THE DISCONTENTED MILLER

Whang, the miller, was naturally avaricious; nobody loved
money better than he, or more respected those who had it.
When people would talk of a rich man in company, Whang
would say, “I know him very well; he and I have been long
acquainted; he and I are intimate.” But, if ever a poor man
was mentioned, he had not the least knowledge of the man;
he might be very well, for aught he knew; but he was not
fond of making many acquaintances, and loved to choose his
company.

Whang, however, with all his eagerness for riches, was
poor. He had nothing but the profits of his mill to support
him; but, though these were small, they were certain; while
it stood and went, he was sure of eating; and his frugality
was such that he every day laid some money by, which he
would at intervals count and contemplate with much satis-
faction. Yet still his acquisitions were not equal to his de-
sires; he only found himself above want, whereas he desired
to be possessed of affluence. :

One day, as he was indulging these wishes, he was inform-
ed that a meighbor of his had found a pan of money under
ground, having dreamed of it three nights running before.
These tidings were daggers te the heart of poor Whang. “Here
am L says he, “toiling and moiling from morning till night
for a few paltry farthings, while neighbor Thanks only goes
quietly to bed and dreams himself into thousands betore mor-
ning. O that I could dream like him! With what pleasure
would T dig round the pan! How slyly would I carry it home!
not even my wife should see me: and then, O, the pleasure
of thrusting ones hand into a heap of gold up to the elbow!”

Such reflections only served to.make the miller unhappy;
he discontinued his former assiduity; he was quite disgusted
with small gains, and his customers began to forsake him.
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Every day he repeated the wish, and every night laid himself

down in order to dream. Fortune, that was for a long time:
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unkind, at last, however, seemed to smile on his distresses,
and indulged him with the wished-for vision. He dreamed
that under a certain part of the foundation of his mill there
was concealed a monstrous pan of gold and diamonds, buried
deep in the ground, and covered with a large, flat stone.

_ He concealed his good luck from every person, as isusual
in money dreams, in order to have the vision repeated the
two succeeding nights, by which he should be certain of its
truth. His wishes in this, also, were answered; he still drea-
med of the same pan of money in the very same place. Now,
therefore, it was past a doubt; so, getting up early the third
morning, he repaired alone, with a mattock in his hand, to
the mill, and began to undermine that part of the wall to
which the vision directed him.

_The first omen of success that he met was a broken ring;
digging still deeper, he turned up a house—tile, quite new
and entire. At last, after much digging, he came to a broad,
flat stone but then so large that it was beyond a man’s strength
to remove it, “Here!” cried he, in raptures, to himself; “here
it is; under this stone there is room for a very large pan of
diamonds indeed T must e’en go home to my wife, and tell
her the whole affair, and get her to assist me in turing it up.”

_ Away, therefore, he goes, and acquaints his wife with every
circumnstance of their good fortune. Her raptures on this
occasion may easily be imagined. She flew round his neck,
and embraced him in an ecstasy of joy; but these transports,
however, did not allay their eagerness to know the exact
sum; returning; therefare, together to the same place where
Whang had been diggitig, there/they found—not indeed the
expected treasure—but the mill. their only suppert, under-
mined and fallen.

ARCHIMEDES.

_ Archimedes was born in the year 287 before the Chris-
tian era, in the island of Sicily and city of Syracuse. Of
Ing childhood and early education we know absolutely nothing
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and nothing of his family, save that he is stated to have
been one of the poor relations of King Hiero, who came to
the throne when Archimedes was quite a young man, and of
whose royal patronage he more than repaid whatever measure
he may have enjoved, There is no more characteristic
anecdote of this great philosopher than that relating to his
detection of a fraud in the composition of the royal crown.
Nothing, certainly, could more vividly illustrate the inge-
nuity. the enthusiasin, aud the complete concentration and
abstraction of mind with which he pursued whatever problem
was proposed to hinm. :

King Hiero, or his son Gelon, it seems, hah given out a
certain amount of gold to be made into a crown, and the
workman to whom it had been intrasted had at last brought
back a crown of corresponding weight. But a suspicion
arose that it had been alloyed with silver, and Archimedes
whas applied to by the king, either to disprove or to verify,
the allegation. The great problem, of course, was to ascertain
the precise bulk of the crown in its existing form; for, gold
being so much heavier than silver, it is obvious that if the
weight had been in any degree made up by 'the substitution
of silver, the bulk would be proportionately increased. Now,
it happened ihat Aochimedes went to take a bath while this
problem was exercising his mind, and, on approaching the

bath-tub, he found it full to the very brim. It instantly .

occurred to him that a quantity of water of the same bulk
with his own body must be displaced hefore his.body could
be immersed. :

Accordingly he plunged in; and while the process of dis-
plecement was going on;and thewater was running out, the
1dea suggested itselt to him, that by putting a lump of gold
of the exact weight «f the crown into a vessel full of water,
and then measwring the water which was displaced by it, and
by afterwards putting the crown itself into the same vessel
after it had again been filled, and then measuring the water
which this, too, should have displaced, the difference in
their respective bulks, however minute, would be at onee
detected, and the frand exposed. “Assoon as he had hit
upon this method of detection;” we are told, “he did not wailt
s moment, but jumped joyfully out of the bath, and, running
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naked towards his own: house; called out with a loud veice
that he had found what he had sought.  For, as he ran, he
called out in Greek, Eureka, Eurcka.

No wonder that this veteran geometer, -rushing through
the thronged and splendid streets of Syracuse, naked as a
pair of his own compasses, and making the welkin ring with
his trinmphant shouts, no wonder that he should have rend.
ered the phrase, if not the guise, in which he announced his
suceess, familiar to all the world, and that “Eureka Eureka,?
should thus have | become the  proverbial ejaculation of
successful invention and 'discovery in all ages and inall
languages, from that day to this! The solution of this problem
1s supposed to have led the old philosopher not merely into
this ecstatical exhibition of himself, but into that ling of
hydrostatical investigation and experiment which afterwards
secured him' such lasting renown. And thus the accidents of
a defective crown and an overflowing bath—tub gave occasion
to some of the most remarkable demostrations of ancient
science,

THE FREE MIND.

I call that mind free, which masters the senses, which
protects itself against the animial appetites, which penetrates
beneath the body and recognizés its own réality and greatness,
I call that mind free which escapes the bondages of matter;
which, instead of stopping at/the material universe and
making it a prison wall, passés beyond it to its Author, and
finds, in the radiant signatures which that universe every
where bears of the infinite Spirit, helps to its own gpiritual
enlargement. : ;

I call that mind free, which sets no bounds to its love,
which recognizes in all human beings the image of God and
the rights of his children, which delights 1 virtue and
sympathizes with suffering wherever they are seen, which
conquers pride, anger, and sloth, and offers itself up a
willing victim to the canse of mankind.
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I call that mind free, which is' not passively framed by
outward: cireumstances, which is not swept away by ‘the
torrent of events, which is not the creature of accidental
impulse, but which bends events: to-its own improvenient,
and acts from an imward spring, {rom immutable principles
which it has deliberately espoused.

I eall that' mind free, which/protects itself againat the
usurpations of society, which doees not cower to humanepinion,
which ' feels itself ‘accountable’ to a higher tribunal than
man’s which respeets & higher law than' fashion, which reve-
rences itself too much to be the slave or tool of the many or
the few.

I'call that mind free, which, through confidence in God
and in' the power of virtue. has cast off all fear hut that of
wrong doing; which no menace or peril can enthral, which is
calm in the midst of tumults, and possesses itself, though
all else be lost.

Finally, I call' that mind free, which, conscious of its
affinity with God, and confiding in his promises by Jesus
Christ, devotes itself faithfully to the unfolding of all its
powers; which transcends the bounds of time and death,
which hopes to advance forever, and which finds inexhaustible
power, both for action and suffering, in the pruspect of
immortality.

FERDINAND AND ISABELLA.

It has been well observed of Ferdinand and Isabella that
they lived together, not like man and wife, whose estates are
in common, under the orders of the hushand; but like two
monarchs, strictly allied. They had separate claims  to
sovereiguty, in_virtue of their separate kingdoms, and held
separate couneils. Yet they were so happily united by com-
mon views, common interests, and a great deference for each
other, -that this double administration never préventod a
unity of purpose and action. All acts of govereignty were
executed in both their names; all public writings subscribed

—215—

with both their signatures; their likenesses were [stamped
together on ibe public cin; and the royal seal displayed Iﬂie
united arms of ‘Castile and Aragon. .
Ferdinand possessed a clear and comprehensive genius
and great penetration. He was equable in temper iu{fei'atié:
;:ble in business, a great observer of men, and is extolled by
Spanish writers as unparalleled in the science of the cabinet
It has been maintained by writers of other nations, however.
and apparently with reason, that he was bigoted in religion.
and craving rather than magpatiinous it his ambition: that
he made war less like a paladin than a prince, less for glory
than for mere dominion; and that his policy was cold Se%ﬁ‘?]]}
and artful. He was called the wise and prudent in S‘uain;hiu’
q g Fy -1 i 2
:qte‘:-lﬁ\{-jljg?l:]mu& i &rancerand England, the ambitious and
Contempérery writers have heen enthusiastic in their des-
scriptions of Isabella; but time has sanctioned their eulogies
She was of the middle size, and well formed; with a fair
complexion, auburn hair, and clear blue eyes. Thore was a
mingled gravity and sweetness in her countenance, and a
T&‘mgn]ar modesty in her miens, gracing, as it did, great
firmness of purpose and earnestuess of spirit. Though sjtr:nglv
attached to her husband, and studious of his faime yet she
a'lwa‘\'ﬁ maintained her distinct rights as an allied prince
She exceeded him in beauty, personal dignity, acuteness of
genius, and grandeur of soul.” Combining the active, the
resolute qualities of man, with:the softer charities of woman
she mingled in the svarlike cotttisels of her husband and,
being inspired witha trueridea/of glory, infused amore’ Ioft-y"
and generous temper into his“subtle and calculating policy.
It 1s in the, civil history of their reign, however 5cjhat the
character of Lsabella $hives most ilustrions, Her fostefing
and maternal care was continnally directed to reform the
laws, and heal the ills eéngendered by a long course of ‘civil
wars. She assembled round her the ablest men in literature
and science, and directed herself by their counsels in encou-
raging literature and the arts. She promoted the distribu-
tion of honots and rewards for the promulgation of knowledge
fostered the recently-invented art of printing; and t-hrou‘%h,
her patronage, Salamanca rose to that erllit;ience7whieh it
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assumed among the learned - institutions of the age, Such
was the noble woman who was destined to acquire munr?rtal
renown by her spirited patronage of the diseovery of the
New World.

FULTONS FIRST STEAMBOAT,

It was in reference to the astonishing impulse gi\;en to
mechanical pursuits, that Dr. Darwin, more than sixty;years
ago, broke out in strains equally remarkable for their poeti-
cal enthusiasm and prophetic truth, and predicted the future
triunph of the steam—engine: ’

“Soon shall thy arm, unconquered steam, afar
Drag the slow barge, or drive the rapid car;

Or on wide waving wing expanded bear

The flying chariot through the fields of air,—
Fair crews triumphant, leaning from above,

Shall wave their fluttering kerchiefs as they move;
Or warrior bands alarm the gaping crowd, -
And armies shrink beneath the shadowy cloud.”

What would he have said, if he had but lived to witness
the immortal invention of ®ulton, which seems almost to
move in the air, and’to fly on the/wings of the wind? And
vet how slowly did this enterprise obtain the public fayor!
1 myself have heard the illustrious inventorrelate, in an
animated and affecting manper, the history of his labors and
discouragements. When, said he, 1 was building my first
steamboat at New York, the project - was viewed by the
public either with indifference or with contempt, asa visionary
scheme. My friends, indeed, were civil, but they were shy,
They listened with patience to my explanations, but with a
settled cast of incredulity on their countenances. 1 felt the
full foree of the lamentation of the poet,—
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“Truths would you teach, to save a sinking land,
All shun, none aid you, and few understand,”

As I had occasion to pass daily to and from the building-
yard, while my boat was in progress, I have often loitered
unknown near the idle groups of strangers, gathering in lit-
tle circles, and heard various inquiries asto the object of this
new vehicle. The latiguage was uniformly that of scern; or
sneer, or ridicule. The loud laugh often rose at my expense;
the dry jest; the wise calculation of losses and expenditures;
the dull but endless repetition of “the Fulton Fully.” Never
did a single encouraging remark, a bright hope, ora warm
wish cross my path.” Silence itself was but politeness veiling
its doubts, or hiding its reproaches.

At length the day arrived when the experiment was to be
put into operation, To me it was a most triyng and interest-

,Ing occasion. T invited many friends to go on board to wit-

ness the first successful trip. Many of them did me the favor
to attend, as a matter of personal respect; but it was mani-
fest that they did it with reluctance, fearing to be the part-
ners of my mortification, and Hot of my triumph. I was well
aware that, in my cdse, there were many reasons to doubt of

- my own success. The machinery was new aund ill made; ma-

ny parts of it were constructed hy mechanics unaccustomed
to such work; and unexpected difficulties might reasonably
be presumed to present themselves from other causes. The
moment arrived in which the word was to be given for the
vessel to move. My friends wgre in groups on the deck. There
was anxiety mixed with fes -among them. They were silent,
and sad, and weary. I read m their looks nothing but disas-
ter, and almost repented of my efforts.

The signal was given, and the boat moved on a short dis-
tance, and then stopped, and became immovable. To the
silence of the preceding moment now suceeeded murmurs of
discontent, and agitations, and whispers, and shrugs. 1 could
hear distinctly repeated, I told you it would be so, Tt is a
foolish scheme. I wish we were well aift of it.” T elevated
myself upen a platform, and addressed the assembly. I sta-
ted that I knew not what was the matter; but,if they would
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be quiet and indulge me for a half-heur, }I would either go
on or abandon the-voyage for that time. This short ‘respite
was conceded without objection. I went below, examined the
machinery, and discovered that the cause was. a slight mal-
‘adjustment of some of the work. In a short period it was
obviated. _ ; _
"The boat was again put in motion. She continued to move
on. All were still incredulous. None seemed: willing to trust
the evidence of their own senses. We left;the fair city of
New York; we passed through the romantic and ever-varying
scenery of the Highlands; we descried the clustering houses
of Albany; we reached its shores; and then, even the.rnj when
all seemed achieved, I was the yictim of disappointment.
Imagination superseded the influence of fact. It was then
doubted if it could be done again; o, if done, it was doubted
if it could be made of any great value. g
Such was the history of the first, experiment, as it fell, not
in the very language which I have used, but in its substance,
from the lips of the inventor. He did not live, indeed,
to.enjoy the full glory of his inyention. It is mournful to
say that attempts were made to rob him, in the first place,
of the merits of his invention, and next of its fruits. He fell
a victim to his efforts to sustain his title to both,

RIP VAN WINKLE.

He now hurried forth, and Iigiened to his old resort, the
village inn—but it too was gone. A large, rickety wooden
building stood in its place, with great gaping windows; some
of them broken, and mended with old hats and petticoats,
and over the door was painted, “The Union Hotel, by Jona-
than Doolittle.” Instead of the great tree that used to shel-
ter the quiet little Dutch inn of yore, there now was reared
a tall naked pole, with something on the top that looked like
a red nighteap, and from it was fluttering a flag, on which
was a singular assemblage of stars and’ stripes—all this was
strange and incomprehensible. j
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He reeognized on the sign, however, the ruby face of King
George, under which he Itad smoked so many a peaceful pipe;
but even this was singulary metamorphosed.. The red coat
was changed. for one of blue and buff, a sword was held in
the hand instead of a sceptre, the head was decorated with
a cocked hat, and underneath was painted in large characters,
(GENERAL W ASHINGTON,

There was; as usual, a crowd about the door, but none
that Rip recollected. The very character, of the people seem-
ed changed. There was a busy, bustling, disputatious tone
about it; instead of the accustomed phlegm and drowsy tran-
quillity.

He looked in vain for the sage Nicholas Vedder, with his
broad face, double chin, and fair long pipe, uttering clouds
of tobacco smoke instead of idle speeches; or Yan—Bummel,
the schoolmaster, doling forth the contents of an ancient
newspaper. In place of these, a lean, bilious looking felow,
with his pockets full of handbills, was haranguing vehement-
ly, about rights of citizens—elections—members of congress
—liberty—Buker’s hill—heroes of seventy-six—and other
words, which were a perfect Babylonish jargon to the bewil-
dered Van Winkle.

The appearance of Rip, with his long grizzled beard, his
rusty fowling-piece; his uncouth dress, and an army of women
and children at his heels, soon attracted the attention of the
tavern politicians. They crowded round him, eying him from _
head to foot with great curiosity. The orator bustled up’ to
him, and, drawing him ‘partly aside, inquired “on wlich side
he voted?” sal

Rip stared in vacant stupidity. Another short but busy
little fellow pulled him by the arm, and rising on tiptoe, in-
quiredin his ear, “whether he was Federal or Democrat?”
Rip was equally at a loss to comprehend the question; when
a knowing, self-important ald gentleman, in a sharp cocked
hat; made his way through the crowd, putting them to the
right and left with his ¢lbows as he passed, and planting
Himself before Van Winkle, with one arm alkimbo, the other
resting on his cane, his‘keen eyes and sharp hat penetrating,
as it were, into his very soul, demanded in an/austere tone,




—220—

‘vhat brouglit him to the election with a gun c);v; hl{fr 2}:3“;[11’?;5
and & 'mob at his heels, and whether he meant to
in the village?' : i y v
1 “Alas! g&;ﬂémen,” cried Rip, aome‘what t%l;r{léty:ld,ﬁ u{I}Jgﬁl}
& poor quiet man, a native ?’i the place, anc y
of the King, God bless him! il
Here a general shout{ bum*tl f!'()tllll lﬁﬁ?ﬂ?\:;\tsaﬁti himi”
7 a tory! a spy! a refugee! hustle him: \ !
'int-rzva: Wit-})l grea‘tp difficulty that the S*?”*““_P‘)rt"‘c‘i't' ttne?{oﬁ
the cocked hat restored order; and, having assli\:me e e
austerity of brow, demanded again of the un f.lU\:-Il culprit,
what he came there for, and whom he was seeking. ‘
The poorman humbly assured him that he m]efmt ;?r;r:{:,; 1;:,
but merely came there in search ot some of his neig 8,
who used to keep about the tavern. =
“Well—who are they?—name them.” i i i 8
Rip bethought himself a moment, and inquired, ;
Ni Vedder?” ; .
Nl&‘h;i?: ‘*r.:a.g a silence for a littlg_whlle, v;'hen o c;ld '?1131;
replied, in a thin piping voice, “‘_\lcllrolit‘s ‘« ‘t‘::ld?‘,'.lé 2 :3;0(lcn
dead and gone these eighteen years! ’]Lhmal,1 wﬁm.. of e
tombstone in the church—yard that used to tell all abou :
but that’s rotten and guﬁe too.”
Sy 's Brom Dutcher?” i . :
ué)‘;ll}e{; t’Went off t» the army in the _begln.ng:]g: ‘}!:_tl_l;l:i[;\:fj_:
some say he was killed at the stormiig of | un% AT
others say he was drowned in a squall at the h)_otf Antony
Nose. I don’t know—he never came back again.
“Where’s Van Bummel, the schoolmaster?” e
He went off to the wars too, was a great militla general,
1 in Congress.” i
aﬂgﬁl;; %:alrt died away at hez_lring'of‘ Lha:.se sad clmngcst }1;2
his home and friends, and finding himself thus alone in I-h
world. Every answer puzzled him too. by jm'eatrmpi ot1 1Bu(,t
enormous lapses of time, and of matters which he (L{Olll m; 4
understand: war congress—_Stun)'-Polut;_rfhe ha llm oo
rage to ask after any more friends, b?-t crm{l out in despair,
“Does nobody here know Rip Van W inkiet Lt
“Oh Rip Van Winkle!” exclaimed twa or three, 0

sure! that's Rip Van Winkle yonder, leaning against the
tree.”

Rip looked, and beheld a precise counterpart of himself as
he went up the mountain, apparently as lazy, and certainly
as ragged. The poor fellow was now completely confounded.
He doubted his own identity, and whether he was himself or
another man. In the midst of his bewilderment, the man in
the cocked hat demanded who he was, and what was his
name?

“God knows,” exclaimed he, at his wit's end; “I'm not
myself—I'm somebody “else—that’s me yonder—no—that’s

somebody else got into my shoes—I was myself last night,
but 1 fell asleep on the mountain. and they, ve changed my
gun, and every ting’s changed, and I'm changed and I can't
tell what's my name, or who 1 am!” :

The by—standers began mow to look at each other, nod,
wink significantly, aud tap their forcheads. There was a
whisper, also, about securing the gun, and keeping the old
fellow from doing mischief, at the very suggestion of which
the self~important man in the gocked hat retired with some
precipitation, :

At this critical moment a fresh comely woman pressed
through the throng to get a peep at the gray-bearded man.
She had a chubby child in her arms, which, frightened at
his looks, began to ¢ry. “Hush, Rip,” cried she, “hush, you
little fool; the old man won't hurt you.” The name of the
ckild, the air of the mother, thie tone of her voice, all a-
walkened a train of recollectiong in his mind. “What is your
name, my good woman?” “dsked he.

“Judith Gardenier”

“And your father's name?”

“Ah, poor man, Rip Van Winkle was his name; but it’s
twenty years since he went away from home with his gun,
and. never has heen heard of since.— His dog came home
without him; but whether he shot himself, or was carried
away by the Indians, nobody can tell. I was then but s
little girl.

"T'he honest man could contain himself no longer. He caught
his daughter and her child in his arms. “I am vour father!”
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cried he,—*“young Rip Van Winkle once, OH Il{;pJVan Winkle
now!—Does nobody know poor Rip Van Wink < S s
All stood amazed, until an ul:_l woman, tn‘x.‘feli;!? ‘Oriw (5
among the crowd, put her hand'to her hi'n“'.“i“‘ : .I L-::uu-ﬁﬂ ot
der it in his face for a moment, (.’LX(:].‘&UMUL] S .lltht‘L‘ B .}m
is Rip Van Winkle—it is himsclf! W ulcum}ar 1Ft_}}.’:t—-!ln=t,' i
neichbor.—Why, where have you been these twenty Iong
years?’ noe
: Rip’s story was soon told, for Ehe whole f\v'\.\‘nf \\Lumlv q\];:;l]
been to him but as one night. The Yll_‘lgll.lllfth ]stu \,.Lh“\l 4%
they heard it; some were seen to wink :dtl.fng:.uz 1,“.1;\}1-;[-.}",“;1111 2
their tongues in their cheeks: and th.e se .'—“'l'li‘l] llmmr;m(i
the cocked hat, who, when the alarm was ov er, 1 - -m;]
to the field, screwed down the corners I_)'l.'-h].h" 1}119111? H.”:r .
shook his head— upon which there was a general shaxing
the head throughout the assemblage. | R
It was determined, however, to ‘r-:ava the opinion o :},(e
Peter Vanderdonk, who was seen slowly 'ud“m'c-‘lu-gt up o
road. He was a descendant of the historian 011_ i Igfupi
who wrote one of the earliest accounts of the luu\-n}m{ : .LH
ter was the most ancient inhabitant of the village, ‘(mcf \t(},w
versed in all the wonderful events and traditions o
10ighborhood. ; .
: I-DIe recollected Rip at once, and Gt"!ﬂ'l'\hﬂl‘ﬂfei'-l ]ns. Fst-o‘t'i'l_ n;
the most satisfactory manuer. He _ussurc(l the -.:m:n]1 *a_u‘l}‘ m, ;
it was a fact, handed down from his ancestor the( 1 -n),]lmlll;
that the Kaatskill Mountains h;ul. always been hdt.u‘lfrc_eﬁ i
strange beings, That it was mfi}rmfwl thz}tv t?!e glle.}. e
drick Hudson, the first discoverer of the 1'1\‘171 H-b'lrl ]U;;lm{“j-
kept a kind of vigil there every twenty years, Wit 1 1“” 2
of the Half-moon; being permitted in this way to revis e
scenes of his enterprise, and keep a gu:u*llzu;ﬂt},c;}]‘a‘;it] l.r
river, and the great city called by his nawe. '1.,.1%‘& lmlwu,lt
had once seen them in their old _l?nruh :h'iwml}n“ll_\_n.icilf
ninepins in a hollow of tl}c mountain; and w_lhnt. t}]&!rm}‘:_;il.-;
had heard, one sununtiez' ailt.cmoon, the sound of their balls,
1 istant peals of thunder.
hk%‘c(} ]:jiakc IEL long story short, the company ‘l.n':.'ike }11:1't§L111§1
returned to the more important concerns of the election.
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Rip’s dangther took him home to live with her; she had a
snug, well-furnished house, and a stout cheery farmer for a
hushand, whom Rip recollected for one of the urchins that
used to climb upon his back. As to Rip’s son and heir, who
was the ditto of himself, seen leaning against the tree, he
was employed to work on the farm; but evinced an heredi-
tary disposition to attend to anything else but his business.

Rip now resumed his old walks and habits; he soon found
many of his former cronies, though all rather the worse for
the wear and tear of time; and preferred making friends
among the rising generation, with whom he soon grew into
great favor.

Having nothing to do at home, and being arrived at that
happy age whena man can be idle with impunity, he took
his place once more on the bench at the inn door, and was
reverenced as one of the patriarchs of the village, and a
chronicle of the old times “before the war.” :

It was some time before he could get into the regular
track of gossip, or could be made to comprehend the strange
events that had taken place during his torpor. How that
there had been a revolutionary war—that the country had
thrown off the yoke of old England—and that, instead of
being a subject of his Majesty (ieorge the Third, he was
now a free citizen of the United States. Rip, in fact, was no
politician; the changes of statesand empires made but little
impression on him.

He used to tell his story to every stranger that arrived at
Mr. Doolitte’s hotel. He was observed, at first, to vary on
some points every time he told‘it. which was, doubtless, owing
to his having so recently awaked. It at last settled down
precisely to the tale I have related, and not a man, woman,
or child in the neighborhood, but knew it by heart., Some
always pretended to doubt the reality of it, and insisted that
Rip had been out of his head, and that this was one point
on which he always remain d flighty. The old Dutch inha-
bitants, however, almost universally gave it full credit.

Even to this day they never hear a tbunder-storm of a
summer afternoon about the Kaatskill, but they say Hen-
drick. Hudson and his crew are at their game of ninepins;




and it is @ common wisb of all hen—pecked 1111_-:&)&?1(1.51111'[;:!;%

. ; 1F i v - 1s ‘
neichborhood, when life hadgs haevy on t-}}cu’ 1_?{:1( ‘\Vi(n-
they might have a quieting draught out of Rip Van

kle’s flagon.

THE INFLUENCE OF ATHENS.

If we consider merely the subtlety of ‘-{IS‘L‘U"'“”"J“-._»:I“%
force of imagination, the perfect energy mﬂ U‘]eg{?]mj;};i
expression, which characterize the great War 8 nt«[ 11:;11)20
genius, we must prohounce them 111trmsrcn]l}: 1_1?0.5 \.ll) (1 ‘l“.‘
But what shall we say when we reflect that from l}::m‘n fhthé
sprung, directly or inderectly, all the noblest UI:.‘iLtlLillh 0 588
human intellect: that from hence were ﬂl? vast accomp -H‘-lf
ments and the brilliant fancy of Cicerv, the u'l:[humig ‘m.e ”f
Juvenal, the plastic imagination of Dante, the humor o

(C‘ervantes, the comprehension of Bacon, “ﬂlt. wit (1‘} Butler,
the supreme and aniversal excellence of Shakspear &1 s
All the triumphs of truth and genius over prejucice 2

i ' in every age, have been the

power, in_every country and in every e i W
triumphs of Athens. Wherever a few great iu,m“t. o ‘e
made a stand against vi lence and fraud, in the L,.a‘illf,t !
liberty and reason, there has been her spirit i t]}le 1._1111}.11-15.;’
them: inspiring, encouraging, mnsczlmg:—ht’ -.I_le. on.lei} 3 ,Et'

of Erasmus, by the restless bed of Pascal, in the 'till {u‘m 0
Mirabeau, in the cellof Galileo, on the scaffold of Si ,:L.}l.” i
But who shall estimate her inflience on private ham_.‘mf.»h.j
Who shall say how many thousands have Dbeen n}}al.lfftt\‘lzltilé
happier, and better, by those pursuits in wln.ch_ she v]irt'b-] Lu;it.llv
mankind to engage; to how many the studies whic B
their rise from her hayve been wealth in poverty, liberty 1n
bondage, health in sickness, society in solitude. il
1[0'1?.]'.(,;‘.\'(:‘-1' is, indeed, manifested at _thu‘ bar,.in ﬂlt;ht‘l]{l t,
in the ficld of battle, in the schools of philosophy. But trleee‘
are not her glory. Wherever literature consoles st‘l]t‘l_'l’l’%‘l‘i___qll
assuages pain; wherever it brings gladness to eyes m‘ “ul
with wakefilness and tears, and ache for the dark house anc

RS 7 . o5 i

the long sleep,—there is exhibited, in its noblest form the
immortal influence of Athens,

The dervise, in the Arabian tale, did not hesitate to aban-
don to his comrade the caniels with their load of jewels and
gold, while he retained the casket of that mysterious juice
which enabled him ‘to behold at one glance all the hidden
riches of the universe. Surely it is no exaggeration to say,
that no external advantage is to be compared with that pu-
rification of the intellectual eye, which gives us’ to contem-
plate the infinite wealth of the mental world: all ‘the hoard’
ed treasures of the primeval dynusties, all the shapeless ove
of its yet unexplored wmines. This is the gift of Athens to
mati. Yiue,

Her freedom and her power have, for more tlhian twenty
centuries, been annibilated; her people have degenerated into
timid slaves; her language, into a barbarons Jargon; her tem-
ples have been given up to the successive depredations of
Romans, "Turks, and Scotéhmen; but her intellectual empire
is imperishable. ' in

And, when those who have rivalléd her greatness shall
liave Shiared her fate; when civilization and knowledge shall
have fixed their abode in distant’ continents: when the scep-
tre shall have passell away from England; when, perhaps,
travellers from distant regions shall in'vain labor to decipher
on some mouldering pedestal the name of our proudest chief;
shall hear savage hymus chanted to some misshapen: idol
over the ruined dome of our jiroudest temple, and shall see
a single naked fishernian washi his nets in the river of the
ten thousand masts,——her influence and her glory will still
survive, fresh in eternal yoiith, exempt from mutability and

decay, immortal as the intellectual principle from which they
derived their origin, and over which' they exercise their
control,

B




