
Preface.

"' .^'®»**'<'8 ^^^ro the man with soul to dead.Who never to himself has said,
This is my own, my native land ?
VVhoge heart has ne'er within him burn'd,
^8 home his footsteps he has turn'd
Irom wandering on a foreign strand 1
If such there bo, go mark him well,^r him no minstrel raptures swell,
High though his titles, proud his name,
licundloss his wealth as wish can claim,
I)espite these titles, power, aad pelf,
The wretch, concentred oil in self.
Living, shall forfeit fair renown,
And doubly dying shall go down
To the vile dust, from whence he sprung.
Unwept, unhonord and unsung."

tifullvlxnTerpH^finH' 'T'^^^ ^'""' ^°^ ^^' sentiment so strongly and beao.tuully expressed, finds a lioarty response, in the affirmative, in everv virtuouBand generous hearty With the truly great and good, love of country whether

tlmrr''^ ^ ^^ ^ '^- "^ H'^ S«'^«° ^^^^t and vivified by ?he ferv^d^hea of tS SeT;.' o?
^""'?

^'r"'^
the drifting snows and bound under thedead^ening influence of perpetual winter, is a ruling, governine Drincinle nrornnt

<^cd B.-de« in 'n ''I*'"
?'^"'' ^^'P^' ^'^h g'^^'-^^^ gliding down their rug-ged Bides, and would not exchange them even for

**

—-—"The land of the cedar and vine,
Where the flowers ever bloom, the beams ever shine."

Ask him which is the best of all lands, and with honest pride he will tell vouashe pomts upward to his snow-clad mountains, and downward to h

i

hSand shadowy glens, - It is here. Tell me not of serener .IdZ of greener fieTde

at^irsummif^^^^^^^
' mountain's base, and to chase the bounding chamois

man wmT f .111 Ti'"'^''"'- .
^" *° Holland, and ask the sturdy Dutch-

wi^r.h i
«(a^l ^i»d« he deems the fairest and best, and with an emphasis

France vSi'^! ''"''-'f
''^^'" *^'^ ^^^^ '' '« " Vaderland.'^ Step o^ver to

K Zbe 'po i^"^,?:r'*'''"r/ ^^V^'- F'^"^"'
P^^"^'^" ^'^^^ he believes To

tell vou .KT„ F
world and with animated look and gesture he will

w ll^^ve exn Z?n^T' ''°^*^''r
'^'^ '" *^« ^^^''l"' «°d then,Vchance, hewill give expresHU n to his constant aspiration " Vive La Belle France '" Cross

mn'rr .^"^•;'H' -ni ^"^"^"-^
• ^"^ ^^^^ how devotedly the Engl sT

whSe soul m!]11 " '"'•^ ^'r '
•• F''^ P«^^^^«^ truthfulness l,e tellsVu,

W.trwhat nr;H. llrff
'^^^''^'^'^^

T'^^'
^'' '^'"'>° ^^^P*''^ °^«^ ^ free people,

and bil vn?i 1
^' •^y.°

V^'''*' ''^''h'"^
P'^S^"^ «^his country's history.

Hotel 6 vCtl^^^^
"^^'''"^' '^"'^ ^'' ™'g'^*i^>' d«^d« «f peaceHO tells you that the terror of her arras has been carried into all lands that herglorious old flag proudly floats on the breezes of every clime and that^hebiesf

Kalis of r;'"'''T,T^
refinement, based, as dy arc upon the unyS3-ng bams of her open Bible, are known and felt throuahout the world. Heells you that of old her battle cry -St George and merry England-struck

before
1^^'^'"''"'^^^'^ ^^^''^^'^" foes, w"hole hosts of whom went down

p iwL of berrrfnT^^^^ "f"" "^rj
"" ^?«-S"i-d field

;
and that still tTe

uTd't a'd'm a on ifu^'^'S
'' '"-^~^«. -' ^^ «-«. the wond

^'.


