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The Boy Who Disliked School

The schoolmaster stood before the children in the old
one~room school! and told them proudly, “Our new school
supplies have arrived from England. Each one of you will
now have something to write on2.” He showed them  the
square slates® that had come from England. “Now,”
he continued, “I need some fishing-line to put through the
holes in the slates, so that you can hang them around your
necks.” '

The small sun-burned boy in the front row quickly
tried to hide his -fishing—line, but it was too late.

“Patrick,” said the teacher, “give me that fishing-line ™

Slowly the hoy gave him the line and watched as the
teacher cut it into short pieces. The fishing-line was gone.
Patrick Henry* would pull no fish out of the Paumunkey
River® this afternoon. Sadly, he closed his blue eyes.

1 the...school: RA— @B EHIF¥%., 2 have..on: FATUELES
EReEE. 3 slate (sleit]: (#5HK) AR, 4 Patrick Henry {'pee-
rik 'henri]: fE4FE T - T (1736—99) , Jb £ 7 £ S A BER M Z—, B
tiRE, RBOEER. “FHH, BT REMENEE. *5 the Paumunkey
[pau'munki] River; () 3¢5, :




“Now,” said the schoolmaster, after each child had

received his slate, “find the answer to this problem:”
$3737836484563901423894
x  95674892037060215961276 -

Pat! made a sound as though he were in pain?, and rested
‘his head in his hands.

“Patrick, why aren’t you working?”

“It’s useless.”

“Useless?”

“When will 1 ever need to do a problem that looks
1ike this’?”

“Mister Henry, you are a fool}” shouted the teacher,
taking hold of* a stick and hitting the boy quickly across
‘the legs.

‘Walking through the dry leaves on his way home, Pat
thought of what a bad day in school it had been®. But
-every day was a bad day for him; he and the school did
not like one another. But now that® he was in the forest,
Pat began to feel more like his usual self. He stopped to
ook at the quick-moving stream of water called the Totopo-
~ tomy”. This little river was named for a man Pat liked,

‘Totopotomy,  chief of the friendly Paumunkey Indians. He

1'Pat [peet]: ti%, ISEEMEHR, 2 as..pain: {HHFHEEET NI, X
DRELES, LA he were, 3 When...this? BH4LNBREER X # &
IB? 4 take hold of. #f¥; BB, 5 Pat...been: JIFHEISRESIE
HARMtk, B what...been 2 thought of BYFIENA]. 6 now that: JEZR,
"1 Totopotomy [to'to:patemil: (R)FEILEIEHR (ANBRRNTE).
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had heard stories about boys caught by the Paumunkeys.
who, when they were free, did not want to go home. Pat.
could understand how they felt. They did not have to go tc
school; they lived in the fresh air, and went fishing and
hunting, How wonderful that must be)

The gentle sounds of a bird singing could be heard
through the trees. Pat looked up, and tried to make the-
same sound. Uncle Langloo had told him to try and learn
the language of the birds, and he was trying. Pat wanted to:
be like his uncle in every way'. Langloo Winston* was a.
hunter who spent most of his time living with the Indians.
He fished with them, talked with them, even dressed like
them, and the Indians loved him.

When Patrick reached home, a young slave named Caesar®
ran out to meet him. Pat gave him a friendly push, and both
boys rolled in the red earth. Caesar’s job was to serve Pat,
but he was more friend than servant‘. Even as a boy, Pﬂri_cl;
Henry, did not believe in such differences between men.

“Mister Patrick, here comes ybur father}” said Caesar..

“Patrick,” said a loud voice. “Will you never learn any
manners?” 2| 4§ ARL T

“No, sir.” Patrick’s smile widened. ) )

“Go into the house, boy, and do your school work for

tomorrow. Life is nothing to laugh at, my young man.”

-1 Pat..way, BESIEEER S EHBEEHKMG. 2 Langloo Winston
["leply: 'winston]: 2% - BHH(AR) . 3 Caesar ['si:z0]: FE(AR) .
4 but..servant: {5 HERIDPA BRI HERIK.
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Patrick’s father could not understand a son who disliked
-school. Mr. John Henry was a thoughtful, learned man with
red hair who still spoke English as people do in Scotland.
John Henry' and his brother, Patrick Henry, who was a
minister, and for whom young Pat was named’, had come
from Scotland. They had been to college there, and to them
learning was everything. John Henry knew every word of
‘the Bible, the book of the Christian religion. He enjoyed
work and spoke little, and he could not understand a son who
“worked little and loved to talk.

When John Henry came from Scotland, he went to live
in the American colony of Virginia® with a cousin named
John Syme*, Syme died, and John Henry married his wife,.
.a happy young woman named Sarah Winston®, who became
Pat’s mother. Mr. Hehry was very well liked and honored®,
and had a high position in the colonial army of Virginia.

Everyone said Patrick was like his mother, Sarazh
Winston, a delightful, musical and gay person. The Winstons
had come from Wales, in the western part of England. They
loved to talk and enjoy the good things of life but had no
spécial desire for work.

1 John Henry ['d3on ‘henri]: 248 « FF|(AKZ). 2 for...named: /g
Y4 F b R EA FEU. 3 American colony of Virginia: ZM#HER
TR (60T E4R - EESRKEEEBRREMEEEMBINE - &
ERERN, EEMVE, T 1T88EEERE+ M), 4 John Syme['don'saim]:
Ay - B (AE). 5 Sarah Winston['seora 'winstonl:5E5 « BHE(AZ).
6 Mr....honored; FRISELEGRE ANMBRMBE.,
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Studley!, the Henry home, was a stone house with shady .
trees all around it. For a young boy growing up?, there:
were many fields where he could run and many children
with whom he could play. )

Pat grew up with his seven sisters, who all thought he-
was wonderful. His two brothers, William® and John, were
sometimes unkind to the girls, but Pat was always ready to-
help them. For one important reason, Patrick almost wished
he had been born a girlt. In the colony of Virginia, girls.
were not allc;wed to go to school. Few of the women or
slaves could read or write. Pat would have been happy to
have their kind of life.

Pat’s home was a Chris‘tian‘ one, and it taught him
many of the values of life. But from his schooling, he
learned little. When he was in school, he spent most of his
time thinking of ways to play. Patrick’s mother and father
did not know what to do with him. His father would hit
him at times® and ask God’s help in dealing with® the boy.
Pat would play music to forget his troubles. One day, Patrick
weat to find Caesar. “Come, Caesar, we're runnihg away.”

“Where are we going, Mister Pat?”

“] don’t like this gentleman’s’ life. Go and get the
fishing things and some food. I'll get the guns. But be sure

ety e et

1 Studley['studlei]: #FEEE (EHZ). 2 for...up: X—PIEERKE
NBEHFE. 3 William ['wiljom]: BEBE(AZ). 4 Patrick...a girl: #§
NETHEBEHECAETREMERMRITFT. 5 at times: 7, . 6 deal
with: X345, 48, T gentleman ['Rentlmon]: &4, HEHHHEE A,
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that no one sees you.”

The boys were gone two weeks, two wonderful weeks
without wearing their shoes, Changing their clothes, or
washing their faces., They would swim in the cool rivers,
and sleep beside a fire under a sky bright with stars.

One day while they were sitting under a tree, fishing,
Patrick said, “You know what 1 think, Caesar??

“What, Mister Pat?”

“Listen, don’t call me Mister out here in the forest,
Caesar. I think there’s more than one way to learn'.”

“Yes, Mist—oh—Brother Pat.”

“We've learned many things out here, Caesar, following
the marks left by the animals, and living from what we
find on the land. I wish we could live in the forest forever.
I'd like to find my way west, walking toward a .golden
sunset every evening, and listening to the cries of the wild
animals in the black of night.”

“QOh, Pat, you can really talk. Your words are like
gold.”

Pat threw himself on the ground and laughed. Warm
sunlight came through the leaves and made little dark spots
on his face. “I like silence, too. Sometimes I listen to my
thoughts turning quietly in my head.”

“Do you want me to leave, so that they can turn around
now?”

) 11 think...learn; FBFEI)HIEAETLE—~Fh, 2 so..now? P E R&E
EEARR 4 they 35 3T thoughts,
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“No, come, we have to start going home, Father will
"be very angry with us, but it’s been worth it'.” ,

Mr. Henry was indeed very angry with the boys, and
Mrs, Henry thought religion might help her son. She took
Patrick to church with her to hear Samuel Davies® who was
considered to be a very good speaker.

“How many of us,” shouted Davies at the top of his
voice®, “cry peace, peace to our hearts, when there is no
peacel”

Patrick, the unhappy schoolboy who wanted to be left
alone to enjoy the peace of nature!, thought those words
wonderful. On the way home, Mrs. Henry asked Pat what
Mr. Samuel Davies had said. She was surprised to learn
that the boy was able to speak like Mr. Davies, and that
he remembered everything that had been said. -

John Henry talked with his brother about the problem
of Patrick. “This boy of mine is part wild,” he said. “I
don’t know what to do with him, and neither does the
schoolmaster.”

 “Your boy is no fool, John. He has an unusually good
mind® and notices and remembers everything. Give him

time.”

1 but it's been worth it; {BHFB{E T, it's=it has. 2 Samuel Davies
['seemjuol 'deivis]: ZEER - MAH(AZ). 3 at the top of one's voice: F§
BERAMEE. 4 who...nature: (ff1) MEMEREZHRGTEH, S
your boy..mind; {REEF—EBTRE MEFEFFIHOLM. be no fool GF
‘Ei?ﬁ:i‘é SEERMRE,



But soon everyone felt that he had been given enough
time, and at the age of' ten, Patrick Henry left school
forever. This was a great pleasure to both Patrick and th:
school. ‘

John Henry decided that his son would be taught at
~ home, and his brother, Patrick He :nry, came on horseback
from Slash? Church to help him. With hard work they’
taught the boy to read and count, and even to enjoy Latin, -
the language spoken centuries ago by the people of Italy®.
Patrick continued to enjoy Latin all his life. Mr. Patrick
Ieary also gave the young boy ruies to cuide him in life,
most of which came from the writings of the Church of
England. Fifty years later, Patrick still remembered every
word without looking at the book.

By the time* Patrick was 14, John and Sarah Henry
were certain their son would never he successful in life. He
had given no sign by word or action that he was able to
advance in the world. They need not have been concerned®.
QOf the 11 Henry children, ten of them were good and simple
people; .but one, for some unknown reason, seemed to have
wings that would one day carry him to great heights.

At about the same time, the Henry family moved to

Mount Brilliant®, a large home in the western part of Hano-

1 at the age of: f&-----%By, 2 Slash [slef]: ®ifri (Ems).

3 Latin, ... laly T8, XZJUMHALRTERR ARHENE . 4 by the
time; -}, 5 They...concerned. £ fi1A 3% 5% 7R &5 8 O, 6 Mount
Brilliant ['briljont]: () =AW,
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ver'. It was a journey to be remembered, for the Henrys took
all day to travel the 120 miles. _
" Mount Brilliant was built on high ground, and the
forests all around were filled with animals to hunt. It was
& good place to delight the heart of a boy like Pat, but Mr.
Henry had other plans for his son.

“The time has’come for you to work, my boy,” said
Mr. Henry. I have spoken with Mr. Tate?, and you will
work in his store. Please try to do yourself honor®.”

In the beginning, Mr. Tate thought the young boy was
good at the job. Pat was quick to learn, and he always
remembered prices. But one day, Mr. Tate left Pat alone in
the store. Wh;,n he returned, he stopped in the doorway,
greatly surprised. Pat was busy talking to two men who
had come from a distant part of the colony of Virginia,.
Although a lady was in the store waiting for Pat to serve
her, Pat did not see or hear her. His eyes were large as he
listened to the lively stories of the Indians and the French.

Mr. Tate could stand still no longer*. He sold the lady -
and the men what 'they wanted, and then said a few words
to Pat about his duties. That night, Mr, Tate went to see
Patls father.

“Mr. Heary,” he said, “I'm sorry to have to tell you
that Pat must leave the store. The boy can sell, there’s mo

1 Hanover t‘haenSVO] DU (CE ) . 2 Tate [teit]: ¥ (AR).
3 Please...honor: REVEHOS, 4 no longer; RH,

9




doubt about that!. But he can also talk. And when he starts:
talking, he doesn’t even see the buyers. In my business, you
can only do this kind of thing once.”

Sadly, Mr. Henry agreed with him. Patrick was a
problem, although not as bad as his older brother, William..
John Henry decided to take the small amount of money he
had saved and buy his sons a store of their own. Perhaps.
if it were theirs, they would learn a sense of duty. =

The Henry brothers opened their store. It had a pleasant
view, indeed so pleasant, that Patrick had difficulty thinking
about work. He sat for hours in the dark, airless room,
wishing he could be out in the bright sunshine. If the days
were too beautiful, the brothers would close the store, leaving
behind a sign which read: GONE HUNTING.

In the store, day after day, Pat weighed sugar and
measured cloth. Brother Willie? was little help. Patrick kept
a note book in which he wrote the price of everything he
had sold, and he was careful with his handwriting. But the
words were often written wrong. There is no doubt that he
tried his best, but too many things were against him.

Sometimes, during store hours, Pat’s lively and happy
character was too much for him to control®. He would jump
on Willie, and the next buyer who appeared at the door
found the young owners of the store rolling on the floor,

R l there's no doubt about that, bﬁ%?ﬁﬁf—{-ﬁ%ﬂﬁmﬁ, . 2 Willie {'wili]:
BRLREBHER, 3 to0.tow.: Jooe e PUBCREE oo
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" enjoying a playful fight'.

The country store, in colonial times, was where people
amet their friends. It was a place where people would gather
to talk about what was happening in town and in the colony.
Before Pat’s wooden tables, a thousand scenes were acted,
and a thousand stories told.

If the buyers were gay and full of talk, Patrick listened
very carefully. If they were slow and quiet, he krew how
to make them talk. He liked to hear different opinions, and
if those who disagreed started a fight, that was even better®.
Pat’s cousin, George Dabney?, told Mr. Henry, “Your son
knows how to get everyone’s opinion without making known
what he thinks*. He sounds like a real lawyer.”

“Sounds like he is throwing away valuable time®,” said
‘Mr. Henry.

At dinner, Pat made everyone laugh by talking like the
people who came to buy from his store. He could make people
laugh, but he was never unkind. Like his mother, he was
kind and gentle.

On stormy days, when the store was quiet, Patrick

-enjoved playing his music. To his own surprise, he also began

to enjoy reading. He read a great number of books, especially

1 enjoying a playful {ight. ITiH#&IT. 2 and...better: BRI AFZ
AARTHERE, L EFE, 3 George Dabney [dso:d3 'deebnil: Fif
- BERB(NG) . 4 Your son...thinks: #R)LFHINEIGHBANEE, T
B S OMABHE, make known FHFOR, kK", what he thinks /2 making
‘mown HIJXIE, 5 Soundst...time: {1 {}l-7E /8 3% A RIBIC. FIRERTE
38 it, . ) .
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history, but when peopleucame intc the store, he quickly
put the books under the table. He did not want anyone to -
think he was trying to make himself seem more xmportant
than they..

There was always much interesting talk when Uncle
Langloo visited the store.-One day, he came in and said,
“There’s going to be trouble, Pat, my boy. The French
~ plan to control the Ohio Valley, and we Virginians are not
going to allow it.” _

“What will you do, Uncle Langloo?” ' :

“Fight.”

“Who will be your leadery The French, with Indiam
help, will be very strong.”

“There’s a young landowner, a big man with a good
mind. Everyone likes him, but [ forget his name. He lives
at a place called Mount Vernon'.” The man whose name
Unele Langloo could not remember was George Washington®..

Pat wished he could go west with Langloo and leave:
his store forever. Slowly but surely, the Henry Brothers™
store lost money; Mr. Henry soon realized that his son Patrick
was no better in the store than he had been at school.
“Patrick,” he said sadly, you will never be anything but a.

failure®.”

1 Moum Vernon [maunt "vo:non]) () P45 #RK (Q%%*E]E)Hjt"ﬁ B
LR 21 N BL, RN AR ) . 2 George Washington
['Go:ds 'wofigton]: FFig - ALEEIR (1T32——1799) , db3EYh V4% 408, EHEE.
w4, E2HE-T 8% 1T789—1797), 3 you...failure; RE—BEK.
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But Patrick always saw the bright side of things. “Don’t
be sad, Father,” he said gaily. “Everything will be well
in the end. Troubles strengthen a man.” Soon after, jobless,
without any money, Patrick added to his father’s troubles -

by marrying a beautiful Virginia girl',

2.

The 18-Year-Old Husband

The sky was a cloudless blue and there was a freshness
in the air. It was a beautiful day; summer was ended, and
love had brightened the world for Patrick Henry.

Pat led his horse along a small roadway, where branches
of trees met overhead, and stopped before Rural Plains?, the
home of a farmer named Shelton®. He ran up the steps and
" brought his hand down noisily on the great wooden door*.
The door opesed and before him stood a small dark—haired
girl. She lifted her dark eyes to Patrick’s blue ones®.

«Sarah,” called her father, “who is it3”

“It's Patrick Henry, Father.”

1 Patrick..girl: 9B Eh TR T —REMABEBIEBRI S 5%
KT, 2 Rural Plains ['rusral 'pleinz}: () BXFER. 3 Shelton
('foltan]: #HRI(AL) . 4 He...door; {588 L&Y, HEERAAARIT, 5
blue ones: 4L ones JfLid, {L% eyes, : :
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