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Period I, (Green)

THE FIRST PAINTERS
The first flowering [of painting] can be seen in . . . ancient European caves. The men who lived there ventured deep into the black holes that lead from the back of many of them, finding their way by the feeble flickering light of stone lamps filled with animal fat. There, in some of the most remote parts of the caverns, sometimes in passages and chambers that could only be reached after hours of crawling, they painted designs on the walls. For pigments they used the red, brown and yellow ochers of iron, and black from charcoal and manganese ore. For brushes, they used sticks burred at the end, their fingers, and sometimes blew paint on the rock, probably from the mouth. Sometimes the designs are engraved with a faint tool and there are a few examples of carving in the round, and modeling in clay. Their subjects were almost always the animals they hunted-mammoth, deer, horse, wild cattle, bison and rhinoceros. Often they are superimposed, one on top of the other. There are no landscapes and only very rarely human figures in one or two caves, the people left a particularly evocative symbol of their visit, the image of their hands made by blowing paint over them so that the outline is left stenciled on the rock. Scattered among the animals, there are abstract designs-parallel lines, squares, grids and rows of dots, curves . . . [and] chevrons that might be arrows . . . .

Even now, we do not know why these people painted. Perhaps the designs were part of a religious ritual-if the chevrons surrounding a great bull represent arrows, then maybe they were drawn to bring success in hunting; if the cattle shown with swollen sides are intended to appear pregnant, then maybe they were made during increase rituals to ensure the fertility of the herds, maybe their function was less complicated and the people painted simple because the enjoyed doing so, taking pleasure in art for art’s sake. Perhaps it is a mistake to seek a single universal explanation. The most ancient of the paintings is thought to be about 30’000 years old, the youngest maybe 10’000. The interval between these two dates is about six times the length of the entire history of western civilization, so there is no more reason to suppose that the same motives lay behind all these paintings than there is to believe that background music saturating a modern hotel serves the same function as a [religious] chat. But whether they were directed at the gods, at young imitates or appreciative members of the community, they were certainly communications. And they still retain their power to communicate today. Even if we are baffled by their precise meaning, we cannot fail to respond to the perceptiveness and . . . sensitivity with which these artists captures the significant outlines of a mammoth, the cocked heads of a herd of antlered deer or the looming bulk of a bison.

Reading Review 

· What were the usual subjects of the cave paintings?
· Why does the author think that it is a mistake to seek a single universal explanation of the cave paintings?
· What explanations does the author give for why the Cro-Magnom people painted? Why do you think early people created the cave paintings? Explain your answer.

AN EARLY AGRICULTURAL VILLAGE

The agricultural revolution allowed people of Neolithic times to build homes and settle permanently in one area. In time small agricultural villages grew up around these settlement sites. One of the earliest of these villages, dating from about 6750 B.C., was Jarmo, located in what today is northern Iraq.  In the excerpt below from Prehistoric Men, Robert Braidwood, the archaeologist who unearthed Jarmo, describes what he found there. As you read the excerpt, ask yourself what artifacts discovered at Jarmo suggest that the village had connections with the outside world.

The site of Jarmo has a depth of deposit of about twenty-seven feet, and approximately a dozen layers of architectural renovation and change.  Nevertheless it is a “one period” site’ its assemblage remains essentially the same throughout, although there are developments in some categories of artifacts and one or two new items are added in later levels. The site covers about four acres of the top of a bluff, below which runs a small stream.  It lies in the hill country east of the modern oil town of Kirkuk…

The people of Jarmo grew the barley plant and two different kinds of wheat.  They made flint sickles with which to reap their grain, mortars… on which to crack it, ovens in which it may have been parched, and stone bowls out of which they might eat their porridge.  We know that they had domesticated goats, sheep, dogs, and, in the latest levels, pigs…. As well as their grain and the meat from their animals, the people of Jarmo consumed great quantities of land snails….

The houses of Jarmo were only the size of a small cottage by our standards, but each was provided with several rectangular rooms.  The walls of the houses were made of puddled mud, often set on crude foundations of stone…. The village probably looked much like the simple Kurdish farming village of today, with its mud-walled houses and low mud-on-brush roofs. I doubt that the Jarmo village had more than twenty houses at any one moment of its existence. Today, an average of about seven people live in a comparable Kurdish house; possibly the population of Jarmo was about 150 people.

It is interesting that portable pottery does not appear until the … last third of the life of the Jarmo deposit, and even then not over the whole site.  Throughout the duration of the village, however, its people had experimented with the plastic qualities of clay as well as building puddled-mud houses, they modeled little figurines of animals and human beings in clay. One type of human figurine they favored was that of a markedly pregnant woman, probably the expression of some sort of fertility spirit.  They provided their house floors with baked-in-place depressions, either as basins of as hearths, and later with domed ovens of clay…. The houses themselves were of clay or mud; one could almost say they were built up like a house-sized pot. Then, finally, the idea of making portable pottery itself appeared…


On the other hand, the old tradition of making flint blades and microlithic tools was still very strong at Jarmo.  The sickle blade was made in quantities, but so also were many of the much older tool types. Strangely enough, it is within this age-old category of chipped stone tools that we see one of the clearest pointers to a newer age.  Many of the Jarmo chipped stone tools… were made of obsidian, a black volcanic natural glass.  The obsidian beds nearest to Jarmo are over three hundred miles to the north. Already a bulk carrying trade had been established, the forerunner of commerce, and the routes were set by which, in later times, the metal trade was to move.

Reading Review 

· What was the diet of the people of Jarmo?
· Why does Braidwood find it interesting that portable pottery did not appear until late in the life of Jarmo?
· Why does the existence of obsidian tools indicate that the people of Jarmo were involved in trade?

· Why did these obsidian tools “point to a newer age”?

AN EARLY CITY IN THE TIGRIS-EUPHRATES VALLEY

By about 300 B.C., the Tigris-Euphrates Valley was divided into a number of city-states, each one consisting of a city and the surrounding country it controlled.  IN the excerpt below from The Rise and Fall of the Ancient World, historian Chester G. Starr describes an imaginary tour around a typical city-state of this period.  As you read the excerpt, ask yourself how a Mesopotamian city was similar to and different from modern cities

We should find ourselves first walking down a high road, with fields stretching out on either side….The roads are relatively straight, the fields are carefully marked out by the use of geometry, and here and there drainage and irrigation canals cut their regular courses.  Farming with stone hoes and wooden plows is still hard work, despite the use of oxen; but the rewards of barley, wheat, and vegetables are relatively sure.  Shepherds in the pastures watch the sheep and cattle, which are carefully registered in the temple accounts; groves of date palms and fruit trees stud the landscape. 


But one cannot stay in the fields, though they are the backbone of [the] economy.  Some of the farmers still live in minor villages, but many trudge out to their small plots every day from the city proper.  Framed by a moat and a high brick wall, the city has heavily fortified gates which are guarded by the soldiers of the state; the wall of [Erech] was five-and-a-half miles long and had over nine hundred towers.  When one passes within the gates, the difference from a purely agricultural village is extraordinary.  The mud-brick, flat-roofed houses of the ordinary inhabitants are still primitive , but they press closely on one another and are divided by twisting, narrow, blank-walled streets.  One [city-state] king…boasts himself master of thirty-six thousand souls.  This may be a purely conventional figure, but many of the cities must have had populations of about this size.


In one part of the city are lanes of artisans, smiths, potters, and the like, who live by making and exchanging their wares for barley, fish, and so on.  In another is the palace of the king.  Looming over all are the temples, very literally conceived as the “houses of the gods.”  What we would call the temple proper was frequently built on an artificial mound, beside which might loom up in later days a stepped tower….Within the palace of the deity are also the abodes of the priests, wool-workers, brewers, and countless other servants of the temple complex….


In theory the [city-]state was an earthly estate of the gods, and its early economic activities were focused on the temple.  The land, which was owned by the gods, was partly farmed directly for the temple; the rest was allotted to individual farmers, who paid between one-third and one-sixth of their produce to the temple granaries.  The temple owned great quantities of livestock, date orchards, even its own boats and plows; about the temple lived and worked…slaves and free people who brewed and baked, carded and wove wool, or made jewelry and statues.  Fishers and traders as well carried on their work for the temples.

Reading Review 

· According to the excerpt, what was the most marked difference between a purely agricultural village and a city-state?
· What were the most prominent buildings in the city-state? Why? 
· How were the cities of ancient Mesopotamia different from modern cities? (b) How were they the same? 

A DEBATE ON GOVERNMENT

After the death of the Persian king Cambyses—the son of Cyrus—in 522 B.C., a palace official of the Magian tribe seized the throne. However, seven Persian nobles—Darius the Great among them—formed a conspiracy and removed the usurper from power. According to the Greek historian Herodotus, the seven nobles then discussed what kind of government Persia should have in the future. As your read the excerpt, note the arguments the nobles gave for and against the various types of government.

When the confusion had settled, five days later, the conspirators against the Magians held a debate about the entire condition of affairs. Here speeches were made that some of the Greeks refuse to credit, but the speeches were made, for all that. Otanes proposed that power should be entrusted to the main body of the Persians: “It is my conviction that we should no longer have a monarch over us. It is neither pleasant nor god, the monarchy. You yourselves know how far Cambyses’ outrages went, and you have had a taste of the outrageousness of the Magian. How can a monarchy be a suitable thing? The monarch may do what he pleases, with none to check him afterwards. Take the best man on earth and put him into a monarchy and you put him outside of the thoughts that have been wont to guide him. Outrageousness is bred in him by reason of the good things he has, and envy is basic in the nature of man. He has these two qualities, then, and in them he has all evil. Out of his satiety his outrageousness grows, and he does appalling things out of that; but he does many, too, out of envy. You would think that a man who was an absolute sovereign would be free of jealousy, for he has all good things at his disposal, but the contrary is true of him with respect to his fellow citizens. He is jealous that the best of them should continue alive; he is pleased that the worst of them should continue alive. He is a master at receiving slanders. He is the most difficult of all men to deal with: if your admiration of him is moderate, he is offended because the flattery is not abject; if the flattery is abject, he is offended with as a toady. I have still my biggest charge to make against him: he turns upside down all ancestral observances… and kills men without trial. When the people is ruler, in the first place its title is the fairest of all—namely, equality before the law; secondly, it does none of those things I have objected against the monarch. The government holds office by decision of lot, and the power it holds is subject to…check…and all its propositions it must put before the commonalty for judgment. I vote therefore that we abolish the monarchy and increase the power of the people; for in the Many lies All.”

 …Megabyzus would have them turn things over to an oligarch, and his speech was as follows: “What Otancs has said about the abolition of the monarchy you may regard as being my opinion also. But when he proposes to turn over power to the Many, he has fallen short of the nicest judgment. There is nothing stupider, nothing more given to outrage, than a useless mob. Yet surely for men who are fleeing the outrage of the despot to fall into the clutches of the outrageous Many, on whom, too, there is no restraint, is in no way bearable. The despot, if he does something, does it of knowledge; but knowledge is what does not inhere in the Many. How can men know anything when they have never been taught what is fine, nor have they any innate sense of it? They rush into things and push them this way and that without intelligent purposes, like a river in a winter spate. Let those who have ill will to the Persians press for a democracy; but let us choose a society of the Best men and entrust the power to them. Among this number we shall be ourselves, and we may reasonably assume that, when the men are the Best, their counsels will be so too.”

…Darius gave his judgment as third among them: “What Megabyzus has said about the Many seems to me truly said; not so his comments on oligarchy. Suppose, for the argument, that all three constitutions are of the very best—the best democracy, the best oligarchy, the best monarchy. I declare to you that, of these three at their best, monarchy is far superior. Nothing is manifestly better than the one best man. He will have judgment to match his excellence and will govern the Many blamelessly, and what measures he must devise against ill-doers will be wrapped in a similar well-judging silence. In an oligarchy, any try to practice virtue for the public good, but in doing so they engender bitter private enmities. Each of the oligarchs wants to be chief man and to win with his opinions, and so they come to great hatreds of one another, and from this comes faction, and from faction comes murder. From murder there is a relapse into despotism—and there is an indication again how much despotism is the best! When the Many are rulers, it cannot but be that, again, knavery is bred in the state; but now the knaves do not grow to hate one another—they become fast friends. For they combine together to maladminister the public concerns. This goes on until one man takes charge of affairs for the Many and puts a stop to the knaves. As a result of this, he wins the admiration of the Many, and, being so admired. lo! you have your despot again; in this case, too, it is clear that monarchy is the best of the systems, in one word: from what source did we gain our freedom, and who gave it us? The people, the oligarchy, or the despot? I give my vote that, as we were freed by one man [Cyrus], so we should keep this freedom through one man; apart from this, we should not abolish any of our ancestral laws that are sound. It would be better so.”

These were the three opinions that were put forward. Four of the Seven gave their support to the last—that of Darius.

Reading Review 
· Some of Herodotus’ readers doubted that the Persians had the political sophistication to hold such a debate. What sentence in the excerpt alludes to these doubts?
· How is the argument put forward by Otanes in support of democracy similar to those of the writers of the Declaration of Independence?
· What convincing argument did Darius give in support of monarchy?
THE PLACE OF WOMEN IN HINDU SOCIETY

The Sacred Law, Manu Smrti, Described how Hindus should behave in their everyday lives.  This was so detailed that it provided instruction on everything from how to perform religious rights to who to serve first at a family dinner.  The excerpt below is from one of the texts of the sacred Law, dating from about the first century B.C. it describes how Hindu women should be treated. As you read the excerpt, note the contradiction in how Hindu women were viewed.

Women must be honored and adorned by their fathers, brothers, husbands, and brothers-in-law who desire great good fortune. Where women, verily, are honored, there the gods rejoice; where, however, they are not honored, there the gods rejoice; where, however they are not honored, there all sacred rights prove fruitless. Where the female relations live in grief- that family soon perishes completely; where, however, they do not suffer from any grievance- that family always prospers…

Her father protects her in childhood, her husband protects her in youth, her son protects her in old age-a woman does not deserve independence.

The father who does not give away his daughter in marriage at the proper time is censurable; censurable is the husband who does not [treat his wife correctly]; and after the husband is dead, the son, verily, is censurable, who does not protect his mother. 

Even against the slightest provocations should women be particularly guarded; for unguarded they would bring grief to both the families.

Regarding this is the highest dharma of awful classes, husbands, though weak, must strive to protect their wives.

His own offspring, character, family, self, and dharma does one protect when he protects his wife scrupulously…

The husband should engage his wife in the collection and expenditure of his wealth, in cleanliness, in [religious rites], in cooking food for the family, and in looking after the necessities of the household…
Woman destines to bear children enjoy great good fortune, deserving of worship, the resplendent lights of homes on the one hand and divinities of good luck who reside in the houses on the other-between these there is no difference whatsoever.
Reading Review

· According to the sacred Law, what was the highest dharma, or morality, of all four Hindu classes?
· According to the Sacred Law, what were suitable tasks for a Hindu Woman?
· How is this excerpt contradictory in the way it views Hindu women?
Period II, (Purple)

BUDDHISM AND EQUALITY

Buddha believed that all people were born equal and refused to accept the Hindu caste system. This view upset many members of the highest caste, the Brahmans, for they could not accept that the lower castes were their equals. In the excerpt below from Volume 1 of Sources of Indian Tradition, edited by William Theodore do Bary, a learned young Brahman named Assalayana attempts to refute Buddha's views on caste. As you read the excerpt, note the arguments that Buddha uses to answer Assalayana's challenges.


Surrounded by a crowd of Brahmans, (Assalayana) went to the Lord (Buddha), and, after greeting him, sat down and said:


"Brahmans maintain that only they are the highest class, and the others are below them.... Only they are pure, and not the others. Only they are the true sons of Brahma....born of Brahma, creations of Brahma, heirs of Brahma. Now what does the worthy Gautama say to that?"


"Do the Brahmans really maintain this, Assalayana, when they're born of women just like anyone else, of Brahman women who...conceive, give birth and nurse their children, just like any other women?"


"For all you say, this is what they think..."


"have you heard that in the lands of the Greeks and...other peoples on the borders there are only two classes, masters and slaves, and a master can become a slave and vice versa?"


"Yes, I have heard so."


"And what strength or support does that fact give to the Brahmans' claim?"


"Nevertheless, that is what they think."


"Again if a man is a murderer, a thief, or an adulterer, or commits other grave sins, when his body breaks up on death does he pass on to purgatory if he's a kshatriya, vaishya, or shudra, but not if he's a Brahman?" 


"No. Gautama. In such a case the same reward awaits all men, whatever their class."


"And is a Brahman capable of developing a mind of love without hate or ill-will, but not a man of the other classes?"


"No, Gautama, all four classes can."


"Now suppose a king were to gather together a hundred men of different classes and to order the Brahmans and kshatriyas to take kindling wood of sal, pine, lotus or sandal, and light fires, while the low class folk did the same with common wood. What do you think would happen? Would the fires of the high-born men blaze up brightly...and those of the humble fail?"


"no, Gautama. it would be alike with high and lowly....Every fire would blaze with the same bright flame."...


"Suppose there are tow young Brahman brothers, one a scholar and the other uneducated. Which of them would be served first at memorial feasts, festivals, and sacrifices, or when entertained as guests?"


"The scholar, of course; for what great benefit would accrue from entertaining the uneducated one?"


"But suppose the scholar is ill-behaved and wicked, while the uneducated one is well-behaved and virtuous?"


"Then the uneducated one would be served first, for what great benefit would accrue from entertaining an ill-behaved and wicked man?"


"First, Assalayana, you based your claim on birth, then you gave up birth for learning, and finally you have come round to my way of thinking, that all four classes are equally pure!"


At this Assalayana sat silent...his shoulders hunched, his eyes cast down, thoughtful in mind, and with no answer at hand.

Reading Review

· How did Buddha answer Assalayana's claim that only the Brahmans "are the true sons of Brahma?"

· On what two factors did Assalayana base the Brahmans' claim to be the highest class?

· Explain Buddha's views on how to judge people.
ASOKA’S EDICTS 
After Asoka’s conversion to Buddhism, he attempted to rule the Maurya Empire in India according to Buddhist precepts. To this end, Asoka issued a number of edicts, or rules, that were engraved on rocks and pillars throughout the empire in places where people were likely to gather. The edicts were written in such a simple and sincere fashion that historians are convinced they are the work of Asoka himself. Several of Asoka’s edicts appear in the selection below from Volume 1 of Sources in Indian Tradition, edited by William Theodore de Bary. As you read ask yourself what were the edicts’ major themes.

Father and mother should be obeyed, teachers should be obeyed; pity…should be felt for all creatures. These virtues of Righteousness should be practiced…This is an ancient rule, conductive to long life.


It is good to give, but there is no gift, no service, like the gift of Righteousness. So friends, relatives, and companions should preach it on all occasions. This is duty; this is right; by this heaven may be gained—and what is more important than to gain heaven?


This world and the other are hard to gain without great love of Righteousness, great self-examination, great obedience, great circumspection, great effort. Through my instruction respect and love of Righteousness daily increase and will increase…For this is my rule—to govern by Righteousness, to administer by Righteousness, to please my subjects by Righteousness, and to protect them by Righteousness. 


Here no animal is to be killed for sacrifice, and no festivals are to be held, for the king finds much evil in festivals, except for certain festivals which he considers good. 


Formerly in the [king’s] kitchen several hundred thousand animals were killed daily for food; but now…only three are killed—two peacocks and a deer…Even these three animals will not be killed in the future. 


I am not satisfied simply with hard work or carrying out the affairs of state, for I consider my work to be the welfare of the whole world…There is no better deed than to work for the welfare of the whole world, and all my efforts are made that I may clear my debt to all beings. I make them happy here and now that they may attain heaven in the life to come…But it is difficult without great effort.


…Whoever honors his own [religion] and disparages another man’s, wither from blind loyalty it with the intention of showing his own [religion] the greatest possible harm. Concord is best, with each hearing and respecting the other’s should be learned and should teach virtue.


All the good deeds that I have don’t have been accepted and followed by the people. And so obedience to mother and father, obedience to teachers, respect for the aged, kindliness…to the poor and the weak, and to slaves and servants, have increased and will continue to increase.


…And this progress of Righteousness…has taken place in two manners, by enforcing conformity to Righteousness, and by exhortation. I have enforced the law against killing certain animals and many others, but the greatest progress of Righteousness…comes from exhortation in favor of noninjury to life and abstention from killing living beings.


I have done this that it may endure…as long as the moon and sun, and that my sons and my great-grandsons may support it; for by supporting it they will gain both this world and the next.


The husband should engage his wife in the collection and expenditure of his wealth, in cleanliness, in [religious rites], in cooking food for the family, and in looking after the necessities of the household…


Women destined to bear children, enjoying great good fortune, deserving of worship, the resplendent lights of homes on the one hand and divinities of good luck who reside in the houses on the other—between these there is no difference whatsoever. 

Reading Review

· According to the Sacred Law, what was the highest dharma, or morality, of all four Hindu classes?

· According to the Sacred Law, what were suitable tasks for a Hindu woman?

· How is this excerpt contradictory in the way it views Hindu women?

THE GREATNESS OF ATHENS

Athens stood out among the Greek city-states because of its highly developed democratic system of government.  In 431 B.C. Pericles outlined why Athens was so special in a funeral oration for Athenians killed in war with Sparta.  This oration was recorded by the historian Thucydides in his massive study of the struggle for supremacy among the Greek city-states, The Peloponnesian War.  As you read the excerpt, note Pericles' ideas of the Athenian way of life.

Our constitution does not copy the laws of neighbouring states; we are rather a pattern to others than imitators ourselves.  Its administration favours the many instead of the few; this is why it is called a democracy.  If we look to the laws, they afford equal justice to all on their private differences; if to social standing, advancement in public life falls to reputation for capacity, class consideration not being allowed to interfere with merit; nor again does poverty bar the way, if a man is able to serve the state, he is not hindered by the obscurity of his condition.  The freedom, which we enjoy in our government, extends also to our ordinary life. There, far from exercising a jealous surveillance over each other, we do not feel called upon to be angry with our neighbor for doing what he likes, or even to indulge in those injurious looks, which cannot fail to be offensive, although they inflict no positive penalty.  But all this ease I our private relations does not make is lawless as citizens.  Against this fear is our chief safeguard, teaching us to obey the magistrates and the laws, particularly such as regard the protection of the injured, whether they are actually on the statute book, or belong to that code, which, although unwritten, yet cannot be broken without acknowledged disgrace.

Further, we provide plenty of means for the mind to refresh itself from business. We celebrate games and sacrifices all the year round, and the elegance of our private establishments forms a daily source of pleasure and helps to banish the spleen; while the magnitude of our city draws the produce of the world into our harbour, so that to the Athenian the fruits of other countries are as familiar a luxury as those of his own.


If we turn to our military policy, there also we differ from our antagonists.  We throw open our city to the world, and never by alien acts, exclude foreigners from any opportunity of learning or observing, although the eyes of an enemy may occasionally profit by our liberality; trusting less in system and policy than to the native spirit of our citizens; while in education, where our rivals from their very cradles by a painful discipline seek after manliness, at Athens we live exactly as we please, and yet are just as ready to encounter every legitimate danger …. And yet if with habits not of labour but of ease, and courage not of art but of nature, we are still willing to encounter danger, we have the double advantage of escaping the experience of hardships in anticipation and of facing them in the hour of need as fearlessly as those who are never free of them.  


Nor are these the only points in which our city is worthy of admiration.  We cultivate refinement without extravagance and knowledge without effeminacy; wealth we employ more for use than for show, and place the real disgrace of poverty not in owning to the fact but in declining the struggle against it.  Our public men have, besides politics, their private affairs to attend to, and our ordinary citizens, though occupied with the pursuits of industry, are still fair judges of the public matters; for, unlike any other nation, regarding him who takes no part in these duties not as unambitious but as useless, we Athenians are able to judge at all events if we cannot originate, and instead of looking on discussion as a stumbling-block in the way of action, we think it an indispensable preliminary to any wise action  at all.  Again, in our enterprises we present the single spectacle of daring and deliberation, each carried to the highest point, and both united in the same persons, although usually decision is the fruit of ignorance, hesitation of reflection.  But the palm of courage will surely be adjudged most justly to these, who best know the difference between hardship and pleasure and yet are never tempted to shrink from danger.  In generosity we are equally singular, acquiring our friends by conferring not by receiving favours ….  And it is only the Athenians who, fearless of consequences, confer their benefits not from calculations of expediency, but in the confidence of liberality.

In short, I say that as a city we are the school of Hellas; while I doubt if the world can produce a man, who where he has only himself to depend on, is equal to so many emergencies, and graced by so happy a versatility as the Athenian.  And that this is no mere boast thrown out for the occasion, but plain matter of fact, the power of the state acquired by these habits proves.  For Athens alone of her contemporaries is found when tested to be greater than her reputation, and alone gives no occasion to her assailants to blush at the antagonist by whom they have been worsted, or to her subjects to question her title by merit to rule.  Rather, the admiration of the present and succeeding ages will be ours, since we have not left our power without witness, but have shown it by mighty proofs …. We have forced every sea and land to be the highway of our daring, and everywhere, whether for evil or for good, have left imperishable monuments behind us. 

Reading Review

THE DEATH OF SOCRATES
In 399 B.C. the Athenian courts found Socrates guilty of “neglect of the gods” and “corruption of the young.” He was sentenced to die by drinking poison. In the excerpt below from Phaedo, Plato describes the last hours of Socrates life. Although Plato was not present at his teachers death, he was in close contact with those who ere. As you read the excerpt, consider how Socrates death resembles a Greek tragedy. 

Socrates got up and went into another room to bathe; and Crito went after him, but told us to wait. So we waited, discussing… The greatness of the calamity which had befallen us; for we felt just as though we were losing a father and should be orphans for the rest of our lives. Meanwhile, when Socrates had taken a bath, his children were brought to see him- he had two little sons and one big boy- and the women of the household… arrived. He talked to them in Critos presence and gave them directions about carrying out his wishes; then he told the women and children to go away, and came back himself to join us. 

It was now nearly sunset, because he had spent a long time inside. He came and sat down, fresh from the bath; and he had only been talking for a few minutes when the prison officer came in, and walked up to him. “Socrates,” he said, “at any rate I shall not have to find fault with you, as I do with others, for getting angry with me and cursing when I tell them to drink the poison-carrying out Government orders. I have come to know during this time that you are the noblest and gentlest and the bravest of all men that have ever come here, and know especially I am sure that you are not angry with me, but with them; because you know who are responsible. So now- you know what I have come to say- goodbye, and try to bear what must be easily as you can. “As he spoke he burst into tears, and turning around, went away. 

Socrates looked up at him and said, “goodbye to you, too; we will do as you say.” Then addressing us he went on “what a charming person! All the time I have been here he has visited me, and sometimes had discussions with me, and shown me the greatest, kindness; and how generous of him now to shed tears for me at parting! But come crito and let us do as he says. Someone had better bring the poison….”

“But surely, Socrates,” said crito, “this sun is still upon the mountains; it has not gone down yet. Besides, I know that in other cases people have dinner and enjoy there wine, and sometimes the company of those whom they love, o long after they receive the warnings; and only drink the poison late at night. No need to hurry; there is still plenty of time.”   “It is natural that these people whom you speak of should act in that way, crito,” said Socrates, “because they think that they gain by it. And it is also natural that I should not; because I believe that I should gain nothing by drinking the poison a little later- I should only make myself nature, we are still willing to encounter danger, we have the double advantage of escaping the experience of hardships in anticipation and of facing them in the hour of need as fearlessly as those who are never free of them.

Nor are these the only points in which are city is worthy of admiration. We cultivate refinement without extravagance and knowledge without effeminacy; wealth we employ more for use then for show, and place the real disgrace of poverty not in owning to the fact but in declining the struggle against it. Our public men have, besides politics, there private affairs to attend to, and our ordinary citizens, though occupied with the pursuits of industry, are still fair judges of public matters; for, unlike any other nation, regarding him who takes no part in these duties not as un-ambitious but as useless, we Athenians are able to judge at all events if we cannot originate, and instead of looking on discussion as a stumbling block in the way of action, we think it an indispensible preliminary to any wise action at all. Again, in our enterprises we present the singular spectacle of daring and deliberation, each carried to the highest point, and both united in the same persons; although usually decision is the fruit of ignorance, hesitation of reflection. But the palm of courage will surely be adjudged most justly to those, who best know the difference between hardship and pleasure and yet are never tempted to shrink from danger. In generosity we are equally singular, acquiring our friends by conferring by receiving favors…. And it is only the Athenian who, fearless of consequence, confer there benefits not from calculations of expediency, but in the confidence of liberality

In short, I say that as a city we are the school of Hellas, while I doubt if the world can produce a man, who where he has only himself to depend on, is equal to so many emergencies, and graced by so happy a versatility as the Athenian. And that this is no mere boast thrown out for the occasion, but plain matter of fact, the power of this state acquired by these habits proves. For Athens alone of her contemporaries is found when tested to be greater than her reputation, and alone gives no occasion to her assailants to blush at the antagonist by whom they have been worsted, or to her subjects to question her title by merit to rule. Rather, the admiration of the present and succeeding ages will be ours, since we have no left our power without witness, but have shown it by mighty proofs….we have forced every sea and land to be the highway of our daring, and everywhere, whether for good or for evil or for good, have left imperishable monuments behind us.
Reading Review

· What is the nature of Socrates in relation to the drinking of the poison?
· How do Athenians look at discussion?
· What does Socrates say about the Athenian in relation to the school of Hellas?  Explain what he means.
ALEXANDER’S DEIFICATION AT THE TEMPLE OF ZEUS-AMMON

In 332 B.C. Alexander the Great confirmed his belief that he was the son of a god, when he consulted the oracle at the Temple of Zeus-Ammon deep in the Libyan Desert of North Africa. The following description of Alexander’s journey to the temple-by Greek historian Diodorus Siculus in Volume 8 of Didorus of Sicily-was written in the first century B.C. As you read the excerpt, note the incidents on the journey that the writer attributes to divine intervention.

Alexander himself with all his army marched on to Egypt and secured the adhesion of all its cities without striking a blow.

Having settled the affairs of Egypt, Alexander went off to the Temple [Zeus-]Ammon, where he wished to consult the oracle of the god. When he had advanced half way along the coast, he was met by envoys from the people of Cryene, who brought him a crown and magnificent gifts, among which were three hundred chargers and five handsome four-horse chariots. He received the envoys cordially and made a treaty of friendship and alliance with them; the he continued with his travelling companions on to the temple. When he came to the desert and waterless part, he took on water and began to cross a country covered with and infinite expanse of sand. In four days their water had given out and the suffered from their fearful thirst. All fell into despair, when suddenly a great storm of rain burst from the heavens, ending their shortage of water in a way which had not been foreseen, and which, therefore, of divine Providence. They refilled their containers… and again with a four days’ supply in hand marched for four days and came out of the desert. At one point, when their road could not be traced because of the sand dunes, the guide pointed out to the king that crows cawing on their right were calling their attention to the route which led to the temple. Alexander took this for an omen and thinking that the god was pleased by his visit pushed on with speed…. After a journey of one day, he approached the sanctuary….

When Alexander was conducted by the priests into the temple and had regarded the god for a while, the one who held the position of prophet, and elderly man, came to him and said, “Rejoice, son; take this form of address as from a god also.” He replied, “I accept, father; for the future I shall be called thy son. But tell me if thou givest me rule of the whole earth.” The priest now entered the sacred enclosure and as the bearers now lifted the god and were moved according to certain prescribed sounds of the voice, the prophet cried that of a certainty the god had granted him his request, and Alexander spoke again: “The last, O spirit, of my questions now answer; have I punished all those who were the murderers of my father or have some escaped me?” the prophet shouted: “Silence! There is no mortal who can plot against the one [Zeus-Ammon] who begot him. All the murderers of Philip, however, have been punished. The proof of his divine birth will reside in the greatness of his deeds; as formerly he has been undefeated, so now he will be unconquerable for all time.” Alexander was delighted with these responses. He honoured the god with rich gifts and returned to Egypt.

Reading Review

· How long did it take for Alexander the Great and his companions to cross the desert?

· According to the prophet, what was the proof of Alexander the Great’s divine birth?

· What two incidents in the desert did Alexander the Great and his companions interpret as good omens?

ROME’S PERFECT LOCATION
One reason Rome flourished was its sheltered location some 15 miles from the Mediterranean coast. In addition, it lay at one of the major crossing points on the Tiber River. In the except below from On the commonwealth, Marcus Tullius Cicero, the first-century B.C. orator and philosopher, explains the importance of the city’s geographic location. As you read the excerpt, note advantages of Rome’s location mentioned by Cicero.

The location [Romulus] chose for the city. . . was unbelievably favorable. For he did not move his city down the coast, a step very easy for him to take with forces at his command, either by invading the territory of the Rutuli or the Aborigines , or by himself founding a city at the mouth of the Tiber. . . .But with singular foresight Romulus saw and divined that a location upon the seaboard was not the most advantageous for cities intend to enjoy permanence and imperial sway, chiefly because maritime cities are exposed to dangers both numerous and impossible to foresee. A city surrounded on all sides by land receives many warnings of an enemy’s approach . . . such as the crashing [of the forest] and even the noise [of marching troops]. No enemy, in fact, can arrive by land without enabling us to know both his hostile intent and who he is and whence he comes. On the contrary, an enemy who comes by ships over the sea may arrive before can suspect him coming; and indeed, when he appears, he does not show by any signs who he is, whence he comes, or even what he wants. . . .


In addition, cities located on the sea are subject to certain corrupting influences and to moral decline, for they are affected by alien forms of speech and by alien standards of conduct. Not only foreign merchandise is imported but also foreign codes of morals, with the result of nothing in the ancestral custom of a maritime people can remain unchanged. The inhabitants of the seaboard do not remain at home but are tempted far from their cities by the hope and dream of swiftly gained wealth; and even when they remain at home in body, they are exiles and wanderers in spirit. . . .


How, then, could Romulus with a more divine insight have made use of the advantages of a situation on the sea, while avoiding its disadvantages, than by placing his city on the banks of a river that flows throughout the year with an even current and empties into the sea with a wide mouth? Thus, the city could receive by sea the products it needed and also dispose of its superfluous commodities. By the river the city could bring up from the sea the necessaries of a civilized life as well as bring them down from the interior. Accordingly, it seems to me that even then Romulus that this city would sometime be the seat and home of supreme dominion. For practically no city situated in any other part of [Zeus-] Ammon, where he wished to consult the oracle of god. When he had advanced half way along the coast, he was met by envoys from the people of Cryene, who brought him a crown and magnificent gifts, among which were three hundred chargers and five handsome four-horse chariots. He received the envoys cordially and made a treaty of friendship and alliance with them; then he continued with his travelling companions on to the temple. When he came to the desert and waterless part, he took on water and began to cross a country covered with an infinite expansion of sand. In four days their water had given out and they suffered from fearful thirst. All fell into despair when suddenly a great storm of rain burst through the heavens, ending their shortage of water in a way which had not been foreseen, and which, therefore, seemed to those unexpectedly rescued to have been due to the action of divine Providence. They refilled their containers . . . and again with a four days’ supply in hand marched for four days and came out of the desert.  At one point, when their road could not be traced because of the sand dunes, the guide pointed out to the king that crows cawing on their right were calling their attention to the route which led to the temple. Alexander took this for omen, and thinking that the god was pleased by his visit pushed on with speed. . . .After a journey of one day, he approached the sanctuary. . . .


When Alexander was conducted by the priests into the temple and had regarded the god for a while, the one who held the position of prophet, an elderly man, came to him and said.”Rejoice, son; take this form of address as from god also.” He replied, “I accept, father; for the future I shall be called thy son. But tell me if thou givest me the rule of the whole earth.” The priest now entered the sacred enclosure and as the bearers now lifted the god and were moved according to certain prescribed sounds of the voice, the prophet cried that of a certainty the god had granted him his request, and Alexander spoke again:”The last, O spirit, of my questions now answer; have I punished all those who were the murderers of my father or have some escaped me?” The prophet shouted: “Silence! There is no mortal who can plot against the one [Zues-Ammon] who begot him. All the murderers of Philip, however, have been punished. The proof of his divine birth will reside on the greatness of his deeds; as formerly he has been undefeated, so now he will be unconquerable for all time.” Alexander was delighted with these responses. He honored the god  with rich gifts and returned to Egypt.

Reading Review

· Why is Rome’s location more superior in regards to land?
· Why is Rome not subject to moral decline?  (according to the article)
· Why is Rome’s location more superior in regards to sea?
CHRISTIANS IN THE ROMAN EMPIRE
Between the A.D. 100s and A.D. 200s, successive Roman emperors persecuted Christians and attempted to completely wipe out Christianity from the empire. At the end of the A.D. 300s, when Christianity became widely accepted throughout the Roman Empire, Christian emperors showed a similar lack of tolerance for pagan worship. IN the two excerpts below, the first by Eusebius, discusses Emperor Diocletian’s (reigned: 284-305) persecution of Christians in Palestine, while the second is from the law code of Emperor Theodosius I (reigned: 379- 395). As you read the excerpts, ask yourself why the Roman emperors and Christians felt it necessary to persecute “unbelievers”.
Persecution in Palestine
It was in the nineteenth year of the reign of Diocletian, in the month… called April by the Romans, about the time of the feast of our Savior’s passion, while Flavianus was governor of the province of Palestine, that letters were published everywhere, commanding that the churches be leveled to the ground and the Scriptures be destroyed by fire, and ordering that those who held places of honor be degraded, and that imperial freedmen, if they persisted in the profession of Christianity, be deprived of freedom.


Such was the force of the first edict against us. But not long after, other letters were issued, commanding that all the bishops of the churches everywhere be first thrown into prison, and afterward, by every artifice, be compelled to sacrifice [to the gods]…afterwards they used to offer sacrifices at the foot of this column, make vows there and settle disputes by oaths taken in Caesar’s name.

Some of [Caesar’s] friends suspected that, having no desire to live much longer because of his failing health, he had taken no precautions against the conspiracy, and neglected the warnings of soothsayers and well-wishers. It has also been suggested that he placed such confidence in the Senate’s last decree and in their oath of loyalty, that he dispensed even with the armed Spaniards who had hitherto acted as his permanent escort. A contrary view is that as a relief from taking constant precautions, he deliberately exposed himself, just this once, to all the plats against his life which he knew had been formed. Also, he is quoted as having often said: “It is more important for Tome than for myself that I should survive. I have long been sated with power and glory; but, should anything happen to me, Rome will enjoy no peace. A new Civil War will break out under far worse conditions than the last.”

Almost all authorities agree on one thing, that he more or less welcomed the manner of his death. He had once read in Xenophon’s Boyhood of Cyrus the paragraph about the funeral instructions given by Cyrus on his deathbed, and said how much he loathed the prospect of a lingering end-he wanted a sudden one. And on the day before his murder he had dined at Marcus Lepidus’s house, where the topic discussed happened to be “the best sort of death”- and “Let it come swiftly and unexpectedly,” cried Caesar.

He was fifty-five years old when he died, and his immediate deification, formally decreed, was more than a mere official decree since it reflected public conviction; if only because, on the first day of the Games given by his successor Augustus in honor of the apotheosis, a comet appeared about an hour before sunset and shone for seven days running. This was held to be Caesar’s soul, elevated to Heaven….

The Senate voted that the Assembly Hall where he fell should be walled up; that the Ides of March should be known ever afterwards as “The Day of Parricide”; and that a meeting of the Senate should never take place on it again.

Very few, indeed, of the assassins outlived Caesar for more than three years…. All were condemned, and all perished in different ways-some in shipwreck, some in battle, some using the very daggers with which they had murdered Caesar to take their own lives.

Reading Review

· How does Suetonius’ description of Caesar’s funeral differ from William Shakespeare’s description in the play, Julius Caesar?
· What was the feeling of the crowd toward Caesar’s assassins? Support your answer with an example from the excerpt.
· What three explanations does Suetonius give as to why Caesar was so unprotected on the Ides of March?

Period III, (Gold)

JUSTINIAN’S CODE
The greatest contribtution of the Byzantine emperor Justinian to civilization was in the field of law. Early in his reign, Justinian established a commission of legal scholars to organize and clarify all Roman law. After six years of work, the commission produced what is known as the Corpus Juris Civilis (“Body of Civil Law”), or Justinian’s Code. In the excerpt below, he nature of the law is discussed. As you read, note the similarities between Justinian’s Code and United States law.


Justice is the constant and perpetual desire to give to each one that to which he is entitled.


Jurisprudence is the knowledge of matters divine and human, and the comprehension of what is just and what is unjust….


The following are the precepts of the Law: to live honestly, not to injure another, and to give to each one that which belongs to him.


There are two branches of this study, namely, public and private. Public Law is that which concerns the administration of the Roman government; Private Law relates to the interests of individuals. Thus Private Law is said to be threefold in its nature, for it is composed of precepts of Natural Law, of those of the Law of Nations, and of those of the Civil Law.


Natural Law is that which nature has taught to all animals, for this law is not peculiar to the human race, but applies to all creatures which originate in the air, or the earth, and in the sea. Hence arises the union of the male and the female which we designate marriage’ and hence are derived the procreation and the education of children; for we see that other animals also act as though endowed with knowledge of this law.


The Civil Law and the Law of Nations are divided as follows. All peoples that are governed by laws and customs make use of the law which is partly peculiar to themselves and partly pertaining to all men; for what each people has established for itself is peculiar to that State, and is styled the Civil Law; being, as it were, the especial law of that individual commonwealth. But the law which natural reason has established among all mankind and which is equally observed among all peoples, is called the Law of Nations, as being that which all nations make use of. The Roman people also employ a law which is in part peculiar to them, and in part common to all men…. Our Law. We make us of , is either written or unwritten, just as among the Greeks written and unwritten laws exist. The written law consists of the Statutes, the Plebiscita, the Decrees of the Senate, the Decisions of the Emperors, the Orders of the Magistrates and the Answers of Jurisconsults.


A Statute is what the Roman people have established as the result of [a formal proposal] of a senatorial magistrate, for example, a consul. The Plebiscitum is what the plebeians have established upon of a plebeian magistrate, for instance, a tribune….


A decree of the Senate is what the Senate orders and established, for since the Roman people have increased in numbers to such an extent that it is difficult for them to be convoked in an assembly for the purpose of adopting a law, it has seemed advisable for the Senate to be consulted instead of the people.


Whatever is approved by the sovereign has also the force of law, because by the Lex Regia, from when his power is derived, the people have delegated to him all their jurisdiction and authority. Therefore, whatever the Emperor establishes by means of…Decrees,… [or] by an Edict, stands as law, and these are called Constitutions….


The Answers of Juirsconsults are the decisions and opinions of persons upon whom has been conferred authority to establish laws; for it was decided in ancient times that the laws should be publicly interpreted by those to whom  the right to answer had been granted by the Emperor,  and who were called jurisconsults, and the unanimous decisions and opinions of the latter had such force that…ad judge was not permitted to deviate from what they had determined.


The unwritten law is that which usage has confirmed, for customs long observed and sanctioned by the consent of those who employ them, resemble law.

Reading Review

· According to the Code, what are the precepts of the Law?

· Why did the need for Decrees of the Senate develop?

· How are Justinian’s Code and United States law similar?

JUSTINIAN PUTS DOWN A REBELLION
In 532 a number of Byzantine senators, angered by the behavior of a corrupt tax officer, led a rebellion against Emperor Justinian.  In an orgy of violence, the rebels skilled any government officials they came upon and set fire to half of Constantinople.  Afraid for their lives, Justinian and his advisers prepared to flee the city.  But Justinian's wife, Theodora, shamed them into staying and fighting.  The excerpt below from History of the Wars by Procopius gives a brief account of the rebellion and its outcome.  As your read the excerpt, note the arguments that Theodora uses to persuade Justinian to stay.
At this time an insurrection broke out unexpectedly in Byzantium among the populace, and, contrary to expectation, it proved to be a very serious affair, and ended in great harm to the people. . . , as the following account will show.  In every city the population has been divided for a long time into the Blue and Green factions; but within comparatively recent times it has come about that , for the sake of these names. . . [the members of the factions] fight against their opponents knowing not for what en they imperil themselves. . . .  So there grows up in them against their fellow men a hostility which has no cause, and at no time does it cease or disappear, for it gives place neither to the ties of marriage nor of relationship nor of friendship, and the case is the same even though those who differ with respect to these colours be brothers or an other kin. . . .

But at this time the officers of the city administration in Byzantium were leading away to death some of the rioters.  But the members of the two factions, conspiring together and declaring a truce with each other, seized the prisoners and then straightway entered the prison and released all those who were in confinement there. . . .  All the attendants in the service of the city government were killed. . . .  and fire was applied to the city as if it had fallen under the hand of an enemy. . . .  During this time the emperor and [Theodora] with a few members of the senate shut themselves up in the palace and remained quietly there.  Now the watchword that the populace passed to one another was Nika [“conqueror”], and the insurrection has been called by this name up to the present time . . . 

Now on the fifth day of the insurrection in the late afternoon the emperor Justinian gave orders to Hypatius and Pompeius, nephews of the later emperor, Anastasius, to go home as quickly as possible . . . because he suspected some plot was being matured by them against his own person. . . .  But they feared that the people would force them to the throne ( as in fact fell out), and they said that they would be doing wrong if they should abandon their sovereign when he found himself in such danger.  When the Emperor Justinian heard this, he inclined still more to his suspicion, and he bade them quit the palace, instantly . . . 

But on the following day at sunrise it became known to the people that both men had quit the palace . . .  So the whole population ran to them and they declared Hypatius emperor and prepared to lead him to the marketplace to assume the power . . . [So] he by no will of his own came to the Forum of Constantine, where they summoned him to the throne. . . and proclaimed him Emperor of the Romans. . . . 

Now the emperor and his court were deliberating as to whether it would be better for them if they remained or if they took flight in the ships.  And many opinions were expressed favoring wither course. And the Empress Theodora also spoke to the following effect: “ . . . My opinion then is that the present time, above all others, is inopportune for flight, even though it bring safety. . . .  For one who has been an emperor it is unendurable to be a fugitive.  May I never be separated from this purple. . . If, now, it is your wish to save yourself, O Emperor, there is no difficult.  For we have much money, and there is the sea, here the boats. However consider whether it will not come to about after you have been saved that you would gladly exchange that safety for death. For as for myself, I approve a certain ancient saying that royalty is a good burial shroud.” When the queen had spoken thus, all were filled with boldness, and, turning their thoughts towards resistance, they began to consider how they might be able to defend themselves if any hostile force should come against them.  Now the soldiers as a body. . . were neither well disposed to the emperor nor willing openly to take an active part in the fighting, but were waiting for what the future would bring forth.  All the hopes of the emperor [therefore] centered upon [generals] Belisarius and Mundus, of whom the former, Belesarius, had recently returned from the Persian war bringing with him a following which was both powerful and imposing, and in particular he had a great number of spear men and guards who had received their training in battles and the perils of warfare . . . 

When Hypatius reached the hippodrome, he went up immediately to where the emperor is accustomed to take his place and seated himself on the royal throne . . . And from the palace Mundus went out through the gate which, from the circling descent, has been given the name Snail. . . . Belarius, with difficulty and not without danger and great exertion, made his way over ground covered by ruins and half burned buildings, and ascended to the stadium. . .  Concluding . . . . that he must go against the populace who had taken their stand in the hippodrome----- a vast multitude crowding each other in great disorder --- he drew his sword from its sheath and commanding the others to do likewise, with a shout he advanced upon them at a run.  But the populace, who were standing in a mass and not in order, at the sight of the armored soldiers who had great reputation for bravery and experience in war, and seeing that they struck out with their swords unsparingly, beat a hasty retreat.  Then a great outcry arouse, as was natural, and Mundus, who was standing not far away, was eager to join in the fight. . . . He straightway made a sally in the hippodrome throught the entrance which they call the Gate of Death.  Then indeed from both sides the partisans of Hypatius were assailed with might and main and destroyed. . . . . There perished among the populace on that day more than thirty thousand. . . .  And the soldiers killed both [Hypatius and Pompeius]  on the following day and threw their bodies into the sea. . . . This was the end of the insurrection in Byzantium
Reading Review

· What were the Blues and the Greens?

· Why did Justinian expel Hypatius and Pompeius from the palace?

· How did Theodora persuade Justinian to stay in Constantinople? 

IVAN THE TERRIBLE’S PUNISHMENT OF NOVGOROD

The ferocious acts of cruelty perpetrated by Ivan IV earned him the nickname, “Ivan the Terrible.” The excerpt below from Medieval Russia: A Source Book, 900-1700, edited by Basil Dmytryshyn, describes Ivan’s devastation of Novgorod and the massacre of tens of thousands of its inhabitants.  The selection graphically shows that Ivan’s nickname was appropriate.  These barbarous actions sparked by Ivan’s unfounded suspicion that city leaders had shifted their allegiance to Poland.  As you read the excerpt, try to think of reasons why Ivan Behaved in such a manner.

On Monday the 2nd of January, in the year [1570], . . . the illustrious Tsar and Grand Prince Ivan Vasilevich, lord of All Russia, sent an advance guard of the army in forced march toward Great Novgorod . . ..

When these great troops had arrived before Great Novgorod, . . . they established a great camp in the environs of the city, surrounded by strong posts with fortifications of every kind.  They erected sentinel towers near the posts and decreed that the inhabitants of the city be closely watched in order that not one human being could escape from the city.

And other princes and nobles of the Tsar from the same advance guard rode in all directions in the area around Great Novgorod and sealed all the monasteries and moneyboxes of the Church.  They captured the abbots, the . . . clergy, the deacons, and the elders from the monasteries and took them, perhaps 500 or more persons, to Great Novgorod.  They were brought to the place of execution where they were to wait until the arrival of the Tsar.

And other nobles of the Tsar . . . seized the priests and deacons of all the churches in Novgorod and also brought them to the execution site.  Every ten prisoners were assigned a police officer.  And the officers received order to keep the prisoners in iron chains and to beat them mercilessly from morning until evening . . . until ransom was obtained . . ..

By order of the monarch, other nobles . . . arrested all the administrative officials and all the important merchants of Great Novgorod and up with all their wealth, and their wives and children were ordered closely watched until the arrival of the sovereign.

On January 6th of the same year, 1570, . . . the illustrious Tsar and Grand Prince Ivan Vasilevich, lord of All Russia, arrived in Great Novgorod.  He was accompanied by his son, the rightful heir to the throne, Prince Ivan Ivanovich, and an uncountable host.

On . . . the day after his arrival, the illustrious Tsar and Grand Prince Ivan Vasilevich, lord of All Russia, gave the order that the abbots, clergy, and monks who had previously been brought to the place of execution should be beaten to death with clubs . . . .


The Tsar ordered his steward . . . together with several boyars, to go into the Church of St. Sophia and to confiscate the treasures in the vestry as well as costly sacred vessels, the holy miraculous ikons . . .,  and paintings by Greek artists.  In addition, the Tsar decreed that all holy church treasures, the holy, divine, costly, and wondrous ikons, and the chasubles used in celebrating mass, and the bells in all of Great Novgorod’s churches be confiscated.


Thereupon, the Tsar . . . and his son . . . held court in the suburbs . . . where he had encamped upon his arrival.  The Tsar commanded the powerful boyars, the important merchants, the administrative officials, and the citizens of every rank be brought before him, together with their wives and children.  The Tsar ordered the they be tortured in his presence in various spiteful, horrible, and inhuman ways . . .. He ordered that each man should be tied to a sled, be dragged to the Volkhov bridge . . . , and be thrown into the Volkholv River from the bridge.  The Tsar ordered that their wives and children be brought to the Volkholv Bridge where a high platform had been erected.   He commanded that they be chained on the arms and legs, and that the children be tied to their mothers and be thrown into the waters of the Volkholv River . . .. In [this] horrible manner they were submerged without mercy in the depths of the river, and abandoned to a terrible and bitter death.


Because of our sins, this unspeakable shedding of Christian blood, caused by the excessive anger of the Tsar, continued uninterrupted each day for five weeks or more.  And every day perhaps a thousand human beings of all ages were thrown into the water and drowned; . . . and if perchance only five or six hundred were thrown into the water, the day in question was considered an easy day, one deserving of thanks.

Reading Review

· Why did Ivan’s troops build sentinel towers around their camp?W

· What in the excerpt suggest that Ivan used the destruction of Novgorod as a way to swell the coffers of his treasury?

· Why, in your opinion, did Ivan behave this way?

THE MUSLIM CONQUEST OF SPAIN
In A.D. 711 Arab and Berber Muslims streamed across the narrow straits between North Africa and Spain in search of lands to conquer.  By 719 they had driven as far north as the Pyrenees.  Their conquests were made easier by the assistance of many Spaniards, who hated their Visigoth rulers.  The excerpt below from the History of the Conquest of Spain by Ibn-el-Hakem, was written in the mid 800s.  The excerpt describes the first Muslim invasion of Spain led by the Berber general, Tariq.  As you read the excerpt, ask yourself to what the author attributed Tariq’s success.

Musa Ibn Nosseyr [the Governor of North Africa]… appointed Tarik Ibn Zeiyad governor [of Tangier]…. Tarik remained some time in this district, waging a holy war…. The governor of the straits between this district and Andalus [Spain] was a foreigner called Ilyan, Lord of Septa….  Tarik put himself in communication with Ilyan, and treated him kindly, until they made peace with each other.  Ilyan had sent one of his daughters to Roderic, the Lord of Andalus, for her improvement and education;  but she became pregnant by him.  Ilyan having heard of this, said, I see for him no other punishment or recompense, than that I should bring the Arabs against him.  He sent to Oarik, saying, I will bring thee to Andalus….  Tarik went to Ilyan who was in Septa on the straits.  The latter rejoicing at his coming, said, I will bring thee to Andalus.  But there was a mountain called the mountain of Tarik [Gibraltar] between the two landing places, that is, between Septa and Andalus.  When the evening came, Ilyan brought him vessels, in which he made him embark for that landing-place, where he concealed himself during the day, and in the evening sent back the vessels to bring over the rest of his companions.  So they embarked for the landing-place, none of them left behind:  whereas the people of Andalus did not observe them, thinking the vessels crossing and recrossing were similar to the trading vessels which for their benefit plied backwards and forwards….  The news of Tarik and those who were with him, as well as of the place where they were, [finally] reached the people of Andalus.  Tarik, going along with his companions, marched over a bridge of mountains to a town called Cartagena.  He [then] went in the direction of Cordova….


As Abd-Errahman has related to us…:  There was a house in Andalus, the door of which was secured with padlocks, and on which every new king of the country placed a padlock of his own, until the accession to power of the king against whom the Moslems marched.  They therefore begged [Roderic] to place a padlock on it, as kings before him were wont to do.  But he refused saying, I will place nothing on it, until I shall have known what is inside;  he then ordered it to be opened;  but behold inside were portraits of the Arabs, and a letter in which it was written:  “When this door shall be opened, these people will people will invade this country.”


When Tarik landed, soldiers from Cordova came to meet him;  and seeing the small number of his companions they despised him on that account.  They then fought.  The battle with Tarik was severe.  They were routed, and he did not cease from slaughter of them till they reached the town of Cordova.  When Roderic heard of this, he came to their rescue from Toledo….  They fought  a severe battle;  but God, mighty and great, killed Roderic and his companions….  Tarik [passed] over to  Toledo.  He, then, entered it and asked for the table, having nothing else to occupy himself.  This, as the men of the Bible related, was the table of Suleyman Ibn Dawid [Solomon]….


…Tarik was told that the table was in a citadel… two days’ journey from Toledo, and the governor of this citadel was a nephew of Roderic.  Tarik, then, wrote to him, promising safety both for himself and family.  The nephew descended from the citadel, and Tarik fulfilled his promise with reference to his safety.  Tarik said to him, deliver the table, and he delivered to him.  On this table were gold and silver, the like of which one had not seen….  The table was valued at two hundred thousand dinars, on account of the pearls that were on it.  He took up the pearls, the armour, the gold, the silver, and the vases which he had with him, and found that quantity of spoils, the like of which one had not seen.  He collected all that.  Afterwards he returned to Cordova, and having stopped there, he wrote to Musa Ibn Nosseyr informing him of the conquest of Andalus, and of the spoils which he had found

Reading Review

· Why did the people of Andalus not take any notice of Tariq’s invasion ships?

· Why did the Visigoth soldiers from Cordova look upon Tariq’s invasion force with disdain?

· To what did the author attribute Tariq’s success in conquering Spain?

MUSLIM TOWNS AND TRADE IN NORTH AFRICA


As their empire grew, the Muslims built fortified garrison towns in North Africa from which they controlled and administered their new conquests. In time these garrison towns became important centers of government, learning, commerce, and trade. The excerpt below provides a description of the Muslim towns of Kairouan and Sijilmasa, locatedin what is today Tunisia. As you read the excerpt, note the chief exports of the Maghrib region.

Kairouan, the largest town of the Maghrib, surpasses all others in its commerce, its riches, and the beauty of its buildings and bazaars. It is the seat of government of the whole Maghrib, the center to which flows the wealth of the land, and the residence of the sultan of that country. I heard from Abu al-Hasan head of the [public] treasury in [A.D. 947-48], that the income of all provinces and localities of the Maghrib…was between seven hundred and eight hundred million dinars…


The exports from the Maghrib to the East are fair mulatto girls,…young and handsome European slaves, amber, silks, suits of very fine woolen, fineries, woolen skirts, carpets, iron, lead, mercury, eunuchs from the countries of the Negroes and of the Slavs. People there possess excellent draft horses and camels innured to fatigue, which they procure from the Berbers…


Kairouan and Sijilmasa are similar in salubrity of climate and in their nearness to the desert. Rich caravans constantly leave Sijilmasa for the Sudan and bring great profits to the inhabitants of that town….The inhabitants of other towns in [the Maghrib] perhaps resemble those of Sijilmasa in their characteristics and the conditions of their existence, but they are inferior to the latter in wealth and comforts. 

Reading Review

· In what three things did Kairouan surpass all the other towns?

· What were the similarities between Kairouan and Sijilmasa?

· How would you characterize the major trade items of the Maghrib?

SOCIAL CLASSES IN MUSLIM INDIA

Indian Muslims Believed that the ideal social order was the result of harmony among the four social classes, just as the physical world was the result of a balance among the four elements-earth, wind, fire, and water. The excerpt below from Sources of Indian Tradition, compiled by William Theodore de Bary, provides a description of each of these four classes. As you read the excerpt, note the similarities between Muslim social order and the Hindu caste system. 

In order to preserve [the] political equipoise [balance], there is a correspondence to be maintained between the various classes. Like as the equipoise of bodily temperament is effected by intermixture and correspondence of four elements, the equipoise of the political temperament is to be sought for in the correspondence of four classes. 

1. Men of the pen, such as lawyers, divines, judges, bookmen, statisticians, geometricians, astronomers, physicians, poets. In these and their exertions in the use of their delightful pens, the subsistence of the faith and of the world itself is vested and bound up.  They occupy the place in politics that water does among the elements.  Indeed, to persons of ready understanding, the similarity of knowledge and water is as clear as water itself, and as evident as the sun that makes it so.

2. Men of the sword, such as soldiers, fighting zealors, guards of forts and passes, etc.; without whose exercise of the impetuous and vindictive sword, no arrangement of the age’s interests could be affected; without the havoc of whose tempest-like energies, the materials of corruption, in the shape of rebellious and disaffected persons, could never be dissolved and dissipated.  These then occupy the place of fire, their resemblance to it is too plain to require demonstration; no rational person need call in the aid of fire to discover it. 

3. Men of business, such as merchants, capitalists, artisans, and craftsmen, by whom the means of emolument (compensation) and all other interests are adjusted; and through whom the remotest extremes enjoy the advantage and safeguard of each other’s most peculiar commodities.  The resemblance of these to air-the auxiliary of growth and increase in vegetables-the reviver of spirit in animal life- the medium by the undulation and movement of which all sorts of rare and precious things traverse the hearing to arrive at the headquarters of human nature-is exceedingly manifest.

4. Husbandmen, such as seedsmen, bailiffs, and agriculturists-the superintendents of vegetation and preparers of provender; without whose exertions the continuance of the human kind must be cut short.  These are, in fact, the only producers of what had no previous existence; the other classes adding nothing whatever to subsisting products, but only transferring what subsists already from person to person, from place to place, and from form to form.  How close these come to the soil and surface of the earth-the point to which all the heavenly circles refer-the scope to which all the luminaries of the purer world direct their rays-the stage on which wonders are displayed-the limit to which mysteries are confined-must be universally apparent.

In like manner then as in the composite organizations the passing of any element beyond its proper measure occasions the loss of equipoise, and is followed by dissolution and ruin, in political coalition, no less, the prevalence of any one class over the other three overturns the adjustment and dissolves the junction.

Reading Review

· What is the purpose of the men of the pen?

· Which of the four classes produce things that had no previous existence?

· From what you have read about India in your text, how are the Muslim social order and the Hindu caste system similar?

SALADIN’S COURAGE AND STEADFASTNESS
The crusaders who fought in the Third Crusade found that the Muslim leader Saladin was not at all what they had been told to expect. In short, except for his religion, he was a perfect illustration of the chivalrous knight. In the excerpt below from Arab Historians of the crusades, Baha’ ad-Din, one of Saladin’s court officials, discusses his great courage. As your read the excerpt, consider the impact that Saladin’s behavior had on the crusaders.


The Prophet is reported to have said: “God loves courage, even in the killing of a serpent.” Saladin was indeed one of the most courageous of men; brave, gallant, firm, intrepid in any circumstance. I remember when he was encamped facing a great Frankish army which was continuously growing with the addition of reinforcements and auxiliaries, and all the time his strength of will and tenacity of purpose increased. One evening more than seventy enemy ships arrived---I counted them myself---between the [early afternoon] prayer and sunset, and their only effect seemed to be to incense him the more. When winter came he had disbanded his arm and faces the enemy with only a small detachment of troops. I asked Balian ibn Barzan how many there were---he was one of the great Frankish kings of Palestine, and had an audience of the Sultan on the day when peace was singed---and he replied …: “The Prince of Sidon (another of their kings and commanders) and I came from Tyre to join our army. When we came within sight of them we laid a wager on the size of the army. He guessed 500,000, I guessed 600,000.” “And how many of them are dead?” “Killed in battle, 100,000; died of sickness or drowned, God alone knows.” And of that entire multitude only a small minority returned home.


Every day for as long as we were in close contact with the enemy he made it and inflexible rule to make one or two circuits of the enemy camp; in the thick of battle he would move through the ranks, accompanied only by a page with a warhorse led on a bridle. He would traverse the whole army from the right wing to the left, creating a sense of unity and urging them to advance and to stand firm at the right time. He directed his troops from a commanding height and followed the enemy’s movements from close at hand. He had certain sections of hadith [sayings of the Prophet] read up and down the army’s ranks….A section of the hadith was taken down to the troops, together with one who had made a regular study of them, and the reading was held while we were all in the saddle, sometimes advancing and sometimes at a halt between the ranks of the two armies.


I never saw him find the enemy too numerous or too powerful. He would ponder and deliberate, exposing each aspect of the situation and taking the necessary steps to deal with it, without becoming angry, for he was never irate. On the day of the great battle on the plain of Acre the centre of the Muslim ranks was broken, drums and flags fell to the ground, but he stood firm with a handful of men until he was able to withdraw all his men to the hill and then lead them down into battle again, shaming them into turning and fighting, so that although there were almost 7,000 infantry and Calvary kills that day God gave the Muslims victory over their enemies. He stood firm before overwhelming hordes of enemy soldiers until it became clear to him that the Muslims were exhausted, and then he agreed to a truce at the enemy’s request. The Franks were also exhausted and had suffered even heavier losses than we, but they could expect reinforcements, as we could not, so that peace was in our interest. . . .When he was ill, which happened often, or throughout the most appalling crises he stayed firmly in camp; the campfires of each side could be seen clearly be the other; we heard the sound of their bells and they heard our call to prayer. 

Reading Review

· What effect did the arrival of more than 70 enemy ships have on Saladin?

· How did Saladin rally his troops in the thick of battle?

· If you had been a crusader, how would you have viewed Saladin? Explain your answer.

THE BLACK DEATH IN PARIS

In the late 1340s, and epidemic of bubonic plague, or the Black Death, broke out in Europe. In the next few years, the disease had a devastating effect on Europe, claiming the lives of at least one-third of the continent’s population. In the excerpt below from Volume 2 of Western Awakening: Sources in Medieval History, Jean de Venette, a Carmelite friar from Paris, discusses the arrival and impact of the plague in France. As you read the excerpt, note the causes of the disease that Jean de Venette mentions.

In A.D. 1348, the people of France and of almost the whole world were struckby a blow . . . For in addition to the famine . . .and to the wars . . .pestilence and its attendant tribulations appeared again in various parts of the world. In the month of August, 1348, after Vespers when the sun was beginning to set, a big and very bright star appeared above Paris, toward the west. It did not seem, as stars usually do, to be very high above our hemisphere but rather very near. As the sun set and night came on, this star did not seem to me or to many friars who were watching it to move from one place. At length, when night had come, this big star, to the amazement of all of us who were watching, broke into many different rays and, as it shed these rays over Paris toward the east, totally disappeared and was completely annihilated. Whether it was a comet or not, . . .I leave to the decision of astronomers. It is, however, possible that is was a presage [omen] of the amazing pestilence to come, elsewhere. . . .All this year and next, the mortality of men and women, of the young even more than of the old, in Paris and in the kingdom of France, and also, it is said, in the other parts of the world, was so great that it was almost impossible to bury the dead. People lay ill little more than two or three days and died suddenly, as it were in full health. He who was well one day was dead the next and being carried to his grave. Swellings appeared suddenly in the armpit or in the groin—in many cases both—and they were infallible signs of death. This sickness or pestilence was called an epidemic by the doctors. Nothing like the great numbers who died in the years 1348 and 1349 has been heard of or seen or read of in times past. This plague and disease came from . . .association and contagion, for if a well man visited the sick he only rarely evaded the risk of death. Wherefore in many towns timid priests withdrew, leaving the exercise of their ministry to such of the religious as were more daring. In many places not two out of twenty remained alive. So high was the mortality at the Hotel-Dieu in Paris that for a long time, more than five hundred dead were carried daily with great devotion in carts to the cemetery of the Holy Innocents in Paris for burial. A very great number of the saintly sisrers of the Hotel-Dieu who, not fearing to die, nursed the sick in all sweetness and humility. . . .


The plague, it is said, began among the unbelievers, came to Italy, and then crossing the Alps reached Avignon, where it attacked several cardinals and took from them their whole household. Then it spread, unforeseen, to France, through Gascony and Spain, little by little, from town to town, from village to village, from house to house, and finally from person to person. It even crossed over to Germany, though it was not so bad there as with us. . . .


Some said that this pestilence was caused by infection of the air and waters, since there was at this time no famine nor lack of food supplies, but on the contrary great abundance. As a result of this theory of infected water and air as the source of the plague the Jews were suddenly and violently charged with infecting wells and water and corrupting the air. The whole world rose up against them cruelly on this account. In Germany and other parts of the world where Jews lived, they were massacred and slaughtered by Christians, and many thousands were burned everywhere,  indiscriminately. . . .It is said that many bad Christians were found who in a like manner put poison into wells. But in truth, such poisonings, granted that they actually were perpetrated, could not have caused so great a plague nor have infected so many people. There were other causes; for an example, the will of God and the [body’s] corrupt humors and evil inherent in air and earth. . . .The plague lasted in France for the greater part of the years 1348 and 1349 and then ceased. Many country villages and many houses in good towns remained emptry and deserted. Many houses, including some splendid dwellings, very soon fell into ruins. . . .

Reading Review

· What reason did Jean de Venette have for believing that the strange star was an omen?

· What population was made a scapegoat for the bubonic plague?

· The bubonic plague led to an upsurge in religious zeal. Why, in your opinion, was this so?

THE PAPAL COURT AT AVIGNON

In 1309, the seat of the papacy was moved from Rome to the southern French town of Avignon as a result of a coup by Philip IV of France. This began a 70-year period known in papal history as the Babylonian Captivity. The Avignon popes seemed to be interested only in their own comforts, and in time the papal court became more luxurious than any of the secular courts of Europe. In the excerpt below from Volume 3 of Translations and Reprints From the Original Sources of European History, the Italian poet Petrarch records his reactions to the papal court at Avignon. As you read the excerpt, note the comparisons Petrarch made between the apostles and the Avignon popes.

I have a double Parnassus [the mountain sacred to Apollo], one in Italy, the other in France…. I was very happy in my [Italian one]…. But now I am living in France, in the Babylon of the west. The sun, in its travels sees nothing more hideous than this place on the shores of the wild Rhone, which suggests the hellish streams of Cocytus and Acheron [the rivers of Hades]. Here reign the successors of the poor fishermen of Galilee; they have strangely forgotten their origin. I am astounded, as I recall their predecessors, to see these men loaded with gold and clad in purple, boasting of the spoils of princes and nations; to see luxurious palaces and heights crowned with fortifications, instead of a boat turned downwards for shelter. We no longer find the simple nets which were once used to gain a frugal sustenance from the Lake of Galilee, and with which, having labored all night and caught nothing, they took, at day break, a multitude of fishes, in the name of Jesus. One is stupefied nowadays to hear the lying tongues, and to see worthless parchments, turned by a leaden seal, into nets which are used, in Christ’s name, but by the arts of [the Devil], to catch hordes of unwary Christians. These fish, too, are dressed and laid on the burning coals of anxiety before they fill the insatiable maw of their captors. Instead of holy solitude we find a criminal host and crowds of the most infamous [hangers-on]; instead of clerks and scholars, likewise their servants, trusting in the folly of the same clerks, unmindful of their salvation, not having God before their eyes, who, under pretense of leading the scholastic life, more and more often perpetrate unlawful and criminal acts, relying on their arms: namely, that by day and night they atrociously wound or kill many persons, rape women, oppress virgins, break into inns, also repeatedly committing robberies and many other enormities hateful to God. And since they attempt these and other crimes relying on their arms, we having in mind the decree of the supreme pontiff in which it is warned that clerks bearing arms will be excommunicated, also having in mind that our predecessors excommunicated those who went about thus, and in view of the fact that this is so notorious and manifest that it cannot be concealed by any evasion and that their proclamation was not revoked, wishing to meet so great evils and to provide for the peace and tranquility of students and others who wish to live at peace, at the instance of many good men and by their advice do excommunicate in writing clerks and scholars and their servants who go about Paris by day or night armed, unless by permission of the revered bishop of Paris or ourself. We also excommunicate in writing those who reap women, break into inns,… likewise all those who have banded together for this purpose. No less do we excommunicate all those who have known anything about the aforesaid, unless within seven days from the time of their information, after the proclamation issued against the aforesaid has come to their notice, they shall have revealed what they know to the said reverend bishop or ourselves and have submitted to fitting [correction]. Nevertheless we specially reserve to the lord bishop or ourselves the right to absolve clerks excommunicated for the aforesaid reasons.

Reading Review

· To what did Petrarch compare the Rhone River?
· What do you think the “worthless parchments” that Petrarch referred to were?
· According to Petrarch, how did the Avignon popes compare to the apostles?
LUTHER’S REFUSAL AT THE DIET OF WORMS

After he had been excommunicated by Pope Leo X, Martin Luther was summoned by the Holy Roman Emperor, Charles V, to appear before the Imperial Diet at Worms in 1521. There, he was given an opportunity to renounce his ideas; however, in a dramatic encounter with imperial rulers and church theologians, Luther refused to recant. The excerpt below from Documents of the Christian Church, edited by Henry Betteson, contains part of this exchange between Luther and his opponents. As you read the excerpt, consider whether there was any way for Luther to recant in good faith.

CHAPTER XVII

Whether it is better to be loved then feared


A controversy has arisen about this: whether it is better to be loved then feared, or vice versa. My view is that it is desirable to be both loved and feared; but it is difficult to achieve both and, if one of them has to be lacking, it is much safer to be feared than loved.


For this may be said of men generally: they are ungrateful, fickle, feigners and dissemblers, avoiders of danger, eager for gain. While you benefit them they are all devoted to you” they would shed their blood for you; they offer their possessions, their lives, and their sons. . . when the need to do so is far off, But when you are hard pressed, they turn away. A ruler who was relied completely on their promises, and has neglected to prepare other defenses, will be ruined, because friendships tat are acquired with money, and not through greatness and nobility of character, are paid for but not secured, and prove unreliable just when they are needed.


Men are less hesitant about offending or harming a ruler who makes himself loved than one who inspires fear. For love is sustained by a bond of gratitude which, because men are excessively self-interested, is broken whenever they see a chance to benefit themselves. But fear is sustained by a dread of punishment that is always effective. Nevertheless, a ruler must make himself feared in such a way that, even if he does no become loved, he does not become hated. For it is perfectly possible to be feared without incurring hatred. And this can always be achieved if he refrains from laying hands on the property of his citizens and subjects, and on their womenfolk. If it is necessary to execute anyone, this should be done only if there is a proper justification and obvious reason. But, about all, he must not touch the property of others, because men forget sooner the killing of a father than the loss of their patrimony [property].

CHAPTER XVIII

How rulers should keep their promises


Everyone knows how praiseworthy it is for a ruler to keep his promises, and live uprightly and not by trickery, nevertheless, experienced shows that in our times the rulers who have done great things are those who have set little store by keeping their word, being kill rather in cunningly confusing men; they have got the better of those who have relied on being trustworthy.


You should know, then, that there are two ways of contending: one by using laws, the other, force. The first is appropriate for men, the second for animals; but because the former is often ineffective, one must have recourse to the latter. Therefore, a ruler must know well how to imitate beasts as well as employing properly human means. . . 


Since a ruler, then, must know how to act like a beast, he should imitate both the fox and the lion, for the lion is liable to be trapped, whereas the fox cannot ward off wolves. One needs, then, to be a fox to recognize traps, and a lion to frighten away wolves. Those who rely merely upon a lion’s strength do not understand matters.


Do you wish to defend the books which are recognized as your work? Or to retract anything contained in them?. . . . 


. . .[Luther replied:] Most Serene Lord Emperor, Most Illustrious Princes, Most Gracious Lords. . . I beseech you to grant a gracious hearing to my plea, which, I trust, will be a plea of justice and truth; and if through my inexperience I neglect to give to any their proper titles or in any way offend against the etiquette of the court in my manners or behavious, be kind enough to forgive me, I beg, since I am a man who has spent his life not in courts but in the cells of a monastery; a man who can say of himself only this, that to this day I have thought and written in simplicity of heart, solely with a view to the glory of god and the pure instruction of christ’s faithful people. . . 


. . . Your Imperial majesty and Your Lordships: I ask you to observe that my books are not all the same kind.


There are some in which I have dealt with piety in faith and morals with such simplicity and so agreeably with the Gospels that my adversaries themselves are compelled to admit them useful, harmless, and clearly worth reading by Christian. Even the [Excommunication} Bull, harsh and cruel though it is, makes some of my books harmless, although in condemns them also, by a judgement downright monstrous. If I should begin to recant here, what, I beseech you, should I be doing but condemning, alone among mortals, that truth which is admitted by friends and foes alike. . .


The second kind consists in those writings leveled against the papacy and the doctrine of the papists, as against those who by their wicked doctrines and precedents have laid waste Christendom by doing harm to the souls and the bodies of men. No one can either deny or conceal this, for universal experience and worldwide grievances are witnesses to the fact that through the Pope’s laws and through man-made teachings the consciences of the faithful have been most pitifully ensnared, troubled, and reached in torment, and also that their gods and possessions have been devoured (especially amongst this famous German nation) by unbelievable tyranny, and are to this day being devoured without end in shameful fashion . . . If then I recant these, the only effect will be to add strength to such tyranny, to open not the windows but the main doors to such blasphemy, which will thereupon stalk farther and more widely than it has hitherto dared. . .


The third kind consists of those books which I have written against private individuals, so called; against those, that is, who have exerted themselves in defense of the Roman tyranny and to the overthrow of that piety which I have taught. . . it is not in my power to recant them, because tat recantation would give that tyranny and blasphemy an occasion to lord it over those whom I defend and to rage against God’s people more violently than ever.


However, since I am a man and not God, I cannot provide my writings with any other defence than that which my Lord Jesus Christ provided for his teaching. When he had been interrogated concerning his teaching . . . and had received a buffet from a servant, he said: “If I have spoken evil, bear witness of the evil.”  If the Lord himself, who knew that he could not err, did not refuse to listen to witness against his teaching, even from a worthless slave, how much more ought I, scum that I am, capable of naught but error, to seek and to wait for any who may wish to bear witness against my teaching.


And so, through the mercy of God, I ask Your Imperial Majesty, and Your Illustrious Lordships, or anyone of the degree to bear witness, to overthrow my errors, to defeat them by the writings of the Prophets or by the Gospels; for I shall be most ready, if I be better instructed, to recant any error, and I shall be the first in casting my writings into the fire. . . 


Thereupon the Orator of the Empire, in a tone of upbraiding, said that his answer was not to the point . . . He was being asked for a plain reply . . . to this question: Was he prepared to recant, or no?


Luther then replied: Your Imperial Majesty and Your Lordships demand a simple answer. Here it is, plain and unvarnished. Unless I am convicted of error by the testimony of Scriptures of (since I put no trust in the unsupported authority of pope or of councils, since it is plain that they have often erred and often contradicted themselves) by manifest reasoning I stand convicted by the Scriptures to which I have appealed, and my conscience is take captive by God’s word, I cannot and will not recant anything, for to act against our conscience is neither safe for us, nor open to us. 


On this I take my stand. I can do no other. God help me. Amen.

Reading Review

· What three kinds of books did Luther admit to writing?

· Under which conditions did Luther say he would recant?

· Do you think there was any way for Luther to recant in good faith? Why or why not?

Period IV, (Blue)

A DAY IN THE LIFE OF A MOGUL EMPEROR

Akbar, who ruled from 1556 to 1605, is considered the greatest of the Mogul emperors. An inquisitive, thoughtful, and learned man, he introduced religious tolerance to India and tried to develop a legal system in which people, regardless of class or creed, were equal before the law. In the excerpt below from Akbar by English writer Laurence Binyon, the author draws a picture of a typical day at Akbar’s court. As you read the excerpt, ask yourself how Binyon felt about Akbar.

Any day, then, our traveller might have seen Akbar holding a reception; for he holds audiences twice a day. The blaze of the Indian sin makes strong shadows from verandah-pillars of the red sandstone palace, where Akbar receives one courtier or envoy after another. Peacocks sun themselves on the roof of the verandah; in the courtyard elephants are slowly led; a groom holds a cheetah in leash; an animated crowd of virile-looking men in dresses of fine silk and of various colours stand about. Akbar himself is dressed in surcoat reaching to the knees (were he a stricter Muslim it would reach to the feet), and wears a closely-rolled turban hiding his hair; a rope of great pearls hangs from his neck. His manner has subtle changes. With the great he is great and does no unbend; to the humble he kindly sympathetic. It is noticeable how he makes more of the small presents of the poor (and he is noticeably fond of presents) than of the costly gifts of the nobles, at which he will hardly glance. As a dispenser of justice he is famous; every one wronged (an observer has said) “believes the emperor is on his side.”


Four times in twenty-four hours Akbar prays to God: at sunrise, at noon, at sunset, and midnight. But any one who tried to keep up with his daily activities would need to be of iron make. Three hours suffice for Akbar’s sleep. He eats but one meal a day, and that at no fixed time. He eats but little meat, less and less and he grows older; “Why should we make ourselves a sepulchre for beasts?” is one of his sayings. Rice and sweetmeats are the chief of his diet, and fruit, of which he is extremely fond. His day is a long one, and he fills it full. Between state councils and conferences with ministers or generals he inspects his elephants--- his horses, and other animals. He knows them by name. He notes their condition; if any show signs of growing thin and poorly, the keeper responsible finds his salary docked. Presently he will repair to an upper terrace where are the dove-cotes, built of blue and white brick, and with infinite pleasure he watches the evolutions of the tumbler-pigeons, deploying and returning, massing or separating, to the sound of a whistle….At another time he will be watching…gladiatorial combats, or fights between elephants, or between elephants and lions. But though entering with such zest on his amusements, his mind is occupied also with other things: for messengers arrive continually from every part of the empire and rapid decisions have to be taken. Another time he is inspecting his school of painters, passing quickly among them and appraising their work. Or he will go down to the workshop, and turn carpenter or stonemason. He is especially fond of the foundry, and loves to found a cannon with his own hands. 


When at evening lights are lit in the great hall, the emperor takes his seat among his courtiers and has his books read to him; or music is played, and Akbar himself joins in or he laughs at jests and stories. If there are foreigners present, he plies them with unceasing questions. He will sit far into the night absorbed in discussions on religion: this is one of his dear delights. He drinks wine, or wine mixed with opium, and sometimes falls into a stupor: but this does not affect his terrible energy. Yet this crowded, pulsing life does not wholly absorb him. Frequently he will disappear and sit apart in solitary meditation for hours at a time. 


Such is Akbar’s way of life at court. 

Reading Review

· What in the excerpt suggests that Akbar believed in equal justice for all?

· How does the author illustrate Akbar’s inquisitive nature?

· Do you think that Binyon admired Akbar? Why or why not?
ADVICE TO PRINCES

Niccolo Machiavelli’s best known work, The Prince, Recorded the rules of the game of power politics.  To stay in power, Machiavelli said, rulers would have to ignore the lofty ideals of politics—honesty, justice, honor, magnanimity, and so on--- and adopt whatever means necessary.  In the excerpt below, Machiavelli offers advice on the kinds of qualities a prudent ruler should possess.  As you read the excerpt, ask yourself how useful Machiavelli’s advice would be to rulers in today’s world. 

Chapter XIV

How a ruler should act concerning military matters

A ruler, then, should have no other objective and no other concern, nor occupy himself with anything else except war and its methods and practices, for this pertains only those who rule.   And it is of such efficacy that it not only maintains hereditary rulers in power but very often enables men of private status to become rulers.  On the other hand, it is evident that if rulers concern themselves more with the refinements of life than with military matters, they lose power.  The main reason why they lose it is their neglect of the art of war; and being proficient in this art is what enables on to gain power.

Because Francesco Sforza was armed, from being a private citizen he became Duke of Milan; since his descendants did not trouble themselves with military matters, from being dukes they became private citizens.  For being unarmed (apart from other bad consequences) results in your being despised, which is one of those disgraceful things against which a ruler must always guard…. There is an enormous difference between an armed man and an unarmed man; and it cannot be expected that a man who is armed will obey willingly a man who is unarmed, or that an unarmed man can be safe among armed servants.  Since the latter will be contemptuous and the former suspicious and afraid, they will not be able to work well together.  Therefore, apart from the other disadvantages already mentioned, a ruler who does not understand military matters cannot be highly regarded by his soldiers, and he cannot trust them.

Chapter XVII

Whether it is better to be loved than feared

A controversy has arisen about this: whether it is better to be loved than feared, or vice versa.  My view is that it is desirable to be both loved and feared; but it is difficult to achieve both and, if one of them has to be lacking, it is much safer to be feared than loved.

For this may be said of men generally: they are ungrateful, fickle, feigners and dissemblers, avoiders of danger, eager for gain.  While you benefit them they are all devoted to you: they would shed their blood for you: they offer their possessions, their lives, and their sons…when they need to do so is far off.  But when you are hard pressed, they turn away.  A ruler who has relied completely on their promises, and has neglected to prepare other defences, will be ruined, because friendships that are acquired with money, and not through greatness and nobility of character, are paid for but not secured, and prove unreliable just when they are needed.

Men are less hesitant about offending or harming a ruler who makes himself loved than one who inspires fear.  For love is sustained by a bond of gratitude which, because men are excessively self-interested, is broken whenever they see a chance to benefit themselves.  But fear is sustained by a dread of punishment that is always effective.  Nevertheless, a ruler must make himself feared in such a way that, even if he does not become loved, he does not become hated.  For it is perfectly possible to be feared without incurring hatred.  And this can always be achieved if he refrains from laying hands on the property of his citizens and subjects, and on their womenfolk.  If it is necessary to execute anyone, this should be done only if there is a proper justification and obvious reason.  But, above all, he must not touch the property of others, because men forget sooner the killing of a father than the loss of their patrimony [property].

Chapter XVIII

How rulers should keep their promises

Everyone knows how praiseworthy it is for a ruler to keep his promises, and live uprightly and not by trickery.  Nevertheless, experience shows that in our times the rulers who have done great things are those who have set little store by keeping their word, being skillful rather in cunningly confusing men; they have got the better of those who have relied on being trustworthy.

You should know, then, that there are two ways of contending: one by using laws, the other, force.  The first is appropriate for men, the second for animals; but because the former is often ineffective, one must have recourse to the latter.  Therefore, a ruler must know well how to imitate beasts as well as employing properly human means….

Since a ruler, then, must know how to act like a beast, he should be both the fox and the lion, for the lion is liable to be trapped, whereas the fox cannot ward off wolves.  One needs, then, to be a fox to recognize traps, and a lion to frighten away wolves.  Those who rely merely upon a lion’s strength do not understand matters.

Therefore, a prudent ruler cannot keep his word, nor should he, when such fidelity would damage him, and when the reasons that made him promise are no longer relevant.  This advice would not be sound if all men were upright; but because they are treacherous and would not keep their promises to you, you should not consider yourself bound to keep your promises to them.


Moreover, plausible reasons can always be found for such failure to keep promises.  One could give countless modern examples of this, and show how many peace treaties and promises have been rendered null and void by the faithlessness of rulers; and those best able to imitate the fox have succeeded best.  But foxiness should be well concealed: one must be a great feigner and dissembler.  And men are so naïve, and so much dominated by immediate needs, that a skillful deceiver always finds plenty of people who will let themselves be deceived…

A ruler, then, should be very careful [about] everything he says…: to those who see and hear him, he should seem to be exceptionally merciful, trustworthy, upright, humane and devout.  And it is most necessary of all to seem devout.  In these matters, most men judge more by their eyes than by their hands.  For everyone is capable of seeing you, but few can touch you.  Everyone can see what you appear to be, whereas few have direct experience of what you really are; and those few will not dare to challenge the popular view, sustained as it is by the majesty of the ruler’s position.

Reading Review

· According to Machiavelli why is it safer for a ruler to be feared than loved?

· What advice does Machiavelli give about why a prudent ruler should not keep promises?

· Do you think that today’s world leaders should follow the rules Machiavelli set down in The Prince?  Why or why not?

LUTHER’S REFUSAL AT THE DIET OF WORMS

After he had been excommunicated by Pope Leo X, Martin Luther was summoned by the Holy Roman Emperor, Charles V, to appear before the Imperial Diet at Worms in 1521. There, he was given an opportunity to renounce his ideas; however, in a dramatic encounter with imperial rulers and church theologians, Luther refused to recant. The excerpt below from Documents of the Christian Church, edited by Henry Betteson, contains part of this exchange between Luther and his opponents. As you read the excerpt, consider whether there was any way for Luther to recant in good faith.

CHAPTER XVII

Whether it is better to be loved then feared


A controversy has arisen about this: whether it is better to be loved then feared, or vice versa. My view is that it is desirable to be both loved and feared; but it is difficult to achieve both and, if one of them has to be lacking, it is much safer to be feared than loved.


For this may be said of men generally: they are ungrateful, fickle, feigners and dissemblers, avoiders of danger, eager for gain. While you benefit them they are all devoted to you” they would shed their blood for you; they offer their possessions, their lives, and their sons. . . when the need to do so is far off, But when you are hard pressed, they turn away. A ruler who was relied completely on their promises, and has neglected to prepare other defenses, will be ruined, because friendships tat are acquired with money, and not through greatness and nobility of character, are paid for but not secured, and prove unreliable just when they are needed.


Men are less hesitant about offending or harming a ruler who makes himself loved than one who inspires fear. For love is sustained by a bond of gratitude which, because men are excessively self-interested, is broken whenever they see a chance to benefit themselves. But fear is sustained by a dread of punishment that is always effective. Nevertheless, a ruler must make himself feared in such a way that, even if he does no become loved, he does not become hated. For it is perfectly possible to be feared without incurring hatred. And this can always be achieved if he refrains from laying hands on the property of his citizens and subjects, and on their womenfolk. If it is necessary to execute anyone, this should be done only if there is a proper justification and obvious reason. But, about all, he must not touch the property of others, because men forget sooner the killing of a father than the loss of their patrimony [property].

CHAPTER XVIII

How rulers should keep their promises


Everyone knows how praiseworthy it is for a ruler to keep his promises, and live uprightly and not by trickery, nevertheless, experienced shows that in our times the rulers who have done great things are those who have set little store by keeping their word, being kill rather in cunningly confusing men; they have got the better of those who have relied on being trustworthy.


You should know, then, that there are two ways of contending: one by using laws, the other, force. The first is appropriate for men, the second for animals; but because the former is often ineffective, one must have recourse to the latter. Therefore, a ruler must know well how to imitate beasts as well as employing properly human means. . . 


Since a ruler, then, must know how to act like a beast, he should imitate both the fox and the lion, for the lion is liable to be trapped, whereas the fox cannot ward off wolves. One needs, then, to be a fox to recognize traps, and a lion to frighten away wolves. Those who rely merely upon a lion’s strength do not understand matters.


Do you wish to defend the books which are recognized as your work? Or to retract anything contained in them?. . . . 


. . .[Luther replied:] Most Serene Lord Emperor, Most Illustrious Princes, Most Gracious Lords. . . I beseech you to grant a gracious hearing to my plea, which, I trust, will be a plea of justice and truth; and if through my inexperience I neglect to give to any their proper titles or in any way offend against the etiquette of the court in my manners or behavious, be kind enough to forgive me, I beg, since I am a man who has spent his life not in courts but in the cells of a monastery; a man who can say of himself only this, that to this day I have thought and written in simplicity of heart, solely with a view to the glory of god and the pure instruction of christ’s faithful people. . . 


. . . Your Imperial majesty and Your Lordships: I ask you to observe that my books are not all the same kind.


There are some in which I have dealt with piety in faith and morals with such simplicity and so agreeably with the Gospels that my adversaries themselves are compelled to admit them useful, harmless, and clearly worth reading by Christian. Even the [Excommunication} Bull, harsh and cruel though it is, makes some of my books harmless, although in condemns them also, by a judgement downright monstrous. If I should begin to recant here, what, I beseech you, should I be doing but condemning, alone among mortals, that truth which is admitted by friends and foes alike. . .


The second kind consists in those writings leveled against the papacy and the doctrine of the papists, as against those who by their wicked doctrines and precedents have laid waste Christendom by doing harm to the souls and the bodies of men. No one can either deny or conceal this, for universal experience and worldwide grievances are witnesses to the fact that through the Pope’s laws and through man-made teachings the consciences of the faithful have been most pitifully ensnared, troubled, and reached in torment, and also that their gods and possessions have been devoured (especially amongst this famous German nation) by unbelievable tyranny, and are to this day being devoured without end in shameful fashion . . . If then I recant these, the only effect will be to add strength to such tyranny, to open not the windows but the main doors to such blasphemy, which will thereupon stalk farther and more widely than it has hitherto dared. . .


The third kind consists of those books which I have written against private individuals, so called; against those, that is, who have exerted themselves in defense of the Roman tyranny and to the overthrow of that piety which I have taught. . . it is not in my power to recant them, because tat recantation would give that tyranny and blasphemy an occasion to lord it over those whom I defend and to rage against God’s people more violently than ever.


However, since I am a man and not God, I cannot provide my writings with any other defence than that which my Lord Jesus Christ provided for his teaching. When he had been interrogated concerning his teaching . . . and had received a buffet from a servant, he said: “If I have spoken evil, bear witness of the evil.”  If the Lord himself, who knew that he could not err, did not refuse to listen to witness against his teaching, even from a worthless slave, how much more ought I, scum that I am, capable of naught but error, to seek and to wait for any who may wish to bear witness against my teaching.


And so, through the mercy of God, I ask Your Imperial Majesty, and Your Illustrious Lordships, or anyone of the degree to bear witness, to overthrow my errors, to defeat them by the writings of the Prophets or by the Gospels; for I shall be most ready, if I be better instructed, to recant any error, and I shall be the first in casting my writings into the fire. . . 


Thereupon the Orator of the Empire, in a tone of upbraiding, said that his answer was not to the point . . . He was being asked for a plain reply . . . to this question: Was he prepared to recant, or no?


Luther then replied: Your Imperial Majesty and Your Lordships demand a simple answer. Here it is, plain and unvarnished. Unless I am convicted of error by the testimony of Scriptures of (since I put no trust in the unsupported authority of pope or of councils, since it is plain that they have often erred and often contradicted themselves) by manifest reasoning I stand convicted by the Scriptures to which I have appealed, and my conscience is take captive by God’s word, I cannot and will not recant anything, for to act against our conscience is neither safe for us, nor open to us. 


On this I take my stand. I can do no other. God help me. Amen.

Reading Review

· What three kinds of books did Luther admit to writing?

· Under which conditions did Luther say he would recant?

· Do you think there was any way for Luther to recant in good faith? Why or why not?

FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF THE NEW WORLD 
After a two-month voyage across the Atlantic, Christopher Columbus made landfall in the West Indies on October 12, 1492. He spent the next three months exploring a number of islands in the Caribbean Sea. In February 1493, just before he began his homeward voyage, he sent a letter to the secretary of the Spanish treasury detailing his impressions of the land and people. As you tread the excerpt of the letter from Renaissance and Reformation: 1300-1648, edited by G. R. Elton, note Columbus’s observations of the “Indians,” as he called them, of the New World.

Sir,--- Believing, that you will take pleasure in hearing of the great success which our Lord has granted me in my voyage, I write you this letter, whereby you will learn how in thirty-seven days’ time I reached the Indies with the fleet which the most illustrious King and Queen, our sovereigns, gave to me, where I found very many islands thickly peopled, of all which I took possession without resistance for their Highnesses by proclamation made and with the royal standard unfurled….When I reached Juana [Cuba], I followed its coast to the westward, and found it so large that I thought it must be the mainland,--the province of Cathay [China]: and , as I found neither towns nor villages on the sea-coast, but only a few hamlets, with the inhabitants of which I could not hold a conversation because the immediately fled, I kept on the same route, thinking that I could not fail to light upon some large cities and towns. At length… I …returned to a certain harbor which I had remarked, and form which I sent two men ashore to ascertain whether there was any king or large cities in that part. They journeyed for three days and found countless small hamlets with numberless inhabitants, but with nothing like order; thy therefore returned. In the meantime I had learned from some other Indians whom I had seized, that this land was certainly an island…. The lands are high and there are many very lofty mountains…[The islands] are all most beautiful, of a thousand different shapes, accessible, and covered with trees of a thousand kinds of such great height that they seemed to reach the skies…. The nightingale was singing as well as other birds of a thousand different kinds; and that, in November, the month in which I myself was roaming amongst them. There are palm-trees of six or eight kinds, wonderful in their beautiful variety; but this is the case with all the other trees and fruits and grasses; trees, plants, or fruits filled us with admiration. It contains extraordinary pine groves, and very extensive plains. There is also honey, a great variety of birds, and many different kinds of fruits. In the interior there are many mines of metal and a population have found or gained intelligence of, both men and women, go as naked as they were born… They have neither iron, nor steel, nor arms, nor are they competent to use them, not that they are not well-formed and of handsome stature, but because they are timid to a surprising degree. 


On my reaching the Indies, I took by force, in the first island that I discovered, some to these natives that they might learn our language and give me information in regard to what existed in these parts; and it so happened that they soon understood us and we them, either by words or signs, and they have been very serviceable to us. They are still with me, and , form repeated conversations that I have had with them, I find that they still believe that I corm from heaven. And they were the first to say this wherever I went, and the other ran form house to house and to the neighboring villages, crying with a loud voice: “Come, come, and see the people from heaven!” And thus they all, men as well as women, after their minds were at rest about us, came, both large and small, and brought us something to eat and drink, which they gave us with extraordinary kindness….


They assure me that there is another island larger than [Hispaniola] in which the inhabitants have no hair. It is extremely rich in gold; and I bring with me Indians taken from these different islands, who will testify to all these things. Finally, and speaking only of what has taken place in this voyage… their Highnesses may see that I shall give them all the gold they require, if they will give me but a little assistance; spices also, and cotton, as much as their Highnesses shall command to be shipped; and mastic, hitherto found only in Greece…; slaves, as many of these idolaters as their Highnesses shall command to be shipped. I think also I have found rhubarb and cinnamon, and I shall find a thousand other valuable things.

Reading Review

· Where did Columbus think he had landed when he reached Cuba?

· What was Columbus’s impression of the lands he had found?

· How do you think Columbus felt about the “Indians” he met? Explain your answer.

THE GREAT CZAR

When Peter the Great died, many Russians felt they had lost a leader of incredible brilliance and perception. One such person was the Archbishop of Novgorod, Feofan Prokopovich (1681-1736), a trusted and loyal adviser to Peter on religious affairs. In the excerpt below, taken from the oration he delivered at Peter's funeral, Prokopovich underscores Peter's greatness by comparing him to great Biblical figures. As you read the excerpt, ask yourself whether Prokopovich's opinion of Peter can be trusted.

What is this? O Russians, what have we lived to witness? What do we see? What are we doing? We are burying Peter the Great! Is it not a dream, an apparition? Alas, our sorrow is real, our misfortune certain! Contrary to everybody's wishes and hopes he has come to his life's end, he who has been the cause of our innumerable good fortunes and joys; who has raised Russia as if from among the dead and elevated her to such heights of power and glory; or better still, he who -- like a true father of the fatherland -- has given birth to Russia and nursed her. Such were his merits that all true sons of Russia wished him to be immortal; while his age and solid constitution gave everyone the expectation of seeing him alive for many more years; he has ended his life -- o, horrible wound! -- at a time when he was just beginning to live after many labors, troubles, sorrows, calamities, and perils of death.... But why intensify our complaints and pity which we ought to assuage. How can we do it? For if we recall his great talents, deeds, and actions we shall feel the wound from the loss of such great good, and we shall burst into tears. Alone a kind of lethargy or a death-like sleep can make us forget this truly great loss. What manner of man did we lose? He was your Samson, Russia. No one in the world expected his appearance among you, and at his appearance the whole world marveled. He found but little strength in you, and on the model of his name he made your power strong like a rock and diamond. Finding an army that was disorderly at home, weak in the field, the butt of the enemy's derision, he created one that was useful to the fatherland, terrible to the enemy, renowned and glorious everywhere. In defending his fatherland he at the same time returned to it lands that had been wrested from it and augmented it by the acquisition of new provinces. Destroying those who had arisen against us, he at the same time broke and destroyed those who had evil designs on us; and closing the mouth of envy, he commanded the whole world to glorify him. Russia, he was your first Japhet! He has accomplished a deed heretofore unheard of in Russia: the building and sailing of ships, of a new fleet that yields to none among the old ones. It was a deed beyond the whole world's expectation and admiration, and it opened up to thee, Russia, the way to all corners of the earth and carried thine power and glory to the remotest oceans, to the very limits set by thy own interests and by justice. Thine power which had been based on land he also has established on the sea, firmly and permanently. He was you Moses, o Russia! For are not his laws like the strong visor of justice and the unbreakable fetters of crime! And do not his clear regulations illuminate your path, most high governing Senate, and that of all principal and particular administrations established by him! Are they not beacons of light in your search for what will be useful and what will avoid harm, for the security of the law-abiding and the detection of criminals. In truth, he has left us wondering wherein he has been best and most deserving of praise; was he loved and caressed more by good and honest men that hated by unrepentant sycophants and criminals? O Russia, he was your Solomon, who received from the Lord reason and wisdom in great plenty. This is proven by the manifold philosophic disciplines introduced by him and by his showing and imparting to many of his subjects the knowledge of a variety of inventions and crafts unknown to us before his time. To this also bear witness the ranks and titles, the civil laws, the rules of social intercourse, propitious customs, and codes of behavior, and also the improvement of our external appearance. We see and marvel then at our fatherland; it has changed externally and internally, and it has become immeasurably better than it had been previously.... Most distinguished man! Can a short oration encompass his immeasurable glory?... Probably, in course of time, the thorns that butt our heart will dull, and then we shall speak of his deeds and virtues in fuller detail, even though we shall never be able to praise him adequately enough. But at this time, even remembering him but briefly, as if only touching on the edges of his mantle, we see, my poor and unfortunate hearers, we see who has left us and whom we have lost.

Reading Review

· According to Prokopovich why did Peter's death come as a surprise?

· Which of Peter's accomplishments did Prokopovich mention in his funeral oration?

· Should we trust Prokopovich's opinion of Peter's greatness? Why or why not?

THE GUNPOWDER PLOT

English Catholics were involved in a number of attempts to assassinate Protestant monarchs and to place a person of their own faith on the throne. Perhaps the most spectacular of these conspiracies was the Gunpowder Plot of 1605, which was designed to blow up Parliament while King James I was in attendance. The excerpt below from A Jacobean Journal by G.B. Harrison details the discovery of the conspiracy. The conspirator John Johnson’s real name was Guy Fawkes, and to this day effigies of Fawkes--- commonly called “Guys”--- are burnt to commemorate the foiling of the plot on November 5. As you read the excerpt, consider how and why the plot was discovered. 

[1605] 5th November (Tuesday)

A most Horrible Conspiracy Discovered


Very early this morning a most horrible conspiracy of the Papists against the King and the whole realm was discovered, being no less than to destroy the Parliament House and all therein by gunpowder this day.


About ten days since, the Lord Mounteagle . . . , being in his lodging in the Strand ready to go to supper about 7 of the clock, one of his footmen, was met in the street by un unknown man who delivered him a letter, charging him to put it straightway into his lord’s hands. The Lord Mounteagle, perceiving it to be in an unknown and somewhat unlegible hand, called one of his men to help him to read it, the tenor whereof was that my Lord should devise some excuse to shift off his attendance of this Parliament, “for,” said this unknown writer, “God and men have concurred to punish the wickedness of this time; and think not slightly of this advertisement, but retire yourself into your country, where you may expect the event in safety; for though there be no appearance of any stir, yet I say, they shall receive a terrible blow this Parliament, and yet they shall not see who hurts them. The counsel is not to be [scorned], because it may do you good, and can do you no harm; for the danger is past as soon as you have burnt the letter.”


Hereupon my Lord was greatly perplexed what construction to make thereof, whether it was a matter of great consequence, or some foolish [lampoon] (such as at this time abound), or some device of his enemies. Nevertheless, not withstanding the darkness of the night, he went straightway to the Court of Whitehall and delivered the letter to the Earl of Salisbury, who gave him [suitable] thanks and encouragement. SO the Earl of Salisbury showed the letter to the Lord Chamberlain, and to the Lord Admiral, and the Earls of Worcester and Northampton, who all agreed to acquaint the King withal when he should return from Royston, which was on Friday last.


Therefore the Earl of Salisbury alone in the Privy Gallery acquainted the King with all their proceeding. The King having read the letter once, paused awhile and read it again, and said he thought it was not to be  [scorned], for the style seemed to be more quick and pithy than is usual in [lampoons] and libels and superfluities of idle brains . . . . [And he] conjectured that the danger should be some sudden danger by blowing up with powder, for it was not possible for them to endanger the King and Sate either by insurrection, invasion, rebellion or any other of like nature that might be suddenly attempted in this time of Parliament. The King was not in any way amazed, but wished that a very secret and exact search should be made in the Parliament House and all rooms and lodging adjoining . . . . 


. . . The next day (which was Saturday) the Earl renewed the matter with the King, the Lord Chamberlain being then present, and it was determined that the Lord Chamberlain . . . should view the Parliament House and all other placed adjoining, and should do it with such [stealth] as would prevent idle rumors, or giving any suspicion to the workers of this mischievous mystery.


Yesterday therefore in the afternoon the Lord Chamberlain, accompanied with the Lord Mounteagle, entering the cellar under the upper House [of Parliament], found great store of [firewood] and coals, which he learnt were Master Thomas Percy’s who is kinsman to my Lord of Northumberland. As the Lord Chamberlain looked about him . . . he espied a fellow standing in a corner who said that he was Percy’s man and keeper of the house for him. So the Lord Chamberlain went back to the King. . . to whom he made report, adding further that when the Lord Mounteagle heard the fellow (whose name is John Johnson) declare himself to be Mr. Thomas Percy’s man, remembering Percy’s backwardness in religion and his friendship to himself, he thought that he was a very desperate fellow and would have the chamber very narrowly searched.


The King instantly agreed to search thoroughly. . . . And Sir Thomas Knivett was selected for the business, accompanied with a small number specially fit for that employment. 


At midnight therefore Sir Thomas went about the search, and coming before the entry to Percy’s house, he perceived the pretended servant standing without the door, booted and spurred, whom he apprehended and was very desirous to search; but this Johnson, being wondrously unwilling to be searched, violently gripped one Mr. Doubleday by his fingers of the left hand, who would have drawn his dagger, but bethought himself and did not; and in the heat he struck up the fellow’s heels, fell upon him and searched him, and in his pocket found. . . some touchwood, a tinder box, and a match. Within the house, when they had removed some [firewood] and coals, they found a small barrel of powder, and afterwards many others, great and small, to the number of thirty-six, with other instruments fit for the purpose. 


When Johnson saw his treasons discovered, he instantly confessed his own guiltiness, saying that if he had been within the house when they first laid hands upon him, he would have blown up them, himself and all.


So sir Thomas Knivett comes to the Lord Chamberlain and the Earl of Salisbury, who forthwith draw together all the rest of Council which lay within the Court, and this morning about 4 of the clock they come to King’s bedchamber, where the Lord Chamberlain, in a confused haste, tells the King that all is discovered, and the traitor taken. Immediately upon this all the Council that lay abroad were summoned to Court, where they sit in council and examine the fellow, who will acknowledge no other name but John Johnson, flatly denying to know any other [plotters] in this treason, justifying the deed, and denying the King to be his liege Lord of God’s anointed. He is quick and careless in his answered unto all objections, [sneering] and scoffing [at] all that mislike him, repenting only that the deed was not done. 


Hereupon order is given to the Lord Mayor of London, and the City of Westminster to set a civil watch at the gates; and a proclamation is set forth for the apprehending of Thomas Percy.


It is not as yet known how far this treason may extend, through it is well perceived to be practiced and commenced by some discontented papists, and everywhere there is a general jealous. The common people mutter and imagine many things, and the nobles know not whom to clear or whom to suspect. The King hath deferred his coming to Parliament till Saturday next.


This night there were as many bonfires in and about London as the streets could permit, the people praising Good for His mercy, and wishing that the day may for ever be held festival. 
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THE COLONISTS VIEW OF TAXATION
The members of this Congress, sincerely devoted, with the warmest sentiments of affection and duty to his majesty’s person and government, inviolably attached to the present happy establishment of the e protestant succession and with minds deeply impressed by a sense of the present and impending misfortunes of the British colonies on this continent, having considered as maturely as time would permit, the circumstances of the said colonies, esteem it our indispensable duty to make the following declarations, of our humble opinion respecting the most essential rights and liberties of the colonists, and the grievances under which they labor, by reason of several late acts of parliament.

 1st that his majesty’s subjects in these colonies owe the same allegiance to the crown of Great Britain, that is owing from his subjects born within the realm, and all due subordination to the august body, the parliament of Great Britain.

2nd. that his majesty’s subjects in these colonies are entitled to all the inherent rights and privileges of his natural born subjects within the kingdom of Great Britain.

3rd. that it is inseparably essential to the freedom of the people, and the undoubted rights of Englishmen, that no taxes should be imposed on them, but with their own consent, given personally, or by their representatives.

4th. that the people of these colonies are not, and form their local circumstances, cannot be, represented in the House of Commons in Great Britain.

5th. That the only representatives of the people of the colonies, are persons chosen therein, by themselves; and that no taxes ever have been or can be constitutionally imposed on them, but by their respective legislatures.

6th. That all supplies of the crown, being free gifts of the people, it is unreasonable and inconsistent with  the principles s and sprit of the British constitution, for the people of Great Britain to grant his majesty, the property of the colonies….

8th. That the late act of parliament, entitled, An act for granting and applying certain stamp duties, and other duties in the British colonies and plantations in America, etc, by imposing taxes on the inhabitants of these colonies, and the said act, and several other acts, by extending the jurisdiction of ht courts of admiralty beyond its ancient limits, have a manifest tendency to subvert the rights and liberties of the colonists….

12th. that the increase, prosperity, and happiness of these colonies depend on the full and free enjoyment of their rights and liberties, and an intercourse with Great Britain, mutually affectionate and advantageous…

Lastly, that it is the indispensable duty of these colonies to the best of sovereigns, to the mother country, and to themselves, to endeavor by a loyal and dutiful address to this majesty, and humble application of both houses of parliament, to procure the repeal of the act for granting and applying certain stamp duties and] of all clauses of any other acts o parliaments, whereby the jurisdiction of the admiralty is extended as aforesaid, and of the other late acts for the restriction of the American commerce
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A VIEW OF NAPOLEONS CHARACTER.                                   

On meeting Napoleon most people had the same reaction. They were fascinated, yet uneasy. One person who strongly experienced this reaction was Madame Germaine de Staël, the daughter of Facques Necker- the former finance minister of Louis XVI. In the excerpt below from The French Revolution, edited by Philip Dawson, Madame de Staël describes Napoleons character as she saw it. As you read the excerpt, consider how Napoleons character might have contributed to his rise to power. 

Bonaparte made himself remarkable by his character and capacity as much as by his actions...In [the] style [of the proclamations he issued in Italy] there resigned a spirit of moderation and dignity, which formed a contrast with the revolutionary bitterness of the civil leaders of France. He was said to be much attached to his wife, whose character was full of gentleness; people took delight in ascribing to him all the generous qualities which give a pleasing relief to extraordinary talents. Besides, the nation was so weary of oppressors who borrowed the name of liberty, and of oppressed persons who regretted the loss of arbitrary power, that admiration knew not what to attach itself to, and Bonaparte seemed to unite all that was fitted to take its captive. 

It was with this sentiment, at least, that I saw him for the first time at Paris [in 1797]. I could not find the words to reply to him....But, when I was a little recovered from the confusion of admiration, a strongly marked sentiment of fear followed. Bonaparte, at that time, had no power;....so that the fear which he inspired was caused only by the singular effect of his person on almost all who approached him. I had seen men highly worthy of esteem; I had likewise seen monsters of ferocity; there was nothing in the effect which Bonaparte produced on me, that could bring back to my recollection either the one or the other. I soon perceived, in the different opportunities which I had of meeting him during his stay at Paris, that his character could not be defined by the words we commonly use; he was neither good, nor violent, nor gentle, not cruel, after the manner of individuals of whom we have knowledge. Such a being had no fellow. His cast of character, his understanding, his language, we're stamped with the impress of an unknown nature... 

Far from recovering my confidence by seeing Bonaparte more frequently, he intimidated me more and more. I had a confused feeling that no emotion could influence him...He never believed in exalted sentiments either in individuals or in nations: he considered the expression of these sentiments as hypocrisy..... 

He regarded a human being as an action or a thing, not as a fellow creature. He did not hate any more than he loved; for him nothing existed but himself; all other creatures were cyphers. He was an able chess-player, and the human race was the opponent to whom he proposed to give check-mate. His successes depended as much on the qualities which he lacked as on the talents which he possessed. Neither pity, not religion, nor attachment to any idea whatsoever, could [deflect] him from his principal direction. He was for his self-interest what the just man should be for virtue; if the end had been good, his perseverance would have been noble.     

Every time that I heard him speak, I was struck with his superior [qualities...His conversation] indicated a fine perception of circumstances, such as the sportsman has the game which he pursues; sometimes he related the events of his life in a very in retesting manner; he had even somewhat of the Italian imagination in narratives which allowed of gaiety. Yet nothing could triumph over my invincible aversion for what I perceived in him. I felt in his soul a cold sharp-edged sword, which froze the wound that it inflicted; I perceived in his understanding a profound irony, from which nothing great or beautiful, not even his own glory, could escape; for he despised the nation whose votes he wanted, and no spark of generous enthusiasm was mingled with his desire to astonish the human race.                   
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· Why, when she first met Napoleon, did Madame de Staël feel that the fear he generated was purely a product of his personality?                                        

· What do you think Madame de Staël meant when she said that Napoleons success depended as much on the qualities he lacked as much as on those he possessed?                            

· How might Napoleons character have helped him in his rise to power?

THE TREATY OF NANJING, 1842

The Treaty of Nanjing ended the Opium War between China and Great Britain, which had lasted from 1839 to 1842. In the past Chinese emperors had refused to negotiate on equal terms with foreign governments. At Nanjing, however, The Qing emperor was forced to accept British terms, and largely surrendered control over British activities in China. The most important clauses of the treaty of Nanjing are included in the excerpt below from China: Selected Readings, edited by Hyman Kublin. As you read the excerpt, consider whether the clauses appear fair to both sides involved.

Whereas a Treaty between Us and Our Good Brother The Emperor of China, was concluded and signed in the English and Chinese Languages, on board our ship the Cornwallis, at [Nanjing], on the Twenty-ninth day of August, in the Year of our Lord One Thousand Eight Hundred and Forty Two. . .

Article I. There shall henceforward be Peace and Friendship between Her Majesty the Queen of the United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland, and His Majesty the Emperor of China, and between their respective subjects, who shall enjoy full security and protection within the Dominions of the other.

Article II. His Majesty the Emperor of China agrees that British Subjects, with their families and establishments, shall be allowed to reside, for the purpose of caring on their Mercantile pursuits, without molestation or restraint at the Cities and Towns of Canton, Amoy, Foochowfu, Mingpo, and Shanghai, and Her Majesty the Queen of Great Britain, etc., will appoint Superintendents or Consular Officers, to reside at each of the above-named Cities or Towns, to be the medium of communication between the Chinese Authorities and the said Merchants, and to see that the just Duties and other Dues of the Chinese Government… are duly discharged by her Britannic Majesty’s Subjects.

Article III. It being obviously necessary and desirable that British Subjects should have some Port whereat they may careen and refit their Ships, when required, and keep stores for that purpose, His majesty the emperor of China cedes to her Majesty the Queen of Great Britain, etc., the Island of Hong Kong, to be possessed in perpetuity by Her Britannic Majesty, Her Heirs and Successors. . . .

Article IV. The Emperor of China agrees to pay the sum of Six Millions of Dollars as the value of Opium which was delivered up at Canton in the month of March 1839, as a Ransom for the lives of Her Britannic Majesty’s Superintendent and Subjects, who had been imprisoned and threatened with death by the Chinese High Officers.

Article V. The Government of China having compelled the British Merchants trading at Canton to deal exclusively with certain Chinese Merchants called Hong Merchants (or Cohong) who had been licensed by the Chinese government or that purpose, the Emperor of China agrees to abolish that practice in future at all Ports where British Merchants may reside, and to permit them to carry on their mercantile transactions with whatever persons they please; and His Imperial Majesty further agrees to pay to the British Government  the sum of Three Millions of Dollars, on account of debts due to British Subjects by some of the said Hong Merchants (or Cohong), who have become insolvent, and who owe very large sums of money to Subjects of Her Britannic Majesty.

Article VI. The Government of Her Britannic Majesty having been obliged to send out an Expedition to demand and obtain redress for the violent and unjust proceedings of the Chinese High Authorities towards Her Britannic Majesty’s Officers and Subjects, the Emperor of China agrees to pay the sum of Twelve Millions of agrees to pay the sum of Twelve Millions of Dollars on account of the Expenses incurred. . .

Article X. His Majesty the Emperor of China agrees to establish at all Ports which are by the 2nd Article of this Treaty to be thrown open for the resort of British Merchants, a fair and regular Tariff of Export and Import Customs and other Dues… and the Emperor further engages, that when British Merchandise shall have once paid at any of the said ports the regulated Customs and Dues… such as Merchandise may be conveyed by Chinese Merchants, to any Province or City in the interior of the Empire of China on paying a further amount as Transit Duties…

Article XII. On the assent of the Emperor of China to this Treaty being receives and the discharge of the first installment of money, Her Britannic Majesty’s Forces will retire from [Nanjing] and the Grand Canal, and will no longer molest or stop the Trade of China. . . .

Article XIII. The Ratification of this Treaty by Her Majesty the Queen of Great Britain, etc., and His majesty the Emperor of China shall be exchanges as soon as the great distance which separates England from China will admit; bit in the meantime. . . all its provisions and arrangements shall take effect.
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Period V, (Orange)

THE SIEGE AT LUCKNOW 

After a disastrous attempt to destroy mutinous Indian forces at Chinhat in June 1857 during the Sepoy Rebellion, British troops fell back to the fortress at Lucknow, where the mutineers put them under siege. For the next few months, the people trapped at Lucknow had to combat hunger, disease, and other privations, as well as attacks by the mutineers. The excerpt below from Annals of the Indian Rebellion 1857-58, compiled by N. A. Chick, offers an eyewitness account of the first few weeks of the siege. As you read the excerpt, consider the problems faced by the British at Lucknow.

It is difficult to chronicle the proceedings of these few days, for everywhere confusion reigned supreme. That unfortunate day of Chinhat precipitated everything, inasmuch as we were closely shut up several days before anything of the kind was anticipated. People had made no arrangement for provisioning themselves; many, indeed, never dreamt of such a necessity; and the few that had were generally too late. Again, many servants were shut out the first day, and all attempts to approach us were met by a never ceasing fusillade. But though they could not get in, they succeeded in getting out; and after a few days, those who could nition; thirty thousand more camels which had been collected in Asia and were now laden with grain followed on, a day’s journey behind…. There were three hundred cannon, and forty ships were equipped on the Danube. At Nish the army was divided. One part, commanded by Ahmed Pasha,…and followed a few days later by Suleiman himself, moved against Sabac; the Grand Vizir Piri Pasha with another force marched on Belgrade….


Sabac defended itself with fruitless heroism. Ahmed Pasha captured it before Suleiman arrived, and the western flank of Belgrade had been turned. We may follow the events of the next three weeks in excerpts from the diary of the Sultan:


On July 7, came news of the capture of Sabac; a hundred heads of the soldiers of the garrison, who had been unable like the rest to escape by the river, were brought to the Sultan’s camp. July 8 these heads are placed on pikes along his route….Suleiman visits the fort, and orders the construction of a bastion with a moat; he also commands that a bridge be built over the Save, so that his army may cross to the northern bank….July 18. Day of rest. The bridge is finished; but the Save is flooded. July 19. The water covers the bridge so it can no longer be used. Orders to cross by boats. Provisions sent overland to Belgrade….July 29. Suleiman sets forth for Belgrade along the Save. July 31. He arrives before the walls of Belgrade amid the cheers of his army.

The Grand Vizir had already been there for a month, and had captured Semlin; the south side of the Danube was now completely blocked from the westward. Suleiman spent the first of August in surveying the situation; on the the second a general assault was launched, but was repulsed with a loss of five or six hundred men. The next day heavy cannon were planted on the island in the Danube, and the city was bombarded from that point…. August 8…. Was a “black day” for the besieged. A triple attack was delivered. “The enemy,” continues the [Sultan’s] diary, “abandoned the defense of the town and set fire to it; they retired to the citadel.” There they held out for three weeks more, but the Hungarians, now reduced to less than half their original number, had begun to quarrel with the Serbian mercenaries; finally, after on of the great towers had been blown up by a mine, the latter forced their masters to surrender on August 28. The Hungarians had been promised that they should have leave to depart unmolested, and the Sultan’s diary would lead us to believe that the promise was kept; it seems more probable, however, that most of them were massacred. The Serbians, on the other hand, were transplanted to the environs of Constantinople…. Two days after the capitulation, the Sultan went to say his prayers in the lower town, in a church which been converted into a mosque. The troops were rewarded, an administration was installed, and three thousand Janissaries were left behind as a garrison.

On October 19, Suleiman reentered Constantinople, where the inhabitants came out, rejoicing, to receive him…. His success had already been announced to all the magistrates and governors of his realms, and a special envoy was dispatched to the Venetians, who received him on October 28 boast of servants or attendants of any kind formed a very small and envied minority. The servants, in many instances, eased their masters of any superfluous articles of value easy of carriage. In fact, the confusion can be better imagined than described.

The head of the Commissariat had, most unfortunately for the garrison, received a severe wound at Chinhat, which effectively deprived them of his valuable aid. His office was all broken up… and the officers appointed to assist him were all new hands. Besides all this, the first stores open were approachable only by one of the most exposed roads, and very many of the camp-followers preferred going without food to the chance of being shot. Some did not know where to apply, so that for three or four days many went without rations; and this in no small degree added to the number of desertions. Owing to these desertions, the commissariat and battery bullocks had no attendants to look after them, and went wandering all over the place looking for food; they tumbled into wells, were shot down in numbers by the enemy, and added greatly to the labor which fell on the garrison, as fatigue parties of 

civilians and officers after being in the defenses all day repelling the enemy’s attack, were often employed six and seven hours burying cattle killed during the day, and which, from the excessive heat, became offensive in a few hours. The artillery and other horses were everywhere to be seen loose, fighting and tearing at one another, driven mad for want of food and water; the garrison being too busily employed in the trenches to b able to secure them….


There is no doubt that one great cause of the desertion of the native servants was the insufficient care bestowed upon them. It was difficult to shelter all the Europeans; and the native servants were, therefore, necessarily greatly exposed. Constantly in danger of being struck down by the bullets or shot of the enemy, and ill supplied with food, it is not surprising that many deserted….


For some time before the siege our supplies had, however, been husbanded…. Our regular meals had…. Been diminished from three to two. A cold luncheon only was served, and we made an early dinner at four. By these timely precautions the supplies which we had were husbanded, and the wants of our numerous guests were provided for during the whole siege. Besides, we were often able to render assistance to persons in other garrisons who urgently needed aid, and to the wounded in hospital. After the siege had begun, and the commissariat arrangements got into train, rations were issued of beef or mutton, with flour or rice, and salt, to Europeans, according to a fixed scale…. Additions [were] made to the meal as our store-room afforded. These, however, besides the daily addition of spices, and sugar, were limited to a few canisters of preserved salmon, and a few of carrots…. When the sheep were all used up, beef only was served out in rations, which was usually made into stews, in consequence of our rarely getting a piece that could be boiled or roasted.


At dinner, our chief luxury were rice puddings, of which two daily appeared on table. The eggs for these were derived from a few poultry which we had managed to preserve; and the milk from goats and two cows belonging to our guests, which were half starved during the siege. Occasionally a plum pudding or jam pudding was made, and always caused great excitement at the dinner table. The demand for these delicacies was great…. One cup of tea was made for each person at six in the morning…. Another cup at the ten o’clock breakfast, and another at night. We enjoyed both sugar and milk in our tea, a luxury which few possessed besides our garrison: and this often attracted friends.
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A WORKING DAY IN A MANCHESTER COTTON MILL.

The living and working conditions of the poor became a topic of discussion in newspaper throughout Great Britain after the Sadler Committee of Parliament released its findings in 1832. One newspaper  --The Morning Chronicle—wishing to discover more about the lives of the working classes, sent correspondents to the major industrial areas. In the excerpt below, a correspondent details the daily life of cotton-mill workers in the northern industrial town of Manchester. As you read the excerpt, compare the life of the Manchester mill workers to that of factory workers in the United States today.

In the majority of mill labor begins at sic o’ clock A.M. throughout the year. In a certain number, the engine during the dead winter months does not start until a half an hour later. As a general thing, however, operative Manchester is up and stirring before six. The streets in the neighborhood of the mills are thronged with men and women and children flocking to their labor. They talk and laugh cheerily together. The girls generally keep in groups with the shawls twisted round their heads, and every few steps, in the immediate vicinity of the mills, parties are formed round the peripatetic establishments of hot coffee and cocoa venders. The factory bell rings from five minutes before six until the hour strikes. Then –to the moment- the engine starts and the day’s work begins. Those who are behind six, be it but a moment, are fined two pence; and in many mills, after the expiration of a very short time of grace, the doors are locked, and the laggard, besides the fine, loses his morning work.

Breakfast hour comes round at half after eight o’ clock. The engine stops to the minute, and the streets area again crowded with those of the operatives who live close by the mills. A great many, however, take their breakfast in the factory, which, as a general rule, supplies them with hot water. The practice of the people taking their meals in the mill, though distance which many of the workpeople live from their place of labor, and to the short time—only half an hour—allowed for the meal. Its constituents area generally tea and coffee, with plenty of bread and butter, and in many cases a slice or so of bacon. At five minutes to nine the engine starts again. The work goes on with the most perfect method and order. There is little if any talking, and little disposition to talk. Everybody sets steadily and tranquilly about his or her duties, in that calm methodical style which betokens perfect acquaintance with the work to be done, and toiling after the machinery. Everything appears—in ordinary phrase—to be “taken easy”; yet  everything goes rapidly and continuously on.

The men wear blue striped shirts, trousers, and slippers, the woman generally envelop themselves in coarse pinafores and loose jackets tying round the throat. Spinners and piercers go about their work generally barefoot, or with such an apology for chaussure as forcibly reminds you of the old story of the sedan chair with the bottom out. Were it not for the honor of the thing, they might as well go entirely unshod. I fear that I cannot say much for the cleanliness of the workpeople. They have an essentially greasy look, which makes me sometimes think that water would run off their skins, as it does off a duck’s back. In this respect the woman are just as bad as the men. The spinners and piercers I have mentioned fling shoes and stockings aside, but I fear it is very seldom that their feet see the interior of a tub, with plenty of hot water and soap…. Efforts have been made for the establishment of baths for the working classes in Manchester, and several mill-owners have actually erected conveniences of the sort, but the operatives on too many cases absolutely declined making use of them, and as a general rule can with very great difficulty, if at all, be made to appreciate the advantages of clean skin and free pores…

In Manchester everybody, master and man, dines at one o’ clock, As the chimes sound, all the engines pause together, and from every workshop, from every industrial establishment… the hungry crowd swarms out, and streets and lanes, five minutes before lonely and deserted, are echoing the trampling of hundreds of busy feet. The Manchester operative in prosperous times needs never want, and seldom does want, a dinner of what he calls “flesh meat”. This he sometimes partakes of at home, sometimes at a neighboring chook-shop; occasionally he has it brought to him at the mill. A favorite dish with the operatives is what they call potato pie—a savory pasty made of meat and potatoes, well-seasoned with pepper and salt, and roofed in with a substantial paste.

Many of the men after dispatching their dinner, which they do comfortably in half an hour, spend… their leisure in smoking or lounging abo, until the never-failing bell proclaims that time is up, and that the engine and its attendant mechanism are ready to resume their labors, the work then proceeds to half after five o’ clock, at which all labor finally ceases; the periods of toil having been from six o’ clock until half past eight o’ clock, from nine o’ clock till one o’ clock, and from two o’clock until half past five o’clock, making an aggregate of ten hours.
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· How were the workers punished for being late? – They had to pay a fine and lose that day’s payment and work.

· What did the correspondent think of the workers’ personal hygiene habits? – They were all greasy and didn’t take good care of them.

· What similarities and differences are there between the life of the Manchester mill workers and the life of workers in a modern factory in the United States? – they have to work in complete silence and work without any brakes. Where if we want. Just go out for a smoke, lunch, or just to leave when we want to.

THE FIRST FLIGHT ACROSS THE ENGLISH CHANNEL
In 1909 a London newspaper, the Daily Mail, offered a prize to the first person who could fly across the English Channel.  A French Mechanic and aviator, Louis Bleriot took up this challenge.  Leaving Calais, France, early in the morning of July 25, he completed the 23.5-mile journey in a little over 36minutes.  In the excerpt below from The First to Fly;  Aviation's Pioneer Days by Sherwood Harris,  Bleriot describes his adventure for the Mail's readers.  As you read the excerpt, consider the impact that Bleriot's flight had on people's ideas about distance.

       At 4:30 on the morning of Sunday, 25 July 1909, we could see all around.  Daylight had come.  M.  Le Blanc endeavored to see the coast of England, but could not.  A light breeze was blowing.  The air was clear.

       Everything was prepared.  I was dressed... in a khaki jacket lined with wool for warmth over my tweed clothes and beneath engineer's suit of blue cotton overalls.  My close-fitting cap was fastened over my head and ears.  I had neither eaten nor drunk anything since I rose.  My thoughts were only upon the flight, and my determination to accomplish it this morning.

       4:35!  Tout est pret! (Everythings ready!) Le Blanc gives the signal and in an instant I am in the air, my engine making 1,200 revolutions- almost its highest speed- in order that I may get quickly over the telegraph wires along the edge of the cliff.  As soon as I am over the cliff I reduce my speed.  There is now no need to force my engine.

               I begin my flight, steady and sure, towards the coast of England.  I have no apprehensions, no sensations, pas du tout (not at all.)

       The  escopette (escort destroyer) has seen me.  She is driving ahead at full speed.  She makes perhaps 42 kilometers.  What matters?  I am making at least 68 kilometers.

       Rapidly I overtake her, traveling at a height of 80 meters.

       The moment is supreme, yet I surprised myself by feeling no exultation.  Below me is the sea, the surface disturbed by the wind, which is now freshening.  The motion of the waves beneath me is not pleasant. I drive on.

       Ten minutes have gone.  I have passed the destroyer, and I turn my head to see whether I am proceeding in the right direction.  I am amazed.  There is nothing to be seen-neither the.... Destroyer, nor France, nor England.  I am alone.  I can see nothing at all- rien du tout! (nothing at all!)

       For ten minutes I am lost.  It is a strange position, to be alone, unguided, without compass, in the air over the middle of the Channel.

       I touch nothing.  My hands and feet rest lightly on the levers.  I let the airplane take its own course.  I care not whither it goes.

       For ten minutes I continue, neither rising nor falling, nor turning.  And then, twenty minutes after I have left the French coast, I see the green cliffs of Dover, the castle, and away to the west spot where I intended to land.

       What can I do? It is evident that the wind has taken me out of my course.  I am almost at St. Margaret's Bay and going in the direction of the Goodwin Sands.

       Now it is time to attend to the steering.  I press the lever with my foot and turn easily towards the west, reversing the direction in which I am traveling.  Now, indeed, I am in difficulties, for the wind here by the cliffs is much stronger, and my speed is reduced as I fight against it.  Yet my beautiful aeroplane responds.  Still I fly westwards, hoping to cross the harbor and reach the Shakespeare Cliff.  Again the wind blows.  I see an opening in the cliff.

       Although I am confident that I can continue for an hour and a half, that I might indeed return to Calais, I cannot resist the opportunity to make a landing upon this green spot.

       Once more I turn my aeroplane, and, describing a half-circle, I enter the opening and find myself again over dry land.  Avoiding the red buildings on my right, I attempt a landing; but the wind catches me and whirls me round  two or three times.

       At once I stop my motor, and instantly my machine falls straight upon the land from a height of 20 meters.  In two or three seconds I am safe.

       Soldiers in khaki run up, and a policeman.  Two of my compatriots are on the spot.  They kiss my cheeks.  The conclusion of my flight overwhelms me.  I have nothing to say.
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· Why did Bleriot need to force his airplanes engine to its highest speed at the beginning of the flight?

· What natural force helped Bleriot to fly?

· After Bleriot's flight one newspaper carried the headline, "There are no islands anymore."  What do you think is meant by this headline?

A SUFFRAGETTE GOES TO PRISON

Although the drive for woman suffrage in Great Britain began during the 1800’s, it did not become organized until the formation of the women’s social and political union in 1903. The W.S.P.U.’s initial strategy was to use demonstrations and acts of civil disobedience o make it case. After Parliament rejected a franchise bill in 1910, however, the W.S.P.U.’s activities became more and more militant. In 1913 two suffragettes blew up the house of David Lloyd George, the Chancellor of the Exchequer. Emmeline Pankhurst, the leader of the W.S.P.U., was soon arrested for inciting this act. In the excerpt below from my own story, Pankhurst describes her trial. As you read the excerpt, consider whether using militant acts to promote freedom and democracy is ever justified.

When I entered Old Bailey on that memorable Wednesday, April 2nd, 1913, to be tried for inciting to commit a felony, the court was packed with women. A great crowd of women who could not obtain the necessary tickets remained in the streets below for hours waiting news of the trial. A large number of detectives from Scotland Yard, and a still larger number of uniformed police were on duty both inside and outside the court. I could not imagine why it was considered necessary to have such a regiment of police on hand, for I hand not at that time realized the state of terror into which the militant movement, in its new development had thrown the authorities. 

Mr. Bodkin and Mr. Travers Humphreys appeared to prosecute o behalf of the crown, and I conducted my own case, in consultation with my solicitor, Mr. Marshall. The judge, Mr. Justice Lush, having taken his seat I entered the dock and listened to the reading of the indictment. I pled ‘not guilty,” not because I wished to evade responsibility for the explosion, -I had already assumed that responsibility- but because the indictment accused me of having wickedly and maliciously incited women to crime. What I had done was not wicked of purpose, but quite the opposite of wicked. I could not therefore truthfully plead guilty. The trial having opened the judge courteously asked me if I would like to sit down, I thanked him, and asked if I might also have a small table on which to place my papers. By orders of the Judge a table was brought to me.

Mr. Bodkin opened the case by explaining the “Malicious Damages to Property Act” of 1861, under which I was charged, and after describing the explosion which had damaged the Lloyd-George house at Walton, said that I was accused of being in the affair an accessory before the fact. It was not suggest, he said, that I was present when the crime was committed, but it was charged that I had moved and incited, counseled and procured women whose names were unknown to carry out that crime. It would be for the jury to decide, after the evidence had been presented, whether the facts did not point most clearly to the conclusion that women probably two in number who committed the crime were members of the women’s social and political union, which had its office at Kingsway in London, and of which the defendant was the head, moving spirit and recognized leader…

[In response, I said]: over one thousand women have gone to prison in the course of this agitation, have suffered their imprisonment, have come out of prison injured in health, weakened I body, but not in spirit. I come to stand my trial from the bedside of one of my daughters, who has come out of Holloway Prion, sent there for two months’ hard labor for participating with four other people I breaking a small pane of glass. She has huger-struck in prison. She submitted herself for more than five weeks to the horrible ordeal of feeding by force, and she has come out of prison having lost nearly two stone [28 pounds] I weight. She is so weak that she cannot get out of her bed. And I say to you, gentlemen, that are the kind of punishment you are inflicting upon me or any other woman who may be brought before you. I ask you if you are prepared to send an incalculable number of women to prison – I speak to you as representing others in the same position- if you are prepared to go on doing that kind of thing indefinitely, because that is what is going to happen. There is absolutely no doubt about it. I think you have seen enough even in this present case to convince you that we are not women who are notoriety hunters. We could do that, heaven knows, much more cheaply if we sought it we are women, rightly or wrongly, convinced that this is the only way in which we can win power to alter what for us are intolerable conditions, absolutely intolerable conditions…

And if you convict me, gentlemen, if you find me guilty, I tell you quite honestly and quite frankly, that whether the sentence is a long sentence, whether the sentence is a short sentence, I shall not submit to it. I shall, the moment I leave this court, if I am sent to prison, whether to penal servitude or the lighter form of imprisonment… whatever my sentence is, from the moment I leave this court I shall quite deliberately refuse to eat food – I shall join the women who are already in Holloway on the hunger strike. I shall come out of prison, dead or alive, at the earliest possible moment; and once out again, as soon as I am physical fit I shall enter into this fight again. Life is very dear to us all. I am not seeking…. To commit suicide. I don’t not want to commit suicide. I want to see the women of this country enfranchised, and I want to live until that is done….

There is only one way to put a stop to this agitation; there is only one way to break down this agitation. It is not by deporting us, it is not by locking us up in gaol; it is by doing us justice. And so I appeal to you gentlemen, in this case of mine, to give a verdict, not only on my case gut upon the whole of this agitation. I ask you to find me not guilty of malicious incitement to a breach of the law…”

The jury retired, and soon after the afternoon session of the court opened they filed in, and in reply to the usual question asked by the clerk of arraigns, said that they had agreed upon a verdict. Said the clerk:

“Do you find Mrs. Pankhurst guilty or not guilty?”

“Guilty,” said the foreman, with a strong recommendation to mercy.”..

Mr. Justice Lush, in passing sentence, said: “… I cannot, and I will not, regard your crime as a merely trivial one, it is not. It is a most serious one, and, whatever you may think, it is a wicked one, have paid regard to the recommendation of the jury… the least sentence I can pass upon you is a sentence of three years; penal servitude.”

As soon as the sentence was pronounced the intense silence which had reigned throughout the trial was broken, and an absolute pandemonium broke out among the spectators. At first it was merely a confused and angry murmur of “Shame!” “Shame!” the murmurs quickly swelled in to loud and indignant cries, and then from the gallery of the court there arose a great chorus uttered with the utmost intensity and passion. “Shame!’ “Same!” the women sprang to their feet, in many instances stood on their seats, shouting “shame!” “Shame!” as I was conducted out of the dock… “Keep the flag flying!” shouted a woman’s voice, and the response came in a chorus; “We will!” “Bravo!” “Three cheers for Mrs. Pankhurst!” That was the last I heard of the courtroom protest.

Afterwards I heard that the noise and confusion was kept up for several minutes longer, the judge and the police being quite powerless to obtain order. Then the women filed out singing the Women’s Marseillaise “March on, March on, Face to the dawn, The dawn of liberty.”…

At three o’clock, when I left the court by a side entrance in Newgate Street, I found a crowd of women waiting to cheer me… I entered a four wheeler and was driven to Holloway to begin my hunger strike. Scores of women followed in taxicabs, and when I arrived at the prison gates there was another protest of cheers for the cause and boos for the law. In the midst of all this intense excitement I passed through the grim gates into the twilight of prison, now become a battleground.
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THE GREAT LIBERATOR

Simon Bolivar (1730-1830), the son of a wealthy Venezuelan family, was educated in Europe.  There he became familiar with the ideas of the Enlightenment, and on his return to South America he vowed to free his country from Spanish rule.  In the fight for freedom, Bolivar soon gained a reputation as a courageous and brilliant military leader, and his triumphs on the battlefield won him the title of "Great Liberator."  In the excerpt below from Volume 1 of Latin American Civilization: The Colonial Origins, edited by Benjamin Keen, the Frenchman Louis Peru de Lacroix, a member of Bolivar's staff, describes his commander.  As you read the excerpt, consider how Bolivar's character contributed to his abilities as a leader.

The General-in-Chief, Simon Jose Antonio Bolivar, will be forty-five years old on July 24 of this year [1828], but he appears older, and many judge him to be fifty. He is slim and of medium height; his arms, thighs, and legs are lean. He has a long head, wide between the temples, and a sharply pointed chin. A large, round, prominent forehead is furrowed with wrinkles that are very noticeable when his face is in repose, or in moments of bad humor and anger. His hair is crisp, bristly, quite abundant, and partly gray. His eyes have lost the brightness of youth but preserve the luster of genius. They are deep-set, neither small nor large; the eyebrows are thick, separated, slightly arched, and are grayer than the hair on his head. The nose is aquiline and well formed. He has prominent cheekbones, with hollows beneath. His mouth is large, and the lowly lip protrudes; he has white teeth and an agreeable smile.... His tanned complexion darkens when he is in a bad humor, and his whole appearance changes; the wrinkles on his forehead and temples stand out much more prominently; the eyes become smaller and narrower; the lower lip protrudes considerably, and the mouth turns ugly. In fine, one sees a completely different countenance: a frowning face that reveals sorrows, sad reflections, and sombre ideas. But when he is happy all this disappears; his face lights up, his mouth smiles, and the spirit of the Liberator shines over his countenance. His Excellency is clean-shaven at present....

    The Liberator has energy; he is capable of making a firm decision and sticking to it. His ideas are never commonplace--always large, lofty, and original. His manners are affable, having the tone of Europeans of high society. He displays a republican simplicity and modesty, but he has the pride of a noble and elevated soul, the dignity of his rank, and the amour-propre [self-esteem] that comes from consciousness of worth and leads men to great actions. Glory is his ambition, and his glory consists in having liberated ten million persons and founded three republics. He has an enterprising spirit, combined with great activity, quickness of speech, an infinite fertility in ideas, and the constancy necessary for the realization of his projects.  He is superior to misfortunes and reverses; his philosophy consoles him and his intelligence finds ways of righting what has gone wrong....

     He loves a discussion, and dominates it through his superior intelligence; but he sometimes appears too dogmatic, and is not always tolerant enough with those who contradict him. He scorns servile flattery and base adulators. He is sensitive to criticism of his actions; calumny against him cuts him to the quick, for none is more touchy about his reputation than the Liberator....

     His heart is better than his head. His bad temper never lasts; when it appears, it takes possession of his head, never his heart, and as soon as the latter recovers its dominance it immediately makes amends for the harm that the former may have done....

     In all the actions of the Liberator, and in his conversation,... one observes an extreme quickness. His questions are short and concise; he likes to be answered in the same way, and when someone wanders away from the question he impatiently says that that is not what he asked; he has no liking for a diffuse answer. He sustains his opinions with force and logic, and generally with tenacity. When he has occasion to contradict some assertion, he says: "No, sir, it is not so, but thus...." He is very observant, noting even the least trifles; he dislikes the poorly educated, the bold, the windbag, the indiscreet, and the discourteus. Since nothing escapes him, he takes pleasure in criticizing such people, always making a little commentary on their defects....

    The ideas of the Liberator are like his imagination: full of fire, original, and new. They lend considerable sparkle to his conversation, and make it extremely varied. When His Excellency praises, defends, or approves something, it is always with a little exaggeration. The same is true when he criticizes, condemns, or disapproves of something. In his conversation he frequently quotes, but his citations are always well chosen and pertinent.  Voltaire is his favorite author, and he has memorized many passages from his works, both prose and poetry. He knows all the good French writers and evaluates them competently. He has some general knowledge of Italian and English literature and is very well versed in that of Spain.

     The Liberator takes great pleasure in telling of his first years, his voyages, and his campaigns, and of his relations and old friends. His character and spirit dispose him more to criticize than to eulogize, but his criticisms or eulogies are never baseless; he could be charged only with an occasional slight exaggeration. I have never heard his Excellency utter a calumny. He is a lover of truth, heroism, and honor and of the public interest and morality. He detests and scorns all that is opposed to these lofty and noble sentiments.
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· According to Lacroix, how did anger affect Bolivar's appearance?

· What faults did Lacroix notice in Bolivar's character?

· Which of Bolivar's personal characteristics helped him as a leader? Explain your answer.
YOSHIDA SHOIN: PHILOSOPHER OF THE MEIJI RESTORATION

Yoshida Shoin was a follower of Sakuma Shozan, who believed that Japan would advance only if it merged Eastern philosophy with Western technology. Taking Shozan’s teaching to heart, Shoin tried to learn more about the West by stowing away on one of the Commodore Perry’s ships in 1854. In time, Shoin opened his own school, teaching his pupils – many of whom were involved in the Meiji Restoration – a philosophy of fierce nationalism, hatred for the shogun, and reverence for the emperor. Shoin was executed in 1859 for attempting to assassinate a shogunate official. The excerpt below from Sources of the Japanese Tradition, compiled by Ryusaku Tsunoda, contains some of Shoin’s philosophical writings. As you read the excerpt, ask yourself what is the manin theme of Shion’s writings. 

On Leadership

What is important in a leader is a resolute will and determination. A man may be versatile and learned, but if he lacks resoluteness and determination, of what use will he be?

Once the will is resolved, one’s spirit is strengthened. Even a peasant’s will is hard to deny. But a samurai of resolute will can sway ten thousand men.

One who aspires to greatness should read and study, pursuing the True Way with such a firm resolve that he is perfectly straightforward and open, rises above the superficialities of conventional behavior, and refuses to be satisfied with the petty of commonplace.

Once a man’s will is set, he need no longer rely on others or expect anything from the world. His vision encompasses Heaven and earth, past and present, and the tranquility of his heart is undisturbed.

Life and death, union and separation, follow hard upon one another. Nothing is steadfast but the will, nothing endures but one’s achievements. These alone count in life.

To consider oneself different from ordinary men is wrong, but it is right to hope that one will not remain like ordinary men.

On Being Direct

In relations with others, one should express resentment and anger openly and straightforwardly. If one cannot express them openly and straightforwardly, the only thing to do is forget about them. To harbor grievances in one’s heart, awaiting some later opportunity to give vent to them, is to act like a weak and petty man – in truth, it can only be called cowardice. The mind of the superior man is like Heaven. When it is resentful or angry, it thunders forth its indignation. But once having loosed its feelings, it is like a sunny day with a clear sky; within the heart there remains not a trace of a cloud. Such is the beauty of true manliness.

Facing Death

From the beginning of the year to the end, day and night, morning and evening, in action and repose, in speech and in silence, the warrior must keep death constantly before him and have ever in mind that the one death [which he has to give] should not be suffered in vain. In other words [he must have perfect control over his own death] just as if he were holding an intemperate steed in rein. Only he who truly keeps death in mind this way can understand what is meant by “preparedness.”

If the body dies, it does no harm to the mind, but if the mind dies, one can no longer act as a man even though the body survives.

If a general and his men fear death and are apprehensive over possible defeat, then they will unavoidably suffer defeat and death. But if they make up their minds, from the general down to the last footsoldier, not to think of living but only of standing in one place and facing death together, then, though they may have no other thought than meeting death, they will instead hold on to life and gain victory.

Selfishness and Heroism

Nowadays everyone lives selfishly and seeks only the leisure in which to indulge his own desires. They look on all the beauties of nature – the rivers and mountains, the breeze and the moon – as their own to enjoy, forgetting what the shrine of the Sun Goddess stands for [i.e., that everything is held in trust from Heaven]. The common man thinks of his life as his own and refuses to perform his duty to his lord. The samurai regards his household as his own private possession and refuses to sacrifice his life for his state. The feudal lards regard their domains as their own and effuse to serve King and Country. Unwilling to serve King and Country, at home they cherish only the objects of desire and abroad they willingly yield to the foreign barbarian, inviting defeat and destruction. Thus the scenic beauties they enjoy will not long remain in their possession.

. . . Neither the lords nor the shogun can be depended upon [to save the country], and so our only hope lies in grass-roots heroes.

When I consider the state of things in our fief, I find that those who hold official positions . . . are incapable of the utmost in loyalty and patriotic service. Loyalties of the usual sort – perhaps, but if it is true loyalty and service you seek, then you must abandon this fief and plan a grass-roots uprising.

. . . To wear silk brocades, eat dainty food, hug beautiful women, and fondly darling children are the only things hereditary officials care about. The revere the emperor and expel the barbarian is no concern of theirs. If . . . it should be my misfortune to die, may my death inspire at least one or two men of steadfast will to rise up and uphold this principle after my death.
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· According to Shoin, how should one express resentment and anger?

· According to Shoin, how must the warrior face death?

· In your opinion, what is the basic message of Shoin’s writings?

A VOLUNTEER’S VIEW OF THE OF GARIBALDI AT THE BATTLE OF THE VOLTURNO 

Giuseppe Garibaldi’s personal warmth, incredible courage, and fiery devotion to his cause drew many non-Italians into the fight for Italian freedom. Volunteers from the Americas and from every country in Europe joined his army of Red Shirts. In the excerpt below from Garibaldi, edited by Denis Mack Smith, one of these volunteers-Englishman W.B. Brooke-describes the battle of the Volturno in 1860, one of the last actions in Garibaldi’s southern Italian campaign. As you read the excerpt, note the impact that Garibaldi’s presence had on his troops.

Garibaldi, while intending to keep the defensive, was perfectly ready to take the offensive at the first opportunity. At six o’clock, 16,000 [of the enemy] had left Capua; 5,000 of these were cavalry. At the same time 5,000 men marched on to Maddaloni to cut off the retreat of the Garibaldians by taking them in the rear.  As soon as Egerton and myself heard the firing, we rushed off up the street, where we were met by an old man, who said the Neapolitans had driven the Garibaldians over the fifteen arches of the railway, and that he apprehended the worst. 

That morning, profiting by the thick mists which rise from the low ground near the river, I had seen them so thick indeed-and they were at that time-that you could hardly see with any certainty at the least distance- [the enemy] had advanced nearly up to a barricade constructed to guard a position at a point where a by-road from Capua to St. Angelo cuts the road from Santa Maria, where the road turns up to St. Angelo.

They had affected this advance under cover of the dry beds of mountain torrents, steep and well screened with brushwood. With the nature of the ground, and the thick white mist likewise in their favor, they rushed at the barricade with terrible impetuosity, and drove the Garibaldini at first across the main road, right away towards St. Angelo. Along the road are open fields, where I have many a time since then sat and boiled my coffee in my canteen over a wood fire, or with a writing-case on my knee indited letters to my friends at home, with the scene vividly before me. Taking up position there, they formed well.

They had, it seems, been equally successful on the left; for they had driven the Garibaldians also away from a trench near the river. More-over, a column of theirs had actually got up the hill which commands St. Angelo. 

Nothing but the genius of Garibaldi in that terrible hour could have turned his fortunes so far. He arrived in the very nick of time. He came along rapidly with his staff in carriages from Santa Maria, and was rattling along the main road with grape-shot and bullets flying over him. Very soon he was in sight of the enemy, when luckily the carriages, except one, had time to turn into a covered way. The last carriage was smashed by a cannon-ball.

On through the covered way then went the General with his “six-shooter” in his hand towards St Angelo. When he arrived his men gave a shout. His presence now as ever was their best stimulant.

The enemy had a column in the rear on the hills to the left. But some skirmishers were thrown out on the heights above them. Then on came thundering the Neapolitan cavalry; but this time they had met no cravens (cowards). The fierce Calabrese emptied their saddles, bayonetted them, and in one or two instances slew them with their stilettoes.  And yet, glorious as it is to see brave men in a good cause dying for freedom with Spartan fortitude, it seemed to me something like a desecration of the loveliness of the scene, on which the sun shone brightly, all this carnage and slaughter. What struck at the time more than anything else, was the stern, silent determination with which every man fought. This time there were no rallying cries, no encouraging shouts-not a word-but grim, deadly conflict. Foeman standing before foemen with bent brows and compressed lips in stern hate, asking no quarter and giving none.

Then a red cloud came before my eyes, and I seemed to feel no more, save that I was one in a melee, shooting away, or bayonetting, or using a revolver as opportunity offered. And the calm sun all this while, and the green olive trees looked down on us at out work of death, a so many stern silent foemen drove their reeking bayonets into the hearts of the adversaries, and riflemen sent their deadly bullets crashing through some hussar’s brain. Then were steeds screaming harshly in their agony, and running riderless among us. Then were seen fierce death-struggles in several places, Calbrese locked in conflict with Neapolitans till the pistol or the dagger settled the matter. There were not really…more than 3000 men there of ours that day. The Neapolitans had actually three times that number.

Our main object was to take care of the main road to Santa Maria and the pontoons, etc., prepared towards the river. Bloody work it was for all. We had to push our line of defense further than the actual main road itself, and come down well into the open. As for defensive works, we there had none, save a barricade of sandbags with four guns on the road leading from Capua to St, Angelo. All day long there was terrific fighting going on for possession for the barricade. I saw John Egerton that day doing his duty like an Englishman who is in earnest. What better description can I give than to Englishmen? I saw Garibaldi, with his red shirt wringing wet with perspiration, his eye sternly gleaming, his face flushed with the heat of conflict, and blackened by the smoke and dust, I heard his voice commanding-but it was no longer now the calm, clear voice of quieter times. It was hoarse and guttural, and choked with emotion. For the good general saw his gallant band unfalteringly pouring out their life-blood.
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CZAR NICHOLAS I'S APPROACH TO GOVERNMENT --- ORTHODOXY, AUTOCRACY, NATIONALITY

Worried by the unrest stirred up among the Russian people by nationalist and liberal ideas from western Europe, Czar Nicholas I attempted t shut the door to Western influence. In a memorandum to Nicholas in 1834, the Russian Minister of Public Education, S.s. Uvarov, outlined this new policy. In the excerpt below from Russia and the West from Peter to Khrushchev, edited by L. Fay Olivia, Uvarov describes the three main themes of the policy --- orthodoxy, autocracy, and nationality. As you read the excerpt, ask  yourself why NIcholas feared the influence of western ideas.


Amid the rapid decay of religious and civilian institutions in Europe and the universal spread of destructive notions, in view of the sad occurrences that surrounded us on all sides, it was necessary to fortify out Fatherland on the firm foundations which are the basis for the prosperity, the strength, and the life of the people; to find the principals that constitute the distinguishing character of Russia and belong to her exclusively; to gather into one whole the sacred remains of her native essence and cast on these the anchor of our salvation. Fortunately, Russia has kept a warm faith in the saving principles without which she cannot prosper, gain strength, or live.


Sincerely and deeply attached to the Church of his fathers, the Russian has, from the earliest times, looked upon it as the pledge of social and family happiness.


Without love for the faith of its ancestors, a people, just as an individual, is bound to perish. A Russian devoted to his country will no more consent to the loss of one of the tenets of our Orthodoxy than to the theft of one pearl from the crown..


Autocracy constitutes the chief condition of the political experience of Russia. The Russian colossus stands on it as on the cornerstone of its greatness. This truth is felt by the overwhelming majority of You're Majesty's subjects: they feel it fully, though they are placed in carious walks of life and differ in their education and in their relations to the government. The saving conviction that Russia lives and is preserved by the spirit of a strong, humane, enlightened autocracy must permeate public education and develop with it.


Beside these two national principles, there is a third, no less important, no less powerful: nationality. The question of nationality does not have the unity of the preceding one; but both take their origin from the same source and are linked on every page of the history of the Russian Empire. All the difficulty concerning nationality consists in harmonizing old and new conceptions; but nationality does not compel us to go back or stand still; it does not require immobility in ideas. The government system, as the human body, must change its aspect with time; features alter with years, but their character must not alter.

Reading Review

· What do you think Uvarov mean by orthodoxy?

· According to Uvarov what constituted the chief condition of the Russian political experience?

· Why do you think NIcholas I felt the need to adopt the policy of "orthodoxy, autocracy, nationality"? Explain your answer. 

A JUSTIFICATION OF BRITISH  COLONIALISM IN AFRICA

In the early 1900s, when their activities in Africa and the Far East came under attack, a number of European powers defended their colonial policies. In his book The Dual Mandate in British tropical Africa, Lord Fredrick Laggard, a veteran colonial administer and the first, British governor-general of Nigeria, summed up major arguments of the imperial powers. In the excerpt below, Luguad explains the nature of the Dual mandate. As you read the excerpt, ask yourself whether you agree with Laggards point of view.

These products [food supplies and raw materials] lay wasted and ungarnered in Africa because the natives did not know their value. Millions of tons of oil-nuts, for instance grew wild without the labor of man, and lay routing in the forest. Who can deny the right of the Hungary people of Europe to utilize the wasted bounties of nature or that the task of developing these resources was as Mr. [Joseph] Chamberlain expressed it a “truce for civilization” and for the benefit of mankind? Europe benefited by the wonderful increase in the amenities of life for the mass of her people which followed the opening up of Africa at the end nineteenth century. Africa benefited by the influx of manufactured goods and the subsection of the law and order for the methods of barbarism.

Thus Europe was impelled to the development of Africa primarily by the necessities of her people, and not by the greed of the capitalist. Keen competition assured the maximum prices to the producer. It is only when monopolies are granted that it can be argued that profits are restricted to the few, and the British policy has been averse to monopolies in every form. The brains, the research, the capital, and the enterprise of the merchant, the miner, and the planter have discovered and utilized the surplus products of Africa. The profits have been divided among the shareholders representing all classes of the people and no small share of them has gone to the native African merchant and the middleman as well as the producer. It is true to say that “a vast area activity has been opened up to the British workman, in which he shares with the capitalist the profits of the development of tropical resources.”

In accepting the responsibility for the control of these new lands, England obeyed the traditional of her race. British Africa was acquired not by groups or financers, nor yet….. By the efforts of her statesman, but in spite of them. It was the instinct of the British democracy which compelled us to take our share….Even if it were true… that we could do as lucrative a trade in the tropical possessions of other motions, there can be no doubt that the verdict of the British people has been emphatic that we will not ask the foreigner to open markets for our use, or leave him the responsibility and its reward…..

Let it be admitted at the outsets the European brains, capital, and energy have not been, and never will be, expended in developing the resources of Africa from motives of pure philanthropy; that Europe is in Africa for the mutual benefit of her own industrial classes, and of the made reciprocal, and that it is the aim and desire of civilized administration to fulfill this dual.

By railways and roads, by reclamation of swamps and irrigation of deserts and by a system of fair trade and competition we have added to the prosperity and wealth of these lands and checked famine and disease. We have put an end to the awful misery of the slave-trade and inter tribal war; to human sacrifice they are severely suppressed. We are endeavoring to teach the native races to conduct their own affairs with justice and humanity and to educate them alike in letters and in industry

As roman imperialism laid the foundations of modern civilization and led the wild barbarians of these islands [Great Britain] along the path of progress, so in Africa to day we are repaying the debt and bringing to the dark places the abode of barbarianism and cruelty the torch of culture and progress while ministering to the material needs of our own civilization. In this task the nations of Europe have pledged themselves to co-operation by a solemn Covent. Towards the common goal each will advance by the methods most consonant with its national genius. British methods have not perhaps in all cases produced ideal results. But I am profoundly convicenced that there can be no question but that British rule has promoted the happiness and welfare of the primitive races.  Let those who question it examine the results impartially. If there is unrest and a desire for independence as in India and Egypt it is because we have taught the value of liberty and freedom.

We hold these countries because it is the genius of our race to colonize to trade and to govern. The task in which England is engraved in the tropics…. Has become part of her tradition, and she has ever given of her best in the cause of liberty and civilization. There will always be those who cry aloud that the task is being badly done, that it does not need doing that we can get more profit by leaving others to do it, that is does not need doing that we can get more profit by leaving others to do it, that is brings evil to subjects races and breeds profiteers at home. These were not the principles which prompted our forefathers, and secured for use the place we hold in the world today in trust for those who shall come after us. 
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THE LIVING CONDITIONS OF JAPANESE INDUSTRIAL WORKERS DURING THE MEIJI PERIOD

As happened earlier in Europe and the United States, industrialization in Japan drew many people from the countryside to work in factories, foundries, and mills in cities and towns. In the excerpt below from Imperial Japan 18001945, edited by Jon Livingston, a Japanese social historian discusses the living and working conditions these people faced. As you read the excerpt, compare the living and working conditions in early industrial Japan to those in early industrial America.

After the beginning of the Meiji period daughters and younger sons of farmers were forced to seek work in textile factories, foundries, glass or cement works, and so on. When a new factory was set up in a provincial town, it solicited labor from the nearby villages, and the metropolitan factories sent representatives to the rural districts for the same purpose. We might not incidentally that many city enterprises showed a preference for workers on one particular [district].

       The revision of the tax system affected many landowners adversely, but often the recouped their losses by speculating on rice or simply passed on the taxes to their tenant farmers. The economic gap between landowner and tenant widened, and, when the impoverished tenants heard the bright promises of the labor scouts, they did not long hesitate to send their younger brothers and offspring off to the factories. Those who went boarded the train with high hopes, but they rarely found factory life up to their expectations.

       In those days the laborer had no contract with the management. He might be forced to work at any time of day or night, and he had to manage to live on a pittance. The average worker wanted nothing so much s to pack his bags and go home, and in early years of the period the resulting labor turnover was exceedingly high, especially in conditions sooner or later lost their health returned to their homes to spread the tuberculosis virus. Even if the managed to get out of the factory while they were still healthy enough to wield a spade, however, they were likely to find that there was no land in which to sink it. Consequently, more and more stayed in the towns. In this connection, we cannot of course overlook that, despite grueling working conditions, many who had a taste of city life found it difficult to go back to the farm and take up where they had left off.

       The textile companies who employed mostly women seem to have had to compete to secure and adequate labor supply. Wily farmers sometimes made contracts for their daughters with labor recruiters from two or three different companies in order to collect the money that was given upon the signing of the agreement, and it is said that the factories thus defrauded had little recourse. In some cases the recruiter, having discovered that a girl had mad and arrangement with another company as well as his own, either carried her away virtually by force or used sweet blandishments to coax her into coming to his company. Under the circumstances, once the girls had started working, the company kept a close watch on them, even when they were off duty, for fear they would run away. Wages were low everywhere, but since the girls were governed by a complicated system of efficiency merits and demerits, they rarely complained even when they were exploited and deceived.

       The women textile workers were crowded into dormitories, to which they were unaccustomed, and there they were so jealously supervised that they had no chance to organize themselves into a self-respecting social group. Some reacted to these conditions by becoming wanton and offending against what are called public morals.

       As a rule, even when the girls returned home to their parents they became the targets of much criticism. Actually, they had by no means grown accustomed to luxury in the cities, as the country people often said, they had indeed often grown so unaccustomed to the rhythm of village life that they found it difficult to readjust. Too, they had often missed out on much of the training in housework that a young woman was expected to have received, and it was consequently difficult to find husbands for them.

Reading Review

· Why did the early years of industrialization in Japan have a high labor turnover?

· Why were Japanese textile companies forced to compete to ensure an adequate supply of female labor?

· How did the living and working conditions faced by Japanese female textile workers compare to those faced by their counterparts in the United States?

AN EARLY STATEMENT OF ECONOMIC NATIONALISM
In the twentieth century, nationalists increasingly focused attention on the problems of underdevelopment and dependency, economic realities they regarded as inseparable. An early contributor to the ideas of economic nationalism, the Brazilian intellectual Alberto Torres (1865-1915) wrote a series of books between 1909 and 1915 equating economic development and nationalism.  To exercise “real sovereignty” and express “true nationalism,” he affirmed, the nation-state must control its own sources of wealth, its industry, and its commerce. This pioneer economic nationalist argued that Brazil had turned over its economic destiny to foreigners, who had sown their capital without restriction and were in the process of reaping an abundant harvest. He convincingly put forth those ideas in his book O Problema Nacional Brasileiro (The National Brazilian Problem), published in 1914.

OUR NATION has renounced its own heritage. Foreigners seize it. Foreign companies, recently arrived foreign immigrants, foreign businessmen without any headquarters in our country, foreigners in transit or with a residence just long enough for them to enrich themselves take advantage of our vast regions, our soil, our railroads, and our natural sources of wealth.  They purchase our property; they take advantage of the credit extended by our banks. They seem to have future projects that would divide our country into spheres of influence. It is impossible to disguise the fear provoked by the contrast between these undeniable facts and the benign, even permissive attitude of our governments toward the growing reality of foreign domination.


The Brazilian people have no idea of the national danger that suddenly confronts them, even threatens them. Foreigners control the national patrimony as well as the exports. Our territorial integrity, our independence, and our sovereignty exist at the mercy of the great economic and military powers. . . .


There can be no doubt about the present alarming economic situation of our country with its disequilibrium between production and consumption and the commercial and industrial inflation. Powerful foreign businesses, whose activities conflict with the best interests of our nation, exploit us mercilessly. The economic ideas that come to us from abroad are adverse and always alien to our best interests. Indifferent to our priorities and needs, foreigners view Brazil exclusively as a source of profits.


Their interests do no complement ours. They persuade some Brazilians with their logic to the extent that they have come to favor foreign exploitation to the detriment of their own Brazil.


Our financial crises further expose us to foreign domination. Absorbed in matters of foreign credit and crushed by the pressure of debts, the governments descend to the lowly status of subordinates, showing real fear of foreign creditors and capitalist pressures. They are unable to give the nation the direction needed to serve its own best interests. They are slaves to foreign interests. They compromise the nation. Above all else, the independence of a people is founded on their economy and their finances. . . . 


In order for a nation to remain independent, it is imperative to preserve the vital organs of nationality: the principal sources of wealth, the industries of primary products, the instrumentalities and agents of economic vitality and circulation, transportation and internal commerce. There must be neither monopolies nor privileges, but there must exist ample guarantees and protection for free labor, individual initiative, small-scale production, and the distribution of wealth. . . .


A people cannot be free if they do not control their own sources of wealth, produce their own food, and direct their own industry and commerce.

Reading Review

LEGAL PROTECTION ENDS FOR THE LANDS OF THE INDIANS OF COLOMBIA 
While visiting the Orinoco Valley of Colombia in the 1850s, Isaac F. Holton, a U.S. citizen, observed that the legal protection afforded the lands of Indian communities was coming to an end.  As elsewhere in Latin America, that legal change meant the eventual loss of the Indian lands to the large landowners.

I proceeded south to Choachi.  This is a tolerable village, standing on a level spot on the sidehill, but a mile or more from the roaring stream that flowed along the base.  Both sides of this river are thickly settled with Indians.  I have not seen so much cultivation in all this country, and the scene delighted me inexpressibly.   The district of Chochi contains 4691 inhabitants; Ubaque, a little father on, 3399; while on the other side of the stream, the district of Fomeque contains 6645.  The amount of white blood in all this multitude is quite small.


The land here has been kept in the hands of the Indians by a benevolent Provision of the law, restraining them from selling except according to certain provisions; but, with the advancing ideas of liberty, it is seen that it is undemocratic to restrain thus a man’s liberty.  The matter is now with the provincial legislatures, and in some provinces these reserves-resguardas- can be sold only at auction, and in others, any man that can persuade one of these thoughtless aborigines to sell to him can buy at any price, however small.  It grieves me to hear that large numbers have sold.  Among the most diligent buyers of resguardas is the cura of Choachi, who is now the owner of land that once was occupied by a score of families.

Reading Review

OUR ONLY HOPE FOR A NEW LIFE LIES IN THE MACHINE

Sembene’s novel, God’s Bits of Wood, tells of the workers’ strike on the Dakar-Niger railway in West Africa from October 1947 to March 1948.  Sembene describes the workers’ realization that they have developed a commitment to their new industrial jobs.  They have become new men:

Like rejected lovers returning to a trysting place, they kept coming back to the areas surrounding the stations.  They would just stand there, motionless, their eyes fixed on the horizon, scarcely speaking to each other.  Sometimes a little block of five or six men would detach itself from the larger mass and drift off in the direction of the tracks.  For a few minutes they would wander along the rails and then, suddenly, as though seized by panic, they would hasten back to the safety of the group they had left.  Then again they would just stand there, or squat down in the shade of a sand hill, their eyes fixed on the two endless parallels, following them out until they joined and lost themselves in the brush.  Something was being born inside them, as if the past and the future were coupling to breed a new kind of man, and it seemed to them that the wind was whispering a phrase they had often heard from Bakayoko: “The kind of man we were is dead, and our only hope for a new life lies in the machine, which know neither a language nor a race.”  They said nothing, though, and only their eyes betrayed an inner torment brought on by the mounting terror of famine and inconsolable loneliness for the machine. (p. 76)

Reading Review

SALVATION THROUGH ORIGINALITY 

The Cuban patriot Jose Marti (1853-1895) understood the strengths and weaknesses of Latin America. In his brilliant essay “Our America,” published in 1891, he admonished his peer for their blind allegiance to foreign ideas. In their haste to copy others, they refused to acknowledge Latin American realities. Marti insisted that Latin Americans must know themselves and their lands first so that they then could develop tem in accordance with their own needs and potentials. He sounded the nationalists’ call for originality. 

Source: Text adapted from “Nuestra America,” El Partido Liberal (Mexico City), January 30, 1891,  p.4.

LATIN AMERICANS DEFINE THEMSELVES

To govern well requires and understanding and appreciation of local realities. Anyone who would govern well in the Americas does not need to know hoe the Germans or the French govern themselves but rather needs to possess a basic knowledge of his own country, its resources, advantages, and problems and how to utilize them for the benefit of the nation, and needs to know local customs and institutions. The goal is to reach that happy state in which everyone can enjoy the abundance Nature has bestowed so generously on the Americas. Each must work for that enjoyment and be prepared to defend that abundance with his life. Good government arises from the conditions and needs of each nation. The very spirit infusing government must reflect local realities. Good government is nothing more and nothing less than a balance of local needs and resources. 

The person who knows his own environment is far superior to anyone dependent on imported books for knowledge. Such a natural person has more to contribute to society than someone versed in artificial knowledge. The native of mixed ancestry is superior to the white person born here but attracted to foreign ideas. No struggle exists between civilization and barbarism but rather between false erudition and natural knowledge. Natural people are good; they respect and reward wisdom as long as it is not used to degrade, humiliate, or belittle them. They are ready to defend themselves and to demand respect from anyone wounding their pride or threatening their well-being. Tyrants have risen to power by conforming to these natural elements; they also have fallen by betraying them. Our republics have paid through tyranny for their inability to understand the true national reality, to derive from it the best form of government, and to govern accordingly. In a new nation, to govern is to create. 

In nations inhabited by both the educated and the uneducated, the uneducated will govern because it is their nature to confront and resolve problems with their hands, while the educated dither over which formula to import, a futile means to resolve local problems. The uneducated people are lazy and timid in matter related to intelligence and seek to be governed well, but if they perceive the government to be injurious to their interests they will overthrow it to govern themselves. How can our universities prepare men to govern when not one of them teaches anything either about the art of government or the local conditions? The young emerge from our universities indoctrinated with Yankee or French ideals, aspiring to govern a people they do not understand. Those without a rudimentary knowledge of political reality should be barred from a public career. Prized should be awarded not for the best poetry but for the best assays of national reality. Journalists, professors, and academicians ought to be promoting the study of national reality. Who are we, where have we been, which direction should we go. It is essential to ask such basic questions in out search for truth. To fail to ask the right questions or fail to answer them truthfully dooms us. We must know the problems in order to respond to them, and we must know out potentials in order to realistically frame our responses. Strong and indignant natural people resent the imposition of foreign solutions, the insidious result of sterile book learning, because they have little or nothing to do with local conditions and realities. To known those realities is to possess the potential to resolve problems. To know our countries and to govern them in accordance with that knowledge is the only way to liberate ourselves from tyranny. Europeanized education her must give way to American education. The history of the Americas, courses on ancient Greece. Our own Greece is much more preferable to the Greece which is not ours. It is more important and meaningful to us. Statesmen with a nationalist view must replace politicians whose heads are in Europe even though their feet remain in the Americas. Graft the world onto our nations if you will, but the trunk itself must be us. Silence the pedant who thrives on foreign inspiration. 

There are no lands in which a person can take greater pride than in our own long-suffering American republics. The Americas began to suffer and still suffer, from the effort of trying to reconcile the discordant and hostile elements which they inherited from a despotic and greedy colonizer. Imported ideas and institutions with scant relationship to local realities have retarded the development of logical and useful governments. Our continued, disoriented from three centuries by governance that denied people the right to exercise reason, began its independence by ignoring the humble who had contributed so much in the effort to redeem it. At least in theory, reason was to reign in all things and for everyone, not just scholastic reason at the expense of the simpler reason of the majority. Bu the problem with our independence is that we changed political formulas without altering our colonial spirit. 

The privileged made common cause with the suppressed to terminate a system which they found opposed to their own best interests. . . . The colonies continue to survive in the guise of republics. Our America struggles to save itself from the monstrous errors of the past—its haughty capital cities, the blind triumph over the disdained masses, the excessive reliance of foreign ideas, and unjust, impolitic hatred of the native races—and relies on innate virtues and sacrifices or replace our colonial mentality with that of free peoples. 

With our chest of an athlete, our hands of a gentleman, and our brain of a child, we presented quite a sight. We masqueraded in English breeches, a French vest, a Yankee jacket, and a Spanish hat. The silent Indians hovered near us but took their children into the mountains to orient them. The Afro-Americans, isolated in this continent, gave expression to thought and sorrow through song. The peasants, the real creators, viewed with indignation the haughty cities. And we the intellectuals wore our fancy caps and gowns in countries where the population dressed in headbands and sandals. Our genius will be in the ability to combine headband and cap. In amalgamate the cultures of the European, Indian, and Afro-American, and to ensure that all who fought for liberty enjoy it. Our colonial past left us with judges, generals, scholars, and bureaucrats. The idealistic young have been frustrated in efforts to bring change. The people have been unable to translate triumph into benefits. The European and Yankee books hold no answers for our problems and our future. Our problems grow. Frustrations mount. Exhausted by these problems and frustrations by the struggles between the intellectual and military. Between reason and superstition, between the city and countryside, and by the contentious urban politicians who abuse the natural nation, tempestuous or inert by turns, we turn now to a new compassion and understanding. 

The new nations look about, acknowledging each other. They ask, “Who and what are we?” We suggest tentative answers. When a local problem arises, we are less likely to seek the answer in London or Paris. Our styles may all still originate in France but our thought is becoming more American. The new generation rolls up its sleeves, gets its hands dirty, and sweats. It is getting results. Our youth now understand that we are too prone to imitate and that our salvations lies in creativity. “Creativity” is the password of this new generation. The wine is from the plantain, and even if it is bitter it is our wine! They understand that the form a government takes in a given country must reflect the realities of that country Fixed ideas must become relative in order for them to work. Freedom to experiment must be honest and complete. If these republics do not include all their populations and benefit all of them, then they will fail. 

The new American peoples have arisen; they look about; they greet each other. A new leadership emerges which understands local realities. New leaders read and study in order to apply their new knowledge, to adapt it to local realities, not to imitate. Economists study problems within a historical context. Orators eschew flamboyance for sober reality. Playwrights people the stages with local characters. Academicians eschew scholastic theories to discuss pressing problems. Poets eschew marble temples and Gothic cathedrals in favor of local scenes. Prose offers ideas and solutions. In those nations with large Indian populations, the presidents are learning to speak Indian languages. 

The greatest need of Our America is to unite in spirit. The scorn of our strong neighbor the United States is the greatest present danger to Our America. The United States now pays greater attention to us. It is imperative that this formidable neighbor get to know us in order to dissipate its scorn. Through ignorance, it might even invade and occupy us. Greater knowledge of us will increase our neighbor’s understanding and diminish that threat. 


A new generation reshapes our continent. This new generation re-creates Our America. It sows the seeds of a New America from the Rio Grande to the Straits of Magellan. The hops of Our America lie in the originality of the new generation. 

Reading Review

THE MEXICAN CONSTITUTION OF 1857 

The Liberals imposed a constitution on Mexico in 1857 that prohibited “corporations” from owning land. The ejido, the Indian community, was legally a corporation. Thus, Article 27 of that constitution abolished the ejido, which in effect subjected the Indians to a variety of pressures to sell their individual plots of land. The Mexican Indians’ days of landholding were numbered.

Article 27, Private property shall not be taken without the consent of the owner, except for reasons of public utility and by prior indemnification. The law shall determine which authority shall make the expropriation and the provisions by which it shall be carried out.   


No civil or ecclesiastical corporation of whatever character, designation, or object, shall have the legal capacity to acquire ownership to, or administer in its own behalf, landed property, except for buildings immediately and directly related to the services or purposes of said corporations.       

Reading Review

Period VI, (Red)
GHANDHI’S FIRST EXPERIENCE WITH RACISM IN SOUTH AFRICA
Mahatma Gandhi published his Autobiography originally as a series of newspaper articles.  Many of the episodes also carried a moral message for readers.  The story of his first encounter with racism in South Africa implies that he had never experienced such severe discrimination, neither in colonial India nor during his law school days in London.


On the seventh or eighth day after my arrival, I left Durban.  A first class seat was booked for me.  … The train reached Maritzburg, the capital of Natal, at about 9 P.M. … 
A passenger came next, and looked me up and down.  He saw that I was a “colored” man.  This disturbed him.  Out he went and came in again with one or two officials.  They all kept quiet, when another official came to me and said, “Come along, you must go to the van compartment.”  

“But I have a first class ticket,” said I. 

“That doesn’t matter,” rejoined the other.  

“I tell you, you must go to the van compartment.”  

“I tell you, I was permitted to travel in this compartment at Durban, and I insist on going on in it.” 

“No you won’t,” said the official.  

“You must leave this compartment, or else I 
shall have to call a police constable to push you out.”  

“Yes, you may.  I refuse to get out voluntarily.”  



The constable came.  He took me by the hand and pushed me out.  My luggage 
was also taken out.  I refused to go to the other compartment and the train steamed 
away.  I went and sat in the waiting room, keeping my hand bag with me, and leaving 
the other luggage where it was. …



It was winter, and winter in the higher regions of South Africa is severely cold.  Maritzburg being at a high altitude, the cold was extremely bitter.  My overcoat was in my Luggage, but I did not dare to ask for it lest I should be insulted again, so I sat and shivered.  There was no light in the room.  A passenger came in at about midnight and possibly wanted to talk to me.  But I was in no mood to talk.



I began to think of my duty.  Should I fight for my rights or go back to India, or 
should I go on to Pretoria without minding the insults, and return to India after finishing 
the case? It would be cowardice to run back to India without fulfilling my obligation.  
The hardship to which I was subjected was superficial- Only a symptom of the deep disease of color prejudice.  I should try, if possible, to root out the disease and suffer hardships in the process. 

Reading Review

THE DOCTRINE OF PASSIVE RESISTANCE

One of the most interesting figures of the Indian nationalist movement of the early 1900s was Aurobindo Ghose (1872-1950). Educated in England until he was 20 years old, Ghose returned to India a stranger in his own land. Seeking knowledge of his cultural heritage, Ghose made friends with a group of fanatic nationalists. He soon became a spokesperson for his group, and his articles in nationalist journals made him famous throughout India. At the height of his fame, however, he withdrew from politics and became a religious mystic. In the excerpt below from Sources of Indian Tradition, compiled by William Theodore de Bary, Ghose explains his program for winning independence. As you read the excerpt, compare Ghose’s ideas on passive resistance with those of Mahatma Gandhi.

We desire to put an end to petitioning until such strength is created in the country that a petition will only be a courteous form of demand. We wish to kill utterly the pernicious delusion that a foreign and adverse interest can be trusted to develop us to its own detriment, and entirely to do away with the foolish and ignoble hankering after help from out natural adversaries. Our attitude to bureaucratic concession is that of Laocoon [the priest who warned the Trojan against the wooden horse]: “We fear the Greeks even when they bring us gifts.” Our policy is self-development and defensive resistance. But we would extend the policy of self-development and defensive to every department of national life; not only Swadeshi [the policy of boycotting foreign goods to encourage the development of Indian industry] the National Education, but national defense, national arbitration courts, sanitation, insurance against famine or relief of famine-whatever our hands find to do or urgently needs doing, we must attempt ourselves and no longer look to the alien to do it for us. And we would universalize and extend the policy of defensive resistance until it ran parallel on every line with our self-development. We would not only buy our own goods, but boycott government institutions; not only organize our league of defense, but have nothing to do with the bureaucratic executive expect when we cannot avoid it. At present even in Bengal where boycott is universally accepted, it is confined to the boycott of British goods and is aimed a British merchants and only indirectly at the British bureaucrat. We would aim it directly both at the British merchants and at the British bureaucrat who stands behind and makes possible exploitation by the merchant…


The double policy of self-development and defensive resistance is the common standing-ground of the new spirit all over India. Some may not wish to go beyond its limits, others may look outside it; but so far all are agreed. For ourselves we avow that we advocate passive resistance without wishing to make a dogma of it. In a subject nationality, to win liberty for one’s country is the first duty of all, by whatever means, at whatever sacrifice; and this duty must override all other considerations. The work of the national emancipation is a great and holy yajna [ritual sacrifice] of which boycott, Swadeshi, national education, and every other activity, great and small, are only major or minor parts. Liberty is the fruit we seek from the sacrifice and the Motherland the goddess to whom we offer it; into the seven leaping tongues of the fire of the yajna we must offer all that we are and all that we have, feeding the fire even with our blood and lives and happiness of our nearest and dearest; for the Motherland is a goddess who loves not a maimed and imperfect sacrifice, and freedom was never won from the gods by a grudging giver. But every great yajna has its Rakshasa [demons] who strive to baffle the sacrifice, to bespatter it with their own dirt, or by guile or violence put out the flame. Passive resistance is an attempt to meet such disturbers by peaceful and self-contained Brahmatej [divine power]: but even the greatest Rishis [teachers] of old could not, when the Rakshasas were fierce and determined, keep up the sacrifice without calling in the bow of the Kshatriya [warrior]. We should have a bow of the Kshatriya ready for use, though in the background. Politics is especially the business of the Kshatiya, and without Kshatriya strength at the back, all political struggle is unavailing.


Vedantism accepts no distinction of true and false religions, but considers only what will lead more or less surely, more or less quickly to moksha [liberation from worldly life], spiritual emancipation and the realization of the Divinity within. Our attitude is political Vedantism. India, free, one and indivisible, is the divine realization to which we move, emancipation our aim; to that end each nation must practice the political creed which is the most suited to its temperament and circumstances; for that is the best for it which leads most surely and completely too national liberty and national self-realization. But whatever leads only to continue subjection must be spewed out as mere vileness and impurity. Passive resistance may be the final sadhana [spiritual discipline]. In either case, the sooner we put in into full and perfect practice, the nearer we shall be to national liberty. 

Reading Review

· According the Ghose, what is the first duty of people of a subject nationality?

· Ghose became a religious mystic in later life. What in this excerpt suggest that religious mystic occupied his mind even during his years in politics?

· Read the paragraphs in India’s most famous nationalist leader Mahatma Gandhi on page 594 in your textbook. How do Gandhi’s ideas on passive resistance differ from those of Ghose?

CONFLICTING VIEWS OF COLONIALISM

IN the late 1930’s and during World War II, the independence movement began to form. The French, and especially the colonists living in Algeria, prepared to fight politically and militarily to maintain control. They dominated the coastal cities of Algiers and Oran. Frantz Fanon (1926-61), a psychiatrist practicing in Algeria, wrote a trenchant and bitter description of the urban situation. The Wretched of the Earth became a classic account of the segregation and cruelty of urban colonialism:

The settlers’ town is a strong built town, all made of stone and steel. It is a brightly lit town; the streets are covered with asphalt, and the garbage cans swallow all the leavings, unseen, unknown and hardly thought about. The settler’s feet are never visible, except perhaps in the sea; but there you’re never close enough to see them. His feet are protected by strong shoes although the streets of his town are clean and even, with no holes or stones. The settler’s town is a well-fed town, an easy going town; its belly is always full of good things. The settler’s town is a town of white people, of foreigners.

The town belonging to the colonized people, at least the native town, the Negro village, the medina, the reservation, is a place of ill fame, peopled by men of evil repute. They are born there, it matters not where or how; they die there, it matters not where, nor how. It is a world without spaciousness; men live there on top of each other, and their huts are built one on top of the other. The native town is a hungry town, starved of bread, of meat, of shoes, of coal, of light. The native town is a crouching village, a town on its knees, a town wallowing in the mire. (Fanon, p. 39)

At the same time, hundreds of thousands of North Africans worked as laborers in Europe, a sign of the lack of opportunity at home. A touching poem by a Moroccan woman lamenting the departure of her husband tells the human as well a s the political dimensions of the emigration for employment: 

German, Belgium, France, and Netherlands

Where are you situated?

Where are you?

Where can I find you?

I have never seen you countries, I do not speak your language.

I have heard it said that you are beautiful, I have heard it said that you are clean.

I am afraid, afraid that my love forgets me in your paradise. 

I ask you to save him for me.

One day after our wedding he left, with his suitcase in his hand, his eyes looking ahead.

You must not say that he is bad or aggressive;

I have seen his tears, deep in his heart, when he went away. 

He looked at me with the eyes of a child;

He gave me his small empty hand and asked me:

“What should I do?”

I could not utter a word; my heart bled for him.

Germany, Belgium, France and Holland:

I ask you to save him for me, so I can see him once a year.

I knew him in his strength which could break stones

I am afraid, jealousy is eating my heart.

With you he stays one year, with me just one month

To you he gives his health and his sweat, to me he only comes to recuperate.

Then he leaves again to work for you, to beautify you as a bride, each day anew.

And I, I wait; I am like a flower that withers more each day.

He gives you his heath and his power, with you he stays one year, with me only one month.

I am afraid that he forgets me. 

I ask you: give him back to me.

(Johnson and Bernstein, pp. 173-4.)

Reading Review

TWO TESTIMONIALS FOR ALBERT EINSTEIN       

Albert Einstein (1879-1955) did not hold a university position when he published the papers that revolutionized physics in 1905. Rather, he was employed as a clerk in the Swiss patent office. Six years later, even though the vast majority of people in the world of science had accepted Einstein as a great and original thinker, university administrators still had to be convinced that he was worthy of a teaching post. In the excerpt below from Albert Einstein: Creator and Rebel by Banesh Hoffmann, two leading scientists—physicist Marie Curie and mathematician Jules-Henri Poincare—offer testimonials on Einstein’s behalf. As you read the excerpts, compare the two scientists’ estimations of Einstein’s qualities.    

Marie Curie I have greatly admired the works that were published by M. Einstein on questions concerning modern theoretical physics.  Moreover, I believe that the mathematical physicists all agree in considering these works as being of the highest order. IN Brussels, where I attended a scientific conference in which M. Einstein took part, I was able to appreciate the clarity of his mind, the breadth of his documentation, and the profundity of his knowledge.  If one considers that M. Einstein is still very young, one has every right to build the greatest hopes on him and to see in him one of the leading theoreticians of the future.  I think that a scientific institution that would give M. Einstein the opportunity to work that he desires by appointing him to a professorship in the conditions he merits, could only be greatly honored by such a decision and would certainly render a great service to science.

 Jules-Henri Poincare M. Einstein is one of the most original thinkers I have ever met.  Despite his youth he has already achieved a most honorable place among the leading scientists of his time.  What we must particularly admire in him is the facility with which he adapts himself to new concepts and knows how to draw from them every conclusion.  He does not remain attached to classical principles, and when presented with a problem in physics he quickly envisages all its possibilities.  This leads immediately in his mind to the prediction of new phenomena which may one day be verified by experiment.  I do not mean to say that all these predictions will meet the test of experiment when such tests become possible.  Since he seeks in all directions, one must, on the contrary, expect the majority of the paths on which he embarks to be blind alleys.  But one must hope at the same time that one of these directions he has indicated may be the right one, and that is enough.  This is exactly how one should proceed.  The role of mathematical physics is to ask questions and only experiments can answer them.

Reading Review:

· According to Marie Curie, how would a scientific institution benefit by offering Einstein a professorship?

· According to Poincare, what is the role of mathematical physics?

· How are the two estimations of Einstein the same? How do they differ? Reply Forward

THE STORMING OF THE WINTER PALACE

After the abdication of Czar Nicholas II, the moderate provisional government, under the leadership of Alexander Kerensky, tried to hold Russia together. But Lenin’s political platform of “land, peace, and bread” won many people to the Bolshevik cause. With the masses against it, the provisional government could not last long, and in November 1917 it was overthrown by the Bolsheviks in a relatively bloodless coup. In the excerpt below from Ten Days The Shook the World, John Reed, a radical American journalist, describes the major action in the coup—the storming of the Winter Palace in St. Petersburg. As you read the excerpt, note the reactions of the soldiers and people on entering the Winter Palace. 

Here [on the way to the Winter Palace] it was absolutely dark, and nothing moved but pickets of soldiers and Red Guards grimly intent. In front of the Kazan Cathedral a three-inch field-gun lay in the middle of the street, slewed sideways from the recoil of its last shot over the roofs. Soldiers were standing in every doorway talking in low tones and peering down toward the police bridge…. At the corners patrols stopped all passersby…. The shooting had ceased. 

Just as we came to the Morskaya somebody was shouting: “the yunkers” [provisional government troops] have sent word they want us to go and get them out!” voices began to give commands, and in the thick gloom we made out a dark mass moving forward, silent but for the shuffle of feet and the clinking of arms. We fell in with the first ranks. 

Like a black river, filling the entire street, without song or cheer we poured through the Red Arch, where the man just ahead of me said in a low voice: “Look out, comrades! Don’t trust them. They will fire, surely!” In the open we began to run, stooping low and bunching together, and jammed up suddenly behind the pedestal of the Alexander Column…. 

After a few minutes huddling there, some hundreds of men, the army seemed reassured and, without any orders, suddenly began again to flow forward. By this time, in the light that streamed out of all the Winter Palace windows, I could see that the first two or three hundred men were Red Guards, with only a few scattered soldiers. Over the barricade of shout as we stumbled on a heap of rifles thrown down by the yunkers who had stood there. On both sides of the main gateway the doors stood wide open, light streamed out, and from the huge pile came not the slightest sound. 

Carried along by the eager wave of men we were swept into the right hand entrance, opening into a great care vaulted room, the cellar of the East wing, from which issued a maze of corridors and stair-cases. A number of huge packing cases stood about, and upon these the Red Guards and soldiers fell furiously, battering them open with the butts of their rifles, and pulling out carpets, curtains, linen, and porcelain plates, glassware…. One man went strutting around with a bronze clock perched on his shoulder; another found a plum of ostrich feathers, which he stuck in his hat. The looting was just beginning when somebody cried, “Comrades! Don’t touch anything! Don’t take anything! This is the property of the People!” Immediately twenty voices were crying, “Stop! Put everything back! Don’t take anything! Property of the People!” Many hands dragged the spoilers down. Damask and tapestry were snatched from the arms of those who had them; two men took away the bronze clock. Roughly and hastily the things were crammed back in their cases, and self-appointed sentinels stood guard. It was all spontaneous. Through corridors and up stair-cases the cry could be heard growing fainter and fainter in the distance, “revolutionary discipline! Property of the People….”

We crossed back over to the left entrance, in the West wing. There order was also being established. “Clear the Palace!”Bawled Red guards, sticking his head through an inner door. “Come, Comrades let that were not thieves and bandits. Everybody out of the Palace except the commissars, until we got sentries posted. 

Two Red Guards, a soldier and an officer, stood with revolvers in their hands. Another soldier sat at a table behind them, with pen and paper. Shouts of “All out! All out!” were heard far and near within, and the Army began to pour through the door, jostling, expostulating, and arguing. As each man appeared he was seized by the self-appointed committee, who went through his pockets and looked under his coat. Everything that was plainly not his property was taken away, the man at the table noted in on his paper, and it was carried into a little room. The most amazing assortment of objects were thus confiscated; statuettes, bottles of ink, bedspreads worked with the Imperial monogram, candles, a small oil-paining, desk blotters, gold-handled swords, cakes of soap, clothes of every description, blankets. One Red Guard carried three rifles, two which he had taken away from yunkers; another had four portfolios bulging with written documents. The culprits either sullenly surrendered or pleaded like children. All talking at once the committee explained that stealing was not worthy of the people’s champions; often those who had been caught turned around and began to help go through the rest of the comrades. 

Yunkers came out, in bunches of three or four. The committee seized upon them with an excess of zeal, accompanying the search with remarks like, “Ah, Provocators!... counter-revolutionists! Murders of the People!” But there was no violence done, although the yunkers were terrified. They too had their pockets full of small plunder. It was carefully noted down by the scribe, and piled in the little room…. The yunkers were disarmed. “Now, will you take arms against the People anymore?”  Demanded clamoring voices. 

“No,” answered the yunkers, one by one. Whereupon they were allowed to go free. 

We asked if we might go inside. The committee was doubtful, but the big Red Guard answered firmly that it was forbidden. “Who are you anyway?” he asked. “How do I know that you are not all Kerenskys?”… 

“Way, Comrades!” A soldier and a Red Guard appeared in the door, waving the crowd aside, and other guards with fixed bayonets. After them followed single file half a dozen men in civilian dress—the members of the Provisional Government. First came Kishkin, his face drawn and pale, then Rutenberg, looking sullenly at the floor; Tereshchenko was next, glancing sharply around; he stared at us with cold fixity…. They passed in silence; the victorious insurrectionists crowded to see, but there were only a few angry mutterings. It was only later that we learned how the people in the street wanted to lynch them, and shots were fired—but the sailors brought them safely to Peter-Paul….

In the meanwhile unrebuked we walked into the Palace. There were still a great deal of coming and going, of exploring new-found apartments in the vast edifice, of searching for hidden garrisons of yunkers which did not exist. We went upstairs and wandered through room after room. This part of the Palace had been entered also by other detachments…. The paintings, statues, tapestries and rugs of the great state apartments were unharmed; in the offices, however, every desk and cabinet had been ransacked, the papers scattered over the floor, and in the living rooms beds had been stripped of their coverings and wardrobes wrenched open. The most highly prized loot was clothing, which the working people needed. In a room where furniture was stored we came upon two soldiers ripping the elaborate Spanish leather upholstery from chairs. They explained it was to make boots with… 

The old Palace servants in their blue and red and gold uniforms stood nervously about, from force of habit repeating, “You can’t go in there… It is forbidden---” we penetrated at length to the gold and malachite chamber with crimson brocade hangings where the Ministers had been in session all that day and night, and were the shveitzari had betrayed them to the Red Guards. The long table covered with green baize was just as they had left it, under arrest. Before each empty seat was pen and ink and paper; the papers were scribbled over with beginnings of plans of action, rough drafts of proclamations and manifestos. Most of these were scratched out, as their futility became evident, and the rest of the sheet covered with absent-minded geometrical designs, as the writers sat despondently listening while Ministers after Minister proposed chimerical [impossible] schemes. I took one of these scribbled pages, in the hand writing of Konovalov, which read, “The Provisional Government appeals to all classes to support the Provisional Government appeals to all classes to support the Provisional Government--”

Reading Review:

· Why did the Red Guards order the people to stop looting the Winter Palace?

· What did the people in the street want to do with the members of the provisional government held by the Red Guards? Why? 

· Why do you think the people acted as they did in the Winter Palace? Explain your answer. 

THE GERMANS ARE INFORMED OF THE TERMS OF THE TREATY OF VERSAILLES 

The Treaty of Versailles, which ended World War I, was largely the work of the leaders of the three major Allied powers, Georges Clemenceau of France, David Lloyd George of Great Britain, and Woodrow Wilson of the United States. The Germans were not told of the terms of the treaty until it had been completed. In the excerpt below from Woodrow Wilson and the Lost Peace, diplomatic historian Thomas Bailey describes the reaction of the leader of the German delegation to the treaty. As you read the excerpt, consider what impact presenting the peace treaty as an ultimatum had on Germany.

The Treaty of Versailles was formally presented to the German representatives on May 7, 1919, by coincidence the fourth anniversary of the sinking of the Lusitania.

The scene was the Trianon Palace at Versailles. The day was on of surpassing loveliness, and brilliant spring sunlight flooded the room. Dr. Walter Simons, Commissioner-General of the German delegation, noted that “outside of the big window at my right there was a wonderful cherry tree in bloom, and it seemed to me that the only reality when compared with the performance in the hall. This cherry tree and its kind will still be blooming when the states whose representatives gathered here exist no longer”

The crowd was small, for the room was small—merely the delegates of both sides, with their assistants, and a few carefully selected press representatives. The grim-visaged Clemenceau sat at the center of the main table: Wilson at his right, Lloyd George at his left. 

The air was surcharged with electricity: German and Allied diplomats had not met face to face since the fateful summer of 1914. Would the Germans do something to offend proprieties? 

When all were seated, the door swung open. At the cry, [“Gentlemen, the German plenipotentiaries!”] the whole assembly rose and stood in silence while the German delegates filed in before their conquerors and sat at a table facing Clemenceau. 

The Tiger [Clemenceau] rose to his feet, and, his voice vibrant with the venom of 1871, almost spat out his speech with staccato precision: “It is neither the time nor the place for superfluous words… The time has come when we must settle our accounts. You have asked for peace. We are ready to give you peace.”

Already a secretary had quietly walked over to the table at which the Germans sat, and laid before them the thick, two-hundred-odd-page treaty—“the book.”

With Clemenceau still standing, the pale, black-clad Count Brockdorff-Rantzau, head of the German delegation, began readying his reply-seated.

An almost perceptible gasp swept the room, for the failure of the German to rise was taken as a studied discourtesy. Some felt that he was too nervous and shaken to stand. Others felt that he wanted to snub his “conquerors.” The truth is he planned to sit, not wishing to stand like a culprit before a judge to receive sentence.

Nothing could better reflect the spirit of the Germans. They felt the war had been more or less a stalemate; they had laid down their r arms expecting to negotiate with a chivalrous foe. As equals, why should they rise like criminals before the Allied bar? 

If Brockdorff-Rantzau’s posture was unfortunate, his words and the intonation of his words were doubly so.

The Germans had not yet read the Treaty, but they had every reason to believe that it would be severe. They had not been allowed to participate in its negotiation; they would not be allowed to discuss its provisions orally with their conquerors. Brockdorff-Rantzau decided to make the most of this his only opportunity to meet his adversaries face to face and comment on the unread Treaty. Both his manner and his words were sullen, arrogant, and unrepentant.

Speaking with great deliberation and without the usual courteous salutation to the presiding officer, he began by saying that the Germans were under “no illusions” as to the extent of their defeat and the degree of the “powerlessness” This was not true, for both he and his people were under great illusions.

Then he referred defiantly but inaccurately to the demand that the Germans acknowledge that “we alone and guilty of having caused the war. Such a confession in my mouth would be a lie.” And the word “lie” fairly hissed from between his teeth. 

Bitterly he mentioned the “hundreds of thousands” of German noncombatants who had perished since Armistice Day and the result of Allied insistence on continuing the blockade during the peace negotiations. This shaft struck home, especially to the heart of Lloyd George. 

When the echo of Brockdorff-Rantzau’s last tactless word had died away, Clemenceau spoke. His face had gone red during the harangue, but he had held himself in check with remarkable self-restraint. Harshly and peremptorily he steam0rolled the proceedings to an end: “Has anybody any more observations to offer? Does no one wish to speak? If not, the meeting is closed.”

The German delegates marched out, facing a battery of clicking moving picture cameras. Brockdorff-Rantzau lighted a cigarette with trembling fingers.

Lloyd George, who had snapped an ivory paper knife in his hands, remarked angrily: “It is hard to have won the war and have to listen to that.”

Brockdorff-Rantzau’s ill- timed tirade was followed with intense concentration by President Wilson. Dr. Simons noted that the German argument “obviously made tis impression upon him, although not a favorable one.”

This was absolutely correct. Wilson might have been deeply moved by a clear, dispassionate reference to concrete cases, but this blanket condemnation left him indignant and stubborn. To Lloyd George he turned and said, “Isn’t it just like them!”

The German delegate undoubtedly made a grave error in judgment. A short, tactful speech would have kept the door open to compromise; his long, defiant diatribe forced the victors to defend what they had done.

Reading Review:

· What did Bailey mean by saying that Clemenceau was “vibrant with the venom of 1871”?

· What explanations did the delegates have for Brockdorff-Rantzau reading his reply while remaining seated?

· In your opinion, how did the presentation of the Treaty of Versailles as an ultimatum have on the German people? Explain your answer.

GANDHI EMERGES AS INDIA’S NEW LEADER

Jawaharlal Nehru (1889 – 1964), the son of a well-to-do Brahman family, was educated in England.  On Returning to India, he expected to follow his father’s example and practice law.  He became deeply involved, however, in the independence movement.  His activities for the cause often landed him in prison, and during the 1920s and 1930s he served sentences totaling about 10 years.  While in prison Nehru wrote long, rambling letters to his daughter, Indira.  In these letters he provided his daughter with an outline of world history and a discussion of India’s drive for independence.  In the excerpt below from Glimpses of World History, Nehru tells his daughter how Mahatma Gandhi came to lead the freedom movement.  As you read this excerpt, as yourself how Nehru felt about Gandhi.

Within a few months [of World War I], the first fruits of the new British policy, so eagerly waited for, appeared in the shape of a proposal to pass special laws to control the [independence] movement.  Instead of more freedom, there was to be more repression.  These Bills were based on the report of a committee and were known as the Rowlatt Bills.  But very soon they were called the “Black Bills” all over the country, and were denounced everywhere and by every Indian, including even the most moderate.  They gave great powers to the government and the police to arrest, keep in prison without trial, or to have a secret trial of, any person they disapproved of or suspected… As the outcry against the Bills gained volume, a new factor appeared, a little cloud on the political horizon which grew and spread rapidly till it covered the Indian sky.


This new factor was Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi.  He had returned to India from South Africa during war-time and settled down with his colony in an ashram in Sabarmati.  He had kept away from politics.  He had even helped the government in recruiting men for the war.  He was, of course, very well known in India since his satyagraha [passive resistance] struggle in South Africa.  In 1917 he had championed with success the miserable down-trodden tenants of the European planters in the Champaran District of Bihar.  Later he stood up for the peasantry of Kaira in Gujarat.  Early in 1919 he was very ill.  He had barely recovered from it when the Rowlatt Bill agitation filled the country.  He also joined his voice to the universal outcry.


But this voice was somehow different from the others.  It was quiet and low, and yet it could be heard above the shouting of the multitude; it was soft and gentle, and yet there seemed to be steel hidden away somewhere in it; it was courteous and full of appeal, and yet there was something grim and frightening in it; every word used was full of meaning and seemed to carry a deadly earnestness.  Behind the language of peace and friendship there was power and the quivering shadow of action and a determination not to submit to a wrong.  We are familiar with that voice now… but it was new to us in February and March 1919; we did not quite know what to make of it, but we were thrilled.  This was something very different from our noisy politics of condemnation and nothing else, long speeches always ending in the same futile and ineffective resolutions of protest which nobody took very seriously.  This was the politics of action, not of talk.


Mahatma Gandhi organized a Satyagraha Sabha of those who were prepared to break chosen laws and thus court imprisonment.  This was quite a novel idea then, and many of us were excited but many shrank back.  To-day it is the most commonplace of occurrences, and for most of us it has become a fixed and regular part of our lives!


As usual with him, Gandhi sent a courteous appeal and warning to the Viceroy.  When he saw that the British Government was determined to pass the law in spite of the opposition of a united India, he called for an all-India day of mourning, a hartal, a stoppage of business, and meetings on the first Sunday after the Bills became law.  This was to inaugurate the Satyagraha movement, and so Sunday, April 6, 1919, was observed as the Satyagraha Day all over the country, in town and village.  It was the first all-Indian demonstration of the kind, and it was a wonderfully impressive one, in which all kinds of people and communities joined.  Those of us who had worked for this hartal were amazed at its success.  It had been possible for us to approach only a limited number of people in the cities.  But a new spirit was in the air, and somehow the message managed to reach the remotest villages of our huge country.  For the first time the villager as well as the town worker took part in a political demonstration on a mass scale.

Reading Review:

· What power did the Rowlatt Bills give to the British government?  Why were the Indians so upset by the passage of these bills?

· What is the difference between satyagraha and hartal?
· How do you think Nehru felt about Gandhi?  Give reasons for your answer.

THE MORNING OF THE 500-TON BOMB

On the morning of August 6, 1945, an American B-29 bomber dropped a single atomic bomb on the Japanese city of Hiroshima. Much of the city was leveled, and 80,000 people—about a quarter of the city’s total population—were killed instantly. Michihiko Hachiya was a doctor at a Hiroshima hospital during World War II, and on that fateful morning he was resting after a long night of duty as an air warden. In the excerpt below from Hiroshima Diary, he describes the first few minutes after the dropping of the bomb. As you read the excerpt, consider whether the use of such weapons as the atomic bomb is ever justified.

The hour was early; the morning still, warm, and beautiful. Shimmering leaves, reflecting sunlight from a cloudless sky, made a pleasant contrast with shadows in my garden as I gazed absently through wide-flung doors open to the south.

Clad in drawers and undershirt, I was sprawled on the living room floor exhausted because I had just spent a sleepless night on duty as an air warden inn my hospital.

Suddenly, a strong flash of light startled me—and then another. So well does one recall little things that I remember vividly how a stone lantern in the garden became brilliantly lit and I debated whether this light was caused by a magnesium flare or sparks from a passing trolley.

Garden shadows disappeared. The view where a moment before all had been so bright and sunny was now dark and hazy. Through swirling dust I could barely discern a wooden column that had supported one corner of my house. It was leaning crazily and the roof sagged dangerously.

Moving instinctively, I tried to escape, but rubble and fallen timbers barred the way. By picking my way cautiously I managed to reach the roka and stepped down into my garden. A profound weakness overcame me, so I stopped to regain my strength. To my surprise I discovered that I was completely naked. How odd! Where were my drawers and undershirt?

What had happened?

All over the right side of my body I was cut and bleeding. A large splinter was protruding from a mangled wound in my thigh, and something warm trickled into my mouth. My cheek was torn, I discovered as I felt gingerly, with the lower lip laid wide open. Embedded in my neck was a sizable fragment of glass which I matter-of-factly dislodged, and with the detachment of one stunned and shocked I studied it and my blood-stained hand.

Where was my wife?

Suddenly thoroughly alarmed, I began to yell for her: “Yaeko-san! Yaeko-san! Where are you?”

Blood began to spurt. Had my carotid artery been cut? Would I bleed to death? Frightened and irrational, I called out again: “It’s a five hundred-ton bomb! Yaeko-san, where are you? A five-hundred ton bomb has fallen!”

Yaeko-san, pale and frightened, her clothes torn and blood-stained, emerged from the ruins of our house holding her elbow. Seeing her, I was reassured. My own panic assuaged, I tried to reassure her.

“We’ll be all right,” I exclaimed. “Only let’s get out of here as fast as we can.”

She nodded, and I motioned for her to follow me…

We stood in the street, uncertain and afraid, until a house across from us began to sway and then with a rending motion fell almost at our feet. Our own house began to sway, and in a minute it, too, collapsed in a cloud of dust. Other buildings caved in or toppled. Fires sprang up and whipped by a vicious wind began to spread.

It finally dawned on us that we could not stay there in the street, so we turned our steps towards the hospital. Our home was gone; we were wounded and needed treatment; and after all, it was my duty to be with my staff. This latter was an irrational thought—what good could I be to anyone, hurt as I was.

We started out, but after twenty or thirty steps I had to stop. My breath became short, my heart pounded, and my legs gave way under me. An overpowering thirst seized me and I begged Yaeko-san to find me some water. But there was no water to be found. After a little my strength somewhat returned and we were able to go on…

Our progress towards the hospital was interminably slow, until finally, my legs, stiff from drying blood, refused to carry me farther. The strength, even the will, to go on deserted me, so I told my wife, who was almost as badly hurt as I, to go on alone…

All who could were moving in the direction of the hospital. I joined in the dismal parade when my strength was somewhat recovered, and at last reached the gates of the Communications Bureau.

Familiar surroundings, familiar faces. There was Mr. Iguchi and Mr. Yoshihiro and my old friend, Mr. Sera, the head of the business office. They hastened to give me a hand, their expressions of pleasure changing to alarm when they saw that I was hurt. I was too happy to see them to share their concern.

No time was lost over greetings. They eased me onto a stretcher and carried me into the Communications Building, ignoring my protests that I could walk. Later, I learned that the hospital was so overrun that the Communications Bureau had to be used as an emergency hospital. The rooms and corridors were crowded with people, many of whom I recognized as neighbors. To me it seemed that the whole community was there.

My friends passed me through an open window into a janitor’s room recently converted to an emergency first aid station. The room was a shambles; fallen plaster, broken furniture, and debris littered the floor; the walls were cracked; and a heavy steel window casement was twisted and almost wrenched from its seating. What a place to dress the wounds of the injured.

To my great surprise who should appear but my private nurse, Miss Kado… [She] set about examining my wounds without speaking a word. No one spoke… Why was everyone so quiet?

Miss Kado finished the examination, and in a moment it felt as if my chest was on fire. She had begun to paint my wounds with iodine and no amount of entreaty would make here stop. With no alternative but to endure the iodine, I tried to divert myself by looking out the window.

The hospital lay directly opposite with part of the roof and the third floor sunroom in plain view, and as I looked up, I witnessed a sight which made me forget my smarting wounds. Smoke was puring out of the sunroom windows. The hospital was afire! ...

Fires sprang up on every side as violent winds fanned flames from one building to another. Soon, we were surrounded…As the flames came closer the heat became more intense, and if someone in our group had not had the presence of mind to drench us with water from a fire hose, I doubt if anyone could have survived.

Hot as it was. I began to shiver. The drenching was too much. My heart pounded; things began to whirl until all before me blurred.

“Kurushii,” I murmured weakly.”I am done.”

Reading Review

· What surprised Hachiva when he stopped to regain his strength in the garden?

· What in the excerpt suggests that casualties from the bomb were very heavy?

· Do you think the Allies were justified in dropping the bomb on Hiroshima? Why or why not?

A PEASANT DISCUSSES AGRARIAN REFORM

Thirty-one-year-old Gregorio Vaez of Juigalpa reveals the satisfaction of the new peasant with the agrarian policies of the revolutionary government. His contrast of past with present experiences suggests the support the revolution garnered from the humble people of the countryside.

During the dictatorship of Somoza we worked even though it was difficult to get land to work, not like now. To get land then first one had to make a labor commitment to the owner of the hacienda – the landlord. The landlords had a system. The landlord would let you live on the land, but you had to agree to do his work first; to clear and prepare the land and all of that. And when you finished all of his work then you could do your own. So you had to work quickly to have time to do some work yourself.

In the planting, we worked up to the last minute. First we had to plant for the landlord, corn, frijoles (beans), etc., and then we could plant for ourselves. At times we would be late in our own plantings and the best time for planting would have passed. So often our small plots of land didn’t yield much corn or beans to pay me for my work. That’s the system that was used. He gave me corn and beans to pay for my work. We were always exploited by this system. The landlord would always make a profit, but we never received more even if he had a very good harvest.

But now it’s not like that. We are in different times. We make our own decisions about what to plant and when to plant. It’s a great change. We have the right to get the land from the government. Now the campesinos have land that before could only belong to the rich and the military. Now the majority of campesinos of Nicaragua all have land. The government is giving people title to the land through Agrarian reform to make cooperatives. It’s been three years since the government gave us the right to work this land, and two years since we have had title to it through Agrarian Reform. I believe that with work and struggle and new methods and equipment, we campesinos will move forward.

In the time of the dictatorship there was little. There was hardly anything one could earn with his work. It was enough to try and feed the family. There was nothing left over. Now we have help because the government guarantees the prices of basic necessities for the whole population- so that no matter what happens we will all have the necessities. Before, it was often impossible to even find basic necessities. Now there is a perfect distribution of these basics.

Today all of the campesinos support the Revolution. We see the changes and we continued going forward with the struggle and in support of the Revolution. The aggression cannot change things here now because the entire people of Nicaragua would struggle to prevent a return to the past. This would become a country without people because all of us would struggle and die before we would return to the past. We would never give up our land. This is now our land. We would go to jail or fight in the mountains. We would never think of returning to the way things were in the past.

Reading Review

CHE GUEVARA AND GUERRILLA WARFARE 

With the success of Mao’s communist, agrarian revolution in China (see p. 648) and Castro’s in Cuba, and continuing peasant uprisings around the world, including Vietnam, the 1960s were especially alive with rural guerrilla warfare.  Usually led by young, vigorous, brave, and single-minded revolutionaries, the guerrilla movements had a powerful mystique, and a number of successes.  Technologically, they demonstrated the potential of very simple technologies in conflict against the most charismatic of the guerrilla warriors was Ernesto “Che” Guevara, who was born in Argentina in 1928, and was captured and killed while organizing a guerrilla movement in Bolivia in 1967.  He participated in Castro’s revolution in Cuba and was later appointed head of the national bank.  But Guevara chose life as a full-time revolutionary, helping to establish guerrilla focus, revolutionary outposts, in many locations.

We must carry the war into every corner the enemy happens to carry it—to his home, to his centers of entertainment:  a total war.  It is necessary to prevent him from having a moment of peace, a quiet moment outside his barracks or even inside; we must attack him wherever he may move. …

Our every action is a battle cry against imperialism, and a battle hymn to the people’s unity against the great enemy of mankind:  the United States of America.  Wherever death may surprise us, let it be welcome, provided that this, our battle cry, may have reached some receptive ear and another hand may be extended to wield our weapons and other men be ready to intone the funeral dirge with the staccato singing of the machine gun and new battle cries of war and victory

Ernesto “Che” Guevara,  He was born in Argentina, but joined Fidel Castro’s revolutionary troops in Cuba.  Together they launched the Cuban Revolution, from 1956 to 1959.  Castro then appointed Che Minister of Industry, a post he held until 1965.  That year Che left Cuba to organize revolutionary warfare elsewhere in Latin America.  It was at Waucakwazu in the Bolivian jungle, on October 8, 1967, that he and a group of rebel troops were tracked down by Bolivian government troops and shot.

Reading Review

HISTORICAL REVISION IN JAPAN 

The study of history was transformed under American occupation: The contents of school textbooks were dramatically revised to remove much of the emperor-centered, nationalistic wartime ideology.  Even today, older Japanese can vividly recall their shock and disbelief at being directed by their teachers, on occupation orders, to take a brush and black ink to wipe out whole pages of their textbooks until new books were available.


History is still being revised as Japan attempts to decide how to tell the story of its participation in World War II.  Does it stress only the end of the war, the atomic bombing of Hiroshima, and Japan’s suffering?  Or should it also discuss the beginning of the war and Japan’s aggression?  Should stress be placed on the American embargoes that forced Japan to choose between retreat and war, or on Japan’s choice of war?  These questions are still alive in educational circles, in public debate, museum displays at Hiroshima and Nagasaki, and in television serials on war.  

Reading Review

IF WWI WAS A BAR FIGHT 

Germany, Austria, and Italy are standing together in the middle of a pub when Serbia bumps into Austria and spills Austria's pint. Austria demands Serbia buy it a completely new suit because there are splashes on its trouser leg. Germany expresses its support for Austria's point of view. Britain recommends that everyone calm down a bit.  

Serbia points out that it can't afford a whole suit, but it offers to pay for the cleaning of Austria's trousers. Russia and Serbia look at Austria. Austria asks Serbia who it's looking at. Russia suggests that Austria should leave its little brother alone. Austria inquires as to whose army will assist Russia in compelling it to do so. Germany appeals to Britain that France has been looking at it, and that this is sufficiently out of order that Britain should not intervene. Britain replies that France can look at who it wants to, that Britain is looking at Germany too, and what is Germany going to do about it?

Germany tells Russia to stop looking at Austria, or Germany will render Russia incapable of such action. Britain and France ask Germany whether or not it's looking at Belgium. Turkey and Germany go off into a corner and whisper.

When they come back, Turkey makes a show of not looking at anyone. Germany rolls up its sleeves, looks at France, and punches Belgium. France and Britain punch Germany, but misses and nearly falls over. Japan calls over from the other side of the room, but stays there. Italy surprises everyone by punching Austria.

Australia punches Turkey, and gets punched back. There are no hard feelings because Britain made Australia do it. France gets thrown through a plate glass window, but gets back up and carries on fighting. Russia gets thrown through another one, gets knocked out, suffers brain damage, and wakes up with a complete personality change. Italy throws a punch at Austria and misses, but Austria falls over anyways.

Italy raises both fists in the air and run round the room chanting. America waits till Germany is about to fall over from sustained punching from Britain and France, then walks over and smashes it with a barstool, then pretends it won the fight all by itself. By now all the chairs are broken and the big mirror over the bar is shattered. Britain, France and America agree that Germany's fault. While Germany is still unconscious, they go through its pockets, steal its wallet, and buy drinks for all their friends.

Reading Review

SANINO TO SANINISTAS: HISTORICAL REVOLUTIONARY CONTINUITY
The FSLN originated in 1961, drawing its inspiration from the thoughts and struggle of Augusto Cesar Sandino (1893 – 1934), who waged a protracted guerrilla war, 1927-1933, against an even longer U.S. occupation of Nicaragua, 1909-1933.  Sandino never enumerated his economic, political, and social programs in one document, but they clearly emerge from the totality of his writings.  He sought a popular, independent government, the revision of all treaties that limited Nicaragua’s sovereignty, all the recover of the nation’s riches and resources, most importantly the land itself, then owned by the few to the impoverishment of the many.  Although the land should belong to the state, it should be available to anyone willing and able to work it.  Sandino reasoned: “I Believe the state owns the land…I favor a system of cooperatives to work the land.”  Pointing to foreign capital and businessmen as a barrier to Nicaragua’s prosperity, he encouraged the growth of national industry and commerce.  In 1933, he called upon all the nations of the hemisphere to sign a treaty “to outlaw intervention in the internal affairs and to respect the sovereignty and independence of each nation.” Brief as always, Sandino summarized his life and some of his ideals in the following document. His example and ideals inspired the young founders of the FSLN.  Their goals coincided with Sandino’s: political independence, economic development, and

national dignity. 

I was born at four in the morning, on May 18, 1895, in the town of La Victoria in the Department of Massaya, Nicaragua.  Two young people, both 18 years old, were my parents.  I attended a primary school built under the government of General Jose Santos, Zelaya, the constitutional president during that period.  


At 12 years of age, I left my parents and set out in the world.  I visited some of the principal cities of Central and North America, as well as some of the major industrial centers.  Much of that time I spent in Mexico.


I keep a large number of recommendations from different companies for which I have worked testifying to my skills.  I was a mechanic, a job at which I excelled.


I have always been inclined to read whatever in my judgment is moral and instructive.  According to my latest observations and way of thinking, one of the things that I have learned most clearly is that men, endowed by God, with fertile minds but for some reason often forgetting that they are mortals, frequently in take pride in participating in the unpardonable crime of trafficking in justice and in human lives, behaving as though they were a pack of animals.  Alas, about 95 percent of my fellow citizens have fallen to that level of debasement.


I have also come to understand that men without scruples and without regard for Humanity or God are not above evoking worthy ideals just to achieve their own unworthy goals.  In short, from the knowledge I have acquired, I conclude that man can no longer live with dignity if he separates himself from reason and honor.


Because of that belief and also because I can see that the United States of America, with no other right than that derived from brute force, intends to deprive us of our Fatherland and our Liberty, I denounce the unjustifiable threat it poses to our land and sovereignty, and assume before History responsibility for my acts.  To remain inactive or indifferent like the majority of my fellow citizens would be to join ranks with those who betray the nation. Thus, my action is justified, since my ideas spring from the basic concepts of accepted international behavior.


I respect Justice.  I am willing to sacrifice myself for it.  Material desires hold no sway over me.  The treasures I seek to accumulate are spiritual.
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TANZANIA’S TEACHER 

Although Julius Kambarage Nyerere serverd as the first President to the United Republic of Tanzania for over twenty years, he shunned the titles typically bestowed upon heads of state. Instead of Mtukufu (his majesty) or Mhesehimiwa (honorable), Nyerere preferred the appellations of mwalimu (teacher) and Ndugu (comrade). Nyerere refused to live in a palatial residence subsidized by his government, preferring his own small house for himself and his family. He identified himself with the masses of impoverished Africans and his lifestyle mirrored the radically egalitarian social philosophy he articulated at the start of his long political career.

Nyerere was born in 1922 in colonial Tanganyika. He attended Makerere College in Uganda and the University of Edinburgh in Scotland, studying history and economics. He taught at several Roman Catholic schools in Africa before he became president of the Tanganyika African National Union (TANU) in 1054. In 1955 Nyerere traveled to United Nations headquarters in New York City on behalf of TANU, agitating for the independence of Tanganyika, then part of the British Empire. Tanganyika gained its independence in 1961, merging with the island of Zanzibar three years later to become the United Republic of Tanzania with Nyerere as President. Nyerere insisted that colonialism was at the root of Tanzania’s severe economic and social problems. The Europeans “created a system of ‘haves’ and ‘have-nots’” in what had been a “traditional African society of equals who knew no class” divisions. In 1967, Nyerere issued his famous Arusha Declaration, outlining his socialist prescription of Tanzania.


Western critics accused Nyerere supporting Communism because he pursued a policy of non-alignment throughout the Cold War. While he advocated both Pan-Africanism and Third World Unity, Nyerere insisted that Tanzanian socialism was not synonymous with Marxism-Leninism. Rather, it was centered upon the African concept of ujamaa, the Swahili word for “family-hood”. Nyerere sought to eliminate the gap between rich and poor by organizing the countryside into self-sufficient agricultural cooperatives. These New Communities were designed to restore and egalitarian social order that encouraged both individual initiative and national economic growth. Yet by the mid-1970s, it was clear that this program, characterized by forced resettlement and the occasional “use of extralegal, coercive authority”, was not working. In 1985, Nyerere retired from office, leaving tanznia a one-party state and one of the poorest countries in the world.


Ben though Nyerere did not bring wealth to his country, he focused on improving the quality of life for the masses. Tanzania’s infant mortality rate plummeted, life expectancy increased, and literacy rates rose substantially for both men and women. When Nyerere died in October 1999 Tanzanians recalled his legacy with pride. His administration marked a long period of internal stability within the new nation and his decision to relinquish his power peacefully established a constitutional precedent for the presidential succession process in Tanzania. Mwalimu Nyerere had upheld the importance of human as well as economic development
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THE CHALLENGE TO DEMOCRACY IN LATIN AMERICA 

In a familiar historical cycle of authoritarian government and formalistic democracy, democracy prevailed as Latin America entered the final decade of the twentieth century. To succeed, democracy must promote impressive institutional changes and economic development. Otherwise, the legacies of dictatorship, militarism, dependency, and underdevelopment threaten democratic experiments. 

Democratic norms now prevail throughout Latin America and the Caribbean. Yet the practice of democracy remains uneven—vigorous in some nations, but floundering in many others.


The greatest threat to democratic progress comes from the gradual erosion of public confidence in elected governments that are unable to effectively address fundamental problems affecting national life: prolonged economic deterioration;

Intense civil strife; enormous disparities in income and wealth; unresponsive public institutions; continuing military interference in political affairs and widespread crime and official corruption. These are the challenges that democratic leaders must confront if Latin America’s political openings are to be sustained and deepened—and if democracy is truly to serve the people of the region.


In four countries--Colombia, Peru, Guatemala and El Salvador—protracted guerrilla insurgencies have led to vicious circles of violence that undermine the institutions, procedures and values essential to democracy.


Even where guerrillas do not threaten, democratic rule is often challenged by armed forces that are not effectively subordinated to civilian control. Civil-military relations vary considerably from country to country, but they remain troublesome nearly everywhere in Latin America and are a source of serious tension on many nations.


Constitutional democracy requires that all military forces be subject to the effective direction of elected civilian authorities. Today, only a few countries in the region—Costa Rica, Mexico, Venezuela and the Commonwealth Caribbean nations—meet that basic condition.


Political violence and military incursion into politics are not the only dangers to democratic rule in Latin America. Stunted by prior coups and military governments, political and civic organizations remain weak in most countries. Yet effective democratic practice requires structured and dependable institutions, accepted rules of political conduct and established legal protections. In their absence, politics often become personalized and erratic.


Legislatures and judicial systems in much of Latin America lack the autonomy, stature and competence to carry out their constitutional functions. Presidents, frustrated by delay and indecision, often use exceptional procedures to bypass the legislative process. In doing so, the debase the formal institution of government, compromise legal norms, and—in the end—undercut democratic legitimacy.


Political parties in many countries of Latin America and the Caribbean lack effective ties to regular constituencies and are often little more than vehicles for contesting elections and distributing patronage. They rarely offer coherent programs and are frequently manipulated to serve the personal ambitions of their leaders. The weakness of political party structures allowed independent candidates without national party affiliation to win presidential elections in both Brazil and Peru this year. It is difficult, however, for the new presidents to govern because they lack the organized support needed to forge legislative majorities and mobilize popular backing on crucial policy issues.


Democratic progress in Latin America is hampered by the lack of sustained citizen participation in political life. Few countries in the region boast a vigorous array of non-governmental institutions through which the demands of ordinary people can be expressed, mediated and brought to the attention of authorities. In much of the region, trade unions, business groups, professional organizations and civic associations are weak, fragmented and too narrowly based to play constructive political roles. Free and independent media are vital to democracy, and press freedoms have expanded markedly in Latin America. But in many countries, the print media still represent only a relatively narrow range of opinion; in some places, governments continue to monopolize ownership of the media or limit access through licensing or censorship.


Even in those nations with relatively strong political institutions, democratic governance is threatened when citizens fail to participate in political life because of disillusionment, apathy or a sense that they have been unfairly excluded or disadvantaged. Representative self-government depends on the active involvement of all citizens and on fundamental respect for political leadership when these falter, democracy runs the risk of atrophy.


Throughout the hemisphere—the United States and Canada included—there is a growing distrust of politics. Abstention from elections and skepticism about their significance are rising at an alarming rate. That voters in many countries are casting their ballots for political newcomers reflects, in part, their low regard for established democratic leaders.


Three crucial lesions have merged from Latin America’s recent turn towards democracy:


-Elections do not necessarily lead to democratic openings or to sustained democratic advance. Free and fair elections scheduled on a regular basis are a fundamental requirement for democracy, but other vital requirements must also be fulfilled. Most important is the development of strong representative institutions that maintain the rule of law and protect the right of all citizens, effectively respond to popular demands and five citizens a continuing choice in government policy decisions.


For such institutions to emerge and take root in Latin America, political violence has to be brought under control, armed forces must be fully subordinated to civilian authority, citizens from all social and ethnic groups must be politically engaged, and sharp inequalities of income and wealth need to be reduced.


-Democratic institutions cannot be expected to thrive under conditions of economic duress, when millions are without jobs, adequate shelter and nutrition, basic education, or hope for the future.


All the countries of the Americas, individually and together, must establish and sustain economic programs that can renew investment, improve productivity and create new opportunities for vulnerable groups. The resumption of economic growth, combined with concrete measures to alleviate poverty and inequality, would do the most to restore confidence in democratic rule.


-Democracy is never fully achieved or secured. It is always on trial. Democratic institutions and procedures must be consistently respected protected and strengthened. If they are not, they will remain at risk of corruption, of manipulation by those with special power or privilege, and of losing their vitality. Democracy can never be taken for granted.
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