leading questions, starts him to investigate and
to wonder.

Instead of answering the child’s questions
directly, the teacher can suggest observations
and experiments which will prolong the child’s
interest and develop in him the habit of
questioning nature herself.

The teacher may not know the answers to
the children’s questions; but it is good teaching
to have the questions asked. The teacher is
not the only source of information. |

When the first butterfly appears, one of these
warm April days, raise the question, “Where
did it come from?” “Where did it spend the
winter and how?” It is not necessary to answer
these questions at once. In fact, the ancwer
depends on the kind of butterfly it is. Some
kinds spend the winter as bears do. Many
pass the winter in the chrysalis stage. The
answers to some school questions. may be
discovered years afterwards. And what a pleas-
ure the discovery is!

It matters little whether children get much
nature information in school or not. It depends
on the way they get it. But it is tremendously
important that they should acqmre the habit
of asking, wondering and mvestlgatmg

There are many thmgs that children must
be told. Life is too short to discover everything
of economic importance. With each telling,
however, set a task that will enable the child
to verify the statement.

It is possibly out of place here to give cut
and dried details of a nature lesson. I believe,
however, that teachers could be of very great
assistance to each other by reporting observa-
tions they have made or methods they have
used in connection with nature teaching.

I am enclosing a little nature story based on

observations made in germmatlng beans. It

was written by Miss Muriel Boutilier, Dart-

mouth, N. S. Let children test the truth of
the story by growing some beans in school.

What was the ‘“brown blanket?” What was

Notice whether the “little’
toes” are the first to break through the sheet.
“whole body’’ above the brown

the “white sheet?”

Did it push its
—blanket? Possibly

Find out.
Following is the story:

there are mistakes here.

EDUCATIONAL REVIEW.

asking God’s blessing, kissed her Baby Bean

The Spring Baby.

The last red glow of the April sun was smkmg
in the golden west, as Mother Nature, after

and tucked him into his warm little bed. The
cosy, brown, blanket was wrapped well around
him; and, as he was going to have a long sleep
even his little eyes were covered sojthat the
golden dawn would not awaken him.
Soon our baby was lost in slumber, travelling
in a dream through the delightful lanes
fairyland. Here he was finding = so  many
wonderful, beautiful things that he elt 'ver
cross when a gentle tap, tap, on hxs:
blanket awoke him.
His new friend, the rain, however ,
so he was not a bﬂ: kmely He told

two little armsrmth

up still higher.
So he kept oni wigy '

‘higher towards the birds

Tree planting in‘"the

pulpwood questlon is

~ phases of the quqsuon_j ortant

all-‘esséntial thiﬁg in regéx‘é




