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gaily'hnd going at *a pa«ce that only Iight hearts and goud,
appetites could account for. The girls were no more than seated
wvhen the boys came along in the same order, only w.,ith a great
deal more noise. It was a lively scene. I don't want to se
lçnives atnd forks plied any better or faster anywhere.

The riglit of admission is granted to residents of the Prov-
ince of Ontario who, being fairly healthy and reasonably
intelligent, cannot be educated or trained by ordinary methods.

.As regards four-fifths of the pupils in attendance at the date of'
the examination, no question respecting their elligibility could
arise, ivhile one-fifth. may b-_ open to a diseretionary judgment
to be cautiously, but stili generously, exercised. When it is
found that the pupil, after trial, is ineiigible, cither by reason of
.an existing degree of vision larger than Iiad been supposed, or
by improved sight, retiremen t at the end of the session follo-%T,.
For social reasons the admission of the partially sighted is of the
highest importance. The totally blind youth wvi1I move, if un-
educated and untrained, in a verv contracted area. The loss to
him is lar<gely personal, or effeets hutuseif and his immediate
surroundings But the partially sighted, ranking as t hey mnay
in other matters with the full sighted, are just as dangerous
members of society if left in ignorance as the latter, with the
further objection that their defeet, however partial, circumscribes
their opportunities for healthy and honest labour or employment.
The community cannot afford to incur such danger as the
enforced idleness of any class is sure to entail.

The writing class. -"Writing!1" you say, "ýa class of blind pupils
wvriting!1" Yes, they are writing from the teacher's dictation,
,and writing swiftly. I was shoxvn a specimen, but, ýaIas 1 it ivas
an enigma to me. It wvas marvellous how quickly they could
write in embossed characters. In one room, the lesson somehow
was cremation. "ýWhat do you think of cremation, anvhow? "
1 asked a pleasant-looking littie fellow who sat near the door.
"I1 think it is a burning shame," lie answered, as he Iooked up at
me and smiled. It wvas a very good answeri don't you think so 9

Now for the junior writing class. The caligraphy ivas done
,on a board, either thin wood or beavy paper. It was ruled frorn
top to bottom, with littie grooves. The paper was placed on th)e
top of the board, and fastened there, and the littie writer simpîr
wroteimto the grooves. The groove lhues guided the hand. You
would have found some little difficulty in reading it at first, buit
not any more, certainly, than if you were reading my own, or th.it
of some people who, forgetful of their own efforts, smile pityingly
at mine.

554


