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Dear Vinnie 
Many write that they do not write 
because that they have too much to 
say — I, that I have enough.
Emily Dickinson to Lavinia Dickinson
Cambridge, July 1864
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Sylvie Cathrall & The Sunken Archive



I am pleasantly located in the deep 
sea, but love will row you out if her 
hands are strong, and don’t wait till 
I land, for I’m going ashore on the 
other side —
Emily Dickinson to Kate Anthon
1859?
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Letter
Fragments

warmup

Amherst College Archives and Special Collections
Amherst Manuscript #76



I think there will be no spring this 
year, the flowers are gone so far. Let 
us have spring in our heart, and never 
mind the Orchises!
Emily Dickinson to Mary Bowles
After Christmas 1859

prompt 1



a letter to 
a season 

“in your heart” 

Diana—La Primavera
Collection of the Emily Dickinson Museum

prompt 1



The cake, gingerbread, pie & peaches 
are all devoured, but the - apples - 
chestnuts & grapes still remain & will 
I hope for some time. 
Emily Dickinson to Austin Dickinson
South Hadley, 21 October 1847 

prompt 2



a letter to a taste
“devoured”

“Kate’s doughnuts,” Amherst College Archives & Special Collections,
Amherst Manuscript #889

prompt 2



Have you Blossoms and Books, those 
solaces of sorrow?
Emily Dickinson to Charles H. Clark
January 1885

prompt 3



Emily Elizabeth, Austin, and Lavinia Dickinson, 
Otis Allen Bullard, c. 1840.

Harvard University Portrait Collection, 
Gift of Gilbert H. Montague to the Houghton Library, 1950

prompt 3



a letter to a “solace of sorrow” 
(blossom or book or …)

prompt 3



I know not how to thank you. We do 
not thank the Rainbow, although it’s 
Trophy is a snare.
Emily Dickinson to Mabel Loomis Todd
September 1882

prompt 4



a thank-you letter to nature

John Frederick Kensett, Sunset with Cows, 1856. 2021.5.141
Collection of the Emily Dickinson Museum

prompt 4

prompt 4



A Letter always feels to me like 
immortality because it is the mind 
alone without corporeal friend.
Emily Dickinson to Thomas Wentworth Higginson
June 1869

prompt 5



a letter to 
your “mind alone”

Rectangular mirror with wooden frame, 2021.5.24
Collection of the Emily Dickinson Museum

prompt 5



Color photograph of fence in front of the Evergreens, 2021.1.217
Collection of the Emily Dickinson Museum

wrapping up



Since I have no sweet flower to send 
you, I enclose my heart; a little one, 
sunburnt, half broken sometimes, yet 
close as the spaniel, to it’s friends.
Emily Dickinson to Mary Bowles
December 1858

thank you!
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