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" For the Messenger. '
A Few Words More on an Ol
' Subject. -

Education is a long and thorny
topie. It is always coming up for
discussion, but harmony of opinion is
never reached. There used to be not
a few who believed with the poet
that “a little learning is a dangerous
thing,” but now there are many who
have settled in their own minds that
it is not a dangerous thing, but the
very best thing possible for the great
majority. We are daily reminded
that what our German neighbors style
the “ bread and butter sciences " are
the only useful branehes of knowl-
edge, and that all others should be
carefully excluded from a course of
study designed for those whose lives
must be lives of toil—that they should
be taught those things that will help
them on in life and nothing beyond,
lest they. become dissatisfied with
their lot and seek to evade the
primal curse by trying to earn their
bread without the sweat of the brew.
Their theory in a word is, that the
higher education either makes vags-
bonds of poor pesple or leads them.to
erowd into professions and positions
where there is no room for them, and
consequently where they can scarcely
gain a livelihood—the theorists for-
getting all the while that the poorest
often become the richest, the most
lowly born the wisest men ; and that
the large class of worthless people
who utterly refuse to work are not
from the ranks of the highly cultiva-
ted ; and that those who make daily
demands upon our charity are not
those who have failed in the higher.
callings. ’

“There should be other tests of the
value of an education than its effects
on the prospects in life, for it deals
with one's lives as well as with our
livelihood. Although bread winning
is a high and worthy objeet, it is not
the only object of educatior to even
the poorest man or woman.” -

Indeed, it takes no intellectual cul-
ture, so to speak, to enable one to be-
come skilled in any of the different
branches of industry. That simply
requires a training of the ‘hand and
eye, and is not education in its true
sense, but properly belongs to the

workshop.
The purpose of education is not to

insure a successful career in earning
bread. Man can not live by bread
alone. Its purpose is nothing less
noble than the highest possible de-
velopment of the mind and character.
It deals with the noblest faculties of
our being, and therefore should not
savor altogether of hard work—a day
existence. Character is more than
career. It matters not half so much
what one does, or has, as what one s ;
and that system of education is best
which has for its goal high types of
manhood and womanhood. This at-
tained, no fears need be entertained

for the bread and butter.
It is often said that an educated

man can saw & cord of wood or sweep
a street better than an ignorant one,
but this is not true, and it is absurd
to measure the value of culture in
this way. The brawny arm of the
most ignorant and vicious of men, is
match for that of the wisest philoso-
pher in performing any task that

simply requires muscular effort. The|

difference we are to consider is in the
men, not in the work. A philosopher,
though ‘of necessity performing the
most wmenial labor, is a philosopher
stiJl, a noble man and a wise citizen,
and cduld never become that danger-

ous element in society taat the other | begins

must always be, though he should
come to be elothed in purple end fine
linen. One has culture, the other has
not.  One is & high typtdﬂnhﬁ
’
other a low type, a little above the
savage. : '

object the elevation of bumanity, and | p

ary has as much need of the spelling
book as of the Bible. As a Christian
he offers religion as the weapon with
which to subdue the Old Adam; as a
scientist he urges culture as a means
of destroying all traces of the ances-
tral Wild Beasts. Then, the fear
should not be of too liberal culture,
‘but rather of too little, .

Nor do we want to be too intensely
practical in our education. We do
not want to think always of ourselves
and the prosy duties of.life. We
want sometimes to be able to rise
above these. Nor need this interfere
with the work ef our hands, for many
men whose bands have been filled
with common tasks, have helped to
solved the problem of the ages. The
imagination should ~ be cultivated
through history and through poetry.
None can be familiar with history
without being inspired to nebler
lives. . I do not mean the mere dates
and facts of history, but those Lving,
breathing pictures of other men and
other times, that make our hearts to
threb and pulses beat in sympathy
with the good and noble, and that
cause the eye to kindle and cheek to
burn with indignation at wrong and
oppression.

In a word, we can not be put en
rapport with heroes and patriots
witheut being something of heroes
and patriots ourselves.

Some one says, and truly, “ that to
fill the soul with a noble sentiment is
better than to teach a truth of
science ; and that, it is well for us to
be able to live for a while in that
world created for us by poets and
philosophers, to see the strength and
beauty of humanity, the joys and sor-
rows, the dignity and struggles in the
leng history of our kind.”

The best thing possible te know is
what is best and noblest in human
nature. The more we know of this
the greater our admiration, and the
higher our ideal of a perfect human
character. To eur conception of what
is neblest, grandest and most desire-
able we fashion eur own lives,

** For sculptors of life are we as we stand
With our lives uncarved before us,”

and the ideal that our imagination—
creature of our education—pictures to
us as most lovely we carve our
characters. The image may not be so
divinely fair as the dream, yet in
every line, no matter how rudely
sculptured, there 1s a hint that re-
veals the model we have followed.
That education is the best that not
alone puts a chisel in the hand with
which to earve a fortune, but which
seeks to unveil before us a vision of
beauty by which we may carve our
lives.

M.

For the Messenger,
Letter from Aintab, Turkey.

[Miss Mary G. Hollister, the author of
the letter given below, has béen
for ten years a missionary at Ain-
teb, Turkey, and is somewhat
known as a story writer for Eastern
magazines. All who are interested
in Foreign Missions, will read the
letter with interest, for it makes
known some of the special needs in
mission schools.]

A INTAD; TORKEBY;

Oct. 18, 1879.
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Scheol has commenced again, new
faces appear almost every day, and
wants numberless show themselves
unwillingly and repeatedly until one
to realize that this is a world |
that this is & mwrnlly of un-
cessing wants. It is the normal con-
dition of every one to be in debt in
comfortable times ; in other times no

-thoy go band in hand. The m'mion-. uid. from that worn hy the péssessor,

with no money to pay taition, no
money to pay for books, and in fact
no one to depend upon for these ne-
cessaries, coming in and expecting to
take their places in the school.

As I said school has commenced
again. « Over forty bright faces look
up from their desks in the school-
room, in the girls school. The day
schools too *are full, and only need
American schoel rooms and Awerican
scheol appliances to remind one of
home, e
Fifty orphan children are taught in
a large cave near by. Just beyond
rises a new and quite fine building—
fine for Aintab—dignified by the
name of Hospital, not yet finished, but
sufficiently so to make quite a show.
Beyond a large number of students
ar¢ making the College walls ring
with the sounds of life and activity.

But here, right here, in the midst
of this crowded city, almost under the
very shadow of minarets with Mos-
lems on every side, constantly hearing
the Moslem call to prayers, here every
Sabbath the church bells ring seme-
thing as they do in Christisn$lands,
and here every morning and :
the Boarding School girls come to-
gether for prayer and praise, and
every day the repeated exercises of
the school-room tell of attempts, at
least, made in the way of progress of
learning civilization and refinement.

But, ah me, forty girls, almost half,
if not more, needing help in one way
or another. There is no poetry in
that. Almost none but must have
| new clothes immediately on coming
into school—and one's father is too
poor to pay, and one's mother is
a"widow—and you do mnot wish to
turn away etudents because they are
too poor to help themselves, when
your very object in coming to this
country was to teach the poor the
Gospel. It would need an uncommon
kind of economy to make a salary for
one provide or help provide for ten or
twenty times that number. But the
school is interesting notwithstanding.

Forty or fifty earfiest faces up-
turned, eagerly drinking in the
words of Bible instruction, is a sight
enough to make the dullest enthusias-
tie, or thé same number patiently and
with immense toil endeavoring to
master the intricacies (to them intri-
cacies) of arithmetie, or track out the
endless mazes of Arabic writing—
characters Arabic—language Turkish
—or comprehend the varied phases of
English and Turkish grammar. They
have a great fondness too for em-
broidery, as most girls have, and I am
quite afraid they would lay down
their English and Turkish grammars
any time for a pretty pattern,

Aleppo civilization, too, is not
creeping but coming in here with
rapid strides—that sort of civilization
which teaches that a woman’s chief
end and aim after being well disposed
of in marriage, is to smoke a “ nagele,”
gracefully wear jewels, silks and
velvets, when she can not read the
first word of her Prayer Book, to say
nothing of her Bible, does not know
one note of music from another, and
could not tell an oil painting from a
lithograph.  But that ecivilization
gains ground even where families live

altogether in one room, sleeping en the
| floor, and eating out of the same_dish

at-table. A woman smoking a nagele
is the incarnation of laziness, (a nagele
is & silver vase filled with water,
through' which, by means of a long
tube, tobacen, is smoked),

Now, to teach girls who come from
villages wheté the houses are mere
huts with no windows, or girls who |
have come of this tawdry, semi-Fast-
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s | fore God, and to hm

the task of the teacher becomes greater
still, and where faithfulness and
thorough sincerity and honesty is a
thing almost unknown, the teacher's
task becomes of exceeding magnitude.
“"Add to that the difficulties of a for-
eign language, of foreign thoughts
and feelings, and who can estimate it.

Perhaps I should say that I who
am writing bave no particular con-
nection with the school now exeept
giving history and Bible lessons—my
own work is in translation.

Now I would say modestly, if any
one of their own free will wishes to
help on this goed work, they eould in

viding for the clothing of some of
these girls, or by making a present of
some school apparatus. If one should
wish tohelp on the translationand liter-
ary department, that person can do so
by providing a set of Cyclopedias or &
Lippincott's Gazetser of Geography.
New books suitable for -translation
would not be out of place. But wa
want no one to feel constrained to
help—only some times people areat a
loss to know how best to bestow their
charities, and if they only knew of
the existence of certain wants they
would gladly supply them.
Yours truly,
MarY G. HOLLISTER.

" Bvils of Divisions.

The importance of unign is not un-
derstood or felt, by the masses of
preachersor others. The most learned
and devont attest this; and it may
be well for us to have sbme evidences
of this class. Hénce the following :

O! for a union among Protestants;
spiritual, visible, cordial union in ef-
fort to give the simple Gospel to all
who are perishing for want of it. 1
would rejoi¥e to ﬁear another Luther,
or,Savanarola, or Calvin or Wesley, or
Whitefield to call for the wind to blow
on the bones in this great plain; but
far more would I rejoice to know that
Ecr‘ty names in the Church of God

ad been forgotten, and Christ's peo-
ple were, and were called only Chris-
tians, as at Antioch.—Dr. Prime, se-
nier editor, New York Observer.

Now I beseech yeu, brethren, by
the name of our Lord Jesus Christ,
that ye all speak the same thing, and
that there be no division among you;
but that ye be perfectly joined to
gether in the same mind, and in the
same judgment.—Paul the Apostle of
Jesus Christ,

On this reck I will build my church
—Christ. ;

Holy Father, keep through thine
own name, those whom thou hast giv-
en me, that they may be one, as we
are,
Neither pray I for these alone, but
for them also which shall believe on
me throaugh their word; that they also
may be one; as thou Father, art in
me, and I in thee, that they also may
be one in us, and the world may be-
lieve that thou hast sent me.”—
Christ.

The Gospel cannot accomplish its
great triumph, and collect the redeem
ed from every land, until the law of

sects, until they become one.— Rich-
ard Baxter.

The members of the Chureh of God
| should la! _same mind,

to prevent divisions, which always
hinder the work of God—Adam
Clark, on 1 Cor., i. 10,

In my judgment, it is about time
for the truly Christian people to " be-
gin to look at the matter of denomi- |
nationalisms, square in the face, as |
being themsel ' wrong be

real Christian union without ehurch
oneness,—Dorus Clark D. D.

one of sevéral ways, either by pro- o

Christ be fulfilled by these Protestant |

and to speak the. sume thiug, in order' | glimpses of divine

feet of our common Master, to hear
Lis words, to imbibe his Spirit,

spirit now ? Because they neither
attend to the example nor to the truth
of Christ.—Adam Clarke. a
. There are two hindrances to the
success of the Gospel and the conver-
sion of the world :

1. The divisions among Christians

2. The worldliness of Christians, or
their lack of heart in the divine ser-
vice. This lack is, no  doubt, at the
bottom of all divisiens also; and
hence the prime necessity for atten-
tion to this. And how difficult this
is! Sometimes it seems hopeless. -
Bat it is of obstinate impertance, and
therefore cannot be neglected or
yielded. C. K.

"Qur Singing Birds.
“How great and wonderful are all thy works, O
Lord of Hosts.”
Dear little birds how wweet you sing
As in the woods you flit about ;

You careless, thoughtless little things,
How gay your notes how loud they ring.

'Tis thus yon make yourselves so dear,
Ever gleefully singing your notes of
cheer ; i :
I love to hear your sengs so dear,
1 love to have you always near.

Aye, tune your song in beauteous lays,
While you enjoy such sunny days ;
And sing the great creator’s praise,
And praise him for His wondrous ways.
He has placed you im & happy land,
He feeds you with a bounteous hand ;
He gives you strength of limb to stand,
There tune your song at His command.

Yea lot me praise my Bavior toe,

He has done so mueh for me I know ;
He gives me grace to upward grow,

To Him I would forever bow.

Mas. E. Brace. |

Leland, Oregon.

Who does not know thee, Faith,
thou friend and consoler of humanity? -
The tender child, in its infant days,
reposes securely in thy ample folds.
Faith in a mother’s love and a father’s
care gladdens the heart of the little
prattler, as it treads lightly on the
edge of sorrow’s dark oceon. Faith in
the noble intentions of the idol of the
innocent maiden's heart, makes bright
the pathway of life's trials. Faith
lends her enchantment to the Chris-
tian's journey over the troubled waves
of this earthly sea, and dispels the
gloom far down the dark stream of
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