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Manufacture is a word, which, in the vicissitude of language, has come to signify the reverse of its 
intrinsic meaning, for it now denotes every extensive product of art, which is made by machinery, with 
little or no aid of the human hand; so that the most perfect manufacture is that which dispenses entirely 
with manual labour.... 
 
The blessings which physico-mechanical science has bestowed on society, and the means it has still in 
store for ameliorating the lot of mankind, have been too little dwelt upon; while, on the other hand, it has 
been accused of lending itself to the rich capitalists as an instrument for harassing the poor, and of 
exacting from the operative an accelerated rate of work. It has been said, for example, that the steam-
engine now drives the power-looms with such velocity as to urge on their attendant weavers at the same 
rapid pace; but that the handweaver, not being subjected to this restless agent, can throw his shuttle and 
move his treddles at his convenience. There is, however, this difference in the two cases, that in the 
factory, every member of the loom is so adjusted, that the driving force leaves the attendant nearly 
nothing at all to do, certainly no muscular fatigue to sustain, while it procures for him good, unfailing 
wages, besides a healthy workshop gratis: whereas the non-factory weaver, having everything to execute 
by muscular exertion, finds the labour irksome, makes in consequence innumerable short pauses, 
separately of little account, but great when added together; earns therefore proportionally low wages, 
while he loses his health by poor diet and the dampness of his hovel. Dr. Carbutt of Manchester says, 
"With regard to Sir Robert Peel's assertion a few evenings ago, that the hand-loom weavers are mostly 
small farmers, nothing can be a greater mistake; they live, or rather they just keep life together, in the 
most miserable manner, in the cellars and garrets of the town, working sixteen or eighteen hours for the 
merest pittance." 
 


