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Seven Times One.

There's no dew left on the daisies and clover,
There's no rain left in heaven

I've said my “seven times" over and over —
Seven times one are seven.

I am old — %0 old | can write a lefter;
My birthday lessons are done;

The lambs play always — they know no better —
They are only one times one.

O Moon; in the night | have seen you sailing
And shining so round and low;

You were bright — ah, bright! but your light is failing —
You are nothing now but a bow.

You, Moon! have you done something wrong in heaven
That God has hidden your face?

I hope, if you have, you will soon be forgiven,
And shine again in your place.

0, velvet bee! you're a dusty fellow;
You've powdered your legs with gold!

0, brave marshmary-buds, rich and yellow,
Gives me your money to hold!

0, columbine! open your folded wrapper,
Where two twin turtle-doves dwell!
0, cuckoo-pint! toll me the purple clapper

That hangs in your clear green bell.

And show me your nest, with the young ones in it;
I will not steal them away;
I am old! you may trust me, linnet, linnet!
I am seven times one today. ~
—Jean Ingelow.

Bov!uylalnonaln‘ll‘dl?

When Prof. P. G. Holden was a college student he taught
a class in summer. The following story from The World's

Work illustrates how he otinmhted his scholars to form a

habit of observing:
()nedayheulnedhischu.“ﬂovmylmumthem
on a rat's tail?”
One child said ten, anothet said fifty, a third said a hundred.
\lo one knew.
“How can you find outi"'..kl
“Look in the dictionary,’ one. .
Finally a boy held up his hand and said, ‘' Teacher, lll
catch a rat and see.” B ikl
“That's the only way,” sai essor i
That night therz was a general rat hunt in the Michigan
village, and the next day every child shamefacedly reported
that therewerenohmonlutanil—-m Yomldoa.
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The Schoolmaster’s Prayer.

Lord, deliver the laddies before Thee from lying,
cheating, cowardice and laziness which are as the
devil. Be pleased to put common Sense in their
hearts, and give them grace to be honest men all the
days of their life—Ian Maclargn.

Soptcmbu l(oms.

Never say you hate to come back to schoot

Never say how smart your last class was.

Never antagonize any pupil. '

Never yawn as though you were tired out béfore
the year’s work begins. :

Never fret about the year’s work. Each day
bring cares enough.

Do not use npall the reserve enttgy ﬂm:ﬁrst
week.

Do not s:t up hte tughts.
Never nag any child.

Never form premdwes as regar&g :
the teachers,

Be positive.

Be hclpful to cﬁiﬂdren aﬁd C




