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Among the
Eminent.
Margaret Fuller.

Little Trips

the sketches which have recent-
in these columns, dealing
eminent men who
lived in New  lngeland  some bty
vears ago. mention  has repeatedly
peen made of Marearet luller

« that anyone should
the

In
Iy umwmwl
with the coterie ol

[t seems stranai

pe able to hase a claim to recoe-

gition of the centures chietly through
having given pbrilliant  promise, vet
this is precisely  the loundation upon
which Marguret Fuller  built, and
that the superstiructure which she
jabricated has not heen wholly ephem
eral, may I mideed  Trom the  fact
that, in ecach ol soveral hooks on la
mous women ol the world, which have
een constilted in preparing theis
sketch, she has heen given a proui-
nent place Yet, Margarvet IFuller
has leit no monument to her fam-
except a few rather brilliant yet not

extraordinarily profound gketches,

which have lLeen collected into a
volume, Women of the Nineteenth
Ceptury, " a [ew  translations from
the German. and an account of a
trip entitled A Summer  on the
l.akes \lthough containing somie
fine wriline. not one ol these 1s  a
classic. and to-day readers of any ol
them are few Nevertheless,  their
author was one of the most remarhk
able womien  of  her dayv, and will
continue 1o live in history when many
ol more positive value to the world
may have heen forgotten

True, her connection with the com
pany of brilliant men who lived In
her dav may have something to  do
with the perpetuation ol her  name
It 1s impos=sible to read any compre-

hensive biography of Fmerson, Haw
thorne. Thoreani, Channing or Alcott
withont Gedhing anoantion ol her she
in inseparahly  connected  with  the
history of Brook Farim, an experl
nment which though chimerical
enough, must continue to he Tt
counted, not onlyv because of the In
dividuals connected therewith, but al-
so because it stands as one of the
most intercsting  experiments along
socialistic hnes an record Yet, bhe-
cause she was » prominent woman, in
a day when few women dared to he
prominent; hecause ol her own  re
markable qualitics hecause  of  the
":ak""fl\ which c¢losed  her feverish
life,  Margaret Fuller  is  invested
wWith an interest all her own

Sarah Marearet she was named
when  she wa bhorn. in 1810, the
"'WL’hl:-r ol o lawver living at Cam-
bridgeport. & c¢liver man, with a
ripe classical learming, but  with  a
Mdgment  deticuent enough to cause
him to err <udlv i regard to  his
little daughtir 1or no sooner did he
(I’f““\"" that <l was possessed of an
alert mind and o 1ost retentive men
ory than he jpovoceeded to have  her
rammed with book-lore. as but few
children. and t fewer little  girls
have over jio \t <ix vears of age
(\-':f‘ l\\\“‘ Pesuc |l atin at seven
e and atter how late her
erudite fath, 1 ht chance to come
noat night | 18 required toore
oite her les hin

\t nine heoan  Shakespeare
and thencep, little urginge wWas
:‘:j“\“\‘” t . 7 at hooks. She
. I"' ar 1 oinsatiable vi’mnlw!
o APH S peregrinations in
‘!“' l”_‘*" mav  he mdged
"I‘”' Ly it fifteen  she was
'\'l'i_“.}l' tine \riosto el
"‘;“)\m\ , Brown's  DPhilos

ne, lL.ocke B3

Mmoo R a host ol other

IHE FARMER'S

ADVOCATE

e ;

N
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The result W s as anght hae
heen expected Iler  health was
undermined she sufiered from  ter-
rible dreams and intense headaches |
she  was, moreosver last developing
into an cgotist of extraordinary cool
NeSS thie mountainous e’ as
Fanerson said at o later day in speak
mme ol her

Indeed, Margarct  Fuller’'s egotism
at erery stace of her life borders on
the ridiculons lle appreciates
me he was  wont  to say  when
enumerating the  nmerits of  an ac
quaintance \gain | am ac
quainted she once remarked, with
all the people  worth knowing in
America, and 1 have found no intel
lect comparable to my own and
such self-claims as this were by no
nieans  rare She wrote much. as
well s talked much, about herseli,

so many of her ogotistical lauda

down to us

shows bhut one side
She had weakness

about

and
tions have

1 his,
ol her

es. and

come
however
character
no means wary
them She
spite ol
herself as
man,’’ be
bound up

was by
was very
the fact
POSSeSSs-

acknowledging
wormman, in
she described
the ambitions of a
that they were
““ sphere  of a woman

She was tender-hearted and henevo-
lent, and she longed for svmpathy
and aflection, strongly, indeed,
that longings sometimes led her
where angels might have feared to
tread I'hat tried to force her-
selr Imerson's triendship 18 well
known. as is the fact that he was
compelled  to  tell her gently  but
firmly that such sympathy and com-
mvnﬁun as she desired he could not
She longed, too, for a home
was painfully —con
excessive plainness of
stand between her
olhce A bheauty
readil) pardoned
and perhaps her
was no

much
that
ng
moaning
with the

SO

het

she

on

give
ol her own,
scious that
appearance
and that womans
might have been
Margaret's egotism,
h ol masculinity—but she
She had a tendency to ro
which she despised,
endeavored to com-
methods which did

and
her
might

touch

heauty
Lhustness of fligure
which
artificial

and she

press by

additional 1njury to her already
wretched  health ) <he was near-
sighted, and had a most unpleasant

o quickly opening  and shut

habit

ting her eyelids ; she talked through

her nose ; her complexion had been
good, but had become florid, having
been lost during a long attack ol
illness, after which she made up her
mind, as she said. to be ‘“ bright and
nelv.”’
«‘\»“\Il”h““.\\ !\lul‘g‘nl‘vl Fuller was
Ly no means unattractive She was
“The " talker of New Iongland : ';.\l
cott, indeed. |»|‘<.|««)\11\1‘~~Vl her “Hw
most brilliant talker of her age, her
talk at once < Jecidedly  masculine
critical, common-sSense, full of ideas,
vet  withal oraceiul and sparkling
Fanerson. wWho was at first  repelled
by her, grew to like and admire her
and wrote an enceedingly laudatory
hiography ol her I'hat Hawthorne
WS I;npl'u\\-‘\l I her s evident!
(nough from the jact that he ewven
il crihodied  het as is believed
ns Zenohia T in his Blithedale Ro
mance ' /oenohia itois true. wa
heauty ot it suits a noyehist. a \
rule. to o endow s heroine with
heaut N g catisticd  with this
nioreoy el [Haw thorne explicitly &
peervad ton huer dar 1he Sl tory L w1
wha AR exeept e he that e
vt ise o the tho weht o1 h
althotich there oy idenees that he
drdd ot W hol her — netthern did
I hhol 1ile /o mathni or el
1 th o ! hoped to tunm

e not
Fuller in the hook,

clear does agalin
speak ol Margaret
and the incident has no especial bear
the plot The
question runs as follows
Priscilla has eiven Miles
cap ol her own making,
story is thus told
While holding up
and adnnring the tine
perceived that Priscilla
lotter. which she was waiting for me
ta take It had arrived from the
post aflice that morning \s
Pmediately offer to receive
drew it hack and held
it against her bosom. with both hands
over 1t. in a that had
habitual to  her
eves from the
Priscilla, it forcibly
her air, though not
the expression of her
its features, had a
what I had often seen
iriend of mine. one of the most
women of the age I cannot
describe it The points easiest to
convey to the reader certain
curve of the shoulders, and a partial
closing of the eycs, which seemed to
look more penetratingly into my own
eves, through the narrowed aper-
tures, than if they had been open at
full width. It was a singular anom-

exactly

g on passage  an
Coverdale
a night and
the
the mgeht-cap
necdlework,

had a scaled

village
I did
the letter,

not
she
clasped wa)
I»I‘ulléllbl\
Now, in turning m\

grown

night-cap to

struck that
her figure, and
face but not
resemblance to

nme

in a
aifted

were a

aly of likeness co-existing with »er
fect dissimilitude.

“Will vou give me the letter,
Priscilla 27 said 1

She started. put the letter into my
hand. and quite lost the look that
had drawn my notice

« priscilla,”” I inquired, ‘“did you

over see Miss Margaret Fuller 27’

No.' she answered

Because,”’ said I, *“ you reminded
me of her just now and it happens
strangeiy enough. that this very let-
ter is from her

1'riscilla, for whatever reason,
looked very much discomposed.

I wish people would not fancy
such odd things in me !’ she said,
rather petulantly How could 1
possibly make myvself resemble this
lady, merely by holdine her letter 1n

my hand 2"’
“ Certainly,

explain

suppose

Priscilla. it would puz-
zle me to it 1 replied :
nor do 1 that the letter
had anything to do with it It was
just nothing more.”’
She hastened out of the room, and
this was the last [ saw of Priscilla
until T had ceased to be an invalid

a coincidence,

Many other examples might be told
in illustration of the fascination
which Margaret Fuller exerted, to a
certain houndary over many l)eopl(-_
She draw people out, to
compel confidences As kmerson has
She extorted the se
others Yet, in
she appears to haye
no lover Indecd, not
about giving acknowledgment to

seemed 1o

expressed it,
lifer

Ioneland,

cret of from
New

had she

W as

sha

the faet, nor to adwmit her sense ol
having missed something of life
through 1t In Mav. of one vear, lor
imstance she writes When all
things are blossonming Itoseems  So
stranee: not to blossom too—that the
quick thought withmn cannot remold
its tenement Man 1s the  slowest
aloe and I am such a shabhby plant
ol coarse texture I hate not to bhe
Leautital  when 1l around is so."
And again I know the deep vearn
nes of the heart and the haiMings of
titne will he felt agaon and then |
hall longe for some dear hand  to
haold tat I oshinll never forget that
m curse 1s nothing ('u||||>;\z‘ml to that
of those who have entered into these
relations. but not made them real

who only seem husbands, and wives,
and friends So she comtorts her-
self, vet she laments again ol being

deeply homesick,” but of having no

hounie to go to

Perhaps the burden of life had be-
come a little too heavy. Her father
had died in 1335, leaving but little
property,  and  henceforth <he had
heen obliged  to teach in Boston—
l.atin. Italian and French—in order
to support her seven young brothers
and  sisters Incidentally she read
and studied as much, almost, as ever,
edited ** The Dial for two years
(18210 12). and wrote a few miscel-
laneous articles In 18144, the year

A Summer on the Lakes”
was published went to New York
as literary critic of the Tribune, and
during her connection with that paper
the series of articles—now
interesting because curious—
republished as ‘‘ Papers
\rt.”’ “* She read
and wrote [2merson has told
us, and she could under-
stand anything better when she was
ill When 1 found she lived at a
much faster than mine, I
rash and painful crisis,
as il a voice had
under '’ As if a
farther on this destiny was
with jars and reverses
iricnship  could avert or
console.'—a prophetic  enough pre-
sentiment, which was not, however,
fultilled  as Fomerson  might  have
dreamed

So this  lovine,  passionate, am-
hitious, strong, brilliant woman went
her way, teaching, talking (in-
she held conversation classes
women), studying, writing, yet
little that could last,
her influence in start-

in which
she

wrote
chiefly
which
lL.iterature and

in bed.”’
helieved

wene

on

rate so
foreboded a
had a feeling

Stand from

and

said,
hittle
threatened

which no

on
‘ll"'(l »
for

accomplishing

unless, indeed,

ing the woman's-rights movement
end’ Mg ! .-!""‘- LUu Ul uporuance.
\nd all the time she was realizing
her inability to accomplish, as Emer-

son. Hawthorne and the rest were ac-
comphshing, and complained of it

I feel within myself,”” she said,

an immense force, but I can't bring
and, at another time, ‘‘1
shall write better, hmt never, I think,
so well as 1 talk, for then I feel
inspired. The means are pleasant ;
voice excites me, my pen never.'
was, however, one of the lead-
ing Transcendentalists, and when
the Broos Farm experiment was
started, gave it her heartiest encour-
agement, although she was never an
actual resident at the Farm, con-
tenting hersell with being a frequent
visitor In '* Zenobia,”” we may,
perhaps, seo an idealized representa-
tion of deportment when  pres-

it out

my
She

her
ent

' pon
W hich

Brook
been

IF'arm experiment,
referred  to up-
occasions in these  col-
here pause for a mo-
\lcott, Parker and
the idea of forming
hich thinking and
community in which
manual labor for
and spend the rest
reading conversa-
was to be the watch-

this
has before
on various
Wy

1811

conceived

unins
ment In
others
A community ol
plain living, a
would work at
part of the
in thinking,

all
titne,
and

tion ILconomy

word upon the one hand, the higher
liiv upon the other \ccordingly, a
farm was bought, its old farmhouse

arranged to accommodate a consider-
able number of people, and some cot-

tawes hult Hawthorne, in “"Blithe-
dale Romance.” has given us  some
iden of the life that was lived hence-
iorth and Margaret Fuller has her-
coll written illuminatingly of it in her
jonrnal

A1 Saturday she savs, ‘* L was
Y on the woods In the evening we




