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TO THE PUBLIC.

I mave thought, that the incidents of my life are so
Plainly stamped by the directing hand of a particular
Providence, that it is a debt 1 owe to the Giver of all
good, to let the world know it. '

I have always found, that whatever business was
laid to my band, was best done, when I attended w0 it
myself. Therelbre ‘il a man thinks that society, may
reap a be:mhl.:ﬁum his hlsm-:v, surely it is bis duty 10
have a fair l:up; p&nh fi.u'th te the world while he

lives. SR :*_J :

It is a rare tl}iﬁg,: to'find efilfer a friend, or a foe, 1o
publish a true copy of a man’s life. Besides, so many
scraps and mutilated extracts of my history have ap-

peared in Galt’s ' Lawrie Todd,” in magazioes, tracts, -
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reviews, and newspapers, in Europe snd America,
that I think I owe it to mysell to state the simple
trath.

Therefore, this first edition, now published by Rus-
sell, Odiorne, & Co., is the only genuvine copy ever
published. If, unwittingly, 1 have said any.thing un-
true, or burtful to the feelings of any one, I will
cheerfully retract. ‘

Gravt THorEURN,
Boston, 1833,

—_—— a—



P

PREFACE.

¥ rowe there is s much novelly in the incidents of
wy life, as I have generally found in works of fiction.
I think, also, that society may learn something from
them, and have, therefore, thought it my duty (o pat
them in print. I hud thought not to have done this, til
June 16, 1834, provided my life might hare béen Tﬂleﬂ,
whith would have completed my fortieth year in Amerj-
ca; but events, unforescen, and beyond my control, ad-
monpish me that the present is the time — and it iz always
beat not to leave for to-morrow, what may be done to-

day.

ﬁecmae it =eldom happens that a man publivhes his
own life, it is, therefore, thought something strange,
wonderfil, and unaccountable, when such a thing occurs.
It is- mot, however, withont preccdents, Im 1839, 1.
Taylor, Esq., of London, published the Records of his
own Life, — and who, in the name of wonder, has a bet-
ter right to publizh a man’s life, than himself? Or, who
do you suppose is better gualified for snch a task, than
himeelf? Besides, if o man attends to the printing of his
own life, it ia most likely to be correct. The way in
which some men’s lives are sent forth into the world,
is a mere insult to eommon sense. If a friend pets
hold of it, he twists it this way, and makes a life to
enit his own notion. ¥ an enemy pets hold of it, he
twists it the other way, and makes a life that might have
beloaged to Buonaparte's father, for aught that I koow.
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Now, neither of them iz the true life of the dead man ;
apd were he 1o return from the dead, perhaps he eould not
discover ten lines in the whole book, that belonged to
himself — only, that he was born, lived, died, and was
buried. ’

My manner of life, from my youth up, iz known to all
the inhabitants of New ¥ork. The fact that I landed
on Governeur's wharl, with only three cents in my pocket,
and my nail-hammer in my haud — and the fact that our
establishment 12 now the most extessive,of the kind in
America, natorally soggests the inguiry of, hme was 52
Brought about 7 I think, for myself, I was fhe most un-
likely subject that Providence eould have selected, to
plant and buifd up so large a concern. My elducation
consisted in little more than lesrning to read the bible,
and write my own name. In ciphering, I never reached
the Rale of Three — indeed, 1 over thought, that addition
end multiplication were the only rules of any real osa to
& mao in business —&nd I think so etill ; subtraction
and divizion, I think, are worse than nothing.

When I purehased the first plant, which was the means
of Ieading me into this business, 1 may safely say, thut I
knew not a gerapium irom a cabbage head. Providenoca,
to be sure, provided the tnols, and gave me a head amd
hands to use them, — my business has been built up, by
the abilities of my children. My cidest son is a eell-
taught botanist, lhuu_gh lie never learned a word of Latin :
my second daughter s, perhaps, the best flower drawer
in America. 1o the line of our business, we receive
from Paris, Amsterdasm, and London, the works of the
best artiets of the day — compared with hers, they are
found wanting. This is no vain boast. On the table in
my etore, lie one hundred of her drawings, open to the
inepection of all. Let any one produce a better if they
can. Now this, her natural taste, I not only admire as
a beautiful aceomplishment, but it is a real dollar and
cent concern. When a gentleman eske the price of a
root, laying on the counter, in appearance no better than:
a Wetherefield onion, we may say, one dollar — he starts :
we tarn to the mturﬂfdra.wingni'tha fluwer, in her hook ;
he throws down his money with more pleasure, than be



