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¢ oLD MANBE."

Within a twelvemonth, the House of  the
Seven Gables appeared. It is amusing to read
a short editorial that appeared in the Mid-
dlesex Freeman directly after the publication
of the last book, and remark how suddenly
the shy, sensitive man rose in the town-
people’s estimation.

“The world of letters,” says this article, ‘and, in-
deed, every man who likes to read good books, are
under the greatest possiblé obligation to the dullards
who turned Mr. Hawthorne out of the office of Sur-
veyor of the ports of Salem and Beverly.,..It was a
happy day for the world, it was a blessed day for Mr.
Hawthorne’s fame, when the scroll of Fate was sent
down to Salem from Washington, ordering the re-
moval of the Surveyor to make room for one of the
faithful....It is not generally supposed that it re-
quires any very great amount of genius to fill a Cus-
tom-house office, though it is undeniable that clever
men do sometimes find their way among the publi-
cans of Uncle Sam. We believe there was not a block-
head in all Salem who was not capable of filling the
place of Surveyor as well as Mr. Hawthorne, and we
are very certain that all the heads in Salem—blocks or
otherwise—could not, even if they had been laid to-
gether, have produced the Scarlet Letter or the House
of the Seven Gables. ...Let us thank the gods that the
admirers of stupidity triumphed in 1846, and, in the
excess of their love of letters, compelled the ablest
romancer in our country to write.”

The House of the Seven Gables was written
during Hawthorne’s short residence in Len-
ox, but the Blithedale Romance was produced
after his return to Concord, where he estab-
lished himself at the place he called the
“Wayside,” three-quarters of a mile from
the village, on the Boston road. The house
is on the southern side of a ridge of wooded
hills, much shut in by shrubbery, and un-

pleasantly close to
the road. It was
dilapidated when
Hawthorne pur-
chased it, and was
altogether an un-
pleasant  change
from the “Manse.”
He repaired the
house, however,
built additions, and
constructed an ob-

servatory,  which
overlooks a wide
stretech  of level
fields and roads.

The square room at
the top of this ob-
servatory became
his sanctum. - Here
he  dreamed and
wrote his wonderful
stories. The house
is. now used as a
boarding-school for
young ladies, and
the observatory is
occupied as a sleep-
ing-room; but one
can form some idea
of how it looked
when Hawthorne used it, with red mottoes
painted on the walls that else were bare
of ornament, and the sunshine streaming
brightly in on the confusion of articles
dear to the heart of an author. On the
ridge of hill back of the house is a path
known as “ Hawthorne’s Walk.” ‘

Before Mr. Hawthorne received the ap-
pointment of consul at Liverpool, while liv-
ing the quietest of lives in Concord, he had
written the Life of Franklin Pierce. This
appeared in 1852. It ’is recorded that when
the consulate was offered him he asked,
“ Will the man who holds the office have to
talk much?’ The reply being in the neg-
ative, he uttered a hearty “ Thank God!”

A later occupant of Hawthorne’s “ Way-
side” has beautified the little observatory
by painting landscapes and sea views on
the inclined portions of the upper ceiling.
Over the mantel, surrounded by a trailing
ivy wreath, is the motto, “In memory of Na-
thaniel Hawthorne,” supplemented by the
date of his birth and death. In the south-
east corner is preserved the shelf at which
he wrote in a standing position. His red
mottoes are still over the doors of the press-
es that stand on the opposite side of the
room in corners, one at the head of the steep
and narrow staircase by which Hawthorne
used to climb to his study. The motto that
first greets the eye is this:

“ All care abandon, ye who enter here.”
The “literary period” of Concord com-
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menced in 1841, six
years after Mr. Em-
erson came to reside
in it. In 1835 he
wrote Nature in his
study at the “Old
Manse.” This book,
as the critics said,
“struck the key-
note of his phileso-
phy.” Before its ap-
pearance, however,
he was a marked
man. Hiseloquence
as a preacher, and
afterward his seces-
sion from church be-
liefs, together with
the brilliant course
of lectures and ad-
Iresses delivered in
3oston and Cam-
ridge, had attract-
ed much attention,
and when in 1841 he
published the first
series of his Fssays,
his “name was on
every one’s tongue.”
At that time Alcott
had published his
treatise On Early
Education (1832) and
his Conversations on
the Gospels (1836).
Miss Peabody had
also written the rec-
ord of his school.
But Alcott had then
" hardly become iden-

Thoreau, who grad-

¥ uated from Harvard
in 1837, was at that
time engaged in
teaching or trade, Hawthorne was at Brook
Farm, and Channing was not yet introduced
to the public. The latter’s first volume of
poems appeared in 1843.

A second volume of Emerson’s Essays ap-
peared in 1844, succeeding Channing’s earli-
est poems. He had then removed from the
“Manse” to the house he now occupies—a
large square white mansion set back from
the road, and secluded by a growth of pine
and chestnut trees. It is not half a mile
from Hawthorne’s ¢ Wayside,” This house
was old, and had to be repaired. The trees
that now surround it were planted by Tho-
reau and Alcott during one of Emerson’s ab-
sences in Europe, and until recently a rustic
summer-house has stood upon the grounds,
which was designed and built by Thoreau.
Mr. Emerson went to this house directly
after his marriage in 1835, It was partially
burned three years ago, but was rebuilt on

the same plan.
has nothing unpleasantly new in its aspect,
but stands among its pines with an air of

Despite the rebuilding, it

arisfocratic age. It is but a short distance
from the village.

In 1846 Mr. Emerson published his first
poems. This volume contains some of his
most famous verses, viz., “Rhodora,” “The
Humble Bee,” “ A Snow-Storm,” “ Forerun-
ners,” and “The Problem.”

The essay “Nature,” with nine popu-
lar lectures, was republished in 1849 under
the title of Miscellanies. In the same year
Thoreaun published his Week on the Concord
and Merrimac Rivers. From that time to
this, leaving out the years 1857 and 1861,
which were barren, every twelvemonth has
been marked by the issuing of a book—
sometimes of two or three books, by Con-
cord authors.

Mr. Emerson belongs to no school of phi-
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losophy and to no sect in religion. He is a
transcendentalist and an independent think-
er, and the fact that he was nominated for
the lord-rectorship of Glasgow University
testifies to the increase of liberal opinions.
He is an exemplification of the best defini-
tion of transcendentalist, viz., “ one who has
transferred his faith in forms to faith in
practice.” In Mr. Alcott’s Concord Days is
given a fine sketch of his character:

“Only a traveler at times, professionally,
he prefers home-keeping ; is a student of the
landscape, of mankind, of rugged strength
wherever found; likes plain people, plain
ways, plain clothes ; prefers earnest persons;
shuns egotists, publicity ; loves solitude, and
knows its uses.”

It has been said of Mr. Emerson tha,t he is
“ags perfect in manners as in mind.” To his
perfection in the first respect his towns-
people can surely testify without exception.
To the tradesman and to the scholar alike
he shows the same invariable kindly inter-
est and courtesy. Every one, the lowest as
well as the highest, is allowed to have, or at
any rate to establish, a claim on his time,
attention, and good—wﬂl. He has the “pow-
er of idealizing other people,” or rather, per-
haps, he has learned,

“without labor,

Without reserve as well, to love his neighbor.”

The “study under the pines” is a shrine
to which many “pilgrims of high and low
degree” journey, and toward which the eyes
of bashful and curious sejourners in Con-

cord look wistfully. Sometimes these so-
journers, during a woodland ramble, are
fortunate enough to meet Mr. Emerson tak-
ing one of his frequent walks in Walden
Woods. That is indeed a favor, for they see
Concord’s greatest inan in the most Leauti-
ful spot in the township.

Mr. Aleott is Mr. Emerson’s brother tran-
scendentalist and friend, and is now in the
seventy-fifth year of his age. His fame as a
teacher rivals his repute as an anthor. He
has long been known as an ideal reformer,
and is eminently the advocate of the grand
and pure in religion and society.

His renowned school in Boston was opened
in September, 1834, at the Masonic Temple.
Miss Margaret Fuller and Miss Elizabeth
Peabody were assistant teachers in this
school, and the public owes to the latter
the account of it (Record of a School, 1874).
This was not Mr. Alcott’s first attempt at
teaching in Boston, for he had formerly
taught a school on Tremont Street, near St.
Paul’s Church, for more than a year. He
continued his second school in that city for
three years, teaching it, as his biographer,
Mr. Sanborn, says, “on Pestalozzian and on
Christian principles.” Some views on the
New Testament which he held and ad-
vanced then gave offense to the parents of
his pupils, and his advocacy of Grahamism,
and inviting Dr. Graham to lecture in his
school, were also disliked. The publica-
tion of his Conversations on the Gospels, in
1837, was followed by severe criticism from

many journals. In
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consequence of these
newspaper attacks
the school dwindled
rapidly, and when,
in 1839, Mr. Alcott
insisted on admit-
ting a colored child
among his scholars,
most of the other
children were imme-
diately withdrawn
by the aggrieved
parents. Only five
were left, and the
school was closed.
Mr. Alecott’s man-
ner of teaching is
nearly identical
with the so-called
“ object - teaching”
now in use in Bos-
ton and in many
other cities. Hehad
been married eight
years when his
Temple school was
closed, and with it
ended a career of
teaching which had
lasted fifteen years.

|
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Mr. Aleott was early identified with the

transcendental movement, and in 1835, in
accordance with his Grahamistic belief,
gave up the use of animal food. After clos-
ing his school he was invited to join the
Brook Farm Association, and afterward the
Hopedale Community. He refused both,
for what scruple is not known ; and, “faith-
ful,” says Mr. Sanborn in his biographical
sketch, “ to his idea of true living,” chopped
wood and gardened in Concord.

He had, however, his own idea of a “ com-
munity,” which, after a visit to England in

1843, he began to try to realize. He founded

a society on the Wyman Farm, in Harvard,
This consisted of ninety acres of land. An
old honie was upon the farm, and in this
Mr. Alcott with his family and associates
lived. The place was christened “Fruit-
lands.” The associate founders were fow,
and the experiment proved a failure either
nractically or morally. In 1845 Mr. Alcott
oturned to Concord and bought a farm

%here. The old house which stood on this

farm, and which was rebuilt by him and
christened ¢ Hillside,” is identical with Haw-
thorne’s “ Wayside.”

In 1857 Mr. Alcott purchased his present
residence, which stands next the “ Way-
side,” and remodeled it very tastefully. At
the time of purchase it was one
of the most forlorn of square
farm-houses, owing all its at-
tractiveness to the wooded hills
back of it, and the wide sunny
prospect before. It is now the
most delightful and unique of
houses, nestled brownly under
elms, with an apple orchard on its right, and
shut off from the traveled way by a rustic
fence made by Mr, Ale6tt himself. Within,
it is full of prettinesses and surprises artist-
ically contrived, for the Alcott family can
boast an artist. The house is low, wide,
and roomy, full of nooks that can be peo-
pled effectively with statues and pictures
or stored richly with books.

On this spot Mr. Alcott has since lived.
Even now in his later years he is more hale
and vigorous than many a man of fifty.
His two charming books of essays and the
many “ Conversations” and lectures given
East and West testify to his continual ac-
tivity of mind, as his health testifies to his
activity of body. He has interested him-
self in promoting the welfare of Concord
schools, and for some years held the office
of superintendent, giving the children occa-
sional hour-long conversations.

“One of Mr. Alcott’s best contributions to
literature,” say some of his friends, “is his
daughter Louisa.” This lady took the pub-
lic heart by storm six years ago by the pub-
lication of Little Women, and has since been
established as a prime favorite with old and
young. Miss Alcott has caused much dis-

sension in families: witness the fact of five
or six persons wanting the same book at
once. She has also wrought endless mis-
chief in young ladies’ hearts by causing a
whole generation of misses to fall in love
with her Laurie, who after all has no orig-
inal in life, but 48 original with Miss Alcett.
But for all this she has been fully forgiven.
Not Miss Burney, not Mrs. Stowe, not Bret
Harte after the appearance of the Heathen
Chinee, ever received the adulation that
has been poured out at Miss Alcott’s feet
by a host of enthusiastic juveniles. And
the seniors are not much more moderate.
The American public is usnally phlegmatic
enough, but for once it forgot itself and
laughed and cried at the will of a sfory-
teller. -

One very amusing instance of tender-
heartedness occurred in the city of New
York. A gentleman riding on a horse-car
was reading the Old-fashioned Girl, and was
much affected by the mishaps and make-
ups of Polly and Tom. = Suddenly becoming
conscious of a moisture about the eyes, he
glanced around suspiciously to see if any
one had observed him, and noticed that a
young lady on his right was also reading
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every thing in na-

ture, his “intimacy

with out-doors,” his

fancies for and about

little things that

most people never

notice, such as riv-

er rushes,  shrub

oaks, haze, dust, and

1 smoke, are as pret-
ty and odd as any

thing in literature.

It seems, when one

reads his books, as

if Mr. Thoreau had

been a child, and

Concord his toy-

house. He made

friends with all sorts

of inanimate things,

hailed them after

an  absence, and

wrote about them

lovingly. He spec-

ulated about trees,

grasses, flowers,

birds, and weeds

continually, and im-

agined all manner

THE ALOOTT HOME. of wonderful things

about them. The

eagerly, and undisguisedly crying as she |pieces of drift-wood floating down the
read. Glaneing at the book, the gentleman | Assabet River are argosies in his eyes; oak
was astonished to find that it was the sec- |leaves have the shape of continents; he
ond volume of Little Women. voyages to. Sudbury Meadows as to un-

Tragedy is very well, but comedy is bet- [ known lands, and thinks being stranded
ter; so says the general voice. The mass|on Cranberry Island as exciting as being
of readers having duly cried over Hospital
Sketches and Moods, forgot their emotion, per-
haps, but the hearty laughs they enjoyed at
the expense of the March family are not for-
gettable, and make the book immortal.

The Plumfield school, described in Little
Men, is from the model of Mr. Alcott’s school
in Boston, in which Miss Lounisa was a pupil.
Apropos of this, let me say that perhaps the
reality of much of Miss Alcott’s so-called fic-
tion is what gives it vividness; or, perhaps,
the charm of the story is in the telling. It
is hard to define the attraction of her books
—an attraction so great that the sale of all
has amounted to more than a gquarter of a
million copies.

In 1873 was published the biography of
Thoreau, the poet-naturalist. This book was
written by his brother naturalist Channing,
and through it have been made known al-
most all the facts of interest concerning the
author of Walden. Thoreau has left his rec-
ord upon Concord, and one
is reminded of him at every )J\/ b
turn. There is probably not
a foot of it that he did uot i \M"SL‘\ T MLy
visit; there is not a plant,
not a lichen, not a bird, he
did not know. His love for
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wrecked on the Northwest coast. He might
have said, with Whittier,
“ On life's current, he who drifts
Is one with him who rows or sails;
And he who wanders widest, lifts
No more of beauty’s jealous veils
Than he who from his doorway sees
The miracle of flowers and trees,

Feels the warm Orient in the noonday air,

And from cloud-minarets hears the sunset call to
prayer.”

And amidst all his enthusiasm and fanci-
fulness he managed to be so persistently
and unexpectedly practical that his read-
ers can not steer clear of facts if they try.
He was that rare character which is half
poetical, half mathematical. He was al-
ways amassing facts, and always falling in
love with fancies. He idealized and calcu-
lated at once. He wrote something remark-
ably pretty about water-lilies, aitd in the
next few lines informed the reader that
there are seven varieties of lily pads to be
found in the Concord River. He delighted
in statisties, and between his driest para-
graphs would sandwich a thoroughly poet-
ical phrase or sentence and think it quite
‘m place.

M

HENRY DAVID THOREAU.

W O/Wf”%

FAO-SIMILE OF THOREAU'S WRITING, FROM “ WALEING.”

Mr. Thoreau was “a college-bred man,
with an aptitude for many pursuits of the
brain and the hands.” Those things he at-
tempted he did almost perfectly. .His re-
mark about “having made a pencil, and
having no need to make another,” has al-
most passed into a proverb. Like Mr. Al-
cott, he rebelled against the customs and
requirements of social life, and thought
men’s occupations poor and their rewards
petty. His hermit life was an active pro-
testation against social forms. He com-
menced his life at Walden in 1845, and
lived there two years and two months.
Walden is a small and beautiful pond a
half mile from the village of Concord.
Why it is called “ Walden,” no one knows.
Thoreau states that if the name was not
derived from some English locality (Saffron
Walden, for insfance), one might suppose
that it was called originally “Walled-in
Pond.” It seems more probable, however,
that the pond received its name from Rich-
ard Walden, a famous man in the early his-

tory of Massachusetts Bay. He was Speaker
of the General Court of Massachusetts from
1666 to 1679, a magistrate, a major, a colonel,
and President of the Province of New Hamp-
shire when it was set apart from Massachu-
setts. He had been an active trader among
the Indians along the banks of the Merrimac
and vicinity as early as 1635, and he had been
a friend, and also an associate in the Gen-
eral Court, of Major Simon Willard, one of
the pioneers of Concord.

On one occasion this Richard Walden was
deemed so great an authority that his oath
was necessary to fix the name of the Merri-
mae River, into which the Concord River
flows. He affirmed that it was called by
the Indians “Merremake,” and sometimes
“Merremack.” His name, in the historical
records of New Hampshire, is spelled in va-
rious ways—Waldern, Walderne, Waldron,
and Walden. He signed his name Waldern.
He was killed by the Indians at Cocheco in
1680.

Many word-tributes were paid Mr. Tho-
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reau before his star had fairly risen.
ning says, in his Near Home :

“I see Rudolpho cross our honest fislds,
Collapsed in thought, cool as a Stagirite
At intellectual problems; mastering,
Day after day, part of the world’s concern;
Still adding to his list beetle and bee—
Of what the vireo builds a pensile nest,
And why the peetweet drops her giant egg
In wheezing meadows, odorous with sweet-brake :
Nor welcome dawns nor shrinking nights him
menace,
Still girt about for observation, still
Keen to pursue the devious paths that lead
To knowledge, oft so dearly bought.”

And Mr. Emerson said, in his Wood Notes
(1846):
‘It seemed that nature could not raise
A plant in any secret place,

In quaking bog, on snowy hill,
Beneath the grass that shades the rill,

Chan-

Under the snow, between the rocks,
In damp fields known to bird and fox,
But he would come in the very hour
It opened in its virgin bower,
As if a sunbeam showed the place,
Ani tell its long-descended race.
It seemed as if the breezes brought him,
It seemed as if the sparrows taught him,
As if, by secret sight, he knew
Where in far fields the orchis grew.
Many haps fall in the field

Seldom seen by wishful eyes,
But all her shows did Nature yield

To please and win this pilgrim wise.”

Most of Thoreau’s towns-people remem-
ber him as a serious, blue-eyed, strong-feat-
ured man, whom they met occasionally on
the streets, or here and there in the wood-
lands, or on the river. Only a few, his
chosen friends, knew him at all intimately,
and some of these did not understand him.

VIEW ON THE ASSABET.
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He was so different from other men that it
was difficult to comprehend his character,
and he was possibly a little brusque in man-
ner and language. There is something irre-
sistibly attractive about his life and him-
self. The little white house on Main Street
in which he used to live is not much asso-
ciated with him. His home was really out-
of-doors, and it is in the woodlands or on
the top of some breezy hill that he is best
remembered. I fancy, however, that many
Concordians remember his “ powerful math-
ematics” more vividly than his finest chap-
ters, and knew him more favorably as a sur-
veyor than as an author.

His life was just as consistently devoted
to Nature after he ceased to live with her
as a hermit. She was the only lady of his
love. He could not live away from her.
There is nothing more pathetic than the
biographer’s account of his longing for his
old freedom in the last year of his life, when
entirely broken down by disease—of his
trying in vain to scrape the frost from the
pane nearest him on a sharp winter’s morn-
ing, and saying, with utter sadness, as he
failed, “I can not even see out-doors.”

He lies near Hawthorne, in the little Con-
cord cemetery that is being peopled so illus-
triously. None of his family are now living
in the town. His mother is dead, and his
only surviving sister resides elsewhere. His
house has passed into the hands of Mr. F. B.
Sanborn. Three trunks filled with his un-
published manuseripts have lately been de-
posited by his sister in the library at Con-
cord.

Mr. Channing Joves nature better than /

poetry. This must be true, for most poets
are apt to be fickle and to seek for effect,
but Mr. Channing never sacrifices the beau-
ty of details to the whole, and is minute-
ly faithful to every part. His descriptive
poems, therefore, resemble a succession of
small and very perfect pictures.

Mr. Emerson says, in his preface to the
Wanderer (1871):

“This author has one essential talent in his art—
surprigse. In the ‘ Poet’s Corner’ of the newspaper we
read a line or two, and perceiving that we can guess
the rest, turn to the telegraphic news. - But the read-
er of the ‘ Mountain’ must proceed to the end of the
canto. We like the poet whose thought we can not
predict, and whose mind is so full of genuine knowl-
edge that we are sure to be enriched by every verse.”

In Mr. Channing’s first poems (1843) we
find some remarkable ones, viz., “The Earth
Spirit,” “Reverence,” “Death,” and “The
Poet’s Hope.” At the close of the latter are
written those two lines that have been so
widely quoted,

“Hope hath happy place with me:
If my bark sink, ’tis to another sea.”

As his critic says, Mr. Channing’s poetry
“points to new art.” Unlike other writers
of thymes, he thinks more of the subjéct
than of the manner of treating it, and thor-

oughly disdains effect. He is like that mod-
ern writer of whom it is said, “D—— is
more heartily loyal to nature than to lim-
self.” ‘ v

Mr. Channing is a reserved, self-contained
man, who lives his life in his own way, quite
independently of others. He has his own
circle of friends, his goddess Nature, and his
books, and like his friend, Mr. Thoreau, is
satisfied with these.

Mr. F. B.Sanborn deserves prominent men-
tion among Concord authors. He is well
known to the public as the friend, and al-
most the brother martyr, of John Brown.
He taught a successful private sehool in
Concord for several years, and in 1860 had

*
F. B. BANBORN,

two daughters of John Brown among his
pupils. On the evening of April 3, 1860,
was made the memorable attempt to kidnap
and ‘convey him to Washington. He had
previously been summoned to appear before
a select committee of members of the Sen-
ate to answer concerning the charge of com-
plicity with John Brown. As is well known,
the highest legal authority of Massachusetts
opined that the Senate had no authority so
to summon him. The attempt to kidnap
him, which aroused such general indigna-
tion, was the consequence of his refusal to
obey the summons to the capital. There
was a conflict, which resulted in the deliv-
ery of Mr. Sanborn by force, and the pursuit
of the officers for a long distance over the
Boston road.

After the attempt on his liberty, Mr. San-
born went to Canada, and waited there the
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settlement of the
Senate’s authority. He at length returned
to Coneord, and went on with his school
more than two years longer. He subse-
quently held the office of Secretary of the
Board of State Charities, and at the same
time was literary editor of the Commonwealth,
a Boston weekly. He afterward removed
to Springfield, having resigned his secreta-
ryship and entirely discontinued teaching,
and begame one of the editors of the Spring-
field Republican, of which paper he is now
the Boston correspondent or reporter. He
resides, as has been previously mentioned,
in the Thoreau house, which is not at all
changed in exterior from what it was twelve
years ago. An odd fact about this house is
one that used te be told by Thoreau’s moth-
er: when the architect had finished the de-
sign of the dwelling, it was discovered that
he had omitted the necessary item of front
stairs. This defect had to be remedied by
Mr. Thoreau himself.

One of Mr, Sanborn’s near neighbors is
Mr. Frederic Hudson, ex-editor of the New
York Herald and author of a recently pub-

lished History of Journalism ; another is Mr. |

William W, Wheildon, formerly the editor
of a Charlestown paper, the Bunker Hill
Aurora, author of various books and pam-
phlets on topies of the time, and the origi-
nator of the ¢ Wheildon pear,” which has
received much notice in agricultural issues,
as hag also the “ Concord grape,” originated
by his fellow-townsman, Mr. E. W. Bull.

There are many who deserve more espe-
cial notice than we can give here. Among
these may be mentioned the Rey. Mr. Fol-
som, author of Transiations of the Four Gos-
pels. He went to Concord as a teacher in
1862 or 1863, and until recently continued a
resident of the town. He was for many
years occupied in preaching, was a pro-
fessor at Meadville, and for a time editor
of the Christian Register. HI translations
and Secriptural criticisms are of much value.
The late Mr.Simon Brown, editor of the New
England Farmer, was a prominent and much-
beloved citizen of Concord. Mr.George and
Mr. Ripley Bartlett (of whom both are poets,
and one an excellent comedian, author of a
book on Parlor Theatricals, which has just
been given to the public) are also sons of
the place.

There are a number of authors whose
names are so associated with Concord that
it is hard to realize that the town has no
claim on them. Margaret Fuller, afterward
Countess d’Ossoli, is one of these, as is also
Mr. George William Curtis, who, amidst his
brilliant career, seems still to retain a kind-
ly remembrance of the “town of his adop-
tion.” Mr. Curtis’s connection with Con-
cord is a very slight one. In 1843, after
leaving Brook Farm, in West Roxbury, he
and his brother went to Concord, where

msputed question of the |

i months, hving ‘with
king part in the ordi-
nary work of the farm. They were engaged
partly in agriculture and pantly in study,
and for six months tilled a small piece of
land on their own account. The 1arm upon
which they lived is in the northeast paxt of
the town, and commands a beautiful view of
the village. It is now owned by a gentle-
man named Tileston. Mr. Curtis allows the
town to assert its partial claim upon him,
and has presented copies of his books to its
library. Mrs. Austin, the authoress of sev-
eral pepular works, until reeently resided in
Concord.

There are notas many devotees of art as
of literature in Coneord, yet the town boasts
some worth boasting of, There is Miss May
Alcott, a sister of the authoress, of whom
Mzr. Ruskin, the prince of critics, has deigned
to say that no one else is competent to copy
his favorite Turner ; who has almost perfect-
ly reproduced effects which have caused de-
spair in the case of more pretentious artists;
who has, 80 to speak, ‘ seized the spirit of
Turner’s paintings,” and guessed his secrets.

Mr. Daniel French is an artist who, in
spite of his youth, has accomplished a great
deal of wonderfully good work, His first
design gave evidence of genius, and his
busts and bass-reliefs are excellent in exe-
cution, and most faithful as likenesses, His
“Owls” and the “Cow that set Chicago
on Fire” introduced him to. the public, and
his “Dolly Varden,” and the model for the
““ Minute-Man,” which is set on the Ameri-
can side of the Revolutionary battle-ground,
have gained him much fame. Mr. French is
now in Italy, working in Powers’s studio.

Some of Concord’s “true lovers” are now
seriously afraid that it is losing charaecter,
and fast becoming like a city suburb. They
are distressed to see trees cub away, cor-
ners religiously squared, picturesque streets
straightened, and railroads crossing quiet
and formerly inviolate fields and woods.
They are outraged at the idea of picnickers
daily reveling in Thoreau’s haunts at ' Wal-
den, and bitterly complain that presently
there will not be an angle left to hang a
fancy on. “Why not leave Concord, with
its rural quiet and its memories, alone ¢”

. A graver question is concerning the liter-
ary future of the little village for which the
past has done so much. - Perhaps its grand
‘“epoch” has really passed by. Perhaps it
is true that it is really losing individuality,
and sinking to the common level; or per-
haps it is destined to reap higher honors:
who can help speculating as to its fate ?

But in the future, whatever happen, the
town can not be robbed of its patrimony of
fame. Let its continued record be rich or
bare, it shall still be an aristocrat among
towns—a place “dowered with the gentili-
ty that comes of able thinking.”
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to the contrary. Tt will not suffice to.
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ter a critical, independent habit of
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AMILIARITY with books is to be highly
commended, yet the particular kind of inti-
maey cited by the late Senator George F.
Seventy Years,” might not appeal to the book-
lover. The story told by Mr. Hoar is of a student,
a freshman of about 1842. During the first part
library the largest and thickest volume it con-
tained, the works of Bishop Williams, one of the
prelates persecuted by James 11,
and the freshman, who had no literary tastes o
which any one knew, was the only student who
had ever called for it.
renewed it, taking it back onl{ when the spring
came on. He repeated this in his sophomove,
junior and senior years.

Doctor Harris, the librarian, was very eurious
about the matter, and asked some of the boys in
tion. They used to see the book lying on the boy’s
table, but they never saw him reading it.

At last, during the winter term of the senior
on this classmate. It was late in the evening, an
he was getting read*}for bed. Standing on edge,

ishop Williams’s book. e

good literature,” as Lord Gray con-
widely, too, if his reading is to fo.:ﬁ
A LIBRARIAN’S PUZZLE.
Hoar of Massachusetts, in his “Autobiography of
of his first term the boy took from the college
It was an exceedingly dull treatise of theology
The boy kept it the six weeks allowed, and then
regard to it, but none of them knew any explana-
year, some of the students broke in unexpected]
It was the student’s habit

mystery was solved.

o ( 10 warm the volume thoroughly and put it into his

| by absorption.

bed before he got in, thus using it as a warming-

1.
paThe oﬂ';ina.tor of this scheme became a famous
bishop himself. Doubtless he acquired doectrine

o B



mbim to a.ttend “open ‘house”’
_ e Week of Ms,rch 24-28.

s; Miss Alice. Boardman of
 library, a recognized author-
he subject of genealogy, ‘and
' d editor of the Ohio
v's lo;q_t'p;_e will be illus-

IBRARIANS' NIGHT.
addresses of Governor
Ga.lbrea.th. ‘the night

- [1S! trated with eolored lantern slides.

d

tjority of the votes
d grant, the same

- Ohlo. will be g!vene Revised Statutes
Tuesday night of *open. ‘house” week
at ‘the Ohlo _BYate librw wlth qu-
Depew Head.'lﬂw Buﬂolk ‘road, as
hoetesp. E. E. Shaw, 1900 ‘Devon road,
field editor of Ohio- Pa.rmer. will glve
a talk on “mmricu 0b1o." illus-

T. EAGLESON,
f Representatives.

. WiLLiAMS,
ent of the Senate.

Mrs Harold K. Mouler - Marion,
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eration ot Womgn's Olubs. wlll pre-
nt an Ohio song for which ‘she
wrote both words and music. The
Canto quartet will sing,  with Mrs.
Mouser as accompanist. The song
{s one of the entries .in the sta'oe

1or May 9, 1908,
house wherein it
presented, exclu-
s presented, and
state, May 22nd,

ied

fsong ‘contest sponsorgd . by. Dr. J. L

Clifton, director of education. W ;;V‘;‘ LRON,
Assisting . Mrs. Head 8s “hostesses eto Clerk.
will be- Miss Verna Elsinger, home 260G.

|and community director of the Ohio
Farm bureau;  Miss ‘Agele Koch. as-
sistant director of home ec ics
extension at Ohlo. State univerlmr.
| Miss Nellie Watts ~home demo

tion agent in Franklin county‘
Frank: Forsythe, officer of the Frank—
1in county council of “Parents and
| Teachers; Mrs. C. A. Field, treastirer,
and Mrs. E. M. Poston, legislative
chalrman of the Ohlo Pa.renth and
'reacchers ‘assoclation.. .

| Music during tho ;eoeptlon win be
/| played by m.and ca directed by
| Prank Russo and “composed of E. W.
Goodwin, L; W. Gaodwm A.C. Kelly,
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Ohio State Library's first *“open |
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partment of state government en-
terprise. Not only were the crowds as
at the library in the statehouse im-
pressed with the library's program | 1
of work, but thousands of radio list- -
eners heard the program described t€,
and listened to some of the best as
musical talent of the state enlisted jce

the library’s behalf. : bid
Among the week's entertainers %or

Were the Ohio State University or-
¢hestra, assisted by Norman B.P3;
ch, Fremont, cornet, and Mrs.

Grinstead and Miss Helen Kolter-
, accompanied by Mrs. Chris
e Florence Sheridan.
logile, “Romeo and Juliet,”
ven at 9 p. m. by the
ayers. . . .
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the appointment of
380—G. & L. A.

provided by law for other state
: made on the recommenda-
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l’gh' g:hool glee club; the Chandler :Z_ ﬁi’f‘n‘i)‘é?s.
rio, London; Betty Lou Thompson, |V~
ancer: Mrs, Raymond Osburn, so- [2de Yacq"™™ o
oist; Margery Slagle, reader, and| of
aryruth Weinrich and Buddy Ben- | on-
ett, dancers. 1
Speakers included Governor| o, Compensa-
ooper, C. B. Galbreath of the Ohfo | 31 tlon of
istorical and Archaeological So- OIS
fety. B, B, Shaw, fleld editor of [and Qualifica-
e Ohio Farmer; Mrs, Elma P.|qal- ;n%rx‘:bem.
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hands into the state
h premium payments,
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ction 2 hereof.

Within five days after
board of agriculture,



Purpose of
annual meet-
ing.

Farmers’ in-
stitutes, pow-
er of presi-
dents to
choose repre-
sentatives,

of January, it shall
treasurer who shall
ppointment of a sec-
state. The secretary
board and his neces-
1 duties. The board
pfficers, clerks, agents,

: em necessary and to
: Stesel C. Myers,
, ‘of the Columbus Federation
‘| of Women’s clubs, and Librarian and
Mrs, McCormick, : 3 ¥

oard of agriculture,
bi this act, shall suc-

\¢ : Jire created by an act

|- Thursday night has been .

il AL me = mA Gy 28, 1846, and shall
| Night,” and Mrs, Catherine H. Fisner|| and perform all the
: .‘; %Mrman., 'g&wow of Education med, and assume all
“{J. L. Clitton and Mrs. Clitton; Mr.|pted to be conferred
Karl 8. Bolander, director of .”i‘“lo"“-lﬁle eneral assembly ;
lumbus Gallery of Fine Arts, and| |~ o : L
| Mrs. Bolander, and Librarian  and || the apportionment

Mrs. McCormick will receive the 1i-|ral society; and the
br;xi;y'q ﬁv;sttrc;;s at this time. s of this act shall im-
y librarians will be guests of the retof i
" | staff of the state library on the final | %hergtoiorehg?lpqsqd

|evening of “open house" week. M. oard of which it 1s
and Mrs. McCormick, Mr. and Mrs. pmplete the work be-
Galbreath, Mr. Earl Manchester, - [ts effect by the board
brarian of Ohlo State university U- |5 and all the acts and
Jbrary, and Mrs. Manchester; Mr. John || hoard in the dis-
J. Pugh of Columbus Public lbrary, : ;
ana Mrs. Pugh; Miss Dorothea Con- |’ authorized, ratified
| rad of Capital university library, Mzs. ply, which ratification
{Sara Bilby of Bexley Public library, by the auditor of siate
W,Emma,mhgub of Columbus Pub- |t the accounts of the
“ ussell Swines{, -.ounts for the past
provided.
the city of Columbus
he second Monday in
board of agriculture,
r agricultural societies
c W trte and conducted under

the rules of the Ohio state board of agriculture, and holding
fairs as provided in section 3698 of the Revised Statutes of
Ohio, or the duly authorized delegates therefrom, for the
purpose of deliberation and consultation as to the wants, pros-
pects and conditions of agriculture throughout the state;
and at such meeting the several reports from the societies
shall be delivered to the president of the state board of agri-
culture ; provided that in any county having no agricultural
society, organized and conducted under the laws of the state
and rules of the Ohio state board of agriculture, the, presi-
dents of the farmers’ institutes of the county, and holding
meetings under the auspices and by the direction of the Ohio
state board of agriculture, or a majority thereof, are hereby
authorized and empowered to choose a representative to the
annual meeting, who shall upon presentation of the proper
certificate be entitled to all the privileges conferred on repre-
sentatives from county agticultural societies. At this annual
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