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MEMORIAL

CHARLES T. BROOKS.

BIRTH AND BOYHOCD,

BY E. B. WILLAON.

NEevER was there a full river beautifiz] between its banka,
and made serviceable to men by the carriage to and iro of
themselvea and their goods, that they did not at length go
searching for its source and explore its course. Ia the
same way it happens that when a man, living forty-six years
by the sea at Newport, R. I., becomes as preacher, acholar,
poet, writer, man of rare and memorable qualities, beanti-
ful and strong, an object of admiring regard to many, in-
quirers come at length to our Balem streets asking the
elders : where did this life begin, and how?

Up about the region where the stream starts and s
small, and the observers are few, it attracts but little no-
tice : it may even be in dispute which are the chief tribu-
taries. Not muech in themselves, except to n few farmers
whose lands they beautify and irrigate, it is only when
they aoquire importance as the hendwaters of the deep and
broad flowing stream below, that they are traced and
mapped with painstaking attention.
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2 BRODKS MEMORIAL,

It not being known yet, or aven clearly knowable,
that the Salem boy is the beginning of the Newport man
that is to be, his childhood aud boyheod pass here without
special notice in their unfolding and events, except as now
and then one, teacher or fellow-student it may be, baving
oceasion or opportunity for ecloser observation than the
rest, sees a promise, not of just that which will come later,
but of somedhing not of the commonplace to be waited for
and expected, if this life shall reach an autumn ripening.

It was at the summer solstice, when the days were long-
est and the nights at their minimum, that a child of light
was born to Timothy and Mary King (Mason) Brooks :
June 20, 1813,

It was Sunday, moreaver, and the sound of the church
bells and of the carel of birds was in the air. If nature
had a day in her calendar for that year, select and celestial,
it should have been this ; a day for a poet 1o be born; for
even a “babe of paradise” not to feel astray or lonesome
looking its first upon this warm, fair, leafy and flowering
earth,

The bouse now unumbered seventy-seven in Bridge
street, northern corner of Arabelln street, was the birth-
place of Charles Timothy Brooks,

For fifteen years he remnined under his futher’s roof,
from the summer of 1813 to that of 1828, though the fam-
ily home was not long in the Bridge street house. Among
the earliest things we learn of him, outside the home, Is
that he was a pupilin the private school taught by his ma-
tarnal aunt, Miss Abigail Mason, with whom in after years
he long meintained & bright correapondence, she being
then engaged in teaching in ¥irginia and looking to him
for news from the New England home and friends.

A little picture of him inserts jtself here, since it muat

belong to about this time of his infant-school duys. Though
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drawn in three or four touches, it brings him vividly be-
fore us. It has ita setting in the reminiscences of a friend
perhaps a little older than bimeelf, the Rev. 5. P. Hill of
Washington, D. C., who found in the doeath of Mr.
Brooks, in June last, the occasion for relating this inci-
dent.

" My recollections of him commence at a very early age.
The first time T ever saw him was when he was a mere
child and T could have been but a little older, yet he made
an impression upon me that Thave neverlost. Hisruddy,
baby, cheerful fzoe, his evidently bright precocity struck
me foreibly. It was on a serene evening, we happened
to pasa each other on Derby’s wharf, he having hold of
his father's hand, and passing at the time an anchor
thrown upen the wharf ;— his father asked him to apell it,
which he did very readily and correctly. This, for hia
early age, seemed to me the proof of advanced elementary
learning, and pledge of future echolarship.”

In o letter written in 1839, to a brother just arrived
home from a voyage, and who had inquired afler his fum-
ily, Mr. Brooks gives us perhaps a still earlier glimpae of
himself in which we catch 2 munifest likeneas to the bonny
child to whom we were introduced on Derby wharf, “Ihave
a fine little fellow of asouny. I think he will iesrn as early
as his futher did. You know I used to come down in my
night-gown and sny the multiplication table and read the
newspaper to the folks when I was four years old. I don't
say it to boast, becanse I think I'’ve mude a alim progress
considering my eurly promise.”

This descent from the bedrcom in night apparel brings
to mind ancther incident related of his smalli boyhood
which, though not bearing immediately upon his early taste
for letters, shows other traits, not so remote as might at
first appear from those which gave him success in the lit-
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4 EROOES MEMORIAL.

erary labors of his manhood : persistency, method, thorough
attention to the lust details. He had wet his feet during the
day, playing and attending school, and coming in at even-
ing, his motBer, after taking off his shoesand changing
his stockings, hung the wet stockings to dry by the kitchen
fire in the basement, At hedtime they were not quite
dry and he was reluctant to go up Yo his chamber in the
third story without them ; but on his mother promising
to take them to his room when she should go up stairs for
the night, he congented to leave them behind. In the
middle of the night, when the bousehold was buried in
sleep and silence, Charles awoke, put his hand out of bed
to ascertain if the stockings were in thair accustomed place,
and finding that they were not, rose at once, proceeded to
the lowest etory, down three flights of stairs, breught up
the stockings, and having deposited them just where they
belonged returned to bed and to sleap.

It was probably after his attendance at Miss Muson’s
school, though it may have heen befors, that he went for
a time to a publie school taught by Miss Mercy Ropes, af-
terwards, by marrisge, Mrs. Joseph Webb, this school oe-
cupying a site at about the present 94 Essex St., a little
to the west of the Phillipa School ground : possibly with
an entrance from Bath street, as well as from Essex street.

The next school which Charles Brooks attended is be-
lieved to have been a private school kept by Hervey
Brown, on what was then Bath street, has since been For-
rester street, and is now Washington Square, nearly on
the mite of the present Phillips sehool, possibly a little to -
the eaat.

In 1824, at the age of eleven years, he entered the Latin
Grammar school of which Theodore Ames was the princi-
pel and Henry K. Oliver the nsher.

In this school he completed his preparation for college,
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entering at Harvard in 1828. One of his classmates in the
Latin School, scon after they joined the school and were
coming to know and measure each other, is said to have
carried home the report, which he delivered with due em-
phasis,that they bad a boy at their school who had a head.

This appeara to have been the unanimous veice among
his school-fellows, and endorsed by his teachers. At the
same time it is finely apparent that these honors were
borne so modestly, if not unconsciously, as to aweken no
envious feeling in any ; on the contrary, the youthful leader
seems to bave been & favorite with all, and to have drawn
to himself only admiration and confidence.

" QOue of the most pleasing memories of my schooldays™
writes one of his class, in the Christian Reglster " is that
of a group of boys of the lower forms of the Latin School
(myself among them) clustered round the desk of Charlie
Brooks before the opening of the school, asking of him 2
solution of our difficulties in tranalating and scanning Latin
verse, in which we wers then novicea. I well remembher
his bright and cheery look, the rosy spots in his cheeks,
and the ready, willing wuy in which he solved our difficul-
ties, some of which were the result of obitseness, and
others of iaziness. But it made no difference to bim: he
helped us ail the same, with no sign of impatience,

" We regarded him aa the partioular bright scholar of his
class. He was the only one whose aid was thus scught,
and I think of no other by whom it would have been so
cheerfully given.

“1 doubt if the trait so lovingly named by Mr. Wendte
as & prominent virtee of his life, ‘self-denial,” living for
others rather than himself, was ever mare beautifully
shown than in his willingness as 8 schoolbuy to help oth-
ers who were less advanced thau himself, under importu-
nities that at times must have tried his patience and
good-pature. ”
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6 BROOKH MEMORIAL.

To the samae effect runs the testimony of his teacher and
friend, the veteran schoolmaster, Henry K. Oliver, still
wearing his laurels green among us at the age of eighty-
threa years.

=My love for him was a love at first sight,” says Gen.
Oliver, “when about the yesr 1824 he entered the school,
a lad of gome dozen years of age. I most distinctly re-
metmber his slight figure, his calm and attractive face, and
hisquiet and gentle way snd manner. The boy was father
to the man, and we became— what is too infrequent be-
tween teacher and scholar— intimate friends, our friend-
ship enduring through lifa,

* He was literally a faultless boy, wioning the love and af-
fection of masters and sswociates without effort, by the
mere unaffected action of his inborn nature and disposition.
Never was even mildest reproof, by either word, or lock,
or hint, called out hy him, and yet he was active, lively,
and of constant, unvarying good humor, playful with his
mates in playtime, and earnest and studious in study-
time. So vative to him was it to be and to do right, that
he was right and did right unconsciously, without effort, at
&ll times and under all circumstances, his innate ingenuous-
ness banishing all affeetation,”

It is ensy tosee why Charles Brooks should be esteemed
by his teachers the ideal schoolboy; they had only to
teach him ; a task which ceased to be a tusk, as his ea-
ger pursuit of knowledge stimuinted their minds, and
rewarded with quick npprebension their lubors of instruc-
tion.

At the end of his first yesr in the Latin School, he tuok
the first prize awarded to a member of the foumrth class,
which was = copy of Valerius Maximua preseuted with ap-
propriate complimeutary speech by the Hon. John Pick-
eriug, the Chairman of the School Committee.

An incident deserves mention here which shows how
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great was his eagerness in learning; it is not certain to
what age of the bay it should be referred, nor what achool
he was attending at the tima. It was probably before the
Latin School period. In running over some shingles
which had been torn off a roof and lay on the ground, he
stepped on one of the rusty nzils, point up, and ren it
into his foot. It wasa pretty serious wound. He limped
home and had it treated there with proper attention. This
was between the moraing nnd afternocn school-sessions.
His attendance at scheol in the afternoon seemed out of
the guestion, and such was the parental decision. But
the bay could not see it in that light atall. And so urgent
was hia remonstrance, and so persuasive his insistence that
he must go to school, and could n't stay st home, that his
father finally yielded, got a chaise and took him to school.

It must not be supposed that Charles Brooks was an
absgent-minded, plodding bookworm, at this peried, or in-
deed at any perfod of his life. His enjoyment up to the
end of his life of games, and of children’s company, and his
hearty aympathy, and often ingenious assistunce in their
amusements, and his constant play of humer, his over-
flow of witty rhyme, his keen appreciation.of bright and
Tacy repartee in conversation, suved him easily from the
suspicion of baving skipped his proper childbood sportive-
neas in its season, or of having sacrificed the frolicaome-
ness of youth to his fondness for books. :

No doubt his tastes led him to prefer for the most part
the finer sports of intellectual play to the more boisterous
and physical feats in which the athlutic take delight.
His organization was sensitive and fine, But it was not
an unhealthful over-fineness, or reserve frem out-door ac-
tivity. His love of nature was strong. He liked the open
air best. A walk between Cambridge and Salem, after he
went to College and the Divinity school, was no rare eveut,



