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is to praise, not to deplore, even (I like to think) a 
paper with little seriousness of purpose, a paper 
intended to divert not to instruct, a paper made up of 
bits and pieces; a potpourri; a pastiche; a Dog's 
Breakfast. 

Or is it a Dog's Dinner? 

I forget. 

Hall has no memory. 

THE HUNT 

October 13, 1997 Irvine H. Anderson 

Let me begin by contessing that - in keeping with 
Literary Club tradition - the title is a bit 
misleading. This is not about riding to the hounds or 
seeking out deer in the Maine Woods. It is about my 
great-great - grandfather, DAVID Hunt, who was THE Hunt 
in our family history when I was growing up in Natchez, 
Mississippi. There may have been horse thieves and 
bank robbers or other branches of the family, but David 
Hunt was THE ancestor spoken of with most reverence and 
respect. 

And there is a startling twist to this paper. My 
research into various records turned up a most 
unexpected piece of data. Despite the fact that David 
Hunt lived out his life as a cotton planter in 
Mississippi, as one of his descendants I might have a 
legal claim to a substantial amount of land in the 
middle of downtown Cincinnati - starting at the corner 
of Fifth and Broadway. 

The story is best told in the sequence in which it 
unfolded as I researched Lhe archives in Mississippi, 
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Louisiana, and Cincinnati. It was a fascinating 
journey. But I should warn you in advance that the 
story ends with a moral dilemma to which I do not have 
a clear answer. You may want to ponder the dilemma 
yourself. 

******** 

The Natchez of my childhood was a far cry from the 
world of today. It was the 1930's - the Depression -
and my father was the only one of our family who had a 
job. For a time, our house was home for Mother, Dad, 
brother, grandmother, aunt, two uncles, one of their 
wives, and one small child. Despite the circumstances, 
I remember it as a happy time. 

The town was somewhat run-down. There was a ferry 
instead of the present bridge across the Mississippi 
River, and the roads outside of town were all gravel. 
The population was close to twenty-five thousand - half 
white and half Afro-American. [I shall not use the 
term which was used by moal of the town in those days.] 
And there were two parallel main streets - one for 
white shoppers and one for Afro-Americans. But what 
most distinguished the town was a score of huge run 
down mansions - the legacy of a former era. Natchez 
had been the center of a cotton-planting aristocracy 
before the Civil War - or the "War Between the States" 
as it was called when I was growing up. 

There was a city park just behind our house, and 
it housed a Confederate War Memorial - dedicated to 
those who had died defending "The Lost Cause". On the 
mantel in our living room were portraits of Robert E. 
Lee and "Stonewall" Jackson - in a position similar to 
pictures of Jesus and the Virgin Mary in other homes. 
By the time I reached high school, tourists had begun 
to visit the town, and they were entertained with an 
annual Confederate Ball - complete with a King and 
Queen selected from the local elite, much display of 
the "Stars and Bars", and a finale topped off with 
grey - uniformed Confederate soldiers emitting the blood 
curdling "Rebel Yell". 
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Of special note also was the fact that we had 
relatives allover town. At least they were relatives 
by Southern criteria - second cousins once removed, 
cousins by marr iage, distant cousins of uncertain 
connection, etc. And much of this, it turns out, was 
due to common d es c ent from David Hunt - THE David Hunt. 
Hunt lived from 1779 until 1861, and he had seven 
children that reached maturity and married. Some 
conservative math would suggest that he had roughly 567 
descendants scattered across the United States by the 
time it reached my generation. Quite a clan. 

Hunt was a Southern planter par excellence. 
Starting as a clerk in an uncle's store, he built up a 
fortune which included a total of 26 plantations and 
1700 slaves. He believed in self - sufficiency - which 
meant that every thing needed on his plantations was 
raised, built, or made right there - except for iron 
and salt. And he was a staunch Presbyterian, reputed 
to be kind, just, and not given to personal 
ostentation. ' Little wonder that he was spoken of with 
considerable reverence by my grandmother. 

But here was the interesting part. In a document 
found in the archives of the Natchez Historical 
Society, Hunt is quoted just beforp. the Civil War as 
saying to one of his sons, "There will be one of the 
bloodiest wars waged in this country that was ever 
waged. I may not live to see it, .bu~ you ,will. Some 
of my family wish me to sell my ClnClnnatl property. I 
will not do it. When I am gone, you can all do as you 
please, but I shall hold on to it as an asylum for my 
children. This country may become uninhabitable. ,, 2 

CINCINNATI PROPERTY. I had heard rumors of some 
property in Cincinnati when I was growing up - but here 
was a document confirming it. 

******** 
This, of course, led me to the County Recorder's 

Office to see what I could find. The records of 
Cincinnati deeds from the 19th century are antiques in 
themselves. They consist of microfilm copies of 
handwritten records difficult to read and reportedly 
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incomplete for many reasons. But I was lucky. There 
were Hunt records all through the period. And not just 
David Hunt. I found that the Hunt family had relatives 
in Cincinnati almost from the founding of the city, and 
David Hunt inherited his first property here from his 
uncle - Abijah Hunt - and a brother - Andrew Hunt.' He 
sold some of that in the 1830s, but bought a 
considerable amount of additional property here in the 
late 1840's and early 1850's - at a time when sectional 
debates over slavery were coming to a climax. 4 

The records were hard to read, but part of the 
property was described as starting at the corner of 
Fifth and Broadway and running north on the west side 
of Fifth Street. That's the location of Proctor and 
Gamble's corporate headquarters. The other area 
started at the corner of Fourth and Broadway and ran 
south on the west side of Broadway. That's the 
location of the Queen City Club. 

By now, I was becoming excited. I remembered a 
bit of Civil War history and looked it up to make sure. 
In 1862, the U.S. Congress passed a Second Confiscation 
Act - which stated that the government could seize the 
property of anyone residing in a state then in 
rebellion if that property was under the jurisdiction 
of a United States Federal CourtS - which was true of 
David Hunt's property in Cincinnati. 

But how legal was that act? Could the government 
seize the property of someone solely on the basis of 
his or her place of residence? And if it had done so, 
would heirs have a legal claim to redress? It occurred 
to me that one of the illustrious attorneys who are 
members of this Club might like to take on a bit of 
legal research into that question - both for fun and 
for profit. Of course, it would be a class action 
suit, since there are at least 567 heirs with equal 
rights. 

But this is getting ahead of the story. Let's go 
back and start at the beginning. 

******** 
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The Hunt family t raced its ancestry back to Ralph 
Hunt, who arrived in Virginia from London on the SS 
Primrose in 1635. Ove r the years, most of the clan 
migrated to New York a nd New Jersey. David's father, 
Jona t han Hunt served a s a Captain of Cavalry in the 
Revolut~onary , Army , ~as captured and spent two years on 
an Engllsh prlson s h lp, before settling down near 
Trenton, New Jers e y. 6 

With the opening of the Northwest Territories, 
several of the Hun ts moved west - to Lexington, 
Kentucky and to Ci ncinnati. John Wesley Hunt settled 
in Lexington i n 1795 and became a leading merchant in 
that area. In that same year, Jesse Hunt and David's 
uncle, Abijah Hunt, put down stakes in Cincinnati as 
suppliers to the Army at Fort Washington. ' 

The Hunts developed a lively trade between 
Lexington and Cincinnati. In 1796 Abijah placed an 
order o n John for 100 hears of hogs, 50 heads of beef 
c attl e , and a Negro woman to serve as housekeeper for 
Major Thomas Dayal. He suggested that John send a man 
and a woman so they would be contented. John, in turn, 
ordered a substantial quantity of leather goods from 
Abijah's tannery. Abijah, however, was hard-pre~sed to 
obtain enough whiskey from John to quench the thlrst of 
the troops, whose consumption was reported to be 
"monstrous" . 8 

But then the Army shifts its focus from the 
Northwest to the Southwest, into the territory north of 
the thirty-first parallel ceded by Spain to the United 
States in 1795. General James Wilkinson established 
Fort Adams south of Natchez in 1798 and the United 
States Army replaced Spanish troops there shortly 
thereafter. 

With superb entrepreneurial timing, Abijah moved 
to the Natchez territory almost before the troops 
arrived, and continued his role as supplier to the 
Army. Shortly thereafter he went into partnership with 
Elijah Smith and established several stores in the area 
of Natchez and Port Gibson. 9 It was an opportunity for 
a position as a clerk in one of his uncle's stores that 

c 
[ 

I 
m 
c 
o 
s 
a 

I ' 
t l 
cc 
bl 
U 
t 

n 
af 

::0 



75 

lured the twenty-two year old David Hunt from his home 
in New Jersey to Mississippi in 1801. 

******** 

It might be well to pause here for a brief 
description of the Natchez Territory to which the young 
David Hunt was lured. 10 

The name "Natchez" derives from the Natchez 
Indians, a fairly advanced tribe of sun - worshiping, 
mound - building, agricultural people, with a lunar 
calendar, a two-class social system, a matrilineal line 
of descent, and a practice of voluntary human 
sacrifice. They occupied nine villages in the Natchez 
area. 

The Territory was first settled by the French in 
1714 as the first high ground north of New Orleans on 
the Mississippi River - a good position from which to 
control the lower reaches of the river. A fort was 
built by the French in 1716, but an Indian uprising in 
the 1730s resulted in several hundred French dead and 
the virtual annihilation of the Natchez in retaliation. 

France ceded the land east of the Mississippi -
including the Natchez District - to England in 1763 
after losing the Seven Years War. The British then 
made numerous land grants there to retired officers. A 
town was laid out in 1776, but the Spanish seized the 
District during the American Revolution, and did not 
return it to the United States until 1798. 

As a result of all this, early Natchez had become 
a fascinating international community - with French, 
Spanish, English and American loyalists but 
predominately American and Protestant in character. By 
the mid - 1790s, the District had a population of about 
4500, of which some 2400 were slaves. 

Mississippi - including the Natchez District -
became a United States Territory in 1798, and one 
byproduct was replacement of the French Code Noir (or 
"Black Code") by the English system of classifying 
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slaves as "chattel property". The Code Noir gave clear 
legal rights to slaves, but the English system gave 
slaves no rights at all. This English legal tradition, 
incidentally, was a major factor in the harsher 
conditions of slavery in the United States as compared 
with slavery in the French and Spanish areas in the 
Caribbean and Latin America, where the tradition of 
Roman and French law prevailed. 

Natchez also was developing into a major 
transportation center. Besides its location on the 
Mississippi River, the town was linked to Nashville, 
Tennessee by the 450 mile Natchez Trace. Planters in 
Ohio and Kentucky frequently sent products down the 
river by barge to New Orleans, sold the barges for 
lumber, and returned home on horseback by way of 
Natchez and the Trace. 

By the turn of the century, there were really two 
towns intermingled with one another. On the one hand, 
there was widespread frontier-style cattle rustling, 
highway robbery, piracy, prostitution, and street 
brawls - especially in the infamous river port of 
Natchez-Under - the-Hill. Up on the bluffs, however, was 
another Natchez - increasingly wealthy and 
sophisticated. There was a Natchez Theater Association 
which produced excellent plays. There was a small new 
college a few miles out of town. And Natchez had its 
own Literary Club - under the somewhat cumbersome name 
of the "Mississippi Society for the Acquirement and 
Dissemination of useful Knowledge." William Dunbar, an 
early settler, was a correspondent with Thomas 
Jefferson and a member of the American Philosophical 
Society. 

The seedbed had been laid for what came next. 
Timing is everything, and this was clearly the case for 
Natchez. In 1793, Eli Whitney invented a fairly simple 
cotton gin to separate the link from the husk. This 
greatly reduced the cost of production and made growing 
cotton much more economically desirable. By 1798, 
William Dunbar was reporting that "cotton is the most 
profitable crop that we have ever undertaken". Cotton, 
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slavery, and location. Natchez was ready to take off. 
And that was when Abijah and then David Hunt arrived. 

******** 

The enterprise which David joined was not just an 
ordinary country store. The surviving records ~f Hunt 
and smith in the Mississippi Department of Archlves and 
History reflect a wide range of interests." In 
addition to invoices for ordinary hardware and 
foodstuffs, there is an order placed by Abijah Hunt in 
1799 on a store in Cincinnati for two copies of 
Simpson's Euclid, one copy of Powell on Mortgages, one 
copy of Handmaiden to the Arts in two volumes, eight 
copies of the Constitution of the presbyterian Church, 
three Psalm Books, one copy of the sermons of James 
Ford, six bottles of black pepper, one bolt of blue 
cloth, and twenty-four pairs of shoes! Goods, 
including Irish linens, were also imported from London 
through the burgeoning port of New Orleans. One 
invoice shows that David Hunt sold a full barrel of 
whiskey to a John Steel for $35. 

As Hunt and Smith expanded, cotton gins were added 
to the enterprise, and in some cases the company bought 
cotton, ginned it, and shipped it through New Orleans 
to Boston and London. Furthermore, within a fairly 
short time, the enterprise bought a sizable number of 
slaves, and hired them out for plowing, cutting and 
hauling timber, and working as field hands. Abijah 
himself bought land and raised cotton on it. 

The importance of slaves for the labor - intensive 
production of cotton is underscored in a letter to Hunt 
and Smith dated June 15, 1805. The writer requests 
"two good [Negro] plowmen and three or four for the hoe 

. the salvation of our crop depends on it being 
worked at this time, and I am concerned that . . . the 
cotton will be greatly injured before it is thinned and 
cleaned." The matter - of-fact manner in which slavery 
was treated is reflected in a letter dated July 3, 
1805, to Abijah Hunt on a long list of business matters 
which includes a casual mention that "the Negro woman 
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purchased of 
the buyer] . " 

[Mr.] Guilford was sent off yesterday [to 
I found statements such as this chilling. 

Dav1d started w1th Hunt and Smith at a meager 
clerk's salary of $300 a year in 1801, increased to 
$500 in 1802, and then to $3000 shortly thereafter when 
he was given responsibility for management of the firm 
on behalf of the two partners. David obviously learned 
a lot in that role. 

In 1811 his uncle Abijah was killed in duel with 
George Poindexter on the riverside estate of Stephen 
Minor. Abijah is reported to have become somewhat more 
arrogant in his conservatism as he grew richer. 
Poindexter was leader of a rising Democratic Party who 
had begun to swagger as he grew more powerful. He was 
a member of Congress and later Governor and Senator. 
The precise reason for the duel is unrecorded, but 
Poindexter was later damned by man~ because i~ was" 
charged that he fired before the sIgnal was glven. 

David became executor for Abijah's estate, and -
against the advice of friends - he bought out his 
uncle's heirs to the business. Shortly thereafter, he 
sold his interest in the business tor a profit of 
$30,000 and invested the proceeds in land and slaves. 
For years thereafter, he continued to invest in land, 
slaves, and cotton. This was the source of his 
fortune. 

Hunt's first marriage - in 1808 - was to Mary 
Calvit of nearby Calviton Plantation, but she died 
within one year of their marriage and their daughter 
died shortly thereafter. His second marriage was to 
Anne Ferguson of nearby Oakley Grove Plantation in 
1816. Anne was 18 years younger than David, but she 
became the grand matriarch of the family and outlived 
her husband, dying in 1874 at age 77. Together they 
had fourteen children, of which six died in infancy. 

Hunt had a strong will, simple tastes, and a 
strong sense of justice. It is worth quoting from a 
sketch of his father written by his son Dunbar Hunt, 
in 1901: "David Hunt was a home man; h~ was an 

t 
1 

t 
E 

t 
a 
p 
a 
d 
g 

m 
tc 



79 

advocate of home schools, home colleges, and home 
supplies. His plantations were self-supporting and 
cotton was a surplus crop. On all of his plantations 
he raised cotton, corn, corn-fodder, cattle, sheep, 
horses, mules, and hogs; and in addition thereto on his 
own home place had the leather tanned, shoes made, 
cloth spun and woven, and garments made for his slaves. 
Also wagons were made and the usual work done by 
carpenters and blacksmiths, who, of course, were his 
own slaves. Cotton seed was used as a fertilizer on 
his corn lands, [and] some fed to cattle. 

"His management of overseers and slaves was 
tempered with justice and discretion although he was 
regarded as a strict disciplinarian. Every slave had 
the right to complain to him in person of a grievance 
sustained, and his accurate knowledge of men enabled 
him to discern who was in the wrong. All were well fed 
and clad; the sick were taken care of; the children 
provided with one regular nurse when their mothers were 
at work, and the old were well cared for during their 
declining years. His was truly a paternal 
government." u 

Be that as it may, a number of letters from other 
men to Hunt reflect the attitude of Natchez planters 
toward slaves as simply "chattel property": 

May 25, 1827 from Peter Dickenson: "I 
presume [Scot) is worth $600. I wish you to 
have him at a fair price. ,,14 

August 8, 1828 from John Chamberlin: 
[Mr. Hunter] left Natchez about the 20th of 
April after selling his plantation, Negroes, 
and everything else. ,,15 

September 12, 1828 from A. Buckner: 
"[Mr. Shipp] had lost one or two very 
valuable Negroes, but had a fine prospect of 
a [cotton] crop. 11

1 6 

April 3D, 1829 from Thomas Berry: "I 
wi ll give you one hundred and twenty dollars 
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for old Silvey on. . credit until the 
first of July. and swap you Betty's 
[seven year old child Kendel] for Nelly's 
child Abraham. 11 17 

These were human beings and this was the United 
States 168 years ago. 

******** 

For the sixty or so Natchez area families that 
could afford it, life was frequently modeled on that of 
the English country gentry - especially among the 
second generation in wealth. A number of mansions had 
full size ball rooms, and there was a fair amount of 
gracious entertaining. Sir Walter Scott's writings 
were very much in vogue. But Hunt himself was first 
generation in wealth, and his personal tastes were 
rather simple. He spent most of his life at his modest 
country home "Woodlawn" near Bayou Pierre north of 
Natchez, and his daughters often hid their jewelry from 
h i m to avoid his stern criticism. 

Hunt's interests, however, were not limited to 
Mississippi. He corresponded regularly on business 
matters with his brothers and cousins in New Orleans, 
Lexington, Cincinnati, and New York, and he invested 
heavily in railroad securities and Northern real 
estate. 18 On a number of occasions he and his entire 
family traveled to Lexington, Kentucky to spend the 
summer there. 

He was generous with his wealth. He contributed 
$175,000 to staunchly Presbyterian Oakland College 
south of Port Gibson, of which he was one of the 
founders. He donated the land and paid the salary of 
the minister of the small Presbyterian Church at 
Rodney, Mississippi - then a substantial river port, 
but now a virtual ghost town after the river changed 
its course. And he was an early supporter of the 
Mississippi Colonization Society, founded in 1831 to 
send free and manumitted Negroes to Liberia in Africa. 
He contributed $50,000 to that cause."' 
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Hunt was also generous with his children. He gave 
each of his four sons land and slaves worth 
approximately $350,000 and a lesser amount to each of 
his daughters. 20 He supported them in the construction 
of fine homes, four of which were in or near Natchez 
itself - Landsdowne, Fatherland, Oakwood, and Homewood. 
Three of those are still standing, but Homewood burned 
to the ground in 1940. " 

******** 

All of this came to an end with the Civil War -
sometimes referred to in the aftermath of "The War of 
Northern Aggression" or "The Recent Unpleasantness", 
One would assume that since abolition or protection of 
slavery was a central issue in the war, the Natchez 
planters would have been ardent supporters of the 
Confederacy. And the romantic stories of the "Lost 
Cause" with which I grew up suggested that they would 
have been solidly behind secession and the Southern 
cause. But such was not the case - not at all! 22 

Most of the planters and merchants who were part 
of the Natchez economy had deep family roots in New 
England and Europe, and that - together with travel and 
economic interests - gave them a broader perspective 
than the small farmers of the eastern sections of 
Mississippi. And this split played itself out in the 
bitter politics leading up to secession. 

The planters had heavy investments in Northern 
real estate and business, and they were fearful of the 
threat to property posed by the rising political 
strength of populist Democ r atic demagogues in the 
eastern parts of the state. They were convinced that 
secession would divest them of protection from the 
Federal Constitution, and they were well aware that 
Northern resources would lead to Southern defeat if it 
came to war. 

And there were other factors. Federal prohibition 
of the slave trade had driven up the price of slaves, 
and planters had bought up so much good land for 
speculation that land prices were also out of reach for 
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latecomers to the boom. Al l this made it difficult for 
small ~armers to wo rk t he ir way up the economic ladder, 
and thls was the source of much resentment. 

This resentment became bitter, and is reflected in 
what one Wilkinson County farmer said of the offspring 
of the Natchez "nabobs": "You can tell their children 
as far off as you can see them. They sort '0 throw out 
their legs as if they hadn't got strength enough to 
lift 'em and put'em down in any particular place. They 
do want so bad to look as if they weren't made of the 
same clay as the rest 0' God's creatures. ,, 2 3 

This split between the cotton kingdom of the river 
counties and the backwoods of the eastern part of the 
state provided fertile ground for demagoguery. Eastern 
secessionists, led by Albert Gallatin Brown, directed 
their wrath aga inst the economic monopoly of the 
western business class and promised that secession 
would deliver a greater share of the state's wealth to 
yeoman farmers. It would enable the state to expand 
into Latin American [sic] - thus bringing down the 
price of land - and it would permit reopening of the 
slave trade - thus bringi ng down the price of slaves. 
Farmers could then move up the economic ladder. 

Only whites could vote, of course, and there were 
far more whites in the eastern part of the state than 
in the r i ver counties. As a result, when it finally 
came to a decision in the Mississippi Secessionist 
Convention of 1861, the eastern fire - brands won. 

******** 
When war came Natchez was of divided loyalties. 

Many of the young men marched off to war, but most of 
the planters - including David Hunt - were appalled. 
Some tried to ignore the war. Stephen Duncan openly 
opposed the Confederacy, and actually sued the Richmond 
Government for his wartime losses. Joseph Shields 
blamed everything on South Carolina and refused to eat 
rice - the chief export of that state. Ayres Merrill 
refused to support the Confederacy, moved to New York, 
and eventually became Grant's Minister to Belgium. 
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David Hunt himself died in May of 1861 at age 82. 
At that point, he had refused to sell his North~rn real 
estate, and he had also refused to put any of hIS money 
into Confederate bonds. His twenty-one year old son 
Dunbar did not enlist in the Confederate Army, and the 
muster rolls indicate that none of the Hunt family 
enlisted. 24 

The family, moreover, was not alone in opposing 
what became known as the "Lost Cause". When Federal 
troops occupied Natchez in 1863 as part of the campaign 
to encircle Vicksburg, they met little resistance, and 
there was a fair amount of socializing between Federal 
officers and Natchez society. The result was minimum 
destruction of property in Natchez during the war, but 
the economy, of course, was ruined in the aftermath. 
It appears that the lost glory of the Old south created 
the legends with which I grew up in Mississippi. 

******** 

This brings us back to the Cincinnati property 
which David Hunt had refused to sell. If it had been 
seized under the Confiscation Act of 1862, would I _ 
and 566 other descendants - have a legal claim to the 
property now occupied by Procter and Gamble and the 
Qu7en Clty CI~b? And would one of the attorneys in 
thls.club ~e ~nterested in pursuing that claim? This 
requIred dIggIng deeper. 

. So I dug deeper. And what did I find? The first 
thlng ~h~t I found was that I could not read the 
handwrItlng of a clerk in the e 1 
cent 0 h ar y part of the last 
whatU~Yhad ~em~c closer scrutiny, I discovered that 

a as an "N" was actually an "S" d 
I had read as an "s" was a t 11 ' an what 
H t c ua y an "N" Thu"" th un property ran SOUTH o~ F'fth d . ~,e 
than north [where Pro ~ 1 an Broadway rather 
NORTH of Fourth and B~ter and Gamble is located], and 
the Queen City club iso~~~:r ~fther than south [where 
value of the claim was s e. ,S~ ~he potential 
consolation, however ,udden~y dlmlnlshed. By way of 
Christ Church Cathed~a~t ~~w ~n~~llded the Lytle Tower, 
Masonic Temple. ,e ~ a Theater, alld the 
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The nexL ~ tep was to research the records in the 
County Recorder's Office AFTER the Civil War. And you 
have probably g uessed the outcome by now. The Hunt 
property had NOT been confiscated during the war, and 
his heirs sold the property in the years 1866 through 
1.871.. 25 Alas, no claim! 

******** 
And now comes the moral dilemma which I suggested 

that you might want to ponder. If there HAD been a 
legal claim of some kind, it would have been quite 
clear that the assets were acquired with profits 
derived from the institution of slavery. Would it have 
been morally acceptable to take the money and thus 
benefit from so odious an institution? What do you 
think? 

There are really two questions here. The first is 
this: Shou l d we view David Hunt's actions as immoral? 
He was in many ways a fine man - kind, just, and 
generous. And he was operating within the accepted 
morality of his time and place. The same question has 
been pos e d of Thomas Jefferson - who wrote the 
Declaration of Independence, but failed to free his own 
slaves. And the more generic question is: Are the 
moral valueD we hold today valid at all Llmes and in 
all places? That comes dangerously close to moral 
relativity, but it's a valid question. We could 
discuss that one at length. 

But let's assume for the moment that money 
acquired from slavery is tainted money by some 
universal standard of morality valid at all times and 
in all places, should we as fourth generation heirs 
accept it? Exodus 20, verse 5 says something about God 
punishing "the children for the sins of the fathers to 
the third and fourth generation". Do we somehow 
participate in the sins of our ancestors if we allow 
ourselves to profit from their sins? 

I am now going to take an unprecedented step for 
the Literary Club. I am going to ask your opinion on 
that subject - by show of hands. The question is: If 
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you were in a position to accept or decline,a large 
amount of money which you knew had been derlved from 
the institution of slavery more than a hundred ~ears 
ago, would you accept or decline? Th~nk about ~t . 
All those who would accept, please ralse your hands . 
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. All who would decline, please raise your hands . 
I will ask the secretary to record that at ~he 
conclusion of this paper, the vote was heavlly in favor 
of [accepting/declining] such an inheritance. 

Thank you. 
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COGNITIVE ILLUSIONS1 

October 20, 1997 Richard S. Newrock 

I hate the Boy Scouts. 

Some years ago I would have used stronger language 
. loathe. . detest . but I've mellowed over 

the years, and those words are too strong. In fact, in 
a perverse, backhanded manner, I owe the Boy Scouts a 
debt of gratitude for events that occurred long ago -
in a sense they opened my eyes to a new world. 

I've been thinking about old things lately -
triggered, I think, by flea markets. My wife and I 
frequent antique shows - searching through the detritus 
of other people's lives, looking for treasures for our 
own. I wander among acres of tables filled with items 
from the past . photographs and phonographs . 
record albums and piano rolls. . maps and magazines 

. kitchen dp-vices. I occasionally recognize 
something from my past - a Lionel locomotive or a set 
of dishware. They bring back long - forgotten memories 
and I often stand near a vendor's table transfixed 




