

[image: ]





[image: ][image: ]






[image: ][image: ]





THIS IS A BORZOI BOOK

PUBLISHED BY ALFRED A. KNOPF

First included in Everyman’s Library, 2006
Copyright © 2006 by Richard Rhodes
Typography by Peter B. Willberg

All rights reserved under International and Pan-American Copyright Conventions. Published in the United States by Alfred A. Knopf, a division of Random House, Inc., New York, and simultaneously in Canada by Random House of Canada Limited, Toronto. Distributed by Random House, Inc., New York. Published in the United Kingdom by Everyman’s Library, Northburgh House, 10 Northburgh Street, London EC1V 0AT, and distributed by Random House (UK) Ltd.

US website: www.randomhouse/everymans

ISBN: 1-4000-4369-7 (US)
1-85715-284-0 (UK)
eBook ISBN: 978-0-375-71270-8

A CIP catalogue reference for this book is available from the British Library

v3.1





For Bill Steiner




Contents


Cover

Title Page

Copyright

Dedication

List of Illustrations

Introduction: America’s Rare Bird

Select Bibliography

Chronology



Part I: Going West

The Pewee Flycatcher

William Bakewell to Euphemia Gifford, 17 April 1808

Lucy Audubon to Euphemia Gifford, 27 May 1808

Episode: Kentucky Barbecue on the Fourth of July

Episode: Journey Up the Mississippi

Episode: The Earthquake

The Pinnated Grouse

Episode: A Wild Horse

Episode: The White Perch and Its Favorite Bait

The Passenger Pigeon

Jean Audubon to John James Audubon, 24 September 1817

The American Crow

A Reader’s Response: The Adventures of Buck Crow

The Republican or Cliff Swallow

Henderson House Inventory

Part II: The American Woodsman

The Least Bittern

The Carolina Parrot

The Ivory-billed Woodpecker

Lucy Audubon to Euphemia Gifford, 1 April 1821

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 24 May–1 June 1821

The Fair Incognito

The Swallow-tailed Hawk

The White-throated Sparrow

The Purple Martin

The Barred Owl

Chuck-will’s-widow

The Little Screech Owl

Episode: A Tough Walk for a Youth

The Baltimore Oriole

Episode: Niagara

John James Audubon to Charles-Lucien Bonaparte, 14 April 1825

John James Audubon to Charles-Lucien Bonaparte, 1 October 1825

Part III: Mr. Audubon Arrives

Ann Bakewell Gordon to Euphemia Gifford, 5 August 1826

John James Audubon to Victor Gifford Audubon, 1 September 1826

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 21 December 1826

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 27 December 1826

The Great-footed Hawk

The Alligator

Victor Gifford Audubon to John James Audubon, 17 April 1827

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 20 June 1827

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 20 September 1827

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 5 December 1827

Prospectus to The Birds of America

Lucy Audubon to Victor Gifford Audubon, 15 June 1828

John James Audubon to John Woodhouse Audubon, 10 August 1828

John James Audubon to William Swainson, 13 August 1828

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 17 November 1828

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 23 December 1828

Lucy Audubon to Victor Gifford Audubon, 19 January 1829

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 20 January 1829

Lucy Audubon to Victor Gifford Audubon, 30 January 1829

Lucy Audubon to John James Audubon, 8 February 1829

Lucy Audubon to John James Audubon, 20 February 1829

Lucy Audubon to John James Audubon, 22 March 1829

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 6 May 1829

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 10 May 1829

John James Audubon to Victor Gifford Audubon, 18 July 1829

Episode: The Great Pine Swamp

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 28 August 1829

The Wild Turkey

Lucy Audubon to John James Audubon, 29 August 1829

Lucy Audubon to John James Audubon, 29 September 1829

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 11 October 1829

Lucy Audubon to John James Audubon, 30 October 1829

“Once More We Were Together …”

Part IV: Underway for Old England

John James Audubon to Robert Havell, Jr., 29 January 1830

John James Audubon to Charles-Lucien Bonaparte, 5 May 1830

Lucy Audubon to Victor Gifford and John Woodhouse Audubon, 15 May 1830

Lucy Audubon to John James Audubon, 18 June 1830

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 21 June 1830

Lucy Audubon to John James Audubon, 27 June 1830

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 28 June 1830

Episode: The Opossum

Episode: Improvements in the Navigation of the Mississippi

Lucy Audubon to Victor Gifford and John Woodhouse Audubon, 30 August 1830

John James Audubon to Charles-Lucien Bonaparte, 2 January 1831

Lucy Audubon to Victor Gifford Audubon, 26 February 1831

John James Audubon to Robert Havell, Jr., 20 September 1831

Part V: Florida

Lucy Audubon to John James Audubon, 12 October 1831

The Barn Owl

Lucy Audubon to Robert Havell, Jr., 15 December 1831

Lucy Audubon to John James Audubon, 22 January 1832

Episode: Spring Garden

John James Audubon to Edward Everett, 1 February 1832

Episode: St. John’s River in Florida

John James Audubon to Richard Harlan, M.D., 1 March 1832

Lucy Audubon to John James Audubon, 19 March 1832

Episode: The Turtlers

The Booby Gannet

The White Ibis

Part VI: Labrador

John James Audubon to Edward Harris, 14 August 1832

Lucy Audubon to Euphemia Gifford, 7 October 1832

John James Audubon to Richard Harlan, M.D., 20 March 1833

Labrador Journal

The Great Black-backed Gull

John Woodhouse Audubon to Thomas Lincoln, 9 January 1834

John James Audubon to Victor Gifford Audubon, 22 January 1834

Lucy Audubon to Victor Gifford Audubon, 26 January 1834

John James Audubon to Edward Harris, 15 April 1834

Part VII: Hope for Great Things

John James Audubon to Richard Harlan, M.D., 20 August 1834

John Woodhouse Audubon to Thomas Lincoln, 24 August 1834

John James and Lucy Audubon to John Bachman, 25 August 1834

Dialogue in a House in London (John Bachman to John James Audubon, 4 October 1834)

John James Audubon to Edward Harris, 5 November 1834

John James Audubon to Richard Harlan, M.D., 16 November 1834

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 10 December 1834

John James Audubon to Charles-Lucien Bonaparte, 14 January 1835

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 20 July 1835

The Bluebird

John Bachman to John James Audubon, 22 January 1836

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 22 January 1836

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 9 March 1836

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 23 October 1836

John James Audubon to the John Bachman Family, 24 February 1837

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 3 March 1837

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 22 March 1837

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon, 23 March 1837

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 29 March 1837

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 6 April 1837

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 18 April 1837

American White Pelican

A Meeting with Sam Houston

John James Audubon to Mrs. John Bachman, 2 July 1837

John James Audubon to Lucy and Victor Gifford Audubon, 8 July 1837

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 16 July 1837

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 14 August 1837

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 20 December 1837

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 14 April 1838

John Bachman to John James Audubon, 16 April 1838

John James Audubon to Lucy Audubon and Family, 5 July 1838

Lucy Audubon to Euphemia Gifford, 29 September 1838

Lucy and John James Audubon to Victor Gifford Audubon, 30 June–2 July 1839

John Bachman to John James Audubon, 13 September 1839

Eliza Bachman Audubon to Mrs. I. M. Davis, 21 January 1840

John James Audubon to Maria Martin, 29 February 1840

John Bachman and John James Audubon to Victor Gifford Audubon, 10 May 1840

John James Audubon to Daniel Webster, 8 September 1841

Audubon’s Progress: Three Letters from Will Bakewell

The American Bison

John James Audubon to John Bachman, 12 November 1843

John Woodhouse Audubon to Thomas Lincoln, 11 March 1845

John Bachman to His Family, 11 May 1848

Victor Gifford Audubon to Maria Martin, 29 January 1849

“The Task Is Accomplished …”


Index

Acknowledgments

About the Editor

    Illustrations




Illustrations

Eastern Bluebird (Sialia sialis)

Barred Owl (Strix varia)

Chuck-will’s-widow (Caprimulgus carolinensis)

Passenger Pigeon (Ectopistes migratorius)

Eastern Phoebe (Sayornis phoebe)

Baltimore Oriole (Icterus galbula)

Purple Martin (Progne subis)

Cliff Swallow (Petrochelidon pyrrhonota)

Ivory-billed Woodpecker (Campephilus principalis)

American Crow (Corvus brachyrhynchos)

Common Barn Owl (Tyto alba)

Brown Booby (Sula leucogaster)

Great Black-backed Gull (Larus marinus)

Swallow-tailed Kite (Elanoides forficatus)

Wild Turkey (Meleagris gallopavo)

Least Bittern (Ixobrychus exilis)


Introduction: America’s Rare Bird

The handsome, excitable eighteen-year-old Frenchman who would become John James Audubon had already lived his way through two names when he landed in New York from Nantes in August 1803. His father Jean, a canny ship’s captain with Pennsylvania property, had sent his only son off to America with a false passport to escape Napoleonic conscription, the young man’s second or third escape. The tenant who farmed the plantation Jean Audubon owned, Mill Grove, which straddled Perkiomen Creek close above Valley Forge, had reported a vein of lead ore. John James or Jean Jacques or Fougère was supposed to evaluate the tenant’s report, learn what he could of plantation management and eventually—since the French and Haitian revolutions had all but erased the Audubon fortune—make a life for himself.

He did that and much, much more. He married an extraordinary woman, opened a string of general stores on the Kentucky frontier, built a great steam mill on the Ohio River, explored the American wilderness from Galveston Bay to Newfoundland, hunted with Shawnees and Osages, rafted the Ohio and the Mississippi, identified, studied and drew almost five hundred species of American birds, saw English noblemen kneel before him to examine his dazzling drawings, raised the equivalent of several million dollars to publish a great work of art, wrote five volumes of “bird biographies” larded with narratives of pioneer life, won fame enough to dine with presidents and became a national icon, “The American Woodsman,” his ultimate appellation, a name he gave himself.

John James had first been Jean Rabin, his father’s bastard child, born in 1785 on Jean Audubon’s sugar plantation on Saint Domingue (soon to be renamed Haiti) to a twenty-seven-year-old French chambermaid, Jeanne Rabin, who died of infection within months of his birth. The first stirrings of slave rebellion in 1791 prompted Jean Audubon to sell what he could of his holdings and ship his son home to France, where his wife Anne, a generous older widow whom Jean had married long before, welcomed the handsome boy and raised him as her own.

When the Terror approached Nantes in 1793 the Audubons had formally adopted the bastard Jean Rabin, christening him Jean Jacques or Fougère Audubon, Fougère—“Fern”—an offering to placate the Revolutionary authorities, who scorned the names of saints. Jean-Baptiste Carrier, sent out from Paris to quell the Vendéan peasant counterrevolution, ordered the slaughter of thousands in Nantes—a guillotine and firing squads in the town square, victims chained to barges sunk in the Loire, tainting the river for months—and even though Jean Audubon was an officer in the Revolutionary French navy, he and his family were jailed and barely spared. Two escapes and two names, and now a third escape and John James; but this escape opened up a world.

The young country to which John James Audubon emigrated in the summer of 1803 was barely settled beyond its eastern shores; Lewis and Clark were just then preparing to depart for the West. France in that era counted a population of more than 27 million, Britain about 15 million, but only 6 million people yet thinly populated the United States, two-thirds of them living within fifty miles of Atlantic tidewater. In European eyes America was still an experiment. It would need a second American revolution—the War of 1812—to compel England and Europe to honor American sovereignty.

But the first generation of Americans which the young French émigré was joining was different from its parents. Like Audubon, it had left home to migrate westward. Like Audubon also, it would break with tradition and take great risks in pursuit of new opportunities which its elders had not enjoyed. “National spirit is the natural result of national existence,” Gouverneur Morris had predicted back in 1784; “and although some of the present generation may feel colonial oppositions of opinion, that generation will die away, and give place to a race of Americans.” Audubon’s was the era, as the historian Joyce Appleby has discerned, when “the autonomous individual emerged as an ideal.” American individualism was not a natural phenomenon, Appleby writes; it “[took] shape historically [and] came to personify the nation and the free society it embodied.” And no life was at once more unique and more representative of that expansive era when a national character emerged than Audubon’s. Celebrate him for his wonderful birds; but recognize him as well as a characteristic American of the first generation—a man who literally made a name for himself.

Lucy Bakewell, the tall, slim, gray-eyed girl next door whom he married, came from a distinguished English family. Erasmus Darwin had dandled her on his knee in their native Derbyshire. Her father had moved his family to America to follow Joseph Priestley, the chemist and religious reformer, but opportunity had also drawn the Bakewells. Their plantation, Fatland Ford, was more ample than the Audubons’, and William Bakewell sponsored one of the first experiments in steam-powered threshing there while his young French neighbor lay ill with a fever in his house under his talented daughter’s care. Lucy was a gifted pianist, an enthusiastic reader, a skillful rider—sidesaddle—who kept an elegant house. She and John James, once they married and moved out to Kentucky in 1808, regularly swam across and back the half-mile-wide Ohio for morning exercise.

Lucy’s handsome young Frenchman had learned to be a naturalist from his father and his father’s medical friends, exploring the forested marshes along the Loire. Her younger brother Will left a memorable catalog of his future brother-in-law’s interests and virtues; even as a young man, Audubon was someone men and women alike wanted to be around:


On entering his room, I was astonished and delighted to find that it was turned into a museum. The walls were festooned with all kinds of birds’ eggs, carefully blown out and strung on a thread. The chimney-piece was covered with stuffed squirrels, raccoons, and opossums; and the shelves around were likewise crowded with specimens, among which were fishes, frogs, snakes, lizards, and other reptiles. Besides these stuffed varieties, many paintings were arrayed on the walls, chiefly of birds. He had great skill in stuffing and preserving animals of all sorts. He had also a trick in training dogs with great perfection, of which art his famous dog Zephyr was a wonderful example. He was an admirable marksman, an expert swimmer, a clever rider, possessed of great activity [and] prodigious strength, and was notable for the elegance of his figure and the beauty of his features, and he aided nature by a careful attendance to his dress. Besides other accomplishments he was a musician, a good fencer, danced well, and had some acquaintance with legerdemain tricks, worked in hair, and could plait willow baskets.



Audubon had begun teaching himself to draw birds in France. In Louisville and then downriver in frontier Henderson, Kentucky, he was responsible for keeping the pot filled with fish and game and the shelves with supplies while his business partner Ferdinand Rozier ran the store and Lucy kept house, worked the garden and bore him two sons; as he hunted and traveled he improved his art on American birds and kept careful field notes as well. His narrative of an encounter with a flood of passenger pigeons is legendary (they were “passengers” rather than migratory because they moved from forest to forest feeding on fruit and mast, and they numbered in the billions). His descriptions match his best drawings in vivacity: of American swifts lining a hollow seventy-foot sycamore stump near Louisville like bats in a cave, of brown pelicans fishing the shallows of the Ohio, of sandhill cranes tearing away waterlily roots in a backwater slough, of the bald eagles that nested by the hundreds along the Mississippi stooping like falling stars to strike swans to ground, of robins down from Labrador occupying apple trees, of crowds of black vultures, protected by law, patrolling the streets of Natchez and Charleston to clean up carrion and roosting at night on the roofs of houses and barns, of bright scarlet, yellow and emerald-green Carolina parakeets completely obscuring a shock of grain like “a brilliantly colored carpet” in the center of a field, of a least bittern standing perfectly still for two hours on a table in his studio while he drew it.

Drawing birds had been something of an obsession, but only a hobby, until Audubon’s businesses failed in the Panic of 1819, a failure his critics and too many of his biographers have ascribed to a lack of ability or the irresponsible distraction of his art. But almost every business in the trans-Appalachian West failed that year, because the Western state banks and the businesses they serviced were built on paper. When the Bank of the United States, needing specie (gold and silver) to finish paying off the Louisiana Purchase, demanded the redemption in specie of state bank balances and notes, the banks in response began calling in their loans, shrinking the money supply. “One thing seems to be universally conceded,” an adviser told the governor of Ohio, “that the greater part of our mercantile citizens are in a state of bankruptcy—that those of them who have the largest possessions of real and personal estate … find it almost impossible to raise sufficient funds to supply themselves with the necessaries of life.” The Audubons lost everything except John James’s portfolio and his drawing and painting supplies. Before he took bankruptcy Audubon was even briefly thrown in jail for debt.

Through these disasters, Lucy never failed him, although they lost an infant daughter to fever that year as well. “[Lucy] felt the pangs of our misfortunes perhaps more heavily than I,” Audubon remembered gratefully of his stalwart love, “but never for an hour lost her courage; her brave and cheerful spirit accepted all, and no reproaches from her beloved lips ever wounded my heart. With her was I not always rich?”

Resourcefully, Audubon took up portrait drawing at five dollars a head. His friends found him work painting exhibit backgrounds and doing taxidermy for a new museum in Cincinnati modeled on Charles Wilson Peale’s famous museum in Philadelphia, which Audubon knew from his Mill Grove days. Peale’s Philadelphia Museum displayed mounted birds as if alive against natural backgrounds, and preparing such displays in Cincinnati probably pointed Audubon to his technical and esthetic breakthrough of portraying American birds in realistic, lifelike poses and settings rather than stiffly perched on branches as ornithological tradition required. Members of the Long Expedition passing through Cincinnati in the spring of 1820, including the young artist Titian Ramsey Peale, son of the Philadelphia museum keeper, alerted Audubon to the possibility of exploring beyond the line of the frontier. Daniel Drake, the prominent Cincinnati physician who had founded the new museum, praised Audubon’s work in a public lecture and encouraged him to think of extending the range of American natural history by adding the birds of the Mississippi flyway to his collection.

By spring 1820, falling casualty to the Panic, Drake’s museum owed Audubon twelve hundred dollars, most of which it never paid. The artist scraped together such funds as he could raise from drawing and teaching to support Lucy and their two boys while he was gone—she would move to Shippingport, below Louisville, to live with her prosperous brother-in-law and younger sister, not entirely happily—recruited his best student, eighteen-year-old Joseph Mason, to draw backgrounds, bartered pot hunting for boat passage on a commercial flatboat headed for New Orleans and in October floated off down the Ohio and the Mississippi to claim his future.

For the next five years Audubon labored to assemble a definitive collection of drawings of American birds while struggling to support himself and his family, to move Lucy and the boys to Louisiana and to accumulate the funds he would need to travel to England and hire an engraver. He had decided to produce a great work of art and ornithology (a decision that Lucy’s relatives condemned as derelict): The Birds of America would comprise four hundred two-by-three-foot engraved, hand-colored plates of American birds “at the size of life” to be sold in sets of five and collected into four huge leather-bound volumes of one hundred plates each, with five leather-bound accompanying volumes of “bird biographies” worked up from his field notes.

He had found a paradise of birds in the deciduous forests and bluegrass prairies of Kentucky; he found another paradise of birds in the pine forests and cypress swamps of Louisiana around St. Francisville in West Feliciana Parish, north of Baton Rouge along the Mississippi River inland from the river port of Bayou Sarah, where prosperous cotton planters hired him to teach their sons to fence and their daughters to draw and dance the cotillion. Elegant Lucy, when finally she was able to move south, opened a popular school of piano and deportment on a cotton plantation operated by a hardy Scots widow.

On his first inspection of the St. Francisville environs Audubon identified no fewer than sixty-five species of birds. He probably collected his best-known image there, the prized first plate of The Birds of America—a magnificent specimen of wild turkey cock which he had called from a Mississippi canebrake. (In Audubon’s time the river margins of the Midlands and the South were one vast canebrake; cane, the giant perennial grass Arundinaria gigantea, one of only two native American bamboos, grew in dense profusion ten to twenty feet high wherever the soil was rich and wet, with woody stems like corn and fern-like compound leaves that it shed in the spring when new leaves emerged. Birds nested in the cane; it sheltered deer, bears and other wild game; settlers turned their cattle and hogs into it to graze as bison had grazed it in Daniel Boone’s day all the way east to the Potomac.)

Finally, in May 1826, he was ready. With the equivalent of about ten thousand dollars in gold in his purse and a collection of letters of introduction from New Orleans merchants and Louisiana and Kentucky politicians including Henry Clay, he sailed from New Orleans on a merchant ship bound for Liverpool with a load of cotton. He knew not a soul in Liverpool other than Lucy’s younger sister Ann and her English husband Alexander Gordon, a cotton factor, who would take one look at his rough frontier pantaloons and unfashionable shoulder-length chestnut hair (about which he was comically vain) and avoid him like the plague. But James Fenimore Cooper’s The Last of the Mohicans had been published in London in April and was blooming to a nationwide fad, and some who met Audubon in Liverpool judged him a real-life Natty Bumppo. His letters introduced him to the first family of Liverpool shipping, the Rathbones, Quaker abolitionists who recognized his originality and sponsored him socially. Within a month he was the Georgian equivalent of a rock star, his presence sought at every wealthy table; the Gordons soon came round.

More than Audubon’s novelty won him attention in Liverpool and then in Manchester, Edinburgh and London. Britain was the most technologically advanced nation in the world in 1826, with gaslights illuminating its cities, steam mills weaving cotton, steamboats plying its ports and railroad lines just being laid to replace its mature network of canals, but the only permanent images then available in the world were images drawn by hand. Traveling from city to city, Audubon would hire a hall and hang it with his lifesized watercolors of birds luminescent against their backgrounds of wilderness, several hundred images at a time, and charge admission to the visitors who flocked to see them. So many scenes of birds going about their complicated lives—birds hunting, feeding, courting, soaring and fighting, nesting and nurturing young—in such natural settings of wild shoreline and forest and canebrake, would have flooded viewers’ senses as an Imax Theater presentation floods viewers today, and all the more so because the world these creatures inhabited was America, still largely wilderness and a romantic mystery to the British, as Audubon discovered to his surprise. He answered questions about “Red Indians” and rattlesnakes, imitated war whoops and owl hoots until he could hardly bear to accept another invitation, but accept he did, because the prosperous merchants and the country gentry would become his subscribers once he found an engraver in London worthy of the great project, which he calculated would occupy him for sixteen years.

Audubon produced his five-plate “Numbers” of The Birds of America pay as you go, and managed to complete the work in only ten years even though he had to increase the total number of plates to 435 as he identified new species in collecting expeditions to the Carolinas and East Florida, the Republic of Texas, northeastern Pennsylvania, Labrador and the Jersey Shore. In the end, he estimated that producing The Birds of America cost him $115,640—about $2 million today. Unsupported by gifts, grants or legacies, he raised almost every penny of that immense sum himself from painting, exhibiting and selling subscriptions and skins. He paced the flow of funds to his engraver so that, as he said proudly, “the continuity of execution” was not “broken for a single day.” He paced the flow of drawings as well, and before that the flow of expeditions and collections. He personally solicited most of his subscribers and personally serviced most of his accounts. Lucy supported herself and their children while he was establishing himself; thereafter he supported them all and the work as well. If he made a profit it was small, but in every other way the project was an unqualified success. After he returned to America he and his sons produced a less costly octavo edition with reduced images printed by lithography that made him rich.

These facts should lay to rest once and for all the enduring canard that John James Audubon was “not a good businessman.” His retail business failed in Henderson in 1819, like nearly every other business in the trans-Appalachian West, in the wake of an economic disaster that was beyond his control. When he set out to create a monumental work of art with his own heart and mind and hands, he succeeded—a staggering achievement, as if one man had singlehandedly financed and built an Egyptian pyramid.

He did not leave Lucy languishing in West Feliciana all those years, but before he could return to America for the first time to collect her, their miscommunications, exacerbated by the uncertainties and delays of mail delivery in an era of sailing ships, nearly wrecked their marriage. Lonely for her, he wanted her to close her school and come to London; she was willing once she had earned enough to sustain their adolescent sons at school. But a round of letters took six months, one ship in six (and the letters it carried) never made port, and by 1828 Audubon had convinced himself that Lucy expected him to amass a fortune before she would leave Louisiana, while she feared her husband had been dazzled by success in glamorous London and didn’t love her any more. (London was fouled with coal smoke; Audubon hated it.) Finally she insisted that he come in person to claim her, and after finding a trustworthy friend to handle a year’s production of plates for the Birds, he did, in 1829, with results that can be read in Part III of this book. The marriage survived and went on to thrive; when Audubon died in 1851 he and his Lucy had been husband and wife for forty-three years.

If Audubon’s life sounds like a nineteenth-century novel with its missed connections, Byronic ambitions, dramatic reversals and passionate highs and lows, nineteenth-century novels were evidently more realistic than moderns have understood. Besides his art, which is as electrifying on first encounter today as it was two centuries ago—no one has ever drawn birds better—Audubon left behind a large collection of letters, many of them unpublished; the five volumes of the Ornithological Biography; the Viviparous Quadrupeds of North America; two complete surviving journals, fragments of two more and a name which has become synonymous with wilderness and wildlife preservation.

I have selected from most of these sources. I tried to minimize overlap with the selections in the Library of America Audubon so that more of Audubon’s work might be returned to print. Whenever possible I have drawn on the original printed or handwritten text. The episodes and bird biographies are taken from a facsimile edition of the Ornithological Biography published in 1985 to accompany the Abbeville Press/National Audubon Society facsimile edition of The Birds of America. The Labrador Journal comes from an 1897 two-volume anthology, Audubon and His Journals, edited by Audubon’s granddaughter Maria R. Audubon. Originals of Audubon’s letters and those of family and friends are held in the manuscript collections at Harvard’s Houghton Library, Princeton’s Firestone Library, Yale’s Beinecke Library, the library of the American Philosophical Society in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, the Stark Museum in Orange, Texas, the library of the Musée Nationale d’Histoire Naturelle in Paris, the Liverpool Public Library, the Filson Historical Society in Louisville, Kentucky, and the John James Audubon Museum of the John James Audubon State Park in Henderson, Kentucky. I searched all these sources for selections and thank them for allowing me access. Some letters are taken from two volumes edited by Howard Corning and published by the Club of Odd Volumes of Boston in 1930, a source for which I have been unable to locate a copyright holder. John Bachman’s correspondence is reproduced in part from Catherine Bachman, John Bachman, published in Charleston by Walker, Evans and Cogswell Co. in 1888. Head notes and this introduction are based on my 2004 biography John James Audubon: The Making of an American, published by Alfred A. Knopf, to which I refer readers interested in a full recounting and assessment of Audubon’s life. Since this collection is intended for general readers, I have modernized Audubon’s somewhat eccentric spelling, capitalization and punctuation and deleted material of only specialized interest, such as the formal anatomical descriptions that conclude each bird biography, which were prepared for Audubon by his Scottish associate William MacGillivray.

“All but the remembrance of his goodness is gone forever,” Lucy Audubon wrote sadly of her husband’s death from complications of dementia in January 1851. For Lucy all was gone—she lived on until 1874—but for the rest of us, wherever there are birds there is Audubon: rara avis.

Richard Rhodes
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	DATE
	AUTHOR’S LIFE



	1769
	Jean Audubon serves in French Navy.



	1785
	26 April: Audubon born Jean Rabin, illegitimately, to ship’s captain and sugar planter Jean Audubon and French chambermaid Jeanne Rabin at Les Cays, Saint-Domingue (Haiti).



	1786
	Jeanne Rabin dies of infection.



	1787
	18 January: Lucy Green Bakewell born at Burton-on-Trent, England, first child and firstborn daughter of wealthy country squire William Bakewell and Lucy Green Bakewell.
Audubon’s half-sister Rosa born to Catherine Bouffard, “créole de Saint-Domingue.”



	1789
	Slaves near rebellion in Saint-Domingue. Jean Audubon sells plantation, buys substantial farm in Pennsylvania—Mill Grove, near Valley Forge—and returns to Nantes.



	1791
	Jean Audubon’s two illegitimate children arrive in France. His wife, Anne Moynet, welcomes them.



	1793
	Jean Audubon and his wife formally adopt his children; Jean Rabin renamed Jean-Jacques Fougère (“Fern”) Audubon.



	1801
	Jean Audubon and family retire to Couëron. William Bakewell family emigrates to America.



	1803
	August: John James Audubon, 18, arrives in America, settles at Mill Grove.
Bakewell family occupies Fatland Ford.



	1804
	Audubon and Lucy Bakewell meet at Fatland Ford and begin long courtship.



	1805
	Audubon sails to France to seek permission to marry Lucy Bakewell. Carries some 120 drawings of French and American birds which he gives to his mentor Charles d’Orbigny.



	1806
	Audubon returns to America with business partner Ferdinand Rozier, applies for U.S. citizenship, begins business training in New York under Benjamin Bakewell.



	1808
	5 April: Lucy Bakewell and John James Audubon married at Fatland Ford. With Ferdinand Rozier, they emigrate to Louisville, Kentucky, to operate a general store.



	1809
	12 June: Victor Gifford Audubon born in Louisville.



	1810
	Wilson and Audubon meet in Louisville.
Audubons and Rozier move to Henderson, Kentucky. Audubon and Rozier travel by keelboat to Ste. Genevieve, Missouri Territory (“Journey Up the Mississippi”).



	1811
	Audubon and Rozier dissolve their partnership. Audubons return to Pennsylvania planning to move to New Orleans.



	1812
	Audubon draws Whip-poor-will and Nighthawk in flight: first successful flight drawings. 3 July: Audubon becomes American citizen; Audubons return to Henderson, floating down the Ohio on William Clark’s barge.
30 November: John Woodhouse Audubon born in Henderson.



	1813
	Audubon and brother-in-law Thomas Bakewell form partnership to build steam-powered mill at Henderson.



	1814
	December: girl, Lucy, born to the Audubons; hydrocephalic, she will live less than two years.



	1816
	Eliza Bakewell, Lucy’s younger sister, marries Nicholas Berthoud.



	1818
	Jean Audubon dies at Nantes.



	1819
	Audubon’s business fails; family possessions sold at auction; jailed for debt, takes bankruptcy.
Begins new career as professional artist drawing portraits; continues drawing birds.
Daughter Rose born in Shippingport; dies of fever at seven months.



	1820
	Audubon joins Western Museum, Cincinnati, as artist and taxidermist. Long Expedition stops over in Cincinnati, views Audubon’s work.
October: Audubon departs Cincinnati by flatboat with assistant Joseph Mason, bound for New Orleans, to collect birds for The Birds of America; begins Mississippi River Journal.



	1821
	Audubon arrives in New Orleans.
Paints Fair Incognito.
In June, takes up residence at Oakley Plantation as artist and teacher. Fired in October; returns to New Orleans.
18 October: Anne Moynet dies in Couëron.
Lucy and sons arrive from Shippingport in time for Christmas. At least 31 drawings completed this year for the Birds.



	1822
	Audubon breaks through to new richness of drawing; decides to redraw all his earlier work. Moves to Natchez, where his family joins him in September.



	1823
	Lucy Audubon opens school at Beechwood Plantation, near Bayou Sarah. Audubon begins preparing to go to Europe to see his drawings engraved.



	1824
	Audubon travels to Pennsylvania to find work as a teacher and study oil painting with Thomas Sully; meets Charles-Lucien Bonaparte.
In autumn, explores Great Lakes. Returns in November to Bayou Sarah.



	1825
	Audubon at Beechwood Plantation teaching fencing, drawing and cotillion dancing to raise money for England.



	1826
	17 May: Audubon, 41, sails for Liverpool; arrives 21 July. Taken up by Rathbone family.
In Edinburgh, William Home Lizars agrees to undertake engraving of Birds.



	1827
	Lucy moves to Beech Grove Plantation. Audubon issues Prospectus, moves to London, transfers engraving of Birds to establishment of Robert Havell, Sr., and sons Robert, Jr. and George. By year’s end, has more than 100 subscribers, 20 finished plates and £777 due after expenses.



	1829
	Audubon returns to U.S.A., works through summer at Great Egg Harbor and Great Pine Swamp. In November, reunites with Lucy at Beech Grove.



	1830
	Audubons sail for England. Audubon elected Fellow of Royal Society of London. In October, begins writing Ornithological Biography. First volume of Birds completed in December.



	1831
	Audubons return to U.S.A.; Audubon explores South Carolina and East Florida.



	1832
	Audubon collects in the Florida Keys, winters in Boston.
Robert Havell, Sr., dies.



	1833
	Audubon charters schooner, spends summer exploring Gulf of St. Lawrence and Labrador coast, writes Labrador Journal.



	1834
	Audubons return to England in May. Second volume of Birds finished, third underway.



	1835
	Audubon finishes drawings for fourth volume of Birds. Third volume published; third volume of Ornithological Biography published. Fire in New York destroys pre-1821 journals.



	1836
	Audubon and John Woodhouse return to U.S.A., work from Nuttall-Townsend Expedition skins in Charleston, dine at White House with Andrew Jackson.
Charles Dickens: Pickwick Papers (–1837). Ralph Waldo Emerson:



	1837
	Father and son explore Gulf westward to Galveston Bay. Meet Sam Houston. John Woodhouse marries Maria Bachman. Audubons return to England.



	1838
	16 June: The Birds of America finished: 435 plates, 1,065 figures.



	1839
	Last volume of Ornithological Biography finished; Audubons return to America. Begin work on lithograph Octavo edition, plan Quadrupeds. Victor Audubon and Eliza Bachman married.



	1840
	Maria Bachman Audubon dies of consumption at 23.



	1841
	Eliza Bachman Audubon dies of consumption at 22.



	1842
	Audubons acquire Minnie’s Land on Hudson River at 155 St., Manhattan. Audubon visits Quebec.



	1843
	Audubon explores Upper Missouri River on American Fur Company steamboat; Missouri River Journals.



	1846
	Viviparous Quadrupeds of North America begins publication (1846–54).



	1847
	Audubon disabled by dementia.



	1851
	27 January: Audubon, 65, dies at Minnie’s Land. Buried in Trinity Cemetery.



	1874
	Lucy Audubon, 86, dies at Shelbyville, Kentucky, and is buried beside her husband in New York.






	DATE
	CULTURAL CONTEXT



	1731–43
	Mark Catesby: The Natural History of Carolina, Florida, and the Bahama Islands.



	1785
	James Boswell: Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides with Samuel Johnson.



	1786
	Robert Burns: Poems.



	1787
	James Madison, Alexander Hamilton:
Federalist Papers.



	1789
	William Blake: Songs of Innocence.
Erasmus Darwin: Botanic Garden.



	1791
	William Bartram: Travels.
Thomas Paine: Rights of Man.



	1801
	Chateaubriand: Atala.



	1804
	Maria Edgeworth: Popular Tales.
William Blake: Milton.



	1805
	William Wordsworth: Prelude.



	1806
	Erasmus Darwin: Zoonomia (U.S. edition).



	1808
	Alexander Wilson: American Ornithology (9 vols, 1808–14). Goethe: Faust, Part I.



	1813
	Jane Austen: Pride and Prejudice.



	1816
	Coleridge: Kubla Khan.



	1818
	Mary Shelley: Frankenstein.
Walter Scott: Rob Roy.



	1819
	Washington Irving: The Sketch Book of Geoffrey Crayon, Gent.
Byron: Don Juan (1819–24).



	1820
	Scott: Ivanhoe.



	1822
	Irving: Bracebridge Hall.



	1823
	John Dunn Hunter:
Memoirs of a Captivity Among the Indians of North America.



	1826
	James Fenimore Cooper: Last of the Mohicans.



	1827
	Scott: Life of Napoleon. Cooper: The Prairie.



	1828
	Victor Hugo: Les Orientales.



	1830
	Charles Lyell:
Principles of Geology.
Hector Berlioz, Le Symphonie Fantastique.



	1831
	Stendhal: Le Rouge et le Noir.
Hugo: Notre Dame de Paris.



	1832
	Edward Lear: Parrots. Goethe: Faust, Part II. Frances Trollope: Domestic Manners of the Americans.



	1833
	Thomas Carlyle: Sartor Resartus. Robert Browning: Pauline.
Black Hawk: Autobiography.



	1835
	Alexis de Tocqueville:
Democracy in America, vol. I.



	1836
	Charles Dickens: Pickwick Papers (-1837). Ralph Waldo Emerson: Nature.



	1837
	Dickens: Oliver Twist. Carlyle: French Revolution.
Nathaniel Hawthorne: Twice-Told Tales.



	1838
	William Wordsworth: Sonnets.



	1839
	Edgar Allan Poe: Tales of the Grotesque and Arabesque.



	1840
	Charles Darwin: Voyage of the H.M.S. Beagle.
Tocqueville: Democracy in America, vol. 2.



	1841
	Cooper: Deerslayer. Carlyle: On Heroes and Hero-Worship.



	1842
	Dickens: American Notes.



	1843
	Dickens: A Christmas Carol.
John Stuart Mill: A System of Logic.



	1846
	Herman Melville: Typee.



	1847
	Marx and Engels: The Communist Manifesto. Emily Brontë: Wuthering Heights.



	1851
	Melville: Moby-Dick.






	DATE
	HISTORICAL EVENTS



	1769
	James Watt patents steam engine.



	1775
	Aquatint introduced into England by Paul Sandby. Edmund Cartwright invents power loom.



	1787
	First state (Delaware) ratifies U.S. Constitution. Pennsylvania and New Jersey follow.



	1789
	French Revolution begins with the storming of the Bastille on 14 July.



	1791
	France adopts the guillotine as the official method of execution. Slave rebellion engulfs Saint-Domingue.



	1793
	Louis XVI guillotined. Vendéan counterrevolution. The Terror bloodies Nantes; Audubons jailed but released.



	1801
	First Washington, D.C., Presidential inaugural: Thomas Jefferson.



	1803
	Louisiana Purchase. Meriwether Lewis and William Clark depart for Illinois to train corps of discovery.



	1804
	Lewis and Clark Expedition departs for the West. Napoleon Bonaparte crowned Emperor of France by Pope Pius VII.



	1805
	First Conestoga wagons roll on Kentucky bluegrass.



	1806
	Lewis and Clark Expedition returns from the West.



	1808
	Beethoven composes Sixth Symphony.



	1809
	James Madison inaugurated President of the U.S.A.



	1810
	1810 U.S. census: 7,239,903 U.S. inhabitants.



	1811
	Great Comet of 1811.
New Orleans, first steamboat on Western waters, begins passage to New Orleans from Pittsburgh. First great shock of New Madrid earthquake sequence; continue through winter and spring of 1812.



	1812
	U.S.A. declares war on England.



	1813
	Alexander Wilson dies in Philadelphia at 47.



	1814
	Treaty of Ghent ends War of 1812.



	1815
	Battle of New Orleans makes General Andrew Jackson a national hero. Battle of Waterloo; Napoleon exiled to St. Helena for life.



	1816
	James Monroe elected President.



	1818
	First Seminole War (1817–18) ends.



	1819
	Panic of 1819 induced by federal bank’s demand for specie to pay off Louisiana Purchase; most banks and businesses fail in trans-Appalachian West.



	1820
	Missouri Compromise. Daniel Boone, 90, dies in St. Charles County, Missouri Territory.



	1821
	Napoleon dies on St. Helena.
Santa Fe Trail opened.



	1823
	James Monroe promulgates Monroe Doctrine.



	1824
	Lafayette tours the U.S.A. Portland cement patented.



	1825
	U.S. population reaches 11,252,000. Erie Canal opens.
John Quincy Adams inaugurated President.



	1826
	Charles Babbage designs analytical calculator (“difference engine”).



	1828
	Andrew Jackson elected President.
“Tom Thumb,” first steam locomotive in the U.S.A.



	1830
	French revolution of 1830; Louis Philippe crowned king. Liverpool & Manchester Railroad begins service.
Death of George IV.



	1831
	H.M.S. Beagle sails for South America with Charles Darwin. Slave revolt in Jamaica.



	1832
	Andrew Jackson reelected for second term. Samuel F. B. Morse invents telegraph. Oregon Trail opens.



	1833
	British Emancipation Act prohibits slavery in British colonies.



	1834
	Mount Vesuvius erupts. First U.S. railroad tunnel.



	1835
	Second Seminole War begins in Florida (1835–42). Halley’s Comet returns.



	1836
	Texas fights free of Mexico; Lone Star Republic established (–1845).



	1837
	Martin Van Buren inaugurated as President. Panic of 1837. Victoria accedes to throne upon death of William IV.



	1838
	First Atlantic crossing by steamship (New York–Southampton).



	1839
	Robert Havell, Jr., moves to America. Daguerreotype invented.



	1840
	U.S. population: 17,069,453. Victoria marries Albert.



	1841
	President William Henry Harrison dies one month after inauguration; John Tyler inaugurated.



	1842
	P T Barnum opens American Museum in New York.



	1846
	U.S.–Mexican War begins (–1848). Anesthesia first used in dentistry by Massachusetts dentist William Morton.



	1847
	U.S. population 23,191,876.






PART I: GOING WEST




The Pewee Flycatcher


The plantation or farm to which Audubon refers in the first paragraph of this delightful essay, Mill Grove, had been purchased in 1789 by his father, Jean Audubon, with the proceeds of the partial sale of his sugar plantation on Saint Domingue, soon to be convulsed by revolution and renamed Haiti. It was located on Perkiomen Creek above Valley Forge in Pennsylvania. Arriving there from France as a young man of eighteen, Audubon devoted his spare time to observing birds, these Eastern Phoebes among his first subjects. The “light threads” he describes attaching to the Pewees’ legs to determine if they returned to the same nest after their winter migration (they did) constitute the first known instance of bird banding in America. It was common in Europe, however, where it was called “ringing”; Audubon presumably learned it there.



Connected with the biography of this bird are so many incidents relative to my own, that could I with propriety deviate from my proposed method, the present volume would contain less of the habits of birds than of those of the youthful days of an American woodsman. While young I had a plantation that lay on the sloping declivities of a creek, the name of which I have already given, but as it will ever be dear to my recollection you will, I hope, allow me to repeat it—the Perkiomen. I was extremely fond of rambling along its rocky banks, for it would have been difficult to do so either without meeting with a sweet flower spreading open its beauties to the sun or observing the watchful Kingfisher perched on some projecting stone over the clear water of the stream. Nay, now and then the Fish Hawk itself, followed by a White-headed Eagle, would make his appearance and by his graceful aerial motions raise my thoughts far above them into the heavens, silently leading me to the admiration of the sublime Creator of all. These impressive and always delightful reveries often accompanied my steps to the entrance of a small cave scooped out of the solid rock by the hand of nature. It was, I then thought, quite large enough for my study. My paper and pencils, with now and then a volume of [Maria] Edgeworth’s natural and fascinating Tales or LaFontaine’s Fables, afforded me ample pleasures. It was in that place, kind reader, that I first saw with advantage the force of parental affection in birds. There it was that I studied the habits of the Pewee; and there I was taught most forcibly that to destroy the nest of a bird or to deprive it of its eggs or young is an act of great cruelty.

I had observed the nest of this plain-colored Flycatcher fastened as it were to the rock immediately over the arched entrance of this calm retreat. I had peeped into it: although empty it was yet clean, as if the absent owner intended to revisit it with the return of spring. The buds were already much swelled and some of the trees were ornamented with blossoms, yet the ground was still partially covered with snow and the air retained the piercing chill of winter. I chanced one morning early to go to my retreat. The sun’s glowing rays gave a rich coloring to every object around. As I entered the cave, a rustling sound over my head attracted my attention, and on turning I saw two birds fly off and alight on a tree close by—the Pewees had arrived! I felt delighted, and fearing that my sudden appearance might disturb the gentle pair I walked off, not however without frequently looking at them. I concluded that they must have just come, for they seemed fatigued: their plaintive note was not heard, their crests were not erected and the vibration of the tail so very conspicuous in this species appeared to be wanting in power. Insects were yet few and the return of the birds looked to me as prompted more by their affection to the place than by any other motive. No sooner had I gone a few steps than the Pewees with one accord glided down from their perches and entered the cave. I did not return to it any more that day, and as I saw none about it or in the neighborhood, I supposed that they must have spent the day within it.

I concluded also that these birds must have reached this haven either during the night or at the very dawn of that morn. Hundreds of observations have since proved to me that this species always migrates by night.

Filled with the thoughts of the little pilgrims I went early next morning to their retreat, yet not early enough to surprise them in it. Long before I reached the spot my ears were agreeably saluted by their well-known note, and I saw them darting about through the air giving chase to some insects close over the water. They were full of gaiety, frequently flew into and out of the cave and while alighted on a favorite tree near it, seemed engaged in the most interesting converse. The light fluttering or tremulous motions of their wings, the jetting of their tail, the erection of their crest and the neatness of their attitudes all indicated that they were no longer fatigued but on the contrary refreshed and happy. On my going into the cave the male flew violently towards the entrance, snapped his bill sharply and repeatedly, accompanying this action with a tremulous rolling note the import of which I soon guessed. Presently he flew into the cave and out of it again with a swiftness scarcely credible: it was like the passing of a shadow.

Several days in succession I went to the spot and saw with pleasure that as my visits increased in frequency the birds became more familiarized to me and, before a week had elapsed, the Pewees and myself were quite on terms of intimacy. It was now the 10th of April; the spring was forward that season, no more snow was to be seen, Redwings and Grackles were to be found here and there. The Pewees, I observed, began working at their old nest. Desirous of judging for myself, and anxious to enjoy the company of this friendly pair, I determined to spend the greater part of each day in the cave. My presence no longer alarmed either of them. They brought a few fresh materials, lined the nest anew and rendered it warm by adding a few large soft feathers of the common goose which they found strewn along the edge of the water in the creek. There was a remarkable and curious twittering in their note while both sat on the edge of the nest at those meetings and which is never heard on any other occasion. It was the soft, tender expression, I thought, of the pleasure they both appeared to anticipate of the future. Their mutual caresses, simple as they might have seemed to another, and the delicate manner used by the male to please his mate, riveted my eyes on these birds and excited sensations which I can never forget.

The female one day spent the greater part of the time in her nest; she frequently changed her position; her mate exhibited much uneasiness; he would alight by her sometimes, sit by her side for a moment and, suddenly flying out, would return with an insect which she took from his bill with apparent gratification. About three o’clock in the afternoon I saw the uneasiness of the female increase; the male showed an unusual appearance of despondence, when of a sudden the female rose on her feet, looked sidewise under her and flying out, followed by her attentive consort, left the cave, rose high in the air, performing evolutions more curious to me than any I had seen before. They flew about over the water, the female leading her mate as it were through her own meanderings. Leaving the Pewees to their avocations I peeped into their nest and saw there their first egg, so white and so transparent—for I believe, reader, that eggs soon lose this peculiar transparency after being laid—that to me the sight was more pleasant than if I had met with a diamond of the same size. The knowledge that in an enclosure so frail, life already existed, and that ere many weeks would elapse, a weak, delicate and helpless creature, but perfect in all its parts, would burst the shell and immediately call for the most tender care and attention of its anxious parents, filled my mind with as much wonder as when looking towards the heavens I searched, alas! in vain, for the true import of all that I saw.

In six days, six eggs were deposited; but I observed that as they increased in number the bird remained a shorter time in the nest. The last she deposited in a few minutes after alighting. Perhaps, thought I, this is a law of nature intended for keeping the eggs fresh to the last. Kind reader, what are your thoughts on the subject? About an hour after laying the last egg the female Pewee returned, settled in her nest and, after arranging the eggs as I thought several times under her body, expanded her wings a little and fairly commenced the arduous task of incubation.

Day after day passed by. I gave strict orders that no one should go near the cave, much less enter it, or indeed destroy any bird’s nest on the plantation. Whenever I visited the Pewees one or other of them was on the nest, while its mate was either searching for food or perched in the vicinity filling the air with its loudest notes. I not unfrequently reached out my hand near the sitting bird; and so gentle had they both become, or rather so well acquainted were we, that neither moved on such occasions even when my hand was quite close to it. Now and then the female would shrink back into the nest, but the male frequently snapped at my fingers and once left the nest as if in great anger, flew round the cave a few times, emitting his querulous whining notes and alighted again to resume his labors.

At this very time a Pewee’s nest was attached to one of the rafters of my mill, and there was another under a shed in the cattle yard. Each pair, anyone would have felt assured, had laid out the limits of its own domain, and it was seldom that one trespassed on the grounds of its neighbor. The Pewee of the cave generally fed or spent its time so far above the mill on the creek that he of the mill never came in contact with it. The Pewee of the cattle yard confined himself to the orchard and never disturbed the rest. Yet I sometimes could hear distinctly the notes of the three at the same moment. I had at that period an idea that the whole of these birds were descended from the same stock. If not correct in this supposition, I had ample proof afterwards that the brood of young Pewees raised in the cave returned the following spring and established themselves farther up on the creek and among the outhouses in the neighborhood.

On some other occasion I will give you such instances of the return of birds, accompanied by their progeny, to the place of their nativity that perhaps you will become convinced as I am at this moment that to this propensity every country owes the augmentation of new species, whether of birds or of quadrupeds, attracted by the many benefits met with as countries become more open and better cultivated: but now I will, with your leave, return to the Pewees of the cave.

On the thirteenth day, the little ones were hatched. One egg was unproductive and the female on the second day after the birth of her brood very deliberately pushed it out of the nest. On examining this egg I found it containing the embryo of a bird partly dried up, with its vertebrae quite fast to the shell, which had probably occasioned its death. Never have I since so closely witnessed the attention of birds to their young. Their entrance with insects was so frequently repeated that I thought I saw the little ones grow as I gazed upon them. The old birds no longer looked upon me as an enemy and would often come in close by me, as if I had been a post. I now took upon me to handle the young frequently; nay, several times I took the whole family out and blew off the exuviae of the feathers from the nest. I attached light threads to their legs: these they invariably removed either with their bills or with the assistance of their parents. I renewed them, however, until I found the little fellows habituated to them; and at last, when they were about to leave the nest, I fixed a light silver thread to the leg of each, loose enough not to hurt the part but so fastened that no exertions of theirs could remove it.

Sixteen days had passed when the brood took to wing; and the old birds, dividing the time with caution, began to arrange the nest anew. A second set of eggs were laid and in the beginning of August a new brood made its appearance.

The young birds took much to the woods as if feeling themselves more secure there than in the open fields; but before they departed they all appeared strong and minded not making long sorties into the open air over the whole creek and the fields around it. On the 8th of October not a Pewee could I find on the plantation: my little companions had all set off on their travels. For weeks afterwards, however, I saw Pewees arriving from the north and lingering a short time as if to rest, when they also moved southward.

At the season when the Pewee returns to Pennsylvania I had the satisfaction to observe those of the cave in and about it. There again in the very same nest two broods were raised. I found several Pewees’ nests at some distance up the creek, particularly under a bridge and several others in the adjoining meadows attached to the inner part of sheds erected for the protection of hay and grain. Having caught several of these birds on the nest I had the pleasure of finding that two of them had the little ring on the leg.

I was now obliged to go to France, where I remained two years. On my return, which happened early in August, I had the satisfaction of finding three young Pewees in the nest of the cave; but it was not the nest which I had left in it. The old one had been torn off from the roof and the one which I found there was placed above where it stood. I observed at once that one of the parent birds was as shy as possible, while the other allowed me to approach within a few yards. This was the male bird and I felt confident that the old female had paid the debt of nature. Having inquired of the miller’s son I found that he had killed the old Pewee and four young ones to make bait for the purpose of catching fish. Then the male Pewee had brought another female to the cave! As long as the plantation of Mill Grove belonged to me there continued to be a Pewee’s nest in my favorite retreat; but after I had sold it the cave was destroyed, as were nearly all the beautiful rocks along the shores of the creek, to build a new dam across the Perkiomen.

This species is so peculiarly fond of attaching its nest to rocky caves that were it called the Rock Flycatcher it would be appropriately named. Indeed I seldom have passed near such a place, particularly during the breeding season, without seeing the Pewee or hearing its notes. I recollect that while traveling in Virginia with a friend, he desired that I would go somewhat out of our intended route, to visit the renowned Rock Bridge of that state. My companion, who had passed over this natural bridge before, proposed a wager that he could lead me across it before I should be aware of its existence. It was early in April; and from the descriptions of this place which I had read I felt confident that the Pewee Flycatcher must be about it. I accepted the proposal of my friend and trotted on, intent on proving to myself that by constantly attending to one subject a person must sooner or later become acquainted with it. I listened to the notes of the different birds which at intervals came to my ear and at last had the satisfaction to distinguish those of the Pewee. I stopped my horse to judge of the distance at which the bird might be and a moment after told my friend that the bridge was short of a hundred yards from us, although it was impossible for us to see the spot itself. The surprise of my companion was great. “How do you know this?” he asked, “for,” continued he, “you are correct.”

“Simply,” answered I, “because I hear the notes of the Pewee and know that a cave or a deep rocky creek is at hand.” We moved on; the Pewees rose from under the bridge in numbers; I pointed to the spot and won the wager.

This rule of observation I have almost always found to work, as arithmeticians say, both ways. Thus the nature of the woods or place in which the observer may be, whether high or low, moist or dry, sloping north or south, with whatever kind of vegetation, tall trees of particular species or low shrubs, will generally disclose the nature of their inhabitants.

The flight of the Pewee Flycatcher is performed by a fluttering light motion, frequently interrupted by sailings. It is slow when the bird is proceeding to some distance, rather rapid when in pursuit of prey. It often mounts perpendicularly from its perch after an insect, and returns to some dry twig, from which it can see around to a considerable distance. It then swallows the insect whole unless it happen to be large. It will at times pursue an insect to a considerable distance and seldom without success. It alights with great firmness, immediately erects itself in the manner of hawks, glances all around, shakes its wings with a tremulous motion and vibrates its tail upwards as if by a spring. Its tufty crest is generally erected and its whole appearance is neat if not elegant. The Pewee has its particular stands from which it seldom rambles far. The top of a fence stake near the road is often selected by it, from which it sweeps off in all directions, returning at intervals and thus remaining the greater part of the morning and evening. The corner of the roof of the barn suits it equally well, and if the weather requires it, it may be seen perched on the highest dead twig of a tall tree. During the heat of the day it reposes in the shade of the woods. In the autumn it will choose the stalk of the mullein for its stand and sometimes the projecting angle of a rock jutting over a stream. It now and then alights on the ground for an instant, but this happens principally during winter or while engaged during spring in collecting the materials of which its nest is composed, in our southern states, where many spend their time at this season.

I have found this species abundant in the Floridas in winter, in full song and as lively as ever, also in Louisiana and the Carolinas, particularly in the cotton fields. None, however, to my knowledge, breed south of Charlestown in South Carolina and very few in the lower parts of that state. They leave Louisiana in February and return to it in October. Occasionally during winter they feed on berries of different kinds and are quite expert at discovering the insects impaled on thorns by the Loggerhead Shrike, and which they devour with avidity. I met with a few of these birds on the Magdeleine Islands, on the coast of Labrador and in Newfoundland.

The nest of this species bears some resemblance to that of the Barn Swallow, the outside consisting of mud with which are firmly impacted grasses or mosses of various kinds deposited in regular strata. It is lined with delicate fibrous roots or shreds of vine bark, wool, horsehair and sometimes a few feathers. The greatest diameter across the open mouth is from five to six inches and the depth from four to five. Both birds work alternately, bringing pellets of mud or damp earth mixed with moss, the latter of which is mostly disposed on the outer parts, and in some instances the whole exterior looks as if entirely formed of it. The fabric is firmly attached to a rock or a wall, the rafter of a house, &c. In the barrens of Kentucky I have found the nests fixed to the side of those curious places called sinkholes and as much as twenty feet below the surface of the ground. I have observed that when the Pewees return in spring, they strengthen their tenement by adding to the external parts attached to the rock as if to prevent it from falling, which after all it sometimes does when several years old. Instances of their taking possession of the nest of the Republican Swallow (Hirundo fulva) have been observed in the state of Maine. The eggs are from four to six, rather elongated, pure white, generally with a few reddish spots near the larger end.

In Virginia and probably as far as New York they not unfrequently raise two broods, sometimes three, in a season. My learned friend, Professor [Thomas] Nuttall of [Harvard University] Massachusetts, thinks that the Pewee seldom raises more than one brood in the year in that state.

This species ejects the hard particles of the wings, legs, abdomen and other parts of insects in small pellets in the manner of owls, goatsuckers and swallows.

[The Pewee Flycatcher (Eastern Phoebe), Sayornis phoebe, appears in Plate 120 of The Birds of America.]


William Bakewell to Euphemia Gifford
“Lucy was married …”


William Bakewell was Lucy Bakewell Audubon’s father, Euphemia Gifford a wealthy English cousin to whom many members of the extended Bakewell family regularly wrote.



Fatland Ford, Pennsylvania

17 April 1808

My dear Cousin,

I should have written to you sooner but the difficulty of sending letters to England is much increased by the embargo on all American vessels & no ship has sailed from Philadelphia for Europe since that measure was enforced.

You have no doubt heard of the embarrassment which it has occasioned amongst the Merchants & you would be much concerned to hear of my brother [Benjamin] being under the necessity of stopping payment. He has the mortification to find his past labors fruitless & that he must begin the world anew.

I went over to New York to see what was best to be done & it was concluded to assign his effects over to Mr. Page & Mr. Kinder, two of his friends who will dispose of his property so as if possible to avoid the loss which at this time would ensue from a preemptory sale. He has suffered much uneasiness of mind & I was afraid of his health for some time but he is now recovered & appears tolerably reconciled to his situation. He seems to dislike engaging in a commercial life & proposes to become a cotton planter in the Southern or Western states, should he be able to manage the purchase of a plantation. If to deserve success was to command it he would not have failed, but you know him & I need not say more on this point.

My daughter Lucy was married the 5th of this month [to John James Audubon] & on the 8th she left us for Louisville in Kentucky. I informed you that Mr. Audubon went last autumn to look out a situation for trade & he has fixed on that place as the best adapted for it. It is situated on the Ohio River at what are called the rapids (i.e., some rocks which obstruct the navigation & the vessels are often detained there till the river rises).

She went in the stage coach to Pittsburgh 300 miles; from there they sail down the Ohio in boats 700 miles to their place of destination. It is a formidable undertaking & I wish it had suited her to be nearer us, but smaller circumstances must give way to greater.

Mr. Audubon is entered into partnership with a Mr. Rozier, a native of the same town (Nantes), a young man of good character & property & I hope they will succeed. They have purchased a considerable quantity of merchandise which together with Lucy’s furniture (i.e., such kinds as are not too bulky for carriage) are conveyed by wagons to Pittsburgh & from there down the river to Louisville. Mr. Rozier is a single man & proposes to board with Mr. A. for the present.

[My son] Thomas is in New Orleans. He sailed from New York a little before this unfortunate affair [i.e., the Embargo] in a ship of my brother’s with a cargo of merchandise chiefly French such as claret, olive oil & some manufactories. He has met with good sale for them, & Mr. Kinder (the gentleman before mentioned) has sent him from New York a second cargo. Thomas was by agreement with my brother to have half the profits of the adventure & Mr. K. has sent his on the same terms.

It is not a very common case that a youth not yet twenty years of age should have sufficient judgment & stability to be entrusted with such a charge but my brother & Mr. K. have full confidence in him & I hope he will augment himself to their satisfaction.

As New Orleans is liable to the yellow fever in autumn Thomas proposes to return by land & will come by the way of Louisville & see how Lucy goes on. The rest of my young people are now at home …


Lucy Audubon to Euphemia Gifford
“The partner of my destiny”

Louisville, Kentucky

27 May 1808

My dear Cousin,

My papa has, I imagine, before this time informed you of my change of situation. My marriage took place in the beginning of April. I soon afterwards left home and entered on my new duties. As yet they have been light and be they what they may I hope I shall ever cheerfully perform them. I wish you were acquainted with the partner of my destiny. It is useless to say more of him to you at so great a distance, than that he has most excellent dispositions which add very much to the happiness of married life. I wish, my dear cousin, you could have enjoyed the variety [of] beautiful prospects we did on our journey without partaking of the fatigues. However, considering the length of it I must not complain. We traveled something more than three hundred miles by land and seven hundred by water. You will form some idea of the roads when I tell you that the first day we traveled seventy miles, set out at four in the morning and arrived at the inn about seven in the evening, and every day afterwards, traveling the same number of hours, we could only go between thirty and forty. Unfortunately, we had rain most of the way, as I intended to walk a great deal, for whilst the stage is going either up or down the mountains they move as slowly forwards as possible, but the great stones beneath the wheels make the stage coach rock about most dreadfully.

After the two first days we commenced climbing the mountains. We crossed the low mountains, the Allegheny, the Laurel, the Sidling and many others which are very stony and disagreeable to pass through. They are not mentioned in the maps. The Cove Mount is the highest, I think, that we passed and also the most stony, though there is a great deal more said of the Allegheny mountain. We stayed at Pittsburgh two weeks. It is situated at the extremity of Pennsylvania just at the junction of three rivers, the Allegheny, [Monongahela] and Ohio. High mountains on all sides environ Pittsburgh, and a thick fog is almost constant over the town, which is rendered still more disagreeable by the dust from a dirty sort of coal that is universally burnt. Coal is found at the surface of the earth in the neighborhood of this place, which is really the blackest looking place I ever saw. There are many nail manufactories carried on here, which supply the inland states of this country, also iron castings, tin ware, and glass manufactured. There is great trade carried on between Pittsburgh and New Orleans by means of the rivers Ohio and Mississippi as well as many other places situated on the banks of those rivers. The seven hundred miles by water was performed without much fatigue though not without some disagreeables. Our conveyance was a large square or rather oblong boat; but perfectly flat on all sides; and just high enough to admit a person walking upright. There are no sails made use of owing to the many turns on the river which brings the wind from every quarter in the course of an hour or two. The boat is carried along by the current, and in general without the least motion, but one day we had as high a wind as to make some of us feel a little seasick. Bread, beer and hams we bought at Pittsburgh, but poultry, eggs and milk can always be had from the farmhouses on the banks.

There are not many extensive prospects on the river as the shores are in general bounded by high rocks covered with woods. However I was gratified by the sight of a great variety of foliage and flowers. There are many small towns on the way, some of which we stopped at. Mr. Audubon regretted he had not his drawing implements with him as he would have taken some views for you. However, there are some well worth taking in this neighborhood when he has got a little more settled and arranged his business. We traveled generally all right, and reached the place of our future residence which is a very pleasantly situated place. The country round is rather flat, but the land is very fertile. I cannot quite tell how I shall like Louisville as I have only been here three weeks and have not yet got a house, but I have received every attention from the inhabitants … Where we board we have very accommodating people … We are as private as we please … Most of the houses here have gardens adjoining, and some of them are very prettily laid out indeed. Vegetation is a month or six weeks forwarded here than in Pennsylvania or New York State. I am very sorry there is no library here or book store of any kind for I have very few of my own and as Mr. Audubon is constantly at the store, I should often enjoy a book very much whilst I am alone …
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DATE

1820

1821

1822

1823

1824

AUTHOR’S LIFE CULTURAL CONTEXT

Audubon joins Western Scott: Tvanhoe.
Museum, Cincinnati, as

artist and taxidermist. Long

Expedition stops over in

Cincinnati, views Audubon’s

work.

October: Audubon departs

Cincinnati by flatboat with

assistant Joseph Mason,

bound for New Orleans, to

collect birds for Te Birds of

America; begins Mississippi

River Journal.

Audubon arrives in New

Orleans.

Paints Fair Incognito.

In June, takes up residence

at Oakley Plantation as

artist and teacher. Fired in

October; returns to New

Orleans.

18 October: Anne Moynet

dies in Couéron.

Lucy and sons arrive from

Shippingport in time for

Christmas. At least 31 drawings

completed this year for the

Birds.
Audubon breaks through to
new richness of drawing;
decides to redraw all his
earlier work. Moves to
Natchez, where his family
joins him in September.
Lucy Audubon opens school
at Beechwood
near Bayou Sarah. Audubon
begins preparing to go to
Europe to see his drawings
engraved.

Audubon travels to
Pennsylvania to find work as a
teacher and study oil painting
with Thomas Sully; meets
Charles-Lucien Bonaparte.

In autumn, explores Great
Lakes. Returns in November
to Bayou Sarah.

John Dunn Hunter:
Memoirs of a Captivity
Among the Indians of
North America.

Plantation,

Irving: Bracebridge Hall.

HISTORICAL EVENTS

Missouri Compromise.
Daniel Boone, 9o, dies in
St. Charles County,
Missouri Territory.

Napoleon dies on St.
Helena.
Santa Fe Trail opened.

James Monroe promulgates
Monroe Doctrine.

Lafayette tours the U.S.A.
Portland cement patented.
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1811

Audubon and Rozier dissolve
their partnership. Audubons
return to Pennsylvania
planning to move to New
Orleans.

CULTURAL CONTEXT

HISTORICAL EVENTS

Great Comet of 1811.
New Orleans, first steam-
boat on Western waters,
begins passage to New
Orleans from Pittsburgh.

First great shock of New
Madrid earthquake
sequence; continue through
winter and spring of 1812.

1812 Audubon draws Whip-poor-will U.S.A. declares war on
and Nighthawk in flight: first England.
successful flight drawings.

3 July: Audubon becomes
American citizen; Audubons
return to Henderson, floating
down the Ohio on William
ClarKk’s barge.

30 November: John Woodhouse
Audubon born in Henderson.

1813 Audubon and brother-in-law  Jane Austen: Pride and  Alexander Wilson dies in
Thomas Bakewell form Prejudice. Philadelphia at 47.
partnership to build steam-
powered mill at Henderson.

1814 December: girl, Lucy, born Treaty of Ghent ends War
to the Audubons; of 1812.
hydrocephalic, she will live
less than two years.

1815 Battle of New Orleans

makes General Andrew
Jackson a national hero.
Battle of Waterloo;
Napoleon exiled to
St. Helena for life.

816 Eliza Bakewell, Lucy’s Coleridge: Kubla Khan. James Monroe elected

younger sister, marries President.
Nicholas Berthoud.
1818 Jean Audubon dies at Mary Shelley: First Seminole War
Nantes. Frankenstein. (1817-18) ends.
Walter Scott: Rob Roy.
1819 Audubon’s business fails; Washington Irving: Panic of 1819 induced by

family possessions sold at The Sketch Book of federal bank’s demand for
auction; jailed for debt, takes  Geoffiey Crayon, Gent.  specie to pay off Louisiana
bankruptcy. Byron: Don Juan

Begins new career as (1819—24).

Purchase; most banks and
businesses fail in trans-
professional artist drawing Appalachian West.
portraits; continues drawing

birds.

Daughter Rose born in

Shippingport; dies of fever at

seven months.
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DATE

1801

1803

1804

1805

1806

1808

1809

1810

AUTHOR'S LIFE

Jean Audubon and family
retire to Couéron.
William Bakewell family
emigrates to America.
August: John James
Audubon, 18, arrives in
America, settles at Mill
Grove.

Bakewell family occupies
Fatland Ford.

Audubon and Lucy Bakewell
meet at Fatland Ford and
begin long courtship.

Audubon sails to France to
seek permission to marry
Lucy Bakewell. Carries some
120 drawings of French and
American birds which he
gives to his mentor Charles
d’Orbigny.

Audubon returns to America
with business partner
Ferdinand Rozier, applies for
U.S. citizenship, begins
business training in New
York under Benjamin
Bakewell.

5 April: Lucy Bakewell and
John James Audubon
married at Fatland Ford.
With Ferdinand Rozier, they
emigrate to Louisville,
Kentucky, to operate a
general store.

12 June: Victor Gifford
Audubon born in Louisville.
Wilson and Audubon meet
in Louisville.

Audubons and Rozier move
to Henderson, Kentucky.

Audubon and Rozier travel by

keelboat to Ste. Genevieve,
Missouri Territory (“Journey
Up the Mississippi”).

CULTURAL CONTEXT

Chateaubriand: Azala.

Maria Edgeworth:
Popular Tales.

William Blake: Milton.

William Wordsworth:
Prelude.

Erasmus Darwin:
Zoonomia (U.S.
edition).

Alexander Wilson:
American Ornithology
(9 vols, 1808-14).
Goethe: Faust, Part 1.

HISTORICAL EVENTS

First Washington, D.C.,
Presidential inaugural:
Thomas Jefferson.

Louisiana Purchase.
Meriwether Lewis and
William Clark depart for
Illinois to train corps of
discovery.

Lewis and Clark Expedition
departs for the West.
Napoleon Bonaparte
crowned Emperor of France
by Pope Pius VII.

First Conestoga wagons roll
on Kentucky bluegrass.

Lewis and Clark Expedition
returns from the West.

Beethoven composes Sixth
Symphony.

James Madison inaugurated
President of the U.S.A.
1810 U.S. census: 7,239,903
U.S. inhabitants.
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1731743

1769
1775

1785

1786

1787

1789

1791

1793

AUTHOR'S LIFE

Jean Audubon serves in

French Navy.

26 April: Audubon born Jean
Rabin, illegitimately, to ship’s
captain and sugar planter
Jean Audubon and French
chambermaid Jeanne Rabin
at Les Cays, Saint-
Domingue (Haiti).

Jeanne Rabin dies of
infection.

18 January: Lucy Green
Bakewell born at Burton-on-
Trent, England, first child
and firstborn daughter of
wealthy country squire
William Bakewell and Lucy
Green Bakewell.

Audubon’s half-sister Rosa
born to Catherine Bouffard,
“créole de Saint-Domingue.”
Slaves near rebellion in
Saint-Domingue. Jean
Audubon sells plantation,
buys substantial farm in
Pennsylvania—MIill Grove,
near Valley Forge—and
returns to Nantes.

Jean Audubon’s two
illegitimate children arrive in
France. His wife, Anne
Moynet, welcomes them.

Jean Audubon and his wife
formally adopt his children;
Jean Rabin renamed Jean-
Jacques Fougere (“Fern”)
Audubon.

CULTURAL CONTEXT

Mark Catesby: The
Natural History of
Carolina, Florida, and
the Bahama Islands.

James Boswell: Journal
of a Tour to the
Hebrides with Samuel
Johnson.

Robert Burns: Poems.

James Madison,
Alexander Hamilton:
Federalist Papers.

William Blake: Songs
of Innocence.

Erasmus Darwin:
Botanic Garden.

William Bartram:
Travels.

Thomas Paine: Rights
of Man.

HISTORICAL EVENTS

James Watt patents steam
engine.

Aquatint introduced into
England by Paul Sandby.
Edmund Cartwright invents
power loom.

First state (Delaware)
ratifies U.S. Constitution.
Pennsylvania and New
Jersey follow.

French Revolution begins
with the storming of the
Bastille on 14 July.

France adopts the guillotine
as the official method of
execution.

Slave rebellion engulfs
Saint-Domingue.

Louis XVI guillotined.
Vendéan counterrevolution.
The Terror bloodies Nantes;
Audubons jailed but

released.
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OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

   
    
		 
    
  
     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





OEBPS/images/Audu_9780375712708_epub_008_r1.jpg
DATE

1842

1843

1846

1847

1851

1874

AUTHOR’S LIFE

Audubons acquire Minnie’s
Land on Hudson River at 155
St., Manhattan. Audubon
visits Quebec.

Audubon explores Upper
Missouri River on American
Fur Company steamboat;
Missouri River Journals.
Viviparous Quadrupeds of
North America begins
publication (1846-54).

Audubon disabled by

dementia.

27 January: Audubon, 65,
dies at Minnie’s Land.
Buried in Trinity Cemetery.
Lucy Audubon, 86, dies at
Shelbyville, Kentucky, and is
buried beside her husband in
New York.

CULTURAL CONTEXT

Dickens: American
Notes.

Dickens: A4 Christmas
Carol.

John Stuart Mill:

A System of Logic.
Herman Melville:
Typee.

Marx and Engels: 7he
Communist Manifesto.
Emily Bronté:
Wauthering Heights.
Melville: Moby-Dick.

HISTORICAL EVENTS

P. T. Barnum opens
American Museum in New

York.

U.S.—Mexican War begins
(—1848).

Anesthesia first used in
dentistry by Massachusetts
dentist William Morton.

U.S. population 23,191,876.





OEBPS/images/Audu_9780375712708_epub_007_r1.jpg
DATE

1833

1834

1835

1836

1837

1838

1839

1840

1841

AUTHOR'S LIFE

Audubon charters schooner,
spends summer exploring
Gulf of St. Lawrence and
Labrador coast, writes

Labrador Journal.

Audubons return to England
in May. Second volume of

Birds finished, third underway.

Audubon finishes drawings
for fourth volume of Birds.
Third volume published;
third volume of Ornithological
Biography published. Fire in
New York destroys pre-1821
journals.

Audubon and John
Woodhouse return to U.S.A.,
work from Nuttall-Townsend
Expedition skins in
Charleston, dine at White
House with Andrew Jackson.
Father and son explore Gulf
westward to Galveston Bay.
Meet Sam Houston. John
Woodhouse marries Maria
Bachman. Audubons return
to England.

16 June: The Birds of America
finished: 435 plates, 1,065
figures.

Last volume of Ornithological
Bioggraphy finished; Audubons
return to America. Begin
work on lithograph Octavo
edition, plan Quadrupeds.
Victor Audubon and Eliza
Bachman married.

Maria Bachman Audubon
dies of consumption at 23.

Eliza Bachman Audubon

dies of consumption at 22.

CULTURAL CONTEXT

Thomas Carlyle:
Sartor Resartus.
Robert Browning:
Pauline.

Black Hawk:
Autobiography.

Alexis de Tocqueville:
Democracy in America,
vol. 1.

Charles Dickens:
Pickwick Papers (-1837).
Ralph Waldo Emerson:
Nature.

Dickens: Oliver Twist.
Carlyle: French
Revolution.

Nathaniel Hawthorne:
Trwice-Told Tales.

William Wordsworth:

Sonnets.

Edgar Allan Poe: Tales
of the Grotesque and
Arabesque.

Charles Darwin:
Voyage of the H.M.S.
Beagle.

Tocqueville: Dermocracy
in America, vol. 2.
Cooper: Deerslayer.
Carlyle: On Heroes and
Hero-Worship.

HISTORICAL EVENTS

British Emancipation Act
prohibits slavery in British
colonies.

Mount Vesuvius erupts.
First U.S. railroad tunnel.

Second Seminole War
begins in Florida (1835—42).
Halley’s Comet returns.

Texas fights free of Mexico;
Lone Star Republic
established (-1845).

Martin Van Buren
inaugurated as President.
Panic of 1837.

Victoria accedes to throne
upon death of William IV.

First Atlantic crossing

by steamship

(New York—Southampton).
Robert Havell, Jr., moves to
America.

Daguerreotype invented.

U.S. population: 17,069,453.
Victoria marries Albert.

President William Henry
Harrison dies one month
after inauguration; John
Tyler inaugurated.
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1825

1826

1827

1828

1829

1830

1831

1832

AUTHOR'S LIFE

Audubon at Beechwood
Plantation teaching fencing,
drawing and cotillion
dancing to raise money for
England.

17 May: Audubon, 41, sails
for Liverpool; arrives 21 July.
Taken up by Rathbone
family.

In Edinburgh, William
Home Lizars agrees to

undertake engraving of Birds.

Lucy moves to Beech Grove
Plantation. Audubon issues

Prospectus, moves to London,

transfers engraving of Birds
to establishment of Robert

Havell, Sr., and sons Robert,

Jr. and George. By year’s
end, has more than 100
subscribers, 20 finished
plates and £777 due after
expenses.

Audubon returns to U.S.A.,
works through summer at
Great Egg Harbor and
Great Pine Swamp. In
November, reunites with
Lucy at Beech Grove.
Audubons sail for England.
Audubon elected Fellow of
Royal Society of London.
In October, begins writing
Ornithological Biography.
First volume of Birds
completed in December.
Audubons return to U.S.A;
Audubon explores South
Carolina and East Florida.

Audubon collects in the
Florida Keys, winters in
Boston.

Robert Havell, Sr., dies.

CULTURAL CONTEXT

James Fenimore
Cooper: Last of the
Mohicans.

Scott: Life of Napoleon.

Cooper: The Prairie.

Victor Hugo: Les
Orientales.

Charles Lyell:
Principles of Geology.
Hector Berlioz, Le
Symphonie Fantastique.

Stendhal: Le Rouge et
le Noir.

Hugo: Notre Dame de
Paris.

Edward Lear: Parrots.
Goethe: Faust, Part 11
Frances Trollope:
Domestic Manners of
the Americans.

HISTORICAL EVENTS

U.S. population reaches
11,252,000. Erie Canal
opens.

John Quincy Adams
inaugurated President.
Charles Babbage designs
analytical calculator
(“difference engine”).

Andrew Jackson elected
President.

“Tom Thumb,” first steam
locomotive in the U.S.A.

French revolution of 1830;
Louis Philippe crowned
king. Liverpool &
Manchester Railroa
service.

Death of George IV.

begins

H.MLS. Beagle sails for
South America with
Charles Darwin.
Slave revolt in Jamaica.
Andrew Jackson reelected
for second term.

Samuel F. B. Morse invents
telegraph.
Oregon Trail opens.





