THE POET AT THE
BREAKFAST
TABLE. YOL I.



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649675319

The Poet at the Breakfast Table. Vol I. by Oliver Wendell Holmes

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



OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES

THE POET AT THE
BREAKFAST
TABLE. YOL I.

ﬁTrieste






POCKET ECITION, IN ONE BHILLING VOLUMIES.

The Breakfast-Table Series,

+ Amiliar's pddirn, Tolth &ir dafert proser,

THE AUTOCRAT. = vols
THE TROFE3SS0OR. = vols,
THE POET.* 2 vols.

Nt R S MR
% The arother's wiriidn i B edidion ane rencrved.
—_——

Mt form with fhe adete, i9 10 voluniey,

MR W. D. HOWELLS'S ETORIES.
Araa,

VENETIAN LIFE., 2 vala,

ITALIAN JOURNEYE. 2 vaols

Epsauran ; Davip DoooLis,
Loxpos : Haminmes, Anass, asn 0o,



'THE POET

BREAKFAST TABLE

BY
COLIVER WENDELL HOLMES

Autlor’s Edirion

Voi. I

EDINBURGH
DAVID DOUGLAS, CASTLE STREET
4171

202 £ 3



PREFACE.
—

Iw thin, the third series of Breakfast-Table
conversations, a slight (ramatic bookground
shows off a fow talkers and writers, aided
by certaln silent supernumeraries. The ma-
chinery Is much like that of the twe pre-
ceding series. Some of the charseters must
soern like old acquaintances to thoee who
have rend the former papers. As T read
these over for the first time for & momber of
years, I notics one character representing a
clags of beings who have greatly multiplied
during the interval which separates the
esrlier and later Breakfast-Table papers, I
mean the scientific specialists. The entomo-
logist, who confines himaelf rigidly to the
study of the coleopbers, is intended to typily
this class. The subdivision of labour, which,
s we used to be told, required fourteen
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different workmen to make & single pin, has
renched all branches of knowledge. We find
new terms in all the professions, rmplying
that apecial provinces have been marked of,
ench having its own achool of students. In
theology we have many curious enbdivisions,
among the rest eschatology, that is to say,
the geograpky, geology, ete., of the “undis.
coversd counfry ;" in medicine, if the suor-
goon who deals with dislocations of the right
gheulder declines to meddle with a displace-
ment on the other slde, we are not surprised,
but ring the bell of the practitioner who
devotes bimeelf to injuries of the left
ehoulder.

U the other hand, we have had or have
the enoyclopedic intelligences like Cover,
Buckle, and more emphatically Herbert
Spencer, who take all knowledge, or large
fielda of it, t0 be their province. The anthor
of Thoughts on the [Mmiverse haa something in
common with these, bot he appesrs also to
have a good deal about him of what we call
the humourist ; that is, an individual with
a somewhat heterogenecus personality, in
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which varioms distinetly human slementa
are mixed together, a0 as to form a kind of
coherent and sometimes pleasing whels,
which is to & symmotricsl character a8 a
breceis is to & mosajc.

As for the young Astrenomer, his rhyth-
mieal discourse may be taken as expressing
the reaction of what some would call ** the
natoral man"” against the unnatural beliefa
which he found in that lower world to which
he descended by day from his midnight home
in the firmament.

I bave endeavoursd to give fair play to
the protest of gentle and reverential con-
sarvatism in the letter of the Lady, which
was not eopled from, but suggested by, one
which I received long ago frem a lady hear-
ing an hemoured pame, and which I read
thonghtfully and with profound respect.

OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES,

Dacember 1852,
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HE ides of & man's " interviewing™ him-
eolf 4o rather odd, to be sure. But
then that is what we are all of us doing
every day. I talk half the time to find out
my own thoughts, sa a school-boy turpe his
pocketa Inalde out to see what is in them,
Omne brings to light all sorte of parsonal pro-
perty be bad forgotten in his inventory.
—Y¥on den't know what your thoughts are
going to be baforehand ¥ padd the * Member
of the Haouse," a8 he calls himsalf.
~Why, of course I don't. Hless your
honeat lagislative soul, I suppose I have as
many bound volumes of notions of one kind
and another in my head a8 you have In your



