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KUTTENBERG CASTLE. - - -

'Kuttenberg, in Bohemia, in the old days,
was a favorite résidence of. emperors and

It was: from here that the leader of .

the Taborites, Zizka, drove King Sigismund '

and Kuttenberg was afterwards a favorite

town _of ‘King' George of Podiebrad. . Its.-.

inhabitants’ ot to-day reverence its past vig- -

‘orous history, and their schoo’s and :insti- .-

tutions show an 1ntellectual life that is yetg,
full ‘of: v1gor, and provocatwe of much'

thought to a stranger. R T

* ‘The crowning beauty ~of Kuttenber«r is.:

N the ‘proof of Fire.'

‘It was here that J olm Huss, in 1409, heard -

King - Wenzel’s Judgment against him -and
his prophetic warmng that he did not- incur
Huss sa.ys Palacky, left
Kuttenberg nearly hopeless, and fell. into
go terrible a s1ckness that men: doubted for
his lite." X

the’ second “town: m Bohemia, Awere the most

terrib]e enemies ‘of the Chslxcers, ‘ast “the.:

-NOTe - moderate -of -the two Husstte parties

the very remarkable: church, or rather- frag- ‘
.ment of a church, dedicated to St..Barbara.

It is really only the choir of a great cathe-
dral, but this choir is so great in its propor-
tions that.it is nearly as:large as some of
our English cathedrals.:
is  along a ‘terrace with a barrack' on one
hand and groups of Renaissance flgures along
Tte barrack was
formerly a_Jesuit college, and most of the

were called The name re"ers to the’ beli of

. ,both the bread and wine.

‘The approach to it -

Renaissance - work, in_ Kuttenberg is due to.

Jesuit mﬂuence. R

- ‘Leave was given to kill Huss:t"s without
trial and a reward offered cf one schock of
groschen (i.e., sixty shillings) fcr a lay here-

‘tic, and five schocks for a Hussite priest; and

this had the effect of making the prisoaers

S0 numerous that'some were burnt, -others
. beheaded, and others thrown down the pit

shafts. . . History asserts that no less than
5,496 human beings were hurled:- down one

shaft.’—From ‘Pictures from Bthemu. s

. In-Her Place: .
(By Margaret P. Boyle, in ‘Presbyterian
Witness M o

Arthur Robmson was the only son of his
mother, and’ she was’ a- widow He had al-

' vhere to stay some day

ways been a good son to her and because.
“of_his devotion, -she loved him- with “that

for an only. chlld
her, and if she thought at all upon the other

to him.

So she gave a little start. of surprise as
he said at breakfast one ‘morning: ‘Mother,
I'd like'to bring you-some comp=ny this af-
ternoon, may 1?7~ - =

‘Certainly, dear; who is it, one of the boys
from the office?” - - .

Arthurs face ﬂushed as he answered ‘Oh,

‘1o, mother, it’s Mr. Taylor s daughter, Mary
You know, Mr. Taylor has invited me there

-a good many times, and every time .I" went"
1 liked hef *better, until;* mother; T"knew I
couldnt be happy without her, and so. I
: told her so, and she has promised to comev

. ”

" So-1 want to bring
her to see you. I know -you will like her,
Aren’t you glad"’ he added in the boyish
way. his - mother had always though* especi-
ally charming. H

‘I am always glad when you are happy,
Arthur, answered his mother, But her tone

. lacked the fervor that Arthur had expect-

’ bhnd adoratlon which—mothers often~ feel
He was all the world to

~

ed.

- 'So he went away a little disappointed
And all the morning- Mrs. Rohinson went
sorrowfully about heér simple househo]d du-
ties, ‘These new hopes of Arthur's had been:
such a surprise to her. True, she had often

_heard him' speak of going to Mr. Taylor’s
home to dinner and to spend the evening,

but she had never thought that the Miss
Taylor she had heéard him mention was more.

-~ to 'him. than a.ny other, acquainiauce Me.,

Taylor ﬂlled a responmble position in the

office. where Arthur’ was . employed com-
manded a large salary, and was able to give

.his family. &’ much more. luaurim.s home
‘than ‘this modest one of hers. ' ,

As she carefully- ‘waslied and set away the
delicate china which™had been her mother’s,

‘In 1419 the mlners ot Kuttenberg, then':

_ see strange things.

" had been all wrong.

she ‘wondered how long it would:be:before
they all were broken, for, of course, brought.
_ up as Miss Taylor had been she. wauld know,."':v
- ‘nothing-.of- housekeeping e
- Then, with the unselﬂshness which is such
a. bea.utiful characteristlc of ‘mother-Tove,
. she said:
. for myself and never regretted it, and I~
‘She must :

‘Theré how silly I am!

guess Arthur can do the same.’
-be a nice girl, or he wouldn’t love her. So
ril do my best this afternoon.’

Accordingly she met them with. her siveet -

and gracious courtesy, brought ‘out slices

of the pound cake on which she prided her-
self, and served’ ‘tea ' in - her delicate cups.

But still Arthiir was conscious that the call
was not’all he had hoped. The world in

: which ‘his mmother had lived was too dif- -

ferent from Mary's for them to blend 1nt1-
mately.

Next day his mother praise‘u her . sweet

face and stately-form, and Arthur said: ‘Yes,
she is lovely, and when she is your daugh-
ter- she wrll be such a help and comfort to
you, “mother.

‘And the mother answered:
we’ll all be very happy.’

‘Yes I hope

““Indeed we will, mother dear, only thiree

months more : . -
-The’ three months sped away, and one

golden October day, in the presenc’e of lov-
. ing friends, Arthur Robinson and Mary Tay-

lor- -made. the.- solemn prom1sts whaich werg

‘to’ affect their ‘whole hves for Bétter or for °
Rather it had-f'
Just begun, for another new. home was foun— :
ded ‘with' all its almost 11m1tles= possibxh- .

* ties for good. or ilL - ) :
.*AS soomn as Arthur brought his bride home :

_»worse and 1t was all’ over

Mrs. ‘Robinson resigned her place as . mis-v
tress saying: >

‘Here, my dear, this is Arthur s house, and
it is-only right that you should be at its-

head. .I'll .try never to interfere w1th you,

but if you want my.advice, I will be giad

to give it. However, I think you will get on
nicely, for I have Lucy well trained now.'
‘Thank-you, I hope to,’ answered young

. Mrs Robinson.

Thus her mother-in-law, old Mrs Robm—
son -now, became an cbserver in-the house
where she had long been chief aclor. From
her quiet post of observation'she began to
It seemed that Lucy's
training on-which she had so.prided herself,
“The very first day
changes began. ’ ’

‘Don’t ‘set the table in that old- fashione.l
way, Luecy. It takes away my appetite to
see it., Put the knives and ‘forks here, like

" this.’

So Lucy began learmng the new ways. "All
the dishes upon which Mrs, Robinson had
prided  herself, and. whose preparation she
had so carefully taught Lucy, were set aside,
and concoctions from a modern-cook-book
were- substituted. - Mary . had been taught a

course at cookino'-school so thought advice -

quite unnecessary, though -the family were

‘in immment peril of indigestion as a result

of her crudo efforts. s

Arthur, like " the D.verage man wa.s very
susceptible to well-cooked | meals, and- one
day, when a more. pronouncsd _failure than
usual appeared at the table he said:’ .

I chose:

"
.
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