A'WOMAN'S VIEW OF A WOMAN'S
DUTY IN‘CONNECTION WITH THE
JOHN BROWN CRIME, &e., &.

To the Editors of the N. Y. Express :

Eversioce Uncle Tom’s Ca!

its pernicious success, the
fanatics, male and female, have been made
a prominent feature ia our national politics.
The evil pcpularity of one woman,’who:
had been writing twenly years almast un-
heard of, had set a portion of the sex crazy
with a desire for [ike notoriety. Mrs. Stowe
had been diligently writting into middle age,
without being known as an author, and al
Jast issued from obscurity, not by an extra-
ordinary talent, but because the restless
Beecher blood 12d her (o strike a rich vein
of passion and prejudice, which arose at
once and recognized her talent, when it took
an incendiary form, which had been over-
looked in its legitimate channel for neerly
halt a life,
' This book was the first of a class that
had been sewing evil thoughts throughout
the land, whicli are now become murder-
ous acts. The esil spirit was evoked by an-
ti-slavery novels mostly wrilten by nomen
he sermons which pleaded for Sharp’s
rifles, as if holiness was murder, were hs-
tened to by women. The Abolition press,
which joined full cry, women read approv-
ingly, as if treason were religion—all this
ha« done its work, and thatis—murder!

The evil tendency of these teachings is
not confined 1o the developments at Har-
per's Ferry, but have spread through so-
ciety, perverting every-thing that is sweet
snd sacred in the female characler wherea
poisonous seed has fallen near the bearth-
stone. Since that time, females have ceas-
ed to blush when Free Love as an instilv-
tion is mentioned, but discuss it side by
ide with the negro question. The slave-
ry of the South and the slavery ol marriage
tike now ahout equai prominence. V5o
man’s rights and negro rights ride the same
saddle, and women appear now with a
shameless audacity and partake in discus-
sious which the most hardened ot the sex
would have shrunk (rom twenty years ago.

The irreligion, the want of reverence, the
audacious ambition which this state of things
has developed in women, isa ternble fea-
ture of the tires. A thirst for notoricty i«
dnving the sex n<ane. They call 1tby a
thousand specioas names, but the fountain
is m the in~atate vaniy, which nothing
but the lightning of the press or the.clam-
ors of a multitude can appease. The wo-
men who hate set an example and miven
their talent 1o produce this state of things
are as culpable as the man who poisons a
wellat wlich a whole village mu-t drnk.
They are Iike little boys who have ibe pow-
er 10 unlock a flvod-gate, but none to arrest
the cataract of water that pours through,

Mes. Beecher Stowe, and her train of;
small imitalors have romething more fo
answer for than the death of those whohate
had faith in their siocerity. When Old
John Brawn, the vichm of their teachmg~,
atones for hie fault on the ~caffold_ it willte
the most panful or repulsive picture that
teachings of these unwomanly women hate
inflicted on society; for the execufion of a
man i not half so revolting a- the demora-
hizaton of ode wowan. The evil which
his death witl spread, 1~ nothing to the «pirit
‘of defiance 10 law_and order whicl over-
<hadows meny a New Eagland bearth-<tone,
where our molhers perlormed theic house-
liold duties, worshipped God, and reserence
ed the laws.

[f Old John Browa 1s ecxcuted on the
day appointed, such women as Mrx. Stowe,
and such men as Henry \Word Beecher,
will have his blood en their souls, if not on
their hands. [t wa~ bis beliefia their cour-
age and sincerity that led this old rean in-
to the crime which he must expiate on the
gallows, while the incendiary words which
fured him and his followers to death, com
for their writers fame and money, with
which to purchase appliances for luxurious
living. Incendiary acts, incited, encour-
aged and fostered by these mercenary
teachings, have led braver souls than they
will ever passess to the scaffold.

And what have the anti-slavery menand
women done to help their victims? _Why,

i th with ions a-
gainst the South; fied 1o Canada for ssfety,
of seat artisuically prepared letters askiag
permission to visit John Brown ia his dun.
geon, that each word gathered from his
miserable lips may hereafler be turned to
agrain of gold. The anti-slavery women
have talked and written any amount of sen~
timental incendiarism; but now, when these
teachings take form, and are about to make
the wile of old Jobn Brown 3 widow, what
can they do? They cannot write bim out
of prison, or preach the gallows from under
bis feet. They have urged an excitable,
ardent and rash fanaticon ioa bloody death,
and instead of going on their knees and pay-

fittance to the prison, Mrs. Child, as the
wife of alawyer, must have known that
the officer 1n whose charge Brown rested at
the time was the per<on to whom she must
apply, and that once in Virginia she was
sure of bewng treated with the courtesy due
an Amencan lady, But why'should Mrs.
Child wish to visit and nurse John Brown ?
She knew well enough that be was proper-
Iy cared for and kindly treated, and ought
to have knowa that the presence of any
women other than his wite or daughter must
be &n intrusion on the precious time of a
man sentenced fo die. John Brown' hss a
wife and Mrs. Child was aware ofit.  What
right had she to offer to standin that wife's
place by a husband condemned td-death ?
She could not really have expected to be
of material assistance because she is herself
quite an elderly, nat to say old, lady, on
whom the duties of a nurse would have fal-
len heavily.

Of course all these things Mrs. Child
knew well enough. John Browa, accord-
ing to his own sensible letter, was tender-|
Iy nursed and hindly treated. He waated
o stranger to disturb the hittle fime left
for preparation for certain deatb, and stand
between bis thoughts and an offended God.
He had found out the value of Abolition
sentiment; it had Jured him toa bloody
gravel So old John Brown declined
the nurse who proposed to stand in the

lace of his wife, and remembering the
woman whom Mrs. Child seems to have
forgotten, besought that the ostentatious
kindness extended to him might be direc-
ted to her, a course which real femmine
benevulence would have taken at first.

But no woman of these times can strike
aa orginal road to notoriety without finding
aswarm of the ambitious sisterhood on her;
track. Mrs. Child's letter had bardly taken
wing; when up stars other {emale philan-:

opists of whom no one ever heard, who
is resolved to secure a slice cf the notorie-
1y so adroitly earned. Eager for her share
of newspaper paragarphs, she makes haste
to Virginia, energetically forces a passage to
Brown's cell, greedily gathers up his words|
for some promised future publications, ar-
ranges a quantity of autumn leaves in the
arating of his widow, and comes away sol-
emnly convinced that she has done a ‘great
act, and secured to her self a placy m fa-
ture history. A great actisit? That of

rowding unasked into the place which ai
wife only shouldaccupy!  VWho else should
dare to gather the breath from his dying
lips, that it may be coined into money; or
worse still, jolo new mischief, by which
more men may be led to ruin ! True mer-|
cy would leave the moments not consumed
to penitentiol prasers lo God for forgive.
ne-s of a fearful crime, to the poor woman
who will saon be a widow,

The smypathy wlnich encouraged crime,
and beyond a doubt wrought the deatls of
this man, must seem to him 2aa col
mochery. Yellhe newspapers,and the Ex-
press among the rest, give importance adgd
+pace to the actions and letters of these la-
dies, which only belongto deeds of delicate
benetolence and real courage. Compare
the acts of these ambitious ladies with the
bravery of that daughter_ol Virginia—that
true woman, full of mercilul heroism—who
iluag hersell before the levelled guns of her
friends to protect the very men who had
come, armed to 1he teeth, toscatter fire and
death upon her and alf that she had dear w
lte—ihis was the trae courage of womans
heod! This was an act,which gives gen-
uine fame, because it sprang promptly from
a compassionale heart; because it had but
one result in view, that of saving a human
Iife. Yet this deed of heroism, so beaats-
tal in itself, so womanly, so grand, has
passed with comparatively litle notice,
while Mrs. Child’s letter, and the lady who
made a pilgrimage 10 Joha Erown’s cell, in
order to place some aufumu leaves in his
windor, 15 filling the press as if some very
menitorious deed has been performed.

A WOMAN.

ing Almighty God to torgive this horrible
<in, content themselves with wnting let-
ters for publication, or making sentimental’
journeys to their victim's prison.

Daring the las} few weeks, letiers have
been flaating, thick as leaves, through the
newspapers,—all calculated to exalt a hand-

ful of unhappy riotersinto martyrs, and to
give the names of the writers Lo the public,
—a bliss lor ~vhich seme women of ardent!
ivanity and mediocre mind+ would, I be-!
ilieve, take a place on the gallows them-
Iselves. ) ) |
| Mrs, Lydia Maria Child first gets the
lexample, and writes a letter, beautifally a-
‘dapted for publication, to Governor WWise,:
|asking permission fo conzole, comtort and
sy mpathize with John Brown in his prisoo.
}of course Mrs. Child knew that she hed a
perfect right to visit Virginia, and that there
was_no more danger in_doiog so than in
seeking her own bed chamber at night. In
llhis counlry women are more than respected
wherever an American citizen is to be
(found.

There was no more necessity for sending
this letter to Governor Wisethan ihere was
to ask the Governoy of Massachusetts for
permission tg,eat ber breaklast. Asforad-
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