




* 

I i i 
I 



N E W 

N A T I O N A L 

SECOND 

H A R L A N H . B A 

C H A R L E S J . B A R . 

S . P R O C T O R - P Y N V V , 

110054 

1 3 1 7 0 
N E W Y O R K •:• C I N C I N N A T I C H I C A G O 

A M E R I C A N B O O K C O M P A N Y 



I n t h i s book, t h e charac ter i s t i c f e a t u r e s o f t h e 
Firs t Reader are* c o n t i n u e d , v iz . : — 

he, conversation)^ style of t h e r e a d i n g m a t t e r . 
2.—The .same careful and systematic gradation. 
3.—The >f all new words a t t h e h e a d s o f 

•s , I^ssOns. 
Thfi siime varieVy and excellence o f i l l u s t r a t i o n 

-The beantifai script, o f large size a n d accurate 
f o r m . v . 

6.—The new type, of l i g h t face a n d grace fu l shape, 
m a d e e spec ia l ly f or t h e s e books. 

I n a d d i t i o n t o t h e above features , " L a n g u a g e Les-
s o n s " h a v e been i n t r o d u c e d i n t o t h i s book. 

They present a great v a r i e t y of m e t h o d s u s e d b y 
t h e best t eachers t o d e v e l o p h a b i t s of o b s e r v a t i o n 
a n d ref lect ion . 
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S E C O N D R E A D E R . i l l 

T h e y are t o be cons idered as s u g g e s t i o n s s i m -
ply , a n d e x p e r i e n c e d t e a c h e r s w i l l m o d i f y , o m i t or 
a m p l i f y t h e m t o s u i t t h e v a r y i n g r e q u i r e m e n t s 
of t h e i r pupi l s . 

A f e w e x a m p l e s of o u t l i n e d r a w i n g s of a n i m a l s 
are g i v e n , n o t w i t h t h e idea of m a k i n g ar t i s t s of 
pupi l s , b u t t o secure a c loser o b s e r v a t i o n of t h e 
subjec t s t r e a t e d i n t h e lesson. 

The easy m e t h o d e m p l o y e d m a y be appl ied t o 
t h e r e p r o d u c t i o n of a n y picture , a n d i t affords p u -
p i l s a m u s e m e n t as w e l l as i n s t r u c t i o n . 

F o r t h e bene f i t of t h o s e teachers w h o desire t o 
t e a c h t h e v o w e l s o u n d s a n d t h e i r e q u i v a l e n t s , as 
a n a i d t o t h e p r o n u n c i a t i o n of n e w words , " V o w e l 
Exerc i se s" h a v e b e e n pre f ixed t o s o m e of t h e earl ier 
lessons. 

The " N e w W o r d s " also appear w i t h t h e d iacr i t -

ical m a r k s o f Webster. 

A f t e r page n i n e t y - s i x , p lura l s (regularly formed), 
possess ives , c o m p o u n d s , a n d s i m p l e d e r i v a t i v e s are 
n o t i n c l u d e d i n t h e " N e w Words." 



LESSON I L L U S T R A T E D BY P A G E 

I .—STORY OF THE BEES . . . . W. H. Lippincott. 7 

IE.—STORY OP THE BEES (Continued) . . " . . . 9 

I I I . — V E R Y FUNNY W. M. Cary. 1 1 

I V . — F R A N K AND THE BIRD Sol Eytinge. 1 3 

V . — F R A N K AND HIS W I S H " . 1 5 

V I . — W H A T BIRDIE SAYS P. Frenzeney. 1 7 

V I L — J O C K O W. M. Cary. 1 8 

V I I I . — M A R Y AND THE COW W. Smedley. 2 1 

I X . — T H E SHIP THAT JACK BUILT . . . Sol Eytinge. 2 3 

X . — T H E DOLLS J. Wells Champney. 2 4 

X I . — F R A N K AND HIS K I T E Jos. Lauber. 2 6 

X I I . — F R A N K AND HIS NEW K I T E . . . Geo. G. White. 2 8 

X I I I . — T H E LITTLE PIGS P. Frenzeney. 3 0 

X I V . — T H E LITTLE PIGS (CONTINUED) . . . . " . . 3 3 

X V . — T H E MOOSE " . 3 6 

X V I . — T H E SNAIL JOS. LAUBER. 3 9 

X V I I . — T A B AND HER KITTENS . . . W. H. LIPPINCOTT. 4 2 

X V I I I . — T H E SHEEP GEO. G. WHITE. 4 5 

X I X . — R O V E R AND THE SQUIRREL . . . F. S. CHURCH. 4 8 

X X . — M A K I N G TEA SOL EYTINGE. 5 1 

X X I . — H O W JOHN EARNED TEN CENTS . P. FRENZENEY. 5 4 

X X I I . — T H E TWO WRENS W. M. CARY. 57 

X X I I I . — T H E TWO WRENS (CONTINUED) . . . " . 5 9 

X X I V . — T H E IDLE BOY JOS. LAUBER. 6 1 

X X V . — A N APPLE CORE GEO. G. WHITE. 6 4 

X X V I . — W H A T DICK, THE DOG, SAYS . . SOL EYTINGE. 6 6 

I L L U S T R A T E D B T 

X X V I I . -

X X V I I I . -

X X I X . -

X X X . -

X X X I . -

X X X I I . -

X X X I I I . -

X X X I V . -

X X X V . -

X X X V I . -

X X X V I I . -

X X X V I I I . -

X X X I X . -

X L . -

X L L -

X L I L -

X L I I L -

X L I V -

X L V -

X L V L -

X L V I L -

X L V I H . -

X L I X . -

L . -

L L -

L I L -

L I I L -

LIV, 
LV. 

LVL 

-THE SICK DOLL SOL EYTINGE. 6 9 

-FRANK AND HIS STORE " . . 7 3 

-GEORGE WASHINGTON . . W. H. LIPPINCOTT. 7 7 

-NEVER TELL A L I E 8 0 

- A T PLAY IN THE PARK . W. H. LIPPINCOTT. 8 2 

- T H E DEER HUNT P. FRENZENEY. 8 6 

- T H E DEER HUNT (CONTINUED) . . " 9 0 

- D O YOUR BEST 9 4 

-TEA AND TOAST . . 

-LITTLE BO-PEEP . . 

-THE W I L D RABBITS . 

-KITTY BROWN'S STORY 

-THE MONKEY BRIDGE 

-DICK AND THE BABY . 

-MAMMA'S KISSES . . 

-FRANK'S RABBITS . . 

-NELL 'S LETTER . . 

-AUNT MARY'S PARROT 

- T H E LAZY RAT . . 

- T H E LAZY RAT (Continued) 

J NO. STEEPLE DAVIS. 9 6 

" " " . 1 0 0 

" " " 1 0 4 

1 0 6 

P. FRENZENEY. 1 0 9 

. . . " . . 1 1 3 

1 1 7 

JNO. STEEPLE DAVIS. 1 1 9 

. GEO. G. WHITE. 1 2 4 

. . W. M. CARY. 1 2 6 

. . J. C. BEARD. 1 3 0 

W. M. CARY. 1 3 4 

-THE QUEER LITTLE HOUSE 1 3 9 

- A CHRISTMAS STORY . . Jno. Steeple Davis. 1 4 1 

-THE BLACK BEAR . . . . P. Frenzeney. 1 4 5 

-SUPPOSE 1 4 9 

- T H E BABIES THAT LIVE IN A BALL. W. M. Cary. 1 5 1 

- T H E W H I T E BEAR P. Frenzeney. 1 5 5 

- N E L L AND HER BIRD . . . Geo. G. White. 1 6 0 

- T H E SPARROWS' CHRISTMAS TREE. Sol Eytinge. 1 6 3 

- W H A T A SPIDER AND A FLY D I D . . . . 1 6 7 

- H A N G UP BABY'S STOCKING. W. H. Lippincott. 1 6 9 

PEARLS IN VERSE 1 7 3 

PHONIC CHART 1 7 6 

« 



S e e A I P l a y t h e P a r k i n p a g e 

N E W W O R D S . 

à air pair hàir eàm thèr$ 

S T O R Y O F T H E B E E S . 

"Frank, I am going to drive my 
new pair of horses. Do you wish 
to go with m e ? " 



"O yes. May Jane go, t oo?" 
"Yes. We will go out to see 

Fred and look at his bees." 
The horses went very fast and 

were soon there. 
| ." O here are the bees!" said 
Jane. "Do they live in this box, 
papa' ? " 

" Yes, Jane. The box is a hive." 
" Why is that hole in the hive ? " 
" It is there so that the bees may 

go in and out, and have air." 
"See, papa'! How many bees 

there are !" 
" O they will sting u s ! " said 

Frank. "Look, Jane, there is one 
on your hair!" 

" Do not be afraid, Jane," said 
her papa'. " I t will not hurt your 
hair. Keep very still and it will 
fly away." 

Let pupils write the " Vowel Exercise," using proper marks. 

mind' 
stôod 
stung 

V O W E L , E X E R C I S E . 

â ar§ arm harm barn far 
S T O R Y O F T H E B E E S —C o n t i n u e d . 

"Look, papa', here is one on my 
arm," said Frank, "and one on my 
hat, too." 

" WeU, if you keep very t&fcill, they 
will not harm you." 

hit 
tild 
harm 

S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

L E S S O N I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

arm mov§ 



But Frank did not mind what 
his papa' said. He hit one of the 
bees with his hat and ran off. 

The bees did not like this, and 
stung him. 

"O, O, papa'! What shah I do?" 
"Run into the barn and get away 

from them," said Jane. 
So Frank ran and hid, but Jane 

stood still, as her papa' had told her. 
Bees were on her arm and hair, 

but as she did not move, they soon 
left her. 

"You see, Jane," said papa', "the 
bees will not sting if you do not 
harm them." 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

W h o w e n t t o see t h e bees ? 
I n w h a t d o t h e bees l i v e ? 
"Why d id t h e bees s t i n g F r a n k ? 
W h y does t h e h i v e h a v e a h o l e i n i t ? 

Answers to these questions, whether oral or written, should 
be in complete sentences. 

SECOND READER. 

L E S S O N I I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

I'm 
work 
hta'^y 

V E R Y F U N N Y . 

" Dear me ! Dear me !" 
Buzzed a little bee, 

"I 'm always making honey. 
No time to play, 
But work all day; 

Isn't it very funny, 
Very, very funny ? " 

= I am i§n't = i§ nSt 
= wurk biiz2§d making 
= hun'y e^t'ing hummed 



12 S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils write answers, in complete sentences, to the 
following questions. 

H o w m a n y l egs h a s t h e "bee ? 
H o w m a n y l egs h a s t h e fly ? 
H o w m a n y w i n g s h a s t h e "bee ? 
H o w m a n y w i n g s h a s t h e fly? 
W h a t does t h e "bee m a k e ? 
W h i c h i s t h e larger , t h e bee o r t h e fly ? 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let the pupil carefully copy the first three lines of the stanza 
in script. 

F R A N K A N D T H E B I R D . 

One time when Frank was going 
to school, he found a poor little 
bird in the grass. 

It had got out of its nest, and 
could not fly back. 

L E S S O N I V . 

N E W W O R D S . 

last 

found 
ëv'er y 
be ganf 



Frank took the little bird up in 
his hand. 

He could not put it back, as the 
nest was too high up in a tree. 

He did not know what to do 
with it. At last he said, "You 
poor little bird ! I will take you 
home, and ask sister to put you 
into a cage. 

"When you are large and strong, 
you .may fly back to the tree." 

So Frank took it home to his 
sister. She gave it food and water, 
and put it into a cage. 

Pretty soon the bird began to 
sing a little every day. 

Frank liked it very much, but 
one day he let it fly out of its 
cage, to go back to its old home 
in thé tree. 
Let pupils write the "New Words" at the head of this 

lesson, and mar/c the vowels and silent letters. 

bfyïld 
strata 
works 

a all fall ball sa^ stra^ 
F R A N K A N D H I S W I S H . 

When Frank was a small boy, 
he went to school with his sister. 

One very warm day, he said to 
his sister that it would be much 
more fun to play bah than to go 
to school. 

L E S S O N V . 

N E W W O R D S . 

lës'sis*n§ nôth' ing 

V O W E L E X E R C I S E . 



1 6 S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

"No, no," said she, " I have no 
time to pla} .̂" 

Then Frank saw a bee, and said, 
" I wish I were a bee, and had 
nothing to do." 

"But the bee has much to do," 
said his sister. " I t works hard ah 
day to get honey." 

Then he saw a bird in a tall tree, 
and said, "Well, I wish I were that 
little bird. It has nothing to do." 

But his sister said, "See, Frank, 
the bird has a straw. It has to 
build its nest with straw and hair, 
and so has no time to play." 

Then, when Frank saw that every 
bee and bird had to work, he ran 
to school and learned his lessons. 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

W h a t did Frank w i s h ? 
W h a t did h i s s i s t e r say t h e bee h a d t o do ? 
W h a t did Frank d o w h e n h e saw t h a t t h e bee 

and t h e bird h a d t o w o r k ? 

N E W W O R D S . 

< . till 
rest 

say§ 

pe^p 
rests 
blrd'ï^ 
lon'ger 

stron'gei JJI8HB|jjJljJj ,l 'UlL-
W H A T B I R D I E S A Y S . 

# . . 

What does little birdie say 
. In her nest at peep of day? 
"Let me fly," says little birdie, 
"Mother, let me fly away." 

Birdie, rest a little longer, 
Till the little wings are stronger. 
So she rests a little longer, 
Then she flies away. 



L E S S O N V I I . 

a = ô wa§ wash watch what fox 
# ^-ÛLsô ^ ¡ t V 

J O C K O . 

Here is my tame monkey. His 
name is Jocko. 

When he is out of his cage, I 
have to watch him to see that he 
does no harm. 

He will put on my coat and hat, 

N E W W O R D S . 

wet stop 
glasK 

room wash 
watch trying 
Joe^'o mon'k^y 

V O W E L E X E R C I S E . 

and march up and down the room 
as if he were a little man. 

He likes to get up on a chair 
and look in the glass. 

He likes to play hide and seek 
with the cat, and run after my 
little puppies. 

One day, Jocko went up into my 
room. I ran after him, and found 
him trying to wash his face. 

How he did splash the water! 
As soon as he saw me, he took 

up the dish of water and ran. 
"Stop, Jocko!" said I. "What 

are you going to do now?" 
But Jocko did not .stop. He ran 

so fast that he fell down. 
Over he went with the dish of 

water, and poor Jocko got very 
wet, 

After that he was glad to get 
back into his case. 



20 S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let the pupils read the following exercise and supply the 

missing words. 

T H E N A M E OF THE M O N K E Y WAS J . 

H E LIKED TO PLAY A N D — 

I FOUND H I M T R Y I N G TO W A S H 

H O W HE D I D SPLASH THE ! 

H E RAN SO THAT HE FELL . 
-Y „ 

H e w a s g l a d t o g e t i n t o h i s 

Let pupils pronounce the following words according to their 

marking. 

^ k r m ^ 

M f j Ù z ^ /¿¿¿¿¿¿s 

J^JsÛç/ ^ u d ^ / 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils write these words and mark their pronunciation, 
as in the above exercise. 

is t o ' the did hid had 
so us she "box run then 

L E S S O N V I I I . 

V O W E L E X E R C I S E . 

e = I her wer$ sir girl bird 
M A R Y A N D T H E C O W . 

"Papa', may I learn to milk the 
cow ? " 

" I am afraid that my little girl is 
too small." 

" O no, papa'! I heard Fred say 
that he learned to milk the cow 
when he was small." 

N E W W O R D S . 

lëarn 
hë^rd 
tip'per 

front 
të^th 
nev'er 



"Well, I will give the cow some 
hay, and then we will milk her." 

"Does the cow like hay, papa'?" 
"O yes, she likes hay as well as 

yon like bread." 
Just then Mary saw the cow 

take np an apple. 
" Why, papa'," said she, " how did 

our cow lose her teeth?" 
" Lose her teeth ? " said her papa'. 
" Yes," said Mary. " She has no 

front teeth in her upper jaw." 
"She never had," said her papa'. 

" A cow never has front teeth in 
her upper jaw. But come, let us 
milk her." 

So Mary stood by her papa', and 
learned how to milk the cow. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

W h a t d i d M a r y w a n t t o do ? 
W h a t d i d t h e c o w eat ? 
H o w m a n y l e g s h a s a c o w ? 
W h a t d i d M a r y l e a r n a b o u t t h e t e e t h of t h e c o w ? 

1ÔV§ 

u m 

hop§ 

floats 

L E S S O N I X . 

N E W W O R D S . 

mast 

movfc® 

THE SHIP THAT JACK BUILT. 

This is the ship that 
Jack built. 

This is the sail that 
moves the ship that Jack 
built. 

This is the mast, so 
strong and new, that holds 
the sail that moves the 
ship that Jack built. 

This is the flag—red, 
white and blue—that floats 



from the mast, so strong and new, 
that holds the sail that moves the 
ship that Jack built. 

And I hope the boys and girls 
are few, that love not the flag—red, 
white and blue —that floats from the 
mast that holds the sail that moves 
the ship that Jack built. 

L E S S O N X . 

N E W W O R D S . 

puts won't o bey 
talks (at) yekrg fe^th'er 

V O W E L E X E R C I S E . 

a = e tak§ the^ obey eig^t plaj( 

T H E D O L L S . 

This little girl, I 'm glad to say, 
Is eight years old this very day. 

She makes a hat for little "Doll," 
And puts in it a feather tall. 

One doll is large, the other small, 
And each one has a little shawl. 

.t 

She talks to them. They won't obey. 
And then she says," You can not play. 

"For, if you wish me to be kind, 
Then you must always try to mind." 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils write and properly mark the words in th* 
"Vowel Exercise." 



26 S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

L E S S O N X I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

t | 

dôn^ star§ round pa'per 
sky resell piêç§ y^ung wôn'der 

o » nm 
V O W E L E X E R C I S E . 

o = u €om^ som§ do§§ gun 

F R A N K A N D H I S K I T E . 

Frank went out to fly 
his kite. As it went up 
into the air, he let out 
more string. 

At last the kite was 
far up in the sky. Then 
Frank lay down in the 
grass to watch it. 

" I wish I had 
a string two miles 
long," said Frank. ̂  

" I wonder if 
it would reach Bill $g§> 5 
to the stars. 

S E C O N D R E A D E R . 2 7 

" What is up in the sky, I won-
der. I wish I could fly up like a 
kite." 

Then Frank cut out a round 
piece of paper, made a hole in it, 
and put it on the string. Away 
went the paper after the kite. 

Pretty soon a man came up and 
said, "Young man, your kite is 
very high." 

"Yes, sir," said Frank, "and look 
at the piece of paper going up to 
the kite." 

"Well done!" said the man. 
"How did it get there?" 

" I put it on the string," said 
Frank, "and the wind took it up." 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

W h a t d id Frank w i s h ? 
W h a t d i d h e p u t o n t h e s t r i n g o f h i s k i t e ? 
W h a t m a d e t h e paper g o u p t o t h e k i t e ? 
W h a t d id t h e m a n say a b o u t t h e k i t e ? 

Let pupils write answers in complete sentences. 



L E S S O N X I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

tail ti^d 
end§ 

erosH 
past^ 
stie^s 
Mp'py 
stringy 

F R A N K A N D H I S N E W K I T E . 

Frank did not like his old 
kite, so he made a new one. 

He took two sticks and 
made a cross, like this. 

Then he put a string round 
the ends, like this. 

He cut some blue paper to 
fit the sticks, and put it on 
with paste. 

S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

Then he tied three strings to the 
sticks, in this way. 

Then he made a tail 
for the kite. 

He tied hits of paper 
to a string, hke this. 

Then he tied the tail 
to the kite. 

His mother gave him 
a long string for it, and 
he was very happy with 
his new kite. 

Now it is ah made, it looks like 
this, as it floats in the air. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils copy these questions and write ansivers in 
complete sentences. 



eofyrs^ 
world 
(wurld) 

We have eight little pigs. One 
is white. One is ah black. 

The eight little pigs live in a pen. 
The pen is in a yard near the bam. 
The pigs like to run in the yard. 

One day they made a hole under 
the pen. The little white pig got 
out of the yard first. 

Then the little black pig came 
out. Then all the other little pigs 
came out. 

The little white pig began to look 
about him. 

" Wee, wee ! What a big world 
this is ! " he said. 

L E S S O N X I I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

pig pig§ %hew 
pen first (nu) 
we§ yard a bout7 

osJJXAJKJ 
j .•• * 

T H E L I T T L E P I G S . 

Then ah the other pigs said 
"Wee, wee!" 

The little white one was larger 
than any of the other pigs; so, of 
course, he knew ah about it. 



3 2 S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

" Where shall we go ? " said the 
little black pig. 

"Let us go up the hill," said the 
white one. 

The other pigs said "Wee, wee!" 
again. 

That was the way they said yes. 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

H o w m a n y p i g s w e r e t h e r e ? 

Where d id t h e e i g h t l i t t l e p i g s l i v e ? 

H o w d id t h e y g e t o u t of t h e p e n ? 

W h a t d id t h e w h i t e p i g say first ? 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils copy and supply the missing words. 

S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

N E W 
W O R D S . 

gats 
sê^n 
eook 
On'ly 
O'p^n 
ba'by 

thinks 
be îôrW 
looking 

T H E L I T T L E P I G S — C o n t i n u e d . 

Then the little pigs went up the 
hill. It was a very small hill; but 
the pigs said, "What a large hill 
this is !" 

They were only baby pigs, you 
know. 



By and by they came to the top 
of the hill. They saw a large house 
in a yard. 

" What a big pen !" said ah the 
little pigs. 

"Do you think we shah find more 
pigs there ? " said the black pig. 

" Wee, wee !" said the other pigs. 
You see, a pig thinks the whole 

world was made for pigs. 
Some one had left the gate open. 

The little pigs went into the yard. 
No one was there, so they went on. 
They were still looking for pigs. 

Before they got to the door the 
cook came out. The pigs gave her 
one look. 

"That is no pig," said the little 
white pig. Then they ah ran back 
to their pen. 

But they knew more than when 
they left it. 

They had seen the world, and 
found that there are other things 
than pigs in it. 

\ i 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils give ansivers in complete sentences. 

Where d id t h e p i g s g o ? 

W h a t d i d t h e y cal l t h e h o u s e ? 

H o w d id t h e y g e t i n t o t h e y a r d ? 

W h a t d i d t h e w h i t e p ig say w h e n h e saw t h e cook ? 

T h e n w h a t d id t h e y a l l do ? 

Let pupils pronounce the following words according to their 

marking. 

Let pupils write these words and mark their pronunciation, 

as in the above exercise. 

his red will glad wish from 
got use that kind have more 



L E S S O N X V . 
> 

N E W W O R D S . 

€001 de^r hoofs 
pool tre§§ horn§ moos§ 

T H E M O O S E . 

" See, John, how fast the moose is 
running! He is afraid of the dogs." 

V O W E L E X E R C I S E . 

O = Ô D = U do to soon spruç§ 

" I hope they will not catch him. 
"Whose dogs are they, papa'?" 

" I do not know whose they are; 
but they will not catch the moose. 
He will hide from them, among the 
spruce trees." 

"He is very much like a deer, 
papa'. See his long legs and large 
horns !" 

" Yes, John. The moose is a 
kind of deer. His horns are not 
hke those of a deer, but his eyes 
and hoofs are. 

"When I was a little boy, I was 
sent out one day to find the cow. 
I got on my pony, and, after a long 
ride among the spruce trees, the 
pony came to a full stop. 

" ' Go on, pony,' said I ' Do you 
see the cow ? ' But the pony would 
not go on. It was not the cow that 
he saw. It was a large moose. 



" There he stood, in a pool of 
water, looking at us with his large, 
soft eyes. 

" H e did not move at first, but 
pretty soon he began to splash the 
water with his hoofs. 

" Then the pony was afraid, and 
I was, too. We did not stop to find 
the cow. We came out from among 
the trees, and went home as fast as 
we could." 

" Why did the moose stand in 
the pool of water, papa'?" 

" I t was a warm day, and he 
stood in the water to get cool. A 
moose or a deer likes to stand in 
the cool water on a warm day." 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils write these sentences and fill the blanks. 

The m o o s e a m o n g t h e trees. 

The s t o o d i n a o f water . 
The m o o s e h a s and l i k e a deer. 
The m o o s e b e g a n t o t h e w a t e r w i t h h i s . 

L E S S O N X V I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

a'ny slo^ he^d shell era^l 
(Sn'Jr) 

snail push tfyuch grotyg 

T H E S N A I L . 

"Look here, Mary. I wish you 
to see this shell." 

"What is in it, mamma'?" 



" A snail is in it. See ! Its h e a d 
is coming out of the shell." 

"Can the snail come out of its 
shell, mamma'?" 

" No. The shell grows on its 
back." 

" Then it is never away f rom 
home, is it, mamma'? Why does it 
push up those funny little th ings 
that look like horns ? " 

"Its eyes are in them." 
"Has it any teeth ? " 
"O yes, it has many teeth." 
"O mamma'! But it has no 

ears." 
"Yes, it has, Mary; but you can 

not see them. Take it in your 
hand. It will not hurt you." 

"O look, mamma'! It has put 
its head into the shell again." 

"Yes, it saw that you were going 
to touch it." 

"How funny! I did not think 
it could see so well." 

"Now be very still, and it will 
soon push its head out of the shell 
again." 

uYes, there it is, mamma'. Do 
see it crawl off with its shell on 
its back!" 

uThat is the only way it can 
get about, Mary." 

"Well, it is a pretty slow way. 
I have heard that some httle boys 
and girls are ' as slow as a snail.'" 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils write answers in complete sentences. 
W h a t w a s Mary l o o k i n g at ? 
W h a t does t h e sna i l h a v e o n i t s back ? 
W h a t does t h e l e s s o n say a sna i l h a s ? 
H o w does t h e s n a i l m o v e a b o u t ? 
W h y d id t h e s n a i l h i d e i t s h e a d i n i t s s h e l l ? 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils write these ivords and mark their pronunciation. 

like hide sent cool them good 
him hope long soon those stood 



L E S S O N X V I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

Tâb eâb prâjt kït't§n§ 
Mls^ fln^ part eon sent' 
Mïl'ly fê^l thêir € 0 n tënt' 

T A B A N D H E R K I T T E N S . 

" o look at my kittens!" said Milly 
to May. 

u Just feel of their fur-so soft 
and so fine." 

Then mother cat, Tab, to Milly did 
say, 

"O pray, little Miss, the kittens 
are mine." 

" I know they are yours," said she 
to old Tab, 

"But can I not give one to dear 
httle May? 

She will take it out home with 
horses and cab, 

And give it some meat and some 
milk ev'ry day." 

" No, no, little Miss! I can not 
consent. 

What you say about May is ah 
very fine. 

I could never be happy—never con-
tent ; 

I tell you again, the kittens are 
mine." 



" Well, well, mother cat! I will 
ask you 110 more 

To part with your dear little 
kittens, a day. 

So let them come out to romp on 
the floor; 

To have a good time, and a jolly, 
nice play." 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils write the following sentences, filling the blanks 
with the words has, is, part, came, and will. 

M i l l y s o m e l i t t l e k i t t e n s . 
T h e i r f u r s o f t a n d fine. 
T h e cat w o u l d n o t w i t h h e r k i t t e n s . 
The k i t t e n s o u t t o p l a y o n t h e f l o o r . 
May n o t t a k e a k i t t e n h o m e w i t h her . 

Let pupils copy the following names, and then write their 
own in the same manner. 

V O W E L E X E R C I S E . 

do = u book look put push 
T H E S H E E P . 

Frank and Ned like to watch the 
men wash the sheep. 

When it is time to shear the 

. * 

SECOND READER. 

L E S S O N X V I I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

men quits* she^r 
wool shook she^r§ 

ele^n 
shê^p 



sheep, the men wash them in the 
brook, to make the wool clean. 

The sheep do not like the water, 
and, of course, try to get away from 
the men. 

While Frank and Ned were look-
ing on, one of the sheep got away, 
and ran out of the brook. 

He shook the water from his 
wool and ran away. 

The man ran after him and 
caught him by the horns. 

Then he took him back and gave 
him a good wash. 

The water in the brook was clear, 
and the sheep came out with their 
wool nice and clean. 

Then they were put into a small 
yard, or pen, and the men cut off 
their wool with large shears. 

As each one had his wool cut 
off, he was let out of the pen. * 

" I should think they would take 
cold after the wool is off," said Ned. 

"No, Ned," said Frank. "They 
shear sheep only when it is warm, 
as it is now. The wool grows very 
fast, and by winter they have a 
warm coat again." 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils copy the following sentences, filling the blanks 
with the words is, are, boy, and boys. 



S E C O N D R E A D E R , 

L E S S O N X I X . 

N E W W O R D S . 

dry "bârk lë^vfcfë 
pats gïvfcfê Bun'ny 
nuts sharp erâe^ squlr'rel 

R O V E R A N D T H E S Q U I R R E L . 

Here are Rover and Bunny. 
4 

Bunny is a tame squirrel. He 
is very fond of Ned. He is fond 

of nuts, too, and Ned gives him 
some every day. 

Bunny can hold the nuts in his 
paws, and crack them with his 
strong teeth. 

When he does not want to eat 
the nuts, he hides them under the 
dry leaves in the yard, and pats 
them down with his little paws. 

Bunny likes to get out of his 
cage, and play in the tall grass, and 
run up into the trees. 

A squirrel has sharp claws, and 
can run up into a tree very fast. 

One day Bunny was running in 
tne grass and heard a dog bark. 

He stood up on his hind legs and 
saw that Rover, the dog, was near 
him. 

Bunny does not like dogs, so up 
he went into a tree. 

As a dog does not have sharp 



claws, Rover could not run up into 
the tree after Bunny. 

Ah he could do was to stand up, 
with his paws on the tree, and bark 
at Bunny. 

But Bunny was not afraid. He 
knew that Rover could not get up 
into the tree. 

Ned heard Rover bark, and when 
he found that he was after his tame 
squirrel, he made him go away. 

Poor Bunny was glad to come 
down from the tree and go into his 
cage. 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils give answers, whether oral or written, in complete 

sentences. 

H o w does a squirre l crack n u t s ? 
W h e r e d i d B u n n y h i d e t h e n u t s ? 
W h y c a n a squirre l r u n u p i n t o a tree ? 
W h y c a n n o t a d o g r u n u p i n t o a t r e e ? 
W h y d i d B u n n y r u n u p i n t o a t r e e ? 
H o w m a n y f e e t h a s a s q u i r r e l ? 

W h e r e d id y o u e v e r see a squirre l ? 

M A K I N G T E A . 

"Mother, let me make the tea 
this time." 

"Have you ever made it, Milly?" 

L E S S O N X X . 

N E W W O R D S . 

fill 
TËFY 

hot 
pïelç 

P Ô ^ R 

Ô N Ç § 

(wuns) 
spoon 

stôv§ 
ships 
stë^p 
plant 

• bôx'ë§ 
teapot 
câd'dy 
teaspoon 



claws, Rover could not run up into 
the tree after Bunny. 

Ah he could do was to stand up, 
with his paws on the tree, and bark 
at Bunny. 

But Bunny was not afraid. He 
knew that Rover could not get up 
into the tree. 

Ned heard Rover bark, and when 
he found that he was after his tame 
squirrel, he made him go away. 

Poor Bunny was glad to come 
down from the tree and go into his 
cage. 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils give answers, whether oral or written, in complete 

sentences. 

H o w does a squirre l crack n u t s ? 
W h e r e d i d B u n n y h i d e t h e n u t s ? 
W h y c a n a squirre l r u n u p i n t o a tree ? 
W h y c a n n o t a d o g r u n u p i n t o a t r e e ? 
W h y d i d B u n n y r u n u p i n t o a t r e e ? 
H o w m a n y f e e t h a s a s q u i r r e l ? 

W h e r e d id y o u e v e r see a squirre l ? 

M A K I N G T E A . 

"Mother, let me make the tea 
this time." 

"Have you ever made it, Milly?" 

L E S S O N X X . 

N E W W O R D S . 

fill 
tëfy 
hot 
pïelç 

pô^r 
ônç§ 
(wuns) 
spoon 

stôv§ 
ships 
stë^p 
plant 

• bôx'ë§ 
teapot 
câd'dy 
teaspoon 



"No, mother, but I wish to try 
now." 

"Well, take some tea from the 
caddy, and put it into the teapot." 

"How much shall I take?" 
"Fill the teaspoon once for each 

one of us." 
"One, two, three, four, five, and 

a big one for Frank, makes six." 
" That will do. Now pour in 

some hot water, and set the tea-
pot 011 the stove so that the tea 
can steep." 

"How long must the tea steep, 
mother ? " 

" Only a little while. The hot 
water will soon make nice tea for 
us. Can you tell me what tea is, 
Milly ? " 

" Yes, mother, I think I can. 
Tea is made of the leaves of a 
plant that grows over the sea. 

"Men pick the leaves from the 
plant, then roll them up, and dry 
them. 

"When the leaves are dry, they 
are put into boxes, and sent to us 
in large ships. 

" It is very far off where the tea 
plant grows, and the ships have to 
sail a long, long tune before they 
get to us." 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils copy the following sentences and commit them to 
memory. 



L E S S O N X X I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

I'll = I will gents thank 
ten turn fa'ther mon'^y 
help e&rn ekrn^d an ofli'er 

V O W E L E X E R C I S E . 

U = e = 1 fur hurt le&rn hlrcl 
H O W J O H N E A R N E D T E N C E N T S . 

"John, would you like to earn 
some money?" 

"Yes, father. What must I do 
to earn i t ? " 

"Well, those pigs are out of the 
pen again. If you will drive them 
back, and stop the hole so they can 
not get out, I wih give you ten 
cents." 

"O I'll do it," said John, "and 
Rover will help me. Here, Rover! 
Here, Rover ! Where are you ? " 

"But, John, you must not let 
Rover hurt the pigs," said his fa-
ther. 

"O no, he shall not hurt them," 
said John; and away they ran— 
Rover to have the fun, and John 
to earn the ten cents. 

When the pigs saw that John 
and Rover were after them, how 
they did run! It was very funny 
to see them. The pigs would turn 
first one way, and then another. 



After a long race, John got the 
pigs back into the yard. 

"Father, I think I have earned 
the ten cents," said John. " I never 
saw pigs run so fast as they did. 
It was hard work to get them back 
into the pen. It tired me ah out." 

" Well, John," said his father, 
"we ah have to work if we wish 
to earn money. Here are the ten 
cents you have earned." 

" Thank you, father ! " said John, 
and then he put the money into a 
httle box. 

" I will keep ah the money I 
earn," said he, "and when I am a 
man, I will try to do some good 
with it. Then I shah always feel 
happy." 

Let pupils write and properly mark the "New Words" 

and " Vowel Exercise." 

L E S S O N X X I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

A wren hved in 
an old tree. She 
had made her nest 
in the same hole 
for two years. The third 
year, when she came to build her nest, 
she saw a young wren in the hole. 

T H E T W O W R E N S . 

third 
eri^d 
plag§ 
b r o t ^ t 

mosH 
liv^d 
me^n 



"What are you here fo r?" said 
the old wren. 

" I am here to build my nest," 
said the young wren. 

"You must not, that is my place," 
said the old wen. 

" It is not! It is mine ! " cried 
the young one. " I was here first 
this year. See what I have done! 
Look at the bits of moss I have 
brought here to make my nest!" 

" I can not help that. It is my 
place," said the old wren. " I have 
had this tree two years, and now, 
when I come back again, I find 
you here." 

"And I mean to stay here," said 
the young wren. 

Then the old wren began to peck 
at the young one, and tried to tear 
the moss and bits of bark from the 
nest. 

L E S S O N X X I I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

dark frg^t fool'ish my self' 
aha' noi§^ hop^d be e a ^ ' 
^ren§ mat'ter (hopt) bluebird 

T H E T W O W R E N S — C o n t i n u e d . 

Then the old wren and the young 
one had a hard fight. 

Each one cried out, " I t is my 
place." 

"No, it is mine. I was here 
first." 

"No, I was " 
" Aha!" said a bluebird, who was 

in another tree near by. " What is 
all this noise about ? " 

So he went to see what it was. 
"What is the matter?" said he. 
" She has my place," said the old 

wren. 
"No, it is not her place; it is 

my place," said the young one. 



"Let me see tlie place," said the 
bluebird. "What a dark hole it is!" 

Then the bluebird hopped into 
the nest. 

" You can not have it," he said to 
the old wren, "because the young 
wren was here first this year. 

"You can not have it," he said 
to the young wren, "because the 
old one had it last year. 

" I think I will stay here myself." 
So the foolish wrens had to fly 

off and find some other place. 
L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils write the following exercise, and supply the 
missing rvords. 

A WREN LIVED I N A N . 

S H E HAD "BUILT HER THERE FOR YEARS. 

S H E FOUND A I N HER NEST. 

T H E TWO WRENS BEGAN TO A B O U T THE . 

A N OLD BLUEBIRD GOT INTO THE . 

H E SAID " I T H I N K I WILL H E R E ." 

Let pupils make two statements about the wrens, either oral 
or written, in complete sentences. 

L E S S O N X X I V . 

N E W W O R D S . 

T H E I D L E B O Y . 

"When I was a boy at school," 
said an old man, " I was often very 
idle. Even while at my lessons, I 
used to play with other boys as 
idle as myself. 

hung 
often 

lahgh 
(làf) 

fairly 
being 

les's^n 
smiled 
tëfych'er 

sëfc® 
e'v^n 
Smith 



"Of course we tried to hide this 
from the teacher, but one day we 
were fairly caught. 

Boys,' said he, 'you must not 
be idle. You must keep your eyes 
on your lessons. You do not know 
what you lose by being idle. 

Now, while you are young, is 
the time to learn. 

Bet any one of you, who sees 
another boy looking off his book, 
come and' tell me.' 

Now,' said I to myself, 'there 
is Fred Smith. I do not like him. 
I will watch him, and if I see him 
looking off his book I will tell.' 

"Not very long after I saw Fred 
looking off his book, so I went up 
and told the teacher. 

Aha! ' said he, 'how do you 
know he was idle?' 

'"Please, sir,' said I, ' I saw him.' 

" ' 0 you did, did you? And 
where were your eyes when you 
saw him ? Were they on your 
book ? ' 

" I was fairly caught. I saw the 
other boys laugh, and I hung my 
head, while the teacher smiled. 

"I t was a good lesson for me. I 
did not watch for idle boys again." 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Statement. The h o y w a s id le a t school . 
Question. Was t h e b o y id le a t s c h o o l ? 

t 
Let teachers show pupils how the above statement was 

changed to a question, and have them treat the follow-
ing statements in the same manner. 

The b o y w a s v e r y idle . 
The b o y w a s f a i r l y c a u g h t . 
It w a s a g o o d l e s s o n for h i m . 
H e d id n o t w a t c h i d l e b o y s again. 

Let pupils write the following words and add such letters 
as will make them mean more than one. 

rat pen pin toy tub 
cat hen pig boy cup 



L E S S O N X X V . 

N E W W O R D S . 

eor§ stor§ which. an'styer 
gell§ brown hold'ing 
stem point sham§ blos'som 

AN A P P L E C O R E . 

Father, one day, took an apple reel, 
And holding it up in his hand, he 

said: 
"Where is the boy who can answer 

me ? 
His, shall this nice, red apple be. 
How many cells has the apple core, 
Where dark brown seeds are held 

in store ? 

And which way, too, point the seeds 
in them— 

Down to the blossom, or up to the 
stem ? " 

Shame on us ah, not one of us 
knew; 

Who can get the apple now ? Can 
you ? 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils write and supply the missing words. 

The apple core has cells. 
Dark brown seeds are in t h e . 
The seeds po in t to t h e 

Let pupils copy, and fill the blanks with is, are, has, 
and have. 



L E S S O N X X V I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

pet go^§ nam§ pasture 
laps ra'ge§ a loiW bow'wow 
blt^s drink master been=bin 

W H A T D I C K , T H E DOG, S A Y S . 

" Bowwow ! Who are yon ? 
" I am only a little dog. My 

name is Dick. 

" I am not a cross dog. I have 
always been a pet dog. 

" Shall I tell you what I can do ? 
" I can stand up on my hind 

legs, and jump over a stick. 
"O yes, and I can run as fast as 

Rover, and he is a big dog. 
" I like to run races with Rover, 

because he never bites a little dog. 
"We like to run after birds, but 

we never catch any. 
" They fly away when we go near 

them. 
" I wonder how the birds fly! 

Rover and I can not fly. 
"My master has a cow. She is 

a good cow, and gives us nice milk. 
" I do not care much for milk. 

I like meat better. But old Tab, 
the cat, likes milk. 

" I like to see Tab drink milk. 
She laps it up so fast. 



" I drive the cow to pasture every 
day. John goes with me to shut 
the gate. 

" I wish I could open and shut 
that gate. Then John would not 
go to the pasture. 

" I should like to go ah alone. 
I think it would he very fine. 

" I take good care of the cow. 
"When any one goes near her, 

I say 4 Bowwow,' and then he runs 
away." 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Answers to these questions, whether oral or written, should 
be in complete sentences. 

W h a t w a s t h e l i t t l e dog's n a m e ? 
W h a t d id h e say h e c o u l d d o ? 
W h y d id D i c k l ike t o race w i t h R o v e r ? 
W h y d id Dick l i k e t o see Tab d r i n k m i l k ? 
W h o w e n t t o t h e p a s t u r e w i t h t h e c o w ? 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils write, syllabify and accent the following words. 

only races happy making 
baby being f u n n y holding 

L E S S O N X X V I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

bed pull nin§ doe'tor 
bell ring do^r fa'ther'§ 
doll'§ loud pulse} morn'ing 

T H E S I C K D O L L . 

"Come, Frank, let us play that 
my doll is sick, and you are the 
doctor. You put on father's long 
coat and his tall hat, and then ring 



the door bell, just as the doctor 
does." 

u O yes, sister, I will be the doc-
tor. When I ring the bell, Ann 
must open the door for me." 

"Weh, I will send Ami to the 
door when you ring." 

Then Frank put on his father's 
tall hat and long coat. He went 
out of the room, and pretty soon 
he gave the bell a pull which made 
it ring very loud. 

"Ann, there is some one at the 
door," said Mary. " Go and see 
who it is." 

Ann went to open the door, and 
there stood Frank, trying very hard 
to look like a doctor. 

"Come in, sir," said Ann, and 
Frank came into the room where 
Mary was. 

" Good morning, doctor," said Mary. 

" Good morning, Miss Mary. Did 
you send for me ? " 

"Yes, doctor, I sent for you be-
cause my doll is very sick." 

"Very sick? What can be the 
matter? Has she been eating too 
much ? " 

"No, doctor, she does not eat 
much. She is quite cold, and does 
not move about much." 

"Weh, let me see," said the doc-
tor; and he took out his watch 
while he held the doll's hand. 

"One, two, three, four, five, six, 
seven, eight, nine, ten," said he. 
"O her pulse is not very fast." 
• "What shah I do for her, doc-
tor ? " 

" Give her some warm tea, a hot 
bath, and put her to bed." 

"Is that all, doctor?" 
"Yes, that is all. I think she 



will be well in the morning. Good 
morning, Miss Mary." 

"Good morning, doctor." 
L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils give answers in complete sentences. 

W h a t d i d Frank a n d Mary p l a y ? 

W h a t k i n d of a coat a n d h a t d i d F r a n k p u t o n ? 
W h a t d id h e d o t h e n ? 
W h a t d i d Mary say a b o u t t h e d o l l ? 
W h a t d i d t h e d o c t o r t e l l Mary t o d o ? 
W h a t d i d Mary say w h e n t h e d o c t o r w e n t a w a y ? 

Let pupils write their names and addresses after the 
folloiuing models. 

L E S S O N X X V I I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

b^y Qent eosts thing 
sell dresH thread r e t y -
ping eloth rib'bon bet'ter 

F R A N K A N D H I S S T O R E . 

" Well, Frank, what shall we play 
this morning ? " 

" I wih tell you, sister. I will 
keep store, and you come and buy 
things of me." 



will be well in the morning. Good 
morning, Miss Mary." 

"Good morning, doctor." 
L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils give answers in complete sentences. 

W h a t d i d Frank a n d Mary p l a y ? 

W h a t k i n d of a coat a n d h a t d i d F r a n k p u t o n ? 
W h a t d id h e d o t h e n ? 
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Let pupils write their names and addresses after the 
folloiuing models. 

L E S S O N X X V I I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

b^y Qent eosts thing 
sell dresH thread r e t y -
ping eloth rib'bon bet'ter 

F R A N K A N D H I S S T O R E . 

" Well, Frank, what shall we play 
this morning ? " 

" I will tell you, sister. I will 
keep store, and you come and buy 
things of me." 



" What can you find to sell, 
Frank ? " 

" I will ask mother to let me 
have some thread, cloth, ribbon, and 
other little things to sell." 

"But, Frank, I have no money 
to buy with!" 

" Weh, you can use pins for 
money." 

"But where can I get the pins?" 
"Mother will give you some, or 

you can find some on the floor. 
There are always phis 011 the floor, 
you know." 

" 0 1 will tell you, Frank, what 
is better for money than phis. I 
will cut out round bits of paper, 
and have some for one cent, some 
for five cents, and some for ten 
cents." 

"Yes, that will do very weh. 
Now you get the money ready, 

while I go and get the things to 
sell." 

Then Frank went to his mother, 
who gave him many httle things to 
put hi his store. He put them on 
a table, and then was ready to sell. 

Mary put on her hat and shawl, 
and came into the room. 

"Good morning, Miss," said Frank. 
" Can I sell you anything this morn-
ing?" 

"Yes," said Mary. "Have you 
any red ribbon?" 

"Yes, here is some that is very 
good. Only five cents a yard." 

" Well, I will take one yard. 
Now I want some cloth to make 
my doll a new dress." 

"Here is some good cloth. It 
will make a very nice dress, and 
costs only ten cents a yard," said 
Frank. 



" Give me a yard of that, a paper 
of pins, and some white thread," said 
Mary. 

" Is there anything more you 
would like, Miss?" said Frank. 

" I think of nothing more now." 
"Shah I send the things home 

for you, Miss ? " 
"No, I thank you," said Mary. 

" I will take them with me. Good 
morning." 

"Good morning, Miss. Come in 
again." 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils give oral answers in complete sentences. 

"What d id Frank g e t f r o m h i s m o t h e r t o s e l l ? 

W h a t d id h e t e l l Mary t o u s e fo r m o n e y ? 
W h a t did she use f o r m o n e y ? 
W h a t k i n d of r i b b o n d i d M a r y b u y ? 
H o w m u c h did Mary g i v e f o r a y a r d o f r i b b o n ? 
W h y did she w a n t t o b u y s o m e c l o t h ? 

Let pupils give written answers in complete sentences. 

W h a t did Mary g i v e f o r a y a r d o f c l o t h ? 
W h a t o t h e r t h i n g s d i d s h e b u y ? 

L E S S O N X X I X . 

N E W W O R D S . 

Little hoys and girls, have you 
been told anything about George 
Washington ? 

m G$ôrg§ rath'ër 
ärm§ iyröng-. pleaded 
fruit chër'ry hatch'ët 
great fôr get' Washing tòn 

G E O R G E W A S H I N G T O N . 



He was a great and good man, 
who lived many years ago. 

After a while you will learn more 
about him, but what I tell you now, 
I hope you will never forget. 

When George was a little boy, 
his father gave him a hatchet. 

George was much pleased with 
his new hatchet, and went about 
the yard, trying it on trees and 
other things, to see how well it 
would cut. 

His father had some trees that 
he took great care of, because their 
fruit was very fine. One of these 
was a small cherry tree. 

George did not think it was 
wrong to cut the trees, so when he 
came to this tree he cut it down. 

When his father saw what had 
been done, he did not hke it, and 
sent for George. 

" George," said he, " some one has 
cut down one of my fine trees. Do 
you know who did i t ? " 

Poor George saw at once that he 
had done wrong, but he was too 
good to tell a lie about it. It did 
not take him long to make up his 
mind what to do. 

Looking up at his father, he said, 
" Father, I did it. I can not tell 
a he about it, I cut it with my 
little hatchet." 

His father was very much pleased 
to know that his boy would not tell 
a lie. 

He took him in his arms, and 
said, " My dear boy, I would rather 
lose ah my fine trees than have you 
teh one he." 

I hope, my dear boys and girls, 
that you will try to be hke George 
Washington—never teh a he. 



L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils fill the following blanks, and then change the 
statements to questions. 

GEORGE W A S H I N G T O N HAD A LITTLE . 

H E CUT D O W N A SMALL . 

H E D I D NOT THINK IT WAS TO C U T THE . 

H E WAS TOO TO TELL A A B O U T IT. 

LITTLE BOYS AND GIRLS SHOULD NEVER T;ELL A . 

L E S S O N X X X . 

N E W W O R D S . 

fïx sâv§ h^art bit'ter 
llf§ tê^r§ spê^k de part' 
rul<?x truth en joy7 deeply 

N E V E R T E L L A L I E . 

Never tell a lie, my boy, 
Always speak the truth. 

If your hfe you would enjoy, 
Always speak the truth. 

Now, as in the coming years, 
Always speak the truth. 

Save your heart from bitter tears, 
Always speak the truth. 

Be the matter what it may, 
Always speak the truth. 

If at work, or if at play, 
Always speak the truth. 

Never from this rule depart, 
Always speak the truth. 

Fix it deeply in your heart, 
A] ways speak the truth. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils copy, and fill the blanks to make complete 
statements. 

J l c ^ n / y U ^ z y 
/j J 

C M a M / ^ ^ J i t u u ^ / ^ ¿ t r U / . 
/ 

^JLZAy / O / j J i d ' . 

i l ^ m ^ u 

U Œ r 
/ 

sO/sUlÎ'. 



S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

L E S S O N X X X I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

hisH park 
tö§§ hoop 
skin gë^s^ 

be twe^n' 

nee^s quaek 
düe^s pushed 
swan§ (pusht) 

wëb-fôot'ëd 

A T P L A Y I N T H E P A R K . * 

"Frank, will you go to the park 
with me ? " 

"Yes, Mary, as soon as I get my 
haU. The hoys are going -to play 
ball, and I told them I would play 
with them." 

" I will take my hoop, and we 
wih let Rover go with us. He likes 
to romp and play on the grass." 

"We will go to the lake first, 
Mary, and see the water birds." 

"Water birds? What are they, 
Frank ? " 

* See e n g r a v i n g , page 6. 

" Swans, geese, and ducks are 
water birds." 

"Why do you call them water 
birds, Frank?" 

"Because they live on, or near, 
the water, and are web-footed." 

"What do you mean by web-
footed ? " 

"Why, you know, Mary. You 
have seen the geese and ducks out 
of the water. They have a skin 
between their toes." 

" 0 1 know what you mean now. 
Is that why they swim so well ? " 

"Yes, all web-footed birds swim 
well." 

"Here we are at the lake, and 
there are the swans. See what long 
necks they have! How pretty they 
look as they sail about on the 
water!" 



" They do look pretty, Mary. Yon 
see the ducks and geese do not have 
as long necks as the swans." 

" See, Frank, one of the swans is 
on her nest. How near it is to the 
water!" 

uYes, swans make their nests of 
sticks and dry grass, and always 
near the water." 

"Look, look! See those pretty 
little fish in the water!" 

u O yes, I see them. Give them 
some hread and see them eat it." 

Then Mary let some hits of hread 
fall into the water, and it was fnn 
to see the fish try to get them. 

There were so many, that some 
were pushed clear out of the water 
by other fish trying to get the bread. 

When the geese and ducks saw 
Mary feed the fish, they came up 
to get some bread. 

As soon as the geese came near, 
old Rover began to bark at them. 

The geese did not like that, so 
they put out their long necks and 
ran at him. 

"Hiss, hiss!" said the geese. 
"Quack, quack!" said the ducks, 
and Rover ran off. 

It made Frank and Mary laugh 
to see the geese run after Rover. 
They tried to get him to come back, 
but he would not. 

When Mary had used up all her 
bread, they went home and told 
their mother what they had seen at 
the park. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils write answers in complete sentences. 

Where d i d Frank a n d Mary g o t o p l a y ? 
W h a t k i n d of b i rds d i d t h e y see t h e r e ? 
W h y are t h e y ca l l ed w e b - f o o t e d ? 
Where do s w a n s b u i l d t h e i r n e s t s ? 
Of w h a t do t h e y b u i l d t h e m ? 



L E S S O N X X X I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

hffi§ wild fMd§ 
ev'er röd§ ealted 
hunt next wood§ 
farm bring e levali 

hounds 
së^m^d 
stärt'ed 
bârk'ïng 

T H E D E E R H U N T . 

"Father, did you ever hunt for 
deer ? " 

"Yes, Frank. Sit down, and I will 
tell you of a deer hunt I once had. 

"It was when I was a young man. 
My father had a large farm, and on 
one part of it there were hills and 
many large trees. 

" We called that part of the farm 
the ' Big Woods,' and there were 
many wild deer there. 

"One day, I told some young 
men who lived near us, to bring 
their horses and dogs, and we would 
go on a deer hunt. 

"The next day they all came. 
There were five of us on horses 
and we had eleven dogs. 

"The dogs were foxhounds, and 
could run very fast. 

'"We rode over to the'Big Woods,' 
and sent the dogs in to find some 
deer. 

"The dogs knew very well what 
we were after, for they had been 
deer hunting before. 



" They started into the woods 
and we rode after them. 

" In a little while we heard them 
hark, and knew that they had found 
some deer. 

" Our horses, too, seemed to know 
why the dogs were barking, and 
started to run after them as fast as 
they could go. 

"We tried to hold them back, 
because we were afraid that some 
of us would get hurt while they 
were running under the trees. 

" But on they went, and soon 
we were near the dogs. 

"We could not see the deer, but 
knew which way to go by the bark-
ing of the clogs. 

" We rode on in this way for 
about two miles, when we came to 
the open fields." 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils make complete oral statements in answering 
these questions. 

Who t o l d F r a n k a b o u t t h e deer h u n t ? 
Where o n t h e f a r m d i d t h e deer l i v e ? 
H o w d id t h e m e n h u n t t h e deer ? 
H o w m a n y horse s d i d t h e y h a v e ? 
H o w m a n y d o g s w e r e t h e r e ? 
W h a t k i n d of d o g s w e r e t h e y ? 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Deer. A deer c a n r u n v e r y fast. 
Hound. A h o u n d i s a k i n d of dog. 

Let pupils write something about a horse and a cow, 
using the statements given above as models. 

Let pupils copy the following words, and add such letters as 
will make them mean more than one. 

J l u / ^ / L r z ^ w ^ s f v z ' 

Let pupils write on their slates the names of ten objects 
which they can see in the schoolroom. 



L E S S O N X X X I I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

loM a llv^' swam 
kept fen'ge§ j u m ^ d 
such fol'lo^ (jumt) 
rlg^t thrown he eam^' 
riv'er t h o t ^ t jumping 

shouting swimming 

T H E D E E R H U N T — C o n t i n u e d . 

"As there were no trees in the 
fields, and the fences were low, we 
could now see the deer and the 
dogs running, after them. 

"We then made our horses go 
faster, and away we went over 
fields, fences, and hills. 

"The deer and the dogs jumped 
over the fences, and of course we 
had to make our horses jump over 
after them. 

" One of the young men was 

thrown from his horse while jump-
ing a fence,. and we ah thought he 
was hurt. 

"But when he saw that we were 
about to stop, he cried out, 'Go 
on, boys. I'm all right. I'll soon 
catch up with you.' 

"We were ah glad that he was 
t 



not hurt, and left him to follow 
us. 

" By this time the dogs were quite 
near the deer. 

"For three miles we kept up the 
race, and with our shouting and 
the dogs' harking, we made a great 
noise. 

"Of course this noise made the 
deer run all the faster, and when 
they came to a river that ran by 
our farm, they jumped right into 
it and swam to the other side. 

"The dogs did not stop for the 
river, and in they went, too. 

"I t looked very funny to see the 
eleven dogs swimming in the water. 

"But the deer had such a start 
that they ah got away but a young 
one that was tired out. 

"We swam our horses over to 
this one, and did not let the dogs 

hurt him. We caught him ahve, 
and brought him home with us. 

"We gave him to my sister, who 
took so good care of him that he 
soon became quite tame, and was 
a great pet with us ah." 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

W h a t d id t h e horses d o w h e n t h e y c a m e t o f e n c e s ? 
H o w w a s o n e m a n t h r o w n f r o m h i s h o r s e ? 
H o w d id t h e deer g e t a w a y at la s t ? 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils rule their slates into squares to correspond to the 
diagram below, and then reproduce the drawing. 



S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

L E S S O N X X X I V . 

N E W W O R D S . 
• 

win task to-day 
best •spell widest 
rë^d gro^ sôr'roty 
sur§ daily bravely 
(shoor) ^ u ' l l = t m win 
surely slight to-môrïotY 

D O Y O U R B E S T . 

Do your best, your very best, 
And do it every d a y -

Little boys and little girls, 
That is the wisest way. 

No matter what you try to do, 
At home or at your school, 

Always do your very bes t -
There is no better rule. 

So if you read your httle book, 
Or if you learn to spell, 

Or if you play with hoop or ball, 
Be sure to do it well. 

If, boys and girls, you do your best, 
Your.best will better grow, 

But if you slight your daily task, 
You'll let the better go. 

What if your lessons should be hard J 
Do not give up to sorrow; 

For if you bravely work to-day, 
You'll surely win to-morrow. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils fill the following blanks with single words, so az 

to form complete statements. 

J r J ^ s ï j y 

( r y ^ j y f / j y 

/ / 
stS/WsrtS 

/ï^sfzJsrJ?/ 



L E S S O N X X X V . 

N E W W O R D S . * 

kïsH lë^vt* 
tö&st àsk^d 
nûrsfc* (âskt) 
bràsH Ma^d 

Mt'ttyng 

pö^r^d lä^gh^d 
o'elöe^' (läft) 
saying söl'diers 
ë'v^n Ing (söl'jerg) 

ü'nl form 

T E A A N D T O A S T . 

Mand had a cold and could not 
leave her room. But papa' came to 
give her a kiss every day before he 
went away. 

" O what nice toast!" said he, 
one morning. " I wish you would 
ask me to take tea with you, Maud, 
and give me some toast like that." 

"What fun it would be! Do 
come, papa'! How shall I ask 
you ? What shah I say ? " 

* To the teacher. — H e r e a f t e r p l u r a l s regularly-
formed, possess ives , c o m p o u n d s , a n d s i m p l e d e r i v a -
t ives , are n o t i n c l u d e d i n t h e " N e w Words." 

"You must say— 
"'Miss Maud will be pleased to 

have her papa' take tea and toast 
with her this evening at six o'clock.' 

"Do not forget the toast." 

"Very well, that is just what I 
do say," said Maud. 

"Well, I will come," said papa'. 
" Now, good-by. I must go to 
march with the soldiers." 



9 8 S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

" 0 then yon will come in your 
uniform, papa'? I love to see you 
in your uniform ! " 

" Do you ? " said her papa'. " Well, 
if a tah soldier is to take tea with 
you, I hope you will have some-
thing very nice for him." 

"Of course I will. I will make 
the tea myself." 

" A h right," said papa'. 
So papa; came in his blue uni-

form with brass buttons. 
What fun it was ! Maud poured 

out the tea. 
How many cups of tea papa' did 

drink! How weh he hked the toast! 
He kept saying, " Nurse, bring 

some more, if you please. I'm not 
asked out to tea every day." 

Then Maud laughed and papa' 
laughed, and they were as merry 
as two little birds in a tree. 

S E C O N D R E A D E R . 9 9 

After tea, papa' said, " Now, Maud, 
it is time for me to go. I will say 
good-by. I have had a very happy 
evening." 

"Good-by," said Maud. " I hope 
you will soon come and take tea 
with me again." 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils give oral ansvjers in complete sentences. 

W h y d id Maud h a v e t o s t a y i n h e r r o o m ? 
W h a t d id Maud's papa' w i s h h e r t o do ? 
W h y d id h e h a v e t o g o a w a y ? 
W h o m a d e a n d p o u r e d t h e t e a ? 
W h a t k i n d o f u n i f o r m d id h e r papa' w e a r ? 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils copy the following exercise. 



) 0 S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

L E S S O N X X X V I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

säd lamia mght bö^rd 
dë^d bâs'kët sör'ry burled 

tïn'kl§ ery'ing (bër'rïd) 
looked à slë^p' gâr'dën e nfyügh' 
(lòokt) al'most Bo-pe^p' (e nüf) 

L I T T L E B O - P E E P . 

One day I saw John coming with 
a basket. He gave it to me and 
said, "Little Bo-peep, take care of 
your sheep." 

I looked in, and there was a dear 
little lamb in the basket. 

I named her Bo-peep, and put a 
little bell on her neck. 

Then I got a box and put it in 
the barn for Bo-peep's house, and 
she went to sleep in it. 

By and by, she was large enough 
to run and play on • the grass, and 

One day she tried to follow me 
to school. I almost wanted her to 
go. But John came after her and 
put her into the barn. Bo-peep 
cried ah day for me. 

make the little bell tinkle, tinkle, 
everywhere she went. 



S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

When I came home from school, 
I went to the ham to see her. O 
how glad she was to have me come 
back! 

When it was cold, I used to 
put her to bed in the wood box 
by the stove. The rest is sad to 
tell. 

One night I was sick, and asked 
nurse to take care of Bo-peep, and 
she said, "Yes, dear." 

In the morning I ran to the 
wood box to find Bo-peep. She was 
not there ! 

When nurse came in she said, 
" O I am so sorry! I forgot to 
bring the poor little thing into the 
house !" 

I ran out to the barn, and there 
was little Bo-peep, dead. 

I could not help crying. The 
next morning, Ned and I buried 

103 

her in the garden, under an old 
apple tree. 

Ned put up a piece of board on 
the tree, and I wrote this on it— 

"Li t t l e Bo-peep 
FeU fast asleep." 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils give oral answers in complete sentences. 

W h a t d id J o h n h a v e i n t h e "basket ? 
W h a t n a m e d id t h e g i r l g i v e t h e l a m b ? 
W h a t d i d she p u t o n i t s n e c k ? 
Where w a s t h e l a m b f o u n d d e a d ? 
W h e r e w a s i t b u r i e d ? 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils copy, and Jill the blanks. 



L E S S O N X X X V I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

e o ' z y frisk 
sand rain'y 
safely nûrs^d 
nïb'bte (nûrst) 

breasts 
ten'der 
lin'ingg 
shelter 

hïd'd^n 
bu r ' r o^ 
wlnd'ïng 
seam'per 

T H E W I L D R A B B I T S . 

Among the sand hills, 
Near by the sea, 

Wild young rabbits 
Were seen by me. 

They live in burrows 
With winding ways, 

And there they shelter 
On rainy days. 

The mother rabbits 
Make cozy nests, 

With hairy linings 
From their breasts. 

The tender young ones 
Are nursed and fed, 

And safely hidden 
In this warm bed. 

And when they are older, 
They all come out 

Upon the sand hills, 
And frisk about. 

They play, and nibble 
The long, dry grass, 

But scamper away 
Whenever you pass. 



L E S S O N X X X V I I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

ne^d friend 
nor sto'ry un lesH' 
tru§ o ^ g k t n a i ^ ' t y 

• 

K I T T Y B R O W N ' S S T O R Y . 

" O mamma'! " cried little Kitty 
Brown, " I want to tell you some-
thing. 

" I heard such a funny story 
about Mary Black! I did not think 
she could be so naughty." 

"But, Kitty, I do not hke to 
hear anything naughty about httle 
boys and girls. 

"Before you tell me the story, 
there are three things I would hke 
to ask you." 

"What are they, mamma'?" 
" In the first place, is the story 

true ? " 

" I think so. Miss White told 
me, and she is a great friend of 
Mary's." 

"Well, it may be true, but is it 
kind ? " 

" I am afraid it is not. I should 
not hke to have such a story told 
about me." 

"Well, then, Kitty, if the story 
is not true, nor kind, do you think 
you ought to tell it ? " 

"No, I do not think I need to 
tell it." 

"Ah, then, Kitty, if the story is 
not true, nor kind, and you do not 
need to tell it, why tell it to me 
at a l l?" 

" O because I heard it, and 
thought you would hke to hear it, 
too." 

" No, Kitty, I do not care to hear 
it. Unless what you say -is kind 



and true, and you have need of 
saying it, you should not tell it. 

"If you can not speak well of 
your friends, do not speak of them 
at ah." 

L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils give oral answers in complete sentences. 

W h a t d i d K i t t y w i s h t o do ? 
W h a t d i d h e r m o t h e r first ask a b o u t t h e s t o r y ? 
W h a t n e x t d i d s h e ask a b o u t i t ? 
W h a t w a s t h e las t t h i n g she asked a b o u t i t ? 
W h a t d id she s a y t o K i t t y t h e n ? 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils copy, and commit to memory. 

L E S S O N X X X I X . 

N E W W O R D S . 

bank bridge ellmted 
un til' branch far'ther 
swing lar'gest sup po 
par'ty chat'ter bae^'ward 
swung for'ward long'-tailed 

T H E M O N K E Y B R I D G E . 

A party of long-tailed monkeys 
came to a small river, over which 
there was no bridge. 

At first, they did not seem to 
know how to cross the river, and 
so began to chatter and talk with 
one another, as if they were asking 
what should be done. 

After a little while they ran to 
a tree that stood by the bank of 
the river. 

The largest and strongest monkey 
climbed the tree, and took hold of 
a strong branch with his tail. 



While he was doing this, the rest 
kept up their chatter, and seemed 

to know just what was going to he 
done. 

When the monkey that had 
climhed the tree was ready, another 

came clown over him, holding on 
with his tail, and the first one hold-
ing him by the legs. 

Then another monkey came down 
over both of the others, and so on, 
until a long string of monkeys hung 
nearly to the ground. 

What do you suppose they did 
next ? I will tell you. 

The monkey nearest the ground 
began to make the long string swing 
backward and forward by putting 
his paws on the ground. 

The string of monkeys went faster 
and faster, and farther and farther, 
each time. 

By and by it swung so far that 
the last monkey could catch hold 
of a tree on the other side of the 
river. 

Then this monkey climbed the 
tree, and went up until he was as 



high as the first monkey on the 
other side. 

This, of course, made a bridge 
of monkeys from one side of the 
river to the other. 

Then the first monkey let go his 
hold of the tree, and the long bridge 
swung over to the other side. 

The monkeys now climbed up 
over each other until they ah got 
into the tree. 

Then they began to chatter again, 
and made a great noise. 

They seemed to think they had 
done a great thing, and I think 
they had, don't you ? 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils tell, in their own language, how the monkeys 
crossed the river. 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils write, syllabify, and accent the " New Words" 
at the head of this lesson. 

S E C O N D R E A D E R . 1 1 3 

L E S S O N X L . 

N E W W O R D S . 

erib sing§ don't = do not 
pink slio\y kisfc&d change 
both swe^t (kist) ro^'bud 

DICK A N D T H E B A B Y . 

" Bowwow ! Here I am again ! 
I told you before, that my name 
is Dick. But the baby calls me 
4 Bowwow.' 



"Do you know why? It is he-
cause I always say 'Bowwow.' It 
is all I know how to say. 

" Have you seen our bahy ? She 
has big black eyes, and her mouth 
looks like a pink rosebud. 

"She is a sweet little girl, and I 
love her dearly. 

" I did not like her at first, but 
that was a long time ago. 

"My master was very fond of 
her, and that made me feel cross. 

" I used to bark at the baby and 
show all my teeth. 

"After that they did not let me 
go near her. 

" I did not see the baby for a 
long time, but I did not care for 
that. 

"My master did not seem to like 
me then. 

" Every time he saw me he would 

say, ' Go away, Dick! Go away, 
you bad clog! You are not good 
to my baby !' 

"So I was not happy. I made 
up my mind to bite that baby. 

" I t was a long time before I got 
a chance to bite her. 

"But one day I found her alone, 
as she lay in her little crib. 

" I jumped up and put both my 
paws on her crib. 

"But I did not bite her after all. 
Shah I tell you why? 

"She was too pretty to bite, so 
I kissed her, and have loved her 
ever since. 

"Now, because I kiss the baby 
and love her, my master likes me 
again. 

" He pats my • head, and says, 
4 Good old dog ! Good Dick ! You 
love the baby, don't you? ' 



" I am glad I am not a cross dog 
now. I feel better when I am good, 
don't you ? " 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils copy and learn how the words man, fly, and 
mouse are changed to mean more than one. 

I saw t h e man. 
I saw t h e men. 
I c a u g h t t h e fly. 
I c a u g h t t h e flies. 
The cat c a u g h t t h e mouse. 
T h e c a t c a u g h t t h e mice. 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils rule their slates into squares to correspond to the 
diagram below, and then reproduce the drawing. 

L E S S O N X L I. 

N E W W O R D S . 

joy burn rat'tl^ fin'ger 
o^n wak^ therfcf§ = ther§ i§ 
stair be gin§' tr^u'bte eov'er^d 

M A M M A ' S K I S S E S . 

A kiss when I wake in the morning, 
A kiss when I go to bed, 

A kiss when I burn my finger, 
A kiss when I hurt my head. 

A kiss when my bath is over, 
A kiss when my bath begins; 

My mamma is full of kisses, 
As full as nurse is of pins. 

A kiss when I play with my rattle, 
A kiss when I pull her hair; 

She covered me over with kisses 
The day T fell from the stair. 



" I am glad I am not a cross dog 
now. I feel better when I am good, 
don't you ? " 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils copy and learn how the words man, fly, and 
mouse are changed to mean more than one. 

I saw t h e man. 
I saw t h e men. 
I c a u g h t t h e fly. 
I c a u g h t t h e flies. 
The cat c a u g h t t h e mouse. 
T h e c a t c a u g h t t h e mice. 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils rule their slates into squares to correspond to the 
diagram below, and then reproduce the drawing. 

L E S S O N X L I. 

N E W W O R D S . 

joy burn rat'tic; frn'ger 
o^n wak^ ther§'§ = ther§ i§ 
stair be gin§' tr^u'bte eov'er^d 

M A M M A ' S K I S S E S . 

A kiss when I wake in the morning, 
A kiss when I go to bed, 

A kiss when I burn my finger, 
A kiss when I hurt my head. 

A kiss when my bath is over, 
A kiss when my bath begins; 

My mamma is full of kisses, 
As full as nurse is of pins. 

A kiss when I play with my rattle, 
A kiss when I pull her hair; 

She covered me over with kisses 
The day T fell from the stair. 



A kiss when I give her trouble, 
A kiss when I give her joy; 

There's nothing like mamma's kisses 
For her own little baby boy. 

> ; 
L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils read aloud and supply suitable words to fill the 
blanks. 

I h a v e a . 
H e has a . 
S h e h a d a 

y o u a d o g ? 
h e a h o r s e ? 
s h e a b i r d ? 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils copy and supply words to fill the blanks. 

L E S S O N X L 11. 

N E W W O R D S . 

fed un'-ele, plen'ty 
gon§ elo'ver broth'er 
lious^ wished through 
plants (wisht) clill'dren 

lët'tuç^ 
(leftis) 
eôr'ner 
wôn'deïM 

F R A N K ' S R A B B I T S . 

Frank's uncle gave him a pair 
of white rabbits. They had pink 
eyes, and were larger than wild rab-
bits. 



Frank's brother John brought a 
box from the store. They set it 
near the barn door. 

This was to be the home of the • 
rabbits, and Frank thought it would 
make a very nice house. 

Mary and Ned looked on and 
played with the rabbits, while Frank 
and John built the house. 

At last it was done. Mary caught 
one of the rabbits and held it. 

Ned wished to catch the other, 
but the rabbit jumped away when 
he came too near it. 

It took the three boys to catch 
it. At last both of the rabbits were 
put into their new house. 

Frank thought the box made a 
very nice house, but the rabbits did 
not think so. 

The children fed them with clo-
ver, lettuce, and other plants; but 

the rabbits liked better to run about 
the yard and pick out their own 
food. 

One morning when Frank went 
out to feed them, he found they 
were not in their house. 

He felt very sorry. He had 
made a bedroom, as he called it, 
in one corner of the house, and 
had put plenty of hay in it for a 
bed. 

But the rabbits were not in the 
bedroom when Frank went to feed 
them. 

He went into the garden to look 
for them, but he could not find 
them. 

Then he went back to the little 
house, and there saw the rabbits 
eating the clover he had put in for 
them. 

Frank, wondered where they had 



been when he first looked into their 
house. 

When he came home from school, 
they were gone again. 

This time he was sure they were ' 
not hi the house. 

He put in some more clover, and 
pretty soon they came out of the 
bedroom. 

Frank did not know what to 
think of it, so he went and told 
his mother about it. 

" They will not run away," said 
his mother. " They know what they 
like, and where they want to live, 
better than you do, Frank." 

One clay Frank went out to put 
some lettuce in the little house, and 
found two little rabbits with the old 
ones. 

How happy he was then ! He 
ran and called John and Mary 

to come and see the young rab-
bits. 

Frank then learned where the 
rabbits had been, when he could 
not find them. 

He found a small hole in the 
floor of the bedroom, large enough 
for them to crawl through. 

They had gone through this hole 
and dug into the ground, where they 
had made a nest. 

Here they had kept their little 
ones until they were large enough 
to go out and eat clover and let-
tuce. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils give oral, or written, answers in complete 
sentences. 

W h a t d id Frank's u n c l e g i v e h i m ? 

Of w h a t d i d t h e y m a k e a h o u s e for t h e rabb i t s ? 
W h a t d id t h e y g i v e t h e r a b b i t s t o eat ? 
W h a t d id t h e y g i v e t h e m f o r a b e d ? 
H o w m a n y l i t t l e rabb i t s d i d Frank find? 

Where d id t h e o l d rabb i t s h i d e ? 



Dear Grandma,—I will try to write 
A very little letter, 

If I don't spell the words ah right, 
Why, next time I'll do better. 

L E S S O N X L 1 1 1 . 

N E W W O R D S . 

tyrlt^ 
struts 
wë^th'er 
pë^-eôe^ 
Grand'ma 

word§ let'ter 
(wûrd§) proudly 

N E L L ' S L E T T E R . 

My httle rabbit is alive, 
And likes his milk and clover; 

He likes to see me very much, 
But is afraid of Rover. 

I have a dove, as white as snow. 
I cah her "Polly Feather"; 

She flies and hops about the yard, 
In every kind of weather. 

The hens are picking off the grass, 
And singing very loudly; 

While our old peacock struts about, 
And shows his feathers proudly. 

I think I'll close my letter now, 
I've nothing more to tell; 

Please answer soon, and come to see 
Your loving little Nell. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils copy the first stanza of this poem, or write a 
letter to their teacher, telling what pets they have. 



misS&d 
(mist) 

â^nt 
seold 

A U N T M A R Y ' S P A R R O T . 

My Aunt Mary had 
a parrot, whose name was " Polly." 

N E W W O R D S . 

worth 
(wurth) 
gre^n 

ear'pet tàe^s 
dôl'larg doubt 

dunç§ 
bright 
twelve 
par'rôt 

Ah the parrots I ever knew were 
called " Polly." 

Polly was a very pretty bird. 
She had bright feathers of red, 
green, and blue. 

She did not like to get into the 
water and wash, so my aunt had to 
wash her. 

Sometimes this made Polly cross, 
and it was very funny to hear her 
scold Aunt Mary. 

After she had been washed, she 
would begin to lay her feathers. 

If a feather fell out, she would 
pick it up with her beak and try 
to put it on her head or back 

She seemed to feel sad because 
she had lost a feather. 

Polly learned to say many words, 
such as " Goocl-by, sir," " Good 
morning, sir," and " Polly wants 
something to eat." 



Uncle John had a way of saying, 
"There's no doubt about i t ;" and 
soon Polly learned that, too. 

One time Aunt Mary was sick, 
and Polly missed her very much. 

Polly got out of her cage and 
went into every room. 

When she came to Aunt Mary's 
room, she climbed up on the bed. 

Aunt Mary said, "Polly, I'm glad 
to see you. I'm very sick." 

" There's no doubt about i t ! " 
said Polly. 

Polly was very playful, but she 
did many naughty things that Uncle 
John did not like. 

She would walk about the room, 
and pick the tacks out of the car-
pet, and bite pieces out of the chairs 
and table. 

At last Uncle John sent for a 
man to come and buy Polly. 

" How much do you want for 
her ? " said the man. 

" Twelve dollars," said Uncle John. 
" Polly, are you worth twelve 

dollars ? " said the man. 
" There's no doubt about it!" said 

Polly. 
This answer so pleased the man 

that he gave Uncle John the twelve 
dollars and took Polly home. 

After a while he found out the 
naughty things Polly did, and was 
sorry that he had bought her. 

One day he said to her, "Polly, 
what a dunce I was to give so 
much money for you!" 

" There's no doubt about it!" cried 
Polly. 

And this time Polly was right. 
L A N G U A G E LESSON. 

Let pupils tell this story in their own language. 
Especial attention should be paid to the manner of expres-

sion and the proper use of words. 



1 3 0 S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

L E S S O N L X V . 

N E W W O R D S . 

lln§ gray plan§ 
mill la'zy blad§ 
blew l^our fright 
(bin) steps spôk§ 

boards 
walked 
(wakt) 
whether 

T H E L A Z Y R A T . 

A young rat once lived in a mill 
with many other rats. He was too 
lazy to do anything. 

When the old rats asked him if 
he would like to come out with 
them at night, he would say, " I 
don't know." 

And if they said, "Would you 
like to stay in ? " he still used the 
same words—"I don't know." He 
would not take the trouble to find 
out what he wished. 

An old gray rat said to him one 
day, "No one will care for you if 
you go on in this way. You have 
no more mind than a blade of 
grass. 

" It is sometimes good to give up 
your own plans. But it is not good 
to have no plans at ah." 

The young rat sat up, and looked 
very wise, but said not a word. 

"Do you not think so? Why 
do you not speak?" said the old 
gray rat. 
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" I don't know," was all the 
young rat said. Then he walked 
off with slow steps, to think for 
an hour whether he would stay at 
home in the hole, or go ahout in 
the mill. 

One day there was a great noise 
in the mill. It was an old mill, 
and the wind blew so hard that it 
shook badly. 

By and by, some of the boards 
began to fall down on the floor, 
and ah the rats were in a great 
fright. 

"This will not do," said the old 
rats, and they shook their heads as 
they spoke. "We must leave this 
place," said they. 

So they sent out three or four 
of the old rats to look for a new 
home, and hi the night they came 
back. 

S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

They said they had found an old 
barn, where there was plenty of 
food and room enough for ah. 

"Then it is best to go at once," 
said the old gray rat, who seemed 
co be the captain of all the rats. 

" Form hi line!" said he. 
Then the rats came from their 

holes, and stood on the floor in a 
long line. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils give oral answers in complete sentences. 

W h a t i s t h i s s t o r y a b o u t ? 
Where d id t h e y o u n g r a t l i v e ? 
Tell t h e r e s t o f t h e s t o r y i n y o u r o w n words . 

Let pupils copy, and add ing to these words. 

stdcr ^ I U ^ C y A c ^ y 



" Are you all here ? " said the old 
gray rat, as he looked around. 

L E S S O N X L V I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

T H E L A Z Y R A T — C o n t i n u e d . 

plls* 
wait 
sërv§ 

strange 
à round' 
marched 
(marcht) 

half Grïp snug 
roof slg^t forçë 
quit plain erash 

" Do you ah choose to go ? Make 
up your minds at once." 

"Yes, yes," said all in the line; 
"we ah wish to go. It is quite 
plain that it is not safe to stay 
here." 

Just then the captain caught 
sight of Grip—that was the young 
rat's name. He was not in the 
line. He was near hy on the 
stairs. 

" You did not speak," said the old 
rat. " Of course you will come ? " 

" I don't know," said Grip. 
" Don't know! Why, you do not 

think it safe to stay here, do you?" 
said the old rat. " I t has always 
been the rule with rats to quit a 
falling house, has it not ? " 

" I don't know," said Grip. "The 
roof may not come down for some 
time yet." 



"Well, stay then," said the old 
rat, "and it will serve you right if 
you get hurt." 

" I don't know that I will stay, 
and I don't know that I will go," 
said Grip, with a wise look. 

" O well, we can not wait for you 
to make up your mind," said the old 
rat. " Come with us and be safe, or 
stay where you are and get hurt. 
Now, rats ! Bight face ! March ! " 

And the long hne of rats marched 
out of the mill. They went down 
the steps one by one, and the young 
rat looked on. 

" I have half a mind to go," said 
he, "and yet—I don't know. It is 
warm and snug here, and I shah 
have the mill ah to myself." 

The tail of the last rat was hardly 
out of sight as he spoke. Grip went 
near the steps and looked down. 

" I will go back to my hole for 
a short time, to make up my mind," 
said he. 

That night the wind blew harder 
than ever. The old mill shook as 
if it would surely fah. Grip began 
to be afraid. It was the first time 
he had felt any fear. 

" I don't know," said he, "but 
that I would better go, too. But I 
will wait a little while." 

Then the wind blew harder and 
harder. Grip started to leave the 
mill. Before he could get out, down 
it came with a great crash. 

The next day some men came 
to look at the fallen mill. They 
thought it strange to see no. rats. 
But at last, as one man moved a 
great pile of boards, he saw a young 
rat, quite dead. 

He was half in, and half out of 



iiis hole. It seemed as if he had not 
quite made up his mind whether to 
stay in or go out. 

Don't you think Grip ought to 
have made up his mind more 
quickly ? 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Whaç d id t l i e o l d ra t s m a k e u p t h e i r m i n d s t o d o ? 
W h y d id n o t Grip g o w i t h t h e m ? 
W h a t m a d e t h e o l d m i l l fa l l ? 
Where d i d t h e m e n find G r i p ? 
What o u g h t Grip t o h a v e d o n e ? 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils rule their slates into squares to correspond to 
the diagram Mow, and then reproduce the drawing. 

S E C O N D R E A D E R . 1 3 9 

L E S S O N X L V I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

ga$c storm tuel^d shm'gl^s 
( tukt ) ~ 0 

sun thoHg^ bills'ter wm'do^§ 
que^r down'y whistle chim'n^y§ 

T H E Q U E E R L I T T L E H O U S E . 

There's a queer httle house, and it 
stands in the sun. 

When the good mother calls, the 
children all run. 

While under her roof, they are cozy 
and warm, 

Though the cold wind may whistle 
and bluster and storm. 

In the daytime, this queer httle 
house moves away, 

And the children run after it, happy 
and gay; 



But it comes back at night, and the 
children are feci 

And tucked up to sleep in a soft 
feather bed. 

This queer little house has no win-
dows nor doors— 

The roof has no shingles, the rooms 
have no floors-

No fireplaces, chimneys, nor stoves 
can you see, 

Yet the children are cozy and warm 
as can be. 

The story of this funny house is 
all true; 

I have seen it myself, and I think 
you have, too. 

You can see it to-day, if you watch 
the old hen 

When her downy wings cover her 
chickens again. 

L E S S O N X L V I I I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

Mamma was put-
ting Milly and May to bed, the night 
before Christmas, and she told them 
this story. 

eak§ 
wink 
blink 
mous§ 
checks 

helped 
(hëlpt) 
pïe'tur^ 
stir'ring 

ere^'tur^ 
stô€^:mg§ 
-Christinas 
San'ta -Cla^s 



" After little children are fast 
asleep, the good old Santa Claus 
comes down the chimney with a 
great hag of toys. 

" Then he goes to all the little 
"beds and looks at the faces of the 
sleeping children. 

"He has seen so many of them 
asleep, that he can tell if the httle 
closed eyes look kind when they 
are open, or if cross words ever 
come out of their mouths. 

"He will look at my little Milly 
to-night, and say, c There are no 
tears on her cheeks, and her mouth 
is sweet and rosy. 

" ' I am sure it has been a happy, 
smiling mouth all day. Her little 
hands are at rest now, but they 
have taken care of May's toys, and 
put the things back in mamma's 
workbox. 

" ' They have taken hold of May's 
little hands and helped her down 
the stairs. 

They have given her a big 
piece^ of the cake that grandmother 
sent to Milly.' 

" Then Santa Claus will see May, 
and say, LI think May's face looks 
as if she loved Milly. 

Her mouth seems fuh of kisses, 
and her httle hands will soon learn 
to take care of her own toys.' 

nJ 

"Last of ah, Santa Claus will go 
to mamma's bed, and say, 'Mam-
ma's face would not look so happy 
if her little girls were not very kind 
and good. 

" ' I must put some very pretty 
toys in their stockings, and I will 
leave two picture books on their 
httle chairs.'" 

Then mamma hung up the stock-
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ings and kissed her little ones good 
night. 

Milly and May were so happy, 
'that they laughed softly under the 
bed covers, and had to wink and 
blink their eyes a long time before 
they could go to sleep. 

In the morning the story came 
out true. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils tell what Santa Glaus brought them last year. 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils copy the following numerals with their names. 

/OTt^ J^VZT ^ ^ ¿ i 

/ -2 J 

ci 6 / f 

<7 / 0 

S E C O N D R E A D E R . 1 4 3 

L E S S O N X L I X . 

N E W W O R D S . • 

o i l €àvë R O ^ M spring 
fat skm§ twig§ ere^ps 
1D$g tilled useful 
flesh smell eomfet H O L L O A 

T H E B L A C K B E A R . 

Here is a picture of a black 
bear. 

Some bears are black, some are 
white, and others are brown. 



Bears are covered with long, thick 
hair, which keeps them very warm. 

Men hunt bears for their skins. 
From these skins, coats and other 
things are made which are useful 
in winter.* 

The flesh of the bear is good to 
eat, and an oil is made of his fat. 

The black bear is a good climber. 
He makes his home in a hollow tree 
or a cave. 

He is very fond of wild fruit, 
of which he finds plenty in the 
woods. 

He is very fond of honey, and 
when he finds a hive of wild bees, 
he is sure to take ah they have. 

The wild bees make their hives 
in hollow trees, and the bear finds 
them by the smell of the honey. 

When he finds a hive, he climbs 
the tree, and for hours and hours 

he gnaws away at the bark and the 
wood. 

After a while he makes a hole 
large enough to let in his paw. 

Of course the bees do not like 
this. They buzz around* the bear, 
and try to sting him. But his skin 
is so thick, and his hair is so long, 
that he does not mind the stings 
of the bees. 

He puts his great paw -through 
the hole into the hive, and pulls 
out large pieces of the comb which 
holds the honey. 

He never stops until he has taken 
ah the poor bees have in their hive, 
and has left them without any food 
for winter. 

When winter comes, the bear 
creeps into a hole or a cave, and 
there he makes a soft bed of leaves 
and twigs. 



1 4 8 S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

When the snow comes, it covers 
the mouth of the hole or cave, 
where the bear hes snugly hidden. 

He closes his eyes, and seems to 
sleep through the whole winter. 

In the 'spring, when the snow is 
gone, and the green leaves come out, 
and the birds begin to sing again, 
the bear wakes from his long sleep. 

Then he sets out once more to 
roam about the woods, hunting for 
fruit and hives of wild bees. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils tell in their own language,— 

H o w t h e bear finds t h e h o n e y . 

H o w h e m a k e s a h o l e i n t h e tree. 
W h y t h e bees c a n n o t s t i n g h i m . 
W h a t h e does d u r i n g t h e l o n g w i n t e r . 

Let pupils write statements about,— 

The b lack bear. 
The w i l d bees. 
The bear's sk in . 
W h a t t h e bear eats. 

S E C O N D R E A D E R . 

L E S S O N L . 

1 4 9 

N E W W O R D S . 

sit trefct la'dy 
frët 'twa§ = it wa§ 
jok^ = Jflstfi are; 

brôk^ dô^n't = do^§ not 
Dôl'ly'§ wouldn't = wo^ld not 

1 er pleas'ant er 
S U P P O S E . 

Suppose, my little lady, 
Your doll should break her head; 

Could you make it whole by crying 
Till your eyes and nose were red ? 

And wouldn^t it be pleasanter 
To treat it as a joke, 

And say you're glad 'twas Dolly's, 
And not your head, that broke? 

Suppose your task, my little man, 
Is very hard to get; 

Will it make it any easier 
For you to sit and fret ? 



And isn't it, my boy or girl, 
The wisest, bravest plan, 

Whatever comes, or doesn't come, 
To do the best you can? 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils commit to memory the last two stanzas of this 
poem. 

Let them make a statement about,— 

S o m e object i n t h e s c h o o l r o o m . 
S o m e b ird t h e y h a v e seen. 
One o f t h e d r a w i n g s b e l o w . 

S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils rule their slates into squares to correspond to the 
diagram below, and then reproduce the drawing. 

L E S S O N L I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

ân'i mal 
levering 
ground 
ba'bïfcg 

har'vest 
fas'ten§ 
sit'tïng 

€âr'ry stalks 
miç§ 
hall§ 

spend 
wheat 

bod' 
eûrtecl 
dln'ner 

T H E B A B I E S T H A T L I V E I N A B A L L . 

In this picture you see the home 
of the "Babies that live in a ball." 



This little ball was built on the 
stalks of the wheat by an animal 
called the "Harvest Mouse." 

The bah is not much larger than 
an egg, and yet there are some-
times three or four httle harvest 
mice in it. 

They are baby mice. Of course 
they must be very small to hve in 
such a little house. 

The mother of these httle mice 
is not half so large as the little 
mouse you sometimes see running 
about your homes, 

This little mouse is almost red 
on her back. The under part of 
her body is soft and white, like 
silk, and her ears are short. 

Even wise men do not know how 
so small an animal can make this 
pretty bah. 

We can not tell how she fastens 

the ball to the wheat stalks, nor 
how she gets into it to feed the 
baby mice. 

In the picture you see the mother 
mouse sitting on the nest, eating her 
dinner. She has a little- bug for her 
dinner. 

Father Mouse is away, trying to 
find one for his dinner. Do you 
see his tail curled around the wheat 
stalk ? 

The tail of the harvest mouse is 
as long as his whole body, and he 
can hold on with it as if it were a 
hand. 

The httle harvest mice do not 
spend their winters in this airy 
home. They make a snug, warm 
house underground. 

This house has a room large 
enough for the mice, but it seems 
to us to be very small 



It has long halls leading to it, 
and through these, the httle mice 
carry hits of soft, dry grass, with 
which they make warm and cozy 
nests. 

When the days begin to grow 
cold, these httle mice go into their 
nests in the ground. 

There they sleep through the 
whole winter, and do not wake till 
the spring comes hack and the sun 
warms the ground. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils tell in their own words,— 

Where t h e h a r v e s t m o u s e m a k e s h e r nest . 

H o w large t h e "ball, or n e s t , is. 
The size of t h i s l i t t l e m o u s e . 
W h a t she is e a t i n g f o r h e r d i n n e r . 
W h e r e t h e s e m i c e l i v e i n w i n t e r . 

Let pupils write statements about,— 

The t a i l o f t h e h a r v e s t m o u s e . 
The m o u s e o n t h e n e s t i n t h e p i c ture . 
The m o u s e o n t h e s t a l k i n t h e p i c ture . 

L E S S O N L 1 1 . 

N E W W O R D S . 

re^d slips ber'ri^ 
sol^§ polar se^' we^d 
hoots toward sun'shin^ 
North sum'm^ se^' shore* 

T H E W H I T E B E A R . 

In another lesson you have read 
ahout the black bear. 

In this lesson you will learn 
something about the white or polar 
bear. 

In the cold, cold North there is 
nearly always snow on the ground. 

Even in summer it is very cold, 
and great pieces of ice float about 
in the sea. 

Here is the home of the white 
bear. He does not mind the cold, 
for he has a coat of thick fur to 
keep him warm. 

flat 
fë^t 
kïll§ 



It has long halls leading to it, 
and through these, the httle mice 
carry hits of soft, dry grass, with 
which they make warm and cozy 
nests. 

When the days begin to grow 
cold, these httle mice go mto their 
nests in the ground. 

There they sleep through the 
whole winter, and do not wake till 
the spring comes hack and the sun 
warms the ground. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils tell in their own words,— 

Where t h e h a r v e s t m o u s e m a k e s h e r nest . 

H o w large t h e hal l , or n e s t , is. 
The size of t h i s l i t t l e m o u s e . 
W h a t she is e a t i n g f o r h e r d i n n e r . 
W h e r e t h e s e m i c e l i v e i n w i n t e r . 

Let pupils write statements about,— 

The t a i l o f t h e h a r v e s t m o u s e . 
The m o u s e o n t h e n e s t i n t h e p i c ture . 
The m o u s e o n t h e s t a l k i n t h e p i c ture . 

L E S S O N L 1 1 . 

N E W W O R D S . 

re^d slips ber'ri^ 
sol^§ polar se^' we^d 
hoots toward sun'shin^ 
North sum'm^ se^' shore* 

T H E W H I T E B E A R . 

In another lesson you have read 
about the black bear. 

In this lesson you will learn 
something about the white or polar 
bear. 

In the cold, cold North there is 
nearly always snow on the ground. 

Even in summer it is very cold, 
and great pieces of ice float about 
in the sea. 

Here is the home of the white 
bear. He does not mind the cold, 
for he has a coat of thick fur to 
keep him warm. 

flat 
fë^t 
kïll§ 



He walks about in the deep snow, 
and seems to like the cold air as 
well as you do the warm sunshine. 

He never shps on the ice as you 
do, because the soles of his feet are 
covered with long hair. 

He walks as softly as if he had 
on a pair of fur boots. 

He always lives near the sea, for 
he likes to swim in the water. 

There, too, he finds plenty of fish 
and seals to eat. • 

He likes to catch a seal for his 
dinner. He roams about until he 
finds a place where the water is 
clear of ice. 

He knows that this is a place 
where a seal is likely to come up 
for air. So he keeps very quiet 
and watches. 

By and by, up comes the round 
head of a seal. Soon he crawls out 
upon the ice, and after a while goes 
to sleep. 

Then the bear creeps softly along 
toward the seal. He makes no 
noise because of the long hair on 
his feet. 



If the seal wakes up and looks 
around, the hear falls flat upon the 
ice and hes very still till the seal, 
thinking there is no one ahout, goes 
to sleep again. 

The beat does this again and 
again, till at last he is near enough 
to spring upon the seal and fasten 
his long, sharp claws in his body, 
as you see him doing in the pic-
ture. He then kills and eats him. 

Sometimes he jumps into the 
water after a fish, and is so quick, 
that he catches it before it can get 
away. 

When he can not find food in 
this way, he goes to some place 
where the snow has melted and 
feeds on berries. 

If he can not And any berries, 
he is glad to eat even the seaweed 
that grows along the seashore. 

The white bear does not sleep 
ah through the long winter like the 
black bear. 

Where the white bear lives, it is 
winter nearly all the time. 

Men hunt these animals for their 
skins, which they make into coats 
and other things. 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Where i s t h e h o m e o f t h e po lar bear ? 
W h y doesn't h e s l i p o n t h e ice ? 
W h a t does h e find for f o o d ? 
Tell h o w h e c a t c h e s sea ls a n d fish. 

Let pupils copy, and commit to memory. 



L E S S O N L U I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

chïr'rup ïng felt shäk§ 
^ sang à long' 

^ söng à bôv§' 
rë' ally 

he'§ = 
eän't = 
I'd = 
the^'r^ = 
they'll = 

wo^nd'ëd 
te^û'tï fui 

hë ï§ 
eän nöt 
I wo^ld 
they är^ 
they will 

N E L L A N D H E R B I R D . 

Good-by, little birdie! 
Fly to the sky, 

Singing and singing 
A merry good-by. 

Teh all the birdies 
Flying above, 

Nell, in the garden, 
Sends them her love. 

Teh how I found you, 
Hurt, in a tree; 

Then, when they're wounded, 
They'll come right to me. 

I'd hke to go with you, 
If I could fly; 

It must be so beautiful, 
Up in the sky! 

Why, httle birdie-
Why don't you go ? 

You sit on my finger, 
And shake your head, "No." 



He's off! o how quickly 
And gladly he rose ! 

I know he will love me 
Wherever he goes. 

I know—for he really 
Seemed trying to say, 

" My dear little Nelly, 
I can't go away." 

But just then some birdies 
Came flying along, 

And sang, as they neared us, 
A chirruping song; 

And he felt just as I do 
When girls come and shout 

Right under the window, 
" Come, Nelly—come out!" 

It's wrong to be sorry; 
I ought to be glad; 

But he's the best birdie 
That ever I had. 

T H E S P A R R O W S ' C H R I S T M A S T R E E . 

In the great city of New York 
there are several parks. Shade-trees 
grow in these parks, and there are 
many wide walks. 

Some years ago, the trees began 
to die. Worms were eating ah 

L E S S O N L I V . 

N E W O R D S . 

New York 
spar ' ro^ 
presents 
sëv'er al 
worm§ 
(wûrm§) 

çït'y 
di $ 
wide 
hang 
shad^ 
eount 
hun'gry 

Bes'siS* 



the leaves. Some sparrows were 
brought from over the sea to kill 
these worms. 

Now there are so many sparrows 
that the parks seem quite full of 
them. 

The men who take care of the 
parks, make httle houses which they 
place in the trees. 

In these houses the sparrows 
spend the winter. 

Bessie's father lived near one of 
these parks. 

One Christmas morning Bessie 
looked out of the window, and saw 
several httle sparrows hopping about 
in the snow. 

They were trying to find some-
thing to eat, and they looked hun-
gry and cold. 

Bessie was a kind little girl, and 
she felt very sorry for the poor birds. 

She would have asked them into 
her warm home if they would only 
have come. 

Pretty soon she thought of a 
plan. What do you suppose it 
was ? It was a queer plan. She 
asked her mother if she could not 
make a Christmas tree for the httle 
birds. 

" How will you do it ? " asked 
her mother. 

" 0 1 will take the httle Christ-
mas tree you gave me last night, 
and put it outside the window, and 
hang httle baskets of seed and bread 
in it for the birdies." 

Her mother helped her fasten the 
httle tree just outside the window. 
Then Bessie put her presents for 
the sparrows on it. 

At first the birds did not think 
the tree could really be for them. 



But by and by two or three spar-
rows came to it. 

They looked at it a while, and 
then flew off to the park and told 
the rest of the birds. 

Soon there were very many spar-
rows in Bessie's tree. They thanked 
Bessie over and over, and wished 
her a " Merry Christmas" more 
times than she could count. 

It took the birds nearly ah day 
to take care of their presents, and 
Bessie was happier than they. 

Bessie was pleased because she 
had made the birds happy, and her 
mother said: "Bessie, you see that 
the way to be happy yourself, is to 
make others happy." 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

W h y w e r e t h e s p a r r o w s p laced i n t h e p a r k ? 
Where d id t h e y l i v e i n t h e w i n t e r ? 
W h a t d i d Bess ie w i s h t o d o fo r t h e m ? 
W h a t d id Bess ie g i v e t h e m f o r p r e s e n t s ? 

L E S S O N L V . 

N E W W O R D S . 

fo§§ erëpt 
drew s^Ord 
(dru) prinç^ 
wôk^ pow'er 

à erôsH' 

wôv§ pâs^d 
mlg^t (pàst) 
sprung brushed 
spï'der§ (brusht) 

him self 
W H A T A S P I D E R A N D A F L Y D I D . 

There was once a young prince, 
who said that, if he had the power, 
he would drive all the spielers and 
flies out of the world. 

One day, after a great fight, this 
prince had to hide from his foes. 
He ran into a wood, and there, un-
der a tree, he lay down and fell asleep. 

A bad man saw him. He drew 
his sword, and crept up toward him. 
But a fly came creeping over the 
face of the prince and waked him. 
He sprung to his feet and the man 
ran off. 



That night the prince hid him-
self in a cave in the same wood. 
In the night, a spider wove her 
web across the mouth of the cave. 

Two men, who were hunting for 
the prince, that they might kill him, 
passed by the cave in the morning, 
and the prince heard what they 
said. 

"Look," cried one of them, "he 
must be hid in this cave !" 

"No," said the other, "that can 
not be, for if he had gone in there, 
he would have brushed down that 
spider's web." 

And so the men went on, and 
did not wait to look in the cave. 

As soon as they were out of 
sight, the prince thought how his 
hie had been saved—one day by a 
fly, and the next day by a spi-
der. 

IM* = 
tl'ny 
frost 

L E S S O N L V I . 

N E W W O R D S . 

I hâv^ 
-erâm 
dïm'pl^d 

dâr'lïng 
fïrst'-rât^ 
un der stood' 

H A N G U P B A B Y ' S S T O C K I N G . 

Hang up the baby's stocking. 
Be sure you don't forget. 

The dear, httle, dimpled darling 
Has never seen Christmas yet. 

But I told him ah about it, 
And he opened his big, blue eyes; 

I am sure he understood it, 
He looked so funny and wise. 

Ah, what a tiny stocking ! 
It doesn't take much to hold 

Such httle toes as baby's, 
Safe from the frost and cold. 

But then, for the baby's Christmas, 
It never will do at all; 



I know what will do for baby; 
I've thought of a first-rate plan: 

I'll borrow a stocking of grandma--
The longest that ever I can. 

For Santa Claus wouldn't be looking 
For anything half so small. 

And you shah hang it by mine, 
mother, 

Right here in the corner—so; 
And write a letter for baby, 

And fasten it on the toe. 

" Old Santa Claus, this is a stocking 
Hung up for our baby dear; 

You never have seen our darling; 
He has not been with us a year. 

" But he is a beautiful baby! 
And now, before you go, 

Please cram this stocking with pres-
ents, 

From the top of it down to the 
toe." 

L A N G U A G E L E S S O N . 

Let pupils give ansivers, whether oral or written, in complete 

sentences. 

W h y d id t h e l i t t l e g i r l w a n t a large s t o c k i n g ? 
Where w a s s h e g o i n g t o h a n g i t u p ? 
H o w w a s S a n t a Claus t o k n o w i t w a s f o r t h e b a b y ? 
W h a t d i d t h e l i t t l e g i r l t e l l S a n t a Claus t o do ? 



S L A T E E X E R C I S E . 

Let pupils copy, and learn the following corrections of 

common errors. 

( J & ^ U e f t 

Let pupils copy, and learn the following 

r - j 

P E A R L S I N V E R S E * 

Little drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 

Make the mighty ocean, 
And the pleasant land. 

Lit t le deeds of kindness, 
Little words of love, 

Make our earth an Eden, 
Like the Heaven above. 

Twinkle, twinkle, little s t a r ; 
How I wonder what you are ! 
Up above the world so ^igh, 
Like a diamond in the sky. 

When the glorious sun is set, 
When the grass wi th dew is wet, 
Then you . how your little light, 
Twinkle, fw.nkle, all the night. 

* I t i s i n t e n d e d t h a t t h e s e s e l e c t i o n s sha l l be 
m e m o r i z e d b y pupi l s , b u t as t h e y do n o t f o r m a n y 
p a r t o f t h e r e a d i n g lessons , t h e w o r d s n o t h e r e -
t o f o r e u s e d are n o t regarded as " n e w words." 



All things bright and beautiful, 
All creatnres great and small, 

All things wise and wonderful, 
The good God made them a l l 

Children, do you love each other ? 
Are you always kind and true ? 

Do you always do to others 
As you'd have them do to you ? 

Be not selfish to each other,— 
Never mar another's res t ; 

Strive to make each other happy, 
And y§>u will, yourselves, be blest. 

Work while you work, play while you 
piay; 

This is the way to be cheerful and 
gay. 

All tha t you do, do with your m i g h t ; 
Things done by halves are never done 

right. 

If you tried, and have not won, 
Never stop for crying ; 

All that 's great and go^d is 
Jus t by patient t] 

8 - » w • 
Little children, you m u ^ se*0k 

Bather to be good ttian" wis^.; . • 
For the thoughts you ¿ i i ^ t ' | p e a k > •; gtyf 

Shine out in your cheeks and' eyes 

In books or work or healthful play, 
Let m y first years be passed, 

That I may give for every day, 
Some good account at last. 

If little things tha t God has made, 
Are useful in their kind, 

O let us learn a simple truth, 
And bear it on our mind : — 

That every child can praise Him, 
However weak and" small; 

Let each with joy remember this— 
That God has work for all. 
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