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PREFATORY NOTE ix

under my control after my mother’s death. From this
mass of material Mr. Hunt has selected only those letters
which give an intimate view of the social life of Wash-
ington nearly a hundred years ago. Most of the letters
are addressed to Mrs. Smith’s sisters, Jane, herself a
woman of literary accomplishments, the wife of Chief
Justice Andrew Kirkpatrick of New Jersey, and Anna,
who married Mr. Samuel Boyd of New York; and her
husband’s sisters, Susan Bayard Smith and Mary Ann
Smith ; and her son, when he was a student at Princeton.
Sidney, the country place from which she often wrote,
was a farm of 200 acres, a portion of which the Catholic
University now occupies; but the original house is still
standing.
J. HENLEY SMITH.
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reverent demeanor. The attendance of the marine-band
was soon discontinued, and various regulations made,
which have secured a serious and uninterrupted attention
to the religious services of the day.

For several years after the seat of government was
fixed at Washington, there were but two small churches.
The roman-catholic chapel in F. street, then a little frame
building, and the Episcopalian church at the foot of Cap-
itol-hill; both, very small and mean frame buildings.
Now, in 1837 there are 22 churches of brick or stone.
Sunday used to be the universal day for visits and enter-
tainments. Only a few, very few of the gayest citizens
now, either pay or receive visits. There was one sermon
delivered by Mr. Breckenridge at the commencement of
the war that was deemed quite prophetic—whether in-
spired or not, his predictions were certainly and accurately
fulfilled. This pious and reverend preacher. made up in
zeal and fidelity, what he lacked in natural talents or
acquired knowledge, and in the plainest and boldest
language of reprehension addressed the members of Con-
gress and officers of government present on that occasion.
The subject of his discourse was the observance of the
Sabbath. After enlarging on its prescribed duties, he
vehemently declaimed on the neglect of those duties. par-
ticularly by the higher classes and in this city, more es-
pecially by persons connected with the government. He
unshrinkingly taxed those then listening to him, with a
desecration of this holy day, by their devoting it to amuse-
ment—to visiting and parties, emphatically condemning
the dinner-parties given at the white-house, then address-
ing himself to the members of Congress, accused them
of violating the day, by laws they had made, partic-
ularly the carrying the mail on the sabbath: he en-
numerated the men and horses employed for this purpose
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20 WASHINGTON SOCIETY (Jax.

I do not think, Susan, you would have been highly de-
lighted, and as for Mr, Nicholas (I mean the Senator) he
may be a man of fine talents, but that of conversation is
not among the number. His manners were so benumb-
ing, that I could scarcely make my tongue move. Many
other gentlemen of congress occasionally visit us, but as
one of our rich, great men here, observed, they are just
like other men, and so they are not worth individual
notice. This old gentleman, this great, rich man, has
passed his life within this territory, and when the Mem-
bers of Congress arrived, he went to look at them and
told Mr. Law he saw no difference between them and
other men, they were made alike, had the same kind of
faces and talked as they did!

We were this evening informd that the apples and
butter had arrived, and I promise you they shall receive
a sincere welcome, and be treated with the greatest dis-
tinction. I am every day more and more pleased with
Betsy. She is one of the smartest and most attentive
servants I have ever met with. She never waits for me
to tell her to do her work; but takes pride in doing it
well. She has a great deal of pride, but if I can but
make it an instrument of industry and order, I shall
begin to think the better of it. My old man and woman,
are equally faithful and industrious. In fact I have no
kind of trouble. Dear Susan I wish you were as happy.

I believe I have more than answered all your questions,
and I have only now to beg of you, not to let our friends
forget us, and to assure them that they are remembered
by us. I am determined you shall not pay postage for
nothing. It is now past 11 o’clock; your brother half
asleep is chewing a biscuit and I, half awake, bid you a
good night and pleasant dreams.
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30 WASHINGTON SOCIETY [Juy

TO MISS MARY ANN SMITH!

Washington City, July s, 180r1.
My DEAR SISTER.

Mr. Craven, a neighbour and acquaintance of ours,
departing for Phila. to-morrow, I cannot deny myself
the pleasure of passing a few minutes with you, chiefly
to draw a picture, which I know will give your patriotic -
heart delight, a picture of Mr. Jefferson in which he was
exhibited to the best advantage. About 12 o’clock yes-
terday, the citizens of Washington and Geo. Town waited
upon the President to make their devoirs. I accompanied .
Mr. Sumpter (?). We found about 20 persons present
in a room where sat Mr. J. surrounded by the five Chero- -
kee chiefs. After a conversation of a few minutes, he
invited his company into the usual dining room, whose |{
four large sideboards were covered with refreshments,
such as cakes of various kinds, wine, punch, &. Every
citizen was invited to partake, as his taste dictated, of
them, and the invitation was most cheerfully accepted,
and the consequent duties discharged with alacrity. The
company soon increased to near a hundred, including all
the public officers and most of the respectable citizens, and
strangers of distinction. Martial music soon announced
the approach of the marine corps of Capt. Burrows, who
in due military form saluted the President, accompanied
by the President’s March played by an excellent band at-
tached to the corps. After undergoing various military
evolutions, the company returned to the dining room, and
the band from an adjacent room played a succession of
fine patriotic airs. All appeared to be cheerful. all happy.
Mr. Jefferson mingled promiscuously with the citizens,

' From Mr. Smith to his sister.
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32 WASHINGTON SOCIETY {180z

greater effect on my mind than on my body. I have
felt indisposed to read or write, or converse, but from
necessity I have been very busy. At one time I was
entirely without help, and at all times with such bad help
that the comfort of the family depended on my activity.
One woman I dismissed on account of her excessive in-
temperance, and the old woman I took in her place is
such a scold that she is hated by all the family: but her
neatness and honesty reconciled me to her. and I was con-
gratulating myself on her good conduct. when last might,
on my return home, 1 found her, too. in a state of intoxi-
cation. But I am not so badly off as Mrs. Gallatin; she
has still more wicked and profligate wretches about her.

I am uncommonly fortunate in having such a woman
as Mrs. Smith?! at my command. During the time I was
without a servant, there was nothing that unasked she
did not do. I one morning found her on her knees
scrubbing the parlour. “ This is what I would not do
for any other person living,” said she. “ And I do not
believe,” answered I, “ you would like to have done it,
had I asked you.” * Indeed, you are mistaken, there is
nothing you could ask which I would not do.” My plan
in regard to her is, for her to come about October and
assist in cleaning house, and in the necessary prepara-
tions for an approaching event. I shall prepare a large
room for her. in which she will sleep and sit, and in
which the two boys will eat and sit of an evening. They
are now so rude and troublesome at their meals, and in
their manners, that I promise myself they will be much
benefited by being with her. She is to make and mend
their clothes. She can make all Mr. S.’s except his coats,
and is likewise a good mantua-maker and seamstress.
She is to iron and clear starch, and when I am prevented

1 Her housekeeper for some years.
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40 WASHINGTON SOCIETY Juwy

TO SAML. HARRISON SMITH

Friday, July 8, [1803] New York.!

Perhaps this letter may reach you, if it does it will
assure you of my participation in your satisfaction on the
interesting event which has occurred. Your letter this
morning induces me to believe that the whole of Louisiana
is ceded, whereas my federal friends here will have it,
that only the Island of New Orleans is given up. I have
been sending about for the National Intelligencer, but
could not find it. I long to see your enunciation of this
matter and to ascertain what is true. Every one seems
to rely on what you assert as the truth; but charge you
with being silent on Mr. Livingston’s merit in this affair,
and your wishing to give the glory to Mr. Munroe, while
on the contrary it is believed here that the latter had
nothing to do with it.2 Even Mr. Jefferson is supposed
to have had little or no agency and this act on the part
of the French is supposed to result from their war with
Britain. It is said that when Mr. King expressed his
uneasiness at the conduct of the Spanish intendant, the
english ministry assured him he need be in no ways
anxious, because war would soon take place, in which
case the British would immediately take possession of
Lous’na, and as they would be our neighbours and friends,
we need have no apprehensions about the French. On
this information, Mr, King wrote the same to Livingston
who urged this to the French administration, as a motive
for giving up that territory to us, thereby preventing their
enemy from gaining such a valuable territory and such

! Mrs. Smith was visiting her sister, Mrs. Samuel Boyd.

¥ Monroe had nothing to do with it. The negotiations were entirely
completed before he arrived in France.
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44 WASHINGTON SOCIETY Uan.

to describe it. All I will say is that I am delighted with
it. A good house on the top of a high hill, with high
hills all around it, embower’d in woods, thro’ an opening
of which the Potomack, its shores and Mason’s Island
are distinctly seen. I have never been more charmingly
surprised than on seeing this retreat, but enough of it by
and by. We go there on Wednesday. On my way
home I called on Madam Pechon. On seeing her, I be-
lieve, I have seen one of the happiest of human beings.
She had her little son in her arms, which however did not
impede her hastening to embrace me. I was affected to
tears, | folded her to my bosom, with sensations of
almat equal pleasure with which I embraced my dearest
niitors,  She is perfectly well, so is her son, so is her
apotine. My friend expressed what I must believe to be
trie pleasure on seeing me. I have already promised to
he almost a daily visitor.  But I must stop. When I get
allwing wy little mountains and towering woods, I shall
wiile you wonderful letters. My kindest love to Papa
awul all my other excellent friends.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

Monday, January 23, 1804.

My family affairs go on pretty well ; I have
wit uilil waman in the kitchen as a drudge, for she cannot
trdh o | have a miserably idle dirty girl as a waiter, whom
| ahill get rid of as soon as possible. Milly is my stand
Jiye, whie cleans the house, makes beds, irons, clear
atate hen, and attends Julia while I am in the kitchen,
whith 15 1wo or three hours every day, as I cook every
disr that is eat by the family and have even to assist
{n diahing np dinner. T have had a fine little girl of 5



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



54 WASHINGTON SOCIETY (Fes.

posed correspondence. But you must take me for better
or worse, folios and quarto’s, prose or- verse, nonsense or
much sense, gaiety or dullness, but always warmly and
unchangeably,
Affectionately and sincerely your friend
Love to all our friends.

TO MISS SUSAN BAYARD SMITH

Saturday, 26 February [1809].

Mr. Hauto was a very welcome visitor to us all. He
left his packages first and called an hour or two after-
wards, wisely conjecturing that they would pave the way
to a welcome. He came about 1 oclock, between two
and three he arose to take his leave, but I begged he
would sit still and take his dinner with us. At four, Mr.
Smith came home and brought Caleb Lowndes with him.
“I have come to take my dinner with you without your
knowing anything about it,”” said he, “You will be the
only sufferer by that,” I replied: “but I never make appol-
ogies to Philosophers, and I mean to treat you, Mr.
Hauto, as well as Mr. Lowndes as a philosopher. I al-
ways take it for granted they are such intellectual beings,
that they care but little for the gross articles of food and
drink, and that you prefer the feast of reason and the
flow of soul, to all the ragouts and champagne a prince
could give, and then,” continued I, shaking the hand Mr.
Lowndes still held, “I will give you what is a rarity even
in Palaces, a cordial welcome.” “And that,” said Mr.
L. “is a sauce which will give a relish to the plainest
food.” After this preface, which seemed as the first
course for the feast of reason, we sat down to our roast
beef, cold veal, peas, porridge, &c with good appetites and
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the charm of novelty. Well, I will stop now and write
a little every day this week.

Sunday moming. 1 left off about four o’clock yester-
day, snon afterwards we dined, the table was just cleared
away and 1 seated with Mordaunt in hand, when Caleb
Lowndes came in, as he often does to take his dinner with
us, I set the little table out for him and soon mustered
up a comfortable dinner, and afterwards we sat and con-
versed by firelight until Mr. Pederson® came, lights were
then brought in, Mr. Smith soon after came home with
the two Mr. Brent’s.2 The girls had both gone up to
the house, as Congress was still in session. About 9
oclock Mrs. Bayard came in, and Mr. P. and she alter-
nately had several games of chess. This morning Mr. P.
came to go with us to church, and we had nearly reached
the Capitol when we met Mr. Coles® who told us there
was no church. So we turned back and Mr. P. has been
sitting these two hours with me and for want of conversa-
tion, I made him read to me. All this has so deranged
my ideas and so I will write no more at present.

Thursday. Monday, tuesday, wednesday, is it possi-
ble three days already gone? And all in company, in a
desultory way. On Monday morning, Mr. de Calve, Mr.
Pederson, and 7 or 8 ladies, took up all the time until
dinner. In the evening it rained, but that did not hinder
our going to Mrs. Gallatin’s, where we had a squeeze, of
all our grandees. I procured a seat next Mrs. Wharton,
which always ensures me a pleasant evening; Genl. Tur-
rean, was there in all the splendor of gold and diamonds;

! Peter Pederson, Consul and Chargé d'Affaires of Denmark. He married
in 1830 Ann Caroline Smith, of Charleston, daughter of William Laughton
Smith, Representative in Congress.

! The Mayor of Washington was then Robert Bent, but there were several
of the family, a large one, who would have been likely to visit Mrs. Smith.

’ _“eﬂem_nn's Private Secretary.
¢ The French minister, a marshal of France.
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Sunday moming. Well, my dear Susan, the chapter
draws to a close. Last night concluded the important
day, on which our country received a new magistrate.
To a philosopher, who while he contemplated the scene,
revolved past ages in his mind, it must have been a
pleasing sight. A citizen, chosen from among his equals,
and quietly and unanimously elevated to a power, which
in other countries and in all ages of the world has cost
so much blood to attain! Would the size of a letter allow
of it, I would allow my pen to follow the current of
thought, but to a reflecting mind, which can withdraw it-
self from the interests and desires of life, which can
ascend for a little while to another life, and look down
upon this, the differences of rank, grandeur, power, are
inequalities of condition, as imperceptible as those the
traveller discerns in the valley, when he looks down upon
it from the summit of the Alps. The tallest tree of the
valley, does not then appear higher than the little shrubs
it shelters. The storms roll harmless beneath his feet,
clouds which darken those below, obstruct not his view
of the sun, and while the inhabitants of the valley are dis-
tressed and terrified by the strife of the elements, he
enjoys perpetual sunshine.

Thus have I endeavored to raise my own mind, and
to contemplate the scenes that are acted before me.
Sometimes I can gain this abstraction, but oftener, all
the weaknesses, the vanities, the hopes and fears of this
vain show, level me with the lowest of earthly minds.

Last evening, I endeavored calmly to look on, and
amidst the noise, bustle and crowd,! to spend an hour or
two in sober reflection, but my eye was always fixed on
our venerable friend, when he approached my ear listened

W

1 This was the first Inauguration Ball. See for an account of it The
Century for March, 1905.
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72 WASHINGTON SOCIETY [Ava.

idea of a great library. I own I was much disappointed
in its appearance, and I do not think with its numerous
divisions and arches it is as impressive as o©  rge room
would have been. His cabinet and chaml #¥contained
every convenience and comfort, but were plain. His bed
is built in the wall which divides his chamber and cabinet.
He opened a little closet which contains all his garden
seeds. They are all in little phials, labled and hung on
little hooks. Seeds such as peas, beans, etc. were in tin
cannisters, but everything labeled and in the neatest order.
He bade us take whatever books we wished, which we
did, and then retired to our own room. Here we amused
ourselves until dinner time excepting an hour I sat with
Mrs. R. by her sick baby, but as she was reading I did
not sit long. After dinner Ellen and Mr. Bankhead ac-
companied us in a long ramble in the mountain walks.
At dark when we returned, the tea room was still vacant;
I called Virgina and Mary (the age of my Julia and
Susan) amused myself with them until their grand papa
entered, with whom I had a long and interesting conver-
sation ; in which he described with enthusiasm his retire-
ment from public life and the pleasures he found in
domestic.

Monday morning. I again rose early in order to ob-
serve the scenes around me and was again repaid for the
loss of sleep, by the various appearances the landscape
assumed as the fog was rising. But the blue and misty
mountains, now lighted up with sunshine, now thrown
into deep shadow, presented objects on which I gaze each
morning with new pleasure. After breakfast Mr. J.
sent E. to ask me if I would take a ride with him round
the mountain; I willing assented and in a little while I
was summoned ; the carriage was a kind of chair, which
his own workmen had made under his direction, and it



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



70 WASHINGTON SOCIETY [Ava.

again until after sun-set. I spent the interval in walking
with Mr. Smith round the lawn and grave, and had just
parted from him to join the children to whom I had
promised another story, when as I passed the terrace, Mr.
J. came out and joined us. The children ran to him and
immediately proposed a race; we seated ourselves on the
steps of the Portico, and he after placing the childres
according to their size one before the other, gave the
word for starting and away they flew ; the course round
this back lawn was a qr. of a mile, the little girls were
much tired by the time they returned to the spot from
which they started and came panting and out of breath
to throw themselves into their grandfather’s arms, which
were opened to receive them; he pressed them to his
 bosom and rewarded them with a kiss; he was sitting on
the grass and they sat down by him, untill they were
rested ; then they again wished to set off ; he thought it too
long a course for little Mary and proposed running on the
terrace. Thither we went, and seating ourselves at one
end, they ran from us to the pavillion and back again;
“What an amusement,” said I, “do these little creatures
afford us.” “Yes,” replied he, “it is only with them that a
grave man can play the fool.” They now called on him
to run with them, he did not long resist and seemed de-
lighted in delighting them. Oh ye whose envenomed
calumny has painted him as the slave of the vilest pas-
sions, come here and contemplate this scene! The sim-
plicity, the gaiety, the modesty and gentleness of a child,
united to all that is great and venerable in the human
character. His life is the best refutation of the calumnies
that have been heaped upon him and it seems to me im-
possible, for any one personally to know him and remain
his enemy. It was dark by the time we entered the tea-
room, I was glad to close the windows and shut out the
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TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

Wastizgroe T Sz=aday otk rd:zo.

. - - . Since we came. we have seen a grea: deal
of company: I went 15 the <irawing room one evening.
and spent a few hours most charmingly seeing and talk-
ing to at least 30 pecple I had not seen {27 a vear, but the
salutations of no cne pleased me half =0 well as those of
Mr. Quinsey.! the mcment he saw me. he appraached with
so smiling and friend!y a countenance that I involun-
tarily stretched cut my hand which he cordially shook:
we conversed a long while but the subject of Miss Lowels
death affected him s0 much that he abruptly leit me,
twas not long after. I saw him approach Mr. Smith, shake
hands and then stand and converse with him. I cannot

! Josiah Quincy, of Massachusetts, a bitter Federalist, the first man to
suggest secession in Congress
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94 WASHINGTON SOCIETY (MaR.

the floor of congress.! Mr. Rush? has risen early and un-
expectedly, but I am mistaken if he does not aspire to still
higher dignities. His manners are extremely concilia-
tory and popular, his father’s over again. The dear
children are all well. Susan and Julia I fear make little
progress at school, dancing excepted. We have no good
schools here. . . .

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

Washington. March 13, 1814.

« « « « WhenlI first came to the city, I found my-
self almost as much a stranger as I did 12 yrs ago, and
when I recalled to mind that society which had so often
circled round our fireside and beheld them scatter’d over
the world, separated by the waves of the Atlantic, some
by the ocean of eternity, sadness and sorrow mingled with
the pleasure of recollection. Altho’ destitute of those
strong and tender ties with which affection and friend-
ship bind me to other places, Washington possesses a
peculiar interest and to an active, reflective, and am-
bitious mind, has more attractions than any other place
in America. This interest is daily increasing, and with
the importance and expansion of our nation, this is the
theatre on which its most interesting interests are dis-
cuss’d, by its ablest sons, in which its greatest characters
are called to act, it is every year, more and more the
resort of strangers from every part of the union, and all
foreigners of distinction who visit these states, likewise
visit this city. There are here peculiar facilities for
forming acquaintances, for a stranger cannot be long
here, before it is generally known. The house of repre-

1 Ezekiel Bacon, of Massachusetts, Comptroller of the Treasury.
% Richard Rush, the Attorney General, son of Benjamin Rush, the Signer.
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128 WASHINGTON SOCIETY (1816

turned to account as a bolster for their duperies. I shall
leave them as heretofore to grope on in the dark.

Our family, at Monticello is all in good health. Ellen
speaking of you with affection, and Mrs. Randolph al-
ways regretting the accident which so far deprived her
of the happiness of your former visit. She still cherishes
the hope of some future renewal of that kindness; in
which we all join her, as an assurance of affectionate
attachment and respect. TH. JEFFERSON.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

[Washington,] Wednesday morning. [1816]

Good Heavens! my dear sister, what a picture have
you drawn of my good, my old friend Col. Johnson. The
most tender hearted, mild, affectionate and benevolent of
men. He a man of blood! He delight more in the
sword than the Pen! He, whose countenance beams
with good will to all, whose soul seems to feed on the milk
of human kindness! No indeed, never did he draw his
sword, but to defend his invaded country. War is not his
trade, and when he fought, it was not for hire. At the
time when the western states were attack’d, he by his own
personal influence rais’d a volunteer corps of young men
of family and education, who follow’d him thro’ every
danger, hardship and suffering to our frontier, and with
a deep river on one side, an impassable marsh on the
other, he attack'd a large body of indians, with a cool
and determined bravery, which none but great souls can
[torn out]. During his march thro’ the enemy's country,
the women and children of the English came to him for
protection, and never came in vain. He would not allow
his men to pick even an apple from a tree, tho’ often
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She had a fine colour, her eyes sparkled and she was per-
fectly at her ease and conversed with great vivacity with
the gentlemen.  Mrs. Madison expressed a wish that she
would play and sing, as she had heard that she played
most clegantly. But Mary declined. Had it been a
squeese, 1 should have urged her playing. but in so thin
a room, I knew she would be too conspicuous. I will
not deprive Mary of an opportunity of displaying her
descriptive powers and therefore will say nothing of the
appearance of the French Legation. which was superb,
but not so genteel as the plain clothes of the English.
The circle, last evening. was not so imposing, as the first
drawing room the girls went to last winter and even if
it had been I do not think Mary would have been in such
ecstatics. Mary is much more quiet in the expression
of her feelings and on that account a much greater favo-
rite with my good hushand. I never knew Mr. Smith to
be so much pleased with any young person. he frequently
when alone commends her in the highest terms. I could
spend my whole hife happily with Mary. I never before
have met with a disposition which so pertectly accords
with mine.

I now begin tofeel settlead. My domestic arrange-
ments are all made and my servants so goad that I have
nothing to do. [ scarcely realize I am keeping house,
The change from cur country establishment is very
agreeable. There I had such a vanety of things and per-
sons to attend to without. as well as within doors. and a
kitchen so crowded with tarm servants and children. thas
I had little pleasure m performing my hovsehold duties.
But here I have a most excellent woman in the kitchen,
who keeps the key of the store room amd gues thro” her
work witheat requiring any direction from me. A very
good girl does the chamber work and washing. an un-
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154 WASHINGTON SOCIETY [1821

she could have. But stop I must, as I have promised to
leave room for a little letter of dear Anna. Bayard con-
tinues to mend rapidly. Farewell my beloved child.

TO MISS SUSAN H. SMITH

March 19, 1821, Sidney.

. « . . We are social beings, and the strongest
mind and warmest heart need the stimulus of society—
but not the society of the gay world. /It chills the af-
fections, checks the aspirations of the soul, and dissipates
the mind. You will most sensibly feel the loss of the
social pleasures you have this winter enjoy’d, when you
return to Sidney. The family you best loved, will have
left Washington. I mean the Forsythes. They are to
go to Spain in June, and to New York in the course of
a week or two. I will ask Julia to try and see you as
she passes through Brenner to bid you a farewell. Mr.
and Mrs. Forsythe were here this week. He looks thin
and pale and far from happy. He has received none of
that public approbation so supporting and gratifying to
men in public life, so absolutely necessary to an ambitious
wne.  His resignation I suspect would have been ac-
ceptad. had it been offer’d. but having no private fortune,
amd no expectation of other provision at home, he had,
1 suppose. no choice but to return. Mrsc F. says she
expects they will live in absolute retirement.—this will
m be very agreeable for the young folks.  Indeed none
of them seem pleasad with the idea of going.  Thus it is,
my derr Stman, Ceur very wishes, give us ot our wish.”
\With wha: eagerness is public emplovment sought and
Vet how few whe possess it ane free from the most harass-
g carek and severest martitvaiaas, To 1 the vacancy
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much disturbance to any party. In the day, he is at-
tended by a good female nurse. I look moreover to day
or tomorrow for his brother and his wife, who will be
with me a week or ten days. So that, whilst I am ex-
ceedingly grateful for your obliging tender of your per-
sonal attention, it will be unnecessary at present to tax
your kindness. Should a different and unfortunate state
of things arise, I will avail myself of your goodness.

Faith’y yrs,

: H. Cray.
Saturday morning.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

{Sidney,] Oct. 132, 1822. saturday.

Disease and death, are making sad havoc
in many parts of our country, and tho’ some are more
dreadfully affected, few are exempt. Our city is very
sickly. Billious fevers are universal, tho’ not so fatal as
they have been in other seasons. Lytleton, I am sure, will
sympathise in the general regret all the friends and ac-
quaintances of John Law, felt at his death. The very week
before I met him, in all the health and enjoyment of youth
and when he smilingly bow’d to me, I pointed him out
to Nicholas, as the young gentleman, whom I had every
day been telling him he resembled,—the next week he
was in his grave. Poor old Mr. Law, is they say, almost
distracted. Two months before he lost his darling
daughter and has every reason to fear for the life of his
other son, who is at Pensacola. Not a family on Capitol-
Hill have escaped disease, and Mrs. Hunter, and Mrs.
Dr. May, are now lying so ill as to afford scarcely a hope
of recovery. Meanwhile the awaken’d zeal of Mr. Post’s
congregation and the other citizens is increasing; there
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162 WASHINGTON SOCIETY (Dec.

as yet been exempt from sickness, except one of our ser-
vant women who is now ill of the prevailing fever. Our
neighbour Mrs. White died, whilst Nicholas was here. I
have thus far struggled through the season, not without
many threatenings of disease however, and a degree of
langour, which incapacited me for the least exertion, even
that of writing to you. Ann’s health is much improved
by her morning rides, for she always accompanies the
children to school. She is in better health and spirits
than I have long known her, which makes me much
happier.

TO MRS. BOYD

Sidney 19, Dec. [1823]

e When shall we see Mr. Boyd? I hope
he will be here when his friend Webster makes his Greek
speech.! I shall certainly try to hear it. And I hope
too when he does come that our friend Crawford, will be
able to see his friends. He is now shut up in a dark
room and sees very few persons. That horrible calomel,
with which his whole system is surcharged, is I do be-
lieve the cause of all he now suffers. The inflamation
in his eyes continues, so as to make him almost blind, and
pains, rheumatic pains they call them, have seized on all
his joints. His head clerk, attends him every morning
and he transacts the necessary business of his office in
his chamber. His spirits seem unimpaired and warm
weather it is thought will restore him to his usual robust
health. His prospects are brightening in Pennsylvania.
The old Republicans, radicals if you please, disciples of
the Jeffersonian school, are roused from their inactivity
if Pensy gues with Virginia, there can be little doubt

ng: speech, one of Webster's most elaborate, was delivered - January
10, 1Ry,
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TO MRS. SAMUEL BOYD

(Sidney,] Sunday, 1:1th 1824, April.

. . Mr. Crawford!® has taken Capt. Doughty’s
farm, which is separated from ours only by the road; he
would remove immediately if it were not for business
with Congress, but he will come immediately after it
adjourns. He was here last week and seems to be re-
covering his strength. He walked over the grounds and
was in fine spirits, and I trust leisure and change of air
will soon restore him to perfect health. He talks of
travelling north, but is not decided on it and if he finds
the air of our hills beneficial, I suspect he will not leave
" home. Mr. Calhoun has removed to his house on the
hills behind George Town and will live I suspect quite
retired the rest of the session. He does not look well
and feels very deeply the disappointment of his ambition.
Mr. Macon and Col. Barton are here and I must close
this long letter before Mrs. McClane comes. The gen-
tlemen and Mr. Smith have gone out to walk. The day
has cleared and is warm as summer. The peach trees are
in bloom, the weeping willows, lilacs, &c &c are in leaf.
Adieu,—write soon to

Yours affectionately.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

[Sidney,] Thursday, June 28, 1824.
. But it is natural that you and Maria who
are surrounded by so many dear friends and relatives,
should not have so much leisure of the heart, to think of

! Crawford had a town house at the corner of Massachusetts Avenue and
14th Street. The historian Schouler (Vol. IIl., p. 305, * History of the
United States ") makes the mistake of supposing it to zave been his * man-
sion in the country.”
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described. “Poor man, I pity him,” repeated he while
the moisture of his eyes confirmed the truth of what he
said. He is now our neighbour, and will, I trust, be
soon quite well. He told Mr. Smith he would come over
this morning and sit part of the day, he proposed walk-
ing, but Mr. S. advised him to ride. He is so venture-
some that I expect he will make himself sick again. The
other evening when I went over, I found him sitting on
the Piazza, in a thin gingham gown. But I am going
into details, in which perhaps you take no interest. This
may be the last year we shall enjoy his society, and if we
lose him we lose our best friend. But of this I own I
have not much apprehension, as I think his chance much
better than that of either of the other candidates, and
that it will be strengthened by the very means used by his
enemies to destroy him. But enough of what you care
nothing about,

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

[New York] Tuesday morning. [1824]!

« « « . Wehad a charming party at his house,—
he did it to please me, which made me feel a little dis-
agreeable; had he only had Mr. and Mrs. Johnson,
Bleecker, Maria and Mr. Boyd and Cooper ? and Dr. Mit-
chel? I should have been better pleased, because it would
have been most agreeable to his own feelings. I did not
go to dinner,—second thoughts made me think it best not.
In the evening, in addition to the above personages were
half a dozen more literary characters, a most interesting

! Mrs. Smith was on a visit to her sister, Mrs. Boyd—a rare occurrence, '
for she seldom left her home.

3 James Fenimore Cooper. He seldom made a good impression on those
who met him for the first time.

8 Mrs. Smith’s old friend, the scientist S. L. Mitchill, whom she had known
when he was Senator from New York.
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all the mornings in this nice library. Maria part of the
time with me, she says as I have already some of the
calamities of authors, I shall enjoy by anticipation some
of their privileges and comforts. As I have several
days been indisposed, she insists on my laying late in
bed, taking my breakfast in the library and lounging
part of my morning in my flannel gown on the couch
drawn close to the stove. Were you to see me reclining
in the midst of my books and papers, you would really
believe I was an author in fact. The evenings Mr. Day,
Mr. Bleecher and others, pass’d at home with us, and Mr.
Boyd and I seldom miss’d having a few games of chess.
A number of ladies have call'd to see me. I have at
least a dozen visits now on hand. Miss Segwick, the
authoress and Mr. Hillhouse! the Poet, were both to see
me yesterday besides Miss Harrison, Mrs. Lawrence
(Miss Smith that was daughter of former senator, whom
I knew in Washington) she is a lovely woman. I have
promised her an evening if possible. Dr. Mitchel and
Mrs. Mitchel called last week and fixed on [torn out]
for me to pass the evening with them. The friends, Mr.
and Mrs. Johnson, Mr. Bleecher and Dr. Stevens were
asked to meet me. Maria went with me,—we there met
Mrs. [torn out] and more than a dozen literary gentle-
men. Cooper could not come, but Dr. M. introduc’d
another author to me, whose work is now in the press.
He put them in the corner of the sopha by me, saying,
“here Dr. McHenny.? is a lady who will talk of the
wilderness and the savages and Braddock’s defeat with
you, and will talk poetry in the bargain.” A singular

'James Abraham Hillhouse, of New Haven. His wife was Cornelia,
daughter of Isaac Lawrence, of New York. He published a number of
lon%"‘):ems. dramas and tales.

¥ Probably this was a Dr. McKenney, but his writings have not pre-
served his name for posterity.
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TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

[Washington,] Thursday night, 13th January, 182s.

. « « . You must know society is now divided
into separate batallions as it were.! Mrs. Adams col-
lected a large party and went one night [to the the-
atre], Mrs. Calhoun another, so it was thought by our
friends that Mrs. Crawford should go too, to show our
strength. Last week I was in the city and the girls
wanted to go. Caroline and I got in the carriage after
dinner, and in one hour collected a party of 10 ladies
and above 20 gentlemen. I called at Mr. McClain’s door,
sent for him, told him I was going with the Miss C.’s
and my girls. In a moment he said we should have as
many members and senators as we wanted, he and Mr.
Van Buren would muster them and take the box. With
a strong Crawford escort we went and passed so agree-
able an evening that this week they wanted to go again
and the gentlemen said we must let them know in time
and they would display a stronger force. The company
last night agreed on it. So this morning the girls and I
went out to make our arrangements. \When we got
there, the senate was sitting with closed doors. We
went for a member who took us in the library and sent
for Mr, Forsythe, Mr. McClane and some other of our
friends, where by the fire on a sopha we made up our
party and a very large one it is. As Mrs. Crawford for
18 months has never been out, scarcely left Mr. C. an

! In Washington the chief candidates for the Presidency, all members of
the same cabinet, were Adams, Crawford and Calhoun. Clay also was a
candidate and Andrew Jackson was gathering a mighty following which was
not fully reckoned with by the leaders in Washington. Crawford was a

enial, charming man, and he captured Mrs. Smith completely. He was,
in reality, a mere wire-pulling politician without any real claim to the office
he sough.
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sible! Well, I really believed from what I heard last
night that Jackson would have been elected.” The day
previous to the election as well as ever since has been
stormy weather so that Mr. C. could not go to his office.
On the day previous, the girls and Mr. C. brought their
work in the parlour, and we read by turns aloud to Mr.
C, but we were often interrupted by company. A great
many strangers whom curiosity had attracted to Wash-
ington, were drawn here by the same motive, wishing
to see how the candidate looked at such a crisis. Among
others was our old acquaintance Joe Lewis. He asked
Mr. Crawford how he expected to spend next sum-
mer >—a droll question at such a moment! ‘“Probably in
Georgia,” answered Mr. C, “but that must depend on
events.” “True,” answered Mr. L. recollecting himself
and perceiving his question had indicated his certainty
of the result. Soon afterwards, Count de Menou! and
Mr. Ohner from Baltimore came in. ““So,” said Mr. O.
after some previous conversation, “So, Adams it seems
is to be elected.”” Count de Menou was startled, he
looked at me and raised his eyebrows to mark his as-
tonishment and then coming to me he whispered as if
in exculpation of his friend’s impoliteness, “You see,
Madam, what a high respect every one has for Mr. C.’s
strength of mind, otherwise no one would have hazarded
such a remark just now.” Mr. C.'s reply was, “Why,
some still hope that Jackson will succeed.” There was a
succession of company until dinner time, among others
Mr. Cambreling brought Mr. Hoar who told me he had
recently seen Mr. Boyd.

All the afternoon and evening we played chess. By
way of a joke and to increase the amusement and in-

1Comte de Menou was Secretary of Legation and Chargé d’Affaires ad
interim of France.
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John Randolph observed after counting the ballots, ‘it
was impossible to win the game, gentlemen, the cards
were stacked.’” ”

“And that,” said Mr. Cobb, nodding his head, “is fact
and the people have been tricked out of the man of their
choice.” :

When the news of his election was communicated to
Mr. Adams by the Committee and during their address,
the sweat rolled down his face—he shook from head to
foot and was so agitated that he could scarcely stand or
speak. He told the gentlemen he would avail himself
of the precedent set by Mr. Jefferson and give them his
answer in writing. One of the Committee told me from
his hesitation, his manner and first words, he really
thought he was going to decline.

If success, thus discomposed him, how would he have
supported defeat?

The day of the election was a heavy snow-storm—this
was a fortunate circumstance, as it prevents the gathering
together of idle people, who when collected in crowds,
might have committed some foolish violence. Indeed in
one ward of the city, Mr. Vale told me, an effigy of Mr.
Adams had been prepared and had it not been a stormy
day, his opponents among the lower citizens would have
burnt it. This would have excited his friends, (partic-
ularly the negroes, who when they heard of his election
were the only persons who expressed their joy by Hur-
ras) some riot might have taken place. Among the
higher classes of citizens, no open expressions of exulta-
tion took place. Respect and sympathy for the other
candidates, silenced any such expression.

Is there any other country, in which such earnest and
good feelings would have governed the populace?

The clapping in the Gallery of Congress, was short as
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and Mrs. Bomford, and Judge Johnson were among the
earliest and as soon as we had taken our tea and coffee
we commenced our usual harmless game of whist—harm-
less as we never played for anything. It was difficult to
think up a commonplace conversation, where every one
felt so much and cards was a good resource.

Soon after Mr. Van Buren and McClean (of Del)
came in. As soon as the game was finished I gave up
my hand to Mr. Van B. and sat by Mr. McClean with
whom Mrs, C., Caroline and I had an interesting con-
versation, as we sat on the sopha, the opposite side of
the rest of the company.

“And how do you bear our disappointment?” said I
to Mr. McC., who is a particular friend. “I am sick,
sick at heart,” replied he. “I could not come here yes-
terday—I felt too wretchedly. I went to bed for an
hour or two and when a little calmed, rose and poured
out all my feelings in a letter to my wife. I gave her the
whole history and then felt a little easier.”

“Why you bear it worse than any one I have seen,”
said I.

“Oh, Mrs. Smith,” said he, “Defeat I could have
borne as philosophically as any one, but, falsehood, de-
ceit, treachery, from one in whom I had trusted, with as
much fullness and confidence. as I trusted myself, that /
could not bear. Mrs. Smith, it has so disgusted me with
political men and political life—nay with mankind itself,
that I wish I could shut myself up for life and have noth-
ing more to do, with any one but my wife and children.
I look around—and exclaim where is there one man I
can trust! and I feel there is not one!”

“Why what can have produced such disgust against
your species?” asked I.

“Treachery and falsehood,” replied he, “where I be-
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introduced him to Mr. and Mrs. Wirt, and kept his am
through the evening introducing him to all my acquaint-
ances. It was a charming party and I enjoyed it the
more for having his company. Mrs. Barbour?! asked me
and all the family, brother included, to spend the next
day socially with her and to pass the evening. She
always receives company on Saturday evening. We
agreed. The next day, was as you may believe a very
interesting one to me and the girls. Mr. Smith on that
day, read his memoir on Mr. Jefferson before the Co-
lumbian Institute. There was unexpectedly a grest
many ladies. The President of U. S. being likewise
Pres’d of the institute, presided on this occasion. I felt
absolutely sick from anxiety, as my dear husband is
totally unaccustomed to speak in public, but every thing
went off very well,—no hesitation or embarrassment, tho’
from inward emotion his voice was low and indistinct.
When you read the memoir, which I shall send you, you
will have a new proof that my husband is no courtier,
indeed, without servility I think I urged him to make
some mention of J. Adams,—but he confined himself
wholly to the subject of his memoir and tho’ Genl
Brown, our good friend sat close before him and he did
not spare military power and glory.

Brother seemed really charmed with Gouv’r Barbour’s
eloquent and amusing conversation,—certainly few equal
him in colloquial powers. Being engaged early in the
evening at Mrs. Rush’s, brother left us when we rose
from table and we ladies retired to dress for the evening.
You know Mrs. Barbour is almost as great a talker as
myself, being both in very high spirits, which the girls
declared were increased by champayne, we passed really a
merry hour or two during the unceremonious ceremony

1 Wife of James Barbour, Secretary of War.




www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn






www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



276 WASHINGTON SOCIETY [FeB.

single minute from ten oclock in the morning, until 11
oclock at night, had I leisure to read or write, and this
is the history of every day, with the variation of different
persons. .o

I have tried and other friends have tried, to procure a
clerkship for him.! Mrs. Porter did her very best and
I used all manner of persuasion and argument with the
kind, good natured secty of War.—“My dear Madam,
wl.nat am I to do? When we ask Congress for more
clerks in the Dept and tell them the present number is
insufficient for the duties of the offices, the reply is, If
you continue to fill the offices with old men, no number
will be sufficient. Get young men and fewer will answer
and the work be better done. This is too true, the pub-
lic benefit is sacrificed to private interest and charity.
The Departments are literally over-stocked with old, in-
efficient clerks. I cannot serve your friend, consistently
with duty.”

TO MRS. BOYD

[Washington] Febr 16, 1829.

I have been a great deal in Mr. Clay’s and
Southard’s family, both ill,—so ill, I do not think either
has long to live. Yet, they think not so, and attend to
business, tho’ they decline all company at home and never
go out. I never liked Mr. Clay so well as I do this
winter, the coldness and hauteur of his manner has van-
ished and a softness and tenderness and sadness char-
acterize his manner (to me at least), for I know not how
it is in general society—that is extremely attaching and
affecting,—at the same time, perfect good humour, no
bitterness mingles its gall in the cup of disappointment

' A Mr. Andrew Smith, who had failed in business and whose wife was a
friend of Mrs. Smith’s.
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under his ministry. How cold and lifeless our Pastor
seems, compared to him. Speaking of Mr. Campbell,
among other things, all however kind and Christian, he
made use of those expressive words, “I wish he was
more steeped in the spirit.” I had some delightful com-
munion with this apostolic man. Surely he is in all
things like the beloved disciple, so full of love. Such a
christian would I desire to be, and until I am, until this
divine love takes full possession of my soul, I shall never
be as happy, as I feel I have the capacity of being. It is
good to see the world, as I see it. Oh Maria, its splendid
out side, its gaiety and glitter, amuse but do not deceive
me. How can they, with such striking proofs before me,
of the bitterness and heartlessness within. And yet I am
amused, and very much interested in the characters and
scenes around me, but it is the interest and amusement
one finds at the theatre. I look upon life as a stage, and
on men and women as mere actors. One drama is just
finished, the curtain has dropped, the actors have left the
stage and I have followed them behind the scenes, where
their masks and dresses are thrown off and I see them as
they are, disappointed, exhausted, worn out, retiring
with broken fortunes and broken constitutions and hearts
rankling with barbed arrows.

Another drama is preparing. New characters, in all
the freshness and vigour of unexhausted strength, with
the exhileration of hopes undaunted by fear, of spirits
intoxicated with success, with the aspirations of towering
ambition are coming on the self-same stage. Will public
favour cheer their closing, as it inspires the opening
scene? Time must show, but most probably, they in
their turn will drink the cup of honor to the bottom and
find its dregs nauseous and bitter. I hoped this cold
morning to have been alone, but one set of ladies have
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“It is beautiful, it is sublime!” The sun had been ob-
scured through the morning by a mist, or haziness. But
the concussion in the air, produced by the discharge of
the cannon, dispersed it and the sun shone forth in all
his brightness. At the moment the General entered the
Portico and advanced to the table, the shout that rent
the air, still resounds in my ears. When the speech was
over, and the President made his parting bow, the bar-
rier that had separated the people from him was broken
down and they rushed up the steps all eager to shake
hands with him. It was with difficulty he made his way
through the Capitol and down the hill to the gateway
that opens on the avenue. Here for a moment he was
stopped. The living mass was impenetrable. After a
while a passage was opened, and he mounted his horse
which had been provided for his return (for he had
walked to the Capitol) then such a cortege as followed
him! Country men, farmers, gentlemen, mounted and
dismounted, boys, women and children, black and white.
Carriages, wagons and carts all pursuing him to the
President’s house,—this I only heard of for our party
went out at the opposite side of the square and went to
Col. Benton's lodgings, to visit Mrs. Benton and Mrs.
Gilmore. Here was a perfect levee, at least a hundred
ladies and gentlemen, all happy and rejoicing,—wine
and cake was handed in profusion. We sat with this
company and stopped on the summit of the hill un-
til the avenue was comparatively clear, tho’ at any
other time we should have thought it terribly crowded.
Streams of people on foot and of carriages of all kinds,
still pouring towards the President’s house. We went
Home, found your papa and sisters at the Bank,! stand-

1 Branch Bank of the United States of which Mr. Smith was president.
It stood at the corner of 15th Street and Pennsylvania Avenue.
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The city, so crowded and bustling, by tomorrow will
be silent and deserted, for people are crowding away as
eagerly as they crowded here. Mrs. Porter goes on
Saturday, Mrs. Clay on Monday, Mrs. Wirt and Southard
in the course of the week. We are asked to a party at
Mrs. Wirt’s tonight, but shall not go,—the funeral of
the morning leaves us no disposition for company.

TO J. BAYARD H. SMITH.

[Washington,] March 1ath, 1829.

The winter campaign is over—the tents are struck
and the different parties are leaving the field—Congress
has adjourned—and the hosts of strangers who but a
few days ago, swarmed our streets and crowded the
public houses, are gone too—the bustle of a busy throng
—the rolling of many carriages have ceased and the
busy and animated scene, is comparatively silent and
deserted. . . . Our friends, too, Mrs. Porter, Mrs.
Clay, and many others are gone or going, and these con-
tinual partings with those we love and esteem, have
thrown a sadness over the last week, that I in vain try
to dispel. Never before did the city seem to me so
gloomy—so many changes in society—so many families
broken up, and those of the first distinction and who gave
a tone to society. Those elegantly furnished houses,
stripped of their splendid furniture—that furniture ex-
posed to public sale. Those drawing-rooms, brilliantly
illuminated, in which I have so often mixed with gay
crowds, distinguished by rank, fashion, beauty, talent—
resounding with festive sounds—now, empty, silent,
dark, dismantled. Oh! tis melancholy! Mrs. Clay’s,
Mrs. Porter’s, Mrs. Southard’s houses exhibit this spec-
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you heard of scarcely anything else. And it is generally
asserted that if Mr. V. B. our Secr. persists in visiting
her, our ladies will not go to his house. We shall
m’ L] L] L]

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK
[Sidney] Tuesday, Aug. 16, 1829.

« « « o Tell himI am really surprised he has not
come on to see his President. I can not take to the new
folks. The Presd. and his family sit in the pew behind
us, and I often have the pleasure of pinching his fingers,
as he has the habit of laying his hand on the side of the
pew and I have the habit of leaning back. The first two
or three times of his coming to church, he bowed and I
curtisied after church, and the same with the ladies, but
now we never look at each other. Neither Mr. S. or I
have ever called but once at the White-House and be-
sides representation (we are told) has been made that Mr.
S. is a Clayite, so that we are not in favour at court, and
as little acquainted with the other members of the ad-
ministration. Those citizens who wished for an ac-
quaintance, obtained it very easily, for never before was
the Palace so accessible,—persons of all ranks visit very
sociably I am told, and in return the family accept all in-
vitations and visit the citizens in the most social manner,
and live on more equal and familiar terms, than any other
Presd. family ever has. Al my sympathies attach me to
the ex-party.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

[Washington] Thursday, 27, Nover. 1829.
From mere curiosity I have commenced an
account of our visitors and every morning set down the
number of the previous day. It is three weeks since I
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much fear of being interrupted, for almost everyone
is thronging to the capitol to hear Mr. Webster’s reply
to Col. Hayne’s! attack on him and his party. A de-
bate on any political principle would have had no such
attraction. But personalities are irrisistible. It is a
kind of moral gladiatorship, in which characters are torn
to pieces, and arrows, yes, poisoned arrows, which tho’
not seen, are deeply felt, are hurled by the combatants
against each other. The Senate chamber, is the pres-
ent arena and never were the amphitheatres of Rome
more crowded by the highest ranks of both sexes than
the senate chamber is. Every seat, every inch of ground,
even the steps, were compactly filled, and yet not space
enough for the ladies—the Senators were obliged to
relinquish their chairs of State to the fair auditors who
literally sat in the Senate. One lady sat in Col. Hayne’s
seat, while he stood by her side speaking. I cannot
but regret that this dignified body should become such
a scene of personality and popular resort, it was sup-
posed yesterday that there were 300 ladies besides their
attendant beaux on the floor of the Senate. The two
galleries were crowded to overflowing with the People,
and the house of Reprs. quite deserted. Our govern-
ment is becoming every day more and more democratic,
the rulers of the people are truly their servants and
among those rulers women are gaining more than their
share of power. One woman has made sad work here;
to be, or not to be, her friend is the test of Presidential
favour. Mr. V. B. sided with her and is consequently
the right hand man, the constant riding, walking and
visiting companicn. The D and his friend Genl.

1 The great debate hetween Webster and Havne took place January
15-26, and on the day Mrs. Smith wrote Webster delivered his most famous

speech.
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live in them and for them—and does not disguise her in-
difference to all other things and persons, so that with
all her merit, she is not popular in general society, but
is proportionably dear to the few to whom she is well
known and to whom she unveils herself. Lovely as her
daughters are, I often fear for their happiness; they are
hot-house plants, that will never bear an exposure to the
cold and rude air of common life. Their health seems
as fragile, as their characters are delicate. I cannot
reconcile Mrs. W.’s artificial and refined system of edu-
cation, with that sound, practical common sense, which
she has discovered in her other duties. . . .

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

August 29, 1831, Sidney.

« « « . What does Lytleton now think of Genl.
Jackson? The papers do not exaggerate, nay do not de-
tail one half of his imbecilities. He is completely under
the government of Mrs. Eaton, one of the most ambitious,
violent, malignant, yet silly women you ever heard of.
You will soon see the recall of the dutch minister an-
nounced. Madm. Huygen’s spirited conduct in refusing
to visit Mrs. E. is undoubtedly the cause. The new Cabi-
net if they do not yield to the President’s will on the
point, will, it is supposed, soon be dismissed. Several of
them in order to avoid this dilemma, are determined not
to keep house or bring on their families. Therefore, not
keeping house, they will not give parties and may thus
avoid the disgrace of entertaining the favorite. It was
hoped, on her husband’s going out of office, she would
have left the city, but she will not. She hopes for a com-
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books and pen. Such are my views and feelings in the
country, God grant, the city may have no power to
change them. Farewell dear Maria, my paper admits
not of another line.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

Washington, 1831r. Novr. 7th, Sunday afternoon.

. But how changed our circle since the first
winter! There are none now in the city, Mrs. Thornton,
Seaton and Bomford excepted, that we care one half as
much for as those that Genl. Jackson displaced. We
have several new neighbours. How we shall like them,
time must determine. An Empress, an ex-Minister’s
widow and Mrs. Secretary McClean are among these
nearest to us. Madame Iturbide, ‘the former Empress
of Mexico, is close to us. We could, were we so inclined,
almost shake hands from our back windows.

Sister Gertrude,! the nun, who last spring escaped from
the convent at George Town, is an inmate of her family,
in fact, an adopted daughter and has the whole charge of
her three daughters. Sister Gertrude I knew well in
her childhood, saw now and then through the convent
grate and on one occasion when accidently alone with
her, offered if she wished to leave it, to communicate her
desire to her relatives, but she then said she was con-
fined more by her own inclination, than by her vows, or
the walls that surrounded her. I shall try to renew our
acquaintance.

My dear Mrs. Randolph, has removed far away,

1 She was a Miss White, of Montgomery Co., Md. She never disclosed
l(t:;r reasons for leaving the convent, and continued to attend the Catholic
urch.
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80 persons consumes almost all my morning hours. One
day when I was visiting with Mrs. Porter and remarked
incidentally here is the list of visits I owe, at least 50,
“ Oh how happy you are,” said she, * only look at mine,
it exceeds 500.” Now this does not appear to you a more
silly custom than it does to me. But what is to be done?
Why, either to give up society, or conform to its estab-
lished customs, at least partially and moderately conform,
and that is all I do,—and had I not young persons in the
family, I really would give it up and live

Being a stormy day I thought I should write without in-
terruption, but two have occurred since I began writing,
—one a poor and worthy woman with whom I had a long
talk, the last one of the most amiable and agreeable
young men,—Lieut. Farley,? the discarded lover of Cath-
arine Wirt. He is handsome, highly informed, in fact
an intellectual man and of most exemplary morals.
Catherine is here, living close by him, and is said to be
very unhappy. He is so indignant at the treatment he has
received, that it is said his love is conquered and to all
appearance he is as happy as ever. But I rather think
it is only pride gives him this appearance.

Our good friend Mrs. Clay has arrived. Altho’ it
was a snow storm the day after her arrival, Ann and I
hastened to welcome her back and sat the whole of a
long morning with her. She looks ill and unhappy, and
much cause has she, poor woman, for her unhappiness.
Her two eldest sons are living sorrows to her, which all
who have had the trial, say are the most difficult afflic-
tions to bear. One, irreclaimably dissipated, the other
insane and confined in a hospital. Mr. Clay is borne up

1So in the MS.

? John Farley, who did not renew his suit to Miss Wirt, but married Anna
Maria Pearson of Washington. He resigned from the Army and entered
the Coast Survey.
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Julia, however, who always sits by me. After dinner and
through the evening, all the girls come into the parlour
and Mr. Smith and Bayard sit and read and write in the
dining room. When we are alone, which is seldom the
case, one of us reads aloud and the others sew, but few
evenings pass without one, two or more visitors, and
then chess, musick, back gammon &c. take the place of
books and work. Last evening it was such bad weather,
that we were certain of being alone and were comfortably
seated with our books and work, when the bell rung and
Mrs. Gurley and Mr. Colton, (a young clergyman) came
in. She had brought her work, and Mr. C. wanted to
play chess with me; so our circle was enlarged, without
putting aside our work. Mr. Gurley,! (the model of my
Sidney Jones)and Secretary to the Colonization Society is
a most interesting man ; in his books, a hero of romance ;
in his temper and life, one of the most perfect Christians
I ever knew. He is our near neighbour and were he not
so constantly and laboriously engaged would be a fre-
quent visitor, for he seems to like us as much as we like
him. His wife is very young, very beautiful and in-
genuous and simple as a child,—not much mental strength
or improvement but truly lovable. Mr. Colton is a so-so
Yankee, a chaplain in the navy. Last night they staid
until eleven, but at g oclock I, as usual, slipped out of the
room with my Sue and went to our room, for she sleeps
in my chamber. She has been so well for some weeks

. past, that when amused, she has generally sat up as

.o o

late as the family. She is much better than I expected
or even hoped. If the cough would yield, I should be
quite easy, as in other respects she is better than she
was last winter. She does not like to be treated as an
mnvalid, and will not let me have any little delicacy pre-
1 Ralph Randolph Gurley, a Presbyterian, one of the founders of Liberia,
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and Mrs. Seaton, she was with the latter at the suc-
cessive deaths of five children, and she endeared herself
to us all. So you may believe in her helplessness, she
wants for no comfort. Another interesting sufferer is
an old English woman, 84 years old, without a single
acquaintance or relation on whom she has any claim, ex-
cepting such as humanity supplies. She is a mysterious
personage, a woman of fine education and delicate ap-
pearance,—report says, the daughter of a nobleman, who
eloped in early life with a husband of inferior birth.
Last week when I visited her, she was in such a dread-
fully nervous state, that all the usual remedies failed;
after administering laudanum and ether, ineffectually, I
at last forced her to lie down, and succeeded in keeping
her in bed, and finally soothed her into tranquillity by
reading,—at first I tried the Bible, but that had not that
continuity of subject that fixed the thoughts,—she said
she loved poetry and that Pope was her favorite, so I
sent to my friend Mr. King, who lived near, and had
recommended Mrs. de la Plane to my care, for a vol and
read three books of the Essay on Man. This lulled and
composed her. Often she exclaimed, How beautiful,
how true, how sublime! When I read the line, the pur-
port of which was, “He reasons best, who can his soul
submit.” “Oh,” said she, “that I could submit, then
all would be easy, would be right!” In the evening
Mr. King called to make enquiries. “Did you not
think me crazy,” said I, “when I sent for a vol of
Pope for a poor woman?”’ “Almost,” said he laugh-
ing, “at least, thought I to myself, nobody but Mrs. Smith
would think of such a thing!” “Extraordinary cases
require extraordinary remedies.” “True,” he replied,
“and yours by its success proves it was judicious.” I
acted from experience, for often and often, when every-
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and book have remained untouched. Another week too
has closed. Closed after 7 days®of cheerfulness and
peace, be grateful my heart for so many mercies. Dear
sister adieu until next week.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

[Washington] Thursday, 15 Decr. 1831.
Mrs. Clay just calls. It is really impos-
suble to get this letter finished. I promised to go out
with her, so adieu. A
Friday morning. 17th. The morning was so ex-
cessively cold yesterday, that I did not dream of any
one’s going out that could stay at home, and had seated
myself to write to you, as I thought for the whole
morning, when Mrs, C. came to claim my promise of
making a course of morning visits. I did not find it so
cold out as in the house and was on the whole better
for my ride. Altho there is no probability of Mr. C.’s
being chosen President,! yet the enthusiasm and unani-
mity with which he was chosen as a candidate by the con-
vention could not but be gratifying. Mrs. C. has been
quite sick ; the first day she left the house, she came and
sat most part of the morning with us and asked Ann to
go with her to choose a bonnet &c for she seems to con-
sider us as relatives. Wherever she went yesterday
she was received with demontrations of affection; the
fact is tho’ a very plain and unadmired woman either in
mind or manners, she is so kind, good, and above all,
discreet, that I do not think during the many years she
lived here she ever made an enemy, tho’ she was not
as popular and admired as other ladies have been. .

1 He was now in the Senate,
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where, produced a great sensation. I am not addicted
to political reading but the atmosphere of Washington
was still about me, for to tell the honest truth I believe
it was the light of Mr. Calhoun’s splendid eye still lin-
gering in my imagination, and I read this with interest
or at least I'll swear to every word of Mr. C.’s letters.
They are written with the pen and spirit of a true
gentleman, a spirit of rectitude, delicacy and refinement,
and I trust he will break the net his enemies have been
weaving around him. The impressions of the un-
prejudiced seem to me to be all in his favor, and it is the
few and not the mass, in our part of the country, who
look thro’ the witching glass of party darkly. Mr. C.’s
face charmed me, it is stamped with nature’s aristocracy,
and with honest Caleb I am a thorough believer in
“visnomy.” But are we not a happy people to be sit-
ting by our parlor fire-sides and getting up an agitation
with such topics when the nations of Europe are about
to pour their blood like water and tears like rain for
political existence?

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK
Monday, Sep[tseitgrt‘):;l;;rd 1832.

Summer has gone! It departed in a violent storm
and autumn commenced with weather almost as cold as it
concludes. It is a rainy, a right down rainy day, such
as I love. Seated by my window looking out on the
beautiful hills and on the close surrounding trees, listen-
ing to the pattering of the rain and watching the waving
of the boughs in the wind, I could truly enjoy this aspect
of nature, were it not for the thought of the hundreds
and hundreds of my fellow citizens who must suffer, alas,
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erally lying, sitting and eating on the floor, so closely
packed that they had only room to stretch themselves
out; this is the worst, but others are not much better
off. Thus are they lodged at night after, being exposed
all day to the open air. Bayard says it makes his heart
ache as he goes along the avenue, to see the poor crea-
tures sitting on piles of stones in the burning heat of
the noon day sun, after having been exposed to the cold
fogs of the morning, their heads sunken on their bosoms,
their eyes never raised to the passers by, looking so sad
and diconsolate. For how can they be otherwise,
strangers as they are, working in the midst of disease,
in continual apprehension of its attack, and without any
hope beyond that of being, when attacked, thrown in a
cart and carried to a Hospital, which they fear as they
fear the grave itself? So averse are the poor generally
and they in particular to going there, that they conceal
the first symptoms, so that when the last stage comes on,
it is commonly fatal. Even then, they are carried by
force, for voluntarily they will not go. Last week about
400 Swiss citizens arrived in the city; not being able to
find better employment, they were obliged to go to
cracking stones on the avenue. Poor souls, when I think
of the hopes that led them from their far off country,
across the wide Atlantic, and the dreadful reverse they
have met with, my heart bleeds for them. The popula-
tion of our city is made up of individuals from all parts
of America,—I was going to say the world, for we have
a great many foreigners, all, in some way or another,
dependent on the government and changing with the
changing administrations, each family standing as it
were by itself and caring only for itself, unconnected by
any of these ties of common interest, which unite the
permanent inhabitants of other cities, and without the
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a very vulgar, but very expressive comparison, as limber
as a wet rag and as tremulous as an aspen. For not
only all day and every day are our nerves thus excited,
but often at night.

Bayard, by Dr. Sim’s express direction, left the city
on Tuesday and is now with us. The cholera was all
around him and no longer confined to the intemperate
and the poor, but extending to those of regular habits
and comfortable circumstances. It is now for my dear
husband only that I have to fear and tremble. Several
cases have occurred near the Bank. If tranquillity of
mind is a preservation, he will be safe, for never did I
see him more calm and firm. He goes into the city
every day, rain or sunshine, and does not come home
until four oclock. While in the city he keeps in his own
room. Poor William who drives him in is dreadfully
afraid, and no wonder, as the disease is so fatal to the
blacks. I suppose three times as many are victims to it
as whites; they and the foreigners, Irish and Swiss are
its peculiar mark. I know not whether you remember
Brown, whose family Mr. Smith bought and whose
daughter died that August you were here. He died
after a few hours illness, and his son who attended on
and buried him, came out directly afterwards to us. He
was not well, I gave him medicine and he is now free
from complaint. All our black people are very much
down-cast, particularly Priscilla, having among the vic-
tims to this pestilence lost several friends. I do all I
can to cheer them, for which they are very grateful.
As long as this north-west wind blows, our neighbors
think we are secure, but fear a southern wind would
bring it into the country.

What may almost be called a revxval prevails among
them. Great attention to religion is awakened, num-
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noblest and most generous spirits I have ever met with.
I am certain he is deceived himself, and believes he is
now fulfilling the duty of a truc patriot. What a happy
nation we were! Alas, and may we not write, we are?
The impending political storm, as you may easily suppose
is almost the exclusive object of interest and conversa-
tion. . . .

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

[Washington,] January 17, 1834.

It is a rainy day, and therefore I may hope it will be
free from the continual interruptions to which I am sub-
ject on fine sunshiny days—though as thcy have been
rare this winter, you may imagine according to that
rule that most of my days were interrupted leisure. But
I know not how it is, I have very little leisure for either
reading or writing; interchanging visits with above
100 people consumes a great deal of time—now and then,
most agreeably, as for instance one day this week, out
of 12 visits which I paid, 3 were pleasant, 2 interesting.
With Mrs. Gorham! I sat I am sure more than an hour,
and when I left her, thought to myself our conversa-
tion might have furnished two entertaining biographical
sketches, with the effect of perfect contrast. She be-
gan by making inquiries about Mrs. Clay, which from
the interest she took in the subject led me into many
details and gave a continuity to speaking, which made
Mrs. Gorham only a listener: but we exchanged our
parts and she became the speaker. I the listener, when
she entertained me excessively with the account she

! Wife of Benjamin Gorham, a Representative from Boston, son of
Nathaniel Gorham.
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party. We do not visit now. I could not submit to her
capricious ways. She invited us to one of her parties
last week, but as she had not returned my last visit we
would not go, so I suppose that will end our social inter-
course. Neither do we see the other ladies of the ad-
ministration. Indeed our society is divided by the two
political parties which divide our government, and in
society, as well as in politics the opposition, I think,
carries the day. Mrs. Clay, Mrs. Webster, Sprague and
many others are ladies of the opposition—and among
the citizens, with few exceptions all the most respectable
and fashionable people. The General and his friend
Van Buren are going out of fashion and I suspect out
of place—Their popularity, if all I hear is truth, is rap-
idly decreasing. Mr. Clay is in fine health and spirits;
frank, cordial and good humored. I cannot help in-
dulging some presidential hopes in his favour. Mrs.
Clay is the same kind familiar friend and comes every
day or two and passes part of the morning with us—but
her health is indifferent. Last evening we went to-
gether to a large party at our neighbour, Mrs. Taylor.
She called early and sat an hour with us before we went
to the party. James Bayard was here, too, but could
not as he had intended, accompany us, as he had severely
sprained his arm by a fall. The party was as gay and
splendid, as it could be where the close packed living
mass concealed all the beauty of the inanimate objects
in the room. Miss Wharton of Phila. is the reigning
Belle. I made my way through the dense mass to get
a view of her, pioneered and guarded by Col. House,
but after all my trouble, was disappointed in her ex-
ceeding beauty. Virginia Southard, I think much hand-
somer. The noise and crowd was too great for con-
versation, and I soon grew weary and was glad at 11
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distinguish themselves by being in her train, and self-
love is often the cause of the devoted admiration they
profess for great Belles. But Virginia is worthy of ad-
miration for herself alone. She really looks beautifully,
—the latter part of last evening she went to a party at
Mrs. Webster’'s. Anna and I sat up until after 11 for
her, and when she came home, her father, her almost
idolizing father with her, she looked not only lovely,
but splendid, so sparkling were her eyes, so radiant her
countenance and so brilliant her complexion. I sup-
pose she had been greatly admired, for Mr. Southard
looked so pleased, so delighted. The diary of this day
will give you some idea of most of our days, though it
is seldom our visitors are as interesting and agreeable,
too generally they are commonplace and indifferent, and
I would prefer being alone with my family and books.
As for parties, I could not stand them. I went to two,
but love my own fireside too much to go to any more.
Anna is almost as averse. She has been likewise only
to two or three this winter. Although we have invita-
tions to most, if not all that are given. Julia is the only
individual in the family, that really likes to go out. Ann
is very much engaged in her various societies and the
visitations and duties they render necessary, and I have
several interesting families to visit. The one in which
I take most concern is that of a young woman in the
last stage of consumption, both she and her mother are
destitute widows. The invalid is young and very pleas-
ing in her appearance. I love to sit with her. There
is a great deal of suffering and sadness this winter
among the labouring class, and how society is to form
a system that will give permanent, or even regular re-
lief to a class, who depend on daily labour and never
make provision for a day beyond, I know not. The very
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TO MRS. BOYD

Washingtdn. Feb. 19th, Wednesday. 1834

. . Diverging as I have to other subjects, the
idea of poor Dr. S[tevens]? has not for a moment been
absent from my mind, pray write soon again and tell
me how he supports his affliction. Perhaps I more sen-
sibly feel it, from that preparation of the mind for such
impressions, produced by the death of Mr. Wirt. He
died yesterday. Most solemnly have I felt this affect-
ing event. He never recovered from the loss of his
dear daughter Agnes. His whole system was shaken by
it. His mind detached earthly interests and eagerly
and ardently fixed on heavenly. Preparation for the
awful event which has now taken place, has been his
chief business for the last two years. On one Sabbath
he attended public worship, on the next he was on his
dying bed. His daughter, Mrs. Randal, died about a
month ago. I have not heard how Mrs. Wirt is sup-
ported under this sore affliction. Never were any couple
united by a fonder or stronger affection. Such a man
could not but be loved with ardent and exclusive af-
fection. Great, good, amiable beyond his fellows, kind
. and loving in his disposition, frank, gentle and cordial
in his manners, he could not be known without being
loved. I was last evening reading over some pages he
had written in my book of souvenirs, on the eve of his
leaving Washington. The reflection there traced suited
the occasion and what he said of his departed friends
and the vain pursuits of life, applied to him so forcibly,
that I felt as if though dead, he still spoke, as if I heard
his voice.

1 Alexander Hodgson Stevens, a great surgeon in New York.
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family and Secretaries ladies had first called on her, I
told her I did not give nor go to large parties, but should
be glad to see her in a social and domestic manner.
This I repeated this morning and told her when the
hurry of her gay engagements was over, I would ask a
quiet day. “Name what day you please after this week,
and it shall be reserved for you,” replied she. Yesterday
she dined at the President’s, and in the evening went
to a large party. Today she dines at Sir Charles
Vaughan's! and in the evening a party at Mrs. Butler’s?
(the- attorney general) two large evening parties to
which she had promised to go, violent headaches, in-
duced by the crowds of company during the whole day,
obliged her to send an appology. Her health is very
delicate. During the last year she has been laboriously
employed, to such a degree as to impair her health.
Absolute relaxation and change of scene were pre-
scribed, and she thought she could obtain both these
remedies by making the tour of U. S. But if followed
by such crowds, her aim will be defeated. From her
manners and appearance no one would believe it pos-
sible she could be so distinguished, celebrated, followed.
The drollest part of the whole is, that these crowds, at
least in Washington, go to see the lion and nothing else.
I have not met with an individual, except Mrs. Seaton
and her mother, who have read any of her works, or
knew for what she is celebrated. Our most fashion-
able, exclusive Mrs. Tayloe, said she intended to call.
and asked what were the novels she had written and if
they were pretty? The gentlemen laugh at a woman’s
writing on political economy. Not one of them has the
least idea of the nature of her work. I tried to explain
them to Mr. Frelinghusen, Clay. Southard and others.
! The British Minister. 2 Penjamin F. Butler of New York.
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being a Judge and witness, of incidents if existing, that
might be worthy of the use to be made of them.

Your enquiries after my dear Husband will be par-
tially answered by himself. He is better in health than
he was two months ago, tho’ still feeble and confined
to his rooms—we trust however that with great care
against the cold of this Winter, he will be able to take
. exercise in his Carriage when the Spring season shall
cheer us again. -I have been afflicted for the last two
weeks with Influenza, the violence of which seems slowly
passing away, altho’ the cough continues.

I send you an engraving from Stuart’s portrait, which
tho’ indifferently executed, is a better likeness than Mr.
Wood’s, which I would send also, but that the stage
has ceased to run to and from Orange C, House for a
few days, on account of bad roads.

I hope the efforts of our friend Mr. Clay, in his in-
teresting report, to keep ‘“sweet peace” without a loss
of honour, may prove successful. A war between the
United States and France that would cost both so much,
for a cause apparently insignificant, would be a spectacle
truly deplorable, in the present state of the World.

Ever affectionately yours,
D. P. MADISON.

I am very thankful, my kind friend, for the interest
you take in my health. It is not good, and at my age,
_nature can afford little of the medical aid she exerts on
younger patients. I have indeed got through the most
" painful stages of my principal malady, a diffusive and
obstinate Rheumatism, but I feel its crippling effects on
my limbs, particularly my hands and fingers, as this
little effort of the pen will shew. I owe my thanks to
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dinner. He came the next day, and leaving him and
the girls as his assistants (for Anna absolutely locked
me out of the dining room) I sat quietly in the front
parlour, as if no company was expected. Mrs. Randolph,
Mrs. Coolidge (Ellen Randolph that was), James Bay-
ard and B, K.! were the only additional guests to Miss
M. and Miss Jeffrey her companion. About 3, B. K.
came. I only was in the parlour, the girls were dress-
ing, presently Ann came down, and told me Miss M.
and Miss J. were up stairs in my room. “And you left
them there alone?” exclaimed I. “To be sure answered
Ann, with her usual nonchalance. I have never been
introduced to them and they asked me to show them
to a chamber.” “And you let them go in alone!” “To
be sure.” I hastened up stairs and found them combing
their hair. They had taken off their bonnets and large
capes. “You see,” said Miss M., “we have complied
with your request and come sociably to pass the day
with you. We have been walking all the morning, our
lodgings were too distant to return, so we have done
as those who have no carriages do in England, when
they go to pass a social day.” I offered her combs,
brushes, etc. But showing me the enormous pockets in
her french dress, said they were provided with all that
was necessary, and pulled out nice little silk shoes, silk
stockings, a scarf for her neck, little lace mits, a gold
chain and some other jewelry, and soon without chang-
ing her dress was prettily equipped for dinner or even-
ing company. We were all as perfectly at our ease as
if old friends. Miss M’s toilette was soonest completed
and sitting down by me on the sopha, and handing me
the tube, we had a nice social chat before we went down
stairs. I introduced Mr. Smith, my nephews, and son
1 Bayard Kirkpatrick, her nephew.
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deal with Miss M., as Mrs. R. would not. QOur con-
versation was very interesting and carried on in a tone
that all the rest of the company could hear. Omne fact
was new and strange. Speaking of the use of ardent
spirits by the poor, she said its high price precluded its
use, there were now few gin-shops. Opium had been
substituted by the poor for gin, and apothecaries boys
kept constantly busy, making up penny and ha-penny
worths of opium. It was taken not in sufficient quan-
tities to exhilerate, but only to stupefy and satisfy the
cravings of hunger. What a wretched state of society
does this imply! Her conversation is rich in most in-
teresting illustrations of manners, facts and opinions
and what she said at dinner, if written down would fill
4 or 5 such pages. While at table, a note from Mr. Clay
was handed me, so handsomely written and so full of
cimpliments for Miss M. and regrets from being pre-
vented joining our party in the evening, that I handed
it to her and she then burst forth in an eloquent eulo-
gium of him. It was near 7 when we returned to the
parlour, which was brilliantly lighted, (as T think light
a great promoter of social pleasure). Mr. King was
lounging in the rocking chair, quite at his ease. He
knew Miss M. and instantly sat down on one side of her,
I on the other. Mr. King! engaged her in details about
the English affairs and great men. She was copious
and interesting in her details. I wish I could relate
a hundredth part of what she said, but it is impossible.
She pronounced Lord Durham (Mr. Lambton, that was)
to be the greatest man now in England. “He will soon
be our premier, he will be the savior of England!” said
she with enthusiasm. He is her greatest and most in-
timate personal, as well as political friend. All the other
! Probably John Pendleton King, Senator from Georgia.
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tory. and an interesting history it is. “Do tell me,”
said I, “if praise and celebrity, like everything else do
not lose their relish?”’ “I never,” said she, “had much
relish for general praise; the approbation of those I love
and esteem or respect, I highly value. But newspaper
praise or censure, are perfectly indifferent to me. The
most valued advantage I have gained is the facility which
it gives me to gain access to every person, place or thing
I desire, this is truly a great advantage.” Speaking of
the lionizing of celebrated people, “Well,” said she,
laughing, “I have escaped that, to my knowledge, I
have never been made a show of, or run after as a lion.”
Of course, I did not undeceive her. I asked her how
I should understand an expression she several times
used. “Since I have been employed by government.”
She said, two of the subjects she had illustrated in her
stories, had been by the request of Lord Brougham and
Lord Durham, who supplied her with the materials, or
principles, viz., the Poor-Laws, on Taxation. She was
employed by them to write on these two subjects, on
which account she and her mother had removed to Lon-
don, as the transmission of Phamphlets by the mail, be-
came too burthensome, frequently requiring her to send
a wheel-barrow to the Post office. For the last two
years she and her mother have resided in London, have
a small house adjoining the Park, which is as quiet and
pleasant as in the country. Here she had daily inter-
course with the members of the Cabinet and leaders
of the whig party, particularly the above-named gentle-
men. She never makes visits and receives them only
at 2 specified hours every day, but while Parliament is
sitting, dines out (at night, remember) every day.
Once, while at Lord Durham’s in the country, at table,
a gentleman sitting next her observed, “There is one
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gone to call on the different Managers, to collect their
opinions, and will be out I dare say, until 3 or 4 oclock,
although it is snowing. Whatever she does is with
her whole heart, in private kindness and friendship she
is equally zealous. I do love her, and so does every one.

Last evening we had a delightful fire side circle. All
were so animated. Mrs, Thornton and Bordeaux, Mrs.
Newman and Mrs. Woodyer, (Mr. King's relations)
Mr. King, Mr. Reide and last but not least Capt. Riely.
He came so apropos to tell us about the Lion. Mrs.
Newman was delighted to see him and wanted to hear
from his own mouth his African adventures,! so I made
him put his chair in front of us and tell his story to
. Mrs. Newman, who listened with the simplicity and
eagerness of a child. On the other side was a party
at whist and in the centre of the circle gentlemen talk-
ing politics. We frequently have these little tea drink-
ings of a dozen or so.

Miss Martineau has been likewise an exciting object
lately. I wrote sister a long account of her, and to
spare myself the repetition requested her to send the
letter to you. No stranger, excepting La Fayette, ever
received such universal and marked testimonies of re-
gard. At first our great men were disposed to laugh
at her, but now they are her most devoted admirers
and constant visitants. Mr. Webster, Mr. Clay, Mr.
Calhoun, Preston, Judge Story and many others often
visit her and when she goes to the Senate or Court-
Room leave their seats to converse with her. Besides
these attentions, they show still more personal evidences
of regard. Mr. Clay insists on her making his daugh-
ter’s house at New Orleans and his own house in Lex-

1 He had just returned from a voyage to Morocco and had brought the
lion as a present from the Sultan to the President.
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three cards for next week are now lying on the table,
but we decline all. The gaiety is increasing and so is
luxury and European habits, hours and fashions. We
are quiet spectators of the bustling scene, without the
slightest desire of being actors. I am every moment
expecting Mrs. Bomford back, her young ladies are to
remain all day with us and if the weather permits a
large party of young people are to meet here and go
in the evening to the exhibition. But I rather think the
threatening clouds will not disperse, the snow has stopped
but the clouds are dark and heavy. My paper is full
and my hand tired, so I will with every kind wish, bid
you my dear Maria, adieu.

TO MRS. BOYD

_ [Washington] March 11th, 183s.
Mr. Jacob Abbott! came with Dr. S. to
see me in the morning. His book is much more in-
teresting than his conversation. Yet in a short visit
one cannot fairly judge. The Corner Stone, I like bet-
ter than any work on the same subject I have ever read.
I like the temper in which it is written, a truly christian
temper, and consequently felt drawn to the author. I
wish I could have seen more of him. His book (which
you sent me) has been travelling ever since from friend
to friend. I quite want to see it again. I thank you
for the House Kceper, but have not yet had time to read
it, I received it only yesterday.
Are you not sorry you have finished the life and cor-
respondance of Hannah Moore? I felt as if separated -
from her after a long personal intercourse. I imme-

Bc:OTI;she" author of innumerable children’s books, including the * Rollo
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ters to dear Virginia, whether a betrothed or not be-
trothed. The family, Mrs. Southard especially, abso-
lutely and seriously deny there being any truth in the
rumour of any designed connection. The letters are
very inferior to those Mr. Stewart wrote from the Sand-
wich Islands. One reason, Virginia says, is, that they
are all mutilated. None of them are given as they were
written ; the most interesting and confidential parts were
omitted. I am sorry I did not write by Capt. Riley but
I did not know until he called to bid us farewell, that he
was going to New York. \When I mentioned you to
him, he said if I wrote, he would with great pleasure
carry my letter over to Brooklyn and go to see my sis-
ter. He is a kind, warm-hearted man and since his
first introduction to me by my dear Mr. Bleecher, has
felt like a friend and been quite domesticated in our
family. He has no talents for conversation and needs
being drawn out. A general dispersion of the recent
inhabitants has taken place and Washington is now as
quiet as a village. How many of the hundreds who
have separated will never meet again. Ours is a strange
state of society, made up of persons from all parts not
only of this country, but of Europe thronging here in
crowds, eager, bustling, agitated by various and often
conflicting interests. No monotony here, every season,
nay every week and month brings change and variety.
New faces, new interests, new objects of every kind,
in politics, fashions, works of art and nature, for ex-
hibitions of all descriptions are here displayed. When
lo, Congress adjourns, the curtain drops, the drama is
over, all is quiet, not to say solitary. To our family it
makes less difference than to those who live the year
round in the city. In April we retire from all bustle
and society. The time for our retreat draws nigh and
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only could entirely and truly do, as she never left him
for an hour. She only shook her head and wept. I
wish I could be with her in her illness, but with her five
daughters around her, I fear there will be no room for
me. The family this winter has been very large, 8
grand-children with her. One has long been danger-
ously ill and another is now attacked with a similar dis-
ease. They are lovely interesting children, the eldest
not eight years old. In all she has 24 grand and 3 great
grand children. I have no friend here whom I more
tenderly love, and at present suffer much anxiety on
her account. .

Friday 17. 1 left off yesterday to read to the girls.
Marriage, by the author of Inheritance, amused without
much interesting us and made our needles fly more
quickly. The parlour looked like a work room, (not
littered however) 4 females at work, when a carriage
drove to the door,—in the country quite an event, but
it was no fashionable visitor, but Mr. Herring, the Edi-
tor of the National Portrait Gallery, who for a year past
has been a correspondent of mine. As some return for
an article I wrote for him he brought me two volumes.
or sets of this beautiful work, containing 12 numbers a
vol. He passed several hours with us. He has come
on to paint some portraits for his Gallery. I am very
partial, you know I always was, to Painters. Not long
before I left the city, I made the acquaintance of Durand,
the Engraver, and likewise a portrait painter,—one of
the most agreeable acquaintances I made the whole win-
ter, more so than Miss M. He is so very modest and
reserved a man that only those who take pains to draw
him out, would discover his intelligence. He left me a
little momento of his visit by a beautiful drawing in my
album of the head of Jefferson.
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daughter was so good, so dutiful, so affectionate; her
tastes and sympathies and amusements were so identical
with my own; she was so interwoven with every plan
and prospect of passing the remnant of my days, that
I feel I have sustained a loss which can never be re-
paired. Henceforward, there is nothing before me in
this world but duties. _

My poor wife has suffered beyond expression; but
she has in affliction a resourse—a great resourse—which
I have not.! I will transmit your friendly letter to her
which, I have no doubt, she will receive as a fresh trib-
ute from a friendship which I know she has ever highly
appreciated.

With true regard
I am sincerely y'rs
Mgrs. M. H. SMITH. H. CLay

TO MRS. BOYD
[Washington] Feb. 6, 1836.

. I last week for a wonder went to a large
party. It was given by our neighbour Commodore
Rodgers,? who has always been a great favorite of mine,
and as it was so near I ventured. I passed my time very
quietly and pleasantly, for after looking for a while on
the crowd in the ball room and ascertaining the fashions
of the season and contemplated the Lions, Mr. Welles
and Mr. Power, found a delightful comfortable fauteuil
in the reception room, where I lounged quite at my ease,
conversing by turns with my acquaintances. Mrs.

1Later in life he was confirmed as a member of the Episcopal
Church. .

3 The great John Rodgers, first of the line of the family of distinguished
navy officers.
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astonished the matives, by the brilliancy and costliness
and elegance of her wardrobe. “Did you hear of the
fatal accident that occurred at Mrs. Clark’s Saturday
morning ?”’ said my lady informant, with a long melan-
choly countenance. ‘“Fatal accident? No, what was
it?” “Poor Mrs. Rodgers, only think how unfortunate,”
and she paused and looked so mournful that I really felt
alarmed and exclaimed, “Was she hurt?” “No, but her
exquisite pocket handkerchief that cost 60 dols was burnt
up,—a spark flew on it, and the cob-web texture was
instantly in flames, from which her superb dress like-
wise suffered irreparably.” We laughed heartily at the
finale of the mournful story. The same lady told us
such dresses had never before been displayed here. Do
you know I am half afraid to go this morning to see
this fine lady, but as a hundredth cousin, I suppose I
must, seeing as how she is staying with Mrs. Clarke,
who requested me to call on her. The increasing luxury
of dress and living in this place, will soon oblige the
poor-gentry to form a separate association.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK
[Washington] Wednesday afternoon, March 28, 1837.

. Another object of deep interest which has
engaged me lately, is Mr. Pettrich, the German Sculptor
The choice of the Artist who is to do the work in the
Capitol, is left to the President, and Persico! and Pettrich
are the competitors. Their friends are making all the
interest they can, (for every thing goes by favor). Mrs.
Taylor and T are the most zealous suitors on his behalf.
She with the Presd—I with his bosom friend Mr. Butler.
I have written him two letters containing Mr. Pettrich’s

1 Persico was the artist selected for the tympanum of the Capitol.
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ting in drawing-room with my kind connexions and
neighbours—sometimes talking like the farmeress, and
often acting the Character from my rocking chair ; being
thus obliged to give up one of my most prized enjoy-
ments that of corresponding with enlightened and loved
friends like yourself.

I rejoice to hear that you, Mr. Smith, Anne, Julia and
your son, have been well, and wish you could have been
all here. In truth, I am dissatisfied with the location
of Montpellier, from which I can never separate myself
entirely, when I think how happy I should be if it joined
Washington, where I could see you always, and my
valued acquaintance also of that city, among the first of
whom is dear Mrs. Bomford.—I rejoice too that my dear
Hannah is safe, from the eating of grapes—be pleased
to give her an affectionate kiss from me as well as her
little daughters. I am gratified at Dr. Sewall’s remem-
brance, and but for recreant eyes, I should have enclosed
him a book ere this.

I cannot express dear friend how much I was affected
at your observations on past attachments, and events,
unless by showing my resemblance to you, in the de-
voted and lively affection I bear to my early friends and
associates—I must refrain however from writing much
more now, than that I will apply to Mrs. Willes and
some of my own people for the nurse you desire and if
a suitable opp’y should offer, send her to you—The one
I loaned Mrs. Randolph was totally unfit for the ser-
vice of small children.

Anna has gone to a large party for the day and even-
ing but I hope will return in time to add her respectful
love for you, with mine for Mrs. Smith, Anne and Julia
—for your son too when he returns. A. and myself
never enjoyed better health than now, and we shall take
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dirty, miserably clothed negroes to wait, nothing wear-
ing the appearance of comfort or neatness; even in the
little villages you pass every thing bears the aspect of
the want of comfort and tidiness and finish, the houses
unpainted, no glass in the windows, and the question is
often asked of yourself how such houses &c can send
forth such well dressed and gentlemanly persons. In
the North the reverse holds good in every instance.
The traveller sees not only comfort, plenty, prosperity,
activity, energy, but luxury and elegance and this in
much newer settled countries than the South. Can it
be that the existence of slavery creates this difference?
I remained one day, Monday, in Charlottsville for the
purpose of visiting its two grand objects of attraction,
Monticello and the University. These I need not de-
scribe to you who have already described them much
better than I could. Mr. Todd at parting gave me a
letter of introduction to Dr. Griffith one of the Pro-
fessors, but upon going to the U. I was informed that he
was absent and as my letter was an open one I took the
liberty of sending it to one who remained, Dr. Cabel
who very politely showed me every part. It is a beau-
tiful institution and in its arrangements &c. surpasses
any other I have seen. Its library is quite large, a per-
son dying in Richmond lately left it an addition of 5 or
6 thousand volumes.

My feelings upon reaching the summit of Monticello
and entering the house, took me completely by surprise.
I rode up the hill at a gallop without thought, but when
I alighted and looked around me the associations of the
place began to rush upon my mind and all were melan-
choly and sad. Around me I beheld nothing but ruin
and change, rotting terraces, broken cabins, the lawn,
ploughed up and cattle wandering among Italian mould-
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published correspondance. It stood on the wide uncul-
tivated common, without any enclosure, shelter or orna-
ment, and so pervious was it to the weather, that rain
and wind found access even to its best sleeping apart-
ments. But Mrs. Adams had to endure these discom-
forts for only a short season, and whatever her husband
might have felt on descending from his high station,
she, it may be easily imagined, was glad to return to the
comfort and tranquility of her own happy home. Then
came Mr. Jefferson. Borne on the full tide of popu-
larity, sustained by a strong and triumphant party, with
what exhileration of spirit must he have entered on his
new theatre of action. His cabinet was formed of men
of the highest talents, who were not only political, but
personal friends, whose opinions, interests and princi-
_ples were so identified with his own, that the different
views necessarily taken by different minds of the same
subjects, never produced a discordance destructive of
unanimity of action. Often has Mr. Jefferson been
heard to declare this distinguishing characteristic of his
administration, was the one which he most highly appre-
ciated. “In fact,” said he to a friend, *“ we were one
family.”

When he: took up his residence in the President’s
House, he found it scantily furnished with articles
brought from Philadelphia and which had been used by
Genl. Washington. These though worn and faded he
retained from respect to their former possessor. His
drawing room was fitted up with the same crimson
damask furniture that had been used for the same pur-
pose in Philadelphia. The additional furniture neces-
sary for the more spacious mansion provided by the gov-
ernment, was plain and simple to excess. The large
East room was unfinished and therefore unused. The
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necessary for the progress of the dinner from beginning
to end, so as to make the attendance of servants entirely
unnecessary, believing as he did, that much of the domes-
tic and even public discord was produced by the muti-
lated and misconstructed repetition of free conversation
at dinner tables, by these mute but not inattentive lis-
teners. William McClure and Caleb Lowndes, both
distinguished and well-known citizens of Philadelphia
were invited together to one of these dinners. Mr. M¢-
Clure who had travelled over great part of Europe and
after a long residence in Paris had just returned to the
U. States, could of course impart a great deal of impor-
tant and interesting information with an accuracy and
fullness unattainable through the medium of letters.
Interesting as were the topics of his discourse, Mr. Jef-
ferson gave him his whole attention, but closely as he
listened, Mr. McClure spoke so low, that although seated
by his side, the president scarcely heard half that was
said. “You need not speak so low,” said Mr. Jefferson
smiling, ‘“you see we are alone, and our walls have no
ears.” “I have so long been living in Paris, where the
walls have ears,” replied Mr. McClure, “that I have con-
tracted this habit of speaking in an undertone.” He
then described the system of espionage established
throughout France whose vigilance pervaded the most
private circles and retired families, among whose serv-
ants one was sure to be in the employment of the
police.

At his usual dinner parties the company seldom or
ever exceeded fourteen, including himself and his sec-
- retary. The invitations were not given promiscuously,
or as has been done of late years, alphabetically, but his
guests were generally selected in reference to their
tastes, habits and suitability in all respects, which atten-
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Epicurean delicacy ; while the absence of splendour omna-
ment and profusion was more than compensated by the
neatness, order and elegant sufficiency that pervaded the
whole establishment.

He secured the best services of the best domestics,
not only by the highest wages, but more especially by
his uniform justice, moderation and kindness and by the
interest he took in their comfort and welfare. Without
an individual exception they all became personally at-
tached to him and it was remarked by an inmate of his
family, that their watchful cheerful attendance, seemed
more like that of humble friends, than mercenary meni-
als. During the whole time of his residence here, no
changes, no dismissions took place in his well-ordered
household and when that time expired each individual
on leaving his service, was enabled by his generous inter-
ference, to form some advantageous establishment for
themselves, and in losing him felt as if they had lost
a father. In sickness he was peculiarly attentive to their
wants and sufferings, sacrificing his own convenience to
their ease and comfort. On one occasion when the fam-
ily of one of his domestics had the whooping cough, he
wrote to a lady who resided at some distance from the
city, requesting her to send him the receipt for a remedy,
which he had heard her say had proved effectual in the
case of her own children when labouring under this
disease. This lady relates another instance of his kind
consideration; she noticed a piece of furniture, of a
rather singular form as she was passing through a small
parlour leaning on his arm and struck by its beauty as
well as novelty, stopped to enquire its use. He touched
a spring, the little doors flew open, and disclosed within,
a goblet of water, a decanter of wine, a plate of light
cakes, and a night-taper. “I often sit up late,” said he,



www.libtool.com.cn



394 WASHINGTON SOCIETY [1841

arranged according to their forms and colours and the
seasons in which they flourished. To him it would have
been a high gratification to have improved and orna-
mented our infant City. But the only thing he could
effect, was planting Pennsylvania Avenue with Lombard
Poplars, which he designed only for a temporary shade,
until Willow oaks, (a favorite tree of his) could attain
a sufficient size. But this plan had to be relinquished as
well as many others from the want of funds.

By his desire, our Consuls at every foreign port, col-
lected and transmitted to him seeds of the finest vege-
tables and fruits that were grown in the countries where
they resided. These he would distribute among the
market-gardeners in the City (for at that time there
was abundant space, not only for gardens, but little
farms, within the City bounds), not sending them but
giving himself and accompanying his gifts with the in-
formation necessary for their proper culture and man-
agement, and afterwards occasionally calling to watch
the progress of their growth. This excited the emula-
tion of our horticulturilists, and was the means of greatly
improving our markets. For their further encourage-
ment, the President ordered his steward to give the
highest prices for the earliest and best products of these
gardens. There were two nursery-gardens he took
peculiar delight in, partly on account of their romantic
and picturesque location and the beautiful rides that led
to them, but chiefly because he discovered in their pro-
prietors, an uncommon degree of scientific information,
united with an enthusiastic love of their occupation.
Mr. Mayne, a shrewd, intelligent, warm hearted Scotch-
man, rough as he was in his manners and appearance,
could not be known, without being personally liked. It
was he who introduced into this section of our country,



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



www.libtool.com.cn



398 WASHINGTON SOCIETY (1841

vals, on which the doors of the Presidential mansion
were thrown open for persons of all classes, where
abundance of refreshments were provided for their
entertainment. On Mr. Jefferson’s accession to the
Presidency the Mayor and corporation had waited on
him, requesting to be informed, which was his birthday,
as they wished to celebrate it with proper respect.
“The only birthday I ever commemorate,” replied he,
“is that of our Independence, the Fourth of July.”?
During his administration it was in truth a gala-day in
our city. The well uniformed and well appointed militia
of the district, the Marine-Corps and often other
military companies, paraded through the avenues and
formed on the open space in front of the President’s
House, their gay appearance and martial musick, en-
livening the scene, exhilerating the spirits of the throngs
of people who poured in from the country and adjacent
towns. At that time there were no buildings no in-
closures in the vicinity of the President’s house, but a
wide extended pleasant and grassy common, where the
inhabitants found pleasant walks and the herds and
flocks abundant pasture. It exhibited really a charm-
ing and lively scene on this national festival. Tempo-
rary tents and boothes were scattered over the surface,
for the accomodation of the gay crowds, who here
amused themselves and from whence there was a good
view of the troops as they marched in front of the Pres-
ident’s-House ; and of the President, the heads of De-
partments and the foreign ministers who stood around
him on the high steps of the house, receiving and re-
turning their salutations as they passed in review. Mr.
Jefferson’s tall figure and grey locks waving in the air,
(for he always on these occasions stood with uncovered
! See “ A Winter in Washington,” Vol. I, p. 11.
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of July was commemorated in Washington. WWhat a
change since then!

The first of January, the only other public reception
day, the same out-of-door hilarity could not, of course,
take place. The military companies after parade were
dismissed, with exception of the officers, who with other
citizens thronged to the President’s House. Here the
arrangements were the same as on the Fourth of July.
Congress being in session, the company of course was
more numerous and interesting, strangers of distinction
from all parts of the Union at this season resorted to the
seat of government; even our savage brethren from the
woods and wilds of the Far west. On one occasion de-
scribed by Sir A. Foster in his “Notices of the U. S.” he
seems to think the President failed in paying due respect
to the gentlemen of the diplomatic corps. “The Presi-
dent took care to show his preference on New Year’s
day, by giving us, (the diplomatic corps) only a bow,
while with them he entered into a long conversation.”
(Foster’s Notes on U. S.).

It really may have been so, and not only the Pres-
ident but the whole assembled company may have par-
ticipated in this neglect, so lively was the interest and
the curiosity excited by the appearance of the Osage-
Chiefs and their attendant squaws. And likewise of the
Tunisan Minister, Meley Meley, and his splendid and
numerous suite.! It must be confessed that in their
turbaned heads, their bearded faces, their Turkish cos-
tume, rich as silk, velvet, cashmere, gold and pearls
could make it, attracted more general and marked
attention than the more familiar appearance of the
European Ministers. These two embassies, one from

1See “A Winter in Washington,” Vol. I, p. 23 for an account of the
Indians, and the same p. 20 for the Tunisian minister.
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was accosted by our ladies and the general liberty al-
lowed them in society. He brought most sumptuous
presents for the officers of government and likewise their
wives. But in compliance with our laws, these presents
could not be accepted, to return them would be an of-
fence to the government by whom they were sent, the
only course that could be devised was to have them pub-
licly sold. And sold they were much to the regret of the
ladies to whom they had been presented. Rich cash-
mere shawls, and robes, a superb silver dressing-case,
rare essences and other splendid articles for female use,
were all disposed of. The articles designed for the
officers of governments, such as curious and richly inlaid
sabres, muskets etc. were deposited in the State-Depart-
ment, where they are still to be seen, together with sim-
ilar presents from other governments.!

When Mr. Jefferson’s daughters were with him they
visited and received visits on exactly the same terms as
other ladies in the same society. There had been a
great deal of difficulty about points of etiquette with
foreign ministers. The President had decided that
our home ministers (viz, heads of Departments) should
take precedence of foreign ministers, and that the sen-
ators should receive the first visit from our own, as well
as foreign ministers. Exceptions were taken to both
these regulations and a really serious matter made of
it by the English minister, Mr. Merry, who threatened
an appeal to his government.2 When Mrs. R. Mr. Jef-
ferson’s daughter, arived, Mrs. Merry wrote her a note
requesting to be informed, whether she wished to be
visited as the wife of a member of congress, or as the

! Very few are now there, the greater part having been deposited with the
National Museum.

21t is a well-known story. Mrs. Merry inspired the dispute and her hus-
band nursed it till it grew into an international incident.
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lowed Mr. Madison, was as anxious as himself to show
every possible mark of respect to the new President.

How mournful was this last interview! Every one
present semed to feel it so, and as each in turn shook
hands with him, their countenances expressed more
forcibly than their words the regret they felt on losing
one who had been the uniform friend of the city, and of
the citizens, with whom they had lived on terms of hos-
pitality and kindness.

In the evening there was an Inauguration Ball. Mr.
Jefterson was among the first that entered the Ball-
room; he came before the President’s arrival. “Am I
too early ?”’ said he to a friend. “You must tell me how
to behave for it is more than forty years since I have
been to a ball.”

In the course of the evening, some one remarked to
him, “You look so happy and satisfied Mr. Jefferson, and
Mr. Madison looks so serious not to say sad, that a spec-
tator might imagine that you were the one coming in,
and he the one going out of office.”

“There’s good reason for my happy and his serious
looks,” replied Mr. Jefferson, “I have got the burthen
off my shoulders, while he has now got it on his.”

Thus closed Mr. Jefferson’s eight years residence in
Washington. The constant interest he had taken in the
improvement of the city, the frank hospitality he had ex-
tended to the citizens, made his departure the subject
of general regret.



1843] CLAY’S CONGRATULATIONS 413

FROM HENRY CLAY

My DEar Mabam

I received your kind invitation to your party, given
on the interesting occasion of your sons marriage,! and
fully intending to attend it, I did not before reply to
your friendly note. There is no house in the city to
which I would go, with more pleasure, under such cir-
cumstances; but the badness of the evening, and the
delicate state of my health will not allow me to venture
out, and I must therefore limit myself to a cordial con-
gratulation on the event which has happened, and the
expression of a fervent wish that the young couple may
realize all the happiness which they anticipate, and all
that their parents desire for them.

With great esteem and regard

I am faithfully yr’s
H. Cray
Mrs. M. H. SmitH, Wash’'n 7 Mar. 42

! Jonathan Bayard H. Smith married Henrietta E. Henley, daughter of
Commodore John Dandridge Henley, U. S. N., a nephew of Mrs. George
Washington, March 3, 1842.

THE END
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