Letter from George Wallis Haven to Sarah Orne Jewett from 12th March, 1895. George
Haven was the father of Mary and Sarah’s dear friend, Edith Haven Doe, and the step
father of Sarah’s childhood/adolescent friend, Georgina Halliburton [KB 12th November,
2001]
Portsmouth N.H.
March twelfth ‘95
My dear Sarah
As the Shipwrights of Elsinore could not distinguish Sunday from the week neither
can I distinguish day from day nor week from week, by reason of the monotony of my
enforced repose. 1 who so delighted in skirting the riverside or walking beneath the
majestic oaks of Elwyn road, am now restricted to the journey from one chamber to the
other. With how much truth and beauty has Dante depicted the feelings, which we all must
at some time have experienced "Nessun magior dolore che recordassi dal tempo felice nella
miseria" yet life is far from being without its amenities and its solaces. Memory takes the
place of active mental effort, and I find myself rambling and disporting among the nine
hundred and seventy five unique, attractive and marvelous characters which the
Shakespearian plays offer to my memory. These among the foremost, and then the
multitudinous authors with whom I have made myself familiar from childhood upward. I
cannot read, and I cannot bear reading for any length of time, so that memory comes in as
a blessed substitute.
Mrs. Haven is reading aloud to me, at the present times that most charming story of
the Odyssey. At what age of the world did men of such courtesy as are therein described
exist, we have no historical record of any such supreme society, of any such glorious
architecture, of any such princely living. If you be not familiar with it, please make
yourself, at once and you will have a revelation of most unexpected beauty. Mr. Elwyn says
"Where Demosthenes got his speeches is one thing, where he got his hearers you and me
should we like to know, " but with how much more propriety he could have applied his
remark to this beautiful poem, for I know not the age, when men lived capable of
appreciating anything so beautiful. I had studied it in college and often talked of it since
but never knew its grandeur and its loveliness till my wife read it to me with her
appreciative and resonant tones.
Some recent exercises of kindness on the part of my son, which however I have, no
intention of narrating have confirmed me in the conviction that the physician renders to
mankind a greater amount of unrequited services than any other class of men. I write this
to one, who is fully able to confirm or confute the statement and I well know from her
pleasant sketches that she is fully of my opinion. Wherever there is sickness or sorrow be it
in Hospitals or in Homes, there the services of the Physician are freely rendered with or
without the expectation of any equivalent. Of what other class of men from the clergymen
to the shipwrights is such a statement applicable? I cannot ask the question of any one
more able to answer it correctly than the daughter of a Country Physician. Cora is now
with us always an acceptable guest. She intends to visit Berwick tomorrow and to return to
Boston on Sunday, much to our regret. Mrs. Haven, my scribe, joins me in kindest wishes
for you and Mrs. Fields
Truly yours
G. W. Haven
By S. H. H.

