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GROLILE CLUB, February 16, 1954, by Walter llarding

Bennett Cerf tells the story of the daughter of an ardent
Thoreau student who was asked by her geography teacher to name
the most important bodies of water in the United States. She
replied without hesitation, '"The Great Lakes, the Mississippi
River, and Walden Fond."

I shall concentrate tonight thus on the literary history
of one of our major bodies of water; -- or, more seriously on
how Henry David Thoreau came to write his book about Walden
Pond and of some of the influence that book has had on this
world of ours‘in the century since its publication in August
of 185k, |

If one were able to go back to the Harvard of 1837 and
interview the classmates of Thoreau in that year, I think one
would find little indication of any perception that a great
writer was in their midst. True he was chosen to deliver one
of the graduation speeches, and‘he did a rather good job of it.
His composition teacher, Edward Tyrrell Channing, was convinced,
however, that the real writer of that class was one Horace
lorison -- whose sole conntribution to literature in later years
was a volume of children's stories entitled "Pebbles from the
Sea Shore.ﬁ Ve must not be too hasty to condemn Frofessor
Channing's judgment, for if wé examine the early writings of
Thoreau, we find no real display of genius.

But Thoreau was determined to be a great writer and he

devoted himself to the cause. It 1s one of the most
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enlightening experiences I know of to read through his writings
in chronological order and see how he slowly developed and
matured a prose stvle that has quite rightfully been called the
t really modern prose in American literature.

But to leave Thoreau as a stylist, at least for the moment,
let us return to wWalden Fond. Thoreau tells us that one of his
earliest recollections was of the pond. At the age of four or
five, he was brought from Boston to visit his native town and
the "sweet solitude" of the pond stamped 1tself upon his memory.
Ag early as 1841 while he was living with Ralph Waldo BEmerson,
he confided to his Journal, "I want to go soon and live away by
the pond, where I shall hear only the wind whispering among the
reeds. It will be success if I shall have left myself behind.
But my friends ask what I will do when I get there. Will it not
be employment enough to watch the progress of the seasonsg?"

But it was another four years before Thoreau could fulfill
that dream. In the fall of 1844, Emerson purchased eleven acres
oin the shores of Walden FPond. It was poor land, fit, as Thoreau
says, Tor nothiﬂg but to raise cheepihg cquirrels. DBut Emerson
loved it as much as Thoreav and thought it a good investment at
$8.10 an acre., The next spring Thoreau apparently made a barzain
with Emerson. He would clear some of the land for fmerson; in
return for these labors he might build a cabin and squat on the
land rent-free as long as he wanted. Thoreau was always care-
fvl to see that he gave as much as he receilved.

It was not without precedent that he went out to live in
the woods. His college classmate Charles Stearns Wheeler in

1836 had built a hut on nearby Flint's Pond and occupied it off
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and on during the summers, vp to 1842. Thoreau is thought to
have spent several weeks sharing Wheeler's cabin. Then, too,
his close friend Ellery Channing had dwelt for a while in a
cabin =- Cthough his was built on the Illinois prairies and not
near home. The instances might be enumerated almost ad infinitum,
for the simple 1ife and communion with nature had its appeal
then as well as now.

It was 1éte in March of 1845 that Thoreau went out to
Walden Pond with a borrowed axe to cut down his first pine
trees to buvild his cabin. Tt was later in the spring, after he
had purchased the tumble-down shack of ne'er-do-well James
Collins for its boards and nails that he called together an
assenbly of his friends for the good old New England custom of
raising the frame of the house -~ and a distinguished assembly

it was, for it included fmerson, Bronson Alcott -- George Wil-

liam Curtis (later a distinguished editor for Harper's Magazine)

and his brother Burrill, Edmund Hosmer (Thoreau's "long-headed
Concord farmer friend") and hig three sons, and once again
Ellery Channing the poet. The houae‘was completed in early
stmmer at a tobal cost of $28.12%4 and Thoreau moved in, ap-
propriately enough, on Independence Day, 1845, Later, when
cold weather arrived, he built a chimney and plastered the in-
terior. His was no depression shanty but a sturdy, well-built
cabin, ten by fifteen feet, with a door, a windoonn each side,
a closet, an attic and a tiny cellar, and all neatly shiﬁgled
on the outside. It has gone through so many migrations and
transmigrations since Thoreau abandoned it that its present

identity cannot be ascertained; but one can be sure that had
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it been left at Walden Pond, it would still be standing as
sturdily today as any house on Concord's Main Street, although
probably adoptedrfor use as a bath-house.
Tn two places in Walden Thoreau tells us why he moved out
to Walden Pond. In the more famous passage, in the second
chapter, he states:
"I went to the woods becauvse I wished to live deliberately,
to front only the essential facts of life, and see if 1
could not learn what it had to teach, and not, when I
came to die, discover that I had not lived. I did not
wish to live what was not life, living is so dears; nor did
I wish to practise resignation, unless it was quite neceg-
sary. I wanted to live deep and suck out all the marrow
of 1ife, to live so sturdily and Spartan-like as to put
to rout all that was not life, to cut a broad swath and
shave close, to drive 1life into a corner, and reduce it
to its lowest terms, and, if it proved to be mean, why
then to get the whole and genuine meanness of it, and
publish its meanness to the world; or i1f it were sublime,
to know it by experience, and be able to give a true ac-
count of it in my next excursion. For most men, it ap-
pears to mé9 are in a strange uncertainty about it, whether

it is of the devil or of God, and have gomewhat hastily

concluded that it is the chief end of man here to "glorify
God and enjoy him forever."
Thus Thoreau was not out to run away from life, but to meet it
head-on and experience it at its intensest. And that experiment

was highly suvccessful, for it was precisely during those two -
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yvears that he spent at Walden that Thoreaun matured into the
great writer he wished to become., Before he went to Walden
Pond he was essentially an imitator in his writing. By the
time he left, he was turning out prose that was distinctly his
own and distinectly a great prose.,
Now somewhat earlier in Walden Thoreau makes another state-
ment of his purpose in going thére:
My purpose in going to Walden Pond was not to live
cheaply or to live dearly there, but to transact some
private businesé with the fewest obstacles; to be hind-

ered from accomplishing which for want of a 1little com-

appeared not so sad as foolish.
Back in January, 1841, Thoreau's beloved elder brother John
had died very suddenly and very tragically of lockjaw. Thoreau
himself was so moved that he developed a case of sympathetic
lockjaw which recurred each yvear on the anniversary of his
brother's death. It is a strange medical phenomenon, but not
without parallel in medical history. And it is a moving‘ex-
ample of the way in which Thoreau worshipped that brother, His
almost immediate reaction was a resolution to pen a book in
tribute to his brother and he seized upon the account of a trip
he had taken with John down the Concord River and up the Merri-
mack and back in 1839. He gtarted work on that book as early
as the winter after John died, but he found himself so involved
in earning a living that progress on the book was slow, almost
at a standstill. When Bmerson purchased the land at Walden

Pond three years later, Thoreau saw his opportunity and built
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time to writé@ In the little more than two vears he spent at
polishing, and indeed wrote most of another which was to turn
into his masterpiece -- Walden.

In the early fall of 1847 his friend Emerson was called
to IEngland for a lecture tour, and not wishing to abandon his
wife and children to loneliness, he prevailed upon Thoreau to
leave the pond and take up residence in his house as a pro-
tector and guardian for his family. Thus on September 6, 1847,
Thoreau left Walden Pond, saying:

I left the woods for as good a reason as I went there.

Perhaps it seemed to me that I had several more lives

to live, and could not spare any more time for that

one.

That briefly ié the story of his stay at Walden Pond. There
are those who think that he spent half his life at the pond
and the other half in jail, But it is dmportant to remember

that his prison experience lasted only one night (unforiunately

thTs—is-not-the-oceasion . bo.speak. of .that) and his Walden Pond
experiment only two years, two months, and two days.

T have purposely avoided telling of Thoreau's life at
Walden Pond, He tells the story so beautifully, so effectively
in Walden that it is heresy to condense it. But now I would
like to turn to Walden as a book. It was August, 1854, seven

vears after he left the pond, before it was published. Mean-

while in 1849 he had published his tribute to his brother John,
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A Week on the Concord and Merrimack Rivers, and it was one of

13

the ﬁﬁgt\QEUL,Mvaﬁfips in American publishing history. It
sold only a few more than two hundred copies of the first edi-
tion and took the remaining yvears of the author's lifetime to
do that well. Little wonder ig it that no publisher would
touch another book from his hand. Yet finally, as I have said,
in 1854, through Emerson's good offices probably, the new

firm of Tickner & IMields was persuaded to publish Walden.

Now although Thoreau probably did not feel so at the time,

one of the most fortunate

that seven-year wailt was p3
migfortunes ever to strike an author. For Thoreau did not let
the manuscript of the new book just lie on the shelf. He worked
constantly on it, polishing, revising, cutting, and adding till
the final produect was a very different volume from what had beam
written at the pond. And through that vast amount of editorial
work Thoreau produced a masterpiece. In the years at the pond
Thoreau had learned to write sentences, but in the following
vears he learned how to edit and to uvnify -~ qualities that are
sadly lacking in his earlier work.

Now it is a standard criticism of Thoreau's Tragscendenfal—
ist friends and contemporaries that they knew how to write pithy
sentences, but they didn't know how to Llink them together.
Critics constantly complain that FEmerson's essays look as though
he threw in the sentences at random and his friend Carlyle com-
plained that his paragraphs were "a beautiful bag of duck—éhot
held together by canvas." Emerson never learned the lesson of

unitys but Thoreau did, and Walden, despite some comments of

[

critics to the contrary, is a tightly knit book with each
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sentence growing naturally out of its predecessor.

Pirst there is the over-all unity of the book. Thoreau
spent two vears at Walden Fond. But in the book he condenses
these two years into one; saying;

The present was my next experiment of this kind, which

I purpose to describe more at length, for convenience

putting the experience of two years into one,
just as later he was to combine three’excursions to Cape Cod
into one narrative in his book of that name. Walden, after.
first announcing its purpose, opens with the account of his
going out to the pond in the spring to cut down the pine trees.
Then we follow his experiment through the construction of the
cabin, his moving in in July, his summer experiences in the
bean-field, the coming of autumn with his building his chimney,
plastering the cabin, and "House-Warming." Next come "Winter
Vigitorg," "Winter Animals" and "The Pond in Winter." And
finally we return to "Spring," having rounded out the year,
and the book closes with the "Conclusions" he derived from his
experiment.

Then, if you will look more closely, vou will find the
individual chapters knit carefully together. The opening para-
graph of each chapter contains a phrase tieing it into the
preceding chapter. Thus "Sounds," which follows "Reading,"
opens with the words, "But while we are confined to books. . ."

And "The Village," which follows "The Beanfield," opens with,

"After hoeing . . . I gtrolled to the cillage." &dmiler-ex-

amplescan-be~given-fop-each-andevery-chapber

And looking more closely still, we will find that each
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individual paragraph is as tightly knit. I have already sooken
of the apparent chaos in bwmerson's paragraphs, but Thoreau's
have a logical development and unity. There is no set pattern.
Thoreau was too good a writer to let his style become monoton-
ous. bBut to cite a freguent pattern he used, he was prone to
describe a specific, concrete example and then close hig para-
graph with a broad genéralizatiom derived from that example.
That is why so many of his most quoted witticisms occur in the
final words of his paragraphs.

But enough on his style. I am afraid that concentration
on style is one of the compulsive diseases of my profession of
teaching Fnglish., I will turn now to the content of the book.
Once again I shall place the burden on Thoreau's shoulders with
the excuse that it seems a sacrilege to sacrifice the carefully
wrought construction of the. volume by condensing it. But I do
want to take time to point out several common misunderstandings
or misinterpretations of the purposes for which Thoreau wrote
the book.

First, Thoreau was not writing the book for everyone. He
gtates explicitly several times in the volume that he is writing
for a limited audience, for example:

I do not mean to prescribe rules to strong and valiant

natures, who will mind their own‘affairs wﬁether in

heaven or hell, .and perchance build more magnificently

and spend more lavishly than the richest, without ever

impoverishing themselves, net-knowing -heow-they.live, --

I, indeed, there dre any-such,.a8 hag been d

nor to those who find theilr encouragement and inspiration
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in precisely the present condition of things, and cherish
it with the fondness and enthusiasm of lovers, -- and, to
come extent, T reckon myself in this number; I do not
speak to those who are well employed, in whateéver circum-
stances, and they know whether thev are well employed or
ﬁot; -- but mainly to the mass of men who are discontented,
and idly complaining of the hardness of their lot or of
the times, when they might improve them. Theretare some
who complain most energetically and inconsolably of anyy‘
because they are, as they say, doing their duty. I also
have in my mind that seemingly wealthy, but most terribly
impoverished class of all, who have accunulated dross,
but know not how to use it, or get rid of it, and thus
have forged their own golden or silver fetters.

Or, to recapitulate briefly, if you are gatisfied with your own
way of life, this is not a book for you. DBut if you are leading
a life of "quiet deéperaﬁiong” Thoreau here offers you a way
outb,
becond, Thoreau is not advocating that we all abandon our
cities and our homes and our families, and go out into the
wilderness to live in huts and meditate on nature. He says:
T would not have any one adopt my mode of living on any
account; for, beside that before he has fairly learned it
I may have found out another for myself, I desire that
there may be as many different persons in the world as
possibles but I would have each one be very careful to
find out and pursue his own way, and not his father's or

his mother's or his neighbor's instead.
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Tf. T may interpolate a bit here: one of the few discourag-

ing things T"fimd in my profession is the large number of

students who show up at the doors of our universibies each

year, and when asked why, they are there, they reply, "Mom and

E

Dad want me to go to college! Andﬁlwsm more discouraged at

the large number who, when asked what they intend to do when
they graduate from collggé; reply, ”Da@%wgnﬁs me to take over
the family business. I don't like it particularly, but it's

a good 1ucgaﬁiﬁe business and I suppoge I might aghwell." 1

must ceiifess I am tempted to indoctrinate those students with

a” good dose of Walden.

/%M ()
But-to-get-back to.Walden.againt third, Thoreau is not

advocating that we abandon civilization. To be sure, he was
discouraged at times, as all thinking people are, with some
of the dark spots in our modern life. True-he.doeg-gayy T

meadow

“tHeregtthrwere-left o dn-a

should-be-glad 1fall th

wild..gtabey" but he follows it immediately with a very inport-

ant. if~clavsesifthat-were-the-econsequence. of..men's-beginning

to.redeem- themselves " " T{" Vs ehviouy from-the econtext  of ~that-

statement that he knows it would ot -tead to any such: conse=

@u@m@e,% Ee was not one for discarding civilization., When he

Y

wanted to be a surveyor, he went out and bought the most pre-
cise surveyving ingtruments aVailable; and when he wanted Tto
study ornithology, he didn't depend on the naked eye, but went
out and bought himself a good glassg. He simply bewails the
fact that so many of our so-called improvements of civilization

are but "improved meansg to unimproved ends." We rejoice that

an airplane can save us several hours over a train trip to
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Boston, but when we get to Boston after that plane trip, we
only proceed to waste the several hours we have saved. We are
in a great haste to get nowhere to do nothing. Since we have
invented time-savers, let us make the‘most of them, he says.
But let uvs improve ouvr spiritual nature as well as our material
world,

But enough for the time of Thoreau's philosophy. When
Walden was published in 1854%, it was accepted not as a book
of philosophy but as a book of nature writing. When his con-
temporaries examined Thoreau's ideas, they thought him a little
"tetched" -- to use a good old Concord phrase. In fact, one of
Emergon's good friends was so sure that Thoreau's ideas were
not to be taken seriously that he wrote Emerson a long letter
on how hilarious the humor of the whole volume was and thought
the map of Walden Pond that Thoreau included in the first edi-
tion the funniest thing of all. No, Thoreau was no philosopher
to his contemporaries. It has taken the increasing complexity
of modern civilization to convince us that Thoreau was deadly
serious in what he was preaching. And it is evidence enough
of that that it has been in the depression years of the 1930Fs
and the war years of the 1940's that Thoreau's reputation has
taken its greatest strides forward.

‘To his contemporaries, Thoreau was a nature writer. In
reading WALDEN, they skipped over the philosophy and concentrated
on such deservedly famous passages as The battle of the antg
or the description of Thoreau's three-dimensional chess-ganme
with a loon diving in Walden's waters as a partner. And it is

beautiful nature writing. I know of no other author who can
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equal or surpass it. Thoreau can make the battling of the antes
as real to us as Winston Churchill's descriptions of World War
IT. He can so impress his portrait of Walden Pond upon our
mental retina that we know every little undulation of its shore
before we ever visit Concord.
But what is far more important is that Thoreau gives his

nature writing significance. Teddy-Roogevelb-used-tbo-lanbagt

wheb--he.salled-the nature=fakers!. —=.and.deserveddy gy Hhae
e ofy 5, HAhs

average nature writer 1s an escapist. ke is fleeing to his

observation of the birds and bees because he cannot face life,
He wants to get away from everything. But Thoreau studied
nature to understand life. In a memorable passage ih WALDEN
he says:
Tn one direction from my house there was a colony of
muskrats in the river meadows; under the grove of elms
and buttonwoods in the other horizon was a village of
busy men.
bnd Thoreau was equally interested in each village. It is an
axiom amongblandsoape painters that they should always include
the human figure in each of their scenes as a focal center for
their artistry -- and that is exactly what Thoreau always did.
He stvdied nature -- but not for its own sake. FHe studied it
as the background and the environment of the human animal.
And it was the human animal he was primarily interested in.
It is that gnality which makes Thoreau stand supreme among the
nature writers of our literature,
As 1s the case with any man of genius, Thoreau has had

his imitators and disciples by the gcore and even the hundred.
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They began to gather around him even before he published WALDEN,
Emerson once complained that he had a young disciple who visited
him fregquently until Bmerson introduced him to Thoreau -- and
then he transformed higs idolatry to Thoreau and never came near
Emerson again. That young man, incidentally, was H. G. 0. Blake

of Worcester, Mass., who years after Thoreau's death did not-

able service in first editing for publication excerpts from

Thoreau's voluminous journals. #nother-yourg many-Thomas

Cholmendeley;~came-all«theway-from. Jngland Lo visit Hnerson

and=theny meeting-Fhoreauy-abandoned-bnergon-transplanted--his

inberest and started o ifedong-friendshipwith  Thoreaw;»send -

rrgetrim™d  valuableesTITecticn ofOriental-wbooksswhens he-retuiied

te-friglandy andTregquenrtiyextending-rhoreau™ Frvrdbetdonsrto

vigdbetrin TIn IR g Tand .

When WALDEN was published in 1854, still others were

attracted to Thoreau. DBeniel-Ticketson, 4 New Bedford-Gudker

whe-had-built  his ownrsolitary-but.on.thewoutskirbs-of™1iis

redive-city; wrote-and-visibed. Ihorean. frequentlys BB "Wiley,

a-Chricage-businessnan,. wrote. Thoreay Leng-letbers~of-apprecta-

o

tlung wadee--thoreaty almuut”aﬁ“&“fdtﬂéi‘CdﬂféﬁgﬁTTmfﬁﬁd Calvin

Greeney o youly man Tromthethen wilds of hochestdr, Hictiigan,

not-onty-corresponded. witth-Thoreau - butsent Wi money "t¢ have

hig-photograph-Lalien..so-that-he -might-betber. wisvaligertis

Grecmermade

merrtor s arp earane Gvm. - arsabier-Thereauledeathsy

n@gﬁ@_tQmmisitm@h@mgaﬁn@@

awspeeial.-pilgrimage. east. Lo (¢

Trerean had deseribed-and. talkftrst-hand withi “TEThow-
Lownsmen .

But I do not wish to give the impression that WALDEN was
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eller and Thoreau a literary lion of his day. It took
eight years to sell the first impression of 2000 copies of the
book and it was not until a few weeks after Thoreau's death
that the book went into a second impression -- of 280 copies.

For several decades after Thoreau's death, his reputation
spread but slowly. Word of mouth was its chief instrument.
Literary critics all but ignored him or dismissed him as a
second-rate imitator of Emerson. James Russell Lowell and
Robert Louis Stevenson, powerful critics in their dai, both
went out of their way to denounce him. Bubt still his books
continued to sell in a slowly increasing trickle.

It was in the mid-eighties that the momentum began to
gather., I do not know that I can put my finger on the precise

\

reason, buﬁfcan venture a few guesses. [or one thing, it was
just at this point that our American frontier disappeared.
Up to this point in our history, nature was something to be
conquered. The wild was an enemy. Then suddenly there was
little more of the wild to conguer. We began to look upon
nature with something akin to nostalgia, and for the first
time people were aware of its beauty and its appeal. It was
precisely at this time that there was a whole surge of nature-
writing -- by Burroughs, John Muir, Olive Thorne Miller, and
Bradford Torrey, to mention only a few.

hnd it was at this propitious moment that Harrison Grey
Otis Blake, Thoreau's old friend, whom I have already mentioned,
decided to publish some excerpts from Thoreau's journals. He
brought out four volumes, one for each season of the year,

containing one or more entries from Thorean's journal for each
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wenty years later with the great depresgsion of the 1930's,

came T

that 1t wags then he discovered that

Tew auvthors you could read

nickel in your pocket and not be

Tar more than that., People for the first time in years found.

time on no money to purchase amugement witlhi.

They turnec e life of found

a roady-made handbook on how to enjoy life,
I think we all know people who made Thoreou their bible in

("

those days. My own favorite

is of a young bookstore clerk

i Detroit, When a customer

a copy of wal

and so purchased another for

thought the book look
himself, He read it and reveled In it. As soon as he finished,
bought nmguhbp volume of Thoreau, and so on, unbil he had

purchased the complete works, Then, asserting himsell as an

individual, he told the bookstore propriector what he thought of

him and his Detroit civilization, gave up his job

the Canadi uild & cabin for himself, I don't

recommend that everyone follow his course, but he discovered

himsell in thot wilderness and started to write poetry that has

brought him acclaim from critice and readers ever since., 1 could
multiply such stories almost indefinitely,
But what ig important ig that the appreciation of Thoreau

not only continued but grew alfter the depression was

Perhaps you remember thal cartoon in the NEW YORKER back in the

middle of wWorld war 11,
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with bomba bursting all around them, and one was saying to the

other, ”Dh; you'td like Thoreau T The

was & bitter humor in

the cartoon, but an underlying truth too--as exemplified by the

tremendous circulation of WALDEN in the 1little nocket Armed

services Idition. That edition went into the hundreds of

|

thougandg--but 1t is almost impossible to obtain a copy today,

simply because the books were read to pleces,

!
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nearly

& many lives were saved by copies of Walden in the breast

pocket as copies of the New Testament. Our G.I.'s were leading

lives of desperation--not quiet desperati ~but desperation

certainly. And Thoreau was one of the few authors to answer

some of the questions that were uppermost in their minds,

I venture to guess that there were few other nature writers
that appealed on the battle-Tield, but ungquestionably Thoresu
did. And that to some extent indicates the breadth of his
appeal,

And now in our days of high prosperity, Thoreau still con-
tinues to sell. Burrounded by luxuries we atill find an appeal
in his books. I don't know that the television script writers

have tried to make a scenario out of WALDEN yet, but very few

months go by without a discussion of his writings on some vadio

program and I find mysell busy trying to keep up with the flood

I

of editions of his work that pour out of our presses., He has
even been congidered potent enough for the Communists to

o

denounce gﬁﬁi

Just a year or two ago, an attempt was made to
a«'gu Lu’ i i
igsue a Czechoslovakian tren 1aﬁiogﬁ¢n Prague, and the Russians




seized the whole edition "for idealogical reasons.' I-em-not

grappedl  or OO

worrying--about--Ehe
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“Thoreaun will still be.read.avidiy:

My favorite story of Thoreau dﬂﬂ the communists is another
one however. Back in the late ﬂin@t@@mﬁthirtiegg when the go-

called "Popular Front' was at its hei she American Commur-

ists attempted to adopt--and I might adapt--the great
figures of American history and ﬁulgus@, Thelr experience with
Thoreau was brief., They issued one article elucidating the
Merxian interpretation of Thoreau, After weaving rather gingerly
around some of his id@as; they finally came to the conclusion
that the Walden Pond experiment was "the hest exsmple of
individual communism' that they had discovered., Now Thoresu is
supposed to be famous for his paradoxes, but "individual
communism beats anything he ever produced,
You will find in the cases around this room the works of

a number of other Americen nature writers. Thisg country has

e

been particularly fortunate in producing supevior observers of
nature, I would like to point out what I think makes Thoreau

band above them all, First, there ig his style. I have

w0
—tn

already mentioned that some claim his to be the first modern
American progse., It 1g clear, simple, and direct--almost

Hemingwayesque. Few words are wasted. The words he choge are

pbrecise, yet unpedantic, He does not hesitate to use a

colloguialism when 1t is effective. And above all, he is not

3y

[£4}

sentimental--the failing of so many nature writers. He does
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point--and 1f necessarsy blunt
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Second, Thoreau has

o

K

© W

once tried bo claim oth

Lowell simply had not

o

recognize humor when he saw 1T,

an abundant sense humor--and

something that most nature wrile

deadly serious about theix

Thoreau laughed at both.

page of WALDEN and eve

ry

read Thoreau

words., He gete right to the

and Franlk- Sritmesgedil

ATDILN,

]
u

mor., James Ru

‘_g

te works or whether he didn't
But at any rate, Thoreau has
that, strangely snough, 18

rs seem to lack, They are

ects and aboubt themselves--while
find a chuckle on nearly every

missed before, He was an inveterate punster snd yet many
readers seem Lo wmiss hisg best puns--for example, his comment in

"The Ponds" that meny fisl 1

at Walden "belonged to the

ancient sect of Cosnobites.' The pedants tell us he was

referring to an anclent religious
Thoreau was telling us

the men would

realizing that

order, not

Ty

[

re-no-pites.

take his ability to create a character--or caricature--in a

single line: Mrs., Field "with the never absent mop in one
hand and yet no effects of it visible anywhere

who were 'men of one idea, like

And finally, his attitude toward nature, I have already
mentioned this point, but I want to stress o

Thoreau, nature 1s not an end

He does not



adies nature to better under-

Nature is a means Lo an end,

not an end in itself, Thus Thoreau became not a nature writer,
but, & nature philosopher, And his writings heave as much rele-

vancy to ug here in the heart of New York City asz they do out

here in Central Parl,

lanow, Lewis was for years

a devoted admirer of Thoreau's writings, but even he wasz sur-

prised at the relevancy of Walden in the heart of Manhaitten,

That is why Thoreau's writings, unlike those of most of our

nature writers, appeal Tar oulside the boundaries of our coun-

try, why they appeal ja places where the readers cannot recog-

pecies of flora or fauna--that he mentions--

disgappearad

in wWorld war IL. He finally

hecome o enamoured with it, that he was hard at work trenslat-

ing 1t into

=}A £ .00

ever appeared, bulb eight different translations have appeared

o

five just gince the end of World War II. And it has

heesn troanslsated alsgo into Germer, Frenc h Ttalian, Swedish

Dutech, Czechalovakian, Spanish, Russian--and at last reports 2

Hebrew translation woas under way. Thoreau has a world-wide
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appeal, pomething that can be said Tor few i any other nature

And it 18 because he scegq

an approach

writin will last for centuries--ag

a8 mon ig




