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DO Y.OU KNOlf?' YOUR CHILD'S TEMPERAMENT - , 

Suppose, unobserved by them, you watch six children who have come to 
play in your garden.· The ensuing dialogue was taken down verbatim and you 
are likely to hear something similar. · 

Ada: "What 'll we do?" 
Amy: "I want to swing. Arthur, come push me!" 
Alice: "Let's play hospital. I'll be the nurse W 
Arthur: "Yes, let's play hospital! Let's play hospital!" 
Andrew: "I'll drive the ambulance. Arthur, you be the doctor. We'll 

put Amy in the wagon. She can be the sick one." 

Alvin says nothing. He sits motionless on his trycycl~ looking on. 

This exchange offers a wealth of information about each one of the 
. children. It is there in the expression of leadership and in the passive with- · 
drawal, in the joyous sociability of Arthur and the self-absorption of Amy. 
Gestures and physical make up, likes and dislikes, moods and responses are all 
revelations of a child's inner life. Could we decipher the entire message, we'd 
really be ready to guide boys and girls along the road to maturity. . 

Ages ago the Greeks were aware that every human being had a certain 
cast of nature which made him distinct from his fellows. They called this 
differential the temperament and declared there were four distinct varieties 
to be found in the race of men. The classic names for these attributes had so 
much reality that they worked their way into every modern language. We are 



all . . choleric melancholic and 
vaguely f ·Ii ngu1ne ' h bl . ami ar with the terms - sa ch~ • this realm has t rown 

pen egm~tic. _Recently, however, scientific ~esear in 
P etrating light on the riddle of personaltty. 

Th . . f investigation was the · late 
Dr R de 

1
fan _chiefly responsible for ~hts tu~n ~urope as a leader in science 

and ~il o Stemer. H~ cam~ to pro.1111nence in with man himself, it was in­
evitagl :ophy. But, since h1s real c?ncern was blems of education. These, 
in his e . ~t he sho~ld turn his attention to the f ri stems. In associating itself 
with 0 P;01?0 ? ~em_a1n unsolved by mo?ern schoo Y had become abstract and 

n:ialenaltstic mterpretations of hf e, pedagogy f h 'Id Wh D 
theoretICal It . the nature o a c t . en r. 
S . · set no value upon insight into d ortunity to demon-

- ~ te1ner was asked to start a scl1ool in Stuttgart, he ha andoppf ch' h .. 
strate how real and f 1 h. 'deas The metho o tea 1ng e origi­
nated there bee pfrac tea where tsld1 . e·r It was widely adopted both on 

ame amous t e wor ov · · 1 th the European t· cl . E 1 d Here in America t 1ere are ree con 1nent an 1n ng an • . f d · f 
schools organized th . . 1 In this new art o e ucat1on one o th . on e same pnnc1p es. , 

e essential tools is knowledge . of the temperaments. 

Midway between th f 'nheritance and the elements which make e streams o 1 • h · f · 
a person his own uni· lf 1. th temperament. It 1s t e instrument o in­d. . que se ies e 1 • • E h 

ividuality. That is why teachers and parents mus~ learn to ;cof;: ize tth.. ~c 
type of personality needs to be handled in a specta way: . e o:V t ts 1~- . 
sttnctively through our od and the cycles of living. Childhood 1s own mo s . f b . 
naturally sanguine like Spring and youth is choleric-a summer o ursttng 
bloom, of thunder;torms and violent heat. Maturity reaches the aut~al stage 
of melancholy and then comes the winter of old age and phlegmatic calm. 

To understand a human being, however, is to realize how he deviates fr?m 
the general picture. Those children playing in the garden are not all of sanguine 
temperament by any means. Alice and Andy, hea?stron~ and t7mpery, alw~ys 
the leaders, are definitely choleric. Alvin, drawn into himself, 1s ~elanchohc. 
In the school room and at home these children respond very differently to 
experience. · 

. Practical application of discernment about th~ individ1._1al transforms teach­
ing. To begin with, it is an advantage to seat pupils ac~o~ding to temperaments. 
The phlegmatic group is placed at the front where 1t ts _hardest to fall into 
a_ comfortable doze. Melancholic children, least apt to_ be distracted by the out­
side world, are installed near the windows . Cholenc and sanguine children 
brighten up the corners where their sections are . 

. To place children of like disposition side by side is an excellent means of 
h~l ping them overcome exaggerated tendencies. When they see in their imme­
?1ate neighbors a reflection of themselves, they 1srow dissatisfied with the 
image. The choleric child, annoyed by the aggressiveness of the others in his 
group, wants to be let alone and strive? for. peace and qui:t. The phlegmatic . 
youngster becomes thoroughly bored with . his dull compa~1ons. There£ ore/ he 
snatches every chance to work and play with more energetic classmates. 

. Nowadays it is hard for the inexperienced to find out what child-/ 
1_ike. Over their real selves vibrates the nervous tension induced b rend are 
life. The sturdy individual of phlegmatic disposition, so characteristi y 7° ern ._ 
ants and of those with the stamina for great business enterprises is c 

O 
• peth~-. , rare 1n 1s 
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gener~tion of children. They are far more apt to havt· a melancholic cast -
even tf_ they are by nature sanguine. Onl_y after a r~ythm of work and play 
and rest has soothed nerves jangled by noise, mechanism and the staccato pace 
of the world can the true individuality emerge. 

Suppose we watch Arthur at play there with the oth~rs. He has shouted 
gleefully that he wants to join the d.rama suggested by Alice .. Yet,. hard_ly has 
An?y come storming up to the hospital under the pear t_ree with his ~eltghted 
~at1eq.t in the wagon, when Arthur wants to pla>': some~lung el~e. He is always 
like that-zestful for a new activity and then qwckly ttred of 1t. 

"You must finish what you begin!" cries Arthur's mother. "You'll never 
amount to anything if you don't learn to concentrate." 

With deep comprehension of the complexities in a human being, Rudolf 
Steiner says a command of this sort is of no avail. Because Arthur's tempera­
ment is sanguine, he hasn't the strong will forces needed for s~stained interest. 
Physically this type of child is tall and slender. Mentally he 1s very alert and 
must have swift change of activities and topic~. _There is bu~ one way in_ which 
he can be expected to gain concentration. This fs through sincere affection for 
some older person. He learns by unconscious imitation of someone he loves: 
The ef feet of a deep and lasting devotion which sinks into his whole being 
permits other interests to become enduring . 

. Now when it comes to the dynamic children of choleric temperament, a 
quite different response has to be elicited. Stocky, rosy-cheeked, vigorous in 
body, this powerfu1 small being is quick tempered and willful. He needs to 
feel the firm rein of authority-not as a repressive force, but as a strength 
and poise which can be respected. -

. "If I should ever allow myself to show. furious anger at the naughtiness 
of a choleric child," said a teacher of long experience, "I would lose my entire 
hol~ upon him. He likes violence and would then set himself to provoke it 
again. What he admires is resolute mastery." , . 

By way of illustration, the teacher reported the case of a nine year old 
pupil. Repressions at home had made the boy an exaggerated case of frustrated 
energy. In the eurythmy class, he tried time after time to drown the music 
a~d break up the intricate movements of the lesson by noisy imitations of a 
nveting machine. This exhibitionism was snubbed by a complete ignoring of 
the disturbance. Afterwards, very quietly the teacher would praise the members 
of the cla·ss who were able none the less to follow the eurythmic pattern. Then 
he would add gravely, 

"It's a pity Thomas isn't strong enough yet to make this · big effort, but 
let us hope he can soon overcome his weakness." · 

At last the boy's ego was penetrated by the repeated comment. Hating 
to be accused of infirmity, he presently became a cooperative leader in all 
school activities. 1 

. 

Difficult tasks mu·st be given the child with driving ego power. He has 
to learn that he can't do everything as easily as he supposes. The stories which 
are good for him are those of the hero who overcomes obstacles. A favorite 
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~ the dragon. Su0 a child may be 
theme for painting is that of St. Georg~ aod red out upon. him, but profound 
capable of warm affection and needs it p~u ential to inspire self control. 
respect for the adults who guide him is an ess 

ifficult to reach. 1:hey are the in- ~-
. . Me!':°cholic children are far m~re d ical being. Dr~p1ng head! u_ncer­

d1~1dua~1ttes who find little joy in their phys the outer signs of this inner 
ta1n g_ait, an anemic condition of the bloo~ a~eing drawn into relationships. 
suffenng. Unsocial and apathetic, they resi~ youngsters by jokes and gaiety. 
Apparently it is no use to try to liven up s~ 1 ck of kinship with the world. 
Such attempts only make them realize their a creatures experience sorrow 
\Vhat i:noves them is to learn that other hurna; itself have been laid waste 
and ~a1n, that even certain portions of ~he ;a; he is not alone in his inner 
b~ m_1sfo~tune. To show the mela°:choltc :e the life of his family or his 
011senes 1s the one way to impel bun to sha 
schoolmates. 

• . . . Ci described an interesting instance 
. A public school official 1n New York ty ve poor neighborhood of the 

":7h1ch proves the success of this appe~l. In a e 1athered into a special read­
?ty a group of forlorn, unattractive children wer to read. It seemed as if they 
mg class. Non~ of them had been able t~ learn f this basic skill. But at last 
were_ too sunk 10 gloom to value the _mastery O of little Hans, a homeless 
re~ interest was aroused. They were ~1ven the st0ry So keen was sym ath for 
waif who was buffeted about from pillar to p:t. pils themselves p thar the 
a story-book child who was worse off than e pu b t 1 ' · •·. t 

~; I · d • I thi's way they egan o earn. enure c ass wante to read· about him. n · 

It l b •d th th' h PPY solution was found. But when was on y y aca ent at is a . i ht the will unlock 
teachers and parents can act consciously through deep insf g hi y t · ch' Id 
the secret passage to difficult adjustments . . In the case O P egm~1

1

1c 
1 

ren, 
the way must be blasted through lethargy. Nagging, however, w1 n~t . serve 
for dynamite. 

"There is the most popular child in my group," said a kinderg~rt~n- .• : 
teacher, pointing out a little golden-haired roly poly. In a r?om full of actt:11ty 
the small girl sat quietly looking at a picture book. · A child came_ stumbh~g 
up against her and her hand went out to steady him. Then she smiled at him 
in a way that was nothing less than motherly. 

"But," went on the teacher with a chuckle, ''when U~a first came here, 
everyone thought her a very dull little lump. The other children ha':e helped _> 

to wake her up. Now she is lively enough, but never gets upset and 1s a great 
comfort to us all." 

Full of satisfaction in all bodily sensations and in love with peace is the 
~hlegmati~ ~hild. The problem is to break down resista~ce to men~al and e~o­
tJ.onal activity. Association with other children who kindle sleeping energies 
and arouse affection is the greatest single need of such a personality. 

Wisdom and knowledge build the direct and practical road of guidance 
for boys and girls. What we want for them is a well balanced wholeness of 
being. Some children must learn patience and self-control. Others have to 

[4) : 



• 

be prodded into interest and effort. Parents need to know exactly what to stress. 
Since today's children are doomed to meet tomorrow the staggering problems 
piling up in the world, their stability and rounded development is supremely 
important. Maladjustments are more serious and wide-,;pread than ever before. 
To overcome them is worth every effort of imagination and ingenuity. 

Doubtless tired and over-worked fathers and mothers are beginning to 
groan at this point. It isn't easy _after a day of multiple chores to preserve a 
margin for imaginative handling of child problems. Perception, however, is 
not a time-taking effort. Once cultivated, it flashes out to point the way step 
by step. Rhythm in regular chores and little rituals help every type of child 
to meet the strains and stresses of the day. A morning song while a child is 
dressing, a verse repeated at bed time, above all the place of the evening meal, 
as the great function of the day, pilot the temperaments to safe harbors. 

It is a shocking aspect of American life that the peace of the dinner table 
is so of ten disrupted by children. Women who consistently follow the best 
advice in planning menus, who cook well and adopt authentic standards of 
setting the table, are singularly blind to the spiritual values of this gathering 
of the family. Children are allowed to be noisy a'.nd insistent, to jump from 
the table at will and leave food uneaten. · Yet here is one moment of the day 
when they could learn to enjoy the enriching experience of sharing the grown­
up world. If the stage is properly set, what father is saying, how mother is 
looking, the pleasure of being united for a feast, become important. The more 
ceren1onial is this meal, the deeper will sink an impression of the dignity of 
the family and. the ascendancy of the adults who rule it. 

"Modern children aren't in awe of anybody or anything," said a thought­
ful young mother in a recent speech before a literary club, "Perhaps it is hon­
esty which has chased away idealistic illusions, but utter lack of reverence 
seems rather a loss." 

It is an irreparable loss. When the child is allowed to dominate family 
relationships, he sees his own little ego exalted and naturally feels very little 
deference for less regal personalities. Parents who set up a democracy in which 
children have an equal vote with their elders would be surprised at the func­
tion of the teacher in a school based on Dr. Steiner's ideas. Here the teacher's 
authority is the pivotal point of action. No child is left in doubt for a moment 
that his instructor is directing the lesson and is the source of inspiration for all 
the creative work in painting, modelling and music. Firm control gives chil­
dren a feeling of security which is impossible if they are merely indulged. 

This truth is made luminous by ·a study of the temperaments. A deepening 
knowledge of a child's being indicates how precise are his unconscious needs. 
Not to work against a temperament, but to use it to the full for healthy growth, 
is the art of education which must flourish in both home and school. 

. f eanette Eaton 
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I N OF CHILDHOOD 
ON THE TRANSFORAfATIO . 

By a pa,·e11t 
1

• • di en.ts for a cake-flour eggs 
. the ingre h t h , , 

. ~ There w~s a time wh~n. one se~ out wder-mi:xed t . em up O t e req~ir~d 
milk, shortening sugar ra1sms baking-po . the cake tin, and put the tin in 

· ' ' ' 1 into · th · consistency, turned them from the bow d firmly, leaving e nuxture until, 
the oven, closing the solid door carefully af 1 open the door and take out the 
after a certain length of time one could sa e Y 
beautiful completed cake ' 

· . d or to the oven! .so that the grad-
But now the future promises us a glass 

O 
it . were, publicly. 

ual development of the cake can take place, as . 
is a. conspiracy to do away with 

And as in cookery, so in many fiel~s there f ficient insistence on spotlights, 
the darkly changing magic interval-as if by. 

5
~his attitude more apparent than 

mystery could be annihilated. And nowhere JS 

in the approach to childhood. 
described how the blessed Mae! 

. In "Penguin Island" Anatole Franc~ h~ flock of penguins, mistook them 
be1ng both zealous and shortsighted-seeing d considerable confusion for the 
fo~ m~ and bapti!ed them. This act createitnlllortal soul upon the recipient, 
Samts 1n Heaven, since baptism conferred a~ soulless. After much discussion, 
whereas penguins were birds and co~sequen~)e:xandria whose talent for resohr­
~n appeal was made to Saint Catherine 0 ~ leaded that the penguins should 
ing ~rgumen_t was undisputed, and the S~int hp difficulties, 'one of small size'. 
be given an unmortal soul, yet, remembenng t e 
' . · d from the immortal souls of the 

~nd this resolution seems to have passe th child, and a child is regarded 
pen~ins ove~ to the mind and character of e -up-but using less material: 
as being fashioned of the same stuff as a grov.:n , 
being, in fact, a grown-up, but 'one of small size. . ~ 

A cl.ff f • d t f quality as 1f the child were a -small i erence o quantity an no o ' 
cake and the grown-up a large one. 

Whereas .in reality, a child is not a cake at all, but the ingredients for one. 

For childhood's world is a world that changes, that is alw~ys mo':ing 
towards some other stage. The adult world is the world of serene integration. 
But between the two is the transformation. 

As, indeed, it is between so many things. 

Digestion is a transformation of food into the physical components of the 
body. ~lood is not made by drinking blood: n~r bones by gnawing bo~es. 
Something is put in which trans£ orms to something else. The transmutation 
of metals was the age-old problem of alchemy. Not an exchange of one thing 
for another, but a development, a metamorphosis of one thing into another. 

. And this change is essentially a mother's care, because, from _conception to 
birth, sh~ ha~ borne within her body the one original transformation, when the 
embryo hes in the creative darkness of the womb. 
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Science may produce diagrams of the various stages of gestation, but they 
can have no more relation to life, being denied mov€ment, than can one note 
of ·music · to a melody, for its relation to the note past :u:id the note to come is a 
necessity to it. The kinetic quality is the essential quality. By pausing too 
long, we destroy the essential. As, if we concentrate too deeply on our breath­
ing, we suffocate. 

The ingredients of a concert pianist are, I am afraid, scales: and of a 
prima . ballerina, the exercises before the long mirror. Even the nursery rhyme 
is in agreement, 

tcDon't try when you're young to say 'Grumph ! grumph ! grumph !• 

When you only can say 'Wee! wee!'" 

And the solution is not to set children grown-up tasks which they will 
complete ineptly, but rather to decide what ingredients will, after tran·sf orma:­
tion, attain the mature qualities of integration-and it is wise to remember 
that if any ingredient has been left out from the mixture, the finished cake will 
show a corresponding lack. 

For laboratory work the cake must be broken into little bits: and in it we 
should wish to find a sense of security, tolerance and a capacity for individual 
judgment. 

A mother, absorbed in her two-and-a-half year old infant, once told me, 
with an air of complete satisfaction, "We are two-and-a-half years old. We 
know nothing else... I only hope she was an exception, for an infantile regres­
sion on Mama• s part will accomplish nothing, because in those around him 
the child must have an opportunity to recognize maturity. I do not mean that 
we should put out an umbrella of righteou·sness and superiority, but I think 
·we must take the responsibility for having chosen our way of life. We should 
man if est what makes us tick-how far we have shown fidelity to the law of 
our own being. And for this, our individual attempt, being sincere, we should 
require respect-for the furnishings of one's mind should be treated with as 
much politeness as the furnishings of one· s house. 

1 And this respect will create a tolerance: and I think it can be created in 
no other way. Because tolerance must grow on a basis of understanding -
_otherwise it deteriorates into a lack of discrimination. 

Besides tolerance, educationalists speak frequently of emotional security­
of loving the child and allowing him to grow in a pleasant atmosphere, of 
permitting him as much artistic creation as possible. But I would like another 
security to be given equal attention. 

· Education is towards citizenship-towards making a human being realize 
his responsibilities and accept them: so that he will not shrink from the appear­
ance of the world around him. Man from his conception parallels in himself 
the course of life on earth) until he stands, at maturity (but not before) at 
the point which the world has reached. That he doe·s not find himself a 
stranger in an alien place, depends on the ingredients which went towards his 
development. · He should have learned that there is an inter-relationship between 
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. . t,l!l'lan kingdoms: that he belongs to the 

the m1~~ral, vegetable, animal a,nd h this particular mome?t of. time has special 
process10~ ?f all created things: th~t bor.o now, shares in this moment: and 
charactenstics and that he, by being is consciousness has ~radually emerged 
that the eternal verities flow. for h ough hero-legends, into history until 
!hr~ugh fairy -tales, through 01yt~s, t~r is today. Integrat!on must be brought 
1n its progress, it became the thing 1 ut11 of our experience, collective and 
~bo~t. by the transformation of th

e s 
1nd1v1dual. 1 pucldin~,. gray and_ drab, gangling and 

Down the stream went th~ 1J g Y otentialities, and time passed, until he 
ungraceful, yet fraught with his ow_.o ~e dark oven changes, as the child t 
was 0anged ( as the cake mixture 1.0 d trans£ ormed, white and lovely and 
maturity changes) and so he returne ' 
a Swan. 

WHO. SHALL RULE 

Ann Napie1' 

Th , "Id I f , 1,1Jhom this sto1·y was com posed are ten and 
e c,11 1·en of the c ass 01 f · to • age a/th h 

eleven years old, and have 0111g,•own the a1;Y s /Y h ' ·l 
011

g most of them 
still have a wal'm affection for s11ch JtorteJ, n t e ea, Y. gradeJ when any 
111111s11al disciplinal'y problem al'ose, the c/aJJ teachj, cot1lf fmd a fah-y story to 
fit the case, or make 11p one henelf; b11t n~W JII'. a ta e wo11ld be too child­
like for a serio11s occasion S11ch an occaston a, oJe when_ some of the boys 
began grumbling abot1t wh~t they conJidered too g':eat stnctness in govemin[: 
the11· behavior. So the following story WaJ told to meet the problems of this 
partict1lar age. The claJJ had jt1st finished a Jt11dy of Roman law in a simple 

elementaty form. , · 
Once upon a time somewhere in this world, the ruler of a country had 

governed his people wis~ly and well for many years, but the young men growing 
up became restless and wanted something new. Th~ y~:mt~s of the city said one 
to another, "Our ruler is a fine man, it is true, but 1t is time we had a chance." 
And then_ the country youths: who thin½= more slowly, for ~ey li~e among 
slow-growing plants and placid cows, said one to ~nother, Ours is a good 
ruler, but his palace is in the city and he favors the city people." 

. At first these complaints were whisper~d, but soon they grew until the 
noise _reached_ the palace. Then the ruler with_ a sad heart called together his 
council of wise old men and took counsel with them. The next morning a 
herald summonded all the young men to appear before the palace steps. When 
t~e crowd had gathered, the oldest counsellor of all stepped forward and 
silence fell, for they still had reverence for the old. 

"O, young men," said he, "I bring you a message from your ruler. He 
has heard your whisperings and complaints and he has gone into voluntary 
exile." 
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At this news a great silence, almost of fear, fell upon the young men. 
Then an excited murmur ran through the crowd, "O, learned counsellor, who 
shall rule us now?" 

The old man answered, "The responsibility rests upon your shoulders. 
You must choose." 

There was much excitement and rioting before a new ruler was chosen 
and, because there were more country men than city dwellers, a farmer was 
chosen for a ruler, and came to live in the palace. Very soon he began to feel 
unhappy. City life seemed strange and unnatural; when he woke with the sun 
there was a great silence ; no cocks crowed, no cows lowed and no horses 
neighed-:-0nly when the first milk-wagons reached the city did he hear a stir 
of life. 

It was not long before the ruler issued an edict ordering all city men to 
rise with the sun and go to their factories and their shops, and to work there 
until sunset. There was much grumbling, but they obeyed. While this went 
on, the country people were enjoying easier laws, growing fat and lazy, and 
raising poorer crops and thinner milk, but the city workers were too tired to 
notice anything. When they came home from work they were too weary to 
eat much, and fell into their beds. But the shop people had plenty of time 
to ·notice, for they had few customers in those days. The workers worked 
from sun-up to sun-down even on Saturdays. And the theatrical producers had 
time to notice, for few workers could keep awake long enough to attend their 
performances. Gradually a new whispering went through the city. It started 
with the shopkeepers and the theatrical managers. Soon it reached even the 
weary factory workers, and the whispering grew to a grumbling and the 
grun1bling grew to loud talking and quarreling; until one day, as the sun rose, 
instead of going to the factories and shops, the workers crowded to the palace 
and surrounded it. Young men stood on the palace steps and shouted speeches 
at them, until they were so excited they began shouting too; and finally they 
threw sticks and stones at the palace windows, until they broke them all. The 
country ruler escaped through a secret passage out past the city gate, and re­
turned to his farm to hide. 

After a time the people were too tired to shout. The council appeared 
on the palace steps again and told them to choose a new ruler, if they were 
not satisfied with their first choice. This time many of the country men were 
too discouraged to vote, so a city ruler was chosen. 

The city ruler was sure that he knew just what to do to make everything 
all right: the whole country should be governed like a city. He issued an edict 
that everyone should rise at seven o'clock in the morning and stop work at 
five. Then he started to uimprove" the country; he had fine new hard roads 
built everywhere, even to the barns and pastures. He had theatres built, and 
ordered the people to go at least twice a week. The country people grumbled, 
but they obeyed. The cows and hens and growing crops, however, did not 
understand any laws except those of nature. 

At sun-up the cocks crowed, and soon the cows began to low and then to 
moan and bellow. Not being milked at the proper time they became diseased 
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and gave less milk, and their hooves grew sore from the hard roads. The hens,. 
on the other hand, had not enough feed and laid smaller and fewer eggs. 
Sometimes the hot sun was high enough to burn the young plants before the 
farmers came out to cultivate and water them. Sometimes it rained after five 
o'clock and the hay, which had been dried, rotted ungathered. The plowing 
and the sowing were never all done. The farmers worried and grumbled, but 
they managed to have enough food. Not so the city people! They soon found 
their milk did not arrive fresh- for breakfast, and it had less and less cream; 
the v~getables in the markets became fewer and poorer and the meat tougher. 
Then the city people grumbled too, and as conditio_ns grew worse in the coun­
try-cattle dying, and crops failing-many people in both city and country 
began to starve. This stirred up even the country men to action. 

One morning at sun-up a mob started marching to the city. The sound 
of their marching feet woke the city people, and, when they saw that they were 
headed for the palace, they joined them. Soon the palace was once more sur­
rounded. This time it was the young men from the country who stood on the 
steps of the palace and shouted to the people; but when they began to throw 
sticks and stones at the palace windows the young city men joined them, until 
all the windows were broken. When they were tired out with shouting and -
rioting, the palace doors opened and out marched the council, headed by the 
oldest and wisest counsellor. The people, who stiH reverenced old age, grew 
still; and at that moment a stranger, with a long gray beard and travel-worn 
clothes, passed through the crowd and up the steps. He whispered a while to 
the oldest counsellor, who nodded his head, and then spoke to the people. 

"Young men, you have had your own way and you see the results. Will 
you listen to one who has traveled through the world and learned much?" 

"We will listen!'.' shouted the mob, who still wanted something new. 

The gray-bearded stranger stepped forward and looked quietly at the mob> 
and there was something about him, dusty and shabby though he was, that 
held their attention as he spoke. 

"O people, I have travelled up and down the world, through many lands,. 
and I have learned many things about men and their needs. These many things 
men need can come from three simple laws of life, if men will accept them. 

· The first is that men must have love and sympathy for one another. The 
second is that men must have equal justice from their ruler. And the third 
is that men, even rulers, must learn to obey before they can govern themselves. 
and others.'' When he had said this the stranger stopped speaking and stood 
there· quietly. 

. The mob was quiet too for a moment, and then with one voice they 
shouted, "Be our ruler and show us t~ese things!" 

The stranger spoke again, "Have you thought well? Are you sure?" 

"We are sure!" they shouted impatiently. 

"Then hear my first edict," commanded the new ruler. "The city leader 
and the country leader must go to prison for misruling the people and harm­
ing the whole land." - . . 
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