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But his mother said, “No, no, my" chick!
r not go into the road. Isaw a hawk,
Jjust now, in theold oak tree, and T am afraid
h%le WILL cdateh you.” - ' '

«(), mother, the hawk cax not catehme! See
how swiftly T cax run/ Indeed, I cay almost
fly. See mother! :

And the chicken ran to the pear tree, and
back to his mother.

But still his mother said, “No, no, my chick!
You yust not go into,the road.”

He was a naughty little chicken; so, when
his mother was Aunting bugs and pip not see
him, he erept under the fence, and ran out
into the road.

He caught the bug that he nap seen and ate
it. Then he said to himself, “Oh! is this not
fine dust! I like to make tracks in the soft
dust.”

So the little chicken played in the road,
making tracks in the dust.

But soon the big hawk saw him.

Down he came and caught him, and carried
him away to his nest in the old oak tree.

O little chicken! little chicken! why pip you
not mind your mother?

Sentences.

A hawk is a big bird.

Hawks will eat chickens.

. Mother, may I go out into the road?
See, how swiftly I can run.

He was a naughty little chicken.

He caught the bug that he had seen.
I'he little chicken played in the dust.

But soon the big hawk saw him.

Why did you not mind your mother?
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Questions.

What is a hawk? What did the chicken ask i
r ? f
n_lother?_ What did the mother answer? \57\73.?.9 :jliz
little chicken obedient? Where did he go? What did

he eat? Where did he play? .
i y? What be 3
What is the moral lesson of this stor_‘,::?{:lmE o

V.

Do not be a silent liar.

Frank Chase was a boy who uap never Zad
much chance to go to school; hence he was be-
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hind other boys in all his studies, except writ-
ing. Frank was ready with his pen.

There WERE prizes given in Frank’s school,
and he was anxions to merit one of them. As
he %ad no hope of excelling in anything but
writing, he made up his mind to iry for the
writing prize with all his might. He tried so
hard, and succeeded so well, thathis copy book
wouLp HAVE done honor to a boy of twice
his age.

When the prizes were awarded, the chair-
man of the committee %eld up two copy books
before the pupils, and said:

«Tt wourp be difficult to say which of these
two books is better than the other, were it
not for one copy in Frank’s, which is not on-
ly superior to Henry's but to every other
copy in the same book.”

Frank’s heart beat high with hope, which
wAS not unmized with fear. Blushing to his

. temples, he said, Please, Sir, may 1 see that
copy?”’ ‘

«“Certainly,” replied the chairman, looking
somewhat surprised.

Frank glancedat the copy, and then, hand-
ing backjthelbook, said:

«Please, Sir, that is not my writing. It was
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written by an upper class boy, who fook my
book instead of his own, one day, by mistake.”

“Oh, ho!” said the chairman,” that May al-
ler the case.” ;

The two books went back to the committee,
who, after comparing them carefully, award-
ed the prize to Henry.

Frank was disappointed. The boys laughed
at him. Said one very rude boy: “You were
a greenhorn to say anything about that mis-
take!”

“I wourLn net HAVE fold/”’ cried another boy.

“Nor I,” added a third boy, laughing. “The
copy was in your book, and you Zad a right
to enjoy the benefit of it. 1 Zell you, it poms
not pay, Frank, to be so good as that.”

But, in spite of all they said, Frank felf that
he was right. “It wouLbp not HAVE been the
truth, ” he replied, “if 1 nmap not fold them
wHo wrofe the copy. 1 wouLp rather never
have a prize, than gef it by claiming the work
of some one else.”

“Hurrah for Frank!” “Three cheers for
Frank!” shoufed most of the boys; and Frank
went home to his work feeling happier than
he couLp mAVE done if, by means of a silent
lie, he HAD won the prize,




¥ou sce that, if Frank map kept quiet, he
wourp HAVE fold a silent lie. His silence wouLp
nAVE given the committee a wrong impression,
and he wouLp HAvE cheated Henry out of the
prize. Now that you zznow what a silent lie
is. I hope yow WiLL resolve never to be guil-
ty of silent lying. Hold fast the truth!

Sentences.

. He'was behind the other boys in all his

studies.
_ He made up his mind to try for the writ-
ing prize.
. The chairman of the committee held up
two copy books.
Tt would be difficult to say which of these
two books is better than the other.
. Please sir, that is not my writing.
. You were a green horn to say something
about that mistake.
. 1 would rather never havea prize, than get
it by claiming the work of some one else.
. 8. Frank went home to his work feeling hap-
pier.
;7 9. You will resolve never to be guilty of
silent lying.
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Questions.

Was Frank Chase advanced in his studies? Which
prize did he try for? Who had the best copy book?

Did he get the prize? Why? Who told the chair-
man? Why did he tell? Was he right? What is a
silent liar?

VI

The anxions leaf

Once upon a time a little leaf was heard to
ery and sigh, as leaves often po when a gen-
tle wind 15 blowing. And the twig said, “What
is the matter, little leaf?” :

The leaf said, “The wind nas just fold me
that, one day, it wouLp pull me off an- throw -
me down upon the ground todie.”

The twig fold it to the branch and the
branch #old it to the tree. And when the tree
heard it, it rustled all over, and sent word
back to the trembling leaf.

«Do not be afraid,” it said, <“hold on tight-
ly, and you SHALL not go off till you want to.”




And so the leaf stopped sighing, and went
on singing and rusiling. Every time the tree
shook himself and stirred all its leaves, the
little leag danced merrily, as if nothing COULD
ever pull it off. It grew all the swm ;
till October. : g5 o

1 And when the bright days of autumn came
the leaf saw all the leaves around growing
very beautiful. Some were yellow, some were
bri)wn, %.111(1 ma}my WERE sfriped with different
colors. Then the leaf asked the tree w
o ree what this

The tree said. “All these leaves ArE getting
ready te Jly away, and they nave ]mz.‘ori these
beautiful colors because of their joy.”

Then the little leaf begun to want to go
ind grew very beautiful in thinking of it

lnd when it was gay in colors, it saw that
fé 1e bra-nc;haes of the tree Zad no color in them.
: ) ‘{he lleaf .siarz.d : “O branch! why are you
ead—colored while we are all beautif
e autiful and

h“‘We must keep on our work clothes,” said
the trele, 1“f01' our work 1s not yet done; but
your clothes are for holyday, b z
yday, because your
tasks are over.” : Mg
Just then a little puff of wind came and the
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leaf LET go without thinking of it, and the
wind ook it up and furned it over and over
and whirled it in the air.

Then it fell gently down under the edge of
the fence, among hundreds of leaves; and HAS
never waked to tell us what it dreamed about.

Sentences.

1. A gentle wind is blowing.
. What is the matter, little leaf?
" Hold on tightly and you shall not go off.
. It grew all the summer long till October.
5. The leaf saw all the leaves around grow
very beautiful.
6. When it was gay in colors, it saw that
the branches in the tree had no color.
2. It fell gently down under the edge of the
fence among hundreds of leaves.
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Questions.

What was the leaf crying for? What did the tree
say? What did it do all summer? What colors were
the leaves when autumn came? What did the lea-
ves put on bright colors for? What did the little
leaf do then? Where did she go? :




