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The Family Civcle.
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What is the messageof days, what is ihe thought
they bring—

Days that darken to winter, days that sweeten to
spring ?

Is there a lote to learn, is there a truth to be
told ?

Hath the new dawn a ray thatnever flashed from
the old ?

Day that deepens to night, night that broadens
to day,

What is the meaning of all, what is the word they
say ?

~—Silence for aye and ay~, and the heart-beats
never cease
Till toil and life and the day are the nlght and
death and peace.
—~Yohn Hall Ingham, in October Scribner.

WHAT CHILDREN READ.

Did you ever seea ** pap-rag?" 1t is
a picce of soft cloth in which is tied up a
spoonful of sugar. Be sure to leave the
enda of the cloth so long that they cannot
got into the baby's mouth ; then lay him
down, put the sugar end between his lips,
and let bim suck. It will keep him quict
for hours at & time. He will resally onjoy
it, for tho taste is excellent and the suck-
ing easy. You also will be tranquil and
unmolested—for a season. Later on the
baby will probably dieof starvation. The
excellent milk you offer bhim will not as-
similate. Or he will live a dyspeptic,
whose food will chronically disagres with
bhim—but he will have had such s pleas-
ant babyhood !

Do yor exclaim at the ignorance and
laziness of the ¢ pap-rag” method? I
assure you that it is the one most in vogue
in the literary bringing-up of children,
even if, physically, it has somewhat gone
by.

Nine-tenths of the books written for
children, given to children by loving re-
latives at Christmas and birthday feati-
vals, provided for children by keen pub-
lighers with a good eye for the market,
are mental ' pap-rags.”

Were the children of previous genera-
tions Titans in intellect, and are those of
the next pygmies? If not, how can we
account for the pitiable ehange that has
come over the juvenile reading public?
Pope said that, until Zie was twelve,
Waller, Spenser, and Dryden were his
favorite pocts. IMost boy. o twelve
would now be considered prodigies if they
were aware that the works of these
worthies existed. \When Walter Scott
was ten, he was curled up in a window-
seat pouring over “ Percy’s Reliques.”
Some manly boys of ten—alas, how few !
—now read * Ivanhoe” and ¢ Mar-
mion ;" most of them prefer Oliver Optic.
Ilay this charge, myscli, to the ** pap-
rag” It i3 no longer the fashion for
children to chew, mentally—they only
suck sweet softness in indefinito quanti-
tics. This they do because their parents
and guardians are ecither too ignorant or
too lazy to atudy the hygiene of litera-
ture.

Some day wo certainly must wake up
to the ruinous effect of a long course of
reading pretty little stories, nice for
children! Vulgar books, bad books, ill-
writton books, aro all to be iad, bat they
ave scldom sclected, and the danger from
them isa triflo compared with the de-
moralizing habit of constantly reading
books that can be taken in without a
wental effort of the feeblest mind—books
which acver awake the iwagination,
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nover arouse the fancy, never stimulate
intellectual curiosity—boéoks which are
neither milk nor meat, only * pap-
rags.”

Suppose that, instead of *“ Porcy’s Re-
liques,” a kind friend has supplied Walter
Scott with ¢ Little Lord Fauntloroy!”
This is a protty story, pleasantly written,
and has caused tho sale of an infinite
number of velveteen knickerbockers and
broad lacocollars. It ie adapted to the
slightest mental capacity. Its colors are
laidin broadly. Vico in the shapo ofan
false claimant i promptly puanished by
being put into an illustration in which
his knickerbockors don’t fit him, and
virtuo is as promptly rowarded by beauti-
ful clothes and an elevation to the Eng-
lish peerage. Can anybody fancy that on
sucha cud as this Scott could have chew-
ed for long, happy days and years? Boys
of the nineteenth century owe their ideal
of the heroes of chivalry to Sir Walter,
One of his proudest titles is * the delight
of generous boys.” Bat he wasn't fed on
any such diet as this and a thousand other
“ pretty stories.” When he read, his
mind worked.

But work is what we are afraid of,
apparently, for our children. If one of
them shows au affinity for reading, and is
a girl, she is buried under * ElsioBooks ;”
if a boy, he is swamped in ** Brownie
Books.” Thero was a time when a good,
healthy boy read * Gulliver’s Travels”
instead of the * Brownies' 'i‘ravels,” and
didn't get a bit of harm from the
coarseness of the book, and reveled in its
racy wit, and took in, with blissful un-
consciousness of the fact, splendid lesssons
in his own tongue from one of its great
wasters.

I askeda clever, cultivated man of
forty the other day what book he cared
for most as a little boy. He said:
“Pope’s ¢ Iliad.” I never had enough of
it, and I love it now.”

Painfol as it may bs to usto exact
any mental effort from our children, they
must make it at some time if theyare
going to college. Entrance examinations
in English literature are now becoming
general. Wouldn't it, on the whole, be
casier if o habit of reading things worth
remembering were estsblished ¢

It i3 possiblo to begin to * fit for col-
lege” wher a very little child—bat not
unless some one will tske thought about
it.

I groan in spirit when I sce the task
boforo a boy and girl in the way of
‘‘getting an edacation,” and observa that
general reading is sapposed to be no part
of it. No one wants a lot of littlo prigs
in the nursery, but childrea caa have the
begianings of caltare without priggish-
ness.

Have you children cight years old 1
Get “Tom Brown's School-Days.” Tell
them in your own words the frst threo
chapiers, and thon let them read—or, if
necessary, read tothem the rest. “Tom
Brown " isa part of the entrance exami.
nations at ono of our great fitting schools
this year; and * Tom Brown " read will
be remembered !

Get “The Tale of Troy,” deao into
English by Aubrey Stowart, late Fellow
of Trinity College, Cambridge. Hereis a
charming, simple version of the Iliad,in
beautifol English, fascinating reading for
any one, delightful to a littlo child, as I
know by experiment.  Then follow it with
stirring passages from Popo's ** Homer.”
Got tho volumes of ** St. Nicholas " con-

taining Adam Badoau’s ¢ Groat Battlos
of the Civil War.” Skip all the ** protty
atories” in tho me yazine—they really do
not poyl—and reand ‘*Sheridan in the
Valley,” “ Grant at Vickeburg,” *8Sher-
man’s March to the Sea,” “ Tho Three
Days’ Fight at Gettysburg.” You will
givo infinite pleasure and get absorbed
attention—and American bistory is purt
of tho colloge “proliminary examina-
tions.” Have you geen * Wordsworth
for the Young,” edited by Cpnthia St.
John. Tittle children whom I know love
this book. It is cheaply but profusely
and prottily illustrated, and by and by
* Wordsworth * will bo on the oxami-
nation papors.

But this is from the economie, labor-
saving point of view! Think on the
other band, of the stores of pleasurain
Scott and Dickens and Cooper of the
bended twig—if only a small boy’s mothor
will take time to “edit” them with him
—telling, not reading, the story when it
drags o bit. Think of the delight ofa
boy in Professor Palmer’s prose transla-
tioon of the *“ Odyssey ” if he has had the
“Tale of Troy " before it. We owe this
pleasuroto children. We owe them the
training which will make them want real
books. If they take pleasure only in
' pretcy stories,” we must lock the book-
cases and write across them the lines of
the Norwegian poet Bjorstjerne Bjorn-

son :
Close them awhile from me—
Help me to Jong for thee.

—Blancke Wilder Bellamy in the Outlook.

TWO TRAVELLERS IN ARMENIA,

At the present crisis in Turkey, when
the whole world is unitingin the fiercest
condemnation of the ¢* unspeakable Turk,”
it is wel! to call to mind the situation im-
mediately preceding these ontbreaks. As
soon as the Berlin Treaty was sigued,
the Armenians commenced to look anx-
iously for the promised reforms, while the
Tarks realized with increasing clearness
that these same reforms involved most
serious dangers to their own government.
The delay in the enforcement of the treaty
emboldened the Tarks, and disheartened
the Armenians. Another disturbing cl-
ement was the presence in the empire of
men, chiefly Russinn-Armenians, who
preached everywhere the policy of insur-
rection as tho only means of forcing the
powersto act. The extent to which they
succeeded in stirring actual revolution
has been grossly exaggerated by theTark-
ish government, but they certainly did
much to create a general feeling of un-
easiness which made the tension between
Turksand Armenians almost unendurable,
and which threatened to result at any
moment in open conflict.

In the recent work of Mr. Wesks,
from the Black Sea through Porsin and
Tndia, this stato of affairs iselluded toin
the first part of the volume, and at the
moment when Mr. Child snd Mr. Weoks
sct out on their journey through Armenia
tho political atmosphere seemed heavy
with tho gathering storm. Thoy wers
detsined in the city of Erzeroum by the
discovery of az error in their dragoman’s
passport. Tho mistake was made at the
Auwerican congulate in Constantinople,
and by some oversight this documeont al-
lowud tho bearer to proceed only to Van
(bis native city), but not to cross tho
Porsian frontier.

Tho fact that this dragoman wasan

{Jan. 8th, 1358,

Armonian from Conatantinoplo furnished
the Vali with o suffiolont protoxt for re-
fusing hio signature, and it was only by a
succeasful pioco of diplomaoy that the two
travollers finally obtained a now passport
for him. Erzoroum being o fortified
stronghold within a short distanco of both
tho Porsian aud tho Russian boundaries,
all strangery woro at that motent rogerd
od with suspicion, particularly as the
Turkish autborities wore then on the
lookout for parties ongaged in smuggling
arws across the frontior.

In arocont convorsation Mr. Weoks
alluded to theso mattors, and spoke of the
stato of fear and nnxioty which provailed
among the Armenians of Erzeroum. The
travellors had made tho acquaintance of a
young wman bolonging to s prominent
Armenion family of that city during tho
journcy from Trobizond. Upon arrival
at Erzeroum thoy wero invited to his
father's home, and wore shown with great
mystery and secrcey one or two old books
in their oative tongue, treating of the
antiquitics of the city, and ‘illustrated by
rude wood-cuts. Even these books were
proscribed by tho Turkish governmeat,
and wero kept hidden away, to be shown
only to those in whom they had confi-
dence. Many moro instances of a similar
character were cited. But in this, asin
overy question in which tho wily Moslem
plays a part, there aro many phases, and
experienco teaches the diplomat to put his
faith nelther in princos norin their sub-
jects, to believo nothing but what his eyes
bave geen, and that with reservation ; for
the astuto Mussulman has more than once
proved bimsolf a match for Frankish
diplomacy.

When the whole truth is known, many
years hence, it will appear that not mercly
Abdul Homid and his Kurdish allies on
the one hand, and the Armenian revolu-
tionista on tho other, but tho prondest
nations of Christendom had a share in the
responsibility for n series of massacres un-
surpassed in the world's history.—Harp-
er's Weekly.

‘WHO WAS HE?

He lived hundreds of yoars before
Chrigt. Ho was the son of o king and
the only one of his brothers and sisters
who escaped the murderous hand of his
grandmother. “Hiy lifo was spared by the
thoughtfal care of an unclo and aunt, who
hid him ond bis nurso for six years, dur-
ing which timo his grandmother occopied
the throne.

In tho seventh yoar of his sge a snc-
cesstul rovolution conducted by his uncle
placed him on tho throno and freed the
country from his grandmother's tyranaies.
He was roceived and inaugurated with
shouts of acclamation, while the wicked
quecen, his grandmother, was ssized angd
hurried to instant death. His coronation
took placo on tho Sabbath day.

For twenty-three years, during tho
life of tho unclo who had kept him from
the clutches of his wicked grandmother,
be raled woll and his reign was prospor-
ous,

Bot whon tho unclo died, tho young
king allowod himsolf to be led into wicked
practicos by ovil mon, Ho cansed his
congin to bo stoned to death becanss he
roproved him for his wickednees. Divino
judgments wero not long delayed. Daring
& severo illness, probably censod by wonndas
received in battle, two of bis sorvants
conspired against bim and slow him in
his bed. His reign lasted forly years—
from 878 B.0. to 838 B.C.

Who was ho?
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