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P R E F A C E 

I t is believed that the Graded Li tera ture Readers will commend 
themselves to though t fu l teachers by their careful grading, their sound 
methods, and the variety and literary character of their subject mat ter . 

They have been made not only in recognition of the growing discon-
tent with the selections iu the older readers, bu t also with an appreciation 
of the value of the educational features which many of those readers con-
tained. Their chief points of divergence f rom other new books, therefore, 
are their choice of subject mat te r and their conservatism in method. 

A-great consideration governing the choice of all the selections has 
been tha t they shall interest children. The difficulty of learning to read 
is minimized when the interest is aroused. 

School readers, which supply almost the only reading of many chil-
dren, should st imulate a taste for good l i terature and awaken interest 
in a wide range of subjects. 

In the Graded Li tera ture Readers good l i terature has been presented 
as early as possible, and the classic tales and fables, to which constant 
allusion is made in l i terature and daily life, are largely used. 

Nature study has received due at tention. The lessons about scien-
tific subjects, though necessarily simple a t first, preserve always a strict 
accuracy. 

The careful drawings of plants and animals, and the illustrations in 
color—many of them photographs from nature—will be at t ract ive to the 
pupil and helpful in connection with nature study. 

No expense has been spared to maintain a high s tandard in the illus-
trations, and excellent engravings of masterpieces are given throughout 
the series with a view to quickening appreciation of the best in ar t . 

These books have been prepared with the hearty sympathy and very 
practical assistance of many distinguished educa' - r s in differ n t Darts 
of the country, including some of the most successfu teachers of reading 
in primary, intermediate, and advanced grades. 



I N T R O D U C T I O N 

I t has been possible in t he Second Reader to give more 
selections of a purely literary character than in the First . 
Among less familiar stories i t has been thought wise to 
include a number of the old-time favorites, which are peren-
nially fresh and charming to children. 

Some of the stories are rather longer than those usually 
given for this grade. These have been found more interest-
ing to pupils than the usual short and fragmentary selec-
tions. Any inconvenience which might arise f rom their 
length is removed by their careful division into sections and 
by inserting section numbers in the word lists of the longer 
stories. 

The lists at the head of the lessons include all new words, 
except simple derivatives formed by the addition of one or 
two letters to the primitives. Pupils are taught the forma-
tion of these by simple exercises early in the book. 

Some lessons may appear a little difficult owing to the 
number of words at the head of the selections. I t has been 
thought better, however, to include every one of the new 
words. The teacher will exercise her own discretion as to 
assigning them for study. In actual use the book will be 
found no higher in grade than other books which omit word 
lists entirely or give only a few of t he more difficult words 
at the head of each lesson. 

The f requent language and phonetic exercises are varied 
and suggestive, and are devised so that the teacher can ex-
pand or contract them at will. Words which do not occur 
in the text of the reading lessons proper, are occasionally 
used in the phonetic exercises to give practice in combining 
familiar sounds. 

The last pages are given to a list of words used in this book 
which were not in the First Reader. This will be valuable 
for review and for drill in pronunciation and spelling ; it 
will also prepare the pupil for the use of a dictionary. 

C o n t e n t s 

The Larks and the Fa rmer . 
The Good Soldier . . . . 
Lit t le Ki t ty 
A Bird's Story 
The Ant and the Grasshopper 
The New Moon 
Chicken-little 
The Robins 
The Voice in the Wood . . 
The Story of a Leaf . . . . 
The Wind and the Leaves . 
The Lit t le P ine Tree . . . 
In a Minute 
Sheep 
A Let ter 
Good-bye, Pre t ty Butterfly . 
Bessie and the Birds . . . 
One Good Trick 
The Three Billy Goats Gruff . 
The Goose and the Golden 

Eggs 
How to Do I t 
The Way to have a Good 

Game 
A Useful Animal . . . . 
The Cow 
A Kind Brother 
The Cat, the Monkey, and the 

Chestnuts 
Bird Thoughts 
Li t t le Red Riding Hood . . 
Two Litt le Ki t tens . . . . 
James and his Army . . . 
Feathers 
The Clucking Hen . . . . 
A Kind Girl 
Habi ts of Flowers . . . 

The Bee and the Flower 
The Dog and his Shadow 
Only a Snail . . . . 
Lit t le Ducks . . . . 
The Hare and the Tortoise 
Boats Sail on the Rivers 

18 Too Many Dolls 98 
22 102 
23 104 
25 Li t t le Whi te Lily . . . . 107 
28 Wasps 109 
29 The Wasp and the Bee . . . 111 
33 The Song of the Bee . . . 113 
35 115 
37 123 
38 The Garden Spider . . . . 125 
39 The Young Artis t . . . . 129 
43 132 
45 133 

Where Go the Boats ? . . . 140 
49 Frogs 141 
50 144 

A Ta lk about Redcoat . . . 148 
52 Who Stole the Bird's Nest ? . 151 
56 The Shoemaker and the Elves 154 
58 A Spring Morning . . . . 159 
59 The Town Mouse and the 

Country Mouse . . . . 160 
64 The City and the Garden 
65 161 

66 John 's New Horse . . . . 163 

74 166 

76 Lit t le George Washington . 167 

79 173 

81 175 

¿3 The Golden Touch . . . . 177 

86 184 

90 
93 
94 
97 



C L A S S I F I E D 

F a b l e s : 
The Larks and the Parmer 
The Ant and the Grasshopper 
One Good Trick 
The Goose and the Golden Eggs 
The Cat, the Monkey, and the Chest-

nnts 
The Dog and his Shadow 
The Hare and the Tortoise 
The Town Mouse and the Country 

Mouse 
The Milkmaid 

F a i r y a n d C las s i ca l T a l e s : 
Chicken-little 
The Little Pine Tree 
The Three Billy Goats Gruff 
Little Red Riding Hood 
The Snow Man 
The Three Bears 
Half Chick 
The Shoemaker and the Elves 

Child S t o r i e s : 
The Good Soldier 
The Voice in the Wood 
In a Minute 
Bessie and the Birds 
The Way to have a Good Game 
A Kind Brother 
James and his Army 
Too Many Dolls 
The Young Artist 
Piccola 

H i s t o r y and B i o g r a p h y : 
A K i M Girl 
Little George Washington 

N a t u r e S t u d y : 
A Bird's Story 
The Story of a Leaf 
Sheep 
A Useful Animal 
Feathers 

C O N T E N T S 

Habits of Flowers 
Only a Snail 
Wasps 
The Wasp and the Bee 
The Garden Spider 
Frogs 
A Talk about Redcoat 
John 's New Horse 

P o e m s : 
Little Kitty 
The New Moon 
The Robins 
The Wind and the Leaves 
Good-bye, Pretty Butterfly " 
How to Do I t 
The Cow 
Bird Thoughts 
Two Little Kittens 
The Clucking Hen 
The Bee and the Flower 
Little Dncks 
Boats Sail on theiRivere 
The Lost Doll 
Little White Lily 
The Song of the Bee 
My Shadow 
Little Things 
Where Go the Boats ? 
Who Stole the Bird's Nest ? 
A Spring Morning 
The City and the Garden Mouse 
Lady Moon 
America 
Sweet and Low 

Phonetic Exercises, 10,21,33, 34, 42,48, 
55, 63, 75, 78, 82, 88, 93, 110, 114, 122, 
128,143, 158, 165,176 

Language Exercises, 12, 16, 27, 82, 36, 
42, 44, 48, 57, 73, 78, 80, 96, 97, 110, 
128, 139, 143, 153, 165 

Review Exercises, 48, 63, 80, 96, 128, 
143, 183 

Word List, 185-191 
Phonic Chart, 192 

S E C O N D R E A D E R 
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cousin farm'er be t t e r 

T h e L a r k s a n d t h e F a r m e r 

1. A lark once had her nest in a wheat 
Every day she flew off to find food for 

her young ones. 
2. One day when she was away the farmer 

came into the field. 
3. " This wheat is ripe," he said. " I will 

get my friends to help me cut it." 
4. When the lark came home, her young 

ones chirped, " 0 mother, we must fly away 
at once. The farmer has gone for his friends. 
They are to help him cut his wheat." 

5. " Oh," said their mother, " then we can 
stay here a little longer." 

6. After a time the farmer came again. 
"My friends have not come," he said. " I t 

will be better not to wait for them. I will 
go to my cousins and get them to help me." 
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coiVm farm'er be t t e r 

T h e L a r k s a n d t h e F a r m e r 

1. A lark once had her nest in a wheat 
Every day she flew off to find food for 

her young ones. 
2. One day when she was away the farmer 

came into the field. 
3. " This wrheat is ripe," he said. " I will 

get my friends to help me cut it." 
4. When the lark came home, her young 

ones chirped, " 0 mother, we must fly away 
at once. The farmer has gone for his friends. 
They are to help him cut his wheat." 

5. " Oh," said their mother, " then we can 
stay here a little longer." 

6. After a time the farmer came again. 
"My friends have not come," he said. " I t 

will be better not to wait for them. I will 
go to my cousins and get them to help me." 



7. That night, the little larks said, " 0 
mother, the farmer has gone to get his 
cousins to help him. Must we go n o w ? " 

"Oh, no," said the mother. " W e can 
still stay a little longer." 

9. In a day or two the farmer came back. ! 
" M y cousins have not come," he said. 

"This work should be done at once. I see I ® 
might as well do it myself. In the morning 
I will come and cut this wheat." 

10. That night the young larks said, " 0 
mother, the farmer says he will cut the wheat 
himself. Should we not go ? " 

11. "Yes, my children," said the mother lark. 
" Now we must fly away at once. The wheat is 
sure to be cut. The farmer is to do it himself." 

" What a good soldier," said Frank. 

box kit'ten 
hat squeak 

red'der 
wood 

T h e Good Soldier 

1. The soldier was made of wood. He 
had a red coat and a black hat . 

2. He stood still and held up his gun. 
He never took his eyes away from Frank's 
toy kitten. 

3. The kit ten sat on a little box. When 
any one pressed the box, there was a squeak. 

4. You might think it was the kit ten that 
squeaked. Maybe the little soldier could tell 
if it was the kitten, but he did not. 



s. Frank had set the soldier to watch the 
kitten. As long as the soldier held up hia 

gun and kept his eyes on her, she did not try 
to run away. 

e. But if he had put down his gun, who 
knows what she would have done? 

7- " W h a t a good little so ld ie r ! " said 
Frank. " I can run out and play now, for 
he will watch my kit ten." ^ ^ ^ 

s- "Yes ," said Frank 's mother ; " h e will 
watch better than a little boy I know* The 
little boy was to watch the baby. But he 

went off to play with his ball, and let the 
baby burn its hand." * > 

o. The little soldier still stood there, and 
did not say a word. He kept on looking at 
the kitten. His coat looked as red as ever, 
but Frank 's face was redder. Frank 
thinking of the baby's hand. 

TOW, 

was 

sm g 
ring 
king 

sang 
rang 
hang-

sung 
rung 
hung 

| o n g 

gong 

crow 
m' 

L i t t l e K i t ty 

1. Once there was a little kit ty, 
White as the snow; 

In the barn she used to frolic, 
Long time ago. 

2. In the barn a little mousie 
Kan to and f r o ; 

For she heard the ki t ty coming, 
Long time ago. 

mmmmm^m 



3. Two black eyes had little kitty, 
Black as a crow ; 

And they spied the little mousie, 
Long time ago. 

4. Nine pearl teeth had little kitty, 
All in a row; 

And they bit the little mousie, 
Long time ago. 

5. When the teeth bit little mousie, 
Little mouse cried, " Oh ! " 

But she got away from kitty, 
Long time ago. 

cry cried T p j s p e d 

Copy and memorize : 

i O c i ^ a u A tzbl, yvwi WMft 
CloaxL DXR il -ÌAHAA^ dXXA^ ; 

ircnjA curici W L cjÀAiò, 
dtval ib ttit unòJLbt 

MsvJi 
•Speo'ple 
m T 

staire 
meet 
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al wa 
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A Bird ' s S to ry 

1. Would you like to hear me tell a story? 
I will tell you where I live, what I do, and 
what I see. 

2. My little round house is up in a tree. I t 
has no doors, no upstairs, and no downstairs. 

3. "Oh, o h ! " I hear you say. " W e think 
your house must be all upstairs, for it is a 
long way up in the tree." 

4. But you see I do not go up any stairs 
to get to my house. I fly into it when I 
have been out. 

5. I always go home early, 
sit up late a t night. That 
not good for me any more than 
it is good for boys and girls. 

i i 

e. I go out very early in ^ Mleep 

the morning to look for something to eat. 

never 



That is the best t ime to find worms which I 
like very much. 

7. Now and then I find a 
- f e w crumbs which some kind 

little boy or girl has put out 
A robin catching a worm f o r m e 

8. As I fly about, I see all kinds of things 
and people. 

9- I see horses, cows, sheep, dogs,- and 
rabbits in the fields. I see people ¿ ¡ k g f 0 

work, and children going to school. 
io. You like to go out for a walk, but I go 

out for a fly. How queer 
it would be if you were 
to fly home from school! 

n. I should not like 
to meet you up in the 
air. But I know I shall 
not, for you have no 
wings. 

12. I can fly ov«r the houses, over 
trees, and over the hills and far away. 

13. I cannot stay to tell you any more now. 
I must fly home to my nest. 

People going to work 

the 

ant wi§e dan<?e ex pect th ro ugh 
M l la'zy ¿nocked grass"hop per both 

them selves-?' 
T h e A n t a n d t h e G r a s s h o p p e r 

I 
1. An ant and a grasshopper both lived in 

a field. In summer the ant worked to lay 
up food for winter. The grasshopper played 
all day long. 

2. " Why do you work so hard, friend 
Ant ? " he asked. " I dance and sing all day. 
Come and play with me. I t is 
very pleasant." 

3. " Yes," said the ant, " but 
if I play in summer, what shall 
I do for food in winter ? " 

4. "Oh , it is not winter yet," said 
the grasshopper, and off he went to play. 

i i 

5. But a t last winter came. The ant 
could not work, and the g r a s s h o p p e r could 
not play. But the ant had her house full 6f 
food. 



16 

6. The poor grasshopper was both cold 
and hungry. So he went to the ant to ask 
for food. 

He knocked at the door. 
7. " Who is there ? " called the ant. 
" Your friend, the grasshopper. I have 

come to ask for something to eat." 
a " I have no food to give you. You 

sang all through the summer when I was at 
work. Now you may go and dance." 

9. She was a wise ant and what she said 
was true. 

10. Lazy people should not expect others 
to work for them. They should work for 
themselves. 

Wri te answers to these questions : 

Wha t did the ant do in summer? 
Wha t was the grasshopper doing then ? 
Wha t did the grasshopper do in winter ? 
W h a t did he say to the ant ? 
Wha t did the ant say to him ? 

IT 

nicely mid'dle hope next 
roam be fore' end hold 

T h e N e w M o o n 

1. Dear mother, how pret ty 
The moon looks to-night! 

She was never so pret ty before; 
Her two little horns 
Are so sharp and so bright, 

I hope she'll not grow any more. 

2. If I were up there, 
With you and my friends, 

I 'd rock in it nicely, you'd see; 
I'd sit in the middle 
And hold by both ends; 

Oh, wha t a bright c r a d l e ' t would b e ! 

3. And there we would stay 
In the beautiful skies, 

And through the bright clouds we 
would roam; 

We would see the sun set, 
And see the sun rise, 

And on the next rainbow come home. 
Ei . iy . t LEE FOLLKN 
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king 
show 

told 
Tight 

live? 
haste 

maid 
part 

news 

1. One day 

C h i c k e n - l i t t l e 

I 

Chicken-little went to the 
woods, where she had no r ight to be. As 
she was scratching about, an acorn fell upon 
her head. 

2. " Oh, dear / ' she said, " the sky is fall-
ing ! I must run and tell the king." 

3. So off she ran as fast as she —-
could. Soon she met Hen-len. Q 

4. "Hen-len, Hen-len!" she chicWiuieandHen-ien 

cried. " T h e sky is falling. I°saw i t ; I 
heard i t ; and part of it fell on my poor head. 
Let us go and tell the king." 

5. So Hen-len ran with her. 
Then they met Cock-lock. 

6. " 0 Cock-lock," said Hen-len, 
" run with us ! The sky is falling." 

7. " W h y ! How do you know ? " 
asked Cock-lock. 

8. " Chicken-little told me. She saw it; she 
heard i t ; and par t of it fell on her poor head." 

Cock-lock 
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9. Then all three ran as fast as they 
could. On the way they met Duck-luck. 

10. " W h e r e are you going in such great 
haste ? " she asked. 

11. " 0 Duck-luck, run with us! 
The sky is falling," Cock-lock said. 

" Who told you so ? " asked Duck-
luck. Duck-luck 

12. "Hen-len told me. She had the news 
from Chicken-little. Chicken-little saw it and 
heard it, and par t of it fell on her poor head." 

13. So Duck-luck ran with them. Soon 
they met Drake-lake. 

i4. " 0 Drake-lake," said 
Duck-luck, " have you not 
heard that the sky is fall-
i n g ? " 

" No, no !" cried Drake-
lake. " W h o said so?" 

15. "Cock-lock told me," said Duck-luck, 
" and Hen-len told him. Hen-len had it from 
Chicken-little; she saw it and heard it, and 
part of it fell on her poor head." 



Goose-loose 

in 

16. And so all four ran as if for 
their lives. Then they met Goose-
loose. 

17. " Come, Goose-loose," cried 
Drake-lake, " run with us to the 
king. The sky is falling." 

is. " How do you know?" asked Goose-loose. 
" Duck-luck tokl me." 
" A n d how did Duck-luck k n o w ? " ! 

i9. "Cock-lock told her. He 
heard it from Hen-len, who had 
it f rom Chicken-little. Chicken-
little saw it and heard it, and 
part of it fell on her poor 
head." 

20. They ran on till 
Gander-lander. When they told him I 
their story, he ran with them. Then 
they met Turkey-lurkey. He too ran 
with them. So they all ran and ran. 

Qander-lander 

they met 

Turkey-lurkey 

2i. At last they met Fox-lox. 
" Where are you going, my pretty maids? 

said he, " and why are you running so 
fas t?" 

22. " 0 Fox- lox!" cried all of them at 
once. " The sky is falling, and we are going 
to tell the king." 

23. " T h a t is great news," said Fox-lox. 
" Come with me and I will 
show you the way." 

24. So they all went with 
him. But he only took them 
into his den. Then he and 
his little ones a te up poor 
Chicken-l i t t le , Hen-len, 
Cock-lock, Duck- luck , 
Drake-lake, Goose-loose, 
Gander-lander, and Turkey-
lurkey. So they never saw 
the king to tell him that f y / 
the sky was falling. " ( A I ' v \ > 

They al l went with him. 

Chicken-little 
Hen-len 
Cock-lock 

Duck-luck 
Drake-lake 
Goose-loose 

Gander-lander 
Turkey-lurkey 
Fox-lox 



" I t ' s time for yon to fly." 

T h e R o b i n s 

1. One day the sun was warm and bright, 
No cloud was in the sky; 

Cock Robin said, " M y little dears, 
It 's t ime for you to fly." 

And every little robin said, 
" I ' l l try, I ' l l , t ry, I'll t ry ." 

2. I know a child, and who she is 
I'll tell you by and by; 

When mother says, " Do this, or tha t , " 
She says, " W h a t f o r ? " and " W h y ? " 

She'd be a better child by far 
If she would say, " I'll t ry." 

hiir raA' 
an'gry 
fa'ther 

speak 
to-day' 
ech'o 

gen'tk 
df'fen 
play'mate 

s.s. 

T h e Vo ice in t h e W o o d 
I 

1. Albert was a t play all by himself in a 
field near a wood. He was so happy that 
he called out, " Hurrah ! hurrah ! " 

2. A voice from the wood said, 
" H u r r a h ! h u r r a h ! " 

3. Albert thought the voice 
came from some boy in the wood. ssjijj 
He looked all about, but could not 
see any one. Then he called out, 
" W h o are y o u ? " 

4. " W h o are y o u ? " said the 
't V-' 

" H u r r a h ! h u r r a h ! " voice. 
5. " W h a t is your name?" called Albert. 
" Wha t is your name ? " came back from 

the wood. 
6. Albert was gett ing angry. So he 

called out at the top of his voice, " Y o u 
are a goose." 

Back came the voice, "You are a goose," 
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7. At this Albert was very angry. He 
looked everywhere; no one was to be seen. 

II 

8. So he went home and told his father tha t 
some one in the wood had called him names. 

"Did he speak first?" asked his father. 
9. " N o , " said Albert. " I was just call-

ing out ' H u r r a h ! ' and he began to say 
< H u r r a h ! ' too. I could not see him, so 1 
asked < Who are you ? ' Then he called out 
1 Who are y o u ? ' And everything I said 
he said after me." 

10. " There was only one boy there, Al-
bert," said his father, " and that was yourself. 

" W h a t you heard to-day was the echo 
of your voice. If you had used kind and 
gentle words, you would have heard kind 
and gentle words from the echo. 

11. "This was the echo from the wood, 
Albert. But you will often hear an echo 
from your playmates. They will speak to 
you as you do to them. Try always to speak 
to them as you wish them to speak to you." 

leaf mouth 
o'pen dress 
close breeze 

breathe 
blan'ket 
brought 

branch shel£ 
wrapped wear 
Jaek Frost 

T h e S t o r y of a Lea f 

I 
1. I am a leaf. My home is in a great 

tree. All winter I was wrapped close and 
warm in a blanket. I was in a little 
brown cradle rocked by the breeze. 

2. Would you like to see a leaf cradle? 
Next autumn break off a branch of a 
tree, and see if you cannot find a leaf 
bud. 

3. Break it open and you will see 
in it some soft white down. That is 

the blanket. The little leaf is wrapped 
warm and close in it. The brown 
shell tha t you break is the cradle. 

4. I was rocked all winter in my 
cradle on the bough. Then spring 

a w bnd came with its warm sunshine and soft 
rains. 

5. I threw off my blanket, got up out of 

Leaf 
bnds 

cut open 
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my cradle, and pnt on my pret ty green dress. 
I was no longer a baby leaf. 

n 
6. Then I wanted food. How do you 

think I got i t ? 
7. The roots of the tree found some for 

me. The stems and branches and boughs 
brought it up to me. Some of my food I 
get for myself from the air. 

a I h a v e m a n y m o u t h s . 
They are so little tha t you can-
not see them. But I could not 
do without them. Could you do 

__________ without your one big mouth ? 
Breathing pores of a leaf 9 . I t a k e i n food t h r o u g h 

my little mouths, and I breathe through them, 
too. Like you, I must breathe as well as eat 
if I am to live and grow. 

10. I had on my pret ty green dress all 
summer. Now it is autumn, and Jack Frost 
has dressed me in other colors. I shall not 
wear these colors very long. 

11. I must go down to the ground and 

put on my brown winter dress. My work up 
here will be ended, but I shall have 
work to do down there. 

12. Did you think that all I had 
to do was to dance in the wind and 
play in the sunshine ? I work all the 
year round. See if you can find out 
some of the work tha t I do. A horse chestnut leaf 

Copy these sentences and fill in the miss-
ing words: 

In the leaf is in the little leaf cradle. 
In the warm sunshine and rain make 

the leaf grow. 
In the leaf wears a green dress. 
In the leaf is dressed in yellow. 

Copy the words at the head of this lesson. 
Use these words in sentences: 

leaf blanket dress mouth 

bring 
think 
buy 

bringing 
thinking 
buying 

brought 
thought 
bought 
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song loud earth'y flutter ing knew 
laid d;6T con tent ' cov'er let gold 

T h e W i n d a n d t h e L e a v e s 

1. "Come, little leaves," said the wind one day. 
"Come o'er the meadows with me, and 

P l a 7 ; 
Pu t 011 your dresses of red and gold,— 
Summer is gone, and the days grow cold." 

2. Soon as the leaves heard the wind's loud 
call, 

Down they came fluttering, one and all; 
Over the brown fields they danced and flew, 
Singing the soft little songs they knew. 

3. Dancing and flying the little leaves went ; 
Winter had called them, and they were 

content. 
Soon fast asleep in their earthy beds, 
The snow laid a coverlet over their heads. 

GEORGE COOPER 

T h e L i t t l e P i n e T r e e 

I 
1. There was once a pretty little pine tree 

in the forest. I t had needles tha t were 
green all the year round. But it was not 
content with these. 

2. " I do not like needles," said the little 
tree. " They are not even so pretty as leaves. 

3. " I should like to be the most beautiful 
tree in the* forest. I should like to have 
leaves of shining gold." 

4. The next morning when the little t ree 
awoke, it no longer had needles. I t had 
leaves of gold, which shone in the sunlight. 
How happy it was ! 

5. " N o other t ree is so fine as I am," it 
said, and tha t was quite true. 

I I 

6. But after a while a man walking 
through the forest saw the leaves of gold. 



He ran at once to the tree and b t ^ 
to pull them off. f i 

7. When he went away 
the poor little t ree -as 

quite bare. 
8. " I see it is not well 

to have gold leaves/ ' it 
MN^ 'AT P 
1®. said. "They are very 

The man took the leaves of gold, b e a u t i f u l , b u t I s h o u l d 

like something people would not t ake from me. 
9. " I wish I had leaves of glass. They 

would be pretty, and yet no one would wTant 
to t ake them." v , ' 

10. The next morning when the little tree 
awoke, it was covered with leaves of glass. 
They shone in the sunlight. 

11. "These leaves are much better than 
gold ones," it said, " a n d they are quite as 
beautiful." 

12. But when the wrind began to blow, 
the glass leaves were knocked against one 
another. Soon they were all broken to 
pieces. When night came, the little tree 
was again without a leaf. 

13. "Leaves of gold and of glass are 
retty," it said, " b u t they are not the best 

*ind. I should like to have green leaves 
like the other trees." 

m 

14. The next morning when the little pine 
tree awoke, it had green leaves like the 
other trees. Its young, fresh 
leaves were even more beau-
tiful than theirs. 

15. " A f t e r a l l , g r e e n 
leaves are best," it said. 
" N o w I am like the other 
trees, but more beautiful." 

16. But af ter a while a 
goat came t}y. He was 
hungry and the leaves of 
the little t ree were fresh 
and sweet. So the goat 
ate them all. That night the little tree was 
again without a leaf. 

17. I t was very sad ; it said, " Gold leaves 
are fine, glass leaves are pretty, and green 

The goat ale them alL 



leaves are good for other trees. But af ter 
all my needles were best for me. How 1 
wish I could have them back aga in ! " 

is. The next morning when the little tree 
awoke, it had its needles once more. It 
was so glad to have them again that it 
laughed, and all the other trees of the forest 
laughed with it. 

19. And always after that the little tree 
was contented. \ ; ADAPTED KRQM[ T1IE GERMAN —Jp u 

Copy and fill in the missing words: 
The first leaves the little tree had were 

of . 
Next it had leaves of . 
Then it had leaves of . 
At last it was glad to have its 

back. 

wish 
fish 
dish 

gold 
hold 
told 

pond 
fond 
bond 

night 
r ight 
sight 

would 
could 
should 

same i hap'pen 
dead f i n i s h 
shut miiYute 

floor for get' 
room les'son 
left hab'i t 

I n a M i n u t e 

1. Little May had one bad habit. If you 
asked her to do anything, she would say, " I n 
a minute." 

2. If her mother said, " May, dear, bring 
me my coat," she would say, "Yes, mother, 
in a minute." 

3. And even if her father called her for 
3 
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a ride, it was the same. She never did a t 
once wrhat she was told to do. 

4. One day May's bird was flying about 
the room. Some one went out and left the 
door open. 

5. May's mother said, " S h u t the door, my 
dear." 

" Yes, mother, in a minute," said May. " I 
only want to finish this story." 

6. But the cat did not wrait. In she came, 
and with one jump had the bird in her mouth. 

7. Down went the book on the floor, and 
away ran May after the cat . 

Soon poor May came back crying, with 
the dead bird in her hand. 

8. Her mother was sad, too, but she said, 
" M y dear little girl, you see tha t a great 
many things may happen in a minute." 

9. I t was a sad lesson for May, but it was 
one she did not forget . 

wait maid rain dear roam 
gait paid gain fear foam 
bait raid pain near loam 
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wife sor'ry ni§e 
feed lam& pet 
wobl play'ful 

stream clean 
coarse cloth 
grand'moth er 

S h e e p 

I 
1. Have you ever seen sheep feeding in 

the meadows ? I t is pleasant to watch them. 
The sheep feed on the green grass. The little 
lambs play about them. 

2. Sometimes the man who looks after the 
sheep has a dog to help him. This dog makes 
the sheep go where the man wants them to 
go. The dog will not let anything hur t them. 

3. A lamb is a nice pet. 
I t is gentle and playful. 
I t will run after you and 
will feed from your hand. 

n 
4. Sheep are covered 

with long hair called wool. 
This keeps them warm in 
w i n t e r A lamb is a nice pet. 

5. In summer the farmer takes the sheep 



to a stream and washes them. This makes 
their wool clean and white. Then he cuts 
it off. 

6. The sheep are not sorry to give up 
their warm coats in summer. Before winter 
comes back, they will have new ones. 

7. The farmer sends the wool to the mill. 
There it is made into cloth. From this cloth 
the coat you wear is made. So you see your 
new coat is made out of the sheep's old one. 

8. When your great grand-
mother was a little girl, the 
farmer did not t ake the wool 
to a mill. His wife made it 
into cloth at home. 

9. The farmer and his wife 
and children had coats and 
dresses made f rom this cloth. 

IO. A goat looks a little l ike a sheep. But 
the goat 's hair is coarse, while the sheep's 
wool is fine and soft. 

Wha t is wool? 
Name some things tha t are made of wool. 

R o i ^ i ò X o T b , T i . O c l . I n , I s q q 

jO-ca/u T K l a / i ^ , 

VJkal cu c^ytrcL tÂ/wu, AÂK, 

ibCLCI t&cLaa^l CLumL lYlaAAj- A<uxL 

a ò i t AATOJÒ ^AXUÀ/DA/BJ', M RVUX^At 

c j f y ter Xhjb wo-o-dò chjUit/viutb.. 

C t | t e A -UM. ì v a x L ^IJJLAL oaaA 

hxuJr t j Jùò , Oo-uAamj- d'AMJYik - t n u l t a 

^JUy-omxi /ujxLhhubhscrmjb (Jxtubt/riulb. 

tì-ow (jotrd tlviA^ UMASU ! 

IkJiwrb iAMs cyot ^[/yyyubj GMJYXL 

l Y l a J v ^ t r t d AAb tlxJb AtcAs i j . ©|. Xivb 

oat, ooaxrnJte/i^, a / n x i (JvLòX/rwXò. 

H-ajv-e, v^ovo w d buMy'Ymltimx^? 

1JJivat eta a^cu/ dxr on j£atuÀscLaajò? 

Vo-iozn/nx^ -^wlmaLJ 

KoJULMJIAU 

copy T H I S L E T T E R A N D W R I T E A R E P L V TO IT. 



noi§e pret'ti er good-bye' 

Good-bye , P r e t t y B u t t e r f l y 

i. Butterflies are pret ty things, 
Pret t ier than you or I ; 

See the color on their wings— 
Who would hur t a but terf ly? 

2. Softly, softly, girls and boys, 
He'll come near us by and b y ; 

Here he is, don't make a noise— 
We'll not hur t you, butterfly! 

3 . Not to hur t a living thing 
Let all little children try. 

So, again he's on the wing; 
Good-bye, pre t ty butterfly! 

She stood a t the window to watch them. 

i Christmas felt a f ra id ' pecked 
hop'ping plan bas'ket in fed 
win'doio street ii present pla$e 
sup po§e' Bes'sie e'ven ing 

Bess ie a n d t h e B i r d s 

I 
1. I t was Christmas morning. The ground 

was white with snow. The poor hungry 
birds could not get anything to eat. 

2. Bessie looked out of the window and 
saw them hopping about the street. They 
were looking for food. 
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3. Bessie was a kind little girl. She felt 
sorry for the poor birds. She wanted to 
ask them to come into her warm home. 
But she knew tha t they were afraid to do 
this. 

4. Wha t could she do to help them? At 
last she thought of a plan. W h a t do you 
suppose it was ? 

5. "Mamma," she said, " m a y I make a 
Christmas tree for the b i rds?" 

" H o w can you do t h a t ? " asked her 
mother. 

6. "Oh, I will t ake the little Christmas , 
tree I had last night. I will put it outside 
the window. Then I will hang on it little 
baskets full of crumbs and seeds for the birds." 

7. "Tha t will be a very good way," said 
her mother. n 

a So Bessie put the little tree outside the 
window. Then she put her presents on it for 
the birds. 

9. At first the birds did not come to the 
tree. They did not know it was for them. 

But by and by two or three came near and 
looked at it. 

10. They pecked some of the seeds and 
crumbs. Then they flew off to tell the other 
birds about their Christmas tree. Soon there 
were many birds a t the tree to get their 
presents. 

11. They liked the crumbs of bread as 
much as Bessie had liked her presents the 
evening before. They chirped their thanks 
to Bessie as she stood at the window to 
watch them. 
* i2. " I am glad we have made the birds so 
happy, mamma," she said. " W e will let the 
little t ree st^y here a t the window, will we not ? 

13. "Every day I will give some of my bread 
to the birds. I will put the crumbs in the 
baskets for them." 

h i 

14. Her father and mother were glad to see 
that she was so kind. But her father said, 
" After all, Bessie, what good can you do ? 

is. "There are many hungry birds in the 
world. You can feed only a few near your 



home. Even if you and I gave all our bread, 
we could not feed all the hungry birds." 

16. This made little Bessie very sad. After 
a while she said, " I t is true, papa, I cannot 
feed all the birds. But there are many other 
little children all over the world who like 
to feed them. 

17. " I will give crumbs to the birdies here 
every cold day. Then, if the other children 
give crumbs in other places, all the dear little 
birds will be fed. Will they not, papa ? " 

Write the names of three girls you know. 
Write the names of three boys you know. 

Copy and memorize: 

¿8-c tfu, oruxtWi w4vcd it maMj-j 
GsluraAjb A j u / d / f c -tfu, \MAk) 

c9|- at oX \XaAj-, 
QXwx\Ajft shjvuik t fu , - t / iaMi. 

black peck pick rock duck 
pack neck lick lock luck 
rack speck sick sock buck 

chase snap hunt hunt'er least hiin'dred 
trick fat fail dinner lost farm'house 

One Good T r i c k 

1. One day a cat and a fox met in the 
woods. 

2. " Good day, Mr. Fox," said the cat. " I 
hope you are well." 

" Very well, I thank you," said the fox. 
3. " Y o u have seen much of the world, I 

suppose," said the cat. 
4. " Oh, yes. I know all the country round. 

I can find my way by night to all the farm-
houses. ' Sometimes I go to a hen-house and 
catch a fine hen. 

5. " Sometimes I hide near the duck-pond. 
When a fa t duck comes near me—snap! 
quack!—I have her in my mouth ; and a 
very good dinner she makes." 

6. " You must be a great hunter," said the 
c a t ; " but they say men sometimes hunt you. 
What do you do when they chase you with 
their dogs?" 

7. "Oh," said the fox, " I can run very 



Copy: 

O y i x cfrwA t/ixcfe M t e / b i i v a m 

a - i w v u i / u u i j i /atrt , a r t e ^ . 

Copy the words at the head of this lesson. 

U 

fast, and I know many tricks to get out of 
their way. I am sure the dogs can never 
catch me. Why, I know at least a hundred 
tricks. How many do you know ? 

a " I know only one," said the cat. " I f 
tha t fails, I am a lost cat," 

" Poor pussy! " said the fox. 
9. Just then they heard the horn of the 

hunters, and up came the dogs. The fox ran 
this way and tha t way. He tried all 
his tricks, but he was caught and 
killed at last. 

10. The cat ran up a tree, and the 
dogs could not get her. That was 
her one trick. 

One good trick' " I see," said she, " t h a t one good 
tr ick is better than a hundred poor ones." 

Biggest Graff ran at the trolL 

i billy trol/ trip trap iii tramp'ing 
Graf/*1 sawfer§ gob'bie tossed 
moun'taln %o§e ii stepped hard'ly 
bridge arm a long' fal/'en 

T h e T h r e e Bil ly G o a t s Gruff 

I 
1. Once upon a time there were three billy 

goats. Their name was Gruff. There was 
Little Gruff and Big Gruff and Biggest Gruff. 

2. One (Jay they started up a mountain 
to eat the fine grass and grow fat. On their 
way they had to cross a bridge. 



3. A troll lived under this bridge. He had 
eyes as big as saucers and a nose as long as 
your arm. 

4. First of all Little Gruff came to cross 
the bridge. 

" Trip trap! trip trap!" went the bridge 
as he crossed it. 

5. " W h o is tha t tripping over my br idge?" 
roared the angry troll. 

6. " I t is only I, Little Gruff. I am going 
up the mountain to make myself fat," said 
the little billy goat with his little voice. 

7. " Now I am coming to gobble you up," 
said the troll. 

8. "Oh, no ! don't t ake me. I am too 
little," said the billy goat. " W a i t till Big 
Gruff comes. He is much bigger." 

" Well, be off with you," said the troll. 

i i 

9. A little while after Big Gruff came to 
cross the bridge. 

" T R I P TRAP! TRIP T R A P ! " went the bridge 
as he stepped on it. 

10. " W h o is tha t stepping on my bridge ? " 
roared the troll. 

11. " O h ! it is Big Gruff who is going up 
the mountain to make himself fat ," said the 
big billy goat with his loud voice. 

12. " Now I am coming to gobble you up," 
roared the troll. 

" Oh, no ! don't t ake me. Wait till Biggest 
Gruff comes along; he is much bigger 
than I ." 

is. " Yery well; be off with you," said the 
troll. 

m 

14. At last Biggest Gruff came to cross the 
bridge. 

" TRIP TRAP ! TRIP TRAP! " went the 
bridge as he walked on it. 

is. " Who is that t ramping on my bridge ? " 
roared the troll. 

16. " I t is I, Biggest Gruff, going up the 
mountain to make myself fat ," he said with 
his grea t voice. 

17. " Now I am coming to gobble you up," 
roared the troll. 



Use these words in sentences: 

bird dead crying minute 
sheep wool cloth farmer 

d r i n k grass 
drank 
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is. "Ve ry well; come on and gobble me, if 
you can," said Biggest Gruff. 

19. The troll came from under the bridge. 
But Biggest Gruff ran at him and caught 
him oil his horns and tossed him over into 
the river. No one ever saAv the troll again. 

20. Then Biggest Gruff 
went up the mountain 
with his brothers. They 
ate the fine grass and 
got so fa t tha t they 
coidd hardly walk home 

They could hardly walk home. agaill. 
If the fa t hasn't fallen off, they are fat still. 

bigger biggest 

der ful o d won none en 

T h e Goose a n d t h e Golden E g g s 

1. A man once had a goose. She looked 
like any other goose, but she was a w onderful 
bird. Every day 
she laid an egg of 
shining gold. 

2. The man was 
growing rich, but 
not so fast as he 
wished. He wanted 
to h a v e a g r e a t 
deal of gold all 
at once. Then he 
would never have to 

3. " I am sure," he said to himself, " there 
must be a great many eggs inside my goose. 
1 think she must be all gold inside." 

4. So one day lie killed her. 
But when he looked for the gold, there 

was none to be seen. And that was the end 
of his goose and her golden eggs. 

The man was growing rich. 

do any more work. 
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ler'ry liealth'y folk 

H o w t o D o I t 

Do you want to be happy and gay, little man, 
Do you want to be happy and gay? 

Then do a kind deed every day, little man, 
Then do a kind deed every day. 

. Do you want to be merry and glad, little 
maid, 

Do you want to be merry and glad? 
Then speak a bright word to the sad, 

little maid, 
Then speak a bright word to the sad. 

i. Do you want to be healthy and wise, little 
folk, 

Do you want to be healthy and wise? k 

Then early to bed and to rise, little folk, 
Yes, early to bed and to rise. 



att er noon 
prom'ìse 
rè mém'ber ease 

T h e W a y t o h a v e a Good G a m e 

3. Frank liked to play horse, but he 
wished to be the driver. George wanted to 
be the driver himself. So there was no horse 
and they could not play at all. 

n 

4. George's mother had been watching the 
boys. Now she called them to her, and said, 
" Well, George, are you having a good 
game ? " 

а. " N o t very good, mother," he said. 
" Can't you tell us some new game we shall 
both l i ke?" 

б. " I think I can tell you how to make 
a good game of the one you have tried." 

"How, m o t h e r ? " asked George. 
" Do tell us, aunt," said Frank. 
7. " W h a t game have you tried, George?" 
"Horse, mother ; bu t we did not play it, 

> — ' 

for we both wanted to be the drivei 
8. -'Then we will begin with horse," said 

his mother. "Now, boys, you must do just 
what I say. I wish George to remember that 
he must do all he can to make Frank happy. 



Frank must remember to do everything to 
make George happy.' ' 

9. Both boys said they would t ry to do this. 
"Very well/ ' said Mrs. Green. " N o w go 

and play horse." 
10. " But who will be the horse ? " asked 

George. " I want to be the driver." 
" So do I," said Frank. 
n. " Remember your promise, boys," said 

Mrs. Green. The boys thought a while, and 
then Frank said, " I will be the l^orse, 
George." 

" N o , I will be the horse," said George. 
" You may drive if you please." 

12. " You may t ake turns," said his mother. 
" George may be the horse till you have gone 
six times round the garden walk. Then he 
may drive and Frank may be the horse." 

13. This pleased the boys, and off they ran 
a t once to play. They had a pleasant game. 

14. At last it was time for Frank to go 

home. Mrs. Green asked the boys if they 
had found out the way to have a good game. 

is. " Yes, mother," said George. 
"Yes, aunt," said Frank. 
"Well , what is i t ? " 
16. " We must not think all the time of what 

we wish to do. We must t ry to make others 
happy. Then we shall be happy ourselves." 

17. " T h a t is it," said Mrs. Green. " I hope 
you will remember it. And now good-bye, 
Fraftk. You'must come again soon." 

is. Frank said good-bye to his aunt and 
cousin. He went home much pleased with 
his visit. 

Copy and memorize: 

iW-exi/iXi), MUL, ( W i 5 , VJ\R O\vl wlh -taAb 

3 c r V^AAj- ItiXhb -kjtAfrb; 

Q / r u i ctonyt -^yu^eX that W o - OJXJL 

u c ) tKomk o p t o , MJb] omA c ) | ^OIM j i iexiAe!. ' 

branch crow fresh press 
breeze crumb Frank pretty 



nail milk swallow lie use'ful 
ciid plow an'i mal toe chew 
hoof re'al ly Ma'ry 

A U s e f u l A n i m a l 

I 
1. " Wha t animal is most useful to us ? " 

asked Mr. White. 
2. Some of the children said tha t the 

horse is most useful. He pulls the wagon 
and the plow. He does much work for us, 
and we like to ride him. 

3. "Bu t I think the cow is most useful," 
said Mary; "she gives us milk to drink. 
Butter and cheese are made from milk." 

4. " Yes," said Henry, " and after the cow is 
killed, she is useful to us. She is good for food." 

5. " T h a t is true," said Mr. White. " A s 
the cow does so much for us, I am 
sure you will like to know more 

about her." 
n 

6. " If you look at her foot, you 
Cow's hoof will see that the hoof is in two 
pieces. It is really two hoofs, which are 

the strong nails of the cow's toes. The hoof 
of the horse is in one piece. 

7. " I f you watch a cow eat, 
you will see that she does not 
bite the grass. She breaks it off 
and swallows it without chewing it. 

8. " W h e n she has had as much as she 
wants, she lies down. Then the grass comes 
back to her mouth, a little a t a time. She 
chews it well with her back teeth. Then 
sift swallows it again. 

9. "This is called chewing the cud. Is it 
not a queer way to eat? The cow is not the 
only animal which does this." 

10. " Oh, yes," said Henry. " I think my 
goat chews the cud, too." 

11. " So he does," said Mr. White, " and 
so do sheep as well as goats." 

use useful wonder wonderful 

Tell some things that the cow does for us. 
Tell what the sheep does for us. 
Name other animals that are useful to us. 



ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON 

f r iendly créam wan'dèr 
àp'ple-tàrt pass show'èr 

stray low/ìng 
wét blown 

T h e C o w 

i. The friendly cow all red and white, 
I love with all my heart . 

She gives me cream with all her might, 
To eat with apple-tart. 

2. She wanders lowing here and there, 
And yet she cannot stray, 

All in the pleasant open air, 
The pleasant light of d a y ; 

3. And blown by all the winds tha t pass 
And wet with all the showers, 

She walks among the meadow grass 
And eats the meadow flowers. 

i Al'fred 
bus'y 
bear 

il die 

Alfred watched his aunt planting the roots. 

smiled in à bòve' 
lèarn il/ 
s ta/k doc'tor 
éar th wéath'ér 

iv sìs'tér 
càre 

j°y 

A K i n d B r o t h e r 
I 

1. Last year, when the leaves were falling 
from the trees, Alfred and Mary went to 
visit their aunt. They found her very busy 
planting in the garden. 

2. " W h y do you plant the dead roots, 
a u n t ? " asked Alfred. 

3. " They are not dead, Alfred. They will 
bear flowers in the spring, if the frost does 



not kill them. I will give you some for your 
garden, if you like." 

4. "Oh, thank you, aunt," said Alfred, 
who loved new flowers for his garden. 

He watched his aunt to know how to plant 
his roots. 

n 
5. "Wou ld you like some, too, M a r y ? " 

asked her kind aunt. 
6. " N o , thank you," said Mary. She 

was too young to know how plants and 
flowers grow. 

7. " I want some of these pret ty flowers. I 
will plant them in my garden when I get 
home." 

8. " They will die," said Alfred, " for they 
have no roots ." 

9. " I don't want roots," said Mary. Her 
aunt smiled and gave her the flowers. 

10. " Mary will know better next year, 
Alfred," she said. " Live and learn, you 
know." 

n. Alfred and Mary went home and 
planted their gardens. Then Mary called her 

mother to look at hers. It was full of gay 
flowers; but they had only stalks and no 
roots. 

12. Alfred's garden made no show, but the 
roots were under the earth, and Alfred could 
wait. 

" Come and look at my garden in spring, 
mother," he said. 

h i 

13. At last the spring came. One bright 
warm day, Alfred went to see if his plants 
were coming up. The green leaves were 
opening on the trees, and the birds were 
busy making their nests. 

14 When Alfred came to his little garden, 
he found that his plants were peeping above 
the ground. 

is. " How gay my garden will be ! " said 
Alfred, " and there is poor Mary's without a 
flower." 

16. Now Mary had been ill in the winter. 
She had grown white and thin. The doctor 
said she must not go out till May, when the 
weather would be warm. 
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I V 

i7. Alfred was sorry tha t his sister's garden 
looked so bare. He thought a while, and then 
he said to himself, " I will put my plants in 

Mary's garden." 
is. So he took the plants out 

of the ground with great care. 
Then he put them in Mary's 
garden. 

Alfred planted the roots. 19. Alfred's garden was soon 
bare, but he was not sorry. He was happy to 
think how glad his little sister would be. 

20. I t was late in May before Mary could 
go out into the garden. Alfred went with 
her. 

21. He had not told anyone what he had 
done, but his mother had seen it. She was 
glad tha t her boy was so kind to his sister. 

22. "Alfred," said Mary, when they came 
to his garden, "whe re are your roots that 
were to turn to flowers ? " 

23. " H e r e they are, Mary," said Alfred. 
" They have all run away f rom me, and have 
come to live with y o u ! " 

Yes, there they were in her garden. 
24. " 0 Alfred, dear, kind Alf red!" said the 

little girl. She put her arms round his neck 
and kissed him. She almost cried for joy. 
" I never was so happy before." 

25. I think Alfred was almost as happy as 
she. 

Copy and memorize: 

3cr do- by o t l u M a6 c9 w m J A 
3kaL ihmft jJvould d& Icr r ru/ , 

1iliHl ^YYwJiiy 'vrn, omA cj^o-d, 

CU (JiddAiwb ouAji i l ky^rts. 

Use these words in sentences: 

goose golden killed none 
horse driver played happy 
cow useful chewing hoof 
spring flowers doctor roots 

arm 
farm 
harm 

ta r t 
par t 
dar t 

barn 
yarn 
darn 

bark 
lark 
park 



ill on'key roast , each 
chesfnut crack pain 

T h e Cat, t he M o n k e y , a n d t h e C h e s t n u t s 

1. One day a cat and a monkey sat watch-
ing some chestnuts put in the fire to roast. 

2. " How good they must b e ! " said the 
monkey. " I wish we had them. I am sure 
you can get some out. Your paws are so 

much like hands." 
3. The cat was much pleased at 

these words. She put out her paw 
for the chestnuts. She took one 
out, but burned her paw. 

"she burned her paw. " H O W W e l l yOU d i d t h a t ! " 
said the monkey. " I am sure we can get 
them all." 

5. So the poor cat pulled out the nuts one 
by one, burning her paw each time. 

6. At last they were all out. Then she 
turned round, but only in time to see the 
monkey crack and eat the last of the nuts. 

7. So poor pussy had only her burnt paw 
for her pains. 

smaU straw blind f i t neith'er 
pale brood'ed beyond ' la'bor neigh'hoY 

Bird Thoughts 

1. I lived first in a little house, 
And lived there very well; 

I thought the world was small and 
round, 

And made of pale blue shell. 

2. I lived next in a little nest, 
Nor wanted any other ; 

I thought the world was made of straw, 
And brooded by my mother. 

3. One day I fluttered from the nest 
To see what I could find. 

I said, " The world is made of leaves, 
I have been very blind." 

4. At last I flew beyond the tree, 
Quite fit for grown-up labors. 

I don't know how the world is made, 
And neither do my neighbors! 



i hood in tàk'en lis'ten string 
cake cap picked vi làfch 
stop gown buzzed vn ear 
còt'tàge iv wàsp v ar'row hug 

ii wolf mu'§ìc straw'bér rie§ stung 
cru'el fil / wa'ter cress hoarse 

Li t t l e R e d R id ing H o o d 

I 

1. In a pleasant place there once lived a lit-
tle girl. She was as pre t ty and sweet as a rose. 

Her mother loved her very much. É e r 
grandmother said the little one was the joy 
of her heart . 

2. Her grandmother made her a little red 
hood. I t was so pret ty tha t the lijttle girl 
would wear no other head dress. Soglie was 
called Little Red Riding Hood. 

3. One day her mother baked a cake and 
made some fresh butter. 

" Come, Little Red Riding Hood/ ' she said. 
"Take this cake and butter to your grand-
mother. Be sure not to stop on the way." 

4. Little Red Riding Hood was a good child. 
She liked to be of use to her mother and her 

dear old grandmother. She put the butter 
and cake in a basket. Then she started to 
her grandmother 's cottage on the other side 
of the wood. 

n 
5. As she came to the wood, Little Red 

Riding Hood met a wolf. 
" Good morning, Little Red Riding Hood," 

he said. 
6. He was a bad, cruel wolf and he would 

have liked to eat the little girl then and 
there. But some men were cutting wood 
near by, and he thought they might kill him 
in turn. v 

V 

7. "Good morning, Mr. Wolf," said Little 
Red Ricling Hood. She did not know how 
bad he was and was not afraid of him. She 
did not remember that she was not to stop 
on the way. 

8. " W h e r e are you going so early this 
bright morning?" asked the wolf. 

9. " I am going to my grandmother 's," said 
Little Red Riding Hood, " to t ake her some 
cake and butter ." 
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10. "And where does your grandmother 
l ive?" asked the wolf. 

11. "Down by the mill on the other side 
of the wood," said the little girl. " Her cot-
tage is under the three big oak trees." 

12. " I think I will go to see her, too," said 
the wolf. " I'll go this way and you go that , 
and we'll see which of us will get there first." 

h i 

13. The wolf knew well t ha t he had taken the 
best way. 

14. He ran through the woods and in a 
little while came to the grandmother 's cot-
tage. 

is. He knocked at the door with his paw. 
No one came. 

i6. He knocked again. All was still in the 
cottage. Then he put up his paw and opened 
the door. 

it. There was no one in the cottage. The 
grandmother had gone out early in the morn-
ing. She had left her cap and nightgown 
on the bed. 

18. " Good," said the wolf. " I know what 
I'll do." 

He shut the door and put on the grand-
mother's cap and nightgown and got into the 
bed. 

io. He laughed to himself as he thought 
what a tr ick he would play. 

I V 

20. All this time. Little Red Riding Hood 
was on her way through the wood. 

21. She stopped to listen to the sweet music 
of the birds ; she picked some strawber-
ries for her grandmother, and some flowers 
that grew by the way. 

22. A wasp buzzed about her head and 
lighted on her flowers. 

" E a t as much as you like," she said, " b u t 
do not hur t me." He buzzed and buzzed and 
soon flew away. 

23. Then a little bird came and ate some of 
her strawberries. 

" T a k e all you want, pretty bird," said 
Little Red Riding Hood. "There will still be 



left all tha t grandmother and I shall want." 
"Peep, peep!" sang the bird as he flew away. 

24. Then she came upon an old woman who 
was looking for water cresses. 

" Let me fill your basket," Little Red Rid-
ing Hood said. 

25. The old woman said, "Thank you, my 
dear. If you see the Green Huntsman on 
your way, tell him from me tha t there is 
game in the wind." 

v 
26. Little Red Riding Hood looked all about 

for the Green Huntsman. She had never seen 
him nor even heard of him before. 

27. At last she came to a pond of water so 
green that you would have taken it for grass. 

28. She had gone tha t way many times, but 
she had never seen the pond before. There 
stood a huntsman dressed in green. He was 
looking at some birds flying over his head. 

29. " Good morning, Mr. Huntsman," said 
Little Red Riding Hood. " The water cress 
woman asked me to tell you from her that 
there is game in the wind." 

The Green Hontsman took out an arrow. 

30. The huntsman put his ear to the ground 
and listened a while. Then he put the string 
on his bow and took out an arrow. 

V I 

si. At last Little Red Riding Hood came to 
her grandmother 's cottage and knocked at 
the door. 

32. " W h o is there ? " cried the wolf. 
He tried to speak like the grandmother, 



but his hoarse voice made Little Red Riding 
Hood start. She said to herself, " Poor 
grandmother must have a bad cold." 

33. " It is I, Little Red Riding Hood," she 
said. " I have come to see you and to bring 
you some cake and butter ." 

34. " Pull the string and the latch will fly 
up and the door will come open," said the 
wolf. 

35. Little Red Riding Hood did as she was 
told, and went into the cottage. 

36. " P u t down the cake and -butter, my 
dear," said the wolf; " t hen come and sii 
down beside me." 

V I I 

37. Little Red Riding Hood put down her 
basket and went to the bedside. 

38. "Why , grandmother," she said, " h o w 
hoarse you are ! " 

" Only a cold, my dear, only a cold," said 
the wolf. 

39. "And, grandmother, what long ears 
you h a v e ! " 

Little Eed Riding Hood went into the cottage. 



I 

better 

" The better to hear you, my dear." 

40. " But, grandmother, what great eyes 
you h a v e ! " 

" The better to see you, my dear." 

41. But, grandmother, wha t long arms you 
h a v e ! " 

" The better to hug you, my dear." 

42. " But, grandmother, what big teeth you 
h a v e ! " 

" The better to eat you up ! " said the wolf. 
43. He was just going , J > 

to spring upon poor /illlj ' 
Little Red Riding Hood, p ^ W m j , 
when a wasp flew into 
the "room and stung him. ft ^ t ^ j f e f e ^ ^ a i 

The wolf gave a cry, " fSp 7 * 
and a little bird outside f ' y ^ / 
said, " Peep, peep ! " 7 

|4 44. This told the Green Thewolf waski,,ed-
Huntsman it was time to let his arrow fly, 
and the wolf was killed then and there. 



She swept, the two kittens ont. of the room. 

ilv. j» v^i-e^O SM-Wrc^ 
stôrm'y bê gùn', broom crept m â t 
^umLîa . .¿.M) J U a v a a- ¿M 
quar rel sweep mg swept qui et îçe 

T w o Li t t l e K i t t e n s 

î. Two little kittens, one stormy night, ^ 
Began to quarrel, and then to fight. 1 

One had a mouse, the other had none; 
And that 's the way the fight was begun. 

2. " I will have the mouse," said the bigger cat. 
" You will have the mouse ! We'll see about 

that ." 
" I will have tha t mouse," said the older one. 
" You shall not have the mouse," said the 

little one. 

I told you before ' twas a stormy night 
When these two kittens began to fight. 
The old woman took her sweeping broom, 
And swept the two kittens out of the room. 

The ground was covered with frost and 
snow, 

And the two little kittens had nowhere to 

g«; 

So they laid them clown on a mat a t the 
door, 

While the old woman finished sweeping 
* the floor. 

Then they crept in as quiet as mice, 
*?fll wet with snow and as cold as ice; 
For they thought 'twould be better tha t 

stormy night 
To lie down and sleep, than to quarrel and 

fight. 

stop 
sting 
start 
stair 

s p y 

spied 
speak 
spade 

sleep 
.sly 
slip 
slow 

sweet 
swan 
swim 
swing 



i btó'rfcg 
à lone' 
drum 
àr'my 

waved 
drùm'mèr 
slow 
fault 

ii charge 
beaten 
fen<;e 
whole 

screamed 
hissed 
limped 

J a m e s a n d h i s A r m y 

I 
1. James likes stories about fights and 

the great deeds of 801(1161*8. One day he 
went out alone to play soldier. He put 
on his soldier cap and took his gun and 
sword and a little drum. « 

The army 2. There was no other boy to play 
with him, so he had to be the whole army. 
He was the captain and the drummer-boy and 
the soldier. These were the army. 

3. The captain said " March! " and waved 
his sword in the air. The drummer beat his 
drum and the soldier marched. This was 
hard to do, for the sword and gun and drum 
got in one another's way. But the army 
marched to the field near the barn. 

4. Tt went up and down the field, some-
times fast and sometimes slow. Now and 

then it ran. Then the captain would call out 
to the soldier to keep step. 

5. But there was no fault to be found 
with the drummer. He drummed so loud 
tha t he made the hens and sheep run away. 

6. Once the soldier went so fast tha t he 
fell down and hur t the army's nose on a 
stone. The captain found fault with him, 
I can tell you. 

* 

1 last a great charge was made. The 
army chased the black pig around the field? 
It beat the drum and waved the sword 
and threw stones. This was firing the 

© 

gun. The pig ran off as fast as he 
could. 

8. T h e n t h e a r m y 
marched back to the 
garden fence, and the 
captain said, " Soldiers, 
we have beaten the whole world and it has 
run away. I did it with my sword. Now I 
must be king." 

9. Just then the old white goose put her 

The whole army screamed. 



neck through the fence and bit James on the 
leg. The captain, the drummer, and the whole 
army screamed, while the goose put out her 
neck and hissed. 

10. Down went the drum and the gun and 
the sword. The army limped off as fast as it 
could to the house. You would not have 
thought then that James was the boy who 
had just beaten the whole world. 

stories skies ladies ^jries 

Copy and memorize: 

SJHAJU ciuXcUiyn,, a^ow mthbXj huh 
SlaXluJb to- ta <jot>d tfum wi&b] 

3-o>u t l u , thovxj^Xb dxr rvot AjuaA 
sSfii/rw oul i/yv I^WAAJ chukb and -e/i 

she small snip cream 
sheep smile snap seam 

cx^:/ ' c -<Jk „ usvoj^-.¡t 
shell smell snail scream 

Its 
float iweU-fr**-
qull/ 

slow/ly 
rU 

JdaVf 
feafch'er 

F e a t h e r s 

1. How light a feather is! If you drop 
one, it falls very slowly to the ground. I t may 
even float about in the air for a while. Birds 
could not fly if their feathers were heavy. 

2. The long wing feathers are 
called qijjjls. Take one and try to 
break it. You will see how strong; 
it I t is very light, too, as it 
must be for the bird to fly. 

3. I am sure you have seen a 
robin looking for food in the snow, 
and have wondered if he were not 
cold. 

4. If Mr. Robin could talk, he 
would tell you that he has a warm A ini11 

coat next his skin. This coat is made of 
small, soft feathers called down. I t keeps 
him warm in the cold days of winter. 

5. Some birds have very gay feathers. 
But these are not always the birds that sing 



best. You know the old saying, " F i n e 
feathers do not m a k e fine birds." 

6. Many birds are killed every year for 
their beautiful feathers. Ladies like to wear 
them on their hats. Is it not sad t h a t the 
pret ty little birds must be killed jus t for this ? 

Tell the names of three birds you have seen. 
Copy these sentences and put in the 

missing words: 
" The long wing feathers are called ." 
" The small, soft feathers are called —#—." 

Copy and memorize : 

fiìAxiò a ^olhjOb xk lox^JAiA. 

3n/vu, ^XJJIUAÒ ¿cr rwl rvwJa, |wu, -fWuiA 

poor . monkey 
XAX • X-O^tiX 
shell straw 

se these words in sentences: 
pulled 
leaves 
woli 
eyes 
hissed 

tAV1-̂ /. v YWA • rs. Y 
'hood butter 
latch ears n kjJf^dA^ jvMA. 
sword soldier 

chestnuts 
wprld 

CoJ 
cot tage 
¿xb 
teeth, 
a-'h.o , 
screamed 

- a -
loz'en 

cock'-a-doo'dle-doo' 

T h e Clucking H e n 

1. "Wi l l you t a k e a walk with me, 
My little wife, to -day? 

There's barley in the barley field, 
And hayseed in the hay." 

2. " T h a n k you," said the clucking h e n ; 
" I ' v e something else to do ; 

I 'm busy sitting on my eggs, 
I cannot walk with you." » 

3. "Cluck, c luck! Cluck, c l u c k ! " 
Said the clucking hen ; 

" My little chicks will soon be hatched, 
I'll th ink about it then." 

4. The clucking hen sat on her nest, 
She made i t in the h a y ; 

And warm and snug beneath her breast, 
A dozen white eggs lay. 



5. Crack, c rack! went all the eggs, 
Out dropped the chickens small. 

" Cluck! " said the clucking hen, 
" N o w I have you all." 

6. " Come along, my little chicks, 
r i l t ake a walk with you." 

" H e l l o ! " said the barn-door cock, 
" Cock-a-doodle-doo!" 

AUNT EFFIE-S RHYMES 

allrr small warm walk w i l r ^tfeir^ 
qtMA' 0 O/y-^^ 

war l f i n g bound ^ helpful 
saved bathed, enough wownded 
hot t r oke Flor'en^e N i ^ t ' i n gale 

A Kind Girl 
» 

I 

i. One day a little girl was out in the fields 
watching a man with his sheep. 

" Why have you left your dog at home ? " 
she asked. 



2. The mail said, " M y dog can never 
help me with the sheep again. A cruel boy 
threw a stone at him and broke one of his 
legs. I shall kill him to-night to put him 
out of his pain." 

3. The little girl was very sad when she 
heard this. She did not say anything to the 
man, but went to his house. There she found 
the dog lying on the floor. 

n 
4. At first the dog would not let the girl 

come near him. But she was kind and gentle, 
and at last he let her look at his leg. 

5. She found tha t it was much hurt, but 
not broken. She bathed the leg with hot 
water and bound it up. 

6. After a while she saw the man coming 
home to kill the dog. He loved his dog, but 
he kneW it is better to kill an animal than 
to let it live in pain. 

The little girl ran to him and said, 
" Your dog's leg is not broken. I have 
bound it up. Do not kill him. I think he 
will be quite well in a few days." 
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8. The next morning she went to see the 
dog again. This time he came to her at 
once, for he knew tha t she was his friend. 
And again she bathed his leg and bound it up. 

9. In a few days he wras well enough to 
go out again into the fields and help t ake 
care of the sheep. 

10. After that , whenever the dog saw her, 
he rail to meet her and jumped about to 
show how glad he was. If a dog could speak, 
he would have thanked her for being so kind 
to huai. 

11. The man said he could never thank her 
enough. But for her, he would have lost the 
best dog he ever had. 

12. This kind and helpful little girl grew to 
be a kind and helpful woman. She left her 
home and went far away to a country where 
a great war was going on. 

13. She took care of the sick and wrounded 
soldiers, and saved many lives. Her name 
wras Florence Nightingale. 



nôd'dïng 
prô tëct ' 
short 

hëat môrn'ïng-glô'ry 
slept dân'dè li on 

M'y 
tû'lip 
clô§e 

H a b i t s of F l o w e r s 

1. Flowers have habits, or ways of doing 
things, just as people have. Would you like 
to hear about some of these ? 

2. There is one habit tha t almost all 
flowers have. They turn to the light as-if 
they loved it. If plants are kept in a room, 
the flowers turn to the window. 

3. Some flowers shut up at 
night as if to go to sleep. They 
open again in the morning. 
Tulips do this. 

4. One morning a lady was 
looking at some tulips. As one 
of them opened, out flew a bee. 
He had stayed too late the night 
before, and so had been shut 

up in the flower. 
5. He may have been hard at work all day 

Ont flew a bee. 
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getting honey. He stopped to rest in the 
tulip, and was shut in when it closed. 

6. He had a fine bed tha t night. I wonder 
if he slept any better than he would have 
slept in the hive ! 

II 

7. The pond lily closes a t night and opens 
again in the morning. 

s. The golden flowers of the dandelion are 
shut close in their green coverings every 
night. They look like buds tha t have never 
opened. 

9. J^must tell you another habit which the 
dandelion has. When the sun is very warm, 
it closes jus t as it does a t night. Its green 
covering protects it from the heat. 

io. Some flowers hang down their heads 
a t night. They look as if they were nodding 
in their sleep,. In the morning they look up 
to the light again. 

ii- Most flowers last for some days. But 
there are some tha t last only a short time. 
The morning-glory is one of these. Do you 
know any others? 



faint 

88 

hum wìth'éred 

T h e B e e and t h e F l o w e r 

1. The bee buzzed up in the heat. 
" I am faint for your honey, my sweet." 
The flower said, "Take it, my dear, 
For now is the spring of the year, 

So come, come ! " 
" H u m ! " 

And the bee buzzed down from the heat. 

2. And the bee buzzed up in the cold, 
When the flower was withered and old. 
" H a v e you still any honey, my d e a r ? " 
She said, " I t ' s the fall of the year, 

But come, come! " 
" H u m ! " 

And the bee buzzed off in the cold. 
ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON 

come 
some 

any honey flbwer 
L kr I, many money shower 

The meat fell into the water. 

meat own greed'y shad'ow 

T h e D o g a n d h i s S h a d o w 

1. One day a dog found a piece of meat. 
" What a fine dinner this will make," he 

said to himself as he started home, 
2. Crossing a bridge, he saw his own 

shadow in the still water. He thought it was 
another dog with another piece of meat. 

3. " I will have that , too," he thought. So 
he snapped at t he shadow. When he opened 
his mouth, his meat fell into the water. 

4. So by being greedy he lost his dinner. 



i snâzl 
h 

^ ¡ U 
c a r r y 

large, 
bwild 

mine leel er 
slug thrush'e§ 

n draw irl^At'ened 
curl in en'e mie§ 

O n l y a Sna i l 

cllinô 

CL 

ormue 

wake 

I carry my house on my back. 

1. ' 'Only a snail," do 
you say? Well, though 
I am only a snail I can 
do some things that you 
cannot do. 

2. I can carry my house 4 

on my back. You would . 
look very queer with your 
house on your back. 

8. I made my own house, too. I am quite 
sure you did not make the one in which 
you live. 

4. My house is jus t large enough for me. 
When I was very small, it, too, was very small. 
Then as I grew bigger I made it bigger. 

5. All snails do not make houses for 
themselves. The slug says he is my cousin. 
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He has horns like mine, but he has no 
house on his back. I suppose he is too lazy 
to build one. 

n 

6. I have four horns—two large ones and 
two small ones. They are my feelers. 

7. Where do you think my eyes are? 
They are a t the ends of my two large horns. 
When harm is near, I draw in my horns and 
curl up in my shell. 

8. I have many enemies. Ducks, thrushes, 
and blackbirds like to 
eat snails. They have 

j caught many of my 
friends. 

9. When I see a bird, 
I m a k e h a s t e t o g e t 
i n t o my h o u s e . I f a 
blackbird were to see 
me, he would pick me He wonld me on a 8tone-
up in his claws and drop me on a stone. 

10. That would break my house in two and 
he would eat me. Do you wonder tha t I 
am frightened when he comes? 



11. In warm countries where my friends grow 
bigger than I am, people eat them. But I am 
glad to know you do not care to eat me. 

H I 

12. Birds are not our only enemies. Men 
t ry to kill us because they do not want us 
to eat the green things in their gardens. I 
suppose they want us to eat dead leaves, but 
we like to feed on fresh ones. 

13. I climb up on a leaf and bite off little 
bits with my teeth. I have many more teeth 
than you. My tongue is covered with rows 
of them. 

14. Do you want to know what I do in 
winter ? 

I creep into a quiet place and make a hole 
in the earth in which to live. 

is. Then I draw myself into my house and 
make a little door to keep out the rain and the 
snow. I leave just one little hole to let in air. 

i6. Then I go to sleep and sleep through 
the winter. When spring comes, I wake up 
again. I creep out to see what there is in 
the garden for me to eat. 

who§e ma'am age 
ought n&ugh'ty drowned 

Li t t l e D u c k s 

" M y dears, whatever are you a t? 
You ought to be at home; 

I told you not to wet your feet, 
I told you not to roam. 

" Oh, dear! I 'm sure you will be drowned, 
I never saw such t r icks; 

Come home at once and go to bed, 
You naughty, naughty chicks ! " 

Now most of them were five days old, 
But one, whose age was six— 

"Please, ma'am," said he, " I think we're 
ducks; 

I don't believe we're chicks." 
ROBERT MACK 

down 
town 
gown 

pawn 
lawn 
dawn 

flew 
clew 
blew 

crew 
grew 
drew 



dashed tor'toise ra<je tired ho 
hare stead'y plod'ded judge win 
pa<;e fellow goal sight need 

T h e H a r e a n d t h e T o r t o i s e 

I 

1. A hare one day made fun of the short 
legs and slow pace of the tortoise. 

2. " I am sorry for anyone who has to 
creep along as you do," he said. "Why, I 
can go ten miles while you go one." 

3. " I may be slow, but I am sure," said 
the tortoise. " Though you can run so fast, 
I am willing to race with you." 

4. The hare laughed a t the thought of 
such a thing. 

5. " I t will be no race at all," he said, " but 
come on. I will show you how fast I can run." 

They called the fox to be judge of the 
race. 

6. " Y o u are to start from this mile-stone 
and run to the next one," said the fox. "Now, 
one, two, three, go ! " 

7. Off dashed the hare and after him 
plodded the tortoise. The hare went like 
the wind a little way. Then he looked back. 
The tortoise was not even in sight. The hare 
laughed. 

8. " To think that a tortoise should t ry to 
race with me! " he said. " How warm and 
tired I am! I need not run so fast. I will 
get some of tha t sweet grass for my dinner. 
Then I will rest a while under this tree. The 
tortoise will not be here for hours yet." 



9. So the hare ate his dinner and then lay 
down to rest. He fell fast asleep, and when 

he awoke it was late. 
10. H e l o o k e d a r o u n d . 

"Well ," he said, " I will go 
on to the goal now. Friend 
Tortoise is not yet in sight." 

n. But when he got to the 
mile-stone, he found the tortoise there before 
him. The plodding fellow had kept on and 
had passed the sleeping hare. 

12. "Oh, ho, my fr iend!" said the fox. "Slow 
and steady wins the race." 

He passed the sleeping hare. 

Tell in your own words the story of the 
hare and the tortoise. 

Write words tha t rhyme with : 

way plod need race 

Use these words in sentences: 
hurt sheep bound 
sun sleep bee 
meat piece greedy 

broken 
tulip 
shadow 
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a cross' heaven sail road 

B o a t s Sail on t h e R i v e r s 

1. Boats sail on the rivers, 
And ships sail on the seas; 

But clouds tha t sail across the sky 
Are prettier far than these. 

2. Thpre are bridges on the rivers, 
As pretty as you please; 

But the bow tha t bridges heaven, 
And overtops the trees, 

And builds a road from earth to sky, 
Is prettier far than these. 

CHRISTINA ROSSETT1 

pretty prettier prettiest 



i Do'ra dream shoes m touch 
giv'en no th ing life drew 
hos'pital re'al n sl</n shar ing 
nurse mean • 

T o o M a n y Dol l s 

I 

1. " I t was very good of aunt Rose to give 
me such a pret ty doll," said Dora. " B u t 
I do wish she had given me something else. 
I have so many dolls." 

2. Her cousin Amy did not speak for a 
time. Then she said, "Dora, 
I heard a sad story the other 
day. Would you like to 
hear i t ? " 

3. " W h a t was it? Please 
tell me/ ' said Dora. 

4. " I t was about a little 
girl named Kate. She is ill 
a t the hospital and will have 

" I h a d s n c h a b e a n t i f o l d i e a m , " 

to stay in bed tor a long time. 
" H e r mother is a poor woman who has 

three little children to t ake care of. 

s. "One morning Kate said to the nurse, 
< Oh, I had such a beautiful dream last night! 
I thought I was sick as I am now. I was 
so tired, for I had nothing to play with. 

6. " 1 All a t once I heard a little noise a t my 
side. I looked around, and there on the bed 
was a beautiful doll. 

7. " 1 She had real hair, and her eyes could 
open and shut. She had on a fine dress. 
She even had little shoes on her feet. 

8. " 'Oh, I can see her now if I just shut my 
eyes! So it is almost as good as if I really 
had her, isn't it ? ' 

9. " T h e poor child had never had a doll 
in all her life." 

i i 

10. " Poor little Kate ! " said Dora. " And 
I am cross because I have too many dolls. 
Amy, may I not t ake one of my dolls to 
K a t e ? " 

n. "Yes, Dora; I am sure your mother 
will be glad to have you do that . One of 
your old dolls will make little Kate very 
happy." 



12. " I think it wouldn't be very kind to 
give her one of my old ones," said Dora. " I 
should like to give her a pretty new one. 
Don't you think this doll looks like the one 
Kate dreamed a b o u t ? " 

She held up her beautiful new doll. 
13. " If you wish, I will go with you to the 

hospital," said Amy. " W e will take the doll 
to little Kate ." 

14. Soon the two girls were in the children's 
hospital. As they drew near Kate's bed, the 
nurse made a sign for them not to speak. 
The child was asleep. 

is. " N o w we can make her dream come 
true," said Dora. 

She crept to Kate's bed and put the doll 
down. Then she waited for Kate to wake up. 

in 
16. Three or four children in beds near by 

were watching Dora. Their pale little faces 
lighted up with smiles. 

17. At last Kate slowly opened her eyes 
and saw the doll. 

is. She lay quite still at first, as if she -
thought it was only a dream. 

After a while she put out her hand to 
touch the doll to see if it were real. Then 
with a cry of joy she drew it to her. 

19. "Oh, it is a real true doll!" she cried. 
" I t is like the one I saw in my dream, but 
prettier. Just look at her, nurse! See her 
curls and her little shoes! 

20. " Wha t good times we can all have with 
her ! 0 nurse, do take her over to little 
Mary just a minute. Poor Mary can't turn 
around to see her." 

21. Dora had never thought before how 
much pleasure she could give others by shar-
ing her pretty things with them. 

22. She did not mean to be selfish. Now 
she was sorry to think how little she had 
ever done for others. 

23. Her first visit to the hospital was not 
the last, you may be sure. Many of Dora's 
toys and books were taken there, and 
brought joy to the poor sick children. 



cheek charm'ing ly sake paint 
changed ter'ri bly heath trod'den 

T h e L o s t Dol l 

1. I once had a sweet little doll, dears, 
The prettiest doll in the wor ld ; 

Her cheeks were so red and so white, 
dears, 

And her hair was so charmingly curled. 
But I lost my poor little doll, dears, 

As I played on the heath one day ; 
And I cried for her more than a week, 

dears, -
But I never could find where she lay. 

2. I found my poor little doll, dears, 
As I played on the heath one day ; 

Folks say she is terribly changed, dears, 
For her paint is all washed away, 

And" her arm trodden off by the cows, 
dears, 

And her hair not the least bit curled: 
Yet, for old sake's sake, she is still, dears, 

The prettiest doll in the world. 
CHARLES KINGSLEY 

f r o m t h e p a i n t i n g by Sir Joshua Reynolds 

P o r t r a i t of Mis s B o w l e s 



coal stand thaw st&re 
rake difch cured teach 

bow-wow bone wink 

T h e S n o w M a n 

I 
1. " I t is nice and cold," said the snow 

man. "This wind puts life into one. How 
tha t great red thing up there stares a t m e ! " 

2. The red thing was the sun, which was 
just setting. " He shall not make me wink," 
said the snow man. " I will stand fast." 

a. The snow man had pieces of coal in his 
head for eyes. His mouth was a piece of an 
old rake, so he had good strong teeth. 

4. The sun went down, and the full moon 
rose, large and bright. The snow man 
thought it was the sun rising again. 

s. "There he comes back from the other 
side," he said. " B u t I have cured him of 
staring at me. Now he may hang there and 
shine. I can see better when he is there. 

e. " I wish I could go from place to place 
as people can. I should like to play on the ice 

as the boys do. But I don't know how to 
run." 

n 
7. " Bow-wow!" said the old watch dog. 

" The sun will teach you to run fast enough. 

" T h e sun will teach yon to ran ." 

I have seen him teach many snow men 
before. He will soon make you run." 

8. " I don't know what you mean, friend," 
said the snow man. " Will tha t thing up in 
the sky teach me to run ? I know that he can 



run, for he ran away when I looked at him. 
Now he has come back on the other side." 

9. " What you see up there is the moon," 
said the dog. " I t was the sun that you saw 
before. He will come again in the morning. 
Then he will teach you to run down into the 
ditch. The weather is going to change; I have 
felt it in my bones all day." 

10. " I don't know just what he means," 
said the snow man to himself, "bu t I am sure 
it is something not at all pleasant. The thing 
which stared at me and then ran away is not 
my friend. I am sure of that, too." ' 

11. " B o w - w o w ! " said the dog. J h e n he 
turned round three times and lay down to sleep. 

is. The weather did change; it began to 
thaw. The south wind blew, and the sun 
shone bright and warm. The snow man ran, 
as the dog said he would. He ran down into 
the ditch, and that was the last of him. 

13. " Bow-wow! " said the watch dog. The 
children danced about in the sunshine, and no 
one thought any more of the snow man. 

HANS ANDERSEN, ADAPTED 

cool smel/ whiteness crown'ed bride 
lift ' ing droop cloth'Trig thirst 'y vein 

Li t t l e W h i t e L i ly 

1. Little White Lily 
Sat by a stone, 

Drooping and waiting 
Till the sun shone. 

Little White Lily 
Sunshine has fed; 

Little White Lily 
# Is lifting her head. 

2. Little White Lily 
Said, " I t is good,— 

• Little White Lily's 
Clothing and food." 

Little White Lily 
Dressed like a bride, 

Shining with whiteness 
And crowned beside! 

3. Little White Lily 
Droopetli with pain, 

Waiting and waiting 
For the wet rain. 



Little White Lily 
Holdeth her c u p ; 

Rain is fast falling 
And filling it up. 

4. Little White Lily 
Said, "Good again, 

When I am thirsty 
To have fresh rain. 

Now I am stronger, 
Now I am copl; 

Heat cannot burn me, • 
My veins are so full."-

5. Little White Lily • . 
Smells very sweet?; 

On her head sunshine, 
Rain a t her feet. 

Thanks 
to the sunshine, 

Thanks to the rain, 
Little White Lily 

Is happy again. GEORGE MACDONALD 

droops droopeth holds holdeth 

mud tool tl 'ny thick striped 
gum vex sting pa'per In'sect 

W a s p s 

1. Here comes a wasp! Is he 
not p re t ty? He wears a black 
coat striped with yellow. He 
has six legs and four wings. 
See how thin and beautiful his 
wings a re ! 

2. As he flies about, he looks 
* * ' 

very much like a bee. But the 
wasp does not make honey, as the bee does. 

3. If you make a wrasp angry, out comes 
his sting 5 b u ^ h e will not hur t you, if you do 
not vex him. 
" 4. The wasp is a busy little fellow. He 
works hard to make a home for himself. 
He carries his tools in his mouth. They are 
two tiny little saws. 

5. To make his nest, he cuts off little pieces 
of wood. He wets them with a kind of gum 
which he has in his mouth. Then he sticks 
them together so as to make paper. 



6. Some of this paper is fine and thin, while 
some is coarse and thick. 

7. Some wasps hang their nests in 
t rees; some make their homes in 
holes in the ground; others build 
nests of mud. 

8. Wasps like to eat sweet things, 
and they always pick out the ripest 

paper wasp's nest ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

too, and other insects which vex the cattle. 
So you see even wasps do some good. 

ripe riper ripest 

When you add -er and -est to ripe, what 
letter is dropped ? 

Add -er and -est to fine ; to coarse. 

lack lay roll ripe 
back pay toll tripe 
black play troll stripe 

m 

in 
plain ta1)k strike t reat 

hancTsom er de stroy' klnd'ness 

The Wasp and the Bee 

I 

1. One day a wasp met a bee. 
" I am glad to see you, friend Bee," he said. 

" I want you to tell me, if you can, why 
people like you so much better than they 
like me. 

2. " I am much handsomer than you. You 
go about all the time in your plain work-day 
clothing. I always wear a beautiful black 
and yellow coat. 

3. >" I am Sn'e enough to be seen at a king's 
table. But whenever I come near people, 
they strike a t me and t ry to kill me. 

4. " They are always glad to have you 
make your home with them, and they even 
build a nice house for you to live in. But 
whenever they find mine, they destroy it, 
and kill my little ones. Can you tell me 
why they t reat me in this way ? " 
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I I 

5. "Wel l ," said the bee, " i t is t rue tha t 
men are not very kiud to you, but what do 
you do for them ? Do you give them honey 
as I d o ? " 

6. " Do for them! " cried the wasp. " W h y 
should I do anything for them? I catch 
some of the flies and insects that vex them, 
but that is because I like insects for food. 

7. " I t ake the best of their ripe fruit. If 
they t ry to drive me away, out comes my 
sting, and I teach them to leave me alone." 

a "Oh, ho! " s a i d the bee. " N o wonder 
men are cross to you, as you are so cross to 
them. Men are my friends because I am 
their friend. 

9. " I t is always so. If you want people to 
t reat you with kindness, you must be kind 
to them." 

jo l ly 
weed 
toil ' ing 

M 

work'er 
scent 
clo'ver 

fra 'grant 
treas'ure 
hum'ming 

thistle 
wea'ry 
drear'y 

T h e Song of t h e Bee 

1. Buzz ! buzz! buzz! 
This is the song of the bee. 

His legs are of yellow; 
A jolly, good fellow, 

And yet a great worker is he. 

2. Buzz! buzz! buzz! 
The sweet-smelling clover, 
He, humming, hangs over; 
The scent of the roses 

Makes f ragrant his wings: 
He never gets lazy; 
From thistle and daisy, 
And weeds of the meadow, 

Some treasure he brings. 

3. Buzz ! buzz ! buzz! 
From morning's first light 
Till the coming of night, 



He's singing and toiling 
The summer day through. 

Oh! we may get weary 
And think work is dreary ; 
'Tis harder by far 

To have nothing to do. 
MAMAN DOUGLAS 

Write the words which rhyme with : 

bee yellow clover wings 
daisy night dreary do 

Copy and memorize : 

GM tfu/Kixjô -KujM amxL ^XLUZÌ^AI, 

GM cAmîuAU gAjuxt a/nxi MrvcMi 

Gli Uwrujb AmÂJL amxL uroYuh)J^Ar 

3-tvb c p o t i S o d , rmxxAjb tfum oil. 

face ice loud much 
place nice cloird such 

i mid'dle-sized keyhole iv spoon v search 
huge locked eat'en pil'low 
bowl no'bod y thief bol'ster 
por'ridge per'haps' cushion rum'ble 

ii b reakfas t in tast'ed s t r a i t thun'der 
poured bot'tom crushed shril/ 

1. Once upon a time three bears lived 
together in a house of their own, near a wood. 
One of them was a Tiny Little Bear; one was 
a Middle-sized Bear ; and one was a Great 
Huge Bear. 

2. Each of the bears had a bowl fo'r his 
porridge. There was a little bowl for the 
Tiny Little Bear ; and a middle-sized bowl for 
the Middle-sized Bear ; and a great bowl for 
the Great Huge Bear. 

3. And they had each a chair to sit on. 
There was a little chair ^for the Tiny Little 
Bear; and a middle-sized chair for the Middle-
sized Bear ; and a great chair for the Great 
Huge Bear. 



4. And they had each a bed to sleep in. 
There was a little bed for the Tiny Little 
Bear; and a middle-sized bed for the Middle-
sized Bear ; and a great: bed for the Great 
Huge Bear. 

n 
5. One morning they made the porridge 

for their breakfast, and poured it into their 

E.B.E. 

She looked in a t the window. 

bowls. Then they went to take a walk in 
the wood while the porridge was cooling. 

6. While the bears were out walking, a 

little girl named Golden-hair came to the 
house. 

7. First she looked in a t the window. 
Then she peeped in a t the keyhole. As she did 
not see anyone in the house, she lifted the latch. 

a The door was not locked. The bears 
were good bears and did nobody any harm, 
so they never thought tha t anybody would 
harm them. 

9. So little Golden-liair opened the door and 
went in. She was well pleased when she saw 
the porridge on the table, for she Was hungry. 

10. If she had stopped to think, she would 
not have touched it. She would have waited 
till the bears came home. Then perhaps they 
would have asked her to breakfast, for they 
were kind bears. 

n i 

11. But little Golden-hair did not wait. 
First she tasted the porridge of the Great 
Huge Bear. I t was so hot that she could not 
eat it. Then she tasted the porridge of 
the Middle-sized Bear, and it was so cold tha t 
she could not eat it. 



12. Then she tasted the porridge of the Tiny 
Little Bear ; it was neither too hot nor too 
cold, but jus t r ight. So she ate it all. 

13. Then little Golden-hair sat down on the 
chair of the Great Huge Bear, and tha t was 
too hard for her. Then she sat down on the 
chair of the Middle-sized Bear, and that was 
too soft for her. 

14. Then she sat down on the chair of the 
Tiny Little Bear ; tha t was neither too hard 
nor too soft, but just right. There she sat till 
the bottom of the chair came out and down 
she came upon the floor. 

15. Then little Golden-hair went upstairs into 
the bears' bedroom. There were three beds. 
First she lay down upon the bed of the Great 
Huge Bear, and that was too high at the head 
for her. Next she lay clown upon the bed of 
the Middle-sized Bear, and that was too high 
at the foot for her. 

16. Then she lay down upon the bed of the 
Tiny Little Bear ; tha t was neither too high 
at the head nor at the foot, but jus t right. So 
she covered herself up and fell fast asleep. 

r v 

17. The three bears thought their porridge 
would be cool enough by this time, and they 
came home to breakfast. Now, little Golden-
hair had left the spoon of the Great Huge 
Bear standing in his porridge. 

is. "Somebody has been at my porridge," 
said the Great Huge Bear in his great huge 
voice. 

19. The Middle-sized Bear looked at his 
bowl, and there was his spoon, too. 

" Somebody has been at my porridge," said 
the Middle-sized Bear. 

20. Then the Tiny Little Bear looked at his 
bowl. There was the spoon in the bowl, but 
the porridge was all gone. 

21. " Somebody has been at my porridge and 
has eaten it all up," said the Tiny Little Bear 
in his tiny little voice. 

22. Then the three bears began to look for 
the thief. 

23. Now, little Golden-hair had not left the 
cushion straight in the chair of the Great 
Huge Bear. 



24. " Somebody has been sitting in my chair," 
said the Great Huge Bear in his great huge 
voice. 

25. And little Golden-hair had crushed the 
soft cushion of the Middle-sized 
Bear. 

" Somebody has been sitting in 
my chair," said the Middle-sized 
Bear. 

26. " Somebody has been sitting 
"sww >, u iu mJ c h a i r > and has sat the 

Somebody has been sitting 

in my chair ." bottom of it Out," Said the Tilly 
Little Bear in his tiny little voice. 

27. The three bears were now sure tha t there 
was some one in the house. So they went 
upstairs to search. 

28. Now, little Golden-hair had pulled the 
pillow of the Great Huge Bear out of its place. 

2». " Somebody has been lying on my bed," 
said the Great Huge Bear in his great huge 
voice. 

so. And little Golden-hair had pulled the 
bolster of the Middle-sized Bear out of its place. 

31. " Somebody has been lying on my bed," 
said the Middle-sizecl Bear. 

32. When the Tiny Little Bear came to look 
' at his bed, there was the bolster in its place. 

There, too, was the pillow in its place upon 
the bolster. 
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"Here she is," said the Tiny Little Bear. 

33. But upon the pillow was little Golden-
hair's pre t ty head. That was not in its place, 
for she had no r ight to be there. 

34. " Somebody has been lying on my bed, 
—and here she is," said the Tiny Little Bear 
in his tiny little voice. 

35. Little Golden-hair had heard in her sleep 



the great voice of the Great Huge Bear. But 
it was like the roar of wind or the rumble of 
thunder to her. 

36. She had heard the voice of the Middle-
sized Bear, too, but it was only as if she had 

heard some one speak in a dream. 
37. But the sharp, shrill voice of 

the Tiny Little Bear awoke her 
i at once. 

38. Up she started. When she 
saw the three bears close to the 
bed, she was much frightened. She 
ran to the window, which was 

open, and jumped out. Away she ran into 
the wood, and the three bears never saw her 
any more. 

ROBERT SOUTH EY—AI>APTKD 

S h e j u m p e d o n t . 

somebody anybody nobody 

a è ì ô 
way these mind door 
wait key wild bowl 
great dream high pour 
eight thief cried roar 

fool dew sleep'y-head a r ran t . 
sort nurs'ie in di a-rub'ber coward 
heel talker fun'ni est prop'er 
shame shoot no'tion 

M y S h a d o w 

1. I have a little shadow that goes in and 
out with me, 

And what can be the use of him is more 
than I can see. 

He is very, very like me from the heels 
up to the h e a d ; 

And I see him jump before me, when I 
jump into my bed. 

2. The funniest thing about him is the way 
he likes to grow1— 



Not at all like proper children, which is 
always very slow; 

For he sometimes shoots up taller, like 
an india-rubber ball, 

And he sometimes gets so little t ha t 
there's none of him at all. 

He hasn't got a notion of how children 
ought to play, 

And can only make a fool of me in every 
sort of way. 

He stays so close beside m e r he's a 
coward you can see; ' 

I 'd think shame to stick to • nursie as 
tha t shadow sticks to me! 

One morning, very early, before the sun 
was up, 

I rose and found the shining dew on 
every but tercup; 

But my lazy little shadow, like an arrant 
sleepy-head, 

Had stayed at home behind me and was 
fast asleep in bed. 

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON 

i web 
thread 
bodies 
bag 

squeeze 
hard'en 
line 

ii stretched 

num'ber 
joined 
spoke 
spin'ning 

(jir'cle 
fasf ened 

HI dart'ed 
safe 

T h e G a r d e n S p i d e r 
I 

1. Alfred likes to watch spiders. He has 
learned how they make their webs and catch 
flies. One day he was walking with his cousin 
F r a n k . They saw a 
spider j u s t beginning 
to make its web, and 
theyjstoppecl to watch 
it. 

2. " W h y does a spi-
d e r m a k e a w e b ? " 
asked Frank. 

3. "So tha t flies may 
be caught in it," said The boys stopped to watoh it. 

Alfred. " T h e spider wants them for food." 
4. " Where do spiders get the thread to 

make their w e b s ? " asked Frank. 
5. " T h e y have little bags a t the end of 

their bodies. These bags are full of some-



thing tha t looks like water, but is thicker. 
The spiders squeeze it out. 

6. "As soon as it comes out into the air, 
it hardens and makes a little thread. The 
spiders put many of these threads together 

to make one strong 
line." 

n 
7. While the boys 

were talking, they 
watched the spider. 
It was busy making 
its web. 

8. First, it stretched 
some long threads 

from bough to bough. These were for the 
outside of its web. 

9. Next, it made a number of other threads, 
which were j oined to the outside threads. They 
met in the middle like the spokes of a wheel. 

10. Then it went round and round the web, 
spinning all the time. I t made a long thread 
which looked like many circles, one within 
another. 

11. As it went, it fastened this thread to 
each of the spoke-like threads. 

" It looks as if it were making the thread 
with its legs," said Frank. 

12. " I t uses its legs to put the thread in 
place," said Alfred. " Now the web is 
finished.. The spider will hide and wait for 
a fly. Let us watch it." 

HI 
13. Soon a fly came buzzing by and was 

caught in the web. The spider darted out 
and began to wrap fine threads around it. 

14. These held it fast, so tha t it could not 
get away. Then the spider went away and 
waited for another fly. 

15. " Why does it not eat the fly ?" asked 
Frank. 

" I t is not hungry now," *said Alfred. 
16. Then Alfred told Frank more about 

spiders. 
" T h e mother spider is larger than the 

father," he said. " T h e mother spider lays 
eggs in a little bag which she makes for them. 
She hides it away in a safe place. 



17. "This spider which we have jus t been 
watching is called the garden spider. I t likes 
to make its web in gardens. I t will not ha rm 
us, but there are some spiders which would 
hur t us very much if they should bite us." 

Use these words in sentences: 
river bridge rainbow ear th 
wasp busy paper pick 
bears cool porridge taste 
bowd huge breakfas t here 

Copy the names of the days of the week : 

AwYixLanj J]\^mAxinj SwjLhxlxxAj 
\U-TA/VVIMLAAJ S l u / A A - c l a / i ^ ^TAKAxxa^ 

¿toXahAxmj 
How many days are there in a week? 
How many months are in a year ? 
Wri te the names of the four seasons. 
Which one do you like best? 

squeeze s t ra ight garden number 
squeak stretch harden spider 

Every day Edward works a t his pictures. 

cane E d w a r d meant 
ink but'ton art ' ist 
move yes'ter day ea§'y 

T h e Y o u n g A r t i s t 

I 

i. Edward 's fa ther is an artist. He paints 
beautiful pictures. Edward says when he is a 
man he, too, will be an artist . 



2. His fa ther tells him that the best way 
to paint well when he is a man is to begin now 
while he is a boy. So every day Edward 
works at his pictures. 

3. His pictures of horses have a queer thing 
about them. They are not like horses. They 
look more like large birds with four legs. 

4. I t is not easy to draw well. But Edward 
tries hard and he loves his work. So his 
drawings look more and more like the things 
for which they are meant. 

I I 

5. Yesterday he made a large picture. I t 
is of a man with a big cane in his hand, 
walking by the seaside. There are four but-
tons on his coat. Near him is a tree,; and a 
ship is not fa r off. 

6. To-day Edward finished a still larger 
picture. It had in it a windmill, ships, and 
a man and a woman. 

7. I t seemed to Edward tha t he could see 
the ships move over the water and the sails 
of the windmill turn. 

8. " I t is the best picture I have made," he 
said. " I will ask papa to 
come and see it." 

9. He ran to call his 
father and left the kitten 
p l a y i n g on t h e floor. 
While Edward was out 
of the room, the kitten 
jumped on the table and 
upset the ink-

10. When Edward came 
in with his father, he 

" I t is the best picture I have made." 

found his picfyire covered 
with ink. '{Ie was very sorry, but he said, 
" I will draw another picture." 

11. " Good, Edward! " said his father. " That 
is the way to become a true artist." 

ANATOLE FRANCE-ADAPTED 

Copy and memorize: 

a 'fW/on, ^ ^ h h m J A h u i A ' 

c)| at dxmZ hAuyoxsA 
QX^OJJYb. 



sànd 
land 

ocean 
e tèr'ni ty 

mó'ment 
hùm'ble 

ml^rAt'y 
É'den 

If" 
.far 

Li t t l e T h i n g s 

1. Little drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 

Make the mighty ocean, 
And the pleasant land. 

2. And the little moments, 
Humble though they be, 

Make the mighty ages 
Of eternity. 

3. Little deeds of kindness, 
Little words of love, 

Make our earth an Eden, 
Like the heaven above. 

i pre tend' du11 in deed' v town 
Ha/f Chick pol i te ' bank pit'y 

ii worse mind waste dy ing 
be came an'swer flow read'y 
rude HI freely iv cook stee'ple 
kick trouble broth pot church 
pal'a^e 

Half Chick 

I 
1. Once there was a hen which had ten chick-

ens. Nine of them were fine little fellows. 
2. But the youngest was not like his 

brothers and sisters. He was only half as 



large as a chicken should be ; so his mother 
called him Half Chick. 

3. She was very sad when she looked at 
him. She said, " M y youngest child can 
never grow up to be tall and fine looking like 
his brothers. They will go out and m a k e 
their way in the world, but this poor little 
thing will always have to stay at home with 
i l " 

4. But Half Chick's mother soon found 
that he was not willing to stay a t home under 
her wing. 

5. He was as unlike his brothers and sisters 
in his ways as he was in his looks. They were 
good chickens. When their mother called 
them, they chirped and ran to her side. 

6. But Half Chick would hop far away. 
When his mother called him home, he would 
pretend that he could not hear. 

7. As he grew older, he became worse. 
He was often very rude to his mother and 
to the other chickens. 

8. One day he went up to his mother with 
the queer little hop and kick which was his 
way of walking. 

9. He cocked his eye at her and said, 
" Mother, I am tired of this dull life. I am 
off to the palace to see the king." 

10. "To the palace, Half Chick!" said his 
mother. " W h y , my dear, tha t would be a 
long way even for me to go. A poor little 
thing like you would be tired before you went 
half the way. Stay at home with me. Some 
day when you are bigger, we will t ake a nice 
long walk together." 

11. But Half Chick had made up his mind 
to go, and he would not listen to his mother. 
So with a hop and a kick away he went. 

12. " Be sure tha t you are kind and polite 
to everyone you meet," his mother called 
after him. But he was in such haste to be 
off tha t he did not stop to answer. 

n i 

13. As he went through a field, he passed 
a stream. The stream was filled up with 



weeds and water-plants, so that its water 
could not flow freely. 

14. " 0 Half Chick," it cried, as Half Chick 
hopped along its banks, "'do come and help 
me! Please t ake away these weeds tha t 
are so much in my way." 

is. " Help you, indeed!" said Half Chick with 
a toss of his head. " D o you think I have 
nothing to do but to waste my time with 
you ? • Help yourself, and don't trouble me. I 
am off to the palace to see the king." 

And with a hop and a kick on he went. 
16. A little later he came to a fire, which 

some men had left in a wood. I t was burning 
very lowr and would soon be out. 

17. " 0 Half Chick," cried the fire as he 
came near, " in a little while I shall die if 
some one does not help me. Do give me 
some dry leaves and sticks." 

is. "Help you, indeed!" said Half Chick. 
" I have other things to do. Get dry leaves 
and sticks for yourself, and don't trouble me. 
I am off to the palace to see the king." And 
with a hop and a kick on went Half Chick. 

I V 

19. The next morning, as he was getting 
near the palace, he -passed a big oak tree. 
The wrind was caught in its branches. 

20. " 0 Half Chick," cried the wind, " d o 
hop up here and help me to get free from 
these branches. I cannot get away." 

21. "Then you ought not to have gone 
there," said Half Chick. " I can't waste all 
my morning in helping you. Get yourself 
free the best way you can, and don't trouble 
me. I am pff to the palace to see the 
king." 

22. With a hop and a kick off went Half 
Chick faster than ever. 

23. The king's palace was now in sight. Half 
Chick thought he would go to the door and 
wait there till the king came out. 

24. But as he was hopping by one of the 
back windows, the king's cook saw hinj. 

25. " Here is the very thing I want to make 
the king's broth," cried the cook. And he 
caught Half Chick by the leg and threw him 
into the broth pot. 
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V 

26. Half Chick did not like this a t all, and 
he cried, " W a t e r , water! Have pity upon 
nie. Do not wet me like this." 

27. " A h ! Half Chick," said the water, "you 
would not help me when I was a little stream 
away in the field. Now I cannot help you." 

28. Then the fire began to burn. Half 
Chick hopped from one side of the pot to 
the other, trying to get away from the heat. 

29. " Fire, fire ! " he cried. " Do not burn 
me like this. You don't know how it hurts." 

30. " H a l f Chick," answered the fire, " y o u 
would not help me when I was dying in the 
wood. Now I cannot help you." 

31. At last the cook came to see if the broth 
was ready for the king's dinner. 

32. " Look here ! " he cried. " This chicken 
is burnt up. I t is not fit to eat." So he 
threw Half Chick out of the window. 

33. The wind caught him and dashed him 
through the air so fast tha t he could hardly 
breathe. 

34. " O h ! wind," he cried, " i f you t ake me 

along so fast you will kill me. Do let me rest 
a little while." 

35. " Ah! Half Chick," said the wind, " when 
I was caught in the oak tree, you would not 
help me. Now I cannot help you." 

36. And he carried Half Chick over the 
roofs of the houses till they came to the high-
est church in town. 

37. Then he left him on the top of the 
steeple. And there stands Half Chick to 
this day. 

A SPANISH LEGEND 

Find in this story a word tha t means big ; 
one tha t means small. 

W h a t word means the opposite of wet; of 
shortf 

Write a sentence telling who asked Half 
Chick for help. 

Make a drawing to show where Half Chick 
is now. ^ 

PobXmuAb ih hy do- J^OAj-

3-fu, bmxiidil tlwru^ m tivu LmAjdil wxx/y. 



foam e i the r ca¿tie past 
for ev'er valley a shore' dark 

W h e r e Go t h e B o a t s ? 

1. Dark brown is the river, 
Golden is the sand, 

I t flows along forever, 
With trees on either hand. 

2. Green leaves a-floating, 
Castles of the foam, 

Boats of mine a-boating— 
Where will all come home? 

3. On goes the river 
And out past the mill, 

Away down the valley, 
Away down the hill. 

4. Away down the river, 
A hundred miles or more, 

Other little children 
Shall bring my boats ashore. 

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON 

a-floating a-boating 

fish 
jaw 
bead 

jel'ly 
flat 
hind 

bunch'e§ 
tad'pole 
back'ward§ 

croak 
front 
pointing 

F r o g s 
I 

1. Children who walk in the country in the 
spring sometimes see frogs' eggs floating on 
the water in a ditch or pond. The eggs look 
very much like bunches of beads made of 

jelly-
2. After a while, tadpoles 

come from these eggs. Tadpoles 
are queer little water animals. 
They have big heads and long, A tadpole 

flat tails. They swim about together and 
look like little fish. 

\ / I M 

3. As the tadpole grows 
larger, he changes. His 
legs begin to grow, and his 
tail becomes shorter and 
shorter till there is no tail 

a t all. Then he is no longer a tadpole; he 
has become a young frog. 

4. He cannot live in the water any longer, 

A young frog 



so he crawls out of the pond and makes his 
home in the wet grass. But he often goes 
back into the water for a swim. 

i i 

5. The frog's hind legs are long and strong. 
Each of the hind feet has five toes, which are 
joined by a web like that of a duck's foot. 
I t is by means of these webbed feet tha t a 
frog swims. 

e. A frog feeds on flies, ants, spiders, 
worms, snails, and such things. He even eats 
bees and wasps. Their stings do not seem to 
hur t him at all. 

7. A frog has a wide mouth and a long 
tongue. His tongue is joined to the j a w in 

front and not a t the back as 
our tongues are. 

8. So it lies in the mouth point-
ing backwards. This is the way 

Catching a fly it looks when the f rog darts it 
out to catch a fly. 

9. All summer a f rog feeds on insects, but 
in winter he cannot get these to eat. 

10. Wha t do you think he does then ? He 

finds a hole in the earth and buries himself 
there. 

ii. Then, like the snail, he sleeps all winter. 
In the spring when the sun shines warm and 
bright, he creeps out of his hole. W e hear 
his "c roak , croak," as he hops about the 
meadows. 

Write answers to these questions: 
W h a t is a tadpole ? 
Wha t can you tell about a frog's hind legs? 
Wha t have you learned in this lesson about 

a frog's tongue ? 
Wha t do frogs do in winter ? 

Use these words in sentences: 
drops grains ocean land 
paint artist picture mill 
grow proper shadow early 

toy 

j ° y 

coin 
join 

look 
foot 

moon 
soon 



I ¿ N O I O N a live' in stead' H I lonely 
miss Pic'co la leath'er gift 
guess i i s tocking wood'en hap'p! ness 

San'ta Claw§ 

P i c c o l a 

I 
1. Piccola was a little girl who lived far 

across the sea. Her father was dead and her 
mother had to work very hard to buy food. . 

2. But little Piccola was as happy as the 
day is long. In summer she ran about in the 
fields and looked for flowers and berries. In 

winter when snow was on the ground, 
she had to stay indoors. 

3. She had no brothers nor sisters to 
play with her, and no toys nor picture 
books such as you have. But she had 
never known what it was to have play-
things, and she did not miss them, 

piccoia 4. You could never guess what she had 
for a doll. I t was a stick of wood! She 
made a dress for it and talked to it and 
petted it. 

5. " I f only you were alive, my baby," she 
said, " how nice it would be! Still, it is good 
to have you to talk to these long winter 
days. Winter would be a bad time if it were 
not for Christmas. How I wish it were 
Christmas now! I wonder what I shall find 
in my shoe ! " 

H 

6. Where Piccola lived the children do not 
J iang up their stockings. Instead, they put 
out their shoes for Santa Claus to fill. 

7. And very queer shoes they are. They 
are not leather shoes like yours. They are 
made of wood and are hard and heavy. 

a How would you like to wear wooden 
shoes? Piccola liked it very well, for she 
had never seen any other kind. 

9. As Christmas drew near, she often said 
to her mother, " I do wonder what I shall 
find in my shoe ! " 

10. Her mother looked sad when Piccola 
said this. 

n. "You must not expect anything this 
year, my dear," she said. " I t is a hard 

10 



winter. You and I must be glad to get 
bread to eat in times like these." 

12. But Piccola was quite sure tha t Santa 
Glaus would not forget her. 

13. At last Christmas came. Piccola pu t her 
wooden shoe by the bedside and went to sleep. 

14. " Poor child! " said her mother. " How 
sad she will be when she wakes up and finds 
nothing in her shoe." % 

m # 

is. The next morning Piccola was up before 
it was light. 

16. " 0 mother, mother," she cried. " Jus t 
see what Santa Claus has brought me! I t is 
a dear l i t t l | bird." 

17. And there was a little swallow ! Piccola 
took it in her hand. I t fluttered about, but 
could not fly. Piccola's mother looked at it 
and found tha t one of its wings was hurt. 

is. " We will keep it with us and protect 
it through the cold weather," she said. " I t 
would die out in the snow." 

19. " I shall never be lonely now when you 
are away at work all day," said Piccola. 



Copy and memorize : 

He JfihxmyJik Imnkh W t 
CM Uwvu^ò M k C^UMI OMA Jvmxxll, 
3<oX tfhb d l o X S c r d who- lovdh u ò , 

tì-e WVOÀJL amA imhdK oil. 

« When I wished for a little dog, yon said tha t 
he would eat too much. But we shall 
not miss the crumbs my Christmas bird 
will eat." 

20. Piccola kept the swallow till 
spring came, and then she set it free. 
But it often came to her window for 
crumbs. 

21. No Christmas gift ever brought She set 11 free-
more happiness than the little swallow in 
Piccola's shoe. 

able 
table 

' little 
middle 

swallow 
pillow 

tripping 
stepping 



blunt pack keen fol'low 
no'ble sledge pad mas'ter 
pride wolve§ led fai th 'ful 

A T a l k a b o u t R e d c o a t 
I 

i. Come here, Alfred, and I will tell you 
some things you may not know 
about tha t dog of yours. 

2. Hear what a noise he makes 
coming across^ the floor! 

Now look at his feet 
and you will see 
why. 

3. He has , soft 
Look at his feet. pads under his toes, 

but he cannot draw in his claws as a cat can. 
She has to creep along to spring on the mice. 
He can run fast to catch what he wants. 

4 Sometimes he chases pussy, but pussy 
can get away from him. 

If he comes too near her in the race, she 
can put out her sharp claws and climb a tree. 
He cannot climb, because his claws are short 
and blunt. 

5. There is another way in which pussy has 
the better of him. He cannot see so well in 
the dark as she can. She hunts at night, and 
he hunts in the day. 

6. You remember the walk we took last 
week. We left Redcoat at home, you know, 
but he joined us when we were far away 
from home. 

7. Can you guess how he found us ? It was his 
keen nose t h a t % d him to us. Dogs can follow 
animals or people for miles without seeing them. 

a You see t ha t Redcoat's nose is cold and 
wet. That shows he is well. I t is only when 
a dog is sick that his nose is hot and dry. 

9. Now let us look at his teeth. They 
are sharp and pointed. I should not like to 
have them bite me. 

10. Redcoat can move his jaws only up 
and down. Cows and other animals tha t 
eat grass move their jaws sideways, as well 
as up and down. 

n 
u. Redcoat is a hunting dog. He likes to 

chase game. Some dogs take care of sheep 



and cattle. Others protect their masters' 
homes. 

12. In some places there are packs of wild 
dogs. They hunt together and feed on the 

animals they kill. 
iB. If Redcoat lived in some 

parts of the world, he would 
have to work. His 
master would make a 
little wagon and Red-

w coat would have to 
at work i • , 

draw it. 
14. There are countries in the north where 

it is too cold for horses to live. In these 
places dogs draw sledges over the snow and ice. 

15. These dogs are very strong and can go far 
with little food. Their coats are warmer and 
thicker than your dog's. They look like wolves. 

16. Do you know that the wolf and fox say 
they are Redcoat's cousins ? I do not believe 
tha t he would t ake pride in such cousins. 

17. Dogs are noble animals. They are faith-
ful and loving, and always remember the 
people who are kind to them. 



I gave the wool the nest to line, 
But the nest was none of mine. 
Baa, b a a ! " said the sheep, " oh, no ! 
I wouldn't t rea t a poor bird so." 

5. "Caw, c a w ! " cried the crow, 
" I should like to know 
W h a t thief took away 
A bird's nest to-day? 

n 

6. " Cluck, cluck ! " said the hen, 
"Don ' t ask me again; 
Why I haven't a chick 
That woidd do such a trick. 
We each gave her a feather, 
And she wove them together. 
Cluck, c l u c k ! " said the hen, 
" Don't ask me again! " 

7. " I would not rob a bird," 
Said little Mary Green; 

" I think I never heard 
Of anything so mean." 

% 

" 'Tis very cruel, too," 
Said little Alice Neal ; 

" I wonder if he knew 
How sad the bird would feel ? " 

a A little boy hung down his head, 
And went and hid behind the bed; 
For he stole tha t pret ty nest 
From poor little yellow breast ; 
And he felt so full of shame, 
He didn't like to tell his name. 

LYDIA MARIA CHILD 

From the poem find who said : 

to-whit coo moo-oo 
to-whee baa caw 

Tell who gave yellow breast something for 
her nest. 

Write what Mary Green said. 

knew 
know 
knock 

whole 
whose 
whom 

crumb 
lamb 
limb 



i shoemake r pair spared m i d ' n i ^ t 
s u r p r l ^ pr%er§ sold skipped 
al read'y bench corner 111 clothe? 
closely prl^e elve§ de Wght' 
/¿on'est i i a'ble na'ked quickly 

T h e S h o e m a k e r a n d t h e E l v e s 

I 
1. Long, long ago, there lived in a small 

town a shoemaker and his wife. The shoe-
maker was an honest man and he worked very 
hard. He and his wife were always kind to 
people who were in want. 

2. But times became very hard. Through 
no fault of his own the shoemaker grew 
poorer and poorer. At last he had only 
enough leather left to make one pair of 
shoes. 

3. In the evening he cut out the shoes. 
He was to make them the next day. Then 
he said his prayers and went to bed. 

4. In the morning he rose early and went to 
his work-bench. There to his surprise he found 
the shoes already finished. 

5. He did not know what to make of it. 

He looked closely at them. They were 
more beautiful than he could have made 
them. 

e. He called his wife and showed them to 
her. The good woman was as much sur-
prised as he. 

7. That morning a man came in to buy 
some shoes. He was so much pleased with 
the ones the shoemaker showed him that he 
bought them for a good price. 

I I 

8. The shoemaker was now able to buy 
leather for two pairs of shoes. Again he cut 
them out in the evening. He meant to rise 
early the next morning to finish them. 

9. But he was spared the trouble. The 
next morning there on his work-bench stood 
the shoes already made. 

10. These, too, were soon sold, and the shoe-
maker bought leather for four pairs more. 
He cut these out and laid them ready as be-
fore. But when he came down in the morn-
ing, he found the shoes finished as before. 



11. So it went on. He had only to buy the 
leather and cut out the shoes. He always 
found them finished the next morning. The 
good man soon became rich. 

12. One evening just before Christmas he 
said to his wife, " M y dear, I should like to 
find out who the good people are who help us. 
Let us sit up to-night and watch." 

13. His wife thought this a good plan, so 
they hid themselves in a corner of the work-
room. 

14. Just at midnight two little naked elves 
came running into the room. They sat down 
upon the shoemaker's bench and took up the 
wrork already cut out. 

is. They worked so well and so fast t ha t in 
a little while all the shoes were finished. Then 
they skipped off the bench and ran away. 

h i 

i6. Next morning the woman said, " T h e 
good little elves have been very kind to us. I 
would like to do something for them. They 
run about so and have nothing on, and they 
must be cold. 

17. " I'll tell you what we can do : I will 
make them some clothes, and you can make 
them some little shoes." 

is. This plan pleased the shoemaker very 
much. So he and his wife set to work at 
once. You may be sure they spared no pains 
in making the shoes and the clothes. 

The elves showed great delight. 

19. At night everything was ready, and the 
good man and his wife laid the clothes on the 
work-bench. Then they hid to see what 
the little elves would do. 

20. At midnight the elves came running in. 



They jumped on the bench, expecting to find 
the leather cut out for them to make into 
shoes. But there was nothing to be seen but 
the beautiful little clothes. 

21. At first the elves were surprised, and 
then they showed great delight. They dressed 
themselves quickly, dancing about for joy. At 
last they danced out of the room and they 
never came back any more. 

22. But everything went well with the good 
shoemaker and his wife, who had been kind 
to those who helped them. They were never 
in want again as long as they lived. GRIMM 

Copy and memorize: 

Sn u/tyufe iuxM^l f t f o / y 

dkol 3 WVOAfr CjfAM. {OX MMAAfr ¿XXA^ 
Some, o^roxi axxxMWii at laht. 

catch bench large bridge 
hatch bunch charge sledge 
latch inch barge grudge 

wel'cdme shake ring mer'ri ly 
swim'ming be low' God r e j o i ^ ' 

A Spr ing M o r n i n g 

1. Get up, little sister, the morning is bright, 
And the birds are all singing to welcome 

the l ight ; 
The buds are all opening—the dew's on 

the flower; 
If you shake but a branch—see! there 

falls quite a shower. 

2. By the side of their mothers—look! under 
the trees, 

How the young lambs are playing about 
as they please; 

And by all the rings on the water, I know 
The fishes are merrily swimming below. 

3. Get up, for when all things are merry and 
glad, 

Good children should never be lazy and sad; 
For God gives us daylight, dear sister, tha t we 
May rejoice like the lark, and may work 

like the bee. LADY FLORA HASTINGS 



sprang én'vy nib'bled safety 
fèast fare scàm'pér fear 

T h e T o w n M o u s e a n d t h e C o u n t r y M o u s e 

l. A country mouse had a friend tha t lived 
in a house in town. One day this friend came 

to visit her. At dinner the 
country mouse brought out 
the best food she had. I t 
was only dry corn and wheat. 

2. " W h y do you stay here 
in the field?" said the town mouse. " Y o u live 
no better than a poor ant. In town I have all 
kinds of good things. Come to see me, and I 
will show you what a mouse ought to have." 

3. The hungry country mouse was glad to 
go. The next day they went to town together. 
Then what a feast they had ! 

4. " You are right," said the country mouse 
to her friend. " I t is much better to live here 
than in the country." 

5. But as they nibbled at some cheese, the 
cook opened the door. The mice had to 
scamper away in fear for their lives. 

6. Soon they crept out again. But a huge 
cat sprang at them and almost caught them 
before they could get back 
to their holes. 

7. T h e n t h e c o u n t r y 
mouse said, " You have here 
many fine things to eat, but 
you are all the time in fear 
for your life. I have poor 
fare at home, but a t least I 
live in safety. I will go back 
there and not envy you your 

A huge cat sprang at them. 

fine fare." 

bow'er toad grudge tim'id fur 'ry 

1. The city mouse lives in a house; — 
The garden mouse lives in a bower, 

He's friendly with the frogs and toads, 
And sees the pret ty plants in flower. 

2. The city mouse eats bread and cheese; — 
The garden mouse eats what he can; 

We will not grudge him seeds and stalks, 
Poor little timid furry man! 

CHRISTINA ROSSETTI 
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Shoe ing t h e H o r s e 

be tween' • - wild un til' s p | g | 
fin'ger JoAn proud steel 
sug'ar tho§e grind'ing lip 

J o h n ' s N e w H o r s e 

I 
1. " May, May, here comes John with his 

new horse! He must have brought it to 
show to us." 

2. Frank waited until his sister came, and 
then they ran down to meet John. 

3. John was their cousin. He had just 
got this new horse, and he was very proud 
of it. I ts name was Brownie. 

4. May got some sugar. Brownie took it 



ill his soft lips and then ground it to pieces 
with his teeth. 

5. " 0 cousin John," said 
- May, " let me get him another 

piece of sugar. See how he 
May got some sugar. likeS it ! " 

6. " N o , May," said John. "Give him 
some of tha t fresh grass instead. Much sugar 
is as bad for his teeth as it is for yours." 

7. " Do let us see his teeth," said May. 
So John opened the hope ' s mouth to show 
the children his teeth. 

8. " With these front teeth," he said, " a 
horse bites off the grass. He passes it back 
in his mouth to the flat grinding teeth. You 
see there is a little space between the front 
and back teeth. That is where the bit goes." 

n 
9. Just then the horse lifted one of his feet 

to knock off a fly. Frank saw the shining 
steel shoe on his hoof and said, " Why do 
you put those things on his feet ? " 

10. " T o keep his hoofs from wearing out," 
said John. " Wild horses do not need shoes. 

They run on the grass, but my horse has to 

go along the hard roads." 
' ii. "Bu t , John," said Frank, " h o w do they 

fasten the shoes to the h o o f ? " 
is. John touched the horse's leg, and 

Brownie at once lifted his foot. Then the 
children saw tha t the shoe was nailed to 
the hoof. 

is. " H o w it must hur t to have tha t done! " 

said May. 

% i4. "Oh ,no ," laughed John ; " n o more than 
cutting your finger nails hurts you. The 
hoof is the horse's toe nail. But now jump 
in, and we will go for a little drive." 

is. The children were very glad to do this, 
so they jumped in and off they went. 

How many letters are there in the word 

another f 
Use these letters to make other words. 

nose 
noise 
please 

grass 
dress 
cross 

dash 
crush 
fresh 

breeze 
freeze 
squeeze 



rol/ 'mg roving weep bold whom o b e / 

L a d y M o o n 

1. Lady Moon, Lady Moon, where are you 
roving ? 

"Over the sea." 
Lady Moon, Lady Moon, whom are you 

loving ? 
"All that love me." 

2. Are you not tired with rolling, and never 
Resting to sleep? 

Why look so pale and sad, as foreveis 
Wishing to weep ? 

-

3. "Ask me not this, little child, if you 
love me : 

You are too bold: 
I must obey my dear Father above me, 

And do as I'm told." 
4. Lady Moon, Lady Moon, where are you 

roving? 
"Over the sea." 

Lady Moon, Lady Moon, whom are you 
loving ? 

"Al l tha t love me." 
LORD HOUGHTON 

i George wrote brl'dle vain 
W a s h i n g t o n enjoy 7 rld'er plunge 

f a rm change faVori te t ru th 
storehouse sound mad'am blame 

ii let'ter m iond gen'tlemen pray 

Li t t l e G e o r g e W a s h i n g t o n 

I 
1. You all know what a great man George 

Washington was. Perhaps you have seen 
pictures of him at the head of his army. But 
have you ever thought what kind of boy he 
was ? 

2. His home was on a farm near a great 
river. There were fields and meadows around 
the house/and so many barns and storehouses 
tha t it made almost a little town by itself. 

3. Little George Washington used to play 
with his brothers, and he did many of the 
things that country boys do now. 

4. He went fishing and swimming in the 
river, and he learned to shoot and ride. 

5. One of George's older brothers was a 



soldier, and the little boy liked to play tha t 
he, too, was a soldier. He and his little 
friends at school used to march around with 
cornstalks for guns. 

n * 
6. One spring day George's father went into 

the garden and wrote the name "George 
Washington " in the soft earth. 

7. Then he filled the letters with seeds. The 
warm spring rains made them grow. In a 
few days there was the name " George Wash-
ington " growing in fresh, green leaves. 

8. Then Mr. Washington took George into 
the garden. The little boy ran 
about, looking at the flowers and 
plants. At last lie saw his name 
growing there. 

9. " 0 fa the r / ' he cried, 
" come and see this! Here is 
my name growing in this bed. 
Who made i t ? " 

"Here i* m y name.»
 10- " W h y do y ou think any-

one made i t ? " asked Mr. Washington. "Pe r -
haps it grew by chance." 

11. " I am sure it did not," said George. 
" I never saw plants grow by chance so as 
to make one letter, and here is my name. I 
think you must have done it, father . Did 
you not ? " 

12. "Yes, my son," said Mr. Washington, 
" a n d I did it to teach you a lesson. Even 
a little thing like this does not come by 
chance. Then we may be sure chance did 
not make this beautiful world for us to 
live in. 

13. " There is water for you when you are 
thirsty, and food when you are hungry. 
There are plants and animals to give you 
clothing. There are beautiful sights for you 
to see, and sweet sounds for you to hear. 

14. " T h e world is full of things for you 
to use and to enjoy. Some one has done 
all this for you. He is wiser and stronger 
than I. He loves you even more than I 
do. This is what I want you to learn and 
remember." 

15. " I will not forget it, father," said 
George, and he did not. 
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16. Mr. Washington died when George was 
still a small boy. Then Mrs. Washington had 
to t ake care of the home and the farm. 

17. She was very fond of horses and had a 
number of them. Among them was a fine 
young horse which no one had been able to 
ride or drive. One day George and some of 
his friends saw this horse in a field. 

is. " I know I can ride h im/ ' George said. 
" I am going to do it." 

19. The other boys helped George catch the 
horse and put the bridle on it. Then George 
sprang upon its back. The young animal 
kicked and plunged. I t tried in vain to 
throw its rider. 

20. At last it gave a great plunge and fell 
to the ground dead. The boys were very 
much frightened. 

21. " 0 George, how angry your mother will 
be !" one of them said. " This is her favorite 
horse. Do not tell her about it, and she will 
think that some of the men are to blame." 

22. When the boys went in, Mrs. Washington 
The horse tried in vain to throw its rider. 



said, " Pray, young gentlemen, have you seen 
my horses this morning? I hope great care 
is taken of them. I am told tha t my 
favorite has grown to be a fine large 
horse." 

23. George said, "Your 
favorite is dead, madam. 
I killed him." Then he 

"Your favorite is dead." 

told the whole story. 
24. His mother did not 

speak for a minute. Then 
she said, " I am sorry 
t ha t my favorite horse is 
dead, but I am glad that 
my son always speaks the truth." 

I V 

25. There are three things you are to 
remember about Washington as a boy. He 
always told the t ruth, he was not afraid of 
anything, and he obeyed his father and 
mother. 

26. If these things had not been t rue of him 
as a boy, he would never have grown up to 
be a great and good man. 



George Washington 

a u t h o r hö' l? mor'tal lib'ër if 
räp'ture thêe si'lenge Pïl'grïm 
nä'tive rïl/ pro long7 freedom 

thrill swël/ par take' tëm'pled 

A m e r i c a 

j . My country, 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing; 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the Pilgrims' pride, 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom r ing! 

2. My native country, thee— 
Land of the noble free— 

Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills : 
My hear t with rapture thrills, 

Like tha t above. 

3. Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song; 



Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all tha t breathe pa r t ake ; 
Let rocks their silence break,— 

The sound prolong. 

4. Our fathers' God, to Thee, j 
Author of liberty, 

To Thee we sing; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy l ight; 
Protect us by Thy might, ^ 

Great God, our King! 
SAMUEL F . SMITH 

Down came the milk. 

pail grand silk mis'tress 
sel/ luck'y milk'maid 

T h e Mi lkma id 

i. A milkmaid did her work well; so one 
day her mistress gave her a pail of milk. 



" Y o u may sell this milk," she said, "and 
buy something for yourself." 

2. The girl put the pail on her head and 
started to town. " W h a t a lucky girl I 
am! " she said to herself. " I will sell this 
milk and buy some eggs. 

3. " I will put the eggs under a hen, and 
she will hatch a fine brood of chickens. I 
will feed my chickens till they grow to be 
fa t hens. 

4. " I will sell my hens and buy a fine 
dress. I t must be silk, and I think it 
shall be green. Yes, I will have a green 
silk dress. How fine I shall look in i t ! 

5. " I shall be too grand to speak to the 
other maids on the farm. When I go by 
them, I will not even look at them. I will 
jus t toss my head,—like this." 

6. She gave her head a toss and down 
came the milk, and with it all her great 
hopes. 

alive became fasten merry 
alone become • often sorry 

, sum W t e r in crust w d > » k 
Ml'das M ^ g o U g r ^ d h a j 
mon'ey stran'ger com tort 
spent sat'Is iy «nhap'py n d 
L p n t o - m t o W » W a g e v sparkled 

T h e Golden T o u c h 

I 
i. Once upon a time there lived a k ing 

named Midas. 
, H e was very rich. He had money 

enough to buy everything he could want all 

his life. r, 
3 You would think he would not care for 

more. But the more money Midas had, the 

more he wished to have. 
4 There was only one thing he loved as 

well as his gold. That was his little daugh-

ter Marygold. 

5 Midas had a dark, strong room under 
his palace, where he kept his treasures. Here 
he spent much of his time, looking over 
them. 

e. One day he was in his strong room. 
12 



Looking up from the heap of gold, he saw a 
stranger standing near him. 

7. How could he have got into the room ? 
Midas had come in alone and had fastened 
the door after him. 

8. The stranger looked about him. 
" Y o u are a rich man, friend Midas," he 

said. " You have much gold, I see." 
9. " I should like to have still more," 

said the king. 
" P r a y , how much do you w a n t ? " asked 

the stranger. 
10. Midas stopped to think. Stmiehow he 

felt sure that this stranger could give him 
what he wished. ^ 

11. He thought and thought, but could not 
at once think of any sum tha t would satisfy 
him. 

II 

12. At last a br ight thought came to him 
and he said, " I wish tha t everything I touch 
could be changed to gold." 

The stranger smiled a t this, and the whole 
room seemed to become brighter. 

is. " T h e golden t o u c h ! " he cried. " A r e 
you sure this will satisfy you? Will you 
never be sorry to have it ? " 

i4. " S o r r y ! " cried Midas. " I should be 
quite happy." 

is. " Y o u shall have your wish," said the 
stranger. "To-morrow at sunrise 
the golden touch shall be yours." 

16. The next morning Midas 
found to his delight that his wish 
had come true. Everything turned 
to gold under his touch. Even V ^ j 
his clothes became cloth of gold, ^ p ^ 
as he put them on. % 

17." After he was dressed, he went H ^ o h e d t h e g j 
, for a walk in his garden. I t delighted him 
to see the roses change to gold as he touched 

them. 

m 

is. This morning walk made the king hungry, 
and he went in to breakfast . He and his little 
daughter, Marygold, sat down to the table. 

19. But the king soon found tha t he could 



not eat his breakfast at all. Can you think 
why ? 

20. Everything turned to gold as he touched 
it. Midas had the richest breakfast ever set 
before a king. But hungry as he was, there 
was nothing he could eat. A poor man with 
a crust of bread and a cup of water was 
better off than the king. 

21. Midas groaned. Little Marygold heard 
him and ran to comfort him. 

He kissed her and cried, " My dear, dear 
little Marygold!" 

22. But Marygold made no answer.^ Her 
father 's touch had changed her to gold. 
Instead of his dear little girl, there stood 
before him a golden image. 

23. It would be too sad a story to tell 
you how unhappy Midas was. He would 
have given all his treasures to have had 
his dear child back again. 

I V 

24. All at once he saw before him the 
stranger who had come to him in the 
treasure room. 

25. " Well, friend Midas," the stranger said 
with a smile, " how do you get on with the 
golden t o u c h ? " 

26. Midas shook his head. " I am very 
unhappy," he said. 

Her father's touch had changed her to gold. 

27. "Yery unhappy!" said the stranger. 
" W h y is t ha t ? You said the golden touch 
was the one thing you wanted." 

28. " Gold is not everything," said Midas. 



" A cup of water or a crust of bread is better 
than gold. I would not have given my little 
girl for all the gold on earth." 

29. " Y o u are wiser than you were, friend 
Midas," said the stranger. "You see now 
that there are things in the world better than 
gold." 

" I ha te the golden touch ! " said 
Midas. 

30. Just then a fly lighted on his nose, but 
a t once it fell to the floor. It, too, had be-
come gold. Midas shuddered. 

31. " I will tell you," said the stranger, "how 
to get rid of the golden touch. Go and ba the 
in the river which flows through your garden. 
Pour some of tha t water over anything which . 
you wish to change to what it was before." 

v 

32. Midas ran to the garden at once, and 
plunged into the river. Then he took some 
of the water and dashed it over little Mary-
gold. 

33. You would have laughed to see the color 
come back to her face. Before long 
she was her dear little self again. 

34. How happy Midas was! You 
may be sure he was glad to be rid of 
the golden touch. 

35. But there was one thing which 
put him in mind of it as long as he 
lived. The sands of the river in 
which he had bathed sparkled like gold! 

NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE-ADAPTED 

Write a story using these words: 
Midas money loved girl 
stranger wished touched gold 
breakfast turned ba the wiser 

Copy and memorize: 

c5| a tcuhJk ¿6 orvcb t^xjAA/yv, 
Tlm^A ItOAMy iX XAII \Xb ¿jyYlSb] 
iS-c Xhsb tolrtfv cj^jyoX oX ¿ywwll. 
Do-it AAMR crt/ wot ot oil. 
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wëst'ërn sïl'vër bâb<? west 

S w e e t a n d L o w 

1. Sweet and low, sweet and low, 
Wind of the western sea, 

Low, low, breathe and blow, 
Wind of the western sea! 

Over the rolling waters go; 
Come from the dying moon, and blow, 

Blow him again to me; 
While my little one, while my pretty one, 

sleeps. 

2. Sleep and rest, sleep and rest; 
Father will come to thee soon. 

Rest, rest on mother's breast ; 
Father will come to thee soon. 

Father will come to his babe in the nest ; 
Silver sails all out of the west, 

Under the silver moon; 
Sleep, my little one, sleep, my pretty one, 

sleep! 
ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON 
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W o r d s in S e c o n d R e a d e r 

The following list will be useful for review exercises in enunciation, 

jJM 
a b b 
à bööt'ing 
àbòve' ¿¿T/y^V-V-i-^-VVr â cröss 
à flôat'ïng 
â frâïd' 
âft'ër nöön' 
âge 
à gö' 
Âl'frëd 
Al'içe Në«l 
â live' 
â Iòne' 
à löng' 
al r&zd'y 
al'wâyg 
än'gi-y 
ân'ï mal 
ân'swër 
ànt 
äp'ple-tärt 
ärm 
är'my 
är'rant 
är'röw 

pronunciation, spelling, and language 

art 1st bënch 
â shore' bè neath' 
âwnt Bës'sïe 
aw'thor bët'tër 
â wôke' be twêen' 

bê yônd' 
bïg'gëst 

bàa bïl'ly 
bâbe bit 
bàck'wardg blâme 
bâg blàn'kët 
bânk blind 
bâre blôwn 
bàr'le^ bltint 
bàs'kët bôd'ieg 
bâthe bôld 
bë«d bôl'stër 
beàr bône 
bëat'en bôth 
bê came' bôt'tôm 
bê c a b o u n d 
bê fore' bow'ër 
bê gïn' bôwl 
bê gùn' bow-wow 
bê 1 ôw' bôx 

work. 

A^yyiyf^ 
branch 

'fast 

breeze' 
bride 
bridge 
bri'dle 

•oke 

câké_ 
cane 

C ^ V w ' ^ - ^ v 

càspie 



caw cook 
chânçe côôl 
change côr'nêr 
charge côt'tâge 
charmingly cotig'̂ n 
chase côv'ër 
cheek côv'ër lët 
ch&si'ntit cow'ard 
chew (chu) crâck 
chick crëam 
Ghrisi'mas crëpt 
church crôak 
gir'cle crôw 
clean crown'ëd 
clim5 cru'ël 
close crùmè 
clo§e crush 
closely1 crûst 
cl6th ctid 
clotheg cure 
clothing cûrl 
clo'ver cushion 
coal dânçe 
coarse dân'dê li on 
cftck'a doo'- dârk 

dle doo' dârt 
C6ek-l6ek dàsh 
com'fort àa.ugh'tèr 
c5n t8nt' dôod 
cob déal 

de light' earth 
de stroy' êarth'y 
dew (du) êag'y 
die ëat'en 
din'ner ëeh'Ô 
difch E'den 
d&c'tor Éd'ward 
done either 
door ëlse 
Do'ra ëlve§ 
doz'en ënd 
Drake-lake ën'e mïe§ 
draw ën joy' 
dream enough 
drear'y (ê nùf') 
dr8ss ën'vy 
drew (dru) ê ter'ni ty 
drive ë'ven 
driv'er ë'ven ïng 
droop ëx pëct' 
drown 
drtim fâ/1 
drtmi'mer fàmt 
Diiek-lUck fâith'ful 
dm fallen 
dying fâre 

farm 
each fàrm'êr 
ear far m'house 
ear'ly fàs'fen 

fat fori6w goat hàt 
fa'ther fSnd gób'ble hàfch 
fault fool Gód hâte 
fa'vor ite fftr'gst gold hëalth'y-
fear f&r gv'er gold'en hêap 
feast m gSt' gdòd-bye' hêat 
fSath'er F6x-lSx Goose-loose hêath 
fed fra grant gown hëav'en 
feed free'dom grànd hëav'jf 
feel freely grànd'môthër hëel 
feel'Sr frSsli grass'h 6p pei • hël lô' 
M'lbw fr^nd'ly greed'y hëlp'ful 
m ivlght'en grind Hën-lën 
iSnge fro groan hid 
few (fu) frttl'ic grudge hilZ 
mi front Giiif/ hînd 
fine fulZ gtlm hiss 
fin'ger f tin'ni gst gwSss hô 
finish fnr'rf hoarse 
fish 

fnr'rf 
hold 

fit Gdn'der- Mbit hôle 
Ut l&n'der haZf hó'l f 
float ggn'tle hân^'sômër /¿ôu'ëst 
floor gen 'tie men liàp'pen hòòd 
Fl&r'&nge George Mp'pi ngss hoof 
]%M'in gale Washing ton hard h&p 
flow gift hard'en hope 
flM'ter giv'en hard'l^ h&s'pital 
foam glass hare h&t 
foZk goal haste htig 



huge kick line xmght 
hùm kind'nôss lip mlght'j 
hùm'ble king lis'¿en milk 
hùn'drëd kit'ten live§ milk'ma/d 
llÛllg knew (nû) I6ek mind 
liùnt &nôck lone'ly mine 
hùnt'êr known l6st minute 
hur rsJi' loud (min'it) 

lâ'bor 16 w miss 
içe lâ«l ltiek'y mis'tress 
Ûl làmô lying mo'ment 
im'âge lând 

lying 
mon'e^ 

ïn dëed' • t ]v • large mon'key 
m di a- làich m&'am morn'ing-

rùb'bër lâte m^d'am glo'rf 
ink 1 à'zf maid mor'tal 
in'sëet lèai Ma'ry most 
111 stëad' lëarn M&r'y gold moun'toin-

Jâek Frôst lë«st mas'ter mous'ie 
lôath'ër mit mouth ja w 

jà ' ly 
JôAn 

lëd mean move ja w 
jà ' ly 
JôAn lëft m§#nt Mrs. 

lës'son me«t mild join 
m f 

lët'têr meet mu'gic join 
m f lïb'ër ty mSr'ri 1 f 
j°y 
j ixdge lie mSr'r^ na?'l j°y 
j ixdge 

life Mi'das na'kgd 
kêen lift mid'die na'tive 
këpt 131 'f mid'die-sized n&ugh'tf 
këy'hôle limp mid'ni^M need 

née'die pàck ple#§e râçe 
nvigh'hov pàd plftd râke 
nëi'thêr pâil plow râp'tûre 
news (nùz) pâ/n pi tinge rëad'jr 
nëxt pâï'nt point rë'al 
nib'ble pâ/r po lite' rë'alty 
niçe pâl'açe p&r'ridge rëd'dër 
nïçe'ljr pâle p6t ré joiçe' 
nô'ble pâ'pér pcrar rè mëm'bër 
nô'bôd y part p ray rich 
nôd par tâke' pr&yer§ rîd 
noi§e pàss pr6§'ent rid'ër 

oiône pâst pr&ss right 
nôge pëarl pre t6nd' m 
nothing pëek prettier ring 
notion pëo'ple (prit'ti er) rôad 
(nô'shûn) pêr hâps' pri^e rôam 

nûm'bër pët pride rôtfst 
nûrse Pic'cô là pro l6ng' rôb 
nurs'ie pick pr5m'ise roll 

p«eçe pr&p'er rôôm 
Ô bey' Pil'grîm pro t6ct' rôve 
ocean(ô'shan) pil'lôw proud ròw 
ô'er pine rude 
ôf'fen pît'y rfmi'ble 
ô'pen plâçe quar'rSl 
ought plâen quickly sàd 
ôwn plàn qui'&t sâfe 

plây'ful quil? sâfe'ty 
pàçe plasmate quite sâi'l 



sake si'lenge 
same silk 
s&nd sil'ver 
S&n'ta Claug sis'ter 
siit'is fy skie§ 
sau'ger skip 
save sledge 
sc&m'per sleepy-
se&nt head 
scream sl6pt 
search slow 
sSl I slow'ly 
sh&d'ow sl&g 
shake smaM 
shame smSl£ 
sh&re smile 
shSlZ snail 
slioe'mak er sn&p 
shoe§ sntig 
shdok s&ft'ly 
shoot sold 
short s5ng 
showed sSr'ry 
show sort 
show'er sound 
shrilZ spage 
shtid'der sp&re 
shilt spar'kle 
sight speak 
sign spgnt 

spied strike 
spin string 
spoke stripe 
spoon stting 
spr&ng sugar 
squeak (shug'ar) 
squeeze stim 
st&irg siip poge' 
sta^k sur prige' 
st&nd swal'low 
st&re sweep 
stSad'y sweU 
steel swSpt 
stee'ple 
st&p ta'ble 
sting tad'pole 
st&ek'ing tak'en 
stole talker 
stftp taste 
store'house teach 
sto'rieg teeth 
storm'y tSm'ple 
stiHight tSr'ri bly 
strang'er thaw 
straw thee 
straw'b&rrieg them sSlveg' 
stra^ thick 
stream th«ef 
street thirsty 
strSfch this'ile » 

thoge tr£mp 
though treasure 
thread (tr&zh'ur) 
thrilZ treat 
through triek 
jfchrtish trip-tr£p 
tli tin'der trttd'den 
thy trolZ 
tim'id trouble 
ti'ny truth 
tire tu'lip 
toad Tur'key-
to-da y' Uw'kef 
toe turn 
toil 
told tin h&p'py 
to-m6r'r6w &n til' 
tongwe tip set' 
tool use'ful 
tor'toise 
t6ss vain 
toiich y-mef 
to whee' ve?'n 
to whit' v6x 
town vig'it 

wait win 
wake wind'mil? 
wan'der win'dow 
war wink 
wasp wige 
waste wig'er 
wa'ter cress wisp 
wave with'er 
we&r wolf 
wea'ry wolveg 
w6ath'er won'der ful 
w6b wd&d 
weed wdbd'en 
weep wcfol 
w6l'come worker 
wSst (wurk'er) 
w6st'ern worse (wurs) 
wet woand'8d 
white' nSss wove 
whole W l ' & p 

whom wrote 
wlioge 
wife 
wild ySs'ter d ay 
willing young'gst 



Phonic Chart 

V o w e l s 

8 as in hate 
a as in senäte 
basin hät 
ä as in far 
a as in all 
h as in ask 
& as in cäre 
e as in me 
6 as in believe 

& as in möt 
e as in her 
i as in pine 
i as in idea 
i as in pin 
I as in sir 
ö as in note 
6 as in viölet 
Ö as in nöt 

ü as in tube 
ü as in picture 
ü as in tüb 
u as in pull 
ft as in fur 
oi, oy as in oil, toy 
ou, ow as in out, now 
ob as in möön 
oo as in foi>t 

a_ö as in what 
e=a as in they 
e=& as in there 
l=e as in police 

E q u i v a l e n t s 

s=e as in bird 
o=öö as in do 
o=<5b or XL as in 

woman 

o=a as in h6rse 
ö=ti as in son 
y=i as in fly 
J=i as in hjfmn 

C o n s o n a n t s 

COS in call gas in get a « « » t o 
„ as in sent g « » gem n (=ng) as » * k 
eh « » chase . a . in same z (=ta) « » vex 
eh „ in ehorus 8 « in ^ 5 (=g») « « 
vh as in ehaise th as in thin 



m __ ? m % 

mm - • . m 
é ® Ì u M ? . I P : : ^ i ̂ : L § ::: I : 3 : : ̂  ^ : I; , • - » , 

• V - - ' I mm 

¡1 m ^ M i i mi-m • - I mmm^mjmmm 
:mmmmmrnmmmmm 

' , ! - J 

•••:•• • • tir • ah*.->- -Mzw. 

m.-M 

wm « s i i 
l l i l l 

i l f v ; ^ 

m i i s i i 


