
Midterm Study Guide 

The Iroquois Creation Story: 

 

1. “Another requisition was presented, who would be capable to secure the woman from the 

terrors of the great water, but none was able to comply except a large turtle came forward 

and made proposal to them to endure her lasting weight, which was accepted.  

 

2. The former was to give light to the day and the latter to the night; and he also created 

numerous spots of light, these were to regulate the days, nights, seasons, years, etc. 

Whenever the light extended to the dark world the monsters were displeased and 

immediately concealed themselves in the deep places, lest they should be discovered by 

some human beings.  

 

Christopher Columbus: “Letter to Santangel Regarding the First Voyage” 

 

1. There are six or eight kinds of palm, which are a wonder to behold on account of their 

beautiful variety, but so are the other trees and fruits and plants. In it are marvelous pine 

groves, and there are very large tracts of cultivatable lands, and there is honey, and there 

are birds of many kinds and fruits in great diversity. 

 

2. When I reached Juana I followed its coast to the westward, and found it to be so 

extensive that U thought that it must be the mainland, the province of Catayo. And since 

there were neither towns nor villages on the seashore, but only small hamlets, with the 

people of which I could not have speech because they all fled immediately, I went 

forward on the same course, thinking that I should not fail to find great cities or towns.  

 

Nunez Cabeza De Vaca: “The Relation of…”   

 

1. When a daughter marries, she must take everything her husband kills in hunting or 

catches in fishing to the house of her father, without daring to eat or to withhold any part 

of it, and the husband gets provided by female carrier from his father-in-law’s house. 

Neither the bride’s father nor mother may enter the son-in-law’s house after the marriage, 

nor he theirs; and this holds for the children of the respective couples.  
 

2. To the last I could not convince the Indians that we were of the same people as the 

Christians slavers. Only with the greatest effort were we able to induce them to go back 

home. We ordered them to fear no more, reestablish their towns, and farm.  
 

John Smith: “A description of New England” 

 

1. And is it not pretty sport, to pull up two pence, six pence, and twelve pence, as fast as 

you can haul and veer a line? He is a very bad fisher that cannot kill in one day with his 

hook and line, one, two, or three hundred cods: which dressed and dried, if they be sold 

there for ten shillings the hundred may not both the servant, the master, and merchant, be 

well content with this gain? 
 



2. For laborers, if those that sow hemp, rape, turnips, parsnips, carrots, cabbage, and such 

like; give twenty, thirty, forty, fifty shillings yearly for an acre of ground, and meat, 

drink, and wages to use it, and yet grow rich; when better, or at least as good ground, may 

be had, and cost nothing but labor; it seems strange to me, any such should there grow 

poor.  

 

William Bradford: from “Of Plymouth Plantation” 

 

1. What could now sustain them but the spirit of God and His grace? May not and out not 

the children of these fathers rightly say: “Our fathers were Englishmen which came over 

this great ocean, and were ready to parish in this wilderness; but they cried unto the Lord, 

and He heard their voice, and looked on their adversity,” Let them therefore praise the 

Lord, because He is good, and His Mercies endure forever.  

 

2. All this while the Indians came skulking about them, and would sometimes show 

themselves aloof off, but when any approached near them, they would run away. And 

once they stole away their tools where they had been at work, and were gone to dinner. 

But about the 16th of March a certain Indian came boldly amongst themk, and spoke to 

them in broken English, which they could well understand, but marveled at it.   

 

John Winthrop: “A Model of Christian Charity” 

 

1. Thirdly, that every man might have need of other, and from hence they might be all knit 

more nearly together in the bonds of brotherly affection. From hence it appears plainly 

that not man is made more honorable than another or more wealthy, etc., out of any 

particular and singular respect to himself, but for the glory of his Creator and the 

common good of the creature, man.  

 

2. We must entertain each other in brotherly affection, we must be willing to abridge 

ourselves of our superfluities, for the supply of other’s necessities. We must uphold a 

familiar commerce together in all meekness, gentleness, patience and liberality. We must 

delight in each other, make other’s conditions our own, rejoice together mourn together, 

labor and suffer together, always having before our eyes our commission and community 

in the work, our community as members of the same body.  

 

Anne Bradstreet: “Here Follows Some Verses” 

 

1. I wakened was with thundering noise, and piteous shrieks of dreadful voice. That fearful 

sound of “Fire!” and “Fire!”, Let no man know is my desire, I, Starting up, the light did 

spy, and to my God my heart did cry, to strengthen me in my distress, and not to leave me 

succorless. 

 

2. And when I could no longer look, I blest His name who gave and took, That laid my 

goods now in the dust. Yea, so it was, and so ‘twas just. I was His own, it was not mine, 

Far be it that I should repine, He might of all just bereft, But yet sufficient for us left. 

 



Mary Rowlandson: from “A Narrative of the Captivity and Restoration of” 

 

1. There were two others, who being out of their garrison upon some occasion were set 

upon; one was knocked on the head, the other escaped; another there was who running 

along was shot and wounded, and fell down; he begged of them his life, promising them 

money but they would not hearken to him but knocked him in the head and stripped him 

naked, and split open his bowels.  

 

2. Oh the doleful sight that now was to behold at this house! “come, behold the works of the 

Lord, what desolation he has made in the earth.” Of thirt-seven persons who here in this 

one house, none escaped either present death, or bitter captivity, save only one, who 

might say as he, “And I only am escaped alone to tell the News”.  

 

Edward Taylor: “Huswifery” 

 

1. Make me, O Lord, thy Spiniing Wheel complete. Thy Holy Word my Distaff make for 

me. Make mine Affections Thy Swift Flyers neat, And make my Soul Thy Holy Spool to 

be. My conversation make to be thy Reel, And reel the yarn thereon spun of Thy Wheel. 

 

2. The clothe therewith mine Understanding, Will, Affections, Judgement, Conscience, 

Memory, My Words, and Actions, that their shine may fill, My ways with glory and Thee 

glorify, Then mine apparel shall display before ye, That I am Clothed in Holy robes for 

glory.  

 

Cotton Mather: “The Wonders of the Invisible World” 

 

1. I believe that never were more satanical devices used for the unsettling of any people 

under the sun, than what have been employed for the extirpation of the vine which God 

has here planted, casting out the heathen, and preparing a room before it, and causing it to 

take deep root, and fill the land, so that it sent its boughs unto the Atlantic Sea eastward, 

and its branches unto the Connecticut river westward, and the hills were covered with a 

shadow thereof.  

 

2. This Toothaker had received a wound in the wars; and he now testified that Martha 

Carrier told him he should never be cured. Just afore the apprehending of Carrier, he 

could thrust a knitting needle into his wound four inches deep; but presently after her 

being seized, he was thoroughly healed.  

 

Nathaniel Hawthorne: “The Minister’s Black Veil” 

 

1. The cause of so much amazement may appear sufficiently slight. Mr. Hooper, a 

gentlemanly person of about thirty, though still a bachelor, was dressed with due clerical 

neatness, as if a careful wife had starched his band, and brushed the weekly dust from his 

Sunday garb. There was but one thing remarkable about his appearance. Swathed about 

his forehead, and hanging  down over his face, so low as to be shaken by his breath, Mr. 

Hooper had on a black veil. 



2. And thus speaking, the reverend Mr. Clark bent forward to reveal the mystery of so many 

years. But, exerting a sudden energy, that made all the beholders stand aghast, father 

Hooper snatched both his hands from beneath the bed-clothes, and pressed them strongly 

on the black veil, resolute to struggle, if the minister of Westbury would contend with a 

dying man.  

 

Week 2:  

 

Johnathan Edwards: “Sinners in the hands of an Angry God”  

 

1. Therefore, let everyone that is out of Christ, now awake and fly from the wrath to come. 

The wrath of Almighty God is now undoubtedly hanging over a great part of this 

congregation: Let everyone fly out of Sodom: “Haste and escape for your lives, look not 

behind you, escape to the mountain, lest you be consumed.” 

 

2. God is not altogether such an one as themselves, though they may imagine Him to be so. 

The wrath of God burns against them, their damnation does not slumber; the pit is 

prepared, the fire is made ready, the furnace is now hot, ready to receive them; the flames 

do now rage and glow. The glittering sword is whet, and held over them, and the pit hath 

opened its mouth under them. 

 

Red Jacket: “Reply to the Missionary Jacob Cram” 

 

1. They called us brothers. We believed them and gave them a larger seat. At length their 

numbers had greatly increased. They wanted more land; they wanted our country. Our 

eyes were opened and our minds became uneasy. Wars took place. Indians were hired to 

fight against Indians, and many of our people were destroyed. They also brought strong 

liquor amongst us. It was strong and powerful, and has slain thousands.  

 

2. We only know what you tell us about it. How shall we know when to believe, being so 

often deceived by the white people? You say there is but one way to worship and serve 

the Great Spirit. If there is but one religion, why do you white people differ so much 

about it? Why not all agreed, as you can all read the book? 

 

Tecumseh: “Speech to the Osages” 

 

1. The white men despise and cheat the Indians; they abuse and insult them; they do not 

think the red men sufficiently good to live. The red men have borne many and great 

injuries; they ought to suffer them no longer. My people will not; they are determined on 

vengeance; they have taken up the tomahawk; they will make it fat with blood; they will 

drink the blood of the white people.  

 

2. We are friends; we must assist each other to bear our burdens. The blood of many of our 

fathers and brothers has run like the water on the ground, to satisfy the avarice of the 

white men. We, ourselves, are threatened with a great evil; nothing will pacify them but 

the destruction of all the red men.  



Benjamin Franklin: from The Autobiography 

 

1. This Library afforded me to the Means of Improvement by constant Study, for which I set 

apart an Hour or two each Day; and this repair’d in some Degree the Loss of the Learned 

Education my Father once intended for me. Reading was the only Amusement I allow’d 

myself. I spent no more times in Taverns, Games, or Frolics of any kind. 

 

2. In reality there is perhaps no one of our natural Passions so hard to subdue as Pride. 

Disguise it, struggle with it, beat it down, stifle it, mortify it as much as one pleases, it is 

still alive, and will every now and then peep out and show itself. You will see it perhaps 

often in this History. For even if I could Conceive that I had completely overcome it, I 

should probably be proud of my Humility.  

 

J. Hector St. John de Crevecoeur: from “Letters from an American Farmer” 

 

1. The next wish of this traveler will be to know whence came all these people? They are a 

mixture of English, Scotch, Irish, French, Dutch, Germans and Swedes. From this 

promiscuous breed, that race now called Americans have arisen. The eastern provinces 

must indeed be excepted, as being the unmixed descendants of Englishmen.   

 

2. By what invisible power has this surprising metamorphosis been performed? By that of 

the laws and that of their industry. The laws, the indulgent laws, protect them as they 

arrive, stamping on them the symbol of adoption; they receive ample reward for their 

labors; these accumulated rewards procure them lands; those lands confer on them the 

title of freemen, and to that title every benefit is affixed which men can possibly require.  

 

Thomas Jefferson: from “The Declaration of Independence,” 

 

1. He has waged cruel war against human nature itself, violating its most sacred rights of 

life and liberty in the persons of a distant people who never offended him, captivating and 

carrying them into slavery in another hemisphere, or to incur miserable death in their 

transportation thither. 

 

2. He is at this time transporting large armies of foreign mercenaries to complete the works 

of death, desolation and tyranny already begun with circumstances of cruelty and perfidy 

unworthy the head of a civilized nation. He has constrained dour fellow citizens taken 

captive on the high seas, to bear arms against their country, to become the executioners of 

their friends and brethren, or to fall themselves by their hands. 

 

The Federalist: No.1 [Alexander Hamilton], No.10 [James Madison] 

 

1. It could never be more truly said than of the first remedy, that it is worse than disease. 

Liberty is to faction, what air is to fire, an aliment without which it instantly expires. But 

it could not be a less folly to abolish liberty, which is essential to political life, because it 

nourishes faction, then it would be to wish the annihilation of air, which is essential to 

animal life, because it imparts to fire its destructive agency.  



2. In the extent and proper structure of the Union, therefore we behold a republican remedy 

for the diseases most incident to republican government. And according to the degree of 

pleasure and pride we feel in being republicans, ought to be our zeal in cherishing the 

spirit, and supporting the character of Federalists. 

 

Olaudah Equiano: “The Interesting Narrative of the Life of. . .” 

 

1. In this manner I had been traveling for a considerable time, when, one evening, to my 

great surprise whom should I see brought to the house where I was but my dear sister! As 

soon as she saw me, she gave a loud shriek, and ran into my arms I was quite 

overpowered: neither of us could speak; but for a considerable time, clung to each other 

in mutual embraces, unable to do any thing but weep.  

 

2. They told us we were not to be eaten, but to work, and were soon to go on land, where we 

should see many of our country people. This report eased us much. And sure enough, 

soon after we were landed, there came to us Africans of all languages.  

 

Philip Freneau: “On the Religion of Nature” 

 

1. Religion, such as Nature Taught, With all divine perfection suits; Had all mankind this 

system sought, Sophists would cease their vain disputes, And from this source would 

nations know, All that can make their heaven below.  

 

2. Joy to the day, when all agree, On such grand systems to proceed, From fraud, design, 

and error free, And which to truth and goodness lead: Then persecution will retreat, And 

man’s religion be complete.  

 

Washington Irving: “Rip Van Winkle” 

 

1. Whenever he went dodging about the village, he was surrounded by a troop of them, 

hanging on his skirts, clambering on his back, and playing a thousand tricks on him with 

impunity; and not a dog would bark at him throughout the neighborhood. 

 

2. If left to himself, he would have whistle life away, in perfect contentment; but his wife 

kept continually dinning in his ears about his idleness, his carelessness, and the ruin he 

was bringing on his family. Morning, noon, and night, her tongue was incessantly going, 

and every thing he said or did was sure to produce a torrent of household eloquence.  

 

Nathaniel Hawthorne: “My Kinsman, Major Molineux” 

 

1. When there was a momentary calm in that tempestuous sea of sound, the leader gave the 

sign, and the procession resumed its march. On they went, like fiends that throng in 

mockery round some dead potentate, mighty no more, but majestic still in his agony. On 

they went, in counterfeited pomp, in senseless uproar, in frenzied merriment, trampling 

all on an old man’s heart.  

 



2. The near approach of the uproar had now disturbed the neighborhood; windows flew 

open on all sides; and many heads, in the attire of the pillow, and confused by sleep 

suddenly broken, were protruded to the gaze of whoever had leisure to observe them. 

Eagar voices hailed each other from house to house, all demanding the explanation, 

which not a soul could give.  

 

Week 3: 

 

William Cullen Bryant: “Thanatopsis,” 

 

1. Go forth under the open sky, and list 

To Nature’s teachings, while from all around 

Earth and her waters, and the depths of air 

Comes a still voice yet a few days and thee 

The All-beholding sun shall see no more  

 

2. His chamber in the silent halls of death 

Thou go not, like the quarry-slave at night 

Scourged to his dungeon, but sustain’d and sooth’s  

By an unfaltering trust approach thy grave, 

Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch 

About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams.  

 

Ralph Waldo Emerson: “The American Scholar,” 

 

1. “If it were only for a vocabulary the scholar would be covetous of action. Life is our 

dictionary. Years are well spent in country labors; in town in the insight of trades and 

manufactures; in frank intercourse with many men and women; in science; in art; to the 

one end of mastering in all their facts a language, by which to illustrate and embody our 

perceptions.” 

 

2. “The First in time and the first in importance of the influences upon the mind is that of 

nature. Every day, the sun; and afer sunset, night and her stars. Ever the winds blow; ever 

the grass grows. Every day, men and women, conversing, beholding and beholden. The 

scholar must needs to stand wistful and admiring before this great spectacle.” 

 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow: “My Lost Youth” 

 

1. I remember the black whavers and the slips 

And the sea-tides tossing free; 

And Spanish saolirs with bearded lips 

Amd the beauty and mystery of the ships  

And the magic of the sea.  

And the voice of that wayward song  

Is singing and saying still:  

“A boy’s will is the wind’s will, 



And the thoughts of youth are long, long thoughts.” 

 

2. Strange to me now are the forms I meet  

When I visit the dear old town;  

But the native air is pure and sweet, 

And the trees that o’ershadow each well-known street, 

As they balance up and down, 

Are singing the beautiful song, 

Come over me like a chill: 

“A boy’s will is the wind’s will, 

And the thoughts of youth are long, long thoughts.” 

 

John Greenleaf Whittier: “Snow-Bound: A Winter Idyll” 

 

1. A fenceless drift what oncewas road; 

The bridle-post an old man sat 

With loose-flung coat and high cocked hat; 

The well-curb had a Chinese roof; 

And even the long sweep, high aloof, 

In its slant splendor, seemed to tell 

Of Pisa’s leaning miracle.  

 

2. What matter how the night behaved? 

What matter how the north-wind raved? 

Blow high, blow low, not all its snow 

Could quench our hearth-fire’s ruddy glow.  

 

Henry David Thoreau: 839-842, from “Walden”—“Where I Lived, and What I Lived For” 

 

1. “I went to the woods because I wished to live deliberately, to front only the essential facts 

of life, and see if I could not learn what it had to teach, and not, when I came to die, 

discover that I had not lived. I did not wish to live what was not life, living is so dear; nor 

did I wish to practice resignation, unless it was quite necessary.” 

 

2. Let us spend one day as deliberately as Nature, and not be thrown off the track by every 

nutshell and mosquito’s wing that falls on the rails. Let us rise early and fast, or break 

fast, gently and without perturbation; let company come and let company go, let the bells 

ring and the children cry, determined to make a day of it.  

 

Walt Whitman: 1005-1009, “Song of Myself” 

 

1. A child said What is the grass? Fetching it to me with full hands; 

How could I answer the child? I do not know what it is any more than He 

I guess it must be the flag of my disposition, out of hopeful green stuff woven… 

And now it seems to me the beautiful uncut hair of graves. 

 



2. One world is by far the largest to me, and that is myself, 

And whether I come to my own to-day or in ten thousand or ten million Years, 

I can cheerfully take it now, or with equal cheerfulness I can wait. 

My foothold is tenon’d and mortis’d in granite, 

I laugh at what you call dissolution, 

And I know the amplitude of time.  

 

Week 4: 

 

Nathaniel Hawthorne: “The Birth-Mark” 

  

1. Its shape bore not a little similarity to the human hand, though of the smallest pigmy size. 

Georgiana’s lovers were wont to say, that some fairy, at her birth-hour, had laid her tiny 

hand upon the infant’s cheek, and left this impress there, in token of the tiny magic 

endowments that were to give her such sway over all hearts. 

 

2. Life is but a sad possession to those who have attained precisely the degree if moral 

advancement at which I stand. Were I weaker and blinder, it might be happiness. Were I 

stronger, it might be endured hopefully. But, being what I find myself, methinks I am of 

all mortals the most fit to die.” 

 

Edgar Allan Poe: “The Fall of the House of Usher,” 

 

1. As if in the superhuman energy of his utterance there had been found the potency of a 

spell the huge antique panels to which the speaker pointed, threw slowly back, upon the 

instant, their ponderous and ebony jaws. It was the work of the rushing gust, but then 

without those doors there did stand lofty and enshrouded figure of the lady Madeline of 

Usher.  

 

2. I will not deny that when I called to mind the sinister countenance of the person whom I 

met upon the staircase, on the day of my arrival at the house, I had no desire to oppose 

what I regarded as at best but a harmless, and not by any means an unnatural precaution. 

 

Margaret Fuller: from “The Great Lawsuit”: 

 

1. The man furnishes the house, the woman regulates it. Their relation is one of mutual 

esteem, mutual dependence. Their talk is of business, their affection show itself by 

practical kindness. They know that life goes more smoothly and cheerfully to each for the 

other’s aid; they are grateful and content.  

 

2. Let us be wise and not impede the soul. Let her work as she will. Let us have one creative 

energy, one incessant revelation. Let it take what form it will, and let us not be bind it by 

the past to man or woman, black or white.  

 

 

 



Harriet Beecher Stowe: from Uncle Tom's Cabin 

 

1. But stronger than all was maternal love, wrought into a paroxysm of frenzy by the near 

approach of a fearful danger. Her boy was old enough to have walked by her side, and, in 

an indifferent case, she would only have led him by the hand; but now the bare thought of 

putting him out of her arms made her shudder, and she strained him to her bosom with a 

convulsive grasp, as she went rapidly forward.  

 

2. The huge green fragment of ice on which she alighted pitched and creaked as her weight 

came on it, but she staid there not a moment. With wild cries and desperate energy she 

leaped to another and still another cake; stumbling---leaping---slipping---springing 

upwards again! 

 

Harriet Jacobs: “Incidents in the Life of a Slave Girl” 

 

1. There was in the neighborhood a young colored carpenter; free born man. We had been 

well acquainted in childhood, and frequently met together afterwards. We became 

mutually attached, and he proposed to marry me. I loved him with all the ardor of a 

young girl’s first love.  

 

2. My mind was full of horrid thoughts. I prayed to die; but the prayer was not answered. At 

last, with great effort I roused myself, and walked some distance further, to the hose of a 

woman who had been a friend of my mother. When I told her why I was there, she spoke 

soothingly to me; but I could not be reconciled.  

 

Frederick Douglass: from 934-938, Narrative of the Life of Frederick Douglass, an American 

Slave, Written by Himself 

1. Frequently, before the child has reached its twelfth month, its mother is taken from it, and 

hired out on some farm a considerable distance off, and the child is placed under the care 

of an old woman, too old for field labor. For what this separation is done, I do not know, 

unless it be to hinder the development of the child’s affection toward it’s mother.”   

 

2. At any rate, this whole fiendish transaction was soon hushed up. There was very little 

said about it at all, and nothing done. It was a common saying, even among little white 

boys, that it was worth a half-cent to kill a “nigger,” and a half-cent to bury one. 

 

Herman Melville: “Bartleby, the Scrivener: A Story of Wall-Street” 

 

1. For the first time in my life a feeling og overpowering stinging melancholy seized me. 

Before, I had never experienced aught but a not-unpleasing sadness. The bond of a 

common humanity now drew me irresistibly to gloom. A fraternal melancholy! 

 

2. The yard was entirely quiet. It was not accessible to the common prisoners. The 

surrounding walls, of amazing thickness, kept off all sounds behind them. The Egyptian 

character of the masonry weighed upon me with its gloom. But a soft imprisoned turf 

grew under foot.  



Emily Dickinson: “Much Madness is divinest sense” 

1.  “Much Madness is divinest Sense – 

To a discerning Eye 

Much Sense – the starkest Madness – 

Tis the Majority 

In this, as all, prevail” 

 

2.  “Assent- and you are sane- 

Demur– you’re straightway dangerous- 

And handled with a Chain. 


