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JOHN HOWALD.

TieRe is no fair and adequate, in one word, satisfactory, bio-
graphy of Howard in the hands of Lis countrymen,—no ecsti-
mate of his character and work which can or ought to be
final.  Aiken's work is mainly a lengthened mental analysis,
by nie means void of value, and written with clearness and
spirit ; but it admits of doult whether Howard was of that
order of men in whose case such anplysis can be considered
useful or admissible.  Brown's life eontains a true image of
Howard ; but it rests there in rude ontline, too much as the
statue les in the halfient bLlock.  The work wants unity, is
fatally dull, and iz not free from the generie taints of bio-
graphy, exaggeration and daubing.  Mr Dixon's book is in
some respects the best, and in some the worst T have secn
on Howmid,  The account it gives of lis journeys is spirited
and clear, and no charge of Jdullness can be bronght against
its general style.  Yet it may be pronouneed, as a whole, and
in one word, wrong. It is set on a false key. Tt is leisk,
sparkling, continually pointed ; if it does not direetly share
the characteristics of either, it seema to belong to a debateable
region between flippaney and bombast 3 in fatal measure, it
wants chasteness amd repose, No man can be named in

wlose delineation these characteristica are so totally out of
E
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9 FOIN HOWARLD,

place, and these wants so plainly imeparable, as in that of
Howard. The main attribate of his nature, the universal
aspect of his life, was enlmnesz: ho evor reminds one of a
solemn liymn, sung with no instrumental accompaniment,
with little musical power, Tut with the enrest melody of the
heart, in an old Hebrew household, By Dixon gives Lis
readers a wrong idea of the man: more profonndly wrong
than could have arisen from any single mistake,—and such, of
a serious nature, there are in his work,—for it results from the
whole tone and manner of the worle A Madouna, in the
pure colour and somewhat vigid grace of Franeia, stuck round
with gumflowers by a Belgian populace ; a Greek statue de-
seribed by & young American fine writer ;—such are the ano-
malies snggested by this Life of Howard, There were one or
two memoirs published iu magazines at the time of his death,
but these are now quite unknown,  On the whole, the right
estimate and proper vepresentotion of the founder of Modern
Philanthropy have still to be looked for,  And at the present
moment such are speeially required.  Bince the publication
of Mr Carlyle's pampllets, opinion regnrding him has been
of one of two sorts : either it ig thought that his true place
has at lensth been fixed, that Mr Carlyle’s sneers are renson-
able ; or unmeasored and undistinguishing indignation has
been felt against that writer, and the old rapturous applanse
of Howard has been prolonged,  Neither view of the case is
correet.  To submit that applanse to s calm examination,
ani diseover wherein, and how for, 1t 3= and has been just ;
to estimate the power of Mr Carlyle’s attack, and determine
in how far it settles the deserts of its olject ; and to offer a
brief, yet essentially adequate representation of the life of
Howanl in its wholeness @ such is the attewmpt made in the
following paragraphs.

John Howard was born iu Londow, or its vicinity, about
the year 1727 ; the precise locality and the precise date



JOHN HOWARD 3

have Leen matter of dispute.  His wether, of whom we have
no information, died in his infaney,  His father was a dealer
in upholstery wares in London, and realized a considerable
fortune. He had a choracter for parsimouny.  We are not,
indeed, furnished with any instanees of remarkable closencss
or illiberality, and Lis conduct to Lis son affords no marks
of sueh,  That the allegation, however, had certain grounds
in truth carmot be doubted ; and the cirenmstance is not a
little =ingular in the father of coe who must be allowed,
whether with censure or applanse; to have fonud, from the
days of his bovhood, a keen delight in giving,.  But what-
ever the nature or force of ibis foilble, the character of the
elder Howard was, on the whole, worthy and substantial.
He was a man of quict, methodie habits, deeply imbued
with religious sentiment ; bis views were Calvinistie, and
he was member of a denppminetion unconnected with the
English establishment—rprobally the Tudependent.  He was
speeially eharacterized by a rigid oheervance of the Sabbath.
We find in him, indeed, unmistakeable traces of the devout
carnestuess of an earlier age ; and it admits of little doubt
that his religion was a lingering vay of the light which burmned
so conspicuously in England in the preceding century,  While
the bacchanal rout of the Restoration made hideous the night
of England’s departed glory, there were a fow, perhaps many,
who retired into ladden places, to nurse on honsehold altars
the flame which seemed erewhile about to illumine the world ;
and in the next century such coald not have altogether died
away. That deep godliness whose sacred influemce, like a
regting gleam of dewy light, was shed over the whole eareer
of John Howard, aceompanied him from s father's house.
Were it not somewhat strange, if it proved to have been a
dying ray of the old Puritanizm which brightened into Mo-
dern Philanthropy |

The boy Howard made no figure in his classes. He wma



4 JONN HOWARD,

beyond question, what is gencvally known as a dull boy, Ile
never acquired a perfect grammatical knowledge, or a veady
command, even of his native langnage,  Yet he appears, in
his early years, to have given indications of a chavacter dif-
furent from that of ordinary dull boys,  His schoolfellows
seem 0 have discerned him, despite his slowness, to possess
quslities deserving honourable rogard ; they saw that he was
unobtrusive, self-respecting, unostentatiously but warmly ge-
nerous,  Prico, doubtless one of the guickest of bovs, and
Howanrd, slow as he was, were drawn towards each other at
achool, and formed a friendship broken only by death. He
succeeded also, and with no conscions effort, in inspiring his
older friends and relatives with a sense of the general worth,
the substantial, reliable value, of his character. He was
known to be sedate, serions, discreet ; his word could be de-
pended upon ; his sagacity was true ; above all, he was sim-
ple, quiet, modest.

It being manifest that he had no vocation to letters, his
father very sensibly removed lim from school, and bound
him apprentice to Messrs Newnham & Bhipley, grocers in
the city of London, A premivm of £700 was paid with
him ; he was furnished with separate apnrtments, and a
couple of saddle-horzes. Theve s no mark of parsimony here.

In 1742, his father died, leaving him heir to considerable
property, and seven thousand pounds in money. By the pro-
visions of the will, he was not to enter on his inheritanee ere
reaching his twenty-fourth year, Buf his guardians permit-
ted him at once”to undertake the principal management of
his affairs,  As he wasstill a mere boy, seventeen or eighteen
at most, this most be regarded as a decizsive proof of the high
cstimation in which hLe was held Ly those who had been in
& pogition to forn an estimate of his character.  He speedily
quitted the establishment in fhe city ; his apprenticeship was
nerer pomploted.



JOHN HOWARD. 3

Not long after his father's deach, he travelled for some
time on the Continent, and, on lis return, went into lodg-
ings at Stoke-Newington.  Here lie continued for several
vears, His existence was quiet, even, in no way remarkable,
broken only by visits to the west of Englind on acconnt of
his health, ‘This last was quite unsettled. It is indeed to
be borne in mind, in the contemplation of his whole caveer,
that he had to sustain a life-long strugele with il health,
that all the intuences, to sour the temper, to close the heart,
to dim the intellect, to enfacble the will, which are included
in that ene word, bore perpetunlly on Howard.,  His consti-
tution was by no means sound, and had a strong determina-
tion towards copsumplion.  In his unnoticed retirement at
Stoke-Newington il is easy to picture lum ; his pale, tran-
quil conntenance, marked, perhaps, with somewhat of the
weary amd oppressed look that comes of constant acquaintance
with weakness and pain, but unelouded by any repining, and
mildly lighted by modest self-respect, by inborn kindness, by
deep, habitaal piety. He devived some pleasure from aslight
intermeddling with certain of the shuplest parts of natural
philosophy and medical scisnee : of the latter he seems to
have ohtained a somewhat eonsiderable knowledge,

This quiet existence was, after a time, rather interestingly
and unexpectedly enlivened.  Howard, in one set of apart-
ments which he occapied, met witl less attention than he
deemed his due ; probably it was thought his mild nature
could be imposed upon with impunity : he quitted the place.
Entering lodgings kept by a widow named Loidore, he found
himself waited upon to his absolute satisfaction, In his new
abode illness overtook him, or rather his perpetual ill health
veached a crizis,  Mres Loidore tended him with all possible
kindness ; and the result on his part was not ouly gratitude,
but, as we believe, sincore attachment.  On his recovery, he
offeved her his hand.  Bhe was above fifty ; he was now



