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MARCH, 1860
1. Rain all day. This will apparently take
the frost out very much and still further settle the
ways . It was already yesterday pretty good bare-ground
walking on the north side the street. Yesterday was
a dark, louring, moist day and still. The afternoon
before, the wind was east, and I think that a storm
(snow or rain) always succeeds. To-day is a still,
dripping spriny rain, but more fell in the night . It
makes the walking; worse for the time, but if it does not
freeze again, will greatly help to settle the ways.
1 have thoughts, as I walk, on some subject that is
running in my head, but all their pertinence seems gone
before I can get home to set them down. The most
valuable thoughts which I entertain are anything but
what I thought . Nature abhors a vacuum, and if I
can only walk with sufficient carelessness I am sure to
be filled .
March

Notice the brightness of a row of osiers
this morning . This phenomenon, whether referable
to a change in the condition of the twig or to the
spring air and light, or even to our imaginations, is not
the less a real phenomenon, affecting us annually at this
March . 2.
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season. This is one compensation for having them
lopped so often along the causeways, that it is only these
new and vigorous growths which shine thus.
Frequently within ten days it has been uncomfortable walking in a greatcoat .
2 r. m. -Thermometer 50°. To `Vitherell Glade
via Clamshell ; thence to Hubbard's Close .
Thinking to look at the cabbage as I pass under
Clamshell, I find it very inconspicuous . Most would
have said that there was none there. The few tallest
and slenderest but tender ones were frost-bitten and
far from blooming, but I found three or four more,
broad and stout, - a hardy mahogany-colored one,
but very low, half covered with the withered sedge,
which it lifted up with it, and not apparently open.
Putting my finger into one, the broadest and lowest,
which opened about half an inch and stood with its
back to the west (while they are all sheltered by the hill
on the north), I was surprised when I drew it forth
to see it covered with pollen . It was fairly in bloom,
and probably yesterday too . Evidently some buds are
further advanced than others even when the winter
comes, and then these are further expanded and matured in advance of the others in the very warm
days in the winter. No doubt it may have bloomed in
some places in this neighborhood in the last day or two
of February this year. Unusually warm weather in
February, with bare ground where they grow, may
cause them to bloom before February is over. Most
would not have detected any change in it since the
fall.
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The grass has evidently sprung and grown a little,
a very little, of late, say the very last of February, in
warm wet places at the south base of hills, like this.
It has a healthy but dark-green look. The (apparently)
Epilobium coloratum has conspicuous green radical
leaves there .
I see several minute glaucous sort of grasshoppers
skipping over the grass and water. Men
shooting musquash these days.
grass-stubble
in fields not mown is conspicAll the
uous pointed eastward, and reflects the light from a
thousand parallel lances .
Probably blown thus by the prevailing winds through
the winter. Now and for some days look for arrowheads
where it is not too soft.
There is a strong westerly wind to-day, though warm,
and we sit under Dennis's Lupine promontory, to observe the water . The great phenomenon these days is
the sparkling blue water, - a richer blue than the sky
ever is . The flooded meadows are ripple lakes on a
large scale. The landscape, though no growth is visible
in it, is bright and springlike.
There is the tawny earth (almost completely bare)
of different shades, lighter or darker, the light very light
in this air, more so than the surface of the earth ever is
(i. c. without snow), bleached as it were; and, in the
hollows of it, set round by the tawny hills and banks, is
this copious living and sparkling blue water of various
shades. It is more dashing, rippling, sparkling, living,
this windy but clear day ; never smooth, but ever varying
in its degree of motion and depth of blue as the wind is
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more or less strong, rising and falling . All along the
shore next us is a strip a few feet wide of very light and
smooth sky-blue, for so much is sheltered even by the
lowest shore, but the rest is all more or less agitated and
dark-blue . In it are, floating or stationary, here and
there, cakes of white ice, the least looking like ducks,
and large patches of water have a dirty-white or even
tawny look, where the ice still lies on the bottom of
the meadow . Thus even the meadow flood is parded,
and of various patches of color. Ever and anon the
wind seems to drop down from over the hill in strong
puffs, and then spread and diffuse itself in dark fanshaped figures over the surface of the water. It is glorious to see how it sports on the watery surface . You
see a hundred such nimble-footed puffs drop and
spread on all sides at once, and dash off, sweeping the
surface of the water for forty rods in [a] few seconds,
as if so many invisible spirits were playing tag there.
It even suggests some fine dust swept along just above
the surface, and reminds me of snow blowing over ice
and vapor curling along a roof, - meandering like
that, often. Like hair, like the crown of the head, curling various ways. The before dark blue is now diversified with much darker or blackish patches with a
suggestion of red, - purplish even.
Then the wind blows with stronger gust down
the Nut Meadow valley on our right, and I am surprised to see that the billows which it makes are
concentric curves apparently reaching round from
shore to shore of this broad bay, forty rods wide or
More : -
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This is conspicuously the form of them. For which two
things may account, - the greater force of the wind in
the middle and the friction of the shores . And when it
blows hardest, each successive billow (four or five feet
apart or more) is crowned with yellowish or dirtywhite foam. The wind blows around each side of the
hill, the opposite currents meeting perchance, or it
falls over the hill. So you have a field of ever-varying
color, -- dark blue, blackish, yellowish, light blue, and
smooth sky-blue, and purplish, and yellowish foam,
all at once. Sometimes the wind visibly catches up the
surface and blows it along and about in spray four or
five feet high. Now and then, when the gust increases,
there comes a top of fly-away grass from over the hill,
goes dancing over the waves, and soon is lost. The
requisites are high water mostly clear of ice, ground
bare MId sufficiently dry, weather warm enough, and
wind strong and gusty ; then you may sit or stand on a
hill and watch this play of the wind with the water.
I know of no checker-board more interesting to watch.
The wind, the gusts, comb the hair of the water-
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nymphs. You never tire of seeing it drop, spread, and
sweep over the yielding and sensitive surface . The
water is so full of life, now rising into higher billows
which would make your mast crack if you had any,
now subsiding into lesser, dashing against and wearing away the still anchored ice, setting many small
cakes adrift . How they entertain us with ever-changing
scenes, in the sky above or on the earth below! If the
plowman lean on his plow-handle and look up or down,
there is danger that he will forget his labor on that
day.
These are ripple days begun, - not yet in woodland
pools, where is ice yet.
I see a row of white pines, too, waving and reflecting
their silvery light . The red maple sap flows freely, and
probably has for several days. I begin to notice the
reddish stems of moss on low ground, not bright yet.
C. has seen good bwomyces (?) lately . There is none
however at Bwomyces Bank . In Hosmer's ditches in
the moraine meadow, the grass just peeps above the
surface, apparently begun to grow a little .
I see on [sic] a small round last year's turtle with a
yellowish spot on each scale and a yellow-pink breast
centred with black. Also see a yellow-spot turtle there.
Some of those tufts of andropogon radical leaves
make excellent seats now when the earth is moist.
«'e see one or two gnats in the air .
See thirty or more crows come flying in the usual
irregular zigzag manner in the strong wind, from over
DI. 'Miles's, going northeast, -the first migration of
them, - without cawing .
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See a little conferva in ditches .
Looking up a narrow ditch in a meadow, I see a
modest brown bird flit along it furtively,-the first song
sparrow,-and then alight far off on a rock. Ed. Hoar
says he heard one February 27th.
Hayden thinks he has seen bluebirds for a fortnight !1
Say that he has possibly for a week (? ), and that will
agree with Wheeler. Ed. Hoar says he heard one February 27th.'
At Brister Spring, and especially below, at the cowslip, the dense bedded green moss is very fresh and
handsome, and the cowslip leaves, though unfolded, rise
to the surface .
See a little frog in one of the spring-holes.
See a hen-hawk .
Two or three tufts of carex have shot up in Hosmer's
cold spring ditch and been frost-bitten .
Ed. Hoar says he heard a phoebe February 27th.
March 3. 2 P. n. - 50°; overcast and

somewhat
;
wind
southwest
.
rain-threatening
To Abner Buttrick and Tarbell Hills.
See a flock of large ducks in a line, - maybe black ?
-over Great Meadows ; also a few sheldrakes .
It was pleasant to hear the tinkling of very coarse
brash - broken honeycombed (lark ice - rattling one
piece against another along the northeast shores, to
which it has drifted.
Scarcely any ice now about river except what rests on
the bottom of the meadows, dirty with sediment .
' I first hear one March 3d .
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The first song sparrows are very inconspicuous and
shy on the brown earth . You hear some weeds rustle,
or think you see a mouse run amid the stubble, and then
the sparrow flits low away.
When I read Topsell's account of the ichneumon
eating his way out of the crocodile, I think that,
though it be not true in fact, it is very true in fancy,
and it is no small gift to be able to give it so good
a setting-forth . What a pity that our modern naturalists cannot tell their truths with half this zest and
spirit!
Nowadays we have rain, and then high wind directly
after it.
C. says that Walden began to be hard to get on to
the first of March.
I saw this afternoon a meadow below Flint's willowrow still frozen over (at 3 P. M.), - frozen last night,
- and the frozen part corresponded generally to the
anchor ice on the bottom, while there was an open
canal all around and beyond the edge of the anchor ice ;
but when I returned two hours later, the wind had
broken up and dissipated every vestige of this surface
ice ; i. e., it was an ice formed last night which it took
the whole day with a strong wind to break up in this
rather sheltered place.
Our muddiest and wettest walking thus far was the
last week of February. I should have launched my boat
ere this if it had been ready. The last skating was on
Walden the 26th February. The next day it was soft.
Sleighing ended February 22d, and there had not been
much a long time before .
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I see one of those gray-winged (long and slender)
perla-like insects by the waterside this afternoon .
March 4. Sunday . 2 P . M . - To Conantum via
Clamshell .
Thermometer 44 ; very strong and gusty northwest
wind, with electric-looking wind-clouds . One spits a
little rain, but mostly clear .
The frost is all out of the upper part of the garden .
These wind-clouds come up and disappear fast, and
have a more or less perpendicular fibre.
Sit under Lupine Promontory again, to see the ripples. The wind is too strong, the waves run too high
and incessantly, to allow the distinct puffs or gusts
that drop from over the hill to be seen distinctly enough
on tumultuous surface . Yet it is interesting . It spreads
and runs as a bird spreads its tail suddenly, or it is as
if a gust fell on a head of dark hair and made dimples
or "crowns" in it, or it is as when dust before a brisk
sweeper curls along over a floor .
There is much less of that yellowish anchor ice than
on the 2d . Cakes of it successively rise, being separated
by warmth from the bottom, and are driven off to the
leeward shore . In some places that shore is lined with
such cakes now, which have risen and been blown clear
across the meadow and river, - large masses . Some
portions of them are singularly saturated, of a yellowish or clay-color, and an uneven upper surface, with a
finely divided perpendicular grain, looking (in form)
just like some kinds of fungicomhe smaller
monly yellowish kind) . There
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pieces, of irregular form,
strike
against one another and
make a
pleasant musical, ortinkling,
sound .
Some of the ice will occasionally be lifted up on its
edge two feet high and very conspicuous afar.
That reddish-purple tinge in the meadow ripples appears to be owing to a reflection in some cases from
the somewhat russet bottom.
I see some curled dock, just started.
The earth is never lighter-colored than now, - the
hillsides reflecting the sun when first dried after the winter, - especially, methinks, where the sheep's fescue
grows ( ? ) . It contrasts finely with the rich blue of the
water.
I saw half a dozen crows on a cake of ice in the middle
of the Great Meadows yesterday, evidently looking for
some favorite food which is washed on to it, - snails,
or cranberries perhaps .
I see a bush of the early willow - by wall far in front
of the C. Miles house - whose catkins are conspicuous
thirty rods off, very decidedly green, three eighths of an
inch by measure. The bush at this distance had quite a
silvery look, and the catkins show some redness within.
Many of the scales as usual had fallen .
A hen-hawk rises and sails away over the Holden
`Food as in summer . Saw and heard one scream the 2d.
I notice, where (ice or) snow has recently melted, a
very thin dirty-white web like a dense cobweb, left flat
on the grass, such as I saw some years ago .
There is a broad and very black space extending
through Fair Haven Pond over the channel, visible

180

JOURNAL

[M .kRCH 4

half a mile off, where the ice is thinnest and saturated
with water . The channel is already open a little way
at the upper end of the pond. This pond at its outlet
contracts gradually into the river, so that you could
hardly tell where the pond left off and the river began.
I see that the ice at present extends that way only so far
as I last year assumed that the pond did. In this sense
the river hence to the Hubbard Bridge is pond-like compared with the portion below.
See two apparently sternoth~erus eggs dropped in a
slight hollow in the grass, evidently imperfectly planted
by the turtle ; still whole.
The last three have been true March days for wind.
The handsome and neat brown (pale-brown yet distinct on the lighter withered sod) of the lechea is now
conspicuous as a shading in the drying fields .
See no ducks to-day, though much water. Nights too
cold ?
Aspen down a quarter of an inch out .
March .5 . The meadows skim over at night .

White pine cones half fallen .
The old naturalists were so sensitive and sympathetic to nature that they could be surprised by the
ordinary events of life. It was an incessant miracle to
them, and therefore gorgons and flying dragons were
not incredible to them . The greatest and saddest defect
is not credulity, but our habitual forgetfulness that our
science is ignorance .
Chickweed and shepherd's-purse in bloom in C .'s
garden, and probably all winter, or each month.
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The song sparrows begin to sing hereabouts .
I see some tame ducks in the river, six of them. It
is amusing to see how exactly perpendicular they will
stand, with their heads on the bottom and their tails
up, plucking some food there, three or four at once.
Perhaps the grass, etc., is a little further advanced there
for them.
George Buttrick thinks that forty musquash have
been killed this spring between Hunt's and Flint's
Bridge . The best time to hunt them is early morning
and evening . His father goes out at daybreak, and can
kill more in one hour after that than from that time to
near sunset . He says that he has found eleven young
in one musquash, and that Joel Barrett observed that
one pair near his house bred five times in one year.
Thought it would hardly pay to shoot them for their
fur alone, but would if you owned river-meadow banks,
they undermine them so.
So far as the natural history is concerned, you often
have your choice between uninteresting truth and interesting falsehood .
As the ancients talked about "hot and cold, moist
and dry," so the moderns talk about " electric" qualities.
As we sat under Lupine Promontory the other day,
watching the ripples that swept over the flooded meadow
and thinking what an eligible site that would be for a
cottage, C. declared that we did not live in the country
as long as we lived on that village street and only took
walks into the fields, any more than if we lived in Boston
or New York. We enjoyed none of the immortal quiet
of the country as we might here, for instance, but per-
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chance the first sound that we hear in the morning, instead of the tinkling of a bird, is your neighbor hawking
and spitting .
Our spirwas have been considerably unfolded for several days.
Ways fairly settled generally .
March 6. 3 P. M. 44°. Fair and springlike, i. e.
rather still for March, with soing, raw wind. Pleasant
in sun .
Going by Messer's, I hear the well-known note and
see a flock of F. hyemalis flitting in a lively manner
about trees, weeds, walls, and ground, by the roadside,
showing their two white tail-feathers . They are more
fearless than the song sparrow . These attract notice by
their numbers and incessant twittering in asocial manner.
The linarias have been the most numerous birds the
past winter.
Mr. Stacy tells me that the flies buzzed about him as
be was splitting wood in his yard to-day .
I can scarcely see a heel of a snow-drift from my
window.
Jonas Melvin says he saw hundreds of "speckled"
turtles out on the banks to-day in a voyage to Billerica
for musquash. Also saw gulls. Shcldrakes and black
ducks are the only ones he has seen this year. They
are fishing on Flint's Pond to-day, but find it hard to
get on and off .
C. hears the nuthatch .
Jonas Melvin says that he shot a sheldrake in the
river late last December .
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A still and mild moonlight night and people walking
about the streets .
March 7. Frost this morning, though completely
overcast.
3 P. At . - 34° .
A little sleety snow falling all day, which does not
quite cover the ground, - a sugaring. Song sparrow
heard through it ; not bluebird .
White maple buds partly opened, so as to admit light
to the stamens, some of them, yesterday at least .
C. says that he saw a swarm of very small gnats in
the air yesterday .
March 8. 2.30 P. M.-50°. To Cliffs and Walden .
See a small flock of grackles on the willow-row above
railroad bridge. How they sit and make a business
of chattering! for it cannot be called singing, and no
improvement from age to age perhaps . Yet, as nature
is a becoming, their notes may become melodious at
last. At length, on my very near approach, they flit suspiciously away, uttering a few subdued notes as they
hurry off .
This is the first flock of blackbirds I have chanced to
see, though Channing saw one the 6th . I suspect that
I have seen only grackles as yet.
I saw, in Monroe's well by the edge of the river,
the other day, a dozen frogs, chiefly shad frogs, which
had been dead a good while . It may be that they
get into that sort of spring-hole in the fall to hibernate, but for some reason die ; or perhaps they are always
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Jumping into it in the summer, but at that season
are devoured by some animal before they infest the
water .
Now and for some days I see farmers walking about
their fields, knocking to pieces and distributing the cowdung left there in the fall, that so, with the aid of the
spring rains, they fertilize a larger surface and more
equally .
To say nothing of fungi, lichens, mosses, and other
cryptogamous plants, you cannot say that vegetation
absolutely ceases at any season in this latitude ; for
there is grass in some warm exposures and in springy
places, always growing more or less, and willow catkins
expanding and peeping out a little further every warm
d,cy from the very beginning of winter, and the skunkcabbage buds being developed and actually flowering
sometimes in the winter, and the sap flowing [in] the
maples in midwinter in some days, perhaps some
cress growing a little ( ? ), certainly some pads, and
various naturalized garden weeds steadily growing if
not blooming, and apple buds sometimes expanding .
Thus much of vegetable life or motion or growth is to
be detected every winter. There is something of spring
in all seasons . There is a large class which is evergreen
in its radical leaves, which make such a show as soon
as the snow goes off that many take them to be new
growth of the spring .
At the pool on the south side of Hubbard's Grove, I
notice that the crowfoot, i. e. buttercup, leaves which
are at the bottom of the water stand up and are much
more advanced than those two feet off in the air, for
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there they receive warmth from the sun, while they are
sheltered from cold winds.
Nowadays we separate the warmth of the sun from
the cold of the wind and observe that the cold does
not pervade all places, but being due to strong northwest
winds, if we get into some sunny and sheltered nook
where they do not penetrate, we quite forget how cold
it is elsewhere .
In some respects our spring, in its beginning, fluctuates a whole month, so far as it respects ice and snow,
walking, sleighing, etc., etc. ; for some years winter may
be said to end about the first of March, and other
years it may extend into April .
That willow-clump by railroad at Walden looks really
silvery .
I see there that moles have worked for several days.
There are several piles on the grass, some quite fresh
and some made before the last rain. One is as wide as
a bushel-basket and six inches high ; contains a peck at
least. When I carefully remove this dirt, I cannot see,
and can scarcely detect by feeling, any looseness in the
sod beneath where the mole came to the surface and
discharged all this dirt. I do feel it, to be sure, but it is
scarcely perceptible to my fingers . The mole must have
filled up this doorway very densely with earth, perhaps
for its protection.
Those small green balls in the Pout's-Nest - and in
the river, etc. - are evidently the buds by which the
Utricula.ria vulgaris are propagated. I find them attached to the root as well as adrift .
I noticed a very curious phenomenon in this pond.
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It is melted for two or three rods around the open side,
and in many places partly filled with a very slender
thread-like spike-rush (apparently Eleocharis tenuis ?)
which is matted more or less horizontally and floating,
and is much bleached, being killed. In this fine matting
I noticed perfectly straight or even cuts a rod or more
in length, just as if one had severed this mass of fine
rush as it lay [ ? ] with some exceeding sharp instrument.
However, you could not do it with a scythe, though you
might with scissors, if it were ruled . It is as if you were
to cover a floor with very fine flaccid grass and tread
it to one inch in thickness, and then cut this web
straight across . The fact is, this floating matting (it
also rests partly on soft mud) was not cut at all, but
pulled apart on a straight line, producing the exact appearance of a cut, as if you were to pull a piece of felt
apart by a force on each side and yet leave the edge as
straight as if it had been cut . It had been frozen in,
and when the ice cracked it was in an instant thus
pulled apart, without further disturbing the relative position of the fibres . I first conjectured this, and then
saw the evidence of it, for, glancing my eye along such a
cut, which ran at right angles with the shore, I saw that
it exactly corresponded at its termination to an old
crack in the ice which was still unmelted and which
c>ntinued its course exactly . This in the ice had been
filled and cemented so as to look like a white scam.
Would this account for such a crack being continued
into the meadow itself, as I have noticed ?
I meet some Indians just camped on Brister's Hill.
As usual, they are chiefly concerned to find where black
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ash grows, for their baskets . This is what they set
about to ascertain as soon as they arrive in any strange
neighborhood .
March 9. Snows this forenoon, whitening the ground
again .
2 and 3 r. a-1. - Thermometer 41° .
I have seen three or four pieces of coral in the fields
of Concord, and Mr. Pratt has found three or four on his
farm. How shall they be accounted for? Who brought
them here? and when?
These barns shelter more beasts than oxen and
horses . If you stand awhile in one of them now, especially where grain is piled, you will hear ever and anon
a rustling in it made by the mice, which take the barn
to be their home, as much as the house is yours.

As I recall it, February began cold, with some dry
and fine driving snow, making those shell-shaped drifts
behind walls, and some days after were some wild but
low drifts on the meadow ice . I walked admiring the
winter sky and clouds .
After the first week, methinks, it was much milder,
and I noticed that some sounds, like the tinkling of railroad rails, etc ., were springlike. Indeed, the rest of the
month was earine, river breaking up a part and closing
again, and but little snow.
About Sth and 12th, the beauty of the ice on the
meadows, partly or slightly rotted, was noticeable, with
the curious figures in it, and, in the coolest evenings,
the green ice and rosy isles of flat drifts.
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About the 9th, noticed the very black water of some
open reaches, in a high wind and cold.
About the middle of the month was a moist, lodging
snow, and the 18th a fine granular one, making about a
foot, - the last. Then sudden warm weather and rain
come and dissolve it all at once, and the ruts, flowing
with melted snow, shone in the sun, and the little sleighing was all gone . And from the 9,5th to 27th the river
generally broke up.
1\Zarch began warm, and I admired the ripples made
by the gusts on the dark-blue meadow flood, and the
light-tawny color of the earth, and was on the alert for
several days to hear the first birds . For a few days past
it has been generally colder and rawer, and the ground
has been whitened with snow two or three times, but it
has all been windy.
You incline to walk now along the south side of hills
which will shelter you from the blustering northwest
and north winds. The sidewalks are wet in the morning from the frost coming out .
March 10. 2

1, . n1 .

-About 30°.

March 11 . Sunday . 2 1,. -11.-About 40° .
t is cold and blustering walking in the wind, though
the thermometer is at 40 ; i. e., though the temperature
is thus high, the strong and blustering northwest winds
of March make this notorious March weather, which
is n°orse to bear than severe cold without wind.
The farmers say that there is nothing equal to the
March winds for drying wood. It will dry more this
month than it has in all the winter before .
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I see a woodchuck out on the calm side of Lee's Hill
(Nawsllawtuct) . He has pushed away the withered
leaves which filled his hole and come forth, and left his
tracks in those slight patches of the recent snow which
are left about his hole.
I was amused with the behavior of two red squirrels as
I approached the hemlocks. They were as gray as red,
and white beneath . I at first heard a faint, sharp chirp,
like a bird, within the hemlock, on my account, and
then one rushed forward on a descending limb toward
me, barking or chirruping at me after his fashion, within
a rod . They seemed to vie with one another who
should be most bold. For four or five minutes at least,
they kept up an incessant chirruping or squeaking bark,
vibrating their tails and their whole bodies and frequently changing their position or point of view, making
a show of rushing forward, or perhaps darting off a few
feet like lightning and barking still more loudly, i. e.
with a yet sharper exclamation, as if frightened by their
own motions ; their whole bodies quivering, their heads
and great eyes on the qui vive. You are uncertain
whether it is not half in sport after all .
March 12. Sleet, turning soon to considerable rain,
- a rainy day. Thermometer about 40, yet it seems a
warm rain to walk in, it being still, while yesterday, of the
same temperature,with thatraw northwest wind, was cold
and blustering . It is the wind of March that makes it
unpleasant often, and to seem much colder than it is.
March 13. Quite overcast all day. Thermometer 36.
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March 14. 2 r. N1 . - Thermometer 39 . Overcast,
with a flurry of snow and a little rain, till 4 .30 1'. n1. To
Walden and Cliffs .
I am surprised to find Walden almost entirely open.
There is only about an acre of ice at the southeast end,
north of the Lincoln bound, drifted there, and a little
old and firm and snowy in the bottom of the deep
south bay. I may say it opens to-morrow.' I have not
observed it to open before before the 23d of March . 2 But
Fair Haven Pond has not yet a channel through it, nor
half through, though it is wholly clear, on an average,
two or three days before Walden . However, it is clear
enough why Walden has broken up thus early this
year. It does not ordinarily freeze till near the end of
December (average of twelve observations, December
2.501 l), while Fair Haven Pond freezes about December
2d. But this past winter our cold weather was mostly
confined to December, which was remarkable for its
uniform cold, while January and February were very
open and pleasant. So that Fair Haven Pond, having
more than three weeks the start, and that being almost
all the cold weather that we had, froze much the thick
est . Walden did not freeze so thick as usual . If we have
an average winter up to January, but a particularly
warm one afterward, Walden will break up early, not
having had any chance to freeze thick .
You must look sharp to see if the pond is wholly clear
of ice . Standing on the northerly shore, I did not
x Gale 17th .
-March 19, 1856, it was twenty-six inches thick!
Also it froze over the 25th in '59 .
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detect any, but, having ascended the peak, I saw a field
of an acre which had drifted to the southeast corner,
beside some in the deep south bay.
As I stand there, I see some dark ripples already drop
and sweep over the surface of the pond, as they will ere
long over Ripple Lake and other pools in the wood. No
sooner has the ice of Walden melted than the wind
begins to play in dark ripples over the surface of the
virgin water . It is affecting to see Nature so tender,
however old, and wearing none of the wrinkles of age .
Ice dissolved is the next moment as perfect water as if
it had been melted a million years . To see that which
was lately so hard and immovable now so soft and
impressible! What if our moods could dissolve thus
completely? It is like a flush of life in a cheek that was
dead. It seems as if it must rejoice in its own newly
acquired fluidity, as it affects the beholder with joy .
Often the March winds have no chance to ripple its
face at all .
I see on the peak several young English cherry trees
six or eight feet high, evidently planted by birds and
growing well . I have seen a pretty large one formerly
on Fair Haven Hill. If the stone falls in a sprout-land
like this they may attain to be sizable trees . These
grew nearly a foot last year and look quite healthy .
The bird must have brought the stone far to this
locality.
Every craftsman looks at his own objects with peculiar eyes. I thought of this on seeing these young cherry
trees and remembering how I used to distinguish the
erect and lusty shoots when I cultivated a small nursery,

JOURNAL

192

[MARCH 14

for budding. One eye will mark how much the twigs
grew last year, another the lichens on the trunk.
Standing on the Cliffs, I see that the young oaks on
the plain beneath now look thin-leaved, showing the
upright gray stems. The steady March winds have
blown off so many leaves .
The Peterboro Hills are covered with snow, though
this neighborhood is bare. We thus see winter retiring
for some time after she [sic] has left us, commonly.
I see that the Indians have got their black ash and
made a basket or two, the large kind, - one a bushelbasket, the rim of white oak, -and they have hung
them on the trees, as if to exhibit their wares. May
not that size and style of basket be an Indian invention?
March 15 . 1 hear that there was about one acre of ice
only at the southwest corner (by the road) of Flint's Pond
on the 13th. It will probably, then, open entirely to-day,
with Walden .
Though it is pretty dry and settled travelling on open
roads, it is very muddy still in some roads through
woods, as the Marlborough road or Second Division
road.
2 P. M. - To Lee's Cliff.
Thermometer 50° . On the whole the finest day yet
(t1W theI'll onnc"ter was e(IuZLlly high the 3d),1 considering the condition of the earth as well as the temperature
of the air. Yet I think I feel the heat as much if not
more than 1 did on the 23d of February, when the
1

2d and 8th. Viule next page.
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thermometer rose to 58°. Is it because there was more
snow lying about then ? The comparative stillness ; as
well as the absence of snow, has an effect on our imaginations, I have no doubt . Our cold and blustering clays
this month, thus far, have averaged about 40° . Here
is the first fair, and at the same time calm and warm,
day .
Looking over my Journal, I find that the lst of March was rainy.
2
at 2 P. M.
56°
3
50
4
44
5
(probably as low)
6
at 3 P . M.
44
7
34
8
2 P. M.
50
« « <.
9
41
10
30
11
40
12
40
13
36
14
39
15
50
The temperature has been as high on three days this
month, and on the 3d [sic] considerably higher, and yet
this has seemed the warmest and most summer-like,
evidently owing to the calmness and greater absence of
snow. How admirable in our memory lies a calm warm
day amid a series of cold and blustering ones! The
11th was cold and blustering at 40; to-day delightfully
warm and pleasant (being calm) at 50° .
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I see those devil's-needle-like larvae in the warm pool
south of Hubbard's Grove (with two tails) swimming
about and rising to the top .
What a difference it makes whether a pool lies open
to the sun or is within a wood, - affecting its breakingup. This pool has been open at least a week, while that
three or four rods from it in the woods is still completely
closed and dead.
It is very warm under the south edge of the wood
there, and the ground, as for some time, - since snow
went off, - is seen all strewn with the great white pine
cones which have been blown off during the winter, part of the great crop of last fall, - of which apparently
as many, at least, still remain on the trees.
A hen-hawk sails away from the wood southward . I
get a very fair sight of it sailing overhead . What a perfectly regular and neat outline it presents! an easily
recognized figure anywhere . Yet I never see it represented in any books. The exact correspondence of the
marks on one side to those on the other, as the black or
dark tip of one wing to the other, and the (lark line midway the wing . I have no idea that one can get as correct
an idea of the form and color of the under sides of a
hen-haNN-k's wings by spreading those of a dead specimen
in his study as by looking up at a free and living hawk
soaring above him in the fields. The penalty for obtaining a petty knowledge thus dishonestly is that it is less
interesting to rnen generally, as it is less significant .
Some, seeing and admiring the neat figure of the hawk
sailing t`vo or three hundred feet above their heads, wish
to get rwarer and hold it in their hands, perchance,, not
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realizing that they can see it best at this distance, better
now, perhaps, than ever they will again . What is an
eagle in captivity! - screaming in a courtyard! I am
not the wiser respecting eagles for having seen one there.
I do not wish to know the length of its entrails.
How neat and all compact this hawk! Its wings and
body are all one piece, the wings apparently the greater
part, while its body is a mere fullness or protuberance
between its wings, an inconspicuous pouch hung there.
It suggests no insatiable maw, no corpulence, but looks
like a larger moth, with little body in proportion to its
wings, its body naturally more etherealized as it soars
higher.
These hawks, as usual, began to be common about
the first of March, showing that they were returning
from their winter quarters.
I see a little ice still under water on the bottom of the
meadows by the Hubbard's Bridge causeway.
The frost is by no means out in grass upland .
I see to-day in two places, in mud and in snow, what
I have no doubt is the track of the woodchuck that has
lately been out, with peculiarly spread toes like a little
hand.
Am surprised to hear, from the pool behind Lee's
Cliff, the croaking of the wood frog. It is all alive with
them, and I see them spread out on the surface . Their
note is somewhat in harmony with the rustling of the
now drier leaves . It is more like the note of the classical
frog, as described by Aristophanes, etc. How suddenly
they awake! ,yesterday, as it were, asleep and dormant,
to-day as lively as ever they are . The awakening of tliv
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leafy woodland pools . They must awake in good
condition . As Walden opens eight days earlier than
I have known it, so this frog croaks about as much
earlier.
Many large fuzzy gnats and other insects in air .
It is remarkable how little certain knowledge even
old and weather-wise men have of the comparative
earliness of the year. They will speak of the passing
spring as earlier or later than they ever knew, when
perchance the third spring before it was equally early or
late, as I have known .
March 16. 2 r . nz. - Thermometer 55 ; wind slight,
west by south . To Abner Buttrick's Hill .
The buttercup radical leaves are many of them now
a healthy dark green, as if they had acquired new life. I
notice that such are particularly downy, and probably
that enables them to endure the cold so well, like mulleins. Those and thistles and shepherd's-purse, etc.,
have the form of rosettes on the brown ground .
Here is a flock of red-wings . I heard one yesterday,
and I see a female among these. These are easily distinguished from grackles by the richness and clarity of
their notes, as if they were a more developed bird. How
handsome as they go by in a. checker, each with a brightscarlet shoulder! They are not so very shy, but mute
when we come near. I think here are four or five
grackles %\-ith there, which remain when the rest fly .
They cover the apple trees like a black fruit. The air
is fiall of song sparrows and bluebirds to-day.
The minister asked me yesterday : "`'What birds are
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they that make these little tinkling sounds ? I have n't
seen one ." Song sparrows .
C . saw a green fly yesterday .
Saw a flock of sheldrakes a hundred rods off, on the
Great Meadows, mostly males with a few females, all
intent on fishing. They were coasting along a spit of
bare ground that showed itself in the middle of the
meadow, sometimes the whole twelve apparently in a
straight line at nearly equal distances apart, with each
its head under water, rapidly coasting along back and
forth, and ever and anon one, having caught something,
would be pursued by the others . It is remarkable that
they find their finny prey on the middle of the meadow
now, and even on the very inmost side, as I afterward
saw, though the water is quite low. Of course, as soon
as they are seen on the meadows there are fishes there
to be caught . I never see them fish thus in the channel .
Perhaps the fishes lie up there for warmth already .
I also see two gulls nearly a mile off . One stands still
and erect for three quarters of an hour, or till disturbed,
on a little bit of floated meadow-crust which rises above
the water, - just room for it to stand on, - with its
great white breast toward the wind. Then another
comes flying past it, and alights on a similar perch, but
which does not rise quite to the surface, so that it stands
in the water. Thus they will stand for an hour, at least .
They are not of handsome form, but look like great
wooden images of birds, bluish-slate and white. But
when they fly they are quite another creature .
The grass is covered with gossamer to-day, though I
notice no floating flocks. This, then, is a phenomenon
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of the first warm and calm day after the ground is
bare.
See larks about, though I have heard of them in the
winter.
March 17. P. M. - To Walden and Goose Pond.

Thermometer 56 ; wind south, gentle ; somewhat
overcast .
There is still perhaps a half-acre of ice at the bottom of
the deep south bay ofWalden . Also alittle at the southeast
end of Goose Pond. Ripple Lake is mostly covered yet.
I see a large flock of sheldrakes, which have probably
risen from the pond, go over my head in the woods . A
dozen large and compact birds flying with great force
and rapidity, spying out the land, eyeing every traveller,
fast and far they "steam it" on clipping wings, over
field and forest, meadow and flood ; now here, and you
hear the whistling of their wings, and in a moment they
are lost in the horizon . Like swift propellers of the air.
Whichever way they are headed, that way their wings
propel them. What health and vigor they suggest! The
life of man seems slow and puny in comparison, reptilian .
The cowslip leaves are now expanded.
The rabbit and partridge can eat wood ; therefore
the ;v abound and can stay here all the year.
The leaves on the woodland floor are already getting
to lsc dry .
11ow hcmdsorne a flock of red-wings, ever changing
its oval form as it advances, by the rear birds passing
the others!
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Was not that a marsh hawk, a slate-colored one which
I saw {lying over Walden Wood with long, slender, curviye.g wings, with a diving, zigzag flight ? '
March 18 . Sunday . Quite a fog, - after three warm
days, - lasting till 8 A. M.

2 Y . M. - Thermometer 56 . Wind south, but soon
changes to southeast, making the air fresh and hazy and
rippling the before smooth water. The water is low
on the meadows . The Mantatuket Meadow nearly half
bare.
Go [to] Cold Pool (J. P. B.'s).
When we start it is stiller, i. e. calmer, than the last
two days, and therefore seems warmer . Let there be a
strong northwest wind with the thermometer at 40 at
this season, and we shall call it cold and blustering ;
but let the thermometer rise only ten degrees, or to 50,
and, if it is quite fair and calm, we shall call it a summer
day. The thermometer does not give account of the
wind, but our moods are very obedient to it.
I examine the skunk-cabbage, now generally and
abundantly in bloom all along under Clamshell . It is
a flower, as it were, without a leaf. All that you see
is a stout beaked hood just rising above the dead
brown grass in the springy ground now, where it has
felt the heat, under some south bank. The single
enveloping leaf, or "spathe," is all the flower that you
see commonly, and those are as variously colored as
tulips and of similar color, - from a very dark almost
black mahogany to a light yellow streaked or freckled
' No doubt it was, for I see anotber, a brown one, the 19th .
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with mahogany. It is a leaf simply folded around the
flower, with its top like a bird's beak bent over it for
its further protection, evidently to keep off wind and
frost, with a sharp angle down its back. These various
colors are seen close together, and their beaks are bent in
various directions .
All along under that bank I heard the hum of honeybees in the air, attracted by this flower. Especially
the hum of one within a spathe sounds deep and loud.
They circle about the bud at first hesitatingly, then
alight and enter at the open door and crawl over the
spadix, and reappear laden with the yellow pollen .
What a remarkable instinct it is that leads them to this
flower! This bee is said to have been introduced by the
white man, but how much it has learned! This is the
only indigenous flower in bloom in this town at present,'
and probably I and my companion are the only men
who have detected it this year; yet this foreign fly has
left its home, probably a mile off, and winged its way
to this warm bank to the only indigenous flower that
has been in flower for a fortnight past. (Probably the
chickweed and shepherd's-purse are of no use to it.)
There is but one indigenous flower in bloom in the
town, and has been but one for sixteen days past, and
probably this is the only one which the honey-bee can
use, and this has only been detected hitherto by the
botanist; yet this imported insect knows where to find it,
aml is sure to l)e Beard tie .t r it. Six weeks hence children
will set forth a-maying and have indifferent luck ; but
' Possibly tla, very first alder and white maple open to-day. Vide
39th and 20th,
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the first sunny and warmer day in March the honey[bee] comes forth, stretches its wings, and goes forth in
search of the earliest flower .
The curled dock has grown the most of any plant I
have noticed yet. It had begun the 2d.
Turning over a log, I see a fishworm out, and plenty
of sow-bugs running about, and ant-like creatures, also
a wireworm. Black spiders are more numerous than
before, and it must be they that have shot these webs
of late on all the stubble and bushes .
You see a fly come forth from its hibernaculum in
your yard, stretch its wings in the sun, and set forth on
its flowery journey . You little think that it knows the
locality of early flowers better than you. You have not
dreamed of them yet. It knows a spot a mile off under a
warm bank-side where the skunk-cabbage is in bloom .
No doubt this flower, too, has learned to expect its
winged visitor knocking at its door in the spring .
The bee sees their low roofs in the brown and springy
ground.
It is very warm on the sandy slopes of Clamshell now .
The buzzing fly describes an unseen are in that calm
air, reminding us of far-off sultry heats to come. A
brown cicindela (green beneath) runs on the sand .
I see a brown grasshopper, also a green one, each about
three quarters of an inch long, hop at a ditch.
C. picks up at Clamshell a very thin piece of pottery
about one eighth of an inch thick, which appears to
contain much pounded shell.
See middling-sized frogs at Hosmer's early ditch,
brown above, whitish beneath . Are they not Rana
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fontinalis ? -though neither green nor yellow . Also
a great many similar-colored small ones, which may be
male sylvaticas.
Callitriche has decidedly started.
I see that simplest form shell snail of the water copulating .
We sit on the withered sedge, on a warm and she]tered hillside, in the sprout-land toward J. P. B.'s Cold
Pool, and observe the hazel catkins around us already
very much loosened and elongated . No doubt, this
being the fourth of these warm days, they began to be
so on the 15th. As I sit there, I notice on a bush four
feet off, between me and the sun, the little fiery-crimson
stars where the stigmas have just begun to peep (one
thirtieth of an inch), minute points of crimson not half
so big as the head of a pin, yet making a large impression, they so fill your imagination .
Pratt says that his bees come out in a pleasant day at
any time in the winter; that of late they have come out
and cased themselves, the ground being covered around
the hives with their yellow droppings . Were not these
the little yellow pellets I saw in a skunk-cabbage flower
some years ago?' He says they come home now all
yellow. I tell him it is skunk-cabbage pollen . I think
there would be no surer way to tell when this flower
heel bloomed than to keep bees and watch when they
first returned laden with pollen . Let them search for
you, -- - a swarm of bees . Probably with a microscope
you could tell exactly when each of the bee-frequented
flowers began to bloom throughout the year.
' No, for Farmer says the former are liquid .
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The elm buds are expanded, partly opened .
The first day in March when, the ground being bare,
the temperature rises to 58° and the weather is clear
and calm is a memorable one . Is it not commonly a
bluebird day ?
On the 16th, going behind Flint's, the water on the
meadow quite low, I observed that portions were clear
water, - it being calm, - while in other parts the
stubble of the sedge rose just above the surface, and this
sedge was seen thus to grow in rounded patches with
a regular curved edge. The water being just at this
height, you could easily sec the boundary of a particular
kind of sedge . I think that many kinds of sedge spread
in this manner.
The sweet-fern grows in large, dense, more or less
rounded or oval patches in dry land. You will see three
or four such patches in a single old field . It is now quite
perfect in my old bean-field.
Early willows in their silvery state .
9, P. M . -Thermometer 51 ; wind easterly, blowing
slightly. To Everett's Spring .
Going along the Turnpike, I look over to the pitch
pines on Moore's hillside, - ground bare as it has been
since February 23, except a slight whitening or two, and it strikes me that this pine, take the year round, is
the most cheerful tree and most living to look at and
have about your house, it is so sunny and full of light, in
harmony with the yellow sand there and the spring sun .
The deciduous trees are apparently dead, and the white
pine is much darker, but the pitch pine has an ingrained
March 19.
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sunniness and is especially valuable for imparting
warmth to the landscape at this season. Yet men will
take pains to cut down these trees and set imported
larches in their places! The pitch pine shines in the
spring somewhat as the osiers do.
I see in the ditch by the Turnpike bridge a painted
tortoise, and, I think, a small shiner or two, also several
suckers which swiftly dart out of sight, rippling the
water. We rejoice to see the waters inhabited again,
for a fish has become almost incredible.
llyriads of water-bugs of various sizes are now
gyrating, and they reflect the sun like silver . Why do
they cast a double orbicular
shadow on the bottom ?
I see some monstrous
yellow lily roots in the ditch there just beyond the bridge
on the right liand, -great branching roots, three or four
of them from one base, two feet long (or more) and as
big as my arm, all covered with muddy sediment. I
know of no herbaceous plant which suggests so much
vigor . They taper at the ex46
tremity, down (or up) to the
green leaf-bud, and, regularly marked as they are with the bases of the leaf-stalks,
they look like pineapples there .
Ilolding by an alder, I get my hand covered with
those whitish lice, which I suppose will cover themselves
willi doxvn .
The Rcma halecina sits on the bank there .
The Alnuss -incana is out,' near Everett's Spring, but
' Probably yesterday in some places.
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not the Alnus serrulata, i. e. the smaller one, which grows
south of scouring-rush.
The plants which have grown the most there - and
they are very conspicuous now - are the forget-me-not,
the Ranunculus repens (much more than any bulbosus),
and a common sedge which already
begins to yellow the top of some
tussocks .'
The lower part of the hill at Minott's is decidedly
green now.
The road and paths are perfectly dry and settled in
the village, except a very little frost still coming out on
the south side the street .
March 20. Worm-piles in dooryard this morning.
A foggy morning; turns to some April-like rain, after
east wind of yesterday .
A. Buttrick says he saw and heard woodcocks the
5th of March this year, or much earlier than ever before .
Thinks they are now laying. His dog put them up at the
brushy point below Flint's, - one pair there. Is another pair at Hunt's Pond, another at Eleazer Davis's
Hill. He says that he caught three skunks and a crow
last week in his traps baited with muskrat for mink.
Says a fox will kill a skunk and eat him greedily before
he smells, but nothing will eat a mink.
2 r. m. - Thermometer about 49.
This is a slight, dripping, truly April-like rain. You
hardly know whether to open your umbrella or not .
More mist than rain ; no wind, and the water perfectly
' Just fairly begun at Heywood meado« the 5th .
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smooth and dark, but ever and anon the cloud or mist
thickens and darkens on one side, and there is a sudden
rush of warm rain, which will start the grass. I stand
on Hunt's Bridge and, looking up-stream, see now first,
in this April rain, the water being only rippled by the
current, those alternate dark and light patches on the
surface, all alike dimpled with the falling drops. (The
ground now soaks up the rain as it falls, the frost being
pretty commonly out .) It reminds me of the season
when you sit under a bridge and watch the dimples
made by the rain .
I see where some one has lately killed a striped snake.
The white maple by the bridge is abundantly out, and
of course did not open this rainy day. Yesterday, at
least, it began.
I observed on the 18th a swarm of those larger tipulidhr, or fuzzy gnats, dancing in a warm sprout-land,
about three feet above a very large white pine stump
which had been sawed off quite smoothly and was conspicuous . They kept up their dance directly over this,
only swaying to and fro slightly, but always recovering
their position over it. This afternoon, in the sprinkling
rain, I see a very small swarm of the same kind dancing
in like manner in a garden, only a foot above the ground
but directly over a bright tin dish, - apparently a mustard-box, - and I suspect that they select some such
conspicuous fixed point on the ground over which to
hover and by Nvhich to keep their place, finding it for
their convci)iCTW(' to keep the same place . These gyrate
in the air as ;vatcr-bugs on the water.'
For scnit, vide March 10, 185!).
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Methinks this gentle rainy day reminds me more of
summer than the warmest fair day would.
A. Buttrick said to-day that the black ducks come
when the grass begins to grow in the meadows, i. e. in
the water.
Perhaps calm weather and thermometer at about 50,
the frost being commonly out and ground bare, may
be called an April-like rain .
The 15th, 16th, 17th, 18th, and 19th were very
pleasant and warm days, the thermometer standing at
50°, 55°, 56°, 56°, and 51° (average 5321),-quite a
spell of warm weather (succeeding to cold and blustering), in which the alders and white maples, as well
as many more skunk-cabbages, bloomed, and the hazel
catkins became relaxed and elongated .
A. Buttrick says he has seen ground squirrels some
time. I hear that the first alewives have been caught in
the Acushnet River.
Our own mistakes often reveal to us the true colors of
objects better than a conscious discrimination . Coming
up the street the other afternoon, I thought at first that
I saw a smoke in Mr. Cheney's garden . It was his white
tool-house .
March 21. Colder and overcast. Did not look at
thermometer ; probably not far from 40° .
March 22. Colder yet, and a whitening of snow,
some of it in the form of pellets, -like my pellet frost!
---but melts about as fast as it falls. At 4 }~. m., 28 ;
probably about 30 at 2 r. M.
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Fair Haven Pond was seen entirely open the 20th.
(I saw it the 15th, and thought it would open in four
or five days ; the channel was not then open.) Say,
then, 20th. Channel open, say 17th .
The phenomena of an average March are increasing warmth, melting the snow and ice and, gradually,
the frost in the ground ; cold and blustering weather,
with high, commonly northwest winds for many days
together; misty and other rains taking out frost, and
whitenings of snow, and winter often back again, both
its cold and snow ; bare ground and open waters, and
more or less of a freshet ; some calm and pleasant days
reminding us of summer, with a blue haze or a thicker
inist wreathing the woods at last, in which, perchance,
we take off our coats awhile and sit without a fire a day;
ways getting settled, and some greenness appearing on
south bank ; April-like rains, after the frost is chiefly
out ; plowing and planting of peas, etc ., just beginning,
and the old leaves getting dry in the woods .
Vegetation fairly begins, - conferva and mosses,
grass and carer, etc., - and gradually many early
herbaceous plants start, and noticed radical leaves ;
Stellaria. media and shepherd's-purse bloom ; maple and
buttonwood sap (6th) flow ; spiraeas start, cladonias
flush, and bTomyces handsome ; willow catkins become
silvery, aspens downy ; osiers, etc., look bright, white
maple and elrn buds expand and open, oak woods
thin-leaved ; alder and hazel catkins become relaxed
and elongated . _First perceptible greenness on south
banks, 22d . The skunk-cabbage begins to bloom (23d) ;
plant peas, etc ., 26th ; spring rye, wheat, lettuce ; maple
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swamps red-tinged (?) 28th, and lake grass ; and
perchance the gooseberry and lilac begin to show a
little green . That is, one indigenous native flower
blooms . (Vide if the early sedge does.)
About twenty-nine migratory birds arrive (including
hawks and crows), and two or three more utter their
spring notes and sounds, as nuthatch and chickadee,
turkeys, and woodpecker tapping, while apparently the
snow bunting, lesser redpoll, shrike, and doubtless
several more - as owls, crossbills (?) - leave us, and
woodcocks and hawks begin to lay.
Many insects and worms come forth and are active,
- and the perla insects still about ice and water, - as
tipula, grubs, and fuzzy caterpillars, minute hoppers on
grass at springs ; gnats, large and small, dance in air ; the
common and the green fly buzz outdoors ; the gyrinus,
large and small, on brooks, etc ., and skaters ; spiders
shoot their webs, and at last gossamer floats ; the honeybee visits the skunk-cabbage ; fishworms come up,
sow-bugs, wireworms, etc. ; various larvae are seen in
pools ; small green and also brown grasshoppers begin
to hop, small ants to stir (25th) ; Vanessa Antiopa out
29th ; cicindelas run on sand ; and small reddish butterflies are seen in wood-paths, etc., etc., etc .
Skunks are active and frolic ; woodchucks and
ground squirrels come forth ; moles root; musquash are
commonly drowned out and shot, and sometimes erect
a new house, and at length are smelled ; and foxes
have young (?) .
As for fishes, etc., trout glance in the brooks, brook
minnows are seen ; see furrows on sandy bottoms, and
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small shell snails copulate ; dead suckers, etc., are seen
floating on meadows ; pickerel and perch are running
up brooks, and suckers (24th) and pickerel begin to
dart in shallows .
And for reptiles, not only salamanders and pollywogs are more commonly seen, and also those little
frogs (sylvatica males ?) at spring-holes and ditches, the
yellow-spot turtle and wood turtle, Rana fontinalis,
and painted tortoise come forth, and the Rana sylvatica
croaks.
Our river opened in 1851, much before February 25 ;
1852, March 14 at least ; 1853, say March 8 at least ;
1854, say 1Nliarch 9 ; average March 5. Hudson River
opened, according to Patent Office Reports, 1854, page
435 : 1851, February 25 ; 1852, March 28 ; 1853, March
23 ; 1854, March 17 ; average March 16. According to
which our river opens some eleven days the soonest .
Perhaps this is owing partly to the fact that our river is
nearer the ocean and that it rises southward instead of
northward .
March 23. 2 P . n . - 40° ; rather windy. Small darkbased cumuli spring clouds, mostly in rows parallel
with the horizon .
I see one field which was plowed before the 18th
and spring rye sowed. The earlier the better, they say .
Some fields might have been plowed earlier, but the
ground was too wet . Farmer says that some fifty years
ago he plowed and sowed wheat in January, and never
had so good a crop .
I hear that Coombs has killed half a dozen ducks,

1860] TEMPERATURE OF THE MONTHS

211

one of them a large gray duck in Goose Pond. IIe tells
me it weighed five and a half pounds, -while his black
ducks weigh only three and a half, -and was larger
than a sheldrake and very good to eat. Simply gray,
and was alone, and had a broad flat bill. Was it the
gadwall ? or a kind of goose?
It will be seen by the annexed scrap 1 that March is
the fourth coldest month, or about midway between
December and November. The same appears from
the fifteen years' observation at Mendon . (" American
Almanac," page 86.) The descent to extreme cold
occupies seven months and is therefore more gradual
(though a part of it is more rapid) than the ascent to
extreme heat, which takes only five months . The mean
average temperature of the coldest month (February)
being 23.25, and of the warmest (July) being 72.35, the
whole ascent from extreme cold to extreme heat is
49.10°, and in March (32 .73) we have accomplished
8.48°, or a little less than one sixth the ascent . (According to the Mendon fifteen years' average the whole
ascent is 47 .5, and in March we have advanced 9.2, a
little more than one fifth .) It appears (from the scrap)
that December, January, and February, the three
winter months, differ very little in temperature, and the
three summer months and September are next most
alike, though they differ considerably more. (Same
from Mendon tables .) The greatest or abruptest change
is from November to December (in Mendon tables from
September to October), the next most abrupt from
' [Tables from the Patent Office Reports, 1853, p . 332 ; 1854,
p . 427 ; 1855, p . 375 .]
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April to May (in Mendon tables from March to April) .
The least change (according to the above tables) is
from December to January. (According to Mendon
tables, the same from December to January as from
January to February .) The three spring months, and
also October and November, are transition months,
in which the temperature rapidly changes .
Morels Q4 . Cold and rather blustering again, with
flurries of snow.
The boatman, when the chain of his boat has been
broken with a stone by some scamp, and he cannot
easily transport his boat to the blacksmith's to have
it mended, gets the latter to bend him a very stout iron
wire in the form of an S, then, hooking this to the two
broken ends and setting it upright on a rock, he hammers it down till it rests on itself in the form of an 8,
which is very difficult to pry open.
9, r. m. - About 39. To Copan .
I see a male frog hawk beating a hedge, scarcely
rising more than two feet from the ground for half a
mile, quite below the level of the wall within it. How
unlike the hen-hawk in this!
They are real wind-clouds this afternoon ; have an
electric, fibry [sic] look . Sometimes it is a flurry of
snow falling, no doubt. Peculiar cold and windy
cumuli are mixed with them, not black like a thundercloud, but cold dark slate with very bright white crowns
and prominences .
I find on Indian ground, as to-day on the Great
Fields, very regular oval stones like large pebbles,
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sometimes five or six inches long, water-worn, of course,
and brought hither by the Indians. They commonly
show marks of having been used as hammers . Often
in fields where there is not a stone of that kind in
place for a mile or more.
From Holbrook's clearing I see five large dark-colored
ducks, probably black ducks, far away on the meadow,
with heads erect, necks stretched, on the alert, only one
in water. Indeed, there is very little water on the
meadows . For length of neck those most wary look
much like geese. They appear quite large and heavy .
They probably find some sweet grass, etc., where the
water has just receded.
There are half a dozen gulls on the water near.
They are the large white birds of the meadow, the
whitest we have. As they so commonly stand above
water on a piece of meadow, they are so much the more
conspicuous . They are very conspicuous to my naked
eye a mile off, or as soon as I come in sight of the
meadow, but I do not detect the sheldrakes around
them till I use my glass, for the latter are not only less
conspicuously white, but, as they are fishing, sink very
low in the water. Three of the gulls stand together on
a piece of meadow, and two or three more are standing
solitary half immersed, and now and then one or two
circle slowly about their companions.
The sheldrakes appear to be the most native to the
river, briskly moving along up and down the side of
the stream or the meadow, three-fourths immersed and
with heads under water, like cutters collecting the revenue of the river bays, or like pirate crafts peculiar to
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the stream . They come the earliest and seem to be
most at home.
The water is so low that all these birds are collected
near the Holt. The inhabitants of the village, poultryfanciers, perchance, though they be, [know not] these
active and vigorous wild fowl (the sheldrakes) pursuing
their finny prey ceaselessly within a mile of them, in
March and April . Probably from the hen-yard fence
with a good glass you can see them at it. They are as
much at home on the water as the pickerel is within it.
Their serrated bill reminds me of a pickerel's snout .
You see a long row of these schooners, black above
with a white stripe beneath, rapidly gliding along, and
occasionally one rises erect on the surface and flaps
its wings, showing its white lower parts. They are
the duck most common and most identified with the
stream at this season. They appear to get their
food wholly within the water. Less like our domestic
ducks.
I saw two red squirrels in an apple tree, which were
rather small, had simply the tops of their backs red and
the sides and beneath gray!
Fox-colored sparrows go flitting past with a faint,
sharp chip, amid some oaks.
According to a table in the "American Almanac "
for '49, page 84, made at Cambridge, from May, '47,
to May, '48, the monthly mean force of the wind for the
twelve months (I putting January, February, March,
and April, '48, before May, etc., of '47), numbering
them 1, `Z, 3, etc ., from the highest force downward,
was -
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Jan . Feb. Mar. Apr' DIay June July Aug. Sept . Oct. Nov. Dee.
e
3
3
3
2
1
4
4
6
5
4
6
5
For quantity o£ clouds, they stood 2
1
4
9
7
10
7
5
8
6
3
11
For depth of rain in inches, 1
11
4
5
7
6
9
12 10
2
8
3

That is, for force of wind, March, April, and May
were equal, and were inferior to July and June ; for
quantity of clouds March and May were equal, and
were preceded by December, November, September,
January, June, and August. For depth of rain, September stood first, and March ninth, succeeded only by May,
October, and April. The wind's force was observed at
sunrise, 9 A. n1 ., 3 r. M., and 9 r. M., and in March
the greatest force was at 3 r. M., the least at 9 p. m .
So, for the whole year the greatest force was at 3 r. At .,
but the least at sunrise and 9 r . M . both alike. The
clouds were observed at the same time, and in March
there was the greatest quantity at 9 r. M. and the least
at sunrise, but for the year the greatest quantity at
3 r. ns . and the least at sunrise and 9 A . M . alike.
At Mendon, Mass., for the whole year 1847 alone
(i. e. a different January, February, March, and April
from the last) it stood, for force of wind, Jan. Feb. Mar. Apr. May June July Aug. Sept . Oct. Nov. Dee.
3
4
1
3
2
3
2
3
3
5
3
1
For clouds
9
11
8
3
10
4
2
6
8
7
5
1

According to which, for force of wind, March, July,
September, November, and December were equal, and
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were inferior to April, June, August, and October ; and
for clouds March was sixth . The wind's force for
March was greatest at 9 A .m . and 3 r. mz., which were
equal ; but for the year greatest at 9 a. ms. and least
at sunrise . For March there was the greatest quantity
of clouds at 9 n. mz., but for the year at both sunrise
and 9 a. ms.
In the last table eight points of the wind were noticed,
viz. northwest, north, northeast, east, southeast, south,
southwest, west. During the year the wind was southwest 130 days, northwest 87, northeast 59, south 33,
west 29, east 14, southeast 10, north 3 days. In March
it was northwest 9 days, southwest 8, northeast 5,
south 4, west 3, north 2 .
March 25. Cold and blustering .
2 t, . mt. - 35°. To Well Meadow and Walden .
Sec first cloud of dust in street .
One early willow on railroad, near cowcatcher, just
sheds pollen from one anther, but probably might find
another more forward .
I notice on hillside in Stow's wood-lot on the west of
the Cut what looks like a rope or hollow semicylinder
of sawdust around a large white pine stump, just over its
instep . There are two or three mouse-holes between the
prongs, and the mice liaveevidently had a gallerythrough
this dust. Dluch of it is very coarse and fibry [sic],-fibres
of wood an inch or more long mixed with finer . This is
probably the work of the mice in the winter on the roots
below, making rooms for themselves. Some of the fine
dust is formed into a pellet a quarter of an inch wide and
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half as thick as
flat, of a regular form,
you might think
.
If
not
so
large
wide
creature .
the
they had passed through
The ring of this dust or chewings is not more than
two inches wide, and yet it is a hollow semicylinder,
more or less regular. I think that I can explain it thus
The mice - of course deer mice - had a gallery in the
snow around the stump, from hole to hole. When they
began to gnawaway the stumpunderground theybrought
up their gnawings, and, of course, had no place to cast
them but in the gallery through which they ran . Can it
be that they eat any of this wood? The gnaivings and
dust were abundant and fresh, while that made by worms
under the bark was old and dirty and could not have been
washed into this position, though some of it might have
been made by worms beneath the ground.
At Well Meadow I notice, as usual, that the common
cress has been eaten down close, and the uncertain
coarse sedge there, etc. The skunk-cabbage leaf-buds
have just begun to appear, but not yet any hellebore .
The senecio is considerably grown, and I see many
little purplish rosettes of Viola pedata leaves in sandy
paths well grown. One Caltha palustris flower, just on
the surface of the water, is perfectly out .'
See no ducks on Fair Haven Pond, but, sailing over it
and at length hovering very long in one place with head
stretched downward, a fish hawk.
It is hard descending steep north hillsides as yet,
because the ground is yet frozen there and you cannot
get a hold by sinking your heels into it.
' None out at Second Division Brook the next day, or 26th .
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The grass is dense and green as ever, and the caltha
blooms in sheltered springy places, being protected
from frosts in the night, probably, by a vapor arising
from the warm water.
Though the meadow flood is low, methinks they
[the meadows] must be covered with a sweet grass which
has lately grown under water (parts of them at least),
so much the more accessible to such ducks as feed on
shore. Probably many ducks as well as geese do feed on
shore in the night .
Windy as it is, you get along comfortably enough in
the woods, and see the chill-lills and cinnamon sparrows
flitting along from bush to bush. Methought on the
18th, a warm day, that the chill-lills and tree sparrows
haunted rather the shaded and yet snowy hollows in
the woods . The deep [szc] some thirty rods behind
where I used to live is mostly covered with ice yet, but
no doubt such are generally open now, -- Ripple Lake,
for example.
To speak of the general phenomena of March : When
,
' larch arrives, a tolerably calm, clear, sunny, springlike day, the snow is so far gone that sleighing ends and
our compassion is excited by the sight of horses laboriously dragging wheeled vehicles through mud and water
and slosh. We shall no longer hear the jingling of sleighbells . The sleigh is housed, or, perchance, converted
into a wheeled vehicle by the travelling peddler caught
far from home. The wood-sled is perhaps abandoned
by the roadside, where the snow ended, with two sticks
put under its runners, - there to rest, it may be, while
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the grass springs up green around it, till another winter
comes round. It may be near where the wagon of the
careless farmer was left last December on account of
the drifted snow. As March approaches, at least,
peddlers will do well to travel with wheels slung under
their sleighs, ready to convert their sleighs into wheeled
vehicles at an hour's warning . Even the boy's sled gets
put away by degrees, or when it is found to be in the
way, and his thoughts are directed gradually to more
earthy games. There are now water privileges for him
by every roadside .
The prudent farmer has teamed home, or to market,
his last load of wood from the lot, nor left that which
was corded a year ago to be consumed by the worms
and the weather . He will not have to sell next winter
oak wood rotted an inch deep all round, at a reduction
in the price if he deals with knowing customers . Ile has
hauled his last logs to mill. No more shall we see the
sled-track shine or hear the sled squeak along it.
The boy's sled gets put away in the barn or shed or
garret, and there lies dormant all summer, like a woodchuck in the winter. It goes into its burrow just before
woodchucks come out, so that you may say a woodchuck never sees a sled, nor a sled a woodchuck, unless it were a prematurely risen woodchuck or a
belated and unseasonable sled. Before the woodchuck
comes out the sled goes in. They dwell at the antipodes
of each other. Before sleds rise woodchucks have set .
The ground squirrel too shares the privileges and mis
fortunes of the woodchuck . The sun now passes from
the constellation of the sled into that of the woodchuck .
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The snow-plow, too, has now nothing more to do but
to dry-rot against another winter, like a thing whose
use is forgotten, incredible to the beholder, its vocation
gone .
I often meet with the wood-sled by the path, carefully set up on two sticks and with a chip under the cop
to prevent its getting set, as if the woodman had waited
only for another snow-storin to start it again, little
thinking that he had had his allowance for the year.
And there it rests, like many a human enterprise postponed, sunk further than he thought into the earth after
all, its runners, by which it was to slide along so glibly,
rotting and its ironwork rusting . You question if it will
ever start again.
If we must stop, says the schemer, leave the enterprise so that, we can start again under the best possible
circumstances . But a scheme at rest begins at once to
rust and rot, though there may be two sticks under the
runner and a chip under the cop. The ineradicable [ ?]
grass will bury it, and when you hitch your forces to it
a year hence it is a chance if it has not lost its cohesion.
Examine such a scheme, and see if it rests on two sticks
and can be started again . Examine also its joints, and
see if it will cohere when it is started .
You can easily find sticks and chips, but who shall
find snow to put under it? There it slumbers, sinking
into tlx" ground, willingly returning to the earth from
Nvhich it came . Mortises and tenons and pins avail not
to withhold it.
All things decay,
And so must our sleigh .
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The sleighing, the sledding, or sliding, is gone. We
now begin to wheel or roll ourselves and commodities
along, which requires more tractile power. The ponderous cart and the spruce buggy appear from out their
latebrcv like the dusty flies that have wintered in a crevice,
and we hear the buzzing of their wheels. The high-set
chaise, the lumbering coach like wasps and gnats and
bees come humming forth.
The runners have cut through to the earth ; they go in
search of the snow into the very gutters, or invade the
territory of the foot-passenger . The traveller, when he
returns the hired horse to his stable, concludes at last
that it is worse sleighing than wheeling. To be sure,
there was one reach where he slid along pretty well
under the north side of a wood, but for the most part he
cut through, as when the cook cuts edgings of dough
for her pies, and the grating on the gravel set his teeth
on edge.
You see where the teamster threw off two thirds his
load by the roadside, and wonder when he will come
back for it.
Last summer I walked behind a team which was ascending the Colburn Hill, which was all dripping with
melting ice, used to cool the butter which it held . In
January, perchance I walk up the same hill behind a
sled-load of frozen deer between snow-drifts six feet
high.
To proceed with March : Frost comes out of warm
sand-banks exposed to the sun, and the sand flows
down in the form of foliage. But I see still adhering to
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the bridges the great chandelier icicles formed in yesterday's cold and windy weather .
By the 2d, ice suddenly softens and skating ends.
This warmer and springlike day, the inexperienced
eagerly revisit the pond where yesterday they found
hard and glassy ice, and are surprised and disappointed
to find it soft and rotten. Their aching legs are soon
satisfied with such sport . Yet I have in such a case
found a strip of good skating still under the north side
of a hill or wood. .I was the more pleased because I had
foreseen it.' Skates, then, have become useless tools and
follow sleds to their winter quarters. They are ungratefully parted with, not like old friends surely. They and
the thoughts of them are shuffled out of the -way, and
you will probably have to hunt long before you find
them next December .
It is too late to get ice for ice-houses, and now, if I
am not mistaken, you cease to notice the green ice at
sunset and the rosy snow, the air being warmer and
softer . Yet the marks and creases and shadings and
bubbles, etc., in the rotting ice are still very interesting.
If you walk under cliffs you see where the melted
snow which trickled down and dripped from their
perpendicular walls has frozen into huge organ-pipe
icicles .
The water going down, you notice, perchance, where
the meadow-crust has been raised and floated off by the
superincumbent ice, i. e., if the water has been high
in the xvi otter, -often successive layers of ice and
meadow-crust several feet in thickness . The most
' Vide skating at Quinsigamond, Feb ., 1859 .
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sudden and greatest revolution in the condition of the
earth's surface, perhaps, that ever takes place in this
town.
The air is springlike. The milkman closes his icehouse doors against the milder air .
By the 3d, the snow-banks are softened through to
earth . Perchance the frost is out beneath in some
places, and so it melts from below upward and you
hear it sink as it melts around you as you walk over it.
It is soft, saturated with water, and glowing white.
The 4th is very wet and dirty walking ; melted snow
fills the gutters, and as you ascend the hills, you see
bright braided streams of it rippling down in the ruts.
It glances and shines like burnished silver . If you
walk to sandy cliffs you see where new ravines have
formed and are forming. An east wind to-day, and
maybe brings rain on The 5th, a cold mizzling rain, and, the temperature
falling below zero [sic], it forms a thin glaze on your
coat, the last glaze of the year.
The 6th, it clears off cold and windy. The snow is
chiefly gone; the brown season begins . The tawny
frozen earth looks drier than it is. The thin herd'sor piper-grass that was not cut last summer is seen all
slanting southeast, as the prevailing wind bent it before
the snow came, and now it has partly sprung up again.
The bleached grass white.
The 7th is a day o£ misty rain and mistling, and of
moist brown earth into which you slump as far as it is
thawed at every step. Every now and then the mist
thickens and the rain drives in upon you from one side.
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Now you admire the various brown colors of the
parded earth, the plump cladonias, etc., etc. Perchance
you notice the baeomyces in fruit and the great chocolatecolored puffball still losing its dust, and, on bare sandy
places, the Lycoperdon stellatum, and then your thoughts
are directed to arrowheads and you gather the first
Indian relics for the season. The open spaces in the
river are now long reaches, and the ice between is
mackerelled, and you no longer think of crossing it
except at the broadest bay. It is, perhaps, lifted up by
the melted snow and the rain.
The 8th, it is clear again, but a very cold and blustering day, yet the wind is worse than the cold. You
calculate your walk beforehand so as to take advantage
of the shelter of hills and woods ; a very slight elevation
is often a perfect fence . If you must go forth facing the
wind, bending to the blast, and sometimes scarcely
making any progress, you study how you may return
with it on your back . Perchance it is suddenly cold,
water frozen in your chamber, and plants even in the
house ; the strong draft consumes your fuel rapidly,
though you have but little left. You have had no colder
walk in the winter . So rapidly is the earth dried that
this clay or the next perhaps you see a cloud of dust
blown over the fields in a sudden gust.
The 9tll, it is quite warm, with a southwest wind.
Tie first lightning is seen in the horizon by one who is
out ill the evening . It is a dark night.
The 10th, you first notice frost on the tawny grass .
The river-clia,nnel is open, and you see great white
cakes going down the stream between the still icy
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meadows, and the wind blows strong from the northwest, as usual . The earth begins to look drier and is
whiter or paler-brown than ever, dried by the wind.
The very russet oak leaves mixed with pines on distant
hills look drier too.
The Ilth is a warmer day and fair, with the first
considerable bluish haze in the air . It reminds you of
the azure of the bluebird, which you hear, which perhaps you had only heard of before .
The morning of the 12th begins with a snow-storm,
snowing as seriously and hard as if it were going to last
a week and be as memorable as the Great Snow of
1760, and you forget the haze of yesterday and the
bluebird. It tries hard but only succeeds to whiten the
ground, and when I go forth at 2 P. n2 . the earth is
bare again. It is much cooler and more windy than
yesterday, but springlike and full of life . It is, however,
warm in the sun, and the leaves already dry enough
to sit on. Walden is melted on the edge on the northerly
side. As I walk I am excited by the living dark-blue
color of the open river and the meadow flood (? ) seen at
a distance over the fields, contrasting with the tawny
earth and the patches of snow. In the high winds in
February, at open reaches in the river it was positively
angry and black ; now it is a cold, dark blue, like an
artery . The storm is not yet over. The night sets in
(lark and rainy, - the first considerable rain, taking out
the frost. I am pleased to hear the sound of it against
the windows, for that copious rain which made the
winter of the Greeks and Romans is the herald of
summer to us.
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The 13th, the ways are getting settled in our sandy
village. The river is rising fast. I sit under some
sheltering promontory and watch the gusts ripple the
meadow flood.
14th. This morning it snows again, and this time it
succeeds better, is a real snow-storm, - by 2 o'clock,
three or four inches deep, - and winter is fairly back
again . The early birds are driven back or many of them
killed . The river flood is at its height, looking dark
amid the snow.
15th. The ice is all out of the river proper and the
meadow, except ground ice or such as lies still at the
bottom of the meadow, under water.
16th. The ice of the night fills the river in the morning, and I hear it go grating downward at sunrise . As
soon as I can get it painted and dried, I launch my boat
and make my first voyage for the year up or down the
stream, on that element from which I have been debarred for three months and a half. I taste a spring
cranberry, save a floating rail, feel the element fluctuate
beneath me, and am tossed bodily as I am in thought
and sentiment . Than longen folk to gon on voyages .
The water freezes on the oars. I wish to hear my mast
crack and see my rapt [ ? ] boat run on her side, so
low her (leek drinks water and her keel plows air . My
only competitors or fellow-voyagers are the musquashhunters . To see a (lead sucker leashing on the meadows!
The ice has broken up and navigation commenced . We
may set sail for foreign parts or expect the first arrival
any dav. To see the phenomena of the water and see
the earth from the -water side, to stand outside of it on
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another element, and so get a pry on it in thought at
least, that is no small advantage . I make more boisterous and stormy voyages now than at any season . Every
musquash-shooter has got his boat out ere this . Some
improvident fellows have left them out, or let them
freeze in, and now find them in a leaking condition.
But the solid ice of Fair Haven as yet bars all progress
in that direction . I vastly increase my sphere and experience by a boat.
17th. The last night, perhaps, we experience the
first wind of the spring that shakes the house. Some
who sleep in attics expect no less than that the roof will
be taken off . They calculate what chance there is for
the wind to take hold of the overlapping roof or eaves .
You hear that your neighbor's chimney is blown down .
The street is strewn with rotten limbs, and you notice
here and there a prostrate pine on the hills . The frozen
sidewalks melt each morning. When you go to walk in
the afternoon, though the wind is gone down very much,
you watch from some hilltop the light flashing across
some waving white pines. The whole forest is waving
like a feather in the wind. Though the snow is gone
again here, the mountains are seen to be still covered,
and have been ever since the winter. With a spy-glass
I can look into such a winter there as it seems to me I
have only read of. No wonder the northwest wind is so
cold that blows from them to us.
18th. A warm day. I perceive, on some warm
wooded hillsides half open to the sun, the dry scent of
the withered leaves, gathered in piles here and there by
the wind . They make dry beds to recline on, and
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remind me of fires in the woods that may be expected
ere long.
'
The 19th, say 56 or 60 and calm, is yet warmer, a
really warm day. Perhaps I wear but one coat in my
walk, or sweat in two. The genial warmth is the universal topic. Gnats hum ; the early birds warble .
Especially the calmness of the day is admirable . The
wind is taking a short respite, locked up in its cave
somewhere . We admire the smoothness of the water,
the shimmering over the land. All vegetation feels the
influence of the season. Many first go forth to walk
and sit outdoors awhile . Tlae river falling, I notice the
coarse wrack left along the shore, dotted with the scarlet
spring cranberries . Before night a sudden shower, and
some hear thunder, a single low rumble .
The 21st is warm too by the thermometer, but more
windy.
'bile 23d, a channel is worn through Fair Haven
Pond.
24th. The winds are let out of their cave, and have
fairly resumed their sway again, with occasional flurries
of snow which scarcely reach the earth . Gusty electric
clouds appear here and there in the sky, like charges of
cavalry on a field of battle . It is icy cold, too, and you
need all your winter coats at least. The fresh spray,
dashed against the alders and willows, makes rake and
hou-n icicles along the causeways .
25th . (_'older yet. Considerable ice forms. The river
skims over along the side. The river is down again,
lower than any time this month .
26th. Warm again. The frost is at length quite out
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of early gardens . A few begin to plow, and plant peas
and rye, etc. In the afternoon a thick haze conceals the
mountains and wreathes the woods, the wind going east.
27th. Steady, pattering, April-like rain, dimpling the
water, foretold by the thick haze of yesterday, and
soaked up by the ground for the most part, the frost
being so much out.
28th. Some sit without a fire in afternoon, it is so
warm. I study the honeycombed black ice of Fair
Haven Pond.
29th. See a pellet frost in the morning, -- or snow.
Fair Haven Pond is open.
30th. You see smokes rising above the woods in the
horizon this dry clay, and know not if it be burning
brush or an accidental fire.
31st. The highways begin to be dusty, and even our
minds ; some of the dusty routine of summer even begins
to invade them . A few heels of snow may yet be discovered, or even seen from the window.
March 26. A pleasant day.
I think I heard the last lesser redpolls near the beginning of this month ; say about 7th.
The top of a white maple swamp had a reddish tinge
at a distance day before yesterday . Was it owing to any
expansion of the buds ?
2 P. M. - Thermometer 4 [sic]. To Second Division
Brook .
Though there is very considerable greenness on the
warmest southerly banks, there is no change perceptible
in the aspect of the earth's surface generally, or at a
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little distance. It is as bare and dead a brown as ever.
When the sun comes out of a cold slate-colored cloud,
these windy days, the bleached and withered pastures
reflect its light so brightly that they are almost white.
They are a pale tawny, or say fawn-color, without any
redness . The brown season extends from about the 6th
of March ordinarily into April . The first part of it,
when the frost is rapidly coming out and transient
snows are melting, the surface of the earth is saturated
with moisture. The latter part is dry, the whitish-tawny
pastures being parded with brown and green mosses
(that commonest one) and pale-brown lecheas, which
mottle it very pleasingly. This dry whitish-tawny or
drab color of the fields - withered grass lit by the sun
- is the color of a teamster's coat. It is one of the most
interesting effects of light now, when the sun, coming out
of clouds, shines brightly on it. It is the fore-glow of the
year. There is certainly a singular propriety in that
color for the coat of a farmer or teamster or shepherd
or hunter, who is required to be much abroad in our
landscape at this season . It is in harmony with nature,
and you are less conspicuous in the fields and can get
nearer to wild animals for it. For this reason I am the
better satisfied with the color of my hat, a drab, than
with that of my companion, which is black, though his
coat is of the exact tint and better than mine ; but again
my dusty boots harmonize better with the landscape
than his black and glossy india-rubbers .
I bad a suit once in which, methinks, I could glide
across the fields unperceived half a mile in front of a
farmer's windows. It was such a skillful mixture of
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browns, dark and light properly proportioned, with even
some threads of green in it by chance . It was of loose
texture and about the color of a pasture with patches
of withered sweet-fern and lechea . I trusted a good deal
to my invisibility in it when going across lots, and many
a time I was aware that to it I owed the near approach
of wild animals .
No doubt my dusty and tawny cowhides surprise the
street walkers who wear patent-leather or Congress
shoes, but they do not consider how absurd such shoes
would be in my vocation, to thread the woods and
swamps in. Why should I wear Congress who walk
alone, and not where there is any congress of my kind ?
C. was saying, properly enough, the other day, as we
were making our way through a dense patch of shrub
oak : " I suppose that those villagers think that we wear
these old and worn hats with holes all along the corners
for oddity, but Coombs, the musquash hunter and partridge and rabbit snarer, knows better. He understands
us. He knows that anew and square-cornered hat would
be spoiled in one excursion through the shrub oaks."
The walker and naturalist does not wear a hat, or a
shoe, or a coat, to be looked at, but for other uses. When
a citizen comes to take a walk with me I commonly find
that he is lame, - disabled by his shoeing . He is sure
to wet his feet, tear his coat, and jam his hat, and the
superior qualities of my boots, coat, and hat appear .
I once went into the woods with a party for a fortnight .
I wore my old and common clothes, which were of
Vermont gray. They wore, no doubt, the best they had
for such an occasion, - of a fashionable color and qual-
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ity. I thought that they were a little ashamed of me
while we were in the towns. They all tore their clothes
badly but myself, and I, who, it chanced, was the only
one provided with needles and thread, enabled them to
mend them . When we came out of the woods I was the
best dressed of any of them.
One of the most interesting sights this afternoon is
the color of the yellow sand in the sun at the bottom of
Nut Meadow and Second Division Brooks . The yellow
sands of a lonely brook seen through the rippling water,
with the shadows of the ripples like films passing over it.
By degrees you pass from heaven to earth up the
trunk of the white pine. See the flash of its boughs reflecting the sun, each light or sunny above and shaded
beneath, even like the clouds with their dark bases, a
sort of mackerel sky of pine boughs.
The woodchoppers are still in the woods in some
places, splitting and piling at least.
I hear that mayflowers brought from Fitchburg last
Thursday (22d) have blossomed here. They are evidently much earlier than any o£ ours. Ours at Second
Division (first lot) are under the icy snow.
The rare juncus there is five and six inches high and
red (from the cold?) on the bare meadow, - much the
most growth of anything of the kind hereabouts. Very
little water ; only at the cowslip . The equisetum has
risen above Nvater at first Nut Meadow crossing. The
earliest willows are now in the gray, too advanced to be
silvery, - mouse or maltese-cat. color.
The Second Division Spring is all covered with a
brown floating gelatinous substance of the consistency
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of frog-spawn, but with nothing like spawn visible in it.
It is of irregular longish, or rather ropy, form, and is
of the consistency of frog-spawn without the ova. I
think it must be done with. It quite covers the surface .
I also find near by a green zigzag, wormy, spawn-like
substance in strings under the water, in which I feel a
sort of granule, spawn-like. Can this be the excrement
of any creature? Can it turn and swell to that brown
and floating jelly ? Are these the productions of lizards or the Rana fontinalis 2
Tried by various tests, this season fluctuates more or
less. For example, we may have absolutely no sleighing
during the year. There was none in the winter months
of '58 (only from March 4 to 14). '52-'53 was an open
winter . Or it may continue uninterrupted from the beginning of winter to the 3d of April, as in '56, and the dependent phenomena be equally late. The river may be
either only transiently closed, as in '52-'53 and '57-'58,
or it may not be open entirely (up to pond) till April 4th .
As for cold, some years we may have as cold days in
March as in any winter month . March 4, 1858, it was
-14, and on the 29th, 1854, the pump froze so as to
require thawing .
The river may be quite high in March or at summer
level.
Fair Haven Pond may be open by the 20th of March,
as this year, or not till April 13 as in '56, or twenty-three
days later.
Tried by the skunk-cabbage, this may flower March 2
('60) or April 6 or 8 (as in '55 and '54), or some five
weeks later, - say thirty-six days .
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The bluebird may be seen February 24, as in '50, '57,
and '60, or not till March 24, as in '56, - say twentyeight days.
The yellow-spotted tortoise may be seen February 23, as
in '.57, or not till March 28, as in '55,-thirty-three days.
The wood frog may be heard March 15, as this year,
or not till April 13, as in '56, - twenty-nine days.
That is, tried by the last four phenomena, there may
1?e about a month's fluctuation, so that March may be
said to have receded half-way into February or advanced
Nilf--way into April, i. e., it borrows half of February or
half of April .
March 27 and 28.

Surveying Ed. Hoar's farm in
Lincoln .
Fair, but windy and rather cool .
Louis Minor tells me he saw some geese about the 23d .
March 29. Calm, warmer, and pleasant at once.
March 30. A very warm and pleasant day (at 2 P. M.,
63° and rising) .
More worm-piles in yard (not seen since morning of
20th, on account of (,old, etc .) . You will see these earlier
on warm banks, as at Clamshell, earlier than in our
yard. Do not woodcock, etc ., feed on them at night ?
They come out just before the toads which feed on
them. These little piles on the bare earth, like dimples
on water, remind you of April .
The afternoon so warm -wind southwest - you take
off coat. The streets are quite dusty for the first time.
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The earth is more dry and genial, and you seem to be
crossing the threshold between winter and summer.
At eve I go listening for snipe, but hear none. The
inhabitants come forth from their burrows such an afternoon as this, as the woodchuck and ground squirrels
have, as the toads do.
I hear of the first fire in the woods this afternoon!
As I walk the street I realize that a new season has
arrived. It is time to begin to leave your greatcoat at
home, to put on shoes instead of boots and feel lightfooted .
Surveying again for Ed. Hoar the woodland adjoining his farm.
A yet warmer day. A very thick haze, concealing
mountains and all distant objects like a smoke, with a
strong but warm southwest wind. Your outside coat
is soon left on the ground in the woods, where it first
becomes quite intolerable . The small red butterfly in
the wood-paths and sprout-lands, and I hear at midafternoon a very faint but positive ringing sound rising
above the susurrus of the pines, -of the breeze, which I think is the note of a distant and perhaps solitary
toad ; not loud and ringing, as it will be. Toward night
I hear it more distinctly, and am more confident about it.
I hear this faint first reptilian sound added to the sound
of the winds thus each year a little in advance of the
unquestionable note of the toad. Of constant sounds
in the warmer parts of warm days there now begins
to be added to the rustling or crashing, waterfall-like
' Was a small one the 28th.
March 31 .
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sound of the wind this faintest imaginable prelude of the
toad. I often draw my companion's attention to it, and
he fails to hear it at all, it is so slight a departure from
the previous monotony of March. This morning you
walked in the warm sprout-land, the strong but warm
southwest wind blowing, and you heard no sound but
the drv and mechanical susurrus of the wood ; now there
is mingled with or added to it, to be detected only by the
sharpest ears, this first and faintest imaginable voice . I
heard this under Mt. Misery . probably they come forth
earlier under the warm slopes of that hill.
The pewee sings in earnest, the first I have heard ;
and at even I hear the first real robin's song.
I hear that there has been a great fire in the woods
this afternoon near the factory . Some say a thousand
acres have been burned over. This is the dangerous
time, - between the drying of the earth, or say when
dust begins to fly, and the general leafing of the trees,
when it is shaded again. These fires are a perfectly
regular phenomenon of this season . Many refer to them
this thick haze, but, though in the evening I smell the
smoke (no doubt) of the Concord fire, I think that the
haze generally is owing to the warm southwest wind
having its vapor condensed by our cooler air . An engine
sent from town and a crowd of boys ; and I hear that one
man had to swim across a pond to escape being burnt.
One tells me he found the saxifrage out at Lee's Cliff
this afternoon, and another, Ellen Emerson, saw a yellow or little brown snake, evidently either the Coluber
ordinata.s or else amxnu.s, probably the first.
Sit without fire.

