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Farm friend, George Bradford. Itis understood
that Mr. Newcomb did a large amount of liter-
ary work, but so far as is known he d%d
not publish it. He died suddenly in Paris in

1894.

CHAPTER V

THE VISITORS

THE visitors were many and welcome to the
simple hospitalities of board and even of bed,
until their numbers grew from a few friends,
who would run out to see how this Republic of
lovable fools was faring, to a steadily increasing
host of all kinds and conditions of reformers,
and followers of reform, curiosity seekers, hos-

tile critics, the partly mad, and the wholly mad.
There was at the Hive a Visitors’ Book, now
lost, which is said to have contained four thou-
sand entries made in a single year.

In spite of this heavy burden of hospitality
laid so unreasonably on the small community, it
was borne with distinguished courtesy, although
many of the visitors came uninvited and evi-
dently felt that they had much to receive, but
little to return. When the slender resources
could no longer stand this undue strain, a mod-
est fee for each meal was asked, and paid, though
sometimes with reluctance. There was, no doubt,
something of policy in this urbanity toward the
guests. The Brook Farmers were willing that
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their light should shine before men to the end
that outsiders might be moved to the right way
of thinking, and perhaps of living. The fee may
have acted as a deterrent; but when curiosity
was, in a measure, gratified and the momentary
fascination past, the mass of visitors dwindled
away, normal conditions reasserted themselves,
and only true friends or relatives of the Associ-
ates and the inevitable camp followers of reform
made their calls.

It was no wonder that many should be drawn
to this little Mecca of the Newness. There was
news abroad of the boldness of the project,
the beauty of the place, and the odd but de-
lightful character of the inmates. And so it
fell out that there was much running to West
Roxbury to learn how the chosen people were
prospering. The excitements of Boston have
over been few; and to see the regeneration of
mankind going on under your own nosé and
eyes, with little or nothing to pay, proved an ex-
hilarating and instructive experience. Notwith-
standing the trouble to which the members were
now and then put to provide accommodation of
every sort, these visitors proved an important
clement in the history of Brook Farm, add-
ing to its renown and somewhat to its charm.
Some came from long distances, and some were
people of real distinction. Among artists, were
Story, Cranch, Sartain, Ordway, and Champ-
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ney, naturally drawn to the beauty of the scene
and the romantic features attending it. Publi-
cists, editors, men of affairs, came from New
York and even from distant parts of the coun-
try and from abroad. Robert Owen once made
a visit and was well received, though his views
little accorded with those of Brook Farm. But
the clergy, and in parficular the Unitarian clergy,
were most numerous among those whose names
were of some note. A Unitarian, himself a re-
ligious radical, could not well think of his Tran-
scendental friends as heretic, although they
certainly were schismatic. Good will, a fine
toleration, and a genuine interest in the experi-
ment brought the clergy to West Roxbury sure
of a cordial greeting. One good champion of
orthodoxy, Father Taylor, was an occasional
guest. The neighbors must not be forgotten, for
it was their clear privilege to “run in” on the
community at any time. Of these good friends,
George R. Russell, Francis G. Shaw, and Theo-
dore Parker, and their respective families, were
the most conspicuous and most devoted. Each
of these men showed his friendliness toward the
enterprise by taking mortgages on the estate.
The records of the Norfolk Registry of Deeds
show that Russell and Shaw used to transfer
the mortgages which they held from one to the
c{thcr, as if for the sake of variety. Neighbor-
liness, a helpful spirit, and a willingness to hold
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securities represented the extent of their faith
in the theorics of Mr. Ripley and his com-
panions. There is little need to enumcrate the
celebrities, both men and women, who paid their
respects to Brook Farm. They came, were
amused or edified for the while, and then went
their way. Some may have gone to scoff, but
few indeed remained to pray.

A few choice visitors have always been so
closely identified with the fame of Brook Farm
that their connection with it has come to be an
integral part of its history. Chief among them
were Margaret Fuller, Emerson, William Henry
Channing, Alcott, Charles Lane, Cranch, Brown-
son, Horace Greeley, Albert Brisbane, and Eliza
beth Peabody. There also came Hedge, Hig-
ginson, and Lowell; these, however, came but
seldom, and had no close identification with the
life of the Associates. With the distinguished
group first mentioned Brook Farm had a real
affinity. The relations may have been closer in
some cases than in others, but in each case they
were important enough to demand a special
consideration.

Notwithstanding the greeting which was ex
tended to the majority of those who came to sce
Brook Farm,—and they often came, it must
be admitted, in the same spirit in which they
would have inspected a gypsy encampment, —it
should not be forgotten that the Brook Farmers
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professed to hold “civilisées,” as they liked to
call the worldlings, in much contempt. This
was .in part a playful conception; but a pitying
sentiment, such as Christian entertained for
the benighted City of Destruction, was natural
to these determined young separatists. Their
deeper regard was kept for the few who were
representative of the larger phases of Transcen-
dentalism and Fourierism, and who were glad
from time to time to cheer their allies by their
presence and stimulating words. Of the relations
of these friends to Brook Farm it is fitting to
speak somewhat in detail. Horace Greeley, one
of the most conspicuous of this group, should
properly be mentioned later in these pages in
connection with Albert Brisbane and the Fou-
rierist movement.

Although Margaret Fuller’s connection Margaret
with Brook Farm was slight, no general ac- et
count of the community fails to lay some empha-
sis on her relation to it and her attitude foward
it. Her position within the circle which had at
heart the success of this movement is indicated
by the fact that she is always associated with
them even in a matter with which she did not
deeply concern herself. Just why she looked
doubtfully on the effort is to be accounted
for in several ways, all of which necessitate a
somewhat scrutinizing glance at her earlier life;
for, at this time, she was over thirty, and she
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had thought and felt, and therefore suffered,
more than most men and women of that
age.
On May 23, 1810, Margaret Fuller was born,
the daughter of Timothy Fuller and Margaret
Crane. Subsequent to this event the mother
secems to have played an inconspicuous part in
the life of the child, whose early education and
training were wholly taken in charge by her
father. Timothy Fuller, according to his daugh-
ter, had received from his father that kind of
sound worldly advice which the Puritan clergy-
man’s conscience has often permitted him to
give — the admonition that he must make sure
of two things: a position of professional dis-
tinction, and a sufficient income to maintain a
family. These are, to be sure, only two phases
of that ideal of success which has never ceased
to be dear to both the church and the world.
Starting with this, in a more or less modified
form, as an inheritance, and left wholly to the
care of the parent from whom it came, Mar-
garet Fuller’s chances of developing into 2
wholesome or noble maturity seemed slight in-
deed. The educational methods of the period
were severe, and they were practised on her by
her father with systematic, though unintentional,
cruelty. Evening recitations, a good deal broken
into at times, but never pretermitted on that
account, produced the inevitable results attend-
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ant upon an overstimulated brain— nightmares
somnambulism, nervous exhaustion, and mo'rbic:li
ness. Perhaps the child’s salvation came from an
inward rebellion, seemingly her only natural and
l’%ealthy cmotion. Nothing shows Mr. Fuller's
lm_litat%ons more distinctly than his complacent
pride in his wholly unnatural daughter. She
was regarded only in her relation to his system
and she undoubtedly gave clear proof that a:
flaturaily well endowed human being can, by
mjud.icious forcing, develop into an intellectual
pf‘odlgy. That she was an isolated, unhappy
girl did not occur to him until irreparable
da_mage had been inflicted on her body and
mmc.i. S:he is said by some one to have been
an imaginative child, but this is improbable;
fc:nr an imaginative nature could hardly have sur-
vived such an intellectual ordeal as she under-
went between the ages of six and thirteen. In
any case, no signs of such a faculty appear in
her later literary work.

; Two years at the school of the Misses Prescott
in Groton did something toward counteracting
her overdeveloped arrogance and seli-esteem;
f.or there she was treated, at a critical moment,
like any ordinary personality, and the experii
ence sank deep. The few who knew her well
at that time did not doubt that there was sym-
pathy, and even humility, lurking semewhere
under the crust of sarcasm and hauteur which
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was evident to all the world ; but with the latter,
admiration for her attainments and her wit was
predominant. The harsher qualities of her youth
are thus insisted upon, because, in the writer's
opinion, Margaret Fuller’s glory is that, one by
one, she exorcised these demons and substituted
for them a noble spirit of self-sacrifice and love.
We may “feel disposed,” with George Eliot, “to
extend to her whole career the admiration and
sympathy inspired by the closing scenes,” but
we should only show ourselves unjust toward
her highest accomplishment by so doing. Sin-
cerity characterized her to the last, and her sens¢
of superiority, equally dominant in the begin-
ning, dwindled under the gradual restraint im-
posed by her widening sym pathies and interests.

Her activities seem to form themselves into
three distinct groups : those of preparation for
her work in New York on the Tyibune, covering
the years of her teaching, her Conversations, and
her labors on the Dia/ (1 837-1844); her achieve-
ments as critic on Greeley’s Nnewspaper (1844—
1846); and her life in Italy (1847-1850).

As a member of the Transcendental Club,
and as a close friend of the Ripleys, she had
taken part in the discussions which led to the
establishment of Brook Farm; but until within
a very short time of the taking of the final step
<he did not believe that the project would be at-
tempted. Toward the last of December, 1349,
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she wrote: “I fancy the best use of the plan, as
projected thus far, will prove the good talk; it
has caused here upon prineiples ; ” and on March
29, 1841, on the eve of the hegira, she said: “ 1
do not know what their scheme will ripen t0" at
Present it docs not deeply engage my hopes : It
is thus far only a little better way than oth(;rs 2
The spirit of toleration was of slow growth i-n
Margaret Fuller, and at this time it had attained
only respectable proportions. Her position is
generally stated in an unpublished letter to Mrs
Chapman, dated December 26, 1840: “Ver .
probab‘ly to one whose heart is so engaged az
yours in particular measures, this indbifference
}mil. seem incredible or even culpable. But, if
indifferent, T have not been intolerant; I ha,.ve
wronged none of you by a hasty judg’ment or
careless words, and, where I have not investi-
gated a case so as to be sure of my own opinion
have, at least, never chimed in with the popula;
l.ufe _aﬂd_ cry. I have always wished that efforts
originating in a generous sympathy or a sense
of neg]‘ect should have fair play, [and] have had
firm faith that they must, in some way, produce
eventual good.” The toleration of inc;iﬁference
IS not an uncommon attribute; it is the tolera-
tion which is exercised in the face of one’s own
irong feelings of opposition that really counts.
ht the same time, it is not fair to lose sight of
the fact that in the seven or eight years which
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preceded the making of this statement — years
in which Miss Fuller had been obliged to re-
nounce many of her own pleasures and ambi-
tions in order to provide comfort for her mother,
and education for her brothers and sisters — she
had become far less self-centred and less dis-
posed to bow before the god of intellect.
At Brook Farm, as in other places, there were
differences of opinion regarding her greatness.
Mrs. Kirby gave up her roomat the Eyrie some-
times when Miss Fuller came, first burning pas-
tilles as an appreciative preparation, and taking
great pleasure in serving coffee every morning
to the favored guest in ber room, out of the only
decorated china cup belonging fo the estate:
Miss Russell, on the other hand, secems not o
have given an unqualified admiration to this
visitor, of whom she says: When listening
to her wonderful conversations, which, by the
way, were limited to onc person — herself —and
straining my mind to comprehend her meaning,
T must own I have sometimes wished her Eng-
lish was rather plainer.” Another woman IS
quoted as saying that she would like to have
Margaret Fuller for a spiritual adviser- Marga:
ret Fuller'’s own early impressions of the com:
munity are too familiar to need repetition here
It is true that she spoke freely of her own faults;
but it has never been made clear that the crith
cism of others found ready acceptance with her;
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and it is certain that she recognized her own vir-
tues as gen_erously as she did her shortcomings
She was still too much of an egotist and too lit-:
tle of a humeorist to treat lightly any failure to
Fake her at her own estimate. Humor, indeed
in its highest development, she did n(’)t havei
otherwise she would have been too conscious of,
some of her own absurdities to indulge them
It was no secret among her friends that shé
_smfght Brook Farm primarily for solitude, and
it is likely that her wish to be let alone, was
generally respected, and that she was left very
much to herself, during the day at least, in
ac.cordance with the feeling expressed by l\’f[rs
Kirby: “My great reverence for a person a.t.
once so remarkable, and so in need of rest and
leisure, made me keep at a very careful dis-
tance.” The pine woods so refreshed and
soothed her that she retreated to them when-
ever the season permitted. It was her custom
to spend New Year’s Eve with the “fledglings
of (?ommunity," and the deepening of her inter-
est in their purpose, if not in their practice, is
very apparent between 1841 and the New Ye;r's
_Eve: of 1844, when she recorded the strong feel-
ing aroused in her by a recent Fourier conven-
tion fmcl by a talk with Mrs. Ripley.
: Miss Fuller’s desire for a less hampered life
0;1\;11111g becom-e possible through the completion
¢ education of her brothers, she accepted,
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with much satisfaction, an offer from Horace
Greeley to become a permanent member of his
staff. Her work on the Dial had first called

his attention to her ability ; but it was at the

suggestion of Mrs. Greeley, who had come to
know Miss Fuller well in the course of several
visits to Boston, that he decided to put forward
this opportunity to strengthen her own reputa-
tion and that of the Tribune.

Tt is easy to accept Miss Fuller's announce:
ment, fortified by the assertions of her friends,
that she talked beftter than she wrote. The “ex
cess of reflective consciousness” which Charles
Dana discerned in her « Papers on Literature
and Art” was much less apparent in her talk,

when she felt the stimulating friction of other

minds and forgot herself. She did not particu-
larly like literary work, because it forced her to
a recognition of her own limitations ; but realiz-
ing it as the only medium through which fto
reach large numbers of people, she readily
determined to subject herself to its discipline.
Greeley’s early disappointment in her he ex
plains as follows: “ While I never met another
d morc freely and lucidly,
the attempt t0 commit her thoughts to paper
seemed to induce a singular embarrassment and
hesitation. She could write only when in the
vein; and this needed often to be waited for
through several days, while the occasion Soni&

woman who COnverse
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;r:isstlﬁgulrc':d_ an immediate utterance.” The
ICS: pr;dzcwglch she h.ad undergone had doubf-
S0 i it:l a certain degree of exhaustion
o b]part responsible for this; and it
s ﬁ)er “':1 e that' the thought of the effect
e rltmg‘ might produce on the public
B
; . on of the widespr
ie;)sd z;c?ltlrpli:hes by the unfaltering trufh?f:ﬁ
may have adde?:lr t,o h}?;:e‘;:)rplilm? e
2 ; ularity. In i
foz; ;iggiiz?.nce. Mr. Greeley andyMiss Ftui{f;
e Hves in imperfect accord on sundry
e ma&e - e resented the exactions of defer-
Sex-equaﬁt“y adwoman who was battling for
intimation }t,ha? nsheSh\froiTsllSticaHy e
: not have
}%iaecizzc}slss 12 \_she Firank less tea anjoc:)n;;g
. c;l)zr c;al disagreements, however, wore
esﬁm,ate - z;; came!to make a just and sound
e e other‘s excellences. Her sym-
e w;;{ elrlle‘d daily ; and the result of her
e t; sorts and conditions of men and
S C;t shc? became a more and more
e ampion of the weak and neg-
The resi i
- :f:lcflz:c'e in ch:w York covered less than
i E’um 1tf was in August, 1846, that she
= ];:a or ‘her great and overwhelming
. The friends, the triumphs, and thz
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failures of her first year there must be ignored
for the sake of a passing glance at the spirit
which her Italian life called forth. Secretly
marricd in the winter of 1847 to the young Mar-
chese d’Ossoli, who had become, partly, at least,
through her influence, one of the intrepid fol-
lowers of Mazzini, she gave the fearless infen-
sity of her best self to the Republican party.
With the birth of her son in September, 1843,
she cast aside the shackles which heredity had
imposed but which a continuous chain of cir-
cumstances had been steadily weakening; and in
the entire interval which dates from her mother-
hood to her death within sight of her native
shore, the greatness of her character cannot be
Jost sight of or denied.

Three of Margarct Fuller's passionate loves
had been for children: the young Waldo Emer-
son, Pickie Greeley, and Hermann Clarke; and
the depth of her feeling for her own child need
not be dwelt upon. Yet she left him in what
she had every reason to fear were unsafe hands,
because she believed that the claim of a strug-
gling people was stronger than any other. In
poverty, ill health, and desperate anxiety for the
little Angeclo and her husband, she spent her
strength and affection in visiting hospitals, of
one of which she had charge, and in giving
cheer and encouragement fo the allies of Young
Ttaly. If her youthful aim had been mere self-
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culture, the refining process of years had con-
verted it into self-forgetfulness; if her earl
sphere of interests had been contracted, it haﬁ
grown to embrace all human service. Strong
yet without health, her capacity for work was’
always astonishing; with an inborn love of
Ezase and luxury, her acceptance of almost un-
interrupted poverty was cheerful and sometimes
grateful ; and it is not easy to feel reconciled t(;
the cutting-off of this renewed spirit from fur-
the.r participation in that human happiness for
which she had always sighed, and which she
had but just tasted.

Noyes, in his “History of American William
'Snma]isms,” ascribes to Dr. Channing the ey
inception of a plan out of which grew
Brook Farm; and to W. H. Channing, his
fiephew, the fateful change from Association-
ism to Fourierism. There is some truth in both
assertions, though of the most general character
Both the Channings had a courage and a lofti:
ness of soul equal to the demands of any cause;
but the lesser of the two had an overenthusiasn;
and lack of definiteness well calculated to wreck
any project dependent on him alone fo shape its
course. He preached truths which, as Frothing-
ham says, “were fundamental to him” though
not to his hearers. :

Born in 1810, he had, before he was twenty-
five years of age, returned to Cambridge en-

Channing
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riched by an experience of a few months’
preaching in the near West, but troubled with
his ‘“disease of disproportionate speculation.”
Shortly after this he sailed for Europe, and
there, as was the most natural thing in the
world for a troubled soul, felt the charm of
Romanism, which, had it “been as broad intel-
lectually as it was grand sentimentally,” would
have lulled his restlessness into acceptance.
During this trip his uncle wrote to ask him,
among other probing inquiries, if his new con-
nection took him more from himself, or dimin-
ished his “selfish sensitiveness.” After his
marriage in 1836, he undertook brief ministries
in New York and elsewhere, and then went to
Cincinnati.  While still preaching there he
heard the clamor in Massachusetts over the
disintegration of the older Unitarianism. Per-
suaded that “Jesus Christ did not understand
his own religion ” —another way of saying that
Christianity was not the religion of its founder
— he resigned a successful pastorate. « T walk
in a consciousness of unemployed force,” he
wrote in 1840. Later came a series of meetings
in Brooklyn for a few months, and then a returtt
to New York. Some time in 1845 he left his
work in New York; and at about this period
arose a plan to take the place left vacant by
Parker, who had been invited to Boston, and who
was installed there on January 4, 1846. Chan-
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ning had some reason to suppose that he would
succeed Parker, and doubtless was disappointed
in the failure of his hopes. His nearness to
Brook Farm made it easy for him to harbor
there, and this he did during the summer of
1846. He had left New York not only for the
sake of a settlement in West Roxbury, but also
to devote himself in part to the enterprise at
Brook Farm, and especially to serve the inter-
ests of the Harbinger, to which, however, the
total number of his contributions, to 1847, is
less than forty. There is a general indefinite-
ness in regard to Channing’s position at Brook
Farm; it 1s not sure when or how long he was
there; even his habitation is not clearly known.
His own purpose was to join the Association
actively with his family, but the wishes of his
wife, who shared happily the life of her husband
without accepting all his fervidness, stood out
against this plan, and Channing was therefore
an inspiration and an occasional presence, not a
constant factor. The mention of his name is
frequent, though generally on some special occa-
sion; he did not enter largely into the intimate
daily life, and was not in truth one of the sturdy
comrades of the barnyard and hayfield. It is
evident from detached memoranda that Chan-
ning came to Brook Farm with no cool and logi-
cal convictions; he had not even a programme,
then as indispensable to a Reformer as his cloth-
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ing. There was, however, no lack of an over-
flowing ardor which displayed itself even when
an occasion might be lacking in inspiration.
For the simple ritual of joining hands in dedica-
tion to the Universal Unity, Channing had a
genuine relish, since he used it after Brook Farm
had ceased to be; but it is impossible to infer
how others were affected by a ceremonial which
makes no solemn impression ata later day. Por-
tentous phrases which once have thrilled earnest
seekers sound hollow to an unappreciative gen-
eration. Such influence as Channing at this
time_was exerting is indeterminable, though he
frankly espoused Brisbane’s doctrines.  Prob-
ably the momentary exaltation over his fine
presence and his effective voice was great;
then only did he assume prominence. Of his
personality at this time Judge Mellen Chamber-
lain lately wrote: “ After forty years I still see
the light in his eyes; his wonderful voice thrills
me yet, and fo this day 1 ponder his ethical
atterances” Channing was at no odds with
his asseciates, and never quarrelsome; but he
evidently felt, as he afterward admitted, that
there was at Brook Farm too little spiritual
atmosphere. He was well fitted in some TC-
spects, and aside from a want of organizing
force, to impose a measure of religious disci-
pline, not severe but sufficiently binding to com-
mit the Association to a formal assent to the
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essential doctrines of Christ, to which, in fact, a
nominal adherence was never denied. There
would have been, at worst, no violent dissent,
but, at best, some little indifference. So far as
there may have been the suggestion of a vital
religious life at Brook Farm, it is safe to admit
that Channing sounded the dominantnote. Dr.
Codman recalls one Sunday afternoon on which
the Associates were asked to join with Chan-
ning in a simple service in the grove near by.
He speaks with deep feeling of the unpreten-
tious beauty of the scene, and of the earnest
idealist appealing to the young and hopeful
spirits gathered apart from the strenuousness
and realities of life. “Memory is the only pho-
tograph of it, and be assured the picture is a
beautiful one.” At times Channing would
preach in the long parlors of the Pilgrim
House.

With the burning of the Phalanstery came the
real coup de grice. Three years later Channing
revisited Brook Farm “to close the eyes of that
old friend, and say dust to dust, ashes to ashes.”
The conversion of the estate into a site for an
almshouse, he calls a contrast between the
* highest ideal and the lowest actual.” Extrav-
agantly but sincerely he continues: “Never
did I feel so calmly, humbly, devoutly thankful
that it has been my privilege to fail in this
grandest, sublimest, surest of all movements”;




