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Av Ower Trae Btory-

A long, long way from horo, aoross the
wide ocoean and maxny monutaing and
civers, lles a lovely little valloy, all hemm-
od in by high, wild hills and mountaing—
mmr of them bare and rocky, with sharp
preciplious gidos, The vi. Jey is—or rather
was— largo flourishing villaye, or littlo
town, in which lived about eight or nino
thonsand peoplo. ‘These peoplo wore sbivf
ly peasants, who Hvea by culiivating the
foreilo gldes of tho valloy, in whick they
gowed wheat and rye sud othor graly, or
pad little vineyards'and plautations of mul:
porry troos, ‘They were a happi, contonted

coplo, quite satisfied with t alr simplo
quses and dressos, nnd quiot country fare,
and happy united family life, worshipping
tnd a8 we do,and belioving InChrist s their
saviour, though their ohurches and sorvices
aso nob exactly like ours, and would soom
strango to Ameriean children. In tho grey
giorn honses, which wers large aud roomy,
though very simply furnished—wo shoutd
porhaps think “them very bare—lived

vory largo families indeod, for it was the
enstom for marriod sons to bring their wives
Lomo to their father's house, and for all to
live togethor—so that under oxe roof thero
would frequently he living twelve or fifteon
or twonty children—hasides grown up peo-
ple. Al thoso littlo cousins, playing toge:
thov, must have made moerry happy
groups, and they soem to have lived kindly
and affectionafely togother as ohildren
should, and every day going to the village
gohiool to learn to read and write.  Of one
of theso families we know the names, and
s they aro names that probably American
obildren nevor heard before, I will give
thom here. Thors was first an old grand-
mother, whoge name I do not know ; and
then there were her three tall, handsome
gons, Ghiorgy, Iventohu and Stogen. Their
wivas wore oalled Roika, Stoganka and An-
ka ; and the caildren of the three families
were Anghel, and Tragan, and Ghiorgy,
snd Iventehu, and Letko, and Assan and
Boydan, Sonka, Gingka, Mariks and Rei:
ka ;—some of these being very little chil*
dren—oneor two probably babeq Their

yand-mother thought them beautiful chil-

ven, and good children too, and they were
all ver( bappy together.

Well, this last spring, when we were all
rejoicing that the winter was gone, and the
traes were putling out their young leaves
in the soft balmy air—the people in this
valley wero xejoicing too, that the snow
had all melted away from the mountain
sides around, and that their hills were
growing greenagsin. The little waterfalls
that dashed over the granite rooks sparkled
gladly in the bright sunshine—the buds
were opening on the vines and the mulberry
trees, the oattle wandered in the fresh
green pasturew, contentedly chopping the
tonder herbage—the children shouted with
delight as they gathered wild lowers among
the rooks and made them into goxlands or
ponies, and the men wera busy sowing the
orops which they hoped would yield them
bounteous harvests when antumn eame.
There were rumouts of war and insarrac-
tion in the air,and some of the restless
spirits of this valley, as of others, had per-
hiaps gone to take part in the imponsing
oonflict. But the Eeople generally were
going on quietly with their ordinary peace-
ful avocations, only desiring fo live in
sgace and quist—whon one day as the chil-

on came home from school, a large force
of Bashi-baxouks—a kind of fierce, half-
civilized troops sent out by Tarkey against
hor rebellious provinces—appeared in the
distance, coming against tge village with
hostile demonsirations. The villagers knew
woell how oruel and rapacious these soldiers
sre, and {hey uaturaily at first thought of
defending themselves and their families.
All their weapons of defence wore hurriedly
brought out ; and for a day or two there
was fghting, brave enough to show the
oommanier of thoee forces that so jong as
they had their arms the villagers would
not be easily conguered. So hesummoned a
conferenses, and tFromised, by alt thit he
Lield most saored, ¢hat if the peopls would
give up their avrms to him, not a hair of
their heads shiould be harmed. They be-
lisved him, as people who are trme them-
solves are aYt to believe others, and they
all pescefully surrendered their weapons.
Then when they had thus been made ut.
torly defonceless, the Turkish Commander
demanded all their money. They had ro
ohoice but $o oomplg, and so all the little
hoards wkich they had been frugally saving
from the proceeds of their indusiry were
brought out and given up to be used in car-
yying on a fierce and orael war against their
fellow-conntrymen, What followed next
is too hgmble for you to hear orme to tell.
Suffice it to say, that of all the horrible,
oruel, fiendish massacres over perpetrated,
none perhaps wag more cruel, mora horri-
ble, more fiendish thar this. All day long
that lovely valley eohoed to pitiful wails,
and shrieks, and orles for meroy to ruth-
less hearts that knew none, Thelittle chil-
dren were killed at their play or in the
arms of their mothers, just as were the
babes at DBethlobem eighteon huundred
yoars 8go. 'Tho voice of Rachel was hoard
“ieeping for her ohildren,” where indeed
it was not silenced in death. Aged parentis,
and tender babes, and blooming inne-
cent girls—all wore ahke pitilessly sacrifi-
oad, whon their protectors had been slain—
the worst tortures being reserved for the
gontlost and most defenceless.

After that, a great aud awfulsilenco fell
upon the little valloy. Thers wero no
more cries and sobs; no more fighting :
neither were there any more people going
to their daily work, nor children playiniiu
the streets. The corn and rye that had
been sown grew and waved green in the
sunskine, and then the golden ears ripen.
od and bent heavily on their stalks, but no
step of the reapsr oame near to gather
them in. 'Those vine blossoms grew into
green olusters, but no vine-dresser drew
near to prune them, The cattle, even, had
disappeared, aud their lowing was no long-
or heard. Save the ooocasional howl of
wild dog, or the note of a bird, there was
no sound or sign of life in all the beautifal
walley; for the few ﬂpoo le whose livex
had been spared had fed from the spot in
ameht ferror that they never dared toxeturn
te their ruined and smhbd homes,

At last, threo months aftorwarde, sn
Tagliah officer who had hoard about this
wioked deod, and was detormained o invos.
tigate the truth of *what he had heard,
made o jonrnsy to the plaoce, and with him
onzan some of the poor rafugess, taking ad-
vantage of the proteotion his presonca af
fordod, When ho ronohsd the spot ho be-
beld horrors greator tnan his mind conld
have conpoived. Tho valley was vanlly a
valloy of ““duy bonoa,” Wherever ho went
ho trod amid poor humsu romains, The
rained liousos wore strown with all #hat
vempined of their inmates, and the churoh
whioh had g0 often eohoed to hymue o
praigo and the x~feo of prayer was filed
with the ashos of those who lnd _ecrowdsd
into it for refage, and been burned alive by
their fiendish enomies. So was the school-
houre, whero twe hundred women and
ohildren had takon refuge. Thoe honse in
which had lived Anghel, and Tragan nod
Ghiorgy, and their little brothers and sig-
tora, was, like the rest, nhoap of boues aud
ruins, with only the poor old grand-mother
Joft to rotura with the English officer, to
moarn—she could not weap—over her do-
sulated home, Hore thero had lived aman
who had a lLittle blind brother, aud this
poor man wept like o obild when he yevis-
fted the spot where his little blind brother
had been cruelly killed, and could not be
comforted oven by being reminded that the
child had gonoe to Ged to be blind no Jong-
or. Whoraver the English ofiicer went he
walked among bones aud skeletons, and
honrd the poor women walling in heart-
breaking tones over thoir lost homer and
children. Thon he wrote an ansount of all
he bad Leard and seen, and sent it to Eng-
land, where it hag roused many of the peo-
plo to an inoxpressible indignation against
the wicked and cruel Turks, who carry on
wat in sach a flendish way. And ono
brave, good man, Mr. Gladstone, who has
always taken up the osuse of the oppress-
od, has written a pamphlet t3 stie up tho
English uation against even seeming to
support by their alliance, a power oapable
of pormitting such fiendish atrocitios.

Now, why ehould you be saddened with
g0 terrible & tale? ~Because, in the firat
P]ace, it is well that you should know what
Turkish tyranny is, and that, as & power,
it is ag cruel aud blood-thirety as it always
has beon. In the next place—to teach you
what borrible wickedness our corrupt hu:
man nature i€ capablo of when unrenewed
by God's grace and untaught by His Word.
And in the third place, to show you what
the religion called Mohsmmedanism is,
though sorae people who should know bet-
tor have called it * an almost unmixed
blessing, and better for somv of the people
who ows it away than even Christiamty
wonld be” Now theso fierce and wicked
goldiors had been taught to bolieve that i
they killed a certain numbor of “infidels,”

a8 they oall Ohrietians, they would go fo
hoaven in spite of ail their wiokedness.
And 80, in killing these poor women and
helpless babes, they thought they were do-
ing what wonld secure for them the 1 sven
of sensual pleasure for whioh_they ho;ie.
Ts it not sad that they should so cruelly
deceive themselves, for unless they are
brought to ropent of their sins, they are
far more to be pitied than the poor people
whom they slew. Aud should we not, all
of us, be thankful that we have been
taught - vd live under the sway of & rolig-
ion which tells us how our bearis and lives
are to be purified, aud where we are to get
the grace we need ; and which shows wus
the gracious face of Him who reveals to us
the Fathor, and taught men tolove onean-
other, instead of one that falsely offers &
world of sinful self-indalgence to be st
tained by cruel and bloody decds. And if
wo gratefully rejoice in the blessing for
ourselves, we shall earnestly seck to ex-
tond it to others. The terrible record of
the massaore at Batak and elsewhere of
Bulgarian Christians should quicken the
interest of every man, woman and child in
Obristian missions, especially in Moham-
medan countrics. Even ohildren ean do
something—besides giving pennies to their
missionary boxes—to hasten the time when
such things shall be no longer possible. It
every Christian child would bat make the
words “Thy kingdom come” a heart-felt
prayer that the kingdoms of the world
might soon become the kingdoms of our
Lord and His Ohrist, our faith warrants
usin believing that this would advance that
blessed time when we shall no longer see
uthe garment rolled in blood,” nor hear the
sigonfnsed voice” of the battle—but when
the Prinoe of Peace shall rule from shore
to shore, *'and they shall not hurl nor de-
stroy in my holy mountain : for the earth
shall be fall of the knowledge of the Liord
as the waters cover the sea.”
A M. M.

The Drunkard's Baby.

The Richmond Advocate tells a touching
story of a little girl, just three yoars old,
and ondowed with unusual sprightliness
and loveliness both of person and disposi-
tion, who had been so terrified by the
drunkenness of her father that she oried

out to a friend who was taking leave of her
mother, ** O p'ease take me hore with you,
and hide me so papa can't find me.”
\What a world of woo is contained in the
plaint of this poor babe! And what a
tragedy in home.life it yevoals. The mosk
loving thing in all the world, the most
trusting, the most confiding, and the most
innocent in its helplessness, is made to
turn in an agony of appreliension from the
ono on whose bosom she should naturally
rost in porfect truthfulness, sure of his pro-
tecting love. Rum had converted him
into an objeot of fear, almost of aversion.
0 rum, who oan tell the pitifal soenes for
which thon art responsible—the love thoun
hast quenched, the hopes thou hast wreok-
od, the hearts thou hast broken, the homes
thou hast desolated, the graves thou hast
dug! Think of these baby hands raised in
piteous appeal, fathers who are druukards,
and they must strike like rods of iron on

our hearts, Think of thess quivering

aby lips and overflowing baby eyes, ye
who sell that which makes drunken fathers
and oauses all this woe, and be warned,
1ast in the last great day many women and
little ohildren shall say to you, * We owe
the untold wretochedness and agony of our
li;‘o:“' t'? you; our blood be upom your
8

Tohn Hewitt--A Misslonary Martyr.

Seventoon yoars ago, & young Ind in
Ulster weni into his roora ono evening to
sponk with Grod, It was tho evoningof a

omponnion Babbath~-his fArst Commn-
xion; ho was fall of joy and faith, and
he wrote out a covenont with Ged. Inthis
Lo gave himself up to God's will; ho
wonld go whero Christ ozlled him; he
wauld leave all to follow Him ; aud ho ploa-
ded for grace to bo true to his proiaise.
He wont to colioge, whers he made many
frionds, IHis teachers aud companions

£ | thought more of him the better they Kuew

him, and they loved hira, Oune thing they
all saw in him—-his fmth in Jesus;
and that is tho best thing that our friends
onn een in us.

Soon after lesving college, Tohn Howitt
was sskad by the prople «f Maokamore to
bo their minmster. Tho congregation thero
goon loved hira as much a8 his friends at
college, and tho same love followed him
afterwards tr another congregation al
Whttmore, He was happy in hia life; it
was plessant te uim to work for Chriat ; and
evory ono who saw him at hls work
thought how usefnl he would ba, and saw
how happy he was.

At this time a sorrow had como over our
httie Ohuteh in India. Mr, Dixon, a brave
young missionary, had died of fover. One
ufter another at home was asked to go out
and tako Ius place, but no one etirred
Then some of the other missionaries foll
stok, and still no ono would move to their
holp ; and this wont on for msuny, many
months.

Mr. Hewitt was thinking about this all
tho time. A collego friend of his was now
a mussionary n Gojurat, and wrote to him
that the neod was very great. He thought
about it tho more. Fo rememberod the
promise he had made—that ho would go
wherever Christ would ask him-—that he
would loave ail to follow Christ. He knew
that in Ulater evary one might go fo &
Sabbath-sohool, and hoar a minister preaoch,
but that thore were go few ministers in
Gujurat that thousands upon thousands
could nover hoar about Jesus, but would
live and die worshipping their idols. At
last he made up his mind to go to India—
that this was what Christ was asking of
him ; and one evening, during the Generai
Assembly of 1874, he rose up and said so
to tho vast crowd that filled the place of
meeting. 'Thoy were greatly touched, for
they folt thatall his heart was in what he
said, and that he loved the Mission for the
Liord Jesus’ sake.

The children remember how}he went out
to Indis that autumn, and two other young
men of the same spirit with him ; and the
missionaries rejolced, and felt how good
God had been in giving them so muokh help,
for the help had not come a day foo
goon.

Mr. Howitt was sent $o Borsud ; snd
round sbout Borsud there are a great many
of the Dherds, a low and poor people, who
have been very glad to hear the Gospel,
and many of whom now worship God. Ia-
deed thers are so many, that cmall charoh-
o5 must be built in & nnmber of their
villages. Some of these ohurohea the
poor people will iry to build as far as they
can thempelves. but there ave others that
Christian men and women st home intend
to build out of their owp money, and make
a present of to the ‘{;oxdl. AndI am
gure the Sabbath-school childron every-
where will be giad to think that they can
do just the same; and that if they are all
very busy, and try to save their pennies #ill
they have five hundred pounds, they
themeolves oan make a present of iwo
churches, snd that the people will always
tnink of these two as the Childrena
Ohurches, Well, a Christian merchant in
Belfast is building the first ohurch, at »
village oalled Khadarna—that is, he is
paying the cost of it. But the plaoce is
vory far from any large town, 8o that it is
diffiouls to get & person to look after the
building ; and Mr. Hewitt, who, by being
very estnest and steady and patient, had
loarned the langnage quiokly, went last
March to look after the building himself.
Ho lived in a tent just beside the workmen,
so that he might be salwayson the spot.
But in April the weather is very lhot—hot-
ter than our hottest summers—and a_tent
is no great protection. Delays oarried the
work on into this hot month, and Mr.
Hewitt wrote from his tent that the heat
was not that of the sun merely, but that
the wind scorched like invigible fire. In
tho end of April he went with Mrs. Hewitt
to Bombay for a change. The next news
that came was of his illness, ar 1 very soon
after this there oame the sad news that he
had died of fever.

God rent him many kind friends. One
of them gave up a beautiful home ho had by
the sea to Mr. Hewitt's use; another was a
doclor, a medical missionary, who watched
over him night and day. Bu! no kindness
and no ekill could save his life; and one
Sabbath morning, Mr. Montgomery, our
cldest missionary, hurried to his bedside.
He was quito olear and oalm. A toxt that
hung on the wall before him was & groat
comfort ; it assured him that My grace is
sufficient for thee. e bade good-bye to
his young wife, and talked of the meeting
thoy would have in heaven. Ho spoke of
what would be done after his death, and
asked that a telegram would be sent to
each of the Mission Stations, that all the
missionaries might know. Up to the last
he was able to 88y, Jesus is with me still,
indeed they were his last_words, And
thon, on Sabbath the 2nd of July, at noon,
+¢ hig pirit gontly passed away.”

TPhe fuuoeral in India follows quickly upon
death ; and ab six o'clock on Monday mor-
ning the litile procession started from the
house for the beautiful cemetery of Sewree,
by the sea.

« Heavy clouds rolled across the sky, and
now and then the ratn fell in torrents; but
it coased as the missionaries lowored the
coffin into the grave; and when they left
it there, they felt like Abraham, to whom
God had promised the whole land of Oana-
an, and who owned no more of it than &
burisl-place,* and they were fully orsund «
ed that what God had promised He was
ables to perform.}

Mr. Hewilt went out to India on the
work of the Liord Jesus, aud he died in that
work; and when we are to die, there is
nothing hetter ihat we oanibe doing than

* Gon. xxlif. 1720, t Rom. {v. 1.

working for the Lord Jesns Chylet. 1o
will not writs any more letters for thorea-
dexs of * Daybreak,” for the Toid has writ.
ton for him, snd he has gone to join the
a{)lirita of just men made pericot. Vet tho
ohildren will not forget whet he wrote, and
how, in May, he told thow of the poor blixd
mes swho sty and apesk for Jesus amonyg
the Dherds. Would it not be a simplo way
to keep so _good A mian in mermory if the
ohildron did what he asked, and it eix
Sabbath-soboole came forward to supporl,
ech, ous of theas bilnd colportours?

And now the Mission tn India 18 weaken-
ed agaln. 1t needs raore aul wicre men
liko John Hewitt. Are thors not boys (und
girls too) who will bo as rendy as he was to
loave every-thing for Ohrist whon thoy are
oldor—~—who will long to do in Indir o=
China what he longed to do—whvas hearto
aro already making a covenaut with the
Tiord Joesns that they will go whero he
Calls thera ? W. F'LeMING SIFVENSON.

Underneath. —Dent. xxxili. 27

Mouos, 1n his last addross to the Jildren
of Isracl, said . * The eternal God is thy
refuge, and andernenth nre tho evorlasting
arms. How besutifal this poture! Ged
is not abova us morely, oxtending over us
tho arm of .i8 power, saying to us:
« Nenoh up and take hold upon me.”
go. we might stroteh ont our arms fo the
atmest aud not be ablo to grasp him; or
having taken hold upon him we might
grow taint and wenry, and loge our hold.

God is not boforo us merely, strotching
out Liis arm to show us the way, and to
olear it of obstacles, raying: ¢ Follow me.
I will gwide and guard you.” If so, we
might not find strongth in ourselves to obey.
We are spiritually weak, and tho path of
life is steop and narrow. It is oasior to
goo whore we should go than to go. Many
n goul would gladly follow Christ, but so
tottors and stumbies_that it is tempted to
give up in despair.

God is not merely beside us to keep us
from tottering and stumbling. He does
not say merely, **My arms encircle you.
They hold you on the right band and on
the  left.”” ” Nay, he moets tho sense of
attor wenkness that comes over us in the
hour when temptation would drive us to
dospair, He says: “I know that you &re
o more babe ; you ean not climb ; you can
not even walk., Henco X have put under-
neath you the everlasting arms.” As a
mother puts her loving arms not only
around, but under her babe, ns she holds
it to hor heart, s» God bolds and upholde
them that trust in him. Is there a more
tender and ohoering statement than this
among the wondrous revelations of our
Father's love 2

Pho arms underneath us are ¢ everlast-
ing.” Thoy are the arms of Omnipotence.
They will never grow weary. The harder
we lean on them the beiter. It is easy
for God to uphold us. He loves fo do so.
The gresfer our faith in him the more
abundant his grace fo us.

Men, in worldly affairs, often get dis-
couraged. Theg say ‘“the bottoma hag
fallen out.” ¢ The very foundations aro
gone,” But the Christian knows that
whatever else may fail, there is something
beneath that oan not. Under all the
things that come and go abide those ever-
lasting arms. Even when earth itself re-
vodes : when the soul must go forth from
every familiar scene {and loving human
friend into the great unknown, it need not
tremble, and it can not fall, for underneath
ars the everlssting arms. They will bear
it across the cold river to its home on the
other side, Whenover temptation assails
us lot us think of those everlasting arms.
Tet us rest our weak and weary epirite
upon them, * Thou wilt keep him in pex-
feet peace, whose mind is stayed on thes.”
Tsa. xxvi. 8.—Herald and Presbyter.

Mr. Ruskin and Bible-Reading.

To any one anxious to know the seeret
of Mr. Ruskin's clearness and beauty of
style, we would point ount the following
little bit of autobiography in the Fore Glay-
igera: Mr. Ruckin, in continuing his
autobiography, notes especially how much
I owe to mg mother for having so exercised
me in the Scriptures as fo make me gras
them in what my correspondent would o
their ¢ concrete whole;” and, above all,
tanght me {o reverence them as transoen.
ding all thought, and adorning all con-
duct. This she affected, not by her own
gayings or personal authority, but simpli
by compelling me to read the boo
thoroughly for myself, As soon as 1 was
able to read with flusnoy she began a
course of Bible work with me, whioh
never coased tlll I went to Oxford. She
read alternate verses with me, watohin
at first overy intonation of my voice, ang
correcting the false ones, till she made
me understand the verse, if within my
reach, rightly aud energotically. It might
be beyond mo altogether: that she did
not oare abont; but she made sure that
as soon as I got hold of it at all I should
got hold of it by the right end. In this
way she began with the first verse in Geni-
sis, and went straight through to the Inat
verso of the Apoealypse ; hard names, num-
bers, Lovitical law, and all; and began
again at Genesis next day ; if a namo was
hard, the better the exereise in pronouncia.
tion ; if a chapter was tiresome, the better
Josson in pationce ; if loathsome, the better
the lesson in faith, that there was some
uge in ita being outspoken. After onr
chapters, (from two or three & day, accord-
ing to their length, the first thing after
breakfast, and no interraption from ssrvanis
allowed—none from visitors, who either
joined in tho reading or had to stay upstairs
—and none from any visitings or exour-
sions, excopt roal travelling,) I had to Jearn
a fow vorses by heart, or repeat, o make
sure I had not lost something of what was
already known; snd, with the chapters
above snnmerated. I had to learn the'whole
body of the fine old Seotlish paraphrases,
which are good, melodious, and foreeful
verse, and {0 whioh, together with the Bible
itaelf, T owe the Srst culiivation of aar
in sound. It is strange that, of x.rﬁr the
pleces of tha Bible which my mother
thus taught me, that which cost me most
to learn, and which was, to my child's
mind, ehiedy ugnhive—-tho one hundred
and nineteenth Psalm—has now besome
of all the most precious to me in its over.
flowing snd glorious passion of love for
the law of God.”

Home Adorument,

Panse a mousht, and lsten to the echo
of howe ndorpment.  L'he word hume gives
 cortain sense of eecurity to the .ind.
What & sweot word 1t i, and how much ix
contained therein! Many there are who
know not fts menning. The olgeot of
hemeuie to bs the centre, the pivot en
whish tho farmiy kfe {urns, Home is not
A nAme, DY o form, noraveutine. It is o
ppixil, # presones, & prnciple. The first
requirite is to moke 1t 3o sttractivo that
nono of 1ts nmates rhall care to linger long
outside its limits., All logitimate menns
ghould bes omployed to this end, and no
effort shouid be spared that can sontribute
to it. Many honses called homes, kept
wil . wosy nostness by painstaking, anxi
vlUs Womion, nre 80 onmnsivo in their
nicoty a8 to exolude all home {oeling from
thewr spotless precinets, Tae name of
hone is synanymous with prrional freo-
dom snd relaxation from care. Cheerful-
ness 18 more essontial to home than all tke
gpotleganess that evar shone. Thereforoe
we should ndorn our homes with love, san-
shine, and sowers, Notiung 18 more re-
mote from solishness than a u nesal ex-
ponditure fn bmiding & houss wud adorn-
ing 1t with ail that makes at beautiful
without and lovely withun, Ohildren that
aro surrounded by books and oultivated
pataral objects becomo refined in thought
by fanmliarity with art. Wiatever expen-
ditures refine the family and lift it into a
highor sph-ro of living, are really spané
upon the whole commaunity as well.

Communities need examplo to excile
ambition. Iine grounds not only confer
pleasuto on all who visit thom, but thoy
inoite ambitious men to improve their
homes. Every element that adds to the
pleasure and refinement of the family puts
honor and dignity upon it. Ihoever
msakes homo soem to tho younger deaver
and happier, is a publio benofagtor, Then,
dear friende, lot us adorn onr homes with
instructive books, music, and beautiful
pictures, In so doing we promote not
only our own wolfare, bnt encourage litera-
ture, music, and art. You believe with
me that a farmer's home may possess much
graco and beauty, aud be somewhat sug-
gostivo of high hopes, as_well as others.
The realities of a mnoble life hers are so
easily attainable, thatevery country dwellor
may adorn his home, and cultivate his ap-
prociation of the beautiful in arb sand
pature.

In the adornment of our home weshould
not only eare for the sooial position of our
children, but for their personal ocomfort.
YWe should oultivate charite. nhoerfulness
and love. Oharity is placed at the head of
all Christian graces, Cheerfulnesse and
smiles are the very essence of existence.
What sunshine is to the flowors, smiles
are o humanity, They ave but trifles, to
be surs, birt scattered along life's pathway,
the good they do is inconceivable, Hew
often do we 8o persons who reserve their
smiles and courtesics for sooiety, while
they hurt and wound tho feolings of the
dear, loving friends at home,

Then do not adorn your homes
Onply with wealth and pleasure,
For we can givo our] deaxr ones

A far greator troasure.

11 we givo them smiles aud love,
‘When we moet them day by dn.y,
1t will win their loving hearts,
And cheer them on their way.

Prussian Schools.

It has often been rerisrked that ome
reason why the Prussians were victorious
over the French five years ago wasbocause
the Prussian soldlers were much better
educated, and therefore more intelligent.

Edunoation in Prussia is universal and
compulsory. There are very fow Prus-
sians, indeed, who have not passed through
the common-school course, This is be.
eause the law requires that every ohild shad
bo sent to sohool. If a parent negleots to
sond his boy or gir), he is fined ; and if he
continues this negleot, his fine is in.
creased, and he is even sometimes put in
prison,

Every town and village throughout Pras.
sin is obliged fo have soliools, supported
by taxes levied upon their inhabitants,
No matter how poor the parent is, he must
send his ohildren to be educated. A smsll
feo of about two cents a week is charged
for each acholar; and if the parent oannot
pay even this small sum his children are
tuught free.

The village schools differ from those of
the towns in the studies taught. In the
village schools the pupils are tanght to
write in German characters, resding, geog-
raphy, history, and the four xules of arith-
metic, In the town or elty sohools they
are taught to write in Roman tex’ (such as
wo use), snd advanee in arithmetic to frac-
tions and the rule of thres.

Childron are only compelled to uttend the
fown or common sohools, It is as the
parent likes about sending his ohildren to
the higher schools. 1In all thexre are eleven
grades of schools in Prussia, all suppor-
ted by the State ox by publio taxation.

The lowest grade is that of the common
villaga or town schools, of whioh we have
already spoken. Nexi come what sra
enlled * citizen schools,” in which further
progress is made in the ordinary branches
begun in the cornmon sohools, The third
grade is that of the ttreal sohools,” in
whioh langusges, aris, and moionceg are
taught. .

The seminaries are one step higher.
These are s kind of normal achools,
wherein young men and Wwomen are
trained to temoh in the common aehools.
Then, in order, come® *t golleges,”’ indus-
irial sohools, schools of arohiteoture,
schools of mines, schools of agriculivre,
veterinary schools, and finally the uni-
veraities.

The teachers ip the publio schools are
considered as state officiale, and they, as
well as the schools, arc all under the oon-
trol of the minister of publio instruotion.
The salaries paid to teachers in Prussis are
very small. 'The highest paid in Betlin to
masters iz only $600 a year, while the
sewing tencers (for sewing is taught in
the female sochools) only receive $45 and
850. It muet be borne in mind, however,
that the oost of living in Prusdis is mueh
less than in this country.

Tn all there sre about 98,000 common
sohools in Prussis, with over 8,000,000 pu-
pils.=Touth's Companion



