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1.

The Boy Who Disliked School

The schoolmaster stood before the children in the eld
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 on?.” He showed them the
square slates’ that had come from England.” *Now,™
he continued, *l need some fishing-line to put through the
holes in the slates, so that you can hang them around your
necks.” . o
The smal} sun~burned boy -in the front .row dquickly
tried to hide his [ishing-line, but it was too late.

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

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

1 the...school: K& —[ElEaHEEHE, 2 have..on: HHTUELEE
EURMRE. 3 slate [shit]: (5 G, A Patrick Henry ('pre-
ik *henril: BABPRTE - FF)(1736~—-09) , b2 IS R4 RN BT X — 2L
AR, RHUNEER, “FEA, BrRRARNEY, 5 the Pawmunkey
[pau'munki] River; () kFEH, .



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

receized his slate, “find the answer to this problem:®
) 237378364 34563901 423554
b 956?4892037060215961276

Pat! macde a sound as thouph he were in pain®, and rested
his head in his hands.

“Patrick, why arent you workingt”

“It’s useless.”

*Jseless?”

“When will T ever need to do a “problem dhat looks
tike this*z” .

“Mister Henry, you are a fool]” shoated the teacher,
- teking hold of* a stick and hitting the boy quzckly ACTOSS
the legs. s
Walking through the dry leaves on his way home, Pat
t'i'wught of what a bad day-in school it had hees®. DBut
tvery day was & bad day for himm be and the school did
ot like one another. But now that® he wes in the [arest,
- Pat. began to feel more Like his usual sell. He stopped to
ook &t the quick-moving stream of water called the Totopo-
tomy’, This littie river was named for & man Pat liked,
Totopotomy, chief of the [riendly Paumuskey Indians. Ile

1 Pat [peet]: #5 ., adBmEM. 2 ss..pain i BBREREN. X
B SR BIE AL he were, 3 When...thisy Hf} L4HEREMR X & &
w2 4 take hold of; FN{E;FiE%E. B Pat.becn: WUFBEISXIHHT
Bk, EA what.-been 2 thought of MYFZIEMA], 6 now that, {44,
7 Totopotomy [ta'ia:patamil: {(B)VHILERB(AERAHEER).
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had heard stories about boys caught by ibe Paumunkeys
who, when they were free, did not want to go lome. Pat
could understand how they [elt. They did not have togoto
school; they lived in the fresh air, and went fishing and
huntirg. How wonderful that must bey

The gentle sounds of a bird singing could be hLeard
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 kis time living with the.[ndians.
He fished with them, talked with them, even dressed like
them, and the Iadians loved him,

When Patrick reached home, a young sleve named Caesar®
van out to meet him. Pat geve him a [riendly push, and both
boys ralled in the red earth. Caesar’s job was to serve Pat,
but he was more [riend than servant', Even as a boy, Patrick
Heory did not believe in such differences between men.

“Mister Patrick, here comes your father1” said Caesar.

“Patrick,” said a loud voice. “Will you pever learn any
mannersy”

“No, sir.” Pairick’s smile widened. _

“(io inte the house, boy, and do your school work for
tomoprow. Life is nothing to laugh at, my young mazn.?

P oeowar: WIEEEATTBEOMARA, 2 Leogloo Winston
Plaegiy: 'winstan: 2B REHAR). 8 Caesar ['sizals B (AS).
4 but...servant: {it}g R R AL BRINH RN,
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Patriek'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, Johu Henry kuew every word of
the Bible, the book of the Clristian religion. He enjoyed
work and spoke little, and he coald not understand & son -who.
worked litile-and loved to talk.

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

Everyone said Patrick was Jlike his mother, Sarah
Winston, a delightful, musical and gay person. The Winstens.
had come from Wales, in the western part of ‘Englaed. They
loved to talk and enjoy the good things of life but had wno.

special desire for work.

1 Iohn Heary ['dgos "henril. 298y - TRI(AE). 2 for...named: /g
WHRIETRBEMNSEFEE, 3 American colony of Virgisia; BHIMEE
TR (1607 S48 - SEBARSEEBENEERERNE LT — %
EA R, 2 EM R, T T8ESNPIEIE+ M), 4Joha Syme['dsan'saim]:
&0 - B OAZ), .5 Sarah Winston['s8are 'winston]-Edr « B u.g).
6 Mr....honored, ZrfjGRERR ATINGREAEE,
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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 couid play.

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

Pat’s home was a Christisn one, and it tanght 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 kim. 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
went to {ind Caesar. “Come, Caesar, we're running away.”

“Where are we going, Mister Pat?”

%] don’t like this gentleman’s’ life. Go and get the
{fishing things and some food. 1'll get the.guns. But be sure

1 Studiey['studlei]: SFPEAE (BHE). 2 for...up; #—fﬁﬁﬁj{ﬁﬁ
SEBEHEE 3 Wiliam ['wiljsan]: BE(AE). 4 Patrick...a gifl; 9
HEENEECETHEMSRATGT 5 at times; @M. 6 deal
with; #F#%.48, T gentleman [“dgentlmas]: &1L, L ABSRAN,
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that no one sses you.”

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

One day while they were sitting under a tree, {ishing,
Patrick said, *You know what I think, Caesar?”

“What, Mister Pa.fg?"

- ®listen, don’t call me Mistar out here in the forest,
Caesur. [ think there’s more than one way to learn'.”

“Yes, Mist—oh—DBrother Pat.”

“iWe've learped many things out here, Caesar, following
tha marks left by the animals, and living from what we
{iud un the land. I wish we could live in the forest forever.
I'd like to find my. way west, walking toward a goldex
sunset every evening, and listeniog to the cries of the wild
animals tn the Llack of night” ' .

“4, Pat, you can rvally talk. Your words are. hke
- gold.” ) !

Pat threw himsel{ on the ground aund laughed. Warm
sualight came through the lsaves and made littledatk spots
oz his face. “I like silence, too. Sometimas [ listen to myr
thoughts tarning quietly in my head.”

“l%0 you want me to leave, so that they can turn around-

nowe”
11 think...(oara; FOMETEITRERE~F, 2 so..now? LU I
ibRgiEdR A they 5.0 thoughts, :



«No, come, we have to start going home. Father will
be very angry with us. but it's been worth it!.”

Mr. Henry was indeecd very anzey with the boys, aad
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?, %ery peace, peace to our hearts, when there is no
peacey” T .

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. Henty asked Pat v&hat
Mr. Samue! Davies had said. She. was surprised to leard
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 préblem
of Patrick, “This boy of mine is part wild,” he said, “I
don't know what to do W1th h1m, and neither does the
schoolmaster,” ' '

“Your boy is no fool, John. He has an unusua!lj} good
mind® and fotives :ard remembers everything, Give him
time.” ‘

1-but it's beea worlh it: {EIFH{E T, it's=it has, 2 Samuel Davies |

[semjual 'deivis]; EER - MBF (A, -3 at the top of one's voice: H
BLRAET: - 4 who..nature: (fh) BRBRAERTA/NTE. §-
your boy.. mlnd %Wj{i?#ﬁt?% fhFEFEFEOLE, be oo fool iF
ﬁﬁﬁ.ﬁﬁﬂfﬁm%.



But soon everyoue felt that ke had been given enough
time, aod at the age of' ten, Patrick Henry left school
forever. This was a great pleasure to botk Patrick and the
§ch001.

John Henry decided that his son would be taught at
kome, and his brother, Patrick Henry, came on horsaback
from Slash®* Church to help him. With hard work they
taught the boy to read and count, and even to emjoy Latin,
the languege spoken centuries ago by the people of Italy®
Patrick continsed to enjoy Latin all his life. Mr. Patrick
Henry also gave the young boy rules to guide 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, lohn and Sarah Henry
were certain their son would never be successful im iife. Ha
had given no sign by word or action that he was able to
advance in the world. They need not have been concersied®..
Of the 11 Henry childien, ten of them were good and simple
people; but one, for some unknown reason, seemed to have
wings that wonld one day carry him to great heights.

At aboui the same time, the Henry family moved .to
Mount Brilliant®, a large home in the western part of Hano~

I ot the age of: fEwwnd. 2 Slash [slael: Mpir (B s).
3 Latin, ... Italy HTHE.XENPELHELFIARHIMES, 4 by the
time; BBy, 5 They..comeerned; fiiitA it X2 Wb, 6 Mount
Brilliaat [briljent]: (X)=H.



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
a good place to deligl;t 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. %] have spoken with Mr. Tate?, and vou will
work in his store, Please try to do yoursell honor®.* .

In the beginning, Mr, Tate thought the yousg boy was
good at the job. Pat was guick to learn, and he always
remembered prices. But one day, Mr, Tate leflt Pat alone in
the store. When 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 Fat 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 Freidch,

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
Pat’s father.

#Mr. Henry,” he said, “I'm sorry to have to tell you
that Pat must leave the store. The boy can sell, there’s no

"1 Honover ['hmnova] JSH(508), 2 Tate fteit]: % (AS),
3 Please...honor: fREBESOS, 4 oo longer; FH,
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doubt aboul that'. But he can also talk. And when ke starts
talking, he doesn't even see the buyers. In my business, you
can only do this kind of thing once.”

Sadiy, 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 owa. Perhaps
if it were theirs, they wou.ld learn a sense of duty.

The. Henry brothers opened their store. [t had a pleasant
view, indeed so pleasant, that Patrick had difficslty 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 beautifud, the brothers would close the store, leaving
behind a sign which read: GONE HUNTING,

" In the store, dey 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 writlen wronz. There is no doubt that he
tried his best, but too mapy things were agaiost 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,

1 there's no doubt about thet: ST A& HLEEY, 2 Willie {'wili]:
BT RRBEE,  3100..tou: Feve EABRRR



enjoying a playful light!.

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

If the buyers were gey and full of talk, Palrick listened
very carefully. If they were slow and quiet, he knew how
te 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
M:. Heary,

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
enjoyed playing kis music, To his own surprise, he also began
to enjoy reading. He read a great number of’books, especially

1 enjoying & playful fight; ¥7s M. 2 and...better; InRARE AFX
RRRTmz SR, B4 ETE, 3 George Dfabney [dgo:dks 'deebni]: 57
- kHB (AR . 4 Your son...thinks: fRJLFHIERSHBASGRE. T
BERSAmE, make known W¥PRE, Jr", what he thinks £ making
krowa BFEIE, 5 Soundst...time: fREIFHERMIEMBINIE, WALHETE

i it
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history, but when people came into the store, he quickly
put the books under the table. He did not want anyose to
think he was trying to make himself seem more important
than they, .

There was always much interesting talk when Uncle
Langloo visited the store. One day, he came in and said,
4There’s going to be trouble, Pat, my boy. The Freach
plan to control the Ohio Valley, and we Virgisians are not
_going to allow it.”

“What will you do, Uncle Langloo3”

“Fight.”

“Who will be your leader? The French, witk Indian
-help, will be very strong.”

%“There's a young landowner, a big man with a good
mind. Everyone likes him, but I forget his name. He lives
at a place called Mount Verson'.” The man whose name
Uncle Langloo could not remember was George Washington?. -

FPat wisked 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 Pairick
was no hetter in the store than he had been at school.
“Patrick,” he said sadly, “you will never be anything but a

failure®.®

1 Mount Vernon [mausl 'vainan] () 2452k 3¢ (T #F LML 38, &
WERRE 21 2B, HEEFOMERTEY), 2 George Washington
['d3o:dg 'wofiiton]: FFife - SEEEG (1732~ 1799) b 4hy R i AR,
a4 2EFEREQT—1797), 3 you..failure; {RIF—FER.
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