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& he oplum trade is

o 'remembered as a British outrage: English
merchants, protected by English

bayonets, turning China into a nation

of addicts. But Americans got rich from this

traffic—among them, a young man named

Warren Delano. He didn't talk about

it afterward, of course. And neither did his

grandson, Franklin Delano Roosevelt.






dward Delano arrived at Macao off
the South China coast aboard the
American vessel Oneida on De-

cember 7, 1840. His initial impression
-of the tiny Portuguese colony was reas-
3 surmg A crescent of handsome white-
%, washed houses with a half-dozen church

g spires scattered among them, clinging
¥ to a green hillside, it reminded Massa-
chusetts boys like Ned of the fishing vil-
Jage of Nahant.
It had been a long, uneasy journey of
60 days Ned was just twenty-two and
rone to seasickness. He had never be-
re been more than one hundred miles
om the family home at Fairhaven, near
¥New Bedford, and he had not seen his
Ider brother, Warren Delano I, since
arren had sailed for China seven years
before. Now Warren was the head of Rus-
| ‘& Company, the biggest American
m in the China trade, and had sent for
ed to join him as a clerk.
Their reunion was restrained at first.
came in . . . with his dressing gown
n,":Ned reported “I should not have
nown him under circumstances differ-
it:from which I was now placed—he
peared to me worn out—a yellow ca-
ous visage [he was recovering
an attack of jaundice] added to a
\ _galt and body {a] little inclined for-
d —we embraced—scarcely a word
as —only that he was heartily glad
B “he said that I had ar-
L at a time when he could do
ch for me and hoped that 1 should
ave to stop here {in China] as long
! had..
arren is “a perfect Number One,” an
dmlrmg Ned wrote home. “Of course
feels his authority—yet he does not
buse it—a young man of 31 at the head
fR & Clompany] . . . he can carve a
uck, eat curry, be interesting in con-
ersation, be sarcastic in his remarks,
ell a good story, and do many other
ings ‘too numerous to mention.'”
Macao was only the off-season resi-
ence of the China traders; most busi-
ess was conducted at Canton, on a
ingle riverfront block of thirteen facto-
ies. These two-story buildings where
* foreign traders lived and worked were
" located in a small compound to which
“. the Chinese tried to keep all foreigners
confined. A few days later the brothers
i set out together on the eighty-five-mile

voyage to Canton. It was a pleasant
three-day trip aboard a dispatch boat
propelled by crimson sails and eight
oarsmen.

Away from the other traders, Warren
abandoned his public reserve, and he
and his younger brother engaged in
what Ned called “a delightful frolic. ..
biting and. pulling ears, pinching flesh,
etc . .. ,” then lay back on carved
benches and talked of old times as they
glided among brilliant green islands, past
weathered pagodas, orange groves, and
fields of rice. “We amused ourselves,”
Ned remembered, “with shooting birds,
snipes and magpies, the boatmen swim-
ming on shore after them.”

Only one thing intruded upon this
idyll. From time to time shrill voices
reached them across the water, shout-
ing “Fan kuei! Fan kuei!"—“Foreign
devil.” And when Ned scanned the shore
to see who was calling to them, some of
the villagers grinned and made an odd
hacking gesture at the side of their necks.

Warren explained that the villagers
were warning them that before long all
the foreigners’ heads would be cut off.

Ned had arrived at a tense but profit-
able time for the American traders. A
curious, on-again, off-again war had been

under way between Britain and the Chi-
nese emperor since June, and the neu- .

tral Americans were its beneficiaries.

Tea was the staple of the China trade,
and December marked the height of the
Canton season; as Ned was shown to his
room on the second floor of the Russell
factory, the smell of the tea chests newly
stored in the godown below was almost
overpowering, and he would spend much
of his first weeks in China weighing and
tasting teas, “a dirty business . . . the
tea getting into the nostrils, soiling the
hands, etc.”

But opium ran a close, shadowy
second.

Though China and opium remain
linked in the popular mind, the drug was
not native to that land. The first opium
was thought to have arrived from Egypt
with Arab traders around the turn of the
seventh century AD., and for hundreds
of years it was used only in small quan-
tities as a medicine and restorative.
Dutch traders at Formosa were proba-
bly the first to smoke opium mixed with
tobacco to fend off the effects of ma-

ed
Delano was just
twenty-two when he
joined his brother
Warren in Chl_na |
late in 1840." - -
Ned had come to -
help Warren trade
in tea—and in
opium. -




[P S U S S

ust

one thing intruded

on the idyll of
the brothers’ boat
‘trip to Canton:
shrill voices from
the shore crying,
“Fan kuei! Fan
kuei”—*“Foreign
devil”

laria. In the mid-seventeenth century,
Chinese merchants along the South
China coast imitated them, gradually
eliminating the tobacco from their pipes
and thereby inducing a state of eupho-
ria unknown to those who simply swal-
lowed the drug. Soon this indulgence
became addiction and spread from the

- wealthy to the poor.

Opium smoking had been officially
barred by the Manchu emperors at Pe-
king since 1729—an inconvenient fact,
which, until shortly before Ned arrived
in China, Chinese officials and Western
traders alike found it easy enough to ig-
nore in the interest of vast profits. By
1830 the opium trade at Canton was said
to be the most valuable trade in any sin-
gle commodity, anywhere on earth.

- The British dominated it as they did
every aspect of the China trade, but their
American competitors were fast gaining
on them. The very first American in the
China trade, Samuel Shaw, who sailed
with the Empress of China to Whampoa
in 1784, had foreseen the big profits those
who followed him would make handling
opium, which, he said, could be “smug-
gled with the utmost security.” It had

taken a little time for Americans to make :

good his. prednctlon. not because they

had higher moral standards than their
- British rivals but because they had a less :
dependable source of supply. -- T
"~ 'When the British East India Company S
established its grip on India in the eigh-

teenth century, it took over a system of
state control over opium that had been

- a source of revenue for the Mogul em-
- pire. Warren Hastings, India’s first gov-
*. ernor general, had understood both the

- drug's dangers and its attractions: “Opi-

um is not a necessary of life,” he said,
“but a pernicious article of luxury which
ought not to be permitted except for pur-
poses of foreign commerce only.” At his
direction the company planted vast pink
and white fields of opium poppies on the
Ganges plain, then monopolized the sale
of the drug they yielded. (Hastings's en-
couragement paid off; opium exports to
China eventually accounted for one-
seventh of British India’s revenues.)
The Americans, on the other hand,
had to make do at first with the drug
produced in Turkey. Hard economic
facts helped boost American participa-
tion in the drug trade. The United States

--British and Indian traders
'ply never even slowed

had precious little silver with whick
to pay for China’s tea, silk, and porce}
lain; the Chinese were uninterested
the “strange or ingenious objects” i
which American manufacturers "tool
such pride, and the sandalwood and se all
and otter skins that the Chinese hag]
once accepted as payment were fag
running out. &
Opium proved as good for the dol ' 3
as it was for the British pound. By 183
every American house at Canton
dled the drug, with the lonely exceptiog
of D. W. C. Olyphant & Company, op}
posed to the trade on moral grounds ang}
ridiculed by its rivals as “Zion's Come.r
Russell & Company, which Warrep
now headed, was the biggest U.S. deal ]
in opium, and the third largest
in the Indian oplum trade, British of
"- The drug busmess bred hypocnsy
both sides. In response to a new
from the emperor, the British East
Company had solemnly vowed to ab
don the drug traffic in 1800, but ac
it expanded its poppy fields and sold
opium produced from them at aucti
to free-lance “country ships” own

2 he emperor deplored the trade’
dtamed precious sxlver

West. And opium vitiated -his peo;
there were said to be more than tw
lion Chinese addicts by 1835, ans
number. grew each day; even mem
of the imperial household guard:
reportedly infected with the deadly _
ing for the “foreign mud.” This seemeqj
to him ungrateful behavior from outsid3
ers to whom he had granted the right t¢ to)
trade, a concession about which the
Manchus had never been enthusiastici ing
the first place. _ ‘
Chinese officials were frankly cons
temptuous of the West, and the eager3
ness of Western traders to do business3
with them only underlined their scorn:
To the emperor, all the other peoples Of_ ‘
the world were vassals, a conviction that 38
no amount of evidence seemed able t0
surmount. In 1793 an official British em-
issary, Lord Macartney, arrived at the



_ere is nothing we lack... . .
iinimize the damage done*his
pire by the barbarians, the emperor
stricted the traders to the Canton com-

chants—called the “hong” mer-
chants—to carry on all foreign trade,
and held these merchants personally re-
' 8'vi nsible for infractions of regulations
)y foreigners. Foreign traders were not
Yo venture inside the city walls; foreign
Nomen were barred even from the fac-
rles- foreign ships were forbidden to
aDIPl'oach closer than Whampoa, twelve
mlles downriver.
“ But Canton was a long way from the
chu emperor's northern capital at
Peking, and events in this southern city

"had long resxsted imperial control Ofﬁ-
“cials dispatched there: by the emperor
“soon found themselves overburdened,

underpaid, and subject to heavy taxes,
for which they leaned heavily on the
hong merchants. Some officials took
bribes and in exchange promised to be
less than rigorous in enforcing the opium
laws. When an opium ship anchored off-
shore, for example, war junks were likely
to be held back until all the precious
chests were safely landed and the ves-
sel was under way again; the junks were
then dispatched to fire a noisy salvo into
the sea so that their commander could
boast to Peking that he had bravely
driven off the barbarians.

If the Chinese authorities ever really
became serious about halting the trade,
Warren once wrote home, “Foreigners
cannot by any pOSSIblllty sell or smug-
gle the drug into the 'country.”

Most drug transactions were handled
briskly at Canton. Incoming opium ves-
sels halted briefly under the lee of Lintin

Island in Canton Bay and often trans-
ferred their cargoes to waiting storeships
before proceeding upriver to the official
anchorage at Whampoa. Chinese buyers
paid for their orders on shore at Canton
with hard cash and were given a chit as
proof of purchase. Then, aboard the
buyer's boats rowed by as many as sev-
enty men—the Chinese called these craft
“fast crabs” or “scrambling dragons”
—they raced one another to be first at
the side of the latest vessel. Ned soon
learned to recognize opium ships from
afar by the smaller boats that invariably
swarmed around them even before they
dropped anchor.

On deck a representative of the firm
filled the Chinese buyer's order, weigh-
ing out the fist-sized cakes of the drug
from the 133.5-pound chests and receiv-
ing a five-dollar commission for every
chest he handled. Robert Bennet Forbes,
Warren's friend and predecessor as head
of the firm, boasted that he made the
very substantial sum of thirty thousand




uring
. avisit to
Singapore, Ned
visited several
opium dens:

: ‘_‘Found"smokers

‘inallof
them cos pale,
cadaverous,
death-like.’

"~ with it once it was out of their hands

. and it was the corruption that pervaded

dollars for himself this way in one year.
Warren was always more circumspect
about his earnings, but the firm's opium
profits soared while he was in charge,
and his own commissions may have too.
The traders could not plausibly claim
to be ignorant of the human toll the drug
took. In 1844 William C. Hunter, a for-
mer Russell partner, showed a visitor two
flourishing dens within a few hundred
yards of the factories themselves, each
filled with men in various stages of stu-
pefaction. During a visit to Singapore that
same year, Ned Delano himself visited
several licensed dens: “Found smokers
in all of them. One man was prostrate
under its effects—pale, cadaverous,
death-like . . . for when [ took his pipe
from his hand he offered no resistance,
though his eyes tried to follow me.”
The Americans argued that they only
carried the drug; what the Chinese did

was not their concern. It was the British
and the Turks who manufactured opium,

China itself that made its distribution
there possible. “The high officers of the
Government have not only connived at
the trade,” Warren wrote home, “but the
Governor and other officers of the prov-
ince have bought the drug and have
taken it from the stationed ships . ..in
their own Government boats.” . - .-

Such sharp, self-serving dlstmctlons
may have helped ease the traders’ con-
sciences—which were otherwise well 34
enough developed. A number of opium . 3
traders, including Warren and Ned, held -
strong opinions about such moral issues
as slavery, for instance. Ned even care-
fully pasted abolitionist doggerel into his
scrapbook:

A boasted flag of Stripes and Stars dollars in 1833, the year Warren first
Once fluttered oe’r the waves knew him, accordirig to William Hunter).
Hangs dripping down in deep disgrace  Even in Warren's old age, Houqua’s
Wet with the tears of slaves. portrait hung in his library, and he of-;
ten quoted to his own children som
The Americans treated the hong mer-  thing this closest Chinese acquaintance;
chants upon whom they relied for their had once said to him: “Mr. Delano, I
licit profits with considerable courtesy  strive to serve my Heavenly Father on i}
and respect. Warren and his partnershad  earth as I would have my sons serve me.”:
great admiration for Houqua II, for exam- But cut off from the city of Canton it-
ple, the grave, cultured old merchantwho  self by both law and custom, the trad-
traded heavily with Russell & Company ers had little opportunity to know ordi-
and was considered one of the world’s nary Chinese other than as servants,
richest men (worth twenty-six million  shopkeepers, laborers, or members of



fi v tile mobs. Traditional Chinese xeno-
tter)fbia had a good deal to do with that.
jua'gut so did the American zeal to get

2 offf and get out fast. “From this coun-

ymegt is impossible for me to write any
anc@g descriptive that can be interest-
no, ¥ John R. Latimer, a Canton trader
r o left China about the time Warren
me.Jved, once wrote home, “being de-
»n itfed the privilege of going into the
tradfintry and even into the city, with no

ordifr society but our own countrymen.

-ants§business constantly occupies our at-
rs oftion. From the hour of our arrival our

TXERIRRN

constant study is to be away as soon as
possible.” :

Only one of the early Russeli partners,
William Hunter, ever even bothered to
learn Chinese; the rest made do with the
curious amalgam called pidgin (“busi-
ness™) English. And the pages of Ned Del-
ano's diary are filled with evidence of
his ignorance of the people and customs
of the city that started just a few yards
behind his bedroom. Perhaps the opium
traders’ inability to see most Chinese as
other than menials or curiosities helped
them keep faceless the hundreds of thou-

sands of Chinese who craved the drug
theysold. =~

In any case, huge profits were being
made, and the Delanos and most of their
fellow Americans saw no reason not to
compete hard for a share of them. The
protests of missionaries and others that
the drug trade was intrinsically wicked
they found provoking. “I do not pretend
to justify the prosecution of the opium
trade in a moral and philanthropic point
of view,” Warren wrote home, “but as a
merchant | insist that it has been a fair,
honorable and legitimate trade; and to




say the worst of it, liable to no further
or weightier objections than is the im-
portation of wines, Brandies & spirits
into the U. States, England, &c.”
Robert Bennet Forbes agreed. “As to
the effect on the people, there can be
no doubt that it was demoralizing to a
certain extent; not more so, probably,
than the use of ardent spirits,” he wrote
later, “indeed, it has been asserted with
truth that the twenty or thirty thousand
chests,—say twelve to fifteen million
pounds,—of opium, distributed among
three hundred and fifty millions of peo-
ple, had a much less deleterious effect
on the whole country than the vile li-
quor made of rice, called ‘samshue.’ "
Besides, he added, all the best peo-
ple did it: “I considered it right to fol-
low the example of England, the East
India Company . . . and the merchants
to whom [ had always been accustomed
to look up as exponents of all that was

honorable in h'ade;—'tﬁé-Pei(l;ins’s, the
Peabodys, the Russells, and the Lows.”

The drug trade was risky for the Chi-

nese, who called it the “black tiger” be-

cause it had ruined so many: sporadic
crackdowns sometimes cut-into profits;

.captured smugglers were occasionally

strangled; pirates cruised the coastline;
and prices shifted wildly, depending on
how much of the drug had made it to
shore.

risks and who were always paid

in advance, it was relatively safe
and wonderfully lucrative. Years later
William Hunter recalled the drug traf-
fic with something like rapture: the
trader’s “sales were pleasantness and
his remittances were peace. Transac-
tions seemed to partake of the nature of
the drug; they imparted a soothing frame
of mind . . . and no bad debts!"

B ut for the foreigners, who took few

in March of 1839, nearly two years b&
fore Ned arrived, when Lin Tse-hs

-emperor’s incorruptible new high cof

missioner of Canton, began enfo
long-standing edicts to end the trade {03
ever. Lin surrounded the factories

It had all threatened to eénd suddenl

troops and ordered the traders to il
over to him all their opium and to proms

ise to import no more. Hong merchanfs
who failed to bring about foreign coftf
pliance, Lin warned, would be decapj
tated. Warren and the other traders
spent several nervous weeks locked
side their factories before the Britis
perintendent of trade, Charles E
surrendered the last of 20,283 ch
—each of them containing enough
cotic to render 8,000 of the most ha

ened, three-pipe-a-day addicts insensig

ble for most of a month. Russell & Co

‘pany turned over 1,400 chests. All of

drug was dissolved in water, diluted with;



% t and lime, then dumped into the sea
> after apologetic prayers were offered to
“'the gods for its defilement.

%, The British then withdrew to their an-
7 chored ships—taking with them in a

% crate the life-sized portrait of George IV

W'ihat hung in the dining room of their
¥ (actory—and waited for London to dis-
% patch an expeditionary force to punish
% the Chinese and force the emperor to
B pay them for the drug his agents had
B destroyed. ' :
The Americans did not go with them.
When Elliot asked them to do so, and
thereby help “bring these rascally Chi-
iese. to terms,” Robert Forbes had re-
fisponded with considerable heat. “I re-
fplied,” he recalled many years later,
% “that | had not come to China for health

or pleasure, and that I should remain at

Biimy post as long as I could sell a yard of
R soods or buy a pound of tea. . ... "~ [

The British squadron had arrived in
tune of 1840, blockaded the approach
: "_‘q_\Canton. and begun a series of small,

=

‘known as the first Opium War,

en, argued that the opium traffic was

BWere never popular, especially along the
§ New England coast. The former Presi-
& dent and Secretary of State John Quincy
‘Adams, now chairman of the House Com-
ittee on Foreign Affairs, nonetheless
se to England's defense in a widely re-
orted paper read before the Massachu-
otts Historical Society in Boston. Opium
as no more the cause of the quarrel,
e said, “than the overthrowing of the
ea in the Boston Harbor was the cause
f the North American Revolution.
“The cause of the war is the kowtow!
—the arrogant and insupportable pre-
ensions of China, that she will hold
ommercial intercourse with the rest of
tmankind, not upon terms of equal reci-
rocity, but upon the insulting and de-
A grading forms of relation between lord

+and vassal.” Adams’s views proved so
unpopular that the editor of the North-
American Review, who already had ac-
cepted his paper for publication, thought
t wise to return it to him.

- T
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" jes began to see virtue in it. “Although Ly

‘brothers’ mariner father, had been cap-.

Eliorce actions up the coast. The sporadic _ ]
nfiict that followed, and which came . sympathized with the Chinese determi-:
" nation to defend their homeland even,
ould last almost three years.” *," ..~ against modern weaponry they ‘could
erican opinion about the war was vere out-
ded—just as British opinjon was...
e people, including many church--

imply evil. English overseas adventures ".. 1
. 'why should he enter their peaceful hab-

Still, it was also true that the end re-
sult of a British victory—a China more
open and receptive to outsiders—would
benefit both those who wanted to make
money and those who wanted to save
souls there. God did sometimes workin -
truly mysterious ways, and as the con-. .~ -
flict dragged on, even some missionar- - ‘

war is bringing its train of horrorsupon .~ -

this heretofore peaceful land,” wrote S.
Wells Williams, a missionary from up-
state New York stationed at Canton, “and -
the still sorer scourge of opium is slaying
its thousands, we will encourage our-:
selves in the name of the Lord. The cause
of the war is exceedingly objectionable,
[but] so has been many of those in ages"
past which at the end have brought bless- -
ings upon the scene of their devastation.”
~ The Delanos’ sympathies, too, were.
divided. They had little affection for the '
English: Capt. Warren Delano -1,- the:

tured and mistreated by the British dur-
ing the War of 1812, Warren and Ned

never hope to match, and they were out-.
raged to hear that British sailors were
raping and plundering along the coast.
“I truly wish that John Bull would meet
with one hearty repulse,” Ned wrote, “for

itations and commit the horridest bru-
talities upon the women?” When news .
came of a British defeat in another co- - "
lonial war being fought in far-off Afghan- R
istan, Ned was privately pleased: “ very -
nearly hope that the true owners of the. -
soil, the natives of India, may succeed -
and drive from their country, the ever-
usurping and proud-hearted Britons .
—that they may never geta foothold in
China is a wish connected with that.”

t the same time, the Delanos and
Atheir friends had often chafed at

the same Chinese hauteur that so .
angered the British. “Great Britain owes
it to herself and to the civilized world
[in the West)," Warren wrote early inthe
conflict, “to knock a little reason into
this besotted people and teach them to
treat strangers with a common decency.”
And they prayed that if the British were
to strike, they should strike hard, for a

ted the
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i less than telling victory might rouse the

‘Cantonese to take revenge on the facto-
: ries, and the Americans knew they could

not count on the mob making fine dis-
tinctions among the traders they found
there. Even the mandarins “cannot tell
the difference between us,” Warren
noted; all foreigners remained Fan kuei.

Meanwhile, with the British traders
away, the field was left to the Americans,

and by the time Ned began his duties,

Russell & Company was cleaning up.

- Robert Forbes had sailed for home, leav-

ing Warren in charge of the firm; as the
most senior trader in Canton, he was
also the American vice-consul. Under his
shrewd direction, tea for Britain was
being carried out through the Chinese

S

counterblockade to waiting British ships
—all at stiff rates, about which the Brit-
ish traders could do nothing but com-
plain. “While"we hold the horns,” one
Briton wrote, “they milk the cow.”

“The English are awfully envious of
the success of their rivals,” Ned noted,
“& throw at them every abuse you think
of—quietly the Americans pursue a
straightforward course, without conde-
scending to notice them....”

That straightforward course also

earned Warren profits from the Chinese.’

A nine-hundred-ton British ship, the
Cambridge, had been trapped inside the
Chinese perimeter. Warren bought her
cheap, renamed her the Chesapeake,
then resold her at a comfortable profit

decks with cannons and barrels of

der; brilliantly colored streamers

ing “Courage” fluttered from her mastsg
meant to intimidate any foreigners whg
sought to sail past her.

Despite the rumors of riots in the cityj
and assault from the sea that from timé}
to time forced the Russell men to packy
their belongings and flee to Macao, the]
life they led at Canton was comfortabl
The company chef was superb; there was3
still plenty of Calcutta ale on hand; each!
man continued to have his own servan
to lay out his white linen suit, see to the
mending of his mosquito netting, and
stand behind his chair at meals, which,



> one e American guest wrote, “could not
ve been more completely like home
;_' pad it been transported by llghtnmg
lm[';ut it was also often a lonely and
dispiriting existence. Neither Ned nor
Warren ever saw Canton as anything
‘more than a place to make money. Ned
pronounced it a “vile hole” even before
he got to China; Warren thought life there
“about as monotonous as at sea on a
ong passage.” Letters from home arrived
- onths after they were written, if at all.
puring Ned Delano’s seven years at Can-
on, four of his five sisters died; it be-
e difficult for him to open new letters
for fear of more tragic news. Portraits
e sent back and forth just so that fam-
ily members could remember how one
@ranother looked. Six months after their
5|ster Susan died of “the fiend consump-

Prel containing a memorial portrait of her:

Spectacle of the Cantonese who gathered
#ithere at dusk each day to see what the
7“ barbanans were doing.

| S‘ Russell men sometimes ventured

§ 0 n especially warm evenings the

out onto the river, being careful

t.enough from shore to remain beyond
% the range of the stories and garbage that
‘“j were often hurled at them from hiding.
Locked up together in the compounds

% for months at a time, the traders got on
" one another’s nerves. Ned was especially

. sensitive to slights, real or fancied; an

8 tion,” the brothers eagerly opened a par-:

A ;to stay out from under bridges and far

overly familiar joke about his expand-
ing girth or his youthful appearance, or
an unexplained shift in his place at table,
could sour him for days.

Private smuggling sometimes added
a little excitement. Ned evidently con-
ducted a brisk independent business in
silks; he got up early one morning, for
example, and “saw 67 cases of silk smug-
gled into the Lena’s launch. $10,000 at
risk. Gained by operation $500. E. King
[a Russell partner] discovered the move
but I persevered and succeeded.”

Hong life was unrelievedly masculine.
Traders were at least theoretically barred
from the brightly painted floating bor-
dellos called flower boats that were tied
up here and there along the crowded
riverfront. One evening Ned noted that
he had “played the gallant to a young
lady in a boat. . . . Modesty would not
force a kiss from me and | left her with
only a squeeze of the hand. Chinese laws
being against foreigners entering the
boats de plaisir, I did not venture my
person in the lady’s chamber.” Other per-

sons were ventured, however,and some
of the sturdy women who rowed the trad-
ers up and down the river also proved_

pliable.

Several of the Delanos’ fnends kept )
Chinese mistresses at Macao. William ..
Hunter's bore him at least two children. ;|
He proved so fond of her that after set-: = . .
ting out for America and his first vaca- - - barl‘ed from the
“tion in eighteen years, he turned back -

halfway, apparently unable to be apart

from her any longer. Ned was disgusted:
“The. man must be insane. . .
who has been from home since 1825 ...

and amassing more than $200,000, re-

turn{ing] to China and his miserable
Tanka mistress.”

On January 7, 1841, the British cap-
tured Chuenpi and the Big Taikok, two
fortresses guarding the mouth of the
Pearl River. Ned and several other Rus-
sell men had themselves rowed out to
Chuenpi a few days later to see the dam-
age firsthand. British steamships had first
perforated its walls and silenced its guns;
then, landing parties of infantrymen and
sailors had trapped some seven hundred
defenders and slaughtered all but a hand-
ful as they tried to flee into the sea.

After poking through the ruins, Ned
wrote: “l saw the burned body of a
Chinaman. Some [British] sailor had put

.Aman

"()ng

life was
~ unrelievedly
masculine.
Traders were
theoretlcally

floating bordellos
called ﬂOWer




e .
of Warren's

shotguns went off

~andkilleda =~

Chinese boatman.

The Delanos paid

‘the mar's family;

Ned called his
death a “lucky
thing for them.”

a bamboo in his mouth surmounted by
a Chinese scroll. In another room [a]
large stain of blood . . . then a manda-
rin’s boot and remnants of hats . . . guns,
bows. . . . " A British marine showed
him five still unburied bodies and cheer-
fully cut a souvenir for him from the coat
of one of them, a wooden tag painted
with the dead man’s name and unit in
Chinese characters. The rest of the
bodies had been hastily buried in a
mass grave just outside the walls, over

. which the British had put up a bamboo

topped with a coolie’s straw hat and a
hand-lettered sign: “This is the Rode to

Gloury

‘Ned was 'appalled— ‘What - horrid
butchery!” But he was not undone: “Ate

a hearty dinner,” he noted before going"
to bed that evening.

Tension was high, and the Delanos

- themselves inadvertently added to it. A

" few days after Ned's visit to the ruined
“ _ fort, he and Warren were once again on
the river, an arsenal of arms on deck as
_protection against pirates and for shoot-
- ing at water birds. The boatmen acted
... .as loaders, and as one returned Warren's
" shotgun to the.deck, it went off. Two
. ~men were hit: one died within minutes; -
-, the .other was only scratched on the
« . scalp. Their angry companions refused
i 'to row further until the rest of the Dela-
nos' guns were fired into the water. The .

bloody corpse: ‘was wrapped in a blan-.

ket and carried below. -
Word of the shootmg had somehow

_preceded them to Canton and, while they

. were still several miles from the facto-
-, ries, the dead man’s family rowed out
~<"to meet them: “The wife or widow set

* - up an ugly howling and wailing. Our boat

was stopped until the matter should be
settled. 2 of our servants [went] to Can-
ton for money. We offered {the grieving

family] in charity one hundred and fifty -

dollars. The family and relatives after
quarreling upwards of an hour about it,
came to the conclusion that the brother
of the deceased would in consideration
ofa...present of $200, marry the widow
and receive said sum in consideration.
This was granted, and after humbugging
two or three hours more the body of the
deceased was conveyed away with the
whole concern. . . . The family have
probably more money now than they
have ever had or ever will have again.

-of the city and most hkely of the

The deceased was employed as a co; o
mon boatman, which class actually gg
from 150 to $2 p[er] month! of co
. . . the death of this man is a luck
thing for them....” E
Later, when an agitated trader whig!
pered that he had heard some foreig
ers had killed two boatmen, Ned assureg
him “jt is all nonsense.” g
The war seemed to be coming close
On February 27 the British paddja
steamer Nemesis sent a boarding pz
up the sides of the refitted Chesap
the ship Warren had sold to the C
The British sailors set her afire, and whegy
the flames reached her magazine, sh8
exploded. Looking out the factory wit
dow a dozen miles away, Ned saw tHi
blast, “a sudden and brilliant light"
the horizon: “This spectacle mad
heart and I reckon the hearts of
with me go pit a pat quite seriously$}
‘That evening there were nine for difg
ner, eight Americans and a Spanis
merchant unable to arrange pa
home. It was a less convivial evenin®}
than usual for, as Ned noted, all |
guests nervously believed that they re
resented the “entire foreign commun

Empire.”. .

A month later, when a Bntlsh
on Canton seemed only a matter of
away, and thousands of Chinese we
fleeing into the countryside, the fran
prefect of Canton asked Warren to”
tercede with the British. Warren said
would see what he could do, but on
as a strict neutral interested in proteg
ing his firm's property. The British cont
mander received him politely enough
would guarantee nothing. - :

oing back to the city, Warren'’s fasfj
boat, flying a white flag of truceg

® was ambushed from shore. He deg]
scribed what happened next to Néd;
waiting anxiously at Whampoa: * ‘
near Canton . . . the cowardly Chinesej
let go a shot at my boat, which pa
some 30 feet over our heads, two
jumped overboard, two or three Wy
themselves on the bottom of the boat}
and roared like squallmg babies, while3
the remainder in the greatest terrof:
and confusion imaginable, screeched§
and screamed to the soldiers, to desist:
firing. . . . The Lingo [translator] the




 to the city of Canton. Yes, | was
‘into the City, the distance of

place. . ..

man of the age of 74 years, with
jeared eyes, and deaf as a haddock,
[0 asked me some foolish questions,
nined my clothing, hat, shoes and

fiem, asked me to unbutton my shirt-
wsom, and show my hide, which I did,
I;i he then pronounced me a good man,
excellent man, one of the best men
liad ever known, and seizing a lousy,
ged, dirty soldier, who stood within
bfee inches of His Excellency, said [ was
the same as he.'”

Varren was released after urging his
IlDtors to seek some sort of compro-
Use with the British. They did, and the
hinese agreed to pay the besiegers
thm six days a ransom of six million

the terrible conflict which had

I was brought before  the tangled streets..

dollars, more than tw1ce the annual Bnt-
ish revenue from tea.-
The British finaily retumed to Canton

in March 1841, firing naval guns at the
waterfront batteries .and ‘occasionally -

over the factories into the city itself. Most

- of the Americans, including Ned, took

.- cover when the first shot was fired, but
- Warren stayed on the roof watching the -
) ash into- _

shells arc over :his hea'd"t'

The Delanos had mixed emotlons at
seeing a semblance of normal trade re-
turn: the threat of war seemed to have
lessened, but business was no longer ex-
clusively in American hands; looking
over the books for 1839 and 1840, Ned
could not help sighing over the “mag-
nificent profits, the like of which I think
cannot again accrue.”

The war moved on northward along
the coast and up the Yangtze as far as’
Nanking, the British fleet blasting its way
through the war junks to stop at one for-
tified village after another just long
enough to plunder it before moving on
to the next prize. (British soldiers and
sailors and Indian sepoys alike competed
for treasure, and the Hindustani word
for plunder—/loot—entered the language
after this expedition.) The Chinese regi-
ments could do little to stop them; their
special whistling arrows and the sword-

waving warriors who turned brave som-
ersaults as they advanced were no match

 for British firepower. ..

Ned was disgusted that the British vic-

tory had been so effortless. Had the Chi-

nese possessed “any of the Tartar spirit,”
he wrote, “not an Englishman would es-

-cape fromhis interior position to tell

the tale of bloodshed, and of punish-

‘ment to the invader of the soil of a peace-

able people . .". I have no pity for them
—the idea of 10,000 men submittancing
10,000,000

The Treaty of Nanking that officially
ended the war in 1842 extorted from the
emperor twenty-one million dollars in
indemnities and forced him to open five
new ports to commerce and to cede
Hong Kong to the British. There was
no mention of opium—both sides pre-
tending to know nothing about it—and
so the trade continued. The American
Treaty of Wanghia, negotiated by Caleb
Cushing two years later, expressly de-
clared the drug “contraband,” but Yan-
kee traders, including the Delanos, con-
tinued to ship and sell it with more ease
and enthusiasm than ever.

(A second, and bloodier, Opium War
ended again in British victory in 1858;
the Treaty of Tientsin opened still more
trading ports and fixed a tariff rate for
opium, thereby finally giving the trade




harassment, the emperor decreed that

* - by 1875 fully one-third of the arable land
in the mountainous province of Yunnan
- -+ was blanketed with poppies, and at the
¢ turn of the century there were thought
+ to be fifteen million Chinese addicts. In
111907 the British and Chinese jointly
agreed to phase out the export of Indian
opium over ten years, but the traffic con-
tinued to flourish inside China until 1949,
when the Communists began to stamp

i it out.)
l. In the autumn of 1842 Warren sailed
' for home for the first time in almost a
ég'; decade; he returned just over a year later
f‘;i‘ with his sister, Dora, and a new wife,
i : Catherine Lyman of Northampton, Mas-
it sachusetts, and their lady’s maid, aboard
Robert Bennet Forbes’s new Paul Jones.
The ship was swift—the passage took
just 106 days——and fitted out with the
very first icehouse in the China trade.
“We had ice from the [Paul Jones),” Ned

-+ at least quasi-legitimacy. The opium
. problem grew steadily ‘worse. Since -
opium could now be imported without
"~ were crisp New England pippin apples
his subjects might grow it themselves;.

-noted in wonder. “Sent out for mint and

for the first time in China . . . mint ju-
leps were concocted and drunk.” There

too, “and I need not say that I have eaten
[them] with much gusto,” and the next
day there was still enough ice left to
make “ICE CREAMS, things before unheard
of in China.”

. Life seemed to be improving for the

Delano brothers. Warren and his little
family—a child named Susan was born
in 1844—bought a big abandoned bun-
galow overlooking the busy harbor of
Macao and called variously Arrowdale
(because the Delanos enjoyed archery
in the garden), and Rat’s Retreat (be-
cause of its original occupants, which
had to be evicted before the family
moved in).

Ned, soon to be a full-fledged partner
in the firm, lived with them whenever
he was at Macao. In 1844 he traveled to
India to oversee the inspection and
buying of opium, throwing himself into
amicable but sometimes frantic compe-
tition at Bombay and Calcutta with the

telope, which he had managed t
with fourteen hundred opium ches
livered that cargo to Warren at Whar
before proceeding on to Macao with

Company.)

While Ned was away, however Walj
ren’s infant daughter died, a second W
born but seemed alarmingly frail, -
Arrowdale was gutted by fire. By the
he got back to China, his older bro
had decided it was time to go home.

efore dark,” Ned wrote a few days,
Bafter his return to Macao, “I aC;

compamed Warren to the Dead-
house . . . to see [the] case containi
the remains of his sweet little Susie. Wa_lf-
ren was a good [deal] affected—and]
coming home he discoursed freely
me about his fears for Katie’s mind—
its safety. Since Susie’s death, K, has
been queer. . . . The voyage home—the
change of scene, mode of life, etc. etc. I



ink must restore K. to her usual san-
ty.” Warren and his troubled family
turned to America in the summer of
346, ‘accompanied by a Chinese wet
urse and man-servant.
-Catherine Delano did recover her equi-
brium and eventually bore nine more
ildren; one of them, named Sara,
Ewould become the mother of President
JiFranklin Delano Roosevelt. Within a few
f months of his return, Warren was “heels
head in business,” according to Ned.
Mixing in all kinds"—railroads, coal
ines, shipbuilding; “I fear he is branch-
2’ ing out too much.”
Ned found Canton insufferable with-
&: out his brother's benevolent protection.
‘%_M(_)re senior partners were overseeing
:tea, opium, and imports, leaving him
g With only the firm's correspondence to
- handle, a clerkish task he now thought
- beneath him. He detested the new head
4 of the company, Paul S. Forbes—“a mis-
#: erable, sneaking fellow”—and the feel-
- ing seems to have been reciprocated;
i though the two men worked in the same
- Small office every day and dined together

L

nearly every night, they often did not
speak. Ned felt left out of things, had
difficulty sleeping for “thinking, fretting,

‘brooding,” resented what he considered

“a great deal of undertone conversation,
whispering,” and considered that “the
looks of people betray the most horri-
ble intentions toward me.”
Finally—and probably to everyone’s
relief—Ned managed to work out satis-

factory terms under which he could with- ‘

draw from the firm and sail for home,
carrying with him almost eighty thou-
sand dollars in profits. He began his jour-
ney on July 31, 1847. “Leave Canton,”
he wrote that night, “and wish I could
say, never to be bothered more with the
place.”

He never really was. Ned did not marry
and lived much of the time at Algonac,
Warren’s stately home at Newburgh, New
York, dabbling in several businesses
without much energy or success and
growing hugely fat. He died suddenly of
a heart attack aboard his yacht in the
summer of 1881.

Warren Delano did have to bother

British steamer

Nemesis senta .. . .

boarding party
onto the Chinese
vessel and set he
afire. When the
flames reached the-
magazine, she"
exploded. - = -
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Westbrook Pegler

accused FDR of
~living « offa:
fortune gamed_

- piastltutIOH”’ the.: .
Whlte House d1d .

about China again, for Ned's fears about
his overextending himself proved accu-
rate. He had made himself a millionaire
by age forty-eight, but the Panic of 1857
ruined him, and in 1860 he was forced
to go back to China, to Hong Kong this
time, where he spent five more years
recouping his losses in the two trades
that had initially made him so rich so
rapidly—tea and opium.

In 1879, more than thirty years after
Warren had left Canton, his old friend

Robert Forbes asked him to write up .
* his memories of life there in the old days.

Both men had since earned distinguished

. reputations and several fortunes in fields

unrelated to the China trade, but Forbes
had grown nostalgic for it. He hoped that
Warren and all the surviving Russell men

would contribute memoirs, he said;-
there were nearly one hundred of them; -
the results would be used to compxle a_'fzi_“

S  opium ‘trade and its impact on
" and sellers alike had to await’
recent generation of scholars wi

colorful company history. .- =
Warren sent him a terse summary of

his career in China in which he did not .-

mention his participation in the drug

trade. Some of Forbes's other former -
. partners were still less obliging, want- .
- ing no part of any history that might -
-~ . prove too intrusive. Even Forbes finally - -7 -7
. thought better of his scheme: “The only -

- thing. I fear,” he confessed to Warren.’__n"N

* “is that in giving a sketch of the causes . drug business. When the colu
_-and -effects -of the opium traffic .5 .1
‘may say too much He ﬁnally chose to
‘say nothing. -

Warren may have been relleved He
devoted his old age to keeping track of

~ his investments, running his big estate,
contributing to Republican candidates -
and to other causes he considered wor-

thy, among them Booker T. Washington's

 work among Southern blacks. .

~ The old opium days were allowed to
fade from memory.

Some years after Warren Delano's
death in 1898, an elderly Unitarian cler-
gyman who had benefited from his gen-
erosity wrote a tribute to him. “This man
seemed to have intuitions of right, jus-
tice and equity in small matters, as in
great,” he said. “Dishonesty, pretense,
chicanery, come how they might and in
whom they would, felt themselves re-
buked in his presence. . . . His moral
intensity and practical earnestness never
relaxed their hold of what he feit to be
good: the rest he left to God.”

“tle,” to argue that “there is a diffe
-between smuggling opium under th

if tardy effort at moral reform.”

Fay, and Charles C. Stele.-

- buccaneer” who had wrected it

For a long time American histori
also seem to have been content to’jdf
the Yankee trader’s pursuit of opmm Pr
its largely be forgotten. E

Even Adm. Samuel Eliot Morison
voted just three uncharactenstlcally_,
fensive pages to it in his mon
The Maritime History of Massachuseig
1783-1860 (1921). He found comf
(though it is not easy to see why) in
fact that “for English firms, [opiufg
smuggling] was vital. For Boston firj
it was incidental.” Morison was perh;
on firmer ground when he went or
the risk of appearing to black the k

ficial wink {as the Americans did
driving in opium with cannon and
net when officials are making a sin

More objective study of the Ame

cess to Chinese as well as Americil}
sources—writers such as Jacques¥
Downs, John King Fairbank, Pete

grandfather’ s -involvement |

- Westbrook Pegler accused the Presid

of living off the fortune left by “a

slave traffic as horrible and degrad
as prostitution,” the White House
tamed a discreet silence.... .-
.- But Eleanor Roosevelt had bee
by Pegler's charge, and when she
ited Hong Kong in 1953, she made a poj{i&
of asking a veteran British mer
about the opium era. After talking
him, she reluctantly concluded, “1
pose it is true that the Delanos an
Forbeses, like everybody else, had
clude a limited amount of opium in th
cargoes to do any trading at all.”

Geoffrey C. Ward's book, Before
Trumpet: Young Franklin Roosevé
1882-1905, includes additional mater
about the Delanos; a paperback edmo
will be published by Perennial Libraf;
this July. Frederic Delano Grant, Jr., lS'
attorney with the Boston law firm
McCabe/Gordon P.C.
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