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LESSON XLVI.

NEW WORDS.

Grip sniig pile

SIght force wait

plain erash sérve

' choose
strangw
a round’
mérched
(mé&rcht)

THE LAZY RAT—Continued.
“ Are you all here ?” said the old
gray rat, as he looked around.
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“Do you all choose to go? Make
up your minds at once.”

“Yes, yes,” said all in the line;
“we all wish to go. It is quite
plain that it is not safe to stay
here.”

Just then the captain caught
sicht of Grip—that was the young
rat’s name. He was not in the
linee. He was near by 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. “It has always
been the rule with rats to quit a
falling house, has it not ?”

“T don’t know,” said Grip. “The
roof may not come down for some
time yet.”
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“Well, stay then,” said the old
rat, “and it will serve you right if
you get hurt.”

“1 don’t know that I will stay,
and I don’t know that T will go,”
sald 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! Right face! Mareh!?”

And the long line of rats marched
out of the mill. They went down
the steps one by one, and the young
rat looked on.

“T have half a mind to go,” said
he, “and yet—I don’t know. It is
warm and snug here, and I shall
have the mill all to myself”

The tail of the last rat was hardly
out of sight as he spoke. Grip went
near the steps and looked down.
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“I will go back to my hole for
a short time, to make up my mind,”
sald he.

That night the wind blew harder
than ever. The old mill shook as
if it would surely fall. 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
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his 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 wup his mind more
quickly ?

LANGUAGE LESSON.

What¢ did the old rats make up their minds to do ?
Why did not Grip go with them ?

What made the old mill fall ?

Where did the men find Grip ?

What ought Grip to have done ?

SLATE EXERCISE.

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

NEW WORDS.

aax Storm t%@%?d shin’oles

stin thotigh  Dblis'ter win'dotwys
queer down'y whis'tle chim'ngys

THE QUEER LITTLE HOUSE.

There’s a queer little 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 little
house moves away,

And the children run after it, happy
and gay;
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But it comes back at night, and the
children are fed

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;

T 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.
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LESSON XLVIII.

eake hélped €réy turg
wink (hélpt) stoekTngs
blink ple'turg Christmas
MOouse stir'ring San’ta €lavg

s PP ; \/Iammd was put—
ting \Jﬂly and May to bed, the night
before Christmas, and she told them
this story.
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“ After little children are fast
asleep, the good old Santa Claus
comes down the chimney with a
great bag 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 little
closed eyes look Kkind 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, ‘There are no
tears on her cheeks, and her mouth
iIs 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.
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“"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, ‘I think May’s face looks
as if she loved Milly.

“"Her mouth seems full of kisses,
and her little hands will soon learn
to take care of her own toys’

" Last of all, 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.

“‘T must put some very pretty
toys in their stockings, and I will
leave two picture books on their
little 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.

LANGUAGE LESSON.

Let pupils tell what Santa Claus brought them last year.

SLATE EXERCISE,

Let pupils copy the following numerals with their names.

>4 4

7 2
/%MWW%;;
& 6 i Vi
b b
74 /0
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LESSON XLIX.

NEW WORDS.

€aAve roam Spring
skins twigs €reRps
thiek 2Nnaws asg'ful
sméll eomb . hol'lowy

THESBEACK "BEAR.

Here is a picture of a black
bear.

Some bears are black, some are
white, and others are brown.
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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 all they have.

The wild bees maks 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
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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 Dbear,
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 sthrough
the hole into the hive, and pulls
out large pieces of the comb which
holds the honey.

He never stops until he has taken
all 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.

S e e . =gy

et
= -

ey Sau-s




148 SECOND READER.

‘When the snow comes, it covers
the mouth of the hole or cave,
where the bear lies 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.

LANGUAGE LESSON.
Let pupils tell in their own language,—

How the bear finds the honey.

How he makes a hole in the tree.
Why the bees can not sting him.
What he does during the long winter.

Let pupils write statements about,—

The black bear.
The wild bees.

The bear’s skin.
What the bear eats.
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LESSON L.

NEW WORDS.
Sit treqt la’dy
frét ‘twas 1t was
joke Rou're: you are
brokg dogsn’t dogs not
Dol'1y’s wowldnt = wowld not
eas’l er pléas’ant er

SUPPOSE.

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 wouldnit 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 ?
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And isn’t it, my boy or girl,
The wisest, bravest plan,
Whatever comes, or doesn’t come,
To do the best you can ?

LANGUAGE LESSON.

Let pupils commit to memory the last two stanzas of this
poem.

Lot them make a statement about—

Some object in the schoolroom.
Some bird they have seen.
One of the drawings below.

SLATE EXERCISE.

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

. NEW : WORDS.
dn‘imal  hir'vest earry stalks
legd'ing  fastens " e nﬂga
oround SIt'ting ; . o= ]1:5111:3
ba bies = 1,4 spénd
= : wheat

din’ner

THE BABIES THAT LIVE 'IN A BALT.

In this picture you see the home
of the *“ Babies that live In a ball.”
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This little ball was built on the
stalks of the wheat by an animal
called the “ Harvest Mouse.”

The ball is not much larger than
an egg, and yet there are some-
times three or four little harvest
mice in it.

They are baby mice. Of course
they must be very small to live in
such a little house.

The mother of these little 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 ball.

We can not tell how she fastens
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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 littlerbug 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 little 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
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It has long halls leading to it,
and through these, the little mice
carry bits of soft, dry grass, with
which they make warm and cozy
nests.

‘When the days begin to grow
cold, these little mice go into their
nests in the ground.

There they sleep through the
whole winter, and do not wake till
the spring comes back and the sun
warms the ground.

LANGUAGE LESSON.
Let pupils tell in their own words,—

Where the harvest mouse makes her nest
How large the ball, or nest, is.

The size of this little mouse.

What she 13 eating for her dinmner.

Where these mice live in winter.

Let pupils write statements about,—

The tail of the harvest mouse.
The mouse on the nest in the picture.
The mouse on the stalk in the picture.

SECOND READER.

LESSON LII.

NEW WORDS.

fiat réad slips bér’'ries

fert soles po'lar sel’ weed
kills boots to'ward stn’shing
seals North suim'md® seg shorg

THE WHITE BEAR.

Tn another lesson you have read
about the black Dbear.

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.




