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Foreign Lands.
Up into the cherry tree 2
Who should climp but little me?
. I held the trunk with both my hands
And looked abroad on féreign lands.

I saw the next door garden lie,
Adorned with flowers before my eye; .
And many pleasant places more,
That I had never seen before,

I saw the dimpling river pass
And be the sky’s blue looking-glass;
The dusty roads go up and down
With people tramping into town.

If I.could find a higher tree,
Farther and farther I should see,
‘To where the grown-up river slips
Into the sea, among the ships.

To where the roads on either hand
Lead onward into fairy land,
Where all the children dine at five,
And all the playthings come alive.
—R. L. Stevenson.

Halifax Memorial Tower.
Rev. A. L. Fxaser, Great Village, N. S.

This poem was awarded first prize, $60, offered by the
Halifax Canadian Club. There were thinty-four competi-
tors. Professor Alexander, of Toronto University, was
the final court of appeal in the decision.

Freedom doth greet this Royal throng today,
In these Elysian haunts,—largess of one

Whom time has amply proved Britannia’s son!
And when or Age or Love or Ease shall stay,
In years unborn, this pillar to sarvey,

Its walls will tell not of War’s stunning shock,
But how, long since, kind Liberty did rock
Her cradle by this old Atlantic bay.

And if far-scattered children turn their feet

To where their father’s earliest hearth did blaze,
And bathe the very stones in tears, 'tis meet
That we of British blood this pile should raise
Where first a daughter of our ancient throne
Did sit beside a fireside of her own.

The dress of the teacher is of great importance.
If the dress is neat, clean and .in good taste, it con-
stitutes a valuable asset. A teacher who applies
for a place wearing a dirty collar, a white tie and a
dingy Prince Albert coat, ought not be surprised at
his failure. Sometimes a few dollars spent with a
dentist and a few more for a neat business suit will
work wonders in getting a position.—The Educator-
Journal.

WHy Tumblers are: So Called.

How many times a day do we use words without
stopping to think what they mean! Every day at
luncheon and at dinner we drink out of a tumbler.
But I, for one, never thought why the large glass
that holds our milk or water was so called, until
once upon a time I happened to have luncheon at
All Souls’ College, Oxford, where the curiosity of
all the strangers present was excited by a set of

. the most attractive little round bowls of ancient

silver, about the size of a large orange.  These, we
were told, were ; tumblers;” and we were. spenbiy :
shownhowtheycameby«tharname. st v

When one of these little bowls was emptys, ﬁm
placed upon the table, mouth downward. Inshnﬂy
so perfect was its balance, it flew back into its
proper position, as if asking to be filled again.. No
matter how it was treated—trundled along the floor,
balanced carefully on its side—up. it;rolled again,
and settled itself, with a few gentle ahahnas ‘and
swayings, into its place.—Sel.

For the Little Ones.

In teaching little ones to write, begin with' the
figures first. Gaveoneﬁgmatamandw
them practice ﬁumltheymmwmw
know it by sight. ' Give the numbers in thé Follow-
ing order, 1, 7, 4, 9, 6, 3, 2, 8, 5, and you will g
better results. After the first w&w&é 1
letters also, suchas, ¢, 1,1, t, ahﬁ*w'ﬁn’.‘ wod Lo

For the older classes that can spell, ke '
spelling books and put a ptctm‘e oﬁ%%:&
hektograph.

Make books about 3}4 x 2 mcﬁi's e

year. I haye them do thls eVﬁy ,
repeating it two or three times. In sm

himself.

For busy work give a nngthk
calendar—one havmg 1arge ﬁgﬂm iy

small square of cardboard with a pm stuck through
it. Then children will find 1, stick it on p;n,
2, and so on, until they have all the numbers up to
31. Leave the numbers on the pin untll ‘they are
wanted again; take them off, mix up, and use;ove‘rﬂ
and over until they are stuck fulloi holes --Pmmfy
Education.




