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INTRODUCTION

For we canwol darry heve,
We st march, my darlings, we must bear the benat of danger,
We the youthful sincey races, all the vesi on us dopend,
Pigsiegys § 0 plongers |

Have the elder vaces halted ?
D they dvoep and end their lesson, wearicd over there beyond the
seus d
W take up the tosk steynal, and the burden and the lesson,
Prowpeers [ O pioneers !

Nuot for delectations sweel,
Naot the cushion awd the stipper, not the peace/nl and the studiens,
Not the riches safe awd palling, not for us fhe tamic cujoymcm,
FPilongers § O pionoers |

P tié feostevs gluttonons frasl #
Do the ovpulent sleepors sleep 3 have diey lock’d and bolted dovrs 2
St be vurs the dict hard, and the Blankel vn the ground,
Piodeers ! O ponegrs !

This book has long been known and cherished by a few, but
when il was first published, nearly twenty years ago, it madce
no wide appeal.  IL was caviare to the general.  But the
world has moved on a long way since 1895, and where it
found an appreciative reader then, it should find a thousand
now. It is in substance, though not in name, an autohio-
graphy ; and it tells the tale of one of the most courageous
and successinl picges of ploncering that has ever been accom-
plished by man or woman.

Walt Whitman, in the well-known poem, some stanzas of
which are at the Lead of this page, credits ' the youthfol sinewy
races ' with the prand task of making the roads and leading
the way to new realms of hwnan activity ¢ the clder rates,
he would have us think, have halted, " wearied over there
beyond the seas " ; they have fallen back on ' the cushion
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and the slipper,”’ whilst the western pionecrs fight on gallantly,
joviully opening the way for others to follow, reéjoicing *' in
the diet hard, and the blanket on the ground,” for " all the
rest on us depend.”

But the pioneer in £his case did not belong to * the youthful
sinewy races.”  Elizabeth Blackwell was born and lved for
ithe first cleven years of her life in Bristel. Her subsequent
life in America no doubt placed her in an atmosphere that was
favourable to the full development of her vigorous and seli-
relianl character. But readers of this book will sce that she
remained essentially an Englishwoman. She writes on her
first visit to LEngland, aifter her girlhood, of the strong attrac-
tion which her mative lind exercised over her, and of her
desire to settle there [or good ; of the warm sympathy she
received from her English friends, and how this * sirengthened
that fecling of kinship ™' io Enpland which finally drew her
back to it as her permanent home and last resting-place. 1t
was not only the dlimate and scenery of England that won
her heari, she found w England a congenlal social envivon-
ment that appealed sl powerlully 1o her.

Tn 1854 she wiites to her sistor Emily Dlackwell: ** The
more 1 see of work in England Lhe more I like it. . . . Therc
i5 an inmmense charm in this fresh field where solid Enghsh
heads receive the haphest view of bruth, where generosity and
largeness of idea meet you at every turn. T like working and
living in England, and there is no limit to what we might
accomplish there,™

So with all due appreciation of Wall Whilman's noble
poem let no one think thal " the elder races . . . weanied
over there beyond the seas " are incapable of the heroic
courage, the persistenl steadfastness, the power ™ to scorm
delights and live laborious days," which every pioneer must
bring to his gask.

Headers will almost inevitably compare and contrast this
little ook with the masterly Life of Florence Nightingale,
published in 1o13. The two women resembled one another
in many ways; they were within a few months of the same
age ; they both had the sense of vocation, the strong religious
feeling as the base and root of all their workk; the same
intense distaste to the ordinary life of yvoung ladyhood, wasting
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fime over inane vonversation, paying calls and making baubles
which fio one wanted ; the same fecling that they had got to
do what each eventually did do in the way of raising the
standard of women’s work ; the same intense joy and satis-
faction in her appointed task when once she had established the
right and power to do it, Bul with all these similaritics,
their oubward creomslances, and in some respects their
characters, were as different as they could possibly be. Florence
Nightingale belonged to & rvich family, and for years she had
to carry on o constant warfare with them, lor they put every
passible obstacle in the way of her earrying out her heart's
desire, treating her purpose to train herscll as a hospital norse
as they might have treated a wish on her part to become a
kitchenmaid. This battle with her family left its lasting mark
on her. One doubls, on reading her life, if she ever really
gquite forgave them. After her return froan the Comea, when
she was preab aned famous, fhey were al her {eet ] but she Ll
ten years oo by withont once viziting her home ; and wlen her
family eame to Teomlon shie intimated Lo iem that she would
prefer it i Lhey would stay i osome other hotel than Ll in
which she had estoblished herself.  Tn Dol these respocts,
wealth and Eunily relations, Elizabsih Blackwell’s lot was in
complele contrast to Flarence Nightingaics. The Blackwells
were as poor as church mica | Imt every 301t of help which her
family could give her in syinpathy and enconragement, they
generomsly amd willingly gave, Floreace Nightingale was one
of two children, Flizabwth Blackwell was one of nine. Her
very sirong family ailection findy ¢xpression in inpumerable
places in tlus book.  Lts irst sealence expresses lier conviction
of the preat advantage derived [rom bring one of a large famly
aroup of healthy, active children, surrounded by wholesome
ipfluences.  One of these wholesome influenees was poverty—
nol poverty of grinding, debasing intensity, but none the less
very real

When Florence Nightingale finally overcame the oppositiou
of her family, her father set her np with a handsome income.
Elizabeth Blackwell had no income, but she had o little store
of ' carefully hoarded earnings,” amd when she selt out first
af all in pursuit of her gquest, her two young brothers drove
her on the cleven days' journcy along uniravelled roads,
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