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144 HOW TO DO IT.

CHAPTER V ) i
HOW TO GO INTO SOCIETY.

%‘H)NIE boys and girls are born SO that they
S enjoy society, and all the forms of society,
from the beginning. The passion they have for
it takes them right through all the formalities and
stiffness of morning calls, evening parties, visits
on strangers, and the like, and they have no diffi-
culty aboub the duties involved in these things.
I do not write for them, and there is no need, at
all, of their reading this paper.

There are other boys and girls who look with
half horror and half disgust ab all such machinery
of society. They have been well brought up, in
intelligent, civilized, happy homes. They have
their own aried and regular occupations, and 1b
breaks these all up, when they have to g0 to the
birthday party ab the CGlascocks’, or to spend the
evening with the young lady from Vincennes who

r

s visiting Mrs. V andermeyer.
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When they have grown older, it happens, very
likely, that such boys and girls have to leave
home, and establish themselves at one or another
new home, where more is expected of them in a
social way. Here is Stephen, who has gone
through the High School, and has now gone over
to New Altona to be the second teller in the
Third National Bank there. Stephen’s father was
in college with Mr. Brannan, who was quite a
leading man in New Altona. Madam Chenevard
is a sister of Mrs. Schuyler, with whom Ste-
phen’s mother worked five years on the Sanitary
Commission. All the bank officers are kind to
Stephen, and ask him to come to their houses, and
he, who is one of these young folks whom I have
been describing, who knows how to be happy at
home, but does not know if he is entertaining or
in any way agreeable in other people’s homes,
really finds that the greatest hardship of his- new
life comsists in the hospitalities with which all
these kind people welcome him.

Here is a part of a letter from Stephen to me,
— he writes pretty much everything to me:

10
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R 7 e LTS, Judge Tolman has invited me to
another of her evening parties. Everybody says
they are very pleasant, and T can see that they are
to people who are not sticks and oafs. But I am
q stick and an oaf. 1 do mnot like society, and
I pever did. So I shall decline Mrs. Tolman’s
invitation ; for T have determined to go to 10
more parties here, but to devote my evenings to
reading.”

Now this is not gnobbery or goodyism on Ste-
phen’s part. He is not writing & make-believe
letter, to deceive me as to the way in which he 1s
spending his time. He really had rather occupy
his evening in reading than in going to Mus. Tol-
man’s party, —Orf to Mrs. Anybody’s party, —
and, at the present moment, he really thinks he
never shall go to any parties again. Just SO two
little girls part from ecach other on the sidewalk,
saying, « I never will speak to you again as long
as I live” Only Stephen is in 1o sort angry with
Mrs. Tolman or Mrs. Brannan or Mrs. Chenevard.
He only thinks that their way is one way, and his

way is another. His determination is the sameé as
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Tom’s was, which I described in Chapter II. But
where Tom thought his failure was want of talk-
ing power, Steve really thinks that he hates so-
ciety.

It is for boys and girls like Stephen, who think
they are “sticks and oafs,” and that they cannot
go into society, that this paper is written.

You need not get up from your seats and come
and stand in a line for me to talk to you, — tallest
at the right, shortest at the left, as if you were at
dancing-school, facing M. Labbassé. I can talk to
you just as well where you are sitting ; and, as
Obed Clapp said to me once, I know very well
what you are going to say, before you say
it. Dear children, I have had it said to me four-
score and ten times by forty-six boys and forty-

six girls who were just as dull and just as bright

as you are,—as like you, indeed, as two pins.
There is Dunster,— Horace Dunster, — at. this
moment the favorite talker in society in Wash-
ington, as indeed he is on the floor of the House
of Representatives. Ask, the next time you are

at Washington, how many dinner-parties are put
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off till a day can be tound at which Dunster can
be present. Now I remember Vvery well, how,
a year OrF two after Dunster graduated, he and
Messer, who 18 NOW Lieutenant-Governor of
Labrador, and some OnNe whom I will not name,
were sitting on the shore of the Cattaraugus Lake,
rubbing themselves dry after their swim. And
Dunster said he Was not going to any IOTE
parties. Mrs. Judge Park had asked him, be-
cause she loved his sister, but she did not care
for him a traw, and he did not know the Cat-
taraugus people, and he was afraid of the girls,
who knew a greab deal more than he did, and
go he was “no good” to anybody, and he would
not go any longer. He would stay at home and
read Plato in the original. Messer wondered ab
all this; he enjoyed Mrs. Judge Park’s parties,
and Mrs. Dr. Holland’s teas, and he could not see
why as bright a fellow as Dunster should mnot
enjoy them. «But T tell you,” said Dunster,
«that 1 do mot enjoy them; and, what 1s more,
I tell you that these people do not want me to
come. They ask me because they like my sister,

as 1 said, or my father, or my mother.”
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Then some one else, who was there, whom I do
not name, who was at least two years older than
these young men, and so was qualified to advise
them, addressed them thus :—

«You talk like children. Listen. It is of no
consequence whether you like to go to these places
or do not like to go. None of us were sent to Cat-
taraugus to do what we like to do. We were sent

here to do what we can to make this place cheer-

ful, spirited, and alive, —a part of the kingdom of
heaven. Now if everybody in Cattaraugus sulked
off to read Plato, or to read “ The Three Guards-
men,” Cattaraugus would go to the dogs very fast,
in its general sulkiness. There must be intimate
social order, and this is the method provided.
Therefore, first, we must all of us go to these par-
ties, whether we want to or not; because we are
in the world, not to do what we like to do, but
what the world needs.

“ Second,” said this unknown some one, “ noth-
ing is more snobbish than this talk about Mrs.
Park’s wanting us or not wanting us. It simply

shows that we are thinking of ourselves a good
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What Mrs. Park wants is
ity as she has women. She
as to balance them. As the
ranted me.

deal more than she 1s.
as many men ab her ps
has made her list s0
result of that list, she has said she ¥
Therefore 1 am going.
[ shall oblige her.

If she does not,

Perhaps she does wanb
me. If she does, Perhaps she
does not want me. [ shall punish
for telling what 's not true; and I

her, if 1 go,
ed up by that reflection.

ghall go cheered and buoy
Anyway 1 g0,
want to, but because

of mutual relationships

I want to or do not
I am asked ; and in a world
it is one of the things

not because

that I must do.”

No one ns])l'\utl to
ress-coats and went.

this address, bub they all

three putb on their d Dunster
went to every party in Cattaraugus that winter,
s since shown himself a

and, as I have said, hs
leader of society.

| successful

most brilliant anc
be found in this little sermon.

The truth is to
as you find it in the ]
. seventeen years

Take society Jace where you
live. Do not set _yuursuh' up, at
old, as be
od than the young

ing s0 much more virtuous OT grand or

Jearn people round you, or
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the old people round you, that you cannot asso-
ciate with them on the accustomed terms of the
place. Then you are free from the first diffi-
culty of young people who have trouble in soci-
ety ; for you will not be “stuck up,” to use a very
happy phrase of your own age. When anybody,
in good faith, asks you to a party, and you have
no pre-engagement or other duty, do not ask
whether these people are above you or below you,
whether they know more or know less than you
do, least of all ask why they invited you, — but
simply go. It is not of much importance whether,
on that particular occasion, you have what you
call a good time or do not have it. But it is of
importance that you shall not think yourself a
person of more consequence in the community
than others, and that you shall easily and kindly
adapt yourself to the social life of the people
among whom you are.

This is substantially what I have written to
Stephen about what he is to do at New Altona.

Now, as for enjoying yourself when you have

come to the party, — for I wish you to understand
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that, though I have compelled you to go, T am not
in the least cross about it, — but [ want you to
have what you yourselves call a very good time
when you come there. O dear, I can remember
perfectly the first formal evening party ab which I
had “a good time.” Before that [ had always
hated to go to parties, and since that 1 have al-
ways liked to go. [ am sorry to say 1 cannot tell
you ab whose house 1t was. That is ungrateful in
sae, - But 1 could tell you just how the pillars
looked between which the sliding doors ran, for I
was standing by one of them when my eyes were
opened, as the Orientals say, and I received great
light. I had been asked to this party, as I sup-
posed and as I still suppose, by some people Who
wanted my brother and sister to come, and thought
it would not be kind to ask them without asking
me. I did not know five people in the room. It
was in a college town where there were five gen-
tlemen for every lady, so that I could get nobody
to dance with me of the people 1 did know. So it
was that I stood sadly by this pillar, and said to

myself, “ You were a fool to come here where no-
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body wants you, and where you did not want to
come ; and you look like a fool standing by this
pillar with nobody to dance with and nobody to
talk to.” At this moment, and as if to enlighten
the cloud in which I was, the revelation flashed
upon me, which has ever since set me all right in
such matters. Expressed in words, it would be
stated thus: “ You are a much greater fool if you
suppose that anybody in this room knows or cares
where you are standing or where you are not
standing. They are attending to their affairs and
you had best attend to yours, quite indifferent as
to what they think of you.” In this reflection I
took immense comfort, and it has carried me
through every form of social encounter from that
day to this day. I don’t remember in the least
what I did, whether I looked at the portfolios of
Dbictures, — which for some reason young people
think a very poky thing to do, but which I like
% do,— whether I buttoned some fellow-student
Who was less at ease than I, or whether I talked
t some nice old lady who had seen with her

OWn eyes half the history of the world which
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worth knowing. I only know that, after I found
out that nobody else at the party was looking at
me or was caring for me, [ began to enjoy it as
thoroughly as I enjoyed staying at home.

Not long after I read this in Sartor Resartus,
which was a great comfort to me: « What Act of
Parliament was there that you should be happy *?
Make up your mind that you deserve to be hanged,
as is most likely, and you will take it as a favor
that you are hanged in silk, and not in hemp.” Of
which the application in this particular case is this :
that if Mrs. Park or Mrs. Tolman are kind enough
to open their beautiful houses for me, to fill them
with beautiful flowers, to provide a band of music,
to have ready their books of prints and their for-
eign pllutugrn]»lm, to light up the walks in the
garden and the greenhouse, and to provide a deli-
cious supper for my entertainment, and then ask,
I will say, only one person whom T want to see, 18
it not very ungracious, very selfish, and very snob-
bish for me to refuse to take what is, because of
something which 1is not. — because Ellen is not

there or George is not ? What Act of Parliament
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St

is there that I should have everything in my own
way ?
A

going into society is not to have any rule at all.

»n

it is with most things, then, the rule for

Go unconsciously ; or, as St. Paul puts it, “ Do not
think of yourself more highly than you ought to
think.” Everything but conceit can be forgiven
to a young person in society. St.. Paul, by the
way, high-toned gentleman as he was, is a very
thorough guide in such affairs, as he is in most
others. If you will get the marrow out of those
little scraps at the end of his letters, you will not
need any hand-books of etiquette.

As T read this over, to send it to the printer, I
Tecollect that, in one of the nicest sets of girls I
ever knew, they called the thirteenth chapter of
the First Epistle to the Corinthians the « society
chapter.” Read it over, and see how well it fits,
the next time Maud has been disagreeable, .or
You have been provoked yourself in the “Ger-
man,”

“The gentleman is quiet,” says Mr. Emerson

Whose essay on society you will read with profit,

i

,
"
|
|
'
11
“‘
1




156 gow TO DO 1T.

«the lady is serene.” Bearing this in mind, you
will not really expect, when you go to the dance

¢ Mrs. Pollexfen’s, that while you are standing
in the library explaining 1o Mr. Sumner what he

does mnot understand about the Alabama Claims,

watching at the same time with jealous eye the
fair form of Sybil as she is waltzing in that hated
Clifford’s arms,— you will not, I say, really (’\])(‘(L
that her light dress will be wafted into the gas

light over her head, she be surrounded with

lambent flame, (lifford basely ¢ bandon her, while
she eries, “O Ferdinand, Ferdinand ! — nor that
you, 10;1‘\'111:;' Mr. Sumner, seizing Mrs. General
Grant’s camel’s hair shawl, rushing down the ball-
room, will wrap it around Sybil's uninjured form,
and receive then and there the thanks of her father
and mother, and their pressing request for your
immediate union in marriage. Such things do not
happen outside the Saturday newspapers, and it 1s
a great deal better that they do nmot. “ The gen-
tleman is quiet and the lady is serene.” In my
own private judgment, the best thing you can do

at any party 1s the particular thing which your
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host or hostess expected you to do when she made

the party

If it is a whist party, you had better
play whist, if you can. If it is a dancing party,
you had better dance, if you can. If it is a music
party, you had better play or sing, if you can. If
it is a croquet party, join in the croquet, if you
can. When at Mrs. Thorndike’s grand party, Mrs.
Colonel Goffe, at seventy-seven, told old Rufus
Putnam, who was five years her senior, that her
dancing days were over, he said to her, “ Well, it
seems to be the amusement provided for the occa-
sion.” I think there is a good deal in that. At
all events, do not separate yourself from the rest
as if you were too old or too young, too wise or
too foolish, or had not been enough introduced, or
were in any sort of different clay from the rest of
the pottery.

And now I will not undertake any specific di-
rections for behavior. You know I hate them
all. I will only repeat to you the advice which
my father, who was my best friend, gave me
after the first evening call I ever made. The call

Was on a gentleman whom both I and my father
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greatly loved. I knew he would be pleased to
hear that I had made the visit, and, with some
pride, 1 told him, being, as I calculate, thirteen
years five months and nineteen days old.. He was
pleased, very much pleased, and he said so. “I
am glad you made the call, it was a proper atten-
tion to Mr. Palfrey, who is one of your true
friends and mine. And now that you begin to
make calls, let me give you one piece of advice.
Make them short. The people who see you may
be very glad to see you. But it is certain they
were occupied ‘with something when you came,
and it is certain, therefore, that you have inter-
rupted them.”

I was a little dashed In the enthusiasm with
which I had told of my first visit. But the ad-
vice has been worth 1 cannot tell how much to
me, — years of life, and hundreds of friends.

Pelham’s rule for a visit is, “ Stay till you have
made an agreeable impression, and then leave
immediately.” A plausible rule, but dangerous.
What if one should not make an agreeable im-

pression after all? Did not Belch stay till near
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three in the morning? And when he went, be-
cause I had dropped asleep, did I not think him
more disagreeable than ever ?

For all T can say, or anybody else can say, it
will be the manner of some people to give up
meeting other people socially. I am very Sorry
for them, but I cannot help it. All I can say is
that they will be sorry before they are done. I
wish they would read Zsop’s fable about the old
man and his sons and the bundle of rods. I wish
they would find out definitely why God gave them
tongues and lips and ears. I wish they would
take to heart the folly of this constant struggle in
which they live, against the whole law of the
being of a gregarious animal like man. What is
it that Westerly writes me, whose note comes
to me from the mail just as I finish this paper ?
“I do not look for much advance in the world
until we can get people out of their own self.”
And what do you hear me quoting to you all
but

the time, — which you can never deny,
; Ftek oy
that “ the human race is the individual of which

men and Women are so many different mem-
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bers”? You may kick against this law, but it is
true.

It is the truth around which, like a crystal
round its nucleus, all modern civilization has

taken order.
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CHAP TRER VITE,
HOW TO TRAVEL.

IRST, as to manner. You may travel on foot,

on horseback, in a carriage with horses, in a

carriage with steam, or in a steamboat or ship, and
also in many other ways.

Of these, so far as mere outside circumstance
goes, it is probable that the travelling with horses
In a canal-boat is the pleasantest of all, granting
that there is no crowd of passengers, and that the
Weather is agreeable. But there are so few parts
of the world where this is now practicable, that
We need not say much of it. The school-girls of
this generation may well long for those old haleyon
days of Miss Portia Lesley’s School. In that ideal
establishment the girls went to Washington to
study political economy in the winter. They went
to Saratoga in July and August to study the ana-
lytical processes of chemistry. There was also a
course there on the history of the Revolution.

11
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They went to Newport alternate years in the same
months, to study the Norge literature and swim-
ming. They went to the White Sulphur Springs
and to Bath, to study the history of chivalry as
{llustrated in the annual tournaments. They went
to Paris to study French, to Rome to study Latin,
to Athens to study Greek. In all parts of the
world where they could travel by canals they did
s0. While on the journeys they studied their
arithmetic and other useful matters, which had
been passed by ab the capitals. And while they
were on the canals they washed and ironed their
clothes, so as to be ready for the next stopping-
place. Vou can do anything you choose on &
sanal.

Next to canal travelling, a journey on horse-
back is the pleasantest. It is feasible for girls as
well as boys, if they have proper escort and super-
intendence. You see the country; you know
every leaf and twig ; you are tired enough, and
not too tired, when the day is done. ‘When you
are at the end of each day’s journey you find you

have, all the way along, been laying up a store of



HOW TO DO IT. 163

pleasant memories. You have a good appetite for
supper, and you sleep in one nap for the nine
hours between nine at night and six in the morn-
ing.

You might try this, Phillis,

you and Robert.
I do not think your little pony would do, but your
uncle will lend you Throg for a fortnight. There
is nothing your uncle will not do for you, if you
ask him the right way. When Robert’s next
vacation comes, after he has been at home a, week,
he will be glad enough to start. You had better
go now and see your Aunt Fanny about it. She
is always up to anything. She and your Uncle
John will be only too glad of the excuse to do this
thing again. They have not done it since they
and I and P. came down through the Dixville
Notch all four on a hand gallop, with the rain run-
ning in sheets off our waterproofs. Get them to
say they will go, and then hold them up to it.

For dress, you, Phillis, will want a regular
bloomer to use when you are sc rambling over the
mountains on foot. Indeed, on the White Moun-

tains now, the ladies best equipped ride up those
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steep pulls on men’s saddles. For that work this
is much the safest. Have a simple skirt to but-
ton round your waist while you are riding. It
should be of waterproof, — the English is the best.
Besides this, have a short waterproof sack with a
hood, which you can put on easily if a shower
comes. Be careful that it has a hood. Any crev-
ijce between the head cover and the back cover
which admits air or wet to the neck is misery, if
not fatal, in such showers as you are going to ride
through.

You want another skirt for the evening, and this
and your tooth-brush and linen must be put up
tight and snug in two little bags. The old-fash-
joned saddle-bags will do nicely, if you can find a
pair in the garret. The waterproof sack must be
in another roll outside.

As for Robert, T shall tell him nothing about his
dress. “A true gentleman is always so dressed
that he can mount and ride for his life.” That
was the rule three hundred years ago, and I think
it holds true now.

Do not try to ride too much in one day. At
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the start, in particular, take care that you do not
tire your horses or yourselves. For yourselves,
very likely ten miles will be enough for the first
day. It is not distance you are after, it is the en-
Joyment of every blade of grass, of every flying
bird, of every whiff of air, of every cloud that
hangs upon the blue.

Walking is next best. The difficulty is about
baggage and sleeping-places ; and then there has
been this absurd theory, that girls cannot walk.

But they can. School-boys — trying to make im-

mense distances — blister their feet, strain their
muscles, get disgusted, borrow money and ride
home in the stage. But this is all nonsense.
Distance is not the object. Five miles is as good
as fifty. On the other hand, while the riding
party cannot well be larger than four, the more
the merrier on the walking party. It is true, that

the fare is sometimes better where there are but

e

few. Any number of boys and girls, if they can
coax some older persons to go with-them, who can
supply sense and direction to the high spirits of

the juniors, may undertake such a Jjourney. There
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are but few rules; beyond them, each party may
make its own.

First, never walk before breakfast. If you like,
you may make two breakfasts and take a mile or
two between. But be sure to eat something be-
fore you are on the road.

Second, do not walk much in the middle of the
day. It is dusty and hot then ; and the landscape
has lost its special glory. By ten o’clock you
ought to have found some camping-ground for the
day ; a nice brook running through a grove,—a
place to draw or paint or tell stories or read them
or write them; a place to make waterfalls and
dams, — to sail chips or build boats,— a place to
make a fire and a cup of te: for the oldsters. Stay
here till four in the afternoon, and then push on
in the two or three hours which are left to the
sleeping-place aoreed upon. Four or five hours on
the road is all you want in each day. Even reso-
lute idlers, as it is to be hoped you all are on such
occasions, can get eight miles a day out of that,—

be

and that is enough for a true walking party. Re-

member all along, that you are not running a race
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with the railway train. If you were, you would
be beaten certainly ; and the less you think you
are the better. You are travelli ng in a method of
which the merit is that it is not fast, and that you
see every separate detail of the glory of the world.
What a fool you are, then, if you tire yourself to
death, merely that you may say that you did 1in
ten hours what the locomotive would gladly have
finished in one, if by that effort you have lost
exactly the enjoyment of nature and society that
you started for.

The perfection of undertakings in this line was
Mzs. Merriam’s famous walking party in the Green
Mountains, with the Wadsworth girls.  Wads-
worth was not their name, — it was the name of
her school. She chose eight of the girls when
vacation came, and told them they might get
leave, if they could, to join her in Brattleborough
for this tramp. And she sent her own invitation
to the mothers and to as many brothers. Six of
the girls came. Clara Ingham was one of them,
and she told me all about it. Margaret Tyler and

Etta were there. There were six brothers also,
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and Archie Muldair and his wife, Fanny Muldair’s
mother. They two “tended out” in a buggy, but
did not do much walking. Mr. Merriam was with
them, and, quite as a surprise, they had Thur-
lessen, a nice old Swede, who had served in the
army, and had ever since been attached to that
school as chore-man. He blacked the girls’ shoes,
waited for them at concert, and sometimes, for a
slight bribe, bought almond candy for them in
school hours, when they could not possibly live till
afternoon without a supply. The girls said that the
reason the war lasted so long was that Old Thur-
lessen was in the army, and that nothing ever
went quick when he was in it. I believe there
was something in this. Well, Old Thurlessen had
a canvas-top wagon, in which he carried five tents,
five or six trunks, one or two pieces of kitchen
gear, his own self and Will Corcoran.

The girls and boys did not so much as know that
Thurlessen was in the party. That had all been
kept a solemn secret. They did not know how
their trunks were going on, but started on foot in

the morning from the hotel, passed up that beau-
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tiful village street in Brattleborough, came out
through West Dummerston, and so along that
lovely West River. It was very easy to find a
camp there, and when the sun came to be a little
hot, and they had all blown off a little of the
steam of the morning, I think they were all glad
to come upon Mr. Muldair, sitting in the wagon
waiting for them. He explained to them that, if
they would cross the fence and go down to the
river, they would find his wife had planted
herself ; and there, sure enough, in a lovely little
nook, round which the river swept, with rocks and
trees for shade, with shawls to lounge upon, and
the water to play with, they spent the day. Of
course they made long excursions into the woods
and up and down the stream, but here was head-
quarters. Hard-boiled eggs from the haversacks,
with bread and butter, furnished forth the meal,
and Mr. Muldair insisted on toasting some salt-
pork over the fire, and teaching the girls to like
it sandwiched between crackers. Well, at four
o’clock everybody was ready to start again, and

/as willing to walk briskly. And at six, what
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should they see but the American flag flying, and
Thurlessen’s pretty little encampment of his five
tents, pitched in a horseshoe form, with his wagon,
as a sort of commissary’s tent, just outside. Two
tents were for the girls, two tents for the boys, and
the head-quarters tent for Mr. and Mrs. Merriam.
And that night they all learned the luxury and
sweetness of sleeping upon beds of hemlock
branches. Thurlessen had supper all ready as
soon as they were washed and ready for it. And
after supper they sat round the fire a little while
singing. But before mine o’clock every one of
them was asleep.

So they fared up and down through those lovely
valleys of the Green Mountains, sending Thur-
lessen on about ten miles every day, to be ready
for them when night came. If it rained, of course
they could put in to some of those hospitable Ver-
mont farmers’ homes, or one of the inns in the
villages. But, on the whole, they had good
weather, and boys and girls always hoped that
they might sleep out-doors.

These are, however, but the variations and
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amusements of travel. You and I would find it
hard to walk to Liverpool, if that happened to be
the expedition in hand or on foot, And in
ninety-nine cases out of a hundred you and I will
have to adapt ourselves to the methods of travel
which the majority have agreed upon.

But for pleasure travel, in whatever form, much
of what has been said already applies. The hest
party is two, the next best four, the next best one,
and the worst three. Beyond four, except in
walking parties, all are impossible, unless they be
members of one family under the command of a
father or mother. Command is essential when you
pass four. All the members of the party should
have or should make a community of interests.
If one draws, all had best draw. If one likes to
climb mountains, all had best climb mountains,
If one rises early, all had best rise early ; and so
on. . Do not tell me you cannot draw. Tt is quite
time you did. You are your own best teacher.
And there is no time or place so fit for learning as
when you are sitting under the shade of a high

rock on the side of White Face, or looking off
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into the village street from the piazza of a ho-
tel.

The party once determined on and the route, re-
member that the old conditions of travel and the
new conditions of most travel of to-day are pre-
cisely opposite. For in old travel, as on horse-
back or on foot now, you saw the country while
you travelled. Many of your stopping-places
were for rest, or because night had fallen, and you
could see nothing at night. Under the old sys-
tem, therefore, an intelligent traveller might keep
in motion from day to day, slowly, indeed, but
seeing something all the time, and learning what
the country was through which he passed by talk
with the people. But in the new system, popu-
larly called the improved system, he is shut up
with his party and a good many other parties in
a tight box with glass windows, and whirled on
through dust if it be dusty, or rain if it be rainy,
under arrangements which make it impossible to
converse with the people of the country, and al-
most impossible to see what that country is.

There is a little conversation with the natives.
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But it relates mostly to the price of pond-lilies
or of crullers or of native diamonds, I once put
my head out of a window in Ashland, and, ad-
dressing a crowd of boys promiscuously, called
“John, John.” John stepped forward, as I had
felt sure he would, though T had not before had
the pleasure of his acquaintance. I asked how
his mother was, and how the other children were,
and he said they were very well. But he did not
say anything else, and as the train started at that
moment I was not able to continue the conversa-
tion, which was at the best, you see, conducted
under difficulties. All this makes it necessary
that, in our modern travelling, you select with
particular care your places to rest, and, when you
have selected them, that you stay in them, at the
least one day, thas you may rest, and that you
may know something of the country you are
passing. A man or a strong woman may go from
Boston to Chicago in a little more than twenty-
five hours. If he be going because he has to, it is
best for him to go in that way, because he is out
of his misery the sooner, Just so it is better to




174 HOW TO DO IT.

be beheaded than to be starved to death. Buta
party going from Boston to Chicago purely on an
expedition of pleasure, ought not to advance more
than a hundred miles a day, and might well spend
twenty hours out of every twenty-four at well-
chosen stopping-places on the way. They would
avoid all large cities, which are for a short stay
exactly alike and equally uncomfortable ; they
would choose pleasant places for rest, and thus
when they arrived at Chicago they would have a
real fund of happy, pleasant memories.

Applying the same principle to travel in Europe,
I am eager to correct a mistake which many of
you will be apt to make at the beginning, — hot-
blooded young Americans as you are, eager to
«put through” what you are at, even though it
be the most exquisite of enjoyments, and ignorant
as you all are, till you are taught, of the possibili-
ties of happy life before you, if you will only let
the luscious pulp of your various bananas lie on
your tongue and take all the good of it, instead
of bolting it as if it were nauseous medicine.

Because you have but little time in Europe, you



HOW TO DO IT. 176

will be anxious to see all you can. That is quite
right. Remember, then, that true wisdom is to
stay three days in one place, rather than to spend
but one day in each of three. If you insist on
one day in Oxford, one in Birmingham, one in
Bristol, why then there are three inns or hotels
to be hunted up, three packings and unpackings,
three sets of letters to be presented, three sets of
streets to learn, and, after it is all over, your memo-
ries of those three places will be merely of the

outside misery of travel. Give up two of them

altogether, then. Make yourself at home for the
three days in whichever place of the three best
pleases you. Sleep till your nine hours are up

every night. Breakfast all together. Avail your-

selves of your letters of introduction. See things
which are to be seen, or persons who are to be
known, at the right times. Above all, see twice
whatever is worth seeing. Do not forget this
rule ;— we remember what we see twice. It is
that stereoscopic memory of which I told you
once before. We do not remember with anything

like the same reality or precision what we have
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only seen once. It is in some slight appreciation
of this great fundamental rule, that you stay
three days in any place which you really mean
to be acquainted with, that Miss Ferrier lays
down her bright rule for a visit, that a visit ought
«to consist of three days,— the rest day, the
drest day, and the pressed day.”

And, lastly, dear friends, — for the most enter-
taining of discourses on the most fascinating of
themes must have a “lastly,”——lastly, be sure
that you know what you travel for. “Why, we
travel to have a good time,” says that incorrigible
Pauline Ingham, who will talk none but the
Yankee language. Dear Pauline, if you go about
the world expecting to find that same “ good time™
of yours ready-made, inspected, branded, stamped,
jobbed by the jobbers, retailed by the retailers,
and ready for you to buy with your spending-
money, you will be sadly mistaken, though you
have for spending-money all that united health,
high spirits, good-nature, and kind heart of yours,
and all papa’s lessons of forgetting yesterday,

leaving to-morrow alone, and living with all your
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might to-day. It will never do, Pauline, to have
to walk up to the innkeeper and say, « Please, we
have come for a good time, and where shall we
find it 2” Take care that you have in reserve one
object, I do not care much what it is. Be ready
to press plants, or be ready to collect minerals.
Or be ready to wash in water-colors, I do not care
how poor they are. Or, in Europe, be ready to

inquire about the libraries, or the baby-nurseries,

or the art-collections, or the botanical gardens.
Understand in your own mind that there is some-
thing you can inquire for and be interested in,
though you be dumped out of a car at New
Smithville. It may, perhaps, happen that you do

not for weeks or months revert to this reserved

object of yours. Then happiness may come; for,
as you have found out already, I think, happiness
is something which Zappens, and is not contrived.
On this theme you will find an excellent discourse
in the beginning of Mr. Freeman Clarke’s “ Eleven
Weeks in Europe.”

For directions for the detail of travel, there are

none better than those in the beginning of “ Rollo
12
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in Europe.” There is much wisdom in the gen-
eral directions to travellers in the prefaces to the
old editions of Murray. A young American will
of course eliminate the purely English necessities
from both sides of those equations. There is a
good article by Dr. Bellows on the matter in the
North American Review. And you yourself, after
you have been forty-eight hours in Europe, will
feel certain that you can write better directions

than all the rest of us can, put together.

And so, my dear young friends, the first half of
this book comes to an end. The programme of
the beginning is finished, and I am to say “Good
by.” If I have not answered all the nice, intelli-
gent letters which one and another of you have
sent me since we began together, it has only been
because I thought I could better answer the mul-
titude of such unknown friends in print, than a
few in shorter notes of reply. It has been to me
a charming thing that so many of you have been
tempted to break through the magic circle of the

printed pages, and come to closer terms with one
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who has certainly tried to speak as a friend to all
of you. Do we all understand that in talking,
in reading, in writing, in going into society, in
choosing our books, or in travelling, there is no
arbitrary set of rules? The commandments are
not carved in stone. We shall do these things
rightly if we do them simply and unconsciously,
if we are not selfish, if we are willing to profit by
other people’s experience, and if, as we do them,
we can manage to remember that right and wrong
depend much more on the spirit than on the man
ner in which the thing is done. We shall not
make many blunders if we live by the four rules
they painted on the four walls of the Detroit Club-
house.

Do not you know what those were ?

1. Look up, and not down.

9. Look forward, and not backward.

3. Look out, and not in.

4. Lend a hand.

The next half of the book will be the applica-
tion of these rules to life in school, in vacation,
life together, life alone, and some other details not

yet touched upon
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CHAPTER IX.
LIFE AT SCHOOL.

DO not mean life at a boarding-school. If

I speak of that, it is to be at another time.
No, I mean life at a regular every-day school, in
town or in the country, where you go in the morn-
ing and come away at eleven or at noon, and go
again in the afternoon, and come away after two
or three hours. Some young people hate this life,
and some like it tolerably well. I propose to give
some information which shall make it more agree-
able all round.

And I beg it may be understood that I do not
appear as counsel for either party, in the instruc-
tion and advice I give. That means that, as the
lawyers say, I am mnot retained by the teachers,
formerly called schoolmistresses and school-
masters, or by the pupils, formerly called boys and
girls. I have been a schoolmaster myself, and

I enjoyed the life very much, and made among
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my boys some of the best of the friends of my
life. I have also been a school-boy, — and 1
roughed through my school life with comparative
comfort and ease. As master and as boy I
learned some things which I think can be ex-
plained to boys and girls now, so as to make life
at school easier and really more agreeable.

My first rule is, that you
ACCEPT THE SITUATION.

Perhaps you do not know what that means. It
means that, as you are at school, whether you
really like going or mnot, you determine to make
the very best you can of it, and that you do not
make yourself and everybody else wretched by
sulking and grumbling about it, and wishing
school was done, and wondering why your father
sends you there, and asking leave to look at the
clock in the other room, and so on.

When Dr. Kane or Captain McClure was lying
on a skin on a field of ice, in a blanket bag buttoned
over his head, with three men one side of him and

three the other, and a blanket over them all, —

e e———— ~= e e R
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with the temperature seventy-eight degrees below
gero, and daylight a month and a half away, the
position was by no means comfortable. But a
brave man does not growl or sulk in such a
position. He “accepts the situation.” That is,
he takes that as a thing for granted, about which
there is to be no further question. Then he is in
condition to make the best of it, whatever that
best may be. He can sing “ We won't go home
till morning,” or he can tell the men the story
of William Fitzpatrick and the Belgian coffee-
grinder, or he can say “good-night” and imagine
himself among the Kentish hop-fields, — till be-
fore he knows it the hop-sticks begin walking
round and round, and the haycocks to make faces
at him, —and — and — and — he —he — he 18
fast asleep. That comfort comes of “accepting
the situation.”

Now here you are at school, I will say, for
three hours. Accept the situation, like a man
or a woman, and do not sulk like a fool. As Mr.
Abbot says, in his admirable rule, in Rollo or

Jonas, “ When you grant, grant cheerfully.” You
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have come here to school without a fight, I sup-
pose. When your father told you to come, you
did not insult him, as people do in very poor
plays and very cheap novels. You did not say
to him, “ Miscreant and villain, I renounce thee,
I defy thee to the teeth; T am none of thine, and
henceforth I leave thee in thy low estate” You
did not leap in the middle of the night from a
three-story window, with your best clothes in a
handkerchief, and go and assume the charge of
a pirate clipper, which was lying hidden in a
creek in the Back Bay. On the contrary, you
went to school when the time came. As you
have done so, determine, first of all, to make the
very best of it. The best can be made first-rate.
But a great deal depends on you in making it so.
To make the whole thing thoroughly attractive,
to make the time pass quickly, and to have school
life a natural part of your other life, my second

rule is,
Do WHAT YOU DO WITH ALL YOUR MIGHT.

It is a good rule in anything; in sleeping, in
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playing, or in whatever you have in hand. DBut
nothing tends to make school time pass quicker ;
and the great point, as I will acknowledge, is to
get through with the school hours as quickly
as we fairly can.

Now if in written arithmetic, for instance, you
will start instantly on the sums as soon as they
are given out; if you will bear on hard on the
pencil, so as to make clear white marks, instead
of greasy, flabby, pale ones on the slate ; if you
will rule the columns for the answers as carefully
as if it were a bank ledger you were ruling, or
if you will wash the slate so completely that no
vestige of old work is there, you will find that
the mere exercise of emergy of manner infuses
spirit and correctness into the thing done.

I remember my drawing-teacher once snapped
the top of my pencil with his forefinger, gently,
and it flew across the room. He laughed and
said, “How can you expect to draw a firm line
with a pencil held like that?” It was a good
lesson, and it illustrates this rule,—“ Do with all

your might the work that is to be done.”

o ]
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‘When I was at school at the old Latin School
in Boston, — opposite where Ben Franklin went
to school and where his statue is now,—in the
same spot in space where you eat your lunch if
you go into the ladies’ eating-room at Parker’s
Hotel, — when I was at school there, I say, things
were in that semi-barbarous state, that with a
school attendance of four hours in the morning,
and three in the afternoon, we had but five min-
utes’ recess in the morning and five in the after-
noon. We went “out” in divisions of eight or
ten each ; and the worst of all was that the play-
ground (now called so) was a sort of platform, of
which one half was under cover,— all of which
was, I suppose, sixteen feet long by six wide, with
high walls, and stairs leading to it.

Of course we could have sulked away all our
recess there, complaining that we had no better
place. Instead of which, we accepted the situa-
tion, we made the best of it, and with all our
might entered on the one amusement possible
in such quarters.

We provided a stout rope, well knotted. As




186 HOW TO DO IT.

soon as recess began, we divided into equal
parties, one under cover and the other out,
grasping the rope, and endeavoring each to
drew the other party across the dividing line.
«(Greeks and Trojans” you will see the game
called in English books. Little we knew of
either ; but we hardened our hands, toughened
our muscles, and exercised our chests, arms, and
legs much better than could have been ex-
pected, all by accepting the situation and doing
with all our might what our hands found to do.

Lessons are set for average boys at school, —
boys of the average laziness. If you really go
to work with all your might then, you get a good
deal of loose time, which, in general, you can apply
to that standing nuisance, the “evening lesson.”
Sometimes, I know, for what reason I do not know,
this study of the evening lesson in school is pro-
hibited. When it is, the good boys and quick boys
have to learn how to waste their extra time, which
seems to be a pity. But with a sensible master,
it is a thing understood, that it is better for boys

or girls to study hard while they study, and never
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to learn to dawdle. Taking it for granted that you
are in the hands of such masters or mistresses, I
will take it for granted that, when you have learned
the school lesson, there will be no objection to your
next learning the other lesson, which lazier boys
will have to carry home.

Lastly, you will find you gain a great deal by
giving to the school lesson all the color and light
which every-day affairs can lend to it. Do not let
it be a ghastly skeleton in a closet, but let it come
as far as it will into daily life. "When you read in
Colburn’s Oral Arithmetic, “that a man bought
mutton at six cents a pound, and beef at seven,”
ask your mother what she pays a pound now, and
do the sum with the figures changed. When the
boys come back after vacation, find out where they
have been, and look out Springfield, and the Notch,

and Dead River, and Moosehead Lake, on the map,

and know where they are. When you get a

«

chance at the “ Republican,” before the others have
some down to breakfast, read the Vermont news,
under the separate head of that State, and find out

how many of those Vermont towns are on your
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«Mitchell” When it is your turn to speak, do not
be satisfied with a piece from the « Speaker,” that
all the boys have heard a hundred times; but get
something out of the «Tribune,” or the “ Compan-
ion,” or “ Young Folks,” or from the new “ Tenny-
son” at home.

I once went to examine a high school, on a
lonely hillside in a lonely country town. The first
class was in botany, and they rattled off from the
book very fast. They said “ cotyledon,” and “syn-
genesious,” and “ coniferous,” and such words, re-
markably well, considering they did not care
two straws about them. Well, when it was my
turn to “ make a few remarks,” I said, —

« HUCKLEBERRY.”

I do not remember another word I said, but i
do remember the sense of amazement that a min-
ister should have spoken such a wicked word in a
school-room. What was worse, I sent a child out
to bring in some unripe huckleberries from the
roadside, and we went to work on our botany to
SOme Ppurpose.

My dear children, I see hundreds of boys who
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} can tell me what is thirteen seventeenths of two
3’ elevenths of five times one half of a bushel of
4’_f wheat, stated in pecks, quarts, and pints; and yet

if I showed them a grain of wheat, and a grain of
unhulled rice, and a grain of barley, they would
not know which was which. Try not to let your
school life sweep you wholly away from the home

life of every day.
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!\ CHAPTRER X
i LIFE IN VACATION.

OW well T remember my last vacation ! I

| 4y ew it was my last, and I did not lose one

instant of it. Six weeks of unalloyed !
True, after school days are over, people have
il what are called vacations. Your father takes his
at the store, and Uncle William has the “long

il vacation,” when the Court does not sit. DBut a

il man’s vacation, or a woman’s, is as nothing when
} it is compared with a child’s or a young mai’s or
7, a young woman’'s home from school. For papa
and Uncle William are carrying about a seb of
cares with them all the time. They cannot help
it, and they carry them bravely, but they carry
them all the same. So you see a vacation for
men and women is generally a vacation with its
weight of responsibility. But your vacations,
while you are at school, though they have their

responsibilities, indeed, have none under which
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you ought not to walk off as cheerfully as Gretch-
en, there, walks down the road with that pail of
milk upon her head. I hope you will learn to
do that some day, my dear Fanchon.
Hear, then, the essential laws of vacation : —
First of all,

Do NOT GET INTO OTHER PEOPLE'S WAY.

Horace and Enoch would not have made such a
mess of it last summer, and got so utterly into
disgrace, if they could only have kept this rule in
mind. But, from mere thoughtlessness, they were
making people wish they were at the North Pole
all the time, and it ended in their wishing that
they were there themselves.

Thus, the very first morning after they had come

home from Leicester Academy, — and, indeed, they
had been welcomed with all the honors only the
night before, — when Margaret, the servant, came
down into the kitchen, she found her fire lighted,
indeed, but there were no thanks to Master Enoch
for that. The boys were going out gunning that

morning, and they had taken it into their heads
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that the two old fowling-pieces needed to be thor-
oughly washed out, and with hot water. So they

had got up, really at half past four; had made the

kitchen fire themselves; had put on ten times as

much water as they wanted, so it took an age to
boil; had got tired waiting, and raked out some
coals and put on some more water in a skillet ;

had upset this over the hearth, and tried to wipe

it up with the cloth that lay over Margaret’s
bread-cakes as they were rising ; had meanwhile
taken the guns to pieces, and laid the pieces
on the kitchen table; had piled up their oily
cloths on the settle and on the chairs; had
spilled oil from the lamp-filler, in trying to
drop some into one of the ramrod sockets, and
thus, by the time Margaret did come down, her

kitchen and her breakfast both were in a very

bad way.

Horace said, when he was arraigned, that he
had thought they should be all through before
half past five; that then they would have cleared
up,” and have been well across the pasture, out

of Margaret's way. Horace did not know that

B e 2o




2

HOW TO DO IT. 193

watched pots are “mighty unsartin” in their times
of boiling.

Now all this row, leading to great unpopularity
of the boys in regions where they wanted to be
conciliatory, would have been avoided if Horace
and Enoch had merely kept out of the way. There
were the Kendal-house in the back-yard, or the
wood-shed, where they could have cleaned the
guns, and then nobody would have minded if
they had spilled ten quarts of water.

This seems like a minor rule. But I have put
it first, because a good deal of comfort or discom-
fort hangs on it.

Scientifically, the first rule would be,
SAVE TIME.

This can only be done by system. A vacation is
gold, you see, if properly used ; it is distilled gold,
— if there could be such,—to be correct, it is
burnished, double-refined gold, or gold purified:
It cannot be lengthened. There is sure to be too
little of it. So you must make sure of all there

is ; and this requires system.
13
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It requires, therefore, that, first of all, — even
before the term time is over,—you all deter-
mine very solemnly what the great central
business of the vacation shall be. Shall it be
an archery club? Or will we build the Falcon’s
Nest in the buttonwood over on the Strail?
Or shall it be some other sport or entertain-
ment ?

Let this be decided with great care; and, once
decided, hang to this determination, doing some-
thing determined about it every living day. In
truth, I recommend application to that business
with a good deal of firmness, on every day, rain
or shine, even at certain fixed hours; unless, of
course, there is some general engagement of the
family, or of the neighborhood, which interferes.
If you are all going on a lily party, why, that will
take precedence.

Then I recommend, that, quite distinct from
this, you make up your own personal and separate
mind as to what is the thing which you yourself
have most hungered and thirsted for in the last

term, but have not been able to do to your mind,
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because the school work interfered so badly.
Some such thing, T have no doubt, there is. You
wanted to make some electrotype medals, as good
as that first-rate one that Muldair copied when he
lived in Paxton. Or you want to make some
plaster casts. Or you want to read some par-
ticular book or books. Or you want to use John’s
tool-box for some very definite and attractive pur-
pose. Very well ; take this up also, for your indi-
vidual or special business. The other is the busi-
ness of the crowd; this is your avocation when
you are away from the crowd. I say away; il
mean it is something you can do without having
to huut them up, and coax them to go on with
you.

Jesides these, of course there is all the home
life. You have the garden to work in. You can
help your mother wash the tea things. You can
make cake, if you keep on the blind side of old
Rosamond ; and so on.

Thus are you triply armed. Indeed, I know no
life which gets on well, unless it has these three

sides, whether life with the others, life by your-
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self, or such life as may come without any plan
or effort of your own.

No; I do not know which of these things you
will choose, — perhaps you will choose none of
them. But it is easy enough to see how fast a
day of vacation will go by if you, Stephen, or you,
Clara, have these several resources or determina-
tions.

Here is the ground-plan of it, as I might steal
it from Fanchon’s journals:—

“TUESDAY. — Second day of vacation. Fair.
Wind west. Thermometer sixty-three degrees,
before breakfast.

“Down stairs in time.” [Mem. 1. Be careful
about this. It makes much more disturbance in
the household than you think for, if you are
late to bregkfast, and it sets back the day ter-
ribly.]

“ Wiped while Sarah washed. Herbert read us
the new number of ‘Tig and Tag,’ while we did
this, and made us scream, by acting it with Silas,
behind the sofa and on the chairs. At nine, all

was done, and we went up the pasture to Mont
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Blanc. Worked all the morning on the draw-
bridge. We have got the two large logs into
place, and have dug out part of the trench. Home
at one, quite tired.”

[Mem. 2. Mont Blanc is a great boulder, — part
of a park of boulders, in the edge of the wood-
lot. Other similar rocks are named the “Jung-
frau,” because unclimbable, the “ Aiguilles” &e.
This about the drawbridge and logs, readers will
understand as well as I do.]

“Had just time to dress for dinner. Mr. Links,
or Lynch, was here; a wvery interesting man, who
has descended an extinct voleano. He is going
to give me some Pele’s hair. I think I shall
make a museum. After dinner we all sat on the
piazza some time, till he went away. Then I
came up here, and fixed my drawers. I have
moved my bed to the other side of the chamber.
This gives me a great deal more room. Then I
got out my palette, and washed it, and my colors,
I am going to paint a cluster of grape-leaves for
mamma’s birthday. It is a great secret. 1 had

only got the things well out, when the Fosdicks
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came, and proposed we should all ride over with
|
i
!

was. Such a splendid time as we have had!

How he does some of the things I do not know.

| ] I brought home a flag and three great pepper-

mints for Pet. We did not get home till nearly
' eleven.”

‘\ 1 [Mem. 3. This is pretty late for young peo-

ple of your age; but, as Madame Roland said,

|}
3 them to Worcester, where Houdin, the juggler,
| * a cood deal has to be pardoned to the spirit of
i 8 I I
a3 liberty ; and, so far as I have observed, in this
i

| time, generally is.]

' Now if you will analyze that bit of journal,
* you will see, first, that the day is full of what

Mr. Clough calls

““The joy of eventful living.”

i o o That girl never will give anybody cause to say
18 | | o . - . op
}f : ; she is tired of her vacations, if she can spend
i il ‘ them in that fashion. You will see, next, that
"!: i it is all in system, and, as it happens, just on the
| i |
i | i .

| i gvstem I proposed. For you will observe that
i : o :
i i there is the great plan, with others, of the fortress,
LR il
am

it i

1 Z‘ i 1
‘!v‘: z 'g ‘,
aim
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the drawbridge, and all that; there is the sepa-
rate plan for Fanchon’s self, of the water-color
picture; and, lastly, there is the unplanned sur-
render to the accident of the Fosdicks coming
round to propose Houdin.

Will you observe, lastly, that Fanchon is not
selfish in these matters, but lends a hand where

she finds an opportunity ?
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CH AP TER-2C:

LIFE ALONE.

‘N?HEN I was a very young man, I had

occasion to travel two hundred miles
down the valley of the Connecticut River. I
had just finished a delightful summer excursion
in the service of the State of New Hampshire
as a geologist, — and I left the other geological
surveyors at Haverhill.

I remembered John Ledyard. Do you, dear
Young America ? John Ledyard, having deter-
mined to leave Dartmouth College, built himself
a boat, or digged for himself a canoe, and sailed
down on the stream reading the Greek Testament,
or “Plutarch’s Lives,” I forget which, on the way.

Here was I, about to go down the same river.
I had ten dollars in my pocket, be the same more
or less. Could not I buy a boat for seven, my
provant for a week for three more, and so arrive

in Springfield in ten days’ time, go up to the
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Hardings’ and spend the night, and go down to
Boston, on a free pass I had, the next day?

Had I been as young as I am now, I should
have done that thing. I wanted to do it then,
but there were difficulties.

First, whatever was to be done must be done
at once. For, if I were delayed only a day at
Haverhill, I should have, when I had paid my
bill, but eight dollars and a half left. Then how
buy the provant for three dollars, and the boat
for six?

So I went at once to the seaport or maritime
district of that flourishing town, to find, to my
dismay, that there was no boat, canoe, dug-out,
or batteau,— there was nothing. As I remember
things now, there was not any sort of coffin that
would ride the waves in any sort of way.

There were, however, many pundits, or learned
men. They are a class of people I have always
found in places or occasions where something
besides learning was needed. They tried, as is
the fashion of their craft, to make good the lack

of boats by advice.
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First, they proved that it would have been of
no use had there been any boats. Second, they
proved that no one ever had gone down from
Haverhill in a boat at that season of the year,—
ergo, that no one ought to think of going. Third,
they proved, what I knew very well before, that
I could go down much quicker in the stage.
Fourth, with astonishing unanimity they agreed,
that, if I would only go down as far as Hanover,
there would be plenty of boats; the river would
have more water in it ; I should be past this fall
and that fall, this rapid and that rapid; and, in
short, that, before the worlds were, it seemed pre-
destined that I should start from Hanover.

All this they said in that seductive way in
which a dry-goods clerk tells you that he has no
checked gingham, and makes you think you are a
fool that you asked for checked gingham ; that
you never should have asked, least of all, should
have asked him.

So I left the beach at Haverhill, disconcerted,
disgraced, conscious of my own littleness and

folly, and, as I was bid, took passage in the Tele-
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graph coach for Hanover, giving orders that I
should be called in the morning.

I was called in the morning. I mounted the
stage-coach, and I think we came to Hanover
about half past ten,— my first and last visit at that
shrine of learning. Pretty hot it was on the top
of the coach, and I was pretty tired, and a good
deal chafed as I saw from that eyry the lovely, cool
river all the way at my side. I took some courage
when I saw White’s dam and Brown’s dam, or
Smith’s dam and Jones’s dam, or whatever the
dams were, and persuaded myself that it would
have been hard work hauling round them.

Nathless, I was worn and weary when I arrived
at Hanover, and was told there would be an hour
before the Telegraph went forward. Again I
hurried to the strand.

This time I found a boat. A poor craft it was,
but probably as good as Ledyard’s. Leaky, but
could be caulked. Destitute of row-locks, but
they could be made.

I found the owner. Yes, he would sell her to

me. Nay, he was not particular about price.

S e
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Perhaps he knew that she was not worth any-

thing. But, with that loyalty to truth, not to say

pride of opinion, which is a part of the true New-

Englander’s life, this sturdy man said, frankly,

that he did not want to sell her, because he did
not think I ought to go that way.

Vain for me to represent that that was my
affair, and not his.

Clearly he thought it was his. Did he think I
was a boy who had escaped from parental care ?

Perhaps. For at that age I had not this mus-
tache or these whiskers.

Had he, in the Laccadives Islands, some worth-

less son who had escaped from home to go a
whaling ? Did he wish in his heart that some
other shipmaster had hindered him, as he now

was hindering me? Alas, I know not! Only

this I know, that he advised me, argued with me,
nay, begged me not to go that way. I should geb
aground. I should be upset. The boat would be
swamped. Much better go by the Telegraph.
Dear reader, I was young in life, and I accepted

the reiterated advice, and took the Telegraph. It
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was one of about four prudent things which I
have done in my life, which I can remember now,
all of which I regret at this moment.

Now, why did I give up a plan, at the solicita-
tion of an utter stranger, which I had formed
intelligently, and had looked forward to with
pleasure ? Was I afraid of being drowned ? Not
I Hard to drown in the upper Connecticut the
boy who had, for weeks, been swimming three
times a day in that river and in every lake or
stream in upper or central New Hampshire. Was
I afraid of wetting my clothes ? Not I. Hard
to hurt with water the clothes in which I had
slept on the top of Mt. Washington, swam the
Ammonoosuc, or sat out a thunder-shower on Mt.
Jefferson.

Dear boys and girls, T was, by this time, afraid
of myself. I was afraid of being alone.

This is a pretty long text. But it is the text
for this paper. You see I had had this four or
five hours’ pull' down on the hot stage-coach. I
had been conversing with myself all the time,

and I had not found it the best of company. I
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was quite sure that the voyage would cost a week.
Maybe it would cost more. And I was afraid
that T should be very tired of it and of myself
before the thing was done. So I meekly returned

to the Telegraph, faintly tried the same experi-

ment at Windsor, for the last time, and then took
the Telegraph for the night, and brought up next
day at Greenfield.

« Can I, perhaps, give some hints to you, boys
and girls, which will save you from such a mis-
take as I made then?”

I do not pretend that you should court solitude.

That is all nonsense, though there is a good deal

of it in the books, as there is of other nonsense.
You are made for society, for converse, sympathy,
and communion. Tongues are made to talk, and
ears are made to listen. So are eyes made to see.
Yet night falls sometimes, when you cannot see.
And, as you ought not be afraid of night, you
ought not be afraid of solitude, when you cannot
talk or listen. '

‘What is there, then, that we can do when

we are alone ?
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Many things. Of which now it will be enough
to speak a little in detail of five. We can think,
we can read, we can write, we can draw, we can
sing. Of these we will speak separately. Of
the rest I will say a word, and hardly more.

First, we can think. And there are some
places where we can do nothing else. In a rail-
way carriage, for instance, on a rainy or a frosty
day, you cannot see the country. If you are
without companions, you cannot talk,— ought not,
indeed, talk much, if you had them. You ought
not read, because reading in the train puts your
eyes out, sooner or later. You cannot write.
And in most trains the usages are such that you
cannot sing. Or, when they sing in trains, the
whole company generally sings, so that rules for
solitude no longer apply.

What can you do then? You can think.
Learn to think carefully, regularly, so as to
think with pleasure.

I know some young people who had two or
three separate imaginary lives, which they took

up on such occasions. One was a supposed life
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in the Shenandoah Valley in Virginia. Robert
used to plan the whole house and grounds ; just
what horses he would keep, what hounds, what
cows, and other stock. He planned all the
neighbors’ houses, and who should live in them.
There were the Fairfaxes, very nice, but rather
secesh; and the Sydneys, who had been loyal
through and through. There was that plucky
Frank Fairfax, and that pretty Blanche Sydney.
Then there were riding parties, archery parties,
picnics on the river, expeditions to the Natural
Bridge, and once a year a regular “meet” for a
fox-hunt.

« Springfield, twenty-five minutes for refresh-
ments;” says the conductor, and Robert is left to
take up his history some other time.

It is a very good plan to have not simply
stories on hand, as he had, but to be ready to
take up the way to plan your garden, the ar-
rangement of your books, the order of next year's
Reading Club, or any other truly good subjects
which have been laid by for systematic thinking,

the first time you are alone. Bear this in mind as
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you read. If you had been General Sullivan, at
the battle of Brandywine, you are not quite cer-
tain whether you would have done as he did.
No. Well, then, keep that for a nut to crack the
first time you have to be alone. What would
you have done?

This matter of being prepared to think is really
a pretty important matter, if you find some night
that you have to watch with a sick friend. You
must not read, write, or talk there. But you must
keep awake. Unless you mean to have the time
pass dismally slow, you must have your regular
topics to think over, carefully and squarely.

An imaginary conversation, such as Madame
de Genlis describes, is an excellent resource at
such a time.

Many and many a time, as I have been grinding
along at night on some railway in the Middle
States, when it was too early to sleep, and too
late to look at the scenery, have I called into
imaginary council a circle of the nicest people
in the world.

“ Let me suppose,” I would say to myself, “that
14
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we were all at Mrs. Tileston’s in the front parlor,
where the light falls so beautifully on the laugh-
ing face and shoulder of that Bacchante. Let me
suppose that besides Mrs. Tileston, Edith was
there, and Emily and Carrie and Haliburton and
Fred. Suppose just then the door-bell rang, and
Mr. Charles Sumner came up stairs fresh from
Washington. What should we all say and do?

“Why, of course we should be glad to see him,
and we should ask him about Washington and the
Session, — what sort of a person Lady Bruce was,
—and whether it was really true that General
Jutler said that bright thing about the Governor
of Arkansas.

“ And Mr. Sumner would say that General
Butler said a much better thing than that. He
said that m-m-m-m-m—

“Then Mrs. Tileston would say, <O, I thought
that s—s—s—s—s—’

“Then I should say, ‘O no! I am sure that
Tttt &0

“Then Edith would laugh and say, * Why, no,
Mr, Hale. I am sure that, &e., &ec., &c., &c.””
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You will find that the carrying out an imagi-
nary conversation, where you really fill these
blanks, and make the remarks of the different
people in character, is a very good entertainment,
— what we called very good fun when you and I
were at school,—and helps along the hours of
your watching or of your travel greatly.

Second, as I said, there is reading. Now I
have already gone into some detail in this mat-
ter. But under the head of solitude, this is to
be added, that one is often alone, when he can
read. And books, of course, are such a luxury.
But do you know that if you expect to be alone,
y.ou had better take with you only books enough,
and not too many ? It is an “embarrassment of
riches,” sometimes, to find yourself with too many
books. You are tempted to lay down one and
take up another; you are tempted to skip and
skim too much, so that you really get the good
of none of them.

There is no time go good as the forced stopping-
places of travel for reading up the hard, heavy

reading which must be done, but which nobody
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wants to do. Here, for two years, I have been
trying to make you read Gibbon, and you would
not touch it at home. But if I had you in the
mission-house at Mackinaw, waiting for days for
a steamboat, and you had finished “Blood and
Thunder,” and “ Sighs and Tears,” and then found
a copy of Gibbon in the house, I think you would
go through half of it, at least, before the steamer
came.

Walter Savage Landor used to keep five books,
and only five, by him, I have heard it said. When
he had finished one of these, and finished it com-
pletely, he gave it away, and bought another. I
do not recommend that, but I do recommend the
principle of thorough reading on which it is
founded. Do not be fiddling over too many
books at one time.

Third, “But, my dear Mr. Hale, I get so tired,

)

sometimes, of reading.” Of course you do. Who
does not ? I never knew anybody who did not
tire of reading sooner or later. But you are alone,
as we suppose. Then be all ready to write. Take

care that your inkstand is filled as regularly as



HOW TO DO IT. 213

the wash-pitcher on your washstand. Take care
that there are pens and blotting-paper, and every-
thing that you need. These should be looked to
every day, with the same care with which every
other arrangement of your room is made. When
I come to make you that long-promised visit, and
say to you, before my trunk is open, “I want to
write a note, Blanche,” be all ready at the instant.
Do not have to put a little water into the ink-
stand, and to run down to papa’s office for some
blotting-paper, and get the key to mamma’s desk
for some paper. Be ready to write for your life,
at any moment, as Walter, there, is ready to ride
for his.

«Dear me! Mr. Hale, I hate to write. What
shall I say ?”

Do not say what Mr. Hale has told you, what-
ever else you do. Say what you yourself may
want to see hereafter. The chances are very small
that” anybody else, save some dear friend, will
want to see what you write.

But, of course, your journal, and especially your

letters, are matters always new, for which the day




214 HOW TO DO IT.

itself gives plenty of subjects, and these two are
an admirable regular resort when you are alone.

As to drawing, no one can have a better draw-
ing-teacher than himself. Remember that. And
whoever can learn to write can learn to draw.
Of all the boys who have ever entered at the
Worcester Technical School, it has proved that all
could draw, and I think the same is true at West
Point. Keep your drawings, not to show to other
people, but to show yourself whether you are im-
proving. And thank me, ten years hence, that I
advised you to do so.

You do not expect me to go into detail as to
the method in which you can teach yourself.
This is, however, sure. If you will determine to
learn to see things truly, you will begin to draw
them truly. It is, for instance, almost never that
the wheel of a carriage really is round to your
eye. It is round to your thought. But unless
your eye is exactly opposite the hub of the wheel
in the line of the axle, the wheel does not make
a circle on the retina of your eye, and ought not

to be represented by a circle in your drawing,
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To draw well, the first resolution and the first
duty is to see well. Second, do not suppose that
mere technical method has much to do with real
success. Soft pencil rather than hard ; sepia rather
than India ink. It is pure truth that tells in
drawing, and that is what you can gain. Take
perfectly simple objects, at a little distance, to
begin with. Yes, the gate-posts at the garden
gate are as good as anything. Draw the outline
as accurately as you can, but remember there is
no outline in nature, and that the outline in draw-
ing is simply conventional ; represent — which
means present again, or re-present — the shadows
as well as you can. Notice, — is the shadow under
the cap of the post deeper than that of the side ?
Then let it be re-presented so on your paper.
Do this honestly, as well as you can. Keep it to
compare with what you do next week or next
month. And if you have a chance to see a good
draughtsman work, quietly watch him, and re-
member. Do not hurry, nor try hard things at
the beginning. Above all, do not begin with

large landscapes.
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As for singing, there is nothing that so lights

up a whole house as the strain, through the open

windows, of some one who is singing alone. We

feel sure, then, that there is at least one person in

that house who is well and is happy.
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CHAPTER XIi.
HABITS IN CHURCH.

ERHAPS I can fill a gap, if I say something

to young people about their habits in c¢hurch-

going, and in spending the hour of the church ser-
vice.

When I was a boy, we went to school on week-
days for four hours in the morning and three in
the afternoon. We went to church on Sunday at
about half past ten, and church “let out” at t\\'ell’e.
We went again in the afternoon, and the service
was a little shorter. 1 knew and know precisely
how much shorter, for I sat in sight of the clock,
and bestowed a great deal too much attention on
it.  But I do not propose to tell you that.

Till T was taught some of the things which I
now propose to teach you, this hour and a half
in church seemed to me to correspond precisely
to the four hours in school,— I mean it seemed

just as long. The hour and twenty minutes of
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the afternoon seemed to me to correspond pre-
cisely with the three hours of afternoon school.
After T learned some of these things, church-
going seemed to me very natural and simple, and
the time I spent there was very short and very
pleasant to me.

I should say, then, that there are a great
many reasonably good boys and girls, reasonably
thoughtful, also, who find the confinement of a
pew oppressive, merely because they do mnot
know the best way to get the advantage of a

service, which is really of profit to children as

if, is to grown-up people, —and which never has
its full value as it does when children and grown
people join together in it.

Now to any young people who are reading this
paper, and are thinking about their own habits
in church, I should say very much what I should
about swimming, or drawing, or gardening ; that,
if the thing to be done is worth doing at all, you
want to do it with your very best power. You
want to give yourself up to it, and get the very

utmost from it.
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You go to church, I will suppose, twice a day
on Sunday. Is it not clearly best, then, to carry
out to the very best the purpose with which you
are there? You are there to worship God. Steadily
and simply determine that you will worship him,
and you will not let such trifles distract you as
often do distract people from this purpose.

What if the door does creak ? what if a dog
does bark near by ? what if the horses outside do
neigh or stamp? You do not mean to confess
that you, a child of God, are going to submit to
dogs, or horses, or creaking doors !

If you will give yourself to the service with all
your heart and soul, — with all your might, as a
boy does to his batting or his catching at base-
ball ; if, when the congregation is at prayer, you
determine that you will not be hindered in your
prayer; or, when the time comes for singing,
that you will not be hindered from joining in
the singing with voice or with heart, — why, you
can do so. I never heard of a good fielder in
base-ball missing a fly because a dog barked, or a

horse neighed, on the outside of the ball-ground.
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If T kept a high school, I would call together
the school once a month, to train all hands in
the habits requisite for listeners in public assem-
blies. They should be taught that just as row-
ers in a boat-race row and do nothing else,—as
soldiers at dress parade present arms, shoulder
arms, and the rest, and do nothing else, no mat-
ter what happens, during that balf-hour, — that
so, when people meet to listen to an address or
to a concert they should listen, and do nothing
else.

It is perfectly easy for people to get control
and keep control of this habit of attention. If I
had the exercise I speak of, in a high school,
the scholars should be brought together, as I
say, and carried through a series of discipline in
presence of mind.

Books, resembling hymn-books in weight and
size, should be dropped from galleries behind
them, till they were perfectly firm under such
scattering fire, and did not look round ; squeak-
ing dolls, of the size of large children, should be

led squeaking down the passages of the school-
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room, and other strange objects should be intro-
duced, until the scholars were all proof,and did
not turn towards them once. Every one of those
scholars would thank me afterwards.

Think of it. You give a dollar, that you may
hear one of Thomas’s concerts. How little of
your money’s worth you get, if twenty times, as
the concert goes on, you must turn round to see if
it was Mrs. Grundy who sneezed, or Mr. Bundy ;
or if it was Mr. Golightly or Mrs. Heavyside who
came in too late at the door. And this attention
to what is before you is a matter of habit and
discipline. You should determine that you will
only do in church what you go to church for,
and adhere to your determination until the habit
is formed.

If you find, as a great many boys and girls do,
that the sermon in church comes in as a stum-
bling-block in the way of this resolution, that you
cannot fix your attention steadily upon it, I recom-
mend that you try taking notes of it. I have never
known this to fail.

It is not necessary to do this in short-hand,
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though that is a very charming accomplishment.
Any one of you can teach himself how to write
short-hand, and there is no better practice than
you can make for yourself at church in taking
notes of sermons.

But supposing you cannob write short—hand'.
Take a little book with stiff covers, such as you
can put in your pocket. The reporters use books
of ruled paper, of the length of a school writing-
book, but only two or three inches wide, and open-
ing at the end. That is a very good shape. Then
you want 2 pencil or two cub sharp before you go
to church. You will learn more easily what you
want to write than I can teach you. You cannot
write the whole, even of the shortest sentence,
without losing part of the next. But you can
write the leading ideas, perhaps the leading words.

When you go home you will find you have
a, « skeleton,” as it is called, of the whole sermon.
And, if you want to profit by the exercise, you
may very well spend an hour of the afternoon in
writing out in neat and finished form a sketch

of some one division of it
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But, even if you do nothing with the notes
after you come home, you will find hat they
have made the sermon very short for you ; that
you have been saved from sleepiness, and that
you afterwards remember what the preacher
said, with unusual distinctness. You will also
gradually gain a habit of listening, with a view
to remembering; noticing specially the course
and train of the argument or of the statement of
any speaker,

Of course I need not say that in church you
must be reverent in manner, must not disturb
others, and must not occupy yourself intentionally
with other people’s dress or demeanor. If you really
meant or wanted to do these things, you would not
be reading this paper.

But it may be worth while to say that even
children and other young people may remember to
advantage that they form a very important part
of the congregation. If, therefore, the custom of
worship where you are arranges for responses to
be read by the people, you, who are among the

people, are to respond. If it provides for congre-
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gational singing, and you can sing the tune, you
are to sing. It is certain that it requires the

people all to be in their places when the service

begins. That you can do as well as the oldest of
them.

When the service is ended, do not hurry away.

Do not enter into a wild and useless competition
with the other boys as to which shall leap off

the front steps the soonest upon the grass of the

churchyard. You can arrange much better races
elsewhere.

When the benediction is over, wait a minute in
your seat ; do not look for your hat and gloves till

it is over, and then guietly and without jostling

leave the church, as you might pass from one room
of your father’s house into another, when a large
qumber of his friends were at a great party. That
is precisely the condition of things in which you
are all together.

Observe, dear children, 1 am speaking only of
habits of outside behavior at church. I inten-
tionally turn aside from speaking of the com-

munion with God, to which the vhnreh will help
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you, and the help from your Saviour which the
church will make real. These are very great
blessings, as I hope you will know. Do not run
the risk of losing them by negiecting the lit-
tle habits of concentrated thought and of devout
and simple behavior which may make the hour in
church one of the shortest and happiest hours of

the week.




226 HOW TO DO IT.

CHAPTER XIII.
LIFE WITH CHILDREN.

HERE is a good deal of the life of boys and

girls which passes when they are with other
boys and girls, and involves some difficulties with
a great many pleasures, all its own. It is gen-
erally taken for granted that if the children are
by themselves, all will go well. And if you
boys and girls did but know it, many very com-
plimentary things are said about you in this very
matter. «Children do understand each other so
well” “Children get along so well with each
other” «TI feel quite relieved when the children
find some companions.” This sort of thing is said
behind the children’s backs ab the very moment
when the same children, quite strangers to each
other, are wishing that they were at home them-
selves, or at least that these sudden new com-
panions were.

There is a well-studied picture of this mixed-
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up life of boys and girls with other boys and girls
who are quite strangers to them in the end of Miss
Edgeworth’s « Sequel to Frank,” — a book which I
cannot get the young people to read as much as
I wish they would. And I do not at this moment
remember any other sketch of it in fiction quite

so well manaced, with so little overstatement, and

¢
with so much real good sense which children may
remember to advantage.

Of course, in the first place, you are to do as
you would be done by. But, when you have said
this, a question is still involved, for you do not
know for a moment how you would be done by ;
or if you do know, you know simply that you
would like to be let off from the company of
these new-found friends. “If I did as I would
be done by,” said Clara, “I should turn round
and walk to the other end of the piazza, and I
should leave the whole party of these strange
girls alone. I was having a very good time
without them, and I dare say they would have
a better time without me. But papa brought

me to them, and said their father was in college
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with him, and that he wanted that we should
know each other. So I could not do, in that case,
exactly as I would be done by without displeasing
papa, and that would not be doing to him at all
as I would be done by.”

The English of all this is, my dear Clara,
that in that particular exigency on the piazza at
Newbury you had a nice book, and you would
have been glad to be left alone; nay, ab the
bottom -of your heart, you would be glad to be
left alone a good deal of your life. But you do
not want to be left alone all your life. And
if your father had taken you to Old Point Com-
fort for a month, instead of Newbury, and you
were as much a stranger to the ways there as this
shy Lucy Percival is to our Northern ways at
Newbury, you would be very much obliged to
any nice Virginian girl who swallowed down her
dislike of Yankees in general, and came and wel-
comed you as prettily as, in fact, you did the Per-
civals when your father brought you to them.
The doing as you would be done by requires &
study of all the conditions, not of the mere out-

gide accident of the moment.
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The direction familiarly given is that we should
meet strangers half-way. But I do not find that
this wholly answers. These strangers may be
represented by globules of (iuicksilver, or, in-
deed, of water, on a marble table. Suppose you
pour out two little globules of quicksilver at
each of two points . . like these two. Sup-
pose you make the globules just so large that they
meet half-way, thus, 00. At the points where
they touch they only touch. It even Seems as
if there were a little repulsion, so that they
shrink away from each other. But, if you will
enlarge one of the drops never so little, so that
it shall meet the other a very little beyond half-
way, why, the two will gladly run together into
one, and will even forget that they ever have been
parted. That is the true rule for meeting stran-
gers. Meet them a little bit more than half-way.
You will find in life that the people who do this
are the cheerful people, and happy, who get the
most out of society, and, indeed, are everywhere
prized and loved. All this is worth saying in

a book published in Boston, because New-Eng-
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landers inherit a great deal of the English shy-
ness,— which the French call mauvaise honte,”
or “bad shame,” — and they need to be cautious
particularly to meet strangers a little more than
half-way. Boston people, in particular, are said
to suffer from the habits of distance” or “re-
serve.”

«But T am sure I do not know what to say to
them,” says Robert, who with a good deal of diffi-
culty has been made to read this paper thus far.
My dear Bob, have I said that you must talk to
them? I knew you pretended that you could not
talk to people, though yesterday, when 1 was
trying to get my nap in the hammock, I certainly
heard a great deal of rattle from somebody who
was fixing his boat with Clem Waters, in the
woodhouse. But I have never supposed that you
were to sit in agreeable conversation about the
weather, or the opera, with these strange boys and
girls. Nobody but prigs would do that, and I am
glad to say you are not a prig. But if you were
turned in on two or three boys as Clara was on

the Percival girls, a good thing to say would be,
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“Would you like to go in swimming ?” or “ How
would you like to see us clean our fish?” or “I
am going up to set snares for rabbits; how would
you like to go ?” Give them a piece of yourself.
That is what I mean by meeting more than half-
way. Frankly, honorably, without unfair reserve,
— which is to say, like a gentleman, — share with
these strangers some part of your own life which
makes you happy. Clara, there, will do the
same thing. She will take these girls to ride, or
she will teach them how to play “copack,” or she
will tell them about her play of the “Sleeping
Beauty,” and enlist some of them to take parts.
This is what I mean by meeting people more than
half-way.

It may be that some of the chances of life
pitchfork in upon you and your associates a bevy
of little children smaller than yourselves, whom
you are expected to keep an eye upon. This is a
much severer trial of your kindness, and of your
good sense also, than the mere introduction to
strange boys and girls of your own age. Little

children seem very exacting. They are not so to

220 re e s
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a person who understands how to manage them.
But very likely you do not understand, and,
whether you do or do not, they require a constant
eye. You will find a good deal to the point in
Jonas’s directions to Rollo, and in Beechnut’s
directions to those children in Vermont ; and per-
haps in what Jonas and Beechnut did with the
boys and girls who were hovering round them
all the time you will find more light than in their
directions. Children, particularly little children,
are very glad to be directed, and to be kept even
at work, if they are in the company of older per-
sons, and think they are working with them.
Jonas states it thus: “Boys will do any amount
of work if there is somebody to plan for them,
and they will like to do it.” If there is any un-
dertaking of an afternoon, and you find that there
is a body of the younger children who want to be
with you who are older, do not make them and
yourselves unhappy by rebuking them for “tag-
ging after” you. Of course they tag after you.
At their age you were glad of such improving com-

pany as yours is. It has made you what you are.
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Instead of scolding them, then, just avail your-
selves of their presence, and make the occasion
comfortable to them, by giving them some occupa-
tion for their hands. See how cleverly Fanny is
managing down on the beach with those four little
imps. Fanny really wants to draw, and she has
her water-colors, and Edward Holiday has his and
is teaching her. And these four children from
the hotel have “tagged” down after her. You
would say that .was too bad, and you would
send them home, I am afraid. Fanny has not
said any such thing. She has “ accepted the posi-
tion,” and made herself queen of it, as she is

apt to do. She showed Reginald, first of all, how

to make a rainbow of pebbles,— violet pebbles,
indigo pebbles, blue pebbles, and so on to red
ones. She explained that it had to be quite large
s0 as to give the good effect. In a minute Ellen
had the idea and started another, and then little
Jo began to help Ellen, and Phil to help Rex
And there those four children have been tramp-
ing back and forth over the beach for an hour,

bringing and sorting and arranging colored peb-
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bles, while Edward and Fanny have gone on

quietly with their drawing.

In short, the great thing with children, as with

grown people, is to give them something to do.

You can take a child of two years on your knee,
while there is reading aloud, so that the company

hopes for silence. Well, if you only tell that

child to be still, he will be wretched in one minute,
and in two will be on the floor and rushing wildly
all round the room. But if you will take his
little plump hand and “pat a cake ” it on yours, or
make his little fat fingers into steeples or letters

or rabbits, you can keep him quiet without say-

ing a single word for half an hour. At the end of
the most tiresome railway journey, when every-
body in the car is used up, the children most of
all, you can cheer up these poor tired little things
who have been riding day and night for six days
from Pontchatrain, if you will take out a pair of
scissors and cut out cats and dogs and dancing-
girls from the newspaper or from the back of a
letter, and will teach them how to parade them

along on the velvet of the car. Indeed, I am not




HOW TO DO IT. 236

quite sure but you will entertain yourself as
much as any of them.

In any acting of charades, any arrangement of
tableava vivans, or similar amusements, you will
always find that the little children are well
pleased, and, indeed, are fully satisfied, if they also
can be pressed into the service as “slaves” or “ sol-
diers,” or, as the procession-makers say, “citizens
generally,” or what the stage-managers call super-
numeraries. They need not be intrusted with
“ speaking parts”; it is enough for them to know
that they are recognized as a part of the company.

I do not think that I enjoy anything more than
[ do watching a birthday party of children who
have known each other at a good Kinder-Garten
school like dear Mrs. Heard’s. Instead of sitting
wearily around the sides of the room, with only
such variations as can be rendered by a party of
rude boys playing tag up and down the stairs and
in the hall, these children, as soon as four of them
arrive, begin to play some of the games they have
been used to playing at school, or branch off into

other games which neither school nor recess has
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all the appliances for. This is because these chil-
dren are trained together to associate with each
other. The misfortune of most schools is that,
to preserve the discipline, the children are trained
to have nothing to do with each other, and it is
only at recess, or in going and coming, that they
get the society which is the great charm and only
value of school life. In college, or in any good
academy, things are so managed that young men
study together when they choose ; and there is no
better training. In any way you manage it, bring
that about. If the master will let you and Rachel
sit on the garden steps while you study the Te-
lemachus, — or if you, Robert and Horace, can
go up into the belfry and work out the Algebra
together, it will be better for the Telemachus, bet-

ter for the Algebra, and much better for you.
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CHAPTER XIV.

LIFE WITH YOUR ELDERS.

AVE you ever read Amyas Leigh® Amyas

Leigh is an historical novel, written by
Charles Kingsley, an English author. His object,
or one of his objects, was to extol the old system
of education, the system which trained such men
as Walter Raleigh and Philip Sidney.

The system was this. When a boy had grown
up to be fourteen or fifteen yeats old, he was sent
away from home by his father to some old friend
of his father, who took him into his train or com-
pany for whatever service or help he could render.
And so, of a sudden, the boy found himself con-
stantly in the company of men, to learn, as he
could, what they were doing, and to become a
man himself under their contagion and sympa-
thy.

We have abandoned this system. We teach

boys and girls as much from books as we can, and
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we give them all the fewer chances to learn from
people or from life.

None the less do the boys and girls meet men
and women. And I think it is well worth our
while, in these papers, to see how much good and
how much pleasure they can get from the com-
panionship.

I reminded you, in the last chapter, of Jonas
and Beechnut’s wise advice about little children.
Do you remember what Jonas told Rollo, when
Rollo was annoyed because his father would not
take him to ride ? That instruction belongs to our
present subject. Rollo was very fond of riding
with his father and mother, but he thought he did
not often get invited, and that, when he invited
himself, he was often refused. He confided in
Jonas on the subject. Jonas told him substan-
tially two things: First, that his father would not
ask him any the more often because he teased him
for an invitation. The teazing was in itself wrong,
and did not present him in an agreeable light to
his father and mother, who wanted a pleasant com-

panion, if they wanted any. This was the first
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thing. The second was that Rollo did, not make
himself agreeable when he did ride, He soon
wanted water to drink. Or he wondered when
they should get home. Or he complained because
the sun shone in his eyes. He made what the
inn-keeper called “a great row generally,” and so
when his father and mother took their next ride,
if they wanted rest and quiet, they were very apt
not to invite him. Rollo took the hint. The next
time he had an invitation to ride, he remembered
that he was the invited party, and bore himself
accordingly. He did not “pitch in” in the con-
versation. He did not obtrude his own affairs,
He answered when he was spoken to, listened
when he was not spoken to, and found that he
was well rewarded by attending to the things
which interested his father and mother, and to the
matters he was discussing with her. And so it
came about” that Rollo, by not offering himself
again as captain of the party, became a frequent
and a favorite companion.

Now in that experience of Rollo’s there is in-

volved a good deal of the philosophy of the inter-
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course between young people and their elders.
Yes, I know what you are saying, Theodora and
George, just as well as if I heard you. You are
saying that you are sure you do not want to go
among the old folks, — certainly you shall not go
if you are not wanted. But 1 wish you to observe
that sometimes you must go among them, whether
you want to or not; and if you must, there are
two things to be brought about, — first, that you
get the utmost possible out of the occasion ;
and, second, that the older people do. So, if you
please, we will not go into a huff about it, but
look the matter in the face, and see if there
is not some simple system which governs the
whole.

Do you remember perhaps, Greorge, the first time
you found out what good reading there was in
men’s books, — that day when you had sprained
your ankle, and found Mayne Reid palled a lit-
tle bit,— when I brought you Lossing’s Field-Book
of the Revolution, as you sat in the wheel-chair,
and you read away upon that for hours? Do you

remember how, when you were getting well, you
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used to limp into my room, and I let you hook
down books with the handle of your crutch, so
that you read the English Parrys and Captain
Back, and then got hold of my great Schoolcraft
and Catlin, and finally improved your French a
good deal, before you were well, on the thirty-
nine volumes of Garnier’s “ Imaginary Voyages” ?
You remember that? So do I. That was your
first experience in grown-up people’s books, —
books that are not written down to the supposed
comprehension of children. Now there is an ex-
perience just like that open to each of you, The-
odora and George, whenever you will choose to
avail yourselves of it in the society of grown-up
people, if you will only take that society simply
and modestly, and behave like the sensible boy
and girl that you really are.

Do not be tempted to talk among people who
are your elders. Those horrible scrapes that Frank
used to get into, such as Harry once got into, arose,
like most scrapes in this world, from their want
of ability to hold their tongues. Speak when you
are spoken to, not till then, and then get off

16
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with as little talk as you can. After the second
French revolution, my young friend Walter used
to wish that there might be a third, so that he
might fortunately be in the gallery of the revolu-
tionary convention just when everything came to
a dead lock ; and he used to explain to us, as we
sat on the parallel bars together at recess, how he
would just spring over the front of the gallery,
swing himself across to the canopy above the
Speaker’s seat, and slide down a column to the
Tribune, there “where the orators speak, you
know,” and how he would take advantage of
the surprise to address them in their own lan-
guage ; how he would say “Frangais,— mes fréres”
(which means, Frenchmen, — brothers) ; and how,
in such strains of burning eloquence, he would set
all right so instantaneously that he would be pro-
claimed Dictator, placed in a carriage instantly, and
drawn by an adoring and grateful people to the
Palace of the Tuileries, to live there for the rest
of his natural life. It was natural for Walter to
think he could do all that if he got the chance. But

1 remember, in planning it out, he never got much
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beyond “ Frangois, — mes fréres,” and in forty
years this summer, in which time four revolu-
tions have taken place in France, Walter has
never found the opportunity. It is seldom,
very seldom, that in a mixed company it is
necessary for a boy of sixteen, or a girl of fifteen,
to get the others out of a difficulty. You may
burn to interrupt, and to cry out “ Frangais,— mes
Jréres” but you had better bite your tongue, and
sit still. Do not explain that Rio Janeiro is the
capital of Brazil. In a few minutes it will appear
that they all knew it, though they did not mention
it, and, by your waiting, you will save yourself
horrible mortification.

Meanwhile you are learning things in the nicest
way in the world. Do not you think that Amyas
Leigh enjoyed what he learned of Guiana and the
Orinoco River much more than you enjoy all you
have ever learned of it ? Yes. He learned it all
by going there in the company of Walter Raleigh
and sundry other such men. Suppose, George,
that you could get the engineers, Mr. Burnell and

Mr. Philipson, to take you with them when they
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run the new railroad line, this summer, through
the passes of the Adirondack Mountains. Do you
not think you shall enjoy that more even than
reading Mr. Murray’s book, far more than studying
levelling and surveying in the first class at the
High School. Get a chance to carry chain for
them, if you can. No matter if you lose at school
two medals, three diplomas, and four double pro-
motions by your absence. Come round to me
some afternoon, and I will tell you in an hour all
the school-boys learned while you were away in
the mountains ; all, I mean, that you cannot make
up in a well-used month after your return.

And please to remember this, all of you, though
it seems impossible. Remember it as a fact, even
if you cannot account for it, that though we all
seem 8o old to you, just as if we were dropping
into our graves, we do not, in practice, feel any
older than we did when we were sixteen. True,
we have seen the folly of a good many things
which you want to see the folly of. We do not,
therefore, in practice, sit on the rocks in the spray

quite so near to the water as you do; and we go
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to bed a little earlier, even on moonlight nights.
This is the reason that, when the whole merry
party meet at breakfast, we are a little more apt
to be in our places than — some young people I
know. But, for all that, we do not feel any older
than we did when we were sixteen. We enjoy
building with blocks as well, and we can do it a
great deal better; we like the “ Arabian Nights”
Just as well as we ever did ; and we can laugh at
a good charade quite as loud as any of you can.
So you need not take it on yourselves to suppose
that because you are among “old people,” — by
which you mean married people, — all is lost, and
that the hours are to be stupid and forlorn. The
best series of parties, lasting year in and out, that
I have ever known, were in Worecester, Massachu-
setts, where old and young people associated to-
gether more commonly and frequently than in
any other town I ever happened to live in, and
where, for that very reason, society was on the
best footing. I have seen a boy of twelve take
a charming lady, three times his age, down Pearl

Street on his sled. And I have ridden in a riding
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party to Paradise with twenty other horsemen and

_with twenty-one horsewomen, of whom the young-

est, Theodora, was younger than you are, and quite
as pretty, and the oldest very likely was a judge
on the Supreme Bench. I will not say that she
did not like to have one of the judges ride up and
talk with her quite as well as if she had been left
to Ferdinand Fitz-Mortimer. I will say that some
of the Fitz-Mortimer tribe did not ride as well as
they did ten years after.

Above all, dear children, work out in life the
problem or the method by which you shall be a
great deal with your father and your mother.
There is no joy in life like the joy you can have
with them. Fun or learning, sorrow, or jollity, you
can share it with them as with nobody beside.
You are just like your father, Theodora, and you,
George, I see your mother’s face in you as you
stand behind the bank counter, and I wonder

I

I am tempted to say you

what you have done with your curls. say

you are just like.
L .

are the same. And you can and you will draw

in from them notions and knowledges, lights
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on life, and impulses and directions which no
books will ever teach you, and which it is a
shame to work cut from long experience, when
you can—as you can— have them as your birth-

right.
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CHAPTER XV.
HABITS OF READING.

HAVE devoted two chapters of this book to

the matter of Reading, speaking of the selec-
tion of books and of the way to read them. But
since those papers were first printed, I have had
I know not how many nice notes from young peo-
ple, in all parts of this land, asking all sorts of ad-
ditional directions. Where the matter has seemed
to me private or local, I have answered them in
private correspondence. But I believe I can bring
together, under the head of “Habits of Reading,”
some additional notes, which will at least rein-
force what has been said already, and will perhaps
give clearness and detail.

All young people read a good deal, but I do not
see that a great deal comes of it. They think
they have to read a good many newspapers and a
good many magazines. These are entertaining, —

they are very entertaining. DBut it is not always
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certain that the reader gets from them just what
he needs. On the other hand, it is certain that

people who only read the current newspapers and

magazines get very little good from each other’s
society, because they are all fed with just the

same intellectual food. You hear them repeat to

each other the things they have all read in the
“Daily Trumpet,” or the Saturday Woodpecker.”
In these things, of course, there can be but little
variety, all the Saturday Woodpeckers of the
same date being very much like each other.
When, therefore, the people in the same circle
meet each other, their conversation cannot be
called very entertaining or very improving, if
this is all they have to draw upon. It reminds
one of the pictures in people’s houses in the days
of “Art Unions” An Art Union gave you, once
a year, a very cheap engraving. But it gave the
same engraving to everybody. So, in every house
you went to, for one year, you saw the same men
dancing on a flat-boat. Then, a year after, you
saw Queen Mary signing Lady Jane Grey’s death-

warrant. She kept signing it all the time. You
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might make seventeen visits in an afternoon.
iverywhere you saw her signing away on that
death-warrant. You came to be very tired of the
death-warrant and of Queen Mary. Well, that is
much the same way in which seventeen people
improve each other, who have all been reading
the “ Daily Trumpet” and the “Saturday Wood-
pecker,” and have read nothing beside.

I see no objection, however, to light reading,
desultory reading, the reading of mnewspapers, or
the reading of fiction, if you take enough ballast
with it, so that these light kites, as the sailors
call them, may not carry your ship over in some
sudden gale. The principle of sound habits of
reading, if reduced to a precise rule, comes out
thus: That for each hour of light reading, of
what we read for amusement, we ought to take
another hour of reading for instruction. Nor have
I any objection to stating the same rule backward ;
for that is a poor rule that will not work both
ways. It is, I think, true, that for every hour we
give to grave reading, it is well to give a corre-

sponding hour to what is light and amusing
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Now a great deal more is possible under this
rule than you boys and girls think at first. Some
of the best students in the world, who have ad-
vanced its affairs farthest in their particular lines,
have not in practice studied more than two hours
a day. Walter Scott, except when he was goaded
to death, did not work more. Dr. Bowditch trans-
lated the great Mécanique Céleste in less than two
hours’ daily labor. I have told you already of
George Livermore. But then this work was regu-
lar as the movement of the planets which Dr.
Bowditch and La Place deseribed. It did not stop
for whim or by accident, more than Jupiter stops
in his orbit because a holiday comes round.

“But what in the world do you suppose Mr.
Hale means by ‘grave reading,’ or ‘improving
reading’? Does he mean only those stupid books
that ‘no gentleman’s library should be without’ ?
I suppose somebody reads them at some time, or
they would not be printed; but I am sure I do
not know when or where or how to begin.”
This is what Theodora says to Florence, when

they have read thus far.
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Let us see. In the first place, you are not,
all of you, to attempt everything. Do one thing
well, and read one subject well; that is much
better than reading ten subjects shabbily and
carelessly. What is your subject ? It is not hard
to find that out. Here you are, living perhaps on
the very road on which the English troops marched

to Lexington and Concord. In one of the beams

of the barn there is a hole made by a musket-ball,
which was fired as they retreated. How much do
you know of that march of theirs? How much

have you read of the accounts that were written

of it the next day? Have you ever read Ban-
croft’'s account of it? or Botta’s? or Frothing-
ham's ? There is a large book, which you can
get at without much difficulty, called the “ Amer-
ican Archives.” The Congress of this country
ordered its preparation, at immense expense, that
you and people like you might be able to study,
in detail, the early history in the original docu-
ments, which are reprinted there. In that book
you will find the original accounts of the battle

as they were published in the next issues of the
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Massachusetts newspapers. You will find the
official reports writtén home by the English offi-
cers. You will find the accounts published by
order of the Provincial Congress. When you
have read these, you begin to know something
about the battle of Lexington.

Then there are such books as General Heath’s
Memoirs, written by people who were in the bat-
tle, giving their account of what passed, and how
it was done. If you really want to know about a
piece of history which transpired in part under
the windows of your house, you will find you
can very soon bring together the improving and
very agreeable solid reading which my rule de-
mands.

Perhaps you do not live by the road that leads
to Lexington. Everybody does not. Still you
live somewhere, and you live next to something.
As Dr. Thaddeus Harris said to me (Yes, Harry,
the same who made your insect-book), “If you
have nothing else to study, you can study the
mosses and lichens hanging on the logs on the

woodpile in the woodhouse.” Try that winter
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botany. Observe for yourself, and bring together
the books that will teach you the laws of growth
of those wonderful plants. At the end of a win-
ter of such careful study I believe you could have
more knowledge of God’s work in that realm of
nature than any man in America now has, if I
except perhaps some five or six of the most dis-
tinguished naturalists.

T have told you about making your own index
to any important book you read. I ought to have
advised you somewhere not to buy many books.
If you are reading in books from a library, never,
as you are a decently well-behaved boy or girl,
never make any sort of mark upon a page which
is not your own. All you need, then, for your
index, is a little page of paper, folded in where
you can use it for a book-mark, on which you
will make the same memorandum which you
would have made on the fly-leaf, were the book
your own. In this case you will keep these mem-
orandum pages together in your serap-book, so
that you can easily find them. And if, as is

very likely, you have to refer to the book after-
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ward, in another edition, you will be glad if your
first reference has been so precise that you can
easily find the place, although the paging is
changed. John Locke’s rule is this: Refer to
the page, with another reference to the num-
ber of pages in the volume. At the same time
tell how many volumes there are in the set you
use. You would enter Charles II’s escape from
‘ngland, as described in the Pictorial History of
England, thus: —
“Charles II. escapes after battle of Worcester.
“ Pictorial Hist. Eng. ;(::), Vol. 2.”
You will have but little difficulty in finding
your place in any edition of the Pictorial History,
if you have made as careful a reference as this is.
My own pupils, if I may so call the young
friends who read with me, will laugh when they
see the direction that you go to the original au-
thorities whenever you can do so. For I send
them on very hard-working tramps, that they may
find the original authorities, and perhaps they
think that I am a little particular about it. Of

course, it depends a good deal on what your cir-
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cumstances are, whether you can go to the origi-
nals. But if you are near a large library, the
sooner you can cultivate the habit of looking in the
original writers, the more will you enjoy the study
of history, of biography, of geography, or of any
other subject. It is stupid enough to learn at
school, that the Bay of God’s Mercy is in N. Lati-
tude 73°, W. Longitude 117°. But read Captain
MecClure’s account of the way the Resolute ran
into the Bay of God’s Mercy, and what good rea-
son he had for naming it so, and I think you will
never again forget where it is, or look on the
words as only the answer to a stupid “map ques-
tion.”

I was saying very much what I have been
writing, last Thursday, to Ella, with whom I had
a nice day’s sail; and she, who is only too eager
about her reading and study, said she did not
know where to begin. She felt her ignorance so
terribly about every separate thing that she
wanted to take hold everywhere. She had been
reading Lothair, and found she knew nothing

about Garibaldi and the battle of Aspramonte.
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Then she had been talking about the long Arctic
days with a traveller, and she found she knew
nothing about the Arctic regions. She was
ashamed to go to a concert, and not know the dif-
ference between the lives of Mozart and of Men-
delssohn. I had to tell Ella, what I have said to
you, that we cannot all of us do all things. Far
less can we do them all at once. I reminded her
of the rule for European travelling, — which you
may be sure is good, — that it is better to spend
three days in one place than one day each in three
places. And I told Ella that she must apply the
same rule to subjects. Take these very instances.
If she really gets well acquainted with Mendels-
sohn’s life, — feels that she knows him, his habit of
writing, and what made him what he was, — she
will enjoy every piece of his music she ever hears
with ten times the interest it had for her before.
But if she looks him out in a eyclopaedia and for-
gets him, and looks out Mercadante and forgets
him, and finally mixes up Mozart and Merca-
dante and Mendelssohn and Meyerbeer, because
all four of these names begin with M, why, she
17




258 HOW TO DO IT.

will be where a great many very nice boys and
girls are who go to concerts, but where as sensible
a girl as Ella does not want to be, and where I
hope none of you want to be for whom I am
writing.

But perhaps this is more than need be said
after what is in Chapters V. and VI. Now you
may put down this book and read for recreation.
Shall it be the “Bloody Dagger,” or shall it be
the “ Injured Grandmother” ?
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CHAPTER X VI
GETTING READY.

"\ HEN I have written a quarter part of this

paper the horse and wagon will be brought
round, and I shall call for Ferguson and Putnam
to go with me for a swim. When I stop at Fer-
guson’s house, he will himself come to the door
with his bag of towels,—I shall not even leave
the wagon, — Ferguson will jump in, and then we
shall drive to Putnam’s. When we come to Put-
nam’s house, Ferguson will jump out and ring
the bell. A girl will come to the door, and Fer-
guson will ask her to tell Horace that we have
come for him. She will look a little confused, as
if she did not know where he was, but she will
go and find him. Ferguson and I will wait in the
wagon three or four minutes and then Horace will
come. Ferguson will ask him if he has his towels,
and he will say, “O no, I laid them down when I

was packing my lunch,” and he will run and get
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them. Just as we start, he will ask me to excuse
him just a moment, and he will run back for a
letter his father wants him to post as we come
home. Then we shall go and have a good swim
together.*

Now, in the regular line of literature made and
provided for young people, I should go on and make
out that Ferguson, simply by his habit of prompt-
ness and by being in the right place when he is
needed, would rise rapidly to the highest posts
of honor and command, becoming indeed Khan of
Tartary, or President of the United States, as the
exigencies and costume of the story might require.
But Horace, merely from not being ready on oc-
casion, would miserably decline, and come to a
wretched felon’s end; owing it, indeed, only to
the accident of his early acquaintance with Fer-
guson, that, when the sheriff is about to hang him,
a pardon arrives just in time from him (the Presi-
dent). But I shall not carry out for you any such
horrible picture of these two good fellows’ fates.

* P. S. — We have been and returned, and all has happened

substantially as I said.
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In my judgment, one of these results is almost as

{
horrible as is the other. T will tell you, however, @1
that the habit of being ready is going to make |‘
for Ferguson a great deal of comfort in this world, ‘
and bring him in a great deal of enjoyment. And,
on the other hand, Horace the Unready, as they i‘
would have called him in French history, will I
work through a great deal of discomfort and mor- H

tification before he rids himself of the habit which |
I have illustrated for you. It is true that he has
a certain rapidity, which somebody calls “shifti-
ness,” of resolution and of performance, which
gets him out of his scrapes as rapidly as he gets
in. But there is a good deal of vital power
lost in getting in and getting out, which might
be spent to better purpose, — for pure enjoy-
ment, or for helping other people to pure en-
Jjoyment.

The art of getting ready, then, shall be the clos-
ing subject of this little series of papers. Of
course, in the wider sense, all education might be
called the art of getting ready, as, in the broad-

est sense of all, I hope all you children remember
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every day that the whole of this life is the get-
ting ready for life beyond this. Bear that in mind,
and you will not say that this is a trivial accom-
plishment of Ferguson’s, which makes him always
a welcome companion, often and often gives him
the power of rendering a favor to somebody who
has forgotten something, and, in short, in the twen-
ty-four hours of every day, gives to him “all the
time there is” It is also one of those accomplish-
ments, as I believe, which can readily be learned
or gained, not depending materially on tempera-
ment or native constitution. It comes almost of
course to a person who has his various powers
well in hand, — who knows what he can do, and
what he cannot do, and does not attempt more
than he can perform. On the other hand, it is an
accomplishment very difficult of acquirement to a
boy who has not yet found what he is good for,
who has forty irons in the fire, and is changing
from one to another as rapidly as the circus-rider
changes, or seems to change, from Mr. Pickwick to
Sam Weller.

Form the habit, then, of looking at to-morrow
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as if you were the master of to-morrow, and not
its slave. “There’s no such word as fail 1”  That
is what Richelieu says to the boy, and in the real
conviction that you can control such circums-
stances as made Horace late for our ride, you have
the power that will master them. As Mus, Henry
said to her husband, about leaping over the high
bar, — “Throw your heart over, John, and your
heels will go over.” That is a very fine remark,
and it covers a great many problems in life besides
those of circus-riding. You are, thus far, master
of to-morrow. It has not outflanked you, nor
circumvented you at any point. You do not pro-
pose that it shall. What, then, is the first thing
to be sought by way of « getting ready,” of prepa-
ration ?

It is vivid imagination of to-morrow. Ask in
advance, What time does the train start? 4 nswer,
“Seven minutes of eight.” What time is bre: k-
fast 2 _Answer, “ For the family, half past seven.”
Then I will now, lest it be forgotten, ask Mary to
give me a cup of coffee at seven fifteen ; and, lest

she should forget it, I will write it on this card,
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and she may tuck the card in her kitchen-clock
case. What have I to take in the train ? Answer,
« Father's foreign letters, to save the English mail,
my own “ Young Folks” to be bound, and Fanny’s
breast-pin for a new pin.” Then I hang my hand-
bag now on the peg under my hat, put into it the
“«Young Folks” and the breast-pin box, and ask
father to put into it the English letters when they
are done. Do you not see that the more exact the
work of the imagination on Tuesday, the less petty
strain will there be on memory when Wednes-
day comes ? If you have made that preparation,
you may lie in bed Wednesday morning till the
very moment which shall leave you time enough
for washing and dressing; then you may take
your breakfast comfortably, may strike your train
accurately, and attend to your commissions
easily. Whereas Horace, on his method of life,
would have to get up early to be sure that his
things were brought together, in the confusion
of the morning would not be able to find Nogad L
of the “ Young Folks,” in looking for that would

lose his breakfast, and afterwards would lose
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the train, and, looking back on his day, would
find that he rose early, came to town late, and
did not get to the hookbinder’s, after all. The
relief from such blunders and annoyance comes,
I say, in a lively habit of imagination, fore-
casting the thing that is to be done. Once fore-
cast in its detail, it is very easy to get ready
for it.

Do you not remember, in “ Swiss Family Robin-
son,” that when they came to a very hard pinch
for want of twine or scissors or nails, the mother,
Elizabeth, always had it in her “ wonderful bag ” ?
I was young enough when I first read © Swiss
Family ” to be really taken in by this, and to think
it magic. Indeed, I supposed the bag to be a
lady’s work-bag of beads or melon-seeds, such as
were then in fashion, and to have such quantities
of things come out of it was in no wise short of
magic. It was not for many, many years that T
observed that Francis sat on this bag in his tub, as
they sailed to the shore. In those later years,
however, T also noticed a sneer of Ernest’s which

I had overlooked before. He says, “I do not see
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anything very wonderful in taking out of a bag
the same thing you have put into it.” But his
wise father says that it is the presence of mind
which in the midst of shipwreck put the right
things into the bag which makes the wonder.
Now, in daily life, what we need for the comfort
and readiness of the next day is such forecast and
presence of mind, with a vivid imagination of the
rarious exigencies it will bring us to.

Jo Matthew was the most prompt and ready
person, with one exception, whom I have ever had
to deal with. I hope Jo will read this. If he
does, will he not write to me? I said to Jo
once when we were at work together in the barn,
that I wished I had his knack of laying down a
tool so carefully that he knew just where to find
it. “Ah” said he, laughing, “we learned that
in the cotton-mill. When you are running four
looms, if something gives way, it will not do
to be going round asking where this or where
that is” Now Jo's answer really fits all life
very well. The tide will not wait, dear Pauline,

while you are asking, “ Where is my blue bow ?”
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Nor will the train wait, dear George, while you
are asking, “Where is my Walton’s Arithme-
tic 2”

We are all in a great mill, and we can master
it, or it will master us, just as we choose to be

ready or not ready for the opening and shutting

€
of its opportunities.

I remember that when Haliburton was visiting
General Hooker’'s head-quarters, he arrived Jjust
as the General, with a brilliant staff, was about
to ride out to make an interesting examination of
the position. He asked Haliburton if he would
jJoin them, and, when Haliburton accepted the
invitation gladly, he bade an aid mount him.
The aid asked Haliburton what sort of horse
he would have, and Haliburton said he would —
and he knew he could — “ride anything.” He is
a thorough horseman. You see what a pleasure it
was to him that he was perfectly ready for that
contingency, wholly unexpected as it was. I like
to hear him tell the story, and I often repeat it to
young people, who wonder why some persons get

forward so much more easily than others. War-

e —
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burton, at the same moment, would have had to
apologize, and say he would stay in camp writing
letters, though he would have had nothing to say.
For Warburton had never ridden horses to water or
to the blacksmith’s, and could not have mounted on
the stupidest beast in the head-quarters encamp-
ment. The difference between the two men is
simply that the one is ready and the other is
not.

Nothing comes amiss in the great business
of preparation, if it has been thoroughly well
learned. And the strangest things come of use,
too, at the strangest times. A sailor teaches you
to tie a knot when you are on a fishing party,
and you tie that knot the next time when you are
patching up the Emperor of Russia’s carriage for
him, in a valley in the Ural Mountains. But “get-
ting ready ” does not mean the piling in of a heap of
accidental accomplishments. It means sedulously
examining the coming duty or pleasure, ima-
gining it even in its details, decreeing the ut-
most punctuality so far as you are concerned,

and thus entering upon them as a knight armed
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from head to foot. This is the man whom Words-

worth describes, —

““Who, if he be called upon to face
Some awful moment to which Heaven has Jjoined
Great issues, good or bad for human kind,
Is happy as a Lover ; and attired
With sudden brightness, like a man inspired ;
And through the heat of conflict keeps the law
In calmness made, and sees what he foresaw ;
Or if an unexpected call succeed,

Come when it will, is equal to the need.”

THE END.
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EDWARD E. HALE'S WRITINGS.

e S—
THE MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY, and other

Tales. 16mo. $r1.25.

“A collection of those strange, amusing, and fascinating stories, which,
in their simplicity of narrative, minute detail, allusion to passing occurs
rences, and thorough naturalness, make us almost feel that the differ-
ence between truth and fiction is not worth mentioning. Mr. Hale is the
prince of story-tellers; and the marvel is that his practinal brain can have
such a vein of frolicsome fancy and quaint humor running through it. It
will pay any one to #zin/k while reading these.” — Universalist Quarterly

WORKINGMEN’S HOMES. Illustrated. 16mo. $r.00,

““Mr. Hale has a concern, as the Friends say, that laboring men should
nave better homes than they usually find in the great cities. He believes
wll the great charities of the cities fail to overtake their task, because the
working men are always slipping down to lower degrees of discomfort,
unhealthiness, and vice by the depressing influences surrounding their
homes. He writes racily and earnestly, and with rare literary excellence.”?
— Presbyterian.

TEN TIMES ONE IS TEN : The Possible Reforma-
tion. A new edition, in two parts. Part I. The Story. Part
11. Harry Wadsworth and Wadsworth Clubs. 16mo. = $1.00.

HARRY WADSWORTH’S MOTTO.
“To look up and not down; To ook out and not inj and
To look forward and not back 3 To lend a hand.

“The four rules are over my writing-desk and in my heart. Even
school boy and girl of age to understand it should have this story, and, i
I was rich enough, should have it.”’ — Extract from a letter by an un
known correspondent.

MRS. MERRIAM’S SCHOLARS. A Story of the

*¢ Original Ten.” 16mo. $r1.00.

“ It is almost inevitable that such a book as ¢ Ten Times One is Ten °
should suggest others in the same line of thought; and Mr. Hale begins
in ‘ Mrs. Merriam’s Scholars’ to take up a few of what he terms the
¢ dropped stitches’ of the narrative. The story is exceedingly simple, sc
far as concerns its essentials, and carries the reader forward with an inter«
est in its motive which Mr. Hale seldom fails to impart to his writings,
+ « » The two already published should be in every Sunday-school library,
and, indeed, wherever they will be likely to fall into the hands of appreciae
tive readers.”

ST
Sold everywhere. Mailed, post-paid, on receipt of price, by the
Publishers,
ROBERTS BROTHERS, BOSTON.




EDWARD E. HALE'S WRITINGS.

——
HIS LEVEL BEST. 16mo. $1.25.

“We like Mr. Hale’s style. He is fresh, frank, pungent, straighte
forward, and pointed. The first story is the one that gives the book its
title, and it is related in a dignified manner, showing peculiar genius and
humorous talent. The contents are, ¢ His Level Best,” ‘The Brick
Moon,” ‘ Water Talk, ¢ Mouse and Lion,” ‘The Modern Sinbad,’
v A Tale of a Salamander.”’”’ — Philadelphia E xchange.

GONE TO TEXAS; or, The Wonderful Adventures of a
Pullman. 16mo. fHr.00.

«There are few books of travel which combine in a romance of true love
50 many touches of the real life of many people, in glimpses of happy
homes, in pictures of scenery and sunset, as the beautiful panorama un-
rolled before us from the windows of this Pullman car. The book is
crisp and bright, and has a pleasant flavor; and whatever is lovely in the
spirit of its author, or of good report in his name, one may look here and
find promise of both fulfilled.” —Z& xchange.

WHAT CAREER? or, The Choice of a Vocation and the
Use of Time. 16mo. $Hr.25.

¢ What Career?’ is a book which will do anybody good to read ; es-
pecially is it a profitable book for young men to ¢ read, mark, and in=
wardly digest.” Mr Hale seems to know what young men need, and
here he gives them the result of his large experience and careful obser-
‘A list of the subjects treated in this little volume will sufficiently
cate its scope: (1) The Leaders Lead ; (2g The Specialties ; (3) No-
e; (4) The Mind’s Maximum j (5) A Theological Seminary ;

(6) Character; (7) Responsibilities of Young Men; (8) Study Outside
School; (9) The Training of Men ; (10) Exercise.”’ — Watchman,

UPS AND DOWNS. An Every-Day Novel. 16mo,
Pr.50.

¢ This book is certainly very enjoyable. It delineates American life so
graphically that we feel as if Mr. Hale must have seen every rood of
ground he describes, and must have known personally every character
he so cleverly depicts. In his hearty fellowship with young people lies
his great power. ~The story is permeated with a spirit of glad-heartedness
and elasticity which in this hurried, anxious, money-making age it is most
refreshing to meet with in any one out of his teens ; and the author’s sym-
pathy with, and respect for, the little romances of his young friends is
most fraternal.’’ — New Church Magazine.

————
Sold everywhere. Mailed, post-paidy on receipt of price, by the
Publishers,
ROBERTS BROTHERS, BosToN.



EDWARD E. HALE'S WRITINGS.

g
SEVEN SPANISH CITIES, and the Way to Them

16mo. Pr.25.
““The Rev. E. E. Hale’s ‘Spanish Cities’ is in the author’s most
lively style, full of fun, with touches of romance, glimpses of history, allu-
sions to Oriental literature, earnest talk about rel gion, consideration of
Spanish politics, and a rapid, running description of everything that
observant eyes could possibly see. Mr. Hale makes Spain more attrac-
tive and more amusing than any othar traveller has done, and he lavishes
upon her epigram and wit.”” — Boston Advertiser.

CHRISTMAS EVE AND CHRISTMAS DAY.
Ten Stories. 16mo. Pr1.25.

“Many an eye has moistened, and many a heart grown kindlier with
Christmas thoughts over ‘ Daily Bread,” and some of the lesser stars
which now shine in the same galaxy; and the volume which contains
them will carry on their humane ministry to many a future Christmas
time.” — Christian Register.

IN HIS NAME. A Story of the Waldenses, Seven Hun-
dred Years ago. Square 18mo. Paper, 25 cents; cloth, $1.00.
““ A touching, almost a thrilling, tale is this by E. E. Hale, in its pa«
thetic simplicity and its deep meaning. It is a story of the Waldens
in the days when Richard Cceur de Lion and his splendid following
wended their way to the Crusades, and when the name of Christ in-
spired men who dwelt in palaces, and men who sheltered themselves in
the forests of France. ‘In hi ame’ was the ‘Open Sesame’ to the
hearts of such as these, and it is to illustrate the power of this almost
magical phrase that the story is written. That it is charmingly written,
follows from its authorship. ~ There is in fact no little book that we have
seen of late that offers so much of so pleasant reading in such little space,
and conveys so apt and pertinent a lesson of pure religion.” — V. ¥,
Commercial Advertiser.
¢ The very loveliest Christmas story ever written. It has the ring of an
old Troubadour in it.”

A SUMMER VACATION. 16mo. 50 cents.

“ After Mr. Hale's return from Europe he preached to his people four
sermons concerning his European experience. At the request of ‘some
who heard them,” Mr. Hale has allowed these sermons to be published
with this title. They are full of vigorous thought, wide philanthropy,
and practical suggestions, and will be read with interest by all classes.”-~
Loston Transcript.

PEETSI
Sold everywhere. Mailed, post-paid, on receipt of price, by the

Publishers,
ROBERTS BROTIERS, BOSTON.




EDWARD E. HALE'S WRITINGS.

——
THE GOOD TIME COMING; or, Our New Crusade,

Square 18mo. Paper, 50 cents; cloth, f1.00.

¢ It has all the characteristics of its brilliant author, — unflagging en
tertainment, helpfulness, suggestive, practical hints, and a contagious
vitality that sets one’s blood tingling.  Whoever has read ¢ Ten Times
One is Ten’ will know just what we mean. We predict that the new
volume, as being a more charming story, will have quite as great a parish
of readers. The gist of the book is to show how possible it is for the
best spirits of a community, through wise organization, to form them-
selves into a lever by means of which the whole tone of the social status
may be elevated, and the good and highest happiness of the helpless
many be attained through the self-denying exertions of the powerful
few.” — Southern Churchman.

THE INGHAM PAPERS. 16mo. f1.25.

¢t But it is not alone for their wit and ingenuity we prize Mr. Hale's
stories, but for the serious thought, the moral, or practical suggestion
underlying all of them. They are not written simply to amuse, but have
a graver purpose. Of the stories in the present volume, the best to out
thiuking is * The Rag Man and Rag Woman.’ "’ — Boston Transcript.

HOW TO DO IT. 16mo. $r.00.

“ Good sense, very practical suggestions, telling illustrations (in words),
lively fancy, and delightful humor combine to make Mr. Hale’s hints
exceedingly taking and stimulating, and we do not see how either sex
can fail, after reading his pages, to know How to Talk, How to Write,
How to Read, How to go into Society, and How to Travel. These, with
Life at School, Life in Vacation, Life Alone, Habits in Church, Life
with Children, Life with your Elders, Habits of Reading, and Getting
Ready, are the several topics of the more than as many chapters, and
make the volume one which should find its way to the hands of every
nd girl. To this end we would like to see it in every Sabbath-school
library in the land.” — Congregationalist.

CRUSOE IN NEW YORK, and other Stories. 16mo.
$1.00.

“If one desires something unique, full of wit, a veiled sarcasm that
is rich in the extreme, it will all be found in this charming little book.
The air of perfect sincerity with which they are told, the diction, re«
minding one of ¢ The Vicar of Wakefield,’ and the ludicrous improbabils
ity of the tales, give them a power rarely met with in ‘short stories.
There is many a lesson to be learned from the quiet little volume.”

—
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Publishers,
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MR. HALE'S BOY BOOKS.

STORIES OF W AR,
Zold by Soldiers.

STORIES OF THE SEA,
Zold by Sailors.

STORIES OF ADVENTURE,
Told by Adventurers,

STORIES OF DISCOVERY,

Told by Discoverers.
STORIES OF INVENTION,
Told by Inventors.

Collected and edited by Epwarp E. HALE. 16mo,
cloth, black and gold. Price, $1.00 per volume,

For sale by all booksellers, or mailed, post-paid, on
receipt of price by the Publishers,

ROBERTS BROTHERS, BOSTON.
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MR. TANGIER'S VACATIONS.

»
A NOVEL.
By EDWARD “E. - HALE

“

AUTHOR OF “IN HIS NAME,” “THE MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY,” ETC.

16mo. Cloth. Price, $1.25; Paper covers, 50 cents.
—_——

The Rev. E. E. Hale tells of “Mr. Tangier’s Vacations,” of what a young
overworked lawyer did in the village where he went to seek rest for a tired
brain. Of course the book has a purpose, — the one great and beautiful purpose for
which Mr. Hale has lived and preached and written and talked all his life, — to
induce people to help each other, to work Zogetker in order to make life better,
more sunny, and happier in every way for all sorts and conditions of men.

The love stories in the book are delightful : the love is so manly and honest, so
sweet and so true. In these are found again the worth of the being zogether. That
word is the summing up of the story, as it is also the one that solves many of the
riddles of life, that cures many of its sorrows, and lifts one above many of its
ammyf\ncos.

Mr. Hale is always a preacher of help, health, hope, and happiness. He
makes a man thankful that he is not alone in the world, but is one of the people ;
he makes him glad of his social duties, and hearty in fulfilling them ; he teaches
lovely home life, friendly neighborly life, good citizenship, practical Christianity, —
in fact, there is nothing good which Mr. Hale does not teach, — Mgs. GODDARD,
in the Worcester Spy.

It is a specially cheerful, helpful, and inspiriting book, dealing with the re-
newed health and novel interests found in his vacations by a worn-out business
man, who at last comes to realize the sound truth of Mr. Webster’s maxim that
a man can do more work in eight months than he can in twelve. On a slender
thread of story, in which are twisted two love affairs, Mr. Hale has hung many
sensible reflections on the true relations between city and country life, on ways to
promote sociability, on questions of schools and music and the summer boarder.
— Home Fournal.

** Mr. Tangier’s Vacations,” by Edward Everett Hale, is one of the brightest,
wisest, and happiest books that have yet been written by that versatile author.
We feel while we read it, or rather while we are carried along by it as by-a sea-
ward-flowing river, that there is nothing which he might not do if he only willed
it. The gift of clear and rapid writing, which he possesses beyond any living
American, would be a dangerous one if it were not fully under his control. But
he has mastered it, partly by his sinewy sense, which will not allow him to wander
from his object, and partly by his resolute taste, which disdains mere fluency. No
one can write more compactly or more curtly than he when concision is needed.
—R. H. STODDARD, i Mail and Express.

Sold by all booksellers. Mailed, post-paid, on receipt of
Drice, by the publishers,

ROBERTS BROTHERS, BOSTON.
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