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AFRICAN HOMES.
Shall 1 tell 3 ou about a hut I visited otie

day?
As I went to thie door I saw three or four

dirty chidren, with littie or no clothing on,
playing outside. The mother came to the
door and asked nme to corne in, so 1 craivIed
in. It was so, dark 1 could scarcely see at
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any bcd. She lay on a mat on the floor, just
as ail tho famiIy do at night.

1 askcd, the mother whvlat Bile was doing.
Shie said siae wvas about to cook dinner, but I
didnit sce any stove. I watcied to see where
shie would cook it. Sho made a fire riglit in
thie middio of the mud floor and set a pot over
it in which to niake soma porridge. How It

did smoke 1 Thiere
was noChimney, so

-what smoke could
not go out at the
door liiad to stay in.
It nlmost made me
cry 1
1as1kcd the mother
if lier children
wentto the mission
school near by. She
replicd that they
didnot. Iask-ed er
if she would Dot let
themi go, and she
said that slie ivas
wiiiing but thieir
father refused, for
he was afraid they
'wvould waaat to, be
Christians if they
-%vent to schlool

Whien I rose to go
out 1 nearly upsct a
large dlay pot xaear
mec. 1 nsked hNvit
Nvas in it, and thie
woniau said it was
native beer. 1 asked
lier if lier chiildren
drank it. «'O0, yes,"
shie said, "«thicy like

Y 1117T. it vcry mucli."

fIrst. Thiere are no %viindos in a but. Thiere Tink of it!1 No windows, no chairs, no
were no chairs, so I took a seat on the cincy, no beds or stoves, but dnrkness,
floor. smoke, filth, bccr!

I heard n baby crying, but could xaot sec it, O clhildrcn, " Who makzeth thce to diffcr V
anywlierc. riinaily 1 saw it was strapped to, Caii you tellf If not, taikc it over with your
its mother's back, whlere shie carried it all day mother, and she wiiI tell you hiow% yon can hielp
long. Thie old grandrnother wvas siek and to malze thiose lieathien liones more hikle your
]ying down-not on a bcd, for thiere wasn't own happy homes. Lb Arission Dayspring.
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