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George Washlngton cmd His Hatchet
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When George Washington was quite a little boy, his
father gave him a hatchet. It was bright and new, and
George took great delight in going about and chopping
things with it.

He ran into the garden, and there he saw a tree
which seemed to say to him, “Come and cut me down!”

George had often seen his father's men chop down
the great trees in the forest, and he thought that it
would be fine sport to see this tree fall with a crash to
the ground. So he set to work with the little hatchet, and
as the tree was a very small one, it did not take long to
lay it low.

Soon after that, his father came home.

“Who has been cutting my fine young cherry tree?"
He cried. “It was the only tree of this kind in this country,
and it cost me a great deal of money.”

He was very angry when he came into the house.

“If only | knew who killed that cherry tree,” he cried, |
would—yes, | would—"
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“Father!” cried little George. “I will tell you the truth
about it. | chopped the tree down with my hatchet."

His father forgot his anger.

“George," he said, and he took the little fellow in
his arms. “George, | am glad that you told me about it.
| would rather lose a dozen cherry trees than that you
should tell one falsehood.”
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My father was a close friend of Albert Einstein. As a
shy young visitor to Einstein's home, | was made to feel
at ease when Einstein said, “| have something to show
you." He went to his desk and returned with a Yo-Yo. He
tried to show me how it worked but he couldn’t make it
roll back up the string. When my turn came, | displayed
my few tricks and pointed out to him that the incorrectly
looped string had thrown the toy off balance. Einstein
nodded, properly impressed by my skill and knowledge.
Later, | bought a new Yo-Yo and mailed it to the Professor
as a Christmas present, and received a poem of thanks.

To do his work he needed only a pencil and a pad
of paper. Material things meant nothing to him. | never
knew him to carry money because he never had any
use for it. He believed in simplicity, so much so that he
used only a safety razor and water to shave. When |
suggested that he try shaving cream, he said, “The razor
and water do the job.”

“But Professor, why don't you try the cream just
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once?" | argued. "It makes shaving smoother and less
painful." :

He shrugged. Finally, | presented him with a tube
of shaving cream. The next morning when he came
down to breakfast, he was beaming with the pleasure
of a new, great discovery. “You know, that cream really
works," he announced. “It doesn't pull the beard. It feels
wonderful.” Thereafter, he used the shaving cream every
morning until the tube was empty. Then he reverted to
using plain water.
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Booker T. Washington, the renowned black educator,
was an outstanding example of humility.

Shortly after he took over the presidency of
Tuskegee Institute in Alabama, he was walking in an
exclusive section of town when he was stopped by a
wealthy white woman. Not knowing the famous Mr.
Wiashington by sight, she asked if he would like to earn a
few dollars by chopping wood for her. Because he had no
pressing business at the moment, Professor Washington
smiled, rolled up his sleeves, and proceeded to do the
humble chore she had requested. When he was finished,
he carried the logs into the house and stacked them
by the fireplace. A little girl recognized him and later
revealed his identity to the lady.

The next morning the embarrassed woman went
to see Mr. Washington in his office at the Institute and
apologized profusely. “It's perfectly all right, Madam,”
he replied. “Occasionally | enjoy a little manual labor.
Besides, it's always a delight to do something for a
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friend.” She shook his hand warmly and assured him
that his meek and gracious attitude had endeared
him and his work to her heart. Not long afterward she
showed her admiration by persuading some wealthy
acquaintances to join her in donating thousands of
dollars to the Tuskegee Institute.
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There was once a great king of England who was
called William the Conqueror and he had three sons.

One day King William seemed to be thinking of
something that made him very sad, and the wise men
who were about him asked him what was the matter.

“I am thinking," he said, “of what my sons may do
after | am dead. | am at a loss to know which one of the
three ought to be the king when | am gone.”

“Oh, king," said the wise men, "“if only we knew what
things your sons admire the most, we might then be
able to tell what kind of men they will be. Perhaps, by
asking them a few questions, we can find out which one
of them will be best fitted to rule in your place,"

“The plan is well worth trying at least," said the
king.

The wise men decided that the young princes
should be brought in, one at a time, and that the same
questions should be put to each.



“Fair, sir," asked one of the wise men, “answer me
this question: if, instead of being a boy, it would please
God that you should be a bird, what kind of bird would
you rather be?"

A hawk,"” answered Robert. “| would rather be a
hawk, for no other bird reminds one so much of a bold
and gallant knight.”

"An eagle,” answered William. “| would rather be an
eagle, because it is strong and brave. lt is feared by all
other birds, and therefore the king of them all.”

"A starling," answered Henry, the youngest brother. |
would rather be a starling, because it is good-mannered
and kind and a joy to everyone who sees it, and it never
tries to rob or abuse its neighbor."
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