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IMPORTANTE ADVERTENCIA.
> Circulan muchos librog americanos que, con
El presente libro de Lectura y Traduecion es propiedad los nombres de «First Reader,» «Second Rea-
exclusiva de los autores, conforme & la ley. der,» «Third Reader, ete» se estin utilizando
en los pafses hispano—-americanos con el ca-
racter de libros de lectura y traduccién y &
los cuales acuden los sefiores Profesores de
inglés cuando los discipulos, después de:haber
aprendido cierto nimero de lecciones:de] :de-
signado por los primeros para el aptendizaje
del mencionado idioma, se hallan en’ aptitad..
de hacer ejercicios de lectura y traduccién. b
Pero como dichos libros americanos tienen. -
el grandisimo inconveniente de que Tas/naxra:
ciones, historietas ¢ trozos literarios ‘conteni=
dos en ellos, no guardan en su encadenamiento,




el orden 'oradual que se requiere para que
los dizeipulos gue estudien el idioma inglés
puedan sacar de esa claze de libros el fruto
que se busea. hemos creido de oportunidad,
ofrecer 4 todos los senores Profesores de la
Repiblica Mexicana un nueyo libro con el ti-
tulo de «BLTRADUCTOR INGLES DE LOS
JOVENES MEXTICANOS)» que no es otra cosa
que una reeopilacion muy ordenada de los
mejores y mas apropiados trozos sacados de
mis de cuarenta libros de lectura ingleses y
americinos de gran mérito y que hemios teni-
do cuidado de presentar con una serie de fra-
ses zeparadas del trozo & historia que se ex-
pone; pero inspiradas en el asunto deserito
asi como un pequeno cuestionario qué, a se-
mejanza de los que se encuentran en el Méto-
do de Inglés de Robertson, seri de muy oran-
de utilidad practica 4 los diseipulos.

Y para que el (Traductor Inglés» que tene-
mos la grata honra de dedicar 4 la Juven-
tud Mexicana, tenga el caracter de nacional,
hemos agregado algunas piginas biogréificas
de los principales héroes de la Independencia
v ol famoso discurso que ante las Camaras de

Jos Estados Unidos pronuncié el célebre ora-

V.

dor, Thomas Corwin, Senador, con motivo de
la pérdida de una gran parte del territorio
mexieano.

Al cerrar estas lineas debemos advertir que
la presente obrita seria, como libro de lectura
y traduecidn, el que mejor se adaptara 4 los
Métodos de Robertson, Palenzuela y Carrefio,
Benot, Cortina, Ibarra, Vingut, Rode y otros
varios, que son los mas generalmente adopta-
dos por los sefiores Profesoresy que el Voeca-
bulario que figura en las tltimas hojas del li-
bro prestard una grande ayuda d los discipu-
los, pues en él hallarin la traduceion en espa-
fiol de las palabras mis dificiles.

Tos Autores.
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The little red hen.

The little red hen found a grain of wheat

and she said, “Whao wiLL plant this wheat?"

The eat said, <1 wirL not;” the dog sctad,
[ winn not: and the horse said “1 WiLL not.”

4] winy, then,” swid the little red hen: and
she DiD.

When the wheat was ripe, she said, *Who
WiLL fake this wheat to the mill to e grownd
into flour?”

The cat said. “1 wiLy not;” the dog said.
«] winn not:” and the horse said. I wiLi not.”

The little red hen said, “T wirL then;” and
she pin.

When she came back with the flour, she saud,
«“Who wiLL make this flour into bread?”




The cat said, “I wiLL not;” the dog said_.
“T wiLL not;"” and the horse said, “I wiLL not.”

The little red hen said, “1I wiLL, then; and
she pmn. /

When the blead was done, the little red
hen said, “Who wiLL eat thm bread?”’

The cat said “1 wiLL; the dow said,
“T wirL;”and the horse said, <I wiLL.

The little red hen said, “No, you wiLL not,
for I am going to do that, myself; and she pip,

Sentences.

. Who will plant this wheat?

. 'When the wheat was ripe.

. Who will take this wheat to the mill?
. When she came back with the flour.

. The little red hen found a grain of wheat.
.- When the bread was done, the little red
- hen said, “Who will eat this bread?
.'No, you will net, for I am going to do

that myself,

Questions.

What is this lesson about? Name the animals in
this story. - What did the hen say the first time?

What! did tlie cat ariswer? Where' did 'the hen go
with the wheat? Who made the bread? Who ate it?

II1.

Spring.

The sun s behind the clouds, the sky is
black and the rain pours down.

The children must sfay in the house.

Now the sun comes out again and smiles
radiantly on'all things. The rain drops shine
on the trees, Oh, see the beautiful ‘rainbow!

The grass is green, the flowers are pretty
and the buds on the peach tree begin to open.

See how white the cherry treeis/

Listen to the birds singing in the top of the
tree!

Come! Paul! Arthur! Charles!

Come, Mamma says we MAY go to the brook
and play.

/s not the brook too deep?

Oh, no! It is only wide.

See how the boys wade in it!

WiLL they not gel wet?
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Oh,. no! for they Aave on their rubber
boots.

Now they rest a while on the sloping banks
of the brook. |

Ler us have a game of ball!

See them run, cateh the ball, throw it again.
Paul Zas it! Now, it iz Charles! What fun!
But, what is this?

Run, boys-run! The soldiers ire coming
down the street. Herve they are/ '

Now the band begins t,ovplm‘. L us stand
still and Zistern. ‘

See the large man in front of the band,
with his big hat. How fine he looks!

Do you /ewr the drum and the fite? See the
plumes on their caps!

Oh, there is the flag! The glorious flag of
Mexico! | i

Hurrah, Beys! Hurrah!

Senternces.

. The sun is behind the clouds.

. The children must stay in the house.

. Now the sun comes out again.

. Oh, see the beautiful' rainbow!

. Mamma says we ean go to the brook and

play.

3
N¢ 6. Now they resta while on the sloping banks
of the brook.
N¢ 7. The soldiers are coming down the street.
& There is the flag,the glorious flag of Méxicol

M

@Questione.

What is spring? What are the namies of the
hoys in this story? 'Was the weather fine? What
did the boys see? What did they do in the brook?
What game did they play? What did they see
nest?  What did they hear? Why do they cry
“Hurrah?”

Politeness.

Always say “Please” when you ash for any
thine, and “Thank you" when you get it.

Some boys and girls~say “Please” and
«Thank you' to strangers, but forget to say
these words to their parents and to their bro-
thers and sisters.

Always obey your parents and teachers,
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They know better than you po, what is good
for you. :

Obey at once, with a smile, and show that
you are willing and glad to do as you Are told
to do.

Be gentle and kind to all; not only to those
N0 are kind to you,but to those who are un-
kind.

Do to others what you wisk others to do
to you.

Always speak the truth. Never fell a lie,
either for fun or from fear. Better confess a
wrong than fell a lie. Nobody can #rust a
liar.

Always be neat and clean. Soap and wa-
ter Are easily obfained and every child ovenr
to learn to use them.

Never fear hard work. Play when you
play, but work hard when you nave lessons to
learn or anything to do at home to /felp your
parents.

Sentences.

N 1, Always say “please’” when you ask for any-
thing.

,y 2. Obey your parents and teachers,

s 3. Be gentle and kind to all,

. Always speak the truth.

. Always be neat and clean.

. Never fear hard work.

. Do to others what you wish others to do
fo you.

Questions.

What is this lesson about? What should you say
when asking a favor? What should you say when
you receive it? What duty do you owe to your par-
ents and teachers? What is the golden rule?
SRIVERSTTAD 1€ ITTEYD LESH
BIBLIQTEC
. ey
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The story of a chicken,

A hawk is a big bird that feeds oa little
birds.

One day I saw a hawk pounce upon a poor
little duck, and carry it off in his claws.

Hawks wiLL eat chickens too.

One day a little chicken said, “Mother, syax
I go out into the road? I see a bug in the
road, and I wisk to get it.”




But his mother said, “No, no, my chick!
vou MUsT not go into the road. I saw a lm;\\ 1\
“ust now, in theold oak tree, and I am :111';11(1
‘ "{16 WILL cateh you. AL

0. mother. the hawk cax not cafehmel Sec
how swiftly T cax run/ Indeed, T cax almost
fly. See mother! l

And the chicken ran to the pear tree, ant
back to his mother. . : T

Butstill his mother said, “No, no, my chick!
You yust not go into the road. |

He was a naughty little chicken: 8o, when
his mother was Aunting bugs and pib not see
him, he ereptunder the fence, and ran out
into the road. .

He caught the buz that he map seen and @i
it. Then he said to himself, “Oh! s this not
fine dust! T like to make tracks 1n the soft
dust.” :

3o the little chicken played n the road,
making tracksin the dust. _

But soon the big hawk saw him. .

Down he came and caught hin, and carried
him away to his nest in the old oak tree.

O little chicken! little chicken! why pip you
not nvind your mother?

Senternces.
. A hawk is a big bird.

. Hawks will eat chickens.

. Mother, may I go out into the road?
. See, how swiftly I can run.

. He was a maughty little chicken.

. He caught the bug that he had seen.
. The little chicken played in the dust.
. But soon the big hawk saw him,

. Why did you not mind your mother?

Questions.

What is a hawk? What did the chicken ask of his
mother? What did the mother answer? Was the
little chicken obedient? Where did he go? What did

he eat? Where did he play? What became of him?
What is the moral lesson of this story?

Do not be a silent liar.

Frank Chase was a boy who nap never had
much chance togo to school; hence he was he-

2
-~
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“ust now, in theold oak tree, and I am :111';11(1
‘ "{16 WILL cateh you. AL

0. mother. the hawk cax not cafehmel Sec
how swiftly T cax run/ Indeed, T cax almost
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He caught the buz that he map seen and @i
it. Then he said to himself, “Oh! s this not
fine dust! T like to make tracks 1n the soft
dust.” :

3o the little chicken played n the road,
making tracksin the dust. _

But soon the big hawk saw him. .

Down he came and caught hin, and carried
him away to his nest in the old oak tree.

O little chicken! little chicken! why pip you
not nvind your mother?

Senternces.
. A hawk is a big bird.

. Hawks will eat chickens.

. Mother, may I go out into the road?
. See, how swiftly I can run.

. He was a maughty little chicken.

. He caught the bug that he had seen.
. The little chicken played in the dust.
. But soon the big hawk saw him,

. Why did you not mind your mother?

Questions.

What is a hawk? What did the chicken ask of his
mother? What did the mother answer? Was the
little chicken obedient? Where did he go? What did

he eat? Where did he play? What became of him?
What is the moral lesson of this story?

Do not be a silent liar.

Frank Chase was a boy who nap never had
much chance togo to school; hence he was he-
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hind other boys in all his studies, except writ-
ing. Frank was ready with hispen.

There wEeRE prizes givern in Frank’s school,
and he was anxions to merif one of them. As
he had no hope of excelling in anything but
writing, he made up his mind to &y for the
writing prize with all his might. He tried so
hard, and succeeded so well, that his copy book
wouLp mAVE done homor to a boy of twice
his age.

When the prizes were awarded, the chair-
man of the committee Aeld up two copy books
before the pupils, and said.

«Tt wourLp be difficult to say which of these
two books is better than the other, were it
not for one copy in Frank’s, which is not on-
ly superior to Henry's but to every other
copy in the same book.”

Frank’s heart beat high with hope, which
WAS not unmixed with fear. Blushing to his
_ temples, he said, Please, Sir, may 1 see that
copy?”

«Clertainly,” replied the chairman, looking
somewhat surprised.

Frank glancedat the copy, and then, hand-
ing backjthelbook, said:

«Please, Sir, that s not my writing. It was

written by an upper class boy, who fook my
book instead of his own, one day, by mistake.”

«“0Oh, ho!” said the chairman,” that may al-
ler the case.” :

The two books went back to the committee,
who, after comparing them carefully, eward-
ed the prize to Henry.

Frank was disappointed. The boys laughed
at him. Said one very rude boy: “You were
a greenhorn to say anything about that mis-
take!”

“I wourp net nave fold!”’ cried another boy.

“Nor 1, added a third boy, laughing. “The
copy was in your book, and you kad a right
to enjoy the benefit of it. I Zell you, it poms
not pay, Frank, to be s0 good as that.”

But, in spite of all they said, Frank felf that
he was right. “It wouLp not HAVE been the
truth, > he replied, “if I wap not fold them
wHo wrofe the copy. 1 wouLp rather never
have a prize, than get it by claiming the work
of some one else.” l

“Hurrah for Frank!” “Three cheers for
Frank!” shouted most of the boys; and Frank
went home to his work feeling happier than
l}e coULD HAVE done if, by means of a silent
lie, he maD won the prize,
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You see that, if Frank map kept quiet, he
WouLD HAVE fold a silent lie. His silence wouLD
nAvEgiven the committee a wrong impression,
and he wovrp nave cheated Henry out of the
prize. Now that you know what a silent lie
is. T hope yow wiLL resolve never to be guil-
ty of silent lying. Hold fast the truth!

Seniternnces.

Ne 1. He was behind the other boys in all his
studies,
2. He made up his mind to try for the writ-
ing prize.
3. The chairman of the committee held up
two copy books.
4. It would be difficult to say which of these
two books is better than the other.
_ Please sir, that is not my writing.
.. You swere a green horn to say something
: about that mistake,
7. 1 would rather never have a prize, than get
it by claiming the work of some one else.
3. Frank went home to his work feeling hap-
pier.
9. You will resolve mnever to be guilty of
silent lying.

1 3.
Questions.

Was Frank Chase advanced in his studies? Whick
prize did he try for? Who had the best copy book?
Did he get the prize? Why? Who told the chair-
man? Why did he tell? Was he right? What is a
silent liar? |

The anxions leaf

Onee upon a time a little leaf was heard to
ery and sigh, as leaves often po when a gen-
tle wind 15 blowing. And the twigsaid, “What
is the matter, little leaf?” :

Thedeaf said, “The wind mas just. fold me
that, one day, it wourLp pull me off an- throw -
me down upon the ground to die.”

The twie fold it to  the branch and the
branch fold it to the tree. And when the tree
heard it, it rustled all over, and sent word
back to the trembling leat. ;

“Do not be afraid,” it said, “hold on tight-
ly, and you sHALL not go off till you wantto.”

FUVERCIAN Be
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Al}d so the leaf stopped sighing, and went
on singing and rusiling. Every time the tree
s.]wo/c himself and stirred all its leaves, the
little l(z:;[f danced merrily, as if nothing couLp
ever pull it off. It grew all the s \ ‘

! . It gren 1e summer long
till October. %
I Alnd \.\’hen the bright days of autumn came,

1e leaf saw. all the leaves around growing
very beautiful. Some were yellow, some were
brown, a‘n(l many were sfriped with different
colors. Then the leaf asked the tree what this
meant. ..

m >

The tree said: “All these leaves ARk getting
;eady. te Jly away, and they nave ]mfori these
veautiful colors becaunse of their joy.”

Then the little leaf begun to want to qo
?\nd grew very beautiful in thinking of it
}nd when it was gay in colors, it saw that
the branch‘es of the tree Zud no color in them
lbo ;he leaf said: “O branch! why are you
ead—colored while we are all beautiful

| ; e all beautiful :
golden?” £

o \KJ W QF Jop -

: We must keep on our work clothes,” said
the treg. “for our work 1s not yet done; but
your clothes are for holyday, because your
tasks are over.” i ‘

Just then a little puff of wind came and the

IS‘ ]
leaf LEr go without thinking of it, and the
wind Took it up and furned it over and over
and whirled it in the air.
Then it fell gently down under the edge of
the fence, among hundreds of leaves; and HAS
never waked to tell us what it dreamed about.

Senternces.

1. A gentle wind is blowing.

. What is the matter, little leaf?

3. Hold on tightly and you shall not go off.

4. It grew all the summer long till October.

5. The leaf saw all the leaves around grow
very beautiful.

6. When it was gay in colors, it saw that
the branches in the tree had no color.

7. Tt fell gently down under the edge of the

3
fence among hundreds of leaves.

@Questions.

What was the leaf crying for? What did the tree
say? What did it do all summer? What colors were
the leaves when autumn came? What did the 'lea-
ves put on bright colors for? W hat did the little
leaf do then? Where did she go?




The tiger

The tiger s smaller than the lion. It is a
very beautiful animal, both in form and color.

Its coat is of a bright erange color, white
underneath, and marked ith broad black
stripes. Its hair is soft and rich, and every
movement of the creature s full of grace.

But it ¢s fieree, and very (*lnminzr too. It
WILL lie inwait a long time for its pﬁ‘m’, and
spring upon it without warning. N
There @re few animals prettier than tiger-
cubs. i

In India they aAre sometimes Aept as pets,
and so long as they are fed upon milk
alone they Are harmless; but if they
taste blood, they are not to Be trusted. ‘

An officer in India was one day sitting in
his arm—chair seading, while his’ pet tiger—

cub /ey near him. His left arm was /um/]mq
down by his side. '

once

14,

All at once he felt an odd sensation in his
hand, and, looking down, he saw that the cub
HAD been licking it untill he uap drawn blood,
and now was .suvLm(/ the place eagerly, and
licking it for more.

What was the gentleman to do? If he drew
his hand away, the tiger wouLp gpringat him;
and it was a larue, stronw creature now.

Tts master wap not observed before how fast
it map grown. It covrp hardly Be called a
cub any longer; it was a young 'tiger. Care-
fully lxee])mrj his left hand qnite \tl" the gen-
tleman looked around for help.

How glad he was to see his pistol within
reach! The tiger was busy with the bleeding
hand. The gentlemdn grasped the pistol,
aimed it at the tiger’s head, and fired. The
creature fell dead, and he was safe.

Senternces.

N? 1. The tiger is'smaller than the lion.

,» 2. It will lie in wait a long time for its prey.

y» 3. Therearefew animals prettier than tiger—
cubs.

.y 4. An officer, in India, was, one day, sitting
in his arm chair. -




. All at once, he felt an odd sensation.
6 What was the gentleman to do?
7. It could hardly be called a cub any longer,
it was a young tiger.
8. The gentleman grasped the pistol, aimed
it at the tiger's head and fired.

Questions.

What is this lesson about? What color is the
tiger? What are tiger-cubs fed upon? What did
the officer have for a pet? Did it cause him any
trouble? State what occurred. Was there any dan-
ger for the officer? Did he conjureit? How?

VIlEk

The courageous boy.

In England, one day, a farmer at work in
his fields saw a party of huntsmen »iding over
his farm. He Zad a field in which the wheat
WAS just eoming up, and he was anxious that
the gentlemen suouLp not go into that, as the
tlamphnn of the horses and dogs wouLp spoil
the crop.

So he sent one of his farm hands, a bright
young boy, to shut the gate of that field and
to keep guard over it. He told him that he
MUST, on no account, permit the gate to BE
o])ened

Scarcely nap the boy reached the field and
closed the gate when the huntsmen came gal-
loping up and ordered him to open it. This
the boy dedzned to do.

«Master,” said he, “uas ordered me to per-
mif no one to pass thlough this gate, and 1
cAN neither open it myself nor allow any one
else to do so.”

First one gentleman threatened to thrash
him if he p1p not open it; then another offered
him a sovereign; but all to no effect.

The brave hoy was neither to BE frightened
nor bribed.

Then a grand and stately gentleman came
forward and said: “My boy, no yonnot know
me? T am the Duke of W e]Jmot(»n,——onc not
accustomed, to BE disobeyed; and I command you
to open that gate, that I and my friends may
pass.”

The boy ook off his hat to the great man
whom all England delighted to honor and
answered:




#I am sure the Duke of Wellington wouLp
not wish me to disobey orders. 1 must keep
this gate shut, and permif no one to pass
without my master’s express permission.”

The brave old warrior was greatly pleased
at the boy’s answer, and- lifting his own hat,
he said:

T honor the man or the boy who cax neit-
her B bribed nor frightened into doing wrong.
With an army of such soldiers I covnp conguer,
not only the french, but the whole world.”

As the party galloped away, the boy ran
off to his work, shouting at the top of his
voice, “Hurrah! Hurrah for the Duke of
Wellington!”

Sentences.

A farmer, at work in his fields, saw a
party of huntsmen riding.
. He sent one of his farm hands to shut the
gate of that field.
. The huntsmen came galloping up and
ordered him to open it.
. 1 can neither open it myself nor allow
anybody else to do so.
5. The brave boy was neither to be frighten-
ed nor bribed,

S R gt e s S

a1,
,, 6. 1am sure the Duke of Wellingtoti would

not wish me to disobey orders.
., 7. The brave old warrior was greatly pleased.

Quiestions.

Where did this incident occur? What was the
farmer's anxiety? Whom did he send to shut the
zate? Did he give him any instructions? Which?
What was his answer to the huntsmen? What did
he say to the boy? What was the boy’s answer?
Recite Wellington’s last words. Y

X!

The co’ etous porter.

A nobleman who Zived in a fine mansion
near Pisa, in Italy, was about to celebrate his
marriage feast. He map obtained every kind
of dainty but fish. The sea HaAD been so stor-
my for some days that no boats wap ventured
to leave the shore. On the very morning of
the feast, however, a poor fisherman made
his appearance with a large fish,
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The nobleman greatly pleased, fold him to
name any price he thought proper for the fish,
and it swouLp BE instantly paid.

“Well,” said the fisherman, “what I wish
to have as the price of my fish is, one hund-
red lashes on my bare back, and I wiLL not
bate one stroke on the bargain.”

The nobleman and his guests were astonish-
ed at the oddity of the request, and thinking
the fisherman was only in jest, they offered him
a handsome sum of money, which he refused,
and said they courp Aave the fish only on the
conditions he HAD sfafed.

“Well, well,” said the nobleman, “the fol-
low musT be foolish, but the fish we must Aave:
80 lay on lightly, and Ler the price Br paidin
our presence.”’

After he Hap received fifty lashes, “Hold,
hold,” exclamied the fisherman; “I Zave a-part-
ner in this business, and it is right that he
SHOULD 7eceive his due share.”

“What,” eried the nobleman, “are there two
such madcaps in the world? Name him, and
he smAry be sent for immediately.”

You need not go far for him,” said the fish-
erman; “you WILL find him at your gate,
in the shape of your porter, who wovLp not

let me in until T wap promised tha}t he SHOULD
Jave half of whatever I received for my fish.

«Oh! ho!” said the nobleman, “bring him
up, then, and he sHALL receive t}}e other fifty
Jashes with the strictest justice. e

Havine whipped the porter. he dismissed
him from his service, and amply rewarded the
fisherman.

Sentences.

. A nobleman lived in a fine mansion.

2. A poor fisherman made his appearance
with a large fish. .

. What I wish to have as the price of my

fish is one hundred lashes,

. He was offered a fine sum of money.

. Lay on lightly and let the price be paid

in our presence. .

, 1 have a partuer in this business. ,
7. Are they two such mad-caps in the world?
8. You will find him at your gate, iu the

hape of your porter.
9. Hes 5111)8.“ gecei\})e the other hfty Jashes
with the strictest justice.

@uiestions.

Where did the nobleman live? _\Vhat feast was
he prepariug? Did he need anything? What? Who




brought it? What price was paid for it? Was the
fisherman alone? Did the other get his share? Was
the latter's conduct honest? Was his punishment
deserved;

The elephant.

The elephant is the largest of quadrupeds;
his heigth és from eight to fourteen feet, and
his length from ten to fifteen feet. His form
is that of a hog; his eyes aresmall and lively;
hig ears are long, broad and pendulous. He
has two large tusks, which form the ivory of
commerce, and a trunk or proboscis at the
end of the nose, which he wuses to fake his
food with, and for attack or defence. His col-
or is a dark ash brown.

Elephants often assemble in large troops; and,
as they march in search of food, the forests
seem to tremble under them. They eat the
branches of trees, together with roots, herbs,
leaves, grain and fruit but wirs not fouek fish
nor flesh. In a state of nature they are peac-
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eable, mild and brave; exerfing their power
only for their own protection or in defense of
their own species.

Elephants are found both in Asia and Affi-
a, but they are of different species, the
asiatic elephant Aaving five toes, and the
african, three.

These animals ARE caught by stratagem, and,
when famed, they are the most gentle, obe-
dient, and patient, as well as the most docile
and sagacious of all quadrupeds. They ARE
used to carry burdens, and for fraveling. Their
attachment to their masters és remarkable;
and they seem to live but to serve and. obey
them. They always kneel to veceive their
riders or the loads they nave to carry.

The anecdotes illustrating the character of
the elephant «re numerous. An elephant
which was kept for exhibition at London, was
often required, as is usual in such exhibitions,
to pick up with his trunk a piece ‘of money
thrown upon the floor for this purpese. On
one oceasion a sixpence was thrown, ‘which
happened to roll a little out of his reach, not
fur from the wall. Beve desired to pick it up,
he stretched out his proboseis several times to
reach it; failing in thiss he stood motionless a
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few seconds, evidently comsidering how to
act.

He then strefched his proboseis in a straight
line as far as he covrp, a little distance above
the coin, and blew with great force against
the wall. The angle produced by the oppo-
gsition of the wall, made the current of air
act under the coin, as he evidently supposed
it wourLp, and it was curious to observe the
sixpence traveling towards the animal till it
came within his reach, when he picked it up.

A soldier in India, who wap frequently car-
ried an elephant some arrack, being one day
intoxicated, and seeing himself pursued by the
guard whose orders were to conduct him to
prison, fook refuge under the elephant. The
guard, soon finding his retreat, attempted in
vain to fake him from his asylum; for the ele-
phant vigorously defended him with his trunk.

As soon as the soldier’ became sober, and
saw himself placed under such an unwieldy
animal, he was so ferrified that he scarcely
durst move either hand or foot; but the eleph-
ant soon caused his fears to subside by car-
essing him with his trunk, and thus tacitly
saying, “ Depart in peace.”

A pleasing anecdote 1% refated of an elephant
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which was the property of the nabob of Luck-
nOW.

There was in that city an epidemic desorder,
making dreadful havoc among the inhabitants.
The road to the palace gate was covered with
the sick and dying, lying on the ground at
the moment the nabob was about to pass.

Regardless of the suffering he musr cause,
the nabob %eld on his way, not caring whether
his beast #rod upou the poor helpless creatures
or not. But the animal more kind-hearted
than his master, carefully cleared the path of
the poor, helpless wretches as he went along.
Some he liffed with his trunk, entirely out of
the road. Some he set upon their feet, and,
among the others, he stepped so carefully that
not an individual was injured.

Sentences.

. The elephaut is the largest of quadrupeds.
. He has two large tusks and a trunk or
proboscis.
. They march in search of food, the forests
seem to tremble under them. :
When tamed they are the most gentle and
patient of all quadrupeds. o wronis
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8."The dnecdotes illustrating the charactet
of the elephant are numerous.

6..It was curious to observe the sixpence
travel towards the animal.

7. The elephant soon caused his fears to
subside.

8. The road to the palace was covered with
the sick and dying.

9. The animal, more kind-hearted than his
master, carefully cleared the path.

QuUulestions.

What is the subject of this lesson? Deseribe the
elephant? What is their food? Are they ferocious?
Do they. render service to man? Of what kind?
How are they caught? Relate an anecdote illustrat-
ing their character. Relate one showing the eleph-
ant’s gratefullness. Another showing his kind
hearted disposition.

X,

Faithful Fido.

Little Fido’s master itan to go on a long
journey, and he fook her with him. He »ode a
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beautiful horse, and Fido trotted cheerfully at
the horse’s heels. Often the master wouLD
speak a cheering word to the dog, and she
wourp wag her tail and bark a glad answer.
And so they traveled on and on.

The sun shone hot, and the road was dusty.
The beatiful horse was covered with sweat,
and poor Fido's tongue lolled out of her mouth,
and her little legs were so fired that they
covry hardly go any more.

At last they came to a cool, shady wood,
and the master stopped, dismounted, and tied
hig horse to a tree, He fook from the saddle
his heavy saddle bags: they were heavy be-
cause they were filled with gold.

The man laid the bags down very carvefully
in a shady place, and, pointing to them, swid
to Fido, * Watch them.” Then he drew his
cloak about him, /id down with hix head on
the bags, and soon was fast asleep.

Little Fido curled herself up close to her
master’s head, with her nose over one end
of the bags, and went to sleep too. But she pip
not sleep very soundly, for: her master HAD
told her to wateh, and every few moments she
wouLD open her eyes and prick up her ears,
to learn if anybody. WERE coming,
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Her master was tired, and slept soundly and
long—very much longer than he map intended.
At last he was qwakened by Fido's licking his
face.

The dog saw that the sun was nearly setting,
and Znew that it was time for her master to
go. The man patted Fido, and Jumped up,
much troubled to find he map slept so long.

He snatched up his cloak, threw it over his
horse, untied his bridle, sprang into the saddle
and, ealling Fido, started off in great haste.
But little Fido nip not seem ready to follow
him. '

She ran after the horse and bif at his heels,
and then ran back again to the woods, all
the time barking fariously. This she did se-
veral times; but her master /Aad no time to
heed her foolish pranks, and galloped away,
thinking she wouLp follozo him.

At last the little dog sat down by the road-
side, and Jooked sorrowfully after her master,
until he map furned a bend in the road.

When he was no longer in sight, she sprang
up with a wild bark and »an atter him. She
overtook him just as he nap slopped to water
his horse in a brook that flowed across the
road. She stood beside the brook and barked
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so0 savagely, that her master rode back and
called her to him; but, instead of coming to
him, she darted off down the road, still bar-
king.

Her master pmn not Anow what to think,
and began to fear that his dog was going mad.
Mad dogs are afraid of water, and act stran-
gely when they secit. While the man was
thinking of this, Fido came running back
again, and dashed at him furiously. She leaped
up on the legs of the horse, aud even jumped
up and bit the toe of her master’s boot; then
she ran down the road again, barking with
all her little might.

Her master was now convinced that she
was mad, and, taking out his pistol, he shot
her.

He rode away quickly, for he loved her
dearly, and pip_not wish to see her die; but
he wAD not ridden very far when he stopped
as suddenly as if he nip himself been shot. He
felt quickly under his cloak for his saddle
bags. They were not there!

Hap he dropped them, or nap he leff them
behind in the wood? He felt sure he must HAVE
left them behind, in the wood, for he couLp
not recall picking them up or fastening them




to his saddle. He turned quickly about, and
rode back again as fast as his horse covrLp go.

When he came to the brook, he said, “Poor
Fido!” and Jooked about, but he couLp see
nothing of her. After he uap crossed the stream
he samw some drops of blood upon the ground;
and, all along the road, as he went, he still
saw.drops of blood. Poor little l‘i(lu

Tears came into the man’s eyes, and his
heart began to ache, for he understood Now
why little Fido had acfed so strangely. She
was not mad at all. She Anew that her master
HAD left his precious bags of gold, and she
uAD fried to tell him in the only way she
COULD.

Oh, how guilty the man felf as he galloped
along and sqw the dr ops of blood by the road-
side! At last he came to the wood, and there,
all safe, fay the bags of gold; and there, besi-
de them, with her little nose lying over one
end of them, lay taithful Fido, dead.

Sentences.

N? 1. Fido trotted cheerfully at the horse’s heels.
,,, 2. 'The beautiful horse was covered with
sweat.
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. The master stopped, dismounted, and tied
his horse to a tree.

. He took from the saddle his heavy saddle
bags, filled with gold.

. Fido did not sleep soundly, for her master
had told her to watch.

. He snatched up his cloak, sprang into the
saddle, and, calling Fido, started off.

. She ran after ‘the horse and bit athis heels,
and then ran back again to the woods.

. Her master did not know what to think,
and began to fear that his dog was go-
ing mad and, taking out his pistol, he
shot her.

. He had not ridden very far when he stop-
ped and felt quickly for his saddle bags.

. He turned quickly about, and rode back
again as fast as his horse could go.

. At last he came to the wood and there, all
safe, lay his bags of gold, and, beside
them, lay faithful Fido, dead.

Quiestions.

What is the subject of this lesson? Who was Fido's
master? Did they go far? What did the master do
when he stopped? What did Fido do? Did she wake
him? Tell me what happened afterwards, in a few
words. Why did the master kill Fido? Did he tiss

anything afterwards? What did he do next? What
did she find?

5




XII..

An axe to grind.

When I was a little boy, I remember one
cold winter morning, 1 was accosted by a
smiling man with an axe on his shoulder. “My
pretty boy,” said he, “has your father a grind-
stone?” “Yes sir,” said I. “You are a fine little
fellow,” said he, ““wiLL you LET me grind my
axe on it?”’ .

Pleased with his compliment of “fine little
fellow,” I answered, *Oh, yes, sir; it s down
in the shop. “And wiLL you, my little man,
“said he, paiting me on the head, “ge/ me a
little hot water?’ How courp I refuse? I ran,
and soon brought a kettle full. “How old are
you and what is your name?”’ confinued he
without waiting for a reply. “I am sure you
are one of the finest lads I BAVE ever seen.
WiLL you just furn a few minutes for me?

Tickled with -the flattery, I went to work,

and bitterly pip I rue the day. It was a new

dxe, and I foiled and tugged till T was almost
tired to death, I found this new axe “as hard
to wear” as father pip his new boots, which
made him very cross for three days. The axe
grinding gave me a lesson I suaLL never for-
get,—for the school bell rang, and I covLp not
get away; my hands were blistered, and it
was not half ground. :

At length, however, the axe was skarpened,
and the man furned to me with, “Now, you
little rascal, you mave played the truant; cut
to school or you wiLL rue it.”

Alas! thought 1, it was hard enough to
turn  a grindstone this cold day, but now to
BE called a little rascal is too much. It sank
deep in my mind, and often mave I thought
of it since,

When I see a merchant over polite to his
customers, begging them to fake a little brandy,
and throwing his goods on ‘the counter, I
think to myself, that man Aas an axe to grind.

When I sec a man flatlering the people, mak-
ing great professions of attachment to liberty,
who is, in private life, a tyrant, me #hinks,
look out, good people, that fellow wourp sef
you furming grindstones,

When I see a man, placed in oftice by party
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spirit, without a single qualification to render
him either respectable or useful, alas! me
thinks, deluded people, you skr doomed, for a
season, to furn the grindstone for a booby.

Sentences.

. T'was accosted by a smiling man with an
axe on his shoulder.

. My pretty bey, has your father a grind-
stone?

. Will you just turn a few minutes for me?
I am sure you are one of the finest lads
I have ever seen.

T found this new axe as “hard to wear” as
father did his new boots.

. Now, you little rascal, you have'played
the truant;, cat to. school ort you will
rue it,

. It sank deep in my mind, and often. have.

1 thought of it since.

."When T seea marchant overpolite, I think
to myself; that' man has an' axe to
grind.

. When I see:a man flattering: the people.
methinks, look out, that fellow would
set you turning his grindstone.
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Ouestions.

What means, “an axe to grind?’ How was the
boy accosted? Why did he answer so readily? What
is flattery? Did the man gain his object? Was the
boy well paid for his trouble? Was the lesson a
good one? Did the boy profit by it? What is the
moral of this lesson?

XIIL.

The story of a.leaf.

I am only a leafi. My home: és one of' the
great: trees which grow near the school-house.

Alliwinter I was wrapped up in a tiny small
blanket, tucked up in a little brown. eradle,
and rocked by the winds ds they blew.

Do you not belzeve it, little reader. What I
say s true.

Next fall break off a branch of a tree, and
see whether you cax not find a leaf bud on it.
It wiLi look like a little brown knot.

Break it, and inside you WILL sé¢ SOMe soft,
white down' that #¢ the blanket. The brown
shell that you break is the cradl
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Well, as T was telling you, 1 was rocked all

winter in my cradle on the branch. When the

warm days came, and soft rains fell, then I
grew very fast indeed. I soon pusked myself
out of my cradle, dropped my blanket, and
showed my pretty green dress to all who came
by.
yOh how glad every one was to see me! And
here I am, so happy, with my little brothers
and sisters about me. Every morning the birds
come and sing to us; the great sun skines upon
us, and the winds fan us.

We dance with the winds, we smile back at
the bright sun, and ma/e a pleasant shade for

the birds. Every day, happy, laughing school-
children pass under our tree.

We are always glad to see you, boys and
girls—glad to see your bright eyes, and hear
you say, “How beautiful the leaves are!”

Sentences.

. I am only a leaf.

- I was wrapped up in a tiny small blanket.

. Break off a branch of a tree and you can
find a leaf bud on it.

. The brown shell that you break is the
cradle,

5. I was rocked all winter in my cradle on

branch.

6! 11 ag:eso happy with my little brothers and
sisters about me. !

7. We dance to the winds, we smile back at
the bright sun and make a pleasant
shade for the birds. :

8. We ate glad to hear you say, “How beau-
tiful the leaves are.”

@Questions.

i ' i id the

What is the subject of this lesson? Where di :

little leaf spend the winter? Where are lfaf budb?

to be found? How can you find the leaf’s ho::ue.

How did she grow out of it? Was she happy? What
made her happy?
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The lion.

The lion 15 often called the “King of beasts.”
His height varies from three to four feet, and
he is from six to nine feet long. His coat s
of a yellowish brown or tawny color, and
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about his neck is a great shaggy mane which
gives his head a magestic appearance.

The strength of the lion 7s so great that he
can easily crush the skulls of such animals as
the horse or ox with ‘one blow 'of his paw.
No one who nas not seen the teeth of a full
erown lion, taken ount of their sockets, CAN
have any idea of their real size; one of them
forms a good handful, and micur easily BE
mistaken for a small elephant’s tooth.

The home of the lion %s in the forests -of
Asia and Africa, where he is a terror to man
and beast. He generally lies congealed dur-
ing the day, but as darkness comes on he
prowls about where other animals ARE accus-
tomed to go for food or drink, and springs
upon them unawares, with a roar that sounds
like the rumble of thunder.

The lion sometimes %ives to a great age.
One by the name of Pompey died in London,
in the year 1760, at the age of seventy years.
If taken when young. the lion cAN BE tamed
and winL even skow marks of kindness to his
keeper.

In a menagerie at Brussels, Belgium, there
was a cell where a large lion, called Danco
used to s kept. The cell happened to be in
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need of repair, and the keeper, whose name
was William, desired a carpenter to come and
mend it. The carpenter came, but was so afraid
of the lion, that he wouLp not go near the cell
alone, |

So William entered the cell, and led the
lion to the upper part of it, while the other
part was refitiing. He played with the lion for
some time: but, at last, BeiNG wearied, both
he and the lion fell asleep. The carpenter
went on with his work, and when he HaD
finished he called ont William to come and see
it.

He called again and again but no William
answered. The poor carpenter began to BE
frightened, lest the lion nan made his dinner
of the keeper, or else crushed him with his
oreat paws. He crept round to the upper part
of the cell, and there looking through the rail-
ing, he saw the lion and William sleeping side
by side as contentedly as two little brothers.

He was so astonished that he wuftered aloud
cry. The lion, awakened by the noise, stared
at the carpenter with an eye of fury, and then,
placing his paw on the breast of the keeper
as if to say, “Touch him if you dare,’ the
heroic beast lay down to sleep again. :

Q \ =

N S

- oW R
477 |15] B e

CORR_ ey e
i v“\,\ ‘AQ‘N.:‘(_“(\'

610

Yk




42,

The carpenter was dreadfully alarmed, and,
not Anowing how he covrp arouse William, he
ran out and related what he nan seen.

Some people came, and, opening the door
of the cell, contrived to awake the keeper, who,
ribbing his eyes, quietly looked around him,
and expressed himself very well satisfied with
hisnap, He fook the lion’s paw, shook it kindly,
and then refired uninjured from the cell.

Sentences.

. The lion is of a yellowish brown or tawny
color.

. He can easily erush the skull of a horse
or ox with one blow of his paw.
. He generally lies concealed during the day,
. If taken young, the lion can betamed and
will even show marks of kindness.
. There was a cell where a large lion, call-
ed Danco, used to be kept.

. William entered the cell, and played with
the lion untill both fell asleep.

. The carpenter, dreadfully alarmed, ran
out and related what he had seen.

.- Some people came and contrived to awake
the keeper.

9. He took the lion’s paw, shook it kindly

and then retired uninjured from the cell.
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@Questions.

What is the lion often called? What is the size
of alion? Describe one. Give an idea of his strength.
Are his teeth large? Where are lions to be found?
What do they feed upon? Can they be tamed? Re-
late the incident referred to in this lessom.

XV,

A contented workman.

Once upon a time, Frederick, king of Prus-
sia, surnamed “Old Fritz,” took a ride, and
saw an old laborer ploughing his land by the
way side, cheerily singing his song.

«You must be well off, old man,” sud the
king. “Dogs this land on which you Are work-
ing o hard, belong to you?”

«No, Sir,” replied the laborer, who knew
not that it was the king: “I am net se rich as
that: I plough for wages.”

“How much no you gef a day?” asked the
king, '
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A contented workman.

Once upon a time, Frederick, king of Prus-
sia, surnamed “Old Fritz,” took a ride, and
saw an old laborer ploughing his land by the
way side, cheerily singing his song.

«You must be well off, old man,” sud the
king. “Dogs this land on which you Are work-
ing o hard, belong to you?”

«No, Sir,” replied the laborer, who knew
not that it was the king: “I am net se rich as
that: I plough for wages.”

“How much no you gef a day?” asked the
king, '
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“Two dollars,” said the laborer.

“That s not much.” replied the king; “caN
you gef along with that?”

“Yes: and save something left.”

‘How s that?”

The laborer smiled and said, “Well, if I
wmust tell you, fifty cents are for myself and
wife; with fifty I pay my old debts, fifty I
lend, and fifty 1 give away for the Lord’s
sake.”

“That #s a mystery which I caxnot solve,”
replied the king.

“Then I wiLL solve it for you,” said the

laborer, <1 have two old parents at home,
who kept me when 1 was weak and needed
help; and now, that they are weak and need
help, I %eep them. This is my debt, towards
which T pay fifty cents a day. The third fifty
cents, which I lend, I spend for my children,
that they mav reccive Christian instruction.
This wirt. come handy to me and my wife
when we gef old. With the last fifty cents I
maintain two sick sisters. This I give for the
Lord’s sake.”

The king, well pleased with his answer, said,
«Bravely spoken, old man, Now I wiLL also
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give you something to guess. Have you ever
seen me before?”

«Never,” said the laborer.

“In less than five minutes you SHALL $e¢ me
fifty times, and carry in your pocket fifty of
my likenesses.”

«That is a riddle which I cax net unravel,”
said the laborer.

«Then I wiLy do it for you,” replied the king.
Thrusting his hand into his pocket, and count-
ing fifty brand—new gold pieces into his hand,
stamped with his royal likeness, he said to the
astonished loborer, who /Anew not what was
coming, “The coin is good, for it also comes
from our Lord God, and I am his paymaster.
I bid you good day.”

Sentences.

. O1d Fritz took a ride and saw an old la-
borer plonghing.

. Does this land, on which you are working
so hard, belong to you?

. T am mot so rich as that: T plough for
wages.

. Two dollars is not much, can you get along
with that?

, “T'hat is a mystery which I canuot solve.
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6. In less than five minutes you shall see mé
fifty times. :

5. That is a riddle which T cannot unravel.
8. Then I will do it for you.

9. Counting fifty gold pieces into his hand,
stamped with his royal likeness.

10/ The coin is good, for it also comes from
our Lord God, and T am his paymaster.

Questions.

What is the tittle of this lesson? Who is the con-
tented workman? Who is “Old Fritz"”? What was
the farmer doing? What mysteriois answer did he
give the King? Who solved the mystery? and how?
Who proposed a riddle? What was it? How was it
auswered? What is the moral of this lesson?

XVI.

The Amber beads,

[ know a little scotch girl. She lives among
the Hichlands of Scotland. Her home is hardly
more than a hut: her food, broth and bread.
Her father keeps sheep on the hillsides, and
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instead of wearing a coat, wraps himself in
his plaid for protection against the cold winds
that drive before them great clouds of mist
and snow among the mountains,

As for Jeanie herself, her yellow hair 1is
bound about with a little sngod; her face is
browned by exposure to the weather, and her
hands are hardened by work; for she helps her
mother to cook and sew, to spin and weave.
One treasure little Jeanie has, which many a
lady would be proud to wear. It is a neck-
lace of amber beads.

You have perhaps seen amber, and know
its rich sunshiny color, and its fragrance when
rubbed; and po you also know that rubbing
will make amber attract things to itself some-
what as a magnet does?

Each bead of this necklace had inside of it
something tiny, encased as if it had grown in
the amber. Jeanie isnever tired of looking at
and wondering about them. Here is one with
a delicate bit of ferny moss shut up, as it were,
in a globe of yellow light. In another is the
tiniest fly, his little wings outspread and rai-
sed for flight. Again, she can show us, lodged
in one bead that looks like solid honey, a bee;
and a little bright winged beetle in another.
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6. In less than five minutes you shall see mé
fifty times. :

5. That is a riddle which T cannot unravel.
8. Then I will do it for you.

9. Counting fifty gold pieces into his hand,
stamped with his royal likeness.

10/ The coin is good, for it also comes from
our Lord God, and T am his paymaster.

Questions.

What is the tittle of this lesson? Who is the con-
tented workman? Who is “Old Fritz"”? What was
the farmer doing? What mysteriois answer did he
give the King? Who solved the mystery? and how?
Who proposed a riddle? What was it? How was it
auswered? What is the moral of this lesson?

XVI.
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This one holds two slender pine-needles lying
across each other, and here we see a single
scale of a pinecone; while yet another shows
an atom of an acorn—cup, fit for a fairy’s use.

T wish you could see the bends, for I can
not tell you the half of their beauty.

Now, where do you suppose they came from,
and how did little Scotch.Jeanie come into
possession of such a treasure?

Old Kenneth, Jeanie’s grand-father, who
now sits all day in the chimney corner, years
ago, when he was a young lad, once went
down to the seashore after a greatstorm hop-
ing tohelp save something from the wreck of
the Goshawk, that had gone ashore during
the night. Among the slippery seaweeds, his
foot accidentally uncovered a clear, shining
lump of amber, in which all these creatures
were imbedded.

Now Kenneth loved a pretty Highland lass,
and when she promised to be his bride, he
brought her a necklace of amber beads. He had
varved them himself out of his lump-of amber,
working carefully to save in the centre of each
bead, the prettiest insect or moss, and think-
ing, while he toiled hour after hour, of the

delight with which he should see his bride
wear them.

That bride was Jeanie’s grand—mother, and
when she died last year, she said; “Ler little
Jeanie have my amber beads, and wear them
as long as she lives.”

What puzzled Jeanie was how the amber
came to be on the seashore; and most of all,
how the bees and mosses came inside of it.
Should you like to know? If you would, that
is one of Mother Nature’s stories, and she will
gladly tell it.

Sentences.

N°? 1. Her home is hardly morethan a hut; her
food broth and bread.

2. Cold winds that drive before them great
clouds of mist and snow.

3, Her face is browned by exposure to the
weather, and lief hands are hardened by
work.

4. One treasure little Jeanie has,—it is a
neck-lace of amber beads.

5. Each bead of this neck-lace has some tiny
thing encased inside of it.

6. How did little Scotch Jeanie come into
possession of such a treasure?
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, 7 Among the slippery sea-weeds, his foot accid-

: ently uncovered a clear, shining lump
of amber. - )

3. He had carved them himself out of his
lump of amber. -

9. Let little Jeanie have my amber beads,
and wear them as long as she lives. ‘

10, How did the amber come to be on the sea-
shore?

1)
»

"

ouestions.

Where does the little scotch girl live? \Vhat‘ floes
her father do for his living? /How dg)es she OLl"Lupz
her tinie? What treasure has she got? Do y(Z}L \ua\lé
anything particular about amber? Descrl e% J
beads of that necklace. Where did they come r}om.'
How did Jeanie get them? Who will tell‘ 515 110\\
they came to be on the seashore, and how the bees,
mosses, & came inside of them?

XVIL

Continued.

Here is what ghe answers to. onl questions:
T remember a time long, long before you
were born,—long even hefore men were living

on the earth,—these Scotch Highlands, ds you
call them, were covered with forests. There
were oaks, poplars, beeches and pines; and
among them, one kind ofpine, tall and stately,
from which a yellow, shining gum flowed, just
as you have seen little sticky drops exude
from our own pine—trees.

“This beautiful yellow gum was fragrant,
and as the thousands of little insects fluttered
about it, in the warm sunshine, they were
attracted by its pleasant odor; perhaps, too,
by its taste,—and, having alighted, they stuck
tast and could not get awayv. The great yellow

drops, oozing out, surrounded. and at last co-
vered them entirely.

“Se, too, wind-blown bits of moss, leaves,
acorns, cones and little sticks, were soon sec-
urely imbedded in the fast flowing gum; and,
astime went by, it hardened and hardened more
and more—and this is amber.”

“That is well told, Mother Nature. but it
does not explain how Kenneth’s Tump of am-
ber came to be on the seashore.”

Wait, then, for the second part of the story.

“Did you ‘ever hear that in those very old
times, the land sometimes sunk down so deep
that the water covered it, even to the moun-
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tain tops, and what had been land became deep
sea’

“You can hardly believe it; yet I myself
was there to see, and I remember well when
the great forests of the North of Scotland—
the oaks, the poplars and the amber pines—
were lowered into the deep sea.

«There, lying at the bottom of the ocean,
the wood and the gum hardened like stone,
and only the great storms can. disturb them,
as they lie buried in the sand.”

Tt was one of those great storms that brought
Kenneth’s lump of amber 1o land.

If we could only walk on the bottom of the

sea, what treasures we might find!

Sentences.

.1 remember a time long before you were

born.
». There were oaks, poplars, beeches and

pines.

_ You have seen little sticky drops exude
from our own pine trees.

. This beautiful yellow gum was fragrant.

. They stuck fast and could not get away:

. Bits of moss, leaves, acorns, coues and
little sticks were soon imbedded in the
fast flowing gum,

7. It hardened more and more and this is
amber.

3 The land sometimes sunk down so deep
that the water covered it.

., 9. Lying at the bottom of the ocean, the wood
and the gum hardened like stone.

10. Only great storms can disturb them, as
thiey lie buried in the sand.

»

3 ]

b

Questionis.

What were the Scotch Highlands covered with?
What kind of trees grew there? Which tree did the
gum flow from? How did the flies get stuck init?
What else was imbedded in the gum? How did the
gum become amber? How did the gum come to be
at the bottom of the sea? What brings the amber
to the surface.

XVIIL

Pierre’s little song.

In a humble room, in one of the poorest
streots in Paris, France, a fatherless boy, sat
humming by the bedside of his sick mother.
There was no bread in the house; and he had
not tasted food all day. Yet he sat humming
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to keep up his spirits. Still, at times, he thought
of his loneliness and hunger, and he could
scarcely keep the tears from his eyes; for he
knew that nothing would be so welcome to
his poor invalid mother as a good sweet oran-
ge; and yet he had not a sou in the world.

The little song he was singing was his own,
one he had eomposed, both air and words;
for the child was a genius. He went to the
window, and, looking out, saw a man putting
up a great poster with yellow letters, anoune-
ing that Madame Malibran would sing that
night in public.

“Oh, if 1 could only go!” thought Iittle
Pierre; and then pausing a moment, he clas-
ped his hands; his eyes sparkled with a new
hope. Running to the looking-glass, he smooth-
ed his black curls, and, taking from a little
box and old stained paper, he gave one eager
olance at his mother, who slept, and ran speed-
ily from the house.

“Who, do you say, is waiting for me?” said
the lady to her servant. “I am already worn
out with company.”

“Only a very pretty boy, with black curls,
who says that if he can just see you, he is

sure you will not be sorry, and he will not
keep you a moment. il '

«Oh. well, let him come!” said the beautiful
sinwer, with a smile; “I can never refuse chil-
dren.”

Little Pierre came in, his hat under his arm;
and in his hand a little roll of paper. With a
manliness unusualina child, he walked straight
up to the lady, and, bowing, said: ‘“lhave
come to see you, because my mother i very
sick. and we are too poor to get food and
medicine. T thought" that, perhaps, if you
would only sing my little song at one of your
orand concerts, some publisher might buy 1t,
for a small sum; and so I could get food and
medicine for my mother.”

The beautiful woman rose from her seat;
very tall and stately she was;—she took the
little roll from his hand, and lightly hummed
the air.

«Did you compose it?” she agked,— ‘you a
child! And the words>—Would you like to
come to my concert?”’ she asked, after a few
moments of thought. .

“Oh, yes! and the boy’s eyes grew bright
with happiness; but [ could not leave my
mother.”
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«T will send somebody to take care of your
mother, for the evening ; and here is five francs,
with which you may go and get food and
medicine. Here is also one of my tickets:
come to mg,ht and that will admit you to a
geat near me.

Almost beside himself with .joy, Pierre
bought some oranges, and many a little luxury
bealdes, and_ carried them home to the poor
invalid; telling her, not without tears, of his
good fortune.

When evening came, and Pierre was admit-
ted to the concert hall, he felt that never in
his life had he been in s0 grand a place. The
music, the glave of lights, the beauty, the
flashing of diamonds and the rustling of'silks,
cump]etelv bewildered him. At last she came;
and the child sat with his eyesriveted on her
face. Could it be that the nmnd lady, glitter-
ing with jewels, and w hom ev ery l)od\ seem
ed to worship, would really sing his little
song?

Breathless he waited:—theband, the whole
band, struck up a little plaintive melud\': he
knew it, and clapped his hands for joy! And
oh, how she sang it! It was so simple, so

mournful, so soul-subduing. Many a bright eye
was dimmed with tears, many a heart was
moved, by the touching words of that little
song.

Pierre walked home as if he were moving
on the air. What cared he for money now?
The greatest singer in Europe had sung his
little song, and “thousands had wept at his
grief.

The next day he was frightened by a visit_
of Madame Malibran. She laid her hands on
his black curls, and, turning to the sick wo-
man, said: ‘“Your little boy, Madam, has
brought you a fortune. I was offered, this
morning, by the first publisher in Paris, a
large sum for his little song. Madam, thank
God that your son has a glft from heaven.”

The noble hearted singer and the poor wo-
man wept together. As for Pierre, always
mindful of Him who watches over the tried
and the tempted, he knelt down by hig mo-
ther’s bed-side and uttered a s1mple prayer,
asking God’s blessing on the kind lady who
had de1gned to notice their affiction.

The memory of that prayer made the sing-
er even more tender-hearted; and she now
went about doing good. And on her early
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death, he who stood by her bed, and emooth-
ed her pillow, and lightened her last mo-
ments by ' his affection, was the little Pierre
of former days,—now rich, accomplished,
and one of the most talented composers of
the day.

All honor to those great hearts who, from
their high stations, send down bounty to the
widow and to the fatherless!

@

Sentences.

A fatherless boy sat humming 'by the

bedside of hissick mother.

. He thought of his loneliness and hunger,
and he -could scarcely keep the tears
from his eyes.

. The child was a genius.

_ Madame Malibran would sing that night
in public.

. Hegave one eager glanceat his mother,
who slept, and ran speedily from the
house.

_ TLet him come, I can never refuse children.

. If you would only sing my little song at
one of yout grand concerts.

. Here are five francs with which youmay go
and get food and medicine.

., 9. Pierre was admitted to the.coticert-hall, .

. 10 Many a bright eye was dimmed with fears.

,, 11 I was offered a large sum for ‘his little
song. , :

., 12. One of’ the most talented composers of
the day

@Questions.

Who was little Pierre? Where did he live? What
was he singing when we found him? What did he see
from his window? Where did he.go? Was he teceiy-
ed? What did he say? Did he succeed? Where did
he go that night? What did he see?2 What did he
hear? Who visited him next day? What news did
she bring? Who assisted Madame Malibran at her
last monients? Had Tie succeeded in life? What' is
the moral of this lesson?

.4 @

My Mother’'s grave.

It was thirteen years since my mother’s
death, when after a long absence from my
native village, Istood beside the sacred monnd
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beneath which I had seen her buried. Since that
mournful period, a great change had come
over me. My childish years had passed away,
and with them my youthful character. The
world  was altered, too; and as I stood at
my mother’s grave, I could hardly realize
that T was the same thoughtless, happy creat-
ure, whose cheeks she s0 often kissed in an
excess of tenderness.

But the varied events of thirteen years had
not effaced the remembrance of that mother’s
smile. It seemed as if I had seen her but yes-
terday—as if the blessed sound of her well-
remembered voice was in my ear. The gay
dreams of my infancy and childhood were
brought back so distinctly to my mind that,
had it not been for one bitter recollection, the
tears 1 shed would have been gentle and
refreshing. :

The circumstance may seem a trifling one,
but the thought of it now pains my heart:
and T relate it, that those children who have
parents to love them may learn to value them
as they ought.

My mother had beenill a long time, and I
had become so accustomed to her pale face
and weak voice, that I was not frightened at

them, as children usunally are. At first, 1t is
true, I sobbed violently; but when, day after
day, I returned from school, and found her
the same, I beganto believe she would always
be spared to me; but they told me she would
die.

One day when'I had lost my place in the
class, I came home discouraged and fretful.
I went to my mother’s chamber. She was
paler than usual, but she met me with the
same affectionate smile that always welcom-
ed my return. Alas! when I look back
through the lapse of thirteen years, [ think
my heart must have been stone not to have
been melted by it. She requested me to go
down stairs and bring her a glass of water.
I pettishly asked her why she did not call a
domestic to do it. With a look of mild re-
proach, which 1 shall never forget if I live to
be a hundred years old, she said, “Villnot my
daughter bring a glass of water for her poor,
sick mother?”

I went and brought her the water, but I
did not do it kindly. Instead of smiling and
kissing her as I had been wont to do, I set
the glass down very quickly, and left the
room, After playing a short time, I went to
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bed without bidding my mother good-night;
ut when aloné in my room, in darkness and
silence, L remembered how pale she looked,
and how her voice trembled when she said,
«Will not my daughter bring a glass of water
for her poor, sick mother?” I could not sleep.
I stole into her chambertos ask forgiveness.
She had sunk into an easy slumber, and they
told me I must not waken her.

I did not tell any one what troubled me,
but stole back to my bed, resolved to rise
early in the morning and tell her how sorry I
wag for my conduct. The sun was shining
brightly when I awoke, and, hurrying on my
clothes, 1 hastened to my mother’s chamber.
She was dead! She never spoke more—never
smiled upon me again; and when I touched the
hand that used to rest upon my head in bless-
ing, it was so cold that it made me start.

T bowed down by her side; and sobbed in
the bitterness of my heant. I'then wished that
I might die, and be buried with her; and, old
as T now am, I would give worlds, where they
mine to give, could my mothér but have lived
to tell me she forzave my childish ingratitude.
Rut ['can not call her back; and when I stand
by her grave, and whenever I think of her man-
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ifold kindness, the memory of that reproach-
£l look she gave me will bite like a serpent
and sting like and adder.

Senternces.

1. It was thirteen years since my mother’s
death.

2. My childish years had passed away, and
with them my youthful character.

3. Had it not been for one bitter recollection,
the tears I shed would have been gentle
and refreshing.

4. That children who have parents to love
them may learn to value them as they
ought.

5. My mother had been ill a long time.

6. She requested me to go down stairs and
bring her a glass of water.

2. 1 pettishly asked her why she did not call
a domestic to-do it.

g I went and brought the water tut I did not
do it kindly.

g She never spoke more-never smiled upon
me again.

ro. I would give worlds, were they mine to
give, could my mother but have lived
to tell me she forgave my childish
ingratitude.
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Questions.

What is the subject of this narration? How long
was it since her mother died? What remembrances
did the sight of her mother’s grave bring to her
mind? Were they all serene? Teell us what happen-
ed? Did she not ask for forgiveness? Why was

she not absolved? Does she regret to this day her .

ingratitude? What is the moral of this lesson?

XX,

A comparison,

Pliny, and old Roman writer, who lived
about seventy years after Christ, has made a
beautiful comparison between the course of
a great river and the life of man.

The river, he says, springs from the earth,
and yet its real origin is in heaven. Its begin-
nings are small enough: at first it is a tiny
thing, playing among the flowers of a meadow
then it grows a little larger and waters a
garden, or it may be, turns a mill. This may

be likened to the time of childhood. But to
our childhood succeeds our youth.

The river has gathered strength, and 'has
grown wild and impetuous. Tt is impatient of
the restraint which it meets with in its rocky
home: it is restless and turbulent, quick in its
motion, and often unsteady in its course. It
dashes away from the hills and rocks, and
flows out into the open plain. Thus youth
gives place to manhood, and the man goes
out into the broad werld.

Then we see the river loosing gradually
something of its turbulence; it flows more
steadily through green fields, which it renders
fortile ;and instead of dashing headlong against
every thing which opposes its course, it
yields to obstacles which it cannot overcome,
and its stream becomes gentle and winding.

Now it flows past great cities and the
busy haunts. of men; wherever it goes, it
renders service to man; it bears wealth on its
broad waters, it enriches the soil, and is at
once the support and the ornament of the
country.

Other rivers flow into it, and swell its tide,
till, at last, it rolls its mighty waters into the
broad ocean that awaits it.

9
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So, after a bugy manhood, it will be with
us. Every step of our course will draw us
nearer and nearer the great ocean of eternity,
_into which we must enter at last, and, like
the waters of the river when they reach the
sed, be lost forever to the eyes of man.

Sentences.

N? 1. A beautiful comparison between the course
of a river and the life of man.

,, 2. At first it is a tiny thing playing among
the flowers of a meadow.

3. It is impatient of the restraint which it
meets with in its rocky home.

4. It dashes away from the hills and rocks,
and flows out into the open plain.

5. It yields to obstacles which it cannot
overcome, and its stream becomes gentle
and winding.

6 Wherever it grows it renders service to man.

7. Every step of our course will draw us
nearer the great ocean of eternity.

@uestions.

Who was Pliny? Where did he live? What are
the subjects of his comparison? Relate the first part
of the comparison. Relate the second. What do
you think of the comparison?




How to tell bad news.

Mg, LLEoPOLD AND THE STEWARD.

Mr. Leororn., Ha! Steward, how are you,
my old boy? How do things go on at home?
‘SrEwarp.  Bad enowrll your henor; the
magpie is dead.
Me. Lrororp, Poor Mag! So he is gone.
How came he to die?
Srewarp.  Overeat himself, Sir,
Mgr. Leoporn. Did he? A greedy dog; why,
what did he get he liked so well?
STEWARD. lIm\o—ﬂe&h_ Sir; he died ofeat-
ing horse—flesh.
‘Mg. Leororn. How came he to get so
much horse—flesh?
Srewarp. All your father’s horses, Sir.
Mg, Leororp. What! are they dead, too?




Srewirp. Ay, sir; they died of overwork.

Mz, Leororp. And why were they over—
worked, pray?

Stewarp. To carry water, Sir.

Mz Leororn. To carry water! and what
were they carrying water for?

SrewARD,  Sure, Sir, to put out the fire.

Mg. LeoroLp. Fire! what fire?

Srewarp.  Oh! Sir, your father’s house is
burned to the ground.

Mr. Lgororp. My father’s house burned-
down! and how came it set on fire?

Srepwarp. 1 think, Sir, it must have been
the torches:

Mg, Lrovorp. Torches! What torches?

Stewakp. At your mother’s funeral.

Mz. Lrororn. My mother dead!

Srewarp.  Ah, poor lady! she never looked
up, after it.

Mg. Leororp. After what?

Srewarp,  The loss of your father.

Mg. LroroLp. My father gone, too?

SrewarD. Y es, poor gentleman! he took to
his bed as soon as he heard of it.

Mg. Leororn. Heard of what?

Srewarp. The bad news, sir, and please
your honor,
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Mg. LeoroLp. What! More miseries! More
bad news!

SrEwARD. Yes. sir; your bank has failed,
and your credit is lost, and you are not worth
a shilling in the world. T made bold, Sir, to
wait on you about it, for I thought you would
like to hear the news.

XXIL.

Behind time.

A railroad train was rushing along at al-
most lightning speed. A curve was just ahead,
beyond which was a station where two trains
usually met. The conductor waslate,—so late
that the period during which the up-train was
to wait had nearly elapsed; but he hoped yet
to pass the curve safely. Suddenly a locomo-
tive dashed into sight right ahead. In an ins-
tant there was a collision. A shriek, a shock,
and fifty souls were in eternity; and all be-
cause an engineer had been behind time.

A great battle was going on. Column after
column had been precipitated for eight hours
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on the enemy posted along the ridge o‘f . 'hlll.
The summer sun Was sinking 1n t.l.le W e‘:t,'r(?-
inforcements for the obstinate defenders \t\ 0:1‘ev
already in sight; it was necessary t? (‘;1l ‘1\?,-
the poi&:ition with one final chaj'g(l‘,, oF: e: h{{d
thing would be lost. A powerfu C-QIJ(J]?.d i
been summoned from across the coun lly, 3 S
if it came up in season all 1\\-’0111(1‘ }'gt.‘ ?e‘ \\ :1‘
The great conqueror, confident in its iu l11\][;1],
formed his reserve into an attacking o0 u}l‘h(:
and ordered them to charge thc_:‘ enenll} o ;
whole world knows the result, (11'01'1‘0_‘1yb d:t,(;:]
to appear; the imperial ,g',"\lza.-l'(lT W a.? e(d'md
back: and Waterloo was lost. l\apA() em}f 1.13
a pl'iéOﬂef at St. Helena bhecause one of L
marshals was behind time. .

A leading firm in commercial cireles 1\@(}
long struggled against b?tll.l'{l:lll)t.-(}}'.' \s it ‘t,z-[d
]arée sums of money M .(/a.htorma, 1t e‘}})c;hév
remittances by a certam day, and, . g
arrived, its eredit, its honor, and ll)tat uvuéﬁ
prosperity would be preserved. )Ltlb W ild
after week elapsed without bringing the gr o
At last came the fatal day on which t,l.w r11}11111
had bills maturing to large amountai{. het;
steamer was telegraphed at day-brea 5 Uillt
it was found, on inquiry, that she brought
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no funds, and the house failed. The next
arrival brought nearly half a million to the
insolvents, but it was too late; they were
ruined because their agent, in remitting, had
been behind time.

A condemned man was led out for execution.
He had taken human life, but under circums-
tances of the greatest provocation, and public
sympathy was active in his behalf. Thousands
had signed petitions for his reprieve; a favor-
able answer had been expected the night
before, and though it had not come, even the
sherif felt confident that it would yet arrive.
Thus the morning passed without the appear-
ance of the messenger. The last moment was
up. The prisoner took his place, the cap was
drawn, and a lifeless bodygswung revolving in
the wind, Just at that moment a horseman
came into sieht, galloping down hill, his steed
covered with foam. He carried a packet in
his right hand, which he waved frantically to
the crowd. He was the express rider with
the reprieve; but he came too late. A ‘com-
paratively innocent man had died an ignomin-
ious death because a watch had been five

minutes too late, making its bearer arrive
behind time.

10
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i Currie. Ahl we must all die, brothel s
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pes; and those who live the longest oW

the most.

Swipes. True, true: but, since we must die
and leave our earthly possessions, it is well
that the law takes such good care of us. Had
the old lady her senses when she departed?

Currie. Perfectly, perfectly. Squire Drawl
told me she read every word of the will aloud,
and never signed her name better.

Swipes.  Had you any hint from the Squire
what disposition she made of her property?

Currie.  Not a whisper; the Squire is as
close as an undereround tomb: but one of the
witnesses hinted to me that she had cut off her
oraeeless nephew, Frank, without a shilling.

Swipes. Has she good soul, has she? You
know I come in, then, in right of my wife.

Currie. And I in my own rvight; and this
is no doubt the reason why we have been
called to hear the reading of the will, Squire
Drawl knows how things should be done.
though he is as air-ticht as one of your beer-
barrels. But here comes the young reprobate.
He must be present, as a matter of course,
you know. (Hnter IFrank Millington.) Y our
servant, young gentleman. So your benefact-
ress has left vou at last.

Swipes. It is a painful thing to part with
old and good friends, Mr. Middleton,
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Praxg. It is so, Sir; but T could beart hff-n1
: : e ‘ . sYel 2 - 5 u
{oss better had I not 80 often been uln—glfzt %nd
fo?her kindness. She jas my only 1rieht,
and I knew not her vajue. | BEl
Curmib. I is too late 1o repent,  Mas |f
-~ 54 8 A ) ¥ : \ . : ‘ . Alj ()
Millineton. You will now have a chance
y -our own bread.
arn your own bre: b AR
0(11§\\'.i\'1‘~' Av. av, by the sweat of you lno\]\.l
k ISttt ) o 2 v B £ ey
as better people are obliged to. You \\t»t10‘0
§ i : ¥ P =k ¥,
(un\'c o fine brewer’s boy, if you wereno
AN«
d. SRR, d
i Coprie. Ay, or a saddlers lackey, if hel
ith a tight rein. |
with a tight re e 5 2
Fraxk., Gentleman, youl mma{b n(nd[ y
that my aunt has treated mle as 1I C Tm) (\} NG
LC ' 3
) instlts nly hope )
o vour insults, and oni
am above you by RO
(\\"1“ bear yvour fortune as 111()(10_.,t1.\ (}\ I S
n'm(‘"ubﬁ\i«i\'(‘-l\'. I shall retirve. (Gowrg: /t€
1 45378 S51 ) -
meets Squire Drawl.) e
SouirE. Stop, stop, young man. e 1. ,
(A N e AT . ( 16—
I ; E your presence. (}ood morning, gentie
1ave senc (mota
men: you are early on the .‘_v\()'undiu e
Ceppig. 1 hope the Squire 15 W 0 ds 1(1
i( uige.  Pretty comfortable for an nya 1t.
L\illl\ I trust the damp air has not affect-
K D . :
1 your s again. \ |
ed your lungs again. ) S
‘ y lieve not. but, 8
SQUIRE, NO, 1 believe 1

heirs at law are all convened, I shall now
proceed to open the last will and testament
of your deceased relative, according to law.

Swives. ( While the Squire is breaking the
seal.) Tt is a trying thing to leave all one’s
possessions, Squire, in this manner. ;

Currie, It really makes me feel melancholy
when I look around and see every-thing but
the venerable owner of these goods. Well did
the preacher say, “All is vanity.”

Squire: - Please to be seated, gentlemen.
He puts on his spectacles, and begins to read
slowly. “Imprimis; whereas, my nephew,
Francis Millington by his disobedience and
ungrateful conduet, has shown himself unwor-
thy of my bounty, and incapable of managing
my large estate, I do hereby give and be-
queath all my houses, farms, stocks, bonds,
moneys, and property, both personal and real,
to my dear cousins, Samuel Swipes, of Malt
Street, brewer, and Christopher Currie, of
Fly Court, saddler.” (7%e Syuire herve takes
off lis spectacles, and begins to wipe them
very leisurely.)

Swires.  Generous creature! kind soul! I
always loved her!

Currie., She was good, she was kind; and
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e divi hink
hrother Swipes, when we divide, T think
will take the mansion-house. kN

& omrdlll N ot s fast, ATy you PiEase, e
[ " - s i -
Cuvrie. My wife has long had her eye up
it Just have it.
that, and must he N
(‘L]'RNF There will be two words to that
} A5 8 VR - > : ) : '
1 )0 2in. Mr. Swipes, And, besides, I ought to
yargain, Mr. S g,

i : -~ lend her a
av s firet choice. Did I mot ey
ol g o) time she wished to ride?

new chaise every : i
And who knows what influence.- .1 i
} Swires. Am I not first named in hel ].1
53 i 1 g r best sma
and did T not furnish her with my best smz

] LRSI, who
beer for more than siX months? And

knows.. . .. »
Praxk. Gentlemen, I must leave you, ( (,.ozui/)
o, By = A . W 7 S c?_
SqUIRE.. (Putting on his spectacles very (t
et i . : J » seats)
liberately.) Pray, Gentlemen, keep )0111? . :m‘
“have no e vet. Let me see; Wherc =
T have not done yet. 1 S R
7 rsonal anc
? k¢ , property, both perso .
12 Ay, “All my property, = oM, aR
peal. to my dear eousing, Samuel Swipes,
Malt Street, brewer.
SwiPES., Y es. o L
¢ Christopher Currie, © 3
Souire. . “And Christopher Gu
Court, Saddler.
Currie. Yes. : ST
Sovire.  To have and to hold, in trust, for
=3 ¢ . g s y "
the sole and exclusive benelit of my nephew

L ineepo ol R m— '- . \“ : A‘
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Franeis Millington, until he shall have attain-
ed the age of twenty one years, by which
time I hope he will have so far reformed his
evil habits, as that he may safely be intrusted
with the large fortune which I hereby be-
queath to him.”

Swires.  What is all this? You don’t mean
that we are humbugged? In trust! How does
that appear? Where is it?

Squire.  There; i two words of as good
old English as I ever penned, '

Currig. - Pretty well, too, Mr. Squire, if we
must be sent for to be made a laughing stock
of.  She shall pay for every ride she has had
out of my chaise, I promise you.

Swiees  And for every drop of my beer.
Fine times, if two sober, hard—working citiz-
ens are to be brought here to be made the
sport of a graceless profligate. But we will
manage his property for him, Mr. Currie; we
will make him feel that trustees are not to be
trifled with.

Currie.  That we will.

SQUIRE, Not so fast, gentlemen; for the
instrument is dated three years ago: and the
young gentleman must be already of age and

-




able to take care of himself. Is it not =0,
Francis?
FRANK.
SQUIRE. :
to the breaking of ‘thc i
you are released from any

about the business,

{8, voirr worship.
It is, your wors ' -
Then. gentlemen, having attended
e of t .ording to law,
seal; according _
further trouble

X XLV,

The English Sky-Lark.

41l in all, no bird in either hen.na-
( e Enelish lark inheart or voice,
, Enalis ;
N it the sweetest, the

Take it
phere equals th A
for oL e tol 7o Lt incer that was ever

: relcomest SIHECL LG
appiest, the welc vobGodls love. It
h}llhed like the high angels of (T()d ; unts up
Nie o ecstasy of joy when 1t mounts
is the living R G T
into its ‘‘glorious privacy Ot s nd bashful,
On the earth it is timid, silent, :l't i ht to
) 1 4 anre S rign L
as if not at home, and not sure of 1.] S
1‘ there at all. It is rather homely Bl th
e 5 ¥ AR : ’ I ior
. thing 1 feather, feature o 1
e not' ° It is seemingly made to be
; e. S ¢ o
attract notic

heard, not seen, reversing the old axiom
addressed to children when getting noisy.

Its mission is music, and it floods a thou-
sand- acres of the blue sky with it several
times a day. Out of that palpitating speck of
living joy there wells forth a sea of twitter-
ing ecstasy upon the morning and evening
air. It does unot ascend by gyrations, like
the eagle and birds of prey. Tt mounts up like
a human aspiration.

It seems to spread its wings and to be
litted straight upwards out of sight by the
afflatus of its own happy heart. To pour out
this in undulating rivulets of rhapsody, is
apparently the only motive of its ascension.
This it is that has made it so loved of all gen-
erations.

[t is the singing angel of man’s nearest
heaven, whose vital breath is music. Tts sweet,
warbling is only the metrical palpitation of
its life of joy. It goes up over the roof-trees
of the rural hamlet on the wings of its song,
as if to train the human soul to trial flights
heavenward.

Never did the Creator put a voice of such
volume into so small 4 living thing. It is a
marvel—almost a miracle. Tn a still hour you
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Rock me to Sleep.

e, in your flight,
3 1
in j te-night!
ain just for : Ey
Mother, Come back from the echoless shore,
To FLGs

1 our heart as oI yore;
’I:%kefm?na %il;nftt(r)eiead the furrows fof C?I:l?;;ir
1}155 EO the few silver threads out 0 mk:\_e)' 3
A ‘1umbers your loving watch ke 1}0 =
%\'C;’\ ntil{a E'SLo sleep, Mother,—rtock me to slecp:
ock

backward. O tide of the years!
1 and of tears;

Backward, turn backward, O Tim

Make me a child ag

Backward, flow -

eary of to i i

1 am so weary : ol it vaing.

Toil without recompense, tear TRy

Take them, and give me my cx(; i
s v weary of dust and decay,—
re grown weary o . I
{\Pawrev %f flinging my soul-w ealth away;
ea - -

Weary of sowing for others to reap/—
Rock me to sleep, Mother,—rock me to sleep!

Tired of the hollow, the base, the untrue,
Mother, Oh, Mother! My heart calls for you!
Many a summer the grass has grown green,
Blossomed and faded, our faces between,

Yet with strong yearning and passionate pain,
Long I to night for your presence again.
Come from the silence so long and so deep;—
Rock me to sleep, Mother—rock me to sleep!

Over my heart in the days that are flown,
No love like mother-love ever has shone;
No other worship abides and endures,
Faithful, unselfish, and patient like yours:
None like a mother can eharm away pain
Erom the sick soul. and the world-weary brain,
Slumber’s soft calms o'er my heavy lids creep; —
Rock me to sleep, Mother.—rock me to sleep!

Fall on your shoulders again, as of olq,

Let it drop over my forehead to-night,
Shading my faint eyes away from the light,
For with its sunny edged shadows once more,
Haply will throng the sweet visions of yore;
Lovingly, softly. its bright billows swee p;—
Rock me to sleep, Mother, —rock nie to sleep!

Come, let your brown hair, just lighted with gold,

Mother, dear Mother, the years have been long
Since I last listened your lullaby song;
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i 11 seeni
i and unto my soul it sha :
’Sl‘dllxlft, g::ﬁood‘s years have been onl)tl) a deream,
1 i mbrace,
ed to your heart in a loving e
%\17?'?111) your ){ight lashes just sweeping my face,
hereafter to wake or to weep;— ‘
Il\{zirn:e to sleep, Mother,—rock me to sleep!

X XVI.

Sunrise.

The riging of the sun was noble in the cold
d Yin th of it: peeping down the spread
and warmt ; peeping dow o yead
‘of licht. he raised hig shoulder heay ily oy
= )

: .
the edece of gray mountain and way ((; \‘nz_
leno'thaof' uplzfﬁd. Beneath his gaze the] ewW -
| A i ces;
fo(r: dipped, and crept to the holllo\\ lp é]ljin(r
th%n stole away in line and c,oh‘mmTl 1\(’: '\l-i“:-
it Jinoine subtly at the sheltering
kirts, and clinging subtly” at the- SReTE -8
S(‘301'110'1\' where rock hung over grass }‘m(‘l.
while the brave lines of the hills came fort ‘1.
» oliding. :
ne beyond other g ENCCYENER.
; Then the woods arose in folds, like (halpmt .]\1
of awakened mountains, stately W )tl; atc e]}uig
ofawe, and memory of the tempests. Aututin =

mellow hand was on them, as they owned
already, touched with gold, and red, and
olive; and their joy toward the sun was less
to a bridegroom than a father.

Yet before the floating impress of the woods
could clear itself, suddenly the gladsome light
leaped over hill and valley, casting amber,
blue and purple, and a tint of rich red rose,
according to the scene they lighted on; and
the curtain flung around; yet all alike dis-
pelling fear and the cloven hoof of darkness,
all on the wings of hope advancing, and pro-
claiming “God is here!” Then life and joy
sprung reassured from every crouching hollow;
every flower, and bud, and bird had a flutter-
ing sense of them; and all the flashing of
God’s gaze merged into soft beneficence.

So perhaps shall break upon us that eternal
morning, when crag and chasm shall be no
more, neither happiness, envy glory; but all
things shall arise and shine in the light of a
Father's conntenance, because itself is risen.
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Vindication from treason.

. - ' ok
’Delivored dlll‘illg the reeent rebellion in Treland )
(

My Logrps,—It is my ]inttmg.]l:nl ‘:c\ot R;\:t aoi:,\z\l
ds only. I desire that the /e ;
wlf:)lcfl(;e((lin}j which has ()(rcu]zlcj{l R;) L\{:llll;ltll 0(])‘f'
the public time s.zhoul.d be ()]L'"?}](:Jlo St
Nor have 1 the 11’1(1(‘]1('{‘lt-0 A7) Bty
;h'em'\' ceremony of a ht;;t.gz pm:lec‘ Papatig
a vain display of words. Did I fe (111 .(u.m'WI
ter, when I shall be no more, the countr) y
‘idt\(j]e" f\lti(‘d to serve would think ill of nm.l,o
I:’(l]if_"hf indeed avail m_\'solfﬁ::;refllzlqs‘;?tlle]l:: (1.10“_
: indicate my sen 8 ¢ J con:
I({f:tt t(;%;fm]dhm'u no such fear. In \l‘l;:l];‘(‘l;‘l_
thus: accuse me not, my 1()1'5}'.“ 01; illl«ln-e m,ﬂde
rous ])1'csun‘\]‘tiﬂn."l]‘o the ("Tl«lu‘tic,rﬂ;c 11.0 s
in a just and a noble cause, 1 asc ; van
iii}i:c.)‘l]';ﬂnce: nor do I'claim for t.ho:lo.l ?111(()11 tit
;1.1\\:11&'11 reward. But it so -]m-{)l-)tﬁ:;vé ut
will ever happen so, that they who he

to serve their country, no matter how weak
the effort may have been, are sure to receive
the thanks and blessings of its people. With
my country, then, I leave my memory, my
sentiments, my acts—proudly feeling that they
require no vindication from me this day. A
jury of my countrymen, it is true, have found
me guilty of the crime of which [ stood indict-
ed. For this I entertain not the slichtest feel-
ing of resentment towards them: influenced by
the charge of the Lord Chjef Justice, they
could have found no other verdiet. What of
the charge? Any strong observation on it, I
feel sincerely, would ill befit the solemnity of
this scene; but I weuld earnestly beseech of
you, my lord,—you. who preside on that
bench,—when the passions and the prejudices
of this hiour have passed away, to_appeal to
your-own-conscience, and ask of it, Was your
charge as it ought to be—impartial and in-
different between the subject and the crown?
My lords, you may deem this languace unbe-
coming in me, and perhaps it may seal my fate.
But T am here to speak the truth, whatever
it may cost. F am here to regret nothing T ha-
veever done—to retract nothing I have ever
said. Tam here to erave with no lying lip the




te to the liberty of my country.
here,—here where the thief,
derer, have left their foot-
re on this spot, where the
om which

life T consecra
Far from it: even
the libertine, the mur

printsin the dust,—he
h surround me, and 1r

an unanointed soil open-

shadows of deat

I scemy early grave in
ed toreceive me,—even here, encireled by these

terrors, the hope which has beckoned me to
the perilous sea upon which Thave been wreck-

ed, still consoles, animates, enraptures me.
No. I do not despair of my poor old coun-
try—her peace, her liberty, her glory. For
that country I can dono more than bid her
hope.  To lift this jsland up, to make her a
benefactor, instead of being the meanest beg-
gar in the world: to restore to her her native
powers and her ancient constitution —this
has been my ambition, and this ambition has
been my crime. Judged by thelaw of England,
T know this erime entails the penalty of death:
but the history of Ireland explains this crime
and justifies it. Judged by that history, 1 am
no eriminal: you are no ¢riminal; you are no
eriminal: I deserve no punishment; we deserve
no punishment. Judged by that history, the
treason of which'T stand convicted loses all
its guilt; is sanctified as a duty: will be enno-

bled as a sacrific i

ol i ce. With these senti S
An \\:}]I]t;tthle sentence of the ct}:ﬁin_t}] my
spoken \\']1;-1'; I‘ f');elt oL '?W-
it (.,\—é,-\— ¢ lt to be the truth, a~ 1(111 1“'8'
fan HU“ (l))t 1101: ocecasion of m-v. \-hav"e
e 16 ; farewell to the countr 'Olt
A b pt}jflon, and my death 'Hof‘
e llilat(.)z'tlflxtes have invok Tt 1e
o who.\-é’ i ‘hose factions I have s e'( s
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([]].(-am. I,Uﬁb:.;.;(:)ftr}(:ezlom has been m‘v tt:'?ta?
i ,] hat country as a 151'0 f "
sl ar her, and .the sinceritv O"Of
- Ve f.]_;:(’ll(l)%ht. and spoke, «lll((i”\lfz\l ,: "lth
and with that ]].J‘tho life of & youn, i

hat life all the R

the endearments, of an | Ahopes, the holiots
nounce, then, my 10norable home! Pro.

lords
the law  directs _Qld'"' the sentence whicl
TS i and T will be prepar 1ch
e ust I shall be i Pﬂrled to
cution. [ ]101)6 to be able “_ithto ek
’ a pure

heart

art, and aperf

Fo0 fa s e ect composur

tl(:‘d( a higher tribunal ]p’? b;“% e

Judge ofinfini b il o '

e mal wher

i ‘lltclgoodness, as well as of’"h?l'e )

st iu(l()‘[; and where, my lords, may ,}llbtl@e_,
Judgments of this world will be ]

‘Ul be reversed
T. F. Meaciigr.
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The Patriot's courage.

‘hich, I frankly
s a sort of courage, W hie
There 18 & ¢

( ess to
cess, a boldn
¢ not possess,
S8 11, L do

¥ ‘hich 1 can-
confe a valor which 1

which I dare not zL:};llve,“wse“. down in the
W 1 capnot lay Mmys
not covet.

ray\r 't tl 7 ar il e“‘ O‘t Il‘v ('0”[] =
Vb Y RV !

: sy gourage 1o
2 ve not the ! :
trv. That 1 cannot, I ha wer with whichl

ferred, not formy
aggrundmem&yti
sood, to check her on
ross and glory. I have

o g
do. T cannot interpose 'tl:‘ecg i
may: be invested, a powe my
pefmnal benefit, nor for mj

or my eountry’s
but for My GARESLSE © e
rard march to greatness t0o._cowardly for
wa ourace enough. I am 1 the exercise
Aot 1 would not, I dare not, Slace my body
hres h a trust, lie down, i éouﬁtrv to
* S < 50, ¥ = v 3 :
" Sél:i the path that 1e.ad>T11111_1.\.S i« a sort of
dL-] querit-v and happme.Ss-,. Itha.t which a
l)lOkp(re widely different from conduct and
2yt display in his private
man may dispiay Por
pel‘sonal relations. I

- » " ('r
sonal or private courage
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i totally distinet from that, highei and nobler
courage which prompts the patriot to offer
himself a voluntary sacrifice to his country’s
good.

Apprehensions of the imputation of the want
of firmness sometimes impel us to perform
‘ash and inconsiderate acts. It is the oreatest
courage to be able to bear the imputation of
the want of courage. But pride, vanity, ego-
tism, 80 unamiable and -offensive in private
life, are vices which partake of the character
of crimes, in the conduct of public affairs,
The unfortunate victim of these passions can-
not see beyond the little. petty, contemptible
cirele of his own personal interests, All hjs
thoughtsare withdrawn from his
concentrated on his consistenc
himself. The high; the e
emotions of a patriotism which, soaring to-
wards heaven, rises far above all mean, low.
or selfish things, and is absorbed by one soul-
transporting thought of the good and the

glovy of one’s country, are never felt in his
Impenetrable bosoni. That patriotism which,
catehing its inspirations from the immorta]
God, and leaving at an immeasurable distance

below all lesser, grovelling, personal interests

country, and
y. his firmness,
xalted, - the sublime




92.

and feelings, animates and prompts to deeds of
self-sacrifice; of valor, of devotion, and of
death itself—that is public virtue; that is the
noblest, the sublimest of all public virtues!
Hexry Cray.

The Patriot’s ambition,

1 have been accused of ambition in present-
ing this measure. Ambition! inordinate ambi-
tion! If I had thought ot myself only, | should
have never brought it forward. I know well
the perils to whieh I expose myself; the risk
of alienating faithful and valued friends, with
but little prospect. of making new ones,if any
new ones could compensate for the loss of
those whom we have Jong tried and loved;
and the honest misconceptions both of friends
and foes. Ambition! 1f 1 had listened to its
<oft and seducing whispers; if T had yielded
myself to the dictates of a cold, caleulating,

93.

and prudenti :
and Iunn(}ﬁtglsl ]I)Oll_(’.": I would have stood till
zed on the "'1‘;‘i ml%‘hf even have silently :.Il
thunders -a;;db]?? storm, enjoyed its lou lha—
the care ‘(n" th ; .L ,t_h()se Wwho are (:llil];0'0(1 ('fm\t
as they (‘.()ul‘deI‘?b.‘Sel of state, to (f()?:lduz“\tlt'];
unjustly Baciily l;‘_\'e been heretofore Of't@]
iz, 56uls. mho wn (unl_nt-m_n_ Fons "l‘()\'onn
ing themselyes (foef}lltte!.]-v mcapahle «)fp(‘le\'-if-
oL pure ])Eltl‘io“ti«vl 1e higher and nobler ditibs
ing their own ql.‘]n'fbe-mgs who, forever k ,(’h
z Se h-ﬁ]l a 0 e I \eg}j_
public measures by s In view, decide all
on their u:r«rr'l; d)'}v their’ presumed inﬂué d.
venal rule ‘\‘\ﬁhl((l] llzement_—-i“dge me hy 't]](e
I have given to ]tlt fe}’.}’l'GSCt'ihe to tlle_>111.391ve*1-e
tions. as | ('()l]‘s'dio'll(‘}“llnqs F]]OSG fa]se ac:c;uw'm
My Mmoges. l }bl : t u;t which now inlpea(-];df
even the hichest a'}e no desire for . office £
prison, in ‘ﬁliéi 7 he most exalted is h,”;l()t
daily l'(‘,-('ui\'et‘ 1 '-.]e mearcerated incuml) 5
marks his We‘a]'v\lis cold, heartless Visital(:;l,t
the praetical e’n"' }Ours, and: is cut off fr B
genuine fi‘c“cclg;l'l()“lll]e])t of all the blessin hom‘
office in the qif';].of t?llél no (',i‘lndidate ik)l.éh of
united or se 5 & e people of these st
L T
C‘Olll]tr\,-y restor “ T ].‘lS blu' t‘l‘all(lllithe ‘-].\-
v re (‘:O]lhden(}e and aﬁ’(‘ctiont;e
(a4 n

any




the Union, and T-am willing to 20 home to
Ashland, dnd renounce public service for-
ever, 1 should there find, in its groves,
under its ghades, on its lawng, amidst my
flocks and herds, in the bogom of my fami-
ly, sincerity and truth, attachment, and fide-
lity, and aratitude, which 1 have not always
found in the walks of public life. Yes, | have
ambition: but it is the ambition of being the
humble instrument, in the hands of Provi-
dence, to reconcile a divided people; once
more to revive concord and. harmony in a
distracted land; the pleasing ambition of eon-
templating the glorious spectacle ot a free,
united, prosperous, and fraternal people!

Hexry CrLAY.

XXX.

The Village Blacksmith,

Under a spreading chestnut-tree,
The village smithy stands;

The smith, a mighty man is he,
With large and sinewy hands;

And the muscles of his brawny arms
Are strong as iron bands.

His hair is cris
i }1 1s erisp, and black, and long:
= 1-. ace is like the tan: HE
.Hn()\\ 18 Wet with honest sweat:
e earns whate’er he can .

And looks
g ‘0;)]\.& the whole world in the face
or he owes not anvy man 4

Week
s 01 T N -
St c‘lt,. \l\ eek in, from morn till nicht
You | an hear his bellows blow; i
_\{T_llea.r him swing his heavy <]édw
1th measured beat and R]‘U\;t Bt

Like a sex i o

a sexton rinoi

2 oine the old ki i

J \ 11.]. .
When the evenine sun i< low s

-

And children, comj
4 l;{llgh@n, coming home from school
'[‘he‘y‘i i at the open door: Sy
Y love to see a flaming fore
And hear the bellows rc e
N llows roar,
Lliﬁatclll t:;t! burnine sparks, that fly
ce chaff from a threshine—floo "
1 a threshinge :
threshing—floor.

He goes s
And o R Sunday, to the church
And sits among his boys )

He hear:
He hears the pars
: » parson pray
] e pray and prea
Qi l° he_‘u.\. his daughter’s voi('l(‘ o
u_.llli:llllg'lll the village choir 3

And 1t makes his heart 1';‘10icc




g6s

] ¢ her's voice,
Tt sounds to him like 1‘191 mot
~ \ :
Qe i o in Paradise! :
e i : b - of her once more,
H needs must think ({ :
5 ! ¢ Sne lles; v :
W 1 'rave sSh T
r in the o e e,
nlu“'tlh his hard rough hand | 1
And wt 5

18 eyes.
A tear from out his €]

-gjoicing, SOTTOWINZ,. |
o 1oh life he goes:
task begin,

Toiling, ‘
Onward throug 2 i
Each morning see:éu.t ke
| A EVAIR e 1‘ I'OlilAethinu' done,
nethi : d, something

Something attempte iion

' Has earned a night's rej
L€

Thanks, thanks it
For the lesson r'h”“,, e
il flamine forge of Lite,
Thus. at the ila g e
Our fortunes mv{Eat )@ T ;]{nl,@d‘
. its sounding al S ©
Thus, on its sounding a RSy
Hlil‘k\'( h burning deed, and thoug
Jae o
. W, LONGFELLOW.
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British influence.

Against whom are these charges of British
predilection brought? Against men who, in
the war of the revolution, were in the coun-
cils of the nation, oy fighting the battles of
your country.

Strange, that we should have no objection
to any other people or government, ecivilized
OF 8avage, in the whole world! The great
autoerat of all the Russias receives the homa-
ge of our hich consideration. - The Dey of
Algiers and his divan of pirates are a very
civil, good sort of People, witl. Whom we fingd
no difficulty in maintaining - the - relagions of
Peace and.amity, “Turks, .J ews, and Infidels,”
or the barbarians and savages of every clime
and eolor, are weleome to oup arms.  With
chiefs of banditti, égro or mulatto, we ean
treat and can trade. Name, however, but
England, and all our antipathies are up in .
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arms against her. Against whom? Against
those whose blood runs in our yeins; in com-
mon with whom, we claim  Shakspeare, and
Newton, and Chatham, for our countrymen:
whose government is the freest on earth, our
own only excepted; from whom every valu-
able principle of our own jnstitutions has been
borrowed—representation, trial byjury, voting
the supplies, writ of habeas corpus—our whole
civil and eriminal jurispruodence. In whatschool
did the worthies of our land, the Washingtons,
Henrys, Hancocks, Franklins, Rutledges, of
America, learn those principles of civil liberty
which were so nobly asserted by their wisdom
and valor? ~ American résistance to British
usurpation has not been more warmly cherish-
ed by these great men and their compatriots
__not more by Washington, Hancock, and
Henry—than by Chatham and his illustrious
associates in the British parliament.

[t ought to be remembered, too, that the
heart of the English people was with us. It
was a selfish and corrupt ministry, and “their
servile tools, to whom we were not more
opposed than they were. I trust that none
such may ever exist among us; for tools will
never be wanting to subserve the purposes,

how on

ever ruinov i

: _ 18 or w .

nisters of state. [ wicked, of kings and mi
e Shakspeap' acknowledge the influe 3
gination, of a Le and a Milton upon my ilnce
of a Sidl,]e\" l‘l )oﬁCke. SRanTI, ""del'sténdg:i.
Chatham u )0:1 my political principles, of a
man! This is ;(gh.“?",’" with that i]luetzirt?d’

; $ 18 a British i s
never shake off mfluence which I ecan
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The destiny of America.

We mayv

> may betray

. v tray the tr ,
We may most miser: SN
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v Welght of méuntai i
: amswill
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the infamy lie upon our souls! The gulfof our
ruin will be as deep, as the elevation we
might have attained is high. How wilt thou
fall from heaven, O T.ucifer, son of the morn-
ing! Our beloved country with ashes for beau-
ty: the golden cord 'of our union broken; its
seattered fragments presenting every form of
\nisrule, from the wildest anarchy tothe most
ruthless despotism; our “soil drenched with
fraternal blood;” the life of man stripped of
its erace and d e prizes of honor
gone, om halfits encou-
ragements are gloomy
pictures, W
inations to dwell upon,
at, for the sake of the w
draw from them.
Remember that we can have none of those
consolations which sustain - the patriot who
undeserved misfortunes of
annot fall; and we
ill chain us to
arm of

ignity; th

and virtue divorced fr
and supports;—these

hich I would not invite your imag-
but only to glance

arning lesson we may

mourns over the
his country, Our Rome ¢
be innocent. No conqueror W
the car of his triumph;: no countless aw
Huns and Goths will bury the memorials and
trophies of civilized life beneath aliving tide of
barbarism, Our ownselfishness, our OWI neglect,
our own passions, and our oWn vices will fur-

nish the elements of
it our destruction. Wi ¢
ik ;«] I()r\‘\ve nh\ai}] teardown the state‘l?zgigm
S shall die by se1f_inﬂict§3
But we will not talk of
o 10t al!\ of themes lik 1S
(](x_\-p;]il:.' ]]‘:{'(T}]l-{]]l[( of failure, (lish(:h(e)rth;h(&
i will elo\'atg our minds to t:l
Ly 01 of our high duties, and t[le
R ““‘. .ﬁ;:::n;lt_ted.to us. We will resol “‘
o= kai o n:(:{tlul].?‘ of' our pmsperii‘;v iy
L lmm %] I\i‘tte virtue which cannot (l;"
1-1(.\_\—81-5@(1' ]a‘l-(,,;,e 0111‘:\:3 thf meral world' arz
g RN VIl breasts shall flow
om-;\;uca(&i \‘]zzlllnlg\ ot. national increa:;n ’I%]ON“.
R “r*eqnﬁv clfllppmess.. our glory i:\'.inevi(;;n
e, th( L,l.m,]')' smile at all the ¢ro: k-
e Ieuu ens, whether of nativ i
The whole. ill il
ol lole will not grow weak
crease of its parts. Oy il 12 |
i t,h: ,ln])cllt'a.. . Our growth will l't)lgelill:-
<1 i | de(;u:;t;a‘m oak, which strikes it(f
R ‘1”\ F.mto ’fvhe soil, and clinclr: t(:
g a\p as 1ts lofty head is er::A'th
BT 0, a‘ud Ll(lrlils 'stl'et-che(l out. The‘l(c)u(i
s HY Otj()ll:;rliilfll(lf_‘ whieh this, the
e 'mv‘q)endence. is breaki
learts of'a mighty peopk: x:l:ﬁ
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sil will interrupt its course; ‘uo ﬁ 1sco‘cneral
A tional madness mar the gel 3

ot E,ecYe.ar after vear will mcreg:ed .;
harmony. ﬁ-dm now. unpeqpled sol‘lt}}. ((:P
p m:ﬂ?gteft West chall hear it and }eJ(‘:;‘ 1t~
o hooh <hall swell it with the voice thir
iy M hR( kv Mountains shall fling bac

podvl i heir snowy crests.

(3. S. HiLLIARD.

never cease to he he

waters; :
the glad sound from tl

XX XIIT.

' mstifying the
utus justifying
i assassination of Caesar.

men. and lovers! hear mc:
: that vou may
and have
that you may believe.
isdom; and awake yow

Romans, country .
for my eause; and be 81 en “l e
hear " Believe me for mine nonor,
1ear. :

respect to mine honor,

(Jensure me in your wi e
that you may the v
“in this assembly, any ded

judge.
senses,
there be any

friend

of Caesar's, to him I say, that Brutus' love to
Cesar was no less than his. If then that
friend demand why Brutus rose against Ceasar,
this is my answer,—not that I loved Cewmsar
less, but that T loved Rome more.

Had you rather Casar were living, and die
all slaves, than that Cesar were dead, to live
all freemen? As Casar loved me, I weep for
him; as he was fortunate, I rejoice at it; as
he was valiant, I honor him; but, as he was
ambitious, I slew him. There are tears, for
his love; joy, for his fortune; honor, for his
valor; and death, for his ambition. Who's
here so base, that would be a bondman? If
any, speak; for him have I offended. Who's
here 5o rude, that would not be a Roman? It
any, speak; for him have I offended. Who's
here so vile, that will not love his country? If
any, speak; for him have I offended. T pause
for a reply.

None! Then none have I offended. T have
done no more to Cwsar than you shall do to
Brutus. The question of his ‘death is enrolled
inthe capitol; his glory not extenuated, where.-
in he was worthy; nor his offences enforced,
for which he suffered death.

Here comes his body, mourned by Mark
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1in his . ~ Man marks the earth with ruin: his control
oh he had no hand 1 : Stops with the shore;—upon the watery plain
-+ who, though o A , : ]
Antony '1 i\ x eive the benefit of his ¢ y }r A The wrecks are all thy deed, nor doth remain
. sha rece ;L b S 2 ch o i : : : 4 ¢ 5 i
death, A he. commonwealth: as whi 23 Avahadox\ of man’s ravage, save his owx;
a place-m the. comnu his I depart: that, as When for a moment, like a drop of rain,
vou shall not?  With ‘.t ‘l ale vood of Rome, I He sinks into thy depths, with bubbling groan,
T slew my best lover fo = olf. when it Without a grave, unknelled, uncoffined, and unknown,
A v qooer for myselt,
ave the samie dagger “ + death. ;
hlt“lti ﬂl](r; my country to need my dea The armaments which t
shall please m) : ety
SHAKSPEARE,

hunderstrike the walls
Of rock-built cities,

bidding nations qualke,
And monarchs tremble in their capitals,—
The oak leviathans, whose huge ribs make
Their clay creator the vain title take
Of lord of thee, and arbiter of war,—
These are thy toys, and, as the snowy flake,
They melt into thy yeast of waves, which mar
Alike the Armada’s pride or spoils of Trafalgar.

The Ocean. Thy shores are empires, changed in all saye thee:

Assyria, Greece, Rome, Carthage, what are they?

in the pathless wonds, Thy waters wasted them, while they were free,
E re 1n £

There is a pleasu

Jonely shore y And many a tyrant since: their shores obey
- ) .

There is a rapture on the Znient};udcs, The stranger, slave, or savage: their decay

There is society where none its roat: Has dried up realms to deserts'—Not so thou:

By the deep sea, alld 11111;1Ct1:]13ture more, [’jqchaugeable) Sa.V'C‘ to thy \Vlld‘ “'aveS’ play,

I love not man the less, o in which I steal Time writes 1o wrinkles on tiine azure brow:
: r interviews,

From these on

: be. or have been before, ' Such as creation’s dawn beheld, thou rollest now.
From all I may be, or 4 se, and feel

. 1th the Universe,
To mingle wit

ceal.
;. yet cannot all con
What I can ne’er express, §

Thou glorious mirror, where the

Glasses itself in tempests; in all

! Calm or convulsed. in breeze

3 ocean—roll! (L d, €

thou deep-and dark blue oce s Icing the pole, or in the torr]

Rl c;]n, d fleets sweep over thee 1n v 7 :
Ten thousan ;

Almighty's form
time,

, Or gale, or storm,
d clime
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Dark-heaving)-~boundless, endless, and sublime—

I'he image of Eternity—the throne

Of the Invisible; even from out thy slime

The fonsters of thé deep are made; each zone
Obeys thee; thou goest forth, dread; fathomless,alone

ByRroN.
XXXV

Scene from Pizarro.

Pizarro and Gomez.

Piz/ How now, Gomez, what bringest thou?

Goni: - On yonder hill, among the palm-trees,
we have surprised an old Peruvian. Escape by
flight he could not, and we seized him unre-
sisting.

Piz. Drag him before us. (Gomez leads in.
Orozembo.) What art thou, stra nger?

Oro. First tell me who is the captain ot
thiz band of robbers?

Piz. Aundacious! Thiz insolence |
thy deom. Die thou whalt, gray—headed
cuffian.  But first confess what thou knowest.

1as sealed
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Oro. 1k
. 1 know that whiel ]
| : 1 thou hast just as
r i : ; gt just as-
.~m/(,)('l me of, that I shall die PR
iz, Less audacity mi :
. ity might have prese
Mt : ght have preserved
Oro. My life is
. My life is as a wi
| \ S as withere
worth preserving. R e )
Piz. Hear me, c )
B /..tl hldl 1)1It‘. old man. Even now we marech
‘ ‘ | ¢ % s R
i-"(l nst the Peruvian army. We know there
S 4 seeret ps : ' held
=Pl Hct p.*t.h flx‘xF. leads to your stronghold
o g 1e rocks. Guide us to that and?mm*
: )(1(,\\ ard. If wealth be thy wish— s
Jro. Ha, ha. ha! ' |
D g o ’A >3
{)m. l{f)bt thou despise my offer?
" BN 3¢ i i
HNY.}.“ es, thee and thy offer! Wealth!
'.\.to.;\ { 16 wealth of two gallant sons. T have
.,H 1.(.( in heaven the riches which rvp'n’- o (Okl.
ol : ki 9 g < "() (
; .o_n.s here; and «till mv chiefest treas -
wear about me. ' | - g
SomEan :
i)/,f.. What is that? Inform me
’ ’.r '0 . 4 K
i o. I will, for .t.]mu anst never tear it
& mu{. ]A n unsullied conseiernce J
1 tle yelieve there is' no other Peruvi:
((; dares speak as thou dost )
0. “oul¢ el
e W <'mltl I could believe there is n
: ) L . a7 y ; A . (
AL l)((l;lll.llld who dares act as thou dost )
TONL. ydurate paean! it o
) ) oan! 7 'C ]
Fean pag: how numerous is
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Oro. Count the leaves of the f”“-;t(',f' 4
Gom. Which is the weakest part of
x .
a1 )'_) ] - 3 % g : ico.
ca (')]m [t is fortitied on all gides by _|ul\t oy
G I'; Where have vou concealed yo
‘on. \
sl Chlld;“?“-’t » their husbands and
. Arts o 3 hal
Oro. In the hearts
fathers. | ki
Piz. Knowest thou Alonzo: shi bl
Oro. Kuow him! Alonzo! Our na .'m ;
ik .' o LAl 1)
nefactor, the guardian unf_-d_ of Per u.t'tlc&
“ }’i7 By what has he merited that title:
g esembling thee.
Oro. By not resembling th [ '
])’]a? Who is this Rolla, joined with Alonzo
- ’) s
in command? i ' .
Oro. 1 will angwer that, for l love to .t]‘)(trllm
tl I\Lio'< name. Rolla, the kinsman o . ,
he hero’s name. I e i
kine. is the idol of our army. In w tu tl]wd %
i ;e"we 4 lamb. Cora was once betro i
in a g e—— ' e
hil}] ‘but. finding she preferred A\.It.m'/-,n.
"iﬂn.c('l hig elaim for Cora's happiness. LI LA
= H]’::' Romantic savace! I shall mee .
. e - iy
olla soon. . L
4 Oro. Thou hadst better not; the t]‘n( I
hig noble eye would .\'El'l](](‘ ‘thcc dead.
i’ Silence or tremble!
Gom. Silence 01 NS
Oro, Beardless robber! I never yet he

learned to tremble before man—why
thee, thou less than man?

Gom. Another word,
and I strike!

(Jro. Strike, Christian!
thy fellows,

before

audacious heathen.

then boast among

“I too have murdered a Peruyian "

SECOND SCENE.
Sentinel, Rolla and A lonzo.

[Enter Rolla, disguised as a Monk. ]

Rolla. Tnform
Peruvian, confine
Senl. He is.

Bolla. T must speak with him,

Sent. You must not.

Lolla. He is my triend.

Sent. Not it he were your brother,

Lolla. What is to be his fate”

Sent. He dies at sunrise,

Rolla. Ha! then T am come in time—

Sent. Just to witness his death.

Leolly. (advancing towards the door). Sol-
dier, 1 must speak with him.

Sent. | pusting him back with li
back! it is impossible,

me, friend, is Alonzo, the
d'in this dungeon?

sgun), Back!
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Rolla. T do entreat you but for one mMo-

ment.
Sent. You entreat in vain:
most strict.

Bolla. Look on this wedge of massy gold!

look on these precious gems! In thy land they
beyond thy

will be wealth for thee and thine,
hope or wish. Pake them—they are thine; let
me but pass one moment with Alonzo.
Sent. Away! Wouldst thou corrupt me? Me,
an old Castilian!—I know my duty hetter.
J2olla. Soldier! hast thou a wife?
Sent. 1 have.
. Rolla. Hast thou children?
Sent. Four—honest, lovely boys.
Rolla. Where didst thou leave them?
Sent. Inmy native village, in the very cot
where I was born.
2olla. Dost thou love thy wife and ehildren?
Sent. Do 1 love them! God knows my
heart;:—1 do.

Rolla. Soldier! Tmagine thou wert doomed
land :—what

LY orders are

to die a cruel death in a strange
would be thy last request?
Sent. That some of my comrades. should

carry my dying blessine to my wife and chil-

dren,

Ir1.

» 4 0
Bolla. What if that comr

prison door. ade was at thy

a : :
e ::'(.l‘ ‘.\‘]-mu.l(l t.lwrc be told, thy
O B 1 dies at sunrise, yet thou <hal)t
e a mmgnt see him, nor shalt thou
s dying blessine to his moor ohildes
\\:ret(-h(‘-(l wife T LEP
him who thus
the door?

Sent. How?

Rolla. Alon; as it
e i, ]\”ll(;nt/,o 'h.q.s_zl wfte and child: and I
e e | .ﬂ, “(}rlrt“c(%l\’e for her, and for her
g ke he (|,.:'ry'h1e33111g of my friend ]
Scnt. {30 i (Exit Sentinel ; 5
Folla. (calls). Alonzo! 4

e hou bear
children, or hi
e ‘ , 1S
((\l\lhilt wouldst thou think of
0 1ve thy .

td drive thy comrade from

Alonzo!
[Enter Alonz i
o i
s Speaking as he comes in,]

Alon. How! i
. How!is my :
s y hour el
72, %
Rolla. Alonzo!'—know me!
Alon. Rella! "
the guard?

apsed? Well, T am

0 y 1
Lolla! how didst thou pass

2 I Al 3
‘ /loliu."l here is not a mome
(LN : Ny . > .
I\o;d.\. This disenise T tore
body of a friar. asT d
: lar, as I passec '
AR as I passed our field of
Ay ¢ > i ‘ - () ‘
e i s d me entrarnce to thy d ] ])‘lﬂ.—]e.
W take it thou, and flv! PN

n-t to be lost in
from the dead
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Alon. And Rolla—

Rolla. Will remain here int

Alon. And die for me: No!
tortures rack me.

Rolla. 1 shall not die. Alonzo. It is thy life
Pizarro seeks, not Rolla's; and thy arm may
<oon deliver me from prison. O, should it be
otherwise, 1 am as a blichted tree in the de-
sert; nothing lives beneath my shelter. Thon
art 4 husband and a father: the being of a
lovely wife and helpless infant depend upon
thy life. Go, 29, Alonzo! not to save thyself,
but Cora, and thy child.

Alon. Urge me not thus, m

prepared to die in peace.

Rolla. To die in peace!
have sworn to live for,
and death!

Alon. Merciful heavens:

Rolla. Tf thou art yet irresolute, Alonzo—
now mark me well. Thou knowest that Rolla
never pledged his word and shrunk from its
fulfilment. Know then. if thou art proudly
obstinate, thou shalt have the desperate tri-
umph of seeing Rolla perish by thy side.

Alon. 0 Rollo! you distract me! Wear you
the robe, and though dreadful the necessity,

hy place.
rather eternal

y friend. T am

devoting her you
t6 madness, misery,

we will strike d
own .
passage, the guard, and force our
Rolla. Wh: :
. 1\*\}‘14’(, the soldier on duty here?
o e . Yes, else seelng two tllé, al T
be instant death ;A6 alarmall
; :
‘. /f{;/[({. For my nation’s safet
arm him! That soldier, mark
All are 32

k)', I would not

mark me, is a

not y , 18 a man!

Bt sbltiond “1]1\1'0;/2:71: wear the human form

. i Y prayers, refused '

ne to : ’ Sy Y sed my gold,

B e Focbnge beibed B

i le isk a hair of that man’s head l;]'

But has:\tovlei‘t-Strulgs from consumillf," ’ﬁ-o

ot Tonr moment’s further nanse re.

all is lost. er pause, and
dlon. R o

A - 2 -0112{, I fear o s

> al thY 1’1'161 S .

from honor and from right dship drives me
Rolle. Did Rolla ever o

his friend? (7%rowi ev;;y- counsel dishonor to

]L;S \} ; r W Ll?-((/ te‘fl'l'a?"s For :

G imuld‘f's') Chere!—conceal th'/ f: 1zent?Ler

10d be with thee! Y tace. Now,

Korzesus.




The war with Mexico.

Sir, I scarcely understand the meaning of all
this myself. If we are to vindicate our rights,
by battles in bloody fields of war, let us do it.
If that is not the plan, why then let us call baek
our arniies into our own territory, and pro-

a treaty with Mexico, based upon the
y is better for her and

Thus we can treat Me-
o ourselves.

]')U.\' >
proposition that mone
land is better for us.
xico like an equal, and do honor t
Jut what is it you ask? You have ta ken from
Mexico one-fourth of her territory, and you
now propose. to run a line comprehending
about another third, and for what? I ask, Mr.
President, for what? What has Mexico got
from you for parting with two-thirds of her
domain? She has given you ample redress for
every injury of which you have complained.

3 115.

:3;1;:):[1]50;T-nlnnitt.ed to the award of your com
iy l‘t\],\ d;'-ll(ilf.[l;'p”t(-) th.e time of the rupture
Pk l.“;t‘“. ; l]ll v paid it. And for all that
b 1,"(\9'“]“'} t 1.1'9(1.}_"]1 or by you, but which
g ‘?]om gam), what requital do we
ik Se.“d (;,”'1 ::]i:-;l;(,),i,)i];f 1;?|g-]11’»(1»1.’ make? J')(;
Jieh U, fniss aries there, “to point the
,n,q':_-t(:l];:(“-,(n'- ()1"(10 we send thl mzhool?
ChgnsT !]lgtlg ?‘u'\'hght mto her dark pla-
iy ].()'lvl 1tn] ..{nf.st.renf_}'r}l to conquer free-
LOR ‘l](m.: %). 1e fru}t of the independence
Reuself : B“(_t n.l‘dq\\‘ml.' .\'(), no; none of this
R e (‘”1(_;“\:](. §e.n(l l'cj-_':n‘nonts. storm towns
of the su]itude: T\hl::x]lt(:\“f 11}'3’1'0', i ]nidSé
proclaim the empty “(;”;l.‘%if-f'.ltl\'e_llmde. (e
g e empy & of social compac
1‘4‘('tti{?;:l'l)li(ﬁML]‘- thvll)f_'“{lll(l maimed with w olln?(ri:
Loeolid it <.(‘~fo'nchng their  hearth-stones
e t:]“\,,( ]]'“[%S“)“ ot those VEry men wh'(»
o \1 '(l()‘\\ n] zm(l. then exhort them to
el ﬂ.m \':l)“l-l TL 1‘:11)1:1111 of the navy throws
oL }'fe ,-m]_ ‘e‘».tu!n.ont and seizes a bill of
flhed U].“f:o\le:s. 111;]1tzn*fv possession of some
ey (,-;' t],in‘m,' and instead of teachine
B ]u atonement and the way ()F
potl to the poor, ignorant Celt, he pre
sents Colt’s pistol to his ear, and cal'ls on ll)llULn
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to take “trial by jury and habeas corpus,”’ or
nine bullets in his head. Oh! Mr. President,
are you not the light of the earth, if not its
galt?

What is the territory, Mr. President, which
you propose to wrest from Mexico? It is con-
“ecrated to the heart of the Mexican by many
a well-fought battle with his old Castilian
master. His Bunker Hills, and Saratogas, and
Yorktowns are there! The Mexican cansay,
«There I bled for-liberty! and ghall I surren-
der that consecrated home of my affections to
the Anglo-Saxon invaders? What do they want
with it? They have Texas already. They have
possessed themselves of the territory between
the Nueces aud the Rio Grande. What else do
they want? To what shall T point my children
as memorials of that independence which I be-
queath to them, when those battle-fields shall
have passed from my possession?”’

Sir, had one come and demanded Bunker
Hill of the people of Massachusetts—had Eng-
land’s lion ever showed himself there, 1%
there a man over thirteen and under ninety
who would not have been ready to meet him,
—is there a river on this continent that would
not have run ved with blood,—is there a field

117,

but would hav S
fo L Ll)ll(l l}a.\.e been piled high with the un-
ones of slaughtered Americans, before
Sy A

these consecrat
3 ed battle-field bty
have been wrested from us? 3 ofberty shoyld

r
'romas Corwry,
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Don Ignacio Allende.

Don Tgnacio Allende was born in the Villa-
ge of San Miguel el Grande on the 25 th day
of February 1769, he was the son of an hon-
orable Spanish merchant Don Domingo Nay:
ciso Allende and of Dofia Maria Unzaga.

Allende felt from his childhood an jrresis.
tible attraction for military life, and when the
Viceroy of Mexico called for volunteers to
protect the coasts from foreign invasion he
Was one of the first to enlist in the Queen’s
dragoons as a private. By his bravery on the
battle field he won a lieutenancy in 1795 and
a captaincy in 1807, :

In 1808 his regiment was mustered out of
service and Allende returned to his native
village where he began to disseminate the
idea, of the independence of Mexico amongst,
his relations and friends. He snceeeded in

16
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i Jrande
i ommittees in San Mi g;ue'l el (ér; :ilrllcws
f'Ol‘m_Illg . otaro which held secret m't ] a;’d
and iy Q'uelle : orcanization of the party o
il des eans of opening the campaign.
p iyt an'dhmﬂé it was suggested to secu}x:
Jing O‘f J tate ‘Linﬂuenc.e amongst the !)»wi)gtv.
a man of gliﬁa a high position in t‘he:{c;o d:
i O.C)CHP*y 'bTe a member of the Cle %\ ilead
i # l)OESI‘ ,l will of the masses as t e .‘1 :
ol g,O_sz tion and the leader .tluoug' ‘1
il Orgam'mn'lgtruwn‘lc. Al]e.n(.le. 11111)1&;(111.1).-
i by c?tmllll?{{(la]&; parish-priest ot ]{, 01(1 (i
ey sngg?sﬁe“e: sected and beloved by‘a.‘ i'i(\q
off LI 1;01 1;ilmself and enlist his 1@1; 'lood
o‘ﬂ'e_arec} t~0 Fme in due time and :\116}1( efliu(le-
il aj'b 1( (‘of Hidalgo when the cry 10 g
) t}ll:nsclé ?\'as raised in Dolores on the
endence was ra
I(;f i ibl'%n our heroe worked and
me’ :cl\:i;;c;\ for the cause \Vh.lCl} \V] :x:]:lo_
f{)\lgllioll hls~ heart until, after 111;]111:;\.L h;;ttle
N i cmeriences, after many ¢ .
]O?t aln(‘l ‘; 9ucho‘sen chief, at Acotila df_-. ,;;\J,m
e '711lit of March 1811 and *?;‘,lll'li-_
2‘1111}311:111:21 where he was tri‘edtlgy ﬁfcoﬁa{ (he
tial and where on the 26 ) 3

'

134,
to the noble cause he had fought

Allende is oue of'the grandest fisures of the
war of independence. Of frank and open
nature, generouss to a fault and of indomita-
ble courage there is Ot a stain on his career,
NOt even a faunlt which can he imputed to him
during the terrible war of reprisals which
was waged on both sides, and which finally

secured to the people of Mexico their dearly

fell a martyr
for, ;

bought freedom.

J. 8. H.

XXX VIIT,

Hidalgo.

General Don Miguel Hid
of Dolores, was born in Pe
of Gunna_juato, the
was the son of Dop C

algo, Parish-Priest
njamo, in the State
8th of May 1753, and
ristobal y Costilla and
Dofia Ana Maria de Gallaga,

He studied philosoph
College of Sa

n Nicolas
Morelia), later on he b

y and theology in the
de Valladolid (now
ecame rector of the
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sanie College, and in the beginning of 1779
he was sent to take charge of the Parish of
Dolores.

It was in this town, on the 16 th of
September 1810 that Hidalgo raised the cry
of independence, and, at the head of a few
patriots, started the famous revolution which,
a few years later, destroyed Spain’s reign
over Mexico for ever.

The courage, energy and constancy shown
by this virtuous priest at an advanced age,
in the midst of the labors, difficulties and
hardships of such a terrible strife are as ex-
traordinary as they'are admirable. Victorious
one day and defeated the next, he would al-
ways return to the battle—field with the same
ardor and tenacity. After one of these battles
in which fate was against him he was taken
prisoner with all his followers at Acatila de
Bajan on the 21 of March 1811, brought
to Chihuahua and shot the 31 of July
1811. Our hero showed in his last moments
the same adniirable courage and sereneness
of soul as he did on the battle—field.

The people of Mexico are mostly indebted
to this celebrated patriot for the independen-

ce of their ecountry, in fact the 27 ® of

128,
bil_.):cembel' 1821 is but the sequel of the 16 th
of September 1810 on which day llidaleo

f:.as,t to the echoes of Dolores the first cry of
independence. Wil 4

And, be it said to the honor of the Mexi
cans, they have done their duty nobly 'a;ll(i \e:\.‘ll;
towards their liberators. Hidaleo and »\llel\/(i
were declaved “benemeritos 4/(? la )ru‘:'ia/’l'(‘*e
grado keroico,” their names were ii(s.m'il')é({.(im
gol'd letters in the national Conoress ]VL‘L“ ‘1113
their bones were united and solemnly itnt‘j:rfli 1
in the beautiful cathedral of Mexico by '18('
of the GGeneral Congress in 1824, Ever 'OCI"(te'l
town and village has erected momnﬁ(:\ntalg)
the hgl:oes of the nation and one of th; 1;1( ?
I)eantlful sights in Mexico to day is the ovs )hl’
commemoration of the ery of .inde ’;cill(—i :“l-t

211 over the Country on the eve of thé 16 “%“'(Jf'e
beptemlber each year, together with t-h)o t(i'
bute of love and honor whicn is thén ri,ill 111:
the people to the Saviours of the n‘d’tiglll o

J. 8. H,
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Morelos y Pavon.

The noble work of Hidalgo, the hero of Do-
lores, was continued by the distinguished Me-
xican patriot Don Jose Maria Morelos, who
was born in Valladolid on the 30™ of Sep-
tember 1765; his parents, Don Manuel More-
los and Dofia Juana Pavon oceupying a mo-
dest but honerable position in the social
world.

Morelos was educated in San Nicolas Col-
lege under the rectorship of Hidalgo. After
his ordination he was twice out in charge of
a Parish per interim and was finally made
Parish-Priest, and theological examiner in his
own right, of Caracuaro and Nircupétaro.

Hidalgo, who knew the patriotic feelings
of his pupil of old, had entrusted him with

and on the 8t of December 1810 his first
engagement with the enemy took place on
the Veladero Montains where he took the
Spanish leader Paris by surprise, defeating
him with only 700 men, and securino a numr-’
ber of prisoners as well as arms, 1gnnitivom
and the sinews of war of which he was ctili
deficient. P
This courageous and patriotic priest wased
all unceasing war against the spaniards durine
jr)ly'e years; he had at one time as many as
20,000.men under his.command. and was vie-
torious in several engagements, until he was
finally defeated, made a prisoner in the battle
Of. Yezmalaca, sent to Mexico and shot in the
Village of San Gristobal de Ecatepec on the
2213 of December 1815, g ’

It must be .sl‘ntod here to the olory of this
celebrated priest and patriot that he could
have saved himself from imprisonmefit and
death had he not purposely dallied on the
battle field for the purpose of savine the. mem.
bers of the Provisional Government tocether
with its archives and treasury. r)

_ Morelos was one of the most energetic
3 W ERGE & a s 2
mdustrious and able leaders of the whole

the organization of the revolutionary. move-
ment in the South of Mexico. Morelos logt
no time in mustering a number of followers

- =

eV Oo 1 N oTE e T o Loy
revolutionary war., Upright, honest and fair

,::gnt.-.,.,.,,._,]




with friend or foe, an able tactician, a. great
judge of human nature and ]‘)ossessed of that
{llzlﬂ‘llct-i(f influence which enables a man to
carry conviction to thie minds of all w)mm he
encounters, he managed to recruit armies, con-
quer provinces, establish the first t(.n'l_n <,>)f -re-
publican government in Mexico, 1;1:111g wal to
the doors of the Capital City itself and would
have saved vears of strife and bloo(lshed_ had
he been gi§'0n <ole control of the national
forces.

Allende! Hidalgo! Morelos! three names

dear to the mexican heart, three martyrs sa-
crificed on the national altar, three stars
shinine in the blue sky of Aztec land, \\'hlfi]'l
should lead the young generations tll}'ox}gll ‘h’rc
in the path of duty, honor and patriotism.

Je. S, H.
XL.

Tturbide

General D Agustin Tturbide was born 1n

the City of Valladolid (Now Morelia) on the

27% of September 1783; his parents Don
Joaquin de Iturbide and Dofa Josepha de
Aramburu were members of Mexico’s most
select society.

In 1798, after having followed the course
of studies of the Seminary in his native City,
he enlisted in the army as Ensign and fought
against the patriots in the war of indepen-
dence until the end of 1820 when he decided
to join the ranks of the liberal cause. At that
time he was already a Colonel, commanding
the Southern division of' the army and very
popular with the rank and file of the royal
forces which he finally brought over to the
cause of independence.

On the 24 ™ of February 1821, he pro-
claimed the independence of Mexico in the
town of Iguala, and eoncerting with the Ge-
nerals of the united forces, he opened the cam-
paign which finally liberated the mexican
people from the Spanish yoke. From that day
on victory. stood with the cause of the people,
and, after a fow engagements with the troops
of the Viceroy, Iturbide marched triumphan-
tly into Mexico City at the head of the natio-
nal army on the 27 % of September 1821
amidst the rejoicings of the whole people.

17




130.

After fourteen years of struggle, after sa-
crificing the lives of its beloved sons on the
altar of liberty, after having covered with
blood the breadth of its land, Mexico, at last
had broken the shackles of slavery, and stood
an independent and a free nation!

All honor to those who led the national
forces to victory! All honor especially to the
numberless unknown heroes who quietly sa-
crificed their fortunes and their lives for the
cause, and whose deeds of valor and abnega-
tion remain unrecorded!

[turbide organized the government of the
country in accordance with the Iguala pro-
clamation, but only after he had altered it to
suit his own purposes, and in such a manner
that he was able to have himself proclaimed
Emperor of Mexico by a coup d’etat headed
by the army of which he was Commander in
Chief.—Soon afterwards he dissolved Congress
which threatened to dethrone him, and thus
became, as he thought, master of the situa-
tion.

But the spirit of liberty was with the peo-
ple and the heroes who had fought Spain and
its monarchical form of government were not
going to stand even one of their own as a
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Dictator. More bloodshed; moré vilor and
more heroism were needed and these were
not wanting when liberty claimed its rights
in the Aztec land. The battle was fought
and won, Congress reasserted its rights, the
usurpator was wrenched from power and ban-
ished for life under penalty of death.

Blinded by the insatiable ambition of grand-
eurs whose prey he had been for years Itur-
bide returned with the hope of regainirg his
influence over his countrymen, but the Govern-
ment was inflexible and he was shot on the
plaza of the Village of Padilla, Tamaulipas,
on the 19t of July 1823.

The man who had been a traitor to the
Spanish Government whilst in command of
its troops, and who had incited his own sol-
diers to desert their standard could not be
expected to be true to the new born republi-
can government when his own interests were
at stake.

However severe may have been the penalty
imposed upon him who had finally freed his
country from spanish eontrol, it must be ad-
mitted that peace and liberty had to be secu-
red at any price.

America was born free and is freedom’s
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natural home! No emperors! No dictators!
No privileged elasses! An open field to all
intelligences, a free course for all; equal rights,
equal duties; equal possibilities, equal respon-
sibilities! these are the sacred privileges of
all American citizens throughout the whole
western hemisphere, and no sacrifice is too
great when they are to be upheld.

J. 8. H.
XLL

Juarez.

Benito Juarez was bornin 1809 in the State
of Oaxaca which is mostly inhabited by In-
dians of which race he was a descendant.
Poor and without protection; he had to fight
his way through all sorts of obstacles and di-
fficulties; but his constancy finally brought
him to the fore; he first became Attor ney at
Law, then was called to the Bar and so far
distinguished himself in his profession that he
attracted the attention of the political leaders
of that period who desired to give their coun-

133
try the benefit of his brilliant talents.

[n-1856 he was eleeted by his native state
as its representative to the national Congress,
and, in the following year, he was appointed
President of the Supreme Court of Justice,
which appointment, in ecase of an interim, ga-
ve him the title and privileges of’ Vice-Presi-
dent of the Republie.

The public life of Juarez dates from that
period. He played a very important part in
the civil war, and again in that which he led
with so much bnlhauc\« against the French
troops sent by Napoleon to uphold the impe-
rial throne of Maximilian. After the latter had
paid with hig life the penalty of his intrusion,
Juarez was re-clected President of the Repu-
blic; he immediately eonvened (Congress and
worked hard and faithfully to repair the losses
caused by the preceding wars.

Juarez arose from the humblest: station
in life to the highest office in the hands of
the people. It was he who finally secured to
Mexico the inestimable boon of liberty, and
the republican form of government under
which it is now progressing: having delivered
his country of the 1)0<Slb]e attempta of any
and all of the European powers for ever, He

2% HITE
Ahiu;_»(, |
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died whilst still occupying the presidential
chair on the 18% of July 1872 leaving in
the hands of another of Mexico’s illustrious
sons the future destinies of his beloved coun-
try.

General Porfirio Diaz was the man selected
by the people to succeed their liberator.
Twenty five years of peace and prosperity are
here to proclaim the wisdom of the nation’s
choice. Under the beneficent rule of Diaz the
country has seen the end of its political strifes,
the establishment of a public sehool system
and the encouragement of arts and sciences,
the development of its industries, the opening
of many of itsrich mining deposits, the exten-
sion of its commerce with the outside world,
the enlargement of its cultivable area, the
curtailment of expenses in the management
of national affairs, the increase of the public
revenue, the part payment of the national
debt, and a surplus in the federal treasury!

To day, Mexico stands one of the richest
fields open to man’s energy and industry in
the whole world, one which is sought  daily
by foreign capitalists who, confident in the
stability, uprightness and liberality of Gene-
ral Diaz’ government, are bringing in millions

135.
of capital to promote the wealth of this
ideal country, and one where some of the
ablest specialists and many of the finest intel-
lects of Europe and the United States are
coming daily to join hands with Mexico ’s
bright, intelligent and industrious people to
form one of the grandest nations in the world.

J. S. H.
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