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PREFACE

These selections are “popular” in the sense
that they have been found frequently reprinted
in books of English reading for use i Chinese
middle schools. They are herein fully annotated
both for self-taught students and for those who
need more help in prepatring their lessons than
can be expected of the notes usually provided

in school-books.

Since the reader does not necessarily read
these selections in the order of their presenta-
tion, not necessatily read all of them, I have
written, the notes on each as if it were 1 a
separate book ; I have neither included any cross
references nor omitted to explain a point merely
because it has been explained in a previous-
selection.

Herrz C. K. K&
March 1948
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I
DR SAMUEL JOHNSON

By NatHANIEL HAWTHORNE

“Sam,” said Mr Michael Johnson of Lichfield
one morming “I am very feeble and ailing today.
You must go to Uttoxeter 1 my stead, and tend the
bookstall 1n the market-place there”.

The speaker was an elderly man, a bookseller in
Lichfield, England, who used to go every market-day
and sell books at a stall in the neighbouring village o
Uttoxeter.

When Mr Michael Johnson spoke, Sam pouted
and grumbled; then he looked lus old father in the
face, and said ““Sir, I will not go to Uttoxeter market”,

“Well, Sam,” said Mr Johnson, as he took his
hat and staff, “if, for the sake of your foolish pride,
you can suffer your poor s ck father to stand all day
in the noise and confusion of the market, when he
ought to be in his bed, I have no more to say. But
you will think of this, Sam, when I am dead and gone!”

So the poor old man, perhaps with a tear in his
eye, certainly with sorrow in his heart, set forth to
Uttoxeter. Sam looked after Mr Johnson with a
sullen countenance until the latter was out of sight.
But when the old man’s figure, as he went stooping
along the street, was no more to be seen, the boy’s
heart began to smite him.

His fancy tormented him with the image of his
father standing in the market-place of Uttoxeter and
offering his books to the noisy ¢rowd around him.
“My poor father!” thought Sam to himself “how his
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head will ache, and how heavy his heart will be! 1
am almost sorry that I did not do as he bade me”.

Then the boy went to- his mother, who was busy
about the house. She did not know of what had
passed between her husband and Sam,

“Mother,” said he ‘““did you think father seemed
very ill, today?”’

“Yes, Sam,” answered his mother, turning with a
flushed face from the fire, where she was cooking their
scanty dinner, ‘“‘your father did look very ill, and it
is a pity he did not send you to Uttoxeter in his stead.
You are a big boy now, and you would rejoice, I am
Sure, to do something for your poor father, who has
done so much for you™.

Sam spoke nothing in reply; but he thought
within his own heart: “Oh, I have been a cruel son!
God forgive me! God forgive me!” Had he been
truly sorry, he would have hastened away that very
moment to Uttoxeter, and have fallen at his father’s
feet, even in the midst of the crowded market-place.
There he would have confessed his fault and besought
Mr Johnson to go home and leave the rest of the day’s
work to him. But such was Sam’s pride that he could
not bring himself to yield.

Fifty years passed away. It was again market-
day in the village of Uttoxeter. The streets were
crowded with buyers and sellers, with cows, pigs,
carts, and horses. In one place there was a puppet-
show, with a ridiculous merry andrew, who kept the
people in the roar of laughter.

At the busiest hour of the market—tife hour
before noon—a strange old gentleman was seen mak-
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ing his way among the crowd. He was tall and
bulky, but he walked with a slouching gait. He wore
a brown coat and small-clothes, with black worsted
stockings and buckled shoes On his head was a
three-cornered hat, beneath which a bushy grey
wig thrust itself out, all in disorder.

The old gentleman elbowed the people aside,
and forced his way through the midst of them, rolling
his body hither and thither, so that he needed twice
as much room as any other person there. ‘“Make
way, sir!” he would cry out in a loud, harsh voice,
when somebody happened to interrupt his progress,
“sir, you push forward your person into the public
thoroughfare!”

“What a queer old fellow that is!” muttered the
people among themselves, hardly knowing whether
to laugh or to be angry. But when they looked into
the venerable stranger’s face, not the most thoyght-
less among them dared to offer lum the least rudeness.
There was in his look something of authority and
wisdom which impressed them all w:th awe.

So they stood aside and let him pass; and the old
gentleman made his way across the market-place, and
paused near the corner of the ivy-mantled church.
Just as he reached it, the clock struck twelve.

On that very spot of ground where the stranger
now stood, some aged people remembered that old
Michael Johnson had formerly kept his bookstall.
The children who had bought picture-books from
him were now fathers and grandfathers.

“Yes, here is the very spot” muttered the old
gentleman to himself. There this unknown personage
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took his stand, and removed the threc-cornered hat
from his head. It was the busiest hour of the day.
What with the hum of the human voices, the lowing
of cattle, the squeaking of pigs, and the laughter
.caused by the merry andrew, the place was in very
great confusion.

But the stranger seemed not to notlcc the bustle
any more than if the silence of a desert had been
around him. He was wrapt in his own thoughts,
Sometimes he raised his furrowed brow to heaven,
as if in prayer; sometimes he bent his head, as if under
a great weight of sorrow.

The hot sun blazed upon his unprotected head,
but he seemed not to feel its fervour. A dark cloud
swept across the sky, and raindrops pattered in the
market-place; but the stranger heeded not the shower.
The people began to gaze at the mysterious old gentle-
man, with fear and wonder. Who could he be?
Where had he come from? Wherefore was he stand-
ing bare-headed in the market-place? Even the,
schoolboys left the merry andrew and came to gaze
with open eyes at the tall, strange-looking old man.

There was a cattle dealer in the vilJage who had
recently made a journey to London. , No sooner had
this man forced his way through the throng, and taken
a look at the unknown personage, than he whispered ’
to one of his friends: ‘I say, neighbeur Hutchins,
would you like to know who this old_gentleman is?*

“Ay, that I should;” replied neighbour Hutchins
“for a queerer fellow I never saw in my life. Some-
how it makes me feel small to look at him. He is
more than a common man”. B
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“You may well say so” answered the cattle
dealer. ““Why, that is the famous Doctor Samuel
Johnson, who, thev say, is the greatest and the most
learned man in England! I saw him one day in the
streets of London walking with Mr Boswell.”

Yes, the poor boy, the friendless Sam, had be-
come the famous Doctor Samuel Johnson! He was
generally considered the wisest man and the greatest
writer then living in England.

He had given shape and permanence to his native
language by his Dictionary. Thousands upon thou-
sands of people had read his books. Noble and
wealthy men and beautiful ladies were his companions.
Even the king of Great Britain had sought his friend-
ship, and had told him what an honour he considered
it that such a man had been born in his dominions.
He was now at the summit of literary fame.

But all his fame could not extinguish the bitter
remembrance which had tormented him through life.
Never had he forgotten his father’s sorrowful look.
Never, though the old man’s troubles had been over
for so many years, had the son forgiven himself for
inflicting such a pang upon his heart.

And now in his old age he had come to the market-
place of Uttoxeter to do penance by standing at noon-
day on the very spot where Michael Johnson had once
kept his bookstall.

The aged and illustrious man had done what the
poor boy had refused to do. By thus expressing his
deep rcpentance and humiliation of heart, he hoped
to gain peace of conscience and forgiveness of God
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I1
MY FIRST DAY IN PHILADELPHIA

By BeNjaMIN FRANKLIN

I have been the more particular in this descrip-
tion of my journey, and shall be so of my first entry
into that city, that you may in your mind compare
such unlikely beginnings with the figure 1 have since
made there. I was in my working dress, my best
clothes being to come round by sea. I was dirty from

Lot Bhiie ok Dal Uil et il e Vv L SEULRE SESSLISTELAGE, S
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my journey; my pockets were stuffed out with shirts
and stockings; and I knew no soul, ‘nor'where to look
for lodging. I was fatigued with travelling, rowing, and
want of rest; I was very hungry; and my whole stock o
of cash consisted of a Dutch dollar, and abou* 2 shil-
ling in copper. The latter I gave the people of the
boat for my passage, who at first refused it, on account
of my rowing; but I insisted on their taking it, 2 man
being sometimes more generous when he has but a
little money than when he has plenty, perhaps through
fear of being thought to have but little. ‘

Then I walked up the street gazing about, till,
near the market-house, I met a boy with bread. I
had made many a meal on bread, and, inquiring where
he got it, I went immediately to the baker’s he directed
me to, in Second Street, and asked for biscuit, intend-
ing such as we had in Boston; but they, it seems,
were not made in Philadelphia. TFhen I asked for a
threepenny loaf, and was told they had none such.
So, not considering or knowing the difference of money,
and the greater cheapness nor the names of his bread,
I bade him give me threepenny-worth of any sort. He
gave me, accordingly, three great puffy rolls. I was
surprised at the quantity, but took it, and, having no
room in my pockets, walked off with a roll under
each arm, and eating the other.” Thus I went up
Market Street as far as Fourth Street, passing by
the door of Mr Read, my future wife’s father; when
she, standing at the door, saw me, and thought I
made, as I certainly did, a most awkward, ridiculous
appearance. Then I turned and went down Chestnut
Street and part of Walnut Street, eating my roll all

L]

(&Y



— 11 —

the way, and, coming round, found myself again at
Market Street wharf, near the boat I came in, to
which T went for a draught of the river water; and,
being filled with onc of my rolls, gave the other two to
a woman and her child that came down the river in
the boat with us, and were waiting to go farther.

Thus refreshed, I walked again up the street,
which by this time had many clean-dressed people in
it, who were all walking the same way. I joined them,
and thereby was led into the great meeting-house of
the Quakers near the market. I sat down among
them, and, affer looking round a while and hearing
nothing said, being very drowsy"through labour and
want of rest the preceding night, I fell fast asleep,
and continued so till the meeting broke up, when one
was kind enough to rouse me. This was, there-'
fore, the first house I was in, or slept in, in Phllddel-
phla
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III
GOD SEES THE TRUTH, BUT WAITS

By Lro N. Torstroy

In the town of Vladimir lived a young merchan
named Ivan Dmitrich Aksionov. He had two shops
and a house of his own.

Aksionov was a handsome, fair-haired, curly-
headed fellow, full of fun, and very fond of sing'ng.
*When,quite a young man he had been given to drink,
and whs riotous when he had had too much; but after
he married he gave up drinking, except now and
then.

One summer day Aksionov was going to the
Nizhny Fair, and, as he bade good-bye to his family,
his wife said to him: “Ivan Dmitrich, do not start
today; I have had a bad dream abeut you”.

Aksionov laughed, and said: “You are afraid
that when I get to the fair I shall go on a spree”.

His wife replied: “I do not know what I am
afraid of; all I know is that I had a bad dream. I
dreamt you returned from the town, and when you
took off your cap I saw that your hair was quite grey”.

Aksionov laughed. “That’s a lucky sign” said
he. “See if I don’t sell out all my goods, and bring
you some presents from the fair.”

So he said good-bye to his farmly, and drove
away.

When he had travelled half-way, he met a mer-
chant whom he knew, and they put up at the same inn
for the night. They had some tea together, and then
went to bed in adJommg reoms.

—_— 14 —
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It was not Aksionov’s habit to sleep late, and,
wishing to travel while it' was still cool, he aroused
his driver before dawn and told him to put in the
horses.

Then he made his way across to the landlord
of the inn (who lived in a cottage at the back), paid
his bill, and continued his journey.

When he had gone about twenty-five miles, he
stopped for the horses to be fed. Aksionov rested
awhile in the passage of the inn, then he stepped out
into the porch, and, ordering a samovar to be heated,
got out his gyitar and began to play.

Suddenly .a troika drove up with tinkling bells
and an official alighted, followed by two -oldiers.
He came to Aksionov and began to question h m,
asking him who he was and whence he came. Aksio-
nov answered him fully, and said: “Won’t you have
some tea with me?”’ But the official went on cross-
questioning him and asking him: “Where did you
spend last night? Were you alone, or with a fellow
merchant? Did you see the other merchan this
morning? Why did you leave the inn before dawn?”

Aksionov wondered why he was asked all these
questions, but he described all that had happened,
and then added: “Why do you cross-question me as
if I were a thief or a robber? I am travelling on busi-
ness of my own, and there is no need to question me”.

Then the official, calling the soldiers, said: I
am the police-officer of this district, and I question
you because the merchant with whom you spent last
night has been found with his throat cut. We must

b2

search your things”.
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They entered the house. The soldiers and the
police-officer unstrapped Aksionov’s luggage and
searched it. Suddenly the officer drew a knife out
of a bag, crying: “Whose knife is this?”

Aksionov looked, and, seeing a bload-stained
knife taken from his bag, he was frightened”

“How is it there is blood on this knife?”

- Aksionov tried to answer, but could hardly utter
a word, and only stammered: “I—don’t know—not
mine”. . )

Then the police-officer said: ‘“This morning the
merchant was found in bed with his throat cut. You
are the only person who_could have done it. The
house was locked from inside, and no-one else was
there. Here is" this blood-stained knife in your bag,
and your face and manner betray you! Tell me
how you killed him, and how much money you
stole?”’ -

Aksionov sworé he had not done it; that he had
not seen the merchant after they,had had tea togeth-
er; that he had no money . except eight thousand
roubles of his own; and that the knife was not his.
But his voice was broken, his face pale, and he trem-
bled with fear as though he were guitty.

The police-officer ordered the soldiers to bind
Aksionov and to put him in the cart. As they tied
his feet together and flung him into the cart, Aksionov
crossed himself and wept. His money and goods
were taken from him, and he was sent to the nearest
town and imprisoned there. Inquiries as to his
character were made In Vladimir, The merchants
and other inhabitants of, that town said that in former
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days he used to drink and waste his time, but that
he was a good man. Then the trial came on he
was charged with murdering a merchant from Ryazan,
and 1obbing him of twenty thousand roubles.

His wife was in despair, and did not know what
to bclieve. Her children were all quite small; one
was a baby at her breast. Taking them all with her,
she went to the town where her husband was in jail.
At first she was not allowed to see him; but after much
begging she obtained permission from the officials,
and was taken to him. When she saw her husband
mn prison-dress and in chains, shut up with thieves
and criminals, she fell down, and did not come to
her senses for a long time. Then she drew her children
to her, and sat down near him. She told him of
things at home, and asked about what had happened
to him. He told her all, and she asked: “What can
we do now?”’

“We must petition the Tsar not to let an innocent
man perish.”

His wife told him that she had sent a pctition
to the Tsar, but it had not been accepted.

Aksionov did not reply, but* only looked down-
cast.

Then his wife said: “It was not for nothing I
dreamt your hair had turned grey. You remember?
You should not have started on that day”. And
passing her fingers through his hair, she said: “Vanya
dearest, tell your wife the truth; was it not you who
did it?”

“So you, too, suspect me!” said Aksionov, and,
hiding his face in his hands, he began to weep. Then
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a soldier came to say that the wife and children must -

go away; and Aksionov said good-bye to his famlly
for the last time.

When they were gone, Aksionov rccalled what
had been said, and, when he remembered that his
wife also had suspected him; he said to himself: “It
seems that only God can know the truth; it is to Him
alone we must appeal, and from Him alone expect
mercy”’. .

And Aksionov wrote no more petitions, gave up_
all hope, and only-prayed to God.

~-Aksionov was condemned to be flogged and
sent to the mines.. So he was flogged with a knout,
and, when the wounds made by the knout were heal-
ed, he was driven to Siberia with other convicts.
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GOD SEES THE TRUTH, BUT WAITS

+ By Leo N. Torstoy °*
- (CoNTINUED)

For twenty-six years Aksionov lived as a convict
in Siberia. His hair turned white as snow, and his
beard grew long, thin, and grey. « All his mirth went;
he stooped; he walked slowly, spoke little, and never -

‘laughed, but he often prayed.

In prison Aksionov learnt to make boots, and
earned a little money, with which he bought The
Lives of the Saints. He read this book when there was.
light enough in the prison; and on Sundays in the-

prison-church he read the lessons and sang in the

choir; for his voice was still good.
The prison authorities liked Aksionov for his
meekness, and his fellow prisoners respected him:




they called him “Grandfather”, and “The Saint”.
When they wanted to petition the prison authorities
about anything, they always made Aksionov their
spokesman, and, when there were quarrels jamong
the prisoners they came to him to put things right,
and to judge the matter.

No news reached Aksionov from his home, and
he did not even know if his wife and children were
still alive. ~ )

One day a fresh gang of convicts came to the
prison. In the evening the old prisoners collected
round the neéw ones and asked them what towns or
villages they came from, and what they were sentenced
for. Among the rest Aksmnov sat down near the
new-comers, and listened with downcast air to what
was said.

One of the new comvicts, g tall, strong man of
sixty, with a closely-cropped grey beard, was telling
the others what he had been arrested for.

“Well, friends,” he said “I only took a horse
that was tied to a sledge, and I was arrested and
accused of stealing. I said I had only taken it to
get home quicker, and had then let it go; besides,
the driver was a personal friend of mine. So I said
‘It’s all right’. ‘No,” said they, ‘you stole it’ But
how or where I stole it they could not say. I once
“really did something wrong, and ought by rights te
have come here long ago, but that time I was not
-found out. Now I have been sent here for nothing
at all... Eh, but i’y lies I’'m ‘telling you; I've been
to Siberia before, but I did not stay long’,

“Where are you from?” asked someone,
)
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“From Vladimir. My family are of that town.
My name is Makar, and they also call me Semyonich.”

Aksionov raised his head and said: “Tell me,
Semyonich, do you know anything of the merchants
Aksionov of Vladimir? Are they still alive?”’

“Know them? Of course I do. The Aksionovs
are rich, though their father is in Siberia: a sinner
like ourselves, it seems! As for you, Gran’dad, how
did you come here?”’

Aksionov did not like to speak of his misfortune.
He only sighed, and said: ““For my sins I have been
in prson these twenty-six years”.

“What sins?” asked Makar Semyonich.

But Aksionov only said “Well, well—I must
have deserved it!” He would have said no more,
but his companions told the new-comers how Aksionov
camc to be in Siberia; how someonc had killed a
merchant, and had put the knife among Aksionev’s
things, and Aksionov had been unjustly condemned.

When Makar Semyonich heard this, he looked
at Aksionov, slapped his own knee, and exclaimed:
“Well, this is wonderful! Really wonderful! But
how old you've grown, Gran’dad!”

The others asked him why he was so surprised,
and where he had seen Aksionov before; but Makar
Semyonich did not reply. He only said: “It’s wonder-
ful that we should meet .iere, lads!”

These words made Aksionov wonder whether
this man knew who had killed the merchant; so he
said: “‘Perhaps, Semyonich, you have heard of that
affair, or maybe you’ve seen me before?”



“How could I help hearing? The world’s full
of rumours. But it’s a long time ago, and I’ve for-
gotten what I heard.” .

“Perhaps you heard who killed the merchant?”
asked Aksionov.

"Makar Semyonich laughed, and replied: “It
must have been him in whose bag the knife was
found! If someone else hid the knife ‘there, ‘He’s
not a thief till he’s caught’, as the saying is. How
could anyone put a knife into your bag while it was
under your head ? It would surely have woke you
up’. . -

When Aksionov heard th®e words, he felt sure
this was the man who had killed the merchant. He
rose and went away. All that night Aksionov lay
awake. He felt, terribly unhappy, and all sorts of-
images rose in his mind. There was the image of
his wife as she was when he parted from her to go to
the fair. He saw her as if she were present; her face
and her eyes rose before him; he heard her speak and
laugh. Then he saw his children, quite little, as
they were at that time: one with a little cloak on,
another at his mother’s breast. And then he remem-
bered himself as he used.to be—young and merry.
He remembered how he sat playing the guitar in the
porch of the inn where he was arrested, and how free
from care he-had been. He saw, in his mind, the
“place where he was flogged, the executioner, and the
people standing around; the chains, the convicts,
all the twenty-six years of his prison life, and -his
premature old age. The thought of it all made him
so wretched that he was ready to kill himself,



“And it’s all that villain’s doing!” thought
Aksionov. And his anger was so great against Makar
Semyonich that he longed for vengeance, even if
he himself should perish for it. He kept repeating
prayers all night, but could get no peace. During
the day he did not go near Makar Scmyonich, nor
even look at him.

A fortnight passed in this way. Aksionov could
not sleep at night, and was so miserable that he did
not know what to do.

One night as he was walking about the prison
he noticed some earth that came rolling out from
under one of the shelves on which the prisoners slept.
He stopped to see what it was. Suddenly Makar
Semyonich crept out from under the shelf, and looked
up at Aksionov with frightened face. Aksionoy tried
to pass without looking at him, but Makar seized his
hand and told him that he had duga hole under the
wall, getting rid of the earth by putting it into. his
high-boots, and emptying it out every day on the
road when the prisoners were driven to their work.

“Just you keep quiet, old man, and you shall
get out too. If you blab, they’ll flog the life out of
me, but I will kill you first”. )

Aksionov trembled with anger as he looked at
his enemy. He drew his hand away, saying: “I
have no wish to escape, and you have no need to
kill me; you killed me long ago! As_to telling of
you—I may do so or net, as God shall direct”.

Next day, when the convicts were led out to
work, the convoy soldiers noticed that ane or other
of the prisoners emptied some earth out of his boots.



The prison was searched and the tunnel found. The
Governor came and questioned all the prisoners to
find out who had dug the hole. They all denied.
any knowledge of it. Those who knew would not
betray Makar Semyonich, knewing he would be
flogged almost to death. At last the Governor turned
to Aksionov, whom he knew to be a just man, and
.said:

“You are a truthful old man; tell me, before
God, who dug the hole®’

Makar Semyonich stood as if he were quite
unconcerned, looking at the Governor and not so
much as glancing at Aksionov. Aksionov’s’ lips and
hands trembled, and for a long time he could not
utter a word. He thought: ‘“Why should I screen
him who ruined my life? Let him pay for what I
have suffered. But if I tell, they will probably flog
the life out of him and, maybe, I suspect him wrongly.
And, after all, what good would it be to me?”’ }

“Well, old man,” repeated the Governor “tell
me the truth: who has been digging under the wall?”

Aksionov glanced at Makar Semyonich, and
said: “I cannot say, your honour. It is not God’s
will that I should telll Do what you like with me;
I am in your hands”.

However much tlie Governor tried, Aksionov
would say no more, and so the matter had to be
left. . . ,

That night, when Aksionov was lying on his
bed and just beginning to doze, someane came quietly
and sat down on his bed. He peered through the
darkness and recognized Makar.,-
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“What more do you want of me?”’ asled Aksio-
nov. “Why have you come here?”

Makar Semyonich was silent. So Aksionov sat
up and said: “What do you want? Go away, or I
will call the guard!” '

Makar Semyonich bent close over Aksionov,
and whispered: “Ivan Dmitrich, forgive me!”

“What for?” asked Aksionov.

“It was 1 who killed the merchant and hid the
knife among your things. I meant to kill you too,
but I heard a noise outside, so I hid the knife in your
bag and escaped out of the window.”

Aksionov was silent, and did not know what
to say. Makar Semyonich slid off the bed-shelf
and knelt upon the ground. “Ivan Dmitrich,”
said he “forgive me! For the love of God, forgive
me! 1 will confess that 1t was I who killed the mer-
chant, and you will be released and can go to your
home.

“It is easy for you to talk,” said Aksionov “but
I have suffered for you these twenty-six years.
Where could I go to now?...My wife is dead, and
my children have forgotten me. I°have nowhere
to go...”.

Makar Semyonich did not rise, but beat his
head on the floor. “Ivan Dmitrich, forgive me!”
he cried. “When they flogged me with the knout
# was not so hard to bear as it is to see you now,
...yet you had pity on me, and did not tell. For
Christ’s sake forgive me, wretch that I am!” And
he began to sob.
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- found -out, L.
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When Aksionov heard him .sobbing, he, too

began to weep. : : o
*“‘God will forgive you!” said he. “Maybe I

am a hundred times worse than you.” And at these - -

words his heart grew light, and the longing for home
left him. He no longer had any desire to leave the
prison, but only hoped for his last hour to come.

In spite of what Aksionov had said, Makar
Semyonich confessed his guilt. But when' the order
for his release came, Aksionov was already dead.
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unconcerned, FEARERHDEY. A
not so much as..., ¥... ; .. #.R. :
screen, Eﬁ ; :

pay for, ... i £
suspect him wrongly, §Esifl (REALRITTIMEARR). L
after all, &

what good would it be to me ?, 32 (552) ) Wﬂqﬁ 1 pR w8 ? T

your honour, FAE BRNEEE.
It is not God’s will that I should tell, _I:%XM%

Do what you like with me, REfRESEER. : ; 4
in your hands, FE/RFISEHNY; IRIRMEN. . - :

R B - i
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the matter had to be left, HHERERGRET.

P. 27. What more do you want of me ?, VRERA MR BT ? EER
“of”, BKWMFE; FEA “with”,

or, ZHI. :

What for ?=What shall I forgive you for?

It was I who..., B5...] CREBIAT BR.

meant (ment) to... (infinitive), (FAR) AR, ..

For the Icve of God, ZTH FiFi2H. p

released, FEh. :

it was not so Mard to bear as it is to see you now, HHR LRI
RORYBIESE (e TRERMEZ, BIERBRA EHED).

had pity on, ZE§k.

For Christ’s sake, 557 348 ; SRR,

wretch that I am, (BR) B —FEA. B “wretched” WHRA “a”,

P. 28. at these words, FTIEEEE LS.

light, fis. ; e

the longing for home left him, BHRFRE BB T 4 ; RS
AT . : :

no longer, 7P (R FiABiERHL).

last hour, JELANEEH; iy i

In spite of what Aksionov had said, % Aksionov FiBEaNES ; BE
#R Aksionov FEBFLLIE.

Vv
A TRIBUTE TO THE DOG
By GEORGE GRAHAM VEST,

The best friend a man has in this world may
turn against him and become his enemy. His son

‘or daughter that he has reared with loving care may

prove ungrateful. Those who are nearest and dear-
est to us, those whom we trust with our happiness
and .our good name, may become traitors to their
faith. “The money that a man has he may lose.
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It flies away from him¢ perhaps when he needs it
‘most. A man’s reputation may be sacrificed in a
moment of ill-considered action. The people who
are prone to fall on their knees to do us honour when
success is with us may be the first to throw the stone
of malice when failure settles its.cloud upon our heads.
The one absolutely unselfish friend that a man can
have in this selfish world, the one that never deserts

_ him, the one that riever proves ungrateful or treach-

erous, .is his dog. ;
A man’s dog stands by him in prosperity and in
poverty, in health and in sickness. He will sleep on
the cold ground, where the wintry winds blow and
the snow drives fiercely, if only he may be near his
master’s side. He will kiss the hand that has no food
to offer; he will lick the wounds and sores that come
in encounters with the roughness of the world. He
guards the sleep of his pauper master as if he were a
prince. When all other friends desert, he remains.
When riches take wings and reputation falls to pieces,
he is as constant in his love as the sun in its journeys
through the heavens. 5 ~

If fortune drives the master forth an outcast
into the world, friendless and homeless, the faithful
dog asks no higher privilege than that of accompany-
ing him. When the last scene of all comes, no matter
if all other friends pursue their way, there by his
grave-side will the noble dog be found, his head be-
tween his paws, his eyes sad but open in alert watch-
fulness, faithful and true even unto death.
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NOTES

George Graham ('greiom) Vest 2 £, EAE—-NZOMH, JEfE—Ju
Opa4g. “Tribute” 35 [FREE), HERREE “o”.

P. 31. friend, {4(H44 % relative pronoun “that”.

this world, SEfEISR; & (FREFIER).

turn against, (JFUREEN) BAAIR; BIHR... AL

his enemy, BN FBBEEERIA.

reared, ¥FH.

prove ungrateful, (R430) FEVIEAMM (24D HY; (B55) BUSRE.
“prove’”’ B copulative verb, ‘“‘ungrateful” Z'Ef complement.

Those who..., #f.. .59 A{M.

nearest and dearest, FRBEEMIREIERY. “near(est)” B _LHE.

whom we trust with our happiness and our good name, FUF MY
SETRMABE AR ; FEMPRAE BERMEEEREN AR

traitors to their faith, SFAMBMENEFEAVERCER : REEHEM. |

The money that a man has he may lose=He may lose the money
that a man has==A man may lose the money that he has.

P. 32. when he needs it most, FE{lFR TR GRRER.

ill-considered, REHEIERN; RAEHY.

prone to...(infinitive), .. BEFEY; SR80

fall on their knees, i TF.

do us honour, ¥FIMFIRE. :

when success is with us, EREIFBAE—DEIRHE; ERMER

W -
be the first to... (infinitive), &...BUEE—{E; HBIAK.. ..
throw the stone of malice (‘mezlis), ¥EEEHIA ; F GRM).

failure settles its cloud upon our heads, BB IR AR

B RRGEFI TR BUREERNE.
‘The one, H—Y. : /

the one=the one friend.

deserts (di‘zo:ts), BHE.

the one=the onec friend.

stands by, B BBURA. - ¢

will, —%...5 BRER....

drives, REGLFTH CERBRKHTIR BT
if only, WEU\...MIRH; WRAR....

come in encounters with the roughness (‘rafnis) of the world,

AR LAY (—8) R
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He guards the sleep of his pauper (‘po1ps) master as if he were a

- prince=He guards the slecp of his - pauper master as he would |

do if his master were a prince. “pauper” g IFEEMUSERIAL.
“as if” f (IR IR, “prince” 8 BIE).

riches ('ritfiz), WE. SEFEAER singular X, FEBEHEE plural.

take wings, BRI ; (B R

falls to pieces, ¥ ; Jt. : .

constant, B ; DA :

the heavens, K&, :

fortune drives the master forth an outcast ('autkd st) into the world,
TREIEAP R AR L S — a3 (R T BUEM@A
iE3E). “‘outcast”. B ‘““drive” B complement.

privilege, B5HE. ;

that=the privilege.

last scene (si:n) of all, ﬁiﬁaﬁ]—-ﬁ (#87E).

no matter if..., RI{E.. AR

pursue their way, FEMBIFNEE; & (A2

there by his grave-side will the noble dog be found =the noble dog
will be found there by his grave-side.

alert (o'lo:t) watchfulness, EBERMURLS.

~uato (antu) death, [EBFE (BFIL).

VI :
THE DAFFODILS

By WirLrLiaM- WORDSWORTH

I wander’d lonely as a cloud
That floats on high o’er vales and hills,
~ When all at once I saw a crowd, -
A host of golden daffodils,
Beside the lake, beneath the trees, =~ -
Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.

Continuous as ‘the stars that shine
And twinkle on the milky way,

- B

A
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They stretch’d in never-ending line,
Along the margin of a bay:

Ten thousand saw I at a glance
Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.

The waves beside them danced, but they
Outdid the sparkling waves in glee:—
A Poet could not but be gay

In such a jocund company! ,
I gazed—and gazed—but little thought
What wealth the show to me had brought;

For oft, when on my couch I lie

In vacant or in pensive mood,

They flash upon that inward eye
Which is the bliss of solitude;

And then my heart with pleasure fills,
And dances with the daffodils.

NOTES

William Wordsworth (‘wardzwa(z)0) BERFA, EE~LLEO®E, JEFE
—AFRORE. FEFE~AOEF PR H—Hi (stanza) FEFH
TP RBAIRAUAE (daffodils ['dzfodilz]). SEZERRER T 40
e, SR RmE e, £

P. 34. wander’d (‘wonda>d)=wandered.

on high, fEER; HEREH.

o’er=(09; 22 ; o1) =over.

vales, (LA SEFEVERRR “valley()” Wil

When, ZEHERE. EXE “When’=“And then”.

all at once, ZfA.

host, AXZ. R “crowd”’ % appositive.

Continuous =Bcing continuous.

milky ‘way, K] ; £

P. 35. stretch’d (=stretched) i in never-ending line, ZIEAE K WESTIY

T e (S EBRERM . “ncverending” HIMTIER “a”.
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-Ten thousand saw I=I saw ten thousand, BRE (FXMAE). “Ten

thousand” Ef%, AR -+ B [—).

sprightly dance, fR{ERVEE. RIEIE X “a”.

they, ?Em{m :

Outdid (aut’'did) the sparklmg waves in glee, {FESE LIFEEIERY
TR,

A Poct could not but be gay In such a jocund (‘dzokond ; ‘dzoukond)
company!, —{i#§ A FEE BB EYR(E P, WA SSREERT !
“A Poet’” $§ Wordsworth H. “could not but”... g IRER...}
B IRZE...) 2. “jocund company” EKAUE. “company’” Fi
LT “glee” A, v UAEAE i '

little thought What wcalr.h the show to me had brought, A EEE)

ERSAR T A EME (Z‘E’Eﬂ%:&&ﬁ?f’ﬁ’f%ﬁﬁ) “to -

me had brought”=“had brought to me”
oft, 4k4k. BFHERVA.
on my couch I lie=I lie on my couch, m&%ﬂm.ﬁ
vacant, ¥ BEH.  WEEX “2”.
pensive, & EEHY.
They, fEARAMZE.
flash upon that inward eye Which is the bliss of solitude, ﬁ?)\ﬁ

FEIERTEIERY 'PIR, k. “inward eye” 3BEIS ) ; HGUEI B

V8, kel PR TR 28 5 [ERIRRAES AN, A5 0 RS R, By
DR “inward eye”.

with pleasure fills=fills with pleasure, FEHFEIRERE. “fills ¥ m
intransitive verb.

dances with the daffodils, FIAMTE—FEEE RERET KIU1ERY
Rt R %)

VII
THE SELFISH GIANT

By Oscar WILDE

Every afternoon, as they were. coming from

school, the children used to go and play in the Giant’s
garden.

It was a large lovely gardcn, with soft green’
grass. Here and there over'the grass stood beau-'

akh

AR




tiful flowers like stars, and there were twelve peach-
trees that in the springtime brokc out into delicate
blossoms of pink and pearl, and in the autumn bore
vich fruit. The birds sat on the trees and sang so
sweetly that the children used to stop their games
m order to listen *to them. ‘How happy we are
here!” they cried to each other.

One day the Giant came back. He had been
to visit his friend the Cornish ogre, and had stayed .
with him for seven years. After the seven vyears
were over he had said all that he had to say, for his
conversation was limited, and he determined to return
to his own castle. When he arrived he saw the
children playing in the garden.

“What are you doing there?” he cried in a very
grufl voice, and the children ran away.

“My own garden is my own_garden;” said the
Giant ‘‘anyone can understand that, and I will allow
nobody to play in it but myself”. So he built a’ high
wall all around it, and put up a notice-board.

TRESPASSERS WILL BE
PROSECUTED

He was a very selfish Giant.

The poor children had now nowhere to play.
They tried to play on the road, but the road was
very dusty and full of hard stones, and they did not
like it. They used to wander round the high wall
when their lessons were over, and talk about the
beautiful garden inside. ‘“How happy we were
there” they said to eac 1 other.



Then the Spring came, and all over the coun-
try there were little blossoms and little birds. Only
in the garden of the selfish Giant it was still winter.
The hirds did not care to sing in it as there were no
children, and the trees forgot to blossom. Once a
beautiful flower put its head out ?'rom the grass, but
when it saw the notice-board it was so sorry for the
children that it slipped back into the ground again,
and went off to sleep. The only people who were
pleased were the Snow and the Frost. “Spring has
forgotten this garden;” they cried “so we will live
here all the year round”. The Snow covered up
the grass with her great white cloak, and the Frost
painted all the trees silver. Then they invited the
North Wind to stay with them, and he came. He
was wrapped in furs, and he roared all day about the
garden, and blew the chimney-pots down. ‘“This
is a delightful spot;” he said “we must ask the Hail
on a visit”. So the Hail came. Every day for three
hours he rattled on the roof of the castle till he broke
most of the slates, and then he ran round and round
the garden as fast as he could go. He was dressed
in grey, and his breath was like ice. .

“I cannot understand why the Spring is so late
in coming;” said the Selfish Giant, as he sat at the
window and looked out at his cold white garden “I
hope there will be a change in the weather”.

But the Spring never came, nor the Summer.
The. Autumn gave golden fruit to every garden,
but to the Giant’s garden she gave none. “He is
too selfish” she said. So it was always Winter there,
and the North Wind, and the Hail, and the Frost,



and the Snow danced about through the trees.

One morning the Giant was lying awake in bed
when he heard some lovely music. It sounded so
sweet to his ears that he thought it must be the King’s
musicians passing by. It was really only a little
linnet singing outside his window, but it was so long
simce he had heard a bird sing in his garden that it
seemed to him to be the most beautiful music in the
world, Then the Hail stopped dancing over his
head, and the North Wind ceased roaring, and a
delicious perfume came to him through the open
casement. “‘I believe the Spring has come at last”
said the Giant; and he jumped out of bed and looked
out.

What did he see?

He saw a most wonderful sight. Through a
little hole in the wall the children had crept in, and
they were sitting in the branches of the trees. In
every tree that he could see there was a little child.
And the trees were so glad to have the children back
again that they had covered themselves with blos-
soms, and were waving their arms gently above the
children’s heads. The birds were flying about and
twittering with delight, and the flowers were looking
up through the green grass and laughing. It was
a lovely scene, only in one corner it was still winter.
It was the farthest corner of the garden, and in it
was standing a little boy. He was so small that he
could not reach up to the branches of the tree, and
he was wandering all round it, crying bitterly. The
poor tree was still covered with frost and snow, and
the North Wind was blowing and roaring above it.



*Climb up! little boy” said the Tree, and it bent its
branches down as low as it could; but the boy was
too tiny.

‘And the Giant’s heart melted as he looked out.
“How selfish I have been!” he said.” “Now I know
why the Spring would not come here. I will put
that poor little boy on the top of the tree, and then
I will knock down the wall, and my garden shall be
the children’s playground for ever and ever.” He
was really very sorry for what he had done.

So he crept downstairs and opened the front
door quite softly, and went out into the garden.
But when the children saw him they were sq fright-
ened that they all ran away, and the garden became
winter again. Only the little hoy did not run, for
his eyes werfe so full of tears that he did not see the
-Giant coming. And the Giant stole up behind "him
and took him gently in his hand, and put him up into
the tree. And the tree broke at once into blossom,
and the birds came and sang on it, and the little boy
stretched out his two arms and flung them round
the Giant’s neck, and kissed *him. And the other
children, when they saw that the Giant w. not wicked
any longer, came running back, and witlt them came
the' Spring. “It is your garden now, little children”’
said the Giant, and he took a great axe and knocked
down the wall. And when the people were going
to market at twelve o'clock, they found the Giant
playing with the children in the most beautiful garden
they had ever seen.

All day long they played, and in the evening
they came to the Giant to bid him good-bye.
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‘/‘But where is your little companion,” he said
“the boy I put into the tree?”” The Giant loved him
the best because he had kissed him.

“We don’t know;” answered the children ‘he
has gone away”.

“You must tell him to be sure and come here
tomorrow” said the Giant. But the children said
that they did not know where he lived, and had never
seen him before; and the Giant felt very sad.

Every afternoon, when school was over, the
children came and played with the Giant. But
the little boy whom the Giant loved was never seen
again. The Giant was very kind to all the children,
yet he longed for his first little friend, and often spoke
of him. ‘“How I would like to see him!” he used
to say.

Years went over, and the Giant grew very old
and feeble. He could not play about any more;
so he sat in a huge arm-chair, and watched the chil-
dren at their games, and admired his garden. I
have many beautiful flowers;” he said “but the chil-
dren are the most beautiful flowers of all”.

One winter morning he looked out of his window
as he was dressing. He did not hate the Winter
now, for he knew that it was mercly the Spring asleep,
and that the flowers were resting.

Suddenly he rubbed his eyes in wonder, and
looked and looked. It certainly was a marvellous
sight. In the farthest corner of the garden was a
tree quite covered with lovely white blossoms. Its
branches were all golden, and silver fruit hung down
from them, and underdeath it stood the little hoy
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he had loved. :

Downstairs ran the Giant in great joy, and out
into the garden. He hastened across the grass, and
came near to the child. And when he came quite
close his face grew red with anger, and he said: “Who
hath dared to wound thee?” For on the palms of
the child’s hands were the prints of two nails, and the
prints of two nails were on the little feet.

“Who hath dared to wound thee?” cried the
Giant. “Tell e, that I may take my sword and
slay him.” :

" “Nay!” answered the child “but these are the
wounds of Love”. 3

“Who art thou?” said the Giant, and a strange

awe fell on him, and he knelt before the little child.
And the child smiled on the Giant, and said
to him: “You let me play once in your garden; today
you shall come with me tg my garden, which is Para-
dise”. . e ' :
And when the children ran in that afternoon,

e they found the Giant lying dead under the tree; all

covered with white blossoms.

! NOTES

Oscar (‘osko) Wilde (waild) (EF#) MBS (rcland) FA, BBIR,
RUNRR, EAE—ATRE, FEE—ILOOF. ERERL—EEEA
BIE AR REMEA MRS, Pl ERRREERRER B
gﬁ%ﬁ;ﬂﬁma@i T, BEERNAEES; BAEAREW 2

P. 36. used to... (infinitive), 1B%.... SESIEBRAVEER; EHR¥ . 2

B “use to...” IEUOIER.
Here and there, IR, S
P. 37. broke out into, B ({E).

peatl (pa:l), TREL.
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in order to  (infinitive), HEUEER -

had becen to visit, [FER%:5H GIEREK T).

Cormsh ogte ("ougo), (@) Cornwall ("koznwal) # (county) {9e KBE.A.

over, 527

all that, “that” B relative pronoun, JREJEK{E *‘which”, JERa[EE
“what”’

groff, R

My own garden 1s my own garden, RE DHEIRRATHRE EH
IR,

that, §§ *“\Iv own garden 15 my own garden” FfE.

but, BT S

put up, i,

notice-board, ;TR

TRESPASSERS ( tresposez) WILL BE PROSECUTED (‘prosik-
artid), @EARIALE IR

P. 38. country, %[

only, Bl 2 conjunction

did not care to  (ufinitrve), FH. .

blossom, PATE

put 1ts head out, {BH{BHEH .

went off to sleep, fEL  ‘sleep’’ R noun, .

Snow, JES M T “Frost”, “North Wind”, #1 “Hail” X#EmEA.

all the year round, 24EHH

painted all the trees silver, {8 —EISERERRR R, “silver” & adjective,
F4E complement.

furs, H&

roared, WL, 58

all day, ZKilh; — K&

chimney-pots, {EHET

ask the Hail on a visut, (BRI EER “on”.

was dressed in grey, SEEARBRBAKER.

is so late in coming, KB CEBEH ).

she, 3§ Autumn,

P. 39. lying awake, BEREEST:.

when, FFEHE. ZHE “when”=“and then”,

lhinnet, §I4

it was so long since he had heard a bird sing in his garden, B fi£ {4
2|2 B ERENASIR AR BEMRAT . BRRARS
R SR IERRE
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stopped dancing, #1LB45%. HEEFRME “stopped to dance”.
petfume (‘pa:fjurm), FE.
casement, .

a most wonderful sight, —{EHRZES; — (BRI R "most"

B 2’ iR T/, AR R
arms, JERIEE.
scene (sizn), Bf.
only, aJR2. & conjunction.
reach up to, [ _L{RFH.
poor, TIEEY.
P. 40. too tiny (‘taini), A/ (fiARER k%) B
melted, BH); HAELE.
ock down, Ei T ; JRER.
11, DA% 5 AR, ;
for ever dnd ever, jkizHll. Lk “for ever” ﬁiﬁ{kﬁ
tears, ﬁﬁ ?ﬁfﬂ plural 3 ; “teatr” mrﬁﬁb ?F?EFEF!"]%Q- R
material noun,
stole up behind him, ﬁﬁ;ﬁ:‘f}ﬁw&
broke at once into blossom, ILKIFATE.
was not wicked (“wikid) any longer, FHJRT .

All day long, Z:RHli; —REE. X

bid him good-bye, [Fflii55]. .
P. 41. be sure and come—=be sute to come, -—-E;K
school was over, MRS58 T ; TR

longed for, JBE2.

would like =should like.

went over, 3.

could not play about any more, FEEFR K L LMBLT .

dressing, 224%.

it was merely the spring asleep, &1 @Em (ﬁ;ﬁﬁ*ﬁ&
MEFRT).

rubbed his eyes in ‘wonder, RS MER.

P. 42. 42. Downstairs tan the Giant, ?}BE/\E@T‘FEQ:;

out=ran out.

his face grew red with anger, mmﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁw@ ALY, .
hath, & “has” B

thee (3iz), YR. B} objective case, B

prints, EDJEL.
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that I may, BHSRAY  EEH “may”

Nay!, R!

wounds of Love, % (i) 1 # TESA R

art, FIZE “thou” % ‘ be” WK, BEF

thou (3au), fr B nomnative case, REF

a strange awe (o:) fell on him, —FEZAF RS TM ., boRERE
HHEERT

you shall, fp—% , IR

Paradise (‘perodais), R HSEit5R

ran in, ik GEMEE) "’ B adverb.

VIII
THE NECKLACE
By Guy pe MAUPASSANT

She was one of those pretty and charming girls
who, as if by a mistake of destiny, are born in a family
of employees. She had no dowry, no expectations,
no means of becoming known, understood, loved,
wedded by any rich and distinguished man; and so
she let herself be married to a pefty clerk in the
Bureau of Public Instruction.

She was simple in her dress because she could
not be elaborate, but she was as unhappy as if she
had fallen from a higher rank, for with women there
is no inherited distinction of higher and lower. Their
beauty, their grace, and their natural charm fill the
place of birth and fammly. Natural delicacy, instinc-
tive elegance, a lively wit, are the ruling forces in the
social realm, and these make the daughters of the com-
mon people the equals of the finest ladies.

She suffered intensely, feeling herself born for
all the refinements and luxuries of life. She suffered
from the poverty of her home as she locked at the
dirty walls, the worn-out chairs, the ugly curtains.
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All those things of which another woman of her
station would have been cuit* unconscious tortured
her and made her indignant. The sight of the coun-
try girl who was maid-of-all-work in her humble
household filled her almost with desperation. She
dreamt of echoing halls hung with Oriental draperies
and lighted by tall bronze candelabra, while two tall
footmen in knee-breeches drowsed in great arm-
chairs by reason of the heating stove’s oppressive
warmth. She dreamt of splendid parlours furnished
in' rare old silks, of carved cabinets loaded with price-
less bric-a-brac, and of entrancing little boudoirs
just right for afternoor chats with bosom friends—
men famous and sought after, the envy and the desire
of all the other women.

When she sat down to dinner at a little table
covered with a cloth three days old, and 'ooked
across at her hysband as he uncevered the soup and
exclaimed with an air of rapture “Oh, the delicious
stew! I know nothing better than that”, she dreamt
of dainty dinners, of shining silver-ware, of tapestries
which peopled the walls with antique figures and
strange birds in fairy forests; she dreamt of delicious
viands served in wonderful dishes, of whispered gal-
lantries heard with a sphinxlike smile as you eat
pink flesh of a trout or the wing of a quail. . !

She had no dresses, no jewels, nothing; and she
loved nothing else. She felt made for that alone.
She was filled with a desire to please, to be envied,
to be bewitching and sought after. She had a rich
friend, a former school-mate at the convent, whom
she no longer wished to visit because she suffered so



much when she came home. For whole days at a
time she wept without ceasing in bitterness and hope-
less misery.

Now, one evening her husband came home with
a triumphant air, holding in his hand a large envelope.

“There,” said he “‘there is something for you”.

She gquickly tore open the paper and drew out
a printed card, bearing these words:—

“The Minister of Public Instruction and Mme
Georges Rampouneau request the houonr of M. and
Mme Loisel’s company at the palace of the Minis-
try, Monday evening, January 18th”.

Instead of being overcome with delight, as her
husband expected, she threw the invitation on the
table with disdain, murmuring:

““What do you wish me to do with that?”

“Why, my dear, I thought you would be pleased.
You never go out, and this is such a fine opportunity!
I had awful trouble in getting it. Everyone wants
to go; it is very select, and they are not giving many
invitations to clerks. You will see all the official
world.”

She looked at him with irritation, and said,
impatiently:

“What do you expect me to put on my back if
I go?”

He had not thought of that. He stammered:

“Why, the dress you go to the theatre in. It
seems all right to me”.

He stopped, stupefied, distracted, on seeing
that his wife was crying. Two great tears descended
slowly from the corners of her eyes towards the corners



of her mouth. He stuttered.

“What’s the matter? What’s the matter?”

By a violent effort she subdued her feelings and
replied in a calm voice, as she wiped her wet cheeks:

“Nothing. Only I have no dress and conse-
quently I cannot go to this ball. Give your invitation
to some friend whose wife has better clothés than I,

He was in despair, but began again:

“Let us see, Mathilde. How much would it
cost, a suitable dress, which you could wear again
on future occasions, something very simple?”’

She reflected for some seconds, computing the
cost, and also wendering what sum she could ask
without bringing down upon herself an immediate
refusal and an astonished exclamation from the eco-
nomical clerk.

At last she answered hesitatingly:

“I don’t know exactly, but it seems to me that
with four hundred franes I could manage”.

He turned a trifle pale, for he had been saving
Jjust that sum to buy a gun and treat himself to a little
hunting trip the following summer, in the country
near Nanterre, with a few friends who went thére to
shoot larks on Sundays. _ '

However, he said:

“Well, I think I can give you foyr hundred
francs. But see that you have a pretty dress”.

The day of the ball drew near, and Madame
Loisel seemed sad, restless, anxious. Her dress was
ready, however. Her husband said to her one even-
Ing:

“What is the matter? Come, now, you’ve been
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looking queer these last three days.”

And she replied:

“It worries me that I have no jewels, not a single
stone, nothing to put on. I shall look wretched
enough. I would almost rather not go to this party”.

He answered:

“You might wear natural flowers. They are
very fashionable this season. For ten francs you
can get two or three magnificent roses”. '

She was not convinced.

“No; there is nothing more humiliating than
to look poor among aslot of rich women.”

But her husband cried:

“How stupid you are! Go and find your friend
Madame Forestier and ask her to lend you some
jewels. You are intimate enough with her for that”,

She uttered a cry of joy.

“Of course. I had not thought of that.”

The next day she went to her friend’s house and
told her distress.

Madame Forestier went to her handsome ward-
robe, took out a large casket, brought it back, opened
it, and said to Madame Loisel:

“Choose, my dear.”

She saw first of all some bracelets, then a pearl
necklace, then a Venetian cross of gold set with pre-
cious stones of wonderful workmanship. She tried
on the ornaments before the glass, hesitated, could
not make up her mind to part with them, to give
them back. She kept asking: )

“You have nothing else?”

““Why, yes. But I do not know what will please
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All at once she discovered, in a black satin box,
a splendid diamond necklace, and her heart began
to beat with boundless desire. Her hands trembled
as she took it. She fastened it around her throat,
over her high-necked dress, and stood lost in ecstasy
as she looked at herself.

Then she asked, hesitating, full of anxiety:

" “Would you lend me that—only that?”

“Why, vyes, certainly.”

She sprang upon the neck of her friend, embraced
her rapturously, then fled wish her treasure.

The day of the ball arrived. Madame Loisel
was a success. She was prettier than all the others,
elegant, gracious, smiling, and crazy with joy. All
the men stared at her, asked her name, tried to be
introduced. All the cabinet officials wished to waltz
with her. The minister noticed her.

She danced with delight, with passion, intoxi-
cated with pleasure, forgetting all in the triumph
of her beauty, in the glory of her success, in a' sort
of mist of happiness, the result of all this homage,
all this admiration, all .these awakened desires, this
victory so coniplete and so sweet to the heart of
woman,

She left about four o’clock in the morning. Her
husband had been dozing, since midnight in a little
deserted ante-room with three other gentlemen,
whagse wives were having a good time.

He threw about her shoulders the wraps which
he had brought for her to go out in, the modest wraps
of common life, whose poverty contrasted sharply

you.



with the elegance of the ball dress. She felt this
and wished to escape, that she might not be noticed
by the other women who were wrapping themselves
in costly furs.

Loisel held her back.

“Wait here, you will catch cold outside. I
will go and find a cab.”

But she would not listen to him, and rapidly
descended the stairs. When they were at last in
the street, they could find no carriage, and began
to look for one, hailing the cabmen they saw passing
at a distance.

They walked down towards the Seine in des-
pair, shivering with the cold. At last they found
on the quay one of those ancient nocturnal cabs that
one sees in Paris only after dark, as if they were
ashamed to display their wretchedness during the day.

They were put down at their door in the Rue
des Martyrs, and sadly mounted the steps to their
apartments. It was all over, for her. And as for
him, he reflected that he must be at his office at ten
o’clock.
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IX
THE NECKLACE

By Guy pE MAupPASSANT
(CoNTINUED)

She took off the wraps which covered her shoul-
ders, before the mirror, so as to take a final look at
herself in all her glory. But suddenly she ulteied a
cry. She no longer had the necklace about her neck!

Her husband, already half undressed, meqrited:

“What is the matter?”

She turned madly towards him

“I have—I have—I ng longer have Madame
Forestier’s nechlace.”

He stood up, distracted.

“What!—how!—it is impossible!”

They looked in the folds of her dress, in the
folds of her cloak, in the pockets, everywhcre. They
could not find a trace of it.

He asked:

“You are sure you still had it when you left
the ball?”

“Yes. I felt it on me in the vestibule at the
palace.”

“But if you had lost it in the street we should
have heard 1t fall. It must be in the cabh.”

“Yes. That’s prchbable. Did you take the num-
ber?”

“No. And you. you did not notice 1?”

“NO.,,

They looked at each other thunder-struck. At
last Loisel put on his clothes again,

— BT —



“I am going back,” said he ‘“‘over every foot
of the way we came, to see if I cannot find it”.

So he started. She remained in her ball dress
without strength to go to bed, sitting on a‘chair,
with no fire, her mind a blank.

Her husband returned about seven o’clock.
He had found nothing.

He went to police headquarters, to the news-
papers to offer a reward, to the cab companies, every-
where, in short, where a trace of hope led him.

She watched all day, in the same state of blank
despair before this frightful disaster.

Loisel returned in the evening with cheeks hollow
and pale; he had found nothing.

“You must write to your friend” said he “that
you have broken the clasp of her necklace and that
you are having it repaired. It will give us time to
turn around.”

She wrote as he dictated.

At the end of a week they had lost all hope.

And Loisel, looking five years older, declared:

“We must consider how to replace the neck-
lace™.

The next day they took the box which had con-
tained it, and went to the place of the jeweller whose
name they ‘ound inside. He consulted his books.

“It was not I, madame, who sold the necklace;
I must simply have furnished the casket.”

Then they went from jeweller to jeweller, look-
ing for an ornament like the other, consulting their
memories, both sick with grief and anguish.

They found, in a shop at the Palais Royal, a



string of diamonds which seemed to them exactly
what they were looking for. It was worth forty
thousand francs They could have it for thirty-six
thousand.

So they begged the jeweller not to sell it for
three days. And they made an arrangement that
he should take it back for thirty-four thousand francs
if the other were found before the end of February.

Lowsel had eighteen thousand francs which his
father had left him. He would borrow the rest.

He did borrow, asking a thousand francs of
one, five hundred of another, five louis here, three
louis there. He gave notes, made ruinous engage-
ments, dealt with usurers, with all the tribe of money-
lenders. He compromised the rest of his life, risked
his signaturc without knowing if he fhight not be
irvolving his honour, and, terrified by the anguish
yet to come, by the black misery about to fall upon
him, by the prospect of every physical privation and
every mental torture, he went to get the new necklace,
and laid down on the dealer’s counter thirty-six thou-
sand francs.

When Madame Loisel took the necklace back
to Madame Forestier, the latter said coldly:

“You should have returned it sooner, for I might
have needed it”.

She did not open the case, to the relief of her
friend. If she had detected the substitution, what
would she have thought® What would she have
said? Would she have taken her friend for a thief?

Madame Loisel now knew the horrible life of
the needy. But she took her part heroically. They
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must pay this frightful debt. She would pay it
They dismissed their maid; they gave up their room;
they rented another, under the roof.

She came- to know the drudgery of housework,
the odious labours of the kitchen. She washed the
dishes, staining her rosy nails on the greasy pots and
the bottoms of the saucepans. She washed the dirty
linen, the shirts and the dish-cloths, which she hung
to dry on a line; she carried the garbage down to the
street every morning. and carried up the water, stop-
ping at each landing to rest. And, dressed like a
woman of the people, she went to the fruiterer’s, the
grocer’s, the butcher’s, her basket on her arm, bar-
gaining, abusing, defending sou by sou her miserable
money.

Each month they had to pay some notes, renew
others, obtain more time.

The husband worked every evening, neatly
footing up the account books of some tradesman,
and often far into the night he sat copying manu-
script at five sous a page.

And this life lasted ten years.

At the end of ten years they had paid every-
thing—everything, with the exactions of usury and
the accumulations of compound interest.

Madame Loisel seemed aged now. She had
become the woman of impoverished households—
strong and hard and rough. With hair half comb-
ed, with skirts awry, and reddened hands, she talked
loud as she washed the floor with great swishes of
water. But sometimes, when her husband was at
the office, she sat down necar the window and thought



of that evcning at the ball so long ago, when she had
been <o beautiful and so admired.

What would have happened if she had not
lost that necklace? Who knows, who knows? How
strange life 15, how changeful! How little a think is
needed for us to be lost or to be saved!

But one Sunday, as she was going for a walk
mm the Champs Lly.ées to refresh herself after the
labours of the week, all at once she <aw a woman
walking with a child. It was Madame Forestier,
stif} young, still beautiful, stull charming.

AMadame Losc] was agitated.  Should she speak
to her Why, of course. And now that she had
paid, she would tell her all.  Why not?

She drew near.,

“Good morning, Jeanne.”

The other, astoriched to be addressed so famili-
arly by this woman of the pgople, did not recogmize
her. She stammered:

“*But—madame—1I do not know you. You must
have made a mistake”.

“No; I am Mathilde Loisel.”

Her friend uttered a cry.

“Oh! My poor Mathilde, how changed you
arel”

“Yes, 1 have had days hard enough since I saw
you, days wretched enough—and all because of you!”’

“Me?> How so?”

“You remember that necklace of diamonds
that you lent me to wear to the ministerial ball?”

“Yes. Well?”

“Well, 1 lost it.”
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‘“How can that be? You returned it to me.”

“I returned to you another exactly like it. These T
ten years we’ve been paying for it. You know it was
not easy for us, who had nothing. At last it is over, " A

and I am very glad.””

Madame Forestier was stunned. :

“You say that you bought a diamond necklacc
to replace mine?”’

“Yes; you did not notice it, then? They were Sy
just alike.” i
And she smiled with a proud aud naive pleasure. 3.
Madame Forestier, deeply moved, took both
her hands. ;

“Oh, my poor Mathllde! Why, my necklace was
paste. It was worth five hundred francs at most.”

~
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now that, [TEFR |

all, —4) (?f‘:‘h‘l)

Why not -, SR> 115>

Jeanne dziin, za:n, B Madame Forestier #}

astonished =being astonished

addressed so famuliarly, ZERIRMHITGT GBS “Jeanne” T RERML

“Madame Forester”),

made a mistake, f87 —{4EaR (RIWTH).

No=No, I have not made a mistake

changed, (PR 88(k EBHUEIARRE) B

hard enough, {RERE Y.

Me *=All because of me?

ministerial (muimstioriol), ¥E: (mnister) PFRLTEY

Well », [EFRTYE°

P. 62. How can that be?, [EGIFENR >

These, RIT.HEM.

had nothing, ¥%%4 Rive.

it is over, BH-WHERT (ROEMET).

mine=my diamond necklace

pave (0117, nar’nv), RE @A) BT Bkt AR BRI UL
& “naive” (nerv),

deeply moved =being deeply moved, ZRZEHUE; BT

paste, RECLHYFE.

at most, %
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. TOO 'DEAR FOR THE WHISTLE

By BeNnjaMIN FRANKLIN

When I was a child of seven years old, my friends,
on a holiday, filled my pocket with coppers. I went
at once to a shop where they sold toys for children.
Being charmed with the sound. of a whistle that I
had seen by the way, in the hands of another boy, I
handed over all my money for one. I then came
home, and went whistling all over the house, much
pleased with my whistle, but disturbing all the family.
My brothers and sisters and cousins, when I told of
the bargain I had made, said I had given four times
as much as the whistle was worth. They put me in
mind of what good things T might have bought with
the rest of the money, and laughed at me so much
for my folly that I cried with vexation. Thinking
about the matter gave me-more chagrm than the
whistle gave me pleasure.

This, however, was afterwards of use to me, for

the impression continued on my mind, so that often, -

when I was tempted to buy something I did not need,
I said to myself ““Don’t give too much for the whistle”,
and' I saved my money. As I grew up, came into
- the world, and observed the actions of men, I thought
I met with many, very many, who “gave too much
for the whistle”. When I saw some man too eager

for court favour, wasting his time at court gatherings,.

giving up his rest, his liberty, his virtue, and perhaps
his frlenm,, for royal favour, I said to myself—‘“This
man gives too much for his whistle”. When I saw

es
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another fond of popularity, constantly taking part in
political affairs, neglecting his own business, and
runing 1t by neglect, “He pays, indeed,” said I “too
dear for his whistle”.

If T knew a miser who gave up every kind of
comfortable Irving, all the pleasure of doing good
to others, all the esteem of his fellow citizens and
the joys of friendship, for the sake of gathering and
keeping wealth—“Poor man,” said I “you pay too
dear for your whistle”. When I met a man of pleas-
ure, who did not try to improve his mind or his
fortune but merely devoted himself to having a good
time, perhaps neglecting his health, “Mistaken man,”
said I “‘you are providing pain for yourself, instead
of pleasure; you are paying too dear for your whistle”.
If I saw someone fond of appearance who had fine
clothes, fine houses, fine furniture, fine carriages, all
above his fortune, and for which he had run into debt,
“Alas,” said I “he has paid dear, very dear, for his
whistle”. In short, the miseries of mankind are
laigely due to their putting a false value on things—
to giving “‘too much for theirr whistles”.

NOTES

Benjamin (‘bendzsmin) Frankhn (EE5H) RERESFR, BEAR M
FIBER, E4—LO/E, EE—LLO%. EEL ML) —
Hm, A HEERT “pay (dear) for his (3] your %) whistle” —
T, MR TR T MY (RO NATIN T OO S8k, R
U T SRR e P o RS WEE

P. 66. of seven years old =of seven years=seven years old.

coppers, (/M) g

at once, .l

they, #HEEMAM

Being charmed with, #§.. B30, qg—g;:m
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by the way, i E.

handed over, JEZZ.

for one=for a whistle, F1—ff (H ) 224 ; BHE—ME (BH).

went whistling, SRR OHEEKT.

much pleased =being much pleased.

all the family, 25HEIAM.

told of, F|Kk. ; :

bargain (‘ba:gin) #3f). EFHEHA3: relative pronoun “that” g
“which”.

had given four times as much as the whistle was worth, 7 H#H
L AT A REE. ;

put me in mind of, RELHLER. .. ; 4B

good things, FEEHIHTY.

might have bought with the rest of the money, B "IﬁEEﬁ BERE)
HEEGRHRE GBS ARIZAE) £H.

laughed at, BESE.

so...that..., ..., UFR....

cried with vexation, PEREETETHER.

Thinking about the mattér gave me more chagrin (‘fzgrin; [o’grizn)
than the whistle gave me pleasure, 7 #f-2f, BRI EE |
E’I%&M@Eﬁﬁﬁ WA T -3 R 2 R, HO
PRI IR, “Thinking” BRZHJHY subject.

of use, HHEY. -

so that, [Kfff; 8. : 2

on my mind, BRfERD _HHY: EERADBARRE. :

something, %443 relative pronoun “that” B} “which”,

said to myself, #8.

grew up, KA. :

came into the world, H{ffifE]. ; 5

" many, %A . g

some, JfHE. =

court favour, RFFEERNBHEE. i

gatherings, IE@.

giving up, H3E.

royal favour, ESEHPEAIBEE. -

P. 67. popularity, ik ABHGL.

taking part in, 2.

tuining it by neglect, [ ﬁﬁ%ﬁ'ﬁ{i@ @38 “his own busmcss”) ng

good, (#) & (PABNAHTED. =
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the esteem of, §f FFHEF

his fellow citizens, F{ffESARPAIAR

for the sake of, 5T @#YHHY

Poor, wMEY

man of pleasure, ¥RANA

improve his mind, $4E4pupE-h

his fortune=1mprove hrs fortune, (B BHIER

devoted himself to, BLHEY  “w0” & preposition, R & infinitive {30
B BiUEmA “having” TiRH “have’

having a good t.me, 1{&%

Mistahen, $53808 RUH 204

instead of, MIR&

appearance, §LE

above his Yortune, E{IGEERS S ERY, (BN DT RS

and for which , L} “all above his fortune” & adjectival phrase, 33
H “for which B adjectival clause, —EEgE “and” HE B3R

run 1nto debt, BLEES

In short, fHIEHNR—F)

mankind, AR WBHERA “the”

due to, HE

putting 2 false value on things, 8]y F5f5{EMIR

to=duc to  “wo” f preposition, FFURER “giing” TR “over.

XI
A VISION OF WAR

By RoBERT GREEN INGERSOLL

The past rises before me like a dream. Again we
arc in the great struggle for national life. We hear
the sound of preparation, the music of boisterous
drums, the silver voices of heroic bugles. We see the
pale cheeks of women, and the flushed faces of men,
and 1n those assemblages we see all the dead whose
dust we have covered with flowers. We lose sight
of them no more. We are with them when they
enlist in the great army of freedom. We see them
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part with those they love. Some are walking for
the last time in quiet, woody places, with the maidens
they adore. We hear the whisperings and the sweet
vows of eternal love as they lingeringly part for ever.
Others are bending over cradles, kissing babes that
are asleep. Some are receiving the blessings of old
men. - Some are parting with mothers who hold them
and press them to their hearts again and again, and
say nothing. And some are talking with wives, and
endeavouring with brave words spoken in the old
tones to drive from their hearts the awful fear. We
see them part. We see the wife standing in the door
with the'babe in her arms—standing in the sunlight
sobbing. At the turn of the road a hand waves; she
answers by holding high in her loving arms the child.
He is gone, and for ever.

We see them all' as they march proudly away
Onder the flaunting flags, keeping time to the grand,
wild music of war; marching down the streets of the
great cities, through the towns and across the prairies,
down to the fields of glory, to do and to die for the
eternal right.’ We go with them, one and all. We
are by their side on all the glory fields, in all the hospi-
tals of pain, on all the weary marches. We stand
guard with them in the wild storm and under the
quiet stars. We are with them in ravines running
with blood, in the furrows of old fields. We are with

them between contending hosts, unable to move,

wild with thirst, the life ebbing slowly away among
the withered leaves. We see them pierced bygballs
and torn with shells, in the trenches, by forts, and in
the whirlwind of the charge, where men become iron,

. |

it

-




with nerves of steel.

We are at home when the news comes that they
are dead. We see the maiden in the shadow of her
first sorrow! We see the silvered head of the old
man bowed with the last grief!

These heroes are dead. They died for liberty;
they died for us. They are at rest. They sleep in
the land they made free, under the flag they rendered
stainless; under the solemn pines, the sad hemlocks,
the tearful willow, and the embracing vine. They
sleep beneath the shadow of the clouds, careless alike’
of sunshine or of storm, each in the windowless palace
of rest. Earth may run red with other wars; they
are at peace. In the midst o battle, in the roar of
conflict, they found the serenity of death. I have one
sentiment for the soldiers, living and dead. Cheers
for the living and tears for the dead.

NOTES

Robert Green Ingersoll (1yge(s)sol) R EENT, LA A==, 56
Ae—AJuar ERERRRESEREILERSE N\ R—F 8N
PREAD) BHEER Vision” FERBN B RA—)

P. 69. rises before me, FHBFAERHINE FHERER).

great struggle for national life, £37 (B BB 8L 5
JLERE)

hear, (S ) B4R

preparation, (BAFN) Tl

boisterous (‘boistarss), 1 FEHEY

silver voices, fERERIEEE A “voice” TUMI\ERER (AR —i%.

heroic (ht'rouik) bugles, HEARBHRIN  REIAHER L.

see, (I-B) BR

flushed, (PNBUGTT) BERRAT AN

assemblages (v’'sembhd3ztz), %%}B’]}\Q

the dead, %t THIAE RAEEIBIERTRIAM).
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whose dust we have covered with flowers, FMEFEH i
HBERS GRIMEREE T i) :
lose sight of them no more, REA HAE T CLRAME 1),

are with them, () HbFEE—E.
a.rmy of freedom, (B3 TGIR) H H-(TiFTHD BUEER. £
. 70. part with, F#1... 85

those they love, {iifMPERIAM. “those” 1% % relative pronoun

“whom’’.

for the last time, fERZEN—K. = .

the maidens they adore, ﬁ_jﬁmmfjjzﬁﬁm “ma.idens" BEER
relative pronoun “whom”.

. vows of eternal (i(:)'tornsl) love, Wﬁkﬂ\ﬂ/ﬁa’aﬁm ; L.

lingeringly, (Al 3

for ever, KA.

bending over, {fiESTF4E... LM

receiving the blessings of old men, %%zkmﬁmﬂﬁ%

press, 5.

endeavouring with brave words spoken in the old tones to drlve .

from their hearts the awful fear—endeavouring to drive: the
awful fear from their hearts with brave words spoken in thc old
tones. “old” fk IEAREA BR TR MR

turn, FEEEE.

a hand waves, —ETHRH (RIPBLHTH LM RUP).

answers, 2l GHERSHIP).

holding high in her loving arms the child =holding the child high
in her loving arms.

He is gone, and for ever, {fs (E#ZLK) £ T, MHAR & T) (?Eiﬁi%
FEMIABEIEI). 38 “and” EHWATL; AT “and” FESHIBLE.

flaunting, (3RS

keeping time to, Fl...&Hl.

music ‘of war, S

down, WK B,

prairies (‘preoriz), YA BIABIKEIE.

fields of glory, 555 @REUE).

to do and t6 die, T{FHJEL (@ﬁ'ﬁﬁﬁ) “do” #1 “dic” Y d FHH,
B alliteration, ;

eternal right, KA (R HIIEZE. -

go with them, (KF) AP (AIBE) &.

one and all, .
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stand guard, BH&E, =P

under the quiet stars, f22FHNBEMTHE (R

runmng with blood, H75 mp.

contending hosts (housts), FHEETAE

wild with thirst, PO IBTHENIELEY

the Iife ebbing slowly away, EGIEMBHIE R GHFISLEL) EnEE
absolute construction

balls, B8,

shells, 8

whitlwind of the charge, JEEFWER, . FERRRLIET

men become iron, with nerves of steel, AR, A 7 YRR
(b S HRR)

P. 71. that they are dead, =358 noun clause, B 3 “news” ff)
appositive

in the shadow of her first sorrow, MY (2E7R) H—KILERNTEL.

the silvered head of the old man bowed with the last grief, B3 T
(e 2 etk —RAE T ENEE ARVREIEHNIR. “silvered” {2
T4 SREVUEHSENY B9EE “bowed” R past participle  EART
BRI, RAEESL, AITZHIAENME, PR “last grief”.

at rest, Z23EREHY

the land they made free, {it{FF{ff8 H a1 “land” WA H
rclative pronoun “that” @] “‘which”  “free’ 2 “made” §Y com-
plement

the flag they rendered stainless, {B{F P8 A FHEW ) i <fag”
#MiA 3 relatve pronoun “that” 3§ “which”  “stamless” £
“rendered” BY) complement

solemn, [&dbiA

hemlocks, —ffAR

tearful willow, (REA RN TRAMIFRIEA) AR

embracing vine, SR G4 ) OYER . BERANR.

careless alike of and , W #  HAREROW

windowless palace of rest, %% HHUKEE (5H)

Earth may run red with other wars, Hi¥Xk MRS A
AL ()

at peace, A, FEHY.

sentiment, W&, WHE (B AZHTRM).

Cheers for the living and tears for the dead, £5=RK{MikrE, SrEk
iBARE “cheers” Fl “wears” {iER. AR “reans” 3R (R FIBIR
W E, AF materal noun,
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LETTER TO MRS BIXBY
' By ABRAHAM LINCOLN

Executive Mansion

Washington, November 21, 1864 -

Mrs Bixby
Boston, Massachusetts

Dear Madam, .
I have been shown in the files of the War Depart-

ment a statement of the Adjutant General of Mas-
sachusetts that you are the mother of five sons who
have died gloriously on the field of battle.- I feel how
weak and fruitless must be any words of mine which
should attempt to beguile you from the grief of a loss
so overwhelming. But I cannot refrain from tender-
ing to you the consolation that may be found in the

thanks of the Republic they died to save. I .pray

that our heavenly Father may assuage the anguish
of your bereavement, and leave you only. the cherished
memory of the loved and lost, and the solemn pride
that must be yours to have laid so costly a sacrifice
upon the altar of freedom. . »
Yours very sincerely and respectfully,
Abraham Lincoln.

NOTES

SEMEHIEE ARUKE AR A3, Abraham (‘eibrohzm) Lincoln (ligkon)
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Bk, EEERRR .

P. 74. Executive (ig’zekjutiv) Mansion, {TBcAR. RSB ARHRIH:
%, B} “White House” (E1E). B+ EAE#E Theodore

— k-

<X ?



- 75 —

(‘0rado) Roosevelt (‘rouzavelt; ‘rursvelr) (GRS §i ) “Executive
Mansion”, B} ““President’s House”; BUAEH ETN (state) W
“Executive Mansion” $§WE (governor) .

‘Washington ("o [15ton), JEX4R (B RIR).

Boston ( bostim), Massachusetts ((masa'tfurscts), XIHdtEl Mas-
sachusetts M| @IE & Boston (FHdH)

Dear Madam, .8 B{EaMHEE A THIY HHBNE (salutation)

have been shown, B @7, T EEl

files, ¥, QEF—DH

War Department, BEFEE LM} “Department of War”, HENXE
B¥HA War Office.

statement, ¥ & retaned object.

Adjutant (‘zdsutant) General, XIRENE M RETET.

that, £ conjunction, 5J§2—{f] noun clause f L% ‘“statement” {4
appositive.

on the field of battle, FEER . HWEHR “on”, XH “in”.

must be, 38 verb @14 subject B TGN “words” , BAEEH subject A —
A% adjectival clavse, Bii38 verb FRFERIT ¥R “must be” #
ALK (“overwhelmmng”’ BRHIE), kAR, BFH comple-
ment “weak and frutless” MR, BAHR.

any words of mine, i (B8 FRENT F 5 AT (G8) BWUHIEE -

should, BJ> subjunctive mood, €7 ¥ NFE.

beguile (bi’gatl) you from, BIZBIpiEfRAAa.

a loss so overwhelming, IBEERTF n] BIHRK GBRMSETHDL). X
£ “s0 overwhelmung a loss” WETEL.

cannot refrain from tendering to you, FREERAL . WA, HMELR
W Crefran’” BEEE “from”

the Republic they died to save, f{liFFifd DA BavIT AR (GE5E)
“Repubhic’” %% 3 fi “‘save’’ #' object B relauve pronoun “that ’
8% “which”

out heavenly Father, (MK 35 L%39).

your bereavement, fiEEsk (BT).

leave you only, #ikiE  BIRMR. “leave” LT HHY “memory” # “pnde’”’
®UBrY direct object.

cherished memory, BEHDIFHELE.

the loved and lost, @EEM WREMAM (BIELNBHAMERT)

that must be yours to (infinive), IEFT . Fi—T R, A
857 Mp—Enw Imﬁnmvc “to .."” EFEFonRHA.
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ANNABEL LEE ' : ' ’
By EDGAR ALLAN Poni
Tt was many and many a-year ago, i : -
In a kingdom by the sea, :
That a maiden there lived whom you may know 3
By.the name of Annabel Lee;— ;
And this maiden she lived with no other thought e
Than to love and be loved by me. / o
I was a child, and she was a child, 3 i et
In this kingdom by the sea, ; ,
But we loved with a love that was more than love— ey
I and my Annabel Lee— ‘ =
With a love that the wingéd sgraphs of Heaven ®
‘Coveted her and me. T ’
And this was the reason that, long ago, .
In this kingdom by the sea,
‘A wind blew out of a cloud, chilling : 4
My beautiful Annabel Lee; : -
So that her high-born kinsmen came B
* And bore her away from me, - : ‘
To shut her up in a sepulchre
~ In this kingdom by the sea. =9
The angels, not half so happy in Heaven, Sy

Went envying her and me:—
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Yes!—that was the reason (as all men know,
In this kingdom by the sea)

That the wind came out of the cloud, by night,
Chilling and killing my Annabel Lee.

But our love it was stronger by far than the love
Of those who were older than we—
Of many far wiser than we—
And neither the angels in Heaven above,
Nor the demons down under the sea,.
Can cver dissever my soul from the soul
Of the beautiful Annabel Lee:—

For the moon never beums without bringing me dreams
Of the beautifiy Annabel Lee;

And the stars never rise but I feel the bright eyes
Of the beautiful Annabel Lee;

And so, all the night-tide, I lie down by the side

Of my darling,—my darling,—my Ife and my bride,
In the sepulchre there by the sea—
In her tomb by the sounding sea.

NOTES .

Edgat (‘edgo) Allan (‘zlon) Poe (pou) (Ffndh) BFERESA, E—A
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I and my Annabel Lee, 38352 LT “we” B’] apposmvc

that the wingéd ; wigid) seraphs (‘scrofs) of Heaven Coveted (kavitidy

her and me, K_EHIREMPT SIBHMAREENY (& TROHM
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direct object.

this, 15 & FRRMTR SRR

chilling, {§i5Z%€..

So that, B ; Bih.

high-born insmen, {15 EHETBEAM,
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Went envying, BRI ; PAEIRT:
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dissever (dis'sevo), {Hi4]HE.
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beautiful Annabel Lee, Atk AEENMHAMBRMALELN
Annabel Lee §98¥; ﬁﬁ T B¥—e SR i B R 2ISEHNY Aona-
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the stars never rise but I feel the bright eyes Of the beautlful An-
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night-tide, 772 (HIRH).
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XIV
THE HAND
By GeEorGE WILsON

In many respects the organ of touch, as em-
‘bodied in the hand, is the most wonderful of the

senses. The organs of .the other senses are passive;:

the organ of touch alone is active. The eye, the ear,
and the nostril stand simply open: light, sound, and
fragrance enter, and we are compelled to see, to hear,
and-to smell; but the hand seleets what it shall touch,

g



and touches what it pleases.

It puts away from it the things which it hates,
and beckons towards it the things which it desires;
unlike the eye, which must often gaze transfixed at
horrible sights from which it cannot turn; and the ear,
which cannot escape from the torture of discordant
sounds; and the nostril, which cannot protect itself
from hateful odours.

Moreover, the hand cares not only for its own
wants, but, when the other organs of the senses are
rendered uscless, takes their duties upon it. The hand
of the blind man goes with him as an eye through the
streets, and safely threads for him all the devious
way" 1t looks for him at the faces of his friends, and
tells him whose kindly features are gazing on him; it
peruses books for him, and quickens the long hours
by 1ts silent readings.

It ministers as willingly to the deaf; and, when the
tongue is dumb and the ear stopped, its fingers speak
eloquently to the eye, and enable it to discharge the
unwonted office of a listener.

The organs of all the other senses, also, even in
their greatest perfection, are beholden to the hand for
~-the enhancement and the exaltation of their powers.
It constructs for the eye a copy of itself and thus gives
it a telescope with which to range among the stars;
and by another copy on a slightly different plan fur-
nishes 1t with a microscope, and introduces it into a
new world of wonders.

It constructs for the ear the instruments by which
it is educated, and sounds them in its hearing till its
powers are trained to the full. It plucks for the os-n
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" tril the flower which it longs to smell, and distills
for it the fragrance which it covets: As for the tongue,
if it had not the hand to serve it, it might abdicate
its throne as the Lord of Taste. In short the organ
of touch is the minister of its sister senses, and, with
out any play of words, is the handmaid of them all.

And if the hand thus munificently serves the
body, not less amply does it give expression to the
genius and the wit, the courage and the affection, the
will and the power, of man. :

Put a sword into it, and if will fight for him; put
a plough into it, and it will till for him; put a harp
into it, and it will play for him; put a pencil into it,
and it-will paint for him; put a pen into it,'and it will
speak for him, plead for him, pray for him.

What will it not do?- What has it not done? A
steam-engine is but a larger hand, made to extend its
powers by the little hand of man! An electric tele-

graph is but a long pen for that little hand to write -

with! All our huge cannons and other weapons of
war, with which we so effectually glay our brethren,
. are only Cain’s hand madc bigger, and stronger, and
bloodier! -

What, moreover, is a ship, a railway, a hght-"
house, or a palace; what, indeed, is a whole city, 4
whole continent of cities; all the cities *of the globe,
nay, the very globe itself, in so far as man has changed
it, but the work of that giant hand with which the
human race, acting as one mighty man, has executed
“its will!

When I think of all that the human hand has-
wrought, from the day when Eve put forth her erring
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hand to pluck the fruit of the forbidden tree, to that
dark hour when the pierced hands of the Saviour of
the world were nailed to the predicted tree of shame,
and of all that human hands have done of good and
evil sice, I Iift up my hand and gaze upon it with
wonder and awe. What an imstrument for good it
1s! What an imnstrument for evil! and all the day
long 1t never is idle.

There is no implement which it cannot wield,
and 1t should never in working hours be without one.
We unwisely restrict the term ‘“handicraftsmap”, or
hand worker, to the more laborious callings; but 1t
belongs to all honest, earnest men and women, and is
a title which each should covet.

For the Queen’s hand there is the sceptre, and
for the soldier’s hand the sword; for the carpenter’s
hand the saw, and for the smith's hand the hammer;
for the farmer’s hand the plough; for the miner’s hand
the spade; for the sailor’s hand the ear; for the paint-
er’s hand the brush; for the sculptor’s hand the chisel;
for the poet’s hand the pen; and for the woman’s
hand the needle.

If none of these or the like will fit us, the felon’s
chain should be round our wrist, and our hand on the
prisoner’s cranka But for each willing man and
woman there is a tool which they may learn to handle;
for all there is the command: “Whatsoever thy hand
findeth to do, do it with thy might”.
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XV
THE LAST LESSON

By Arpuonse DAUDET

I started for school very late that morning and
was in great dread of a scolding, especially because
M. Hamel had said that he would question us on
participles, and I did not know the first word about
them. For a moment I thought of running away
and spending the day out of doors. It was so warm,
so bright! The birds were chirping at the edge of
the woods; and in the open field back of the saw-mill
the Prussian soldiers were drilling. It was all much
more tempting than the rule for participles, but I
had the strength to resist, and hurried off to school.
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When I passed the town hall there was a crowd
in front of the bulletin-board. For the last two years
all our bad news had come from there—the lost battles,
the draft, the orders of the commanding officer—and
I thought to myself, without stopping:

“What can be the matter now?”’

Then, as I hurried by as fast as I could go, the
blacksmith, Wachter, who was there, with his appren-
tice, reading the bulletin, called after me:

“Don’t go so fast, bub; you’ll get to your school
in plenty of time!” -

I thought he was making fun of me, and reached
M. Hamel’s httle garden all out of breath.

Usually, when school began, there was a great
bustle, which could be heard out in the street, the
opening and closing of desks, lessons repeated in
unison, very loud, with our hands over our ears to’
unflerstand better, and the teacher’s great ruler rap-
ping on the table. But now it was all so stll! I had
counted on the commotion to get to my desk without
being seen; but, of course, that day everything had
to be as quiet as Sunday morning. Through the
window I saw my class-mates, already 1n their places,
and M. Hamel walking up and down with his terrible
iron ruler under his arm. I had to open the door
and go in before everybody. You can imagine how
I blushed and how frightened I was.

But nothing happened. M. Hamel saw me
and said very kindly:

“Go to your place quickly, litde Franz. We
were beginning without you™.
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I jumped over the bench and sat down at my
desk. Not tll then, when I had got a little over
my fright, did I see that our teacher had on his
beautiful green coat, his frilled shirt, and the little
black silk cap, all embroidered, that he never wore
except on inspection and prize days. Besides, the
whole school seemed so strange and solemn. But
the thing that surprised me most was to see, on the
back benches that were always empty, the village
people sitting quetly like ourselves: old Hauser,
with his three-cornered hat, the former mayor, the
former postmaster, and several others besides. Every-
body looked sad; and Hauser had brought an old
primer, thumbed at the edges, and he held it open
on his knees with his great spectacles lying across
the pages.

While I was wondering about it all, M. Hamel
mounted his chair, and, in the same grave and gentle
tone which he had used to me, said.

“My children, this is the last lesson I shall give
you. The order has come from Berlin to teach only
German in the schools of Alsace and Lorraine. The
new master comes tomorrow. This is your last
French lesson. I want you to be very attentive”.

What a thunderclap these words were to me!

Oh, the wretches; that was what they had put
up at the town hall! .

My last French lesson! Why, I hardly knew
how to write! I should never learn any more! I
must stop there, then! Oh, how sorry I was for not
learning my lessons, for seeking birds’ eggs, or gong
shding on the Saar! My books, which had seemed
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such a nuisance g while ago, so heavy to carry, my
grammar, and my history of the saints, were old
friends now that I couldn’t give up. And M. Hamel,
too; the idéa that he was going away, that I should
never see him again, made me forget all about his
ruler and how cranky he was.

Poor man} It was in honour of this last lesson
that he had put on his fine Sunday clothes, and now
1 understood why the old men of the village were
sitting there in the back of the room. It was because
they were sorry, too, that they had not gone~to school
more. It was their way of thanking our master for
his forty years of faithful service and of showing theéir
respect for the country that was theirs ne more.

While I was thinking of all this, I heard my
name called. It was my turn to recite. What
would I not have given to be able to say that dread-
ful rule for the participle all through, very loud and
clear, and without one imnistake? But I got mixed
up on the first words and stood there, holding on to
my desk, my heart beating, and not daring to look,
up. I heard M. Hamel say to me:

“I won’t scold you, little Franz; you must feel
bad enough. See how it is! Every day we have
said to ourselves: ‘Bah! I've plenty of time. Pl
. learn it tomorrow’. And now you see where we've
come out. Ah, that’s the great trouble with Alsace;
she puts off learning till tomorrow. Now those
fellows out there will have the right to say to you:
‘How is it; you pretend to be Frenchmen, and yet
you can neither speak nor-write your own language?
But you are not the worst, poor little Franz. We've



all a great deal to reproach ourselves with.

“Your parents were not anxious enough to have
you learn. They preferred to put you to work op a
farm or at the mlls, so as to have a little more money.
And I? D’ve been to blame also.  Have I not often
sent you to water my flowers instead of learning your
lessons? And when I wanted to go fishing, did I not
Just give you a holiday?”

Then, from one thing tc another, M. Hamel
went on to talk of the French language, saying that
it was the most beautiful language in the world-—
the clearest, the most logical; that we must guard it
among us and never forget it, because when a people
are enslaved, as long as they hold fast to their lan-
guage it is as if they had the key to thewr prison,
Then he opened a grammar and read us our lesson.
I was amazed to see how well I understood it. All
he said seemed so easy, so easy' I think, too, that I
had never listened so carefully, and that he had never
explained everything with so much patience. It
seemed almost as if the poor man wanted to give us
all he knew before going away, and to put it all into
our heads at one stroke.

After the grammar, we had a lesson in writing.
That day M. Hamel had new copies for us, written
in a beautiful round hand: France, Alsace, France,
Alsace. They looked like little flags floating every-
where in the schoolroom, hung from the rod at the
top of our desks. You ought to have seen how every-
one set to work, and how quiet it was! The only
sound was the scratching of the pens over the paper.
Once some beetles flew in; but nobody paid any



attention to them, not even the littlest -nes, who
worked right on tracing their fish-hooks, as if that
was French, too. On the roof the pigeons cooed
very low, and I thought to myself:

“Will they make them sing in German, even
the pigeons?”

Whenever 1 looked up from my writing I saw
M. Hamel siting motionless in his chair and gazing
first at one thing, then at another, as if he wanted to
fix in luis mind just how everything looked in that
little schoolroom. Fancy! For forty years he had
been there mn the same place, with his garden outside
the window and his class in front of him, just like that.
Only the desks and benches had been worn smoath;
the walnut-trees 1n the garden were taller, and the
the hop-vine that he had planted himself twined
about the windows to the roof. How it must have
broken his Beart to leave it all, poor man; to hear
his sister moving about in the room aboye, packing
their trunks! For they must leave the country next
day. )

But he had the courage to hear every lesson to
the very last. After the writing, we had a lesson
in history, and then the babies chanted their ba,
be, bi, bo, bu. Down there at the back of the room
old Hauser had put on his spectacles and, holding
his primer in both hands, spelt the letters with
them. You could see that he, too, was crying; his
voice trembled with emotion, and it was so funny to
hear him that we all wanted to laugh and cry. Ah,
how well I remember it, that last lesson!

All at once the church-clock struck twelve.
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Then the Angelus. At the same momient the trum-
$ pets of the Prussians, return ng from drill, sounded
under our windows. .M. Hamel stood up, very pale,
in his chair. I never saw him look ao tall.

“My friends,” said he “I—I—" But something
choked him. He could not go on.

5 . Then he returned to the blackboard, took a
" piece of chalk, and, bearing on with all “his might,
5 he wrote as large as he could:
“Vive La France!”
s Then he stopped and leaned his head against

the wall, and, without a word, he made a gesture
to us with his hand:
“School is dismissed—you may go”.
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_struck twelve, FiHH-+—Bh.
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go on, KA (F5H)

bearing on with all his might, 3§ )37 ¥F F 3.

Vive (‘vizva) La France!, yJiREFEXA L F!; EEEZE!
without a word, R () B ; TIEEEH.
School is dismissed, BERT.

XVI
A HANDFUL OF CLAY.

By Henry van Dyke

There was a handful of clay in the bank of a

river. It was only common clay, coarse and heavy;
but it had high thoughts of its own value, and wonder-
ful dreams of the great place which it was to fill in
the world when the time came for its virtues to be
discovered.
. Overhead, in the spring sunshine, the trees
whispered together of the glory which descended
upon them when the delicate blossoms and leaves
began to expand, and the forest glowed with fair,
clear colours, as if the dust of thousands of rubies
and emeralds were hanging, in soft clouds, above
the earth.

The flowers, surprised with the joy of beauty,
bent their heads to one another, as the wind caressed
them, and said: ““Sisters, how lovely you have be-
come! You make the day bnight”.

‘The river, glad of new strength and rejoicing
in the unison of all its waters, murmured to the shores
in music, telling of its release from icy fetters, its swift
flight from the snow-clad mountains, and’ the mighty
work to which it was hurrying—the wheels of many
mills to be turned and great ships to be floated to the
sea.
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Waiting blindly 1 its bed, the clay .comforted
itsell with lofty hopes. “My time will come” it
saxd  “‘J was not made to be hidden for ever. Glory
and beauty and honour are coming to me in due
season ”’

One day the clay felt itself taken from the place
where 1t had waited so long. A flat blade of iron
passed beneath it, and lifted it, and tossed it into a
cart with other lumps of clay, and it was carried far
away, as it seemed, over a rough and stony road. But
1t was not afraid, nor discouraged, for it said to 1tself:
“This is necessary. The path to glory is always
rugged. Now I am on my way to play a great part
in the world”.

But the hard journey was nothing compared
with the tribulation and distress that came after it.
The clay was put into a trough and mixed and
beaten and stirred and trampled. It seemed almost
unbearable. But there was consolation in the thought
that something very fine and noble was certamly
coming out of all this trouble. The clay felt sure
that, if it could only wait long enough a wonderful
reward was in store for it.

Then it was put upon a swiftly turning wheel,
and whirled around until it seemed as if it must fly
into a thousand pieces. A strange power pressed it
and moulded it, as it revolved, and through all the
dizziness and pain it felt that it was taking a new
form.

Then an unknown hand put it into an oven,
and fires were kindled about it—fierce andpenetrat-
ing—lotter than all the heats of summer that had ever
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brooded  upon the bank of the river. But through
all, the clay held itself together and endured its trials,
in the confidence of a great future. “Surely,” it
thought “I am intended for something very splendid,
since such pains are taken with me. Perhaps I am
fashioned for the ornament of a temple, or a precious
vase for the table of a king”.

At last the baking was finished. The clay was
taken from the furnace and set down upon a board,
in the cool air, under the blue sky. The tribulation
was passed. The reward was at hand.

Close beside the board there was a pool of water,
not very deep, nor very clear, but calm enough to
reflect, with impartial truth, every image that fell
upon it. There, for the first time, as it was lifted
from the board, the clay saw its new shape, the re-
ward of all its patience and pain, the consummation
of its hopes—a common flower-pot, straight and
stiff, red and ugly. And then it felt that it was not
destined for a king’s house, nor for a palace of art,
because it was made without glory or beauty or hon-
our; and it murmured against the unknown maker,
saying: ‘“Why hast thou made me thus?”

Many days it passed in sullen discontent. Then
it was filled with earth, and something—it knew not
what—but something rough and brown and dead-
looking was thrust into the middle of the earth, and
covered over. The clay rebelled at this new disgrace.
“This is the worst of all that has happened to me, to
be filled with dirt and rubbish. Surely I am a fail-
ure.”

But presently it was set in a greenhouse, where



the sunlight fell warm upon it, and water was sprin-
kled over 1t, and day by day, as it waited, a change
began to come to it. Something was stirring within
it—a new hope. Still it was ignorant, and knew not
what the new hope meant.

One day the clay was hfted again from its place,
and carried into a great church. Its dream was
coming true after all. It had a fine part to play in
the world. Glorious music flowed over it. It was
surrounded with flowers. Still it could not under-
stand. So 1t whispered to another vessel of clay,
Like itself, close beside it: “Why have they set me
here?  Why do all the people look towards us?”
And the other vessel answered: “Do you not know?
You are carrying a royal sceptre of lilies. Their
petals are white as snow, and the heart of them is like
purc gold. The people look this way because the
flower is the most wonderful in the world. And the
root of it is in your heart”.

Then the clay was content, and silently thanked
its maker, because, though an earthen vessel, it held
so great « treasure. A
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XVIT
THE LADY, OR THE TIGER?

By Francis RicHARD STOCKTON

In the very olden time, there lived a semi-bar-
baric king, whose ideas, though somewhat polished
and sharpened by the progressiveness of distant Latin
neighbours, were still large, florid, and untrammelled,
as became the half of him which was barbaric. He
was a man of exuberant fancy, and, withal, of an
authority so irresistible that, at his will, he turned
his varied fancies into facts. He was greatly given
to self~communing; and, when he and himself agreed
upon anything, the thing was done. When every
member of his domestic and political systems moved
smoothly in its appointed course, his nature was
bland and genial; but whenever there was a little
hitch, and some of his orbs got out of their orbats,
he was blander and more genial still, for nothing
pleased him so much as to make the crooked straight,
and crush down uneven places.

Among the borrowed notions by which his bar-
barism had become semified was that of the pubhc
arena, m which, by exhibitions of manly and beastly
valour, the minds of his subjects were refined and
cultured.

But even here the exuberant and barbaric fancy
asserted 1tself. The arena of the king was built, not
to give the people an opportunity of hearing the
rhapsodies of dying gladiators, nor to enable them
to view the inevitable conclusion of a conflict between
religious opinions and hungry jaws, but for purposes
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far better adapted to widen and develop the mental
encrgies of the people. This vast amphitheatre,
with its encircling galleries, its mysterious vaults, and
its unseen passages, was an agent of poetic justice,
i which crime was punished, or virtue rewarded,
by the decrees of an impartial and incorruptible
chance. |

When a subject was accused of a crime of suf-
ficient importance to interest the king, public notice
was given that on an appointed day the fate of the
accused person would be decided in the king’s arena
—a structure which well deserved its name; for,
although its form and plan were borrowed from afar,
its purpose emanated solely from the brain of this
man, who, every barleycorn a king, knew no tradition
to which he owed more allegiance than pleased his
fancy, and who ingrafted on every adopted form of
human thought and action the rich growth of his
barbaric idealism.

When all the people had assembled in the gal-
leres, and the king, surrounded by his court, sat high
up on his throne of royal state on one side of the arena,
he gave a signal, a door beneath him opened, and
the accused subject stepped out into the amphithe-
atre. Directly opposite him, on the other side of the
enclosed space, were two doors, exactly alike and side
by side. It was the duty and the privilege of the
person on trial to walk directly to these doors and
open one of them. He ‘could open either door he
pleased: he was subject to no guidance or influence
but that of the aforementioned impartial and in-
corruptible chance. If he opened the one, there



came out of it a hungry tiger, the fiercest and most
cruel that could be procured, which immediately
sprang upon him, and tore him to pieces, a, a punish-
ment for his guilt. The moment that the case of
the criminal was thus decided, doleful iron bells were
clanged, great wails went up from the hired mourners
posted on the outer rim of the arena, and the vast
audience, with bowed heads and downcast hearts,
wended slowly their homeward way, mourning greatly
that one so young and fair, or so old and respected,
should have merited so dire a fate.

But, if the accused person opened the other door,
there came forth from 1t a lady, the most suitable to
his years and station that his majesty could select
among his fair subjects; and to this lady he was im-
mediately married, as a reward of his innocence. It
mattered not that he might already possess a wife
and family, or that his affections might be engaged
upon an object of*his own selection; the king allowed
no such subordinate arrangements to interfere with
his great scheme of retribution and reward. The
exercises, as in the other instance, took place im-
mediately, and in the arena. Another door opened
beneath the king, and a priest, followed by a band of
choristers, and dancing maidens blowing joyous airs
on golden horns and treading an epithalamic meas-
ure, advanced to where the pair stood, side by side; and
the wedding was promptly and cheerily solemnized.
Then the gay brass bells rang forth their merry
peals, the people shouted glad hurrahs, and the inno-
cent man, preceded by children strewing flowers on
his path, led his bride to his home.
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This was the king’s semi-barbaric method of
administering justice. Its perfect fairness is obvious.
The criminal could not know out of which door would
come the lady; he opened either he pleased, without
having the slightest idea whether, in the next instant,
he was to be devoured or married. On some occasions
the tiger came out of one door, and on some out of
the other The: decisions of this tribunal were not
only fair, they were positively determinate; the accused
person was instantly punished if he found himself
guilty; and, if innocent, he was rewarded on the spot,
whether he liked it or not. There was no escape
from the judgements of the king’s arena.

The institution was a very popular one. When
the people gathered together on onc of the great
trial days, they never knew whether they were to
witness a bloody slaughter or a hilarious wedding.
This element of uncertainty lent an interest to the
occasion which it could not otherwise have attained.
Thus, the masses were entertained and pleased, and
the thinking part of the community could bring no
charge of unfairness against this plan: for did not
the accused person have the whole matter in his
own hands?
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XVIII

THE LADY, OR THE TIGER?

By Francis RICHARD STOCKTON

(CONTINUED)

This semi-barbaric king had a daughter as bloom-
ing as his most florid fancies, and with a soul as fer-
vent and imperious as his own. As is usual in such
cases, she was the apple of his eye, and was loved by
him above all humanity. Among his courtiers was
a young man of that fineness of blood and lowness of
station common to the conventional heroes of ro-
mance who love royal maidens. This royal maiden

, was well satisfied with her lover, for he was handsome
and brave to a degree unsurpassed in all this king-
dom; and she loved him with an ardour that had
cnough of barbarism in it to make it exceedingly
warm and strong. This love-affair moved on happily




for man. mounths, until one day the king happened ta
disconer Lt~ existence He did not hesitate nor waver
in 1ectd 1o hus duty in the premuses  The youth
was unme bately cast mmto prson, and a day was
appomnied for hus trial i the king's arena.  Thus, of
cowr ¢, wis i espectally important occasion; and
hi~ maje~tv, as well as all the people, was greatly
mterested 10 the workings and development of this
tricl  Never befere had such a case occurted, never
befire Lad a subject dared to love the daughter of a
king In after years such things became commonplace
enouch, but then they wae n no slight degree novel
and staitliag

The tigrer-cages of the kingdom were searched for
the most savage and relentless beasts, fiom which
the fiercest monster maght be selected for the arena;
and the ranks ol maiden youth and beauty through-
out the land were carcfully suiveved by competent
judges, 1n order that the voung man might have a
fitting bride m case fate did not determine for hum a
different destiny. Of course, everybody knew that
the deed with which the accused was charged had
been done He had loved the princess, and neither
he, she, nor anyone clse thought of denying the fact,
but the King would not think of allowing any fact of
this hind to lntCI’fCIC with the workings of the tibunal,
in which he took such great dehght and satisfaction.
No matter how the affair turned out, the youth would
be dispo-ed of, and the king would take an aesthetic
pleasure 1n watching the course of events, which
would determine whether or not the younz man had
done wrong in allowmg himself to love the princess.



The appointed day arrived I'tom far and n-ar
the pcople gathered, and thronged the great galleiies
of the arena; and crowds, unable to gamn admit-
tance, massed themselves agamst its outside walls.
The king and his court were in their places, oppo.ite
the twin doors—those fateful portals, »o teruible in
thewr sumilarity.

All was ready. The signal was given. A door
beneath the 1oyal party opened, and the lover of the
princess walked mto the arena.  Tall, beautiful, far,
his appeatance was greeted with a low hum of admira-
tion and anxiety. Half the audience had not known
so grand a youth had lived among them. No wonder
the princess loved him! What a teruble thing for
him to be there!

As the youth advanced into the arena, he tuined,
as the gustom was, to bow to the king. but he did not
think at all of that royal personage; his eyes were
fixed upon the princess, who sat to the right of her
father. Had it not been for the moiety of barbarism
in her nature, it is probable that lady would not have
been there; but her intense and fervid soul would
not allow her to be absent on an occasion in which
she was so terribly interested. From the moment
that the decree had gone forth that her lover should
deade his fate in the king’s arena, she had thought
of nothing, might or day, but this great event and the
various subjects connected with it. Possessed of
more power, mnfluence, and force of character than
anyone who had ever before been interested in such a
case, she had done what no other pcrson had done—
she had possessed herself of the secrct of the doors.



She knew in which of the two rooms that lay behind
those doors stood the cage of the tiger, with its open
front, and 1 which waited the lady. Through these
thick doors, heavily curtained with skins on the n-
side, 1t was impossible that any noise or suggestion
should come from within to the person who should
approach to raise the latch of one of them; but gold
and the power of a woman’s will had brought the
secret to the princess.

And not only did she know in which room stood
the lady ready to emerge, all blushing and radiant,
should her door be opened, but she knew who the
lady was. It was one of the fairest and loveliest of
thc damsels of the court who had been selected as
the reward of the accused youth, should he be proved
innocent ot the crime of aspiring to one so far above
himm; and the princess hated her. Often had she
seen, or imagined that she had seen, this fair creature
throwing glances of admiration upon the person of
her lover, and sometimes she thought these glances
were percerived and even returned. Now and then
she had seen them talking together; it was but for a
moment or two, but much can be said in a brief space;
it may have been on most unimportant topics, but
how could she know that? The girl was lovely, but
she had dared to raise her eyes to the loved one of the
princess; and, with all the intensity of the savage
blood tiansmitted to her through long lines of wholly
barbaric ancestors, she hated the woman who blushed
and trembled behind that silent door.

When her lover tdrned and looked at her, and
his eye met hers as she sat there paler and whiter than



anyone in the vast ocean of ansious faces about her,
he saw, by that power of quick perception which is
given to those whose souls are one, that she knew be-
hind which door crouched the tiger, and behind which
stood the lady He had expected her to know 1t. He
understood her nature, and his soul was assured that
she would never rest until she had made plain to her-
self this thing, hidden to all other lookers-on, even to
the king  The only hope for the youth 1in which there
was any element of certainty was based upon the
success of the princess 1n discovering this mystery;
and, the moment he looked upon her, he saw she
had succeeded, as in his soul he knew she would
succeed

Then 1t was that his quick and anxious glance
asked the question “Which?” It was as plain to her
as 1l he shouted 1t from where he stood. There was
not an instant to be lost. The question was asked 1n
a flash; 1t must be answered mn another.

Her nght arm lay on the cushioned parapet
before her  She raised her hand, and made a shight,
quick movement towards the right. No-one but her
lover saw her. Every eye but his was fixed on the
man 1n the arena.

He turned, and with a firm and rapid step he
walked across the empty space. Every heart stopped
beating, cvery breath was held, every eve was fixed
immovably upon that man. Without the shghtest
hesitation, he went to the door on the right, and
opened 1t.

Now, the pomnt of the story 1s this: Did the
tiger come out of that door, or did the lady?



The more we reflect upon tlus question, the
harder 1t 15 to answei. It mvolves a study of the
human heart which lcods us through devious ‘mazes
of passion, ovt of which 1t 15 difficult to find our way.
Think of 1t, {air reader, not as if the decision of the
qucstion  depended  upon  vowself, but upon that
hot-bloaded.  cemi-barbgric princess, her soul at a
white beat honeath the combined fires of despair and
jeaiousy  She hadl st him, but who should have him?

How often, m her wahing hours and in het
diewms. had she started 1n wild horror, and covered
her face with her hands as shie thought of her lever
openig the door on the other side of which waited the
crucd fangs ot the tiger!

But how much oftener had she seen him at the
othar door' How in her grievous reveries had she
gnashed her teeth. and torn her hair, when she saw
his start of rapturous dehght as he opened the door
ot the lady' How her soul had burnt in agony when
she had seen him rush to meet that woman, with
her flushing cheek and sparkling eye of triumph;
when she had seen him lead her forth, his whole frame
kindled with the joy of recovered life; when she had
heard the glad shouts from the multitude, and the
wild ringing of the happy bells; when she had seen
the priest, with his joyous followers, advance to the
couple. and make them man and wife before her
very eyes; and when she had scen them walk away
together upon their path of flowers, followed by the
tremendous shouts of the hilarious multitude, 1in
which her one despawring shriek was lost and
drowned!



e

— 115 —

Would it not be better for him to die at once, and
go to wait for her in the blessed regions of semi-har-
baric futurity?

And vyet, that awful tiger, those shrieks, that
blood!

Her decision had been indicated in an instant,
but it had been made after days and nights of an-
guished deliberation. She had known she would
be asked, she had decided what she would answer,
and, without the slightest hesitation, she had moved
her hand to the right.

The question of her decision is one not to be
lightly considered, and it is not for me to presume
to set myself up as the one person able to answer it.
And so I leave it with all of you: Which came out

of the opened door—the lady, or the tiger?

NOTES

P. 109. imperious (im’piarias), BLHIA); (EHHBHY.

his own= his own soul.

As, B relative pronoun.

apple of his eye, {ii BRI Ph.

above all humanity (hju(z)' maniti), FE—BJA G5 Uk,

blood, [HEE.

station, JiLE AR

common to, ... HA.

romance, (—)) RIB/NGE.  FASEGLSE abstract noun,

he was handsome and brave to a dJegree unsurpassed in all this
kingdom, {831 BB HCE B~ (B TA EIREF w s mA s -
A AESE N B BRI S AR T Y.

had enough of barbarism in it t¢ make it exceedingly warm and
strong, A EUNEFEIMEAE G R, B Iiuig.

moved on, HEERHETTS.

P. 110. happened to... (infinitive), $475....




did not hesitate nor waver, AHEFRRBETST LHMAELH
IEFEYY “nor” BT “or” MM

in regard to, HEH

premises ( premistz), Bl

his majesty, BRI ERR T

workings, &H] B4b

Never before had such a case occurred, FEEMER “Never”. Bt
FJ  had such 1 casc occurred” A H “such a case had occurred”’.

after vears, BB

in no slight degree, {£

novel, Hi/yiy

ranks, A

maiden vouth and beauty, NS FHHER , AL THZERAIACHIM

land, X

1 order that the young man mught , {(f{EIREE T, H=EA
“micht (€ prescnt tense BEFH “ma}”)

i case, ffi#

determine for him a different destinv =determine a different destny
for 11, i B —ME ES D dE0E b e

the decd with which the accused was charged, i Frghield
BYTES  “with’ #1 “charged WEHE  “the accused * 31 [#HRERNALL
R ’

thought of, Z#H

No mattcr how the affair turned out, R #5845 0% RELS

disposed of, {5

aesthetic (11s Ounk), & 1R (fn RS EERERAY)

course of events, FHTiAk (1Y FaERNGRES

done wrong, JAP

P. 111. From fat and near, (£5.04%50%

gain admuttance, L AH

court, HAETM

fateful, FnEFBEA

s0 terrible 1n thewr stmlarey, BIEE P9 JBAULCRBERED) Mg Bl BpA.

Tall, beautiful, fair, his appeatance was, Bi ¥R, F3 “his appear-
ance B “he”, PIE “appearanc ’ (HE) BAFE “Tal,
beautstul, farr’ {9

No wonder, EXREHEY

W hat a terrible thing =\hat a terrible thing 1t was.

that royal personage (pa:soud.), $EEIE
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Had it not been for the moiety (‘moiati) of barbarism in her natute,
(A R E ST — AN E. “Had it not been for’”
=“If it rad not been for”.

would not have been, yEE AH “would not be”.

incerested, 75 FIEHARAN ; FEHY.

gone forth, #HESHL.

but, BT .. LGt

subjects, 4t ; ¥a.

connected with, Fl...45 BER.

Possessed of, 45. “Possessed”’ £ past participle. JEREF “of”.

force of character, F2Z,.

possessed herself of, {Hb T4 ; BH. HEEA “of”.

P. 112. stood the cage of the tiger=the cage of the tiger stood.

open front, HFERIEIZE.

waited the iady =the lady waited.

suggestion, KT ; YR

gold and the power of a woman’s will had brought the secret to
the princess, 4 A ANFIRENE TR EREI A%,
AXREH T €08 WA REIREE, B iSEl T HuH

not only did she know, FE§{EE “not onty”, B H *‘did she know™”
AR “she knew”.

stood the lady=the lady stood.

should her door be=if her door should be.

damsels (‘demzlz), LM EFBERHE.

should he be=if he should be.

innocent of, AJB...7Y. HEH “of”.

aspiring to, JRAR{GE].

one so far above him, —ffi (357) SEERARAEN FEMA (BAE).

had she=she had.

creature, A\. EESHRFEHIEL.

the person of her lover, “the person of” (... ANSEE) I A%,

returned, (ffih) [B]1%F.

Now and then, .

but, k.

a moment or two, HEHEAIH “one moment or two’’.

but much can be said in a brief space, R]. R fERSER R EHIER
TS

on, B

moet unimportant topics, FRREHY T UEI SN F
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that. 3§ “st wav bave been on most unimportant topics”
with all, “aith m®E[Id—{f advcrbil phrase, FERHKTE (mnnee) s
win all YR MLRA —1) ) BE

his cve met hers (=her eve  {LRYIERH A BNTERLES , AR
VY TS EE R D

whiter, PREYSH MR

P. 113. vast ocean, A& F4E%).

saw, St TRy “that AN noun clause fE object

those whose souls are one, /[ IEFIRIAMR

crouched the tiger=1he t1>cr crouchoc.

stood the ladv— the lady srood

would never rest until , $¥ KT 0E, THr L BT BRE, —F
R

made plain to herself this thing= made this thing plain to herself,
HE 2R HTRW BN LB REARFE

hide enn to,  FPARKILERY

which, JES¥Y antecedent & “hope”.

looked upon,

succeedcd =succeeded 1n discovering this mystery.

Then it was=It was then

It was as plain to her as if =It was as plain to her as 1t would have
been at

‘There was not aa instant to be lost, ¥4 —ESE R A] L Jchs (i
2 gy

a flash, —*| 45

another =anoher flash

every breath was held, £ AFE 8%

Without the slightest hesitation, -—-ELREE Ly%A il

point, 38,

P. 114. The more we reflect upon this questron, ths harder it is to
am>wer, LR % OEEME GHRHRYE B “he” &
rchive adverb, §5°fM “the’ B demonstrative adverb

whuch, 35 LERY “study”

devious mazes of passion, iy SEHA4F Bl I

fair, ZNIERY

not as if the decision of the question depended upon yourself, but
upon  =not as you would think of 1t +f the decision of the question
depe nded upon yourself but as you would think of 1t if the decision
of the question depended upon ..
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hot-blooded, Z{#A.

soul, SEHTIAE S FIAE absolute construction & “being”.

white heat, F#i; ZI.

waking hours, FE7EHY GEARREERY) K.

started, [HESRETMAL—T); .

grievous, i AFEERA).

gnashed (nxt) her teeth BJi (FEREERE).

start, RICEHSZLTTEE 2SR —TD.

lead her forth, 4Eul iz,

frame, JEi.

kindled =bcing kindled.

recovered life, (I3 FRMEVENT) THEBEIANESR.

multitude, AZE.

make them man and wife, (fifhMREEKIE.  “man” 3§ T4 %) BIER
R4 “man and wife” —FEE.

before her very eyes, #EfEmLADR .

in which her one despairing shriek was lost and drowned, Z35 (#%
BE) vh A P AT R B B Y SRR 2 T

P. 115. blessed (‘blesid) regions of semi-barbaric futurity, 4>F5§i)
A R,

anguished, fSJETEHY.

lightly, #REHY; BEG.

set myself up as, Flf%55; HUS.

the one, ff:—.

leave it with all of you, 4SRRI GEEHEM) ph2is.

XIX
LETTER TO HIS SON

By RoBerT EDWARD LEE

You must study to be frank with the world.
Frankness is the child of honesty and courage. Say
just what you mean to do, on every occasion, and
take it for granted that you mean to do right. If a
friend asks a favour, you should grant it, if it is reason-
able; if not, tell him plainly why you cannot; you
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would wrong him and wrong yourself by equivoca-
tion of any kind.

Never do a wrong thing to make a friend or keep
one, the man who requires you to do so is dearly
purchased at a sacrifice. Deal k ndly Lut firmly
with all your class-mates; you will find 1t the policy
which wears best. Above all, do not appear to
others what you are not.

If you have any fault to find with anyone, tell
him, not others, of what vou complain; there 1s no
mote dangerous expermment than that of undertaking
to be one thing beforc a man’s face and another be-
hind hus back. We should hve, act, and say nothing
to the injury of anvone. It 1s not only for the best as
a matter of principle, but 1t 15 the path of peace and
honour

In regard to dutv. let me, in conclusion of this
hasty letter, inform you that nearly a hundred years
ago there was a dav of remarkable gloom and dark-
ness—still known as “the dark day”—a day when
the hight of the sun was slowly extinguished, as if
by an echpse.

The Legislature of Connecticut was 1 session,
and, as its members saw the unexpected and unac-
countable darkness coming on, they shared i the
general awe and terror. It was supposed by many
that the last day—the day of judgement —had come.
Someone, 1n the consternation of the hour, moved
an adjournment,

Then there arose an old Puritan legislator,
Davenport, of Stamford, and said that, 1f the last day
had come, he desired to be found at lus place doing
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his duty, and therefore moved that candles be brought -
in, so that the House could proceed with its duty.
There was quietness in that man’s mind, the
quietness of heavenly wisdom and inflexible willing-
ness to obey present duty. Duty, then, is the sublim-
est word in our language. Do your duty in all
things like the old Puritan. You cannot do more;
you should never wish to do less. Never let your
mother or me wear one grey hair for any lack of duty

on your part.
NOTES

Robert Edward Lee SN, EAE—AOBA, JEE—A-LO.
WABERERHIN 0, M58~

P. 119. study, %% k.

frank with the world, #Iftt A8 ; IVEf=r = I N:IN

child, pily; HEE.

mean, K.

on every occasion, fE BRI,

take it for granted that..., fR%.... “that” 5iE2—{f noun clause, fi
“it” {4 appositive. “for” B preposition ; “granted” ¥ifinl LI
154 “bemng” 4%

do right, fEHIIEY: ; EEITTT

if not-=if it is not reasonable.

cannot=cannot grant it,

P. 120, wrong, §$&£%.

equivocation (ikwivo'keifsn) HZE; Fin].

Never do a wrong thing ro... (infinitive), YIS T 8. R — g,

make a friend, Z8-——{ffixk’

Leep one=keep a fricnd, {F4E—HIN K GR B —EINAREZD).

do so=do a wrong thing.

is dearly purchased (‘poa:tfost) at a sacrifice, 24 T EL B k)
ity ) PR T B 4

Deal kindly but firmly with, (fR3%) AISEAME RERGUABEHE.  “Deal
with” ff PE | REE.

it=to deal kindly but firmly with your class-mate.

wears best, R ; IRREARK.

Above all, BB ... ; £ILEE. ..

ks £ SRRV £ Ssealile &k i o nR e U o R €
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appear to others what you are not, ¥ﬁ{:§;l} NTBREIRITA BTN
AR H AL ; AR ER ¢

have any fault to find with anyone, BT NBEAE AR
ERER “with”.
of what you complain —what you complain of, ORI B A

" “complain” TR ESEE “of”. o~
.here is no more dangerous experiment than..., WA M. SRR 3
RE ;.. RIRGBHIE. “no” SEER adjective, R adverb. "y

that —the experiment.

undertaking to... (infinitive), i EH O ERE.. SARREL. ...

be one thing before a man’s face and another behind his back, f£
;;gl\ﬁ"]mﬁ'ﬂ%—ﬁﬂiﬁ, AERET 25— ORPY) (FEABATHIRY

¥

to the injury of anyone, FRFE Al “to” FmkER.

. It, 35 “to live, act, and say nothing to the injury of anyone”.

for the best, F AT aIESHN.

principle, i%;’ﬁﬁ.

not only..., but..., 1., fE

path of peace and honour, () FLANGEE Y.

In regard to, AR

in conclusion of this hasty (‘heisti) letter, HESRERE.

inform, SEFHE L “let me” TIZK.

still known as “the dark day”, ﬁ&ﬁﬂbg”{&/\)%iﬁm}ﬂ[ ey f
HERE—EAOERB+ILH).

as if by an eclipse=as the light of the sun would have been slowly ex-
tinguished if it had been extinguished by an eclipse. “as if”’ fE
R R »

Legislature (‘lodzisleitf2), SLERE.

Cannecticut (ko'nektikor), SEBIHEET RN (state).

was in session, IEFEFHET. 2

unaccountable, FBEMEFHIARY ; EAILBHY.

coming on, WHHEEE.

shared in the general awe and terror, L3 RS A .

many, ZFEHY.

day of judgement, (HESRFTRK) FHIA ; HHAH.

consternation, AR SRR

the hour, F{FERZL.

moved, HEE. .

edjournment (9'dza:nmont), JEE.
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Puritan, %ﬁ = '*—i‘/\%[l f-»bﬂi’ﬁj: Eﬁ\’%ﬁ%&ﬁ’]—*ﬂﬁz) ﬁtﬂ’]
legislator, 3738
Davenport ('dzvnpa:t)

Stamford (‘stzmfad), Connecticut HHHAPR. §
P. 121. moved, i_%f;ng'. HE TEHY clause ZER] present subjunctive
“be”’, AH “was”

so that, [';lg‘#],ﬁ:‘fj’\

the Fouse, B HESE APD.

proceed with. JH#fT.

heavenly, WE2); R,

sublimest (so’blaimist), FE2EHY.

more =more than your duty.

less =less than your duty.

Never let your mother or me wear one grey hair for..., BN
BREERES T i — K EIRERE 5 )0 E B NS
T rfﬁ?lf& BYFE - R REE BB S,

on your part, fERHI—J7iki ; BHIRY.

XX
BREAK, BREAK, BREAK

By ALFRED TENNYSON

Break, break, break,
On thy cold grey stones, O Sea!

And I would that my tongue could utter
The thoughts that arisc in me.

O well for the fisherman’s boy

That he shouts with his sister at play!
O well for the sailor lad

That he sings in his boat on the bay!

And the stately ships go on
To their haven under the hill:

But O for the touch of a vanish’d hand,
And the sound of a voice that is still!
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Break, break, break,
At the foot of thy crags, O Sea! ,

But the tender grace of a day that is dead
Will never come back to me.

NOTES

Alfred Tennyson (‘tenisn) (T J2dk) RIEEFA, £E—-AOIFE, JEE
LT . SRR EREZEEERIT R
Arthur Henry Hallam (‘hzlom). Hallam SB—{f 3008
L BT, FE—AS AL AT E ERB] (Austria) SURNEDRY
(Vienna [vi‘ena]) Z$R¥E 3, (i1 Tennyson HAEERS.

P. 123. Break, break, break, ({ [1545)) $s@fing. E=FHHE
Y8 =, 2Tl S9BBEL imperative mood.

thy =your. 3252 sccond person, singular number, possessive case,
@ pronoun, 2.

cold grey stones, MRKELT (RGN LHIG).

Sea, Z5°R vocative.

I would that my tongue could utter The thoughts that arise in me,
P A EAE DR (T E R 3E) B AE R D TR AR, “would”
For UGB | FERGTE “could” (past subjunctive), 7K
“can”, “tongue” 1 | FFAHIIES.-

O well for the fisherman’s boy That he shouts with his sister
at plax!, SR AREE T LA (SR —RE0E g, EHR il
RA | “well” WS it i,

sailor lad, FURTFRVPAL; DHEKF.

the stately ships go on To their haven (‘heivn) under the hill, i
B A B L RERE DT (B ERET).

But O for the touch of a vanish’d hand, And the sound of a voice
that is stilll, A]2 (&) EATIFIES ~ETHARTFRRESHEM
— (A THOABSHEE | (3§ Arthur Henry Hallam ORI,
“O for...” g TER) ERERLEE...) BE. “vanish’'d” (=
“vanished”) & intransitive verb {4 past participle fi{f adjective.

P. 124. thy crags, {7 (JRHEEEY) KA.

tender grace, Zifb; Hitk.

a day that is dead, JE% THY—T ; CASBENI—EN (EfEEm
Arthur Henry Hallam :[REEEIEE.)




XXI
ADDRESS TO HIS TROOPS

By GrORGE WASHINGTON

The time 1s now ncar at hand which must prob-
ably determime whether Americans are to be free-
men o1 slaves, whether they are to have any property
they can call their own; whether their houses and
farms atc to he pillaged and destroyed, and themselves
consigned to a state of wretchedness from which no
human efforts will deliver them. The fate of unborn
millions will now depend, under God, on the courage
and conduct of this army. Our cruel and unrelent-
g enemy leaves us only the choice of a brave 1esist-
ance or the most abject submussion.  We have, there-
fore, to resolve to conquer or to die.

Our own, our country’s honour, calls upon us
for a vigorous and manly exertion; and if we now
shamefully fail, we shall become infamous to the
whole woild.  Let us then rely on the goodness of
our cause, and the aid of the Supreme Being, in whose
hands victory is, to ammate and encourage us to great
and noble actions. The eyes of all our countrymen
are now upon us, and we shall have their blessings
and praises, 1f happily we arc the instruments of saving
them from the tyranny meditated against them  Let
us ammate and encourage each other, and show the
whole world that a freeman contending for lLiberty
on his own ground 1s supcrior to any slavish merce-
nary on ecarth.

Liberty, property, hfe, and honour are all at
stake; upon your courage and conduct 1est the hopes
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. of our bleeding and insulted country; our wives, chil-
dren, and parents expect safety from us, only; and
they have every reason to believe that Heaven will
*crown with success so just a cause.

The enemy will endeavour to intimidate by show
and appearance; but, remember, they have been re-
pulsed on various occasions by a few brave Americans.
Their cause is bad—their men are conscious of it; and,
if opposed with firmness and coolness on their first
onset, with our advantage of works, and knowledge of
the ground, the victory is most assuredly ours. Every
good soldier will be silent and attentive—wait for or-
ders, and reserve his fire until he is sure of doing ex-
ecution.

NOTES

George Washington (‘wofinton) (FERRME) BEBET— AREHE, efF—'

LET, JEE—EUE. ERBGER R E—-B-ER4E Long Island
zgé_ﬁ] gﬁ@%ﬂ%—ﬁb WFEEERRHBEEERAN s BOR R R
Ve P 4

P. 125. near at hand, J784; ¥EE RN

, which, #§ “time”’.

are to... (infinitive), —%E¥%.... \

freemen, HHE GEpED.

they can call their own, fhB{MaEIREMFETH) [FAZIALD.
“they” WifE4§3% relative pronoun “that” @] “which”. “their
own” R “call” g4 complement.

themselves =they themselves are to be.

consigned (kon’saind) to a state of wretchedness (‘retfidnis) from
which no human efforts will deliver them, (#{) AR—FEIEA
FIFTRESREVEHEBRBE.  “which” #§ “state”.

unborn millions, (FHIfE) FREHPBESA TEHEEF TR,

under God, # LT ; S5 _H AR,

unrelenung (‘anri’lentiy) FREIERT; EERHY.

enemy, MFEFMBANIA; BN ;s I dEEHA).
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leaves us only the choice of a brave resistance or the most abject
(‘xbdsckt) submission, (ERFkA fE3E BHMEFIAHR AT
SRR QR ESHINE). “laves” 4 double object.

" “the choice of...or...”" A% “the choice between... and...” F

resolve to conquer or to die, YrEBEFERIEE (RESESET)-

Our own=OQur own honour.

calls upon, [A)...HPifK.

fail, Zek (FEERRD).

infamous (‘infomos), GJEMY. SEFRME IREBREN HE.

cause, £3F; FHE.

Supreme (sju(z)’prizm) Being, _L7F.

in whtése hands victory is, YFI/EBEIRH @EUMETERR R LR
EHD.

The eyes of all our countrymen ate now upon us, FFi™) FEAT
APER LE AR

happily, .

instruments, ZEE|HEWITE ; Bl EEBERHHEBURE; B
FIUFERM R “means”.

meditated, i (JEEIAPY) SHEH.

on his own ground, #EfililH CHIEHEE QEAREZIE).

superior to, Wi . .5Y; JE... TREREN.

any slavish mercenary (‘ma:sinasri) on earth, {58 _F4E{ri iR

at stake, fEfERBFPRY; A THERATATBERY.

upon your courage and conduct rest the hopes of our bleeding and
insulted country = the hopes of our bleeding and insulted country
rest upon your courage and conduct. “bleeding” 38 HEIEEIFF
ESEaE).  “insulted” & MEYEBIHE).

P. 126. expect safety from us, only, WK{EFM (EAN) BELE (R
MARPESZ2E).  “only” RITH—{ comma, BfE—IH, FESiiHLL.

have every reason to believe, {RAFRHIHE.

Heaven, _t7F.

crown with success so just a cause =crown so just a cause with success,
HEERRATER—{H 268 BOhBTRESE

intimidate (in'timuideit), B GRiM). ER transitive verb; JEB&RH
object, /& absolute .

show and appearance, /3% ; YMBI (FNEH¥ER).

remember, ({R{Mz%) L% . BJS imperative mood.

on various occasions, FK; %K. HEH “on”.
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it, $8 “their cause is bad”.

opposed=they are opposed. [EHEEEK, “they ate” raldE, HES
" cichey” § LT “cnemy”, T FTERI “victory”

coolness, §HEF; Jli.

works, BHEETE.

knowledge of the ground, HiWzs: ; FAEAMSL.

assuredly (9’fuoaridli), AR,

reserve his fire, {{35E ; AHEEREAK.

sure of, EfEMAE... B “sure to...(infinitive)” 1f LA, .1 1RER, A0

“sure of " A[H.
doing execution, % ; HH.

XXII
ADDRESS AT GETTYSBURG

By ABraHAM LiNcoLN

Fourscore and seven years ago our fathers brought
forth on this continent a new nation, conceived in lib-
erty, and dedicated to the proposition that all men are
created equal. 4

Now we are engaged in a great civil war, testing
whether that nation, or any nation so conceived and
so dedicated, can long endure. We are met on a great
battlefield of that war. We have come to dedicate a
portion of that field as a final resting-place for those
who here gave their lives that that nation might live.
It is altogether fitting and proper that we should do
this.

Bui, in a larger sense, we cannot dedicate—we
cannot consecrate—we cannot hallow—this ground.
The brave men, living and dead, who struggled here,
have consecrated it far above our poor power to add
or detract. The world will little note nor long remem-
ber what we say here, but it can never forget what
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they did here. It is for us, the living, rather, to be
dedicated here to the unfinished work which they who
fought here have thus far so nobly advanced. It is

rather for us to be here dedicated to the great task

remaining before us—that from these honoured dead
we take increased devotion to that cause for which
they gave the last full measure of devotion; that we
here highly resolve that these dead shall not have died
in vain; that this nation, under God, shall have a new
birth of freedom; and that government of the people,
by the people, for the people, shall not perish from the

earth.

NOTES

Abraham (‘eibrohzm) Lincoln (ligkon) (F) BEBZSH/SIEAHRE
HFE—AOJE, FEE—ASRTALE. Gettysburg (‘getizborg) R
Pennsylvania (pensil'veinja) M| (state) @—fl%, E—A\AS=EL
B—H, =H, SHB=RKENEAE; #ERILE Federals) Bl T

FiEL (Confederates). AR+ — B -4-JuR AR THIFLE

HBRRST I, SERTHBIR TR R EER.

P. 128. Fourscore and seven years ago, A+-EEPR]. “Tourscore™

TR TP bR A+ — ARSI LD R —t
A, BRI S

fathers, fHAC{M.

brought forth, B4k ; {li...;[%3r. “brought” JETFEHY “nation” fi
object.

this continent, FFF .

conceived, a1 ; SFE L. B past participle.

dedicated (‘dedikeitid) to, (4 BEERFY; (Bl UM . IEHEHE
{19.

proposition, 78 ; FE. T “that” BEHY clause BiZ 7R appositive.

all men are created (kri(z)eitid) equal, —PJAHE (L7F AlES—
B RTRIAMERRET SR ZMFY principal clause B verb
(“brought”) J&H past tense; SEEAH “are” [iARH “were”, B
PEGIE R (Fawep S5 N5 wa: 08

civil war, (&) NER (58). 15 CRIATEICERS, E—/A\R—EE, —/\
NTAERETR.
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80 conceived —=conceived in liberty.

so dedicated =dedicated to the proposition that all men are created
equal.

long endure, #A ; BAFELE.

are met, %, “met’”’ £ intransitive verb {4 past participle FifE adjective,

dedicate, ftZs; ZS@EE.

resting-place, ZELFil.

those who..., #5...AA A M.

gave their hves that that nation might live, %%fmmm‘ﬁ HIfE
AR AT LA “that (& conjunction)...might...” FERE
BY (fE present tense ] “may”). “that nation” 35_E 3 fFREY
“a new nation”.

It is altogether fitting and proper that...,... BEor2mEn) R T
“should””.

do this, 3§ b T BiBi@ “dedicate a portion of that field as a final
resting-place for those who here gave their lives that that nation
might live”.

larger sense, FEAIESE (35 “dedicate” BIRESE).

we cannot dedicate—we cannot consecrate—we cannot hallow
(‘hzlou), “consecrate” B ... EfEHEE), FHRLIL “dedicate” &,
“hallow”” 2 Tfi.. BRI, FERLL “consecrate” FIH.

have consecrated it far above our poor power to add or detract
(di'trzke), BEUE GEHEA) BEWET, GIRELTRERE) 2
AR PTSESE Nk R

world, 5} _FRIAM.

little note nor long remember, REFMARRAGEE.

what we say here, FFEER BLE) PIBinTaE ; PR EEFRIHR.

P. 129. what they did here, {fi{f FEHFL1M) fEEE (B HETH.
“did” #1_LTH#Y “say” Bibt, —PHKER.

1t is for us, the living, rather, to be dedicated here to the unfinished
work which they who fought here have thus far so nobly
advanced, FM7E APARLIEESERS T (BHS) AEFHTHMIA
18R B RS B R 8 AT IR SR AR FE BRI L. is for...”
1E 12 BURAE) fRER.  “the living” & IEABIAM I, 2 FH
T, M PR BiEE. “rather” fF TCRE...) T (2 . )J
5B “to be dedicated” ff ' RIMETY) WHF (3.1 iFeR ;
“dedicate(d)” TIAREBY, W LBEIRAE “dedicate”, iﬂ&?ﬁﬂkﬁi
#&. “which they who fought here have thus far so nobly advanced”
R adjectival clause, JBZ&F “work”; 3§ clause FEHY “who fought
here” B 5 —{ adjectival clause, JZZ: “they”.
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remaining before us, PV ER MR R s RS EEAM &

mat.f,ﬁag%$§um@g:m noun clause (Fi—{fi& “that from these
honoured dead we take increased devotion to that cause for which
they gave the last full measure of devotion”, HE—{fi& “that we
here highly resolve that these dead shall not have died in vain;
that this nation, under God, shall have a new birth of freedom;
and that government of the people, by the people, for the people,
shall not perish (‘perif) from the earth”), R 3 “task” B
appositive (T “resolve” S TTEN=AAY), “that” BlEEY clause R
“resolve” f) object, JAFE=fEHL. “that” Bl#2a clause War).

these honoured dead, SE2&gh AEMEWEXM FRMHTFL).

cause, X3; FHE.

gave the last full measure of devotion, B ESE—KR D (RYE.
FEBE ). :

resolve that..., YEBfEL...

shall not have died in vain, Jef 2 EITEEHSEY AR REETHL
HEEE Cshall” fipch “will”.

under God, FE_RRTHTEM; S _EARHIFEE.

government of the people, by the people, for the people, B ESRER
(‘?ﬁ% ?Eﬁ’éﬁf%ﬂ"] (hm), EREERTI RN AR By, B, B
AHIB0A.

shall not perish from the earth, YRUEHIERIGHER CHFXATEAR).

XXIII
\
HOW I LEARNT TO WRITE

By RoBerT LoOuls STEVENSON

All through my boyhood and youth, I was known
and pointed out for the pattern of an idler; and yet I
was always busy on my private end, which was to-
learn to write. I kept always two books in my pocket,
one to read, one to write in. As I walked, my mind
was busy fitting what I saw with appropriate words;
when I sat by the roadside, I would either read, or
a pencil and a penny version book would be in my



hand,.to note down the features of the scene or com-
memorate some halting stanzas. Thus I hved with
words. And what I thus wrote was for no ulterior
use, it was written conscrously for practice. It was
not so much that I wished to be an author (though 1
wished that too) as that I had vowed that I would
learn to write That was a proficiency that tempted
me, and I practised to acquire it, as men learn to
whttle, 1n a wager with myself. Description was the
piincipal field of my exercise; for to anyone with
senses there is always something worth describing,
and town and country are but one continuous sub-
ject. But I worked in other ways also; often accom-
pamed my walks with dramatic dialogues, in which
I played many parts; and often exercised myself in
writing down conversations from memory.

This was all excellent, no doubt; so were the
diaries I sometimes tried to keep, but always and
very speedily discarded, finding them a school of
posturing and melancholy self-deception. And yet
this was not the most efficient part of my training.
Good though it was, it only taught me (so far as I
have learnt them at all) the lower and less intellectual
clements of the art, the choice of the essential note
and the right word: things that to a happier constitu-
tion had perhaps come by nature. And regarded as
training, 1t had one grave defect; for it set me no
standard of achievement. So that there was perhaps
more profit in my secret labours at home. When-
ever I read a book or a passage that particularly
pleased me, in which a thing was said or an effect
rendered with propriety, in which there was either
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some conspicuous force or some happy distinction in
the style, I must sit down at once and set myself to
ape that quality. I was unsuccessful; and I knew
it; and tried again and was again unsuccessful and
always unsuccessful; but at least in these vain bouts,
I got some practice in rhythm, in harmony, in con-
struction, and in the coordination of parts....

That, like it or not, is the way to learn to write;
whether I have profited or not, that is the way. It
was so Keats learnt, and there was never a finer
temperament for literature than Keats’s; it was so, if
we could trace it out, that all men have learnt; and
that is why a revival of letters is always accompanied or
heralded by a cast-back to earlier and fresher models.
Perhaps I hear someone cry out: But this is not the
way to be original! It is not; nor is there any way but
to be born so. Nor vyet, if you are born original, is
there anything in this training that shall clip the wings
of your originality. There can be none more original
than Montaigne, neither could any be more unlike
Cicero, yet no craftsman can fail to see how much the
one must have tried in his time to imitate the other.
Burns is the very type of a prime force in letters; he
was of all men the most imitative. Shakespeare him-
self, the imperial, proceeds directly from a school.
It is only from a school that we can expect to have
good writers; it is almost invariably from a school
that great writers, these lawless exceptions, issue.
Nor is there anything here that should astonish the
considerate. Before he can tell what cadences he
truly prefers, the student should have tried all that are
possible; before he can choose and preserve a fitting

Py



key of words, he should long have practised the literary
scales; and 1t 1s only after years of such gymnastics that
he can sit down at last, legions of words swarming
to his call, dozens of turns o phrase simultaneously
bidding for his choice, and he himself knowing what
he wants to do and (within the narrow linut of a
man’s ability) able to do it.

And it is the great point of these limitations that
there still shines beyond the student’s reach his in-
imitable model. Let him try as he please, he 1s still
sure of failure; and it is a very old and a very true
saying that failure 1s the only high road to success.
1 must have had some disposition to learn; for I clear-
sightedly condemned my own performances. I liked
doing them indeed; but, when they were done, I could
see they were rubbish. In consequence, I very rarely
showed them even to my friends; and such friends as
I chose to be my confidants I must have chosen well,
for hey had the friendliness to be quite plain with
me.  ‘‘Padding” said one. Another wrote I can-
not understand why you do lyrics so badly”. No
more could I' Thrice I put myself in the way of a
more authoritative rebuff, by sending a paper to a
magazine. These were returned; and I was not
surprised nor even pained. If they had not been
looked at, as (like all amateurs) I suspected was the
case, there was no good 1n repeating the experiment;
if they had been looked at—well, then I had not yet
learnt to write, and I must keep on learning and hv-
ing. Lastly, I had a piece of good fortune, which is
the occasion of this paper, and by which I was able
to see my literature in print, and to measure exper-
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imentally how far I stood from the favour of the public.

NOTES

Robert Louis (‘lu(z)i ; ‘lu(z)is) Stevenson (stizvnsn) EELFIHI (Scotland)
TR, /IR, TN, EE—AFOWE, FEE—AJLPIT. ERE
—AN-BEEEEA] “A College Magazine” —3INI4-kS>; LS

M I, BRI (Y. R

“A College Magazine”, P48 lifE# 755 T4 [Edinburgh
(‘edinboro)] kEF:%ﬂE{ﬁTH SR — (T A R ?H’ﬁﬁnf—‘?@
TP T )

P. 131. pointed out, 5!}

for, Wl

pattern, FE5; M,

end, Hif.

write in, ZEIERN ; PEIRTA

was busy fitting what I saw thh appropriate (3’ proupmt) words,
O PS8 RS SUEL A BT B LR — ). ¥R “busy” GRIEEEE
present participle.)

would, {E%.

I would either read, or..., BEKEE, 2%k “Either I would read, ot...”,

penny version book, {4 —F -FLFEE.
would, {E%.

P. 132, features, #5EL

scene, ([RRTHY) 5.

commemorate (ko‘memoareit), FHEFTFER (MR EE).

halting (‘ho:ltiz) stanzas (‘stenzoz), GBCE ELREY) RSEERSE.

lived with words, #1558 —[RAETE ; LEIGFERXTE.

ulterior (al'tiorid), FIEET; FHASHY.

wished that=wished to be an author.

It was not so much that...as that..., 7 ...B00TS T ...095% ; Bl
B DI

would, ﬁ i

That, }5E1E.

tempted me, 5|EF0.

as men learn to whittle, in a wager (‘weid39) with myself, BRAE
BEH i, MEEHCHERE. “whitle” 3§ HEASLSWITEIG),
Feifi fic g — 12 i 7, Qﬁ’ﬁ:’* 1E—FH9%E B RITEE L 8% LA
AEOALR T2, R ETHE CERMBIAZS) ; AxEE
e SELEEEE
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field, fiiA0.

exercise, (B1ERY) %.

senses, FHEERE.

worth describing, H{BHEEIA.

town and country are but one continuous sub]ect, SRSRANIEA I
—*{fﬁ&ﬁﬁ’]ﬁﬂﬁ%?‘ “town” F “country” #iFj “and”’ FHEEE,
Fiu miE# %A “the”.

accompanied my walks with dramatic dialogues, Mﬁmlﬁ'}”ﬁ‘%
RSO ; —EH, —a&?ﬁt@éﬁ%lﬂ’ﬁﬁﬁ :

played many parts, BREFS AR,

no doubt, FER ; LR, M FRIFER) “And yet”’ lﬁﬁ?@

so were..., ... {BREFR (HWRBLHHY.

diaries (’dalanz), HEE. 12[f44 % relative pronoun “that” @ “which”. .

keep, (& FEAGL HEH “keep”.

school of posturing and melancholy (‘melonkali) selfaecepuon, #2
FRAFSAARBEIE AR L. “school” R.LIHEY “finding” #Y
complement. ff H ZBEEREURIRBIATON—X, B RRIEMIER, &
EI3KA3E.  “school” 45 T3Sk ; ﬁ:fg%ﬁﬁgﬁi‘t%&ﬂiﬁﬁ

Good though it was, BESRT RITHY.

only, BEiaFH, SEFFHBE T “the lower...” BIHE.

so far as I have learnt them at all, RERE BB E B IMTIEH (AR

- RASTEBEEME). “that” 3§ “the lower and less intellectual

clements of the art”,

the art, 3 (EfERY) BE4fF.

choice, & Lfii “elements” {f appositive.

noe, FREWE; FEM; BE.

to 2 happier constitution had perhaps come by nature, ¥4 (tERA
FD) SRV EF RN T (AR R LR 45 4 Bl
WHIRPLLEMBAET). “had come” =“would have come” #
Wi, “by nature” ff THFRMGHIARRERES)) 6.

regarded =Being regarded.

set me no standard of achievement, 5% 4 FAkATE%E ; WATRH
—{EEEHEE. “standard” R “set’” i direct object.

So that, BiLh.

passage, 3(’—?!3’3)31‘ B%.

an effect rendered =an cffcct was rendered, — {[E }Jﬂﬁﬂj —{HED
SR,

P 133. force, $hJ;.

happy distinction, Z5gbHtE ; NIRRT
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at once, r¥%l.

set myself to ape that quality, {liFE TEHHMHE.

it, 4§ “I was unsuccessful”’.

vaif bouts (bauts), ¥ # FIHHER (&%),

thythm ('ridsm ; ‘rifom), HE); Hizs.

harmony, HIZE.

construction, 3 AVHERE.

coordination of parts, FFEAI/MEERS. FACHEESREEA IE
%5 ; RERENRACEER B MG L, Bl BRns .

like it or not, FIRRELESE.

whether I'have profited or not, that is the way, TERESER)
Gak, IR BB BEN) Hik.

It was so Keats (kizts) learnt, and there was never a finer tempera-
ment for literature than Keats’s, Keats (John Keats, HEFA,
BAE—LTAE, FEE—A L) BIEEBH (B1E) B, R T) A
WHRBA I Keats Fiti VBT X BINTE Keats 4 B3
BT, BB AR LRI B BEME). “Tt was so Keats
learnt” =Tt was so that Keats learnt” =*“Keats learnt so”. “and”’
A ME.. ZER...) BIEE.

it was so, if we could trace it out, that all men have learnt, {1
BESRIEEMT, (IR — O AT B ESEES T (B1.

revival (ri'vaivel) of letters, 3 BREAESL.

cast-back to earlier and fresher models, Bl 2 PO TRy (3
BB B RURSREREN R BOE R 0T HSRNE, B
Rk T -

someone, J— A. - y

this is not the way to be original, SE{fH GEEE(H) REIZERA AN
Tk ; B RRE A . -

not=not the way to be original. ;

nor is there any way but to be born so, AR T REA AIERE DV
7 CERED 3%, HEB “nor” ST “is thore” T
“there is”. N :

shall clip the wings of your originality, D BERAIRIEREENE ;
DA PLBR IR TR

There can be none more original than Montaigne (mon'tein), B H A
AJRELL- Montaigne (Michel [ymiz’fel] Eyquem [\’kem] de Mon-

taigne, RERSCRLR, R —FZZ4, JEE—TILTA) BA AIER: ; :

Montaigne  2IERRA AUEERIA.
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neither could any be more unlike Cicero (‘sisarou), H¥%# AWIHE
(M Montaigne) 3 A Mt Cicero (Marcus Tullius Cicero, HLGHERF
&K ﬂiﬂ:ﬁ'ﬁiﬁl] — O, FEFERTTON PA=47). “neithe” =“nor”, {8
FX% “nor’ FiE.

no craftsman can fail to see, 37 (38 HBARATRER R LIRIE3C
BERITIA—EREH).

the one, 3§ Montaigne.

his time, {HEIFFAERL.

the other, 5 Cicero.

Burns (boznz) is the very type of a prime force in letters, Burns (Robett -

Burns, BERHEIERA, 2e¥i—BEHJUE, FEAE—BILARAD BIUBRRIK
TR CEIRR R AVERERD. i
was of all men the most imitative, ({8.2) Fist 2—EAHBEIRES

] BN, ) “was” A (), B0 (B WIEE.

Shakespeare (’feikspia) himself, the imperial, proceeds directly from
a school, A= &4 _FEF-4HLEE (William -Shakespeare, H]
HHRATIRBIFEHETA, EE—FARMNE, JELE—R—RF) WE
Bl —MRBIR I (P REEREW A, “himself” 4 Wt
WHEHIES, FRMBHIABRT ) AT,

It is only from a school that we can expect to have good writers,
A PEBR IR TN E B BT (R R w1 AR A SRR
ViTiE).

great writers, fEAWREIEFRIM (bt “good writers” H—5).

lawless exceptions, A BB (£) 1M (RAREFER 2B G
LISHH).

issue, #E4z; HizK. :

Nor is there anything here that should astonish the considerate,
i R A R A A B (RIS b
FHHREIEA-S A FIRER). “the” +adjective fE T @AM, HER.

he, 5 TFHEH] “student”.

cadences, BE ; B

student, 827 (E1E)E.

all that are possible, —BJaJHE @FETR).

P. 134. key, (BEEHY 0.

scales, FHE. “scale” B—{ “key” WK BT INHTE.

gymnastics (daim’nastiks), #HR.

legions (‘lizd3onz) of words swarming to his call, SEBEYTHE Lokt
fi{#. & absolute construction.
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dozens of turns of phrase simultaneously bidding for his choice,
REATEACR R, 2 absolute construction.  “turns’”’ 35 (3
FHY J7R, LI bETRE).  “phrase” $§30R, B abstract
noun, 3§33k LAY phrase, -

able=being able. 3% “being” FI4E absolute construction.

great point, ZHEL b

there still shines beyond the student’s reach his inimitable
model, YEE (F01F) B EIN LI DY EEIR Y (b R AEEE
TR (RSAARTIE AR, eI — BT 3 kS 15 osh).
“model” £ subject.

Let him try as he please, he is still sure of failure, (5 FefbREESS
7, {UPVEEE SRS, “please” & present subjunctive,

saying, FEGE. :

failure is the only high road to success, 4l SRR —AGE %
TR T R REh).

disposition, B[ ; M2 k.

performances, (FI1EHY) &K 21k

indeed, [E#R. FNTFTHY “buc” WEHE,

rubbish, ¥ AT, ‘ :

such friends as I chose to be my confidants (\konfi’dents) I must
have chosen well =I must have choscn well such friends as I chose
to be my confidants, FPFEMEHINTHBILINAM, R—e®
W HDISERR.  “confidant(s)” $5 T LI, BLHF, SHHEE, 32
FiE "HEEAL B ORI RS AR LIRS,

plain with me, ¥IBH B (HEERREIMES) BY.

Padding, (kg DR FHACT.

do lyrics (liriks), {EFpf=Y.

No more could I, FHWAEE (TREHERMAEFHHSENES). &
B “no more” 1% “could 17 AR “I could”.

put myself in the way of, (i HTEH.

more authoritative rebuff (ri’'baf); (FLARAZAIHEZE) B SELEHN T .

paper, (KRN %5 (D) B, :

These, IEZREMPHTHR=5E3.

looked at, (KEfHsS) B,

amateurs (‘emota: 2), JEKSERNIEA TR IS R Som).

X suspected, HM5EE; B —LELUB.  “suspected” I “as was the case”
— noun clause fft object.

was the case, BE/ENGH. “was” f8_Lifiay relative pronoun “as” i
subject,

L —




i 140 -

there was no good in repeating the experiment, B (5HH)
A B %

. learnt to write, By (i) BE.

keep on learning and living, H2{E&7% (B51E) MFSELETE. “keep” R
intransitive verb; “on” J adverb; “learning” #1 “living” #R
present participle. .

Lastly, 4% ; B,

a piece of good fortune, —[EITSE (F54 2R HFIIL 4 L ARAER

. BEFZEHE College Magazine ).

which is the occasion of this paper, #REEEABEA ; %T%‘H‘-

my literature, FIEHI3EE.

in print, FHHAIHEY.

P. 135. how far I stood from the favour of the public, Fik IR AKENE

BB RIS SSE AR TS A BGD).-

XXIV
A PSALM OF LIFE

-
By HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW

Tell me not in mournful numbers
“Life is but an empty dream!”
For the soul is dead that slumbers,
'And things are not what they seem.

Life is real! Life is earnest! \
And the grave is not its goal;

“Dust thou art, to dust returnest”
Was” not spoken of the soul.

Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
Is our destined end or way;

‘But to act, that each tomorrow
Find us farther than today.
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Art is long, and Time is fleeting,

And our hearts, though stout and brave,
Still, like muffled drums, are beating

Funeral marches to the grave.

In the world’s broad field of battle,
In the bivouac of Life,

Be not like dumb, driven cattle!
Be a hero in the strife!

Trust no Future, howe’er pleasant!
Let the dead Past bury its dead!
Act—act in the living Present!
Heart within, and God o’erhead!

Lives.of great men all remind us
We can make our lives sublime,
And, departing, leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of time—

Footprints- that perhaps another,
Sailing o’er life’s solemn main,

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother,
Seeing, shall take heart again.

Let us, then, be up and doing,
With a heart for any fate;

Still achieving, still pursuing,
Learn to labour and to wait.

NOTES

Henry Wadsworth (‘'wodzwi6) Longfellow (boy.felon) REBA,
HEE—-NOLE, JLAE—~NNZE. EEFE—/N\SZNAEHE; B
£ B ENANMEH NI E FEE EEED) B

P. 140. Tell me not=Do not tell me. EFEMHTLHE.

numbers, (—fT—1TH#7) &F.
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but, jiit; TiE. & adverb. ‘

the soul is dead that slumbers = the soul that slumbers is dead, fErF
HUE SR IER CRRTERIAMRELEEIE).

things are not what they seem, —gJ4i#) (FIEFH) /AR R
IR — BB R, DS ses B2k, /\:1:/(: Riygs
—it, EEMMESET).

the grave is not its goal, f}ix}% & JEAE) B’]Elﬂ’lﬂh AMAREST
SFENGGATHY)-

Dust thou art (=you are), to dust returnest (=return)=You are duvr,
you return to dust, fREEL, (¥ HEBMEL. SFEREEENA
40 (Genesis['daenisis | S =FE5--JLE, R ARIRES 2 ALY,
JET AR A3, “thou” B second person, singular number,
nominative case, {7 pronoun, 25 ; “art” EFIFE “thou’” 4R
WER. “returnest’”’ B “est’”’ B “thou’”’ AMHIEY verb [EA Y suffix.

Was not spoken of the soul, GEH)55]52K) A28 F a3 (T A3 2 AER).

Not enjoyment, and not sorrow =Neither enjoyment nor sorrow.

destined end or way, Z ¥ ; Fia.

But to act=But to act is our destined end or way.

that each tomorrow Find us farther than today, {F{54E{RIHR BEIFR
PSR IE (EHERMERAET). 2FR—HaFR AR

adverbial clause, J5%s_LTERY “act”. “find” J@}S> present subjunc- °

tive, DIl RIXA “s”; IREMBAE “find” FHEEEH “may”.

P. 141. Art is long, and Time is fleeting, BAfRERY, WREREAY;
CRTHY) BRREETT (AEHY) Seladak.

though stout and brave =though they are stout and brave.

Still, 35 AIRHl. EREFIERHAFE.

like muffled drums, R (HEEFLH) E"Jiﬁ- .

beating Funeral marches to the grave, [AEE MR RESETTHE (A
—R—KHFET %, ﬁ%‘ﬁ—“ﬁdﬁ%ﬁ?tﬁ)

field of battle, k48 ; FEGREEFT.

bivouac (‘bivuzk) of Life, ALRNEETE UHEE HEHIAL). ‘

Be not=Do not be.

howe’er - ("haueo) =however.

Let the dead Past bury its dead, ZEFEH R £ HRZEE RN —BIFEE I P (R
AREEAE).

Act—act, —FEY, FHHHR.

Heart within, and God o’erhead (0o’hed) (=overhead), BES{EHL,
LRTAEEA L (B T BB, RN ).
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us, B4 ME S conjunction “that”.

departing, leave behind us Footprints on the sands of time, (f£) #f
% (EIRHR), ERAPRARE R AR M L LG

Footprints, 3552 Fifj “Footprmts” %) appositive.

that perhaps another, Sailing o’er (03) (=over) life’s solemn main,
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, Seeing, shall take heart
again, A H—MA, TAENENIREL, ER—FEINEINE
SRR, BT M GRRMAVER), HEREBRER (FERMAVE.
%, WEHHE /\Eﬂﬁi?ﬂiﬁtﬂ’]ﬁﬁﬁm&&%’ﬂlﬂ’ﬂaﬁﬂ%’é BiEs). AR
VWAL, U “sallmg” “main”’, Fl shxpwrecked =t
“solemn” 77 [FEAES ANEH) AIEE. ““main” 15 G, RFPH
HIS:.  “brother” #§ H"‘Jﬁ}\ﬁﬁ'}/\], i “anoahcr” B appositive.
“Seeing” 8 “that’”” (B relative pronoun) fit object. “shall” FoR
[ gy — R . 2582 adjectival clause, 22 “Footprints’ 7t

be up and doing, {BififT; %57. ZIBHH present participle “doing”’, #l
“up” FHE; AT “do”.

With a heart for any fate, 2 EMEMERAILE, ; FEDRTER.

wait, %5 (IR,

XXV

OF STUDIES

By Francis Bacon

Studies serve for delight, for ornament, and for

.ability. Their chief use for delight is in privateness,

and retiring; for ornament, is in discourse; and for
ability, is in the judgement and disposition of business.
For expert men can execute, and perhaps judge of

particulars, one by one; but the general counsels, and

the plots and marshalling of affairs, come best from
those that are learned. To spend too much time in
studies is sloth; to use them too much for ornament is
affectation; to make judgement wholly by their rules
is the humour of a scholar. They perfect nature, and
are perfected by experience: for natural abilities are
like natural plants, that need proyning by study; and

it
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studies themselves do give forth directions too much
at large, except they be bounded in by experience.
Crafty men contemn studies, simple men admire
them, and wise men use them; for they teach not
their own use; but that is a wisdom without them
and above them, won by observation. Read not to
contradict and confute; nor to believe and iake for
granted; nor to find talk and discourse; but to
weigh and consider. Some books are to be tasted,
others to be swallowed, and some few to be chewed
and digested; that is, some books are to be read only
in parts; others to be read, but not curiously; and some
few to be read wholly, and with diligence and atten-
tion. Some books also may be read by deputy, and
extracts made of them by others; but that would be
only in the less important arguments and the meaner
sort of books: else distilled books are like common
distilled waters, - flashy things. Reading maketh a
full man; conference a ready man; and writing an
exact man. And therefore if a man write little, he
had need have a great memory; if he confer little, he
had need have a present wit; and if he read little, he
had need have much cunning to seem to-know that
he doth not. Histories make men wise; poets witty;
the mathematics subtle; natural philosophy deep;
moral grave; logic and rhetoric able to' contend.
Abeunt studia in mores. Nay, there is no stond or im-
pediment in the wit but may be wrought out by fit
studies: like as diseases of the body may have appro-
priate exercises. Bowling is good for the stone and
reins; shooting for the lungs and breast; gentle
walking for the stomach; riding for the head; and the

N
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like. So if a man% wit be wandering, let him study
the mathematics; for in demonstrations, if his wit be
called away never so little, he must begin again. If
his wit be not apt to distingusih or find differences,
let him study the schoolmen, for they are cymini sectores.
If he be not apt to beat over matters, and to call up
one thing to prove and illustrate another, let him

study the lawyers’ cases. So every defect of the mind
" may have a special receipt.
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chewed and digested, (Kl "L
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