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For one reason or another, some 
of us still make effective use of 
Bartlett's standard reference volume 
which has been in continuous pub
lication since the original printing 
in 1863. To most individuals, the 
title "Familiar Quotations: A Col
lection of Passages, Phrases and 
Proverbs Traced to Their Original 
Sources in Ancient and Modern 
Literature" is simply "Bartlett's." 
Old John Baril~tt died at age 85 
years. In correcting proofs for the 
9th edition in 1891, he described 
his book as "a middle age gentle
man of thirty-six years with the tal
low that age brings." Christopher 
Morley enjoyed quoting .that in his 
preface to the 11th edition in 1937. 

Readers might well ask what 
Bartlett's has to do with Greene 
County. The answer is found on 
page 849 of the 1937 edition. Here 
the reader finds lines from the po
etry of Grace Hazard Conkling 
(1878-1958), a Catskill resident 
during her earlier lifetime, and mar
rieci to a Catskill man. The daugh
ter of the Rev. Christopher Grant 
Hazard, D.D., longtime pastor · of 
Christ Church Presbyterian 
(Catskill) and Frances Cornelia 
Post, this daughter was educated in 
Catskill schools and subsequently 
was graduated Phi Beta Kappa from 
Smith College, Northhampton, MA. 
Gifted in music she also did post
graduate study at Heidelburg Uni
versity (Germany) and at Paris, 
France. 

In 1905, Grace Hazard Conkling 
was married to her Catskill friend, 
Roscoe Pratt Conkling, at St. 
Mark's Church, San Antonio, Texas 
on Sept. 18. The marriage was 
doomed to failure, Roscoe being a 
brilliant eccentric character with 
restless feet. Eventually Mrs. Con
kling and her two daughters would 
return to Catskill where her parents 
would live in retirement. Betty 
Boice recalls Grace Hazard next ex
perimenting with a Catskill kinder
garten class in the public library. 
One suspects she was a friend of 
Emily Becker, the librarian. During 
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these years she also taught Greek in 
private schools. 

Attending her Smith College 
15th class reunion, in the spring of 
1914, this Catskillian was back at 
Northhampton and out of that trip 
came an offer of a faculty appoint
ment in their English Department. 
Her classes in the modern English 
poets (Browning, Shellt and Keats) 
as well as her creative writing 
course, became popular electives. 

In 1915 her poetry was pub
lished by Henry Holt, it's title 
"Afternoons in April." Thereafter 
followed "Wilderness Songs," "Fly
ing Fish," "Ship's Log," and 
"Witch and Other Poems." Creative 
writing was much a part of her; 
shortly after her marriage she had 
produced "A Child in a Mexican 
Garden." Her growing reputation 
and pleasing voice encouraged 
Grace Hazard Conkling to travel 
the lecture circuit, discussing and 
reading Robert Frost, Amy Lowell, 
John Masefield, Carl Sandburg, 
Emily Dickinson as well as repre
senting her talk "Imagination and · 
Children's Reading." Such newspa
pers as the Shreveport Journal and 
the Houston Chronicle gave praise
worthy reviews. An honorary 
degree "master of arts" now came 
from her alma mater, Smith Col
lege. 

An interesting sidelight to the 
Conkling story is that daughter, 
Hilda, at age 12, had published 
"Poems of a Little Girl" about 
which poet Amy Lowell would 
write "I know no other instance in 

, which such beautiful poetry has 
been written by a child." 

Teaching at Smith College; di
recting the Surrey School of Cre
ative Writing at Hampur Farm, 
Ellsworth, ME; traveling the lecture 
circuit, and contracting with pub
lishers, Grace Hazard Cm1kling 
lived an interesting and productive 
life. Over the years, she maintained 
some contact with Catskill friends, 
including Miss Edith Root and Mrs. 
Beach. Death came in 1958 with 
burial in the maternal family plot at 

Florida, NY. 
Lines written by poet and critic 

Amy Lowell about Grace Hazard 
Conkling survive: "She's as happy 
with pine trees and orchards of ap
ples, and the clouds which a 
'slender sky' scatters and dapples 
over grass-and-stone hillsides, as 
with lotus-brimmed fountains, and 
I'll swear that no poet has done bet
ter with mountains." Other praise is 
noteworthy; it also came from nota
bles Louis Unterrneyer and Mark 
Van Doren. Their words are her ep-
itaph. .,.h _/ 
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