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H E courtly etiquette of England
and France found little echo in
the New World in the struggling days of the young nation.
The
haughty, elegant women of the salon and
the palace, and the scented, curled
darlings who hung in their train and
tilled boudoirs and memoirs with intrigue
and scandal, are missing from the lirst
pages of our social calendar.
Yet,
among the great figures of the generals,
scholars, and diplomats who shaped the
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AARON BURR, THIRD VICE-PRESIDENT OF T H E
UNITED STATES, A SOCIAL FAVORITE AND
LEADER OF T H E BAR IN NEW YORK
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destinies of the aspiring republic, were
the more strictly social luminaries that
cast a ray of rosy light along the historical pathway.
Lift the curtain even a little and look
behind the scenes, and we see not only
ambitious and beautiful women contending for supremacy, but men not a few
who cultivated every grace of mind and
person, worshiped every detail of dress,
and practised all the airs and subtleties
of a cavalier of the Middle Ages—beaux
par excellence, such as our hustling and
commercial age knows not.
By the time of Washington even men
of distinction were also romantic Bayards ; and we see Alexander Hamilton
deep in the meshes of various loveaffairs, clothing himself in purple and
fine linen, concerned over the color of
a waistcoat, anxious about a ruffled shirt,
and setting forth for each new conquest
over the fair sex attired in all the bravery
of velvet trousers, silver buckles, lace
ruffles, and silk stockings. We catch
glimpses of Aaron Burr, groomed and
plumed, surveying himself from every
angle in full-length mirrors, and, scented
and powdered, sallying onward into intrigues which have been more or less
published, and—by the same token—
more or less suppressed.
Less than three decades later a remarkable trio enlivened our social annals:
Nathaniel P. Willis, John Van Buren,
known as " Prince John," and Henry
Wikoff—the " Chevalier Wikoff " ; while
General George P. Morris, the friend and
associate of Willis, was scarcely less
prominent.
Willis, Van Buren, and Wikoff were
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all at Yale together, though
iu different classes. 'J'hey
were three dashing cavaliers, breaking the hearts
of half the beauties in
town, mixed up in various semi-disreputable escapades, always involved in
love-affairs, courting, seren a d i n g , dancing, and
primping, writing odes to
their mistresses' eyebrows,
a n d generally disporting
themselves as troubadours
of the Middle Ages.
Yet, despite all this,
Willis has left a few footprints in literature; John
Van Buren achieved considerable reputation as attorney-general of the State
of New York, and Henry
VVikoff attained some distinction in diplomacy.
WILLIS

AS A SOCIAL

LION

Of Willis's silk-stocking poetry and his prose,
" as transparent as a lump
of ice in champagne," it is
not necessary to speak here.
KUFUS KING STATESMAN AND DIPLOMAT, A SOCIAL LIGHT
It is much more important
IN T H E NEW YORK OF A CENTURY AGO
to know that he was very
From tJie portrait by Gilbert Siuart
handsome, of a tall and elegant figure; that his hair
Of a number of amours credited to
sunny,
silken, and light brown in color, waved liim one was a genuine love-affair. His
in luxuriant abundance ; that his cheeks affection for Mary Benjamin, a beautiful
were as rosy as if he had been painted woman and the sister of Park Benjamin,
to show behind the footlights, and that was returned, and they were engaged,
he dressed with artistic elegance."
but the unrelenting opposition of Miss
Willis's social ambitions, his fondness Benjamin's guardian broke off the affair,
for the fair sex, and his literary talents— and she afterward married Motley, the
the latter pertaining chiefly to nightin- historian.
gales, larks, and ivy-mantled towers—
'Lhis unhappy love rankled in Willis
made him a lion.
He roared gently for a number of years—in fact, until he
and assiduously at the feet of maids and met and fell in love with Mary Stace, a
belles, first in Boston, then in New York, lovely l^'nglish girl whom lie met at a
and then in London, where he was the picnic on the grounds of I>ord Londonspecial protege of Lady Blessington, and derry. He wooed her with characteristic
was feted, wined, and dined in a coterie impetuosity, and on the first day of
of congenial souls. His waving locks October, 1837, about six weeks from the
were a constant menace to his critics, day he had met her, they were married.
who did not hesitate to ridicule his
The next year he returned home with
"Hyperion c u r l s " ; and Dr. Holmes his bride, and later narrowly escaped a
wrote of him: " He was something be- duel with Captain Marryat; described
tween a remembrance of Count d'Orsay Daniel Webster's forehead at a Jenny
and an anticipation of Oscar Wilde."
Lind concert as " a massive magnolia
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blossom, too heavy for the breeze to stir,
splendid and silent, amid fluttering poplar l e a v e s " ; amused Thaclceray hugely
by his verbal embroideries, and moved
an elderly woman to say that " Nat
Willis ought to go about in spring in
sky-blue breeches, with a rose-colored
bellows to blow the buds open."
On the death of his wife, Willis wrote
that she was " an angel without fault or
foible," but after eighteen months of
loneliness he married again. For many
years his tall and elegantly dressed
figure was a familiar sight on Broadway,
while he dispensed a lavish hospitality
in his home.
WILLIS'S

FRIEND AND

PARTNER

George P. Morris, a literary, military,
and social notable, and editor of the
fashionable New York Mirror,
was
not only the friend and business associate
of Willis, but was also one of the names
so intimately woven into the chronicles
of the times that it is impossible to overlook him. He was very popular, and
adorned the drawing-rooms with his wit
and fancy so successfully that many eligible maids were at his feet, for it was
the fashion then to worship at the shrine
of intellect.
His songs were sung in every boudoir,
and after he wrote and had set to music
" Woodman, Spare that Tree," he was
hailed as a rising young poet. While
his head was turned by the ilattery
poured into his ears by soft feminine
lips, he had a rude shock. Henry Russell, an English Jew with a faculty for
ballads, was in demand at entertainments, and poet and singer frequently
met. One evening, as Russell was
singing the last stanza of the admired
song. Captain Marryat approached the
piano and laying a new verse before
Russell asked him to render it. The
hastily penciled lines read thus:
Lady, give me tea,
And I will make a bow;
In youth it pleased me.
And I do love it now:
'Twas my old mother's hand
That poured it from the pot.
Pray, lady, let it stand.
For it's damned hot!
Russell

sang

it,

and

the

company
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roared ; but Morris, Russell, and Marryat
were not on speaking terms for some
time after.
THE

CHEVALIER W I K O F F
" PRINCE J O H N "

AND

Henry Wikoff was little less than a
modern corsair. The son of a rich Philadelphian, he speedily became a familiar
and flamboyant figure in New York and
several European capitals. He was gay,
dashing, and devil-may-care, dressed in
exquisite taste, was inevitably involved
with women, more or less reckless in his
love-affairs, and, despite his extravagance
and dissipation, was in demand at every
social gathering, where, apparently, he
made love to most of the beauties of the
day.
He won fame in New York by bringing Fanny Ellsler over; and in the
famous Forrest divorce trial—perhaps
the greatest scandal of that period—
Wikoif, who had known Forrest intimately and had traveled with him in
Russia, was named as one of the corespondents, as was also Willis, while
John Van Buren figured as the defendants' counsel,
Wikoff's chief distinction is based on
a most romantic episode—neither more
nor less than imprisonment at Genoa,
Italy, for fifteen months, on a charge of
abduction of the lady who at that time
was his affianced bride, Miss Jane C,
(jamble. It is like a jest of fate that
this ill-starred courtship fell to the lot
of a man who lived to worship at the
shrine of woman, and, moreover, the fair
ladv refused to marry him after his confinement ! His book, " My Courtship
and Its Consequences," relating the
details of his calamitous suit, reads like
a page out of the Middle Ages ; and it is
fact that the embassies of England,
Italy, and the United States were drawn
into the vortex of this gay cavalier's loveaffair. He was a factor in the fashionable world to the end of his career, and
he wrote a scintillating volume which he
entitled " The Adventures of a Roving
Diplomat."
John Van Buren. son of our eighth
President, was brilliant, witty, aristocratic in bearing, haughty in disposition,
and exceedingly fastidious in dress.
The title of " Prince J o h n " was an
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appropriate nickname which ching to
him all his life.
He courted women
assiduously, won success at the bar, and
finally married Miss Aspinwall, daughter of Gilbert Aspinwall. It is recorded
that he made as good a husband as most
husbands have ever been. His vitriolic
attack on Mrs. Forrest in the divorce suit
astonished every one, and drew down
considerable condemnation on him. As
attorney-general of the State of New
York, however, he made an excellent
record ; and later he figured in national
politics as a " free soil " campaigner.
A

FAMOrS

OLD-TI.ME

N E W YORK
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]). Ogden, Peter Augustus Jay, and
others.
But his social attainments had made
him one of the greatest beaux of the
day. He was magnetic, attractive, fond
of the fair sex, adept in gallant attentions, and fastidiously attentive to dress.
His subtle flatteries of manner invested
him with a peculiar fascination which

ROMANCF,

'i'he latter part of the eighteenth century was socially verv
brilliant, and among the romantic episodes of the time none
stands out more distinctly than
the daring and chivalric wooing
of Cornelia Schuyler by Washington Morton. The beautiful
Cornelia was a younger daughter of old Ceneral Schuvler.
and a sister of Alexander
Hamilton's
wife.
Young Morton, just out
of Princeton, handsome,
athletic, brilliant, and
versatile, was the son of
Jolm Morton, who had
been called the " rebel
banker" by the British,
on account of tlie large
sums of money he loaned
to the patriots. His elder sister.
F^liza Susan, had been married
to the celebrated Josiah Quincy
early in 1797; and Washington
met his fate in the person of the
fair Cornelia at the house of
Hamilton, the records asserting
that he fell in love with her at
first sight.
At this time Morton was only
twenty-two years old, and the
five years that had elapsed since
he left Princeton had seen him
admitted to the New York bar,
where he had made a reputation
for himself along with the
galaxy of contemporary names
that included Alexander Hamilton, Aaron Burr, Rufus King,
Thomas Addis Emmet, David

N \THANIFL P ^\ ILLIS, POET AND JOURNALIST, WHOM
DR. HOr-MES CALLED " S O M E T H I N G BETWEEN
A REMEMBRANCE OF COUNT D ' O R S A Y AND
AN ANTICIPATION OF OSCAR W I L D E "
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would probably have given him any of
the belles of the time as his wife.
Devotion to his profession did not keep
him from the athletic diversions in which
he was notably proficient. His prowess

"tB.

\
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a group of choice spirits who had been
waiting his arrival.
His reception was worthy of the event,
and the night was spent in feasting over
a supper-table spread in his honor laden
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GEORGE P. MORRIS, T H E FRIEND AND ASSOCIATE OF WILLIS, AND A FAMOUS
FIGURE IN T H E SOCIETY OF HIS DAY

in this direction led on one occasion to
a wager, the result of which was that he
walked from New York to Philadelpliia.
History is silent as to the exact time
occupied in the stroll, but it is certain
that he was accompanied by a party of
friends on horseback, who cheered him
as he nimbly footed it to the City of
Brotherly Love, and on making his
triumphal entry there he was greeted by

with all the delicacies of the season and
amply ])rovided with wine.
The blind god winged an unerring
shaft in the hour when Washington
Morton met Cornelia Schuyler. Hers
was a type especially fitted to attract an
impetuous, ardent nature, too artistic to
be wholly sensuous, and sensitively alive
to refined feminine charms. Her darkbrown hair parted over a low white
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forehead, the gray eyes under long,
curling lashes, the small red mouth, the
clear skin of a waxy paleness, captivated
Morton. H e courted her from the moment he met her, and laid at her feet his
name and all he had of wealth and
honor.
The beautiful Cornelia lent a willing
ear to her impassioned suitor, but (general Schuyler disapproved of his prospective son-in-law, and in a stormy
interview with his daughter forbade her
to receive or encourage him further.
Parental authority meant something in
those days, and it seemed as if the
romance were nipped in the bud ; yet on
the 8th of October, 1797, just before the
witching hour of midnight, a window
was cautiously raised in the Schuyler
mansion in Albany — (jeneral Schuyler
was then tiovernor—and one of the two
cloaked figures below threw up a rope's
end. T h e amiable and obedient Cornelia caught it, drew up the rope
ladder which was attached to it, descended it, and was received in the arms of
her lover.
Together they hastened to the Hudson
River, where a boat took them to the
opposite shore. Here swift horses were
in waiting, and a matter of between thirty
and forty miles brought them to the
home of Judge Theodore Sedgwick in
Stockbridge.
The justice, roused from his slumbers,
lost no time in making tliem man and
wife, and the Covernor of the State, who
could not govern his own daughter, was
left to his official and parental reflections.
Ten years of wedded bliss fell to the
lot of the happy pair. Cornelia's death
in 1807 plunged Morton into passionate
grief, from which he attempted to escape
by life in Paris ; but he, too, died in 1810,
and there is no doubt that mourning for
her hastened his end.
A CHESTERFIELD

OF

NEW
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The iirst quarter of the nineteenth century brought great commercial growth to
New York and a corresponding increase
in its social life. Of the figures that
stand out distinctly none is more effectively etched than that of Philip Hone.
Even in early life he belonged to the
old Chesterfieldian type, and as one of

JOHN

VAN BURKN, PRESIDENT VAN BUREN S
SON, KNOWN TO NEW YORK SOCIETY
AS

"PRINCE

JOHN"

the young beaux of the city his deportment, dress, and bearing marked him as
a favorite wherever he went.
Of an old Revolutionary family, he
had inherited social graces, a gentlemanly address, and literary and artistic
tendencies. Although fond of society
and devoted to women, no doubtful intrigues find their way into the memoirs
concerning him, which is much more
than one may say of all the favorites of
that period. Pie was in his early days as
great a gallant as enlivens the old records, but his heart does not seem to have
been really touched until lie met, wooed,
and wed Miss Dunscomb, a beautiful and
charming woman.
ft was after tliat event tliat his real
social career took place.
He gave
princely entertainments at his deep,
roomy, cheerful Broadway home, opposite the City Hall Park. Here, amid
wainscoted walls, old-fashioned carved
sideboards, enormous mirrors, tall silver
candlesticks, and the rarest and most
costly porcelain, he entertained the
wealth, wit, and beauty of the city.
As a host he was unrivaled, even
among the bons znveurs of his time; and
the Livingstons, Schuylers, Van Cortlandts, Stuyvesants, and Van Rensselaers
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sat at his hoard, as (hd also C'o()i)er,
Fitz-Greene Halleck, Daniel W'ehster,
the brilliant French minister, ,M. ile Nenville, and many others.
He founded the Hone Club, which,
although avowedly more intellectual
than the Union Cdub, did not despise
the lavish hospitality of that period, and
Dr. John Francis wrote: " A Devonshire duke might have been astounded
at the amplitude of the repasts and the
richness and style of the entertaitunents."
Elected mavor in 1825, he brouLjlit to

SAMUEL

MAGAZINE
that ofiice a prestige hitherto unknown,
and the ijuality and style of the social
life that marked his ofticial reign has left
uimsual evidences of wealth and culture
combined,
SAML'El.

WARD AND H I S

SUCCESSORS

Intimately associated witlr
Philip
Hone was Samuel \Vard, brother-in-law
of the witty and accomplished Dr. John
Francis, and in his mature years the head
of the great l)anking house of Prime,
Ward, King &; Co. The social graces
of his youth and earlv
manhood easily won for
him an entree into the
first circles, where he
speedily became a favorite with both belles and
dames, for he had the
happy faculty of making
himself equally agreeable to both.
Nature had favored
liira physically, and he
was fine looking and
graceful, and fitted into
the
more
picturesque
garments of the day as
naturally as a picture
into a frame.
Without
being in any sense a fop
or dandv, lie yet may be
accounted one of the
exquisites of the time,
his name being identified
with all the social life of
the glory of old Knickerbocker days.
It is quite certain
tliat he danced assiduous
attention on many of the
beauties of the period,
yet even as a beau and
cavalier an underlying
pur])o;e of life was evident, and the serious
strain came to the front
when in his later years
he forswore the use of
wine entirely, although
his cellars were stocked
with the choicest brands.
Throughout
life
his
manners were courtly
and dignified, and his
WARD, MEMBER OF A PROMINENT NEW YORK FAMILY,
bearing toward women
BANKER, BON VIVANT, AND PHILANTHROPIST
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was characterized by espec.al care in
,
.,
' At th height of Ins career he was
munficent toward the city's charities,
T e of the most public-spirited of her

39

servants in livery
He was in^
^
sense an exquisite m Ins toilets, manner,
and entertainments. Although usually
dashing and genial, he was sufficiently
eccentric to affect certain foreign man-

PHILIP HONE, MAYOR OF NEW YORK 1 8 2 5 - 1 8 2 6 , AND A FAMOUS
LEADER OF SOCIETY

citizens, and a noble patron of the growing art, music, and literature of the metropolis. He entertained the haiit mondc
in splendid style in the beautiful residence he built for himself at the corner
of Broadway and Bond Street, where his
picture-gallery and library were among
the show-places of his era.
In marked contrast to tliis dignified
and courtly figure was that of Henry
Marx, " Dandy Marx," as he was known,
who for years was conspicuous on Broadway and on the Bloomingdale Road by
reason of his stiff, reticent air, his ultralinglish style of dress, and, more than
all, his splendid four-in-hand team and

nerisms, which, combined with his
wealtli and nonchalant mode of life,
drew down sneers and jealousies from
every side.
One of his affectations was to wear a
mustache, which at that time was considered outre, and although a Southerner
by birth he spoke with a genuine Cockney drawl. He also copied the style
of his equipages from' foreign models,
and sometimes rode unaccompanied in his
drag, but at others sported the ribbons
over his blooded four-in-hand with consummate skill.
Although a veritable " glass of fashion
and mold of form," he was not a ladies'
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mail, and tlic elegant exdusiveness and
mystery of his life continued to the end.
His indifference toward women only
served to increase their interest in him,
and he could have made almost aiiv
alliance he chose.
And at last, in a class hy himself,
came Ward McAllister, whose unique

MAGAZINE
was a belle in New York society in the
early twenties, and McAllister himself
had ample- social advantages.
He was virtually a self-made man,
and could not he justly accused of having
more than a modern veneer of the fine
old high-bred gentleman of the vanished
school, hut his training made him a val-

WARD MCALLISTER, NEPHKW OF SAMUEL WARD, AND T H E
OF T H E SOCIAL DICTATORS OF NEW YORK
From

a thoio^ratJi

dictatorship was chiefly induced by the
inroads of the newcomers, the sudden
and vast increase of wealth, and the
alien elements forcing their way into
what had been a sacred and aristocratic
exclusion.
His recent reign is too
familiar to rec|uire more than a casual
reference, though not all of the present
generation will recall the fact that his
mother, the sister of Mrs. Samuel Ward,

by Sarotiy,

New

LAST

\'ork

uable connecting link between the old
and the new, and as he had a practical
understanding of Knickerbocker gentility
and the yearning of the " climbers," his
services became indispensable.
He saw the cost of entertainment swell
from the modest sum of sixty thousand
dollars a year to as much for a single
dinner. The old, elegant simplicity was
gone. What better have we in its place?
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MARY, MARCHIONESS OF GRAHAM
"THE RICHEST HEIRESS IN GREAT BRITAIN " - A DUKE'S DAUGHTER AND A DUKE'S HEIR'S WIFE

T

H E sex of a child is seldom a matter of much consequence in the United States, except
that perhaps a girl may look forward to a life that will be guarded and sheltered from
many of the troubles which lie before a boy. But in Great Britain, sex often makes
all the difiference in the world. The instance of Lady Mary Hamilton, now the Marchioness
of Graham, is rather a striking one. She is the only child of the twelfth Duke of Hamilton;
and had she been a boy, she would have succeeded to an illustrious title and to one of the
greatest estates in the United Kingdom. The Duke of Hamilton is of right the premier
peer of Scotland, having also the titles of Duke of Brandon in the peerage of England,
and Duke of Chatelherault in the old peerage of France.
But, as Lady Mary was a girl, the law of entail gave all her father's titles and landed
estates to a cousin, the nearest male heir, who is now the thirteenth Duke of Hamilton.
However, she will in due course become a duchess, as she has married the Marquis of
Graham, heir to the duchy of Montrose—another historic Scottish title. She also inherited
a large sum of money from her father by will, and was supposed at the time of her marriage to be the richest girl in Great Britain. Like so many of her titled countrywomen, she
takes a keen interest in politics. Her husband—who is only a " courtesy" peer, and is
therefore eligible to the House of Commons—stood for Parliament at the last election, and
his young wife canvassed for him—unsuccessfully, however, for he was defeated.
41
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