'Pennsylvania Through a Qermarts
£yes: The Travels of Jtydwig Qall,
1819-1820

L

Gall (1791-1863) grew up in the Rhineland during the
Napoleonic Wars. The poverty and disorder they created
~J made him a socialist.1 When emigration burgeoned in the
hard times after the Wars, he considered it an answer to the social
question and looked to America as the promised land. Emigrants
would prosper and be free there.2 He sold his property and most of
his possessions, became an agent of a Swiss-German emigration
society, and sailed to America. He landed at New York on July 23,
1819, came by stage coach to Trenton, thence down the Delaware
to Philadelphia, and then on to Harrisburg. There, aided by local
German-Americans, he founded a "German Society of Harrisburg"
to settle needy German immigrants in western Pennsylvania.
At first, everything went well. In March of 1820, in an open letter
published in many English- and German-language newspapers, he
asked large landowners to accept German settlers as buyers and
tenants; some owners responded with interest. He published his plan
for settlement3 and went to western Pennsylvania in search of land
to implement it. But the plan attracted few settlers and repelled
landowners frightened by the Panic of 1819.
Disappointed and nearly broke, he returned to Germany, embittered, in 1820. He changed from an admirer to a critic of America,
UDWIG

1 Franz Osterroth, Biographisches Lexikon des Sozialismus (Hannover, 1960), I, 92. See
also Hermann Puttmann, "Ludwig Gall/' in Fritz Brugel and Benedikt Kautsky, DerDeutsche
Sozialismus von L. Gall bis K. Marx (Vienna and Leipzig, 1931), 21.
2 Hans Stein, "Ludwig Gall," in Ludwig Gall, Was konnte helfent Mein Wollen und mein
Wirken (1825, 1835; rpt. Glashutten im Taunus, 1974), $-&•
3 Gutgemeinter Rat an meine deutschen LandsUute bei ihrer Ankunft in den Vereinigten
Staaten (Harrisburg, 1820).
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wrote widely on social issues and economic problems, influenced
Karl Marx, and came to be called Germany's first Utopian socialist.4
In 1822 he published his American travels.5 Goethe reviewed them,
and, despite his mixed estimate, they influenced Goethe's Wilhelm
zMeisters Wanderjahre. Although Gall meant them primarily as a
warning to Germans who would undertake emigration to America
lightly,6 his observations and opinions make them a significant
source for early-national American history.7
Below are the parts on Pennsylvania. Ellipses mark deletion of
irrelevant material. The translation is mine.
Temple University

FREDERIC TRAUTMANN

From zJtiCy Travels in the United States
From My Diary8
Aboard the z4etnay August 2 [1819]
In elegance and comfort the steamboat <Jietna is in no way inferior
to an oceangoing vessel, though she is so crowded that we had to
.sleep on deck last night. . . . [The zAetna had come up to Trenton from
'Philadelphia the previous afternoon, returning the following morning.]
Faster than the weaver's shuttle forms warp and woof she carries
us toward the much-praised city of Philadelphia. Burlington lies to
the left, partly on an island, partly on the banks of the Delaware,
4 Saul K. Padover, Karl Marx (New York, 1978), 2S5 Meine Auswanderung nach den Vereinigten Staaten in Nord-Amerika im Fruhjahr 1819
und meine Ruckkehr nach der Heimat im Winter 1820 (Trier, 1822).
6 Gall, Meine Auswanderung, I, vi.
7 Hence the microform editions: a microfilm by University Microfilms (American Culture
Series—History: Travels, Manners and Customs, Reel 128:1, i960), and a microfiche by
Lost Cause Press (Louisville, 1959). No English translation has been published. Would-be
translators perhaps have agreed with Goethe: "very worth reading but, because formless,
unreadable." Stein, "Ludwig Gall," 1. Indeed, much of the first volume is devoted to problems of emigrants between home and port of embarkation; much of the second, to statistical
tables and other data from American newspapers.
8 Volume II, Chapters 9,10, and 12, pages 92-103 and 119-132. The Aetna was a Delaware
-River boat that went up from Philadelphia of an afternoon and returned the next morning.
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the parts connected by several bridges. Opposite, on the Pennsylvania side, Bristol beckons amiably. The situation of both little
towns is exceptionally charming. . . .
I paid fifty cents for an excellent breakfast. At 10:00 A. M. the
temperature is already 820. One of the finer amenities [in ^America]
in this warm weather is ice water.9 A common drink here is whiskey
diluted six to eight times with water and served with a piece of ice.
Beer is cooled the same way. Here, ale and beer are so strong they
can stand a significant addition of water or ice.
The dew last night was so heavy that our beds were soaked. Such
dews seem to replace rain, for rain has not fallen since we arrived
and yet nature is everywhere verdant.
As we near Philadelphia the houses on the lovely, cheerful banks
of the Delaware increase in number and elegance. Here, three miles
from the city, is pointed out to me the attractive country-house of
the Spanish consul Don Luis de Onis. The river widens. In some
places, buildings line its banks; in others, thickets run to water's
edge. We enter the wide roads of Philadelphia; there are countless
ships. Steamers and other craft go to-and-fro. A three-master comes
upstream under full sail. But where is the majestic city?
Now, beyond the ships, a row of unprepossessing structures and a
square tower, standing alone, come into view. Our floating inn heads
toward them. The valve of the boiler opens, the engine dies, the
machinery grinds slowly to a halt, the paddle wheels grow sluggish,
and we have docked. Is this Philadelphia?
Philadelphia, August 2
A crowd of black, brown, dark-yellow, light-yellow, and white
porters, with and without beards, with kinky and straight hair,
wearing caps bearing numbers stamped on metal plates, speaking
English, French, and German, and dressed less well than their
counterparts in New York, swarm aboard and set to unloading
luggage. Leaving ours to them, we go ashore at once.
A Philadelphia-German mirror-maker born in Mannheim, who
introduced himself to me as a countryman and on that basis break9 "Even in little towns, ice is served with beverages at a nominal fee in the summer."
Gall, II, 93.
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fasted at my expense, offers to take us to a good boardinghouse. We
go first along Water Street, which runs parallel to the river. A scant
thirty feet wide, ankle-deep in muck, and in many places making
us gasp for fresh air, it does little to prompt a positive opinion of
itself, even from travelers who call Philadelphia the most beautiful
city in the world.
Water Street's unfavorable impression disappears gradually, then
a favorable one of Philadelphia replaces it fast. When you go six
blocks up Market Street and everywhere see in the wide, regular,
pretty streets and around the splendid open squares only very cheerful and well-built two- and three-story houses of brick, some with
thresholds and doorways of white marble; when you everywhere
notice the excellent stone pavement, and observe in front of houses
the smooth sidewalk ten to twelve feet wide and of neat and closely
fitted brick so red and clean as if just laid; when you look at the
many pumps from which, when fire hoses are attached, pour lifesaving streams of water; when you here and there through gratings
glimpse underground canals that carry away sewage; when you do
not yet descry the end of the large, airy, clean, arcaded market-stalls
that fill half the street—then you shout joyfully: "Philadelphia is
not the most beautiful city in the world, but it is the most rational
and functional I've ever seen."
You moderate this opinion somewhat when you find behind the
houses not only no gardens but also such small yards that it seems
as if the city was planned for an America as densely populated as
China. This striking defect contradicts both the spirit of the city
and everything we know about its founder, the benevolent Penn.
One would think he would have considered gardens—aside from
being pleasant and a corrective to morals—a way to prevent that
cramming together of people which has turned London and Paris
physically and morally into pestilential hells. For want of yards,
wooden platforms have been built on the tops of very many houses,
to dry laundry, reached by trapdoors in the roofs.
With a doubling of population—another thirty years—Philadelphia will fill the area between the Delaware and Schuylkill, a
parallelogram about two miles long and a mile wide, or a space about
five miles around. From Delaware to Schuylkill (from east to west)
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run nine streets (excluding one in the center, Market or High Street)
named [with one exception] for the most beautiful trees found by the
first settlers: Vine, Sassafrass, Mulberry, Chestnut, Walnut, Spruce,
Pine, and Cedar. Vine is the most northerly, Cedar the most southerly. These, each two miles long, are intersected at right angles by
twenty-three [sic] running north and south, numbered in sequence
from First (or Front) to Thirteenth. With Thirteenth the sequence
stops, and at the Schuylkill another begins with First (or Front) and
runs to Eighth. Between the eight Schuylkill and thirteen Delaware
streets lies Broad Street, which therefore, as you can see, divides the
city into two unequal halves. From the Delaware to Broad Street
only a few vacant lots remain; beyond, to the Schuylkill, houses
stand in isolated clusters. Broad Street is 113 feet wide; High or
Market, ioo; Mulberry, 60; and the rest, 50. Besides those streets,
laid down according to the original plan of the city, for convenience
have been added many side streets, which, except Dock Street, also
are perfectly straight. The side streets running east and west are
called north and south according to where they lie in relation to
Market: Second South Street, for example. The main marketconcourse, probably the largest in the world, built on 300 piles,
stretches along the center of High from Front to Fourth. There are
similar concourses in several parts of the city and suburbs. The
suburbs are the so-called Northern Liberties, beyond Vine Street,
and Southwark, beyond Cedar.
Having learned this exact topographic description from an engraved map of the city while on the steamboat, I thought I could
now find my way around easily—yet I nearly lost my wife on the
first day. We followed the mirror-maker to a boardinghouse . . •
[where he left his wife and went to another boardinghouse, that of the
widow fJUCary %absom at 14 South ?th]. I met friendly, motherly Mistress Rabsom, who spoke very good German in the Palatine dialect,
and agreed with her on room and board at $28 a week for a family
of four plus a maid. . . . Then from 11 :oo A. M. to 4:00 P. M., my
head full of the most dire fears, I hurried hither and yon . . . trying
to distinguish the right house [where he had left his wife] among houses
that looked almost exactly alike. . . . At last, fortune smiled, and I
found my wife—in tears... .
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Philadelphia, August 4
Yesterday my companions10 arrived at last. They had scarcely
come ashore when they were greeted as countrymen by people who
told them that contracts signed in Europe were not binding here;
that even though they had indentured themselves, they were free as
birds here; that they didn't have to pay for their passage, and nobody would think ill of them if they used the money instead to toast
the health of their European masters; and more of the same nonsense.
I realized at once what riff-raff these guys were who tried to tempt
my people away. The last scoundrel said: "Follow me, dear countrymen; don't let yourselves be wheedled into the wilderness." He
advised them to stay in the city, where there were a hundred opportunities to earn six to eight dollars a day. I demanded he make good
his promise by getting one person such a position immediately, and
that he give me his name and address, so the rest could later come
to him for the same favor. But he said not another word; and all the
riff-raff slipped away one after another, leaving the newly-arrived
alone with their hopes.
But not before a certain tailor named Houbar, to whom I had
advanced the cost of passage for him and family, had taken the
scoundrels' advice and parted with some firearms and a few pieces
of cloth which were to have been security for the 800 francs he owed
me. . . . Instructed earlier in the nonsensical extension to all debtors
indiscriminately the benefits of the Habeas Corpus Act,11 I had to
hurry to save what I could by scaring Houbar through legal measures
before he learned of that prophylactic against justice. So as not to
have to wait until the convening of the Court of Common Pleas,12
1° Gall brought from Germany a group of Germans who had borrowed from him the cost
of passage.
H "By dint of this act—the meaning of which is suggested by its first two words—any
person arrested, who is not accused of treason, can demand release on bail. Since a debtor
can be forced to pay only by imprisonment, the creditor can now look to God for his money."
Gall, II, 100.
12 "The court system—inherited from the mother country, England, before the Revolution—remains exactly as it was then, with all its flaws [especially a multiplicity of jurisdictions,
seasonal sessions, and a horde of officials], . . . The United States has over 25,000 (!) justices
of the peace, if Berks County, with 103 JPs for 48,500 people, is used as the basis of calculation." Gall, II, 101.
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and to bring Houbar at once before a justice of the peace, here
called alderman, I had to sacrifice 275 francs because the competence
of such an official does not exceed $100. Houbar was ordered to pay
me $100 or 350 francs. I received, in addition, cloth and pistols
worth about $50. . . .
I now settled up with the rest of my people. . . . Mr. L
chose
to tell me he preferred not to pay the half of his passage still owed
me, although he had a double-barreled gun, for which in my presence
he was offered $70. By order of the alderman I had him thrown into
debtors' prison and had to pay $1.54 for his maintenance during the
first week.13 The remaining eleven individuals who still owed me
their passage agreed to repay it by indenturing themselves to me
for three or four years. I in turn was to pay them $10 annually and at
the end of their time give them an additional $10 travel money. . . .
Philadelphia, August 16
Peale's Museum, filling four large halls in the former Statehouse
[Independence Hall] in Chestnut Street, is perhaps the largest private
collection of natural history in the world.14 The most complete display is of birds, more than 4,700 items. Almost without exception
they are well preserved. Entering the bird hall, you see immediately
to the right the hornbills, including the Buceros of Malabar, with
their gigantic beaks almost half as big as the bird itself. Then comes
the entire family of long-legged herons, and with them the sphericopter, shaped like a heron but larger and thinner, with bright-red
!3 "After seven days I brought the sum for the second week an hour late. It was not accepted,
and Mr. L
was set free. How little this debtors' prison was likely to achieve its purpose
one can see by its situation. The 300 debtors held there were a fittingly boisterous group who,
in a large and beautiful building, formed their own little republic, elected their own officials,
took a great many periodicals, strolled freely among large gardens and along pleasant paths,
and thus lived in their own hotel handsomely and happily at the expense of their creditors."
Gall, II, 102.
This was probably not the Walnut Street but the Arch Street prison; mostly prisoners
awaiting trial, minor offenders, and debtors were held at Arch Street. J. Thomas Scharf and
Thompson Westcott, History of Philadelphia (Philadelphia, 1884), III, 1832, 1833. Gall made
no attempt to reconcile the seeming contradiction between this note and note 11.
14 Peale's Museum, the passion of painter Charles Willson Peale, incorporated as the
Philadelphia Museum, "ranked with the notable museums of the time." Horace Wells Sellers,
Dictionary of American Biography, XIV, 345. Birds were Peak's "favorite subject." Charles
Coleman Sellers, Mr. Peak's Museum (New York, 1980), 103.
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feathers and somewhat darker, bright-red legs; and then the great
crane with the bushy projection on the breast. Beside the ugly
ostrich, the giant the Africans are supposed to use as a horse, the
tiny hummingbird is hardly noticed at first. The majesty of its colors
is indescribable. Then follow the magnificent birds of paradise, then
the parrots, then several peacocks. In a special glass case stand the
incomparable Menura, whose feathers shine like the costliest velvet
of the loveliest colors. Among the many sparrows is one almost
grass-green.
In the same hall, among a copious collection of reptiles, are all the
snakes native to America, some alive. Among the rattlesnakes, of
which there are four kinds, is one the thickness of a man's arm and
over five feet long.16
In the second hall your attention is caught at once by the skeleton
of a giant mastodon, the foremost exhibit, supposedly over seventeen
feet tall, contrasting starkly with the wax figure of a person in
oriental garb standing under it. Unfortunately the skeleton was
assembled from the bones of several mastodons. The two tusks are
eleven inches in diameter at the base and over five feet long.
Besides a large number of four-footed animals, fish, insects,
caterpillars, butterflies, mollusks, and many minerals, there are also
rare artifacts from abroad, among others an Ulm tobacco pipe with
a stem of horn, captioned: "A German Pipe."
Working to improve the superb collection, Dr. Peale has very
functionally arranged the more important items to a height of seven
feet, so they can be properly viewed without effort. The remaining
space, from seven feet to the ceiling, in the first hall, contains portraits and busts of outstanding American and European statesmen
15 "Recalling Mr. Hecke's description of this kind of snake, that it has two rattles on the
stomach and a stinger in the tail, I must observe that if Mr. Hecke had seen Peale's Museum,
which to him is scarcely worth mentioning, he would have been able to see that the rattle of
a rattlesnake is a horn-like, jointed extension of the tail, and that there are neither rattles
on the stomach nor stings in the tail." Gall, II, 120.
Gall likely refers to J. Valentin Hecke, Reise durch die Vereinigten Staaten von Nord-Amerika
in den Jahren 1818 und 18 19 (Berlin, 1820-1821). Hecke's book, in which Philadelphia and
environs figure large, "having neither the freshness of a travel account nor the reliability of
a scholarly work," is noteworthy for "the author's gullibility, speculative thoughts and
invalid conclusions." Culver H. Smith, "The South in Expansion," in Thomas D. Clark,
Travels in the Old South: A Bibliography (Norman, Okla., 1956), II, 242.

1981

THE TRAVELS OF LUDWIG GALL

43

and scholars. With them are not to be missed pictures of people who
have distinguished themselves as benefactors to mankind.
Among Dr. Peale's living oddities is a boy, the son of an albino
who died here, called, oddly enough, a white Negro. The boy's
appearance is striking. His teeth are of the most beautiful ivory, his
skin as delicate and white as the petals of a lily, his long, silky hair
as white as alabaster. But the dull, fire-red eyes are repulsive—eyes
that distinguish this person from others. Daylight blinds these eyes;
they see well only in moonlight and twilight. A life-size picture of
the albino's mother, painted by Dr. Peale, displays an ideal of
feminine beauty. I cannot recall having seen such a beautiful woman
in real life. Her hair reaches to the floor. But what is beauty without
a soul, for which you search the fire-red eyes in vain ? . . .
Evenings, twice a week, concerts are performed in the museum,
uniting under gaslight natural history and fine art. The concert I
heard was completely satisfying.
Right beside Peak's Museum is Franklin's Library [the J^ibrary
Company of Thiladelphia, founded 1731], a large, tasteful building
graced by the marble statue of its founder: the pride of Philadelphia
and one of the city's most beautiful ornaments. Except Sundays the
library is open daily free of charge to residents and tourists alike.
Whoever wants to borrow books pays twelve and a half cents for
each. Judging by the appearance of the books, this library of 14,000
volumes does more to spread useful knowledge than many another
that boasts 70,000. No cost is spared to increase this collection of
books of enduring value. There is a very rich section of historical
works; valuable treatises of natural history; an imposing assembly
of biographies, the library's most noteworthy attraction; elegant
volumes of the classics and editions of them in English translation;
and the best of English belles lettres. There are also excellent sets of
maps and very beautiful globes and celestial charts.
I should stray too far from my purpose to describe the fifty-seven
churches of twenty-two faiths, seven benevolent institutions, the
mint, several truly splendid bank buildings, two theaters, and
Philadelphia's other places of public amusement.
But I cannot pass one object of art, in which glows the antique
spirit of enterprise, without applauding the genius that created it.
I mean the waterworks, which supply running water to every street
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of the city and every house even to the attic if desired. The waterworks of ancient Rome, astonishing even in their ruins, furnished
Rome 5,400,000 gallons of water daily when, under Nerva, Rome
had 1,500,000 people. Daily, 120,000 Philadelphians use over
4,500,000 gallons, which must be piped from the Schuylkill at a
depth of fifty feet beneath the city.
In the course of the Schuylkill a lake has been created behind a
granite-block wall 172 feet long and 16 thick. Foreign matter settles
to the bottom of the lake. Even at the river's lowest stage, 4,500,000
gallons flow crystal-clear daily through a granite canal, 200 feet
long and 40 wide, into a great, subterranean, granite reservoir, and
from there are pumped by steam engine into a brick aqueduct,
round and six feet in diameter, and carried a mile to the point at
which High and Broad Streets cross. There, in the open square,
stands a beautiful building sixty feet long and sixty wide, entirely of
white marble. From the middle of the building rises a dome forty
feet in diameter and sixty-two tall, its round walls also of marble.
In this dome are a second steam engine and a cistern from which
water pours down forty feet and through a profusion of pipes under
all the city's streets. Doric columns tastefully decorate portals on
the east and west sides of this building. Also notable is the roof, of
brick, which extends a scant five feet over the horizontal line of the
circular walls. The architect of this work of art is a native-born
American, Mr. Latrobe,16 who also built the Capitol in Washington.
From this point the length of Market Street to the Delaware can
be seen. Along this attractive street, the liveliest of all, are shops,
one after the other, the destination continually of a hundred and
more wagons bearing produce, chiefly flour in barrels, from the
country, and departing with goods for storekeepers in country
towns. Especially numerous are wagons from Pittsburgh, waiting to
be loaded. Freight headed there costs $5 a hundredweight; coming
here, only half that amount, because wagoners consider it return
freight. It is opposite with the cost to country towns, to a distance
of 150 miles, because such freight is sent with country people who
16 Benjamin Henry Latrobe (1764-1820), American architect and engineer, was born in
England. The waterworks described by Gall were soon after replaced by the Fairmount
Waterworks.
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have brought their produce here. All wagons are four-wheeled and
drawn by four or six horses. The wagons seldom carry over 3,000 to
4,500 pounds. Wagoners, who dress much like city folk, always ride
in a saddle [on one of the wheel horses].

The horses are generally between sixteen and eighteen hands high,
powerful but not bony, beautiful of form, and always well-fed. The
horses of the New Jersey immigrants, which I saw between Princeton
and Trenton, were the only skinny ones I've seen thus far. What
displeases me is that all horses' tails are bobbed. This mutilation,
which even of riding horses can please only a perverted taste, is
doubly blameworthy on draft horses, especially here where the warm
climate produces so many annoying insects, and where, I'm told,
horses never see the inside of a stable when on haul.
I've spoken to merchants here who came more than 1,000 miles
to do business. Yet they buy little at public auctions, where almost
daily whole shiploads of goods are put up, mostly at prices half those
in the shops. The reason may be a lack of ready money; for at
auctions, payment is by cash or bill of exchange. At such auctions
I've seen excellent Bourdeaux go for $22 a barrel of 240 bottles,
whereas in a tavern a bottle of the most ordinary wine costs $1.
Fine French and English cloth is let go at less than factory price,
whereas retailed by the yard it costs no less than fifty percent more
than factory price. I don't understand how sale under factory price
is possible, unless bankruptcy is the reason.
[On the other hand] rents stagger the imagination. A house in
Market Street, with thirty-two feet of frontage, rents for $1300 a
year. The cost merely for municipal services to such a house is over
$100. In addition, houses, gardens, and other pieces of land, as well
as persons and businesses, are taxed by both city and county. . . .
A discussion of the sights of Philadelphia must include the
enormous breweries, the likes of which in all Europe only England
can boast.17
In one of these breweries, in Vine Street, an 18-horsepower steam
engine four stories high does all the work, almost without human
!7 Finding American beer to resemble English, Gall called American porter, to distinguish
it from heavier German beers. To him the size of Philadelphia's breweries was as remarkable
because they made so much porter as because they were large compared to German breweries.
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help, of turning grain, hops, and water into 200 barrels of beer and
ale a day.. . . Think of the various mechanical devices set in motion
by the engine [devices for moving, wetting, aerating, drying, stirring,
malting, grinding, worting, cooking, pumping, barreling, and cleaning,
as well as for removing wastes and sawing firewood], think of all those
devices kept moving together day and night unceasingly, think of
the five people that suffice to direct many and diverse operations—
think of it all and you will have only a hazy notion of the impressive
spectacle that comes of seeing such a plant that works as if by an
invisible hand.
Almost as astonishing to me were the huge vats in the cellar of
this "beer factory." . . . The biggest holds 3,000 barrels or, reckoning
at $5 a barrel, $15,000 or 80,000 francs worth of beer. . . .
From the brewery I went to a flour mill. It has a mechanism
entirely of cast iron, occupies a 7-story building, and from its eight
grindstones driven by an 80-horsepower steam engine, delivers
50,000 pounds of the finest grind of flour a day
Only four workers
are employed in this astonishing work of mechanical art. One fires
the boiler. The second directs grain from wagons to storage. The
third puts empty barrels in place, removes them full, puts on their
lids, and labels them. The fourth walks continually about, oiling
machinery and insuring that everything works right. . . . [aAll the
moving and grinding of grain, and the moving and sifting of flour, are
mechanical and automatic]
A feature of this mill (especially to be noted as superior to ours)
is that, except for the cooling-floor, nowhere is a speck of flour to be
seen. Indeed, I was surprised by neatness and cleanness I thought
impossible in a flour mill. But comparison is not really possible;
beside such a steam mill, ours are like pushcarts beside a royal coach.
Among the many other uses of steam power, I liked it especially
in stone cutting and polishing, because people are thereby relieved
of terrible toil. We Germans could likewise abolish such toil if we
were more humane.... Here a 10-horsepower engine drives fourteen
saws and eight polishers, and in a year finishes more marble slabs,
some ten feet long and five wide, than twenty workers could finish
by hand in a lifetime. The workers who tend machinery here walk
about it proudly, as befits the human being, performing easy,
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healthy, and varied tasks, and are happy in their own lives while
serving society.
Here in the well-run penitentiary,18 criminals as a rule are reformed, and leave as skilled shoemakers, tailors, hatters, saddlers,
weavers, joiners, turners, etc. But two unfortunates, sentenced to
life, are employed at stone cutting, to make the eternity of their
hellish existence twice as long. I watched one of these wretches sitting
at a block of marble eight feet long, three wide, and two high, which
he had to saw into thirteen pieces. After four months he was still
sawing at the first cut. Evenings he seems to stop at the spot where
he began in the morning—and the same is to be said for the other
wretch, who must pull at a polishing wheel the rest of his life. "This
is cruel, brutish!" I hear you cry, dear reader; and you should. . • •
Newspapers, Quackery, Lotteries, and Politics19
The foreigner is best equipped to acquaint himself with the prevailing public spirit of this country when he can understand the
clear and simple English of newspapers. Indeed, even the nation's
morals and habits of thought, its ruling passions and tastes, are
more reliably read from newspapers than reports by the most
observant and intelligent travelers who have written about this
country.
Over 300 newspapers are supposed to be published in the United
States, therefore probably more than in all Europe. Philadelphia
itself counts among its newspapers eight dailies, combined circulation
10,000; seven weeklies, 8,000; and five others, two or three times a
week, 6,000. In addition, there are four magazines and sixty book
publishers.
The newspapers here are different from ours; for here it is not a
question merely of selling the day's issue, but also of bringing the
greatest mass of news before the public. The Freeman9s Journal, for
example, says more in one number than our biggest, the well-known
Frankfurter Ober-?Post-*Amts-Zeitung> says in a month. The Journal
18 Walnut Street prison "was commonly called the penitentiary" until 1823. Scharf and
Westcott, III, 1831, 1835. Gall probably means it rather than Arch Street prison.
19 Volume II, Chapter 13, pages 132-164.
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is printed on sheets from which four Zeitungs could be cut: three
feet long and two wide. Each of its four pages contains in six closely
spaced columns 1,000 to 1,100 lines of thirteen to seventeen words
each—almost one-sixth of this book! . . . 20
Which is more astonishing, the great speed at which these newspapers are produced, or the excited curiosity with which the otherwise phlegmatic Americans storm the newspapers' offices before the
appointed hour and gobble up the produce of the presses the minute
it sees the light of day? The "news factories" need not worry about
customers; newspaper readers are met in every street, in every
house. From the businessman engaged in worldwide trade, to the
junk-dealer who sells used clothes to Negroes, everyone is seen with
newspapers in hand. The little mulatto bootblack gives one to his
customer, for entertainment, while his boots are being shined, and
reads it himself when he has no customers. The fruit vendor saying
to a passer-by examining her peaches, "Would you like to see this?"
is not offering fruit but a newspaper she has been reading. The
passer-by eats some fruit and peruses the news of the last half day.
You meet newspaper readers everywhere; and in the evening the
whole city knows what lay twenty-four hours ago on newswriters*
desks, or was not yet written or even thought. The few who cannot
read can hear news discussed or read aloud in ale- and oyster-houses.
No less than excellent is the fast forwarding of newspapers; and
what yesterday morning came off the presses in New York, Baltimore, and Washington—95, 102 and 144 miles away—is today the
topic of conversation here. Philadelphia newspapers are distributed
with equal speed to country towns within a 100-mile radius.
A practice of newspapers here, which should be recommended to
the cBerliner Zeitungs is that of not making the mouths of country
readers water for Philadelphia pastry, cookies, pineapple, and fresh
oysters, which they could not order sent distances of up to 800
miles.21 For country readers, only the most important things are
excerpted from daily numbers, compiled into a strictly edifying and
amusing [but not tantalizing] issue of two or three pages, and dispatched weekly.
20 "This book" is a reference to Gall's two-volume, 836-page Meine Auswanderung,
21 According to Gall, Philadelphia newspapers circulated generally within a 100-mile
radius but penetrated 800 miles.
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At first glance you would think it would take a day to read a
Philadelphia newspaper; and it would, if you read it all. But these
newspapers (as big as tablecloths) must be regarded as groaning
boards at which you take what you like. I've sat down to ten or
twelve such banquets and in a few hours selected from the orderly
spread a tasty literary breakfast or snack of political, economic,
scientific, and incidental delicacies. . . .
A simple calculation shows that the presses of Philadelphia print
more than 700,000 octavo sheets of news a week. You thus get an
idea of the bustle around the presses: nothing less than the mad
scramble of an anthill. Editors, copyists, typesetters, proofreaders,
and printers pass work to one another unceasingly. While one page
is being printed, the next is being composed, as manuscripts arrive
in the mail or from the city continuously; and thus work goes on in
the shops of daily newspapers day and night, without rest or pause.
It would not be possible to stand the massive costs of producing
daily a newspaper of eight to ten pages of eight columns each, if
almost half were not filled with advertisements, some of which run
for a month and pay well.
Woodcuts heading categories of advertisements are very helpful.
Seeking a house or a country property for sale or rent, a steamship
ticket, shoemaker, tailor, etc., you need only read through advertisements for them in the several newspapers, arranged under pictures
of a coat, shoe, ship, house, etc. A writing teacher announces services
under the picture of a quill. And for every other branch of practical
knowledge, male and female teachers offer themselves in profusion.
The numerous announcements by the many male and female
benevolent societies are very interesting: now an account rendered,
now a resolution published, now the announcement of the next
meeting. Most striking to me are announcements by Freemasons
and churches, naming the brother or clergyman who will speak or
preach in the lodge or church.
Many notices are so peculiar, so different from what we Germans
can think up, that a collection of them would be very amusing. Fve
gotten the most fun out of unabashed advertisements of quackery,
which in many newspapers are articles of over 250 lines.
Mr T[homas]. W. Dyott—who arrived in Philadelphia [from
England in I8OJ] a modest bootblack, then became a manufacturer
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of shoe polish—now dispatches loads of patent medicines daily in
all directions into the interior as far as Pittsburgh; and from there,
on the Ohio, Mississippi, and Missouri, some of them go over 2,000
miles.22 This quack, calling himself a grandson of the celebrated Dr.
Robertson,23 advertises in the Union and the United States (gazette
147 different salves, pills, potions, plasters, drops, oils, essences, and
tinctures against all real and potential enemies of human health.
Many of these panaceas for every conceivable malady of the teeth,
ears, eyes, lungs, stomach, nerves, gall bladder, liver, kidneys, etc.,
bear the good doctor's name. For example: Dr. Dyott's Patent
Infallible Tooth-Ache Drops, which he alone can manufacture for
fourteen years because he has invented and patented them. Furthermore, the person who wants beauty and healthy color into the most
advanced years will not read the advertisements in vain. But,
judging by the corpse-like pallor of Americans, the tonics said to
produce beauty and healthy color seem not to have been perfected.
Organizers of lotteries [another group of advertisers] offer killings to
people who want returns of #10 to #100,000 on almost no investment.
Inch-long numbers tempt so strongly that readers can hardly resist.
These are not typographical errors: in one lottery, ten prizes of
#10,000 each, in addition to ones of #100,000, #50,000, and #25,000,
then three for #5,000, and seventy for #1,000. Only the smallest,
from #1,000 down, are stated in the aggregate. If you hesitate, consider the advertisements: "More prizes than blanks," i. e., gigantic
winnings and more winners than losers. And besides making your
fortune, don't you also do good? With proceeds from this lottery to
build a Catholic cathedral in Baltimore; of that, to open a canal; of
a third, fourth, fifth, sixth, etc., to build a highway and the like—
who can hesitate? And as for prompt payment, no fear: fourteen
days ago in Allen's Lucky Office, first prize in the Surgical Lottery
was paid at once in #100,000 cash.
22 This figure seems exaggerated.
23 In 1809, Dyott was a "medical dispensary and proprietor of Robertson's family medicines"
at 116 North Second. He later bought, expanded, and ran the Kensington Glass works, and
taught his employees religion, temperance, and thrift. His Manual Labor Bank, established
to encourage thrift, overextended itself and failed in the Panic of 1837, and he served three
years for fraud. On release he returned to the medicine business. Scharf and Westcott, III,
2299. The fame of "the celebrated Dr. Robertson" did not survive.
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Incredible how lottery-organizers go to any length to catch attention, to tempt people to play! Thirteen typefaces, some with intricate
flourishes, and numbers in five styles are used in one advertisement.
Pass a lottery office and you can't miss it unless you shut your eyes.
Above the elegant entrance is enthroned a life-size picture of Lady
Luck and brimming horns of plenty. With her, in big letters, the
words: TRULY LUCKY OFFICE. This inscription, or one even
more tempting, continues below the eaves of the building. On all
panes of windows on the first floor, on green, red, or blue backgrounds, are posted the latest winning numbers and the prizes.
Indeed, Lady Luck beckons even to the despondent. From the
sidewalk she smiles up into downcast eyes: "Take heart," she says,
"have hope."
These lotteries, unlike those of Europe, are not a means of defraying part of the cost of government. They are legal schemes by
individuals to tax their fellow citizens in a way that exploits the
natural inclination to get rich without effort. Schemers thus enrich
themselves while undermining morality and ruining many poor
people. The existence of this pestilence, could I have known of it
before I came, would have told me more about the American
character than all of America's panegyrists and debunkers.
Over eighty lotteries24 annually enrich that many lottery-organizers at the expense of the gullible; most lotteries I've seen are
capitalized at $200,000. For permission to plunder, organizers pay a
fee, to be used for public works, which extends to the organizers the
protection of the law; and they can employ every conceivable
temptation to gain their ends.
"Who does not pass the elegant country-house of N. N."—so says
a lottery advertisement—"without wishing to own one like it? If you
will buy but a ticket in our rich lottery ($100,000 in prizes), as soon
as winners are drawn, you may be master of the most beautiful
estate." . . .
"Miss N."—says another—"as everyone knows, brought her
24 "H. Scheffer, in his translation of Annales statistiques des Etats-Unis, clearly states:
'Neither lotteries nor public gaming appears on the lists of governmental revenues. Therefore
it is not known what taxes are levied on the human vices nor what scoundrels benefit from
this corruption'." Gall, II, 139.
Gall did not specify whether eighty were for the USA or Philadelphia.
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husband a dowry of $60,000. Some young lady who holds a ticket
in our contest can please her bridegroom with $100,000."
Or: "Mr. N. as is well known, has in ten years increased $1,000 to
$100,000. He can thank his unceasing efforts and a thousand strokes
of good fortune. What's stopping our dear fellow-citizens from letting
$10 and one stroke of good fortune make them as rich as Mr. N.,
without effort?"
For others who are ready to support actively any useful enterprise, from which they can expect profits by a hundredfold, the
siren sings another song: "More than 2,000 rafts, as well as 200 to
300 flatboats, each loaded with 600 to 700 bushels of wheat, annually
float down the Susquehanna to Baltimore. All this trade would come
to Philadelphia if a good road ran from here to the river. For it,
$20,000 is needed. To raise this sum is our goal. All patriots are
invited to support the undertaking by buying a ticket." 'Patriots
who take bread out of their children's mouths. . . .
But that's enough about this cancer of civilized society, which
has here spread unhindered through the youngest branch of the tree
of nations—the branch that from a distance seems so strong. . . .
I return to the newspapers.
As to political content, they seem to fall into three classes: those
that defend everything the several governments, that is, everything
the officials, do; those that condemn everything they do; and those
that copy the other two. Newspapers here, as in France, could therefore be classified as government, opposition, and neutral. The third
seem to have no purpose but to earn the dollar with the least effort.
The other two seem to strive no less for other goals than for other
profits.
I expected to find in newspapers here the moderation that fitly
arises from the unbiased search for truth, but not one of these sheets
has it. In none that I've seen is any political philosophy examined
with dignity and candor. Always, under pretexts of political philosophy, the opposition is attacked with weapons of passion. In these
battles of pen and ink every such weapon is used—calumny, insult,
threat, indeed the most vulgar of invective—without hesitation
against even the highest officials.
Consider what the Democratic Press says against the present
governor of Pennsylvania, Mr. [William] Findlay; and what the
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Franklin (gazette says against the publisher of the Democratic Tress,
Mr. [John] Binns.26 If half of it is true, both men should hang. And
this after Mr. Findlay was elevated last year to the dignity of
governor by a majority of 17,000 votes.26 He is therefore the man
of the people, yet must suffer accusations of embezzlement and
selling public offices, and have mud slung at him as if already convicted! Granted, in a free country, frank and open examination of
the public life of even the highest officials must be permitted; but
likewise the people are bound to respect every individual, an official
included, until found unworthy of respect.
This mutual abuse, repeated until disgusting, shall if it goes unpunished become habitual, make the people indifferent to calumny
and insult, and destroy all sense of honor; and then freedom of the
press may have proved to be a Pandora's box. After seeing this
outburst, this brazen abuse of the press, I'm sure that for my
country I want the divine gift of freedom of the press only to the
extent that the state would punish every abuse and every unjustified
accusation.
To the workmanlike calumniators of the present government
nothing is sacred. The Weekly ^Aurora, in an article signed "Brutus,"
even called the President of the United States, the honorable
Monroe, a tyrant, a monster who should be buried alive. Whoever
can excuse such behavior with the cliche that parties are a national
necessity, must have no clear and appropriate idea of the national
welfare. I see as little sense in the notion that a family is made happy
when part of it always has to disparage the father, as in the notion
that a person must wallow in filth because he is of a different opinion.
To [help] justify the description of newspapers set forth above, let
me say that a political party that calls itself the Democratic party
effected the election of the present governor. But Mr. Binns, publisher of the Democratic Tress, together with the opposition, which
calls itself the Federalist party, claim that Mr. Findlay owes his
election to his plots and intrigues alone. In amazement one watches
25 The Press had a history of accusing governors of nepotism and fraud. Ellis Paxson
Oberholtzer, Philadelphia: A History ofthe City and Its People (Philadelphia, 1911), I, 417.
26 Seven thousand, according to William C. Armour, Lives of the Governors of Pennsylvania
(Philadelphia, 1873), 328.
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Binns and other publishers of so-called Democratic papers join the
ranks of the Federalists. Meanwhile, since Findlay became governor,
the Franklin Qazette and several other Federalist papers have taken
the Democratic side and are backing the Democrats and the Democratic governor; yet they swear they have not for an instant abandoned the principles of the Federalists! They say Binns and several
others were disappointed in their expectation that Findlay would
give them jobs—whereas Binns protests that [Richard] Bache,
publisher of the Franklin Gazette^ was made postmaster by [the influence of] Findlay.27 Is it not therefore clear that we are dealing less
with political parties than with parties formed around political
offices? And is it not also clear, hearing Americans always reckoning
the same way as these papers, that Americans let journalists lead
them around by the nose?
True, I've never seen an election here. But if I'm to judge by
statements in newspapers, and especially by the accusation that
Findlay won a 17,000-vote majority by plots and intrigues, and
beyond that, indeed, if such an accusation can even be dared without
being ridiculous, then this republic enjoys over hereditary monarchies
only the dubious advantage of being governed as a rule not by the
most worthy heads of state but by the most skillful plotters!. . .
Let us look at some "plots and intrigues" that do take place before
an election. In the United States, somebody who runs for office can
be anybody, any adult male; mere doubt in ability is hardly reason
not to run. So, when election day nears, every candidate strives to
seem at the very least an ultra-democrat. In the six months before
the election of 1820 the governor of Pennsylvania did his own shopping, appearing in the market with basket on arm. When there was
a public auction, his business took him there. As is the American
27 Binns, though a Democrat—indeed, the first to call a newspaper Democratic, helping
to change the party's name from the Republican of Jefferson—opposed the politics of Andrew
Jackson and therefore Jackson's supporter, Findlay. Contrary to Gall, the Franklin Gazette
was not a "Federalist" but a Democratic paper, begun to support Findlay and therefore at
odds with the anti-Findlay Press. In 1824 the Gazette merged with the traditionally antiFederalist Aurora. Scharf and Westcott, III, 1978,1983, 1986. In the election of 1817, "party
spirit ran high, and it did not subside when the result of the contest was known." Opponents
instigated legislative investigations of Findlay's conduct as state treasurer and as governor,
and presented a petition to contest his election as governor. Findlay survived all these attacks.
Armour, 328-329.

1981

T H E TRAVELS OF LUDWIG GALL

55

custom when people pass near each other, he shook the hand of a
person near him, the most common oaf possible, and chatted with
him until the whiskey bottle had passed around. The governor, too,
took a swig, without first wiping off the disgustingly visible traces
of a tobacco-chewing mouth. . . .*
In this chapter I have spoken chiefly of newspapers, quackery,
lotteries, and politics in America. But do not suspect that, seeking
faults, I pretend to have peered into the life of an entire nation and
all its history, or that I have thereby sought to diminish that nation;
such a purpose would be reprehensible. To allay such suspicions, I
have intentionally drawn examples from one state and from recent
times. Besides, newspapers of Pennsylvania afforded little chance to
study these topics for the rest of the country.
From My Diary29
Philadelphia, August 20
Seeking to reduce my expenses in Philadelphia, I rented, for $5 a
week, half of a house occupied by a German cabinetmaker, at the
end of Fourth North Street, and moved there August 7 with my
family and five servants. Now we supplied our own table; and because we procured all our needs—meat, fish, vegetables, butter,
cheese, eggs, bread, coffee, fruit, tea, sugar, milk, beer, whiskey,
wood, etc.—at the source, expenses for nine people for twelve days,
until now, including rent, have been only #31. During the same
time, since there was no more room here, I had to keep my other
five servants at one of the cheapest boardinghouses, which cost me
$25. Anybody who anticipates more than a week here will therefore
do best, especially if he brings many people along, to take quarters
with a kitchen and begin housekeeping at once on one of the outlying streets where rent is cheap. . . .
To outfit us for our journey west, I bought four wagons and five
horses. At public auctions of horses, wagons, and chaises of all
kinds, held weekly here, every means of transport can be bought
28 " I n the United States the habit of chewing tobacco has spread even to the upper classes.
For the foreigner it is all the more repulsive because of the constant spitting without regard
for the delicacy of ladies. Tobacco for chewing, black and expressly prepared for its purpose,
is done up in neat little rolls, so the chewer can carry a week's supply in a case in his vest
pocket." Gall, II, 155.
29 Volume I I , Chapter 14, pages 173-189.

$6

FREDERIC TRAUTMANN

January

cheaply. I chose from over ioo horses and nearly half as many
vehicles. For a six-year-old, well-built carriage-horse I paid $95;
and for each of the four work horses, $30 to $65. The wagons cost
$35> $68, #7°> a n d $120. They differed so much in price merely
because the more expensive looked newer; the less expensive, older
and less attractive.
These four-wheeled wagons are so unbelievably light that you
would not dare load anything on them if you did not see them carrying loads of 1,200 to 2,000 pounds. The wheels and all parts of the
frame are far less heavy than those of our Brussels carriages, yet
they are used on expeditions of 2,000 miles through trackless wilderness and over huge mountains. This miracle is made possible by
woods of the white oak and especially of a kind of walnut called
hickory,30 which is so extremely tough that carriage springs are
made of it. Indeed, wagon axles of it need not be strengthened by
iron bands, only require a thin, narrow plate to protect against
friction.
Yesterday afternoon [ready to depart for the West] I went to the
landlady to settle the bill. She had listed twenty-two bottles of beer,
whereas we had only gotten four; and she asked twenty-five cents
each, whereas the brewery price is six, when bought by the halfbarrel. She insisted she had delivered twenty-two and, ready to
swear to it, said I had no choice but to pay. Then, encouraged by
success in that swindle, she demanded $4.80 in damages for stains
my dog was supposed to have made on the floor. Naturally this
time I did not let her bully me with a threat to swear, for I thought
she would sooner settle by negotiation than go the extreme of an
oath. I learned otherwise. A constable came and without letting me
speak, forcibly took me before a justice of the peace. He let her
swear to her claim and sentenced me to pay what she wanted plus
court costs of eighty-seven and a half cents. . . .
At the General Washington Inn,
16 miles from Philadelphia, August 20
We went over the beautiful covered bridge (toll: twenty-five cents)
that, straight out from Market Street, in one 304-foot arch connects the
30 "I sent here [to Germany] several hundred nuts of this tree, which were carefully planted
but did not grow. Success in such efforts would richly repay the trouble." Gall, II, 175.
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banks of the Schuylkill. This river, navigable by flatboat for thirty
of its fifty-four miles between here and the German town of Reading,
empties into the Delaware five miles below Philadelphia. Its romantic
banks would provide a landscape painter infinite scenes for majestic
paintings.
Six miles from Philadelphia [on the road to Lancaster] at the Black
Horse Inn I met my caravan.31 For ham, cold beef, and bread
enough for a complete midday meal for nine people32 we were
charged $3-37/^; and for a bushel of oats, $1.25. The market price
of oats is fifty cents. When I complained about these outrageous
prices, the innkeeper said they were reasonable, and that emigrants
able to pay were charged somewhat more because so many poor
ones had to be fed gratis.
I therefore agreed on our night's lodging in advance with our
innkeeper, a German named Kugler. For dinner, room, breakfast,
and horse feed we paid only $4.25.
In front of the inn stands a plane tree 100 feet tall and 14 in
diameter. It shades the entire inn with proud leaves on widespreading boughs. I've never seen a more beautiful tree.
Downington [sic], August 21
After covering fourteen miles behind wagons that crowd the
length of the road, it is comforting to enter this little town and read
the sign of the inn: The Half-Way House. When I told the innkeeper
I wanted to contribute as little as possible to his enrichment, I
learned that all inns have two different stables for guests' horses.
In one, oats cost three cents a quart; in the other, fifty-six cents a
bushel33 and hay $4 a hundredweight. The little town numbers
barely thirty houses yet has its own newspaper in the same big
format as those of Philadelphia.
At the "Gasthof an Wittersbruck," August 22
Yesterday evening at the "Gasthof zur Gerstengarbe," eight miles
from Downington, I agreed with a man who said he was the inn31 No explanation by Gall.
32 The "other five servants," for whom Gall rented separate quarters in Philadelphia,
deserted him the day he left Philadelphia.
33 "A bushel is eight pecks or thirty-two quarts." Gall, I I , 180.
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keeper, on the cost of dinner, breakfast, and horse feed: $5.50. But
in the morning, when I put this sum on the table in front of him,
another man presented me with a bill of ^9.37^, saying he was the
innkeeper; the other man, his brother, had no authority. Obviously
the bill had to be paid. To guard against similar swindles, I now
have to ask an innkeeper the strange question whether he is in fact
the innkeeper in authority.
Our present innkeeper has charged us only $5 for everything. On
a building, which is not only of wood but also seems quite remote,
he pays $460 rent.34 But it appears that residents of Lancaster (about
a mile from here) ease considerably his paying it; for although it was
Sunday, we found a large company of Germans emptying one bottle
of beer after the other. The company seems very friendly, and
several of them spoke cordially to me. The principal topic of conversation was the present depression, which must strike the newly
arrived European as odd, because the physical well-being of people
in this country is incomparably better than in the old country.
The stone bridge that here crosses the Conestoga is the first in the
United States on which the builder has the right to collect tolls and
in perpetuity. In the summer, when the river can be waded, travelers
on horseback usually save the toll of six and a quarter cents. A
horse and buggy pay twenty-five cents.
The wide road from Philadelphia is level and well maintained; but
tolls are enormous, about two groschen {five cents] a mile. I say
"about" because after my many inquiries the only reply has been
that tolls are reckoned not by the mile but by distance between
tollhouses. If tollhouses were equidistant, and toll reckoned by the
mile, you would know what you must pay. You are instead at the
mercy of collectors, one of whom presents a printed list of tolls;
another, a handwritten list. Conversely, a reduction of tolls proportionate to width of wheel has encouraged natural upkeep of roads.
One wagon, which usually goes daily from Philadelphia to Germantown and back, pays no toll because its wheels are over a foot wide.
On both sides of the road, large farms alternate with forests. In
the forests, chestnuts and oaks predominate. The farms consist of
200 to 400 acres, seldom more or less; and on them are large, attrac84 Gall did not specify whether this was for a month, a year, or another period.
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tive, and well-maintained barns and occasionally, instead of simple
cottages, grand country houses. Near Philadelphia, farms are only
half as big; there the price of wood gives land in trees twice the value
of land under cultivation. The prosperous occupants of these beautiful properties are almost all Germans. Of them it is said that they
know well how to choose a new home.
On the whole the area between here and Philadelphia is hilly,
crossed by many creeks and streams, fairly thickly settled, and in
appearance more than moderately fertile and very agreeable. Between Downington and here, many views could be called picturesque
but for weathered wooden fences around fields, orchards, and
meadows alike, robbing the landscape of much of its beauty.
Lancaster, August 23
Beyond the Conestoga the road rises steeply for a mile. At the top
an unexpectedly attractive view surprises the traveler: Lancaster,
biggest city in Pennsylvania after Philadelphia, lies at his feet like
a beautiful painting. He admires lovely wide thoroughfares that
wind downhill and (beyond the town) climb again. Along the
thoroughfares, in a most delightful mixture, pleasant friendly houses,
green gardens, open squares, graceful streets, and numerous clusters
of trees comprise a most delightful scene. At the entrance to the
town is a public park, Olympia Gardens. Over its walls, bunches of
ripe grapes smile at us, the first noble grapes I've seen in America.
The pin that holds the front axle to the frame broke on one of our
wagons when we entered the city. The driver, seeing trouble at the
moment a few strong arms could have kept the box from sliding off,
begged aid of passers-by; but not one helped. Some even stood and
watched his ineffectual struggle, watched as he weakened and had
to let the box fall to the ground, and marveled with him that it did
not break into a thousand pieces. A German blacksmith, complaining
bitterly about hard times, charged me $2 for a new pin.
Lancaster has a German society for the aid of needy German
immigrants. . . .
Montjoie [sMount Joy], August 25
Three roads lead from Lancaster, via Columbia, Little York, and
Harrisburg respectively, to Pittsburgh. We took the last so we could
at least see the capital of Pennsylvania while passing through.
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The area just beyond Lancaster is beautiful of landscape and
thickly settled. After a few miles the scenes grow wild, rocky elevations more numerous, large farms less frequent, and the road in
many places neglected.
Montjoie, twelve miles from Lancaster, is a friendly group of ten
or twelve wooden and three brick houses. It is called a city nonetheless.
I dismounted at David Martin's inn, to wait for the wagons.
Martin, advising me to spend the night here, said the way to
Elizabethtown was barely passable. He promised "as a countryman"
to keep the bill reasonable—and this morning charged exactly twice
what we agreed on last night: $11. To my objections he replied with
the impudence of a highwayman: "Who's to stop me from taking
twice as much from you? Are you going to stay here with nine people
and five horses, and take me to court over five or six dollars?"
The local justice of the peace, whom I didn't recognize, was
present but neither came to my aid against the deceitful innkeeper
nor said he was the justice of the peace when I left the inn declaring
loudly that I was going to the justice of the peace. He was gone when
I returned. The innkeeper told me that the man I saw earlier was
the justice of the peace.
Harrisburg, August 25
We wanted to go to Pittsburgh or Cincinnati, but fate decided
otherwise. Two of my servants deserted me between Montjoie and
here; and my choice was to continue the journey with hired help,
whom I should have to pay $2 a day, or stay here perforce.
Bellevue, August 26
After deliberating, we decided that in our circumstances the
sensible course was to take a pretty country house near [a half-hour
from) Harrisburg, which we gave the well-deserved name cBellevue.
The view of Harrisburg and the poetic banks and picturesque
islands of the Susquehanna is charmingly beautiful and unendingly
diverse. This property is exactly what we need. In addition to eight
acres of meadow, gardens, and orchards, there are thirty-six acres
of tillable land, precisely as much as the men who have remained
true to me can care for with two horses. . . .
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The owner, Mr. Montgomery . . . honored my request that he
throw in the half of the garden produce that was his; we soon agreed
on an annual rent of $150; and now my party is domestically
settled. . . .
Bellevue, August 30
Harrisburg is one of those wonders that rise out of the wilderness
and astonish Europeans. . . . The houses, by and large beautifully
built of brick, already number over 500. There are a courthouse and
several churches. High on a hill on the northwest side a grand
Capitol, under construction, proclaims the capital of the Commonwealth. . . .
Market Street (between Chestnut and Walnut) and Second are
ninety feet wide; the rest, fifty-two. Where Market and Second
cross is a market square, 195 feet wide and 520 long. In the center
of the square are two large market halls. Brick sidewalks run in
front of the houses, as in Philadelphia and all American cities I've
seen. Second Street continues as a pretty covered bridge over the
Susquehanna, built by the builder who built the bridge over the
Delaware at Trenton. The two differ in that the Trenton is suspended from an arch, whereas the Harrisburg rests on an arch that
vaults almost 100 feet over the middle of the stream. Actually the
Harrisburg consists of two bridges, which join the banks of the
river with an island in the center.
The bridge offers a hundred delightful prospects on the variegated
banks of the Susquehanna, on the chaos of blue mountains, and on
Peters Mountain, massive and covered with virgin forest. Countless
islands, more or less settled, rise in a most vivid green out of crystalclear water that occasionally rushes in rapids over black rocks. On
both sides of the river the scene changes with every glance: here
walls of naked rock, through which the river seems to have cut,35
lift straight up to the sky; there a fertile valley levels out and displays farmhouses, fields, meadows, and orchards, neat and trim;
here and there in undulating places appear numerous groups of
35 "Without doubt, these rock walls once formed a whole; for not only do their layers and
strata match, but also the projections on one wall correspond to the depressions on the
other." Gall, II, 189.
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pleasant houses, already called cities. . . . Then the eye rests again
on wooded heights, impressive with all the magnificence of lights
and shadows of dense foliage unique to American forests. I know
of no region of similar size, even along the Rhine, that surpasses the
region around Harrisburg in extent, variety, and perfection of
natural beauty. And the impression created here is all the purer and
more agreeable because no ruined castles and tumbledown monasteries recall a horrible past.
Safety of the Person and Security of Property:
Some Personal Experiences36
As we got better acquainted with neighbors at Bellevue, my one
remaining male servant grew coarser and more impudent. He, like
the others, was legally bound to me because I had paid his passage
to America. One morning, eight days after we arrived, he came halfdrunk to me and, his hat on, spoke with unwonted familiarity. He
knew the law in America, he said, and I had better realize he was
my equal. If I didn't give him a seat at my table and a suit of
Sunday clothes as good as mine, he was obliged to stay with me not
an hour more. In fact he stayed less than an hour: I reprimanded
him and he left and did not return.
Although it had been in vain when my other servants had run
away, I offered in English- and German-language newspapers a
reward of $10 for the capture and return of this fellow, Peter Wissel
by name. Next day he was delivered to me in the home of Justice
of the Peace Mayer, in Harrisburg, by a neighborhood farmer. . . .
Wissel repeated his assertion that he would return to me only on the
condition that he eat at my table, as was the custom in this country.
I had no choice therefore but to request that he be jailed until he
promised to improve. I paid in advance his maintenance in jail for
a week, at the rate of twenty-two cents a day.
Six weeks later the rascal wrote me that he would return to my
service for two years if I would pay him $60 a year and cancel his
debt to me; and if I expected him to return on any other terms, I
36 Translator's title* Volume II, Chapter 16, pages 190-215.
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must have no idea of life in an American jail. This message prompted
me to inspect the jail. He was right: I had no idea of life in an
American jail. I found him and eight of his ilk, in clean and decent
clothes, sitting at a table in a big, airy, well-lighted room.37 On the
table were newspapers, a bottle of whiskey, and of all things, playing
cards—when gambling outside was against the law! Moreover, as
Wissel himself told me, Methodists with a misplaced love of humanity supplied him and his fellows an abundance of food and drink.
"You see for yourself," he said. "I want for nothing here. I have no
reason to wish to live elsewhere." I put the trial off two months, but
in vain. Indeed, everything was in vain. In the end I had to let the
fellow go. . . .
[jQatery when Qall was in further legal trouble over Wissel] a tanner

from Harrisburg put forth the humane offer to help me out of my
tight spot by bribery. Wissel's testimony, he said, could be reversed
only by the unanimous vote of twelve freeholders; and he would buy
these honorable men for me. It would cost merely a gill of whiskey
each; and for his own time and trouble he would take a mere $ 4 . . . .
One Sunday soon after, the French-speaking Swiss immigrant I
hired to replace Wissel returned half-drunk from the city and sat
down to dinner without having fed the horses. When I reproached
him he answered that he didn't work on Sunday; if I wanted the
horses fed, I could do it myself. When I took his arm to show him
the way to the barn, a visitor walked in. My man called the visitor
to witness, put on his hat, and hurried to the city. I feared trouble
with the law again.
This time I got off with only fear. My man returned next day and
told me he had indeed gone to the city intending to appear against
me before a justice of the peace. It occurred to him on the way,
however, that if it went for him as for Wissel, he would gain nothing.
I should nonetheless consider, he continued, that I would have to
pay the costs in any case. So he suggested I give him half the presumed costs now and save the trouble of court. What was I to do?
I had to pay. What should I have done, had I had witnesses on my
side? Nothing but shut up and pay. For if I had accused, I would
have had to prove; and what can be proved with witnesses in a
87 Gall did not identify the jaiL
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country where as many counter-witnesses as are needed can be
bought for a gill of whiskey? . . .
Experience convinced me that under the highly praised rule of law
the principle obtains that where there is no plaintiff, there is no judge;
and the law, the final authority in a republic, may be broken without
punishment if no individual brings charges. Thus, one day as I was
returning from hunting, I met at my door a German-American who
claimed to be a doctor.38 While talking to him I leaned my gun
against a tree in the meadow that surrounded my house. After he
disappeared into the twilight, I looked for my gun. It was gone.
Next morning I went to the city after him. He had been seen there
with a gun, and I soon found him in a tinsmith's house, the gun in
his hand. He claimed he had bought it from me, paid for it, and had
witnesses to prove it. I repaired to a justice of the peace, who said
he could initiate no action; it was up to me to demand of the perpetrator to return the stolen gun or to accuse him of theft. The justice
advised me against accusation, because I should find proof difficult.
So it goes. Only for serious crimes does the attorney-general serve
as plaintiff in the name of the state. In all other cases the person
whose self or property has been infringed must pursue the criminal,
confront him as plaintiff, and at his own risk undertake to prove
crime; and woe be to him if the accused assembles enough witnesses
to confute the accusation. Woe be to the plaintiff especially when,
on his own initiative, he has had the defendant arrested and
detained [and the defendant has been found innocent]; the defendant

has the right to demand damages that can usually take the plaintiff's
last cent. . . .
In the short span of fourteen months my home at Bellevue was
burglarized five times. I took no public action against burglars, because it would have meant acting to no purpose at my expense and
risk, beginning with costly notices in the newspapers. . . .
Yet, the touted freedom of conscience notwithstanding, the prohibition on Sunday of work, hunting, dancing, other amusements, and
38 "Only in Ohio, Kentucky, New York, New Jersey, and Maryland is the practice of
medicine restricted to those who know medicine. In the other states anyone can kill and
maim—at least defraud—under the name doctor. . . . Good-for-nothings, too lazy to earn an
honest living, become doctors and itinerant preachers; and as these doctors concoct panaceas
to cure the body, so these preachers concoct religions to save the soul, which accounts for
some of the sixty-seven sects in the United States." Gall, II, 197.
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even music is strictly enforced. Indeed, I've been told, a Dutch
physician, on the complaint of a neighbor, had to pay a fine of $4
because, ignorant of the law, he didn't stop on Sunday the musical
clock he brought from Europe. . . . I paid $4 because I worked a few
minutes in my flower beds. My neighbor was paid $2, in reward for
his pious zeal. . . .
I cite these instances [partly] . . . to show how self-interest has
struck into the hearts of even the best Americans—so deeply that
nobler tendencies, like trees in a rocky forest, can take only superficial root. . . .
Western Pennsylvania: The Place for German Settlement39
[Qermans should settle in 'Pennsylvania nonetheless; natural advantages outweigh moral defects, especially in the western part of the state.\

The soil, basically a mixture of blue limestone and mica, occasionally
alternating with sand and silt, is very fertile and on the whole
superior. The lushest vegetation grows in meadows that occur here
and there amid generally thickly-wooded uplands. Springs gush
forth often from hillsides, provide healthy drinking water, and feed
creeks and streams partly navigable and everywhere suitable to
drive mills. In this area lie the counties of Erie, Warren, Potter,
McKean, Venango, Indiana, Butler, Jefferson, and Armstrong. . . .
Besides having a healthy climate, this region is scarcely 200 miles
from New York, Baltimore, and Philadelphia, and will therefore
have the advantage, first among many others, of a three-part outlet
to foreign markets when canals open it to international trade.
Moreover, as soon as American manufacturing gets strong support,
Pittsburgh will provide an even closer market; and Pittsburgh,
surrounded by inexhaustible deposits of iron ore and coal, and connected to all parts of the country by the Ohio and the Allegheny,
and by good roads, seems determined by Nature itself to become a
second Birmingham or Manchester.
About this region nothing more need be said. The immigrant
seeking his fortune in the interior can easily see for himself this
nearby region on his way out, and also see returning daily from the
West the droves of immigrants who found not a hoped-for paradise
but great sorrow on the Ohio and the Mississippi. . • .
39 Translator's title. Volume II, Chapter a6, pages 404-407.

