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Henry David Thoreau : Canoeing in the wilderness  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be 
worth my time, and all praised Canoeing in the wilderness: 

1 of 1 people found the following review helpful. Reconnecting with historyBy Father of Vernon Cody MatthewsAs a 
canoe fanatic, I find such stories to be full of forgotten ways, and their related wife's tails. It's always great to take a 
trip back to a much more basic and more connected time. This book, though not always easy to follow due to the 
period's vasculars and custom. But it will bring you into their world gone by. It always Intrigue's me to see just how 
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far history books are from the actual truths.0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. I love Thoreau's workBy 
Michael BrackettI love Thoreau's work, this is not even close to my favorite.It is slightly entertaining in its 
characterization of the classic "Indian Guide" but stereotypic for the prevailing attitude.Other that that, it was a 
paddling log, with very few sparks of brilliance. Easily forgotten.0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. 
Five StarsBy Richard Barnettgreat read!

From the great nature writer behind Walden comes an account of a trip he made into the wilderness. Show Excerpt 
that he did not like to cross the lakes "in littlum canoe," but nevertheless, "just as we say, it made no odds to him." 
Moosehead Lake is twelve miles wide at the widest place, and thirty miles long in a direct line, but longer as it lies. 
Paddling near the shore, we frequently heard the pe-pe of the olive-sided flycatcher, also the wood pewee and the 
kingfisher. The Indian reminding us that he could not work without eating, we stopped to breakfast on the main shore 
southwest of Deer Island. We took out our bags, and the Indian made a fire under a very large bleached log, using 
white pine bark from a stump, though he said that hemlock was better, and kindling with canoe birch bark. Our table 
was a large piece of freshly peeled birch bark, laid wrong side up, and our breakfast consisted of hard-bread, fried 
pork, and strong coffee well sweetened, in which we did not miss the milk. While we were getting breakfast a brood of 
twelve black dippers,[2] half grown, came paddling by within thr
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transcendentalists, and he has long been considered a leading figure in the movement along with Ralph Waldo 
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