Adam Mickiewicz and Margaret Fuller

Margaret Fuller was the second American whom Mickiewicz met
and with whom he was united by a closer friendship than that with
James Fenimore Cooper. They met for the first time in February,
1847, in Paris. It seems that this American writer and fighter for wom-
en’s rights, beautiful, sensitive, very intelligent, and somewhat ex-
travagant, made a deep impression on Mickiewicz. She was at that
time the author of several books (Summer on the Lakes, Papers on
Literature and Art) and of articles in the Dial, the organ of the “Circle
of Transcendentalists” (headed by R. W. Emerson) and in the New
York Daily Tribune. She was interested in philosophical, social, liter-
ary, and moral problems and distinguished herself by a kind of en-
thusiasm and faith akin to Mickiewicz’s. Their first meeting must

have had a very unusual character: what Mickiewicz said to her must -

have been extremely touching and exciting, since—according to some

35. “The Books of the Polish Nation;” Konrad Wallenrod and Other Writings,

p. 127. .
36. Words in quotation marks are from Cooper’s appeal to the American peo-

ple; see supra, note 27.
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Murl:es 'shc’: fainted away on the sofa. Equally extraordinary is
; [l)c lewicz’s letter written to her in French after this first me t'y
e ' eting.
. gins w1th1 .vc;fy dlofty general statements and continyes by deﬁnin%g
r spirit as “linked with the histor
| y of Poland, of Fr
o inked ‘ N ance and Amer-
a” and her “mission” to contribute “to the deliverance of Polj
French and American womanhood,” ! el
Th . . . ' .
; ; un;mtlated reader should realize that Mickiewicz was at that
me . . .

u eeply al?sorbed 1n mysticism and in activity among “brothers”
o a mystic Circle. The character and tone of Mickiewicz’s letter to
argaret Fuller reflects precisely the method of those mysfics ina
proa?hmg Egoplc and “converting” them to thejr faith; they tried f-
convince them that they had a i i , e

special and im “mission”
o : : /18 ‘ portant “mission” to
11l in this way awakening their faith in themselv di
sacred “cause.” ' ’ @ Enc i the
Mz{rgaret Fuller’s account of this meeting is much simpler in
R _ ex-
{)}V sl?on (see below), but her later letters approached—according t
' o
e 1si to some extent the tone of Mickiewicy They probably i‘let
more t ime i i '
e Feban one time in Paris, but Margaret Fuller left shortly for Italy
) ruary, 1847) and further relations were confined to corre
s on . . . . ’ )
tﬁn cnc;..ffWhat 18 Interesting is that Mickiewicz’s letters of that
t 5_ are different in mood, limited rather to personal affairs, full of
: “erncs.s f.[ld worry about her health, although from time ,to time
lt\/I e kmystlc tone manifests itself, One is tempted to speculate wheth
nyst it i ether
Mic 1Ic]:w1cz had not a more ‘earthly” interest in the attractive Amer
l11can“t an to convert her to his faith and to help her in carrying out
foc . ou
N;ar mission”; the more so since at the time Emerson was pre frin
, .
M:arkg'areF F lﬂkz s Memoirs “a story was being told of how thl:. po %
Ickiewicz had wanted a divorce t )
fic o marry Margare '
zini had offered to marry her.” 2 et andhow Maz-
B . 3 3 V
J 5 thal(ti as 1td mhiy, the friendship and correspondence between them
inued, and Margaret Fuller did i
not lose interest in the “ o
‘ . ret ot ] e “Cause
nd her possible role in it. When Mickiewicz arrived in Rome in
I. See Leopold Wellisz, The Friendship of Margaret Fuller d’Ossoli and Ad,
am

Mickiewicz (Polish Book I
tails are taken, ok Imp. Comp., New York, 1947), whence all these de.
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February, 1848, to orgénizc the Polish Legion, “thezl meEt) olften I\g?:fe;-
i ' ller’s letters from Rome (see below, . 3
o e pi i ionship. She was also further
in to this period of their relationship. lso {

f4’ES ) Pi‘;f"t‘)‘; him abE:)ut his trip to Milan and follc.>wed with mtelx:;st:
e On:: in ncﬁspapers on his expedition and the atgtude of.thc Ita 1lan
rCPO‘ic (see No. 5). Then she herself took part in the Italian revot ;1;
f't;(:lir movement and directed an army hospital t}Troughout the
; ge gf Rome by the French (Wellisz, p. 36). She rccc1.ved or.u:l mf ;
;i:i:er' from Mickiewicz in 1849, proposing that she wr‘;t;: artic csyc;::r

i im in Paris. Almost a

: 1 des Peuples published by him in ;
;il;rT;;bl;:fy, 1850, Margaret Fuller d’Ossoli met her death in t‘he

nti cther with her husband and child. .
AtlTa}T:?fc:lcE:vino excerpts from her letters illustrate her sentiments

. (=]

toward Mickiewicz and Poland.

To Ralph Waldo Emerson Naples, March 15, 1847

MlcleW 1CZ, the IOhSh Poet, ﬁ[st lntioduCCd the EJ:aVJ to_vaualllt-
y I hc g
a aris I dld not meet hlm an here, and, as
nce in P ris. g W a[d a great dcal ()I
hlm Whlch Challned rne, I sent hlln your pOCIIlS, and asked hlm to come

d see me. He came, and I found in him the man I had long wished to -
.ar 3 3

p 0 ll and
CC. Wlth thc lntCHCCt alld assions in due prop rtion fof a fu
sce,

healthy human being, with a soul constantly inspiring. Unhappily, it wasa -

i sted on
very short time before I came away. How muc‘h time had lI t'v:an ¢
chrs which I might have given to this real and important relation.
o

2

i h Hoar
To Bt '[Ehzabet (;’ar]i:, January 18, 1847, and Naples, March 17, 1847

"« . . Afterwards I saw Chopin, not with her [George Sand], although "

' ee him
he lives with her, and has for the last twelve years. I went tofs ¢ bim
. . . A
in his room with one of his friends. He is always ill, and as fr
in

Essays of R. W. Emerson (1841). The latest biographer of Emerson, Profes- -
3. .W.

Ralph L. Rusk, seems to confirm this statement in Writ’i,ng: “Ml():leWlCZ,
presun Pbl ;he ﬁrs,t to make Emerson known in France . . .” (p. 350 o
e Ve ir).’r of Margaret Fuller Ossoli, by R. W. Emerson, W, H. Channing,

‘11 I{“l %’Taorkc (Boston, Roberts Brothers, 1874), 1I, 207, ,
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To Ralph Waldo Emerson

Rome, March I4, 1848
Mickiewicz is with me here, and will remain some time; it was he I

wanted to see, more than any other person, in going back to Paris, and 1

undecided, on account of my health which has suffered so much, this
winter, that I must make j¢ the first object in moving for the summer, Ope
Physician thinks it will of itself revive, when once the rains have passed,
which have now lasted from 16th December to this day, At present, I am
not able to leave the fire, or exert myself at all,®

4
Letter XXIII to the New York Daily Tribune

Rome, March 29, 1848
* Thave seen the Austrian arms dragged through the streets of Rome and-

burned in the Piazza del Popolo. The Italians embraced one another and
cried, Miracols! Providenzal The modern Tribupe Ciceronacchio fed the
flame with fagots; Adam Mickiewicz, the great poet of Poland, long exiled
from his country or the hopes of a country, looked on, while Poljsh women,
exiled too, or who perhaps, like one nun who is here, had been

daily
scourged by the orders of 5 tyrant, brought little pieces that had bee

found no way to vent their joy, but the symbol,
Italian mind, The ever-too-wise “upper classes” regret it, and the Germans
choose to resent jt as an insult to Germany; but it was nothing of the kind;
the insult was to the prisons of Spielberg, to those who commanded the
massacres of Milan—a base tyranny little congenial to the native German
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heart, as the true Germans of Germany are at this moment showing by

their resolves, by their struggles.”

5
Letter XXIV to the New York Daily Tribune
Rome, April 19, 1848
The Poles have also made noble manifestations. Their great poet, Adam
Mickiewicz, has been here to enroll the Italian Poles, publish the declara-
tion of faith in which they hope to re-enter and re-establish their country,
and receive the Pope’s benediction on their banner. In their declaration of

faith are found these three articles: .
“Every one of the nation a citizen—every citizen equal in rights and

before authorities.
“To the Jew, our elder brother, respect, brotherhood, aid on the way
to his eternal and terrestrial good, entire equality in political and civil

rights, :
“To the companion of life, woman, citizenship, entire equality of

rights.”

This last expression of just thought the Poles ought to initiate, for what
other nations has had such truly heroic women? Women indeed—not
children, servants, or playthings.

Mickiewicz, with the squadron that accompanied him from Rome, was
received with the greatest enthusiasm at Florence. Deputations from the
clubs and journals went to his hotel and escorted him to the Piazza del
Gran Duca, where amid an immense concourse of people some good
speeches were made. A Florentine, with a generous forgetfulness of na-

tional vanity, addressed him as the Dante of Poland who, more fortunate
than the great bard and seer of Italy, was likely to return to his country
to reap the harvest of the seed he had sown.

“O Dante of Poland, who like our Alighieri has received from Heaven
sovereign genius, divine song, but from earth sufferings and exile—more
happy than our Alighieri, thou hast reacquired a country; already thou art
meditating on the sacred harp the patriotic hymn of restoration and of
victory. The pilgrims of Poland have become the warriors of their nation.
Long live Poland, and the brotherhood of nations!”

When this address was finished, the great poet appeared on the bal-
cony to answer. The people received him with a tumult of applause, fol-

n. The Writings of Margaret Fuller, selected and edited by Mason Wade (New
York, The Viking Press, 1041), pp. 452-453.
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Christianity is not new to you, Florentines: your ancient republic knew
and has acted upon it; it is time that the same spirit should make to itself
a larger sphere. The will of God is that the nations should act towards one
another as neighbors, as brothers. (A tumult of applause.) And you,
Tuscans, have today done an act of Christian brotherhood. Receiving thus
foreign unknown pilgrims, who go to defy the greatest powers of the
earth, you have in us saluted only what is in us of spiritual and immortal
—our faith and our patriotism. (Applause.) We thank you; and we will
now go into the church to thank God.”

All the people then followed the Poles to the church of Santa Croce,
where was sung the Benedictus Dominus, and amid the memorials of the
greatness of Italy collected in that temple was forged more strongly the
chain of sympathy and of union between two nations, sisters in misfortune
and in glory. :

This speech and its reception, literally translated from the journal of the
day [Patria, April 17, 1848, No. 233], show how pleasant it is on great oc-
casions to be brought in contact with this people so full of natural elo-
quence and of lively sensibility to what is great and beautiful.

It is a glorious time too for the exiles who return and reap even a mo-
mentary fruit of their long sorrows. Mazzini has been able to return from
his seventeen years’ exile, during which there was no hour night or day
that the thought of Italy was banished from his heart—no possible effort
that he did not make to achieve the emancipation of his people, and with
it the progress of mankind.?




