3 November 2002

Dear Jim,


Your letter has languished far too long. My apologies. I was waiting until I could get back to the edition in a reasonably systematic way before scanning for dog poems, and the wait proved to be a long one. The main culprit is a new graduate seminar on literature and the visual arts, a joy to teach, but a monster of a preparation. What Ruskin research time I’ve had has needed to be devoted to an essay and a book review that I promised—both now dispatched, so I can get back to thinking about the edition.


I went through looking for all the animal poems I could find. Several of these you’ll know, but two Dash poems are unpublished. I hope I didn’t miss any: I do not include here the 10 March 1834 in RFL, since I haven’t typed up corrected text of that (if indeed there’s any correction to be made). I regret the inordinate length of the headnote attached to no. 1, for such a small poem: inevitably, I got caught up in the Collingwood, Cook, and Wedderburn business of trying to decide on Ruskin’s first extant poem.

The great loss, torn from MS VI in the time of Ruskin’s boyhood, is a poem entitled “Lion” which I’m betting is the dog, not a zoo lion, though we’ll never know for sure. MS VI was a great repository for dog poems, it seems to me, so I’m putting my money on a dog poem (which I want it to be).


I don’t know what to make of the discrepancy in Dash dates between the poems and the Praeterita story, except to assume that it’s another family legend that had gotten mangled before making its way to the autobiography. It seems to me that the dates in MS V and VI for draft and fair copy of the Dash poems align too well for there to be a mistake in those dates. And those dates accord well with Dash’s emergence in the family letters.

I don’t see how the dog in the portrait could be Dash. He’d be too old by the 30s, when he’s accused of all those antics. One would like to know if Northcote habitually painted animals in his portraits of children. If so, the dog may well be generic. Maybe that’s lion. But who knows.

I’m curious whether people routinely kept dogs in a suburb like Camberwell. If so, what kind? Were breeds fashionable yet? Were there small house dogs, and big outside dogs? I always had the impression that the fashion for special breeds came later in the century, and that the kinds of dogs available to most families earlier in the century were limited.


Let me know how you get on with this one. My three dogs, Roxanne, Peggotty, and Oliver, have for once shown an interest in this Ruskin research—at least to the extent of opening a bleary eye, when I told them about Ruskin’s dogs! but then went back to snoring, their usual response to my research interests.

best,

