APPENDIX,

‘WE insert the following notices, which ap-
peared, among several others, after the death
of Toussaint, as they prove how much and
how universally he was respected and appre-
ciated.

The following short notice of him appeared
the other day in two of the New York morn-
ing papers:—

“ Pierre Tonssaint, whose funeral will take
place this morning, at ten o’clock, from St.
Peter’s Church, Barclay Street, was born in
the servitude of 8t. Domingo, and, in devoted
attendance upon his mistress in her flight

from that island, arrived in this city in 1787.
Here the former dependent became the aole
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support of the. unfortunate lady, and her
most disinterested friend until her death.
The occupation of ladies’ hair-dresser gave
him admission to the houses of the influen-
tial families of that day, and his good man-
ners, unusual discrimination of character, and
high sense of propriety insured him the
countenance, courtesy, and esteem of all to
whom he was admitted, and the confidence
and friendship of many to whom the excel-
lency of his life and character was more inti-
mately known. All knew his general worth,
but few were acquainted with the generous
qualities of his heart, and with those prin-
ciples of disinterested and genuine kindness
which governed his daily conduct. His char-
ity was of the efficient character which did
not content itself with a present relief of
pecuniary aid, but which required time and
thought by day and by night, and long watch-
fulness, and kind attentions at the bedside of
the sick and the departing. Thus goodness
springing from refined and elevated principle,
and from a sense of religious duty, which
never permitted him to omit a most scrupu-
lous compliance with all the requirements of
his faith, formed the prominent feature of his
character, and made his life a constant round



APPENDIX. 119

of acts of kindness and sympathy. By such
a life, governed by such principles of integrity,
charity, and religion, Toussaint secured to
himself the respect, esteem, and friendship of
many of our first citizons ; and though death
has made the circle small in which he had
moved, there are yet remaining many who re-
member his excellence and worth with the

kindest appreciation.
“gn

The following is an extract from a notice
that appeared in the New York Evening
Post: — :

% UncLe Tom nNoT aN ArocrYPHAL CHaAR-
AcTER.— A correspondent suggests to us, that
the aged black man, Pierre Toussaint, who
came to this city nearly sixty years ago from
8t. Domingo, and last week closed a long,
useful, and blameless life, might, if Mrs. Stowe
could have been supposed to have known
him, have sat as the original of the portraiture
to which she gave the name of Uncle Fom.
Toussaint is spoken of by all who knew him
as a man of the warmest and most active be-
nevolence, the gentlest temper, and the most
courtecus and graceful, yet wholly unassum-
ing manners. The successive pastors of St
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Peter’s Church had all the same opinion of
him, and it is said that, when the present pas-
tor came to bury him, he observed that he had
not such a man left among his congregation.
It would be worth the while of any one who
knew him well, to give in a brief memoir
some anecdotes of a life which was, throngh-
out, so shining an example of goodness. . . . .

“ Tt is related of a gentleman, formerly of
this city, distinguished for the wit and point
of his conversation, that he was one day talk-
ing with a lady, who instanced Hyde de Neu-
ville as more fully illustrating her idea of a per-
fect gentleman than any other person she had
known. He replied: ¢ The most perfect gentle-
man I have ever known is Pierre Toussaint.’?

The following is part of a notiee in the
Home Journal, which, a few days after, pro-
ceeded from the pen of Mr. Henry T. Tucker-
man:—

# Died on Thursday, June 30th, at his resi-
dence in this city, Pierre ToussainT, in the
eighty-seventh year of his age.

# We cannot allow this brief announcement
to form the sole record of one whose example
is a higher vindication of his race, or rather a
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nobler testimony to the beauty and force of
character, than all the works of fiction that
studious invention ever conceived. Pierre
Toussaint for more than sixty years has been
the most respeected and beloved negro in
New York. He came here in 1787, with his
mistress. . . . .. He soon began to exercise
his rare talents as a hair-dresser, and became -
indispensable to the ladies of New York, and .
their children. A very few of the brides, whose
tresses he so daintily arrayed, yet survive; and
as Jong as any of them lived, Pierre paid them
regular visits, and was always certain of a
kind reception. He supported his beloved
mistress, not only in eomfort, but luxury, when
her means failed, until the day of her death.
Meantime, he had associated himself with all
the best families. The wives and daughters
loved to listen to his tropical reminiscences, or
his cheerful comments on the news of the day,
as he adorned their heads for the evening par-
ty; and the children delighted to put them-
selves nnder his kindly hands when the time
came for a hair-cutting. Pierre was thus busy
from morning to night. . .. ... After the
death of his mistress he married, and was en-
abled to. purchase a very good house in Frank-
_lin Street. He retired from business with an
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adequate fortune, and thenceforth devoted
himself to social and benevolent duty. His
relations in the former respect were threefold;
first, to his cherished lady friends and their
families, whom he had attended in youth, and
towards whom he exhibited a disinterested
and loyal attachment, which seemed to be-
long to a past age or a different country, so
unique and touching was its manifestation ;
second, to the French population of New
York, to which he was attached by early as-
gociation and native language; and thirdly,
to his own race, the mass of whom were so
much below him in tone of character and pe-
sition, that only a fraternal sentiment truly
Christian could have prompted his constant
interest in their welfare, and ready sympathy
in their pleasures and griefs. By these so
widely different classes Pierre was both re-
spected and beloved. He moved among them
in a way peculiarly his own. He possessed
a sense of the appropriate, a self-respect,
and a uniformity of demeanor, which amount-
ed to genius. No familiarity ever made him
forget what was due to his superiors, and
prosperity and reputation never hardened his
heart towards the less favored of his own
class.
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« For sixty years he attended Mass at six in
the morning, as punctual as a clock, until
prostrated by illness. Iiis days and nights
~ were given to visits, ministrations to the sick,

attendance upon the bereaved, and attempts
to reform the erring and console the afflicted.
..... Often strangers paused to lock with
curiosity and surprise upon the singular ta-
bleau presented in Broadway of the venerable
negro, with both his hands clasped in greeting
by a lady high in the circles of fashion or
birth, and to watch the vivid interest of both,
as they exchanged inquiries for each other’s
welfare.

# The last time I saw Pierre, he was seated
among a group of mourners, beside the coffin
of a lady venerated for years in the highest
social sphere of the city. She was almost the
last tie that bound him to the past. He had
visited her daily for thirty years, and brought
his offering of flowers; and there he sat, with

. his white head bowed in grief, and every line
of his honest sable face wet with tears. It
was a beautiful homage to worth, — a beauti-
ful instance of what may be the disinterested
relation between the exalted and the hum-
ble,— when the genius of character and the
sentiment of religion bring them thus to-
gether.
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% Pierre was buried in the Cathedral church-
yard, beside his wife and adopted child; and
his funeral was attended by gentlemen and
menials, his death-bed soothed by the fair-
est, as well as venerated by the most humble
representatives of the wide circle included in
his sympathies and attracted by his worth.
Peace to the ashes of good, noble, loyal Pierre
Toussaint!”

THE END.



