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I N T R O D U C T O R Y N O T E 
C H A R L E S R O B E R T D A R W I N , born at Shrewsbury, England, on February 
12, 1809, came of a family of remarkable intellectual distinction which 
is still sustained in the present generation. His father was a successful 
physician with remarkable powers of observation, and his grandfather 
was Erasmus Darwin, the well-known author of "The Botanic Garden." 
He went to school at Shrewsbury, where he failed to profit from the 
strict classical curriculum there in force; nor did the regular professional 
courses at Edinburgh University, where he spent two years studying 
medicine, succeed in rousing his interest. In 1827 he was entered at 
Christ's College, Cambridge, to study for the B. A . degree, preparatory 
to entering the Church; but while there his friendship with Henslow, 
the professor of botany, led to his enlarging his general scientific knowledge and finally to his 
joining the expedition of the "Beagle" in the 
capacity of naturalist. From this Darwin returned after a voyage of five 
years with a vast first-hand knowledge of geology and zoology, a reputation as a successful 
collector, and, most important of all, with the germinal ideas of his theory of evolution. The next 
few years were spent in 
working up the materials he had collected; but his health gave signs of 
breaking, and for the rest of his life he suffered constantly, but without 
complaint. With extraordinary courage and endurance he took up a life 
of seclusion and methodical regularity, and accomplished his colossal 
results in spite of the most severe physical handicap. He had married in 
1839, and three years later he withdrew from London to the little village 
of Down, about sixteen miles out, where he spent the rest of his life. His 
custom, which was almost a method, was to work till he was on the verge 
of complete collapse, and then to take a holiday just sufficient to restore 
him to working condition. 
As early as 1842 Darwin had thrown into rough form the outlines of 
his theory of evolution, but the enormous extent of the investigations he 
engaged in for the purpose of testing it led to a constant postponing of 
publication. Finally in June, 1858, A. R . Wallace sent him a manuscript 
containing a statement of an identical theory of the origin of species, 
which had been arrived at entirely independently. On the advice of Lyell, 
the geologist, and Hooker, the botanist, Wallace's paper and a letter of 
Darwin's of the previous year, in which he had outlined his theory to 
Asa Gray, were read together on July 1, 1858, and published by the 
Linnzan Society. In November of the following year "The Origin of 
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Species" was published, and the great battle was begun between the old 
science and the new. This work was followed in 1868 by his "Variation 
of Animals and Plants under Domestication," that in turn by the 
"Descent of Man" in 1871, and that again by "The Expression of the 
Emotions in Man and Animals." Each of these books was the elaboration 
or complement of a section of its predecessor. The later years of Darwin's 
life were chiefly devoted to botanical research, and resulted in a series 
of treatises of the highest scientific value. He died at Down on April 19, 
1882, and is buried in Westminster Abbey. 
The idea of the evolution of organisms, so far from originating with 
Darwin, is a very old one. Glimpses of it appear in the ancient Greek 
philosophers, especially Empedocles and Aristotle; modern philosophy 
from Bacon onward shows an increasing definiteness in its grasp of the 
conception; and in the age preceding Darwin's, BufTon, Erasmus Darwin, 
and Lamarck had given it a fairly concrete expression. As we approach 
the date of the publication of "The Origin of Species" adherence to the 
doctrine not only by naturalists but by poets, such as Goethe, becomes 
comparatively frequent; and in the six years before the joint announcement of Darwin and 
Wallace, Herbert Spencer had been supporting and 
applying it vigorously in the field of psychology. 
To these partial anticipations, however, Darwin owed little. When he 
became interested in the problem, the doctrine of the fixity of species 
was still generally held; and his solution occurred to him mainly as the 
result of his own observation and thinking. Speaking of the voyage of 
the "Beagle," he says, "On my return home in the autumn of 1836 I 
immediately began to prepare my journal for publication, and then saw 
how many facts indicated the common descent of species. . . . In July 
(1837) I opened my first note-book for facts in relation to the Origin of 
Species, about which I had long reflected, and never ceased working for 
the next twenty years. . . . Had been greatly struck from about the 
month of previous March on character of South American fossils, and 
species on Galapagos Archipelago. These facts (especially latter) origin 
of all my views." Again, "In October (1838), that is fifteen months after 
I had begun my systematic inquiry, I happened to read for amusement 
'Malthus on Population,' and being well prepared to appreciate the struggle for existence which 
everywhere goes on from long-continued observation of the habits of animals and plants, it at 
once struck me that under 
these circumstances favorable variations would tend to be preserved, and 
unfavorable ones to be destroyed. The result of this would be the formation of new species. 
Here then I had at last got a theory by which to 
work." 
From these statements by Darwin himself we can see how far it is 
from being the case that he merely gathered the ripe fruit of the labors 
of his predecessors. All progress is continuous, and Darwin, like other 



men, built on the foundations laid by others; but to say this is not to 
deny him originality in the only vital sense of that word. And the importance of his 
contribution—in verifying the doctrine of descent, in interpreting and applying it, and in revealing 
its bearings on all departments 
of the investigation of nature—is proved by the fact that his work opened 
a new epoch in science and philosophy. As Huxley said, "Whatever be 
the ultimate verdict of posterity upon this or that opinion which Mr. 
Darwin has propounded; whatever adumbrations or anticipations of his 
doctrines may be found in the writings of his predecessors; the broad 
fact remains that, since the publication and by reason of the publication 
of 'The Origin of Species' the fundamental conceptions and the aims of 
the students of living Nature have been completely changed." 
The present year (1909) has seen the celebration of the hundredth 
anniversary of Darwin's birth and the fiftieth anniversary of the publication of his great work. 
Among the numerous expressions of honor and 
gratitude which the world of science has poured upon his memory, none 
is more significant than the volume on "Darwin and Modern Science" 
which has been issued by the press of his old University of Cambridge. 
In this are collected nearly thirty papers by the leaders of modern science 
dealing with the influence of Darwin upon various fields of thought and 
research, and with the later developments and modifications of his conclusions. Biology, in 
many different departments, Anthropology, Geology, 
Psychology, Philosophy, Sociology, Religion, Language, History, and 
Astronomy are all represented, and the mere enumeration suggests the 
colossal nature of his achievement and its results. 
Yet the spirit of the man was almost as wonderful as his work. His 
disinterestedness, his modesty, and his absolute fairness were not only 
beautiful in themselves, but remain as a proof of the importance of 
character in intellectual labor. Here is his own frank and candid summing up of his abilities: "My 
success as a man of science, whatever this 
may have amounted to, has been determined, as far as I can judge, by 
complex and diversified mental qualities and conditions. Of these, the 
most important have been—the love of science—unbounded patience in 
long reflecting over any subject—industry in observing and collecting 
facts—and a fair share of invention as well as of common sense. With 
such moderate abilities as I possess, it is truly surprising that I should 
have influenced to a considerable extent the belief of scientific men on some important points” 
 
AN HISTORICAL SKETCH OF THE PROGRESS OF OPINION ON THE ORIGIN OF SPECIES, 
PREVIOUSLY TO THE PUBLICATION OF THE FIRST EDITION OF THIS WORK. 

I will here give a brief sketch of the progress of opinion on the Origin of Species. Until 
recently the great majority of naturalists believed that species were immutable productions, and 
had been separately created. This view has been ably maintained by many authors. Some few 
naturalists, on the other hand, have believed that species undergo modification, and that the 



existing forms of life are the descendants by true generation of pre existing forms. Passing over 
allusions to the subject in the classical writers,[1] the first author who in modern times has 
treated it in a scientific spirit was Buffon. But as his opinions fluctuated greatly at different 
periods, and as he does not enter on the causes or means of the transformation of species, I 
need not here enter on details. 
 
[1] Aristotle, in his “Physicæ Auscultationes” (lib.2, cap.8, s.2), after remarking that rain does not 
fall in order to make the corn grow, any more than it falls to spoil the farmer’s corn when 
threshed out of doors, applies the same argument to organisation; and adds (as translated by 
Mr. Clair Grece, who first pointed out the passage to me), “So what hinders the different parts 
(of the body) from having this merely accidental relation in nature? as the teeth, for example, 
grow by necessity, the front ones sharp, adapted for dividing, and the grinders flat, and 
serviceable for masticating the food; since they were not made for the sake of this, but it was 
the result of accident. And in like manner as to other parts in which there appears to exist an 
adaptation to an end. Wheresoever, therefore, all things together (that is all the parts of one 
whole) happened like as if they were made for the sake of something, these were preserved, 
having been appropriately constituted by an internal spontaneity; and whatsoever things were 
not thus constituted, perished and still perish.” We here see the principle of natural selection 
shadowed forth, but how little Aristotle fully comprehended the principle, is shown by his 
remarks on the formation of the teeth. 
 

Lamarck was the first man whose conclusions on the subject excited much attention. 
This justly celebrated naturalist first published his views in 1801; he much enlarged them in 
1809 in his “Philosophie Zoologique”, and subsequently, 1815, in the Introduction to his “Hist. 
Nat. des Animaux sans Vertébres”. In these works he up holds the doctrine that all species, 
including man, are descended from other species. He first did the eminent service of arousing 
attention to the probability of all change in the organic, as well as in the inorganic world, being 
the result of law, and not of miraculous interposition. Lamarck seems to have been chiefly led to 
his conclusion on the gradual change of species, by the difficulty of distinguishing species and 
varieties, by the almost perfect gradation of forms in certain groups, and by the analogy of 
domestic productions. With respect to the means of modification, he attributed something to the 
direct action of the physical conditions of life, something to the crossing of already existing 
forms, and much to use and disuse, that is, to the effects of habit. To this latter agency he 
seems to attribute all the beautiful adaptations in nature; such as the long neck of the giraffe for 
browsing on the branches of trees. But he likewise believed in a law of progressive 
development, and as all the forms of life thus tend to progress, in order to account for the 
existence at the present day of simple productions, he maintains that such forms are now 
spontaneously generated.[2] 
 
[2] I have taken the date of the first publication of Lamarck from Isidore Geoffroy Saint-Hilaire’s 
(“Hist. Nat. Générale”, tom. ii. page 405, 1859) excellent history of opinion on this subject. In this 
work a full account is given of Buffon’s conclusions on the same subject. It is curious how 
largely my grandfather, Dr. Erasmus Darwin, anticipated the views and erroneous grounds of 
opinion of Lamarck in his “Zoonomia” (vol. i. pages 500-510), published in 1794. According to 



Isid. Geoffroy there is no doubt that Goethe was an extreme partisan of similar views, as shown 
in the introduction to a work written in 1794 and 1795, but not published till long afterward; he 
has pointedly remarked (“Goethe als Naturforscher”, von Dr. Karl Meding, s. 34) that the future 
question for naturalists will be how, for instance, cattle got their horns and not for what they are 
used. It is rather a singular instance of the manner in which similar views arise at about the 
same time, that Goethe in Germany, Dr. Darwin in England, and Geoffroy Saint-Hilaire (as we 
shall immediately see) in France, came to the same conclusion on the origin of species, in the 
years 1794-5. 
 

Geoffroy Saint-Hilaire, as is stated in his “Life”, written by his son, suspected, as early as 
1795, that what we call species are various degenerations of the same type. It was not until 
1828 that he published his conviction that the same forms have not been perpetuated since the 
origin of all things. Geoffroy seems to have relied chiefly on the conditions of life, or the “monde 
ambiant” as the cause of change. He was cautious in drawing conclusions, and did not believe 
that existing species are now undergoing modification; and, as his son adds, “C’est donc un 
problème à réserver entièrement à l’avenir, supposé même que l’avenir doive avoir prise sur 
lui.” 
 

In 1813 Dr. W.C. Wells read before the Royal Society “An Account of a White Female, 
part of whose skin resembles that of a Negro”; but his paper was not published until his famous 
“Two Essays upon Dew and Single Vision” appeared in 1818. In this paper he distinctly 
recognises the principle of natural selection, and this is the first recognition which has been 
indicated; but he applies it only to the races of man, and to certain characters alone. After 
remarking that negroes and mulattoes enjoy an immunity from certain tropical diseases, he 
observes, firstly, that all animals tend to vary in some degree, and, secondly, that agriculturists 
improve their domesticated animals by selection; and then, he adds, but what is done in this 
latter case “by art, seems to be done with equal efficacy, though more slowly, by nature, in the 
formation of varieties of mankind, fitted for the country which they inhabit. Of the accidental 
varieties of man, which would occur among the first few and scattered inhabitants of the middle 
regions of Africa, some one would be better fitted than others to bear the diseases of the 
country. This race would consequently multiply, while the others would decrease; not only from 
their in ability to sustain the attacks of disease, but from their incapacity of contending with their 
more vigorous neighbours. The colour of this vigorous race I take for granted, from what has 
been already said, would be dark. But the same disposition to form varieties still existing, a 
darker and a darker race would in the course of time occur: and as the darkest would be the 
best fitted for the climate, this would at length become the most prevalent, if not the only race, in 
the particular country in which it had originated.” He then extends these same views to the white 
inhabitants of colder climates. I am indebted to Mr. Rowley, of the United States, for having 
called my attention, through Mr. Brace, to the above passage of Dr. Wells’ work. 
 

The Hon. and Rev. W. Herbert, afterward Dean of Manchester, in the fourth volume of 
the “Horticultural Transactions”, 1822, and in his work on the “Amaryllidaceæ” (1837, pages 19, 
339), declares that “horticultural experiments have established, beyond the possibility of 
refutation, that botanical species are only a higher and more permanent class of varieties.” He 



extends the same view to animals. The dean believes that single species of each genus were 
created in an originally highly plastic condition, and that these have produced, chiefly by 
inter-crossing, but likewise by variation, all our existing species. 
 

In 1826 Professor Grant, in the concluding paragraph in his well-known paper 
(“Edinburgh Philosophical Journal”, vol. XIV, page 283) on the Spongilla, clearly declares his 
belief that species are descended from other species, and that they become improved in the 
course of modification. This same view was given in his Fifty-fifth Lecture, published in the 
“Lancet” in 1834. 
 

In 1831 Mr. Patrick Matthew published his work on “Naval Timber and Arboriculture”, in 
which he gives precisely the same view on the origin of species as that (presently to be alluded 
to) propounded by Mr. Wallace and myself in the “Linnean Journal”, and as that enlarged in the 
present volume. Unfortunately the view was given by Mr. Matthew very briefly in scattered 
passages in an appendix to a work on a different subject, so that it remained unnoticed until Mr. 
Matthew himself drew attention to it in the “Gardeners’ Chronicle”, on April 7, 1860. The 
differences of Mr. Matthew’s views from mine are not of much importance: he seems to consider 
that the world was nearly depopulated at successive periods, and then restocked; and he gives 
as an alternative, that new forms may be generated “without the presence of any mold or germ 
of former aggregates.” I am not sure that I understand some passages; but it seems that he 
attributes much influence to the direct action of the conditions of life. He clearly saw, however, 
the full force of the principle of natural selection. 
 

The celebrated geologist and naturalist, Von Buch, in his excellent “Description Physique 
des Isles Canaries” (1836, page 147), clearly expresses his belief that varieties slowly become 
changed into permanent species, which are no longer capable of intercrossing. 
 

Rafinesque, in his “New Flora of North America”, published in 1836, wrote (page 6) as 
follows: “All species might have been varieties once, and many varieties are gradually becoming 
species by assuming constant and peculiar characters;” but further on (page 18) he adds, 
“except the original types or ancestors of the genus.” 
 

In 1843-44 Professor Haldeman (“Boston Journal of Nat. Hist. U. States”, vol. iv, page 
468) has ably given the arguments for and against the hypothesis of the development and 
modification of species: he seems to lean toward the side of change. 
 

The “Vestiges of Creation” appeared in 1844. In the tenth and much improved edition 
(1853) the anonymous author says (page 155): “The proposition determined on after much 
consideration is, that the several series of animated beings, from the simplest and oldest up to 
the highest and most recent, are, under the providence of God, the results, first, of an impulse 
which has been imparted to the forms of life, advancing them, in definite times, by generation, 
through grades of organisation terminating in the highest dicotyledons and vertebrata, these 
grades being few in number, and generally marked by intervals of organic character, which we 
find to be a practical difficulty in ascertaining affinities; second, of another impulse connected 



with the vital forces, tending, in the course of generations, to modify organic structures in 
accordance with external circumstances, as food, the nature of the habitat, and the meteoric 
agencies, these being the ‘adaptations’ of the natural theologian.” The author apparently 
believes that organisation progresses by sudden leaps, but that the effects produced by the 
conditions of life are gradual. He argues with much force on general grounds that species are 
not immutable productions. But I cannot see how the two supposed “impulses” account in a 
scientific sense for the numerous and beautiful coadaptations which we see throughout nature; I 
cannot see that we thus gain any insight how, for instance, a woodpecker has become adapted 
to its peculiar habits of life. The work, from its powerful and brilliant style, though displaying in 
the early editions little accurate knowledge and a great want of scientific caution, immediately 
had a very wide circulation. In my opinion it has done excellent service in this country in calling 
attention to the subject, in removing prejudice, and in thus preparing the ground for the 
reception of analogous views. 
 

In 1846 the veteran geologist M.J. d’Omalius d’Halloy published in an excellent though 
short paper (“Bulletins de l’Acad. Roy. Bruxelles”, tom. xiii, page 581) his opinion that it is more 
probable that new species have been produced by descent with modification than that they 
have been separately created: the author first promulgated this opinion in 1831. 
 

Professor Owen, in 1849 (“Nature of Limbs”, page 86), wrote as follows: “The archetypal 
idea was manifested in the flesh under diverse such modifications, upon this planet, long prior to 
the existence of those animal species that actually exemplify it. To what natural laws or 
secondary causes the orderly succession and progression of such organic phenomena may 
have been committed, we, as yet, are ignorant.” In his address to the British Association, in 
1858, he speaks (page li) of “the axiom of the continuous operation of creative power, or of the 
ordained becoming of living things.” Further on (page xc), after referring to geographical 
distribution, he adds, “These phenomena shake our confidence in the conclusion that the 
Apteryx of New Zealand and the Red Grouse of England were distinct creations in and for those 
islands respectively. Always, also, it may be well to bear in mind that by the word ‘creation’ the 
zoologist means ‘a process he knows not what.’” He amplifies this idea by adding that when 
such cases as that of the Red Grouse are “enumerated by the zoologist as evidence of distinct 
creation of the bird in and for such islands, he chiefly expresses that he knows not how the Red 
Grouse came to be there, and there exclusively; signifying also, by this mode of expressing 
such ignorance, his belief that both the bird and the islands owed their origin to a great first 
Creative Cause.” If we interpret these sentences given in the same address, one by the other, it 
appears that this eminent philosopher felt in 1858 his confidence shaken that the Apteryx and 
the Red Grouse first appeared in their respective homes “he knew not how,” or by some process 
“he knew not what.” 
 

This Address was delivered after the papers by Mr. Wallace and myself on the Origin of 
Species, presently to be referred to, had been read before the Linnean Society. When the first 
edition of this work was published, I was so completely deceived, as were many others, by such 
expressions as “the continuous operation of creative power,” that I included Professor Owen 
with other palæontologists as being firmly convinced of the immutability of species; but it 



appears (“Anat. of Vertebrates”, vol. iii, page 796) that this was on my part a preposterous error. 
In the last edition of this work I inferred, and the inference still seems to me perfectly just, from a 
passage beginning with the words “no doubt the type-form,” &c.(Ibid., vol. i, page xxxv), that 
Professor Owen admitted that natural selection may have done something in the formation of a 
new species; but this it appears (Ibid., vol. iii. page 798) is inaccurate and without evidence. I 
also gave some extracts from a correspondence between Professor Owen and the editor of the 
“London Review”, from which it appeared manifest to the editor as well as to myself, that 
Professor Owen claimed to have promulgated the theory of natural selection before I had done 
so; and I expressed my surprise and satisfaction at this announcement; but as far as it is 
possible to understand certain recently published passages (Ibid., vol. iii. page 798) I have 
either partially or wholly again fallen into error. It is consolatory to me that others find Professor 
Owen’s controversial writings as difficult to understand and to reconcile with each other, as I do. 
As far as the mere enunciation of the principle of natural selection is concerned, it is quite 
immaterial whether or not Professor Owen preceded me, for both of us, as shown in this 
historical sketch, were long ago preceded by Dr. Wells and Mr. Matthews. 
 
M. Isidore Geoffroy Saint-Hilaire, in his lectures delivered in 1850 (of which a Résumé appeared 
in the “Revue et Mag. de Zoolog.”, Jan., 1851), briefly gives his reason for believing that specific 
characters “sont fixés, pour chaque espèce, tant qu’elle se perpétue au milieu des mêmes 
circonstances: ils se modifient, si les circonstances ambiantes viennent à changer. En résumé, 
l’observation des animaux sauvages démontre deja la variabilité limitée des espèces. Les 
expériences sur les animaux sauvages devenus domestiques, et sur les animaux domestiques 
redevenus sauvages, la démontrent plus clairment encore. Ces mêmes expériences prouvent, 
de plus, que les différences produites peuvent être de valeur générique.” In his “Hist. Nat. 
Générale” (tom. ii, page 430, 1859) he amplifies analogous conclusions. 
 

From a circular lately issued it appears that Dr. Freke, in 1851 (“Dublin Medical Press”, 
page 322), propounded the doctrine that all organic beings have descended from one primordial 
form. His grounds of belief and treatment of the subject are wholly different from mine; but as Dr. 
Freke has now (1861) published his Essay on the “Origin of Species by means of Organic 
Affinity”, the difficult attempt to give any idea of his views would be superfluous on my part. 
 

Mr. Herbert Spencer, in an Essay (originally published in the “Leader”, March, 1852, and 
republished in his “Essays”, in 1858), has contrasted the theories of the Creation and the 
Development of organic beings with remarkable skill and force. He argues from the analogy of 
domestic productions, from the changes which the embryos of many species undergo, from the 
difficulty of distinguishing species and varieties, and from the principle of general gradation, that 
species have been modified; and he attributes the modification to the change of circumstances. 
The author (1855) has also treated Psychology on the principle of the necessary acquirement of 
each mental power and capacity by gradation. 
 

In 1852 M. Naudin, a distinguished botanist, expressly stated, in an admirable paper on 
the Origin of Species (“Revue Horticole”, page 102; since partly republished in the “Nouvelles 
Archives du Muséum”, tom. i, p. 171), his belief that species are formed in an analogous 



manner as varieties are under cultivation; and the latter process he attributes to man’s power of 
selection. But he does not show how selection acts under nature. He believes, like Dean 
Herbert, that species, when nascent, were more plastic than at present. He lays weight on what 
he calls the principle of finality, “puissance mystérieuse, indéterminée; fatalité pour les uns; pour 
les autres volonté providentielle, dont l’action incessante sur les êtres vivantes détermine, à 
toutes les époques de l’existence du monde, la forme, le volume, et la durée de chacun d’eux, 
en raison de sa destinée dans l’ordre de choses dont il fait partie. C’est cette puissance qui 
harmonise chaque membre à l’ensemble, en l’appropriant à la fonction qu’il doit remplir dans 
l’organisme général de la nature, fonction qui est pour lui sa raison d’être.”[3] 
 
[3] From references in Bronn’s “Untersuchungen über die Entwickelungs-Gesetze”, it appears 
that the celebrated botanist and palæontologist Unger published, in 1852, his belief that species 
undergo development and modification. Dalton, likewise, in Pander and Dalton’s work on Fossil 
Sloths, expressed, in 1821, a similar belief. Similar views have, as is well known, been 
maintained by Oken in his mystical “Natur-Philosophie”. From other references in Godron’s work 
“Sur l’Espèce”, it seems that Bory St. Vincent, Burdach, Poiret and Fries, have all admitted that 
new species are continually being produced. 
    I may add, that of the thirty-four authors named in this Historical Sketch, who believe in the 
modification of species, or at least disbelieve in separate acts of creation, twenty-seven have 
written on special branches of natural history or geology. 
 

In 1853 a celebrated geologist, Count Keyserling (“Bulletin de la Soc. Geolog.”, 2nd Ser., 
tom. x, page 357), suggested that as new diseases, supposed to have been caused by some 
miasma have arisen and spread over the world, so at certain periods the germs of existing 
species may have been chemically affected by circumambient molecules of a particular nature, 
and thus have given rise to new forms. 
 

In this same year, 1853, Dr. Schaaffhausen published an excellent pamphlet (“Verhand. 
des Naturhist. Vereins der Preuss. Rheinlands”, &c.), in which he maintains the development of 
organic forms on the earth. He infers that many species have kept true for long periods, 
whereas a few have become modified. The distinction of species he explains by the destruction 
of intermediate graduated forms. “Thus living plants and animals are not separated from the 
extinct by new creations, but are to be regarded as their descendants through continued 
reproduction.” 
 
A​  well-known French botanist, M. Lecoq, writes in 1854 (“Etudes sur Géograph.” Bot. tom. 
i, page 250), “On voit que nos recherches sur la fixité ou la variation de l’espéce, nous 
conduisent directement aux idées émises par deux hommes justement célèbres, Geoffroy 
Saint-Hilaire et Goethe.” Some other passages scattered through M. Lecoq’s large work make it 
a little doubtful how far he extends his views on the modification of species. 
 

The “Philosophy of Creation” has been treated in a masterly manner by the Rev. Baden 
Powell, in his “Essays on the Unity of Worlds”, 1855. Nothing can be more striking than the 
manner in which he shows that the introduction of new species is “a regular, not a casual 



phenomenon,” or, as Sir John Herschel expresses it, “a natural in contradistinction to a 
miraculous process.” 
 

The third volume of the “Journal of the Linnean Society” contains papers, read July 1, 
1858, by Mr. Wallace and myself, in which, as stated in the introductory remarks to this volume, 
the theory of Natural Selection is promulgated by Mr. Wallace with admirable force and 
clearness. 
 

Von Baer, toward whom all zoologists feel so profound a respect, expressed about the 
year 1859 (see Prof. Rudolph Wagner, “Zoologisch-Anthropologische Untersuchungen”, 1861, 
s. 51) his conviction, chiefly grounded on the laws of geographical distribution, that forms now 
perfectly distinct have descended from a single parent-form. 
 

In June, 1859, Professor Huxley gave a lecture before the Royal Institution on the 
‘Persistent Types of Animal Life’. Referring to such cases, he remarks, “It is difficult to 
comprehend the meaning of such facts as these, if we suppose that each species of animal and 
plant, or each great type of organisation, was formed and placed upon the surface of the globe 
at long intervals by a distinct act of creative power; and it is well to recollect that such an 
assumption is as unsupported by tradition or revelation as it is opposed to the general analogy 
of nature. If, on the other hand, we view ‘Persistent Types’ in relation to that hypothesis which 
supposes the species living at any time to be the result of the gradual modification of 
pre-existing species, a hypothesis which, though unproven, and sadly damaged by some of its 
supporters, is yet the only one to which physiology lends any countenance; their existence 
would seem to show that the amount of modification which living beings have undergone during 
geological time is but very small in relation to the whole series of changes which they have 
suffered.” 
 

In December, 1859, Dr. Hooker published his “Introduction to the Australian Flora”. In the 
first part of this great work he admits the truth of the descent and modification of species, and 
supports this doctrine by many original observations. 
 

The first edition of this work was published on November 24, 1859, and the second 
edition on January 7, 1860. 

 



July 2– From Plutarch’s Lives: Caesar translated by 
Dryden and edited by A. H. Clough 
 ​  As for the men of high rank, he promised to some of them future 
  consulships and praetorships, some he consoled with other 
  offices and honors, and to all held out hopes of favor by the 
  solicitude he showed to rule with the general good-will; 
  insomuch that upon the death of Maximus one day before his 
  consulship was ended, he made Caninius Revilius consul for that 
  day.  And when many went to pay the usual compliments and 
  attentions to the new consul, "Let us make haste," said Cicero, 
  "lest the man be gone out of his office before we come." 
 
  ​ Caesar was born to do great things, and had a passion after 
  honor, and the many noble exploits he had done did not now serve 
  as an inducement to him to sit still and reap the fruit of his 
  past labors, but were incentives and encouragments to go on, and 
  raised in him ideas of still greater actions, and a desire of 
  new glory, as if the present were all spent.  It was in fact a 
  sort of emulous struggle with himself, as it had been with 
  another, how he might outdo his past actions by his future.  In 
  pursuit of these thoughts, he resolved to make war upon the 
  Parthians, and when he had subdued them, to pass through 
  Hyrcania; thence to march along by the Caspian Sea to Mount 
  Caucasus, and so on about Pontus, till he came into Scythia; 
  then to overrun all the countries bordering upon Germany, and 
  Germany itself; and so to return through Gaul into Italy, after 
  completing the whole circle of his intended empire, and bounding 
  it on every side by the ocean.  While preparations were making 
  for this expedition, he proposed to dig through the isthmus on 
  which Corinth stands; and appointed Anienus to superintend the 
  work.  He had also a design of diverting the Tiber, and carrying 
  it by a deep channel directly from Rome to Circeii, and so into 
  the sea near Tarracina, that there might be a safe and easy 
  passage for all merchants who traded to Rome.  Besides this, he 
  intended to drain all the marshes by Pomentium and Setia, and 
  gain ground enough from the water to employ many thousands of 
  men in tillage.  He proposed further to make great mounds on the 
  shore nearest Rome, to hinder the sea from breaking in upon the 
  land, to clear the coast at Ostia of all the hidden rocks and 
  shoals that made it unsafe for shipping, and to form ports and 
  harbors fit to receive the large number of vessels that would 
  frequent them. 
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  These things were designed without being carried into effect; 

  but his reformation of the calendar, in order to rectify the 
  irregularity of time, was not only projected with great 
  scientific ingenuity, but was brought to its completion, and 
  proved of very great use.  For it was not only in ancient times 
  that the Romans had wanted a certain rule to make the 
  revolutions of their months fall in with the course of the year, 
  so that their festivals and solemn days for sacrifice were 
  removed by little and little, till at last they came to be kept 
  at seasons quite the contrary to what was at first intended, but 
  even at this time the people had no way of computing the solar 
  year; only the priests could say the time, and they, at their 
  pleasure, without giving any notice, slipped in the intercalary 
  month, which they called Mercedonius.  Numa was the first who 
  put in this month, but his expedient was but a poor one and 
  quite inadequate to correct all the errors that arose in the 
  returns of the annual cycles, as we have shown in his life. 
  Caesar called in the best philosophers and mathematicians of his 
  time to settle the point, and out of the systems he had before 
  him, formed a new and more exact method of correcting the 
  calendar, which the Romans use to this day, and seem to succeed 
  better than any nation in avoiding the errors occasioned by the 
  inequality of the cycles.  Yet even this gave offense to those 
  who looked with an evil eye on his position, and felt oppressed 
  by his power.  Cicero, the orator, when someone in his company 
  chanced to say, the next morning Lyra would rise, replied, "Yes, 
  in accordance with the edict," as if even this were a matter of 
  compulsion. 
 
 ​  But that which brought upon him the most apparent and mortal 
  hatred, was his desire of being king; which gave the common 
  people the first occasion to quarrel with him, and proved the 
  most specious pretense to those who had been his secret enemies 
  all along.  Those, who would have procured him that title, gave 
  it out, that it was foretold in the Sybils' books that the 
  Romans should conquer the Parthians when they fought against 
  them under the conduct of a king, but not before.  And one day, 
  as Caesar was coming down from Alba to Rome, some were so bold 
  as to salute him by the name of king; but he finding the people 
  disrelish it, seemed to resent it himself, and said his name was 
  Caesar, not king.  Upon this, there was a general silence, and 
  he passed on looking not very well pleased or contented. 
  Another time, when the senate had conferred on him some 



  extravagant honors, he chanced to receive the message as he was 
  sitting on the rostra, where, though the consuls and praetors 
  themselves waited on him, attended by the whole body of the 
  senate, he did not rise, but behaved himself to them as if they 
  had been private men, and told them his honors wanted rather to 
  be retrenched than increased.  This treatment offended not only 
  the senate, but the commonalty too, as if they thought the 
  affront upon the senate equally reflected upon the whole 
  republic; so that all who could decently leave him went off, 
  looking much discomposed.  Caesar, perceiving the false step he 
  had made, immediately retired home; and laying his throat bare, 
  told his friends that he was ready to offer this to anyone who 
  would give the stroke.  But afterwards he made the malady from 
  which he suffered, the excuse for his sitting, saying that those 
  who are attacked by it, lose their presence of mind, if they 
  talk much standing; that they presently grow giddy, fall into 
  convulsions, and quite lose their reason.  But this was not the 
  reality, for he would willingly have stood up to the senate, had 
  not Cornelius Balbus, one of his friends, or rather flatterers, 
  hindered him.  "Will you not remember," said he, "you are 
  Caesar, and claim the honor which is due to your merit?" 
 

  He gave a fresh occasion of resentment by his affront to the 
  tribunes.  The Lupercalia were then celebrated, a feast at the 
  first institution belonging, as some writers say, to the 
  shepherds, and having some connection with the Arcadian Lycaea. 
  Many young noblemen and magistrates run up and down the city 
  with their upper garments off, striking all they meet with 
  thongs of hide, by way of sport; and many women, even of the 
  highest rank, place themselves in the way, and hold out their 
  hands to the lash, as boys in a school do to the master, out of 
  a belief that it procures an easy labor to those who are with 
  child, and makes those conceive who are barren.  Caesar, dressed 
  in a triumphal robe, seated himself in a golden chair at the 
  rostra, to view this ceremony.  Antony, as consul, was one of 
  those who ran this course, and when he came into the forum, and 
  the people made way for him, he went up and reached to Caesar a 
  diadem wreathed with laurel.  Upon this, there was a shout, but 
  only a slight one, made by the few who were planted there for 
  that purpose; but when Caesar refused it, there was universal 
  applause.  Upon the second offer, very few, and upon the second 
  refusal, all again applauded.  Caesar finding it would not take, 
  rose up, and ordered the crown to be carried into the capitol. 
  Caesar's statues were afterwards found with royal diadems on 



  their heads.  Flavius and Marullus, two tribunes of the people, 
  went presently and pulled them off, and having apprehended those 
  who first saluted Caesar as king, committed them to prison.  The 
  people followed them with acclamations, and called them by the 
  name of Brutus, because Brutus was the first who ended the 
  succession of kings, and transferred the power which before was 
  lodged in one man into the hands of the senate and people. 
  Caesar so far resented this, that he displaced Marullus and 
  Flavius; and in urging his charges against them, at the same 
  time ridiculed the people, by himself giving the men more than 
  once the names of Bruti, and Cumaei. 
 

  This made the multitude turn their thoughts to Marcus Brutus, 
  who, by his father's side, was thought to be descended from that 
  first Brutus, and by his mother's side from the Servilii, 
  another noble family, being besides nephew and son-in-law to 
  Cato.  But the honors and favors he had received from Caesar, 
  took off the edge from the desires he might himself have felt 
  for overthrowing the new monarchy.  For he had not only been 
  pardoned himself after Pompey's defeat at Pharsalia, and had 
  procured the same grace for many of his friends, but was one in 
  whom Caesar had a particular confidence.  He had at that time 
  the most honorable praetorship of the year, and was named for 
  the consulship four years after, being preferred before Cassius, 
  his competitor.  Upon the question as to the choice, Caesar, it 
  is related, said that Cassius had the fairer pretensions, but 
  that he could not pass by Brutus.  Nor would he afterwards 
  listen to some who spoke against Brutus, when the conspiracy 
  against him was already afoot, but laying his hand on his body, 
  said to the informers, "Brutus will wait for this skin of mine," 
  intimating that he was worthy to bear rule on account of his 
  virtue, but would not be base and ungrateful to gain it.  Those 
  who desired a change, and looked on him as the only, or at least 
  the most proper, person to effect it, did not venture to speak 
  with him; but in the night time laid papers about his chair of 
  state, where he used to sit and determine causes, with such 
  sentences in them as, "You are asleep, Brutus," "You are no 
  longer Brutus."  Cassius, when he perceived his ambition a 
  little raised upon this, was more instant than before to work 
  him yet further, having himself a private grudge against Caesar, 
  for some reasons that we have mentioned in the Life of Brutus. 
  Nor was Caesar without suspicions of him, and said once to his 
  friends, "What do you think Cassius is aiming at?  I don't like 
  him, he looks so pale."  And when it was told him that Antony 



  and Dolabella were in a plot against him, he said he did not 
  fear such fat, luxurious men, but rather the pale, lean fellows, 
  meaning Cassius and Brutus. 
 
  ​ Fate, however, is to all appearance more unavoidable than 
  unexpected.  For many strange prodigies and apparitions are said 
  to have been observed shortly before the event.  As to the 
  lights in the heavens, the noises heard in the night, and the 
  wild birds which perched in the forum, these are not perhaps 
  worth taking notice of in so great a case as this.  Strabo, the 
  philosopher, tells us that a number of men were seen, looking as 
  if they were heated through with fire, contending with each 
  other; that a quantity of flame issued from the hand of a 
  soldier's servant, so that they who saw it thought he must be 
  burnt, but that after all he had no hurt.  As Caesar was 
  sacrificing, the victim's heart was missing, a very bad omen, 
  because no living creature can subsist without a heart.  One 
  finds it also related by many, that a soothsayer bade him 
  prepare for some great danger on the ides of March.  When the 
  day was come, Caesar, as he went to the senate, met this 
  soothsayer, and said to him by way of raillery, "The ides of 
  March are come;" who answered him calmly, "Yes, they are come, 
  but they are not past."  The day before this assassination, he 
  supped with Marcus Lepidus; and as he was signing some letters, 
  according to his custom, as he reclined at table, there arose a 
  question what sort of death was the best.  At which he 
  immediately, before anyone could speak, said, "A sudden one." 

 



July 3– From The Battle of Gettysburg (1898) by 
Frank Aretas Haskell 

The Great battle of Gettysburg is now an event of the past. The composition and 
strength of the armies, their leaders, the strategy, the tactics, the result, of that field are to-day 
by the side of those of Waterloo—matters of history. A few days ago these things were 
otherwise. This great event did not so “cast its shadow before,” as to moderate the hot sunshine 
that streamed upon our preceding march, or to relieve our minds of all apprehension of the 
result of the second great Rebel invasion of the soil North of the Potomac. 
 

No, not many days since, at times we were filled with fears and forebodings. The people 
of the country, I suppose, shared the anxieties of the army, somewhat in common with us, but 
they could not have felt them as keenly as we did. We were upon the immediate theatre of 
events, as they occurred from day to day, and were of them. We were the army whose province 
it should be to meet this invasion and repel it; on us was the immediate responsibility for results, 
most momentous for good or ill, as yet in the future. And so in addition to the solicitude of all 
good patriots, we felt that our own honor as men and as an army, as well as the safety of the 
Capitol and the country, were at stake. 
 

And what if that invasion should be successful, and in the coming battle, the Army of the 
Potomac should be overpowered? Would it not be? When our army was much larger than at 
present—had rested all winter—and, nearly perfect in all its departments and arrangements, 
was the most splendid army this continent ever saw, only a part of the Rebel force, which it now 
had to contend with, had defeated it—its leader, rather—at Chancellorsville! Now the Rebel had 
his whole force assembled, he was flushed with recent victory, was arrogant in his career of 
unopposed invasion, at a favorable season of the year. His daring plans, made by no unskilled 
head, to transfer the war from his own to his enemies’ ground, were being successful. He had 
gone a day’s march from his front before Hooker moved, or was aware of his departure. Then, I 
believe, the army in general, both officers and men, had no confidence in Hooker, in either his 
honesty or ability. 
 

Did they not charge him personally, with the defeat at Chancellorsville? Were they not 
still burning with indignation against him for that disgrace? And now, again under his leadership, 
they were marching against the enemy! And they knew of nothing, short of the providence of 
God, that could, or would, remove him. For many reasons, during the marches prior to the 
battle, we were anxious, and at times heavy at heart. 
 

But the Army of the Potomac was no band of school girls. They were not the men likely 
to be crushed or utterly discouraged by any new circumstances in which they might find 
themselves placed. They had lost some battles, they had gained some. They knew what defeat 
was, and what was victory. But here is the greatest praise that I can bestow upon them, or upon 
any army: With the elation of victory, or the depression of defeat, amidst the hardest toils of the 



campaign, under unwelcome leadership, at all times, and under all circumstances, they were a 
reliable army still. The Army of the Potomac would do as it was told, always. 
 

Well clothed, and well fed—there never could be any ground for complaint on these 
heads—but a mighty work was before them. Onward they moved—night and day were 
blended—over many a weary mile, through dust, and through mud, in the broiling sunshine, in 
the flooding rain, over steeps, through defiles, across rivers, over last year’s battle fields, where 
the skeletons of our dead brethren, by hundreds, lay bare and bleaching, weary, without sleep 
for days, tormented with the newspapers, and their rumors, that the enemy was in Philadelphia, 
in Baltimore, in all places where he was not, yet these men could still be relied upon, I believe, 
when the day of conflict should come. “Haec olim meminisse juvabit.” We did not then know this. 
I mention them now, that you may see that in those times we had several matters to think about, 
and to do, that were not as pleasant as sleeping upon a bank of violets in the shade. 
 

In moving from near Falmouth, Va., the army was formed in several columns, and took 
several roads. The Second Corps, the rear of the whole, was the last to move, and left Falmouth 
at daybreak, on the 15th of June, and pursued its march through Aquia, Dumfries, Wolf Run 
Shoales, Centerville, Gainesville, Thoroughfare Gap—this last we left on the 25th, marching 
back to Haymarket, where we had a skirmish with the cavalry and horse artillery of the 
enemy—Gum Spring, crossing the Potomac at Edward’s Ferry, thence through Poolesville, 
Frederick, Liberty, and Union Town. We marched from near Frederick to Union Town, a distance 
of thirty-two miles, from eight o’clock A. M. to nine P. M., on the 28th, and I think this is the 
longest march, accomplished in so short a time, by a corps during the war. On the 28th, while 
we were near this latter place, we breathed a full breath of joy, and of hope. The Providence of 
God had been with us—we ought not to have doubted it—General Meade commanded the 
Army of the Potomac. 
 

Not a favorable time, one would be apt to suppose, to change the General of a large 
army, on the eve of battle, the result of which might be to destroy the Government and country! 
But it should have been done long before. At all events, any change could not have been for the 
worse, and the Administration, therefore, hazarded little, in making it now. From this moment my 
own mind was easy concerning results. I now felt that we had a clear-headed, honest soldier, to 
command the army, who would do his best always—that there would be no repetition of 
Chancellorsville. Meade was not as much known in the Army as many of the other corps 
commanders, but the officers who knew, all thought highly of him, a man of great modesty, with 
none of those qualities which are noisy and assuming, and hankering for cheap newspaper 
fame, not at all of the “gallant” Sickles stamp. I happened to know muchof General Meade—he 
and General Gibbon had always been very intimate, and I had seen much of him—I think my 
own notions concerning General Meade at this time, were shared quite generally by the army; at 
all events, all who knew him shared them. 
 

By this time, by reports that were not mere rumors, we began to hear frequently of the 
enemy, and of his proximity. His cavalry was all about us, making little raids here and there, 
capturing now and then a few of our wagons, and stealing a good many horses, but doing us 



really the least amount possible of harm, for we were not by these means impeded at all, and 
his cavalry gave no information at all to Lee, that he could rely upon, of the movements of the 
Army of the Potomac. The Infantry of the enemy was at this time in the neighborhood of 
Hagerstown, Chambersburg, and some had been at Gettysburg, possibly were there now. 
Gettysburg was a point of strategic importance, a great many roads, some ten or twelve at least 
concentrating there, so the army could easily converge to, or, should a further march be 
necessary, diverge from this point. General Meade, therefore, resolved to try to seize 
Gettysburg, and accordingly gave the necessary orders for the concentration of his different 
columns there. Under the new auspices the army brightened, and moved on with a more elastic 
step towards the yet undefined field of conflict. 
 

The 1st Corps, General Reynolds, already having the advance, was ordered to push 
forward rapidly, and take and hold the town, if he could. The rest of the Army would assemble to 
his support. Buford’s Cavalry co-operated with this corps, and on the morning of the 1st of July 
found the enemy near Gettysburg and to the West, and promptly engaged him. The First Corps 
having bivouaced the night before, South of the town, came up rapidly to Buford’s support, and 
immediately a sharp battle was opened with the advance of the enemy. The first Division Gen. 
Wadsworth was the first of the infantry to become engaged, but the other two, commanded 
respectively by Generals Robinson and Doubleday, were close at hand, and forming the line of 
battle to the West and North-west of the town, at a mean distance of about a mile away, the 
battle continued for some hours, with various success, which was on the whole with us until 
near noon. At this time a lull occurred, which was occupied, by both sides, in supervising and 
re-establishing the hastily formed lines of the morning. New Divisions of the enemy were 
constantly arriving and taking up positions, for this purpose marching in upon the various roads 
that terminate at the town, from the West and North. The position of the First Corps was then 
becoming perilous in the extreme, but it was improved a little before noon by the arrival upon 
the field of two Divisions of the Eleventh Corps (Gen Howard), these Divisions commanded 
respectively by Generals Schurz and Barlow, who by order posted their commands to the right 
of the First Corps, with their right retired, forming an angle with the line of the First Corps. 
Between three and four o’clock in the afternoon the enemy, now in overwhelming force, 
resumed the battle, with spirit. The portion of the Eleventh Corps making but feeble opposition 
to the advancing enemy, soon began to fall back. 
 

Back in disorganized masses they fled into the town, hotly pursued, and in lanes, in 
barns, in yards and cellars, throwing away their arms, they sought to hide like rabbits, and were 
there captured, unresisting, by hundreds. 
 

The First Corps, deprived of this support, if support it could be called, outflanked upon 
either hand, and engaged in front, was compelled to yield the field. Making its last stand upon 
what is called “Seminary Ridge,” not far from the town, it fell back in considerable confusion, 
through the South-west part of the town, making brave resistance, however, but with 
considerable loss. The enemy did not see fit to follow, or to attempt to, further than the town, 
and so the fight of the 1st of July closed here. I suppose our losses during the day would 
exceed four thousand, of whom a large number were prisoners. Such usually is the kind of loss 



sustained by the Eleventh Corps. You will remember that the old “Iron Brigade” is in the First 
Corps, and consequently shared this fight, and I hear their conduct praised on all hands. 
 

In the 2nd Wis., Col. Fairchild lost his left arm; Lieut. Col. Stevens, was mortally 
wounded, and Major Mansfield was wounded; Lieut. Col. Callis, of the 7th Wis., and Lieut. Col. 
Dudley, of the 19th Ind., were badly, dangerously, wounded, the latter by the loss of his right leg 
above the knee. 
 

I saw “John Burns,” the only citizen of Gettysburg who fought in the battle, and I asked 
him what troops he fought with. He said: “O, I pitched in with them Wisconsin fellers.” I asked 
what sort of men they were, and he answered: “They fit terribly. The Rebs couldn’t make 
anything of them fellers.” 
 
And so the brave compliment the brave. This man was touched by three bullets from the enemy, 
but not seriously wounded. 
 
But the loss of the enemy to-day was severe also, probably in killed and wounded, as heavy as 
our own, but not so great in prisoners. 
 
Of these latter the “Iron Brigade” captured almost an entire Mississippi Brigade, however. 
 
Of the events so far, of the 1st of July, I do not speak from personal knowledge. I shall now tell 
my introduction to these events. 
 

At eleven o’clock A. M., on that day, the Second Corps was halted at Taneytown, which 
is thirteen miles from Gettysburg, South, and there awaiting orders, the men were allowed to 
make coffee and rest. At between one and two o’clock in the afternoon, a message was brought 
to Gen. Gibbon, requiring his immediate presence at the headquarters of Gen. Hancock, who 
commanded the Corps. I went with Gen. Gibbon, and we rode at a rapid gallop, to Gen. 
Hancock. 
 

At Gen. Hancock’s headquarters the following was learned: The First Corps had met the 
enemy at Gettysburg, and had possession of the town. Gen. Reynolds was badly, it was feared 
mortally wounded; the fight of the First Corps still continued. By Gen. Meade’s order, Gen. 
Hancock was to hurry forward and take command upon the field, of all troops there, or which 
should arrive there. The Eleventh Corps was near Gettysburg when the messenger who told of 
the fight left there, and the Third Corps was marching up, by order, on the Emmetsburg 
Road—Gen. Gibbon—he was not the ranking officer of the Second Corps after Hancock—was 
ordered to assume the command of the Second Corps. 
 

All this was sudden, and for that reason at least, exciting; but there were other elements 
in this information, that aroused our profoundest interest. The great battle that we had so 
anxiously looked for during so many days, had at length opened, and it was a relief, in some 



sense, to have these accidents of time and place established. What would be the result? Might 
not the enemy fall upon and destroy the First Corps before succor could arrive? 
 

Gen. Hancock, with his personal staff, at about two o’clock P. M., galloped off towards 
Gettysburg; Gen. Gibbon took his place in command of the Corps, appointing me his acting 
Assistant Adjutant General. The Second Corps took arms at once, and moved rapidly towards 
the field. It was not long before we began to hear the dull booming of the guns, and as we 
advanced, from many an eminence or opening among the trees, we could look out upon the 
white battery smoke, puffing up from the distant field of blood, and drifting up to the clouds. At 
these sights and sounds, the men looked more serious than before and were more silent, but 
they marched faster, and straggled less. At about five o’clock P. M., as we were riding along at 
the head of the column, we met an ambulance, accompanied by two or three mounted 
officers—we knew them to be staff officers of Gen. Reynolds—their faces told plainly enough 
what load the vehicle carried—it was the dead body of Gen. Reynolds. Very early in the action, 
while seeing personally to the formation of his lines under fire, he was shot through the head by 
a musket or rifle bullet, and killed almost instantly. His death at this time affected us much, for he 
was one of the soldier Generals of the army, a man whose soul was in his country’s work, which 
he did with a soldier’s high honor and fidelity. 
 

I remember seeing him often at the first battle of Fredericksburg—he then commanded 
the First Corps—and while Meade’s and Gibbon’s Divisions were assaulting the enemy’s works, 
he was the very beau ideal of the gallant general. Mounted upon a superb black horse, with his 
head thrown back and his great black eyes flashing fire, he was every where upon the field, 
seeing all things and giving commands in person. He died as many a friend, and many a foe to 
the country have died in this war. 
 

Just as the dusk of evening fell, from Gen. Meade, the Second Corps had orders to halt, 
where the head of the column then was, and to go into position for the night. The Second 
Division (Gibbon’s) was accordingly put in position, upon the left of the (Taneytown) road, its left 
near the South-eastern base of “Round Top”—of which mountain more anon—and the right near 
the road; the Third Division was posted upon the right of the road, abreast of the Second; and 
the first Division in the rear of these two—all facing towards Gettysburg. 
 

Arms were stacked, and the men lay down to sleep, alas! many of them their last but the 
great final sleep upon the earth. 
 

Late in the afternoon as we came near the field, from some slightly wounded men we 
met, and occasional stragglers from the scene of operations in front, we got many rumors, and 
much disjointed information of battle, of lakes of blood, of rout and panic and undescribable 
disaster, from all of which the narrators were just fortunate enough to have barely escaped, the 
sole survivors. These stragglers are always terrible liars! 
 

About nine o’clock in the evening, while I was yet engaged in showing the troops their 
positions, I met Gen. Hancock, then on his way from the front, to Gen. Meade, who was back 



toward Taneytown; and he, for the purpose of having me advise Gen. Gibbon, for his 
information, gave me quite a detailed account of the situation of matters at Gettysburg, and of 
what had transpired subsequently to his arrival. 
 

He had arrived and assumed command there, just when the troops of the First and 
Eleventh Corps, after their repulse, were coming in confusion through the town. Hancock is just 
the man for such an emergency as this. Upon horseback I think he was the most magnificent 
looking General in the whole Army of the Potomac at that time. With a large, well shaped 
person, always dressed with elegance, even upon that field of confusion, he would look as if he 
was “monarch of all he surveyed,” and few of his subjects would dare to question his right to 
command, or do aught else but to obey. His quick eye, in a flash, saw what was to be done, and 
his voice and his royal right hand at once commenced to do it. Gen. Howard had put one of his 
Divisions—Steinwehr—with some batteries, in position, upon a commanding eminence, at the 
“Cemetery,” which, as a reserve, had not participated in the fight of the day, and this Division 
was now of course steady. Around this Division the fugitives were stopped, and the shattered 
Brigades and Regiments, as they returned, were formed upon either flank, and faced toward the 
enemy again. A show of order at least, speedily came from chaos—the rout was at an end—the 
First and Eleventh Corps were in line of battle again—not very systematically formed 
perhaps—in a splendid position, and in a condition to offer resistance, should the enemy be 
willing to try them. These formations were all accomplished long before night. Then some 
considerable portion of the Third Corps—Gen. Sickles—came up by the Emmetsburg road, and 
was formed to the left of the Taneytown road, on an extension of the line that I have mentioned; 
and all the Twelfth Corps—Gen. Slocum—arriving before night, the Divisions were put in 
position, to the right of the troops already there, to the East of the Baltimore Pike. The enemy 
was in the town, and behind it, and to the East and West, and appeared to be in strong force, 
and was jubilant over his day’s success. Such was the posture of affairs as evening came on of 
the first of July. Gen. Hancock was hopeful, and in the best of spirits; and from him I also 
learned that the reason for halting the Second Corps in its present position, was that it was not 
then known where, in the coming fight, the line of battle would be formed, up near the town, 
where the troops then were, or further back, towards Taneytown. He would give his views upon 
this subject to Gen. Meade, which were in favor of the line near the town—the one that was 
subsequently adopted—and Gen. Meade would determine. 
 

The night before a great pitched battle would not ordinarily, I suppose, be a time for 
much sleep for Generals and their staff officers. We needed it enough, but there was work to be 
done. This war makes strange confusion of night and day! I did not sleep at all that night. It 
would, perhaps, be expected, on the eve of such great events, that one should have some 
peculiar sort of feelings, something extraordinary, some great arousing and excitement of the 
sensibilities and faculties, commensurate with the event itself; this certainly would be very 
poetical and pretty, but so far as I was concerned, and I think I can speak for the army in this 
matter, there was nothing of the kind. Men who had volunteered to fight the battles of the 
country, had met the enemy in many battles, and had been constantly before them, as had the 
Army of the Potomac, were too old soldiers, and long ago too well had weighed chances and 



probabilities, to be so disturbed now. No, I believe, the army slept soundly that night, and well, 
and I am glad the men did, for they needed it. 

 



July 4– The Declaration of Independence (1776) 
In Congress, July 4, 1776 
 

The unanimous Declaration of the thirteen united States of America, When in the Course 
of human events, it becomes necessary for one people to dissolve the political bands which 
have connected them with another, and to assume among the powers of the earth, the separate 
and equal station to which the Laws of Nature and of Nature's God entitle them, a decent 
respect to the opinions of mankind requires that they should declare the causes which impel 
them to the separation. 
 

We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal, that they are 
endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable Rights, that among these are Life, Liberty and 
the pursuit of Happiness.--That to secure these rights, Governments are instituted among Men, 
deriving their just powers from the consent of the governed, --That whenever any Form of 
Government becomes destructive of these ends, it is the Right of the People to alter or to 
abolish it, and to institute new Government, laying its foundation on such principles and 
organizing its powers in such form, as to them shall seem most likely to effect their Safety and 
Happiness. Prudence, indeed, will dictate that Governments long established should not be 
changed for light and transient causes; and accordingly all experience hath shewn, that 
mankind are more disposed to suffer, while evils are sufferable, than to right themselves by 
abolishing the forms to which they are accustomed. But when a long train of abuses and 
usurpations, pursuing invariably the same Object evinces a design to reduce them under 
absolute Despotism, it is their right, it is their duty, to throw off such Government, and to provide 
new Guards for their future security.--Such has been the patient sufferance of these Colonies; 
and such is now the necessity which constrains them to alter their former Systems of 
Government. The history of the present King of Great Britain is a history of repeated injuries and 
usurpations, all having in direct object the establishment of an absolute Tyranny over these 
States. To prove this, let Facts be submitted to a candid world. 
 

He has refused his Assent to Laws, the most wholesome and necessary for the public 
good. 
 

He has forbidden his Governors to pass Laws of immediate and pressing importance, 
unless suspended in their operation till his Assent should be obtained; and when so suspended, 
he has utterly neglected to attend to them. 
 

He has refused to pass other Laws for the accommodation of large districts of people, 
unless those people would relinquish the right of Representation in the Legislature, a right 
inestimable to them and formidable to tyrants only. 
 

He has called together legislative bodies at places unusual, uncomfortable, and distant 
from the depository of their public Records, for the sole purpose of fatiguing them into 
compliance with his measures. 
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He has dissolved Representative Houses repeatedly, for opposing with manly firmness 

his invasions on the rights of the people. 
 

He has refused for a long time, after such dissolutions, to cause others to be elected; 
whereby the Legislative powers, incapable of Annihilation, have returned to the People at large 
for their exercise; the State remaining in the mean time exposed to all the dangers of invasion 
from without, and convulsions within. 
 

He has endeavoured to prevent the population of these States; for that purpose 
obstructing the Laws for Naturalization of Foreigners; refusing to pass others to encourage their 
migrations hither, and raising the conditions of new Appropriations of Lands. 
 

He has obstructed the Administration of Justice, by refusing his Assent to Laws for 
establishing Judiciary powers. 
 

He has made Judges dependent on his Will alone, for the tenure of their offices, and the 
amount and payment of their salaries. 
 

He has erected a multitude of New Offices, and sent hither swarms of Officers to harrass 
our people, and eat out their substance. 
 

He has kept among us, in times of peace, Standing Armies without the Consent of our 
legislatures. 
 

He has affected to render the Military independent of and superior to the Civil power. 
 

He has combined with others to subject us to a jurisdiction foreign to our constitution, 
and unacknowledged by our laws; giving his Assent to their Acts of pretended Legislation: 
 

For Quartering large bodies of armed troops among us: 
 

For protecting them, by a mock Trial, from punishment for any Murders which they 
should commit on the Inhabitants of these States: 
 

For cutting off our Trade with all parts of the world: 
 

For imposing Taxes on us without our Consent: 
 

For depriving us in many cases, of the benefits of Trial by Jury: 
 

For transporting us beyond Seas to be tried for pretended offences 
 



For abolishing the free System of English Laws in a neighbouring Province, establishing 
therein an Arbitrary government, and enlarging its Boundaries so as to render it at once an 
example and fit instrument for introducing the same absolute rule into these Colonies: 
 

For taking away our Charters, abolishing our most valuable Laws, and altering 
fundamentally the Forms of our Governments: 
 

For suspending our own Legislatures, and declaring themselves invested with power to 
legislate for us in all cases whatsoever. 
 

He has abdicated Government here, by declaring us out of his Protection and waging 
War against us. 
 

He has plundered our seas, ravaged our Coasts, burnt our towns, and destroyed the 
lives of our people. 
 

He is at this time transporting large Armies of foreign Mercenaries to compleat the works 
of death, desolation and tyranny, already begun with circumstances of Cruelty & perfidy scarcely 
paralleled in the most barbarous ages, and totally unworthy the Head of a civilized nation. 
 

He has constrained our fellow Citizens taken Captive on the high Seas to bear Arms 
against their Country, to become the executioners of their friends and Brethren, or to fall 
themselves by their Hands. 
 

He has excited domestic insurrections amongst us, and has endeavoured to bring on the 
inhabitants of our frontiers, the merciless Indian Savages, whose known rule of warfare, is an 
undistinguished destruction of all ages, sexes and conditions. 
 

In every stage of these Oppressions We have Petitioned for Redress in the most humble 
terms: Our repeated Petitions have been answered only by repeated injury. A Prince whose 
character is thus marked by every act which may define a Tyrant, is unfit to be the ruler of a free 
people. 
 

Nor have We been wanting in attentions to our Brittish brethren. We have warned them 
from time to time of attempts by their legislature to extend an unwarrantable jurisdiction over us. 
We have reminded them of the circumstances of our emigration and settlement here. We have 
appealed to their native justice and magnanimity, and we have conjured them by the ties of our 
common kindred to disavow these usurpations, which, would inevitably interrupt our 
connections and correspondence. They too have been deaf to the voice of justice and of 
consanguinity. We must, therefore, acquiesce in the necessity, which denounces our 
Separation, and hold them, as we hold the rest of mankind, Enemies in War, in Peace Friends. 
 

We, therefore, the Representatives of the united States of America, in General 
Congress, Assembled, appealing to the Supreme Judge of the world for the rectitude of our 



intentions, do, in the Name, and by Authority of the good People of these Colonies, solemnly 
publish and declare, That these United Colonies are, and of Right ought to be Free and 
Independent States; that they are Absolved from all Allegiance to the British Crown, and that all 
political connection between them and the State of Great Britain, is and ought to be totally 
dissolved; and that as Free and Independent States, they have full Power to levy War, conclude 
Peace, contract Alliances, establish Commerce, and to do all other Acts and Things which 
Independent States may of right do. And for the support of this Declaration, with a firm reliance 
on the protection of divine Providence, we mutually pledge to each other our Lives, our Fortunes 
and our sacred Honor. 
 
Georgia 
 
Button Gwinnett 
 
Lyman Hall 
 
George Walton 
 
  
 
North Carolina 
 
William Hooper 
 
Joseph Hewes 
 
John Penn 
 
  
 
South Carolina 
 
Edward Rutledge 
 
Thomas Heyward, Jr. 
 
Thomas Lynch, Jr. 
 
Arthur Middleton 
 
  
 
Massachusetts 
 



John Hancock 
 
Maryland 
 
Samuel Chase 
 
William Paca 
 
Thomas Stone 
 
Charles Carroll of Carrollton 
 
  
 
Virginia 
 
George Wythe 
 
Richard Henry Lee 
 
Thomas Jefferson 
 
Benjamin Harrison 
 
Thomas Nelson, Jr. 
 
Francis Lightfoot Lee 
 
Carter Braxton 
 
  
 
Pennsylvania 
 
Robert Morris 
 
Benjamin Rush 
 
Benjamin Franklin 
 
John Morton 
 
George Clymer 
 



James Smith 
 
George Taylor 
 
James Wilson 
 
George Ross 
 
Delaware 
 
Caesar Rodney 
 
George Read 
 
Thomas McKean 
 
  
 
New York 
 
William Floyd 
 
Philip Livingston 
 
Francis Lewis 
 
Lewis Morris 
 
  
 
New Jersey 
 
Richard Stockton 
 
John Witherspoon 
 
Francis Hopkinson 
 
John Hart 
 
Abraham Clark 
 
  
 



New Hampshire 
 
Josiah Bartlett 
 
William Whipple 
 
  
 
Massachusetts 
 
Samuel Adams 
 
John Adams 
 
Robert Treat Paine 
 
Elbridge Gerry 
 
  
 
Rhode Island 
 
Stephen Hopkins 
 
William Ellery 
 
  
 
Connecticut 
 
Roger Sherman 
 
Samuel Huntington 
 
William Williams 
 
Oliver Wolcott 
 
  
 
New Hampshire 
 
Matthew Thornton 

 



July 5– “The Story Told by the Tailor” from 1001 
Nights 
 

KNOW, O King of the age, that what hath happened to me is more wonderful than the 
events which have happened to all the others. Before I met the humpback, I was, early in the 
morning, at an entertainment given to certain tradesmen of my acquaintance, consisting of 
tailors and linen-drapers and carpenters and other; and when the sun had risen, the repast was 
brought for us to eat; and lo, the master of the house came in to us, accompanied by a strange 
and handsome young man, of the inhabitants of Baghdad. He was attired in clothes of the 
handsomest description, and was a most comely person, except that he was lame; and as soon 
as he had entered and saluted us, we rose to him; but when he was about to seat himself, he 
observed among us a man who was a barber, whereupon he refused to sit down, and desired to 
depart from us. We and the master of the house, however, prevented him, and urged him to 
seat himself; and the host conjured him, saying, What is the reason of thy entering, and then 
immediately departing?—By Allah, O my master, replied he, offer me no opposition; for the 
cause of my departure is this barber, who is sitting with you. And when the host heard this, he 
was exceedingly surprised, and said, How is it that the heart of this young man, who is from 
Baghdad, is troubled by the presence of this barber? We then looked towards him, and said, 
Relate to us the cause of thy displeasure against this barber; and the young man replied, O 
company, a surprising adventure happened to me with this barber in Baghdad, my city; and he 
was the cause of my lameness, and of the breaking of my leg; and I have sworn that I will not sit 
in any place where he is present, nor dwell in any town where he resides: I quitted Baghdad and 
took up my abode in this city, and I will not pass the next night without departing from it.—Upon 
this, we said to him, We conjure thee, by Allah, to relate to us thy adventure with him.—And the 
countenance of the barber turned pale when he heard us make this request. The young man 
then said,— 
 

Know, O good people, that my father was one of the chief merchants of Baghdad; and 
God (whose name be exalted!) blessed him with no son but myself; and when I grew up, and 
had attained to manhood, my father was admitted to the mercy of God, leaving me wealth and 
servants and other dependants; whereupon I began to attire myself in clothes of the 
handsomest description, and to feed upon the most delicious meats. Now God (whose 
perfection be extolled!) made me to be a hater of women; and so I continued, until, one day, I 
was walking through the streets of Baghdad, when a party of them stopped my way: I therefore 
fled from them, and, entering a by-street which was not a thoroughfare, I reclined upon a 
mastabah at its further extremity. Here I had been seated but a short time when, lo, a window 
opposite the place where I sat was opened, and there looked out from it a damsel like the full 
moon, such as I had never in my life beheld. She had some flowers, which she was watering, 
beneath the window; and she looked to the right and left, and then shut the window, and 
disappeared from before me. Fire had been shot into my heart, and my mind was absorbed by 
her; my hatred of women was turned into love, and I continued sitting in the same place until 
sunset, in a state of distraction from the violence of my passion, when lo, the Kadi of the city 
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came riding along, with slaves before him and servants behind him, and alighted, and entered 
the house from which the damsel had looked out: so I knew that he must be her father. 
 

I then returned to my house, sorrowful and fell upon my bed, full of anxious thoughts; 
and my female slaves came in to me, and seated themselves around me, not knowing what was 
the matter with me; and I acquainted them not with my case, nor returned any answers to their 
questions; and my disorder increased. The neighbours, therefore, came to cheer me with their 
visits; and among those who visited me was an old woman, who, as soon as she saw me, 
discovered my state; whereupon she seated herself at my head, and, addressing me in a kind 
manner, said, O my son, tell me what hath happened to thee? So I related to her my story, and 
she said, O my son, this is the daughter of the Kadi of Baghdad, and she is kept in close 
confinement: the place where thou sawest her is her apartment, and her father occupies a large 
saloon below, leaving her alone; and often do I visit her: thou canst obtain an interview with her 
only through me: so brace up thy nerves. When I heard, therefore what she said, I took courage, 
and fortified my heart; and my family rejoiced that day. I rose up firm in limb, and hoping for 
complete restoration; and the old woman departed; but she returned with her countenance 
changed, and said, O my son, ask not what she did when I told her of thy case; for she said, If 
thou abstain not, O ill-omened old woman, from this discourse, I will treat thee as thou 
deservest:—but I must go to her a second time. 
 

On hearing this, my disorder increased: after some days, however, the old woman came 
again, and said, O my son, I desire of thee a reward for good tidings. My soul returned to my 
body at these words, and I replied, Thou shalt receive from me everything that thou canst wish. 
She then said, I went yesterday to the damsel, and when she had beheld me with broken heart 
and weeping eye, she said to me, O my aunt, wherefore do I see thee with contracted 
heart?—and when she thus said, I wept, and answered, O my daughter and mistress, I came to 
thee yesterday from visiting a youth who loveth thee, and he is at the point of death on thy 
account:—and, her heart being moved with compassion, she asked, Who is this youth of whom 
thou speakest? I answered, He is my son, and the child that is dear to my soul; he was thee at 
the window some days ago, while thou wast watering thy flowers: and when he beheld thy face, 
he became distracted with love for thee; I informed him of the conversation that I had with thee 
the first time; upon which his disorder increased, and he took to his pillow: he is now dying, and 
there is no doubt of his fate.—And upon this, her countenance became pale and she said, Is 
this all on my account?—Yea, by Allah, I answered; and what dost thou order me to do?—Go to 
him, said she; convey to him my salutation, and tell him that my love is greater than his; and on 
Friday next, before the congregation prayers, let him come hither: I will give orders to open the 
door to him, and to bring him up to me, and I will have a short interview with him, and he shall 
return before my father comes back from the prayers. 
 

When I heard these words of the old woman, the anguish which I had suffered ceased; 
my heart was set at rest, and I gave her the suit of clothes which I was then wearing, and she 
departed, saying to me, Cheer up thy heart. I replied, I have no longer any pain. The people of 
my house, and my friends, communicated, one to another, the good news of my restoration to 
health, and I remained thus until the Friday, when the old woman came in to me, and asked me 



respecting my state: so I informed her that I was happy and well. I then dressed and perfumed 
myself, and sat waiting for the people to go to prayers, that I might repair to the damsel; but the 
old woman said to me, Thou hast yet more than ample time, and if thou go to the bath and 
shave, especially for the sake of obliterating the traces of thy disorder, it will be more 
becoming.—It is a judicious piece of advice, replied I; but I will shave my head first, and then go 
into the bath. 
 

So I sent for a barber to shave my head, saying to the boy, Go to the market, and bring 
me a barber, one who is a man of sense, little inclined to impertinence, that he may not make 
my head ache by his chattering. And the boy went, and brought this sheykh, who, on entering, 
saluted me; and when I returned his salutation, he said to me, May God dispel thy grief and 
thine anxiety, and misfortunes and sorrows! I responded, My God accept thy prayer! He then 
said, Be cheerful, O my master: for health hath returned to thee. Dost thou desire to be shaved 
or to be bled?—for it hath been handed down, on the authority of Ibn-’Abbas that the Prophet 
said, Whoso shorteneth his hair on Friday, God will avert from him seventy diseases;—and it 
hath been handed down also, on the same authority, that the Prophet said, Whoso is cupped on 
Friday will not be secure from the loss of sight and from frequent disease.—Abstain, said I, from 
this useless discourse, and come immediately, shave my head for I am weak. And he arose, 
and, stretching forth his hand, took out a handkerchief, and opened it; and lo, there was in it an 
astrolabe, consisting of seven plates; and he took it, and went into the middle of the court, 
where he raised his head towards the sun, and looked for a considerable time; after which he 
said to me, Know that there have passed, of this our day,—which is Friday, and which is the 
tenth of Safar, of the year 263 of the Flight of the Prophet,—upon whom be the most excellent of 
blessings and peace!—and the ascendant star of which, according to the required rules of the 
science of computation, is the planet Mars,—seven degrees and six minutes; and it happeneth 
that Mercury hath come in conjunction with that planet; and this indicateth that the shaving of 
hair is now a most excellent operation; and it hath indicated to me, also, that thou desirest to 
confer a benefit upon a person: and fortunate is he!—but after that, there is an announcement 
that presenteth itself to me respecting a matter which I will not mention to thee. 
 

By Allah, I exclaimed, thou hast wearied me, and dissipated my mind, and augured 
against me, when I required thee only to shave my head: arise, then, and shave it; and prolong 
not thy discourse to me. But he replied, By Allah, if thou knewest the truth of the case, thou 
wouldst demand of me a further explication; and I counsel thee to do this day as I direct thee, 
according to the calculations deduced from the stars: it is thy duty to praise God, and not to 
oppose me; for I am one who giveth thee good advice, and who regardeth thee with 
compassion: I would that I were in thy service for a whole year, that thou mightest do me justice; 
and I desire not any pay from thee for so doing. When I heard this, I said to him, Verily thou art 
killing me this day, and there is no escape for me.—O my master, he replied, I am he whom the 
people call Es-Samit, [“the Silent,”] on account of the paucity of my speech, by which I am 
distinguished above my brothers: for my eldest brother is named El Bakbuk; and the second, 
El-Heddar; and the third, Bakbak; and the fourth is named El-Kuz El-Aswani; and the fifth, 
El-Feshshar; and the sixth is named Shakalik; and the seventh brother is named Es-Samit; and 
he is myself. 



 
Now when this barber thus overwhelmed me with his talk, I felt as if my gall-bladder had 

burst, and said to the boy, Give him a quarter of a piece of gold and let him depart from me for 
the sake of Allah: for I have no need to shave my head. But the barber on hearing what I said to 
the boy, exclaimed, What is this that thou hast said, O my lord? By Allah, I will accept from thee 
no pay unless I serve thee; and serve thee I must; for to do so is incumbent on me, and to 
perform what thou requirest; and I care not if I receive from thee no money. If thou knowest not 
my worth, I know thine; and thy father—may Allah have mercy upon him!—treated us with 
beneficence; for he was a man of generosity. By Allah, thy father sent for me one day, like this 
blessed day, and when I went to him, he had a number of his friends with him, and he said to 
me, Take some blood from me. So I took the astrolabe, and observed the altitude for him, and 
found the ascendant of the hour to be of evil omen, and that the letting of blood would be 
attended with trouble: I therefore acquainted him with this, and he conformed to my wish, and 
waited until the arrival of the approved hour, when I took the blood from him. He did not oppose 
me; but, on the contrary, thanked me; and in like manner all the many present thanked me; and 
thy father gave me a hundred pieces of gold for services similar to the letting of blood.—May 
God, said I, shew no mercy to my father for knowing such a man as thou!—and the barber 
laughed, and exclaimed, There is no deity but God! Mohammad is God’s Apostle! Extolled be 
the perfection of Him who changeth others, but is not changed! I did not imagine thee to be 
otherwise than a man of sense; but thou hast talked nonsense in consequences of thine illness. 
God hath mentioned, in his Excellent Book, those who restrain their anger, and who forgive 
men:—but thou art excused in every case. I am unacquainted, however, with the cause of thy 
haste; and thou knowest that thy father used to do nothing without consulting me; and it hath 
been said, that the person to whom one applies for advice should be trusted: now thou wilt find 
no one better acquainted with the affairs of the world than myself, and I am standing on my feet 
to serve thee. I am not displeased with thee, and how then art thou displeased with me? But I 
will have patience with thee on account of the favours which I have received from thy 
father.—By Allah, said I, thou hast wearied me with thy discourse, and overcome me with thy 
speech! I desire that thou shave my head and depart from me. 
 

I gave vent to my rage; and would have risen, even if he had wetted my head, when he 
said, I knew that displeasure with me had overcome thee; but I will not be angry with thee, for 
thy sense is weak, and thou art a youth: a short time ago I used to carry thee on my shoulder, 
and take thee to the school.—Upon this, I said to him, O my brother, I conjure thee by Allah, 
depart from me that I may perform my business, and go thou thy way. Then I rent my clothes; 
and when he saw me do this, he took the razor, and sharpened it, and continued to do so until 
my soul almost parted from my body; then advancing to my head, he shaved a small portion of 
it; after which he raised his hand, and said, O my lord, haste is from the Devil;—and he 
repeated this couplet:— 
 
Deliberate, and haste not to accomplish thy desire; and be merciful, so shalt thou meet with one 
merciful: 
For there is no hand but God’s hand is above it; nor oppressor that shall not meet with an 
oppressor. 



O my lord (he then continued), I do not imagine that thou knowest my condition in 
society; for my hand lighteth upon the heads of kings and emirs and wezirs and sages and 
learned men; and of such a one as myself hath the poet said,— 

The trades altogether are like a necklace, and this barber is the chief pearl of the strings. 
He excelleth all that are endowed with skill, and under his hands are the heads of Kings. 
—Leave, said I, that which doth not concern thee! Thou hast contracted my heart, and troubled 
my mind.—I fancy that thou art in haste, he rejoined. I replied, Yes! Yes! Yes!—Proceed slowly, 
said he; for verily haste is from the Devil, and it giveth occasion to repentance and 
disappointment; and he upon whom be blessing and peace hath said, The best of affairs is that 
which is commenced with deliberation:—and, by Allah, I am in doubt as to thine affair: I wish, 
therefore, that thou wouldst make known to me what thou art hasting to do; and may it be good; 
for I fear it is otherwise. 

There now remained, to the appointed time, three hours; and he threw the razor from his 
hand in anger, and, taking the astrolabe, went again to observe the sun; then after he had 
waited a long time, he returned, saying, There remain, to the hour of prayer, three hours, neither 
more nor less.—For the sake of Allah, said I, be silent; for thou hast crumbled my liver!—and 
thereupon he took the razor, and sharpened it as he had done the first time, and shaved another 
portion of my head. Then stopping again, he said, I am in anxiety on account of thy hurry: if thou 
wouldst acquaint me with the cause of it, it would be better for thee; for thou knowest that thy 
father used to do nothing without consulting me. 
 

I perceived now that I could not avoid his importunity, and said within myself, The time of 
prayer is almost come, and I desire to go before the people come out from the service: if I delay 
a little longer, I know not how to gain admission to her. I therefore said to him, Be quick, and 
cease from this chattering and impertinence; for I desire to repair to an entertainment with my 
friends. But when he heard the mention of the entertainment, he exclaimed, The day is a 
blessed day for me! I yesterday conjured a party of my intimate friends to come and feast with 
me, and forgot to prepare for them anything to eat; and now I have remembered it. Alas for the 
disgrace that I shall experience from them!—So I said to him, Be in no anxiety on this account, 
since thou hast been told that I am going to-day to an entertainment; for all the food and drink 
that is in my house shall be thine if thou use expedition in my affair, and quickly finish shaving 
my head.—May God recompense thee with every blessing! he replied: describe to me what 
thou hast for my guests, that I may know it.—I have, said I, five dishes of meat, and ten fowls 
fricandoed, and a roasted lamb.—Cause them to be brought before me, he said, that I may see 
them. So I had them brought to him, and he exclaimed, Divinely art thou gifted! How generous is 
thy soul; But the incense and perfumes are wanting.—I brought him, therefore, a box containing 
nedd and aloes-wood and ambergris and musk, worth fifty pieces of gold.—The time had now 
become contracted, like my own heart; so I said to him, Receive this, and shave the whole of 
my head, by the existence of Mohammad, God bless and save him! But he replied, By Allah, I 
will not take it until I see all that it contains. I therefore ordered the boy, and he opened the box 
to him; whereupon the barber threw down the astrolabe from his hand, and seating himself upon 
the ground, turned over the perfumes and incense and aloes-wood in the box until my soul 
almost quitted my body. 
 



He then advanced, and took the razor, and shaved another small portion of my head; 
after which he said, By Allah, O my son, I know not whether I should thank thee or thank thy 
father; for my entertainment to-day is entirely derived from thy bounty and kindness, and I have 
no one among my visitors deserving of it: for my guests are Zeytun the bath-keeper, and Sali’ 
the wheat-seller, and ‘Awkal the bean-seller, and ‘Akresheh the grocer, and Homeyd the 
dustman, and ‘Akarish the milk-seller, and each of these hath a peculiar dance which he 
performeth, and peculiar verses which he reciteth; and the best of their qualities is, that they are 
like thy servant, the memluk who is before thee; and I, thy slave, know neither loquacity nor 
impertinence. As to the bath-keeper, he saith, If I go not to the feast, it cometh to my 
house!—and as to the dustman, he is witty, and full of frolic: often doth he dance, and say, 
News, with my wife, is not kept in a chest!—and each of my friends hath jests that another hath 
not: but the description is not like the actual observation. If thou choose, therefore, to come to 
us, it will be more pleasant both to thee and to us: relinquish then, thy visit to thy friends of 
whom thou hast told us that thou desirest to go to them: for the traces of disease are yet upon 
thee, and probably thou art going to a people of many words, who will talk of that which 
concerneth them not; or probably there will be among them one impertinent person; and thy 
soul is already disquieted by disease.—I replied, if it be the will of God, that shall be on some 
other day:—but he said, It will be more proper that thou first join my party of friends, that thou 
mayest enjoy their conviviality, and delight thyself with their salt. Act in accordance with the 
saying of the poet:— 
 
Defer not a pleasure when it can be had; for fortune often destroyeth our plans. 

Upon this I laughed from a heart laden with anger, and said to him, Do what I require, 
that I may go in the care of God, whose name be exalted! and do thou go to thy friends, for they 
are awaiting thine arrival. He replied, I desire nothing but to introduce thee into the society of 
these people; for verily they are of the sons of that class among which is no impertinent person; 
and if thou didst but behold them once, thou wouldst leave all thine own companions.—May 
God, said I, give thee abundant joy with them, and I must bring them together here some 
day.—If that be thy wish, he rejoined, and thou wilt first attend the entertainment of thy friends 
this day, wait until I take this present with which thou hast honoured me, and place it before my 
friends, that they may eat and drink without waiting for me, and then I will return to thee, and go 
with thee to thy companions; for there is no false delicacy between me and my companions that 
should prevent my leaving them; so I will return to thee quickly, and repair with thee 
whithersoever thou goest.—Upon this I exclaimed, There is no strength nor power but in God, 
the High, the Great! Go thou to thy companions, and delight thy heart with them, and leave me 
to repair to mine, and to remain with them this day, for they are waiting my arrival.—But he said, 
I will not leave thee to go alone.—The place to which I am going, said I, none can enter except 
myself.—I suppose then, he rejoined, that thou hast an appointment to-day with some female: 
otherwise, thou wouldst take me with thee; for I am more deserving than all other men, and will 
assist thee to attain what thou desirest. I fear that thou art going to visit some strange woman, 
and that thy life will be lost; for in this city of Baghdad no one can do anything of this kind, 
especially on such a day as this; seeing that the Wali of Baghdad is a terrible, sharp 
sword.—Wo to thee, O wicked old man! I exclaimed, what are these words with which thou 
addressest me!—And upon this, he kept a long silence.The time of prayer had now arrived, and 



the time of the Khutbeh was near, when he had finished shaving my head: So I said to him, Go 
with this food and drink to thy friends, and I will wait for thee until thou return, and thou shalt 
accompany me:—and I continued my endeavours to deceive him; that he might go away; but he 
said to me, Verily thou art deceiving me, and wilt go alone, and precipitate thyself into a calamity 
from which there will be no escape for thee; by Allah! by Allah! then quit not this spot until I 
return to thee, and accompany thee, that I may know what will be the result of thine affair.—I 
replied, Well: prolong not thine absence from me. And he took the food and drink and other 
things which I had given him, but intrusted them to a porter to convey them to his abode, and 
concealed himself in one of the by—streets. I then immediately arose. The mueddins on the 
menarehs had chanted the Selam of Friday; and I put on my clothes, and went forth alone, and, 
arriving at the by-street, stopped at the door of the house where I had seen the damsel: and lo, 
the barber was behind me, and I knew it not. I found the door open, and entered; and 
immediately the master of the house returned from the prayers, and entered the saloon, and 
closed the door; and I said within myself, How did this devil discover me? 
 

Now it happened, just at this time, for the fulfillment of God’s purpose to rend the veil of 
protection before me, that a female slave belonging to the master of the house committed some 
offence, in consequence of which he beat her, and she cried out; whereupon a male slave came 
in to him to liberate her; but he beat him also, and he likewise cried out; and the barber 
concluded that he was beating me; so he cried, and rent his clothes, and sprinkled dust upon 
his head, shrieking, and calling for assistance. He was surrounded by people, and said to them, 
My master hath been killed in the house of the Kadi! Then running to my house, crying out all 
the while, and with a crowd behind him, he gave the news to my family; and I knew not what he 
had done when they approached, crying, Alas for our master!—the barber all the while being 
before them, with his clothes, rent, and a number of the people of the city with them. They 
continued shrieking, the barber shrieking at their head, and all of them exclaiming, Alas for our 
slain!—Thus they advanced to the house in which I was confined; and when the Kadi heard of 
this occurrence, the event troubled him, and he arose, and opened the door, and seeing a great 
crowd, he was confounded, and said, O people, what is the news? 
 

The servants replied, Thou hast killed our master.—O people, rejoined he, what hath 
your master done unto me that I should kill him; and wherefore do I see this barber before 
you?—Thou hast just now beaten him with mikra‘ahs, said the barber; and I heard his 
cries.—What hath he done that I should kill him? repeated the Kadi. And whence, he added, 
came he; and whither would he go?—Be not an old man of malevolence, exclaimed the barber; 
for I know the story, and the reason of his entering thy house, and the truth of the whole affair; 
thy daughter is in love with him, and he is in love with her; and thou hast discovered that he had 
entered thy house, and hast ordered thy young men, and they have beaten him. By Allah, none 
shall decide between us and thee except the Khalifeh; or thou shalt bring forth to us our master 
that his family may take him; and oblige me not to enter and take him forth from you: haste then 
thyself to produce him. 
 

Upon this, the Kadi was withheld from speaking, and became utterly abashed before the 
people: but presently he said to the barber, If thou speak truth, enter thyself, and bring him forth. 



So the barber advanced, and entered the house, and when I saw him do so, I sought for a way 
to escape; but I found no place of refuge except a large chest which I observed in the same 
apartment in which I then was; I therefore entered this, and shut down the lid, and held in my 
breath. Immediately after, the barber ran into the saloon, and, without looking in any other 
direction than that in which I had concealed myself, came thither: then turning his eyes to the 
right and left, and seeing nothing but the chest, he raised it upon his head; whereupon my 
reason forsook me. He quickly descended with it, and I, being now certain that he would not quit 
me, opened the chest, and threw myself upon the ground. My leg was broken by the fall; and 
when I came to the door of the house, I found a multitude of people: I had never seen such a 
crowd as was there collected on that day; so I began to scatter gold among them, to divert 
them; and while they were busied in picking it up, I hastened through the by-streets of Baghdad, 
followed by this barber; and wherever I entered, he entered after me, crying, They would have 
plunged me into affliction on account of my master! Praise be to God who aided me against 
them, and delivered my master from their hands! Thou continuedst, O my master, to be excited 
by haste for the accomplishment of thine evil design until thou broughtest upon thyself this 
event; and if God had not blessed thee with me, thou hadst not escaped from this calamity into 
which thou hast fallen; and they might have involved thee in a calamity from which thou wouldst 
never have escaped. Beg, therefore, of God, that I may live for thy sake, to liberate thee in 
future. By Allah, thou hast almost destroyed me by thine evil design, desiring to go alone; but 
we will not be angry with thee for thine ignorance, for thou art endowed with little sense and of a 
hasty disposition.—Art thou not satisfied, replied I, with that which thou hast done, but wilt thou 
run after me through the market-streets?—And I desired for death to liberate me from him; but 
found it not; and in the excess of my rage I ran from him, and, entering a shop in the midst of 
the market, implored the protection of its owner; and he drove away the barber from me. 
 

I then seated myself in a magazine belonging to him, and said within myself, I cannot 
now rid myself of this barber; but he will be with me night and day, and I cannot endure the sight 
of his face. So I immediately summoned witnesses, and wrote a document, dividing my property 
among my family, and appointing a guardian over them, and I ordered him to sell the house and 
all the immovable possessions, charging him with the care of the old and young, and set forth at 
once on a journey in order to escape from this wretch. I then arrived in your country, where I 
took up my abode, and have remained a considerable time; and when ye invited me, and I 
came unto you, I saw this vile wretch among you, seated at the upper end of the room. How, 
then, can my heart be at ease, or my sitting in your company be pleasant to me, with this fellow, 
who hath brought these events upon me, and been the cause of the breaking of my leg? 
 

The young man still persevered in his refusal to remain with us; and when we had heard 
his story, we said to the barber, Is this true which the young man hath said of thee?—By Allah, 
he answered, it was through my intelligence that I acted thus towards him; and had I not done 
so, he had perished: myself only was the cause of his escape; and it was through the goodness 
of God, by my means, that he was afflicted by the breaking of his leg instead of being punished 
by the loss of his life. Were I a person of many words, I had not done him this kindness; and 
now I will relate to you an event that happened to me, that ye may believe me to be a man of 
few words, and less of an impertinent than my brothers; and it was this:—  



July 6– From Utopia (1516) by Thomas More 
translated by Ralph Robinson 
The First Book 
The First Book of the Communication of Raphael Hythloday, Concerning the Best State of a 
Commonwealth 
 

THE MOST victorious and triumphant King of England, Henry the Eighth of that name, in 
all royal virtues, prince most peerless, had of late in controversy with the right high and mighty 
King of Castile, weighty matters and of great importance. For the debatement and final 
determination whereof, the King’s Majesty sent me ambassador into Flanders, joined in 
commission with Cuthbert Tunstall, a man doubtless out of comparison, and whom the King’s 
Majesty of late, to the great rejoicing of all men, did prefer to the office of Master of the Rolls. 
 

But of this man’s praises I will say nothing, not because I do fear that small credence 
shall be given to the testimony that cometh out of a friend’s mouth: but because his virtue and 
learning be greater, and of more excellency, than that I am able to praise them: and also in all 
places so famous and so perfectly well known, that they need not, nor ought not of me to be 
praised, unless I would seem to show and set forth the brightness of the sun with a candle, as 
the proverb saith. There met us at Bruges (for thus it was before agreed) they whom their Prince 
had for that matter appointed commissioners: excellent men all. The chief and the head of them 
was the Margrave (as they call him) of Bruges, a right honourable man: but the wisest and the 
best spoken of them was George Temsice, provost of Cassel, a man, not only by learning, but 
also by nature of singular eloquence, and in the laws profoundly learned; but in reasoning and 
debating of matters, what by his natural wit, and what by daily exercise, surely he had few 
fellows. After that we had once or twice met, and upon certain points or articles could not fully 
and thoroughly agree, they for a certain space took their leave of us, and departed to Brussels, 
there to know their Prince’s pleasure, I in the meantime (for so my business lay) went straight 
thence to Antwerp. Whiles I was there abiding, oftentimes among other, but which to me was 
more welcome than any other, did visit me one Peter Giles, a citizen of Antwerp, a man there in 
his country of honest reputation, and also preferred to high promotions, worthy truly of the 
highest. For it is hard to say, whether the young man be in learning, or in honesty more 
excellent. For he is both of wonderful virtuous conditions, and also singularly well learned, and 
towards all sorts of people exceeding gentle: but towards his friends so kind-hearted, so loving, 
so faithful, so trusty, and of so earnest affection, that it were very hard in any place to find a 
man, that with him in all points of friendship may be compared. No man can be more lowly or 
courteous. No man useth less simulation or dissimulation, in no man is more prudent simplicity. 
Besides this, he is in his talk and communication so merry and pleasant, yea and that without 
harm, that through his gentle entertainment, and his sweet and delectable communication, in 
me was greatly abated and diminished the fervent desire, that I had to see my native country, 
my wife and my children, whom then I did much long and covet to see, because that at that time 
I had been more than four months from them. Upon a certain day when I had heard the divine 
service in our Lady’s church, which is the fairest, the most gorgeous and curious church of 
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building in all the city and also most frequented of people, and, the service being done, was 
ready to go home to my lodging, I chanced to espy this foresaid Peter talking with a certain 
stranger, a man well stricken in age, with a black sunburned face, a long beard, and a cloak cast 
homely about his shoulders, whom by his favour and apparel forthwith I judged to be a mariner. 
But when this Peter saw me, he cometh to me and saluteth me. 
 

And as I was about to answer him: see you this man, saith he (and therewith he pointed 
to the man, that I saw him talking with before); I was minded, quoth he, to bring him straight 
home to you. 
 

He should have been very welcome to me, said I, for your sake. 
 

Nay (quoth he) for his own sake, if you knew him: for there is no man this day living, that 
can tell you of so many strange and unknown peoples, and countries, as this man can. And I 
know well that you be very desirous to hear of such news. 
 

Then I conjectured not far amiss (quoth I) for even at the first sight I judged him to be a 
mariner. 
 

Nay (quoth he) there ye were greatly deceived: he hath sailed indeed, not as the mariner 
Palinure, but as the expert and prudent prince Ulysses: yea, rather as the ancient and sage 
philosopher Plato. For this same Raphael Hythloday (for this is his name) is very well learned in 
the Latin tongue: but profound and excellent in the Greek tongue. Wherein he ever bestowed 
more study than in the Latin, because he had given himself wholly to the study of philosophy. 
Whereof he knew that there is nothing extant in the Latin tongue that is to any purpose, saving a 
few of Seneca’s, and Cicero’s doings. His patrimony that he was born unto, he left to his 
brethren (for he is a Portugal born) and for the desire that he had to see, and know the far 
countries of the world, he joined himself in company with Amerigo Vespucci, and in the three 
last voyages of those four that be now in print and abroad in every man’s hands, he continued 
still in his company, saving that in the last voyage he came not home again with him. For he 
made such means and shift, what by entreatance, and what by importune suit, that he got 
licence of master Amerigo (though it were sore against his will) to be one of the twenty-four 
which in the end of the last voyage were left in the country of Gulike. He was therefore left 
behind for his mind sake, as one that took more thought and care for travelling than dying: 
having customably in his mouth these sayings: he that hath no grave, is covered with the sky: 
and, the way to heaven out of all places is of like length and distance. Which fantasy of his (if 
God had not been his better friend) he had surely bought full dear. But after the departing of 
master Vespucci, when he had travelled through and about many countries with five of his 
companions Gulikians, at the last by marvellous chance he arrived in Taprobane, from whence 
he went to Caliquit, where he chanced to find certain of his country ships, wherein he returned 
again into his country, nothing less than looked for. 
 

All this when Peter had told me, I thanked him for his gentle kindness, that he had 
vouchsafed to bring me to the speech of that man, whose communication he thought should be 



to me pleasant and acceptable. And therewith I turned me to Raphael. And when we had 
saluted each other, and had spoken these common words, that be customably spoken at the 
first meeting and acquaintance of strangers, we went thence to my house, and there in my 
garden upon a bench covered with green turf we sat down talking together. There he told us, 
how that after the departing of Vespucci, he and his fellows, that tarried behind in Gulike, began 
by little and little, through fair and gentle speech, to win the love and favour of the people of that 
country, insomuch that within short space, they did dwell amongst them, not only harmless, but 
also occupied with them very familiarly. He told us also, that they were in high reputation and 
favour with a certain great man (whose name and country is now quite out of my remembrance) 
which of his mere liberality did bear the costs and charges of him and his five companions. And 
besides that gave them a trusty guide to conduct them in their journey (which by water was in 
boats, and by land in waggons) and to bring them to other princes, with very friendly 
commendations. Thus after many days’ journeys, he said, they found towns and cities and weal 
publics, full of people, governed by good and wholesome laws. For under the line equinoctial, 
and of both sides of the same, as far as the sun doth extend his course, lieth (quoth he) great 
and wide deserts and wildernesses, parched, burned, and dried up with continual and 
intolerable heat. All things be hideous, terrible, loathsome, and unpleasant to behold: all things 
out of fashion and comeliness, inhabited with wild beasts and serpents, or at the leastwise, with 
people, that be no less savage, wild and noisome, than the very beasts themselves be. But a 
little farther beyond that, all things begin by little and little to wax pleasant; the air soft, 
temperate, and gentle; the ground covered with green grass; less wildness in the beasts. At the 
last shall ye come again to people, cities, and towns wherein is continual intercourse and 
occupying of merchandise and chaffer, not only among themselves and with their borderers, but 
also with merchants of far countries, both by land and water. There I had occasion (said he) to 
go to many countries of every side. For there was no ship ready to any voyage or journey, but I 
and my fellows were into it very gladly received. The ships that they found first were made plain, 
flat and broad in the bottom, though wise. The sails were made of great rushes, or of wickers, 
and in some places, of leather. Afterward they found ships with ridged keels, and sails of 
canvas, yea, and shortly after, having all things like ours. The shipmen also very expert and 
cunning, both in the sea and in the weather. But he said that he found great favour and 
friendship among them, for teaching them the feat and use of the load-stone, which to them 
before that time was unknown. And therefore they were wont to be very timorous and fearful 
upon the sea; nor to venture upon it, but only in the summer time. But now they have such a 
confidence in that stone, that they fear not stormy winter: in so doing farther from care than 
jeopardy; insomuch, that it is greatly to be doubted, lest that thing, through their own foolish 
hardiness, shall turn them to evil and harm, which at the first was supposed should be to them 
good and commodious. 
 

But what he told us that he saw in every country where he came, it were very long to 
declare; neither is it my purpose at this time to make rehearsal thereof. But peradventure in 
another place I will speak of it, chiefly such things as shall be profitable to be known, as in 
special be those decrees and ordinances, that he marked to be well and wisely provided and 
enacted among such peoples, as do live together in a civil policy and good order. For of such 
things did we busily inquire and demand of him, and he likewise very willingly told us of the 



same. But as for monsters, because they be no news, of them we were nothing inquisitive. For 
nothing is more easy to be found, then be barking Scyllas, ravening Celenos, and 
Loestrygonians devourers of people, and such like great, and incredible monsters. But to find 
citizens ruled by good and wholesome laws, that is an exceeding rare, and hard thing. But as he 
marked many fond, and foolish laws in those new found lands, so he rehearsed many acts, and 
constitutions, whereby these our cities, nations, countries, and kingdoms may take example to 
amend their faults, enormities, and errors. Whereof in another place (as I said) I will treat. 
 

Now at this time I am determined to rehearse only that he told us of the manners, 
customs, laws, and ordinances of the Utopians. But first I will repeat our former communication 
by the occasion, and (as I might say) the drift whereof, he was brought into the mention of that 
weal public. 
 

For, when Raphael had very prudently touched divers things that be amiss, some here 
and some there, yea, very many of both parts; and again had spoken of such wise and prudent 
laws and decrees, as be established and used, both here among us and also there among 
them, as a man so cunning, and expert in the laws, and customs of every several country, as 
though into what place soever he came guestwise, there he had led all his life: then Peter much 
marvelling at the man: Surely Master Raphael (quoth he) I wonder greatly, why you get you not 
into some king’s court. For I am sure there is no prince living, that would not be very glad of you, 
as a man not only able highly to delight him with your profound learning, and this your 
knowledge of countries, and peoples, but also are meet to instruct him with examples, and help 
him with counsel. And thus doing, you shall bring yourself in a very good case, and also be in 
ability to help all your friends and kinsfolk. 
 

As concerning my friends and kinsfolk (quoth he) I pass not greatly for them. For I think I 
have sufficiently done my part towards them already. For these things, that other men do not 
depart from, until they be old and sick, yea, which they be then very loath to leave, when they 
can no longer keep, those very same things did I being not only lusty and in good health, but 
also in the flower of my youth, divide among my friends and kinsfolks. Which I think with this my 
liberality ought to hold them contented, and not to require nor to look that besides this, I should 
for their sakes give myself in bondage to kings. 
 

Nay, God forbid (quoth Peter), it is not my mind that you should be in bondage to kings, 
but as a retainer to them at your pleasure. Which surely I think is the nighest way that you can 
devise how to bestow your time fruitfully, not only for the private commodity of your friends and 
for the general profit of all sorts of people, but also for the advancement of yourself to a much 
wealthier state and condition, than you be now in. 
 

To a wealthier condition (quoth Raphael) by that means, that my mind standeth clean 
against? No I live at liberty after my own mind and pleasure, which I think very few of these 
great states and peers of realms can say. Yea and there be enough of them that seek for great 
men’s friendships: and therefore think it no great hurt, if they have not me, nor two or three such 
other as I am. 



 
Well, I perceive plainly friend Raphael (quoth I) that you be desirous neither of riches nor 

of power. And truly I have in no less reverence and estimation a man that is of your mind, than 
any of them all that be so high in power and authority. But you shall do as it becometh you: yea, 
and according to this wisdom, and this high and free courage of yours, if you can find in your 
heart so to appoint and dispose yourself, that you may apply your wit and diligence to the profit 
of the weal public, though it be somewhat to your own pain and hindrance. And this shall you 
never so well do, nor with so great profit perform, as if you be of some great prince’s council, 
and put into his head (as I doubt not but you will) honest opinions and virtuous persuasions. For 
from the prince, as from a perpetual well spring, cometh among the people the flood of all that is 
good or evil. But in you is so perfect learning, that without any experience, and again so great 
experience, that without any learning you may well be any king’s councillor. 
 

You be twice deceived, Master More (quoth he), first in me, and again in the thing itself. 
For neither is in me that ability that you force upon me, and if it were never so much, yet in 
disquieting mine own quietness I should nothing further the weal public. For first of all, the most 
part of all princes have more delight in warlike matters and feats of chivalry (the knowledge 
whereof I neither have nor desire) than in the good feats of peace: and employ much more 
study, how by right or by wrong to enlarge their dominions, than how well and peaceably to rule 
and govern that they have already. Moreover, they that be councillors to kings, every one of 
them either is of himself so wise indeed, that he need not, or else he thinketh himself so wise, 
that he will not allow another man’s counsel, saving that they do shamefully and flatteringly give 
assent to the fond and foolish sayings of certain great men. Whose favours, because they be in 
high authority with their prince, by assentation and flattery they labour to obtain. And verily it is 
naturally given to all men to esteem their own inventions best. So both the raven and the ape 
think their own young ones fairest. Then if a man in such a company, where some disdain and 
have despite at other men’s inventions, and some count their own best, if among such men (I 
say) a man should bring forth anything, that he hath read done in times past, or that he hath 
seen done in other places: there the hearers fare as though the whole existimation of their 
wisdom were in jeopardy to be overthrown, and that ever after they should be counted for very 
fools, unless they could in other men’s inventions pick out matter to reprehend, and find fault at. 
If all other poor helps fail, then this is their extreme refuge. These things (say they) pleased our 
forefathers and ancestors; would God we could be so wise as they were: and as though they 
had wittily concluded the matter, and with this answer stopped every man’s mouth, they sit down 
again. As who should say, it were a very dangerous matter, if a man in any point should be 
found wiser than his forefathers were. 
 

And yet be we content to suffer the best and wittiest of their decrees to lie unexecuted: 
but if in anything a better order might have been taken, than by them was, there we take fast 
hold, and find many faults. Many times have I chanced upon such proud, lewd, overthwart and 
wayward judgments, yea, and once in England. 

 



July 1– Act 1 of The School For Scandal (1877) by 
Richard Brinsley Sheridan 
ACT I 
 
SCENE I.—LADY SNEERWELL'S House 
LADY SNEERWELL at her dressing table with LAPPET; MISS VERJUICE drinking chocolate 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. The Paragraphs you say were all inserted: 
 
VERJUICE. They were Madam—and as I copied them myself in a feigned Hand there can be 
no suspicion whence they came. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Did you circulate the Report of Lady Brittle's Intrigue with Captain 
Boastall? 
 
VERJUICE. Madam by this Time Lady Brittle is the Talk of half the Town—and I doubt not in a 
week the Men will toast her as a Demirep. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. What have you done as to the insinuation as to a certain Baronet's Lady 
and a certain Cook. 
 
VERJUICE. That is in as fine a Train as your Ladyship could wish. I told the story yesterday to 
my own maid with directions to communicate it directly to my Hairdresser. He I am informed has 
a Brother who courts a Milliners' Prentice in Pallmall whose mistress has a first cousin whose 
sister is Feme [Femme] de Chambre to Mrs. Clackit—so that in the common course of Things it 
must reach Mrs. Clackit's Ears within four-and-twenty hours and then you know the Business is 
as good as done. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Why truly Mrs. Clackit has a very pretty Talent—a great deal of 
industry—yet—yes—been tolerably successful in her way—To my knowledge she has been the 
cause of breaking off six matches[,] of three sons being disinherited and four Daughters being 
turned out of Doors. Of three several Elopements, as many close confinements—nine separate 
maintenances and two Divorces.—nay I have more than once traced her causing a Tete-a-Tete 
in the Town and Country Magazine—when the Parties perhaps had never seen each other's 
Faces before in the course of their Lives. 
 
VERJUICE. She certainly has Talents. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. But her manner is gross. 
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VERJUICE. 'Tis very true. She generally designs well[,] has a free tongue and a bold 
invention—but her colouring is too dark and her outline often extravagant—She wants that 
delicacy of Tint—and mellowness of sneer—which distinguish your Ladyship's Scandal. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Ah you are Partial Verjuice. 
 
VERJUICE. Not in the least—everybody allows that Lady Sneerwell can do more with a word or 
a Look than many can with the most laboured Detail even when they happen to have a little 
truth on their side to support it. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Yes my dear Verjuice. I am no Hypocrite to deny the satisfaction I reap 
from the Success of my Efforts. Wounded myself, in the early part of my Life by the envenomed 
Tongue of Slander I confess I have since known no Pleasure equal to the reducing others to the 
Level of my own injured Reputation. 
 
VERJUICE. Nothing can be more natural—But my dear Lady Sneerwell There is one affair in 
which you have lately employed me, wherein, I confess I am at a Loss to guess your motives. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. I conceive you mean with respect to my neighbour, Sir Peter Teazle, and 
his Family—Lappet.—And has my conduct in this matter really appeared to you so mysterious? 
 
     [Exit MAID.] 
VERJUICE. Entirely so. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. [VERJUICE.?] An old Batchelor as Sir Peter was[,] having taken a young 
wife from out of the Country—as Lady Teazle is—are certainly fair subjects for a little 
mischievous raillery—but here are two young men—to whom Sir Peter has acted as a kind of 
Guardian since their Father's death, the eldest possessing the most amiable Character and 
universally well spoken of[,] the youngest the most dissipated and extravagant young Fellow in 
the Kingdom, without Friends or caracter—the former one an avowed admirer of yours and 
apparently your Favourite[,] the latter attached to Maria Sir Peter's ward—and confessedly 
beloved by her. Now on the face of these circumstances it is utterly unaccountable to me why 
you a young Widow with no great jointure—should not close with the passion of a man of such 
character and expectations as Mr. Surface—and more so why you should be so uncommonly 
earnest to destroy the mutual Attachment subsisting between his Brother Charles and Maria. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Then at once to unravel this mistery—I must inform you that Love has no 
share whatever in the intercourse between Mr. Surface and me. 
 
VERJUICE. No! 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. His real attachment is to Maria or her Fortune—but finding in his Brother a 
favoured Rival, He has been obliged to mask his Pretensions—and profit by my Assistance. 
 



VERJUICE. Yet still I am more puzzled why you should interest yourself in his success. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Heavens! how dull you are! cannot you surmise the weakness which I 
hitherto, thro' shame have concealed even from you—must I confess that Charles—that 
Libertine, that extravagant, that Bankrupt in Fortune and Reputation—that He it is for whom I am 
thus anxious and malicious and to gain whom I would sacrifice—everything—— 
 
VERJUICE. Now indeed—your conduct appears consistent and I no longer wonder at your 
enmity to Maria, but how came you and Surface so confidential? 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. For our mutual interest—but I have found out him a long time since[,] 
altho' He has contrived to deceive everybody beside—I know him to be artful selfish and 
malicious—while with Sir Peter, and indeed with all his acquaintance, He passes for a youthful 
Miracle of Prudence—good sense and Benevolence. 
 
VERJUICE. Yes yes—I know Sir Peter vows He has not his equal in England; and, above all, 
He praises him as a MAN OF SENTIMENT. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. True and with the assistance of his sentiments and hypocrisy he has 
brought Sir Peter entirely in his interests with respect to Maria and is now I believe attempting to 
flatter Lady Teazle into the same good opinion towards him—while poor Charles has no Friend 
in the House—though I fear he has a powerful one in Maria's Heart, against whom we must 
direct our schemes. 
 
SERVANT. Mr. Surface. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Shew him up. He generally calls about this Time. I don't wonder at 
People's giving him to me for a Lover. 
 
     Enter SURFACE 
SURFACE. My dear Lady Sneerwell, how do you do to-day—your most obedient. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Miss Verjuice has just been arraigning me on our mutual attachment now; 
but I have informed her of our real views and the Purposes for which our Geniuses at present 
co-operate. You know how useful she has been to us—and believe me the confidence is not 
ill-placed. 
 
SURFACE. Madam, it is impossible for me to suspect that a Lady of Miss Verjuice's sensibility 
and discernment—— 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Well—well—no compliments now—but tell me when you saw your 
mistress or what is more material to me your Brother. 
 



SURFACE. I have not seen either since I saw you—but I can inform you that they are at present 
at Variance—some of your stories have taken good effect on Maria. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Ah! my dear Verjuice the merit of this belongs to you. But do your 
Brother's Distresses encrease? 
 
SURFACE. Every hour. I am told He had another execution in his house yesterday—in short his 
Dissipation and extravagance exceed anything I have ever heard of. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Poor Charles! 
 
SURFACE. True Madam—notwithstanding his Vices one can't help feeling for him—ah poor 
Charles! I'm sure I wish it was in my Power to be of any essential Service to him—for the man 
who does not share in the Distresses of a Brother—even though merited by his own 
misconduct—deserves—— 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. O Lud you are going to be moral, and forget that you are among Friends. 
 
SURFACE. Egad, that's true—I'll keep that sentiment till I see Sir Peter. However it is certainly a 
charity to rescue Maria from such a Libertine who—if He is to be reclaim'd, can be so only by a 
Person of your Ladyship's superior accomplishments and understanding. 
 
VERJUICE. 'Twould be a Hazardous experiment. 
 
SURFACE. But—Madam—let me caution you to place no more confidence in our Friend Snake 
the Libeller—I have lately detected him in frequent conference with old Rowland [Rowley] who 
was formerly my Father's Steward and has never been a friend of mine. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. I'm not disappointed in Snake, I never suspected the fellow to have virtue 
enough to be faithful even to his own Villany. 
 
     Enter MARIA 
Maria my dear—how do you do—what's the matter? 
 
MARIA. O here is that disagreeable lover of mine, Sir Benjamin Backbite, has just call'd at my 
guardian's with his odious Uncle Crabtree—so I slipt out and ran hither to avoid them. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Is that all? 
 
VERJUICE. Lady Sneerwell—I'll go and write the Letter I mention'd to you. 
 
SURFACE. If my Brother Charles had been of the Party, madam, perhaps you would not have 
been so much alarmed. 
 



LADY SNEERWELL. Nay now—you are severe for I dare swear the Truth of the matter is Maria 
heard YOU were here—but my dear—what has Sir Benjamin done that you should avoid him 
so—— 
 
MARIA. Oh He has done nothing—but his conversation is a perpetual Libel on all his 
Acquaintance. 
 
SURFACE. Aye and the worst of it is there is no advantage in not knowing Them, for He'll abuse 
a stranger just as soon as his best Friend—and Crabtree is as bad. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Nay but we should make allowance[—]Sir Benjamin is a wit and a poet. 
 
MARIA. For my Part—I own madam—wit loses its respect with me, when I see it in company 
with malice.—What do you think, Mr. Surface? 
 
SURFACE. Certainly, Madam, to smile at the jest which plants a Thorn on another's Breast is to 
become a principal in the mischief. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Pshaw—there's no possibility of being witty without a little [ill] nature—the 
malice of a good thing is the Barb that makes it stick.—What's your opinion, Mr. Surface? 
 
SURFACE. Certainly madam—that conversation where the Spirit of Raillery is suppressed will 
ever appear tedious and insipid— 
 
MARIA. Well I'll not debate how far Scandal may be allowable—but in a man I am sure it is 
always contemtable.—We have Pride, envy, Rivalship, and a Thousand motives to depreciate 
each other—but the male-slanderer must have the cowardice of a woman before He can 
traduce one. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. I wish my Cousin Verjuice hadn't left us—she should embrace you. 
 
SURFACE. Ah! she's an old maid and is privileged of course. 
 
     Enter SERVANT 
Madam Mrs. Candour is below and if your Ladyship's at leisure will leave her carriage. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Beg her to walk in. Now, Maria[,] however here is a Character to your 
Taste, for tho' Mrs. Candour is a little talkative everybody allows her to be the best-natured and 
best sort of woman. 
 
MARIA. Yes with a very gross affectation of good Nature and Benevolence—she does more 
mischief than the Direct malice of old Crabtree. 
 



SURFACE. Efaith 'tis very true Lady Sneerwell—Whenever I hear the current running again the 
characters of my Friends, I never think them in such Danger as when Candour undertakes their 
Defence. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Hush here she is—— 
 
     Enter MRS. CANDOUR 
MRS. CANDOUR. My dear Lady Sneerwell how have you been this Century. I have never seen 
you tho' I have heard of you very often.—Mr. Surface—the World says scandalous things of 
you—but indeed it is no matter what the world says, for I think one hears nothing else but 
scandal. 
 
SURFACE. Just so, indeed, Ma'am. 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. Ah Maria Child—what[!] is the whole affair off between you and Charles? His 
extravagance; I presume—The Town talks of nothing else—— 
 
MARIA. I am very sorry, Ma'am, the Town has so little to do. 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. True, true, Child; but there's no stopping people's Tongues. I own I was hurt 
to hear it—as I indeed was to learn from the same quarter that your guardian, Sir Peter[,] and 
Lady Teazle have not agreed lately so well as could be wish'd. 
 
MARIA. 'Tis strangely impertinent for people to busy themselves so. 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. Very true, Child; but what's to be done? People will talk—there's no 
preventing it.—why it was but yesterday I was told that Miss Gadabout had eloped with Sir 
Filagree Flirt. But, Lord! there is no minding what one hears; tho' to be sure I had this from very 
good authority. 
 
MARIA. Such reports are highly scandalous. 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. So they are Child—shameful! shameful! but the world is so censorious no 
character escapes. Lord, now! who would have suspected your friend, Miss Prim, of an 
indiscretion Yet such is the ill-nature of people, that they say her unkle stopped her last week 
just as she was stepping into a Postchaise with her Dancing-master. 
 
MARIA. I'll answer for't there are no grounds for the Report. 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. Oh, no foundation in the world I dare swear[;] no more probably than for the 
story circulated last month, of Mrs. Festino's affair with Colonel Cassino—tho' to be sure that 
matter was never rightly clear'd up. 
 
SURFACE. The license of invention some people take is monstrous indeed. 



 
MARIA. 'Tis so but in my opinion, those who report such things are equally culpable. 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. To be sure they are[;] Tale Bearers are as bad as the Tale makers—'tis an old 
observation and a very true one—but what's to be done as I said before—how will you prevent 
People from talking—to-day, Mrs. Clackitt assured me, Mr. and Mrs. Honeymoon were at last 
become mere man and wife—like [the rest of their] acquaintance—she likewise hinted that a 
certain widow in the next street had got rid of her Dropsy and recovered her shape in a most 
surprising manner—at the same [time] Miss Tattle, who was by affirm'd, that Lord Boffalo had 
discover'd his Lady at a house of no extraordinary Fame—and that Sir Harry Bouquet and Tom 
Saunter were to measure swords on a similar Provocation. But—Lord! do you think I would 
report these Things—No, no[!] Tale Bearers as I said before are just as bad as the talemakers. 
 
SURFACE. Ah! Mrs. Candour, if everybody had your Forbearance and good nature— 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. I confess Mr. Surface I cannot bear to hear People traduced behind their 
Backs[;] and when ugly circumstances come out against our acquaintances I own I always love 
to think the best—by the bye I hope 'tis not true that your Brother is absolutely ruin'd— 
 
SURFACE. I am afraid his circumstances are very bad indeed, Ma'am— 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. Ah! I heard so—but you must tell him to keep up his Spirits—everybody 
almost is in the same way—Lord Spindle, Sir Thomas Splint, Captain Quinze, and Mr. Nickit—all 
up, I hear, within this week; so, if Charles is undone, He'll find half his Acquaintance ruin'd too, 
and that, you know, is a consolation— 
 
SURFACE. Doubtless, Ma'am—a very great one. 
 
     Enter SERVANT 
SERVANT. Mr. Crabtree and Sir Benjamin Backbite. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Soh! Maria, you see your lover pursues you—Positively you shan't 
escape. 
 
     Enter CRABTREE and SIR BENJAMIN BACKBITE 
CRABTREE. Lady Sneerwell, I kiss your hand. Mrs. Candour I don't believe you are acquainted 
with my Nephew Sir Benjamin Backbite—Egad, Ma'am, He has a pretty wit—and is a pretty 
Poet too isn't He Lady Sneerwell? 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. O fie, Uncle! 
 
CRABTREE. Nay egad it's true—I back him at a Rebus or a Charade against the best Rhymer 
in the Kingdom—has your Ladyship heard the Epigram he wrote last week on Lady Frizzle's 
Feather catching Fire—Do Benjamin repeat it—or the Charade you made last Night extempore 



at Mrs. Drowzie's conversazione—Come now your first is the Name of a Fish, your second a 
great naval commander—and 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. Dear Uncle—now—prithee—— 
 
CRABTREE. Efaith, Ma'am—'twould surprise you to hear how ready he is at all these Things. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. I wonder Sir Benjamin you never publish anything. 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. To say truth, Ma'am, 'tis very vulgar to Print and as my little Productions are 
mostly Satires and Lampoons I find they circulate more by giving copies in confidence to the 
Friends of the Parties—however I have some love-Elegies, which, when favoured with this 
lady's smile I mean to give to the Public. 
 
[Pointing to MARIA.] 
 
CRABTREE. 'Fore Heaven, ma'am, they'll immortalize you—you'll be handed down to Posterity, 
like Petrarch's Laura, or Waller's Sacharissa. 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. Yes Madam I think you will like them—when you shall see in a beautiful Quarto 
Page how a neat rivulet of Text shall meander thro' a meadow of margin—'fore Gad, they will be 
the most elegant Things of their kind— 
 
CRABTREE. But Ladies, have you heard the news? 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. What, Sir, do you mean the Report of—— 
 
CRABTREE. No ma'am that's not it.—Miss Nicely is going to be married to her own Footman. 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. Impossible! 
 
CRABTREE. Ask Sir Benjamin. 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. 'Tis very true, Ma'am—everything is fixed and the wedding Livery bespoke. 
 
CRABTREE. Yes and they say there were pressing reasons for't. 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. It cannot be—and I wonder any one should believe such a story of so 
prudent a Lady as Miss Nicely. 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. O Lud! ma'am, that's the very reason 'twas believed at once. She has always 
been so cautious and so reserved, that everybody was sure there was some reason for it at 
bottom. 
 



LADY SNEERWELL. Yes a Tale of Scandal is as fatal to the Reputation of a prudent Lady of her 
stamp as a Fever is generally to those of the strongest Constitutions, but there is a sort of puny 
sickly Reputation, that is always ailing yet will outlive the robuster characters of a hundred 
Prudes. 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. True Madam there are Valetudinarians in Reputation as well as 
constitution—who being conscious of their weak Part, avoid the least breath of air, and supply 
their want of Stamina by care and circumspection— 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. Well but this may be all mistake—You know, Sir Benjamin very trifling 
circumstances often give rise to the most injurious Tales. 
 
CRABTREE. That they do I'll be sworn Ma'am—did you ever hear how Miss Shepherd came to 
lose her Lover and her Character last summer at Tunbridge—Sir Benjamin you remember it— 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. O to be sure the most whimsical circumstance— 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. How was it Pray— 
 
CRABTREE. Why one evening at Mrs. Ponto's Assembly—the conversation happened to turn 
on the difficulty of breeding Nova-Scotia Sheep in this country—says a young Lady in company[, 
"]I have known instances of it[—]for Miss Letitia Shepherd, a first cousin of mine, had a 
Nova-Scotia Sheep that produced her Twins.["—"]What!["] cries the old Dowager Lady Dundizzy 
(who you know is as deaf as a Post), ["]has Miss Letitia Shepherd had twins["]—This 
Mistake—as you may imagine, threw the whole company into a fit of Laughing—However 'twas 
the next morning everywhere reported and in a few Days believed by the whole Town, that Miss 
Letitia Shepherd had actually been brought to Bed of a fine Boy and Girl—and in less than a 
week there were People who could name the Father, and the Farm House where the Babies 
were put out to Nurse. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Strange indeed! 
 
CRABTREE. Matter of Fact, I assure you—O Lud! Mr. Surface pray is it true that your uncle Sir 
Oliver is coming home— 
 
SURFACE. Not that I know of indeed Sir. 
 
CRABTREE. He has been in the East Indies a long time—you can scarcely remember him—I 
believe—sad comfort on his arrival to hear how your Brother has gone on! 
 
SURFACE. Charles has been imprudent Sir to be sure[;] but I hope no Busy people have 
already prejudiced Sir Oliver against him—He may reform— 
 



SIR BENJAMIN. To be sure He may—for my Part I never believed him to be so utterly void of 
Principle as People say—and tho' he has lost all his Friends I am told nobody is better spoken 
of—by the Jews. 
 
CRABTREE. That's true egad nephew—if the Old Jewry was a Ward I believe Charles would be 
an alderman—no man more popular there, 'fore Gad I hear He pays as many annuities as the 
Irish Tontine and that whenever He's sick they have Prayers for the recovery of his Health in the 
synagogue— 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. Yet no man lives in greater Splendour:—they tell me when He entertains his 
Friends—He can sit down to dinner with a dozen of his own Securities, have a score Tradesmen 
waiting in the Anti-Chamber, and an officer behind every guest's Chair. 
 
SURFACE. This may be entertainment to you Gentlemen but you pay very little regard to the 
Feelings of a Brother. 
 
MARIA. Their malice is intolerable—Lady Sneerwell I must wish you a good morning—I'm not 
very well. 
 
     [Exit MARIA.] 
MRS. CANDOUR. O dear she chang'd colour very much! 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. Do Mrs. Candour follow her—she may want assistance. 
 
MRS. CANDOUR. That I will with all my soul ma'am.—Poor dear Girl—who knows—what her 
situation may be! 
 
     [Exit MRS. CANDOUR.] 
LADY SNEERWELL. 'Twas nothing but that she could not bear to hear Charles reflected on 
notwithstanding their difference. 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. The young Lady's Penchant is obvious. 
 
CRABTREE. But Benjamin—you mustn't give up the Pursuit for that—follow her and put her into 
good humour—repeat her some of your verses—come, I'll assist you— 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. Mr. Surface I did not mean to hurt you—but depend on't your Brother is utterly 
undone— 
 
     [Going.] 
CRABTREE. O Lud! aye—undone—as ever man was—can't raise a guinea. 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. And everything sold—I'm told—that was movable— 
 



     [Going.] 
CRABTREE. I was at his house—not a thing left but some empty Bottles that were overlooked 
and the Family Pictures, which I believe are framed in the Wainscot. 
 
     [Going.] 
SIR BENJAMIN. And I'm very sorry to hear also some bad stories against him. 
 
     [Going.] 
CRABTREE. O He has done many mean things—that's certain! 
 
SIR BENJAMIN. But however as He is your Brother—— 
 
     [Going.] 
CRABTREE. We'll tell you all another opportunity. 
 
     [Exeunt.] 
LADY SNEERWELL. Ha! ha! ha! 'tis very hard for them to leave a subject they have not quite 
run down. 
 
SURFACE. And I believe the Abuse was no more acceptable to your Ladyship than Maria. 
 
LADY SNEERWELL. I doubt her Affections are farther engaged than we imagin'd but the Family 
are to be here this Evening so you may as well dine where you are and we shall have an 
opportunity of observing farther—in the meantime, I'll go and plot Mischief and you shall study 
Sentiments. 
 
     [Exeunt.] 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
SCENE II.—SIR PETER'S House 
     Enter SIR PETER 
SIR PETER. When an old Bachelor takes a young Wife—what is He to expect—'Tis now six 
months since Lady Teazle made me the happiest of men—and I have been the most miserable 
Dog ever since that ever committed wedlock. We tift a little going to church—and came to a 
Quarrel before the Bells had done ringing—I was more than once nearly chok'd with gall during 
the Honeymoon—and had lost all comfort in Life before my Friends had done wishing me 
Joy—yet I chose with caution—a girl bred wholly in the country—who never knew luxury beyond 
one silk gown—nor dissipation above the annual Gala of a Race-Ball—Yet she now plays her 
Part in all the extravagant Fopperies of the Fashion and the Town, with as ready a Grace as if 



she had never seen a Bush nor a grass Plot out of Grosvenor-Square! I am sneered at by my 
old acquaintance—paragraphed—in the news Papers—She dissipates my Fortune, and 
contradicts all my Humours—yet the worst of it is I doubt I love her or I should never bear all 
this. However I'll never be weak enough to own it. 
 
     Enter ROWLEY 
ROWLEY. Sir Peter, your servant:—how is 't with you Sir— 
 
SIR PETER. Very bad—Master Rowley—very bad[.] I meet with nothing but crosses and 
vexations— 
 
ROWLEY. What can have happened to trouble you since yesterday? 
 
SIR PETER. A good—question to a married man— 
 
ROWLEY. Nay I'm sure your Lady Sir Peter can't be the cause of your uneasiness. 
 
SIR PETER. Why has anybody told you she was dead[?] 
 
ROWLEY. Come, come, Sir Peter, you love her, notwithstanding your tempers do not exactly 
agree. 
 
SIR PETER. But the Fault is entirely hers, Master Rowley—I am myself, the sweetest temper'd 
man alive, and hate a teasing temper; and so I tell her a hundred Times a day— 
 
ROWLEY. Indeed! 
 
SIR PETER. Aye and what is very extraordinary in all our disputes she is always in the wrong! 
But Lady Sneerwell, and the Set she meets at her House, encourage the perverseness of her 
Disposition—then to complete my vexations—Maria—my Ward—whom I ought to have the 
Power of a Father over, is determined to turn Rebel too and absolutely refuses the man whom I 
have long resolved on for her husband—meaning I suppose, to bestow herself on his profligate 
Brother. 
 
ROWLEY. You know Sir Peter I have always taken the Liberty to differ with you on the subject of 
these two young Gentlemen—I only wish you may not be deceived in your opinion of the elder. 
For Charles, my life on't! He will retrieve his errors yet—their worthy Father, once my honour'd 
master, was at his years nearly as wild a spark. 
 
SIR PETER. You are wrong, Master Rowley—on their Father's Death you know I acted as a 
kind of Guardian to them both—till their uncle Sir Oliver's Eastern Bounty gave them an early 
independence. Of course no person could have more opportunities of judging of their 
Hearts—and I was never mistaken in my life. Joseph is indeed a model for the young men of the 
Age—He is a man of Sentiment—and acts up to the Sentiments he professes—but for the 



other[,] take my word for't [if] he had any grain of Virtue by descent—he has dissipated it with 
the rest of his inheritance. Ah! my old Friend, Sir Oliver will be deeply mortified when he finds 
how Part of his Bounty has been misapplied. 
 
ROWLEY. I am sorry to find you so violent against the young man because this may be the most 
critical Period of his Fortune. I came hither with news that will surprise you. 
 
SIR PETER. What! let me hear— 
 
ROWLEY. Sir Oliver is arrived and at this moment in Town. 
 
SIR PETER. How!—you astonish me—I thought you did not expect him this month!— 
 
ROWLEY. I did not—but his Passage has been remarkably quick. 
 
SIR PETER. Egad I shall rejoice to see my old Friend—'Tis sixteen years since we met—We 
have had many a Day together—but does he still enjoin us not to inform his Nephews of his 
Arrival? 
 
ROWLEY. Most strictly—He means, before He makes it known to make some trial of their 
Dispositions and we have already planned something for the purpose. 
 
SIR PETER. Ah there needs no art to discover their merits—however he shall have his 
way—but pray does he know I am married! 
 
ROWLEY. Yes and will soon wish you joy. 
 
SIR PETER. You may tell him 'tis too late—ah Oliver will laugh at me—we used to rail at 
matrimony together—but He has been steady to his Text—well He must be at my house tho'—I'll 
instantly give orders for his Reception—but Master Rowley—don't drop a word that Lady Teazle 
and I ever disagree. 
 
ROWLEY. By no means. 
 
SIR PETER. For I should never be able to stand Noll's jokes; so I'd have him think that we are a 
very happy couple. 
 
ROWLEY. I understand you—but then you must be very careful not to differ while He's in the 
House with you. 
 
SIR PETER. Egad—and so we must—that's impossible. Ah! Master Rowley when an old 
Batchelor marries a young wife—He deserves—no the crime carries the Punishment along with 
it. 
 



     [Exeunt.] 
 
     END OF THE FIRST ACT 
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