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INTRODUCTION

The title of this dissertation is: "Margaret Junkin
Preston, Virginia's Poetess of The 0ld Soath."

The term, "Virginia" is nsed to refer to the state and
to the people of the state. It is nesed in the sense of
the state, becanse she adopted Virginia as her own state,
living there forty one years. It is nsed in the sense of
the Virginians because they adopted her as their own, and
felt she was the spokesman for their ideas.

The term, "0ld South", is used in a general sense of
the cualture and regime existing before the beginning of the
industrialization of the Southern steates, which began
near the gnd of the last century. It wonld wonghly incluode
the years 1830 antil 1880.

It is the purpose of this work to discuss her life
as it throws light apon her works, and to evaluate her works
by showing what she was attempting to do, and the valne of
that attempt, as we are able to judge it by a comparison with
later writings in the South.

The dissertation will be divided into six parts;

Early Childhood:
Youth and =ducation-

Life in Lexington:
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Her Published Works?

The attempt made by her to promote a literature
among the people of the South:
An independent critical summary,

To this is appended a special bibliography of her writings

which will include: her punblished volumes, the mannscript @

works, and certain fugitive works which were published in |

numerous periodicals. 1
%% wish to express égg’gratitade to the many friends of

Sonthern Litersture who have aided in collecting the

materisl incorporated in this paper. Lspecially do weJ

ﬁhank the Library of Washington and Lee University; the

Library of Duke University for the nse of their collection of

letters of Paul Hamilton Hayne; the “ibrary of the Univer-

sity of Virginia; the Library of Union Theological Seminary

in Richmond, and the Library of Union Seminary in New York.
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Also the relatives, friends, and admirers of Margaret Jankin
Preston, living in Lexington, who have lent copies of her
works, and given personal reminiscences; snd to the English
Yepartment of Washington and Lee University for their
valuable suggestion and ceriticism as to the manner of

handling the materials. To kiiss “elen Webéter, who discovered
some of the manascript materials.

April 3, 1933 J.H.G.
Lexington, Virginia i
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Chapter I
CHILDHOOD

To illastrate the strictness with which she was reared,
Margaret Junkin was fond of telling a story of her grand-
mother. Her father's mother, Eleanor Cochran, was of Scotech-
Irish strain. Her family had fled from Inverness,Scotland,
to escape the harrowing dragoons of the English who were
seeking to make Established-Church people of the Covenanters.
They later fled fron County Antrim, Ireland, because they
were %oo close to the Irish “astholics. Therefore when they
came to America, they were determined to worship the Tord
as they saw fit. The center of their worship was the kirk
service on the first day of the week, which day they knew
only by the name of Sabbath. The rightfnl observance of
the ¥abobath meant cold meals, prepared the cay before, and
an absolute rest for the horses and animals. They therefore
had to walk to the kirk. The path they followed led them
over a small ridge, which in the springtime was covered
with tempting blue huckleberries. The tribe of little
“ochranes marched single file throngh these temptations,
not daring %o pick a single berry, lest the parental angif
break forth at such a Wiolation of the fourth commandment.

- — - - —— -

l..Margaret Junkin Preston, Life and Letters, E.P.Allen, pg. 4
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The blood of the Scottish Covenanters flowed strongly
in the veins of ilargaret's father, the Reverend George
Jankin, D.D.  His ancestors had struggled fiercely for
religious liberty against an enemy which knew no compro-
mise, but demanded the saurrender of their religion or
their lives. To save both religdon and lives they had
left home and country, stayed for & short time in northern
Ireland, and then come to America, probably lending at
New Castle, DelewareEZ) With sach a background it is not
surprising to find Yeorge Junkin having a clear sense of
doty, a tenacions grip upon what he considered to be the
truth, and a readiness to defend that trath at any cost.

This view of truth led George Jankin to take the
leading part in a famoas heresy trial. <The first Fresby-
terian “harch of fhiladelphia had extended a call to the
Reverend Albert Barnes to become their pastor. It was
necessary for the church court, the presbytery, to give
their consent to the invitation of the church. This

bov & phile

consent was refase@obecause ilr. Barnes had recently published
a sermon, "The Way of Salvation", in which the presbyters
scented nnsound doctrine., It was hel&“that his views
were erroneous as to original sin, the atonement, and the
grace of jastificatiog?) The presbytery finally allowed
lr. Barnes to become the pastor of the chuarch. Dr. Junkin
took no part in this phase of the controversy which
aroused a great deal of bitter feeling, and was not

2¢eGeorge Junkin, D. X. Junkin, pg. 12,

de..1dem. pg. 145.



settled for many years. Five years after the original
trouble lir. Barnes, in 1835, pablished a commentary on the
book of Romans. The book provoked a great deal of
anfavorable comment, and the csame objections to his
ansoandness were brouaght ap. Dr. Jankin read the book
and decided that he must prefsr charges against the
anthor to the presbytery of which both%were members£4}

There seems to have been no desire for personal
glory in the decision to prosecute the writer in a charch
trial, The parpose, as stated in a letter to the sccused,
is to brin aboaﬁu"gﬁacﬁkQ%£9agh %?ion in the truth."(5)
Dr. Jonkin,felt that the,troauble,had hung over the charch
for five years snd—the—tniy—way—hosehtde—fi was by & fair
trial, 398 pé/was willing to prosecute the trial for the
sake of the trath. The fact that he was president of
Lafayette College, and responsible to a board of trustees)
who were divided on the qnestioq)did not deter him,
albBoagh he saw clearly that his action would bring
trouble to him and to the college.(e)

The charges were therefore entered in the Presbytery
of Philadelphia, and were later sent by them to the
larger court, the Synod of Yennsylvania. The trisl
finally was sent up to the highest court in the chuarch,

(7)
the General sssembly. Daring all this time the popnlar

. . e - -

4. .Idem. Pgo 277"8
Sseldem, PE. 279
6e..Idem. pg. 147
7..1dem. pg. 318
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favor had rested with the accused rather than with the
prosecator, and when Dr. Junkin rose on the floor of the
Agsembly to present his charges he was not met with any
great joy. HNothing daunted he waged his battle and took
his defeat in good heartfa) He had been trune to his duaty
as he saw it. He had made the atiempt to purge the church
of dangerouas doctrines. If the chuarech wouald not be purged,
bat insisted on clinging to its idols, he conld not
prevent it.

George Jankin married, Julia Ruosh Miller, who, as the
daughter of & cultared Philedelphia family, had been trained
in all the arts of making life agreesble and comfortable.
She possessed those social graces which were so largely
lacking in her intense and anstere husband. The friends
of the Junkins were wont to comment upon the tactfual
manner in which she covered ap the hasband's absent
mindedness. When Dr. Junkin was particalarly interested in
some problem he often became so absorbed in thought that
he neglected to be hospitable to the friends who might be
present. I4 was here that the wife displayed her charm,of
manner and gnided the conversation so that what she said
gseemed to come as an expression of her hasbandéfg)

One of her virtnes must have been adaptability, for
we hear of no complaint when she left the luxary of her
city home for the plainest of homes as the wife of the

8.0Idem. pg. 319
9..Idem. pg. 118



village minister., Such a position must have been socially
discoaraging, for the congregation to which they went was
small and anhéalthily religious. The chunrch belonged to
a super-conservative Presbyterian groap. Above all else
they were orthodox, and affected with & zeal for the
pecalairities of their denopination; especially for the
"Pesalms of Yavid in meterf}o)There natarally existed a
great gulf between them and the other charches of the
commanity, a galf daug by ycars of prejudice. The only
bond aniting them with the other churches seems to have
been funerals, at which they clung to the 'tradiition of
the fathers' and freely passed the bottle so that the
visitors, if not the family, might drown their sorro&%l)
It was daoe to Julia Miller as much as to the husband that
the gulf was bridged and he became the leading citizen

of the community.

Dr. Jankin's foremost interest was religion, and he
took advantage ol every opportunity to enforce his message.
One sultry Sanday afternoon he was preaching to a cB@wded
church on the subject of the judgement to come. Soon the
weather hegan to ald his message. A storm swept down apon
the little chuarch and barst upon the town with the force of
& tornado. The voice of the speaker was soon lost in the
aproar of the storm. He remsined erect in the pulpit as

if in silent prayer. A walnut tree crashed against the

side of the bailding. +he windows on the north side gave

10..Idem. pg. 88
1l..1béd.
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way and the congregation was swept to the other side of
the churche S%till the minister retained his position in
the palpit. <he passing of the storm left the bewildered
congregation in deep silence, which was broken by an even,
gsolemn voice, as the minister declared:

If such be the tones of his voice, and sach the

mere lifting of his finger- if we thas gunail before

the mere whisper of his wrath. Oh! what shall be

its tones when the Archangel's trump shsll peal !

What the exhibition of his power when his arm is

bared for final vengeance ! Oh, fly for refage

to the Ark of Sslvetion. (12)

The other passion which dominated the life of George
Jankin was edncation. It is difficult to determine whether
religion or education held the first place in his interests.
Lthey were nsnally combined as in the incident which led to
the founding of Tafayette College. He had been ill with
fever for some time. Several times the illness appeared
likely to be fatale In spite of the illness he was carefal
that family prayers should be held in the room at the
foot of the stairse 1In this way he could hear the service
from his apstairs room. FPrayers were conducted by a
carpentesr who was at that time bnilding a barn for the
minister. One evening the carpenter laid the service on
hie young apprentice, Matthew Laird. The prayer of the
young man went to the heart of the minister who determined
that shouald he recover of his illness he wonld persuade the
apprentice to prepare for the ministry. On his recovery he
took the youth into his own home as an apprentice for the
ministry, and fitted up a carpenters shop in the new barn

12..Idem. pg. 126
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so0 that Matthew might help earn his keep while studying.

That prayer of Matthew lLaird is, in a certain sense
the start-point of Tafsyette College, as it was
the firset link in the chain of divine providences
that led me into the department of education. (13)

Such was the home in Milton, Pennsylvania, into which
Margaret Jankin was born on May 19, 1820. One could wish
there had been less of rigid self-discipline, and more of
merriment, for the sake of the anburn-haired child.

The seriousness, and conscientionsness, and intense
realization of solemn truths, which little largaret
necessarily inherited from her covenanting blood
needed much sunlight, and play, and frolicsome
idleness, and laissez faire to sweeten life and
keep a wholesome balance in the young natore., (14)

The only incident recorded qﬁ the early years of
her life is one which grows ont of a tradition in later
life as to the canse of her small size. There seems to
have besn a “cottish tradition that a child tossed on the
horns of a cow would never develop as other children.

While but a tiny toddler, two or three years old, Margaret
wandered too near the cows, and the tradition became
applicable to hei%s)(

Ihe Junkins never sent Margaret to school. Her mother
began to teach her, bat ere long the father's interest in
her education asserted itself and the Margaret became a
willing victim to the passion for education. She was to
become a scholar. Therefore she mnst learn Greek. Whether
she ever read the tragedies of Sophocles or not, she munst
be able to read the New ‘estament in the original.

13.,.1dem. pg. 114-5
14..Margaret Jankin Preston, . P. Allen, pg. 8
15..Idem. pge. 14-15




The aaburn curls must have been flung back many times
as theilr sgix-year old ownér tried to master, Alpha,
Beta, Gamms, Deltaflﬁ)

Margaret was ten yecars old when the family left Milton
for Germantown, ?ennsylvanla. The move was caused by the
feeling on the part of her father that he might be more
asefnal as s teawher thsn as & preacher, so he accepted
the presidency of the Mannal Labor Academy of Pennsylv;izz
This move to Germantown broanght them into closer relation
with lirs. Junkin's people in fhiladelphis. This was
Margaret's first experience with the city, and it was to
proove her last, for she never again lived in or near
a large city.

It is natural to suppose that Margaret paid many
visits to the home of her kinfolk, the Millers. On some
of these visite she must have gone with some of the family
to th7éity market, The c¢ity had & curioas way of announ-
cing to the people that market day was approaching.

Un Taesdey and friday evedings the b?lls of Christ Chuarch
were rung, and on such occasions were known as "batter
bells" becausé they indicated that the next day was a
market da§?8) Margaret must have been quite interested in
the methods for testing the quality of the butter before
it was bouaght. It was the custom always to test the
batter before buying. The farmers selling it nrged the
castomer to use a spoon which he kept handy and take a

16..Idem pge. 8
17..Goerge Jankin, D.X.Jankin, pg. 140
18..EarI£ Philadelphia, H.M.Lippincott, pg 88
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bit from a lump made especially for tasting. The men were
also fond of saqpling the wares, and wonld often stop
before a buttér stall, take a coin from their pocket,
scrape off a taste of butter and pass their jndgement on
the qaalityflg)

George Yunkin mast have taken Margaret to see the
“tate “ouse, Liberty Bell, and the hall of the sigfing
of the “eclaration of *ndependence. #s he was taking a
leading part in temperence reformtzoze may have used some
of the taverns %o give his dasughter some object lescsons
in the evils of drink, as when they passed The Crooked
Billet “nn, The “ewter “latter “nn, or Peg Mullen's
Peafsteak House, the “ndian Ling, the Black Bear, or the
‘hree Growné?l)

In reading the account of these early years of
Margarefs life, one is struck with the absence of references
to her mother. The actions of the father are often told
at length, bat there is seldom any mention made of the
mother. The difficulty is readily solved when we see the
family gathered for prayers before breakfast. There is
Margaret who has jast passed her tenth birthdey, then
comes John, Joseph, Eleanor, George, Ebenezer Dickey,
and Willism Finney whose birth the family celebrated soon
after their arrival in the cigﬁ?)

Margaret was twelve when her brother George recalled

19..Idem. pg 89.

20..George Junkin, D.X.Jankin, pg. 98

2l..The Sook of fhiladelphia, R.Shackleton, pg 84
Z22..dargaret Junkin Preston, E.P.Allen, pg. 10
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her as the guardian of the family during the birth of the
youngest of the family, Jaulia Xush:

There were thas six children younger than largaret

at the time of oaur removal to Zaston. To all of

ne "Maggie" as we all called her, was a little

mother. She ever had the most watchfual care of is

all, doing what she conld to relieve her parents,

as to ouar physical wellbeing, and especially with

regard to our edncation. My first recollection of

lagzie is at the time of my youngest sister's

birth, in Zaston, when she had the care and enter-

tainment of the little brood, mothering us with

great success. (23)

The city influepfces did not lessen her father's
demands that she maintein her standies. In fact, his
ambition that she should be & scholar was almost equalled
by her own desire to matter her studies. In after life
she could never recall a time when she did not want to
learn more than she then knew, /

oKk
The twelve year o0ld Margaret was not al@he conscien-
\So
tions in her studies, but:seems to have applied that
trait to everything she did. The younger children muast
have caused her many & pain as she tried to keep them
in the straight and narrow path of obedience to parental
commands. Althoagh(sh? was slight of statue- fife feet
24

one inch when grown- she exercised a commanding influence
over each of them, When John teased “eorge, it was Maggie
who cheered the little fellow, wiped away his boyish tears,
and diverted his attention to something else, and when he
and “~benezer wanted the same block of wood for a doll, it
was llaggie who found another block. Iliaggie was the one who
kept &leanor working on the distasteful stndies.

25. oIdcmo pg. 10-11 P
24..Notebook of liargaret Junkin, 183§, peem 69
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The Jankins left Yermantown in April 1832 and
located in Easton, Pennsylvania. Dr. Junkin had accepted
the presidency of Lafayette College, which at that time
existed only on paperszo)The charter of the college had
been granted by the legislature in 1826, and contained
two clauases which Dr. Juankin soon amended. One was that
it shonld be a college in which religion had no placé, and
in which no minister of the Gospel should hold office.
The other was the inclusion of military discipline and
instruction in addition to the regnlar carricalum.(26)
Mannal labor wes substituted for military drill.

There was no fund for the eniowment of the college,
and as everything had to be obtained immediately, the
financial burden fell upon the new president. 4 large
part of the money to establish the college came from the
personal income of lirs. Jankin, who inherited it at her
fahher's death£27)

Sach a nuse of the family income may accoant for
Margaret's words later in life when she referred to her
youth:

We made everything we wore, from ounr hand embroidered

collars snd cuflfs, and the worked edges on oar

anderclothes, our corsets, and oar hemstitched
handkerchiefs, to our gaiter tops, which we stitched
and then had soled at the shoemakers. Not to speak
of stitehing linen shirts by the dozen (with collars
and cuffs attached) for onr father and brothers.

All this you remember was done by hand. (28)

Yne can well anderstand the meaning of "shirts by the

dozen" for there were five brothers besides the father.

25..George Jankin, D.X.Junkin, pg 149
26..1bid.

27..1dem. pg 150-151 and /¢Y
28..Margaret Junkin Preston, E.P.Allen, pg. 15
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Some of the young men in the college were prkeparing
for the ministry. It was quite natural that some of
these boys should not have perfectly sane ideas on the
sabjeect of religion. It was unfortunate that one of these
cranks should have laid hold of lMargaret one bright sunny
afternoon and drawn her from play into the house to
ingaire as to her spiritnaal welfare. It mdst have been
a trying ordeal for the child to come from the sunlight
into the darkened room and have the inquisitor qnestion
her as to the nature of the regenerative power of the
Holy Spirit; and as to whether or not she had experienced
the illominating power of the new birth. Even Margaret's
training in theology was unecual to the task, and the
young theolog made the fatal mistake of suggesting to
her that becanse of her failare to receive the divine
intervention she was among the naomber of the damned.

This incident, combined with her sensitive nature, Ex
prevented her from ever becoming certain that her
acceptance by the Lord was fally completg?g)

There was mnother incident of abont the same time
which left its deep impress apon the life of the child.
Sixty five years afterward Margaret describes the event:

I had no doubt been told of death many times by

my lovely mother, as she talked to us children

on Sunday evenings. I, as & child of six, had never

seen anything that brought the actnal fact of it

before my vision, and my mind remained a perfect
blank as to its reality. So far as my conscionsness

went, I had never heard of any friend who had died.
lly father was a clergyman, and, the carriage being

29..1Idem. pz. 19
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broaght to the door one fine afternoon, he asked

me if 1 wonld not like to go with him in his drive.
Child like, 1 was delighted to go, and after a

drive *kxm® of a mile or two through a lovely
pasture-land, the carriage stopped before the

house of a neighbor. I was a very shy child, and
was frightened to see the shady front yard filled.
with people; bat my father took my hand and led me
throagh the crowd. ¥Vhen we entered the house, 1 was
still more alarmed to find it darkened, and hall and
parlor filled with a crowd that made way for the
minister. He led me ap to what 1 afterward knew as
a coffin; but at that time + did not know what it
was, as 4 never had heard of a coffin. Standing
there a moment bedide him, he lifted me up in his
arms, took my unwilling hand, little dreaming how

he was terrjfying me, and laid it apon the dead face
that I saw therein. It was that of & yoang lapid of
fifteen, whom 1 had seen but a few days before
bounding along the pathway of my own home, with his
green satchel on his back on his way %o school.
Child-1like I had taken no note, or had not heard of
his illness and death. In one awfnl moment the
fearful idea of death was borne into my sounl; and,
ag 1 heard the creek of the coffin screws, I
received my first idea of the King of Terrors.

I went home with my father in a sort of daze,
bat was too shy to tell him of the anspeakable fear
that had taken hold of my mind. I remember dis-
tinctly how insupportable the honse seemed to me,
and that my only comfort during the rest of the day
was standing on the portico looking ar at the sky.
‘he night that followed 1 shall never forget.

I lay in my little bed wide awake, and conld only
get rid of the dead face by keeping my eye fixed
apon the sqnare of the window; and there I lay
stgfing and trembling until the morning.

The impression of that day and night has never
worn away though long years have passed over my
head since then. I have parted, time and again,
with the nearest and dearcet, but withoat ever being
able to look upon them after their features have
been stamped with the seal of Zmmortality. I coald
give them up to God, and live through the agony;
but never have 1 attained to the physical nerve and
courage that wonld enable me to stand face to face
with the forsaken clay. (30)

30.%Giving Children Right Impressions of Death!
Margaret J. Preston, The Sunday School Times
November 7, 1891, pg. 707-8



Chapter 1II

YOUTH AND EDUCATION

George Juankin soon recognized the fact that Margaret
had 1little difficulty in mastering a languaage, so he
started her into “ebrew at the age of ten, and followed
this with Latin, Prench, and Yerman in the teensfl)

The notebooks of the youthful student contain meny quatations
from works in all these languages except from thw Hebrew.

The quotations which she makes from the V1d “estament

are taken from the Ling James version of the ”lbli?)and
wonld lead ns to believe that Margaret found the task

of resding the Old Testament in the original either oo
difficalt)or else unprofitable,

- Thet Margaret was not =%wme a student of langunage
alone is evident from the other quotations in her early
notebooks. lirs. Allen refers to one of them begun when
Margaret was fifteen, and containing extracts from Goethe,
Lacitne, Coleridge, Kent, Sheriden, Carlyle, Tocke's
Homan Understanding, and from the condensed biographies

-5
of Petrarch. In addition to these difficult aunthors

Margaret was expected to be well versed in the present-
day writers of her own country. She was assigned the works

of the New England School of poets as they appeared, and

l..idargaret Japgin n, E.JP.Allen, pp. 354,
2..[0tebodk of 183% [P 43, 49,6% s
S..Margaret Jankin Preston, E.P.Allen, pg. 353
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there are numerous references to Longfellow, Bryant,
Whittier, Zmerson in her notes of 1837, when she was
seventeen. Iroe seeme to have been barred to her as not
in keeping with the high moral standard of the others,
for in all her notes there does not appear a qaotation
from him, or a reference to him. One is not surprised
at her ignorance of foe when it ie remembered that the
temper of her father was thoroughly in accord with the
idea of “atthew 4rnold thet good poetry should have a
high moral serioasness. LEvidently Goerge Yunkin felt
tnat the dissolute Foe was not good food for the eager
mind of his yoang pupil.

Lhat Margaret was just as ambitious as her father is
plainly evident from the energy with which she devoured
the works assigned to her. Daylight was filled with the
many tasks of caring for the younger children, and aiding
her mother with the work of the home. <There were so many
taske that there seems not to have been much time for
study daring the day. So eager was she to become a scholar
that she spent in study a great deal of the time which the
rest of the family spent in sleep.

The only time that 4 had to prepare my Greek
lessons was after the family bedtime. (4)

The day of o0il lamps had not yet arrived so that “argaret
was forced to poar over her Greek Yew +est=ment by the
insafficient ligzht of & primitive candle.

liany years later Margaret told her grandchiidren, that:

4,.1ldem. pg. 16
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Many a time when we wonld kiss our mother goodnight
she woald say to my sister &l1lie, "Be sure you pat
out liaggie's candle when yoau go to bed." But when
Ellie would offer to discharge her mission, I wonld
raise my finger in a half serious threat, and say,
"PTouch it if yon dare !" It was the only respect

in which + disobeyed my mother's wishes, and sas

my father encouraged my andertaking more than I

conld possibly do in the daytime, I felt justified.(5)

Apparently there were many arguments over the candle
barning so late. One night “leanor ks@kx=xkeax conld stand
it no longer and broke ouat in a tirade against the
aselessness of wasting your time on dry daoll books when
yoa were too tired %o grasp their meaning. Margaret
was eca1al to the occasion and scribbled a bit of verse
in her notebook. It was written in pencil, and scratched
out with a pen, probably the next morning:

To bed, to bed I say,

Tis late, late night.

Come, throw yoar books away,

Pat oat the light.

Go, pat your night-cap on,

You've read enough.

How can yoa bear to con

Such hard dry stuff.

I never thas desired

To £ill my head.

I'm sure you mast be tired,

So come to bed. (6]

Stady ander such a strain broaght its price to be
paid, and Margaret paid dearly by a temporary loss of her
eyesight when she was twentyone. For some time cshe was
forced to stay in a darkened room, and throaghout the rest
of her 1ife she suffered from weak eyes. As she put it:

"The door of knowledge was slammed in my face." (7)

- ———— -

S5..Idem. pg. 16.
6. eHotebook of Margaret Jankin,for 1839. Date Ang. 14, 1840
7..Jargaret Jankin Preston, E.P.Alllen, pg. 8
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for after she was twentyone she conld do little studying.
She herself atiribates the breakdown of her eyss to the
hardships of studying at night by candle light:

The only time 1 had to prepare my Greek lessons
was after the family bedtime: the only time my
basy father conld hear me recite was before onr
early breakfast; so that study and recitation
were both done by the insufficient light of our
primitive candles. 1 am saure the close sight
thas recuired Dby the Yreek text put a strain
apon my eyes which was the beginning of k= my
troable. (8)

One is unwilling to place all the blame on the
Yreek text when we look over the books to be read when
she was nineteen. <Yhe reading list is pasted in the
back of her 1840 notebook, and is written in another
handwriting than Margaretb, it is probably her fahhers.

Coarse of reading in History and Philosophy
for M. J.71839

History
Historical “Chareh
Ratherford's Ancient History
Gillie"s Greece
Pergnson's Roman Zepublie
Gibobon's Decline and #all, extracts from
Hallem's WMiddle Ages
Robertson's Charles V
Watson's Philip II
Hume or Henry's ZEngland
Robertson's Americsa
Irving's Columbus

ilental Philosophy
Payne's Intellectusl Philosophy
Wayland s Moral ®cience
Abercrombie, On the Intellectual Powers
abercrombie, Yn the lioral feelings

Geography, Astronomy, Nataural Philosophy
M.,M.Bran's Geography Vol. I
Biot's Astronomy
Biot's Physics
Arnot's Physics

- —————— -

; LIBRARY @F
8..Idem. pg. lé. WASHINGTON & LEE UNIVERSITY
UEKINGTON, YA s



bR R
With such an edacation it was nataral thst llargaret
shonld have foand her small talk centering abont Greek
and Roman History, or the “atin poets. Eleanor did not
share in the joy of pare learning of classical lore, and
the feeling brought on many conflicts between the
flolicksome temperament of the yoanger sister and
Margaret% ardent passion %o learn more by matching her
wisdom with that of the students in her father's college.
Une of Lleanor's attempt to change the subject of
conversation is recordec by one of the students:

Seated one evening on the porch, ouar talk began to
flow in the asual channel. After a while, her
gsister Eleanor, whose love for poetry was not so
intense, pat in a remonstrance, with a "toajouars
perdrix" and said in @ vein of raillery that i

was impossible for agﬁwo to be together ten
minutes without discoursing aboat the riders of
Pegasus. ©She pronounced a forfeit apon the f£ixsk
one who shoald first offend in this way again;

a forleit orf fifty lines of verse on- glancing
gayly over the garden fence- "on a head of

cabbage " It was the young collegian who lost
the wager and wrote the poem to & head of cabbage. (9)

The earliest comment upon Margarefé abllity to write
verse comes from the same student, who made the acguaintance
of the the Junkins when Margaret was sixteen:

Hder remarkable poetical talent had even then

won the admiration of her associates, and to

have been admitted into the charmed circle of

which she was the center, where literatare and

litcrary work were discussed, admired, and

appreciated, 1 have ever coanted a high privi-

lege. (10)

After recounting the fact that he was two years younger
than Margaret, and that matual interests in literatare

drew them together into a warm friendship, he gives an

9..ldem. pg. 20, quotation from letter of Dr. T.C.Porter
of Easton. :
10..Idem. pg 24.
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exsmple of her ready ability to turn an incident into verse.

Miss Margeret, who had jast been reading Stevenson's
Lravels in Greece, called our attention to this
passage in the book: "A young Sciote who had returned
to his native isle for the first time since the
Tarkish invasion, in 1622, entered his father's
gateway, and found the dwelling of his childhood

a desolate ruain. He wandered to the garden, and
strayed through its orange and lemon groves in
gilence, until passing a large vase in which a
beautifal plant was growing wildly, he mnttered
indistinctly, 'Le meme vase ! ' She then proposed
that each of as shouald Iashion independently a

poem which wonld interpret the canse and meaning

of that sad exclamation. The three poems were written
and critically compared. (11)

11..Idem. pg. 25
Poem foand in Notebook 18@72 Pg. 1569
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The family realized that Margaret wonld have a
broader education if she studied music and painting.
These studies must have been begun when she was well
advanced in the teens, for these is no evidence that she
ever learned to play well, or that her stndy gave her an
appreciation of good masic. It is more probablg that
her study of music was abandoned, as was her painting,
becauase of the trouble with her eyesight. The only bit
of painting known to have been done by her is a head of
beatrice Cenci, which was painted for a bazaar in Easton.
The tedioasness of the task is sapposed to have been the
final load which was too mach for the weary eyes, and
caused the breakdownsls)

When liargaret was twentyone her father accepted the
presidency of Miami University, Oxford, Chio. The resson
for this change was largely due to the fact that this
stern covenanter had never learned to work peaceably with
those associated in aanthority with him. The trustees of
the college at Laston became divided over the punishment
of one of the students. The student had got#sfh into a
fight with another student and had been a bit free in
wéelding a knife. The faculty had some difficulty in
agreeing on the punishment, as the president held oat for
a milder sentence than was finslly imposed. <The facnlty
felt that the important part of the sentence should be a
pablic apology on the stodent's part, and suspended him
antil he should satisfy their-demands. lMiembers of the

13..Margaret Junkin Preston, Z.F.Allen, pg. 23
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board who lived in town took sides with the student and
and created such opposition to the college of which they
were trustees that many students were turned away, and
rhe (14)
sad state withdrew certein finds. Dr. Jankin reluctantly
decided to leave the college for which he had lsbored so
diligently and on which he had spent a great deal of his
wife's money.

The day the Jankins were to leave Easton there had
been so much réain that travel by stage was impossible.
The Deleware and Lehigh Rivers were swollen mach beyond
their banks. 4 fleet of bosts wek® leaving early *“onday
morning in hopes of making Philadelphia by daylight. One
of these boats fitted up acco@ﬁdations for the numerous
Jankins. What was their surprise on arriving at the boat
to find a large group of friends standing on the mnddy
banks amid the darkness and dampnesc of the early morning.
The rugged old man might be unflineching is parsaing his
daty regardless of the opinions of others, but he and the
family also had the power of making warm friendsfls)

None of the family appear to have enjoyed Ohio.
‘here was tronble in the school, and their three-year stay

Aty T w
was y) terminated becanse of the froables into which

(16)
the father was inevitably drawn.

Mlargaret has written several letters in verse to her
frienas back at “aston. They may have been qunite interesting

- ————————

l4..George Jupnkin, D. X. Junkin, pg. 408
150 . Idemo Pao 411“'412
l6é..Idem. pp. 421ff
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to her friends, but one is not able to gather much about
the writer from them. One thing which appears in the
earlier letters from Yxford is the fact that they did not
enjoy their fellowship in the local church. In a letter
of Uctober 11, 1841, to the wife of their former pastor,
Margaret says:

We mingle in the passing crowd

And when within the house of prayer
Qur heads are reverently bowed

e feel that we are strangers there.
eeesssscssssecand so prefer to sit
4 gilent worshiper. (17)
Vol
Apparently they fed@] that they are strangers not aldfie
gko
in the charch, bat in the whole community. Mrs. Allen
guotes irom a letter of “argaret to her favoritg cousin,
Helen Dickey, of Oxford Fennsylvania, which suggests that
Eleanor was quite rebellions at living in the strange
commanity, where she lacked friends and beanx:
BEllie- dear Ellie-'longs to go somewhere'
bat since she cannot is going to be contented
at home. When she gets letters from her young
friends, and they tell of parties, fine dresses,
company, and 'loads of beaux' she cannot help but
wish herself where she might share such things.
Bat good hamor prevails, and she soon grows
contented agein. (18)
llargaret is plainly exaggserating the mattier when she
says that Eleanor grows contented again when there were
no parties and boys. One is sure that Margaret is at fanlt
here after reading the description given of Lleanor by
Margaret when the ycunger sister was fourteen:

17..Hotebook, Margaret Junkin, 168§, letter to lMrs. John
IJ. Gr‘y.
18..Margaret Jankin Preston, E.P..Allen, pg 29.
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And round her lips

Larks mischief, when she can she snips

The nose, as often palls the hair

Or draws away the expected chair,

Or when our lips jast toach the brink

Tilts ap the draft we meant to drink.

B3at she can be demuare and prim

WThenever fancy takes the whim

And look as stald and grave no less

Than some well lectured Quakeress, (19)

The incident of largaret's defense of Eleanor's
happines:c is the first instance we find of two characteristics
that stand out clearly in the later life of our poetess.
She was always determined to make the best of any situation,
and to do so was willing to exaggerate quite a bit.

The weakness of lMargaret's eyes forced her to live
within herself a great deal, and to find a large part of
her pleasure within the family circle. Her letters and
notebooks contain many references to the family, their
plans and the dissapointments that the plans can not be
carried oat. Her baby sister rans in from play to ask
where "the cmezl of tne(rose lives," and Margaret nses it

20)
as the basis for a poem. She writes poems to her mother,
to Julis on her fifth birthday, several to and for Eleanor,
and for other members of the family. It is of course the
natiural thing that she should mention many of these things,
bat there are more references than one wonld expect.
Apparently she did not have the friendship of the young
people of the commanity and sought instead her pleasure
in the large family groap.

19..lNotebook, Margaret Junkin, 1837, pg. 67
20..Notebook, liargaret Junkin, 183§, Date. Sept. 7, 1840,

————
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There was another reason for Margaret's lack of
friends in Ohio, her early love afaair. It happened
when she was qunite youang, though it is impossible to
learn jast how old she was, or the name of the young man
who captared her fancy. The whole record of the af 'air
is most scant. It seems that some young man felt they
shonld be more than mere friends, and was unwise enongh
to allow the news of the proposal to reach her parents.
They immediately dissaprooved of the yoaung men, and
persnaded liargaret that she shonld not think of marriage.
The youth persisted in his attempt to win the parents as
well as the maiden, and finally the hospitality of the
home was forbidden himszl)

The romantic nature of Margaret was fired by the
thonght of her banished lover. There are many poems

expressing
ExkikieayctRaxeweix#t grief at parting in the 1837
notebook, most of these are dated between July 1837
and December 1838. The notebooks after this date do not
contain the same sentiments, or sentimentality over
parting, so that it is probable that Margaret was abont
eighteen when her lover was banished. The important
faect about the episode is not the date, but the effect
on Margaret. Mrs. Allen attributes to the incident
largaret's lack of interest in yoang men, and therefore
her single state when the family moved to the Soath£22)
Had Margaret married she would probably have settled in

2l..Margaret Jankin Preston, L.P.Allen, pg. 91
22,..1bid.
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Pennsylvania as did her brothers, George and John.

Such an event would have robbed Virginia of her honor

as the home df the acknowledged poetess of the old Sounth.
Mrs. Allen calls our attention to the scantiness of

the verse aboat ﬁargaret's lover and siggests the reason

for this as:

A time of intense feeling was not, for her,
frolific in verse maxking. (23)

There may be an additional xmm@imx reason for this
reticence, which we may dednce from her long study of
the “reeks., OShe may have caunght something of their
restraint of expression which prevented her giving vent
to any great emotions in the verse mentioned.

Margaret has left for us no direct evidence as to
her development in religioas traths. The comments on
religion contained in her notebooks of 1837-42 indicate
no difierence betwecn her faith and that of the generally
accepted theories of Q‘tv‘hism. It wonld therefore appear
that Margeret's idea of entering into fall fellowship
with the church was dependent npon a somewhat violent
experience of sin and forgiveness. It was this ideaiin
American Calv‘nism against which Horace Bashnell revolted

(24)
in his book Christian Nurtare in 1846. His point of

atiack was the idea so many held that a child shonld come
into the kingdom of heaven by violence rather than by
a process of gradual development based on the training

23..Ibid.
24,.Christian Nurture, Horace Bushnell, Boston, 1847.




received at home:

Oar very theory of religion is that men are to

grow ap in evil and be dragged into the church

of God by conqunest. (25).
There can be 1little doubt that Margaret mnderwent this
experience of feeling that she had grown up in the vilest
of sin, and that there was the possibility that she might
be one of those to experiegfice the sufferings and torments
of the lost. Her brother Joseph naver made a profession
of religion. The biographer of George Jankin comments on
this fact wheN he mentions the son®s death at the age of
twenty six, and suggests that he was prevented from
making a public acceptance of religion becanse of:

A self-distrust, superinduced by a very high

standard which he had formed of the requisites

to a Christian profession- though of lovely

character. (26)
This high standard of a “hristians profession left Margaret
with a strongly developed sense of sin, which continueé
even into old age, leaving her with the fear that death
would not bring the Jjoy which it might %o others.

One would expect many references to death in the
early works of any young writer. There are perhaps
more than nsual in the early notebooks of argaret.
Two ideas seem to stand out in these references. The first
of thece is the fear of death itself, and the separation
from the rest of the world:

But, oh our churchyard's lonely

And desolate and bare,

And bright with green grass only,
Oh, do not lay me there. (27)

2bse1ldem. PEe 258
26..George Jankin, D.X.Jankin, pg. 494
27..Nofe%ooE71837, Margaret Junkin, pg. 154
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The other idea associated with death was a fear that
it wonld come to her during her yoath and cut off the
attempt to express the beanty within her sounl:

Oh, it is hard to close my eyes

While 4 am still so young,
And feel and «now that mast die,
And leave so much unsung. (28)

All of ﬂargaret's verse during these yonthful years
is by no means sad a;d moarnful. There is a strain qﬁ
hamor which is continually ceropring out in her rebellion
agsinst the things which she was forced to do and hearg:
Her notebook when she was eighteen has the following néte-

Written after hearing a ‘emperance Address

delivered in a New church by a very youang man.
January 1y 1839,

Virgil praised the nectared cup,
Horace drank its contents up
Revel'd in its honey dew

sang, "Lvoke Bache" too.

In our later day

Moore has bent his witehing lay
To the "Parting Bumper's" brim.

I will chant its praise with him,
I will tane a simple strain

To the glories of champaign. {9
What altho a “ew “irks near,

Yet I will have naanght to fear,
Youthful warnings are in vain.
They shonld come from older men,
Bat we're off the hsllowed ground
And beyond the warning souand.
Here's a brimiing bumper then

To thy glories, Oh Champaign. (29)

Margaret seems casting about her for subjects about
which to write verse. We have already cited an instance
of her imagination leaping toward a new subject. The
following note is prefixed to one of her poems written

- — - —————— -

28..Notebook, 18l¢, Margaret Junkin, dated Sept.13, 1841
294 oteBooE 1837, Margaret Junkin, pg. 45.
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when she was nineteen:

Wnen 1 was last at Fairmoant, near Philadelphia,

I was strack with seeing the statne of an Indian

placed npon a cliff adorned only by nature, and

immediately overlooking the beantiful cnltivated
grounds below. ~tarting as it were from the
thicket, with its hands raised as though in
astonishment at the wondrons scene spread ont

before him. (30)

Then follows her idea of the 4ndian's astonishment at
the change, and his lament that he may no longer hunt
over his former haunts.

Another poem which attracts our interest is onQﬁﬁ 3‘
written to defend her:elf: 4

To Miss Reees who had written a poetical epistle é

to me ander the signatuare of "Thalia" to proove

that I had offended the linces, by having dedicated

to them a rude, rustic bower. (31)

After such an introdunction one wonld expect a defense of
her hawthorn bower against the current tendencies of the
day to find romantic themes in far away snbjects. Instead
thhere is a semi-apology with the insictence Xxmy she

did not mean to oatshine the glory of Farnassus with her
rustic seat.

This tendency to take an American theme, and then
fail to treat it as particalarly fit for poetry is
further shown in her ?octlcal story, "The Lost Sister,

a Tale of Wyoming. One would have to change only the
title to make it a tale of italy, India, or any other place.

The name Wyoming seems to have been chosen simply becunase

she happened to see the incident of a sister being lost

in the woods. The poem hes nothing pecaldédr to the

30.sNotebook, 1837 Margaret Jankin pg 141
31..Notebook, 188  largaret Jankin, pg. 79
2..Idem. pg. ¢
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locality, but rather of the feelings of the family when
they fail to locate the daasghter that has been lost in

the woods. The sole reference to American subjects in

this poem is the mention of a band of Indians, and the
emotions aroused in the sister's mind would have been
approxinately the same had they been a band of Zskimoes

or Asiatics. It would therefore appear that the selection
of American subjects was largely & matter of accident
rather than of choice.

In 1848 Dr. Jankin decided to leave Lafayette College
and acepted the presidency of Washington College, in
Lexington, Virginia. This move like all the others was
in the interests of education, but like the others was
prompted by difficulties with the people of the communityee.
Mrs. Allen describes the troable:

This time the trouble began with animosity in

the “aston Presbyterian Church, because of

Ur. Jankin's connection with a plan for organizing

a second, and in his opinion, a much needed chuarch.

It did not seem to lie in this vehement sonl to

live peaceably with those who ppposed what he

theaght right. (33)

This removal to “exington when she was twent$éighf%
sharply divides liargaret's life. Hereafter she identified
herself with the people of the Qouth, they claimed her as
their poectess, and she claimed them as her people.

Becanse of this change one poem attracts our
attention. It shows *argaret's position regarding the
perplexing question of slavery, and her stand as neither
an abolitionist or a =Xmx=® supporter of slavery.

33..Jdargaret Junkin Preston, E.P.Allen, pg. 30
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A Ballad in Reply to Tuappers Ballad to Columbia

"Set free the slave" ah, brother
Conld we at once obey

Ther=s shonld not walk a bondman
Upon our soil todaye.

We own our sore misfortune
We see the blot and mouarn

We feel we have a burden
Most heavy to be borne.

Tho tender are your pleadings
Yet others chide and make
Lhe chains we long to sunder
More difficult to break.

L,et British hearts remember

The 0ld colonial days
Wihen oer her sea-girt islands
- The maiden queen held sway.
Whose ships began the traffic

Who brought across the main
Unwelcomed to Virginia

4 human freight of slaves. (34)

Then followers an indignant assertion that the mistreatment
of the slaves has been exaggerated:

Believe it not ! TLraducers

And traitors stamped the brand
Of fonl exaggeration

That fastened on our land (35)

34, .Poem inserted on blue paper in Notebook of 183§
of JMargaret Junkin, and dated Oxford, Nov. 5th, '48,
35..1b6d.
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SOUTHERN  BELLE

The Junkine had moved so many times,K because the
father found it impossible to live peaceable with all
people, that they probably did not mind this latest move
to Virginia. There may have been one matter which gave
them some concern. Virginia wss one of the slave-holding
states, and George Jankin had become greatly interested
in the move foqﬁiberation. He was not one of the rabid
abolitionist, bat was in favor of the peaceful coloniza-
tion of the slaves in Liberiafl) This attitude would
ceetainly have brought to him no (nalms of conscience
about moving to Virginia, for nothing would have better
saited that torbid combattant for truth than a fight
regarding slavery. The family may have been worried, bat
George Junkin did not worry. It may have made him all the
more cager to come, feeling that he came as a prophet of
Gﬁd to correct the weaker bretheren and wean them from
their sins.

The family boarded the train for Baltimore and there

took a boat for “redericksburg. From Fredericksbarg they

were able to take a train that brought them to Yordonsville,

and here the real difficulties of travel began. The only

- — - —————

l..George Jankin, D.X. Jankin, pg. 491
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means of reaching Lexington, one hundred miles away, was
(2)
a stage coach traveling over roads that were little more

than two muddy ruots between plowed fields. The managers

of the stage took great pride in advertising the speed of
their four-house carriage as thirty six ﬁiles in nine houars,
which was the distance from DLexington to Stanntog?) Jalia
Jankin's account of the trip suggests that the managers

had caught something of the modern art of advertising which

does not include a passion for trath:

My first memory of Lexington is of arriving at

midnight, in a Yecember snowstorm, after a twelve

noarsf ride from Staunton, in an old stage coach.

This was before there was a tarnpike or plankroad,
and the aps and downs we had that night made an
impression on our bodies as well as ounr minds. (4)

The town of “exington was noted for two things,
education and religion; religion with a2 distinet Presby-
terian flavor. The first school in the community was
Liberty Hall, a boarding school for boys. Throungh the
agency of Willism Granham,George Washington became interested
in the school and donated one hundred shares of James

(6)

River and Kanawa Canal stock to the school in 1784.

w

The school then became Washington College and was moved
into the village proper in 1802. The central bnilding

of the college was erected on the spaciouns lines of
colonial American architeecture, and a statne of Washington

placed on its summit. In 1883 the collepe became

————— - ——— -

2..Ibid. pg. 493 s
3..Advertisement in The Valley Star of ~“exington, May 30, 1861
4,.Letter of Julia Junkin, qnoted by E.P.Allen in

Margaret Jankin Preston, pg. 39.
S..History of dockbridge County, Morton, pg. 192-3
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Washington and Lee University

The next school to be established was the A?n Smith
Academy, which opened its first session in 180&? Miss
Smith had tendered her services for one year == withount
charge in order to educate the daughters'of the commanity.
Tnis education was not 5w ne to be in the rudiments of
knowledge, bat a2lso in the qualities of character which
are becoming to a young lady. One of these essentials
seemg to have been violated when one of the students,
Naney Miller, smashed the bonnet of another papil, and
was therefore expelled after a lengthy tria1£7) In 1821
the trustces of the Academy applied to the state legislatare
for state aid in maintaining the school, pointing out that
it was the only one of its kind in the state, and as far
as their knowledge extended, the only one in the whole gg&th.

Yet a third schood was established in the village.
It was the Virginia Military Institute, established in
1639. 1ites first principal was Francis H. Smith, and the
only other professor was John Thomes T.. Preston, who
occupied the chair of modern lanagnagesfg)

Any state might have been satisfied with three good
schools, buat nét the fresbyterian fahhers of Lexington,
for theirs was a real passion for eduncation. There was

0)
a law school tanght by Colonel Brokenboroagg;ﬂwhich

later became the law school of Washington and Lee University.

6..Ibid pg. 208

7..Ibid. pg. 208

8..Ibid. pg. 209

9..Ibid. pg. 201 |
10..Advertisement in The Yalley Star,
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The Lexington Gazette in 1855 carried advertisements of

two other schools; The Texington Classical School condacted
by Jacob Fuller, Master of Arts, and the Lexington
Mathematical and &English Academy, to be presided over by
Ge. A. Goodman.

The Presbyterian Church occupied the position of
honor in the center of town, and about one third of the
twelve hundred people in the village belcnged to this
charch. One suspects that the church did not stand with
hospitable arms to greet the chance visitor who might
drop in upon a service of worship. <Lhe pews were furnished
with doors; doors that had latches on them that opened
from the inside. These pews were rented by the year for
a sum not less than fifteen dollars, and in 1845 when the
congregation entered their new building it was.moved by
‘the congregation that the salary of the pastor be raised
by the rent of the pews- the highest bidder having his
choice of seaté?l) ‘here seeme to have been some discontent
expressed among the bretheren some years earlier when their
charch was organized as a congregation. They had belonged
to Halls Meeting House, some four miles out of town, and
now that they had their own church the question was, what
shonld be their attitnde toward those from the country
who should occasionally come to town for preaching. The
matier seems to have been settled as follows:

Por the sake of convenience.....it is agreed that

the society of Lexington and Hall's Meeting Houg& "
be considered one society, with two places of W "r

1l..5essional Record, Lexington Presbyterian Church,
November 10, 1845. pg. &
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and that the supporters of the town part of the
society shall have the same privilege of sitting
in the house now built as the supporters of the
Hall's lleeting House part shall have in town,
acecording to the sums they pay for the bunilding
of the house, and the sums they pay for the
sapport of a minister in their own part of the
society. (12)

One who atiended the charch in those days later
recalled the fact that it was the custom of the minister,
Rev. William S. White, to read ont to his people the list
of visits he intended to maxe. On Monday he wounld begin
with a certain family and continne dowh that street, then

he would go to anofhef locality of Tuesday, and so on
13
throughout the week.

We do not know just which pew was allotted to the
Jankins, bat it is a fair inference that the president of
the college would have a high seat in the synagogne.
The-family seemed to have enjoyed their stay in Lexington
from the very first:

We were received with the grestest kindness by the
Lexington people, and soon made many very pleasant
friends. We soon began to feel at home, and to
fall into the T.exington ways of living, and I think
were all very happy. For those of us who made it
our home, it was afterward the scene of our greatest
happiness and greatest sorrow; and as nothing tests
the love and kindness of friends like emergencies,
we proved that of the Lexington people.

As I was only a child, I do not remember as much
about society as an older person wonld: bat I remember
this- that almost always after coming home, Maggie
would report to mother, who was deaf, and on that
account went out very little, the delightful conver-
sations she had with some of the many céunltivated men
connected with the literagsy institutions.

Prom the time we went to Lexington, we all used

to take delightful long rambles, rather to the surprise (13)
of the Lexington people, who were not gnite so energetic.

13..Letter of Jalia fankin, quoted above,
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One who remembers lMargasret at the time give ue a
description of her appearance and conversation:

Miss Maggie- as we always called her, was the object
of my secret, enthasisstic worship. ©She was not
exactly pretty, bat her slight figure, fair complex-
ion, and beantiful awmburn curls furnished a piquant
setting for her refined, intelligent countenance,
which made np for the lack of mere beanty. I nsed to
thrill with admiration as * watched her riding at a
swift gallop, a little black velvet cap showing off her
fairness, the long curls blowing about her face.

Mer manner to us younger girls was delightfnl,
never psatrénizing nor supercilious, bat most sweet and
engaging. Ve wondered that a person who conld write
poetry, which semmed to ouar limited experience a sort
of miracnlons gift, shonld condescend to talk to us
about our stadies and games as if she were one of us.
She never talked aboat herself- we wished she wonld-
she did not betray the slightest sense of superiority,
except in the matter of wider privileges, such as
acqunaintance with libraries, pictures, etc., and these
experiences she seemed eager to share, constantly
lending uns books and magazines, repeating poetry to
us (other people's poetry), and talking in a way that
charmed as about pictures, artists, and anthors. (14)

Foar years after their arrival in Lexington Margaret
writes to a friend giving her impressions of the village:

You have been pitying me, dear J. this summer,
haven't youn? Tied down as you know + have been to
my guiet country home, while youn have had the pleasure
of starring it™at Newport, and Sharon, and Sar=toga,
and how many more placesfof fashionable resort your
next letter has to tell me. Well, if such has been the
case, I have only to say that yonr commisertaion has
been very superfﬁbas; for * question if yoar migratory
life has had as many of the elements of hsppiness
centering in it as my stationary one.

veesiflny did you not accept our invitation to come
down and breathe the sweet pure air of our Virginia
moantains, instead of whirling off to those "springs"
where life seems to my $666ic taste the most artifi-
¢ial thing in the world%.....Uncle “¥elix shonld have
had horses saddled for us, as he has has for E. and
myself all summer, at half past fid¢e delock; and what
a gallop we shonld have enjoyed, over misty hills,
down into little green shaded glens, over overhanging
branches, all sparkling with silvery dew.
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And then, as ....the canter of four or five miles
throngh the bracing atmosphere whetted our appetites,
we would turn our horses heads and scamper away at the
same brisk pace homewards. <Then you shonld have
changed yoar riding gear- not for any such elaborate
toilette as the belle of the Spikings is expected to
appear in, bat for the simplest of white morning
dresses, and with glowing cheeks and brightened eyes,
and a sense of invigoration which nothing short of such
a gallop can impart, you should have sat down to an
old Virginisa breakfest.

As %o occupation for the forenoon, why here is
the "Kniekerbocker" and "Harper" and the "Hclectic"
and such free access as you might fancy to my last
package of new books. Or while E. and I finished up the
sketches taken in our last walk, you shonld read alound
to us "Uncle Tom's Cabin,"™ till the blood flushed
indignantly ap to your cheek, and yon felt disposed to
sparn Virginia seil beneath your feet. I &m the
meantime, would grow half angry at the one-sided book,
and we shounld be well nigh a gqnarrel sbout the mooted
subject, when the sight of Homer's heppy, care-free,
black and sleek, well-conditioned person, set becom-
ingly off in white pants and apron, as he comes to
announce dinner, shouald c¢linch argument, and bring
yon over to & more correct way of thinking before yon
had got through with your souap.

Dining the other day at the honse of a friend I
fonnd that not less than four of the company had been
Bbroad; and so we had racy descriptions of men and
things in other lands, and spicy anecdotes of celebrities
whom we a&ll know upon paper. I was mach interested in
the relation of a conversation which a lady near me had
had with Baron von Humbolt, when in Berlin...... While
the servants were carrying aromnd les entrements, a
gentleman beside me described the kind of breakfasts
he nsed to mmwe tske with the “ount de Survillers,
when he resided in this coantry, and 1 learned,_what I
did not know before, that la salsde wae as indespen-
sable at a french deJeaner as coifee. (15)

To which account Mrs. Allen can not help adding a comment

of her own, upon the every-day occurgince of such conversation

15..Letter of M.J.Preston, quoted by E.P.Allen,
Margsret Junkin Preston, pp. 41-44
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among the society of Lexington:

It is perhaps necessary to say that our poet
could never be trusted to tell an nnvarnished tale.
Irnoe she nsed only facts in her narration; but the
poor bare facts wonld have foand it hard to recognize
themselves when she wasgdone with them. Thirty years
later than this letter to J---, Mrs. freston spent a
sumner in llaryland, in the home of her step danghter;
on one occasion she read aload to the family a letter
she had just written to the denghter of Canon Kingsley,
giving a description of her surroundings. "What place
is Grandma writing about?" asked a little listener,
to the great amusement of the rest.

One whose memory goes back to a time only eight or
ten years later than the date of the letter just
Qaoted testifies that dinings, at which guests gave
personal reminiscences of distinguished foreigners,
werc not of every-day occurrence in the village of
Lexington. %16)

There were evidently some things about Lexington which
Margaret disliked very much. In her first published work,

Silverwood, a novel of reminiscences, she saterizes the

emphasis upon ancestry, and the neglect of American culture
because of an excessive interest in that of “arope. This

is done by mxxxXmg placing the family aboat whom she writes

in the village of «ilbourne, Virginia. This is evidently
another name for “exington, for she mentions local scenery,

and the two Negro servants of the Yunkins, and other items
which sugzest that i$ is “exington abont which she writes.

The nearest neighbors of the family, she names the Grantleys,
and it is Mrs. Grantley who becomes the victom of her dislikes.

16..Ibid. Dpg. 44.
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Mre. UGrantley comes to call upon the Irvines, who have but

recently moved to Milbourne (Margaret 1?te§ in life admitted
17
that the Irvines were really the Yunkins) , and lMafgaret

makes the visitor say:

I am really charmed that Silverwood is to be inhabited
again, only that it will detract a little from the
picturesqueness of our landscape to sec signs of life
about the o0ld mansion. A deserted house, left to
decay, and romantically hidden away among the shrubbery
one mast allow, is an unsnnal sight in this all-alive
coantry of ours, though we have something of that kind
to show in the ruins of the o0ld Hall near you.

"And permit me to say, liadam", interposed Bryant,
"by no means an agreeable one.,"

"Ah, think s0?" said the lady, arching her
eyebrows. "I confess I learned to look on it differently
when in England. 7Time-stained walls, and moss-grown
roofs, and ivy-covered tarrets, vocal with rooks,
and all that one sees there, about many of the grand
0ld remnants of a former age, have so much of the
delightfal aroma of antiquity aroand them, that whatever
in the slightest degree snggests theg is positively
refresehing in our fast times.

"But L am afraid your young people will sadly feel
the want of soeiety hereabouts, Mrs. Ivvine, unless they
mean to avall themselves of the resourse my sister and
4 adopt, and like those rare caterers of domestic
enjoyment, the Znglish, spend the season away from their
coantry home. (18)

The Irvines are invited over for dinner at the home of Mrs.
Grantley, the invitation for dinner at five amuses them:

Rather late for a Yovember country dinner; bat I
sappose ten o'clock breakfasts and five o'cloeck dinners
are the remnants of the many English customs that have
been perpetunated here ever since the cavalier days of
the 01d Yominion, and Mrs. Yrantley sets too mnch store
by her kinship with the 0ld Sir William, to give in to
a more plebeian hour. (19)

17..Ibid. pg. 80.
18..5ilverwood, Margaret Junkin, pg. 67-8, 59,
19..Ibid. pg. 135
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The same dislike for undue emphasis npon family traditions
crops oat agsain in her later writings. 1In one article on
"Phe Literary *rofession in the “outh" she argues that this
very allegiance to family has hindered the development of
Virginia. She does not think it a laughable matter that
the pride of family traditions has been passed from father
to son, bat:

The absardity is, for their descendents to satisfy

themselves with the fact, and be content to sup on

past recollections. (20)

The Junkins had been in ¥exington a little over
five years when they became accidentally involved in a
famous murder trial. Cadet Blackburn of V.M.I. had taken
Jalia to the fresbyterian “hurch, for the evening service,
It wonld seem that this was the acce?gi? way to spendd
a pleasant evening with a young lady. He escorted Julia
as far ae the church door, and after she had entered tuarned
aside to chat with some of the cadets standing in the aisle.
One of the students in Colonel “rokenborough's law school,
Christian, tapped ®lackburn on the arm and asked him to
walk outside as he had a matier to talk over with him.
fhere had been some trouble between the two, but the cadet
evidently did not expect any trouble, for he did not ask any
of his comrades to go with him. %he trouble had originated

20..Scrapbook, M.J.Preston, W. and T.. Library, pz. 2
21..@pe gnd of &4n Lra, 3. 5. Wise, pg. 241-2
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over 2 visit to a mantual friend. <The two gzot into a fight
in the street beside the church and late comers to charch
discovered thém fighting violently in the gutter. Christian
had stabbed Blackburn several times with a knife which he
had hidden ander his coat. Blackbarn was carried %o the
rear of a nearby bnilding, and died before they conld find a
doctorfza)

Margaret was probably not at church on this night aa
her mother was critically ill at the time. Jnlia was
placed on the witness stand by the prosecution who tried to
show that her escort did not expect to meet his assailant
and therefore came to church unarmed. Julia did not
contribunte anything to the evidence for the case{BZ)but
the case made a deep impression uapon Julia. PFPerhaps it was
her father who nsed the incident as a visitation from God
because of her sins, for two weeks later we find Yulis
uniting with the church, being nineteen years oggf)

Margaret was thirty seven years old, and had lived in
Lexington nine years before she was married. She often said
she would not marry a widower, and yet when a widower sought

her hand she forgot her vow and accepted the numerous brood

Mayor (25
of eeinaea John Thomas Lewis Preston. Mr. Preston was

- ——————— -

22..The Valley »tar, January 19, 1854, pg. 2

23..Ibid. April 20, 1854. pg. 2 ‘

24..9escional “ecord, Lexington fresbyterian Church
Febraary 11, 18564.




several years older than Margaret. Eighteen years before
their marrisge he had been the co-founder of V.M.I., and

(26)
now held extensive property around “exington , and was a

director in the one bank of the county, the Bank of ﬁock&iiége.
Mr. Preston was gquite fond of hunting, and is even today
mentioned as one of the great hunters of the communii??)
so that it must have taken a great deal of persnasion on
his part to induce Margaret to mother his household, and
allow his hounds to roam at will over the house. & visitor
to the home some years later recalled one evening just about
dusk when she was ushered into the living room, and asked %o
take a seat before the fire until some of the family conld
be notified of her presence. After gitting there in the
semi darkness for a few minutes she was terrified by groans
that came from one of the dark corners of the room, and was
greatly relieved to discover it was only one of the 6%5322&18
hounds stretehing himselffzg)
The weading took place in Lexington, Angust 3, 1857,
with her father performing the ceremon&?O) ‘here followed
no wedding journey to Bermnda or to florida, bat a visit to

some relative of the groom's who lived on the James River

in the 0ld ancestral home of "QOakland". The Colonel must

——————— -

26..1bid. pg. 94.

27..Rockbridge County News, February 2, 1933, pg. 2
28.+1Ibid. June 2, 1932. pg. 6

29..Personal reminiscence of lMrs. Panl Penick.

30+ Margaret Junkin Preston, E.P.Allen, pg. 98
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have passed the romantighge when he felt the thrill of
going away with his bride, for the two were carefully
chaperoned onAthe trip by his nephew., Also an 0ld family
servant was included in the party, and assigned to liargaret

as her personal maid:

I never had a waiting maid in my life, and stood in
secret awe and dread of #nakie. DBat “nskie was a

small part of the ordealy think what it was to be
presented on the VYakland threshold, not only to my
husband's entire family, and to his sister's family,

but to his 0ld cousin, William C. Preston of Sounth
Carolina, and to half a dozen other strangers summering
there. (31) :

Paul Hamilton Hayne latee sent largaret an anecdote
abont this Soanth Carolina cousin. It seems that a fair
youmg aspirant was trying her poetic gifts upon the old

gentlemen;

The poem containing this line, "My sonl leaped over
the garden wall"™, was read alond by the fair aathor
in the presence of the illustriouns William C. Preston,
who, apon hearing it, involuntarily exclaimed,

"Good God, liadam, what agility." (32)

One of Mr. Preston's children, Elizabeth, who was
present at the arrival of her stqﬁmother, describes the 1life
of the hoasehold at Oakland for us:

Troops of slaves circled around every fanction of the
day. Yon were expected (if yon were a lady gunest)

to have your hair brushed, your shoes and stockings
pat on, every hook and eye fastened, every pin pat in
place, and your handkerchief and fan handed to you

by & maid wiho held herself your especial chatiel

3l..Ibid. pg. 99
32+..Letter of P.H.Hayne to l.J.Preston, March 25, 1873.
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during your stay at Uakland. She met yon at the
carriage when yon got back from your drive, took
yoar hat and wrap, brushed and dasted youn into a
perfect state of nicety, and then hung around,
hankering after something more to do for you. (33)

The ten o'elock breskfast at Oakland was an informal
meal, as was the light luncheon at one, which was
often served on a table formed of a single granite
slab, built under the magnificent oakes. Bat from the
time of the "dinner dressing bell", whiech was rung at
four o'eclock the honsehold stiffened into a <formality
which was second nature fn those to the manner born,
bat was calcalated to embarass a novice. (34)

The canghter is carefnl to comment here that her new mother

experienced no(em?arassment, but carried herself with
35
becoming grace.

Pnll dress was the inevitable rnle. The dinner was
lengthened into five or six courses; and everybody

was expected to contribute to the gencral entertainment
by Jjoining in the table talk. 'This was oftenest on
politics, thoazh other topics were discussed. (36)

s7e - davgh e
Thedaughter- fi-14w farnishes a further tribate to lMargaret

in her description of the reaction of the cousin whom the
entire family respected and feared:

The old statesman and orator from S.C. William C.
Preston, made her acqunaintance with all his prejndices
on the alert. He shared the disapproval then felt
throughoat the Yoath of women who appeared in print,
and spoke with disfavor of the "little red-headed Yankee's
want of style ani presence." But the old gentlemen
entirely lost his heart to his new kinswoman in a
short time, and amased himself by drawing her ouat,
making her talk on literary subjects with an entire
unconscionsness on her part that she was shdwing mach
more knowledge than most women possessed of anthors
classic and modern. "She is an encyclopedia in small
print", he declared enthasissticslly, and in his o0ld

33. Jlargaret Junkin Preston, E.P.Allen, pg. 100
54..Ibid. pg. 99

35..Ibid. pg. 100

36ooIbidu pg. 99‘100
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fashioned gallantry found ways of showing sympathy,
most grateful to the new wife, placed in suach s
trying situation. (37)

For the next ten years after her marriage we do not
find Mrs. *reston writing as much as formerly. One reason
was that she became absorbed in her new home; as the
danzhter puts it:

Por several years after her marriage....lMrs. freston
considered it her dutyes..to do an immense amount of
sewing; and her skill as a needlewoman was as great

as if she had never written a sonnet. (38)

Yet this was not the main reason, as she herself admits:

I almost quit writing, after my marriage, becanse my
husband did not in his heart of hearts approve of his
wife's giving any part of herself to the puabliec,
even in verse.
"lonsense ! Nonsense {" cried the husband,"When
did LI ever fail to enjoy and praise your poetry?"
"Yes, you praised my work, bgt there was an
expression in the 1lift of yoaur eyebrows that expressed

sarprise.” (39)
The biographer adds her own testimony by saying that there

were others beside the poetess who knew that the aeccusation
(40)
was a true one.

lajor Preston's ideal woman had not a pen in her
fingers. And he certainly had to overcome a strong
inborn reluctance to having his wife's name in print.(4R)

Fonr years after their marrisge there arose the gresat
conflict over secéssion. It was a time of angnish for

Margarets The family wae bitterly divided over the conflict.

37:.Ibid. PE. 101

58..Ibid. pg. 106

3Y..1bid. pg. 107, aqunoting Conversstion.
40..,Ibid. pg. 107

41l..Idem.
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Her father and Jnlia left ¥exington at the ontbreak of the
war, and her brothers John and “eorge enlisted in the
Union army. Her hasband became a Colonel in the Confederate
forces; her brothers Ebenezer and William joined the same
f{c. ﬁfc—O
grmy; Jher brother-in-law Stonewall Jackson’# fafte is wedl
known; one of her step-sons, William, was killed, and another
frank, 1l0st his arm, while fighting in the Virginia army.
Dr. George Junkin wa? opposed to secession as the
greatest of immoraliti(e:? and became so bitter off the
matter that he was forced to leave Lexington. The manner of
his leaving is a perfect index of the man who wounld have
nothing to do with those who opposed his views. <The minntes
of the faculty meetings of Washington College givedas one

view of the tronble, and ¥r. Jonkin's own account in his

book Political Falldcies givesone that is more flattering

7e
to him. In Febrnary 1861 he had begnn,%each}d@ a class for

the seniors in ?he college on the Constitution of the
(48
United ¥Ytates. During these lectures some resentment on the

part of the students was shown toward Dr. Junkin's idess
on the subjeet. The feelings of the people all over the
state were growing more and more excited, and there was in
the college a group rabidly in favor of Virginia seceeding.

During the process of these discussions I observed a
growing restiveness among the stndents; heard myself

called a "Pennsylvania Abolitionist", and saw written
on the column opposite my door, "Lincoln Junkin." (44)

42..Political fallacies, George Jankin, pg. 11
43, .Idem.
44..Ibid. pg. 12
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Some of the students climbed to the college roof and
placed there a flag of South Carolina, the state which had
had been the leader in the secession movement. Dr. Jankin

ordered his servants to take the flag down, and k?ep)it
45
safe that he might burn it "after evening prayer.” While

he was at dinner the students secured the flag, and two

weeks later again erected it.

I immediately ordered the servants to take it down,

and at an hour when all except the Freshmen were at their
recitations; these stood about as spectators and asked
what + was going to do with it. I answered, "I'll

show you." When the flag came within reach, I stepped

ap ana took some matches from my pocket, set it on

fire, and when it blazed up, told the servants to

throw the pole oat from the building, and whilst it
flamed np 1 said, "So perish all efiorts to dissolve

this glorioas Union." (46)

This of course did not end the matter. Another flag
was raised, and a petition presented to the faculty that it
be allowed to remain. The President of the college took this
as a personal insualt, and issuem the nltimatum that anless
the flag were taken down he wonld resign:

The faculty met again, and after some consultation,
ananinonsly adcpted the following preamble and resplution.
Preamble: Whercas the students in response to the
tidings that the Virginis convention are abont to

adopt an ordinance of secession, have hoisted a

Soathern flag apon the college bnilding, and have

made a respectfnl recgnest of the faculty that they wonld
permit &t to remain; and whereas the faculty have
assurance given by the students themselves to a

member of the facnlty, and confirmed by the fact

that they promptly took down, at the recmnest of the
facnlty, a similar {lag erected on a former occasion;
and whereas Dr. Juankin regards this act as a wilfal
BxExp vioiation of the law and a personal indignity

. ————————

45.s Ibid. pg. 13
46.. Idem.
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and requires the facualty to have the flag removed

at once, on penalty of his resignation- an ultimatom
which the faculty think Dr. Jankin has no right to
impose, and which we can not allow to influence ouar
action in the premises, although we are fally
determined to support the Yresident, or any individual
member of our body, in the maintenance of discipline;
and whereas the sole object of the facnlty is to

allay excitement, and insure good order and sttention
to stady in college in this time of civil disturbance,
believing as we do that these ends will be best
promoted by not requiring the immediate removal of

the flag- and therefore, Resolved, that the flag be
permitted to remain at the discretion of the faculty. (47)

Pending the consideration of the foregoing
preamble and resolation, the following was sent in by
the students, signed nomeronsly by members of the
several classes; Viz-

"We, the members of “r. Junkin's classes, and
others, do wholly disclaim any intention whatever of
ofifending him in erecting a Sonthern flag on college.
We are exceedingly sorry to learn he is do decidedly
of the opinion, in the face of ouar protestations that
we mean no insualt. What we do intend is simply this:
an open declaration of our sentiments in the present
anhappy condition of our national affairs, meaning
anflinching hostility to the coercive policy of
Mr. Lincoln and a firm adkesion to the South, for
'weal or woe'". ] (47)

It made no matter to Dr. Junkin whether they intended
the action as a personal insnlt, or not, he hsd said he was
going if the flag remained, so go he did. Drove his own
carriage three handred fifty miles to Oxford County, Penn-
sylvania, and took a train for rhiladelphia. He crossed
the Yotomac river, after having driven the last thirty five
miles from “inchester without stopping to feed his horses.
The northern bank of the Potomac was beyond Southern terri-
tory, and there is a tradition current in Texington, that
on reaching this point he made Julia dismount, sand earefully
wiped the ~outhern dust from her feet, and then£;;:h hoof
of the horses.

47..Facalty Minates, Washington College, April 17, 1861.



Chapter V

IHE FPEMALE POET OF THE OLD SOUTH

The first published work of Margaret's was a novel

which she called, "Silverwood, A Book of liemories."

Silverwood is the story of a family, the Irvines. Ilirs.

Irvine has recently been widowed, and battles against the
world to raise her family of five. Through finanecial reverses
end a fire they lose their home in a northern state, and

are forced to move to an o0ld ancestral estate in Virginisa.
This estate, "Silverwood", had been left to her huasband at

the death of his father. <he fifty acres and the old home

are kept ap by two Negro servants.

The first part of the novel is devoted to the family
efforts to aid the only son, Lawrence, to regain his health,
which he had seriously impsired in his saperhuman efforts
to save their former home from the flames. He finally goes
to Cuba in the hopef that & warmer climste may help him.

Then follow more financial reverses throaugh the
dishonesty of a trasted friend, and a note for which Tawrence
had stood security. ILawrence drags ont & hopeless battle
for life, and the feelings of the family on receiving the
news of his death ere displayed with vivid sentimentality.
Another chapter is devoted to the death-bed scene of the
mother. <he dying words of the mother express a firm belief

in the Lord who has been better to them than they deserved,
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and she admonishes the children to pat their trast in Him.
The heroine of the book turns oaut to be Edith, the
second daughter. She makes a vain appeal to the honor of
the friend who robbed them of their life savings. He tricks
her with a promise to pay in full on a certain day- and
salls for Europe the day before. Edith thinke that her
older sister is in love with her own heart's choice, antil
the matter is cleared by Zilpah's marriage to the wealthy

scion of a great family.

Fortune begins to smile npon the three anmarried
danghters, for their Scottish uncle, "The Fighting Taidd
of Newton", leaves them a legacy. The novel closes with
a declaration of love by the man Edith adores. A rather
mild expression of love, couached in high flown terms,
ont enough to win the consent of Edith, and her wish that
the dying words of her mother shouald be inscribed in their
wedding ringe.

One may feel no sarprise that llargaret was nnwilling
for her name to be used in connection with the pablication
of the novel. This hesitancy seems to hzve been the fear
that her name, rather than the merits of the book, wonld
lead to its sale. ©OShe was at the time fairly well known as
a writer of verse, so she turned down the offer of the
pablisher of two hundred dollars more for the mannscript
if she wounld allow it printed under her name.(l)

Silverwood was hardly noticed by the pablic, and largaret

l..Margaret Jankin Preston, ELE.P.Allen, pg. 86




saild she was satisfied with the judgement of the anprejaudieed
piblic:

If it had deserved immortality it would not have died,
she wounld say, adding half playfully, half mournfally,
"it was a very gentle death. (2)

Her puarpose in writing the book was:

To embalm the charscters of dear Mother, Ellie,
and brother Joe. (3)

Margaret makes several attempts to picture the Negroes
about the place. In one of these the little colored boy,
Homer, is sent with the older darky to catch some chickens:

Homer was sent to help Uncle f'elix catch & pair of
ducks and a turkey to add to the roast that was to
have sufficed for dinner; but after running himself
oat of breath, he came back ansuccescfulxyx, with
Fidele at his heels, declaring "dat dar dog wan't
no 'count, nohow; he jes' skeert de things; dat's
all; an' Uncle Felix, he so stiff, he say, since he
have de rheamatis, he's done good for nothin' for
runnin.”

"Why don't yon scatter some corn," asked Edith,
"and coax them to you in that way, and then make a
dash 2t some of them ? Run and get some in yoar hat."

"Ar'n't got no crown in it, Miss Edith."

Homer scampered off with Silvy and fidele and
Uncle #elix to help him, and in a 1little while
retarned with a duck ander one arm and a chicken
under the other.

"Sare nuff, lliss Edith, here dey be "

"Bat they don't match,Homer.”

"Dey's both got a blind eye- see." (4)

The second attemot at publishing was not made for some
years. During the War Between the States lirs, Preston wrote
her only long epic poem,"Beecchenbrook, a Rhyme of the War."
This was published in Richmond daring the conflict, but only
fifty of the thousand copies escaped a fire which destroyed

2401bid.

3..1éem pg 85, quoting letter of largaret to Rebecca Glasgow.
4..5ilverwood, pp. 319-20
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(5)
the pablishing house. In 1866 it was reprinted by ZKelley

and Piet of Baltimore, so that there was a lapse of ten years
between the first and second puablished volumes of her works.

The setting of the poem is the cottage in the sonth,
"Beechenbrook" from which the husband and sons have gone
forth to war. The story deals largely with the emotions of
the mother on receiving news of her husbands death in battle
and the return of the sons, wounded, or like the heroes of
old, borne on their shield. NMrs. Preston drew a great deal
of the poem from her own experiences, and those of her
friends in Lexington. There was hardly a family én the
village which did not have the horror of the struggle
broaght home to them with pitiless terror es they waited
for the news of each battle fearing that the victory wonld
be bought with the 1life of a son or hasband. Mrs. Preston's
diary for lilay 10, 1862 carries the same burden that she
expresses for Alice Dunbar the mother in the poems

Oh, this heart crushing suspense. o news from the

scene of the battle, except the report that Major

Ross is among the killed...Ch, my hasband, counld I

but know he was safe. I wonder at myself that I do

not lose my senses., (6) ‘
In the poem she imagines her own feelings if the fatal
news came: The soldier delivers a letter to Alice Danbar,

Her ashy lips move, bnt the words do not come,

And she standes in her whiteness, bewildered and dumb:

She turns to the letter with hopeless appeal,

Bat her fingers are helpless to loosen the seal:

She 1lifts her dim eyes with a look of despair,-

Her hands for a moment are folded in prayer; L
The strength she has sought is vouchsafed in her need.

b..llargaret Jankin Preston, E.P.Allen, pg. 242
6..l1dem. pg. 139




o 99

He lives and he breathes yet:- the sargeons declare

That the balance is trembling 'twixt hope and despair

In the blanket he lies, on the hospital floor, ’
And here as + write, on his face 1 can see

An expression whose radiance is stq¥tling to me.

His faith is sablime:- he relinquishes life,

And craves but one blessing,- to look on his wife.

The Chaplain's recitsl is ended: no word

From Alice's white, breathless lips has been heard;

7111, rousing herself from her passionless woe,

She simply and quietly says- "I will go." (7)

From the above one can easily understand the feeling
which led her to dedicate the poem to:

Every Soathern VWoman, who has been widowed by the war,

I dedicate this rhyme, published during the process

of the struggle and now re-produaced- as a faint

memorial of sufferings, of which there can be no

forgetfalness. I.J.P. (8)
“ reading of the poem brings to one the feeling thst he is
riding a horse at fall gallop throagh constantly shifting
scenes. FPerhaps it was her desire thas to suaggest the actnal
emotion of the wopMien of the South who were borne from
one experience to another withont safficient time to weep
for their dead Z®m or to realize that acts of heroism could
not bring success to their cause. One is struck with the
fact that the writer has found her materials for the work
out of her own experience, and that the feelings which are
portrayed have been taken out of the heart of the poetess.
She no longer describes the despair of a girl lost in the
Wyoming woods, or the defeat in the minds of young Sciote
returning to his home on distant shores; she has discovered

the people of the Soath as a soarce of literature. Yet one

feels that while she has made a step in the right direction

7..Beechenbrook, lMargaret J. Preston, Pr.67, 68-69
B8.o.ldem. pg. 1
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she has not escaped her old moorings. In the midst of the
poem she places a lyric, picturing the heroism of a private
in the Confederate army, who expresses a thoaght which is
equnally as trne of the yoath in any daring canse.

"only a private:- and who will care
When 4+ may pass away,-
Or how, or why I perish, or where
I mix with the common clay ?
They will fill my empty place again,
With another as bold and brave;
And they'll blot me out, ere the Autamn rain
Has freshened my nameless grave.

Only a private:;- it matters not,
That did my daty well;
That all throuash a score of battles I foaght,
~ And then, like a soldier, fell;
fhe country I died for,- never will heed
lly anreguitted claim;
And history cannot record the deed,
For she never has asked my name.

Only a private;- and yet I know,
When 1 heard the rallying call,

I was one of the very first to go,
AndeeceeeI'm one of the many who fall;

Bat, as here + lie, tis sweet to feel,
That my honor's withoat a stain;-

That + only fought for my Country's weal,
And not for glory or gain.

Only a private;- yet He who reads
Through the gnises of the heart,

“ooks not on the splendor of the deeds,
Baut the way we do oar part:

And when He shall take ue by the hand,
And onr small service own,

There'll a glorious band of privates etand
As victors round the throne.” (9)

Farther in the book one finds the pe¥sonal note again
in a sonnet to Virginia, in which Margaret grasps the native
element in & more cdistinctive manner:

Grandly thou fillest the world's eye today,

lly proud Virginia { When the gage was thrown-

The deadly gage of battle- thon alone,

- ——_———————

Yeoldem. pg. 48-49
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Strong in thy self-control, didst stoop to lay

The olive branch thereon, and calmly pray
“e might have peace the rather. When the foe
Tarned scornfnlly upon thee,- bade thee go,

And whistle ap his war-hounds, then-the way
Of duty full before thee,- thon didst spring
Into the center of the martial ring-

Thy brave blood pboiling, and thy glorious eye,
Shot with heroic fire, and swear to claim
Sablimest victory in God's own name,-

Or, wrapped in robes of mergyrdom,- to die ! (10)

Poanr years later in 1870 Mrs. freston pablished her
third volume, a collection of verse, which she called

0ld Song and Wew. The book was not received with any

enthasiasm by the people of her own state, and was utterly
ignored by the press of the state thongh welcomed elsewhere.
I don't think three lines were ever printed in

Virginia in nofice of Old oSong and New, not
exclading ouar local paper in Lexington. (11)

The reason for this neglect is certainly not the qnality of
the verse, for similar works from her pen had been welcomed
by magazine publishers, and her book five years later was
sold out in the first edition and & second puablished.

One reason was undoabtedly the poorness of the people who
were still feeling the effect of the war's destruction.
Colonel Preston himself will serve as a picture of this:

ily husband, who has never known what it was to have
pecanairy difficulties, always having as much as he
wanted for his nnambitious way of living, now shares
the general tronbles., Through shrinkages, and
failures, and what not, miserable delinquincies ofi
the part of debtors, his income has quaite failed for
a couple of years. <The property that was always to
yield a comfortable income of $4,000 a year, this
past year costs him $700 out of pocket, and brings

in of course not a cent. «... He so0old a piece of
property the other day to pay other peoples war debts,
every cent of the proceeds being dropped into that hole (12)

10..Idem. pg. 76
11l..Letter of Margaret J. Preston to P.H.Hayne, Jan.19,1872
12..Idem. March 1, 1878
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Mrs. Preston herself did not feel that the poverty of
the state was the main resson for the neglect of her works.
In a letter to‘Paul Hamilton Hayne she intimates that the
indifference to literature produced in the Sonth, and the
feeling that no good thing could come out of the South, was
the reason for the lack of a reading public.

I atterly despair of the Sonthern editors lending
the aid of their little finger to the advancement

of home literature. Lven Mr. Hand Srowne, does not,
and will not do it. I have been trying recently

to help into circualation liiss ¥¢cGill's novels, and
could not persunade one Richmonc editor to lend me a
coalmn in which to do it. There is not one coi@mn
in our State open to literature, or literary
criticism, except my friend Gordon lcCabe of
Petersbarg. (13)

Another letter of hers to Hayne further suggests that the
neglect was not dae taﬁny dislike for her works:

In writing for Barron Hopes' paper, I did not
attempt criticism in the proper sense- only
wanted to let Yirginians know how Mr. Hayne is
regarded elsewhere. And to show them that in
being ignorant of legends and lyrics, they are
behind the age. (14)

Hayne was not so mild in his expression:

Let me frankly confess that what yon have commnnicated
to me in regard to the stolid apsthy of the Virginia
pablic, and the Virginiz press has sarprised me.

- What! bat one or two notices of 0ld Song and lew
in all the vast compass of the 0Old Dominion !
The fact is simply disgracefal and it disgusts a
person to think of it. After all dear friend, is
it not too mournfully trune, that our thrice
anfortunate section of people owe mach of their
present hamiliation, misery, and slavish bondage,
to their own short-sighted policy and wretched
materialism in the past? They despided art, imagination,
literatare, discouraged every native aspirant after
these things, and partly throagh literature (think of
Uncle Tom's Cabin) the death blow to their national

——— - —— ————

13.,Idem. Janunary 19, 1872
14..Idem. April 3, 1872
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1i life and fame was given. And they are people who
never learn, never take warning from past errors.
So they seem to be to mee doomed. "Ephriam hath
tarned to his idols. Tet him alone.” (15)

0ld Song and New is divided into five parts, according

to the natore of the subject matter. It opens with stories
from the 0ld Testament, then from the Greeks, a collection
of ballads and verse, a group of sonnets, and closes with
verses dealing with ctories from the New ‘estament.

In the stories from the 0ld Testament she chose incidents
a8 little known to any but a fair student of the Sible.
Une of the more familiar subjects is the story of Jepthah
offering his daughter in sacrifice. The poem is called,
"The Daughter of the Gileadite," and begins with the leaders
of Israel deciding to call home Jepthah whom they have
banished. It pictures the eagerness of the young warrior
when he receives the summons hoﬁe, and his eagerness to
redeem his name by saving the nation which has mistreated him.

The army is assembled and greets its new general with
wild enthasiasm. <Lhe battle of the morrow will free their
land from the yoke of the invader who ravages their country.
Before the battle the host is assembled to sacrifice to the
Lord. The sacrifice is regarded partly as a petition for
success in battle and partly as a lucky omen whieh will
bring disaster if it is omitted. It makes a strong appeal

to the imagination of the soldiers and increases their

confidence in the new leader. Under the influence of the

moant ing enthasiasm, Jepthah takes the fatal vow:

15..Letter of P.H.Hayne to MeJ.Preston, January 24, 1872,
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If Thoua deliver our enemies

Up to my sword till they be destroyed,

Even to the attermost,- then shall it be

That whatsoever cometh from my doors

To meet me, when 1 do return in pesce,

Shall be a whole burnt offering to the Lord. (18)
Success comes to the army, city after city is taken. The joy
of the land is shown indirectly by its effect upon the old
men within whose memory there has been no happy years:

And hearts that scarce had ever known a joy,

Lifted, as lifts the heavy-headed grain

At tidings of the coming of the wind.

The ancient men for whom all hope had ashened

Into the piteousness of gray despair

That nursed no ember of better days to be,-
Throagh gladness rent their garments. (17)

Therc are sixty three poems in the volume which are not
listed as dealing with Greek or ©ible history, and of these
only two can be said to deal with subjects near at hand.

Une of these is, "The Color Bearer," which is evidently a
story of the recent war. In the charge the color bearer

is Bhot down; the colors are grasped by the youngest member
of the company who liftse the head of the f=llen comrade to
gsee who it was. Discovering it is his brother he pauses

amid the bursting shells long enough to dream of his bereaved
mother whose heart will break with the news of her loss.

The captain roases his from his reverie, and there breaks
from his lips the heroic forgetfulness of mother, brother,
and self:

God help me sir, I'll bear this flag
To victory, or to death. (18)

He resumes the charge, leads the men in a desperate rally,

16..01d Song and New, IMargaret J. Preston, g. 29
170-Idem- pgc 29‘30
18..Idem. pg. 145
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falls with a shattered arm, discovering it is merely his left
he 1ifte the colors with his good right arm and continues

the charge antil he is shot down. After the battle they

are unable to release the colors from his grasp.

The other poem which hints at a local setting is the
"Complaint of Santa Claus" This describes the o0ld man as
feeling that he mast be getting old because the children have
become too sophisticated to believe in him any longer.

ily frolicsome boys and girls

Have grown so knowing they dare to say-

These Protestants wise and small-

That all saints deceive, and they don't believe
In a Santa Claus at all.

Ah me! 'Tis a fateful sound to hear;
'Tis gall in my wassail cap:
The darlinges I've spoiled, so wrought for and toiled
The children have given me up.
My heart is broken;- I'll break my pipe,
And my tinkling team may go,
And bary my sledge on the trackless edge
Of a Lapland waste of snow.
iy aseless pack L will fling away,
And in Germany's forests hoar,
From the icy steep I will plunge leagues deep,
And never be heard of more. (19)
If there had been any doubt in the minds of kirs. Preston's
readers as to xkm her ideal of beanty, it mnet have been
dispelled by the appearance of her next volume, @&8toons,
in 1876, The whole first half of the book is devoted to
poems of the far distant past. These she entitles, "From
the Lives of the OUld Masters." In this section of the book

she adopts the ruse of Robert Browning of making her

19..Idem. pg. 169
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characters reveal themselves through their speech. Most

of these are dramatic monologues, bat the opening poem is a
dialogue between Teonardo da Vinci and Francesco Giacomo.
Leonardo is painting the portrait of his wife, Mona Liza;
and the foar years delay in completing it irks the hasband
who is eager to have it for a festival and judges that it
is actaally finished., LTeonerdo reveals his artistic aims:

Done? Nothing that my'pencil ever tonches i

Is wnolly done. There s some evasive grace

Always beyond, which still I fail to reach,

Ags heretofore, I've failed to hold and fix

Yonr Mona Tisa's changefnl loveliness.

Why think of it my lord. Here's Nature's self

Has patient wrought these two-and-twenty years,

With subtlest transmutations, making her

Your pride, the pride of Florence and- my despair. (20)

Ay, have it ,- have it, an yoa will

In season for your guests, betwixt their cuaps,
To sam its lacik. I marvel yoa shoald fail
To note its incompleteness! Why this flesh
Woald pualsate else; this lash betray a dropp
Under fall gaze- these pearls woald ebb and flow
With every rippling lapse of tided breath,

trand on the white beaching of her throat !

nt have the panel filled (if that's the point),
And barter, for one night's fresh novelty,
An immortality of loveliness
Por Mona T.isa; since, once carried hence,
Iily brush shall never touch the canvas more. (21)

In a different vein is "The Legend of the Woodpecker"
a Norwegian tradition:

O'er the firewood trencher the housewife bent,

With bare arms kneading the barley bread:

And her eyes to the path oft wandering went,
That down to the Fiord led.

20..Cartoons, Margaret J. Preston, pg 14.
2l.. Idem. pg. 16-17



"He is late: no boat in the offing yet;
iy loaf will be brown as a pine-tree cone,"
She mottered with peevish faume and fret,

As she heated the baking-stone.

Anon at the door a knock was heard;

And oat in the gloaming clear and keen,

In well-worn mantle of lynx-skin farred,
Was a shivering traveler seen.

Ouatstreteching his frost-pinched palm, he spake
"For the love of God, a bit of dough,
Now lay on the hearth for me and bake,"

And ashamed to say him No

A miserly morsel the kneader chose,

And as in her hand it moalded lay,

A-sadden it spread, and swelled, and rose,
Till it covered the kneading tray.

Nay- here is too much:" and she rolled a piece
Like a carlew's egg: bat, as quick ashhoaght,
It overran with its strange increase

The table on which she wrought.

"See ! This will sufficel" she cried, and then,
Choosing what lightly an acorn cup
Might carry, she shaped it: lo, again

It grew to an ammful uap.

"Beshrew thee!" she flashed, and her cheek waxed bright
As her crimson cap: "Nor great, nor small
Be any the loaf bestowed tonight,

My Oldsen and 1 keep alll"

Then sternly the wayfarer chode: "Even though
Thoa hadst more than uttermost need saufficed,
No crumb hath thy greed to give: Now know

The beggar who pleads is- Christ

"To the doom decreec thee thenceforth hark:
Thy food, as a bird (from thy kind asccarst),
Thon shalt painfally seek 'twixt wood and bark,
And save when it rains, shalt thirst." (22)

The second part of Cartoons is entitled "From the Life
of Boday." If anyone imagined this to be a collection of
Soathern poems redolent with the atmosphere of the pines,

/e was
y weke speedily disillusioned.

magnolia, and rhododendron, ,tj

22..Idem. pp. 119-121
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Of these stories, five of the first six decal with events in
Barope: "The Hero of the Commane," "In an Eastern Bazaar"
"Alpenglow" '"Rossel," "A Soliloquy in the Vatican," Only
four in the section deal with themes gathered from the lives
of the people among whom she lived. ZThese four deal with
the final words, or the memories of four men fntimately
connected with the life of Virginia.

The first of these, "Gone Foreward," was written to

m

commemorate the final words of General Robert E. Lee,
"Foreward! Let the tent be strucki"™ Mrs. Preston wrote to
Panl Hamilton Hayne that the last act of the General was to
call on Colonel Preston:

The last time he was out was to call and see Col.
Preston who had been accidentally wounded slightly
when hunting." (23)

Yes, "TLet the tent be struck:" ¥ictorions morning
Lhroagh every crevice flashes in a day
Magnificent beyond all earth's adorning:
The night 18 over; wherefore should he stay?
ng whérefore should our voices choke to say,
"T'he General has gone foreward"?

Life's foughten field not once beheld surrender;
Bat with superb endurance, present, past,
Our pure Commander, lofty, simple, tender,
Throangh good, throagh ill, held his high purpose fast
Viearing his armor spotless- till at last,
Death gave the final, "Foreward."

All hearts grew sadden palsied: Yet what said he
_ Thus summoned? "T.et the tent be struckl"™ For when
Did call of duty fail to find him resdy
Hobly to do his work in sight of men,
Por God's and for his country's sake- and then,
To wateh, wait, or go foreward? (24)

Another of the p@#Bms dealing with Sonthern themes
commemorates the f£inal words of her brother-in-law

2os0Letter of M.J.Preston to P.H.Hayne, HNovember 2, 1870
24..Cartoons, Margaret J. Preston, pg. 180-81
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General Thomaes J. (Stonewall) Jackson, "Tet ns passc over the
river and rest ander the shade of the trees." (25)

Another of these poems, "Through the Fass," has been
mach anted, and emboéies the final request of Commodore
lgtthew fontaine lianry that after his death the body shonld
be borne throngh Goshen *ass, near Lexington, while the
rhododendron was in fall bloom.

"Home- bear me home at last,” he said,
"And lay me where my dead are lying,
Bat not while skies are overspread,
And mournfal wintry winds are sighing.
"Wait till the royal march of Spring
Carpets your mountain fastness over,-
Till chattering birds are on the wing,
And buazzing bees are in the clover.
"Wait till the laurel barsts its buads,
And oreeping ivy flings its graces
Aboat the lichen'd rocks, and floods
Of sanshine £ill the shady places.
"Then when the sky, the air, the grass,
Sweet natare all, is glad and tender,

Then bear me through 'The Goshen fass'

Amid its flush of May-day splendor."” (26)

After one has waded through poem after poem associated

with far away names and places, one tarns with eagerness

to lMrs. Prestons next volume of verse, Colonial Ballads

pablished in 1887. The eight years immediately precegding
its publication have been termed "The Era of Sonthern Themes
and Writers(.5 Daring this time Irwin Runssell of lMississippi
had opened the new province to American Litersture with his
skilifal delineation of the Negro. Joel Chandler Harris had
made his Uncle Remus the only legro character in literature.

25.s1dem. PE. 182
26..Idem, . 189-90 1 o Ny
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Miss Murfree, better known as Charles Egbert Craddock had
began her sketches of the illiterate people in the mountains

of Tennessee. It was the day in which writers turned to the

Negro, the man of the mountains, the “reoles, the moonshiners,

and the "Georgia Crackers," as the romantic element in the

life of the Soath. One turns to the "Colonial Ballads"of

Mrs. Preston with some cagernees to discover her contribution
to Sonthern literatare.

The opening poem is "The Mystery of Croatan", based on
the incident which hes fired the imagination of all lovers
of historys the fate of Virginia Vare, the first English
child born on American soil. The setting of the poem is
the return of the ships to England with the promise they
will return in the spring. The people rek¥el at being left,
caying they will sterve before May:

Sir Richard loesed his helm, and stretched

Impat ent hands abroad:
"Have ye no trust in man?" he cried
"Have ye no faith in God?

"Your Governor goes as needs he must,
To bear throagh royal grace,
Hither, such food-snpply, that want

May never blench a face.
"Of freest choice ye willed to leave
What so ye had of ease;
For neither stress of lé&€ge or law
Hath forced yoa over seas.
"Your governor )Jeaves fair hostages
As costliest pledge of care-
Hdis daaghter yonder, and her child,
The child Virginia Dare. (27)

One can qaickly see that this is not going to be a poem

solving the "lystery of Croatan", nor is it to contribnte

27..Colonail Ballads, Msrgaret J. Preston, pg. 23-24
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any new thing to the era of Southern themes. While it
selects a suabject near at hand, it imparts to that subieet
nothing which Would distinguish it from her poem on the
early life of Albrecht.Durer:

Nay father, 'tis weary day by day
In stones and in metals to work away
At the goldsmith's turesome trade"

A 'tiresome tradel' I'd have thee know
That silver and gold are precioas things
And the gems we cut are gems for kings
To wear in their crowns-

"Bat Yather, hear
Thoa ever hast been so kind and dear
That now I am bold to ask what yet
1 never ventured- that thou wonldst let
Me follow my bent; for + would paint
Pictares of many and many 2 saint
For the shrines where people kneel; and when
I come to be famouns, father, then
fhy heart will flatter with inward joy
To think that the painter is thy boy. (28)

In neither of these does there appear a touch that is
native to the two places so far removed. With the shift
of titles, one might suppose that the poem might be the
"iystery of Croastan" and the crowns made for the Indians.
Clearly the litesature of the New ~outh failed to make its

impression upon the mind of Mrs. Freston.

28..ldem. pg 235-6




CHAPTER

A PROMOPER OF SOUTHERN LITERATURE

For anyone %o riﬁﬁﬁly anderstand Soanthern Literature
it is necessary to keep in mind & seemingly trivial fact.
That fact is that in the year 1830, which brought to light
the llew England School of poets,there occurred in the
Senate the famous debzte beftween Daniel “ebster and
Robert “dayne of v~outh Carolina. The sabstance of that
debate may be expressed in the words of Webster:

I onderstand the honorable gentlemen from South

Carolina to maintain, that it is the right of the

wtate “egislatures to interfere, whenever, in their

judgement, this government transcends its consti-
tutional rights, and to arrest the operation of

its laws. (1)

The figure of Robert Hdayne supporting the doctrine of

States Rights is symbolic of the whole South whose obsession
with that doctrine was voiced on the portico of every
plantation home, and absorbed the thought and energies

of the -outhern people until the cuestion of slavery
fornished the test case. Commenting on this period in the

life of the Vld Soath, Thomas Nelson Page says:

There waes safficient poetry and wisdom delivered on
the porticos and in the halls of the Southern people

l..Webster's Reply to Hayne, Janunary 26, 1830
Congressional Record,
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to have enriched the age, haed it been transmitted into
permanent form; bat wanting both the m:ans and the
inclinstion to put it into abiding form, they were
wasted in disconrse, or were spent in mere debate. (2)
This condition led another to declare:

The chief product of the South was character,

and the South was really articulate only in

oratory. (3)

That this oratory was not mere "country-store philosophy"
may be inferred from the fact that the South was concerned
that her young men should have a good education. Ve have
already mentioned that in the little village of Lexington
there weres maintained &t the same time seven schools, at
least three of which wounld today merit the titles of
institutions of higher learning. Hmmxyxk C. Alphonso

Smith in his Southern “iterary Studies says:

Joseph TLeConte, the great geologist, in his recent
antobiography, relates that he learned from the lips
of & South Carolina planter his first lessons in
evolation long before Yarwin had published his

first works (4)

From the above description of the oratorical South it is
not a far jomp to the sentiments of man gunoted by Philip
Pendleton Cooke in & letter:

What do yoa think of a friend of mine, a most valnable
and worthy, and hard-riding one, saying gravely %o

me a short time ago- "I wouldn't waste my time on a
@====~=l thing like poetry. Yon might make yourself
with all yoar sense and jadgement, a usefnl man in
settling neighborhood disputes and difficalties."™ (5)

- —— - —— - -

2.+1he Old Soath, Thomas lielson rfage, pg. 64
3..Classic Americans, H. S. Canby, pg. 303
4.,.50nthern “iterary ~tudies, C. A. Smith, pg. 54
5..Idem. gquoting letter of Cooke, pg. 50.




Phe Southern “iterary Messengsr in 1839 complained

that the people of the South were atterly indifferent to
literary works of any kind, and felt that works of value
They assert
were ignored completely./ That this attitude has developed
within the recent past, and is in direct contrast to the
respect formerly paid to anyone who wrote:
Thirty years ago it was an easy task in our couantry
to make a poetical reputation. A few metrical
compositions thrown together into @& thin misshapen
volume were qaite sufficient to form a halo, or
weave a garland, for the brows of any infatnated
yoang person, who like VYray's "moping owl", took
solitary satisfaction in complaining to the moon. (6)
Much of the Sonthern indifference to litersture may
be attribated to that symbolic fugnre of Hayne defending
the theory of states righte., That momehtou<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>