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PREFACE

Parts I and II of ENGLISH PROSE AND VERSE are
intended for pupils of the IVth and Vth FForms of Indian High
Schools

The prose selections will be found to represent the narra-
tive type, the most popular form, of literary composition
Whether 1t takes the form of fable, legend, or short story, the
narrative more readily arrests attention and allows of easier
imitation than the other types of composition Itis also the
most suitable introduction to the descriptive essay, as descrip-
tion 15 a more or less necessary though subordinate part of any
well written story  Experience has shown that 1t 1s futile to
expect more than a narrative essay with a few descriptive
touches, from the average pupil 1n the upper Forms of our
High Schools

To obviate the need for a separate word and-phrase book,
a collection of words and phrases has been 1ncluded after each
prose lesson The use of these 1n original sentences will build
up the pupil’s active vocabulary, if centred round famihar
topics.

The poems are mainly descriptive, and offer sufficient
material to stimulate the imagination and appeal to the love of
the noble and beautiful in Nature A few narrative poems
have also been included

G. C. D
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A Voyage Round the World.



ENGLISH

PROSE AND VERSE
(Senior)

I. A Canadian Indian Encampment

Wishing to visit the Canadian Indians in their
winter camp, | persuaded a friend of mine to be my
sutde Chippewa, my friend, had been honoured by
the Indians 1n a very spectal manner They had given
him the name of their tribe  He was delighted at the
opportuntty of doing the honours of the Indian wigwam;
and he, with some of his brothers and sisters-in-law,
accompantied me to the camp 1n the woods

We set out one evening The snow sparkled as
with a thousand diamonds The trees were bending
beneath their white burden As you looked up to the
tree-tops, the snowy branches scen against the deep blue
sky formed a silvery veil, through which the bright
stars gleamed

From the broad road we struck into a by-path, deep
tracked by Indians, and soon percetved the wigwam by
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the dark smoke that 1ssued from tac open basket-work
top of the little hut To build their huts, the Indians
first plant a number of thin poles 1n a circle, ten or
twelve feet 1n diameter Large sheets of birch bark
are placed between the poles, both within and without,
leaving an opening of the bare poles at the top, to form
an outlet for the smoke The outer walls are com-
pletely covered with snow to shut out the cold winds
A blanket serves the purpose of a door

We entered the wigwam, and found a motley group
of “dark skins " and * pale faces ™ reposing on the
blankets and skins that were spread round the walls of
the wigwam The swarthy complexions, shagey black
hair, and sincular costume of the Indians, formed a
strikine contrast to the fair-faced Europecans who were
mingled with them A firc burned 1n the centre of the
hut The deer-hounds lay lazily stretched before the
fire, and ncar them were three or four dark-skinned
little urchins playing quite happily

A merry lauch rang round as we entered, even the
squaws joining with therr peculiar chuckle  Chippewa
was directed to a post of honour beside the hunter,
Peter , and Squaw Peter with an air of great good-
humour, made room for me on a corner of her own
blanket, which meant that two * papouses” and a
hound had to find some other place

The most attractive persons in the wigwam were
two Indian wirls, Jane, the hunter’s eldest daughter,
about eighteen years of age, and Margaret, her cousin
T was greatly struck with the beauty of Jane Her
features were posttively fine, and thoush of gipsy dark-
ness, the tint of vermilion on her cheek and lip render-
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¢d them, 1f not beautiful, very attractive She was
evidently aware of her superior charms, and seemed to
bestow much care on her dress Margaret was younger,
of lower stature, lively and rather pretty, but she lacked
the attractiveness of her coustn The two girls occupi-
<d a blanket by themselves, and were busy with their
beads, porcupine qutlls and the dried sinews of the deer
which they use 1nstead of thread

I could not discover where the Indians kept therir
stores, clothes, and other movables, the wigwam being
so small that there seemed no room for anything besides
themselves and their hounds On my asking what
served them as a store-room, they pointed to the inner
wall of bark  They arranue the inner lining of birch
bark between the poles s0 as to form pouches all round
In these pouches they stow their goods and provisions

Before we went away, the hunter insisted on show-
ing us some of then sames  We were ashed to 1010 1n
some of them, and quite enjoyed doing so, though their
skitl left us on the losers’ side every time

ADAPTED—{Back woods of Canada)

WORDS AND MEANINGS —

wigwam 1 Red Indian’s tent
persuaded 1nduced, influenced, prevailed upon
sparkled shone, glittered, glistened
gleamcd shone

tracled marked with the footprints of
wssued  came out

outlet a way out

motley mixed, mingled, variegated
swarthy dark

shaggy long

chuckle laughter, giggle, titter
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* papouses " the Indian name for young children

posstwvely really

bestow pay, devote

Use the following 1diomatic phrases in sentences of your own —to do
the honours of , to strike into , shut out , serve the purpose of , a post
of honour, struck with, bestow care on

Say what you know of the occupations of the Canadian Indian

2. The Gifts of God

When God at first made Man,
Having a glass of blessings standing by—
Let us (satd He) pour on him all we can
Let the world’s riches, which dispersed lie,
Contract 1nto a span

So strength first made a way,
Then beauty flow’d, then wisdom, honour, pleasures
When almost all was out, God made a stay,
Percerving that alone, of all His treasure,

Rest 1n the bottom lay

For 1f I should (sard He)
Bestow this jewel also on My creature,
He would adore My gifts instead of Me,
And rest 1in Nature, not the God of Nature
So both should losers be

Yet let him keep the rest,
But keep them with repining restlessness
Let him be rich and weary, that at least,
If goodness lead him not, yet weariness
May toss him to My breast
GEORGE HERBER
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WORDS AND MEANINGS —

drspersed scattered

contract reduce, diminish, shrink up

stay halt, pause

rest (in Nature) be content with, wish for nothing more than,

repining discontented, fretting, yearning

restlessness uneasiness, dissatisfaction

wearmess  exhaustion, despair (after trying to find perfect happiness
in Nature)

Why was the gift of contentment (rest) not given to man ?

To what are God's gifts compared in the poem ?

** Weariness may toss him to My breast *—What figure of speech 1s this
an example of *

3. A Story of Gratitude

In the days when the Venetians and the Turks
were constantly at war, prisoners were either killed or
sold as slaves Turkish corsairs and Venetian vessels
often fought at sea, and, as surrender meant death or
slavery, we can well imagine how stubbornly each side
fought

It happened that, after one such fight, a Venetian
vessel took many Turks prisoners, who were promptly
sold as slaves to the rich merchants of Venice By
accident, one of the slaves lived opposite the house of a
merchant who had an only son of about twelve years of
age The slave, Hamet, grew to be very fond of the lad,
as he found him good and kind, while the boy, on his
part, was never so pleased as when he was in Hamet's
company He watched Hamet very carefully because
he often saw the slave's face covered with tears, and
wondered what bitter grief his poor friend was nursing.
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After some days the boy determined to tell his father of
the slave’s sorrow Accordingly, he spoke of the matter
to his father, while they were seated in the hall after
dinner, one night, and he begged him to make poor
Hamet happy if he could The father promised to
do so

The merchant observed Hamet very carefully for
some days, and then asked him why he always wore a
sad look * Would you not grieve,” answered the Turk,
“1f you had been deprived of man’s most cherished trea-
sure, liberty ?” “But yours 1s a common fate,” argued
the Venetian, “how many thousands of my country-
men have been made slaves by your nation!™ “I am
not responsible for the cruelty of my people ”, sad the
slave, “any more than you are for the misery I suffer
here, 1n your city of Venice But I must tell you, sir,
that I have never practised the barbarous custom of
making my fellow-creatures slaves I have never even
robbed a Venetian to increase my riches”™ The extra-
ordinary appearance of mildness and honesty on the
slave’s face, convinced the merchant that he was spea-
king the truth But he wished to test theslave ‘* What
would you do to win your freedom ?”* he asked ““ Do ",
replied the slave, “ no pain, no danger would I shun to
be free once more!™ “ Listen,” satd the merchant, “1I
have an enemy, he has injured me past forgiveness
Take thisdagger, slay him, and regain your liberty ” The
Turk’s eye flashed with scorn  * Would you tempt me
to such a base deed?™ he said, *“what would my free-
dom be worth, 1f 1t were won by a cowardly murder ?
No! I would not stain my hands with such a deed were
it to purchase the liberty of my whole race™ The
merchant looked long at the nobleslave * My friend,”
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he said, at length, “Idid not mean to offend you 1
must see you again to-morrow ~ The Turk remained

silent

The Venetian returned the next day, in company
with his son, and going up to the slave, he embraced
him and said, “My friend, I trust you have forgiven me
for testing your virtue vesterday It was only for this
purpose that I made the proposal that you very rightly
scorned My son cannot have a nobler friend than
you From this moment you are a free man, I have
already paid your ransom  All I ask 1n return s, that
you will be both friend and protector to my little son
whose joy at your freedom 1s as great as your own ™

Not long after this, Hamet wished to see his country
once more The merchant arranged a passage for him,
his little friend forced him to.accept a purse of gold, and
he departed after regretfully bidding them good-bye

Six months had passed when, one night, while
Venice slept, the dreaded cry of “Fire!” was heard
The merchant’s house was enveloped in flames The
street 1n front was one wild scene of confusion The
frightened servants had just time to rouse their master
and hurry him out of the house The unfortunate man
naturally thought that his son had been taken out before
him, but, on coming outside, found, to his horror, that
the boy had been forgotten in the general tumult The
staircase fell with a crash The boy was upstairs Soon,
he appeared at one of the windows, stretching out his
hands and imploring these below to save him The
father’s despair was heart-rending He attempted to
rush through the flames His servants forced him back
Who could pierce that dense mass of fire? At this
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dreadful moment a man was seen carrying a very big
ladder right up to the walls of the house He climbed
steadily up, with a calmness that showed he had made
up his mind to save the lad or die 1n the attempt He
reached the window, wrapped the child 1n his cloak,
took him 1n his arms, and brought him down to safety
with hardly a burn, though he himself was black with
smoke and badly scorched from head to foot

The distracted father rushed to embrace the brave
man who had nisked his life to save his beloved son
He offered him all he had 1n gratitude for his noble deed
The man bent down to embrace the boy, and then,
looking up at the father, he said, *“ My friend, do you
not know Hamet, the slave whom you delivered from a
worse fate than now threatened this boy and me? To
you I owe my freedom I thank God for having given
me an opportunity of doing something in return for
your great kindness Even if you had not set me free,
do you think I could ever forget the love this little boy
gave me, the love of a child, the love of an 1nnocent

heart, the love that 1s so pure, so trustful, and so un-
selfish?”

ADAPTED—(The Grateful Turk)

WORDS AND MEANINGS —

corsawr a Turksh ship, fitted out for war

promptly quickly,

nursing quietly enduring

cherished highly valued, considered precious

scormed treated with contempt

ransom money paid to free a slave

tumult confusion

heart-rendmg enough to break one's heart, very pitiful,
distracted mad with grief
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Use the following phrases 1n sentences of your own —

to nurse a grief, be deprived of, be responsible for, to convince
another , to test a person , to shun a danger, to injure past forgive-
ness, to scorn a proposal , 1n gratitude for , to be unselfish

For ORAL WORK .—
How did Hamet show s gratitude ?

4, The Spacious Firmament

The spacious firmament on high,

‘With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
Therr great Or.ginal proclaim

Th’ unwearied Sun from day to day
Does his Creator’s power display ;

And publishes to every land

The work of an Almighty hand

Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The Moon takes up the wondrous tale,
And nightly to the listening Earth
Repeats the story of her birth

Whilst all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets in thetr turn,
Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole

‘What though 1n solemn silence all
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ;
‘What though nor real voice nor sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ?
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In Reason’s ear they all rejorce,
And utter forth a glorious voice;
For ever singing as they shine,

‘ The Hand that made us 1s divine

Josern ADDISON

WoRDS AND MEANINGS

spacwus wide, extensive, vast

Sfirmament another word for sky, common 1n poetry
ethereal airy, heavenly, celestial

spangled : studded with stars

orgmnal Author, Creator

prevarl  take the place of (the sunlight)

confirm proclaim the truth of, affirm

terrestrial earthly

radant shining, brilhant

The wonders of Nature set us thinking One thought, especially, fozces
itself upon our minds Can you tell what thatis?> The poet gives
you the answer 1n the last line

Which other lines 1n the poem tell you the same > What, therefore, 15
the theme or subject of the poem ?

The poem refers to an ancient belief that the movements of the planets
produced heavenly music Which lines refer to this ?

Pick out two examples of Personification from the poem

5. A Voyage Round the World

I was very young when I saw the sea for the first
ttme What a grand sight 1t was!' I spent the day 1n
watching the waves and the tiny vessels far out on the
horizon From that day my strongest desire was to make
a sea-voyage In my dreams at night, I sailed over the
wide ocean to distant lands; and by day I read all the
books of voyages and travels I could get hold of









A VOYAGE ROUND THE WORLD 1t

At length, an unexpected event gave me a chance
of going to sea My father obtained the command of a
vessel which was to sail round the world on a voyage
of discovery As this happened just when [ had left
school, he determined to take me with him, and I soon
joined him at Brest, whence our ship, the “ Arrow”,
was to saill A few days later, the anchor was heaved
up, a cannon was fired as the signal for our departure,
and our brig had begun her long trip

We had been ordered to explore certain islands
in the Pacific, whose situation was then only guessed at
Another vessel, the ** Swallow ™ was to accompany us
As she was on the north coast of Scotland, we had to
sail along the pleasant shores of England to join her
Hill and dale, town and willage appeared rapidly in
review before us, while, at sea, many a man-of-war
satled mayestically past us, and, dotting the blue waters,
flects of tiny fishing-boats were quite a common sight

When we had come up with our companion, the
“Swallow ", we sailed southwards, round the western
coast of Ireland, and, after ten days, we were ploughing
the waters of the Bay of Biscay On we sped till we
reached the Arores, our first halt Fresh water and
food were very welcome, and we loaded our vessels
with as much as they could carry We sailed on to the
Bermudas, beautiful 1slands that looked like little
gardens dropped 1nto the wide Atlantic, and then head-
ed northwards for Halifax, which was constderably out
of our direct route, but which we had been ordered to
visit The climate here was very disagreeable, and we
were glad to leave the cold shores of Nova Scotia

We turned south again, coasting along the shores
of the United States till we entered the Gulf of Mexico.
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Soon we were once more 1n the Atlantic, and after
several days’ satling reached St Helena From here we
sailed to the south of Africa, doubled the Cape of Good
Hope, touched at Madagascar and Mauritius, and
dropped anchor at Borneo  As the interior of this large
1sland 1s little known, we were tempted to explore 1t
Taking our rifles, we plunged into the depths of the
forest which extends almost up to the shores A stream
led us far into the jungle The heat was intense After
walking for some hours, we were glad to sit on the
bank of the stream, and regale ourselves with its clear
water and the biscuits we had brought with uvs  As we
rested, we watched the birds that flew down tq the
stream to drink  Therr plumage was wonderful  Gold
and scarlet, blue and orange, white and emerald, and
every colour one could think of decorated their
feathers, 1t was delightful to watch their every move
We were so intent on watching them, that a loud roar
behind us scartled us all the more I wheeled round as
quick as lightninz, just 1n time to avoid a huge animal
that sprang straight for my throat Its spring carried 1t
into the water, and before 1t could turn on us our rifles
spoke almost together The beast lurched forward and,
with a fearful roar, fell dead It proved to be an orang-
outang, larger than any we had seen, with powerful
arms and a broad chest We were told later that this
species 15 peculiar to the place, and 1s much more fero-
ctous than those found elsewhere Afraid of being
attacked by another of these huge brutes, we hurried
back to our brig, hot and tired, but none the worse for
our adventure

We left Borneo and made straight for the innumer-
able groups of islands which are collectively named
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Polynesia, and among which our intended discoveries
were to be made We succeeded 1n ascertaining the
exact positton of a group, hitherto very little known
and found the inhabitants quite friendly Palm trees
grew everywhere and fresh water seemed abundant
We visited a few more groups and then steered home-
wards by way of Cape Horn The sea here 1s notortous
for storms We narrowly escaped shipwreck and
heaved a sigh of relief when we reached Madeira We
stayed here for some days to repair the damage caused
by the storm, and then sailed on to the blue Mediter-
ranean, and so to Marseilles where we landed and took
the f[.rst train home

WORDS AND MEANINGS —

heaved lifted, hoisted, raised
ploughung  cutting through (the waters)
headed  turned

doubled sailed round

regale refresh, revive

plumage feathers

lurched leaned, bent

ascertawmmmg finding out

notorwus . noted, famed

USe THESE PHRASES IN SENTENCES ,—

get hold of , 1n review , plunge into, peculiar to, notorious for , heave
a sigh
EXPLAIN THE FIGURES OF SPEECH IN THE FOLLOWING ,—

1 The 1slands looked like hittle gardens dropped into the wide Atlantic
2 Weplunged into the depths of the forest
3 Our nfles spoke

ORAL WORK —

Relate, very briefly, the adventure the travellers met with in the forests
of Borneo
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6. Summer

Winter 1s cold-hearted,
Spring 1s yea and nay,
Autumn 1s a weather-cock
Blown every way
Summer days for me
When every leaf 1s on 1ts tree;

When Robin’s not a beggar,
And Jenny Wren's a bride,
And larks hang singing, stnging, singing,
Over the wheat fields wide,
And anchored lilies ride,
And the pendulum spider
Swings from side to side,

And blue-black beetles transact business
And gnats fly in a host,

And furry caterpillars hasten
That no time be lost,

And moths grow fat and thrive,

And ladybirds arrive

Before green apples blush,

Before green nuts embrown,
‘Why, one day 1n the country

Is worth a month 1n town

Is worth a day and a year
Of the dusty, musty, lag-last fashion
“That days drone elsewhere

CHRISTINA ROSSETTI
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“Why does the poet prefer Summer to the other seasons ?
EXPRESS THESE LINES IN YOUR OWN WORDS —

1 Autumn 1s a weather-cock
Blown every way

2 And the pendulum spider
Swings from side to side

3 The dusty, musty, lag-last fashion
That days drone elsewhere

What do you notice 1n these expressions —anchored lilies , pendulum
spider , apples blush

7. Hunted by a Bear

Gerard, a young Dutch artist, and Denys, a Bur-
gundian soldier were travelling through Germany 1n
the Fifteenth Century

As they drew near the Rhine, they passed through
forest after forest, and now for the first time, ugly
words sounded 1n travellers’ mouths scated around
stoves “Thieves!™ “Black Gangs'” * Cut-throats ™

The very rustics were said to have a custom here-
abouts of murdering the unwary traveller in these
gloomy woods, whose dark and devious windings enab-
led those who were familiar with them to do deeds of
rapine and blood undetected, or if detccted, easily
to baffle pursuit

Certain 1t was, that every clown they met, carried,
whether for offence or defence, a most formidable
weapon ; a light axe, with a short pike at the head, and
a long slender handle of ash or yew, well seasoned
These the natives could throw with stngular precision,
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so as to make the point strike an object at the several
yards’ distance, or could slay a bullock at hand with a
stroke of the blade Gerard bought one and practised
with it Denys quietly filed and ground his bolt sharp
whistling the while ; and when they entered a gloomy
wood, he would unsling his crossbow and carry 1t ready
for action

One day, being in a forest a few leagues from
Dusseldorf, as Gerard was walking like one 1n a dream
and scarce seeing the road he trod, his companion laid
a hand on his shoulder, and strung his crossbow, with
glittering eye  ** Hush, "’ said he, 1n a low whisper that
startled Gerard more than thunder Gerard grasped
his axe tightly and shook a little He heard a rustling
1n the wood hard by, and at the same moment, Denys
sprang 1nto the wood and his crossbow went to his
shoulder, even as he yjumped Twang'! went the metal
string, and after an instant’s suspense he roared “ Run
forward, guard the road, he 1s hit! heis hit !

Ge.ard darted forward, and as he ran, a young bear
burst out of the wood, right upon him; finding itself
intercepted, 1t went upon 1ts hind legs with a snarl, and
though not half grown, opened formidable jaws and
long claws  Gerard, 1n a fury of excitement and agita-
tion, flung himself on 1t, and delivered a tremendous
blow on its nose, with his axe, and the creature stag-
gered , another, and 1t lay grovelling, with Gerard hack-
ing 1t

“Hallo ! stop ! you are mad to spoil the meat ™

“I took 1t for a robber, " said Gerard, panting *“I
mean, I had made ready for a robber, so I could not
hold my hand ™
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“ Ay, these chattering travellers have stuffed your
head full of thieves and assassins; they have not got a
real live robber 1n their whole natton Nay, I'll carry
the beast, bear thou my crossbow ”  *

“We will carry it by turns then,” said Gerard,
“for "t1s a heavy load , poor thing, how 1ts blood drips !
Why did we slay 1t ?”

“For supper and the reward the bailie of the next
town shall give us ™

“ And for that 1t must die, when 1t had but just be-
gun to live, and perchance 1t hath a mother that will
miss it sore this night, and loves it, as ours love us, more
than mine does me ™

“What! know you not that his mother was
caught 1n a pitfall last month, and her skin 1s now at
the tanner’s, and his father was struck full of clothyard
shafts t’ other day and died like Julius Caesar with his
hands folded on his bosom, and a dead dog 1n each of
them?”

But Gerard would not view 1t jestingly “ Why
then,” said he, “ we have killed one of God’s creatures
that was all alone in the world—as I am this day, in this
strange land "

“You young milksop, " roared Denys, *“these things
must not be looked at so, or not another bow would be
drawn, nor arrow fly in forest nor battlefield Why,
one of your kidney, consorting with a troop of pikemen
would turn them to a row of milk-pails "

Gerard did not answer, for his ear was attracted by

a sound behind him It was a peculiar sound, too, like

something heavy, but not hard, rushing softly over the
2
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dead leaves He turned round with some little curio-
sity A colossal creature was coming down the road at
about sixty paces distance

He looked at 1t 1n a sort of calm stupor at first, but
the next moment he turned ashy pale

“Denys '™ he cried * Oh, Denys '™
Denys whirled round
It was a bear as big as a cart-horse

It was tearing along with 1ts huge head down, run-
ning on a hot scent

The very moment he saw 1t, Denys said 1n a sicken-
1ng whisper—

“The cub!'”

Oh ! the concentrated horror of that one word,
whispered hoarsely, with dilating eyes! For in that
syllable it all flashed upon them both like a sudden
stroke of lightning in the dark—the trail of blood, the
murdered cub, the mother upon them, and DEATH!

All this 1n a moment of ttme The next she saw
them Huge as she was she seemed to double herself
(1t was her long hair bristling with rage) ; she raised her
head, big as a bull’s, her swine-shaped jaws opened
wide at them, her eyes turned to blood and flame, and
she rushed upon them, scattering the leaves about her
like a whirlwind as she came

“Shoot™, screamed Denys, but Gerard stood shaking
from head to foot, useless

“Shoot, man, shoot ! Too late ! Tree, tree™; and he
dropped the cub, pushed Gerard across 'the road, and
flew to the first tree and climbed it Gerard did the
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same, and as they fled, both men uttered inhuman
howls like savage creatures grazed by death

With all their speed one or other would have been
torn to fragments at the foot of his tree , but the bear
stopped a moment at the cub

Without taking her bloodshot eyes off those she
was hunting, she smelt 1t all round, and found, how her
{Creator only knows, that 1t was dead, quite dead She
gave a yell such as neither of the hunted ones had ever

» heard nor dreamed to be in nature, and flew after
Denys She reared and struck at him as he climbed,
He was just out of reach

Instantly, she seized the tree, and 'with her huge
teeth tore a grecat prece out of 1t with a crash Then
she reared again, dug her claws deep into the bark, and
began to mount 1t slowly, but assurely as a monkey

Denys’ evil star had led him to a dead tree, a mere
shaft, and of no very great height He climbed faster
than his pursuer, and was soon at the top He looked
this way and that for some bough of another tree to
spring to  There was none , and 1if he jumped down he
knew the bear would be upon him, ere he could re-
cover from the fall, and make short work of him More-
over, Denys was little used to turming his back on
danger, and his blood was rising at being hunted He
turned to bay

‘My hour 1s come,” thought he, “ Let me meet
death like a man™ He kneeled down and grapped a
small shoot to steady himself, drew his long knife, and
clenching his teeth, {prepared tojab the huge brute as
soon as 1t should mount within reach

Of this combat the result was not doubtful.
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The monster’s head and neck were scarce vulner-
able for bone and masses of hairr The man was going
to sting the bear and the bear to crack the man like a
nut

Gerard’s heart was better than his nerves He saw
his friend’s mortal danger and passed at once from fear
to blindish rage He slipped down his tree 1n a
moment, caught up the crossbow which he had drop-
ped1n the road, and running furiously up, sent a bolt into
the bear’s body with a loud shout The bear gave a
snarl of rage and pain, and turned its head irresolutely

“Keep aloof I cried Denys, *“ or you are a dead
man

»

“1 care not,” and 1n a moment he had another
bolt ready and shot 1t fiercely into the bear, screaming,
“ Take that, take that I”

Denys poured a volley of oaths down at him  * Get
away, 1diot!”

He was right the bear, finding so formidable and
notsy a foe behind him, slipped growling down the tree,
rending deep furrows in 1t as she slipped Gerard ran
back to his tree and climbed 1t swiftly But while his
feet was dangling some eight feet from the ground, the
bear came rearing and struck with her fore paw and
out-flew a piece of bloody cloth fom Gerard’s hose He
climbed and climbed, and presently he heard as 1t were
in the air a voice say, * Go out on the bough.” He
looked, and there was a long, massive branch before
him, shooting upwards at a shightangle He threw his
body acrossit, and by a sertes of convulsive efforts
worked up 1t to the end
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Then he looked round panting

The bear was mounting the tree on the other side.
He heard her claws scrape, and saw her bulge on both
stdes of the massive tree Her eye not being very quick,
she reached the fork and ipassed 1t, mounting the main
stem Gerard drew breath more freely The bear
etther heard him, or found by scent she was wrong , she
paused—presently she caught sight of him  She eyed
him steadily, then quietly descended to the fork

Slowly and cautiously she stretched out a paw and
tried the boush It was a stiff oak branch, sound as
iron  Instinct tauzht the creature this , 1t crawled care-
fully®out on the bough, growling savagely as 1t came

Gerard looked wildly down He was forty feet
from the ground Death below Death moving slow
but surc on him 1n a still more horrible form  His hair
bristled The sweat poured from him He sat helpless,
fascinated, tongue tied

The bear crawled on And now the stupor of
death fcll on the doomed man, he saw the open jaws
and bloodshot eyes comtng, but 1n a mist

As 1n a mist he heard a twang, he glanced down
Denys, white and stlent as death, was shooting up at
the bear The bear snarled at the twang but crawled
on Again the crossbow ittwanged, and the next
moment the bear was close upon Gerard, where he sat
with hair standing stiff on end, and eyes starting from
their sockets, palsted The bough rocked The wound-
ed monster was reeling, 1t clung, 1t 'stuck its sickles of
claws deep 1nto the wood, 1t toppled, its claws held
firm, but 1ts body rolled off, and the sudden {shock to
the branch shook Gerard forward on his stomach with
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his face upon one of the bear’s straining paws At ths,
by a convulstve effort, she raised her head up, up, till
he felt her hot fetid breath  Then huge teeth snapped
together loudly close below him 1n the air, with a last
effort of baffled hate The ponderous carcass rent the
claws out of the bough, then pounded the earth with a

tremendous thump
CHARLES READE.,

WORDS AND MEANINGS —

rustics peasants, villagers

unwary unsuspecting, heedless, incautious

devious  confusing, mazy

rapwne , plunder, robbery

baffle , evade, elude

preciston . accuracy

agitaton emotion, confusion,

consortwmg associating, keeping company

colossal huge, very large

stupor , msensibility, torpor, helpless wonder
concentrated 1ntense, very great

ddatwg , open, staring

grazed almost struck, narrowly missed

vulnerable capable of being wounded

wrresolutely undecidedly

convulswe Jerky, quick, very energetic

Jascwnated stupefied, overpowered, as if under a spell
palswed . motionless through terror, paralyzed by fright
Jetid , stinking

PHRASES TO BE USED IN SENTENCES —

to baffle pursmt , with precision, to view a matter jestingly , of the
same kidney , to consort with, to be fascinated by ,
OrAL COMPOSITION

How did Gerard and Denys help each other in their encounter with the
bear ?
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8. The Daffodils.

I wander'd lonely as a cloud
Thatfloats on high o’er vales and hills,
When all at once I saw a crowd,

A host of goiden daffodils,

Beside the lake, beneath the trees
Flutteriny and dancing 1n the breeze

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

They strech’d 1n never-ending line
Along the margin of a bay

Ten thousand saw I at a glance
Tossiny thetr heads 1n sprightly dance

The waves beside them danced, but they
Out-did the sparkling waves 1n glee

A Poet could not but be gay

In such a jocund company !

[ 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 penstve mood,

They flash upon that inward eye
Which 1s the bliss of solitude ,

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

WiLLIAM WORDSWORTH.
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WORDS AND MEANINGS —

Sfutterng moving, shaking (on account of the breeze blowing and
causing the petals to rise and fall)

dancwg  (the flowers) moving from side to side

sprightly lively

Jocund merry, happy, jolly

wealth a large store of happiness

vacant empty, unoccupied (by thoughts)

penswe thoughbtful

The poet wants us to love Nature, and shows us that we derive much
of our happiness from the beauties of Nature all around us The
lovely sight of a field of daffodils 1s remembered by the poet in his
lonely hours, and he forgets his loneliness and 1s happy

To what does the poet compare himself in the first line ?
‘What are the daffodils compared to ?
The poet often makes the sound of a line fit the sense A number of

short syllables 1n a line suggests quickness of movement Pick out
one such line 1n the poem,

9. Ulysses And the Cyclops

[Ulysses King of Ithaca, has for ten long years taken part
in the siege of Troy. He 1s returming with his fleet to his
native land.]

Coasting all that night, by unknown and out-of-
the-way shores, they came by day-break to the land
where the Cyclops dwell, a sort of giant shepherds that
netther sow nor plough The earth, untilled, produces
for them rich wheat, barley and grapes  Yet they have
neither bread nor wine nor know the arts of cultiva.
tion, nor care to know them Here Ulysses, with a
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chosen party of twelve followers, landed to explore
what sort of man dwelt there

The first sign of habitation which they came to was
a glant’s cave rudely fashioned, but of a size which be-
tokened the vast proportions of its owner, the pillars
which supported 1t being the bodies of huge oaks or
pines, 1n the natural state of the tree, and all about
showed more marks of strength than skill 1n whoever
built 1t Ulysses, entering 1t, admired the savage con-
trivances and artless structure of the place, and longed
to see the tenant of so outlandish a mansion, but well
conjecturing that gifts would more avail in obtaining
courtesy, than strength could succeed 1n forcing 1t from
such 1nhabitants as he expected to find, he resolved to
better his hospitality with a present of Greek wine, of
which he had a store 1n twelve great vessels

Taking with them a goat skin flagon full of their
precious liquor, they ventured into the recesses of the
cave Here they pleased themselves a whole day with
beholding the giant’s kitchen, where the flesh of sheep
and goats lay strewn, his dairy, where goat milk stood
ranged 1n troughs and patls, his pens where he kept
his live animals, none of which were 1n the cave now,
as he had driven them forth to pasture, when he went
out 1n the mornine While they were feasting their
eyes on this collection of curiosities, their ears were
suddenly deafened with a noise, like the falling of a
house It had been made by the owner of the cave who
had been abroad all day feeding his flock, as his custom
was, 1n the mountains and had now driven them home
in the evening from pasture He threw down a pile of
firewood, which he had been gathering against supper-
time before the mouth of the cave
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The Grecians hid themselves 1n the remotest part
of the cave at sight of the uncouth monster It was
Polyphemus, the largest and the savagest of the Cyclops,
who boasted himself to be the son of Neptune He
looked more like a mountain crag than a man, and his
brutal body sutted his brutish mind He drove his flock,
all that gave mulk, to the interior of the cave, but left
the rams and the he-goats without Then taking up a
stone so massy that twenty oxen could not have drawn
1t, he placed 1t at the mouth of the cave to defend the
entrance and sat him down to milk his ewes and his
goats ; which done, he lastly kindled his fire and throw-
ing hisgreat eye round the cave (for the Cyclops have
no more than one eye, and that placed tn the midst of
their forehead) by the glimmering light he discerned
some of Ulysses’ men

“ Ho ! guests, what are you, merchants or wander-
ing thieves ?” he bellowed out in a voice which took
from them all power of reply, 1t was so astounding

Only Ulysses summoned resolution to answer, that
they came neither for plunder nor traffic but were
Grecians who had lost their way, returning from Troy
He replied nothing, but gripping two of the nearest of
them, as 1f they had been no more than children, he
dashed their brains out against the earth and devoured
them; for the Cyclops are man-eaters, and esteem human
flesh to be a delicacy far above goats or kids At a
sight so horrid, Ulysses and his men were like distract-
ed people He, when he had made an end of his wicked
supper, drained a draught of goat’s milk down his pro-
digrous throat, and lay down and slept among his goats

When day came the Cyclops awoke, and kindling a
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fire, made his breakfast of two other of his unfortunate
prisoners, then he milked his goats as he was accustom-
ed, and pushing aside the vast stone and shutting it
again, when he had done, upon the prisoners, with as
much case as a man opens and shuts a quiver’s lid, he
let out his flock and drove them before him with whist-
lings, as sharp as winds 1n storms, to the mountains

Then Ulysses, of whose strength or cunning, the Cy-
clops secems to have had as little heed as of an infant’s,
being left alone with the remnant of his men which the
Cyclops had not devoured, gave manifest proof how
far manly wisdom excels brutish force

Me chosc a stake from among the wood which the
Cyclops had piled up for firing, 1n length and thickness
like a mast, which he sharpened and hardencd 1n the
fire, and sclected four men and instructed them what
they should do with this stake, and madc them perfect
in their parts

When the evening was come, the Cyclops drove
home his sheep  Then shutting the stonc of the cave,
he fell to his horrible supper When he had dispatched
two more of the Grecians, Ulysses took a bowl of Greek
wine, and mernly dared the Cyclops to drink

*“Cyclops ™ he said, *“ take a bowl of wine from the
hand of your cuest All I ask 1n recompense, 1f you find
1t good, 1s to bc dismissed 1n whole skin  Truly, you
must look to have few visitors, if you observe this new
custom of eating your guests

The brute took and drank, and vehemently enjoyed
the taste of wine, which was new to him and
swilled again from the flagon, and entreated for more
and prayed Ulysses to tell his name, that he might bes-
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tow a gift upon the man who had given him such brave
liquor ‘“My name 1s Noman,” said Ulysses, ‘‘ My
kindred and friends in my own country call me Noman ™
“Then, ” said :ne Cyclops, ** this 1s the kindness I will
show thee, Noman, [ will cat thee last of all thy friends ™
He had scarce expressed his savage kindness, when the
fumes of the sirong wine overcame him, and he reeled
down upon the floor and sank into a dead sleep

Ulysses watched his ame, while the mons:ter lay
insenstble, and heartening up his men, they placed the
sharp end of the stake tn the fire, till 1t was heated red-
hot, and somc god gave them a couraze beyond that
which they were used to have, and the four men with
difficulcy bored the sharp end of the huge stake, which
they had heatcd red-hot, rivht into the eye of the
drunken cannibal

He, wak.ng, roared with the pain so loud, that all
the cavern broke into claps like thunder They fled
and dispersed in.o corners He pluched the burning
stake from his eye and hurled the wood madly about the
cave Then he cried out with a mighty voice for his
brethren, the Cyclops, that dwelt hard by in caverns
upon hills, hey hearing the terrible shou., came flock-
ing from all parws to enquire what ailed Polyphemus
He made answer from within, that Noman had hurt
him, Noman had killed him, Noman was with him in
the cave

They replicd *“If no man has hurt thee, and no man
15 with thee, then thou art alone, and the evil that aff-
licts thee 1s from the hand of heaven, which none can
resist or help ™ So they left him and went their way,
thinking that somc disease had troubled him He,
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blind and ready to split with the anguish of the pain,
went groaning up and down 1n the dark to find the
doorway, from which, when he found 1t, he removed
the stone, and sat on the threshold, feéling if he could
lay hold on ary man going out with the sheep, which
(the day now breaking) werc beginning to 1ssue forth
to their accustomed pastures

But Ulysses made knots of the Osier twigs upon
which the Cyclops commonly slept, with which he tied
the fattest and fleeciest of the rams together, three in
a rank, and under the middle ram he tied a man, and
humself last, wrapping himself fasc with both his hands
in the rich wool of one, the fairest of the flock Asthe
males passed, Polyphemus felt the backs of those fleecy
fools, never dreaming that they carrted his enemites
beneath them so they passed on, till the last ram came
loaded with his wool and Ulysses together He stopped
the ram and felt him, and had his hand once 1n the hair
of Ulysses, yet knew 1t not

When Ulysses found himself free, he let go his hold,
and assisted in disengaging his friends The rams
which had befriended them, they carried off with them
to the ships, where their companions with tears in their
eyes, recetved them as men escaped from death They
plied their oars, and set their sails, and when they were
got as far off from shore as a voice would reach, Ulysses
cried out to the Cyclops, ** Cyclops, thou should’st not
have so much abused thy monstrous strength as to
devour thy guests Jove, by my hand, sent thec requital
to pay thy savage humanity "

The Cyclops heard, and came forth enraged, and 1n
his anger he plucked a fragment of a rock and threw 1t
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with blind fury at the ships 1t narrowly escaped light-
ing upon the bark in which Ulysses sat, but with the
fall it ratsed so fierce an ebb, as bore back the ship till
1t almost touched the shore ** Cyclops, ™ said Ulysses,
“if any ask thee who imposed on thee that unsightly
blemish in thine eye, say 1t was Ulysses, son of Laertes,
the King of Ithaca ™

Then they crowded sail and beat the old sea, and
forth they went with a forward gale ; sad for past losses
yet glad to have escaped at any rate

From ** Adventures of Ulysses "—CHARLES LAMB
Y

WORDS AND MEANINGS —

habitatwon dwelling, abode
betokened showed, indicated
proportwons form, size, bmld
contrwances devices, make-shifts
artless natural

congecturmg guessing

uncouth ugly, frightful

Neptune the god of the sea
astoundmng terrifying

summoned aroused, called up, plucked up
resolution . determination, courage
¢raffic trade

distracted mad with fear
prodigwous , large, mighty

manfest clear, convincing
vehemently greatly, passionately
swilled drank

heartenmg , encouraging

dispersed scattered

requatal . reward
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PHRASES TO BE USED IN SENTENCES —

to betoken , to long to see, to be of more avail, to summon resolution ,
to esteem highly , to fall to, to befriend

ORAL WORK ,

‘Say how Ulysses saved his companions from the Cyclops

10. A Forest by the Sea

We wandered to the pine forest
That skirts the Ocean’s foam,
The lightest wind was tn 1ts nest,
The tempest 1n 1ts home
The whispering waves werce half asleep, 5
The clouds were gone to play,
And on the bosom of the deep
The smile of Heaven lay,
It seemed as if the hour were one
Sent from beyond the skies, 10
Which scattered from above the sun
A light of Paradise

We paused amid the pines that stood
The giants of the waste,
Tortured by storms to shapes as rude 15
As serpents interlaced,
And soothed by every azure breath,
That under heaven 1s blown,
To harmonies and hues beneath,
As tender as 1ts own ; 20
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Now all the tree-tops lay asleep,
Like green waves on the sea,

As still as 1n the silent deep
The ocean woods may be

How calm 1t was '—the silence there
By such a chain was bound

That even the busy woodpecker
Made stiller by her sound

The inviolable quietness,
The breath of peace we drew,

With 1ts soft motion made not less
The calm that round us grew

There seemed from the remotest sea
Of the white mountain waste,

To the soft flower beneath our fect,
A magic circle traced

»* * * * *

We paused beside the pools that lic
Under the forest bough,

Each seemed as 't were a little sky
Gulphed 1n a wcerld below,

A firmament of purple light,
Which 1n the dark earth lay,

More boundless than the depth of night,
And purer than the day—

In which the lovely forests grew
As 1n the upper air,

More perfect both 1n shape and hue
Than any spreading there

There lay the glade and ne:ghbouring lawn,
And through the dark green wood
The white sun twinkling like the dawn

25

30

35

45

50
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QOut of a speckled cloud
Sweet views, which 1n our world above
Can never well be seen,
Were imaged by the water’s love 55
Of that fair forest green
And all was interfused beneath
‘With an elysian glow,
An atmosphere with a breath,
A softer day below 60

P B SHELLEY

1)
WORDS AND MEANINGS —

skarts borders

saattered shed all around

waste wild, uncultivated land
wterlaced entwined, twisted together
gzure clear, fresh, bright

wmviwlable unbreakable

mter fused . pervaded, mingled, blended
elysian heavenly

The poem describes a forest of pine trees bordered by the wild ocean
Try to picture the scene that the poet paints in words Note what he
says about the wind, the storm, the waves, the clouds, the pines, the
mountains, the pools

To what does the poet compare the tree-tops > What figure of speech
18 this ?

Pick out an example of metaphor
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II1. The Nightingale

In China, as you well know, the Emperor 1s Chi-
nese, and all round him are Chinese also Now, what
I am about to relate, happened many years ago; but
even on that very account, it 1s the more important
that you should hear the story now, before 1t 1s for-

gotten

The Emperor’s palace was the most magn'ficent
palace in the world; 1t was made entirely of fine por-
celain, exceedingly costly, but at the same time, so brit-
tle, that 1t was dangerous even to touch 1t

The choicest flowers were to be seen 1n the gar-
den; and to the most splendid of all these, little silver
bells were fastened, 1n order that their tinkling might
prevent any one from passing by without noticing
them Yes! everything in the Emperor’s garden was
excellently well arranged, and the garden extended
so far that even the gardener did not know the end
of it Whoever walked beyond it, however, came to
a beautiful wood, with very high trees, and beyond
that, to the sea The wood went down quite to the
sea, which was very deep and blue, large ships could
sail close under the branches, and among the branches
dwelt a nightingale, who sang so sweetly, that even
the poor fisherman who had so much else to do, when
he came out at night to cast his nests, would stand
still and listen to her song ‘‘O!how pretty that 15!
he would say—but then he was obliged to mind his
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work, and forget the bird, yet the following night, if
again the nightingale sang, and the fisherman came
out again, he would say, “ Oh how pretty that 1s !

Travellers came from all parts of the world to the
Emperor’s city, and they admired the city, the palace,
and the garden, but if they heard the nightingale, they
all said, ““ This 1s the best” And they talked about
her after they went home, and learned men wrote books
about the city, the palace and the garden, nor did they
forget the nightingale, she was extolled above every-
thing else, and poets wrote the most beauttful verses
about the nightingale of the wood near the sea

These books went round the world, and one of
them at last reached the Emperor He was sitting 1n
his golden armchair; he read and read, and nodded
his head every moment ; for these splendid descriptions
of the city, the palace and the garden, pleased him
greatly ‘' But the nightingale 1s the best of all, " was
written 1n the book

“What tn the world 1s this ?” said the Emperor,
*“The Nightingale!I do not know 1t at all! Can there
be such a bird 1n my Empire, 1n my garden, with-
out my having even heard of 1t ? Truly one may learn
something from books "

So he called his Cavalier Now this was so grand
a personage, that no one of inferior rank might speak
to hum, and if one did venture to ask him a question,
his only answer was ‘“ Pish, ” which has no particular
meaning

*“‘There 1s said to be a very remarkable bird here,
«<alled the nightingale, ™ said the Emperor ; * her song,
they say, 1s worth more ithan anything else 1n all my
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dominions , why has no one ever told me of her ? “I
have never before heard her mentioned,” said the Ca-
valier, * she has never been presented at court

1 wish her to come and sing before me this even-
1ng,” said the Emperor “The whole world knows what I
have, and I do not know it myself ™ ‘I have never
before heard her mentioned,” said the Cavalier, but I
will seek her ™

But where was she to be found ? The Cavalier ran
up one flight of steps, down ano.her, through halls
and through passages, not one, of all whom he met, had
ever heard of the nightingale, ard the Cavaiter return-
ed to the Emperor and said, ** It must certainly+be an
inventton of the man who wrote the book Your Im-
pertal Majesty must not belive all that is written 1n
books, much in them 1s pure invention, and there 1s

what 1s called The Black Art ™

“But the book 1n which I have read 1t,” said the
Emperor, ‘“ was sent me by the high and mighty Em-
peror of Japan, and therefore 1t cannot be untrue.
I wish to hear the nightingale, she must be here this
eventng , and if she does not come after supper the
whole court shall be flogged ™

“Tfing-pe " said the Cavalier, and again he ran
upstairs and downstairs, through halls, and through
passages, and half the court ran with him, for not one
would have relished the flogging Many were the
questions asked respecting the wonderful nightingale,
whom the whole world talked of, and about whom no
one at court knew anything

At last, they met a poor little girl 1n the kitchen
who said, “‘O yes, the nightingale ' I know her very well
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Oh ! how she can sing ! Every evening I carry the frag-
ments left at table to my poor sick mother She lives
Jy the sea-shore, and when I am coming back, and stay
o rest a little 1n the wood, I hear the nightingale
»ing, 1t makes the tears come into my eyes'It 1s just
15 1f my mother kissed me

B}

*“ Little kitchen maiden,” said the Cavalier, ‘1
will procure for you a sure appointment in the kitchen,
ogether with permission to sce his Majesty, the
Emperor, dine, 1f you will conduct us to the Nightingale
tor she 1s expected at court this evening

So they went together to the wood, where the
Nightingale was accustomed to sing and half the court
went with them  Whilst on their way a cow began
o low

“Oh,” said the court pagces, * now we have her! It
s certainly an extraoridnary voice, for so small an
animal , surely I have heard 1t somewhere before ™

“ No, these are cows you hear lowing, " said the
tttle kitchen mard  ** We are still far from the place

The frogs were now croaking 1n the pond

“That 1s famous,” said the chief court preacher,
‘now I hear her, 1t sounds like little church bells ™

*“No, those are frozs,” said the little kitchen matd,
‘ but now I think we shall soon hear her ™

Then began the nightingale to sing

*“ There she 1s! " said the little girl, ** Listen, listen,
‘here she sits " And she pointed to a little grey bird up
'n the branches

“Is 1t possible ”" said the Cavalier, I should not
1ave thought 1t How simple she looks! She must
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have certainly changed colour at the sight of so many
distinguished personages ™

“Little Nightingale I called out the kitchen maid,
*“QOur gracious Emperor wishes you to sing something
to him ™

*“With the greatest pleasure,” said the Nightin-
gale, and she sang i1n such a manner that 1t was de-
lightfulftofhear

“It sounds like glass bells,” said the Cavalter.
*“ And look at her little throat, how it moves!' It 1s*
singular that we should never have heard her before ;
she will have great success at court ™

“Shall I'sing again to the Emperor?” askéd the
nightingale, for she thought the Emperor was among
them

*“Most excellent Nightingale " said the Cavalter,
“I have the honour to invite you to a court festival
which 1s to take place this evening, when his Imperial
Majesty will be enchanted with your delightful song ™

* My song would sound far better among the green
trees, " sard the Nightingale however, she followed
willingly when she heard that the Emperor wished 1t

There was a regular trimming and polishing at the
palace; the walls and the floors, which were all of
porcelain glittered with a thousand gold lamps, the
loveliest flowers, with the merriest tinkling bells were
placed 1n the passages ; there was a running to and fro,
which made all the bells ring, so that one could not
hear his own words

In the midst of the grand hall where the Emperor
sat, a golden perch was erected on which the nightingale
was to sit The whole court was present, and the little
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kitchen maid recerved permission to stand behind the
door, for she had now actually the rank and title of
“ Maud of the Kitchen ™ All were dressed 1n therr finest
clothes, and all eyes were fixed upon the hittle grey bird
to whom the Emperor nodded as a signal for her to
begin

And the nightingale sang so sweetly, that tears
came into the Emperor’s eyes, tears rolled down his
cheeks, and the nightingale sang more sweetly still, and
,touched the hearts of all who heard her; and the
Emperor was so merry, that he said, *“ The nightingale
should have his golden slippers and wear them round
her ngck ™ But the nightinagale thanked him and said
she was already sufficiently rewarded

*“I have seen tears 1n the Emperor’s eyes, that s
the greatest reward I can have The tears of an
Emperor have a particular value, Heaven knows I am
sufficiently rewarded ™ And then she sang again with
her sweet, lovely voice

“It 1s the most amiable coquetry ever known,”
said the ladies present, and they put water into their
mouths, and tried to move their throats as she did when
they spoke , they thought to become nightingales also
Indeed, the footmen and the chambermaids declared that
they were quite contented ; which was a great thing to
say, for of all people they are the most difficult to satis-
fy Yes, indeed, the nightingale’s success was com-
plete She was now to remain tn court, to have her
own cage, with permission to fly out twice in the day,
and once inthe night Twelve attendants were allot-
ted her who were to hold a silken band fastened round
her foot, and they kept good hold. There was no
pleasure 1n excursions made in this manner
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All the city was talking of the wonderful bird ; and
when two persons met, one would say only *‘Night™
and the other ‘“ gale,” and then they sighed and under-
stood each other perfectly, indeed, eleven of the children
of the citizens were named after the nightingale, but
none of them had her tones in their throats

One day a large parcel arrived for the Emperor, on
which was written, " Nightingale

“ Here we have another ncw book about our far-
famed bird,” said the Emperor But it was not a book ,
1t was a little ptece of mechamsm, lying in a box, an
artifictal mightingale, which was intended to look like
the living one, but was covered all over with diamonds,
rubies, and sapphires When this artificial bird had
been wound up, 1t could sirc one of the tunes that the
real Nightingale sang, and 1ts tail, all ¢littering with
silver and gold, went up and down all the ttme A
Iittle band was fastened round 1ts neck on which was
written, * The Nightingale of the Emperor of China 1s
poor compared with the Nightingale of the Emperor
of Japan ”

*That 1s famous,” said everyone, and he who had
brought thebird, obtained the title of “Chicf Impenial
Nightingale Bringer ”” “Now they shall sing togcther,
we will have a duet ”

And so they must sing together, but 1t did not
succeed, for the real nightingale sang 1n her own way,
and the artificial bird produced its tones by wheels
“It1s not his fault,” said the artist, * he keeps exact
time and quite according to method ™

So the artificial bird must sing alone; he was quite
as successful as the real Nightingale, and then he was
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so much prettier to look at, his plumave sparkled like
jewels

Three and thirty times he sang ong and the same
tune, and yet he was not weary, every one would wills
ingly have heard him again, however, the Emperor
now wished the real nghtingale should sing something—
but where was she ? No one had remarked that she had
flown out of the open window, flown away to her
greenwood

“What 1s the meaning of this?” said the
Emperor, and all the courtiers abuscd the nightineale,
and called her an ungrateful crea.ure * We have the
best bird, at all events,” said they, and for the four and
thirtieth time they heard the same tune, but still they
did not quite know 1t, because 1: wasso difficult  The
artist praised the bird inordinately, indeed, he declared
1t was supertor to the rcal Nightingale, not only 1n 1ts
exterior all sparkling with dramonds, but also intrinst-
cally

* For sce, my noble lords,” the artist said, ** with the
real Nightingale, one could never reckon on what was
coming, but everything 1s seitled with the artificial
bird, he will sing 1n this one way, and no other this
can be proved, he can be taken to pieccs, and the works
can be shown—where the wheels lic, how they move
and how one follows the other

" That 1s just what I think,” said everybody; and
the artist received permission to show the bird to the
people onthe following Sunday ** They too should hear
him sing,” the Emperor said So they heard him, and
were as well pleased as if they had all been drinking
tea; for 1t 1s tea, that makes Chinese merry, and they
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all said, Oh' and raised their forefingers and nodded
their heads But the fisherman who had heard the real
nightingale said, “It sounds very pretty, almost like the
real bird, but yet there 1s something wanting, I do not
know what. *

The real Nightingale was however banished from
the empire

The artificial bird had his place on a stlken cushion,
close to the Emperor’s bed, all the presents he recerved,
gold and silver and precious stones, lay around him, he
had obtained the rank and title of ** High Imperial De-
sert Stnger " and therefore his place was number one
on the left side, for the Emperor thought that the side
where the heart was situated must be most honourable,
and the heart 1s situated on the left side of an Emperor,
as with other folks

And the artist wrote five and twenty volumes
about the artificial bird, with the longest and the most
difficult words that are to be found 1n the Chinese lan-
guage So, of course, all said they had read and under-
stood them, otherwise they would have been stupid,
and perhaps would have been flogged

Thus 1t went on for a whole year The Emperor,
the court, and all the Chinese knew every note of the
artifictal bird’s song by heart, butthat was the very
reason they enjoyed 1t so much, they could now sing
with him  The little boys in the street sang ** Zizzt
Cluck, Cluck, Cluck, " and the Emperor himself sang
too—yes, 1ndeed, that was charming'

But one evening, when the bird was in full voice
and the Emperor lay in bed and listened, there was
suddenly a “bang™ inside the bird, then something
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sprang ‘‘ Sur-r-r-r, " all the wheels were running about,
and the music stopped

The Emperor jumped quickly out of bed, and call-
ed his chief physician, but of what use could he be ?
Then a clockmaker was fetched, and at last after a
great deal of discussion and consultation, the bird was
1n some measure put to rights again But the clock-
maker satd he must be spared much singing, for the
pegs were almost worn cut, and 1t was imposstble to-
renew them, at least, so that the music should be
correct

There was a great lamentation, for now the artift-
cralabird was allowed to sing only once a year, and
even then there were difficulties, however, the artist
made a short speech full of his favourite long words
and said the bird was as good as ever so then, of course,
1t was as good as ever

When five years were passed away, a great afflic-
tion visited the whole empire , for 1n their hearts the
people thought highly of their Emperor, and now he
was 1ll, and 1t was reported that he could not live A
new Emperor had already been chosen, and the people
stood 1n the street outstde the palace, and asked the
Cavalier how the Emperor was?

*“Pish,” said he, and shook his head

Cold and pale lay the Emperor in his magnificent
bed, all the court believed him to be already dead, and
everyone had hastened away to greet the new Emperor ;
the men ran out for a little gosstp on the subject, and
the maids were having a grand coffee-party

The floors of all the rooms and passages were
covered with cloth, 1n order that not a step should be
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heard—it was everywhere so still!so still' But the
Emperor was not yet dead , stiff and pale, he lay in his
splendid bed, with he long velvet curtains, and heavy
gold tassels A:window was opened above, and the
moon shone down on the Emperor and the artificial bird.

The poor Emperor could scarcely breathe, 1t
appeared to him as though something was sitting on his
chest, he opened his eyes, and saw that it was Death
who had put on the Emperor’s Crown, and with one
hand held the golden Scimitar, with the other, the splen-
did imperial banner, whilst from under the folds of the
thick velve: hangings, the s.rangest looking heads were
seen peering forth , some with an expression absolutely
hideous, ard others with an extremly gentle and lovely
aspect they were the bad and good deeds of the
Emperor, which were now all fixing thetr cyes upon
him, whilst Dcath sat on his heart

* Dost thou know this ?”" they whispered one atter
another ** Dost thou remember that ?” and they began
reproaching him 1n such a manner that the swcat broke
out upon his forehead

“I have never known anything like 1t,” said the
Emperor ‘“Music, music ! the great Chinese drum,” cried
he, ** let me not hear what they are saying "

They went on, however, and Death, quite in Cht-
nese fashion, nodded his head to every word

“Mustc, music " cried the Emperor * Thou dear
Iittle aruficial bird, sing again I pray thee, sing'—I have
giventhee gold and precious stones, I have even hung my
golden slippers round thy neck—sing, I pray thee sing !

But the bird was silent, there was no one there to
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wind him up and he could not sing without this Death
continued to stare at the Emperor with his great hollow
eyes! And everywhere 1t was still, fearfully still !

All at once, the sweetest song was heard from the
window, 1t was the little living nightingale who was
sitting on a branch outstde She had heard of her
Emperor’s severe 1llness, and was come to sing to him of
comfort and hope As she sang, the spectral forms
became paler and paler, the blood flowed more and
more quickly through the Emperor’s feeble members, and
even Death listened and said, *“ Go on, little nightingale,
go on

[ ]

“Wilt thou give me the splendid Scimitar ? Wilt
thou give me the gay banner, and the Emperor’s
crown ?”’

And Death gave up all these treasures for a song,
and the nightingale sang on she sang of the quiet
churchyard, where white roses blossom, where the lilac
sends forth 1ts fragrance, and the fresh grass 1s bedewed
with the tears of the sorrowing friends of the departed
Then Death was seized with a longing for his garden, and
like a cold white shadow flew out at the window

“Thanks, thanks,” said the Emperor, *‘thou
heavenly bird, I know thee well Ihave banished thee
from my realm, and thou hast sung away those evil faces
from my bed, and death from my heart, how shall I
reward thee 77

“Thou hast already rewarded me,” said the night-
ingale, I have seen tears 1n thine eyes, as when I sang
to thee for the first ttme those I shall never forget,
they are jewels which do so much good to a minstrel’s
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heart! But sleep now, and wake fresh and healthy; I
will sing thee tosleep ™

And she sang—and the Emperor fell 1nto a sweet
sleep Oh, how soft and kindly was that sleep'

The sun shone 1n at the window when he awoke,
strong and healthy Not one of his servants had return-
ed, for they all believed him dead, but the nightingale
stull sat and sang

“Thou shalt always stay with me,” said the
Emperor, “ thou shalt only sing when 1t pleases thee,
and the artifictal bird I will break into a thousand
pieces

“Do not so, " said the mightingale, *‘truly he has
done what he could, take care of im I cannot stay
in the palace, but let me come whenlike I will sit
on the branches close to the window, 1n the evening,
and sing to thee, that thou mayest become happy /and
thoughtful I will sing to thee of the joyful and the
sorrowing, I will sing to thee of all that 1s good or bad,
which 1s concealed from thee The little minstrel flies
afar to the fisherman’s hut, to the peasant’s cottage, to
all who are far distant from thee and thy court I love
thy heart more than thy crown, and yet the crown has
an odour of something holy aboutit Iwill come, I
will ssng  But thou must promise me one thing ™

“Everything,” said the Emperor And 'now he
stood 1n his imperial splendour, which he had put on
himself and held the Scimitar so heavy with gold to his
heart *‘ One thing I beg of thee let no one know that
thou has a little bird who tells thee everything,
then all will go on well ” And the nightingale flew
away.
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The attendants came to look at their dead Emperor
—Lo! There they stood—and the Emperor said, ** Good
Morning "

HANS ANDERSON —'Fawry Tales'

WORDS AND MEANINGS —

porcelawn fine, polished clay.
extolled praised

wmventwon fancy, imagination
distinguished 1mportant,

smgular strange

enchauted delighted, pleased
coquetry show of love, flirtation
allotted given, set apart for
wmordinately excessively, over much
wntrinswally truly, really, naturally
lamentation weeping

affiictrion . disaster, misfortune
gossp , chat, talk

PHRASES TO BE USED IN SENTENCES —

to extol , an invention of , to reckon on , after discussion to be visited
by an affliction,

FOR ORAL WORK .
How did the nightingale save the Emperor from Death ?
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12. To the Cuckoo

O blithe new-comer' I have heard,
I hear thee and rejoice

O Cuckoo ! shall I call thee bird,

Or but a wandertng Voice ?

While I am lying on the orass
Thy twofold shout I hear,

From hill to hill 1t seems to pass,
At once far off and near

Though babbling only to the vale
Of sunshine and of flowers,

Thou bringest unto me a tale

Of vistonary hours

Thrice welcome, darling of the Spring !
Even vet thou art to me

No bird, but an invisible thing

A voice, a mystery

The same whom 1n my school-boy days
I listen'd to, that Cry

Which made me look a thousand ways
In bush, and tree, and sky

To seek thee did I often rove
Through woods and on the green;
And thou wert still a hope, a love,
Still long'd for, never seen!
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And I can listen to thee yet,
Can lte upon the plain

And lListen, till I do beget
That golden time again

O blessed bird ! the earth we pace
Again appears to be

An unsubstantial, fairy place
That 1s fit home for thee !

WiLLiaM WORDSWORTH.

WORDS AND MEANINGS —

blithe gay, happy

vowe a spirit

[Can you say why the Cuckoo seems, to the poet, to be more a spirit of
joy than a mere bird ?]

wviswnary . full of dreams, fancies

The poet says that the earth 1s a better place to live in, on account of
the Cuckoo Why does he think so ?

13. The Winter's Tale

Leontes, King of Sicily, and his Queen, the beautiful
and virtuous Hermione, once lived 1n the greatest har-
mony together So happy was Leontes in the love of
this excellent lady, that he had no wish ungratified,
except that he sometimes destred to see again, and to
present to his Queen, his old companion and school-
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fellow, Polixenes, King of Bohemta Leontes and Polixe-
nes were brought up together from thetr infancy, but
being, by the death of their fathers, called to reign over
their respective kingdoms, they had not met for many
years, though they frequently interchanged gifts, letters
and loving embasstes

At length, after repeated 1nvitations, Polixenes
came from Bohemta to the Sicilitan court, to pay his
friend, Leontes, a visit

At first this wisit gave nothing but pleasure to
Leontes He recommended the friend cf his youth to
the Queen’s particular attention, and scemed 1n the
presence ot his dear frrierd and old companion to have
his felicity quite completed They talked over old times;
their school-days and thetr youthful pranks were
remembercd, and recounted to Hermione, who always
took a cheerful part in these conversations

When, after a long stay, Polixenes was preparing to
depart, Hermione, at the desirc of her husband, joined
her entreaties to his that Polixenes would prolong his
visit

And now began this good Queen’s sorrow, for
Polixenes, refusing to stay at the request of Leontes,
was won over by Hemione’s gentle and persuasive
words to put off his departure for some weeks longer
Upon this, although Leontes had so long known the
integrity and honourable principles of his friend, Poli
xenes, as well as the excellent disposition of his virtuous
Queen, he was seized with an ungovernable jealousy.
Every attention Hermione showed to Polixenes, though
by her husband’s particular desire, and merely to please
him, increased the unfortunate King's jealousy, and
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from being a loving and a true friend and the best and
fondest of husbands, Leontes became suddenly a savage
and tnhuman monster. Sending for Camillo, one of the
lords of his court, and telling him of the suspicion he
entertained, he commanded him to poison Polixenes

Camillo was a good man, and he, well knowing
that the jealousy of Leontes had not the slightest foun-
dation 1n truth, instead of poisoning Polixenes, acquain-
ted him with the King, his master’s orders, and agreed
to escape with him out of the Sicilian dominions, and
Polixencs, with the assistance of Camillo, arrived safe
in his own kingdom of Bohemia, where Camillo lived
from that time in the King's court, and became the chief
friend and favourite of Polixenes

The flight of Polixencs enraged the jealous Leontes
still more , he went to the Queen’s apartment, where
the good lady was sitting with her little son, Mamuillius,
who was just beginning to tell.one of his best stories to
amuse his mother, when the king entered, and taking
the child away, sent Hermione to prison

Mamillius, though but a very young child, loved
his mother tenderly, and when he saw her so dishonour-
ed, and found she was taken trom him to be put into
prison, he took 1t deeply to heart, and drooped and
pined away by slow degrees, losing his appetite and his
sleep, till 1t was thought his grief would kil him

The king, when he had sent his Queen to prison
commanded Cleomenes and Dion, two Sicilian lords
to go to Delphos, there to inquire of the Oracle, :at the
temple of Apollo, if his Queen had been unfaithful to

him.
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‘When Hermione had been a short time 1n prison,
she had a little daughter, and the poor lady received
much comfort from the sight of her pretty baby, and
she said to1t, ** My poor little prisoner, I am as inno-
cent as you are "

Hermione had a kind friend in the noble-spirited
Paulina, who was the wife of Antigonus, a Sicilian
lord, and when the lady Paulina heard her royal mis-
tress had a new baby, she went to the prison where
Hermione was confined, and she said to Emilia, the
lady who attended upon Hermrone, ‘I pray you, Emilia,
tell the good Queen, 1f her majesty dare trust me with
her little babe, I will carry 1t to the King, 1ts fathers
we do not know how he may soften at the sight of his
innocent child”  ““Most worthy Madam,” replied Em1-
lia, “ T will acquaint the Queen with your kind, noble
offer She was wishing to-day that she had a friend
who would venture to present the child to the King ™
“ And tell her, " sard Paulina, ** that I will speak boldly
to Leontes 1n her defence ™ ‘““May you ever be blessed,”
said Emilia, * for your kindness to our gracious Queen ™
Emilia then iwent to Hermione, who joyfully gave up
her baby to the care of Paulina, for she had feared that
no one would dare venture to present the child to its
father

Paulina took the new-born infant and forcing her-
self into the King's presence—notwithstanding her
husband, fearing the King's anger, endeavoured to
prevent her—she laid the babe at 1ts father’s feet, and
Paulina made a noble speech to the King, 1n defence of
Hermione She reproached him severely for his in-
humanity, and implored him to have mercy on his 1nno-
cent wife and child But Paulina’s spirited remonst-
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rances only aggravated Leontes’ displeasure, and he
ordered her husband Antigonus to take her from his
presence

When Paulina went away, she left the little babe
at 1ts father’s feet, thinking, when he was alone with 1t,
he would look upon 1t and have pity on 1ts helpless
1nnocence

The good Paulina was mistaken , for no sooner was
she gone, than the merciless father ordered Antigonus,
Paulina’s husband, to take the child and carry 1t out to
sea, and leave 1t upon some desert shore to perish

Antigonus, unlike the good Camillo, too well
obeyed the orders of Leontes, for he immediately carri-
ed the child on board ship and put out to sea, intending
to leave it on the first desert coast he could find

So firmly was the King persuaded of the guilt of
Hermione, that he would not watt for the return of
Cleomenes and Dion, whom he had sent to consult the
oracle of Apolio at Delphos, but before the Queen was
recovered from her grief for the loss of her precious
baby, he had her brought to a public trial before all
the lords and nobles of his court And when all the
great lords, the judges, and the nobility of the land
were assembled together to try Hermione, and that
anhappy Queen was standing as a prisoner before her
subjects to receive their judgment, Cleomenes and Dion
entered the assembly and presented to the King the
answer of the oracle, sealed up Leontes commanded the
seal to be broken, and the words of the oracle to he read
aloud, and these were the words ‘““Hermione 1s
innocent, Polixenes blameless, Camillo a true subject,
Leontes a jealous tyrant, and the King shall live with-
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out an herr, if that which 1s lost, be not found ™ The
King would give no credit to the words of the oracle .

he said 1t was a falsehood invented by the Queen's
friends and he desired the judges to proceed 1n the trial
of the Queen ; but while Leontes was speaking, a man
entered and told him that the Prince Mamullius, hearing
his mother was to be tried for her life, struck with grief
and shame had suddenly died

Hermione, upon hearing of the death of this dear
affectionate child who had lost his life 1n sorrowing for
her misfortune, fainted; and Leontes, pierced to the
heart by the news, began to feel pity for his unhappy
Queen, and he ordered Paulina and the ladies who were
her attendants, to take her away and use means for her
recovery Paulina soon returned and told the King that
Hermione was dead

When Leontes heard that the Queen was dead, he
repented of his cruelty to her, and now that he thought
his 11l usage had broken Hermione's heart, he believed
her innocent He thought of the words of the oracle
and knew that ‘‘if that which was lost was not found, ™™
namely, his young daughter, he should be without an
heir, the young prince Mamillius being dead Now he
was ready to give up his kingdom to recover his lost
daughter, gave himself up to remorse, and passed many
years 1n mournful thoughts and repentant grief

The ship 1n which Antigonus carried the infant
princess out to sea, was driven by a storm upon the
coast of Bohemia, the very kingdom of the good King
Polixenes Here Antigonus landed, and here he left
the little baby

Antigonus never returned to Sicily to tell Leontes
where he left his daughter, for as he was going back to-



THE WINTER'S TALE 55

the ship, a bear came out of the woods and tore him to
pteces; a just punishment on him for obeying the wicked
order of Leontes

The child was dressed in rich clothes and jewels,
for Hermione had made 1t very fine when she sent 1t to
Leontes, and Antigonus had pinned a paper to its
mantle with the name of Perdita written thereon, and
words obscurely intimating 1ts high birth and untoward
fate

This poor deserted baby was found by a shepherd
He was a humane man, and so he carried the little
Perdita home to his wife who nursed 1t tenderly, but
povorty tempted the shepherd to conceal the rich prize
he had found, therefore he left that part of the country,
that no one might know where he got his riches, and
with part of Perdita’s jewels he bought herds of sheep
and becamec a wealthy shepherd He brought up
Perdita as his own child and she knew not that she was
any other than a shepherd’s daughter

The little Perdita grew up a lovely maiden, and
though she had no better education than that of a shep-
herd’s dauchter, yet so did the natural graces she
inherited fiom her royal mother, shine forth in her
untutored mind, that no one from her behaviour would
have known she had not been brought up 1n her father's
court

Polixenes, the King of Bohemia, had an only son,
whose name was Florizel As this young Prince was
hunting near the shepherd's dwelling, he saw the old
man's supposed daughter, and the beauty, modesty, and
queenlike deportment of Perdita, caused him instantly
to fall in love with her He soon, under the name of
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Doricles, and 1n the disguise of a private gentleman
became a constant visitor to the old shepherd’s house

Florizel’s frequent absence from court alarmed
Polixenes, and setting people to watch his son, he dis-
covered his love for the shepherd’s fair daughter

Polixenes then called for Camillo, the faithful
Camullo, who had preserved his life from the fury of
Leontes, and desired that he would accompany him to
the house of the shepherd, the supposed father of
Perdita

Polixenes ard Camillo, both 1n disgutse, arrtved at
the old shepherd's dwelling, whilc they were celebrat-
ing the feast of sheep-shearing, and though they twere
strangers, yet at the sheep-shearing, every guest being
made welcome, they were invited to walk 1n and join 1n
the general festivity

Nothing but mirth and jollity was going forward
Tables were spread and great preparations were in the
making for the rustic feast Some lads and lasses were
dancing on the green before the house, while others of
the young men were buying ribands, gloves and such
toys'of a pedlar at the door

While this busy scene was going forward, Florizel
and Perdita sat quietly in a retired corner, seemingly
more pleased with the conversation of each other than
desirous of engaging 1n the sports and silly amusements
of those around them

The King was so disgutsed that 1t was impossible
his son could know him he therefore advanced near
enough to hear the conversation The simple yet
elegant manner 1n which Perdita conversed with his son
did not a little surprise Polixenes he said to Camzllo,
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*This 1s the prettiest low-born lass I ever saw ; nothing
she does or says but looks like something greater than
herself, too noble for this place

Camillo replied, ““Indeed, she 1s the very queen of
curds and cream "

“Pray, my good friend,” said the King to the old
shepherd, *“ what fair swain 1s that talking with your
daughter?”’ “ They call him Doricles,” replied the
shepherd, “ he says he loves my daughter, and to speak
truth, there 1s not a kiss to choose which loves the other
best If young Doricles can get her, she shall bring him
that Re Ilittle dreams of,” meaning the remainder of
Perdita’s jewels, which after he had bought herds of
sheep with part of them, he had carefully hoarded up
for her marriage portton

Polixenes then addressed his son ‘“How now,
young man'" said he, * your heart seems full of some-
thing that .akes off your mind from feasting When I
was young, [ used to load my love with presents, but you
have let the pzdlar 3o, and you have bought your lass
no toy

The young prince, who little thought he was talking
to the King, his father, replied ** Old Sir, she prizes not
such trifles, the gifts which Perdita expects from me
are locked up 1n my heart ™ Then turning to Perdita,
he said to her, * O hear me, Perdita, before this ancient
gentleman, who 1t seems was once himself a lover; he
shall hear what I profess " Florizel then called upon the
old stranger to be a witness to a solemn promise of
marriage which he made to Perdita, saying to Polixenes,
“I pray you, mark our contract
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‘*‘Mark your divorce, young sir,” said the King, dis-
covering himself Polixenes then reproached his son for
daring to contract himself to this low-born matden
calling Perdita, “shepherd’s-brat, sheep-hook™ and
other disrespectful names, and threatening, 1f ever she
suffered his son to see her again, he would put her and
the cold shepherd, her father, to a cruel death

The King then left them 1n great wrath, and ordered
Camuillo to follow him with prince Florizel

When the King had departed, Perdita, whose royal
nature was roused by Polixenes’ reproaches, said,
“Though we are all undone, I was not much afratd and
once or twice, I was about to speak and tell him plainly,
that the self same sun which shines upon his palace,
hides not his face from our cottage, but looks on both
alike ™ Then sorrowfully she said, “But now, I am
awakened from this dream, I will queen 1t no further
Leave me, sir, I will go and milk my ewes and
sheep ”

The kind-hearted Camillo was charmed with the
spirit and-propriety of Perdita’s behaviour and percer-
ving that the young prince wastoo deeply in love to give
up his mustress at the command of his royal father, he
thought of a way to befriend the lovers, and at the same
time to execute a cherished scheme of his

Camillo had long known that Leontes, the King of
Sicily, was become a true penitent, and though Camillo
was now the favoured friend of King Polixenes, he could
not help wishing once more to see his late royal master
and his native home He therefore proposed to Florizel
and Perdita, that they should accompany him to the
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Sicilian court, where he would engage Leontes should
protect them, till through his mediation, they could
obtain pardon from Polixenes, and his consent to their
marriage :

To this proposal theyjoyfully agreed ; and Camullo,
who conducted everything relative to their flight,
allowed the old shepherd to go along with them

The shepherd took with him the remainder of
Perdita’s jewels, her baby clothes, and the paper which
he had found pinned to her mantle

After a prosperous voyage, Florizel and Perdita,
Camullo and the old shepherd, arrived 1n safety at the
court of Leontes Leontes, who still mourned his dead
Hermione and his lost child, recetved Camillo with
great kindness and gave a cordial welcome to Prince
Florizel But Perdita, whom Florzel introduced as his
princess, seemed to engross all Leontes’ attention
Perceiving a resemblance between her and his dead
Queen Hermione, his grief broke out afresh, and he
said, such a lovely creature might his own daughter
have been, 1f he had not so cruelly destroyed her * And
then too, " said he to Florizel, *1 lost the society and
friendship of your brave father, whom I now desire
more than my life once again to look upon

When the old shepherd heard how much notice the
King had taken of Perdita, and that he had lost a
daughter who was exposed 1n infancy, he fell to compar-
ing the time when he found the little Perdita, with the
manner of 1ts exposure, the jewels and other tokens of
its high birth , from all which 1t was imposstble for him
not to conclude that Perdita and the King's lost daugh-
ter were the same
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Florizel and Perdita, Camillo and the faithfu
Paulina, were present when the old shepherd related t«
the King the manner in which he had found the chil
and also the circumstances of Antigonus’ death, h
having seen the bear seize upon him He showed thi
rich mantle 1n which Paulina remembered Hermion
had wrapped the child, and he produced a jewel whicl
she remembered Hermione had tied about Perdita’s neck
and he gave up the paper which Paulina knew to b
the writing of her husband, 1t could not be doubtec
that Perdita was Leontes' own daughter but oh! thi
noble struggles of Paulina between sorrow for he
husband’s death, and joy that the oracle was fulfilled 11
the King's heir, his lonz lost daughter, beiny found
‘When Lcontes heard that Perdita was his daughter
the great sorrow he felt that Hermione was not living
to behold her child, made him so distracted that he coulc
say nothing for a lonz time but, “O thy mother
thy mother!”

Paulina interrupted this joyful yet distresstul scene
with saying to Leontes, that she had a statue newly
finished by that rare Italian master, Julio Romano
which was such a perfect resemblance of the Queen
that should His Majesty be pleased to go to her house
and look upon 1t, he would be almost ready to think
1t was Hermione herself Thither then they all went
the King anxtous to see the semblance of his Hermione
and Perdita longing to behold what the mother she hac
never seen looked like

When Paulina drew back the curtain which con.
cealed this famous statue, so perfectly did it resemble
Hermione, that all the King's sorrow was renewed af
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the stzht for a long time he had no power to speak
or move

“I like your silence, my liege ™, sawd Paulina; "1t
the more shows your wonder Is not this statue very
like your Queen?”

At length the King said, “ O thus she stood, even
with such majesty, when I first wooed her But yet,
Paulina, Hermione was not so aged as this statue looks "
Paulina replied, * So much the more the carver’s excel
lence, who has made the statue as Hermione would
have looked, had she been living now But let me draw
the cyrtain, Sire, lest presently you think 1t moves ™

The King then said, “Do not draw the curtain
Would I were dead ! See, Camillo, would you not think
1t breathed ? Her eye seems to have motion1n 1t ™ 1
must draw the curtain, my liege,” said Paulina “ You
are so transported, you will persuade yourselfthe statue
lives ™ O, sweet Paulina, " said Leontes, ** make me
think so twenty years together ! Still methinks there 1s
an air comes from her What fine chisel could ever
yet cut breath ? Let no man mock me, for I will kiss
her * *““Good, my Lord, forbear'” said Paulina
*“The ruddiness upon her lip 1s wet you will stain
your own with oily painting Shall I draw the cur-
tain ?"” “ No, not these twenty years, ” said Leontes

Perdita, who all this time had been kneeling and
beholding 1n stlent admiration the statue of her match-
less mother, said now, ‘“ And so long could I stay here,
looking upon my dear mother”

‘“ Either forbear this transport,” said Paulina to
Leontes, ‘“and let me draw the curtain, or prepare
yourself for more amazement I can make the statue
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move indeed, ay, and descend from off the pedestal
and take you by the hand But then you will think,
which I will nrotest I am not, that I am assisted by
some wicked powers

“What you can make her do, ™ said the astonished
King, 1 am content to look upon What you can
make her speak, I am content to hear, for 1t 1s as easy
to make her speak as move ”

Paulina then ordered some slow and solemn music,
which she had prepared for the purpose to strike vp,
and to the amazement of all the beholders, the statue
came down from off the pedestal and threw 1its arms
around Leontes’ neck The statue then began to speak,
praying for blessings on her husband, and on her child
the newly-found Perdita

No wonder that the statue hung upon Leontes’ neck
and blessed her husband and her child No wonder,
for the statue was indeed Hermione herself, the real,
the living Queen

Paulina had falsely reported to the King the death
of Hermione, thinking that the only means to preserve
her royal mistress’ life, and with good Paulina, Her-
mione had lived ever since, never choosing Leontes
should know she was living, till she heard Perdita was
found, for though she had long forgiven the injurtes
which Leontes had done to herself, she could not pardon
his cruelty to his infant daughter

His dead Queen thus restored to life, his lost daugh-
ter found, the long-sorrowing Leontes could scarcely
support the excess of his own happiness
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Nothing but congratulations and affectionate
speeches were heard on all stdes Now the delighted
parents thanked prince Florizel for lovipg their lowly-
seeming daughter, and now they blessed the good old
shepherd for preserving thetr child Greatly did Camillo
and Paulina rejoice that they had lived to see so good
an end of all their faithful services

And as if nothing should be wanting to complete
this stzange and unlooked-for joy, Kinz Polixenes him-
'self now entered the palace

When Polixenes first missed his son and Camullo,
knowing that Camillo had long wished to return to
to Stcily, he conrectured he should find the fugitives
here, and following them with all speed, he happened
to just arrive at this, the happiest 'moment of Leontes’
life

Polixenes took part inthe general joy, he forgave
his friend, Leontes, the unjust jealousy he had concer-
ved against him, and they once more loved each other
with all the warmth of their first boyish friendship
And there was no fear that Polixenes would now
oppose his son’s marriage with Perdita She was no
*“sheep-hook " now, but the heiress of the crown of
Stcily

Thus have we seen the patient virtues of the long-
suffering Hermione rewarded That excellent lady
ltved many years with her Leontes and her Perdita, the
happiest of mothers and of Queens

MARY LaMB—Tales from Shakespeare
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WORDS AND MEANINGS ,—

harmony love and happiness
embassies , messages

felhcity happiness

recounted related, told
antegrity , uprightness, honesty
sparited  forceful, vigorous
remonstrances , complaints
aggravated , increased

remorse , regret, contrition, sorrow, repentance
obscurely not clearly, vaguely
wmtunating , stating

untoward unfortunate, sad
humane kind, loving,
deportment , behaviour

rustic country, peasant
elegant graceful

propriety , correctness suitableness
mediation , agency, intercession
conducted . arranged.
semblanee hkeness
transported overjoyed

PHRASES TO BE USED IN SENTENCES —

in harmony with , to win over , to entertain a suspicion, to remons
trate with , to be persuaded of , to give oneself up to, to engage 1n,
to fall to a task, to be content to,

Give a brief account of what happened when Paulina took Leontes to
sce the statue [ Written work)
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14. Say not the struggle naught availeth

Say not the struggle naught availeth,
The labour and the wounds are vain,
The enemy faints not, nor faileth,
And as things have been they remain

If hopes were dupes, fears may be liars;
It may be, 1n yon smoke conceal’d,

Your comrades chase e’en now the fliers,
And, but for you, possess the field

For while the tired waves, vainly breaking,
Seem here no painful inch to gain,

Far back, through creeks and inlets making,
Comes silent, flooding 1n, the main

And not by eastern windows only,
When daylight comes, comes 1n the light,
In front the sun climbs slow, how slowly!
But westward, look, the land 1s bright!

ARTHUR HUGH CLOUGH

WORDS AND MEANINGS —

dupes , cheats, deceivers, frauds
flwers, (here means) the defeated enemy
makmng , moving forward, advancing

We try hard to improve ourselves , but we find the task so hard that we
are inclined to despair We seem to be making no progress, 1n spite
of all our efforts, What does the poet tell us?

What are the three pictures the poem brings before you ?
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I5. The Death of Nelson

Nelson, certain of a triumphant 1ssue to the day,
asked Captain Blackwood what he should consider as a
victory That officer answered that considering the
hand-ome way 1n which the battle was offered by the
enemy, their apparent determination fora fair trial of
strength, and the situation of the land, he thought 1t
would be a glortous result if fourteen were captured He
replied, “ I'shall not be satisfied with less than twenty I
Soon afterwards he asked him if he did not think there
was a signal wanting Captain Blackwood made
answer that he thought the whole fleet seemed very
clearly to understand what they were about These
words were scarcely spoken before that signal was
made, which will be remembered as long as the language
or even the memory of England shall endure—Nelson’s
last signal

“ England expects every man to do his duty !

It was received throughout the fleet with a shout of
answering acclamation ““Now”, said Lord Nelson, “1
can do no more We must trust to the great Disposer
of all events, and the justice of our cause I thank God
for this great opportunity of doing my duty "

He wore that day as usual, his admiral’s frock coat,
bearing on the left breast four stars of the different
orders with which he was 1nves.ed, ornaments which
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rendered him so conspicuous a mark for the enemy It
was known that there were rifle men on board the
French ships, and 1t could not be doubted but that his
Iife would be particularly aimed at ‘They communi-
cated therr fears to each other, and the surgeon, Mr
Beatty, spoke to the Chaplain, Dr Scott, and to Mr.
Scott, the public secretaty, desiring that some person
would entreat him to change his dress or cover the stars,
but they knew thatsuch a reques: would highly dis.
please him

“In honour I gained them, ™ he had said when such
a thing had been hinted to him formerly, ““and in
hondu: I will die with them ™

It had been part of Nelson’s prayer that the British
flecet micht be distingusshed by humanity 1n the victory
which he expected Setting an example himself, he
twice gave orders to ceasc furing on the Redoubtable
supposing that she had struck, because her guns were
stlent, for, as she carrted no flag, there was no means
of instantly ascertaining the fact From this ship, which
he had thus twice spared, he recetved his death A
ball fired from her mizzen-top, which, in the then
situation of the two vessels, was not more than fifteen
yards from that part of the deck where he was standing,
struck the epaulette on his left shoulder, about a quarter
after one, just in the heat of the action He fell upon
his face on the spot which was covered with his poor
secretary’s blood Hardy, who wasa few steps from
him, turning round, saw threc men ratsing him up
*“They have done for me at last, Hardy " said he *I
hope not, ™ cried Hardy “Yes,” he replied; * my back-
bone 1s shot through ™ Yet even now, not for a moment
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losing his presence of mind, he observed, as they were
carrying him down the ladder, that the tiller ropes,
which had been shot away, were not yet replaced, and
ordered that new ones should be rove immediately;
then, that he might not be seen by the crew, he took
out his handkerchief and covered his face and his stars
Had he but concealed these badges of honour from the
enemy, England perhaps would not have had cause
to recetve with sorrow the news of the battle of
Trafalgar

The cockpit was crowded with wounded and dying
over whose bodies he was with some difficulty conveyed,
and laid upon a pallet 1n the midshipmen’s berth It
was soon percetved, upon examination, that the wound
was mortal This, however, was concealed from all
except Captain Hardy, the chaplin, and the medical
attendants He being himself certain, from the sensation
1n his back, and the gush of blood he felt within his
breast, that no human care could avail him, 1nsisted
that the surgeon should leave him and attend to those to
whom he might be useful ; “* For, ™ said he ** you can do
nothing forme ” All that could be done was to fan
him with paper, and frequently to give him lemonade
to alleviate his intense thirst He was 1n great pan,
and expressed much anxiety for the event of the action,
which now began to declare itself As often as a ship
struck, the crew of the Victory hurrahed, and at every
hurrah, a vistble expression of joy gleamed in the eyes
and marked the countenance of the dying hero

He became impatient to see Hardy, and asthat
officer, though often sent for, could not leave the
deck, Nelson feared that some fatal cause prevented:
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him, and repeatedly cried, “Will no one bring Hardy to
me ? He must be killed! He 1s surely dead '™

An hour and ten minutes elapsed from the time
Nelson recetved his wound before Hardy could come to
him They shook hands in silence, Hardy in vain
s:ruggling to suppress the feelings of that most painful
and yet sublime moment

“Well, Hardy,” said Nelson, ‘‘how goes the day with
us?” *“Very well,” replied Hardy “‘Ten ships have
struck, but five of the van have tacked, and show an
intention to bear down upon the Victory 1 have called
two or three of our fresh ships round and have no doubt
of giving them a drubbing "

“I hope, " said Nelson, ‘ none of our ships have
scruck”™ Hardy answered there was no fear of that

Then, and not till then, Nelson spoke of himself,
‘T am a dead man, Hardy, ™ satd he, ‘I am going fast;
1t will be all over with me soon ™ Hardy observed that
he hoped Mr Beatty could yet hold out some prospect
of life *“Oh no,” he replied, *“ 1t 1s1mposstble My back
1s sho: throuzsh  Beatty will tell you so ™ Hardy then
once more shook hands with him and with a heart
almost bursting, hastened upon deck

By this time all feeling below the breast was gone,
and Nelson having made the surgeon ascertain this,
satd to him, “You know I am gone Iknow 1t I feel
something ristng 1n my breast, ™ putting his hand on his
left side, ““which tells me so ™ And upon Beatty's inquir-
1ing whether his pain was very great, he replied, ““So
great that I wish were dead * Yet,” said he, 1n a lower
voice, ‘‘one would like to live a little longer too ™
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Captain Hardy, some fifty minutes afier he had
left the cockpit, returned, and again taking the hand of
his dying friend and commander, congratulated him on
having gained a complete victory How many of the
enemy were taken he did not know, as 1t was imposstble
to percerve them distinctly ; but fourteen or fifteen at
least

*“That's well,” cried Nelson, “but I bargained for
twenty " And then, in a stronger voice he said,
“Anchor, Hardy, anchor " Hardy, upon this, hinted that’
Admiral Collingwood would take upon himself the
direction of affairs  *“Not while I live, Hardy,” said the
dying Nelson, ineffectually endeavouring to raise him-
self from the bed, * do you anchor "'His previous ordeis
for preparing to anchor had shown how clearly he fore-
saw the necessity of this Presently, calling Hardy back,
he said to him1n a low voice, “Don’t throw me over-
board” ; and he desired that he might be buried by his
parents, unless 1t should please the King to order other-
wise

‘Kiss me, Hardy’, said he Hardy knelt down and
kissed his cheek , and Nelson said, ‘Now I am satisfied
Thank God I have done my duty "

Hardy stood over him 1n stlence for a minute or
two, then knelt again and kissed his forehead **Who
1s that ?* said Nelson, and being informed, he replied,
‘God bless you, Hardy' And Hardy then left him for
ever

Nelson now desired to be turned over upon his right
side, and said, ‘I wish I had not left the deck, for I shall
soon be gone’
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Death was indeed rapidly approaching His articula-
tion now became difficult but he was distinctly heard
to say, * Thank God I have done my duty! These
words he repeatedly pronounced, and they were the last
words he ever uttered He expired at thirty minutes
after four—three hours and a quarter after he had recer-
ved his wound ’

RoBERT SouTHEY—Life of Nelson

WOoRDS AND MEANINGS —
°

trumphant  successful
apparent seeming, outward
acclamation , cheer, applause
conspiwcuous , prominent, easily seen
drubbing  defeat
wneffectually . unsuccessfully, vainly
articulatwon , speech

USE THESE PHRASES IN SENTENCES

A tral of strength, received with acclamation, commumcate to,
conceal from, alleviate the sufferings of, to take upon oneself,
foresee the necessity

WRITTEN WORK ,—
Write a brief account of the battle of Trafalgar (Make use of what you

have read here, as well as what you have learnt about the battle in
your study of History)
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16. The Useful Plough

A Country life 1s sweet !
In moderate cold and heat,
To walk 1n the air, how pleasant and fair,
In every field of wheat,
The fairest of flowers adorning the bowers,
And every meadow’s brow ;
So that I say, no courtier may
Compare with them who clothe 1n grey,
And follow the useful plough.

They rise with the morning lark,
And labour till almost dark ;

Then folding their sheep, they hasten to sleep
While every pleasant park

Next morning 1s ringing with birds that are

singing,
On each green tender bough,

With what content and merriment,
Their days are spent, whose minds are bent
To follow the useful plough'

ANONYMOUS

Note the reasons the poet gives us to show that the life of a peasant in
the country 1s the happiest hife of all What connection s there
between the happiness of a peasant's life and (1) the beauties of
nature (2) work and play (3) contentment ?
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What 1s meant by (1) to walk in theair (2) every meadow's brow
(3) clothe 1n grey (4) follow the useful plough (5) rise with the lark
(6) folding their sheep ?

Lines 1, 2 and 4 bave three accented syllables Which other linesin
the poem are like these > Compare these with the 3rd and 8th line 1n
each verse What difference do you find ?

17. Sir Isaac Newton

On Christmas Day, 1n the year 1642, Isaac Newton
was horn at the small wvillage of Woolsthorpe, 1n
Lincolnshire Little did his mother think, when she
beheld her new-born babe, that he was destined to ex-
plain many matters which had been a mystery ever
since the creation of the world

Isaac'sfather being dead, Mrs Newton was married
again to a clergyman and went to reside at North
Witham Her son was left to the care of his good old
grandmother, who was very kind to him, and sent him
to school In his early years, Isaac did not appear to
be a very bright scholar, but was chiefly remarkable
for his ingenuity 1n ail mechanical occupations He
had a set of little tools and saws of various sizes manu-
factured by himself With the aid of these Isaac con-
trived to make many curious articles at which he
worked with so much skill, that he seemed to have
been born with a saw or chisel 1n his hand

The neighbours looked with vast admiration at the
things which Isaac manufactured, and his old grand-
mother,] suppose, was never weary of talking about him.
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*“ He'll make a capital workman one of these days ™
she would probably say ‘ No fear but what Isaac
will do well 1n the world, and be a rich man before he
dies ™

Some of her friends, no doubt, advised Isaac’s
grandmother to apprentice him to a clockmaker for,
besides his mechanical skill, the boy seemed to have a
taste for mathematics which could be very useful to him
in that professton And then 1n due time, Isaac would
set up for himself and would manufacture curious clocks '
ltke those that contain sets of dancing figures, which
wssue from the dial-plate when the hour struck, or like
those where a ship sails across the face of the clock,
and 1s seen tossing up and down on the waves as often
as the pendulum wibrates

Indeed there was some ground for suppostng that
Isaac would devote himself to the manufacture of clocks,
stnce he had already made one of a kind which nobody
had ever heard of before It was set going, not by
wheels and weights like other clocks, but by the drop-
ping of water This was an object of great wonder-
ment to all the people round about, and 1t must be
confessed that there are few boys, or men either, who
would contrive to tell what o’clock 1t 1s, by means of a
bowl of water Besides the water-clock, Isaac made a
sun-dial Thus his grandmother was never at a loss to
know the hour, for the water.clock would tell it in
the shade, and the dial 1n the sunshine

The sundial 1s satd to be still 1n existence at Wools-
thorpe, 1n the corner of the house where Isaac dwelt
If so, 1t must have marked the passage of every sunny
hour that has elapsed since Isaac Newton was a boy.
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It marked all the famous moments of his life; 1t marked
the hour of his death; and still the sunshine creeps
slowly over 1t, as regularly as when Isaac first set
it up

Isaac possessed a wonderful faculty of acquiring
knowledge by the stmplest means For instance, what
method do you suppose he took to find out the strength
of the wind ? You will never guess how the boy could
compel that unseen, inconstant, and ungovernable
wonder, the wind, to tell him the measure of its strength
Yet nothing can be more simple He jumped against
the wind, and by the length of his jump he could calcu-
late the force of a gentle breeze, a brisk gale, or a tem-
pest Thus, even 1n his boyish sports he was continual-
ly searching out the secrets of Philosophy

Not far from his grandmother’s residence, there was
a windmill which operated on a new plan Isaac was in
the habit of gotng thither frequently, and would spend
whole hours 1n examining the various parts While
the mill was at rest, he pried into 1ts internal machi-
nery When its broad sails were set i1n motion by the
wind, he watched the process by which the mill-stones
were made to revolve and crush the grain that was put
into the hopper  After gaining a thorough knowledge
of 1ts construction, he was observed to be unusually
busy with his tools

It was not long before his grandmother and all the
netghbourhood knew what Isaac had been about He
had constructed a model of the windmill Every part
of t