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544 HerMAN MELVILLE

; in the July 1823 Lond,
igned but by Francis Palgrave) in 3 L
gler:zsilegwnelt isuthisy source that directly r'el_ates todlvl]gby Dll k. ”
Here. are quotations from “Superstition and Knowledge
Melville’s notes.

n Quurterly

Polloweg

; : Palgrave quotes from a Scottish townyg ¢

Qua;:rll}é?; 1::; Z;Z:.Sd. fgor “ten loac!s of coals to burn they,»
.burn William Coke alnd /:)lisonhp:k)"
ille: loads of coal to burn him.—

g:};ﬁl::if;;iew 446 (On the “last exe'cut1;>2nz;;tf“[a\ fScottis'h Witchy,
grandmother executed at Dornock an 1722): “After being bro“ght
out for execution, the weather proving very severe, the Poor g4
woman sat composedly before the pile, warming herself by the B

o consume her.”

Melvgfleel:"g::utght to the stake—warrr.led himself by the fire.

Quarterly Review 447: “Upwards of six hundred women were
in the bishopric of Bamberg alone. The accusations
stamp of raving madness. Priests were conv1c'ted of ba
the following form: Ego non baptizo te in nomine Patris
Spiritus Sancti—sed in nomine Diaboli. :

Melville: Ego non baptizo te in nominee Patris et Filii et Spiritys
Sancti—sed in nomine Diaboli.—

Quarterly Review 449: “Madness is almost undefinable. Right reason
and insanity are merely the extreme terms of a series of menta|
action, which need not be very long.”

Melville: Madness is undefinable—It & right reasons extremes of one,

Quarterly Review 452—-453: “The doctrine delivered at Simancas, how-
ever, was not Goetic Magic, or that which is vulgarly termed the
Black Art, but the high and pure Theurgy which repels all con-
verse with the evil demon. Theurgical magic, the magic which
seeks its converse with the Power, the Intelligence, and the Angel,
might have been first diffused in Spain by the sectaries of the
Gnostic doctrines, who appear to have found numerous adherents
in that country during many centuries.

Melville—Not the (black art) Goetic but Theurgic magic—seeks con-

verse with the Intelligence, Power, the Angel [The words in paren-
theses are Melville's insertion above the line.]
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HERMAN MELVILLE

Hawthorne and His Mosses: By a Virginian
Spending July in Vermontt

Melville's revisions in the manuscript show he added this fictional pseudony’
mous Virginian, here and in al] fiye later passages, after he had written most
of the essay expressing his own fervent feelings’ which he thus distanc®
himself from, advised by Evert Duyckinck, edito} of the New York Litera”)

1 The Literary World (August 17
collection of short stor ] 24, 1850). The

6
's 184
. « " % iel Hawthorne

ies, Mosss from um OL o Mosses” is Nathanie

€.

A

_ing, and dipped to the eaves in folj

dah 1S Mogg;.

had a hand in ot} :

{d, who . ©F Tevision, 545
gill othe thm%s tOIdhm the essay are ot (e ho Publigheq ;

"¢ written before the. al,',th‘" t Ha true, inclyip edit AN0NY Mgy
n’?i e ucolI'SII'l C!’lerry (his el I\/[Wlhol'nev that lhg! e assenion thus y.
hll:;mas, gave it to l'llm on July 18 l(n ar Ann Melvi"e bO k Was give:l -

E .. ! SDow;j : 5 to
cation at Plttsﬁeld), and that it wag “Vt:rl:ig he ight o ldow of his Uncle

55 pressed to the flyleaf. A0tly boyng: h horne on g

This is 2 slightly regularizeq reading ey, 2 green Salem

| Hershel Parker. The punct 3

. » trangeps

Uation ; cribe .
’ank Collection of the New York Pul'j'that. of the manmyc:‘_lan:nson Hayforg
]]Ce[villeys hand, copied from her hmb;cn'&lbra i mailpt in the .
Nf the footnotes explain the difficulties y; sb astily scrawledy 'r" fEI'“"ﬂh
Origi"al manuscript and just hoy D“Yckzi: ith Melvilleh : 2;- Severa]
?Vrilteﬂ- Melville had no chance to Correct pcroocfensored What Mel]:yilllr:ggf‘l:g
the printed essay, but listed only one, The foom(snand founq ¢,

jext and emenda.tnons are designed to complemeny T; ab9ut the
of emendations in the text of Moby-Dick, e discussion elsewhere

The most detai‘led narrative account of the T ]

aftermath, drawmg on the papers of Melville’s SiSlETORO this essay and the
the New York Public Library in 1983), s in the first voly ugufsta (acquired by
Herman Melville: A Biography (1996), CJ,. 36, “ awthmtn ¥ He"s'hel Parker's
August-September 1850.” ne and His Mosses: §

Apapered chamber in a fine old farm-house—, mile from any other dwell-

: age—surrounded by mountain I
woods, and Indian ponds,—this, surely, is the place to wri s

i y ) o write of Hawthorne,
Some charm is in this northern air, for love and duty seem both impelling
to the task. A man of a deep and noble nature has seized me in this seclu-
sion. His wild, witch voice rings through me; or, in

softer cadences, I seem
to hear it in the songs of the hill-side birds, that sing in the larch trees at
my window.

Would that all excellent books were foundlings, without father or
mother, that so it might be, we could glorify them, without including their
ostensible authors. Nor would any true man take exception to this;—least
of all, he who writes,—“When the Artist rises high enough to achieve the
Beautiful, the symbol by which he makes it perceptible to mortal senses
becomes of little value in his eyes, while his spirit possesses itself in the
enjoyment of the reality.”

But more than this. I know not what would be the right name to put "ﬁ
the title-page of an excellent book, but this I feel, that the e f’f al

n¢ authors are fictitious ones; far more so than that of ]}l"';'s'“—BS‘::ﬁy
ftanding, as they do for the mystical, ever-eluding Spirit 0 taive :’s th?;
¢ ich ubiquitously possesses men of genius. Pu_rely lngx]airamy from
ancy may appear, it nevertheless seems to receive som praree
the fact, that on a personal interview no great authobr };es :are Ay
the idea of his reader, But that dust of which our 0us> With reverence
oW ean it fitly express the nobler intelligences amor:]gmo-re than man, not
¢1tspoken, that not even in the case of one deemek ything ofsthe
&en in oup Saviour, did his visible frame betoken

hought
S : o5 (1769—72), now t

l. f:eud(,nym of an unidentified British author of famous political satre{

ave been Sir Philip Francis.
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augustness of the naturé within. Else, how could those Jewig

sses fail to see heaven in his glance. |

nelt is curious, how a man may travel fozfazoc:z?:‘z i"Oad. and yy
the grandest, or sweetest of prospects, h)i'nt of the Wide lmer"ﬂnin :“Sg
so like all other hedges, as in no Wa)'hto fid e o a“dsj\‘ape be,
So has it been with me concerning t ;‘Ienc ¢ Mossges H_scape in the sz’ond_
this Hawthorne, this most excellent Man od Vogs d is “Olq Manse-}ll

been written now four years, but I neverreac i L1 &CaY.0r two Since
heard of it often—even had it recomme: hag

seen it in the book-stores— !
me by a tasteful friend, as a raré quiet book, perhaps tqq dese

v
popularity to be popular. But there argdsohmal:i)é l?g?ks fca“ed "eXcei?g of
and so much unpopular merit, tl_1at amld :l .e it flr of other thing:m'
hint of my tasteful friend was disregardec vh a'}) Jor lour yearg the ‘;‘he
on the Old Manse never fefre,§hed me w:E their PZEl'enmal Breen | SSey
be, however, that all this while, the book, like I\’mnel,f was only impro\}-nmf’y
flavor and body. At any rate, it s chanced t ‘i‘th‘ lcsl']'ong PrOCTHStinag. i
eventuated in a happy result. At breakfast the other day, a Mountajp .. 1|°n
cousin of mine, who for the last two‘week.s has every morning helpeq m’ 1
strawberries and raspberries,——whlch, like the roses and Pearls inﬁlo
fairy-tale, seemed to fall into the saucer fro.m those strawberp. : ihe
cheeks,—this delightful creature, this charming Cherry says tq , e—i] ser
you sperid your mornings in the ,haY'mW; and yesterday | foyng the
‘Dwight's Travels in New England'? Now I have something far better th;e
that,—something more congenial to our summer gn f‘hese hills; Take g}, .
raspberries, and then I will give you some moss.— Moss!” saiq l»\"Yé:
and you must take it to the barn with you, and gO(?d-bye.to Dwigh»,
. With that she left me, and soon returned with a volumie, Vﬁl‘da;m]
bound; and garnished with a curious f}'ontispiece in green,—nothing ;ESSY
than a fragment of real moss cunningly pressed to a ﬂy-leaf.-.‘_‘wh;

h e

YQ\‘,iL

this,” said I, spilling my raspberries, fthis isi the ' Mosses. from an/Q|
Manse’” “Yes,” said cousin Cherry, ‘“yes, it is that flowery Hawthorne_
“Hawthorne and Mosses,” said I, “no more: it .is morning;: it is July in g, :
country: and I am off for the barn.” ./« o0 oo 7 —en v ey
> Stretched on that new mown clover, the hill-side breeze blowing oyer
me thtough the wide barn door, and soothed by the:hum of the bees iy
the meadows around, how magically stole over me this Mossy Man! Ang
how amply, how bountifully, did he redeem that delicious promise to his
guests in the Old Manse, of whom it is written*-~“Others could give them
pleasure, or amusement, or instruction—these could be picked up
anywhere—but it was for me to give them rest. Rest, in a life of trouble!

2ifd] 28 gAlen van Wi Leniges 1o nsm 23229 M1 tlastodiupdy duidu

7] i

2. Misprinted in LWias “likewise.” 7 ©/) BIrioue 2 5uin 1harnf 1 e e gonel

3. Travels in New-England and New-York, 4 vols. (1821-22), b Timothy Dwight (1752-1817).

4. During the composition of Mardi (see Log, 276), Mrs. Melvi[(e in aletter to her stepmother apolo-

+) gized for perhaps having left out punctuation marks, explaining that as Herman's copyist she

-, was in the habit of leaving all the punctuation for him. to supply. This passage (4,2-4.8 inthe

__ manuscript) is clear proof that in 1850 she was still omitting punctuation, In Melville's ham{.

'"in different ink, are the following additions and changes: he added the comma after "clm'fﬂ
he altered “with the hill side breeze blowing over me from the wide barp door” to “the hill:side
breeze blowing over me thro' the wide barn door,” (Melville’s comma); he added a comma after
“around”; he mended the “M’s” in “mossy man” to capitals; he added an exclamation point
after “Man" and commas after “amply” and “bountifully”; and he changed “old manse” to 0l
Manse.” Presumably the extraordinary absence of necessary periods and quotation marks in the
first American edition of Mardi is due to Melville's failure to add the punctuation, and certain
unusual absences of commas in Moby-Dick may be due to the same cause. ¢ )
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 better could be done ¢, "
be done for-anybody, ) €Y ang 547
0 W the spell ofa magic sPil‘i: Came wi ; -

e new clover, I watcheq this I:Ver himpn\" Our
in sot and moonrise, from th, aw:hmne,s ~0 a!l thay o thn ¢
sU"l‘_he’ soft ravishments of the Mmit of Ot E‘)‘rlan dawn nalf-buried
geam 87 Yhen thebook gy 4 B e o i T 5phian

h : Me ro,
f’rﬁdismls“sed rpe with but Misty re“'i'n' N the ¢ aboyy in g web of
of himiiy 17t s ’ IScene, & han Was over, this v
mgvihat a .mild® mOOnligh‘ of o : asif | had been d‘:e::;-

n i .- Mitem
psel—the rich and rare distilmeny Plative |,

shie . Mor | ‘
o rollxcklp%_rll’ldene}?S. 00 gross fyy, fedaosp'“)' and slowr;,hes that g
lees of wine., ut a lll'l'l_or S0 Spirity, i"ners_ Bn:;o[:mg heary,
A richl)’ rellshabIE, that it were ha Y, gehtle, $0 high red in the

it i tdly ing 150 de
religion of mirth; for noth;y, PPropriate i
‘:;at_f[he orchfard of the Old Mansi :;’e:lsnllz [?u.t e AN angel, It is the
ot has described it. Those twisted, and o € Visible ¢
out their cropked branches, and g suchnl:oir:e old treeg,
e remembersthem as humorist, g odd-?ﬁOf the ima
sounded by these gxoltesque forms, and hyg e:l i:v:s‘ And
this Howthofes SPE, how aptly migh e ) . '000nday repog
fio/your S PES/S olized by “the thump of 5 re i ruddy thoughts
afternoon, falling without a breath of ying_ fyor - “PPIe: i the stiles;
fect ri?eqess J.For 0o less ripe than ruddy ;m t]h':a e lmere. necessity of
iand fancies in this sweet Man of Mosses. . * @Pples of the thoughts
. “Buds and Bird-Voices"—What a delicioys thi lsth 58 ey
ever.be 5o decayed, that Spring may p, B s thatl—"Wij]| ¢

A i Ot Te) i "
“Fire-Worship.” Was ‘ever: thé hearth,so glor?f?w S greenness?”And the

mere title of that piece is better than'any co]:':]:)'::‘:v::\ka'l;ar before_? The
umes. How exquisiteiis this:—“Nor did it lessen the charm ;fhf}ftyw:oho k-
jar courtesy and helpfulness, that the mighty spiri, were s soft, famil-
offered him would run riot through the peaceful house, wrap o eree
his terrible embrace; and léave nothingof them save g}:eir ‘&Iumlﬂlm
(This possibility of mad destruction‘only'made his domestic kindness the
ymore beautiful.and touching; It wag! $0 sweet of lri;n, being endowed with
such power, to.dwell, day after,day, and one long; lonesome ni ght after

uif oI 29 T8 Hirtbom o d g b LADTIB i San bass i+ 't SR
sz oM bsinohi™ BRI iateyn Volvee st sitheba id st kagsies
5. The quotations here and in the next two paragraphs are from the introductory essay, “The Old
Manse,” about the Hawthornes' happy early married years in Concord, Massachusetts (1842—
46). The second quotation is from the description of the “little nook of a study” where Emer-
Ii, son, while living there, wrote “Nature” (1836) and, as he wrote in that book, “used to watch the
:.,.:Aas{rinn dawn and the Paphian sunset-and moonrise, from the summit of our eastern hill.”
s Melville may not have récognized that Hawthorne was paraphrasing Emerson’s words. . .+
6. Misprinted in LW as “wild," as misread by Mrs. Melville. Packer in the 1970s in Los Angeles real-
lii1 ized from the context that “wild” was wrong; and Hayford later verified the surmise by recourse
. to the manuscript in the Duyckinck Collection at the New York Public Library (NYEL), In the
119905 Parker at the NYPL saw that for decades we had been misled about Hawthorne’s response
1 to meeting Melville at the picnic on Monument, Mguntain on Augusk 5, 1850, b‘“""d‘"?"t
able texts of Evert Duyckinck's record had Hawthorne looking ‘mildly” about. In fact, Duhyd«:k':vrl]elle
inwrote “wildly” “Thi rain did not do its worst and we scattered averdhe liffs, Herman UeW
(140 seat himself, the boldest of all astride a projecting bow sprit ofrock whie Fuce B, FO10
+ peeped about the cliffs and protested it affected him like ipecac: Hawthorne 5ot P0d SO0
I+ for the great Carbuncle” (an allusion to one of hiis own early stories). g Hb):vlhﬂme had been
he thought he knew intimately from reading and reviewing Tm;; - m:;i u:thamderislic and
1 hamming it up in a humorous theatricality that those who knew n;,' difference.,+ .0
that Melville found charming. Here one letter of one word makes a big :

b

he world




548 i HERMAN MELVILLE

another, on the dusky hearth, only now and then l')etra‘ying his wilg
by thrusting his red tongue out of the Chlmne)"-top. True, he had g, e tre
mischief in the world, and was pretty certain to do more; by, his Mygy,
heart atoned for all. He was kindly to the race of man.” | - - Wam,
But he has still other apples, not quite so ruddy, though full o5 r'
apples, that have been left to withfr on the tree, after Fhe Pleasant ault g
gathering is past. The sketch of The'O‘l‘d Apple Dealer” is cOaniVe‘?n
the subtlest spirit of sadness; he WhOS_e su.bdued an‘d Nerveless }yy,, - N
prefigured his abortive prime, which, hke\iwse, cgntamed Within it;selfood
prophecy and image of his lean jand torpid age.” Such touches 44 ar ﬂ-]e
this piece can not proceed from‘any common hear.t;7 They argye & Ehln
depth of tenderness, such a boundless sympathy with all forms of b:' a
such an omnipresent love, that we must needs say, that'this Hawthe, ing,
here almost alone in his generation,—at least, in the artistjc manifnel
tion of these things. Still more. Such touches as these,—ang many, CSta.
many similar ones, all through his chapters—fuirnish clews, WhereI; ki
ienter a little way into the intricate, profound heart Whel'e'they oZ'WF
nated. And we see, that suffering; some time or other and in som shl i
or other,—this only can ‘enable any man to depict it in others, All oaPe
"him, Hawthorne’s melancholy rests like ‘an Indian Summer, Whi:ir
though bathing a whole country in one softness, still reveals the distine.
tive hue of every towering hill, and each far-winding vale | v» 1, ., .c,
'o But it is the least part of genius that attracts admiration, Where Hyy,
thorne is known, he seems'to be deemed a pleasant writer, with 4 plese.
ant style,—a sequestered, harmless man, from' whom any deep 'ang
weighty thing would hardly be anticipated:—a man who means n¢ Mmean-
ings. But there is no man, in whom humor and love, like mountain peaks
‘soar to such‘a rapt height, as to receive 'the! irradiations of the Uppe;
skies;—there is no man in whom humor and love are developed in tha
high'form called genius; no such man‘can exist without also possessing,
as the indispensable complement of these, a great, déep intellect, which
drops down into the universe like a plummet.® Or,love:and humor are
only the eyes, through which such an intellectviews this world: The
great beauty in such a-mind is but the product of its strength. What, to
‘all readers; can be more charming than the:piece entitled “Monsieur du
Miroir”;'and to a reader at all capable of fully fathoming'it, what; at the
same time, can possess more mystical depth of meaning?—Yes, there he
sits, and looks at me,—this “shape of mystery,” this “identical Monsieur
N it 19 173 16 2ghia o G f

S IR Lt L TAN L i bige el col

#81) enoruducesidd Dapsao X ‘ A R T TR T
tar at ER TR T [ oty oy e s aoi (BT !

. The first part of this sentence'occurs on 6.22 of the manuscript. In the left margin is a small
" penciled “X"—erased, but still visible. An examination of the whole manuseript reveals that
such marginal X's were Mrs. Melville's way of reminding herself that she was uncertain about
what she had copied and that she would have to ask her husband for the correct reading: Aflgr

* she had checked with him, she would erase'the X—but lightly enough 'so that' most are stil
« readily visible. Here she first copied “Such tones as are in this piece,” and later inserted _li1e
correct word, “touches,” above “tones? Often enough in the manuseript inserted words are sim*
ply revisions of Melville's, but frequently,/as here, the reading Mrs. Melville first copied can
never have been what Melville wrote, 101! 451, 1) . ' B il

‘8. At7.21 in the manuscript Mrs. Melville copied “into the universe like a planet”; she later marke
out “planet” and inserted the correct “plummet” above it, Here no X is visible inthe "mglt

' perhaps an indication that she had not questioned her reading, It is not clear why the corre
tion is in her hand instead of Melville’s: perhaps she simply caught the error herself laten :mre

corrected it, as she did at other points; perhaps she was reading her copy aloud to him to sp2

0 | T
his eyes anc_l making the changes herself; perhaps he was proofreading with her nearby to fnle
any corrections. dazy ‘ ) Wk S50 979 | i
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Miroir'n,__“Methllnks I sh uld e ES
dqdiﬂ through"all lm]I)ediments in ble Now, ,, 549
g yeyesl anty Search Ofmeere i8 iy,
ef;’; rofound, nay appq]j;, S " Place .. POWer of
ot where—‘beginnin : Morg] . uddenly
lacau see Wl[h €vol
Ho world,,.all vanities and epy € holl,, "ieved by the -
d‘ethen and by an! admirably Bl Ories g f: N affyy i:rth;
aﬂown into the allegorical fire il aaied' grongr s are, g 2; of
lht‘;n dering heart of man; whicp, r;‘mt €ngth, nogh ncom rehe"SiVenet:sr
oMby oration is maught.; .~ “Maiing g Py 8IS lefy by , eall.
jece with this, is the “Intel]igen ’ “t € great
. of the secret workings jn mep SOul:;e' Office.” ,

. charged with ponderoyg import, ; here are o‘:l:;dl‘ous Symhol
o «The Christmas Banquet,” anq {The Bo e
L:c'ts for.a curious and elaborate analysiss:::lsﬁrpem

Jo o nd tl:lﬂt pr(?duced them, Foy spjt; of :llltnh € Conjectyry) Parts,
hton the h,thfgr side of Havythorne’s soul! the £ ol
jalfof the physical sphere—is shroyq,
puit this df"fkness but Bives more effect g ghe eveml: g doumes black,
wer,advances ,th'rough it, and c,ircumnavigates ;ivm awn, that for..
Hawthorne has simply availed himgelf of this m st? vlmld'l Hhethe
peans £0 theiwondrous effects he makes it to pm}&uma' bla-Ckr-ms -l
shade's; or whether therereally lurks in him, pethaps uc:k: s ighs ang
2 touch of Puritanic glOOm;'—this,l cannot altogether teﬁwg . h'im'self,
however, that this great power of blackness in'him derive | ‘efrtam e
its appeals to.that Calvinistic sense of Innate Depravity iy
from whose visitations; in. somé shape q

other «; 2 .mmer
din a blacl e‘:ssnde_h}( € the dark

and Original Sip,
r other, no e

is always and wholly.free. For, in certain moodsr,l'(:lge:ll;lz ;:ﬁ:lghmﬁd
world, without throwing in something, somehow like Original Sin, to miﬁ:
the.uneven balances Aty all events,-perhaps no writer has ever wielded;
this terrific thought with igreater. terror than this same harmless Haw-
thorne. Still more: this black conceit pervades him, through and through,
You may be witched by his. sunlight,—transported by the bright gildings
in the skies he builds lover youi~but there is the blackness,of darkness
beyond; and even his bright gildings but fringe, and play upon the edges
of thunder-clouds.—In one word, the world is mistaken in this Nathaniel
Hawthorne, He himself must often have smiled at its absurd misconcep-

tion of him. He'is immeasurably deeper than the plummet of the mere
Ssicanam il ST

SIS derly aborer inaidiimg, ollivlat ealfjo 2o e flae
Nt o eadar o

BESA I woy Bive 9 daot tud st 1 giti1 ucy batgoo oae 4
Al Biogse uel) b 1ol ody diod volie eroimo L‘iu.)ul; 1 ifi 1 gk “‘"'"', ;_‘ al 3
WS 910up u0ly aseil "msdusnidoudl” baiquo slliviald bl igtwaasss alral el SLM L S
9:In the manu:cript 8.14 reads “of ;ecre: workings in this wo;ld; There are” _(lners;{hgemlel:‘:
hand); in Melville's hand “the”is inserted before “secret,” and ‘this world Is)(nite\:igsihlain the
souls.” Mrs. Melville evidently did not suspect she had misculpned, for EO" $ e
SEDAIZIN e |t o) bobiva ' bt - imtas o k! X ' Melville's misreadiny
+ In this sentence?a);B.ZO in the Jmanuscript is a clear ins"‘“fce of M'i Mei:;ell},?y{?wthurneg
I Melville's £on” as “in": She copied the passage a5 “sunlight in the h}xlt e:isim-l it
soul,"and Melyille mended the “in” to “on,”which must have“been; ee?-clg through it,
" 825 in the manuscript Mrs. Melville left two blanks that dodre 4 “advances’ in the first
Andiy i) 7 Later, presumably after consulting her hushand; she am detect whichwords have
taceand ‘circumnavigates” in theisecond. It is almost always€asy ofthe added word-In Mabr
be.e“ added Jater by the unusual spacing and the anomalous slan"l{"gh edition that séem likely to
ick there are instances of Melville’s adding words in the Eng ls, American edition. [tm2y
2ve been in his manuscript, though they dp not appearin the Alj usta for mostof
&t sometimes any blanks left by the copyist (Melvilles s“]t'ekr M%S Melyille's oz
*Mply never got detected and flled in, despiteiany symbohlike X5

(Y

__..4
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critic. For it is not the brain® that can tes,t such Sl it is only ¢,
You cannot come to know greatness by inspecting it; there i 1o pps. M,
to be caught of it, except by intuition; you need not ring it, you by lt'"Pse
it, and you find it is gold.* s ' INY ' Ol
Now it is that blackness in Hawthorrie, of which I have spoken
fixes and fascinates me. It may be, nevertheless, that it is too lar, ei
oped in him. Perhaps he does not give us a ray of his light for ever
of his dark. But however this may be, this blackness it is tha,
the infinite obscure of his backgl"’““d»‘"t}“‘t background, agaj
Shakespeare plays his grandest conceits, tl:ne things that haye mad
Shakespeare his loftiest, but most circumscrlb.ed renown, as the profoe for
ést of thinkers. For by philosophers Shakespeare is notadore d asuni
great man of tragedy and (:Omed)’-'—"“qff with his head! s Much tf
Buckingham!”s this sort of rant, interlined by another hand, brings g or
the house,~those mistaken souls, who dream of Shakespeare asq Ovn
man’ of Richard-the-Third humps, and Macbeth daggers. Byt itie Mey,
deep far-away things in him; those occasional flashings-forth of ¢
tive Truth in him; those short, quick probings at the very axis of
these are the things that make Shakespeare, Shakespeare. Through g
mouths: of the dark characters® of Hamlet; Timon, Lear, and lago he
craftily says, or sometimes insinuates the things, which we fee] ¢, be 1
terrifically truej that it were all but madness for any good man; =
own proper character; to utter, or even hint of them. Tormente
desperation, Lear the frantic King tears off the mask,:and speaks the
sane madness of vital truth.” But, as I before'said, it is the least pay of
genius that attracts admiration. And so, much-of the blind, unbriqjeq
admiration that'has been heaped upon Shakespeare; has-been lavigheg
upon the‘least part of him. And few of his endless commentators anq
critics seem to have remembered, or even perceived; that the immedjate
products of a great mind are not ‘so great, as: that undeveloped, (ang
sometimes undevelopable) yet' dimly—dis‘cemibh’és-'gréatnéss, to which
these immediate products are but the:infallible indices. In Shake-
speare’s tomb lies infinitely more than Shakespeare ever wrote. And if |
magnify Shakespeare, it is not so much forwhat he did'do, as for what
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3. At 9.23 in the manuscript a word clearly baffled Mrs. Melville. She put an X in the margin, and
“left a blank, in which she later inserted the word “brain.” ‘¢ - 17e <o 1 L
4. At 9.27 in the manuscript is a clear instance of Mrs. Melville's omitting words that Melville
restored as he proofread her copy. She copied “you ring it you but touch it and you find”; he later
inserted “need not” before “ring” and added a comma after both the first and the second “it."
At 10.12-13 in the manuscript Mrs. Melville copied “Buckingham” [these close quotes are in the
manuscript] this sort of rant introduced by some other hand briig down the house those.” Mel-
“ville crowded in‘an exclamation point between “Buckingham” and the following double quotes,
- added a comma after “rant,” inserted “interlined” in place of “introduced,” marked out "some
and altered “other” to “another,” added a comma after “hand,” added (or traced over) the §in
“brings,” and added a comma-dash after.“house,” but no separating punctuation before “thls_."' ‘
. At 10.21 in the manuscript Mrs. Melville copied “Though the issues of the dark charactersin
Melvill;e’s hand “issues” is marked out and replaced with “mouths” (with no doubtful “X” inthe
margin). o n R Y i
In October Sophia Hawthorne wrote to her sister Elizabeth Peabody: “He [Melville] told me
that the Review was too carelessly written—that he dashed it off in:great haste & did not see
the proof sheets, & that there was one provoking mistake in it. Instead of ‘the same madness ©
truth’ it should be “the sane madness of truth.” Hialald G0, sornts leal o6 @ A ed
8. At 11.7 in the manuscript Mrs. Melville copied *divinely":thef at once realized her erron mar ‘m
out “divinely” and on the same line-added “dimly-discerned” (which Melville later'all";"e

“dimly-discernable”—a misspelling corrected in LW). b= 1] L
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jareposes and which sends few thoughy gy o 1O et
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jdeed, willall readers discern it for s mostly, ingin
ﬁayibgstqnderstan'd it; and account for ity it is ’not ob!:atild
anelike.blo 21 2o dvf ‘Sihr!:iéu.l. SRR
' Some may start to Tead of Shakespeare L Lo
48 | They maysay, that if an illustrai?(m we::iel;‘mh:ze on the same
ave sufficed to elucidate this Hawthorne, this small man o?et et migh
Jam not; willingly, one of thosey who, as touching Shalmsy::ﬂdayi >
aemplify the maxim of Rochefoucauld,? that ‘we exalt lhepre zt:tti mti
some; in order, to depress that of others’,—who, putation o

) to teach all nob
aspirants that there is no hope for them, pronounce Shalc«z.]:;)]ezlnex:‘:;ls(:;i

h@?:ﬁﬁaﬁprbééhqble. But Shakespeare has been approached. There are
minds thathave gone as far as Shakespeare into the universe, And hardlya

ta those whe,
d Upon: every

Ttk »

&qM _x_x_’lllih,“who; at some t'i_m,é or other, has not felt as great thoughts in
him as any you will find in Hamlet. We must not inferentially malign man-
kind for the sake: gf any one'man, w}‘xlélx(e‘?ér he may be."This is too cheap a
purchase of contentment fon conscious mediocrity to make. Besides, this
absolute and unconditional adoration of Shakespeare has grown to be a
part of our Anglo Saxon superstitions, The Thirty-Nine Articles are now
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% Mrs. Melville wrate “scared.” In Herman Melville: A Biography (L. 756) Parker ;mrh(f;c‘e?{ :1;.:
. emendation of “sacred white doe” instead of ‘scared white doe” on trle nna‘};g!dzwj:"m R’Vh i
. milk-white Hind" in “The Hind and the Panther” (1687) and Wi !a;,nwrhueWhiuncssnﬁhe

Doe of Rylstone” (1807). In the third paragraph of Ch. 42 of Moby..p,[: e e e

e, see the passage on the “sacred White Dog” of the lroquon‘si‘ tn A

i L::'Meklville copied “Truth is found” and rdecordcd her doubt with a _,7
Shemarked out “found” and incerted “forced” - hptirts
i elville himsl:If a(al:lzd aﬂ:on:nrns: ;;ler “herself” (line ll:IS) ar]d a‘ltercd erl';e mﬁ»ﬂ w:snm:cr
, Other writers” to “other masters” (there is no X at this point to indicate Mrs. ik

tain about what she copied), e dosh s TN the Follow-
i 1116 Melville altered “art” to “Art” and inserted a com"!ai, a; 1o he crowdedin. ',

ingline he inserted a comma after “covertly,” even though it ha d for the dim view of human
3, Francois de la Rochefoucauld (1613-1680), French author noted I9f ] e

natm:s in his‘ Moral Reflections &‘M“ims‘ - Wi 1 Ariendan ke
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Forty.* Intolerance has come (0 exist in this matter. You myg belie
Shakespeare’s unapproachability, or quit the country. But whyy iy 0
belief is this for an American; a man W!’lO = Pound to carry repuL a
progressiveness into Literature, 8 well asinto Life? Bel‘ieve me, my f; licy
that men not very much inferior to Shake.speare, are this day being b nds,
the banks of the Ohio And the day will come, wheh you shal] saor
reads a book by an Englishman that is a modern?® The great Mistake Y wh
to be, that even with those Americans who look forward to the Comyj : Semy
great literary genius among us, they someho'w fancy he will come ig of
costume of Queen Elizabeth’s day,—be a writer of dramas foundeq " the
old English history, or the tales of Boccaccio: Whereas, great genillse: On
parts of the times; they themselves are the times; and possess 5 Correg .
dent coloring, It is of a piece with the Jews, who while their Shilohpon‘
meekly walking in their streets, were still praying for his magnificen; cWas
ing; looking for him in a chariot, who was already among them op, an e
Nor must we forget, that, in his own life-time, Shakespeare was nt Sh s
speare, but only Master William Shakespeare of the shrewd, thriving ;’ke
ness firm of Condell, Shakespeare & Co., proprietors of the Globe T, o
in London; and by a courtly author, of the name of Greene, was hOOte: %
as an “upstart crow” beautified “with other birds' feathers.”. For, markaf’
well, imitation is often the first charge brought against real originality, Whlt
this is so, there is not space to set forth here. You must have Plenty of se. )
room to tell the Truth in; especially, when it seems to have an aspect :;
newness, as America did in 1492, though it was then just as old, ang fiens
haps.older than Asia, only those sagacious philosophers, the common g
ors, had never seen it before; swearing it was all water and moonshine there
: Now, I-do not say that Nathaniel of Salem is a greatet than William f
Avon, or as great. But the difference between!the two men is by no meapg

RIS RN PRI T A | faeeh AN H _)'w' ';l.l.;"_li Mt G _:'i;’l,: I O
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4.“The Church of England’s Articles of Faith issued in 1551 and 1553, acceptance of whichi¢

- obligatory for its clergy. The phrase came to refer to any such basic list ofibeliefs; 1., . .

5. Duyckinck toned this down to “that men not very much inferior to Shakespeare are being born

" on the banks of the Ohio.” See Parker (I. 757) for an analysis of the way Melville was charac:

, teristically twisting the words of his unnamed source, here Maurice Morgann, famous in lates
18th-century London for his“Essay on the Dramatic Character of Sir John Falstaff in which
‘he celebrates the majesty of Shakespeare’s language by saying that Shakespeare's words would

1resound in the Appalacian mountains and on “the banks of the Ohio,” long after Shakespeare's

critics and editors and Voltaire and the very French language had been forgotten. Melyille knew
as he wrote that a man capable of writing a mighty book in the tradition of Shakespeare, had

2 been'born in the United States three decades earlier a stone's throw from a great bayand tw

. rivers, the East and the Hudson,, | 12 7 oo b Lo il o e | f

6. A reversal of the contemptuous putdown of American works by the Scottish critic Sydney Smith
(1771-1845) in the Edinburgh Review (January 1820): “In the four quarters of the globe, who
reads an American book? Or goes to an American play? Or looks at an American picture or
statue?” In the next decades American critics and writers contested this dismissal of their lit
erature. Here, by praising Hawthorne, Melville prepares for recognition of the greatness of his
whaling book then in progress. I . A ’

7. Melville's manuscript has “Chettle” here, It was not the publisher Henry Chettle but the play-
wright Robert Greene who, in A Groatsworth of Wit (1592) thus maligned the young Shakespeare.
However, Melville's writing “Chettle” is not a simple error (see Parker 1.705, 739,,758). In
Thomas Powell's Living Authors of America (1850) Melville had read in the chapter on Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow a theory of literary influence: “Imitation has been charged on all poets,
and we know that the indignation of Robert Greenle] was so soured by the approprialnonf ol
Shakspeare, that he denounced him ‘as a jay strutting about in our feathers, and fancying him-
self as the only Shakscene of the country. This charge is always more or less true of a young
author, and it is in the very nature of things.” Every paet, Powell had concluded, "C”"‘memies
with more or less of some predominant mind, the most assimilant to his own.” Melyille alse
knew John Payne Collier's edition of Shakespeare that contained a “Life,” in which Paine e“‘.’]']‘e
ciated the theory that Chettle was the author of A Groatsworth of Wit, a theory that M"t""
may have accepted and combined with Powell's ideas about originality and imitation. Like ?‘;‘“:“;
gllel;ille"is careless with the epithet in Groatsworth: “an upstart crow, beautified wit
eathers.
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nd kin of her T g0od-w; ¥ them,
kltho?x the hduseh:]:nyfto take,“’her bosﬁmodlgl 111‘ d while ghe
braces UP . Ot an alien, Fop pepie.. - o M0t lavish he,
all,is, in many things, an alien tg s Ching 1€V it or not iy, e

for us thar}:She' But even were there no, Ha; a:, more bowelg? of reai
ier, no Irving, no Bryant, no Dana “Hawthomne 1o

‘v he “Dashes”, but the author of the “Belfry pi €10 Willis (not the 4
oﬂﬁhi and others of like calibre among ,llfsry:elvgeﬁg Were t erenmt?z;
ice mediocrity even,'in her own Chﬂdl’é;l, befo;:l;ss' let America firg;
here, merit demands acknowledgment from every 0: )e the (for every.
inthe children of any other land. Let her own ay thorsel ‘ b}:,st excellence
jy of appreciation: I was much pleased with 5 h)o;ﬁ%da‘: the prior
cousin of mine, who once said,—If there were no other A;:: ed Carolina
by, iniLiterature,—why, then; I would stand by Pop Emi:f)an.to stand
fredoniad,? and till a better epic: came along, swear it yas ,:; e,
behind the Tliad"? Take :away the words, and in spirit he was suund.‘rery Ea-r'
 Not that American genius needs patronage in order to expand. For th;:
enplosive sort of stuff will expand though screwed up in avice, and bursti,
though it were triple steel. It isfor the nation’s sake, and not for her authors'
sake, that I would have America be heedful of the increasing greatness

among her writers. For how great the shame, if other nations should be
ikl yicetiiz ob v by ) YetsenDingen e 03 e o et 18 biS Thon
IREA R 1 L Ry e N | 2t :
GIV'A& 15%.28 in the manuscript is one of Mrs. Melville’s more striking misreadings. A very faint X
“/In the margin signals her doubt about “brilliant part”—and she has marked out *brilliant* and
, inserted the correct “trillionth.”, ) L ol & iR Vron G saE0
9 Melville corrected “bowels” from his wife's misreading, “bonds.” - W T
- Here the manuscript wording is restored over LW. Melville's first wording (in his wife's hand)
« W5 “no Hawtharnes Emersons Whittiers Danas Coopers”; he revised and expanded ‘h.“,h':.m
awthorne no Emerson no Whittier, no Irving, no Bryant, no Danano Cooper “°w'][ hlnnl
the author of the ‘Dashes’, but the author of the ‘Belfrey Pigeon)—were thete none K hSts
and others of like calibre among us, nevertheless, let America first praise ““d“’cl':'y ehven.m v
Duyekinck lined out the names and reworded in more general terms for L“? 2 :;u:ncs ¢. BEu
long known in this form: “China has more bowels of real love °'m“: dozen st least;
even were there no strong literary individualities among us, s therf.lzle i ol
:‘!Vertheless, let America first praise mediocrity even, in her own chi lfel"'v; alks on the Boston
& *Pop’ Emmons is a result of Melville's confusion. As a child he vas "Rﬁf-sz:a"" at which he sol
Common where a local orator, William Emmons, kepta c°“°esslog';all recalled 8s T;& deﬂ“‘ﬂ;
; y ! In the s
B ge known in those days as 'egg pop, ~ hence the sf’“b"que.l hpl:r Ez‘nﬁ l\:Allingly repeat.
" tmmons also kept for sale copies of his patriotic orations it bout naval battles i1 the war
en Melville later saw the four-volume nationalistic €pI¢ P"emg red, but the poem ¥as €1
{OLIBI2, The Fredoniad, he assumed it was by the man he rememberes, b

4y by Pop Emmons's brother Richard Emmons.
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before her, in crowning her heroes oif tl:le pen. .But this ig
case now. American authors have received more just and d;

Sops. Stity
. : . Crimjp,,... ¢
praise (however loftily and ridiculously given, in certain cag

es) ev‘e:ﬂlmg
some Englishmen, than from their own countr;rmenAThere‘z‘are harq) Tom,
critics in' America; ‘and several of them are asleep.cAs for Patron,. Y five

the American author who now pa[ronizeslhis country, and ng¢ his| S, it
him. And if at times some among them appeal to the'People fs
ognition, it is not always with selfish mptives, bul': Patriotic oneg, | ; re

It is true, that but few of them as yet have gvmced that decj
nality which merits great praise. But that ‘g‘rfsceful v\‘rritfer,r who perhq igi.
all Americans has received the most plaudits fror.n his own Coung asei
his productions,~—that very popular and amiablele writer, however ware
self-reliant ‘in ‘many ‘things, perhaps owes hl? chlef'reputation t
self-acknowledged imitation of a foreign r-ntfdel; anid to the stugjeq
ance of all topics but smooth ones! But it is better' to fail i
than to succeed in imitation: He! who has never failed so
man can not be igréat. Failure'is the true test 1OE greatness. ‘And if it b,
said, that'continual siiccess isa 'proof that’a man wisely knows h.e
powers,—it is onlyto be added, that, in that' case; he ' knows thern ¢, bls
small. Let us believe it, thenjonce forall; that there is'no hope for us ie
these:smooth pleasing writers that know their powers. Without Malicenr.
but to speak the plain fact; they but Fumisl-,r an appendix to Goldsmit,
and. other English- authors.”And we'want no American Goldsmithsynay,»
we want'no American Miltons. It Were the vilest.thing you couldsay of ;.
true’American author; that he were an American Tompkins.# Ca]] himan
American, and.have done; for'you ¢an notrsayfa nobler thing of hin...
But it is not meant that all American yvﬁters should studiously cleave ¢,
nationality in their writings;? onlyithis; no American writer should write
like an Englishman, or a Frenchman; let him'lwri‘te’rlike.a man,} forithen
he'will be'sure to write like an'AmericarniiLet-us Away with this leaven of
literary flunkyism towards England. If either must play the flunky in this
thing, let England do it, not us. While-we are rapidly.preparing for that
political supremacy among the nations, which prophetically awaits us at
the close'of the present century; in a literary-point of'vif.w,vwe are deplor-
ably unprepared for it; and we seem 'studious‘to remain'so. Hitherto, rea-
sons 'might- have existed why ithis should be; but'no good reason exists
now. And all that is requisite to amendment in this matter, is simply this:
that, while freely acknowledging all excellence, everywhere, we should
refrain from unduly lauding foreign writers, and, at the same time, duly
recognize the meritorious writers that are our own;—those writers, .who
breathe that unshackled, democratic spirit of Christianity in all ghu_lgsy
which now takes the practical lead in this world, though at the'same tl?le
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3.:An X in the margir at 16.10 indicates Mrs. Melville’s uncertainty. She left a spacedalf':cfr ‘:;’l' i
*have,” and later filled it in with “evinced.” It appears that “decided” was also added later,
may not have been: A1 L -

g R m,
4. Melville substituted “Tompkins” for what he first wrote, “Milton.” Melville meani ﬂa“),'s_l;‘:m_
Dick, or Harry,” an “American Anybody,” judging from William Makepeace Thac el;s)'e'(
* temporary usage in an unpleasant comment about Charlotte Bront&, before her mﬁfr B
she needed “some Tomkins or another to love her and be in love with.” -, in theit'—
.At 17.7 in the'manuscript Mrs. Melville copied “studiously cleave to nationality ';'hcrci”"
leaving a space about as long as that taken up by the word “writers” in the line above- hat she ha
.erased X in the margin, but the space'isnot filled in, Presumably the erased X means t sch longer
thought that there might be another word in the manuscript; she may have left a |m:er e
space and filled in “nationality,” though that word does not appear to be added ata‘la
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orne. He is one of the new, and for e 115 lace,thay Nathang
smell of your beeches and hemlocks i e IS Of gy m'i“frl Haw.
Al oy and LFyoy travel awqy inlang im:)n;‘;.your OWn broagd p:;'T he
will hear the far roar of l.ns Niagara, Giye ) is deep ap, erile ::es
the glad d.uty of ackr‘lowledgmg him for bt OVer to futyre genemtiol‘e,
in your own generation; and so sh L ns

- Tak hat ;
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ment in.your eyes. And by Cor?fessing hi'm,“),:)ruotfhs:::}: . Ereater achieve...
prace the Ythle brotherhood: For: genius, all gyer thy confess others; you
inhand, and one shock of recognition runs the Whoel world, stands hang
pn treating of Hawthorne, or rather of Hawthorne i‘; C;:_'cle round. .,
nevé-r_sa’wmhe man; and in the chances of 5 quiet plant > Writings (for 1
from hisshaunts, perhaps never shall) in treating of!;f Ntation life, remote,
thus'far:omitted all. mention of his “Twice Told Talt:: ) ::\]:ls"‘;say, o
ter.” Both are excellent; but full of such ‘manifold st;an e al gac;jl:;uL'e .
beauties; that time-would all but fail me; to poin; the hilf 9} thy i
Butithere are things in thbse-twq-booksrwhich, had they been W;tmte:‘-l't"
England.a'century ago; Nathaniel Hawthorne had utterly displaced ma:;m
of the bright names-we now revere onauthority. But I am content to lw:
Hawthorne to himself;and té the infallib

. . : le finding of posterity: and how-
ever greatimay be the praise I have bestowed upon him, I feel, that/in so
doing; I'have more served and honored‘myself, than him. For, at bottom,

great éxcellence is praise enough to itself; but the feeling of a sincere and
appreeiative love and admiration towards it, this is relieved by utteranee;
and warm, honest praise ever leavésia pleasant flavor in the mouth; and it
isan honorable thing to confess to'whatiis honorable in othersaiges. -1
“Butl cannot leave my subject yet.No man can read a fine atthor, anf!
relish him to his very bones, while he reads, without subsequ.ently ffmCY'f
ing to himself some ideal image of the man and his mind. And if you rightly
ook for it, you will almost always find that the author hlmselflhassome-
where furnished you with his own picture. For poets (whether in Pﬂi’lsi l(::'
verse), being painters of Nature, are like their b\:ethren of,thz p:ll::tc’h el
ftue portrait-painters, who,'in the multitude of !lkenesses t}t: e e
notinvariably omit their own;and in'all high {nsmnces,l:_:y Et)hat Ganld
without any vanity, though; at times, with a lurking somethi l% i
take several pages to properly define. : ersonally,
I submit if, tghen, tr:) tl;los: best acquainted with d“i:]:: tl:‘) himself,
Mhether sthe! following is not Nathaniel Hawthﬁrtgnper of his mind,—
ether. something involved in it does not express :ke not a finder yet—
3t lasting temper of all true, candid men—a seekeh

- —
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eglcclcd attire, with the aspecy ofg "

- and brawny for a scholar. Hig o w]hkﬂr
ibute b | b

of sturdy vigor, with some finer and keener attribute beneath; ¢, - %45

at first, it was tempered with the 810"" of a larg(;, warm heart , icha'sh
force c:nough to heat his powerful intellect Itn rough and thyg, hag
advanced to the Intelligencel, and looked at blm “(Jilth a glance ¢ He
stern sincerity, that perhaps few secrets were beyond its scope, ™ Such

4 seek for Truth, said he.”

“A man now entered, in 1
:
but somewhat too rough-hew

e % #

psed since writing the foregoing, | '
charged more and more with loye i ® jug

> 15t been gleaning through the «, 24mj,
S pbllenfor Forhl havean there tl‘%at had gprevi(mgsl 5 Musses,”
picking up many things here , b Y €scapeg b
And I found that but to glean after this man, is better than t b in g¢ )
harvest of others. To be frank (though, perhaps, rather foolish), notw-t he
standing what 1 wrote yesterday of these Mosses, I hat‘l not thep, culllth.
thern all: but had, nevertheless, been sufficiently sensible of ¢, : el
e to write as 1 did. To what infinite hejg}, b,
essence, in them, as to WL ght of ovi
wonder and admiration I may yet be borne, whe‘n by repeatedly by, g
ting on these Mosses, I shall have thoroughly incorporated the;, “?llll:Il-
stuff into my being,—that, I can not tell.. But already I fee] that lhie
Hawthorne has dropped germinous seeds into my soul. He expap an;
deepens down, the more I contemplate him; and_ further, anq furthe,
shoots his strong New-England roots into'the hot S,?II of my Southery, sou],
By careful reference to the “Table of Contents, Inow find, that | haye
gone through all the sketches; but that when I yesterday wrote, I haq el
at all read two particular pieces, to which I'now desire to ca] Speciy]
attention,—“A Select Party,” and “Young Goodman Brown.” Here, b, i
said to all those whom this poor fugitive scrawl of mine may tempt ¢ s
perusal of the “Mosses,” that they must on no account suffer themselyes
to be trifled with, disappointed, or deceived by the triviality of many of
the titles to these Sketches. For in more than one instance, the title utterly
belies:the piece. It is as if rustic:demijohns containing the very best and
costliest of Falernian and Tokay, were labeled “Cider,” “Perry,” and “Elder.
berry Wine.” The truth seems to be, that like many other geniuses, this
Man of Mosses takes great delight in-hoodwinking the world,—at least,
with respect to himself. Personally, I doubt not, that he rather prefers to
be generally esteemed but a so-so sort of author; being willing to reserve
the thorough and acute appreciation of what he is, to that party most qual
ified to judge—that is, to himself. Besides, at the bottom of their natures,
men like Hawthorne, in many things, deem the plaudits of the public such
strong presumptive evidence of mediocrity in the. object of them, thatit
would in some degree render them doubtful of their own powers, did they
hear much and vociferous braying concerning them in the public pastures:
True, I have been braying myself (if you please to be witty enough, to have
it s0) but then I claim to be the first that has so brayed in this particular
matter; and therefore, while pleading guiltyto the charge, still claim all
the merit due to originality. o e |
But with whatever motive, playful or profound, Nathaniel Hawthorne
has chosen to entitle his piecesin the manner he has, it is certain, that

Teyy

Twenty-four hours have ela
returned from the hay mow,

M j I

R

Ha
WTHORNE Wy -
. ! OSS g

e of g alr: cledtly Caleulygeq
0 gperficial skimmer of pap To 0 dece; 557
the ech.gerfully say, that ty, Of- 0 be dOWnﬁve SEregio,
Jet e.eyfd reader than myself. , €5€ titleg digig and ¢, dnsdy deceiye
cﬂﬁh 5 sense of the great depyp b tog, of Olefyl, i once oy,
b g name of thunder (as the cnd breadlh (;f t}t:r I hag |:|e.!J N0 legs ,
it the name ofithunder,” vy .M "¥-People .. AMericy,  "Pressed
nwhqt:(oung Goodman BrOW’n,Y;OU ld antjcj e $ay in (his ne': f}!]lan. “Who
deémple little itale; intendeq asY 2 g dof uyr avel i ::'h“od).

. it i Se Ce :
8 ereas; 1L 18 c!eep as Dante, nor €Ment g, . "PPOSe thy, “e‘:n

y Wi

:hz deep mystery of sin? Anq ikl lellrs to

: is Plritan wi
arsuit of his n wife, you cry gy ;1 Yo Sman, to,
Tan

" | .  in all P
“Faith!" shouted Goodmap, Bt aNguish, egorica
" ation; "F‘d. e echoes of the foregs M a voice of agony
 Fuithl” as if bewl{dgred Wretcheg v, Mocked |; \ cr;iand ‘195per.
wilderness. \ €T seeking hey (i 5 Faith!
: fiay g ) YrF all thro
g . ‘ : ugh the
Now this same piece, entitled “Yo,
;wo that I h;d not all read yesterday.
oF a strong positive illugtrar: e .
mllself, suc Stration of that b ’ cause it i
which Lhad as;umed from the mere 0Ccasiong] s}::;kness in Hawthorpe,
in several of ¢ o ther sketches. Byt had | Previo m]vs ofit, as revealed
Goodman faser <l Sh.ou Id have been atno paing tol:; ¥ Perused “Young
ghich I came to, at a time, when I was ol raw the conclusion.
one such direct and unqualified m at the b

anifestation of ; 00k containeq
i . it. >
The other piece of the two referred to, is entitled t

“ . -
in my first siI'}Plicity upon originally taking holq I:fst;lecl: e
must treat of some pumpkin-pie party in Ol Salem e book, I fancied
Party on Cape God. Whereas, by all the gods of Peedrat ;- ChO"der
and sublimest thing that has been written since Spenseer‘ i
isnothing in Spenser that surpasses it, perhaps “othi:n::]e'Nay' there
And the test is this: read any canto in “The Faer; Queeng” atiequalyt,
¢ i ; ) , and then read
‘A Select Party,” and decide which pleases you the most,—that is, if
qualified to' judge. Do not be frightened at this; for ,when S ’ensyo sy
alive, he was thought of very much as Hawthorne i now—w:)s e;:x:ﬁs
accounted just such a “gentle” harmless man. It may be, ’that mgmmmoz
eyes, the sublimity of Hawthorne seems lost in his sweetness,—as perhaps
in this same “Select Party” of his; for whom, he has builded so augusta
dome of sunset clouds, and served them on richer plate, than Belshazzar's
when he banquetted his lords in Babylon. « —s1p o)
» But my chief business now, is to point out a particular page in this
piece, having reference to an honored guest, who under the name of “The
Master Genius” but in the guise “of a young man of poor attire, with no
insignia of rank or acknowledged eminence,” is introduced to the Man of
Fancy, who is the giver of the feast. Now the page having reference to this
‘Master. Genius”, so happily expresses much of what I yesterday wrote,
touching the coming of the literary Shiloh of America, that I cannot but
!’E charmed by the coincidence; especially, when it shows such a parity of
ideas, at least, in this one point, between a man like Hawthorne and a
man like me,

d n B L Py
»and [ allyde o i:()r':won, i5 One of (e
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And here, let me throw out another conceit of T;";:’T louching thig
can Shiloh, or “Master Genius, as Hawthorne calls him. May ;¢ ik bemQ’L
s indljys

this commanding mind has not been, is not, and never will he vuf th
developed in any one man? And would it, mdef(;d, appear so un;, o Ug|
to suppose, that this great fullness and overflowing may be, or . "abj,

destined to be, shared by a plurality of men of genius? Surely, & tmay be
very greatest example on record, Sh?kespea‘re cannot be Tegarqeq € the
himself the concretion of all the genius of his time; nor as gq ; & a
ably beyond Marlowe, Webster, Ford, Beaumont, ]Onson,.‘,that the :asur‘
men can be said to share none of his power? For one, I cohceiye thay e
were dramatists in Elizabeth’s day, between who.m and Shake b Y
distance was by no means great. Let anyone,'hlthertollittl@ac ; the
with those neglected old authors, for the first time read then, thiorg Inteq
or even read Charles Lamb’s Specimens of them, and he wji|] Ba "gh;yy

at the wondrous ability of those Anaks of men, and ,s}udcliedat this ,e?:zed
example of the fact, that Fortune has more to do W}th f?mé ‘tlian: m e

though, without merit, lasting fame there can bemone. = *
Nevertheless, it would argue too illy of my country were thig
hold good concerning Nathaniel Hawthorne, a man, who already, i
few minds, has shed “such a light, as never illuminates-the earth *Ome
when a great heart burns as the household fire of'a grand intellect_,}_s‘a"e
The words are his,—in the “Select Party'; and they:are a 'magniﬁcl
setting to a coincident sentiment of my own, but ramblingly eXpressed o
terday, in reference to himself. Gainsay it-who' will, 4’1 now write I)’:s.
Posterity speaking by proxy—and afteritimeswill make it more thy;, 3
when I declare—that the American, who.up to the present day, ha,
evinced, in Literature, the largest brain'with-the largest heart, that’ma:
is Nathaniel Hawthorne. Moreover, that whatever Nathaniel Hawthorp,
may hereafter write, “The Mosses from an Old Manse': will be ultimately
accounted his masterpiece. For there is a sure;though a secret sign in
some works which proves the culmination of the powers'(only the deye.
opable ones, however) that produced them..But I am by no means de;;.
ous of the glory of a prophet. I pray Heaven that Hawthotne may yet proye
me an impostor in this prediction: Especially, as I somehow cling to the
strange fancy, that, in all men, hiddenly reside certain wondrous; occult
properties—as in some plants and minerals—which by some happy but
very rare:accident (as bronze was discovered by thermelting; of the:iron
and brass in the burning of Corinth) may chance'to be called forth here
on earth; not entirely waiting for their better discovery in'the more con-
genial, blessed atmosphere of heaven. oz bhiin el 1o e b
Once more—for it is hard to be finite upon an infinite subject, and all
subjects are infinite. By some people, this entire scrawl of mine may be
esteemed altogether unnecessary, inasmuch, “as years ago” (they may say)
“we found out the rich and rare stuff in this Hawthorne, whom you now
parade forth, as if only yourself were the discoverer of this Portuguese di&
mond in our Literature.”—But even granting all this;and addingtoit, the
assumption that the books of Hawthorne have sold by the five-thousand,—
what does that signify>—They should be sold by the hundred-thousaﬂd"
and read by the million; and admired by every one who is capable ©
Admiration. » 1 o oY . . o) 18
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busi
atamore genial season—in the Spring—I shall return, & that we

e first volume of my biograghiec
lﬂ-‘.“;m to make a Grand T()li )(r)fo EuMel"‘"e (1
epe everal months into 185 TOpe anq Portrayeq
1849 and severa; o 0. The eyiqe... Pethaps g,

his journal .and’m thg fragment of alette STICe Wag g e
in is quoted in hls Home Journal, Melville's ]Vl' D the i
feditefranean rip depended on his gettin, Making the |, - b ¥
%w,‘"t’he_ American proofs of which he adts ce f
{&s ,hf,t the latest legal ruling meant that ng ‘La.rried with him, Thor White.
i bu}'iﬁé g‘prote'ctecl copyright tronll publisher could safe| € problem

Erublishers, on November 17 Melyjje Wrzﬁrli‘c'an. AR

" ceé Rome.” | commented: “Rarely }, ¢ Badp,
a;?ﬁmg' anything so much as he vzaning&l}"“e p
gurope, the Ho']y .Land, and the entire Mediterranean ggy

1o note in his ]ourx'aal that he was hom, esick for h'n Tegion.

he had been wild to have his W, e ar::] \Zlfe and son, byt for

jbu'mﬂl to record the ful'l misery of his relinquishi’ng thatet:illc!' ot want the

pvinced me that Melville had fully expected tq e P-" The evidence
Reese acquired the letter Melville wrote to s second E‘P In 2010, Wil
Richard Bentley, who was away in Brighton but willing ¢, nglish publisher,
et him. ‘Melville wrote back on Novembe § to come up to London
ssraffairs form' my only object:

€ was care-

. T 10: “To see you, & sett]
In visiting London now; tixo’ Ietn;tsgll:‘a:

become pleasantly.acquainted.” Here was at last conclusive: pmofstlh:ltl ﬁ:

1l ng_]ly;cxpected to cross the Channel at once.and not teturn until the
spring 0f:1850,:at which time he would have materials for future trave] boaks.
 Rarely; indeed, had Melville wanted anything as much as he wanted to

. Al yek . e 3 .
;Vhis trip tl"nr_g]ugh Europe in late 1849 and early 1850, and rarely had
renouncing a desire cost him so much pain. Had he made the trip, the course
BERMBONS 23IVIO01 Seil I8u] —— BT VERR 1 [ W Ty
el st Y yere v toa ballugad Lo nn st gued | 71
¥ From The Writings of Herman Melville: The Northuestern-Newberry Edition, Volume 14: Cop
S'responidence, ‘ed. Lynn Horth (Evanston and Chicago: Notthwestern University Press and the
4 Newberry Library, 1993),.pp. 15962, 162-64, 172-74, 179-81, 185-87, 190-94, 195-96,
197-98, 199-200, 205-06, 209-10, 211-14, 218-20. (That volume is a qm?plere revision,
*‘augmented, of The Letters of Herman Melville, ed. Merrell R. Davis and William H. Gilman
I, [New Haven: Yale University Press, 1960],) Copyright © 1993 by Nosthwestern University Press
and the Newberry Library. Reprinted by permission of Northwestern University Pressi::om are
: h{ the editors of the second Norton Critical Edition, expanded pon or this v{ﬂzll:c- : :n;roﬂn
5 alous spellings and punctuation are Melville's own or are those n the best available ranscfip
‘Ofnow-missing letters. . i ; bl
Y The letter tgo Richard Henry Dana Jr. is in the Dana Collechon“’fi"é l::::::ﬂ‘:fs?h': ;‘3;
| torical Society. The letters to Evert A. Duyckinck are in the Duyckin¢ honueum in Pittsfield,
York Public Library. The letter to Sarah Morewood is in the Berkshire Alh enitl e and
Massachusetts. The letters to Richard Bentley and all the letters “:I Talu: i Al
oI the one to his wife, Sophia Peabody Hawthorne, are now "“l""“‘fbede-xme Jetters to the Haw-
*eherished by private collectors). All, however, have been transctt ose Lo Richard Bentley
ornes by their children in nineteenth-century publications an o it particular,
* Gilman and Davis for, their 1960 Letters. Words in the E;:uers to |
must be absorbed with something less than absolute confidence:
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; been unimaginably ¢;

of any literary career he had would hav.e g Y diffey
lhereywould r)llol have been the Moby-Dick we know. After broogip,
an exceptionally long voyage
write in February and March

ent 5
 ap

back to New York, Melville setfleq ﬁdu,ing

and April and May of 1850 whep, Whatown v

planned to be doing was seeing Rome and everything on the way the, hag

: he absorbed himself in his new manuscript, j: "€ ang
?Eﬁ)lrg?ed.w[;\sle;oiske d. The New York Albior on February 23, 850,spri0nd0“
letter from a London importer of foreign books about the end of m;‘ted a
copyright for Americans: ‘the author of Typqet &C’-, ‘;’hq recently magq :Cled
age to this country on purpose to sell. the ‘nght 0 hl.us Unp_ublished v‘fy.
Jacket, wearily hawked the book from Piccadilly to Wh itechapel, caj;,, e
every publisher in his way, and could find no one rash enough to buy b (2o
tected right.”” In fact, Melville had wearllY. hawked the book, and g, Pro.
had bought the book but had not given Melvn.llle the adv?nc? he nee ded Otley
ville’s grand renunciation figured into his determlnatlpn,_ in S A el.
ber 1850, to buy a house in the Berkshires. If he could not haye his Gp €m.
Tour, he must write amid natural grandeur, not the,streets of New York g‘_nd
He was not being reasonable in his desire to be in the Berkshires' B lty.
new friend Hawthorne. He was a galley-slave who had not yet come ¢, tr is
with his renunciation of a Grand Tour and had not yet understooq lhafrms
lack of international copyright would inevitably doom his career, T}, i the
printed here were written in the aftermath of his failure to see Rome andtﬁr‘s
failure to face financial realities, as explained in ‘Damned by Doll, it is
pp. 617-31). He wrote Moby-Dick in a sustained period of blind fajs}, in (}?n
future as an American.writer, S e o 1 “‘ ) : 1§
i Rt
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L ) LR ' NEW YORK May.l’ 1850
I thank ydu ver)? héaitily’ for your friendly letter; and alﬁ'ﬁrlore ’p]e:;setli
than I can well tell, to think that any thing I have written about the sea has
at all responded to your own impressions of it. Were Linclined to undue va.
ity, this one fact would be far more to me than acres & squaremiles of the
superficial shallow praise of the publishing critics. ‘And I'am  specially
delighted at the thought, that those strange, congenial feelings, with which
after my first voyage, I for the first time read “Two Years Before the Mast"
and while so engaged was, as it were, tied & welded';t‘(‘) you by a sott of
Siamese link of affectionate sympathy——that these feelings should be
reciprocated by you, in your turn, and be called out by any White Jackets or
Redburns of mine—this is indeed delightful to me. In fact, My Dear Dana,
did I'not write these books of mine almost entirely for “lucre”—by the job, as
a woodsawyer saws wood—I almost think, I should hereafter—in the case
of a sea book-—get my M.S.S. neatly & legibly copied by a scrivener—send
you that one copy—& deem such a procedure the best publication. * ¥

“« About the “whaling voyage”—I am half way in the work, & am very glad
that your suggestion so jumps with mine.! It will be a strange sort ofa
book, tho', I fear; blubber is blubber you know; tho’ you may get oil out of

i

([ MRS i hl
1. Melville’s first known reference to Moby—Dic‘k, important for his estimate of his progress, He
~ had been working on it for almost three months; and the year before he had written two lor8
- books in a four-month stretch. It is important also for his definition of the aesthetic challenlgel
' he was confronting (to present the reality of whaling and yet wring poetry from the U“Pr"?fe
ing material). Melvilles sense of what he owed Dana should be taken seriously. [n 2016, W%
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o ¢ book is @ romance of ady Cation ip
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. preparing this new NCE, Parker discovered a very late but plausible new
‘respected journalist E. J. Edwards in the Pittshurgh Post-Gazl::tte on Febru:l:;l;eng‘l:?::pz;rt:;
that before his death in 1877 Charles F. Briggs (once Melville’s editor at Putham's) had told
him of a conversation he had had with Melville when they both were at the New York Custom-
House. As Edwards remembered it, Melville had told Briggs that when he told his story to
sailors after being picked up at Nukaheva by the Lucy Ann one of the men asked if he had read
Dana's book and, when answered in the affirmative, declared that his adventures with the
Typees were more exciting than Dana’s. Edwards puts these words into Melville's mouth: “That
gave me the inspiration to write the story of my adventures; and as I wrote along I found that 1
#was doing it very well. 1 had no idea; however, when the book was first published that it would
attain the popularity it did. I might have written a story, even if I had not been inspired to do
that by Dana’s book. But the fact remains that my baok Typee was orliglm“)’ 5‘-‘_8&”“‘1 by
4 Dana's book. I wish I could hope that it would become as greata classic as ‘Dam:s book has
comei .l 2V N { i IO L, & 511l -" y
% Although Melville expected to “have ready" by the autumn of 1850 t}:et rg?;l]!:; :ﬁ:‘lh::n:l::!
. Proposed in this letter, proofs of the American edition were not sent {0 = L ehe. The Whale,
~ 3utumn—on September 10, 1851. Bentley published it wit.h Melwll.esnnglngm’lw;m_s gt
in October of 1851, The book made use of Melville's whal{ngexierzch ot the LucyAnn, and
(about twenty-six months) aboard three different whaleships—the Acts e mossibly rated as @
the Charles and Henry—only on the last of which, for six months, was he P
rpooneer (boatsteerer).
 About $1,000 in 1850 money—enough to support a sma
foenvision what a few thousand dollars would buy. In 1850
the grand house and 250 acres south of Pittsfield (where i
» Rowland Morewood for $6,500, the same price that Melville
the contiguous Arrowhead, a rundown farmhouse with 160 acres:

[t helps
ily for half a year or more: ¢
. faﬁ:el);il]e's uncle Tho?ass he:;se :)o:g
iles spent the summ¢
i Metl)\;lll'zl‘es fal:herin-law) paid for
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To Evert A. Duyckinck

ARROWHEAD Decembe, 3

f my window in the mol‘ning Oup
hole of a ship in the Atlantic. My room g en |
a ship's cabin; & at nights when 1 wake up & hear the wing shriekie:ms

I have a sort of sea-feeling here in the country, now that the v

all covered with snow. I look out ©
rise as I would out of a port-

is

almost fancy there is too muc

ig in the chimney. : s :
ro(l);‘o& yrog lwant to knovg how I pass my '“me?_h] ‘}'1‘39 at Eight“‘her
abouts—& go to my barn—say gopd-rrtormnghtio the erS.e‘ & 8ive hip, h’?‘
breakfast. (It goés to my heart to give him a cold one, | u; it canl t be he[pesls
Then, pay a visit to my cow—cutup d pumpkin or two for he’r, & i h)
£6 see her eat it—for it's 2 pleasant snght to see a cow move héy .aws\s}.
does it so mildly & with such a sanctity——My own breakfas¢ over, |
to my work-room & light my ﬁre——the.n SPre'f_‘d:mY NfSS e the table &
‘one business squint at it, & fall to with a will. At ZAPMI hear
certed knock at my door, which (by reque:st) continues t,lll‘l Tise & go
the door, which serves to wean me effectwely frgm my writing, hOWeVeQ
interested I may be. My friends the hox"se & cow oW :dema‘nd their di,:
ner—& I go & give it them. My own dtlnne.rlovel‘_, I_.‘l‘lg‘ oy sleigh & With
my mother or sisters start fo for the "nllagel‘—'& }f it Ibg' a Litérary Worlg
day,* gréat is the satisfaction thereof —My evenings l"spgnd|ip a sort of
mesmeric state in my room—not being able(_td_rga'f!'—»gnyly NOW & they
skimiming over some large-printed booki—Can, you 'sgrl_d"me about Rty
fast-writing youths, with an'easy style_8f not averse \t0'_poilis]-,ing their
labors? If you can, I wish you'would, because since I have beclen here I haye
planned about that number of future works & cant find enough time ¢,
think about them separately—But I dont know buta? bookina man’s bekn
is better off than a book bound in calf—at'any Faté'it'is safer from cri.
cism. And taking a book off the brain, is akin to the ticklish' & dangerous
business of taking an old painting off a panel—you have to scrape off the
whole brain in order to get at it with due s'aflet_ytf&I ?\.Iq'n Fhe."’ the paint-
ing may not be worth the trouble—— % i, ) ttei :

e B L sy A sessdad ! el 9 d

h sail on the house, & I'had bette, 80 oy, gi,‘
i ‘ q the

Precqp,

it e «

O TSI MR | L STECRR Ui [T M N (1G]
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P Bt il 36 beslars o eyl g sl o wdiany

ks i e s ToJEVert As Duyck]nck. . v Aol e
pont . Hu ek s g aiehd Heostl il onen oz sran cwn 2

1A% vt jriee b 2g Dre Zofis abe g 16 082 5 ol o) sorlotican sl i
W esu s oAy Dlde g serllasa @ donedd osoa s ARROWHEAD February 12, 1851
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‘A dash of salt spray”*—where am I to get salt spray here in inland Pitts-
field? I shall have to import it from foreign parts. All I now have to do
with salt, is when I salt my horse & cow—not salt them down—I dont
mean that (tho' indeed I have before now dined on “salt-horse”) but when
I give them their weekly salt, by way of seasoning all their week's mealsin
one prospective lump, o e aihin s w1

G A2 16l 21,00 T (R Y

4. Le., a day when the weekly Literary World, edited by Duyckinck and his brother George, w‘;ﬂled
£ arrive from New York, usually on a Friday (if it was sent a day earlier than the date of the s

or Saturday. i bS8 sy T bor 20 0 (12 L e,
5. Duyckinck had asked Melville to contribute a nautical piece to Holden's Dollar Maga :

a monthly that he was now editing in addition to the weekly:Literary World. ¢ )

B -

To Eviny A
" 3 UYCKINCK
5ha a man g() abOUt
HoW i 5 requi
mb on the mark.\-l Can ¥ hg'a m n?ﬁ\B 563
Plumor to lend a hand to 5 frieng if"‘;nte the ¢; est he e
U i i ’ ) n nd.
:/rile the l(lnd Of: thlnl%}’OU nEed__a dein,\bm ]i;’:u Wang, I :I:O.LI[, or
Holde""s Magazm;. f,were 10 8o gp Mt in nﬁ‘ i the e
ronounce me a hore (o v °. PNt g5 e or tg
WOU‘ld that I have reasons, o (i Lwily not ¢, tl: you 4] Write o,
peleive reotype (I L Eselwgylg,  hat. sons—y,
i ¢ the Daguerreotype (I spe]| Word {Not refy, o conten,
0 anot send you, because | have ng Fight frop 0 SMall g . ot to

f
. ™ you ing,—
oo g Al
fotensiﬁed vanity, not true mq, desty o;iw. YU cry woulg at
. Ly, o :
L 50 t00: But if it be 50, how, cop ' BMythig o 0 cry e
$89° o his “mug” engraved e it. The p, .. 2t s0
is having graved now;,q Y5 80 the 1, almog
Ating to be re;ye;sed; and therefore o0 hat ths
g[csumptive e,vfdence that hE’S a nobo )-I-. € One’.s “n'lu » .
fed & beleiving that my il 00 b
respectfully decline befrg - p5e. s 7

[1d—1 respectfully el N
¥ evel of an tnspellable wordly" * 7" *"ated by 5 DaguCn‘)e‘_‘g’;°ut the
(';WC are all queer cus-tqme*rs"-Mr-bﬁ')!'cﬁ'kfhc[} L, VP (what
fhe 'Worklx;, tSO i’f ,I h‘e're seem queer fo yOu b.e’ sym'.l’ I) & eve
queepes (e 1 Present iselfat it 0% 40 ot s
P:e DP!e’" AR ha?. his own distinct chul" P?rhaps, from other
take me aright. If you dqntd I'shall be SOTTY—that! ilalll’lty. But L trug you
3 After a long procrastination, I drove do L sMar Fowmbys
oiees 0; 1 found him, o course, buri g .+ 1273 couple
%ﬁb?m.hm 2 Il wrapped up & tucked away 1 the delightfy] scep.

i

TP LRI rs g AWa Under'zina ; 3k

was o have made me a day’s visit, & T had prop, P‘““’as';lw;m.ﬂe
3 p room here pleasure

01130310107 1 o .P!'Ol_ilisedm selfrn

mlgeign%hlm §Ip, 10 Iy, Saug,room hf;re, & aiscﬁssing};he Ufnlilvc ith
of brandy & cigars. But he has not hee; verse with.a

i £90t ) owing to sick-

1 Wﬂ‘% way, | have recently read his “Twice Told Tales" (

7 exceed the “Mosses"—they are

I fancy, an earlier vintage _fl'.om his vine. Some of those Sketche}; i

’_fﬁéi‘al‘tf"ull.y”?pbt]ye.j'l‘h,ei_; deeper meanin

Plf; the man, What is that>—He doesnt patronise the butcher—he needs

roast-beef, done rare.—Nevertheless, for one, I regard Hawthome (in his

found, too, than any other. American has shown hitherto in the printed

siehywiisd M n ik i Laoie BB e

Tybod'y EISQ in

Hawthor,

ottle been‘able to com
e family.—or else, he's up to the lips i the Unisers again,
ut a few of them before) T think they far fiad ot read
; 1 g{,ayg worthy of a Brahmin, Sl
is something lacking—a good deal lacking—to the plump sphericity
books) ‘as evincing a quality of genius; imrnensely loftier, & more pro-

i neigT oz en 180 (] urst Gl

SRRl s mllivl st conndol b rae Vo sl waned s PTY RS e
SR WSy snanliwnll soesd dueaniod  nadl ad: Tz o liedald pardo i
BRRISTEE ol o1y 11 Salde ) caad ot o seaotl a1 Lol sy =0 oadi

6"D;'y°k‘ind2 expected fo include an engraving of Melvillé'in an upcoming issue of Holden's as
that month's literary personality. Mflville’i3 refusal seemed ixlmexplicable to lhehedl!orl,‘v:h(;
1/ enlisted Melville's formidable mother:to try. to make her son listen to,reason, The u!::muc ?n
+ IMelville's refusal is that we have na reliable image,of him until 1860, qngi: ;o;:taag}.:; lzhesbm
<@ painting:made soon after the publication of Typee: Ch. 33 o( Mdaa}iy e
explanation of Melville's seemingly perverse,and ullin?a(ely §u|¢|“A l;.l“ slnbt e ¢
1:%God's true princes of the Empire,” kept from ‘the worlds _husungs.h og;ﬁpo o i
: ferwl:nlly that Melville had listened to 51}: l(nothber on te}:sl :C::ﬂr:;r er ofc A
ary 10, 1854, wh, loquently urged him to become 2 lecturer. . | e !
1 Melvil'le had I::;rf:\:?de ﬂgu,(v)ige-eTolg Tulge;. (1837) from Duy‘ckmck in hl; b\:yl!ll:”w':::kl S
* £ 1849, and on January 22, 185}, received two inseribed co%e7 ,‘Elc; 0 e
25;]“ series, 1845, and vol. 2, second series, 1842).S¢e Sealts, Melv v
60, i it
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- l To NATHANIEL Ha
form. Irving is a grasshopper to him—putting the sou‘s of the g

L . HORNE
w o w M st struck us in the dee
together, I mean®—But must .CIOS:'-ﬂ)Ot for thevillageshn W ey pas e%liffordv fob Momen;, wor Ip"ssages, " Ses
I am just on the point of starting aling Sslithotight hidsy \7 glanced g erwjoin the procession; or theu fai e l“"_’oul d it

over the previous letter, before Seder the circumstances, rec'dseeme a do¥ ' sal chair. Clifford i full ?cene “’herethlmse"fonh f:l ! the scen
unkindness in it—& that had I, un as yours to me—I woy]|q dSuch alet" anfeii in the finest; truegt spimo N awfy) trmehjudge s lefy :emzhe Win-
ter from you, in reply to such a letter d T may yet be of some peg ™ itng, vewe would say that, diq Cirey e is g Caricy thr""ghout. }a;e -0 his
well of you.—Still, I can’t hitp lt_-a“h for Holden's. * * = | eltgr “'er\’icel herer than to devote an elaboratmstances Permitur He s iff i
to you than merely jotting a paragrap : » i pette and analysis of the Pul'port: ; d carefy] " ™€ shoy 0:’. o

a::;:izes all of this author's o nd signi T to g, othip

fi
1 ; it ance of wh i Consider.
To Nathaniel Hawthorne umanitY'Wh‘Ch’ In our opinjon, y,,  There jg e

) a certy ngly chap.
\ 3 Hawthorne. We mean the tragi.. CYEr Mo N try

) a agi Powe Phase of
Rl ARROWHEAD [Apri] 163] l unbiassed, nat’ive, and profounder %:gi:‘;s hu.manrfa::)yuegm:}?digd than
. ARomance. By Nathaniel {5, | | mind has the intense fecling of g U85 Wetpigy 008t iy oo
“The House of the Seven Gables: A Rom. X Y e niel Hay, oy, han into this man'’s. By visabje trut truth gy, i O TecOrded
One vol. 16mo, pp. 344" The contents of this book do nlot belie ¢ rice. (bsolute condition of present things a6 t‘;e D the apprepn deeply
clustering, romantic title. With g‘rea?t emomenltdwi spe]r;t almost oy hou”n ?ears them not, though they do theit wor tety Strike the ¢ 97 th:mn of the
each separate gable. This book is 111'<e a fine old ¢ ;‘?1 S ?buhdantly, by ga ot the British Empire, declares himselfq ™~the Wwho T:l:: e
still judiciously, furnished with prgqsely tl?at $°r£° _durmture best fitteq W mid the powers of heaven, hel|, aq eart  Saverei Nature (i, hi i
furnish it. There are rich hangings, wherein are braided scenes fro,, trage, :;déts he insists Upon treating with a]| p, ™2 Perish; by ¢ lon e
dies! There is old china with rare devices, set out on the caryeq buffey those other Powers choose towithho)q ceers.up(;n 41 €qual bagis, Ifgaas .
there are long and indolent lounges to }hm“{%’o‘_ﬂself upon; there iS'ar; not impair my sovereignty in myself; that g 2N Secretg oy them; t}m:ly o
o ol e e 1 s comne, e 25mel | Chap, el chere s m s o e And
of old wine in the pantry; anrd f"lnal!yg in one corner, thgrg is a dar) lie F e Universe s like the Bebomasorfins v'tyseerto think t]"lat the Problery of
black-letter volume in golden clasps, ePt“le‘_i Hay'vthorne: A P{Oblem_" I j turns out, at last, to consist in a triangle allr:aﬁt’ 0 terrible to 4 children
has delighted us; it has piqued a reperusals it has robbed us of 4 day, 4ng morel We incline to think that God capn e|t’.and & 3pron,—nothing
made us a present of a whole year of thoughtfulness; it haibred great exhil. that He would like a little, information upo P ain His oup secrets, and
aration and exultation with the remembrance that the architect of the mortals astonish Him as much

N certain points ; I
; oAb 1 i aSHeus.Butit' R mself, We
Gables resides only six miles off, and not three j:hou§anc'l m}les away iy there lies the knot with which we choke Ourselvel:_t;“: sf:mg of the matter,
England, say. We think the book, for pleasantn'ess of running Interest, ;. God, a:Nature, 5o soon You Jump off from, n as
passes the other works of the author. The curtains are more dra i

i B : MM your stool and
. i re drawn; the gy beam. Yes, that word is the hangman, Tale hang from the
comes in more; genialities peep out more. Were We to particular

TR God out of the
12€ what you would have Him in the street. , i 3 d‘m“‘mly, a::d
s 2 ssetidt Ao sl aaniieid sioRl sgRin s as fiis o e u There is the grand'tru.th about Nathaniel Hawthome, He sa‘y; NO! ilrl.
8. See the “Mosses” essay (p. 544 herein) for Melville's defying the dominant opinion that rying thunder; but the Devil himself cannot make him say yes. For al] men wl,
~ Was America’s greatest writer. Long before this time Duyckinck may have learned of the distress Egies) licand all men who say 70 —wh th . Yug
the essay had caused Irving and his biographer-nephew Pierre Irving. For the story sce Parker's Yy SE pens y-1o, Y, they are in the hﬂPPY condi-
The Powell Paers: A Confidence Man Amok Among the Anglo-American Literati (Evanston, I tion of judicious, unincumbered travellers in Europe; they cross the fron-
" Northwestern UP, 2011), especially pp. 213—14. What enraged Pierre Irving for more than 3

| decade was Melville's calling Irving a'self-confessed imitator of Oliver Goldsmith,rusing Irving's tiers into Etermty with nothlng but a carpe
-, tribute in his biography of Goldsmith against him. There is an earlier m

t-bag,—that is to say, the Ego.
s an ca ystery. Irving vs Whereas those yes-gentry, they travel with heaps of baggage, and, damn
friendly with Gansevoort Melville in London early in 1846 and helped expedite the publication lem! i )
! o? Typei. Perhaps the Americari minister Louis McLane, who hated Gansevoort and was trying Gk they will never get lhrough the Custom House. What' the reason
to remove him from his post as secretary of the legation,

complained to Irving. Whatever hap- Mr. Hawthorne, that in the last stages of metaphysics a fellow always
pened, no one has yet found any comment Irving made about Herman Melville after early 1846,

falls to swearing so? I could ri an. hour. You see, I began with a little
9. On April 11, 1851, when Melville visited the Hawthornes at Lenox, Hawthorne gave him an s : P L &
inscribed copy of the newly published The House of the Seven Gabl

es. In this letter Melille criticism: extracted for your benefit from the “Pittsfield Secret Review,”
pretends to be reviewing it for an imaginary Pittsfield Secret Review. On May 7, Mrs. Hawthome and here | have landed in Africa.
wrote her sister Elizabeth Peabody about :{e “review” and Melville's admiration for Hawthome:

‘ “Walk down one of these mornings and see me. No nonsense; come.
The fresh, sincere; glowing mind that utters itis in a state of “fluid consciousness,” & to Mr
Hawthorne speaks his in

nermost about GOD, the Devil & Life if so be he can get a te Eemember me to Mrs, Haw‘thorne and the ghlldren.
Truth—for he is a boy in opinion—having settled nothing yet—informe—ingens—& it wm’nld L SR T foe ol g+ iz

betray him to make public his confessions & efforts to grasp—because theywould be consid

' ered perhaps impious, if one did not take in the whole scope of the case. Nothing pleases me
"'better than to sit & hear this growing man dash his tumultuous waves of thought up

' PS. The marriage of Phoebe with the daguerreotypist is a fine stroke,
against Mr Hawthorne's great, genial, comprehending sil ut of the profound of which
a wonderful smile, or

ibah’s cent-
= €cause of his turning out to be a Maule." If you pass Hepzibah's ce
: one powerful word sends back the foam & fury into a peaceful boo
ing, calm—or percha

5 " : d Higgins. '
nce, not into a calm—byt 5 murmuring expostulation—for there i Shop, buy me a Jim Crow (fresh) and send it to me by Ned Higg
never a “mush of co; 3 :

: : : n ) r
O concession” in him—Yet such a love & reverence & admiration for
Hawthorne as is really beautiful to witness.

H. Melville.

! ¢ he name of
I In his reference to characters in The House of the Seven Gables Melville puns on the ’
one of them (Maule) and the hammer-like tool (maul).

| £
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To Nathaniel Hawthorne

ARROWHEAD Early May ls
512

I should have been rumbling down to you in my pine-board charigg

time ago, were it not that for some weeks.Pﬂ‘.St I have beer} more
you can well imagine,—out of doors,—building and PatChlng and tiny “}an
away in all directions. Besides, I had my crops to get in,—corp, and o, | ng
(I hope to show you some famous ones by. and by),—:?nd many othep ta?oes
to attend to, all accumulating upon this A3 particular season, | Ingy
myself; and at night my bodily sensations$ arc? akin to those | have - o
felt before, when a hired man, doing my day's work from sun to g, Oftey
mean to continue visiting you until you tell me that my visits are both 'S
erogatory and superfluous. With no son of man do I stand upon 'hu e
quette or ceremony, except the Christian ones of charity and hOnestyy ti-
told, my fellow-man, that there'is an a'risté'crag of the brain, Som é
have boldly advocated and asserted it. Schiller seetns to haye di Men
though I don’t know much about him.? At any rate, it is true that therei, 30,
been those who, while earnest iri behalf of political equality; sti]| accen ave
intellectual estates. And I can‘well perceive, T think, how a'man of sup t.h f
mind cén, by its intense cultivation, bring himself, as it were, it N cs:tnf"
spontaneous aristocracy of feeling—exceedingly niceand fa'stidio’ué‘al ;
similar to that which, in'an English Howard,* conveys a torpedo-fig}, thriliT
the slightest contact with'a so¢ial plebeian. So, wheri you'see or heyy of r
ruthless democracy on all sides; you may possibly feel a touch of 4 shrink n;y
something of that sort. It is but nature t6 be shy of a mqrté]"Who'f)ol,dlr
declares that a thief in jail is as honorable a personage as Gen. Ceorge' Wash}.’
ington. This is ludicrous. But Truth is thésilliest thing under the suy: Trytg
get a living by the Truth—and go'to the Soup Societies. Heavens| Let'any
clergyman try to preach the Truth from its very stronghiold, the pulpit, and
they would ride him out of his church on his'own pulpit bannister. It ¢,
hardly be'doubted that all Reformers are bottomed upon'the truth,‘riore o
less; and to the world at large are not reformers‘almost-universally laughing-
stocks? Why so? Truth is ridiculous to meq.~111qs easily inl my room here do
I, conceited and garrulous, reverse the test of my Lord Shaftesburys
It seems an inconsistency to'assert' unconditional democracy inall
things, and yet ¢onfess a dislike to all mankind—in the mass: But not so/—
But it's an endless sermon,—no more of it. I began by saying that the
2 f ol 2ofeydosinn 10299802 Jeat af) i terll sciodiant] A

2. Redated from June 12, 1851, by Parker (Herma# Melville:'A Biography, 1.841244), The compli-

" cated evidence turns on a previously unknown letter Melville's copyist-sister Augusta Mel-
ville wrote her brother Allan on May 16, 1850, a letter deposited at Arrowhead by Anna
Morewood a few years before her death in the 1990s. She was the widow of Henry Gansevoort
Morewood (much older than she) and the daughter-in-law of Allan's daughter Maria (Milie)
born in February 1849. broad 10 i e

3. Melville seems to have had in'mind the quality lEoinied out in Wolfgang Menzel's criticism of

8réet;ﬁ§g;chiller as quoted by Henry Wadsworth Longfellow in The Poets and Poetry of Europe
45, 3

We turn now to the second secret of the beauty belonging ta Schiller's ideal characters. This
is their nobleness,—their honorableness. His heroes ang heroines never discredit the pride
*-and dignity which announce a loftier nature; and all their outward acts bear the stamp o
magnanimity and inborn nobleness, Its perfect opposite is the yulgar character, and that cof
Aty ventioga] lspi}:iz_whilch serl:/esl:or a bridle and leading-strings to the vulgar nature.h i &P
. Among English families, the Howards ha i ing the du
Notfolk. See Moby-Dick, Ch. 89, B8 e e place, fp pesd A . :
5. Anthony Ashley Cooper, 3" Earl of Shafies!mry (1671-1713) maintained that one test of truth
was its power to survive ridicule. As he put it in “An Essay on the Freedom of Wit and Humott

A

To
NATHANIEL H
HORN
ot be E
4507 I hgv(:h'; phraesl; ;:,LG"OX is .
:;;n" up'dasbaCk In aWeek, andin p bl': ‘P : even; 567
g or 0 in
ge 8P 0, [ ot the |, " [fee
hm:y 00, and.w;)l:k and s|aye Of m;}‘\lewymk Ot';llblolt.ng tolg Mpletl
st‘:e press: That is the only wgy | can f,: ale! whi 'f'y,"'YSelfin Your
e pither by circumstanceg py 1 Mnish jp W i i thi
pd ! 'mood in which a m, cal ~la

n b th
growlm be mine. Dollars damn ::‘ght a ec?o] '
9eld0i upon me, holding the d(,o; f’d the Malj; pos%\ﬁha { grags.
ﬂmg/[ sha". at last |)G>W01-n out
mevte { to pieces by the constang

o
th

attrigic oM like o
¢ 1 feel most moved to write, :ﬁ‘::l;nbof he “’s an o)
or, Write the other way [ cannot, g
gey bo;ks are botches. I'm rathe; sore0 ;l:h
m % four blisters on this pajr . PeTha
pand ¢ few.daysolt is a rain[; ,:,n » Made
the 125 d. 1 feel cheerfully d orning; so | m
su‘spende i e Y disposed, anq therefor. 0T, and g
|d the Ginwere here! If ever, pyy g O | Write g g1 VK
W°:are to come; you and I'sha]| it d“wx: Hawthorne i the Etlttle bl}'°|Y-
er by ourselves; and if we sha]] b, any ima ise,
t of champagne Fhere a WOI}'t beligve in a-]ll #0120 smygol
chall then gr(l)(ss* our celestial legg ip, the celes
jcal, 'and strike our glasses and ouy he, : for
inginconcez—then, O my dear el Ol iy
discourse of all the things manifold whic}, now so dis:r %€ pleasantly
oeath shall e but & reminiscence,ye, s g g g > ¥henll
il 500 b composd 3 s vas s ey O
5 ,l#}_ﬂoh, ;,m.rhen‘:.l. lived'in that queer litle hole called he wo;-h;?"mn
wﬁhwhen iiled ’f,“ d Sweétgd._be]ow"' or, “Oh, when,| knocked ami w(::
rocked ix th§ ﬁght,#’,—yeg let us, look forward to such th;
f __'. rt{ﬁgugh :E:w we svr]eat, yet flttl'lf because of the
sable to the nourishment of the vine which is
areito give us'the champagne hereafter.. . .., Ty
 Butl wasitalking about the “Whale." As the fishermen say, hefs n his
flurry"iwhen I left him some three weeks ago. I'm going to take him by his
jaw, héwever; before long, and. finish him up in some fashion or other,
What's the use of elaborating what, in its very essencé, is so short-lived as a
modern book?Though I wrote the Gospels in this dentary, 1 should die in
the: gutfer.—I- talk all about myself, and:this is selfishnessand egotism.
Granted. But-how: help it?: I am writing ta you;[ know little about you, bu't
something about myself. So I write about myself,—at least, to you. Dont
trouble yourself, though, about writing; and don't trouble yoPrself a'bo(;!t
visiting; and when you do visit, don't trouble yourself about tfau.ﬂ“gi I W‘flll) E
allthe writing and visiting and talking myself—By the way, in m; u”t t}?at
lar Magazine” 1 read “The Unpardonable Sin/® He‘f"?‘s af‘! ki

: Caven
tial Brass tha

\ e 16
TR TR
|

L (L

! Do) — ale. Shaftesbury cited
(1709), truth “can stand in any light,” even the challenging lllgh[!hr:f ,:g\:u“l:olid nd just after
the fact that Socrates’s character and docl}'in?s_seem;d :1 ;I{areas Shahesburyissayingl:h&!
1, ey had “stood the Proof” of Aristophanes's "d'm&e'] lle i apingtht you cop. km’l"ﬂl Hor
490U can know a thing is'téue if it survives ridicule, Melv ing Shaltesbury’s test. Julian
IS trute because it is considered ridiculous, Melville is revers B o i 1148

orne printed “revere” (misreading Melville's haﬂd);,llarMngazinz for May 1851

» Hawthorne's story had been reprinted in Holden’s D
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Ethan Brand. I have no doubt you are by this lim"e responsible
shake and tremor of the tribe of ‘general readers.” It is a frightfy] Man, 5
creed that the cultivation of the brain eats out the heart. By; it's mOQtEQal
opinion that in most cases, in those men who have fine brajpg an) Pose
them well, the heart extends down to hams. And though yoy, Smokg "k
with the fire of tribulation, yet, like veritable hams, the head onl ie ‘hem
richer and the better flavor. I stand for the heart. To the dogs wig, tg VS the
I had rather be a fool with a heart, than Jupiter Olympus with hjg hdag eag
reason the mass of men fear God, and at bottom dislike Him, js becay “Th
rather distrust His heart, and fancy Him all brain like a watc}, oe they
ceive I employ a capital initial in the pronoun referring to the Diet “ Per.
you think there is a slight dash of flunkeyism in that usage?) AnOthe); don

I was in New York for four-and-twenty hours the other day, anq a th ng,
trait of N. H. And I have seen and heard many flattering (in 5 Gkl ' Por.
point of view) allusions to the “Seven Gables.” And I have seen “Tales »
“A New Volume” announced, by N. H.” So upon the whole, I say to > ang
this N. H.'is in the ascendant. My dear Sir, they begin to patmnimyse]f,
Fame is patronage. Let me be infamous: there is no patronage in that, \x I
“reputation” H. M. has is horrible. Think of it! To go down to POst(la,r' ;
bad enough, any way; but to go down as a “man who lived among thelty i
nibals”! When I speak of posterity, in reference to myself, | only meanf:an.
babies who will probably be born in.the moment immediately engy; the
y : ulngu on
my giving up the ghost. I shall go down to some of them, in a] likelihogg
“Typee” will be given to them, perhaps, with their gingerbread. ] haye c00 .
to regard this matter of Fame as the most transparent of all vanities, | relzg
Solomon more and more, and every time see deeper and deeper.o
SRR : ‘ ; -and
unspeakable meanings in him. I did not think of Farle, a year ago, as]
do now. My development has been all within a few years past. T am [jje one
of those seeds takeniout of the Egyptian Pyramids; which, after being three
thousand years a seed and riothing but a seed, being planted in English s,
it developed itself, grew to greenness, and then fell to mould.8 So I, Unyjj |
was twenty-five, I had no development at all. From my twenty-fifth year |
date my life. Three weeks have scarcely passed, at.any'time between they
and now; that I have not unfolded within myself. But I feel that I am now
come to the inmost leaf of the bulb, and that shortly the flower must fall to
the mould. It seems to me now that Solomonwas the truest man who ever
spoke,’ and yet that he a little managed the truth with a view to popular
conservatism; or else there have been many corruptions and interpolations
of the text—In reading some of Goethe's sayings, so worshipped by his vota:
ries, | came across this, “Live i the all.” That/is to say, your separate identity
is but a wretched one,—good; but get out of yourself, spread and expand

G e 0 1 PSP T i o i

! Aty Hos o siguosidnoh ’ TSR ) (T

7. Melville may have seen any one of a number of Hawthorne portraits, possibly the 1850 one by
Cephas Thompson (see Correspond [1993], pp. 188—89). Announcements of Hawthorne's
forthcoming books appeared in the Literary World and elsewhere during and after May 1851.

8. At about this time, the English novelist G. P. R. James carried on an experiment at Stock-
bridge, south of Pittsfield, of planting some Egyptian wheat seed taken from the inside of &
mummy case. His son Charles Leigh James described the planting, saw it come up, an
observed that “it did not seed ‘worth a continental.” See S. M. Ellis, The Solitary Horsemat, o
i)he Ildg;:;;nglAdvenmres of G. P. R. James, as cited in American Notes and Queries 7 (Decem-

er : 41, ik

9. See Moby-Dick (Ch, 96): “The truest of all men was the Man of Sorrows, and the truest of Bl:
books is Solomon's, and Ecclesiastes is the fine hammered steel of woe. ‘All is vanity ALL: 11"
wilful world hath not got hold of unchristian Solomon’s wisdom yet.”
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8 uhat nonsense! Here i , fe“anets Satun: that felg;
10" - gethe says to him, “yoy g0 % With 5 20 Vep, " the fiy,

i Te sor 4 Taging toorr Mdthe b T
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V'« “amen!” saith Hawthorne
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€ Mischief with :‘I:a tl:uon.y""’ head,

) there is;

have

i nsist UPO" the universal applicsy, ofat i
vnP 5. You must not fail to admire my 4; screﬁem 1 gnsr that mep
B e i & bt On in payi- - 8 °F 9inign,
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i Tﬁé cléu ai!r and lOPen.W'ii;dOW invite me t'o Write [:EAD ']une,z.g' 151
%1 have been so busy with a thousand things that {1, You. For some ime
on [ wrote you last, and whether I received a7 5 :.:Ve almost forgotten
gve season has now for weeks recalled me from Certain ‘cmt:;most persua-
doleful chimearas, the like of which men like you a il

d
forming a chain of God's posts round the world, mu: me andsome others,

t be content tg -
ter now and then, and fight them the best way we can, Byt Co::ecc:;n
ill —for, in the boundlgss, trackless, but still ¥

or, I A glorious wild wild
through which these outposts run, the Indians do sorely abou‘::!, ::::ls]

a5 the insignificant but still stinging mosquitoes. Since you have been
here, I have been building some shanties of houses (connected with
theiold one)-and likewise some shanties of chapters and essays. [ have
been plowing and sowing and raising and painting and printing and
QAqfh o1'ber i H LT Gt B 1) B 1 14 mtol il
1. Melville's exact source remains to be discovered. The idea is general in Goethe; the particular
. jthought is doubtless a translation of a phrase in stanza four of *Generalbeichte’; 1 |
Jialariid ) ] ‘
o b a1 Sod o Willse du Absolution; sy 1 e leactsim )
T Deinen Treuen geben, i
#1:1 “Wollen wir nach deinem Wink _
.., Unablasslich streben, 21§ (11 v
Uns von Halben zu entwohnen

Und in Ganzen, Guten, Schonen
. Resolut zu leben. || 1 wlurroll

it

.{l‘hu i it n

IE e
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108 Yaijui g

Rty I 7

T s yeona ol vnusg ot . e ing German writers
i Thomas Carlyle (1795-1881), Scottish philosopher important ';‘é“‘:ﬁ"f'é',‘,-,ial and Miseel

to Americans, translates it “To live .. . in the Whole (Death gl‘vi: » vIn the Whole (Gearge
+ laneous Essays, 3, [1839): 205), and John S. Dwight '°"di's IIs ilect gﬂinarl’nems the Ger-
. Ripley, ed., Specimens of Foreign Standard Literature, Yo .3, :’)  Castheiust

man of Goethe and Schiller, 1839, p. 48). One of RipleysROeS0% e
1 turtency to the idea Melyille was lampooning; ‘Tota! e e il o
the.subject nearest him,—living i it, and identifying "“e
“room for sick yearnings, made each little sphere a :miin'dins All in One,

:ﬁdfndy what he meant by ‘Living in the Whole, by Loy R

p. 365). 7 :
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o a w begin to come out upon a less bustling time, gy, vy
the il P?SSC:J:;)( of t%ﬂngs frort @ falf pis22s ot the ndeth ofi g,y i:iw
holl\l]?t l:ail;?llely yet, though, am T without somethlpgd to 'b;: urgent wig,
“Whale” is only half through the press; for, rey fW;: the long g, e
the printers, and disgusted with the heat and dust of the babylonish bt
kiln of New York, I came back to the country to f'eel the 8rass—ang gpg the
book reclining on it, if [ may.—I am sure you w1llbpardon this speaking ale
about myself —for if I say so much on that h'ead, e sure all the rest ofthl
world are thinking about themselves ten times as .m'uch. 'Lct Us g
though we show all our faults and weaknessets,—fOr 1L1s a sign of Stren t
to be weak, to know it, and out with'it;—not in set way and ostentati(,u%l
though, but incidentally and without premeditation.—But [ am fallip, l'nty’
my old foible~—preaching. I 'am busy, bUt_ shall not b‘e very long, Come an:
spend a day here, if you can and want to; if not, stay in Lenox, and g
you long life. When I am quite free of mypresent engagements; | alfy g()ine
to treat myself to a ride and a visit to you. 'Have. ready a bottle of by dyg
because I always feel like drinking that heroic drl'nk when we talk ontologi:
cal heroics together. This is rather a crazy letter in some respects, | appre,
hend. If so, ascribe it to the intoxicating effects of the latter enq of June
operating upon a very susceptible and peradventure feeble temperamen,

Shall I send you a fin of the Whale by way of a specimen m,

; 1 outhfiyp
The tail is not yet cooked—though the hell-fire in which the whol, book

is broiled might not unreasohably have cooked it al_! ere thi.s‘. ‘This i _lthe

book’s motto (the secret one),—Ego non baptiso te n noﬂ!iné-_’—but Make

out the rest yourself. e O e (300 wos el nogey,
sdic seroa boe nm oy ol nura dotde Yo sdil o oy S0 4 livlal

W

eyl
5Q0 U PLES=l8 ]

Wi G e Kavigarll 3 a2 hot } fowindo ¢ - i
., To Richard Bentley§ ™" * 465 i

fasolia Bive auoiioln Hite WG 2ealdans

b SO 95 ol el
;’u'! 7 ,};(jp.’ a5l T2 ¢ :, crasetand wrld oy el AR?‘O‘?{H.E';\DJU!Y 20’18511
1 promptly received your note of the 3¢ Inst: in'reply to mine concern.
ing the publication of my new book.  sic = s vl sed Lo |
- I accept your offer for the work;? but ot without strong hopé that
before long, we shall be able to treat upon a firmer basis than now, &
heretofore; & that with the more assurance you will be disposed to make
overtures for American books. And here let me say to you,—since youare
peculiarly interested in the matter—that in all reasonable probability no
International Copyright will ever be obtained—-in our time, at least—if
you Englishmen wait at all for the first step to be taken in this country.
Who have any motive in fl',',if country to bestir themselves in this thing’

MSUaane ot ) g !
2, Melville's diabolical baptismal formula at the end of this letter appears in fuller form in Moby-
Dick, Ch. 113, when Captain Ahab uses the blood of the pagan hl:l:pooneers to baptize the har
. poon with which he plans to kill the whife whale. For Melville's source, first discovered by
'Geoffrey Sanborn, see “Moby-Dick and Melville's Notes in His Shakespeare” on p. 543 herein
. See .Parkgr,. Herman Melville: A Biography (1.847) for the likelihood that Melville saw somé
" of his religious reviewers as witch-hunters and identified himself with those persecute f]n's
 one of the Spanish dons hopes that “Dame [sabe ain
King Ferdinand of Spain, has wandeical'
gioié persecution, in 1856 Melville thought ,"f dectice,
Subingiveathrcics "ﬁdfnée-Ma_n to victims of auto-da-fé (act f:.rf faith; in pré

>

- Bentley had made 2 generous offer, £'150_‘.
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0 pational lltera‘ture,«vls large g every SUpposed 1, e ¢ Num.
. 1 1 N P, Ini
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o, Care nothi
h hm

ot ine fnd i
future authors; no neouraging it llving Otfes Urnishing Materia] fo,

. Nevertheless’ if.this h‘l'atter by any meang com 4t x
c'on_spjcuous;;and if you, in:England come,oug es ‘°-'§e‘made i
foreign author; then there is thia sor 480ani

8 mous}

t of styff ; % & protect
will be sure to miake thctm all eagerness in r;fi;:;ct::iseop e here, which
that my countrymen w.11l never be outdone in gener, B onibe assured,

ou1 desire an Intt.ernatlol}al C°Pyrighl-‘~hois;‘ o Eslty‘_Therefore, if
the water, & the signal will be answered; but |ol for :ﬁ on

ill then. _
ti 1 am now passing thro’ the press, the closing sheets of
that I shall be able to forward it to you in the ¢ i3

Y new work; so
perhaps alittle longer. I shall forward it 1,

na;lly

Your side of
flag on thi side

0u}l;se of htwo or three weeks—
: Y you thro’ the Office

o Adupon Jour ceeet o it L stpoe o il 2%
to printing; as,jqf course, publication will not take lace here, tll you have
made yourself safe—Y6u say you will gi :

months; L infer that this means from the fime of receivtoc 1o

SRS 0 TS e o the fime of et o+
Bvllusn sl ova sy den ! ail: &

e l‘luf Hicdpipa catUidny
T T TR TN

i 1
°." 16 'Nathaniel Hawthorne 7+
ot do wisd be ady 1orte Siuin, - ) 10396 oo gl S19m130d azn
P A T f!m(I'..) n',,,_r! M| ‘,_ A~ oge ARROWﬁEK;)]u]y 2, il
[ T AT LRl ol R RACTRRCHIL BT, Bk P ot it e

This is not a letter, or even a note—but only a passing word said to yoy
overyour garden gate. I thank you for your easy-flowing longletter (received
yesterday) which flowed through me, and refreshed all my meadows, as
the Housatonic—opposite me—daes in reality. [ am now busy with vari-
ous things—not incessantly though; but enough to require ‘my,Ereque!}t
tinkerings; and this is the height of the haying season, and my nag ‘;
dragging me home his winter’s dinners all the time. And so, one WaMY a“_
another, I am not yet a disengaged man; but shall be, very soon. Mean
time, thel earliest good chance I get, I shall ol dowp lﬂf you. ++ 5 il
" My dear fello‘v?—being, we—that is, you and [—must Iut upon SC;t X
bit of vagabondism, before Autumn comes. Gfale?k ""‘hw‘; m: 1 b%lry al
vagabondize theré: Bt ere we start we must dig B‘dffl’ Wi e -
the Blue Devils,3 there to abide till the Last Day.

Lidlugige o, @
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\ vidd J 0
Yic BB At IRt i { e
1. o ot mhbored s W6 oidatesdiy

30T Mo R s o Al kst gl 1w on clear day from M
% The high;s‘ mountain in Massachusetts, wisible to g!:,?:lt on-"l 5 ’
Study window at Arrowhead, his farmhouse south of ;"iaomiﬂss-" ; ‘
" The blues or hypos such as Ishmael feels at the start o!
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To Sarah Huyler Morewood®

 ARROWHEAD September 12 [or

192], 185,
Zanoni" .
Moun¢
Nto Certa:

* % % The “Hour & the Man” is exceedingly acceptable to me, «
a very fine book in very fine print—but I shall endeavor to gy,
difficulty. At present, however, the Fates have plunged me';
silly thoughts and wayward speculations” which will preveng e faln
time, from falling into the reveries of these books—for a fine bo(,)qu a
sort of revery to us—is it not>—So I shall regard them as my Parag; e
store, & Mrs Morewood the goddess from whom it comes; 1+ fse in

Concerning my own forthcoming book—it is off my hands, byt mugt
the sea before publication here. Dont you buy it~~dont you read i
does come out, because it is by no means the sort of book for ’
peice of fine feminine Spitalfields silk®—but is of the harrible texture of .
fabric that should be woven of ships' cables & hausers. A Polar winq blof §
through it, & birds of prey hover over it. Warn all gentle fastidioyg eows
from so much as peeping into the book—on risk of a lumbago & sciatfcs‘?me
gk g re o

1 b vt st o 2 2k,

thay

1,
(!rosS

w]'l €n jt

you, It ig not

sttt gl v Inggie sd)
. prom

«+'To Evert A. Duyckinck b i

597 e Yo azan s adi ol voy ot achoero) ) sid, 50 s,

36 0 a0 st ol o7 04 1 st ARROWHEAD November

v * DAY Ry R : T 7, 185]
3 i MY 2 0V 2060 A IOI0NE 10 doats by~ /
 Your letter received last night had a sort of stunning effect on me s T
some days past being engaged in the woods with axe, wedge, & beetle I g
§ ) iE I / v 3 72} (&
Whale had almost completely slipped me for the time (& I was the merrier
for it) when Crash! comes Moby Dick himself (as you justly say) & remind.
me of what I have been about for part of the last year or two. It is really &
truly a surprising coincidence—to say the least. I make no doubt it 1s Moy
Dick himself, for there is no account of his capture after the sad fate of the
Pequod about fourteen years ago.—Ye Gods! What a Commentator is this
Ann Alexander whale. What he has to say is short & pithy & very much to
the point: 1 wonder if my evil art has raised this monster. &l il !
! The Behrings Straits Disaster, too, & the cording along the New Found:
land coast of those scores & scores of fishermen, and the inland gales on
the Lakes. Verily the pot boileth inside & out. And woe unto us; we but
live in the days that have been. Yet even then they found time to be jolly.-
z1 ubi {‘-‘fl (102085 2 ) part o 1 cint by O
b wow sno oz bt ared gz He e ail 5 v oxd armord g 1l
16l nwes e d linris fud booauisil 8 o0 3o me | asdans
6. Sarah Morewood and her husband, Rowland Morewood, lived at Broadhall, the adjacent prop-
, erty to the west where Melyille's paternal uncle and his large family had lived. An inveterate
\ hostess, she was febrile, the Melvilles knew, in her embarrassing infatuations with a brotherin-
‘law. of former President. Tyler, then, for years (as Parker explains in Both volumes of Herman
Mel'{}l!” A Biography), with George Duyckinck, the decorous, prim brother of Evert Duyckinck
The “silly though_ts and wayward speculations” concerned his next book, Pierre. Mrs. Morewoods
gifts were Harriet Martineau's The Hour and the Man (1841) and Edward George Bulwer
Lytton's Zanoni (1842).
- French Protestant refugees from France in the 16th century began weaving silk in Spitalfield,
near Brick Lane in London, and by the 17005 gorgeous silks were woven there. if
- Duyckinck had sent Melville a clipping about the sinking of the Ann Alexander by a Wh“{?ﬁ
Chile, a sensation especially in the largest whaling states of New York and Massachusetts. 1¢
news arrived in the United States in a copy of the Panama Herald of October 16, 185! (see
Parker, Melville, 1.877-78 and Correspondence 208). i i 8
1. A heavy hammering tool, like a maul,

o @

= O

To Nary ANIEy

did'nt you send me thih s ‘
gr}g;z Oh had Iibut had tha: ; i‘e“eﬁtlfnablE iem of 573
‘ . 0 R K of ¢
B e v o S,
puy U i en?Yaticana e 0‘3 0 pick wi':;any Other fiq

b :, HER 1 e )i fiel hpshecan
. 2Lty I o o Mig ] ; A
f ban 1 i ] .
daal >t 2 o Nathangl Hawthgpy .
il sararstl mo iz Al ¢ Orne
P i gt 1o o ttn o Gy oy Y
r_l" - 0y o [ ARROW 01 1,
Joir letter* | Heap
{ur letter Wes h anded me Jq night v mber 17, g5y
. and I read it there, H on the , 185
itood’s, a0 1, there. Had Then o 1€ T0ad g 1.
shee and answered it. In me diy; Ome, I wo Mr. More

Ne ma . ould haye :
i d 2 s
taneous—catch them whife .. >raNimities i g down
¢ ntaneo“s an d

i‘niu:.':tlher side comes up. So nOWIEI z::'l ; Ortd goes royng
feistic ‘t‘hq,',_:xouf heart beat‘in my ribs“;:i]e :h 3t 1 felr, By lulet’ pzr:!
God's. A sense 9{'; T‘Sp?akab]e Security is jn me lh' 1 Yours, and o i
o your having Understood the book: T haye i oMM, 0 accouy
feel spotless as thf’ !a-“}b" Ine{{"’fab]e socialities are inn o e book, ang
i di“é. with you and gl'l_ t}?e_‘ 80ds in old Rome’s PanTl:. 1 would it down
feel,ingb"no hopeftl:l.pe§s Is in it, no despar, Contenthe}?n' ] tisa strange
onsibility; but without licentious inclination, | gpe tkat i3 208 i
pundest Sense of being, ot ofanincdenl 1 b
" Whence come you, ,Hawthqme?‘ By what right do ):61; ik From
ﬂ;goﬁ of life? And when I put it to my lips—Io, they are yours a;ld tm.my
I feel .t-};‘aﬁdw Godhead is broken up like the bread at the Suppern:n:lm t:e'
we are the pieces. Hence this infinite fraternity of feeling. Now, s;m athizE
ing with the paper, my angel turns over another page. You did notpcare a
penny for the book. But, now and then as you read, you understood the

pervading thought that impelled the book—and thatyou praised. Was it not
X s i0ih - % Y

R v airl wfeie = ] - | o |
ﬁj‘[}\‘ﬁc]&i'r\'ck'(shiﬁ:nnd enclosure about “Herman [possibly Norman] de Wardt” is unidentified.
“Scholar Jay Leyda conjectured an allusion to.Wynkyn de Warde's The Boke of Keruynge (Log

431) a 1508 book on carving that includes a brief instruction about whalemeat, which would fit
{ ' with Melyille's comment that he wanted to “cut into” it (de Wortle's ook was not reprinted until
ri( 1867, hawévﬂ). Whatever the inestimable item was, it clearly contained some more of the sort of
"" lom allusions to whales” Melville had been accumulating for his *Extracts” at the start of

*Moby-Dick, |, . . : g L
LS Limry'. Dt:lycxkinck's great boak collection went largely to the New YorkhFubllc ngr.a:y. ;fh::
it was dispersed, His manuscript material, kept more nearly intact, has p;ﬂvld m:ll] el
“ible. As late as 1990 Parker found an unknown Melville letter in 2 l:ldtr o l:ns:llﬁ c:n!.ain
» from unidentified correspondents, and long-printed texts of some documents

mistranscriptions. 3 Tk, |

 The biograpl:l"\ical context of this lettelr iil ou‘lllllnezd EE]:’;:TEZ
, fully detailed in Ch. 1 of Parker's Melville, Vol. 2. ; first on Novem-
h) ' iﬂiile, we now know that Melville and Hawthorne had ?ﬂ'ttlcfhle:a:n&ﬁi“le Red Inn in
J, ber 4 at the house in Lenox of the lawyer Charles Se B""C"ecopyofMah-Dick.Whi‘h he
_ Lenox, around November 14, when Melville gave Hawthorne B tem part o he sate
giféad at once, despite the confusion of pecking WP 28 mf't"me's letter and the presentation
" and wrote Melville about. Melville later destroyed Ha:l 4 ! long stay in England and !1z|)'
.Copy.of Moby-Dick was lost before or during the Hawt ‘ij:ne:cne b hich the tvo mensit
¥ l"eginning in 1853, Parker’s first volume concludes \Yll‘ht e sm at the Little Red Inn, where 8
“alone together through an early afternoon in the dining r::cmenl to the Lenox Bf'w'c‘:l“.’l‘:m':
writer in a newspaper said they were a source of great “md d way of getting acquaint Sbhci
" thought the two reclusive celebrities had chosen th"‘oholel). Hawthorne kne¥, ::en d
being the custom for people living locally to fiing at the o dounding P““‘mb, Lot
tion of Moby-Dick was imminent, but the dedicatiod W:s oby-Dick before the g!; Ak
taken farewell of each other, the presentation wathorne'i pnist-ﬁlltd Jetter :
« three \or four 'days before Melville received  Haw ; %
1.879—83)_ d y T340 i

dence (1993, 210-11),and more
nce in a letter and in a newspaper

e
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s0? You were archangel enough to despise the imperfect body, ang em
the soul. Once you hugged the ugly Socrates because you saw the flame ;
the mouth, and heard the rushing of the demon,—the f"amiliar,‘ and ; i
ognized the sound; for you have heard it in your own 50]'“‘1‘]85- ! i
My dear Hawthorne, the atmospheric skepticisms steal into me Now, 5
make me doubtful of my sanity in writing you thus. But, believe me, | :d
not mad, most noble Festus!® But truth is ever incohererllt, and whep, the 2
hearts strike together, the concussion is a little stunning, Farewe]|. Do I.g
write a word about the book.¢ That would be robbing me of my mise:lll
delight. I am heartily sorry I ever wrote anything about you—it was palt
Lord, when shall we be done growing? As long as we hav.e a“YEhing mol-erty'
do, we have done nothing, So, now, let us add Moby Dick to our blesSin;

and step from that. Leviathan is not the biggest fishi—I have hearq of
Krakens.’ % ' By, tedd
This is a long letter, but you are not at all bound to answer it. Poss
you do answer it, and direct it to Herman Melville, you will misseng
the very fingers that now guide this pen are not precisely the same t
took it up and put it on this paper. Lord, when shall we be done changjp oy
Ah! it's a long stage, and no inn in sight, and night coming, and the bog
cold. But with you for a passenger, I am content and can be happy, | Shalyl
leave the world{ I fell, with more satisfaction for having come to kngyy' ou
Knowing you persuades me more than the Bible of our immortality,
. What a pity, that, for your plain, bluff letter, you should get such gibber.
ish! Mention me to Mrs. Hawthorne and to the children, and so, g00d-by
to you, with my blessing. - 5 L LD Y il
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. Melville defends the “gibberish” (see the last paragraph) of his letter with his biblical reference
to Festus: “And as he thus spake for himself, Festus said with a loud voice, Paul, thou art besida
_ thyself; much learning doth make thee mad. Bt he said, [ am not mad, most nque Festus: but
"' speak forth the words of truth and soberness” (Acts 26.24-25). e ik
6. Hawthorne had offered to review Moby-Dick—just as Melville had written oh Mosses fronf an
Old Manse in the Literary World. Following Melville’s directive, Hawthorne did fot—although
he wrote to Duyckinck on December 1, 1851: “What a book Melville has writien! It gives me an
_idea of much greater power than his preceding ones. It hardly seemed to me that the review of
_it, in the Literary World [November 15 and 22}, did justice to'its best points” (Letters, 1843~
" 1853, edited by Thomas Woodson, L. Neal Smith, and Norman Holmes Pearson [Columb
Ohio State UP, 1985], p. 508)." bt Dot ndt
7. A reference to Pierre, which he was envisioning as' more ‘profound than Moby-Dick. How
Melville could have thought so has proved difficult for critics to understand, primarily because
what he had in mind and on his writing desk at this time was not the book that was published
in'1852. As Melville completed it at the end of December 1851, Pierre was the tragic story of
the psychological awakening of a youthful idealist who makes the grotesque mistake of trying
" to put Christian principles into practice. In New York City, bolstered by hostile reviews and
weak sales of Moby-Dick, the Harpers offered Melville an insulting and ruinous contract—
twenty cents on the dollar after they had recouped their costs rather than the old basis of fifty
cents on the dollar. Only then did Melville write into the manuscript a transparently autobio-
graphical and ultimately suicidal of his career. See Parker's introduction in the recon-
struction of the “Kraken Edition” of Pierre (HarperCollins, 1995, xi-xlvi), notable for the
' illustrations by Maurice Sendak. The dust-jacket copy contains this hopeful passage: "

Moby-Dick and the reconstructed Pierre are at last revedled as complexly interlinked com-
panion studies of the moods of thought—the Typee and Omoo of depth psychology. % */* Not
offered as ‘definitive’ but as supplementary to the standard Northwestern-Newberry text; this
edition of Pierre is a close approximation of what Melville in a letter to Hawthorne alluded

o as his “kraken” book, grander than the book whose original title was The Whale, just 2s
the legendary krakens were more awesome than sperm whales, [See p. 626 herein.] '
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yhereon to inscribe my humble admowledger:e:;tgl:'t-ed#d and stamped,
Jetter 0 f t;h-;e- 29(}}' Dec.? It ."e.a“y’ amazed me that AT highly naftering
faction in that book. It is true that Some mey hﬂt:tl: sgould find any satis
with it, but you are the only woman—for ¢ < gene:a; I:hey were pleased
small taste for the sea. But, then, since yoy, it P r"s thing, women have
see more things than other people, and by the same rI:c“tuahzmg nature,
see, so that they are not the same things that other gm ‘;:5, reﬁ;e all you
which while you think you but humbly discover them yolr.n dSeF, fut things
them for yourself—therefore, upon the whole, 1 do’nm ; : ::u ca;t cl‘eatel
example to the “Spirit Spout” first showed to me that there was a subtile
significance in that thing—but I did not, in that case, mean it. [ had some
vague idea while writing it, that the whole book was susceptible of an alle-
goric construction, & also that parts of it were—but the speciality of many
of the particular subordinate allegories, were first revealed to me, after

Melville bids Hawthorne farewell because the Hawthornes were all but gone: they took the
train in Pittsfield on November 21 in a fierce snowstorm, never to return to the Berkshires.
Melville's “endless riband” postscript echoes his May 1, 1850, letter to Dana, in which he
imagined writing only for him and spoke of feeling “welded” to him by a “Siamese link nf:::;t‘-

| tionate sympathy.” His intellectual, psycho!ogical, and aesthetic growth in a year and a half is
o measured by the two ideal rqade.r?‘l\e‘envnsmne;l‘. Azt oy soan B

i i shekd 1o N
8. Sophia Hawthorne’s letter was delayed by being fnm.a:defd. pl_n Mﬁt'i&smfm “e" l.hl-:a - ‘el::
Ii: York, where he had gone with the completed manuscript o ne;r:‘ e
sections he soon added on the hero as an author. Chm::ilfeml’ iemyl‘mtofhis sracroren
1 'over the demeaning contract the Harpers had just offered for Pier knnwingnifpnot oy
| already have begun making his interpolations into the mnva:hmiminn prinerie
+ that his career as a book writer might be over. Mrs. Havnhor:us e shonthebonband
 firmly grounded in the fact that at times he had spol;_zi‘ld I'I.w?i SATS i th profundit
! as she always did. Two letters newly acquired by. Stan! e b ad Moby- Du:%,
of Sophia Hawthorne's interest in Melville during 1852, mon e slable qualies.For b
'both l;s a young admirer of her husband and as himselfa man of incsleusTE R0 il b v
 part, Melville was rather too appreciative of Sophia as L e o thersiste Helen on
wife; Melville's sister Augusta quoted him on the H“thoﬂ:ssing]! “Herman says that they are
]!nn’ary 24, 1851 (New York Public Library, Gﬂmem::s';bly g
the loveliest family he ever met with, or anyone can P
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reading Mr Hawthorne's letter, which, without citing any particular exam,.
ples, yet intimated the part-&-parcel allegoricalness of the whole &
My Dear Lady, I shall not again send you a bOWI,Of:fli :vater. The ne’({
chalice I shall commend, will be a rural bovyl of milk. '

Now, Madam, had you not said anything .about Moby Dick, & haq My
Hawthorne been equally silent, then had I said perha{p3_, something o both,
of you about another Wonder-(-full) E‘)Ok" i lttl.s’ll lz.u‘“ bbe sileng
How is it, that while all of us human eings are so entirely disembarry '
in censuring a person; that so soon as We would praise, then we begin ig CRITICISM
feel awkward 1 never blush after denouncing a man: but I grow scarle
after eulogizing him. And yet this is all wrong; and yet we can't help i, . d
50 we see how true was that musical sentence of the poet when he sang—_

“We can't help ourselves” $10y 26 Jau Obglign! igp,

For tho’ we know what we ought to be; & what it would be very Sweet & ,
beautiful to be; yet we can't be it. That is most sad, too. Life is 4 long
Dardenelles,? My Dear Madam, the: shores whereof aré bright with flow.
ers, which we want to pluck, but the bank is too high; & so we float on &
on, hoping to come to-a landing-place at last—but swoop! we launch into
the great sea! Yet the geographers say, even theniv.vg must not despgjy.
because across the great sea, however desolate & vacant it may look, i
all Persia & the delicious lands roundabout Damascus. '/ ¥ o

So wishing you a pleasant voyage at last to that sweet '8 'fy;
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9. Melville knew that Sophia Hawthorne knew that the chalice commended'in Macbeth (1.7.11)
was a “poison’d” one; the rural bowl of milk was Pierre, a book set perhaps almost entirely in
the country, before this week of January, when he began enlarging it with the Pierre-as-author
sections—but it was first completed as a book of ambiguous psychological depths, not a tale of
innocent rustics at work and play, as Melville was ironically implying, /' . -~

1. On November 7, 1851, while still in Lenox, Hawthorne had sent a copy of his new A Wonder

. Book for Boys and Girls to Malcolm, the Melvilles' first child, then not quite three years oldl. In

. a section called “Bald Summit: After the Story,” written in July 1851, Hawthorne had Pﬂld a

i neighborly compliment (which incidentally records what he thought the title of Melville'’s new

. book was to be): “On the hither side of Pittsfield sits Herman Melville, shaping out the gigantic
conception of his ‘White Whale, while the gigantic shape of Graylock looms upon him trom
his study-window.” The father was meant to preserve the book for the son, but in the meantimeé

. he was to enjoy the compliment to himself. Hawthorne had written this surprise for Melville

« into his new book while Melville was preparing his own surprise by dedicating his own nev¥
.+ baok to Hawthorne. .1, : i 1k ; i
2. Or Hellespont, a strait connecting the Sea of Marmara and the Aegean Sea.
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