CONCORD AUTHORS
AT HOME: CONCORD
THE TOWN



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649277186

Concord Authors at Home: Concord the Town by Albert Lane

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



ALBERT LANE

CONCORD AUTHORS
AT HOME: CONCORD
THE TOWN

ﬁTrieste






__°C0ncord Authors
At Home

BY
ALBERT LANE

Concord the Town

Published by Thes Ervmire
Concorp = MassacHUSETTS

190z



*"H [1:41] cﬂ_u_ r‘}

e bau. 1929
Limpant
Et ot s T0 Elaw.’.

u ] know the world, for 1
have traveled many years
in Concord.,” — Thkercas.

Copyright 1902
By Aupsrr Larg



Concord the Town
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HEN writing of Concord, the
pilgrim for a day or he whom
fortune has so favored as to give him
residence in the good, old rown, is in-
clined ever toward the sentimental.
Indeed, it would be quite out of the
ordinary to find a printed line de-
scriptive of Concord, that would lead
its reader to believe it to be other
than on a par with,—well, with
heaven. It has seemed a heaven
to those who have written of it, for
they have known it as the home of
their ideals,
One comes here or lives here, his
every sense glive to the impressions
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received from the writings of those
who have so strongly appealed to him.
He feels himself on hallowed, sacred
ground. He 1s a worshipper at the
shrine of his literary gods. He is in
the Concord of Emerson. He is in
the Concord that Thoreau so well
painted. Here Hawthorne the great
romancer, found the atmosphere, the
environments that made possible his
great gifts to the world of letters and
of man. Here Louisa Alcott lived,
a child with her Little Men and Lit-
tle Women. Here Margaret Fuller
found life large and good and whole-
some. Here, indeed, was the Athens
from whose fount was sipped and
drunk of the waters of wisdom that
made for immortality.

Is it wonder then that laudation is
[
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the portion of this Concord; the
Concord that was known but to be
loved by that mighty body of men
who have given us of that which is
best? Could the walls of the “ Old
Manse ' speak, they would tell us of
Hawthorne ; his struggles, hopes, suc-
cesses and defeats. They would de-
light and interest us with tales of
those who have lived and met beneath
its roof —of Emerson, Thoreau, Low-
ell, Ripley, Curtis, Bartlett. And
could we hark back to the days of
Emerson and be with those who made
his home the Capitol of Wisdom our
ears would feel the words of Whittier,
Longfellow, Lowell, Agassiz, Higgin-
son, Stanley, Bret Harte, and Henry
James. We could hear from the lips
of Louis Kossuth, Walt Whitman,
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