
THE EDUCATIONAL REVIEW.

The children put the words together. to formi

the story or sentences using the complete copy
as a guide. A hectograph, or seine sort of dup-

licator is necessary for making the copies for a

large class. For a very small class, the story

could be put on the black-board, and the copies

to be-cut up written out separately.

Reading and Manners.

In beginning to teach reading, if a child forgets

the name of a letter, 1 say," Let me introduce

you to M. Johnny this is M. Now, it is'1 very

rude to' forget anyone's naine, and cali him by

the naine of another person. M will be cross

if youi call hum, L or N."

Some materials for primary work that may be

had for littie or nothing are the following:

Pictures of'ail kinds cut from old magazines
and iliustrated catalogues.

Figures eut from old large calendars.
The backs of writing pads and calendars, stiff

exercise book covers, old visiting and invitation
carda. The latter are.of a. very good thickness
to, pesteý caleudar numbers on.

SaU card-board boxes. Wall, paper pattera

bQoke, for ecutting out designs. Pattern books
of thijoil-dothfor making book covers.

,Sodawater straws make good counting sticks,

and so do matches with the heads eut off.

The.Paste powder that is tobehad at hard-
ware stores- for about fifteen cents a pound, is

convenient for pasting. It keeps, well when
mixed with cold water.

A hectograph, or some sort of duplicating pad,

is almost a neoessity. Directio ns for making
one have been given more dhm once in the REvIEw

aûôd wil be repeated if desired.
Ingenjous teachers are asked to add to this

list, and give their fellow teachers -the benefit of
their discoveries, through the REvIEw.

Warm noon brima f ull the valiey's cup,
Thle aspen'. baves are s9caroe astir,
Only the littie miii senda up

Its busy, never-ceasug burr. -Lowell.

A great cool arma t to be opened up in the Provinc e of

.Alberta.. It Yi"ld anthracite cool of the best quality.
SThe out-put inexes of what ia needed in the Northwest

wii be uhipped fmmu the Pacifie Coast, and when the Pan-

amn Cana isl opeumsd lg apments vii be made to Ger-

THE KuNÇTER.

Ever since Robbie Evans was old enough to

tease for the story of "Jack the Giant KIGler,bhe
had wanted to do somcething which other boys of

bis age could not do. He longed to do Smthisg

great, which would make bis family very priud

of- him.
When he was scven years old, Uncle Sam gave

him a new, shiny, red bow-gun, and he thought

the time had corne for action.
He did flot expect to kili a giant. Uncle Samn

said there were none; that is, any wild ones.
He did think he might shoot a panther or

possibly a tiger. He was sure if he looked care-

fully, he could find somne wonderful gaine.
So he proudly shouldeyed the'ilew bow-gun,

took haîf a dozen of the very sharpest, pointed ar-

rows, and started over the hi!! to the poplar grove.
The leaves had turned froin green to yeilow;

and how black the old pine stumps looloed through

them! How strange- it seemed! The ruting

carpet of dried yellow leaves was not hait am
pretty as the sof t grass and mons that coveftd
the ground in summer, and be could not even
find one bunchberry to tell of the starry white,
blossoms of'the spri4 turne.

If I could only kil! a panther now-no,
if I could only see one, of course I could kil! it if
I found it," thought brave Robbie.

Then as he stepped over a fallen log, an anius0ëý-*
sprang Up wiih, a terrible hies.

His heart stood still and he looked, at tus
crouching animal. The eyes blazed and wme
fastened upon him with apparent anger or terror.

di1t's just like the color Unde Sam sMid tha
lion was out west," Robbie thought, and with a
look at its coat, "and it's got a head just likeas
cat's. Oh, dear me!"'

Poor Robbie! He was flot so, brave now. He
stopped just long enough to sSe that the animal
did flot mean to, run away, then dropped hieiew
red bow-gua and ran.

Three things he was quite sure of - that' tii

animal was following him closely - h. coial
hear its feet over the dried leaves - that the. wajy
home neyer was so long before, and that h. wanted,
to see his mother.1

iHe reached the top of the hi!! at .lust.. Whatý-
a long time it took him to reach the orchard wem
John was picking apples!

",Oh, John! 0 mother!" he gasped, and tep,-.
"Me-i-ow! Me-i-ow!"


