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FITZ-GREENE HALLECK.

A MEMORIAL.

Mr. MeEsInENT

Me. Dirvesives, the Chaioman of the Cemmittes to which T have the
honer to belong, has prepared some resolations, expressive of the sin-
oere grief whiol: this Society feels ot the recent deceso of Tirz-Grisys
Harreer, It devolves apon me, in accordanes with a time-honored
onstom, to introdnee them with o ief review of the eaveer of our late
llustrious pesoctuto, Tam aware, however, of an incrensing hoarsoness,
which will provent me addresslng you e person ; and as our cxeellent
librarinn, Mr. Moone, has, ab my solicitation, promised to take the load
off my shonlders, T an only too happy to hand these pagers to him,

Tas = A New Yorg Hetorwar Socisry. Itisa
living register of deeds and men. From its accumula-
tions of the records of the past—of the recordsof our
common Country in general—swe turn with more af
fectionate interest to those themes which are peculiar-
Iy focal, to those acts which have added n lustre to
this city, to thozse actors who have lived, and breath-
cd, and moved among ws; who have formed a part
of our erowded streets, and our busy thoroughfares,
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It Longfellow should die, the street: of Boston
would he draped in mourning! Buot althongh we
display no outward signs of gricf, we feel not less
keenly, that there Is a vaeant space ameng us; that
o statue has fallen from its familinr pedestal ; that a
spark of immortal fire has been quenched forever
andl that he who wsed to he, peculiarly, the intellect-
ual soul and centre of this vast metropolis, now lies
silent, in a narrow grave, at Guilford !

A Drief Tiographical sketch, eollected from varions
soulces, may bhe not uninteresting.

Fitz-Greene Ialleck was born in Guilford, Con-
neetient, July 8th, 1790, On his mother’s side, he
was descended from the famous John Eliof, * the
Apostle to the Indians”” and his father filled an in-
considerable position, during the Revolutionary war,
under Sir Henry Clinton, “ My father," said Halleck
to e, “was & British Commissary., ButIaminclined
to believe that this high-sounding {itle was a fiction.
British and other commissaries, in the army, usnally
accumulate fortunes ; hut as my father made nothing
ont of the war, I think he must have been a sufler
And my opinion is,” eontinued he, * that as a sutlen
transacts bis business upon his own capital, and a
commiszary draws his funds from the military clest,
that the chanees of heing au honest man are in faver
of the sutler /7

In 1814 we find Mr. Halleck a clerk of Jacob
Barker, The late Daniel Embury, formerly Presi-
dent. of the Atlantic Bank of Brooklyn, at that time
was Mr. Barker's cashier. He always spoke of Hal-
leck with almost hoyish atfeetion. * When I found,”
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gaid he, ¢ that Jacob Barker's affairs were in such a
state that an honest cashier could nof remain with
him, I spoke to Halleck about them, for I had deter.
mined to leave his office, and nrged him to do so like-
wise. But Halleck replied, ‘No! T will not desert
the sinking ship; 1 will remain at my post.  When
misfortune comes, that is the very time to stand by
one’s friends.!  And =07 said Mr, Embury, ©1 left
the office of Mr. Barker, and entered into the employ
of John Jucolh Astor. Rome years after, Hallock fol-
lowed me. By-and-by he rose to be Astor’s ehief
book-keeper and confidential elerk.”

Tt is vory well known that Mr. Astor lefs Mr.
alleck in his will, when the Jatter was in the height
of his fame, and pretty well advanced in years, an an-
nuity of two hundved dollars. Tt is very well known,
also, that Mr. Wm. B. Astor added to this a gift of
ten thousand dollars. Tt was the first gift ever given
by & wealthy man to a poet, in this conutry. It was
certainly noble and gencrous. Opulence often pays
thousands of dollars for a picture, to seerete in a pri-
vate gallery ; hut the greater artist, the Poet, whose
works ennoble mankind, i2 too often forgotien.

I asked Mr. Bmbury, one day, why it was that
John Facob Astor had Jeft Halleck, his faithinl clevk,
only this trifling sum.  “ T think T can explain that,”
e zaid. * Falleck often uzed to joke Mr. Astor about
his accumulating income, and perhaps rather rashly
said, ¢ Mr. Astor, of what useis all this money to you?
T would be content to live npon a coupls of hundreds
geyear, for the rest of my life, if T was only sure of i)
The old man remembered that” said Mr. Embury,



