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 the connection Reading skiiis

ove to 4 site on 2 large pond Making Generalizations About
Nemporz Massachusetts, resulted in a a Writer’s Beliefs
o onﬁie;-ature that has become an Active readers can often make generalj
work 0 + classic. Thoreau moved to tions about a writer's beliefs, based ;a -
Wa;z:,abecause he \{vanted to ﬁnc.j out “.,h.at specific infc?rmation they get from 2 t:xt.
o ratis 2 question people still ask; it is A generalization is a type of inference in
ife fs-t 1ing people the world over have al- which a conclusion js drawn from explicit
someasked- when they have the leisure to examples in the text. For example afizer
;?nk “soutit, AS you read, imagine yourself rgadi'ng Thoreau, you might make 'this gener-
! e woods near this pO?d. How would altza.tlon: Thoreau believed people should
bt responded to a life that offered erllmlnate unnecessary complexity and lead
(e more in excitement than a battle be- lives focused on what matters most to them,
yeenants, N0 company other than the visit As you read Walden, take notes in the
abird? form of a double-entry journal. In the Jeft

column, list Thoreau’s explicit ideas, In the

Literary Focus right column, make generalizations about
Metaphor | Thoreau’s beliefs that you think logically
A metaphor is a figure of speech that follow from his views.

makes an imaginative comparison between

wo unlike things. A metaphor is direct;
wlike a simile it does not use a specific i Vocabulary Development

word of comparison, such as like, as, than, or
esembles. Thoreau’s metaphors are highly 4
v.isual. They are drawn from nature and from
simple, everyday things that he and his audi-
énce are familiar with. To be sure youun- 2
dffsﬂr!d the points that Thoreau is making impervious (im-pur'vé -as) adj:

metahl‘: Mmetaphors, try to paraphrase each | resistant; incapable of being penetrated.

PRor you encounter—that s try to .

- e ! temporal (tem’pa-ral) adj.: temporary.
©plain wha js being compared to what. i e ) ad pEVSY
—— = superficial (s36'par-fish’al) adj.: not pro-

found; shallow.
effete (e-fét') adj.: sterile; unproductive.
incessantly (in-ses'ant-1€) adv.: without
stopping.
derision (di-rizh'an) n.: ridicule; contempt.
tumultuous (t35 - mul'chco - s) adj.: noisy
and disorderly; stormy.
ethereal (&-thir'g-sl) adj: not earthly;
spiritual.

pertinent (purt”n-ant) adj: to the point;
applying to the situation.

encumbrance (en-kum'brans) n.:
burden; hindrance.

A:‘Etaphor is a figure of speech
:::1&[:;(&5 & comparison between
M we things without using a
ik gt t:hrd of comparison, such
* 7 Han, or resemples,
re

o m,
book gf Lff " Metaphor, see the Hand-
*19ry and Historical Terms,
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Ount .
dist&ntafa ¢ Would send to his kindred from a

Jwent to the woods becayse 7 wishe
to front only the essentiq) £

and see if T could not learn whyy iy
when J came to die, discoper g,

Economy
hen I wrote the following pages, or
rather the bulk of them, I lived alone,
in the woods, a mile fI:Om any neighbor, in a
house which I had built myself, on the shore of
walden Pond, in Concord, Massachusetts, and
carned my living by the labor of my hands only.
[ lived there two years and two months. At pre-
sent 1 am a sojourner in civilized life again.

from

I should not obtrude my affairs so much o™ |

the notice of my readers if very particular in-
quiries had not been made by my townsmen
concerning my mode of life, which some would
call impertinent, though they do not appear to
me at all impertinent, but, considering the cir-
cumstances, very natural and pertinent, Some

lonesome; if I was not afraid; and the like. Oth-

ascept such portions ds apph to.the

d to live deliberately,
acts of life,

had to leach, and not,
at J had not lived,

have been in a distant land to me. Perhaps these

pages are more Particularly addressed to poor
students. As for the rast 5t my-readérs, thev will
nemy | truse
that none will stretch the seams in plitting on
the coat, torit may do good sérvice to him
whomit-fitsy .-

By the middle of April, for I made no haste in
my work, but rather made the most of it, my
house was framed and ready for the raising. I
had already bought the shanty of James Collins,
an Irishman who worked on the Fitchburg Rail-
road, for boards. James Collins’s shanty was
considered an uncommonly fine one. When I

called to see it he was not at home. I walked

within, the window was so deep and high. Tt was

have asked what I got to eat; if I did not feel ?about the outside, at first unobserved from

ers have been curious to learn what portion of
my income I devoted to charitable purposes;
and some, who have large families, how many
poor children I maintained. I will therefore ask
those of my readers who feel no particular in-
ferest in me to pardon me if I undertake to an-

Swer some of these questions in this book.In - _J

most books, the 1, or first person, is omitted; in.

th“‘ it will be retained; that, in respect to ego-

tism, is the main difference. We commonly do
hot remember that it is, after all, always the first

Person that s speaking, 1 should not talk so
\mUCh aboui

out myself if there were anybody else
od t::th"l aswell. Unfortunately, I am con-
Krieng, bj; theme by the narrowness qf my ex-
cvery Wr'it Oreover, I, on my side, require of
S o :;;.ﬁrst or last, a simple and sincere
15 own life, and not merely what he
ad of othey men’s lives; some such ac-

 for if he has lived sincerely, it must

of small dimensions, with a peaked cottage roof,
and not much else to be seen, the dirt being
raised five feet all around as if it were a compost
heap. The roof was the soundest part, though a
good deal warped and made brittle by the sun.
Doorsill there was none, but a perennial passage
for the hens under the door board. Mrs. C.
came to the door and asked me to view it from
the inside. The hens were driven in by mv ap-
proach. It was dark, and had a dirt floor for the
most part, dank, clammy, and aguish,’ only here
a board and there a board which would not bear
removal. She lighted a lamp to show me the in-
side of the roof and the walls, and also that the
board floor extended under the bed, warning

1. aguish (3'gyd0-1h} aa). likely to cause ague, or tever
and chills.

e i e i

Yocabuiary —_
pertinent (purt’n-ant) odj to the point, applying to the
situation.
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me not to step into the cellar, a sort of dust hole
two feet deep. In her own words, they were
“good boards overhead, good boards all around,
and a good window”—of two whole squares
originally, only the cat had passed out that way
lately. There was a stove, @ bed, and a place 10
sit, an infant in the house where it was born, a
silk parasol, gilt-framed looking glass, anda
patent new coffee mill nailed to an oak sapling,
all told. The bargain was soon concluded, for
James had in the meanwhile returned. [ to pay
four dollars and twenty-five cents tonight, he to
vacate at five tomorrow morning, selling to n0-
body else meanwhile: I to take possession at SIX.
It were well, he said, to be there early, and antici-
pate certain indistinct but wholly unjust claims
on the score of ground rent and fuel, This he as-
sured me was the only encumbrance. Atsix 1
passed him and his family on the road. One
large bundle held their all—bed, coffee mill,
looking glass, hens—all but the cat; she took to
the woods and became a wild cat, and, as I
learned afterward, trod in a trap set for wood-
chucks, and so became a dead cat at last.

I took down this dwelling the same morning,
drawing the nails, and removed it to the pond
~side by small cartloads, spreading the boards on
the grass there to bleach and warp back again in
the sun. One early thrush gave me a note or two

as I drove along the woodland path. I was in-
formed treacherously by a young Patrick that
M neighbor Seeley, an Irishman, in the intervals
?of the carting, transferred the still tolerable,
straight, and drivable nails, staples, and spikes
to his pocket, and then stood when I came back
to pass the time of day, and look freshly up, un-
concerned, with spring thoughts, at the devasta-
tion; there being a dearth of work, as he said. He
was there to represent spectatordom, and help
make this seemingly insignificant event one
with the removal of the gods of Troy.?

2. the gods of Troy: Thoreau loved classical allusions.
Here he humorously compares taking down a little
cabin to the destruction of the great ancient city of
Troy. In the Aeneid by Virgil, the conquering Greeks
carry off the images of the Trojan gods after the fall
of Troy. '
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¢the character of his raisers” than L. They are

1 dug my cellar in the side of a by
the south, where a woodchuck had fDSlczsping -
dug his burrow, down through suma:m erly
blackberry roots, and the lowest stajy an
tion, six feet square by seven deep, to
where potatoes would not freeze in apy -
The sides were left shelving, and not StYD\vmter_
the sun having never shone on them, th:ed; by
still keeps its place. It was but two hoyry iﬂnd
[ took particular pleasure in this breakip or
ground, for in almost all latitudes mep d% o
:_the earth for an equable temperature. Und:]

most splendid house in the city is still to berthe
found the cellar where they store their roqt 5,

f old, and long after the superstructure has?&
appeared posterity remark its dent in the eqny,
The house is still but a sort of porch at the ep.
trance of a burrow.

At length, in the beginning of May, with the
help of some of my acquaintances, rather toip.
prove so good an occasion for neighborliness
than from any necessity, I set up the frame of
~my house. No man was ever more honored in

ofVE o
afiney, |

destined, I trust, to assist at the raising of loftizr |
structures one day. I began to occupy my hous
|_on the 4th of July, as soon as it was boarded  §
and roofed, for the boards were carefully feathe-
edged and lapped,” so that it was perfectly
impervious to rain, but before boarding I laid
the foundation of a chimney at one end, bri
ing two cartloads of stones up the hill from the
pond in my arms. I built the chimney after m¥
hoeing in the fall, before a fire became necesi’
for warmth, doing my cooking in the meat-

3. raisers n.; Thoreau’s helpers included the Tl""mf;i'r"
dentalist writers Ralph Waldo Emersont (pag® h&
Bronson Alcott, and William Ellery Cha‘.mmg’"
the reference in the next sentence t0 raising'®

structures one day. -t
4. featheredged and lapped: The edges Were*

angle and overlapL//,

Vocabulary
encumbrance (en-kum
impervious (im:pur'vé +as) @

fbrans) h. burdem hindnﬂ‘;_
dj.. resistant: 1?

/,/

being penetrated. B
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doors on the ground, carly in the
- ¢ convenient and agreeable than the

theﬂ it stormed before my bread
Wi bﬂl‘; t,hem to watch my loaf, and passed

casant hours in that way. In those days,
pands were much employed, I read
“hﬂ-]nle put the least scraps of paper which lay
buttge ;ound» my holder, or tablecloth, af-
(-mded?n ¢ as much entertainment, in fact an-
i?;ere 4 the same purpose as the Iliad.

jrwould be worth the while to build still more
ieiberately than T i, considering, for in-
qance, what foungation a door, a window, a
cellar, a garret, Have in the nature of man, and
perchance never raising any superstructure

until we found a better reason for it than our

sme fitness in 2 man’s building his own house
that there is in a bird’s building its own nest.
Who knows but if men constructed their
dwellings with their own hands, and provided
food for themselves and families simply and
hopestly enough, the poetic faculty would be
anpversally developed, as birds universally sing

L‘wairds. and cuckoos, which lay their eggs in
S:Siwm(ih othe.r birds hz}ve built, and cheer no
o E; ;lvagh their chatterl'ng and unmusical
Const.ructi we forever resign the pleasure of
s am(;n to the_ carpenter? What does archi-
inag] unt to in the experience of the mass
*1hever in all my walks came across a

Man en . «
Koy 8aged I s0 simple and natural an occu-
a3 b“ﬂdlng his house. . ..

Bffore Winter
the Sfd_es of m
Perviogs for

I built a chimney, and shingled
a}if hou:ltz, which were already im-

0, wi im fi -
4 perfect and sappy shin
Cdges | w:)fthf? ﬁ?St slice of the log, whose
thave thl?s algf’d to Straighten with a plane.

tight shingled and plastered

g

Ty . H T |
Ty, omer's “Pic about the Greek siege of

ut hich mode I still thinkis in some re-

» One dOOr

] fixed a few boards over the fire, and

few are able to
tell exactly what thej

i
cost, and fewer still, if any, heir houses

the separate co
. . st of
the various materials which compose them—

emporal necessities even. There is some of the ]

when they are so engaged? But alas! we do like ol

| ” e m e i - “;-
B i 5 foy B 5
 Refuseshingles for hel MM&M}MU;M
- roofandsides,” T T aeh e .4
- Lg!ths, FORCCE 7 e 2
. Twosecondhand windows =
with glass, ; 243
- Onethousand old brick, 400 A
= mocasksqﬂime,'—-‘_. #0240 Thdrwﬁsflr;gﬁ- 3
" Hai, A More than 1 rigeded
Mantle-treciron, e 15 ? i g
Nadls, ‘ 3 90
Hinges and screws, 014
~ Latch, Pl 010 !
S Tranportation, | _140  Icarrieda %wd '
?é{?gﬂlz s8 127, pdrtcmrrgf s !

USRI o e = e " -

... Before I finished my house, wishing to earn
ten or twelve dollars by some honest and agree-
able method, in order to meet my unusual ex-
penses, I planted about two acres and a half of
light and sandy soil near it chiefly with beans,
but also a small part with potatoes, corn, peas,
and turnips. The whole lot contains eleven
acres, mostly growing up to pines and hickories,
and was sold the preceding season for eight dol-
lars and eight cents an acre. One farmer said
that it was “good for nothing but to raise cheep-
ing squirre!s on.” 1 put no manure whatever on
this land, not being the owner, but merely a

e

Vocabulary

mmporﬂﬁeﬂ"i‘a‘!,ﬂdj_ he Wﬂr—y' i p——————
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squatter, and not expecting to cultivate SO much
again,and I did not quite hoe it all once. I got
out several cords of stumps in plowing, which
supplied me with fuel for long time, and left
small circles of virgin mold, easily distinguish-
able through the summer by the greater luxuri-
ance of the beans there. The dead and for the
most part unmerchantable wood behind my
house, and the driftwood from the pond, have
supplied the remainder of my fuel. T was obliged
to hire a team and a man for the plowing,
™ though 1 held the plow myself. My farm outgoes
for the first season were, for implements, seed,
work, etc., $14.72':. The seed corn was given
me. This never costs anything to speak of, unless
you plant more than enough. I got twelve
bushels of beans, and eighteen bushels of pota-
toes, beside some peas and sweet COTD. The yel-
Jow corn and turnips were too late to come to
anything. My whole income from the farm was

beside produce consumed and on hand at the
time this estimate was made of the value of
$4.50—the amount on hand much more than
balancing a little grass which I did not raise. All
things considered, that is, considering the im-
portance of 2 man’s soul and of today, notwith-
standing the short time occupied by my
experiment, nay, partly even because of its tran-
sient character, I believe that that was doing bet-
ter than any farmer in Concord did that year. ...

from Where I Lived, and
What I Lived For

) went to the woods because I wished to live
deliberately, to front only the essential facts of
life, and see if I could not learn what it had to
teach, and not, when I came to die, discover that
|1 had not lived. I did not wish to live what was

220 m American Romanticism: 1800-1860

not life, living is SO dear; nor did I wish tq -
M rice resignations unless it was quite necessar j
wanted to live deep and suck out all the ma?r-

of life, to live so sturdily and Spartan-like$ ast;:

put torouta
¢swath and shave close, 10 drive life into a corpg,
)

11 that was not life, to cut a brogg

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 if it were sublime, to
know it by experience, and be able to give a trye
in my next excursion. For most
men, it appears to me, are in a strange uncer-
tainty about it, whether it is of the devil or of
God, and have somewhat hastily concluded that
it is the chief end of man here to “glorify God
|_and enjoy him forever””

still we live meantly, like ants; though the
fable tells us that we were long ago changed into
men; like pygmies we fight with cranes;’ it is
error upon errorw, and clout upon clout, and our
best virtue has for its occasion a superfluous
and evitable® wretchedness. Our life is frittered
away by detail. An honest man has hardly need
to count more than his ten fingers, or in ex-
treme cases he may add his ten toes, and lump
the rest. Simplicity, simplicity, simplicity! I say,
let your affairs be as two or three, and nota
hundred or a thousand; instead of a million
count half a dozen, and keep your accounts o
your thumbnail. In the midst of this chopping
sea of civilized life, such are the clouds and
storms and quicksands and thousand-and-on¢
items to be allowed for, that a man has t0 live, if
he would not founder and go to the botto™ an
not make his port at all, by dead reckoning, &

account of it

6. Spartan-like: like the Spartans, the hardy, frugeb X
and highly disciplined citizens of the ancient Ut
city-state Sparta.

7. glorify ... forever: answer to catechism
“What is the chief end of mani” :

8. the fable. .. cranes: In a Greek fable, Zeus chaﬂff’
ants into men. In the [liad, Homer compares th
Trojans to cranes fighting with pygmies-

9. superfluous and evitable: unnecessary an

avoidable.




Libea great cajf:ulator indeed who suc-
hem mplity simplify. Instead of .three meals
et fit be necessary eat but one; instead of 3
"4 dishes, five; and reduce other things in
pundre o, OUr life is like a German Confeder-
prope uadc up of petty states with its boundary
- elI.nﬂuctuating, so that even a German can-
forev Jlyou how it is bounded at any moment.
not z;ati on itself, with all its so-called internal
;{:emvements, whi.ch., by the way are all exter-
aland EEBELﬁ_Cii'], is just such an unwieldy and
overgrown estabhshmept, cluttered with furni-
wreand tripped up by its own traps, ruined by
luxury and heedless expense, by want of calcu-
lation and a worthy aim, as the million house-
holds in the land; and the only cure for it, as for
them, is in a rigid economy, a stern and more
than Spartan simplicity of life and elevation of
purpose. It lives too fast. Men think that it is es-
sential that the Nation have commerce, and ex-
portice, and talk through a telegraph, and ride
thirty miles an hour, without a doubt, whether
they do or not; but whether we should live like
baboons or like men, is a little uncertain, If we
donot get out sleepers,! and forge rails, and
devote days and nights to the work, but go to
tu}kering upon our lives to improve them, who
wilbuld railroads? And if railroads are not
f)llllt, how shall we get to heaven in season? But
fwestay at home and mind our business, who
fﬂad:vi?;g drailroacls? We c!o not ride on_the rail- |
iy es upon us. Did you ever t}_nnk what
- [i:e;s are that uyderhe the railroad?
. Th, I.aﬂsmem, an Irishman, or a Yankee
Sy are laid on them, and they are
ey, }fand, and the cars run smoothly
o, éve e}; are sound sleepers', I assure
0 pyy OVC;'BS’ et;: Years a new lot is laid down
of Tiding On; © that, if some have the pleasure
beridden " tail, others have the misfortune to
Pon. And when they run over a man

“May Cope
n, l:““"& erzlfedcraq: At the time Thoreau was
' Was not yet a unified nation.

; n. Pl'-' Britj ; ©_ I i
Calfeq Becagg, thr:;lsli lflis:ge for “railroad ties,” so

»as if thj
glad to know that il:a‘lzzsfeaan
every five miles tq keep the Ela
level in thejy beds as it is, for
they may sometime getup g

Sfrom Solitude

L T——
g rainstorms in the spring or fall, which
confined me to the house for the afternoon as
well as the forenoon, soothed by their ceaseless
ey and pelting; when an early twilight ushered
lp a long evening in which many thoughts had
time to t_al.ce root and unfold themselves. In
tl.lose driving northeast rains which tried the
v1‘llage houses so, when the maids stood ready
with mop and pail in front entries to keep the
deluge out, I sat behind my door in my little
house, which was all entry, and thoroughly en-
joyed its protection. In one heavy thunder-
shower the lightning struck a large pitch pine
across the pond, making a very conspicuous
and perfectly regular spiral groove from top to
bottom, an inch or more deep, and four or five
inches wide, as you would groove a walking
stick. I passed it again the other day, and was
struck with awe on looking up and beholding
that mark, now more distinct than ever, where a
terrific and resistless bolt came down out of the
harmless sky eight years ago. Men frequently say” |
to me, “I should think you would feel lonesome
down there, and want to be nearer to folks,
rainy and snowy days and nights especially.” I
am tempted to reply to such—This whole earth
which we inhabit is but a point in space. How
far apart, think you, dwell the two most distant
inhabitants of yonder star, the breadth of whose
disk cannot be appreciated by our instruments?

ng of men for
€epers down and
this is a sign that
gain. . .,

(530" Go'masrer'é it
12. supernumerary (s3o'par-ndo ma-rer &) adj

additional; unnecessary.

Vocabulary :
superficial (s58'par-fish'sl) adj. not pmfounwaﬂrlow.
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Why should T feet lonels? Is not our planet in
the Milky Was? This which vou put seems to me

not to be the most important question. What

- TRl Y S SPepe ot N 5o -
sort of space is that which separates a man from
o o | i am ¥ smaatlisbraa il te D .
his fetows and mases him sontanv? | ha\e

. | S g -
found that no exertion of the legs

can bring two
<h nearer to one another. What do we
want most to dwell near

r 102 Not to many men
post office, the barroom,

schoolhouse, the grocery,
Beacon Hill, or the Five Points, where men most

surely, the depot. th

e

the meetinghouse. th

LL ]
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will vary with different
place where a wise man »
from The Bean Field

Meanwhile my beans, th
added together, was sever

were impatient to be hoed,

American Romanticism: 1800-1860

L . - ur
congregate, but to the perennial source of = d
i . o have found
life, whence in all our experience we have h-w
. 17 ol > Wi
that to issue, as the willow stands neat the s

and sends out its roots in t!

\at direction. This
os. but this 1s the

{ig his cellar..

s W
~ath of whose ™
[lgtit U [anled §
. already P

v, iz AL
- the earliest h




Stow : .
n cOrlslderably before the latest were in the
$ound: inde

What ed they were not easily to be put
Sﬂf‘rf-'spectfs the Meaning of this so steady and
kney . 0% this small Herculean labor, T
Yough o n‘l:arne to love my rows, my beans,
Y p, 0y more than I wanted. They at-

Magyg 13 p '° €8Tth, and 5o T got strength like

Uwhy should 1 raise them? Only

13,
U8 (an.iaryy. -
*ho drauyg strtznas)'hm Greek mythology the giant
8th from the earth, his mother.

Heaven know IS
: aven knows. This Was my curioyg labor all
summer—to make th : ‘

IS portion of the

S ; earth’s
;Lllrta(,u ‘.x-‘hul‘w had yielded oply cinquefoil
ackberries, Jjohnswort, angd the like, before

sweet wild fruits and Pleasant flowers
instead this pulse.® YWhat shall T learn
or beans of me? | cherish them, 1
early and late I have an eye to ﬂ-le
my day’s work. It is a fine broad
My auxiliaries are the dews and rains which
water this dry soil, and what fertility is in the
soil itself, which for the most part is lean and
effete. My enemies are worms, cool days, and
most of all woodchucks, The Jast have nibbled
for me a quarter of an acre clean. But what right
had I to oust johnswort and the rest, and break
up their ancient herb garden? Soon, however,
the remaining beans will be too tough for them,
and go forward to meet new foes. . .

produce

earn of beans
hoe them,

m; and this is

eaf to look on,

It was a singular experience that long acquaint-
ance which I cultivated with beans, what with
planting, and hoeing, and harvesting, and
threshing, and picking over and selling them—
the last was the hardest of all—I might add cat-
ing, for I did taste. I was determined to know
beans. When they were growing, T used to hoe
from five o’clock in the morning till noon, and
commonly spent the rest of the day about other
affairs. Consider the intimate and curious ac-
quaintance one makes with various kinds of
weeds—it will bear some iteration in the ac-
count, for there was no little iteration in the
labor—disturbing their delicate organizations
so ruthlessly, and making such invidious dis- o
tinctions with his hoe, leveling whole ranks of
one species, and sedulously cultivating another.
That’; Roman wormwood—that's pigweed—
that’s sorrel—that’s pipergrass—have at him,
chop him up, turn his roots upward m_i?k‘ sum,
don’t let him have a fiber in the shade, it you do

s b .« and other edible seeds of
14. pulse n.: beans, peas, and other edible seec

plants having pods.

Yocabulary |
effete (e-f&t') adj. sterile; unproductive
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he’ll turn himself other side up and be as green
as a leek in two days. A long war, not with
cranes, but with weeds, those Trojans who had
¢sun and rain and dews on their side. Daily tl?e
beans saw me come to their rescue armed with
a hoe, and thin the ranks of their enemies, fill-
ing up the trenches with weedy dead. Many a
lusty crest-waving Hector,'® that towered a
whole foot above his crowding comrades, fell
|__.before my weapon and rolled in the dust. ..

from Brute Neighbors

... One day when 1 went out to my woodpile, or
rather my pile of stumps, I observed two large
ants, the one red, the other much larger, nearly
half an inch long, and black, fiercely contending
with one another. Having once got hold they
never let go, but struggled and wrestled and

[ rolled on the chips incessantly. Looking farther,
I was surprised to find that the chips were cov-
ered with such combatants, that it was not a
duellum, but a bellum,'® a war between two
races of ants, the red always pitted against the

_black, and frequently two red ones to one black.
The legions of these Myrmidons'’ covered all
the hills and vales in my wood yard, and the
ground was already strewn with the dead and
dying, both red and black. It was the only battle
which I have ever witnessed, the only battle-
field I ever trod while the battle was raging;
internecine'® war; the red republicans on the
one hand, and the black imperialists on the
other. On every side they were engaged in
deadly combat, yet without any noise that I
could hear, and human soldiers never fought so
resolutely. I watched a couple that were fast
locked in each other’s embraces, in a little sunny
valley amid the chips, now at noonday prepared
to fight till the sun went down, or life went out.
The smaller red champion had fastened himself

15, Hector: In the Iliad, Hector is the Trojan prince
killed by the Greek hero Achilles.

not a duellum, but a bellum: not a duel, but a war.
Myrmidons: Achilles’ soldiers in the Iliad. Myrmex
is Greek for “ant.”

internecine (in'tar-né'sin) adj.: harmful to both
sides of the group. '

16.
17.

18.
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ément, who either had dispatched his foe

like a vise to his adversary’s front, 3
all the tumblings on that field neye, : thmllgh
stant ceased to gnaw at one of hjg Orap:

the root, having already caused th
by the board; while the stronger black o %
dashed him from side to side, and, ag | N
looking nearer, had already divesteq hi;&w on
several of his members. They fought With(]f

pertinacity than bulldogs. Neither manifemu
the least disposition to retreat, It wag evidzted
™ that their battle cry was “Conquer or die”Irl :
meanwhile there came along a sin ool

gle red
the hillside of this valley, evidently fy|j , ant gy

in.
feelerg Ny

t
€ Other

f exCite.

)0
not yet taken part in the battle; probabjy ﬂ: ehad

latter, for he had lost none of his limbs; Whose

mother had charged him to return with s

[ shield or upon it.'® Or perchance he was sop
Achilles, who had nourished his wrath apart,

and had now come to avenge or rescue hig

Patroclus.?® He saw this unequal combat fron

the red—he drew near with rapid pace till he
stood on his guard within half an inch of the
combatants; then, watching his opportunity, he

leaving the foe to select among his own mem-

a new kind of attraction had been invented

national airs the while, to excite the slow and
cheer the dying combatants. I was myself ex-
cited somewhat even as if they had been me?

19. return...upon it: echo of the traditi-:)'?aJ Ch::r
Spartan mothers to their warrior sons:1f ot
words, return victorious or dead.

20. Achilles. .. Patroclus (pa-tro'kias): ]
Achilles withdraws from the battle at ki
joins the fight after his friend Patroclus s

Vocabulary
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. ing: -
incessantly (in-ses’ant-18) adw W
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afar—for the blacks were nearly twice the size o

sprang upon the black warrior, and commencd |
his operations near the root of his right foreles,

bers; and so there were three united for life, a5t |

which put all other locks and cements to shame. §
1 should not have wondered by this time tofind §
that they had their respective musical bandssi- §
tioned on some eminent chip, and playingther’ §

e’
&

ged £




r.

s think of it, the less the difference,
e mom'nl}’ there is not.tl?e fight 1.‘ecorcled in
. Cem]:istor y, at least, if in the }mstory of
toﬂ“,’rd hat will bear @ moment’s comparison
,mlfﬂc.a' hether for the numbe.rs engaged in
i s,the patriotism and hci:rmsm displayed.
3,08 for bers and for carnage it was an Auster-
gt MU den. Concord Fight! Two killed
fjt2 OF e side, and Luther Blanchard
onthé i Why here every ant was a Buttrick—
qoUnCe™ | 1 sake fire!”—and thousands

- vfor God's -
**F;feiif:;e fate of Davis and Hosmer.? There was
share

hirelin there. I have no doubt that it was
stone ireling f ol
aciple they fou_ght or, a8 much as our ALICes-
nncd not to avoid a three-penny tax on their
i the results of this battle will be as impor-
memorable to those whom it concerns
those of the Battle of Bunker Hill, at least.

j took up the chip on which the three I have
rticularly described were struggling, carried it
o my house, and placed it under a tumbler
qmywindowsill, in order to see the issue.
Holding a microscope to the first-mentioned
odant, I saw that, though he was assiduously
quawing at the near foreleg of his enemy, having
wvered his remaining feeler, his own breast was
altorn away, exposing what vitals he had there
tothe jaws of the black warrior, whose breast-
plate was apparently too thick for him to pierce;
and the dark carbuncles of the sufferer’s eyes
shone with ferocity such as war only could ex-
dte. They struggled half an hour longer under
e tumbler, and when I looked again the black
soldier had severed the heads of his foes from
teir bodies, and the still living heads were
henging on either side of him like ghastly tro-
phies at his saddlebowy, still apparently as firmly
;ﬂsgened as ever, and he was endeavoring with
teble struggles, being without feelers and with

0
s and
antand

W
' A"&T]itz or Dres

0 Napoleoni Wars,

Battle of éi{“smel’ : All these men fought at the
lonary vy ncord, the first battle of the Revolu-
who defeaar' el John Buttrick led the minutemen
' ted the British. Isaac Davis and David

OSmer
Wwere the tweq colonists killed,

den: major battles of the

. y feelings
by Witnessing the strug-
arnage, of a human battle

excited and harrowed
gle, the ferocity and ¢
before my door. . . .

LI; ‘Ihle fall the loon ( Colyr.nbus glacialis) came, as
al, to mo}t and bathe in the pond, making
the Wf)ods ring with his wild laughter before I
had risen. At rumor of his arrival all the Mill-
dam sportsmen are on the alert, in gigs and on
f(?ot, two by two and three by three, with patent
rifles and conical balls and spyglasses. They
come rustling through the woods like autumn
leaves, at least ten men to one loon. Some sta-
tion themselves on this side of the pond,
some on that, for the poor bird cannot be
omnipresent; if he dive here he must come up
there. But now the kind October wind rises,
rustling the leaves and rippling the surface of
the water, so that no loon can be heard or seen,
though his foes sweep the pond with spyglasses,
and make the woods resound with their dis-
charges. The waves generously rise and dash an-
grily, taking sides with all waterfowl, and our
sportsmen must beat a retreat to town and shop
and unfinished jobs. But they were too often
successful. When I went to get a pail of water
early in the morning I frequently saw this stat;ly
bird sailing out of my cove within a few ro.ds.
If T endeavored to overtake him in a boat, in

23. Hétel des Invalides (6-tel’ dez an'vﬁ-lé.d'J:'Hom_e
for Disabled Soldiers, a veterans’ hospital in Pz.ms,
France. The body of Napoleon I (1769-1821) 1s

buried there. o
24. rods n. pl.: one rod measures 16%: feet.
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order to see how he would maneuver, he would
dive and be completely lost, so that I did not
discover him again, sometimes, till the latter
part of the day. But I was more than a match for
him on the surface. He commonly went off in a
rain.

As [ was paddling along the north shore one
very calm October afternoon, for such days es-
pecially they settle onto the lakes, like the milk-
weed down, having looked in vain over the
pond for a loon, suddenly one, sailing out from
the shore toward the middle a few rods in front
of me, set up his wild laugh and betrayed him-
self. T pursued with a paddle and he dived, but
when he came up I was nearer than before. He
dived again, but [ miscalculated the direction he
would take, and we were fifty rods apart when
he came to the surface this time, for I had

| helped to widen the interval; and again he

Cotlertion £

his resolve into execu
the widest part of the |
driven from it. Whi': !

in his brain, Twas cods
T thought in mine. It 2
the smooth surface of
loon. Suddenly vour s

pears beneath the board
place yours nearest o w}

3
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|_could not get within half a d

3

OZen rods ¢

1 g
Tl 83

b ore his will 3PP

1

than before. He maneuvered so cunning!

laughed long and loud, and with more reasor

s checker 4%

fthe p roblerm

Each time, when he came 1o the surfade, I

his head this way and that, he coolly survevs
the water and the land, and apparently hos
course so that he might come up where 1%
was the widest SANAR HESS of water and atthe

greatest distance from the Soar. [t was suzt
ing how quickly he mude op his mind anc




S

_ gometimes .he yfrould COmMe up unexpect-
il the opposite side of me, having appar-
edly 07 ed directly under the boat. So
ently i;lssded was he and so unweariable, that
lﬂﬂg";;ﬂhad swum farthest he would immedi-
v:len junge again, nevertheless; and then o
ately P uld divine where in the deep pond, be.
wit :lfthe smooth surface, he might be speeding Q
nfﬂway like a fish, for he had time and ability to
h.ls‘t the bottom of the pond in its deepest part.

:i: caid that loons have been caught in the New™
ork lakes eighty feet beneath the surface, with
pooks set for trout—?hough Walden is deeper

an that. How surprised must the fishes be to

¢ this ungainly visi-tor frc.>m another sphere
speeding his way E.umd their schools! Yet he ap-

ed to know his course as surely underwater
ason the surface, and swam much faster there.
Once or twice I saw a ripple where he ap-
proached the surface, just put his head out to
reconnoiter, and instantly dived again. I found
that it was as well for me to rest on my oars and
wait his reappearing as to endeavor to calculate
where he would rise; for again and again, when
[was straining my eyes over the surface one
way, [ would suddenly be startled by his un-
earthly laugh behind me. But why, after display-
ingso much cunning, did he invariably betray
himself the moment he came up by that loud
laugh? Did not his white breast enough betray
him? He was indeed a silly loon, I thought. I
“uld commonly hear the plash of the water
When he came up, and so also detected him. But
aﬂ‘?{ anhour he seemed as fresh as ever, dived
asmmﬂle: and swam yet farther than at first. It
p‘?;sllrprising to see how serenely he sailed off
b gﬂf‘ufﬂed breast when he came to the sur-
bﬂéa&llﬁ‘aﬂ the work with his webbed' feet
i tEr. 18 usual note was this demoniac

Tﬂcca; liYEt Somewhat like that of a waterfowl;
g fu“‘m‘iﬂ}’, when he had balked me most
ol lony “gld come up a long way off, he ut-
More . tﬁ fawn unearthly howl, probably
s hiat of a wolf than any bird; as wh.en a
“ately o] § mII‘ZZle to the ground and delib- ki
the v it . This was his looning—perhaps
' soul__ld that is ever heard here, mak-

come up fifty rods off, e
) t
Prolonged howls, if Ca]}?ntgefed one of those

,l‘:,)'m:; ;ro aid him, and immediately there came 4
Ind from the east ang rippled the surface
filled the whole air witp, Misty rain, and | o
tmpressed as if it were the prayer o,f the lo‘ggs
answered, and his god was angry with me; and

$0 I left him disappearing far away on the
tumultuous surface, . . .
el

JSrom Conelusion

++. Ileft the woods for as goodareasonas] |
went there. Perhaps it seemed to me that [ had
several more lives to live, and could not spare
any more time for that one. It is remarkable
how easily and insensibly we fall into a particu-
lar route, and make a beaten track for ourselves.
[ had not lived there a week before my feet woreé

a path from my door to the pond side; and
though it is five or six years since I trod it, it is
still quite distinct. It is true, I fear, that others
may have fallen into it, and so helped to keep it
open. The surface of the earth is soft and im-
pressible by the feet of men; and so with the
paths which the mind travels. How worn and
dusty, then, must be the highways of the wm:ld,
how deep the ruts of tradition and conformity! |
I did not wish to take a cabin passage, but rath&T]
to go before the mast and on the deck of th.e
world, for there I could best see the moonlight
amid the mountains. I do not wish to go below
now. ) . =
I learned this, at least, by my experiment:

Vocabulary
derision (di«rizh'an) n. ridicule; cor.'ll:ern‘pt. »
tumultucus (150 mul'chdd .as) adj.: noisy

disorderiy; stormy.
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That if one advances confidently in the direc-
tion of his dreams, and endeavors to live the life
which he has imagined, he will meet with a suc-
cess unexpected in common hours. He will put
some things behind, will pass an invisible

boundary; new, universal, and more liberal laws
éwﬂl begin to establish themselves around and
within him; or the old laws be expanded, and
interpreted in his favor in a more liberal sense,
and he will live with the license of a higher
order of beings. In proportion as he simplifies
his life, the laws of the universe will appear less
complex, and solitude will not be solitude, nor
poverty poverty, nor weakness weakness. If you
have built castles in the air, your work need not
be lost; that is where they should be. Now put
|_the foundations under them. ...

Some are dinning in our ears that we Ameri-
cans, and moderns generally, are intellectual
dwarfs compared with the ancients, or even the
Elizabethan men. But what is that to the pur-
pose? A living dog is better than a dead lion.*
Shall a man go and hang himself because he be-
longs to the race of pygmies, and not be the
biggest pygmy that he can? Let everyone mind
his own business, and endeavor to be what he
was made.

[ Why should we be in such desperate haste to
succeed and in such desperate enterprises? If a
man does not keep pace with his companions,
perhaps it is because he hears a different drum-
mer. Let him step to the music which he hears,
however measured or far away. It is not impor-
tant that he should mature as soon as an apple
tree or an oak. Shall he turn his spring into
summer? If the condition of things which we
were made for is not yet, what were any reality
L_which we can substitute? We will not be ship-
wrecked on a vain reality. Shall we with pains
erect a heaven of blue glass over ourselves,
though when it is done we shall be sure to gaze
still at the true ethereal heaven far above, as if
the former were not? . . .

Th(j: life i-n us is li}ce the water in the river. [t
may rise this year higher than man has ever

25. Alivingdog. .. lon: Ecclesiastes 9:4.

known it, and flood the parched uplangs.
this may be the eventful year, whic}, will ;ieve
out all our muskrats. It was not always g, Towp
where we dwell. I see far inland the banksy 5al}d
the stream anciently washed, before Sden:e{hm
" began to record its freshets. Everyone 1, ash
the story which has gone the rounds OfNe:,ard
England, of a strong and beautifu] bug whig,
came out of the dry leaf of an old table o¢
a?ple-tree W?Od, which had. stood in 3 farmer,
kitchen for sixty years, first in Connecticut, and
afterward in Massachusetts—from an egg de.
posited in the living tree many years earlie; stil
as appeared by counting the annual layers be. ‘
yond it; which was heard gnawing out for ge,.
eral weeks, hatched perchance by the heat f an
urn. Who does not feel his faith in a resurrec.
tion and immortality strengthened by hearing
of this? Who knows what beautiful and winged
life, whose egg has been buried for ages under
many concentric layers of woodenness in the
dead dry life of society, deposited at first in the
alburnum?® of the green and living tree, which
has been gradually converted into the sem-
blance of its well-seasoned tomb—heard per-
chance gnawing out now for years by the
astonished family of man, as they sat round the
festive board—may unexpectedly come forth
from amidst society’s most trivial and hand-
selled®” furniture, to enjoy its perfect summer
life at last!
F I do not say that John or jonathan®® will reak
ize all this; but such is the character of that
morrow which mere lapse of time can never
ake to dawn. The light which puts out our
eyes is darkness to us. Only that day dawns ¢
which we are awake. There is more day to &&"
LThe sun is but a morning star. ®

26. alburnum n.: sapwood, soft wood between the
inner bark and the hard core of a tree. ol
27. handselled v. used as adj.; given as a mere t‘?w;g.
good wishes; therefore, of no great value -
28. John or jonathan: john Bull and Brother ¥
were traditional personificatons of Eng
the United States, respectively. '

—/’/
Yocabulary

real (8-tir'8-a) adi: nor earhly PR |

et
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