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JOHN HOWARD. 13

“One, driven by strong benevolence of soul,
Shall fly, like Oglethorpe, from pole to pole.”

But from the first hour, the work of inquiry was
carried on slowly, and never was completed : the
evil was in truth too great to grapple with. The
earliest stage of the investigation brought to the
knowledge of the Committee such a mass of corrup-
tion in the management of prisons,—such flagrant
instances of tyrannous illegality on the part of their
officers,—such a wholesale and organized system of
plunder, peculation and deceit,—cases of such daring
violations of rule and justice in the infliction of
punishments, in some of which the thumbscrew and
other instruments of torture, quite unknown to the
genius and practice of English penal law, had been
used,—that they hastened to lay the facts before the
House, in order that the delinquents who had so
notoriously abused their powers might be brought to
justice without delay. When the first part of their
report was made in Parliament, the feelings of sur-
prise and disgust which the horrible disclosures
excited were such that the House at once ordered
the arrest of the warders, tipstaffs, and other officers
of the gaols reported upon, and passed a strong reso-
lution, praying his Majesty to cause his Attorney-
general, without delay, and in the most effectual
manner, to prosecute them for the high crimes and
misdemeanours with which they stood charged.

The Committee then continued its inquiries, and,
from time to time, printed fresh reports. The public
were at that time comparatively callous to such










































JOIN HOWARD. 27

which was on the first of August following, when he
thought Captain Sinclair might, by celebrating the
memory of the late King, be warmed with liquor so
far as to give him some excuse for the cruelties
which he intended to inflict upon him. But in some
measure he was disappointed, for Captain Sinclair
was perfectly sober when the said Bambridge rushed
into his room with a dark lantern in his hand,
assisted by his accomplices, James Barnes and Wil-
liam Pindar, and supported by his usual guard armed
with muskets and bayonets, and without any provo-
cation given, ran his lantern into Captain Sineclair’s
face, seized him by the collar, and told him he must
come along with him. Captain Sinclair, though
surprised, asked for what, and by what authority he
was treated so ? Upon which Barnes and the rest
seized upon Captain Sinclair, who still desiring to
know by what authority they so abused him, Bam-
bridge grossly insulted him, and struck him with
his cane on the head and shoulders, whilst he was
held fast by Pindar and Barnes. Such base and
scandalous usage of this gentleman, who had in the
late wars always signalized himself with the great-
est courage, gallantry, and honour, in the service of
his country, upon many the most brave and desperate
occasions, must be most shocking and intolerable :
yet Captain Sinclair bore it with patience, refusing
only to go out of his room unless he were forced ;
whereupon the said Bambridge threatened to run
his cane down his throat, and ordered his guards to
stab him with their bayocnets, or drag him down to


































































JOHN HOWARD. 49

that habit of punctuality and charity which after-
wards made so much of his character.

As he had entered into business rather to please
his father than because it harmonized with his own
tastes and wishes, Howard no sooner found himself
his own master, than he sought to terminate his
apprenticeship. Under the circumstances of the
case this was not difficult to effect. A contract was
soon made out for the purchase of his remaining
period of service, and a sum of money having
changed hands, the affair was settled, and he was a
free man. This preliminary step secured, he deter-
mined to inform his mind and restore his health—
which had never been very good, and had recently,
from close confinement and laborious occupation,
entirely given way—by foreign travel. The in-
terest of the ready money which had descended to
bim was found to be amply sufficient to cover the
expenses of his proposed journey, without drawing
upon the trustees ; and, having made a few neces-
sary arrangements, he set out. France and Italy
were the countries which he now visited. The
benefits of the change of scenery, of atmosphere, and
of employment, were soon visible in Howard’s reno-
vated frame. Debility, almost amounting to physical
prostration, had nearly weighed him down to the
grave. A change had become absolutely imperative
—and this consideration would strengthen, if it did
not originate, his determination to quit the merchant
career so soon after his father’s death, Mind and
body alike benefited by the step he had now taken.
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JOHN HOWARD. 51

quietly,—as an invalid. Neither the state of his
constitution, the bent of his character, nor the in-
spirations of his passions, inclined him to enter into
that fascinating round of pleasures and vices, into
which the young and wealthy, who are suddenly let
loose from the restraining hand of authority, usually
plunge. Howard was too much master of himself,
even at this early age, to fall into the customary
errors of youth—errors towards which society is so
indulgent. His pursuits and his pleasures had
already the gravity of manhood. Surrounded by
his books—attending to his religious exercises—
engaged with the studies most congenial to his
tastes—at peace with himself, and with all the
world—he seems to have passed at least a portion of
the time which he remained at Stoke Newington, in
a manner highly delightful to remember. Among
the subjects of study which at this time engrossed
his attention, some of the less abstruse branches of
natural philosophy, and the theory of medicine, were
the most prominent. In these departments of sci-
ence he made a not inconsiderable progress: of
medicine, especially, he acquired sufficient know-
ledge to render it of the most essential service in
carrying out the benevolent objects of his later life,
—as will be seen in the sequel. The mode of life
which he adopted was very simple, and the lodgings
which he occupied were anything but ostentatious.
He indulged in no personal luxuries, unless keeping
a horse for exercise—being an invalid —can be
esteemed as such. Owing, in the first instanc to
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that considerate care and attention at her hands
which his sickly condition entitled him to expect,
he removed his lodgings, going to reside at the
house of a Mrs. Sarah Loidore (or Lardeau: the
name is found written both ways), from whom he
expected to receive better treatment. He was then
five-and-twenty, in the very blossom of his youth.
Mrs. Loidore was an ordinary-looking woman of
fifty-two,—the widow of a man who, while living,
had been clerk in a neighbouring white-lead manu-
factory. She had no wealth to tempt, no beauty to
attract admirers ; and, moreover, she was so con-
firmed an invalid, that for more than twenty years
she had never known the blessing of a single day’s
uninterrupted health. She appears, however, not-
withstanding her own sufferings, to have been a
very kind, attentive, and cheerful woman ; a good
housekeeper, and an admirable nurse. She was
possessed of a small property, the savings of her
deceased husband, upon which, together with the
profits arising from the letting out of her apart-
ments, she contrived, by dint of much frugality, to
live in humble respectability.

While residing in this good lady’s apartments,
Howard experienced a very severe attack of illness.
For various short periods before this attack came
on he had rambled into different parts of the king-
dom in search of renovation,—but without success ;
still, however, keeping his home quarters fixed at
Stoke Newington, to which he finally returned
as he went out—weak, low spirited, restless. For
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arguments which might fairly be alleged against it,
—the inequality in their years, the difference of
their fortunes, social position, and so forth :—but all
to no purpose. Howard’s mind was made up.
During his slow recovery he had weighed the
matter carefully—had come to the conclusion that it
was his duty to marry her, and nothing could now
change his determination. The struggle between
the two must have been extremely curious: the
sense of duty on both sides, founded upon honest
convictions no doubt,—the mutual respect, with-
out the consuming fire,—the formal weighing of
pros and cons, in place of the rapid pleadings of
trinmphant passion ; the young man, without the
ordinary inspirations of youth, on the one hand ;
the widow, past her prime, yet simple, undesigning,
unambitious, earnestly struggling to reject and put
aside youth—wealth — protection — honour —social
rank—the very things for which some women are
taught to dress, to pose, to intrigue, almost to circum-
vent heaven, on the other,—form together a picture
which has its romantic interest, in spite of the
incongruity of the main idea. Humble life is not
without its heroic acts.

At length, however, her resistance was overcome
by the indomitable will of her suitor. One of the
contemporary biographers has thrown an air of
romance over the scene of this domestic struggle,
which, if the lady had been young and beautiful,—
if the element of passion could be admitted into the
arena—would have been truly charming. As it is,
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its train : and so leng as she remained to bless his
hearth, or test the constancy of his _heart, he never
wavered in his affection and respect. But the time
was short. Never thoroughly well, her marriage
for a time exercised a beneficial influence over her
health, but the improvement was not lasting. Her
old debility returned after a few months with
greater force than before, and through manifold
sufferings, which her husband did his utmost to
alleviate, she gradually wore away, expiring in the
third year of her marriage. With every mark of
respect which affection could suggest, her remains
~ were deposited in a vault in the churchyard of
St. Mary’s, Whitechapel, where a nearly obliterated
tombstone still testifies to her whereabouts. For
the rest, there is every reason to believe that she
was a person of most exemplary character, gentle
and affectionate in her disposition beyond the gene-
rality of her sex ; of good though not great natural
endowments ; sincere and humble in her religious
sentiments ; patient and pure both in her thoughts
and actions ;—in a word, a woman not unworthy of
the love of the great and good man with whose fate
she had become connected in so singular a manner.

Her demise was one of the great epochs—or
turning points —in Howard’s life. The scenes
which had been the witnesses of his calm felicity
soon became distasteful to him now the partner in
them was no more. Though he had resided several
years at Stoke Newington—had made many valued
friends there—and had become much attached to
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to him. As yet, he had not found his office in the
world ; but his restless instinets urged him unceas-
ingly towards the arena wherein it was most likely -
to be found. Wearied of still life, and of thoughts
which might grow morbid if indulged in longer, he
determined to go abroad. The country which he
proposed to visit in the first instance, was Portugal,
the capital of which at that time lay buried in
ruins. The terrible earthquake of 1755 had shaken
Lisbon to its foundations ; a vast number of houses
and thousands of the poor inhabitants had been
overwhelmed in the wreck; and the consequences
of the frightful catastrophe engaged the attention
of all Europe. Howard, attracted by reports of
the sufferings of the survivors, no sooner found
himself at his own disposal than he determined
to hasten with the utmost speed to their assistance.
The thought of what he was to do, or how he would
do it, had not as yet assumed any distinct shape in
his mind : but his heart turned towards the voice of
distress as the needle towards the pole. He at once
took a passage for the scene of the calamity by the
packet Hanover ;—but, man proposes, God disposes.
Providence had willed otherwise, and the missionary
of mercy was not permitted to reach his destination.
France and England were then at variance ; the
Seven Years’ War was raging with its worst fury.
The western coasts of Europe were swept by innu-
merable privateers, and by one of these the Hanover
was captured, and the crew and passengers carried
into the port of DBrest, where, according to the






JOHN HOWARD. 61

one of comparative leniency, Whilst living at Car-
paix, he tells us in a few terribly graphic lines that
he had corresponded with the various English cap-
tives at Brest, Morlaix, and Dinan, and had thereby
gained “ample evidence of their being treated with
such barbarity that many hundreds had perished,
and that thirty-six were buried in a hole in Dinan
in one day.” This was only at a single point of
that extensive coast, stretching along, hundreds of
miles, from the Netherlands to the Pyrenees ; and
on the opposite shores of England the same species
of barbarities were also being perpetrated.

It has been preferred as a charge against Howard,
that he behaved towards his captors much a I’ dnglais ;
and this, though not stated on the best authority, is
not unlikely in itself. Howard had a very high sense
and sentiment of honour, and an unconquerable dis-
dain for the man who could be prevented from doing
what was strictly right in itself by any fear of poli-
tical or conventional consequences. It is more than
probable, that a person of his mental and moral con-
stitution would be apt to consider a privateer as
nothing more than a tolerated ruffian, to be dealt
with accordingly. But once on shore, and placed in
legal custody, he seems to have inspired every one
who came into contact with him with confidence in
his uprightness. More than one ocecasion saw this
exhibited in a remarkable manner. While at Car-
paix, although not an officer in the service of his
sovereign, and therefore not entitled to claim any
indulgence according to the law of nations and the
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for whose safety it was more directly responsible, to
think about the recovery of a too adventurous civi-
lian. Happily, however, the point was gained ; the
necessary exchange was effected ; and all his obliga-
tions being honourably discharged, he had no need
for the present to return to France.

Once assured of his liberty, and made capable of
acting on his own responsibility, Howard instantly
set about to relieve the more pressing wants of the
other captives, while at the same time he endea-
voured by every means in his power to procure their
liberation. His attention was naturally enough
addressed in the first instance to the inmates of the
prisons in which he had himself been confined, and
respecting the condition of which he could report
from personal knowledge. In an application made
to the Commissioners of Sick and Wounded Sea-
men, he portrayed, in striking terms, the miseries
and privations to which the gallant but unfortunate
fellows were exposed—made a pathetic appeal on
their behalf, and prayed that their case might be
examined and their wrongs redressed. This measure
of his had an instant effect. The Commissioners
bestirred themselves in the matter. The Friend of
the Captive had the satisfaction of receiving their
thanks for his timely information, and such defini-
tive proceedings were adopted that he soon after
had the pleasure of knowing that his efforts had
caused the restoration of his fellow-prisoners to
their liberty and country, as well as mitigated the

miseries of many others.
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in the little church of the village he had first list-
ened to the hymn of praise—and so it had become
the object of his infant love. This fact—and the
sad circumstances of his domestic history—about to
beé related—caused him to cling with fond and en-
during affection to the spot : henceforth it was his
resting-place—the centre of all his most solemn,
tender, and mournful memories ; and even in long-
after years, though other worlds of action had opened
up to him, drawing him for long and frequent in-
tervals from its coveted seclusions—though his feel-
ings and his heart in time grew larger and more
catholic in their mould—though scenes of suffering
and of horror, whether they had to be sought for in
Stockholm or in Constantinople, in Cadiz or in St.
Petersburg, became the spheres of his labours and
his thoughts—his heart still trembled to that simple
rustic village: in a word, Cardington was hence-
forth, absent or present, evermore his HOME.,

At Cardington he now settled. The property
which his father had owned and bequeathed to him
in the neighbourhood, consisted of a single farm of
no very large dimensions. To render the estate a
befitting residence, and in order to obtain that per-
sonal influence in the place which he considered
necessary for the proper carrying out of a plan which
he had already conceived for the amelioration of the
condition of the surrounding peasantry, he found it
necessary to enlarge it considerably. This was done
by the purchase and addition of another property.
The superintendence of various alterations and

n






JOHN HOWARD, 67

drama ; and when it appears, the scene acquires a
solemn, almost a tragic interest; but let us not
anticipate our tale.

When Howard settled down at Cardington, it
may be surmised that his mind had regained its
habitual composure. The incidents which for a
while frustrated his intended visit to Lisbon, and
the active exertion to which they unexpectedly gave
rise, distracted his thoughts from the recent cause
of grief, and gradually restored him to his habitual
equanimity of mind. Sorrow seldom eats out hearts,
except in idleness. Labour never dies of grief:
a luxury, to the enjoyment of which the hewers of
wood and drawers of water—in reality or in metaphor
—can never hope to aspire. Work—great, absorb-
ing, inevitable work—is the great staff’ and support
of life. With work—mind-work and muscle-work
—all things are possible; without it nothing. So
Howard found it. Activity restored his strength,
soothed his sorrow, composed his spirits ; and when
his short but decisive campaign against wrong—his
maiden effort—was accomplished, he retired from
the field with no mark of the conflict upon his heart,
save the strength and confidence which victory had
given. :

In this subdued and reconciled disposition of
mind, he seems to have gone down to Cardington ;
and after two or three years spent there in study,
and in carrying out his plans of practical benevo-
lence, the thought of marrying again appears to
have come upon him with the bland and insinuating
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that many little fracas and heart-burnings arise in
families, from circumstances of no moment in them-
selves, in consequence of each individual wishing to
have his own way, he determined to avoid all these
sources of domestic discord, by establishing his own
paramount authority in the first instance. It is just
conceivable that his former experience of the wedded
life may have led him to insist upon this condition.
At all events, he stipulated with Henrietta, that in
all matters in which there should be a difference of
opinion between them, Ais voice should rule. This
may sound very ungallant in terms—but it was
found exceedingly useful in practice. Few men
would have the moral honesty to suggest such an
arrangement to their lady-loves, at such a season ;
though, at the same time, few would hesitate to
make secret reservations in their own Dbehalf, It
may also be that few young belles would be disposed
to treat such a proposal otherwise than with ridi-
cule or anger: however conscious #hey might be,
that, as soon as the hymeneal rites were over, their
surest means of happiness would lie in the prompt
adoption of the principle so laid down.

Would that men and women would become sin-
cerer with each other! The great social vice of
this age, is its untrustfulness. Let those who would
be distinguished in the world,—be true to them-
gelves. As things go on at present, the honest man
is the greatest of all heroes. How we have tampered
with the simple truths of life ! 'We have dethroned
nature, to set up etiquette—refined, and over-refined,
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comprehensive kind. With the classic writers of
antiquity—even at second-hand—his acquaintance
was imperfect ; and we fail to trace in his life and
conversation the presence of those peculiar and
potent influences which an early impregnation with
the spirit of Hellenic and Italian history and poetry
ever leaves behind. Howard’s mind was formed on
entirely different models. At the time, and in the
particular sphere in which he was brought up, the
study of ancient literature was not cordially recog-
nised as necessary to the training of good and useful
citizens. His father and his connexions were stern
“religionists 3 of that famous puritanical school,
which, in the previous century—by its thorough
earnestness, and the genius of its leaders making up
for paucity of numbers—had been able to wrench
the government of the country from the feeble hands
which had so long desecrated the majesty of power,
by wielding it for selfish and unworthy ends,—and
from the centre of their revolution shake the de-
spotic thrones of Furope to their foundations. The
father of the elder Howard might have seen some
of these glorious events: he might have stood in
presence of the power of Cromwell, the genius of
Milton, the virtue of Marvel—or, at least, he might
have remembered and conversed with men who had,
Great traditions of the days when puritan ideas had
been in the political ascendant were religiously
conserved in the family, as they still are in many
households—their most valued heirlooms ; and the
sterner shades of the proseribed opinions would only
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rile—is of recent growth : a hundred years ago, the
puritan mind deemed differently ; and there is every
reason to believe, that the elder Howard would have
no desire to see his son devoted to any of this so-
thought vain and heathenish learning. The philan-
thropist himself was in this respect far above the
prejudices of his order. As he came to years of
maturity, he became painfully conscious of the vast-
ness of his deficiencies ;—and not only determined
to pursue a different plan with %is son, but seriously
set about to repair his own losses. At his leisure,
while at Stoke Newington, and now again at Car-
dington, he made incessant efforts to recover his
ground—devoting himself to the study of natural
philosophy, and particularly to such departments of
science as require but little fundamental preparation,
or such as have a direct relation to natural theology.
The religious element was that always uppermost
in his mind. In every pursuit in- which he was
engaged, he sought for fresh proofs of the wisdom
and goodness of the Almighty. Religion was, in
fact, his vital principle. The grand and solemn
image of a guiding and controlling Providence—a
Spirit bounteous in its mercies, but eineting in pro-
portion to its bounty—was never absent from his
mind.

In the course of Howard’s frequent visits to the
metropolis, he became acquainted with several per-
sons of eminence in the learned world, whose society
naturally strengthened his love of science,— and
soon after one of these visits he was made a Fellow
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12th, 1764.—Sir, I would beg leave to acquaint you
of a degree of cold that I observed at Cardington,
in Bedfordshire, the 22d of November last, just
before sunrise, Fahrenheit’s scale, by one of Bird’s
thermometers, being so low as ten and a half. If it
will throw any light upon the locality of cold, or
think it worth the Society’s observation, would leave
to your better judgment, and remain with great es-
teem, Sir, your obedient servant, John Howard.”
During the whole of his stay at Cardington,
astronomy engaged a large share of his attention ;
but his favourite science—next to medicine—was
meteorology. All his communications-to the Royal
Society have reference to this subject. The second
was on the heat of the springs at Bath—which he
often visited for purposes of health. The third
contained some observations on the heat of the
crater of Vesuvius. There can be no doubt but
that Howard was a curious if not a careful observer
of nature; and although his direct additions to
physical science were not of much value—DBacon’s
were not—it must nevertheless be owned that he set
a laudable example of diligence in pmsecuting‘ his
chosen studies. A noteworthy instance of his devo-
tion to the business in hand, whatsoever that might
be—the quality which, more than any other, was the
source of his great after-reputation—is related in
connexion with these meteorological observations.
At the bottom of his garden at Cardington, he had
placed a thermometer ; and as soon as the frosty
weather had set in, he used to leave his warm bed
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and only one—iwith which he was thoroughly ac-
quainted,—that of the Holy Scriptures. There was
but one system of life developed in the history of
the past, which commended itself completely and
unreservedly to his conscience and his heart—that
of the early Hebrew times. This was the source of
his weakness as of his strength. He almost rejected
modern life and the morals of a civilization which
is at once more advanced and more corrupt. In all
this, we trace the paramount influence of puritan
ideas. Constitutionally pious, education and per-
sonal inspiration had both directed Howard to study
the Book of Life. In its pages, he found the prin-
ciple of all science—the foundation of all wisdom.
He had conned it early and late ; had taken it to
his soul, until it became to him a Living Law., To
its righteous spirit he sought to assimilate all his
being. To him, the Word of God was in the place
of all other literatures and lores. On its doctrines,
its moralities, its social sentiments, his life was
built up on system. More completely, perhaps, than
any other individual in modern times, by dint of
incessant contemplation of this history, had Howard
recreated and realized the ideal of a devout and
dignified Hebrew patriarch. This fact is the key
to his whole character :—whatever was special,
unmodern, in the life and conversation of the phil-
anthropist, was —next to the natural impulse of hLis
own genius—the result of meditation on the writings
of the prophets and apostles ; and whatever estimate
may be formed of the character which he has left
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which he had learned to venerate was the noblest
that man can propose to himself for imitation, he
adopted without hesitation—because without fear
and without haste—its austere and lofty forms of
thought —the striking mixture of affection and
authority in its modes of domestic life. All Howard’s
social and family arrangements reveal the presence
of Hebrew ideas—his assumption of supreme
government in his household, not less distinetly
than the large though paternal power which he
claimed to exercise over his tenantry—a eclaim to
which all his benevolence failed thoroughly to recon-
cile his sturdy Saxon neighbours, who liked not
despotism, even though it were both paternal and
enlightened.

As has been said before, Howard and his wife
retired from the great world to their quiet home at
Cardington within a few days of the celebration of
their nuptials, Many alterations were necessary in
order to make their abode commodious and agree-
able, both house and grounds being small and incon-
venient, Harriet, who seems to have possessed an
exquisite taste, suggested the improvements which
she deemed desirable, and her husband superintended
their execution. The house was partly rebuilt and
enlarged ; the gardens and grounds were laid out
afresh, and on a more extended scale. Nor was
their attention confined to the comfort of their own
establishment. Before his marriage, Howard had
devoted a considerable portion both of his leisure
and his fortune to a plan for improving the dwellings
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wife with his views on this subject—perhaps a yet
oreater marvel than that he should have surrendered
himself up to them. A not incurious example may
be related. In the middle of the eighteenth century
—as the fair reader will not fail to be aware—it
was costume to wear large quantities of jewels ; and,
of course, no lady in fashionable life and courtly
style was considered dressed without a goodly display
of brilliants upon her person. Now the rank and
social position of Henrietta Leeds required her to
deck her beauties out as women of her class were
wont to do ; but somehow Henrietta Howard very
soon learned to disregard such meretricious orna-
ments, and within a short period of her marriage
she is reported to have sold the greater part of her
jewels, and applied the money to the formation of
a fund for the purpose of relieving the sick and the
destitute.

Howard and his partner had not been settled long
at Cardington before the rather delicate state of
Harriet’s health induced them to try a change of air.
Watcombe, near Lymington, in the New Forest,
Hampshire, was recommended for this purpose ; and
a suitable residence having been found, they re-
moved to that locality. Howard bought the house
and a small estate for seven thousand pounds, pur-
posing a settled residence, if the change proved
beneficial to his wife’s health. But the course of
existence never will run smooth. The habitation
thus coming into their possession happened to be in
bad odour at the time with the good folks of the

G
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of character will probably sink him in the opinion
of another class besides the economists—he was no
executor of the Game Laws. For the three or four
years that he resided at Watcombe, he got on
remarkably well ; and when he finally quitted the
locality to return to his beloved Cardington, he left
an impression of his goodness behind him, and
a regret at his removal, which survived even his
life.

The principal cause of this return to old scenes,
was a convicetion that, on the whole, the air of
Hampshire was not so favourable to Harriet’s health
as that of Bedfordshire. Henceforth the Howards
determined to make Cardington their home. The
various improvements which had been projected—if
not actually commenced—during their previous resi-
dence there, were now carried into effect. 'The
house had formerly been a farm ; it was, however,
pleasantly situate, and had the advantage—to the
Howards, and to minds like theirs, no slicht one—
of overlooking the rustic churchyard of the village.
The improvements were tastefully adapted to the
nature of the site. The back part of the house was
taken down and rebuilt on an enlarged and more
picturesque plan. A new suite of rooms were made
to abut on the pleasure grounds, into which an
elegant entrance was formed. The old-fashioned
casements were taken from the front, and replaced
by a series of chaste and simple cottage windows ;
while the walls were covered with a light lattice
work, about which were trailed and twined the most
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which the Howards made for themselves at Car-
dington. In connexion with the idea of such a
home, think of the illustrious and gentle individuals
who occupied it— their interlacing love and perfect
correspondence of sentiment and thought—and the
reader of taste and poetic imagination will be able
to realize one of those breathing pictures of rural
and pastoral life which it nerves the mind and edu-
cates the heart to contemplate.

But not for himself alone did Howard devise, and
alter, and amend. Others had claims upon him, the
validity of which he could not and would not con-
test. More than once we have intimated that his
benevolence—founded on a sacred sense of duty and
responsibility—extended to all who eame within the
sphere of his influence. His assistance was always
available to those in pain or want. His heart, too,
was as open as his hand; his sympathy was as
warm as his munificence was wide ; but, in every
case, improvement, not charity, was his object. His
scheme aimed at effecting permanent results ; con-
sequently his work began at the foundation. When
Howard first went to reside at Cardington, he found
it one of the most miserable villages which could
have been pointed out on the map of England. Its
peasant inhabitants were wretchedly poor, ignorant,
vicious, turbulent, dirty ; its gentry idle, frivolous,
fashionable ; and though possessing collegiate and
academical learning, so ignorant of its obligations to
society as not to know that property has its duties
as well as its rights ;—in fact, it was in that normal
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of all pure feeling and sound morals—to foster and
develop in them a relish for simple domestic enjoy-
ments—and thus open for them a way to the attain-
ment of such moderate intellectual pleasures as their
lot in life did not forbid. DBut, more than all, it
was his desire to establish in their minds the found-
ation of moral and religious convictions.

The first step which he took in furtherance of
these objects was obviously a wise one—that of
rendering the homes of the poor fit for self-respecting
men to live in. This must, indeed, be the starting-
point of every true social and industrial reforma-
tion. In carrying his plan into effect, Howard
does not seem to have troubled himself much about
that paramount question—the per centage. Though
an arithmetician and a man of business, he consi-
dered that his wealth was merely held in trust for
the benefit of mankind, and consequently he had no
hesitation in investing it with a view to returns
rather in the shape of order, virtue, intelligence and
happiness, than in money.

Having decided that the miserable mud huts in
which he found his cottagers living when he re-
turned to Cardington should be taken down, he
carefully selected some good and convenient plots
of ground, on which he caused a number of very
superior cottages to be built ; and as soon as these
were ready, he transferred into them such persons
as he most strongly approved of for tenants. As he
had a great many applications for the hire of his new
homesteads,—which, it may at once be stated, he let
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it in a lump to the charitable fund founded on the
proceeds of Harriet’s sale of ornaments. He looked
upon that superfluity—Ilike the gleaning of the corn-
field, which his Bible told him belonged of right
to the poor—as a sacred portion, over which he
had no control beyond the power to determine upon
the way in which it should be laid out. This
too was an ancient Hebrew idea. A short time
after their marriage, on striking the balances at
Christmas, they found a small surplus; and as
they had been toiling and building for a consider-
able time, to indulge his wife, Howard proposed
that this money should be spent in a trip to London.
The dear Harriet, generously relinquishing her own
pleasures, suggested that the money would just be
enough to build another of their delightful cottages
for a poor and deserving family ! Her desire, of
course, decided the question— the homestead was
erected. Despite the letter of their curious domes-
tic compact, it would not be difficult for such a
woman to govern the affections and the will even of
a Howard.

When he had thus with a wise aim and fore-
thought laid—as far as his time and means would
permit—the foundations of a permanent improve-
ment in the condition and circumstances of his
tenants, he proceeded to the next stage of his plan
—the cultivation of their minds and morals, To
accomplish these most desirable objects, he esta-
blished a number of schools in the vicinity—not only
for the children of his own cottagers, but for all who
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ing, calling to the strangers from the Chersonese,
as they were passing by tired and soiled by travel,
and offering them the hospitalities of his house—
and other charming images rise up to memory as
fitting counterparts to the frequent glimpses which
we get of the patriarch of Cardington. Howard
regularly visited all the cottagers on his estate—
entered their habitations in the most familiar man-
ner—conversed with them about their humble affairs
—Ilistened to their representations, and administered
to their wants. To put his tenants quite at their
ease, when he entered their homesteads he threw
aside all the formal stiffness of English manners ;
and taking an apple out of his pocket, would proceed
to peel and eat it while he talked or listened. A
good deal of true kindness may be shown in such
trifles. Nor were the Howards long alone in their
work of improvement. The example produced its
effect upon their neighbours ; one of whom, Samuel
Whitbread, Esq., father of the distinguished poli-
tician of that name, and himself Member for Bedford
during several years, was a distant relative of the
reformer. This Mr. Whitbread was the principal
of the well-known brewery firm, whose Entire is
still a favourite beverage with the gentle denizens
of Cocaigne. e was immensely wealthy ; his vast
possessions introdueced him into high society, and
enabled him to make an aristocratic alliance. Ie
married Mary, third daughter of the first Earl of
Cornwallis, and in 1758, his son Samuel, afterwards
celebrated in political circles, was born., Young
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selected circle of attached and faithful friends,—
surrounded by a prosperous and contented tenantry,
looking up to him as to a father and protector,—
happy in himself, and given up to his contracted
but in their way very important spheres of duty,—
apart from the great world, and beyond the reach of
its seductive snares,—anxious only to consecrate his
talents to the good of mankind, and to render him-
self less unworthy of the crown of everlasting life :
in this sweet retreat, the life of this excellent man
might have passed noiselessly away—unknown to
the world—leaving no trace behind it in the past, to
incite the great and to direct the good—had it not
pleased heaven, in its inscrutable wisdom, again to
wound him in his tenderest affections, and thus send
him forth once more with a torn and bleeding heart,
in quest of peace, into that great arena wherein
humanity is doomed for evermore to struggle and
aspire.

On Sunday, the 31st of March, 1765, Harriet
Howard suddenly and unexpectedly died. On the
foregoing Wednesday, she had been delivered of her
first and only child—a son. For several years they
had been issueless : how fervently they had prayed
for such a blessing as had now come to them, was
not unknown to some of their more intimate friends.
At length heaven had heard their supplication : a boy
was born. The circumstances attending Harriet’s
delivery were not suggestive of more than ordinary
danger. On the Sunday morning she was thought
beyond all risk, IHoward went to church as usual.
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Italy. That sunny land has ever been the hope of
the invalid in heart—the coveted home of the be-
reaved and widowed mind. It would almost seem
as if some natural inspiration led soul-arid men to
pine for its blue heaven and vine-laden gardens.
And there must be in its atmosphere a pregnant
element, having power to * minister to a mind dis-
eased"—for they are few who invoke its living
influences in vain.

To Italy Howard departed. His route lay through
Calais to the South of France; thence he passed
to Geneva, where he spent a few weeks in serious
retirement, such as the prophets of old are said to
have at times indulged in—a grand and sacred
purpese forming in his mind—and then coming out
into the world again, he proceeded to Italy. We
have seen that in his first journey into that country,
he was a devoted worshipper at the shrine of art; it
is not to be supposed that he now omitted any fair
opportunity of contemplating the same master-works
of genius,—but this was no longer his only—not by
any means his chief—purpose. A change was now
passing over the spirit of his dream. Through the
trials of his earlier life, his mind had been ever
noble, elevated, religious ; but his recent sorrows
had sublimed and purified his heart into something
saintlike and angelic ; and he now sought to take
more intimately and permanently than he had yet
done the great initiation of the cross,—to dedicate
in a more formal and solemn manner his soul to
God,—to devote his active services to his fellow-
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served hitherto in health and safety ! Blessed be the
name of the Lord ! Endeavour, oh my soul, to cul-
tivate and maintain a thankful, serious, humble
and resigned frame and temper of mind. May it be
thy chief desire that the honour of God—the spread
of the Redeemer’s name and Gospel—may be pro-
moted. Oh! consider the everlasting worth of
spiritual and Divine enjoyments ; then wilt thou see
the vanity and nothingness of worldly pleasures.
Remember St. Paul, who was determined to know
nothing in comparison of Jesus Christ and him
crucified, A tenderness of conscience I would ever
cultivate : no step would I take without acknow-
ledging God. I hope my present journey—though
again into Italy—is no way wrong ; rejoicing if in
any respect I could bring back the least improve-
ment that might be of use to my own country. Oh
my soul ! stand in awe and sin not. Daily pray
fervently for restraining grace. Remember, that if
thou desirest the death of the righteous, and thy
latter end like his, thy life must be so also. In a
little while thy course will be run—thy sands
finished. . ... A parting farewell with my ever-dear
boy, and then, oh my soul, be weighed in the
balance ! In the most solemn manner I commit my
spirit into Thy hands.”

The touching reference to his “ever-dear boy”
in these solemn passages, would be an ample reply
to all that malice had invented on the subject—even
if it admitted no other. IFrom Lyons to Rome the
route which he travelled is thus given in his own

I
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which we possess for his mental history. It is ex-
pressed as follows :

“ Naples, May 27, 1770.—When I left Italy
last year, it then appeared most prudent and proper.
My return I also hope is under the best direction—
not presumptuously being left to the folly of a
foolish heart, Not having the strongest spirits or
constitution, my continuing long in Holland —or any
other fixed place—lowers my spirits; so that I
thought, on the review, returning to Italy would
be no uneasiness, as sinful and vain diversions are
not my object—but my highest ambition the honour
and glory of God. Did I now see it wrong—by
being the cause of pride—I would go back ; being
deeply sensible that it is the presence of God which
makes the happiness of every place. So, oh my
soul, keep close to Him in the amiable light of
redeeming love ! And, amidst the snares thou art
particularly exposed to in a country of such wick-
edness and folly, stand thou in awe and sin not.
Commune with thine own heart. See what progress
thou makest in thy religious journey. Art thou
nearer the heavenly Canaan—the vital flame burn-
ing clearer and clearer 7—or are the concerns of
a moment engrossing thy foolish heart? Stop ;
remember thou art a candidate for eternity. Daily,
fervently, pray for wisdom. Lift up thine heart and
eyes unto the Rock of ages,—and then look down
upon the glory of this world! A little while longer,
and thy journey will be ended. Be thou faithful
unto death, Duty is thine, though the power is
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ful to that God that will never forsake thee. Thus,
O Lord God, even a worm is humbly bold to cove-
nant with Thee. Do thou ratify and confirm it, and
make me the everlasting monument of Thy mercy.
Amen, amen, amen. Glory to God the Father,
God the Son, and God the Holy Ghost, for ever
and ever. Amen. Hoping my heart deceives me
not, and trusting in His mercy for restraining and
preventing grace—though rejoicing in returning
what I have received from Him into His hands—
yet, with fear and trembling, I sign my unworthy
name. JouNx Howarp.”

This solemn and affecting covenant was renewed
at Moscow on the 27th of September, 1789, within
a very short period of his death. From Naples, the
pilgrim returned to Rome, in time to witness the
ceremony of the 15th of June, as he had announced
his intention of doing ; but it does not seem to have
affected him much. Two days later we find him
making the following memorandum :

“ Hoping I shall be carried safely to my native
country and friends, and see the face of my dear
boy in peace, remember, oh my soul, to cultivate
a more serious, humble, thankful and resigned tem-
per of mind. As thou hast seen more of the world
by travelling than others—more of the happiness of
being born in a Protestant country—and the dread-
ful abuse of holy Sabbaths—so may thy walk—thy
Sabbaths, thy conversation, be more becoming the
Holy Gospel. Let not pride and vanity fill up so
much of thy thoughts; learn here [in Rome] the
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take shame to myself, lie low before Thee, and cry
earnestly for pardon and mercy for Christ’s sake,
Would to God I had wisdom given me to redeem
the time lost—to live a life more suitable to the
mercies I am receiving ! . . . . If thou art spared
to return, acknowledge the goodness of God, both
in public and private : look into thine own heart,
and beg of God to show thee the evil of it. If
thou bringest home a better temper, and art a
wiser man, then wilt thou have cause to rejoice
that the great end of travelling is answered.”
Weeks passed on, as the traveller —thus solemnly
devoting himself to the service of God and huma-
nity—wended his way towards home; where he
was destined to find the great work for which the
strange course of discipline he was now passing
through was so necessary a preparation.

The eminently practical nature of Howard’s piety
cannot have escaped the observation of the reader :
duty and work were its two normal ideas. Religious
fervour, which so often overthrows—paralyzes, more
poetic and impulsive minds, was to him an element
of health and strength. The curious passage in
his history developed in this chapter may be con-
cluded in his own words. The reflections explain
themselves : * Rotterdam, Sunday Ivening, Sep-
tember 2, 1770.—This morning, on the review of
the temper of my mind, how humbled I ought to be
before God! An evil and wicked heart, being
ever ready to depart from him—starting aside like
a deceitful bow. Mourning, yet trusting in the
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insignificant, office in Church or State—from suing
a person who inflicted upon him the most grievous
bodily injury—{from prosecuting any one who might
withhold from him his acknowledged rights—from
being guardian to any child, or executor or admi-
nistrator to any person whatever ! Such were
the clear, positive, unmistakeable terrors of the law,
through which Howard had to break on his per-
sonal responsibility before he could enter upon his
holy mission ; and, be it remembered, there was no
power in the country—residing in judge, minister,
or monarch—which could save him from these
penalties, should any one choose to cite him before
the tribunals. It is well for the world that Howard
was not a man to shrink from personal peril where
a principle was at stake. Great public good was
almost certain to result, and did result, from the
course he adopted. Thus he reasoned with him-
self :—If this breach of a bad law shall be chal-
lenged, and the pains and penalties imposed, the
probability is, that public indignation will be so
aroused thereby, as to force the Legislature to in-
terfere and amend it. If it is not challenged, my
example will establish a precedent against the law
itself, and so help to render it a dead letter. The
former was most likely to be the result of his
bold determination ; and for that event he was
prepared.

Thus he entered upon his office in the spirit
of a martyr; he would not disobey the voice of
his country, when it called him to its councils, on
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honours of the assize ball—and such like easy and
gentlemanly duties, were all that custom required
from high sheriffs; the rest, if there were such, was
left as a matter of course to the underlings.

Such, however, was not Howard’s reading of the
part. He had long had a curious and scrutinizing
way of viewing these things,—and the events of
the last few years had only tended to increase his
lofty and serious manner of regarding life and its
many duties. He revolutionized the Bedford
shrievalty. For his own part, he rarely went in
search of precedents. Provided with a living law
in his own conscience, he could dispense with much
routine teaching, Without surrounding himself
with the usual insignia of his office, he prepared to
superintend in person the administration of justice.
The criminal world was new to him. There was
no science of prison treatment then—hardly any
literature on the subject ; and probably none at all
that he was acquainted with. But it was a thing in
itself likely to attract his attention deeply. Laying
aside all pomp, he sat in the court during the trials;
and in the intervals visited and inspected, with the
utmost eare and minuteness, every portion of the
prison. Not a single cell was suffered to escape his
notice. Every abuse was brought to light. Every
inmate of the gaol received the benefit of his visits.
This was in reality the beginning of his life-work.

In other respects, and apart from the accidents of
the case, the prison at Bedford was a fitting scene
for the inauguration of his philanthropic career. Its
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we have only just escaped from a state of semi-
barbarism !

The sketch of the Fleet and Marshalsea, offered in
the opening chapter of this history, will have made
the reader acquainted with the mode of conducting
prisons in the first half of the century. It may be
here remarked, in brief, that no fundamental re-
forms had resulted from the parliamentary inquiry.
Some few changes had taken place in the persons
employed to administer the penal law—but the
system, with all its defects, its folly and its crime,
remained intact.

Howard’s plan of dealing with these abuses, was
by redeeming the fees, and at once changing them
into a salary to the gaoler; this was obviously
the plain practical way of meeting and mitigating
the glaring wrong—as well as the shortest and
cheapest. But if the Fee-system were abolished,
how was the gaoler to be paid? That was the
great question. At the present day one can hardly
realize the strength of such an obstacle. The new
sheriff proposed that the county should pay its own
servants : but the magistrates must have precedents
for such an innovation upon established ~custom.
The right or wrong, the policy or impolicy of the
thing, was not to be E{)mldmed :—only its traditions.
And as the innovator could obtain no support from
those who ought to have been his natural allies in
the work of reform, until he could produce a war-
rant from prescription in its favour, he set forth in
search of one. Towards the close of the year 1773,
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menced a third. The more he saw of the gigantic
evils of the gaol-system, the more he became con-
vineed of the absolute necessity of a large and search-
ing investigation into its details. This time, his plan
included a series of visits to the prisons of the
various counties of Herts, Wilts, Berks, Dorset,
Hants, and Sussex—the general condition of which
he found to be of a like character with those already
described. Only a few of the more salient points
require notice. The prison of Salisbury had but
one yard, and no day-room at all, for either felons
or debtors ; each of these classes had, however,
fires in their respective sleeping rooms, made on
a brick hearth—but no chimneys! Just outside
the gate of the prison was a large chain passed
through a staple fixed in the wall, at either end of
which a debtor, padlocked by the leg, stood selling
to the public, nets, purses, laces, and other similar
articles of gaol manufacture—as good old Bunyan
had often done in the previous century. There was
another still more singular custom practised and
permitted here—which consisted in chaining pri-
soners together at Christmas time, and sending them
thus secured into the city to beg; one carrying
a basket to receive donations of provisions, another
a box for money, and so forth. The gaoler had no
salary ; but made his living by farming out the diet
of the detenues : how the latter would fare under
such a dispensation, the reader may readily surmise.
The other visits of this journey require no particular
remark. Even the best gaols were bad —the worst
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the great cry of the country. The unrivalled irony
of Junius—the clever diatribes of Horne Tooke
(then simple parson Horne, son of honest John
Horne, poulterer, of Newport-street, Westminster)
—the city eloquence of Aldermen Townshend and
Sawbridge—and the turbulent energy of a host of
minor antagonists, had shaken the credit of the
ministry with the nation, and raised up opposition
to its members even among their more immediate
friends and dependants—as it was then the custom
to call all parties having any political connexion
with the heads of great families, The public assaults
upon the lord of Woburn Abbey had been too fre-
quent and decisive—the corruptions charged home
to him too outrageous and well sustained, not to
have aroused the vindictive feelings of those who
had so deeply felt his former power. The cor-
poration of Bedford, assuming a patriotic attitude,
determined to free their town from the yoke of the
abbey—but in order to carry their point, that body
had recourse to a plan which was at least question-
able in a legal point of view, and obviously open to
great abuses: that is, during the height of the
Wilkes controversy—when popular sympathies were
with them—they ventured in a single day to create
500 honorary freemen of the borough, at the head of
whom were Horne Tooke and other popular leaders.
Whether this move answered its intention, it is not
the province of this work to inquire ; suffice it to
say, that its legality or illegality remained for a
while untested by any regular issue in a court of law.
M
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patriotic search. They found their men, and having
made their bargain presented them to the proposed
constituency. The buyers were Sir William Wake,
Bart. and Mr. Robert Sparrow,—persons of great
wealth, but strangers to the neighbourhood, and pub-
licly as well as personally unknown to the electors.
It is not to be supposed that so shameless an
attempt to trade with the rights and liberties of
free-born men would be quietly endured by a whole
constituency ; even Bedford contained a number of
spirited inhabitants who could not tamely sit down
while such things were being done in their name.
The enlightened portion of the publie, of all parties—
churchmen and dissenters, reformers and minis-
terialists—joined together for resistance ; and cast-
ing about them for persons to lead in the matter,
naturally enough fixed their eyes on Howard and
his intimate friend and relative Mr. Whitbread—
men of whose private worth and publie spirit they
were well aware. As the entire opposition was impro-
vised, the invitation to come forward as a candidate
came upon the former quite unexpectedly. As soon
as he arrived at Cardington from his western tour,
a deputation waited upon him with the proposal.
The day of the election was then only a fortnight
distant, and the position of the two parties extremely
unequal. Besides the aid of the corporation, the rival
candidates had availed themselves of all the ordinary
machinery of corruption, and had had the advantage
of a long personal canvass. The entire constituency
was only about 1100 ; and the municipal faction, a
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engaged in it, and very exciting while it lasts;
though it is a dull enough affair afterwards. In this
case, as there was little time for preparation, the
execitement was only the greater for being crowded
into fewer days. For a small borough, party feel-
ing ran mountains high. An extempore contest is
usually a rough one ; and here was a sudden stand-
up fight between venality and respectability. Wake
and Sparrow were regarded as purchasers of their
expected honours; the fact was gravely recognised,
even in the pulpit. During the height of the
clection-fever, a patriotic clergyman of the esta-
blished church, startled his hearers one Sunday
morning, by taking for his text—¢ Are not two
Sparrors sold for one farthing ? Fear ye not there-
fore, ye are of more value than many Sparrows.”
At length came the day of trial. Each party went
to the poll confident of victory—the most knowing
being well aware that the contest would be a hard
one. The party of the municipality had a manifest
advantage over their opponents, in the fact of having
the working of all the machinery of the election in
their own hands; and it was generally expected
that whatever might be the result of the polling,
they would declare their own candidates returned.
In the subsequent scrutiny, it appeared they had
not been averse to avail themselves of this chance
of success. The returning officer was charged with
gross partiality in rejecting certain votes, tendered
for his political opponents, which had never been
objected to before ; and with receiving many others,
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return, and thus bring the question of the legality
or illegality of the proceedings of the corporation to
an issue, In the interval which elapsed between
the election and the time when his presence would
be required in London in support of the joint peti-
tion, Howard did not waste his time in brooding
over his imagined wrongs. Ere the bustle of the
contest could well be over in the streets of Bedford,
we find him traversing with great rapidity the large
manufacturing counties of York, Lancaster, and
Warwick ; investigating the criminal state of those
important districts, and revisiting on his way many
other, to him now well known, abodes of misery,
—particularly the bridewells. As a specimen of the
condition in which he found some of these latter,
we transcribe his account of one at Folkingham, in
Lincolnshire :—* In this prison, under the keeper’s
house, are five damp rooms ; two of which were
used for a lunatie, who was confined here for some
years. The men’s lodging-room, (18 feet by 9%,
and 6 feet 9 inches high,) has only an aperture in
the door, a foot square, into the work-room. The
women’s room is 13 feet by 8, and 6 feet 2 inches
high. In another room, 204 feet by 12, you go
down by a trap-door in the floor seven steps into a
horrid dungeon, (10 feet square, 54 feet high;) no
chimney ; small court ; no pump ; no sewer. Yet
a woman, with a child at her breast, was sent hither
for a year and a day! The child died.” His re-
ports upon the others do not call for any particular
observation in this place. At the end of November
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kingdom, he moved rapidly southward—still visiting
and revisiting the gaols and bridewells in his route
to London, where his presence was required to give
evidence in support of his petition.

Besides the joint petition from Mr. Whitbread
and himself, another had been presented from a
large body of the electors—their political supporters
—praying for an inquiry into the truth of certain
facts alleged to have taken place during the recent
contest. A committee was consequently appointed,
and the whole matter was gone into in the presence
of the unsuccessful candidates, their counsel, and
friends, on the 14th of March, 1775.

For the reasons already hinted at, this scrutiny
excited at the time a good deal of interest in the
country at large; and its various stages were
watched and noted with anxiety. There were two
principal points on which the verdict must neces-
sarily turn:—the first was, the acceptance or re-
jection of the votes of the honorary freemen, most
of whom had recorded their names in favour of the
corporation candidates; and the second, the sanction
of the claim of certain burgesses of the town, who,
in various ways, received benefit from a munificent
bequest of Sir William Harpur—a native of Bedford,
who about a century before had removed to London,
had become a great merchant and lord mayor, and
at his death had left a large portion of his property
to his old townsmen—and some other charities.
Before the present election, the votes of this latter
class had never been objected to, and they were
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and another charity—whether a just distinction or
not, it were idle now to inquire—the effect of which
was to alter materially the relative position of the
candidates. When the changes caused by this new
decision were made, the poll stood thus :—Whitbread,
674 ; Howard, 542 ; Wake, 541 ; Sparrow, 530.
The patriots were still at the head of the poll—
though their majority was small ; but now the
committee, in its last sitting, finally ruled that the
vote of every elector who had accepted parochial
relief within six months of the polling day, should
be struck out of the lists. This decision excluded
Howard ; for when the figures were finally made up,
they presented the following results :—Whitbread,
568 ; Wake, 541 ; Howard, 537 ; Sparrow, 529.

Thus, by a minority of four voices only, was the
Philanthropist of the World saved from falling into
the position of a common-place representative of a
petty provincial town, and dwindling down into a
mere item in the collective wisdom of St. Stephen’s !
That he was himself, for a time, disappointed and
grieved at the result, there is good reason for be-
lieving ; the more so as he did not enter into the
contest in order to gratify his own pride and
ambition. In the following letter, written to the
reverend friend before named, only four days after
the report of the committee was made, he expresses
his feelings at the result in much stronger language
than he was in the habit of using :—

¢ Dear Sir,—Accept of my best thanks for your
kind assistance and zealous attachment in an affair
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precious boons of life and liberty into not a few—is
beyond all question ; though his singular modesty
has caused almost every trace of these generous
actions to be obliterated. On his return from his
journey into Ireland and Scotland it was his inten-
tion to have at once arranged his papers and given
them to the world ; had he been seated for Bedford,
he would probably have adopted this course. What
would then have followed, it is not easy now to say ;
but as Providence had otherwise willed in closing
against him that particular career of usefulness, he
wisely resolved to walk for the future in his own
path—to devote his time, his talents, and his for-
tune, to a more thorough and systematic inquiry
into the gaol system, at home and abroad, than it
had ever yet received. To render his plan complete,
even in its preliminary stage, he determined to
travel into France, Germany and Holland, and in-
spect whatsoever was most notable on his subject in
those countries ; with this purpose he quitted IEng-
land in April, 1775.

Paris was the first halting-place of this journey—
the different gaols of which he purposed to examine ;
but he soon found that this was by no means so
easy a thing as he had at first thought it. The poli-
tical prisons—and especially the Bastille—were in-
exorably closed against his humane researches. Nor
could he obtain leave to visit even the civil prisons,
until he fortunately discovered that there was an old
law of the parliament of Paris which directed the
keepers of prisons in that city to admit all persons
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tition of lath and plaster detached from the brick
wall, answered the purpose of an expedient to pre-
vent escapes ; for if the smallest perforation were
made in the wall it was immediately discovered by
the mortar falling : there were six small dungeons,
in which, as the keeper told his visitor, fifty persons
were sometimes confined at once. The Bicétre was
rather an enormous hospital than a gaol, being used
in both capacities, and also as a sort of poor-house,
In this great lazaret were congregated the most
revolting objects of the capital—the wretched, the
criminal, the diseased, and the insane! Howard
says the most common and fatal distemper amongst
them was the scorbute,—which they contracted from
never being allowed to go out of their rooms for air
or exercise. Many lost their lives, and many more
the use of their limbs by it. All the prisoners were
sickly pale, and had a melancholy look. The esta-
blishment was very ill managed and very dirty ;
there was no fire-place in any of the rooms, and in
the severe winter of 1775, several hundreds had
perished of cold within its walls.

We have mentioned the Bastille. If Howard had
found it difficult to obtain access to other prisons, he
found it impossible to penetrate the dark adyta of
this celebrated and ominous fortress. The con-
venient arrét did not extend to the state prisons of
Vincennes and the Porte St. Antoine. He made
many other efforts—but in vain. Neither his own
reputation, the influence of the English ambassador,
nor the efforts of his Parisian friends, availed to

N
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at the unusual apparition of a stranger in that place,
—and, as his manner appeared portentous and suspi-
cious, our countryman thought it prudent to beat
a retreat,—which he did, repassing the guard, who
were mute with astonishment at his strange temerity,
and thus regained the freedom which few ever saw
again after having once crossed that fatal threshold.
That this adventure was eminently dangerous, a
less simple-minded man would have comprehended
much more fully ; and to those who are really aware
of the peril, it is a matter of profound satisfaction
that the Philanthropist, at the outset of his great
career, so nearly escaped being added to the list of
the Bastille’s illustrious vicetims. Had the gate closed
upon his intrusive footsteps, his career would have
been much shortened ; his freedom-loving spirit
would soon have worn itself away against the bars
of its iron cages ; and a nation’s pride might have
been buried under a menial’s name,—as was always
the custom with the dead who died in that great
prison of state.

As may be supposed, this adventure did not
diminish the interest which Howard felt in the
Bastille. Having heard that a pamphlet had been
written on the subject the year before, by a person
who had been himself confined in it for several
years, he endeavoured to procure a copy; but as
the sale was rigorously interdicted by the govern-
ment, the work itself proseribed, and the printed
copies bought up and destroyed, he was some time
before he could meet with it, A diligent search,
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bars that are fixed to the wall, and the prisoners are
allowed some straw to put on the boards. These
dens are dark—having no windows, but openings
into the ditch ; they have double doors, the inner
ones plated with iron, with large bolts and locks.
Of the five classes of chambers, the most horrid,
next to the dungeons, are those in which are cages
of iron. There are three of them. They are formed
of beams, with strong plates of iron, and are each
8 feet by 6. The calottes, or chambers at the top
of the towers, are somewhat more tolerable. They
are formed of eight arcades of freestone. Ilere one
cannot walk but in the centre of the room. There
is hardly suflicient space for a bed from one arcade
to another. The windows, being in walls 10 feet
thick, and having iron grates within and without,
admit but little light. In these rooms the heat in
summer is excessive, and the cold in winter. Almost
all the other rooms [of the towers] are octagons,
about 20 feet in diameter, and from 14 to 15 high.
They are very cold and damp . . . If prisoners of
note are dangerously ill, they are generally re-
moved, that they may not die in this prison. The
persons who die there are buried under the names
of menials . . . One of the sentinels on the inside
of the castle rings a bell every hour, day and night,
to give notice that they are awake; and on the
rounds outside the castle they ring every quarter-of-
an-hour.” ‘
The work from which these extracts are taken
was brought to England, translated, and published
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did not belie their usual character. The gaol
belonging to the wealthy monastery of St. Benedict
—which fraternity possessed a great number of
lordships, and had no small part of Ghent itself
within its jurisdiction—adjoined the court-house of
the Abbey, and consisted of three dreary dungeons,
deep, close, foul, and dark. Howard descended into
these wretched abodes, and according to his custom
began seriously to count the steps, measure the cells,
windows, and so forth ; all of which proceedings so
alarmed and enraged the warder—unused to such
doings in his office—that he somewhat grufily turned
his strange visitor out ; and on his calling again,
years afterwards, refused him permission to enter—
to speak with, or even to relieve, the inmates.
Through Bruges and Antwerp—the gaols of both
which cities he carefully examined—the Philanthro-
pist proceeded into Holland, by way of Rotterdam.
Thence he passed on, doing his work as he went
along, to Delft, Amsterdam, Utrecht, The Hague,
Groningen, and Lewardin—delighted with nearly
every thing he saw in this country. In all that re-
lated to the law and administration of penal science,
Holland was at that time far in advance of the rest
of Europe. Its general average of crime was re-
markably low—of fraudulency, still lower. At
Amsterdam, Howard learned with surprise that in
the whole of that populous city there had not been
a single execution for the ten years immediately
preceding his inquiry; and that for a hundred
years, one year with another, the average of the
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cause that debtors, as well as capital offenders, are
few, is the great care that is taken to train up the
children of the poor, and indeed of all others, to
industry. The States do not transport conviets ;
but men are put to labour in the rasp-houses, and
women to proper work in the spin-houses—upon
this professed maxim,
¢ MAEE THEM DILIGENT AND THEY WILL BE HONEST.

Great care is taken to give them moral and religious
instruction and reform their manners, for their own
and the public good ; and I am well informed that
many come out sober and honest. Some have even
chosen to continue and work in the house after their
discharge. Offenders are sentenced to these houses
according to their crimes, for seven, ten, fifteen,
twenty, and even ninety-nine years; but, to pre-
vent despair, seldom for /ife. As an encouragement
to sobriety and industry, those who distinguish
themselves by such behaviour are discharged before
the expiration of their term.”

. Entering Germany, our traveller examined the
various prisons of Bremen, Coblentz, Mayence,
Mannheim, and several other cities, without en-
countering anything very notable—except the fact,
which must have struck the Englishman’s heart-
chords strangely, that few of them had any tenants.
The gaols at Hamburgh were also nearly empty—
and in some other respects commanded the appro-
bation of their inspector ; but he found that in the
case of refractory criminals there was an excess of
severity employed, which admitted of no justifica-
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drove the Americans into rebellion the self-same
year.

Through Hanou and Hesse Cassel, the indefati-
gable Philanthropist passed on to Mannheim ; where
he found much to admire in the correctional science
of this clean and pleasant city. A curious custom
here attracted his attention :— Every person who
was committed to the Maison de la Force for delin-
quency, was greeted at his entrance within its
walls, with what was quaintly termed the bien-venu
(welcome) ; that is, he was seized by the officers of
the gaol—stripped, and fastened by the neck, hands
and feet into a machine, which held him firm and
tight ;—and as soon as this little arrangement was
made, he received on the spot—according to the
enormity of the offence or the discretion of the ma-
gistrate—from twelve to thirty stripes. After the
due performance of this edifying ceremony, the
culprit was allowed to kiss the threshold, and walk
in. In peculiar cases, the same compliment was paid
the fellow on his discharge !

Mayence was the last place which Howard visited
in Germany during this tour, or at least it is the
last of which any record has been preserved. He
returned towards England down the Rhine. The
following extract from a letter dated Bonn, is all
that need be added to this sketch :—* Dear Sir, I
flatter myself that a line will not be unacceptable.
As one’s spirits are tired with the same subject, it is
a relaxation and pleasure to write to a {riend ; which
indeed is my case at present, being just come from
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stone, and so forth. Nor did the humane and judi-
cious inspector discover that any evil consequence
resulted from these open-day punishments. The
labour so obtained was useful in some degree to the
state ; it inured the culprit to habits of unceasing
industry ; and it had a wholesome effect upon those
classes of the community from which the criminal
population springs.

In the progress of the social sciences, and under
the pressure of new necessities, this question of the
advantages and disadvantages attending the public
infliction of punishments by means of labour, has
come again to occupy the attention of penal writers
and statesmen in this country. In its treatment of
its crime, England has, for the most part, exhibited
a strange and cowardly disregard of all high moral
and political considerations. It has not, at least
since the reign of the first George, dared to grapple
boldly with its gigantic social corruptions—has never
attempted to confront and deal decisively with the
spirit of criminality festering in its population. To
talk of the criminal science of England even now,
would be idle ; our practice is little more than a
system of makeshifts. It has two agents—alike
unworthy of an age or country pretending to a high
state of civilization—the gallows and the penal
settlement ; both of them repudiated, or nearly so,
by every other enlightened nation. Unable, or un-
willing, to reform our culprits, we have as yet only
sought for our own safety in their destruetion : thus
multiplying crime in the name of justice ; and, under
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cess ; while colonies of men worse than demons have
rapidly grown up in her penal settlements—after a
time, it may be feared, to repay her in a coinage like
her own. For half a century, England poured out its
irreclaimable children into the southern states of
North America—and the effects of that unnatural
policy are not obliterated down to this day. By this
fatal infusion of the criminal element we half de-
stroyed the conscience of the new society ; and in
the obstinate hold which Slavery maintains in that
part of the United States—the index and natural
result of a low condition of moral feeling—we reap
the fruit of our own past vices. If we will plant the
storm, we must expect to have to reap the whirlwind.

About the time that Howard began to devote his
attention to this subject, the American colonies
threw off the yoke,—and the old outlets for this pe-
culiar product of the English soil were closed. For
a while our convicts had to be kept at home. The
gaols filled rapidly ; disease was engendered ; it
spread into the adjoining streets ; and public atten-
tion was forced to the matter., Those publicists
and statesmen who had courage enough to strip the
question of its traditions—to study it from first
principles, without reference to the practices of the
country—advisged the abolition of transportation, in
the form in which it had hitherto existed, altogether.
But their views were premature, and their voices
found no audience. There was then no public for
such discussions ; philosophy and humanity could
obtain no hearing. Ministers, whose minds had
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public services obtained its first attention ; a pro-
vision was introduced into a bill (3 Geo. 1L c. 25)
making it a capital erime to rob the mail—in those
days, it should be remembered, carried by a
single horseman—whether violence were used or
not ; as also the robbing of any house, office or
place used for the reception or delivery of letters.
Another enactment, (originally 9 Geo. I, ¢, 22 ;
but enlarged and draconized by 6 Geo. IL. ¢, 37,—
10 Geo. II. c. 32,—31 Geo. II. c. 42,) commonly
called the Black Act, rendered capital the offences
of hunting, wounding, stealing, or destroying any
red or fallow deer in any park or forest ; killing,
maiming, or wounding any cattle ; breaking down
the head of any fish-pond, so that the fish might be
destroyed ; cutting down, or otherwise destroying
any trees planted for profit, ornament, or shelter,
in any garden, avenue, or orchard, And a still
more reprehensible law (6 Geo. IL c¢. 3, 37) de-
nounced the penalty of death against any person
who should be found guilty of cutting a hop-band
in any hop-plantation ! A litile later on, the legis-
lature—-as if, like the lion which has once lapped
blood, it longed for it more and more— passed other
acts, (14 Geo. IL ¢, 25, and 15 Geo. IL c. 34,)
making it capital to drive away, steal, or wilfully
kill any sheep or cattle, with intent to steal any
part of the carcase, or to be found aiding and
abetting therein ! Nor were these severities in any
way exceptions to the general course of legislation,
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escaping from a troublesome charge; for even
then they had had some experience of the cost
and difficulty of governing a convict population.
Judge Heath—the great judicial doomsman—used
boldly to avow the principles on which he pursued
his victims to the halter. “If you imprison at
home,” said he, “the criminal is soon thrown back
upon you hardened in guilt. If you transport,
you corrupt infant societies, and sow the seeds of
atrocious crimes over the habitable globe. TVere
is no regencrating a felon in this life. And, for
his own sake, as well as for the sake of society, I
think it better to hang.” Here the assumption 1s as
gratuitous and the logic as false, as the inference to
which they are made to lead is unjust ; we cannot
stay, however, to argue with his lordship—and must
leave his dictum to the moral sense of the reader.
If he can admit the force of the reasoning, the
practice will of course be intelligible and consistent
—not else. And we may fairly suppose that some
such sophism impressed upon every mind which
then advocated severe punishments a conviction of
their political necessity. We must assume that the
question was considered by statesmen entirely apart
from its morality. No sense or sentiment of jus-
tice could however indwell in such legislation ; for
it is impossible to believe that any man in a
healthy state of mind could conceive of the idea of
death as a moral equivalent for breaking a hop-
band or cutting down a tree! Under the peculiar
circumstances of the time, rigour was considered
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thought of until Beccaria wrote his treatise. The
Italian thinker was endowed by nature with a
finely organized, practical, and creative mind. His
style is lucid, picturesque, and eloquent—nhis prin-
ciples are stern and large—his thoughts weighty
and original—his reasonings profound, and for the
most part logical—his love of liberty and human
good is a consuming passion. Within our limits,
it is impossible to render more than the faintest
outline of his chief doctrines ; for although brief,
his book is set thick with thoughts, and is well
worthy of the reader’s most careful study. The
master-idea presented to the mind by Beccaria is—
that society can only deal with crime according to
its results. IHuman tribunals are incompetent, he
says, to pronounce upon motives ; or upon opinions
which bave not developed themselves in positive
acts ; and, consequently, the only true standard of
crime is the injury actually done to society. The
scale of this injury furnishes the one correct
measure of the offence ; and supplies criteria by
which to determine the nature, as well as the
amount, of punishment to be inflicted. For ex-
ample, in a really philosophical system of law, the
penalty for robbery should be partly pecuniary and
partly corporeal : pecuniary, to counteract the cupi-
dity ; corporeal, to restrain the violence. On the
other hand, for offences against honour, nature her-
self suggests the infliction of degradation—infamy.
The same code would dictate that fanaticism should
be subjected to a mental, not a physical, discipline ;
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relations and duties of society to its criminals ;
yet we have in the separate system of discipline, as
administered at Pentonville, and in the silent sys-
tem, as it is carried out under the superintendence
of the able Governor of Cold Bath Fields Prison—
almost everything which the mind can conceive of
perfection in the practical administration of the
science. This not incurious result i1s almost solely
attributable to Howard, and the method which Le
adopted. Fortunately, he commenced his acquaint-
ance with the subject in the cell. He entered the
prison perfectly untrammelled by previous notions.
No false knowledge impeded his progress. He had
no hypotheses to support—no pet crotchets to warp
his judgment. Happily, too, he was not embarrassed
by the refinements of legal learning. The evils
which he saw he proposed to remedy in the most
simple and unstatesmanlike fashion. If he found
captives starving, he proposed that they should
be fed ; if sick, tended ; if in irons, unmanacled ;
if unjustly detained, set free,—and so forth. With
a sublime unconsciousness of the complicated diffi-
culties, moral, social and political, which beset the
question of criminal treatment in the minds of mere
reasoners, Howard always accepted the obvious
and common-sense view of the case. The horrors
which he encountered were of the most tangible
sort, and required, as he thought, the simplest of
remedies,—and such he proposed. The method
thus initiated, has, with intervals of neglect, been
ever since followed ; and the result is indicated in
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gpirit in which all heroes and martyrs have done
their work.

In Lis first journeyings through the United King-
doms,—and in those countries alone, he travelled
during the years 1773-4-5-6, 10,318 miles ! — he
was accompanied by his trusty esquire, honest John
Prole. Well mounted, and not over fastidious
tourists, they usually progressed at the rate of about
forty miles a day. Though the roads in unfre-
quented parts of the country were not so well fur-
nished then as they became in the more palmy days
of stageing, our travellers were never at a loss for
entertainment. Hardly a cabin which they passed,
even in out of the way tracts in Ireland and Scot-
land, failed to furnish all the luxuries which they
required. Some dried biscuit was easily carried
in a wallet; and 1t was a poor hut indeed which
could not supply a draught of fresh milk, or a cup of
spring water, for a good round sum,—which on
these occasions was always tendered. The ascetic
habits of the Philanthropist were such as he believed
suited to his constitution ; they were not adopted as
matters of parade. On every occasion he carefully
avoided making any display of his simple diet, and
was particularly careful not to offer it as a pretext
for parsimony. When he arrived at any town
where he intended to rest for the night, he would
go to the best hotel, order his dinner, with beer
and wine, just like any other traveller, and stipu-
late that his own servant should wait upon him at
table. When the cloth was laid, the viands spread
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occupiers. The schools which he had established,
thrived also, and brought forth their abundant
fruits. When at Cardington, they were amongst
the foremost objects of his care and regard. For
the young, he had always a particular affection ;
and his intercourse with them was just such as
would be predicated from his character—grave,
gentle, and thoughtful. For the children of his
intimate friends, his affection appeared uniform
and touching—especially when the magnitude and
seriousness of his pursuits are borne in mind. He
rarely visited the family of the Rev. Thomas Smith
without carrying a pocket-full of fruit for the
younger urchins—and he seldom returned from one
of his European tours, without bringing with him a
cargo of foreign toys for his little favourites.

His son John, now in his fourteenth year, was
under the tuition of the Rev. Mr. Robins of Daven-
try—and his further academical career was a sub-
ject of much and anxious thought to the father ; as
yet he had betrayed no sign of that dreadful mental
malady which soon after this date began to embitter
so much his parent’s life.

The brief interval of rest which he had permitted
himself to indulge in after the publication of his
book was again disturbed by domestic troubles. In
the August of this year, 1777, he was suddenly
called to London to the death-bed of his only sister
—Dbut arrived too late to take a farewell of the de-
parting spirit. She died before he could get to
town. This stroke fell heavily on the affections of
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placed even his life in peril. A horse, which had
taken fright and was running away with a dray,
dashed against him in the street and threw him
on a heap of stones with great violence. His sides
were so severely bruised as to render him unfit to
be removed for several days. As soon as he could
bear it, he was carried to the Hague for better
medical attendance ; there the injury rapidly deve-
loped itself: an inflammatory fever supervened—
and for more than six weeks his recovery was almost
despaired of.

During this severe illness—as was his usual
custom when unable to leave his room—Howard
made frequent memoranda in his note-book, on
his own internal and spiritual history—in tracing
which they are of the utmost value. One or two of
these fragments run thus :—* Hague, May 11th. Do
me good, O God, by this painful affliction. May I
see the great uncertainty of health, ease and com-
fort ; that all my springs are in Thee. Oh, the
painful and weary nights I pass! May I be more
thankful if restored to health, more compassionate
towards others, and more absolutely devoted to God.
... 13th.—In pain and anguish all night; my
very life a burden to me. Help, Lord ! ... 14th.—
This night my fever abated, my pains were less.
I thank God I have had two hours’ sleep ; prior to
which, for sixteen days and nights, I had not four
hours’ sleep. Righteous art Thou, O Lord, in all
Thy ways, and holy in all Thy works ; sanctify
this affliction, and show me wherefore Thou con-
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Germany, Prussia had no torture chambers. The
King had a short time before abolished this bar-
barous mode of trial throughout his dominions.
Howard’s reputation had now spread over Europe;
and, wherever he went, he was received with distin-
guished honours. While on his present visit to
the capital of Prussia, Frederick William was at the
head of his armies in Silesia, where a decisive
battle was every day expected ; but the following
extract from one of the Philanthropist’s letters,
bearing date, Berlin, June 28th, 1778, shows that
he was properly appreciated in the highest society
still remaining in that capital. ... “The pain and
fever brought on by the accident T met with in
Holland, made me almost despair of accomplishing
my journey, or even of ever returning to England ;
but, through sparing mercy, I am now recovered,
and have that pleasing hope before me. I was
presented on Iriday to Prince Henry, who very
graciously conversed with me ten minutes. He
said, he ‘could hardly conceive of a more disagree-
able journey [than Howard’s], but the object was
great and humane.” . . . We are here just on the eve
of an important event. The King of Prussia is in
Silesia, and the Emperor is encamped within a few
miles of him ; 40,000 men are ready to destroy one
another, as the passions or prejudices of an arbitrary
monarch may direct! This would be a matter of
great concern to a thinking mind, had it not a firm
belief in a wise and overruling Providence. In
about a fortnight, I hope to be at or near Vienna.
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Silesia—through the ranks of the opposing armies of
Austria and Prussia, commanded in person by the
LEmperor of Germany and Co-regent of Austria, the
celebrated Joseph II., and the still more notable,
grey-haired warrior, Frederick the Great—through
Bohemia and Moravia, our traveller proceeded to
Vienna.

While making a short stay at Prague to visit the
prisons and hospitals, he was induced to make
a call at the principal monastery of the order of
Capucines in that ancient city. A very curious
observer of men, Howard was anxious to see the
effect of various kinds of discipline upon the mind
and character; and in this instance he was perhaps
attracted by the ascetic reputation of this order of
friars. It was a fast-day when he made his visit ;
but judge of his surprise and indignation when, on
entering the great hall, he saw the holy fathers
seated at dinner round a table sumptuously fur-
nished with the most delicate and costly viands
which the season and country could furnish ! Being
known to some of the principal personages present,
he was politely invited to sit down and partake of
the feast. Had it been a palace instead of a monas-
tery, he would have refused, it being contrary to
his usual habits to indulge in such dainty food ; but
to see such costly extravagance in a religious house,
was more than his severe sense of fitness could
quietly brook. He therefore not only declined their
proffered hospitalities, but, turning to the elder
monks, read them a pretty sharp lecture on the sub-
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alone with it again.” Such a recital is full of
morals for the generous mind.

During his present sojourn in Vienna, Howard
paid frequent visits to the hospitals and alms-houses,
in which he found many things to approve. There
was a curious mode of punishing bakers who were
convicted of adulterating their bread or giving short
weight—namely, by means of the ducking-stool.
This engine of terror was fixed at the edge of the
water, on the Wien or on the Danube, as the case
might be, and consisted of a long pole, or plank,
extending some distance over the surface of the
river. The culprit was fastened in his own bread-
basket, and, being placed at the end of the plank,
was soused in the water a certain number of times,
according to the gravity of his offence. The pun-
ishment was at once severe and disgraceful; the
fraternity of bakers would gladly have purchased
immunity from the infliction at a high rate ; but
the law or custom was rigorous, and the magistrates
were compelled to punish the delinquent, in order to
satisfy the sense of public justice.

During his stay in the capital of Austria, Howard
was introduced to Maria Theresa, the martial Queen
of Hungary, and so far relaxed his usual custom
with regard to courts, as to accept an invitation to
dine with her. At the table of Sir Robert Murray
Keith, the English Ambassador at Vienna, he was
a frequent guest, and sometimes not a little startled
diplomatic and courtly company by the frankness of
his remarks. One day the subject of after-dinner
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of food rather too low, Howard, on his first visit to
the gaol called Delle Stinche, left a small sum of
money. to buy a quantity of beef and mufton to be
distributed in rations to the men, and some tea and
sugar for the women. He thought no more of it ;
but on paying a second visit two or three days after,
he was unexpectedly greeted at his entrance with
hymns and choruses of thanks from the grateful
recipients of his bounty. The motive of his libe-
rality —a thing to them, outcasts of society, shut off
from all the gentler charities of life, so unusual —
they could not comprehend, otherwise than by re-
ferring it to a supernatural cause. As he walked
in, they fell down at his feet, and would have wor-
shipped him, had lLe not taken pains to convince
them that he was only a poor mortal creature, like
themselves, whose sole object was to do them good,
but not to receive their homage.

By way of Leghorn and Loretto, our traveller
continued his journey to Rome, where he found
much to approve but still more to condemn in the
criminal institutions of the States of the Church.
Paramount was his desire at this time to inspect
the dungeons of the Inquisition, and all his influence,
personal and otherwise, was exerted to that end.
But in vain. The gleomy portals of the Holy Office
could not be opened to a heretic—unless to close
on him for ever. DBaulked in this earnest desire,
he haunted the ominous building for hours, as he
had formerly done the Bastille in Paris ; until his
appearance began to excite the suspicions of its
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There is an innumerable quantity of information
and processes on scandalous and obscene subjects,
in which the members of regular religious societies
are usually implicated.

“Passing from the chancery to the archives,
which is in the second floor, it appeared on first
entering as if every thing was in its usual place,
but on further inspection it was found, with much
astonishment, that though the labels and cases were
in their places, they were emptied of the packets of
papers and documents indicated by the inscriptions
without. Some conjecture that the missing packets
have been carried to the convent ¢ Della Minerva,’
or were hidden in the houses of private persons,
while others suppose that they were burnt by the
Dominican fathers. This last hypothesis receives
weight from the circumstance, that in November,
1848, shortly after the departure of the Pope from
Rome, the civie guard came in much haste to the
Holy Office—from having observed great clouds of
smoke issuing from one of its chimneys, accompanied
by a strong smell of burnt paper. DBut, whatever
were the means, the fact is certain, that in the
archives of the Inquisition the most important
trials were not to be found ; such, for instance, as
those of Galileo Galilei and of Giordano Bruno ;
nor was there the correspondence regarding the
Reformation in England, in the 16th century, nor
many other precious records.”

To return to Howard -and his inspections. All
the dungeons of the castle of San Angelo—the
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ent trades, according to their different abilities and
genius. Some were educated for printers, some for
bookbinders, designers, smiths, tailors, carpenters,
shoemakers, and barbers, and some for weavers and
dyers—a cloth manufactory being carried on there
in all its branches. When boys arrive at the age of
twenty, they are completely clothed, and a certain
sum of money is given to set them up in the business
they have learned.”

Public executions in Rome, as in all other parts
of Italy, were rare ; not an incurious circumstance
when it is considered how much more passionate
and sanguinary is the temperament of the Italian
people than our own. When they did take place,
however, they were conducted with much pomp and
solemnity. The ceremonies upon such occasions
were served by the Confraternita della Misericordia,
or Brotherhood of Mercy, of the order of San Gio-
vanni di Fiorentini, composed of about seventy
members, selected from the first families in Rome.
This institution was of ancient standing ; the church
of San Gio Battista Decollato belonged to the order
in 1450. Whenever a malefactor was condemned
to suffer death, one of the heads of this order—
sometimes two of them—would go to him at mid-
night, inform him of his sentence, serve him with
the choicest viands, exhort him to confession, and
remain with him until the appointed hour. When
the fatal moment approached, the whole order, robed
in white, would repair in solemn procession to the
place of execution, where they would stay until the
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home and abroad, his fellow-labourers in the work
were not idle in the legislature. An Act—(19
Geo. ITI. e. 74)—had been obtained for building
two penitentiary houses in Middlesex, Surrey,
Kent, or Essex, to try the great experiment of
Home Correctional Discipline. The Government,
as a matter of course, named Howard first super-
visor of this undertaking ; but there were several
difficulties in the way of his acceptance of office,
In the first place, it was an official appointment,
and Howard was conscious that he would lose
rather than gain influence by it. On this point
his objections were over-ruled by his friend Sir
William Blackstone—who, as the legal promulgator
of the scheme, and having it much at heart, showed
him that its successful issue depended solely upon
Lis acceptance of the post. Then there was the
selection of his two colleagues ; to ensure his entire
devotion to the plan, he was himself allowed to name
one of them. He chose Dr. Fothergill ; the minister
nominated as the other, Mr. Whatley, treasurer of
the Foundling Hospital. Still there was an obstacle
—the officers were salaried; and he was resolved
in no way ever to receive money in exchange for
his services. He had frequently expressed a belief
that if proper steps were taken, hundreds of com-
petent men would come forward, and devote them-
selves to labours like his own. Alas! Howard
fancied the world much better than it is. But these
points were at length arranged to his satisfaction,
and the three commissioners commenced their






































































































































































































































































































































































































