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MRS. B. STOWE AND HER FAMILY.

maiden sister’s. Catherine had a wider reputa-
tion as an authoress, and her indefatigable acti-
vity in the cause of education had won for her
very general esteem. I may add in this connec-
tion that it is to her the United States are in-
debted for the only extensively useful associa-
tion for preparing and sending capable female
teachers to the west. She had the energy and
the tact to organize and put it in successful
operation.

Harriet Beecher was bornin Lichfield, about
the year 1812, After the removal of the
family to Boston, she enjoyed the best educa-
tional advantagesof that city. With the view
of preparing herself for the business of instruc-
tion, she acquired all the ordinary accomplish-
ments of ladies, and much of the learning
usually reserved for the stronger sex. At an
early age she began to aid her eldest sister,
Catherine, in the management of a flourishing
female school, which had been built up by the
latter. When their father went West, the
sisters accompanied him, and opened a similar
establishment in Cincinnatti.

This city is situated on the northern bank
of the Ohio. The range of hills which hugs
the rive for hundreds of miles above, here re-
cedes from it in a semicircle, broken by avalley
and several ravines, leaving a basin several
square miles in surface. This is the site of the
busy manufacturing and commercial town
which, in 1832, contained less than forty
thousand inhabitants, and at present contains
more than one hundred and twenty thousand
—a rapid ncrease, which must be attributed,
in a great measure, to the extensive trade it
carries on with the slave States. The high
hill, whose point, now crowned with an obser-
vatory, overhangs the city on the east,
stretches away to the east and north in a long
sweep of table-land. On this is situated Lanc
Seminary—Mrs. Stowe’s home for cighteen
long ycars. Near the Seminary buildings,
and on the public road, are certain comforta-
ble brick residences, situated in yards green
with tufted grass, and half concealed from
view by accacias, locusts, rose-bushes, and
vines of honeysuckle and clematis. These
were occupied by Dr. Beecher, and the Pro-
fessors. There are other residences more
pretending in appearance, occupied by bank-
ers, merchants and men of fortune. The little
village thus formed iscalled Walnut Hills, and
is one of the prettiest in the environs of Cin-
cinnatti.

For several years after her removal to this
place, Harriet Beecher continued to teach in
connection with her sister. She did so until
her marriage with the Rev. Calvin E. Stowe,
Professor of Biblical Literature in the Semi-
nary of which her father was President. This
gentleman was already one of the most dis-
tinguished ecclesiastical sarans in America.
After graduating with honor at Bowdoin Col-
lege, Maine, and taking his theological degree

at Andover, he had becn appointed Professor,
at Dartmouth College, New Hampshire,
whence he had been called to Lane Seminary.
Mrs. Stowe's married life has been of that
equable and sober happiness so common in the
families of Yankee clergymen. It has been
blessed with a numerous offspring, of whom
five are still living. Mrs. Stowe has known
the fatizues of watching over the sick bed, and
her heart has felt that grief which eclipses all
others—that of a bereaved mother. Much of
her time has been devoted to the education of
her children, while the ordinary household
cares have devolved on a friend or distant
relative, who has always resided with her.
She employed her leisure in contributing occa-
sional pieces, tales and novelettes to the maga-
zines and newspapers. Her writings were of
a highly moral tone, and deservedly popular.
Only a small portion of them are comprised in
the volume—* The Mayflower "—already well
known. This part of Mrs, Stowe's life, spent
in literary pleasures, family joys and cares,
and the society of the pious and intelligent,
would have been of as unalloyed happiness as
mortals can expect, had it not been darkened at
every instant by the baleful shadow of slavery.

The “peculiar institution ” was destined to
thwart the grand project in life of Mrs. Stowe’s
husband and father.  'When they relinquished
their excellent positions in the East in order to
build up the great Presbyterian Seminary for
the Ohio and Mississippi valley, they did so
with every prospect of success. Never did a
literary institution start under fairer auspices.
The number and reputation of the professors
had drawn together several hundred students
from all parts of the United States; not sickly
cellar-plants of boys sent by wealthy parents,
but hardy and intelligent young men, most of
whom, fired by the ambition of converting the
world to Christ, were winning their way
through privations and toil, to education and
ministerial orders. They were the stuff out
of which foreign missionaries and revival
preachers are made. Some of them were
known to the public as lecturers: Theodore
D. Weld was an oratorical celebrity. For a
year all went well. Lane Seminary was the
pride and hope of the Church. Alas for the
hopes of Messrs. Beecher and Stowe! this
prosperity was of short duration.

The French Revolution of 1830, the agita-
tion in England for reform, and against colonial
slavery,the fine and imprisonment by American
courts of justice, of citizens who had dared to
attack the slave trade carried on under the
federal flag, had begun to direct the attention
of a few American philanthropists to the evils
of slavery. Some years before, a society had
been formed for the purpose of colonizing free
blacks on the coast of Africa. It had becn
patronized by intelligent slaveholders, who
feared the contact of free blacks with their
human chattels; and by feeble or ignorant



