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FOREWORD

DEALING with a subject, the romantic and dramatic
possibilities of which have attracted such eminent
writers as M. Maurice Maeterlinck, Mr. H. G. Wells, and
Mr. Rudyard Kipling, this volume of studies from real life
claims to be nothing more than a simple examination
of one phase of the foundation of reality which should
underlie all that is best in the world of imagination.

Most of my readers live in a world of light and
colour, the beauty and value of which they seldom
pause to realiée. But there is in this world of
ours a kingdom of which they have probably never
even heard. As old as human history, this kingdom
has no frontiers, its subjects know no distinctions of
race or colour, caste or lineage. It is an empire of
darkness, though upon its citizens the sun is ever
shining. Yet to these sons and daughters of men there
is neither light nor colour in life. They live in lifelong
gloom, for theirs is the kingdom of the blind.

True, blindness is primarily a physicdl deprivation,
and as such may be regarded simply as an obstacle to
be overcome, as a stimulus to effort. But the loss of
sight more than any other affliction is a test of the
temper and mettle of a man, of his will to live and do,
of his faith and hope in the future. It is in the
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Foreword

who, despite the loss of first one eye and then the other,
led the Bohemian reformers to victory. Minstrelsy, too,
has been a recognised calling for the blind in all periods.
The name of Blind Harry, the fourteenth century poet
and minstrel, is famous in Scottish annals, as are those of
Carolan and Raftery in the later history of Ireland.

That there have also been noble and heroic figures
in the ranks of the blind in more modern times, 1t 1s
one of the purposes of this volume to prcve. Here are
presented 1in brief the life-stories of a representative .
and carefully selected group of men and women whose
lives have been overshadowed by blindness, but who,
neve rtheless, by innate gentus or sheer force of character,
have heroically fought for and attained fame or success
in various walks of life. Rising superior to the limita-
tions o f their common affliction, they form a living
chain of heroes and heroines of the darkness from
Helen Keller back to Milton!

‘Considered as archtypes, each one belongs to a
distinct department of activity or school of thought, and
personifies some abstract quality or dominant character-
istic. Thus Milton, the English Dante, might be said
to personify the divine afflatus; Saunderson, the
sightless mathematician, would stand for lucidity and
concentration; Huber, the naturalist, though blind,
represented observation ; Henry Fawcett, the statesman,
resolution ; Laura Bridgman, receptivity; and John
Metcalf and Sir Francis Campbell, different phases of
the more purely physical attributes of daring and
enterprise. But such classification may be considered
more arbitrary than scientific,

On the other hand, the subjects treated may be taken
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Foreword

That the position of the blind has been greatly
improved in modern times is undoubted. Sympathy
in its truest and best form, that of helping the sightless
to help themselves, is largely a product of modern
philanthropy and humanitarianism, allied to improved
educational methods. An awakening civic conscious-
ness is causing the State to realise its responmsibilities
for its disabled citizens. In 1784 Valentin Haiiy had
the first books printed in raised characters for the blind,
and founded the parent Imstitution Nationale des
Jeune Aveugles. The example of th’s great apostle of
the sightless was quickly followed by philanthropists in
England and America. Of the later developments of
the education of the blind, space does not here permit
more than passing mention. Some ideas on the subject
may be gleaned from the lives of Laura Bridgman,
Helen Keller, and that pioneer of the strenuous life
among the blind, Sir Francis Campbell,

In conclusion, it is hoped that this modest collection
of stories of darkened lives will commend itself to those
who sympathise with, and find a message of hope in the
triumph of human nature over adversity and affliction,
I trust, too, that my blind friends will find in these
biographies of their gifted brethren a source of
encouragement and inspiration.

With regard to the authorities consulted, it is not
possible even to summarise them here. For the most
part they are mentioned in the text, and to the authors

and publishers I beg cmdla,lly to acknowledge my
indebtedness.

J. B. M,






HELEN KELLER: A GENIUS

el ———

HERE was sufficient truth in the characteristic
remark of the late Mark Twain, that the two most
interesting characters of the nineteenth century were
Napoleon and Helen Keller, to appeal to the imagination
and to live in the memory. The apparently random
shafts of genius often strike nearer the truth than our
own most laboured approximations, and the buttoned
rapier of a shrewd wit than judicial and more or less
invidious comparison, Napoleon Bonaparte set at
nought the frontiers of Europe and set out to conquer
the world. Helen Keller triumphantly overcame the
barriers of her imprisoned senses, and brought a
sympathetic world to her feet. That she, being blind,
should be alive to the light, and colour, and beauty of
life ; being deaf, should still hear the music of the
spheres—these were not the greatest marvels, for Laura
bBridgman had trodden the path before her, though
haply not so far. But that she, being dumb, should
speak—having lost the three senses of sight, hearing,
and speech, should still surpass in intellectual attain-
ments many of her brothers and sisters blessed with all
their senses! It is such marvels as these that have so
impressed the popular imagination as to make the name
of this young American girl of world-wide rencwn.
id
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Helen Keller -

sat in her mother’s lap, or clung to her dress as she
moved about on her household duties. By and by she
began to feel the necessity of communicating her wishes
and requirements to others. A series of signs ?,nd
gestures grew to be the natural expression of her desires
between herself and the members of her family. She
shook her head for “no” and nodded for “yes.” A
pull meant “come,” a push “ go,” and so on. Some of
the signs were based on imitativeness. Thus, if she
wanted bread and butter, she would imitate the process
of cutting and buttering the slices, or if she wanted ice-
cream, she would pretend to be working the freezer, and
shiver to indicate cold.

Helen soon understood a good deal of what was going
on around her. She could tell by her dress when her
mother was going out, and always begged to be taken
with her. At the age of five she learned to fold and
put away the clothes when they were returned from the
laundry, and she could easily tell her own garments
from those of the others. Her ability to perform such
tasks, however, she afterwards ascribed simply to
imitation.

There came a time when Helen began vagueély to
realise that she was not like other people. This
was before her teacher came to her. She noticed that
her relatives and friends did not make signs as she had
todo. When they wanted to tell one another anything,
she found that they talked with their mouths. Some-
times she stood between two friends or relatives who
were talking, and touched their lips. She could not
understand what they were doing, and was vexed.
Occasionally she would move her lips, too, in mute and
ineffectual imitation. She would also gesticulate
frantically, but, of course, unavailingly. At times this

2 17
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Helen Keller

When Helen was about six years old, her father took
her to an eminent oculist in Baltimore, but nothing
could be done for her eyes, and he could give her
anxious parents no hope. Mr. Keller then went on to
Washington, to consult Dr. Alexander Graham- Bell as
to a school for his daughter. The journey was to Helen,
then a restless, excitable little creature, one long series
of novel and delightful impressions, and to this day she
recalls with pleasure the kindliness of Dr. Bell, who took
her on hisknee while he allowed her to examine hiswatch.

Acting on Dr. Bell's advice, Mr. Keller wrote to
Mr. Anagnos, Dr. Howe’s son-in-law and successor as
director of the Perkins Institution in Boston — the
scene of Laura Bridgman’s triumphs—asking if he
knew of a teacher competent to begin his daughter’s
education. Within a few weeks Mr. Anagnos was able
to reply in the affirmative. This was in the summer
of 1886, but it was not until the following March that
the teacher, Miss Sullivan, arrived at Helen's home to
undertake her duties.

Anne Mansfield Sullivan was born at Springfield,
Massachusetts, in 1866. Very early in life she
became almost totally blind, and she entered the
Perkins Institution in Boston when she was about
fourteen years of age. Some time afterwards she
partly regained her sight. She graduated from the
Boston Institution in 1886, In the same year, as we
know, Mr. Keller applied for a teacher for his
daughter, and Mr. Anagnos recommended Miss
Sullivan. This young lady was specially qualified
for the position by her personal experience of
blindness, by her special studies, and by the fact
that during the six years of her school life she had
come into close contact with Laura Bridgman.
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Helen Keller

take charge of the education of little Helen. Her
pupil was then nearly seven years of age. Helen,
in her writings, compares herself before her educa-
tion Began to a ship in a fog without compass or
sounding-line. On the day of her teacher’s arrival
Helen had vaguely understood, from her mother’s
signs, and the general commotion, that someone was
expected, and she stood in the porch waiting. She
felt the vibration of approaching footsteps and ran
to meet them. Then she was caught up in the arms
of one, to use Helen’s own words, “who had come to
reveal all things to me, and, more than all things
else, to love me.”

Miss Sullivan, on her part, admits having expected
to find a pale, delicate child, such as Laura Bridgman
was, according to Dr. Howe. But Helen Keller was
a strong and active girl, of a good healthy colour,
unrestrained in her movements, and of tireless |
activity. Her teacher described her as having at
that time an intelligent face but one slightly lacking
in mobility. From Helen’s impatience of restraint
she concluded that it would be difficult to teach her
discipline and self-control. The child was inevitably
a good deal spoiled, and her teacher found it ex-
tremely difficult to teach her obedience.

On the morning after her arrival Miss Sullivan gave
her pupil a doll, which had been sent by the little blind
children at the Perkins Institution and dressed by
Laura Bridgman herself, a fact which Helen Keller did
not know until later. Taking advantage of Dr, Howe’s
experience with. his deaf-blind pupils, Miss Sullivan
- commenced at once to try to teach Helen the manual
alphabet. She began by spelling into her pupil’s hand
the letters “d-o-1-1.” Helen was interested, but this
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Helen Keller

everything she wished to have, to tell, and to know.
When Helen grew up she wrote in one of her essays

“ T was not conscious of any change or process going on
in my brain when my teacher began to instruct me. I
merely felt keen delight in obtaining more easily what
I wanted by means of the finger motions she taught
me."

Then everything she touched suggested new
questions, new thoughts. Life was suddenly invested
with fresh interest and meaning and mystery.

From the beginning, Miss Sullivan made it a practice
to converse with her pupil (by means of the finger
language) just as she would with a very young child
endowed with all its faculties. She did not at first
give Helen regular lessons, but treated her like a two-
year-old child just learning to speak, until she had
acquired a working vocabulary.

The normal child learns by imitation. It. sees
people do things and tries to do them. It hears others
speak and tries to speak too. But intelligence
develops long before speech. Then when the child is
able to speak and acquires a little vocabulary, the desire
for knowledge grows with what it feeds on. The
normal healthy child’s curiosity and fondness for asking
questions 1s usually well developed, and little Helen
Keller was certainly no exception to the rule.

Helen’s mental faculties had been cribbed, cabined,
and confined like a sensitive plant in a darkened
room, Her teacher gradually opened the shutters,
admitted the blessed light of heaven, and lo! this
lonely, human soul blossomed forth like a lovely flower.

One spring morning little Helen found a few early
violets in the garden, and brought them to her teacher.,
Some train of thought impelled her to ask what was the
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Helen Keller

later years: “ When I learned the meaning of I and
me, and found that I was something, I began to think.
Then consciousness first existed for me.” Then she
began to think of other things in the light of this newly
awakened consciousness. Her teacher endeavoured to
explain that love is a faculty of the spirit, the mysterious
force that attracts one person to another, and Helen
came dimly to realise that there were invisible bonds
between her spirit and those of her loved ones. So in
later years when she was asked to define love she
replied in her bright way: “ Why, bless you! that is
easy ; it is what everybody feels for everybody else.”

The next important step in Helen Keller’s education
and mental development was learning to read. Soon
after she was able to spell a number of words, her
teacher—following the example but reversing the
sequence of Dr. Howe'’s original method in the case of
Laura Bridgman—gave Helen many slips of cardboard
on which were printed words In raised letters. She
quickly gathered that each printed word stood for an
object, an act, or a quality. Arranging the words in a
little frame helped her to form sentences. Then she
would place words on the object they represented, and
construct sentences iz that way; thus, “doll is on
bed "—an idea which she could, so to speak, visualise.
In fact, nothing could be better calculated to make the
young blind girl grasp 1n the most convincing fashion
the meaning of words.

From the printed slip it was, to an intelligent child
like Helen, quite an easy stage to the printed book.
She took a “Reader for Beginners,” printed in raised
characters, and looked for words that she knew. It was,
she tells us, like a game of hide-and-seek to her, and
one 1n which she took the keenest pleasure. This was
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Helen Keller

naturally without catechising her. The only questions
she asked were in trying to find out what the girl
wanted to know. She gave Helen practical object-
lessons from life, arousing her interest in botany, by
encouraging her to feel at a plant at different stages of
its growth; and in biology and natural history, by
allowing her to plunge her hands into a bowl of water
full of tadpoles and feel them dart about.

«Thus I learned from life itself,” writes Helen Keller.
“ At the beginning I was only a little mass of possi-
bilities. It was my teacher who unfolded and developed
them. When she came everything about me breathed
of love and joy and was full of meaning. She has
never since let pass an opportunity to point out the
beauty that is in everything, nor has she ceased trying
in thought and action and example to make my life
sweet and useful.”

In the year 1888 Helen, then eight years of age, left
the peaceful seclusion of her beautiful home for
the great busy world outside and beyond. This
journey naturally made a different and more vivid
and lasting impression on her mind than the one she
had taken to Baltimore a couple of years before. She
was no longer excited and restless with vague and
inchoate longings. She sat quietly beside Miss Sullivan
in the train, taking In with eager interest all that the
latter spelled into her hand, descriptive of the other
passengers and of the hundred and one objects and
views seen from the windows. They went to Boston.
Helen visited the Perkins Institution for the Blind, and
at once began to make friends with the other blind
children. She was delighted to find that they knew
the manual alphabet, and that they could communicate
with her in her own silent language, in which, however,
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: Helen Keller

Helen was extremely sensitive to outside influences,
and was in close sympathy with the feelings and
emotions of the friends in whose company she happened
to be. This was particularly marked in her relations
with Miss Sullivan. She followed the movements or
her teacher so closely and minutely that she responded
to her moods, and when they were in the company of
others, like Laura Bridgman she seemed to know what
was going on, even if the conversation had not been
conveyed to her for some time. Not only was she
able to recognise her friends and acquaintances the
instant she touched their hands or clothing, but she
had the facnlty of perceiving the state of mind of
those around her. Miss Sullivan writes of her: “One
day, while she was walking out with her mother and
Mr. Anagnos, a boy threw a torpedo, which startled
Mrs. Keller. Helen felt the change in her mother’s
movements istantly, and asked, ‘ What are we afraid
of 2’7

Perhaps the most striking illustration of this strange
power which some people call telepathy, and othexrs
attribute to the possession of a mysterious “sixth
sense,” was the series of experiments conducted while
her ears were being examined by aurists in Cincinnati.
They were tried with a view of ascertaining positively
whether or not she had any perception of sound. To
everyone’s amazement she appeared to hear not only
a whistle but also an ordinary tone of voice. Miss
Sullivan was standing beside her, holding her hand.
It suddenly struck the teacher that her pupil was
recelving impressions from or through her, and she
quietly put Helen’s hands upon the table and withdrew
to the other side of the room. The aurists repeated
their experiments with surprisingly different results.
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Helen Keller

explained that some deaf children were taught to speak’
but that they could watch the movements of their
teacher’s lips, which was a great assistance to them.
Helen replied with a pathetic persistence that she was
sure she could feel her teacher’s mouth very well.

Not long afterwards, Mrs., Lamson, who bad been
one of Laura Bridgman's teachers, called and told
Helen about the little Norwegian child, Ragnhild
Kaata, who also was deaf and blind, and yet had been
taught to speak and understand speech by touching
her teacher’s lips with her fingers. Helen at once
resolved to learn to speak, and never once wavered in
her resolution. She was taken for advice to Miss
Sarah Fuller, Principal of the Horace Mann School, for
the deaf and dumb. This lady volunteered to teach
Helen herself, and gave her her first lesson in March,
1890.

Helen Keller describes Miss Fuller’s methods thus :—
“She passed my hand lightly over her face, and let me
feel the position of her tongue'and lips when she made
a sound. I was eager to imitate every motion, and in
an hour had learned six elements of speech, N, P, A, S,
T, I. Miss Fuller gave me ecleven lessons in all.
I shall never forget the surprise and delight when
I uttered my first connected sentence: ‘It is warm’
True, they were broken and stammering syllables, but
they were human speech.”

Of course she had only just begun to learn the
rudiments of speech. At first most people could not
have understood .one word out of a hundred that she
used. Only Miss Fuller and Miss Sullivan could follow
her then, but by her own untiring: perseverance, aided
and guided by her devoted teacher, Helen Jﬁnally
lcarnedatu speak naturally ;ud iutelligibly. 1t amazed
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Helen Keller

and so on. Her teacher had to admit that there are
many things the wisest people mm the world cannot
explain, and for which faith supplies the only solution.
At that time Helen was taught no creed or dogma,
nor was any effort made to press religious beliefs upon
her attention.

At a later period Miss Sullivan gave an interesting
account of Helen's progress in the acquisition of
language. She helped her pupil to acquire knowledge
and the means of expression simultaneously and
naturally. Grammar was discarded. Helen acquired
language by practice and habit and memory, rather
than by any study of rules and definitions.

In the autumn of 1890, when Helen Keller was just
over ten years of age, she wrote her first little story.
She took great pleasure in its composition, and named
it “The Frost King.” She copied the story out and
sent it to Mr. Anagnos, who was very pleased with it,
and had it printed in one of the reports of the Perkins
Institution. Soon after Helen went to Boston, how-
ever, it was discovered that her story, “The Frost
King,” bore such a close resemblance to another
story, “The Frost Kairies,” by Miss Margaret T.
Canby, published some years previously, as to throw
doubt on Helen’s originality. After considerable con-
troversy and some inquiry, during which time Helen
suffered acute agony of mind, it was established that if
there had been plagiarism it was unintentional, and
due more to an unusually retentive subconscious
memory, than to any disingenuousness on her part.

For some time after her first unfortunate experience
of authorship, Helen was extremely diffident and dis-
trustful of herself in committing anything to paper.
It was partly to overcome this timidity, and to restore
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Helen Keller

Fontaine's Fables, Le Médecin Malgré Lun, and

passages from Athalie in the original. She also
paid constant attention to the improvement of her
speech. '

When she had recovered from the strain and excite-
ment of her visit to Chicago, it was felt that the time
had arrived for her to take up more serious studies in
a systematic manner. In October, 1893, Helen and
Miss Sullivan were staying with friends at Hulton,
Penngylvania. There and then she commenced the
study of Latin grammar under the tuition of a Mr.
Irons. She was just beginning to be able to read
Casar’s “ Gallic War,” when she had to return to her
home in Alabama. It was, too, about this time that,
in reading such works as Tennyson's “In Memoriam,”
she began to appreciate the beauty and importance of
literary style, and the necessity of the training of the
judgment and the critical faculty.

The summer of 1894 saw Miss Sullivan and her
charge at the Chautauqua meeting of the American
Association for the Teaching of Speech to the Deaf.
It was then arranged that Helen should go to the
Wright-Humason School for the Deaf in New York
City, for the purpose of having the best training in
vocal culture and lip-reading. In addition to this
special tuition she studied, during the two years she
attended the school, arithmetic, geography, French, and
German. Her progress in speech and lip-reading was
not such as she and her teachers had hoped or expected.
Arithmetic, too, gave her a good deal of trouble. It
was a subject which did not attract her, consequently
she took Ilittle interest in it, and did not at that time
make much headway. But these disappointments
apart, the two busy years she spent in New York,
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while she had to copy out her Latin exercises in
Braille, so that she could recite them with the other
girls. Her teachers soon came to understand her
imperfect speech sufficiently to answer her questions
and correct her mistakes. She could not, of course,
make notes in class, or write exercises; but she typed
all her compositions and translations herself at home.

Miss Sullivan’s duties at this time were very tedious
and very laborious, but she carried them out with 1nfinite
patience. In addition to spelling into Helen’s hand all
the lessons that her various teachers gave her, she read
and re-read books which could not be had in raised
print. Some of her tutors learned the manual alphabet
in order to communicate with Helen direct. But, as
our heroine has placed on record “there was only one
hand that could turn drudgery into pleasure.” During
thiz year Miss Keller notes that she finished arithmetie,
and read part of Ceaesar’s “ Gallic War,” also a good deal
in German, including Schiller, Lessing, and Goethe,
In English she read Shakespeare, Burke, and
Macaulay.

Miss Keller resided in one of ‘the school-houses
where Mr. Howells had formerly lived. There she had
the companionship of several girls of her own age.
She took part in many of their games and frolics, and
some of her friends and playmates learned the manual
alphabet so as to be able to chat with her, After
Christmas her little sister Mildred came to study at
Cambridge. Six months later, from the 29th June
to 3rd July, 1897, she sat for the preliminary examin-
ation for Radcliffe College. She presented herself for
examination in German, Latin, French, and English,
and Greek and Roman history. Having to use a type-
writer she occupied a separate room, so that the noise
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Helen Keller

through with flying colours. She had overcome all
obstacies and proved herself the peer of her sisters who
could see and hear.

Miss Keller did not immediately take advantage of
her success by proceeding to college, but spent another
year under the tuition of Mr. Keith. So that her
dream of entering college did not assume actuality
until the autumn of the year 1900.

When at last she entered Radcliffe College the first
days were full of absorbing interest. She began her
studies with eagerness. To her the university seemed
the entrance hall to the wisdom of all the ages. When,
however, she came to compare reality with the high
ideals she had formed, it is not surprising that she
experienced some measure of disillusionment. She
felt particularly the lack of leisure and peaceful solitude
for meditation. “ One goes to College to learn, it seems,
not to think,”’ she wrote, with a foretouch of her later
playful irony.

In the lecture-room she was to all intents and
purposes alone; even the professor was to her very
remote. The lectures were spelled into her hands as
rapidly as possible. She was, as has been said, unable
to take notes there and then, but she did not think
this to be much of a disadvantage. Usually she typed
what she remembered of the lectures when she reached
home. Shs still had to have many of the books that
she required, and which were not procurable in blind
type, read into her hand, a slow process which some-
times made her a little impatient, especially when she
knew that other girls were at play. Literature was
her favourite study, less a task than a pleasure and a
delight ; and, as with most students, examinations were
her pet aversion,
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of an unseen multitude,” and she goes on to describe
“the grinding of heavy waggons on hard pavements
and the monotonous clangor of machinery,” and to
contrast all this with the peace and charm and beauty
of God’s own countryside.

The fruits of her own observation provide her with
plenty of material for conversation, but in addition her
quick wit and ready sympathy enable her really to
enter into the spirit of a conversation. If, in the
course of a discussion, the friend next her should cease
for a time to spell into her hand, the question invariably
comes, “ What are you talking about?” Thus she
enters into the conversation, and at the same time
keeps herself in touch with the affairs and 1deas of
everyda,y life.

It 1s a tribute to the umque charm and sweetness of
Helen Keller's nature that wherever she has gone she
has made hosts of friends. She has met many
celebrities, and one and all have been, not merely
interested or sympathetic, but captivated by her
delightfully open, frank, ingenuous, and natural manner.
With Miss Sullivan she visited Oliver Wendell Holmes
—to whom she had written yearly from her childhood—
and feeling a volume which she was told was a copy of
Tennyson’s poems, she began to recite :—

“ Break, break, break,
On thy cold gray stones, O sea !”

But she stopped suddenly, she had made the old man
shed tears. Whittier, too, was much moved when
Helen recited some of his poems. Many other literary
people were introduced to her, and became her friends,
notable among them being Mark Twain, William Dean
Howells, and Mrs, Riggs.
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made a man I should certainly have put the brain and
soul in the finger-tips.” She traces the development
of consciousness, the ability to think, and the gradual
transition from objective impressions to subjective
thought. When she was a child she used to think in
spelling; even in these latter years she sometimes
spells to herself with her fingers.

Having passed through her College career with dis-
tinction, Helen Keller came out into that larger school
of experience which the world has to offer. She had
attained the full stature of womanhood, and with it had
come a sweet and added dignity.

Her friends tell us that she is tall, and strong, and
healthy. She has what at first seems a nervous habit
of gesture, but this may be said to be the habit of
expression with the hands-—a necessity to all deaf
people. Her face is animated and expressive. She
cannot see other people’s expressions, but when she
is talking to an intimate friend, she puts her hand
to her friend’s face to “see,” as she says, “the twist
of the mouth.”

One of Miss Keller's most characteristic traits is her
sense of humour. There is nothing she enjoys so
keenly as a contest of wits or a play on words. Mr.
Joseph Jefferson was once explaining to Miss Keller
the points of phrenology. He was touching her
head.

“That,” he said, “is your prize-fighting bump.”

“I mever fight,” she replied, “except against
difficulties.”

This half-joking, wholly earnest remark discloses one
of the secrets of her success.

Not unnaturally Miss Keller has no great relish
for being interrogated or experimented upon. A
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In another place she has written :—

“The silence and darkness which are said to shut me
in, open my door most hospitably to countless sensations
that distract, inform, admonish, and amuse. With my
three trusty guides—touch, smell, and taste—I make
many excursions into the borderland of experience
which is in sight of the City of Light. Nature
accommodates itself to every man’s necessity. If the
eye is maimed, so that it does not see the beauteous
face of day, the touch becomes more poignant and
discriminating. Nature proceeds through practice to
strengthen and augment the remaining senses. For this
reason the blind often hear with greater ease and
distinctness than other people. The sense of smell
becomes almost a new faculty to penetrate the tangle
and vagueness of things. Thus, according to an
immutable law, the senses assist and reinforce one
another.”

Surely this is the strongest possible proof of the
axistence of a law of compensation. In vain does
anyone, not similarly afflicted, preach hope or resignation
to the deaf or blind. But when one who is subject to
the double deprivation finds so much to make amends
for her loss, that 1s surely an object-lesson in practical
optimism to all the world.

This spirit of hope and resolution has animated all
her writings from the very beginning. It is to be
found in her beautifully written “Story of My Life.”
When it is remembered under what difficulties this
entobiography was compiled, it is a marvellous piece
of writing, although it is rather a series of brilliant
impressions than a single unified narrative,

This arises partly from the conditions of her work,
Only occasionally does she have copies made of her
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sever us completely from the things which the seeing
and the hearing enjoy, and hence they assert we have
no moral right to talk about beauty, the skies, moun-
tains, the song of birds, and colours. They declare,”
she goes on with a fine scorn, “ that the very sensations
we have from the sense of touch are ¢vicarious,’ as
though our friends felt the sun for us.” Considering
how little has really been discovered about the mind
she expresses amazement that anyone should presume
to define what one can know or not know. She frankiy
admits that there are many things in the visible
universe unknown to her, but she concludes with a touch
of pride: “Likewise, O confident critic, there are a
myriad sensations perceived by me, of which you do not
dream.”

Loss even of sight and hearing she holds is not
everything. And certainly Miss Keller herself is a
living proof of her contention. She practises what she
preaches—the Gospel of hope and endeavour. “The
blind man of spirit faces the unknown and grapples
with 1t, and what else does the world of seeing men do 2”
She advances, too, the claim of the blind to our common
language and vocabulary. She hersell she says,
naturally and instinctively thinks and reasons as if
she had five senses instead of only three. She cannot °
bring herself to say, “I feel” instead of “I see,” or “I
hear,” for, after all, the word “feel,” when applied to
mental impressions, is as arbitrary and conventional as
the word “see.” Again she goes on to argue, with a
good deal of ingenuity, that just as the brain of a man
who has lost a limb still feels it to be there, so may the
brain of a blind or deaf person still be capable of the
same activity, even if the organ of sense be lost. The
five senses can, too, work together, even if they are not
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growth—a love which gives and is given by perfect
sympathy and understanding. The voices of Nature
have found their way to her eager, listening soul, the
swish of grass, the rustle of leaves, the buzz of insects,
the fluttering of birds’ wings, the musical rippling of
streams, all are “an undying part of happy memories.”
In her striking essay on “The Finer Vibrations,”*
she writes :—

“ Between my experiences and the experiences of
others, there is no gulf of mute space which I may not
bridge. For I have endlessly varied, instructive
contacts with all the world, with life, with the atmos-
phere whose radiant activity enfolds us all, The
thrilling energy of the all-encasing air i1s warm and
rapturous, Heat-waves and sound-waves play upon
my face in infinite variety and combination, until I am
able to surmise what must be the myriad sounds that
my senseless ears have not heard.”

Again, in writing of “Smell, the Fallen Angel” she
says: “I doubt if there is any sensation arising from
sight more delightful than the odours which filter
through sun-warmed, wind-tossed branches, .

“Out of doors I am aware by smell and touch of the
ground we tread and the places we pass, Sometimes,
when there is no wind, the odours are so grouped that
I know the character of the country, and can place a
hayfield, a country store, a garden, a barn, a grove of
pines, a farmhouse with the windows open.”

It 1s in the delightful volume of essays, sketches,
and impressions,* from which we have just quoted, that
we see Helen Keller at her best. She has perfect
command of an ample vocabulary, a flexible and Iucid
style, but above all, she has originality and lmagination.

* “The World I Live In."
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she writes : “Self-knowledge is the condition and the
limit of our consciousness. That is why, perhaps,
many people know so little of what is beyond their
short range of experience. They look within them-
selves and find—nothing! Therefore, they conclude
that there is nothing outside themselves either.”

It is in the power of imagination that we find the
most marked difference and contrast between Helen
Keller and her predecessor, Laura Bridgman. Dr.
Howe’s famous pupil was almost entirely lacking in the
imaginative faculty, while in Helen Keller the quality
of imagination, as will readily be admitted, is very
highly developed. Imagination she calls the silent
worker which decrees reality out of chaos. It is the
foundation of the world’s knowledge, the advance agent
of the supreme creative moments of artist ard inventor
alike. She applies her deductions to herself.

“ Without imagination, what a poor thing my world
would be! My garden would be a silent patch of
earth strewn with sticks of a variety of shapes and
smells. But when the eye of my mind is opened to its
beauty, the bare ground brightens beneath my feet,
and the hedgerow bursts into leaf, and the rose-tree
shakes its fragrance everywhere. I know how budding
trees look, and I enter into the amorous joy of the
mating birds, and this is the miracle of imagination.

“So imagination crowns the experience of my hands.
And they learned their cunning from the wise hand of
another, which, itself guided by imagination, led me
safely in paths that I knew not, ma,de d&rkneas light
before me, and made crooked ways straight.”

Her imagination invests a world which would other-
wise seem dark, and cold, and grey, with light and
warmth and colour qualities, which pervade the
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SIR FRANCIS JOSEPH CAMPBELL
| ERIBA

HERE are some men with so distinctive an
individuality, a character so marked and con-
sistent, whose every act and decision 1s, consciously or
unconsciously, actuated by a dominating purpose, that
they stand apart from their fellows. Such men are
never by any chance waverers. They do not allow
anyone or anything to make up their minds for them.
From the dawn of self-consciousness every important
act is determined by some characteristic motive. The
life of such a man 18 a consistent whole, and this holds
true whatever his avocation. Most of us teach either
by example or by precept. That 1s an uncommon man
who does both.: Still rarer is he who, afflicted himself,
sets out to teach others similarly afflicted.

Yet one man has done more than this. Francis
Joseph Campbell, blind from his youth, has devoted
the whole of his long life to the physical and mental
education and the social betterment of his fellow-blind.
He had no special genius, but an indomitable will ; nor
did he fight any battles, except with himself and the
forces of ignorance, apathy, and indifference. Hardships
and misfortunes, blindness and poverty, have fallen to
his lot, to be cheerfully borne and courageously over-
come. Hope and courage have been the keynotes of
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for fear of hurting himself. Once, however, his father
being from home, his mother let him have an axe and
some wood to cut. When his father returned he was
surprised to find six cords of wood all cut and carefully
packed away. He commended the industry of Joseph’s
two brothers, but when he learned that it was the
blind boy himself who had cut the wood, he was so
pleased that he bought him a light new axe for his
own use. Hver afterwards he took the greatest pains
to teach Joseph all sorts of farm work.

Still, occasionally, time hung very heavy on the
blind boy’s hands., Inevitably he began to feel that
craving for knowledge, activity, the companionship of
those of his own age, and all that a lonely child
(and especially a blind child) lacks. He has since
written :—

“But there were times when I was very dull—
especially during the season when all the other children
went to school. Oh, the anguish of those dreary,
idle, lonely days! Long before evening I would wander
off on the road to the school, and sit listening for the
far off voices of those happy boys and girls coming
back from their lessons.”

So deep was the impression, so acute the misery—
amounting as it did almost to anguish—made on the
mind of young Campbell by that enforced lack of
occupation, that he has ever since had quite a horror
of idleness, particularly in the case of blind people.
Since then he has consistently maintained that blind
children should have their education commenced as
soon as possible, and that they should be taught
something to occupy their minds and hands, so that
they may learn independence and self-reliance both in
work and play.
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“Day after day my father went to the village five
miles off to make arrangements for me, and came back
saying, ‘ Melinda, I cannot do it.” My mother, a brave,
noble-hearted woman, would answer, ‘James, we must
do it; it is the one thing we have been praying for, we
shall lose our chance ; the school may be soon full, and
then S

So she and the neighbours persuaded Mr. Campbell,
and he purchased the necessary outfit. A “ sewing-bee”
was held to make Joseph’s clothes, and in twenty-four
hours the blind boy was ready to start. A kind old
gentleman volunteered to take him in his buggy to
Nashville. Joseph’s father went with them part of the
way. When he said in a choked voice, “ Good-bye,
Joseph, my son!” for the first time the blind boy's
courage failed.

Joseph had hoped that the school might be full, but
only one other pupil had up to that time arrived.
Our hero was taken to the schoolroom, and the New
Testament in embossed letters was put into his hands.
He was so eager to begin to learn, that there and then
the teacher sat down beside him, and in three-quarters
of an hour the boy had learned the whole alphabet.

For a young lad who was homesick and naturally
reluctant to go to school, Joseph’s avidity for learning,
his promptness in beginning, and his rapid progress in
its acquirement, were remarkable. Nor was this a
passing phase. Throughout his life his craving for
knowledge, and his perseverance and persistence in
learning have been amongst his most marked
characteristics.

The Nashville school was at first more like a family
circie than the usual institution for the blind. There
was Mr. Churchman, the Principal, who was himself
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and within a few days it became known that the
Principal had resigned. Whether he ever knew the
part I had had in the affair I cannot tell, but certainly
[ myself have never regretted it.”

Pecuniary difficulties still dogged the family fortunes.
The Campbell farm was heavily mortgaged ; Joseph'’s
father could not afford to give him a university educa-
tion, the son’s most cherished ambition. So the blind
lad resolved to earn the money and educate himself.
The only way he could think of to raise money was by
giving music lessons. So he contrived to secure two
young lady pupils—sisters, But difficulties hitherto
unrealised presented themselves. To use his own
words :(—

“One of these young ladies seated herself at the
piano—I sat beside her. ¢ What shall I do?’ she said.
Now I could play brilliant pieces. As a blind boy-
pianist I had been petted and praised—I thought myself
a wonderful musician. But my knowledge was super-
ficial ; I had not been trained in the art of teaching.
What did I really know? How was the music written 2
How, above all, was I to teach a sighted person? And
I'must teach. It was my only way of getting education.”

He asked the young ladies just to play to him that
day, and told them that they would make a proper
beginning the following week. He pondered over the
question carefully. Even to live he must earn money,
and to educate himself he must make a good deal of
money. His musical abilities, which he had depended
on, had so far failed him. His teacher at the blind
school evidently had not known his business. Having
wrestled with the problem he at length came to a
decision, and with characteristic impetuosity put it
into action ; as he himself has told us ;—
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neither a genius nor a musical prodigy, but he had
undoubted talent and unwearying industry. He spared
no effort to master the technique of his chosen art. To
his energetic nature toil was nothing, the mastering of a
subject everything.

He shared too with his fellow-blind the delicacy of
touch and the acuteness of hearing which is their

ROYAL NORMAL COLLEGE, UPPER NORWOOD -

peculiar prerogative, and which befits them in a
special manner for the profession of music. Here,
at least, he felt that he could meet all comers on a basis
of independence and equal opportunities. In after
life he always taught and advised that the musical
profession was one of the best suited and most fitting
for the sightless, Certainly music is not the least
important province of the kingdom of the blind.
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“ At this time, on account of my teaching and daily
attendance at the College, I was obliged to work day and
night as well. I employed two readers: one read for
me till ten p.m. then I went to bed with an alarum
clock set at two am. When it sounded I sprang up,
dragged my second reader out of bed, and as quickly as
possible resumed my work.” '

No one could stand such a strain for long. The
wonder is that even with his iron will and wiry frame,
young Campbell was able to endure it as long ashe did.
At length, however, came the inevitable collapse. - He
was taken suddenly and seriously ill. The doctor told
him that unless he took three months’ holiday he had
not long to live. At first the headstrong youth refused
to give up his work, but common sense prevailed. He
was taken to the station and then home, simply inquir-
ing if his books were packed. “ Yes,” replied the
doctor sagely, “ packed where you will never find them.”
So he had perforce to go on his long holiday practically
- bookless. He decided to spend this enforced vacation
at the mountain springs, where several families had
built themselves summer cottages. Young Campbell
has written some vivid impressions of his holiday.

His brother, a friend, and Joseph himself set out for
their destination on foot. The first carried a rifle, the
second a bag of books which the blind boy had contrived
to smuggle through, while he himself carried an axe.
They reached the springs late at night and received a
hearty welcome. The blind youth was not very strong,
but a long sleep made him fit again. Next morning
the three boys pushed on to a cabin five miles farther
on, which belonged to the Campbells’ uncle, and which
was occasionally occupied by his men when tending
cattle on the hills. It was a good deal out of repair
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beginning with the lowest, had been cut, so as to fall
straight. I examined all, one by one, then climbed
back to the topmost tree, and applied my axe vigorously.
Ten minutes more and I heard my brother call out,
‘Hurrah, it's going!’ We all leaped aside lest we
should be struck by the falling branches. What a
turmoil! Tree after tree began to go, each pressing
upon each, till the whole of them went plunging down
the mountain side. The topmost one finally found a
resting-place far below. Triumphant with success, we
three boys shouted and threw up our hats, and finally
we brought our supper and laid it out in the stump of
the huge tree which completed our ‘ cataract.’”

The blind lad who could plan and carry out,
practically unaided, such a gigantic piece of work,
almost heroic both in conception and execution, was a
youth cast in no ordinary mould. So vigorous and
wholesome a holiday, spent practically in the open air,
soon recruited his health, and on the termination of
the three months’ vacation, which he had agreed to
take, he returned to his duties full of renewed energy,
vitality, and enthusiasm. He felt the immense benefit
he had derived, both physically and mentally, from the
change, and gradually became converted to the belief
that physical training is of the most vital importance
to the blind. Later in life, as we shall see, this early
lesson had its effect. He was a pioneer in his con-
sistent advocacy of the advantages and necessity of
physical training for the blind—first, to overcome
nervousness and timidity; secondly, to improve and
maintain the general health ; and thirdly, to inculcate
independence or self-reliance.

But at that time Francis Joseph Campbell had still
his own way to make. On his return to Nashville he
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was impassable. Nobody told us of it, so we rode into
the stream and soon found ourselves plunged over
a steep bank into deep water. It was my first
experience of the kind; I called to George to let his
horse go as free as possible, soothed Nelly, and sat
perfectly still on her back. She neither returned, nor
tried to climb up the bank, but with true instinct swam
diagonally, till we gained the opposite shore. There
the ferryman called out to us, and explained how we
had missed the ford, adding that he would not have
crossed as we did for a thousand dollars. We were
wet through, but soon dried in the July sun of
Tennessee. I found my little blind boy, arranged with
his parents, took him up behind me on Nelly, rode to
meet the other two boys at a station, and placed them
all in charge of the conductor of the Nashville train,
while I went farther in search of other children.”

It was a unique task for a blind man, this travelling
in all directions across wild and lonely country, and by
the most primitive and 1ill-defined tracks. Tennessee
covers an area larger than that of Ireland, and was, in
the early part of last century, but sparsely populated.
Young Campbell was accompanied only by an inexperi-
enced companion, who was nominally the guide. But
the moving spirit was that of the blind man. The
fearless manner in which he went through their many
adventures 1s sufficient testimony to his courage and
self-reliance; and the cool way in which he refers to
drying in the sun after his immersion in the Hywassie
speaks volumes for his hardihood and optimism. But
the tale of his adventures is not yet complete. He
found by the census that a little blind girl resided on a
mountain side forty miles away. He and his companion
started off. He writes :—
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of emergency. His mission was almost uniformly
successful. The parents of the blind children were
induced to part with them, they were put upon Nelly’s
back and carried sometimes fifty miles. One little girl
came at first willingly out of the keeping of a drunken
father, but then took to screaming and kicking until
her blind protector calmed her, wrapped her in a
sheepskin, and strapped her to him in the saddle,
when she went peacefully to sleep. Thus burdened
he rode many miles on the road to Knoxville. Many
more protégées did Campbell sncceed in having given
into his keeping. He found the mothers of the
children much easier to convince of the advantages of
special education than the fathers, but he generally
succeeded in bringing even the latter to his own way
of thinking. He concludes the story of his expedition
in this wise :—

“I had spent about four times the money voted to
me for this tour; had i1t failed I should have been
severely blamed. But it succeeded, and the extra sum
was cheerfully paid.”

We have here the true spirit of enterprise, not
simply the humdrum execution of orders, but the
exceeding of them. Campbell, running the risk of
censure, was urged onward by the conviction of ulti-
mate success, to its attainment and fitting reward.
He remarks with justifiable pride, too, that his little
protégees did well, and records that years after, when
he was teaching in Boston, two of them sent him
tokens of remembrance. |

Mr. Campbell resigned his connection with the
Tennessee Institution for the Blind in 1856 and went
north, bent on realising the dream of his life and
studying at Harvard University. He had previously
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spent a few months at Bridgewater, where he met a
certamn  Miss = Bond. Their acquaintance quickly
ripened into the warmer feelings of affection and love,
and 1 August of the same year they were married.
Within a month of his wedding-day, the firm to which
he had entrusted all his savings suddenly failed, and
he lost all he had, except a hundred dollars which he
happened to have in his own possession. He had
reached a crisis in his affairs, but was equally rapid in
decision and prompt in action. Two days later he was
on his way south with his wife. He secured the
position of musical director of a large and flourishing
girls’ school in his native state of Tennessee. Once
more life’s horizon seemed serene and unclouded, but
he was fated not to be left long in peace.

It has been said that Campbell was an opponent of
slavery from his youth up. During his stay at Harvard
he came under the influence of Mr. Lloyd Garrison’s
Iaberator, and when he returned to Tennessee, a
copy of this Abolitionist organ was sent to his address.
It was confiscated at the local post-office, and Campbell
was posted as one suspected of Abolitionist sympathies,
Feeling on the slavery question was running very high
in the Southern States, and those passions were even then
smouldering fiercely which afterwards flamed out into
all the horrors of the Civil War. Vigilance Committees
or Committees of Public Safety were formed to rid the
various Southern States of Abolitionists. Campbell was
placed under surveillance, and it was found that he was
actually teaching a negro to read. A deputation from
the local committee waited upon him and tried to
induce him to change his Abolitionist opinions, but in
vain. Finding argument unavailing, they had recourse
to threats, and as he refused to pledge himself in any

80



Sir Francis J. Campbelt

way, they left him, with the message: “ We give you
twenty-four hours in which to reconsider your decision.
If at the end of that time you still refuse, we shall
string you up to the limb of the most convenient tree.”

The public opinion of the community was, however,
against the committee. Campbell’'s blindness saved
him. It was felt that it was too cruel to hang a blind
man, but although they shrank from taking away his
life, they did not hesitate to deprive him of his liveli-
hood. He was boycotted. No good Southerner would
allow his child to be taught music by an Abolitionist,
and his classes were deserted. The end was inevitable,
and the blind teacher had to leave the place where he
had hoped to muke his home. So began his long exile
from his native state; in this wise did he become an
exile for the sake of principle.

Going north again, Mr. Campbell found temporary
work at the Wisconsin Institution for the Blind. Then
his wife fell ill, and he had to take her to Boston for
medical advice. “At this time,” he says, “we were so
poor that my own food never cost me more than
sixpence per day.” They were indeed hard pressed,
living in a strange city—his wife a private patient in
hospital, and he himself only occupied in an uncertain
search for employment,

He decided to visit the Perkins Institution, of which
vhe famous Dr. Howe was then principal. Having
secured the necessary permission, he spent a day
mspecting the Institution, paying special attention to
the musical side. The Principal asked him what he
thought of the latter. Mr. Campbell's answer was
expressive of complete dissatisfaction. He was mnot
surprised to learn that music had been for some time
a total failure in the school,
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Dr. Howe offered to put him in the sighted teacher’s
place at half his salary, but this the blind man spiritedly
refused. “You employ me,” he said, “because you
think I should do better than a sighted man. T will
not be underpaid, but if you like, I will teach one term
for nothing.” Having secured some private pupils
he could afford to do this. His offer was accepted, and
the experiment was tried. It proved a complete
success.

Mr. Campbell was formally installed as head of the
musical department of the Perkins Institution. He
immediately instituted two reforms. One was the
“scrapping ” of all the old worn-out pianos, the other
the option of choosing twenty blind boys and girls to be
educated physically and mentally, as well as musically,
according to his own ideas. He chose these pupils for
their general intelligence, rejecting those who were
simply musical prodigies and nothing more.

His greatest difficulty then, as throughout all his
experience, was the low physical condition of the
blind. In educating them he advocated that no effort
should be spared to make good this deficiency, so giving
the blind student self-confidence and some spirit of
emulation and ambition. “It 1s useless,” he said, “ to
say to the blind, ‘Go |’—the word must be  Come!’"
And he was then and always as good as his word. He
used to take his blind boys daily to swim in the open
sea, and also for long rowing expeditions. Once they
chartered a schooner, and went far out to sea, fishing.
He led one party of them up Mount Mansfield and
another up Mount Washington. A Southerner him-
self, he had never been on the ice. But skating struck
him as an invigorating pastime, and he proceeded, with
characteristic energy, to prove that it was possible for
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the blind to learn to skate, by doing so himself. Then
he insisted on his boys learning too.

In the winter of 1861 Mr. Camphell’s lungs became
affected. Dr. Howe urged him to take a voyage to
South America, warning him that otherwise he would
not live a year. This advice, however, did not produce
the usual effect, for Campbell was no ordinary man,
He decided that if his life was to be short, he must do
as much as possible in the time. He devoted increased
attention to outdoor sports, and had an open fire,
avolding the hot air of the Boston stoves. Those were
all the precautions he took, but they proved sufficient,
and his life, fortunately for his fellow-blind, was
mercifully spared for many years to come. He retained
his position at the Perkins Institution for eleven years.
This long connection was an entire success. It was a
splendid period of training, and a field of experience
which proved to be an invaluable part of his unique
equipment for his future work on behalf of the
blind.

Again, during the winter of 1868-69, Mr. Campbell’s
health broke down. In addition to his teaching, and
other labours on behalf of the blind, he had to undergo
painful domestic trials and anxieties. His wife had
become a confirmed invalid. Frequently, after working
all day,he had to come home and sit up all night,
nursing his sick wife. Dr. Howe and the trustees of
the Institution urged him to take a year's vacation
and a trip to Europe. The Harvard Musical Associa-
tion of Boston gave a grand concert and presented him
with the proceeds. Eventually, in August, 1869,
Mr. Campbell, with his wife and son, sailed from New
York to Liverpool. His travels, begun for health
reasons, were continuously utilised for the observation,
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healthier man. He arrived in London on 20th
January, 1871, and booked his passage from Liverpool
for the 23rd of the same month.

On the very first evening after his arrival in London
Mr. Campbell was invited by a fellow guest at hie
hotel to accompany him to a blind tea-meeting.
Always interested in anything concerning the blind,
Campbell at once accepted the invitation. He has
described that evening as one of the saddest he ever
spent. The tea-party was the usual charitable affair,
where the indigent blind were regaled with tea and
cakes, and in return expressed their gratitude to the
donors of the same. They were indeed grateful in
proportion to the value of the gifts, but to Campbell,
who quickly got into conversation with many of them,
they spoke, as to a fellow-sufferer, of their fierce
resentment against the hopelessness of their lot. They
brought home to him with overpowering force the
tragedy of the untrained and helpless. He realised as
he had never done before that these hundreds of men,
afflicted through no fault of their own, might by proper
training be transformed from objects of charity into
self-supporting and useful members of society. Return-
ing to his hotel, he spent a sleepless night, and next
“morning he told his wife that they should not sail as
planned. This casual visit to a blind tea-meeting was
to have consequences quite unforeseen. It was destined
to alter the whole future course of his life.

Next day Mr. Campbell, who held a letter of
introduction to Dr. Armitage, presented it to that
well-known philanthropist. Himself nearly blind, he
had in 1868 founded the British and Foreign Blind
Association, and was considered to be the leading
authority in England on all questions relating to the
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sightless. Dr. Armitage soon recognised in Campbell
a fellow expert, and the two at once proceeded to
compare notes. They visited most of the London schools
and workshops. In complete agreement that many
reforms and improvements in the education and train-
ing of the blind were absolutely essential and imperative,
they immediately set about trying to secure their
introduction into existing institutions. But all in
vain! Kven those who had lost their sight were
reluctant to accept what they considered to be new-
fangled theories and ideas.

Weeks passed, and Mr. Campbell—absorbed in these
inquiries and Investigations into the condition of the
blind in England, undertaken in collaboration with Dr.
Armitage—had to keep postponing his departure for
America. In the following May, as these two friends
and co-workers were walking across Hyde Park, Dr.
Armitage asked : —

“What will it cost to start a small school and try the
experiment for two years?”

“ £3000,” laconically replied his American friend.

“Then,” said Dr. Armitage, “I will give £1000 if
the other £2000 can be raised.”

For a time it seemed as if the balance of the money
necessary could not be raised. Campbell had indeed
given up the idea, and one Monday morning began to
pack, preparatory to sailing for America. Just in the
nick of time, however, came a welcome letter from Mr.
(now Sir) Wm. Mather, then M.P. for Gorton, enclosing
a cheque and promising more. Provided with the sinews
of war, the campaign then began in earnest. Dr,
Armitage and Professor Fawcett wrote letters to the
Times, while the indefatigable Campbell visited
Leeds, Liverpool, Manchester, Glasgow, and Edinburgh,
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so that by November the £3000 was raised, and a
beginning became possible.

In February, 1872, three small houses were taken in
Paxton Terrace, near the Crystal Palace, for use as a
school. A beginning was made with two pupils, but by
the middle of May there were so many that it became
possible to organise regular school work. Two lady
teachers, Miss Green and Miss Faulkner, an American
lady, were engaged ; and Mr. Campbell, the Principal, in
addition to his other duties, gave the musical instruc-
tion himself. The number of pupils steadily increased,
and the progress of the school generally, under the
blind Principal’s wise and enterprising direction, was so
satisfactory that it was felt that new and more suitable
premises might justifiably be secured. Mr. Campbell
heard of a much larger house on the top of the hill.
“I was resolved,” he said, “ that before the two years’
experiment was ended, broad foundations should be
laid for permanent usefulness.” His efforts were
crowned with success in the following year. By the
generous assistance of the Duke, then Marquis, of West-
minster, the late Henry Gardner, and others, the house
and grounds which formed the nucleus of the present
RD}'H.I Normal College for the Blind in Upper Norwood
were purchased. In October, 1873, the removal to the
new premises was effected.

Mr. Campbell’s private life had just been over-
shadowed by a great gnef his beloved wife having
passed away in the previous August, leaving her blind
husband with an only son. But private bereavement
could not be allowed to hinder the great public work
to which our hero had put his hand.

He now found himself in a position to realise some of
the ambitions of his life. Dr. Armitage took a leading
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part in securing the new site and in furnishing the
new nstitution. He contributed liberally to the library
building, made himself responsible for the equipment of
the gymnasium and the swimming bath—an important
feature, and presented the organ for the music hall
The energetic and untiring Principal took a keen and
personal interest in every detail of the organisation of

BLIND GIRLS OF TIIE ROYAL NORMAL COLLEGE AT NEEDLEWORE

the College. Every inch of the grounds was laid out in
accordance with his ideas, and there was not a detail of
either the curriculum or the housekeeping that escaped
his attention.

In the summer of 1874 Mr. Campbell took a well-
earned holiday, and revisited his native land. There
he again met Miss Faulkner, who had been one of the
first teachers at the Paxton Terrace School, but had
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later returned to America. They were both very much
interested in the blind, and compared notes and
experiences, *'Eaiting several institutions together.
Campbell afterwards revisited his old home 1n
Tennessee, from which he had been so long absent,
and also many other familiar places. Finally, after
a pleasant holiday, he returned to England and
again devoted himself to his work. But before long he
found, as be simply and touchingly put it, that he “ could
not work alone.” Once again he went to America,
where he married Miss Faulkner and brought her back
as his second wife. _

“Since then,” wrote Mrs. Craik in her biographical
sketeh, “ Light In Darkness,” “all has prospered with
him and his work, in which he and his helpmate
go hand in hand. Self-reliant as he is, her bright,
active, intelligent aid, as well as that of his eldest son
by his first marriage, is not unwelcome to this happy and
independent blind man, who goes about among his
sighted family as capable as any of them all.”

The same authoress has written of Dc. Campbell’s
personality. “A little man of unimpressive appearance,
whose chief characteristic seemed to be a quiet decision
of speech, and an energetic way of moving about as if
not blind at all; a person eminently ‘all there’—
neither self-occupied nor preoccupied—but alive to
everything around him, putting out feelers as it were
on very side, so as to take in all that was passing and
make use of it.”

Lord Playfair also noticed this latter phase of Mr.
Campbell’s mentality, which he called the “intro-
receptive faculty,” and which, in the case of such
intelligent blind people, becomes almost a substitute for
sight. They are able, from their friends’ descriptions
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which in the blind are frequently below the normal.
The College gymnasium is one of the best equipped_ in
London, being replete with all the latest KEnglish,
German, Swedish, and American apparatus. Nor do
the blind pupils look upon this physical training as a
task ; they have caught something of the enthusiasm of
the Principal and his staff; chief of which is Mr. Guy

BLIND BOYS AT GYMNASTIC EXERCISES

Campbell, the eldest son of Sir Francis. They are
encouraged to take every form of outdoor exercise in
the spacious and beautiful grounds. There is a
swimming bath, a lake for boating in summer and
skating in winter, an asphalt cycle-track where the
boarders can have a spin on a multicycle before going
out on the road, a bowling alley, and an open-air
gymnuasium, including a giant stride, SWings, see-saws,
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etc., for the younger pupils. Clearly, every possible
precaution is taken to safeguard the physical health of
the pupils, which Mr. Campbell believes to be an
indispensable preliminary to the training of the mental
faculties. Quite recently he has written :—

“The education and training of the blind, whether
literary, musical, or mechanical, will not be crowned
with practical success unless it is based npon a
thorough system of physical development. It is the
only thing that will lift the class from a state of semi-
helplessness into useful activity, and equip them for
their full share of the work of the world.”

Nor did he ever ask his pupils to do anything which
he was not prepared to do himself. Always his motto
has been 1n training them, not “ go” but “ ¢ome.” He has
taken part in all their exercises and sports, accompany-
ing them on long cycling expeditions. With his sons
he has cycled from Land’'s End to John o' Groats,
through Norway and in Normandy. He has also
rowed down the Thames several times from Oxford to
London.

But the sport he most enjoyed was mountaineering.
In the following letter to the 7%mes he describes in
his own inimitable fashion the manner in which he
made the ascent of Mont Blanc on 5th September, 1850,
(He had previously, by the way, had a portable model
of the district moulded in relief) :—

“ My ascent of Mont Blanc was not a sudden, reckless
undertaking. It was the result of a fixed purpose, and
only undertaken after a long and careful preparation.
I thoroughly understood and fully appreciated all the
difficulties. In order to carry on my work on behalf of
the blind, it is necessary to keep up my pluck, energy,
and determination. Skating, swimming, rowing, riding
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have all contributed their share to this end, but last
year I went to Switzerland to try mountain climbing.
The experiment was highly successful. This year I
went again, accompanied by my wife, son, and His
Highness Prince Alexander George of Hesse. After
four weeks continuous work on the glaciers, and in
various mountain huts, I went to Chamounix, and
without difficulty achieved the object of my summer’s
excursion, In company with my son, with Benoit as
my leading guide, I attacked Mont Blane. At first
the guides expected to drag me up, but I gave them
the choice to leave me to climb in my own way or to
give up the undertaking. 1 was resolved to make an
honest climb or give up the ascent. I took my place
on the rope in the ordinary way, except that the distance
between my son and myself was only a few feet. This
enabled me to follow his footsteps closely, and in such
places as the very dangerous crevasse near the Grand
Plateau we moved in i1mmediate succession. For
instance, before he would take the fingers of his right
hand out of the hole which had been cut in the ice
wall for the purpose, my left hand would touch his
right hand and be ready to occupy the hole as soon as
he had relinquished it. With the exception of cutting
very extraordinary steps for me, the guides during
the ascent did not assist me in any way. I was glad to
find that the ascent of such steep places as the Bosse
was much easier than I had anticipated. The cutting
of steps required considerable time, and allowed me at
my leisure to prepare for each difficult and dangerous
step. Besides carrying an ice-bar, I always take with
me in difficult climbs a short walking-stick, which I
often use in my right hand as an indicator, and to show
the skill which it is possible to attain in thie way I
93
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may mention that I did not miss a single step in the
entire ascent.

“When I reached the summit Benoit exclaimed,
‘ Welcome to the summit of Mont Blane. You are the
first and last blind gentleman who will ever stand upon
this, the highest peak in Europe. But my mind was
busy. Passing from peak to peak, I went round the
entire circle, dwelling on many favourite summits.
They had all been carefully studied, and each in its
turn brought some new winged hope for the future.
It was very cold, and the guides soon reminded us that
we must begin the descent. Before doing so however
I consecrated my life anew to the blind, and have now
returned to England to pursue this one purpose of my
life. In difficult climbs I rely entirely on my own
careful steps and the strength of my own arm, but in
making descents 1t is otherwise, especially over snow
slopes. Here I take the guide’s arm, my alpen-
stock in my other hand, and bound down with great
rapidity. We made the descent from the summit to
the Grand Mulets in three hours and thirty minutes.

“ Afterwards,” he continues, “I climbed the Wetter-
horn, Eiger, Jungfrau, Eggischorn, and made a deter-
mined attack on the Matterhorn. For forty-two hours
we were weather-bound in the upper hut on the
mountain, but being unable to proceed any farther,
we finally descended in one of the most violent
thunderstorms that ever raged in that wild region.
To add to the ordinary difficulties, the storm broke
upon us during the descent of one of the most difficult
cliffs upon the entire length of the road.”

Dr. Campbell’s feats in scaling some of the most
difficult of the Alpine summits excited considerable
comment, which was of the most diverse kind. Professor
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Tyndall, meeting the indomitable little man in the
Alps, inquired, as he took his arm, “Are you
really blind, or are you only humbug?” But his
ascent of Mont Blanc procured for him what, he
naively admits, he had long laboured in vain to secure,
an Editorial in the Z%mes, which began :—

“ What is wanting is that the world should unlearn its
long tradition of the disqualification of the blind for a
share in the common inheritance of human burdens
and rewards. To teach the world that unaccustomed
lesson is the object and excuse of efforts like this of
Mr. Campbell’s. It is not to be imagined that the
generality of blind men should parade the Alpine
peaks any more than the generality of Englishmen
who have long.sight. The use of the exploit is the
proof it furnishes, that, as with the right training,
men who possess five senses can surmount the ascent,
so the absence of one of them can be supplied by
greater energy in employing the remainder. Mr.
Campbell preaches from the loftiest pulpits to his
fellow sufferers, not that they commence on a natural
level with_the community at large, but that they may
raise themselves to the same level. . . , The theory
of the proper training of the blind, of which Mr.
Campbell’s conquest of Mont Blanc is an exemplifica-
tion and fruit, rests upon a principle of yet wider
application,”

The ideal aimed at by Mr. Campbell and his
coadjutors was to make the Royal Normal College not
merely a school for the blind, where everything must be
judged with pitying reservations, but one where the
standard of education in every department would
compare favourably with any school in the country.
Especially is this the case with the musical curriculum.
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In consonance with the principle that the education
provided must be equal to that given to the sighted
who follow the same occupations, only the best teachers
and professors are engaged. One department of the
College particularly dear to the Principal is the
technical school for instruction in piano-tuning and
music. Here with its equipment of four pipe-organs,
sixty pianos for teaching, and twenty-six for tuning,
hundreds of blind pupils have been taught the art of
music, and the technique of tuning, by means of which
in after years they have been able to support
themselves.

Very early in the history of the College it was
realised that it would be to its advantage if the
public were given some idea of the musical abilities
of the pupils. Five years after the College was opened,
the pupils gave their first concert in St. James' Hall,
London. The Crystal Palace Orchestra was engaged,
and Sir August Manns conducted. The pupils were
assisted by Professors Joachim, Fritz Hartvigson, and
Petrie. The very fact that these noted artistes were
willing to appear at a concert given by the blind
scholars of the College attracted public attention.
That the musical abilities of the pupils were not
unworthy of appearing on the same platform as
Professor Joachim and the rest, is proved by the high
encomiums called forth at the time from the musical
crities of the London press.

Mrs. Craik testifies to the thoroughness of Mr.
Campbell’s training and the efficiency of his methods.
She once listened to a lesson he gave his choir, a
five-part chorus from “The Woman of Samaria,” which
they were trying for the first time. “He read it to
them bar by bar, they wrote it down by the Braille
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system of notation, and sang it ‘at sight’ as we say,
each separate part and then the whole, with scarcely
an error. Afterwards, just for my pleasure and their
own, he made them sing another chorus out of the
same work, newly learnt, which they gave with a
purity of intonation and accuracy of musical reading
quite remarkable.”

BLIND GIRLS OF THE ROYAL NORMAL COLLEGE TYFPING

Of another cantata, the rendering of which she
praised, Mr. Campbell spoke deprecatingly: ¢ Yes,
but we had little time to practice; I began reading
the score in the railway between the Crystal Palace
and London ‘only a fortnight before we sang it.” A
sufficient testimony this to the musical development
of the boy who, years before, had been told emphati-
cally that he could never learn musie,

7 97



Heroes of the Darkness

In the year 1882 the already high standing of
Mr. Campbell in the educational world was emphasised
and confirmed by his having conferred upon him the
honorary degree ot LL.D. at Glasgow University.

Through the generosity of Colonel and Mrs.
Richardson Gardner, who defrayed all expenses, a
concert party from the Royal Normal College was

BLIND BOYS OF THE ROYAL NORMAL COLLEGE LEARNING BOTANY

enabled to visit Brussels and Berlin in 1884, In
both capitals their musical ability was highly spoken
of. The Principal of the Brussels Conservatory,
M. Gevaert, was present at the concert given before
the King and Queen of the Belgians, and his words
of commendation were unqualified by any concession
on account of the performers’ affliction. Again, in
1885, the Philharmonic Orchestra of Berlin was
g8
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d’Academie. But the honour he values most highly
was that which, in the year 1909, his late Majesty
King Edward VIL conferred upon him, the rank of
knighthood. Sir Francis Campbell, as he then became,
values the honour not omly for itself, but as a re-
cognition of the fact that the education of the blind
is now a part of the national system. He considers
it, too, as an honour to the blind as a whole, which
is a view taken by many of his friends and well-
wishers.

Turning now to the later years of Dr. Campbell’s
long, strenuous, and eventful life, one can only marvel
at his perennial youth. He has been true to his ideals,
ever practising what he preached. One of the secrets
of his unchanging youthfulness is undoubtedly his
lifelong devotion ‘to physical exercise and outdoor
pursuits. But more even than these, his buoyant
nature and unquenchable optimism keep his heart
young. He did not, as some men do in later life,
crystallise or cease to expand and develop. He still
takes a vivid interest in affairs, and most of all in
anything that affects his fellow-blind. Mrs. Craik
found the keynote of his life in the words of his wife,
“He makes use of all his opportunities.” But like
most other men who have made their mark, he has on
occasion made his opportunity and moulded circum-
stance to his will. He is the veritable embodiment
of the modern spirit of efficiency and thoroughness, the
pioneer in the introduction of this spirit of strenuous-
ness and endeavour, combined with rational and
scientific methods and training, into the kingdom of
the blind. He has made the crowning achievement of
his life—the Royal Normal College, a City of Light to

those who live in darkness
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IT is given to few of us to realise the ambitions of our

younger days. Youthful ambition, unchastened by
experience, and unweakened by any lack of self-
confidence, is apt to soar high. Among the boyhood of
a nation it is by no means an uncommon or unnatural
aspiration to wish to enter their country’s Parliament,
or to rise to the highest post in the Executive, Premier
or President as the case may be. But ambition by no
means implies ability or even determination, and
comparatively few attain the right to a seat in the
legislature of their country., Obviously, it requires
considerable tenacity of purpose, and the expenditure of
a good deal of time and energy, to attain the desired
goal, even under ordinary circumstances and with every
advantage of phybical fitness, education, leisure, and
social position. How immeasurably are the difficulties
increased when, as in the case of Henry Fawcett, a
calamity of irremediable gravity, with tragic suddenness,
and at a critical moment, takes away the sight—the
most precious and indispensable of the senses—for ever.
The story of Fawcett's life, his ambitions, his mis-
fortunes, his dogged determination, and his success in
overcoming all obstacles, and rising to a high position
in his country’s service, is a most absorbing one.
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Henry Fawcett first saw the light on 26th August,
1833, at Salisbury. His father, William Fawcett, was
a son of the north country, having left Kirkby Lonsdale
twenty years before to seek his fortune in London.
Eventually he migrated to Salisbury and entered the
drapery trade. Things prospered with him, and he
started business for himself in 1825, Two years later
he married Miss Mary Cooper. Mr. and Mrs, Fawcett
had four children—three sons and a daughter. Henry
was the second son. Before he was born, Mr. Fawcett
had become a man of position, having in 1832, the
year of the passing of the Reform Bill, been elected
Mayor of Salisbury.

As a child Henry was not precocious—at his lessons
at all events—Dbut his curiosity was insatiable. He was
taken in due course to a dame school, but he seems to
have preferred the life and movement of the streets to
the routine and lessons of the schoolroom. When he
was about eight years of age he was sent to a school at
Alderbury. At first a little pettish and spoiled perhaps,
Henry, in the way of youth, soon grew reconciled to his
new environment, as evidenced by a youthful diary still
extant, He laid there the foundations of his knowledge
of Latin and Greek.

In the year 1847, a Mr. Edmondson took over the
building formerly known as “ Harmony Hall,” the scene
of Robert Owen'’s last socialistic experiment, and opened
it as a school under the name of Queenwood College.
Henry Fawecett, then a lad of fourteen, was the first
pupil to arrive. He very soon gave evidence of his
intellectual powers, and was elected joint-editor of
the Queenwood Chronicle, the 'school periodical. He
took lessons in elocution, and delivered lectures to his
more or less appreciative schoolfellows. He had a con-
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those of his acquaintances who indulged in it. He had
a fund of common sense, and a power of self-control
which, without making him either an ascetie or a puritan,
prevented him from falling into many of the errors and
indiscretions common amongst his fellows,

Fawcett had in an unusual degree the faculty of
making new friends, a power which he retained all his
life. His own particular circle at Peterhouse were like
himself mathematical rather than reading men, and
studied under the tutorship of Mr. W, Hﬂpkms But
our hero was still backward in his knowledge of the
classics, a weakness over which he was more or less
gently rallied. He took the raillery in good part, how-
~ ever, and was never ashamed to admit his deficiencies
as a scholar. Nor was he easily overawed by differences
in position. He was an enthusiastic admirer of
intellectual eminence, but his naturally frank and
unaffected disposition prevented any self-consciousness
in his manner. He was equally at home whether con-
versing with an agricultural labourer or an archbishop.
Sir Leslie Stephen has placed on record his surprise at
finding Fawcett on one occasion chatting on terms of
perfect bonhomie and equality with Tait (afterwards
Professor at Edinburgh) who was fresh from his victories
at the Tripos. Most undergraduates in those days stood
in considerable awe of Senior Wranglers.

While Fawcett's tastes lay rather in the direction of
mathematical than of literary studies, he had no wish
to confine himself to, or specialise in, mathematics.
He looked on the latter as a useful form of intellectual
gymnastics. With him the means never overshadowed
the end. He wished to obtain a Fellowship by exam-
ination, but his ambition would never let him rest there.
It would merely mark astage of his upward climb. He
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him every assistance to gain a footing in the lega
profession.

After taking his degree Fawcett had thought ot
having a brief holiday, but his vacation became an
enforced one, and of much longer duration than he had
anticipated. It would almost seem as if a great
misfortune had cast its shadow before. In the winter
of 1856-57 Fawcett wrote to his friend Clarke that some-
thing had gone wrong with his sight. He consulted
Mr. Critchett, a noted oculist of that period, in the early
part of 1857. Mr. Critchett found that his patient’s
eyes were suffering from “a spraired condition of the
ciliary or adjusting muscles, consequent upon over-use.”
The retina had also become very sensitive to light, but
otherwise there was nothing very alarmihg. The
oculist prescribed perfect rest, forbidding Fawcett to
try his eyes by reading for twelve months. This
warning caused some anxiety amongst his friends, The
young man himself was apparently not much affected,
but there can be little doubt that the enforced
inactivity must have been a great trial at the outset of
his career, when he was all eagerness to be up and doing.
But with distinctive fortitude he concealed his mis-
givings from his relatives and friends.

During the same year (1857) he arranged to coach a
pupil, one Charles Cooke, for a military examination.
With his sister and Cooke he went to Paris towards the
end of the year, so that the pupil might learn French
while reading mathematics with his tutor. Fawcett,
still troubled with his eyes, consulted some of the most
eminent French oculists. He was, for a time, under
the care of Sichel, who said that it was one of the
most extraordinary cases he had ever had. He was
baffled, and Fawcett returned from Paris with the state
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of his eyes unimproved. He had been somewhat out or
his element in the French capital, for, debarred from
reading, he could not fall back upon his favourite
resource of conversation. There were few to whom he
could speak in English, and his sturdy British tongue
refused to master the niceties of French.

QOur hero returned to England, still condemned to
enforced idleness. He spent the next few months at
his father's house, occasionally writing letters to the
newspapers on the topics of the day. Owing partly, no
doubt, to his own temperament, and partly to his
Cambridge training, he was something of a Stoic. In
reality a man of warm and generous disposition, and of
strong domestic affections, he repressed his emotions,
often with needless severity. It was only on rare
occasions and with very intimate friends that he put
aside this youthful affectation of hardness, which, as the
years rolled on, failed to conceal his really generous and
ardent nature. Writing to a friend about this time he
said : “I started life as a boy with the ambition some
day to enter the House of Commons. Every effort,
every endeavour, which I have ever put forth, has had
this object in view. I have continually tried and shall,
I trust, still try not only honourably to gratify my
desire, but to fit myself for such an important trust.
And now the realisation of these hopes has become
something even more than the gratification of ambition.
I feel that I ought to make any sacrifice, to endure any
amount of labour, to obtain this position, because every
day I become more deeply impressed with the powerful
conviction that thisis the position in which I could be
of the greatest use to my fellowmen, and that I could,
in the House of Commons, exert an influence in
removing the social evils of our country, and especi-
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of the party for a distance of about thirty yards. Soon
more birds were put up and flew towards him. Mr.
Fawcett raised his gun and fired at them while they
were 1n a line with his son. The older man’s sight was
not of the best, and he had forgotten their relative
change of position. Some of the birds were hit, but
part of the charge diverged and struck Henry in the
face and chest. Most of the pellets, passing through a
thick coat, only inflicted slight wounds in the chest.
Two of them, however, struck higher and with dire
effect. Henry was wearing tinted spectacles to shield
his eyes from the glare of the sun. A pellet passed
through each of the lenses* of the spectacles, making
a tiny round hole in each. The shot, already partly
spent, were rendered more so by the impact with the
spectacles; otherwise they might have penetrated to
the brain and caused instant death. Still, as it was,
they passed right through the eyeballs and remained
embedded behind them, Henry Fawcett, in the pride
of his young manhood, was in a flash irrevocably
blinded and condemned to lifelong darkness.

His first thought, as he told his friends afterwards,
was one-of regret that never again would he see the
view from Harnham Hill, never more be able to admire
the beauty of the scene bathed in the mellow radiance
of an autumn afternoon. He was assisted into a cart
and taken to the nearest farmhouse, while doctors were
sent for from Salisbury. Henry’s sister helped him
from the cart when they reached home, and his first
words were: “Maria, will you read the newspaper to
me ?2” Such was his consideration for others that he
wished to cheer the members of his family by showing
his own calmness and courage. He was persuaded to

* The spectacles thus drilled are still in possession of the family.
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rather of affectionate comradeship than of the more
ordinary relation, where affection is coloured by
deference and partial reserve. The father shared the
son's honourable ambition, or rather made it his
own. . . . The close union was the more remarkable
because neither father nor son could be accused of
sentimentalism,”

Of a later visit Stephen wrote: “ When I visited
Longford a few weeks after the accident, I found
Fawcett calm and even cheerful, though still an invalid.
But the father told me that his own heart was broken,
and his appearance confirmed his words. He could not
foresee that the son’s indomitable spirit would extract
advantages even from this cruel catastrophe.”

Henry's father is reported to have said: “I could
bear it if my son would only complain.” But his son’s
fortitude must, in the long run, have been a great
consolation to his father, the unwitting cause of his
affliction. One of Henry’s favourite quotations probably
owes its selection to his feelings at this time. It is
taken from the words which Shakespeare put into the
mouth of Henry V. in the dark hours before Agincourt :—

“There is some soul of goodness in things evil,
Would men observingly distil it out.”

Although Fawcett had, throughout this terrible
ordeal, the tenderest care and sympathy of his family,
and the well-meant but often ill-expressed condolences
of his friends, he had to “dree his own weird,” and to
fight that hardest of all battles—that with himself. In
a speech made years later (in 1866) he said that he
had made up his mind “in ten minutes” to pursue, as
far as possible, the plan of life he had already laid down
for himself. But there lay the problem! How was it
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Every blind person must, sooner or later, do that. But
that he should at once, deliberately, and of set purpose,
decide to carry out the plans by which he hoped to
realise his ambition, as if nothing had happened—that
was indeed unique. Equipped with all his senses, ail
his faculties, his task would have been difficult enough,
but handicapped by such a serious deprivation, it was
one at which all but the stoutest heart would have
quailed. He had for a time after becoming blind, even
contemplated pursuing his legal career, but in 1860 he
gave up any idea of being called to the bar. He never
faltered, however, in his determination to enter the
House of Commons, poor, unknown, and now blind as
he was,

Almost from the very moment when he lost his
sight Fawcett, as we have seen, made up his mind to
do, as far as in him lay, everything that he had done
before. He succeeded in carrying out his reaolution so
consistently and well that even his friends sometimes
forgot that he was blind. He was an optimist, and
made no secret of.the fact that he wanted to be as
-happy as possiblee. He was no ascetic, and never
missed an opportunity of innocent recreation or of
enjoying the good things of life—quite as much as
the more intellectual pastimes. “One of the first
things I remember about him,” said the lady who
afterwards became his Wife, “was his saying how
keenly he enjoyed life” He was impatient with
people who were, or pretended to be, weary of life.
“There is only one thing that I ever regret,” he
would say, “and that is to have missed a chance of
enjoyment.” His was not, however, any selfish 1dea of
enjoyment. He never fully enjoyed any pleasure
unless it was shared by others,
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Habitually he cultivated the cheerful side of his’
nature. For a time after the loss of his sight it
required a decided effort of will, but the fits of dapfres-
sion gradually disappeared as he mixed with society.
There was, as he told his sister, only one thing that he
feared, namely—loss of energy. To his busy mind and
active nature, life would become a burden if 1t no
longer meant action.

He began to provide himself with additional means
of enjoyment, setting himself, for example, to improve
his taste for music, the art most readily available to
the blind, and that in which they need be least depend-
ent on others. He did not himself learn to play on
any musical instrument, but his musical taste undoubt-
edly improved, until he was able really to enjoy a
concert or a night at the opera. There was one thing
he had to give up. He tried to continue writing
with his own hand after losing his sight, but he
found it awkward and tedious, and soon resorted to
dictation. '

As regards outdoor sports and pastimes, he attached
almost as much importance to physical exercise after
he became blind as he did in his undergraduate days.
Having rowed occasionally in the second boat at
Trinity Hall during his later residences at Cambridge,
he got a crew together three times a week. He had
also played cricket and racquets. To a blind man
these games were impracticable, but he kept up other
forms of exercise most assiduously. He had always
" been a strong and enthusiastic pedestrian. Not very
long after his accident he went out for a walk with

his elder brother and a friend. He walked between
- them and chose a path through the water meadows
which necessitated some guidance. Yet we are told
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that, on this his first country walk as a blind man, he
was the guide rather than the guided.

In later years Henry Fawcett was quite a familiar
figure on the roads round about Cambridge. On one
of his favourite walks he would pause on the summit
of a slight eminence and point out to his friends the
distant view of Ely and its Cathedral away beyond
King’s College Chapel. He often walked down the
towing-path to “see ” (as he said himself) a boat race,
or the crews practising.

When out walking, if in town, Fawcett would take
a friend’s arm, but once on the straight, country road,
he would stride away at a swinging pace which made it
difficult for anyone of average physique to keep up with
him. His biographer has slyly suggested that it
equalised matters somewhat 1if his companion kept him
busy talking, when he would not have sufficient breath
left to walk quite so fast. Within the College precincts
he, of course, rambled about alone, aided only by the
tapping of a stick. In London he could tell at once by
the varying sounds and currents of air when he was
opposite the opening of a cross street. He liked to
have his surroundings described to him as he walked
along. He loved most of all, perhaps, the sounds of
the countryside: the rustle of the trees, the song of
birds, even the leaping of fish on a calm, still evening—
familiar sounds recalling cherished memories of child-
hood’s days.

In after years he delighted to drive through the
country with his sisters and friends, and would stop the
carriage at favourite view-points. It seemed as if he
appreciated the mental picture he was able to re-
construet from his friends’ descriptions, even more than
they valued the original view which they could take 1n
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threatened immersion. ‘Go on, said Fawcett, ‘I only
got my legs through.’” The others, however, insisted
on tramping along the towing-path homewards to their
Christmas dinner. '

But of all outdoor sports fishing was, without doubt,
Fawcett’s most absorbing pastime. It was with him a
lifelong affection. His father was a keen fisherman,
and Henry commenced angling as a boy. His College
friend, Clarke, has told how he used to combine his
two favourite amusements — angling and conversation.
Fawcett would wade inta the river, fishing slowly
upstream, whilst Clarke would walk along the bank
away from the river so as not to throw his shadow upon
the water, and then talk away. Trout, the former said,
hear very badly, but see remarkably well. Edward
Brown, his first secretary after his blindness, also
“narrates how he used to go with his chief to the river,
where, in the intervals of sport, they could retire to an
outhouse, drink tea, and read Mill’s “ Political Economy.”
Fawcett had resumed the sport very soon after the
accident which cost him his sight. He remembered
his native Avon with wonderful accuracy, and tock a
run down to Salisbury whenever he could spare a few
hours.

A practised angler named Wright, who accompanied
our blind hero on many of his angling excursions, said
that he was a remarkably good fisherman. He was
more successful, in fact, than many seeing people,
perhaps because he was more patient in waiting to
strike until he had got a bite. He was especially
skilful in catching salmon and trout in the season, and
in trolling for pike in winter. He would wade boldly
into the water when necessary, and did not hesitate to
cross a stream on a narrow plank, though he once got

122

e



Henry Fawcett

a “ ducking ” in this way. He was, too, a remarkably
good judge of the weight and condition of a fish. |

While he held that his fondness for fishing required
no apology, he sometimes took occasion to remind his
friends that it was one of the comparatively few forms
of real relaxation open to a blind man.

Soon after he lost his sight, Fawcett returned to Cam-
bridge, and took rooms in Trinity Hall. The "Varsity
town was his headquarters for a long time afterwards, and
he continued to live there for at least part of each year.
Some of his undergraduate friends had left Cambridge,
but amongst his intimates there were still Leslie
Stephen and C. B. Clarke. He rapidly made a large
circle of new friends. In fact, within a comparatively
short time Fawcett was one of the most familiar
ficures in Cambridge society. In this great company
of bright young men, our hero, one of the most genial
of good fellows, soon gained a wide popularity, and was
always sure of a hearty welcome. At convivial gather-
ings his hearty laughter would ring out with infectious
hilarity. He vastly preferred Cambridge society to the
fitful social intercourse which has long been the only
substitute for society in London. In Cambridge, we
are told, conversation in the Johnsonian sense was still
possible, while in London the formalities and banalities
of the social chaos repelled him,

He was one of the best of good comrades. He
never forgot his friends, and practised that now un-
fashionable virtue of visiting them when they were
ill.  He welcomed and encouraged the friendship of
younger men, and he always seemed to keep young
himself,

While it was both active and powerful, Fawcett’s
intellect was essentially practical rather than philoso-
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phical. He cannot be said to have had pronounced
literary tastes, but he enjoyed the reading of good
literature, particularly relishing a sonorous passage
from Milton or Burke. The poems of Shelley and
Wordsworth attracted him, as did Lamb’s and
De Quincey’s essays. Among novels he had read all
George Eliot’s and many others. With his more
serious reading he was, as with all he took iz hand,
thorough. He had already paid some attention to the
study of political economy, and it now became his chief
and absorbing interest. His favourite book was Mill’s
“Political Economy,” which he knew from cover to
cover. He was a great admirer of John Stunart Mill,
who afterwards became his friend. He gave *the
dismal science” a practical bent by paying -close
attention to contemporary politics, and was an avid
reader of newspapers.

But the subject of this sketch was not content
merely to follow current politics—to be only a looker-
on at the gAme—to lose sight of practice while engaged
in the study of theory. He neglected no opportunity of
joining in the public discussion of national and economic
questions. One of his first appearances in public was
at the meeting of the British Association held at
Aberdeen in September, 1859, where he attracted
great attention by his paper on the “Social and
Economic Influence of the New Gold.” He also
attended the sittings of the Social Science Association
at Bradford, and was afterwards prominently connected
with both organisations,

It was evident from the practical trend of his
activities that Fawcett had by no means given up his
ambition to enter political life. His subsequent success
makes it difficult to realise how illusory his hopes of
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came in second, but he had made such a gallant stand,
that it was inevitable that he should be the accepted
candidate of his party at the next election. His
perseverance before long met with its fitting reward.
He was elected member for Brighton at the General
Election of 1865, thus achieving one of the objects of
his ambition and entering the British House of
Commons at the age of thirty-two.

Shortly before this event Fawcett had been engaged
in some mining speculations which turned out well.
He was urged to give up his idea of entering
Parliament, or at least to devote some of his time and
energy to business. “No,” was his reply, “I am
convinced that the duties of a member of the House of
Commons are so multifarious, the questions brought
before him so complicated and difficult, that if he
fully discharges his duty, he requires almost a lifetime
of study.” He may have considered politics as a
profession, but such was his conscientiousness and high
sense of duty that he invariably placed the public weal
before his own private interest. After entering
Parliament he was asked to become a director of a
company, but he refused. He felt that however con-
sonant with integrity, the holding of such positions
must tend to throw doubt on the purity of the holder’s
motives, especially if he be a poor man.

From this time forward Fawcett not infrequently
came into contact with his fellow-sufferers, the blind.
In addressing any gathering of sightless people, he
never tired of laying down for the guidance of his
afflicted brethren the rule which was his own guiding
principle—namely, to let blindness interfere as little as
possible with the course of life, either in work or
pleasure. Yet, strange to say, he was, from the first
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convictions, and held a meeting of protest in the tea-
room of the House of Commons, achieving a fleeting
fame as the “Tea-room Party.” Of the deputation of
five who waited upon Mr. Gladstone, Fawcett was one.
The remonstrance of the Tea-room Party had the
desired effect. The Reform Bill was not opposed by
the Liberal Party.

The standing and reputation of Fawcett in the
House was by this time rapidly improving. It was
beginning to be realised that here was a man whose
utterances carried weight and conviction. He bhad
already given proof of his versatility, and the power of
his advocacy. He had dealt with, among other
subjects, electoral reform, popular education, Univer-
sity endowments, various financial questions, and also
with India.

Education in particular was rapidly becoming a
question of urgent public importance. The first phase
of the problem to which he devoted his attention was
one on which he was entitled to speak as an expert,
and that was the question of religious tests at Univer-
sities, He was, it appears, in favour of the abolition
of any religious test which would exclude any member
of any sect from the Universities, which he looked
upon as the keystones of the arch of a national
system of education. This matter occupied a good
deal of his attention during the three following
sessions, and his views met with increasing accept-
ance.

In the General Election of 1868, our hero, after a
sharp contest, was re-elected member for Brighton.
He was always an advocate of any system of promotion
by merit, and in this matter, like most reformers, he
was just a little in advance of his time. In 1869 he
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system of which he was one of the earliest and most
ardent protagonists.

Unusually tenacious of purpose, Fawcett still doggedly
adhered to his resolution not to allow his blindness to
interfere either with his work or with his recreation.
In the summer of 1872 he spent a holiday in
Switzerland, and climbed to the Cima di Jazzi, a well-
known view-point commanding a magnificent panorama
of snow-clad mountains.

Nor did he permit the many and varied interests of
his political career or of his private life to absorb all his
time and attention. He still had more than a passing
thought to spare for those afflicted like himself. From
its inception he took an active interest in the Normal
College for the Blind at Norwood, founded by Dr. F. J.
Campbell. In an appeal made on behalf of that
institution in 1875, Fawcett remarked that the greatest
of all services to the blind was to enable them to earn
their own living, and that the Normal College was
established with that especial object. While realising
the necessity of such institutions for training the young,
he protested against the “ walling up” of the aged blind
in such places. “Home associations,” he said, “are to us
as precious as to you. I know from my own experience
that the happiest moments in my life are when I am in
companionship with some friend who will forget that I
have lost my eyesight, who will talk to me as if I could
see, who will describe to me the persons I meet, a
beautiful sunset, or scenes of great beauty through which
we may be passing. . . . Depend upon it, you have the
power of rendering invaluable services to the blind.
Read to them, talk to them, walk with them, and treat
them in your conversation just in the same way as if
you were in the companionship of one who was seeing.”
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side of fair play to the natives of India. Fawcett did a
great work in arousing the interest of the British
people in the affairs of our Indian Empire. It was in
thus awakening the sympathies of the predominant
partner for the subject race that he earned his sobriquet
of “ Member for India,” and not in any special legislative
reforms or achievements. He secured that the Indian
Budget should be brought forward earlier in the session,
As a member of the Committee appointed to inquire
into the financial administration of India he consider-
ably enhanced his reputation. His cross-examination
of witnesses—characterised as it was by the tenacity
with which he stuck to his points, and the lucidity of
mind and grasp of detail which he displayed in dis-
cussing complicated financial questions even with
experts—was masterly.

Fawcett soon came to have many English corre-
spondents in India, among whom were members of the
Civil Service, and also other official personages. He
was the recipient of numerous addresses voted to him
by the Hindu native associations, and was invariably
kind to Hindus visiting England. When he was
defeated at Brighton, a fund was raised in India to
defray the expenses of another contest. The money
arrived too late, but was put in the hands of trustees,
and was placed by them towards the defrayal of
the expenses of a subsequent election. It 1s hardly
necessary to emphasise the fact that our hero was
always scrupulously careful to avoid even the faintest
grounds for suspicion of being actuated by pecuniary
motives.

In the direction of shaping Indian policy Fawcett
played no small part during his political career. He
brought to the consideration of Indian affairs just the
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his holding a place in the Ministry, then in process of
being formed. Mr. Gladstone wrote, offering him the
responsible post of Postmaster-General. This did not,
however, presumably on account of his blindness, in-
clude a seat in the Cabinet. After careful consideration
Fawcett accepted the position. He had been a little
afraid that his affliction would have been allowed to
exclude him from office altogether. He wrote to his
parents on 28th April, 1880, announcing his appointment.

“MyY DEAR FATHER AND MoTHER,— You will, I know,
all be delighted to hear that last night I received a most
kind letter from Gladstone, offering me the Postmaster-
Generalship. It is the office which Lord Hartington
held when Gladstone was last in power. I shall be
a Privy Councillor, but shall not have a seat in the
Cabinet. I believe there was some difficulty raised
about my having to confide Cabinet secrets; this
objection I think time will remove. I did not tele-
graph to you the appointment at first, because Gladstone
did not wish it to be known until it was formally
confirmed by the Queen ; but he told me, in my inter-
view this morning, that he was quite sure that the
Queen took a kindly interest in my appointment.”

On May 4th, in a letter to his sister, he describes his
first visit to the office, and tells her how kindly he was
introduced by Lord John Mauners, his predecessor in
office, and how heartily he was welcomed by the
permanent officials at the General Post Office.

Fawecett thus succeeded to the important administra-
tive position of Postmaster-Geuneral at the age of forty-
gsix. He had had no inside experience of the working
of a Government department, but he had sound and
practical ideas on business management, and had a
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service, and its popularity has more than justified the
foresight and confidence of the blind man who was
responsible for its introduction into England.

The new Postmaster-General also devoted consider-
able attention to the lowering of the charges for
telegrams. He felt that the existing charges excluded
the working classes and small traders from the advan-
tages of telegraphic communication. He was favour-
ably disposed to the adoption of the halfpenny-a-word
rate, with a minimum charge of sixpence. But as this
would involve, owing to the excessive price paid for the’
purchase of the telegraphs, an initial loss, there was
considerable opposition, and he did not live to see his
1deas fully adopted.

It was under Fawcett’s regime, too, that there arose
the difficult and delicate negotiations with the telephone
companies, then developing a comparatively new inven-
tion. The Postmaster-General was successful in coming
to a working arrangement, which, while safeguarding
the State monopoly of telegraphs, was agreeable to the
telephone companies—an arrangement which held good
for many years,

Another reform which the new Postmaster-General
took up on coming into office, was one which had been
devised by his predecessor. This was the introduction
of a new system of postal orders, payable at any money
order office, and with only a low rate of commission.
There was some opposition from bankers, but Fawcett
carried the measure through with little alteration.
These postal orders for small fixed amounts were an
immediate success, and have since become almost indis-
pensable to the community at large.

It has been said that the new chief looked upon those
departments of the Post Office, which were intended for
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the encouragement of thrift, as some of the most
important under his charge. He took a keen interest
in the growth of the Post Office Savings Banks, which
had been in existence since 1861, and had outgrown
the older Trustee Savings Banks. Under his ®gis the
system of “ stamp-slip deposits ” was instituted, and he
issued a popular pamphlet entitled “Aids to Thrift,”
of which 1,250,000 were circulated. He was instru-
mental in simplifying and popularising the system of
life insurance and annuities, which had been adopted
by the Post Office in 1865.

With our hero the duties of his office did not
comprise simply the day’s routine to be more or less
perfunctorily discharged. The efficient administration
of the important Government department under his
charge became the most absorbing interest of his life,
He devoted more attention to the details of its working
than if it were his own private and personal concern.
No details were too minute or too trifling for his
consideration. He was not sparing of personal effort,
and investigated matters for himself. He had corre-
spondence, minutes, and précis read to him. Not content
with merely approving the draft of letters, he had many
of them prepared for his own signature. Some of his °
critics thought he applied himself to routine work
which might very well have been left to subordinates,
but his painstaking methods enabled him to master the
minute and intricate workings of the postal service.
Controlling a staff of 90,000 persons he had not a single
enemy ! Here, as elsewhere, by his geniality, frankness,
and consideration he earned the esteem of all with
whom he came into contact. He was kindliness
personified, and in the unpleasant duty of investigating
the cases of misbehaviour, he always tempered iustice
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with mercy. He was in favour of the employment of
women, and increased the number of women employed
in the various departments of the Post Office.

By the success of his administration of this great
public department, the Post Office, Fawcett proved not
only that his blindness did not disqualify him for such
a position, but that he was unusually well fitted for
discharging its most important duties. His career as
Postmaster-General, short as 1t was—it extended only
to four and a half years—added greatly to his reputa-
tion as an administrator, and enhanced his popularity
as a public man. He improved the prestige of his
department, and. gained general favour by convine-
ing the public that he was in earnest in his desire
to serve them, and without stifling private enter-
prise, to make the Post Office of the utmost practical
utility. '

About this time the University of Oxford conferred
upon Henry Fawcett the degree of Doctor of Civil Law,
and in 1883 he was made LL.D., and elected Lord
Rector of Glasgow University.

Contrasted with the turmoil and strife of the political
arena, Fawcett’s private life was peaceful and happy.
He had the greatest faith in his wife’s sagacity and
judgment, and sought her advice in the most weighty
matters, The domestic circle included his only
daughter Philippa, who was born in 1868, Wherever
he was, there was always talk and happy laughter, and
never reserve or restraint. He retained to the end his
genius for friendship, and although he was continually
making new friends he never forgot the old ones. Nor
even in this direction was his affliction any hindrance.
A friend’s voice was never forgotten The substantial
improvement in his financial position caused by his
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frequent visits to London. Parliament assembled in
October. Towards the end of the month he caught a
cold. Notwithstanding this he went out driving ou
November 1st, Next day, feeling ill, he stayed in bed,

YARLET IN WESTMINSTER ABBEY EREOTED TO HENRY FAWCETT

Congestion of the lungs and pleurisy supervened. A

terribly anxious and harassing time followed fm_' his

relatives and friends. But despite his fine physique,

Fawcett was not able to stand the strain. The heart’s

action weakened, and at 530 P.M, on the 6th of
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A branch of the Armitages, an old Yorkshire fainily,
had come to reside in Sussex; and there, at Tilgate
Hall, in the year 1824, was born Thomas Rhodes
Armitage, the sixth of seven brothers. Seven years
later the family removed to Avranches, in Normandy,
and when Thomas was nine years of age they left
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A BOOKBINDER AT WORK AT THE RBRITISE AND
FORRIGN BLIND BOCIETY [See p. 159

Avranches for Frankfort. There shortly afterwards the
boy had a severe attack of typhoid fever. The doctors
in attendance held out little hope ; but owing no doubt
to a sound if not robust constitution he in due time
recovered. Unfortunately his mother, who nursed him
through the fever, contracted it herself and died.
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pensary, young Dr. Armitage, about the year 1854
went out to the Crimea as army surgeon, and was on
the staff of the base hospital at Renkici. He was a
good swimmer, and while at Renkici he swam across the
Dardanelles in company with a Dr. Bade.

On his return to London he set up in practice for him-
self, and for some years he led the busy life of a ecity
doctor, becoming well known as a consulting physician.
But the correspondence and other work involved in &
growing practice began to tell more than ever upon his
eyes, and the strain again weakened them dangerously.

Consequently, in 1860, in order to save that
portion of sight which remained to him, he came to
the decision of retiring from the practice of his pro-
fession. This momentous step was not taken lightly or
without the most careful consideration. It was to Dr.
Armitage, then in the prime of life (he was only thirty-
six), and in the heyday of his professional career, a
severe wrench to abandon what he then considered to
be his life-work, and to give up all his long-cherished
plans. He did not realise then what we know now,
that he was called to another and, if possible, greater
work, the amelioration of the condition of the blind.

In other ways Dr. Armitage’s deprivation was not so
serious as it might have been. Having private means,
he was not dependent upon his practice as a means of
providing himself with a competence, and so was not
condemned, as so many are, to poverty as well as
blindness. Then, again, he had not to face the awful
affliction of total blindness. By timely precautions the
disease which menaced his sight—atrophy of the
retina—was to a great extent arreste. An appreciable
power of vision was preserved to him, though it was nov
sufficient to read even the largest print.
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About this time Dr. Armitage married Miss Black,
the only daughter of Mr. Stanley Black, and this
marriage, which turned out to be an ideally happy one,
was the chief and abiding consolation of the years which
he passed in the shadow of a great affliction. It is in
his relations with his family—as husband and father—
that we see a man in his true light, and Dr. Armitage
manifested some of his most lovable and kindly
attributes in the domestic circle. The writer has been
privileged to utilise some of the personal recollections
of Dr. Armitage’s daughter, Miss A. S. Armitage. She
has written that she looks upon the memory of “ the
intercourse and companionship with my father, during
the early part of my life, as one of my most precious
possessions. I could always count on his unfailing
sympathy and sound advice; and though so nearly
blind himself, he opened my eyes to much of the
wonder and beauty of the world of nature.”

He was one of those most admirable of fathers who
are also companions and teachers to their children.
Gleaning from Miss Armitage’s recollections again we
- find : “ On looking back it seems to me that one of the
most remarkable things about him was the wide range
of his interest and knowledge; and as he had such a
pleasant way of imparting information, it made him a
most delightful companion. He had a great love for all
animals—in fact, for all nature ; and I remember now
with the greatest pleasure his talks and teaching about
trees and flowers. Often during our country walks in
Ireland he would make us examine the flowers we had
picked, to find out to what order they belonged, and more
than once, when I have made a mistake, he would say :
‘Are you quite sure ? Look again!’ and I would find
his memory had served him better than my eyes.”
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Dr. Armitage must have had a remarkably retentive

.memory not only for facts and ideas—he knew by

heart and could repeat long passages from the works
of Milton, Burns, Schiller, and Goethe—but for form
and colour, for his daughter writes :—

“He would often take us, when children, to the
National Gallery and teach us how to recognise the
characteristics of the different artists. This again
from memory, for he could only get quite a dim idea
of the picture himself when he went right up to
it. When travelling and visiting old buildings and
churches it was the same.”

So much for Dr. Armitage in his private life—as
affectionate husband and father—guide, philosopher,
and friend to his children, most gentle and kindly of
men, one who did good by stealth.

It was in 1865 that the series of circumstances,
which were destined to give a bent to all his future
energies and to affect the whole of his later career,
reached a culminating point. Years before, Dr.
Armitage had become interested in a blind man,
who was for some years one of his patients. In
1865, having enlisted the kindly doctor’s sympathy
and assistance, this man, after considerable difficulty
—for the appointment of a blind man to any such
position was then considered an innovation of doubt-
ful advisability—secured the post of missionary to his
fellow-blind, under the auspices of the Indigent Blind
Visiting Society, an organisation which had then been
in existence for some thirty years. The experiment
of appointing a blind missionary proved a complete
success. Dr. Armitage ‘frequently accompanied his
former patient on his rounds, and by thus visiting
the blind at their own homes, acquired a complete
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and thorough knowledge and acquaintance with their
condition and requirements.

During the same year (1865) Dr. Armitage himself
joined the Committee of the Indigent Blind Visiting
Society. He quickly found that apathy and internal
dissension amongst the members of the committee
were militating against the successful working of an
organisation which might have been doing splendid
work and incaleulable good amongst the blind people
of London. These differences of opinion finally re-
sulted in the resignation of almost the whole of the
committee, and Dr. Armitage had, practically alone and
single-handed, to undertake the task of reorganising
the society. Amongst other changes the first blind
missionary became seeretary, and blirl men were
thenceforward exclusively appointed as missionaries.

At the time when Dr. Armitage first commenced
to visit the blind at their own homes, he found many
appalling cases of misery and distress. Then, even
more than now, the blind were amongst the poorest
of the poor, for they were at that time mostly helpless
and untrained, having little opportunity of properly
learning a trade, and being compelled to become
itinerant musicians, and even mendicants, He found
many of them in the lowest depths of poverty and
despair. His heart was touched, and he began to
realise that here, ready to his hand, was a great work,
waiting to be done amongst his afflicted fellows.

He was a practical man as well as a philanthropist,
and he realised the imperative necessity of making
an immediate attempt to supply the pressing material
wants of the most deserving amongst the blind. With
this end in view, he founded what was called “The
Samaritan Fund.” The objects of this fund were to
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selves unable to take up a trade, and as a result drifted
into pauperism.

Things were as bad or worse on the educational side,
The methods were largely rule of thumb. As to read-
ing, whatever type or system the most influential
managers happened to fancy was adopted. Thus in
many schools the Roman letter was exclusively used.
Ordinary lettering of this type is not well adapted for
touch-reading, and the result was a great waste of time;
the pupils either failing to learn to read at all or doing
so imperfectly. Some schools used abbreviated or
shorthand methods which fostered bad spelling. Still
others used Moon’s type, which, though suitable for the
hard handed, makes, for children and those with a fine
touch, unnecessarily bulky and expensive volumes.

The supreme objection to all these systems, however,
was that they were lime systems, and therefore were
incapable of being written, as compared with the
easily punched dots of which the letters of the Braille
alphabet are composed. Grave lnconvenience arose
from this confusion and want of unity. Some blind
children spent years in learning to read a system which
was of little use to them in later years. The want of
agreement worked harm, too, in another direction. It
was impracticable to publish many books, because,
whichever alphabet was used, only a limited circulation
was possible, confined as it was to those who could read
that particular type. The Bible was printed in Moon’s
and other systems, and parts of it in the Roman letter.
Each system had its partisans who would use no other,
and the result of this babel amongst the blind was the
greatest possible confusion and waste of time and energy.

To remedy all this overlapping and consequent in-
efficiency, obviously the first step was to obtain reliable
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It very soon became evident that all the line letter
alphabets had the common drawback—that they
could not be written. Therefore it was clear that,
for educational purposes, a point or dot system would
have to be adopted. The two best of these were the
Braille system, and the modification invented by Dr.
Russ of New York. The pros and cons of the two
methods were so evenly balanced, and the necessity
for careful consideration was so important, that it
required nearly two years’ investigation before it was
possible to come to a decision, which was reached in
1870. In favour of the American variation it was
urged that it effected a saving of one-third in space,
and that 1t could be written more rapidly. The
original Braille had, however, the advantages of
greater simplicity and a larger variety of signs. There
were also the considerations that it was already well
established in France, and becoming known in other
European countries, and that there was in existence a
valuable musical literature in Braille. After mature
deliberation the Council considered that the balance
of evidence as to suitability rested with the Braille
system, and the reasons for their' decision were fully
stated in a pamphlet published at the time. It was
a momentous decision, and despite a mistaken move-
ment in favour of the Roman letter, which was opposed
by Dr. Armitage, time and experience have proved
that it was the right one, and the Braille point system
still holds the field in the United Kingdom as in most
other countries.

Recognising the superiority of the Braille method
over any other for educational purposes, the British
and Foreign Blind Association at once set to work to
secure the manufacture of frames for writing by the
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Braille method. The first frames were made for
writing on one side of the paper only, but a year or
two later the advantages of writing on both sides of
the paper became so manifest that the idea was
adopted. Dr. Armitage, with characteristic zeal and
thoroughness, interested himself deeply in the move-
ment, and it was he who constructed the simple
interlining frame—an improvement on the complicated
French model—which came into common use among
the blind in England. His practical bent also found
scope in the perfection of the system of printing in -
Braille.  After patiently experimenting for two or
three years, he arrived at the modern method by which
movable type is entirely superseded, and all books are
printed from stereotyped plates, which are prepared
by the blind. Each plate consists of a large sheet of
brass folded on 1tself, and this double plate is embossed
on both sides. In printing, the paper is laid between
the two halves of the plate, and takes an impression on
each side. A simple rearrangement of the bed of the
press had to be adopted to make the printing perfect.
In the course of a lecture which Dr. Armitage
delivered at the Society of Arts in January, 1870, he
pointed out the advantages of the Braille system. He
also urged very strongly the absolute necessity of a
better musical training for the blind, in order to enable
them to maintain themselves by the profession of
music, While drawing attention to the fact that at
that time some 30 per cent. of the male pupils who
had passed through the Paris school for the blind were
able to support themselves by teaching music and
tuning pianos, he pointed out that, so far as could be
ascertained, less than 1 per cent. of the pupils whao
had received their education at English schools were
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the way of the great work to which he ‘had put his
hand. He was benevolent in the best sense of the
word, and he gave, not only of his substance and the
wealth of which he was fortunately possessed, but also
(which 18 more unusual) generously and whole-
heartedly of his time and of his labour. Of the sum
mentioned he gave the larger part, and collected most
of the remainder from his personal friends,

So it became possible to venture upon the opening
of a new school for the blind—new in every sense,
new in ideas and modern in methods. The site
selected was, as all the world knows now, in the
immediate neighbourhood of the Crystal Palace, where
the greatest musical advantages could be obtained,
together with pure air and pleasant surroundings, at
a moderate distance from London. After a probationary
period of some two years a better site was secured. -
Such were the comparatively humble beginnings of
the Royal Normal College for the Blind, an institution
which, under the early and paternal guidance of
Dr. Armitage, and the enterprising superintendence
of Dr. Campbell, has pursued a career of uninterrupted
success. Dr. Armitage spent his time and money
unstintingly in furthering the efficiency and adding to
the equipment of the school, and in helping forward
the movement ; and whenever things came to.a stand-
still for want of funds, he opened his purse-strings
ungrudgingly. It would be contrary to the spirit
which animated his life to speak of his private bene-
factions, but there are many besides the pupils whom
he paid for to be trained at the College as musicians
and piano tuners, who can bear witness to his kindly
generosity. | :

An important bequest of £300,000 was left to the
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found time to perform innumerable acts of private
benevolence. One of the most typical of these is told
by Mr. G. R. Boyle, his devoted secretary for over
thirty years. He writes :—

“I remember, during the Royal Commission, a blind
man named Alston calling one morning to say that he
had a pass on the Great Western to see some relatives
in the country, He had not the money to go, and
thought his coat was too shabby. The money was
given to him, and Dr. A, turning to me, said : ‘* Do you
think my coat will fit Alston?’ I replied, ‘It will’
And I put it oo Alston, to his great delight.
Dr. Armitage went upstairs on to a balcony to take club
exercise, which he often did. At twelve o'clock I went
up and asked him if he remembered that he had to
attend the Royal Commission at half-past. Of course
he was in his shirt sleeves, as Alston had his coat.
He went upstairs to put on his coat, and in a minute
or two came down, and I can now, as it were, hear him
laughing. When he could speak he told me he had
given away his last coat and had not one to go to the
Royal Commission with.”

That he had a keen and lively sense of humour, his
daughter, Miss Armitage, also bears witness. He was
a sprightly conversationalist and a genial racontewr,
and one story about himself he used to tell with great
gusto. It was characteristic of his buoyant and fearless
nature that, despite his failing sight, he would traverse
the streets of London alone almost up to the last. He
enjoyed telling how, on one occasion, he hatled a hearse
by mistake for an omnibus, but was suddenly apprised of
his mistake by the driver remarking, “ Not yet, sir!”

Dr. Armitage was a deeply religious man. His
daughter writes of him: “His religion was to him a
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Born in 1801 at Boston, Samuel Gridley Howe,
having passed through his university course, studied
with a view to a medical career. He never practised in
the ordinary way, however, for, first of all, his chivalrous
and romantic love of liberty called him, like Byron, to
ald the Greeks in their struggle for freedom. On his
return to Boston some years later he found his life-
work waiting for him. Dr, John D. Fisher, of Boston,
had been to Europe and seen the school for the blind
founded by Valentin Hauy in Paris. He called a
meeting with a view to founding one in Boston, but it
was not until the services of Dr. Howe were enlisted
that the movement began to promise success. With
characteristic energy, Dr. Howe, who took for his motto,
“ Obstacles are things to be overcome,” at once returned
to Europe and visited the principal institutions for the
blind. When he got back to Massachusetts he
gathered a few blind children together, and began to
educate them, with a view to showing what could be
done in that way, and to impress the public with a
sense of the value and necessity of education for the
blind. In 1883 large sums were raised for the endow-
ment of the institution, and Mr. Perkins generously
presented his mansion for the housing of the inmates.
It was not until about the year 1837 that Dr. Howe
first heard of Laura Bridgman.

Laura Dewey Bridgman was born on 21st December,
1829, at Hanover, New Hampshire. The third
daughter of Daniel Bridgman, a farmer, and his wife
Harmony, Laura came of sturdy New England stock,
English in origin. She was, however, a puny and
rickety child, and until she was half-way through her
second year, suffered from convulsions. For the next
few months she enjoyed fairly good health. She had
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“I found her with a well-formed figure; a strongly
marked nervous-sanguine temperament; a large and
beautifully shaped head, and the whole system in
healthy action.”

He induced her parents to allow her to go to Boston,
and accordingly little Laura was taken to the Perkins
Institution in October, 1837, she being then just under
eight years of age. :

Then came the question of the plan of teaching.
There were two methods by which Laura could have
been taught to express her thoughts., The first would
have been to extend and systematise the natural signs
which she already used, and to give her as far as
possible a fresh sign for every individual cbject with
which she became familiar. This course would have
been comparatively easy, but of only limited utility.
The other plan, and the one which it was decided to
adopt, was to teach her the letters of the arbitrary
language which we ourselves use, and by means of
which she would, it was hoped, be able to express her
wishes and ideas as they developed.

Allowing Laura a week or two to become accustomed
to her new surroundings, Dr. Howe, assisted by Miss
Drew, one of the teachers at the institution, proceeded
to give the little blind and deaf girl her first lesson.
Dr. Howe thus describes their early efforts :—

“The first experiments were mad» by taking articles
in common use, such as knives, forks, spoons, keys, ete.,
and pasting upon them labels printed in raised letters,
These she felt very carefully. . . .

“Then small detached labels, with the same words
printed upon them, were put into her hands; and she
soon observed that they were similar to the ones pasted
on the articles. She showed her perception of this
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mutual code at first existed. Even the method of
communication had to be taught. Dr. Howe had to
begin at the beginning, and to flash signals across the
darkness and the silence to little Laura’s wondering,
cager, and sensitive brain.

Once having got the germ-idea implanted in her
intelligence, Laura’s progress was certain, if neither
rapid nor easy. In succeeding lessons a logical
sequence was followed. The name-label would be
given her, and she would search for the article, or the
process being reversed, and the article pointed out, she
would find the proper label. Then, having mastered
the significance of certain words as a whole, a case of
metal type was put before her, and she soon learned to
compose with the type-letters the words with which
she was already familiar. The case of type contained
four sets of the alphabet. One set was kept arranged
in its proper order, while she used the others. In less
than three days she had mastered the proper order, and,
incidentally, the alphabet. So that we see that in her
case the usual method was reversed. She commenced
with word-ideas, and by a process of analysis picked
out the different letters of the alphabet.

Nearly two mouths were allowed to_elapse before
the next step was taken in Laura Bridgman’s educa-
tion. This was to teach her the manual alphabet and
its uses. Her teacher, Miss Drew, learned it from a
deaf mute in one afternoon, and the next day set about
imparting it to her pupil. She showed Laura the
position of the fingers which represented each of the
types she had been using. Laura soon acquired the
manual alphabet, and was at once eager to learn the
name of every object with which she came into contact.
Her teacher would spell out the name of the object on

176






Heroes of the Darkness

again. The process was a slow one, and Laura did not
learn to write as well or as quickly as some of her
blind companions. But as soon as she came to under-
stand that this was another method of conveying her
thoughts to others, she was delighted, and applied
herself to the task of forming letters and words with
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FAO-SIMILE OF LAURA BRIDGMAN'S WRITING

enthusiasm, In a few months she was able to write a
letter to her mother—a childish and imperfect one it is
true, but still a remarkable accomplishment for a child
in her position.
No regular record of Laura Bridgman’s lessons was
kept until June, 1840, but at the close of the year 1838,
178






Heroes of the Darkness

of things she had not met with in Boston. Laura was
anxious, too, to talk to her mother, and at once set
- about teaching her the manual alphabet.

A year later Dr. Howe records his gratification with
Laura’s intellectual improvement, and the progress she
has made in the expression of her ideas. He goes on
to describe the ingenious methods adopted to teach her
to grasp the meaning of positive qualities such as
“hardness” or “softness.” She was as yet unable to
realise any general expression of quality in the abstract,
that is, apart from any particular object. She found
the expression of relative position much easier to
understand—e.g., “on” or “into”’; and those terms
expressive of practieal action such as sewing, or walking,
or running, perhaps easiest of all, Her acquaintauce
with the construction of sentences was necessarily
imperfect. She, naturally enough, put the leading idea
first. Thus, in asking for bread or water she would say,
“ Bread, give Laura ;” or, “ Water, drink Laura.”

The method by which Laura Bridgman acquired
language resembled in some degree what must have
been the successive stages of the evolution of language
amongst primitive peoples. But language not only
grows richer and more flexible with use, 1t 1s at once a
medium of expression, and a direct incentive to the
evolution of ideas. In Laura’s case the part that
language played in her intellectual development was
most marked. At first, to her, words were purely
objective, and were applied arbitrarily to one particular
object. It was quite a long time before she could grasp
the idea of words expressing the idea of a group or
class of articles, such as books or pictures, substantively
the same, but individually different.

Advantage was taken of the opportunity, when
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Dr. Howe compared them to the incessantly moving
antenn® or feelers of some little insect. When walk-
Ing with a companion, she not only recognised every-
thing she passed within touching distance, but by
continually feeling at her friend’s hands, found out
what he or she was doing. She had a wonderfully
accurate knowledge of the institution, its furniture
and its arrangements, and quickly discovered anything
new or strange.

Later, she came to know when anvone touched the
keys of a piano in the same room with her. She could
tell whether Dr. Howe had an old or a new coat on,
even if both were of the same texture. Her mentor
attributed this to what he called the sense of “ muscular
resistance.” He remarked, too, on her sense of direc-
tion, which enabled her to walk with unfaltering foot-
steps right across a room from point to point, avoiding
every obstacle in her course.

Commenting on the development of the moral side
of Laura’s nature, Dr. Howe remarked on the correct-
- ness of her deportment, and neatness, love of order and
general propriety. He mentioned, too, the difference
of her behaviour with persons of different sex. With
little girl companions and grown-up women friends
she was most affectionate and demonstrative, but
although she was fond of some of her male acquaint-
ances, she never, vcven when only seven years of
age, permitted any approach to the most innocent
familiarity on the part of the other sex.

Laura was, too, very conscientious, and early acquired
a wholesome respect for the property of others. But
up to her eleventh year, at all events, according to her
famous instructor, “ No religious feeling, properly so
called, has developed itself; nor is'it yet time perhaps
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horseback, she wanted to know, “ Why do not horses
and flies go to bed? Why do horses have iron shoes ?
I hear horse walk when he kicks off flies, because they
are hard.” She was referring to the stamping of the
horses in the stables.

Accompanied by Miss Drew, Laura paid another
visit to her parents in October, 1841. Dr. Howe met .
her in Concord, and the little blind and deaf girl gave
a display of her capabilities in the State House before
an influential assembly. Laura was already becoming
famous, but the knowledge was carefully kept from
her, and she was quite unspoiled. She was taken to
visit Julia Brace, her fellow-sufferer, at Hartford
Asylum, and also Mrs. L. H. Sigourney, the authoress,
who wrote a poem on the occasion. At the close of
this round of visits, Laura had to part with her first
teacher, Miss Drew, to whom she owed so much, and
who was leaving the institution to be married.

The year 1842 was memorable to Laura Bridgman, for
she was visited by no less a person than Charles Dickens.
Miss Swift made the following entry in her journal :—

«“29th Jamwary.—To-day Laura had the honour of
a call from Charles Dickens. His great interest in
her caused him to remain for several hours. She was
animated in conversation, and I think he received
a very correct impression of her.”

The great English novelist devotes several pages of
his “ American Notes” to his impressions of the
Perkins Institution and its inmates. He wrote :—

“ Like most other public institutions in America of
the same class, it stands a mile or two without the
town, in a cheerful, healthy spot; and is an airy,
spacious, handsome edifice. It is built upon a height
commanding the harbour.”
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move lightly over Miss Swift's fingers, so as not to
impede their motion, and spell, or rather read, the
words. She did not appear to apprehend each letter
separately any more than we do in sight-reading.
Laura’s teachers generally found it necessary to in-
culcate concentration by pausing occasionally, and
asking her to repeat what she had been taught, in
order to make sure that she had grasped the subject
thoroughly. If this were omitted, the lesson often had
to be repeated. She was not allowed to leave the
study of a subject until she had mastered it. This
discipline of thoroughness and perseverance enabled
her, with her own unusual intelligence, to make re-
markable progress. Her advancement was all the:more
praiseworthy, because, destitute of all the aids which
sight and hearing give to the intellect and the imagina-
tion, winging the mind through the world of knowledge,
this poor girl had to grope her way slowly along, alone
in a still and sombre world.

Miss Swift, at the Principal’s suggestion, tried some
experiments in teaching her pupil to speak words
vocally. She had, as we know, been in the habit of
making peculiar vocal sounds. Some of them happened
to resemble the words “ship,” “ pie,” “ doctor,” and her
teacher got Laura to repeat them. She did so, and
was quite pleased with her own powers. After much
labour she learned to say “ pa,” and “ma,” and “baby.”

One day she said, “ My mother was wrong to make
me deaf.” Her teacher told her it was sickness made
her so. Laura seemed satisfied, but after reflection she
said, “I am very sad that I cannot hear and speak
and see.” Still, like the innocent child she was, she
soon forgot her troubles, and the very next moment
she was laughing heartily.
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another system was adopted, and Miss Sarah Wight
took complete charge of her education. Laura was con-
stantly in her company, and did not meet the other blind
children, with the exception of two or three girls (chosen
by Dr. Howe) who came to her room to play or chat.

During the year 1846, when she was in her
seventeenth year, Laura’s health began to fail, causing
her friends great anxiety. It was possible to keep her
in ignorance of the gravity of her condition, for she
was unaccustomed to think of sickness and death.
However, she chose herself a simple diet of bread and
milk, and under a regimen of sea-bathing and horseback
exer:ise, she gradually recovered her wonted good
health. She appeared, however, to have grown more
grave and serious during her illness, and had imper-
ceptibly changed from a merry and thoughtless child
into a thoughtful young woman, bright and cheerful,
but with an added air of responsibility.

Of Laura’s powers of observation Dr. Howe wrote :
“Pbe . . . ascertains the state of mind of those
about her by reading parts of the natural language of
the emotions, which we never observe, but which are
as sure guides to her as the expression of the counte-
nance is to us. . . . Laura not only observes the tones
of the finger language, she finds meaning in every
posture of the body and in every movement of limb;
in the various play of the muscles she observes the
gentle pressure of affection, the winning force of per-
suasion, the firm motion of command, the quick jerk of
impatience, the sudden spasm of temper, and many other
variations which she interprets swiftly and correctly.”
As she grew older she exhibited a remarkably
shrewd and sound judgment of character. She could
detect and was repelled by mental weakness in others,
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for an hour each day. That she took the task seriously
may be seen from the reports she herself drew up :—

“19th January.—I instructed Lizzie a lesson from
arithmetic with much pleasure. It seemed very funny
and queer that I could teach a pupil so successfully.”

Laura had long kept a journal with praiseworthy
industry and regularity, and—a more uncommon
quality this—sincerity. She set down her faults with
no attempt at extenuation, and also her contrition
for having done wrong.

Our little blind heroine was never indolent or
apathetic; she simply bubbled over with energy.
When she went to a friend’s house to spend the
day, or even a few hours, she would ask her hostess
if she could do anything to help her. If there was
a baby in the household, she always begged to be
allowed to nurse and fondle the child, which she did
with the most natural air in the world.

Laura took a real interest in the public questions
of the hour. The year 1849 was memorable as that
of the terrible famine in Ireland. Large sums of
money were raised in America, and Laura was desirous
of contributing her mite. She accordingly finished
a piece of beautiful embroidery, which was sold, and
with the proceeds a barrel of flour was sent across
the Atlantic.

In the same year (1849) Dr. Howe writes of Laura
at length for the last time. The usual yearly account
of the progress of her education had been discontinued
as unnecessary, there being nmo material changes to
ehronicle. He describes his protégée as being cheerful
and even gay at times. He goes on, however, to write
of more weighty matters—her religious and moral
instruction, to wit :—
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to the slender thread and feeling her way along, has
advanced with faith and courage towards those who
awaited her with trembling hope.”

The summer holiday of 1850 was spent by Laura and
Miss Wight at Hanover. Immediately afterwards Miss
Wight resigned her position, on the occasion of her
marriage to Mr. Bond, a missionary. During their
engagement Mr. Bond used of course to visit Miss
Wight. Laura Bridgman was often present, and Mr.
Bond was very kind to her. Laura began to fancy that
the young missionary came to see her. The incident
cannot be better narrated than in the words of Dr.
Howe’s daughters in their admirable volume on Laura
Bridgman,* a tribute to pupil and teacher alike :—

“This child, whose life was guarded from all evil, was
not spared the pain of hopeless love and jealousy. The
secret of that lonely heart was at last discovered by her
more than sister, It seemed best that she should be
made to understand that in this thing, too, she was not
as others are, that she could never hope to fill the high
office of wife and mother, When this was explained to
her gently and kindly, her whole face changed, and her
trembling fingers spelt out the words, * Am 1 not pretty?

“There is nothing more striking in her whole history
than this simple incident. Much of human growth is
by pain, and while the thought of the hopeless love
that tortured her is infinitely pitiful, one feels that
without it she could never have attained the full stature
of womanhood.”

Laura was really sorry to lose Miss Wight, whom she
spoke of as “my best teacher” The finishing of her
education was, for a time, entrusted to Miss Paddock,

* ¢ Laura Bridgman: Dr. Howe's Famous Pupil, and What He
Taught Her,” by Maud Howe and Florence Howe Hall.
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spent part of it at her old home at Hanover, and part
with her friend, Mrs. Morton, at Halifax. After a time,
as her circle of friends increased, she abandoned her
journal in favour of letter-writing. She was a good
and regular correspondent, and used to send special
letters to all her friends on birthdays, and at Thanks-
giving and Christmas.

The passing of the years brought changes to Laura
as to us all. As a child and a young girl, the cultiva-
tion and education of her mental faculties was con-
tinuous and progressive. The dawn of each succeeding
day opened out new vistas of thought and knowledge
—fruitful communion with other minds. But with
the departure of her last and favourite teacher, it
seemed to her as if one of the links that connected her
with the wonderful world of knowledge was broken.
Apparently she began to realise her limitations, and
the all too narrow confines of her silent, sombre, little
world. Some of the eager zest and joyous dreams of
childhood were gone, to give place to the calm stead-
fastness of womanhood. In her letters and her journal
for this period we find less of the joy of life, and a
plaintive note of resignation that is new.

In the year 1860 Laura heard of the death of her
sister Mary. This bereavement appears to have had
a marked effect in turning Laura’s thoughts to things
spiritual. She underwent a “religious experience,” as
a result of which she joined the Baptist Church in
1862. For several years afterwards a change seemed
to have come over Laura’s mind and general outlook
on life. Her letters were peculiarly pietistic and
formal 1n tone.

Daniel Bridgman, Laura’s father, died in the autumn
of 1868. By his will he left the farm and homestead
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Laura in Boston. She still continued to lead a busy,
useful life as of yore, but seemed to be more dependent,
on the society of her friends than formerly. Laura fell ill
in the spring of 1889. When she took to her bed she sent
for a friend, who read to her passages from “The Imita-
tion of Christ,” which she called, ““ the peaceful book.”

Laura grew gradually worse. Towards the end she
tried to form some letters, but her hand was
already stiffening. A friend guessed the word she was
trying to form, and spelled the word m-o-t-h-e-r into
her hand. Laura nodded'and smiled. This was her
last effort of consciousness before she passed quietly
away on Friday, 24th May, 1889.

Her birthplace is also her resting-place. In a quiet
corner of the churchyard at Hanover lies all that is
mortal of Laura Bridgman. But the pathos of the
story of her shadowed life, and the fame of her achieve-
ments as the first to respond to the summons which
called her forth into the light, have penetrated beyond
her own New England home to the farthermost
parts of the earth. Her education marked a step
forward and upward in the education of her afflicted
brothers and sisters the world over.,

Along the path that she so laboriously trod, others
have been enabled to advance from the inner darkness
and silence into the light and animation of the outer
world—the world of joy and love and knowledge, and
all that makes life worth living. Only those who can
understand a human being with the yearnings of a
woman cramped and confined within the faculties of
a child, can appreciate to the full the nature of the
triumph over herself and her limitations which Laura
Bridgman, with the aid of her mentor, Dr. Howe, was
able to achieve.
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agricultural pursuits, This Spartan life, and the
complete change in his mode of existence, proved
a striking success as far as his general health was
concerned. At the same time he acquired a knowledge
of, and a love for, country life and pursuits and
pleasures which never afterwards left him.

With regard to his eyesight, however, matters were
sadly different. The oculist Wenzel had told Frangois
that he was suffering from cataract. He thought it
unsafe to risk the operation for its removal, which was
not then so well understood as now. There was, in fact,
he gave Frangois plainly to understand, every possi-
bility that he would, before very long, become totally
blind.

The young Swiss student could at first hardly bring
himself to realise the magnitude of the impending
misfortune, but the gradually failing light brought it
home to him with terrible significance. No more would
he see the glories of the sunrise on the virgin snows,
the changing yet changeless panorama of the mighty
Alps, or the varied beauties of Lake Geneva, the faces
of his loved ones, or the pages of his cherished books.
But he pluckily endeavoured to meet the crushing
affliction of total loss of sight with all the fortitude at
his command.

Happily he had found some consolation in another
direction. Before his departure from Geneva, and after
his return, his eyes had, in spite of their weakness,
encountered and been attracted by the sparkling ones
of Mademoiselle Marie-Aimée Lullin, the daughter of
one of the Syndics of the Republic. They had met
each other frequently, and loved one another with all the
ardour possible at the age of seventeen. When Frangois
began to be threatened with blindness, however,
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a time it occurred to him that his man-servant, Frangois
Burnens, who was a steady, reliable fellow, might
possibly be able to assist him in the matter. He
sounded Burnens and found him willing to do his best.
Huber accordingly began to train his servant in the
art of scientific observation, directing his attention by
the most ingenious and artfully framed questions, and
more important still, firing him with his own keen and
ardent enthusiasm and absorbing passion for the work.
In this way, partly checking his assistant’s reports by
his own youthful recollections, and partly correcting or
confirming them by the testimony of his wife and friends,
Huber acquired a remarkably clear and accurate know-
ledge of the most minute facts connected with bees,
their life, habits, and instincts. “I am much more
certain,” said he to a friend one day laughingly, “of
what I relate, than you are yourself, for you publish
only what you have seen with your own eyes, whereas
I take a medium among the testimony of many.”
Plausible reasoning, but to most people the old saying,
“Seeing’s believing ” will still hold good.

Of the joint labours of Huber, whom he calls “the
master and classic of contemporary apiarian science,”
and his faithful assistant Burnens, the Belgian author
and poet, Maurice Maeterlinck, has written in his own
beautiful “ Life of the Bee” :—

“In the annals of human suffering and human triumph
there is nothing more touching, no lesson more admir-
able, than the story of this patient collaboration,
wherein the one who saw only with immaterial light,
guided with his spirit the eyes and hands of the other
Wht} had the real earthly vision; where he, who, as we
are assured, had never with his own eyes beheld a
comb of honey, was yet able, notwithstanding the veil
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were really undeveloped females; the difference between
them and queen-bees being accounted for by the fact
that the larve of the future workers are weaned after
a few days, while the future queens are fed on the milky
food known as “royal jelly ” until they are fully grown.
The development of the queen-bee as compared with
her subjects is remarkable. She grows larger, lives
longer, her colouring is more brightly golden, her sting
1s curved ; and while she has none of the apparatus
of the worker, she has all the equipment befitting her
position as mother of the hive. We know, of course,
that when a young queen emerges from her cell, her
first and instinctive impulse is to kill ‘her potential
rivals. Sometimes it happens, although the bees
take special care to prevent it, that two queens are
hatched simultaneously. ~Whenever this does take
place, a deadly duel begins as soon as they leave their
cradles. But there is one extraordinary feature of this
strange combat which Huber was again the first to
remark. KEvery time the rival queens happen to
present their cuirasses in such a way that the drawing
of the sting would prove mutually fatal, they fly apart
in sudden panic, as if they realised that the death of
both would endanger the continuance of the race.
Nevertheless, the fight goes on until one can kill the
other without risk of injury to herself. =~ With equal
vividness he describes the massacre of the drones and
all the other strange happenings of the hive.

Huber was, too, the first to make known to the
world that the mysterious nuptials of the queen-bee,
the prolific mother of swarms, are celebrated, not in
the hive, but high up in the air, far above the ordinary
range of flight and human vision. He placed on
record also the consequences of the early or late
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The rumblings of the French Revolution had hardly
died away when, in 1792, Frangois Huber published,
on the recommendation of his friend, Charles Bonnet,
the results of his labours, in the form of letters which
he had written to that gentleman. The volume was
a revelation, not only to the general reading public of
those days, but also to expert naturalists and scientists.
These latter could not fail to appreciate the novelty
and importance of Huber’s researches, and the signifi-
cance and accuracy of his observations and their
results, particularly when they realised the immense
difficulties, which, on account of his affliction, had
attended the labours of the blind scientist—difficulties
which would have paralysed the energies of a less
resolute and less gifted man,

Huber rounded off the tale of his accomplishments
by the possession of a clear and elegant literary style.
It was unique in combining the lucidity of the scientist
with the graphic, descriptive powers of a keen and
practised observer, and the polished periods of a
cultured man of letters. This was the more remark-
able when 1t 1s remembered that he, from the data of
numberless separate observations and a miscellaneous
collection of unconnected faets, contrived to compose
scientific memoirs of logical sequence and ordered
beauty. Four years later his first volume was reissued
under the better known title of “ Nowwvelles Observa-
tions sur les Abeilles” (“New Observations on
Bees”).

Turning aside for a moment from the work to the
man, let us try to secure a glimpse of Huber in his
hours of ease and relaxation, and as he appeared to his
numerous friends. As will already have been gathered,
he was no pedant. True, he was a specialist who had
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he placed a sheet of paper blackened th a particular
kind of ink, and above that a sheet of white paper;
with a press, set in motion by his foot, he succeeded in
printing a letter, which he folded and sealed- himself,
greatly delighted with the idea of that independ-
ence of others, which he hoped to acquire by this
means.”

This contrivance for taking an impression off the
type-face would seem to have been a forerunner of the
typewriter and the inked ribbon. Huber soon canie to
the conclusion that the difficulty of putting the printing
press into action was too great, and he abandoned the
use of it as being too cumbrous and tedious. The
type-letters, however, together with some algebraic
characters made of baked clay, which his son Pierre
had moulded for him, were a source of occupation and
amusement to him for many years.

Huber did not permit the success of his first
published work to ‘be an excuse for any relaxation of
his labours, nor did the unsettled state of the country,
and the wave of unrest which followed the French
Revolution, and continued through the turmoil of the
Napoleonic wars, trouble or disturb him in his quiet,
rural retreat. Absorbed in the contemplation and
investigation of the wonders of Nature, he continued,
almost without interruption, his splendid and unobtrusive -
work on behalf of science. He had lost the services of
the invaluable Burnens, and experienced, as was to be
expected, great difficulty in replacing him. His
devoted wife came to her blind husband’s assistance
again for a time. Their young son, Pierre, who was
the apple of his father’s eye, and was afterwards
destined to follow in his footsteps, was by this time
growing up into a comely youth. It was arranged that
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time pouring on a frothy liquid like saliva. The
resultant plastic mass is the beeswax, ready for mould-
ing by the genius of this wonderful insect into that
most perfect piece of architecture—the honeycomb of a
hive.

He assisted, too, in tracing the origin of propolis or
bee-glue. Knowing that it was essentially resinous in
1ts origin, he placed some branches of the wild poplar
before a hive, and found that the bees eagerly secured
the varnish issuing from round the buds. An examina-
tion of its chemical properties proved that it was
practically identical with the propolis inside the
hive, :

Huber devoted himself to laborious researches and
investigations concerning the building and formation
of the hive, and followed step by step the wonderful
process and geometrical symmetry of its construction.
He was able to describe in detail the labours of the
community of bees from the beginning of the first cell
to the completion of the honeycomb, which for exact-
ness of execution and vastness of conception excels any
human undertaking. In short, our blind philosopher
may be said to have done more than any other man to
fill in the missing chapters of the wondrous story of the
hive, and to demonstrate the strange and immutable
laws which its tiny inhabitants instinctively and
unhesitatingly obey.

Our blind philosopher endeavoured, but with less suc-
cess, to clear up the uncertainty which surrounded the
questions of the possession and location of the sensory
organs in bees, and more particularly that of the sense
of smell and hearing. He found that their scent was
keen enough to direct them towards a supply of honey,
even when it was concealed. After an exhaustive
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hives, a fact which brought Huber into correspondence
with Senebier, who was then occupied with similar
researches in connection with vegetables. Among the
means that Huber at first devised for testing the
nature of the air in beehives was the plan of placing
various seeds to germinate there, the idea being that
they would not do this if the atmosphere were
deficient in oxygen. This experiment, though ill
adapted to the end proposed, suggested to the two
scientists the idea of becoming collaborators as well
as friends, and jointly occupying themselves with
inquiries on germination. The most astonishing aspect
of their associated labours was, that it was frequently
Senebier, the sighted man, who suggested the experi-
ments, and Huber, the blind man, who carried them
out. They collaborated, too, in the writing of the
records of their joint researches, which were published
under the title of “Mémorres sur U'Influence de U Awr
dans la Germination des Grains.”

Frangois Huber published the history of his later
investigations in the second volume of his work. In
the introduction to this volume he mentions the death
of M. Bonnet and of his dear wife. The latter’s sharein
his work had been taken by his son Pierre, who partly
edited this particular book, which was published in
1810. The father’s mantle seemed already to be fall-
ing on the son, who in after years carried the same
untiring spirit of zeal for truth and scientific research
into the allied subject of ant-life. The results of his
activities may be found in his Recherches sur les
Fourmas.

The death of his ‘beloved wife Marie-Aimée, after
over forty years of bappy married life, was to Frangois
Huber a heavy blow indeed. She had been to him
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to some extent in his favourite pursuits, but his
principal life-work was done, and what once absorbed
all his energies and most of his attention was now
only a hobby and a pastime. The discovery #f sting-
less bees in the neighbourhood of Tampico, Central
America, by Captain Hall, interested him greatly, and
he was more than gratified when his friend Professor
Prévost sent him, first a few specimen bees, and then
a whole hive full of the insects. This was the last
flicker of interest in what had been the paramount
and absorbing study of his life.

Frangois Huber, now a venerable old man, preserved
his faculties unimpaired to the end. His kindly and
even genial nature made him universally beloved.
Rich in the wisdom that is gained not from books
only, but from the great volume of Nature, mellowed
by years and experience, chastened, but not cast down
by affliction, his was a benevolent and patriarchal
figuree. At the age of eighty-one he wrote to
one of his friends: “There are moments when 1t is
irnpossible to keep one’s arms folded, and it is then,
in unbracing them a little, that we can repeat to
those whom we love all the esteem, the affections,
and the gratitude with which they inspire us,” Further
on he added: “I can only say to you that resignation
and serenity are blessings that have not been denied
to me.” He wrote these lines on 20th December, 1821,
and two days later he calmly breathed his last in the
arms of his daughter at Pregny, near his native
Geneva.,

So passed a true scientist; not a mere impaler of
butterflies, but a lover of truth and of knowledge.
Living in darkness himself, he heroically strove to
throw light in dark places for the enlightenment of
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Thomas Blacklock, as Dr. Johnson tells us, “ did not
remember to have seen light,” for, less than six months
after he was born, on 10th November, 1721, he lost his
sight through smallpox. Of humble parentage—his
father being, as has been said, a bricklayer—he was
fortunate in being a member of a family circle where
education was valued, and knowledge prized, both for
their own sakes, and for the advantages they brought
in their train. Little Thomas was, of course, in those
days considered to be absolutely disqualified by his
affliction from following any trade, and this and the
state of the family resources forbade his aspiring to the
higher professions. His father, therefore, kept his son
in the house, and fostered the inclination which the boy
early showed for books, by reading aloud to him—first,
the simple little books of childhood’s days, and as his
tastes developed, more serious and mature literature. ¢

Young Blacklock, by his gentleness and kindness
of disposition, soon made many friends, who were
assiduous in reading to him interesting and instructive
works. Poetry was, even in his early youth, his
favourite reading, and he took an enthusiastic delight
in the works of Spenser, Milton, Prior, Pope, and
Addison, and that bard of the country of his birth,
Allan Ramsay. From loving and admiring the poets
so much, he early endeavoured to imitate them, and
when scarcely twelve years of age he began to write
verses, Among these early efforts of his immature
muse there is an ode addressed “To a Little Girl
whom I had Offended,” which is' superior to much of
the juvenilia that is only brought into notice by the
later fame of its author.

So his early youth passed quietly and uneventfully
enough—too quietly, perhaps, for his fature welfare.
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the necessary arrangements, and Blacklock went to
Edinburgh in 1741. Henry Mackenzie, in his account
of the Life and Writings of Blacklock, asserts that he
was enrolled a student of divinity at the University ;
but as a course of languages and philosophy was
requisite before this could be done, the other version,
that the blind youth attended the grammar school
until the outbreak of the Rebellion of 1745, is more
likely to be the correct one.

During the unsettled state of the country which
followed the Jacobite rising of 1745, Blacklock
returned to Dumfries, where he lodged with his
married sister. He was by no means idle during his
enforced vacation, and in the following year a small
collection of his poems was published in Glasgow. A
second and enlarged edition was published at Edinburgh
in 1754, the poet clearing 100 guineas by the venture.

At the close of the Rebellion he returned to
Edinburgh and resumed his studies, which occupied
his attention for the next six years. Towards the
end of that time he made the acquaintance of David
Hume, the historian, who was then engaged as
librarian to the Faculty of Advocates.

Hume proved a true friend to Blacklock, and helped
him in every way in his power. He introduced the
work of the blind poet to Joseph Spence, Professor of
Poetry at Oxford, the friend of Pope and the patron
of Richardson. That gentleman interested himself
in Blacklock and his work, and in 1754 published
an elaborate and ingenious “Account of the Life,
Character, and Poems of Mr. Blacklock.” This account,
in a condensed form, he prefixed to a quarto edition
of the poems which was published by subscription in
London in 1756, and had so large a sale that a second
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induced to finish what he had begun with so much
ardour.”

In 1762 Blacklock married Miss Sarah Johnston, the
daughter of a Dumfries surgeon and the “Melissa” of
his poems. A few days after the wedding he was
ordained minister of Kirkcudbright, following on a
presentation from the Crown which had been secured
for him by the Earl of Selkirk. The two ceremonies
coming so closely together must have caused this
blind benedict in holy orders a good deal of anxiety
and mental strain, hence no doubt the incident
narrated by Dr. Cleghorn. It occurred at the inn
in Kirkcudbright on the day of his ordination, when,
being fatigued, he fell asleep after dinner. “Some
hours after, he was called upon by a friend, answered
his salutation, rose and went.with him luto the dining-
room, where some. of his companions were met. He
joined with two of them in a concert, singing, as usual,
with taste and elegance, without missing a note, or
forgetting a word ; he then went to supper and drank
a glass or two of wine. His friends, however, observed
him to be a little absent and inattentive; by and by
he began to speak to himself, but in so low and con-
fused a manner as to be unintelligible. At last, being
forcibly roused, he awoke with a sudden start, un-
conscious of all that had happened, as till then he had
continued fast asleep.” This is a unique example ef
somnambulism, but was well vouched for by Mus.
Blacklock and others, _

The inhabitants of Kirkcudbright refused to receive
their new minister, either from an aversion to patronage
or for political reasons, or, as was publicly alleged,
because his blindness would render him incapable of
performing the duties of his office in a satisfactory
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manner. After some vexatious litigation extending
over two years, his friends and supporters acceded to
his own wishes and compromised the matter. He
resigned the living and accepted a small annuity in
its stead. Four poetical pieces, which he had the good
sense not to publish, show how deeply he resented the
conduct of the men who had stirred up the people of
Kirkcudbright against him. In “Pistapolis,” the
longest and most spirited satire of them all, his
enemies are made to walk in procession, to be pilloried
in turn. There is one vacant place, that of R , &
baker, who had been vindictive as a persecutor, and
who had since died of “the black jaundice.” Here is
a specimen of Blacklock’s caustic vein :—

“ His conduct, when pois'd in the most equal scale,
Like his weights, in propriety never could fail ;
His face and his conscience in colour were one ;
He knock’d, and all hell eried, ¢ Anon, sir, anon !’¥

With only this small annuity as a means of sub-
sistence, Blacklock returned to Edinburgh in 1764.
He was not lacking in courage and enterprise, however,
and as a means of adding to his income he rented a
fairly large house, and received a number of youths as
boarders and for tuition in languages and philosophy.
He was a gentle soul. No teacher was ever more
beloved by his pupils than he; their relations were like
those of members of the same family. In their company
and in hours of recreation he forgot his affliction, and
entered with all the cheerful playfulness of a young
man into all the sport and quip and jest of those
around him.

As has been said, he was extremely fond of music,
and could play several instruments moderately well
The flute was his favourite, and he carried a small
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gentleness of character endeared him to his many
friends. In his quiet and peaceful home were to be
met all those who had any pretentions to wit and
culture in the Edinburgh of those days. “There,” says
one writer, “ were heard the chatter of Mrs. Cockburn,
the lively tongue of the Duchess of Gordon, with the
voices of Adam Ferguson, Lord Monboddo, and Dr,
Robertson, as they sat at tea.” Amongst this genial
Scottish social circle, with its robust and stalwart men
of letters, law, and fashion—hard talkers, and sometimes
hard livers —the pathetic figure of the gentle and
afflicted Dr. Blacklock stands out by force of contrast.
Dr. Johnson visited the blind poet at his house and,
oreatly to Mrs. Blacklock’s amazement, drank nineteen
dishes of tea !

It was his attitude to the young and then unknown
poet Robert Burns which redounded most to Dr.
Blacklock’s credit, and testified most highly to his
critical ability and powers of discernment. In a letter
to his friend, Dr. Laurie (1786), who had sent him a
copy of Burns' Poems, he thus expressed his high
appreciation of the work :—

“There is a pathos and delicacy in his serious poems;
a vein of wit and humour in those of a more festive
turn, which eannot be too much admired or too warmly
approved.” Burns was on the point of emigrating to
the West Indies when Dr. Laurie showed him Blacklock’s
letter. That letter, Burns said, “overset all my schemes
by opening new prospects to my poetic ambition. His
opinion that I should meet with encouragement in
Edinburgh for a second edition fired me so much that
I posted for that city.” The story of Burns’ visit to
Edinburgh is well known. During his stay he received
much kindness at the hands of “ The Doctor.” Blacklock

- 240






Heroes of the Darkness

“ Exhausted genius now no more inspires :
But mourns abortive hopes, and faded fires.”

Another cause for despondency was that he was
subject to periodical attacks of deafness, which caused
him to dread the total loss of hearing—practically
his only channel of communication with the oater
world. Amidst all his troubles and afflictions, however,
the gentle kindliness of his nature never forsook him,
and he retained the spirit of resignation and faith in
the Supreme Being which had sustained him through-
out his life,

About the year 1787 his age and failing health
called for a degree of quiet and repose which necessi-
tated giving up his practice of keeping boarders. In
the summer of 1791 he was seized with a feverish
disorder, at first slight, and never very violent; but his
weak frame was unable to resist it, and after about a
week’s illness he died on 7th July, 1791. He was
buried in St. Cuthbert’s Churchyard, and a monument,
with a Latin inscription by Dr. Beattie, author of “ The
Minstrel,” was erected to his memory.

Turning from the man to his work, the odes and
elegies of Blacklock are not in themselves very remark-
able, although he was at his best in elegiac poetry.
Still, his poems are worth reading, not only for the fine-
ness of feeling and the smoothness of versification which
characterised them, but also for other qualities which
attracted much attention, and caused a good deal of
controversy amongst his contemporaries. The accuracy
and vividness of his descriptive poetry were considered
simply marvellous as the work of a blind man. Such
passages as the following in his elegy “On the Death of
Mr. Pope” have frequently been the subject of comment
and admiration :—

242






Heroes of the Darkness

opines that there is very little of the knowledge acquired
by those who see which cannot be conveyed to a person
born blind and transmitted by him to others. Discuss-
ing the possibility of the existence of innate ideas Burke
writes i—

“Since I wrote these papers, I have found two very
striking instances of the possibility there is, that a man
may hear words without having any idea of the things
which they represent, and yet afterwards be capable of
returning them to others, combined in a new way, and
with great propriety, energy, and instruction. The
first instance is that of Mr. Blacklock, a poet, blind
from his birth. Few men blessed with the most
perfect sight can describe visual objects with more
spirit and justness than this blind man; which cannot
possibly be attributed to his having a clearer conception
of things which he describes than is common to other
persons.” Burke goes on to say: “Here is a poet,
doubtless as much affected by his own descriptions as
any that reads them can be; and yet he is affected by
this strong enthusiasm, by things of which he neither
has nor can possibly have any idea further than that
of a bare sound.”

Blacklock himself, in the article “Blind” in the
“ Encyclopedia Britannica” (1783), throws some light
on the subject, but does not unveil the secret of the
source of his own ideas. He writes :—

“To the blind, the visible world is totally annihilated ;
he is perfectly conscious of no space but that in which
he stands or to which his extremities can reach. . . .
All the various modes and delicate proportion, all the
beautiful varieties of light and colours, whether ex-
hibited in the works of nature or art, are to the blind
irretrievably lost,”
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bravely at the head of a company marching to join
Wade's army, and help to crush the Rebellion of 1745,
This young man was no other than the famous and
redoubtable “ Blind Jack” of Knaresborough.

“Blind Jack,” or, to give him his proper name,
John Metcalf, was one of the most remarkable figures
of his time. Sightless as he was from an early age, he
was one of the keenest of sportsmen, equally good at
games or riding, driving or walking, joking or talking.
In a word, he was one of the best of good fellows, He
was well known on the rugged roads of the north
country, over which he rode or drove his own horse, or
tramped, long crook in hand, for many years. But it
was his splendid work as the first really great maker of
roads in England that has given him the title to an
enduring fame.

Metcalf was a scion of the hardy north, a son of
the bracing Yorkshire moorland. He was born on the
15th of August, 1717, of humble parentage. His native
place was that strikingly picturesque old West Riding
town of Knaresborough, nestling in the deep and gorge-
like valley of the Nidd, and overlooked by the ruins of
the - ancient castle. There, in that little, old-world
town, with its steep streets and huddled houses, its
weird memories of Mother Shipton and the hidden
crime of Eugene Aram, little John Metcalf first saw the
light. There was nothing sombre or gloomy about him
from his earliest infancy. In his case the child was
emphatically father to the man, and he rapidly grew
into a bright, sturdy little fellow, full of activity and
daring, and overflowing with animal spirits.

When four years of age little Jack Metcalf was duly
sent to school. He attended school for two years, but
at the end of that period he contracted smallpox. As
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so often happened 1n those days, the dreaded scourge
attacked the eyes, and despite all that could be done,
deprived the sturdy little boy of his sight. Young
Metcalf's physical development, however, was not in the
least degree hampered by his affliction. He came, in
fact, to be probably the most striking example of the
exuberance of physical vigour and animal spirits in the
annals of the blind. As in youth he was one of the
first in the field of manly sports and pastimes, so in-
later life he distinguished himself by his success,
despite his affliction, in whatever field of activity he
chose to exert his indomitable energy.

Within six months after his recovery from the small-
pox he was able to feel his way from his father's house
to the end of the street, and to find his way back
without a guide, and before he was nine he could be
sent alone on messages to any part of the town. Young
Jack grew into a strong and healthy lad, and began to
associate with other boys of his own age. He took
part in all their pranks, including bird-nesting and
robbing orchards, and soon became an expert climber,
being able to scale any tree he could grasp. He used
to ramble into the fields and lanes alone, and got
to know the country round about Knaresborough
intimately.

About the age of thirteen he was taught the violin,
so that he might obtain a living as a strolling musician,
then considered as the sole occupation open to a blind
man, As a musician he attained a fair degree of pro-
ficiency. But his father kept horses, and Jack was
more eager to learn to ride than to play the fiddle. He
soon acquired the knack of managing a horse, and
having plenty of nerve he generally rode at a gallop.
The blind lad’s exploits were the talk of the country-
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being then fifteen years of age, he was invited to
Harrogate to play at the assemblies at the “Queen’s
Head” and the “Green Dragon.” Young Metcalf
attracted much attention amongst the ladies and
gentlemen visiting Harrogate. Nor was this to be
wondered at, for the blind youth was comely, intelli-
gent, and had a pretty wit.

It is narrated of him that one night (in the year
1735), returning through York from a long visit to a
friend, he acted as guide to a gentleman who wished
to reach Harrogate. The turnpike road had not then
been made. The track was hilly and difficult, full of
windings and turnings, and often no better than a
stony path across the wild and open moors. The blind
guide brought the gentleman safely to his inn, “The
Granby,” at Harrogate, late at night. On Metcalf
leaving the room, the stranger remarked to the land-
lord that the man seemed strange, judging by the
appearance of his eyes.

“Eyes ! bless you, sir,” rejoined the landlord; “ don’t
you know that he is blind ?”

“Blind! What do you mean by that ?”

“T mean, sir, that he cannot see—he 1s as blind as a
stone.”

“ Well, landlord,” said the gentleman, “ this 1s really
too much ; call him in,”

Metcalf was called. The gentleman addressed him,

“My friend, are you really blind ?”

“Yes, sir,” said he ; “I lost my sight when I was six
years old.”

“ Had T known that, I would not have ventured with
you on that road from York for a hundred pounds.”

« And I, sir,” said Metcalf, “ would not have lost my

way for a thousand ! i
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wished to be farther from Knaresborough on that
account. Accordingly, they drew the Moor at the
distance of five miles, when they started a hare,
killed her after a fine chase, and immediately put up
another.

Just at this moment, however, up came Mr. Wood-
burn, naturally very angry, and threatening to send
Metealf to the house of correction. Growing still more
incensed, he rode up with the intention of horse-whipping
Metcalf, but this the latter avoided by galloping out of
his reach. Mr. Woodburn then endeavoured to call off
the hounds, but Metecalf, knowing the fleetness of his
own horse, ventured within speaking, though not within
striking, distance of him, and begged that he would not
spoll sport by taking them off, and that he was sure
they would kill in a very short time. Metcalf soon
found that Mr. Woodburn's anger was cooling, and
approaching nearer to him, apologised profusely for his
conduct.

The apology sufficed for this good-natured gentleman,
who, giving the hare to Metcalf, desired he would
accompany him to Scotton Moor, whither, though late,
he would go rather than wholly disappoint Mr. Trappes,
Metcalf proposed to his friend to cross the river Nidd
at Holme-bottom. Mr. Woodburn did net know the
ford, so the blind man once more undertook the office
of guide, and leading the way, they soon arrived at
Scotton Moor, where Mr. Trappes and his company had
waited for them several hours. Mr. Woodburn
explained the cause of the delay, and Mr. Trappes being
inclined to take the matter in good part, the affair
ended quite harmoniously.

At the age of twenty-one, this stalwart son of the
West Riding was extremely robust, and stood fully six
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buckled the reins off his horse, threw them over one
of. the spikes, pulled himself up, and managed to get
safely over. Then opening the gates from the inside
he led his horse through. He got back to Knares-
borough without further adventure.

After spending the winter at Harrogate as usual,
he was off to London again the following year. This
time he was accompanied by a friend who played the
small pipes. Metcalf roamed about London and its
environs, visiting Maidenhead and Reading, and such
places of interest as Windsor Castle and Hampton
Court. When the time came for his return to Harro-
gate, a Colonel Liddel, of Ravensworth Castle, near
Newcastle, whose acquaintance he had made, and who
was also about to set out for Harrogate, offered
Metecalf a seat behind his coach. Metealf declined his
offer with thanks, remarking that he could easily walk
as far in a day as Colonel Liddel could drive, and that
he preferred to walk. It may seem incredible that a
blind man could walk a distance of 200 miles over
unknown roads as quickly as a gentleman could travel
by coach with post-horses, The fact remains, however,
that Metcalf, leaving London on a Monday morning,
reached Harrogate in six days, two days before the
Colonel. The latter, with his retinue of sixteen
servants, had perforce, on account of the execrable
state of the roads, to rest at Wetherby over the
week-end.

When the close of the season at Harrogate brought
the assemblies to an end, Metcalf usually stayed on
for a few days. It was such an occasion as this, that,
in the year 1739, saw the beginning of what may
be said to have been the romance of bis life. It must
be remembered that he was a fine, big, strapping
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The confusion of his rival, who had provided an

entertainment for two hundred people, may easily be
imagined. Mrs. Benson was not unnaturally annoyed
at her daughter’s conduct, and refused either to see her
or to give up her belongings; nor was she reconciled
to her until the birth of her second child, on which
occasion she stood sponsor to it, and presented Metcalf
with his wife’s dower. '
- It was long a matter of comment that Dolly Benson,
as handsome a woman as any in the country, should
have preferred to marry a blind man. A lady having
asked her why she refused so many good offers for that
of “Blind Jack,” she answered, “ Because I could not be
happy without him.” And being more particularly
questioned, she replied in the quaint diction of the
period, “ His actions are so singular, and his spirit so
manly and enterprising, that I could not help liking
him.” :

Metcalf nmow purchased an old house and had 1t
rebuilt, he himself getting the necessary stones out of
the bed of the river. While residing for the most part
at Knaresborough, he continued to play at Harrogate
in the season, and occasionally at Ripon. He also set
up a four-wheeled chaise and a one-horse chair plying
for public hire, the first vehicles of the kind in the
district. He kept them going two summers, when the
innkeepers began to ruun chaises, and he sold his
conveyances. About this time, too, he also gave up
racing and hunting.

Still in search of some less precarious and more
regular means of earning a livelihood than music, he
bought horses and went to the coast for fish, which he
conveyed all the way to Leeds and Manchester. So
indefatigable was he, that he frequently walked for
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two nights and a day with little or no rest. With his
new responsibilities of wife and family, he was as keen
In business as he had previously been on sport and
pleasure.

On one occasion, going from Knaresborough to Leeds
In a snow-storm, while crossing a brook, the ice gave
way under one of his horses, and he had to unload it to
get 1t out. The horse, as soon as it was free, trotted off
home to Knaresborough, leaving Jack with two panniers
of fish,and three more horses already laden. Such was
his pluck and resourcefulness that, undaunted by the
difficulty of the task, he divided the weight of fish
amongst the other three horses, and pursuing his
Journey, duly arrived in Leeds at break of day. But
the profits of the fish trade were so small, and the
travelling over the execrable roads so laborious, that
Metealf gave up the business.

At the time of the outbreak of the Rebellion of 1745,
Metcalf was engaged as first violin in one of those
resorts of fashion, the “Long Rooms” at Harrogate.
The news of the defeat of the Royal army at Prestonpans
caused general consternation. The York county
authorities having voted a sum of £90,000 to raise a
body of 4000 men, it was decided to retain them for
local defence. Mr. Thornton, of Thornville Royal, a
Knaresborough squire, was not satisfied with this
arrangement, and decided to raise, at his own expense,
a company of volunteers for active service with the
army at the front. Looking round him for the best
man to enlist reecruits, he decided to consult Jack
Metealf. Jack was extremely popular, and had already
a shrewd knowledge of human nature. He could judge
character with wonderful quickness—taking stock,”
as he called 1t, of those with whom he came 1into
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Metcalf returned to Edinburgh with the rest of the
defeated army. He was sent for to headquarters at
Holyrood, and questioned about his captain. One of the
officers of Dragoons spoke ironically of Thornton’s men,
and asked Jack how he had managed to escape. “Oh,”
sald Jack with equal irony, “I found it easy to follow
the sound of the Dragoons’ horses; they made such a
clatter over the stones when flying from the Highland-
men.” Another officer asked him how he, a blind man,
dared venture on such a service? To this his reply
was equally apt. He retorted that had he possessed a
pair of good eyes he might possibly not have risked the
loss of them by gunpowder.

Jack was by this time anxious on account of the
continued absence of Mr, Thornton, and set out, contrary
tc his friends’ advice, in the direction of the Jacobite
camp to search for him. He reached Prince Charles’
headquarters in the company of a rebel spy, pretending
that he wished to be engaged as a musician in the
Prince’s army. Unluekily for him, however, someone
who had seen him at Harrogate, pointed him out as a
suspicious character. He was taken to the guard-room
and searched, and after three days’ imprisonment was
tried by court-martial. But as no offence could be
brought against him, he was liberated, and shortly
afterwards escaped from the rebel camp. Returning to
Edinburgh he was delighted to find that Captain
Thornton had arrived there before him.

The Duke of Cumberland reached Edinburgh on the
30th of January, 1746, and at once took command of
the Royal army, which moved northwards in pursuit
of the Highlanders. The Duke gave a ball at Aberdeen.
The only band with the army was the brass band of
the Buffs, the members of which were mostly Germans.
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in return. He made his choice by feeling the animals,
and did a good deal of buying and selling horses about
this time. The Queen’s Bays were then quartered at
Durham, and four horses were to be sold from each
troop. Metcalf only received notice of the sale the
day before it commenced. He set off, however, that
same afternoon for Durham, and after riding all night,
got there by daybreak. His first business was to get
to know the farriers, who told him that amongst the
horses to be disposed of was a grey one. The drummer
who had charge of it, not having been sufficiently
careful in trimming the horse’s hoof, had burnt it
severely, which caused a huge swelling. Had this
carelessness become known to his superiors, he would,
of course, have been punished for it, and upon that
account the matter was hushed up.

Metcalf, apprised of the real cause of the swelling,
determined to purchase the horse, rightly supposing
that it would be sold cheap. The sale began with the
disposal of seven grey horses, six of which a gentleman
bought for carriage horses. They then brought for-
ward the other lame grey horse, which our chapman
bought at a very low price. Having used such
remedies as he thought necessary for the recovery of
the horse, by the time he had got it home he had the
satisfaction of finding it perfectly recovered. Within a
week afterwards Metcalf refused fifteen guineas for it.
He kept it many years as a draught horse, and his
other purchases also sold at a profit, so that he was
very well paid for his trip to Durham.

In 1754 our hero initiated a new venture, He set
up a stage-coach between York and Knaresborough,
being the first on that road, and drove it himself—twice
a week in the summer, and once in winter. This
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of industrial and commercial expansion continued,
despite the excursions and alarms of the two Jacobite
Rebellions. The population was rapidly increasing,
and sought new outlets for its energies. It was a
time of awakening, of transition from the pastoral
stage, and that of merely local trade and barter, to
one of national, commercial, and industrial activity.
The evolution of the stage-coach, and the demands
of commercial transit alike, necessitated the construe-
tion of better roads, a demand which John Metcalf
blind as he was, was one of the first to perceive.
Hitherto the making of roads had been carried
out on very haphazard and rule-of-thumb methods.
Metcalf was one of the chief predecessors of Telford
and Macadam, and one of the pioneers in fhe adoption
of uniform and scientific construction.

During his leisure hours, Metcalf studied mensura-
tion in a way peculiar to himself. His numerous
journeys had given him an unusual familiarity with
the roads in the north of England. He knew how
bad they were, and how the defects could be remedied.
With characteristic confidence and enterprise he put
his theories into practice, and afterwards became one
of the most notable pioneers in that branch of
engineering rendered famous by his labours and
those of Macadam and Telford, namely, road-making
and bridge-building.

In 1765 Parliament sanctioned the making of a new
turnpike road between Boroughbridge and Harrogate.
Metcalf tendered for the coustruction of that section
of the road, between Minskip and Fearnsby, a distance
of three miles, and the chief surveyor, Mr. Ostler, who
knew him vecy well, and had every confidence in
his sagacity and ability, let him the contract. The
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With characteristic energy Metcalf threw himself
into his new business of road-making. Obstacles never
discouraged him. He seemed to consider a difficulty
simply as something to be surmounted. Merely to
give a list of the roads he contracted for and success-
fully completed would be tedious. It will suffice to
mention a few of the more important. He was
responsible for making the roads between Chapeltown
and Leeds; Wakefield and Dewsbury ; Wakefield and
Doncaster; between Wakefield, Huddersfield, and
Saddleworth (the Manchester road) ; between Hudders-
field and Halifax; between Knaresborough and
Wetherby—all in Yorkshire. 1In Lancashire also
Metcalf carried out extensive road-making contracts.
Some of the principal were between Bury and Black-
burn, with a branch to Accrington; between Bury and
Haslingden, and between Haslingden and Accrington,
with a branch to Blackburn. In addition he con-
structed some of the main cross-country highways in the
hilly country between Lancashire and Yorkshire, such
as those between Skipton, Colne, and Burnley, and also
in Cheshire and Derbyshire—between Macclesfield and
Chapel-en-le-Frith, and Whaley Bridge and Buxton.

Concerning Metcalf and his methods, Mr. Bew, a
contemporary, wrote * :—

“The blind projector of roads would reply to me,
when I expressed myself surprised at the accuracy of
his discriminations, that there was nothing surprising
in the matter. ‘You, sir. says he, ‘can have recourse
to your eyesight whenever you want to examine any-

* ¢ Observations on Blindness and on the Employment of the
other Senses to supply the Loss of Sight,” by Mr. Bew (Memoirs of
the Literary and Philosophical Society of Manchester, Vol. L, pp. 172
and 174). Read 17th April, 1782,
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munication to the great London road without being
obliged to pass over the mountains.”

This extraordinary man not only constructed the
roads which were planned for him by other surveyors,
but, notwithstanding his affliction, himself personally
surveyed and laid out many of the most important
roads which he constructed in difficult and hilly parts
of Lancashire- and Yorkshire. His work was of the
utmost importance in opening up communications and
developing the resources of the two counties, long
before the coming of the railway. Previously, the only
means of communication was along horse-tracks and
mill roads, which were fit only for pack-horses and not
for vehicles. The total length of turnpike roads built
by Metcalf was about 180 miles, and, including many
bridges and culverts, the total contract payments
amounted to about £65,000. “Blind Jack” was up-
wards of seventy years of age before he left off road-
making. He was even then hale and hearty, remarkably
active, and still full of enterprise.

He had, however, undergone a great bereavement,
While he was engaged in road-making in the district,
he had brought his wife to Stockport. There she died
at the age of sixty-one, after nearly forty years of happy,
married life, leaving four children. She was buried in
Stockport churchyard, and a quaint epitaph was
inscribed on her gravestone.”

* “ At Harogate in Yorkshire I was Born, but now

my body lies under this stone to

you I've left hehind, its sure to be your body
when in dust will lie the same as

me, take care in time to obtain a bappy fate
and don't neglect for fear it may he too

late, all those who come these lines to see
prepair in time to follow me,”
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One of Metcalf’s daughters married a cotton manu-
facturer in Stockport, and as that business was very
brisk at the time, Blind Jack himself embarked on it
in a small way. He began with spinning and the allied
process of carding, and afterwards bought looms and
started weaving. The venture was not a success,
however, and he went back for a time to his road-
making. The road between Haslingden and Accrington
has a pathetic interest as being his last contract. He
completed this in 1792, and lost money by it, wages
having risen.

In the same year (1792) Metcalf retired to his farm
at Spofforth, near Wetherby, in his native county.
Here, in the intervals of farming, he used to buy hay to
sell it again. He would imeasure the stack with his
arms, and having ascertained the height, could readily
tell what number of cubic yards were contained in a
stack up to the value of hundreds of pounds. Some-
times he bought standing trees, and if given the height,
would himself measure the girth and calculate the solid
content. -

Here, at Spofforth, he lived for many years with a
married daughter, who kept house for him. He was
happy in the enjoyment of the fruits of his industry,
and consoled with the recollections of a full and a well-
spent life, even when his advanced age prevented him
from engaging in the more active occupations to which
he had been accustomed. At last, bowed under the
weight of advancing years, this big-hearted man laid
down his staff for the last time. He died on the 26th
April, 1810, at Follifoot, near his beloved Knaresborough,
at the patriarchal age of ninety-three.

He was buried in Spofforth churchyard, and an
inscription in verse forms his epitaph :(—
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Stanley was born, as nearly as can be ascertained,
on the 17th of January, 1713. He was only a little
toddler of about two years of age when one day he
somehow got hold of a china bowl. Crossing the
marble hearth in his father’s house with the bowl in
his hands he slipped and fell, with disastrous results.
His eyesight was irretrievably ruined.

As a bright little blind boy of seven he first began
his musical studies. His relatives and friends en-
couraged him to acquire what they considered to be
merely an elegant accomplishment. They did not
suppose it possible for him, afflicted as he was, to make
of music a profession. His first music master was
John Reading, organist of Hackney, and himself an
old pupil of Dr. Blow. Stanley’s father, finding that
John not only took great pleasure and made rapid
progress in his music lessons, but was eager to
continue them and to learn more, placed his son with
Maurice Greene, a well-known music teacher of the
period. Under Greene’s tuition young Stanley studied
with remarkable diligence. A knowledge of music
seemed to come to him almost by intuition, and his
advancement was phenomenally rapid.

So quickly and so completely did he master the
technique of the organ in particular, that, in November,
1723, when he was only eleven years of age, he obtained
the post of organist at All Hallow’s Church, Bread Street,
London. In 1726, at the age of thirteen, he was elected
organist at St. Andrew’s, Holborn. Counsel’s opinion
was taken at the time on the legality of electing an
organist. There he followed at the keyboard such
notable organists as Daniel Purcell and John Isham.

The blind youth continued his musical studies with
the utmost energy and enthusiasm. He loved his art
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for its own sake, but he was naturally ambitious, and
desirous not only of attaining the highest perfecuﬂu
in musie, but of achieving the highest distinction in
his profession. He specialised with a view to graduating
as Bacha]nr of Music, and on 19th July, 1729, being
_then only sixteen years of age, he graduated Mus.Bac.

THE ORGAN OF SY. ANDREW'S, HOLBORNK

John Btanley was elected organist of this church at the age of thirteen

at Oxford. His success was the more remarkable
because he was not only the first blind person to receive
the degree, but he was also the youngest recipient ever
known at Oxford.
The Benchers of the Honourable Society of the Inner
Temple elected Stanley as one of the organists of
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the Temple Church in 1734 ; and this post he retained
until the end of his life. He had numerous other
professional engagements. Amongst them was the
conducting of subscription concerts in the City, at the
Swan Tavern, Cornhill, and the Castle Inn, Paternoster
Row, as long as they continued. Frequently he was
engaged to play organ concertos, particularly at the
then fashionable resort of Vauxhall.

In addition to his abilities on the organ, our hero
was no mean violinist. He had two favourite violins,
one of them a Steiner, which he used for concerts, and
the other one of the Cremona “ family,” admitted to be
among the best in England, on which he played his
solos. Both instruments were unfortunately burnt in a
fire which took place at the Swan, Cornhill.

While still a young man Stanley met and promptly
fell in love with a Miss Arlond, the daughter of Captain
Arlond, of the East India Company’s Service. In their
case the course of true love ran smoothly enough,
‘and their marriage was only the beginning of a
new lease of happiness. If that tritest of aphorisms
could be adapted to read: “Happy 1s the marriage
that has no history,” then the wedded life of Mr.
and Mrs, Stanley was as felicitous as it was unevent-
ful. Of his gentle partner it can truly be said that
she shared alike his joys and sorrows. Their union
was not blessed by any offspring, but they drew none’
the less close in heart and mind as the years rolled on.
Mrs. Stanley had no very pronounced musical tastes.
but her sister, Miss Arlond, was a talented pianist, and
frequently played for her blind brother-in-law. In this
connection it is related that such was the accuracy of
Stanley’s hearing, and so tenacious was his memory,
that he could remember and perform any piece of music
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after hearing it once. Even when he had te accom-
pany a new oratorio, his sister-in-law, Miss Arlond, it was
said, only needed to play over the score once for him,
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THE HISTORIO ORGAN OF THE TEMPLE CHURCH, LONDON

It was in the year 1742 that Stanley made his
first essay as a composer by the publication of “Six
Cantatas for a voice and instruments,” the words being
by Sir John Hawkins, the future historian of music,
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T'his collection proved so successful that, a few months
later, he published a similar set to words by the same
author. It would seem as if Stanley, although an
instrumentalist of the first rank, and a perfect master
and teacher of music, had found his true métier as a

_~composer. He composed three sets of organ voluntaries

~ and concertos for organ and strings* which are con-
sidered to be among the best English instrumental
compositions of the eighteenth century, He then
turned his attention to more ambitious work, his next
composition being an oratorio entitled “Jephthah,”
which was produced in 1757,

Three years later Stanley joined Mr. J. C. Smith
in carrying on the oratorio performances formerly
conducted by Handel during Lent at Covent Garden.
The blind organist played a concerto in the interval
of every performance and accompanied throughout.
During this first season of his joint management of
the oratorios, the second of Stanley’s own oratorios,
“Zimri,” was produced at Covent Garden. The year
1760 was a busy and prolific one with Stanley. In
addition to his playing, teaching, and the composition,
arrangement, conducting, and rehearsals of his oratorios,
he found time to set to music one of those quaint
effusions of the period, an Ode, performed at Drury
Lane, and intended both as an elegy on the death of
George II and an encomium upon his successor. In
the following year (1761) he composed the music for
Robert Lloyd’s dramatic pastoral “Arcadia: or, The
Shepherd’s Wooing,” written in‘ honour of, and to
commemorate, the marriage of George ITI. and Queen
Charlotte, and staged at the historic Drury Lane Theatre.

* Three of the former, rearranged to suit modern instruments, have
been reprinted in A, H. Brown's * Organ Arrangements,” 1886.
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1t 1s sald that at a performance of Handel’s “Te Deum
in D” (probably the Dettingen), he found ihat the
organ was a semi-tone above concert pitch, and without
the least preparation he transposed the whole com-
position, The key into which he changed it (that
of C sharp major) was then considered so difficult
that it was seldom used, and the blind organist’s feat
was on that account considered all the more remark-
able.

The year 1774 saw the retirement of Smith after
fourteen years’ joint management of the Covent Garden
oratorios, and Stanley associated Thomas Linley with
himself in continuing his extremely successful super-
intendence of their production. In the same year he
himself composed another oratorio, “ The Fall of Egypt,”
‘which was duly performed at Covent Garden.

Five years later Stanley succeeded Dr. Boyce as
Master of the King’s Band of Music, and after
Weidemann’s sudden death in 1782 he conducted
it in person. Apropos of Dr. Boyce's death, the
invaluable Alcock tells an anecdote illustrative
of Stanley’s wonderfully quick ear and retentive
memory.

“In April, 1779, as he and I were going to Pall Mall,
to the late Dr. Boyce’s auction, a gentleman met us who
had been in Jamailca twenty years, and in a feigned
voice said, * How do you do, Mr. Stanley ?’ when he,
after pausing a little, said, ‘ Bless me, Mr. Smith, how
long have you been in England ?°”

Alcock tells us, too, how during the first year of his
apprenticeship to Mr. Stanley, this blind gentleman
used to act as guide, and show him the way, both on
horseback and on foot, through the quaint, quiet streets
of the Westminster of those days, among the narrow
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and intricate streets and passages of the city, and round
and about the adjacent villages, the forerunners of the
suburbs of to-day. The pupil also describes how his
master used, in his hours of relaxation, to play all sorts
of games, such as billiards, skittles, shuffie-board, and
another game known as mississipie, and, keen and
thorough in play as well as in more serious matters, he
used to beat most of his opponents. “He played at
whist,” proceeds our chronicler, “ with great readiness
and judgment; each card was marked at the corner
with the point of a needle, but the marks were so
delicately fine as scarcely to be seen by any person not
previously apprised of them. His ‘hand’ was generally
the first arranged, and it was not uncommon for him to
complain to the party that they were tedious in sorting
their cards.”

Stanley’s keen hearing, and general alertness and
adaptability of manner were extremely useful to him
in social intercourse. It was said that on going into a
room he could tell how many persons were in it
immediately upon entering.  ~After listening for a
moment he could determine the position of each
person in the room, and could direct his voice to each
individual in turn, even to a stranger if he or she had
spoken once. He could, too, soon detect the absence
of anyone who was usually present. “If twenty
people,” wrote Alcock, “were seated at a table near
him, he would address them all in regular order, with-
ont their situations being previously announced to
him.” :

Uf his musical ability—and Stanley was first and
foremost a musician, loving his art with a deep and
absorbing passion, devoting all his energies and all his
life to its service—Burney, who was a competent
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judge and an impartial critic, said, “ He was a neat,
pleasing, and accurate performer, a natural and agree-
able composer, and an intelligent instructor.” It was
said, too, that he could accompany a song, or almost
any musical composition, even if he had never
previously heard it, thus anticipating the harmony
before the chords were sounded. These improvised
accompaniments were invariably sympathetic.
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THE CHURCHYARD OF ST. ANDREW'S, HOLBORN

The cross shows where John Stanley was buried

Being a man of energy, and one who believed in
keeping himself physically fit, Stanley was fond of
outdoor recreation. One of his favourite forms of open-
air exercise, particularly in his later years, was horse-
back riding. Towards the end of his life he went to
live in peace and partial retirement at Epping, near
the sylvan beauties of the forest. After a visit to
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London, the busy scene of his former triumphs, he
would often return, accompanied by a few friends, whom
he would conduct by the pleasantest route, occasion-
ally pausing by the way to point out the beauties of a
distant view, or an agreeable woodland vista.

Stanley’s last work as a composer was, in all prob-
ability, the setting to music of the Ode written by
Warton for the King’s birthday in 1786. The musician
faithfully carried out his allotted part, but he did not
live to hear the harmonies his brain had ecreated,
reproduced in their concrete and perfect form. He
died at his house in Hatton Garden on 19th May,
1786, at the age of seventy-three, while his last com-
position was not produced until 4th June of that year.

His remains were interred on the evening of 27th
May in the then new burial ground of St. Andrew’s,
Holborn. On the following Sunday, instead of the
usual voluntary, a solemn dirge, and—after service—
“I know that my Redeemer liveth,” were given “on
that organ on which Mr. Stanley had with much
eminence displayed his musical abilities near sixty
years.”

Some years before his death Stanley had the
privilege—one which was shared by many other
eminent men of his time—of having his portrait painted
by Gainsborough. This portrait was finely engraved
by Mary Ann Scott (née Rigg). Another portrait
of the composer, seated at the organ, was engraved by
MacArdell, and appeared in the Furopean Magazine
for 1784. Other mementoes of Stanley are the original
scores of his oratorios “Zimri” and “The Fall of
Egypt,” which are preserved at the Royal College of
Music, London. His works, too, are still occasionally
represented in organ recitals,
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ary requisite, blindness may or may not be of secondary
assistance. There have been blind men from time to
time through the ages who have distinguished thein-
selves in the realms of practical science and abstract
thought. Tully says of his own master in philosophy,
Diodorus, “That he exercised himself therein with
more assiduity after he became blind ; and what he
thought next to impossible to be done without sight,
that he professed geometry, describing his diagrams
so expressly to his scholars that they could draw every
line in its proper direction.” St. Jerome relates an
even more remarkable instance in Didymus of
Alexandria, who, ‘“though blind from his infancy, and
therefore ignorant of the very letters, appeared so
great a miracle to the world, as not only to learn logic
but geometry also to perfection, which seems the most
of anything to require the help of sight.”

There have, too, been blind men in later years who
have achieved distinction in the exact sciences. Not-
able amongst mathematicians in a mathematical age—
the latter seventeenth century—was Nicholas Saunder-
son, who early displayed a wonderful natural genius
for the mathematical sciences, notwithstanding the fact
that he was blind from earliest infancy.

Nicholas Saunderson was born at Thurlstone, near
Penistone, Yorkshire, in January, 1682. He was only
a year old when he contracted smallpox, and such were
its ravages—preventive measures being then almost
unknown—that it destroyed not only his sight, but the
very eyeballs themselves. This calamity, ﬂccurring at
so early an age, left him in the same mental and visual
condition, to all intents and purposes, as if he had
been born blind.

He grew up a bright and intelligent boy, and was
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Nicholas spent the next few years at home. He
pursued his studies unremittingly, despite the absence
of a tutor. Books and a reader were all that he
required for his mathematical investigations. At
length, however, his- father, who, although he had in
addition to his income as an exciseman, some little
property, found that the burden of his numerous family
strained his resources to the utmost. It became
necessary therefore for Nicholas to try to do some-
thing for himself. He had once cherished dreams of
going to Cambridge, but that seemed now to be out of
the question. But dreams do sometimes come true,
and his friends, knowing his wonderful grasp of the
most abstruse branches of mathematics, and also believ-
ing that his lucidity of method in communicating his
ideas would enable him to teach others, decided to send
him to Cambridge, with a view of completing his
studies, and afterwards of taking up tuition.

Accordingly, in the year 1707, Nicholas Saunderson,
then twenty-five years of age, accompanied his friend
Joshua Dunn, fellow-commoner of Christ’s Coliege, to
Cambridge, where they lodged together. Saunderson
was not admitted a member of the College or of the
University, but he was generally treated with courtesy
and respect, and soon became a familiar figure in the
College precincts. The use of a chamber was allowed
him, as also the full freedom of the College library.
Meanwhile Dunn assiduously spread Saunderson’s
reputation as a mathematician. The latter worked
hard, and hoped to be able to make a position for him-
self as a teacher. Mr. Willam Whiston was at that
time Lucasian Professor of Mathematics at Cambridge,
and for anyone else to teach or give lectures on that
or cognate subjects might have been considered by him
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as an invasion of his privileges. But when Saunderson’s
project was tactfully broached to him, he made no

—_———
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objections, and readily gave his consent in the case of
such a peculiarly gifted and pathetically afflicted
young man,
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Saunderson lost no time in forming a class, which was
attended by students from several Colleges, and soon
became popular and crowded. In his lectures he
expounded the Newtonian philosophy-—hitherto caviare
to the general, and only understanded of the most
learned—with a clearness and lucidity calculated to
make it intelligible even to the average careless under-
graduate. It seemed to his contemporaries a marvellous
thing that a blind man should lecture on Optics, the
nature of light and colours, and be able to explain the
theory of vision, but Newton’s wonderful combination
of intuition, logic and science, and Saunderson’s own
lucidity of mind were such that the latter contrived to
make their meaning abundantly clear. It wasin the
natural order of things that so brilliant an exponent of
the Newtonian philosophy should come under the
notice of its originator, Sir Isaac' Newton himself.
Saunderson also made the acquaintance of such dis-
tinguished contemporary scientists as Halley, the
discoverer of the famous comet, and Cotes.

Professor Whiston was relieved of his appointment in
October, 1710. There were many candidates for the
vacant post, but for mathematical ability Saunderson
stood head and shoulders above all the rest. The
University authorities were so impressed with his
unique qualifications that, with a view to removing his
technical disabilities, they applied to their Chancellor
the Duke of Somerset. His Grace approached Queen
Anne in the matter, and secured a royal mandate con-
ferring the degree of M.A. on Nicholas Saunderson.,

In due course came the formal election, and this
young, blind man, not yet thirty years of age, was on
20th November, 1711, “chosen (fourth Lucasian)
Mathematick Professor.” There was some opposition,
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“One who never saw the light may be learned and
knowing in every science, even in optics, and may
make discoveries in every branch of philosophy. He
may understand as much as another man, not only of
the order, distances, and motions of the heavenly
bodies, but of the nature of light, and of the laws of
the reflection and refraction of its rays, He may
understand = distinctly how these laws produce the
phenomena of the rainbow, the prism, the camera
obscura, the magic-lantern, and all the powers of the
microscope and telescope. This is a fact sufficiently
attested by experience. Dr. Saunderson understood
the projection of the sphere, and the common rules of
perspective, and if he did, he must have understood all
that I have mentioned.” :

So much for Dr. Saunderson, the practical scientist
and erudite mathematician, who considered mathematics
as the key to philosophy. Let us now try to gain some
idea of the blind man's personality. Unlike the con-
ventional picture of the dry-as-dust professor, he had a
strong sense of humour, was a witty and sprightly con-
versationalist, being generally considered as, colloqui-
ally speaking, good company. He was imbued with
a love of truth that knew no compromise, and a hatred
of duplicity which impelled him at all times and at
all costs to speak his mind, He invariably expressed
his sentiments and opinions on men and things with
outspoken frankness and manifest sincerity. This
somewhat blunt and uncompromising straightforward-
ness, however admirable a quality in itself, naturally
raised Saunderson not a few enemies,

As is so frequently the case with blind people,
Dr, Saunderson’s sense of touch was very highly
developed. It is related of him, on good" authority,
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tenth of an inch. At the intersecting point of every
line the board was perforated to receive a pin. He
used pins with two different kind of heads, and it was
by means of these pins that he expressed his numbers
and performed his calculations. John Colson, Saund-
erson’s successor in the Professorship of Mathematics
at Cambridge, describes the method of using this
“ Palpable Arithmetic” with a fulness of detail which
would be out of place here. He wrote of Saunderson
that he “could place and displace his pins with incred-
ible nimbleness and facility, much to the pleasure and
surprise of all the beholders; he could even break off
in the middle of a calculation, and resume it when he
pleased, and could presently know the pnsitiua of it by
only drawmg his fingers gently over the table.”
Saunderson’s © Palpable Arithmetic” is worthy of
special mention, not only as illustrating the practical
bent of 1ts blind 1nventor’s mind, but also because of
its value to such of his afflicted successors as wished to
pursue the study of arithmetic and mathematics. In
the Transactions of the Fremch Academy, we find
M. Diderot, in a letter to a feminine correspondent,
referring to the invention in the following terms :—
“This Saunderson, madam, i1s an author deprived of
sight, with whom 1t may not be foreign to our purpose
to amuse you. They relate prodigies of him, and of
these prodigies there is not one which his progress in
the Belles Lettres and his mathematical attainments
do not render credible. The same instrument served
him for algebraical calculations, and for the construction
of rectilineal figures. You would not perhaps be sorry
that I should give you an explanation of it, if you
thought your mind previously qualified to understand
it ; and you shall soon perceive that it presupposes no
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most successful mathematical teacher of his time.
His rare wealth of learning and his lucidity of mind
are conspicuous in those lectures which have been
preserved, and in his other writings, none of which he
ever manifested any desire to publish.

Physically and constitutionally Dr. Saunderson was
naturally strong and robust. But finding it difficult
to take sufficient exercise, partly owing to his affliction,
and partly to the exigencies and sedentary nature of his
occupation, he latterly developed scorbutic tendencies.
Early in the year 1739 he became conscious of a numb-
- ness 1n his limbs, and he shortly became a complete
invalid. The disorder of his blood, following on scurvy,
culminated in mortification of the foot. He was told
that the end was near, and fell silent for a time; but
he soon regained his accustomed cheerfulness and talked
with much composure. Finally, on 19th April, 1739, he
passed away, being then in the fifty-seventh year of his
age. He was buried at his own request in the chancel of
the parish church at Boxworth, his wife’s native village.

Some time before his death Saunderson had been
induced by his friends to prepare his “Elements of
Algebra” for publication. Unfortunately he did not
live until they were published. The work, to whic:h
was prefixed an introductory memoir, was issued In
two volumes in 1740. Some of Saunderson’s MSS.
were printed in 1751 under the title of “The Method
of Fluxions, etc., . .. also An Explanation of the
Principal Propositions of Sir Isaac Newton's
Philosophy.” _ _

Many of the blind Professor’s manuscripts are still
preserved in the University Library, Caml?rlt_lge. The
portrait on page 288 is from an oil painting by L
Vanderbanck, which bears the inseription, “ Nicholas
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grandeur of his work can only be appreciated in pro-
portion to the cuiture and mental range of his readers.
It is not the purpose of the present writer to recapitul-
ate the incidents of Milton’s career, nor to essay the
ambitious task of penning an appreciation of the genius
of the greatest English writer since Shakespeare.
Rather is it proposed to collect and collate facts about
the loss of sight which afflicted Milton, its effect on him
—first as a man, and secondly as a great poet.

We know that John Milton was the grandson of a
Roman Catholic yeoman at Stanton St. John, near
Oxford, and the son of a father disinherited for his -
Anglicanism. He was born in a reom over the scrivener’s
office at the Sign of the Spread Eagle in Bread Street,
Cheapside, on the 9th December, 1608. Thus, like
Chaucer, Spenser, and Jonson, he was born within
sound of Bow Bells. The child was father to the man,
for he tells us in “ Paradise Regained” :—

“When I was yet a child, no childish play,
To me was pleasing ; all my mind was set
Serious to learn and know, and thence to do
What might be public good ; myself I thought
Born to that end, born to promote all truth,
All righteous things.”

In early youth his avidity for knowledge was most
marked. He says: “My father destined me while yet
a little boy for the study of humane letters, which I
seized with such eagerness that from the twelfth year
of my age I scarce ever went from my lessons to bed
before midnight, which, indeed, was the first cause of
injury to my eyes.” Aubrey, an observant contem-
porary of Milton’s, confirms this: “ When he was very
young he studied very hard, and sate up very late,
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aged erstwhile patron of Tasso. But Milton’s meeting
with Galileo at his villa near Florence, was, in the light
of after events, the most significant in his travels. The
old astronomer was then (August-September, 1638) a
pathetic figure, aged and sightless. There is a reference
mn the Areopagitica to “the famous Galileo grown
old, a prisoner to the Inquisition.” Professor Masson
observes that to Milton “there seems to have been a
certain fascination of the fancy, as if by unconscious
presentment, on the topic of blindness.” Again he
says: “The sight of Galileo, frail and blind, was one
which he never forgot.” Thus we find the “ Tuscan
artist” or astronomer mentioned (in the description of
Satan’s shield) in “ Paradise Lost”:—

“The broad circumference
Hung on his shoulders like the moon, whose orb
Through optic glass the Tuscan artist views
At evening from the top of Fiesole
Or in Valdarno, to descry new lands,
Rivers and mountains in her spotty globe.”

Abandoning his original intention of visiting Sicily
and Greece, Milton returned home by way of Geneva
in June, 1639. On his arrival in London he turned his
abilities to teaching. Lady Ranelagh’s son and nephew,
Henry Lawrence and Cyriac Skinner—afterwards his
bosom friends—were amongst his pupils. In 1643, at the
age of thirty-eight, Milton married Mary, eldest daughter
of Richard Powell, a Royalist gentleman of Oxford.
There has been much controversy over the marriage ;
many writers have said that the poet endowed his
homely young wife with imaginary and poetic attri-
butes which she never possessed. Be that as it may, it
is significant that his wife, at her own request, was
allowed by him to return to her parents. She did not
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write many pamphlets in reply to others, notably his
Eikonoklastes in answer to the famous * Eikon
Basilike.”

For some years Milton had been having trouble with
his eyes, which had never been strong. He had con-
stant headaches ; he was, as we know, addicted to late
study, and his nephew, Phillips, tells us that he was
continually tinkering with physics to preserve his sight.
Accordingly, in the light of our later knowledge, it is
not to be wondered at, that about the time (1650) he
was writing his “Defence of the English People,” a
reply to the Defensio Regia of Salmasius, he lost the
sight of his left eye. His physician warned him that if
he persisted in using the remaining eye for reading or
writing he would lose that too. “The choice lay before
me,” Milton writes, in the Defensio Secunda, “between
dereliction of a supreme duty and loss of eyesight. In
such a case I would not have listened to the voice even
of Alsculapius himself from the shrine of Epidaurus, in
preference to the suggestion of the heavenly monitor
within my breast, I knew not what, that spake to me
from heaven. I considered with myself that many had
purchased less good with worse ill, as they who give
their lives to reap omly glory, and I thereupon con-
cluded to employ the little remaining eyesight I was
to enjoy in doing this, the greatest service to the
common weal it was in my power to render.” He was
thanked by the Council for his services in silencing
Salmasius, but no thanks could recompense him for
the loss of sight he had sustained.

Even before 1649 he had occasionally employed
amanuenses, principal among whom was his nephew,
John Phillips, whom he had educated himself, and who
lived with him in his house in Petty France.
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Of sun, or moon, or star throughout the year !

Or man, or woman,—Yet I argue not

Against Heaven's hand, or will, nor bate a jot

Of heart, or hope, but still bear up and steer

Right onward. What supports me, dost thou ask ?

The conscience, friend, to have lost them, overplied

In Liberty’s defence, my noble task,

Of which all Europe rings from side to side :

This thought might lead me through the world’s vain mask,
Content, though blind, had I no other guide.”

Long afterwards, when the exordium of Book III,
of “Paradise Lost” was written, in the sad recital of
his blindness, this slight touch of egotism disappears
as not being in keeping with the solemn dignity of
the context.

In the year 1652 the promising young poet, Andrew
Marvell, came under Milton’s notice. They rapidly
became fast friends, and Milton brought Marvell’s
capabilities to the notice of members of the Council.

Some of Milton’s enemies had the baseness to allege
that his blindness was by way of being a judgment
upon him. In a fine passage of his “ Second Defence
for the People of England,” he voices his resentment
and indignation :—

“«T wish,” he commences, “that I could with equal
facility refute what my barbarous opponent has said of
my blindness; but I cannot do it, and I must submit’
to the affliction. It is not so wretched to be blind, as
it is not to be capable of enduring blindness.”

But his resentment is tempered with resignation.
He goes on to say: “But why should I not endure a
misfortune which it behoves everyone to be prepared .
to endure if it should happen; which may, in the
common course of things, happen to any man, and
which has been known to have happened to the most
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distinguished and virtuous persons in history? What
is reported of the ‘ Augur Tiresias’ is well known ; of
whom Apollonius sings thus in his ¢ Argonautica’ :—
*To men he dared the will divine disclose,
Nor feared what Jove might in his wrath impose.

The gods assigned him age without decay,
But snatch’d the blessing of his sight away.”

Again, further on, he descends to the cold anger of
his pamphleteering prose style: “But if the choice
were necessary I would, sir, prefer my blindness to
yours; yours 18 a cloud spread over the mind, which
darkens both the light of reason and of conscience;
mine keeps from my view only the coloured surfaces
of things, while it leaves me at liberty to contemplate
the beauty and stability of virtue and truth. How
many things are *there besides which I would not
willingly see; how many which T must see against
my will; and how few which I feel any anxiety to see.”

It would appear on the face of it as if Milton himself
saw most clearly with the eye of his bright and ardent
spirit after he lost his bodily sight. It was then, at
least, that he seemed to see most clearly the importance
and the necessity of completing, before old age overtook
him, that magnum opus which had (in embryo) been
dimly floating in his master mind for years. Now,
at last, he was to put to its proper use the incom-
parable training he had received in his youth, to be
true to the vocation he had chosen.

The poet, in the autumn of the year 1654, wrote to
Leonard Philaras, of Athens, Ambassador from the
Duke of Parma to the King of France, a long and
detailed account of his blindness and its symptoms,
as follows:—“When I was known to you by writings
only, and widely separated in our abodes, 1 was first
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bed, and turned on either side, brilliant flashes of light
used to issue from my closed eyes, and afterwards on
the gradual failure of my powers of vision, colours pro-
portionally dim and faint seemed to rush out with
a degree of vehemence, and a kind of noise. These
have now faded into uniform blackness, such as ensues
on the extinction of a candle ; or blackness only varied
and intermingled with dunnish grey. The constant
darkness, however, in which I live day and night,
inclines more to a whitish than to a blackish tinge ;
and the eye turning round, admits as through a narrow
chink a very small portion of light. But this, though
perhaps 1t may offer a small glimpse of hope to the
physician, does not prevent me from making up my mind
to my case, as one evidently beyond the hope of cure ; and
I often reflect that, as many days of darkness, according
to the wise men, are allotted to us all, mine (which by
the favour of the Deity are divided between leisure
and study) are recreated by the conversation and
intercourse of my friends, and far more agreeable than
those deadly shades of which Solomon is speaking ; but
if as it is written, ¢ Man shall not live by bread alone,
but by every word that proceedeth out of the mouth of
God,” why should not each of us likewise acquiesce in
the reflection that he derives the benefit of sight not
from his eyes alone, but from the guidance and pro-
vidence of the same Supreme Being? Whilst He looks
out and provides for as He does, and leads me about
as it were, with His hand, through the paths of life,
I willingly surrender my own faculty of vision, in con-
formity to His good pleasure, and with a heart as
strong and steadfast as if I were a Lynceus. I bid you,
my Philaras, farewell.” :
In 1656, Milton married Catherine Woodcock, his
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of “Paradise Lost,” as it was here the poem was in
part written, and wholly revised and finished. But
the Bunhill Row house is gone now—every trace of
it has long been destroyed.

It was here that “an ancient clergyman of Dorset-
shire, Dr. Wright, found John Milton in a small
chamber, hung with rusty green, sitting in an elbow
chair, and dressed neatly in black; pale, but not
cadaverous, his hands and fingers gouty and with
chalk stones.” At the door of this house, sitting in
the sun, looking out upon the Artillery Ground, “in
a grey coarse cloth coat,” he would receive his visitors.
On colder days he would walk for three or four hours
at a time in his garden. A garden was an indispens-
able adjunct to every house he lived in.

After Milton lost his sight, he stopped the habit of
late study, and retired to rest at nine: He divided his
time judiciously and well. In summer he rose at four,
in winter at five, First of all, he had the Hebrew
Scriptures read to him. “Then he contemplated. At
seven his man came to him again, and then read to him,
and wrote, till dinner. The writing was as much as the
reading.”—(Aubrey.) He could not entirely dispense
with exercise; he either walked in the garden, as we
have said, or swung in a sort of machine. Music was
his only recreation besides conversation. He played
both organ and bass viol, the former chiefly. Some-
times he would sing himself, or ask his wife to sing to
him. Then he went up to his study to be read to until
six o'clock. After six, his friends were, allowed to see
him, and he would sit with them until eight. At eight
he sat down to a light supper, usually olives. He was
extremely abstemious in his food, being subject to a
gouty diathesis. After eating sparingly, he smoked a
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servient to his will. At times he would lie awake all
night, trying in vain to compose. At other times, the
“divine afflatus” caused his verse to pour forth “ with
a certain impetus and astro.” His vein, he said, flowed
only from the vernal to the autumnal equinox. The
spring brought back to Milton, as it did to many other
poets, the buoyancy and inspiration necessary to com-
position. The result of his nocturnal communings he
dictated during the day, “sitting obliquely in an elbow
chair, with his leg thrown over the arm.” He would
give out forty lines as it were in a breath, and then
reduce them to half the number.

Such are some of the most striking and pathetic
glimpses of the great poet in the days of his blindness,
bequeathed to us by his contemporaries.

And now we come to the poet’s masterpiece, that
wonderful, glorious epic, “ Paradise Lost.” Milton had,
consciously or unconsciously, been serving an invaluable
and unparalleled apprenticeship. After many vicissi-
tudes of fortune, he was thrown back (refusing, how-
ever, to “bate one jot of heart or hope”) upon the
splendid resources of his own grand and lonely genius.
He at length neared his goal and set himself to the
accomplishment of his life-work. As we see In the
jottings made in 1640, preserved at Trinity College,
Cambridge, Milton’s mind was permeated with the theme
so far back as that year. He had written a few tentative
or experimental lines in 1642. It was not until 1658
that he took up the task of composition continuously.
If we may trust Aubrey Phillips, he had finished 1t in
1663. Finally re-writing and copying would occupy
some time after the poem was practically finished.

In 1665, the year of the Great Plague, we first hear
of “ Paradise Lost” in a complete state. Everyone who
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