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PREFACE

It is believed that the Graded Literature Readers will commend
themselves to thoughtful teachers by their careful grading, their sound
methods, and the variety and literary character of their subject matter.

They have been made not only in recognition of the growing discon-
tent with the selections in the older readers, but also with an appreciation
of the value of the educational features which many of those readers con-
tained. Their chief pointsof divergence from other new books, therefore,
are their choice of subject matter and their conservatism in method.

A.great consideration governing the choice of all the selections has
Been thatiihey shall interest children. The difficulty of learning to read
is minmized when the interest is aroused.

School readers, which supply almost the only reading of many chil-
dren, Should stimulate a taste for good literature and awaken interest
in a wide range of subjeets.

In the Graded Literature Readers good literature has been presented
as early as possible, and the elassic tales and fables, to which constant
allusion is made in literature and daily life, are largely used.

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

The careful drawings of plants and animals; and' the illostrations in
color—many of them photographs from nature—will be attractive to the
pupil and helpful in connection with nature study.

No expense has been spared to maintain a high standard in the illus-
trations, and excellent engravings of masterpieces are given thronghout
the series with a view to quickening appreciation of the best in art.

These books have been prepared with the hearty sympathy and very
practical assistance of many distingnished educa’srsm differsnt varts

of the country, including some of the most successf. .eachers ©f reati.ag
in primary, intermediate, and advanced grades.




INTRODUCTION

It has been possible in the Second Reader to give more
selections of a purely literary character than in the First.
Among less familiar stories it has been
inelnde a numberiof the old-time favorites

nially fresh and charming to children.

thought wise to
, which are peren-

Some of the stories are rather longer than those nsually
given for this grade. These hive been found more p
ing to pupils than the usual ;

tions.

interest-
short and fragment: iry selec-
Any inconvenience which might arise from their
length is removed by their careful division into sections and
:)l\('):::‘sc rting section nambers in the word lists of the longer

The lists at the head of the lessons include all new words,
except simple derivatives formed by the addition of one nf
two letters o the primitives. 'Pupils are taught the forma-
tionof 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
thonght better,
words.

has been

however, to'include every
The teacher will exercise her

assigning them for study.

one of the new
own discretion as to
In actual use the hook will be
found no higher in grade than other hooks which omit word
lists enfirely or give only a few of the more difficult words
at the head of each lesson.

The frequent, langnage and phonetic eéxercises are varied
and suggestive, and are devised so that
pand or contract them at will. Words which do not oceur
in the text of the reading lessons proper,

the teacher can ex-

are occasionally

nsed\in the phonetic éxercises 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
and for drill in pronunciation and spelling ; it
will also prepare the pupil for the use of a dictionary.

for review

Contents

The Larks and the Farmer
The Good Soldier . . .
Little Kitty . . « - =«
A Bird’s Story . . 5
The Ant and the (-m“hul per
The New Moon . . . . =«
Chicken-little . . .
T he Robins .
The Voice in the \\ u«n{
The Story of a Leal .
The Wind and the Leaves
The Little Pine T
In a Minute . .
Sheep. . . - . .
A Letterh . - - . BN
Good-bye, Pretty Butterfly
Bessie and the Birds . .
One Good Trick . . - 3
The Three Billy Goats (uln\T s
The and the Golder
Bggs . . .
How to Dodtia sowd’ i -
The Way to
Game . e . e e e e
A Useful Animal -
The Cow < oV « Ne -
A-Kind Brother . . y
The Cat, the Monkey, and Hw

‘ree -

Goose

have a Good

Chestnuts . . .
Bird Thonghts . . .
Little Red Riding Hoed
Two Little Kittens . .
James and his Army
Feathers . . .

The Clucking Hen
A Kind Girl . .
Habits of Flowers

7 | The Bee and the Flower .
The Dog and his Shadow
Only a Spail . . . .
Little Ducks . . . . .

5 | The Hare and the Tortoise
Boats Sail on the Rivers .
Too Many Dolls

22 | The Liost Doll. . .

3| The Snow Man . .
Little White Lily
Wasps . .

The Wasp and th- Bu‘ :
The Song of the Bee
5| The Three Bears. .
My Shadow .
38 | The Garden Spider
39 | The Young Artist .
43 | Little Things .
45| Half Chick . . .
Where Go the Boats ?
49 | Frogs . . . .
50 | Piccola .. v o e
i A Talk about Redcoat .
52| Who Stele the Bird’s

59| The Town Mouse and
Country Mouse . .

The City and

65 Mouse 5 B vl

66| John's New Hhr~v sria

74 ( Lady Moon. . . .

76| Little George W nihm"(un

79| America., . - . . .

81 | The Milkmaid. . . .

83 | The Golden Touch

86 | Sweet and Low . . .

Nest ?
56 | The Shoemaker and the Elves
58| A Spring Morping .~ . .

the

the Garden




CLASSIFIED CONTENTS

Fables :

The Larks and the Farmer

The Ant and the Grasshopper
One Good Trick

The Goose and the Golden Bggs

The Cat, the Monkey, and the Chest

nuats
The Dog and his Shadow
The Hare and the Tortoise

The Town Mouse and the Conntry

Mouse
The Milkmaid

Fairy and Classical Tales:
Chicken-little
The Little Pine Tree
The Three Billy Goats Gruff
Little Red Riding Hood
The Snow Man
The Three Beara
Half Chick
The Shoemaker and the Elves

Child Stories:

The Good Soldier

The Voice in the Wood

Ina 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

Piceola

History and Biography:
A KinM Girl
Little George Washington

Nature Stuody :

A Bird’s Story

The Story of a Leaf
Sheep

A Useful Animal
Feathers

Habits of Flowers
Only & Snail

Wasps

The Wasp and the Bee
The Garden Spider
Frogs

A Talk sbout Redcoat
John’s New Horse

Poems :

Little Kitty

The New Moon

The Robins

The Wind and the Teaves
Good-bye, Pretty Butterfiy
How to Do It

The Cow

Bird Thoughts

Two Little Kittens

The Clucking Hen

The Bee and the Flower
Little Ducks

Boats Sail on thé'Rivers
The Lost Doll

Little White Lily

The Song of the Bee

My Shadow

Little Things

Where Go the Boats ¥
Who Siole the Bird’s Nest 7
A Spring Morning

The City and the Garden Mouse
Lady Moon

America

Sweet and Low

Phonetic Exercizges, 10, 21, 32, 34, 42,48,
55, 63, 75, 78, 82, 88, 93, 110, 114, 122,
128, 143, 158, 165, 176

Language Exerciscs, 12, 16, 27,82, 38,
42, 44, 48, 57, 73, 78, 80, 96,'97, 110,
128, 139, 143, 153, 165

Review Exercises, 48, 63, 80, 98, 128,
143, 183

Word List, 185-191

Phonic Chart, 192

SECOND READER

folaslo

. I.: 2
done - wait

cous’in

showuld
iy

o B
: bét'tér

farm’ér

The Larks and the Farmer

1. A lark once had her nest In a wheat
] ay she flew oft i ood for
‘tmlg'li Every day she flew off to find f

her sfélung ones. |
2 One day when she was away the farmer
came into the field.
3. “This wheat is ripe,” he said.
vet my friends to help me cut it.”
i 4. i\'hen the lark came home, her young
ones chirped, “O mother, we must fly away

«T will

at once. The farmer has gone for his friends.
v e ) -

They are to help him cut his wheat.
5.« Oh,” said their mother, “then we can
Oh,

.
; 5
stay here a little longer.
6. After a time the farmer came again.
» » @91 /{4
«My friends have notcome,” he said. “It
: T will

will be better not to wait for them.
‘ 2
oo to my cousins and get them to help me,
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The Larks and the Farmer

1. A lark once had her nest In a wheat
] ay she flew oft i ood for
‘tmlg'li Every day she flew off to find f

her sfélung ones. |
2 One day when she was away the farmer
came into the field.
3. “This wheat is ripe,” he said.
vet my friends to help me cut it.”
i 4. i\'hen the lark came home, her young
ones chirped, “O mother, we must fly away

«T will

at once. The farmer has gone for his friends.
v e ) -

They are to help him cut his wheat.
5.« Oh,” said their mother, “then we can
Oh,

.
; 5
stay here a little longer.
6. After a time the farmer came again.
» » @91 /{4
«My friends have notcome,” he said. “It
: T will

will be better not to wait for them.
‘ 2
oo to my cousins and get them to help me,




. That night, the little larks said, «“0O &

mother, the farmer has gone to cet his
cousins to help him. Must we go now?”
s. “Oh, no,” said the mother. “We can
still stay a little longer.”
o. In a day or two the farmer came back.
“My lcousing have not come.” he said.
I see I

might as well 'do it myself. In the mosfing

“This work should be done at once.

I will come and cut this wheat.” :

0. That night the young larks Said, <0
mother, the farmer says he will eut the wheat
himself. Should we not go?” L

1. “Yes, my children,” said the mother lark.
“Now we must fly awayat once. The wheat is
sure to be cut. The farmer is to do it himself”

*“'What a good soldier,"” said Frank,
a ol

box kit'ten

Jhero by S

squeak

med he f-
réd’dér
anodehi_

wood

g o
pressed hat

The Good Soldier

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

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

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

‘4. You micht think it was fhe Kitten that
squeaked. Maybe the little soldier could tell

if it was the kitten, but he did not.




- Frank had set the soldier to watch the'
kltton As long as the soldier held up hig
gun and kept his eyes on her , she did not try
to run away.

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

\
said)
run out dnd play now, forl

he will watch my kitten.’ *,1’7’
8. “Yes” said Frank’s mother - “]1 ewwill |

"
watch better than a little boy I an\ T }10 ! i , -
‘ harnsh sed to -
little boy was to watch the baby. But he "

» “What a good little soldier ! ”
Frank.. (“T can

AD
L < frolie 71;7
went off to play with his balk d@nd. let the‘ 0 ©erow /1"&_&‘1 l“

Pt o 1 Thousie i
baby burn its hand.” - { A g0’ {16 “teeth

The little soldier still stood there, and " Little Kitty
di([ not say a word. He kept on looking at q 1. Onee there was a little kitty,
the kitten.  His coat Tooked as red as ever, | White as the snow; :
but, Frank’s, face ‘was. redder. | Frank was In the barn she used to frolic,
thinking of the baby’s hand. r Long time ago.

o N ( l 9. In the barn a little mousie
c “Song an to and fro
= e Sung SONg wan 3 ty coming
7 : ‘ ) V- € g
‘uﬁ;(r rang rung For she heard ﬂl( kitty c :
A

) : g ng '
\ M, ) SIrr
<ing hang hung : Long time ago.
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3. Two black eyes had little kitty
Y,
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. :

Lhron—Yindls

ery cried

.; Y codb
S?l) :]lﬁ(,‘.(]

J ;
Copy and memorize :

o@ﬁw&/ﬁ; :

s Youn vevy bebl

. Und do 45 LUy daftjf,
Jhal 1 the wisest wany.

?
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ol uﬁ@_ﬁ ird Aerde foarlas
eo'ple stzug‘ crumb - late door
. P ) B e el o oL
“meet al'ways hil/ ew

A Bird’s Story

I

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. It
has no deors, no upstairs, and no downstairs.

5. “Oh, oh!” T hear you say. “We think
your house must be all upstairs, for it is a
long way up in the tree.”

5. But you see I do mot go up any stairs
to get to my house. I fly into it when 1
have been out.

5. T always jgo home early. I never
it up late at might. That is
not good for me any more than
it is good for boys and girls.

IT

6. | co out very early in U o S

the morning to look for something to eat.
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That is the best time to find worms which T
like very much.

7. Now and then I find a,‘l
few crumbs which some kind &
little boy or girl has put out §

I

A robin catching a worm f() I me.

s. As T'fly about, I see all kinds of things l
and p(*up](},

I
9. I see horses, cows, sheep, dogs#
rabbits in the fields. :

-

t

I see people going to '
work, and children going to school.

10. You like to go out for a walk, but T go
out for afly, How queer
it would be if you were
to fly home from school!

T | not like
to meet you up in the

But. T know I shall

not, for you have no

should
air,

: . oy |
wings, People going to work [

12. I ‘can fly over  the houses;, over the §
trees, and over the hills and far away.
3. 1 cannot stay to tell you any more now.

I must fly home to my nest.

15

through
both

ant
full

wigse dange ¢€x péct

1a’zy  Anocked grass’hop pér
thém sélvey’
The Ant and the Grasshopper
I
1+ An ant and a grasshopper both lived in

a field.

up food for winter.

In summer the ant worked to lay
The grasshopper played
albday long. .

2 “Why do you work so hard, friend
Ant ?” he asked.
Come and play with me.
very pleasant.”

3. “Yes,” said the ant, “ but

if I play in summer, what shalls

“T dance and sing all day.
It is

I do for food in winter ? 7
+ “Oh, it is not winter yet,” sald g
the grasshopper, and off he went to play.

I
5. But at last wintdi eame. The
could not work, and the Sgrasshopper could
But the ant had her house full 6f

ant

not play.
food.
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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 ?”

“Your friend, the grasshopper. I

called the ant.
have
come to ask for something to eat.”

s. “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,

Write answers to these questions:

What did the ant do in summer?

What was the grasshopper doing then ?
What did the grasshopper do in winter ?
What did he say to the ant?

What did the ant say to him?

17

next

hold

mid’dle

bé fore

nicely hape

roam énd

The New Moon
1. Dear mother, how pretty
The moon looks to-night!
She was never so pretty before;
Her two little horns
Are so sharp and so bright,

I hope she’ll not grow any more.

g If T were up there,
With you and my friends,
I'd rock in it mieely, you'd see;
P’d sit in the middle
And hold by both ends;
Oh, what a bright cradle 't would be!

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,

rainbow come h()ll]C.
ELIZA LEE FOLLEN

And on the next

2




told
right

king lives mazd

show haste part

Chicken-little
I

1. One day Chicken-little went to the]
woods, where she had no right 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.” e
3. So off she ran as fast as Shet;—-'-—"" =

could. Soon she met Hen-len.

4. “Hen-len, Hen-len!” she oOhickentittlosnd Hen-len
cried. “The sky is~ falling.
heard it ; and part of it fell on my poor head:
Let us go and tell the king.”

5. S0 with
Then they met Cock-lock.
6. “0 Cock-lock,” said Hen-len,

“7pun with us!

Hen-len ran her,

The sky is falling.”
.. “ Why! How do you know?”

asked Cock-lock.
8. “Chicken-little told me.
heard it; and part of it fell on her poor head.”

She saw it; she

IMsaw it; 1.

19
T
fast
On the way they met Duck-luck.

9. Then all three ran as as they
could.

0. “ Where are you going in such great
haste ?” she asked.

1. “0 Duck-luck, run with us!

The sky is falling,” Cock-lock said. AN

“Who told you so?” asked Duck- ~—
luck.

12. “Hen-len told me.
from Chicken-little.
heard it, and part of it fell on her poor head.”

3. So Duck-luck them.
they met Drake-lake.

e 1. “0 Drakelake,” said
24 Hg{ Duck-iuck, “have you nof

Duok-luck
She had the news
Chicken-little saw it and

ran with Soon

3:;2;%}3 heard that the sky is fall-

ing?”
2 o
é" “ No, cried Drake-
lake. “ Who said so?”
5. “@ock-lock told me,” said Duck-luck,
Hen-len had it from

no!”
Drake-laks

“and Hen-len told him.
Chicken-little : she saw it and heard it, and
part of it fell on her poor head.”




Goose-loose

20
1T

6. And so all four ran as if for

their lives. Then they met Goose-
l()().\'(‘.

cried
the

17 Goose-loose,”
Drake-lake, “run with
The sky is falling.”

is. “How doyouknow?” asked Goose-loose.

“CUome,
us to

King.

“ Duek-luck told me.”
“ And how did Duck-luck knoyw 2
“(Coek-lock He &

19. told her:

heard it from Hen-len, who had

it from Chicken-little.

Chicken-

little saw it and heard it, and

part
head.”

Tarke

of it fell on her poor

Gander:lnnder
till they met
When they told him

Then

20. They

Gander-lander.

ran on
their story, he ran with them.
they met Turkey-lurkey.
with them. So they all ran and ran.

y-lurkey v

21. At last they met Fox-lox.

“ Where are you going

o)

my pretty maids?”

| said he, “and why are you running so

He too ran |}

fast 7”7

90 “( Fox-lox!” all of them at

“The sky is falling, and we are going

eried
once.
to tell the king.”

23. “ That

“(Come with me and I will

is great news,” said Fox-lox.
show you the way.”

24. So they all went with
him. Buthe only took them
into. his den.  Then he and
his little ones ate up poor
Chicken-little,
Cock-loek,
Drake-lake,

Gander-lander, and Turkey-

Hen-len,
Duck-luek,
Goose-loose,
lurkey. So they never saw
the king to tell him that =
the sky was falling.

They all went with him.

Duck-luck
Drake-lake

Goose-loose

Chicken-little
Hen-len
Cock-lock

Gander-lander
Turkey-lurkey
Fox-lox




hur ra/%’ speak sén'tle
an’gry to-day’ offen
fa'thér éeh’s play‘mate
The Voice in the Wood
I
1. Albert was at play all by himself in a

field near a wood. He was so happy that

he called out, “ Hurrah! hurrah!”

“It's time for you to fiy-" 2. A voice from the wood said,

“Hurrah! hurrah!”
The Robins 3. Albert thought the voice

1. One day the sun was warm and bright, came from some boy in the wood.

No. cloud was in the sky; ¢
Cock Robin said, “My little dears, see any one. Then he called out, ;-4
It’s time for you to fly.” “Who are you?”
And every little robin said, + “Who are you?” said the
“I'll try, I'll, try, I'll try.” voice.
5. “What is your name ?”” called ' Albert.

“Hurrah! burrah!”

I know a child. and who she is “What is your name?” came back from
Il tell you by and by; the wood.

When mother says, [« Do this, or that,” 6. Albert was getting angry. So he
She says, “ What for?” and “ Why ?” salled out at the top of his voice, “You

She’d be a better child by far are a goose.”

It she would say, “TI’ll try.” Back came the voice, “You are a goose.”




7. At this Albert was very angory. He

looked everywhere; no one was to be seen.
1T

8. So he went home and told his father that
some one in the wood had called him names.
“Did he speak first?” asked his father.

9. “No,” said Albert. %1 was just call-
ing  out ‘Hurrah!” and he began to say

‘Hurrah!’ too. I could not see him, so 1

asked “ Who are you?’ Then he ealled out

‘Who are you?’ And everythine I said
he said after me.”

1. “There was only “one boy there, Al-
bert,” said his father, “ and that was yourself.

“What you heard to-day was the echo
of your voice. I you had used kind and
gentle words, you would have heard kind
and gentle words from the echo.

i. “This was the echo from the wood.
Albert.

from your playmates.

But -you will often hear an echo
They will speak to
you as you do to them. Try always to speak

to them as you wish them to speak to you.”

25

shél/

wWear

bréathe branch
blankét

brought

leaf mouth
dréss wrapped

Jack Frost

()'p('ll

close bréeze

The Story of a Leaf
I

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

tree. All winter I was wrapped close and

warm in a blanket. 1 was in a little
brown cradle rocked by the breeze.

2. Would you like to see a leaf eradle?
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
That is =
The little leaf is wrapped

some soft white down.
the blanket.
warm and close in it.. The brown
shell that you break is the eradle.

4. 1 was rocked all winter in my
eradle on the bough. - Then spring
A,;bud came with its warm sunshine and soft
TP rains,

5. I threw off my blanket, got up out of
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my cradle, and put on my pretty green dress,

I was no longer a baby leaf.

II

Then T wanted food.
think I got it ?

How do you

= 3
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.

s. I have many mouths,
They are so little that you can-
not see them. But I could not
do without them. Could you do
wit.hout your one big mouth ?

Breathmg pores ofa leaf 9. I take n

food through
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.

I had on my pretty dress all
Now it is autumn, and Jack Frost
has dressed me in other I shall not

green
summer,

colors,
wear these colors very long.

5 |

must go down to the

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

Did you think that all I had =
to do was to dance in the wind and

I work all the
year round. See if you can find out /K

play in the sunshine?
some of the work that I do.

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.
» Jeaf’ 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

brought
thought
bought

bring bringing
think thinking
buy buying

A horse chestnut leaf
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song  loud  @arth’y  fluttéring knew

laid oer contént’” cov'er let gold

The Wind and the Leaves
“Come, little leaves,” said the wind one day,
“Come o’er the meadows with me, and
play ;
Put on your dresses of red and gold,—

Summer 1z gone, and the days grow cold.”

Soon a8 the leaves heard the wind’s loud
call,

Down they came fluttering, one and all;

Over the brown fields they danced &id flew,

Singing the soft little songs they knew.

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 COOFPER

= = A
Hine most bare

*or'est a woke

pieces
coviéred 1 frésh
néddle  fine olass ooat

&% en quite bro’ken sad

The Little Pine Tree
I

1. There was once a pretty little pine tree
in the forest. It had needles that were
green all the year round. But it was not
content with these.

2. “1 do not like needles,” said the little
tree. “They are not even so pretty as leaves.

3. “WPshould like to be the most beautiful
tree in ther forest. I should like to have
leaves of shining gold.”

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

5. “No other tree is so fine as I am,” it
said, and that was quite true.

1T
6. But after a while a man walking

through the forest saw the leaves of gold.
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. When ]10 went away

the poor little tree  as
quite bare.

see it 1s not, well

sold leaves,” it

They are very

The man took the leaves of gold. - heautiful, but I should

like something people would not take from me.

“T wish I had leaves of gzlass. They
would be pretty, and yet no one would want
to take them.” . A T

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

“These leaves are much® better than
gold ones,” it said, “and they are quite as
beautiful.”

But when the wind 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,
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3. “Leaves of gold and of glass are
retty,” it said, “but they are not the best
dnd. I should like to have green leaves
like the other trees.”

III

1+ 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.

5. SAfter all, green
leaves d@re best,” it said.
“Now I am like the other
trees, but more beautiful.”

But after a while a
goat came hy. He was
hungry and the leaves of
the little tree were fresh
and sweet. So the goat Fiwsesats el
ate them all. That night the little tree was
again without a leaf.

17. It was very sad; it said, “ Gold leaves
are fine, glass leaves are pretty, and green
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leaves are good for other trees. But after
all my needles were best for me. How 1
wish T could have them back again!”

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

9. And always after that. the little tree
was contented. s

HTLADAPIED FROW THE GERMAN
i i i :

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
back.
wish gold pond night would
fish hold fond right could

dish told bond gight should

‘May camo back orying.

for get’

]lﬁ])’l)ell floor

same ¥

déad ‘in‘ish FOOIM lésson

shuit " min‘ute loft hab/it

In a Minute

1. Little May had one bad habit.

asked her to do anything, she would say, “In

If you

a minute.”

». If “her mother said, “May, dear, bring
me my coat”” she wounld say, “Yes, mother,
in a2 minute.”

s And even if her father called her for

3




a ride, it was the same. She never did at
once what 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, “Shut the door, my
dear.”

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

6. But the cat did not wait. 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 erying, with
the dead bird in her hand.

8. Her mother was sad, too, but she said,
“My dear little girl, you see that a great
many things may happen in a minute.”

o. It was a sad lesson for May, but it was

one she did not forget.

walit maid rain dear roam
oait paid oain fear foam

bait raid pain near loam
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wife sOr'Ty nice stréam cléan
feed lamb pét coarse cloth
wool  playful orand'moth ér

=

Sheep
I

1. Have you ever seen sheep feeding in
the meadows ? It 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
o0. The dog will not let anything hurt them.

3. A lamb is a nice pet.

& is gentle and playful.
It will run after you and
will feed from your hand:

I
4 Sheep are covered

. : S}
with long hair called wool. ~ %%5¥
- .:;z e

This keeps them warm in ,
“’i]ltel‘_ A lamb is & mice pet.

5. In summer the farmer takes the sheep




to a stream and washes them. This makes
their wool e¢lean 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 18 made into cloth. From this cloth
the coat you wear is made. So you see your
new coat i3 made out of the sheep’s old one.

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

9. The farmer and his wife

e and children had coats and
& bk hlg kol dresses made from this cloth.

0. A goat looks a little like a sheep. But

the goat’s hair is coarse, while the sheep’s

wool i1s fine and soft.

What is wool?

Name some things that are made of wool.
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What a c(}/ocfdr Time we
had I&d@agv! Qs W Aaid,
ab b was dalundany, we WW
go Lo The woodhb %O’L chesbmuds.
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Hale While
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Good-bye, Pretty Butterfly
Butterflies are pretty things,
Prettier than you or I;
See the color on their wings—
Who would hurt a butterfly ?

. Softly, softly, girls and beys,
Hell come near us by and by;
Here he is, don’t make a noise—
We'll not hurt you, butterfly!

. Not to hurt a living thing
Let all little children try.
So, again he’s on the wing;

Good-bye, pretty butterfly!

She stood at therwindnw t; watch them,

1 Chrisfmas felt a fraid’ pécked
hop’ping  plin bas’két = 1 féc
win'dbw® stréet 1 prégent plage
sip pose.  Béssie &ven ing

Bessie and the Birds
T
1. It wasg 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.




s Bessie was a kind little girl. She felt
sorry for the poor birds. She wanted to
ask them to- eome into her warm home.
Jut. she knew that they were afraid to do
this. -

+ What could she do to help them?- At
last she thought of a plan. ~What do you

suppose it was?

5. “Mamma,” she said, “may I make a

Christmas tree for the birds?”

“ How ecan you do that 7”7 asked her
mother.

6. “Oh. I will take the little Christmas
tree 1 had last night. L will put it outside
the window.  Then T will hang @n it little
baskets full of crumbs and seeds for the birds.”

7. “That will be a very good way,” said
her mother.

IT

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

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

41
3ut by and by two or three came near and
looked at it.

1. 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 at the tree to get their
presents.

i1. They liked the ecrumbs 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.

13. “I am ¢lad we have made the birds so
happy,"mamma,” she said. “ We will let the
little tree sta¥ here at the window, will we not?

3. “ Hvery day I will give some of my bread
to the birds. I will put the crumbs in the
baskets for them.”

IT1

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

15. “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, “It 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.

7. “I will give erumbs 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:
Be the. maller whal it many,
Alwanys speak The Dwubh;
C9% alb wok ot 1% al IM,
@Zwa/%b /w}fuwb?c the Dudh.

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

chase snip hint huntér léast him’dréd

trick fat faiz dinmér lost firm’house

One Good Trick

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. “You have seen much of the world, I
suppose,” said the cat.

4. “Oh, yes. T 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 fat 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
cat; “ 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
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fast, and T know many tricks to oet out of

their way. [ am sure the dogs can never

catch me. Why, I know at least a hundred

tricks. How many do you know?”

‘1 know only one,”

that fails, T am a lost cat.”
‘ Poor pussy!” said the fox.

Just then they heard the horn of the

hunters, and up came the dogs.

l' 13 his tricks., but he was

klllml at last.
) ‘

The fox ran
He tried all

caught and

this way and that way-.

The cat ran up a tree, and the

Phat was

—/
R

i o

<y L=
77 \ e D=

d(»_(__r.s' could not get her.

her one triek.

j *

sy

O good trick «T see,” said she, “that one good

trick is better than a hundred poor ones.”

Copy the words at the head of this lesson.
Copy:
Omne %/O”C*CL ik 1 bebten Tham
a twmdrad, proov ones.

said the cat. <«If

Biggest Gruff ran at the troll.

1 billy trol/ trip trap 11 tramp’ing
Vo O g 2. K= -3 7 Xt
Gruff sau cérs  gobble tossed
s '
moun’tain "hose stepped

a long’

hardly

bridge arm fall’en
The Three Billy Goats Gruff )
I
1. Once upon a time there were three billy
coats. Their name was Gruff. There \\‘z;s
Little Grufft and Big Gruff and Biggest Gruff.
2. One day they started up a mountain

to eat the fine grass and grow fat. On their

way they had to cross a bridge.
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s. 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 hridge.

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

5. “Who is that tripping over my bridge?”
roared the angry troll.

6. “It is only 1, Little Gruff.
up the mountain to make myself fat,” said
the little billy goat with his little voice.

7 “Now Iam coming to gobble you up,”

I am going

said the troll
5. “Oh, no! don’t take meg I am too
“Wait till Big

He is much bigger.”

little,” said the billy goat.
Gruff comes.
« Well, be off with you,” said the troll

I
o. A little while after Big Gruff came to
cross the bridge.
«Tgrip TRAP! TRIP TRAP!” went the bridge

as he stepped on it.
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10. “Who is that stepping on my bridge ?”
roared the troll.

1. “Oh! it is Big Gruff who is going up
the mountain to make himself tat,” said the
big billy goat with his loud voice.

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

5 : Ry

Oh, no! don’t take me. Wait till Bicoest

i) (=l = Ruda
Gruff comes along: he is
than 1.”

Q &\ T YW ok > 1 3

1. “Very well; be off with you,” said the
troll.

much bigger

111

14 At last Biggest Gruff eame to cross the
bridge.

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

k& YA 1a 3

15. “ Who is that tramping on my bridee ?”

o o o7

roared the troll.

6. “It is I, Biggest Gruff, going up the
mountain to make myself fat,” he said with
his great voice.

~ il T r 3
17. “Now I am coming to gobble you up,”’
o o )
roared the troll.




1. “Very well; come on and gobble me, if
you can,” said Biggest Gruff.

9. The troll came from under the bridge.
Jut Bigoest Gruff ran at him and caught
him en his horns and tossed him over into
the river. No one ever saw the troll again.

20. Then Biggest Gruff
went up the mountain
with his brothers. They
ate the fine grass and
oot so- fat that they
could hardly walk heme

They oould hardly -walk home. il;_"ilill.
If the fat hasn't fallen off, they are fat still.

big bigger biggest

Use these words in sentences:

bird dead crying minute

sheep wool cloth farmer

trip drink oTass Tip

trap drank oruff rap
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won'der ful none  gold’en déal  rich

The Goose and the Golden Eggs

i. A man once had a goose. She looked
like any other goose, but she was a wonderful
bird. Every day
she laid an ege of
shining gold.

2. The man was
growing rich, but
not so fast as he
wished. He wanted
to have a great
deal of gold all :
at once. Then he The ziXg wis grawingirich:
would never have to do any more work.

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

1. So one day he 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.

4




merry héalth’y folk

How to Do It
1. Do you want to be happy and gay, little man,
Do you ‘want te be happy and gay?
Then do a kind deed every day, little man,

Then do a kind deed every day.

2. 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.

8. Do you want to be healthy and wise, little
folk,
Do. you want to be healthy and wise? .
Then early to bed and to rise, little folk,
Yes, early to bed and to rise.

From the painting by O. Burton Barbet

The Morning Call
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They had a pleasant game,
aft’ér noon’ drive driv’ér
RN U v v
prom’ise vig'it bé gin’

‘& mémhar & o op
re meém’béx pléase Gedrae

The Way to have a Good Game -
I
- ;‘Therc 18 to be no school this afternoon,
o er, said George Green. * Frank is com;
ing to see me~We shall have a good game.”
2 Cousin Frank' camie amnd the bove ran
out to play. It took them some time to find
a game that both liked. At last George asked
his cousin to play horse.
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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.

IT

1. George’s mother had been watching the
boys. Now she called them to her, and said,
“Well, George, are you having a good
game ?”

5. “Not wery good, mother,” he said.
“@an't you tell us some new game we shall
both like?”

6. “T think I can tell you how to make
a good game of the one you have tried.”

“How, mother?” asked George.

“Do tell us, aunt,” said Frank.

7. “What game have you tried, George?”

“Horse, mother; but we did not play if,
for we both wanted to be the driver.”

s. ““Then we will Degin with horse,” said
his mother. “Now, boys, you must do just
what T'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 try to do this.

“Very well,” said Mrs. Green. “Now go
and play horse.”

0. “But who will be the horse?” asked
George. “Twant to be the driver.”

“So do 1,7 said Frank.

1. “ Remember your promise; boys,” said
Mrs. Green. The boys thought a while, and
then Frank said, “T will besthe. hrse,
George.” ‘

“No, I will be the horse,” said George.
“ You may driveif you please.” :

1. “You may take turns,” said his mother
“ (zeorge may be the horse till you'have gone
six times round the garden walk. Then he
may drive and Frank may be the horse.”

Pt

1. This pleased the boys, and off they ran

at once to play. They had a pleasant game.
1. At last it was time for Frank to go
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home. Mrs. Green asked the boys if they
had found out the way to have a good game.

15. “Yes, mother,” said George.

“Yes, aunt,” said Frank.

“Well what isit?”

6. “ We must not think all the time of what
we wish to do. We must try to make others
happy. Then we shall be happy ourselves.”

17. “That is it,” said Mrs. Green. “I hope
you will remember it. And now good-bye,
Franl. Yotwmust come again soon.”

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

his visit.

Copy and memorize :

Mwm,-%ﬂ/ dﬁo’w,un}& O‘l/lL with case
Jo w)mg,, M '&HIL W;

de donA gyw&d that Two are These:
“O thamle Yo, M, amd, ‘3% You WM,’.’

branch CTOW fresh press

breeze cerumb Frank pretty




nail milk swal’low lie use’ful
cud plow an’l mal toe chew
hoof re‘al Iy Ma’ry
A Useful Animal
|

1. “What animal is most useful to us?”
asked Mr. White.

2. Some of the children said that the

horse i3 most useful. He pulls the wagon

/

and the plow. He does much work 1‘% us,

and we like to ride him.

3. “But T think the cow is most useful,”’
sald 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. Sheis good for food.”

5. “That 18 ‘true,” said Mr. White.  “As

the cow does so much for us, I am
sure you will like to know more

about her.”
11

: 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
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the strong nails of the cow’s toes. The hoof
of the horse 1s in one piece. .

7. “If 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. Horse's hoo

8. “When she has had as much as she
wants, she lies down. Then the grass comes
back to her mouth, a little at a time. She
chews it well with her back teeth. Then
SHE 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.”

0. “Oh, yes,” said Henry. “I think my
ooat chews the cud, too.”

1. “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.




friend’ly créam wan'dér straiy low'ing

apple-tart pass shower wét blown

The Cow
. 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.

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

All in the pleasant open air,
The pleasant light of day ;

And blewn by all the winds that pass

And wet with all the showers,

She walks among the meadow grass

And eats the meadow flowers.

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON

Afrodwatohod bia nunt planting the roots:
1 Alfred smiled i a bove
bus"y léarn i/
beir stalk doc’tor
u die éarth weéath’er
A Kind Brother
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.
5, “Why do you plant the dead roots,
aunt?” asked Alfred.
3. “They are not dead, Alfred. They will

bear flowers in the spring, if the frost does
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not kill them. T will give you some for your

garden, it 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.

11

5. “Would you like some, too, Mary?”
asked her kind aunt.

6. “No, thank  you,” said “Mary. She
was too young to know how plants and
flowers erow.

7“1 want some of these pretty flowers. I
will plant them in my garden when [ get
home.”

s. “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.

1. “Mary will know better next year,
Alfred,” she said. ¢ Live and learn, you
know.”

1. Alfred and Mary went home and
planted their gardens. Then Mary called her
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mother to look at hers. It was full of gay
flowers; but they had only stalks and no
roots.

i2. 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.

11T

1. At last the spring ecame. One bricht
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 eround.

15. ““ How gay my garden will be!” said
Alfred, “and there is poor Mary’s without a
flower.”

6. 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.




17. Alfred was sorry that his sister’s garden
looked so bare. He thought a while, and then
he said to himself, “T will put my plants in

Mary’s garden.”
18. S0 he took the plants out
of the ground with great care.
. Then he put them in Mary’s
"‘Q' carden.
Alfred planted the roots. 9. Alfred’s garden was soon
bare, but he was not sorry. He was happy to
think how olad his little sister would be.
a0, [t was late in May before Mary could
oo 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 that her boy was so Kind to his sister.

2. “Alfred,” said Mary, when they came

to his garden, “where are your roots that

were to turn to flowers?”
25. “Here they are, Mary,” said Alfred.
“They have all run away from me, and have

come to live with vou!”
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Yes, there they were in her garden.

21. (0 Alfred, dear, kind Alfred!” said the
little girl. She put her arms round his neck
and kissed him. She almost eried for joy.
“T never was so happy before.”

25. 1 think Alfred was almost as happy as

she.

Copy and memorize :

Jo do to othows ab d would
Jhal, M showld do to me,
Wil amake me uonest, fimd, amd good,
. childreon ou,c}‘m o de.
Use these words in sentences:
coose colden killed none
horse driver played happy
COW useful chewing hoof
spring flowers doctor roots

arm tart barn bark
tarm part yarn lark
harm dart darn park
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The Cat, the Monkey, and the Chestnuts
1. One day a cat and a monkey sat watch-
ing some chestnuts put in the fire to roast.

2 “How good they must be!” 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 eat was much pleased at
these words.  She putiout her paw
for the chestnuts:.  She took ene
out, but burned her paw.

1> “How well you did that!”

said the monkey. “1 am sure we can get
them all.”

5. So the poor ecat 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.

small/ straw blind fit

pale
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nézth'ér
brood’éd beyond” labor neigh'bor

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.

8. 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!
5
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1 hood mt tak’en  lis%en string
cake cap picked vi lafch
stop gown . biizzed Vil éar
cottage v wasp vV arrow hig

i wolf mi'sic strawbér ries  stung
cruel till

Little Red Riding Hood

I
1. In a pleasant place there once lived a lit-

wa/tér creéss hoarse

tle girl. She was as pretty and sweet as-a rose.

Her mother loved her wery much. Iler
e o

grandmother said the little one was thefjoy
of her heart. :

5. Her grandmother made her a dittle red
hood. It was so pretty that the little oirl
would wear no other head dress. Sosghe was
called Little Red Riding Hood.

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

“(ome, 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
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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.

161

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, eruel wolf and he would
]mf’e liked to eat the little girl then and
there. But some men were cutting wood
u,p&ir bygand he thought they might kill him
in turn. ‘@,

7. “Good morning, Mr. Wolf,” said Little
Red l-i}(]ing 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. “Where 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 take her some
cake and butter.”
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0. “And where does your grandmother
live?” asked the wolf.

i. “Down by the mill on the other side
of the wood,” said the little girl. < Her cot-
tage iz under the three big oak trees.”

1i2. “ think I will go to see her, too,” said
the wolf: “T1ll go this way and you go that,
and we'll see which of us will get there first,”

I

13. The wolf knew well that he had takenthe
best way. ' 5

i4. He ran through the woods and in a
little while came to the grandmother’s cot-
tage.

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

w. He knocked again.. All was still in the

cottage. Then he put up his paw and opened
the door.

i7. 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.
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8. “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.

0. He laughed to himself as he thought

what a trick he would play.
IV

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

a1, Shestopped 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.

2. A wasp buzzed about her head and
lichted on her flowers.

“Bat as much as you like,” she said, “ but
do not hurt me.” He buzzed and buzzed and
soon flew away.

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

“Take all you want, pretty bird,” said
Little Red Riding Hood. “There will still be




left all that grandmother and T shall want.”

“Peep, peep!” sang the bird as he flew away.
2¢. Then she came upon an old woman who
was looking for water cresses.
“Let me fill your basket,” Little Red Rid-
ing Hood said.

2. The old woman said, “Thank you, my

dear. If you see the Green Huntsman on
your way, tell him from me that there is
game in the wind.”
3

2. Little Red Riding Hood losked all about
for the Green Huntsman. She had never seen
him nor even heard of him before.

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

8. She had gone that 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.

20. “ 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 Huntsman took out an arrow.
0. 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.

VI
a1, At last Little Red Riding Hood came to
her | grandmother’s cottage and knoeked at
the door.
32. “ Who is there?” cried the wolf.
He tried to speak like the grandmother,

= T —_3:2_.3 =

T

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

3. “It is I, Little Red Ridine 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.

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

3. “Put down the ecake and -butter. my
dear,” said the wolf: “then come and sii
down beside me.”

VIl

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

3. “Why, grandmother,” she said, “how
hoarse you are!”

“Only a. cold, my dear, unly a ecold;” said
the wolf.

3. “And, grandmother, what long ears

you have!’

Littls

Red Riding Hood went into the cottage,
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“The better to hear you, my dear.”

. “But, crandmother, what great eyes
you have! ?

“The better to see you, my dear.”

st. But, grandmother, what long arms you
have!”

“The better to hug you, my dear.”

. “ But, grandmother, what big teeth you
have!”

“The better to eat you up!” said the wolf.

13. He was just going
to spring upon  poor
Little Red Riding Hood,
when a wasp flew into
the room and stung him.

The wolf gave a ecry,
and a little bird outside
said, “/Peep, peep!”

4. ']‘hi_\‘ f(gl(l ]h(- (:reen The wolf was killed,

Huntsman it was time to let his arrow fly,

and the wolf 'was killed then and there.

;:()ml better




She swept, the twa kittens out of the room.
ke .’ ( N .
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storm’y bé'gun’,  broom  crépt - mab
. R A / Ty,

quarrél  sweeping '.\'w(-l,t“

Two Little Kittens
1. Two little kittens, one stormy night,
Began to quarrel, and then to fight. =%
One had a mouse, the other had none;

And that’s the way the ficht was begun.

< will have the mouse,” said the bigger cat.

“You will have the mouse! We'll see about
that.”

“ 1 will have that mouse,” said the older one.

“You shall not have the mouse,”
little one.

sald the

quiét  ice

o

(o
s T told vou 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
o0

So they laid them down on a mat at the
(l(ml',

While the old woman finished sweeping
the tloor.

5 Then they erept in as quiet as mice,
®1l wet with snow and as eold as ice;
For they thought "twould be better that

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

stop Spy sleep sweet
sting spied sly swan
start speak slip swim

stair spade slow swing
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sto'ries  waved i chirge seréamed
alond  drum'mér béat’en  hissed
drum slow fénce limped

irmy fault whole

James and his Army
1
James likes stories about fights and
the great deeds of soldiers. ~One day he
went out alone fo play soldier.. He put
on his soldier cap and took his gun and

sword and a little drum. 4

The army 2. There. was no other boy to play

with him, so he had to be the whole apmy.
He was the captain and the drummer-boy and
the soldier. These were the army.

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.

. It went up and down the field, some-

times fast and sometimes slow. Now and

(i

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

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

6. Once the soldier went so fast that he
fell down and hurt the army’s nose on a
stone. The captain found fault with him,
[ can tell you.

& 11

st last a great charge was made. The
armyh ehased 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. ‘

marched  back to ' the |J‘ 1
garden fence, and the | JF

el
Then the army | 1,1/_("/‘
| U{-f‘f

\
U
captain said, “Soldiers, The: whels army seoanad
we have beaten the whole world and it has
run away. | did it with my sword. Now I
must be king.”

Just then the old white goose put her




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.

1. 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 whe

had just beaten the whole world.
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| étgry_w ' - lady.

“stories skies © ladies
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Sittle, childremn, you roudh Aeck
tathern 1o be Tham wise:
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A

she small °  snip

-

£

sheep smile ~ snap . seam
shell “smell ““snail scream

cream
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float slow’] y fléav’ \T’~
quil/ 't'f-'éash-’ér

Feathers

1. How light a feather is! Tf you drop
one, it falls very slowly to the ground. It 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 quills. Take one and try to
break it. You will see how strong
it 19 It is very light, too, as it
must be for the bird to fly.

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

+. If Mr. Robin could talk, he
would tell you that he has a warm Sl

coat next his skin. This coat is made of
small, soft feathers called down. Tt 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, “Fine
feathers do not make 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 that the
pretty little birds must be killed just 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 :

Bincts of o feathin flock Logethn,
i feathors domcl moks o T

[se these, words in sentences:

-~

poor  monkey pulled chestputs

shell straw., leaves world
hood butter wolf cottage
]nt_(-,ﬂh' “ears eyes teeth,

sword “soldier hissed screamed

-

t"»’.’,“ 0 rND 1 2 Y
i o 2, (e? 2 il é A
Vb,‘uﬁl(;} ' _;(;_]S(,’ =5 hazched snu
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hel'lo chick . ‘bé;n}:,/t.sh' doz'en

cock’-a-doo dle-deo”

L /‘/'.

The Clucking Hen
“Will you take a walk with me,
My little wife, to-day ?
There’s barley in the barley field,
And hayseed in the hay.”

“Thank you,” said the clucking hen;
“I've something else to do;

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

“Cluck, cluck! Cluck, cluck!”
Said the clucking hen:

“My little ehicks will soon be hatched,
I'll think about it then.”

The clucking hen sat ‘on her nest
‘ st
She made it in the hay:
And warm and snug beneath her breast
e

A dozen white eces lay
6 “ L ~ e
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Crack, crack! went all the eggs,
Out dropped the chickens small.
“Cluck!” said the clucking hen,

“Now I have you all.”

“Come along, my little chicks,
I'll take a walk with you.”
“Hello!”" said the barn-door cock,

“ Cock-a-doodle-doo !'”
AUNT EFFIE'S RHYMES

brclt 0 ,,_‘..-le “A;.f AL SO0

ﬁ all - small warn \\'El]%;

MEILTVN Ao tn X - t AEAN ¥ 0, Sprtem A
ball stall “warp stalk

i

E&zbw ﬁ [;ag\jwith hotkw;x%;[;) _’%_

war Iy ing bound ..  hélp'ftul

“saved bathed enough” “wound’éd
hot broke Flor'énce Night'in gale

A Kind Girl

I

1. One day a little girl was out in the fields
watehing a man with hissheep.

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




84

2. The man said, “My 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.

I

4. At first the dog would not let the &irl
come near him. But she was kind and gentle,
and at last he let her Took at his leg.

: I "

5. She found that 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.

7. The little girl ran to him and said,
“Your dog’s leg is not broken. I have
bound it up. Do not kill him. 1 think he
will be quite well in a few days.”

85
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s. The next morning she went to see the
dog again. This time he came to her at
once, for he knew that she was his friend.
And again she bathed his leg and bound it up.

9. In a few days he was well enough to
oo out again into the fields and help take
are of the sheep.

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

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 wounded
soldiers, and saved many lives. Her name

was Florence Nightingale.
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nod’'ding héat  morn’ing-glo’ry  lil'y
pro téct’ sléept  dan‘délion ta'lip
short cloge

Habits of Flowers
I

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 that almost all
flowers have. They turn to the ]igll.t aseif
they loved it. If plants are kept in a room,
the flowers turn to the window.

=
5. Some flowers shut«mp at

night as if to go to sleep. They
open again in the morning.
Tulips do this.

4 One morning a lady was
locking 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.

Out flew s bes.

5. He may have been hard at work all day
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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 that night. I wonder
if he slept any better than he would have
slept in the hive!

IT

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

8. The golden flowers of the dandelion are

shut close in their green coverings every

«night.. They look like buds that have never

opened.

9 dmust tell you another habit which the
dandelion has. When the sun is very warm,
it closes just as it does at night. Its green
covering protects it from the heat.

10. Some flowers hang down their heads
at night. They look as it they were nodding
in their sleep. In the morning they look up
to the light agcain.

it Most, flowers last for some days. But
there are some that last only a short time.
The morning-glory is one of these. Do you
know any others?
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faint hum with’éred

The Bee and the Flower

The bee buzzed up in the heat.
“l am faint for your honey, my sweet.”
The flower said, ““Take it, my dear,
For now is the spring of the year,
So c¢ome, come!”
“Hum!”

And the bee buzzed down from the heat.

And the bee buzzed up in the cold;
When the flower was withered and old.
“Have you still any honey, my dear?”
She said, “It’s the fall of the year,
But come, come!”
“Huam!”
And the bee buzzed off in the cold.

ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON

come any honey flower

some many money I\‘ll()\\"(}l'

The meat fell into the water.

méat own gréed’y shad’ow
The Dog and his Shadow

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 the shadow. When he opened
his mouth, his meat fell into the water.

4. S0 by being greedy he lost his dinner.
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ANV 1A Ly VYR 5
1 snazl mine feel'ér climb

= _*I”i: 7. "_"/
¢ be cause

2

Lo -0 ” . -
7 though slug thrush’és

carry u draw  fright/ened _ yt}'»'r)gz{éﬂ'
lirge  elrll m én’é mies ““hole
“Puild wake
Only a Snail
I

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

2. Teancarrymy house %

look very queer with your
Losery my bows on my back. 1, suse on your back.

8. I made my own house, too. I am quite
sure you did mot make the one in which
you live.

4. My house is just 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.

-~

£ : caught many of
on my back. You would ¥, g ° any <
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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.
T

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 at 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

friends.
9. When [ see a bird,
I make haste to get

into my house. If a
blackbird were to see /3 £ Soll
me, he would pick me  Hevod drpme onastons.
up in his claws and drop me on a stone.

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

T

12. Birds are not our only enemies. Men
try to kill us because they do not want us
to eat the green things in their gardens. 1
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 littie
bits with my teeth. I have many more teeth
than you. My tongue is covered with rows
of them.

4. 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.

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

6. Then I go to sleep and sleep through
the winter. When spring comes, I wake up
again. 1 creep out to see what there is in
the garden for me to eat.
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whose ma'am age

ought naugh'ty drowned

Little Ducks
“My dears, whatever are you at?
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 tricks:
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 ;

[ don’t believe we're chicks.”

ROBERT MACK

down pawn flew crew
town lawn clew orew

gown dawn blew drew
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dished tor'toise race tired
hire stéad’y  plod'déd  judge
pace fel'low goal sight

The Hare and the Tortoise

1

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 at the thought of
such a thing.

5. “It will be no raee at all,” he said, “but
come on. I will show you how fast I ean run.”

They called the fox to be judge of the
race.

6. “You are to start from this mile-stone
and run to the next one,” said the fox. “Now,
one, two, three, go!”

“0ne, two, three, gol”
11

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 try to
race with me!” he said. “How warm and
tired I am! I need not run so fast. I will
get some of that sweet grass for my dinner.
Then I will rest a while under this tree. The

tortoise will not be here for hours yet.”
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9. So the hare ate his dinner and then lay e e o <l cihd
down to rest. He fell fast asleep, and when i

- P; ¢ Boats Sail on the Rivers
he awoke it was late. S ; :
1. Boats sail on the rivers,
1. He looked around. : i
= v, ' . And ships sail on the seas;

“Well,” he said, “I will go

L al now. Friend But clouds 'tha.t.‘sail across the sky
Mortosue Farat ot in sicht.” Are prettier far than these.
He passe the sleeping hare. 11> But when‘he got ko the 2. 'N.l)}l‘(‘. are bridges on the rivers,
mile-stone, he found the tortoise there before As pretty as you please;
him. The plodding fellow had \kept on and But the bow that bridges heaven,
had passed the sleeping hare. And overtops the trees,
12. “Oh, ho, my friend!” said the fox. “Slow And builds a read from earth to sky,

and steady wins the race.” Is prettier far than these.

CHRISTINA ROSSETTI

Tell in your own words the story of the pretty prettier prettiest

hare and the tortoise.
Write words that rhyme with :
way plod need

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




‘1 had such a beautiful dream.”
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1 Do'ra dréam shoes m tolch
givien noth’ing life drew
hogpi tal ré’al I sign shiring
nirse meéan

Too Many Dolls

I
1. “It was very good of aunt Rose to give
me such a pretty doll,” said Dora. ¢ But
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 it?”

3. “What was it? Please

" tell me,” said Dora.

4. “It was about a little
girl named Kate. She is ill
at the hospital and will have
to stay in bed for a long time.

“Her mother is a poor woman who has

three little children to take care of.
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5. “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 T had nothing to play with.

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

7. ““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 ecan 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. “The poor child had never had a doll

in all her life.”
3

10. “Poor little Kate!” said Dora. “And
I am cross because 1 have too many dolls.
Amy, may I not take one of my dolls te
Kate ?”

it “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.”
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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 about?”

She held up her beautiful new doll.

(13 P ~rr ,. 3 i ry 3

3. “1If you wish, I will go' with you to the
hospital,” said Amy. “We 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.

; &N = -

5. “Now 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.

II1
16. Three or four children in beds near bv

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

17. At last Kate slowly opened her eyes
and saw the doll. |
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1. 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.

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

2. “What good times we can all have with
her! O nurse, do take her over to little
Mary just a minute. Poor Mary can’t turn
around to see her.”

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

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

os. Her first visit to the hospital was net
the last, you may be sure. Many of Dora’s
toys and books were taken there, and
brought joy to the poor sick children.
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chéek chirm’ingly  sake paint
changed  térri bly héath  trod’den

The Lost Doll

1. I once had a sweet little doll, dears,
The prettiest doll in the world ;
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 T played on the heath one da,y,
And I cried for her more than } week,

dears,

But T never could find where: she. lay

&Y

A | 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. P ST LA
Portrait of Miss Bowles

CHARLES KINGSLEY




coal stand thaw stire
rake difch cured téach
bow-wow bone wink

The Snow Man
I

1. “It is nice and cold,”/said the snow
wan. | “This wind puts life into one. How
that great red thing up there stares at me!”

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.” =

3. 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 bricht. The snow man
thought. it 'was the sun rising: again.

5. ““There he comes back from the other
side,” he said. “But I have cured him of
staring at me. = Now he may hang there and
shine. T can see better when he js there.

6. “I wish I could go from place to place
as people can. T should like to play on the ice
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as the boys do. But I don’t know how to

»
run.
I

” said the old watch dog.

7. “Bow-wow ! :
' rou to r ast enough.
“The sun will teach you to run fast enoug

*“The sun will teach you ta ran."

[ have seen him teach many snow men
before, He will soon make you nm.”. :
“T don’t know what you mean, friend,

“ Will that thing up in

8,
gsaid the snow man.

the sky teach me to run?

I know that he can
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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.  “It-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 goine to change; T have
felt it in my bones all day.”

1. “I don't know just what he means,”
said the snow man to himself, “but 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.” '

1. “Bow-wow ! ” said the doe. .Then he

turned round three timesand lay down to sleep.

2. 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
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cool smél/ whitenéss erown’éd
lift'ing droop cloth’ing  thirst’y
Little White Lily
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.

Little White Lily
Said, “It is good,—
Little White Lily’s
Clothing and food.”
Little White Lily
Dressed like a bride,
Shining with whiteness
And crowned beside!
Little White Lily
Droopeth with pain,
Waiting and waiting
For the wet rain.

bride
vein




droops
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Little White Lily
Holdeth her cup;

Rain is fast falling
And filling it up.

Little White Lily
Said, “Good again,
When T am thirsty
To have fresh rain.
Now I am stronger,
Now I am cool:
Heat cannot biirn me,

My veins are so full.”-

Little White Lily - =
Smells very sweets:
On her head sunshine,
Rain at her feet.
Thanks to the sunshine,
Thanks to the rain,
Little White Lily
Is happy again.

GEORGE MACDONALD

droopeth holds holdeth
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mud tool ti'ny thick striped
& ot aner S
gum Vex sting pa’pér in'séct

Wasps

1. Here comes a wasp! Is he

not pretty ? He wears a black \\ s
coat striped with yellow. He i35

has six legs and four wings. 8
See how thin and beautiful his
wings are !

2. As he flies about, he looks
ver.}: much like @ bee. But the
wasp d(')és not. make honey, as the bee does.

5. If you make a wasp angry, out comes
his sting 3 bn&he will not hurt you, if you do

L 4
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.




A paper wasp's nest
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6. Some of this paper is fine and thin, while
some is coarse and thick.

7. Some wasps hang their nests in
trees; 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
and best fruit. They feed on flies,

too, and other insects which vex the cattle.
S0 you see even wasps do some good.

ripe riper ripest

¥ 4
When you add -er and -est to ripe, what

letter is dropped ?

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

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

plain ta’ble strike treat
hind’som ér  déstroy’  kindnéss

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.

5.+ I am fine enough to be seen at a king’s

table. But whenever I come near people,
they strike at me and try to kill me.

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




.

|
1
i
I

s
“ =

5. “Well,” said the bee, “it is true that
men are not very kind to you, but what do
you do for them? . Do you give them honey
as I do?”

6. “Do for them!” cried the wasp. “Why
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 take the best of their ripe fruit. If

they try to drive me away, ont comes my
sting, and I teach them to leave me alone.”

8. “Oh, ho!” said the bee. “No wonder
men are cross to you, as you are so cross to
them. Men are my friends because I am
their friend. . _

9. “It is always so. If you want people to
treat you with' kindness, you must be kind
to them.”

] ol’l §
weed

toil’ing

this?le

wea'Ty

work’er fra’grant
scent treasure
humming dréar’y

(e o

clo’ver

The Song' of the Bee

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.

Buzz! buzz! buzz!

The sweet-smelling clover,

He, humming, hangs over;

The scent of the roses
Makes fragrant his wings:

He never gets lazy ;

From thistle and daisy,

And weeds of the meadow,

Some treasure he brings.

Juzz ! buzz! buzz!
From morning’s first light

Till the coming of night,
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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.

MARIAN DOUGLAS

Write the words which rhyme with :

bee yellow  clover wings
daisy night dreary do

Copy and memorize :

al Ifu'm/ca/s fr‘u'xﬂd; amd, ,
QU reatures gual amd small,
ay Uu'/ma/b WHAL amuds wofwdm/gu,ﬂ,—
Jhe, good, Sod, made them all.

face ice loud much

place nice clowd such

-
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1 mid’dle-sized kéy'hole 1v spoon v séarch
huge locked eat’en  pil'low
bowl no'bod y  theef bol'stér
por’ridge pér haps” cush%on rum’ble

i bréakfast nr tast’éd

poured bot’tom criushed shril/

strazght thiun'deér

The Three Bears
I

1. Onee 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 Middlesized Bear; and one was a Great
Huge Bear.

2. Baeh of the bears had a bowl for 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.

8. And they had each a chair to sit on.
There was a little chair #6r the Tiny Little
Bear; and a middle-sized chair for the Middle-
sized Bear; and a great chair for the Great
Huge Bear.
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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,

IT

5 One morning they made the porridee

for their breakfast, and poured it into their

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

6. While the bears were out walking, a

€

little girl named Golden-hair came to the
house.

7 First she looked in at the window.
Then she peeped in at the keyhole. Asshe did
not see anyone in the house, she lifted the lateh.

8. The door was not locked. The bears
were oood bears and did nobody any harm,
so they never thought that anybody would
harm them.

9. 8o little Golden-hair opened the door and
went in. She was well pleased when she saw
the porridge on the table, for she was hungry.

10: Jf she had stopped to think, she would
not. haye touched it. She would have waited
till the bears ecame home. Then perhaps they
would have asked her to breakfast, for they

were kind bears.
T
1. But little Golden-hair did not wait.
First she tasted the porridge of the Great
Huge Bear. It was so hot. that she could not
eat it. Then she tasted the porridge of
the Middle-sized Bear, and it was so cold that

she could not eat it.
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12. Then she tasted the porridee of the Tiny
Little Bear; it was neither too hot nor too
cold, but just right. So she ate it all.

13. Then little Golden-hair sat down on the
chair of the Great Huge Bear, and that 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; that was neither too hard
nor too soft, but just richt. There she sat till
the bottom of the chair came out and down
she came upon the floor.

15. Then little Golden-hairwent 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 down 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; that was neither too high
at the head nor at the foot, but just right. So
she covered herself up and fell fast asleep.
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1. 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.

8. “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.

«Semebody has been at my porridge, said
the Middlesized Bear. .

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

a1 “Somebody has been at my porridge and

' . - Yo
has eaten it all up,” said the Tiny Little Bear
in his tiny little voice. ‘

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

23, Now. little Golden-hair had not left the

23. 1 ;

3 > “\t
cushion straicht in the chair of the Great

Huge Bear.




2. “Somebody has been sitting in my chair,”
sald the Great Huge Bear in his oreat huge
voice.

2. And little (Golden-hair had erushed the
soft cushion of the Middle-sized
Bear.

“Somebody has been sittine in
my chair,” said the Middle-sized
Bear.

2. *“Somebody has been sitting
i  my chair, and has sat the

“Somebody has been sitting J . s 1 .
in my ohair’ bottom of it out,” said the Tiny

1
- s K )
s1. “Somebody has been lying on my bed,
said the Middle-sized 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.

Little Bear in his tiny little voice.

v :
27. The three bears were now sure that thexe

was sSome one i]] fh(_‘- 110“‘\-()_ SU trll(‘\' went AN o o Ry e s S N
- : "' Here she s, said the Tiny Little Bear.

|
‘

ol

upstairs to search. |

g3, But upon the pillow was little Golden-
hair’s pretty head. That was not in its place,
for she had no right to be there.

8. 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.

30, And little Golden-hair had pulled the

34 “ Somebody has been lying on my bed,
—and here she is,” said the Tiny Little Bear

in his tiny little voice.

- L 1 -
! , : : = . A CGldenthairhs sard in her sleep
bolster of the Middle-sized Bear out of its place, w. Little Golden-hair had heard I
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the great voice of the Great Huge Bear. But

it was like the roar of wind or the rumble of
thunder to her.

s6. 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

88. Up she started. When she
saw the three bears elose to the
bed, she was much frightened. She

IRt 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 SOUTHEY—ADAPTED

somebody anybody nobody

& e 1 )
way these mind door
wait key wild bowl
great dream high pour
eight thief cried roar

fool dew

“T see hi jump before e."

sléep’y-héad arrant -
sort nurs’ie in’di a-rub’bér COYVV’ {,l;l'd
i\()«?l tall’ér fun/ni ést prop’ér

5 e
shame  shoot no’tion

My Shadow

. T have a little shadow that goes In and

out with me, :
And what can be the use of him is more

than 1 can see.
He is very, very like me from the heels

up to the head; R
And I see him jump before me, when

jump into my bed.
: ARy L
s The funniest thing about him is the way

he likes to grow—
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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 wets so little that
there’s none of him at all,

3. 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 me;= he’s a

coward you can see :

I'd think shame to stick to " nursie as
that shadow sticks to me!

+ One morning, very arly, before the sun

was up,

I rose and found the shining  dew on
every buttercup ;

But.my lazy little shadow, like an arrant
sleepy-head,

Had stayed at home behind me and w
fast asleep in bed.

as

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON
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1 wéb squéeze niim’bér cir'ele

thréad hird’en joined fast’ened
bodies line spoke
bag i stréfched spinning safe

o )

m diart’'éd

The Garden Spider
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
Frank. They saw a
spider just beginning
to make its web, and
they.stopped to watch
if.

2. “Why does a spi-
der make a web?”’
asked Frank. e

3. ““So that flies may N
be caught in it,” said The boys stopped to watob it.
Alfred. “The spider wants them for food.”

+ “Where do spiders get the thread to
make their webs?” asked Frank.

5. “They have little bags at _the end of
their bodies. These bags are full of some-
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thing that 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.”
It
7.-While the boys
were talking, they
watched the spider.
It was busy making
its web.
; 8. First, it stretched
1t went round and, round, some long threads
from bough to bough. These were for the
outside of its web.

5. Next, it made a number of other threads,
which were joined 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. It made a long thread
which looked like many circles, one within
another.
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1. As it went, it fastened this thread to
each of the spoke-like threads.

“Tt looks as if it were making the thread
with its legs,” said Frank.

2. “It 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.”

I

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 that it could not
get-away. Then the spider went away and
waited for another fly.

5. “Why does it not eat the fly ?” asked
Framk.

“ Tt is not hungry now,” 'said Alfred.

16. Then Alfred told Frank more about
spiders.

“The mother spider is larger than the
father,” he said. “The mother spider lays
eces in a little bag which she makes for them.

She hides it away in a safe place.




17. “This spider which we have just been
watching is called the garden spider. It likes
to make its web in gardens. It will not harm
us, but there. are some spiders which would
hurt us very much if they should bite us.”

Use these words in sentences:
river bridge rainbow earth
wasp busy paper pick
bears cool porridge taste

bowl huge breakfast here

Copy the names of the days of the week:

P
OIAA/bd/GI%

How many days are there in a week?
How many months are in a year?
Write the names of the four seasons.
Which one: do you like best?

squeeze straight garden number

squeak stretch harden spider

Every day Bdward warks at his pictures.

A
Ed'ward meant

ink biit'ton art’ist

move yes'tér day eas'y

The Young Artist

1
Edward’s father is an artist. He paints
beautiful pictures. HEdward says when he is a

man he, too, will be an artist.
9
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2. His father 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 pietures.

3. His pictures of horses have a queer thing
about them. They are not like horses. They
look more like large bieds with four legs.

4. It 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 o e

5. Yesterday he made a large pictuge. It
is of a man with a bie cane in his" hand,
walking by the seaside. There are” four but-
tons on his coat. Near him is a treesand a
ship is not far off.

6. To-day Edward finished a still larger
picture. It had in it a windmill, ships, and
a man and a woman.

7. It seemed to Edward that he could see
the ships move over the water and the sails
of the windmill turn.
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8. “Tt 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
playing on the floor.
While Edward was out

of the room, the Kkitten

jumped on the table and

upset the inks _
1. When BEdward came
1 H 1 ’ A F I BesTon
in with his father, he e
S S *'Tt ig the best picture I have made.”
found his pie

with ik -He was very sorry, but he said,

¥
%

re covered

« T will draw-another picture.”
1. “Good, Edward!” said his father. “That
is the way to become a true artist.”
ANATOLE FRANCE—ADAPTED

Copy and memorize :
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’ ~ -J
o'cean mo ment

¢ tér'ni ty hum’ble

Little Things
Little drops of water,
Little grains of sand,
Make the mighty ocean,

And the pleasant land.

And the little moments,
Humble though they be,
Make the mighty ages
Of eternity. .

Little deeds of kindness,
Little words of love,
Make our earth an Eden,

Like the heaven above.

mig/ht'y

E'den

=
—

i

There stands Half Ohick to this day.
1 pre ténd”  dall in déed” v town
Hi/f Chick po hitef bank pity
II Worse mind waste dy'ing
bé camé’ an’sweér  flow read’y
rude m fregly 1v eook ste¢ple
kick troi'ble  broth pot — chireh
paliice
Half Chick
I
1. Once there was a hen which had ten chick-
ens. Nine of them were fine little fellows.
5. But the youngest was not like his
\; brothers and sisters. He was only half as
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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, “My youngest child ecan
never grow up to be tall and fine looking like
his brothers. | They will gco out and make
their way in the world, but this poor little
thing will always have to stay at home with

2

me,
4 But Half® Chick’s mother soon found
that he was not willing to stay at 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 ecalled
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,

1T
7. As he grew older, he became worse.
He was often very rude to his mother and
to the other chickens.
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s. 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.”

1. “To the palace, Half Chick!” said his
mother. “Why, my dear, that 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 take a nice
long walk together.”

i1. 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.

i2. “ Be sure that you are kind and polite
to everyone. you meet,” his mother called
after him. But he was in such haste to be

off that he did not stop to answer.

T

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 take away these weeds that
are so much in my way.”

15. “ Help you, indeed!” said Half Chick with
a toss of his head. “Do 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.

6. A Tittle later he came to a tire, which
some men had left ina wood. It was burning
very low and would soon be out.

7. “0 Half Chick,” cried the fire as he
came near, “in a little while I shall die if
some one does mnot help me. Do give me
some dry leaves and sticks.”

8. “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.

19. The next morning, as he was getting
near the palace, he passed a big oak tree.
The wind was caught in its branches.

0. “0 Half Chick,” eried the wind, “do
hop up here and help me to get free from
these branches. I cannot get away.’

a1. “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. 1 am goff to the palace to see the
king.” -

2. 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.
2+, But as -he was hopping by one of the
back windows, the king’s cook saw him.
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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26. Half' Chick did not like this at all, and
he cried, “ Water, water! Have pity upon
me. Do not wet me like this.”

27 “ Ah! 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.

20. * Fire, fire!” he eried. Do not burn
me like this. You don’t know how it hurts.”

30. < Half' Chick,” answered the fire, “you
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. It is not fit to eat.” So he
threw Half' Chick out of the window.

83. The wind caught him and dashed him

through the air so fast that he could hardly

breathe.

3. “Oh! wind,” he cried, “if you take me
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along so fast you will kill me. Do let me rest
a little while.”

35. “ Ah! Half Chick,” said the wind, “ when
[ was caught in the oak tree, you would not
help me. Now I cannot help you.”

3. And he ecarried Half Chick over the
roofs of the houses till they came to the high-
est church in town.

s7. 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 that means big ;
one that means small.

What word means the opposite of wet ; of
short?

Write a sentence telling who asked Half
Chick for help.

Make a drawing to show where Half Chick

1S NOW.

BPolilomess b Lo do v bany
SMMHWMM&WW.




foam

for éver

a-floating

é7’thér cas’tle past

val'ley a shore dark

Where Go the Boats?

Dark brown is the river,
Golden is the sand,

It flows along forever,
With trees on either hand.

Green leaves a-floating,
Castles of the foam,
Boats of mine a-boating—

Where will all come home ?

On goes the river
And out past the mill,
Away down the valley,

Away down the hill

Away down the river,

A hundred miles or more,
Other little children

Shall bring my boats ashore.

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON

a-boating
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fish jel'ly bunch’és croak
jaw flat

béad hind

tad‘pole front
back’wards pointing

Frogs
I

i. Children who walk in the country in the
spring sometimes see frogs’ eges floating on
the water in a ditch or pond. The eggs look
very much like bunches of beads made of
jelly.

5. After a while, tadpoles
¢ome from these eggs. Tadpoles

are queer little water animals.

They have big heads and long, A tadpole
flat tails.
look like little fish.

They swim about together and

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

at all. Then he is no longer a tadpole; he
has become a young frog.

5. He cannot live in the water any longer,




so he erawls out of the pond and makes his
home in the wet grass. But he often goes
back into the water for a swim.

1T

5 The frog’s hind legs are long and strong.
Bach of the hind feet has five toes, which are
joined by a web like that of a duck’s foot.
It is by means of these webbed feet that a
frog swims.

6. A frog feeds on flies, ants, spiders,
worms, snails, and such things. - He even eats
bees and wasps. Their stings do not seem to
hurt him at all.

7. A frog has a wide mouth and a long
tongue. His tongue is joined to the jaw in

front and not at the back as
our tongues are.

8.-So it lies in the mouth point-
ing backwards. This is the way

Catohing & fly it looks when the frog darts it

out to catch a fly.

9. All summer a frog feeds on insects, but
in winter he cannot get these to eat.

10. What do you think he does then? He

finds a hole in the earth and buries himself
there.

i1. Then, like the snail, he sleeps all winter.
In the spring when the sun shines warm and
bricht, he creeps out of his hole. We hear
his “ecroak, croak,” as he hops about the

meadows.

Write answers to these questions:

What is a tadpole ?

What can you tell about a frog’s hind legs?

What have you learned in this lesson about
afrog’s tongue?

What do frogs do in winter ?

Use these words in sentences:
drops orains ocean land
paint artist picture mill

ogrow proper shadow '-,zu'ly

toy coin moon

join soon
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1 /néwn a live’ in stéad” 1 lonely
miss Pic’'co la léath’ér gift
guess 1 stock’ing wood'en happi néss

San'ta Clawus

Piccola
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
*4 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.

Piocola 4. You could never guess what she had
for a doll. It was a stick of wood! She
made a dress for it and talked to it and
petted it.
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5. “If 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 [ shall find
in my shoe!”

I
6. Where Piccola lived the children do not
_hz:ng 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.

8. How would you like to wear wooden
shoes? Piceola liked it very well, for she
had never seen any other kind.

9. As Christmas drew near, she often said
to her mother, “T do wonder what I shall
find in my shoe!”

10. Her mother looked sad when Piccola
said this.

1. “You must not expect anything this
year, my dear,” she said. “It is a hard

10
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winter. You and I must be glad to get
bread to eat in times like these.”

12. But Picecola was quite sure that Santa
Claus would not forget her.

13. At last Christmas came. Piccola put 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.”

11 .
15. The next morning . Piccola was up - before
. =

it was light.

16. “ 0 mother, mother,” she cried. “Just
see what Santa Claus has brought me! It is
a dear little bird.”

17. And there was a little swallow! Picecola
took it in her hand. 1t fluttered about, but
could not| fly., Piecola’s mother looked at it
and found that one of its wings was hurt.

8. “We will keep it with us and protect
it through the cold weather,” she said.  “It
would die out in the snow.”

19. “[ shall never be lonely now when you
are away at work all day,” said Piccola.
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« When I wished for a little dog, you said that

he would eat too much. But we shall A
&

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.
a1. No Christmas gift ever brought - =]
more happiness than the “little swallow in
Piceola’s shoe.

Copy and memorize:

GX)&WW{’»&BLWMM,
Fon e dean Gods wdve doveth ws,
He made and Loveth ol

able “little tripping swallow
table middle stepping pillow

stable gobble dropping yellow




blint pack kéen fol'low
no’ ble sledge pad mas’ter
pride wolves led faith’ful

A Talk about Redcoat
I

. Come here, Alfred, and I will tell you
some' things you may not know
abouf that dog of yours.

9. Hear what a noise he makes
coming across, ~ the floor!
Now ﬁ)()k at his feet
and you will see
why.
5. He has _ soft

-

Look af his fests

pads under hiS toes,
but he cannot draw in his claws as a €at 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 raee, she
can put out her sharp claws and climb a tree.
He cannot climb, because his claws are short
and blunt.
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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 that fed him to us. - Dogs can follow
animals or people for mileswithout seeing them.

g You see that Redcoat’s nose is cold and

wet.  That shows he is well. 1t is only when

a dog is sick that his nose is hot and dry.

o. Now let us look at his teeth.. They
are sharp and pointed. I should not like to
have them bite me.

0. Redeoat ean move his jaws only up
and down. Cows and other animals that
eat grass moye their jaws sideways, as well
as up and down.

II
11. Redcoat is a hunting dog. He likes to

chase game. Some dogs take care of sheep
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and cattle. Others protect their masters’
homes.

i2. In some places there are packs of wild
dogs. They hunt together and feed on the

animals they kill.
i3. If Redeoat lived in some
parts of the world, he would
have to work. His
master would make a
little'wagon and Red-
* coat would have to
= Sl 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. Theylook like wolves.

16. Do you know that the wolf' and fox say
they are Redcoat’s cousins ? I do not believe
that he would take 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.
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féel stole
hiing Al'ice Néal
Who Stole the Bird’s Nest?

I

1. “To-whit! to-whit! to-whee!

Will you listen to me ?
Who stole four eges T laid,
And the nice nest I made?”

5. “Not I,” said the cow, “Moo-00!
Such a thing I'd never do;
I gave you a wisp of hay,
But didn’t take your nest away.
Not I, said the cow, “Moo-00!

Such a thing I'd never do.”

3. “Coo, coo! Coo, coo! Coo, coo!
Let me speak a word, too.
Who stole that pretty nest
From little yellow breast?”

4. “Not 1,” said the sheep, “oh,

I wouldn’t treat a poor bird so;
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I gave the wool the nest to line, “’Tis very cruel, too,”

But the nest was none of mine. Said little Alice Neal;

Baa, baa!” said the sheep, “oh, no! “ T wonder if he knew

I wouldn’t treat a poor bird so.” How sad the bird would feel ?”

5. “Caw, caw!” ecried the crow, s A little boy hung down his head,
“T should like to know And went and hid behind the bed;
What thief took away For he stole that pretty nest
A bird’s nest to-day?” From poor little yellow breast;

i/ - : And héfeltiso full of shame,
IT He didn’t like to tell his name.

LYDIA MARIA CHILD

6. “Cluek, cluck!” said the hen,
“Deon’t ask me again; , .

] : RS 2 From the poem find who said :
Why I haven’t a chick

That would do such a trick. to-whit, 00 o200

We each gave her a feather, : . to-whee baa Caw
And she wove them together. Tell who gave yellow breast something for
Cluck, cluck!” said the hen, her nest.

“Don’t ask me again!” Write what Mary Green said.

7. “1 would not rob a bird,”
Said little Mary Green; knew whole crumb
“T think I never heard know whose lamb
Of anything so mean.” knock whom limb
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shoemak ér pair spared midnight

str prigd prayers sold skipped

al réead’y bénch  eornér m clothes

close’ly price élves dé light’

hon’ést 1 a'ble ni'ked quick’ly
The Shoemaker and the Elves

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.

o. 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.

5. ITn 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.
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He looked closely at them. They were
more beautiful than he could have made
them.

6. 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.

1

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.

o. 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.
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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.

2. One evening just before Christmas he
said to his wife, “ My 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
work already cut out.

15. They worked so well and so fast that in
a little while all the shoes were finished. Then
they skipped off the bench and ran away.

111

1. Next morning the woman said, ‘The
good little elves have been very kind to us. 1
would like to do something for them. They
run about so and have nothing on, and they
must be cold.

1. “T'll tell you what we can do: I will
make them some clothes, and you can make
them some little shoes.”

8. 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.

I' ‘ ”/f\(t(\‘v//A

“l\

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.

At midnight the elves came running in.
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They jumped on the beneh, 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.

ot~ 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 acain as long as they lived.
'—‘ 5 N GRIMM

Copy and memorize :

%meﬁmmwdw
Sali g fwd ypeas be apdes,
SMCSWM/%W%O’LWWX

catch bench large bridge
hatch bunch charge sledge

latch inch barge orudge
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wel'come shake ring mérri Iy

swim'ming bé low’ God ré joice

A Spring Morning
Get up, little sister, the morning is bright,
And the birds are all singing to welcome
the light ;
The buds are all opening—the dew’s on
the flower:
If you shake but a branch—see! there

falls quite a shower.

3y the side of their mothers—Ilook! 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.

Get up, for when all things are merry and
glad,

Good ehildren should never be lazy and sad;

For God gives us daylight, dearsister, that we

May rejoice like the lark, and may work
like the bee.

LADY FLORA HASTINGS
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sprang én'vy nib’bled safety

N

feast fare scam’per fear

The Town Mouse and the Country Mouse

1. A country mouse had a friend that 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. It

was only dry corn and wheat.

it ek ke 2. “ Why do you stay here
in the field?” said the town monse. “You live
no better than a poor ant.  Intown I have all
kinds of good things. Come to see me, and I
will show you what a mouse ought to have.”

olad to

3. The hungry country mouse was g

co. 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. It 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.
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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.

. Then the country
mouse said, “ You have here
many fine things to eat, but
you are all the time in fear +—
for your life. 1 have poor
fare at home, but at least 1
live'in safety. Iwill go back
there and not enyy you your

s a » A huge cat sprang at them.
fine fare.

bow’ér toad grudge tim id furry

¢ e

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 pretty plants in flower.

2. The ecity 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

11




From the painting by Sir Edwin Landseer

Shoeing the Horse

Engraved by Walter Aikman

They saw that the shoe was nailed to the hoofs

bé tween” -+ . wild un til’ space

V]
fin‘gér J6/m proud stéel

sug'ar those grind’ing  lip
John'’s New Horse
I

1. “May, May, here comes John with his
new horse! He must have brought it to
show to us.”

». Frank waited until his sister came, and
then they ran down to meet John.

5. John was their cousin. He had just
got this new horse, and he was very proud
of it. Its name was Brownie.

£ May got some sugar. Brownie took it
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in his soft lips and then zround it to pieces
with his teeth.
5. “0 cousin John,” said
- May, “let me get him another
piece of sugar. See how he
Moy £ b oy likes it!”

6. “No, May,” said John, = “Give him
some of that 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 horse’s mouth to show
the children his teeth.

8. “ With these front teeth,” he said, “a
horse bites off the grass. THe 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.”

1T

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. “To keep his hoofs from wearing out,”

said John. *“ Wild horses do not need shoes.
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They run on the grass, but my horse has to

oo along the hard roads.”
7. 1+ “But, John,” said Frank, ¢ how do they
fasten the shoes to the hoof?”

. John touched the horse’s leg, and
Jrownie at once lifted his foot. Then the
children saw that the shoe was nailed to
the hoof.

5 “How it must hurt to have that done!”

said May.
o 14 “Oh,no,” lauched John; “no 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.”

5. 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 ?

Use these letters to make other words.
nose oTass dash breeze
noise dress erush * freeze

plcu‘sc CTOSS fresh squeeze




166

1775 . ovi O o7 s
rol/ing roving weéep bold whom o bey/

Lady Moon
1. Lady Moon, Lady Moon, where are you
roving? ‘
“Over the sea.”
Lady Moon, Lady Moon, whom are you
loving ?
“All that-love me.”
Are you not tired with rolling, and never
Resting to sleep ?
Why look so pale and sad, as foreven
Wishing to weep ?
““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.”

Lady Moon, Lady

Moon, where are you
roving ?

“Over the sea.”
Lady Moon, Lady

Moon, whom are you
loving ?

“ All that love me.”

LORD HOUGHTON
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1 Gebroe wrote  bridle vain
Wash’ing'ton én joy  rid@r plinge
farm chance fa'vorite truth
store’ house sound madam blame

1 lét'tér mr fond gén’tlemen pray

Little George. Washington
1

. You all know what a great man George
Washington was. . Perhaps. you have seen
pictures of h_im at the head of his army. DBut
have you ever thought what kind of boy he
was ?

». His home was on a farm near a great
river. There were fields and meadows around
the house, and so many barns and storehouses
that.it made almost a little town by itself.

s Tittle George Washington used to play
with his brothers, and he did many ofl the
things that eountry boys do now.

+ He went fishing and 'swimming in the
river, and he learned to shoot and ride.

5. One of George's older brothers was a
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soldier, and the little boy liked to play that
he, too, was a soldier. He and his little
friends at school used to marck around with
cornstalks for guns.

I ‘

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, oreen leaves.

8. Then Mr. Washington took George into
the garden. The little boy ran
about, looking at the lowers and
plants. At last he saw his name
orowing there.

9. “0O father,” he, ecried,
“come and see this! Here is
my name growing in this bed.
Who made it ?”
Haro 1 sy masie” 1. “ Why do you think any-
one madeit?” asked Mr. Washington. “Per-

haps it grew by chance.”

169

1. “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?"”

2. “Yes, my son,” said Mr. Washington,
“and 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.

3. *“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, andysweet sounds for you to hear.

4. “The 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 1. He loves you even more than T
do. This 'is what T 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 take care of the heme 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.

18. “I know I can ride him,” George said.
“T am going to do it.”

19. The other boys helped George catch the
horge and put the bridle onit.” Then George
sprang upon its back. The young animal
kicked and plunged. It 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
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said, “ Pray, young gentlemen, have you seen

my horses this morning? [ hope great care

is taken of them. I am told that my 6}
=

favorite has grown to be a fine large 3,
horse.” Y

23. George said, “Your
favorite is dead, madam.
I killed him.” Then
told the whole story.

o1, His mother did not =%\
speak for a minute. Then
she said, “I am serry
that my favorite horse 18 >
dead, but T am glad that * Yosgiterocite is deed."
my son always speaks the truth.”

IV

o5. There are three things you are to
remember about Washington as a boy. He
always told the truth, he was not afraid of
anything, and he obeyed his father and
mother.

o6, 1f these things had not been true of him
as a boy, he would never have grown up to

be a great and good man.




From the painting by Gilbert Staart

George Washington

aw'thor ho'ly mor'tal lib’ér t

rap’ture thee si’lence Pil’grim

na’tive

thril/

L

ril/ pro long’ fre¢/dom

swell pir take’ tém pled

America

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 ring!

My native country, thee

Land of the noble free—
Thy name I love;

I love thy rvocks and vills,

Thy woods and templed hills;

My heart with rapture thrills,
Like: that above.
Let music swell the breeze,

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom’s song;
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Let mortal tongues awake;
Let all that breathe partake;
Let rocks their silence break,—
The sound prolong.

Our fathers’ God, to Thee,
Author of liberty,
To Thee we sing;
Long may our land be bright
With freedom’s holy light;
Proteet us by Thy might,

Great God, our King!

SAMUEL F. SMITH
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Down came the milk,
orand silk mis'tress
lieky milkmazd

The Milkmaid

1. A milkmaid did her work well; so one

day her mistress gave her a pail of milk.
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“You may sell this milk,” she said, “and
buy something for yourself.”

5. The girl put the pail on her head and
started to town.  “What a lucky girl I
am!” she said to herself.  “I will- solll this
milk and buy some eggs.

s. “I will put the eggs under a hen, and
she will hatch a fine brood of chi('kcn’s. I
will feed my chickens till they grow to be
fat hens. = 7

4 T will sell my hens and buy a fine
dress. . It must be silk, and I ‘t.hink it
shall be green. ~Yes, I will have a green
SN dreed MHow ek shiafl look iniall

5. “1 shall be too egrand to speak to the
other maids on the farm. When [ go by
them, I will not even look at them. [ wiil
just toss my head,—like this.”

6. She cave her head a toss and down
came the milk, and with it all her great
hopes. ER

alive became fasten merry

alone 3¢ ' ]
one become often sorry
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1 sum daugl/tér 1 crust v shook
Mydas Mir’y gold groaned hate
mon’ey stran’geér comfort shud’déred
spént  sat’is ty iin happy rid
heap 1t tQ-mOrTow image Vv spar’kled
The Golden Touch
I

., Once upon a time there lived a king

named Midas.
.. He wadhgery rich. He had money
enough to buy everything he could want all

his life.

g You would think he would not care for
more. But the more money Midas had, the
more he wished to have.

& There was only one thing he loved as
well as his gold. That was his little dangh-
ter Marygold.

s Midas had a dark, strong room under
his palace, where he kept his treasures. Here
he spent much of his time, looking over
them.

g. One day he was in his strong room.

12
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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.

“You are a rich man, friend Midas,” he
said. “You have much gold, I see.”

9. “1 should like to have still more,”
said the king:.

“Pray, how much do youdwant ?” asked
the stranger. 3

3

5

10. Midas stopped to think. “Sémehow 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 that would satisty
him.

I

12. At last a bright thought came to him
and he said, “I wish that everything I touch
could be ehanged to gold.”

The stranger smiled at this, and the whole
room seemed to become brighter.

3. “The golden touch!” he cried. “Are
you sure this will satisty you? Will you
never be sorry to have it?”

. “Sorry!” cried Midas. “I should be
quite happy.”

5. “You shall have your wish,” said the
stranger. ‘“To-morrow at sunrise
the golden touch shall be yours.”

6. The next morning Midas
found to his delight that his wish
had come true. Everything turned

to gold under his touch. FEven

his @lothes became cloth of gold, =
as he put them on.
17. After he was dressed, he went

for a walk in his garden. It delighted him

to see the roses change to gold as he touched
them.

I

13 This morning walk made the king hungry,
and he went in to breakfast. He and his little
daughter, Marygold, sat down to the table.

1. But the king soon found that he could

Hb touched the roses.
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not eat his breakfast at all. Can you think
why ?

2. Bverything 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 erust of bread and a cup of water was
better off than the king.

o1. Midas groaned. Little Marygold heard
him and ran to comfort him. *

He kissed her and cried, “ My dear, dear
little Marygold ! ™

25. But Marygoeld made no answer ; Her

father’s touch had changed her to g&ld

Instead of his dear little girl, there stood
before him a golden image.

o5. It would be too sad a story to tell
you how unhappy Midas was. te would
have given all his treasures to have had
his dear child back again.

IV

21. All at once he saw before him the
stranger who had come to him in the
treasure room.

55, “ Well, friend Midas,” the stranger said
with a smile, “how do you get on with the
golden touch?”

o5, Midas shook his head. “I am very

unhappy,” he said.

Her father's touch had changed her to gold.

a7. “Very unhappy!” said the stranger.
«Why is that? You said the golden touch
was the one thing you wanted.”

25 “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.”
20. “You are wiser than you were, friend

Midas," said the stranger.  “You see now

that there are things in the world better than

gold.”
«] hate the golden touch!” said
Midas.

Just then a fly lighted on his nose, but
at once it fell to the floor. It, too, had be-
come gold. Midas shuddered.

“1 will tell yon,” said the stranger, “how
to get rid of the golden touch.” Go and bathe
in the river which flows through your garden.
Pour some of that water over zmyth'ing which

you wish to change to what it was before.”

v

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.
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_ You would have laughed to see the color

come back to her face. Before long
she was her dear little self again.

3. 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 bathe wiser

Copy and memorize :

&%@Mwm
w{mmd{ﬂd/)dmw
@@WM@%W%M,
Do it well ov ot ab all.




west/érn babe west

Sweet and Low

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.

Sleep and rest, sleep and rest;
Father will come to thee soon.
Rest, rest on mother’s breast;
Father will come to thee soon.
Yather 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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Words in Second Reader

The following list will be useful for review exercises in enunciation,

pronunciation, spelling, and language work.

a'ble art’ist bénch branch

LA s
a boat'ing  ashore’ bé néath’ bréuk'fast

a bove' aunt Bég'sie bréathe

a eross’ au'thor bét'ter “Drecze
afloat'ing  awokd bé twéen”  bride ~
a fraid’ bé yond' 'ln'ir/gc]
aft'ér néon’ big’zést bri'dle

te )i =)

age baa bil'ly broke
a go' babe bit ‘brok’en
Al'fréd bick'wards blame brood
Al'ice Néal big blin'két bréom
alive bink blind broth

a lone' bére blown brought
i l1ong! bar'ley blunt baild

al réad’y bas'két bod 163 : {.]()Tlll_l.('.']l
al’'wiys bathe bold . })l}.\;‘.,)'_ (biz'zy)
4n’gry béad bol'stér biit'ton
4n't mal béir bone buzz
dn'sweér béat’en both

ant bé came’ bot"tom cakg
ap'pletart = beé causd bound cane
arm bé foréd bow'ér cip.

= g = LA
ar'my bé gin bowl care
dr'rant bé gin’ bow-wow carry,

Ar'roHw bé low' box cds'tle




caw
change
change
charge

chiarm'ing 1y

chase
check
chést/nit
chew (chu)
chick
€hrist'mas
ehirch
cir'ele
cléan
climéb

close

close

closé' ]5"
cloth
clothes

> ~ ry
cloth'ing

clo'ver

coal

cOarse

cock’a doo'
dle doo'’

Cock-lock

com'fort

con tént’

¢00

cook
cool
cor'ner
cot'thge
cotus’2n
eov'er
cov'er 16t
cow'ard
crick
creqm
erépt
croak
crow
crown'éd
eru‘él
cramb
eriish
eriist
eid
cire
curl
cush"ion
dance
din'dé i on
dark
dart
dish
daugh'ter
déad

déal
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dé light'
dé stroy’
dew (du)
die
din'nér
dizch
doc'tor
done

déor
Do'ra
doz'en
Drakelake
draw
dréam
dréar'y

(,1 ress
drew (dru)
drive
driv'ér

d roop
drown
driim
driim’meér
Diick-luck
dull

dy'ing

éach
ear

ear'ly

garth
éarth'y
éas'y
eat'en
&eh's
I‘:'dlfll
Ed’ward
éz'ther
élse
élves
¢nd
én'é miey
én joy’
enougch
(& nuf")
én'vy
& tér'ni ty
é'ven
é'ven ing
&x péct”

fazl

faint
faith'ful
fall’en

fare

farm
farm’er
farm house
fas'ten

felt fright'en

fit fol'ldw goat
fa'ther fond )b ble
fault fool
fa'vor i for'ost
fear for év'er
feast for gét’
feath'er Fox-1ox
feéd fra'grant
féed frée'dom
feel fred'ly
frésh
freénd'ly

-
(o) - J2
X

bnd | 222
e

»51d’en

~

r6od-bye'

FIE v:": !'J'Q

—_—
.“

O ).\( ‘lU( )SE
goWn
rrand

féel'er
fel'l6w

03 03 03 08 ¢

vu] y
grm(l
fénce fro
few (fu) frol'ic grdie
fill front Gruff
fine full gtim
fiin'ni ést guess
far'ry

oroan

fin'ger
fin"ish
fish
fit Gén'der- hab'it
flat l§n'der ~ haif
float gén’ tle
floor gén’tlemen  hip'pen
Flor'énge Gebdrize
Night'in gale \Vd~h ing ton hard
flow hard'en
flut'ter hard'ly
foam olass hére

folk 0 haste

hiap'pi néss
Pl

hind'som ér

hit
hazch
hate
health'y
héap
héat
héath
héav'en
héay "y

rrind’ mother héel
rass"hop pér hél 1o

hélp'fal
Hén-lén
hid

hill
hind
hiss

ho
hoarse
hold
hole
ho'ly
hon'ést
hood
hoof
hop
}l(-)l')t
hos'pi tal
hot
hig




hage
hiim
hiim’ble
hiin’dréd
hing
hunt
hiint'ér
hur ra/’

e

il/

im'fge

in deed’

in'di a-
rab'bér

fnk
in'séet
in stéad’

Jick Frost
jaw

jelly
John

jl)ill

j(')l { IS

joy

jfl(/gt’?

kéen
képt
kéy'hole

kick
kind'néss
king
kit'ten
knew (nu)
knock

fnown

1a'bor
lazd
14mb
land
large
lidzch
late
1a'zy
leaft
learn
léast
léath’er
led
left;
18s"son
Jet’ ter
lib'ér ty
lie

life
Tift
lil"y
limp

188

line
]ilv
lis'fen
}i\'w’.‘\;
1ok
l()ll("']y
1ost
loud
16w
Tack'y
Iy'ing

md’am

mad am
mazd
Ma'ry
Mir'y gold
mas'tér
mét

mean
meéant
meat

meet
mér'ri ly
meér'ry
Mi'das
mid'dle
mid’dle-sized
mid'night

might
might"y
milk
milk’mazd
mind
mine
minute
(min’it)
miss
mis'tréss
mo’ment
mon'ey
mon' key
111(’)1'11'i13g- ¥
olo'ry
mor'tal
most
moun’ tain.
mous'ie
mouth
move
Mrs.
mid
mit'sic

nazl
na'ked
na' tive
naugh'ty
néed

none

née' dle pick
nezgh'bor  pid
néz'ther pazl
news (niiz) pain
néxt paint
nib’ble phar
nice pil'age
nige'ly pale
no'ble pa’pér
no'bod y part
nod par take’
noise pass
past
pearl
péck

nosé
noth'ing
notion péo'ple
(no'shiin)  pér haps’
niim’bér pet
Pic’eo 1a
Iﬁl‘k
prege
Pil'grim
ocean(6’shan) pil'low
o'er pine
of' ten
&' pen
ouqght plazn
own plin

nirse
nirs'ie

O ])g"z/'

pit'y
plage

play/ ful
pace

play' mate

pléase
l)]hll
plow
l)li’lng(f
point
po lite’
por'ridgze
pot
13(3111'
pray
prayers
prés’ent
préss
pré ténd’
prettier
(prit'ti er)
price
pride
pro long’
prom'ise
proj ) ér
pro teet’
proud

quar'rél
quick'ly
qui’'ét
quil’
quite

Tacge

rake
ridp'tiire
réad’ y
ré'al

ré'al ly
réd’'der

lé j( )ig:(/'

ré mém'ber

rich

rid
rid’ér
right
111/
ring
road
roam
roast
rob
roll
room
1rove
1020
1'11_1] é
rium’ ble

sid
Eﬁifﬁ
safe'ty
sazl




sake
same
sdnd
San’ta Claws
sit'is £y
san’cér
save
sedm'pér
scent
Seréam
seéarch
soll
shad'ow
shake
shame
shire
shal/
shoe'mak ér
shoes
shook
shgot
short
should
show
show'ér
shil/
shud’der
shit
Sig]/t
sign

si'lencge
silk
sil'ver
sis'ter
\]\if§
skip
slédie
slée’p'}“’-
héad
slépt
slow
slow'ly
slig
smal/
smol/
smile
snazl
sndp
snug
soft'ly
sold
song
sOr'ry

sort

sound

space
spére
sl)iil" kle
spéak
speént
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Spit;d
spin
Sp(’)kl}
Sl)(im
spring
squéak
squeeze
sthirs
stalk
stind
stare
stéad'y
Sl(-‘(.:l
stée'ple
stép
sting
stock"ing
St(ﬂc’
St(v)lr
store"house
sto'rics
storm’y
strazght
strang’er
straw
straw"bérries
stray
stréam
street
strétch

strike
string
stripe
stiung
sugar
(shug’ar)
stum
stip pose’
str prige’
swal'low
SWEEp
swell
sweépt

ta'ble
tdad' pole
tfl]{ '(:ll
tall'er
taste
téach
téeth
tém'ple
tér'ri bly
thaw
ﬂlf"?
thém sélves'
thick
theef
thirst'y
this'zle

those
Hlﬁ'llf/l/,-
thréad
thril/
through
fhrish
thun'deér
thy
tim'id
ti'ny
tire
toad
f()-dﬁ{/’
toé

toil

told
to-mor'row
tongue
tool

tor’ tolse
toss
touch
to whee'
to whit’
town

tramp
treasure
(trézh'tir)
treat
trick
trip-trdp
trod’den
trol/
trot’ble
truth
ta'lip
Thr'key-

lar'key

tirn

an hap'py
un fil’
ip sét’
asé'ful

vien
\'iﬂll(:y
vein
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wait
wake
wan'dér
war

wasp
waste
wa'tér créss
Waveé
weir
wéa'ry
weath'er
web
weéed
W‘C‘,r[’)
wel’come
weést
west'ern
wet
whitd' néss
whole
whom
’I/_’hi_gyf
wife

wild
will'ing

o

win
wind'milZ
win'dow
wink

WISé
w

s'er

wisp

with'ér

\\'(_)1 f

wolves

won'der ful

wood

wood'en

waool

worker
(whirk’er)

worse (wiirs)

\\'('!llrll(l'(:‘-d

wove

wWrap

wrote

yés'ter diy
yoting'ést

o
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Phonic Chart

Vowels

3 as 7n hate & as vn MeEL i as ¢n tibe
& as in senite | @& as ¢n her {i.as ¢n pictire

as on hit ias in pine o as in tub
1

i as in far as n idea uas ¢n pull

L as in all {asin pin  lasin far

i as in ask i @8 wn sir oi; oy as in oil, toy
A as in cére o as in note  ou, oW as in out, NOW
& as 7n mé & asn vidlet G0 a@s 7n Moo

& asin bélieve O as inndb 50 as in f606

Equivalents

a—b as ¢n What  1=8 a8 in bird  6=a a@s 7n horse
e—a.as.an they 0=00 as in do O—11 as vn s0n

&—_4 as in thére  @=00 or 0 a8 in y=ias i fly
i—& as n police woman =1 @s<n hymn

Consonants

¢ as in call o as in. geb th as in this
¢ as in gend & as in Zem ‘—ng) as n ink
ch as in chase 8 @S ¢n same —ks) as in vex
¢h as in c¢horus s a3 in has —gs) asin exist

¢h as 7n chaise th as in thin







