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Richmond, Virginia April 2, 1937

Dear Doctor Mitchell,

When I last saw you, I was taking the course at the law

School. However, since that time I have found 1t neces-

sary to terminate my course there, In the meantime I
have been enjoying a pleasure which 1is largely denied

college students because of the press of time.....I have

been reading a bit.

In this pursult, I followed a subject polnted out by
you; that is, I read what I could find on Edward Gib-
bon Wakefleld. Unfortunately there 1s only one rather
sketchy biography (Builders Series), and something of
hig own work, which shows little of the personallity
of the man.,

However, I pieced together what I saw and adjusted 1t
to what is required for an nours broadcast. A copy 1is
enclosed, which I hope will meet with your approval.

Sincerely,

Je h. Orschel

P. S. I am sure that you have done too much good 1in the
world to be condemned to read papers from both present
students as well as vast students, but the good are al-

ways imposed upon.



CHARACTERS

Edward Gibbon Wakefield: This interesting men wes an- enigma.
Nothing about him.was ordinary. Even his faults were extra-
ordinary, but generally of an amiable kinde He faced the
world with two extremely potent weapons: a vision capasble of
piercing the thickest ‘problem, and a mastery of the art of
convincing and persuading. - Hls ultimate aims were always
laudable; but he applied, without quibble, any effective means
of executlon at his disposal. As a widower with a passionately
loved little daughter, a kidnep-marriasge put him on the road
to prison as well as on the highway to fame. During his in-
carceration he became the father of an 1dea which he reared
with deep devotion, single care, and remarkable successe
Joining the galaxy of spirits who .conceived masterpleces while
in prison, he wrote the Art of Colonization and dedicated him-
self to the. British Empire...to Englishmen both at home and
in the colonies. - Parliamentarians and ministers crossed swords
with him in vaine. His foibles were earthly; his fortes divine.
He loved humanity!

NMiss Ellen Turner: was the daughter of an English merchant
prince and politician. . She was reared in the doubly distilled
atmosphere of a country ‘estaete and a private school for girls

in Liverpool. Under these influences, she arrived at the age

of physical maturity with polished manners, but with 1ittle
knowledge of -the world and none of her fellow man. Since every=-
thing was decided for her, she was releaved of the burden of
meking decisions. Her will was dormant through disuse.

Nina Wakefield: ' It 1s seldom that a man, father or husband,
1is blessed with the companionship of a woman who, through’
sheer devotion,. finds her happiness in life and reason for
existing in him and his activities. MNina Wakefield was such
a woman, or rather, precocious child. Her father was to her
the model Prince Charminge His colonial essays were followed
wlth breathless interest and raft approval. . No research or
tedious literary revislon dimmed her devoted ardor. When the
uncertain flame of her short life flickered and died out,
Wakefield was crushed.

Lord Durham: One of. the most enlightened statesmen of the
nineteenth century was Lord (Radical Jack) Durham. He possessed
the rare ability to pick exceptional assistantse. His soclal
and political entréde and Wakefield's genius formed an impreg- -
nable combination. In him Wakefield found a . congenial spirit

and an appreclative friend.

Lord Monteagle and Bord Mormanbys were colonial secretaries.




PRELUDE

While aweiting the appearance of Miss Turner, Edward Gibbon
Wakefield's eyes behold with interest the reception room of
an exclusive girls! school. His glance runs rapldly over fur-
niture from the more renovned English masters. Chairs with
ladder backs, ishield backs, and one lovely oval back, which
he instantly recognizes as the work of Sheraton, flank the
doors at each end of the oblong, low cellinged room, and
stand guerd at other advantageous points.: In the middle of
the room, and to the left of the heavy oak door through which
he has just been ushered, & brisk fire throws grotesque ima-
ges upon a Chippendale knee-hole desk of Cuban mahogany that
fits snug against the outer wall of the room and.is bounded
on each side by two, wide lattice windows. He approaches the
far end of the room, near the door through which he expects
Miss Turner to emergee. Across one corner a typical Hepple-
white sofa stretches its graceful, but none too comfortable,
forme Its ‘arms joinm the back of interlacing hearts from the
side. Beneath are reeded, tapered legs with spade feet.

The other corner is occupied by a drop leaf, satinwood table,
most likely the work of the Adam Brothers, standing on’ cross-
ed legs of classic’'contour. Wakefield smiles and shrugs,
then retreats to the hearth.

On reaching it, the fire lights up his features and costume.
Chestnut heair parted on one side covers his large head. The
face is open and bright; and the lips alert as if ‘anxious to
amuse themselves, on the least pretext, by smilinge. About his
néck is a high linen color, supported by a black satin stocke.
A white ruffled shirt shows sbove & blue silk, decorsted walst-
coat, which can be seen beneath a coat of deeper blue that 1s
cut awey in front. His trousers are cream in color, full at
the waist and hips, and held down by straps under plain, black
shoes. Standing there perfectly at ease, he is a man at whom
any woman would unconsciously look the second time.

At last the door to Wakefleld'!s right opens and a lovely young
girl glides into its frame and pauses. The last rays of a de-
parting day dart through the lattice windows near by to light
up, for a moment, a bewltching picture. Her flaxen hair forms
a halo of ringlets about her head, while one stray curl rests
softly upon her white shoulder. The outline of her face is
even and delicate. She wears a dress;, light in color and tex-
ture, with low neck, leg-o-mutton sleeves, short, close bodice,
long full skirt held out at the bottom and with flounces and
puffse Low, heelless slippers are just discernable beneath
the skirt.  One shapely hand extends outward from the waist;
the other hangs limply in the folds of her skirt. Wakefield's
face becomes serious. He advances and says:
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Wakefield: I am Edward Gibbon Wakefleld, Miss Turner...a2:friend
of your fathers. TUpon his request, the mistress has
consented to my speaking to you alone. I fear that
you wlll have to suspend your.schooling for a week
or two and accompeny me to your home in Shrigley.

Miss Tur- Is. it my father.seels my fathereseels heeeee?

ner:

We Please be calm, Miss Turner, your father is quite
alive, though temporally indisposed..

Miss T. You are kind to try to console me, sir, but he must
be fatally 11l to call for me in'such haste, and in
such an odd menner. Oh, please pardon mel . You:were
so good to come. I am distractede.

W If you are unduly disturbed, 1t is my fault. I
should have left it to Miss Daulby to acquaint you
with this news. ..I introduced my message bluntly
and -explained it rudely. The truth, and you have
my word for it, is that your father is in no imme-
dlate danger. I have no doubt that he will be him-
self agein within a short time. However, he was
thoroughly perturbed when I left him. at Shrigley,
and he hurried me here to bring you to him.

Miss T Pray God that you are not palnting a dark picture
bright for my benefit! No matter that the wind has
blown his ships .from the sea, that hls shares have
lost their value, thet the workers have burned his
factories.....nothing matters when I balance it
against his life.

We Your father's treasure, my dear. Mliss Turner, does
not saill the seas :in ships, 1t 1s not clothed in
dividend laden stocks, it hides in no factories.

It smiles or sighs, laughs or cries in you. When
dlsturbea and sick.at heart, as he 1s now, he turns
to you as naturally as a miser to his gold,.but. the
miser turns to the materiale....your father to the
spiritual,

Miss Te And you, sir, you, Mr. Wakefield, put into words
what we hold in our hearts for each other. He has
only me, and I have both father and mother in him.

I shall pack immediatelye. It 'is growing dark.. By
dawn, I-shell be ready to leave Liverpool. With a-
change of horses, we shall reach Shrigley by tomor-
row night. Even with your tender assurances, I shall
find rellef only at his side.
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Miss Te

I anticipated your concern. I have a carriage with
fast horses at the gate. It is a pity to let a whole
day separate. you and your afflicted father. If you
will gather your immediate necessities within the
hour, I shall carry you on into Cheshire tonight and
place you at your father's feet by the ‘time the night
give way to the dawn. As I came up, I ordered fresh
horses to await us. at Chester. The sky, even now,

is teking on.a scowl, but my driver has his orders’
and he knows the road by the inche. Trust me to carry
you through the nighte. ' ’

How could I have thought of waiting. Tonight it
shall be. . Let the sky put on its blackest face;

I shall confound its Since you are my father's
friend, although this 1s our first meeting, my
friendship with you began and flourished with his.

I can do no better than to follow his example. Where
he has put his faith, there.I entrust mine. Have
your carrisge ready, Mr. Wakefield.

Like a grevhound, the carriage carrying Wakefield and Miss Tur-
ner, twists and turns its way through Liverpool's narrow.streets,
then stretches: 1tself out .upon the highway in smooth, rapid

motion.

A town is reached, halfway between midnight and morn-

inge....presumably Chester. Wakefield leaves Miss Turner in the
hands of a well-pald innkeeper while he sees to the change of

horses.

We

Well, Miss Turner, I have seen to the change of
horses. .The four.of them are sniffing the night
air as if to= .scent’:the davn. Have you been well
provided? ‘The innkeeper was, reluctant to leave his
bed. He faced me ‘across the. hesitant fire like a
sleepy bear. However, the first flame which scam-
pered up the chimney sent a beam of light which
danced- off the gold pieces in my ‘hand and propped
each eye -as wide open as a church door. His frown.
melted, his lips parted, drawvn back by a smile which
had lost all the frost of indignation. One hand
drew up his apron as 1f he were about to genuflect
before the crown.pleces; the other went out mechani-
cally for the fire rod with which he gave the logs
such a flogging that they sent a drove of sparks
frolicking up the flue. I left him furiously brew-
ing tea, toasting bread, poaching €gEgSe
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Miss Te

Wakefleld:

Miss T.

We

Miss Te.

We

He met me at the door as you left for the stables and
placed me here by the hearth. I had not thought of
leaving the carriage to rest between the change, -
food was forgotten, my feet were cold, but I did not
remember that all inns have fires. You have thought
of everything...left nothing undone...yet not a minute
has -been wasted. Now, before we begin our journey
again; you must have some refreshment.- The time will
be well spent. My father would scold me for driving '
you in my service without considering, at least, your
necessities.

Very well. T have sent the master of the Flowing
Bowl back to his bed. There is enough of everything
prepared. - The tea-kettle still plays a merry tune,
I wanted to speak to you concerning a very important
matter, but every turn of the laboring wheel encour-
aged me to procrastinate until now, before the day
finds me truant, I must speak.

Then my father is more seriously 1ill than you made
me believe. I should have known that your words
were spoken more in pity than in truth.

No, thank God, I can now assure you that your father
is in no physical -danger and 'tell you, in more pri-
vacy, that which could not have been revealed before.

In no physical danger!: That is enough to assure me.
I shall bear any other misfortune bravelys

Excellentl - It 1is difficult to forgive myself for
keeping you in this constant suspence; but, although
T would have ‘put down my embarrassment at speaking,
it was impossible, since my lips refused to form

the words which my mind created.

Does my father'!s business flounder? Do not let
yourself hesitate in recounting hls reverses.

Has he been forced to -sell his estate? -Is he ruined
beyond repair? They are little troubles if we consider
them along with greater ones.

You are making my former fears ridicule me. Your
father has lost none of his wealth....yete All moves
as before at present. However, in the magnanimous
spirit which has endeared him to all the working
people of Cheshire, he has thrown his support to
those who advocate the Peopletls -Charter. The Charter
demands universal suffrage, annual parliaments, =
secret ballot, equal electoral districts, the aboli-
tion of property qualifications, and the payment of
members of Parliament. It is his heart's desire to
make England once more Merry England.
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Miss Te But whet you tell me 1s good, not evil. You say
that he has lost none of his wealths..yet. Even
though he lose some, could it go to a more patri-
otic cause if used in perfecting the government?

We Let me make it clearer, liss Turner. Each of your
words make my task easiers Because of your father'!s
actions in furthering the People's Charter, he has
attracted to himself many powerful enemies. They are
determined to crush him. His honor has been woven
of such stout stuff and his affairs conducted with
such keen judgment that none has been able to attack
him. . However, he 1s fighting selfishness, a weed found
in the most highly cultivated gardens. There is a
definite plan afoot to deal his honor a fatal blowe.

Miss T. Are. there really men who could do that. ' We hear of -
no:. such demons at our. schools. We know nothing of
the people, of business, of the government.. I have
Jjudged 2ll men. by my father; thus, I have found each
man-honorable.

Vie Then you have blithely judged all men by the excep~
tional man. Your father has borrowed heavily from
the Bank of Liverpool. In turn he 1s owed much more
than he has borrowed by the planters of the southern
United States. This is the season of extending the
planters credite It is thelr custom to settle when
their cotton and tobacco is sold in the fall. The
bankers as well as the merchants know thlis. No one
is asked to pay until that timee But the bank plans
to call your father's loans at the time when he finds
it impossible to pay. . Bankruptcy and the subsequent
loss of honor are his lot unless you intervene.

Mlss Te But how can I help. My inheritance, though at his
disposal, 13 not enough to launch one of his ships,
or pay a fraction of his necessarily vast accounts.

We Tt is true that you do not have enough money to help
him; still it is within your power, by a word, to
save his honor and restore his peace of minde More
than enough to settle his debts 1s within my grasp.
He could not hesitate to accept a loan from his son-

in-lawe. :

Miss Te A word from meee.save his honor....a loan from his
son=-in-lawe. I do not understand, Mr. Wakefield.
You terrify me. Are you not his friend? Can 1t be
that you ask such a security for your loan? Speak
again so that I may judge you man or beast. a



We

Miss Te
We

Miss Te

We.

Call me neither man nor beast. Call me something.

in between. Call me fool. Ny, first words frightened
you, these words have terrified you. Will my last
words crush you? I shall whip the grossness from
them though it takes my last breath.

Tell me rather that you did not say them.

They have been spoken, but poorly chosene. iovur

father 1s my friend. I would lend him my purse 1f

it were possible without the condlition that you become
my wife. I cannot touch my inheritance without a
certificate of my marriage. Thus I can help him if
you wille I was prepared to sacrifice myself for nmy

‘friend by marrying, without his knowing or even sus-
pecting the motive, his daughter for whom I had no
regard save that reflected from her father. I stepped
upon the altar believing myself the victim of a noble
causes - Now I find that instead of viectim, I stand

here as priest, as executioner. Fate, that bizarre

‘trickster, has transferred my love from father to

daughter and doubled it. As it was, I sought to serve
him through yous As it is, this is no longer possibles
In -your hands rests his honor and my heppiness. Never

was tragedy so capable of being dispelled by a word

from a woman; never before has a woman had the key .
to such suoreme traszedy!

Tt. is I .who havé spoken in haste, sir. You came on

a mission of friendship, though you now find it a
mission of love. Your actions speak of faithfulness,
mine of selfishness and distrust. I have thought of
myself and mine; you have thought always of others.,
You came to offer me decency without love and my
father credit without charity. 7You remain to give

me both love and resnectability -and ‘my father his

honor. Forgive me for saying no more than that I -
admire and respect you, while remembering that I have

never thought nor said 'as much of any other man except

‘my father. Lead me, I-shall follow. You are mines

Fate shall say whether I am yours.

Has man ever blundered into more happiness? Truely
T am yours. We shall dash to the Scottlish border.
Then on to Gretna Green, the garden of minute mar-
riages. From there to Calaise This much I swear
to you: Whatever flaws you find in my past actions
will have no companions in the futuree I shall
love you as my wife, but I shall live with you as
with my sister until the day that your admiration
turns to love and your respect to devotion. Your
body shall come to me only when it 1is shielded by
the fluttering hands of love.
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After the marriage ceremony, the pailr hasten to Calals. Wake=
field hand-picks a suite high on the lip of the harbor, where
he carries the wife whose love he 1s determined to wine

Wakefield: Ellen, dear, do you see the clipper ship out there

Miss T;

We

to windward, based on the foamy sea with its tiny
top-sail in the blue of the sky? Do you see 1its
bow, its delicate white nose, just above the sides,
the lips which seem to open for the sea to pour in?
Do you see its hull, its heart, tossed by the wild
emotions of the sea, putting aside wind and tide in
its restless battle to reach the mouth.of the port
below us, lined with its pearlliy-sided, tooth-like
barks? That, my dear, I like to think of as your
love, disdaining the headwinds of the short time and
peculiar circumstences of our association, in a
relentless progress to the port which 1s my heart.

How am I to answer the man who makes love to his
wife? That unusual man who puts hls wife'!s love
before her body. What shall I say to the husband
that will not even touch my lips unless they are
parted by my heart. I am being hypnotized by degrees.
My will becomes confused, then shamelessly withdraws
from before my heart, which brazenly begins to dis-
robe to the throbbing tones of your love call until,
covered with confusion, it blushingly loosens the
last veil. Yet, let's wait until the clipper out
there arrives. Maybe it will bring in something for
me and mayhap something for....for mye....Edwards

So be it, my dear. I shall leave you here in the
window with your face in the murmuring breeze. MNay
it whisper to you, as 1t swings our ship Into port,
the words which I long to hear. I shall tell your
maid not to disturb you. The whole evening shall be
yours; then may the whole rest of your life be minel

The Clipper that serves Wakefield so falthfully as a symbol is
one belonging to the fleet owned by William Turner, Ellen's

father.

¥Mr. Turner is on board, crossing from England in search

of his daughterl
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iss T Ohl! Papa., It 1s reeslly you. I wg ateched “the clipner
ship enchor. Then I saw a dory hurry away from it
with a man ' in the stern. Tor sonie sltrancc reason,
he held my eye.. T saw hin step”upﬁn The quay.
e

Ee pvassed up 2 street, and ny eves f followed bln
until . the hovses and shins hid him. There was some-
thing so femlliar about his wallr, so natural in his
contour. Iow I lImnow who that mon was: he vias my
dear peapal

Ve Te Yes,’"owr dear ﬂﬂpu. Your deor, deserted panal The
papa who sheltered your lifc and suided your Lbon'hiu.
The nape who loved yor nore then nlis wealth, his
fame, more than 1life itcell, *hc SorCe s s o110 othor,
To repay me and show your wvorthiness you chose to
rin away with 2o worthless philander, after besuiling
" ss Daulby with the hypocritical storr of my illncarn.
Shame on yone..s.sheme T sayl
Miss T, But nepa, Boward, I r. Walzeficld, é1¢ not wigh to tell
the mLUuregs of your finaonclel distrcss. He did not
wish to embarrass you or me. Is’' thot the menner in
which to swneslr of the onc vho was rcady to sacrifice
his very hanpninens itself for you? Do you addr
me with the word "shamet" Did he not scné yon the
evthority to use his inheritance with which to mcet
vour debts? TI there is shame, 1f tnere is inrcrati-
tude, it rests on neithecr of us Did he not marry
me to save your honor Irou the stein of baniiruntcy?
Could another man have mﬁrr*eo L women end liept her
untouched to this very minute throurh a delicacy
unlnown to grosser men?  Pepa, I shounld rather soy
that you are mi stﬁlon Lhan tn"u you arec unjust,.

~.’)0

]
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We T - Wy financiezl dlstresc...his
bankruntoy...xh@t nonscnsc 1 s
been in better finenciel con n, I know nothing

of his inheritance, my honor is s rood as that of

any man who must race about the vorld to retricve
his runaweay daurhter. This Ldwsrd that wou snesl:
of , this Vakeficld is & scoundrel end a lilar, DPacl.
Ve shall be off to Dover irmediately. Thank God
that you 41d not enter willinclw 'nto thic foul
adventure. Valkefield will be brougiat bacl to Erglend
and answver to me for 1

nherlitance. . en2onor fronm
57 I have never

J

dss T, Pena, can it be possible? Though he has done all
sey...l cannot doubt it since you say ite..
stlll he is not the wicked percon that those Tacts
would prove. He does not cct lilte a bed man, his
lansuege is tﬂat of a centlemen, he 1s kind, consid-
erate, handsone....he is everrthins that 2 vonmsn
velues and more than one could reocson nably hone Tor.
won't you let him explein? I am sure that he could
do 1t 3esides T have leaorned almost to love hin.
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We To So is the devil a fine talking gentleman. The world
' is full of men who would be kind and considerate to
a pretty, innocent young girl, particularly when she
is an heiress. This villain has turned your head,
childe.. He has tricked you into this pseudo marriage.
It is my wealth that he wants. When the courts lay
his black character bare, your regard will turn to
loathinge I shall await you below. Hurry, my childe.

Miss Te Edward's ship came in truly, but it will bear me away
without hime. His tenderness stole my heart rather
than won it. Now I redeem it because another has
returned what I would have happlly lost, because that
has come to light which I wish were forever hidden.
But for this melancholy news, he would have come to
me at twilight master of all that I possess. Now at
my father's command, I must depart from one proven
false. Still I have not the courage to reproach him.
I submit to what the world calls right and leave what
the world labels wrong. I am frightened by convention
and must obey it. But, now for the first time,

I question these arbitrary rules. I wonder whether
they were invented to free or to shackle me. It is
impossible to think. I am led by the last strong will
that I have encountered; for I am a women. Good-bye,
dear, chayruing Edward !

(2)

Once back in England an act of parliament annulled Wakefleld's
marriage to Miss Turner; and a court order sent him to prison .
for three years, where his solitude was punctuated by the failth-
ful visits of his devoted daughtere During hils forced retire-
ment, his incisive mind encountered and solved a problem which
meant life or death to the British Empiree.

Wakefield: Lord Monteagle, I believe.

Monteagle: Upon my word, Wakefield! No, not lord to you, just
the same old Spring Rice. What brings you to the
colonial office, old chap?

We Colonies!

Me To be sure, and that's our business. Depend upon
Wakefield to come to the point. Are you thinking
of emigrating? It must be rather uncomfortable here
83inceeseSinCeecee



We You mean since I left Lancaster Castle Prison. No,
I do very well. ‘Except for my daughter!'s. futurs,
I have:no regrets. T have been freed of the hypro-
crisies of polite society, my friends have been
sifted, sorted, and evaluated. Most of 211, I have
an interest in life to add to the lnterest in people
which I have always possessed. Although I am mnot
emigrating myself, I-am here to speak to you, His
Majesty's Colonial Secretéary, in behalf of those
who wish to better their economic condition.

M. Well, my dear fellow, pardon my surprise. You are
still the unpredictable Wakefield. - So you are found-
ing colonies. That's your interest in life. Where
does your interest lie: Canade,’ Australisd, South
Africa? ’

We My interest lies in all unoccuplied lands. They must
be brought under the British 'sway. At present, I am
centering my attention on Australia, that part known
as -South Australia, and the plan called the South
Australia Plan.

Me You are a'little late there, Wakefield. Buller, Grote,
Molesworth, ‘Torrens, Warburton, in fact, twenty or
thirty gentlemen from the South Australian Assoclation
have been here on the same mission. Although I have
not been'persuaded to assist them, their ideas have
been defended in so large a number of pamphlets and
books that a 1list of them would surprise you.  However,
that whole 'affalr has a certain tinge of mystery.
There is some power behind. the movement which has not
come to. light. . I am:a blt wary. I must'be careful.
The opposition-is: forever watching for an openinge.

We Yes, you are still the same Spring Rice of olde I
know that I can trust you. That is why I am here,
not too late, my friend, but, I hope, just in time:
The South Australian Association was formed by me.
The pamphlets and books you speak of were either
written by me, or by my friends. There on your
desk are two books: The Art of Colonizstion aend En
land and America. I wrote both of them. The mys ery
you speak of 1s me, the power behind the movement 1is
mine., Iy name has not come before the public and
it cannot, as you so well understand. I bear the
stigma, the sign of the prison. But I was not idle
those three years. 1Is 1t unusual that . a prisoner.
should have thought of. freedom in free lands, free
colonies?
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My word, Waekefieldl So you are the man who has ‘made
‘England colony consciouse. - You are like the Sun, you

won't stay down. You have made a marvelous recoverye.
What do you have to say that your assoclates have
not already urged?

They have spoken to you of the evils of transporta-

tion. Colonies cannot be founded with prisonerse.
Settle a few felons in & virtual colonial paradise,
and you have made it a hell to which honest settlers
refuse to emigrate. We want a charter grant in
South Australia with the authority to sell land,

rather than give it away, and use the money thus

obtained to pay the passage of future colonists.

‘In addition we want your ective support in the
‘House of Commons. That's my task this morning.

I am here to bring you around.

Why are you so set on my support? Suppose I should
get it through the House, the lords will surely kill
it.

Give me your word to push the affair in the Cormons;

‘and I will give you mine to get it through the Lords,

or under them, or over them. At any rate the bill
will passe

The Cabineﬁ will not hear of a chartered. company..
I have convassed that idea. A crown colony would
have some chance. But even that should be held off

for. another, year.

The. colonists.are ready to. saile A year's delay
would make it necessary for the stage to.be set
again. That would take & bit of doinge

It would take even more to get the affair settled in
the week that remains. I see no other alternative.

I had hoped that you would help us, Spring Rice..
You must have settled scores with benker Baring.

What, that scoundrel Baringl He spent a thousand
pounds to keep me out of the Commons. - Anything which
he backs 1is sure to be to his benefit and to the
detriment of England. I would as soon come to terms
with the devil as with Baring.

Ve agree there at any rate. However, his power, with-
out your sunport, is our only obstacle. I have given
years to this cause. It 1s unfortunate to have it
squashed by a man like Baring.
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Me The devil take 1t You tempt me, Wakefield. Prove
to me that you’ can get your scheme ‘through the House
of Lords and I am your mane

We That's the old Westminster splrit, my friend. I knew
you had it in you.

Me Your troubles are not over yet. .You haven't met my
conditione.

We One name will meet 1it.

Me Call ite

We The Duke of Wellington.

Me The man who defeated Napoleon 1is ‘won by Wakefield.

I promise you a victory in the House of Commons.
Wakefield, you are "incorrigiblel

Although Wakefield won hils battle in parliiament, he had to com=
promise on many vital p01nts. ‘However, he left it to time to
heal these necessary ‘faults while turning his energies to other
matters in the same field.

Wakefield: Lord Normanby, the fittest portion of the earth today
for colonization 1is:New Zealand. It is an Elysian
field 'in the Pacific near Australias ‘A pleasant cli-
mate and rich-:solid make it a land of milk and honey.
It 1s a garden.of opportunity and abundance to which
Lord Durham and:the members:of the New Zealand Colo-
nlzation Company propose to send, and have chosen,
with the aid of the English bishops, & group of the
finest characters . among our needy citizens. Your
predecessor in the Colonial Office gave the New Zea-
land Company a pledge that should 1t acquire s
250,000 capital the government would issue it a
charter and eventually a:-constitution for the colony
of New Zealand. - This condition has been met; but,
since you entered office, the organization has
applied for the promised charter in vain.

Lord The pledges of my predecessor, Lord Glenelg, do not

Normanby: bind me, Mr. Wakefield, in such grave matters.
I must have time to- study the case. .It would also be

necessary:to consult Lord Durham as to the particular

objects of the companye. I am surprised, Mr. Wakefield,
that since this Interview was given to Lord Durham and
the gentlemen associated with him, with the object of
discussing fundamental technical details, that he saw
fit to delegate only one person to attend.
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Lord Durham sent me here, sir, because I am the one
person best able to give you prompt and exact infor-
mation concerning the project. I founded the orig-
inal association, I handled all the preliminary
communications between the company and the Colonial
Office, and I have contributed numberless pamphlets
and articles to further the aim of colonizing and
annexing New Zealand for the British Empire. You
will not find my name mentioned anywhere because

I cannot openly father any cause. I am not accepted
by the publice.

You are in an unenviable position, Mr. Wakefield.
However, it is rather generally known by this time
that you are the author of the new and rather start-
ling books on colonizatione. I must admit, though,
that I did not realize that you were so deep in the
New Zealand affair,

I am furthering the cause of England and Englishmen.
We must lead in colonization as we have led in trade
and humanitarian enterprises. Five years ago, in
1833, every slave in the Empire was bought and freed.
Can we do any-less for our needy citlzens. They must
be freed from the lack of opportunity in this land
and given new homes and brighter vistas in the colo-
nies. TUnder the New Zeasland plan, whlch awalts only
for the promised charter, - land will be sold to sett~
lers recognized in their home communities as good
citizens. The money thus obtained will be used to
pay the passage of other emigrants. <Young persons
have been chosen. The mistake of sending only men
will be avoided. Every young man will teke his young
wife. At first, the colonists will make their own
laws which will be administered by the officers of
the Crowne

I am told that New Zealand already has a native popu-
lations What will become of them under your plan?
Will they suffer the fate of the American Indian?

Every precaution will be taken to safeguard them.

When each block of land is sold, an amount equal to
one tenth of that amount will be set aside for the
native population. We shall make their worthless

land valuable and then give it back to them. O0f
course, they will be pald for the original land bought
from them with implements and clothing, rather than
with the customary trinkets.

Your plan has a flavor of the ideal. It will have to
be tested in the crucible of practicality. Possibly
by the time Parliament assembles agaln, I may be able
to recormend a revised plane
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We And in the meantime?

Ne Yow will have to disband your colonists at Plymouth
and await the sanction of the government.

Ve That is . to be regretted, Lord Normanby. The French,
as you have no doubt heard, under Baron de Thierry
are planning an expedition. If they land first, the
whole country goes to France. If we must wait until
the next Parliament assembles, we must walt forever.
That' would be unfortunate for you as Colonial Secre-
taryl

Ne. What authority have you that this French expedlition
is forming. It has not been brought to my attention.

We Mr. George Fife Angas of -South Australien fame is my
informants.. It,6is remarkable that Lord Glenelg did
not tell you of thiss: 'The Baron:elicited Angas! °
alde. Angas:communicated with Lord Glenelg. However,
since you are determined to walt until the assembly
of a new parliament, it is needless to discuss the
matter further. New Zealand is a gem which will
lend luster to the French nation.

Ne Wakefield, it astounds me, sir, how you know more of
the colonies and the colonial office than those who
officiate in such matters. This affair must be recon-
sidered. The French must not be allowed to beat us
to New Zealand. I will be accused of losing the coun-
try for the English. Continue to assemble your emi-
grants. I shall bring the matter before the Cabinet
and give vou an answer within the week.

We Then 1f the colonists set foot .on New Zealand before
the French you would be given the credit for saving
the country for the Empire.

Ne Not . individually. The Cabinet would have to share
the credit as well.as the blame. I -dare not .8.5suUme
the whole burden.’

We I have assumed it for you. The Tory, with a group of
' colonists aboard, sailed this morning from Plymouth.
No That!s highly irregular, Sirl

Wo A warship may still be despatched to order them back.

O0f course, ‘that.action may lose us New Zealand.  In
that case, the obprobrium would be yours alone, whereas,
I am taking that chance as it is.
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You have tricked me into this, Wakefield. You know
that I cannot order them backe The chance 1is too
greates If the colony fails, you know your fate.

I know, sir, only the glory of its success for England.
Thank you, Lord Normanby,  .for your cooperation. 'After
"the ‘utmost havpiness which God vouchsafes to man on
earth, (is) the realisation of ‘his own ildesa."

Thus, wlth Indefatigable effort and agalnst every.obstacle,
Wakeflield succeeded in establishing new worlds beyond the seas.
On the other hand, he worked unremittingly to improve condi-
tions in the older ‘colonies, as well as at home.

Lord
burhan:

Lord
Normanby:

D.

e

D.

Ne
De

As you know, Lord Normanby, the prime minister,

Lord Melbourne, has requested me to leave at' once

for Canada. His instructions are to quell-the revo-
1lution now in progress and to report on a means of
preventing other such uprisings. I have only to

obtain your sanction to the staff which I have selected.

My lord Durham, that sanction is readily given. It-is
a mere formality. We are aware, sometimes painfully
aware, of your capacity in metters governmental.

Still, sir, there 1s one member of my staff whom I dare
not take without your personal sanction. The man's
name -1s 'Edward Gibbon Wakefleld, and he must ‘gol

Wakeflield! You cannot mean Wakefield. Why the pub-
lic would be outraged. The government would be open
to the gravest criticism. -The Cabinet might be forced
to resigne Wakefield 1se..-and all England knows it...
a kidnapper of women, & jail-bird. a whole national
scandal.

But he is’ something besides, my lord. 'He 1ls the one
Englishmdn who knows colonies, writes - colonies, speaks
colonies, in .fact lives colonleées. I would not dare
touch a colonial matter without him at my elbow,

It is impossible, Lord Durham.

Then I shall resign the appointment. I am aware that
I was appointed in order to get me out of England.
The responsibillity was dccepted because I was will-
ing to risk my political position in order to serve
the Empire. The government may get rid of me only

on my own terms. You not only want to strengthen
your none too strong ministry by my temporary removal
to Canada, but insist that I destroy myself forever
by refusing me the man who 1s indispensable to my
mission.s«I do not move without Wakefieldl
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Oh,. papa, it has been so lonesome without youl That
must have made me sicke. I.should have known that: .
you would find me-out. TI must have come down stairs
just for the pleasure of having you carry me up.
again as you used to do when I was a little girl.

I am grown-up now, you knowe I have appointed myself
your hostesse. We shall go to all the affairs in
London :together. - A1l the members of parliament-
shall meet me and I shall meet. only those whom I like
and whom like you.- Now I am ready for the latest
news. = Poor Lord Durham 1s much discreditede. He
arrived a month ago. ' His report...no one knows what
it contains..eshas been buried in committee, and it 1is
said that both the report and his lordship will be
forgotten-within the year. It will ruin him.

Here, let me tuck you in. Take this pillow. That's-
a sweet girl.: Don't you worry any more about Lord
Durham and his reporte. The Report will be reviewed
and Durham will win the credit which he' deserves.

I must run back to London in an hour to attend to
thate Then back to you for ever and ever without end.

My papa 1s the busiest paspa 1n all England. He devotes
an hour to me in a whole year: and then talks of run-
ning off again. You must tell me what the Durham
Report contains before you go; and then, you must pro-
mise to return for dinner and stay with me until

we are able to go to New Zealand, as you promised.

My word on it, sweetheart. We are in danger of los-
ing Canada, and in fact all the colonies, through
mismanagement, as we lost the United Colonies. The
crown colonies are exploited from every side. The
influencial get large grants .of land, the useless
rich-are given all the public offices, trade 1s
restricted, the colonies are being mercilessly ex-
ploited and the colonists used shamelessly. .Every
injustice issues from far off London, and everybody.
there is.distrusted.: The Report condemns all this.
It.declares that the colonies are destined to become
great states.. They will never consent to a subordin-
ate positions All the colonies eventually, and Canada
irmediately, must be allowed to administer them rather
than leave that vital office to political -appointees
sent out from Londone. Canade is an adult state. Its
rights and responsibilities must be recognized if

we are to retain our connections

These ere all your old principles, papa. You have
advocated them for yearse.
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Yes, 'that is true. Now is the time for them to Dbe.

put into practice if Canada is to be saved. She is.
destined to have responsible government one way or
another. - Since England cannot be supreme, she must
be. the mother of a vast confederacy. After the poli-
tical tie is broken, we shall be doubly secure through
peace and good will. What has England and Canada

in- conmon? = One democratlic: ideal, one inheritance,

ons language, one continuous trade, one foreign pollcy,
and one common representative, the Queen! That's

the long and short of it, dear. The Report must be
accepted, for England's sake. Now I must leave you,.
but before your donkey can walk a league, I will be
back at your side; and we shall have a jolly time
planning our voyage to New Zealand.

And you promise me that you will persuade the cmmnit-
tee to release Lora Durham!'s Report.

You are a monkey, Nina, I promise you that the Report
will be the common property of all London by nightfall,

It is Wakefield!s aim to bring the Canadian Mission to a success-
ful terminetion, then take his daughter to New Zealand where

she will not have to face an~old society surrounded by ancient
taboos.: He works feverishly to accomplish this purpose,

Durham:

Wakefleld:

D.

"‘J
4
Ve

Well, Wakefleld, I am glad to see you. I heard that
you arrlved thls morning. I expected to see you
earlier,

Yes, I had planned.to come earlier, I went home to
see my daughter and after that attended to a bit of
business; and here I am.,

Of course, you know how fully I have been discredited.
I knew that I was taking a great risk when I went to
Canada, but the problem there was easier than the

one here, My career as a statesman is fllckering.

Our Report will never see the light of day.

Your enemies in parliament have large nockets, that's
how they got into office; they have 1little minds,
that'!s why they are opposing the Report.

dhat they lack in wits 1s easily bow ht in the open
mquet.. They have me this time, Uakefield. It is
to be regretted that a great nation rmust reduce its
size to fit the selfish politicians. Canada will
go the way of the United States all for the lack of
a little foresight.



We There is still foresight in England. If the report
appears, there is no doubt’ that Canada will be saved.

D. True. But the report is buried in commlittee, If
it could be circulated generally, our aims would be’
accomplished; but they will never release 1t,

We They won't, but I have, It will appear in the
London Times this evoning.

D. In a newspaper! The government will be furious.
Parliementary secrecy and all that, you knoy. And
yet, it will save the Empire!

We That!'s all that matters. Their bought wits can be
matched, and their lack of foresight can be 'supplied
as long as there are men who put more value upon the
Empire than.upon a few rotten boroughs.

D. You are a builder of the British Empire, Wakefield.

We You must remember, my lord, the report is the Durham
Report. I shall confine my building from now on to
erecting castles in the air for my daughter,

The strife of the world is largely over, and VWakefield hurries
back to his courageous little daughter. His great heart is
brirmming with affection, while his active mind ruminates upon
far, sunny lands and smiling waters,

Wakefield: Here I am Nina, dear, on time and with my promise
fulfilled. Everyone in London may read the Report
right here in the Times. '

Nina: What Revort, papa? I don't remember. You have been
gone so long, papa. A whole year in Canada., It was
dreadfully unpleasant here alone. Is the carriage
ready? Ve must hurry to catch the boat for llew Zealand,

w. You are a2 bit delirious, sweet., Rest a 1little noﬁ,
and we shall talk of Hew Zealand tomorrow. I shall
call the doctor, ‘ .

N Yo, papa, I feel jolly well now, Everything is so
bright since you drew back the curtains, I am quite
ready to start for lew Zealand. Ve shall play games
on the boat and listen to the sailors calling to one
another: "Avast, there! The wind's a-stiffning.

Man the sails." And when we draw near land, one will
shout: "Lend-ho! A speck o!'land on the starboard,
sir." And that will be New Zealand. Then we shall
glve presents to the natives and plan an all-day
picnices The men will build 2o great fire at night

a nd then, papa, you will tell us stories,
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Yes, dear,. I-will tell you stories,

But not, sad stories, papa. I always cry when I think
of. the poor, mad sneenstealer you .saw in prison.
It is dreadful that they hang veovle who .are insane.

Forget such things until -you are well, my Nina darl-
ing. Won't you sleep a little for your papa?

Ohl Papa, I am.decidedly improved, - I feel so light.
It.seems: that I am floating., VWhy, we are on the

New Zealand boat, You do such marvelous things, papa.
Trom my bedroom to the boat in:a twinkling. All the
things. I want you glve to me. ' You devote all your
time to helping people.. The sea is very smooth today.
Let's-have a picnic right here on deck. Pickels and
creckers, - The sailors will spread an awning over us.
Why, papay: you are  crying.

No,;sweetheart,;lt is- ]ust a lash in my eye. HNow,
that is better. A .picnic it shall be; but you must
promise’ to be very quilet.

But, papa,. .people are not quiet at picnics. I can
only be .quiet. when you:are telling stories,.

Then, I shall tell you a story.
0f .y own - -choosing?
Yes, dear, .we .shall call it Nina's story.

Then T  sHall have the one about you and mama.
You know, how yvou .took her from her unclea.

You have heard'that'a'dozen times, sweet‘

But it's such a pretty story the way you tell it,
papa.

very well, Once upon 2 time, I was staying at
Tunbridge Wells in Suffolk., There also lived at

the same place two old men and their nlece, who was
a ‘very, very beautiful young lddy. Her hair was
golaen and it curled around her face like a :lovely
frame, When the wind blew, her curls would scamper
about and one could see beneath them two tiny, pink-
white ears, just like Nina's. Her face was soft,
deliCate, and bright. It is difficult to say which
was “the more beautiful, her mouth or her eyes,

I used to settle the- questlon by telling her that of
all mouths hers was the smallest and most well formed,
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‘and of all’eyes hers were the bluest and most spark-
ling., She always wore blue because I told her that

I liked blue., It mingled so well with her golden
halr blue and ‘gold, you know., The smallest hands
and" feet in all England were hers, - It was delight-

ful to have both of her hands hide in one of mine.
On top of all those blessings, -she still had one other

‘supreme virtue: A sen81t¢ve,-glow1ng spirit.

Now the rest, papa dear, about how you took her off

‘and married hef. just llke a' zgallant knighte.

Then one July evening the two old uncles were amazed
to see a carriage stop at their garden gate, and a
man, dressed as I usually dressed, alight, swing open
the gate and very quickly assist a young lady, all

in blue and with golden hailr, into the carrlage and
swiftly drive away toward Bury St. Edmunds. The
uncles were outrageds. As quickly as they could com-
mand & o~b, they hurried off in pursult of their
supposed niece, heaping abuse upon my head at every
turn of the wheel.

But mama trusted you, didn't she, papa? People have
always sald shocking things about you, but I know
that they are bad peonle and that you are goods

Yes, love, your mama trusted me., I arranged with a
peasant man and girl to have the act carried out.
With the aid of our clothes, the trick worked per-
fectly. Uo sooner had the uncles rounded a bend in
the road, leaving dust and threats in their wake,
than I drove up to the gate in another carriage, your
mama was lifted in, and we drove off in the opposite
direction toward Ipswich., We arrived there while
the town was slumbering. I secured a boat, rowed my
beautiful Nina up the Orwell to a safe place and

we were marrled,

Then three more Julys passed and poor mama died.

But before she died she left me you, Nina darling,
You are just like the lovely lady who used to walk

in the garden with me in Suffolk, Like you, she used
my eyes for seeing, my ears for hearing, my joys and
sorrows were hers. She gave her life to give me you.

Papa, dear, I think I am dying too. Your story is

so much more real this time. I saw mama very plalnly.
The sea is getting so boistrous. I believe a storm

is brewing. The sun has gone and I can hardly see the
forward cabins., I can't feel my arms and legs any
mores Oh, there is mama out there standing on the
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water! She is holding her arms open for me. Papa,
please come with us. We will have a jolly picnic,
just the three of us, in the garden down in Suffoll,
We will wear blue dresses for you, papa. Pleasess.
it will make mama and I SO hapPTeoeeS0seeeSCeess

My lovely Nina'is stolen from me by death a second
time. VWhat a fraill thing happiness is. Ny world
ends twice in one lifetime. A cold world has lost
all its warmth, The frost of death kills the ten-
derest flowers first., MNove on, world. ILeave me in
the garden down in Suffoll, ‘
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