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they call in America a Corporation. I went over several of ‘

these ; such as a woollen factory, a carpet factory, and a cotton

factory: examined them in every part ; and saw them in their
ordinary working aspect, with no preparation of any kind, or =

departure from their ordinary everyday proceedings. I may °
add that I am well acquainted with our manufacturing towns =

in England, and have visited many mills in Manchester and
elsewhere in the same manner.

I happened to arrive at the first factory just as the dinner
hour was over, and the girls were returning to their work ;
indeed the stairs of the mill were thronged with them as 1
ascended. They were all well dressed, but not to my thinking
above their condition ; for I like to see the humbler classes
of society careful of their dress and appearance, and even, if
they please, decorated with such little trinkets as come with-
in the compass of their means. Supposing it confined with-
in reasonable limits, I would always encourage this kind of

pride, as a worthy element of self-respect, in any person I
employed ; and should no more be deterred from doing so,
because some wretched female referred her fall to a love of |
dress, than I would allow my construction of the real intent
and meaning of the Sabbath to be influenced by any warning
to the well-disposed, founded on his backslidings on that

particular day, which might emanate from the rather doubt-

ful authority of a murderer in Newgate.

These girls, as I have said, were all well dressed: and that
phrase necessarily includes extreme cleanliness. They had
serviceable bonnets, good warm cloaks, and shawls ; and were
not above clogs and pattens. Moreover, there were places in
the mill in which they could deposit these things without &
injury; and there were conveniences for washing. They were

healthy in appearance, many of them remarkably so, and

had the manners and deportment of young women: not of

degraded brutes of burden. If I had seen in one of those 1
mills (but I did not, though I looked for something of this

kind with a sharp eye), the most lisping, mincing, affected, i

and ridiculous young creature that my imagination could

suggest, I should have thought of the careless, moping,
slatternly, degraded, dull reverse (I have seen that), and

should have been still well pleased to look upon her.

The rooms in which they worked, were as well ordered -as " j

themselves. In the windows of some, there were green

plants, which were trained to shade the glass; in all, there
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was as much fresh air, cleanliness, and comfort, as the
nature of the occupation would possibly admit of. Out of
so large a number of females, many of whom were only
then just verging upon womanhood, it may be reasonably
supposed that some were delicate and fragile in appearance:
no doubt there were. But I solemnly declare, that from all
the crowd I saw in the different factories that day, I cannot
recall or separate one young face that gave me a painful
impression ; not one young girl whom, assuming it to be
matter of necessity that she should gain her daily bread by
the labour of her hands, I would have removed from those
works if I had had the power.

They reside in various boarding-houses near at hand. The
owners of the mills are particularly careful to allow no persons
to enter upon the possession of these houses, whose characters
have not undergone the most searching and thorough inquiry.
Any complaint that is made against them, by the boarders,
or by any one else, is fully investigated ; and if good ground
of complaint be shown to exist against them, they are
removed, and their occupation is handed over to some more
deserving person. There are a few children employed in
these factories, but not many. The laws of the State forbid
their working more than nine months in the year, and require
that they be educated during the other three. For this
purpose there are schools in Lowell ; and there are churches
and chapels of various persuasions, in which the young
women may observe that form of worship in which they
have been educated.

At some distance from the factories, and on the highest
and pleasantest ground in the neighbourhood, stands their
hospital, or boarding-house for the sick : it is the best house
in those parts, and was built by an eminent merchant for
his own residence. Like that institution at Boston, which I
paw_a l')efore described, it is not parcelled out into wards, but
is divided into convenient chambers, each of which has all
the comforts. of a very comfortable home. The principal
medlcal. attendant resides under the same roof; and were
the patients members of his own family, they could not be
better cared for, or attended with greater gentleness and
consideration. The weekly charge in this establishment for
each.female patient is three dollars, or twelve shillings
English ; but no girl employed by any of the corporations
is ever excluded for want of the means of payment. That
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they do not very often want the means, may be gathered

from the fact, that in July, 1841, no fewer than nine hundred

and seventy-eight of these girls were depositors in the Lowell «
Savings Bank: the amount of whose joint savings was
estimated at one hundred thousand dollars, or twenty

thousand English pounds. ;

I am now going to state three facts, which will startle
a large class of readers on this side of the Atlantic, very °

much.

Firstly, there is a joint-stock piano in a great many of
the boarding-houses. Secondly, nearly all these young ladies
subseribe to circulating libraries. Thirdly, they have got up
among themselves a periodical called TuE LowELL OFFERING, |
“A repository of original articles, written exclusively by
females actively employed in the mills,”—which is duly =
printed, published, and sold; and whereof I brought away
from Lowell four hundred good solid pages, which I have |

read from beginning to end.

The large class of readers, startled by these facts, will
exclaim, with one voice, *“ How very preposterous!” On my
deferentially inquiring why, they will answer, “ These things ¢
are above their station.” In reply to that objection, I would @

beg to ask what their station is.

It is their station to work. And they do work. They &
labour in these mills, upon an average, twelve hours a day,
which is unquestionably work, and pretty tight work too. =i
Perhaps it is above their station to indulge in such amuse- i
ments, on any terms. Are we quite sure that we in England i
have not formed our ideas of the ‘‘station” of working people, =i
from accustoming ourselves to the contemplation of that class
as they are, and not as they might be? I think that if we °
examine our own feelings, we shall find that the pianos, and &
the circulating libraries, and even the Lowell Offering, startle
us by their novelty, and not by their bearing upon any =

abstract question of right or wrong.

For myself, I know no station in which, the occupation =
of to-day cheerfully done and the .occupation of to-morrow
cheerfully looked to, any one of these pursuits is not most |
humanising and laudable. I know no station which is
rendered more endurable’ to the person in it, or more safe
to the person out of it, by having ignorance for its associate.
I know no station which has a right to monopolise the means
of mutual instruction, improvement, and rational entertain-
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ment ; or which has ever continued to be a station very long,
after seeking to do so.

Of the merits of the Lowell Offering as a literary pro-
duction, I will only observe, putting entirely out of sight the
fact of the articles having been written by these girls after
the arduous labours of the day, that it will compare
advantageously with a great many English Annuals. It is
pleasant to find that many of its Tales are of the Mills
and of those who work in them ; that they inculcate habits
of self-denial and contentment, and teach good doctrines of
enlarged benevolence. A strong feeling for the beauties of
nature, as displayed in the solitudes the writers have left at
home, breathes through its pages like wholesome village air ;
and though a circulating library is a favourable school for
the study of such topics, it has very scant allusion to fine
clothes, fine marriages, fine houses, or fine life. Some persons
might object to the papers being signed occasionally with
rather fine names, but this is an American fashion. One of
the provinces of the state legislature of Massachusetts is to
alter ugly names into pretty ones, as the children improve
upon the tastes of their parents. These changes costing
little or nothing, scores of Mary Annes are solemnly con-
verted into Bevelinas every session.

It is said that on the occasion of a visit from General
Jackson or General Harrison to this town (I forget which,
but it is not to the purpose), he walked through three miles
and a half of these young ladies all dressed out with parasols
and silk stockings. But as I am not aware that any worse
consequence ensued, than a sudden looking-up of all the
parasols and silk stockings in the market; and perhaps the
bankruptcy of some speculative New Englander who bought
them all up at any price, in expectation of a demand that
never came ; I set no great store by the circumstance.

In this brief account of Lowell, and inadequate expression
of the gratification it yielded me, and cannot fail to afford
to any foreigner to whom the condition of such people at
home is a subject of interest and anxious speculation, I have
carefully abstained from drawing a comparison between these
factories and those of our own land. Many of the circum-
stances whose strong influence has been at work for years in
our manufacturing towns have not arisen here; and there
is no manufacturing population in Lowell, so to speak: for
these girls (often the daughters of small farmers) come from
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other States, romain a few years in the mills, and then go

home for good.

The contrast would be a strong one, for it would be
between the Good and Evil, the living light and deepest
shadow. I abstain from it, because I deem it just to do so.
But I only the more earnestly adjure all those whose eyes
may rest on these pages, to pause and reflect upon the

difference between this town and those great haunts of

desperate misery : to call to mind, if they can in the midst

of party strife and squabble, the efforts that must be made

to purge them of their suffering and danger: and last, and
foremost, to remember how the precious Time is rushing by.

I returned at night by the same railroad and in the same
kind of car. One of the passengers being exceedingly anxious

to expound at great length to my companion (not to me, of |

course) the true principles on which books of travel in
America should be written by Englishmen, I feigned to fall
asleep. But glancing all the way out at window from the
corners of my eyes, I found abundance of entertainment for
the rest of the ride in watching the effects of the wood fire,
which had been invisible in the morning but were now
brought out in full relief by the darkness: for we were
travelling in a whirlwind of bright sparks, which showered
about us like a storm of fiery snow.

CHAPTER V

WORCESTER. THE CONNECTICUT RIVER. HARTFORD.
NEW HAVEN. TO NEW YORK

Lzavine Boston on the afternoon of Saturday the fifth of
February, we proceeded by another railroad to Worcester:
a pretty New England town, where we had arranged to
remain under the hospitable roof of the Governor of the
State, until Monday morning. .
These towns and cities of New England (many of which
would be villages in Old England), are as favourable
specimens of rural America, as their people are of rural
Americans. The well-trimmed lawns and green meadows of
home are not there; and the grass, compared with our
ornamental plots and pastures, is rank, and rough, and wild :
but delicate slopes of land, gently-swelling hills, wooded
valleys, and slender streams, abound. Every little colony of
houses has its church and school-house peeping from among
the white roofs and shady trees; every house is the whitest
of the white ; every Venetian blind the greenest of the green ;
every fine day’s sky the bluest of the blue. A sharp dry
wind and a slight frost had so hardened the roads when we
alighted at Worcester, that their furrowed tracks were like
ridges of granite. There was the usual aspect of newness on
every object, of course. All the buildings looked as if they
had been built and painted that morning, and could be taken
down on Monday with very little trouble. In the keen
evening air, every sharp outline looked a hundred times
sharper than ever. The clean cardboard colonnades had no
more perspective than a Chinese bridge on a teacup, and
appeared equally well calculated for use. The razor-like
edges of the detached cottages seemed to cut the very wind
as it whistled against them, and to send it smarting on its
way with a shriller cry than before. Those slightly-built
wooden dwellings behind which the sun was setting with a




