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MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY

1. FLIGHT

life in ruins, with eyes wurned to Europe, eternally optimis-

tic. Yet his flight from the shores of the country that had
spurned him required stealth and finesse. Too many were eager to
know his whereabouts, and chain him, if they could, to the very soil
he wished to leave. He made his way by devious means to New
York, and engaged passage on the British packet, Clarissa Ann,
under the pseudonym of H. E. Edwards. For a month preceding
the date of departure he lay concealed in the houses of his friends,
not daring to show his face. To cast off suspicion, he wrote Theo,
‘ Make—-—publish, about the time you get these, that Gamp.
passed through that place on the — day of June, on his way to
Canada, accompanied by one Frenchman and two Americans or
Englishmen.” * Which announcement duly appeared in the public
prints. Gamp, Gampy, Gampillo, Gampasso, were pct names cur-
rent in the family, and were used indiscriminately for Aaron Burr
himself and his little grandson, Aaron Burr Alston.

On !une 7 1808, muffied against inquiring looks, H. E. Edwards
boarded the packet, anchor was weighed, sails bellied to catch the
vagrant breeze, and Burr had set sail for the unknown. But first
there had been a tragic leave-taking from one M..ry Ann Edwards,
likewise muffled, and otherwise known to fame as Theodosia Burr
Alston, with tears and desperate affection on the one side, and
smiling, albeit Spartan fortitude on the other.

Halifax was the packet’s first port of call, and Burr held to the
seclusion of his cabin most of the way, shunning the usual sea-
going intimacy with the other twenty-six passengers on board. At
that Nova Scotian port he was welcomed by Sir George Prevost,
a relative on his deceased wife’s side, who furnished him with
letters of introduction to family and friends in England, as well
as a passport certifying that “ G. H. Edwards was bearer of dis-
patches to the Right Honorable Lord Castlereagh, at whose office
he was immediately to present himself on his arrival at London.” 2

The passage was comparatively swift; by July 1sth, he had
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reached Falmouth, and three days later he was in London. He had
a definite mission to perform. Williamson and Merry had failed
him at an carlier date, but he was still hopeful that if he appeared
in person before the members of the English Cabinet he could gain
their support, or at least approval and a certain authorization, for
his plans to render Mexico independent of Spain. They were, he
insisted, and continued so to insist all his life, perfectly good and
feasible plans, and events were to justify him. But the events were
not of his making, for he was under a cloud; the malignancy of
the American Government was to pursue him even to the utter-
most reaches of Europe, and the Continental situation, hitherto
scemingly favorable to his hopes, was changing with rapidity and
secrecy.

He kept a Private Journal of his Odyssean wanderings, as a
shorthand aid to his memories for the benefit of Theo, anxiously
awaiting news in South Carolina. It is an astounding document:
there is nothing like it in American letters, and hardly anything
to which it could be compared on the franker Continent. Pepys's
Diary is a model of reticence by comparison; its matter-of-fact ref-
crences to things ordinarily concealed strip the human animal to
the few bare wants of nature; its wit, gayety and high courage in
the face of despair, misfortune, starvation even, are electric. Here
is the man himself — for all to see.

His coming created a sensation in certain circles. The American
Minister, William Pinkney, was not fooled by the disguise. Already
be had learned of the arrival of Samuel Swartwout, who, he in-
formed Madison, “ may be bearer of dispatches from Burr to
Englishmen. Had him followed, but learnt nothing.” 8 Now the
arch-conspirator himself was in London, and the perturbed Min-
ister wrote home again, “ Burr arrived in England by the last
Packet . . . It has been suggested that his object was to engage in
some Enterprize against Spanish America under British auspices.
This plan is of course defeated (at least for the present) by the
late Change in the Relations of G. B. & Spain.” Troops then
gathering under Sir Arthur Wellesley, later to be better known as
the Duke of Wellington, were rumored to be for South America,
and perhaps, thought Pinkney, Burr had expected to participate.
It was also hinted that Burr was planning a rupture between Great
Britain and the United States, and the Minister felt certain that
Burr’s interviews with the Government had been responsible for
the change for the worse in the attitude of Canning toward him-
self.¢ Nothing, of course, could have been further from the truth.
There was sufficient explosive material in the Orders in Council
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and the Embargo to justify an attitude toward ;‘\1}1crica, withou
Burr’s intervention. But such insinuations, Lravcllpg to _IC“CI'%OI’I
and Madison, but confirmed them in their previous exceeding
hostility to the exile. ) ) .

Had Pinkney but known it, Burr ran into insuperable dliﬁ(.ul-
ties almost at once in his attempts to gain the car of the I}rlush
Government. Joseph Bonapurte, mediocre. brother to the_chlamr
of Europe, was even then entering Madrid to be proclaimed th.c“
King of Spain by the ambitious Napoleon. It was part of his
grandiose scheme to intrench his dynasty on the thrones of the
mighty. With Spain in his grip, Napole.(m would. certainly ‘110F
be interested in any scheme to dissipate its posscssions. But Lr}g-
land, hitherto hostile to Spain, now took the long, and opposite
view. She immediately espoused the cause of the dethroned King
and threw her forces into the Peninsula to oppose the Marshals
of France. Allied now wizh the regnant dynasty, she, too, could
hardly be a party to revolution in Mexico. Both doors were closed
with irrevocable suddenness to Burr.

2. ENcLAND Is NoT INTERESTED

But these considerations were for the future. Immediatvcly upon
his arrival in London, Burr called on John Reeves, official of thAe
British Alien Office, who was to befriend him later under dre_)mauc
circumstances. He was cordially received. Then, with his des-
patches from Prevost, he went to see Lord Castlereagh, w}_m, how-
ever, was out, and continued to remain out f{)r a c9nmderablc
period. Castlereagh, the War Secretary, had no intention of help-
ing Burr. o Enaland

Dismayed at finding Williamson already gone from England,
with only a note from him at hand to acknowledgg receipt of his
New York letter, and realizing with painful perspicuity Lha.t the
European situation had wholly changed s'ince he ha(.i set s‘::nly for
England with such high hopes, he wrote his abs.cnt fne.nd., Your
absence is extremely distressing and embar.r?ssmg, as it is a con-
tingency against which I had made no provision. Tho.ugh the nemlz
state of things defeats, for the present, .the spcculz,lyusons we haf
proposed, yet it opens new views, not less important. What these
“new views "’ were, it is difficult to determme.. Per.hap_s they were

the suggestions of Williamson himself, left behind in his note, that
Burr had the “ power to advise [the Engl{sh Cabinet] what means
would most certainly prevent the French in the present crms.fmm
having command of the Floridas and Mexico. No man can give so
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valuable information as yoursell.” ¢ Doubtless Burr also figured
on the long view. Mexico and the Floridas in Napoleon’s iron grip
meant the end of all his dreams; but, freed from French domina-
tion by English aid, the next shift in the kaleidoscope of European
politics might place England and Spain once more in age-old op-
position, and he coula then descend with considerable prospect of
success on the weak-held colonies of that dying Power.

On August 10th, he made out his alicn declaration, as was re-
quired under the law, and gave as the reason for his presence in
England that “ T am known personally to Lord Mulgrave and Mr.
Canning, to whom the motives to my visit have been declared.
These reasons have long been known to Lord Melville.” 7 For Burr
had finally achieved that much measure of success. Canning,
Cooke, Castlercagh and Mulgrave, all of the Cabinet, had at
length opened their doors to him and his schemes. At least they
had listened and questioned.

But if Burr met with scant success in thus knocking at the doors
of the hard-headed statesmen of the Empire, all social doors swung
wide at his coming. The Prevost family was well connected in
England, and Charles Williamson had a host of friends and rela-
tions among the nobility. Baron Balgray was his brother, and he
took to Burr immediately. So did the second Lord Melville. Mili-
tary circles treated his soldierly qualities with respect, ladies of
high and low degree discovered that same irresistible attraction
toward the middlc-aged widower which had been a prevalent dis-
ease in America, his courtly bearing and polished manner charmed
aristocratic gatherings and country weck-ends; while those circles
in which intellect, wit and culture reigned supreme, hailed him
as an equal and a brother.

Amid all his weary waiting at political doors, amid sightseeing
of ruins and picture galleries, amid a bewildering succession of
routs, entertainments, dances, cards, visits, parties ¢ deux, nothing
delighted him more than the simple invitation of Jeremy Bentham
to “ pass some days, chez lui.” # Burr had been among the very
firstin the United States to recognize the genius of that economist
and moral philosopher, and now, his “ amiable simplicity,” his
unaffected goodness and kindliness of spirit, earned an equally
warm admiration for the man. And it was reciprocated. Burr
spent a week-end at Barrow Green, Bentham’s country residence,
and, on returning to town, was forthwith lodged at the philoso-
pher’s town house in Queen’s Square Place.

He met also, and became intimate with, William Godwin, whose
advanced ideas had struck sympathetic chords; Charles Lamb, the
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AARON BURR, IN OLD AGE

From a portrait by Henry Inman
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gentle essayist; William Cobbett, the ficrce Peter Porcuping,”
whose quills were tipped with pamphleteering poison. Cobbett
even tried to persuade Burr to stand for Parliament and rise 10
those heights in British political life for which his talents emi-
nently fitted him. Faseli, the fashionable painter, took his com-
nissions, lords and ladies vied with each other in extending the
utmost hospitality. But it was Jeremy Bentham who commanded
his complete idolatry — for the first time in his life Burnr was
humble in the presence of his fellow-man. * I hasten to make you
A(:(lll}linl(‘,(l with Jeremy Bentham,” he wrote enthusiastically to
Theo, * author of a work entitled Principles of Morals and Tegs-
lation . . . and of many other works of less Tabour and research.
You will recollect to have heard me place this man sccond to no
one, ancient or modern, in pl‘()found thinking, in logical and
analytic reasoning.”® To Bentham he had been equally cnthiusi-
astic in his descriptions of Theo and little Gampy (his grandson)
so much so that Bentham insisted on receiving a portrait of the
beloved daughter, and requested Burr to send “my dear titde
Theodosia ” a package of all his works.

Meanwhile, at regular intervals, Burr continued to cool his heels
in the anterooms of Cabinct members, and to meet with higid
evasions when he actually penctrated to the inner sanctuins. Fng-
land was strangely cold to X, as Burr had designated his Mexican
scheme in cipher to Theo. As the autumn waned, he grew more
and more discouraged. “ I have no longer the slightest hope of the
countenance of the ministry for anything which might be pro-
posed,” he told Bentham sadly. “ T am an object of suspic 1on and
alarm.” 1 For this there were several good and sufficient reasons.
One was that Spain was now an ally, and must have looked askance
at the presence of Aaron Burr, her arch-enemy. The sccond was
the attitude of the American Ministry, to whom Burr was a traitor
and a fugitive from justice. The final reason was England’s own
uncasiness over this restless, talented individual within its bor-
ders, whose activities no one had ever fathomed fully, and whose
course was as unpredictable as the vagarics of chance.

To add to his discouragement, about this time he received a
letter from Bollman, his fellow-conspirator. Bollman had at-
tempted to settle in New Orleans to the prosaic practice of medi-
cine, but found that “* the Americans shun me; and Clark him-
self, on his return, anxious to make his peace with his enemics

. rather avoided me; wished me not to call on him, and came
to sce me by stealth.”” Only Judge Workman, “ now practicing as
alawyer . . . is constantly excited in the old cause. His looks are
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steadfastly turned to the South.” Di
| th .” Disgusted, Bollman had tri ;
!}1}(;]( in New Yor.k ; failing there, he intended to return to F :;ed his
. is was a consgderable blow to Burr. He had still hugged tn e
;)shqm the delusion that New Orleans was only awaiting the y h'ls
ol his presence and the clarion-call to arms to rise en n'mssr:aglC
]Kl?ur. its men aqd treasure into the long-anticipated advan, wnd
exico. Even with the members of the Mexican Associati Lo
ferson had triumphed. o Jet:
Nor were matters much better wi i
] ¢ r with his adored Theo. §
:1;](;, ::f:iirulxlg' colrllstamly, worn out with anxiety for her Iflzft}:\:3 is
ah in her native surroundings. With tragi .
wrote Burr, “ The world begi terri s she
A | gins to cool terribly around
would be surprised how man Ached 10 me hase
y I supposed attached t
abandoned the sorry, losin isi riondsinn
O s g game of disinterested fri i
‘I:] l;tzd.erl; alone [her half-brother] however, is worth a hosls’r}(liﬂsgllg‘
was :;1( N :::i(\)(r?rtl}cl ariow, f(;eling to the full the weight of lonelines‘sE
enveloped everything pertaini
husband, back in South Caroli it s e, Her
d, ina, meant very little to h
had failed her worshi in hi 4 e v b
¢ ped father in his hour of need; he
fi p}i)torh stllgk to lean upon. More, he was parsimoniou’s anc;v ;Z;u;
w§re he(;eafg; tt(il;a[s)su;si-smng; Very few words of endearment
. etween them.!2 In all th
thl:e é)assmns — her father, her child, and X ¢worldshe had but
nd now X was gone from the ’trini E
] tyl “ You are wel
})l(azp;]t’,a;}:je wr((i))[e']?}fr father on hearing the mournful nevvtres 1“21‘:1'1(1
: one is certainly was inevitable, b ,
with what had so long lain near ot fecl ome et
my heart, and not feel som
some sorrow. No doubt there are man opioess
¢ y other roads to happi
;l:ltnte}us appeared so perfectly suitable to you, so complel::gl:e:::
P "rzt;lon for all the past . . . that I cherished it as my com-
f M. E eul ngaces! Then bravely, smiling through her tears
Youywmo:otte ge of y{);lr character, however, consoles me great]y’
remain idle. The situation in which you '
! i are placed
w;lllllstl',e)%;lte apathy_ itself, and your mind needs n)(l) exteinl:lagrix-
‘P‘)Wh.e T ?ln turning to more cheerful topics, she exclaims,
Haeen lsal1 ! AIlrecelve the journal? Good Heaven, how it will de-
st%ipped accolmats, Osfht? x:;as n.eviﬁ to see it, never to read that naked,
Indomitable gesturing against the pursuin
g(f)(;si.sshe 1alone would have understood the childlike diIs)closuref
studde‘:iouH, tlﬁelaasual obscenities with which the original text is
t - He held no secrets f; ironi
v Eant docress oo secret rom her. But an ironic, cruelly spor-

She was ill now, desperately so. Burr was terribly alarmed. He
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haunted the offices of the English practitioners, describing her
symptoms as they came to him through slow and unsatisfactory
mails, seeking advice, the possibility of cures. In final desperation
he determined to bring her to England to obtain the best medical
advice. He wrote strongly about it to Alston, “ As to money, I have
ransferred over to Theodosia the small sum which had been
destined for my own expenses (say four or five hundred guineas) ;
this will pay her passage and expenses to this place, and maintain
her in the way I propose she shall live for four or five months . . .
It is probable that her fate will be determined within six or eight
months. If she survive, I shall return with her to the United
States.” *?

But Alston refused to permit her to go. Instead, he insisted that
she return to the hot, miasmic lowlands of their South Carolinian
home, and fulfil her wifely duties. When Burr heard of it, he was
furious. He scolded Theo for her meek subservience, and berated
Alston. “ He gave me his word before marriage,” he exclaimed to
his daughter, “ and I claim now the renewal of that promise. You
may be made to do anything; to say anything; to write anything.
After four experiments, all nearly fatal, I would not have made
a fifth with a dog.”” *°

Meanwhile, the ever-bubbling Anthony Merry had promised
his assistance. Burr waited and possessed his soul in patience for
his arrival, “ and till I shall see whether no other engines can be
brought into use for the occasion. If it fail, heighho for the Medi-
terranean,” he told Bentham. « Nevertheless, if there should re-
main even a remote hope of obtaining the countenance of this
government, I will not quit the field. My American friends have
very sagaciously concluded that the present state of things in
Spain is calculated to promote my views! Hence some ferment.” *7

And he was in constant communication with revolutionists in
Spain itself, through the medium of Don Castella, who likewise
was interested in Mexican independence.’®

But Merry was mournfully to report that “ although I could not
see Mr. Canning . . . I conversed with another person of nearly
equal authority, who told me he was sure that what you proposed
to me yesterday could never be consented to, pointing it out in
every way to be impracticable.” ** The last small door had been
firmly and decisively shut in Burr’s face.

There was nothing left for Burr to do but seek his fortunes else-
where. In the Mediterranean were troubled waters, in which pos-
sibly he could fish to some profit. X — the conquest of Mexico—
had become the ruling passion of his life, a fixed monomania.
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Psychologically it was a defense mechanism — a justification for
the shattered ruins in which his whole life lay. Taken away, noth.
ing remained but dust and ashes.

There had been intimations too — rather pointed, in fact — that
his presence in England was not exactly welcome. He was an alien,
and his license to remain was revocable at will. Without such
license, he could be deported summarily, and no Passport granteq
him to the places he wished to visit. Faced with this situation, Burr
determined on a desperate course. On November 23, 1808, he
went boldly to the Alien Office, where his friend Reeve, was ip
charge, and flung the license on the table. “I am a Briton,” he
exclaimed, “ and claim the privilege of a British subject as a birth.
right, which I have a right to resume. I hereby give you notice that
I shall go wherever 1 please.” This little comedy, however, Bury
confessed, had been Reeve’s own suggestion as one way in which
to avoid forcible deportation to America. Reeve gravely made a
report of the incident, and submitted it to Lord Hawkesbury, who,
he said, would probably refer it to the Attorney General for an
opinion.20

For this course he was to suffer much criticism in the United
States — that country which had spewed him forth as a traitor. In

rather amazing point — this claim of his to British citizenship. His
argument was a strange compound of subtlety, naiveté and soph-
istry. At his birth, he maintained, he had been a British subject.
The Colonies had rebelled and cast off their citizenship. But, in
English law, he insisted, once an Englishman, always an English-
man. His very attempt to cast off his obligations was a futility, and
now he was returning to the fold. A doctrine which would have

dispute over the merits of the argument. Dampier, it seemed, “ has
given opinion that I may resume at pleasure,” Burr noted in his
Journal; ““ the Lord Chancellor, Eldon, that I cannot, and am for-
ever an alien. The Attorney-General is doubting. Lord Hawkes-
bury thinks the claim monstrous.” And cooler thought had come
to Burr, “J begin to think,” he confessed, “ the policy of this
brusque movement very doubtful.” 2 But it had served its imme-
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i urpose. While the lawyers were arguing and puzzling, there
i further talk of deportation. 4 the nights were
e 1 oved into Bentham’s lodgings, and t N gsmte re

e ha(! }Ixn high talk of morals, of the legal basis of t 3 usef’ul-
A sugbjects as “ tattooing, and how to Eenma e sl ;
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of infa_mlCI ﬁ' famous Turnevelli, for transport to Thc:o,ﬁ e
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e aCCOf all)l the British Isles as a mode of occupying lst_om
Gram{ Tourdo. uiring senses. While he was making prepara ll) ons
less H.lmd anl me(ilferson, in America, was gettin’;g somewhat §:1rn el
Eo [rafvfl'ss, gtctivities. “Burr is in London,” he wrote, _and s
35$;50?1t t(l) his friends that that govt'ermnr:er;:1 ;)ifgfir; :1;13) two mil

raise a L

]i.o ns Ofl?z:)tﬁfl::r::};ﬁe??n.’én;‘(};re r::'rslelf," he wer}t on vilineg‘l,(;:nz:::g:

Elgv:ilain his most flattering periods of conspiracy, I n

, R
tained one moment’s fear.

3. THE Granp ToUR

i ith numer-
On December 21st, Burr started on his tour, (z;rr?oer(fi w;;l:ir:) mer.
letters of introduction. His first stop was Ox h.1’ ey
ous lette he met “a very pretty, graceful, arch-loo g irl
s?geiolzd’l’ Bstra?las “ M’lle. was reserved and dlim’l’ni,eacr(l) u& o
when | , ast “ tete-a-tete ”,
no o ﬁﬂ;\ . g)v:?lgrterszicfiull(l’ybl:za;tide a memorandum, some ;l:()ll
" furﬂ_lef- e ay, historical and critical, on the educauo(rllh !
a ertc; a? ‘:Zinzyn in England. Its influence on m«;zml;l zmre :1‘1)‘3
;)ri?;s[:’e'r; %urr could never resist a pretty face, a trim figure,
sp?tln;glec;(yte;iay he was equally at home dining gt'lravelyi::tfle J?:z
Oxfored Provost, who ** though hj: speaks of Ber;lte ;:ﬁ rxs h rever
ence, and, probably prays for him, ,I presume e eaied 1cligion
will be eternally damned [Bentham'’s views 011)1t e epccrs 15 be
were rather unorthodox], and I .have no dou o heaning
lolling in Abraham’s bosom with great lclo’x’ne]; B e 1o
Bentham sing out for a drop of water. Sucf , ey religion.
amused indignation,  is the mild genius of (])u D o e
He was Bentham’s most enthusiastic ’dxsc1p e, B s gomis,
went, in whatever gathering, Bentham’s name,

Bentham’s doctrines were his' constant theme. nd here begins the
Christmas Eve found him in Birmingham, a
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record of his amorous adventure
no moral undertones. He min
length T got so well suited wi

s, described so casually and with
gled with the gay throngs until “ at

th a couple that we agreed to walk
and see the town. I have always had a passion for certain branches

of natural history.” 25 An overpowering passion, it seems. To al-
most the very end of his long life his sexual prowess remained
unimpaired and of an abounding vitality. The flesh to him was
a natural need, and the appeasement of desire an equally natural
function. Ordinary moral criteria cannot be applied to such men
— the case books of medical history are full of similar instances;
and medical men understand — and are tolerant.

But this particular adventure had a tawdry ending. In the
course of it he found himself robbed of his passage ticket to Liver-
pool, he had lost, spent or had stolen from him 28 shillings, and a
pair of gloves disappeared. Accordingly,

he was compelled to take
an outside passage on the coach to Liverpool at half price, unre-
generate, unrepentant.

On New Year’s Day he was in Edinburgh, where he was immedi-
ately taken into the bosom of aristocracy, literati, bench and bar
alike. For over a month he remained in that hospitable Scottish
town, tasting to the full all manner of things. He met and became
intimate boon companions with Lord Justice Clerk, Alexander
McKenzie, the author, Francis Jeftrey, founder and for 26 years
the editor of the famous Edinburgh Review, whose savage criti-
cism was later falsely assumed to have been the inducing cause of
John Keats’ death; the Lord Mayor welcomed him, and Sir Walter
Scott, at the height of his powers, treated his literary criticism with
respect. Not to speak of a horde of lesser lights — lords and ladies,
dukes and marquises, men of wealth and men of fashion, admirals,
generals, authors, editors, judges and lawyers. In fact, the cream
of Scotch society. Life became a round of invitations, suppers,
dances, rausic and amorous adventures. “I lead a life of the ut-
most dissipation,” he confessed to Bentham. Driving out every
day and at some party almost every night. Wasting time and doing
many silly things.” But wisely taking cream of tartar punch — his
favorite remedy for indigestion — the following mornings.2?

But in the marze of flattering attentions, he had not forgotten
the raison d’étre of his European wanderings. He found a warm
ally in Lord Justice Clerk, who corresponded about X with Lord
Melville in London, but, thought Burr, he “ does not 8o to work
right.” 2 Clerk considered it advisable for Burr to return at once
to London, abandoning the rest of his tour. Burr’s claim to British
citizenship was still pending “ and has made a very considerable
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“ ly im-
sensation in the Cabinet,” he was told. Cobbett v§ry denelgny Jm
preAgnated with the magnitude of your t?lenls asa st[z'ltes.n n and

i d some one in power active 1
Idicr. They [Cobbett an _pou t
?)esf(:alf] had be}t,er consulting together how it was possible (hatsz(;:‘
should be brought into Parliament, supposing the above que
" 29
form no obstacle.” 2 o .
© For the first time the prospects were cn(oumgmg;. ‘It w&s xtal;
- nse ;
i however, that Burr tore hn
considerable reluctance, By
is fri 1 reached London on y
from his friendly hosts, and 1 ’ February 7th.
im 1 diately, and he was rushe
Bentham sent for him imme y h s rushed to 4 con
| i who had considerable in s
ference with General Hope, : le influence, and
i illi had confided the old plans,
in whom Charles Williamson - the old plans, cven (0
ivulging Burr’s secret cipher. But :
the extent of divulging . th ent
died out as quickly as it had ariscn. Once more Burr found hims
adrift. ) ) )  funds
New matters rose to plague him. His slender resou}”s:lesd fl:vr;re
borrowed chiefly from American friends before I‘IC st{lle ~eme‘
evaporating rapidly in the careless profusion of %ns flz.nhy e);}gst io;
and sud(]er;Iy a London bookseller threatened him wit dar st for
debt on a four-year-old claim for books be(ilgd (;rd%c.t:é ie in
i ich had been seized by the United .
the United States, but whic Sraes
Government at the port of entry. The artr)lout?‘tbwas :,lznggzs s a
“ trifling ” dvised Alston, but Yy n [
trifling ” sum, Burr a By e et
ient i lender resources.” So he d
venient to pay it out of my s ; e > nined
to shift hispresidence from Bentham: hou‘s'c”r;vhﬁcen};so};:g[ made
is i i ival in England. he t
his home ever since his arriva g : ot heat
of . B. shall never be saddened by the spccmclfc }of G:lllr:‘!;z;xr c[hat
“dec i ignificant disclosure of his ¢ t g
he declared.®® It is a signt sure L hance
i hours of destitution and ,
never once, in the darkest ' wion, dic
he make k;lown his plight to Jeremy Bentham, wlhlo, t tOghave
modest means himself, would have been only too happy
shared with him. W at
To avoid arrest, he took obscure quarters on F‘c~bmar¥a; 2dtlady
35 St. James Street, under an assumed name. His n(Tw : Prevos[:
:w;}msé name, strangely enough, turned out to be Ma1 arr:temive st
’ d became “ extremely a
was young and personable, an ” e
Un ayir d’glegance et d’abbatement. Peuteirf 28. b(A:lhz%evﬂ ¢
gance and dejection. Perhaps 28.) Indfaed,_ Se;:tB yrr. e de
sed. [seduce] Gamp,” he protested to his D}llar_y.t 1 ;erEd e
scend i ’ barous French, inter!
scended to a particularly bar terla ih o
scure abbrevistions and obscurer phrases mfhen jotting dow
daily mementoes of his amorous advemurmgsi] he round of
Within two days, foreseeing that we might go
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Psychologically it was a defense mechanism — a justification for
the shattered ruins in which his whole life lay. Taken away, noth-
ing remained but dust and ashes.

There had been intimations too — rather pointed, in fact — that
his presence in England was not exactly welcome. He was an alien,
and his license to remain was revocable at will. Without such
license, he could be deported summarily, and no passport granted
him to the places he wished to visit. Faced with this situation, Burr
determined on a desperate course. On November 23, 1808, he
went boldly to the Alien Office, where his friend, Reeve, was in
charge, and flung the license on the table. “ T am a Briton,” he
exclaimed, “ and claim the privilege of a British subject as a birth-
right, which I have a right to resume. I hereby give you notice that
I shall go wherever I please.” This little come.ly, however, Burr
confessed, had been Recve’s own suggestion as one way in which
to avoid forcible deportation to America. Reeve gravely made a
report of the incident, and submitted it to Lord Hawkesbury, who,
he said, would probably refer it to the Attorney General for an
opinion.*

For this course he was to suffer much criticism in the United
States — that country which had spewed him forth as a traitor. In
later years, Burr hitoself was ashamed of this sudden action, and
tried to deny it. But at the moment it secemed the only way in
which he could remain in England, or travel where he willed
under the protecting egis of a British passport. It was a novel and
rather amazing point — this claim of his to British citizenship. His
argument was a strang. compound of subtlety, naiveté and soph-
istry. At his birth, he maintained, he had been a British subject.
The Colonies had rebelled and cast off their citizenship. But, in
English law, he insisted, once an Englishman, always an English-
man. His very attempt to cast off his obligations was a futility, and
now he was returning to the fold. A doctrine which would have
had the strange consequence of making the millions of independ-
ent Americans, in English law, still subjects of His Majesty.

Yet this farrago reccived the careful and somewhat bewildered
attention of the legists of the kingdom. There was even a violent
dispute over the merits of the argument. Dampier, it seemed, *“ has
given opinion that I may resume at pleasure,” Burr noted in his
Journal; “ the Lord Chancellor, Eldon, that I cannot, and am for-
ever an alien. The Attorney-General is doubting. Lord Hawkes-
bury thinks the claim monstrous.” And cooler thought had come
to Burr. “I begin to think,” he confessed, *“ the policy of this
brusque movement very doubtful.” 2 But it had served its imme-
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diate purpose. While tfhj lawyers were arguing and puzzling, there
rther talk of deportation. )

waIS—I(relohzfiltll [moved into Bgmlmm's lodgings, and the nights weref
replete with high talk of morals, of the legal basis of thfl Sla‘tef, 01.
such various subjects as * tattooing, and how to }3%’”11121 e usefu ;
of infanticide; of crimes against Nature, etc,, €t¢.” = He sat for a
portrait to the famous Turnevelli, for transport to The.o,\blnu it
turned out villainously. X was still in his thou.ghts, but 1nf_1m[e}lly
remote of accomplishment. Whereupon he decided on %naklfl.g the
Grand Tour of all the British Isles as a mode of occupying his rest-
less mind and inquiring senses. While he was'makmg pn*sparaf}u;n;
for his travels, Jefferson, in Americz_i, was getun,g somcwh“n g,al )1e.(‘
reports of his activities. “ Burr is in London,” he ?vr().t(, and 115
giving out to his friends that that government o.ffms lnin'% [V\]If) mi
lions of dollars the moment he can raise an ensign ()f.IC )el)mn-]:ls
big as a handkerchief . . . For myself,” he went on vaingloriously,
“ even in his most flattering periods of conspiracy, I never enter-
tained one moment’s fear.” **

3. THE Granp TOUR

On December 21st, Burr started on his tour, armed with numer-
ous letters of introduction. His first stop was Oxford, anfl on (hle
stagecoach he met “a very pretty, graceful, a‘rch-logkmg girl,
about 18.” But alas, “ M’lle. was reserved and dxsta’x,u, andlelven
when he finally progressed to breakfast “ tete-a-tete ”’, he could 1go
no further. Somewhat rucfully he made a memorandum, Some ¢ a}{
“ to write an essay, historical and critical, on the education anc
treatment of women in England. Its influence on mqrals and hap-
piness.” 2 Burr could never resist a pretty face, a trim figure, the

ve. )
Spglgll“(liznr%eeyét day he was equally at home dining gravely_wul} the
Oxford Provost, who *“ though he speaks of Bentham. with 1ev;r—
ence, and, probably prays for him, I presume he thinks thﬁt' e
will be eternally damned [Bentham’s views on revealed re lgl(}))l’l
were rather unorthodox], and I have no doubt he expects to be
lolling in Abraham’s bosom with great co’r’nplace.ncy, hearing
Bentham sing out for a drop of water. Such, exclalmed‘ Burrl::
amused indignation, “ is the mild genius o'f our holy religion.
He was Bentham’s most enthusiastic disciple, and whe’rever.he
went, in whatever gathering, Bentham’s name, Bentham’s genius,
Bentham's doctrines were his constant theme. )
Christmas Eve found him in Birmingham, and here begins the
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;‘ltleczid.faslt\}y tu;ncl((l tfo the South.” Disgusted, Bollman had tried his
<in New York; failing there, he int
S > £ s ended to return to France. !
in N 1 nce.!:
b[(f;:n\:r[a; alc(l)ns‘ldcmble blow to Burr. He had still hugged to his
1e delusion that New Orleans was iti ‘
: only awaiting t i
of his presence and the clari 4 S asse o
e clarion-call to arms to ri N
) ; S€ en masse 1
pour its men and treasure into th ici o
. e long-anticipated advan
r i , ! cco
Mexico. Ever{ with the members of the Mexican Associati :
ferson had triumphed. o Jet
Sicl}:lor }»Iere matters much better with his adored Theo. She was
’md,asu urn]lg constamly, worn out with anxiety for her fathcl"
and a ]};ana E‘l;lher native surroundings. With tragic pathos shc:
urr, he world begins to cool terri 0
terribly around me. Y.
o ‘T e. You
abanlélot)lzdsuttﬁ)nsed how many I supposed attached to me have
aoandor alonee[hscor}ry,lflﬁmn‘}g1 game of disinterested friendship
. T hall-brother] however, is worth a host.” 12 .
was in New York now, feeli ull E of Tonclinen
. ng to the full the weight of 1 i
and execration that envel i B o are s
oped everything pertaini
husband, back in § i o Title et o, Toe
, outh Carolina, meant very li
o et Dack in t . very little to her now. He
orshiped father in his hou
¢ r of need; he was b
h v ; as but
2 p}:)[O;lSt]lS]\ to lean upon. More, he was parsimonious and kept a
W§r€. he(;e {:)n the purse-strings. Very few words of endearment
alter to pass between them.?3 |
: 2 12 In all the world sh
thlAecc{)asslons — her father, her child, and X hadbut
n . . :
. "n(;lw X was gone from the trinity! “ You are well and
X E)Spyl,) s 1fe wrote he_r father on hearing the mournful news, “ but
o 3\;}?;(}10;16(“ ]Tllxs]c?rtainly was inevitable, but I cannc;t part
so long lain near my heart, and n
8 ot feel some regret
some sorrow. No doubt there ness
¢ are many other road i
N ; y oads to happiness,
ml::nthls appeared so perfectly suitable to you, so complelzs a re-
e ,?rzt;}ce)z ff(;rgal] t'hfi,}}:aSt - - . that I cherished it as my com-
. aces! en bravely, smili h
My bnowlo et Y, ing through her tears,
your character, however,
You will maeage of yo er, , consoles me greatly.
ain idle. The situation in whi
You ) i n which you are placed
pemsd"e)';f:}llte apathy' itself, and your mind needs no externrz’il im-
P Wh.en A tlelnI turning to more cheerful topics, she exclaims,
Hghe me!s”a1 ! Alrecexve the journal? Good Heaven, how it will de-
ipped aceq ats, sgu'a v:ias never to see it, never to read that naked
unt of indomitable gesturin i ing
o g against the pursuin
gf v S;I:)f, lalo}:le would have l_n}derstood the childlike di}s)closureg
of his soul. thel((;asual obscenities with which the original text is
- He held no secrets from her. Bu ironi
t . t
tive fate decreed otherwise. e fronic, cruelly spor

She was ill now, desperately so. Burr was terribly alarmed. He
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launted the offices of the English practitioners, describing her
e to him through slow and unsatisfactory
he possibility of cures. In final desperation
he determined to bring her to England to obtain the best r:iedical
.dvice. He wrote strongly about it to Alston, ““ As to money, I have
ransferred over to Theodosia the small sum which had been
Jdestined for my own expenses (say four or five hundred guineas) ;
this will pay her passage and expenses to this place, and maintain
her in the way I propose she shall live for four or five months . . .
It is probable that her fate will be determined within six or cight
months. If she survive, I shall return with her to the United
States.” 18

But Alston refused to permit her to go. Instead, he insisted that
she return to the hot, miasmic lowlands of their South Carolinian
home, and fulfil her wifely duties. When Burr heard of it, he was
furious. He scolded Theo for her meek subservience, and berated
Alston. “ He gave me his word before marriage,” he exclaimed to
“ and I claim now the rencwal of that promise. You
to say anything; to write anything.
would not have made

symptoms as they cam
mails, seeking advice, t

his daughter,
may be made to do anything;
Alter four experiments, all nearly fatal, I
afifth with a dog.” *®
Meanwhile, the ever-bubbling Anthony Merry
lis assistance. Burr waited and possessed his soul in patience for
his arrival, “ and till I shall see whether no other engines can be
brought into use for the occasion. If it fail, heighho for the Medi-
terranean,” he told Bentham. Nevertheless, if there should re-
main even a remote hope of obtaining the countenance of this
government, I will not quit the field. My American friends have
very sagaciously concluded that the present statc of things in
Spain is calculated to promote my views! Hence some ferment.” *7
And he was in constant communication with revolutionists in
Spain itself, through the medium of Don Castella, who likewise
was interested in Mexican independence.’®
But Merry was mournfully to report that “ although I could not
sec Mr. Canning . . . I conversed with another person of nearly
equal authority, who told me he was sure that what you proposed
to me yesterday could never be consented to, pointing it out in
every way to be impracticable.” ** The last small door had been
firmly and decisively shut in Burr's face.
There was nothing left for Burr to do but seek his fortunes else-
where. In the Mediterranean were troubled waters, in which pos-

sibly he could fish to some profit. X — the conquest of Mexico —

had become the ruling passion of his life, a fixed monomania.

had promised
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senti i
) n;l:;nt, though I think we shall go rapidly through it, thought
it ne hs:?‘r)['\tohcoo do.w [kowtow?].” He went through i,t rapiil
(Thegq. 1n our with Madame P. La 2 lecon car. et souprs’)j
{ w;con( 'les.sso.n consists of caresses and sighs.) The next 'o't
‘< ) )
(Prgo ,-C:solr?][;rgls'tvlc. De‘s progres; ¢a je finira en deux jauix »
(P §ery .nigh[ r_nsl!;lth;.n u}itwo days.) He surprised himself Fo.r
, is the significant entry, “ . ,
Des. progr. rapides.” 32 » " Goucheat/ap o .
The ¢ i
blus}lescisrse ofxtrue love (!ld not run quite smooth. There were
Boche s a}rs, protests; all in all, “ Jo. melange” (pretty mess!)
on the too-charmi in
her tramapore, s 1 ming 'la‘mllady became more moderate in
e rspon s l1( ife in hiding ran smoothly along for several
i the. on M ﬁrc 1 4th, however, someone had inquired about him
o the gh orl.l()od, al}d he shifted his quarters hastily to the
pouse ¢ d?(e)r;le filcrlll(ls. There was a civil warrant of arrest out for
. bookscller’s claim. Two weeks later i i
pamon ! cllar . s later, he decided it wa:
P aa:snllllo move liac{( to Mme. Prevost. To such illicit subters
g s the man who had been exalted 4 !
to the 3 i
now compelled to descend’. reats of the mighty
But he > .
prescfli]i;,had bhccn watchg(l. On April 4, 1809, “ having a confused
presen wif}? t'l lat something was wrong, packed up nl;r papers and
s intent to go out and seek i
s Intey go and see other lodgings.” It was too
Jate Whtol o 'i}()(]k came in, without knocking, four coarse-lookin
o érs~ i\ said they had a state warrant for scizing me and mg
thg) wa, ut refused to show the warrant. I was per(emptory anzl,
rrant was produced, si i ‘ ,
, signed Liverpool.” 2 Thi
worse than the mere civi ‘ e i
Y ivil arrest from which I
orse b v ich he had been hid-
1 sgearche(;:ye\[/g;)l‘( possession of my trunks,” the Journal narrates
Jooarched y part of the room for papers, threw all the loose’
e Re(é a sack, called a coach, and away we went to the Alien
e };im h:e gamc out to the prisoning coach with serious mien
jod him ~s[3’y he gould not then explain, but I must,
nav é)f ;l(.fn(& Immediately he was whisked away to the -house of
one of '1shcapt0rs, and held there incommunicado, although
discover‘z(llt proper respect, and the mistress of the house he sogn
dise accus[’ wasdpretty and quite bearable.** Burr by this ’time was
omed to arrests and impris
g prisonments, and took them with
mlil:]tb];o;verful frier}ds were at work. On the third day, he was
openea ;ndt(ihlhe Alien Office, his papers and effects rest;)red un-
open (;01 ! e;e was a letter of apology for his arrest from Lord
L ph , who had signed the warrant. It was but temporary sur-
e, however. Crude methods had been emploved andy had.
ved,
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Reeve, Cobbett,

failed because of active opposition by men like
all partisans of

Lord Melville, General Hope, Baron Balgray,
Burr. Politer methods were to succeed, however.
The British Government was determined to rid itself of this con-
stant thorn in its side. It mistrusted him, was a little afra;d of his
bold and enterprising spirit; while the American and Spanish em-
bassies alike agitated incessantly for steyn measures against him.
The most powerful nations of the world presented a united hostile
front to this solitary little man. One against the world —yet the
world feared, while it scourged him!
On April 14, 1809, still at Madame Prevost’s, he received a mcs-
sage, Lord Liverpool expects that you will leave town this day
and the kingdom tomorrow.” # To enforce the peremptory de-
mand, Burr’s young secretary, Hosack, was arrested, and freed only
with the greatest difficulty. Burr defied the order, though agrecing
to leave in due time and to the place of his own choice. He won.
Eleven days later, on April 25th, he received passports for him-
sclf and his secretary for Sweden, which, he thought, was “ the
most proper asylum,” for almost cvery other port in Europe was
under the control of France and its allies, and hence barred to his
entrance or dangerous to his person. Spanish ports were even
worse. To a friend in New York, he wrote bitterly, “ Mr. Jeflerson,
or the Spanish Juntas, or probably both, have had influence
enough to drive me out of this country.” *¢ Homeless, a wanderer
on the face of the earth, there was only Sweden to which he could
wurn for a certain neutrality. Yet not a word of complaint to Theo,
not a moment of hopeless repining in the privacy of the Journal,
no clamoring against inimical Fate.
“ | witness your extraordinary fortitude with new wonder at
every new misfortune,” wrote Theo in almost breathless adora-
tion. ““ You appear to me so superior, so elevated above all other
men, I contemplate you with such a strange mixture of humility,
admiration, reverence, love, and pride, that very little supcrstiti(m
would be necessary to make me worship you as a superior being:
such enthusiasm does your character excite in me. . . . I had
ratier not live than not be the daughter of such a man.” #7
The very day the passports came, he boarded His Britannic
Majesty's packet, the Diana, a 6o-ton sloop, and set sail for Sweden.
England had spewed him forth; what adventures lay ahead on the

Continent?
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4. SWEDISH JOURNEY

Burr landed in Gothenburg, neat and very trim Swedish port, on
May 2nd. Hosack, left behind to settle his affairs, came by a later
boat, and joined him on the 6th. Burr’s first impression was unap-
petizing. He lost his trunk with all his clothes — an irremediable
loss in the precarious state of his finances — but fortunately it was
recovered intact in a few days. Whereupon the pair journeyed on
to Stockholm, the nation’s capital.

At Stockholm Burr was once more in his element. He had a
sheaf of letters of introduction, and the kindly Swedish folk took
him into their collective bosoms. With the very highest and the
very lowest, he was equally at home, and equally attractive. At the
top of the social ladder he met and was cordially entertained by
Colonel and Professor Gahn, the historian and geographer Cat-
teau-Calleville and Baron Munck, and was given the freedom of
the very exclusive Society of Nobles. He was even presented to the
Swedish Regent, and “ you would have laughed to sce Gamp with

his sword and immense three-cornered hat.” 8

At the other end of the scale, he was equally irresistible to a
maid at his lodgings, who came to his room and whom “ Ne saur.
renvoir.” (I couldn’t send back.) *® His Journal now contains al-
most daily references to certain peculiar lessons in natural history,
expressed invariably in a vile shorthand French, with the price of
each lesson unblushingly affixed. Casual encounters with prosti-
tutes — pale and pretty ones, stout and otherwise, blondes, bru-
nettes, country girls and servants — as well as countesses and court
ladies, with no price tags; all were grist for the mill.

And, interspersed with these, constant visiting, dances, concerts,
drives, walks — with the inevitable amorous encounter at the end
— art galleries, levees, to bed long after midnight and up at six
every morning, and, withal, long conversations with legists on the
Swedish law. *“ You will be charmed to hear the results of my in-
quiries on this head,” he wrote for the later edification of Theo.
“ Only to think of a people, the most honest and peaceable in the
world, and not a lawyer! No such animal, (according to English
ideas of a lawyer) , in Sweden! But again and again I remind you
that this Journal is only a memorandum to talk from. The most
interesting and amusing incidents are not noted at all, because I
am sure to remember them.”

His acute intellect required constant satisfaction as well as his
body and senses. He read extensively in Swedish jurisprudence and
on the civil administration, making copious notes and inquiring
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of judges and famous lawyers. The Swedish lgw angl iy(s)t{c:gr;)é
government fascinated him, and he had every ll]FGTltl?:,n(ir]é(l e
day publishing on the subject. Nor were his m.tel ests ¢ nfined 1o
the law. He read considerably in the flrama, hlStOry,”Il’llBl ;ui;;;m
ence, travels, moral and social st'ud.les,. and, alwazs, ((j: has a
Breda, the famous painter, was his intimate, and~1 oun | him ¢
connoisseur. In short, Burr, at the age of 53, an (:)1('1 e, zlmt w(m.ld,
was displaying an intellectual and physxcalf ;lll_ta ltyrst;:d would
have sadly taxed the If/f'sofurces of mfﬂlorfolialou (1:;1 y]f?m- e could
happier conditions. Misfortune co touch ’)rc‘scm i
i r stale his infinite variety. He lived in the |
?1?8[ ?&tiiz;othe past was ever a re.solu’t‘ely cl(-)scd 'bO('):f" I;lltclzscf?rs;
indifferent to criticism and malignity. T herells a sxg}m }Lﬁlse jtem
in the Journal that explains much lhat“mlght ot 1;331“1__1[;\'“
sounded incredible in hils previo}l;xstciirhe::.e bx::ng.a 2:); l;]L(z(t) " ncws:
i terday that I learnt tha ‘e been a sub) '
;])Z;):rud?:csussiorz for sev.er:(tll ’y\;clcks. What is said about me I have
i nor inquired. . ) )
nexgeerr lfl(():\?;dmonths(zwf Sweden he took §tock 9f hlrr?s‘cllf. 1"1 heeixcfre]
had been so full, so imereslingl, SO Eh}gcaﬁlﬁl;;;ﬁ\;il; ti::umer_
is i i appetites were glutted. He ha nr _
E:lec:nrsi?-lg(t))lllcarsplfgor the ﬁeshjg ar'ld had satisﬁe.d the 151)1)'11}t1 ]x(\)/:l’l
scenery, Museums, private collec.tlons, art gallen.(is,ﬂan; w;rsx hlo S§:
judicious talks with scientists, hte.rary men, phi Ob()P ;e 1.q‘ s
vants in the law. He had visited mines and shown ‘puz.z. e(1 $ ;wth sh
engineers how to drain a lake; .he still was preocc{llptlle( ;isscovm.
favorite topic — the emancipation of women and t e1 (e“a\vs Oz
that they have souls and brains as we.ll as men. Helz rea(ror,i. ys o
the subject and found that the moralists were on t 1e.lwlv emgain [Or’
“ and of course [had] not found the remedy; this w11 r v
Gamp.” ** His notes on law and government were slowly
fo‘}r;:t he had not forgotten Theo, or his fri.ends in A‘r‘nler_lcazooza}s(};
On September 2, 1809, the stoclitak;lngt hlzd}ﬁz e]f(f)icrtr.]al tulsto 0 ey
a Min. [my Minerva),” he to 5 -
Ilg?rllteegor:r to dispE)sg’ of myself. Why stay here? To be surtce rln a;r;
unmolested and live at no great expense, but tem. fl:fg:..l[][enf)to
fugit] and nothing done. When I came here it was “]-'[te‘n ent fo
stay till answers should be received to my letters wri 10 the
United States.” But there had beer.l no mail for f(_)ur mon ;1.5 v
dently the British Governmenﬁ, mls;‘r?;seocfo;l:‘f; :1§h Tsszels; l:/»rmmary
1t is letters to pass throug ¢ . sun
?:’r’?:tclgr%c{ltﬁiefi, “ thath am resolved to go without knowing ex-
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actl her ili
placye :vnk;y ofr _whlelc BN .Thc facility of getting to a particular
P traveli?,go 01;531[ déterrpme my course. To be sure the embarras
e Continent is very great, b i .
: mn , but I am in - de-
Sp?ll{]'()f} receiving letters through England.” + iter de
i Cl(s) lta}sty jotting throws a flood of light on Burr’s motives in
s rrlnu?[en‘tal tour. It was not as aimless, as dilatory, as feck-
S o; cgmrlrlie(llnators have thought. When the European
closed all doors to an outlet for hi i
puati : ‘ et for his Mexican plans, he
djctn(lt:li:ln[l'?f(ll to return to the United States. But vaI;ious inL
s still hu i New
Terson which ng over his head — the one for murder in New
Je Ne;v e w;lls. a de;}d letter; the one for sending a challenge
e ew h;d, :1 1d(1] mll)ght require political manipulation. This
, rea een taken car : :
gowever, hz y n care of by Tammany and the
De Witt Cli i iti
Morgan Le“}ilsnt:;;xl,;ngalgeél 12 ago]mcal squabble with Governor
, oached the Burrites with i
they would aid wobs ith an offer of peace if
m in the party warfare. In Dec
Laey wo i . In December, 1805, his
Cgum fazz(-‘ll.p'romlsed Tammany and those loyal to Burr thg dis-
pount & i mcfs of [hg Manhattan Bank, recognition as party mem-
Cheethari(’)so stalr(ldmg, appointments to office, a cessation of
oagethanm .datltac s, and even, under pressure, that Burr, their
ader an lld o ,.would be unmolested in New York. A secret’ meet
DagVis sat e hiwnth John Swartwout, Peter Irving and Matthew L
C]im! t which the terms were arranged. On February 29 1806.
Celebf;lians afnd Bun:x[es joined in a love feast at Dyde’s H,otel in’
o (())tn of the union. The banquet was a secret, but the news-
cﬁ[;mngi' wind of it, .and a howl went up from unreconstructed
v woualr(;sbzznldEBurrl‘tes alike. The uninvited Burrites fearing
eft out in the cold, joined t} !
Loy would be le ) , joined the followers of Morgan
ing at Martling’s Long R 4
ng g Room, the home of T
many, and organized a pr i} ’  Martling
otestant faction, k i
many, a 7 P , known as the Martlin,
dowr,)f;}l;isc} enmity followe.d De Witt Clinton to his ultimat§
o th. 01-?‘ any event, this indictment, too, was a dead letter
o um:1 io indictment on the filibuster charge was in Jeﬁeri
Som's unxe Cf;:itlu;%rhands' an.d Burr’s numerous creditors with their
est were just as adamant in thei inati
Lol ¢ in their determination
hadobizt;t.f(l)tr Cv(;vgsfthese}zmaltters which required clearing up. Burr
rom England before he could I i
respondents The Soed. d uld hear from his cor-
. Swedish mails went th i
opor . rough English ports, and
a“gogdowasbholdmg up all letters to and from Burr. \}Z/hen, fin-
ri}:/ate hct({)l er 12th, a letter was smuggled through to hif;l b
}F;ave kissez:jn[h f;orn Tl,l’eo, he was so overjoyed that he “ coul(}il
e fellow! ”” 45 It was necessary, therefore, to find some
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would not be subject to the censorship
of England. This intense interest of the political police of many

European countries in the correspondence of Aaron Burr explains

the shorthand of the ]ournal, the villainous French, the total lack
of all political comment. His effects had been seized once; there

was no telling when it might happen again.

“ Be very careful what you write,” he warned an unnamed cor-

respondent. * Every letter is liable to inspection. One indiscreet

expression might expose your letters to be burned, and perhaps
e with them. Avoid everything having reference to politics, and
(here is no danger.” 46 Or.e wonders whether the preoccupation of
the Journal with muse (a slang French expression constantly em-
ployed by Burr, meaning “ the rutting period in animals "), and
the vulgar details set out at length, were not part and parcel of a
lever scheme. Should Burr be subject to another visitation, this
Journal would be evidence to a cynical police that the owner, so
occupied with low pursuits, could not possibly be involved in dan-
gerous conspiracies, and therefore they might be impelled to dis-
miss him as a harmless voluptuary.

other place where the mails

5. HAMLET AND GOETHE

Russia. It was comparatively casy
of access from Sweden, and its alliances with the countries hostile
to Burr were not particularly entangling. With Russia as a base,
he might be in a better position to survey the scene and plan his
return. There was also the memory of John Paul Jones, who had
carved an adventurous niche for himself in that semi-Oriental

country.

But John Quincy
from the United States. Ever since h
sunned himself in the favors of Republican Administrations, he

had joined the baying circle of Burr’s enemies. On November 15,
1809, Count Romanzoff, the Russian Minister, informed him
“ that Colonel Burr, now at Gottenburg, had applied for a pass-
port to come to Petersburg, which had been refused him, unless it
should be regularly applied for under the sanction of the repre-
sentative of his country at this Court.” 42 Some three months later,
Romanzoff told Adams again that if Burr “ wanted to come here
he must make his application through me [J. Q. A.], and, if I had
desired it, no difficulty would have been made.” *¢ Evidently, John

Quincy Adams did not desire it.
Thus rebuffed, Burr turnec elsewhere, and succeeded finally

Burr’s first thought was of

Adams was in Russia on an official mission
e had turned Republican, and
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in obtaining passports for himself and his secretary to Denmark.
He had started on his travels again.

He landed at Elsinore, famous for its castle and more famous
for Hamlet's ghost. He did 1ot stop to walk the hoary battle-
ments at midnight but continued on to Copenhagen, where, the
very evening of his arrival, “ after strolling an hour, during which
mus. mauv.; 1 d. [bad muse, 1 dollar] came home,” where “ the
chambermaid, fat, not bad; muse again.” 40

Owing to the heavy depreciation of the paper currency, Burr
found living cheap in Denmark, but, even 50, his funds were be-
ginning to be a constant source of anxiety to him. A most welcome,
though embarrassing addition came in the form of a draft for
1,000 marks from Lining, a friend he had made in Sweden. It
was a wholly unexpected, unsolicited loan. With it was a note. |
cannot tell you how much I am thankful to Providence for having
given me the pleasure to get acquainted with a man whom I ad.
mired long ago. I esteemed you before; now I love you.” % Aaron
Burr excited either idolatry or unremitting hate in the bosoms
of men; as for women, they uniformly adored him.

In Denmark he met Friedrich Schlegel, the great critic, whose
“ Treatise on Neutral Rights " he had read and much admired.
He went by slow stages through that tiny kingdom, mostly by
wagon, and taking along with him, throughout his travels, the
painted lineaments of Theo, which he never left out of his sight,
even holding the large portrait in his lap, as “ I could not bear to
see you,” he wrote, “ bouncing about at the bottom of the
wagon,” s
On November 8, 1809, he was over its borders and into what is
now modern Germany, finally coming to rest in the little town of
Altona, close to Hamburg, on the Elbe River. His funds, even
with Liining’s windfall, were very low. He remained here for over
a2 month, making frequent trips into neighboring Hamburg.
There were a good many Americans in the town, and, for the first
time since leaving London, Burr felt a decided coolness in the air.
He was not given ordinarily to complaining, so that his allusions
to the situation must have been the result of a full heart. “ I find
that, among the great number of Americans here and there,” he
wrote in his Journal, “ all are hostile to A. B. — all. What a lot of
rascals they must be to make war on one whom they do not know;
on one who never did harm or wished harm to a human being. Yet
they, perhaps, ought not to be blamed, for they are influenced by
what they hear. I learn further that A. B.is announced in the Paris
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papers in a manner no way auspicious.” 2 The former was dis-
raging, the latter disastrous. )
COLIl-;iasgl]zl:sét'(;hance on the Continent la.y in Ffance. In the kallle;dz:
scopic whirl of politics and arms, at lh¥s I)arllculal‘\l;P0111entseen§ed
leon might be willing to listen to his schcme'& 1clor¥ seemed
perched on British arms in Spain, 'fil}d Spanish posse(slsm . n
America were at the mercy of the British ﬂeet. Burr ha. rlof u;]
ther love for England, after his unceremonious deportl::.tloilofrc})lis
that tight little isle, and France h_acll always been the_o Jlt)zc of his
admiration. But the French Minister at Hambmg, e our
rienne, was exceedingly evasive on the subject of a‘ passpor o
Paris. Burr’s money was now exhausted, ar'ld there m{aa Ino I}V)Ir.()si[:[er
of any more. He persisted with De Bourr{et?ne un[}l tFleanC;n ;md
finally granted him a passport to a [ron[_lm town in ; © ,if nd
advised him that he would have to write direct to ar{) o
wished to go further. Later, De Bourrienne was to remen: f;as s
episode: ““ At the height of his glory and power,}?onapar eI vas s
suspicious that the veriest trifle suﬂ‘iceq to alafm lm.£ . h . esol
lect . . . Colonel Burr, formerly Vice-President o the ted
States, who had recently arrived at Altona, was pomteﬁ (;gt tover
as a dangerous man, and I rcce{ved orders to vflatc ] 1.111:1 - h‘);
closely, and to arrest him on the slightest ground o st;lsplap (X he
should come to Hamburg. Colonel Burr was one of t .ose 12 or
of whom I ventured to disobey the orders I recewqd fxl(:m tdefr(;lis
less police of Paris. As soon as the Minister of Polxc;le_ ea}rl o s
arrival in Altona, he directed me to adopt towar_ds im those o
lent measures which are equivalent to persecution. In aclin;:'verself
these instructions, I stated that Colonel Bu.lrr conducte 5 utnbut
at Altona with much prudence and propriety; that he esrdin
little company, and he was scarcely spoken of: Far from rleghat hg
him as a man who required watching, having leame;1 phat b
wished to go to Paris, 1 cau;ed ak;fms:p;):dt;) ::vg:o}f:ar:d for thi;
ic as to receive at Frankfort, :
‘c;:ri;};rgzswcitizen had compromised the safety of the state in any
53 )
Wa})3:.urr was suffering physically as well as menta_lly aththe :;m::
An ulcerated tooth drove him nearly frgntlc, :.md mtog. e cobp i
tent arms of a lady dentist. Also, *“a lip which was meflnflz'l a
venomous animal on Friday last has swollen, and is very pall tw;).
The * venomous animal ” seems to have been sus‘}:‘nc}:ous y o
legged and female in sex, for, narrates the Journ'al, .tfsrotr;lgelbi[e
the thing is so ridiculous that I wished to hush it up;
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was given in a
wa tilat pina ;;laera??cysm of great good humor.” 5 Yet it took days
In soi Lo .
o Desgltsb(;fr lillte,llsn spntc? qf toothache, Burr started for France
e fmber K,a \ (;‘g.. H1§ journey took him first to Géttingen
ot D et K rh riedrich Gauss, the famous mathematician’
hrough e og the Astronomical Observatory. He was taken
preme T servatory and the library, and was properly im-
i hen o}rll_ltccl) Cassel, Westphalia, where, as in every land
2 remarka’b]e icftlf ren trooped to him and adored him. He had
in their little affairs Lile Gampy, his grandomn. was nimect
iy . » his grandson, w
Oldhlcs Otilxl:}zg‘ilﬁthe was .forev.er sending him trinkets, 2:;;: rtr‘rslte:‘l(?a[llsy
N lhe’ wha ever might interest the sturdy little boy—ever;
Cassl we-find this charming entry in the Jous et weorei o
) , in the i
;n;(t:::r:ir; BIu: s chliiracter and the 1)(I>yalty heJ ?l?s;}?::li?)fPlgceszl‘;eSO—f
g abou); : ust alve been possessed by the devil. A pretty- little
e umi ye'flrsho d came into my room [at the post house] with
bepan tgo it rzu:l elr hand and muttering a few words in German
g t fasc;gnan play. Could you imagine anything more calcu-
give hor oo dte me? I drovelher rudely out. To be sure, I ciid
g expecte% .ob lfnigroshen, .whlch was probably much mor’e than
ot fbeeee ,bmts}lewzi:;lkmd.l?ne minute after, I was sorry and
locg(ing. oo o she w vain(?'t’ i(: e found; and I have been all day
ut i otti
o Pr:) ;Z:lssozritHGottmger} that he received most important news
United States. It e‘i;inﬁ;ﬁ?ng}:sg;ehe hlad C(t)lrlresponded e
: S or less than “t ’
ns{:l{’na [Ic; thee;x:depen.dence of Mexico and the other g;i?:ﬁezgfo?
st didngtrh aﬁgmsh of spirit Burr exclaimed, “ Now, why the
o hdn’ waes tse kr.ne of‘ this two years ago? ” *¢ Two yeayrs be);ore
expedition s ee! II\,IIIg aid through all the world for his immineng
e on cgol (l;lst exico, and Napoleon as well as England had
thonghts e s y down. He had been two years too early. What
ironghts must Fave coursed through his mind at the twi;ts and
been coarms of | ;/;el With Napoleon's help he might now have
of thanonar! of Mexico, ru.ler of Central and South America, one
P the w thmag;‘)eat, ;be arbiter of the destiny of millions. Ins;ead
per, herdly knovz‘i;ggxt‘;lﬁ;leal;}:al:lng potatoes for lunch and sup:
ext m
wanderer on the face of the earth, harrie(;;;lrovr\:;ﬁacrot?;(fsr? Tt,lba

ject to the vigilant attenti i
i ons of the police i j
of scorn, suspicion and wrath. potice T many lands. an object

MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY 469

But it was not in his nat.re to repine. More than ever was he
determined to get to Paris. Napoleon favored the independence of
the Spanish colonies? Very well; he had plans to submit, memori-
als to offer which might interest the Dictator of half of Europe.

On January 2, 1810, Burr was in Weimar. That little capital
was then at the height of its glory, the intellectual center of Eu-
rope. In spite of his slightly shabby, though painfully elegant,
clothes, in spite of his obvious poverty, he was welcomed at once
into the innermost circles by the aristocracy of birth as well as
that of the intellect. He met Frau von Stein, lady of the court,
beloved of Goethe, and the Princess Caroline; he dined in state
with Charles Augustus, the Duke of Saxe-Weimar and the genial
patron of the glorious figures with whom he had surrounded him-
self; he was greeted by the royal family and the whole of that

brilliant circle of wits, lovely ladies, and courtiers. Then he was
introduced to Wieland, the poet; the wife of Knebel; Wilhelm, the
brother of the great naturalist, Alexander von Humboldt; the
mother of Schopenhauer, the philosopher of pessimism; and fi-
nally — the great, the overwhelming Gocethe himself. Name after
glittering name, until the reader is left breathless. And every-
where, in "whatever company, Burr was an equal, a comrade, a

man of taste, of breeding, of intellectual comprehension. What a
pity that Burr chose this particular period to hurry his Diary, to
avoid extended comments, to jot down, “ but I must stop with
details and only make short notes to talk from,” that on the day
he met Goethe, his whole comment should be, * this day would
make about 200 pages if written out.” 8" To cap the climax, he
was never to talk from his notes to Theo, to any one; and his
observations must forever remain buried in the grave at Princeton.

A complication arose at Weimar — an amatory one. A certain
lady of the court — Mademoiselle de Reizenstein — had aroused in
him a depth of passion of which he had no longer believed him-
self capable, and the passion had been reciprocated. On January

8, 1810, he packed his belongings in great haste and in utter se-

crecy, and fled incontinently from Weimar, never stopping for

breath until he had reached Erfurt. Dates were left unfilled,
friends, the Duke himself, were deserted without a word of fare-
well. That night he scribbled by candlelight, still shaken with the
danger he had just escaped: she is ““ a sorceress,” and **if I were

President of the secret tribunal she should be burnt alive to-

morrow. Another interview and I might have been lost, my hopes

and projects blasted and abandoned.” *®
There could now be but one ruling passion in his life — Mexico.
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f’rofessor Heeren had opened up new vistas; he must get to Napo-
eon and strike while the iron was hot. The dazzling De Reiz
stein would have married him, settled him down to a secuerr;-
graceful, elegant position in a German court. His ambitions w ’
on a grander scale; they must be fulfilled. e
From Erfurt he continued his breakneck flight to Gotha, as
though he feared the siren might follow and he might weak’c;
"There he was royally entertained by Ernst I, Duke of Saxe-Cobur .
?rﬁ)dusmet ll?;ernar.d.de Lindenau, Director of the Observatory, f§:
torianmztngmauaan and astronomer, as well as Galletti, the his-
semed.d » on January 18th, he was in Frankfort, where he
 down to await word from Paris on his application for a pass-
port. I*xve' days later, he was still waiting, “ but there were adirices
fron; P:frls concerning me extremely unfavorable, and request-
llr:g m.lghF be advised by no means to hazard my person within
the territories of France.” *® Nevertheless, he made the hazard, and
on the 25th was in Mayence, in the sphere of French inﬂuencé No
passport was forthcoming, and he was placed under a modiﬁed
arrest pendlrfg disposition of his case from Paris. He found distant
?}Zscl}?shhzre in %\/I;y-emlz_ci, representing a branch of the Burr family
_had settled in Holland more than a century befor
;l;ﬁy glde:véxat they could to ease his condition. And,yat thoe %e;?ri
pur g ruary, came good news. Paris had decided to grant him
passport, and he was free to proceed.

CHaPTER XXVIII
FAILURE IN FRANCE

1. PROPOSALS TO NAPOLEON

at once for an audience with the Duc de Cadore, the Min-

ister of Foreign Relations, which was granted, and he sub-
mitted his plans. Then he retired to his shabby lodgings and
waited for a reply. The wait was to be long and tiring. In the in-
terval he renewed his acquaintance with Comte de Volney, scholar
and author, and M. Adet, former French Minister to the United
States, both of whom he had entertained in the days of affluence
at Richmond Hill. There was also a joyful reunion with John
Vanderlyn, the painter, to further whose genius Burr had given
unstintedly of his time and money. Vanderlyn was famous now,
and in a position to turn the tables in the matter of financial help.
But Burr was singularly delicate in this respect. He had had no
hesitation in borrowing vast sums from usurers and those to
whom lending was a business procedure, but he resisted as long
as possible borrowing — with little prospect of return — from those
who were personal friends. Bentham, Liining, whose draft he had
cashed with the greatest reluctance only when he had not another
sou in his pocket, and now Vanderlyn.

His first flush of optimism was slowly dying. He heard nothing
from Cadore, French officialdom was cool, if not openly hostile,
and his scanty funds were steadily growing less. So much so that
on February 24th, he was reduced to * rice soup for dinner, 8 sous.
Go out at 6. Bought bread and cheese.” But, the same evening, he
records *“ two rencounters, one good; another, the third, 13 francs!
That’s economy for you! ” * Burr knew his own failings, but could
not resist them. He had no money for food, but the cries of the
flesh were irresistible.

A few days later Cadore informed him that he had appointed
Deputy Louis Roux to treat with him concerning the proposals he
had submitted to His Majesty, the Emperor. Burr dined with Roux
several times, and recorded mournfully, “ have no reason to be-
lieve that my business advances, or that 1 shall do anything here.” ?
Officialdom grew more and more rude and overbearing, doors re-

a. ARON BURR reached Paris on February 16, 1810. He wrote
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