
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Jeremiah Hacker

 


Journalist, Anarchist,
Abolitionist

 


 


Rebecca M. Pritchard

 


 


Frayed Edge Press

Philadelphia, PA

 








Smashwords Edition, 2022

Copyright 2019, Rebecca M. Pritchard

Print publication, 2019 by Frayed Edge
Press

https://frayededgepress.com






Smashwords Edition,
License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this book with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If
you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not
purchased for your use only, then please return to your favorite
ebook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting
the hard work of this author and her publisher.
















Publishers Cataloging-in-Publication
Data

Names: Pritchard, Rebecca M., author.

Title: Jeremiah Hacker : journalist, anarchist, abolitionist /
Rebecca M. Pritchard

Description: Philadelphia, PA : Frayed Edge Press, 2019. | Includes
7 b&w illustrations. | Summary: Biography and overview of the
writings of Jeremiah Hacker, editor of The Pleasure Boat, 19th C.
Maine’s most controversial newspaper. He worked to end slavery,
poverty, and inequality of women. He advocated for land reform and
prison reform, and broke with all organized religion. His most
controversial position was for peace prior to the Civil War.

Identifiers: LCCN 2018939686 | ISBN 9781642510065 (softcover) |
ISBN 9781642510072 (ebook)

Subjects: LCSH: Hacker, Jeremiah, 1801-1895. |
Journalists--Biography. | Maine--Portland--History--19th century. |
New Jersey--History--19th century. | | BISAC: HISTORY / United
States / 19th Century. | HISTORY / United States / State &
Local / New England (CT, MA, ME, NH, RI, VT). | HISTORY / United
States / State & Local / Middle Atlantic (DC, DE, MD, NJ, NY,
PA).

Classification: LCC F25.P75 2018 (print) | LCC F25.P75 (ebook) |
DDC 974.1--dc23

LC record available at https://lccn.loc.gov/2018939686







Table of Contents






Dedication

Acknowledgements

Introduction: Promenade Deck






Part
One: Biography

Chapter 1 - Early Influences: Farming and the Society
of Friends

Chapter 2 - Early Pursuits: Teaching and
Trading

Chapter 3 - “A Stranger, Among Strangers in Truth”:
Hacker the Missionary

Chapter 4 - The Pleasure Boat
Captain

Chapter 5 - Running Aground: The Civil War,
Spiritualism, and Hacker’s Last Years in Portland

Chapter 6 - The Last Song of Jeremiah
Hacker






Part
Two: Writings

Part Two Introduction: Major Themes and Language Use
in The Pleasure Boat

Chapter 7 - Reformers’ Cabin: The
Pleasure Boat as Reform
Journal

Chapter 8 - Free Land Office: Hacker on Land
Reform

Chapter 9 - Pirates Cabin: Hacker on the
Government

Chapter 10 - Church-Goer’s Cabin: Hacker on Organized
Religion

Chapter 11 - Spiritualists’ Cabin: Hacker on Women’s
Rights

Chapter 12 - Humanity’s Courtroom: Hacker on Juvenile
Justice

Chapter 13 - Conversation Room: Analysis of Hacker’s
Ideas






Conclusion: Finding Hacker’s Place in
History

Bibliography

About the Author

More from
Frayed Edge Press

Endnotes








To Michael and Alison







Frontispiece

[image: tmp_0190534-0a31fc9f-b913-47aa-9698-28003cf259ae_FYm58k_html_m2520651.jpg]

Jeremiah Hacker,
1801-1895

(Image from the
Collections of Maine Historical Society;

reproduced with permission)




Acknowledgements






I would like to thank my professors at University of
Southern Maine: Drs. Ardis Cameron, Joseph Conforti, Donna Cassidy,
and Kent Ryden. You challenged me to go deeper into this subject
than I would have on my own. You all were instrumental in helping
me complete the master’s thesis that became draft one of this
book.

Thank you to the librarians and staff at
Maine Historical Society. It was librarian William David Barry who
first introduced me to The Pleasure Boat and its author,
Jeremiah Hacker. Research librarians are like matchmakers. Bill
knew my interests and reading habits well enough to know Mr. Hacker
and I would get along just fine. Thanks also to Sofia Yalouris at
Maine Historical, who helped obtain the images to bring this story
to life.

While studying someone who almost nobody
knew about, I felt a special kinship to the few people who did. To
the handful of Hacker enthusiasts I have met along the way who have
shared their knowledge, resources, observations, and even
publishing information: thank you. These include Betsey Sheehan,
Herb Adams, David Sachs, and Robert Helms. I also thank everyone
who has read this book in its early stages. Besides those mentioned
above, readers include Michael Pritchard, Jan Church, Elizabeth
Koopman, Rosalie Tyler Paul, Theresa Hodgdon, and John and Ann
McDonald. Thank you all for your time, your help, and your valuable
input. A special thanks to my editor, Alison Lewis, for your
guidance in turning this manuscript into a book. It’s been an
exciting process, and a pleasure to work with you.

Thanks to all my family for your love and
support throughout this long process. This book would not be
possible without encouragement from all of you. Mom and Dad – it
really started with you encouraging me to write when I was very
small. And finally, to my husband Michael and daughter Alison: you
have allowed me the time I needed to lose myself in this project.
You have gotten me through. To you this book is fondly
dedicated.






Rebecca M. Prichard, 2018


Introduction:
Promenade Deck


There was something unique about Jeremiah Hacker. A
tall journalist who walked the same route every week through the
seaside city of Portland, he was a highly visible figure around
town in the middle years of the nineteenth century. Even from far
away, people could tell who he was as he strode the dusty city
streets. Perhaps it was his long, determined gait—like someone who
was going out to spread “the Truth”—the focused, straightforward
walk of someone who was not sidetracked by the noises around him.
He was, in fact, deaf to all sounds except those directed straight
at him, which he captured through an ear trumpet. He carried his
trumpet and copies of his newspaper, The Pleasure Boat,
wherever he went.

 Jeremiah
Hacker’s name could not have fit him better had he chosen it
himself. He was a Hacker by name, and a hacker by trade. That is,
with his sharp pen and sharper wit, he hacked away at all that was
wrong in the world. This was a pun he was fond of using himself.
His first name, Jeremiah, was uncommonly fitting, too. An
independent, deeply religious and somewhat cantankerous man, he
wrote with a sense of urgency that rivaled the Old Testament
prophets. Like his namesake of old, this nineteenth-century
Jeremiah saw it as his mission “to root up and tear down, to
destroy and demolish, to build and to plant.”1

 Hacker’s appearance was most unusual. His
eyes were stern under thick eyebrows. His bushy beard flowed out
over his patched coat, which he wore with perfect dignity. Hacker
felt “required to clothe himself according to the plainness and
simplicity of the truth.”2 He wore
a hat described as “broad-brimmed,” and a coat that a friend had
given him. This was, in fact, the famous “old drab coat” which he
mentioned every week in his newspaper. The Pleasure Boat, he
said, was available “at the office... in the ‘old drab coat.’” What
he meant was that he had no office; or, rather, that he was his own
traveling office. He wrote the newspaper on his knee each week at
Cross Street Boarding House where he lived, and he paid a printer
on Exchange Street to publish it. Subscribers could get the
newspaper from “Uncle Samuel” (the postal service). Non-subscribers
could buy the paper at Bearce’s Periodicals or at Cross Street
Boarding House, or from him directly as he made his rounds through
the city in his old drab coat.3

 Hacker could be seen walking through the
business district, the rich neighborhoods, the tenements, and those
parts of town that were not “respectable in the day time,” but were
“frequented by many of the respectable in the evening.”4 He was hailed by young boys
on their mother’s errands, by poor old men on crutches, by
well-to-do ladies who would call and wave to him from their
doorways. He stopped businessmen and ministers on the street,
trying to interest them in buying a paper. He did not always meet
with success, but neither did he give up easily, so eager was he to
spread his message to those who needed to hear it. When one man
refused a newspaper because it was “full of lies,” Hacker insisted
he take one anyway. He asked the man to “read it and mark all the
falsehoods with a pen, and return it to me, so that I may be
sensible of my errors.”5

 Sometimes
Hacker was sought out by those he had offended in a previous issue.
When met with an angry reader, Hacker would hold his trumpet
tightly against his ear “so that not a word should be lost” and he
heard the complainant out patiently. As the cursing grew in volume,
Hacker would say, “A little louder, I cannot hear you distinctly.”
Thus, he would wear out his foes.6

 Hacker
went down to the waterfront to spread his word among the
sailors—the “almost friendless seamen” as he called them—for whom
he had great respect. His brother had been a shipmaster and Hacker
was a metaphorical sailor himself, as Captain of The Pleasure
Boat. He gave copies of the Boat to sailors, not only to
read for their own edification, but also to bring to other
shores.7

 He went
into temperance shops and grog shops, selling his paper to
teetotalers and drunkards alike. Though he advocated temperance in
all things, including alcohol, he had better luck selling to the
drunkards. One reader asked Hacker why his paper had “more
patronage among the rum shops, the licentious and the rabble than
any other part of the community.” He answered that he wrote the
paper “with the intention of spreading truth among such as need it
most, and if publicans and sinners are willing to support truth, I
know not by what authority any can forbid them.” Reminding the
reader that Jesus dined with sinners, Hacker continued, “If such
truths as are contained in this sheet find more patronage among the
rum shops, the licentious and the rabble are nearer the kingdom of
heaven than the others....”8

 Hacker
went regularly into the county jail to spread his word among the
prisoners: the men, women, and children who were awaiting trial or
serving their sentences and were as hungry as anyone for what
Hacker called “the Truth.”9 While
there, he saw how the inmates were treated and used that as
material for the Boat. He became an outspoken advocate for
prison reform and was the first journalist in Portland to call for
a separate facility for children, to focus on reform rather than
punishment.

 Hacker
sought out blind men being led along by children and stopped in the
homes of poor widows. “Mr. Hacker, if I had a cent in the world I
would buy one of your papers,” said one old man on the street, “I
thank God that he has raised one up to plead for the poor and the
needy.”10 If anyone wanted a
Boat and couldn’t pay for one, Hacker gave it for free. He
encouraged the rich to pay more than the asking price of two cents
so he could afford to be generous to the poor. Wherever he went he
looked for new readers, new converts to his cause. Person by
person, he tried to convert the whole city of Portland, the whole
state of Maine, and beyond.

 In between issues of the Boat,
Hacker traveled far and wide. Because of his deafness, he was
difficult to talk to and was known to be “somewhat cranky in his
radicalism”;11 nonetheless, he was able
to captivate people. While selling subscriptions in New York City,
Hacker found a man who was willing to be an agent for The
Pleasure Boat, “without any compensation or reward other than
the satisfaction arising from the dissemination of truth.” The
agent, R.C. White, wrote to Hacker that his visit to the city had
“given [White] more pleasure than the visit of the President of the
United States.”12

 A
correspondent to The Voice of Industry, a progressive
workers’ rights newspaper in Boston, wrote in to describe a visit
he had with Hacker. He described the journalist as “a good man,
possessing great benevolence and working hard among the poor and
the despised.” He recommended that readers of the Industry
get to know both the journalist and his newspaper: “Take the
Pleasure Boat if you want to get plain truth, and if you ever go to
Portland be sure to see friend Hacker. I hope all will follow his
advice to me, ‘Be good and do good.’”13

 Once, Hacker went to a cattle show in
Saccarappa, a neighborhood of Westbrook,14
where he spent the day talking to farmers and selling the
Boat. He sold eight annual subscriptions, a hundred
individual papers, and then “threw a hundred or two into the air,
which the wind scattered among the multitude, who caught most of
them before they reached the ground”; Hacker left
satisfied.15 Like the farmer in the
Bible, he had scattered his seeds of “the Truth” to take root, or
not, on the fertile soil or the hardened earth.

 Whether
or not his ideas took root in his own time, Hacker has now been
largely lost to history. The story of Jeremiah Hacker is the story
of a New England radical, a man who devoted his life to spreading
his ideas and changing people’s hearts (thereby changing the world)
through his writing. “He was a powerful man,” wrote Hacker’s
contemporary, Charles Holden.16 But
as a simple journalist who disdained politics and distrusted what
most people called progress, Hacker never made a name for himself
in history. His writings, which have never been published in any
form other than his four-page newspaper, remain in the back rooms
of libraries to be rediscovered by students and historians. Why
should history include the likes of Hacker? Why is he important?
There are several answers to these questions.

Hacker deepens our understanding of New
England history. He helps shift our focus northward to Portland,
Maine, which was one of the many hotbeds of reform in the
nineteenth century. Much has already been written about cities such
as Boston, Massachusetts, and Rochester, New York, as centers of
radical reform at this time. Portland, while it gets overshadowed
by these larger cities, was a leader in some areas. Portland
reformers were forerunners in the temperance movement; they were
heavily involved in abolition (with many Portland abolitionists
participating in the Underground Railroad); and they championed the
causes of women’s rights, moral reform, aid to the poor, and peace.
Out of this culture of reform, Hacker emerged as a genuine
homegrown radical whose newspaper gave voice to many of the more
revolutionary ideas that were floating around at the time.

As a historical document, The Pleasure
Boat tells some fascinating stories. First, it tells us about
the fever of reform that existed in the Portland region, as well as
in the country at large. Hacker was a well-read and well-informed
radical who traded with newspapers all over the country and wrote
about national trends in reform. Too independent to ever endorse a
cause completely, Hacker often criticized fellow reformers for not
going far enough. For example, he criticized abolitionists for
speaking out against slavery, while at the same time purchasing
products produced by slave labor. He criticized peace activists for
paying taxes to a government that engaged in warfare. Considering
himself to be a lonely voice of reason above the rabble of popular
reform movements, Hacker provided (and continues to provide) an
interesting perspective on all reform movements of his time.

Second, The Pleasure Boat tells us
about the city of Portland itself, between the years of 1845 and
1862. As a reformer, Hacker was interested in the common people and
how their lives could be improved. To this end, he filled his
newspaper with what we now consider “social history”: descriptions
of the poor and destitute, the young boys carrying buckets of
pig-swill through the streets, the sailors, the free blacks, the
immigrants, the orphaned children, the jail inmates, and all the
many people who made up the fabric of the city of Portland, but who
often have been overlooked by history books. The fact that Hacker
wrote about such people in detail refocuses our own view of the
past and helps us fill in some of the gaps in the traditional
historical narrative. Keeping in mind that Hacker was not an
objective narrator, it can be illuminating to examine his
influences, and his goals for portraying Portland and its people in
the ways that he did.

Finally, the newspaper tells us a lot about
Hacker himself. Nineteenth-century newspapers were not what would
be considered objective journalism and The Pleasure Boat was
more opinionated than most. One learns a great deal about Hacker’s
own likes and dislikes, as well as his passions and beliefs. To a
lesser extent, one also learns something
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