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At break of day, as heavenward,

The pious monks of St. Bernard

Uttered the oft-repeated prayer,

A voice cried, through the startled air,
EXCELSIOR! Page 1c1.
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70 INSTERUCTORS.

UALIFY PUPILS by daily vocal drill, by special aid as
required, and by general and systematic instruction, for each
legson. A Reading which does not demand preparatory labor

is not adapted to the needs of the class.

THE Lessons oF Part FIrsT should be used for Reading Exercises.
Require the class to commit to memory and recite the most important
principles, definitions, and examples, both separately and in concert.
Reviewr%}];e;,sg,ns, and do not commence Part Second until the pupils
master-thiem. .

PART SECOND is not simply a collection of readings, but also a dic-
tionary and cyclopediii, containing Need/fu! Aids which are to be turned to
profitable account. Newer omit the Preliminary Exercises ; but require the
pupils to pronounce, spell, and define the words in the notes. Often
require them to commence with the last word of a paragraph in the read-
ing and pronounce back to the first. Also direct their attention to the
Accents and Marked Letters. Call into exercise their judgment and
taste by requiring them to determine what Principle of Elocution each
reading is best adapted to illustrate.

BEFORE THE FINAL READING, be sure that the pupils wnderstand the
lesson. Adopt a simple Order of Examination, and let them give the
leading thoughts in their own language, twitiout fohmzl questions » for
2xample, first, the title of the piece; sccondly, the words liable to mispro-
nunciation, both in the notes and the reading ; #4:/rdly, the objects men-
iioned, and the facts concerning these objects; fourthly, the narrative or
connected thoughts, and the portion illustrated by the picture, if any;
ind fif¢2ly, the moral, or what the lesson teaches.

Tue INDEX To THE NOTES is of the utmost importance. and ought to
se employed daily. Make special efforts to give pupils great‘facility

in its use.

Entered according to Act of Parliament, A. D. 1886, by
JAMES A. SADLIER
in the Office of the Minister of Agricuiture and Statistics, at Ottawa.

+



PPRIVEACL.

ATHOLIC SCHOOLS of the Dominion require a

liberal range of fit literature and special adaptedness,

in a Fourth Reader, which involve the needs of
intermediate classes and the mass of students whose schooling
is somewhat restricted; and these needs here receive due con-
sideration.

THE TREATISE ON ELOCUTION is simple and comprehensive,
presenting the subject in its most attractive and practical
form. Its important divisions, and their relations to each
other, are exhibited to the eye by the use of a Series of Black-
board Diagrams. All of Webster’s marked letters are used as
required to indicate -Pronunciation. The Phonic Alphabet is
made complete by the addition of seven of Watson’s combined
letters, as follows: Ou, ow, ¢h, s¢h, th, wh, and ng. This
marked type affords nearly all the advantages of pure pho-
netics, without incurring any of the objections, and is as
easily read as though unmarked. Its daily use in the Body
of the Readings and the Notes, can not fail to remove localisms
and form the habit of correct pronunciation.

ParRT SECOND contains a great variety of Readings, select,
original, and adapted, which embraces matters of local inter-
est, biographical, geographical, and historical, as well as ci
general concern, and all of these fitly illustrate the principles
of rhetorical delivery. They generally convey moral and relig-
ious truths by implication and example rather than by formal
teaching.

While dogmatic truth, which Cardinal Manning so aptly
styles “the source of devotion,” is constantly implied, and even
directly insisted on in many of the Lessons, it is embodied i



PREFACE.

stories of a conwversational as distinguished from the catechetical
form, or taught in pleasing verse. Something, that is to say,
of the atmosphere of a Catholic home has been aimed at and
a certain degree of knowledge and practice has been presup-
posed as a basis for their further illustration.

THE GRADATION OF THE READINGS is systematic, presenting
the simplest first in order. The Lessons are divided into
formal sections, in each of which only one leading subject is
treated, or one important FElement of Elocution rendered
prominant.

TrHE ADDITIONAL A1DS needed for a thorough understanding
of the text, and preparatory to the Class Rea’lings, are sup-
plied. The Pictorial Illustrations are of rare excellence.
Foot-notes give the pronunciation of words that had to be
re-spelled for the purpose; definitions; explanations of clas-
sical, historical, and other allusicns ; and biographical sketches
of persons whose names occur in the Reéding Lessons. This
aid is given in every instance on the page where the difficulty
first arises; and a complete /ndex fo the Notes is added for
general reference.
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PHONETIC KFEY.

1. TONICS.

1. &, ore; ag, ale, veil: 2. 4; ag, f&t: 3. &; as, art:
4. a or 0; ag, gll, ebrn: 5. 4, or &; ag, elre, thére:
6. a;ag,ask: 7. & ori;as, wé, pique: 8. &; as, &ll:
9. & 1, or t; as, hér, sir, br: 70. 1,as,1¢ge: 11.1; as,
ill: 12.6; as, 6ld: 13. 8, or a; as, 6n, what: 14 o
6o, or u; ag, do, fool, rule: 15. G ; ag, mile: I6. 1, or
0; ag, up, son: 17. vy, o, or 00; as, bull, wolf, wool:
18. Ou, ou, or ow ; ag, Out, lout, owl.

II. SUBTONICS.

1. b; ag, bib: 2. d; as, did: 8. g; as, gig: 4. j, or
g; as, jig,gem: &5.1; a3, lull: 6. m; ag, mum: 7. n;
ag, nun: 8. 1m, or ng; as, link, sing: 9. r; as, rare:
10. Th, or th; as, That, thith’er: 11. v; as, valve:
12. w; as, Wig: 13. y;as, yet: 14. z,ors; as, zine, is:

15. z, or zh, ag, dzure.

IIT. ATONICS.

1. £; ag, fife: 2. hj as, hit: 3. k, or e; as, kink,
€at: 4. p; as, pop: 5. 8 org; as, siss, ¢ity: 6. 63 as,
tart : 7. Th, or th; ag, Thin, pith: 8. Ch, or c¢h; as,
Chin, rich: 9. Sh, ¢h, or ¢h; as, Shot, ash, ¢haise:
10. Wh; or wh; as, White, whip.—I¢alics, silent; ag,

offen (6f'n) : x for gs; as, ex det’.
12



ELOCUTION.

LOCUTION is the mode of utterance or delivery
of any thing spoken.. It may be good or bad.
2. Goov Erocurroy is thé art of uttering ideés under-
standingly, eorreetly, and effeetively. It embraces the
two géneral divisions, ORTHOEPY and EXPRESSION,

. @%ﬂ{%%
é?aé{:%/ 2072 2 ]
@;7//1%44//4% 1

ORTHOEPY.

RTHOEPY is thé art of edrréet pronunciation.?
It embrages ARTICULATION, SYLLABICATION, and

ACCENT,
( O/Méa%/ zéﬁ
COrttzey Z’%’ ‘ JZ%//MQ&&ZZ&W

( lecert

ORTHOEPY has to do with separate words—the produetion
of their oral elements, the eombination of these elements to
form syllables, and thé aegentuation of the right syllables.

! Blackboard Diagrams.—Re- and 23 eonstant reminders of the
garding blackboard diagrams ag in- importance of employing the per-
dispensable, in €ondueting most sue-  geptive faeulties in conneetion with
¢essfully €lass exercigeg in elocu- Oral instruetion.
tion, they are here introduged for ? Pronunciation (pro nun’shi a’-
the convenienge of young teachers, othm).

13



14 DOMINION FOURTH READER.

I. ARTICULATION.

I
DEFINITIONS.

RTICULATION is the distinct utterance of the
oral elements in syllables and words.

2. OraL ELeMENTS are the sounds that, uttered sepa-
rately or in combination, form syllables and words.

3. Orar ELemENTS 4RE PrRODUCED by different posi-
tions of the organs of speech, in connection with the
voice and the breath.

4. THE PrinvciraL ORGANS OF SPEECH are the lips, the
teeth, the tongue, and the palate.

5. Vorce 1s Propucep by the action of the breath
upon the lirynx.!

6. Orar Erements 4re Drvipep into three classes:
eighteen TONICS, fiffeen SUBTONICS, and fen ATONICS.

7. Towrcs are pure tones produced by the voice, with
but slight use of the organs of speech.

8. Suvsrownics are tones produced by the voice, modi-
Jied by the organs of speech.

9. Aronics are mere breathings, modified by the
organs of speech.

10. Lerrers are characters that are used to represent
or modify the oral elements.

11. Twe Arpuaper 1s Drviped into vowels and con-
sonants. '

12. VoweLs are the letters that usually represent the
tonics. They are a, ¢, 4, o, %, and sometimes 7.2

13. A Diparzone is the union of two vowels in a
syllable ; as ou in our, ea in bread.

14. A Prorer DrparHONG 18 the union of two vowels
in a syllable, néither of which is silent ; as ou in out.

! Lirynx.—The larynx is the up- ? W not a Vowel.— W, not repre-
per part of the traehei, or windpipe. . senting a tonic, is only a consonant.
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15. Ax Improper DrpmrHONG is the union of two
vowels in a syllable, one of which is silent; as 6 in 16af.

16. A TrzpaTHONG is the union of ﬁhree vowels in a
syllable; as eaw in beaw (b0), ‘e in adiew (adi’).

17. Consonants' are the letters that usually represent
cither subtonic or atonic elements. They are of two
kinds, single letters and combined, including all the
lctters of the alphabet, except the vowels, and the com-
binations ¢h, sh, wh, ng : th subtonic, and th atonic.

18. L.asr4Ls are letters whose oral elements are chiefly
formed by the lips. They are b, p, w, and wh. M isa
nasal labiai. # and v are labio-dentals.

19. DEenraLs are letters whose oral elements are chiefly
formed by the teeth. They are j, ¢, z, ¢h, and sh.

20. Livcuars are letters whosc oral elements are
chiefly formed by the tongue. They are &, /, 7, and &.
IV is a nasal-lingual ; 7, a lingua-palatal, and ¢4, a lin-
gua-dental.

21. Pararars are letters whose Oral elements are
chiefly formed by the palate. They are g and Z2. NG
i3 a nasal-palatal.

22, Cocvares are letters whose ral elements are pro-
duced by the same organs, in a similar manner; thus,
Jis a cognate of v ; % of g, ete.

23. ALPHABETIC EQuivaLEnTS are letters, or combi-
nations of letters, that represent the same elements, or
sounds; thus, ¢ is an equivalent of ¢, in pique.

II.
ORAL ELEMENTS.

N SOUNDING the tonics, the organs should be
fully opened, and the stream of sound from the fhroat
s_’hould be thrown, as much as possible, diréctly upward

! Consonant.—The term conso- ly used in words without having a
nant, literally meaning sourding vowel connected with them in the
with, is applied to these letters and same syllable, although their oral
combinations because they are rire- . elements may be uttered separately,
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against the réof of the mouth. These elements should
open with an abrupt and explosive {orce, and then
diminish gradually and équably to the end.

In producing the subfonic and afonic elements, it is
important to press the organs upon each other with
great firmness and tension; to throw the breath upon
¢hem with force; and to proléng the sound sufficiently
to give it a full impression on the ear.

The instructor will first require the students t6 pro-
nounce a citch-word once, and then produce the dral
element represented by the marked vowel, or Zffalic
consonant, four times—thus ; dge—a, a, 4, 4 ; ate—a, a,
a, &; at—4, 4, 4, 8 ; ash—a, 4 a, 4, etc. He will ex-
ercise the class until each student can utter consecutively
all the elementary sounds as arranged in the following

TABLE OF ORAL ELEMENTS.

I. TONICS.
1. 4,' asin age, ate. 8. & asineélk, énd.
2. a4, *“ at, dsh. 9. 8+ ¢ hér, vérse.
3. 4, ¢ drt, arm. 10. 1, ¢ Tge, child.
4. a, ¢ all ball. 11, 1, “ ink, inch.
5. 4, ¢“ Dbiare, edre. 12. 6, ‘ 0ld, home.
6. 4, ¢ ask, glass. 13. 6,° ¢ 0nm, frost.
7.8 ‘“ he thése. 174. 9, ¢ do. prove.

and without the aid of a vowel.
Indeed, they frequently form sylla-
bles by themselves, as in feeble (1),
taken (kn).

1 Long and Short Vowels.—The
attention of the€lass ghould be called
to the fact that the first element, or
sound, represented by each of the
vowels,is usually indicated by a hori-
zontal line placed over the letter,and
the second sound by a eitrved line.

¢ A Fifth.—The fifth element, or
sound, represented by 4, is its first
or Alphabetic sound, modified or
softened by ». In its production,

the lips, placed nearly together, are
held immovable while the student
tries to say a.

3 A Sixth.—The sézth element rep-
resented by &, is a sound interme-
diate between «, as héard in at, ash,
and a,as in arm,art. It is produced by
prolonging and slightly softening &.

4 B Third.—Thethird elementrep-
resented by €, is cashé&ard in end pro-
longed,and modified or softened by 7.

5 O Modified.—The modified oral
element of o, in this work, is repre-
sented by O, the same mark as its
regular second power. This modi-
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75. @,' as in efibe, <€lre. | 17. u, asin full, push.
16. 1, *“ biud, hush. | 78. ou, “ our, house.

II. SUBTONICS. .
1. b, as in babe,  orb. 9. 7y as in rake, bar.
2.d, ‘“ did, dim. 10. th, ¢ +this, with.
3. g ¢ gag, gig. 11. », ¢ oine, vige.
4. Jy ‘¢ Jgoin, Joint. 12. w, * wake, wise.
5.1, ¢ lake, lane. |I13. y, * wgard, yes.
6. m, “ mild, mum. |1, z, ‘ zest, gaze.
7. n, ‘° mame, nine. 15. zh ¢ azure, glaziér.
8. ng, ¢ gang, sang. '

III. ATONICS.
1. f, asin fame, fife. 6. t, agin farf, {oast.
2. h, ‘ hark, FAarm. 7. th, ¢ fhank, youfh.
3.k ¢ kind, Zink. 8. ¢h, ¢ chase, march.
4. p, ¢ pipe, pump. 9. sh, ¢ chade, mush.
5.8, ‘“ souse, sense. | 10. whp‘ whale, white.

I11.
COGNATES.

TS IRST require the stude

nt to pronounce distinetly

the word containing the atonic element, then the
subtonic cognate, uttering the element after each word—

fied or medium element may be pro-
‘duced by uttering the sound of o in
mot, slightly softened, with twice its
usual volume, or prolongation. Itis
usually given when short o is imme-
-diately followed by f, f?, ss, st, or th,
as in Jff, sdft, crdss, cdst, broth ; also
in a number of words where short o
is directly followed by #, or final
g, asin gone, begdne ; 1ong, pring,
song, throng, wrong. SMART says,
‘To give the extreme short sound of
0 to such words is affectation; to
give them the full sound cf Lroad g
la in all], is vulgar..

! U Initial.— U, at the beginning
of words, when long, has the sound
of yu, as in use.

? R Trilled.—In ¢ridling r, the tip
of the tongue is made to vibrate
against the r6of of the mouth. Fre-
quently require the student, after &
full inhalation, to trill 7 continuous-
ly, as 16ng as possible.

3 Wh.—To produce the oral ele-
ment of wh, the student will blow
from the center of the mouth—first
compressing the lips, and then sud-
denly relaxing them vhile the &ir
is escaping,
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thus: lip, p; ord, b, etc. The attention of the pupil
should be called to the fact that cognates are produced
by the same organs, in a similar manner, and only differ
in one being an undertone, and the other a whisper.

ATONICS. SUBTONICS.
lip, P . . . . . . . . ord b.
Sife, f . . . . . . . . ovalve, o
white, wh. . . . . . . . <wise, .
save, S§. . . . . . . . . zeal  z
ghade, sh.. . . . . . . . azure, Zzh.
c¢harm, ¢h. . . . . . . . . joia, J.
tart, .t . . . . . . . . did, a
thing, th.. . . . . . . . this, ¢th.
kink, %k . . . . . . . . gig, g.
Iv.

ALPHABETIC EQUIVALENTS.

HE INSTRUCTOR will require the student to
read or recite the Table of Alphabetic Equivalents,
using the following férmuléa: The Alphabetic Equiva-
lents for A first power are oz, au, ay, e, ea, ee, €, ey ; as
in gain, gauge, stray, melee’, great, vein, they.
I. TONIC ELEMENTS.
For &, ai, au, ay, ¢, ea, ee, €, ey, asin gain, gsuge,
stray, melee/, great, vein, they.
For &, ai, wa, asin pliid, guiranty.
For i, au, e, ea, ua ; as in hdunt, sergeant, heirt, guard.
For a, au, aw, eo, o, oa, ou; as in fault, hawk,
George, cork, broad, bought.
For 4, ai, &, ea, ei; as in chair, thére, sweir, heir.
For &, ea, ¢e, ei, co, ey, i, ie; as in réad, deep, ¢&il,
péople, kéy, valise, ficld.
For &, a, ai, ay, ea, i, eo, te, u, ue,; as in any, said,
says, héad, héifer, 1léopard, friénd, bury, guéss.
For &, ea, 7, o, ou, u, ue, y; as in éarth, girl, word,
scolirge, birn, guérdon, myrrh.
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For 1, ai, ei, eye, ie, ol, ui, uy, ¥y, ye, as in aisle,
sleight, eye, die, cholr, guide, buy, my, rye.

For i, ai, e, ee, ie, o, oi, u, wi, y,; as in eaptain,
pretty, been, sieve, women, tortoise, bugy, build, hymn.

For 6, au, eau, eo, ew, oa, oe, 00, ou, 0w ; as in haut-
boy, beau, yedman, sew, €oal, foe, ddor, soul, blow.

For o, a, ou, ow ; as in what, hough, knéwledgs.

For o, ew, oe, oo, ou, u, ui,; asin grew, shoe, spoon,
soup, rude, fruit.

For 1, eau, eu, ew, ieu, iew, wue, i, as in beaity,
feud, new, adiet, view, hie, juice.

For 1, o, oe, oo, ou; as in love, does, blood, young.

For u, o, oo, ou,; as in wolf, book, could.

For ou, ow ; as in now.
-~ For oi (al), oy, as in boy.

II. SUBTONIC AND ATONIC ELEMENTS.

For f, gh, pk; asin ebugh, nymph.

For j, &; asin gem, gin.

For k, €, €k, gh, ¢, as in €ole, €dneh, 1ough, etiguette.

For s, ¢, asin gell, city.

For t, @, th, phtk,; as in danged, Thames, phthisie.

For v, f, pk; as in of, Stephen.

Fory, ¢, asin pinion.

For z, ¢, s, , as in Suffice, rose, zebec.

For zh, g, s; as in rouge, osier.

For ng, n; as in anger, bank.

For ¢h, Z; as in fusfian.

For sh, ¢, ¢h, s, ss, £; as in ocean, chaise, sure,
assure, marfial.

V.
ORAL ELEMENTS COMBINED.
FTER the instructor has given a class thorsugh drill

on the preceding tables as arranged, the following
exercises will be found of great value, to improve the
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organs of speech and the voige, as well as to familiarize
the student with different combinations of sound.

As the fi/th element represented by @, and the third
element of ¢, are always immediately followed by the
oral element of 7 in words, the 7 is introduced in like
manner in these exercises. Since the sizth sound of a,
when not a syllable by itself, is always immediately fol-
lowed by the oral element of £, n, or s, in words, these
letters are here employed in the same manner.

I. TONICS AND SUBTONICS.

1. ba, bi, bi, ba, bir, baf; be, bé, bér;
ib, ib; &b, ob, ¢b; b, ub, ub; oub.
da, da, da, da, dar, das; de, d&, dér; .
id, 1id; od, od, od; ud, ud, ud; oud.
ga, g4, g4, ga, gar, gan; 26, g gér;

ig, 1g; og, o%, og; ug ug ug; oug

2. jas, jar, ja, j4, ja, ja; jér, j& jé;

ig, 1Z; of, og, 0Og; ug, ug, ug; oug.

las, lar, la, la, 1a, 1a; lér, 18 18;

1, il; ul, ol ol; wul, ul, ul; oul

mas, mér, md, mi, mi, me; mér, mé, mi;

im, Im; om, 0m, Om; om, Om, UmM; oum.

3. 4n, an, &n, Arn, nanein; &n, érn, én;
ny, ny; no, nd, nd; nid, nu, nli; nou.
ang, arn, ing, af, ang, ang; éng, érn, éng;
ing, 1ing; ong, Ong, ong; ung, ung, ing;own.

ra, rd, vrar, ra, ra, raf; re, 7rér, r8;

1], rn; ro, ro, ro; ru, ria, TIid; Trow..

4. ath, Oth, af, eth, Aarth, 4th; éth, érth, éth;
thi, thi; tho, tho, tho; thd, thu, thi; thou.
ve, vd, var, vd, vaf, va; vér, v§ Vv8&;

v, iv; ov, ov, oOv; 1uv, v, oV; ouv.

wa, wi, war, wi, wa, waf; wir, wé, Wé¢;

wi, WwI; w0, W0, WoQ; Wi, Wu, Wi; WOW.
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5. ya, yd, yd, ya, yar, yan; yé, ye, yér;
yL  ¥I; ¥6 ¥6 yQ; yi, yu, yu; yow.
ZOW; Z00, zl, zll; 200, 0, z0; zl, i,
gér, $8 s8; saf, sér, sa, s, s, sA
ouzh; uzh, tzh, tzh; ozh, 0zh, o6zh; izh, 1zh;
érzh, ¢zh, ézh; af] arzh, azh, 4zh, azh, azh.

1I. TONIC AND ATONIC COMBINATIONS.

1. fa, fa, fa, fa, far, fas; f§, f8, fér;
if, if; of, of] of; uf, uf, uf; ouf
hér, ~han, ha, hi, ha, hia; he, he hér;
hi, hki; ho, b6, hu; hd, huy, hia; how.
ik, 4k, ak, dk, ark, af; &k, &k, érk;
ki, ki; ko, ko, ko; ki, ku kia; kou.

4. ep, 4dp, dp, Op, érp, paf; p8 pi, pér;
pl, pi; Op, Oop, ap; pd, pi, Poo; oWp.
af; érs, O0s, &s, 4s, es; s§ir, 86, si;
is, is; us, as, 0s; 89, s, sii; ous.
tas, tar, ta, A&t at, at; tér, &t, ét;
ty, ty; to, too, to; ut, ut, ut; tow.

3. thaf, fthar, tha, fthi, tha, fhi; fhér, ths, the;
ith, ifh; o6fh, ofh, o&fh; afth, ufh, uth; outh.
owch;uch, @ch, ich; och, och, och; ich, ich;
érch, &ch, &ch; chaf, cha, chi, chér, c¢ha, chai.
oush; ush, ush, dsh; osh, ¢sh, osh; ish, i<h;
ghér, <hé, she; chan, shar, shd, <ha, <ha, sha.
whow; whi, whu, whii; who, who, who; whi, whi;
whér, whe, whé ; whas, whar, whi, wha, wha, wha.

VI.
ERRORS IN ARTICULATION.
RRORS IN ARTICULATION arise, first, from
the omission of one or more elements in a word ; as;

an’ for and. | blin” ness for blind’ness.
frien’s ¢ friénds. | faes “ faefs.
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80’y  for softly. bois'trous for bdis’tér ous.

fiel’s “ ficlds. chick”n ¢ chick’én.
wil’s “ wilds. his’'ry ¢ his"to ry.
sto'm “ storm. nov”’1 “ nével
wa’'m “ warm, trav”l “ travel.

SecondZy, from uttering one or more elements that
should not be sounded ; as,

&vén  for &v”’n. rav’el for rav”’l.
héav’én ¢ heéav’n. sév’én “ gév’n.
tak’én ¢ tak’n. sof’tén  ¢¢ sof”’n.
sick’én ¢ sick”n. shak’én ¢ <hak”n.
drivel ¢ driv’l shov’el ¢ shov”l.
grov'el - ¢« grov’l. shriviel ¢ shriv’l

Thirdly from substituting one element for another;

as,
sét  for sit. <earse for €ourse.
séngce ¢ singe. repart’ ¢ re port.
shét ¢ shat. trof’ fy  ¢¢ tro’phy.
for git’ ¢«¢ for gét’ padrent ¢ pirfent.
<eidre ¢ <fre. bunmet ¢ bon’net.
dingce ¢ dange. c¢hil’drun ¢ chil’drén.
pist ¢ past. stl’ler “ ¢éllar.
ask ¢ ask. méllér ¢ méllow.
griss ‘¢ grass. pil'lér ¢« pil'low.
still ¢ shrill. mdmunt  md'mént.
wirl ¢« whirl. hdrm’liss ¢ hirm’léss.
agdn’ ‘“ again (&4 3én’). | kind’néss ‘¢ kind’néss.
aganst’* against(agénst).| wig’per ¢ whis’per.
hérth ¢ hearth (hirth). | sing’in “ sing’ing.
VII.
ANALYSIS OF WORDS.

|

N ORDER to secure a practical knowledge of the
preceding definitions and tables, to learn to spell

spoken words by their oral elements, and to understand
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the uses of letters in written words, the instructor will
require the student to master the following exhaustive
though simple analysis.

ANALYSIS.—1st. The word SALVE, in pronunciation,
is formed by the union of three oral elements; s& v—
salve. [Here let the student utter the three oral ele-
ments separately, and then pronounce the word.] The
first is a modified breathing; hence, it is an atonic.
The second is a pure tone; hence, it is a tonic. The
third is a modified tone ; henge, it is a subtonic.

2d. The word SALVE, én writing, is represented by the
letters, salve—salve. 8§ represents an atonic; hence,
it is a consonant. Its oral element is chiefly formed by
the teefh; hence, it is a dental. Its oral element is pro-
duced by the same organs and in a similar manner as
the first oral element of z; henge, it is a cognate of 2.
A represents a tonic; hence, it is a vowel. Z is silent.
V represents a subtonic ; henge, it is a consonant. Its
oral element is chiefly formed by the lower lip and the
upper teeth ; hence, it is a 1abi¢-dental. Its oral ele-
ment is formed by the same organs and in a similar man-
ner as that of '; hence, itis a cognate of /. F is silent.

ANALYsIs.—Ist. The word SHOE, in pronunciation, is
formed by the union of two &ral elements; sh o—shoe.
The first is a modified breathing ; henge, it is an atonic.
The second is a pure tone ; henge, it is a tonic.

2d. The word SHOE, in writing, is represented by the
letters, sh oe—shoe. The combination <h represents an
atonic ; hence, it is a consonant. Ifs oral element is
chiefly formed by the teeth ; henge, it is a dental. Its
oral element is produced by the same organs and in a
similar manner as the second oral element represented
by z,; hence, it is a cognate of z. The combination o¢
is formed by the union of two vowels, one of which is
silent ; hence, it is an improper diphthong. It repre-
sents the oral element usually represented by o ; hence,
it is an alphabetic equivalent of o.
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VIIIL
RULES IN ARTICULATION.

AS 7HE Name or 4 LETTER, or when used as an em-
phatic word, should be pronounced 4 (4 in dge) ; as,

T said three boys knew the letter a, not & boy knew it.

2. Twe Worp A, when not emphatic, is marked
thus, 4,' its quality in pronunciation being the same
as héard in ask, grass; as,

Give & baby sister & smile, 4 kind word, and & kiss.

3. TxE, when not emphatic nor immediately followed
by a word that commences with a vowel sound, should.
be pronounced thii ; as,

The (thi) peach, the (thit) plum, thé apple, and the (thii)
cherry are yours. Did he ask for @ pen, or for ¢4é pen ?

4. U Precepep py R.—When v long (zin tibe), or
its alphabetic equivalent ew, is preceded by 7, or the
sound of sh, in the same syllable, it has always the
sound of 0 in dg ; as,

Arc you sure that shrewd youth was rude ?

5. R may e Trizrep when immediately followed by
a vowel sound in the same syllable. When thus sit-
uated in emphatic words, it should always be trilled ; as,

He isboth brave and true. She said seratching, not scrawling.

PuriLs will read the sentences sévéral times, analyze:
the words, and tell what ruleg thé exercises illus’trate.

EXERCISES IN " ARTICULATION.

Thi1 bold bad baiz brok bolts dnd barz.

Thi r6gz rusht round thu rif réd roks.

Hi 6n 4 hil HG hérd harséz harni hofs.

Shor al hér pathz dr piathz 6v pés.

Bi ! thit'z not siks dollirz, but ¢ dollar.

Chirj +hé 51d min to choz 4 chais ¢héz.

1 A Initial.—A in many wordé_,- of a sizth power (4), as in alas,

as an initial unaccented syllable, is amass, though somewhat less in
also marked &, its quality being that  volume of sound.

Dok o~
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7. Lit seéking Iit, hath 1it ov 1t bagild.
8. Thoz yoths with troths yiz wiked othz.
9. Arm it with ragz, & pigmi stra wil pérs it.

10. Nou sét thu téth and stréch thit nostril wid.

11. Hé wocht &nd weépt, hé félt dnd prad far al.

12. Hiz 1z amidst thi mists, mézhérd dan dzhér ski.

13. Thu whalz whéld 4nd whérld, dnd bard thar brad,
broun biks.

1}. Jasn Jonz séd, Lina, alas, amas, villa, ard'ma.

15. Thu strif seéséth, pés dpprochéth, and thu gud
min réjaiséth.

16. Our shrod énts ytzd shrigz, 4nd shirp, shril
shréks, dnd shringk shili from thi shrouded shrin.

17. Amidst thii mists dnd koldést frosts, with barest
rists dnd stoutést bosts, hé thrists hiz fists ageénst thi
posts, dnd stil insists hé séz thi gosts.

18. A starm arizéth on thi s6. A model véssél 1z
striggling amidst thi war 6v éléménts, kwivéring and
shivéring, shringking dnd battling lik 4 thingking béing.

II. SYLLABICATION.

SYLLABLE is a word, or part of a word, uttered
by a single impulse of the voice.
2. A MownosvrrasLe is a word of one syllable ; as, @Z.
3. A DrssyrrasLeis a word of fwo syllables ; as, lil-g.
4. A Trisvrrasre is a word of three syllables; as,
con-fine-ment.
5. A PorLvsyrr4sre is a word of four or more sylla-
bles ; as, in-no-cen-cy, un-in-tel-li-gi-bil-i-ty.
LET pupils tell the number of syllables in words that
are not monosyllables, in the following

EXERCISES IN SYLLABICATION.

1. When yqu rise in the morning, form the resolution te
make the day a hanpy one to a f&llow-creature. It is easily done.
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2. A kind word, an encolraging expression—trifles in them-
selves light as 4dir—may make some heart glad for at least
twenty-four hours.

8. A life of idleness is not & life of pléasure. Only activity
and usefulness afford happiness. The most miserable are those
who have noéthing to do.

4. Would you be free from uneasiness of mind, do néthing
that you know or fhink to be wréng. Would you enjoy the
purést pléasure, do always and &vérywherc what you see to be
unquestionably right.

5. If the spring put forth no blossom, in summer there will
be no beauty, and in autumn no fruit : so, if youth be trifled
away without improvement, manhood will probably be con-
temptible, and old age miserable.

III. ACCENT.

CCENT is the peculiar force given to one or more
syllables of a4 word.

2. IN Many TRISYLLABLES AND PoLYSYLLABLES, of two
syllables accented, one is uttered with greater force than
thé other. The more forcible accent is called primary,
and the less forcible, secondary ; as hab-i-ra-tion.

Pieens
O& s / W%ﬁﬂ;&/
%cﬂ% (7/4%

3. Tne Mark or Acure Accent, héavy, [’] is ften
used to indicate primary accent; light, [’] secondary
accent ; as,

Hostil’ity brought vie’tory, not ig'nomin’ious defeat’.

4. Tue Marx oF Grave Accent, [‘] is here used to
indicate, first, that the vowel over which it is placed
forms a separate syllable ; and, secondly, that the vowel
is not an alphabetic equivalent, but represents one of
its usual oral elements ; as,
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An agéd and learnéd man caught that wingéd fhing, for
his belovéd pupils. Hér goodnéss [not goodniss] moved the
roughést [not roughist].

PuriLs will give the office of each mark in these

EXERCISES IN ACCENT.

1. No'tige the marks of ae’gent, and al’ways accent’ corréet’ly
the words in/teresting, cir’cumstances, dif’ficulty.

2. That blésséd and beléved child loves évéry wingéd thing.

3. He that is slow to anger is bétter than the mighty ; and
he that raléth his spirit than he that takéth a git’y.

4. A spirit of kindnéss is beatitiful in the 4géd, 16vely in the
young, in'dispen’sable to the héppinéss of 4 fAmily.

5. Thou kndéwest my down’-sit’ting and mine uprising ; thou
un’derstandést my thought afar 6ff.

6. Thou cémpassést my path aund my ly’ing down, and art
acquiinted with all my ways.

FEXPRESSION.

XPRESSION OF SPEECH is thé utterance of

théught, feeling, or passion, with due significance
or force. Its most important divisions are EMPHASIS,
INFLECTION, SLUR, and PAUSEs.

Corffovzara
LEdILOP2 d/% ¢

ExpPRESSION has to do with words in sentences and extended
discourse. It enables the hearer to see, feel, and understand.

ey
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I. EMPHASIS.

L
DEFINITIONS.

MPHASIS is the peculiar force given to one or
more words of a sentence.

2. 7o ¢rve 4 Worp Emprasrs, means to pronounce it
in a loud® or forcible manner. No uncommon tone is
necessary, as words may be made emphatic by prolong-
ing the vowel sounds, by a pause, or &ven by a whisper.

3. Empraric Worps are Offen printed in Ifalics;
those more emphatic, in small cAPITALS ; and those that
receive the greatest force, in large CAPITALS.

II.
RULES IN EMPHASIS.

ORDS 4nvD PHRASES PECULIARLY SIGNIFICANT, OT
important in meaning, are emphatic; as,
Whence and what art thou, execrable shape ?
2. WorDS AND PHRASES THAT CONTRAST,Or point out a
difference, are emphatic ; as,
I did not say a detter soldier, but an elder.

Purirs will tell which of the two preceding rules is
illus’trated by each of the following

EXERCISES IN EMPHASIS.

1. He may bite ; but 7 shall not.
2. Speak little and well, if you wish to be thought wise.
3. Yqu were taught to love your brother, not to Zate him.
4. Idhall sing the praises of Ocfober, as the loveliest of months.
. It is not so easy to hide one’s faults, as to mend them.

6. Study not so much to show knowledge, as to possess it.
1 Loudness.—The instructor will ence to iigh pitch, but to volume of

explain to the class the fact, that voice, used on the same key or pitch,
loudness has not, of necessity, refer- when reading or speaking,

[
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7. The ¢ooD man is %onored, but thé EVIL man is despised.

8. Custom is the plague of wise men and thé idol of fools.

9. He that trusts you, where he should find you Zions finds
ou HARES ; Whére fozes, GEESE.

10. My friends, our country must be FREE! The land is
never /0st, that has a son to right her, and here are troops of
gons, and LOYAL ones !

11. Little Nell was dead. No sleep so beautiful and cdlm, so
free from mark of pain, so fair to look upon.

12. ““When I die, put near me something that has loved
the LIGHT, and had the sKY above it always.” Those were hér
words.

II. INFLECTION.

I.
DEFINITIONS.
NFLECTION is the bend or slide of the voice, used
in reading and speaking.

Inflection, or the slide, is properly & part of emphasis. 1t is
the greater rise or fall of the voice that occilirs on the accented
or heavy syllable of an emphatic word.

2, Twere 4re Turee INFLEcTIONS or slides of the

voice : the Risineg INFLECTION, the FaLLING INFLEC-
TION, and the CIRCWMFLEX.

| @M%
Shoflocliin Salling
/%%‘6%%/%%

3. Tue Risive INFrection is the upward bend or
slide of the voice ; as, o2

>
Do you love your ¥°
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4. Tue Farrive Ivrrecrron is the downward bend
or slide of the voice ; as,

/70,22
When are you going es

5. Twe CircumrLEx is the union of the inflections on
the same syllable or word, éither commencing with the
rising and ending with the falling, or commencing with
the falling and ending with the 7ising, thus producing
a slight wave of the voice.

6. THE Acure Accent '] 1s usep to mark the rising
inflection ; the grave accent [ ‘] the falling inflection ; as,

Will you réad, or spéll ?

7. Twe Farzive CrrcumrrLex, wWhich commences
with a rising and ends with a falling slide, is marked
thus 7 ; the 7ésing circumflex, which commences with
a falling and ends with a rising slide, is marked thus ™,
whidh the pupil will see is the same mark invérted ; as,

You must take me for & fool, to think I could do that.

II.
RULES 1IN INFLECTION.

HE Fazzive InrFrecrion 1s exprovep for all 1dé'as

that are leading, complete, or known, or whenever
something is affirmed or commanded positively ; as,
He will shed tcars, on his return. Spéak, I charge you !

2. Tue Risive InrFLecrion 1s EmpLovED for all ideds
that are conditional, incidental, or incomplete, or for
those that are doubtful, uncértain, or negative ; as,

Though he sliy me, I shall love him. On its rettrn, they will
shed tears, not of dgony and distréss, but of gratitude and joy.

3. Quesrtrons For INFormaTION, Or those that can be
answered by wes or mo, require the 7ising inflection ;
but their answers, when positive, the falling ; as,

Do you love Miry? Yts; I do.
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4. Decrararive QUESTIONS, or those that can not be
answered by yes or no, require the falling inflection ; as,
\¥hat méans this stir in town ? When are you going to Rome ?

5. WaeN Worps oR CLAUSES CONTRAST OR COMPARE,
the first part usually has the rising, and the last the
falling inflection ; though, when one side of the contrast
is affirmed, and the other denied, the latter has the
rising inflection, in whatever order they occur; as,

I have seen thé effects of lGve and hdired, jéy and gricf, hipe
and despdir. I come to bury Caesar, not to prdise him.

6. Tur CircumrLEx 1s USED When the thoughts are
not sincere or earnest, but are employed in jest, double-
meaning, or mockery. The falling circumflex is used
in places that would otherwise require the fal/ing inflec-
tion ; the 7ising circumflex, in places that would other-
wise require the r¢sing inflection ; as,

The beggar intends to ride, not to walk. Ah, she loves you !

STupENTS will be careful to employ the right slides
in sentences that are unmarked, and tell what rule or
rules are illus’trated by each of the following

EXERCISES IN INFLECTION.

. I want a pén. It is not a ddok I want.
. The war must go on. We must fight it through.
. The cduse will raise up armies ; the cause will create navies..
. We shall make this a glérious, an immortal day. When
we are in our graves, our children will honor it.
5. Do you see that bright star ? Yés: it is spléndid.
6. Does that beautiful lady deserve préise, or blame ?
7. Is a candle to be put under a btshel, or under a béd ?
8. Hunting mén, not déasts, shall be his game.
9. Do men gither grapes from thorns, or figs from thistles ?
10. Thére is a tide in the affairs of mén, which, taken at the
fléod, leads on to fortune.
11. Sink or swim, live or die, survive or pérish, I give my
hand and héart to this vote.

N O DO~



32 DOMI/INION FOURTH READER.

72. If Caudle says co, then all must believe it, of course.

13. Is this a time to be gloomy and sid
When our mother Néture ldughs around ;
When even the deep blue héavens look glad,
And gladness breathes from the bléssoming ground ?

14. Ah, it was Maud that gave it ! I never thought, under
any circumstances, it could be you !

III. SLUR.

Q' LUR is that smooth, gliding, subdued movement

of the voice, by which those parts of a sentence of
less comparative importance are rendered less impres-
sive to thé ear, and emphatic words and phrases set in
stronger relief.

2. Stur must BE EmprLovEeD in cases of parenthesis, con-
trast, repetition, or explanation, where the phrase or sentence is
of small comparative importance; and 6ffen when gualification
of time, place, or manner is made.

3. THE P4ARTS wHICH ARE T0 BE SLURRED in a portion of
the exercises are printed in Ifalic letters. Students will first
read the parts of the sentence that appear in Roman, and then
the whole sentence, passing lightly and quickly over what wag
first omitted. They will also read thé unmarked examples in
like manner.

EXERCISES IN SLUR.

1. T am sure, if you provide for your young brothers and sis-
Zers, that G6d will bless you.

2. The général, with his head drooping, and his hands lean-
ing on his horse’s neck, moved feebly out of the battle.

3. Children are wading, with cheerful cries,
In the shoals of the sparkling brook ;
Laughing maidens, with soft young cye:,
Walk or sit in the shady nook.
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4. The sick man from his chamber looks at the twisted
brooks ; and, feeling the cool breath of each little pool, breathes
a blessing on the summer rain.

5. The cilm shade shall bring a kindred ciilm, and the sweet
breeze, that makes the green leaves dance, shall waft a bilm
to thy sick heart.

6.  Young eyes, that last year smiled in ours,
Now point the rifle’s barrel ;
And hands, then stained with fruits and flowers,
Béar redder stains of quarrel.

7. If thére’s a Power above us—and that there is, all Nature
cries aloud through all her works—He must delight in virtue ;
and that which He delights in must be happy.

8. The moon i at her full, and, riding high,

Floods the edlm fields with light.
The airg that hover in the summer sky
Are all asleep to-night. =

r}’&ﬂﬁf‘;

IV. PAUSES.

I
DEFINITIONS.

AUSES are suspensions of the voice in reading and
speaking, figed to mark expectation and uncer-
tainty, and to give effect to expression.
2. TrE Pavse 1s margeDp thus ¥ in the following
illustrations and exercises.

II.
RULES FOR PAUSES.
THE SUBJECT OF A SENTENCE, or that of
1 which something is declared, when &ither emphatic
or compound, requires a pause after it; as,

The cause ¥ will raise up armies. Sincerity and ¢ruth ¥ form
the basis of évéry virtue.
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2. Two Nouwns iv THE saMe Case, without a con-
necting word, require a pause between them ; as,

I admire Webster ¥ the drafor.

3. Apyecrives tHAT FoLLow the words they qualify
or limit, require pauses immediately before them ; as,

He had a mind ¥ deep ¥ active ¥ well-stored with knowledge.

4. Bur, mencs, and other words that mark a sudden
change, when they stand at the beginning of a sentence,
require a pause after them ; as, ‘

But ¥ these joys are his. Hence ¥ Solomon calls the fear of
the Lord ¢ the beginning of wisdom.

5. In Cases or ELripsis, a pause is required where
one or more words are omitted ; as,

He thanked Mary many times ¥ Kate but once. Cuall this
man friend ¥ that ¥ brother.

6. A SLURRED Pass4GE requires a pause immediately
before and immediately after it ; as,

The plumage of the mécking-bird ¥ though néne of the
homeliest ¥ has' nothing bright or showy in it.

PupiLs will tell which of the rules are illustrated by
the following

EXERCISES IN PAUSES.

1. All promise ¥ is poor dilatory man.

2. Procrastination is the thief of time.

3. Weeping ¥ may endure for a night ¥ % but joy ¥ cometh
in the morning.

4. Paul ¥ the Apostle ¥ wrote to Timothy.

5. Solomon, the son of David, was king of Israél.

6. He was a friend ¥ gentle ¥ generous ¥ good-humored ¥ af-
fectionate.

7. You see a gentleman, polished, easy, quiet, witty, and,
socially, your equal.

8. The night wind with a desolate moan swept by.

9. But ¥ Ishall say no more ¥ pity and charity being dead 7 to
a heart of stone.

10. Husbands and fithers ¥ think of théir wives and children.
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IIL.
MARKS OF PUNCTUATION.

UCH POINTS OR MARKS are here introduced

as are necessary, in written or printed language, to

make plain the meaning of the writer, or to mark a por-

tion of the pauses used in good reading. The teacher

will employ this for a reading lesson, and not for a task,
making all necessary additional explanations.

1. Tue Comna[,] marks the smallest division of a
sentence, and represents the shortest pause ; as,

The butterfly, c¢hild of the summer, flutters in the sun.

2. THe Semrcoron [ ;] separates such parts of a sen-
tence as are less closely connected than those divided
by a €dmma, and usually represents a longer pause ; as,

The noblest men and women have been children once ; lisp-
ing the speech, liughing the laugh, thinking the thought, of
childhood.

3. THE CoLow [:] separates parts of a sentence less
closely connected than those divided by a semicolon,
and usually represents a longer pause ; as,

He who receives a good tirn should never forget it : he who
does one should never remember it.

4. Twme PerRiop [.] is placed at the close of a sentence
which declares somefhing, and usually represents a full
stop. It must be uged after an abbreviated word ; as,

If you will, you can rige. Send the clothing and the money
to Geo. W. Stevenson, Esq.

5. Tae Inrerrocarron Porvr [ 1] shows that a ques-
tion is asked ; as,

You say you will do better to-moérrow ; but are you sure of
to-morrow ? Have you one hour in your hand ?

6. THe Excramarronv Porvr [1]is placed after words
that express surprise, astonishment, admiration, and
other strong feelings ; as,

Alas my noble boy ! that thou shouldst die !

~
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7. Twur Dasa [—] is uged when a sentence breaks 6ff
abruptly ; when there is an unexpected tirn in sen-
timent ; and for a 1ong or significant pause ; as,

Was thére ever a braver soldier ? Was there ever—but I
scOrn to boast. There are two kinds of evils—those which
can not be cured, and those which can.

8. Marrs or Parenrwesis () are tged to inclose
words that interrupt the progress of the sentence in
which they appear, and that can be omitted without
injury to its sense. They should be slurred in read-
ing; as,

Whether playing ball or riding on horseback (for ke rides
often), the boy knows both how to start and when to stop.

9. Bracxers [ ] are chiefly used to inclose words that
serve to explain one or more words of a sentence, or to
point out a reference ; as,

Washington [the Father of his country] made this remark.
You will find an account of the creition in the Bible. [See
Genesis, chap. i.]

10. Marxs or Quorarron [¢>>] are used to show
that the redl or supposed words of &nother are given.
A quotation written within a quotation requires only
single marks ; as,

“If this poor man,” said my father, ‘“thus earnestly says,
I thank God that He is good to me,” how can we express our
thanks for his many mercies !”

11. Tre INDEX, 0R Hanp [[2F "], points out a pas-
sage for special attention ; as,

(=5~ All orders will be promptly and cérefully attended to.

12. Tae Aposrrorre [°], looking like a €dmm?
placed above the line, denotes thé omission of one or
more letters. It is alsouged before s in the singular num-
ber, and after s in the plural, to mark possession; as,

Do not ask who’ll go with you: go ahedd. TUnele bought
Cora’s shges, and the boys’ hats.
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13, Marks oF ELrrpsis [— . ... *¥¥%%] are formed
by means of a léng dash, or of a succession of periods
or stars of various lengths, and are used to indicate thé
omission of letters in a word, of words in a sentence, or
of one or more sentences ; as,

Friend C——s isin trouble. “Thou shalt love the Lord thy
Go6d with all thy heart,....and thy neighbor as thyself.”
¢ Charity sufferéth long and is kind ; * * * * be4réth all things,
believeth all things, endureth all things.”

14. Twe Hyeaen [ -] is placed after a syllable end-
ing a line, to show that the remainder of the word be-
gins the next line. It usually unites the words of which
a compound is formed, when each of them retains its
original accent ; as,

We thank thé all’-wise’ Gdd for thé in’cense-bréath’ing morn.

15. Marxks or RererencE—~The Asterisk, or Star [ * ],
the Obelisk, or Dagger [ ], the Double Dagger [ 1], the
Section [ § ], Parallel Lines [ |], and the Paragraph [ 9],
are used, in the order named, when references are made
to remarks or notes in the margin, at the bottom of the
page, or some other part of the book. Letters and
figures are dffen used for marks of reference.

16. Tue Drzresrs [ ++] is placed over the latter of
two vowels to show that they form separate syllables ; as,

His ideas of the Crefitor were formed in those aérial heights.

Purirs will be required to give the names and uses
of all the marks in the following

EXERCISES IN PUNCTUATION.

1. The true lover of beauty sees it in the lowliést flower,
meets it in &very pith, enjoys it everywhere.

2. Stones grow ; vegetables grow and live ; animals grow,
live, and feel.

3. Do not insult a poor man : his misery entitles him to pity.

4. 1 take—eh! oh !—as much exercise—ch!—as I can,
Madam Gout. You know my inactive state.
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5. ¢“Honest boys,” said I, ““be so good as to tell me whether
I am in the wiy to Richmoénd.”

6. ““A pure and gentle soul,” said he, ¢ dffen feels that this
world 1s full of beauty, full of innocent gladness.”

7. Has Gdd provided for the poor a coarser éarth, a rougher
sea, thinner 4ir, a paler sky?

8. Angry children are like men standing on their heads :
they see all things the wrdng way. To rule one’s anger is well :
to prevent it is better.

9. You speak like a boy—like a boy who thinks the old,
gnirléd oak can be twistéd as easily as the young sapling.

10. What do you say? What? I reilly do not understand
you. Be so good as to explain yourself again. Upon my word,
I do not.—Oh ! now I know : you mean to tell me it is a cold
day. Why did you not say at once, ‘“It is cold to-day?”

GENERAL DIAGRAM.

% ARTICULATION
ORTHOEPY { SYLLABICATION
ACCENT_______ { PRIMARY
SECONDARY
ELOCUTION AND
EMPHASIS
S Rrsive
INFLECTION ___ |
EXPRESSION Farrive
SLur CIRCUMFLEX

. PAusEs






PHONETIC KEY.

1. TONICS.

1. &, or e; as, dle, veil: 2. 4; ag, fit: 3. 4; as, art:
4. a, or 0; ag, all, ebrn: 5. 4, or &; asg, edre, thére:
6. a; ag,ask: 7. 8 or i; as, wé, pique: 8. &; as, éll:
9. &1, or 0; ag, hér, sir, bar: 10. 1, as,ige: 11.1; as,
ill: 12. 6; ag, o6ld: 13. 6, or a; as, 6n, what: 1.4 o,
g0, or u; as, do, fool, rule: 15. 0 ; ag, mile: I6. 1, or
6; as, Up, son: 17. 1y, o, or 00; as, bull, wolf, wool:
18. Ou, ou, or ow ; ag, Out, lout, owl.

I1. SUBTONICS.

1. by ag, bib: 2. d; as, did: 3. g; a3, gig: 4. j, or
g; as, jig,gem: 5. 1; as, Iull: 6. m; as, mum: 7. n;
ag, nun: &.1n, or ng; as, link, sing: 9. r; as, rare:
10. Th, or th; as, That, thith’er: 71. v; as, valve:
12. w;as, wig: 13. y;as, yet: 14. z,0r§; as, zine, is -

15. z, or zh, as, dzure.

II1I. ATONICS.

1. f; ag, fife: 2. h; as, hit: 3. k, or e as, kink,
eat: 4. p; as, pop: &. s, or ¢; ag, siss, gity: 6. t; as,
tart: 7. Th, or th; as, Thin, pith: 8. Ch, or ch; as,
Chin, rich: 9. Sh, sh, or ¢h; as, Shot, ash, ghaise:
10. Wh, or wh; as, White, whip.—I¢alics, silent; as,

offen (8f'n) : x for gs; as, ex det’.
49
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SECTION L

L
1. A WINTER CARNIVAL,

PART FIRST.

ONTREAL wag to have & winter earnival. Of edurse,

most of the boys and girls know what a earnival 15. It

ig @ jolly good time out-of-doors, in the warm Southern gities,

usually of Italy. But ag Montreal has not & partieularly warm

Southern elimate, and ag her winter sports are unequaled, Win-
ter was fitly chogen to pregide at 4 Canadian earnival.

2. As Ralph Rodney’s unele lived in Montreal, naturally he
invited Ra]ph s father and mother to eome on & visit during
the earnival, and to bring Ralph with them. When h1§ parents.
aegepted the invitation, Ralph was about the happiest boy in
Baston. Having never been so far North before, he had fears.
‘Lbout freezing his earg and his noge.

“1 wish my seal-skin eap wag larger and that my ear-tabg
were snug'ger,” he eonfided to his mother; but she assured him
that hig &unt and his eouging in Canada would show him just
how to proteet himself from the eold, and that he need not
borrow trouble.

4. One erisp! January evening, Ralph and hig father and
mother took the train, on the Boston and Montreal Railroad, for
the winter earnival. A ride of fifteen hours brought them in
safety to Montreal. They erdssed the great Vietoria Bridge,
over the broad St. Lawrenge, white with its winter eovering of
ice and snow.

5. Ralph enjoyed hugely the ride from the station in the

1 Crisp, bright and sharp; brittle.
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comfortable hack sleigh, almost smothered in buffalo-robes.
On the way to his unele’s door, they passed the ice palage,
erceted for the earnival in Dominion Square, between the
Windgor Hotel and the great Catholie Cathedral.

6. This ige palage was built of large eakes of ige, two feet
thick, having a high ¢entral tower, and smaller towers at the
four eorners,- Flags of different nations waved from the top
of the towers, and the dull blue strueture glittering under the
bright morning sun, the result of three weeks’ hard work of
men and horses, looked like a fairy ereation.

7. Ralph’s eousins, Herbert and Blanghe, were delighted
to weleome him. Breakfast was hardly finished before they
were teaching him about Canadian dress and sports. Long
knit stockings and deer-skin moeeasins, they said, are the only
proper things to wear in the dry and light Canadian snow.
Then & toque, 4 kind of pointed knit eap, made of green and
searlet yarn, with a large tassel at the end, being elose and
warm and a perfeet proteetion to the ears, wag pronounged the
only proper €ap.

8. Next, Ralph was presented with 4 new pair of snow-ghoes,
and showed how to fasten them upon his moeeasined feet by a
peeuliar knot which will not slip. ‘Herbert gave him some
indoor lessong and told him that he must not kick himself
with the tails of the snow-shoeg in running, or every one would
know that he wgs a “raw recrnit; ” that he must not make his
shoes ¢ growl” by rasping their edges together in walking, and
he must be very eareful not to try to step with one snow-shoe
while standing on it with the other; for, if he did, he would
take a “ header” into the snow.

9. After much praetige, and very many awkward and very
amuging mistakes and mishaps, Ralph eoneluded that he had
got the peeuliar “<hack” movement necessary, and s» he was
anxious for the time to eome, when he €ould prove to his eous-
ing hig apt seholarship. | But when, under Herbert’s diréetion,
he first put his éfforts in snow-shoe walking to & praetieal test,
the regnlts, ag shown in the pieture on the next page, were
rather disastrous. He séon, however, beeame really skillful
with the snow-shoes.

10. Lastly, Ralph was introduged to the tob6ggan, or Indian
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sled, of which he had 6ffen héard. It was made of a thin board,
gracefully etirved at the forward end, with eréss and side pieges
seeurely bound to it by deer théngs or sinews, so ag to make a
light and strong flat sled. These varied in length from four to
eight feet, and were generally eovered with a earpet or eushion.

II. ,
2. A WINTER CARNIVAL.

PART SECOND.

OBOGGANING SLIDES were quite numerous in Mon-
treal. Several of thege slideg, on the mountain-sides,
were built and kept in order by €lubs of young men, who were
fond of the sport. The winter is the dull business season there,
ag the great river ig blocked with ige; and many, who are very
bugy in the summer months, have much spare time during the
long winter.
2. But the young people are not idle then: they play about
ag hard as they work in summer, and chief among their sports
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ig toboggan-sliding. The elub dress wag a very pretty one,
made of white blanketing, one €lub being distinguished from
another by the eolors of the blanket-borders, and also by their
sasheg and their toques.

8. When Ralph’s party eame in sight of the Mount Royal
slide, it wag erowded with elub members, their friends, and
speetators, and pregented &4 very novél and pieturesque?! ap-
pearange. Ralph had brought an extra toboggan with him,
intending to steer himself down the slide; but when he saw
toboggan after toboggan, loaded with two or more sliders, dash
down the steep shoot of the starting platform, glide at railway
speed along the igy ineline, jump several inches into the air
over the smooth bumper, and take a final plunge down the long
clide between the great snow-banks, his self-eonfidenge Zave
wiy and he put 6ff hig steering until the slide wag less steep or
l2ss erowded.

4. But Herbert, who looked like 4 young Polar bear, in his
white suit, wag not to be put off. Ralph must slide and he
would guide him. So the two boys mounted the platform.
When they reached the top of the slide, Ralph looked down
with fresh misgivings. The pitch was so steep and the tobog-
gan which had just started went so swiftly, that he would gladly
have backed out. But hig pride and Herbert’s «Oh, pshaw,
there’s nothing to be afraid of !” alike led him to take his plage
upon the toboggan, which Herbert was holding upon the shoot.

5. “ Are you ready ?” said Herbert. “Yes,” said Ralph, “ag
ready ag I ever shall be.”—“Well, then, hang on!” eried hig
eousin as he jumped on behind Ralph, sitting on sideways with
his left foot extended backward to serve as the rudder with
which to steer their eourse.

6. Away they shot down the steep deelivity, with the wind
rushing and whistling about Ralph’s ears. As they approached
the bumper hole, he shut his eyes and held on for dear life, for
the terrifie speed and the bumping motion of the toboggan
made him grasp the low side-piege in desperation.?

7. The bumping hole safely passed, he began to enjoy his

! Picturesciue (pikt'ygrésk’),hav- ? Despera’ tion, the aet of de-
ing the kind of beauty which ig most  spairing, or of doing without regard
agreeable in a pieture. to danger or safety.
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rapid slide, and he wasg just wishing it longer, when the tobog-
gan in front of them slewed around and spilled its 1oad off.
Before Herbert eould steer to one side, they too were upon the
wreck, and were themselves “spilled.” In an instant another
toboggan eame dashing among them, and thus three sled-16ads
were mixed up upon the slide. But no one wag badly hurt, for
thege sledg are so light and elastie that the changes of injury
are very much less than with the heavier steel-shod sleds.

8. In a few moments all were up again, laughing at their
mishap and brushing off the dry snow. Ralph was initiated
now, and ag eager for another slide as hig eousin eould have
wished him to be. He was sorry enough when they were sum-
moned home to dinner. On the way down the road, he tried
steering hig own toboggan on the steep plages, and soon found
that it ‘“answered the helm,” ag the sailors say, very readily.

9. After dinner, all went down to Dominion Square to see
the inanguration of the ige palage, and the torchlight proges-
sion of the snow-shoe €lubg. The eleetrie lights shone through
the sides of the palage and made it look like a fairy eastle of
ground glass. ~Thousandg of people in warm furg erowded
dbout it and listened to the bandg of mugie inside. The snow-
shoe €lubg with their torches surrounded three sides of the
Square with a line of light, and at given signals showers of
rockets asgended from the genter and Roman eandles were let
Off from the whole line. The ige palage was brightly lighted
with eolored fires, one tower being red, another greem, and
another blue. The effeet was almost magieal.!

10. Ralph Rodney’s first day at the earnival wag but the
beginning of many days which were filled with delight, and
erowded with sights and scenes never to be forgdtten. Soon
tobogganing oeeupied nearly all hig time, and nothing pleased
him more than eougin Herbert’s aeeount of how he had onge
gone tobogganing down the ige-cone of the fallg of Montmo-
reng¢i, near Quebee. He said that the ige-eone rose over & hun-
dred feet high at the foot of the Falls, where it iy made larger
each day by the spray which freezes upon it, told him of the

1 Mig’ical, relating to the hidden hence, seemingly requiring more
wigdom thought to be possessed by than human power ; imposing or
the Magi, or holy men of the East; startling in performancge.
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great eavern in the eone, showed him the beautiful engraving
that ig printed in this lesson and spoke of so many other won-
ders that Ralph was anxious to add Quebee, also, to the winter
earnival trip.

11. He enjoyed jolly snow-shoe trips over the mountain, went
to the fangy-dress skating earnival at the Victoria Rink, watched
the eurling elubs at their exgiting games upon the ige, and
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eonsidered hig visit to Montreal & grand suegess. His only
regret is that Boston €an not be moved to Montreal, so that he
may have winters eold enough to afford more of sport than of
slush, and more of downright winter fun than ig possible amid
the dampness and chilly east winds of the usual Béston winter.

111

3. WHAT I LIVE FOR.

LIVE for thoge who love me,
Whose hearts are kind and true ;
For the H&aven that smileg above me,
And awaits my spirit too;
For all human tieg that bind me,
For the task by G6d assigned me,
For the hopes not left behind me,
And the good that I ean do.

2. I live to learn their story

Who've suffered for my sake;
To emulate! their glory,

And follow in their wake ;
Bards,? patriots,® martyrs,* sages,®
The noble of all ages,

Whose deeds erown history’s pages,

And time’s great volume make.

3. 1 live to hold eommunion ®
With all that is divine ;
To feel there is & union
"Twixt nature’s heart and mine;
To profit by afflietion,?
Reap truths from fields of fietion,?

! Bm’u late, strive to equal orsur-  or loss for religion.

pass in aetiong or qualitieg; rival. 5 S5ges, wise men, usually aged.
2 Bérds, poets. ¢ Communion (kom miin’yun), in-
3Pa’tri ot, one who loveg hig teredurse; fellowship.

eountry and earnestly supports and " Afflic’tion, grief ; sorrow ; pain.

defends it. 8 Fic’tion, that which ig made up

4 Mér’tyrs,thoge who sufferdeath  or imagined ; a feigned story.



48 DOMINION FOURTH READER.

Grow wiger from eonvietion,!
And fulfill each grand design.

4. Tlive to hail that date
By gifted mindg foretold,
When men shall live by faith,
And not alone by gold ;
When man to man united,
And every wréng thing righted,
The whole world shall be lighted
As Eden wasg of old.

. Ilive for thoge who love me,
For thoge who know me true;
For the Heaven that smiles above me
And awaits my spirit, too;
For the eanse that lacks assistange,
For the wrong that needs resistange,
For the future in the distange,
And the good that I €an do.

S

SECTION TII.
I

4. THE YOUNG TRADERS.

hY
)/'I‘WO COUNTRY LADS eame, at an early hour, to & mar-
ket town, and, arranging? their little stands, sat down to
wait for eustomers® One of the boys had 4 stock ¢ of fruits and
vegetables, nearly the whole of which had been eultivated by
himself. The other lad had a supply of fish, which hig father,
who lived in & fishing village near the town, had eaught.
2. The market hours passed on, and the little mérchants saw
with pléasure® théir stores steadily deereasing;® and so they

! Convic’tion, belief ariging from 4 Stdck, 4 eolleetion of salable ar-
proof. tieleg or goods.
? Arrang’ing, setting in order. 5 Pleasure (plézh’ur).

3 Ciis’tom er, 4 regular buyer. ¢ De créas’ing, lessening.
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rattled the money which they had regéived in exchinge, with
great satisfaetion.

8. The last melon lay on Harry’s stand, when a gentleman
eame up, and, plaging hig hand upon it, said, ** What a tine
large melon ! How do you sell this, my lad ?”

4. “Itig the last one I have, sir; and though it looks véry
fair, it i3 unsound,” said the boy, tlrning it over. ¢ So it is,”
said the gentleman. “But,” he added, “is it very business-like
to point out the defeets?! of your stock to eustomers ?”

5. ‘It ig better than being dighoneést, sir,” said the boy mod-
estly. “You are right, my little man; always remember that
pringiple, and you will find favor with Gdd and man also. I
shall remember your little stand in future.”

6. ¢ Are those fish fresh ?” lie eontinued, going on i few steps
to thé other lad’s stand. ¢ Yes, sir, fresh this morning; I
eaught them myself,” was the reply, and & plrchase? being
made, the gentleman went away.

%7, “ Harry, what a fool you wére to show the gentleman that
mark on the melon. Now you ean take it home, or throw it
away. How much wiser is he about thoge fish father eaught
yesterday ? Sold them for the same prige I did the fresh ones.
He would never have looked at the melon until he got home.”

8. “Ben, I would not tell 4 lie, nor aet one éither, for twige
what I have &arned? this morning. Besides, I shall be better
6ff in thé end, for I have gained & good eustomer and you have
16st one.”

9. And so it proved, for the next day the gentleman bought
nearly all his fruyit and vegetables of Harry, but never spent
another penny at the stand of his neighbor. Thus the seagon
passed : the gentleman, finding he eould always gét 4 good arti-
ele from Harry, made regular purchases, and sometimes talked
with him 4 few moments about his future hopes and prospeets.

10. To beeome & mérc¢hant wag Harry’s great ambition,* and
when the winter eame on, the gentleman, wanting a triistworthy

! Deféct’, & fault; the want or tained by Ziving an equivalent in
absence of somefhing needful to money or value; thé aet of buFing.
make & thing eomplete or pérfeet; 3 Barn, to get by our own work.
failing ; imperfeetion. 4 Ambition, an eager wish for an

? Piir’chase, that which is ob- improved eondition.
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boy in his own wérchouse, degided on giving the plage to Harry.
Steadily and syrely® he advanged in the eonfidenge of hig em-
ployer until, having passed through various gradationg? in
elerkship, he beeame at length an honored and respeeted part-
ner in the firm.3

1L

5. KEEPING HIS WORD. -

“ ATCHES! Only & penny 4 box,” he said ;
But the gentleman tfirned awiy his head,

As if he shrank ¢ from the squalid 5 sight

Of the boy who stood in the failing light.

. “ 0, sir!” he stammered,® ¢ You €an not know ”—
And he brushed from his matches the flakes of snow,
That the sudden tear might have ¢hange to fall;
“Or I think—T think you would take them all.

[S)

3. “ Hungry and €old at our garret pane,
Ruby will-watch till I eome again,
Bringing the 16af.—The sun has set,
And he hasn’t & erumb of breakfast yet.

4. ¢“One penny, and I ean buy the bread.”
The gentleman stopped. ¢“ And you ?” he said.
“I?—1I ean put up with the hunger and eold,
But Ruby ig only five years old.

5. “I promised my mother before she went—
She knew I would do it, and died eontent—
I promised her, sir, through best, through worst,
I always would think of Ruby first.”

6. The gentleman pau§e‘dtat his open door;
Such taleg he had 6ften héard before ;

! Surely (shor’ly), in & sure or 4 Shrink (shringk), drew back.

¢értain way. 5 Squalid (skwol’id), very dirty
2 Gra da’tions, ranks ; steps. through negleet ; filthy.
3Firm (firm), the name under 6 Stim’ mered, pronounced in a

which 4 eompany doeg buginess; faltering manner; spoke with stops
henge, the €eompany or house. and difficulty ; stuttered.
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i e 155 oHfn
But he fiimbled ! hig ptirse in the twilight ? drear?—

“I have nothing less than a shilling ¢ here.”

7. ¢ O, sir, if you’ll only take the pack,
T’ll bring you the ¢hange in & moment back;
Indeed you may trust® me”—“Trust you? no!
But here is the shilling; take it and go.”

1 Fiim’bled, turned over and over. <€omfort.

? Twi’light, the faint light after 4 Shil’ling, an English silver €oin
the setting or before the riging of worth about twenty-four c¢ents of
the sun. our money.

3 Dréar, eausing cheerless feel- 5 Triist, believe; put faifth in;
ings ; gloomy and lonely; without give eredit to.
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The gentleman Jolled ! in his eozy ? chdir,
And watched his gigar-wreath melt in thé 4ir,
And smiled on his children, and roge to see
The baby asleep on its mother’s knee.

. “ And now it ig rine by the e'lock,”' he said,

“Time that mg darlings were all-in bed ;
Kiss me gooﬁlght and each be sure,
When you're saying your préiyers, remember the poor.”

Just then eame & message 3— oy at the door ”—

But ere it wag tittered,* he stoom floor,

Hilf breathless, bewildered,’ and ‘ wand strange:
“\I’m Ruby—Mike’s brother—I’ve g you the change.

“ Mike’s hurt, sir ; *twas dark ; the snow m%ade him blind,
And he didn’t take notige the train was behind,

Till he slipped on the track—and then it whizzed by;
And he’s home in the garret—I fhink he will die.

“Yet nothing would do him, sir—nothing would do,-
But out through the snow I must hiirry to you;

Of his htirt he was cértain you wouldn’t have héard,
And so you might think he had broken his word.”

When the garret they\hagtily ¢ entered, they saw

Two arms, mangled,”shapeless, outstretched from the straw.
“ You did it >—dear Ruby—Gdd bless you,” he said ;

And the-boy, gladly smiling, sank hack—and was dead.

II1.

6. HELPING FATHER.
PART FIRST.

1y

ONEY does not last® 16ng nowadays, Clarissd,” said
Mr. Andrews to his wife one evening. “It is only

4 week singe I regeived my month’s salary, and now I have but

! Ldlled, lay at eage. °® Be wil’ dered, €onfused ; puz-
? Cd’zy, snug ; eomfortable. zled ; eonfounded.
8 M&s’sage, any notice sent from 8 Has’ ti ly, quickly.

one person to another. 7 Man’gled, bruigsed ; wounded.

4 Ut’tered, spcken ; pronounged. - 8 Last (last), see Note 3, p. 16. ¢
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v I bought & eord of pine wood

to-day, and to-morrow.I musgy for that stit of elothes which

Diniél had : that will be fifteeh dollars more.”

2. ““And Daniel will need 4 pair of new shges in & day or
two ; thoge he wedrs now are all ripped, and hardly fit to wear,”
said (séd) Mrs. Andrews. ‘‘How fast he wears out shges! It
seems hardly a fortmight singe I bought the last shoes for
him,” said the father.

8. “Oh, well! But then he enjoys running about so very
much that I ean not check his pléasure ag long as it is quite
harmléss. Iam sure you would feel sdrry to see the little shoes
last longer from not being used so much,” answered thé affee-
tionate ! mother. /

4. Daniel, during this eonversation,? was sitting on the floor
in & eorner with his kitten, trying to teach her to stand upon
her hind legs. He was apparently® much oeeupied ¢ with his
&fforts,5 but he héard all that his father and mother had said.
Pretty ¢ scon he arcse, and, going to hig father, elimbed upon
his knee and said, ““ Papd’, do I €dst you a good deal of money ?”

5. Now, Mr. Andrews was book-keeper for & manufaeturing
eompany, and his salary was hardly sufficient for him to live
eomfortably at the high rate at which ¢véry thing was selling.
He had nothing to spare for snperfluities,” and his chief enjoy-
mént was being at home with his wife and boy, his books and
pietures. Daniel's question was & queer® one, but his father
replied as eorreetly as he eould.

6. “Whatever money you may €0st me, my son, I do not
regret it, for I know that it adds to your eomfort and enjoy-
ment. To be sure, your pdpi does not have i great deal of
money, but he would be poor indeed without his little Daniel.”
—“How much will my new suit of elothes €ost? ”* asked Dan-
iel. “TFifteen dollars,” was the reply. “ And how much for my
shoes ? ”—* Two dollars more, perhaps,” said his father.

little more than hilf of it le

1 Af f8c’ tion ate, having great ¢ Ef’fort, use of strength or pow-

love ; fond. er ; & struggle or earnest attempt.
? Cdn ver sa’ tion, familiar dis- ¢ Pretty (prit’ ti), moderately ;
<ourse or talk ; chat. quite.
3 Apparently (ap par’ent li), in " 84 per fli’i ty, overmuch.
appearange ; seemingly. 8 Quéer, differing oddly from

4 Oc’cu pied, employed ; bugied. = what ig €ommon.
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7. ““That will make seventeen dollars. I wish I eould work
and &arn some money for you, father,” said Daniel. “ Oh, well,
my son, don’t think dbout that now. If you are a good boy,
and study well at sehool, that will repay me,” said Mr. Andrews.

8. Daniel said no more, but he determined to try at onge and
see if he eould not help to pay for the €lotheg his father was so
kind as to buy him. That véry afternoon the load of wood
which his father bought eame, and was thrown 0ff €lose to the
gellar-door. It wag Saturday, and there was no sehool.

9. “Now I ean save father some money,” thought Daniel;
and he ran into the house to ask his mother if he eould put the
wood into the gellar. “I am afraid it ig too heavy work for
you, my son,” said his mother. .

10. ““Ithink I ean do it, mother. The wood lies €lose to the
gellar-door, and all I will have to do is to pitch it right down,”
replied Daniel. “Véry well, you may try it; but if you find it
too hard, you must let old Tom put it in,” said his mother.

11. Daniel danged away, and went first to the gellar, where
he unhooked the trap-door and opened it, and elimbed out into
the yard where the sticks of wood lay in & great heap. At first
it wag good fun to send the sticks elattering one on top of the
other down into the gellar, but pretty soon it grew tedious,! and
Daniel began to think that he had rather do something else.

12. Just then George Flyson eame into the yard and asked
Daniel if he wasn’t going to fish for smelts that day. “I guess
not. This wood must go in, and then it will be too late to go
so far this 4fternoon,” replied Daniel.

13. “¢Oh, let the wood alone! We have got some round at our
house that ought to go in, but I sha’n’t do it. Father may hire
a man to do such work. Come, old Tom will be glad of that
job,” said George. ‘“No, I am going to do this before any
thing else,” said Daniel, as he picked up & big stick and sent. it
flying down the gellar-way.

1}. “Did your old man make you do it?” asked Flyson.
¢““Who?” queried Daniel, so sharply that the boy saw his error,
and eorreeted his form of question. “Did your father make
you do this job?”

15. “No: he does not know I am doing it ; and, by the way,

1T&’di otis, dull ; tiresome from length or slowness.

-
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George Flyson, don’t you eall my father ‘old man.” If you
don’t know any better than to treat your father disrespeetfully,
you sha’n’t treat mine so,” answered Daniel.

16. “Ho ! Seems you are gétting mighty pious all of 4 sud-
den. Guess I'll have to be going. I'm not good enough for
you;” and, with a sneering look, George went Gff.

IV.
7. HELPING FATHER.

PART SECOND.

HE WOOD-PILE in the gellar grew larger, until the
wood-pile in the yard was all gone; then Daniel shut
down the trap-door, ran into the house and brushed his elothes,
and started out to find his playmates and have 4 game of base-
ball. He felt véry happy, for he had earned something for 4
kind father who was always earning something for him; and
the thought of this pleaged him much.

2. He telt happier still when his father eame home to supper,
and said while at the table, “ My wood did not eome, did it,
mother? I told the man to send it up this afternoon, gertainly.”
Mr. Andrews always ealled his wife “ mother.”—“ Oh, yes, the
wood eame. I saw the team back into the yard,” replied Mrs.
Andrews.

3. ““Then old Tom must have put it in. I suppose he will
charge fifty or seventy-five gents for doing it,” said Mr. An-
drews. “I think 4 boy put it in,” said his wife. “What boy ?”
—Oh, & smart little féllow that plays around here & good deal.
He wanted the job, and so I Jet him do it,” said Mrs. Andrews.

4. “Some little boy who wanted some pocket-money, I sup-
pose. Whose boy wasg it ?”” asked Mr. Andrews. “There he is;
he will tell you all dbout it;” and Mrs. Andrews pointed to
Daniel, who was enjoying the fun quietly. And now he wag
pleased indeed to hear how gratified hig father was at finding
hig little boy so industrious and thoughtful. It repaid him
amply for not Foing smelt-fishing.

5. It wag not 16ng after this that the bleak ! winds of Novem-

1 Bléak, €old and sweeping ; cheerless.
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ber began to blow. The leaves of the trees fell lifeless to the
&arth, and évéry thing prepared to put on thé &rmine! garb of
winter. One evening when Daniel went to bed, he put aside
his etirtain, and looked out into the street. He was surprised
to find it white with snow. Silently and gently, one by one,
the tiny? flakes had fallen, until hillside and valley, street and
house-top, were eovered with the spétless snow.

6. “I wonder how deep it will be by morning. Perhaps
there will be enough for sleighing. 0ld Tom will be round to
elear Off the sidewalk and platforms. I must get ah8ad of him
this winter, and save father some more money;” and Daniel
got into bed ag quickly as he eould, so that he should awike
early in the morning.

7. When Mr. Andrews awdke the next day, he héard the
seraping of & shovel on the sidewalk, and said to his wife,
“Tom has got aléng early this morning. These snow-storms
are profitable to him. Last winter I guess I paid him five or
six dollars for shoveling snow.”

8. When he got up, however, and looked out of the window,
he was not 4 little astonished to see Daniel shoveling dff the
sidewalk, his c¢heeks all 4glow with the healthy exergige.

9. ““See that boy, mother,” said he to hig wife; ‘““he hag
eleared the walk 6ff nigely. What & good little féllow he is!
When Christmas eomes, we must reward him for this.”

10. And so Daniel went on aecording to this beginning. He
eleared the snow Off after every storm. In the spring-time he
put the garden and yard all in order, and did & great many
things which his father had always paid 4 man for doing. And
he had plenty of time to play besides, and then he enjoyed his
play better, beeause there is always 4 satisfaetion in doing well,
which lends & ¢charm to every thing we undertake.

11. Onme day, about & year after the day that Daniel had put
in the first 16ad of wood, his father said to him, “My son, I
have kept & memorandum ® of the work that yon have done for

! BEr'mine, an animal related to, - 2 Ti’ny, liitle ; very small.

or somewhat resembling, the weagel. 3 M&m’ o rdn’ dum, & written ae-
It inhabits northern elimates, and €ount of somefhing which it is de-
hag white fur in winter; hence, sired or wished to remember; o
snow ig ealled thé ermine garb. note to help the memory.
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me the past year, and find that, allowing you what I should
have paid old Tom or any other person, I owe you to-day forty-
two dollarg and sixty gents.”

12. “As much ag that, father? Why, I did not know I
eould 8arn so much all myself, and I did not work véry hard
gither,” said! Daniel. “Some of it wag pretty hard work for
4 little boy that likes to play,” replied his father; ¢“but you did
it well, and now I am ready to pay you.”

13. “Payme? What! thc re’al money ught in my handsg?”

—“Yé&s, the real money;” and Mr. Andrews plaged & roll of
“hank-notes.” in hig little son’s hands.

1}. Daniel looked at it for 4 few minutes, and then said, “T’11
tell you what to do with this money for me, papa.”

15. “What, my son ?”—“Buy my elothes with it for the
next year,” said Daniel. And Mr. Andrews did so.

£ V.
8. HAND AND HEART.
N STORM or shine, two friends of mine
Go forth to work or play;
And when they visit poor men’s homes,
They bless them by the way.

©

"Tis willing hand! ’tis ¢heerful heart !
The two best friends I know ;

Around the hedrth * eome joy and mirth,?
Where’er their fages glow.

3. Come shine, ’tis bright! eome dark, ’tig light !
Come eold, ’tis warm ére* 1ong !
So heavily fall the hammer-stroke !
Mérrily sound the séng !

Who falls may stand, if good right hand
I first, not seeond best :

Who weeps may sing, if kindly heart

\ Has lodging in his breast.

u—

! Said (s€d). 3 Mirth (mérth), see Note 4, p. 16.
? Hearth (hiirth). 4 Bre (ir), sooner than ; before.
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6. The hiimblést board has daintieg poured,

When they sit down to dine;
The erust they eat is honey-sweet,
The water good as wine.

. They fill the plirse! with hdneést gold,

They lead no ereature ? wrdng ;3
So heavily fall the hammer-stroke !
Meérrily sound the séng !

. Without these twain,* the poor eomplain

Of evilg hard to beér ;5
But with them poverty grows rich,
And finds & 16af to spére !¢

. Their looks are fire; their words inspire;

Their deeds give eolirage high ;—
About their knees the children run,
Or ¢elimb, they know not why.

. Who sails, or rides, or walks with them,

Ne’er finds the journey 1ong ;—
So heavily fall the hammer-stroke !
Maérrily sound the song !
VI
9. SUPPORTING MOTHER.

EAN VIDAL? wag 4 boy nine years old. He lived in
His mother, 4 widow, from being rich
beeame véry poor. She had four sons, of whom Jéan wag

the yoiingést.

2. Two kind gentlemen obtained good plages for the three
older boys; but as Jean was 4 bright lad, they sent him to
4 boarding-sehool that he might be well edueated. Thé expense

! Purse (pérs), see Note 4, p. 16.

? Creature (krét’ yér), any thing ¢ Spare (spir).
<reated ; an animal ; 4 man. " Vidal (ve dil’).

3 Wrdng, see Note 5, p. 16. 8§ Aurillac (6'r€l yiik’).

4 Twain, two. ’

5 Bear (bir), see Note 2, p. 16.
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of doing this, and supporting his mother at the same time,
they soon found to be too great, and so resolved to send the
poor old mother to & hospital, ag it was then ealled; but in
redlity an &lms-house.!

8. The child, away at sehool, knew nothing of this. Wishing
to break the matter to him ag tenderly as possible, the eiré?
of the village invited Jean to his house for & holiday; and the
boy €ame in his best elothes.

4. Just ag he arrived the eré was called away for a few
minutes (min'its), and while alone, little Jean opened 4 book,
when out fell & paper. It was an order to admit his mother
to the hospital. As soon as Jean read it, he left the house and
ran back to sehool as fast as he eould go, put 6ff his holiday
€lothes, and dressed himself in hig &véry-day sait.

5. ““ Ah, poor child!” said the efiré, when the boy €ame
back, “euriosity® led you astray; but the fault has brought
its own punishmént; you have been hiding yourself to erv
over it.”

6. ‘“No, kind sir,” answered the brave and noble little f&l-
16w; “I have not been erying. I know it all. My mother
shall not o to the hdspital: she would die of grief. I will
not retlirn to sehool. I will support her.”

7. Touched and surprised, the earé tried to réason with
him, and took him to sévéral of his friends, who told him that
he eould best sérve his mother by gétting & good edueation,
whic¢h wouyld enable him, in after years, to provide for her eom-
fortably. But, his one idé'a was to save her from the hospital,
and he eould not be tiirned from hig ptirpose.

8. He asked his brothers to help him, and I am sdrry to siy
that they refused. Then he begged them to lend him 4 small
sum, on which to begin some business (biz'nés). Poor boy!
only nine years old ; what eould he do? and they eoldly and
eryelly denied this also !

9. A tender child, alone, friéndléss—what 4 task he had
before him! Gdd leads the right purpose into right ways.

1 Alms-house (iimz’hous), 4 house who hag the €ure of souls.
set apart for the use of the poor. 3Cur ds’ity, & desire to seek
? Curé (ku ra’), the French word after knowledge, or to gratify the
for parish priest ; & €lérgfman; one mind with new information.
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Jean had & watch which the préfeet! had given him as
a reward for study and good eonduet at sehool.

10. This, and some of his elothing, he sold, and with the
small eapital thus obtained, bought eakes and children’s toys
and went about the streets selling them. In this way he was
able to earn money enough to keep both his mother and him-
gelf from want.

11. Dear little féllow! Do not your hearts grow warm
toward him ? Think of his pure love, and devotion, and €4re
for his mother. Take that dear one, who had watched over
him so lovingly, and supplied all his needs in his infangy and
c¢hildhood, to thé #lms-house! No! no! Not while he had
heart, and brain, and hands!

12. Did little Jean persevere in his good work? Was he
able to support his mother? Yds: nineteen years afterward,
when he had grown to be & man, he was living as porter to an
inn in Aurillae, still taking eare of her, and making her happy
by his loving attentions. During all these years, he had been
faithful to her, refusing all éffers that would separate him from
his mother.

73. This life-devotion of Jean Vidal to his mother was
a golden deed, pI‘OOlOl'la in the eyes of Him who knowéth all
healts, and who, in His own good time, gives rich and un-
ending rewards.

VIL
10. THE ANGEL’S BIDDING. 4

OT A SOUND is héard in the Convent ;
The Vesper chant is sung,

The sick have all been tended,
The poor nun’s toils arc ended

Till the Matin 2 bell has rung.
All is still, save the elock,

So loud in the frosty 4ir,
And the soft snow falling ag gently

As an dnswer to a4 préayer.

! Pré’fect, an Officer in Frange and hag charge of its polige forge.
who superintends one of the depart- ? Mat’in, mérning ; relating to
ments or divisiong of the eountry, the first or morning dffige.
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2. But an Angel whispers, <“O Sister,
Youi must rise from your bed to priy :
In the silent desérted chapel,
You must kneel till the dawn of day ;
For, far on the désolate ! moorland,?
So dréary,? and bléak,* and white,
There is one all alone and hélpléss,

In peril of death to-night.

8. “No sound on the moorland to guide him,

No star in the mrky ® dir,

And he thinks of his home and hig loved ones
With the ténderness of despdir:

He has wandered for hours in the snow-drift,
And he strives® to stand in vain,

And he lies down to dream of his children,
And never to rige again.

4. “Then kneel in the silent ¢hapel
Till the dawn? of to-morrow’s sun,
And ask with imploring prayer,
For the life of that desolate one;
And the smiling eyes of his children
Will gladden his heart again,
And the grateful tears of G3d’s poor oneg
Will fall on your soul like rain !

&

. “Leave him not lonely to pérish,

But the grage of our God implare,
With all the strength of your spirit,
For one who needs it more.
Far awiay, in the gleaming® ¢ity,
’Mid pér'fume,? and sdng, and light,

1 Dé&s’o late, without inhabitants
or people ; lonely.

? Moor’ land, & large piege of
waste or marshy land.

3 Dréar’y, cauging sad or lonely
feelings ; without €6mfort.

4 Bléak, swept by €old winds.

s Mfrk’y, obseure; fhick;
<€loudy.

¢ Strive, to try earnestly; to
make a strong &ffort.

" Dawn, first appearance; rise ;
the break of day.

5 Gleam’ing, shining with flagheg
of light ; shining with 4 €lear and
steady though faint light.

? Perfume (pérfim), a sweet
scent ; fragrance.
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A soul that Jesus has riinsomed ?
Is in peril 2 of sin to-night.

6. The tempter? is elose beside him,
And his danger is all forgot,
And the far-off voiges of childhood
Call aloud, but he hears them not;
He sayeth no prayer, and his mother—
He thinks not of her to-day,
And he will not look up to heaven,
_And his Angel is tlirning away.

7. “Then pray for & soul in peril,
A soul for which Jesus died ;
Ask, by the erdss that bore Him,
“ And by hér who stood beside ;
And the Angels of God will thank you,
And bend from their thrones of light,
To tell you that heaven rejoiges
At the deeds* you have done to-night.”

————et—————

SECTION IIL

1.

11. THE ANGELS WHISPER.

NCE a little girl was walking out in the shady wood
/_near her home, when she 160ked up into & thorn-tree, and
saw & pigeon’s nest, with one white egg in it. Thé egg was
so round, so smooth, so beautifully white, that she longed
to take it home and have it for her own, and was just going
to do so, when she saw the pretty5 white pigeon eome flying
around her with a sorrowful look.
2. It said (s&d) in its own soft, ecoing way, ¢ Little girl, dear

! Rdn’somed, bought out of ser- or trieg to produce evil in otherg
vige or punishment. 4 Déed, that which is effeeted or

 P&r’il, very great danger. done ; aet.

3 PEmpt’ er, one who endeavors 5 Pretty prit’ti), neat; grageful.
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little girl, leave me my one egg; oh! leave me my dear little
egg; for it iy my only one, and my heart will break if my
tender mate eomes back and finds it gone.

3. So the little girl looked first at thé egg and then at the
pigeon, and gave a little sigh, wanting thé egg so much, and
then thinking of Sister Mary’s story of St. Francis and the Birds,
she quietly put it back into the nest, and walked slowly home.

4. Not long after, this little girl’s only brother fell very ill.
No doetor eould eure him, and every one thought he must
die; so the little girl was very unhappy, and the long nights
passed slowly and sadly, as she watched and prayed by the bed-
side ; and the large tears ran down her cheeks again (4gén’) and
again, till her fage grew sadly thin and wan, and she eould think
of nothing but her’ dear little brother, who lay there with his
young life ebbing slowly away.

5. One evening, ag she wag sitting in his room in the séft
spring-time, with the windéw open, so that the fresh air
might eome in and blow upon his poor pale fage, she héard
4 little fluttering noigse mnear her, and a beautiful white
pigeon eame and settled on the window-sill €lose to her.
When she lifted her head, it put its pretty head against her
soft cheek, and began to €oo to her, so s6ftly and gently, that
it seemed to soothe her sorrow.

6. Pregently it said (all in the birdg’ Janguage, you know,
but somehow or other the little girl quite understood every
word), ‘ Little girl, dear little girl, I am the pigeon whose egg
you spared that diy when you found my nest.

7. “I have eome to tell you that last night, while I was
rvesting in the steeple of the Church of St. Agnes I héard thé
angels whispering in the soft, still air. They said that, beeauge
you were so kind and tender-hearted, and left me my one little
egg, our Dear Lord who rules the world would leave you your
ouly little brother now, and he should not die.”

8. The pigeon edoed softly again, and the little girl kissed
it gently, and it flew away, into the silent night. Then she
turned to the bed, and saw that her little brother was sleeping
for the first time for many days, ealmly and peagefully, with
a sweet smile upon his fage, as if the ingels had been whispering
to him too.
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9. Perhaps it was so; but, at all events, from that moment,
he began to get well, and was séon quite strong again! The
little girl grew to be & woman and beeame a Sister of Mercy ; and
she dffen told the orphan children this pretty fable,! and never
eould they forget the sweet white pigeon and the angel’s whisper.

-

II.

12. THE BOY AND THE CHILD JESUS.

1.

IAMON G green pleasant méadows,
All in & grove so mild,
Was set & marble image

Of the Virgin and the Child.

. There 6ft, on summer evenings,

A lovely boy would rove,
To play beside thé image
That sanetified the grove.

. Oft sat his mother by him,

Among the shadows dim,
And told how the Lord Jesus
Was onge 4 child like him.

. ““And now from highest héaven

He doth 1ok down cach day,
And sees whate’er thou dgést,
And hears what thou dost say.”

Thus spake his tender mother ;
And on an evening bright,

When the red round sun descended
’Mid elouds of erimson light,—

. Again the boy was playing ;

And éarnestly said he,
¢¢0, beautiful Lord Jesus,
Come down and play with me.

1Fa’ble, & story not really true, or to enforce & truth ora useful rule
but €ontrived to amige and instruet, of aetion.
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7.

8.

10.

11.

1.

“T will find thee flowers the airest,
And weave for thee & erown ;

I will get thee ripe red strawberrieg
If thou wilt but eome down.

#0, holy, holy mother,
Put him down from 6ff thy knee;
For in thege silent meadows

. There are none to play with me.”

. Thus spake the boy so lovely;

The while hig mother héard ;
But on hig prayer she pondered,
And spake to him no word.

That self-same night she dreamed
A lovely dream of joy;

She thought she saw young Jesus,
There playing with the boy.

“And for the fruits and flowers
Which thou hast brought to me,
Rich blessings shall be given,
A thousand-fold to thee.

. “For in the fields of heaven

Thou shalt roam with me at will,
And of bright fruits gelestial!
Shall have, dear ¢hild, thy fill.”

3. Thus tenderly and kindly

The fair ¢hild Jesus spoke
And full of eareful musings,
The anxious mother woke.

And thus it wag aeeomplished :
In a short month and 4 day,

That lovely boy, so gentle,
Upon his death-bed lay.

65

1 Celestial (se l&st’yal), belonging to the spiritual heaven ; heavenly.
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15. And thus he spoke in dying :
(0, mother dear! I see
The beautiful child Jesus
A-eoming down to me ;—

16. “And in his hand he bedreth
Bright flowers as white as snow,
And red and juigy strawberries ;
Dear mother, let me go.”

17. He died—but that fond mother
Her sérrow did restrain;
For she knew he was with Jesus,
And she asked him not again.

III.

13. FIVE PEAS 1IN THE SHELL.
PART FIRST.

IVE PEAS sat in 4 pea-shell. They wére green, and the
shell wag green ; thérefore,! they théught that the whole
world must be green; in which opinion? they were about
right. The shell grew,® and the peas grew too. They eould
aceommodate ¢ themselves véry well to their nirréw house, and
sat very happily together, all five in &4 row.

2. The sun shone outside and warmed the shell. The rain
made it so elear that you eould see fthrough it. It was véry
warm and pleasant in there, —elear by day and dark by night,
just as it should be. The five peas grew véry fast,’ and beeame
more intelligent ¢ thé older they wére.

8. “Shall I always be eompelled? to sit here?” said one to
the rest. ‘“Ireally am afraid that I ¢hall gét hard from sitting-
eonstantly. Ido believe stringe things are going on outside of
our shell ag well as in here.”

! Therefore (thér’ for), for that 4 Ac com’mo date, suit ; fit.

or this réagon. 5 Fast (fast), see Note 3, p. 16.
¢ O pin‘ion (-yun), view or belief 6 In t&l’ li gent, knowing.
formed from slight proof. "Com pélled’, obliged ; forced ;

3 Grew (grg), see Rule 4, p. 24. eonstrained.
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4. Weeks passed on, and the peag beeame yéllow, and the
shell grew yellow too. *All the world ig yellow !” said they.
And we €ean not blame them, under the ¢ir'eumstanges,! for the
exelamation.?

5. One day théir house wag struck as if by lightning. They
were torn 0ff by somebody’s hand, and were put® into & edat-
pocket which was already nearly filled with peag. “Now there
ig going to be an end of us,” they sighed to one another, and
they began to feel very sorrowful. '

6. ““But if we live, I should like to hear from the one who
goes firthest,” said the largést pea. ¢It will séon be over with
us all,” said the smallést pea. But the largest one replied,
“Come what will, I am ready.” —

7. Knack! The shell bhust, and all five rolled out into
the bright sunshine. Scon they lay in 4 little boy’s hand. He
held them fast, and said they would be exgellent for hig little
gun. Almost immediately they wére rolling down the barrel
of his shot-gun. Out again they went into the wide world.

8. “Now I am flying out into the world. Citéh me if you
ean.” So said one, and he was véry soon out of sight.

9. The seeond said, ““I am going to fly up to the sun. That
ig 4 charming shell, and would be just about large enough for
me,” and 6ff he flew.

10. “Wherever we go we are going to bed,” said two others;
and they hit the roof of & great stone house, and rolled down
on the ground.

11. “I am going to make the best of my lot,” said the last
one; and it went high up, but eame down against the baleony®
winddw of an old house, and eaught there in a little tuft of
moss. The moss elosed up, and there lay the pea.

12. Hidden there in its green prison, it did not meet thé eye
of any eréature. ‘I shall make the best of my lot,” it said, as
it lay there.

13. A péor woman 6 lived in 4 réom back of the baleony win-

1 Circumstance (sér’kiim stans), 3 Put (put), plaged.

one of the things that surround us 4 Roof (rof ).
in our piith of life. ® Bil’ co ny, a platform on the

2 Bx’cla ma‘tion, remark of pain, outer wallg of buildings.
anger, siirprige, &c.; outery. ¢ Woman (wum’ an).
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dow. She spent the whole day in making little toys of wdod
and shells, which was hér way of getting 4 little money. She
had & good strong body, but nevertheless she was & véry poor
widow, and the prospeet was that she would always be one.

14. In that little room lived & half-grown, delieate! daugh-
ter. A whole year she had been lying there, and it seemed as
if she eould ngither live nor die. “She will séon go Off to see
her little sister ! sighed the mother. ‘I had two childrén, and
it was & diffieult? task for me to take cire of them both. But
our Lord has taken one of them to live with Him.

15, ‘¢ I should like to keep this one with me ; but it appears
ag if God wants them both with Him. Scéon she will go and
see hér sister.” But the sick girl still lived, and lay patiently 3
on her sick bed, while her mother worked hard for: her. daily
bread.

Iv.

14. FIVE PEAS IN THE SHELL
PART SECOND.

Y AND BY spring-time eame on. One morning, when
_ the industrious¢ mother was going about hér work, the
friendly sun shone through the little window and all along the
little réof.

2. The sick girl 1d0oked down at the bottom of the window
and saw somefhing growing. “What kind of & weed is that ?”
she asked. “It iy going to grow against® the window. See,
the wind is shdkmg it.”

. And the mother eame to the window and opened it 4 little.
“J ust see ! ” she exelaimed. ¢‘Thisis & slender pea-vine. Itis
now éhooting out its green leaves. How did it get into this
little erevige ?¢ Soéon we shall have 4 gérden !”

4. Then the sick girl’s bed was moved eloser to the WII]dOW
so that she eould see the little climbing pea. Then her mother
went to work again.?

1 D&l’i cate, nige ; tender; feeble. not idle or lazy.

2 Dif’ fi ciilt, not eagy. - * Against (& génst’), opposite to;
3 Patiently (pa’ ¢hént 1i), without abreast of ; fa¢ing.
<omplaint or mirmiring. ¢ Crév’ice, & erack.

4 In diis’ tri otis, given to work; 7 Again (a gén’), once mdre.
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5. “Mother, I reilly believe I shall get will again,” said the
daughter one évening to her mother. “The sun has been (bin)
shining into the window so kindly to-day, and the pea-vine is
growing so fast, that I believe I shall séon be able to go out into
the bright sunshine.”

6. ““God grant it may be so!” said the mother; but she
did not believe it eould eome to pass. Then she stuck down
a little stick for the pea-vine to run on, and tied 4 string around
the vine to keep the wind from blowing it away. Evéry day
it grew higher and larger.

7. “Now it is almost ready to blossom,” said the mother one
day ag she went up to the window. I am beginning to fthink
my-dear daughter will gét well again.™

8. She had notiged that hér sick girl had been gZetting
stronger and more cheerful of late; so, on the morning the
pea-vine blossomed she was propped up in her bed.
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9. The next week she was able, for the first time in many
months, to gét out of bed and take & few steps. How happy
she was as she sat in the bright sunshine, and looked at the
growing pea-vine !

10. The window was Open, and the morning breeze eame
softly in. Then the grateful girl leaned her head out of the
window and kissed hér vine. That day was & happy holiday to
her—a day never to be forgstten.

11. ““God, my dear child, has planted that little flowering
pea here for you, and also to bring hope and joy to my heart.”
So spoke the mother,—and truly too.

12. Now, what beeame of thé other peas® The one which
flew out into the wide world, and said, ag he passed, “ Ciit¢ch me
if you ean,” fell into the gutter beside the street, and was swal-
1owed by & dove.

13. The two which ‘went 3ff together fired no better, for they
were both devoured 1 by hungry pigeons. The fourth pea,which
went 6ff toward the sun, did not gét half-way thére, but fell into
a water-spout, and lay there for weeks growing larger all the time.

1j. ‘I am gétting so ebrpulent,”?® it said one day, ‘I shall
soon barst, I am afraid, and that will gértainly be the last of
me.” And the chimney, who afterward wrote his epitaph,® told
me 4 few days 436 that he did burst. So that was the last of him.

15. But the sick girl stéod one day, with bright eyes and red
cheeks, at her mother’s windéw, and, folding her hands over
the beautiful pea-vine, she thanked God for His goodnéss.

V.
15. THE CLOUD.

NE hot summer mérning & little €loud roge out of the

sea, and glided lightly, like a playful child, through the

blue sky and over the wide carth which lay parched and lan-
guishing 4 from the 16ng drought.®

! De voured’, eaten Zreedily. pining ; suffering, as from heat or

? Cér’pu lent, fleshy ; fat. dryness.

3 Bp’i taph, 4 writing on 4 mon- 5 Drought (drout), want of rain or
ument in memory of the dead. of water; a 10ng €ontinuance of dry

4Languishing (ling'gwish ing), weather.
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2. As the little eloud sailed along, she saw far beneath ! her
the poor laborers toiling? in the swéat of their brows, while she
was wafted along by the light breath of the morning, free from
cére and toil.

3. “Ah!” said she, “eould I but do something to lighten
the laborg of those poor men upon thé &arth, drive away their
cares, give refréshmént to the thirsty® and féod to the hun-
gry !” And the day went on, and the eloud grew bigger and
bigger; and as she grew, her desire to devote her life to man-
kind grew likewige stronger.

4. But on thé &arth the heat waxed 4 more intense ;5 the sun’s
riys blirned like fire, till the wearied laborers nearly fainted in
the fields; and yé&t they worked on and on, for they were véry
poor. From time to time they east & piteous® look up at the
eloud, ag much as to siy, “ Ah, that you would help us !”

5. “I will help you,” said the eloud ; and she began to sink
gently down. But pregently she remembered what she had
onge héard? when 4 little child, in the depths of the sea, that,
if 4 eloud ventures too near thé earth, she dies.

6. For awhile she wavered, and was driven hither and
thither by her théughts; but at length she stood still, and, with
all the glidnéss of 4 good resolution, she eried, “Ye weary men
who are lotling on the carth, I will help you !”

7. Filled with this théught, the eloud suddenly expanded to
4 gigantie8 size. She had never imagined herself capable of
such greatnéss. Like an angel of blessing she stood above the
éarth, and spread her wings over the parched fields; and her
form beeame so glorious,so awful, that she filled man and
beast with fear, and the trees, and the grass bent before her,
while yet they all well knew that she was their benefaetress.®

8 “Ay;© I will help yon,” said (séd) the eloud again;

1 Be néath’, lower in plage, rank,
or worth ; under.

2 Toil’ing, laboring painfully and
wearily ; over-laboring.

3Thirsty (fhérst’ 1),
from want of drink.

4 Widxed, beeame ; grew.

5In t&nse’, fierge ; very Zreat.

suffering

¢ Pit’e otis, fitted to awaken pity ;
sorrowful.

T Heard (hérd).

8Gi gidn’tic, huge; véry large.

9Bén’e fic’tress, 4 female who
<confers a4 benefit or doeg good, es-
pecially for charity.

10 Ay (&), yes.
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“regeive me—I die for you!” Thé energy ! of 4 mighty ptir-
pose thrilled through her; 4 brilliant flash gleamed der6ss her,
and the thunder roared.

9. Strong was that will, and stronger still the love, péne-
tratéd ? by which she fell, and dissolved in & shower that shed
blessings on thé earth. The rain was her work; the rain was
also her deafh, and the aet was glorioiis.

10. Far over the land, as wide as the rain extended, & bril-
liant bow was bent, formed of the piirést rays of thé upper
héavens; it was the last greeting of that self-saerificing spirit
of love. The rainbow vanished, but the blessing of the eloud
1ong rested upon the land which she had watered.

VL
16. THE POET’S SONG.

HE RAIN had fallen; the Poet aroge—
He passed by the town and out of the street ;

A light wind blew from the gates of the sun,

And waves of shidow went over the wheat,
And he sat him down in 4 lonely plage,

And chanted & melody loud and sweet,
That made the wild swan pause in her €loud,

And the lark drop down at his feet.

2. The swallow stdpped as he hunted the bee ;

The snake slipped under & spray ;

The wild hawk stood with the down on his béak,
And stﬁred with his foot on the prey;

And the nightingale thought “I have sung many songg,”
But never 4 one so gay,

For he sings of what the world will be
When the years have died away.”

1En’er gy, strength ; forge. effeeted an entrange into; touched
- *Pén’ e tra ted, entered into; with feeling. ’
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SECTION 1V.
L
17. MOUNTAIN OF THE HOLY CROSS.

N a sptir ! of the Rocky Mountaing which divides the Col-
oriddo? district into nearly equal parts, and about one
hundred miles west of Denver city, rises a peak to the height of
thirteen thousand three hundred feet above the level of the sea.
2. In the midst of the immense grandeurs® of this mountain
range stands this one peak, high above all that surround it, in
the méjesty which beléngs to the everlasting hills.

3. The glory of the morning and of the evening, the splen-
dors of sunrise and sunset, the awful gloom of coming tempests,
the hdrror of the forked lightning, the crash of the rolling
thunder, and the sun-burst of the clearing shower, with its rain-
bow of peace, give such varied aspects to this 16fty summit,* that
it charms the eye of the traveler from whatéver point it is seen.

€. But if his way lead aldng the térrent at the foot of the
mountain, a new wonder claims his attention and holds his
gaze, until he breaks forth into exclamations of delight, con-
trolled only by a deep feeling of awe.

5. At a distance of from fifty to one hundred miles, this mar-
vel becomes visible ; though so indistinctly that the traveler
might imagine himself deceived by the subtile air of these
high regions. But no! hour after hour as he rides, the vision,
for such it at first seems, becomes clearer and clearer, and
changes at last into an impressive reil'ity.

6. Thousands of feet above the road over which his mule is
Slowly toiling, impressed on the almost vértical ¢ face of the
mountain, stretches a cross! A cross of such gigantic propor-
tions that the hand of the Creator alone could have traced its
outline, and so deeply cut into the rugged rock that one of

1 Spur (spiir), a mountain that 4 Stim’ mit, highest peak ; the top.

shoots from the side of another 5 Siib’ tile, not dense or gross;
mountain. rire ; thin.
2 Colorado (eol’ o ri’ do). § Ver’ ti cal, diréctly over head ;

8 Grandeurs (grand” yurz). plumb ; upright.
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those convulsions of nature by which He claims the universe as
His own, must have torn open the mighty fissures ! that portray
it to the world.

7. This créss is defined in glittering whiteness on the dark
and rugged summit, by a vertical fissure fifteen hundred feet in
length, crossed by another of no less than nine hundred feet.
The heavy snows of the Coloriido region, though sliding 6ff the
steep plane? of the surrounding rock, have accumulated? in
these mighty chasms, and are so protected by their immense
depth, and the rdre atmosphere of those 18fty heights, that the
heats of summer have no power to melt them.

& With a*feeling as profound as that with which Constantine
beheld in the heavens the sign of the Son of Man, must the
traveler in America contemplate® this mark of Gdd set on the
forehéad of the country; the country, which is thus, as it were,
signed and sealed like the mystical ¢ elect named by St. John in
the Apocalypse.?

9. May it not indicate 8 that North America is to stand forth
as the champion?® elected by Christ for the defence of His
cause ? Oh! if this wére our country’s glorious destiny, the
honors of dominion and wealth that now fill the ndtional heart,
would pale and fade as before a vision of heaven.

10. Throughout the whole extent of our continent, islands,
bays, rivers show forth by their names the faith of their Catho-
lic discoverers and Catholic settlers. But here the sign and
source of that Holy Faith, whence alone flows all the joy of
heaven or ¢arth, is exalted © by the hand of Nature itself, and
gives its name of consolation to this grand watch-tower of the
New World,

THE MOUNTAIN OoF THE HoLY CRross.

! Pissures (fish” ures), open and
wide cracks.

! Por tray’, paint or draw the
likeness of ; draw forth.

3 Plane, a flat, even surface.

4 Ac cii’ mii 1at ed, heaped up in
a mass.

5 Con” temn plite, to look at in all
béarings, or on all sides ; study.

8 Mys’ tic al, far from man’s un-
derstanding.

7 A pdc’” a lypse, revelation ; the
name given to the last book in the
New Testament.

¥ In’ di cate, point out ; show.

® Cham’ pi on, one who contends
in behélf of a principle or person.

10 Bx alt’ ed, raised on high.
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II.
18. THE CROSS OF CONSTANTINE.

N the year 311 of the Christian era, the Emperor of the
West, Constantine, yet a pagan, was on his march to
Rome to attack the tyrant Maxen'tiiis, who, with the emperors
Max'imin and Licin'iiis, had formed a very powerful league !
against him. )

2. The forces of Constantine were far inferior to those of his
adversaries,® whose armies were composed of veteran troops 16ng
inured 3 to war and flushed 4 with victory. In this painful
crisis, Constantine remembered that the emperors who, in his
time, had most zcal for idolatry, had perished miserably ; while
his father, Constantius Chlorus (kI rus), who, though himself
a pagan, had favored the Christians, had received sensible?
marks of the Divine protection.! Thérefore he resolved to ad-
dress his prdyers for help to Him whom the Christians wor-
shipped, the one only God of heaven and earth. '

8. While marching in the midst of his troops, and revolving®
these things in his mind with all earnestness, a crdss of light,
brighter than the blazing noon-day sun, appeared in the cloud-
less heavens, shining in glory resplendent, and above it, in
Greek characters, the words, “ BY THIS CONQUER.”

4. The whole army beheld, and were filled with amazement.?
Constantine, troubled and anxious, passed a sleepless night.
As he lay on his couch, pondering® on this prodigy,® the Lord
Jesus Himself appeared to him, and bide him take the mirécu-
lous sign he had seen in the heavens as his standard, for under
that sign he should triumph over all his enemies.

6. This standard is the famous Lab'arum. It is described by
the historian Euse'bius, who saw it himself, and who also had
from the lips of Constantine, confirmed by oath, an exact

7 A maze’ ment, extreme
prise at what is not understood.

! L&ague, a combination of princes
or states for mutual assistance.

sur-

9 Ad’ ver sa ry, an opponent.

2 In iired’, accustomed ; hardened.

4 Flhished, animated ; excited.

5 S&n’ si ble, capable of being
perceived by the senses.

¢ Re volv’ ing, reflecting on
thinking over.

® P3n’ der ing, applying the mind
to a subject with 16ng and cireful
attention.

® Pr3d’ i gy, a miracle; a wonder;
a thing fitted to astonish.

1 Con firmed’, strengthened ;
rendered certain.
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account of the miriiculoiis events which led him to adopt the
Cross as his standard.

6. It consisted of a spear of extradr'dinary length, overlaid
with gold, athwart which wag laid a piece in fashion of a Cross.
Upon its top was fixed a crown composed of gold and precious
stones, and insérted ! in the crown was the monogram? or sym-
bol of the Saving Name, viz.: two Greek letters expressive of the
fig'are of the Cross, and being also the initial 8 letters of the
name of Christ.

7. From the cross-piece hung a banner of pirple tissue, in
length exactly equal to its breadth. Omn its upper portion were
embroidered in gold and in colors the portrait of the emperor,
and those also of his children. The banner was thickly studded
with precious stones and interwoven with much gold, presenting
a spectacle ¢ of inexpressible beauty.

8. This standard was intrusted to the keeping of fifty of the
bravest and noblest of the imperial 5 guards, whose diity it was
to surround and defend it on the field of battle; and this post
was regarded as the highest possible in honor and dignity.
Constantine also caused the sacred monogram to be embla-
zoned ¢ on his own helmet, and on the bucklers, helmets, and
arms of his legions.

9. On the morning of the great battle, when the first rays of
the October sun gleamed from the mystc'rious emblem, the sol-
diers of the Lab’arum felt themselves animated with an irresist-
ible ardor. Wherever the sacred sign appeared, the enemy gave
way before the numerically ? inferior soldiers of the Cross.

10. Thérefore Constantine ordered the saving trophy® to be
carried wherever he saw his troops exposed to the greatest dan-
ger, and thus victory wassecured. The result was most decisive;
for, those of the enemy who escaped on the field of battle were
drowned in the Tiber.

1In sert” ed, set within some-
thing.

2 M3n’ o gram, two or more let-
‘ters blended into one.

3In i’ tial, commencing ; the first
letter of a word.

4 Spéc’ ta cle, a remarkable or
noteworthy fact.

5Im pé&’ ri al, belonging to an
empire or an emperor.

¢ BEm bla” zon, to adorn; to set
Sff with ornament.

" Numér’ i cal ly, with respect
to numbers.

8 Tr5” phy, something that is evi-
dence of victory.
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11. Mazen'tius had thrown acrdss that river a bridge of boats,
8o contrived as to be pulled to pieces by means of machinery,
managed by engineers! stationed for the pérpose on the oppo-
site shore. The tyrant thought thus to take his rival in a
snare. But he fell into the trap he had laid for another; for, as
he was retreating with his guards over the bridge so cunningly
deviged,? the boats separated from each other, and himself and
all who were with him perished in the ttirbid 8 waters.

12. Constantine, in his manifesto 4 to the people of the East,
alludes 3 to the miracle of the Cross as a well-known fact. Ad-
dressing himself to our Lord, he says: “ By Thy guidance and
assistance, I have undertaken and accomplished salutary things.
Everywhere carrying before me Thy sign, I have led my army
to victory.”

13. The wonderful events here related are beyond doubt.
They led to the conversion of Constantine, who was baptized
soon afterward, and is known as the first Christian emperor.

IIL
19. THE PIONEERS.

PART FIRST.

MISSIONARY was traveling through the bleakest part of
Texas. He had of late been what might be called “ un-
Tucky ” in his choice of roads, frequently losing his way, until
both himself and his poor beast seemed about giving up in utter
exhaustion.b
2. It wag only by the help of the Health of the Sick,? whom
he so confidently invoked,?® that the holy priest was now -pro-
ceeding. His well-worn beads were 6ffen pressed to his lips and
heart, his strength being too far géne to allow him *o repeat the
préyers that had beguiled and sanetified many a jotrney.

1 En gi neers’, persons skilled in ¢ Exhaustion (egz hast” yiin), the
the principles of mathematics and condition of being emptied complete-
mechanics and their application. ly, or deprived of means, strength,

2 De vise’, to plan or scheme for. or spirits.

* Tur” bid, muddy ; thick. 7 Health of the Sick, one of the

¢ Min' i f8s’ 5, a public declara- titles by which our Lady is invoked
tion of a prince or ryler. in the Litany.

6 Al liddes’, refers to. * In voked’, addressed in prayer.
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8. He was in the timber lands now, and though the change
from what seemed an endless prairie had at first been weleome,
the shidows were falling oppressively on his mind, while a
deeper Lingtior stole over his exhausted frame.

4. What i it that so suddenly eauses the drooping form to
sit ereet, and sends 4 gleam of joyous surprise to the heavy
eyes? It has been! days singe he lo0ked upon & human fage,
but weleome as the sight would be, it eould not eall up that
look. Ah, no! The missionary had seen what to him is a
dearer sight than the mast inviting habitation €ould be even at
that moment ;—4& grave, over which stands sentinel? & great
erdss, with 4 long rosary twined about it.

5. Here in the wild forest he had found the emblems of Jesus
and Mary, The next moment he wag prostrate before them,
with & feeling of quiet rest stealing over body and soul. With
the whispered “Requiem”3 for the Christian slumbering there,
still on his lips, he fell aslcep.

6. Awaking with 4 strange feeling of renewed vigor and hope,

1 Been (bin). 3 R&’ qui em, a prayer for the

2 Sén’ ti nel, on Fuard. soulg in pirgatory.
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his wandering glance fell on the Créss and Beads, and, though
not given to dreaming, he naturally began to marvel how they
came there. But he soon aroused himself from the spell of idle
thought and luxurious ecase, to dffer to the Queen of the Rbsary
most fervent supplications for the one buried there, who had
evidently been devoted to her. '

7. This done, he arose and turned to his horse, which was
contentedly grazing near by, when he became aware that he
was not alone. Several little children sat on the ground at a safe
distance, watching him intently. As the good priest, with a
smile and a blessing on his lips, advanced to them, they fled
before him toward a cabin which he now descried ! through the
spreading trees.

8. A woman came to the door as the children rushed hastily
in, and casting an anxious glance around, beheld the invader of
her forest domain. With a cry of joy she fell on her knees,
bending her head for the blessing which was heartily given;
then, while shaking the missionary’s hand with both hers, in
eager welcome, she looked about for the runaways. “ And so ye
scampered away at first sight of the priest, God bless him!” she
cried merrily. “O then its heathens ye are, sure enough, not.
to know his Reverence.”

9. Saying this she led her welcome guest into the dwelling—a
poor and rough one indeed, but neat and homelike as woman’s.
cére and taste could make it, and ornamented with a erygifix
and several pious prints, to say néthing of strings of beads
hanging on various parts of the wall, which were most beautiful
in the missionary’s eyes, as home-made rosaries, plainly appro-
priated by each member of the household.

10. His hostess having seen him seated at case, and given
him a dozen welcomes and blessings for having come, went
to the door and blew a loud summons through a horn, that
quickly brought a pretty group to her side, boys and girls,
healthy and happy-looking, whom she mérshalled ? in due order,
and led forward. The holy priest thought he had never seen a
lovelier sight, as, following their mother’s example, they all
knelt together for his blessing.

! De scried’, discovered. ? Mar’ shalled, arranged.
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11. He stood up, and gave it solemnly to each child in turn.
The mother too had arisen, and with a little mellow laugh at
the last, while tears of emotion rolled down her cheeks, she
said: “Sure your Reverence does well to give the blessing strong
in this poor family’;—ten of us, and nevera Christian among the
lot but myself.” '

12. The priest, recalling her words to the children at his en-
trance, looked at her for an explanation, but already she had
thrned aside, “ on hés'pitable thoughts intent,” giving brief
dirgctions to the oldest boy, who immediately went off to attend
to the horse, and to the two oldest girls, who disappeared with
her. The half a dozen who remained were soon at their ease
with the good Father. Their manners had a singular attraction
for him, being at once frank ! and shy,? artless and yet with a
certain reserve ; and their &nswers to his questions interested
while they puzzled him.

13. At the bountiful repast which wassoon spread before him,
he alluded ® to one of these puzzles, saying he had asked the
names of his young entertainers, but they had not gratified his
curiosity. The mother replied liughingly that it would bother
them to go through that ceremony, easy as his Reverence
thought it ; but a sudden quivering in her voice betoked emo-
tion that she hastily thrust aside by pressing her guest to par-
take of the several dishes before him, with many an apology
that they were no better. After the meal was over, explana-
tions came.

Iv

20. THE PIONEERS.
PART SECOND.

ERNARD TRACY and Ellen had come out to América
immediately after théir marriage, with the intention of
settling in the Southwest. At New Or'leiins they fell in with
a sharper ¢ who soon contrived to gét their little fund in ex-
change for “a splendid property ” he had in Texas. With a
poor team, procured for them at a town to which he was travel-
ing, they started for their new home ; but, after journeying on
! Frink, open ; truthful. 3 A11%' ded, hinted at; mentioned.

2 Shy, easily frightened ; timid. 4 Sharp’ er, a swindler ; a cheat.
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and on till they got completely 13st in the wild, Bér'nard found
he had been deceived.

2. One of the horses had already died; the other was too
much broken down to go any further. So Bernard halted, in
the name of G6d, and set about making the home he had hoped
to find. They were a young and energetic couple, full of that
trye piety which works on cheerily, trusting results to God.
They had some provisions with them, wild game and fish were
easily procured, and on the whole it was a romantic episode !
in life.

3. They had but two sources of regret. With the social
Tnstinets of their race, they disliked their isolated? location:
still they hoped it would not be a solitude véry 1dng; others
would surely find the way thither, and it was a fine place for a
young colony. They felt much more keenly their déprivation
of the Church blessings and privileges; but this, too, would séon
be altered ; some of the future settlers would cértainly be Cath-
olics, and no doudt Gdd would send a saintly missionary that
way in &nswer to théir préyers.

4. Thus the simple-minded, God-fearing pdir hoped and
trusted, as year followed year. They were too far from the
regions of civilization to fhink of retfrning; and as a little
family grew up around them, such an undertaking became more
and more impracticable. The hoped-for settlers never came,
néither wére their hearts ever gladdened by the sight of a mis-
sionary. A stray Indian, now and then, was their only visitor.

5. Hope became more grave and &arnest, but never deserted
them. They kept Sundays and holy days as sacredly as if they
were in the heart of faithful Erin :3 fasts and abstinences were
never omitted; our Lady was honored, and invoked under
every title by which they had ever h&ard her named ; saints and
angels heard their praises, and watched over the two Christians
in the depth of the “héathen wilderness,” as poor Ellen always
called it. A

6. And her children were hcathens as well as their birthplace.
Baoth father and mother solemnly agreed that no hand buf the

! Bp’ i sode, an incident not ne- 2Is' olat’ ed, lonely; standing
cessarily connected with what has by itself.
gone before it. 3 B’ rin, Ireland.
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priest’s should pour the water of regen’era’tion on those little
heads, save death was actually at the door. They brought them
up as eateehu'mens,! expecting Baptism, when the minister of
God would come. All had their rudely-fashioned beads, which
they said together daily for this blessing.

7. The last act of Bérnard was to carve the beads for the
baby who was beginning to take notice, the ninth human blos-
som of the wilderness. On Saturday, at the sunset hour—
Mary’s own day and hour they loved to call it—he hung the
beads round baby’s neck, hugging her to his great fatherly
heart, with love and pride and gratitude, as he saw her joy over
her new possession.

8. At that same hour on the followmg Saturday his widow
and orphans knelt around the grave they had made in his favor-
ite spot, and with sobs rather than words said the beads for poor
father’s soul. Henceforth that spot became their house of
prayer, where daily their petitions were breathed to Jesus and
Mary for a priest. “ And now they were answered—the priest
had come, glory forever be to God!”

9. The missionary’s tears mingled with the mother’s as she
gave him the particulars of tbis little history. With what joy
he sa'1 Mass the next day in that humble cabin, protected by
guardian angels, giving to the faithful Christian matron, who
had so long hungered for it, the Bread of Life! With what joy
he baptized that pretty group, the thoughtful, industrious boy
of fourteen, as pure-minded and guileless as the little prattler
of three!

10. Fre he quitted that abode the four eldest made their
First Communion. With the tender feelings and inventive taste
of a priest of God, he had erected the altar for this truly festive
occasion on a little elevation near the father’s grave, beautifying
it as much as was possible. Thus had the prayer of faith been
héard.

11. Scveral years afterward, when the good priest took an
opportunity of revisiting the cabin, he found that it had neigh-
bors. A little settlement was growing up at last. How many
such stories might be told of forest days in North America !

1 Cdt’ e chu’ men, one preparing for Christian Bapt1sm
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. SECTION V.
L
21. THE STORK OF STRASBOURG.

HEN travelers in Europe wish to go from Piris to

Switzerland or back again, they dffen take the route!

which passes through the city of Stris’bourg, in order to visit
the great cathedral there. )

2. If you should take a walk or drive fhrough the streets of
Strasbourg, and should chance to 160k up to the curious roofs
of the houses, with théir four or five rows of odd, eye-shaped
windows projecting from them, you would notice that many
of the chimneys were covered on the top with a sort of bed-
ding of straw, and perhaps upon this you would see a great
bird, with a long bill and a short tail, mounted on two long,
thin legs. He would be standing so very still that you would
think it must be one of the curious ornaments that the people
in Europe put upon their houses.

3. But if you look long enough, you will see him stretch out
a péir of enérmous? wings, throw back his head upon his body,
and rise slowly and majéstically 2 into the 4ir; he would not fly
very far, however, but, alighting in the street where there has
been a market, seize a fish that has been thrown into the gut-
ter, and fly back with it to his nest. This is the famous stork,
—a bird which is common in Europe, especially in the large
cities, being fond of the society of man.

4. The stork is a bird of most &xcellént character. He is a
pattern of goodniss to his pérents, and to his children. He
never forgéts a kindnéss, and is so useful that the people in
Holland make false chimneys to their houses, so that the storks
may find places enough for their nests; and in German cities
they put a kind of framework upon their chimneys, so that the
storks may find it more convenient.

8. Once, in Strasbourg, a chimney took fire. Upon this chim-

! Route (rgt), a course or way. or size ; greater than common.
? B nor’ motis, differing from, or 3 Ma j&s’ tic al ly, with dignity;
exceeding the common rule, form, with a 13fty dir or appearance.
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ney was a nest, in which were four young storks not yet able to
fly. Think of the despdir! of the stork-mother as the smoke
envéloped her poor little ones, and the heat threatened to roast
them alive! They were too young for her to carry them away
in her béak,—that would strangle them ; and to throw them
out of their nest would only break their little necks.

6. The mother’s instinet? taught her what to do. She flew
back and forth over the nest, flapping her great wings over it,
and so making a cirrent of air in which the young could
breathe. But alas! a great quantity of soot all on fire began to
fall, and now they must cértainly be blrnt dlive.

7. No! the good mother extended her great wings over the
nest, and allowed-the burning soot to fall upon herself. It had
burnt one wing nearly away when the people below came with
ladders, and saved the nest and the four little birds and the
good mother. They took cdre of her, but she was always
infirm ; she could fly no more, and for many years she used to
go round from house to house, and the people would feed her.

8. The storks always spend the winter in Africa, and always
make their journeys in the night. When the time comes for
them to go, they all assemble together and chcoose a leader.
Such a chattering as they make! No doubt they have a great
deal of trouble in getting every thing settled ; they make all
their talk with their jaws, which sound like castanets.® They
always go at the same time every year, and return to their
chimney nests when the winter is over.

9. One well-bred stork, that had made his nest in the same
chimney for many years, used to come and walk up and down
before the door of the house where his nest was, the morning
after his return, clattering his bill, as much as to say, “ Good
morning, sir: you see I am here again.” And in the autumn,
just before he went away, he would come and do the same
again, to bid good-bye, and the master would come out and say,
¢ (Gtood-bye: a pleasant journey to you.”

! De spair’, the loss of all hope. 3 Cds’ ta nét, an instrument com-

? In’ stinct, inward impiilse ; the posed of small, rounded shells of
natural, unreagoning impulse in an ivory or hard wood, shaped like
animal by which it is guided to the spdons, fastened to the thumb,and
performance of any action. beaten with the middle finger.
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10. Thére is a little story that is told to illus'trate! the
gratitude of the stork. Once a naughty boy threw a stone at a
stork and broke its leg. It got into its nest and thére lay.
The women of the house fed it, sét its leg, and cured it, so that
it was able, at the proper season, to fly away with the rest.

11. Next spring the bird, which was réc'ognized by the women
by its pecu'liar gait, retirned; and when they came near it,
the lame creature dropped gratefully at their feet from its bill
the finést ditmond it had been able to pick up in its travels,
It uged to be said that they were in the habit of throwing
down one of their young to their landlord before they left their
nests, as a kind of rent. That was carrying gratitude a little
too far, I think—don’t you?

12. One reason why the storks are so welcome in large cities
is, that they are very useful in eating up all the réf'ase that is
thrown into the streets. In Europé'an cities, two or three times
in the week, the farmers, and fishermen, and butchers, in the
country round, bring their prdduce ? into the city in carts, where
it is displayed in tempting order; and then their wives and
daughters, in curious caps and dresses, sell it to the city people.

13. The market is over by néon, and then the market-place
is covered with the storks, who clean it all up, and carry away
all that has been dropped. They are particularly fond of fish
and serpents, and eels and frogs are considered a great délicagy
by them. They are so valuable, that, in some places, to kill
them used to be considered a crime, punished with death, and.
they have even been worshiped, like the ibis % in Egypt.

14. There is a gigantic stork, a native of Bengal* which is
called the Adjutant,5 because from a distance it looks like a man
with a white waistcoat and trousers. One of these great birds
was brought to London, and lived over seventy years in the
Regent’s Park. It is from under the wings of this variety ¢ that
the white, downy feathers, called m¥r'abgu’, come.

111 his’trate, to set in a clear
light or make plain.

2 Prd3d’ uce, fruits, fowls, vegeta-
bles, &c., raised on a farm.

31’ bis, a species of crane having
bére head and neck, white plumage.

and black wing and tail feathers.

“ Bengal (ben gal’), a province
of British India.

® Ad’ ja tant, a military officer.

¢ Vari’ e ty, one of a number of
things akin or related to one another.
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IL

22. THE BAREFOOT BOY.

LESSINGS on thee, little man,

Bérefoot ! boy, with c¢heeks of tan!
With thy turned-up pantaloons,
And thy mérry whistled tunes;
With thy red lip, redder still
Kissed by strawberries on the hill ;
With the sunshine on thy fage,
Through thy torn brim’s jaunty? grage :
From my heart I give thee joy;—
I was onge & barefoot boy !

2. Let the million-dollared ride—
Barefoot, trudging? at his side,
Thou hast more than he ean buy,
In the reach of ear and eye :
Outward sunshine, inward joy—
Blessings on thee, barefoot boy !

3. Oh for boyhood’s piinléss pliy ;
Sleep that wakes in laughing day ;
Health that mcks the doetor’s rules;
Knowledge (never learned of sehools)
Of the wild bee’s morning chase,
Of the wild flower time and plage,
Flight of fowl, and habitude *
Of the tenants of the wood ;
How the tor'toise 5 bedrs his shell,
How the woodchuck digs his gell,
And the ground-mole sinks his well ;
How the robin feeds her young,

» How the §'ridle’s ¢ nest is hung;

1 Baréfoot (bar’ fut). ¢ O’ri Ole, & bird of several varie-
2 Jaunty (jin’ti), airy ; showy. tieg of the fhrush family—some of
3 Triidg’ ing, Zoing on foot. a golden-yellow, mixed with black,
4 Hil’ i tiide, usual manner of and others having drange in plage
living, feeling, or acting. of the yellow ; sometimes ealled

® Tortoise (tor’tis). golden-robin or hang-bird.
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4. Whére the whitést lilies blow,
Where the freshést berries grow,
Where the ground-nut trails its vine,
Where the wood-grape’s €lusters shine ;
Of the black wasp’s eunning way,
Mason of hig walls of ¢lay,

And the areliiteetural ! plans

Of gray hornet artisang !2—

For, eschewing ® books and tasks,
Nature dnswers all he asks;
Hand in hand with her he walks,
Fage to fage with her he talks,
Part and pargel of her joy,
Blessings on the barefoot boy !

5. Oh for boyhood’s time of June,
Crowding years in one brief moon,
When all things. I héard or saw,
Me, their master, waited for ;—
I was rich in flowers and trees,
Humming-birds and honey-bees;
For my sport the squirrel (skwur'rel) played,
Plied ¢ the snouted mole his spade ;
For my taste the blackberry-eone
Parpled over hedge and stone ;
Léaughed the brdok for my delight,
Through the day, and through the night,
Whispering at the garden wall,
Talked with me from fall to fall !

6. Mine the sand-rimmed pickerel 3 pond,
Mine the walnut slopes beydnd,

! Ar’ chi téct’ iir al, of, or relat- ing one’s self €lear of ; shunning.

ing to, the art of building. 4 Plied, worked steadily.

2 Ar' ti san, one trained to hand 5 Pick’ er el, & name applied to
skill in some mechanieal art or several species of fresh-water fisheg
trade; a meehanie. belonging to the pike family.

3 Bschewing (es ¢hii’ ing), keep-
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Mine on bending orchard trees
Apples of Hesperides!!

Still as my horl'zon 2 grew,
Larger grew my riches, too ;

All the world I saw or knew
Seemed a complex 3 Chincse toy,
Fashioned for a b4refoot boy!

7. Oh for festal ¢ dainties spread,
Like my bowl of milk and bread,—-
Pewter spoon and bowl of wood,
On the door-stone gray and rude!
O’er me like a regal ® tent,
Cloudy-ribbed, the sunset bent,
Parple-chirtained, fringed with gold,
Looped in many a wind-swung fold ;
While for music came the play
Of the pied frogs’ orchestra ;°
And, to light the noisy choir,
Lit the fly his lamp of fire;
I was monarch : pémp and joy
Waited on the barefoot boy!

8. Cheerily, then, my little man,
Live and ldugh, as boyhood can,
Though the flinty slopes be hard,
Stubble-speared the new-mown sward,’
Every morn shall lead thee through
Fresh baptisms of the dew ;
Every evening from thy feet
Shall the cool wind kiss the heat.

9. All too soon these feet must hide
In the prison-cells of pride,

L]
! Hes pér(idés, foursisters fabled 4 F'és’ tal, belonging to a holiday,
as guardians of golden apples; or feast; joyous; gay.
hence. golden apples are here meant. 5 Ré’ gal, pertaining to a king;
2 Ho i’ zon, the line that bounds kingly ; royal. :
the sight where the earth and sky ¢ Orchestra (ar’ kes tra), a band
appear to meet. of musicians performing in public.
® C8m’ plex, not simple. "Sward, the grassy surface of land.
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Lose the freedom of the sod,

Like a colt’s for work be shod,
Made to tread the mills of toil

Up and down in céaseléss moil ;1
Happy if their track be found
Never on forbidden ground,—
Happy if they sink not in

Quick and tréacherous? sands of sin.
Ah! that thou couldst know thy joy
Ere it passes, BAREFoOT Boy!

II1.
23. THE PASHA’S SON.

PART FIRST.

URING my winter travels in Afried, several years ago, I
visited Khartoum,® an Egyptian capital town of Ni'bia,
situated at the junetion ¢ of the Blue and the White Nile. The
two rivers meet just bélow the town, and flow as a single stream
to the Mediterranein, a distance of fifteen hundred miles.

2. When I reached Khartoum, the Austrian Consul 5 invited
me to his house ; and thére I spent three or four weeks making
acquaintance with the Egyptian ffigers, the chiefs of the desert
tribes, and the former kings of the different tribes of Efhiopia.
When I left my boat, on arriving, and walked fhrough the
nirrdow streets, between mud walls, very few of which were &ven
whitewashed, I thought it a miserable ¢ place, and began to look
out for some garden where I might pitch my tent, rather than
live in one of those dirty-looking habitations.?

3. The wall around the Consul’s house was of mud like the
others; but when I entered I found clean, hindsome réoms,

! Moil, the soil or defilement that representative or agent cf a govern.-

comes from severe labor ; a spot. ment, to protect the rights, com-
? Tr8ach’ er oiis, faithless; be- merce, merchants, and seamen of

traying a trust. the state, and to aid in commercial
3 Khartoum (kir tom”). and sometimes other transactions
¢ Junction (jingk’shun), the place with such foreign country.

or point of union. ¢ Mis’ er a ble, very poor.
5 C3n’ sul, a person commissioned "HAb' i ta’ tion, a place of &bdde ;

to reside in a fOreign country, asa a house.
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which fiirnished delightful shade and coolness during the heat
of the day. The roof was of palm-16gs, covered with mud,
which the sun baked into a hard mass, so that the house was in
réal’ity as good as a brick dwelling. It was a great deal more
comfortable than it appeared from the outside.

4. Thére wére other features of the place, however, which it
would be difficult to find anywhere except in Central Africa.
After I had taken possession of my room, and Eaten breakfast
with my host, I went out to look at the garden. On each side
of the steps, leading down from the door, sat two apes that
barked and snapped at me.

5. The next thing I saw was a ldopard tied to the trunk of

an ¢range-tree. I did not ddre to go within reach of his rope,
although I afterward became well acquainted with him. A lit-
tle farther, there was a pen full of gazelles? and an antelope 3
with immense horns; then two fierce, bristling hyénas; and at
-last, under a shed beside the stable, a full-grown lionéss, sleep-
ing in the shade.
"~ 6. I was greatly surprised when the Consul went up to her,
lifted up her head, opened her jaws so as to show the shining
white tusks, and finally sat down upon her back. She accepted
these familiarities¢ so good-naturedly that I made bold to pat
her head also, In a day or two we wére great friends; she
would spring about with delight whenever she saw me, and
would phr like a cat whenever I sat down upon her back.

7. I spent an hour or two every day among the animals, and
found them all easy to tame except the hyenas, which would
gladly have bitten me if I had allowed them a chance. The
leopard, one day, bit me slightly in the hand; but I punished
him by pouring several buckets of water over him, and he was
always very amiable after that. The beautiful little gazelles
would cluster around me, thrusting up their noses into my
hand, and saying, “Wow ! wow!” as plainly as I write it.

1 Hast, one from whom another midway between the deer and goat.
receives f6od, lodging, or entertain- Its horns are almost always round

ment’; a landlord. and ringed. The eyes of some va-
? Ga z&lle, a small, swift, and rieties are large, black, and véry
beautiful species of antelope. beautiful.

3 An’ telope, an animal almost 4 Familiarities (fa mil yir’ i tiz)
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8. But néne of these animals attracted me so much as the
big lionéss. She was always good-humored, though occasionally
80 lazy that she would not éven open her eyes when I sat down
on her shoulder. She would sometimes citch my foot in her
paws as a kitten catches a ball, and try to make a plaything of
it—yet always without thrusting out her claws.

9. Once she opened her mouth, and gently took one of my
legs in her jaws for a moment; and the very next instant she
put out her tongue and licked my hand. We all know, how-
ever, that there are differences of character among animals, as
there are among men; and my fivorite probably belénged to
a virtuous and respectable family of lions.

10. The day after my arrival I went with the Consul to visit
the Pashg,! who lived in a large mud palace on the bank of the
Blue Nile. He received us very pleasantly, and invited us to
take seats in the shady court-yard. Here there was a huge
pinther tied to one of the pillars, while a little lion, about
eight months old, ran about perfectly loose.

11. The Pasha called the latter, which came springing and
frisking toward him. “Now,” said he, “ we will have some
fun.” He then made the lion lie down behind one of the pil-
lars, and called to one of the black boys to go across the court-
yard on some .:vand. The lion lay quite still until the boy
came opposite to the pillar, when he sprang out and after him.

12. The boy ran, terribly frightened ; but the lion reached
him in five or six leaps, sprang upon his back and threw him
down, and then went back to the pillar as if quite satisfied with
his exploit. ~Although the boy was not htrt in the least, it
seemed to me like a eruel piece of fun. The Pasha, neverthe-
less, liughed very heartily, and told wus that he had himself
trained the lion to frighten the boys.

IV.
24. THE PASHA’S SON:

PART SECOND.

MONG the Egyptian officers in the city was a Pasha’
named Rufah, who had been banished from Egypt by the

! Pasha (pa ¢ha’), a Turkish governor or commander.
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Vice’roy.! He was a man of considerable education and intelli-
gence, and was very unhappy at being sent away from his home
and family. The climate of Khartoum is very unhealthy, and
this unfortunate Pasha had suffered greatly from fever. He
was uncértain how 19ng his exile? would continue : he had been
there already two years, and as all the letters dirécted to him
passed through the hands of the ¢fficers of government, he was
quite at a 13ss how to get any help from his friends.

2. What he had done to cause his banishment,? I could not
ascertain ; probably he did not know himself. There are no
elections in these Eastern countries: the people have néthing to
do with the choice of their own rulers. The latter are ap-
pointed by the Viceroy at his pléasure, and hold 6ffice only so
long as he allows them. The envy or jealousy of one Pasha
may lead to the ruin of another, without any fault on the part
of the latter. Probably somebody else wanted Rufah Pasha’s
place, and slandered him to the Viceroy for the sake of getting
him removed and exiled.

8. The unhappy man inspired my profound sympathy.
Sometimes he would spend the evening with the Consul and
myself, because he felt safe, in our presence, to complain of the
‘tyranny ¢ under which he suffered. When we met him at the
houses of the other Egyptian officers, he was very cdreful not
to talk on the subject, lest they should report the fact to the
governor.

4. Being a foreigner 5 and a stranger, I never imagined that I
could be of any service to Rufah Pasha. I did not speak the
language well, I knew very little of the laws and regulations of
the country, and, moreover, I intended simply to pass through
Egypt on my rettrn. Nevertheless, one night, when we hap-
pened to be walking the streets together, he whispered that he
had something special to say to me.

! Vice” roy, the governor of a country from its borders.
kingdom or country, who rules in * Tyr an ny, exercise of power
the name of the king. over subjects and others with an
? Bxile (8ks’ il), forced separation undue rigor; €ruel discipline.
from one’s native country and home- ® POr’ eign er, a person not be-
3 Bin’ ish ment, the state of be- 1dnging to, nor native in the country
ing forced by the government of a spoken of.
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5. Although it was bright moonlight, we had a native sér-
vant with us, to carry a lantern. The Pasha ordered the
servant to walk on in advance; and a tirn of the nirrow,
crooked streets soon hid him from our sight. Every thing was
quiet, except the rustling of the wind in the pilm-trees which
rose above the garden-walls.

6. “Now,” said the Pasha, taking my hand, “now we can
talk for a few minutes, without being overheard. I want you
to do me a favor.”—“ Willingly,” I dnswered, “if it is in my
power.”—“It will not give you much trouble,” he said, “ and
may be of great service to me.

7. I want you to take two letters to Egypt—one to my
son, who lives in the town of Tahtah, and one to Mr. Murray,
the English Consul-General, whom you know. I can not trust
the Egyptian mérchants, because, if these letters were opened
and read, I might be kept here many years longer. If you
deliver them safely, my friends will know how to assist me, and
perhaps I may soon be allowed to return home.”

8. I promised to deliver both letters with my own hands,
and the Pasha parted from me in more cheerful spirits at the
door of the Consul’s house. After a few days I was ready to
set out on the retfirn jotrney; but according to custom, I was
first obliged to make farewell visits to all the Oofficers of
gbév'ernment.

9. It was very eas~ to apprse Rufah Pasha beforehand of
my intention, and he had no difficulty in slipping the letters
into my hand without the action being observed by any one. I
put them into my portfolio, with my own letters and papers,
where they were entirely safe, and said nothing about the
matter to any one in Khartoum.

10. Although I was glad to leave that wild town, with its
burning climate, and retrace the long way back to Egypt,
across the desert and down the Nile, I felt very sdrry at
being obliged to take leave forever of all my pets. The little
gazelles said, “Wow ! wow !” in answer to my « Good-bye;” the
hyenas howled and tried to bite, just as much as ever; but the
dear old lioness I know would have been sorry if she could have
understood that I was going.

11. She frisked around me, licked my hand, and I took her
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great tawny! head into my arms, and gave her a kiss.  Since
then I have never had a lion for a pet, and may never have one
again. I must confess, I am sorry for it ; for I still retain my
love for lions—four-footed ones, I mean—to this day.

12. Well, it was a ldng jotirney, and I should have to write
many days in order to describe it. T should have to tell of
fierce sand-storms in the desert; of resting in palm-groves
near the old capital of Ethiopia; of plodding,? day after day,
through desolate landscapes, on the back of a camel, créssing
stony ranges of mountains, to reach the Nile again, and then
floating down with the current in an open boat.

V.
25. THE PASHA’S SON.

PART THIRD.

T was nearly two months before I could deliver the first of

the Pashg’s letters—that which he had written to his son.

The town of Tahtah is in Upper Egypt. You will hardly find

it on the maps. It stands on a little mound, several miles from

the Nile, and is surrounded by the rich and beautiful plain
which is every year overflowed by the river.

2. There was a head-wind, and my boat could not proceed
very fast; so I took my faithful servant, Achmet, and set out
on foot, taking a path which led over the plain, between beau-
tiful wheat-fields and orchards of lemon-trees. In an hour or
two we reached Tahtah—a queer, dark old town, with high
houses and narrow streets. The ddors and bal'conies were of
carved wood, and the windows were covered with lattices,? so that
no one could look in, although those inside could easily look
out. There were a few sleepy mérchants in the bazaar,! smok-
ing their pipes and enjoying the odors of cinnamon and dried
roses which floated in the air.

! Taw’ ny, of a dull yellowish- * Lt tic es, crossed bars.

brown color, like things tanned, or 4 Bazaar (ba zir’), in the East, an
persons who are sunburnt. assemblage of shops where goods

2 P18d’ ding, traveling steadily, are exposed for sale ; an exchange,
heavily, and slowly. or a market-place.
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3. After some little inqui'ry, I found Rufah Pasha’s house,
but was not admitted, because the Egyptian women are not
allowed to receive the visits of stringers.” Thére was a shaded
entrance-ha]l, 6pen to the street, where I.was requested to sit,
while the black sérving-woman went to the school to bring the
Pasha’s son. She first borrowed a pipe from one of the mér-
chants in the bazaar, and brought it to me.

4. Achmet and I sat there, while the people of the town,
who had héard that we came from Khartoum and knew the
Pasha, githered-around to ask questions. They were all very
polite and friendly, and seemed as glad to hear about the Pasha
as if they belonged to his family. In a quarter of an hour the
woman came back, followed by the Pasha’s son and the school-
master, who had dismissed his school in order to hear the news.

5. The boy was about eleven years old, but tall of his age.
He had a fiir face, and large, dark eyes, and smiled pleasantly
when he saw me. If I had not known something of the
customs of the people, I should have given him my hand, per-
haps drawn him between my knees, put an arm around his
waist, and talked familiarly;? but I thought it best to wait and
see how he would behave toward me.

6. He first made me a graceful salutation,! just as a man
would have done, then took my hand and gently totiched it to
his heart, lips, and foréiéad, after which he took his seat on the
high divan,? or bench, by my side. Here he again made a salu-
tation, clapped his hands thrice, t¢ summon the woman, and.
ordered céffee to be brought.

7. “Is your Ex’'gellengy in good health ? ” he asked. “Véry
© well, God be praised!” I answered. ¢Has your Excellency
any commands for me ? You have but to speak: you shall be
obeyed.”

8. “You are very kind,” said I'; “butI have need of nothing.
I bring you greetings from the Pasha, your father, and this
letter, which I promised him to deliver into your own hands.”
Thereupon I handed him the letter, which he laid to his heart

! 841’ u ta’ tion, the act of greet- ?Famil’ iarly, without ceremony.
ing or paying respect by words or 3 Di vidn’, a cushioned seat placed
actions commonly used. against the wall of a room.
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and lips before opening. As he found it a little difficult to read,
he summoned the schoolmaster, and they read it together in a
whisper.

9. In the mean time coffee was served in little cpps, and a
very handsome pipe was brought by somebody for my use.
After he had read the letter, the boy turned to me with his
face a little flushed, and his eyes sparkling, and said, “ Will
your Excellency permit me to ask whether you have another
letter ? ”

10. “Yé&s,” 1T answered ; “but it ig not to be delivered here.”
—«Tt is right,” said he. “ When will you reach Cairo?”!
“That depends on the wind; but I hope in seven days from
now.” The boy again whispered to the schoolmaster, but
presently they both nodded, as if satisfied, and nothing more
was said on the subject.

11. Some shér'bet (which is nothing but lemonade flavored
with rose-water) and pomegranates? wére then brought to me,
and the boy asked whether I would not honor him by remain-
ing during the rest of the day. If I had not seen his face, I
should have supposed that I was visiting a man—so dignified
and self-possessed and graceful was the little féllow.

12. The people looked on as if they were quite accustomed to
such mature 3 manners in children. I was obliged to use as
much ger'emony with the child as if he had been 4 the governor
of the town. But he in'terested me, nevertheless, and I felt
curious to know the subject of his consultation with the school- .
master. I was sure they were forming some plan to have the
Pasha recalled from exile.

18. After two or three hours I left, in order to overtake my
boat, which was slowly working its way down the Nile. The
boy arose, and walked by my side to the end of the town, the
other people following behind us. When we came out upon
the plain, he took leave of me with the same salutations, and
the words, “May Gdd grant your Excellency a prosperous
journey!” '

1 Cal’ ro, the capital of Egypt. and numerous seeds, of a reddish
? Pomegranate (pim grin’ &), a color.

fruit as large as an Orange, having 3 Ma tiire, ripe ; full-grown.

a hard rind filled with a soft pulp 4 Been (bin).
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1j. “May G6d grant it !” I responded; and then all the
people repeated, “ May God grant it!” The whole interview
seemed to me like & scene out of the ‘“ Arabian Nights.” Tc
me it was a pretty, picturesque! experienge, which €an not be
forgotten : to the people, no doubt, it wag an every-day matter.

15. When I reached Cairo, I delivered the other letter, and
in a fort'night afterward left Egypt; so that I could not
asgertain, at the time, whether any thing had been done to
forward the Pasha’s hopes. Some months afterward, however,
I read in a Europeéin? newspaper, quite aegidentally, that
Rufah Pasha had returned to Egypt from Khartoum. I was
delighted with the news; and I shall always believe, and insist
upon it, that the Pasha’s wise and dignified little son had a
hand in bringing about the fortunate result.

VI
26. GEORGE NIDIVER.

EN have done brave deeds,
And bards have sung them well :
I of good George Nidiver
Now the tale will tell.

2. In the Rocky Mountains
A hpnter bold was he:

Keen his eye and sure his aim
As any you should see.

3. A little Indian boy
Followed him everywhere,
Eager to share the hunter’s joy,
The hunter’s meal to share.

4. And when the bird or deer
Fell by the hunter’s skill,
The boy wag always near
To help with right good-will.

1 Picturesque (piet’yur ésk’), fit- which ig agreeable in & pieture.
ted to form & good or pleaging pie- ? Bu’ ro pé’ an, pertaining~ to
ture; pregenting that kind of beauty ~Europe; & native of Europe.
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5.

10.

11.

12,

One day as through the eleft
Between two mountains steep,

Shut in both right and left,
Their weary way they keep,

They see two grizzly bedrs,
With hunger fierge and fell,?
Rush at them unawéres
Right down the nérrow dell.

The boy turned round with sereams
And ran with terror wild;

One of the pair of savage beasts
Pursued the shrieking child.

The hunter raised his gun ;
He knew one charge was all :
And through the boy’s pursuing foe
He sent his only ball.

Thé other on George Nidiver
('ame on with dreadful page :

The hunter stood unarmed,
And met him fage to fage.

I say unarmed he stood :
Against those frightful paws

The rifle-butt, or elub of wood,
Could stand no more than straws.

George Nidiver stood still,
And looked him in the fage;
The wild beast stopped amized,
Then eame with slackening page.

Still firm the hunter stood,
Although his heart beat high;

- Again the ereature stopped,

And gazed with wondering eye.

1 P&l eruel ; fierce ; bloody.
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13. The hunter met his gaze,
Nor yet an inch gave way :
The bear ttrned slowly round,
And slowly moved away.

14. What thoughts were in his mind
It would be hard to spell;
-What thoughts were in George Nidiver
I rather guess than tell.

15. But sure that rifle’s aim,
Swift choige of generous part,
Showed in its passing gleam
The depths of & brave heart.

SECTION VL

L

27. EXCELSIOR.

HE SHADES of night were falling fast,
As through an Al'pine village passed,
A youth, who bore, ‘mid snow and ige,
A banner with the stringe devige,!
EXCELSIOR ! ?

2. His brow was sad : his eye beneath,"
Flashed like & falchion® from its sheath :
And like & silver €larion ¢ rung
The aegents of that unknown tongue,

ExcELSIOR !

8. In happy homes he saw the light
Of household fires gleam warm and bright:

1 De vice’, a motto, or short say- aiming higher; the motto of the

ing, often with 4 pieture; an orna- State of New York, U.S.

ment, figure, or mark, which shows 3 Falchion (fal’chun), & <hort

or suggests some other objeet or €rookéd swdrd.

quality. 4Clir’i on, & wind instrument
? BIX c€l’si or, more elevated ; suited to war.
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Above, the speetral ! gligiers? shone;
And from his lips eseaped 4 groan,
ExCELSIOR !

! Spé&c’tral, ghostly. ¢ Gla’gier, 4 field of moving ice.
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EXCELSIOR.

“Try not the Pass!” thé old man said ;

“Dark lowers the tempest overhead ; .

The roaring torrent is deep and wide ! ™

And loud that elarion voige replied,
ExCELSIOR !

. “Bewuare the pine-tree’s withered branch!

Beware the awful avalanghe!”!

This wag the peasant’s last Good-night!

A voige replied, far-up the height,
ExcELSIOR !

At break of day, as héavenward,

The pious monks of St. Bernard ?

Uttered the oft-repeated prayer,

A voige eried, through the startled air,
ExXCELSIOR !

A traveler, by the faithful hound,

Half-buried in the snow was found,

Still grasping, in his hand of ige,

That banner with the strange devige,
EXCELSIOR !

There, in the twilight €dld and gray,
Lifeless, but beautiful he lay ;

And from the sky, serene3 and far.
A voige fell like & falling star,

ExcELSIOR !

1 Avalanche (&v’a lansh’), a
snow-slip ; a vast body of ice, snow
or earfh, sliding down a mountain,

? Saint Bernard (sent bér niird’),
a remarkable mountain pass in the
chain of the Alps, between Pigd’-
mont and the Valais (vala’). A
strong stone monastery ig situated
on the summit of this pass at an

elevation of 8150 feet above the
level -of the sea. This highest
habitation in the Alps is oeeupied
during the whole year by pious
moénks, who, with their valuable
dogs, hold themselves in readiness
to aid travelers arrested by the snow
and eold.
3 Se réne’, ¢lear ; fair; bright.
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I

28. THE BATTLE OF BLENHEIM.

T WAS a summer evening,
Old Kasper’s work was done :
And he before his eottage ddor
Was sitting in the sun;
And by him sported on the green,
His little grandchild Wilhelmine.

2. She saw her brother Peterkin
Roll something large and round,
Which he beside the rivulet,!
In playing there, had found,
He eame to ask what he had found,
That was so large, and smooth, and round.

8. '0ld Kasper took it from the boy,
Who stood expeetant 2 by ;
And then thé old man shook his head,
And with 4 natural sigh,
«’Tis some poor f&llow’s skull,” said he,
“ Who fell in the great vietory.

4. “I find them in the gérden, for
There’s many here about,
And dften when I go to plow,
The plowshare turng them out;
For many thougsand men,” said he,
“ Were slain in the great vietory.”

5. “Now tell us what *twas all about,”
Young Peterkin he eries,
And little Wilhelmine looks up
With wonder-waiting eyes ;
“ Now tell us all &bout the war,
And what they killed each other for.”

1Riv’alet, 4 small river or ? Bx péct’ant, having an appear-
brook ; a small stream. ange of expeectation ; looking for.
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6. « It was the English,” Kasper eried,
“That put the foe to rout;?
But what they killed each other for,
I eould not well make out;
But everybody said,” quoth? he,
* That *twas a famous 3 victory.

! Rout, the defeat or breaking of defeated and put to flight.
an army or band of troops, or the ? Quoth (kwoth), spoke, said.
disorder and eonfusion of troops 3 F'a’moiis, noted ; well known.
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7. ¢ My father lived at Blenheim ! then;

8.

10.

11.

Yon little stream hard by ;2>
They burnt his dwelling to the ground,
- And he wag forged to fly ;
#fo with his wife and child he fled,
Nor had he where to rest hig head.

“ With fire and sword the eountry round
Was wasted 2 far and wide,
And many & hapless ¢ mother then,
And new-born infant, died ;—
But things like that, you know, must be
At every famous vietory.

. ““They say it was & shocking 5 sight,

After the field was won,
For many thousand bodies here

Lay rotting in the sun ;—
But things like that, you know, must be
After 4 famous vietory.

“ Great praise the Duke of Marlbro’ wons
And our good Pringe Eugene.”—
“Why, ’twas a very wicked thing!”
Said little Wilhelmine.
¢ Nay—nay—my little girl,” quoth he,
“It was 4 famous vietory.

“ And everybody praised the Duke
Who this great fight did win.”

“But what good eame of it at last ?”
Quoth little Peterkin.

“Why that I ean not tell,” said he,

“But 'twag & famous vietory.”

1 Blenheim

(blén’ im), & village 3 Wast’ ed, destroyed ; brought

of Bavaria, Germany, twenty-three to ruin.

mileg from Augsburg. noted for & 4 Hip’ less, without hap or luck;

great battle fought there, in which unhappy; luckless ; unfortunate.

the English Fained & vietory over 5 Shdck’ ing, striking with hor

their foeg, August 2, 1704. ror or disgust; very dreadful or
2 Hard by, near by: €lose at hand.  offensive.
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III.

29. WHERE IS THE ENEMY'?
HAVE somewhére réad of a rég’imént ! ordered to march

into a small town and fake ¢

I think it was in the Tyrol;?

but, wherever it wag, it changed that the plage was settled by
4 eolony who believed the doctrines of Christ, and proved their

faith by good works.

2. A eourier® from & neighboring village informed them

that troops were advancging to take the town.
answered, “ We shall not oppose them with arms.

take it, they must.”

They quietly
If they will

3. Soldiers s6on eame riding in, with eolors flying, and fifes

piping their shrill defiange.

They looked round for an enemy,

saw the farmer at his plow, the blacksmith at his anvil. and the

women at their ¢hiirng and spinning-wheels.

Babies erowed to

hear the musie, and boys ran out to see the pretty trainers,
with feathers and bright buttons—*“the harlequins? of the

nineteenth gentury.
position to be shot at.

? Of course none of these were in a proper

4. “W’hele are your so]dlers?” they asked.—“We have

néne,” was the brief reply.—
town.
nobody here to fight?”—

trust in the will of God.”

»—«Well, friends, it lies before you.
“No :

“ But we have eome to take the

"—¢“But is there

we are all Christians. We

5. Here was an emérgengy’ altogether unprovided for—a
sort of resistange which no bullet eould hit, & fértréss ¢ pérfeetly

bomb-proof.”

The eomménder was perplexed.

“If thére is

1 R&g'i ment, & body of soldiers,
eommanded by & €olonel, and €on-
sisting of & number of edmpanies,
usually ten. .

2 Tyr’ol, 4 provinge of thé Aus-
trian dominiong, on the soufh-west
frontiers of Germany.

3 Courier (kq'ri er), & messenger
sent with haste, for €onveying let-
terg or dispatches, usually on publie
buginess.

4 Hidr’le quin, & man, dressed in

" party-edlored <lotheg, who playg

tricks, Often without speaking, to
divért the bystanderg or an audience;
a merry-andrew.

5 B mer’” gen cy, a <€ondition of
thingg appearing suddenly or unex-
peetedly.

6 F'dr’tress, a fort ; a €astle.

” Bomb-proof (biim’ prof), seeure
against the forge of bombs,or shells.
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nobody to fight with, of edurse we ean not fight,” said he: «“it
is impossible to take such & town ag this.” So he ordered the
horses’ heads to be tirned about, and they earried the human
animals out of the village ag Zuiltléss as they entered, and
pérchiange somewhat wiger.

6. This experiment, on & small seale, indicates how easy it
would be to dispense with armies and navies, if men 6nly had
faith in the religion they profess to believe.

Iv.
30. THE TWO ARMIES.

IAS Life’s unending eolumn pours,
Two marshaled hosts are seen—

Two armieg on the trimpled shores
"That Death flows black between.

2. One marches to the drum-beat’s rdll,
The wide-moiithed elarion’s bray,
And bedrs upon the erimgon seroll—
“ OUR GLORY IS TO SLAY.”

3. One moves in silenge by the stream,
With sad, yét watchful eyes,
Calm ag the patient planet’s gleam
That walks the €louded skies.

4. Aldng its front no sabers shine,
No blood-red pennons wave;
Its banner bears the single line—
“QUR DUTY IS TO SAVE.”

5. For those, no death-bed’s lingering shade ;—
At Honor’s trumpet eall
With knitted brows and lifted blade,
In Glory’s arms they fall.

6. For these, no flashing faldhions bright,
No stirring battle-ery;—
The bloodléss stabber ealls by night—
Each answers—“ HERE aM I!”
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7. For thoge, the seulptor’s laureled bust,
The builder’s marble piles,
Thé anthem’s pealing &’er their dust
Through 16ng eathedral aisles.!

8. For these the blossom-sprinkled ttrf
That floods the lonely graves,
When Spring rolls in her sea-green strt
In flowery-foaming waves.

9. Two piths lead upward from below,
And dngels wait above,
Who eount each blrning life-drop’s flow,
Each falling tear of love.

10. Though from the Hero’s bleeding breast
Her pulses Freedom drew ;
Though the white lilies in her erest
Sprung from that searlet dew—

11. While Valor’s haughty ¢hampions wait
Till all their sears are shown,
Love walks unchallenged through the gate,
To sit beside the Throne !

SECTION VIIL
L

81. THE RAIN.

MERCHANT, riding home from 4 fair, had a portm#n’-
teau? with a large sum of money behind him. It wag
raining véry heavily, and the good man beeame wet through.
He was annoyed ® at this, and eomplained very much that God
ha.d given him such bad weather for his jofirney.
H1§ way led him through a thick f6rest. The fierge winds,

1 Alsles (11z), a]leV§ passage§ carrying <lothing and other ﬂnng§
? Portmanteau (port mi3n’t5), a on joiirneys.
bag usually made of leather, for 3 An noyed’, troubled ; vexed.
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the black elouds, the sad sighings of the swaying trees, the
snapping and elatter of dead limbs, the roll of the thunder, the
gleam of the lightning, and the hissing and roar of the témpest
filled him with fear.

3. As he approached & tuft of tall trees for shelter from the
storm, to his great terror he saw a robber standing there, who,
without hegitation or suying 4 word, aimed his gun at him and
drew the trigger. ’

4. He would have ¢értainly been killed, but the powde: had
beeome damp with the rain, and the gun would not go 6ff. He
immediately gave sptir to his horse, and happily eseaped the
great danger.

5. When the merchant was in safety, he said to himself,
“ What & fool I was to eomplain about the bad weather, ﬁl"ét(zﬁ\
of taking it patiently as & providenge! of God! If the sky
had been bright, and ‘the air pure and dry, I shquldynow be -
lying dead in my blood, and my children would w4it in vain
for their father’s return.

6. * The rain at which T murmured saved my property and
life. In future, I will not forgét what the proverb? says—
¢ What God sends is always well, though why, 'tis often hard
to tell. :

II.
32. SUNSHINE AND SHOWERS.

Two CHILDREN fég‘(/)d’qt their father’géffgfi

Two girls with g& en W

And théir eyes were bright, and their voiges gz-iad, '
Beecauge the T was f%"

For they said, We il take that long, 1ongm4rt?£a
In the hawthorfesfe™ to-day ;

And gither great bunches of lovely flowers
From ff the scented May ;¢

And oh ! we shall be so happy thére,
"Twill be s6rrow to eome away !”

1 Prév’ i dence, foresight ; time-  with for¢e and brevity some praeti-
ly eare; readiness to provide. <al truth.

? Prév’ erb, an old and €ommon 3 C3pse, & wood of small growth.
saying ; a sentence which expresseg 4 May, the hawthorn or its flowers.
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AL VTN
6. Ay the @Wo 0, 4 littW
Passed slowly across the sKky';
And one w up,in her sister’s fage
with o%ear-di 1n her eye.

3. But the other said—¢ Oh! heed it not ;
*Tig far too fair to rain;
That little €eloud may search the sky
For other €louds, in vain.”
And soon the children’s voiges rose
In mérrimént again.

4. But ére the morning hours waned,
The sky had ¢hanged its hue,
And that one eloud had c¢hased awiy
The whole great heaven of blue.

S. TheTain fell down in heavy drops,
The wind began to blow,
And the children, in their nige warm room,
Went fretting to and fro;
For they said—*¢ When we have aught in store,
It always happens so !”
6: Now these two fair-haired sisters
Had & brother out at sea;
A little midshipman, aboard
The gallant “ Vietory.”

7. And on that self-same morning,
When they stood beside the gate,
His ship was wrecked! and on & raft
He stood all desolate,
With the other sailors round him,
Prepéred to meet their fate.

X
8. Beyond they saw the €ool, green land—

The land with her waving trees,
And her little brooks, that rige and fall
Like butterflies in the breeze.
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"9. But above, the blirning noon-tide sun
With seorching stillnéss shone;
Their thréats were parched with bitter thirst,
And they knelt down, one by one,
And prayed to G6d for & drop of rain,
And i gale to waft them on.

16. And then that little eloud wag sent—
That shower in mergy given !
And, ag 4 bird before the breeze,

. Their bark was landward driven.
#

11. And some few mornings after,
When the children met onge maore,
And their brother told the story,
They knew it was the hour
When they had wished for sunshine,
And God had sent the shower.

12. Sing! ye to the Lord with praise: Who edvereth the
heaven with elouds; and prepareth rain for the earth. Who
makefh grass to grow on the mountains, and Aérbg for the
servige of men. Who giveth to beasts their food, and to the
young ravens that eall upon him. The Lerd taketh pleasure
in them that fear him; and in them that hope in his mergy.
The Lord lifteth up the meek ; and bringeth the wicked down,
even to the ground.

. V.
33. THE GRASSHOPFPPER.
PART FIRST. .

GRASSHOPPER, idle the whole summer 19ng,
Played about the tall grass with unthinking delight,
And spent the whole day with his hopping and song,
And sipped of the dew for hig supper at night.
Thus night brought him féod, and the red rising sun
Awoke him, fresh fed, to his singing again;
' 1 Selected from the 146th Psalm,
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And thus he went on with his frolic and fun,
Till winter winds whistled—and where was he then?

2. The plain wore no 18nger the hue of his wing,

All withered and brown as a desert could be:

In vain he looked round for the shelter of spring,
While the longest green sprig scdrcely reached to his

knee.

The rime!-feathered night fell as white as a sheet,
And dewdrops were frozen before they could fall;

The shy creeping sun, too, denied him his heat:
Thus the poor silly soul was deserted of all.

3, The Ant had forewarned him of what he would be
" When he liughed at his toil on the parched summer plain:

He now saw the folly he then could not see ;

But advice ti’en too late is but labor in vain.
If he wished to work now, there was néthing to find ;

The winter told plain ’twas too late in the day:
In vain he looked round in the snow and the wind,

Unable to toil, and too saddened for play.

4. Heylooked back and sighed on his singing and racket,

And employed the last hope he had left him, to beg;

So he sought in the woods withered leaves for a jacket;
Of a rush he made crutches, and limped of a leg.

The winds whisfled round him while seeking for pity;
O’er the white crumping ? snows he went limping aléng,

Sighing sad at each cottage his sorrowful ditty ;
But a sdng out of season is poverty’s sdng.

. The first hut he came to helonged to a Mouse,
Beneath a warm bank at the foot of a tree,
While dead rush and grass nodded over her house,
And made it as snug as a dwelling could be:
He told his sad tale; and the Mouse, as in fear,
Bide him work for a living, and shrank from his sight;
For she at that moment was nibbling an ear
Of barley, she stole from a barn over night.

O

1 Rime, hoar or white frost; con- 2 Criim’ping, hard ; crusty ; brittle.
gealed dew or vapor.
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6. He left her and journeyed hilf hopeless and chill,
And met with a Beetle, that bustled away
To a crack called his home, in a sun-slanting hill,
And he’d scirce stop to hear what the beggar would say ;
Though he held ’neath his arm a huge crumble? of bread,
Which a shepkerd boy dropped on his cold dinner-seat;
And well might he haste when from danger he fled,
For his dog had nigh crushed him to death with its feet:

At the hut of an Earwig he next made a call,
Who crept from the cold in a down-headed thistle,
That nodded and momently threatened to fall,
While winndwing by it the tempest did whistle;
The beggar’s loud rappings soon scéred her {from sleep,
And her bosom for safety did terribly quake;
For she thought it the down-treading rustle of sheep,
But slept undisttirbed when she found the mistake.

8. Hot summer’s sweet minstrel, the large humming Bee,

The one that wears clothing of tawny and brown,

Who, éarly in spring’s kindled suns, we may see
Booming round peeping blossoms, and bowing them

down,—

Our beggar, though hopeless, resolved to try all,
And came to his hut in an old rotten oak;

The Bee thought it spring, and was glad at the call,
But frowned a denial® as soon as he woke.

9. He then sought a Ladybirdls cottage of mdss,

An old summer friend, with as little success;

And told his misfortunes,to live by the 13ss:
She pitied ;—but pity’s no food for distress.

A Chrysalis3 dwelt on the back of dead leaves,
In a palace of silk, and it gladdened his heart:

But wealth rarely sleeps without dreaming of thieves ;
So she kept the door bolted, and béde him depart.

=

! Criim’ble, a small crumb. assuming the perfect or wingéd

2 De ni’al, a refusal. state. In the chrysalis state they

3 Chrysalis (kris’alis), the form are inclosed in a case, which is spun
into which caterpillars, silkworms, by the inseci from a fiber produced
and some other insects pass before by itself.
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VL
34. THE GRASSHOPPER.

PART SECOND.

E then shunned the réad, and took up by a hedge,
Where some Gnats had collected to dance in the sun ;

And the day smiled so warm ’neath the bushes and sedge,

That hope had nigh whispered the summer begun:
His heart even jumped at the sight of their play;

But ere his sad steps to their revels had come,
A cloud hid the sun, that made night at noonday,

And each gnat soon was missing away to his home.

. Over hill-spotted pasture and wild rushy lea,

A poor houseless vagabond, doomed for all weathers,
He wandered where none was left wretched but he,

While the white flaky snow flew about him like feathers;
In vain he sought shelter, and down in the vale

By the brook to an old hollow willow did roam;
And there e’en a foot-foundered, slow, creeping Snail

Had crept in before him, and made it her home.

. Her door was glued up from the frést and the snow,

As a bee in its hive she was warm in her shell;
And the storm it might drift, and the wind it might blow,
She was safe, and could dream about spring in her cell :
He knocked, and begged hard e’en to creep in the porch,
If she’d no room for two in her parlor to spare;
But as dcad as a dormouse asleep in a church,
All was silent and still, as no tenant was there.

. Thus pleading and praying, and all to no good,

Telling vainly a story of troubles and wants,

‘He bethought of an old stubby oak by a wood,

Where flotirished in summer a city of Ants;
Axnd though they reproved him for singing and play,
And told him that winter would bring its reward,
He knew they were rich, and he hoped on his way
That pity’s kind ear would his sorrows regard.
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5. From people so rich trifles could not be missed,

Rl

So he thought, ére his hopes to their finish had come;
Though as to their giving he could not insist,

Yet he might from such plenty be sure of a crumb.
Thus he dreamed on his journey ; but, guess his surprise,
When come to the place where such bustle had been,—

A high wooden wall hid it all from his eyes,
And an ant round about it was not to be seen.

. Their doors were shut up till the summer returned,

Nor would one have come had he stood for a day :
Again in despair with his wants he sojourned,

And sighed lone and sad on his troublesome way :
He limped on his crutches in sorrow and pain,

With ne’er a hope lett to indulge his distress ;
While snows spread a carpet all over the plain,

And, hiding each pith, made him travel by guess.

. e roamed through the wood, where he’d fain made a stop,’

But hunger so painful still urged him away;
For the oak, though it rocked like a cradle atop,
Was as still at its réot as a midsummer day;
Where the leaves that the wind whirligigs to the ground,
And feathers pruned off from the crow’s sooty wing,
Lie 'mid the green moss that is blooming around
Undisturbed till the bird builds its nest in the spring.

. The night came apace, and the clouds sailing by

Wore the copper-flushed tints of the cold setting sun,
And crows to their rime-feathered forests did fly,

And owls round about had their whoopings begun ;
He hopped through rough hedges and rude creaking

wickets,

Till a shepherd’s lodge-house in the fields met his eye,
Where he heard with surprise the glad chirping of Crickets,

And hoped his companions and summer was nigh.

. He paused with delight o’er the chitter and mirth,

And tried to stare in through a crack in the door;
‘While a cat, hilf asleep on the warm cottage heérth.
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Dreamed a mouse made the rustle, and bounced on the
floor:
Our beggar, half frightened to death at the sight,
Hopped off and retreated as fast as he could,
Better pleased to tramp on in the star-studded night,
Than hazard such danger for shelter and féod.

10. In passing a barn he a dwelling ecpied,

Where silk hangings hung round the room like a hall;
In a crack of the wall once again he applied,

And who but a Spider appeared at the call:
The Grasshopper said he was weary and 13st,

And the Spider gave welcome with cunning disguise ;
Although a huge giant in size to his host,

Our beggar’s heart trembled with terror’s surprise,

11. When he sat down before him dried wings of a fly,
And bade him with shy sort of welcome to eat;
For hunger found nothing its wants to supply,
And fear made him ready to sink through his seat.
Then to bed he went quaking,—and, faith, well he might,
Where mirdered things lay round the r6om in a heap;
Too true did he dream o’er his dangers that night,
For the Spider watched chances and killed him asleep.

12. In the morning a Cockrobin hopped from his perch,

And fluttered about by the side of the wall,

Where the murdering Spider peeped out on the ltirch,!
And thought a new heggar was going to call;

The Robin soon found what the Spider was at,
And killed him, and bore the dead beggar away ;

But whether to bury, or eat him, or what,
Is a secret he never would tell to this day.

18. Thus sorrows on idleness ever attend,
And 6ffen shake hands with repentance too late,
Till forced to take up with a foe as a friend,
Then death and destruction is certain as fate.

! Liirch, to hide, or lie in wait in order to surprise or seize another una-
ware.
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Had he ta’en the advice of the hard-working Ant,
He had shunned the sad sndres of bad company then,
And dwelt with his brothers and sisters from want,
And lived to see summer and singing again.

SECTION VIIL

1.
35. THE FLOWER-POT.

PART FIRST.

NE fine day in summer, my father was seated on the

lawn ! before the house, his straw-hat over his eyes, and

his book on his lap. Suddenly a beautiful blue and white

flower-pot, which had been set on the window-sill of an upper

story, fell to the greund with a crash, and the fragments? clat-
tered round my father’s legs.

2. ““Dear, dear !” cried my mother, who was at work in the
porch ;3 “my poor flower-pot that I prized so much! Who
could have done this? Primmins, Primmins!” Mrs. Prim-
mins popped her head out of the fatal windoéw, nodded to the
call, and came down in a trice,® pale and bréathléss.

8. ““Obh,” said my mother, méurnfully, ‘I would rather have
lost all the plants in the greenhouse® in the great blight 7 last
May ; I would rather the best tea-set were broken! The poor
gerinium I reared myself, and the dear, dear flower-pot which
Mr. Caxton bought for me my last birthday! that naughty
child must have done this!” ‘

!Lawn (lan), grass-ground in a building; entrance into a house.

front of or near a house, generally 4 F3a’tal, causing death or de.
kept smoothly mown. struction.

2 Frdg’ ment, a part broken ff; ® Trice,instant; a véry short time.
a small piece separated from any ¢ Gréen’ house, a house in which
thing by breaking. tender plants are sheltered, and

@ Porch, a kind of small réom kept green in cold weather.
within, and nearest the outer door of " Blight, mildew ; deciay.
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4. Mrs. Primmins was dreadfully afraid of my father; why, I
know not, except that véry talkative, social ! persons are usually
afraid of very silent, shy, thoughtful ones. She cast a hasty
glince at her master, who was beginning to evince? signs of
attention, and cried very promptly, « No, ma’am, it was not the:
dear boy, it was I'!”

5. “You! how could you be so cdreless® and you knew how
I prized them both. Oh, Primmins!” Primmins began to
sob. ““Don’t tell fibs, niirsy,” said a small shrill voice ; and I,
coming out of the house as bold as brass, continued rapidly,
“don’t scold Primmins, mammi’'; it was I who pushed out
the flower-pot.”

6. “Hush!” said nfirse, more frightened than ever, while
gazing at my father, who had véry deliberately 3 taken Off his
hat, and was regarding the scene with serious eyes, wide awake.
“Hush! And if he did break it, ma’am, it was quite an acci-
dent ;¢ he was standing so, and he never meant it. Did you,
Master Sisty? Speak!” this in a whisper, “ or papa will be so
very angry.”

7. “ Well,” said my mother, “I suppose it was an accident:
take cdre in future, my child. You are sorry, I see, to have
grieved me. There is a kiss; don’t fret.”—* No, mammi’, you
must not kiss me ; I don’t deserve it. I pushed out the flower-
pot on ptirpose.”

8. “Ha! and why?” said my father, walking up. Mrs.
Primmins trembled like a leaf. “For fun!” said I, hanging
my head; “just to see how yow’d look, papi’; and that’s the
truth of it. Now beat me—do beat me!”

9. My father threw his book fifty feet off, stooped down, and
caught me to his breast. “Boy,” he said, “you have done
wrong ; you shall repair it by remembering all your life that.
your father blessed God for giving him a son who spoke truth
in spite of fear.”

! Social (s0” shal), relating to so- fully ; not hastily or rashly.

ciety ; companionable ; friendly. 4+ Ac’ ci dent, an event that seems
? B’ vince, manifest ; show in a to occur by chance, from an un-
clear manner. known cause, or without the expec-

8 De Iib’ er ate ly, slowly ; care- tation of him who causes it.
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1L

36. THE FLOWER-POT.
PART SECOND.

HE box of déminog! was my delight. “Ah!” said my

father, one day when he found me playing with it in the

parlor, “ah! you like that better than all your playthings,
¢h ? ”— Ah, yes, papd’”

2. “ You would be very sorry if your mammé’' were to throw
that box out of the window and break it for fun.” I looke
beseechingly at my father, and made no &nswer. “But, per-
haps, you would be very glad,” he resumed, “if suddenly one
of those good féiries you read of would change the domino-
box into a beautiful gerinium in a beautiful blue and white
flower-pot, and that you could have the pleasure of putting it
on your mamma’s window-sill.”

3. “Indeed I would,” said I, half crying. My dear boy, I
believe you; but good wishes don’t mend bad actions—good
actions mend bad actions” So saying, he shut the door and
went out; I can not tell you how puzzled I was to make out
what my father meant.

4. The next morning my father found me seated by myself
under a tree in the garden; he paused, and looked at me with
his grave, bright eyes very steadily. “My boy,” said he, “I am
going to walk to town, will you come ? And, by the bye, fetch
your domino-box ; I should like to show it to a pérson there.”
I ran in for the box, and, not a little proud of walking with my
father on the high-réad, we set out.

5. “Papa,” said I by the way, “thére are no fairies now.”—
* What then, my child ? ”—“ Why, how then can my domino-
box be changed into a beautiful geranium and a blue and white
flower-pot ? ”

6. <My dear,” said my father, leaning his hand on my shoul-
der, “ &vérybody who is in éarnest to be good, carries two fairies
about with him—one here,” and he touched my foreséad; “one
here,” and he touched my heart. “I don’t understand, papa,”
said I thoughtfully. I can wait till you do, my boy,” said he.

! DSm’ i nos, twenty-eight pieces spots on them, used for playing a
of ivory, plain on the backs, with game called dominos.
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7. My father stopped at a gardener’s, and after looking over
the flowers, paused bafore a large double geranium. ¢ Ah, this
js finer than the one your mammai’' was so fond of. What is the
cost, sir ? ”—“ Only seven shillings and sixpence,” said the gar-
dener. “I can not afford it to-day,” replied my father, and we
walked out.

8. On entering the town, we stopped again at a china wére-
house. “ Have you a flower-pot like that I bought some months
ago ? Ah! here is one marked three shillings and sixpence.
Yes, that is the price. Well, when your mamma’s birthday
comes again, we must buy her another, my boy. We have yet
some months to wait.”

9. «1I have called to pay your little bill,” said my father, en-
tering the shop of one of those fancy stationers common in
country towns, who sell all kinds of knick-kndcks! ¢ And, by
the way,” he added, “I think my little boy here can show you a
much handsomer specimen of French workmanship than that
dressing-case which you enticed 2 Mrs. Caxton into raffling for
lagt winter. Show your dsmino-box, my dear.”

10. 1 produced my treasure, and the shopman was liberal® in
his commendations.* “It is always well, my boy, to know what
a thing is worth in case one wishes to part with it. If my young
gentleman géts tired of his plaything, what will you give him
for it ?”—¢¢ Why, sir,” said the shopmah, «] fear we- could not
afford to give more than eighteen shillings for it, unless the
young gentleman should take some of these pretty things in
exchange.”

11. < Eighteen shillings!” said my father; “you would give
that? Well, my boy, whenever you do grow tired of your box,
you have my permission to sell it.” My father paid his bill and
went out. I lingered?® behind a few moments, and then joined
him at the end of a street. ¢ Papa, papa!” I cried, clapping
my hands, “ we can buy the geranium!—we can buy the flower-
pot!” And I pulled out a handful of silver from my pockets.

12. “ Did I not say right ?” said my father, passing his hand-
kerchief over his eyes; “you have found the two fairies!”

! Knick-knicks, trifles ; toys. 4 Com' men dd’ tion, praise ; ad-
? En ticed, tempted ; persuaded. miration.
3 Lib’ er al, free ; abundant. ® Lingered (ling’ gérd), waited.
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13. Aided by my father, I effected the desired exchange,
and, on our return, ran into the house. Ah! how proud,
how overjoyed I was when, after placing vase and flower on the
window-sill, I plucked my mother by the gown, and made her
foliow me to the spot. “Itis his doing and his money!” said
my father; ¢ good actions have mended the bad.”

1j. “What!” cried my mother, when she had learned all;
“and your poor domino-box that you were so fond of? We
shall go to-mérrow and buy it back if it cdsts us double.”

15. “Shall we buy it back, my boy ?” asked my father. O
no—no—no—it would spoil it all!” I cried, burying my face on
my father’s breast.

16. “ My wife,” said my father, solemnly,! “this is a good les-
gon to our child—undo not what it should teach him to his
dying hour.”

I11.

37. USEFUL PEOPLE.

HERE are many ways of being useful. You are useful—

you who, from a love of order, and from a wish to see

¢verybody happy, watch cérefully that nothing should be out

of place, that nothing should be injured, that every thing should
shine with cléanliness.

2. You aie useful—you whom sickness keeps in chains, and
who are patient and resigned,? praying for those who are doing
work that you would like to do.

3. You are useful—you who are prévénted 3 by others from
working because they doudt your eapagity;* you who get
snubbed ® and have employments given to you that are quite
unfitted to your ability, and who yet keep silence, and are
humble and good-natured.

4. Which one of you all, dear souls, is the happiest and most
useful ? The one that is nearest to God !

5. “Do well to-day the little that Providence asks of you just

1851’ emnly, with a grave manner. 4 Ca pdc’ i ty, ability; mental

?Resigned, submissive ; yielding. power ; talent.

3 Pre vént’ ed, hindered ; crdssed ; ® Sniibbed, treated with neglect:
thwarted. slighted by design.
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now,” writes Gt. Francis de Siles, “and to-morrow, which will
then be our to-dily, we shall see what ought to be undertaken.”

6. Let us leave Off cistle-building, and make beattiful the
present minute, which our good Gdd gives us to embellish ;*
after that another, and then another.

7. How swiftly these minutes fly, and how easily they are
aither 18st or made precious in the sight of God! Let us re-
member then that it is with minutes well spent we are to
obtain an entrance into heaven.

IV.
38. GENEROUS PEOPLE.

N d/ms? of which véry few think is the alms of happiness.
4 Give a little happiness to those around you: it is a
pleasant thing to do. Try to make them happy : it is a charm-
ing and easy occupation.

2. Happiness is one of those goods that we can give to others
without losing any thing ourselves. Each one has it at the
bottom of his heart like a provision ? in reserve.

. It can never be éxhausted,* if we were to give forever; and
by tlns alms, given with a good intention, we enrich both our-
selves and others.

4. The small change of happiness—coin which the poorest
possess, and with which we can give alms at any time—is this:
A kindly way of receiving a request, a visit, or a contradiction;
a pleasant expression, which, without ¢ffort, draws a smile to the
lips of others; a favor graciously granted, or, sometimes, simply
asked ; thanks uttered sincerely and without affectation ;% a
word of approbition ¢ given in an affectionate tone to one who
has worked near us, or with us.

5. It is very little, all this: do not refise it. God will repay
it to you, even in this life.

1 BEm bél’ lish, to make beautiful. or used ; consumed.
2 Alms (imz), any thing freely > Af' féc ta’ tion, an attempt to

given to relieve the poor. assume or displav what is not natu-
 Pro vis’ ion, something laid up zal or real.
i stdre, especially féod. 3 Ap’ proba’ tion, praise ; liking ;

4 Ex haust” ed, entirely emptied commendation.
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SECTION IX.
I

39. THE CASTLE-BUILDER.

GENTLE boy, with s6ft and silken locks,
A dreamy boy, with brown and tender eyes,
A castle-builder, with his wooden blocks,
And towers that touch imaginary skies.

2. A fearléss rider on his fither’s knee,

An eager listener unto stories told

At the Round Table ! of the nursery,
Of heroes and adventures manifold.

3. Thére will be other towers for thee to build ;
There will be other steeds for thee to ride;
There will be other 1¢gends, and all filled
With greater marvels and more glorified.

4. Build on, and make thy castles high and fiir,
Rising and reaching upward to the skies;
Listen to voices in the upper 4ir,
Nor lose thy simple faith in mysteries.

II.
40. THE FUTURLE.

HO knows the future ? Who has tirned its pages,
Reading its secrets with divining power ?
We may look backward through the reach of ages,
We can look forwara not a single hour.

2. Yet without fear, without one dark misgiving,
May we press onward with alacrivy,
Hoping and trustful ; only this believing—
That as our plrpose our reward shall Le.

'Round Table, an allusion to his forty knights about a large,
the history of the King Arthur of round, marble table, in order to
England who was said to sit with avoid all distinetions of rank.
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3. Then will the light that dwells in heavenly places,
Flooding with joy a world beyond our gaze,
Before whose brightness angels veil their faces,
Shine with sweet influence on all our ways.

IIT.
41. THE HOLY VIRGIN’S KNIGHT.

HEN knight the lady’s worth would praise,
For whom he strove on honor’s field,
How hushed the tones in which he breathed
The name to reverent homage sealed!

2. How pure then were his heart and faith,
Who dédred on faltering lips to take
The Blesséd Virgin’s holy name,
As knight to battle for her sake !
. To good Sir Hubert, true of deed,
The call to totirney’s strife once came—
As to the field, from far and near,
All pressed who strove for knightly fame.

Co

4. At matin-prime Sir Hubert rode,
Eager to meet the fateful day,
And as he to the lists! drew near,

A minster’s? walls rose by the way.

5. To Mary Mother consecrate,
The sacred portals open stood,
Within, the taper’s starry light
Glittered on shrine and Holy Réod.?

6. From field afar rang trumpet blast,
While hymn resounded from within ;
And robed priests to Holy Mass
Bide all who mourned the plague of sin.

7. “ Who pauses here fires heavenward stili,”
Sir Hubert said, and sprang from steed ;
' Lists, a place enclosed for com- ® Rood, the Crdss ; a represeuta~
hats, games, etc. tion of Christ on the Cross.
? Min’ ster, a cathedral chirch. * Bteed, a horse.
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¢ Man’s strength 4lone no battle Wi11§,
Heaven’s help doth knight to vietory lead.”

8. He lifts the hélmet from his brow,
With soft step treads the lengthening aisle,!
Lowly at Mary’s shrine he kneels,
The Mass eomes to its end the while.

9. But soon the saered chant renewed,
The bell, the breath of ingense spread.
Claim onge again the listening ear,
The lifted heart, the bowéd head.

1 Aisle (il), 4 walk in & church.
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And yét again the uplifted Host,
The awful sense of Gdd so near,

Smite on the hearts of kneeling throng,
And hold all hushed in holy fear.

ot rudely from the sacred place
Would good Sir Hibert rush to fray,:

And while he sought our Lady’s grace,
Unnoticed sped the hours away.

50 when his steed he urged to field,
And to the tolrnament? drew near,
As signal of the combat’s close,
The herald’s? triimpet sounded c.ear.

As one in dream Sir Hubert gazed,
Perplexed ¢ by signs of ended fray,

While knights drew near with loud acclaim,’
And hailed him victor of the day.

They grasped his hand, each strove to praise
His feats ¢ of skill in lists and ring ;
Prizes his lance 7 and sp@ar had won
Before his wondering eyes they bring.

. Heralds approached, and bending low,

Essayed 8 to lead him to the throne,
Where Beauty’s hand bestowed the prize
By knightly deeds of valor ? won.

“ Not laggard ® knight such guérdon wins;
Lot worthier head wear victor’s crown,”

Sir Hubert said. “ When trumpet called
Those who would battle for renown,®?

! Fray, fight ; battle. 7 Lance, a long, sharp spear.

? Towr’ na ment, a mock fight. ® Bs sayed’, attempted ; tried.

3 Hér’ ald, a public crier. ® VAl or, bravery.

* Per pl&xed’, troubled ; embar- 101,5g’ gard, one who lags behind;

rassed. a slothful person.
5 Ac claim’, praise; shouts of "' Guerdon (gér’ don), reward.
applause. 2 Re nown’, exalted reputation ;

SF'eats,deeds; remarkableactions. fame ; celebrity.
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17. “In holy church were Masses said,
And morning hour to noonday wore ;
While I, unheeding, knelt to pray,
The strife was closed, the combat o’er.”

18. “ Humility is knighthood’s crown,
Yet can he valor’s meed ! disclaim
Whose trinmphs here all eyes beheld ?
All hearts accord him weli-earned fame.”

19. So rang their eager questions out,
And with their words came sudden light—
“The Queen of Heaven for me hath striven;
Her victories crown unworthy knight !”

20. Sir Hubert said, the while all héard,
And hearts were moved to fervent praise
Of Heaven, that stooped such aid to bring
To loyal soul, that sought its grace.

21. Kneeling, Sir Hubert said, ¢ Henceforth
My vows, my life, to her are given
Who deigns (dans) to own me as her knight.
Praistd be Mary, Queen of Heaven!”

IV.
42. MOTH AND RUST.

PART FIRST.

CERTAIN mountain spring had four sons, three ¢f whom
were steady-going, well-to-do brooks—the first being in

the vidlet-growing business, the second a scene-maker, while the
third had hired himself out to a woolen-spinner; but Steme,
the youngest, had all his days been a cére and vexation to his
father. He had all the antic? tricks of his cousins, ghe fogs
and mists, and the fickle? disposition4 of his mother, who was
of the Fire family. One moment he drew himself out to the

! Meed, a merited reward. tinuing long of the same mind.
2 An’ tic, wild ; odd. * Dis’ posi’ tion (zish’ un), natural
3 Flick’ le, changeable ; not con- bent of mind ; mdral character.
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length of a giéint, as if he had been so much gutta-percha?! qr
India rubber ; the next, he made himself so small that you 10st
him altogéther.

2. Now he sung, roared, puffed, béllowed, shrieked, and
whistled, till the family were wild with his nbise. A little atter,
"he was géne—mum as a mouse, however you called him; and
never any two days ilike, except in the fact that he was at all
times idle and useléss—till one fine morning his father, being
utterly out of patience, husfled him out of fiiry-land, with,
«See here, my lad! it is time you sought your fortune.”

3. “It is véry odd,” said Steme to himself. “I am sure I
could do something, if there were not some mistake some-
where ;”—and coming just then to a house which had on the
door-plate the words, “ WisksT MAN,” he rang the bell, think-
ing, perhaps, the question could be settled there; but the
Wisest Man only shook his head. “If you could have been of
any use, somebody would have discovered it before,” said he.

4. So Steme traveled on till he came to the court of the king,
where was a great hubbub ; and as no one would pay him the
least attention, Steme grew sulky, and, coiling himself up, hid
away in the tea-kéttle. “ Now if anybody wants me, let them
find me,” said he; and you would never have known that he
was thére, unless by the way that the kéttle-cover clattered now
and then.

5. The court was in a hubbub,? because of the king’s specta-
cles ; and whether he had changed them at the tailor’s, where he
ordered the trimming for the Lord High Fiddlestick’s green
satin gown, or at the jeweler’s, where his crown was being
mended, or at the grocer’s, where he had stopped for a mug of
ale, his Royal Highness was quite unable to decide.

6. Only, these could never be the spectacles that usually
rested on his royal nose ; for whenever he ldoked through them,
he could see nothing but mdth and rust—moths eating the
bed-covers, the hangings, the carpets, the silks and velvets, the
wool and linen, the lace and embroidery, in &véry part of his
Majesty’s dominions—rust on the gold and silver, the marble

1 Gutga-l;ercha (glt’ ta-pér” cha) Dbles India rubber, and is used for
a hard gum or juice of several trees many useful plirposes.
in the Malayan Islands. It resem- ? Hiib’ biib, a great noise.
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and grinite, the oak and walnut, ithe houses and ships, every-
where in his kingdom.

7. The king grew nervous. “ We are all coming to poverty,”
said his Royal Highness; and though it was drawing toward
Christmas, he did little but peep through the spectacles and look
dismal! Of course, all the cowrt looked dismal too. The
courtiers? got a crick in the neck by going about with heads on
onc side, like his Majesty.

8. The Lord High Fiddlestick, being of a jolly® disposi-
tion,* was obliged to shut himself up and Liugh privately by
the hour, to take the fun out of him before waiting on his
Royal Highnéss; while the ladies wore their old gowns to
*court, and said, whére the king could hear them, «“ Oh, we are
obliged to piece and patch in these days. Between that dread-
ful Méth and Rust we are all coming to poverty, you know.”

9. In this dilém’m4® they sent for the Wisest Man, who
came at once, looking so profound ¢ that the king took coiirage,
and said, “ What shall we do? Tell us, now.”—“ Hum!” said
the Wisest Man, “that is a grave question. Let us go back to
first principles.” If thére was nothing to eat, there would be no
moths, and nothing to consume, there would be no rust—de
you see ?”

10. «Yés—certainly—cf course,” said all the courtiers; but
the king only groaned.  “ But as there is silk and satin, velvet
and linen, gold and diimonds, ¢verywhere in the kingdom, I
re‘'ally don’t see what you are to do about it,” concluded 8 the
Wisest Man, and marched dwiy home again.

11. This was cold comfort, and the king groaned more deeply
than ever; but the king’s son said to himself, < If there is no
help for it, why can not we contrive to grow rich fister, and so
keep ahead of the leak?” So he sent for all the rich men in

! Dis’ mal, gloomy ; unhappy. things in which hinderances are

? Courtier (kort” yer), a member found on every side, and it is diffi-
of, or one who attends, the court of cult to tell what to do; a difficult
a prince ; one who flatters to please. or doubtful choice.

3J8Y 1y, full of life and fun; ¢ Pro found’, having a deep mind ;
liughter-loving. skilled.

4 Dis’ po si’ tion, temper; char- " Prin’ ci ples, that from which
acter. any thing proceeds.

® Dilemma (di 18m” ma), a state of ® Con clid’ ed, ended.
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the kingdom. “How did you grow rich ?” asked the prince.
« By trading,” inswered they altogether.

12. < Trade more, then, and we shall not all come to poverty,”
said the prince. “Alas! your Highneéss!” answered the rich
men, sorrowfully, “we send &wiy now just as much wheat and
oil, and bring home just as much silk and gold, as we can find
horses and wagons for carrying, and houses for storing.”

13. “Work faster, then,” suggested the prince. “We work
as fast as flesh and blood is able,” iAnswered the rich men
tog&ther as before.

1. “Now is my time,” said Steme to himself. “Here is
work a little more to my taste than vidlet-growing ; ”—and he
began to clatter the cover of the kéttle. “Who is there?”
asked the prince. ¢« Steme,” glirgled the kettle. ‘And what
can you o, Steme ?” said the prince. « Carry as many tons as
you like, and run sixty miles-an hour,” spluttered the kettle.

15. “That is a likely story ! ” cried the prince—¢ cfirled up
thére in a kéttle, whoever you are!”—“Try me,” said Steme,
coming out of the kettle. So the prince ordered a load that
would have broken the backs of forty horses to be strapped
behind Steme, who darted 6ff with it as if it had been a feather,
shricking, snorting, and puffing, as he always did when his
blood was up ; and though he had a three-days’ jotirney before
him, he was back in a few hours, fresher than when he started.

V.
48. MOTH AND RUST.

PART SECOND.

“ ORE Ioads! more tons!” béllowed Steme. “Longer
jotirneys! I want to go firther. I want to go faster.
I can run twice as fast! Huzzi!” swinging his arms, and
capering, and jumping all the while, as if he was beside Lhimself.
2. “ Ah! this is better,” said the prince, setting all the men
in the palace to load Steme still more heavily. ¢ Not much
chance here for M3th and Rust.” Presently, back came Steme
roaring for more loads.
3. All the men in the kingdom were set at work. Twice as
much wheat and oil was sent out, and four times as much silk
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and gold were brought in, as ever before. “Not much danger
of poverty now,” exclaimed the courtiers; and even the king
smiled, till he thought to put on his spectacles, when he saw
more moth and more rust, eating twice as fast as ever before at
the wheat and oil, the silk and gold.

4. ““That is because you don’t work fist enough,” shouted
Steme. “ Who ever saw such wheels and looms ? Let me spin !
Give me thousands of wheels! I can weave! Give me looms!
give me spindles!—millions of spindles—hundreds of thousands
of looms!” So men worked night and day to make spindles and
wheels and looms for Steme; and a thousand workmen could
not spin and weave the tenth part of what Steme did in a day,
“ More, more !” cried Steme, buzzing and whirring and clicking
and whizzing among his wheels and spindles. “Not hilf
enough yé&t!”

5. But the king, looking through his spectacles, saw Moth
and Rust busy as ever at the véry wheels and spindles and
looms themselves. “Still it is your fault,” shouted Steme.
“You don’t get about fast enough. Your horses creep like
snails. Give me horses with iron backs—hundreds of them—
thousands! I will draw your carriages. Give mc paddles—
twenty and thirty in a hand! I will row your boats ”

6. So Steme drove the carriages, and rowed the boats; and as
people went dashing and tearing about everywhere, they panted
to each other, “ What a wonderful nation we have grown to
be! no chance for Moth and Rust now!”

7. But, looking through his spectacles, the king saw maths
by the million, and rust on évery thing. “ Your fanlt still!”
snorted Steme. “ Why don’t you read more? "Why not have
more books ? Let me make your books. Everybody shall have
them. Every one shall read and be wise. Some one will then
find out the remedy for Moth and Rust.”

8. So Steme made books by the ton, and carried them every-
where—thundering continually, “ More, more! faster, faster !
not hilf cnough yst!” But still the king saw moths and rust
increase, and on Christmas eve he had no heart for Yule-l6gs!?

1 Yule (yol), Christn{ag,;r.;che feast wood formeﬂy put on the heirth on
held in memory of the birth of our Christmas eve, as the foundation or
Saviour. Yule-log, a large log of support of the fire.
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and Christmas-trees, but wandered &wiy in the forest,! and
walked there by himself, till just at dark he met a stranger.

9. “Who are yqu, and where are you going?” asked the
king; for the man had such a broad, jolly, smiling face that the
king knew it was none of his court. “I am Mérry Christmas,”
said the stranger, “and I am going to the cottage in the
fsrest.”  The king was curious to know why Merry Christmas
had passed his palace, whére were a hundred Christmas-trees
and a Yule-18g on é&véry heiirth, to stop at the cottage, where
they could have nothing more than a pine branch, and he
walked on too.

10. In the cottage lived an old woman and a little girl
Against the chimney hung the little one’s stocking, and on the
table, before the fire, was a chicken nicely browned. The
mouthg of the dame and the little one watered, for the dame
had few chickens, and, as you may believe, they had not rdast
chicken for dinner éveéry day; but just as Mérry Christmas
opened the door, there stepped in, before him and the king, i
poor little, hungry, shivering boy.-

11. “Sit down,” said the dame; ¢ we wére waiting for you.
And let us thank our Lord for all His grace.”—* Why, thére i3
hardly meat enough for two,” cried the king. ¢ Such a little
chicken ! ”—¢ But hush!” said Mc¢rry Christmas, “I carve!”

12. And, looking at him, the king understood how there
would not ounly be enough for three, but that it would taste
better than the choicést? bit of tlirkey that the Lord High Fid-
dlestick would carve for his Majesty’s own plate; and when
Mérry Christmas sat down on the heérth, there was such a glow
in the pine chips, and such a light in the tallow candle, and
such a brightnéss through all the réom, that came out of Merry
Christmas, and had nothing to do with &ither fire or candle,
that the three at the table rejoiced like birds or babies, with-
out understanding why; and the king knew that the great hall
in his palace, with its Yule-log and its chandeliers,® would e
dark and cold beside the little room.

13. Just then he remembered his spectacles, and, pulling

i Per est, a large tract of land 3 Chandelier (éiﬂin’ de lé_r’_), a
covered with trees; a large wood. frame with branches to hold a num-
"% ~*hoic’ est, best ; most desirable. Dber of candles or other lights.
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them out, hastily clapped them on his nose and looked about
him. “Bless my soul!” cried the king with a start; and,
taking Off his spectacles, he rubbed them cérefully, and looked
again; but stdre as he would, he saw néither Moth nor Rust.
1}. ““How is this ? ” thought the king, when, looking again
and more sharply, he spied written on é&véry thing in the little
réom, “ We give of what we have to-day to whoever needs, and
trust to Gdd for to-moérrow.”—« Oh,” said Mé&rry Christmas,
chuckling, “no preventive like that against Mdth and Rust;”
—but the king went home sérrowful, for he was very rich.

VI

44. A CHRISTMAS CAROL.
NCE in David’s royal city
Stood a lonely cattle shed,
Where a Maiden laid her Baby,
With a manger for His bed.
Mary was that Mother mild,
Jesus Christ her only Child.

2. He came down to darth from heaven,
Who is God and Lord of all,
And His shelter was a stable,
And His cradle was a stall.
With the poor, and mean, and lowly,
Lived, on earth, our Saviour holy.

3. And through all His wondrous childhood,
He would honor and obey,
Love and watch the lowly Maiden
In whose gentle arms He lay.
Christian children all must be
Mild, obedient, good as He.

4. For He is our childhood’s pattern,
Day by day like us He grew ;
He was little, weak, and helpless,
Tears and smiles like us He knew,
And He feelcth for our sadness,
And He sharéth in our gladness.
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5. And our eyes at last shall see Him,
-Through His own redeeming love;
For that Child so dear and gentle
Is our Lord in Heaven above.
And He leads His children on
To the home where He is gdne.

6. Not in that poor, lonely stabic,
With the oxen standing by,
We shall see Him ; but in Heaven,
Set at God’s right hand on high.
When, like stars, His children crowned,
All in white shall wait around.

SECTION X.
1.
45. ROSA LEE.

PART FIRST.

OSA wag not an agreeablechild. If we could have looked

into her heart, we should have seen that it was not quite

the right shape.. It was deep enough, but too narrow? We

should have seen a black streak running across it also. She was
a melancholy 2 child.

2. Her father had been a soldier, and had spent most of his
life in foreign ¢ lands. Her mother was almost always with him.
She hardly remembered her father and mother; and now they
were both dead. Nobody loved Rosa, and Rosa had never loved
anybody.

3. It was very wréng to say that; for Gdd loved her, and her
Guardian Angel loved her also. Indeed, her Guardian Angel
was the only creature 3 who could ever keep his temper with her.

1 A grée’ a ble, pleasant. spirited ; sad.
? Ndr’ row, contracted ; long in 4 P4 eign, countries or nations
proportion to the width. other than those of our native land.

3 Mé&Y an chol ¥, gloomy; low- 8 Creat” ure, any thing created.
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She had once had a little dog, and he used to wag his tail, and
frisk round her, and fetch sticks and stones to her. But she
was so snappish ! with him, that he gave it all up as useless, and
took to getting into a corner, out of her way, and sleeping all
the day long.

4. Have you begun already to hate little Rosa? Well, then,
you are doing just what her good Angel did not do. You will
be lucky if your Angel does for you what Rosa’s Angel did for
her. Poor Rosa! her cousins were tired enough of the gloomy 2
orphan ; and so they had shipped 2 her 6ff to an &dunt in' South
Wales, without any notice but the letter which went by the
same ship.

5. When the voyage ¢ had lasted about a week, a great storm
arose. The ship went down, and in that wild and stormy
night Rosa floated on the top of the dark waves, as if her white
frock, which was spread out on the waters, held her up. I was
going to say that she was thousands of miles away from home’;
but alas! she had no home in all the wide world.

6. .Before her cousins sent her so far away, she had often
folt that their house was not exactly a home. She had got an
idea,® from hearing story-books read, of what a mother was like,
and 1dnged to have one. She made pictures in her mind of her
own mother, and when she was by herself of a night, she used
to cry over these pictures, and wish she had a mother.

7. In her thoughts she painted her mother as a very power-
ful, beautiful, and kind fairy, far sweeter than any fairy that
ever danced by moonlight on the grass. Do you think she made
the picture too bright ? Oh, no! you know well enough that a
real mother is far, far better than any fairy, even if there were
any fairies, and if they were all that in our fancy we could
make them.

8. Of that good Mother in Heaven, who loves all children for
the sake of Him who became her child for their sakes, I am
afraid our sad little Rosa thought very seldom; for no one who
loves her dearly can be long unhappy.

1 Snip” pish, a cross, jerking 3 Shipped, put on board a vessel.
manner. * Voy’ age, a journey by sea. -

* Gloom’ y, dark: sorrowful; °I dé’ a, a thought; an imagi-
without merriment. nation.
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46. RROS/ LEE.

PART SECOND.

UT we mus: return to Rosd, floating like a white speck on

the black and stormy sea. The huge waves rose farabove

her head, and ctrled over, and seemed every moment as if they

would fall upon her, and sink her to the bottom. The wind and

the thunder roared against each other. The waves clashed with

a hissing sound. The lightnings, red and blue, split the dark
clouds, and almost blinded her.

2. Rosa was afraid. You will not wonder at that. She had
often said her prayers before, and she made a short prayer now.
But there was something in it, and she felt that it was quite
different from any prayer she had ever made before.

3. No sooner had it escaped her lips than her fear passed
away, and she was as quiet on the tossing black waters as she
had cver been on the soft, sandy grass of her own seaside com-
mon.! Suddenly by her side a beautiful Angel seated himself.
He had in his hand a branch of a strange tree. Its leaves were
very green, and the smell of them almost took her breath away.

4. “Rosal my sister! I am with you,” said the Angel.
“You must come with me.” And he touched her with the
green leaves; and it seemed as if her breath went out of her.
Then, taking hold of her hund, he drew her down with him
under the waters. There was no storm there; but there was a
golden green light, which Rosa thought must come from the
Angel, but she did not know.

5. Tall trees grew there, and waved about in the water.
Some of the trees were green, some blue, some bright yellow,
and some of rose-color. Some of the trees were more than a
mile high, and their leaves more than a hundred feet long.
The grass was the color of roses, and graceful animals swam in
and out among these water-woods, and others rested on the
branches.

6. They sat down on the bright grass, and the Angel took
Rosa’s hand, and said to her, “I am your Guardian Angel, my

! Com’ mon, land owned by a town or villa ze, not belonging to individuals.
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little sister. God has
sent me from Heaven to
be by your side all
through your life, and
to do you all the good
you will let me do you.”

7. “Have you left
the grand Heaven,” said Rosa, “12 be with such & gloomy girl
as I am? Everybody dislikes me, anl I am afraid that I dislike
everybody now.” Thé Angel said, * Yes, dearest! I have left
Heaven for your sake ; but I am never gloomy. I €an not be,
beeduse I always see God, and the sight of God is in itself the
Heaven of Heavens.”

8. “Do you see God in these green waters ?” said Rosa.
““Yes!” said the Angel. “But I see nothing,” replied Rosa,
‘“exgept these great trees and shining fishes. O how beautiful
they are !”—“Yes! Rosa,” said the Angel; “but God does
not think them so beautiful ag your soul.”
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9. “0Oh! God can not love my soul; it is so naughty?! and
sulky.? The servant at school used to say that she wag siire my
soul was as black as a coal.”—¢* But, Rosa, God loves it with a
great love, and placed me near you at your birth. I have
always loved you, and it fills me with joy to be near you.”

IL
+47. ROSA LEE.

PART THIRD.

OSA began to cry, and as she wépt it seemed as if she were

~weeping her old heart out, and as if the golden light

of the Angel went into her, and began tfirning itself into a new

heart for her. I think it was béing spoken kindly to which

made her cry, because she had never been used to it. She said,
“Q, dcar Angel! I have got a new heart.”

2. And the Angel ldughed, and his laugh sounded like hun-
dreds of little silver bells, and it made her more merry and gay
than she had ever been before in her life, and at the same time
so gentle and kind that it seemed to her as if she could laugh
and cry at the same time for véry joy. “Rosa!” said the
Angel, “it is trge you have got a new heart; but T think you
have new eyes as well.”

3. And Rosa looked about her; and behold! all things were
chianged! There was a happy look of love in the fishes’ eyes
which she had not. seen before. = When they waved their tails
about, she saw, as plainly as if their tails spoke, that it was all
quiet joy.

4. She saw that the great sea swung to and fro, as if it could
not keep itself still, because it was so full of joy. This was
Rosa’s first lesson. It wag a grand school, though rather a
funny one—that curious® bottom of the huge 4 sea.

5. Morning was rising over the great wood. Rosa and her
Angel were living in the air. They had risen up out of the
sea. When she was tired, she could sit down on the air and
rest, as if it was a good stout cushion. It would almost have

! Naugh'ty, ill-behaved. 3 Ci'ri ous, singular ; stringe.

2 Siilk’y, sullen ; ill-tempered. ¢« Hiige, of immense size or extent.
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made you wild with joy if you could have héard how the wood
rang with the s6ngs of the birds as the sun rose that morning.

6. Birds are the most joyous of creatures, perhaps because

"they are nearest heaven. What struck Rosa most was that,
watching them as they flew, she saw a silver hand round each
of them, the fingers closing over their soft feathers, but not
juite touching, only ready to rest them when they were tired.

7. And wher. they crossed the sea, she saw Angels holding up
the tips of their wings, lest they should full. And she knew that
the hand was the Hand of God their Father; and {hen she did
again what she had léarned to do at the bottom of the sca—
liughed and eried at the same time.

8. Times and places were chinged now. Rosa and the Angel
were living among the insects. This was the stringest of the
worlds she had seen. It was the least, and yet it was the
strongest. It could destroy the world of men if God did not
keep it down. Most of the insects dwell in nations and cities,
with kings and queens, and they never stop talking; some
talked with tongues, and some by making their wings whirr and
buzz, and some by tickling each other’s faces with long feelers,
or pliant* horns. O! they were a merry lot!

9. Yet it was somewhat stringe they should be so, because
raillions of them were dying every moment. Every breath of
dir that blew, &viry drop of rain that fell, every animal that
passed by, killed them by myriads.? But they did not mourn.
Rosa would perhaps have loved them better if they had mourned.
As it was, they seemed to her more mérry than loving, clever?®
rather than kind. But they were always busy, and it was this
perhaps which made them happy.

10. One day, when Rosa and the Angel had been living for
some time in a wasp’s nest, and she saw how unselfish the
wasps were to each other, and how they were all trying to help
one another, she said, “ O dear Angel! how full this wasp’s nest
is of the love and joy of God! And O Angel! Angel! we peo-
ple on &arth are kind to so few, and so 6ffen unkind to the few
to whom we ré'ally wish to be kind!” Rosa wept as she spoke,

! Pli’ant, that may be easily bent. 38 Clév’er, ingenious ; knowing :
? Myr'i ad, a very large number.  digcerning.
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and then looked at the wasps and smiled. DBut this time the
laughing and the crying did not go together.

11. It was noonday on the green plains of Asia. Rosa and
the Ange! were living among the béasts. She was very much
impressed ! by what she saw of them. What touched her most
was the love the mothers had for their young. The beasts
seemed very gentle, almost sad. She héard this in their decp
voices. But, above all, she read it in their eyes. To be sure,
it was not quite so with all of them. Some had a foolish look.
The camel’s eye made her laugh, because it looked as if the
beast was going to make a joke, but was puzzled how to do it
neatly.

12. The eyes of the ox were the most beaitiful things she had
seen in nature, so full were they of love, of quiet, and of con-
tent. On the whole, she thought the beasts were kind rather
than happy, and loving rather than joyous. And she liked them
better for it. Those eyes of the oxen helped on the change in
her very much. Rosa said, “ Dear Angel, all is love and all is
joy ; and there are so many kinds of love, so many kiuds of joy.
I see, on all God’s carth there is nothing gloomy.” .

IV.
48. ROSA LELE.

FART FOURTH.

HEN the Angel said, “ Rosa, we have done with darth;”

and as he took her by the hand, they rose up through

the dewy starlight, passed on to distant stars, and then beyond,

leaving them behind, far behind. At last they came to a great

plrple cloud, and in one place there was a faint light, such as

the moon makes in a mist; and the Angel took her there and
told her to look through.

2. Ardshe saw the world of Angels, a vast golden world of
light and s6ng, but made soft and faint to her by the thick
mist. She saw that no one in all that world had ever known
what sadness was. Wise as they were, they could not even tell
what sadness was like, they were so happy.

! Im préss’, to cause to feel strongly.
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8. She saw into the inside of one Angel’s spirit, and though
she was at so great 4 distange that she eould not see ¢learly, it
seemed to her that there was in that one spirit such oceans of
joy, ag would have drowned a thousand worlds, if it eould have
been poured out over them. When she had looked for & long
while, she turned away, weeping and not smiling, and said, “It
is too bright. I feel all black myself while I look at it.”

4. Then the Angel showed her 4 golden seat between two
Angels, and ag he blew gently on the mist, she saw plainly that
her name was written on the seat, and that, if she always loved
God, that wag to be her home, and the dear Angels were singing
the songs they would sing to weleome her when her hour
should €ome.

5. And she fell back, saying, “It ig too much love: it is too
much joy. O dear Angel ! take me back to life. I donot eare
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any longer for people being kind to me ; I only want to be kind
to them, to be kind always and to évérybody. It is thus only I
can be happy henceforth.”

6. Years passed away. Omne evening the sun shone out over
a green hillside in South Wales. A funeral was winding along
the road which led to the little grave-yard. In the centre of
the grave-yard stood a crdss, and the place was thronged with
the poor. Old men leaning on sticks, women bent with age,
children, rough, grown-up shepherd-lads, and stout men—all
were there, in tears and sorrow. The priest himself was weeping.

7. It was Rosa’s funeral. She had grown up in South Wales,
had inherited her dunt’s fortune, and had passed her life in acts
of kindness. There was scarcely one of that great multitude
present who had not in some way felt her aid, and now, close
upon a hundred years of age, she had died, beloved and mourned
by all.

8. Large as her dlms were, it was her kindness more than
her alms that they thought of. They were now taking to her
grave the once poor Rosa, the gloomy child, to whom no one
but her Angel had been kind; but whom at last they had
named “ THE KinD Lapy.”

SECTION XL

I
49. ANTONY CANOVA.

ANOVA ! first saw the light of day in the little Venetian 2
village of Possagno Falieri¢ the senator was lord of
this village. One day he gave a great dinner, and thére was
sérved up to his guests the image of a lion, beautifully formed
in butter.
2. This unexpected dish gave as much surprise to the senator
as to his numerous guests. He ordered his cook to come up
stairs, that he might congratulate him in presence of the

! Canova (ki nd’ vi). 3 Possagno (pos sén’ yo).
? Ve né’tian, of, or pertaining to, 4 Falieri (fi le 4’ re).
Venice, a fortified city of Italy. 5 Con grit’d late, to wish joy to.
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party, so much pleased was he with the marvelous! work ¢?
art. The cook was introduced into the banqueting-hall, and
was 80 overwhelmed with congratulations, that the tears came
into his eyes.

3. “You weep for joy ?” said his master to him. “No, my
lord,” he replied ; “it is through despdir at not having executed
the work of art which is the object of so much admiration.”

. “I should like to make the artist’s® acquaintance,” said
the senator. The cook withdrew, assuring his master that his
wish would be gratified ; and in a few minutes rettirned, leading
in the artist.

5. He was a little peasant-boy, about ten years old, meanly
clad, for his pérents were poor. Poor as they were, however,
these worthy people had exposed themselves to great straits,3?
rather than deny to their son lessons in the art ot sculpture ¢
which a professor had given for a véry moderate fee.

6. Antony Ciind'vi had arly exhibited ® a stréng faculty ¢ for
statuary. He modeled ? clay when he could gét it, and, with
the help of his knife, carved little figures out of all the chips of
wood he could lay his hands on.

7. His péarents wére acquainted with the cook of Scnator
Falieri. On the morning of the great dinner, he came to im-
part the difficulty he had in giving a graceful finish to the
table. He had exhgusted all the resdurces of his skill and
imagination ;¢ but he still wanted one of those effective ® dishes,
capable of producing a great sensation,’® which rear on a solid
basis the reputation ! of the cook of a great house.

! Mar’vel oiis, strange ; wonder-
ful ; surprising.

? Ar’tist, one who is skilled in
some one of the fine arts, as paint-
ing, sculpture, &e. -

3 Strait, difficulty ; distress.

* Sctilpt’iire, the art of carving,
cutting, or hewing wood or stone
into images or figures, a5 of men,
beasts, or other things.

® Bxhibited (egz hib’it ed), held
forth or presented to view; dis-
played.

& Pdc’ul ty, capacity ; talent.

TMdd’eled, molded; shaped;
formed into a pattern.

® Im #g'i na’tion, the image-mak-
ing power of the mind ; the power
to put in new forms objects of sense
Dbefore noticed or seen. .

° Bf féct’ive, having the power,
or suited, to produce effects.

10 Sen sa’tion, feeling awakened
by whatever affects an organ of
sense ; a state of excited feeling.

1 R&ép’u td’tion, the character
given to a person, thing, or action :
good name.
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8. The little Cano'va thought for a minute, and then said:
< Do not trouble yourself; I shall soon come to you. Leave it
to me, and I shall answer for it that your table will be com-
plete.” The boy went as he had promised to the senator’s
house, showed the cook the design! of the figure which he
meant to execute, answered for the success of the attempt, and
cut the block of butter with that purity of imagination and
perfect taste, which he afterwards displayed in cutting blocks of
marble.

9. Surprised as the guests had been by the work, they were
much more so when they beheld the workman. He was
loaded with attentions, and from this time forth, Falieri was
the patron 2 of the young Cano'vi.

10. The happy result of the first attempt of the little peasant-
boy, suddenly made his name famous, and opened up for him
the road to permanent success. Falieri placed him as a pupil
in the stidio? of the best sculptor of the time. Two years
after—that is to say, when Cdnovii was only twelve years of age
—he sent to his patron a gift of two marble fruit-baskets of his
own workmanship, of remarkable merit, which still adorn the
Falieri palace at Venice.

11. You will 1éarn elsewhere the claims of this great artist
to the admiration of posterity.t All the academies of Europe
solicited the honor of enrdlling him among their members.  All
the kings vied with each other in enriching their nitional
muscums ® with the beautiful products of his genius.®

12. He was elected Prince-perpetual of the Academy of St.
Luke at Rome, and the Holy Father conferred upon him the
title of Marquis of Ischia and a pension of three thousand dol-
lars. After his death the monument which he had designed for
Titian was dedicated to his own memory at Venice ; and an-
other was raised in his honor by Pope Leo XIL in the library
of the capital.

! De sign’, a first sketch ; a plan. ous things are kept for exhibition.

2 Pa’tron, one who, or that which, ¢ Grenius (jén’yus), the peculiar
countenances, supports, or protects. form of mind with which each per-

$8ta"di o,the workshop of an artist. son is favored by nature; the high

4 PSs t&r'i ty, offspring to the fur- and peculiar gifts of nature which
thestage, orfrom the same forefather. force the mind to cértain fivorite

® Mu se’um, a place where curi- kinds of labor.
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II.
50. BENJAMIN WEST.
PART FIRST.

ENJAMIN WEST was born in Springfield, Pennsylvania,

in the year 1738. Some of his ancestors had won great

renown in the old wars of England and France. But their

fame was destined to be eclipsed by his, since he has gained a

more lasting name in the world of art than they did on the
field of battle.

2. Little Ben lived to the ripe age of six years without doing
any thing worthy to be told in history. Butone summer after-
noon, in his seventh year, his mother put a fan into his hand,
and bide him keep the flies &wiy from the face of a little babe
that liy fast asleep in the cradle. She then left the réom.

3. The boy waved the fan to and fro, and drove dway the
buzzing flies whenever they came near the baby’s face. When
they had all flown out of the window, or into distant parts of
the room, he bent over the cradle, and delighted himself with
gazing at the sleeping infant.

4. It was, indeed, a véry pretty sight. The little personage
in the cradle slumbered peacefully, with its waxen ! hands under
its chin, looking as full of blissful ? quiét as if angels wére sing-
ing lullabies in its ear. Indeed, it must have been dreaming
about heaven ; for, while Ben stooped over the cradle, the little
baby smiled.

5. “ How beautiful she looks!” said Ben to himself. “ What
a pity it is that such a pretty smile should not last forever!”
Now, Ben, at this period of his life, had h&ard but little of that
w:nderful art by which a look, that appears and vanishes in a
momeént, may be made to last for hundreds of years. But,
though nobody had told him of such an art, he may be said to
have invented it for himself.

6. On a table near at hand thére were pens and paper, and
ink of two colors, black and red. The boy seized a pen and
sheet of paper, and kneeling down beside the cradle, began to

! Waxen (wik’sn), made of wax; 2 Bliss’ful, happy in the highest
wax-like—hence, s6ft ; yielding. degree ; full of joy.
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draw a likenc¢ss of the infant. While he was busied in this
manuer, he heard his mother’s step approaching, and hastily
tried to conceal the paper.

7. “ Benjamin, my son, what have you been domg
quired his mother, observing marks of confusion?!in his face
At first Ben was unwilling to tell ; for he felt as if there might
be something wrong in stealing the baby’s face, and putting it
upon a sheet of paper.

8. However, as his mother insisted, he ﬁna]l) put the sketch
into her hand, and then hung his head, expecting to be well
scolded. But when the good lady saw what was on the paper,
in lines of red and black ink, she uttered a scream of surprise
and great joy.

9. “Bless me ! ¥ cried she.  “ It is a picture of little Sally!”
And then she threw her arms around our friend Benjamin, and
kissed him so tenderly that he never afterward was afraid to
show his performances to his mother.

10. As Ben grew older he was observed to take vast delight
in looking at the hues ? and forms of nature. For instance, he
was greatly pleased with the blue violets of spring, the wild
roses of summer, and the scarlet eiirdinal-flowers? of &arly
autamn.

11. In the decline of the year, when the woods were varie-
gated ¢ with all the colors of the rainbow, Ben seemed to desire
nothing better than to gaze at them from morn till night. The
plarple and golden clouds of sunset were a joy to him. And he
was continually endeavoring to draw the figures of trees, men,
mountaing, houses, cattle, geese, ducks, and tfirkeys, with a
piece of chalk, on barn doors or on the floor.

12. In those old times, the Mohawk Indians were still numer-
ous in Pennsylvania. Every year a party of them uged to pay
a visit to Springfield, because the wigwams3 of their ancestors
had formerly stood there. These wild men grew fond of little
Ben, and made him véry happy by giving him some of the red

99

!Confii’sion (zhun), state of being peculiar beauty.
confused or made ashamed ; shame. 4 Va'ri e gat ed. marked with dif-
? Hile, tint ; dye ; color. ferent colors.
®Car’ di nal-flow’ er, a plant 5 Wigwam (wig’wom), an Indian
which befrs bright red flowers of hut or cabin.
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and y¢llow paint with whidh they were aeeustomed to adérn
their fages.

13. His mother, too, pregented him with & piege of indigo.
Thus he now had three edlors—red, blue, and yéllow—and
eould manufaeture green by mixing the yellow with the blue.
Our friend Ben wag overjoyed, and doubtléss showed his grati-
tude to the Indians by taking their likenéssés in the strange
dresses which they wore, with feathers, tomahawks,! and bows
and arrows.

! TSm’ a hawk, an Indian hatchet.
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IIL
51. BENJAMIN WEST.

PART SECOND.

LL this time the young artist had no paint-brushes; nor

wire there any to be bought, unless he had sent te

Philadélphiii on purpose. However, he was a véry ingenious?!
boy, and resolved to manufacture paint-brushes for himself.

2. With this design he laid hold upon—what do you think ?
Why, upon a respectable old black cat, which was sleeping
quietly by the fireside. ¢ Puss,” said little Ben to the cat,
“pray give me some of the fir from the tip of your tail ?”

8. Though Ben addressed the black cat so civilly, yét he was
detérmined to have the fur, whether she were willing or not.
Puss, who had no great zeal for the fine arts, would have
resisted if she could ; but the boy was armed with his mother’s
scissors, and very dexterously ® clipped off fur enough to make a -
paint-brush.

4. This was of so much use to him that he applied to Madam
Puss again and again, until her warm coat of fur had become
so thin and riigged that she could-hardly keep comfortable
through the winter. Poor thing! she was forced to creep close
into the chimney-corner, and eyed Ben with a véry rueful3
look. But Ben considered it more necessary that he should
have paint-brushes than that puss should be warm.

5. About this perivd Ben’s father received a visit from Mr.
Pennington, a mérchant of Philad¢lphii, who was an old and
esteemed friend of the West family. The visitor, on entering
the parlor, was surprised to sec it ornamented with drawings of
Indian chiefs, and of birds with beautiful plumage,* and of the
wild flowers of the forest. Nothing of the kind was ever seen
before in the house of an ordinary farmer.

6. “Why, Friend West,” exclaimed the Philadelphia mer-
chant, “ what has possessed® you to cover your walls with all

!Ingenious (in jén’yus), skillful ful; sorrowful.

or quick to invent or contrive. + Plim’age, the collection of
? DEx’ter otis ly, adroitly ; skill- plumes or feathers which cover a
fully ; handily. bird.

3 Rueful (ro’ful), woful ; mdurn- 5 Pos sé€ssed’, induced ; caused. -



148 DOMINION FOURTH READER.

these pictures? Whére did you get them ?” Then Ben’s
father explained that all these pictures were painted by his
little son, with no better materials than red and yé&llow oeher?
and a piece of indigo, and with brushes made of the black
cat’s flr.

7. ¢“Indeed,” sald Mr. Pennington, “the boy has a wonderful
faculty. Some of our friends might look upon these matters as
childish ; but little Benjamin appears to have been born a
painter; and Providence is wiser than we are.” The good mer-
chant patted Benjamin on the head, and evidently ? considered
him a wonderful boy.

8. When his parents saw how much their son’s performances?
wére admired, they could not help being proud of him; and
they began to hope that some day he might have an opportunity
to cultivate the gonius which he displayed at so early an age.

9. One evening, shortly after Mr. Pennington’s retiun to
Philadelphia, a package arrived at Springfield, dirécted to our
little friend Ben. “ What can it possibly be?” thought Ben,
when it was put into his hands. “ Who can have sent me such
a great square package as this?”

10. Onm taking 6ff the thick brown paper which enveloped ¢
it, behold ! thére was a paint-box, with-a great many cakes of
paint, and brushes of various sizes. It was the gift of good Mr.
Pennington. There were likewise several squares of canvas,
such as artists use for painting pictures upon, and, in addition
to all these tréasures, some beautiful engravings of landscapes.
These were the first pictures that Ben had ever seen, except
those of his own drawing.

11. What a joyful evening was this for the little artist! At
bed-time he put the paint-box under his pillow, and got hardly
a wink of sleep; for, all night 1dng, his fancy was painting
pictures in the darknéss. In the morning he hurried to the
garret, and was seen no mare, till the dinner hour; nor did he
give himself time to eat more than a mouthful or two of féod
before he hurried back to the garret again.

12. The next day, and the next, he was just as busy as ever;

1 Q’cher, a kind of fine clay of 3 Per form’an ces, productions.
various colors. 4 BEn vél’'oped, surrounded as a
?Bv’'idently, easily seen; clearly. covering.
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until at last his mother théught it time to ascertain! what he
was about. She accordingly f6llowed him to the garret.

13. On opening the door, the first object that presented itself
to her eyes was our friend Benjamin, giving the last touches to
a beautiful picture. He had copied portions of two of the
engravings, and made onc picture out of both, with such &d'-
mirable? skill that it was far more beautiful than the originals.?
The grass, the trees, the water, the sky, and the houses ware all
painted in their proper colors. Thére, too, were the sunshine
and the shiadow, looking as natural as life.

1. “My dear child, you have done wonders!” cried his
mother. The good lady was in an ecstasy* of delight. And
well might she be proud of her boy; for there were touches in
this picture which old artists, who had spent a lifetime in the
busintss, need not have been ashamed of. Many a year after-
ward, this wonderful production was exhibited at the Royal
Academy in London.

IV.
52. BENJAMIN WEST.

PART THIRD.

ELL, time went on, and Benjamin continued to draw

and paint pictures, until he had now reached the age

when it was proper that he should choose a business for life.

His father and mother were in considerable perplexity 5 about
their son.

2. According to their idé'as, it was not right for people to
spend their lives in occupations that are of no redl and sensible
advantage to the world. Now, what advantage could the
world expect from Benjamin’s pictures ?

3. This was a difficult question; and, in order to set their
minds at rest, his pdrents determined to consult their kindred

* As cer tdin’, find ‘out or léarn: fore all others of its class ; first copy.
make cértain. * Bc'sta sy, very great and over-
? Ad’'mi ra ble, worthy to be ad- mastering joy ; a being beside one’s
mired ; having qualities to awaken self with excitement.
wonder joined with affection or ® Per pléx'i ty, a troubled or un.
agreeable feelings. certain state of mind ; embarrass
3 O rig’i nal, that which came be-  ment; doubt.
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and théir most intimate neighbors. Accordingly, they all as-
sembled with their friends and neighbors, and discussed ! the
matter in all its aspects.

4. Finally, they came to a véry wise decision. It seemed so
evident that Providence had created Benjamin to be a painter,
and had given him abilities which would be thrown away in
any other business, that every one resolved not to oppose his
wishes. They even acknowledged that the sight of a beautiful
picture might convey instruction to the mind, and might
benefit the heart as much as a good book or a wise discourse.

5. They thérefore committed the youth to the diréetion of
-G6d, being well assured that He best knew what was his proper
gphere of usefulndss. The old men laid their hands upon Ben-
jamin’s head and gave him their blessing, and the women
kissed him affectionately. All consented that he should go
forth into the world, and 1éarn to be a painter by studying the
best pictures of dncient and modern times.

6. So our friend Benjamin left the dwelling of his parents,
and his native woods and streams, and the good people of
Springfield, and the Indians who had given him his first colors;
he left all the places and persons that he had hitherto known,
and rettirned to them no more. He went first to Philadelphia,
and afterward to Europe. Here he was noticed by many great -
people, but retained all the sobriety? and simplicity which he
had léarned in his childhood.

7. When he was twenty-five years old, he went to London,
and established himself there as an artist. In due course of
time, he acquired great fame by his pictures, and was made
chief painter to King George III., and president of the Royal
Academy of Arts.

8. When the people of Pennsylvanii héard of his success,
they felt that the early hopes of his parents as to little Ben’s
future eminence were now accomplished. It is trye they shook
their heads at his pictures of battle and bloodshed, such as the
Death of Wolfe, thinking that these terrible scenes should not
be held up to the admiration of the world.

9. But they approved of the great paintings in which he

! Dis ctissed’, exumined fully in 2 So bri'e ty,'the habit of sober-
all its parts ; argued. ness or teinperance ; cilmness.
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represented the miracles! and sufferings of the Redeemer of
mankind. He was afterward employed to adorn a large and
beantiful chapel? near London with pictures of these sacred
subjects.

10. He likewise painted a magnificent 3 picture of Our Lord
Healing the Sick, which he gave to the hdspital at Philadé&lphii.
It was exhibited to the public, and produced so much profit,
that the hospital was enlarged so as to accommodate thirty
more patients. )

11. If Benjamin West had done no other good deed than
this, y&t it would have been enough to entitle him to an hon-
orable remembrance forever. At this véry day there are thirty
poor people in the hospital, who owe all their comforts to that
same picture.

12. We shall mention only a single incident méore. The pic-
ture of Our Lord Healing the Sick was exhibited at the Royal
Academy in London, where it covered a vast space, and dis-
played a multitude of figures as large as life. On the wall,
close beside this #d'mirable picture, hung a small and faded
landscape. It was the same that little Ben had painted in his
fither’s garret, after receiving the paint-box and engravings
from good Mr. Pennington.

13. He lived many years in peace and honor, and died in
1820. The story of his life is almost as wonderful as a fiiry
tale ; for there are few stranger transformations than that of
a little unknown farmer’s boy, in the wilds of America, into the
most distinguished English painter of his day.

1. Let us each make the best use of our natural abilities, as
Benjamin West did; and, with the blessing of Gdd, we shall
arrive at some good end. As for fame, it matters but little
whether we acquire it or not.

! Mir’a cle, a wonder ; an event 3 Mag nif’i cent,on a large scale ;
or effect contrary to the known laws grand in appearance.
of nature. 4 Trans'for ma’tion, change of
? Chdp’el, a lesser place of wor- form, substance, or condition.
ship ; a small church ; a place of ® Fame, public report ; renown;
worship not connected with achurch. the condition of being celebrated.
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SECTION XII.
I

58, AUTUMMN.

CEPTEMBER has come. The fierce heat of summer is

géne. Men are at work in the fields cutting down the
y8llow grain, and binding it up into sheaves. The fields of
corn stand in thick ranks, heavy with ears; and, as their tissels
and broad leaves rattle in th® wind, they seem to whisper of
plenty.

2. The boughs of the orchard hang low with the red and
golden fruit. Laughing boys are picking up the phirple plums
and the red-cheeked appleg that have fallen in the high grass.
Large, rich melons are on the garden vines, and sweet grapes
hang in clusters by the wall.

8. The larks with their black and yéllow breasts stand watch-
ing you on the close-mown méadow. As you come near, they
spring up, fly a little distance, and light again. The robins
that 18ng ago left the gardens, feed in flocks upon the red
berries of the sumac, and the séft-eyed pigeous are with them,
to claim their share. The lazy blackbirds follow the cows and
pick up crickets and other insects that they start up with their
large hoofs.

4. The leaves fade. The ash-trees grow crimson in color.
The twigs of the birch tirn yéllow, and the leaves of the chest-
nut are brown. The maple in the valley has 13st its bright
green, and the leaves are of the hue of gold.

5. At noon, the air is still mild and sdft. You see blue smoke.
6ff by the distant wood and hills. The brook is almost dry.
The water runs over the pebbles with a s6ft, low murmur.
The golden-rod is on the hill, the aster by the brook, and .the
sunflower in the garden.

6. The twitter of the birds is still heard. The sheep blcat
upon the brown hill-side, and the s6ft tinkle of their bell floats
upon the air. The mérry whistle of the plow-boy comes up
from the field, and the cow 1ows in the distant pasture.

7. As the sun sinks in the October smoke, the low, south
wind creeps over the dry tree-tops, and the leaves fall in
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showers upon the ground. The sun sinks lower, and lower, and
is gdne; but hig bright beams still linger in the west. Then
thé evening star is seen shining with 4 s6ft, méllow light, and
the moon, red as blood, rises slowly in the still and hazy air.

8. November eomes. The flowers are all dead. The grass is
pale and white. The wind has blown the dry leaves into heaps.
The timid rabbit treads séftly on the dry leaves. The erow
ealls from the high tree-top. The sound of dropping nuts is
héard in the wood. Children §o out morning and evening to
gither nuts for winter. The bugy little squirrels will be sure to
gét their share of the nuts.
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11.
54. BIRDS IN SUMMER.

OW pleasant the life of a bird must be,
Flitting about in each leafy tree:
In the leafy trees so broad and tall,
Like a green and beautiful palace hall,
With its 4iry chambers, light and boon,!
That open to sun and stars and moon,
That open unto the bright blue sky,
And the frolicsome winds as they wander by!

. They have left their nests in the fgrest bough,

Those homes of delight they need not now ;

And the young and the old they wander out,
And traverse ? their green world round about ;
And hark! at the top of this leafy hall,

How oue to the other they lovingly call:

“Come up, come up !” they secm to say,

“ Where the topmost twigs in the breezes sway!”

. < Ceme up, come up ! for the world is féir,

Where the mérry leaves dince in the summer 4ir.”
And the birds below give back the cry,

“We come, we come to the branches high!”

How pleasant the life of a bird must be,

Flitting about in a leafy tree;

And dway through the air what joy to go,

And to look on the green bright éarth below!

4. How pleasant the life of a bird must be,

Skimming about on the breezy sea,

Cresting the billows like silvery foum,

And then wheeling away to its cliff-built home!
What joy it must be, to sail, upborne

By a strong free wing, through the rosy mérn,
To meet the young sun face to face,

And pierce like a shaft the boundléss space!

! Boon, gay ; merry. 3 Trav’erse, wander over.
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5. How pleagant the life of 4 bird must be,
Wherever it listéth, there to flee;
To go when & joyful fangy ealls,
Dashing adown *mong the waterfalls,
Then wheeling about with its mates at play,
Above and below, and amoéng the spray,
Hither and thither, with sereams as wild
As the laughing mirth of & rogy child !

6. What 4 joy it must be, like & living breeze,
To flutter dbout mong the flowering trees;
Lightly to soar, and to see beneath
The wastes of the blossoming plrple heath,
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And the y8llow ftirze, like fields of gold,
That gladden some fairy region old !
On mountain tops, on the billowy sea,

On the leafy stems of the forest tree,
How pleasant the life of a bird must be!
' II_I.
56, HELPING THE BIRDS.

LL day I have been hunting
For ends of scarlet bunting,
For pieces out of rag-bags, whose colors make a show—
Fragments of red, or az'ure,
Bright bits of doll-house tréasure,
And faded bows and ribbons worn many years ago.

2. From sill and from projection
I hang this gay collection,
I strew the lawn and garden péth, I fringe each bush and tree,
I dress the door and casement,
The garret and the basement,
Then watch to see if birds, perchange,! will use my charity.

8. There comes a pretty chatter,
There comes a fairy patter
Of tiny feet upon the réof and branches hanging low,
And flirts of wing and feather,
And little strifes together,
And sheers ? and flights and flutterings and wheelings to and fro

4. There is a dash of sciirlet
On ydnder sgucy virlet,?
And this one, just beside me, is dressed in blue and gray;
This one is golden color,
And that one’s coat is duller,
And here’s a bird whose crest and tail have §range tippings gay.

! Per chance’, perhaps. The word is here applied to birds
? Sheers, turnings to one sideand on account of their colors, as ser-
another. vants in European countries are

8 Var’let, a page ; a man-servant. often dressed in colored liveries.
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5. A shadow and a flutier!
A chirp above the shutter!
See this swift oriole that wheels about the window, here!
Now flitting sidewise shyly,
Now, with approaches wily,
Circling and circling closer, between desire and fear.

6. Oh, pirates, dressed in feathers,
Careless of winds or weathers,
How-you begin to plunder, how bold you all have grown ;
How each among the number
His claws and béak will cumber,
And carry off the strings and rags as though they were his own.

7. The stock is fast diminished,
And when the nests are finished,
The nests of orioles and wrens, of robins and of jays,
In pleasant summer léisures
Ill watch the rag-bag’s tréasures
Swing in the wind and sunshine above the garden ways.

IV.
56. SAN JOSE.

* A LETTER! aletter! aletter! and see! the first page is
headed and bordered with charming views of—of—oh!
those Spanish names! How can I tell what they mean ?”

2. ¢ Patience, my little sister! perhaps I can help you. The
picture at top of the page is ¢ The large Square of San Antonio,
Texas,” and on both margins of the page are views of the Mis-
sions near San Antonio.

3. “ There is the Mission San Juan,! or St. John, then the
Plains, the Conception, and last, and most beautiful of all, San
José,? or St. Joseph.”—“ How very kind of déar Kate to write
to us from San Antonio, and to illis'trate her letter besides!
But what are these Missions ?”

}. “Churches to which monasteries and- convents were at-
tached. The Frangiseans, Dominieans, and Jéstits, all of whom
came éarly to this country, have left the only Christian ryins of

! San Juan (sfin whin). 2 San Jose (sin ho’say).
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which we can boast. Indeed,they make one of the chief attrac-
tions to the traveler in Californii and Texas.

5. “We seem to be in some highly civilized country when we
stand before these mission churches—churches which were built
at the same time as the ugly ones we see at the East. They
prove that the priests, who came as missionaries, were pdlished
scholars—men of taste as well as of piety.

6. “ They also prove that these scholars did not treat the In-
dians as savages who could never be civilized. Instéad of this,
they did every thing in their power to teach them the arts of
Christian nations.

7. ““This church of San José, with its monastery or convent,
is the most beautiful of all the missions, as you can see by the
picture. But here is another package from Kate and some
photographs of San José. Now can you understand what I tell
you of the church? Put the picture under the strong glass,
and then we can see clearly all the choice sculptures! that
adorn its front.”

8. “ Oh how beautiful it is! But I wish I knew whom these
statues represent.”—“ Do you not see? The one diréctly over
the doorway is the Blesséd Virgin. The statues on each side
are too much broken to be recognized.? But above the window
is a statue of St. Anthony, for whom the town was named.
Beside him, but a little lower down, stand St. Francis of Assis'i
and St. Isidore.

9. ¢ Now look close, and see the beality of those seulptured
flowers and pomegranates and ingels’ heads, that fill the space
between the window and the door. Here is aside window more
beautiful still. What a wonder this front of San José must
have been to the Mexican Indians, many of whom to this day
live in their huts of mud thatched with straw!”

10. “ But what is the chtirch built of?”—¢ By this picture,
giving us a view of the ruined side, the walls seem to have been
built of ado'de : or of bricks which, instéad of having been
baked, were merely dried in the sun.

11. “The sculptures of the church are all cut by hand from a
stone peculiar to the country, and which is sawn nowadays,

! Scﬁlp;tures, representations of 2 Ré&c’og nize, to recall to mind ;
various objects, carved in stone. to know again.
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like wood. The good Frangisean Fathers and Brothers had
no saw-mills, but they taught the Indians the use of the tool.

12. “San José was finished in 1771 ; and thus you can see
how soon the missionaries began to teach the Christian Indians
the arts of peace. Had their good work been eneoiiraged, or
even left unhindered, we might now see all the Indians of the
West living like civilized Christians.”

SECTION XIII,
I
57. DOGS.

OGS are distinguished as being véry faithfully attached
to man. A celebrated naturalist describes the domestic
ddg as the one ¢“ with tail tiirned toward the left: ” and another
says, “ that the whole species is become our property; each
individual is entirely devoted to his master, adopts his manners,
distinguishes and defends his property, and remains attached
to him even unto death ; and all this springs not from mere
necessity, nor from restraint, but simply from true friendship.”
2. It is, indeed, wonderful, and what is almost as curious,
the dog is the only animal that has followed man all over the
éarth. Another curious fact has been remarked about the dog
—that if he has any white on any part of~his tail, it will also
be found at the tip. A dog is considered old at the end of five
yéars,’and his life rirely exceeds twenty years.

8. Thére is some -doubt as to what was the parent-stock of
this friend of man, for there are no traces of it to be found in
a primitive! state of nature. No fossil? remains of the dog,
properly so called, have ever been found. Many suppose the
breed to have been derived from the wolf. '

4. The New Holland, or Australiin dog, is so wolf-like in its
appearance, that it is sometimes called the “ New South Wales
wolf.” Its height, when standing erect, is rather less than two

! Prim’i tive, relating to the ? F'gs’sil, dug out of the earth;
origin or beginning ; first. petrified ; changed into stone.
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feet, and its length two feet and a-half. The head is formed
much like that of 4 fox, the ears short and ercet, with whiskers
from one to two inches in length on the muzzle, so that it
appears much more like & wolf than & dég.

5. The shepherd’s dog, 4 variety whi¢h was madst probably
one of the first that ¢ivilized and settled man ealled in aid to
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prescrve his flocks from beasts and birds of prey, is remarkable
for its large brain, and its great sagacity.! While superior to
the spaniel and the hound, which are among the most useful
and intelligent dogs, it may, notwithstanding, be ranked with
them. It is difficult to distinguish the bones of the wolf from
those of the shephe1d’s dog.

6. Dogs are useful in many ways. It is not véry unusual to
see them trudging along, in ‘gw llages and cities, carrying with
their mouths large baskets of meat, fruit, or vegctables. A
friend of mine has a very noble and useful dég. When milk
is wanted by the family, they put the money inside a tin can.
Away runs the dog with the can and money to the dairy.

7. He never loiters in the streets, looking in at shop-windows,
like too many boys and girls. When the dog finds the gate
of the dairy shut, he knocks with his paw, or barks, until the
gate is opened. The milkman knows his customer well, and is
very attentive to him. When the milk is ready, away the dog
goes, but so steadily does he carry the can, that he is rirely
known to spill a drop of the milk !

8. You will offen see in the country a little dog sitting beside
2 small heap of clothes, and perhaps a tin can and a staff and a
basket. Don’t go near him; don’t disturb him; he is rather
spiteful zow, but for that very reason deserves respect ; for he
is minding the jacket and other properties of his master, who is
at work in the fields. Not long ago I read an account of a
drover, who left his dog to mind his jacket, while he went
across a railway to look after some cattle. In crossing the
railway, the poor man was struck down by a train and
killed. The dog never left its charge, but died guarding its
master’s jacket.

9. We keep in our house a number of parrots and a few
small bivds. Our good dog Topsy is such a faithful guardian
of them, that we may place them all on the lawn, and
leave them there without watching; for Topsy suffers no cat to
come near.

! Sa gic’i ty, quickness of sight or scent ; wisdom.
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II.

58. THE FIREM.AJV"S DOG.

OB, the Fireman’s

Dég,” was prob-
ably the most wonderful
dog of modern times. He
was & noble f&llow, and
4 good example to boys
and men of quicknéss,
bravery, and honést work.
When the fire-bell rang
at the station to ‘“make
ready,” Bob always start-
ed up promptly at the
eall of duty and ran be-
fore the éngine, barking
to elear the way, and was
most useful not only in
preventing obstruetions,?
but in stimulating * the men by his energy. '

2. For years he attended the fires of London, but not, ag
many do, to 100k on and make & noige, and obstruet the
workers; not ag, I am almost ashamed to siy, some do to plun-
der and make & wicked profit out of one of the heaviést
ealamitieg; not, ag others do, to gratify their eyes with 4 grand
and awful sight, ag if human afflietion wag to them merely ag
an exhibition of fireworks: no, & helper, and so efficient wag
thé aid he afforded, that the firemen had & brass €ollar made
for him, on which was engraven,

““Stop me not, but onward let me jog,
I’m Bob, the London firemarn's dog.”

8. At the time of the great explosion ¢ of the firework-maker’s
premises, in Westminster Road, when dread filled all minds, the
nature of the materials being véry explosive—Bob rushed in,
undetérred by the noise, as of 4 great gun, the smell or the

1 Ob striic’tion, that which blocks 3 Bfficient (ef fish’ ent), €auging
up, or hinderg from passing. effects ; not inaetive or slack.

2 Stim”’u 1at ing, ex¢iting, or rous- 4 Explosion (eks plo” zhiin), the
ing to aetion. aet of blirsting with & loud noige.
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smoke, and when he eame out he brought & poor eat in hig
mouth, and thus saved it from 4 eruel death.

4. At a fire in Lambeth,
when the firemen were told
that all thé inmates were out
of the blirning premises, Bob
was not satisfied with this tes-
timony: he went to & side-
door and lisfened, and there,
by loud and eontinual barking,
attraeted the notige of the fire--
men. Theypfelt sure, from Bob’s
agitation, that some one was in
the pissage, and, on birsting
open the door, 4 child was found
nearly dead from suffoeation.!

5. Bob was also an Orator.?
True, he eould not utter words,
though he eould make him-
self clearly understood, which is
more than all speakers ean. Thére was 4 meaning and & plrpose:
in hig mode of expression, and that,
I am afraid, iy more than ean be
said of many speakers.

6. Those who talk for talking’s
sake, those who utter folly and
nonsense, and those who abuse
their gift of speech by using bad,
or rude, or eruel words, are not to
be eompéred to Bob, who employed
every sound that he eould make
for good. ‘“He eould well’-nigh
speak,” said the men who loved
him; and more than speak in the
hour of danger, for his loud, sharp
bark had & vast deal of meaning
in it.

1 Siif’ fo cd’ tion, the €ondition of ? Or’ a tor, 4 publie speaker, es-
being stifled, smothered, or choked. pecially 4 noted one.



164 DOMINION FOURTH READER.

7. But Bob wag an orator in the sense of attending public
meetings,and giving- testimony. At the annual meeting of the
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, which was
held in 1860, and on previous occasions, this brave dog went
through a series of wonderful performances to show how the
fire-éngines were pumped, and most kindly and effectually
would he give his warning bark, and in his way tell the scenes
that he had passed thrgugh.

8. Fine, noble creature! It was sad that a violent death
should have been his lot after a life spent in mérciful actions
But he died at his work, doing his duty.

IIL.
59. OUR DOG.

UITE sure am I that you willown a dég. Why, it is diffi-
Q cult to tell; but every body, at some time in his life, has
taken unto himself a dog. Our dog Nip made him-

self known immediately after his arrival at the house.

2. There were no intermediate stages of backwardness with
him in his intercourse with the family, or in his assuming the
diréetion of a large portion of affairs relating to the household.
He is a small dog, but very lively. His natural condition seems
that of motion. He concentrates ! within himself the activity
of three or four ordinary dogs.

3. His first act, soon after coming to live with us, was to take
charge of the back-door mat. He seemed to regard it as his
own exclusive possession. He had his idc¢'as with regard to its
place and use.

4. He preférred that it should remain where the cléanliness
of the household might be best promoted. He preferred it in
the back yard. It stayed in the back yard. The whole house-
hold toiled in vain to keep it where it was supposed to beléng,
dragging it time after time up the back stairs, all to no plirpose.

5. When such a dog as Nip chooses to devote his whole life
to keeping a door-mat in the back yard, it is difficult to con-
tend 2 successfully with him. When he thought we had become

! C8n’ cen trates, combines; 2 Con ténd’, to strive against ; to
unites ; condenses. oppose ; to dispute.
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fully resigned to his disposition of the mat, he became dissatis--
fied, and tore it in pieces. He was dissatisfied because we were
resigned. He wished to do something provoking. He loves
actions of this kind.

6. There was an inoffensive old bréom which, having been
discarded from the house, was used to sweep the back stairs.
This he set upon and tore to pieces. The broom never did any
harm ; but its total innocence and inoffensiveness provoked
him. Good nature is 6ffen provoking.

7. He has access to the cellar. He rules there. It wasa véry
good and orderly cellar préviotis to hiscoming. If it be so now,
it is according to €anine’, not hiiman, views of order and néat-
ness. He was furnished with a heap of old clothes for a bed.
These have been torn up and dragged in every diréction. He
has no use for a bed. His time is too precious to be devoted to-
sleep. There are holes to be dug in the bare cellar floor, and
any thing accidentally hung up within his reach must be torn
down and destroyed or buried.

8. 0ld newspapers falling in his way must be torn in shreds.
In his eyes the general appearance of the prémises?! is much im-
proved Dby these bits of torn newspaper. He monopolizes the
morning paper left at the door, and it is éffen found lying
igndbly in onc corner of the yard, covered with dirt,  géne to
the dogs.” He shows a great contempt for newspapers.

9. Nip is a great pet. This is what he was given us for;
somcthing on which we might expend our spére cére and sym-
pathy. Nip more than answers the purpose. He is always
performing some #dggravating and mischievous action, so that
we never forget him—never.

10. He mines. The back yard is filled with numerous exea-
vitions and heaps of dirt. He buries bones in one place, and
then digs large holes elsewhere, pretending to be ldoking for-
them. This is the only shidow of excuse made for any mis-
chief committed in this line. As for eating, he swallows a meal
in ten seconds. Yet it is a satisfaction to see that this aggravat-
ing little brute can not thus outrage nature with impunity, as
evinced by his occasional bodily contortions, consequent upon
an overloaded canine stomach.

! Prém’is es, a building and the ground attached.
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11. We have a rooster. Before Nip’s arrival he was a
haughty and consequential ! rooster in his own estimation. He
issued his pronunciamentos? daily, claiming the allégiance of all
the feathery tribe, and boasted in long speeches concerning the
completeness of his authdrity over the yard and hen-coop. But
Nip has taken all the conceit out of him. Daily he chases him
into abject fear before his subjects. He has chased him from
the high pedestal of his former dignity.

12. Adding injury to insult, he has torn out the most glorious
of his tail-feathers. It is pitiful to see a rooster so completely
demolished,3 both in appearance and dignity. Nip runs after
the hens also. Not from motives of gallantry does he do this,
but to humiliate more thoroughly the dejected, tail-ridden
rooster. Our persecuted fowls have scércely a place in which
they may lay their heads or eggs in peace.

13. He has contests with an old tin pan, carried on with great
mnoise and fury. He idealizes this pan into some terrible mon-
ster, and idealizes so successfully that the combat is more reiil
than imaginary. The contest goes on over the whole yard, the
com batants swaying backward and forward; but Nip always
comes off victorious.

1}. We could dispense with his dragging this utensil up the
steps and letting it roll down again. In his estimation the
dramatic effect may be very powerful, but the peace of the
family is not at all increased by the clangor. It must be very
gratifying to fight an oppo'nent so terrible, to be at times almost
overcome, and yet to be always cértain of victory.

15. The most provoking characteristic 3 of this animal is that
punishment, when inflicted, has no effect upon him. He is 6ffen
tlirned out of doors in disgrace, but he ignores that as a punish-
ment entirely. He refuses to be regarded with disapprobation.
His manner speaks thus to us as he noisily scratches at the door
for rééidmittance, or looks impudently in, his paw resting on the
sill of a 16w window:

16. “Oh, you needn’t look so crgss. You like all these pranks

1 Cdn se quén’tial, proud; full 3 De mdl’ished, used up.
of vain pretences. 4 Clidng’or, a loud, shrill sound.
2 Pro niin'ci a mé&n’to, a procla- 5 Chir’ac ter is’tic, that which is

mation, as of a king to his subjects. peculiar to a person or thing.
8
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of mine after all. You couldn’t get along without me. I am
the ¢ Punch ’ of the household. Didn’t I make a nice mess of
the contents of your work-basket? I can do so again if you
will only let me in.”

17. He has occasionally been whipped, but seems to feel no
shame on account of the eistigition,® and, the operation over,
always resumes his usual frisky manner. He has an &dmirable
command of temper, and bedrs no malice. This disposition
heaps coals of fire upon the heads of those whom he causes to
lose temper.

18. To one’s conscience it says : “ There, you have 13st your
temper, haven’t you? And you a human being, but little lower
than the angels, and I nothing but a dog, and a little one at
that. Feel any better for that kick you gave me? It shall
not make any difference in our relations. I am still your affec-
tionate Nip, as full of mischief as ever.”

19. Loss of temper causes remorse, both for our weakness in
losing it, and for mean acts committed while laboring under
such loss. Were Nip but possessed of a nature full of stupid,
ugly antagonism, causing him to seek revenge in snarling,
biting, or a fit of sulks more or less prolonged, there might be
some degree of compensation in our anger. But his persistent
good humor and inevitable forgiveness is very aggravating.

20. Nip, after all, is a positive being. Although he at times
annoys, yet he amuses and instructs. Dog nature is worth
studying as well as human nature. And in the comparison
between the two, the latter has sometimes cause to blush.

SECTION XIV.

I
60. THE SERMON OF ST. FRANCIS.

P soared the lark into the dir,
A shaft of séng, a winged préyer,
As if a soul, released from pain,
Were flying back to heaven again.

! Cés'ti ga’tion, punishment by whipping.
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2. St. Francis héard ; it was to him
An emblem of the Seraphim;
The upward motion of the fire,
The light, the heat, the heart’s desire.

8. Around Assisi’s convent gate
The birds, God’s poor who can not wait,
From maor ! and mere 2 and darksome wdod
Come flocking for their dole? of fgod.

4. €0 Lrother birds,” St. Francis said,
“Yec come to me and ask for bread,
But not with bread alone to-day
Shall ye be fed and sent away.

5. “Ye shall be fed, ye happy birds
With manna of celestial ¢ words.
Not mine, though mine they seem to be,
Not mine, though they be spoke by me.

6. “Oh doubly are ye bound to praise
The great Creator in your lays:
He givith you your plumes of down,
Your crimson hoods, your cloaks of brown.

7. “ He giveth you your wings to fly
And breathe a purer air on high,
And cércth for you everywhere,
Who for yourselves so little care!”

8. With flutter of swift wings and sdngs,
Together rose the feathered thrdngs,
And singing, scattered far apart:
Deep peace was in St. Francis’ heart.

9. He knew not if the brotherhood
His homily 3 had understood ;
He only knew that to one ear
The meaning of his words was clear.

! Moor, waste land, covered with 3 Dole, a shire ; a portion.
heath or with rocks. * Ce 18s’tial, heavenly.
? Meére, a pool or lake. 5 HSm'i ly, a discourse ; a sermon.
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II.
61. A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW.

HIPWRECK and death that high, lonely rock—the dread
and scofirge! of the bay—had o6ften caused. There it

stood, right opposite the harbor, dff the coast of one of the
Orkney Islands, yielding no £60d nor shelter for beast or bird.

2. Fifty years ago there lived on this island a young girl in a
cottage with her father; and they loved each other very ten-
derly. One wild night in March, while the father was awiy
in his fisherman’s boat, the daughter sat at her spinning-
wheel in théir hut, awaiting his retirn. In vain she looked
out on the dark driving clouds, and listened, trembling, to the
wind and the sea.

3. The morning light dawned at last. One boat that should
have been riding on the troubled waves was missing—her
father’s boat—it had struck against the ¢“Lonely Rock” and
gone down. HAlf a mile from his cottage her father’s body
was washed up on the shore.

4. In her deep sdrrow, this fisherman’s orphan did not think
of herself alone. She was scdrcely more than a child, humble,
poor and weak; yét she said in her heart, that, while she lived,
no more boats should be 16st on the  Lonely Rock,” if a light
shining through her window would guide them safely into the
harbor.

5. And so, after watching by the body of her father, accord-
ing to the custom of her people, until it was buried, she laid
down and slept through the day; but when night fell she
arose, and lighting a candle, placed it in the window of her
cottage, so that it might be seen by any fisherman coming from
the sea, and guide him safely into harbor2? She sat by the
candle all night, and trimmed it, and spun; but when the day
dawned she went to bed and slept.

6. As many hanks3 as she had spun before for hér daily
bread, she spun still, and one over, to buy her nightly candle;
and from that time to this, for fifty years, through youfh

1 Scourge (skérj), alash ; a.whip ; 3 Hank (hingk), a pa.rcel con-
_a means of causing suffering. taining two or more skeins of yarn
2 Har’bor, a safe port for ships. or thread tied together

*
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maturity,! and old age, she has tirned night into day, and in the
snow storms of winter, through driving mists, deceptive moon-
light, and solemn darknéess, that northern harbor has never
once been without the light of her candle.

7. How many lives she saved by this candle, and how many
meals she won by it for the starving families of the boatmen, it
is imrpossible to say. How many dark nights the fishermen,
depending on it, have gone forth, can not now be told.

8. There il stood, regular as a light-house, steady as constant
cire could make it. Always brighter when daylight waned,?
the fishermen had only to keep it constantly in view and they
wire safe; there was but one thing to intercept it, and that
was the rock. However far they might have gone out to the
sea, they had only to bear down for that lighted window, and
they were sure of a safe entrance to the harbor.

9. What do the boatmen and boatmen’s wives think of this?
Do they pay the woman? No; they are very poor; but poor
“or rich, they know better than that.

10. Do they thank her? No. Perhaps they think that
thanks of théirs would be inadequate3 to express their grati-
tude; or perhaps, 16ng years have made the lighted casement
so familiar, that they 160k upon it as a matter of course, and
forget for the time the patient watcher within.

11. Sometimes the fishermen lay fish on her threshold4 and
set a child to watch it for her till she wakes; sometimes their
wives steal into her cottage, now that she is getting old, and
spin a hank or two of thread for her while she slumbers; and
they teach their children to pass her hut quietly, and not to
sing or shout before her door, lest they should disturb her.
That is all. Their thanks are not looked for—scércely sup-
posed to be due. Their grateful deeds are more than she
expects, and as much as she desires.

12. There is many a rock elsewhere, as perilous’ as the one I

! Ma tii'ri ty, a ripe or pérfect 3 In 4d’e quate, not equal or suf-
state ; the maturity of age usually ~ ficient.
extends from the age of thirty-five * Thr&sh’cld, the door-sill; en-
to fifty ; also, a becoming due; the trance ; outset.
end of the time a note has to run. ¢ Pér’il otis, full of risk; dan-
* Waned, decreased ; lessened. gerous.
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have told you of ; perhaps there are many such women ; but for
this one, whose story is before you, pray that her candle may
btirn a little longer, since this record of her charity is true.

II1.
62. ROBIN’S MUSEUM.

.OBIN was a quiet, studious boy, and, being fond of ani-

mals and birds, he spent many hours in observing their

babits. His greatest pléasure was to watch the birds, and after

he had become quite familiar with the various kinds that fre-

quented ! the neighborhood, he determined to make a collection
of them.

2. From a friend he 1éarned how to prepire their skins for
stuffing, and after many &fforts he succeeded in making his
dead specimens? look like living creatures. Robin was quite a
skillful lad in the use of his gun, because his parents, finding
him always careful and steady, had been able to trust him with
one when he was quite young.

3. Whenever there was a school-holiday he went 6ff into
the woods and fields to find new birds, and he took pains to
arrange those he procured in the classes to which they belénged.
Though he did not hesitate to kill birds for this purpose, he
loved the little creatures too well to'shoot them at the wrong
season, or to shoot them at all except to fill up a blank space
in his cabinet.$

4. In the course of two years, Robin had quite a large collec-
tion of native birds; and so cdrefully were they stuffed that
any naturalist® might have been proud of them. When the
great fire destroyed the town, all these treasures of his became
ashes; but Robin was not discouraged. Two years after the
fire he had another collection, which was even more complete
than the first. A

5. One day several of Robin’s young companions called in
to see his museum. Noéne of them were more than sixteen

! Pre quént’, to visit habitually. 4 Na'tive, belonging to the coun-
2 Spé&c’i men, one of a kind. try where found.
3 C4b'i net, any close place where ® Nit’u ral ist, one who studies

things of value are kept. the history of animals.
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years old, and all were very much interested in his account of
the birds and their habits.

6. On their wiy home they continued to talk about them.
Tt is all very well,” said Edgar, “for a quiet fellow like Robin
to shoot birds, and stuff them, and get up a nice cabinet, but
will it pay?” Stephen suggested! that some society of natural
history would, perhaps, buy Robin’s collection, and thus recom-
pense him for all his trouble. Gerald took a higher view.

7. ¥ What if 7o society ever buys Robin’s collection? He is
already, and will continue to be, rewarded in enjoyment and
knowledge, it not in dollars and cents. When other boys wére
playing games, Robin was roaming? through the woods; and
when we have been on the street, idle, and looking for amuse-
ment, he has been happy stuffing and arranging his birds. So,
I think, the knowledge he has gained, and the mischief he has
escaped, have paid him well.”

8. “Yes,” said another, “money is not the only good in the
world. I would rather possess the strength and activity the
gymnasium?® gives me, for my trouble in going to it, than to
receive a dollar a day in place of them;” and he took a tremen-
dous leap over a street-fountain that they were just passing.
The boys laughed, and Gerald said:

9. “I will tell you what I read lately about Audubon, the.
great American naturalist. Onc day, as he was roaming about
in the woods, he saw a small brown bird, which, to his knowl-
edge, had never been described. ¢It must be a wren,” said he,
‘and I must watch it to see if it is like any other American
wren.” So he kept perfectly still,—as still as an Indian or an
old hunter, until he saw that the bird had a mate, and that .
they were preparing to build a nest, for it was spring.

10. “He found whére they had chosen a place for their little
home. Then he moved noiselessly away ; but the next morning
at dawn saw him on the same spot, provided with a telescopic
or compound microscope,? so arranged that he could see his
little friends at work without disturbing them.

! Sug gést’, to hint ; to propose. where athletic exercises are taken.
? Roam’ing, wandering here and 4 Mi’cro scope, an optical instru-
there. ment used to magnify objects to

3 Gym na’si um (zhi), a place which it is applied.
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11. “He continued his study of the wrens through weeks of
patient watching until he felt thoroughly able to give a full
and accurate description of a native songster, until then un-
known. Moreover, he made drawings so faithful in size, form,
and color, that one of that species could be instantly and any-
where recognized by an observer. Ever a happy student of the
works of (tdd, the scientific world received him with love and
admiration, and bestowed honors that reflected lustre upon this
his native land.

12. «“He successfully accomplished whatever he undertook,
because he was unwearied in the cére and é&ffort he expended
upon it; and we would do well to imitate him in this respect
at least.”—¢ Well,” said Stephen, “it is very true that the best
work pays the best, so I intend to find out as many wonderful
things in my studies as Audubon did in the woods.”

SECTION XV.

I
63. IN TIME’S SWING.

ATHER TIME, your footsteps go

Lightly as the falling snow.
In your swing I'm sitting, see!
Puysh me softly ; one, two, three—
Twelve times only. Like a sheet
Spread the snow bencath my feet.
Singing mérrily, let me swing
Out of winter into spring.

2. Swing me out, and swing me in !
Trees are bare, but birds begin
Twittering to the peeping leaves
On the bough beneath the eaves.
Wait—one lilac-bud I saw.

Icy hillsides feel the thaw.
April chased 6ff March to-day ;
Now I cétch a glimpse of May.
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8. Oh the smell of sprouting grass!
In a blr the violets pass.
Whispering from the wild-wood come
Mayflower’s breath, and insects’ hum.
Roses carpeting the ground ;
Thrushes, orioles, warbling sound :—
Swing me 16w, and swing me high,
To the warm clouds of July.

4. Slower now, for at my side
White pond-lilies open wide.
Underneath the pine’s tall spire
Cardinal-blossoms btirn like fire.
They are gone : the golden-rod
Flashes from the dark green sod.
Crickets in the grass I hear ;
Asters light the fading year. .

5. Slower still ! October weaves
Rainbows of the forest leaves.
Gentians fringed, like eyes of blue,
Glimmer out of sleety dew.
Meadow-green I sadly miss?
Winds through withered sedges hiss.
Oh, ’tis snowing, swing me fast,
While December shivers past !

6. Frosty-bcarded Father Time,
Stop your footfall on the rime !
Hard your push, your hand is rough ;
You have swung me 16ng enough.
““Nay, no stopping,” say you? Well,
Some of your best stories tell,
While you swing me—gently, do !—
From the Old Year to the New.

II.
64. GOD’S ACRL.

“ O you know, Arthur, why a burying-ground was called
by the Anglo-Saxons ¢ G6d’s Acre’—* We should say,
George, if we wanted to express the same idea, God’s Field, or
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the place where Gdd sows His seed for the harvest.”—Still,
Arthur, the meaning is not quite plain.”

2. “In the first place, George, those old Saxons, when they
became Christians, wére véry much in &arnest. Some truth of
aith, or thought of God, was united to every name they be-
stowed ! on the objects around them. They believed with their
whole heart and soul in the resurrection of the body; and
thérefore, when their friends died, and they laid them away in
the ground, instead of mourning without hope, as they did in
pagan times, they said: ¢ In these fields our good God sows the
seed of our mortal bodies which are to spring up, in the day of
the resurrection, fresh and beautiful like new grain.’

3. “Do you see, now, how beautiful and appropriate is the
title of ‘God’s Acre’ when thus applied? As the grain of
wheat which we plant bears no likeness to the green and slender
stalk which it brings forth, so our mortal bodies, planted in
God’s Acre, and guarded by the blessing of God’s Church, will
rise again in glory, unlike our old selves, and yet, in reality
the very same.”

4. “I think I understand you, Arthur. You mean that God
will sow our lifeless bodies in'His fields, which are the conse-
crated burying-grounds and cemeteries ; and these lifeless bodies
of good men and women and children, will spring up new and
vigorous at the last day, like the strong fresh wheat stalks we
see in summer.”

5. “Yes, George, you have the idéa. And this belief of
Christians in the resurrection of the body, gives the body, even
after death, a sacred worth in their eyes.”

6. “How cheering, Arthur! Our bodies are not laid away,
like worn-out garments, to moulder into dust, and burn up
with the world. They are planted carefully and gently in the
&arth, like the precious seed of wheat and other grains, waiting
for the day when Jesus Christ will raise them to life like His
own glorious body.”

7. “Yes, George, and we should walk carefully, and with
respect, among these graves, from which will rise such noble
and beautiful bodies. In these Acres or Fields of God, He hag

1 Bestowed’, gave.



176 DOMINION FOURTH READER.

planted precious seed—so precious that He never loses sight of
them, though they may have been in the earth for thousands
of years.”

IIL
65. ST. PHILOMENA.

PART FIRST.

“ ER name must be Lumdcna,” said the happy mother,

“for did not our child come to us with the light of
faith ? ”—¢ This is true,” said the prince, her father. ¢ Publius
has been more than a courtier; he has been to us a friend and
brother.

2. “ Through him we have learned the ddctrines of the true
faith, and received strength to practice them. Now, as he
promised, our little daughter comes as a reward of this faith,
which gives us so much hippiness every day.” And with such
gentle words was Lumgéna, the first and only child of her royal
pérents, wélcomed into life.

3. When the time came for her to be biptized, they said: «Is
not our daughter the child of lght? Therefore we must call
her, not only Luména, but Filuména,” and by this name she
was baptized. The little Filumena lived in perfect peace with
her good Christian parents and the learn¢d Publius for her
teacher, in her beauntiful home beneath the blue sky of Greece,
until she was thirteen years of age.

4. At this time, public affdirs, as also the command of the
Emperor Dioclesian, called the prince, her father, to Rome.
Very seldom indeed had he been absent from his small king-
dom, and now he could not think of leaving his wife and his
young daughter behind him.

5. “You also shall go to Rome,” he said, “and see the great
city, the mistress of the world. Together we will visit the
tombs of the apostles Saint Peter and Saint Paul, and ‘seek the
blessing of the successor of St. Peter, Marcellinus, the holy
Bishop of Rome.”

6. When he was allowed an interview! with the emperor, the
princess, his wife, and Filuména were with him. As the prince

! In’ter view, a meeting for conversation.



S7. PHILOMENA. 177

went on with his story, he noticed that the emperor paid very
little attention to what he was saying, but looked continually at
his daughter.

7. The prince did not muchk wonder at this, for Filuména was
very beautiful. At length the emperor interrupted! him, say-
ing, “Give yourself no further anxiety about this matter; all
the force of my empire shall be at your disposal, and in retiirn
I will ask of you but one thing—the hand of your daughter.”

8. The prince could scércely believe his own ears. What! the
daughter of a petty? prince in one corner of Greece, chosen to
be the Empress of Rome! All this did not make him forget
that it would c6st him much to give up his daughter, nor that
Dioclésian was a pagan 3 and a persecutor of Christians.

9. But what could he do? Who ever heard of refusing an
Emperor of Rome any request which he might make? Thére-
fore, without appearing to hesitate for a moment, he agreed to
give his daughter to Dioclesian. No sooner was Filumena
alone with her parents than she said, “ O my father! how could
you promise me to the Roman Emperor, when I have vowed to
consecrate myself to the service of my Lord and Saviour Jesus
Christ ?”

10. “You were too young, niy child, to make that vow.”—
“ But having made it, how can I break it?” For the first time
in her life Filumena’s father looked at her in anger, saying,
“Do not dare to disobey me!” For he knew the fearful conse-
quences of thwarting* the emperor’s will.

IV.
66. ST. PHILOMENA.

PART SECOND.

HEN the order arrived for Filumena to be brought into

the presence of the emperor, she again reminded her

parents that she was unable to fulfill the promise given by her
father. It was in vain that they told her of. the death that

1 In ter riipt’ed, stopped. has never been a Christian.
2 Pét’ty, of small importance. 4 Thwart’ing, opposing ; defeat-
*Pa’gan, an idolater; one who ing; contradicting.
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surely awaited hér if she refused—of the destruction of her
whole family.

2. Their words fell upon déaf ears; and even when both
these beloved pérents in terror knelt before her, siying, with
tears in their eyes, ‘“ Take pity, Filumena, on your father, your
mother, your country, your subjects,” she exclaimed, “Have
you not yourselves taught me these words of our Divine Lord ?
“He that loveth father or mother more than Me is not worthy
of Me?’”

3. She was carried to the palace and brought before the em-
peror, but it was only to refiise all the honors which he offered
to her. Repelled! thus, his anger knew no bounds, and calling
his guards, “Shut up this child,” he exclaimed, “in a gloomy
prison, load her with chains, and give her néthing but bread
and water.”

4. This hdrrible captivity had lasted thirty-seven days, when,

_in the midst of a heavenly light, Filumena saw the Virgin
Mother of God before her, holding her Divine Son in her arms.
“ My daughter,” said the Bless¢d Virgin, “three days more of
prison, and then, after a great combat and terrible torture, thou
shalt quit this state of pain.” Then the celestial vision disap-
peared, leaving the heart of Filumena filled with divine cotlirage,
and the foul prison perfumed with a heavenly odor.

5. Dioclesian at last despaired of bending the resolution of
his captive, and determined to punish her. “Since she is not
ashamed to prefer to an emperor like Dioclésian,” he said, “one
who was condemned by His own nation to be crucified, she
deserves to be seolirged as He was.”

6. His cryel order was carried out, until her body was one
bloody wound and she appeared to be dying. She was then
dragged to her prison to die alone. But our Lord, to whom she
was so faithful, sent two angels all in shining white, to dress
her wounds with healing balm.

7. The emperor was quickly informed of this prodigy.
Brought before him, he beheld her with asténishment. «It
is plain,” said he, “ Jupiter wishes you to be Empress of Rome.”
“ Do not speak of Jupiter to me, who am a Christian maiden,”

! Re pélled, resisted ; refused.
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answered Filumena. “Tie an anchor round her neck, and
throw her into the Tiber!” shouted Dioclesian in a terrible
rage and fury. .

8. No sooner was this order executed, than the two shining
angels again appéared, parted the rope that bound the anchor
to her neck, and while it sank to the bottom of the Tiber, Filu-
mena, in the presence of an immense multitude, was borne
gently to the shore. This miracle converted hundreds to the
faith ; but the emperor ordered her to be shot with drrows and
again thrown into prison.

9. Next morning she was brought before him perfectly
healed, and the command of the preceding day was repeated.
The arrows aimed at her remained suspended in the dir. They
were then collected and made red-hot, but left the bows only to
turn in their flight and pierce the archers, six of whom were
instantly killed.

10. Terrified, but still cruel, Dioclesian comminded her to
be beheaded, which was done on the 10th of August, in the
year 303, after Christ.

V.
67. SIR RODOLPH OF HAPSBURG.

PART FIRST.

HE sunlight falls on the Alpine heights,
And jewels of every hue
Flash out from the snow-wreathg sparkling bright,
’Neath a heaven of cloudless blue.
And the deer through the rocks on the mountain side
Spring forward with eager bound,
While a thousand echoes ring far and wide
To the hunter’s bugle ! sound.

2. Oh, well may the wild deer bound away
Through those mountain-férests grand,
For Sir Rodolph of Hapsburg rides to-day
At the head of a hunter band.

! Bii’gle, a hunting horn.
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The highest places in field and hall
Doth brave Sir Rodolph claim,

Stainless and bright is the sword he wears,
And high is his knightly fame.

8. Glad as a boy in the mountain chase,

And gay as a child is he,

Yet he yieldeth to none of his noble race
In Christian chivalry.!

And his sword that never gave heedless? wound,
Or struck at a fallen foe,

To fight for the weak from its sheath 3 would bound,
Or to lay the tyrant low.

4. His laugh rings out at the sportive jest,

There is mirth in his dark blue eye,

His steed and his arm are fleetest and best
When the deer and the hounds sweep by!

Bat his voice in council is deep and grave
As the oldest and sternest there;

And the hunter gay, and the soldier brave,
Is meek as a child, at prayer.

6. And now Sir Rodolph, in boyish glee

Rides swift as the mountain wind,

Till all his band, save4 a youthful page
Arve left in the hills behind.

But he raises his bugle with joyous shout,
And he winds a merry blast,

Ha! ha! good Hubert! they little thought
We should ride so far and fast.

6. They answer below ;—but a sdfter sound
Comes borne on the breeze’s swell,
Now, why doth ¢'the count in such haste dismount
At the sound of that tinkling bell ¥

1 Chiv al ry (ghiv’al ry), valor; 4 Save, except.

knightly courtesy. ® Page, a boy attendant on a per-
2 Heed'less, careless ; inattentive. son of rank for show rather than
3 Shéath, a case for the reception for actual service.

of a sword. ¢ Doth (diith).
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And why is his eap doffed ! reverently??
And why doth he bend the knee?

There are none, save the page, or the peasant nigh,
And the mountains lord is he !

7. The lord of the mountain doffed eap and plume,

A nobler than he to greet,

And the chiéftain of Hapsburg bendéth low
His Monareh and Lord to meet.

An agéd priest to the plaing below
Toils over the rocky road,

His hands are €lasped, and his head is bowed,
For he beareth the hidden Gad.

1 Dffed, removed. 2 REV’ er ent ly, humbly; respectfully.
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VI
68. SIR RODOLPH OF HAPSBURG.

PART SECOND.

HE priest hath paused beside the count,
Sir Rodolph whispers low,

“For His dear sake who died for me

A boon ! thou shalt bestow!
I crave a boon for my dear Lord’s sake!

And thou shalt not me deny,
My gallant steed in His service take,

We will follow, my page and 1.”

2. “Nay, nay, sir knight, it must not be,

A hunter chieftain thou—

Thine eager train e’en now I see,
Far in the plain below.”—

“My train to-day must ride alone—
Most foul disgrace ’t would be,

If thou on foot shouldst bear the Lord
Who bore the Crdss for me.

3. “ And God forefend? that Christian, e’er,

Begirt 3 with knighthood’s sword,

Should leave a mountain serf4 to be
Sole follower of his Lord.”

The good priest mounts the noble steed,
Sir Rodolph holds the rein,

With careful step and reverend mien5
Thus wend ¢ they to the plain.

4. The dying man his God receives—

They mount the hill once more,

And in the pass the grateful priest
Would fain the steed restore.

! Boon, a favor. 4 Serf, a peasant ; a slave.
? Fore fénd’, forbid ; prevent. 5 Mién, deportment ; behavior.
3 Be girt’, belted. ¢ Weénd, to go to or from a place.
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“Nay, father, nay,” Sir Rodolph said,
- And loosed the hunter’s rein,
“The charger that hath borne my Lord,
I may not mount again.”

. “ A faithful servant he hath been,
And well beloved by me,

God grant my noble steed may prove
As true a friend to thee.

“Farewell! thy homeward pith is short
Down yonder wooded knoll,

Forget not in the Holy Mass
To pray for my poor soul.”

. A moment on his upturned face
The priest in silence gazed,
Then solemnly his agéd hands
Q’er Rodolph’s head he raised:
“8ir hunter, when nine circling years
Have passed upon their way,
Thy loving Master will reward
Thy service of to-day.”

. They passed—fair Hapsburg’s youthful chief
A stalwart knight had grown,
And now they need a king to fill
His native land’s proud throne!
Nor hath his manhood’s fame belied
The hope of early years,
For he is first in rank and name
Among his gallant peers.

. Now serfs and nobles bend the knee,
To own with one accord,

As monarch of their German land,
Fair Hapsburg’s noble lord,

And well the count remembered then,
The hoary father’s word ;

“Thy loyal service of to-day,
Thy Lord will well reward.”

185
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SECTION XVL
1.
69. WRECK OF THE HESPERUS.

IT WAS the sehooner! Hés perus
That sailed the wintry sea;
And the skipper had taken his little daughter,
To bedr him eémpany.

! Schoon’ er, 4 small, sharp-built vessel with two masts.
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2. Blue wére hér eyes as the fairy flax,
Her cheeks like the dawn of day,
And her foreséad white as the hawthorn buds,
That ope in the month of May.

8. The skipper ! he stdod beside the helm ;2
His pipe was in his mouth;
And he watched how the veering 3 flaw ¢ did blow
The smoke, now west, now south.

4. Then up and spake an old sailor,
Who’d sailed the Spanish main :
“I pray thee, put into yénder port,
For I fear a hirricane.
5. “Last night the moon had a golden ring,
And to-night no moon we see!”
The skipper he blew a whiff from his pipe,
And a scornful liugh laughed he.

6. Colder and louder blew the wind,
A gale from the northeast;
The snow fell hissing in the brine,
And the billows frothed like yeast.

7. Down came the storm, and smote amain ¢
The vessel in its strength ;
She shuddered and paused like a frighted steed,
Then Icaped her cable’s length.

8. “Come hither ! come hither ! my little daughter,
And do not tremble so;
For I can weather the rotighést gale
That ever wind did blow.”

9. He wrapped her warm in his seaman’s coat
Against the stinging blast ;
He cut a rope from a broken spar,
And bound her to the mast.

1 Skip’per, the master of a small 4 Flaw, a sudden biirst of wind.

trading or mérchant vessel. * Hir ri cane, a fierce storm,
? HéElm, the instrument by which marked by the great fury of tho
a ship is steered. - wind and its sudden changes.

3 Véer’ing, shifting ; tirning. ¢ A maiin, with sudden force.
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“Q father ! I hear the chfirch-bells ring ;
O say, what may it be?”

“’Tis a fdg-bell on a rock-bound coast !”
And he steered for the open sea.

«Q father ! I hear the sound of guns;
O say, what may it be?”

“ Some ship in distress, that can not live
In such an angry sea!”

“Q father! I see a gleaming light;
O say, what may it be ?” -

But the father answered never a word—
A frozen corpse was he.

Lashed to the helm all stiff and stark,!
‘With his face tirned to the skies,

The lantern gleamed through the gleaming snow
On his fixed and glassy eyes.

Then the maiden clasped her hands and prayed
That saved she might be ;

And she thought of Christ, who stilled the wave
On the lake of Galilee.

‘And fast through the midnight dark and drear
Through the whistling sleet and snow,
Like a shceted ghost, the vessel swept
Toward the reef? of Norman’s Woe.

And ever, the fitful 3 gusts between,
A sound came from the land;

It was the sound of the trampling stirf*
On the rocks and the hard sea-sand.

The breakers were right bencath her bows;
She drifted a dreary wreck ;

And a whooping 3 billow swept the crew,
Like icicles, from hér deck.

! Stark, strong ; rugged. 4 Surf (sérf), the swell of the sea

?Réef,a chainorlineof rockslying which breaks upon the shore, or
at or near the surface of the water.  upon sand-banks or rocks.

3 Fit'ful, often and suddenly, > Whooping (hop’ing), crying out
changeable. with eagerness or enjoyment.
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She struck whére the white and fleecy waves
Looked so6ft as carded wool ;

But the eryel rocks they gored her side
Like the horns of an angry bull.

19. Her rattling shrouds,! all sheathed in ice,
With the mast went by the board ;
Like a vessel of glass, she stove and sank—

Ho! ho! the breakers roared !
At daybreak, on the bleak sea-beach,
A fisherman stood aghist,?

To see the form of a maiden féir
Lashed close to a drifting mast.

18.

20.

The salt sea was frozen on her breast,
The salt tears in her eyes;

And he saw her hdir, like the brown sea-weed,
On the billows fall and rise.

Such was the wreck of the Hés’perus,
In the midnight and the snow ;
Christ save us all from a death like this,
On the reef of Norman’s Woe!

21.

22.

II.
70. WRECK OF THE WHITE SHIP

N the year 1120, King Henry the First of England 3 went
over to Normandy with his son, Prince William, and a
great retinue,® to have the prince acknowledged as his succes-
sor5 by the Norman nobles,S and to contract a marriage between
him and the daughter of the Count of Anjou.?
2. Both of these things were triumphantly & done, with great

1 Shrouds, a set of ropes, reaching
rom the mast-heads to the sides of
1 vessel, to support the masts.

? Aghast (a giist’), struck with
sudden horror or fear.

3 Bngland (ing’gland).

4 Ré&t'i niie, a train of attendants.

& Suc c&s’sor, one who succeeds

or follows ; one who fills the place
which another has left.

¢ No’ble, a person of rank in
Europe above the common people ;
a2 nobleman.

" Anjou (in’jQ).

5 Tri timph’ant ly, victoriously ;
with joy and rejoicing.
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show and rejoiging ; and on the twenty-fifth of November the
whaole retinue prepared to embark at the port of Barfleur? for
the voyage home. On that day, and at that plage, thére eame
to the king, Fitz-Stephen, 4 sea-eaptain, and said:

3. “My liege,® my fither sérved your father all hig life, upon
the sea. He steered the ship with the golden boy upon the
prow, in which your father sailed to eonquer England. I
beseech you to grant me the same 0Offige. I have 4 féir vessel
in the harbor here, ealled the White Ship, manned by fifty
sailors of renown. I pray you, sire? to let your servant have
thé honor of steering you in the White Ship to England!”

4. “I am sdrry, friend,” replied the king, ¢ that my vessel is
already c¢hosen, and that I ean not, thérefore, sail with the son
of the man who served my father. But the pringe and all hig
eompany shall go along with you, in the fair White Ship,
manned by the fifty sailorg of renown.”

5. An hour or two afterward, the king set sail in the vessel
he had chogen, aceompanied by other vessels, and, sailing all
night with a f4ir and gentle wind, arrived upon the edast of
England in the morning. While it was y&t night, the people
in some of those ships héard & faint wild ery €ome over the sea,
and wondered what it was.

6. Now the pringe wag 4 young man of eighteen, who of
course wag without experienge, who had been indulged in all
things, and whoge mind and heart were wholly given to pleasure.
He went aboard the White Ship, with one hundred and forty
youthful nobles like himself, among whom were eighteen noble
ladieg of the highést rank. All this gay eompany, with their
servants and the fifty sailors, made three hundred souls aboard
the fair White Ship.

7. “Give three easks of wine, Fitz-Stephen,” said the pringe,
“to the fifty sailors of renown? My fither, the king, hag
sailed out of the harbor. What time is thére to make mdérry
here, and y&t reach England with the rest? ”

8. “Pringe,” said Fitz-Stephen, “before morning, my fifty
and the White Ship ghall overtake the swiftést vessel in attend-
ange on your father, the king, if we sail at midnight!” Then,

! Barfleur (Bar flér’). 3 Sire, 4 father; a king or empe-

¢ Liége, a lord or superior. ror—uged ag & title of honor.
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the prince commanded to make mérry ; and the sailors drank
out the three casks of wine; and the prince and all the
noble company danced in the moonlight on the deck of
the vessel. )

9. When, at last, the White Ship shot out of the harbor of
Barfleur, there was not a sober seaman on board. But the sails
were all set, and the oars all going mérrily. Fitz-Stephen had
the helm. The gay young nobles and the beautiful ladies,
wrapped in mantles of various bright colors to protect them
from the cold, talked, ldughed, and sang. The prince encoiir-
aged the fifty sailors to row harder y&t, for the honor of the
White Ship.

10. Crash! A tévrific cry broke from three hundred hearts.
It was the cry the people in the distant vessels of the king
héard faintly in the water. The White Ship had struck upon
a rock—was filling—going down! Fitz-Stephen htrried the
prince into a boat, with some few nobles. ¢ Push &ff,” he whis-
pered; ‘“and row to the land. It is not far, and the sea is
smooth ! The rest of us must die.”

11. But as they rowed away fast from the sinking ship, the
prince héard the voice of his sister, Marie, the Countess of
Perche,! calling for help. He cried in an agony, “ Row back at
any risk ! I can not bedr to leave her !” They rowed back.
As the prince held out his arms to citch his sister, such
numbers léaped in that the boat was overset; and in the
same instant the White Ship went down.

12. Only two men floated. They both clung to the main-
yard of the ship, which had broken from the mast, and now
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