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As for Mr. Bnglit himself, be is now in his senior
year at Wilhams CoUege, and has a prospect of gi-ad-
uatrng with soino degree of honorable distinction at
the next Commencement. In his oration for the bach-
elor's degree, ho gives me to understand, he will treat
of the classical myths, viewed in the aspect of baby
stones, and has a great mind to discuss the expediency
of usmg up the whole of ancient history for the same
purpose. I do not know what he means to do with
hunself after leaving college, but trust that, by dab-
blmg so early with the dangerous and seductive busi-
ness of authorshi]), ho will not be tempted to become
an author by profession. If so, I shall be very sorry
for the little that I have had to do with the matter, in
encouraging these first beginnings.

I wish there were any likelihood of my soon seeing
Primrose, Penwinkle, Dandelion, Sweet Fern, Clover,P antam. Huckleberry Milkweed, Cowslip, Buttercup,
Bluf Eye, and Squash-Blossom again. But as I do
not know when I shall revisit Tanglewood, and as

^^"TZ
^"^*^* P^«ba% will not a^k me t« edit a

third Wonder Book, the public of little folks must
not expect to hear any more about those dear chU-
dren from me. Heaven bless them, and everybody
else, whether grown people or children I

Thb Wayside, Concord, Mai^
March 13, 1863.
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