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the procession of stars that "it is the
Most astanishing spectacle offered ta
men. It is hung out io. us every niglit
and we hardly give it a glance. A'%d
yet it is well wortli glancing at. lt is
the best corrective for this agitated
little mad-idL.,;e in which we dwell and
qluarrel and tiglit and die. Even the
war seems aniy a local affair of same
ill-governed asylum in the presence of
this ordered mardi of illimitable
worlds."

It is, flot easy ta study tic sky flom
tic city with its tail bu*ildings and its
glare of liglits but in the country tlie
conditions are ideal. The difficult
thing is ta maire a beginning, but with
a gond star book ("The Beginner's Star
Book," or "Tie Friendly Stars") it
is passible ta learn anc constellation
at a time. Ncxt ta a pianogra ,h and
a lantern in a country section 1 siould
wisli ta have a good telescope at the
cammunity centre.

Nat6re, books, music, pictures, tht
stars-tese are general interests in
whicli ail teacie-, shouuld bie ahle ta
find pleasure. But there are a thou.
sand and one special interests, any anc
of whicli may become the rural teac'ler's
particular "hobby." 'Teaciers as a
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class are often accused of "getting' inta
a rut," or of "going ta sleep,"and per-
haps the charge is truc. The rural
teacher, of ail people, must flot bie
satisfied with the plogress she lias ai-
rcady made and must labour ta 'keep
alive" lier intercst in ncw things and
her dclight in the beauty of the aid.

"If power wcre mine ta wield conti
0f Time within my hcart and saul,

Saving from ruin and decay
Wliat 1 hoid dearest, 1 shouid pray

That 1 may ncvcr cease ta bie
Woocd daily by expectancy;

That evening shadows in mine cves
Dim flot the Iight of new surprise;

That I May feel, tili life be spýýný
Eacli day thec sweet bewi idcrmcnt

0f fresh deliglit in simple things-
In snowy winters, golden springg,

And quicker heart-beats at tf e z;houglit
0f ail thc good that man hath

wrought.
And Mîay I ne"er face a dawn

Wir'n ail the awe and wonder gone;
Or in late wiiight fail ta see

Chdrm in the stars' aid sarcery."

"But Most I love," says David Gray-
son, "that which lies beyond the hlii."

"'I beliere thot the dignity of labour de pends flot on
ivhai you do, but on how you do it, thal my
success de Pends flot upon my location but upon myself;
flot upon my dreams, but upon u-hat 1 adtually do; flot*
upon luck, but upon pluck. "

_Edwin Osgood Grav'er,


