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Ao [\but it is the best part of my hour. I'm hoping it will charm you as it does me.
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THOREAU : THiN AND NOW '\
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1 have come across séﬁ%gigiy-interesting and exciting (to me) material about *horeau’s
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book WALULN whlch A take J@y in sharing with you. It will take the best part of my hour
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And Hossibly it will all be new to you.
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tou all probably know fhe book 1n and out; some of you maybe by heart.

So we will leave *horeau's wise and witty words ringing in our memories and devote
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oufselves to original comments \both spokén and written) of him and his book in his own tipge

lhere were an extraordinary amount of reviews, which 1 have here. A ny author today

would be proud to have as many. How the book was regarded in his day is unique notabilia,

Lven in the years before l‘horeau wrote the book, when he was living a solitary and
withdrawn life, and when he started giving lectures on thé subject of his life, there were
comments and criticisms 1n the daily press, as well as among neighbors. 4‘he first talk
he delivered on\is utopic venture was to hié townspeople, at the &oncord Lyceum in

4 ugust 1847. Hp there and then emphasized the interest othérs had expressed in his
experiment, stiting that he would not have delivered the lecture if very.particular

and personal inquiries had not been made concerning his Wode of life.

tere is a comment from “merson, who attended the télk‘ f“r ﬁibley and other members

of the oppo sition came down the other night to hear Henry's account of his housekeeping
ét Walden fond and were charmed with the witty wisdom which ran througy it all."

65,1ike so much L‘mer.son's; later comment on Thoreau : "1 delight muéh in my young f;iend,

who seems to have as free and Qrect awiind as any \ have eve¥ met." )
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tncidently, and by the way, here are two comments Ythroeau himself made in his Journal

on lecturing in general :



lhat is ‘horeau  then.

A s for ‘he&eau now, we know his name and book WALDEN are widely known, and translated,

the world over. Une little personal e?isode, however, L can giv#&ou which shows a

hiatus in his fame.

ocott and L were in beningrad 20 or more years ago, in the University, talking wifh
a class on American Literature, 1 hzppened to ask them who was their fivorite
American writer. ¥hey answered, almost unanimously, 'Uemingway". '"“emingway:"

I repeated, lifted my upper lip: "les", they said, "Who is yours?" When 4 answered
"Ihoreau", they said "“ho is he? We never heard of him."  Such for the spread of
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knowledge in @g@siam univetsities. Lt is possiblghthat there are hidden lhoreau-fans

in Mussia that we know not of.

1 can telliyou ‘though, that among the young people I contact today (and they come
by the hundreds to Pcott's and my b"or‘est tlarm in Maine) that lhoreau's name is known
and greatly revered. '%Many (probably into the thousands) are striging to emulate his
life and wérk. No longer is it‘str;ﬁge to find solitary souls, or.c&uples, or even
families, living isolated lived, far avay froy Mrban areas, and surviving on their
own labor and acreage. Many of.thém have no outside d%bs but suppoft themselves on
their gurdens and woodlands, building their own shelters and carviné,out a living

on the land.

Scott and 4 lived so for 50 odd years, first in Vermont then in Aaine, and $ now, as a S&nma
90 year old female conlinue to do it still. 4 would live nowhere else. than New “ngland
and in the house we built ourselves {(in our 70s and 90s). “ities are anathema to me,

though i had the real disadventage to be born in New Fork “ity.
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1 now go to nearby towns, on odd shopping trips, rei uctantly, n6§ twice a month.

L feel dirtied, and trivialized, to go to Bangor, or “llsworth, or even Blue Hill,

which is only 20 miles away.
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1 eat from our garden; or, in the winter, fpoom the cellar, where cabbage, apples,
potatoes, onions, squash and other comestibles are stored.

1 have a vast library of books, some 4000, which i can read from again and again.
+ have about 400 fine classical records to play on my fonograf - and even an old
hend-wound Victrola and many éldv78 records of m y father's to play when the
electricity goes off.

v

e lived for 19 years in Yermont without electricity. +*t is in the Maine house.

i have no 1¥ to trivialize the evenings. (Unly 1 percent £e of the U.®¢ population
does not so indulge). Ihe evenings are quiet for long reading, tho i have a radio

to hear classical music on NYE, the only station 4 listen to.

que brought a telefone into the house (it was in the barn so that L could use it

to call outjbut it was not indoors for years.)



1 live afairly self-contained disciplined life of which ‘horeau might approve.

Scott and 1 built our own buildings, grew our own food, cut our own wpod.

1 now maintain the place more or less as it was when “cott was still around.

1t will, L hope, be kept up after L go, as an open house (as it is now)

where people can come and read and look and learn.

gke ’F}ust for Yublic Land will ﬁake it over and maintain it xm when + am gone.
©0 sou BER are welcome if you ever get to Maine to see a small functioning

homestead which carries on, as perhaps even lhoreau would have drpproved.



