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EDITOR'S PREFACLE.

THeERE is no more fascinating method of encouraging the study
of History, and ol introducing good literature among children,
than the systematic use of an ITistorical Calendar.

Many tcachers have been following out this idea in an irregus-
lar way, but previous to the publication of this work no aid has
been given them to cnable them to carry it into daily practice.

This book has heen wrilten to $upply that want. The scope
of the work hardly nceds explanation.  Lvery morning, at
acneral assembly, reference is made Dy the teacher to the event
for the day. A word or two may then be said about the hool
from which the illustrative extract 1s talken, and then the extract
1s read.,

A word as to the events selecled,  Some may appear at first
sight of little value.  Take, for cxample, " Death of Titus
Oates.” As an anniversary it is of small value, but the reference
will give the teacher an opportunily of touching upon the times
during which Oates lived, and of showing how the religious per-
seeution of those days made 1t possible for such a man to suceeed,
So with the birth or death of a sovereign. This prepares the way
{or a short description of the reign—and so on, An evenl in
itsclf may be insignificant, but to the enthusiastic teacher some
connection may always be found with something of more
interest.

In regard to the books [rom which the extracts have been
made, they will be found, in most cases, 1o be those which
are castly accessible ; f'nm:iy of them will probably be in the schoo!
library.

Further interest in the Historical Calendar may be awakened
among the children hy the adoption of the following plan,

There should be kept hanging on the schoolroom wall a lagee
blank book—a wall-paper sample book will do—with cach page
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dated and the anniversaries written at the {op of the page.
The scholars should be encouraged to bring 1illustrations to be
pasted in such a book.

In time a very valuable volume can be compiled. Of course,
such a book could be used in each class, but a general one for
the whole school should certainly be kept.

The children, too, should he encouraged to keep smaller books
for a similar purpose. This will he very keenly taken up by
the scholars, especially if a small prize be olfered, say, each
month, for the most carefully illustrated note-book.  These
smaller books should also contain short accounts of the events

in the children’s own words.
The Calendar will also be found useful to teachers in other

ways. By means of the index at the end tcachers will be able to
find short hiographies of great men suitable for matérial for
History lessons. So with treaties, battles, etc.

The 1llustrative extiacts, too, may be used hoth in English
and History lessons to vivify the teaching. 'The list of bhooks
will prove a help to teachers in malking a seclection of works for
their school libraries.

Much of the matter of this book—with the exception of the
extracts—has appeared in the columns of The Teacher and The
Teacher’'s Aid, the publishers of which I must thank for the
permission [or reproduction. Thanks are also due to Mr. Cecil
Davis, the Wandsworth librarian, for his many courtesies; but
obviously it would have been impossible for me 1o make this
volume as repieseniative and as useful as I trust it will be
found to be had I not been able 1o quote {rom many works
which are still copyright. Acknowledgment of these numerous
couriesies on the part of authors and publishers is made on
other pages; but in this conncction I desire to make special
mention of the favours granied by Messis. Longmans, Green &
Co. ; Macmillan & Co. ; Smith, Elder & Co. ; and Cassell & Co.,
from whose copyright works I have been permitted 1o make

many extracts.

IF. W, GREEN.



INTRODUCTION.,

In the inventory of the wasted wqﬂlth t}*f the world, the first
place must be given fo the memorics lvhwh have heen ellaced
by the silent but ruthless fingers of Time. All that has been
in the past is our heritage to-day. DBut very few amongst us
are cven aware ol the splendour of the heirlooms bequeathed
us by our ancestors. In (Great Britain how olten do we not
wander penniless amid treasures vaster than those of the Arabian
Nights, being unaware ol their existence, for we have lost our
Aladdin’s lamp.

Man does not live by hread alone, but by those things which
stimulate his imagination and fill his memory. It is almost
as wretched to be bored as to be hungry. But whereas all men
labour unceasingly for the bread that perisheth, how often is
the mind left to starve hecause the rich harvest of the past is
left unrcaped? In this ‘‘sceptred isle of kings ' cven the
index of stations in Bradshaw’s Railway Guide rings like a
roll of drums, in which every ral-tal revives memories of
ancient deeds of derring do, of well-foughien ficlds, of scenes
of hygone chivalry, or of plous martyrdoms welcomed for FFaith
and I‘atherland, *

The name of some old hostel speaks 1o us, as with the sound
of a trumpet, of famous men and the fathers who begat us.
‘verywhere in town or in couniry we are never oul ol sight
of the sky-pointing spires or towers which sentinel the enchanted
land of the purple past, where behind the mist of centuries
and of song distance lends enchaniment to the view, and
imagination is {ree to conjurc up vivid visions of all that lves
in the realm of What Hay Been.

We who tread a soil sublime at least with heroes’ graves owe
it to those who come after us to impart to them something of
the magic and the mystery which made ourlives sublime. For
the associations that cluster round the relics of the past arcip
means ol grace for every day. I do not envy the man,” (o
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quote Johnson's well-worn words, '* whose patriotism would not
gain force upon the plains of Marathon or whose plety would not
grow warmer among the ruins of Jona.' Of Biitish Marathons
and English Ionas we hay e no lack, but to how many amongst us
do these nammes convey any hint of the valour or of the pietly of
the past? Qur childien are defrauded of their heritage, and they
grow up as destitute of a background with its appealing vistas
of fegend and of history as if they were savages fresh spawned
on a coral island in the Pacific.

This book is a modesi and tentative effort by a teacher in one
of our public clementary schools to supply his fellow teachers
with materials to enable them to furnish their pupils with §t
least one inspiring memory for every day in the year. ‘' The
Sun of Austerlitz’’ lighted Napoleon to at least one other
viclory, and the suns of many another victory can be utilised
to gild the sombte grey of school 1outine, with its suggestions of
self-sacrificing valour and of heroic devotion, Nor js it only the
suns of bhattlefields that rise again. Those great men ** whose
God-given souls sublime stream undimmed splendour o'er un-
measured time’’ are as stars in the fiimament which shine
[or ever and ever.  To see one such star before unseen istas a
benediction from the gods.  Life is more radiant, the heart beats
with more joyous rhythm, when we are reminded that such as
these have lived and died.

The popular pageant of recent years is serving as the crystal
~ of the Mage, to enable the man in the street to realise something”
of the vast compost of heroic dust upon which he treads heedless
on lis way Lo shop or [actory, Whal the pageant does al greal
expense once a4 year or ance a decade it is the aim of this book
to enable the teacher Lo set before the minds of his scholars every
tdlay, Tor every day has its entry for use il nothing better sug-
gesls itsell to the teacher's mind, Hewiit often and wisely pre-
fer Lo do his own foraging in the ample sforchouse of the past.
Events associaled with local history ought naturally to.have
precedence,  But when he is tog busy to quarry out stone for
his own particular uses, Lhis bobk will afford him a standby.
He will always find something here for ewery day in the year—
something to mention, sofmething 1o gead, andt something, if
he he happily inspired, to scrye as a text which may enable him
to help his scholars to realise something of the consceration
which the Past gives to the Present, and the prophesy which

'1:::/:],11 offer as to the glories of the Future,

WILLIAM I STEAD,




JANUARY 1st.

"FOUNDING OF THE AUSTRALIAN
COMMONWIEALTEH, 1901.

For many years previous to 1gor there had been a growing
desire in Australia for a Federation of the different colonics,
Financial and political difliculties sprang up and for some time
the question was shelved. In 18gy, however, the desire for
Federation broke out alresh, and a Bill was drawn up and
accepted by cevery State.  The Bill passed the Tmperial
Parliament and received the Royal assent in 1900,

The Eail of Hopetoun was appomted the lirst Governor-
General, and the proclamation of the Commonwealth took place
at Sydney on January 1si, 1901, New Zealand is nol included
in the Commonwealth,

TENNYSON’S VISION OF THI
BROTHERHOOD OF MAN.

Men, my brothers, men the workers ever reaping something
new ;

That which they have donc butl earnest of the things that they
shall do :

For I dipt into the future, far as human eye could see,
Saw the vision of the world, and all the wonder that woulld he

Saw the heavens Al with commeree, argosics of magic sails,
Pilots of the purple twilight, dropping down with costly bales;

Heard the heavens fll with shouting, and there rain’d a
ghiastly dew
From the nations’ airy navies grappling in the central blue;

Far along the world-wide, whisper of the south-wind rushing
WAaIrnm, ) '

With the standards of the peoples plunging thro® the thunder-
storm : "

Till th(} m;a;-drum throbb'd no longer, and the battle lags were
url’
In the Parliament of man, the Federation of the World,

(From Tennyson’s ' Locksley Iail ),
B



JANUARY 2nd.

H A ap—

BIRTH OF GENERAL WOLFE, 1727

James Wolfe, the Congueror of Canada, was born in Kent.
He entered the Army at the age of filteen. He was present at
the Battles of Dettingen, Falkirk, and Culloden. His skill in
these and other engagements brought him under the notice ol
Pitt, who made him Colonel in 1758 at the age of thirty-one. The
following year, with the full rank of Major-General, Wolfe was
appointed in charge of the Expedition arranged to drive the
French {rom Canada. On the Heights of Abraham, on
September 13th, 1750, the French were defeated and Canada
was ours. Both General Wolfe, and Montcalm—the leader ol
the French, were mortally wounded during the hattle.

-

—

GENERAL WOLFE'S NOBLE CHARACTER.

It rarely indeed happens that so short a life—not four and
thirty years—has been able to comprise such great actions and
to acquire a mighty name ; but Wolfe died in the happy moment
of success, and the consequences of his achievements proved the
hest comment on their importance. Lord Chatham, then Mr,
Pitt, in moving an address to the King, to petition that a monu-
ment might bhe erected to Wolfe in Westminster Abbey, pro-
nounced a splendid panegyric upon the man by whose courage,
perseverance, skill, and talent one of his own greatest schemes
had heen conducted to complete success. The voice of the
whole nation seconded the appeal of the minister; and bright
amidst the immensity of lying epitaphs and vain mausoleums,
which in all ages and all countries have attributed supposititious
virtues to the dead, the marble to Wolle is a truc monument of
national applause, recording qualities that existed, triumphed,
and were valued as they deserved. Contemporary praise, paid
every tribute to his memory, and passing ycars—thoseiell-tale
discoveries of hidden frailties—have detected no flaw in his noble
reputation. Had he lived longer, fortune it is true might have
changed, his scheme might have failed, his exertions proved
ineffective ; but still Wolfe would haye been a great man. As it
was, kind, generous, liberal, brave, talented, enthusiastic, he
ltved heloved and admired for his short space of being, went on
through existence from success {o success, and then, like the
sctting sun of a sammer’s dayv, he sank with the blaze of his
&lory all about him.

(From James’ ‘‘ Memoirs of Great Commanders ).



JANUARY J3rd.

DEATH OF MONK, 1670.

George Monk, Duke of Albemarle, was the chicl nstrument
in bringing about the restoration of the Monarchy, alter the
death of Cromwell on Se¢ptember 3rd, 1658,

Monk was born near Torrington, in Devonshire, in 1608, e
entered the Army and saw service under Sir Richard Greaville
in Spain and in the Netherlands., At the time of the Civil War
he held the rank of Colonel in the King's Army.  On the
death of Charles, Monk accepted a command under Cromwell,
who gave him the chief command in Scotland. At the death of
Cromwell, and the resignation of his son Richard, Monk
marched on London, called together a Convention, which
extended an iavitation to Charles to rc¢turn and take up the
succession.  Charles immediately complied, and was pro-
claimed King in May, 166o. As a reward for his loyalty, Monk
was created Duke of Albemarle with o pension of £7,000 a
year. In 1664 he was appointed Admiral of the Fleet, He died

in 1670, and was buried in Westminster Abbey.

MONK AND FRELE PARLIAMENTS.

During a shortl time the dissimulation or irresolution of Monk
kkept all parties in a state of painful suspense. At length he
broke silence and declared for a free Parliament,

As soon as his declaration was known, the whole nation was
wild with delight. Wherever he appeared, thousands thronged
round him, shouting and blessing his name.  The hells of
England rang joyously; the gutters ran with ale; and, night
after night, thirty-five miles round London was reddened by
innumerable bonfires,  Those Preshyterian members of the
House of Commons who had many years before been expelled
by the Army returned to their seats, and were hailed with
acclamation by great multitudes, which filled Westminster IMall
and Palace Yard. The Independent leaders no longer dared to
show their faces in the streets, and were scarcely sale within
their own dwellings, Temporary provision was made for the
Government ; writs were issued for a gencral election ; and then
that memorable Parliament, which had, in the course of twenty
eventful years, experienced cvery variety of fortune, which had
triumphed over its sovereign, which had heen enslaved and
degraded by its servants, which had beep twice cjected and
twice restored, solemnly decreed its own dissolution.

(From Macaulay’s “ History of England *).



JANUARY 4th.

THE ATTEMPT OF CHARLES I TO
ARREST THE FIVE MEMBERS, 1642.

In the initial stage of the struggle between Charles and the
Parliament it was felt by the Commons that the Queen was
largely responsible for the actions of the King. The Commons
therefore resolved to impeach her. Pym took the lead in this
movement. This reached the ears of Charles, who determinec
to be heforehand by impeaching and arresting five of the most
prominent members of+the Commons—FPym, Hampden, Holles,
Hazclrig, and Strode.  With this idea he proceeded to the
Commons on January 4th, 1642. Amidst cries of ** Privilege,”
Charles was compelled to withdraw.  Londen promised and
gave protection to the members. Charles, openly declaring that
he would resort to force, left London, and the Civil War com-
menced shortly afterwards.

Charles, accompanied by his nephew, the IElector-Palatine,
entered the House of Commons. ‘* Mr. Speaker,” he said,
““ 1 must for a time borrow your chair!’’ He paused with a
sudden confusion as his eyes fell on the vacant spol wheré Pym
commonly sat, for on the news of his approach the House had
ordered the five members to withdraw. ‘“ Gentlemen,’’ he
began in slow broken sentences, ‘‘ I am sorry for this occasion
of coming unto you. Yesterday I sent a Sergeant-at-arms upon
a very important occasion, to apprehend some, that by my
command were accused of high treason, whereunto I did expect
obedience, and not a message. Treason,’”” he went on, ‘ had
no Privilege, and therefore I am come to know if any of thesc
persons that were accused are here.”” There was a dead silence,
only broken by his reiterated ‘* I must have ¢hem whercsoever
I find them.” He again paused, but the stillness was unbroken.
Then he called out ‘*lIs Mr. Pym here?’  There was no
answer ; and Charles, turning to the Speaker, asked him
whether the five members were there.  Leathall fcll on his
knees; ** I have neither eyes to sce,”’ he replied, ‘‘ nor tongue
to speak In this place, hut as this House is pleasced to direct
me.”” ‘“ Well, well,” Charles angrily reforted,‘* 'tis no matter.
I think my eyes are as good as another’s.”  There was
another long pause while he looked carefully over the ranks of
members. ‘1 see,”’ he said at last, *“ all my hirds are flown.
I do expect you will send them to me as soon as they
return hither.” If they did not, he added, he would seek them

h;.mself.

(From Green’s *‘ Short History of the English People ).




JANUARY 5th.

DEATH OF EDWARD THIE CONFIESSOR,
10606-

In 1043 Edward, known in history as the Conlessor, begun
his reign. Although by no mcans a bad king, he was not fit
to hold that post in those troublous times. His sympathics
too were entirely Norman, for he had been brought up in
Normandy, and the Norman was his tongue. [Earl Godwin
was the most powerful noble of the reign, and on his death
the power fell upon his son Harold, who was regarded by
the people as the rightful successor to the throne. It is said,
however, that when Duke Willilam of Normandy visited Eng-
land, Edward promised him the crown. This is doubiful, and
on Edward’'s death Harold was unanimously elected to the

throne,

CHARACTIER OF EDWARD THE
CONFESSOR.

So mild and humble was he that no allront, no injury, could
disturb his calm and placid miad. Just and mevciful in his
judgments, the promise to ‘' observe the laws of good King
Edward " was inserted in the Coronation oath of all his
successors, until the Revolution, when DParliament abrogated
the ancient form: To Ndward, also, the LEnglish owed the
abolition of the Danegeld, which, as we have scen, had heen
levied with greatl vigour; and the whole tenor of his conduct
deservedly rccommended him to the body of the pcople; and
in protess of time the memory of the ‘* Confessor’ was hal-
-lowed by the fond piety of his votaries., But if we close the
legend and open the chronicle we shall find that he was a very
erring mortal. In hig Court and houschold there were great
causes of dissension and discord. He evidently bore a grudge
against all who had supported the Danish Kings. So lar did
he carry this feeling that even his own mother, Emma, was
not spared ; he deprived her of all her property, land, gold, and
silver; acting towards her with great harsliness, if not with in-
justice. A

(From Palgrave’s *‘ History of the Anglo-Saxons ).



JANUARY 6th.

P kiiryiimlalie

BIRTH OF RICHARD II, 1366.

Richard 11., the son of the Black Prince, came to the throne
in 1377. During the early part of this reign occurred the risings
of the people under Wat Tyler and Jack Straw.

The young king displayed remarkable promptitude in quelling
these insurrections, a display of energy which was not [ollowed
up during the remainder of the reign.

Richard II. was influenced by unworthy favourites, who
hrought about his downfall. Among his enemies was Henry,
son of John of Gaunt, who, taking advantage of the unpopularity
of Richard, caused him to give up the throne, imprisoned him in
Pontefract Castle, and became king as Henry IV.

Richard is believed to have heen murdeied while in prison mn

1390.

CONDITION OF THE PEASANTRY IN
RICHARD’S REIGN.

. T have no penny,”’ quoth Piers, “* to buy pullets

Nor any geese nor sucking pigs, but two green cheescs,
A few curds and cream and an oaten cake.

And two loaves of beans and bran baked for my children.
And vet I say, by my soul, I have no salt bacon,

Nor ham and eggs, by Christ, to make collops ol

But I have parsley and leeks and many cabbages,

And eke a cow and a calf, and a cart-mare,

To draw afield my dung while the drought lasteth,

And with this livelihood we must live till Lammas tide,
And by that I hope to have harvest in my crop;

And then may 1 make my dinner as I would dearly like.’
All the poor people then fetched pea-shells,

Beans and baked apples they brought in theéir laps,

. Onions and chervils,and many ripe cherries,

/md proftered Piers this present to appease hunger with.

(From Langland’s *‘ Vision of Piers Plowman '").



JANUARY 7th.

10SS OF CALAIS, 1558

Calais first came into the possession of the English in the reign
of Edward III. It was then capturcd after a siege of nearly
a ycar. From that date scveral unsuccess{ul attempis were
made by the French to capture it.  Up to the reign of Henry
VII1. the town had been kept in a good state of defence, but
from that time the fortifications had been allowed to fall into
decay. On January 7th, 1558, the town fell to a sudden attack
by the French. It is said that the loss of Calais considerably
hastened the death of Queen Mary, Calais had been in the

possession of the English for over 200 years.

 THE CAPTURE OF CALAIS.

The Duke of Guise, now holding Calais hblockaded by sea
and land, thought himself secure of succeeding in his entey-
prise, hut in order to prevent all accident, he delayed not a
moment the aitack of the place.  He planted his batteries
against the Castle, where he made a large breach; and having
ordered Andelot, Coligny’s brother, to drain the fosse, he
commanded an assault which succeeded ; and the French made
a lodgment on the castle,  On the night following, Wentwort
attemplced to recover his post, but having lost two hundred
men in a furious assault which he made upon it, he found his
gariison so weak that he was obliged to capitulate. Ham
and (uisnes fell soon after; and thus the Duke of (Guise, In
cight days, during the depth of winter, made himself master of
this strong fortress, that had cost Edward I1l. a siege of eleven
months, at the head of a numerous army, which had that very
year heen victorious in the battle of Crecy. The English had
held it above two hundred years; and, as it gave them an easy
entrance into France, it was regarded as the most important
possession helonging to the Crown. '

- (From Hume's ‘* History of England *’)



JANUARY 8th.

DEATH OF GALILEO, 1642.

This famous mathematician and astronomer was Dhorn at
Pisa in 1864. Though originally intended for the medical
profession, he evinced at an early age a taste for mathematics,
which study he took up with such success that in 1566 he was
appointed mathematical professor al Pisa,  The invention
of the telescope is generally assigned to Galileo. In 1632
Galileo brought down upon himself the power of Lthe Inquisition,
which compelled him to abjure his scientific opinions.  In 1637
Galileo hecame blind. He died 1n IFlorence in the same year
that Newton was born.

ek

THE LAST DAYS OF GALILEO.

He was now allowed an amanuensis and ihe help of his
pupils, Torricelli, Castelli, and Viviani, all devotedly attached
to him, and Torricelli very famous after him.  Visitors also
were admitted, after approval by a Jesuil superior; and under
these circumstances many vistted him, among them a man as
immortal as himself—]John DMillon, then only twenty .nine,
travelling in Italy. Surely a pathetic incident, this meecting
of these two great men—the one alrecady blind, the other
destined to become so. No wonder that, as in his old age he
dictated his masterpiece, the thoughts of the linglish poet should
run on the blind sage of Tuscany, and the reminiscences of
their conversation should lend colour to the poem.

Well, it werc tedious to follow the petly annoyances and
trouble to which Galileo was still subject—how his own son
was set to sec that no unauthorised procedure took place, and
that no heretic visitors were admitted ; how it was impossible to
get his new book printed till long alterwards; and how one
form of illness after another took possession of him.  The
merciful end came at last, and at the age of seventy-eight he
was released from the Inquisition. :

They wanted to deny him burial—they did denv him a
monument; they threatened to cart his bones away from
Ilorence if his friends attempted one. And so they hoped that
he and his work might be forgotten.

Poor schemers! Before the year was out an infant was horn
in Lincolnshire whose destiny it was to round, and complete,
and carry forwaird the work of their victim, so that until man
shall cease from the.planet, neither the work nor its author shall
hﬁwe need of a monument.

(I'rom Sir Oliver Lodge’s ** Pioneers of Science ’').



JANUARY 9th.

DEATH OF NAPOLEON III., 1873,

Charles Louis Napolecon was the son of Louis, brother of
Napoleon I. He was born in Parts, 1808. His [ather had heen
created King of Holland by Napoleon Bonaparte. The Restor-
ation of the Bourbons in 1815 sent him into exile. Ile retired to
England, where he lived until the Revolution of 1848, In that
year he returned to France, and was clecled as President.
In 1852, by means of a ‘“‘coup d’'¢lat,” he assumed the title
of Napoleon III. The Franco-German War of 1870 brought
about his downfall. He surrendered at Sedan to the Germans.

On the conclusion of the war he came to Iingland, where he
lived till his death.

NAPOLEON III. A PRISONER AT SEDAN.

Night closed in upon Sedan with gloom and menace. Watch-
fires were lighted in every direction, and the heavens reflected
a crimson glow, beneath which the threatened foriress lay
black and still.  That' night must have crowded a world of*
emotion into the mind ol Napolecon 1II. His thoughts must
have gone back to the days of his childhood, when he lived in
a palace; to thosc of his carly manhood, when he was a
Revolutionist, fighting at Rome against the temporal power of
the Pope; to the'later years, when he was an cxile in Switzer-
land or in London; to the wild expeditions of Strasburg and
Boulogne; to his imprisonment at Ham, and his escape (rom
that fortress; to the epoch of the Presidency and the ** coup
d'élat,’”’ and to the splendour and triumph of Imperial rule,
And now he was once more a prisoner, helpless and cast down,
with an irresistible enemy diclating terms, and a frantic soldiery
clamouring around hmm.  Whal must have given additional
hitterness 1o his thoughts was the reflection that his fall {rom
power, the humiliation, and, perhaps, ruin of his country, the
death and agony of thousands of I'renchmen, and the cureless
misery of innumerable survivors were all due to a war under-
taken without sufficient cause, and with most insulﬁ{:’ie\nt’

preparation,
"' (FfDm Cassell’s *° Franco-Prussian War H;

B*



JANUARY 10th.

INTRODUCTION OF THE PENNY POGST,
1840.

b

In 1837 Rowland Hill suggested the Penny Post, by which
scheme postage was to be charged by weighl—distance not
to count. Previous to this date the charge was for a " sinigle ™’
letter, that is, a letter written on one shect, fourpence fm: IS .
miles, eightpence for 50 miles, and so on. Rowland Hill's
scheme was opposed strongly, but it passed Parliament by a
laige majority, and came into force on the above date. “The
Penny Post was extended to the British Empire at the end of
last E:entury, and 1o the United States in 1909,

HOW PAYMENT OF POST WAS EVADED
BEFORE THE DAYS OF PENNY POST,

Once, on the poet's (Coleridge) visit to the Lake district,
he halted at the door of a wayside inn at the moment when the
rural postman was delivering a letter to the barmaid of the
place.  Upon receiving it, she turned it over and over in
her hand, and then asked the postage of ite The postman
demanded a shilling. Sighing deeply, however, the girl handed
the letter back, saying she was too poor to pay the required
sum. The poct at once ollered to pay the postage, and in
spite of some remonstrances on the part of the girl, which he
deemed quite natural, did so.

The messenger had scarcely left the place when the young
barmaid conlessed that she had learnt .all she was likely to
know [rom the letter; that she had only been practising a pre-
concerled trick—she and her brother havihg agreed that a lew
hieroglyphics on the back of the letter should tell her all she
wanted to know, whilst the letier would contain no writing.,

"' We are so poo1,’’-she added, ' we have invented this manner
of corresponding and franking our letters.”’

(From ‘* The Royal Mail ).



JANUARY 11th.
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DEATH OF SIR HANS SLOANE, 1753.

Sir Hang Sloanc’s name is intimately assoctated with one of
Englanil’s most important national building s—the  British
Museum. It 'was the purchase ol Hans Sloane’s library and
collection of natural history specimens by the English Govern-
meni which laid the foundation for the present British Museum.
Hans Sloane was born in Ireland in 1060, He took up the study
of medicine and natural bhistory. He became exceedingly
successful in his prolession, and was appointed royal physician
in 172%. Sloane wrote much on technical subjeets, but his great
work was the ‘¢ Natural History of Jamaica.” He died at

Chelsea on January 11th, 1753,

THLE EARLY CHARACTERISTICS OF
| HANS SLOANIE,

We learn that almost [rom earlicst youth Ilans Sloane evinced
his possession of quick parts and of keen powers of observation.
And he gave early indications of thal happy constitution of mind
and will which now and then permits the union of intellectual
ambition and aspiration, with not a litile ol prudential shrewd-
ness. A special bias towards the study of natural sciences was,
as it has often hecn in like cases, one of the things that was
soonest taken note of by those about him.

Faculties such as these nalurally pointed to medicine as a
fitting profession for their early possessor. His home studies,
however, were checked by a severe illness, which threatened
his life, and from some of the elfects of which he never yuite
recovered. But that illness helped to qualify him for his luture
profession. If it took away for lifc the likelihood that the
bright promise of the dawn would he altogether realised in his
maturity, it scemed 16 have strengthened in an unusual degree
hoth the prudential element,which already marked his character,
and his predisposition to rely mainly for the suceess of his plans
upon plodding industry. IFrom youth to old age an unweanable
power of taking pains was his leading characteristic.

(From Edward’s ‘“ Lives of the Founders of the British
Museum '),



JANUARY 12th.

BIRTH OF EDMUND BURKE, 1729

Edmund Burke, orator, writer, and statesman, was born at
Dublin. He was educated at Trinity College.  He came to
London to study law, hul took to literary work instead. Ilis
essay on the “‘ Sublime and Beautiful ”’ introduced him to the
hest literary society Neglecting literature for a time, he took
up politics, and in 1765 was elected to Parliament. He joined
the party hostile to the influence of George III., and delended
the 1evolt of the American Colonists. He sirongly opposed
the French Revolution, and his ¢ Reflections on the French
Revolution,’’ published in 1790, did much to excile oppasition

to the Republic. As an orator, Burke has seldom, if ever, hecn
excelled. DBurke died 1n 179%.

N amprpyreris Fellwe iy,

““ Burke, sir,”’ said Samucl Johnson, ‘“is such a man that if
you met him for the first time in the street, where you were
stopped by a drove of oxen, and you and he stepped aside to take
shelter for but five minutes, he’d talk {o you in such a manner
that when you parted you would say, * This 1s an extraordmary
man.’ "’

His political opponents did not grudge Burke being the first
man in the House of Commons, for they admitied that he would
have heen the first man anywhere. The varieties of Burke’s
- literary or rhetorical method are very striking. It 1s almost in-
credible that the superb imaginative amplification of the descrip-
tion of Hyder Ali’s descent upon the Carnatic should be from the
same pen as the grave, simple, unadorned Address to the King
(1%7777), where each sentence {alls on the ear with the accent of
some golden-tongued oracle of the wise gods, - His stride 1s as
the stride of a giant. Burke is among the grealest of those
who have wiought marvels in the prose ol our English tongue.

His speeches on the emancipation of the American colonies
" from the Monaichy are almost the one monument of the struggle
on which a lover of English greatness can look back with pride
and a sense of worthiness, He rose to the [ull height of that
great argument. )

No eminent man has ever done more than Burke to justify
the definition of genius as the consummation of the facully of
taking pains.

No one that ever lived used the general ideas of the thinker
more successfully to judge the particular problems of the States-

ITarn.
Lorp Macavray,



JANUARY 13th.
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MASSACRE IN THE CABUL PASS, 1842.

About ihe year 1872 Lngland had a very strong impression
that Russia was contemplating an atiack on India, by the way
of Afghanistan. The Ameer of Cabul at that time was Dost

NMohammed, a man of great ability. In 1839 the British Army

marched against Dost Mohammed, who was deleated, and fled
to the hills, His son, Albar Khan, determined to rcenew the

struggle. In 1841 an insurrection broke out in Cahul, and Sir
Alexander Burnes was murdered.  Immediately the whole
country arose, and compelled the English to abandon the [orts
they held round Cabul, and {o cvacuate the city. This evacua-
tion commenced on January 6th,  The retrcat lasted {rom
January 6th to the 13th, and out of a host of over 16,000
persons only one, Dr. Bryden, rcached Jellalabad,

p——

The English had 1o make their way through the awful Pass
of Koord Cabul. The stupendous gorge runs for some five
miles between mountain ranges so narrow, lofty, and grim,
that in the winter season the rays of the sun can hardly picerce
its darkness even at the noontide. The army which setl out {rom
Cabul numbered more than four thousand fighting men, and
some lwelve thousand camp followers. Women and children,
horses, ponies, camels, the wounded, the dyipg, the dead, all
crowded together in almost inextricable confusion among thee
snow and amid the rclentless enemies,  The march of the army,
without a general, went on again,  Soon it hecame the story of
a general without an army ; belore very long there was neither
general nor army.  The straggling remnant of an army entered
the Jagdulluk Pass—-a dark, steep, narrow, ascending path he-
tween crags. I was a trap; the British were taken in it. A few
more fugitives escaped from the scene of the actual slaughter,
and were on the road to Jellalabad, where Sale and his little
army were holding  their own.  One man alone reached
Jellalabad to tell the ftale, Literally one man, Dr.
Bryden, came to Jellalabad out of a moving host which had
numbered 1n all somé¢ sixteen thousand when it set out on iis
march. The curious eye will scarch through history or fiction
in vain for any picture more thrilling, with the suggestion of an
awlul catastrophe, than that of this solitary survivor, fainl and
reeling on his jaded horse, as he appeared under the walls of
Jellalabad, 1o bear the tidings of our Thermopylae of pain and
shame,

(From McCarthy’s * Short History of Our Qwn Times *).



JANUARY 141th.

i

DEATH OF “LEWIS CARROLL” (REV.
CHARLES I. DODGSON), 1898

Charles L. Dodgson has writlen many wortks, chiefly on
mathematics, but his fame rests upon his ‘* Alice in Wonder-
land "’ and ‘‘ Through the Looking Glass.”

““ Lewig Carroll ** was born near Warrington in 1832, and was
educated at Oxford. He took orders in 186t. IHe became a
mathematical lecturer, a position which he held till 1885,  Fis
mathematical works he published under his own name, and his
story books under the assumed name ol “* Lewis Carroll,”’

His story of ‘‘ Alice in Wonderland ”’ was originally told to
amusc the three little daughters of Dean Liddcell. It has passed
through hundreds of cditions, and has been {ranslated into

scveral languages.

ALICE STARTS ON HER ADVENTURIES.

Down, down, down. Would the {all never come to an end?
“T wonder how many miles I've [allen by this time? *’ she
said aloud. ‘I must he getting somewhere ncar the centre of
the earth. Let me see, that would be four thousand miles down,
I think ""—(for, you see, Alice had learnt several things of this
sort in her lessons in the schoolroom, and though this was not a
very good opportunity for showing off her knowledge, as there
was no one to listen-to her, still, it was good practice to say it
over)—‘ yes, that’s about the right distance—hui then, 1
wonder what Latitude or Longitude I've got to? "’ (Alice had
no idea what Latitude was, or Longitude either, but thought
they were nice, grand words Lo say).

Presently she began again. ‘1 wonder if I shall fall right
through the carth? How funny it’ll scem to come oul among
the people that walk with their heads downwards! ' The
Antipathies, I think ’—(she was rather glad there was no onc
listening this time, as it didn't sound at all the right word)- -
" but I shall have to ask them what the nhme of the country is,
you know, Please, Ma'am, is this New Zealand or Australin? **
(and she tried to curtscy as she spoke—fancy curtscying as
vou're {alling through the air! Do you think you could manage
it?) ‘* And what an ignorant little girl she’ll think me! No,

“it’ll never do to ask: perhaps I shall see it writien up some-
where, "’
(From *“ Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland **).



JANUARY 15th.

iy —— II'F"—"H""lI""'-"— Lt ] i

OPENING OF TIHIz BRITISI MUSKEUM,
1759

The year 1759 is a memorable one in the Iistory of England,
It was the year of Minden, of Lagos, of Quiberon Bay, and the
Conquest of Canada, This year also saw the opening of the
British Muscum. This institutlon was first started by the
presentation to the Government of the valuable collections of
Sir Hans Sloane. These were first kepl at Montague House,
and only ten visilors were allowed to be present at a time,
New buildings were erected in 1845 and 1857, Various exten-
sions have since been made, and the Muscum has been
enriched from time to time by the preseniation by privale
individuals of collections of hooks and aniiquitics. The reading-
room of the Museum contains over 2,000,000 volumes, arranged
on morc than 40 miles of shelves.

SOME OF THIE TREASURES OF THE
BRITISH MUSEUM. |

To know and appreciate thoroughly the contents of thee
Rritish Musceum would be the task of a lifetime ) bul the rooms
are well arranged, and the description of every ohject is printed
beneath it, so that a spare hall hour is well spent among some
little group of the Museum’s countless treasures.

The Manuscript Room contains many curious and interesting
letters and papers.  IHere we may sec Lthe signatures of our Kings
and Queens, a complete set of the great seals of England, and
the written copy of such {amous works as ‘' Kenilworth,” **John
Gilpin,” and Gray’s ** Lilegy.”” We may notice, too, the book’
of prayers which Lady Jane Grey wrote oul [or her own use,
and carried with her to the scaffold, and the agreement by which
John Milton sold thé copyright of ** Paradise Lost’' [or a few
pounds. In the middle of the hall are cascs containing strange
old manuscripts, which serve to show us how slowly mankind
lcarned the art of writing. Idere, too, are some of the oldest of
our written histories and chronicles, by which the records of
our land were laboriously kept before the invention of printing:

(From ** The Story of London ).



JANUARY 16th.
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BATTLE OF CORUNNA, 1809.

At the close of 1808 Napoleon arrived in Spain to take charge
of the French Army then engaged in the Peninsular War. In
December, 1808, Napoleon entercd Madrid. Sir John Moore,
who was in command of the English troops, had to fall back
hefore a powerful French [orce of some 100,000 men, which was
advancing upon him in four armies. On reaching Corunna, the
English found that their transport ships had not arrived. A
stand had to be made against the French under Soult, who had
followed the English closely during the retreat. The result was
a victory for the English arms, but with the loss of Sir John

Moore, who was killed in the battle.

THE BURIAL OF SIR JOHN MOORE.

Not a drum was heard, notl a funcral notc,
As his corse to the rampart we hurried ;

Not a soldier discharged his farcwell shot
O’er the grave where our hero we buried.

We buried him darkly at dead of night,
' The sod with our bayonets turning ;
By the struggling moonbeam’s misty light
And the lantern dimly burning.

No useless coflin enclosed his breast,
Not in sheet nor in shroud we wound him ;
But he lay like a warrior taking his rest,
With his martial cloak around him.

I‘ew and short were the prayers we said,
And we spoke not a word of sorrow,

But we steadfastly gazed on the face that was dead,
And we bitterly thought of the morrow.

We thought as we hollow’d his narrow bed,
And smoothed down his lonely pillow,

That the foe and the stranger would tir'ead o'er his head.
And we {ar away on the hillow !

Slowly and sadly we laid him down,
I'rom the field of his fame {resh and gory ;
We carved not a line and we raised not a stone,
But we left him alone with his glory.

-,

Rev. C. WoLre,
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BATTLE OF FALKIRK, 1746,

In July, 1743, the young Pretender—DBonnic Prince Charlie
—Ilanded in Inverness with a [ew [ollowers. In September the
Clans gathered round him, and he hacd cstablished himsell in
Edinhurgh. Sir John Cope, a most unfortunate general, who
was in command of the Royal forces, marched to meet the
invader, and was signally defcated at Prestonpans (September
21st). Charles entercd lngland, butl neol meeting with 1he
support he expected, returned Lo Scotland in December.
He then laid sicge to Stirling Castle., General Hawley, who
was in command of the English troops in the district, marched
to its reliefl. The armics met on Falkirk Moor, when Hawley
was driven hack to Edinburgh, This was the last success of

the Jacobites; Culloden closed the story in April, 1%746.

)

dereiesvrwepitl iululA

A SCOTTISH HISTORIAN'S ACCOUNT o7
' THE BATTLE.

Both armies, about equal in number, were without artillery,
for that of the insurgentis was left al Stirling, and llawley¥s
had been '‘ mired,’’ as it 15 termed, n aftempts to bring it up.
What [ollowed was rather a scuffle than a baltle. A wild storm
of drift and wind had blown right in the teeth of Hawley's army,
when the dragoons, still mounted, were sent to charge the
insurgents.  The Highlanders met them with  their  usual
irregular fire, and bore the charge, mixing with the horses, and
using their broadswords and dirks in close conflict with deadly
effect.  The dragoons became conlused ; and finding that they
could not easily regain their position, rode along the {ront of the
Highland line, where they were assailed with a deadly [usilade.
At last they fell back, and the insurgents rushing down aflter
them in full torrent, the mingled mass instantly broke through
the infantry, blinded and perplexed by the wind and rain,
There was a considerable body of Illawley’s troops, however
—consisting, il is said, ol threc regimenis—who, ouillanking
the line of the Highlanders, poured a steady fire on them as
they pursued, and threatened, if they continued the chase, to
attack their rear. They paused, and Hawley was cnabled to
carry off his army castward, leaving between two and three

hundred men dead.
(From Burton's ** History of Scotland ).



JANUARY 18th.

DEATH OF BULWER LYTTON, 1873

Lord Lytton, the famous novelist, was born in London on
May 25th, 1803. Iec was educated privately and at Cambridge.
From his earlicst years he showed a great love for literature,
In 1831 Lytton entered Parliament, and in 1838-59 hecame
Colonial Sccretary, Lytton’s writings cover a wide field; he
wrote political pamphlets, poems, plays, essays, and lastly, but
by no means least important, a series of novels, Two of Lhe
best of this latter form of writing are ‘‘ Harold ' and ** The
Last of the Barons.” Of his plays, ‘ The Lady of Lyons®
siill holds an important place on the stage. Lytlon died in

1873,

THE DEATH OF THIE COINER.
[Gawliey, a comnet, is escaping fiom onc house to another by means of a 1ope
aciose the siicet.]

‘““ There he is!  There he is! ”’ cried a voice {rom the opposite
side. DMorton raised his gaze from Gawtrey; the casement was
darkened by the forms of the pursuers—tihey had hurst into
the room—an oilicer sprung upon the parapel, and Gawtrey,
now aware of his danger, opened his cyes, and, as he moved
on, glared upon the loe. The policeman deliberately raised his
pistol. Gawirey arrested himsell—from a wound in his sidc
the blood trickled slowly and darkly down, drop by drop, upon
the stones below; cven the officers of law shuddered as they
cyed him—nhis hair bristling—his cheeks whitc—his lips drawn
convulsively from his tecth, and his cye glaring [rom benecath
the frown of agony and menace, in which yej spoke the indomit-
able power and fierceness of the man. His look, so fixed-—so
infcnse—so stern, awed the policeman ; his hand trembled as he
fired, and the ball struck the parapet an inch beclow the spot
where Morton knelt, An indistinct, wild, gurgling sound—
half laugh, hall yell-—of scorn and glec broke from Gawtrey's
ips. He swung himself on—near—near——nearer—a yard {rom
the parapet. * You arc saved! " cricd Morton; when at that
moment a volley burst from the fatal cascment—the smoke
rolled over hoth the fugitives—a groan, ¢r rather howl, of rage
and despair and agony appalled even the hardiest on whose car
it came. Morlon sprang to his feet and looked below. He saw
on the rugged stanes, far down, a dark, formless, motionless
mass.

(From Lytton’s ¢ Night and Morning **).
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STORMING OI' CIUDAD RODRIGQO, 1812,

Ciudad Rodrigo, a town in Spain, near the Portuguese Lon-
ticr, has figured in history on scveral occasions. In 1700 1t
was taken by the Lnglish; in 1707 the French captured it; in
1810 the French General, Massena, forced it to surrender, and in
1812 Wellington laid sicge to the town. Alter investing it for
cleven days, the place was taken by storm. Il was gallantly
defended, and the English lost over five thousand men in the
siege and the assaull.  Wellington was created Duke of Ciudad
Rodrigo as a reward for this achievement,

THE BREACH AT CIUDAD RODRIGO.

Meanwhile the stormers of the light division, who had oo
yards of ground to clear, would not wait for the hay-bags, but
with extraordinary swifiness running to the crest of the glacis,
jumped down the scarp, a depth of 11 feet, and rushed up the
fausse braye under a smashing discharge of grape and musketry.
The botiom of the ditch was dark and intricate, and the forlorn
hope took too much to the left; but the storming party went
straight to the breach, which was so contracted that a gun
placed lengthwise across the top nearly blocked up the opening.
Here the forlorn hope rejoined the stormers, hut when two-
thirds of the ascent were gained, the leading men, crushed
together by the narrowness of the place, staggered under the
weight of the enemy’s fire; and such is the instincl of self-
defence that although no man had heen allowed to load, every
musket in the crowd was snapped. The commander, Major
Napier, was at that moment stricken to the earth by a grape
shot, which shatiered his arm, hut he called on his men 1o
trust to their bayoncts, and all the oflicers simultancously sprang
to the front, when the charge was renewed with a [urious shout,
and the entrance was gained.  The supporting regiments,
coming up in sections abreast, then reached the rampart; the
52nd wheeled to the left, the g4oth to ihe right, and the place
was won. The garrison, however, still fought for a
moment in the streets, hut finally fled to the castle, where Mr.
Gurwood, who, though wounded, had been, amongst the [ore-
most at the lesser breach, reccived the governor’s sword.

(From Napier’s *‘ Peninsular War ),
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DEATH OF JOHN RUSKIN, 19oo.

John Ruskin ranks as one of the greatest masters of prose
of the 1gth century. Ile was born in London on Ifebruary 8th,
18r9. At Oxford he gained the Newdigate prize for English
poetry. Ruskin’s prose works, which run into many volumecs,
cover a variety of subjects, hut mostly deal with the principles
of Art. In more than onc ol his works Ruskin has severely
criticised some of what were thought to be the correct theories
of Political Economy.

During his lifetime John Ruskin identified himsell with many
philanthropic undertakings, and speni a large amount of his
fortune in endeavouring to carry oul some of his ideas.

Ruskin’s ‘¢ King of the Golden River’ ranks as a classic
among children’s books, while among ordinary readers prohably
his ** Sesame and Lilies 7’ is most widely known.

WHAT I5 A BOOK?Y ..

A\ hook is essentially not a talked thing, but a written thing ;
and written, not with a view of merc communication, hut of
permanence. 1 he book of talk 1s printed only because its author
cannot speak to thousands of people at once; if he could, he
would—the volume i1s mere mulliplication of his voice. You
cannot talk to your friend i India; if you could, you would;
you write instead : that i1s mere conveyance ol voice. Bul a
hoolk i1s written, not to mulliply the voice merely, nol to carry
it merely, but to perpetuate it. The author has something Lo
say which he perceives to be true and uselul, or helpfully
beautiful. So far as he known, no one has yet said it ; so [ar ag
he knows, no onec else can say il. He 1s bound to say it, clearly
and melodiously, if he may ; clearly, at all events. In the sum
ol his life he finds this to be the thing, or group of things,
manifest to him ;—this, the picce of true knowledge, or sight,
which his share of sunshine and earth has permitted him to seize.
He would fam set it down for ever; engrave it on rock, if he
could ; saying, ‘' This is the best of me+; [or the rest, 1 ate, and
drank, and slept, loved and hated, like another; my life was as
the vapour, and is not; but this I saw and knew : this, il any-
thing of mine, 1s worth your memory.”’ That is his ** wriling " ;
it 15, in his small, human way, and with whatever degree of
true inspiration is th him, his inscription, or scripture. That is
a ‘‘ Book.”

(From Ruskin's ‘* Sesame and Lilics ).




JANUARY 21st.

EXECUTION OF LOUIS XVI, 1793.

Louis XVI., grandson ol Louis XV., ascended the IFrench
throne in 1774. He marvied Marie Antoinette—the ** Austrian
Woman,'' as the republicans called her. At the beginning of
the reign Louis was very popular, ‘lmt 1'1*(3 was a weak prince,
and quite unable to cope with the dilliculties which arose in the
latter period. In 1789 broke oul the French Revolution. At
first Louis attempted to make terms with the Revolution.  But
the attempt [ailed. Ie then attempted to escape f[rom France,
hut was captiured and brought to Paris. A Republic was pro-
claimed, and Louis was put on his trial.  He was condemned to
death on January zoth, 1793, and executed the following day.

THE SCENE ON THE SCAFFOLD.

As the clocks sirike ten, behold the Place de la Révolution,
once Place de Louis Quinze; the Guillotine, mounted near the
old pedestal, where once stood the Statue of that Lous. e
mounts the scallold, not without delay; he is in puce coat,
hrecches of gray, white stockings.  IHe strips off the coat;
stands disclosed in a sleeve-waistcoal of white flannel, The
Executioners approach to bind him; he spurns, resists; Abhd
Fdgeworth has to remind him how the Saviour, in whom men
trust, submitted 1o he bhound. His hands are tied, his head
bare; the fatal moment has come. He advances 1o the edge
of the Scaffold, ‘ his face very red,”” and says: “° Frenchmen,
I die innocent § 1t is from the Scallold, and near appearing helore
God, that I tell you so., 1 pardon my cnemies; | desire that
[rancee—'" A (zeneral on horsebaclk, Santerre or another,
prances out with uplifted hand: ** Tambours! ™ The drums
drown the voice. ' Executioners, do your duty ! The
Executioners, desperatg, lest themselves be murdered (for
Santerre and his Armed Ranks will strike if they do not), scize
the hapless Louls, six of them desperate, him singly desperate,
struggling there; and Dbind him to their plank.,  Abbé
idgeworth, stooping, bhespeaks him: ‘" Son of Saint Louis,
ascend to Heaven,”” The Axe clanks down~ a King’s Life is

shorn away.
(From Carlyle’s ** French Revolution ).



JANUARY 22nd.

BATTLE OF ISANDULA: RORKE’S DRIFT,
1879.

In 1879 Sir Bartle Frere was l.ord High Commissioner in
South Africa. The Zulus at thal time were a powerful tribe,
under a King named Cetewayo. Sir Bartle I'rere had an idea
that this tribe were becoming too powerful for the safely ol the
whites, and determined to break it up. An English force, under
the command of Lord Chelmsford, was sent into Zululand., On
January 22nd a part of this force was surprised and massacred,
The English loss was about 1,000 men. The Zulus immediaiely
attempted to enter Natal by crossing the Tugela River at
Rorke's Drift. This they were prevented from doing by the
gallant defence of the post by a small body of English soldiers.
This gallant defence saved Natal from a savage invasion,

CALLANT DEFENCE OF RORKE’S
DRIFT.

Lieutenants Chard and Bromhead saw that their lines of
defence were too large for the number of men left to them, and
at once began the ereclion of an inner entrenchment [ormed of
hiscuit hoxes. When this wall was but iwo boxe§ high,
suddenly there appeared five or six hundred Zulus advancing
at a run against the southern side ol our position.  On they
came, to be met presently by a terrible and concentrated fire
from the Martinis.

Their loss was so heavy that, checking their advance, some
of them took cover among the ovens, cookhouse, and out-
buildings, whence they in turn opened fire upon the garrison,
Hundreds more rushing round tihe hospital came full speed
against the north-west fortification of sacks filled with corn,
In vain did the Martinis pump a hail of lead into them. On
they came straight to the frail defence, striving to take il at the
point ol the assegai.  But here they were met by British
bayonets and a fire so terrible that even the courage of the
Zulus could not prevail against it, and they fell back. -

By this time the main lorce of the Undi had arrived, 1wo
thousand of them, perhaps, Creeping up under cover of the
bush, the Zulus now delivered assaul{ after assaull upon the
wall.  Each of these fierce rushes was repelled with the
bayonets wielded by the brave while men on its [urther side.
The assegais clashed against the rifle barrels, everywhere the
musketry rang and rolled, the savage war-criecs and the cheers
of the Englishmen.rose together through the din, while British
soldier and Zulu warrior thrust and tore at each other across
the nairow wall, thai wall which all the Undi could not climb.

(From Andrew Lang’s *“ True Story Book ).




JANUARY 23rd.
DEATH OF WILLIAM PITT, 1806.

William Pitt, the second son of the Earl of Chatham, was
born in 1759 at Hayes, in Kent. In 1780 Piul entered Parlia-
ment, and five years later became Prime Minister, when
only twenty-six years old. Ior ncarly twenty years DIitt
guided England through the troublous times of the reign ol
George III. In December, 1805, Napoleon won the Battle
of Austerlitz, which placed Europe at his feet, It is said
that this battle killed PPitt. It broke up the coalition which he
was forming against Napoleon. ‘‘Roll up that map,” Pilt
said, pointing to a map of Europe, ‘‘ 1t will not be wanted these
teny years.”” The news of Austerlitz gave the last blow to Pitt’s
already shattered health. He rapidly sank, and died at Puiney
on January 23rd, 1806. He was buried in Westminster Abbey,
in the grave of the Ear]l of Chatham.

THE LAST DAYS OF A GREAT
STATESMAN.

The dissolution of the great confederacy, which he had so
long laboured to construct, and from which he confidently
expected such important results, was f{atal, however, to the
master spirit which had formed il. The constitution of Mr.
Pitt, long weakened by the [atigues and the excitement incident
to his situation, sank at length under anguish occasioned by:
the dissolution of the confederacy., Upon a {rame tihus
enfeebled the disappointment and anguish arising from the
prostration of the last hopes of European freedom by the defleat
of Austerlitz fell with overpowering [orce. TFrom the time the
disastrous news was received he hourly declined, and political
distress accelerated an event already approaching [rom natural
causes. His constitution, though yel in middle life, was worn
out by incessant exertion and overwrought excilement, In the
intervals of rest, however, his thoughts were siill riveted upon
the fortunes of his country. Afler a melancholy survey of the
map of fLurope, he turned away, saying : ‘‘ Henceforth we may
close that map for half a century ! "’—so little did the greatest
intellect anticipate that general resurrection of the principles of
freedom which even then was beginning, and which his own
efforts had so largely contributed 10 produce. Al the close of a
lingering illness, which he bore with the wonted fortitude of his
character, he expired at his house at Putney on the 23rd of
January, 1806, exclaiming with his last breath, ‘‘ Alas, my
country !’ not less the victim of devoliori to patriotic duty

than if he had been pierced through the heart on the field of
battle.

(From Alison’s ‘' History of Europe ).



JANUARY 24th.

BIRTH OF CHARLES JAMES FOX, 1749

The {ather of Charles James I'ox was Ilenry IFox, who was
made Secretary of War by George I, in 1759. Charles James
was educated at Elon and Oxlord, at both of which places he
was noted for his energy and learning. I‘ox entered Parliament
at the age of twenly, and figured in that assembly, with short
intervals, till his death. Ifox stiongly opposed the coercive
measures adopted in regard to the American Colonists, he was
not in sympathy with the war in France, and took a leading
part in the trial of Warren Hastings. Iox’s power as an
orator gained for him the title of ‘‘the greatest orator she
world ever saw.’”’ Iox died in 1806, and lies buiied near to
his great rival, Pitt, in Westminster Abbey.

THE EARLY LIFE OF A GREAT ORATOR.

Hemy Ifox, Lord Holland, found his bhoy, Charles James,
brilliant and lively, made him a companion, and indulged him
to the utmost. Once he expressed a strong desire to break a
watch that his father was winding up ; his father gave it to him
to dash upon the floor.  Once his father had promised that
when an old garden’ wall at Holland House was blown down
with gunpowder before replacing it with non 1ailings, he should
sce the explosion. The workmen blew it down 1n the hoy’s
ahbsence ; his [ather had the wall rehuilt in its old lform that it
might be blown down again in his presence, and his promise
kept.

IIzIe was sent first to Westminster Schooly and then to Eton.
At home he was his father’s companion, joined him in the talk
of men at his father’s dinner-parties, travelled with his father
to the Continent, and i1s said to have bheen allowed five guineas
a night for gambling money. He giew up reckless of the worth
of money, and for many years the excilement of gambling was
to him as one of the necessaiies of life. His immense energy
at school and college made him work as hard as the most diligent
man who did nothing else, and devote himself to gambling,
horse-racing, and convivial pleasures as vigorously as if he
were the weak man capable of nothing else. The Etlon boys
all prophesied his future fame. At Oxford, when he entered
Hertford College, he was one of the hest men of his time, and
one of the wildest.

‘From Morley’s Introduction to '* Fox’s History of James I1.7"),



JANUARY 25th.

BIRTH OF ROBERT BURNS, 1759.

Robert Burns, Scotland’s national poct, was horn al Alloway,
in Ayrshire. His eatly cducation was received {rom a village
school. TFarming, commenced in early manhood, proved a fail-
ure, and Burns turned his mind to emigration, A volume of
verse sold to defray his expenses decided the career of the poet.
He went to Edinburgh, where the fame of his verse had preceded
him, and at once became famous. IHe was sought after by the
best soclety, and became the most ** talked-of '’ man of the day.
Influence obtained for Burns the post of Exciseman, This
position, with its many opportunities for drink, led to the poet’s

downfall. He fell into dissipated habits, and overcome by
sickness and debt, Burns died at Dumfiies 1in 1790, Ol the

many poems of Burns, his “* Songs " are perhaps the best
appreciated,

A MANS A MAN FOR A’ THAT,

What tho’ on hamely {are we dine,
Wear hodden grey, and a’ that;
Gie fools thear sillks, and knaves their wine-—
A man’s a man for @’ that!
[For a' that, and a2’ that,
Their tinsel show, and a’ that,
The honest man, though e'er sae poor,
Is king o’ men [or o’ that !

Then let us pray, that come it may,
As come 1t will for a’ that,

That sense and worth, o’er a’ the earth,
May bear the gree and a' that,

For a’ that, and a’ thai,
[t’s comin’ yet for a’ that,

That man to man, the warld o'er, -
Shall brothers he, for a’ that !

Rosrrt BURNS.



JANUARY 26th.
DEATH OF GENERAI GORDON, 188s.

George Chailes Gordon, a distinguished military commander
and administrator, was closcly connected with affairs i -he
Soudan in the last year of his life. He was born al Weolwich
in 1833, and in 1852 entered the Army. He saw service in the
Crimean War, and afterwards went to China, where his Ser}rices
against the TAiping rebels gained him the title of ** Chinese
GGordon,”’ bv which title he is now universally remembered.

Appointed Governor-General of the Soudan, Gordon, in 1884,
was besieged in Khartoum for a year by an army of rebels under
the Mahdi. On January 26th the town was captured, and
Gordon was killed. An English relieving force arrived one day

too late to save the town.

rrvTTLT

THE DEATH OF GORDON.

Once the line of the White Nile was crossed, the great mass

{ the enemy 1ushed towards the town. ‘“Lal Saraya! lil
Kenisa!®' (To the Palace! to the Church!) was the cry; for
it was here they expected to find the treasure and Gordon, who
had so long delended the city against them, and had up to that

day defied all their efforts.
Amongst the leaders in the attack on the P’alace were the

followers of Makin Wad en Nur, who was alterwards killed
at the Battle of Toski, and belonged to the Arakin tribe ; Makin’s
brother, Abdulla Wad en Nur, their beloved leader, had been
killed duiing the siege, and they were now seeking to avenge his
death. Many of Abu Girga's men were also forward in the
rush to the Palace; they wanted to wipe out the defeat they had
suffered when Gordon had driven them out of Burri.

The Palace servants, who lived in the basement, were
instantly massacred, and Gordon himself, standing on the top
of the steps leading to the divan, awaited the approach of the
Arabs. Taking no notice of his question: ‘“ Where is your
master, the Mahdi? '’ the first man up the steps plumged his
huge spear into his body ; he fell forward on his [ace, without
uttering a word.

His murderers dragged him down she steps io the Palace
entrance ; and here his head was cut off and at once sent over
to the Mahdi at Omdurman, whilst his body was left 1o the
mercv of those wild fanatics. Thousands of these inhuman
creatures pressed forward merely to stain their swords and
spears with his blobd, and soon all that remained was a heap of
mangled flesh.

(I'rom Slatin Pasha’s *‘ Fire and Sword in the Soudan ’)



JANUARY 271th.

DEATH OF ADMIRAL HOOD, 1816.

Samuel Hood, one of the commanders under whom Nelson
served, was born in 1%724. Ile entered the Navy at the age of
sixteen. He distinguished himself in many desperate engage-
ments during the Napoleonic Wars, and shared with Rodney the
honour of the great victory in the West Indies in 1%82. In
1788 Hood became a Lord of the Admiralty. He died at Bath

on the above date.

HOOD AT THE BATTLE OF THE
SAINTS.

It was six o’clock, and still De Grasse fought. When the
Barfleur, with Hood’s flag as rear-admiral flying, came majes-
tically into the fight, De Grasse, with something of the haughly
courtesy of a knight in battle, fired a single gun hy way of
salute and challenge to Hood ; Hood, the most gallant of sailors,
replied with a ke salute. Then, laying the Buarfleur alongside
the French flagship, he poured upon her a tempest of shot.
Therc were hut three unwounded men, of whom Dec Grasse
himself was one, on the upper deck of the Iillg de Paris. THer
upper works were torn to splinters, her sails hung [(rom the
broken yards in shot-torn rags; more slain or wounded men lay
around her guns than through Rodney’s whole fleet. At six
o’clock, with his own hands, the unfortunate De Grasse lowered
his flag. A cutter pushed out from the stern of the Barfleur
and pulled to the shot-lorn sides of ihe Ville de Paris, and De
(zrasse stepped into it, a prisoner. He was the first French
commander-in-chief, by land or sea, taken in conflict by the
British since Marlborough packed Tallard anrl two other French
generals into his coach at Blenheim,

(From Fitchett’'s ¢ Fights {for the Flag ),



JANUARY 28th.

DEATH OF SIR FRANCIS DRAKE, 1596.

Drake, the typical ‘‘ sea-dog '’ of Elizabethan days, was born
within sight of the sea, lived on the sea most of his life, died on
the sea, and was huried at sea, near Porto Bello, West Indies.

‘ The waves became his winding sheet ; the watets weire his tomb ;
But for his fame the ocean sen was not sufficient i1oom.”

Drake was a seaman in every sense of the word, Ile rose
from the lowest to the highest rank by sheer merit. He was
no ‘‘carpet’ knight, for his name was feaied by lingland’s
enemies, as perhaps no other sailor’'s name has heen feared—
not excepting Nelson’s, And ‘‘ he indicated or led the way to
several new sources of trade, and opened the career of com-
mercial prosperity which his countrymen are still pursuing.”’

*

TSy

WHEN DRAKE FOUGHT THE
SPANIARDS.

There was scarcely a rag upon us, our shoulders were torn
and bleeding from the effects of the lashes lately laid on them,
and our entire aspect must have resembled that of wild beasts
rather than of men. I saw Nunez turn paler as he caught sight
of us, and heard the English storm of exccration hurst forth over
the noise and confusion of the fight. Then we fell upon the
Spaniards {rom behind, and after that all was red, and I seemed
to do naught but strike and strike again, unconscious ol pain,
or wounds, or anything but a fierce desire to be avenged on
the villains who had wrought such cruelty upon me.

Howbeit, after a time I felt mysell dragged by a [riendly
hand out of the thick of the fight, and led atross the bulwarks
to the English ship, where I was presentily conducted on to the
poop, into the presence of a man whom I at once knew to be
some great captain. He was of middle height, with a high
forehead, crisp, brown hair, very steady gray eyes, and’a hard,
fierce mouth, shghtly covered by a beard and moustache. IJe
wore a loose, dark seaman’s shirt, belted at the waist, and
about his neck was a plaited cord, ltaving attached to it a
ring, with which his fingers played as he spoke to me. On his
head was a scarlet cap with a gold band, even as the men in the
galleon had said.

Such was my first glimpse of the great captain, Franecis
Dralke, then thirty years of age, and making his first voyage
round the world.

(From Fletcher’'s ** In the Days of Drake ).




JANUARY 29th.

BIRTH OF OUTRAM, 1803.

Sir James Outram was a natine of Derbyshire.  He entered
the Indian Army in 1819. Most of his military service was seen
in India, and his Jong and meritorious carcer in that country has
obtained for him the title of ‘‘* The Bayard ol India.”

At the outbreak of the Indian Mutiny Outram was appointed
in command of the troops advancing to the reliel of Lucknow,
but refused to supplant Havelock, and served under him as a
volunteer until the town was relieved. At the close of the
Mutiny Outram returned to Europe, and took up his residence in
the south of France, where he died on March r1th, 1862.

A HERO OF THE INDIAN MUTINY.

Sir James Qutram bore the highest character. He was a
paladin of the days of chivalry and romance. To a [earlessness
which never recognised danger, to a nerve that never trembled,
to a coolness that never varied, he added a generosity without
otint, a forgetiulness ol sell rarely paralleled, a love of the soul’s
nobility [or its own sake alone. Not idly had he been called
the Bayard of ihe Indian Army. e was without fear and with-
out reproach, Engaged in many contests, he never fought for
himself—he [ought always the cause of those whom he helieved
to haive-heen wronged. When a man so acts—when he gives
himself, as it were, Lo others—the thought of sell always flies.
So it was with Sir James Qutram. He gave all his encrgies to
his clients. On their behalf he staked his prosperity, his position,
his future. He was appalled neither by the power, the talent,
the interest of the side to which he was opposed. He had
e¢mphatically the courage of his opinions, and, convinced of their
soundness, he [ought for them to the end.

(From Malleson’s “‘ History of the Indian Mutiny **).



JANUARY J30th.

EXECUTION OF CHARLES I., 1649.

The great struggle between Charles 1. and the people, known
as the Civil War, commenced in 1042, At frst the King was

successful, but the Battle of Naseby, on June 14ih, 1645, ruined
the cause ol Charles I. In 1646 the King threw himsell upon

the mercy of the Scots, who gave him up to the English
Parliament, on receiving payment of their claim ol 4 .400,000,
After several escapes, Charles was finally imprisoned in 1648,
On January zoth, 1649, Chatles was brought to trial, On the
27th he was condemned to death, and was executed outside

Whitehall on the ahove date.

LAST WORDS OF CHARLES I

At the extremuty of the hall an opening made in the wall led
stiaight upon the scaffold, which was hung with black; two
men, dressed as sailors and masked, stood by the axe, The
King stepped out, his head erect, and looked around for the
people, to address them; but the troops occupied the whole
space, so that none could approach; he turned towards Juxon
and Tomlinson: ‘I cannot be heard by many butl vourselves,’’
he said, ‘* therefore to you I will address a [ew words’’; and
he delivered to them a short spcech which he had prepared,
grave and calm, even to coldness, its sole purport being to show
that he had acted right, that contempt of the rights of the
sovereign was the true cause of the pcople’s misfottunes, that
the people ought to have no share in the Government, that upon
this condition alone weuld the countiry regain peace and its
liberties, . . . The most profound silence prevailed; he
put a silk cap upon his head, and, addressing the executioner,
said : '‘ Is my hair in the way?’” ‘I beg your Majesty Lo
put it under your cap,”’ replied the man, bowing. The King,
with the help of the hishop, did so. IHe Look off his cloak and
Geoige, and gave the George to Juxon, saying : * Remembher, "’

He then took off his coat, put on his cloak again, and, look-
ing at the block, said to the executioner: ‘‘ Place it so it may
be firm.”” ** It is firm, sir.”’ The King: ** I will say a short
prayer, and when I hold oul my hands, then CoL

He stood in meditation, murmured a few words to himself,
raised his eyes to heaven, knelt down and laid his head upon the
block. In a minute the King held out his hands; the
exccutloner struck ; the head fell at a blow. ** This is the head
of a traitor!’ cried he, holding il up to the people; a long
deep gioan arose from the mullitude ; many persons rushed to
the scaffold to dip their handkerchicfs in the King’'s blood.

(From Guizot’s ‘* History of the English Revolution ).




JANUARY 31st.

DEATH OF THE YOUNG PRETENDER,
1788.

After the Battle of Culloden, 1n 1764, the Jacobites were
persecuted with great severity, By the devotion of Ilora
Macdonald, Charles—** Bonnie Prince Charlie ''—managed to
escape from Scotland. He lived in France until the Peace of
Aix-la-Chapelle drove him from that country, The remainder
of his life was spent in wandering on the Continent. He became
a drunkard, and gradually lost the brilliancy which had endeared
him to the Scottish people. He died at TFlorence on the above

date.

THE LAST DAYS OF THE YOUNG
PRETENDER.

The saddest part ol this pathetic story 1emains yet to be told
—the last scencs 1 the lifc of the Young Pretender. The
Peace of Aix-la-Chapelle stipulated that he should be no longer
allowed to reside in France. IHe refused, however, to withdraw
on the invitation of the IFrench Government. The lalter,
thercfore, had him seized by f{orce, bound hand and foot,
hurried ofl in a coach and six, and deposited caretully outside
the frontie:, wherg he was left to his own devices. I'rom this
time his noble, gencrous nature gradually deteriorated.  1le
became attached 1o a Miss Walkenshaw, who acquired an
enormous influence over him. His marriage was unhappy, and
ended Shortly in a separation, after which he returned to Miss
Walkenshaw with renewed aflection, He became the slave of
intoxication, which gradually robbed his mind of its brilliance,
his character of its nobleness; until at last we find him in his
premature and dishonoured old age a besotted drunkard, «
peevish husband, a tyrannical master—his understanding de-
based and his temper soured. How dilferent to the courtly
host of IHolvrood, the daring hero of Presfonpans.

(From Skottowe’s * Hanoverian Kings ")



FEBRUARY 1st.

BELL ROCK LIGHTHOUSE COMPLETED,
1811.

The Bell Rock, or Inchcape, 1s a dangerous reel i the
German Qcean, about twelve miles from Arbroath, and right
in the track of vessels entering the Tay., ‘Tradition says that at
one time a bell was hung on the rock to warn scamen of its
presence, and that this bell was cul away by a pirate who
himself afterwards was drowned on the reef. In 1806 a Bill
was passed in DParliament for the purpose of having a light-
house built on the rock. TFunds were raised, and Government
gave a grant of 425,000. In 1807 the work was undertaken by
Robert Stephenson, and after great difficulties the lighthouse
was completed in 1810, and on February 1st, 1817, iis light first

shone across the waters.

THE PIRATE’S PUNISHMENT.

| The emher verses of tins poem deseribe how Sir Ralph the Rover, out of pme
wickedness, had cut away the bell placed on the Incheape Roci,

Sir Ralph the Rover sailed away,

He scour’d the seas for many a day

And now grown rich with plundered store,
He steers his course {or Scotland’s shore.

So thick a haze o’erspreads the sky,
They cannot see the sun on high;
The wind hath blown a gale all day,
At evening 1t hath died away.

‘“ Canst hear,’”’ said one, ‘' the breakers roar?
For methinks we should he near the shore;

Now where we are I cannot tell,
But I wish I could hear the Inchcapes Bell,”’

They hear no sound, the swell is strong;
T'hough the wind hath fallen they drilt along,
11l the vessel strikes with a shivering shock :

‘““ O horror! it is the Inchcape Rock! "’

>1r Ralph the Rover tore his hair,
He cursed himself in his despair;
The waves rush in on every side,
The ship 1s sinking heneath the tide.

But even in his dying [ear
One dreadful sound could the Rover hear,
A sound as-if, with the Inchcape Bell,

The fiends below were ringing his knell,
(I'rom Southey’s *‘ Inchcape Bell ).




FEBRUARY 2nd.

BIRTH OF HANNAH MORLE, 1745

Hannah More, poetess, philanthropist, and religious writer,
was born at Stapleton, near Bristol, I-Ie‘r sisters kept a bhoard-
ing school at Bristol, at which she rcceived most ol her carly
education. Hannah More commenced her literary carcer at the
ag'e. of cighteen. ln 1774 she went to London, and became
intimate with Dr. Johnson, Burke, and other literary celebrities
of the day. While in London she wrote several plays.  London
life, however, did not suil the religious opinions of Hannah
More, and she reiurned to Bristol, where she spent much time
in trying to mmprove the condition of the poor. She still con-
tinued her writings, in all of which she showed her aim to be
a desire to raisc the gencral tone of sociely. Hannah More

died at Clifton on September #7th, 1833.

e

HEAVEN AND IFKARTH.

Here bliss is shorty, imperfect, insincere,

But total, absolute, and perfect there,

Here time's a moment, short our happiest state,
There infinite duration is our date.

Here Satan templis, and troubles ¢’en the hest,
There Satan’s power extends nof to the blest,
In a weak sinful body here 1 dwell,

But there I drop this frail and sickly shell.

ITere my hest thoughts are stained with guilt and fear,
But love and pardon shall he perfect there.
Flere my hest duiies are defiled with sin,

There all is ease without and peace within,
Fere feeble faith supplics my only light,

There faith and hope are swallow'd up in sight.
Here love of sclf my faircst work destroys,
I'here love of God shall perfect all my joys.
Here vanity is stamped on all helow,
Perfection there on every good shall grow,

Hevre error clouds the will, and dims the sight,
There all is knowledge, purity, and light.
Flere, if some sudden joy delight inspire,

The dread o losce il damps the rising lire;

But there whatever good the soul empldy,

The thought that 'tis eternal crowns the joy.

Mrs, IHanNan More,
¢




FEBRUARY 3rd.

Pille il L r——

BIRTH OF LORD SALISBURY, 1830

This eminent Conscrvative Statesman of the 1gth century
was descended {rom the {amous Lord Burghley, of Elizabethan

days. He was born at Hatfield House, and was cducated at
Eton and Oxlord. At the age of twenty-three he entered
Parliament as Member for Stamford. In 1866 he was made
Secretary of State, and became Prime Minister in 188z, in 1886,
and again in 1895. In 1902 he retired into private life, and
died on August 22nd, 1903.

THE UNTHANKFUL WORK OF A
STATESMAN.

A diplomatist's services are recognised at the moment they
arc rendered. When a nation has waited with feverishranxiety
ior the result of long negotiations or the operations of some
loosely-jointed alliance, and they are at last conducted Lo a
fortunate issue, the general feeling of relief finds vent in
hearty gratitude to the successful diplomatist; but its gratitude
passes away with the enthusiasm of the moment. There is
nothing in his achievements which appeals to the imagination :
nothing which art can illustrate, or tradition retain, or history
portray. A military commander is more fortunate in his voca-
tion. All his achievements are a succession of dramatic cffects ;
each of his advantages is gained by one sudden and skilful blow ;
the efforts by which the destinies of whole nations are decided,
and which puts to the uttermost test every quality of mind and
heart, is concentrated into a few hours. But there is nothing
dramatic about the successes of a diplomatist. His victorics
arc made up of a series of microscopic advaniages; of a judicious
suggestion here, of an opportune civility there; of a wise con-
cession at one moment, and a far-sighted persistence at another ;
of sleepless tack, immovable calmness, and patience that no
folly, no provocation, no blunders can shake. ‘The resull 15
that, while'tl}e' SEIVICES of‘a commander are celebrated with
almost undiminished enthusiasm from age to age, the services
of a diplomatist fade rapidly from a nation’s memory.

(From *“ Essays '’ by Robert, Marquess of Salisbury),



FEBRUARY 4th.

BIRTH OF HARRISON AINSWORTH, 1805.

This well-known writer of historical fiction was born in
Manchester. He was educated for the law, butl fortunately for
lovers of historical romance, he took to novel writing, and in
less than fifty years produced some forty works, many of which

are being constantly 1cp11ntcd
Ainsworth uses great skill in weaving stories round historical
events. The most popular of his tales are “* Old St. Paul’s,”

‘“« The Tower of London,”” and * Windsor Castle.,’’ Harrison
Ainsworth died at Reigate on January 3rd, 1832,

THE BURNING OF ST. PAUL’S
CATHEDRAL.

Further conversation was here interrupted by ihe sudden
breaking out of the fire from the magnlﬁ(,ent rose window of
the cathedral, the effect of which, being extraordinarily fine,
attracted the Monarch’s attention. The molten lead pouled
down in torrents, and not merely {looded the whole interior of
the fabric, but ran down in a wide and hoiling stream almost
as {ar as the Thames, consuming everything in their way, and
rendering the very pavements red hot.  Every stone, spout, and
gutter in the sacred pile, 6f which there were some hundreds,
added to this fatal shower, and scattered clcsttuctlcm far and
wide ; nor will this be wondered at when it is considered that
the quantity of leack thus melied covered a space of no less than
tive acres. Idaving burned with incredible fury and fierceness
for some time, the whole roof of the sacr ccl structure fell in at
once, and with a crash heard at an amazing distance. After
an instant’s pause, the flames burst forth from cvery window
in the fabric, producing such an mtenmty of heat that the stone
pinnacles, transom beams, and mullions split and cracked with
a sound like volleys of artillery, shivering and flying in every
direction. The whole interior of the pile was now one vast
sheet of flame, which roared upwards and consumed cven the
very stones. Not a vestige of the reverend structure was left
untouched-—its bells, its plate, its woodwork, its monuments,
its mighty pillars, its galleries, its chapels, all, all were

destroyed.
(From Ainsworth’s ‘“ Old St. Paul ),



FEBRUARY 5th.
BIRTH OF SIR ROBERT PELL, 1788.

Sir Robert Peel was the son of a rich Lancashire cotton
manufacturer. IHe was born near Bury. Harrow was his

school, and Oxford his college.

He commenced his Parliamentary career as Member for
Cashel in 1809.  After holding various minor Government
appointments, Peel, in 1822, became Home Secretary, a position
which he held till 1827. In 1841 he hecame Prime Minister,

and held office till 1846.

Among the movements with which Peel’s name is associated
are the re-organisation of the London police, which explains the
nickname of ‘‘ peelers,’’ the ‘‘ relicf ’’ of the Roman Catholies,

and the repeal of the Corn Laws. DPcel died in London on July
2nd, 1850.

PEEL’'S POSITION AS A STATESMAN.

Peel was, undoubtediy, as Lord Beaconsficld has said, a great
Member of Parliament:; but he was surely very much more than
that; he was a great Statesman, a great Minister. He must
always rank among the foremost of English Ministers. If we
name the half-dozen of modern English Prime Minisiers,” we can
hardly fail to bring in the name of Pecel. The happy fortunes
of his country deprived him of any chance of proving himself a
really great man. Never since the time of the younger Pitt
has England been iried by any danger which threatened for one
moment her national position. Danger such as that pioves a
man, and, should he prevail over it, stamps him as omc of Time’s
great men. England is now too great and sirong and happy
to give her Statesmen any such chance. We can only he left
to conjecture what they might have done if pul to it. Peel's
claim to the highest form and order of Statesmanship is like
Hamlet’s claim to ‘‘ the soldiers’ music and the rights of war **
~—the claim that

He was likely, had he been put on,
' To have proved most royally. *
To every difficulty by which he was tried Peel proved himself
equal ; it was his own pioud and honest boast that he had never
proposed anything which he did not carry out. Only the royal
opportunity was needed for him to have proved himself most
royally. It is to his eternal honour that he himself, by the
wisdom and the high aim of his policy, helped to consolidate
that national prosperity and that popular content whereby some
of these dangers were averted, which are the ordeal and ihe
touchstone of the supreme order of Statesmanship,
(From Justin McCarthy’s ** Sir Robert Peel ",




FEBRUARY 6th.
BIRTH OF QUELN ANNE, 1665

Anne was the second daughter ol James 1I. by his first
wife, Anne Hyde.  She was born at St. James’s Palace,
London, and was married to George, Prince of Denmark,
She succeeded 1o the LEnglish throne on the death of William
I11., in 1702,

Under Anne, for the first time i English history, except in
the time of the Commonwealth, the power of the PParliament
hecame supreme in all matters of pational importance.  The
chiefl events of the reign were the union of England and Scot-
land under one Parliament, and the War of the Spanish Suc-
cession, in which the Duke of Marlborough played so prominent
a part. Owing to the large number of literary celebrities,
including Swift, Addison, Steele, De Foe, Richardson, IMielding,
Smollett, and others, who flourished in the reign, it has heen
called the Augustan age ol English literature.

Anne hersell was kind-hearied, of moderate ability, of simple
and homely tastes, bul was ecasily governed by {avourites.
With her death in 1714 the Stuart line of Sovercigns ended, the
throne passing to the Ilouse of Hanover hy the Act of Settle-

ment, -

GOOD QUEEN ANNE.

In character, and in filness for the position of sovercign, Anne
was very dl!fu ent from Willlam, She had not his discernment,
nor his statesmanship, nor his resolution.  On the contrary, she
was without strength of character. She could not be expected
to establish a new policy, nor, through good report and evil
report, to adhere to one alrcady established. Anne, however,
though no great ruler of men, possessed personal qualities
which would have*made her highly esteemed in private life,
and which endeared her to her subjects, Her private character
was irreproachable. She was kind, affectionate, and g-od
But above all she was sincercly 1'cllglous, like hoth her g‘mnd-
fathers, "and, unlike her father, she was warmly atltached to the
doctrines and rites of the Church of I"'ng]and She was very
popular with the Englmh people, and mainly for this reason,
that she was peculiarly an English Queen, havmg, as she sald
in her first speech [from the thmn(, an ‘* entirely English ”’
heart, Coming between a Dutch King, whom many English-
men accepted as a neccessity, but never loved, and a German
Prince, who could not even speak their Igmguagc, the English
have alw"lys looked hack with affection to htr reign, and have

enshrined her in their hearts as “ Good Qucen Anne.”
(From ““ The Age of Anne "—E., E. Morris),



FEBRUARY 7th.
BIRTH OF CHARLES DICKENS, 18r12.

Charles Dickens was born at Landport, Portsmouth. It
would be truer, however, to style him a Londoner, for it was
in London he had his early struggles, and aboui London and
its people that he loved to write. In 1821 the Dickens’ family
moved to London, where the author's father was lodged in the
Marshalsea Prison for debt. This period of Dickens’s life is
described in “ David Copperfield.”’ After learning shorthand,
Dickens became a reporter, first at Doctors’ Commons, and
afterwards in the House of Commons.

His first attempt at writing took the form of contributions to
a London paper. These sketches were collecled and published
under the title of ‘‘ Sketches by Boz.”” ‘' David Copperfield
appeared the next year. From that time his success was
assured. Novel followed novel in rapid succession, and Dickens
hecame the most talked-of man of his time. In 1846 he became
editor of the ¢‘ Daily News.’’' Dickens’s last worl was ** Edwin
Drood,’”’ three parts only of which had appeared, when the
novelist died suddenly at Gad’s Hill, near Rochester, on June

oth, 1870.

oY i s e,

MR. JINGLE’S DESCRIPTION OF A
CRICKET MATCH.

‘“ Capital game—well played—some strokes admirable,’ said
the stranger, as both sides crowded into the tent at the con-
clusion of the game.

‘“You have played it, sir? '’ inquired Mr. Wardle, who had
been amused by his loquacity. ‘' Played it? Think I have
—thousands of times—not here—West Indies—exciting thing
—hot work—very.”’ "

‘““It must he rather a warm pursuit in such a climate,"
observed Mr. Pickwick. ‘‘ Warm—red hot—scorching—glow-
ing. Played a match once—single wicket—friend the Colonel
~—Sir Thomas Blazo—who should get the greatest nuinber of
runs.—Won the toss—first innings—seven o’clock a.m.—six
natives to look out—went in ; kept in—heat intense—natives all
fainted—taken away—ifresh half-dozen-ordered—fainted also—
Blazo bowling-—supported by two natives—couldn’t howl me
out—fainted too—<cleared away the Colonel-——wouldn’t give in
—faithful attendant-—Quanko Samba—Ilast man left—bat in
blisters—ball scorched brown—five hundred and seventy runs—
rather exhausted—Quanko mustered up last remaining strength

—bowled me out, had a bath and went out to dinner.”’
(From ‘‘ Pickwick Papers ).




FEERUARY 8th.
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EXECUTION OF MARY, OULEEN OF
SCOTS, 1587,

In August, 1561, Mary, who had been in France since 1548,
returned to Scotland to rule over that country, In 15605 Mary
married Henry Darnley. The murder of Darnley and the
Queen’s marriage to Bothwell caused discontent among the
Scottish Lords, and Mary was compelled to sign a deed of ab-

dication, and to appoint Murray regent. In 1568 she made
one more cffort for her crown, She was delcated, and lled to

England.

Under pretext of protecting her, Elizabeth had her confined in
various palaces, or prisons, for nincteen years. Many plots were
formed for her rescue, one of which, Babington’s plot, had
also for its aim the assassination of Elizabeth.,  Accused of
complicity in this plot, Mary was brought to trial, condemned
to death, and exccuted at IFotheringhay Castle, in Noitingham-

shire.

il ---'-l-nl“

The scene was changed. DBeside the block a sullen headsman

stood,

And gleamed the broad axe in his hand, that soon must drip
with blood.

With slow and steady step there came a lady through the hall,

And breathless silence chained the lips and touched the hearts
of all,

I knew that queenly form again, though blighted was its
bloom ;

I saw that griel had decked it out—an offering for the tomb !

Alas, the change !~—she placed her foot upon a triple throne,

And on the scallold*now she stands—Dbeside the block—dlone !

The little dog that licks her hand, the last of all the crowd

Who sunned themselves hbencath her glance and round her
footsteps bowed ! ‘

Her neck 1s bared—the blow is struck——the soul is passed
away !

The bright, the beautilul, 1s now~—a bleeding piece of clay !

The dog 1s moaning piteously; and, as it gurgles o’er,

Laps the warm blood that trickling runs unheeded 1o the foor!

The blood of beauty, wealth, and power—the heart-blood of a
Queen,

The noblest of the Stuart race—the fairest earth has scen—

Lapped by a dog! Go, think of it, in silende and alone :

Then weigh against a grain of sand the glories of a throne !

Henry GLASSFORD BErLL,



FEBRUARY 9th.
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MURDER OF DARNLEY, 1567.
Heniy Stewait, Lord Darnley, son of the Earl of Lennox, by
his marriage with the grand-daughter of Henry VIL, of

England, was married io Mary, Queen of Scots, In 1505,
Darnley demanded that the Crown should be sccured to him
for life, and that i the Qucen died without issue it should
descend to his heirs. To this Mary hesitated to accede; and
Darnley, believing her to be influenced by Rizzio, caused him
to he murdered in her presence on March gih, 15600, I‘alling

ill of the smallpox, Darnley was lodged in a small mansion
heside the Kirk of the TField, and was nursed with great care

hy the Queen.
On the ahove daie the house was hlown up by gunpowder,

and Darnley’s dead body was found in a neighbouring field.
The chief instrument in this murder was Lord Bothwell, and

the fact that Mary married this nobleman less than three months
after Darnley’s death led to the suspicion that she had some-

thing to do with the {1agedy.

THE FINDING OF DARNLIEY’S DBODY.

We may have been hall of the way to the gate—I catinot say
—when the darkness was as it were split asunder as by a flare
of lightning—one of those sheeted flames that illumine a whole
quarier of the sky, and show in the midst a jagged core ol

intenser light.
By some fate or other I ran, not to the city, but along the

wall of the Blackfriars’ garden, a long way past the gate,
and lay down in a sort of kennel there while I fetched up my
breath again. Then I considered that the hest thing [or me
to do was to climb that garden wall and lie hidden within it
until the cilizens had wondered themselves to sleep. So I did
without difficulty, and felt my way through brakes and shrub-
‘beries into what seemed to he an open space. I lit my lantern,
and {found myself in a kind of trained arbour, oval or circular in
shape, made all of clipped hox.

‘The path of light made by my lantern showed me now another
thing—that | was not the only tenant of this garden. There
lay a man in white midway of the grass. ‘‘ Oho,” thinks I,
““1 will have a close look at you, my f{riend, hefore I setile
down.’’ DPeering at him from my safe distance, 1 saw that
he had another beside him. I drew ncarer; the light fell
upon those two who lay so still. My heart ceased to beat.
Streiched out updn that secret grass, with his eyes staring
horribly into the dark, lay the King, whom I had gone forth
to slay—stark and dead there, and the dead boy by his side.

(From Maurice Hewlett’s ‘“ Queen’s Quair ",




FEBERUARY 10th.

BIRTH OF CHARLES LAMB, 1775,

Charles Lamb, the author ol *‘ Essays of Elia,”’ was born in
the Temple. He was educated at Christ’s Hospital, where
he remained for seven years., He received an appointment in
the India Office, where he remained for thirty yecars.  Lamb
devoted the whole of his life to watching over and keeping his
sister Mary, who had, in a fit of madness, killed her mother,
The first literary success achieved by Lamb was the publication
of * Tales from Shakespeare,’’ written conjoinily with his sister.
In 1825 Lamb retired {rom the India Office with a pension. The
rest of his life was spent in retirement with his sister at Enfield
and Edmonton. He died at Edmonton on December 2gth, 1834.

SCHOOLBOY PUNISHMENTS IN THE
DAYS OF CHARLES LAMDB.

The sight of a boy in fetters, upon the day of my first putting
on the blue clothes, was not exactly fitted 10 assuage the natural
terrors of instruction. I was of tender years, barely turned
of seven, and had only read of such things in hooks, or seen
them but in dreams. I was told he had run away. This was
the punishment (or the frst offence. As a novice I was soon
alter taken to sce the dungcons. These were little, square,
Bedlam cells, where a boy could just lie at his length upon straw
and a blanket—a mattiress, I think, was ﬂftelwmd& substituted
—with a peep of light, let in aalmnce, from a prison orifice at
top, barely enough to read by. Here the poor boy was locked

up by himsell all day, without sight of any but the porter who
brought him his bread and water—who mighl not speak
to him, or ol the headle, who came twice a week to call him out
to receive his pcrmdlcal chastisement, which was almost wel-
come, hecause it separated him for a hrief interval from
solitude and here he was shut up by himself of nights out of
the reach of any sound, to suffer whatever horrors the weak
nerves and superstition incident to his time of life might subject

him to.
(From *f lissays of LElia ).



FEBRUARY 1ith.

DEATH OF SHENSTONE, THE POILT,
1763.

William Shenstone is chiefly remembered by one poem, “‘ The
Schoolmistress.’”’  Shenstone was horn in Worecestershire in
1714, and educated at Oxford, where he devoted much time to
the study of poetry. He had an intense love of literature {rom
his earliest days. Leflt with a small competence, he retired to
his father's house, at Hales Owen, YWorcestershire, where he
devoted much time to rural pursuils, and spent much money in
heautifying the place. The expense in which he was 1nvolved
brought him into difficulties—{rom which he never recovered.
‘* The general recommendation of Shenstone,’’ says Dr. John-
stone, ‘' is easiness and simplicity; his general defect is want
of comprehension and vanity.”

Py T e—

THE VILLAGE SCHOOLMISTRESS.

In every village mark’d with little gpire,

Embower’d in trees, and hardly known to fame,
There dwells, in lowly shed and mean attire,

A matron old, whom we Schoolmistress name,

Who bhoasts unruly brats with birch to tamec;

They grieven sore, In piteous durance pent,

Aw'd by the power of this relentless dame,

And oft times, on vagaries idly hent,

For unkempt hair, or task unconn’d are sorely shent.

And all in sight doth rise a birchen iree,

Which Learning near her little dome did stow ;
Whilom, a twig of small regard to see,

Though now so wide its waving branches flow,

And work the simple vassals' mickle woe;

For not a wind might curl the-leaves that blew,

But their limbs shudder’d, and their pulse beat low :
And as they look’d, they found their horror grew
And shaped it into rods, and tingled at the view.

Near to his dome 1s found a patch so grecn,

On which the tribe their gambols do display,

And at the door imprisoning hoard is seen,

Lest weakly wights of smaller size should stray,

Ifager, perdie to hask in sunny day !

The noises intermix’d, which thence resound,

Do Learning’s little tencment betray,

Where sits the dame, disguis’d in look profound,

And eyes her fairy throng, and turns her wheel around.
(From Shenstone’s ‘* Schoolmistress **).




FEBRUARY 12th.
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EXECUTION OF LADY JANLE GREY, 1554.

This unfortunate victim of an ambitious father-in-law was the
daughter of the Marquis ol Dorset, and was born at Bradgate.
Her mother was the daughter of the youngest sister of llenry
VIII. Jane married Lord Guildlord Dudley, son of the Duke of
Northumberland.

Northumberland, who had gained great inlluence over Hdward
V1., conceived the idea of securing the throne, on the death
of Edward VI., for his daughter-in-law, Lady Jane Grey,
hoping that, as she was a Prolestant, she would receive the
support of the reforming parties. With this view he persuaded
Edward to leave the Crown to her, thus putting aside the
rightful succession.

On July 6th, 1553, Edward VI. died, and on the 1oth Lady
Jane Grey was proclaimed Queen. She recigned nine days.
The people, however, were dissatisfied, and favoured the
claims of Mary, the daughter of Henry VIII., who, of course,
was the rightful heir to the Crown., Northumberiand, Lady
Jane Grey, and her hushand were arresied and sent io the
Tower, They were condemned,  Northumberland  was
executed in August, 1553, but Lady Jane Grey’s exccution was
delayed until the above date. She was sevenicen vears of age!

THE LAST MOMENTS OF LADY JANLE
GREY.

Partially disrobed, Janc bowed her head while Angela tied a
kerchiel over her cyes, and furned her long tresses over her
head to be out of the way,  Unable Lo control herself, she then
turned aside and wept aloud. Jane moved [orward in search
of the block, but fearful of making a false step, felt for it with
her hands, and cried : *° What shall I do? What shall I do?
Where 1s 1t? "’

Sir Thomas Brydges iook her hand and guided her to it. At
this awful moment there was a slight movement in the crowd,
some of whom pressed nearer the scaffold, and amongst others
Sorrocold and Wolfytt. The latier caught hold of the boards
to obtain a hetter view. Angela placed her hands before her
eyes, and would have suspended her being if she could: and
even Feckenham wveilled his countenance with his robe: Sir
Thomas Brydges gazed firmly on.

By this time Jane had placed her head one+the block, and her
last words were ‘‘ Lord, into Thy hands T commend my spirit,*’

The axe fell, and one of the lairest and wisest heads that ever
sat on human shoulders fell likewise.

(From Ainsworth's *“ Tower of London ),

$



FEBRUARY 13th.
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THE MASSACRE OF GLENCOE, 1692.

Glencoe is a gloomy valley in northern Argyllshire. It 1s
memorable for the infamous massacre which took place there
in 1692, The Highland Clans had been ordered, under pain
of fire and sword, to take the oath of allegiance to William III,
before January 1st, 1692. The chief of the Macdonalds was
late in taking the oath, and Sir John Dalrymple, Secretary to
Scotland, and an avowed enemy to the Macdonalds, represented
to the King that they had refused to submit. William signed
a warrant agreeing to their being punished. Whether he really
intended them to be massacred is uncertain. However, a body
of soldiers was marched to Glencoe, and after being hospitably
entertained by the Clans for two weeks, they treacherously mur-
dered their hosts, or as many as they could, and drove the rest
out to die on the hillsides.

e

STORY OF THE MASSACRE.

It was five in the morning. Hamilton and his men were
still some miles away ; and the avenues which they were 1o have
secuted were open. But the orders which Glenlyon had re-
seived were precise; and he began to exccute them at the little
village where he was himself quartered. His host, Inverriggen,
and nine other Macdonalds were dragged out of their heds,
bound hand and foot, and murdered. A hoy twelve years old
slung round the captain’s legs and hegged hard for life. e
would do anything : he would go anywherc: he would follow
Glenlyon round the world. Even Glenlyon, it is said, showed
signs of relenting, but a ruflian named Drummond shot the
child dead. At Auchnalon the tacksman Auchiniriater was up
sarly that morning, and was silting with ecight of his family
round the fire, when a volley of musketry laid him and seven of
his companions dead or dying on the floor. Meanwhile
Lindsay had knocked al the door of the chief and had asked
lor admission 1n friendly language. The door was opencd.
Maclan, while putting on his clothes and calling for his ser-
vanls to bring some relreshments for his visitors, was shot
hrough the head. Two of his attendants were slain with him.
Flis wife was already up and dressed in such finery as the
orincesses of the rude Highland glens were accustomed to wear.,
I'he assassins pulled off her clothes and trinkets. The rings
vere not easily taken from her fingers; but a soldier tore them
1way with his teeth. She died on the following day.

(From Macaulay’s ‘‘ History of England ).




FEBRUARY 14th.

BATTLE OF CAPE ST. VINCENT, 1797.

In 1700 England was cngaged in the Napoleconic Wars,
Spain had joined Napolcon in an alliance against England. An
invasion of England was planned, and a Iarge number of vessels
were gathered together at Brest and Cadiz for this purposc,

In 1797 ithe English fleet, under Admiral Sir John Jervis
and Nelson, then a Commodore, was atlacked by the Spanish
feet off Cape St. Vincent. The result was a complete victory
for the British fleet, but the greater part of the Spanish fleet
gol away. In this battle Nelson invented his ‘ patent bridge
for boarding cnemics *'—capturing iwo large Spanish vesscls
by boarding one, and thence on to the other.

Jfor this victory Sir John Jervis was created Earl St. Vincent,

NELSON AT THE BATTLE OF ST,
VINCENT.

Captain Berry, who had lately been Nelson's first licutenant,
was the first man who leaped into the enemy’s mizzen chains.
Miller, when in the very act of going, was ordered by Nelson
io remain. Berry was supportied {rom the spritsail yard, which
locked in the Sun Nicolas's main rigging. A soldier of the
6gth broke the upper quarter galley window and jumped in,
followed by the commodore himself, and by others as fast as
possible.  The cabin doors were f{astened, and the Spanish
officers fired their pisiols al them through the window;
the doors were soon forced, and the Spanish brigadier
fell while retreating to the quarter deck, Necelson pushed
on, and found DBerry in possession of the poop, and the
Spanish ensign hauling down, He passed on to the {ore-
castle, where he metl two or three Spanish officers, and received
their swords., Tlle English were now in [ull possession of
every part of the ship, and a fire of pistols and musketry
opencd upon them from the Admiral’s stern gallery of the San
Joseph. Nelson having placed sentinels at the different ladders,
and ordcered Captain Miller to send more men into the prize,
gave orders for boarding that ship [rom the San Nicolaus, It
was done in an instant, he himsell leading the way and ex-
claiming ‘ Westminster Abbey or viclory!’ Berry assisted
him unto the main chains, and at that moment a Spanish officer
looked over the quarter-deck rail, and said they surrendered.
It was not long before he was on the quarter deck, whete the
Spanish captain presented to him his sword, and told him the
Admiral was below dying of his wounds. There, on the-quarter
deck, Nelson received the swords of the officers.

(From Southey’s ‘‘ Nelson ),




FEBRUARY 156th.
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RELIEF OF KIMBERLEY, rgco.

The Boer War commenced in October, 1899, and carly in
November Kimberley was invested by the Boers.  The war
had taken such a bad turn in December that Lord Roberts was
sent out to take command ol the English troops.  Roberts
commenced his campaign on February 1z2th, when, making a
[eigned attack against ihe cnemy at Magersfontein, he pushed
up hehind the Boers at Kimberley, and relieved the town on
the above date. It had been besieged for three months.
Kimberley has a population of nearly 30,000, and owes Its im-
portance to the diumond mines in ils vicinity.

THE MEN WHO BESIEGED KIMBERILEY.

Water is scarce in the Transvaal, and is used most sparingly
for all purposes of cleanliness. The Boer sleeps 1in his clothes,
gives himsell a shake when he getls up, and his toilel is com-
pleted, except on very exceptional occasions, when he goces
outside the door to the water cask, fills his hands with water,
and 1ubs them over his face. IFour times in the year, however,
the Boers indulge in a general wash belore starting with their
wives and families for four or five days’ siay at the ncarest
town, to attend the services of the church, and io do their
quarter’s marketing.

In dress the Beer is almost universally sloveanly; his clothes
hang about him stained and discoloured by long usage. Most
of them wear beards and long unkempt hair.

But in point of physique they are fine men, tall and power-
fully, though loosely, built, capable of standing great fatigue if
necessary, although averse to all exercise save on horschack, All
are taught to shoot from boyhood, for it is not so long since they
lived in dread of incursions by the Zulus and Swazis. -

There was no attempt whatever at uniformity of dress. Most
of the men wore high riding-boots. Some of the young men
rom the towns were in tweed suits; {he vast majority wore
cither shooting jackets or long loose coats ; some were in straw
hats, but the elder men all wore large felt hats with wide hrims,
They were all, however, similarly armed with rifles of the hest
and mosi modern construction. Their general appearance was
that of.a large band of farmers of the roughest type and wholly
without regard for their personal appearance.

(From Henty’s ** With Buller in Natal "),




FEBRUARY 16th.
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DEATH OF DR. KANIE, THL ARCTIC
EXPLORER, 1857.

Elisha Kent Kane, one of the Arctie explorers who was sent
to discover the fate of Sir John IFranklin, was bhorn at Dhila-
delphia, United States, on February grd, 18z20. lle entered
the United States Navy, and in the capacily ol surgeon made
several voyages to China, India, and other parts ol the world,
In 1850 he joined the expedition fitted out by Mr. Grinnelly of
New York, to search for Sir John Ifranklin, of which voyage he
published an account, In 1853 Dr. Kane made another voyage
to the Arctic regions. “This exploring cxptdition lasted two
years, and is described in Dr. Kane’s work *‘ Arctic Explora-
tions.”’ Dr. Kane died at Havana on the above date.

TIE LEFFECTS OF ARCTIC COLD.

Bonsall and Morton, two ol our stoufest men, came o me,
begging permission to sleep: ' They were not cold; the wind
did not enter them now; a little sleep was all they wanted.”’
Presently, Hans was found nearly stifl* under a dreift; and
Thomas, holt upright, had his cyes closed and could hardly.
articulate. At last John Blake threw himsclf in the snow and
refused to rise. They did not complain of feeling cold: hut it
was in vain that I wrestled, boxed, ran, argued, jecred, or
reprimanded, an immediate hall could not be avoided.

The tent was pitched with difliculty, and the sick and stupefied
men put under it.  Kane then with one man pushed ahead to the
half-way tcnt, his object heing to thaw some ice and pemmican
before the others came up with them, lle says: ‘“ I cannot
tell how long it took us to make the nine miles, for we were in
a strange kind ol stupor, and had little apprehension of time.
I recall 1these hours as among the most wreiched I have gone
through : we were neither of us in our right minds, and retained
a very conlused recollection of what preceded our arrival at the
tent.”’ They were in fact drunken and almosi delirious with
cold, walking as in a dream, and when they recached the tent
immediately turned into their reindeer sleeping bags, and for
the next three hours were oblivious of everything. Ohlsen
suffered some time from blindness, two others underwent ampu-
tation of parts of the foot, and two died in spite of all their
elforts. .

(From Whymper's *“ Heroes of the Arctic ™).




FEBRUARY 17th.
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BIRTH OF JOHN PINKERTON, 1758.

John Pinkerton is hest temembered by his “‘General Collection
of the Best and Most Intercsting Voyages and Travels of the
World,’* which appeared in seventeen volumes between the years
1808-14, Many of these travels have been reprinted, and fortn
most interesting and instructive rcading. John Pinkerton was
boin in Edinburgh, where he was educated for the law. At the
age of twenty-two he came to London and began contributing to
different magazines. Pinkerton published several volumes of
Scottish ballads and Scottish History, but his ** Travels’’ are
now the most widely read of his works. IHe died at Paris on

May 1oth, 1826.

THE DISCOVERY OF TASMANIA.

On the 24th of the same month, being in the latitude of 42° 25’
south, and in the longitude of 163° 50/, I discovered land,
which lay easi-south-east ai the distance of ten miles,
which [ called Van Diemen’s Land. The compass 'pointied
right towards this land. The weather being had, I steered
south and by cast along the coast, to the height of 44°
south, where the land runs away east, and aflterwards north-
east and by north. In the latitude of 43° 10’ south, and in the
longitude of 167° 55°, I anchored on the 1st of December in a
bay, which I called the Bay of Frederick Heary. 1 heard, or
at lcast fancied I heard, the sound of pcople upon the shore:
but T saw nobody. The noise we heard resembled the sound of
some sorit of trumpet ; it seemed to be at no great distance, hut
we saw no living creature notwithstandings 1 perceived also
in the sand the marks of wild beasts’ feet, resembling those
of a tiger, or some such creature; I gathered also some gum
from the trees, and likewise lack. The tide ebbs and flows
there about three feet. The trees in this country do not grow
very close, nor are they encumbered with bushes or underwood.
I observed smoke in several places; however, we did nothing
more than set up a post, on which eyeryone cut his name or
his mark, and upon which I hoisted a flag. I observed that
in this place the variation was changed to 3° eastward. On
December sth, being then by observation in the latitude of
41° 34’y and in the longitude of 169° I quitted Van Diemen’s
Land, and resolverd to steer cast to the longitude of 19g° in
hopes of discovering the Islands of Solomon.

(I'tom Pinkerton’s ‘‘ Early Australian Vovages ').



FEBRUARY 18th.

BIRTH OF MARY 1., 1516,

Mary, the daughter of Ilenry VIII. and Catherine of Aragon,
was a Catholic. She ascended the throne in 1553, and in the
following ycar married Phillip of Spain, who remained 1n
England one year and then left never to return. The reign of
Mary is memorable for the {terrible persecution of the
Protestants. Cranmer, Ridley, and Latimer sulfered at the
stake. In this reign, also, England lost the last of her IFrench
possessions, Calais being taken by the French in 1558. During
the last three years of Mary’s reign more than 300 persons were
burnt at the stake. Mary died on November 17ih, 1558, ‘° She
might have been a great Queen, but the interests of her nalion
were sacrificed to those of her Church, and as ‘ Bloody Mary '
she left behind her a hatelul and abiding memory.”’

MARY’s VARIED CHARACTIER.

No Iinglish sovereign ever ascended the throne with larger
popularity than Mary Tudor. The country was cager to atone
to her for her mother’s injuries, and the instinctive loyally of
the English towards their national Sovereign was enhanced by
the abortive efforts of Northumberland to rob her ol the in-
heritance. She had reigned little more than five years, and
she descended into the grave amidst curses deeper than the
acclamation which had welcomed her accession.  In that hrief
time she had swathed her name in the horrid cpithet which
would cling to it for ever; and yet {rom the passions that in
general tempi Sovereigns into crime she was entirely free.
To the time of her accession she had lived a blameless and in
many respects a noble life, and [ew men or women have lived

less capable of doing knowingly a wrohg thing.
(From Froude’s ‘* History of England '),




FEBRUARY 19th.

BIRTH OF LORD RODNEY, 1719,

Lotd Rodney, onc of England’s most famous satlors, was
born at Walton-on-Thames, and went to sea at the age of
twelve., He rapidly rose in the Service, and reached the rank
of captain in 1742. IHe took part in many cngagements undey
Hawke and Boscawen. In 1750 he was made rearv-admiral, and
distinguished himsell in an attack on IHavre.  Rodney was
present at a series of naval engapements in the West Indies,
which culminated in 1782 in s destruction ol the IFrench {leet,
under Count de Grasse, at Goudeloupe, on April 12th, 1782, De
(rasse was captured during the Dbattle. Oun returning to
England Rodney was awarded a pension ol £2,000 a year, hut
he was never popular with the Government, and died in com-
parative obscurily on May 24th, 1792.

THE CHARACTER OF RODNEY.

Personally Rodney was a very complete example of the
aristocracy which governed LEngland through the eighteenih
century—with much selfishness and much corruption no doubt,
yet in the main with a high spirit, with foresight, with states-
manship, and with glory. It would be absurd 1o say that he
was indifferent to place or money. He desired them bhoth, and
avowed the desire frankly. Fle was not in a favourite modern
phrase sympathetic. There was about him a certain irritable
promptitude to assert his own dignity, and one gathers that he
rather enjoyed inspining fear. Yet, like many men who are
proud in place and olfice, he was kind to those who were de-
pendent upon him-—io his children, to his wife, and to such
friends as Gilbert Blane. Hc had that sensc of the becoming
in manners which rarely fails an aristocracy, Whatever he
had said to Douglas or of Hood in private, he gave them their
praise before the world in [ull measure. But the great redeem-
ing quality in Rodney, and in all that aristocratic class 1o
which he belonged, was this, thal they did combine with their
self-secking a very high public spirit. They would intriguc
for place, and would In matters of detail allow the interest of
‘“ the connection '’ to go before the good of the State; but when
they spoke for their country to the foreigner, then they thought
only of the greatness of England. For that greatness Rodney
fought, and would willingly have died for it, and at a time of
dire necd he, at the head of a force he helped to perfect, did
a very great thing" For that his name should never he for-

gotten by Englishmen.
(From Hannay's * Rodney ).



FEBRUARY 20th.
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BIRTH OF DAVID GARRICK, 1417,

This famous actor and dramatist was born at IHereford,
Lichfield, however, was his home, and it was there that he went
to study Latin and Greeck under Dr. Johnson.  After a few
months master and pupil started off to London to make their
fortunes. In London Garrick commenced life as a wine met-
chant, in partncrship with his brother. IHis {heatrical tastes,
however, led him to the stage, and he made his first appear-
ance as an actor in 1741. Ilc achieved his first great success
as Richard I1I. His success continued, and in 1747 he hecame
joint patentee of Drury Lanc Theatre. In 1976 he made his last
appearance on the stage. He died January zoth, 1779, and
was buried in Westminster Abbey.

Fr= whyr roweee =S D] T

HEARTS OF OAK.

Come, cheer up, my lads, 'tis to glory we steer,
To add something more to this wonderful year,
To, honour we call you, not press you like slaves,
For who are so [ree as the sons of the waves?

Hearts of oak are our ships, hearts of oak are our men,
We always arc ready,
Steady, boys, steady, | |

We'll ight and we’ll conquer again and again.

We ne’er see our foes hut we wish them to stay,
They never see us but they wish us away ;

If they run, why we f[ollow, and run them ashore,
IFor i[ they won’t fight us, we cannot do more.

[{earts of oak are our ships, hearts of oak are our men,
We always arc ready,
Steady, boys, steady,

Welll fight and we'll conquer again and again.

Still Britain shall triumph, her ships plough the sca,
Her standard he justice, her watchword ** he [ree "’ ;
Then, checr up, my-lads, with onc heart let us sing,
Our soldiers, our sailors, our statesmen, our King.

Hearts of oak arc our ships, hearls ol oak are our men,
We always are ready,
Steady, boys, steady,

We'll fight and we'll conquer again and again.

Davip GARRICK,



FEBRUARY 21st.

BIRTH OTF CARDINAL NIEWMAN, r8or.

John Henry Newman was born in London.  Ile was educated
at Oxford, and in 1822 was clected 1o a f{ellowship at that
University. Trom his earliest days Newman was deeply imbued
with religious thought, and in his fust book, ** The Arians of
the Iourth Centuty,”” he gave expression to some of his
opinions. While travelling from Rome, where he had gone on
a visit, Newman wrote the well-known lines, ' Lead, Kindly
Light.”” In 1845 Newman entered the Chuich of Rome. A
controversy with Kingsley led to the publication of Newman’s
famous work, the ““ Apologia pro Sua Vita.” In 1879 Newman
hecame a Cardinal.  He died on August 11th, 18g0.

LEAD, KINDLY LIGEHT.

Lead, kindly Light, amid the cncircling gloom,
Lead Thou me on;

The night is dark, and I am far from home,
Lead Thou me on.

Keep Thou my fect; I do not ask to sce

The distant scene ; one step enough for me,

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Should’st lead me on;

I loved to choose and see my paih; but now
Lead Thou me on.

I loved the garish day, and spile of fears,

Pride ruled my will; remember not past years.

So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still
Wil lead me on

O'cr moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till
The night i1s gone,

And with the morn thosc angel faces smile,

Which [ have loved long since, and lost awhile.

CARDINAL NEwWMAN



FEBRUARY 22nd.

BIRTH OF JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL, 1819.

James Russell Lowell, poet, diplomat, and anti-slavery
reformer, was born at Cambridge, Mass., educated at Harvard,
and studied [or the law. In 1846 l.owell achieved fame by his
‘t Biglow Papers.”” These papers had a great cllect on the
politics of the time. In 1855 Lowell succeeded Longlellow as
a Professor of Modern Languages in Harvard College, a position
which he held for twenty years. In 1880 he held the post of
American Ambassador in London. FHis poems are widely read
wherever English is spoken. Lowell died in the house in which

he was born on August 12th, 18971,

THE BIRTHRIGHT OF THE POOR.

What doth the poor man’s son inherit?
Stoutl muscles and a sinewy heart,

A hardy lrame, a hardier spirit ;
King of two hands, he does his part
In every useful toil and art;

A heritage, 1t scems Lo me,

A king might wish to hold in fee.

What doth the poor man’s son inherit?
Wishes o’crjoyed with humble things,

A rank adjudged by toil-won merit,
Content that {rom cmployment springs,
A heart that in his labour sings;

A heritage, it seems to me,

A king might wish to hold in fee.

What doth the poor man’s son inherit?
A patience learned of heing poor,
Courage, 1f sorrow come, to hear it,
A fellow-{celing that is sure
To make the out-cast bless his door;
A heritage, 1t scems to me, -«
A king might wish to hold in fee,

]. R, LowEgLL.



FEBRUARY 23rd.

DEATH OF JOANNA BAILLIE, 1851

Joanna Baillie, the celehrated writer, was born at Bothwell
on September 11th, 1762. She evinced strong literary tastes
from an early age., In 1784 she went {o reside in London with
her brother, who was a physician there, and in 1798 she pul-
lished her first work, entitled ** A Series of Plays," which was
success{ul at once. She continued writing poems and plays,
many of the latter being acted in London. From 1806 till her
death in 1851 Joanna Baillie lived with her sister at Hampstead.
Sir Walter Scolt was a great friend and admirer of Miss Baillie,
and some of his mosi interesting letiers were addressed 1o her,

THE FISHERMANS SONG.

No fish stir in our heaving net,

And the sky is dark and the night 15 wet;
And we must ply the lusty oar,

IFor the tide is ebbing from the shore;
And sad are they whose [aggots burn,

So kindly stored for our return.

Qur hoat is small, and the tempcst raves,

And naught is heard but the lashing waves,
And the sullen roar of the angry sea,

And the wild winds piping drearily;
Yet sea and tempest ris¢ in vain,
We'll bless our blazing hearths again.

Push bravely, mates! Our guiding star

Now from its towerlet streameth far,
And along the nearing strand,

See, swiltly moves yon flaming hrand;
Before the midnight watch be past
We'll quaff our howl and mock the hlast.

Joanna BAarLLie,



FEBRUARY 24th.
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BIRTH OF SAMUEL LOVER, 1797.

Samuel Lover, the famous Irish novelist, was born in Dublin,
He commenced his carecr as a painter, but in 1832 his first
hook, ** Legends and Stories of Ireland,” appeared, with his
own etchings. IHis greatest success, however, was secured
by the publication of *‘ Handy Andy '’ in 1842,  For broad,
rollicking, Interesting humour this book has rarely been
equalled. Lover died in Jersey on July 6th, 1868.

ANDY AND THE DUELLING PISTOLS.

Andy went off, and having obiained a feather returned to
Dick, who began to tip certain portions of the lock very deli-
cately with oil.

‘“ What’s that for, Misther Dick, sir, if you plazec? "’

‘““ To make it work smooth.”

' And what'’s that thing you're grazen now, sir?

‘“ That’s the tumbler.”

“0O Lord, a tumbler; what a quare name for 1t; I thought
there was no tumbler but a tumbler {for punch,”’

“That’s a tumbler you would like to be cleaning the insidc
of, Andy."’

‘“ Thrue for you, sir; and what’s that little thing you have
your hand on now, sir?’”’

‘ That’s the cock.”

““ Oh dear, a cock., Is therca hen init, sir? "

““No, nor a chicken cither, though there is a lcather.”

*“ The one in your hand, sir, that you're grazing it with,”’

““No, but this litde thing that is called the feather-spring.™

“I’s the feather, I supposc, makes it let fly,”’

‘“ No doubt of it, Andy.”

““ And what’s that place that opens and shuts, sir?

“The.pan.”

" Well, there’s sinsc in that name to, hekass there’s a fire
in the thing.”’

Dick took the instrument to cut some circles of thin leather,
and Andy again asked him the name of that thing,

*“ And what is that for, sir, the leather, I mane?

" “That's [or putting round the hall,”
1-“;11%:it for fear 'twould hurt him too much when you shot
11m ¢ *

“You're a qucer cusiomer, Andy,” said Dick, smiling.

(From Lover’s ‘* Handy Andy ).



FEBRUARY 25th.

DEATH OF THOMAS MOORIL, 1852,

Thomas Moore, Ireland’s national poet, was born in Dublin
on May 28th, 177g9. He wrote his first verses at the age of
thirteen.  After passing through Dublin University, Moore
came to London to study for the Bar. A translation of
‘““ Anacreon,’”’ which appeared in 1800, introduced him to the
best literary sociely. A bloodless duel with Jeflreys terminated
in making that famous ctitic a friend of Moore for life.  In
1817 ‘“ Lalla Rookh’’ appeared, and met wilh nothing but
praise. This poem and the ‘‘Irish Mclodies”’ are Moore's
best works. Like Southey, Scott, and Swilt, Moore in his
later years suffered from the loss of his mental faculties.

THE VALE OF AVOCA.

There is not In the wide world a valley so sweet
As that vale in whose bosom the bright waters meet ;
Oh ! the last rays of {eeling and lile must depart,
Ere the bloom of that valley shall fade [rom my heart.

Yet 1t was not that Nature had shed o'er the scenc
Her purest of crysial and brightest of preen;
"I'was nol her solt magic of sireamlet or hill,

Oh, no—it was somecthing more exquisite still:

"Twas that friends, the beloved of my bosom, were near,
Who made every dear scene of enchantment more dear,
And who felt how the best charms of Nature improve,
When we see them reflected from looks that we love.
sweet vale of Avocal! how calm could I rest
In thy bosom of shade, with the friends I love best,
When the storms that we feel in this cold world should
cease,

And our hearts, like thy waters, be mingled in peace.

TrroMas MOORE,



FEBRUARY 26th.

BIRTH OFI VIC fOR HUGO, 1802.

Victor Hugo, the eminent Ifrench writer, was born at
Besancon.  His father was a General in the French Army.
He began to write at the age of fifteen.  In 1827, by the
publication of his ** Cromwell,"’ he became one of the most pro-
minent literary men in IFFrance. He produced poems, and plays,
and historical novels in twin, *‘ Les Miserables ’ was pub-
lished in 1862. It was translated at once into ten languages,
and is probably the most popular of his works in LEngland,
He died May 22nd, 1885,

okt Bl AP ey b

THE FIGHT WITH AN OCTOPUS.

A struggle with a pieuvre resembles, In a way, a fight with
a bull; there is a certain moment of which it 1s necessary to
take advantage. With the hull it i1s when he lowers his neck;
with the devil-fish, when 1t thrusts forward its head. It is
a momeniary movement, and he who fails Lo take advantage
of it is lost. All that we have related had taken many minutes,
hut Gilliatt felt the two hundred and filty suckers working with
increased power.

Gilliatt now grasped his knife firmly, but the suction became
stronger and painful.

He gazed at the pieuvre, which returned his gaze.

In a moment the monster detached its sixth tentacle from the’
rock, and, darting it at Gilliait, endeavoured io seize his left
arm, At the same time it thrust its head sharply [orward.
One seccond more and that hideous mouth would have been
fastened on his chest. Bleeding from his sides, and with both
his arms bound, he would have been a dead man. Now was
Gilliatt’s opportunity. He avoided the threatening movement,
and at the instant that the creature made a Dbite at his chest he
struck a decisive blow with his knife into the {lat, slimy sub-
stance, and with a rapid circular movement, like the flourish
of a whip, he tore olf the head as a man draws a tooth, [t
was all dver in an instant. The creatlure dropped at once; the
terrible folds relaxed; it fell like a mass of wet linen; the
suckers ceased their work of destruclion, and relaxed their hold
on the rock and man, ‘The body sank into the water. Panting
with his cfforts, Gilliatt could sce on the pebbles at his feet
two shapcless masses of slimy matter, the head on one side and
the remainder on the other. Fearing that it might seize him
again in a last convulsive moment of agony, he hastily withdrew
beyond the reach of ils tentiacles. The pieuvre, however, was

dead, and Gilliatt closed his knife.
(From Hugo’s ‘“ Toilers of the Sea ).




FEBRUARY 27th.
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BIRTH OF LONGFELLOW, 1807.

Henry Wadsworth Longlellow is probably the most popular
poet for young people. He was born in Portland, Maine, U.5.A.
He had a good education, and distinguished himself as a student.
In 1836 he was a professor at Harvard College, a position
which he held for eighteen yecars. He made many visits to
Europe. His productions, both prose and poetry, extended
from his college days to his death, His poems are in no manner
profound, but are simple and sweet, and have been, and long
will be, the delight of millions of readers. Longfellow died in

1882,

SOME NOBLE THOUGHTS FROM
LONGFELLOW.,

Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
Is our destined end or way ;
But to act, that each to-morrow
Find us farther than to-day,

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

Be not like dumb, driven catile |
Be a hero in the sirife!

Trust no Future, howe’er pleasant !
L.et the dead Past bury its dead !

Act,—act in the living Present !
Heart within, and God o’erhead !

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

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

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

HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW,



FEBRUARY 28th.

THE RELIEF OF LADYSMITH, 1900.

Ladysmith is a small town in Natal, about 140 miles N.W., of
Durban. It figured prominently in the Boer War, which com-
menced in October, 1899. On November znd Ladysmith was
invested by the Boer forces. The town contained about 10,000
English combatants.” General Buller, who had command of
the English troops, made several gallant attempts to relicve the
town, but was defeated at Colenso and at Spion Kop. On
February 27th, 1900, Buller made another attiempt, captured
Pieters Hill, and so opened the way to Ladysmith, which was
entered by the English troops on the following day.  The
siege had lasted 120 days, during which time the town was
under the command of Sir George White,

THE .LAST FIGHT BEFORE LADYSMITH.

It was the supreme instant of the Natal Campaign, as, wave
after wave, the long lines of infantry went shimmering up the
hill. On the left the Lancasters, the Lancashire Fusiliers, the*
South Lancashires, the York and Lancasters, with a burr of
north country oaths, went racing for the summit. Spion Kop
and a thousand comrades were calling for vengeance. ‘‘ Re-
member, men, the eyes of Lancashire are watching you,’’ cried
the gallant MacCarthy O’Leary., The old goth swept on, hut
his dead body marked the way which they had taken. On the
right the East Surfey, the Camecronians, the 3rd Rifles, the
18t Rifle Brigade, the Durhams, and the gallant Irishmen, so
sorely stricken and yet so eager, were all pressing upwards
and onwards. The Boer fire lulls, it ceases—they are running !
Wild, hat-waving men upon the Hlangwane uplands see the
silhouette of the active figures of the stormers along the skyd
line, and know that the position is theirs, Exultant soldiers
dance and cheer upon the ridge. The sun is setting in glory
over the great Drakensberg mountains, and so also that night
set for ever the hopes of the Boer invaders of Natal, After’a:
fortnight of fighting the weary troops threw themselvésimf“@v%n@
that night with the assurance that at last the dpor was djar,4and?®
the light breaking through. One more cffort, and it would %~
open before them. * LT X

(From Conan Doyle’s “ The Great Boer Wars™)



FEBRUARY 29th.
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BIRTH OF MONTCALM, 1712.

Louis Joseph, Marquis Montcalm, was the I'rench General
who opposed General Wolfe on the Heights of Abraham,
Quebec, in 1759.  Montcalm’s military career had been a
hrilliant one. IHe was born near Nimes, in the south of IFrance.
At the age of fifteen he entered the French Army, and saw much
aclive service before his appointment, In 1756, as Commander
of the French troops in Canada. In Canada Montcalnm gained
several successes over the English.: In 1759 he was holding
Quebee. On September 13th General Wolle, with an Iinglish
force, scaled the heights before the city, and defeated the Ifrench
in the Battle of Quebec. Montcalm was mortally wounded, and

died the following day.

THE SCHOOLDAYS OF MONTCALM.

At the age of six he was placed in the charge of one Dumas,
a natural son of his grandfather, ‘This man, a conséientious
pedant, with many theories of education, ruled his pupil stiffly,
and before the age of fiftecen gave him a good knowledge of
Latin, Greek, and history. Young Montcalm had a taste for
books, continued his reading in such intervals of leisure as
camps and garrisons afforded, and cherished to the end of his
life the ambition of becoming a member of the Academy.
The main difficulty was io make him write a good hand—a
point in which he signally failed to the day of his death. So
refractory was he at times that his master despaired., “ M., de
Montealm,’” Dumas informs the father, “ has great need of
docility, industry, and willingness to take advice. What will
become of him? "’ The pupil, aware of these aspersions, met
them by writing' to his father his own ideas of what his aims
should be. ‘“.First, to be an honourablec man, of good morals,
brave, and a Christian. Secondly, to read in moderation, to
know as much Greek and Latin as most men of the world ; also
the four rules of arithmetic, and something of history, geo-
graphy, and French, and Latin belles-lettres, as well as to have
a taste for the arts and sciences. Thirdly, and above all, to be
obedient, docile, and very submissive 1o your orders, and those
of my dear mother; and also to defer to the advice of M.
Dumas. Fourthly, to +fence and* ride as well as my small
abilities will permit.”’

(From Parkman’s * Montcalm and Wolfe ),

’



MARCH 1st.

ESCAPE OF NAPOLEON FROM ELBA . —
LANDS AT CANNES, 181s.

In October, 1813, Napolcon was defeated in the three days’
battle at Leipsic. Finding his power broken, he abdicated, and
by the Treaty of Paris was allowed to retire o the island of
Elba, with the title of Emperor and a pension of about
4,240,000, In February, 181g5, Napoleon escaped [rom Elha,
and landed at Cannes on the abhove date. 'His march to Paris
was one triumphal procession. The period between Napoleon’s
return to France and his final overthrow at Walerloo 1s known
in history as the ‘' Hundred Days.”

. L S

NAPOLEONS RETURN TO FRANCE.

In his passage Napoleon encountered two greal risks. The
first was from mceting a royal IFrench frigatc, who hailed the
‘“ Inconstant.”” The guards were ordered to put oflf their caps
and go down below, or lie upon the deck, while the captain of
the ‘‘ Inconstant’ exchanged some civilitiecs with the com-
mander of the {rigate, with whom he chanced {o be acquainted;
and being well known in these scas, was permitied to pass on
without ‘tarther inquiry. The second danger was caused by the
putsuit of Sir Niel Campbell, in the ** Partridge,’’ sloop-of-war,
who, following from Elba, where he had lcarned Napoleon’'s®
escape, with the delermination to capture or sink the flotilla, -
could but obtain a distant vicw of the vessecls as they landed
their passcngers,

This was on the 1st ot March, when Napoleon, causing his
followers once more to assume the three-colourcd cockade,
disembarked at Canncs, a small seaport in the gulf of Saint
Juan, not far from Irejus, which had scen him land, a single
individual, returned’from Egypt, to conquer a mighly empire
had beheld him set sail, a terrified exile, to occupy the place of
his banishment ; and now again wilnessed his return, a daring
adventurer, to throw the dice once more for a thronc or a
grave. '

Napolecon instantly began his march, at the head of scarce
a thousand men, towards the centre of a kingdom {rom which
he had been expelled with execrations, and where his rival now
occupied in peace an hereditary throne. For some time the
inhabitants gazed on them with doubtfyl and astonished eyes,
as if uncertain whether to assist them as friends or to oppose
them as invaders. A few peasants cried ‘‘ Vive I'Empereut !
but the adventurers received neither countenance nor opposition
from those of the higher ranks. S

(From Scott’s ‘‘ Downfall of Napoleon '\,



MARCH 2nd.
DEATH OF JOHN WESLLEY, 1791

John Wesley, the founder of the Methodist (.Jhurc"h, was horn
at Epworth, in Lincolnshire, in 1703; he died 1n 1791, At that
time his Societies, as they were called, in Great Britain num-
bered 76,009 members and joo preachers. To-day, 1eckoning
the four great branches of Methodism in Great Britain, Canada,
the United States, and Austialasia, Methodism has 49,000
ministers in its pulpits, and 30,000,000 adherents in ils pews.
It has huilt 88,000 churches; it teaches in its schools cvery
Sunday more than 8,000,000 children, In Canada, out of a
population of less than 6,000,000, nearly one million are
Methodists; one person in nine Iin Australasia is a
Methodist; and the laigest sum ever raised by a single
church in a single ecffort was the £4,000,000 raised
by the Methodist Church of the United States to cele-
brate the Centenary of John Wesley's death.  Wesley
began to write a journal on October 14th, 1735; the last entry
was dated October 24th, 1790. Between those two Octobers,
says Mr. Augustine Birrell, there lies the most amazing record
of human exertion ever penned or endurcd. IEight thousand
miles, for the most part on hoischack, was Wesley’s annual
record for many a long year, during each of which he scldom
preached less than 5,000 times.

THE MOBS AND METHODISM.

In several of the towns the mob resolved that there should
be no more preaching. Thcy threw volleys of stones, and
threatened with death or violence all who opposed their will.
The windows, and even the roofs of the preaching-houses, were
shattered, and many of the houses of the Methodists were
ransacked. At Hull Wesley’s lodgings were attacked by a mob,
and volleys both of stones and of curses were showered in upon
him, through the broken windows, until midnight. There were,
however, milder forms of persecution, which are noticed in the
annals. Someone discovered that the press-gang, by means
of which the King's regiments and ships of those days were
manned, might be used to vex the lay preachers. Several of
them were actually ‘‘ impressed ’ and sent away to foreign
service.  In course of time the injurics which the law had
caused, or which the law failed to redres§, came to an end; byt
the tribunals and the legislature were proverbially slow, and
in the meantime a sense of unredressed hardship did much to
alienate the Methodists from the National Church.

(From Urlin’s ‘* Chufchman's Life of Wesley ).



MARCH Jrd.

BIRTH OF COLONEL FRED BURNABRY,
1842.

Frederick Gustavus Burnaby, the heau ideal of an adventurous
soldier, was a native of Bedford, in which town he received
his early education. Burnaby joined the Horse Guards in 1839,
and rose to the position of colonel in 1881. DBuinaby travelled
much and saw active scrvice in many foreign lands, and in
many strange armies. In 1874 he undertook a journey to
Khiva, across Tartary, a feat which he describes in his book,
“* A Ride to Khiva.’' ‘T'wo years later he undeitook another
joutney, this time through Asia Minor, which brought forth
another work, ‘‘ On Horseback through Asia Minor."’

Burnaby was killed at the Battle of Abu Klea during the
Soudan compaign ol 188s.

e

BURNABY’S HANDS ARE FROSTBITTEN.

I looked at my finger-nails; they weie blue; the fingers and
back parts of my hands were of the same colour, whilst my
wrists and the lower part of my arm were of a waxen hue.
There was no doubt about it, I was frosthitten; so calling
to my servant, I made him rub the skin with some snow,
in hopes of restoring the vitality. This he did for several
minutes. The elder of the Cossacks shook his head and said,
‘* Brother, it 1s a bad job; you will lose your hands.”

‘“ They will drop oft,”’ remarked another, ‘‘ if we cannot get
back the circulation.”’’

‘*“ Have you any spirits with you?" asked a third.

Nazin, on hearing this, ran out and biought in a tin bottle
containing naphtha for cooking purposcs, upon which the Cos-
sacks, taking my arms out of the icy water, procceded to rub
them with the strong spirit,

““Does it hurt? ’’ asked the elder of the Cossacks.

‘A little.

‘“ Capital, brothers,”’ he continued; ‘‘ rub as hard as you
can '’; and after going on with the friction until the flesh was
almost flayed, they suddenly plunged my arms again into thé
ice and water. I had not, felt anything before, but this time the
pain was very acute.

'“Good,’’ said the Cossacks; ‘‘ the more it hurts the ‘b tter
chance youv have of saving your hands." Jf %

““You are fortunate, little father,”” said the elder of} t?i%;
Cossacks. ‘‘If it had not been for the spirit, ygur ‘hands
would have dropped off, if you had not lost your arms 4s iwall?”

(From Burnaby’s ‘‘ Ride to hivm”g).



MARCH 4th.
BIRTH OF WILLIAM CARLETON, 17094.

William Carleton has written the best descripiion we have of
the Irish peasantry in the 18th century. OI peasant hirth,
brought up amid poor surroundings, Carleton had his inform-
ation first-hand. Lover and Lever may awaken our laughter,
but Carleton arouses our sympathy. Carleton was born in
County Tyrone, but in eaily manhood found his way to Dublin,
and began contributing to the Press.  His articles soon
attracted attention, and the publication of his *‘ Trails and
Stories of the Irish Peasantry,” in 1830, made him [amous,

He died in Dublin in 18649.

A HEDGE SCHOOL IN IRELAND.

The reader will then be pleased to picture to himself such a
house, in a line with the hedge, the eave of the back roof
within a [oot of the ground behind il, a large hole exactly in the
middle as a chimney, immediatlely under which is an excavation
in the floor, burned away by a laige fire of turf, loosely hcaped
together. This is surrounded by a circle of urchins, sitting on
the bare earth and exhibiting a series of speckled shins, all
radiating towards the fire, like sausages on a Poloni dish.
There they are—wedged as closc as they can sit; one with half
a thigh off his breeches—another with half an arm off his tat-
- tered coat—a third without breeches at all, wearing as a substi-
tute a piece of his mother’s old petlicoat pinned about his
loins—a fourth, no coat—a fifth with a cap on him, because
he has got a scald, fiom having sat under the juice of [resh-
hung bacon—a sixth with a black eye—a scventh with two
rags about his heels to keep his kibes clean~-an cighth, crying
to get home becausc he has got a hcadache, though it might
be as well to hint that there is a drag-hunf to start from beside
his father’s in the course of the day. In this ring, with his
legs stretched in a most lordly manner, sits, upon a deal chair,
Mat himself, with his hat on, basking in the enjoyment of un-
limited authority.  His dress consists of a black doat, con-
siderably in want of repair, a white cravat, a black waistcoat,
with one or two metal buttons sewed on where the original had
fallen off, black corduroy inexpressibles, twice dyed, and sheep’s-
gray stockings. In his hand is a large broad ruler, the emhlem
of his power, the woful instrument of exccutive justice, and
the signal of terror to all within his jurisdiction. In a corner
below is a pile of turf, where, on entering, every hoy throws
his two pieces. He then comes up to the master, catches his
forelock with his finger and thumb, and bobs down his head
by way of making him a bow, and goes to his seat, ’

(From Carleton’s ** Traits of the Irish Peasantry '').



MARCH b5th.

BIRTH OF HENRY II., 1133.

Henry II. was the first King of the Planiagenel line. He
was the son of Matilda,idaughtcr of Henry I., and her second
hushand, Geoffrey Plantagenct, By the Treatly of Wallingford,
Henry succecded to the English throne in 1154, and reigned till
his death in 118g. Henry Il. is generally considered as being
one of the best kings England has cver had. He built up his
power by conciliating the barons and by the numerous reforms
he bhrought about in the administration of justice in the land.
During this rcign occurred the quarrel with Becket, resulting
in the murder of the Archbishop, for which the King did

penance. Henry died at Chinon in 1180,

4
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CHARACTER OF HENRY II.

Heanry had inherited the qualities of the Angevin race—its
tenacity, its courage, its endurance, the sagacity that was
without impatience, and the craft that was never at fault, With
the ruddy face and unwicldy [ramc of the Normans other gifts
had come 1o him; he had their sensc of strong government and
their wisdom ; he was laborious, patient, indusirious, politic,
He never forgot a face he had once scen, nor anything he had
heard which he deemed worthy of remembeting ; where he once |
loved he never turned to hate, and where he once hated he
was never hrought to love. A greal soldier and general, he
was vel an carnest striver alier peace, hating to refer to the
doubtful decision of battle that which might be scttled by any
other means, and stirred always by a great pity, sirange in
such an age and in.such a man, for lives poured out in war.
‘* He was more tender to dead soldiers than to the living,"
says a chronicler, querulously, ‘“and found flar morc sorrow
in the loss of those who were slain than comfort in the love
of those who remained.’”” His pitiful temper was early shown
in the determination to put down the barbarous trecatment of
shipwrecked sailors. He abolished the traditions of the Civil
War by forbidding plungler and by a resolute fidelity to his
plighted word. In political craft he was matchless, in great
perils none was gentler than he; but when the danger was
past none was harsher, and common talk hinted that he was
a willing breaker of his word, deeming that in the pressure of
difficulty it was easier to repent of word than deed, and to

render vain a saying than a fact.
(From Mrs. Green’s ‘‘ Henry IL™).

D




MARCH 6th.

BIRTH OF ELIZABETH BARRETT
BROWNING, "18u0.

Elizabeth Barrett Biowning ranks as the most famous womar
poel in the English language. She was born in Durham, anc
“ 1sp’d in numbers '’ at quite an early age. Her first poem way
written at the age of fourteen. Fler maiden name was Barrett
An accident in youth made her practically an invalid lor life, Ir
1846 she met Robert Browning, and was married to him the
tollowing yeat. «Most of the married life of the Brownings was
spent abroad, and Mrs. Browning died at Iflorence in 1861,
“To know Mrs. Browning,’”’ says a famous critic, ‘' as she
reveals herself in her works, Is a liberal education.”’

CHEERFULNESS TAUGHT BY RIEASON.

I think we ate too recady with complaint

In this fair world ol God’s, Had we no hope
Indeed beyond the zenith and the slope

Of von grey blank ol sky, we might be [aint
To muse upon cternity’s constraint

Round our aspiiant souls; but since the scope
Must widen early, is it well Lo droop,

For a few days consumed in loss and {aint?
O pusillaninous Heart, be comforted,

And, like a cheerful traveller, take the road,
Singing beside the hedge. What if the bread
Be bitter in thine inn, and thou unshod

T'o meet the flints? ' At least it may be said,
" Becanse the way is short, I thank thee, God.”

(From Mrs, Browning’s ‘‘ Sonnets ).



MARCH 7th.
DEATH OF LORD COLLINGWOOD, 1810

Cuthbert Collingwood, the flamous Iinglish admiral and
{iiend of Nelson, was boin at Newcastle-upon-Tyne n 1748.

He entered the Navy at the age ol eleven.
He secured his 11ses in the Service at aboutl the same times

as Nelson gained his promotions.

Collingwood ook part in most of the great naval engage-
ments ol the Napoleonic Wars, including Cape St. Vincent and
Trafalga:.

At the last-named battle Collingwood was second In com-
mand, and 1o him fell the duty of writing the despaich
announcing the victory, and the death of his [riend Nelson.

After Trafalgar, Collingwood still retained his command, and
died at sea on the above date. He was buried in St. Paul’s

' Cathedral.
THE END OF A LONG NAVAL CAREER.

He has worn out his heart in the service of his country;
earthly distinctions indeed have been his, but they have been
as dust.in his mouth, lor such honours as he obtained are useful
only for enjoyment in one’s own country, and years, many long
years, had passed sincc Collingwood had set [ootl in his native
land. It was a hard death for thus gieat soul to die. It was
hard to expire after a pirolonged term of hanishment, temorse-
lessly enjoyed and rigorously cxecuted by his inflexible sense
of duty. The surgeon who attended him in his dying moments
would alterwards say that those who witnessed the composure
and resignation with which he met his fate must long remember
the scene with wonder and admiration. ‘‘In no part of his
lordship’s brilliant Jlite did his character appear with greater
lustre than when he was approaching his end. It was dignificd
in the extreme. If it be on the bed of sickness, and at the
approach of death, when ambition, the love of glory, and the
interests,of the world are over, that the true charactier is to be
discovered, surely never did any man’s appear o greater ddvan-
tage than did that of my Lord Collingwood. TFor my own part
I did not believe it possihle that any one, on such an occasion,
could have behaved so nobly.  Cruelly harassed by a most
afflicting disease, obtaining no relief from the means employed,
and perceiving his death to he inevitable, he suffered no Sigﬁ of
regret to escape, no muimuring at his past life, no appteheti
sion of the future. He met death as became him, with a gom-
posure and fortitude which have seldom been aqua]ilad atid

never surpassed.”’
(From Clark Russell’s *‘ Life of Collingwood ).




MARCH 8th.
DEATH OF WILLIAM II1., 1yoz.

William III. was ihe son of William, Prince of Orange, and
Mary, daughter of Charles 1. He was born at the Iague on
November 4th, 1650. He married Mary, daughter of James I1.

When the trouble with James II. arosc in England, William
received an invitation to come 1o England and accept the
Crown. He accepted, landed in England, and James II. fled
to I'rance. William and Mary were proclaimed King and
Queen of England in 1689. In 1690 James landed in Ircland
to t1y to regain the throne he had deserted.

He was defeated at the Battle of the Boyne, and returned to
IFrance. The supporters of James II in Scotland were defeated
at Killiecrankie.

The masgsaciec of Glencoe which occurred in 16g3 has left
a stain on William’s character. The great aim of Willlam was
to check the power of the French, and for that purpose he
made war in France, the expenses of which led to the forma-
tion of the National Debt.  In 1701 the Act of Scttlement was
passed, tegulating the succession to the throne. William died
at Kensington on March 8th, 1702, He left no children.

Tkl

. BURNET'S CHARACTER OF WILLIAM III.

I have now run through the chief branches of his character;
I had occasion to know him well, baving observed him very
carefully in a course of sixteen years, I had a very large
measuitc of his favour, and a free access 1o him all the while,
though not at all {imes to the same degree; the [recedom that
[ used with him was not always acceptable, but he saw that I
served him faithfully, so after some intcrvals of colddess he
always relurned to a good measure of confidence in me. [
considered him as a person raised up by God to resist the
power of I'rance, and the progress of tyranny and persecution.
The scrics of the five Princes of Orange that was now ended
in him was the noblest succession of herocs that we find in
any history, and the thirty years, from the year 1672 to his
death, in which ne acted so great a part, carry in them
so many amazing steps of a glorious distinguishing provi-
dence that, in the words of David, he may be called ‘* The
man of God’s right hand whom He made strong for Himself,"’
After all the abatements that may be allowed for his errors
and faults, he ought still to be reckoned among the greatest
princes that our history, or indeed that any other, can alford.

(From Burnet’s ‘‘ History of His Own Time ).




MARCH 9th.
BIRTH OF WILLIAM COBBETT, 1762.

The works of Cobbett are not read now as much as they were
some fifty years ago, bul they are none the less of greal power,
and did much to stimulaie the ideas of the working classes.
Cobbeti was born at IFarnham, and afler some experience as
a clerk entered the Army. He remained in the Army {or eight
years. He commenced work as a writer in the United States.
In 1800 he returned to England and devoted himself entirely 1o
writing. At first he was a supporter of the Tory Government,
but atterwards he became its hitterest opponent. As a Radical
Reformer Cobbeit was much peisccuted by Goveinment, and
suffered imprisonment for his writings on several occasions.

In 1817 he was persecuted to such an exlent that he went to
America, and did not return till 1821, IHe worked strenuously
for the Refoim Bill, and was rctutned as M.P. for Oldham in
the first reformed Parliament.  His best-known work is his

““ Advice to Young Men.”” Cobbett died on June 18th, 183s.

SOME GOOD ADVICE FROM COBBETT.

Besides reading, a young man ought to write, if he have the
capacily and the leisure. If you wish to remember a thing
well, put it info wiiting, c¢ven if you huin the pape: immediately
after you have done; for the cye greaily assisis the mind.
A journal should bhe kepl by every young man., Put down
somcthing against every day in the year, if it he merely a
description of the weather. You will not have done
this for one year without finding the henefit of it. It dis-
burdens the mind of many things to be rccollected; 1t is
amusing and useful, and ought hy no means 1o be neglected.
How often does it happen thal we cannol make a statement of
facts, somelimes very interesting to ourselves and our friends,
for the want of a record of the places where we were, and of
things that occurred on such-and-such a day! How often docs
it happen that we get inlo disagrecable disputes ahout things
that have passed, and about the time and other circumstances
attending them! As a thing of mere curiosity it is of some
value, and may frequently prove of very great utility, It de-~
mands not more than a minute in the twenty-four hours; and
that minute is most agreeably and advantagecusly employed.
It tends greatly to produce regularity in the conducting df
affairs; 1t is a thing demanding a small portion of attention
once in every day; I myself have found 1t to be attendediwith
great and numerous benefits, and I thercfore strongly reodme
mend it to the practice of every reader.

(From Cobbett’s *“ Advice to Young Men ")




TR
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DEATH OF THE.TARL OF BUTL, 1792,

This Statesman, if such hg can be called, 1s best remembered
as being head of the mosl uﬁpupulﬂr Government England ever
had. *

He was horn in 1713, and came under the notice of I'rederick,
son ol Genrge III. Trom 1762 to 1703 Buic was [’rime
Minister.  Bute's great idea was the supremacy of the
Sovereign. He scems to have retained a great inflluence over
George III. In 1763 the unpopularity of Bute reached such a
height that Grenville obtained his dismissal [rom Court. Ifrom
that time Bute had nothing to do with politics, and during the
latier years of his life lived in retirement, but il was suspected
that he still exercised his influence privately over the King.

BUTE’S QUALIFICATIONS FOR A
| STATESMAN.

The Earl of Bute was scarcely known, even by name, to the
country which he was soon to govern. He had, indeed, a
short time after he came of age, been chosen to fill a vacancy
which, in the middle of a pailiament had taken place. among
the Scotch representative peers. He had disobliged the Whig
ministers by giving some silent votes with the Tories, and con-
sequently lost his seatl at the next dissolution, and had never
been re-elected. Near twenty vears Had elapsed since he had
borne any part in politics. He had passed some of those years
at his seat in one of the Hebrides, and from that rctirement
he had emerged as one ol the household of Prince Frederic,
Lord Bute, excluded from public life, had found out many
ways of amusing his leisure. He was a tlolcrable actor in
private theatricals, and was particularly successful in the part
of Lothario. He devised quaint dresses for masquerades, He
dabbled in gcometry, mechanics, and botany. He paid some
attention {o antiquities and woiks ol art, and was considered
in his own circle as a judge of painting, architecture, and
poetry. On the whele, the Earl of Bute might fairly be called a
man of cultivated mird, He was also a man of undoubted
honour. But his undersianding was narrow, and his manners
cold and haughty., His qualifications for the part of a States-
man were best described by Frederic, who often indulged in the
unprincely luxury of sneering at his dependents. ** Bute,’’ said
his Royal Highness, “ you are the very man o he envoy at
zon;i’e small proud German Court, where there is nothing to

0.

(From Macaulay’s *‘ Essay on Chatham ),



MARGH ~11th.
THE 'LUDDITE RIOTS, 1811

On this date commnignced the sgﬁes of tlots in England
known as the Luddite Riots. They weie brought about by the
introduction of machinery into the hosiery manufacture. The
1ioters ook the name of Luddites from one Ned Ludd, who had,
distinguished himself some years previously by destroying
frames used in the stocking manufacture in Leicestershire.
These riots commenced in Nottingham, hut gradually spread to
the surrounding districts. During the riots not only was much
machinery destroyed, but, as is always the case in riots, private
property of great value fell under the malice of the rioters.

So serious were alffairs at one petiod that an Act of Parlia-
ment was passed, decreeing death to anyone destroying a frame,

The riots did not thoroughly die out till 1816, when affairs
of a more political character occupied the attention of the
Masses.

AN ATTACK ON A MILL BY THE
LUDDITES.

M. Cartwright had his mill prepaied for an assault. He took
up his lodgings in it, and the doors were strongly barricaded at
night. On every step of the stairs there was placed a roller,
spiked with harbed points all round, so as to impede the ascent
of the tiioters, if they sficceeded in forcing the doois. On
the night of the rrth of April; 1812, the assault was made.
Some hundreds of starving cloth-dressers assembled in the
field near Kirklees, and were armed by thewr leadeis with pistols,
hatchets, and bludgeons, many of which had been extorted by
the nightly bands that prowled about the country from such
inhabitants of lodely houses as had provided themseclves with
these means of self-defence.  The silent, sullen multitude
marched in the dead of that spring night to Rawfolds, and
giving tongue with a great shout, roused Mr. Cartwright up to
the knowledge that the long-expecied attack had cédme, He
was within walls, it is true, but against the fury of hundreds
he had only four of his own workmen and five soldiers to
assist him. The ten mep, however, managed 10 keep up such
a vigorous and well-directed fire of musketry that they de-
{eated all the desperate attémpts of the multitude outside to
break down the doors and force a way into the mill ; and after &
conflict of twenty minutes, during which two of the assailants
were killed and several wounded, they withdrew in codfusiof;
leaving Mr. Cartwright master of the field.

(From Mrs. Gaskell’s “ Life of Charlotte Bronts *),



MARCH 12th.

BIRTH OF MARY HOWITT, 1799

Mary Howitt is well known as the first English writer io
ntroduce the works of Hans Andersen to the English, Her
matden name was Botham. She was horn at Uttoxeler, and
married William Howitt in 1821, Together they wrote stories,
poems, works of travel, and histories. Their works were very
popular in the carly half of the rgth century, and are well worth
reading even at the present day. Mary Howiit died on
Januaiy z0th, 1888.

A SONG FOR BRITISH CHILDREN,

Oh! children of the 1slands,

Of ithe glorious and the free!
Yours is the noble heritage,

A proud old ancesiry.

The spoiler dare not enter
Your homes by day or night :(—
"And the poorest peasant in the land
‘The oppressor may not smite.

Your very names are watchwords
In hattle for the right;

And the nations in their darkest days,
Look towards your land for light.

Oh! by my precious memories,
By the stedfast hearts ol yore,
By the glory of your fathers’ names,
In freedom, faith, and lore—

Keep ye your heart inviolate,
Pure soul, and spotless hand !

And in your manhood’s noble strength,
Make glad your native land !

Make glad your glorious islands,
And bright their history’s page——
For the beauty of their old renown
Is a noble heritage.
Mary HowrrT.



MARCH 13th.

L R

DEATH OF EARL ST. VINCENT, 1823.

John Jervis, Earl St. Vincent, one of England’s famous naval
ommanders, was born in Slaflordshire in 1735. He entered
‘he Navy at the age of thiiteen, and in 1760 had rcached post-
saptain rank. Thirty years later he was made rear-admiral.
Tar]l St. Vincent’s greatest victory was gained over the French
leet off Cape St. Vincent on IFebruary 14th, 179y, It was in
his victory that Nelson particularly distinguished himself.

During the Mutiny of the English fleet at Spithead and the
Nore, Earl St. Vincent contributed much to bringing about a
settlement. As First Lord of the Admiralty during the years
‘8or1-4 this admiral devoled his time to bringing about necessary

eforms in the Navy.

mlal—— et ninh

AN OLD SALT'S IDEA OF JERVIS.

I've sailed the salt seas pretty much,
. And rough’d it in all weathers,

The French, the Spanish, and the Dutch,
To buckle to their tethers.

And 1n each voyage 1 must need,
You see, have known some service;

But all I’ve know’d and all I've seed
Is now outdonc by Jervis!

You've heard, I s’pose, the pcople talk
Of Benbow and Boscawen,

Of Anson, Pocock, Vernon, Hawke,
And many more then going;

All pretty lads and brave, and rum,
That sec’d much noble service;

But Lord, their merit’s all a hum,
Compared with Admiral Jervis!

[hey say thail he’s hecome a lord,
At His Majesty’s desire;
He always was a king aboard,
How can they lift him higher?
"I'is noble, that must be confess’d,
And suits such worthy service ;—
But the title he’ll be known by best
Will he, Gallant Admiral Jervis !

(From Dibdin’s ** Seas Songs ).
D’*



MARCH 14th.
EXECUTION OF ADMIRAL BYNG, 1757.

This unfortunate admiral was horn in 1704. IHe entered the
Navy at an early age, and by his ability rose to the post of
admiral in 1747. In 1756 Minorca was being tavested by the
I'rench, and Admiral Byng was sent with a poorly manned and
hadly equipped fleet Lo ellect its reliefl. On May 20th Rear-
Admiral West entered into an engagement with the enemy, but
Byng, finding the enemy were too strong, withdrew his fleet,
sailed away, and left Minorca to its fate. On relurning to
England, Byng was tried by court-martial. Ile was acquitied
of the charge of cowardice, but it was decided that he had not
done his hest to defeat the enemy, and he was condemned to
death, as Voltaire puts it, ‘‘ in order to encourage the others.”
He was shot on the deck of his own ship in Portsmouth Har-

hour.
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BYNG SACRIFICED BY A BAD MINISTRY.

We will not enter here into a detailed account of Byng’s trial
and condemnation to death, which has been stigmatised, and
with justice, as a judicial murder. That his sentence was de-
termined on beforehand by King, Ministers, and scarcely in a
less degiee by the people, who burnt him in elligy in the sircets,
and were with difficulty prevented from destroying his country
seat in Hert{fordshire, there can be little rcason to doubt. As
for the Ministers, they had an object in providing a scape-
goat, who was to suffer for their sins of omission and coms-
mission in sending to sea a squadron inefliciently manned and
il-found. Not only wecre the despatches of the unfortunate
admiral relating to the hattle and his reason for returning to
Gibraltar garbled, but the Prime Minister, the Duke of New-
castle, actually had the haseness to reply to a deputation from
the Common Council, demanding his impeachment: ** e
should be tried directly; he should be hanged immediately.”’
As to the King and the Duke of Cumberland, they were, if
possible, even more determined that Byng should expiate his
offence with his life; and notwithstanding that the new
Ministers, Pitt, the Secretary of State, and Lord Temple, the
First Lord of the Admiralty, recommended His Majesly to
grant a pardon, the King remained obdurate, and refused to
annul the sentence of death passed on him by the court-martial.
The people, having calmed down during his trial, which took
place in the winter, did the ill-fated admiral justice alter his
condemnation, and hoped to the last that he would be pardoned.

(From Low’s ‘* Great Battles of the Biitish Navy ).



MARCH 15th.
BIRTH OF LORD MELBOURNE, 1779

Lord Melbourne will be remembered as Queen Victoria's
first Prime Minister. He¢ was born in London, his father
heing Penistone Lamb, first Viscount Meclbourne. After being
educated at Eton and Cambridge, Mclbourne entered Parliament
in 1805 as the Whig Member for Leominster. In 1834 he
hbecame Prime Minister for the first time, He again held the
same position in 1835, and was al the head of affairs when
Victoria ascended the throne 1n 1837. Lord Melbourne
resigned office in 1841, and took very Ilittle active part in
politics after that date, but always remained on most friendly
terms with the Queen. He died on November 24th, 1848.

QUEEN VICTORIA’S FIRST PRIME
MINISTER.

Lord Melbourne was the first Minister of the Crown when
the Queen succeeded to the throne. He was a man who then,
and always after, made himsell particularly dear to the Queen,
and for whom she had the strongest regard. IHe was of kindly,
somewhat indolent naturc; fai1 and even geneious towards his
political opponents; of the most genial disposition towards his
friends. He was emphatically not a strong man. IHe was not
a man 10 make good grow where it was not already growing..
He was a kindly counsellor to a young Qucen; and happily
for herself, the young Queen in this case had strong clear sense
enough of her own not to be absolulely dependent on any
counsel. Lord Melbourne was not a stalesman. His Dbest
qualities, personal kindness and good nature, were purely
negative, He was unfortunately not contlent even with the
reputation for a sost of indolent good-nature which might have
been well deserved. He strove to make himself appear hope-
lessly idle, trivial, and careless. When he really was serious and
earnest, he seemed to make it his business to look like one in
whom no human affairs could call up a gleam of interest. We
have amusing pictures of him as he occupied himself in blowing
a [eather or nursing a sofa-cushion while receiving an important
and perhaps highly sensitive deputation {rom this or that com-
mercial ‘‘ interest.’”” Those who knew him insisted that he
really was listening with all his might and main; that he had
sat up the whole night belore, studying the question which he
seemed to think so unworthy of any attention; and that, s¢
far from being wholly absorbed in his trifles, he was at very
great pains Lo keep up the appearance of a trifler.

(From McCarthy's ** Short History of Our Own Times ).



MARCH 16th.

THE DEFENCE OF ACRE, 1799.

““ Had St. Jean d’Acre fallen, I should have changed the
face of the world,’’ said Napoleon at S{. Helena.

Acre is a lown on the coast of Syria. It was besieged by
the French during Napoleon’s Egyptian Campaign. It was
defended by the Turks, aided by some English sailors, under
Sir Sidney Smith.

The French made eight unsuccessful assaults on the fown.
After a sixty days’ siege, the French were compelled to give up
the idea of capturing the place.  This stubborn defence
destroyed Napolcon’s hopes ol Ilasiern conquests.

¥ LA, - -

THE LAST FRENCH ASSAULT AT ACRE.

One of the dramatic incidents ol the siege was the assault
made by Kleber’s troops. They had not taken part in the
siege hitherto, but had won a brilliant vietory over the Arabs
at Mount Tabor. On reaching the camp, flushed with their
triumph, and seeing how slight were the appareni delences
of the town, they demanded clamorously to be led to the assault.
Napoleon consented.  Kleber, who was of gigantic stature,
with a head of hair worthy of a German music masier or of a
Soudan Dervish, led his grenadicis to the edge of the breach and
stood there, while with gesture and voice—a voice audible even
above the fierce and sustained crackle of musketry—he urged
his men on. Napolenn, standing on a gun in the nearest French
batiery, watched the sight with cager eyes—the IFrench grena-
diers running furiously up the breach, the grim line of levelled
muskets that barred ii, the sudden roar of the [English guns
as ‘from cvery side they smoie the staggering French column.
Vainly single officers struggled out of the torn mass, ran
gesticulating up the breach, and died at the muzzles. of the
British muskets. The men could not follow, or only died as
they lcaped forward. The French grenadiers, still fighting,
swearing, and screaming, were swept back past the point where
Kleber stood, hoarse with shouting, black with gunpowder,
furious with rage The last assault on Acre had failed. The
French sick, field artillery, and baggage silently that night
defiled {0 the rear. The heavy guns were huried in the sands,
and after sixty days of open trenches, Napolcon, for the first
time in his life, though not for the last, ordecred a retreat.

(From Fitchett’s ‘“ Deeds That Won the Empire ).

TR o



MARCH 17th.

A iy

DEATH OF BISHOP BURNET, 1715

Gilbert Burnet, Bishop of Salisbury, was born at Edinburgh.
In 1675 he was appointed preacher at the Rolls Chapel, and
became a well-known figure at Court. He published his
‘ History of the Reformation’’ in 1681. On the accession of
James II., Burnet left England, visited IHolland, and became
a great favourite of William of Orange, afterwards William
ITI. At the Revolution he came to England as William’'s
Chaplain. He died at Clerkenwell. Burnet’s ‘‘ History of
His own Time '’ is valuable as containing a record of events
as they appeared to one who passed through them, but it 1s
written from a strong Whig standpoint and must be read

carefully.

BURNET AS A WRITER AND PRIEACHER.

His paits were quick, his industry unwearied, his rcading
various and most extensive. He was al once a historian, an
antiquary, a theologian, a preacher, a pamphleteer, a debater,
and an active political leader; and in every one of these chaiac-
ters he made himself conspicuous among able competiiois.
The many spirited tracts which he wrote on passing evenis are
now known only to the curious : but his ‘‘ History of His Own
Time,’’ his ‘‘ History of the Relormation,’”” his *‘ Exposition
of the Articles,’ his ‘‘ Discourse of PPastoral Care,’” *his ** Lifc
ol Hale,”” his * Life of Wilmot,” are still reprinted, nor is
any good privaie library without them. A writer, whose
voluminous works in several branches of lilerature find
numerous readers a hundred and thirty years alter . his
death, may have had great faulls, but must also have had
great merits; and Burnet had great merits, a fertile and
vigorous mind, and a style far indeed removed f{rom faultless
purity, but generally clear, often lively, and sometimes rising to
solemn and fervid cloquence. In the pulpit the cffect of his
discourses, which were delivered without any note, was height-
ened hy a noble figure and by pathelic action. He was often
interrupted by the deep hum of his audience; and when, after
preaching out the hour-glass, which in lhose days was part of
the furniture of the pulpil, he held it up in his hand, the con-
gregation clamorously encouraged him to go on till the sand

had run off once more.
LORD MACAULAY.



MARCH 18th.
DEATH OF SIR ROBERT WALPOLE, 1745

Robert Walpole, England’s great ‘' Peace’ Minister, was
horn at Houghton, in Norfolk, on August 20th, 1676. THe was
educated at Eton and Cambridge, and in 1701 became M., [or

Castle Rising.
He soon attracted the notice of the leading Whigs, and in

1708 we find Walpole holding the post of Secretary at War,

and in 1710 Treasurer of the Navy.
In 1812 Walpole was expclled {rom Parliament on a false

charge of corruption, hut on the accession of George 1. he was
restored to favour. Walpole became IFirst Lord of the Treas-
ury in 1715, From 1721 till 1742 he was at the head of affairs:
in England, and during that time Walpole managed to keep
England at peace. He maintained his majority in the Commons.
by an open system of corruption. In 1742 Walpole retired
irom politics. He was created Earl of Oxford, and took his
seat in the Lords. He died on the above date.

THE GREAT PEACE MINISTER.

But for Sir Rohert Walpole, we should have had the Pretender
hack again. But for his obstinate love of peace, we should
have had wars, which the nation was not strong enough nor
united enough to endure. But for his resolute counsels and
good-humoured resistance, we might have had German despots
attempting a Hanoverian regimen over us; we should have
had revolt, commotion, want, and tyrannous misrule, in place
of a quarter of a century of peace, [reedom, and malerial
prosperity, such as the country never enjoyed until that cor-
rupter of Parliaments, that dissolute tipsy cynic, that
courageous lover of peace and liberty, that great citizen,
patriot, and Statesman governed it, In religion he was little
better than a heathen; cracked rihald jokes at bigwigs and
bishops, and laughed at High Church and Low. In private
life the old pagan revelled in the lowest pleasures; he passed
his Sundays tippling at Richmond; and his holidays bawling
after dogs, or drinking at Houghton with hoors. He cared
for letters no more than his master did; he judged human
nature so meanly that one 1s ashaméd to own that he was
right, and that men could be corrupted by means so base. But,
with his hireling House of Commons, he defended liberty for
us; with his incredulity he kept Churchcraft down, He gave
England no conquests, but he gave them peacc and ease and
freedom ; the Three Per Cents. nearly at par; and wheat at five
and six and twenty shillings a quarter.

(From Thackeray’s ‘“ Four Georges ).




MARCH 19th.

BIRTH OF DAVID LIVINGSTONE, 1813,

This most famous of missionaries and Alrican explorers was
born at Blantyre, in Lanarkshire. DMuch of his carly life was
spent 1n a factory. Wishing to be a missionary, he was sent
out 1o Africa by the London Missionary Society. Hefirst sailed for
Africa in 1840. On his second journey he explored the Zambesit,
In 1865 Livingstone started out with the intention of discovering
the source of the Nile. He broke down in health, and died
in Africa 1n 18y3.  His body was hrought to England and in-
terred in Westminster Abbey.

A SPECIMEN OF QUARRELLING IN
BECHUANALAND.

Only on onc occasion did we wilness a specimen of quarrel-
ling. An old woman, standing by our camp, continued to
helabour a good-looking young man for hours with her tonguec.
Irritated at last, he uttered some words of impatience, when
another man sprang at him, exclaiming, ** How dare you
curs¢e my ‘Mama’'?’’ They caught cach other, and a sort of
pushing, dragging, wrestling-match ensued,  The old woman,
who had bheen the cause of the affray, wished us to interfere,
and the combataits themselves hoped as much, but we, pre-
ferring to remain ncutral, allowed them to fight it out. It
ended by one falling under the other, both, from their scuffling,
being in a state of nudity, They picked up their clothing, and
ran off in dilferent directions, each threatening to bring his
gun and scttle the dispute in mortal combat. Only one, how-
cver, returned, and the old woman continued her scolding till
my men, [airly tired of her tongue, ordered her to be gone.
This trifling incident was one of interest 1o me, for, during
the whole period of my residence in the Bechuana country I
never saw unarmed men strike each other, Their disputes are
usually conducted with great volubility and noisy swearing, but
they generally terminate by hoth parties bursting into a laugh.

(From Livingstone’s ‘* Journeys in South Africa ).



MARCH 20th.
DEATH OF HENRY IV. 1413

Henry 1V. was the son of John of Gaunt, who was the fourth
son of Edward 11I. He was born on April 3rd, 1367, in Lin-
colnshire. In the reign of Richard II. Henry became Duke of
Hereford, but was banished in 1308, On the death of his
father in 1399, Henry returned to England to claim his {ather’s
possessions. He raised a large army and induced Richard II.
to give up the throne. He was,cerowned in October, 13909,
Henry IV. was the first King of the IHouse of Lancaster. The
reign of Henry was full of plots and insurrections.  The
Scots and the Welsh made inroads into England, but were de-
feated, Henry died on the above date, at the age of forty-six.

HENRY IV. ON HIS DEATH-BED CHIDES
HIS SON.

[Tt is said that when Henry IV. was dying, his son, Prince Ilenry, entered the
chamber, and thinking his father was already dead, placed the crown upon his own

head.]
Prince. I never thought io hear you speak again.
King Henry. Thy wish was father, Harry, to that thought.
I stay too long by thee, I weary thce.
Dost thou so hunger for my empty chair
That thou will needs invest thee with mine honours
Before thy hour be ripe? O foolish youth'!
Thou seek’st the greatness that will overwhelm thee,.
Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity
Is held from falling with so weak a wind
That it will quickly drop: my day is dim.
Thou hast stol’n that which, alter some [ew hours,
Were thine without offence ; and at my death
Thou hast seal’d up my expectation : ;
Thy life did manifest thou lov’dst me not,
And thou wilt have me die assur’d of it.
Thou hid’st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts;
Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart,
To stab at half an hour of my life.
What! canst thou not forbear me half an hour?
Then get thee gone; and dig my grave thyself;
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear
That thou art crowned, not that I am dead.
Let all the tears that should bedew my hearse
Be drops of balm to sanctify thy head;
Pluck down my officers, hreak my decrees ;
For now a time has come to mock at form.
Harry the Fifth is crowned !
(From Shakespeare’s ‘‘ Henry IV.").



MARCH 21st.

THE BURNING OF CRANMER AT THE
STAKE, r556.

Thomas Cranmer was the famous Archbishop of Canterbury,
whose name fgures so prominently in the Reformation.

He was born at Aslacton, in Nottinghamshire, on July znd,
1489. He was educated at Cambridge, took holy orders, a?:ncl
for many years worked as a tutor in divinity. A casual opinion
which he gave on the question of Henry VIIL’s divorce
from Catherine of Arragon brought him under the King’s
notice. {n 1333 Cranmer was made Archbishop of Canterbury,
in which office he strongly supported the progress of the
Reformation.  Upon the accession of Mary, Cranmer was
accused of heresy, and under a promise of pardon was induced
to sign a recantation of his principles. When required to read
this in public, his conscicnce smote him, and he exhorted the
people against the errors of the Church of Rome. This brought
down on him the full vengeance of Mary. He was sentenced
to be hurnt, which was carried out at Oxford on the above

date.

CRANMER AT THE 5STAKE.

He had no sooner committed this sin of saying that he
would give up his religion than he repented of it.  His cruel
enemies resolved to put him to death in spite of his prolessed
change. Before his death he made an address to the people.
At the close of it he used these words : ‘" And now I come to
the great thing that iroubles my conscience more than any
other thing I ever did in my life, and that is the sctting abroad
ol writings contrary to the truths which I thought in my heart,
for {ear of death and to save my life, if it might be; and all
such things which I have written or signed with my own hand
since my degradation I now proclaim untrue, And forasmuch
as»my hand offended, 1n writing contrary to my heart, therelore
my hand shall first be punished, for if I may come to the fire,
it shall be first burned.”” This filled his enemics with astonish-
ment and rage, They hurried him to the stake. As the
flames rose around him, he moved no more than the stake
to which he was bound. MHis eyes were lifted up to heaven,
and stretching forth his hand into the flame, he exclaimed,
" This hand hath offended; oh, this unworthy right hand!”’
And then using the words of the first martyr, Stephen, ¢ Lord
Jesus, receive my spirit,”’ in the fierceness of the flame he oAVE
up the ghost.

(From ‘* The Reformation and its Heroes ).



MARCH 22nd.
STAMP ACT PASSED, 1765.

This Act, proposed by Grenville in 1704, and passed m 1708,
was one of the chief causes of the war with the American
Colonies. By this measure, England asserted the right to im-
pose taxation on the Colonies, and Customs duties were
charged upon certain imports into them. Though strongly
opposed by the American Assemblics, the chief of whose agents
was Franklin, the Bill was passed with little opposition in the

English Parliament.
By the influence of Pitt, the Stamp Act was repealed in 1766,

the Parliament, however, maintaining the right te make laws
for the Colonies.

] A P Wi ]

HOW THE COLONISTS WERE WARNED.

[The Amezican Colonists determined to resist the action of the British Government,
Arms and ammunition were collected at Concord, near Boston. On April 18th,
175, a small English force was sent to destroy these. The alarm, however, had
been given, and the English were fired upon and suffered much loss, ]

Meanwhile, impatient to mount and ride,

Booted and spurred, with a heavy stride

On the opposite shore walked Paul Revere.

Now he patted his horse’s side,

Now gazed at the landscape far and near,

But mostlyv he watched with eager search

The belfry-tower of the Old North Church.

And lo! as he looks, on the belfry’s height

A glimmer, and then a gleam of light !

A hurry of hoofs m a village street,

A shape in the moonlight, a bulk in the dark,

And beneath, from the pebbles, in passing, a spark
Struck out hy a steed flying fearless and Acet :

That was all! And yet through the gloom and the light,
The fate of a nation was riding that night!

And the spark struck out by that steed, in his flight,

kindled the land into flame with its heat.
* *% * % 3 ¥

You know the rest. In the books you have read,
FHow the British Regulars fired and fled,—
How the farmers gave them ball for hall,
I'rom behind each fence and farmyard wall,
Chasing the red-coats down the lane,
Then crossing the fields to emerge again
Under the trees at the turn of the road,
And only pausing to fire and load.
(From Longfellow’s *“ Paul Revere's Ride ™).



MARCH 23rd.

ASSASSINATION OF EMPEROR PAUL
OF RUSSIA, 18o1.

This event had considerable effcet upon the affairs of England
in 1801. Russia, Denmark, and Sweden had combined, under
the name of the Northern Confederacy, [or the purpose of com-
pelling England to resign her naval rights. An kFnglish fleet
was sent to the Baltic to crush this combination. The Baittle
of Copenhagen was the result.  Nelson with the Englhish fleet
sailed for Crounstadt to attack the Russtans., The assassination
of Paul, however, changed the aspect of affawrs. Alexander,
the successor of Paul, had no intention of carrying out his
father’s schemes, and amicable relations beiween Iingland and
Russia were re-established. Thus the death ol Paul prevented
what threatened to he a lengthy war with Russia.

THE RESULT OF THE CRIME.

But while everything thus announced the commencement of
a desperate and bloody war hetween England and the Northern
Powers, an event took place at the palace of St. Petershurg
which at once dissolved the Northern Confederacy, defcated
the sanguine hopes of Napoleon, and changed the [ace of the
world. This was the death of the Emperor Paul, which took
place on the night of the =23rd March, and led mmmediately to
the accession of his son Alexander, and a total change of policy
on the part of the @abinet of St. Petershurg.

The new Emperor, on the day succeeding his clevation to
the throne, issued a proclamation declaring his resolution to
govern according Lo the maxims and system of his august
grandmother, Catherine; and' one of his first acts was to give
orders that the British sailors and captaing, who had been taken
from the ships should be set at liberty. At the same time, all
prohibitions against the export of corn were removed—a
measure of no small importance to the [amishing population of
the British Isles. The young Emperor shortly alter wrote a
letter with his own hand to the King of Britain, expressing, in
the warmest terms, his desire to re-establish the amicable re-
lations of the two Empires~—a declaration which was reccived .
with equal shouts of joy in Loadon, as in St. Petersburg.

(From Alison’s ‘‘ History of Europe ).

]



MARCH 24th.

DEATH OF QUEEN ELIZABETH, 1603

Queen Elizabeth was the daughter of Henry VIII. and Anne
Boleyn. She was born in Greenwich Palace, on September
7th, 1533. Her early years were spent in study. Elizabeih
ascended the throne in 1558, and reigned till her death in 1603.
The reign of Queen Elizabeth was one of the most famous in
English history. Her great strength lay in her choice of ad-
visers. Her greatest fault, a small one in a Sovereign, was
her vanity.

THE EARLY YEARS OF QUEEN
ELIZABETH.

Elizabeth was a child of extraordinary acquirements, to which
were added some personal beauty and very graceful manners,
She had wit at command, and sufficient discretion to under-
stand when and where she might display it. Those who knew
her best were accustomed to say of her ““ That God, who had
endowed her with such rare gifts, had ceriainly destined her to
some distinguished employment in the world.”” At the age of
twelve she was considerably advanced in sciences, which rarely,
indeed, at that era, formed part of the ecducation of prin-
cesses, ohe understood the principles of geography, archi-
tecture, the mathematics, and astronomy, and astonished all
her instructors by the facility with which she acquired know-
ledge.  Her handwriting was bheautiful, and her skill in
languages remarkable.  Like her elder sister, the Princess
Mary, she was an accomplished Latin scholar, and astonished
some of the most erudite linguists of that age by the ease and
grace with which she conversed in that language. Irench,
Itahan, Spanish, and Ilemish she both spoke and wrote with
the same {acility as her native tongue. She"was fond of poetry,
and sometimes made verses thai were notl devoid of merit: but
she only regarded this as the amusement of her leisure hours,
bestowing more of her time and attention on the study of history
than anything else. '

Elizabeth was indefatigable in her pursuits of this queenly
branch of knowledge, to which she devoted three hours a day,
and read works in all languages that ‘afforded information on
the subject. It was, however, in this predilection alone that
she betrayed the ambition which formed the leading trait of her
character. While thus fitting hersell in her childhood for the
throne, which as yet she viewed through a vista far remote,
she endeavoured to conceal her object by the semblance of the
most perfect humility, and affecting the love for the leisure and
quiet of private life.

(IFrom Agnes Strickland’s ‘‘Life of Elizabeth ’?).




MARCH 25th.

Nallelpyieyy e

ABOLITION OF THE SLAVE TRADE, 1807.

The iraffic in slaves was iniroduced into England in the time
of Elizabeth, by Sir John Hawkins., The trade grew riapidly,
and between the years 17oo and 1786 England imported over
600,000 slaves into Jamaica alone. IEarly in the 1gth century
efforts were made by different men in England to put a stop to
this traflic.  The chief agitators were Wilberforce, Zachary
Macaulay, and Clarkson. A Bill had been iniroduced by Wilber-
{force as early as 1791. This was thrown out. The question
kept on coming up, and on the above date a resolution moved by
Fox was passed, declaring all traffic in slaves illegal after
January 1st, 1808.

A SCENE IN THE SLAVE TRADE.

In dark fens of the Dismal Swamp
The hunted Negro lay;

e saw the fire of the midnight camp,

And heard at times a horse’s tramp
And a bloodhound’s distant bay.

A poor old slave, inlirm and lame;
Grreat scars delormed his [ace;
On his forehead he bore the brand of shame,
And the rags that hid his mangled frame,
Were the livery of disgrace.

All things above were bright and fair,
All things were glad and frec;

* Lithe squirrels darted here and there,

And wild birds filled the cchoing air
With songs of Liberiy!

On him alone was the doom of pain,
From the morning of his birth

On him alone the curse of Cain

IFell, like a flail on the garnered grain,
And struck him to the earth!

HENRY WADSWORTII LONGFELLOW.



MARCH 26th.
BIRTH OF W. E. H. LECKY, 1838.

This great historian was born near Dublin, and was educated
al Trinity College. He opened his literary career with some
(amous cssays  In 1869 he published his ** History of European
Morals,”’ and this was followed during the years 1878-go by the
great work, '* History of England in the IHighteenth Century.”
The causes of the rupture hetween England and the American
Colonies are thoroughly explained, and so 1s the treatment by
England of her Irish neighbours. Lecky died in 1903.

THE INTRODUCTION OIF UMBREILLAS
INTO ENGLAND.

About 1780 the custom of wearing swords at social gatherings
and in places of public resort hegan 10 go out of {ashion, and
about the same time a very important addition was made to the
comiort of life, and especially to that of the less opulent classes,
by the general use of the umbrella.

Its history is not without interest, In Qucen Anne’s time it
1s mentioned as employed by women, but up to the middle of
the 18th century it never appears to have been used in IEngland
by men, though Wolle, the future conqueror of Quebec, wrote
from Paris in 1752, describing it as in general use 1n that city,
and wondering that so convenient a practice had not yet pene-
trated to England. IHanway, the famous traveller and philan-
thropist, who returned to England in 1%50, 15 said 1o have
heen the first Englishman who carried an umbrella. Defoc had
described an umbrella as one of the contrivances of Robinson
Crusoe, and umbrellas were in conscquence at one time called
‘“ Robinsons.”” They were long looked on as a sign of
extreme efleminancy, and they multiplied very slowly.  Dr.
Jamieson in 1782 is said to have bheen the first person who used
one In Glasgow, and Southey’s mother, who was horn in 1752,
was accustomed to say that she remembered the time when
anyonce would have been hooted who carried onc in the streets
of Bristol. A single coarsc cotton one was often kept in a
coffee-house, to be lent out to customers, or in a private house,
to be taken out with the carriage and held over the heads of
ladies as they got in or out; hut for many years those who
used umbrellas 1n the sireets were exposed to the insults of the
mob, and to the persistent and very natural animosity of the
hackney coachmen, who bespattered them with mud and lashed
them furiously with their whips. But the manifest convenience
of the new fashion secured its ultimate triumph, and hefore
the close of the century umbrellas had passed into general use.

(From Lecky’s * England in the Eighteenth Century ).




MARCH 27th.
DEATH OF JAMES 1., 162s.

James I. was the son of Mary, Queen of Scots, and Lord
Darnley. He ascended the throne on the death of Elizabeth,
and was the first sovereign of the Stuart line. He brought
with him to the throne the idea of the Divine Right of Kings,
which proved in the end the ruin of the Stuarts. During this
reign a new translation ol the Bible was issued. Successful
attemptis were made at colonisation, and settlements were made
at Virginia. James was possessed of some amount of learning,
and used it In 80 vain a4 manner as to earn the title of ¢ the
wisest [ool in Christendom.”

LONDON IN THE DAYS OF JAMES
THE FIRST.

It may be worth while to remind our readers that the Temple
Bar which Heriot passed was not the arched screen, or gate-
way, of the present day, but an open railing or pahqade which,
at night, and in times of alarm, was closed with a barricade of
posts and chains. The Strand also, along which he rode, was
not as now a continued street, although 1t was heginning
already to assume that character. It still might be considered
as an open road, along the south side of which stood various
houses and hotels helonging to the nobility, having gardens
behind them down to the waterside, with stairs to the river
for the convenience of taking boat; which mansions have be- .
queathed the names of their lm'dly owners to many of the
streets leading [rom the Strand, to the Thames.  The north
side of the Strand was also a long line of houses, behind which,
as in Saint Martin's Lane, and other points, buildings were
rapidly arising ; but Covent Garden was still a garden in the
literal sense ol the word, or at least but beginning to be
studded with 1rregular bmldmgs All that was passing around,
however, marked the rapid increase of a capital which had
long enjoyed peace, wealth, and a regular government.
Houses were rising in every direction; and the shrewd eye of
our citizen ahcady saw the period not distant which should
convert the nearly open highway on which he travelled into a
connected and regular street, uniting of the court and the town
with the city of London.

He next passed Charing Cross, which was no longer the
pleasant solitary village at which the judges were wont to
brealkfast on their way to Westminster Hall, but hegan to re-
semble the artery through which, to use Johmon S expression,

‘pours the full tide of London population.”  The huildings
were rapidly increasing, yet scarcely gave even a faint idea of
its present appearance.

(From Scott’s ‘“ Fortunes of Nigel ).




MARCH 28th.

DEATH OF SIR RALPH ABERCROMBY,

1801. ‘

Abercromby was born in Clackmannanshire on Ogtob:er 7th,
1724. He was educated for the law, but had an inclination for
a military life, and in 1756 joined the Army. e saw much
active service during the Seven Years’ War and the
War of American Independence. He reached the rank
of major-general in 1787. He represenied his  native
counly in DParliament [rom 1774 to 1780. In 1703
Abercromby accompenied the troops, under the Duke of York,
in the disastrous cxpedition to Holland, and gained some
distinction during that campaign. In 1801 Sir Ralph was given
the command of the troops sent to Egypt io dislodge the
French. At the Battle of Aboukir, on March 21st, he was
mortally wounded, and he died on board ship on the above
date, He was buried at Maldon, but there 1s a monument to

him in St. Paul's Cathedral.

THE SIMPLICITY OF ABERCROMBY’S
CHARACTER. '

He endeared himsell to his friends by the habitual practice
of every relative and soctal duty, by his amiable manners, the
‘tenderness of his affection, and by the simplicity and integrity
of his life, He always regarded war as a trying and solemn
duty for a soldicr, and felt the awlul responsibility always at-
taching tqQ supreme command.  ‘‘ These victories make me
melancholy *’ was his remark on thc occasion of one of his
successes; for he regarded viclory as only desirable [or pro-
moting the interests and sccuring the repose of socieiy, and
not as a tinsel ornament. He was very highly esteemed as a
leader of talent and activity, and no one¢ could have been more
deeply regretted than he now was by cvery rank of the two Ser-
vices. ‘The eulogium of his successor, conveyed in the,pathetic
and clegant sentiments of a friend and comrade, is a most worthy
monument ol his fame: ** Were it permitted for a soldier to
regret anyone who falls in the service of his country, I might
be excused for lamenting him more than any other person;
but it is some consolation to those who tenderly loved him that
as his life was honourable, so his end was glorious.  His
memory will be recorded in the annals of war, will be sacred
to every British soldfer, and embalmed in the recollection of a
grateful posterity,”

(From Cust’s ‘“ Annals of the Wars ).




MARCH 29th.
BATTLI OF TOWTON, 1461.

At Towton, a small town 1n the West Riding of Yorkshire,
near Tadecaster, was fought the most important engagement in
the Wars of the Roscs.

After the second Battle of St. Albans in 1401, in which
Margaret had defeated the Yorkisis under Warwick and set
Henry VI, frece once more, QQueen Margaret and the Lancas-
irians had retired to the North, while Edward entered London
and was proclaimed King. In March, 1461, Bdward and
Warwick, with a Yorkist army, marched northward to meet
the Lancastrians. The armies met at Towion. The Lancas-
trians were totally defeated, and Henry and Margaret {led into
Scotland. Edward returned {o London, and was crowned at
Westminster on January #th of the same year,

_—

T g e o L

WARWICK’'S GREATEST VICTORY.

The Lancastrians had thus to atlack wuphill through the
blinding snow, instead of compelling their antagonists to assail
at a disadvaniage. A hand-to-hand conflict all along the line
followed.  Both sides fought stubbornly; orders had heen
given on both sides, so the chronicler says, to give no quarter.
How long this continued it 1s hard to say; the armies may very
well have been face {o face by se¢ven in the morning, though .
one account names nine o’clock. The losses on the victorious
stde, enormous for a hand-to-hand battle, in which the front
lines only can fall, prove that it must have lasied a long while.
About noon Norfolk, coming up at length from Ferry Bridge by
the great road, took the Lancastrians in flank, Still it was
only gradually thati they gave way ; the battle had lasted [or ten
hours helore the Rancastrians finally broke and fled by the
only way open to ithem, towards the narrow bridge over the
Cork. The swollen sirecam was scarcely fordable, the bridge
was soon blocked, thousands were trampled down in the water,
till the latest fugitives escaped over a causeway of their com-
rades’ bodies. In modern times many thousands of the de-
fcated army would have been taken prisoners, as happened at
Blenheim when Marlborough pinned the French right against
the Danube. The fury of civil war in the 15th century allowed
very few prisoners to be made. Over 30,000 corpses are said
to have been buried near Towton, of whom about a quarter
were Yorkists., How many more found their last resting-
place in the river cannotl he guessed; all we know is that the
Lancastrian army was to all intents and purposes annihilated.

(From George’s ‘‘ Battles of English History ).



MARCH 30th.

, R
TRIEATY OF PARIS: END OF CRIMIEAN
WALR, 18506,

The Crimean War, which was entered into by Iingland and
I'rance ‘‘to maintain the integrity of the Turkish Lmpire as
a harrier 1o the encroachments of Russia,”’ dragged along from
1854 to 1856, hringing death to thousands and credil to few,
In September, 1855, the Russians evacuated Sevastopol, which
had heen hesieged by the Allies, leaving bchind nothing but a
mass of ruins. Early in, 1856 the Congress of Paris met to
discuss terms of peace, and on the above date the Treaty of
Paris was signed Dby representatives ol Ingland, IFrance,
Russia, Ausiria, Prussia, Turkey, and Sardinia.  The chief
points of the treaty were that the Powers should recognise the
independence of Turkey, that the Black Sea should be neutral
and its ports thrown open to commerce of all nations, and that
all places held by the Allies helonging to Russia should be

restored.

SEVASTOPOL AT THE CLOSE OF TIHIE
WAR.

Along the whole line of hastions of Sevastopol, which had for
so many months seethed with remarkably vigorous life, which
had for so many months seen dying heroes relieved one after
another by death, and which had for so many months awakened
the terror, the hatred, and finally the admiration of the enemy—
on the hastions of Sevastopol, there was no longer a single
man. All was dead, wild, horrible~bul noti silent. .

Destruction was .still in progress. On the earth, [urrowed
and strewn with the recent explosions, Jav hent gun-carriages,
crushing down the bodies of Russians and. of the foe; heavy
iron cannon silenced for cver, hombs and cannon-halls hurled
with horrible force into pits, and hall-buried in the soil, then
moie corpscs, pits, splinters of heams, homb-proofs, and still
more silent hodies in gray and blue coats, All these were still
f1equently shaken and lighted up by the crimson glow of the
explosions, which continued to shock the air. The foe per-
ceived that something incomprehensible was going on in that
menacing Sevastopol,  Those explosions and the death-like
silence on the hastions made them shudder; but they dared
not yet believe, being still under the influence of the calm and
forcible resistance of the day, that their invincible enemy had
disappeared, and they awaited motionless and in silence the end
of that gloomy night.

(From Tolstoy’s ** Sevastopol ).
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MARCH 31st.

PEACLE OIF UTRECHT, 1713,

This peace brought to an end the War ol the Spanish Suc-
cession, a war which commenced in 1702, and was caused by
Louis of France claiming the Crown of Spain for his grandson.
Negotiations {or peace had been going on for years—as carly
as 1700 the propasals had been made—but owing to the number
of Powers involved and the different interest concerned, the
final arrangements were not signed till the above date. By the
terms of this treaty Ifrance and Spain were never 1o be united;
France was 1o dismiss the Pretender, recognise Anne and the
Protesiant succession, and dismantle Dunkirk ; England was 1o
retain Gibraltar and Minorca, and to receive lludson's Day
Territory, Newfoundland, and Nova Scotia from [France; Cape
Breton was reserved for Ifrance. There was also a clause
transferring the right of importing negrocs to Spanish Amctica
from TFrance to the Linglish South Sea Company., This was
termed the Assiento Contract,

L T i ey

THE VALUE OF THLE TREATY OF
UTRECHT.

In the history of the expansion of Iingland one of the greatest
epochs 18 marked by the Treaty of Utrecht. In our survey this
date stands out almost as prominently as the date of the Spanish |
Armada, for 1t marks the begmning ol lungland s supremacy.
At the time of the Armada we saw England entering lor the
race for the first time; al Utrecht Iingland wins the race.
Tden she had the audacity to defy a Power [ar greater than
her own, and her success brought her forward and gave her a
place among great States.  IFrom about 1060 tu 1770 France
had Dbeen the firste State in the world beyond all dispute,
But the Treaty ol Utrecht leflt England the first State in the
world, and she continued [or some years to he first without
a rival. Fler reputation in other countries, ithe respect lelf
for her. claims in literature, philosophy, scholarship, and
science, date [rom 1his period, If ever, it was alter this time
that she held the same kind of intellectval supremacy
which France had held hefore.  Much of this splendour was
transient, but England has remained ever since that date on
a higher level than cver belore. It has heen universally allowed
ever since that no State is more powerful than Kngland,  But
especially it has been admitted that in wealth and commerce,
and in marilime power, no State is equal to her.  This was
partly because her rivals had fallen ofl in power, partly hecause
she hersell had advanced.

(From Seeley’s ** Expansion of England ).




APRIL 1ist.

MARRIAGE OF NAPOLEON AND MARIA
LOUISA.

Napoleon Bonaparte married twice. FHis [irst wile was
Josephine, widow ol the Viscount de Beauharnais who was guil-
lotined in 1794. Josephine married Napoleon in 1790,  In 1809
Napoleon, desirous of having an heir to the throne,, divorced
Josephine, and in the following year married Maria Louisa,
daughter of the Emperor of Austria, A son was born in 1817,
He was given the title of King of Rome. On Napoleon’s down-
[all in 1815, Maria Louisa returned to Ausiria, She died in
184%7. Napoleon’s son, the ** King of Rome,”” on the exile of
Napoleon te St. Helena, was allowed to take the fitle of Duke
of Reichstadt, IHe died in 1832.

AN ANECDOTE OF MARIA LOUISA.

Shortly alter the union of Maria Louisa with Napoleon, the
Empress being very delicient in her lmmwledgc of the French
language, a conversation took place respecling some new
political measures adopted by the Austrian Couri, which not
‘exactly meeting the views of Napoleon, he, in his lmsty manner,
when speaking of the Emperor Francis, called him ‘' un vieux
ganache,’”’ which means ‘‘ an old dotmd 7 As Maria Louisa
had never beforc heard the term used, she requested to knoy
its meaning ; upon which her husband, unwilling that she
should learn the truth, informed her that “Cun vieux ganache ”’
meant ‘‘ a very bright and clever fellow.”” On the ensuing day
a deputation waited upon the Empress, headed by Cambaceres,
the Arch-Chancellor, and Duke of Parma, in order to [eclicitate
her upon the recent nuptiﬂls' when, alter hearing the grand
speech prepared for the occasion, in her reply to Cambaceres,
concelving that no greater comphmt.,nt could be paid to this
great chgrm.‘f.uy1 she, 1n her answer, addressed him under
the title of “‘ un vieux ganache,’”’ to (he astonishment of the
whole Court, as well as the discomfiture of the Arch-Chancellor,
who stood confounded upon the occasion. This curious cir-
cumstance, at which Napoleon laughed hear L11y, hecame the
subject of universal conversation%in all the socicties of Paris,
the limpress being the only person who remained ignorant of
the éclat which her unconscious mistake had occasioned.

(From ‘‘ Anecdoles of Napoleon ™).




APRIL 2nd.

BATTLE OF COPLENHAGEN, 18or1.

The Battle of Copenhagen, or, as it 1s sometimes called, the
«« Battle of the Baltic,”” was one of the great victories gained
by Nelson.

In 1801 Napoleon, having succeeded in allecting a northern
Confederacy of Russia, Sweden, and Denmark, {or the purpose .
of destroying the naval power of Britain, T‘nghnd sent a fleet
(under the joint command of Admiral Parker and Lord Nelson)
to Copenhagen 1o subdue the Danecs, and break' up the Con-
federacy. .

The Danes, however, made such a sturdy resistance that
after the battle had been going on for some hours Admiral

Parker gave the signal for recall. Nelson, pretending not to
sce this signal, contlinued the fight, and silenced the Danish

batteries.

ey i, vl A e L S

THE SIGNAL WIHICH NELSON COULD
NOT .SIEE.

Nelson was pacing ‘the quarter-deck. A shot through the
mainmast knocked the splinters :1’301.11, and he observed 1o onc
0f his officers, with a smile, ** It {s warm work; and this day

may be the last of any of us,”’ and then stopping short at the
pangway, added, with emotlon “ But mark you ! I would not be
elsewhere for 1.1’1011‘%"11’1(]‘5 About this time the signal-
licutenant called out that No. 39 (the signal for discontinuing
the action) was thrown out by the commander-in-chief. He
Fontinued to walk the deck, and appeared to take no notice of
it. The signal master met him at the next tum and asked him
il he should repeat 1it.  *‘ No,” he rephed, * ﬂt.h:nc)wlcdcfc T
Presently Nc,lscm called after him to know il the signal for close
action was still hoisted} and being answered in the ﬂlﬁxl'n'ltwc,
said, ' Mind you keep it so.””  He now paced the deck, moving
the stump of his lost arm in a manner which always indicated
great emoucm “Do you know,” said he to Mr. Ferguson,
‘““what is shown on board the commander-in-chie[?  No.

39! " Mr. Ferguson asked what that meant. ‘* Why, to leave
off action!’ Then slnuggmg up his shoulder, he repeated
the words ‘¢ Leave off action ; now damn me if I do! You know,
Foley ' (turning to the captain), ““ I have only one eye—-I have
a right to be blind somctimc}l,” and -then putling the glass to
his blind eye, in that mood of mind which sports with bitlerness,
he exclaimed ‘¢ Damn the signal! Keep mine for closer battle
flying ! That’s {the way I answer such signals! Nail mine to
the masti.”

(From Southey’s ‘“ Life of Nelson '),



APRIL Jdrd.

DEATH OF PRINCE ARTHUR, 1203.

Ilenry 11. of England left five sons, William, Henry, Richaid,
Geoltrey, and John.  Only Richard and John suivived him,
Richard ascended the throne in 1189, and died in 1216, The

ﬂ 1
next heir to the throne was Arthur, son of Geollrey.  John,
-; . u
howevet, seized the throne, Arthur some time afterwards {ell into
his uncle's hands, who imprisoned him in various castles in

France. Arthur is supposed to have been cither murdered atl the
instigation of John, or to have been killed in attempting to
cscape. Shakespeare adopts the latler view.

SHAKLESPEAREs ACCOUNT OF THE
DEATH OF PRINCE ARTHUR.

drthur. The wall 1s high; and yel will T leap down
Good ground, he pitiful, and hurt me not !
There’s fow, or none, do know me; if Lthey did,
The ship hoy’s semblance hath disguised me quite.
I am alraid; and yel I’ll venlure it.
Il T get down and do not break my limbs,
I’ll find a thousand shifts to get away ;
As good to die, and go, as die, and stay,
, (Leaps down.)
O me! my uncle’s spitit 1s in these stones ;-
Heaven take my soul, and England keep my bones !

(Dies.)

(I'rom Shakespearc’s *“ King John ).



APRIL 41th.
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DEATH OF OLIVER GOLDSMITH, 1774.

Goldsmith was born in Longlord in 1728,  His father was a
clergyman.  Goldsmith was educaled privately until he entered
Trinity College, Dublin, at the age ol sixteen.,  1lis college
days werc very miscrable.  He was unfitted to be a student,
and his tutors were rough and unfeeling.  Je left his University
in disgrace, but returned and took his degree in 1749, He tricd
in turn the Chuich, Law, and Medicine, and failed 1in all. e
cot out on a wandering tour through the Continent, and re-
turned poorer than when he starfed, But when heé began to
write, success rewarded him. The *' Viear of Wakefield ™
secured his reputation as novelist. IPoems and plays followed,
but Goldsmith was never of a thrifty turn, and he died over

£2,000 in debt.

23
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THE VILLAGE bSCHOOLMASTER.

Beside yon struggling fence that skirls the way
With blossomed furze unprofilably gay,

There, in his neoisy mansion, skilled to rule,

The village master taught his little school;

A man severe he was, and stern 1o view,

I knew him well, and every truanl lknew ;

Well had the boding tremblers learned 1o trace
The day’s disasters 1 his morning face;

IFull well they laughed with counterfeited glee
At all his jokes, lor many a joke had he:

IFull well the busy whisper circling 1ound
Conveyed the dismal tidings when be [rowned ;
Yet he was kind, or, if severe in aught,

The love hc bore to learning was in [ault;

‘Lhe village all declared how much he knew
"Twas certain he could write and cipher too
Lands he could measure, terms and tides presage,
And e’en the story ran that he could gawge;

In arguing too, the parson owned his skill,

For ¢’en though varnshed he could argue still;
\While words of learned leagth and thundering sound
Amazed the gazing rustics ranged around,

And still they gazed, and still the wonder grew,
That one small head could carry all he knew.

(From Goldsmith’s ** Deserted Village ).



APRIL b6th.
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DEATH OF JOHN STOW, 160s.

Stow has left us in his writings the most interesting account
we have of London in the days of Elizabeth.  He was a London
citizen. His (ather was a tailor of Cornhill. In his latter years
Stow became an antiquarian, and hegan to publish the results
of his work., Unfortunately, like so many men who have given
up their lives to noble purpose, he died in great poverty, Henry
Motley says of him: ‘* He was the one Londoner who, in the
reign of Elizabeth, made thorough study of his native city, and
resolved to set down all he knew of 1ts past history and present

state.’’

SPORTS IN OLD LONDON.

And for defence and use of the weapon, there is a special
prolession of men that teach it. Ye may have read Ein mine
Annals how thatl in the year 1222 the citizens kept games of
defence, and wrestlings, near unto the hospital of St. Giles-in-
_the-Field, where they challenged, and had the mastery of the

men in the suburbs, and other commoners, etc. Also, in the
year 1453, of a tumult made against the Mayor at the wrestling
beside Clerke’s Well, ete.  Which is suflicient Lo prove that of
old time the exercisc of wrestling, and such like, hath been much
more used than of later years. The youths of the city also have
used on holy days, after evening prayer, at their masters’
doors 10 exercise their wastets and bucklers s and the maidens,
oncrof them playmg on a timbrel, in sight of their masters and
dames, to dance for garlands hung athwart the streets : which
open pastimes in my youth being now suppressed, worse prac-
tices indoors are to be feared. As to the baiting of bulls and
bears, they are to this day much [requented, namely, in Bear
Gardens on the Bank's side, wherein he prepared scallolds for
beholders to stand upon, Sliding upon the ice is now but chil-
dren’s play ; but in hawking and hunting many grave citizens at
this present time have great delight, and do rather want leisure
than goodwill to {ollow it.

(From Stow’'s Survey of London ).



APRIL 6th.
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STORMING OF BADAJOZ, 1812.

Badajoz, a town and fortress on the Guadiana, and capital
of the Province of Badajoz in Spain, figured very conspicuously
during the Peninsular War. In 1811 it was captured by the
French under Soull. In the same ycar the English, under
Wellington, made iwo unsuccessful attempts to capture the
place. In 1812, on April 6th, the town was stormed and captured
by Wellington, after the mosl sanguinaiy contest of the
whole war. The English lost ovér 5,000 men in the siege and
the assault, and the excesses whigh, fc:xllmx ed the capture of the
place have left a stain upon the Bhglish Army.

THE BREACH AT BADAJOZ

Now a multitude hounded up the great breach as if driven by
o whirlwind, but across the top glittered a range of sword-
blades, sharp pointed, keen edged on both sides and firmly fixed
in pondgrous beams, which were chained together and set deep
in the ruins; and for ten fect in {roni the ascent was covered
with loose planks, studded with sharp iron points, on which
the feel of the foremost being sct, the planks moved, and the
unhappy soldicrs, falling forward on the spikes, rolled down
upon the ranks behind., Then the Frenchmen, shouting at the
success of their stratagem, and leaping fmw'wl plied, their shot
with terrible rapidity, for ever y man had sever al musl;&&j;s and
cach musket, in addition to its ordinary charge, coptiifed a
small cylinder of wood, stuck full of leaden slugs, WiEh st t-
tered like hail when, they were discharged.

Again the assailants rushed up the hreaches, and again the
sword-blades, immovable and impassable, stopped their char ge,
and the hissing shells and thundering powder-barrels exploded
unceasingly. IHundreds of men had fallen, and hundreds more
were dropping, but still the heroic officers called aloud for new
trials, and sometimes followed by many, sometimes by few,
ascended the ruins: and so furious were the men themselves
that in one of these charges the rear strove to push the fore-
most on to the sword-blades, willing even to make a bridge of
their writhing bodies; but the others frustrated the attempt by
dropping down; and men fell so fast from the shot that it was
hard to know who went down voluntarily, who were stricken,
and many stooped unhurt that never rose again.

(From Napiet’s “ Peninsular War ).
K




APRIL , 7th.

BIRTH OF WORDSWORTH, 1770.

Willlam Wordsworth formed one of that group of poets
known as the ¢ Lake Poets,”” which included Southey,
Coleridge, and Wordsworth. He was born at Cockermouth, in
Cumberland, and was educated at Cambridge. Wordsworth
travelled much in France in the carly days of the Revolution,
and became imbued with ideas of freedom which aflterwards
found voice in some of his poems. Afterwards he abandoned
the enthusiastic faith of his edrlier manhood, and devoted him-
self to the worship of Nature. On the death of Southcey,
Wordsworth became the Poet Laureate of LEngland. He died

in 1850,

bl
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IN THE EARLY BSPRINGTIME,

I hear a thousand bhlended notes,
While in the grove I sat reclined,

In that sweet mood when pleasant thoughts
Bring sad thoughts to the mind.

To her fair works did Nature link
The human soul that through me ran;
And much 1t grieved my heart to think
What man has made of man.

Through primrose tufts, in that sweet bower,
The periwinkle trailed its wreaths;

And ’tis my faith that every {lower

Enjoys the air it breathes.

The hirds around me hopp’d and play’d,
Their thoughts I cannot measure :

But the least motion which they made,
It seemed a thrill of pleasure.

The hudding twigs spread out their fan,
To catch the breezy air;

And I must think, do all I can,
That there was pleasurc there.

If this belief {rom heaven be sent,
[f such be Nature’s holy plan,

Have I not reason to lament
What man has made of man?

W. WORDSWORTII.



APRIL 8th.

BATTLE OF ATBARA, 1806

The Soudan [rom the year 1819 was under the administra-
tion of the Egyptians. In 1883 the Soudanese, being cruelly
oppressed, rose under the Mahdi, annihilated an Egyptian army
under Hicks Pasha, and in 1884 shut up Gordon in Khartoum,
In 1885 Khartoum fellj in the same year the Mahdi died, and
his place was taken by another religious leader, the "Khalifa.
In 1896 ILngland sent an army under Kitchener to restore
peace in the Soudan. The Soudanese proved warriors of no
mean type, and our troops were sore pressed on several occa-
sions. At Atbara, however, the Khalifa’s army was delcated,
and again at Omdurman in Seplember of the same year. After
the destruction of Omdurman, the whole Nile Valley came

under British influence.

HOW KITCHENER'S MEN CAPTURED
THE ZARIBA.

O! a cry more of dismayed astonishment than of pain, and
a man was upon his fect and over on his back, and the bearers
were dashing in {from the rear. Ile was dead before they touched
him, but already they found another [or the stretcher. The
bugle again, and up and on; the bullets were swishing and.
lashing now like rain on a pond. But the line of khaki and
purple tartan never bent or swayed; it just went slowly [orward
like a ruler. The oflicers at its head strode, self-containedly ;
and the unkempt, unshaven Tommies, who, in camp, scemed
little enough like Covenanters or Ironsides, were now quite
transformed. The bullets had whispered to raw youngsiers in
one breath the secret of all the glories of the British Army.
Forward and forward, more swishing about them and more
crashing [rom them. Now they were moving, always without
hurry, down a gravelly incline. Three men went down without
a cry at the very [oot of the Union Jack, and only one got to his
feet again; thc llag shook itsell and still blazed splendidly.
Next a supremely furious gust of hullets, and suddenly the line
stood fast. Bclore it was a loose, low hedge of dry camel thorn
—the zariba, the redoubtable zariba. That it? A sccond they
stood in wonder, and then *‘ Pull it away "’ suggested somebody.
Just hall-a-dozen tugs, and the impossible zariba was a gap

and a scattered heap of brushwood. Beyond is a low stockade
and trenches; but what of that? Over and in! Hurrah!
harrah ! hurrah!

(From Stevens' ** With Kitchener to Khartoum ),




APRIL 9th.

ey

DEATH OF LORD BACON, 1626,

Francis Bacon, ‘‘ The wisest, brightest, meanest of mankind,
was born in London on January 2and, 1560. Ie belonged
to a noble lamily. After leaving Cambridge, where he was
educated, Bacon settled in London, where for some ten years he
studied law. He was called to the Bar m 158z. His rapid
rise in the legal profession was duc ]mgely to the patronage of
the Earl of Essex. During the reign of James I. Bacon
became Lord Chancellor. In 1621 he was accused of
bribery and corruption, was heavily [fined, and was {or-
bidden to enter court. He died in disgrace on the above date.
During his life Bacon had written many works, by which he
is more remembered than by his professional carcer, Of these
the hest known and most widely read are his ** Essays.”

R
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THE ADVANTAGES OF S5TUDIES.

Studies serve [or delight for ornament, and for ability. To
spend too much time in Studies 1s sloth; to use them too much
for ornament is affectation; to make judgment wholly by their
rules is the humour of the scholar; they perfect nature, and

-are perfected by experience : [or natural abilitics are like natural
plants that need pruning by study; and Studies themselves do
give forth directions too much at large, except they be bounded
in by experience. Crafty men condemn Studies, simple men
admire them, and wise men use them; for they teach not
their own use; but that is a wisdom without them and ahove
them, won by observation.

Read not to contradict and conlute, nor ¢o bhelieve and take
for granted, nor to find talk and disclosure, but to weigh and
consider, Some hooks are to he tasted, others io be swallowed,
some few to be chewed and digested; that is, some books are
to be read only in parts, others arc to be read but not curiously ;
and some few to be read wholly, and with diligence and attention,
Reading maketh a full man; conference a ready man; and
writing an exact man; and, thetei’om 1f a man write llttle he
had need have a great memory; if he confer little, he had
need have a present wit; and if he read little, he had nced have
much cunning, to seem to know what he doth not.

Histories make men wise; poets, witly; the mathematics,
subtile; natural philosophy, deep, moral, grave; logic and
rhetoric, able to contend.

(From Bacon’s ‘‘ Essay on Studies *?).



APRIL 10th.

BIRTH OF WILLIAM HAZLITT, 1778.

William Hagzlitt, essayist and dramatic critic, was horn in
Manchester. He was intended for the Unitartan ministry,
Lut soon abandoned the idea and took to writing instead.
Through his father, Hazlitt hecame acquainted with Coleridge,
who persuaded him to publish his works. His first ook, *“ An
Essay on the Principles of Human Action,”” was published in
180z, Coming to London, IHazlitt contributed to various
papers and magazines, and lectured on English writers. Up
to the timec of his death he was a most prolific writer. His
last work was a ‘‘ Life of Napoleon Bonaparte.”” Hazlitt died

on September 18th, 1330.

READING OLD BOOKS.

When I take up a work that I have read before (the oftener
the better), I know what I have to expect. The satisfaction is
not lessened by being anticipated. When the entertainment iy
altogether new, I sit down to it as I should to a strange dish—
turn and pick out a bite here and there, and am in doubt
what to think of the composition. In turning to a well-known
author, there is not only an assurance that my time will not be
thrown away, or my palate nauscated with the most insipid or
vilest trash, but I shake hands with and look an old, tried, and
valued friend in the face. In reading a book which is an old
friend with me (say, the first novel I ever read), I not only have
the pleasure of imagination and of a critical relish of the work,
hut the.pleasures of memory added to it, It recalls the same
feelings and associations which I had in first reading it, and
which I can never have again in any other way., Standard pro-
ductions ol this kind are linlks in the chain of our conscious
being. They bind together the different scattered divisions
of our personal identity, They are landmarks and guides in
our journey through life. They arc pegs and loops on which
we can hang up, or from which we can take down, at pleasure,
the wardrobe of a moral imagination, the relics of our best
affections, the tokens and records ol our happiest hours.

(From *‘ [issays of William Hazlitt ™).



APRIL 11th.
AMERICAN CIVIL WAR BEGAN, 1861.

In 186t began that great struggle between the Northern and
Southern parts of the United States, over the question of
Slavery, The Northern States, known as the ederals, aimed
at the abolition of Slavery; the Southern States, or the Con-
federates, opposed this. The war lasted till 1865, and in the
end victory remained with the North. During the war there
was great distress in Lancashire, in conscquence ol the stoppage
of the supplies of the raw material used in the cotion industry
in the North of England, nearly all of which comes from the
Southern States of America. The destruction of Ifederal

shipping by the Confederate privateer, *‘ Alabama,’ cost Eng-
land 3,000,000 pounds sterling (see also June 1gth).

THE FIRST BATTLE OF THE AMERICAN
CTVIL WAR.

Unmoved by the rush of the fugitives of the Brigades of Bee
and Evens, Jackson moved steadily forward, and so firm and
resolute was their demeanour that Bee rode alter his men, and
pointing with his sword to the first brigade, shouted, ‘‘ Look,
there is Jackson standing like a stone wall!’’ The general’s
words were repeated, and henceforth the brigade was known
as the Stonewall Brigade, and their general by the nickname
of Stonewall Jackson, by which he was ever afterwards known.
~The greater part of the fugitives rallicd, and took up their
position on the right of jackson, and the Federal forces, who
werc hurrying forward assured of victory, found themselves
confronted suddenly by 2,600 bayonets. After a moment’s
pause they pressed forward again, the artillery preparing a way
for them by a tremendous fire. Jackson’s hrigade rushed for-
ward on receiving the order, burst through the Federals with
whom they werce engaged, and, supported by the reserves, drove
the enemy from the plateau.  But the Federals, still vastly
superior in force, hrought up the reserves, and prepared to
renew the attack; but 1,700 [resh men of the army of the
Shenandoah came upon the field of bhattle, Smith and Early
brought up their divisions f{rom the river, and the whole
Southern line advanced at the charge, drove the enemy down
the slopes and on towards the fords. A panic seized them, and
their regiments broke up and took to headlong flight, which
soon became an utter rout. Many of them continued their flight
for hours, and for a time the Federal Army ceased to exist;
and had the Confederates advanced, as Jackson desired that they
should do, Washington would have [allen into their hands:
without a blow being struck in its defence.

This, the first great battle of the war, is sometimes known as
the Battle of Manassas, but more generally as Bull Run.

(From Henty’s ‘“ With Lee in Virginia ’’).




APRIL 12th,

BATTLE OF GUADALOUPE, 1782.

This great naval victory, known also as the ‘‘ Battle of the
Saints,’”’ was won Dby Rodney over the IFrench admiral, De
Grasse. In 1782 the French had captured in the West Indies
Nevis and Montiserrat, and a Jarge IFrench {leet under De Grasse
was anchored at Martinique, preparing to attack Jamaica.
Rodney with an English fleet lay in waiting for an opportunity
of attacking the French. At last De Grasse sailed from Mar-
tinique and was met by Rodney. The battle resulted in a

complete victory for the English.

THE END OF A GREAT SEA FIGHT.

On board the ‘‘Ville de Paris” every spar had been shot
down, stripped from the masts, which had themselves been
riddled, and were tottering. The rudder had been smashed
away, and thc ship could not be stecred. IFrom three to {our
hundred of her crew were dead or in the cockpit.  All the
cartridges in the magazines were exhausted, and they had to
supply the guns by ladling loose powder into them {rom open
barrels’hrought up on deck. All was dark below, and they waded
ankle deep and stumbled amid the horrible débris of what that
morning had been living human beings. Even then De Grasse
would not give in; not, at least, to any British captain. He,
stoutly resisted until, a little after six o’clock, he caught sight
of Hood’s flag at the ' Barfleur’s '’ mast head showing above
the smoke a little way ofl. He would wait until Hood came
up and then surrender. It was a point of honour; bis flagship
should lower her colours only to a flagship. As the ‘' Barfleur ™
got nearer, De Grasse fired a challenging gun. It was to at-
tract the approaching flagship's attention. Ilood marked the
gun and understood it. As the ** Barfleur ”’ began 1o close
with the French flagship, D¢ Grasse made a show of opening
fire on her, *‘ which I,” continued Hood, ** totally disregarded
(il T hdd proved by firing a single gun from the quarter-deck
that T was within point blank.”” That was the ** Barfleur’s’”’
distance. Ranging up to the ** Ville de Paris,”” Hood greeted
the French admiral with one tremendous salvo of round shot
and grape at close quarters that crashed through the sides of
De Grasse's doomied flagship as though they were cardboard.
That one broadside struck down sixty men. In less than ten
minuies the end had come. De Grasse stepped to the taffrail,
and with his own hand pulled the * Ville de Paris’s ’’ ensign
down. The battle of the * Glorious Twellth of April’* had
heen fought and won.

(From Fraser’s ‘‘ Famous Fighters ol the Fleet ).




APRIL 13th.

CAPTURE OF MAGDALA, 1868.

Magdala is the chief town of Abyssinia. In 1865 Theodore,
ruler of Abyssinia, fancying he had been slighted by England’s
refusal 1o help him against the Egyplians, with whom he had
a quarrel, seized many English subjects and imprisoned them.
Peaceful overtures having led io nothing, an Enghsh force
was despatched from India for the purpose of capturing Mag-
dala. The force was under the command of Sir Robert Napier.
After a most difficult march through,an almost unknown country
Magdala was reached. On the above date this town was cap-
tured. Theodore died by his own hand., The defences of
Magdala were destroyed and the expedition returned.

THE END OF THEODORE.

Larger grew the crowds around the body.  Oflicers and
privates as they came up hastened to get a glimpse of it.  The
relcased captives hurried to obtain a farewell glance al their
dead captor, and when they recognised him.all doubts as to his
identification were at an end. Theodore had heen fighting in
disguise, k%mwing that bright colours atiracted the marksmen.
The Comthander-in-Chief, with his stafl, rode up to view the
corpse, but not one kind word of sympathy for {he dead
Emperor’'s fate was uttered. Ide who had been merciless to
others was not deserving of sympathy. Not until the last
moment, when on the threshold of ceriain defeat, did he
surrender his life, Seeing speedy death in the levelled muskets
of the advancing soldiers, he had quickly retired behind the
stack, and with muzzle of the revolver—the Queen’s gilt—
in his mouth, the Imperial Suicide had fired, and died.

(From H. M. Stanley’s *“ Magdala ).



APRIL 141th,

BATTLE OF BARNET, 1471.

The marriage of Edward IV, to the daughter of Sir Richard
Woodville alicnated Warwick and his supporters from the
King's side. Warwick threw in his influence with the Lan-
casirians, butl being compelled to {lce to France, he entered
into a compact with Margaret, wife of Henry VI., to place her
hushand once more on the throne. In 1470 Warwick returned
to England, collected an army, drove Edward from the Kingdom,
released Henry VI. from ihec Tower, and replaced him on the
throne. Edward returned to England 1n 1471, entered London
with a large army, and IHenry was again sent to the Tower.
The king-maker marched to meet IEdward. The rival armies
met at Barnet, north of London, and in the battle which ensued
the Lancastrians were totally deleated and Warwick and his

hrother were slain. \

DEATH OF WARWICK.

Where they stood they were visible to thousands, bhut not a
man stirred against them.  The memory of Warwick’s past
achievements—the consciousness of his feats that day-—all the
splendour of his fortunes and his name, made the mean fear to
strike, and the brave ashamed to murder, The gallant
D'Eyncourt sprung from his sieed and advanced to the spot.
His followers did the same,

‘““ Yield, my lords, yield! Ye have done all that men could
do.”’

““ Yield, Montagu,” whispered Warwick. * Edward can
harm not thee.”’

‘“ Not with power and glory gone. We yield not, Sir
Knight,”” answered the marquis in a calm tone,

““Then chc and make room for the new men whom ye so have
scorned ! ! exclaimed a ficrce voice,

Seven points might the shadow have traversed gl #H8. clial
and belore Warwick’s axe and Montagu’s sword sg¥er, s;guls
had gone to judgment. But numbers rushed on nutnbess, as
the fury of the conflict urged on the lukewarm. Montague was
beaten to his knee—Warwick covered him with his body—a
hundred axes resounded on the earl’s casque—a hundred blades
gleamed round the joinils of his 1'1'11 ness —a simultancous ery
heard :(—over mounds of the slain, { hmugh the press into the
shadow of the oaks, dashed Gloucester's charger. “The con-
flict had reascd-—the executioners stood mutc in a half-circle.
Side by side, axe and sword still gripped in their iron hands, lay
Montagu and Warwicl, *

(From Lord Lytton’s ** Last of the Barons®').

) DRl




APRIL 15th.

Tk,

DEATH OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN, 186s.

Abraham Lincoln, President of the United States when the
Civil War bioke oul, was of very humble origin. e hegan
life as a rail splitter. He educated himsell, became a barrister,
entered Congress, and was elected President in 1861,  After
crushing the Rcbellion of the Southern States, Lincoln was
assassinaled some six weeks alter his sccond presidential
election, when at a performance at a theatre in Washing-
ton. His murderer, John Wilkes Booth, escaped at the time,
but was alterwards followed and killed.

LINES ON THE DEATI OF LINCOLN.

O Captain ! my Captain! our fearful trip 15 done,
The ship has weather’d every 1ack, the prize we sought is won,
The port is near, the bells 1 hear, the people all exuliing,
While follow eves the steady keel, the vessel grim and daring ;
But O heart! heart ! heart !
O the bleeding drops of red,
Where on the deck my Captain lies,
Irallen cold and dead.

O Captlain! my Captain! rise up and hear the bells;
Rise up—for you the flag 1s flung—d{or you the bugle trills,
For you bouquets and ribbon’d wreaths—Ior you the shores
a~-crowding,
For you they call, the swaying mass, their eager faces turning;
Here, Captain! dear father !
This arm beneath your head !
It is some dream that on the deck
You've fallen cold and dead.

My Captain does not answer, his lips are pale and still,
My father does not feel my arm, he has no pulse nor will,
The ship is anchor’d safe and sound, its voyage closed and done,
From fearful trip the victor ship comes in with object won.
Exult, O shorces, and ring, O bells !
But I, with mournful tiread,
Walk the deck my Captain lies,
Fallen cold and dead.

(From Walt. Whitman’s ‘‘ Leaves of Grass’").



APRIL 16th.

bl dalr—— e Y

BATTLE OF CULLODEN, 1746.

At Culloden Moor the Stuarts made their last bid for fortune,
and lost. The young Prelender had landed in Scotlland the
previous year.  Things looked very bright for the Stuart cause
at one time. With Cope defeated at Prestonpans and the clans
gathering round him, Prince Charles thought the time was ripe
for invading England, IHe advanced across the Border and
marched as far as Derby. Not meecting with the support he
expected, he rcireated once more to Scotland, closely {ollowed
by an English army under the Duke of Cumberland, a son of
George II. The rival armies met on Culloden Moor, in Inver-
ness-shire.  The Highlanders were routed, Prince Charlic
became a [ugitive and the Stuart cause was lost. But the Duke
of Cumberland carned the title of ** Butcher’’ in consequence
of the severily with which he treated the clans after the battle,

CULLODIEN DAY.

Fair lady, mourn the memory
Of all our Scotiish [ame!

IFair lady, mourn the memory
Ev'n of the Scottish name!

ITow proucd we were ol our young prince,
And of his native sway !

But all our hopes are past and gone,

Upon Culloden Day.

There was no lack of bravery there,
No spare of blood or breath,
For one Lo two, our foes we dared,
For freedom or [or death.

The Dhitterness of grief 15 past,
Of terror and dismay ;

The die was risked and finely cast
Upon Culloden Day.

(IF'rom ** Jacobite Songs and Ballads *’)



APRIL 17th.

DEATH OF BENJAMIN FRANKLIN, 1790.

Benjamin Franklin, journalist, philosopher, diplomatist, and
statesman, was hborn in Boston, Massachusects, on January
r7th, 1706. Like so many other prominent American statesmen,
Franklin was a self-educated man. He commenced life as a
printer.  From that he passed into journalism. In 1747
Franklin was elected a member of the Assembly of Philadelphia,
and was twice sent to England as an envoy, the second
time in 1764 to protest against the taxation of the American
colonies without represcntation. Franklin took a prominent
part in the proceedings which led to the formation of the United
States. DBesides his fame as a diplomatist and statesman,
Franklin achieved distinction for his rescarches in electrical
science, and for his contributions to literature.

i e

FRANKLIN'S RULES FOR MORAL
EXCELLENCE.

1. TEMPERANCE.—Eat not to dulness; drink hot to
elevation.
2. SILENCE.—Speak not but what may bhencht others or
yourself ; avoid trifling conversation.
3. ORDER.-—Let all your things have their places; let each
part of your business have its time.
4. RESOLUTION.—Resolve to perform what you ought;
perform without fail what you resolve.
¢, FRUGALITY.—Make no expense but to do good to
others or yoursell; that 1s, waste nothing,
6. INDUSTRY.—Lose no time ; be always employved in some-
thing useful ; cut off all unneccessary actions.
7. SINCERITY.—Use no hurtful deceit; think innocently
and justly ; and, if you speak, speak accordingly.
8. JUSTICE.—Wrong none by doing injuries, or omitting the
benefits that are your duty.
9. MODERATION.—Avoid extremes; [orbear resenting in-
juries, so much as you think they deserve.
10. CLEANLINESS.—Tolerate no uncleanliness in body,
clothes, or habitation.
11. TRANQUILLITY., Be not disturbed at trifles, or at acci-
dents common or unavoidable.
12. CHASTITY,
13. HUMILITY.—Imitate Jesus and Socrates.

(From ‘* The Autobiography of Benjamin Franklin ).




APRIL 18th.

DEATH OF JUDGE JEFFREYS, 1680¢.

George Jellreys, better known as ‘‘ Judge Jeffreys,”’ whose
name is synonymous with all that is cuuel and unjust, was born
at Acton,in Denhighshire,in 1648,and was educated [or the law.
Jeffreys managed io secure Court favour and rose rapidly in his
profession, until in 1683 he was appointed Chief Justice of the
King’s Bench. His cruelty to the followers of Monmouth, after
the Battle of Sedgemoor, is a [oul stain upon his memory.. He
sent hundreds of pcople, most of them 1nnocent, 1o the gallows
during what was called the '* Bloody Assize,” and transported
many hundreds more. When James II. Hed {rom the country,
Jeffreys also tried to escape, but he was caught, lodged in the
Tower for his own safety, and died there on the ahove date,
“‘unwept, unhonoured, and unsung.’

CHARACTER OF JEFFREYS.

His' behaviour was beyond anything that was ever heard of
in a civilised nation. He was perpetually either drunk or in a
rage, liker a fury than the zeal ol a judge. IHe required the
prisoners to plcad guilty, and, 1n that case; he gave them some,
hope of {favour if they gave him no trouble; otherwise, he told
them he would execute the letter of the law upon them in its .
utmost severity.,  This made many-plead guilty who had great
defence in law.  But he showed no mercy. He ordered a great
many to be hanged up immediately, without allowing them a
minute’s time to say their prayers. IHe hanged in several places
about six hundred persons.  IEngland had never known anything
like it, The instances are too many to he reckoned up.

But which hrought all his excesses to bhe imputed to the King
himself, and to the orders given by him, was, that the King
had a particular account ol all his proceedings writ to him
every day. And he took pleasure to relate them in the drawing
room to foreign ministers, and at his table, calling it Jeffreys’
campaign ; speaking of all he had done in a style that neither
became the majesty nor the mercifulness of a great Prince.
Dykeveld was at that time in IEngland, one of the ambassadors
whom the States had sent over to congratulate the King's
coming to the Crown., He told me that the King talked so often
of thesc things in his hearing that he wondered to see him break
out in those indecencies.

(I'rom Burnet’s *‘ History of His Own Time ™).



APRIL 19th.

DEATH OF BYRON, 1324.

London has the honour of being the birthplace of this great
poet. Born in 1788, he was educated at Harrow and Cam-
bridge. Byron’s first poems, ‘‘ Hours of Idleness,” were
written at the age of 19. His “ Childe Harold’s was first
published in 1812 and finished in 1818, He was the poet of
Freedom, and died in her service at Missolonghi, in Greece,
where he had gone to throw in his lot with the Grecks, who

were struggling for their independence.

THE DESTRUCTION OF SENNACHERIB.

The Assyrian came down like the wolf on the {old,
And his cohorts were gleaming mn purple and gold;
And the sheen of their spears was like stars on the sea,
When the hiue wave rolls nightly on deep Galilee.

Like the leaves of the forest when Summer is green,
That host with their hbanners at sunsct werc scen :
Like the leaves of the forest when Autumn hath blown,
‘That host on the morrow lay wither’d and strown.

For the Angel of Death spread his wings on the blast,
And breathed in the face of the foc as he pass’d;

And the eyes of the sleepers wax’d deadly and chill,
And their hearts but once heaved, and {or ever grew still !

And there lay the siced with his nostril alt wide,

But through 1l there roll’d not the breath of his pride :
And the foam of his gasping lay white on the turf,

And cold as the spray of the rockbeating surl.

And there lay the rider distorted and pale,

With the dew on his brow and the rust on his mail :
And the tents were all silent, the banners alone,
The lances unlifted, the trumpet unblown.

And the widows of Ashur are loud in their wail,

And the idols are broke in the temple of Baal;

And the might of the Gentile, unsmote by the sword,
Hath melted like snow in the glance of the Lord!

Byron.



APRIL 20th.

L o ]

THE “RUMP” PARLIAMENT DISSOLVED,
1053.

The * Rump '’ Parliament was the remains of the Long
Parliament ol 1641, after the leading Presbyterians hacd been ex-
cluded by “‘ Pride’s Purge’ in 1648. In 1653 the ‘* Rump "’
wag dissolved by Cromwell, who, with the aid of his soldiers,
turned out the members. Six years later the Parliament again
assembled, bui was finally dissolved the following year, on the
arrival of Monk 1in London.

CROMWELL DISSOLVES THE “RUMP"*
PARLIAMENT.

Quitting Whitehall, he summoned a company of musketcers
to follow him as [ar as th¢ door of the Commons. He sate
down quietly in his place. . . . At ihe question ‘‘ that the
Bill do pass "’ he at length rosc, and his tone grew higher as he
repeated his former charges of injustice, self-interest, and delay.
““ Your hour hath comge,’”’ he ended, ** the Lord hath done with
you.”” A crowd ol members started to their {eel in angry
protest. ‘“ Come, come,’”’ replied Cromwell, “ we have had
cnough of this »’; and siriding inio the midsi of the chamber,
he clapt his hat on his head, and exclaimed: “* 1 will put an
end 10 your prating !'"  In the din that [ollowed his voice was
heard in hroken sentences—'‘ It is not fit that you should sit
here any longer! You should give place {o befter men! You
arec no Parliament.”” . . ., Thirty ‘musketeers entered at a
sign from their gencral, and the fifty members present crowded
to the door. The Speaker refused to quit his seat, t1ll Harrison
offered “* To lend him a hand to come down.”  Cromwell
lifted the mace from the table, ‘“ What shall we do with
this bauble?  he said., *‘ Take 1t away!’  The door of
the House was locked at last, and the dispersion of the Parlia-
ment was followed a [few hours later by that of its executive
commitiee, the Council of State.

(From Green's *‘ Short History of the English Pcople ).



APRIL 21st.

BIRTH OF CHARLOTTE BRONTE, 1816.

Charloite Brontié was born at Thornton, in Yorkshire. Her
father was a clergyman.  Charlotte heccame a governess.
““ Tane Eyre,”’ the most popular of this writer’s novels, was
published in 1847, and was followed by ** Shirley ' in 18409,
and ‘¢ Villette ”’ in 1852, In 1854 Charlotte Bronté married
a Mr. Nicholls. She died in 1855.  Augustine Birrell ranks
Charlotte Bronté as the second greatest woman novelist of the

United Kingdom.

CHARLOTTE BRONTES ADVICE ON THE
CHOICE OF BOOKS.

You ask me Lo recommend you some books for your perusal.
I will do so in as {ew words as I can. If you like poetry, let it
be first-rate—Millon, Shakespcare, Thomson, Goldsmith, Pope
"(if you will, though I don’t admire him), Scott, Byron, Campbell,
Wordsworth, and Southey. Now don’t be slartled at the names
of Shakespeare and Byron. Both these were great men, and
their works are like themselves. You will know how to choose
the good and avoid the evil; the finest passages arc always
the purest, the bad are invariably revolting.  Scolt's sweet,
wild, romantic poetry can do you no harm. Nor can Words-
worth’s, nor Campbell's, nor Southey's—the greatest part at
least of his; some is certainly objectionable, For history, rea
IHume, Rollin, and the Universal History, if you can ;-1 nev%
did. For fiction, read Scott alone; all novels after his are
worthless. For biography, read Johnson’s ‘‘Lives of the
Poets,”” Boswell’s ‘* Life of Johnson,”” Southey’s ‘‘ Life of
Nelson,”” Lockhart’s ‘° Lile of Burns,”” Moore's * Life of
Sheridan,” Moore’s ‘‘ Life of Byron,’”! Wolfe's ‘° Remains.”’
For natural history, read Bewick, Audubon and Goldsmith,
and White’s ** History of Selborne.’’

(From Mrs. Gaskell’s ‘* Life of Charlotte Bronté ).



APRIL 22nd.

DEATH OF HENRY VII, 1500.

Henry VII. was born in 1456. He was the son of Edmund
Tudor, Earl ol Richmond, whose [ather, Owen Tudor, had
married the widow of Henry V. IHenry VII. came to the throne
in 1485, after the Battle of Bosworth, He was the first king
of the Tudor line of sovereigns., By his marriage to IElizabeth,
daughter of Edward IV., the Houses of York and Lancaster
were united. During his reign occurred the attemptis of
Lambert Simnel and Perkin Warbeck to obtain the throne.
In 1509 Henry’s cldest daughter Margaret married James IV.
of Scotland, and this eventually led to the union of England
and Scotland under one King.  IHenry VII. reigned twenty-
four years, and was succeeded by his son, IHenry VIII.

CHARACTER OF HENRY VII.

His capacity was cxcellenty hut somewhat contracted by the
narrowness of his heart; he possessed insinuation and address,
but never employed these {alents except where some great point
of interest was to he gained ; and while he neglected to conciliate
the allections ol his people, he often felt the danger of resting his
authority on their fear and reverence alone. He was always
extremely attentive to his aflairs; but possessed not the [aculty
of seeing far into futurity; and was more ¢xpert in providing
a remedy for his mistakes, than judicious 1n avoiding them.
Avarice was, on the whole, his ruling passion; and he remains
an instance, almost singular, of a man placed in a high position,
and possessed of talents for great allairs, in whom that passion
predominated above ambition.

(From Hume's ‘' History of Lingland ).




APRIL 23rd.

“SHAKESPEARE’S DAY.”

William Shakespeare died on April 23rd, 1616, which
is supposed to be the anniversary of his birthday. Ie was horn
in 1564 at Stratford-on-Avon, and his bones were laid to rest
in 1616 in the parish church of the same place. But few [acts
of Shakespeare’s life are known. IHe married Anne Hath-
away when he was only ninetcen. He came to London, and
hecame an actor and playwright. In all, Shakcspeare wrote
thirty-seven plays, which may be divided into comedies,
tragedics, and historical plays. Among the very best of these
are '‘ The Merchant of Venice,” ‘* Macbeth,” and ‘¢ Julius
Caesar.”’

ADVICE TO A SON.

Give (hy thoughts no tongue,

Nor any unproportioned thought his act.

Be thou {amiliar, hut by no mcans vulgar.

The friends thou hast, and their adoption tried,
Grapple them to thy soul with hoops of sieel;
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment
Of each ncw-hateh’d uniledg'd comrade. Beware
Of entrance to a quarrel; but, being in,

Bear’t, that ihe opposed may beware of thee.
Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice :
Take each man’s censure, but reserve thy judgment.
Costly thy habit as thy purse can buy,

But not express’d in fancy; rich not gaudy ;

For the apparel oft proclaims the man;

And they in France of the best rank and station
Are most select and generous, chief in that,
Neither a borrower nor a lender be :

For loan oft loscs hoth itself and {riend ;

And borrowing dulls the edge of hushandry.
This ahove all—To thine own self he truc:

And 1t must follow, as the night the day,

Thou can’st not then he false to any man.

(From Shakespeare’s ‘‘ Hamlet ).



APRIL 24th.

e

BIRTH OF ANTHONY. TROLLOPE, 181s.

Anthony Trollope came of a literary family, His mother,
Mrs. Frances Trollope, wrote several novels, his brother
Thomas was also a writer of some reputation, and Thomas’s
wife has also scveral novels to her name.  Anthony Trollope was

educated at Winchester and Harrow. He became a Govern-
ment official and took to novel writing 1n 1848. Ilis hest effort
was ‘‘ Barchester Towers.” DBesides many novels, he wrote
a short lile of Thackeray in the ‘" Men of Letters’ serics.

He died in 1882,

A CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATION IN
TROLLOPE’S DAYS.

On reaching London I wenti to my {riend Clayton Ifieeling,
and was taken by him to the scene of my f{uture labours in St.
Martin’s-le-Grand. Sir Irancis [Freeling was the secrctary,
but he was greatly too high an oflicial 10 he seen at first by a
new junior clerk. I was taken thereforc to his eldest son, and
by him 1 was examined as 10 my fitness. [ was asked 1o copy
some lines from the ‘‘ Times ’’ with an old quill pen, and at
once made a series of blots and f[alse spellings. *‘ That won’t
do, you know,’’ said Henry Ifreeling to his brother Clayton.
Clayton, who was my friend, urged that I was nervous, and
asked that I might be allowed to do a bit of wriling at home
and bring it as a sample on the next day. I was then asked
whether I was a proficient in arithmetic,. What could I say? 1
had never learned the multiplication table, and had no more idea
of the rule of three than of conic sections. ‘I know a little of
it,”’ I said humbly, whercupon I was sternly assured that on the
morrow, should I succced in showing that my handwriting was
ail that it ought to he, I should he examined as to that litile of
arithmetic. I went to work, and, under the surveillance of my
elder brother, made a beautiful iranscript ol four or five pages
of Gibbon. With a faltering heart I took thesc on the next
day to the office. With my caligraphy I was enchanted, but
was certain that I should come to the ground among the figures.
But when I got to ‘‘ The Grand,’” as we used to call our office
in those days, I was seated at a desk without any further refer-
ence to my compelency. No one condescended even to look at
my beautiful penmanship.

That was the way in which candidates for the Civil Service
were examined in my young days,

(From ** An Autobiography ”’ by Anthony Trollope).



APRIL 25th.

———

DEATH OFE COWPER, 1800.

William Cowper was born in Hertlordshire in 173r. He was
educated at the Westminster School, and commenced his career
as an attorney’s clerk. He was called to the bar in 1754, He
puhblished his first pocms in 1782, Soon alter appeared the
ballad, ** John Gilpin.”” He wrote some of the most beautiful
hymns in the LEnglish language. [Ide sullered much from
nervous cdepression, and died in 180o0.

THE REWARD OF KINDNESS.

Androcles, {rom his injured lord in dread
Of instant deatl), to Libya’s desert fled.
Tired with his toilsome flight, and parch’d with heat,
He spied, at length, a cavern’s cool retreat;
But scarce had given to rest his weary frame,
When, hugest of his kind, a lion came:
He roar'd approaching : but the savage din
To plaintive murmurs changed, arrived within ;
And with expressive looks, his lifted paw
Presenting, aid implored from whom he saw.
The fugitive, through terror at a stand,
Dared not awhile alford his trembling hand;
But bolder grown, at length inherent found
A pointed thorn, and drew it {rom the wound.
The cure was wrought; he wiped the rancous blood,
And firm and [ree Irom pain the lion stood,
* ¥ ¥ # % *
Home ! native home! O might he but repair !
He must-—he will, though death awails him there.
He goes, and doom’d to perish, on the sands
Of the full theatre unpitied stands;
When lo! the selfsame lion from his cage
Flies to devour him, famish'd into rage.
He flies, but viewing in his purposed prey
The man, his healer, pauses on his way,
And soften’d by remembrance into sweet
And kind composure, crouches at his {eet.
Mute with astonishment the assembly gaze;
And why, ye Romans? Whence your mute amaze?
All this 1s natural: Nature bade him rend
An enemy ; she bids him spare a friend.

WirLiam COWPER.



APRIL 26th.

DEATH OF DANIEL DEFOE, 1731.

Daniel Defoe was born in Fore Strect, London. His proper
name was Foe. His {ather was a butcher. In 1688 Danicl
Defoe opened a hosier’s shop in Cornhill.  This proved a failure,
and Defoe then took to writing for a livelihood. His writings,
in all, extend 1o some two hundred and filty books and pamph-
lets, embracing subjects as diverse as the lives of highwaymen
to a [amily guide to religion. In 1719 appeared ‘‘ Robinson
Crusoe,’”’ with which Defoe’s name will be cver associated.
For some of his writings Deloe was scverely handled by the
Government, being placed 1 the pillory and imprisoned on
more than one occasion. Decloe died in 1731, and was buried
in the Dissenters’ Burial Ground in City Road, London.

THE FOOTPRINTS ON THE SANDS.

It happened one day, about noon, going towards my boat, I
was exceedingly surprised with the print of a man’s naked foot
on the shore, which was very plainly to be seen on the sand. I
stood like one thunderstruck, or as if I had seen an apparation.
I listened; I looked round me; but I could hear nothing or sec
anything. I went up lo a rising ground to look [arther; I went
up the shore and down the shore, but it was all one—I could
see no other impression but that one.

I went to it again to see if there were any more, and to observe
if it might not be my [ancy; butl there was no room for that, for
there was exactly the print of a foot—toes, hecl, and cvery part
of a foot. Idow it came thither I knew not, nor could I in the
least imagine; but alter innumerable flutiering thoughts, like a
man perfectly conlused, and out ol mysecll, I came home to my
fortification, not f[eeling, as we say, the ground I went on, but
terrified to the last «degree, looking behind me at every iwo or
three steps, mistaking every bush and tree, and fancying every
stump at a distance to be a man.

When I came to my castle (for so I think I called it ever after
this), I fled into it like one pursued. Whether I went over by the
ladder, as first contrived, or went in at the hole in the rock which
I had called a door,I cannot remember ; no, nor could I remember
the next morning, for never [rightened hare {led to cover, or fox
to earth, with more terror of mind than I to this retreat.

I slept none that night. I presently concluded that it must
Ee some of the savages of the mainland opposite, who had
wandered out to sea in their canoes, and, either driven by the
currents or by the contrary winds, had made the island, and had
been on shore, but were gone away again to sea.

(From Defoe’s ‘* Robinson Crusoe '),




APRIL 27th.

BIRTH OF GIBBON, 1737.

This great historian was born at Putney. e was educated
al Woestminster School and Oxford., In 1763 he travelled
on ihe Continent, and while at IRome conceived the idea
which led to the writing ol his * Decline and Fall of the
Roman Ympire.”” The last volume of this work was not
published till 1%88. In 1774 Gihhon was clected to Parlia-
ment as member {or Liskeard, and on the outbreak of war
between England and France, in 1748, he was employed to draw
up the manilesto on that occasion, for which he was rewarded
hy the post ol Commissioner of the Board of Trade. His
Parliamentary career terminated i 1784. Gibbon died in 1794.

e, ]

THE RISE OF KNIGHTHOOD IN
EUROPE.

Between the age of ,Charlemagne and that of the Crusades
a revolution had taken place among the Spaniards, the Normans,
and the French, which was gradually extended to the rest of
Furope. The cavalry formed the strength of the armies, and
the honourable name of miles, or soldier, was confined to the
gentlemen who served on horseback, and were invested with the
¢character of knighthood.
. The dignity of their birth was preserved by pure and equal
alliances ; their sons alone might legally pretend to the honour
of knighthood; but a valiant plebeian was sometimes enriched
and ennobled by the sword, and became the father of a new
race. He swore to accomplish the duties of his profession; and
education, example, and the public opinion were the inviolable
guardians of his oath, As the champion of God and the ladies,
he devoted himsell to speak the truth; to ~maintain the right;
to protect the distressed; to practise courtesy, a virtue less
familiar to the ancients; to pursue the infidels; to despise the
allurements ol easc and salely; and to vindicate in every peril-
ous adventure the honour of his character. The abuse of the
same spirit provoked the illiterate knight to disdain the arts of
industry and pcace; to esteem himself the sole judge and
avenger of his own injuries; and proudly to neglect the laws of
civil society and military discipline. |
Yet the henefits of this institution, to refine the temper of
Barbarians, and to infuse some principles of faith, justice, and
bumanity, were strongly felt, and have often been observed.
The asperity of national prejudice was softened; and Lhe
community of religion and arms spread a similar colour and
generous emulation over the face of Christendom.

(From Gibbon’s ‘‘ Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire ).




APRIL 28th.
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BIRTH OF THE SEVENTH EARL OF
SHAFTESBURY, 1801.

Anthony Ashley Cooper, seventh Earl of Shaftesbury, was
horn in London., Ide has lelt a name behind him dear to all
who love their fellowmen, Lord Shaftesbury spent his whole
life in endeavouring to better the condition of the working
classes. Ile associated himsell with every movement of phil-
anthropy, and was intsrumental in obtaining the passing of
several IFactory Acts. IHe died at Follkestone in 1885,

CHILD LABOUR IN FACTORIES.

When factories were first built there was a strong repugnance
on the part ol parents, who had been accustomed to the old
family life under the domestic system, to send their children into
these places. It was in fact considered a disgrace so to do; the
epithet of ‘‘ factory girl ' was the most insulting that could be
applied’to a young woman, and girls who had once been in a
factory could never find employment elsewhere. It was not
until the wages of the workman had been reduced to a starvation
level that they consented to their children and wives heing em-
ployed in the mills. DBut the manufacturers wanted labour by
some means or other, and they got it. They got it {rom the
worlkhouses. They sent [or parish apprentices from all parts of
England, and pretended to apprentice them to the new employ-
ments just introduced.  The mill-owners systematically com-
municated with the overseers of the poor, who arranged a day
for the Inspection "af pauper children. Those chosen by the
manufacturer were then conveyed by waggons or canal boats 10
their destination, and from that moment were doomed to slavery.
Sometimes regular traffickers would take the place of the manu-
facturer; and transfer a number of children to a factory district,
and there keep them, generally in some dark cellar, till they
could hand them over to a mill-owner in want of hands, who
would come and examine their height, strength, and hodily
capacities, exactly as did the slave-dealers in the American
markects. After that children were simply at the mercy of their
owner, nominally as apprentices, but in reality as mere slaves,
who got no wages, and whom it was not worth while ecven
to feed or clothe properly, because they were so cheap and their
places could he so easily supplied.

(From Gibbins’ * Industrial History of England ™)



APRIL 29th.

BIRTH OF EDWARD IV. 1441.

Edward 1V, was the son of Richard, Dulke of York. He was
horn at Rouen. The bad government of Henry VI. and the
unsetiled state of England prompted Edward’s father Lo revive
his claim to the throne, through Lionel, son of Edward III.

After the Duke of York’s death at the Battle of Walkefield in
1460 Edward took up the claim. In 1461 Iidward was elected
King by Parhiament. IHis marriage into the Woodville {amily
allenated Warwick, his most powerful supporter. Edward had
to flee the country, and Henry VI. was once more restored.

Returning in 1471, he met and defeated Warwick at the Battle

))

of Barnet, in which the '* King-maker ”’ was killed. This hattle
securcd the throne for Edward, and he reigned till his death in
1483. During this reign Caxton scl up the first printing press

at Westminster.

CHARACTER OF EDWARD 1IV.

His personal beautly, his success in war, the familiarity of his
manners, his splendid houschold, and the share which he
allowed himself to take in the commercial enterprise of the
day, endeared Edward to the burgher class, and rendered him
on the whole a popular monarch. Butl bencath this ‘splendid
exterior there existed a pitiless cruelly, a selfishness which
sought its gratification in unbounded license, and which was
ready lo crush relentlessly any, however nearly related to him-
self, who crossed his path. The mixture of sensuality, love of
the new state of society, mingled with political selfishness and
cruelty, remind us rather of the character of an Italian tyrant
than of an English King.

(From Bright’s ‘‘ History of England ),



APRIL 30th.
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BIRTH OF MARY II., 1662.

Mary was the daughter of James, Duke of York, afterwards
James I1., and Anne Hyde, daughier of the Earl of Clarendon.
She was brought up as a Proteslant under the will of Charles
11. In 1677 she married William of Orange. After the
Revolution she reigned with Willlam as Mary II.  Mary was
very popular with the English people, her popularity only de-
creasing on one occasion, when she quarrelled with her sister
Anne over ithe dismissal of Marlborough. Mary died of the

smallpox on December 28th, 1694.
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THE GOOD WORK OF QUEEN MARY.

The Queen continued still 1o set a greal example to the whole
nation, which shined in all the parts of il. She used all possible
methods for reforming whatever was amiss : she took ladies off
from that i1dleness, which not only wasted their time, but
exposed them 1o many temptations. She engaged many both to
read and to work; she wrought many hours a day hersell,
with her ladies, and her maids of honour working about her,
while one read to them all. The female part of the Court had
been in the former reigns subject to censure, and there was
great cause for it; but she freed her Court so entirely from all
suspicion, that there was not so much as a colour for discourses
of that sort.

She did divide her time so regularly, between her closet and
bhusiness, her work and diversion, ihat every minule seemed 1o
have its proper employment ; she expressed so deep her sense of
religion, with so true a regard to il ; she had such right principles
and just notions ; and her deportment was so exact in every part
of i1, all being natural and unconstrained, and animated with
due life and cheer{ulness; she considercd everything thal was
laid belore her so carefully, and gave such due encouragement to
a freedom of speech; she remembered everything so exactly,
observing at the same time the closest reservedness, yet with an
open alr and frankness; she was so candid in all she said, and
cautions in every promise she made ; and, notwithstanding her
own great capacity, she expressed such a distrust of her own
thoughts, and was so entirely resigned to the King’s judgment,
and so conslantly determined by it, that, when I laid all these
things together, which I had large opportiunities to observe, it
gave a very pleasant prospect to halance the melancholy view
that rose from the ill posture of our aflairs, in all other respects.

(From Burnet’s ‘‘ History of His Owp Time ).



MAY 1Ist.
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BIRTH OF ARTHUR WELLESLEY, DUKE
OF WELLINGTON, 1769.

Biitain's most famous general was born at Dangan Castle,
Ireland. He received his early cducation at Kton and his
military training at Angers, in Irance. At the age of eighteen
he entered the English Army, and rapidly rose in the Service.
In 1797 he was made licutenant-general.  In 1803 Sir Arthur
Wellesley gained his first greal victory at Assaye, in India,
where he broke the power of ihe Mahrattas. In 1808 he
began the DIeninsula campaign in Spain.  Wellington’s
crowning victory was at Waterloo in 1815, where he defeated
Napoleon and brought to an end the Napoleonic Wars,  His
later life was devoted to politics. From 1828 to 1830
Wellington held the position of Prime Minister of England.
He died on September 14th, 1852.
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THE COMMANDER WHO NEVER LOST
AN ENGLISH GUN.

It is singular that he who carried on war in so many parts of
the world should never have lost a gun {o the enemy. ** Return-
ing with him one day Ifrom the hunting field,” says Lord Elles-
mere, ' I asked him whether he could [orm any calculation of
the number of guns he had taken in the course of his carcer,”
' No,”’ he replied, ' not with any accurady; somewhere about
3,000, 1 should guess. At Oporto, aller the passage of the
Douro, I took the entire sicge train of ithe enemy; at Vitioria
and Waterloo 1 took every gun they had in the field. What,
however, 1s more exiraordinary is, I don’t think I ever lost
a gun in my lile. After the Battle of Salamanca,” he went
on to explain, '* three of my guns attached to some Portugucse
cavalry were captured in a trifling alfair near Madrid, but they
were 1ecovered the next day. In the Pyrences Lord Hill found
himself obliged to throw ecight or nine guns over a precipice,

but those also were recovered, and never fell into the enemy’s
hands at all,”’

(From Gleig’s ‘‘ Life of Wellington *?).



MAY 2nd.
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LAMBERT SIMNEL CROWNED AT
DUBLIN, 148.

During the reign of Ilenry VI1I. two attempls were made
hy impostors to obilain the throne—that ol Perkin Warbeck
and that of Lambert Simnel.  Simnel was the son of a carpen-
ter of Oxford. He [ell into the hands of Simon, a priest, who
trained him to impersonate Ldward, Earl of Warwick, who
was actually at that time a prisoner in the Tower. Simnel
lJanded in Ireland with his supporters and was crowned.
Coming over to England thc rebels weie met and deleated
by Henry at Stoke (June 16th, 1487). Simnel was captured
and made a scullion in the king’s kitchen. The date of his

death 18 unceriain.

L

WHO LAMBERT SIMNEL REALLY WAS.

Much mystery surrounded the fate of the sons of Edward,
that idle -rumours prevailed that one, if not both of them, weie
still alive. The imprisonment of Warwick in the Tower aroused
suspicions that the King would put him to death, and 1umours
were even spread that he had actually been made away with.
It was under these circumstances that Richard Simon, a priest
of Oxford, stirred perhaps by some 1cstless spirits hehind the
scenes, inspired an adventurous boy named Lambert Simnel,
whose education doubtless had been entrusted to him by his
parents, with the i1dea of personating a young prince of the
House of York. The lad was only ten years ol age, the son
of one Thomas Simnel, described afterwards in an Act of Par-
liament as ‘‘ late of Oxfoid, jomer,”’ hut in another document
as an organ maker, while the blind poet, Bernard Andre, who
lived at the time, was not surc whether the youth claimed a
baker or a shoemaker for his father., His origin, therefoie, was
obscure enough, but he was a bright lad and an apt scholar.
He was first encouraged to personate Richard, Duke of York,
the younger ol the two princes murdered in the Tower, but, per-
haps owing to the rumour that Warwick had died in prison, it
was thought that he could as safely fit himself with the charac-
ter of the latter personage. And to prevent immediate detection
Simon carried his pupil over to Ireland, where he was declared
to be the Earl of Warwick, son of the Duke of Clarence, newly

escaped from the Tower.
(From Dr. J. Gairdner’s ‘“ Henry VIL').



MAY 3rd.
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DEATH OF TOM HOOD, 1845

LI

‘““ He sang * The Song ol the Shirt 1s o fitting epitaph for
cindhearted Tom Hood., There is no doubt thai this and other
poems diew atiention to the condition of the classes to which
he referred.

Hood was born in the Cily ol London on May 23vd, 1799.
Hood may be called a self-cducated man. No public school or
university claims him. lle received some cducation from a day
school, but in the main he gathered his knowledge as he could.
He was apprenticed in turn to a merchant, and alterwards to an
engraver, but his literary genius came to the front with such
success that at the age of twenty-itwo he hecame sub-editor of
the *‘ London Magazine.’”’ It was in the pages of this magazine
that Hood published many of his carlier poems. It was while
working for the magazine thal Hood discovered his true vejin—
the vein of humour, which he followed up for the next twenty
years. ‘' The Song of the Shirt’ appecared in the Christ-
mas number of *‘ Punch "’ in 1843. In 1844 Ilood started a new
periodical, ** Hood’s Monthly Magazine,”” which was cut short
after a few months' 1ssue by the death of the authdr on the
ahove date.

THE REWARD OF “SWEATED?” LABOUR,.

““ Work-—work-—work
Till the hrain begins to swim ;
Work—work—work
Till the eyes are heavy and dim !
Seam, and gusset, and hand,— °
IBand, and gusset, and seam,—
Till over the butions 1 fall asleep,
And sew them on in a dream !

* Work—work—worlk |
My labour never flags ;

And what are its wages? A bed of straw,
A crust of hread—and rags.

That shattered roof,—and this naked floor,—
A table,—a broken chair,—

And a wall so blank, my shadow I thank
I‘or sometimes falling there.

(From Tom Hood’s *‘ Song of the Shirt ™).



MAY 4th.
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CAPTURE OF SERINGAPATAM, 1790

Seringapatam is a town in the south of Mysore, Southern
India. In 1709 1l was i fortress of great strength, At that
time Mysore was governed by Tippoo Saib, son of the [amous
Hyder Ali, who lought siubbornly against the English some
years carlicr, Ifrom 1789 to 1799 the Inglish were constantly
at war with Tippoo Saib, brought about largely by I‘rench
influence over the Rajah.

An English army, under Sir David Baird, laid siege to
Seringapatam in May, 1799, and it [ell on the above date,
Tippoo Saib being killed.  Sir Arthur Wellesley figured in this
campaign. The capture ol this town and the death of Tippoo
Saibh added over zo,c00 square miles to English territory in

Southern India.

TIPPOO SAIBS CRUEL TASTES.

Everywhere within and about the palace, evidence metl the
eyc or ear of his depraved and sanguinary tastes. His name
meant tiger; he called his soldiers his tigers of war; and the
tigers of the Indian jungles were his pets, and often his execu-
tioners—Ior (he attendant that offended him, or the prisoner
that was Dbrought into his presence, was not unirequently
turned into a harred room or large cage, where the savage
animals were let loose upon him,  Near the door of his treasury
an cnormous tiger bad been found chained. There were other
tigers in the cdifice, and so numerous as to give some trouble to
Colonel Waellesley. "The history and characler of the son of
Hyder were, in a manner, told by the barbarous big toy which
was invenled [or his amusement, which was found in his palace,
and which may now be scen in the library of the East India
House, Leadenhall Streel.  This rude automaton 1s a tiger
killing and about 1o devour a Ituropean, who lies prostrate under
the savage bheast. In the inlerior of the tiger there is a rude
kind of organ, played upon by {urning a handle, like our street
hand-organs; and the notes produced are intended to represent
the growls of the tiger and the moans of the dying man. Other
toys, indicative of the same tastes, were found in Tippoo’s
dwelling.

(From Macfarlane's ‘‘ History of British India ).



MAY 5th.

DEATH OF NAPOLEON DBONAPARTE,
18271,

After Napoleon’s defeat at Waterloo, various schemes were
suggested for cnabling him to escape from IFrance. None of
these, however, came to anything, and on July rsth, 1813,
Napoleon gave himsell up to the English.  He was exiled to St,
Helena, where he laaded in October, 1815.  His treatment
during his exile has been the subject of much controversy.
Probably the last woid has been said by Dir. Holland Rose, the
oreatest living authority on Napoleonic matlers.  Napolcon
was buried at St. Helena, but in 1846 his remains were conveyed
to France, and now lie in a stately tomb at the Invalides, in

Paris,

THE LAST SCENE AT S5ST. HELENA.

At the close of the month the symploms became most dis-
tressing, aggravated as they were by the refusal of the patient
to take medicine or {food, or to let himsclf be moved. On May
ath, at Dr, Arnol’s insistence, some calomel was secretly ad-
ministered, and with beneficial results, the patient sleeping and
even taking some food. This was his last rally.  Montholon
thought he heard the words ‘f Irance armée, téte d’armé,
Josephine; '’ he lingered on insensible for some hours ; the storm
died down ; the sun bathed the island in a flood of glory, and as
it dipped into the ocean, the greal man passed away.

¥ * * K ®

Clad in his favourite green uniform he tared forth to his resting
place under iwo large weeping willow trees in a sccluded valley ;
the coffin, surmounted by his sword and the cloak he had worn
at Marengo, was borne with [ull military honours by Grenadiers
of the 2oth and 66Lth Regiments, before a long line of red coals:
and their banners, emblazoned with the names of ‘° Talavera,”
‘“ Albuera,” ‘‘ Pyrenees,’”’ and ‘‘ Orthez,’’ were lowered in a
last salute to our mighty foe. Salvos of artillery and musketry
were fired over the grave; the echoes rattled upwards from
ridge to ridge, and leaped from the splintery peaks far into the
wastes of ocean to warn the world beyond that the greatest
warrior and administrator of all ages had sunk to rest.

(From Dr. Holland Rose’s *“ Life of Napoleon 1. ),



MAY 61th.

BIRTH OF ROBESPIERRE, 17:8.

Among the men who stood out prominently in the eaily days
of the I‘rench Revolution, Robespierre is perhaps the best
known. He was cducated for the law, and was elected to the
States General in 1789.

His carnesiness and pbwer of oratory soon brought him to the
front, and he was appointed to the position of public accuser.
He reached the height of his power when he was elected
Iresident of the National Assembly. Al first he worked in con-
junction with Danton, bul {earing his power Robespicrre
sacrificed Danton at the first opportunity. Robespierre held
power during the period known as the ‘* Reign of Terror,” and
sent to the guillotine hundreds of wvictims. His tyranny
brought about his fall. Kven his [riends felt their lives were
not safe. A combination of parties secured his arrest on July
2#th, 1794, and the following day he was guillotined.

THE VARIED CHARACTER OF
ROBESPIERRE.

His self-complacency was as intense as his faith. He was
the chosen minister of Virtue, to preach its gospel to the re-
generated world. That seems to have been his profound con-
viction, and that was unquestionably the [oundation of his
strength. There is little doubt that in this respect the man was
honest. His weak sentiment was real. His love of order and
of decency was genuine. His incorruptibility was known and
rare. His conceit was phenomenal. Iis power ol self-decep-
tion was unbounded. On the whole, Rohespierre was faithful
to his theories. IHe was capable, as he showed on more than
one occasion, of attacking popular proposals, if they scemed to
him opposcd to principle. He did not, 1t is true, denounce the
lawlessness and outrage which he naturally detested; but his
reticence was probably due less 1o the calculations of a subtle
policy than to his singular facully of persuading himself, when-
ever riots or massacres occurred, that it was only the people
excculing justice, and that the justice of the people must be
right, Robespicrre never took the lead at critical moments,
when decisive action was needed, He was constitutionally
nervous and undecided. e had none of the audacity which
made Danton greal. Fearless in sophistry, he was timid In
action. In disguising crime in the panoply of virtue, so satis-
factorily as to deccive himself, Robespierre had no peer.

(From Malet’s ‘* French Revolution ).



BIRTH OF ROBERT BROWNING, 1812

Roberi Bl‘O“fﬂing Was horn in Gamberwell, 1le wirole VOISES
al quite an carly age. FHis first poem was published in 1833.
From that date Lo his death he produced plays and poems. For
ordinary 1caders, Browning’s shorter poems are the most
popular ; the best known of these are ** llow they Brought the
Good News from Ghent 1o Aix,” and *‘* The Pied DIiper of
Hamelin.”’  Browning inffoduces many of his pHilosophical
ideas into the longer poems, ‘With the exception ol a few of
the poems, Browning is not much appreciated by young people,
He is essentially the poet for adullts.  Robert Browning died
on December 12th, 1889, and was buried in Westminster Abbey.

HOME THOUGHTS FROM ABROAD.

Oh, to be in lEngland,
Now that Aptil’s there,
And whoever wakes 1n England
Sees some morning, unaware,
That the lowest bhoughs and the brushwood sheaf
Round the elm-tree bole are in tiny leaf,
While the chaffinch sings on the orchard bough
In England—now.

And after April, when May follows,
And the whitethroat builds, and all the swallows !

Hark, where my blossomed pear-tree in the hedge
Leans to the ficld and scaiters on the clover

Blossoms and dewdrops—at the bent spry’s edge—
That’s the wise thrush ; he sings each note twice over,

Lest you should think he never could recapture

The first fine careless rapture ! -
And though the fields look rough with heavy dew,
All will be gay when noontide wakes anew

The buttercups, the little children’s dower .

—Far brighter than this gaudy melon-flower !

RoBerRT BROWNING.



MAY 8th.
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DEATH OF LORD BROUGHAM, 1868.

Lord Brougham was a judge, statesman, writer, and philan-
thropist.  He was born in Edinburgh on September 1gth, 1%78.
He was called to the Scottish bar in 1800. Brougham was one
of the earlicst contributors to the ‘* Edinburgh Review.’’ He
entered Parliament in 1810, and soon distinguished himsell as a

speaker. In 1820 Brougham assigted in the delence of Queen

il

Caroline. He took a great share{flli the lounding of the Socicty

for the Diffugion of Uselul i€ edge and of the l.ondon
University. Ile was 2 stout Iﬁ“ﬁﬁém], and was Lord Chancellor
at the time of the Reform Bill.

LORD BROUGHAM ON CHEAP BOOKS.

[ begin by assuming that there is no class of the community
so entirely occupied with labour as not to have an hour or two
cvery other day, at least, to bestow upon the pleasure and im- °
provement to he derived from reading—or so poor as not to
have the means of coniribuiing something towards purchasing
this gratification, the enjoyment of which, bestde the present
amuscment, is the surest way to raise our character and better
our condition. The first method which suggests itsell [or
promoting knowledge among the poor is the encouragement
ol cheap publications.  The method of publishing in numbers
is admirakly suited to the circumstances of the classes
whose income is derived from wages.  Twopence is easily
saved In a week by almost any labourer; and by a mechanic
'sixpence In a week may without difficulty be put by, It
is equally ccrtain that the publication of cheap books increascs
the number of readers among the poor; and one can hardly con-
ceive a greater hencfit than those would confer who should
make a judicious selection [{rom our best authors upon ethics,

politics, and history, and promote chcap cditions of them in
numbers.

(From Lord Brougham's ‘‘ Speeches ).
F



MAY 9th.

ATTEMPT OF COLONEL BLOOD TO
STEAL THE CROWN' JEWELS.

Colonel Blood was one of the mwost notorious characters
in the reign of Charles II. He was an Irishman by’
birth. At th