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THE KINDERGARTEN,

There is scarcely a person in Red Hook |,
of sixteen years or over, who has not heard i
or read something about Kiudergartens, i
and many, we doubt not, have visited the :
very interesting one in our village, estab- )
liskicd by Mr. Edward Martin some fivej
years ago or more. To those who have|
not we can only say that they have missed
an opportunity once enjoyed that would:
often be repeated: and it would excite in
them a kind of thought, feeling and pleas-
ure never before experienced. They would
be astonished at the aptuess, guickness snd|,
ability displayed by the little ones under
this method of teaching and how readily
they comprehend what they are doing.
The Kindergarten in our village has flour-
ished from the very beginning. Mr. Martio
its founder, has been untiring in his efforts;
has furnished the building and teachers,
and pays all futher expenses necessary 10y’
carry it on and invites all who cannot pay
to send their children. The teachers re-
spectively, Miss Harned, Miss Austin and
Miss McCragen have been unexcgptmuab_le,
and the same can be said of Miss Martin,
who has held the position of assistant from
its organization; hence it has been a great
success and accomplished much,

It has been our pleasure to attend all the
public exercises of the school, and each
time we have been gratified and delighted.
All who attended the last closing exercises
—and the chapel was crowded—wereunan-
imous in expression of praise.and one could
clearly discern that *‘from the buds a
crown of beauty burst.”

We have been mindful of the school
from its inception to the present, passit
every day and know that Mr. Martin has
been the means of accomplishing great
good by starting the little ones in theright
way, and feel sure that be is reuping his
reward.

We understand the little ones are to have
a fair this (Friday) night and hope and
trust our people will patronize it heq.ruly‘
and bountifully; that not only the *little
ibut the “big” “ones may have a good time
and be happy. We bespeak for tnem ,z,md
all who attend ““a plesaut recollection.” |
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Montfomery; both of Bed Hook )
# A¥iheome of the bride, November 30, by Rev.
:D. Phillips, Mr; B, 3, Mus:_e, of Lynn, Mass.,
‘and Miss May O, Fraleigh, danghter of Mr. Eree-
born. G Fralolgh, of Red Hook. . 7 S

.- At St. Paul’s Lutheran Church, November 30 by
Rev. Philip H. Cole, Philip H.-Henion and

Ida E. Schryver, both of I Hook. J&

' Holy Innocents Church, November 39, by
ReAvt. %: B‘gp’lon. Wm Osterhoudt and Miss Martha
Buckley, both of Annandale.; &4 SicrRium]
“ At “the Preshyterlan pareo ne Plaips,
NoAv.‘emb:r 29, by’Rev.ng;ckoﬂ. eter Plester to
Jake Knickerbocker‘&qth of Gallatin. , ]
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M@" [Philmont, November 80tk glé Gale,
- In Red Hobko;"?l)ocem : Rdward Martin,
in the 834 year of I h‘_nge.;m i
iy Kindergarief; wilfybe opencd aid
continued ‘a8 usuall, andall"scholars  arg
requested ¢6-be promptly In attendance,
‘the morning’of of December 8th; 1898
15 - Mary K MATTISON,
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" [HE STORY OF THE KINDERGARTEN,
! , BY THE MACHINE.

Not long since, while we were confined
to the house by illuness, we were called up-
on by some who are interested in the chil-
dren, told us they were going 1o have a
fuir and wanted us to get well so we
could be there, and also inquired about
the ‘“‘Rbyming Machine,” whether it was
in order, &c., &c., if we could not “‘take
it down turn the crank and bring out some-
thing about the school and fair.” But
being affiicted with rheumatism, we told
,|them it would be with ditficulity we could

‘“turn the crank” nevertheless if they
‘{would send us one of their ‘‘gardeners”

who could tell us the story we would let
him or her talk in the “hopper” and we
would fix the crank with a treadle that the
little ones might turn it, but they must
not expect that the machine spelled the
words just as the child spoke them, as it
was automatic and could only give forth
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will come out ‘‘that”—*tory” will be
“story” &c. They sent us a bright little
girl and here is what she spoke in “‘the
machine”:

I, seventeen hundred and eighty-two,

As was told to me, 801 tell to you,
A child was, that was good nng wau well,

And his name, so they say, was William Froebel ;
His mother, I'm told, died when he was young,

the correct spelling. Hence for ‘‘dat” it

So he never remembered the lullaby’s sung.
His father the{ tell me, was some time a preacher, |
But ne'er to his son beeame he his teacher,

A kind uncle was good and rook pity on him

And gave him a home in the town of Stadt Ilm.
There for some months the boy went to school !
Likemany lade,'thoughtful’some call’'d him a fool,
But the boy did not care if **a dunce" he was cailed,
Ile studled and thought till hismind was installed
With knowledge of God, His works and His laws,
Regardlees of “‘sayings’’ or any applause,

He “thought” and “'studied” till man he became,
Loving his God aud His works just the same ;
Thinking what good he could do fer the races,
Loved little children and studied their faces ;
Declared he thought the best mode of reaching
Was not by books hut by object teaching,

For it seemed to him that things we behold

Are quicKer learned than things we are told,
And go I'm told tha: he started his plan,

Greatly opposed by almost every man,

Yet he labored and 1oiled with studious aim
Convincing many of right in his chim,

He told them he thought *“a child at the start
Should be taught of things coucerning the heart;”
Not al! to the head, do you undersand,

But taking with it the beart and the hand.

1t yow'll come to our achool most any day
We'll show you how we model the clay

Ang other things in various occuj.ations

By nieans of which we'll benefit the nations,
Houees we build and nice picture we draw,
Flowers as quy 83 eVer YOR saw, ’
What we all do when we form iua ring
Someof the hrizht merry sones that we sing;
What we can do with our sticks and our blocks,
And run to the door when auyone knocks ;

In games that we play we get form and size,
Combination, proportion, that makes us wise,
Wegsain information from xtorics they tell,
And love our dear friend good William Froebel
Who first had thonghts for the Kindergarten,
For ours we thauk dear Kdward Martin.

THE FAIR,

We're going to have a fair
So they say,
No doubt *Twill be somewhere
This very day.
If you come don’t you know,
We'll show you how we sew,
And make the things to grow
Withlittle hands.
For sll the girls and boys,
We've such a lot of toya,
That wink and make a nofse
On littie stands,
Then We've lots of candy,
Sweet for littie dandy,
In the house 80 hundy
When baby crice
We have nice sweet wafers,
Ice cream, books and papers,
That tell of such capers
That make you wise.
Too numerous totell,
Of things we have to sel!
Don't wait to ring the bell,
But come right in,
Go right 1o every spot,
Find ont just what we've got,
Then buy a “'good big lot,”
I'vt down tue tin.
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