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Ann Arbdor,5th of March, 1895,
My dear Mr. Dawes:

You have a good right to consider me dead,or at
least, moribund, from my inspirel flash of silence. The Truth is I am in the
thickest of a “pathy” fight. The old school is trying to extinguish the col-
lege that I left the KEast tweniy years ago to found. The anthorities in the
university of Michigan would close the dcers in & mcment were it not that
the Legislature colds the purse strings, and as the PEOPLE want the Homceo-
pathic college sustained, ]l have been flooiéd with letters from our Selons
anent the situation. As %he first dean of the ccllege, they naturally apply
to me for opinions, anl the burden of writing bas used vup all my spare minutes:
yes, and many more tadn I could SPARE -- but I do not wani %o see the college
sacrificed at the shrine of old school bigetry. Encugh for that.

The Landor Letter |is the rarest of all “Emersoniana”, and the chiel value
of the Rowfant edition is that it RESCUES 2 pamphlet that the conjoint friends
of Emerson, Landor, and Wordsworth joined hande in a very successful endeavor
to supprese. I do not know of but one copy of the original in America.

I was pleased to learn, through Mr. Hosmer, that F.B.Sanborn stood in the
store where Mr. Hosmer is employed half an hour realing it, and then borrowed
it to take home ani finish. The pleasing(?)fact to me is that,so far as I can
lsarn, the Rowfant Club does n’t care muck for its latest babyl At least, the
editor has not had evean the shaiow of 2 thank you (or even a be damned to you)
tor his peins. This frank avowal reminds me that I must st once tell you I do
pot know your friend Mr. Gobeille. I am surely “not in it%” for a copy of the

The copy of that poem which I was desirous of gettiang for you has evaded me
from the Tact that the edition is out of print. Four hundred copies were pubd-
lished by T.3.Mosher, of Portland, Maine. I bought mine from a bookseller here,
and he wrote, at my requestrtor two more copies, thus learning that the limited
edliticon is exhbausted. Through the same bookseller I made application for the
three Thoreau books published by Walter Scott, London, England,containing the in-
troiuctory notes by Mr. Dircks. Mr. Scobt replied that, as the matter is copy-
rignt, the books sould not pass the customs, but that “a private buyer might be
i;t 02? without confiscation.” A kint that shows the elasticity of “business”

morality.
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fhen I bought my eopies the American copyright holders Zd not “caught on,”

I found these publications first of all readers in these parts, for I watched

the English catalogues for everything pertaining to Tfhoreau; and I know that
cogieﬂ were on sale in New York at one time. Browse around in Leggett’s shelves:
gou MAY find even a first folio Shakespeare there!

i was greatly pleased with what you wrote about Higginson’s tine little pa-
per. Does n’% he “sock it” to Lbwell nicely. It will “pay” you to lock up the
Vassschusetts Quarterly Review just to read Lowell’s first review of Thoreau.
TEAT was written before Thoreau “sat down” on Lowell for omitting a passage in
“Ohesuncock.” The rebuke rankleﬂ,an%’I am sorry to be obliged to add, it deflect-
ei the straight beam of Lowell’s oriticism, as saown in bis last utterance in
the Horth American Review. Mr. Ricketson informedi me that after reading Lowell’s
last paper, Emerson was the nearesi to DOWWNRIGHT mad thet he had ever seen him.
Lowell never suspectei the deep seriousness that underlajd whet he deemed only
Thorsau’s *"fai”. Thoreau was the last man to indulge in a fad, and the more you
read. into him, the more will =a sonviction of the truth of this FILL you.

Mr. Sala’s “Qelecticns from Thoreau” reached me on the 27th ult. I am more
than delighted with hls ©«ITntroduction”. It is & masterly presentation of Tho=-
reau®nothing extenuvate nor aught setl dowan in”fulscme praise. It shows how very
completely Mr. Salt bas “digestel” his material; apd it will make some readers
declare, “Now, really, I. must read Thoread again;I’m afraid I’ve misunderstood the
fellow,” Well, I assurs you, Mr. Dawes, Thoreau is fast |passing the “fellow” pe-
;E;ET“. Landor wrote, ®As the pearl ripens in the cbscdrity of its shell,so ri-
pens in the tomb all the fame that is truly precious.” It is true of Thoreau.

Mr. Selt has =2lso maie his “selections” witli exquisite taste, and his Thoreaun
tid=bits are so tempting that he is sure %o increase the growing army of Tho-
reau’s readers.. ; )

Have you seen Mr. Sanborn’s paper on “Thoreau’s Poems of Nature” in the las?t
Seribper’s? The phorseu letter is fine,indeed, and it throws a search light up-
on his serene soul.. L

I promised s stricker woman some time since a copy of a beok, and,lolit is “out
of print”. If you would like to aid me in finding = balm for a bruised heart,
please look arcund {ONLY when it is perfectly ccnvenient) for a copy.of ,

*0 Mother Dear, Jerusalem! The 0ld Hymndlts Grlgln and Genealogy. Edited by
#illiam G, Prime. New YorkrAmsoan D.F.Randolph. 1864.(Ist. &.’2&:3? in 1864)

ANY edition will do, though I should dearly like to own a “first”. Will you ncw
£eel, like Job, a desire to curse the day in whieh you first wrote to mel O ‘yom
much-suffering man, I sball die one ol tkese days;courage, and patiencel

Sincerely yours,
MCL- '
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