E' 2

THE EDUCATIONAL REVIEW.

Spring Quotations.

There was never mystery
But ’tis figured in the flowers;
Was never secret history

But( birds tell it in the bowers.
. —Emerson.

It never rains roses: when we want more roses we must
plant more trees.—George Eliot. 3

The best and highest thing a man can do in a day is to
sow a seed, whether it be in the shape of a word, an act,
or an acorn—James Boyle O’Reilly.

There is no unbelief.
Whoever plants a seed beneath the sod
And waits to see it push away the clod
Trusts in God. _ —Bulwer-Lytton.
I hear from many 2 little throat,
A warble interrupted long;
-1 hear the robin’s flute-like note,
The bluebird’s slender song.
Brown meadows and the russet hill,
Not yet the haunt of grazing herds,
And thickets by the glimmering rill,

Are all alive with birds.
—William Cullen Bryant.

In those vernal seasons O
and pleasant, it were an injury a
nature not to go out and see her riches, and
her rejoicing with heaven and earth.—Milton.
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Audubon’s Tribute to the Grosbeak’s Song.
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The Disecipline of Self-Direction.
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