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Give Value to Life

W. E. B. Du Bois

I am a little puzzled now about the ordering of my life. Several times in the past
I find that I have prepared for death and death has not come.

As I recall, I have long faced the wlﬂ% of death and not to e the
thought. Ha'bllat ¢ U

I@st year I looked death in the face and found its ]i > mgot ind. But it
was not my time. Yet in nature some time soon and in ess of days I shall
die, quietly, I trust, with my face turned South and eastward; and dreaming or
dreamless I shall, I am sure, enjoy death as I have enjoyed life.

For long years we of the world gone wild, have looked into the face of death
and smiled. Through all our bitter tears we knew how beautiful it was to die for that
which our souls called s Like all true beauty this thing of dying was so
simple, so matter-of- fact :%c?@fhfe and what is death and how shall we face so

% ction? Any "}ananon must necessarily be %ﬁ%{:ﬂd
involvi cannot forget that this world is .
otwithstanding , the beauty of the world is not to be
( Wm %ﬁlﬂi lor It drops as drops the night on so J
seas—vast, sudden, ering. There is Hate behind it, and Cru elty/and T@ As
one

one peers through 1ts intricate, @omabaﬁ pagﬁm of ancient, old, o{d desx
sees blood and guﬂt t it hangs there, this veil , between

then and now, be d Colored and Black and Wlube—-be—-tween You and
thoél

Me. Surely it is but a

ible;
and terrible and not in our little day%—chJ

its edges and even climb slow wi its top nestl
and climb we shall see through hear wi

and murder, cheating and W 53' i an ¢
through this vast hanging dar e Doer never the Deed and the Victim

knows not the Victor and Each hate All in wild and bitter lgnsﬁn isten, O Isles, Lsles,, m J

to those voices from within the Veil, for they portra hurt of the
Sovinel)
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Twentieth Cycle of that poor Ji ho was called _iqisﬂ

At last to us all comes happin ,“rl\zgt%)m the Court of Peace, where the dead
lie so still and calm and good. If we were not dead we would lie and listen to the
flowers grow. We would hear the birds sing and we would see spring, summer and
the redn\ot(zf,' m@gim, and then in vﬁnmr,ﬁ,e%the soft white snow, sleep and
dream of VBt we know that being dext¥, 0 J-Iappin&sisaﬁneandﬁxﬁshed
thing and that ten, a hundred, and a thousand years, we shall lie at rest, unhurt in
the Court of Peace.

From then until now the \%yr%&g;!_ of Death has followed me, slept with me and
awakened me and accompanied, my day. Only now it is more commonplace and
reasonable. It is the (fén ut ends there can be no beginnings. Its e
must not fa,)gmtgsa‘kqo that Death is the End of Life, but if living does MJ
value, wisdom, and m

) to life, then there is no sense in living at all.
(‘Wiidow]
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Departure

Sherwood Anderson

Young George Willard got out of bed at four in the moming. It was April and
the young tree leaves were just coming out of their . trees along the
¢y ﬁ'dence streets in Winesburg are maple and the seeds are ed. When the wind

1s; eywhirlb ily about, filli &Y and making a t underfoot.
George Cl,

ovmstaixsmtothehotelofﬁcecanyimgab: 1 .His
was packed for -gjnce two o’clock he had been awm of
the jo% he was abomé%}' ndering what he would find at the end of
his journey. The boy who slept in the hotel office lay on a by the door. His

mouth was open and he snorgd lustily. t the c d went out into
ol gt me < AR S T

the silent deserted &t+-The e dawn and long streaks of

light climbed into the sky where a few stars still shone. (%Y{“h}

Beyond the last house on Trynion Pike in Winesburg there is a great stre
open fields. The fields are owned by farmers who live in town and drive ho

at evening along Trunion Pike in light ?m@%ﬁ'j fields are planted
berries andsmallﬁuits.lnthelabeafbemoo;tlin e ho when the road and

the fields are covered with dust, a smoky haze 'qs er the great flat basin of land.
To look across it is like looking out across th sezli.ln the spring when the land is
green the effect is somewhat dlﬁei% The land becomes a wide green billjard table
on which tiny huran i £ 4d down. oy
All through his Bogh d young manhood George Willard had been in the
habit of walking on Trunion Pike.He had been in the midst of the open place
on winter nights when it was covered with snow and oﬁeﬂ%ﬁw down at
him;he had been there in the fall when bl winds blew and on summer evenings
when the air %}W i - On the April morning he wanted to go
there again, to walk n ence. He did walk to where the road dipped
down by a little stream two miles from town and then turned and walked silently

back again. When he got to Main Street clerks were sweeping the sidewalks before
the stores. “Hey,you George. How does it feel to be going away?"they asked.
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The westbound train leaves Winesburg at seven forty-five in the moming. Tom
Little is conductor. His train runs from Cl&land to where it_cannects with a great
trunk line railroad with i in Chicago and New York. Tom has what in
railroad circles is called a;%u Every evening he returns to his family. In the
fall and spring he spends his Sundays fishing in Lake Erie. He has a round red face
and small blue eyes. He knows the people in the towns along his railroad better than
a city man knows the people who live in his apartment building.

George came down the little igc_]in_e’fm the New Willard House at seven
o'clock. Tom Willard carried his bag. TEVSS884 become taller than the father.

On the station platform everyone shook the young man’s hand. More than a
dozen people waited about. Then they talked of their own affairs. Even Will
Henderson, who was lazy and often slept until nine,had got out of bed. George was

d. Gertrude Wilmot, a tall thin woman of fifty who worked in the
Winesburg post office, came the station f)]atform. She had never before paid
any attention to George. Now she stopped and put out her hand. In two words she
voiced what everyone felt. “ Good u\ck, "she said sharply and then turning went on
her way. '

When the train came into the station George felt mﬁﬁe sgggé)&ega J
hurriedly aboard. Helen White came running along Main *hoping to have
parting word with him, but he had found a seat and did not see her. When the train
started Tom Little punched his ticket, gri d, although he knew George well
and knew on what adventure he was just SQ ut, made no comment. Tom had
seen a thousand George Willards ’go out of their towns to the city. It was a
commonplace enough H\ﬁldag with him. In the smoking car there was a man who

9o 'élﬁshmg trip to Sandusky Bay.He wanted to accept

had just invited Tom t5 £0
the invitation and talk over details. .

George glanced up and down the car to be sure no one was looking, then took>
out his pocketbook and counted his money. His mind was occupied with a desire not
to appear green. Almost the last words his father had said to him concemed the
matter of his behavior when he got to the city. “Be a sharp one,” Tom Willard had
s4id. “Keep your eyes on your money.Be awake. That’s the ticket. Don’t let anyone
think you're a greenhorn.”

After George counted his money he looked out of the window and was
surprised to see that the train was still in Winesburg.
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The young man, going out of his town to meet the adventure of life, began to
think but he did not think of anything very blj‘:% l1'|g:; like his mother’s
death, his departure from Winesburg, the re life in the city, the
serious and larger ag&cff of his hfe did n&nc me his mind.

He thought of httle —}urk Smollet Wheehng through the main
street of his town in the morning, a tall woman, beautnfully d, who had once
stayed overnight at his father’s hotel, Butch Wheeler the lamy ?wi né] of Winesburg
hurrying through the streets on a surmmer evening and holding a orch in his hand,
Helen White standing by a window in the Winesburg post office aﬁ%ﬁﬁé
on an envelope.

The young man’s mind was carried away by his growing passion for dreams.
One looking at him would not have thought him particularly sharp. With the
recollection of little things occ&ying his mind he closed his eyes and leaned back in
the car seat. He stayed that way for a long time and when he amusg% ,thse and
again looked out of the car window the town of Winesburg had disap: his
life there had become but a background on which to paint the dreams of his
manhood.
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Civil Disobedience(Excerpt)

Henry David Thoreau

C Qja, ’
I h’hq i 39 accept the motto, “That government is best which Mleast” ;and

I should like to see it acted up to more rapidly and mCamed out, it
finally amounts to this, which also I believe : “That gov entﬂ IS which governs
not at all” ; and when men are prepared for it, that will be the kind of government
which they will have. Government is at best but an & jent : hut most governments
are usually, and all governments are sometimes, n@% e objections which
have been brought against a standing army, and they are many and weighty, and
deserve to prevail y also at last be brought against a standing government. The
standing Y y an arm of the standing government. The government itself,
which is only the mode which the peopie have chosen to execugiﬂledf‘ 5"&1}, is
-equally @lg_mmm}d %ﬁfw the people can FOEh it
jlness the px%ﬁen war,tl‘{“ Wi rifo %&W" few indivi usi
mg&%t as their tool; for in the outseét, the pleﬁ%ﬁ
(co,;‘s,en this measure.
1 erican government — what is it but a tradition, though a recent one,
i it, itself uni i dtopﬁ%%eachinstantlcsingsome
.%ﬁe%‘ %%&fo a smgfe living man; for a single
40 his will. It is a so%f“éi‘w ell gun to the people themselves;
and, if erer they- s.hould use it 1_1_1__%1;5!: W%agamst each other, it will
surely gplit ., it is not the less necessary 10] ; for people must have some
ica vy or other,and hear its din,to safisfy that idea of government
ey have. GO K%its show thus how successfully men can be imposed on,
even impose on themselves, for their own advantage. It is excellent, we must all
allow; yet this government never of itself furthered any ise, but by the i
with country free. It does not settle the West. It does educate. The character

%}&ﬂl}; erican people has done all that has been acaampliﬁ; and it
woul O?lg Jomewhat more, if the government had not sometim",e ot in its

way . For government is an expedient by wihich men would fain succeed in letting

K2,



one antoher alone; and, as has been said, when it is most expedient, the governed
are most let alone by it. Trade and commperce, if they'were not made of India
rubber, would never manage to M’mﬁ% which % are
continually putting in their way;and, if énm to ju ese men( A‘gﬁ\e
effects of their actions,and not partly by their intentions, they wouldq@ to be
classed and punished with those mischi ersons who put g ions.on the
ilroads. ? E'n%@{‘\fg: P fsbsswhlg‘ng
But, to speak practically and as a citizen, unlike those who call themselves no

government men, I ask for, not at once no government, but at once a better
government. Let every man make known what f government would command

his respect, and that will be one step toward %}n
&)

BARBARM(FE)
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<12 - Choose Optimism

Choose Optimism

Rich Devos

If you expect something to turn out badly, it probably will. Pessimism is seldom
disappointed. But the same principle also works in reverse. If you expect good
things to ‘happen, they usually do! There seems to be a natural cause-and-effect
relationship between optimism and success. 7

Optimism and pessimism are both powerful forces,and each of us must choose
which we want to shape our outlook and our expectations. There is enough good
and bad in everyone’s life—ample sorrow and }%g%{wﬁ(s& §ufﬁcient joy and pain—to
find a rational basis for either optimism or pessjmism. W% \choose to laugh or
cry, bless or curse. It's our decision: From which persp ')Ho we want to view
life? Will we look up in hope or down in despair?

I believe in the upward look. I choose to highlight the positive and slip right
over the negative. I am an optimist by choice as much as by nature. Sure, I know
that sorrow exists.I am in my 70s now, and I've lived through more than one crisis.
But when all is said and done,I find that the good in life far outweighs the bad.

An optimistic attitude is not a luxury;it's a necessity. The way you look at life
will determine how you feel, how you perform, and how well you will get along with
other people. Conversely, negative thoughts, attitudes, and expectaions feed on
themselves; they become a self-fulfilling prophecy . Pessimism creates a dismnal place
where no one wants to live.

Years ago,I drove into a service station to get some gas. It was a beautiful day,
and I was feeling great. As I walked into the station to pay for the gas, the attendant
said to me, “How do you feel?” That seemed like an odd question,but I felt fine and
told him so. “You don’t look well, "he replied. This took me completely by surprise.
A little less confidently, I told him that I had never felt better. Without hesitation, he
continued to tell me how bad I looked and that my skin appeared yellow.

By the time I left the service station, I was feeling a little uneasy. About a block
away, I pulled over to the side of the road to look at my face in the mirror. How did
I feel? Was I jaundiced? Was everything all right? By the time I got home, I was




