EDUCATIONAL REVIEW.

Caledonian School, Bushy, at Harrow, Windsor
and Eton, Aldershot, Portsmouth and the
Dukeries, were full of interest. Those great
lorries in which we were trundled through
Aldershot, with the men who operated them,
now know what active service is. On that day
at Portsmouth when the ‘fleet was mobilizing
for the North Sea we witnessed many a sailor
returning to the dock-yards, called in for }is
country’s defence. :

Stratford, with its sight-seeing, its theatre-
going, its Educational Conference and its School
of Morris Dances and Folk-Song would fill many
a page. ‘ ;

The Conference itself, which met in the old
Grammar School of Shakespear’s day, was
enough to engross one. :

A morning session, which many of our party
attended, was presided over by Professor Trench
of Dublin University, and teachers from all over
Great Britain were present. A paper on “Train-
ing in the Appreciation. of Poetry,” read by a
lady of rare culture, was followed by a most
animated discussion. The discussion brought

out a great difference of opinion, as to whether

or not Robert Louis Stevenson’s ' poetry was
appreciated by children; also as to the value of
paraphrasing in the teaching of literature.

A lady with a very Scotch accent denounced
paraphrasing by the pupils with great vehemence.

One felt tempted to rise and give as an argu-

ment in its favour, a pupil’s interpretation of

the passage,

“Kind hearts arc more than coronets,
- And simplo falth than Norman blood.”

The pupil’'s words were to this effect, that it
was better to be kind than play in the band,
and to have simple faith than kill a lot of Nor-
mans. That pupil, it is quite evident, had not
had paraphrasing enough. The point of dif-
ference seemed to be in the understanding of the
word paraphrase.

had a metrical version in her mind. Surely no

one could object to a pupil's expressing a pas-

sage in other words to show that the meamng
was understood. We saw this point mcel’y
illustrated in a lesson given on Wordsworth's

“Daffodils” in a literature class at Oxford. The

teacher read, and the pupils interpreted in then'
own words as the teacher asked for: the meaning.
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