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‘Then he turned to the teacher’

and faced the difficulty of cntlcising without.
-, timidly.

-much-of 1t.”-

"her aim.

cle, say ?

[T

wounding &-faithful: :worker, -
Hce knew that in the next room the teacher

would have but a few words upon whmh she
-could safely promise ninety percent of suc-

cess in an exercise such as this.’ Besides
those few, the children would - be a.ble to
v.ute many more in dictated ‘sentences, SOmMe

_knowmg fa.mthly words' who ¢ orthography
 others would ask for before attempting to:
‘. write them.. Indefinite are such results as

this, and he had ':.lw‘xy felt dissatisfied with
them because it was impossible to; fit' them
justiy to the examination blank in which he

semi-annuaily framed the status of each cea-.

cher. He was an old education man, with a
secret approval for that smt of teaching
which would measure up in neut squares, and
thus enable him to keep his records in ship-
shape for ready reference.

But this morning, he was stricken wm:
gympathy for the children. The sensation,
as excited by excellent scholastic achieve-
ment, was a new oné, and he hardly knew
what to malke of it. This teacher had taken
his cue, but had followed it to an extreme in

which he dimly felt lay a iesson that might
lea.d to a reversal of his theory of ieaching.

TFeeling that the hlame was chiefiv his own,
he said to the brighlly confident little wo-~

man waiting before him for expected praise,
‘711 talk this over with you when there's
more time. - Just now, I will only say that
I fear you are giving tou much thought to
the formal side of your work.  ~ You havo
done superiatively well in what you have at-
tempted, but the aim' is narrow and nar"m-
ln« v J .

The children saw the teacker's face f‘l.ll as
the cxaminer left the room, and kpew that
hé had not admired her work-as fully a5 she

lmd_oxpeﬂted~he would""TheV Sa.W lt"gTO'W

thoughtt’ul too, and to their surpnse she sat

down at her desk; dropped her’ hands in her”

lap, and looked at them silently, as if revol-
ving some problem. She had never wasted
go many moments in all their knowledge of
her. Theéy almost held their breath in anti-
cipation of the next wonder.

Through the stillness there came to that
energetic little woman a senzé she had never
given herself time to feel before—a sense cf
the great dependence of those little ones up-
on her leadership, and of her own respon..l-
bility toward them. ‘Have I worked for

them or for myself 7’ she asked. and her

conscience smote her in the answer. 'To
score a high mark as their teacher had bezn
NO teaching ideal of her own had
she cherished, The superintendeht's theory
she had tried to serve, working as his subor-
dinate. Neither conscience nor intellect
had stirred in question of his infallibility
until now fhat she had faiied to please him.
Sell-accused and humbled, she sat hefore the
children, whose sculs, sae Tcileved, would
some day call hers to account for ‘whatever
wrong she might have done them. What
Larm was she doing them ?

. With a sudden semse of the chiliren’s
sympalhy, she sat forward in un attitude of
consultation. Who could tell ker ‘what
harm;’ if not the little ones themselves ? She

would get the clue io educational reform .

{rom them.

‘ledren, she bezan, ‘NMr. Jennings
thinks you spell wonderfully well, I am
wondering if we could have Gone anythivg
that would bave pleased him better. Ho is
a kind-hearted man and ‘loves children, - 1f
you were to mect him out of. scheol, you
would have real gnod times with him. What
would you tell him if he were to visit your
paronts in their homes—if he were your un-
" Come'! let us imagine that Mrn.

"Jcnnmgs 13 our uncle
“to pleasc ‘bim mest ?° Spell words for. him 7"
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W'hat shall we: do

.¢T'd tell him- a story,’ said - one ohild

The - teacher turned her thoughtful eyes
upon Julie and smlled encouragingly as she
asgked, ¢ What sto1y would you tell hun,
dear ??

Unaccustomod to such dmwmg out’ as’
this, and feelmg herself the mca.rnatlon for
the. mowment of the general scare that ‘per-

‘vadcd the ranks in congeiousncss of the pre=
cious school minutes that were flying by ‘un-
“improved,’ Julie answered rather gaspingly,

trying to say as much in as little time as
possible, ‘'The story of the Ugly Duckhng
1t wasn’t ugly when it was & swan.’

The teacher's gaze remained fixed upon
Julie, and became absent as the effort to de-
fine the lesson of the moment abstracted
her thought. Story telling! The children
would revel in it, but how would tbat pros-
per iheir“studies’ ? ~Sle had heard of

myth study and biographical incident as’'a_

foundation for history, but had never given
much attention to these fanciful lheories.
Her class must leara to spell.

~ ‘Children, wo are going to take a few

.minutes to lalk this over—perhaus half an

hour, perhaps untll lunch time. Do not let
us feel hurried. =~ We'll talk slowly fo‘r once,
I’ want you to lell me just what Is in your
minds. . Why do you think Mr. Jeanings
was not so pleased with us as we cwantod hxm
to be 7’

A look of relief settled upon the ciass as

they reiaxed to the feeling that they. might
give their thoughts time.{¢ ‘ come out rtght
end first,’ as an- older p.unl of Mlss La..nbs
1p:d once epidl :

*I think he dida't hke it b'-'cause vome of
us missed ocur woxrds,” said one child after aQ
pause :

T dont"re;omz.»d amother promptly. ‘I
think he_‘wab ,m_a.d because I took up
Leonard’s word so’quick.’

‘“We raced too much,” ventured a third,
evidently inm echo of  his predecessor's
thought. The ronderi'n.g eyes were turned
upon the last speaker. o

¢ Perbaps we did, Bertie. ‘But do you not
think we ought to be praised for doing our
work quickly 2’ o

Tmboldened by the air- of receptivity
which had suddenly transformed his teacher,
Bertie answered : ‘My memma says I
hLurry too much in scheol, and then I cozﬁ{:
home and eat too fast at lunch time.

‘T'm afraid you do, Bercie,” said Miss Lamb
slowly, ‘I do myself, sometimes, ang it is
not good for cither of us. But you and I

must both learn that we must do some things,

quickly and some things slowly.! As.she
spoke, Miss Lamb wrote at the top of a pad
that happened to lie before her, ‘ Learning
together” It was borne in upon her that
there werc lessous for her to learn in asso-
¢iation with thege children--lessons of whosa
necessity she had been quite unconscious.
‘But I forget,’ said Bertie,

‘Yes, .you forget,’ repeated the teacher
musingly. ‘You reach the table ina ner-
vous tremor from-overpush during the morn-
ing at school, and are not wise enough to
know that you must relax before you can
gigest your weal. I ‘forget’ myselt, I
need to prastice relaxation and I must teach
yor the samerart. Children, I am going to
write something over here in this corner of
the black hoard that is very lmportan. I

want all of you ‘who can tell time to watch
the clock toward the close of every morning
session.from now uatil promotion, and when
it says 4 quarier of twelve to point to this
writing. = That will reinind me that T must

spend the last few minutes of the morning.
in getting you rested up -for luiicheon and

"

‘in talking with you about how ﬁo ta.ke ca.ro
of your bcdios' .

.1, Work: ra.pidly S

2. Rest before eatimg, 'y

_ 3. Eat slowly.’ o

¢ But now about the spellmg How. can
we learn so many words unless we give every
spare minute to it, as we have done 7' ...

My cousin Nellie doesn!t learn ‘so many,
words but she can write htue letters sug--;
gested-a- pupu :

‘How can she write letters without know-
ing how- to spell a great many .words 7?

*If she doesn't know a word she .asks her
teacher. :

‘But if I ehould he]p you- by {elling you .
the words, as Nellie’s teacher ‘does, you
would not remember them as you ‘do after
hard study.’

‘My big. brother Iooks in the dictionary -
when he.don't khow -a word,’” ventured one
upoz whom it was dawning that somehow or
otlier big people got along without carrying
everything in their heads. -
" 'Yos,' admitted Miss Lamb, ‘that Iz an
advantage that grcwn folks have, Axnd you
want me to be your dictionary until-that -
time comes for yvou.’ ’

The little brains were grasping the ‘ques-
tion sufficiently to feel that this would Le a
great relief from drudgery and not altogether
wrong. A few fa,c.,s showed distinet a.ssent

Sy

1o the propo;xti on.

‘I've a-good mind to try it thought the
tcachm" .*What an amount of labor it
would- save—and time, too, for something
that is perhaps: bet,tor worth while than the
cvenasting Qpellmg drill. | To be able ‘to

. write httle lcttersf-how dehghted the mid-
" gets vrculd bel’ . =

‘But, children,’. she contmued 1t is surely'
a fine Lhmg to lxﬂ.OV«' things ‘youxself and
not to ha.ve to ask other. people -~ Suppoee
you wanted ‘to write a letter out f %hml—
you woulr] be glad to know hov;' to-spell the

names of the days and months.’

“That's what I said to Nellle but she says,
“What's the use of knowing how to writo"
Novomber when it’s only May 2"’ _
“¢Timeliness ! Teach for present use.’
Where had Miss Lamb Leard those words ?
It did not matter. She would try to what
wxtent she could apply them in her next
term’s worlk. Meantime she would ask Mr.
Jennings if He thought the hint they con-
iained at all practical. Perhaps he could_
help her in interpreting them. Or had he
lessons to learn himself ?  She strongly sus-
pected that she would find him a little vague
as to what he wanted her to do next term.
Some change would Le encouraged—of that
she felt cdnvlnced, and perhaps she (and the
children) could help him to know - what
direction he would best like the change to
take.

True Worth.

True worth is in being, not seeming—
In doing each day that.goes by

Some little good—not in the dreaming
Oof 'great things to do by-and-by.

For whatever men say in blindness,
And in‘spite of the fancies of youth,

There’s nothing so kingly as kindness,

. ‘And nothing so royal as"truth.’

We get back our mete as we measure—
We cannot do wrong and’feel right,
Nor can we give pain and gain pleasure—
Tor -justice. avenges each slight.
The -air for the wing of the sparrow,
The bush:for the robin and wren,
But always-the path that is narrow
..And straight for the childven ¢t men, . .

—Alice Cary, -




