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INTRODUCTION.

Ix writing the life of an American alienist who began his
observations on his insane countrymen nearly sixty-five years
ago, and traversed Europe, inspecting asylums, in 1837-8-9,
one is reminded of the saying of that aged Roman who was
brought to trial before the third generation of his countrymen,
“It is hard to plead my cause when all the witnesses of my
life are dead.” So great have been the changes, so incessant
the progress, in the study of insanity, its care and treatment,
that no single life, however prolonged, can be justly expected
to measure them or keep pace with them. That my friend Dr.,
Earle did so in a marked degree, and was at his death in 1892
in advance of his survivors in some points, as during his life
he had been before his associates in nearly all, is one of his
chief claims to remembrance by those who knew not his firm,
gentle, and beneficent personality. But, in order to understand
how this was so, the reader needs to know something of the
history of insanity and its treatment in America up to the
present time.

Sydney Smith used to speak of certain events as occurring
“before the invention of common sense’ ; and the traditional,
often the scientific, treatment of madness and melancholy in
centuries past fell within that absurd period. A curious
edition of /Esop’s Fables in Latin, printed at Exeter, N.H,, in
1799, contained, for the edification of Dr. Abbott’s pupils at
the Phillips Academy, this account of “ The Doctor who took
Care of Insane Men " : —

There was a doctor of medicine living at Milan who undertook to
cure the insane, if they were brought to him before a certain stage
in their malady; and his treatment was after this sort. He had a
court-yard near his house, and in it a pool of filthy water, in which
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he tied them to a post, naked. Some of them were in up to their
knees, some up to the middle, others deeper still, according to the
degree of their madness; and he gave them-water treatment in this
way until they appeared to be sane. Now one man was brought
to him among others, whom he set in the water up to his thighs.
After a fortnight he began to grow sane, and begged the doctor to
take him out of the puddle. This he did, and so relieved him of
the torment, but with the understanding that he should not go out-
side the court-yard. When this condition was complied with for a
few days, he allowed the patient to go all about the house, only he
must not go through the gate. His fellow-sufferers, not a few, re-
mained in the water; but he took pains to obey the doctor, and so
recovered, remembering nothing of what he had seen before he was
crazy.

i Stupid as this treatment was, it was reason itself when com-
pared with the exorcism of demons long practised by the rever-
end clergy, and with the mystic curative quality of the relics
of St. Dymphna at Gheel, in Belgium, first observed in the
eighth century. The New England Puritans, in the days of
Salem witchcraft, still believed in demoniac possession, and
had few remedies but the “dark house” of Malvolio, and
prayers by the parson, for the frequent insanity of ministers
and their wives.* Then came a change for the better, though
accompanied by Dr. Rush's profuse bleeding, and the aid of
cold water, chains, and the whip, all which seem to have
been in use in the first American asylum for the insane,
opened at Philadelphia, under Dr. Franklin's eye, in 1752. It
was there that Dr. Benjamin Rush, an acute and observant
physician, had his long experience with the insane, which bore
fruit in his once popular and still interesting work on

* The clerical profession give up very slowly their theories of memal and spiritual things. Dr.
Hirsch, in his " Genius and Degeneration in answer to Max Nordau, cites this curions recent utter-
ance of German parsong: ** At a meeting of the German * Union of Evangelical Curates of the Insane’
Eev. Von Bodelschwingh, while admitting that medico-scientific psychiatry had done good service in
the recognition, treatment, and cure of the insane, still censured it as at bottom materialistic and
temporal. “It leaves sin and grace, conscience and guilt, quite out of sight, and does not recognize
that forgiveness of sins brings life and spiritual health. Speaking broadly, the less the bodily physi-
cian uses his seaferizr medica in mental maladies; the better. Such things, for the most part, only
damage body and goul.  The bodily physician may be helpful in the care of the insane, but the prime
thing is the care of the sick soul; and this should not be intrusted to the physician in the main.’
There i5 an element of truth in the statement, but it wonld lead to practical absurdities.”
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“ Diseases of the Mind,” published in 1812. Few have made
more valuable observations in America on the manifestations
of insanity, yet his notion of treatment was but little in ad-
vance of the Milanese doctor's. In mania Dr. Rush recom-
mended the strait-waistcoat or the “tranquillizing chair,” pri-
vation of food, pouring cold water into the coat-sleeves, and,
lastly, the shower-bath for fifteen or twenty minutes. This
was moral treatment, supplemental to bleeding. He adds,
“If all these modes of punishment fail of their intended effects,
it will be proper to resort to the fear of death. By the proper
application of these mild and terrifying modes of punishment,
chains will seldom and the whip never be required to govern
mad people.”

This was the height of the medical profession in 1812, after
the “humane revolution” of which Rush spoke had occurred
under Pinel in France and the Quakers of York in England.
He exulted in the fact that in the Pennsylvania Hospital * the
clanging of chains and the noise of the whip are no longer
heard in the cells of the insane. They now taste of the bless-
ings of air and light and motion in pleasant and shaded walks
in summer, and in spacious entries warmed by stoves in win-
ter.” He favored separate hospitals for hard drinkers, and the
alternation of hot and cold baths to shock the insane into
sanity. DBut his great specific was blood-letting, which he car-
ried to high figures of weight and frequency of withdrawing
what he regarded as a noxious fluid. His example, and the
virility and vivacity of his truly benevolent mind, made his
doctrine pernicious for half a century. Dr. Tuke called him
“the American Fothergill,” resembling that English Quaker,
he thought, “in the independence of his practice, in acuteness
of observation, in enthusiastic love of the art of healing, and in
popularity as a physician in a great city.”

To Dr. Rush, who died in 1813, succeeded physicians of less
mark, but who improved the treatment of insanity in some par-
ticulars,— Dr. Wyman of the McLean Asylum near Boston in
1818, Dr. Todd of the Hartford Retreat in 1824, and Dr. S. B.
Woodward, a trustee of the Hartford Retreat, but in 1833
superintendent of the State Hospital at Worcester, estab-
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lished by Horace Mann and others, a year or two earlier.
It was from Dr. Woodward that Dr. Earle drew his first in-
spiration as professional alienist, and he continued to regard
him as greatly instrumental in the instruction of physicians
and the guidance of the public respecting insanity and its
treatment, He retired before my time, and I had no oppor-
tunity to compare him with later alienists. The same is true of
Dr. Brigham, who succeeded Dr. Todd at Hartford, and was
the first superintendent of the New York State Asylum at
Utica. But I believe the superiority of both was less due to
special attainments than to a native vigor of mind, a power of
will, and an impressive personality. They looked forward, and
not backward. They bettered the practices which they found
in use, and they undertook popular instruction ; but they made
few discoveries, and left little written evidence of their great
usefulness. Dr. Brigham, indeed, left more of that than Dr.
Woodward ; for he founded the Jfowrnal of Insanity, and wrote
much for it.

The younger contemporaries and successors of these pioneers
were mostly known to me personally, with the exception of
Dr. Bell, whom I believe to have been gifted with the New
Hampshire traits of courage, energy, and good will to mankind,
along with a little more culture than often fell to his rural
contemporaries. 1 began my inspection of asylums in 1863
with the peculiar establishment of Dr. Rockwell, soon after
visited Dr. Ray in Providence and Dr. Butler at Hartford,
knew rather intimately Dr. Gray of Utica, often saw Dr. Kirk-
bride and Dr. Chapin, was intimate with Dr. Jarvis, Dr. Choate,
Dr. Tyler, Dr. Clement Walker, Dr. Chandler, and Dr. Ban-
croft, to mention no others. Few of these men had what
would now be thought a sufficient medical and philosophical
training for one of the most difficult and perplexing branches
of the medical and psychological art. The German psychi-
atrists, as Dr. Earle discovered in 1840, had far exceeded them
in preliminary studies and systematic thought. But most of
them were sensible, practical men, who had learned much as
assistant physicians or superintendents of asylums and hospi-
tals. Several of them were good administrative heads of what
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were, in one aspect, great hotels. A few were good organizers,
and still fewer were good writers. Dr. Ray was exceptional
in this last point. His mind was clear, and his style enviable.

None of these alienists, however, had comprehended the
statistical, economic, or even the sanatory relations of the
public care of the insane. It was still a new matter. Experi-
ence was wanting. Enumeration, even practical definition of
the insane, was lacking; and, while their number was much
underrated, the likelihood of their recovery was extremely
overestimated. The asylums were few and small, received but
a portion of the insane, and had no means of determining the
exact physical condition of the patients they treated. The
microscope had hardly begun to do its work in revolutionizing
medicine. The localization of function in the brain was in its
rudiments, and was obscured by the charlatanry of phrenology.
The classification of insanity by its external manifestations was
very little advanced, and had to be the study of each alienist
in his own narrow field of observation. They experimented
with medical and moral treatment; and, like Dr. Rush, they
formed singular notions of what treatment was applicable to
the mass of the insane. Still, knowledge advanced under their
isolated experiences. They communicated facts to each other
and to the public. Unfortunately, like medical men in all ages,
with exception of a few physicians of genius, they took guesses
and traditions for fact, in too many matters, and were un-
reasonably sanguine of good results from specifics or hastily
formed systems of treatment. Naturally desirous of commend-
ing their beneficent mission to the great public, they propagated
the hypothesis that all the insane were easily curable, if only
intrusted early to their care. This was a pardonable illusion
at first. It passed with time into a delusion which they wished
the community to share with experts who began to have their
doubts and to color their facts. How long it continued to be
honestly held by superintendents who made careful observa-
tions would be hard to say; but such men should have the
benefit of every doubt, since their purpose was good.

Meantime visible insanity increased amazingly; and the im-
pulse given to the public for its better treatment, by the mis-
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sionary labors of Dr. Woodward, Miss Dix, and others, led to
the building of many new asylums, which must be medically
officered. By this time, though the real nature of insanity had
been but little studied, young physicians perceived that the
specialty gave an opening for them in a profession where it
was not easy to get a bread-winning position for general prac-
tice at the outset of their career. This led to ambition and
intrigue for places in the new hospitals and asylums. Personal
favor and political interest came in to promote the claims of
the inexperienced and self-seeking, and a class of physicians
was gradually introduced in important positions who had
neither the mental endowment nor the high moral purpose of
the pioneers in the American specialty. The pressure for ad-
mission to asylums increased with the growth of population
and wealth, and the manifest increase of insanity; and the
sound principles of the elder alienists, favoring small asylums
and greater personal care, were soon set aside, at first on the
ground of economy or expediency, and then because great
asylums involved larger powers and wider “patronage " in the
hands of politicians, medical or administrative. Still, the
fiction of easy curability was kept up, and used as an argument
for extracting appropriations from legislative bodies, which
were then expended in costly structures, from which the insane
derived less advantage than did the officials who inhabited such
palace-hospitals.

Along with this phase of the specialty went a kind of trade-
unionism in the heads of hospitals and asylums, excluding
from their guild persons of high attainments and earnest pur-
pose, who might have raised the tone of their meetings and
improved the quality of the /Jowrnal of Insanity, which was
their organ. Such was the state of things, concisely inter-
preted, when the first Boards of State Charities were created,
with a general power of inspecting hospitals and asylums, from
1863 to 1870. In every instance, probably, the heads of those
establishments opposed the visitation and resented the criti-
cism of the earlier Boards of this class. Instead of welcom-
ing a new ally (which these boards soon became, in the
advancement of the true knowledge of insanity and an im-



DR. EARLE'S ADVANTAGES xiii

provement of its treatment), this medical trade-union of alien-
ists received them as meddlesome critics, and at first thought
to put them down. But from that day to this the question of
insanity has gradually acquired a fuller and wiser discussion in
America, though the treatment of patients still leaves much
to be desired. A superficial and often pompous display of
knowledge has given way to an earnest search for truth; and
the difficulties of the situation (greatly increased as they are
by the trebling of our population, the muddy tides of immigra-
tion, and a fuller discovery of the statistical facts) are now faced
with a better scientific and practical preparation than was
possible a generation ago.

It was the peculiar merit of Dr. Earle —in some respects
a good fortune rather than a merit — that he began his special
career with a far more thorough outfit of experience than most
of his contemporaries, and never neglected the means of keep-
ing himself in line with the thought and experience of coun-
tries that preceded ours in the improved care of their insane.
He was what Lloyd called Sir Anthony Brown, “the best com-
Iﬁound in the world,— a learned, an honest, and a travelled man ;
a good nature, a large soul, and a settled mind,” When
few Americans had the opportunity, and perhaps none the in-
clination, to examine the care of the insane in Europe, he ex-
plored it, and that twice,—in his first residence abroad and
again in his tour of discovery among the German asylums.
This placed him above our American weakness of boasting our-
selves the foremost in all things, as we are, no doubt, in some
things. It broadened his knowledge, and still more his recep-
tivity, so that he no longer took for granted the confident
statements of the narrow-minded, while he left a margin for
facts and theories that were new to him. His honesty of mind
and the habit of his religious sect, long accustomed to look on
the fashion of this world not only as transient, but as wrong,
kept him from swimming smoothly with the current, as so
many of his professional brethren did. His arithmetical turn
made him distrust statistics which would not “ prove ” the result
they were added up to show; and his innate frugality caused
him to look at the wasting of public money on palatial poor-
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houses as worse than a blunder. All this, which kept him
back from advancement in the art he so well understood, was
his best equipment for the final success that he achieved. His
name will stand higher as time passes, because his work was
done, not for present fame and emolument, but for the future
good of a large and unhappily increasing class of mankind. A
part of it also, his refutation of the fallacy of easy curability,
will be remembered as one of the best contributions thus far
made to the science of insanity by the hundreds of American
alienists who have dealt with the subject.

To the new physiological investigation of insanity as a
corporeal disease, which promises better results than it has yet
furnished, Dr. Earle was perhaps a little unjust. He had seen
so many loud proclamations on this subject with so little real
accomplishment, that his practical good sense, joining with the
conservatism of added years, made him less hopeful than he
would have been before 1860. But it will probably always re-
main true that his moral methods in dealing with insanity are
for the greatest good of all.

The accumulation of thousands of the chronic insane in huge
asylums (so foreign to all the principles of Dr. Earle and his
colleagues of thirty years ago) led him to modify his opinions
in some respects. In his address at the Chicago Conference
of Charities in 18709, he admitted that chronic asylums are a
necessity, but pleaded for their better organization so as “to
preserve the advantages of the small institution with the
alleged economy of support in the large one.” To do this, he
would group around the existing hospitals buildings of cheaper
construction ; and he would exclude from asylums the insane
who need no such restraint, *“ Many patients,” he said, “are
now committed, from whom society has nothing to fear, and
whose best interests are thus promoted because they have no
suitable home.” Hence a movement had arisen (in Massachu-
setts chiefly promoted at that time by Miss Dix’s early friend,
Dr. S. G. Howe) for placing the insane in family homes, as was
then done in Belgium and Scotland only. While anticipating
little reduction in the over-population of asylums from this
movement, Dr. Earle with his native candor said: “We per-
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ceive no serious objection to a trial of the experiment. Suc-
cess sometimes awaits the efforts of that enthusiasm which is
inspired by faith, even when the doubters least expect it.”
As time elapsed and the Family Care system in Europe showed
increasingly good results, Dr. Earle's doubts gave way; and he
joined in recommending that the hospitals, as well as the
central State authority, should place the insane in Massachu-
setts families. He went beyond existing opinion in 1890 (see
page 278) in suggesting this family care for convalescing
patients,—a measure he had found working well on a small
scale in the Duchy of Nassau in 1849.

Thus from 1835, when he may be said to have first seriously
considered the American problems of insanity, until 18go,—
more than half a century — Dr. Earle was foremost in favoring
improvements in its treatment; and, where he doubted, he gave
the future the benefit of the doubt. I know of no other New
England reformers of whom this can be said except Dr.
Howe.* These three persons, Dr. Earle earliest and latest,
Dr. Howe with the quickest insight, and Miss Dix with the
most rapid success, appear to me to have done most to ad-
vance the cause in America.

As Dr. Earle’s monumental work on “ The Curability of In-
sanity ”’ is still in print, and may be had of the publishers of
this Memoir, there seemed to be no occasion to quote largely
from it, For a similar reason the “Earle Genealogy,” being
readily accessible, little has been said of the members of Dr.
Earle’s family, except incidentally, in connection with his
letters and the events of his long life. From the interesting
communication of the Rev. Samuel May, a companion of Garri-
son, a college classmate of Dr. Holmes, and for many years a
townsman of the Leicester Earles, some additional information
can be had in the Appendix. It has been thought best to re-
print there some of Dr. Earle’s publications of a time long
past, and a few of his later papers. So copious was the corre-
spondence left by him in the hands of his executors that only
a small part of it could be used in this volume. Our effort has

& Samuel Gridley Howe, born Nov. 1o, 1801, died Jan. g, 1876, was the famous philanthropist
and revolotionist of Boston, friend of the blind, the poor, and all who needed help.
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been to reproduce in some degree the earlier circumstances of
his life, and the scenes in which he moved fifty or sixty years
ago, in order to give that interest to these pages which the
publication of a correspondence mainly professional or of
family significance could not so well impart.

It may be said, however, that his relations with his family,
and the mutual interchange of good offices between its mem-
bers, were such as might be expected from the cordial and
practical character of the Earles of Leicester, the Chases of
Worcester, and the Buffums of Rhode Island. The pecuniary
independence which the elder Pliny Earle secured, until re-
verses overtook him, was achieved by the diligence and good
sense of his son and namesake ; and his possessions were used
by Dr. Earle to encourage excellence in others, and to promote
public interests. Portions of his last Will, at the end of the
Appendix, will prove his liberality to the public; his care for
those who needed aid was no less liberal.

The portraits in this volume are from a daguerreotype taken
about 1846 and from a photograph of about forty years later.
The steel engraving prepared for the “ Earle Genealogy” and
used in a portion of this edition is perhaps of 1875 or there-
about. Without being so speaking a likeness as the later
photograph, it has some merits not seen in the other two,
The early daguerreotype has suffered in expression from fading.

It may be added that an error of one month crept into the
pages that mention Dr. Earle’s first voyage to Europe, which
began April 25, 1837, and not Marc/k 25, as printed. In Dr.
Earle's brief reminiscences, page 383, this is correctly stated.

F. B.5:
CoNCORD, Sept. 12, 1393,
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CHAFPTER 1.
BIRTH, ANCESTRY, AND CHILDHOOD,

Prixy EARLE, second of that name, was the son of Pliny
Earle of Leicester, a rural town near Worcester, in Worcester
County, Mass., where the subject of this biography was born,
Dec. 31, 1809, at the residence of his father, then engaged
in manufactures and agriculture. His mother was Patience
Buffum, of Smithfield, R.I.; and both she and her husband
were of the Society of Friends, which had early established
itself in the Plymouth Colony and the neighboring colony of
Roger Williams. The first of Dr, Earle’s paternal ancestors in
America was Ralph Earle, who came from near Exeter, in
England, and may have been in Rhode Island as early as 1634.
His name appears among the signers of a political compact
made at Portsmouth, R.I., April 30, 1639. He married a wife,
Joan,* no doubt in England, and remained in Rhode Island until
his death in 1678. No successful effort has yet been made to
connect this Ralph Earle (Erle) with the distinguished English
family of Erles in Somerset and Devon, to which belonged Sir
Walter Erle of Charborough, of the generation immediately
preceding Ralph Earle. He was a member of Parliament in
the first years of Charles I.’s reign, and was arbitrarily impris-
oned by that king for refusing, with others, to pay a forced loan
under royal authority without warrant of law. A dozen knights,
of whom Sir Walter was one, and seventy-eight other English-
men of all ranks, were thus imprisoned. They were all re-
leased in February, 1628 ; and in the next March twenty-seven

* Her name was perhaps Savage.
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of them, Sir Walter at their head, were returned to the new
Parliament. Others so elected were John Hampden, Sir Ed-
ward Hampden, Sir Nicholas Barnardiston, and Sir Thomas
Grantham,— all Puritans, and opposed to the arbitrary proceed-
ings of Charles and the bishops. It is every way probable that
the Earles of Rhode Island were distant cousins of these Eng-
lish Erles,— not only for the reasons given by Dr. Earle in his
genealogical volume, “ Ralph Earle and his Descendants™
(Worcester, 1888), but also because these New England Earles,
like the English knight, were stanch defenders of liberty and
free speech, which Rhode Island was colonized to maintain.
Ten years later (1638), and about the time Ralph’s name ap-
pears in Rhode Island, Hampden, Cromwell, and other Puritan
leaders, were entertaining a purpose of emigrating to New
England; and Ralph Earle and his wife, like some of the
Massachusetts and Connecticut colonists, may have been sent
out in advance.

Be this as it may, their son Ralph, about 1660, removed to
Dartmouth, in the Plymouth Colony, but near Rhode Island,
and acquired a large estate in what is now New Bedford and
the Elizabeth Islands. William, another son, also lived in
Dartmouth, where his son Ralph was born; but about 1717
this third Ralph removed to Leicester, where he also acquired
much land, and where he declared himself a Quaker. His son
Robert, born in 1706, lived, vigorous and active, in Leicester
to the age of ninety. The first Pliny Earle was his great-
grandson. From farming Pliny turned to trade and manu-
factures, and established a mill in Leicester, where he made
cards for the early cotton-mills from a model of his own, for
which he got a patent early in this century. This gave hima
competence which enabled him to educate his nine children
well. Our Pliny was the youngest but one of these, and was
almost sixteen years younger than his eldest brother, John.

Leicester, when Ralph Earle followed his Indian guide,
Moses, from Grafton to its breezy hill-tops, included the present
towns of Leicester and Paxton, and adjoined Rutland. Within
its limits was the Indian hill, Asnebumskit, fourteen hundred
feet high ; and a portion of Ralph Earle's five hundred and fifty
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acres reached the west side of that hill. His homestead and
main farm lay on what is now called Earle Ridge, and on both
sides of Mulberry Street, extending towards Strawberry Hill,
where the churches and academy are, far enough to include the
quiet, wooded slope where the Quaker meeting-house stood for
more than one hundred years, and where the Friends’ burying-
ground is; the meeting-place of the society having been trans-
ferred to Worcester about the middle of the nineteenth cen-
tury. There were no Quakers in that region until Ralph Earle
arrived, nor did he declare himself one until 1732; but he was
probably the son of Quaker parents, and no doubt shared their
opinions, since he would not otherwise have been sufficiently
interested in William Penn to visit him in Philadelphia before
1701. The immediate occasion of professing himself a Quaker
in Leicester was to avoid the parish tax, then levied on all who
were not obviously exempt. Quakers had become practically
exempt by the decision of the English Privy Council in 1724,
upon the petition of Joseph Anthony, John Sisson (of Tiverton),
and John Akin and Philip Tabor (of Dartmouth), who were
(Ouakers, and had been imprisoned a year for failing to lay and
collect the ministerial tax in their two townships. This de-
cision set them free, and in substance said that QQuakers need
not pay such taxes. Ralph Earle, formerly of Dartmouth, his
sons Robert and William, and four other men,— among them
Nathaniel Potter,— eight years after (1732) asked by petition
to be released from paying “any part of the tax for the seport
of the minister or ministers established by the laws of this
province of Massachusetts Bay,” alleging that they were
Ouakers, conscientiously scrupulous about such payment, and
claiming “the Privileges granted” to the people of that name.
Seven years later Benjamin Earle, the youngest of Ralph's
eleven children, and to whom he had given that part of the
farm where the graves now are, joined with Nathaniel Potter
in conveying a lot for the Quaker meeting-house in trust to
Samuel Thayer, of Mendon, who before the year ended recon-
veyed it to Earle, Potter, Thomas Smith, and John Wells, on
condition that it should be held in common, and should go by
shares to their heirs and assigns forever. A small meeting-
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house was built there in 1741, a larger one fifty years later ;
and near them were buried Ralph Earle and his descendants
and kindred.

The Earle estates ran along where the present Earle Street,
leading towards Leicester Village, crosses Mulberry Street;
and there the great-grandfather (Robert) of Dr. Earle had his
house. A few rods further south, on Mulberry Street, Rob-
ert, Jr. (Dr. Earle's grandfather), built a small house in 1771,
afterwards owned by Dr. Earle himself, and now called ** Earle
Ridge.” In 1792 Pliny Earle, Sr., removed his grandfather’s
house to the east side of Mulberry Street, and made it a factory
for his card manufacture, building the next year the larger
house, still standing, on the west side. Here his nine children
were born, and here both he and his wife died. The Quaker
Meeting between there and the village, which had counted but
eight male members in 1742, grew to have more than one hun-
dred, male and female ; and in the school district, including the
Earle, Potter, and Southwick Quaker farms, there were in 1812
twenty-one grandchildren of Robert Earle, Jr., out of forty
pupils. At present no child named Earle is a pupil there, and
the broad acres of the Earles mostly pass under other names.

The country itself retains its picturesque features, except
that the forests are gone, and are replaced by fruit-trees and
well-tilled fields. Noble views are seen from the high hills,
and both Earle Ridge and the village hill are nearly twelve hun-
dred feet above the sea. The roads are steep or winding,—
sometimes both,— and in summer pleasant. Of his father Dr.
Earle thus wrote in his later years: —

My ancestors were mostly either yeomen or artisans, and, with the
exception of one or two, took no part that was prominent in public af-
fairs. My father, from whom I took my Christian name, was a man
of good intellectual powers, with a love for the science of mechanics,
and much inventive faculty. He received little literary education;
but his ciphering-book (that once fashionable record of mathemati-
cal work), still in existence, is written in a fair, distinct hand, and
would not be discreditable to a good pupil in a country school at the
present day. He had a special turn for mathematics, without the
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opportunity of pursuing its higher branches; and he acquired, though
not in the schools, such a knowledge of chemistry as the general
student rarely obtained in his active life.

With his habitual understatement, Dr. Earle hardly ren-
dered justice to the prominence of his father and uncles in the
early period of cotton and woollen manufacture by machinery
in New England, at the close of the last century. Judge Emory
Washburn, the historian of Leicester, his native town, gives
this account of the small beginnings of what became a large in-
dustry, in the hands of Pliny Earle, his brothers, children, and
SUCCESSOTS [ —

The manufacture of cotton and wool hand-cards was commenced
in Leicester about 1785, by Mr. Edmund Snow; and among those
most early engaged was Mr. Pliny Earle, who possessed much of the
mechanical ingenuity (in addition to a great fund of general knowl-
edge) which has characterized those of that name in the town. About
the year 17gc Mr. Samuel Slater, the venerable originator of cotton-
factories in the United States, having in vain endeavored to procure
suitable cards for his machinery in the principal cities of the Union,
applied to Mr. Earle. Machine-cards had till then been made in the
manner called pfain. A part of the cards used on a machine is called
“filleting,” and this part it was desirable to have what is termed
“twilled.” For this purpose Mr. Earle was obliged to prick the
whole filleting with two needles inserted in a handle, in the manner
of an awl. This process was extremely tedious; but Mr. Earle at
length completed it, and furnished to Mr. Slater the cards on which
the first cotton was wrought that was spun by machinery in America.
The difficulty with which he accomplished this engagement led to his
invention of a machine with which to prick the leather for cards ; and
about 1797 he accomplished the desired object.

Pliny Earle had engaged in this card-making before 1786,
when he was only twenty-four years old. By 1789 he had
become so well known that the firm of Almy and Brown of
Providence (kinsmen and successors of Moses Brown, a founder
of Brown University) engaged him to cover the cylinders in
their mill with card-teeth such as he had made for a mill in
Worcester, before Mr. Slater had applied to him for a similar
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purpose. The patent for his machine was not issued till 1803,
but it had been in use long before; and its principle formed the
basis of all such machines for many years.

The mother, Patience Earle, was no less gifted and energetic
than her spouse. Of her and the events of his childhood, Dr.
Earle wrote in an unfinished autobiography : —

My mother, who was but five years old at the opening of the
Revolution (1775) had even fewer facilities for education than my
father; but, having a strong literary taste, she became very much of
a reader, and carried the habit to the close of her life. From my
earliest memory of her till her last illness (November, 1849, when
she was seventy-nine), she habitually took an after-dinner nap in
bed, taking with her either a book or a newspaper, and reading
until she fell asleep. She did the same on retiring at night. When
in bed, she always lay on her left side, and held the book or newspa-
per in her extended right hand. The protracted and semi-continual
pressure of her body upon the left shoulder brought into opera-
tion a well-known physiological law. At the time of her decease the
shoulder-blade of that side was not more than half as large as that of
the right side, which had been free from pressure.

My parents had nine children, and the first death in the family
was that of my father, who died (1832) when his youngest child was
nineteen years of age. Of the nine, seven had learned the letters of
the English alphabet before they were respectively twenty months
old. In the two exceptions, the health of the children was so unstable
that it was considered unwise to attempt to teach them. This release
of the school-teachers from the drudgery of teaching the alphabet
was the work of the mother, to whom the children were indebted for
that instruction.

It has been said that no person can do three things at one and
the same time; but, if my mother did not accomplish that feat, it
must be acknowledged that she came very near it. I have seen her,
many a time, during the first three years of my younger brother's
life, tending the baby, knitting, and teaching the letters to the baby.
My father was a subscriber to the old New York Herald, the lead-
ing newspaper of the metropolis at that time. Its heading was in
plain Roman capitals, an inch or more in height. These letters were
used for the instruction of her babies, in so much of the alphabet as
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they would serve. The large letters of the title-page of the Bible
and other books enabled her to complete the alphabet. With the
same arrangements of babies and knitting-work, and generally with
most of the family present, she read aloud from the Holy Scripture,
particularly in the long winter evenings. A neighbor, a prominent
minister of the Society of Friends, said of her, “ She was the most
capable woman, taking her in every respect, that I ever knew; and I
have known a great many.”

The district school was but about forty rods from my father's
homestead, and I began to attend it when very young. I learned
easily, and at the age of five years was reading in the highest class,
our text-book being Scott’s * Lessons,” the English publication
which to a greater extent than any other supplied the schools of
New England prior to the publication of any American work of the
kind.

I might relate an anecdote as illustrative of an early facility in
the application of acquired knowledge. I was very young, and this
is the earliest of my memories; but the circumstances are still as
vividly in my mind’s eye as if they had occurred much later. One
morning, after breakfast, Daniel Jenkins, the man who then had
charge of the farm, tock me up, and held me with his arms around
my legs and face to face with himself, our heads being at very
nearly the same height. I pushed his head from me, making him
lean backwards, then leaned backwards to some distance, and said
to him, “Y!"” I remember that I was greatly pleased to find I had
discovered, in the group formed by him and myself, a resemblance
to that letter of the alphabet. The literary taste of my mother was
inherited to a very considerable extent by her children; and, con-
sidering the time at which they lived, they became great readers.
My grandmother Earle, one of our nearest neighbors, one day
remarked to my mother that with her children she had made it a
matter of principle not to call away one of them from reading to set
them at work., My mother's reply was, “If I should never call
upon one of my children while reading to do work, I should never
get any work done by them.”

My father was a farmer and a manufacturer of (cotton) cards,
the latter being what he chiefly relied upon for the support of his
family. He was lenient with his children, and did not require us
to work regularly, even when we were not at school. He often
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kept two farm hands and always one. Either by requisition or for
my own amusement, I often assisted the farmers at their work, I
began by following the mowers to spread their swath (a work which
greatly delighted me), and was soon promoted to riding the horse
for ploughing, which I utterly detested, and always evaded, if possi-
ble. Subsequently I made myself familiar with the use of every
farm tool used at that time. The knowledge thus acquired has been
of no inconsiderable use to me in superintending the large farm at
the Northampton Hospital. My father had for those days a great
variety of fruit-trees, in which he took a great interest; and he had
no little knowledge of horticulture and fruit-raising, I learned
from him the methods of grafting and budding fruit-trees when I
was about eleven years old, and had considerable practice upon
young trees raised in our garden. One or two of his experiments
Were curious.

Among his pear-trees was one whose trunk was some five inches
through, which had begun to bear fruit. It then began to decay
about five feet from the ground, and so continued till at one point
it reached the heart of the tree. My father then sawed the trunk
half off at two points, above and below the decayed portion, from
twelve to fifteen inches apart. From another tree he cut a branch
about as large as the decaving trunk, and carefully fitted a piece
of this branch into the space from which he took out the decay,
taking pains to match the bark of the branch to the bark of the tree,
so that the flowing sap would pass through the inserted half-cylinder.
He wrapped it at the mended part; and this inserted piece grew,
and formed one-half of the trunk of the pear-tree, which, however,
continued to decay. In two or three years the decayed part ex-
tended nearly through the trunk, but the inserted piece had become
so strong as to support the tree. He then sawed out the remaining
and decayed half of the original trunk for a space corresponding
to a new piece which he inserted. Again he wrapped it, and again
the inserted piece grew, The tree flourished for many years, with
no part of its original trunk where the decay had been; and many
a good pear, both of the St. Michael's and the Flemish Beauty
varieties, have I eaten from it. Again, one spring father received
some young pear-trees from New York. They were all planted but
one, which lay in the garden three or four weeks, not ¢ heeled in,”
but exposed to all sorts of weather. 1 supposed it to be hopelessly
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dead; but father took it, and, having gathered some small roots
from living pear-trees, inserted their upper ends under the bark of
the new tree’s roots. He then planted it, and it grew with as much
vigor as if its planting bad not been thus delayed.

For the business of manufacturing cards and carding-machines,
father had a carpenter’s shop, a blacksmith’s shop, and a foot-lathe.
This last was to me of great interest; and I learned upon it the
use of the chisel and gouge, while turning tops and fancy articles.
In the carpenter’s shop I became familiar with all its tools, and
practised with them to some extent of usefulness. In the card
factory I worked also, in such departments as were within my
ability. In making hand-cards, I punched and nailed the handles
to the boards, and nailed the cards upon the boards, thus getting
the dexterous and facile use of a small hammer. In both hand and
machine cards, the teeth were cut from wire by * cutting-machines,”
which were somewhat complicated. Even as early as my seventh
year I was employed, more or less, in operating such a machine,
and soon learned to understand its construction, and how to correct
some of the simplest forms of its disordered working. Whatever
mechanical faculty nature gave me was here called into activity, and
so developed that, whenever since I have seen a new machine of any
sort, my first impulse has been to investigate all its movements.
Thus, when in 1824 a small steam-engine was placed in the card
factory, for running the cutting-machine, I learned its use; and,
when fifteen years old, in the whole warm season of 1825, I had
charge of both the steam-engine and the machine, and practically
learned the principles of steam as a motive power. This was my
chief occupation until I entered the Friends' School at Providence
in the early autumn of 1826.

My school education had not been neglected meantime, for I
had just passed my tenth year (in 1820) when I entered the Leices-
ter Academy. I well remember the cold, blustering, uncomforta-
ble, and discouraging day in March. My mother took me in the
chaise then generally used,—a covered, one-horse carriage. The
preceptor of the English Department, which I entered, was Thomas
Fisk, a genial, good-natured man, without much natural taste for
his employment, and not specially fond of severe work, but who
still performed his prescribed duties without censure. But the
preceptor of the Classical Department was an excellent scholar,—
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John Richardson,— a somewhat severe disciplinarian, with a counte-
nance really more stern than his character, and silver-bowed specta-
cles, which, being near-sighted, he constantly wore, and which had
the magical power of making every pupil in the school-room believe
the master was looking right at him. I remained in the Academy,
excepting a term now and then, until the close of the autumn term
of 1824, and in that term was under Professor Richardson. In the
following winter term (1825) I was at the town school, in my native
district, and made some progress in mathematics. In both schools
I learned easily, and my lessons were always thoroughly committed ;
but the knowledge acquired was much less than it should have been,
had the Academy been as thoroughly organized and efficiently man-
aged as some others [ have known.

No doubt Dr. Earle was here thinking of that excellent insti-
tution, still existing, the New England “ Yearly-meeting Board-
ing-school,”” at Providence, R.I,, in which he completed his
academic education, and afterwards taught for some years with
success, leaving on the minds of his pupils, of both sexes, a
vivid impression of his teaching capacity, and most agreeable
recollections of his personal influence and character. He be-
came an assistant teacher there in 1829, was promoted in 1831,
and in 1833, at the age of twenty-five, became the principal, for
a short time, of this important seminary. Late in 1835 he re-
signed his place, and entered the University of Pennsylvania as
a medical student, at Philadelphia, in October of that year.
He had been studying medicine for some years with Dr. Usher
Parsons of Providence (brother-in-law of Dr. O. W. Holmes), a
distinguished surgeon and author, at the same time teaching
his classes in the Friends’ School. He completed his medical
course in 1837, and soon after went abroad. But all through
his youth his education was more practical than academic, from
the lessons learned in his father’s shops and on the great
Leicester farm. Of these matters the autobiography goes on
to say :—

The persons who did the work of card-making for my father were
chiefly the women and children of farmers, who were thus enabled
to earn a considerable sum in the support of a family. People in
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Leicester and all the adjoining towns engaged in this work; for the
holes in the leather which held the card-teeth were pricked by a
hand-machine (* pricking-machine "), that could be used in a farm-
house. I often worked at this, rather as a pastime than a labor.
We had several “routes” in which a horse and wagon was sent out
from the factory for a circuit of from fiteen to twenty-five miles,
among the farmers, to carry the leathers and teeth to the “ setters,”
and collect from them the finished cards. Others, living nearer,
came themselves to the factory to get the material and return the
cards they had set. For some years I drove one of these circuit
teams, and thus gained no little experience in the use and care
of horses. My father also kept a kind of country store,— not for
general customers, but for payment in kind of those who set the
cards. There were not customers enough to justify hiring a clerk;
and so different members of the Earle family acted as clerk, in due
time. I was first promoted to this post when about twelve, and I
well remember my feeling of pride at such exaltation. My first
entry in day-book of a charge against a customer I considered as-
tonishing.

It will be seen that this discipline and these experiences were
just what was needed to make the boy and youth acquainted
with the homely details of New England life in the first quarter
of the century, when a state of things existed which has long
since passed away. In these drives and colloquies with the
industrious Yankee farmer, his wife and children, young Pliny
Earle, as Channing says of Thoreau in his endless walks and
talks about Concord, “came to see the inside of almost every
farmer's house and head,” —a sight worth seeing and a class
worth knowing and spending your boyhood among. The same
Concord poet has described them and their habitations as Dr.
Earle saw them in the upland region around Worcester, to
which he ever loved to return, until he became the last of his
family there: —

I love these homely mansions, and to me

A farmer’s house seems better than a king’s,
The palace boasts its art; but Liberty

And honest pride and toil are splendid things.
They carved this clumsy lintel, and it brings
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The man upon its front, Greece hath her art;
But this rude homestead shows the farmer’s heart.

The wind may blow a hurricane ; but he
Goes fairly onward with the thing in hand.
He sails undaunted on the crashing sea,
Beneath the keenest winter frost doth stand,
And by his will he makes his way command,
Till all the seasons smile delight to feel
The grasp of his hard hand encased in steel.

Among the many virtues of this vanishing class was their
frugality, which Dr. Earle learned and commended. He says
in his autobiography : —

The disposition to save entered pretty largely into my natural
character ; and this tendency was fostered by the circumstances into
which the family was thrown by the loss of most of my father's
property, upon the declaration of peace between the United States
and Great Britain, in 1815. His business firm (Pliny Earle &
Brothers), which consisted of the three eldest brothers, Pliny, Jonah,
and Silas, was formed in 1791 ; and their business soon became one
of the most extensive of its kind in the country. In 1802z they
added to it the building of machines for carding both cotton and
wool; and in 1804 they placed wool-carding machines upon some
stream in each of the towns to which their work extended, even one
town in Rhode Island, for the convenience of the farmers who
raised wool, but before had it carded by hand in their houses. Graf-
ton, Rutland, Warren, and Northbridge, in Worcester County, and
Cumberland in Rhode Island were these towns; and the firm were in
part owners of a cotton-mill in Northbridge. The war with England,
beginning when young Pliny was two and a half years old, much
increased their profits. But the cost of raw material also increased
greatly ; and the close of the war in January, 1815, found them with
a very large stock on hand, with falling prices and very little demand
for cards. Such of the business as remained was retained by my
father until his death in 1832, his principal agent and manager after
1819 being my brother William, seven years older than myself, My
eldest brother, Thomas, who had been with his father in business,
removed to Philadelphia in 1817, at the age of twenty-one; and an
incident connected with him stimulated my tendency to economy.
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Upon his first return from Philadelphia, when I was seven years
old, he brought several books for children, which he gave to his
vounger brothers and sisters,—among them some of the minor
tales of Maria Edgeworth, one of them entitled * Waste not, Want
not; or, Two Strings to your Bow."” Its hero was a boy who one
day came across a piece of small cord, picked it up, and put it in
his pocket. Some time afterwards, when shooting for a prize in
archery, his bowstring broke. Whereupon he calmly took the pre-
served cord from his pocket, strung his bow with it, shot his arrow,
and won the prize. I was greatly pleased with this story, and its
moral made a strong impression. Twenty years after, on my first
visit to Europe, the multitude of illustrations (not only in Great
Britain and Ireland, but in the countries of the Continent) of a
degree of economy wholly unknown even in New England, confirmed
the impression made by the hero of *Waste not, Want not.” At
that time also I derived a useful lesson in another direction. I met
with the evidences of order and system in the practical pursuits of
life, to a far greater extent than in the United States. We were still
in our national infancy, our Constitution not vet fifty vears old, our
territory large, its population sparse, and its business, both in the
arts and commerce, carried on under the necessities of the moment
rather than by the rules of long experience.

This love of order, system, and economy, however, was quite as
much inherited and inbred by the connection of the Earles of
Leicester with the Quakers as by any books or observations of
early or later years. The traits of Dr. Earle were those so often
noted in the English and American Quakers,— patience, perse-
verance, submission to the will of God as revealed by the Inner
Light, even more than in the Old and New Testaments, and,
not less, a sober resolution to acquire and retain the means
of independent living. This implied industry, frugality, and
orderly management of all secular affairs,— virtues visible in the
first of the Quaker Earles of Leicester, Ralph, the great-grand-
father of Pliny the elder. He had not been called a Quaker
until after his removal from Freetown in Bristol County, in
1717, to Leicester. Indeed, he had borne in his youth the mili-
tary title of ensign. He was a person of middle age and much
substance when he became one of the early settlers of Leices-
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ter, where his five hundred and fifty acres of land were trans-
mitted to his numerous descendants, and in part to his faithful
negro slave, Sharp, whom he emancipated before his own
death, and presented with thirty acres on the south slope of
Asnebumskit, the highest hill of his region. Though late in
joining the Society of Friends, he was much attached to them,
and made a visit to Pennsylvania (tradition says) to see William
Penn. If so, it must have been about 1700, when Ralph Earle
was forty years old.*

Like her husband, Patience Earle, though descended
through the Arnold family of Lanthony in Wales from war-
rior-chieftains of that land, was born and bred a Quaker. DBut
she had certain tastes not always cherished in that sect, and
more in accord with the bards of Wales. She wrote verse
with facility, as did her son, who says of this: —

Her natural poetic taste was far above mediocrity ; and she read
the verse of standard English poets with close attention, Pope being
her greatest favorite, and, next to him, Goldsmith. I once heard her
say of the * Essay on Man " that, if any person would repeat any
line of it he pleased, she would repeat the other line of the couplet.
Although familiar with Dr. Young, he was evidently not so satisfac-
tory to her as Pope and Goldsmith. I have heard her say that the
“ Night Thoughts” would read about as well by beginning at the
bottom of the page and reading upwards. In the last twenty years
of her life she wrote many poetical pieces, some of which found
their way into the newspapers. An unfinished poem of one hundred
and fifty lines, imitative of Goldsmith's ¢ Deserted Village,” was
written on revisiting her native village in Rhode Island. Her
school-house, of the Revolutionary epoch, is thus described : —

In rustic, plain simplicity it stood

On a broad lawn, encircled by a wood ;
Within its walls a motley group was seen,

Of different sexes and of varied mien;

Some, hardy, rough, and rugged sons of earth,
Who never gave one bright idea birth,

* Penn last visited hiz American colony in 1699, and retumed to England in 1701, where he died
in 1718, Ralph Earle may have been a ' birthright Friend," who disconnected himself with the
society and afterwards rejoined it.  His title of ensign is as late as 115, He lived to be minety-six,
dying in 1757, 20 that the lives of himself and his son Robert covered one hundred and thirty-six years,
from 1660 t0 17obh.
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visited Worcester, where the Governor of Massachusetts then lived,
she took me with her to see him; and we shook hands with him (in
company with hundreds of other persons) as he stood in the gateway
in front of the residence of Governor Levi Lincoln, a mansion after-
wards enlarged and converted into a hotel,—the Lincoln House.
The portrait of Lafayette in the Capitol at Washington is a very
accurate likeness of him as we that day saw him.

My mother was an elder in the Society of Friends, took an active
part in the women’s meeting, and always sat at the head of the
meeting when no minister was present. She was liberal and chari-
table in all her views. At that time great stress was placed by most
of the society upon an adhesion to the custom of wearing its pecul-
iar dress. It was worn by me until I was thirty years old (1840),
when I adopted the fashionable coat,* not being then at my
Leicester home. When informed of the change, her reply to the
informer was, *‘ It makes but little difference what Pliny wears, so
long as he retains his integrity.”

It is plain that Patience Earle was the strong religious in-
fluence in the household, although her husband is well de-
scribed by his son as “a conscientious and consistent Quaker,
free from bigotry, and without unchristian prejudice against
any man because of his connection with some other denomina-
tion. He took but little part in the church business of the
society, but his house was ever open to its members; and he
took pleasure in seeing it filled at the monthly and quarterly
meetings.” Neither he nor his wife seems to have shared in
the controversy which raged about them for some years con-
cerning Elias Hicks and his liberal Quaker following.

Stimulated and united by persecution in the first century of
their separation from the Anglican and Puritan churches, the
Quakers continued to increase and to hold much the same
opinions until about 1820, when the eloquence and novelty of
the discourses of Elias Hicks, the friend of Walt Whitman’s
forefathers on Long Island, began to stir up a schism. He
was a Unitarian, while the orthodox Quakers were Trinitarians,
and held to the doctrine of the atonement by the blood of
Christ. They were naturally shocked when Elias, a powerful

* In Philadelphia.
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preacher, cried out in one of their great meetings at Philadel-
phia, “The blood of Christ,—the blood of Christ,— why, my
friends, the actual blood of Christ was no more effectual in
itself than the blood of bulls and goats,— not a bit more, not
a bit.” In 1826, when Pliny Earle was beginning his course
of learning and teaching at Providence, in the school main-
tained by the orthodox Quakers of New England, his brother
Thomas, then a practising lawyer in Philadelphia, wrote thus
to their brother William at Leicester : —

You have probably heard of Elias Hicks being here lately
[Dec. 31, 1826], and of the efforts of the Trinitarian Quakers to put
him down. The missionaries whom the London Yearly Meeting of
late sends so profusely among us are quite zealous in the work.
The doctrine of the orthodox may be judged by two facts. The
creed of George Keith,* who many years ago separated from the
Friends because they would not believe in that creed, was read
awhile since to one of the orthodox ministers, he being under the
impression that it was the work of an early Quaker, which it was
contemplated to republish. At almost every sentence he would
exclaim, “ Excellent!" ¢ Just what is needed at the present time!"
and he concluded by agreeing to take two dozen copies himself.
The other instance was Isaac Hopper's reading to an English friend
some extracts from * William Penn's Works,” to see what he thought
of them. So Isaac read from *The Sandy Foundation Shaken™ two
detached sentences. The Briton was almost enraptured with them,
“There it is | " said he. *‘ See, that is just the doctrine of Friends!"
But when Isaac had read a little more, to show that what he had so
much applauded was Mr. Penn’s quotations from Episcopalians and
Presbyterians, made for the purpose of refuting them, the man was
so vexed that he departed, and has not been at Isaac’s since.

Elias’s meetings this time have been attended beyond all former
example both in the city and country, and, I think, more numerously
than those of any preacher of any sort who has been here of late
vears. Hundreds went away from almost every meeting because

* George Keith was indeed “an early Chuaker,” but a very fickle and pugnacious one, who, from
kaving been a great friend and travelling companion of W. Penn and Barclay of Uri (he was hiniself
a Scot), tumed about and denounced the Cluakers, and became a parson of the Church of England,

subscribing to its creed and obeying its bishops, He lived for a time in Pennsylvania, and years
after travelled from Maine to North Carclina, disputing against Quakers.
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they could not obtain admittance, although no public notice was
given of where he was to be. This was doubtless mortifying to
those who had printed notices of the meetings of the English
preachers, sent them to most of the houses, and stuck them up in
taverns, and vet were unable to obtain meetings more than half as
numerous as those of Elias. The stenographer who has taken down
his sermons (first employed by his opponents) says that in the coun-
try near ninety-nine in a hundred Friends, old and young, approve
of him. Indeed, he met with no opposition in the country except at
Darby, where X., from London, attacked him. In Philadelphia there
is one monthly meeting nearly unanimous for Elias. The others are
divided, most of the elders and members of the “ meetings of suffer-
ings”’ being against him, and about seven-eighths of the people
under the age of forty being in his favor.

At the Pine Street meeting, after Elias had done preaching, Jona-
than Evans, “the pope,” got up to make * public opposition.” Yet,
to avoid violating the letter of the discipline, he was careful not to
say a word about Elias, but to proclaim a number of things as the
faith of the society, every one present knowing that he wished it to
be understood that Elias held the contrary. At the close of the
meeting Elias offered to shake hands with Jonathan,* who refused,
saying: “I don’t approve of thy doctrines. He that denies the
Son denies the Father.” Elias replied, “If any one says that I
deny the Son, he tells what is untrue.” In the afternoon of the
same day, at the Twelfth Street meeting, Elias preached to the
general satisfaction of the people. After he had done, Thomas
Wistar, a rich and haughty elder, got up to violate the discipline by
“public opposition,” as J. Evans had done, and probably in pursu-
ance of previous concert. Immediately a clapping in the gallery
commenced, to drown his voice. Hissing was soon mingled with
clapping, and the greatest uproar arose which I ever saw in meeting.
“Order!”™ “Order!” resounded from several quarters,— * Hear
what the man has to say ! " etc.  Elias rose, and begged the audience
to be still and to hear. He was attended to, and Thomas finished
his testimony., Elias then rose, and said it was a pity the meeting
should be so disturbed. He supposed there was no one present but
believed all the Friend had said. The refractory elders probably

*'The customary signal for breaking up a meeting is for two elders sitting next each other on the
*high seat™ to shake hands.

























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































