526 WOMAN AS AN EDUCATOR ON THE FRONT[ER

a thousand trying scenes, soothing, strengthemng,
cheering, and preserving.

Grand and beautiful indeed are such spectacles as
these. They rivet the eye, they swell the breast, they

. “lift the soul of the gazer, because they are an exhibi-
tion of great virtues exercised on a wide field, in a no- .
ble cause—the subjugation of the wilderness, and the
extension of the area of civilization. The hero who

fights, the martyr who dies, the sufferer who bleeds,
the spirit of kindness and sympathy which comforts
and coufirms are objects which call for our tears, our
praise, our gratitude. But after all, these are incidents.
merely, glorious and soul-stirring indeed, yet scarcely
more than superficial features and external agencies
of the grand march, compared to the moral influence
which emanates from the wife and mother in a million.
homes and through a million lives with a steadfastness
and power and beneficence which can best be likenéd
to the sunshine.

We praise it less becanse it is everywhere. We
hardly see it, but we know that it is present, and that
society—frontier society—could not long exist without
that penetrating, shaping, elevating force. And so
while we applaud the heroine we may not forget the
patient and often unconscious educator.

When the philosophical historian of the future col-

" lects the myriad facts upon which he is to base those
generalizations which show the progress &f the race
upon this continent, and how that-progress was in-
duced, he will draw from woman’s record a noble array
of names and virtues, and a vast multitude of good,
kind, and brave deeds, but he will not forget to take,
note also.of the silent agencies, and the unobtrusive




