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timo of each pupil is given. l there some.' contral study for our
higli schools ? The fact that Latin lias so well served this end ex-
plains why the best seconary echools have been Latin schools.
To-day through the medium of flie Eniglisli language there is open
to our higlh school pupils a field of study in litOrature, history and.
English which may justly claini to rank as the humanites, and
which mflay properly serve as the central study of ail higli school
pupils. To the nathomatics which at present constitutes about ail
the work required in a)l courses in our higlh schools, 1 wouldi add
literature, history and Englisli, which last should includo grammar,
composition and rhetoric. I would expect ail pupils te engage in
these required studios simultaneously, taking in addition such
other work in foreign laniguages or science as their needs and
capacities may seem to justify. If litorature, history, and Eng.
lisi, tauaght with reference te one another, be required as the con-
tral study in our high schools, other studies may be safely left to
the demanda made upon the schools frein all directions. * * *

I an convinced that a good education depends as much on a
cultivated faste as upon mental power or a knowledge of important
tacts. A cultivated taste does not necessarily presuppose a college
education. I believe with Whittier that ours

* % * Should be the homesteads of a land
Where whoso Nwisely vills and acts may dwoll
As king and law-giver in broad-acred statu
With beauty, art, taste, culture, books, to make
Bis hour of leisure, richer thran a lifo
Of five score te the barons of old time.
Our yeoman should be equal te his hoie
Set in fair green valleys, purple-walled,
A man to match his mountaims, not to crcep
Dwarfed and abasied below them. I would fain
Invite the eye to sc and hcart to feel
The beauty and the joy within their rench.

O Golden Age, whose liglit is of the dawn-
And net of sunset, forward, net behind,
Flood the new heavens and carth, and with theo bring
All te old virtues, whatsoever things
Are pure and honest, and of good repute,
But add thereto whatever bard bas sung
Or seer has told of when i.n trance and dream
They saw the Happy Isles of -Prophecy !

Through the medium of the English language tho g:cater part of
'Whatever bard bas sung or seer has told of " is within the reach
of our pupils. " In the education of youth " says Blair, "no ob-
4ect has in every age appeared more important to wise men tha te
tincture then with a rehlih for the entertainment of taste Good
hopes may be entertaned of those whouse minds have this lberal
and elegant turn. * % * Literature as nu other study culti-
vates the tasto. * * * Taste is the most inproveable faculty.
* * % In taste exorcise is the chief source of improvement.'

,After the pupil bas learned how to rend, it is quito as important
that ho use this acquirement in cultivating bis taste as in acquiring
information. One who lias learned to read the English language
has laid open befoi himself one of the richest fields of literature
in existence. For him who has no taste for good i terature, it may
as well never bave existed. While the student is providing himself
with text-books, may ho net be allowed te have one book that he
will look at after lie leaves school ? one book that was net written
to seli7 one book that will answer for his library ? Whilo ho is
strengthening bis mind with the "mental gymnastics " of tho an-
cient laugunges, wouldn't it be well te give him a little "mental
diet" in the shape of an English Classie ? While a boy is learni-;g
practical arithmetic so that he may keep bis accounts, nay he not
be acquiring a taste for that which will fill bis leisure hours with
eujoyment and profit ? While the girl is acquiring that informa-

tion which will enablo lier te got a third grade cortificato and teach
a district school, may eh,, not with profit becomo familiar with at
lenst ene EngUeli masterpieco? There is but one answer te sach
questions as these, and now the publishors of standard authors are
finding that thiîr books are runuing opposition te the books of the
educatfonal publichers and tlhy are vicing with one another it
issuing these books in forms suited for usé in the public schools
That it is right to teacli onr pupils te rend the best authors is de"
cided in the affirniative. The questions of low much -.nd in what
iway are now in order. 1 have net been able te aiscortain why it is
good te open the dloor and lead some of our pupils into the fields
of literature and net others. It is needed as much in une course
as in another, as mclh by the boy who is to follow the plow' as by
the one who entera college. It ouglit te be in the ninth grade,
pupils of the tenth noed ,it, those of the eleventh want it while
those of the twelfth must have il. That English litoraturo found
ne place in the schools whien there was no English literature, or
wlien the English classics were becoming established as such, was
inevitable, but now when English literature is net only unsurpassed
by.any in existence, but lias been made to tower above all others
through the genius of Shakespeare, there is no reason why it should
net hold the first place in the curricula of our schools. The study
of literature is calculated te lead the mind up tu the plain upon
which intellectual pursuits are most advantageously engaged in.
It furnishes that inspiration which carries one througli the drud-
gery of the most difficult studios."

THE OLD READING CLASS.

BY WILL CARLETON.

I caniot tell you, Genoviove, how oft it cornes te me-
That rather young old reading chlss in District Nuinbor Throe
That row of elocutionists who stood se straight in lino,
And charged at standard literature with amiable design.
We didn't spare the energy in which our words were clad;
We gave the neaning of the text by all the liglit wo laad:
But still I fear the one who wrote the lines wre read so freo
Would scarce have recognized thoir work in District Number Three.

Outaide the snow was smooth and clean-the Winter's thick-laid
dust ;

The storrm it made the windows speak at every sudden gust;
Bright sleigh-bells threw us pleasant words ivhen travelers wquld

pass :
Tie amaple trecs along the road stood shivering in their class;
Boyond the white-browed cottages wore nestling cold and dumb,
And far away the mighty world seomed beckoning us te cone-
The wondrous world, of which we conned what had been and what

might be,
li that old-fashioned reading class of District Number Three.

ve took a hand at History-its altars, spires and flamos-
And uiiformly mispronounced the most important nares;
We wandered through biography, and gave our fancy play.
And with some subjects fell in love-" good only for ono day :"
In IRomance and Philosophy we settled many a point,
And made what poems we assailed te creak at every joint;
And many authors that we love, you with nie will agree,
Wero first time introduced te us in District Nuinber Three.

You recollect Susanna Smith, the teacher's soro distress,
Who never stopped at any pause-a sort of day express ?
And timid young Sylvester Joues, of inconsistent sight,
Who stumbled on the easy words, and rond thre liard onces right?
And jennie Green, wlose doleful voice was always clothed in

black ?
And Sanuel Bick, whose tones i luced the plastering all to crack?
AndI Andrew Tubbs, whoso various mouths were quito a show ta

see ?
Alas! we cannot see then now in District Number Three.


