
Schoi Work.

no bise them. One slght I dreamed that
i went to school ii the morning ad found
each pillar trasformed into a bes*tiful col.
umn of verdure. lhe next morning I told
the children my dream, and that afternoon
my desk was covered with empty yrst-
powder bottle, string, tacks, and slips of
" Wanderlng Jew," trai,ecantia, ad ivies,
ail of which will gr.* in water, and lo 1
the pillars of my dream. No, not quite
*o beautifui, but in a few weeks they were
nearly so. We had also miaed spray of
pressed autuma leaves smoog the vines.
Thee and pressed ferns are a beautiful
means of ornametation that every one can
have. The pouting now came from thoes
who did not sit near the pillasm and after
named them " The Bowers," tbe mats near
them were &0 coveted that I used them as
rewards for diligece.-A4m*an Teoir.

THE MASSACHUSETTS EXPERI.
MENT IN EDUCATION.

SY CMAR.ES BARNARD.

THE conventional school, with its book.
lessons and recitations, la familiar to ail ;
but the new public school, with ilts realistic
methods, ita entertaining sessions devoted
apparently more to talking than recita-
tion, more to amusement than drudgery, is
unknown a yet except to the fortunate
children of a few towns. We recently vis.
ited a model primary schoolroom in eastern
Massachusetts, and, sitting down among the
little children, tried to see the system pur-
sued there from the little one's point of
view.

It is a plain room, with windows on two
sides. In the sunny windows are blossom.
ing plants, and on the walls above the dado-
like blackboard are pretty pictures, stuffed
birds, and crayon sketches of plants and ani-
mals, shells, and curious things from fields
and woods. The boys and girls enter the
room together, and take their seats behind
their little desks, on which are dates and
pencils-nothing more. The teacher ;omes,
a smiling woman with fowers in ber band.
She advauces to the front of the twoscore

children and egin _ -. ag. They ail sing
" This is the way VI waah our sates, wash
our "at, s0 early in the morning. This is
the way *0 wipe our alates, wipe our slats,
so early in the m iornng." Som of the girls
bring little pails of watir, and each child
dips a sponge in the water and wasbs the
sate as they zing.

I Passy Willow's cla," sys lb. teacher,
may co>py the red words; Tommy Thorn.

dike's cla may take the gies words ; and
Jeany's clam may take the wbite words."

These words are aheady written in colored
crayons on the blackbo.rd. Three rows of
tbe children take their slates and begin to
oopy the colored worda--a happy device for
teaching to edte and " to tell colos."

" Sophy May's class," resumes the teacher,
" nay come to tiLe lackboard. and the
babies may make a fence and a gale with
the sticks."

One of the girls places a handful of large
bsoe-pegs ou the desk of each of the young.

est cblldren, and several of the children
cone to the teachers desk and stand before
the blackboard. Tbey ae invited to toit
what the teacher boldo in her band. Every
hand is raised with almost frantic eagmes.
Tbey know what that is, " What is it,
Johnny?" "A cat." " Can you tell me a
storyaboutit?" Everylhandisup. "Well,
Katy?" "I see a ca&" " Good, now look
at this on the board." She writes in script
"cat." " Wbat is that ?" Not a hand is
raised, though every eye is intently studying
the unfamiliar letters. " What is this?"
says the teacher, rapidly making a sketch of
the cat. They al se that. " Now [point.
iog to the word] what does this stand for? "
Twobandsareup. "Freddy?" "Acat."
" Oh, no. Mary ? " " Cat." " Right I
Now I will add our old friend," and with
this the article is prefixed to the word.
" Now Freddy is right-' a cat.' Who can
6nd another ? " With this the word " cat "
is written a number of times on diflerent
parts of the board, and the childrea eagerly
hutnt it up.

The seMtenee, "I me a cat," is written on
the board. That pumies the children. On.
has it; another, and another. "Mary?'
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