$100 per annum in money. Fuel and lights are also supplied.
The value of the whole to one who at any rate would continue
here as a student, is something more than $300. That which
perhaps makes the situation most desirable to me is the greater
liberty I should feel, if possessed of it, to give myself up unre-
servedly to study. Your opinion I look for with much eagerness.

While still in suspense, he was by no means confident of
the appointment:
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A. W. Machen to his Fatker.
Cambridge, June 21, 1850.

The selection will be made pretty soon, and until made there
is room for doubt; yet I do not think it probable that I shall be the
person chosen. One of the professors informed me that there is
another student who is willing to stay here three years—one
- who, unless he receives the appointment, will be unable to remain
atall. I, of course, declared that I had no disposition to interfere
with anyone possessing greater claims; and if the individual re-
ferred to be competent and personally acceptable, I doubt not he
will receive the office. . . . . Whatever turns up here, I
shall certainly not enter into any kind of literary engagement.

Four days later, he was able to announce that he had
received the appointment:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, June 25, 1850.

I have put off writing from day to day in expectation of the
answer of the professors. This morning that answer was given,
and I had the satisfaction of hearing from Judge Parker that it
had been thought proper to confer the appointment upon me.
The understanding as to the time of continuing constituted one of
the principal difficulties.

From this time to the end of my father’s stay in Cam-
bridge, he occupied as a sleeping apartment the room on
the second story of Dane Hall, the use of which was one of

the emoluments of the office of librarian. In writing to
his brother, he describes his daily routine:

A. W. Machen to his Brother.
Cambridge, March 26, 1851.
My alarm clock awakes me (or I awake without its aid) some-
time before six. If I dress in time, I take a walk of variable
length before breakfasting at my boarding place, where I attend
about 7 o'clock. This meal over, I read till 83-§. I go then to
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the gymnasium and remain till about 9—4; when I return to my
room in time to wash my hands, make some little changes in
my apparel, and read anything that the mail may have favoured
me with, by 10 o’clock, which is my hour for opening my office
below stairs. Until 11, I am subject to the calls of students and
others 'who desire to take out books. From 11 to 1 P.M., law
lectures are delivered, which I usually attend. Dinner at one.
Then I read or write till 3 or 4, when (if the day be Tuesday or
Thursday) I drop in at Moot Court.—Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fridays, a German recitation puts in its claims. At 6, I sup—at
7-3 1 go to spend from 30 to 60 minutes in the gymnasium. Finally
I go to bed, sometimes before 12, sometimes after. Saturday I
have no lectures, Moot Courts, or German—consequently this is
usually my most [least?] busy day.

My father’s letters show, and he himself often stated,
that in his estimation perhaps the greatest advantage of
the Harvard Law School, in his time, consisted not in the
lectures, nor even in the stimulating contact with the keen
intellects of the professors, but rather in the various moot
courts and debating clubs:

A. W. Machen to his Father.

Cambridge, September 27, 1850.

I have spoken more than once about our moot courts. I can
hardly ever tire of talking of the training they give. In my view,
the lectures we have, admirable as they are, do not do us half the
service. Our professors are sometimes peculiarly happy in giving
out “cases” which have all the interest, and all the beauty, of the
most admirably constructed problems. I am to argue in one on
Tuesday. I appear then as junior for the last time. Thereafter,
I am to have the responsibility, and far greater pleasure, of
seniority. :

These moot courts were a prominent part of the cur-
riculum. They were held with great frequency—with much
greater frequency than in my own time—and were presided
over by one of the professors. A book was kept in Dane
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Hall for inspection by the students, setting out the names
of counsel on one side and on the other, and also the names
of the professors who would sit as judges. My father used
to tell a story of standing with a fellow-student from some
far Southern State, who, turning over the pages of this book
and seeing one case headed ‘‘Coram Parsons, J.,” the next
“Coram Parker, J.,”” and so on, exclaimed, ‘“These Yankees
certainly do beat the Jews for Scripture names!”

Besides these formal moot courts, the students used to
conduct moot courts of their own, and also formed numbers
of debating clubs. The club which seemed to have made
most impression on my father’s memory and which he, at
least in after life, regarded as affording most valuable train-
ing was known as the Spontaneous Debating Club. In a
letter to his brother, he describes the meetings of this club,
and of a small quiz club composed of himself, his future
partner and one other student, and also the informal stu-
dents’ moot courts:

A. W. Machen to kis Brother.
Cambridge, September, 11, 1851.

A greater change could scarcely be conceived of, than this from
my lazy vacation habits to a constancy of mental employment
that fills up every moment. To-night I have just been spending
a couple of hours in a debating club.—Easy work that, you may
say; and it does partake of the nature of relaxation, but I engage
in it (as do the other members, who are likeminded) solely with
a view to improvement of a kind certainly not the least desirable.
The plan of the society has some novelty, and it is one which
works admirably among persons who have some stock of informa-
tion to fall back upon, and are not prone to use words, except as
the expression of thought. We call ourselves the spontaneous de-
bating club. There are seven members, each of whom in alpha-
betic succession occupies the chair for one night. He selects some
question—ethical, legal, or political—which he comunicates to no
one till the opening of the meeting. Then he states it—first, how-
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ever, dividing the remaining members, arbitrarily, and announc-
ing to one division that they are to take the affirmative of the
forthcoming question, and to the other, the negative. After that,
he calls upon one from the affirmative party to open; then one
from the negative is summoned to reply, etc. In the course of
the evening each member speaks twice,—five minutes (neither
more nor less) the first time, and the second time either five or
ten minutes at his option. Thus the first speaker has no notice
whatever, and the rest none that avails for anything more than a
very rapid collecting of the thoughts.—It would be a mistake to
suppose that the practical operation of this plan is to induce wordi-
ness—I mean in a club composed as ours is: on the other hand,
it tends to make the style of speaking terse and significant. There
is no time to arrange unmeaning words so as to impose them on
an auditory as vehicles of sense; and since every one is conscious
that to utter a string of mere phrases destitute of that rhetorical
furbishing is to make one’s self exceedingly ridiculous, he seizes
upon any really pertinent ideas he finds within him, and sends
them forth clothed in such language as comes to hand, which is
the most simple, idiomatic and natural language, and therefore,
for general purposes, the best.

This, however, is my play. Itisonly by accident that the hour
succeedmg it (that which I am now using so pleasantly for my-
self) is not devoted to a conversational club (of three members)
which meets in my room two or three times a week for the pur-
pose of mutual questioning upon certain topics of real property
law as they have successively formed the subject of our reading
in a course which we three are pursuing, in concert, independent
of the lectures. Of the benefits of this exercise it is ha.rdly possi-
ble to speak too highly. Taken in connection with the critical
reading of approved text-writers, such as Kent, Preston, Coke,
etc., and the examination and comparison of reported cases, to
which it stimulates us, it is at least equal to any other single
means of improvement which the Institution and its libraries
affords.—This trio consists of Gittings (of Md.), Locke (of Ky.)—
both capital fellows—and myself.

Yesterday evening 1 attended a club (14 members) formed for
the argument of moot court cases. Meetings weekly :—three tak-
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ing active part each meeting—one as judge, and the others as
counsel. I was last night an auditor only; yet even in that capac-
ity, I had to keep my wits at work, since the club acts collec-
tively as a high court of appeals reversing or confirming the de-
cision of the single judge. To balance this comparative leisure,
I, the afternoon previous—Tuesday—argued a knotty case in the
real Moot Court, before Judge Parker.

In those days, in every year the Law School conducted
a moot jury trial; one of the faculty acted as presiding judge,
the jury was drawn from among the seniors in Harvard
College, while the law students elected four members of the
. graduating class to perform the function of barristers. My
father was one of the students thus honoured in June, 1851;
but the jury decided against him. He was greatly cast
down, and felt that the result proved him deficient in the
arts of a jury lawyer; but resolutely determined to set about
remedying what he conceived to be his defects:

A. W. Machen to his Mother.
Cambridge, June 27, 1851.

Beaten—beaten! That the law students, without a single ex-
ception, are convinced that the verdict ought to have been dif-
ferent, does not make the result much less unsatisfactory; for it
only shows that the case was a plain one on the evidence, and that
I failed to make the jury believe that it was so. Iam conscious
that as an argument to a jury my speech was an utter failure. I
have been completely defeated. Still, I do not take the event as
hardly as I once would have done. On the contrary, it is a lesson,
and more than that, a stimulus. I don’t mean to give up, I
assure you. To be thus baffled—to have all my plans, notions,
theories, hopes, disconcerted—knocked into pie, huddled together
in disorder like the pieces on a checkerboard, only makes me re-
solved to begin the game over again and learn to play scientifically.
I see now what a vast deal I have to learn. I must know human
nature better, to begin with; then I must know how to use my
tongue and my wits simultaneously—I must understand how to
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render passion—all the latent fires of temperament—serviceable
to the deliberately formed purpose. Finally, I must learn (I will
not say to dispense with conscience, but) to have a much lower
opinion of such of my fellow human beings as I find in the jury
box, so that instead of presenting to them the reasons which
appear to be reasons to my own mind, I may with more economy
of labour and far more prospect of success, pick up at random
anything that comes to hand, and throw it at them with the ut-
most confidence, altogether disregardful of the insult I am giving
their understandings. The truth is, I paid quite too much re-
spect to this jury of senior class collegians? I thought it would
be unsafe, as well as questionable morality, either to over-state the
evidence, or to drag in extraneous matters which were no evidence
at all; in fine, I treated them too much like a bench of judges—
in other words, too much like men of sound logical judgment, on
the watch against declamatory vehemence, and likely to consider
an argument all the weaker for having a trope introduced to sup-
port it.

So the plain fact is, I neither made a good show, nor gained a
verdict—partly in consequence of a misconception of the part I
had to play, and, I suppose, in a much greater degree, to the ab-
sence of the requisite ability.

Yet, as I said, I am not in the least disheartened. I mean to
become a jury-lawyer—if for no other reason—because I have very
evidently shown myself not to be one now.

He was the winner in 1851 of the prize for the best thesis
then annually offered to the graduating law class at Har-
vard. The subject, selected by the faculty, was “The
Rights and Liabilities of Railroad Companies”—a subject
which no one could criticise as too narrow in scope. Upon
receiving the prize, he wrote:

3 One of the jurors of whose logical faculties my father here speaks so
alightingly was the distinguished James Bradley Thayer, subsequently Weld
Professor in the Harvard Law School! He afterwards became, if he was not
then, the very incarnation of logic.



PROFESSOR PARSONS 127

A. W. Machen to his Faitker.

Cambridge, September, 14, 1851.

I have received your letter in which you refer to the matter of
the prize: I should have been sorry not to have gained it, and
principally because the failure would have deprived you of a source
of gratification. Believe me, my dear father, I never can forget
that the duty is on me so to act my part in life as not to disappoint
the hopes that go out from home to attend upon my steps.

In December, 1850, or the early part of January, 1851, he
received promise of some augmentation of his income by an
offer to work for Professor Parsons on his book on Contracts.*

In fact, he not only contributed a great deal of material for
the notes, but also wrote the whole chapter on Slavery.
These labours, as we shall see, were continued after his ad-
mission to the bar.*

Although he greatly admired both the leading professors,
Parker and Parsons, he found the lectures of the latter on
commercial law the most instructive in the School:—

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, May 3,, 1850.

The most valuable acquisition I am likely to take home from
this term at the Law School is the knowledge I have derived from
the lectures on Commercial Law of Mr. Parsoris. In the law of real
property, my advance will not be as great as I had hoped; but I
think I am doing something more in this department than stand-
ing still. After all, this kind of lore—the doctrine of tenures and
descents—must be sought, not in the lecturer, but by grappling
with books. I trust, and shall endeavour, to lay my foundations

¢ “Professor Parsons is writing a book on Contracts, and has told me that
he should like to have some assistance from me during the holidays in the
preparation of notes. This will fall within the line of my studies and has the
advantage of offering the prospects of some little addition to my pecuniary
means.” A. W. M. from Cambridge to kis father in Waskington, Jan. 1, 1851,
$ See infra pp. 1834.
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solidly even though it may be long before the superstructure
shall rise much above the surface level. Just now I am going
leisurely through Littleton—the text alone (in English) stripped of
all commentaries.

A few months in the School sufficed to satisfy him of his
enthusiastic fove for the law:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, M2y 15, 1850.

This law is a noble and an attractive study: my mind turns
towards it, I find, more readily than to any other pursuit in which
I can engage. Exercise in it does not leave my faculties fatigued.
At any moment, I can, with a sensation of pleasure, throw aside
Horace, Hallam, Mill—almost anything indeed except a letter
from home—in view of a volume of reports which may furnish a
case to establish a principle announced in the lecture, or capable
of being interwoven into a moot court argument.

He found, indeed, as every true lawyer has, that the law
is a jealous mistress, though he never slighted the reading of
general literature and the classsics:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, February 8, 1851.

I will endeavour to get Lowth from the University library.
Cebes, too, I should be glad to read, though I cannot tell you I
certainly shall. I dare not now even frame such good resolves in
my own breast, for whenever my will erects itself into such a pos-
ture of spasmodic energy, it is speedily smitten down by the re-
proachful look of the mute Pindar that stands in neglected dignity
on the shelf at my right hand. In short, it is very hard to find
leisure for the classiscs when Law, that imperious, but most ex-
cellent and delightful, monster is bawling at one with its hundred
tongues.

I have out now from the library the six volumes of Robert
Hall’s works, which, though not before altogether unfamiliar to
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me, I am reading over with a great deal of interest. It is pleasant
to have to do with a man who is at once so intellectually great, so
nearly faultless in his moral nature, and whose teachings excite all
the interest which must be felt in the words of one whose life was
a long act of heroism. Then again, as I have heretofore been too
negligent of style, I hope I may derive some benefit from the ob-
servation of these writings which the critics confess to be models
of pure and vigorous English.

Neither while himself a student nor at any time, did he
approve the soul-killing doctrine propagated in these latter
days by the Rockefeller Foundation, that all education
should be “practical”:

A. W. Machen to hkis Father.
h . Cambridge, March 22, 1851.

It seems, there is a very natural and proper distinction between
the acquistion of knowledge and the obtainment of a practical
facility in applying—between the purchase of the instrument, and
expertness in its use. Certainly it is indispensable to the lawyer
that he be a master of logic, and it is of great consequence that he
understand Latin; yet I cannot perceive that there would be any-
thing gained in teaching the boy at college who is engaged in the
study of Hodge or Whately to make an immmediate application
of his moods and figures to the doctrine of conditional fees or to
the resolution of the nice question whether the man who is dam-
aged by a squib which has been thrown from hand to hand
through a crowd should seek damages of the first thrower in Case
or in Trespass 9 ¢ armis. In the same way, it would hardly be
expedient, I think, to make the poor pupil find the example of
his rules of syntax in Bracton or the choice morsels of Latinity
which are preserved in Coke’s Reports, instead of in Caesar and
Livy.

His love of books was such that he rejoiced even in the
curtailment of his holidays in order to perform his duties as
librarian:
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A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, August 26, 1850.

Something I shall have to do no doubt, but as it relates to
books, it will prove a labour of love.

In his earlier months in the School, he appreciated the
abilities of his fellow-students although he was not at all
overawed by them:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, May 15, 1850.

The school, as far as I can judge, seems to contain a very re-
spectable aggregate of talent, though none of its members may
exhibit any remarkable intellectual power. Yet there may be in
our midst embryo giants whose future development is foreseen by
those better versed than I in the comparative anatomy of the
mind.

His closest friends among the students were Richard J.
Gittings, of Maryland, his future partner, Alfred M. Barbour,
of Virginia; George R. Locke of Kentucky, C. C. Langdell of
New Hampshire (afterwards dean of the Law School), James
C. Carter, of New York, and Alfred Russell of Michigan.

Learning that Richard J. Gittings’ brother, David S. Git-
tings, was a schoolmate of his own brother at Alexandria,
my father wrote from the Law School at Cambridge:

A. W. Machen to his Brother.
Cambridge, November S, 1851,

I wish you would get acquainted with a new fellow student of
yours named Gittings—David Gittings from Baltimore County.
His brother, who is here, and whom I am intimate with, is a capi-
tal fellow in every respect. As a clear-headed, thorough student,
there is no one before him, while in social qualities he is equally
unsurpassed. Heis one of a thousand, I assure you, and I esteem
it a piece of great good fortune to have fallen in with him. The
brother, your schoolmate, though somewhat younger than your-
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self, cannot but be a pleasant companion; and for Richard Git-
tings’ sake I should be glad if you could prevent him from being
homesick in Alexandria.

That the admiration of the two friends at Cambridge was
mutual appears from the following:

J. P. Machen to his Father.
Alexandria, Va., November 9, 1851.

There is a student ﬂ:ere by the name of Gittings who has a
brother studying law at Cambridge: it seems that Arthur knows
him quite intimately, and in his last letter spoke in high terms
of him. I read this to David Gittings, and he showed me an
extract from his brother’s letter in which, after speaking of Ar-
thur’s social qualities in a very gratifying manner, he says, “He
stands, too, among the very first in the Law School.”

In January, 1852, my father in a letter to his brother,
after mentioning that some of the law sutudents who had
gone home for the holidays would not return to the School,
adds:

A. W. Machen to his Brother.
Cambridge, January 12, 1852.

Fortunately the two or three with whom I am most intimately
acquainted are likely to come back—and among them Gittings,
brother of your schoolmate. I should be very sorry indeed to
think that we awere not to pass next term together. ‘Besides
being one of the best of fellows, he is one of the best of students.

Next to Richard J. Gittings, the fellow-student to whose
memory my father reverted with greatest affection was
Alfred M. Barbour, whose advent in the School only a few
months before my father left is thus referred to by the latter:

A. W. Machen to his Brother.
Cambridge, January 12, 1852.

We have here a new student from Virginia, Alfred M. Barbour,
of Culpeper, son of the Hon. John S. Barbour, who makes quite



132 AT HARVARD LAW SCHOOL

a figure in the political world. He was President just now of the
State Democratic Convention which met at Richmond. The son
is a warm hearted fellow; with a head, I think, as good as his
heart. He is a graduate of the University of Virginia, and has
evidently been a good student—especially of the languages—
though but a beginner in the law. I am very glad to have him
here. '

In a slightly later letter, my father mentioned ‘Alfred
Barbour, a shrewd, observant fellow, as well as the truest
hearted friend that ever came out of Virginia.”® Years
afterwards my father often adverted to this friend’s spark-
ling humour, which indeed his letters evince. Almost every
one of his letters to my father exhibits an almost romantic
attachment and a supreme confidence in the latter’s advance-
ment. For example:

A. M. Barbour to A. W. Machen.
Morgantown, Va., March 1, 1856.

My dear fellow, you will not accuse me of an attempt to flatter
you, or offend your delicacy of taste, when I tell you that no man
has so complete and fast a hold upon my heart asyourself. Our
acquaintance, commencing as it did under very peculiar and
trying circumstances to me, when I was a raw and green appli-
cant for admission at the Harvard Law School,—when I was a
stranger and without a friend,—you, a man high in your class,
primus inter pares in the Law School, and high in the regard and
esteem of your teachers and fellow students—took me by the
hand, countenanced me, introduced me among your friends,
advised me, pointed out the way, and made me do what was
right and proper for my weal. Commencing in this way, I say,
our friendship has gradually been cemented and consolidated by
our continuing association, until it has grown to a growth and
strengthened to a strength which no earthly power will ever
sever. Death alone can dissolve it. Machen, my dear friend,

S Letter from A. W. M. from Cambridge to J. P. M. at Wainsy, June 19,
1852,
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childish as may be the expression, I love you like a girl, and am
not man enough to refrain from confessing it to you. I often
think of the many hours of pleasure and profit I spent at your
room at Cambridge. The many instructive hours of study and con-
versation with you—our sundry readings—our sundry recreations
—our sundry walks to Boston, and our mutual enjoyment of
good old Father Taylor’s Anglo-Saxon and honest eloquence in
the pulpit of the Sailors’ Bethel. I go over again the many little
scenes we passed through in our “trips” about Cambridge and
Boston—to the book stores—to Burnham’s in Cornhill—to va-
rious churches and places about Boston—till that wet September
day when I stood on the wharf in Boston and with melancholy
and tears, saw the little bark which carried you off pass gradually
out of my sight. Those were hours of bliss, and it is now the
sweetest source of my pleasure to recur to those times and scenes
—and a still higher pleasure to know that during our friendship
up to this time, there has not been one moment of coolness or
suspicion between us or by either of us. One clear cerulean sky
of friendship. This rarely happens to be the case. Generally
where men are friendly and thrown much together, there will
occasionally be temporary “breaks”—but with us it is not so.
And in the providence of God, may we never suspect each other,
or be the least cool in our regard for each other. For my part,
my heart is often most poignantly tortured with the conscious-
ness of my total unworthiness of such a friend as you are. I
know you to be my superior in everything—in head, in heart,
in attainments and cultivation, but I try to deserve your friend-
ship, and whether I deserve it or not, I am assured I enjoy it.—So
may it ever be.

- Write me freely all your views; write me often, and feel assured
I am ever anxious to hear of your success and happiness. Get
yourself a sweet little wife, study hard, and you will be one of
the ornaments of these United States in fifteen years from to-
day. Mark this. |

In connection with 1;1y father’s friends of his student days,
it is appropriate to mention one counterfeit friend—an im-
postor who presented himself at Walney, posed as a fellow-
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student of my father’s at Cambridge, represented that he
had received from the latter an invitation to visit his home,
‘and by these means obtained a week’s entertainment. After
his departure, my grandfather wrote to his son expressing the
gratification of the family at entertaining a friend of the ab-
sent member:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Machen.
Walney, May 15, 1851.

A week ago, we had the pleasure of seeing a fellow student
(Mr. Moore) who remained with us until Tuesday morning when
he left (in pursuit of health) in the Warrenton stage. I presume
he will not extend his excursion further than Harper’s Ferry.
It afforded us great pleasure to see one who had lately seen you.

The family were astounded to receive, in reply, a letter,
which seems to have been lost, stating that their visitor was
an impostor and that the real Mr. Moore had never Jeft
Cambridge. The fullest account of the deception is con-
tained in a succeeding letter to my father from his sister:

Miss Emmeline Machen to A. W. Machen.

Walney, May 24, 1851.

We were not a little confounded by your announcement that
that “fellow student” was an impostor. What could have been his
motive for such a tissue of falsehoods, I cannot imagine—on a
hasty examination of the library (where he slept) I find nothing
missing, but, I suppose, if plunder had been his object, old books
would scarcely have been the articles selected. He arrived here
on Friday Evening (the 9th inst.), and asked for Ma; though
convalescent, she was still far from well, and Pa saw him first.
He told him that he left Cambridge a few days (perhaps a week)
previous—that he had been seriously ill there, and the physician
had recommended his going to a warmer climate—that the “boys”
(is this term commonly applied to fellow collegians?—it surprised
me a little at the time) advised Virginia, and that you then in-
vited him to call on your father if he should be anywhere in this
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region; that travelling near us, he could not resist his inclination
to call and tell us that he had seen “Arthur” (he repeatedly
spoke of you thus, as familiarly as if he had known you all his
life) recently, and that you were well. This tale seemed by no
means improbable; we thought it not unlikely you might have
given such an invitation—perhaps from mere politeness,—and
that a Southerner might have readily availed himself of it. He
came on foot—said that he rode up.with a gentleman in a buggy
as far as near Centreville, and that his carpet bag was to come
by the stage the next day (Saturday). The next morning he
said something about leaving. Pa cordially invited him to re-
main longer, and he consented. He went over to meet the stage,
and John brought here his baggage. He remained until Tuesday
morning, and Father and Mother thought that a little urging
(which they felt somewhat self-reproached for not giving) would
have induced a longer stay.

And now for his description. I do not know that I can be
very exact, but I will try. He was of medium height, about your
own, I think—with broad, square shoulders, turned his feet out
more than is usual with the white man. There was nothing
particularly striking about his face—it was rather long, he had
blue eyes, light hair (about the colour of James’), teeth quite
defective, chin and throat full, fair and youthful-looking. We
thought he could not be more than 20 or 22. There was some-
thing in the contour of his face that reminded me of Elias Cald-
well, but this might have been fancy. When he first came, he
was pale to ghastliness, and his whole appearance bore evidence
to the truth of his tale as to recent illness. He said his natural
complexion was florid, and he showed signs of colour before leav-
ing. He was quite talkative—free, easy and gentlemanly enough
in his manners, though occasionally evincing a want of refinement.
He expressed himself pretty well—now and then misusing a word,
and always making more grammatical blunders than I had thought
possible for an educated person; but I had heard that this was
apt to be the case with those from the south of us, from their
being surrounded from early infancy by numerous darkies whose
habits of speaking they involuntarily caught, and you had men-
tioned one of ‘your class-mates who butchered several languages
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—English included—and I thought there might be another in a
similar category. Father does not recollect that this young
fellow mentioned his first name, but he gave his last as Moore,
said he was from Sumpter district, and mentioned incidentally
that he had been to the South Carolina College.

If not a native of Carolina, I think he must have resided in
the State, he seemed so perfectly familiar with the mode of liv-
ing, habits of the people, manner of cultivating their crops, etc.,
etc., and all was told in such a simple, natural manner that I
think no one would have suspected his identity. He spoke very
freely of his family, to whom he seemed much attached, having
their daguerreotypes with him—his mother and four sisters—the
face of the one he called his eldest sister (Maria) was certainly a
fine one, indicative of more talent than his own, and expressive
of the elevated character he gave her. Two of the others were
twins, and he spoke of the beautiful manner in which the voices
of the three accorded, taking the lead at family worship! Is the
family of the veritable Mr. M. musical? He seemed well ac-
quainted with the prominent men in Carolina and their families.
Mr. Lockwood dined here with him one day, and they conversed
about the bishops and clergy of the State, and he mentioned
their names and seemed familiar with their characteristics.

- In Cambridge, too, he seemed at home—speaking of you, said
that he took his meals at the same house—spoke of little pecu-
liarities in the landlady. In reply to a remark of Mother’s that
she hoped you did not study late at night, he replied that you
did sometimes (true, is it not?), that his lodging room was opposite
yours and that he had seen your light as late as two or three
o’clock in the morning. Speaking of exercise, he said that,
like the rest, you took little walks, but that you looked rather
pale, that you were one of the hardest students there, and had
greatly improved in oratory. He spoke of James very familiarly,
as though he had heard you talk of him, and said you felt great
interest in his studies, etc. He took a number of rides with
Father about the place and in the neighbourhood, and seemed
to treasure up every little incident to amuse you on his return to
Cambridge! On taking leave, he expressed himself as very
grateful to Mother for the kindness with which he had been
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treated (I) and hoped that he would soon have an opportunity
of reciprocating it toward you. He took the Warrenton stage,
intending, he said, to travel through Virginia by Harper’s Ferry,
and reach Cambridge within the week.

We certainly have most egregiously been taken in, and scarcely
know whether to be most provoked or amused at the complete-
ness of the deception and the apparent frankness and nalveté of
the skilful actor. We have tried to persuade Father (and I
hope with success) to keep our own secret. As no good can be
gained by it, I have no ambition to become the laughing stock of

the neighbourhood.

The same somewhat remarkable incident, with a few ad-
ditional details, is described in a letter from my grandfather
written a few days later:

L. H. Machen to A. W. Macken.

Walney, June, 3, 1851.

You have been apprized by your sister of the call made upon
us by a young man, genteelly dressed, somewhat delicate in
countenance, though of medium size, broad across the shoulders,
erect in form, with feet more than usually splayed out, who rep-
resented himself as having come from Cambridge for the pur-
pose of making a short excursion for the benefit of his health.
He had been, he said, more unwell in Philadelphia; had remained
there, under the care of Dr. Thomas, two or three days; and had
received benefit from his prescriptions, and a pill he gave him to
prevent the recurrence of an intermittent fever to which he had
been subject. He had called, he said, in consequence of a promise
he had given you, in the event of his passing in our vicinity, that
he would let us know that he had seen you, and that you were
then well. Your Ma had not been out of her room for a week
or more, and, although I had not been confined, I was far from
being well. He gave as a reason for bringing no letter, that his
departure was sudden, and his route not absolutely fixed; but
said that his room was opposite yours; that he sometimes noticed
your light at a late hour; that you maintained a favourable stand-
ing in the Institution, and were improving in oratory. He ap-
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peared well acquainted with the social and political state of South
Carolina, spoke of the exasperation of the Southern students at
the observations sometimes made in their presence, and of their
strict union together. He said that Mr. Rhett had withdrawn
his son from Harvard; and that other Southerners would probably
do the same. ‘

He came, he said, in a private conveyance a mile or two from
Centreville in advance of the stage; expected his carpet bag and
overcoat by the stage the next morning; and had walked from
the place he had stopped.

Your Ma made an effort and came downstairs; and in conse-
quence of supposing that he was a fellow-student of yours, treated
him with as much kindness as if he had been a near relative.

The next morning being Saturday, when his carpet bag and
coat were to come, and he intended to enter the stage for War-
renton, your Ma and myself invited him to remain until the suc-
ceeding Tuesday. To this he readily assented, and I accompanied
him Saturday morning to the postoffice in Centreville. He re-
ceived his bag from the driver, and rode to our house.

With some things I noticed I was not altogether pleased, and
mentioned to your Ma that I supposed there could be no doubt
of his having come from Cambridge. But on Tuesday morning,
I evinced no desire that he should protract his stay, if I did not
indeed show a determination that he should have no excuse for
not departing. Accordingly I had two horses provided at an
early hour after breakfast, and accompanied him to Centreville.
Having made an engagement to be in Washington the next day,
I was not a little relieved to see him depart.

He slept in the library and had access to the bookcase below,
for a short time one morning. I have as yet missed only one
small edition of Milton from the case below, which I had pur-
chased from the sale of Mr. Fox’s library. I thought it the best
bound, printed and illustrated book in his collection. He might,
however, have taken a more valuable book by its side, of even
less bulk; but perhaps not one so readily disposed of.

Who the impostor was, never was discovered.
My father’s political opinions, at this stage of his career,
were naturally almost co-incident with those of his father.
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He does not seem to have been appreciably influenced by his
Northern environment to take a less Southern view than
his father. Indeed, he himself often remarked that in his
time the atmosphere of Cambridge was by no means hostile
to the South, from which hailed a very large proportion of
the law students—nearly one-third. Like his father, he
deprecated equally the absurd fanaticism of the Northern
abolitionists and the secessionism of Southern extremists:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, October 19, 1850.

From the signs of the times so far as they are visible to me,
I much fear the Union has a tempestuous season to encounter.
The threatened practical operation of the Fugitive Slave bill is
awakening here a concentrated feeling of opposition which it
is difficult to understand at a distance. This sentiment is almost
universal in this vicinity—it infects men who are ordinarily
models of moderation and of reverence for the laws. I do not
see how Northern members of Congress can help making an
attempt—however reluctant they may be as individuals—to
do away with the law; and the repeal of that bill, I am very con-
fident, will be the signal for the secession of the South. In this
Law School there are students from all parts of the South—pretty
fair representatives, it is to be presumed, of the more enlightened
and unprejudiced and considerate classes of their society; and I
am grieved to find how ready the minds of all are to entertain
and cherish the thought of a dissolution of the Common Govern-
ment. A judicial blindness seems to have fallen upon the whole
country. Men in all sections, groping as they are in the dark,
far from being disposed to wait, patient and inactive, for the
removal of the curse, seem possessed by a fiendish zeal to tear
down and destroy. When our eyes are opened, I fear we shall
behold a sad sight.

He was justly alarmed by formation of the anti-slavery
combination which soon eventuated in the Republican party,
but rejoiced in attitude of both the leading law professors,
who upheld the claims of the Fugitive Slave Law:
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A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, November 8, 1850.

Boston is again comparatively tranquil, and although through-
out the State the Democrats and Free-soilers are leaguing all
their forces for the sake of defeating the Whigs and sending a
Locofoco to the Senate in the place of Mr. Winthrop, the true
men feel a confidence—yet not by any means a certainty—that
this ill-omened confederation will be bafled.” A few days since,
we had a lecture delivered us by Prof. Parsons on the Fugitive
Slave Law considered in its legal aspect. He met the objections
which Have been raised to its constitutionality, and quoted such
decisions of the highest Court of Massachusetts itself as seem
to leave open to those persons here who place themselves in op-
position to this kind of legislation by Congress no alternative but
to come out against all law. The effect of this lecture, and in-
deed of the ground taken by both the law professors, which is
eminently conservative, I think is proving very salutary.—Nor
probably (though I have no means of judging as to th.ls) is this

influence confined to the limits of Dane Hall.

In 1852, my father was so strongly opposed to the nomi-
nation of Gen. Scott by the Whigs, that like his father, he
was tempted to look with complacency upon the election of
Pierce, the Democratic nominee:

A. W. Machen to his Father.
Cambridge, June 19, 1852,

With you I am inclined to think Gen. Pierce will be the
next President, and if Scott prove the Whig nominée, I should
hesitate to say Pierce’s triumph would not be better for the
country and better for the Whig party—Fillmore or Webster,
say I. The returns of the first six ballots have reached us, and
I am somewhat encouraged by their aspect.—Gen. Pierce has
the name up here of a jovial soul, a good advocate, not much of
a lawyer, and, if not either a first or second rate man, at least a
good enough person to be the exponent of Democracy.

7 The “ill-omened confederation” was successful, Charles Sumner being
elected.
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My grandfather’s orthodoxy was somewhat alarmed -for
the safety of his son in such a hat-bed of Unitarianism. A
Harvard fellow-student, writing to my father of a visit to
Washington in which he had seen the latter’s father, continues
as follows:

R. C. Tevis to A. W. Machen.
Shelbyville, Ky., April 20, 1852.

If I would have allowed it, I believe he [i.e. L. H. M.] would have
devoted every moment he could have spared from his imperative
duties, during my whole stay to showing me the lions of the capi-
tal, from the Navy Yard to Georgetown, inclusive. Although I
could have found no one with whom such a tour would have been
more interesting, I could not, of course, impose upon his kindness
to such an extent. But I promise you I explored the Capitol
from “garret to cellar” under his guidance, and I carry with me
many vivid recollections of various things, beauties in the archi-
tecture and the paintings, etc., which but for him would have
escaped me unnoticed. In return, I think I edified him a good
deal by my unequivocally good account of his son Arthur, and
particularly of said Arthur’s steady avoidance of any of the
damnable heresies in religion with which the vicinity of Boston
doth so greatly abound.

After the lapse of nearly fifty years, when I myself was a
student at the Harvard Law School, Professor C. C. Lang-
dell, another or my father’s friends and fellow-students,
confirmed this testimony as to his religious opinions or prac-
tice, particularly emphasising his regularity as a church-goer.

As mentioned by Alfred M. Barbour, in a letter quoted
above, he and my father often listened with admiration to
the preaching of Father Taylor, the eloquent Methodist
sailor preac