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THE S~1ITHS AND \VALKERS OF PETERBOROUGH, EXETER., 
AND SPRINGFIELD. 

ILLIAM SMITH, of Mon­
eyn1ar, in northern I re­
l and, on his father's side 
Scotch, and ~uglish by 

his mother, en1igrated to New Hamp­
shire with the Scotch-Irish who set­
tled Derry and Londonderry, Nut­
field · ( now Manchester), and the 
Monadnoc townships, round the 
mountain of that name. He ,vas 
in Peterborough (11a111ed for the gal­
lant earl of that century) before 
17 50, and there tnarried, Decem her 
31, 1751, Elizabeth Morison, grand­
daughter of San1uel lvlorison and 
Margaret Wall ace ( of Sir W ill~an1 
Wallace's race), who had suffered in 
the famous siege of Derry. Eliza­
beth herself \Vas born in London­
derry, N. H. She inherited and 
traus111itted front her n1other, accord­
ing to fan1ily tradition, '' all the wit 
and s1nart11ess of the Morisons and 
Sn1iths.'' Her most illustrious sou, 
Jeren1iah Smith, son of \Villiatn, ,vas 
born in a log house, near the present 
Stni th hon1estead ( ,vhich ,vas built 

in 1770), Nov. 29, 1759; he \vas one 
of a large fa111ily, very fe\V of ,vhose 
descendants no\v re111ain i 11 Peter­
borough, which they aln1ost founded, 
and long controlled, or shared its 
control. His elder brother, J an1es 
Sn1ith, of Cavendish, Vt., \vas the 
father of Sarah, ,vho 111arried J a111es 
Walker, Esq., of Rindge, and ,vas 
the favorite, niece of Judge S111ith; 

a younger brother, Samuel Sn1ith, 
built the first factory in Peter­
borough, and drew do\vn the scat­
tered village fro111 the hilltops to the 
lovely valley ,vhere. it no\v nestles, 
around the windings of its two . 
nvers. 

J ere111iah, ,vho lived to be called 
'' the handso111est old 111an and the 
wittiest ,vise man,, in New Hamp­
shire, ,vas early designated for a stu­
dious and dis ti ngu ished career. 
Without neglecting the rude labors 
of his father's great farn1, he read 
aud re111e111bered everything that 
ca1ne in his ·way. At twelve, when 
he '' could reap as n1uch rye in a 
day as a man," he began to study 

\ 

Latin \vith an Irish hedge-school-
111aster ; at seventeen he entered 
Harvard college, but ,vas drawn 
a\vay for t\vo 111onths to fight un~er 
Stark at Bennington. His captain, 
Stephen Parker of New Ips,vich, the 
next hillto,vn, on the 1noruing of the 
fight ordered the lad upon so1ne duty 
that appeared to be safe, not \vishing 
to have bis neighbor's boy killed in 

., 

his first ca111paig11. But "'heu the 
battle was hot, and Stark ,vas charg­
ing the Hessian intrenc11111ents, Cap­
tain Parker sa\v Jerry Sn1ith by his 
side. " \Vhat are you here for? " 
'' Oh, sir, I thought I ought to follo\V 
111y captain.'' His gun ,vas disabled 
by a British bullet; he caught 
another fron1 a dying con1rade·, and 
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fought on till night; and then helped 
guard the }{ essian prisoners in the 
Bennington church. Remaining at 
Catnbridge two years, he was so 
little pleased with his instruction 
under Dr. Langdon ( a wise scholar, 
but with no gift for 111a11aging a 
college), that he 111igrated to Rutgers 
college in New Jersey, aµd there 

• 

brilliant young Han1ilto11, to whose 
party in Co11gress he finally attached 
hi111self, when sent fro111 the Hills­
borough district in 1 790 to represent 
New I-Ian1pshire at Philadelphia, 
,\

1here \Vashiugton ,vas then carry­
iug on the governn1e11t. In the inter­
val between 1781 and his congres­
sional life he had studied . la\\· at 

The Smith H.:imestead, Peterborougn. 

graduated in 1780, about the titne 
(August 30), that Dr. Langdon ,vith­
dre,v fron1 his thankless labors to the 
little parish of Hatnpton Falls, ,vhere 
he spent the last seventeen., years of 
his ,vorthy life. 

Leaving college in debt, S111ith 
remained at home for two years, and 
in that time, while driving cattle for 
Washington's anny to Peekskill, he 
there 111et for the first tin1e, the 

Barnstable and Sale111, had · private 
pupils, taugl1t in a young ladies' 
school, and in Andover had a111011g 
his pupils Dr. Abbot, afterwards of 
Exeter, and Josiah Quincy; been 
adtnitted to the har at A.tnherst, 
N. H., in Ij86, rigainst the ,vish of 
Joshua Atherton, grandfather of the 
den1ocratic senator, and for three 
years, 1788-' 90, represented his na­
th?e tO\\'ll in the state legislatt1re 
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at Concord. Such rapid pro111otiou 
for so young a n1a11-he was not 
quite thirty-one when chosen to 
Congress-would have been re1nark­
able, had he not been we11 known 
and ,vou the confidence of his towns­
men and constituents by bis integ-

At the age of thirty, then (June 
r 7, 1790), Smith \Yas a 111e1111Jer of 
the legislature for the third ti111e, 
and ,vas to conduct an in1peach111e11t 
against Hon. ,voodbury Langdon, 
one of the han<lso111est and ablest 
.1ue11 of the tirne in Ne\v Hatnpshire, 

Judge Woodbury Langdon. 

rity, wit, eloquence, and good looks; 
the last a thing never to be despised 
in the contention for popular honors. 
It ,,ras this confidence ·which caused 

· hi111 to be chosen for the prosecution 
of his old college president's cousin, 
the elegant and influential brother of 
Gov. John Langdon of Ports111outh. 

and then a justice of the highest 
court. Oi Judge Langdon's char­
acter, vVillian1 Pl11111er, afterwards 
lTnited States senator and governor, 
has given a varying opinion, but at 
the in1peachn1ent. he favored the 
accused, and --.roted against it. Four 
years earlier, Plutner 111ade -this con-
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tr_ibution to Judge Langdo11 's biogra­
phy, which, in its 111aiu facts, ,vas 
probably correct: 

11 In the commencement of the Revolution, 
Vvoodbury Langdon, Hsq., was a Tory; one of 
the five who signed a protest against the war. 
In 1775 he embarked for Englatid, and was 
often closeted by the British minister. On his 
return to New York he was well accommodated 
in a British frigate. At New York the British 
imprisoned him ; but it is now understood that 
it was done to produce an opinion here that he 
was friendly to our Revolution. His princi­
ples are formed by his interest, and his con­
duct has changed with the times. He has 
been both Whig and Tory: when he became a 
Whig, he inveighed with bitterness against the 
Tories. He is certainly a man of strong men­
tal powers, of a clear, discriminating mind. 
He is naturally arbitrary, and has strong preju­
dices. His sense of what is right, and his 
pride, form a greater security for his good be­
havior, than his love of virtue." 

In r790, Mr. Plun1er, perhaps fron1 
a closer knovvledge of ~angdon, 
thought better of him, and disliked 
the . impeachment, which be thus 
characterized: 

"Articles of impeachment were exhibited 
against Woodbury I"'ang<lon for his not attend­
ing the superior court in three counties, par­
ticularizing Cheshire. Previous to this, long 
and fruitless, though ,,irulent, attempts had 
been made to remove · him from office, un­
heard, and without notice, by an address of 
both houses to the President and council. The 
resolve to impeach passed the house by a 
small majority. The articles, after· much 
debate, were molded into form, and carried 
to the senate who had resolved themseh-es 
into a court of impeachment, to meet July 28, 

17901 at Exeter, for trial. . . . I have lately 
paid Mr. l"'angdon a visit. His intuitive 
genius enabled l1im to give a more accurate 
account of the proceedings of the legislature at 
their last session, than nine tenths o( the ntem­
bers present are able to do. He appeared to 
have a perfect knowledge of the part each 
member acted respecting the addre~s and im­
peachment; the cunning and duplicity of 
Sherburne was insufficient to veil his conduct 
from the discerning eye of the judge. The 
more I see and know of I.,angdon, the more I 
admire his wit, penetration, Jttdgment, and 
decision; few men exceed. him. If he con­
siders an object worthy of ·his attention, he 

pursues it with such unremittcd attention as 
seldom fai1s of snccess. Those \\'110 ha,·e the 
best means of information, and are accttstomed 
to think for themsel\'es, are not satisfied with 
the impeachment; they consider it a·s tlowiug 
from motiYes not honorah}e. 11 

The associates of S111ith in the 
conduct of this in1peach111ent \Vere 

Edward St. Loe Livennore and \Vill­
ia111 Page ; they went before the 
New Ha1npshire senate, Jantiary 28, 
179 r, prepared to prosecute the of­
fender, ·who was not present, .and 
therefore was not arraigned. The 
elaborate speech of Smith ,v~s proba­
blv not delivered; it contained the ., 

substance of the charges, expressed 
with some wit, and is ,vorth citing, 
in part: 

11 A judge must disengage himself from all 
other business and employment, aud devote 
himself to the duties of his office. There is a 
dictum in one of the books of reports, which, I 
suppose, will pass for very good law in this 
court, 'Ye cannot serve God and :'dammon,' 
you cannot be a judge and a merc11a11t. ''f is 
easy to guess, in this contest, which will get 
tlte mastery; if we look into the book of 
human nature, we shall find it written in 
very legible characters (P'1ge 1) that interest 
will prevail; and that our judge

1 
will be more 

solicitous about fitting out his brig, than about 
settling a knotty point of law. He will be too 
apt to be disposing- of a cargo, when he should 
be dispensing justice. One end of legal deci­
sion is to satisfy the parties; but the parties 
never will be satisfied unless their carn;e hns 
been coolly, deliberately, and fnl1y heard. 
1'h is a judge will never do, if he is e11ta11gled 
with prh·ate affairs; the parties think, and 
haye been heard to say 1 that when the Hon­
orable Judge I.attgdon 's brig goes to sea, he 
will be more at leisure. . . . If the brig 
sails, or arrives, in term-time, the inhabitant:c; 
of Cheshire and Grafton need not expect to see 
the honorable ju<lge. These are facts I do not 
mean to exaggerate." 

The truth \Vas that \Voodbury 
Langdon, like his brother, the illus­
trious patriot, John Langdou, who 
was so n1any tin1es governor of N e·w 

. Han1pshire, ,vas a prosperous 111er­
chant, owning and sailing -vessels 
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fron1 Portsn1outh, and -had 111ore re­
gard to his 0\\'11 ventures, at ti111es, 
than to the public convenience. But 
he ,vas a fair judge, not\vithstauding, 
and ·was not to be discredited by a 
conviction and disn1issal fro111 office. 
He had just been appointed by 
Washington as federal co1nn1issioner 
of accounts, at Philadelphia, by 
reason of his acquaintance ,vith 
financial affairs, and he sent in his 

Judge Jeremian Smith. 

resignation as judge in Ne,v Ha1np­
shire before his opponents could try 
hitn. .....\ccordingly, late in January, 
I 79 I, 1Ir. Livennore, one of the 
tnanagers of i111peachn1ent, offered, 
in the House at Concord, of ,vhich 
he and S111ith \Vere 1nen1bers, this 
vote, ,vhich passed: 

"Rl·svlved, That the l\Ianagers appointed by 
and in behalf of the House of Representatives 
to manage the impeachment exllibited by this 
House against \Voodbnry Langdon, Esq .. he 
instructed to enter a no! le prosrqu i to said 
impeachment." 

The Senate, 111eanwhile, ·which \vas 

. to try the i111peacl1111ent, had been 
thinking better of it, and on the 
17th of February, 1791, inforn1ed the 
house that "Ebenezer Smith, senior 
senator in the chair, and Nathaniel 
Peabody, Ebenezer \Vebster" (father 
of Daniel), "J ohu Bell, Atnos Shep­
pard, Peter Greeu, Nathaniel Rogers, 
Sandford Kingsbury, and Joseph Cil­
ley, Esqs., being present'' (nine sen­
ators out of t\,velve), '' ,vhen the 
Senate for a 1110111ent reflect that the 
full force of a resolve or address, if 
carried into execution, can operate 
no further than to effect a re111oval 
fro111 office; and that ~Ir. Langdon 
hath accepted of an itnportant ap­
pointtnent under the authority of the 
U nitetl States, which renders it in­
convenient for hi 111 to execn te, and 
highly i111proper that he should any 
longer hold said office as a justice 
of the superior court; and that ),lr. 
Langdon, itnpressed · ,vith these senti-
111ents, or s01lll' ollter 111oth,es, hath, 
by a letter of the 17th of January, 
actually resigned said office,-the 
Senate, taking all circu111stances into 
consideration, unan i n1ously voted, 
'rhat it is not their duty to concur 
\Yith the honorable House in their 
resolye or ach1ress asking for !\Ir. 
Langdon's re1noval.'' 

Con1111enting ttpon this "·hole af­
fair, Plu111er, in a letter to Judge 
Langdon, said (:tviarch 26, Ii9I), 
'' Thus ended this 111ighty fuss,­
disgraceful to the state, and vexa­
tious to you. John Sa111 Sherburne, 
who last sununer considered the 
prosecution as a popular rneasure, 
has lately been 111ore cautious ; in 
the house he has YOterl ,vith your 
friends, though he has 111anifested 
too 111uch indifference to be con­
sidered as one of thetn. George 
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Gains has been friendly, and clid 
everything a 111an of his feeble in­
tellect was able to do. GeortYe . b 

\Veutworth, your other Ports111onth 
representative, always voted with us, 
and that was as n1uch as he was 
capable of doing. Col. \Villia111 
Page and J an1es l\1cGregor were the 
n1ost hitter and persecuting; they 
dealt in slander a11d caltunny, both 

in public and private. The Presi­
<lent (Josiah Bartlett) was in favor 
of the itnpeachn1ent, but opposed to 
the address of ren1ova~. N atha uiel 
Rogers was zealous for you. Had 
the trial proceeded, so111e of the 
senators woul<l have voted against 
you. Christopher Toppan ( of Ha1np­
ton), Nathan Hoit, and Bradhury 
Cilley ·were active in your favor. 
Timothy Farrar is appointed your 
successor. I do not kno\v hi111, but 
froni: his· character he will be judi­
cious and useful.,, 

Judge Sn1ith long outlived Judge 
Langdon, who was 111ore than twe·u­
ty years older, and who died in 
r 805. After three congressional 
terms of two years each, and one 
session of a ~ourth, S111ith, who 
had n1arried in l\Iaryland l\Iiss 
Eliza Ross, daughter of l\Irs. Ariana 
(Brice) Ross, of Bladensburg, at the 
end of his third. tenn, and ,·isited 
\Vashington at :rvrt. \"'ernon, re111oved 
with his bride to Exeter, N. }-I., 

,vhere 111uch correspondence was had 
as to what house he should occupy. 
\Vriting to his friend S1nith, Jan­
uary 12, 1797, \Villiatn Plu111er of 
Eppipg said : 

"Yesterday I was at ICxeter, and conversed 
with Parker, Peabody, Conner, etc., upon pro­
curing a house for you. The mansion-house 
of the )ate General Folsom, with eight or ten 
acres of land, may be rented for $I,l'i pt:·r 
annum. The house in which Dudley Udlin 

li\·t:d may he had clteaptT; ·tis about ~o rods 
\\est of I.amson's ta\'l'ru, a plea~a11t, ht-altliy 
situa tiou. lt nee<ls con::.idt:rabk rt'pa irs, but 
may be purchased cheap; the go\'ernor (Gil­
man) has the care of it. The houses in which 
Conner an<l youug Odiorne lived may be ha<.l 
ott reaso11ablc terms; they are west of Emery's 
office, but I thiuk tht:y would not suit yC1u." 

In a letter to l\liss Ross, a 11100th 

before the wedding, S1uith said, '' ~1y 
correspondent at Exeter has just 
,vritten 111e that "'e can haYe a house, 
,vhich he thinks will ans\ver our pur­
pose, for $40 a year. Fron1 the price 
I conclude it 1nust be a very ordinary 
house ; but perhaps it ,vill serve our 
purpose for a year or two, till \Ve can 
acconnuodate ourseh·es better, either 
in buying or hiring." 

lie failed to get the Folso111 "111an­
sion," and yet di<l not content hin1-
self for a dozen years ·with so cheap 
a house as he thus 111entioned. 
Finally, in 1809, after holding the 
in1portant _offices of district attorney, 
United States circuit jndge, judge of 
probate for Rocki11ghan1, and chief 
justice of New Ha111pshire ( 1802 to 
1809), he purchased the fine estate, 
a little ,ve~t of the Yillage. on the 
road fro111 Exeter to Epping and 
Nottinghan1, which is associated with 
h i 111 i n t h e re co 11 e ct i o n s o f h i s 
friends. 

1'he house, a large and substantial 
one, built by a Captain Giddings 
and represented in the next \·ie\v, 
,vas 111uch improved by the judge, . . 
and beautified by trees and gardens, 
while a tnagnificent \vood of prin1i­
tive pines, oaks. and 111aples CO\pered 
the rear of his farn1 of 150 acres. 
1Ie first occupied this <luring his 
single year as governor, when he 
defeated the brother of his prede­
cessor on the bench, the i1npeached 
Judge Langdon, by the s111all n1a-
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Elleter House of Judge Smith, 

jority of 369; but in the follo,vi11g 
years he was defeated by Goyernor 
Langdon with 1najorities of r, 157 in 
1810, and 3,045 in 18r r. 1\hese in­
creasing negatives were hints .to 
Judge Stnith that he should ,vith­
dra,v fron1 politics, and he devoted 
hi111self afterwards to the law, to lit­
erature, and to the social and f a1nily 
affections, by ,vhich he is now best 
re111c111 btred. 

liis eldest child, i\ria11a Stnith, 
was the chann of his Exeter ho111e, 
and the unqualified delight of her 
father and friends. Born Dece111 her 
28, Ii97, and.dying of const11nptin11, 
June 20, r 829; she was of a gentle 
and acco111plished nature, as unusual 
as her 11a1ne then was in New Eng­
land. She had inherited that fro1n 
a Bohen1ia11 branch of her grand-, 
1nother's fan1ily, the Brices of l'v[ary-

·1and; and her cousin, Mrs. J atnes 
\Valker of Peterborough, ,vho \Yas 

,vith Ariana Sn1ith in l1er last ill­
ness, gave this cherished natne to her 
own daughter born in the following 

N ove111 ber. S0111et hing of the san1e 
character n1ust have gone ,vith the 
nan1e fron1 the description ,vhich Dr. 
11orison, the cousin and biographer 
of Judge S1nith, gives of this ever­
la111ented daughter: 

"Existence was to A riaua Smith a continual 
romance. Her persona1 itppearance \\'r\S pt·cu!­
iar to herself,--a clear, white complexion, con­
trasting with her long- hlack hair a11cl ,·yPla!-<hes, 
- largL·, ?11ue eyes, looking out with animation 
from a C'ountenauce always ca Im, indicating 
hoth excitement and repo:;e,-all ,,·ctT such as 
bdo1tg-cd to no one else. She laughe(l, wept, 
stmlied, went throu~h the routine of house­
holtl can:s,-\\'as not without some portion of 
femi11i ne ,·anity ,-lo\'ed a\ll't1 tim1, ancl was not 
indiffl'rent to dress,-aml yt:'t she was like no 
one else. Her voice, suhllttetl and passionkss, 
contra!-,tecl singularly with the fervor of her 
words. Iler enthusiasm mig-l1t have betrayni 
h<:r i11to indisrn·tion, hut for lier prudent st·H­
co11trol; and her rare good st'nse might have 
mac\e her ~et·m commonp1ace ln1t for her l'll­

thnsiasm. She had a feminine hig-h-mincled-
11ess. She wa~ eq11:llly at home among differ­
l'Jlt classes of people; with the must eminetJt 
she betrayed no consciousness of self-distrust, 
and with tht! humhk~t no pride or conclescet1-
sion. Ikr cook she regarded 11ot men·ly a~ a 
faithful serntttl, but as a sister; the 'poor sht­
cleut, unlorm<"d, hashfnl, ancl despotl(ling, soon 
felt at ease with her, looked with more n·spect 
on himself, and hegan to feel new powers and 
hopt·s. The clrnrity which thiuketh 110 evil 
was not in her so much a cherishecl principle, 
as an original endowme11t; tlistnrhed scJme­
times hy momentary jealousies and rivalries, 
by wrong~ received or witnessed, bnt quickly 
recovering itst.•lf, and going cheerfully along its 
pleasant path.'i 
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An American Porti.:i. 

In the absence of any adequate 
portrait of this lady, or of her elder 
cousin, l'vI rs. Sarah \Valker, I haYe 
found, a1nong the types of English 
beauty and grace, a face antl pres­
ence \vhich recall.; both to 1ny fancy, 
-the lady of whon1 Charles Howard 
\vrote these verses : 

Here is there more than merely common spell 
Of ro~y lips and tresses darkly streaming; 

0 thou, by fairy Nature gifted wea, 
\Vhat is it in thy picture sets me dreaming? 

Tbee, fair as Portia in her beauty's prime, 
And true, or Beauty's smile hath lost its 

meaning, 
Thee may Regret, that sullen child of Time, 

Pass, as she goes her sad tear-harvestglea11i11g ! 

Sun·i ving his ,vife and all the chil­
dren of his first 111arriage,Judge Stnith 
111arried again at the age of seventy­
t\,vo; and this second 1\f rs. S1nith, 
n1other of Judge Jeren1iah S1nith, now 
a law professor in JI arvard University 
(born in 1837), kept up the hospi­
tality of the Exeter hotne, and, after 
her husband's death in Septen1ber, 
1842, of the still larger estate in Lee, 
N. H., where tnany friends ,vill 
re~11en1ber \'isiti11g her. During her 
residence in Exeter, which the 
S111iths left in the spring of I S42, the 



\Valkers of Peterborough, to be near 
their ki11s111a11, Judge Smith, and the 
youths, J a111es and George \Valker, 
there fitting for college, took a house 
not far fro111 the Judge's, where they 
lived t\vo years. 1tlrs. Sarah \Val­
ker, born at Ca\·eudish, \rt., in Ii95, 
and 111arried to J an1es \Valker in 
r 819, was, as Dr. 1\1orison says, '' A 
wotnan greatly beloved by all ,vho 
knew her. There ,vas no one out of 
his ii11111ediate fa111ily to who111 Judge 
S111ith was 111ore tenderly attached. 
They died of the san1e disease, and 
,vithin a few weeks of each other." 
Writing to her fro1n '\lirginia in 1836, 
he said, "You ,vere always dear, and 
110,v, in the 1nid~t of the Alleghanies, 
are dearer than ever. ·1'he higher 
we ascend, the hetter we love one 
another. So be it, for this is the 
greatest earthly good." \Vriting to 
another niece, I~llen S111ith, in I 839, 
he said. '' Have you heard that your 
friend, Miss A., is going to instruct 
in an acadetny at \V.? and it is said 
the situation was procured for her by 
Mrs. \Valker. Is there to be no end 
to the good deeds of that ,Yotnan ? " 
She \Vas indeed one who lived for the 

l I 

good of others, and '"ho111 those who 
kue,v her could not praise enough ; 
as her husband said, '' Everybody in 
Peterborough lo,·ed her, and 111ost 
of the111 were under so111e obligation 
to her. 1 ' Fe,v of her lttters have 
been preserved; but her daughter 
cherished the last she received, on 
her birthday in 1841 : 

"MY DEAR ARIANA: Twelve years ago this 
very e,·euing I first pressed you to my boi,;om, 
fervently tlrnnkiug that Good JJei11g wl10, in 
answer to my prayers, had given me a daugh­
ter. 0, I shall never forget the joy which 
filled my heart when your happy brothers first 
greeted their little sister, how their eyes glis­
tened with joy and love when they were per­
mitted to take you in their arms! Your father, 
too, looked with delight upon his infant 
daughter; I belie,·e he nursed you more than 
both your brothers. I was feeble l1t1ri11g- your 
first year, and Yery often went to bed too weary 
to sleep, but your smile~ paid for all; and I 
looked forward to tl1e time when you would be 
my companion, friend, and helper. 

'' 'fhe world was hrigl1t to me then, but sor­
row ca me. 1\Iy poor mother died; theu my 
dear brother John, and to fill my cup of bit­
terness. my darling James was taken from 
me. 1 Can you wonder that I am char1ged? 
Oh, no! But though our kind Father in 
Heaven has seeu fit to affiict me, He has not 
left me comfortless. Tbon~li he has taken one 
dear child from me, l\\'O others, equally c.lear, 
are yet ~pared to bk:-;:; and co111fv1 t me. 

E,.;etl!r Street ,n 183 8. 
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"0, my <lear Ariana, if you knew how very 
anxious I am to see yo\l grow up a good and 
useful woman, you would, from this time for­
ward, try to ame11d e\'ery fault, an<l, by a care­
ful attention tu the happi lll'SS of others, secure 
your own. 

" [ Pet<:rborough] Nov. Stlt [ 1S.p J, I l o'clock, 

!\Irs. \Valker died the next year; 
Ariana being then at school in 
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father (born in 178-1-, died Dec. 31, 
1854), was a uati\·e of Rindge, and a 
first cousin of Dr. Ja111es \Valker, 
president of lf arvard uni\·ersity, and 
of Dr. ,v. J. \Valker of Charlestown, 
l\Iass., a distinguished physician, 
"·hose bequests lla\·e e11richec.l . .\111-

her:;t college. 1'he father 1 grand­
father, ani uncles of l\Ir. \Yalker 

-
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81nhplace of George and Anna Walker. 

Keene. She ,vas of the wann­
hearted, 111usical, sytnpathetic Scotch­
Irish race, akin to the S111iths, !\,!ori­
sons, \Vilsous, l'vloores, etc., of that 
stock. Her brother, \Villian1 Stnith, 
I kne,v in later years. the kindest, 
tnost a111ia1Jle of 111en, born and living 
in Cavendish. 

J a111es S111ith \Val ker, oldest child 
of Ja111es \Valker, died while in Yale 
college, at the age of 11inetee11. II is 

,ve·re soldiers or officers in tbe Re·vo-
1 ution; he ,vas a student iu l)art-
111outh college along with Daniel 
\Vebster, graduating in 1~04, two 
years after \Vebster. He chose la,v 
for his profession, and settled in 
Peterborough about r S 1+. 

I\ brother, Rev. Charles \Valker, 
was for years a Congregationalist 
1n1111ster in Ne,v Han1pshire and 
1\-Iassachusetts, dying in Groton, 
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1'1ass., in 1847. 'Squire \Valker, 
as lie ,\'as generally tenned, soon 
acquired the confidence of the peo­
ple of his native region, as Judge 
Sntith had done, though a very dif­
ferent 111an, with few popular quali­
ties. His innate justice, sterling 
integ~ity, and finn opinions won re­
spect, and his 1na11agen1ent of causes 
and of property eutrusted to hin1 
1nade hi111 successful in his pro­
fession. His 1narriage with Sarah 

.·' 
' .. . , ... 

this house his two younger children, 
Geo"rge and Anna, were born, and 
fro111 it they tripped, hand in hand, 
to the foot of the hill, near the 1nan­
sio11 of San1uel Sn1ith, the Judge's 
111a11ufacturing brother, to attend the 
private school of l\liss Abby Abbot 
(now Mrs. H. Wood). She was a 
niece of the village pastor, Dr. 1\ biel 
Abbot (born 1765, died 1859), whose 
lovely garden and orchard, by the 
ri versicle, overseen by the belfry of 

Dr. Abbot's Orchard. 

Stnith, ·whose uncles and cousins 
,vere the leading tnen in Peterbor­
ough, gave hin1 social standing, and 
his si 111ple way of life sni ted the ha b­
its of that town of "plain living and 
high thinking." In his early 111ar­
ried life he occupied one of the older 
houses of the present vill.age,-the 
Carter house, on the steep hillside 
overlooking the Contoocook fro111 the 
northeast, and com111a11di11g that no­
ble prospect of Monadno<' which (\\'ith 
a slight variation for the point of 

vie\v), appears in onr eugraviug. 111 

the church \Yhere he 111inistered so 
long, appears in our engra\·ing. This 
,vas the 11oontime playground of 
Anna and her cousin, 1-\bbot Sn1ith, 
\Yho lived with his grandfather A bl.Jot, 
anc.l frorn this hill town \Yent to Exe­
ter, 1-IarvanI, and the Divinity School 
before takit1g pastoral charge of a 
church at .A.rlington, where he died. 
1'he hyo cousins studied and read 
French and (iertnan togt:ther in later 
years, but in the decade fron1 1832 
to 1842 ,vere learni11g the English 
branches, under the direction of that 



f a1nous Abbot fa111ily, ,vho all see111 

to have been destined for the educa­
tion of the young. Dr. A. Abbot 

was a first cousin of Dr. B. Abbot, 
for fifty years the head of Exeter 
acade111y, ,vhere, antong his later pu­
pils, \Vere J a111es and George \Valker, 1 

as a111011g his earlier \Vere Webster 

and General Cass. It ,vas Dr. Abbot 
of Peterborough, then preaching at 
Coventry in Connecticut, who per­
suaded Jared Sparks, the future his­
torian, but then a carpenter i 11 Mr. Ab­
Lot's parish, to go to the school at Exe­
ter; and he carried the young n1a11' s 
box, slung under his parson's chaise, 
to the academy, while Spat ks ,vent 
on foot the ·whol~ way. This was in 
1809, and Abiel Abbot was on his 
,vay then to visit his brother, Rev. 
Jacob Abbot (also a good teacher)_. 
,vho had succeeded President Lang­
don in . the parsonage of liampton 
Falls in 1798. . Mh;s Abbot, the 
teacher of the \Valker, S111ith, and 
Abbot children at Peterborough, ,vas 
the daughter of Jacob Abbot, and the 
elder sister of Miss Jviary Anne T'op­
pan Abbot, who hecatne the second 
,vife of J a111es \Val ker. 

It was this intennarriage between 
the 1\bbot and \Valker fa111ilies that 
ga\'e 111e the privilege of 111y first 
acquaintance ·,yith .. A.riana \Valker. 
Her step1nother had a sister, l\Irs. 
Porter Cra1n, n1arried in her fat her' s 
old parish of Han1pton Fa11s, and the 
eldest daughters of that fan1iJy be­

ca111e the dear friends of Ariana, who 
often visited then1, as well as her 
friends at Exeter an<l Lee, s01netin1es 
spending \\'eeks in the quiet rural 
scenery of the Hamptous, which she 
had loved \Vhen a chil<l at I~xeter. 

1 James entered at Exeter iu 1833, and George in 
1S36, both at the age of 12. 
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In the winter of 1849-'50, ~1iss Crain 
(now Mrs. S. H. Folson1 of \Vinches­
ter, J\,lass.) had visited Pete1borough, 

an<l tol<l her friend, al ways interested 

in poetry and romance, about a boy­
poet at Ha111pton Falls - a school-

111ate of hers,-gi,·ing ~01ne san1ples 

of his vcr::;es at the, age of seventeen. 
l\tliss \Valker, then just t\venty, took 
a deep interest in this youth front his 
verse and prose, and in the following 

sun1n1er, returning her friend's visit, 
she expressed a ,\'ish to see hi111. 

The two sat and looked at each other 
across the little church (July 22, 

r 850), and Miss Walker ,vrote on 
her fan the favorable co111111ent she 
·wished to 111ake for the friend beside 

her. The youth of eighteen was no 
less affected at this lo\·ely vision, and 
the next evening called on !viiss 
\Valker at the ancient farinhouse 

,vhere she lived. 
As it happens, I know exactly, 

fro111 Anna's· own pen, what was her 
attire \Vhen I first saw her, at church 
in Hatnpton Falls, in her \\·hite bon-, 
net, and the sa111e evening in her 
'' pink l>arcge." \Vriti ng- to her step-
111other fro111 Springfield in June ( I 850) 
she said,-

" I ha\'e two new <.lresses,-a 1noni­
ing dress and a pi11/.: bar~ge ( 'rhe 
latter is very j>rtlll'; I am doubtful 
if it ,vill be becotning,-but 110 ;nat­

ter. 1Iy bonnet is a French lace, 
tri nnned with a ,vhite ,vatered rib­
bon; in the inside a 'ruche' of white 
lace, dotted with blue, and \Vith blue 
strings. So yon have 111e,-dress, 

bonnet, and all." 
\Later.) " Do you care about the 

vanities:) and ,voulcl you like to know 
of 1JZJ' dress at !\{rs. Day's party, ,vhere 

I had a pleasant evening? I ,vore 
111y pink dress, 111ade lo,v in the neck, 



r6 TJII:· SJ/17'/IS A1'l/J 11/".ALA"li/?S. 

,vith a lace jacket corning close up to 
the throat,-short slee\'·es, ,vith s!torl 

undersleeves of lace, 111a<le like a 
baby's,-white gloves and 111y '\ved­
ding' shoes." (1'hat is, the shoes 
she had worn at her brother's wed­
ding, the previous N ovetuber.) "I 
had 1wvhite and scarlet flower:; in 111y · 

hair, and a beautiful bouquet on 111y 

arn1. They saJ1 I looked 111y 'i: 1C1J1 

prcllicsl,-which isn't saying 111uch; 
and even I agree that the pink dress 
is decidedly becon1ing,-which Sarah 
\Valker considers a '1itt1e triutnph ' 
for her. So tnuch, 1fother dear, for 
the out\vard, \Vhich Father 111ay pass 
over if he pleases.'' 

I sa,,· her in the pink, "·ithout the 
flowers and the ,vhi te slippers, ancl 
s0011 after in blue, ,,·l1ich she n1ore 
co1111nonly \,·ore, and with ,vhich she 
is 111ost associated in 111y 1ne111ory. 

'fhe date was Ju1y, 1850. 1"'he 
impression on both our hearts ·was 
instantaneous, nncl ne\·er effaced; it 
led to 1ne1norable conversations in 
the sun1111er evenings~ and t\vo ·weeks 
later to the re111arkable analysis of a 
nature not easy to read, and \vhich 
only time could unfold to the general 
co111prehension\ or even to the youth 
hinJself; but ·which ,vas strangely 
opeu lo the sibylline insight of this 
fascinating person. 
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F. 8. Sanborn at Twenty-one. 

'fIIE CH.\R:\C'l'ER OF F. B. S ... \'r 
EIG II'l'EEX. 

Mind analytic, the intellect p,edominatiug 
and governing the heart; feelings do not often 
obtain the mastery. Itttellect calm and search­
ing, with a keen insight, equaJly open to mer­
its and demerits. l\[uch practical ability and 
coolness of judgment. He is unsparingly just 
to his own thought, and i:-; not easily 1110\·ed 

therefrom. \Vith great imagination he is 1_1ot 
at an a dreamer, or if he is evt·r so, his dreams 
are not enervali11g and he ]ias power to make 
them realities. Ile is vigorotts, healthy, strong . 
.Cal1111uss of feeling as well as of thought, is a 
large element in his nature ; but there is fire 
uncler the ice, which, if it should be reached, 
would flame forth with great power. and inten­
sity. Imagination rich and yivid, yet he is 
somewhat cold; wants ltope, is too apt to look 
on the dark side of things. 

Has great pride. It is one of the strongest 
-elements of ltis character. Valu~s highly inde-

pendence, and thinks himself rapable of stand­
ing alone, an<l as it were apart from c11l others; 
yet in his inmost soul he would be glad of 
some anlltori/_1 1 upon which to lean, and is in­
fluenced more than he is a\\·are hy those whose 
opinions he respects. There is much religion 
in him. He despises empty forms without the 

. spirit, but has large ren:rence for th it1gs truly 
, , .. ,,e, cn(cablc. 

Jle is sevt.·re, hut not more so with others 
than with himself: yet he / ik,·s many, l'Jl<I u n·s 

most, and is at war with few. Hi:-; feelings are 
not easily rnov<:d, loz 1cs few- perhaps 11011c 

with c11/ltusie1s111. He is too proud to be ,-,lin, 
yet wi11 ha\'e much to stimulate Yanity. He 
fancies himself indifferent to praise or blame, 
but is much less so than he i nrngines. He is open, 
and yet resen·ed; in showing his treasures he 
knows where to stop, and with a11 his fratik­
ness there is still much which he reveals to 
none. 

Has much inldlt'tlual euthusiasm. Lo,·es 
wit, and is often witty; has much humor too, 
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sees quickly the ludicrous side of· tbillgs, and 
though he wants hope is seldom sad or despond­
i ng. ~as many noble aspiratious yet unsatis­
fied. Still ::.~eking, seeking, groping in the 
dark. He wants a dt'fiuile end for which to 
strive ltl'arli~J'; then his success would be suRi-;. 
Much executive power, executes better than he 
plans. 

Loves the beautiful in all things. He bas 
much originality; his thoughts and tastes are 
peculiarly his own. Is impatient of wroug, 
and almost equally so of iJJabilily. Is gentle 
in spite of a certain coldness about him; has 
strong passions in spite of his genenrl calm­
ness of intellect and affection. A nature not 
likely to find rest, ·struggle is i~ native ele­
ment; wants a sleady aim, m1eslwork, standing 
still is impossible; but he must have a gn·at 
motive for which to strive. 

A· ll.ff. 5/11, Jc.\50. 

Many contradictions in this analysis, but not 
more tbau there are in the characteritself. 

This forecast of character was 111ade 
after several · long conversations, of 
l\1hich Anna ( we soon got beyond tl.e 
formality of titles) preserved a record 
-in her journal, for she had formed the 
journa.lizing ha bit in childhood, and 
had it confiru1ed by the fashion of the 
day, atnong her Boston friends~ 0 f 
our first · evening (July 23), she 
wrote: 

"F. stayed until eleven, and yet I was 
neither weary nor sleepy, but rather refreshed 
and invigorated. He excused himself for stay­
ing so late, but said the time had passed rap. 
idly. Cate seemed very much surprised that 
he had spoken so freely to a stranger; I think 
he himself will wonder at it. The conversation 
covered so many :mhjects that I could not help 
laughing on looking back u1>on it; he tttight 
have discoverecl the great fault of my mind, a 
want of method in my thoughts, as clearly as I 
saw his to be a want of hope. But talking with 
a new person is to me like going for the first 
time into a gallery of pictures. \:Ve wander 
from oue painting to a11other, wishing to see 
all, lest something finest sbould escape us, and 
in truth seeing no one· perfectly and appreci­
atingly. _Only after ma11y visits and long fa­
miliarity can we learn which are rea1ly the · 
best, most suggestive and most full of mean­
ing; and then it is before two or three that one 
passes the hours. So we wander at first from 
one topic of conversation to another,. until we 
find which are those reaching farthest and 

deepest, and then it is these of which we talk 
most. My interest iu Frank S. is peculiar; it 
is his intellectual and spiritual nature, and not 
l1i111ulfthat I feel so much drawn to. I can't 
say it rightly in words, but I never was so 
stro11gly interested in one where the feeling 
was so little perso11al.'' 

It is not only at locksn1iths that Love 
laughs; he has an especial and inti-
1nate sn1ile for the disguises ,vhich 
affection assu111es in the tninds of the 
young. Fro111 those happy evenings 
the future of t~e ne,v friend occupied 
that gentle heart tnore than all other 
interests. She thought and planned 
for hin1 \Yis~ly, and "·ith the tact and 
generosity of which she alone had 
the secret ; ,vhile his affection for her 
easily persuaded hin1 to adopt· the 
course of study and of life ,vhich she 
suggested. Their correspondence 
continued when she went onward to 
her friend, Miss Ednah Littlel1ale 
( Mrs. E. D. Cheney), at Gloucester 
and Boston, and it ,vas at }:dnah 's 
convalescence fro111 a severe illness, 
that the declaration of youth£ ttl love 
found her, in her friend's apartn1ent. 

I 

So early and so bold an avowal fixed 
the fate of both ; they could never 
afterward be other than lovers, how­
ever much the \Visdo111 of the ,vorld 
pleaded against .a relation closer thau 
friendship. But the ,vorld 1nust not 
know the footing upon ·which they 
stood ; even the father and brother 
n1ust in1agine it a close friendship, 
snch as her expansive nature was 
so apt to fonn, anc.l so faithful to 
111aintai11. One fan1ily in Hampton 
Falls and one friend in Boston w·ere 
to be cognizant of the truth ; and_ it 
,vas not clear, for years, to the self­
sacrificing good sense of the 111aide11, 
,vhat her ultin1ate ans·wer to the 
,vorld tnight be. Heuce n1isunder­
standi ngs and ren1011s trances fro1n 
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Peterborough 1n 1854. 

those naturally dear to her, but not 
the dearest ; and on her part the · 
most complete and unselfish devo­
tion to the lover who \vould not re­
nounce her, ·when she set before hi111 
illness, and the sacrifice of worldly 
success as the do,ver she n1ust bring 
hin1. She had been suddenl-,y at­
tacked, in March, 1846, ,vith a pain­
ful ancl ill-understood la111e11ess, '"hich 
kept her for years fro111 ,valking 
freely, and ·was accompanied by 11er­
vous attacks which often seen1ed to 
threaten her life. This ailliction had 

interrupted her education, and 111ade 

her n1ore depe1ident on the service of 
others than her high spirit could al­
ways endure ; it also dre,v forth fro1n 
her brother George, five years older 
than herself, a tender regard and con­
stant care ,vhich, since the death of 
her 111other, before she ·was thirteen, 

had inspired the n1ost ardent sisterly 
affection. I-Ier need of lo,·e "·as en­
hanced br her li1nitati~ns of health, 
and these also tended to develop in 
her character that patient sweetness 

\\'h ich her portrait so well presents. 
Yet a 11 th is 111 ade it 111ore difficult for 
her to decide the issue of betrothal 
and 111arriage. 

... i\fter nearly four years of this pleas­
ing pain of the heart,-this striving 
to satisfy every clai111 of love and 
duty ,-when betrothal had been pub­
licly dec1are<l, and tnarriage ,vas only 
\Vaiting upon titne, she thus gave her 
allegory of the past and the future of 
our relation to each other: 

THE STORY OF THE HOY A~D HIS 

l'l PE. 

"In a lonely valley among the 11i11s, where 
there were hut few people, lived a beautiful 
hoy; he tended his father's sheep amo,ng the 
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The '' Little Lake Nea, By.'' 

hills, and labored for him in the fields. 'l'l.Iese 
people led very simple lives, and the boy had 
only one treasure, which he lo\·ecl above all 
other things,-a sort of pipe, curiously carved 
with beantif ul figures, a11d furnished with 
many silver keys. \Vhen he was a babe at his 
mother's breast, an angel had 011e clay come 
and laid this pipe in his cradle, and from that 
time he had kept it constantly near him. 
\Vhile he was a child he loved it because of 
its silver keys, which shone so hright in the 
sunshine, nnd seemed to Jig-ht np nll the room, 
and for the many curious figures carved upon 
it, among which he was alw~1ys findi11g some­
thing new and wonderful. Hut, as he grew 
older, he discovered that hy bre.1thi11g into this 
pipe he could produce strange and swe<:-l 

sounds,-swt·etcr and more beautiful than any 
he had ever ltean1, even from tla· hircls who 
sang in the fore~ts among the hills. \Vhen he 
had macle this cliseovt·ry, he !'iil.id 11othi11g- of it 
to any one, hut took his pipe np into the most 
distant hills, where he kept his fathcr's shl'.ep, 
or out into the far-off fields, and tltere played 
over a11d over again these uote!-1 which had :;o 
much de]ig-hte<.1 him, adding new ones tlten•to, 
until at last he could play many most sweet 
strains of music, which he now perceived lay 
hidden i\1 the pipe the angel had brought him. 
At first, and for a 1ong time, he did this only 
when among t11e distant hill~, or far off from 
all neighborhood of men, but gradually, as he 
became more confident in his own skill, and 
more accustomed to the music whiclt he made, 
hP. used to play more openly, wherever he 

might chance to be, and especially at even­
ing, sitting· before his fathe-r's cottage, or, still 
oftent.·r, by the shores of a little lake near by, 
on whose banks grew many f1oweri11g shrubs 
and waving trees, and which bore white water­
lilies upon its bosom. 

"Here he would often sit and play t111til late 
iu the nig-ht, and all who heard his music loved 
it, and praisecl him much for the skill which 
brought it forth out of this little wooden pipe. 
To them it was neither beautiful nor wonder­
ful, arnl uot different from auy common shep­
herd'~ pipe, except for its sil\'er keys. But one 
day as he sat playing among the hills a bird 
stopped to hear him, and when he had ended 
she !::aid: '\\'ho gaxe thte thy pipe and taught 
tltt:e how to play upon it?' ' \\'hen I was a 
c1iil<l,' he answered,' an angel brought it ancl 
lai<l it in my crat1k, ;111d I ha\'(: tm:ght myseH 
to play 011 it.' Then the hinl said, slrnking its 
head wisely,' \\'lrnt thou playest is indeed very 
S\\Tt.:t a lltl pleasant to hear, hut thtrl· is far 
nohkr music hitlden in thy pipe, au<.1 thou 
canst not find it until thou hast learnt the use 
of all the keys.' So sayi11g. the little hird flew 
away. The hoy loukt·d at. his pipe and was 
sorrowful, for there were many keys which IH.' 

knew uot how to use, nor could he discover, 
though he tril'd often a11d ofteu nnd playt'd 
more than ever before in his life. And at times 
all the swet.·t strains he had pri.r.e<l so much be­
fore heca~ne as nothing to him, so much did he 
long for the nobler music concealed in his pipe, 
wl1ich he could not draw forth. 

·· Filled with these_ thoughts, he went one 



evening down to the shores of the small lake, 
aud sat there dejectedlv, leaning hi~ head 011 

his ha11d, with his pipe lying sile11t hy his side. 
\Vlt<.·11 the flo .. ,·ers saw him so srul, tht')' were 
griev<.·d in heart, arh.l said to him, '\VJ1y rut 
thou sa<l; and why <.lost thou tto louger play as 
thou hast b<:en used to do, coming dowu to 
us?' l\ut he said, 'I do 11ot care to night to 
play upon my pipe, for I know then~ is far 
sweeter and nobler music hie.Iden in it, and I 
cannot find it be<.'ause I know not the use of 
all the keys. \Vhy should l dishonor it by 
pla:ying so imperfectly 011 it?' 

"'fhen the flowers all spoke to llim, com­
forting him, aud some praised the music he 
had made, and • did uot believe there could be 
auy so much sweekr hiddeu in the pipe ; ' and 
they spoke so flatteringly of what he had <lone, 
and so lauded his skill, that he might well 
have been in some (langer of forgetting (fora 
time, at least) all that the little bird had told 
him of the nobler music he had yet to learn. 
nut when there was a silence, a little reed that 
grew close down to the waterside, aud bore 
pale white flowers, some of whose leaves were 
torn or broken by the wind, begau to speak. 
1 Yes,' site said, 'it is true that thou playest 
very sweetly, and we have an loved to hear 
thee, and have kept the toues in our hearts; 
but it is also true that far uoh1er and sweeter 
music is hidden in thy pipe. And since the 
angel of God has entrusted it to the~, thon 
canst not fiucl rest iu thy sou} uutil thou hast 
learned the use of all the silver keys, and can 
can forth all the hidden power of melody which 
is shut up within it.' 'fhis she said iu a quiet, 
calm voice ; and when she had ended the boy 
raised his head from his hands. · Thou nrt 
right,' he said, ' I believe:: that thou art right ; · 
but l10w shall I find a way to do this?' ''fo 
him whos~ will is fixed,' answered the flower, 
'there is always a way; but listen, and I will 
tel1 thee. I am only a little reed, but I k11ow 
some things which are hiddl'n from t1Jee, and 
that which I know I will tell thee. Bid fare­
well to thy father and thy mother, take thy 
pipe in halld and follow the little path which 
le,Hls southward ont of the valky, over a h i~h 
mou11tai11. Beyond that motrntain is a country 
yery differeut from this, where many people 
dwell together, and among them thou wilt fi11cl 
some who will teach thee the use of tlH.· 
silver keys; hut the hidden music thou must 
find thyself, for this pipe is thine own, and 
thou only canst play upon it. lle faithful and 
brave, and nll shall be \\'(•11 with thee!' 
· '' Then the boy's face flushed with feeling, 
and his eyes gkam~d. 'All that tltou hast said 
to me I wi 11 do,' he said, and risi11g, walked with 
firm steps to his home. \\'hen morning had 
come, he bade farewell to his father and 
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mother, arn1, taking his pipe i11 his harHl, pre­
parl'd to set out on his joun1~y. But first he 
weut do\\'11 agai11 to the sl10n:s of the little lak<.·, 
and said,' I will take with me at tile begim1it1~ 
some flower \\' h ich I will \\'t.•ar i u my bosom 
all tht' way, to kt>ep me from the evil;' aud, 
he11di11g dowu to the little reed, ht: said, '\\'ilt · 
//Jou go with me a:id guard me from tlte evil ? 
I will shelter thee in my bosom from t\·t:ry 
storm, aud will cherish thee most ten<krly. 1 

Then the little reed trembled .is if a i--ttddt:11 
wi11d had shaken her, aud drops like dew 
stooJ. in her eyes. • \\'ould'st thou in<.le<:d 
take me with thee?' she said, i11 a voice made 
sweet by some inward emotio11. 1 In the coun­
try to \\'hich thou art going thou wilt find many 
beautiful flowers; I am only a pale reed, he11t 
by the wind and rain.' But he sahl, 'I 
wi11 have uone hut thee.' · I will go with 
thee,' she said, howiug her head, 'hut thou 
shalt not wear me in thy ho:-;0111 1 but shalt 
carry me in thy hand ; only so will I go.' 'If 
I do not wear thee in my bosom, how can I 
slu:ltcr thet' from the storms and the fierce wiml )-
11evertheless1 it shall he as thou wilt,' and1 
stooping, lte gatl1en·d the 1itt1e, pale blossoms, 
and, taking them i11 his hand, he set out on his 

• 
journey. 
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The " Little Wood Opposite. ' 

"\Vhen he was come to the top of the moun­
tain, he saw bt:low him, as the little reed had 
said, a new and stra11ge country where dwelt 
ma11y people; and as he went on his way ,or when 
he rested for a time, as he often clid, <lwelling 
in many towns and cities, he found those wl10 
knew the use of some of the silver keys, and 
s0 learned more and more of the hidden music 
shut up iu the heart of the pipe. His own 
11eart was glad within him, ancl he rejoiced 
daily. \V11erever he \\'ent, and in whatsoever 
place 11<.~ dwl"lt, he kept his little reed always 
with him, c:-arryi11g it when possible in his 
hand, a11d when it was not, laying it tenderly 
aside in some place where he could return to 
it again when his task was ended. Hut one 
day, ~ls he wa1kecl holdii1g it fast, th<:re came a 
~uddeu fierce wind, and bent the frail flower, 
and lad nearly broken it from its stem. In­
stinctively he put it in his bosom then, and 
shielded it from the storm. And he said, while 
11e mourned for its pain, ' Why wilt thou not 
Jct me shelter tltt'e t1ms in my bosom? only so 
can I shield thee from the fierce wind a11d the 
rain; anq if thou refuse me, I will tell thee 
this surel}•,-tltat T will wear no other flower 
upon my breast all my life through.' But she 
answered, ' I am hent ancl faded, ,rn<l the little 
beauty whicl, I had at the beginning is gone 
from me ; if thou sltouldst 110w wear me in thy 
bosom, I should be 110 ornament, but the con-

trary. And how <;an I suffer thee to clo cts thou 
sayest? Lay me, rather, softly aside in some 
qnil'l place, where thou wilt come sometimes 
to see 1i1e ; all(l tn ke some other flower to 
wear.' 'No,' he said, 'I will have 11011e hut 
tltee,'-and softly kissing the lea\('es of the 
pale flower, he place<.1 it in his bosom. So 
when tl1e storms earn<.: he :-;heltered it, and 
guarded it from tht:: chill and the heat, and 
preser\'t-cl it from harm. 

"And as he walkl'd, he met one :\Ir. \Vor1dly­
wise (he who in former times talked with 
Christian by the way), who saicl to ltim, • \Vhy 
<lost thou wear that little faded weed in thy 
bosom? I tell thee plainly, frie11d, it will 
greatlJ liimkr thy :mcccss in the worl<l, aJ1d 
will do thee much harm; take my achic:-e aJ1<l 
throw it away from thee, now while it is yet 
time!' Then he answerecl,--' I will not part 
with my little reecl,-J10, 11ot for all wltich thou 
couldst give mt·, were thy power ten times 
greater than it is. Did she not show me the 
way at the beginning, and tt'ach me how to 
find out the music that was hidden in this pipe, 
which tl1e angel of God entrusted to my keep­
ing?' Then he took his pipe and played glori­
ou:,;Jy; a11<1 as he played, the pak lea\"l'S of the 
flowl'r shone as with a soft ligl1t, aJ1C1 the radi­
ance ft> 11 down 011 the path before his fe<.:t. So 
they journeyed on together, but l saw not for 
how lot1g, nor whether it was into joy or pain." 
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Harken to yon pine warbler 
Singi11~ aloft in the tree! 

Ileart·st thou 1 0 travl'lcr, 
\Vhat he si11gdh to 111<..•? 

~at-unless God made sharp thine ear 
\Vith sorrow such as mine, ' 

Out of that delicate lay couldst thou 
Its heavy tale divi11e. 

The touching parable \Vas ,vritten 
in April, 1854, at Springfield, where 
she is buried beside her brother 
George ; we were n1arried in Peter­
borough, the 23d of August follow­
ing, in near anticipation of her 
death, ,vhich ca1ne August 3-r, 1854. 
Just four 111011ths after, in the san1e 
house, her father died. 

It was this house, in Grove street, 
,vith its '' little ,vood opposite '' up­
on which her windows looked out, 
which is associated with her in 111y 

men1ory, and that of her surviviug 
sister and her friends,-110,v alas! but 
few, out of the n1any who rejoiced 
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in her corupanionship l1alf a century 
ago. 'rhe engraving shows it 111uch 
as it then was,-one of two houses 
built by 11c Kean, a skilful car­
penter, about 184-4, and both now 
owned by the Livingston fan1ily. 
But when we yisitcd the \Valkers 
there, it had a green bank sloping 
down to the river, unobstructed by 
the raihvay and its apparatus ; across 
the a111ber ,vater ,vas the flower­
encircled cottage of Miss Putnan1, 
the " Lady Bountiful '' of the village 
then, ,vho gaye Putnan1 Park to 
the public, and preserved the fine 
trees on her terraced river-bank. On 
the opposite side fron1 this west front 
,vas the garden,-s1nall but neatly 
kept, and bloon1ing in the season 
with Anna's favorite roses; while 
the pine trees overh uug the narrow 
street, and wa, .. ed a sober welcotne 

Residence of Anna Walker, Giove Street. 



to their lo\'er in the house, who 
could uever have enough of gazing 
at the111 and the sky abo\'e, or of 
walking i11 their ·alleys, 1.vhatever the 
season. Her best-loved walk was up 
along the 111ill•strea111, through what 
is now the park, to the little foot­
bridge, cotnmanding a ro111a11tic vie\v 
of the vvaterfall and the forest-circled 
pool, shown in the engraving. How 
she idealized the pine 111ay be seen in 
her early poe111, long since printed, 
but here copied. 

In looking oYer the journal of a 
friend, 11is~ A. C., she found and 
copied s0111e Yerses on the pine tree ; 
she writes ( Septe111ber 7, 1848): " I 
also had a thought of the pine tree, 
and, poor as it is, I will write that 
here also. It stood looking up into 
the sky, as if saying,-

" Upward and e'\•er upward, 
\Vhile the storms pass me by,­

Up through the lig-htning flashes 
Longingly look I.'' 

Yet when the storm.wind blowcth, 
Gentle Pinc Tree, 

Downward thine arms in protection 
I.ea nest thou o'er me. 

11 Upward and ever upward, 
While the snn ridt:th 011 high, 

Fearing- 110t his bold glances, 
Longingly look I." 

Yet when the sun's glance is boldest, 
Gentle l1ine Tree, 

Downward thy poor child to shelter 
I.ea nest thou to me. 

1~his thought of the do,vn-leauing 
of the trees is of ten ,vi th 111e, and it 
always gives 1ne Joying strength." 

Many descriptive sketches of the 
scenery in Peterborough are found 
in her retters and journals; but I 
will ouly quote -here those ,vhich 
picture the Contoocook river frotn 
her orcharcl:-bank, looking across 
to,vanls l\Iiss Put11an1's cottage; ·and 

the glen and forest leading up to the­
waterfall of the N'ubanusit ( 11 little 
waters" in the Indian's 111nsical 
speech). 'fhey :ire fro111 her unfin. 
ishe<l ro1nance of 1

' Alice Easterly,'' 
"'ritten at the age of twenty: 

" A ).{arch ni~ht. Dark and wild, not a sin­
g-le star i11 the cloudul hea\'t.·11:--, 11othi11g- liut 
the impellt.'trnble gloom. I like such night~, 
especiaJly wheu there is this life.full murmur 
in the air, which makes me constantly long for 
the overwhelming tumult it seems to portt:t1<l.. 
I will go out into this mystery. . . I weut 
down to tl:e wi11ow tree, all there was wildly 
beautiful. The wind blew so that I could 
scarcely stand, and the willow bent beneath it 
until it touched the black watt'r::-; at its feet. 
'rhe rivtr rolled on sl11g-g-ishly, not noisily, 
calm, because it was too much swollen for foam 
or ripple. I clung to the old tlm on its bank, 
and looked down into the depths. I was per­
fectly, exultingly happy, and yet felt as if I 
should like to throw myself into the waves, 
that I might ne,·er wake out of that feeling. 
The distant clock in the village sounckd tweh-e, 
and I hastened back to my room." 

14 ~lay 7. 1 went out to-day into the deep, 
pine wootls, striving to escape from the world, 
perhaps from myself. I lay down in the depths 
of the wood's heart, and looked up into the 
thick branches of the sliadowing trees. Not 
one of your clear, milcl days, but a fine ming­
ling of storm an<l sunshine whicH di<l my 
heart gooc1. Evt'rything in the Dingle w~~ 
finer than I had ever seen it, the little brook 
now dashing an<l foaming over its rocks, now 
stopping- to rest and curdle in the hollows, and 
then 011 1 011 1 011 1 wild, free, glorious. I rose 
a1l<l clamhl'red np the rocks, with an ease that 
astonished a11cl delight<:d me, hight·r, higher, 
higher yet, until I stood 011 the very summit. 
That was trnly fine, the torrent beneath mt:, 

ha1f-ltidl1en hy a ,-eil of mist and vapor, which 
a sudden gleam of su11shit1e cha11ge(1 to gold; 
the dark shadows on the distant mountains, 
atl(l cha11gi11g and beautiful clouds abo,·e. Na­
ture in her freest, her lon~liest forms! again the 
feeling of overwh<:lming life! . A ftt·r 
a time, a storm seemed gatht·ring upon the 
mountains, and I desce11Ck<l into the ra\'i11e; it 
came 011 so fiercely that hy the time I reachecl 
the bottom, the rain was fallit1g in torrents, 
and thunder rattled fearfully in the narrow 
gorge. The kmpest came, swift, terrible, re­
joicing in its strength.. The 1ig-htning flashed 
through the gloom of the raYiue, and the thm1-
ckr echoed with almost <.leak11ing mar. Su<l­
<kn1y it ceased raini11g- 1 aml then the clearing-
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Ravine and Cascade, Peterborough. 

away of the mists was glorious. The little 
l)rook, swdkd hy the storm, changed the as• 
pect of its beauty. It tumbled now over the 
stones without pausing, yielding to no obsti­
nate rocks or hollows, hut sweeping- over them 
with a deep, resistless force. Tlwr<> wa!-- less o! 
foam and s1>ray, hut a blue mist enveloped its 
course, and rendered it almost itn•isih1e from 
above. . . . \Vhen the tumult was on.·r, I 
threw clown my book and pencils, ancl, resting 
my ltea(l upon the soft, cool turf, lay watclting­
the chan1.dng, beautiful clotuls, an<l listc11i11g to 
the song of the \vaterfall, with a sort of drL"amy 
pleasure which does not \'\'ill itself into words." 

J rllnes \Valker had co111e to Pet~r­
borough in 1Sr4, 111arried in 1819. 

had two sons born in 1820 and 1 824 ; 

in I 826 ,vas active in the fonnation 
of a Unitarian religions society, 
,vhich, in 1827, invited Dr. Abbot to 
be its pastor, in the present church, 
,vhich ,vas dedicated in February, 
1826, ,Yith a sennon by J)r. ,valker 
of Charlestown, 1Iass., aftenvards 

president of l-Inn~ard,-a first cousin 
of J a111es \V alker. 111 1 S33 he \vas 
acth·e, along with J. H. Steele, after­
"·ards governor, and I)r. Abbot, i 11 

fonniug a town library, believed to be 
the oldest free 111 n ni ci pal Ii brary in 
the "·orld. Fron1 1828 !\[r. \Valker 
,vas town treasurer four years, and 
again fiye years, hegi1111i11g- in 1843; 

he was in the state legislature in 

1833-'34 aud 1844. 
'these public trusts shO\\' ho\v he 

,vas regarded by his 11eighbors. His 
son George, graduating, like 11is 
father, at Darttnouth, but studying 
law at I-farvard, held 111ore and 
higher offices in 1Iassachusetts and 
in Europe. Ile began acth·e hn,· 
practice in Chicopee i 11 1 S46, and 
\Yas counsel for the Cabot Bank, 
frotn ,vhich John Brown, not yet a 
soldier 111 the anny of the Lord, bor-
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rowed the 111011ey to carry on the 
large business of a "·ool 1nercha11t in 
Springfield, \\'here he then lived. 
George \Valker ren10\·ed to that city 
in 1849, the year of his 111arriage 
with Sarah Bliss, only daughter of 
George Bliss, a pro1nine11t citizen of 
western Massachusetts, and 111uch 

In 1858 he beca111e one of the staff 
of Governor Banks, w~s afterwards 
iu the l\lassachusetts Senate, and 
before the Ci \·il \Var \Yas appointed 
bank co111111issio11er of l\Iassachusetts, 
an o_ffice ,vhich he held for years. 
In 1865 he was sent abroad by Gov­
ernor Andre,v on a financial 111is-

George Walker in Paris. 

connected ,vith the extension of rai I­
roads fro111 Boston ,vestward. l\'.lr. 
\Valker entered actively into poli­
tics on the Whig side, but when that 
patty died in 1855, he beca111e one 
of the early Republicans, and ,vas 
chainnau of the Hatnpdeu county 
co1111nittee ,vhich raised funds in 1856 
for aiding the f reedo111 of Kansas. 

sio11-being reckoned one of the per­
sons best acquainted ,vith the theory 
of finance-and \Vas for 111any years 
afterward concerned in large bank­
ing and telegraphic business, ,vhich 
caused hin1 to ren1ove fro111 Spring­
field to N e,v York. 

In r SSo he \ras appointed consul­
general of the l; nited States at Paris, 
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where he re111ained seven years in 
office, returning to Atnerica in 1887, 
to establish hi111self in law practice at 
\Vashin gton, but died there in l\I arch, 
I 888, after a short illness. I-le is 
buried in the lovely ce111etery of 
Springfield, ,vhich he "ras active in 
laying out and adorning, and ,\·here 
his ,vife and infant children, and his 
sister Ariana, are also buried. None 
of his fa111ily, or of his ,vife's faniily, 
no\v live in Springfield ; their graves 
and their n1e111ory alone ren1ain there; 
and the san1e is true of the \Valkers 
in Peterborough and the S111iths ( of 
this branch) in Exeter. J a111es 
Walker, ,vith his two ,vives and his 
infant daughter Edith, are buried at 
Peterborough ; his youngest daugh­
ter and only surviving child, Martha 
Cotton \Valker, no,v 1'1rs. \Valter 
McDaniels, lives in Lo,vell, 1Iass. 
It is seldon1 that fa111ilies, so con­
spicuous in three N e,v England 
towns as these three, so entirely pass 
away fron1 all, in less than sixty 
years. 

In the graces and affections of 
domestic life, none of those here co111-
memorated excelled George Walker, 
and fe\v have left a dearer 1ne1nory. 
Frotn earliest years he was distin­
guished, like his 111other and sisters, 
for tender and helpful sy111pathy with 
those related to hin1, and for cour­
tesy and. kindness to all. His rela­
tion to his sister Anna, after the 
death of their n1other, and in the 
feeble health and .engrossing occupa­
tions of their father, \Vas peculiarly 
admirable and devoted; and when 
she. found herself 111ore closely bound 
to another, this new tie ,vas not al­
lowed to weaken the fraternal affec­
tion. He adopted the youth lvho 
had so unexpectedly become dear, 

as a younger brother; and his· deli­
cate generosity in circun1sta11ces 
which often produce estrange111ent 
\\'as neyer forgotten by those \Yho 
experienced it. Iu his public life 
he was the san1e considerate and 
high-n1i11ded ge11tlen1a11; not regard­
less of the advantages which social 
position and tuoderate ,vealth give, 
but ever ready to share his blessings, 
instead of engrossing all ,vithiu reach 
to hi111se1f and his circle. \Vithout 
the conunanding talents or decisive 
character ,vhich 111ake n1en illustri­
ous, and secure unchanging worldly 
fortune, he had, as Channing said of 
Henry Thoreau, '' ,vhat is better,-­
the old Rotnan belief that there is 
111ore iu this life than applause and 
the best seat at the dinner-table,­
to have 111on1ents to spare to thought 
and i111aginatio11, and to those ,vho 
need you." 

As for that gentle, self- forgetting 
and . inspiring Person whon1 I of all 
111en have the best reason to ren1e1n­
ber, and "·hose long-vanished life has 
been here recalled, ,vhat I can be said 
,votthy of her 1ne1nory? S01nething 
of her ,vill be learned fro111 that grace­
ful portrait of her early ,Yotnan hood ; 
s0111ething, perchance fron1 her ,vorcls 
herein cited; but she \Yas so n1uch 
111ore than any one 11100d or aspect 
could in1ply, that the variety and vi­
tality of her genius "·ill hardly be 
suspected frotn its partial expression. 
As Chaucer says of his poet, 

Certes, it was of herte all that she sung. 

Affection and htnnility · ,vere her 
constant traits; they led her to under­
valne that nature which none could 
regard without love and acltniration ; 
but along \Vith then1 ,vent a serene 
courage and a high spirit not ahvays 



known to dwell ,vith lnunility. She 
c1ai111ed silently by her steady affec­
tion "'hat she was apt to renounce 
by her 111:1gnani111ity,-the de,·otion of 
hearts too 111uch possessed ,vith the 
n1agic of her vivacious· thought and 
ron1antic senti111ent ever to for get 
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her. Needless, therefore, were her 
verses, addressed in 111on1ents of sad­
ness to hi111 who lived for nothing 
but her: 

Oh, leave me not alone ! I cannot brook 
The winter winds, the cold and gloom of life; 

I need the st1nligl1t of a Joying look 
To shine amid the dark)l(:ss and the strite. 

Then leaye me not alone ! some hope as fair 
1~s the pale windflower nestling in the shade, 

Slrn111ive within my breast, and hidiug then~, 
Smile out for tl1ee when brig-ht~r joys shall 

fade. 

\Vhen the venerable .A.lcott. her 
friend and 111ine, ,vas con1posi11g his 
Sonnets, in tender recollection and 
spiritual recognition of the co111pan­
ions of his life, young or old, he gave 
111e the first t\vo lines of the poe111 
\vhich follows, and ~ired 111e to 
con1plete it, in 111e111ory of her ,vhon1 
we had lost till the light of a fairer 
,vorld should shine. \Vith this shall 
the chapter be cl0sed : 

ARIANA S~IITH WALKER. 

S,veet saint! \vhose rising da\\'ned. upon the sight 
Like fair Aurora chasing 111ists away; 

Our ocean billows, and thy \vestern height 
Gave back reflections of the tender ray, 
Sparkling and sn1iling as night turned to day ; 

Ah! whither vanished that celestial light? 
Suns rise and set; J\Ionaduoc's a111ethyst 

Year-long above the sulleu clond appears; 
Daily the ,vaves. our sun11ner strand have kist, 

But thou returnest not with days and years; 
Or is it thine? yon clear and beckoning star 

Seen o'er the hills that guarded once thy ho111e; 
Dost guide thy Friend's free steps, that ,videly roan1, 

,.I'owarcl that far country ,vhere his ,vishes are? 




