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work ecasy, but is helping his pupils to acquire habits which
will tell upon their welfare in all after life. For want of early
training in order and punctuality many persons are always
makmg blunders and failures,  ‘T'hey forget the exact moment
of an appointment and so lose the main chance. They rush to
the railway station after their train has gone, and so disappoint
waiting friends, or incur loss in business. These ate but sim.
ple, commonplace illustrations. The teacher canset no higher
aim before him than that of aiding his pupils to form correct
habits of thought, speech and action,—correct iabits, physicals
mental and moral.

Spreial Ardicles,
THE UNAPPRECIATED TEACHER.

Skilled labor is always in demand. Tho best men in any vocation,
whether it be a trade o~ profession, are always sought for, and
command the highest price. The world is usually a fair judge of
a man’s worth and his market value tells more closely than any
words can tell how much he is worth to any individual or commu-
nity who may be in necd of services such as he can render. The
man who is not ‘‘appreciated” is a scarcoarticle. The teacher
who year after drudges through the so-called duties of achool-room
life and receives but condemnation and fault-finding where he de-
serves praise is of doubtful existence. Could the scales full from
such a teacher’s eyes, and could he see himself as others see him,
he would probably find a inore potent reason than any that has
heretoiore suggested itself to his mind for lack of success and ap-
preciation.  If you are in a poor position, do not content yourself
by grumbling at fate and bemoaning your unlucky state, but man-
fully go to work and fit yourself for a higher standard in your pro-
fession. When you will have dono this you will at once rise t>
your level, and tho position that you deserve will bo in waiting for
you.—Educational Herld.

THE INFLUENCE OF POETRY.

BY MISS MAGGIE JOXES.

[A paper read befure » Teachers' Con-entivn, at Minnedosa,
Manitoba, October, 18th, 1884.]

I imagmne there are many who when they hear poetry announced
as my subject shrug their shoulders, and only say, ¢ Poetry to the
winds, Giveacience free course!”™ This is no age for dreamers, and
there is no need of eucouraging them to fill the editur’s waste
basket.’”” But in sympathy for these editors let us as teachers find out
and cultivate thetrue poeticsentiment, which, when one posscases,
he darca not insult by clothing in tho tawdry dress of unbecom-
ing words. The majonty of us prefer being silent, when wo sce
our thoughts i tho language of the great mnasters of puetry.
There is a tendency to cultivate the reason to the neglect of the
imagination. What is this but preparing men to put together the
concident angles and sides of the vast geumetry of the universe
without noticing the beautiful curves that are produced. We may
see the time when these lines and curves and angles will be found
to fit together, and form: one circle.  Who among us would appre-
ciate the great pvem? Would it not be those who detected all
along that the cream of science is poetry? What is poetry 7 It is
the app eciation of the beautiful. The essonco of beauty is purity,
color and form are only its habiliments. To learn poetry we should
go firat tu the embudiments of beauty, not 'to deacriptions of them,
just as we learn color, size and number from objects, not from

words ; in a word, just as tho concroto precedes the abstract. Lok
overy teachor got as near to naturo’s heart as possible,  But she is
coy, and will not be approached by the rude one indifferontly. She
is pure, and requires at leeat a longing for purity from those whom
she would influence, Who over saw a lover of nature coarse or
degraded? View ofton her blushes of ntorning, her calm rest of
evening, her frowning thunder clouds and lightning flashes, hor
gay dress when fresh and young, her sombre garb when old and
witherod, and the -hopes of youth are falling thick in the blast.
How every phase or fact of nature reflects a corresponding truth in
the reflective and experienced mind. The silver.odged cloud, the
rainbow bridging over many a chasm, the gentle shower, the snow-
capped mountain, the illimitable space, has each ita paculiar,.due
meaning. It is not necessary that the influenco of such objects be
expressed in words to prove the existence of a poetic mind, It is
enough only to seo them, and be glad, reverential, restful. Per-
haps the language the soul would like to use will form part of
the new song that wn are to learn hereafter, Poetry does not
shed its best influence on a man until he has learned the religion of
Christ by heart. Thon the halo of love that is thrown over all
beautiful scenes makes them doubly attractive. Such a mind views
nature in the light of a shargholder, and r. joices in the sure hope of
one day understanding the simplicity and harmony of all nature,
and 1ovelling in its beauty. Jod is enthroned on tho summit of
his mountain thoughts, and Deity is seen from overy elevation of

the soul. )

We will turn now to the subjective poetry of books, and here
lot us notice the importancs of good training in the objective poetry
of nature, such a training as will prepare the student to cull from
the garden of pocts such flowers as are pure and fragrant. The im-
aginative person is never lonely with the poets for companions.
He can go wherever a fancy calls, He is present when the fair
Helen 18 carried off to Troy, and hears the fierce battles rage on its
plains. He watches their hero pursue his varied course under the
care of the gods from Lion to Ithaca, and rejoices at his reunion
with the constant Penclope, He is a guest at the feast of Alcin-
ous and aees Ulysses, softened by the martial strains of the lyriat,
draw tho purple vest before his eyes to conceal the falling dow,
With Sappho he breathes the pure air of Greece, wandors about its
cavernous coast, its dewy lawns and fairy arbors, and is charmed
by Grecian music, love and beauty. With Dante he stands at
Heli's-gate and hears the dreadful wailing of the loat.  He enters
and sees the dreadful shapes as vividly as the furniture of his own
roum. Nor are the days of chivalry less vividly brought before
his eyes by the poetry of the Troubadours, the tales of Canterbury,
the poems of Ossian, The Faerie Queon stands before him the
embudiment of beauty, virtue and truth. If he wish to look into
the recesses of human nature, to have a side view of tho main-
spring that moves its comp icated machinery, let him read Shake-
speare. There he can discern the passious, prejudices and prin-
ciples of humanity. He can view all tho world as a atage, and the
men and women as actors, Or if his imagination seck a bolder
flight, let lam go with Miltun through the vast profoundity vbscure,
Seo the great chieftain of the fallen as he stands, and for the first
time, castan look over the arid plain and burning lakes of hisdo-
main, and exclaim, *Is this the region, this the soil, the climate ¢’
Witnees the hellish throng gather round their leader to hear his
speech from that high thrune which far cutshone the wealth of
Ormus or of Ind. ear too the harmonious sound of the golden
hinges as the doors of lieaven open wide to Jet cut the King of
Glory and his celestial equipage coming to create now worlds. Take
o pilgrimage with Byron to the sanctuarics of nature, or an airy
flight with Tennysou,-and look through the poet’s glass which casts &
dreamy haze over all. Be at home sometimes with the poets of
the Wes*, where the world seews fresh from the workhouse of God.

It may be eaid of the poet as Ruskin says of the ' ~inter. Ho
makes his student at homne with his vwn strong feelings and quick
thuughts, and leaves him more than pleased, amused and instructed
under a senso of having held communion with a new nature,




