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minds, produces slavish indifference, apathy that muet be forced
into attention by punishments and rewards, by the excitemeat
of' competition foir prizes and flattery. This is not teaching-
this is cramming; ±rnd its most Lihowy succoss turns out failu.re
in the end.

The flrst attompts at conducting primnary sehools on the
developing t-ystem were private, isolatcd, most of them transi-
tory, after enjoying some partial success. My uncle began his
private boar-ding-school in 1816; 1 wvas one of bis first five pupils,
Fromn that tirne tili I left tho sohool in 1821, the establishment
was in the state of chronie bankruptcy. So muchi for Froebel's
success in the ordinary sense of the word. Bankruptcy, lîow.
ever, was not enforced, ont of considoration for My uncle's private
eharacter, and of the benefits that were expected from the final
success o? hie enterprize. But in this lattter respect opinions
woe divided. Some of the wvise and prudent 0f this world, wvhen
speaking of Froebel and his plans, smited and shook thoir heads;
others called him a queer original, others a fool. Somne of us
boys looked on hlm as a prophet.

lEis trust in the final success of bis cause, and. his conviction
of its blissfal consequences for the welfare of society, never
faltered. Hie appeared to me a thoroughly religious man, full of
love toward his fellow-men, and of confidencein God. le planned
and ereeted the wooden frame of bis bouse without possessing
any money. There lad been a famine in Germany, soon after
the war, and Napoleon had before drained the land of money
and mon. Monoy wvas scarcely to be got, and provisions wero
stili excessively dear. The wooden framo-work of the school-
bouse was exposed for several years, bofore it could bo co'vered
with siaý,te and filled in with stono. One fine day, in 1817, wo
wore surprised by a holiday. «Wo wero allowed to, go into the
woods for wild strawborries, eadlih with a piece of bread and a
littie basket. Wo might eat as many as we likýed, and stay out
until we wero called. We liked our lessons as woll as any holi-
day ; but on that day wo foit particularly happy. Bvenincr drew
noar, beforo we heard the faâmiliar cail. Wo had qjiite forgotten
oui' dinner, thougrh at last wo were rather hungry. When wo
came home we woe treated to, mllk and nico cake, warm, from
the oven. A new agreoable surprise. Long afterward, 1 loarnod
tho reason of that holiday, There had been n~o bread, and n~o
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