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Von Bruce Catton : Waiting For TheMorning Train before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would
be worth my time, and all praised Waiting For The Morning Train:

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Civil
War Historian grows up in Northwestern MichiganV on jimcmaui @buddhist.com Jim Campbel|Bruce Catton, winner
of the Pulitzer, National Book Award and Presidential Medal of Freedom writes alittle know memoir of his childhood
of listening to the Civil War veteranstell tales of their Battery from Michigan that fought in the most famous battlesin
the War Between the States. How he was able to develop an almost transendent ability the listen and record in the far
reaches of his sub conciousness the words and deeds that were told to him is remarkable. He would use the stories


http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B00CGI3IM6

when he finally decided to put them down in his famous books that he didn't start until he was nearly at the age of
fifty. But the book is also a statement on how the world has become a bunch of "Babbits" who put the motorcar above
everything else. The metaphor he uses is the Mackinaw Bridge which was built in the late 50s to connect the Upper
Penninsulato the lower so people would not have to wait in line for the ferry. Kafka said, "Because of impatience we
were tossed out of Eden and because of impatience we can never return.” Ironically Mackinac Island allows no cars
and gets half amillion plustourists in the summer, where Maui has the finest weather in the world but no public
transportation because people can't deal with the inconvience. Catton was very presient on this. The world finds itself
in a place where we can't roll back to a slower time and now people want to drive tanks in the form of off road Vans.
Thisbook is also very readable and fun and in the intro his brother callsit his best book.

KurzbeschreibungBruce Catton, whose name is identified with Civil War history, grew up in Benzonia, Michigan,
praobably the only town within two hundred miles, he says, not founded to cash in on the lumber boom. In this memoir,
Catton remembers his youth, his family, his home town, and his coming of age.With nostalgia, warmth, and humor,
Catton recallsit all with awealth of detail: the logging industry and its tremendous effect on the face of the state, the
veterans of the Grand Army of the Republic who first sparked his interest in the Civil War, the overnight train trips on
long-gone "sleepers,” the days of great resort hotels, and fishing in once clear lakes.Although he writes of atime and
place that are no more, his observations have implications that both underline the past and touch the future..deOne of
Americas great Civil War historians recounts his days growing up in Benzonia, a small town in Michigan's lower
peninsula. During the first years of the 20th century (Catton was born in 1899), Catton listened to the tales of old Civil
War veterans and gained an interest in the War Between the States that would never leave him. But this book, unlike
Catton's other works, isn't primarily about the Civil War. It's about growing up in a particular time and a place. Written
with grace, warmth, and wit, it describes an era of trains and timber. People who know and love the forests of northern
Michigan will appreciate this book immensely, as will anybody who has enjoyed Catton's other books and wants to
learn alittle bit more about the historian who is one of America's great storytellers.KurzbeschreibungBruce Catton,
whose name s identified with Civil War history, grew up in Benzonia, Michigan, probably the only town within two
hundred miles, he says, not founded to cash in on the lumber boom. In this memoir, Catton remembers his youth, his
family, his home town, and his coming of age.With nostalgia, warmth, and humor, Catton recallsit al with awealth of
detail: the logging industry and its tremendous effect on the face of the state, the veterans of the Grand Army of the
Republic who first sparked hisinterest in the Civil War, the overnight train trips on long-gone "sleepers,” the days of
great resort hotels, and fishing in once clear lakes.Although he writes of atime and place that are no more, his
observations have implications that both underline the past and touch the future.



