
FOREWORD.

J SEE her not dispirited, nor weak, but well 
remembering that she has seen dark days before; 

indeed, with a kind of instinct that she sees a little 
better in a cloudy day, and that in storm of battle 
and calamity she has a secret vigour and a pulse 
like cannon. I see her in her old age, not decrepit, 

but young, and still daring to believe in her power 
of endurance and expansion. Seeing this, I say, 
All hail! Mother of nations, Mother of heroes, 

with strength still equal to the time ; still wise to 
entertain and swift to execute the policy which the 
mind and heart of mankind require at the present 
hour. So be it! So let it be!
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