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Teachers and Sehool| Officers are requested to
examine the following featurés of this book, viz. :=—
The conversational eharacter of a large portion of
the reading matter, which serves to cultivate an

easy and mnatural style of reading:

The subject matter of the reading lessons, contain-
ing, as they do, the largest possible amount of in-
formation’ consistent) with maintaining a proper
degree of interest. Even fairy tales have been used
to "“point a moral.”

The  careful. gradation secured by introducing
oenly an average of fourteen “mnew words” in each
lesson, and those of \a kind well suited to the pu-
pils’ immature age and imperfect understanding,

The illustrations—the productions of some of the
best American artists and engravers—the finest and*
most artistic ever nsed in a schoolbook.

The beautiful script, never before equaled in any
schoolbook, of a size suited to correspondence and
general school work.

The new type, made expressly for this beok, fur-
nishing a clear, open page—a most important ele-
ment in preserving the eyesight of young chil-
dren.

Copyright, 1884, by A. S, BARNES & CO.
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The Language Lessons, at once numerous and
comprehensive. They serve—

1. To develop the perceptive faculties of pupils by
stimulating investigation—the prelude - to all
accurate knowledge.
cultivate oral expression in giving the re-
sult of such investigation.
cultivate the habit of giving written, as well
as oral, expression to thought.
secure complete and connected statements,
instead of the rambling modes of expression
SO0 common among young pupils,
show the pupil that.eertain. word forms are
necessary before he uses themw
lead the pupil, step by ;teM)m;»ngh the

intricate changes of English wortforms, with-

out attempting to teach him the techmnical
terms of grammar.

To enable the pupil to give the substance of a
lesson without entering into- tedious and un-
important details.

To cultivate ease in writing, either with pen or
pencil, and incidentally to teach the use of
capital lefters, punctuation marks, etc.

Articulation Exercises, distributed throughout the
book, where they will be used, and not at the

Mazims for Memovrizing arée included in the text,
that clear-cut, well-defined expressions of homely
truths may be learned at an early age, and aid
in the formation of character.

Words defined, at end of book.
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GENERAL DIRECTIO

As the pupil’s success in nearly all other branches
depends upon the ease and rapidity with which he
is able to gather thought from the printed page, it
follows that reading is the,most important school
exercise.

To enable young teachers to secure good re-
sults in this branch of sechool work, the following
suggestions are offered.

In conducting reading eclasses, never permit a
pupil to lounge. Insist upon his standing erect,
in an easy and graceful position.

Never be satisfied with anything short of a
clear, distinet ‘articulation.

Do not ‘expect a pupil to read a piece under-
standingly till he has mastered the meaning of
the new words. '

Never allow a /pupil to read words, the meaning
of which he does mot comprehend.

Do not permit a pupil to read in a listless,
dreary monotone, but with the same variety of
expression as in conversation.

Do not omit the poetry. It is no more difficult
to read than prose, and far more beautiful.
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Show pupils what sounds the di
represent, that they may
words without assistance.

acritical marks
be able to pronounce new
Have pupils write out, syllabify, and accent all
new words at the heads of lessons,

Remember that eéxample and practice are better
than precept and rule.

LANGUAGE LESSONS.
SPECIAL DIRECTIONS.

Do not’ omit the exerc
lesson. They will amply
and labor spent upon the

ises at the end of each
repay you for the time
M.

They contain the development of all the im-
bortant parts of Speech: The necessity for

their
use is shown, -and likewise

the changes in their
declension and comparison.

Remember that pupilscan not apply word forms

understandingly - unti] they
their use,

see the necessity for

Call attention to the terminational changes—

such . as dropping the final |e

y Wdoubling ‘the/ final
consonant, ete.

They aid the pupil greatly in learn-
ing to spell accurately,
Have the exercises written in a

& neat and legible
handwriting. Refuse. to accept 'or look over any

hasty or ill-written work. “Your' task will be easier
in the end.

See that pupils use capital letters and punctua~
tion marks properly in every exercise,.

In correctine these exercises in the class room,
let pupils exchange papers or slates, so that they
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may compare their work with that of others. It
serves to encourage those who have done well and
to stimulate the others to do better.

Finally, go over the exercises yourself on the
blackboard, performing the work indicated, and
permit pupils to compare and correct their work

7 examining yours.
= ;’;u;?ﬁird pupils in changing the forms of sen-
tences to secure variety of expression (see p. 42).

Procure simple pictures, like that on page 191,
for pupils to examine and write smrio..: abfmt-.
This stimnlates them to draw on their imagina-
tion in giving reasons for what they see. .

In this Wway, composition becomes less dnﬁcialt,
and soon the echild will begin to originate mind
pictures of its own. ¥

Read short, interesting stories to pupils, ’.and
have them reproduce the important features from
memory. It is an admirable exercise.

Take some simple subjects and make analyses,
like those given in this book, on the h.lackhozu'fl.

Ask questions about each part, securing answers

upils.
fmnt;nli;: 1these answers: and -combine- them into

‘agraphs.
pﬂ];;z:l'll*zall'lze the paragraphs in logical order.

Stimulate pupils to investigate for themselves,
and then-to write the results.

Remember that

i 3 1ance.”
*“Trus ease in writing comes from art, not chan




Punecluation Marks are points used in writing or

printing, to make the meaning of what we read
plain to us.

The Marks of Punctueation are the Comma i
Semicolon (;), Colon (), Peviod (.), Interrogution Point
(?), Exclamation Point (), and Dash (—).

The Comma, Semicolon, and Colon are used to

divide long statements into smaller parts, so that
they may be read more easily.

Example.~Some things we can do, and others we car

we can walk, indeed; but we can not fly,
The Period is used at the €énd of a statement, a
command, or.an abbreviation.

Examples,—Mr. Smith has a fine house.

Go directly home.

The Interrogation Peoint is used at the end
guestion.

Example~Where did you go ?

The Exclamation Point is used at the end of an
exclamation.

Example~0Oh! How fast he runs!

The Dash is used to show a suddsn change in
the thought.

Example.—He did not know-how could he know!

father was dead.
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Other Marks used in writing and printing are
the Apostrophe (°), Hyphen (-), Quotation Marks {ie8 220
and Parenthesis (()).

The Apostrophe shows that one letter or more is
omitted from a word. It also indicates ownership.

L L

Examples~0'er for over. 'Twas for it was,

The man's hat.
The Hyphen is used to unite two words in one.
Examples—Text-book. Golden-rod.
The Quotation Marks are used to show another’s
words.
Example—~John said, “Let us play hide and seek.”
The Parenthesis is used to inclose words intended
for explanation or reference.
Ezamples.—Roy (that was the boy’s name) said he would go,
In the Third Reader (p. 49) you will find a pretty
story.
Accent is the pronouncing of one syllable of a
word more forcibly than the rest.

Emphasis is the pronouncing of one or more
words in a sentence! more forcibly than the others.

Articulation consists in giving to every letter its
correct sound.
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UNCLE GEORGE'S TIGER STORY,

“Now, Uncle George,” said Milly, “we

are ready to hear the story you were to
tell us.”

“/Well, children, sit down and T will
tell you a story about a tiger.

“A lady and a gentleman, with - their
baby, a little boy, were traveling through
a lonely part of India.

“One night they had to sleep near a
thick wood, and the' lady, after kissing
her baby, put him into a swinging cot.

“In the middle of the night she
started up and cried out—'O my baby !
My baby! Where is my baby ?’




b
d
f
g
h
J
k
]

oi

]

PHONIC CHART,
VOWELS.

lake 3 as in
at

fAr

all

efre |

ask

DIPHTHONGS,

oy (unmarked), as in oil;, boy

ou, ow 5 Y 'ouls now

in

CONSONANTS,
bad [mas in me
do D \“ | fnd
P “ put nyg
XAt rat ||| [(ch
|
s5 | =sh
tcoo th
veéry th
we wh (hw),

EQUIVALENTS.
VOWELS.

as in what '

O

like 1 as.in edme

15 ‘< Ir(jl‘

A % 8 ek

" put, eould

LI

o

whére
they

O

¢ girl
polige
tQ, rule

S
kit’ty

I

b I oo

CONSONANTS,

R A | liles 3 S i *,
race like j as in €age
eat 1 * “ “ think
sehool ‘ - “ hag

machine | x ks “ ¢ Dbix
X like gz as in exis

LESSON I
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UNCLE GEORGE'S TIGER STORY,

“Now, Uncle George,” said Milly, “we

are ready to hear the story you were to
tell us.”

“/Well, children, sit down and T will
tell you a story about a tiger.

“A lady and a gentleman, with - their
baby, a little boy, were traveling through
a lonely part of India.

“One night they had to sleep near a
thick wood, and the' lady, after kissing
her baby, put him into a swinging cot.

“In the middle of the night she
started up and cried out—'O my baby !
My baby! Where is my baby ?’
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“They looked into the cot, but the
baby was not there !

“You can think how great was their
fear. They ran-out of the tent, and
saw, by the light of the moon, a great
animal moving off toward the wood
with something white in its. mouth.

"‘They woke the servants, and taking
their loaded guns, went inte the wood.

“They went as fast as they could, yet
making very little noise, for fear -the
animal, which was a tiger, would hear
them and run far away into/the wood.

“Soon_they saw through the trees
that the tiger-had lain~down, and was
playing/ with 'the -baby just as a ecat

plays with a mouse before she Kkills
it.

“0, how sad the poor, mother felt!
How she cried to the men to save her
child !

“What jcould the father. and the servs
ants do!

“Just then one of the men raised
his gun to fire at the tiger.

“The lady seeing him, cried out, ‘O

o
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you will kill my child! You will kill
my child ]’

“But the man fired, and the tiger
jumping up, gave a loud cry and fell
down, shot dead.

“Then they all ran forward, and there
was the baby quite safe and smiling, as
if he were not at all frightened.”

“ (0 uncle, what a strange story ! And
did the baby really live ?”
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“Yes. The lady was very ill of fright,
but the baby was not hurt at all. I
have often seen him since then.”

“0O _have you, really, seen a baby that
has“been in a tiger’s mouth ?”

“Yes, I have; and you have seen
him, too.”

“We, uncle? When did we see him ?”

“You can see him now.”

The children looked all around the
room, and then back at Uncle George.

Something: in his eyes made Milly
say, ‘“Uncle, could-it have been you 2?

“Yes," said Uncle George, “"I was
that very baby.” ik

ANCTT T 'QSON. — L8t » . .
.L-L\Cr.LA(.rP, LEssoN.—Let pupils give answers, oral or
written; in complete sentences.

Where were the lady and gentleman traveling ?
What took place in the middle of the nicht >
When they saw the tiger, what did thev do ?

Why did the lady fear to have the tiger shot ?

Let pupils write the following statéments.

The tiger is a large animal.

He looks very much like a cat.
He has sharp teeth and claws.
Tigers are flesh-eating animals,

They do not eat hay, grass, or fruit,

THIRD READER.

LESSON 11.

. dexf nong ear' 1y hear’ing
pain botyl heglth stréngth
fanlt biind sleighs blesy ing

e

IT'S VERY HARD.

“It’s very hard to have nothing to
eat but bread and milk, when other
boys. have nice food,” said James, as he
sat with his bowl before him.

“TIt’s very hard to have to get up so
early on these cold- mornings, and work
hard when other boys have mnothing
to do.

“Tt’s very hard to walk through the
snow, while.other boys go in sleighs.”
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“It's a great blessing,” said his moth-
er, as she sat near him at work—“it’s
a great blessing to have food, when so
many have none,-and to have a roof
over.our heads, when so many have to
.\fll‘«'[) on the cold ground,

tIt's a great blessing /to have sight
and hearing; and to have' health :In«l
strength | to work, when ‘so many are
blind, and' deaf, and in pain.”

" Why, mother, you seem to “think
nothing is hard,” said James.

“No, James, there is one thing ' that
I think very hard.”

“What  is< that 2 “said James, who
thought that at-last his mother had
found something to find fault about.

“Why, my boy, I think that heart
1S very hard that 'is\ not thankful' for

S0 many blessines.”
LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils. write the words for
which the Jollowing coniractions stand.
Model.—It’s stands for it is.

isn’t twas don’t

can’t won't * yvou’ll
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LESSON III.

splin danced dirt éd fldphed
SEArcy slén’dér cir'elks shin’ing
flit'téd  straight glanggd  vén'tury

THE SHINING WEB.

A hungry spider made a web
Of thread so very -fine,
Your tiny fingers scarce could feel
The little slender line.
Round about and round about,
And round about it spun;
Straight across and back again,
Until the web was done.

O what a pretty, shining web
It was when it was done!
The little flies all came to see
It hanging in the sun.
Round about and round about,
And round about they danced ;

Across the web and back again,
They darted and they glanced.
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The hungry spider sat and watched
The happy little flies ;
It saw all round about its head—
It had so many-eyes.
Round about and round about,
And round about they go;
Across the web and back again,
Now high again, now low.
“I am hungry, very hungry,”
Said the spider to the fly;
“If you would come into my house,
We'd eat some, you and L1.”
But round about and round aboudt,
And round about once more :
Across the web and back again;
They flitted as before,

For all the flies were much too wise
To venture near the spider;
They flapped their little wings and flew
In circles rather wider:
Round about and round about,
And round about went they;
Across the web and back again,
And then they flew away.

THIRD READER,.

LESSON 1V,
DIERo ghgsy,  VIS'I
loosg { SWERD grain
hiish —Zlllh | zran’ary bought

roots < dar'ing

snitched
(snicht)

) ’1. : e

THE HOUSE MOUSE AND THE WOOD MOUSE.

A house mouse once made a visit to
a wood mouse. The wood mouse made
her house, which was at the foot of a
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spruce tree, look as nice as she could,
and took home some roots and buds
for dinner.

Of course, one. must seem to like
what is set before him at such a time,
and 8o the house mouse. tried to eat:
but it was, hard work, and, to do her
best, she couldn’t eat so much as at
other times.

After dinner; the wood mouse agreed
to visit the house mouse the next <l;1y.

The house mouse lived in a granary,

and ' had_corn, and wheat. and bits of
bread and cake for dinner.

The wood.mouse had never seen such
a dinner before, and asked the house
mouse where she found such nice things.

Then the house mouse told her about
the pantry > wherc)so many lof these
things were kept, and how easy it was
to get into it. But just as they were
saying “how much better. it ;was to live
there than in the wood, they heard
some one coming over the straw.

“Hush, hush! There comes the old
cat,” said the house mouse.
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S8o they sat still, hardly daring to
breathe ; but before they kmew it, the
old cat was standing right over them.

“Who are you, here in my master’s
granary ?” said the cat.

“Only two liftle mice,” said the
house mouse.

“What are you doing here?”

“Only having, a little dinner.”

“Eating up all my grain!”

“0O nol" We have only taken a very
little that was lying loose.”

“Well, I will take you, now.”

“O no! Don’t take us,” said the
house mouse, “and T1l tell you a story.”

“Let me hear it,” said the old eat.

“Once there was a little bird i
“Well, what did he do??”

“ He was going to sweep the floor—
7

)

“Then he was very neat—
“And he found a cent.”
“Then he wasn’t poor,”

“So he bought a tiny piece of meat.”
“Then he had enough to eat.’

“He put it on the stove to cook.”
“Then he didn’t eat it raw.”
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“He laid it in the doorway to cool.”

“Then he didn’t mean to get burned.”

“But a dog came and snatched it.”

“And 0 shall I snatch you,” said
the old ecat.

But the wood mouse ran quickly away,
and did noti stop until she was safe
under the roots of the spruce tree.

She was  so frightened, that she did
not go out again until she was so hun-
gry and weak that she could hardly walk:

She made up her mind never to visit
the house mouse again.

And what Dbecame of the house
mouse ? / That.is for you to guess.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Leét pupils tell what they think
became of the house mouse.
Let pupils write the following statements,

Wheat and corn are kinds of grain.
The farmer keeps his grain in a granarv.,
Wheat bread and corn bread are used for food.

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING.

“Each content in his place should dwell,
And envy not his brother.”
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LESSON V.

€rowys M. Mis'tér
threw heyv'y in deed’
(thry) €lothes flow’ &rs
tanht bun’dly Tom'my

TOMMY AND THE CROWS.

PART I.

“I will not go to school,” said Tom-
my, “I will stay out in the fields to-
day, and enjoy myself.?

So he lay down on the soft, green
grass, under a tree, and threw his books
and slate on the ground by his side.

It was the first day of May. The
sun was shining and the .air was fresh
and sweet, as it always is in the spring,
and the songs of birds were heard on
every side.

“I will not go to school,” ‘said Tom-
my again. “I do not like books and
slates so well as green fields and May
flowers ; and this grass is very much
softer than our seats in the school-
house.”
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Just as he said this he looked up
into the and
sitting there, and close by them a nest,
very much like) a bundle of sticks.

“Here’s a pretty dunce!”
the crows.  “He says he won’t go to
school.” And 'the birds ‘began to say
“Oaw, caw,” as if they were laughing
at Tommy.

“What |
said the crow again.

tree, saw two old crows

said one of

You do not like to work P
“0 you idle boy !
You are worse than a bird! Do you
think I am idle? Iook at my nest.
What do you think of it, sir??

“I dare say it is a very nice one,
Mr. Crow,” said Tommy, “but I should
not. like to live .in it.”

“That is because you are only a boy,
and  not so wise as ‘a crow,” said his
new friend; and the other crow cried
“Caw, caw, caw!” as if it thought so
too.

?

“Do you know why a crow is wiser
than a silly asked the -crow,
putting its head on one side, and look-
ing at Tommy with its bright, black eye.

],O}- :,, N

| eea s SR 4

v
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“No,” said Tommy, “I thought boys
were wiser than crows.” B
“You thought,” nza ¥
£

said the crow.
“Very little you
know about .

#Tell me—can you build a house?”
“No,” said Tommy, “but when I am
a man I shall know how.”
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“And why can’t you do it now "
said the crow, turning his head to the
other side. and looking at Tommy with
the other eye.

“Why, I have not  learned how to
build “one,” said the little boy.

“Ho, hol? 'said the crow, flapping
his wings and hopping round and round.
“He must learn how to build a house |

Here's a pretty boy! Here's a-wise boy!?

Then the ecrows flapped their wings,
and cried “Caw, caw, caw !|® louder than
before.

“No one taught me to build my
house,” said the crow, when they were
quiet again.. “I knew how to do it at
once, ILook at it—what a nice house
it is!

“I brought all the sticks it is made
of myself. I flew through the air with
them in my mouth. . Some of them
were very heavy, ‘but I do' not mind
hard work. I am not like a little boy
that I know.”

“But there are cther things in the
world besides houses,” said Tommy.
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“Yes, indeed,” said the crow, “I was
just thinking so. You want clothes as
well as a house.”

“That I do,” said Tommy, “and new
ones very often. But you birds can’t
wear clothes.”

“Who told you that?” said the crow
in a sharp tone. “Look at my black
coat, if you please, and tell me if you
ever saw a finer one. Could you make
yourself such a coat??

“No,” said Tommy, “but I can learn.”

“Yes, yes, you can learn; but that is
the way with you silly boys—you must
learn everything, and yet you are too
idle to set-about it.”

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Leét pupils fill the blanks in the
Jollowing statements with the words black, blue, and
green,

Tommy lay down on the grass.
He looked up into the sky.

He saw a crow on a tree.

Let pupils write four statements and use one of the
Jollowng words in each of them—black, white, blue,
and green.
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LESSON VI.

rudg bough ruf’fled grave'ly
triek elgév’ér pérched dregraed
stonkg =  be yond’ - twen'ty  flut'téred

TOMMY AND THE CROWS,
PART I1.

Tommy felt that the crow had the
best of (it.

“Dear me,” he said to himself, I
never thought crows were so wise and
clever.”

“You may well say that,” said the
crow, coming down to a bough a little

nearer Tommy. — “You may well say

that, Master Tom ; but there is more
for you to learn yet. How about your
food 7 Who gives you food 2”

“Why, mother does,” said Tommy.

“You are a baby, then.”

“ No, indeed, I am!not,” said Tommy,
“and I will throw a stone at you if
you say I am.”

“Boys should never throw stones,”
said the crow, very gravely. “We
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never throw stones. It is a very rude
trick. I only asked if you were a
baby, because, when a crow ecan go
aloné, he finds his own food.”

“T shall do that when I am grown
up,” said Tommy. “I shall learn how.”

“Dear me,” said the crow, “you have
a great deal to learn before you will be
as wise as a crow.”

“That 1s very true,” said Tommy,
hanging his head ; “but there is plenty
of time.”

“I am not so sure of that,” said the
crow. ‘You are as big as twenty crows.
A pretty fellow, to come here and lie
on the grass all day, when you are
such a dunce! Go to school, lazy Tom !
Go to school! Go to school!”

Many ' other crows had by this' time
found their way to the tree, and they
all took up the cry, and made such a
noise. that Tommy picked up his books
to throw at them ; but they all flew to
the highest branches, where they perched
and cried “Caw, caw, caw!” till poor
Tommy could bear it no longer.
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He put his hands over his ears and
an off to school as fast as he could.
He was just in time, and learned his
lessons—well..| ( His teacher said he was
a _good boy, and Tommy went home
quite -happy.

As he passed/by the tree under which
he had been sitting in the morning, he
saw the old erow perched on one of the
branches, looking very grave.

“Come, come,” said Tommy; “don’t
be cross, my old friend. T was going to
throw. my. books-at you this morning,
because I was cross myself. You have
taught me a good lesson, and we must
be friends.”

But the crow looked as if he had
never said a word in his life, and had
never seen Tommy before. He ruffled

up his black feathers, fluttered his wings,
and then flew slowly across the fields
to join some friends in the woods be-
yond.

Tommy watched him wuntil he was
lost among the trees, and then went
home and told his mother all about his
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talk with the crow; but she said birds
did not talk, and that he must have
gone to sleep while lying under the tree
and dreamed it.

Tommy does not think so; and now,
whenever he feels lazy, he says to him-
self, “Come, come, Master Tommy, you
must work hard; for you are not yet
so wise as an old black crow.”

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils fill ‘the Blanks in the
Jollowing statements with the words large and small.

A tiger is a animal.
A Mmouse is a ——animal,

Let pupils write two statements, using the word large
tn.one and the word small in the other.

SLATE EXERCISE.

Let pupils copy the following names of the days of the week.
Sum dﬁwz(
"N oy
lem cta%
| G’ da,% )
Wedmw day, Sat in dax
' U
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LES

seized wom’an

broom no wherg

THE LITTLE KITTENS.
little kittens, one stormy night

b
to quarrel, and then to ficht ;
1ad | amouse,  the other had hone.

1 Yol e b
And that was the way the quarrel begun.

“Tll have that mouse.” said the bigger cat.
“You’ll have that mouse? We’'ll
that.”

See

about

&
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“I will have that mouse,” said the elder son.
“You won’t have that
little one.

mouse ! ” said the

I told you before ’twas a stormy night
When these two little kittens began to fight;
The old woman seized heér sx\“ee_pingbrocgm,
And swept, the two kittens right out of the
; room. 7 e

The ground was covered with frost and snow,

And the two little kittens had nowhere to
g0 ;

So they laid them down on the mat at the
door,

While the angry old woman was sweeping
the floor.

And then they,crept in as quiet as mice,

All wet with snow, and as cold as ice;

For they found it was better, that stormy
night,

To lie down and sleep than to quarrel and
fight.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—ZLet pupils write four stalements,
using only such words as oecur in the third stanza.

Let pupils write the following words, omitting the last letter
in each, and adding ing.

make
write

like
bita

come

drive

use give

lose have
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rushed knoeked sercamed
sud’dén__egun’try ntum'bérg

puz'zled pér form”  seritched

I
pén’'nigg hun’dréd hind 6r' gan

JACK AND THE LOOKING-GLASS,
Nearly every child has seen or read
something about monkeys.
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In this country you sometimes see
them picking up pennies for the man
who has the hand organ, or in the parks
of some of our large cities.

In some countries, monkeys live in
the woods like other wild animals, and
may be seen jumping from tree to free,
as squirrels do here.

They are easily caught, and soon be-
come tame. They are sent to wus in
ships, and large numbers of them are
kept in cages.

Children always enjoy watching them
at -their play, and; ‘indeed, these little
anmimals seem glad to have people visit
them.

Some of them are taught to perform
many clever tricks, such as beating
drums, riding on ponies, and loading
and firing a gun.

When people stand around their cages,
laughing at their pranks; they seem to
enjoy it; for the more they are laughed
at, the more funny things they try
to do.

In ons of the large parks of Paris,
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there is a cage in which there are some-
times as many as a hundred monkeys.
Of course, where there are so many, the
cage must be very large, so that there
may-be plenty of roomr for them to run
about.

One day, 'while many people were
standing about this cage, watching the
monkeys. at play, a gentleman gav\-u a
small ' looking-glass to one of them,
whose name was Jack.

This was a new thing to Jack. He

turned it over and. over in his hands,
and soon saw what he thought was
another monkey looking at him : but

1t was really his own face which he
saw in the glass.
Jack did not know that it w

own face, and, as he did not 1il

as his
<e the
looks of the other monkey, he struck
at him and knocked  the glass
his hand.

out of

As the glass fell, several of the other
monkeys jumped to get it; but Jack
was too quick for them. and seizing the
glass, he climbed up to the top of the
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cage with it, while the other monkeys

rushed after him, chattering their mon-

key talk.

Soon Jack looked at the glass again,
and saw the same monkey face as be-
fore.

Now he began to grow very angry,
and made another dash at the monkey
that he thought was behind the glass;
and, as he did not catch him, he began
to look about to see what had become
of him.

Jack was puzzled, and he seemed to
say, “I wonder where that ugly mon-
key is| Tl ecatch him yet if he doesn’t
keep away from me!”

Then he took another look at the
and, sure enough, there was that

glass

2
same @ ugly . monkey  looking ‘at him
again !

Jack kept very still for a moment,
wateching: the face in the. glass, and
chattering as much as to say, “I'll
catch you now, old fellow!”

Seeing the other monkey move his
wmouth, as if he was chattering too, Jack
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became so angry that he jumgped wup
and down, and fairly screamed as he
made another sudden grasp to ecatch
the monkey ; but; of course, he did
not- catch him.

The people standing about the cage
had a great laugh at Jack, who looked
more puzzled than éver, and seemed to
say, as he scratched his head, “I won-
der where that monkey went to!”

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils select and write, Jfrom
Lesson V., a statement, question, command, and
exclamation, like the following.

Statement, Jack took the looking-glass,

Question. Did Jack take the looking-glass?®

Command. Jack, bring me the looking-glass.

Exclamation. How funny Jack looked !

ARTICULATION EXERGCISE.
Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing the @ in the Jollowing
words.
hid staid kissed rated
had lived looked threaded
blind longed jumped wounded

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING.

“Never put off till to-morrow that which
you can do to-day.”
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LESSON IX.

a heyd, thim'bled re pegt’'éd al thowgk’
nei’thér min‘utes qués'tiong stim’bling
\\’Iﬁkl &d (min’its) (kwé&s’chinz) §g tén'ished

5
%

be lievy'
chophad

ANDY AND THE WORM.
One day Andy was at work in his lit-
tle garden, when he spied a big worm.
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Now worms are mot pleasant-looking
things. I do not think that anyone
would like one for a pet, and, although
I've tried very hard, I can not say that
I really like them myself; but I am not
afraid of them, and neither, I am glad to
say, was Andy.

He did not run away as fast as he
could, stumbling over all sorts of things
until he reached the house, nor did he
dance up and down, screaming “0O, O,
O!” when this worm came out of the
ground. Not a bit of it.

He sat. quietly down'on an over-
turned / flowerpot, and looked at the
worm for-at least two minutes, and the
worm raised its head a little-and looked
at him.

At last Andy,said, “You are not vervy

7

pretty.”
“I am not,” answered the worm.
“You ' can not dance, “either,” said
Andy.
“I can not,” said the worm.
“Nor sing,” said Andy.

“Nor sing,” repeated the worm.
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“You do not know your Iletters,
even,” said Andy.

“I do mnot,” said the worm.

“ Butterflies can fly,” said Andy.

“They can,” said the worm,

“Bees hum,” said Andy.

“They do,” said the worm.

“You can not do anything,” said
Andy. _

“I can,” said the worm, so loudly
(for a worm) that Andy tumbled off
the flowerpot, he was so {*ery much
astonished.

But quickly pieking himself up, he
sat down again and Elskcd, “What is it
you can do??”

“ Something that bees, birds, and
even boys can not do,” answered the
worm.

“Let us see what it is,” said Andy:

“Take your little spade and chop me
in two,” said the wworm.

“0O no,” said Andy. “That would
be wicked.”

“Well, never do it unless a worm
asks you to,” said the worm ; “then it

AR e - ————
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is all right. Now I am ready. Go
ahead.”

“Are you sure you are in earnest?”
asked Andy.

“Quite sure,” answered the worm.

“And would it not hurt you?” asked
Andy.

“Do not ask so many questions. Do
as I tell you,” said the worm.

“Why ?” said Andy. But seeing that
the worm /was turning away from “him:;
he seized his little spade and chopped
and’ behold ! one half
crept one way, and-one half the other.

“Well, sure-enough,” said Andy, 1
do not believe 1 could do that. Good-
by, Mr. Worm-—I mean two My, Worms.”

it in two;and lo!

“Good-by,” said the head, and “ Good-
by,” said the tail. And they both crept
under the ground, and left Andy to ask
“Why ?” until this very day.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—LZLet pupils double the last letter
e each of the following words, and add ing.

sit hit cut flap step hum
let pat run hop spin sSwim

THIRD READER, 47

slo Thacpn ma P - .
Let pupils copy these names of the months, and commit

them to memory.

%"CL/}’LU,OJL%

F,Qjﬂ“uj(lft%

Monch

@l

mﬁm{
ne

4

“There isn’t a thing beneath our feet,
But teaches some lesson short and sweet.”

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING,

LESSON X.

tints latyns frown whirl
lancy datwns swift'ly dew’drops

THES ST HE WAY,

This is the way the morning dawns:
Rosy tints on flowers and trees,
Winds that wake the birds and bees,

Dewdrops on the fields and lawns—

This is the way the morning dawns.
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This is the way the rain comes down:
Tinkle, tinkle, drop by drop,
Over roof and chimney top ;
Boughs-that-bend and skies that frown—
This is the way the rain comes down.

This is the way the river flows:
Here-a whirl-and there a dance,
Slowly now; then like a' lance,

Swiftly: to the sea it goes—

This is the way the river flows.

This is the way the birdie sings:
Little birdies in the mest,
You I surely love the best ;
Over you. I fold. my wings—
This is/ the way' the birdie sings.

LANGUAGE LESsoN.—Let. pupils write three State=
ments, using words from the above lesson.
Let pupils ‘commit-to memory the first two stanzas of the

above POEM.
ARTICULATION EXERCISE
Drill pupils carefully in ‘/:i""/m/'m'e'/!{/ the wh in the ‘T'I'NOIU-
ing words.
what wheat whistle

when viich whether

THIRD READER.
LES

draty sil'vér Peg'as him’'mér

wand €0l lar y : Sertib'by

shong mé&’am 4t sUr prisk

lin'eén Wig'on tejsing non’sénsy

THE DOG BOY AND THE BOY DOG.
PART 1I.

“Bobby,” said Aunt Peggy, “I wish
you would stop teasing that dog.”

Bobby was sitting on the ,rug in
front of the fire, playing with Scrubby,
his dog.

“Aunty, I am mnot teasing him,” said
Bobby, turning around and looking ‘up
into Aunt-Peggy’s face with a look of
surprise.. ‘. I'm. playing with him.”

“Go and get him a bone or a bowl
of milk,” |said his ‘aunt. “The poor
fellow is hungry.”

“By and by,” said Bobby. “I can’t
always be running to wait on a dog.”

“What a mnoise you are making!
What are you doing now ?” said Aunt

little wagon, and




80 THIRD READER.

Andy and I are going to fill it with
big stones and make Scrubby draw it
up from the brook. Won't that be
fun ?”

“Nonsense | said Aunt Peggy. “A
little dog like that draw .a wagon of
stonesi [ won't/let you do anything of
the kind!”

“ Aunty, it doesn’ hurt him!” cried
out Bobby. « “Dogs are not like boys.”

“I hope not,” said Aunt Peggy.

#*No, but T mean things don’t hurt
them ; they like it,” cried Bobby.

“Do they ?” said Aunt Peggy. %I
should like to have you turned into a

dog for a'day or two, just to let you
try it. Now be quiet, and let me read.”

Bobby put down his hammer and
said, “I wish Aunt Peggy would Ilet
me do as I please,” and then climbed
up into his father’s big armchair.

There he sat ‘watching the fire burn-
ing brightly, while Aunt Peggy went
on with her reading.

Soon it seemed to Bobby that she
left the chair in which she was sitting,

THIRD READER.

cand a strange,
little old wom-
an, with a shin-
ing wand, sat
: in her place.
& o “Well, Bobby,” said
she, shaking her cap strings, “here I
am!”
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Bobby did not know what answer to
make, so he kept still.

“Do you know who I am?” asked
she, walking (intor the middle of the
rug, -while her little red boots made a
strange, tinkling moise on the floor.

“ No, ma’am,” said Bobby, “I do not.”

“I am a fairy)” said she.

“0O1” said Bobby; and he thought
that fairies were not very pretty.

She walked toward him, and drew a
circle around him that shome like silyer.
She then touched little Scrubby with
her wand; and, wonderful to tell, his
silver  collar became ~white linen, the
buckle changed to a mnecktie of black
ribbon, and Bobby saw, in place of his
dog, Scrubby, a little boy that looked
like himself.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Lel pupils fill blanks in the state
ments given below, using in ecach, one of the following words:

iron, woolen, wooden, silver,

Bobby making a —— wagon.

He used ——— mnails,

Serubby had a =——— collar.

There was a «——— carpet on the floor.

THIRD READER,

LESSON XII.

nails chilV¥ bush’és  de sérvy/
VOICR In stéjd” rogr'ing shiv'ér Ing

erw’él  whingd yeélp'Ing tiyo'-légerd
& void’ piarched Iimped aft’'er wards

THE DOG BOY AND THE BOY DOG.
PART 11,

Bobby was about to cry out with
joy at seeing Scrubby turned into a
boy, when the sound of his own voice
became like a bark, his hands seemed
covered with long black hair, and his
nails had become long and sharp.

When he tried to jump up, he jumped
down instead; and found< that he had
four legs in place of two.

Here was a pretty state of things.
The fairy had turned him into a dog,
and Scrubby into a boy!

He tried to ask what it all meant;
but found that, instead of talking, he
was barking very loud.

“Stop your noise!” said Scrubby, the
boy, hitting him over the head with a
stick.
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“Don’t hurt the poor dog,” said a
voice, which sounded like Aunt Peggy’s.

“Q it doesn’t hurt him!” said the
boy. “Dogs thave no feelings!”

To saveoid another shower of blows,
Scrubby, or Bobby—whichever you may
call him—crept away under ‘the great
armchair, He felt very hungry, and
whined softly.

How the poor dog longed for-a bone!
How dry and parched ‘his mouth was
for-a little water!

He came up to his master’s side and
scratched gently on his arm,

“Get out!” eried the dog boy, and
gave the boy dog a good, hard kick.

The two-legged young animal, now
on four legs, ran yelping out of the
house “into the garden.

Scrubby threw a big stone after him,
and hit him on the leg.

Bobby | yelped ‘louder, and  limped
away to hide himself among the bushes.

“O how he squeals!” said Scrubby,
roaring with laughter. “Isn’t it fun|
To-morrow, Andy and I will get an old

THIRD READER. B3

tin pan and tie it to his tail. He'll
run fast enough then, I'm sure!?”

“How can you be so cruel?” said
his mother.

“It's only a dog,” said Scrubby.
“Dogs don’t mind. They have no feel-
ings like ours.”

Bobby, hearing this, very wisely crept
away among the bushes in the garden;

but, as it grew chilly and damp toward
night, his little body shook with the
cold, and he ran to the door, whining
to go in.

“What’s that?™ said a wvoice inside,
and little Bobby, by standing on his
hind legs, could just see the bright light
shining out threugh the window.

How he longed to lie on the rug in
front of the warm. fire!

“I suppose it’s Scrubby,” answered
the boy.

¥ Go and let him in, theén.”

“In a minute, mother.”

But the minute passed by, and five
more of them—and then half an hour,
and still nobody let the poor, shivering
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animal in. Scrubby never once thought
of him again until he was snug in bed,
when the boy dog’s whinihg cry reached
his ears.

“Why, there's that dog! I quite for-
got/him,  He must lie on the mat out-
side, and take 'as much comfort there
as._he can.”

So the dog boy curled himself up in
bed and went to sleep.

While the boy dog, feeling as though
he-was a snowball, curled himself down
under the bushes, as-the cold wind blew
on him,

Suddenly, something that looked like
very bright moonlight shot down through
the branches, but it was only the wand
of the fairy, who was putting aside the
evergreen boughs, to get a better look
at him.

“0,” said the fairy, “how do you
like being a dog??”

“O, I don’t like being a dog,” cried
our little boy dog. “Do, please, good
fairy, turn me back into a little boy
again | "
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“Do you think you deserve it?”
asked the fairy.

“No, fairy, I don’,” said the shiver-
ing little animal.

“Nor I either,” answered the fairy.
“I have a great mind to keep you a
dog for a few days longer.”

Bobby began to whine bitterly, and
all at once the evergreens, and the
moonlight, and the fairy with her silver
wand, were gone, and he was sitting
upright in his father’s easy-chair, while
the whining was only Ilittle Scrubby
pawing at his arm, as if to ask for
something.

Bobby jumped up, felt to see if the
silver collar was round his neck, looked
at his hands, to make sure that they
were not. covered with long, black hair,
and counted his legs—one, two, not four

“0O I'm a boy again! DI'm a boy
again|” cried Bobby.

“I'm sure no one would ever take
you for anything else as long as you
make such a noise as that,” said Aunt
Peggy, while Bobby ran downstairs to

o)
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ask the cook for a plate of bones for
poor Secrubby.

Jobby’s father said it was a dream;
his Aunt Peggy  said it was a lesson;
his mother laughed, and /said it was all
nonsense ;  but Bobby himgelf believes
to. this day that he saw a’real fairy,
and that he was a dog once.

At any rate, he was a better boy
afterwards, and treated his dog more
kindly, and/that’s all about Bobby and
Bobby’s dog.

LaxcuaGe LessoN.—Copy the following.

Tommy threw his bHooks on the grass.

They saw the tiger through the trees.

The worm was creeping toward its hole.

The pigs thought the whole world was for them.
The wind blew so hard that'it shook the mill.
We looked up into the blue sky.

You have two hands to work with.

Do you have too much for two hands to do?

He made a bow to his friend.
The crow was on the bough of a tree.

Let pupils write siz statements, using correctly the follow-
ing words: their, there; son, sun; meet, meat.
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LESSON XIII.
HOW THE WIND BLOWS!I

hur'ry tin'gle yé&l'loly al tumi

v ngh and low
% The spnnfwlnds blow'

mﬁoss and hnglc thei

fJowm h
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He made a bow to his friend.
The crow was on the bough of a tree.

Let pupils write siz statements, using correctly the follow-
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LESSON XIII.
HOW THE WIND BLOWS!I

hur'ry tin'gle yé&l'loly al tumi

v ngh and low
% The spnnfwlnds blow'

mﬁoss and hnglc thei
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High and low
The summer winds blow !

They dance and play with the garden flowers,

And bend-the grasses and yellow grain;
They rock the bird in her hanging nest,
And dash the rain on the windowpane.

High and low
The auntumn winds blow !

They frighten the bees and blossems away,
And whirl the dry leaves over the ground;

They shake the branches of all the trees,

And scatter ripe nuts and apples around.

High and low
The winter winds blow !
They fill the hollows with drifts of snow,

And sweep.on the-hills a pathway clear;

They hurry the children along to school,

And whistle a song for the happy New Year.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils write five statements,

using in each, one of the following words: pwetty, round
square, short, long.
MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING.

“Beautiful hands are they that do
Deeds that are noble, good, and true.”
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stare

R re ply’ sin’zly mo'ment
signs  braged db’séncy 1o géﬂi’ér

chirp stripsd tip'ping de light'&d
shoot frrm’ly  poek’sts  chip’munks

THE BOY AND THE CHIPMUNK,

One day when I was .coming from
the fields, I saw a small, striped squir-
rel on the fence.

T had been told some things about
these little animals—that they would
pop. their heads out of their hiding
places at the slightest mnoise, and that
one might come quite near them: by
gently tapping on a fence or a wall
with a stone.

Here was. a good, chance to (try \it.
I picked up two small stones, and then
very carefully walked toward Thu squir-
rel, who seemed /to. be waiting to see

what L would do.

When I had taken a few steps he
darted down into the wall with a chirp,
as if to say, “No, you can't catch me.”
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I took two or three steps more to-
ward the place where
he had been sitting,
moving as quietly as &
I could, stood quite 8
still, for about
three minutes,
and then began
to tap the stones
together very

In a short time, up came the little
head out of the wall. L stopped tap-
ping, and very carefully took a step or
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two more toward the little fellow, as
before. :

I had now got within six feet of
him, when down he went again into
the wall and out of sight.

After a while I took one of the
stones and gave three or four gentle
taps upon the wall. No reply.

In a moment or two I repeated the
noise.  Presently I heard a scratching
in the wall, and soon the litfle head
came up not two feet from me. :

I wanted to seream with. éleligllt, but
I did not dare to move.™ There we
were—the squirrel and myself—looking
into each' other’s faces for at least half
a minute.

Once he gave a single chirp, and
braced « his feet firmly on  the rock, as
if ready to jump back into his hole if
1 came any nearer.

But I kept very still, and, after an-
other long stare, the squirrel picked up
the corn I had put down, gave another
chirp, and ran into the wall

Of course I was delighted. The next
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day I tried it again, and the squirrel
came out sooner than before. Within a
week I could plainly see that he was
growing tame.

I always fed him'at the same place,
and -about the same time of day, taking
good care that|the dog wag not near,
and no one about but myself.

In a few weeks, Tommy, as I called
my squirrel, would take corn_from my
hand. But/now and then I -gave him
other things to eat.

Before the autumm /leaves fell, the
little creature would-eo all over me for
his food, and even down .into the great
pockets of my coat.

One day, about a year after I first
saw Tommy, I missed my little friend
as I came home frecm the field.

I thought little of his absence then;
but, as day after day went by and still
there were| no signs of my squirrel, T
began to feel troubled about him.

I had not seen him for more than
two weeks, and wondered what had

become of my pet. One day a boy
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passed along the lane with a gun. I
asked him if he had found any game.

“Well, no,” was his answer. “The
squirrels are® very scarce mow. I was
up this way a few days ago, and shot
a few chipmunks.”

I knew what had become of my
squirrel at once. The boy little knew
how much pain his answer gave me.

He soon went on toward home, and
I sat down wupon the ground and had
a hearty cry.

Sinee then I've never felt that I
could shoot & squirrel, and I am sure
that all little boys amd girls who read
this stery -will feel so,. too.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—
T took 'a few steps foward him.
I stood quite still for two or three minutes.
Uniting these two statements by the use of and—
I took a few steps toward him, and stood quite

still for two or three minutes.

Let pupils select and write siz short statements from the
lesson, and then unite them by using and, omitting un-

wocessary words, as in the model given avOve.
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LESSON XV. tree to tree, peeping into every mnook

- ALY oA : A s if seekine a cood place
plow blirst stréteh lis'tenkd and corner, as if seeking g I

nook rob’In dar'ing graty/ful
mate no’ bl re tarn’ cheer’ful
éqrth throat chér'rigs  distarbed’

THE ROBIN REDBREAST.

Who has seen Robin Redbreast, on
a  bright morning, 'early in the spring,
when the frost was yet on the ground,
and heard him sing a pretty song, as
if grateful for the return of spring and
warm sunshine ?

L' have seen- Robin Redbreast, on a
bright; morning; in early spring, when
the ground was yet-covered with SNow,
and heard him sing his sweet song, as
if grateful that the winter was over
and. gone,

Who has seen Robin Redbreast with
his mate, flying from tree to tree, peep-
ing into every mook and eorner,; to find
a place where they might build their :
nest ? to build their nest, where they might

I have seen Robin Redbreast with not be disturbed by cruel boys. g
o . " o\ ~ ~0AS .t_,
his mate, flying from bush to bush, and : Who has seen Robin Redbreast wi

o
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his mate, hopping along the ground, and
picking up sticks, and moss, and wool,
and hair, to make their snug little nest
soft and warm 7

I have seen Robin Redbreast with
his “mate, 'hopping  along -the ' ground,
and picking up sticks, and moss, and
wool, and hair; to make their snug little
nest soft and warm ; and, after it was
done, I have seen four blue eggs in it,
too.

Who has seen Robin Redbreast hop
along behind the farmer's plow, to pick
up the little worms;and then fly quickly
back to/feed the young robins in the
nest ?

1 have seen Robin Redbreast hop
along behind the farmer’s plow, to pick
up | the Vlittle worms, / and’ then fly
quickly back to the nest to feed the
young robins. And I have seen the
young birds stretch up ‘their necks, and
open their mouths, when the old bird
came to feed them.

Who has seen Robin Redbreast when
the cherries were ripe, fly with his mate
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and young ones to the old cherry tree
to get some of the fruit?

I have seen Robin Redbreast, with
his mate and young ones, fly to the
old cherry tree when the cherries were
ripe, to"get some of the fruit.

Who has seen Robin Redbreast at the
close of “a long summer’s day, just at

sunset, perch himself upon the highest

bough of some tall tree, and heard him
sing his evening song before he folded
his head under his wing and went to
sleep ?

I have seen Robin Redbreast at the
close of a long summer’s day, alight on
the highest-branch of a tall tree; and
heard him sing his evening song before
he folded his head under his wing and
went to sleep.

Who, during the summer time, when
sitting in the shade of some noble tree,
has heard Robin Redbreast- singing as
though he would burst his little throat ?
and who has not moved till his song
was ended, and he flew away a cheer-
ful and happy bird?
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I, while seated in the pleasant shade
of some mnoble tree, have listened to
Robin Redbreast singing as though he
would burst  his  little throat, and I
have” not moved wuntil his song was
ended, and he flew away a happy bird.

Who has seen Robin Redbreast when
the summer was  over, singing gaily
with his mate, as if before leaving his
friends he' must say a cheerful good-by ?

I have seen Robin Redbreast when
the summer was over and he was
about to go to his winter home, sing-

ing’ gaily -with~his- mate, as if to say

good-by. //And when I saw how happy
he was, I/ said, “Surely the earth is
full of the goodness of God!”

Where, O where do the birdies g
When the night comes on,
When the night comes on
Where,: O where do the birdies &0
When the night' comes on and play is done ?
Some of them go to the trees to rest ;
Some of them swing in a downy nest :
But they all find the place that theyv love the best
When the night comes on,
When the night comes on.
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LANGUAGE LESSON.—Lel pupils unite the first two of
the following statements, using the word and,

In winter there are many cold days.

We must then wear warm clothes,
Be careful not to fall down on the hard ground.

Lot pupils fill blanks in the statements given below, using
in each, one of the following words: soft, warn, cool.
We like the “—— summer days.
Then we can sit down on the —— grass,
Under the trees we can find a —— place.
Let pupils unite the last two statements, using and, and

omitting such words as are unnecessary.

LESSON XVI.

hid’'nt = hid not pur'ply plsagarg
was'n’t = was not drear’y —méadolys

SUPPOSE.

How dreary would the meadows be
In the pleasant summer light,
Suppose there wasn’t a bird to sing,

And suppose the grass was white!

And dreary would the garden be,
With all its flowery trees,

Suppose there were no butterflies,
And suppose there were no bees.
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And what would all the beauty be,
And what the song that cheers,
Suppose we hadn’t any eyes,

And suppose-we hadn’t ears?

For though the grass were gay and green,
And song birds filled the glen,

And the air were purple with \butterflies,
What good would they do us then ?

Ah, think of it, my little friends|
And when some pleasure flies,

Why, let it go, and still be glad
That you have ears and eyes.

LANGUAGE LEsSON.—Zéf the teacher ask four questions
about the lesson, and lhave pupls write out the answers n
complete statements.

ARTICULATION EXERCISE.

Drill “pupils  carefully. in pronouncing th in the following

words.

this bath think cloth fifth
thin with truths clothes sixth

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING.

“He who buys what he does not need,
will often need what he can not buy.”

Soup

ut'tér

THIRD

LESS

trained

par’ents

READER

)N XVII.

in')l)ll)il]j_"

S

e’ rl aus

plain’tive
él’e phant

bam boo’ be Tonged’

val e tim’ bérs

stream mis’chief dif’fér ent

OLD SOUP, THE ELEPHANT.

All of you who have seen elephants,
know that they are very gentle when
kindly treated, and —ean ‘be taught to
understand and do many things.

/ In India, some people cateh wild ele-
phants and tame them. They become
very useful in many ways.

They are  taught to hunt wild ani-
mals, to carry great timbers and stones
with their trunks, and to do many
other things, They  are of ag much
value to the people of that country as
the horse is to us.

Many curious stories are. told about
elephants, and the following one may
please our little readers.

“0ld Soup” was the name of an ele-
phant that belonged to a gentleman in
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India. It is said that he lived to be
a hundred years old.

In his younger days, Soup had been
trained to hunt tigers and other wild
animals. ©  When he became old, the
work he had to do was of a very dif-
ferent kind.

The gentleman’s children were placed
in his care, and so long as Soup was
near them,Xtheir parents had no fear
for their safety.

One day the gentleman went out to
see what the elephant and the children
were doing.

He found the children sitting on the
bank of the river, with fishing rods in
their hands,”and silently watching the
gay corks bobbing up and down in the
water.

Old Soup was fishing, too. He was
standing beside the children, holding a
large bamboo fishing rod 'with his trunk.
The gentleman had not waited long be-
fore the elephant had a bite.

The old fellow did not move. His
little eyes eagerly watched the line. By
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and by he drew it up, and at the end
of it was one of those goldfish which
are so plentiful in the rivers of India.

Soup was greatly pleased with the
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fish he had caught, and gave the long
cry which an elephant always gives
when he is very much delighted. He
then waited quietly for James, the little
boy, to take his fish off the hook and
put on - more bait for him,

But James, although he was fond of
old Soup, sometimes liked to tease him.
S0 he took off the fish and threw it
into a basket which he had beside him,
and then went back to his place with-
out putting on any bait.

Old Boup. seemed to understand that
without the bait the hook was useless,
and did not throw his line into the
water again, but did all he could to
move James by low, plaintive cries.
Seeing that James did not mind him,
he tried other< means to turn ‘his head
toward the bait box.

But, his little friend would not help

him. At last; as (if istruck by a sudden
thought, the elephant turned round, and
seeing his master he took up the bait

box and set it down at the gentleman’s
feet.
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“What do you want me to do with
it ?” said the gentleman.

The elephant could only raise up and
set down one of his great fore feet after
the other, and again utter his plaintive
cries.

Out of mischief, James’s father took
the boy’s part, and picking up the box,
he started off as if he were going away
with it.

But the ‘elephant was not going to

be teased in that way; so, dipping his
trunk into the river, and filling it with
water, he raised it up and sent a stream
after the gentleman.
Obeying-a sign from his-master, Soup
at once stopped. throwing the water, and
a new bait was put on his hook: He
then threw the line ‘into the river, and
again eagerly watched the cork as it
floated in the stream. .

Old Soup used to ' enjoy taking the
children and giving them a long ride.

A nice, soft, India rug was fastened
on his back, on which the children sat
while riding.




THIRD READER.

Soup was a very tall elephant, and
sometimes the children would have him
stop under a tree while they picked
nuts or berries from the branches.

The gentleman to ~whom Soup be-
longed would never consent to sell him,
but kept him as long as ‘he lived, be-
cause he had been so kind and good to
his children.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—
MODEL.
John is tall,
James iS5 taller than John.
Frank 1is taller than James or John: he is the
tallest of the three.
Of all the bovs I know, Frank is the tallest.

Let pupils add er and est to each of the Jollowing words,
and usa each satof three words thus formed, in. place of tall,
taller, tallest, in the statemenis given above.

old kind short young

neat light small strong

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING,

“An idler is a watch that wgnts both hands;

As useless if it goes, as if if stands.”
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LESSON XVIII.

job "shop wid oy ér'rands

eord prayer slid'ing shav'ings
split shov'el re plied’ edr'pén tér

HAVING SOME FUN.

“Now, boys, I will tell you how we
can have some fun,” said Frank to his
playmates, who had come together one
bright moonlight evening for sliding and
snowballing.

“What is it ?” asked several at once.

“You shall see” said Frank. “Who
has a wood saw ?”

“T have.,” “So have 1,” replied three
of the boys.

“ Get them, then, and you and Fred
and Tom each get an ax, and I will
get a shovel. Let's be back in ten
minutes.”

The boys all) started to ‘go on their
several errands, each wondering of what
use wood saws and axes and shovels
could be in play. But Frank was much
liked by all the boys, and they fully
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Soup was a very tall elephant, and
sometimes the children would have him
stop under a tree while they picked
nuts or berries from the branches.

The gentleman to ~whom Soup be-
longed would never consent to sell him,
but kept him as long as ‘he lived, be-
cause he had been so kind and good to
his children.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—
MODEL.
John is tall,
James iS5 taller than John.
Frank 1is taller than James or John: he is the
tallest of the three.
Of all the bovs I know, Frank is the tallest.

Let pupils add er and est to each of the Jollowing words,
and usa each satof three words thus formed, in. place of tall,
taller, tallest, in the statemenis given above.

old kind short young

neat light small strong

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING,

“An idler is a watch that wgnts both hands;

As useless if it goes, as if if stands.”
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LESSON XVIII.

job "shop wid oy ér'rands

eord prayer slid'ing shav'ings
split shov'el re plied’ edr'pén tér

HAVING SOME FUN.

“Now, boys, I will tell you how we
can have some fun,” said Frank to his
playmates, who had come together one
bright moonlight evening for sliding and
snowballing.

“What is it ?” asked several at once.

“You shall see” said Frank. “Who
has a wood saw ?”

“T have.,” “So have 1,” replied three
of the boys.

“ Get them, then, and you and Fred
and Tom each get an ax, and I will
get a shovel. Let's be back in ten
minutes.”

The boys all) started to ‘go on their
several errands, each wondering of what
use wood saws and axes and shovels
could be in play. But Frank was much
liked by all the boys, and they fully
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believed in what he said and were soon
together again.

“Now,” said he, *“Widow Brown, who
lives in~that little house over there, has
gone “to sit up all night with a sick
child.

“A man brought her some wood to-
day, and I ‘heard  her tell, him that,
unless she got some one tol saw it to-
night, she would not have anything to
make a fire with in the morning.

“Now we could saw and split that
pile of wood just-as easily 'as we could
make a snow-man on her doorstep, and
when she comes home she will be greatly
surprised.”

One or two of the boys said they
did not care to go, but most of them
thought it would be fine  fun.

It was not a long and tiresome job

for seven strong and healthy boys to
saw, split, and pile up the widow's hLalf
cord of wood, and to shovel a good path.

When they had done this, so great
was their pleasure that one of them,
who had at first said he would not go,
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proposed that they should go to a car-
penter shop near by, where plenty of
gshavings could be had, and that each
should bring an armful.

They all agreed to do this, and when
they
went to their several homes, more than

they had brought the shavings,

pleased with the fun of the evening.
The next morning, when the tired

widow returned from watching by the

»
sick bed and saw what was done, she

was indeed surprised, and wondered
who could have been so kind.

Afterward, when a friend told her
how it was done, her earnest prayer,
“ God bless the boys!” was enough of
itself to make them happy.

LANGUAGE | LESSON.—Let pupils unite each two of the
following statements, using but or-and, and omiliing un-
necessary words.

The boys came together one evening.

Frank told them that they would have some fun.
The boys did nmot ask questions about it.

They went after saws, axes, and shovels.

They did not stop when the wood was sawed.
They split it and piled it up.
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LESSON XIX.

degl €losed a slewp’ cham’bsr
shrill elog’et s1’lénce motrn’ ful
erégk | Pip'ing  erlek/st  housg'hold

MAUDE AND THE CRICKET.

“Good night, dear Maudie,” I softly said,
And tucked her in her little bed.

* Good night, mamma,” she said to me,
“I am just as sleepy as I can ‘be.”

But scarcely closed was the chamber door,

When her eager voice called out onece
more ;

“ Mammma,” she said, “ what is it I hear—

That strange little mnoise, so sharp and
queer ? ”

I histened,—then ‘told her all was still,
Save a merry cricket, piping shrill;
“He is hidden in the closet here,

To sing you to sleep, my .\I;u:zdiu'deeu‘.”

L _
'hen Maude sat up in her
white,

nightdress

And her eyes grew big and
bright.

round and
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“ Now, dear mamma, please move my bed
Close up to the closet door,” she said.

“ Poor little fellow! He wants to speak,
And all he can say is ¢ Creak, creak, creak!’
I wish to tell him I hear his song,

And ask him to sing it all night long.”

“« 1’11 leave the door open,” I said, “part
way,

8o the cricket ecan hear whatever you say;

Now, while I go to your baby brother,

You little crickets may sing to each other.”

When soon again I erept up the stair,
And stood for a moment listening there,

~Over the household was silence deep—

Maude and the cricket were both asleep.

When “sleepy time” came for Maude next
night,

She rushed around like a fairy white;

Peeped into the closet and over the floor,

To find the little cricket once more.

He was not to be seen in any place,

So Maude lay down with a mournful face;

When, under her crib, a voice piped clear—

“ Oreak, creakety, creak! I'm here, I'm
here ! ”
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Then Maudie screamed with surprised de-
light ;

And she always believed, from that very
night,

That  crickets. can hear when little girls
speak,

And mean a great deal by their “ Creak,

creak, ereak | ”

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils fill blanks in the state-
ments given below, using in-each, one of the Jollowing words :
shrill, loud, quiet.

The cricket’s c¢hirp is
It sounds guite in the night.
Then the house is

Let pupils-unite these three statements, using the wards

for and and, omitling wnnecessary words.

ARTICULATION EXERCISE,

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing ess in the Jollowing

words.

restless hopeless fondness trackless

fairness gladness goodness homeless

MAXIM_FOR MEMORIZING.
“If wisdom’s ways you’d wisely seek,
Five things observe with ecare:
Of whom you speak, to whom you speak,
And how, and when, and where.”
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LESSON XX.

al’so s0l’1d tongtg
:'Lv'blti barbs welght
short  a’ebrn inch’és
‘sl'»e'm' wood’'peek &r a gainst’

({Zénst)

THE WOODPECKER.

Stop! Look at the trunk of that
tree! Do you see that bird eclinging
to the bark® Let us wateéh him for a
few minutes, and see what he 1is, about.

Listen ! Do you hear a mnoise—peck,
peck, peck ? Can you tell where the
noise eomes from, and how it is made 7

Yes, the neise is made by the bird.
He. is.striking. his bill against the tree.
Tap, tap, tap—the sounds come quickly
one after amother.

Do you know why he pecks the tree
in that way? Can it be in play?
Look ! He seems to be trying to make
a hole in the tree.

That bird is a woodpecker. Notice
his straight bill, and how he cuts away
the bark and the wood with it.
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Now look at his feet! He has two
pairs of toes on each foot—one pair be-
fore, and one pair behind.
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Notice, also, his tail. How short and
stiff it is, and how he puts it against
the tree, and seems to sit on it while
he works.

The bill of this bird is a neat little
bone pickax, sharp at the end, and at
the sides, too, and hard enough to make
a hole in solid wood.

The woodpecker feeds on insects and
small worms, and the kinds he likes
best, live in: trees. Sometimes they are
in: the bark, and Sometimes in the hard
wood. These insects do great harm to

the “trees.

The woodpecker seems to know in
just wbhat kind of trees the insects and
grubs live, and just where they are to
be found, for he never makes a hole in
ahy other trees or in any other places.

Sometimes many holes are made in
the same tree, but that is because there
are many insects in it.

The woodpecker not only carries a
pickax, which he knows how to use
better than we do; but he also carries
a spear, and in his mouth, too.




THIRD READER,

It is a long spear for such a little
bird; and though one end of it is fas-
tened, so that it can not get away, he
can throw the other end out more than
two-inches beyond the-point of his bill.

The end that he throws out is slightly
bent and sharp, and has’ little hooks,
or barbs, on its ecdges, like a fish-
hook, only a fishhook has but one barb
on it.
head, showing the bill like a pickax,
and \the. spearlike- tongue rTun a long
ray  out.,

This tongue saves the bird much hard
work. “~As soon as-an opening is made

Notice the picture of a woodpeecker's

to the insect’s home, the tongue darts in
and spears the insect, as a man spears
a. fish,

The tongue is then drawn back into

the mouth, bringing the insect with it,

for the barbs will not let it gét off.
The woodpecker can run up and

down and hop about the trunks of

trees, as easily as other birds can on
the branches.
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How can he do this? Birds hold on
to the trees by their feet. What is
there about this bird’s feet, that he
should be able to hold on better than
other birds? Are they not like other
birds’ feet ?

Not quite. Most birds have three
toes in front and one behind. This
bird has two toes in front and two
behind, and they are large and strong,
and the welaws are sharp and hooked
like a cat’s. Thi% helps him to hold
firmly to the trees while pecking for
grubs.

Again, notice once more the tail. , It
is not long, but the ends of the feathers
are short and stiff, and sharp enough
to fasten into the tree.

When the bird rests the end of his
tail against a tree, it serves as a prop,
and he can bear his weight on it, while
he elings to the tree with- his feet, and
gives hard blows with his bill

The woodpecker does not make a nest
like other birds. He burrows in trees.
With his little bone pick he digs a

=
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hole in a tree, which serves him for a
nest.

In some parts of this country there
is a Kkind, of woodpecker that makes
little holes in the trunks and branches
of ) trees just  large ' enough to hold
acorns.

When several holes are ready, he flies
off to some place where acorns are
plenty, and taking one in his bill, he
returns to the tree, and firmly fixes it
in one of the holes,

He keeps doing this until, sometimes,

two or three hundred holes, each having

an acorn’ im it, are on a single branch
of a tree. When winter comes, the
woodpecker uses these acorns for his
food.

Woodpeckers, and all other birds hav-
ing the same kind of feet that they
have, are called climbers, or climbing
birds.

LANGUAGE LEssoN.—ZLef pupils write siz statements
each containing one of the following words: long, longer,
longest; happy, happier, happiest,
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LESSON XXI.

SIre hégven oran geés wel'eome
grant worthy ymin‘éral Freéd'er iek

vil'lage Prus'sia king'dom vég' e ta blg

A KING AND THREE KINGDOMS.
King Frederick of Prussia was once,
trzn’v]iﬁg through his kingdom, and
came to a pretty village, where he was
to stay an hour or two.
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The people of the village were greatly
pleased to have a visit from their king,
and had done many things to make his
stay pleasant ‘and agreeable.

The school children  sang songs of
welcome, and  threw flowers in his
pathway.

The king visited the school and was
pleased to see how well the children
knew their lessons.

After/a time he turned to the teacher,
and said he would like to ask the ehil-
dren .a few questions:

On a table near by, stood a large dish

of eranges.

The king took up one of the oranges;
and said, “To what kingdom does this
belong, children ?”

“To the vegetable kingdom,” replied
one of the little girls.

“And to what kingdom does this
belong ?” said he, as he took from his
pocket a piece of gold money.

“To the mineral kingdom,” she an-
swered.

“ And to what kingdom, then, do 1
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belong, my child?” he asked, thinking,
of course, she would answer “To the
animal kingdom.”

The little girl did not know -what
answer to make. She feared it would
not seem just right to say to a king
that he belonged to the animal king-
dom, and she was puzzled how to reply.

“Well,” said the good king, “can you
not answer that question, my little
lady ?”

The kind words and gentle look of
the king, gave the little girl courage
to speak the thoughts that were in her
mind, and looking up into his face, she
replied, “To the kingdom of Heaven,
sire.”

The king placed his hand upon her
head. A tear stood in his eye. / He was
deeply moved by her childish words, and
said, “God grant that I may be found
worthy 'of that kingdom !”

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils write siz statements,
using in each, one of the following forms: eager, more -
eager, most eager; gentle, more gentle (or
gentler), most gentle (or gentlest).
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LESSON XXII.

hegt gown In vit'8d, choig’ &st
tend pdr’dgn  peér hips’ sId® walk
vings wrapped ' be neath’ edt’ér pil lar

WHO WAS SHE?

I' was going down the walk,
So pleasant, coolyand shady;
Right in the middle of the path
I met a little lady.

I made to her my sweetest bow;
She only walked on faster.

I smiled, and said “Good morning, ma’am|”

=
The moment-that I passed her.

She never noticed me at all;
I really felt quite slighted.

I thought, “I’ll follow you, I will,
Altho’ I'm not invited.”

Perhaps you think me/ very rude;
But then, she looked so funny—
From head to foot all dressed in fur,

This summer day so sunny.

She didn’t mind the heat at all,
But wrapped the fur around her,
And hurried on, as if to say,
“ 71711 tend to my own gown, sirl”
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“and I've taken a long drive in a
sledge drawn by a reindeer.”

“Where ?” inquired Frank.

“In the far north, in a country called
Lapland, where the people live in curi-
ous little huts, and dress mostly in the
skins of reindeer,” replied Uncle George.

“(0O do tell me about your visit there,”
said Frank, earnestly.

“Well,” said Uncle George, “when I
first reached Lapland; I visited some of
the people, and learned much about
them.

“ They are smaller than the people of
this country. They make the skins of
reindeer into hats, coats, boots, beds, and
many other things.

“They use the reindeer to draw them
about from place to place -on @ their
sledges, and they also eat his flesh.

“It is always very cold and dreary
in that country, and snow covers the
ground for nearly all the year.

“The people I visited were very
kind. They set out a dinner of black-
looking bread and reindeer meat, both
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of which I found very good, and en-
joyed eating.

“ After dinner I made ready for a
reindeer drive. , L. put on a heavy coat
of réindeer skin and my fur-lined boots.

“The sledges are shaped very much
like boats!! | They are about five feet
long, one foot deep, and omeé and a half
feet: wide,

“ In riding; you sit uprignt against the

backboard, with your legs stretched out

on the bottom.

“The only harness a reindeer has, is
a collar of Treindeer skin and a rope.
The rope passes under the body of the
deer, between the legs, and is fastened
to the front of the sledge.

“He is driven by a single rein, fixed
to the left- horn, and passing over the
back to the right hand of the driver.

“When all was ready, I seated myself,
took proper hold of the rein, and started.

“The deer gave a leap, dashed around
the corner of the hut, and ran down the
hill.

“T tried to catch my breath and to
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keep my place, as the sledge, bounding
from side to side, went flying over the
snow ; but I could not do it.

“In a moment I found myself rolling
in the loose snow, with the sledge,
bottom upward, beside me.

“The deer was standing still, with a
look of stupid surprise on his face.

“I got up, shook myself, turned the
sledge over, and began again.

“Off we went like the wind, down
the hill, the snow flying in my face
and nearly blinding me.

“My sledge made great leaps, bound-
ing from side to side, until I suddenly
found myself off the road, out of the
sledge, and deep in the snow.

“I was choked and nearly blinded,
and had small snowdrifts in my sleeves
and pockets.

“But I brushed the snow off and took
a fresh start.

“I came near being thrown out again
as I flew down the hill below the hut;
but, I found that I could keep my place,
and began to enjoy it.
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# My deer mow dashed away much
faster than before. I was alone on the
track.

“In _the gray - Arctic twilight,
sledge ‘was gliding swiftly over
snow, with the low huts I had
behind me  scarcely seen in the
tance.

“I drove on, mile after mile, enjoy-
ing very much my first reindeer drive
in Lapland.”

LANGUAGE LESSON.—ZLet pupils give answers, whether
oral or written, in-complete statements.

Where does the reindeer live ?

For what -do the Laplanders use him ?

What does a sledge look like ?

What kind of harness do they use?

What use do they make of the reindeer’s flesh ?
What' do they make from his skin?

Let pupils unite the answers to the first two and the last
two statements.
MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING.

“A good name is rather to be chosen
than great riches.”
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LESSON XXIV.

eoil for' ést se elure’ n elosed’

— o2y eor ral! blaz'ing  strug'gleg —~-

€0 €oa prisan— f'ri Qlse sur round’
2 Q

- flamgg  &n tick’ tram’ples thém selveg

CATCHING WILD ELEPHANTS.

In India, when the people wish to
catch wild elephants, they choose a place
at the edge of the forest, and make a
fenee round it, each post im" the fence
being the trunk of a tree.

Sometimes the space ineclosed is so
great that the fence reaches for several

miles. The space inside the fence: is

called ‘a corral

There are openings left in the fence,
through which the elephants may rush
when driven toward them.

When the corral has been made ready,
the hunters surround the elephants and
make blazing lights to frighten them.

The flames seem a long way off at
first ; but they come mnearer and nearer,
until the poor elephants see fires on all
sides of them but one.
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Jehind the flames are a large num-
ber of men, with sticks and spears in
their hands. 'They knock these sticks
about and shake their spears, all the
time making a great noise, to trighten
the elephants as much as they can.

The elephants look about to see how
they can get away. Only one way is
left open, and the whole “herd chooses
that and sets off) with a furious rush.
That one way leads to the-corral

As soon as they are in the corral, the
people elose up the openings, and the
elephants are secure as if in a prison.

They must be taken out one by one,
and this is done by means of tame ele-
phants, which were once caught in a
corral themselves.

They have. been /well taught since
then, and are now quite willing to help
catch their old friends of the forest.

When they get one of the elephants
out, the people close the opening behind
him,

He rushes about in great fury; but
the tame elephants then come, one on
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each side of him, and stroke him with
their trunks, and seem to talk to him.

He becomes quiet while they are with
him. By and by they entice him to fol-
low them away from the corral. When
they come to a good strong tree they stop.

The people keep close behind, and
at the first chance, they slip a strong
rope round one of his legs, and then
coil it round and round the tree.

As soon as he is fast, the tame ele-
phants leave him. He tries to follow
them ; and when he finds that he can-
not, he roars amd struggles, as if he
would pull down the tree.

The people soon ecome back, and bring
him cocoanuts, and plenty of green leaves
to eat.

At first he is too angry to eat, and
he tosses the cocoanuts about, and
tramples them wunder his feet; but in
spite of 'his rage; he can not help get-
ting hungry.

By and by he is glad to take all the
nuts and good things the mnatives bring
him.
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In a few days he begins to be tame
and gentle; and in a little time he can
be made to do almost anything his
master likes.. One by one the other
elephants in the ‘corral are taken out,
and tamed in the same way.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—ZLet pupils fitt blanks in the state-
ments given below, wsing in each, one of the following words:
furiously, gladly, angrily, close, stowly, kindly,

The posts ‘im the fence are placed to-
gether,

The herd rushes along into the corral.

One elephant at a time is led out.

The tame elephants treat him <£

At first, he tramplés the cocoanuts uess under
his feet,

At last; 'he 'eats] all that is brought to
him.

Let pupils unite the third and fourth, and the fifth and
siath of these slatements, using between each two but or
and.

ARTICULATION EXERCISE,

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing t in the Jollowing

words.

acts swept swiftly choicest

drifts insect servants gentleman
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LESSON XXV.
straet
lad' dér strid’ing
sprin’'kly skip'ping

for'¢ing  trip’ping dyub’ling

drip’ping tho‘u’gand

“hus’y erowd’ Ing

" (bizz$) '

MERRY RAIN.

Sprinkle, sprinkle, comes the rain,
Tapping on the windowpane;
Trickling, coursing,
Crowding; forecing,
Tiny rills
To the dripping window sills.

Laughing raindrops, light and swift,
Through the air they fall and sift;
Dancing, tripping,
Bounding, skipping
Through: the street;
With their thousand merry feet,

Every blade of grass around
Is a ladder to the ground;
Clinging, striding,
Slipping, sliding,
On they come
With their busy, patt’ring hum.
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In the woods, by twig and spray,
To the roots they find their way ;
Rushing, creeping,
Doubling, leaping,
Down_they go
To the waiting life below.

O the brisk' and merry. rain,
Bringing gladness in its train|
Falling, glancing,
Tinkling, dancing,

All around—
Listen to its cheery -soundl

LANGUAGE LEsSSON,—Let pupils copy the first stanza.

Let pupils give answers, whether oral or written, in com-

plete statements.

What is the window frame made of ?
What is it for?

How many sashes have your windows ?
Why do windows have sashes ?

How many panes are set in each sash ?
Why are they made of glass ?

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING.

“Whatever is worth doing at all, is worth
doing well.”
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LESSON XXVI,

rich smooth  fif’teen  <en’téred
«for' g&r Chirlegg Ly'man  eirrihgy
<if ford’ months ~Zgléom’y Har mon

2steqd’ ér'tiin = busi’nésy stid'y ing
¢ 1 e y ing
f * (D12)

TOO RICH TO AFFORD IT.
PART 1,

“I don’t want to go to school any
more, father.,”

Mr. Gray raised his eyes in surprise
to the face of his eldest son, a lad of
about fifteen.

“Why dont you wish to go to
school ?”

“Well, sir, T am tired of studying,
and I, don’t see any use in it.”’

“Do you think that you know
enough ?”

The boy - blushed « a little at his
father’s sharp look and tone.

“I know as much as George Lyman
does, and he left school three months
ago. He says that he is not going
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away to school, while his father has
plenty of money.”

Mr., Gray turned upon the boy a
look of grave surprise.

“Did George Liyman say that? His
father is a poorer man than I thought.
8o you have quite made up your mind
that you do mot wish to-go to school
any more ? "

€Y es{ sir.”

“You meed not then.”

“0O thank you, father!” cried Charles.

“Wait._a minute,”
the boy caught up his hat and started
for the door.” “You have nothing to
be thankful for,

“There is an old and homely saying,

said- Mr. Gray, as

‘One man can lead a horse to water,
but ten ecan net make him drink.’

“So I say that you need not go to
school, if you are not willing to study;
because, .if you feel( as' you say you
do, it will be time and money thrown
away.

“But understand one thing ;—if you
do not go to school, you will have to go
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to work. I can not afford to have you
idle.”

“Do you mean that I must go out
to work by the day?”

“I mean that you must have some
steady work or business. You must
have a certain number of hours’ work
each day, as surely as the sun rises.”

“Why, father, George ILyman and
Ned Johnson don’t have to work, and
they say that they don’t mean to, either.
George told me that his father said
that you were the richest man in the
county.”

“If I were the richest man in two
counties, I should not be rich enough
to afford to have my boy idle.”

The next morning, Charles and his
father started out bright and early in
an open carriage, drawn by a pair of
fine horses. They were carried swiftly
along the smooth, hard road.

At last the carriage stopped in front

of a gloomy, stone building.
“Are you going to stop here?” said
Charles, “It looks like a prison.”
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“It is a prison,” said M. Gray.
“But I thought you were going to

see an old schoolmate ¢

“ Here is -where he lives.”

Before Charles conld reply, the heavy

door was swung back “and they were
shown 'in.

*1 reame  to inquire about Mr. Har-
mon, the forger,” said Mr. Gray to the
man who had let them in; “He is an
old ' schoolmate  of mine.  How is he
getting ‘along ??

" Very well. He is quiet; but it is
pretty. hard for him. < It is hard for
these men. who' have always had plenty
of money and nothing to do. Here they
find no money, but plenty to do. If
you wish to see him, I will send for
him.”

In 'a few minutes a grave, quiet man
entered. His close-cut hair and queer
dress gave him a_ strange look. Charles
had mever seen anything like it be=
fore.

LANGUAGE LEssoN.—Let pupils give the first seven

paragraphs of this lesson in their ‘own words,
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LESSON XXVII,

weépt change a4 wokg' min'nér
deéath  stained hip'pen  pros'péets
moans hon’ést sub’jéet anx’ieus
wealth eOm’pa ny po si’tion (@nk’shis)
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TOO RICH TO AFFORD
PART 11,

He seemed glad to see Mr. Gray,
though there was something in his man-
ner which showed that he felt deeply
his present position.

Of the two, Mr. Gray seemed the
more unhappy. His voice broke a little
as he said:

“T am glad to see you, Mr. Harmon ;
but sorry, very sorry to find you
here.?”

“You can’t be more sorry than I am
to find myself here,” said the man.

Then, as if janxious, to change the
subject, he turned to Charles.

“I suppose that this is your boy?”

“Yes, this is my eldest son, Charles.
He is just about the age we were when




112 THIRD READER,

we used to go to school together. Have
you forgotten all about those days,
John ¢ "

Mr: Harmon was silent for a few mo-
ments as he thought of those happy
days; then suddenly, covering his face

with his hands, he wept bitterly.

Charles had never seen a man weep
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before, and those sobs and moans made
him feel very sad.

“I wish I could!” said Mr. Harmon,
lifting up his pale, tear-stained face.
“I wish I could forget. I sometimes
think that it is all a dream—that
I shall some day wake and find it
so!l”

“How did it happen ?” inquired M.
Gray. “When I last saw you, your
prospects _were bright—brighter than
mine.”

“It can be told in a few words,” was
the reply. “Idleness and bad company.
As you know, I would not study. I
thought there was no need for me, a
rich man’s son, to do that.

“My father’s death left me with great
wealth, of which T never earned a dellar,
and of whose use and worth ' I knew
nothing. How it went I hardly know;
but I, awoke one morning to find my-
self poorer than the lowest clerk in the
house.

“T knew nothing about getting money
by honest work, but money I must
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have; so I ftried to get it without
work. The rest needs no telling.”
Here Mr, Harmon was called back to

his dreary task.
The' keeper mnow  showed them the

workshops and cells,  kindly telling
Charles' about' all that he did not un-
derstand.

When they wvisited the shoe shop,
Charles saw Harmon sitting there among
the rows of Pusy, silent men.

“ How many of these men,” inquired
Mr.  Gray, ‘“have ever been trained to
any useful trade or business?”

“Not one in ten.”

After thanking the Xkeeper for his
kindness to them, Mr. Gray and Charles
started for home.

“How  hard it must be  to have te
live in a‘place like ‘that!” said Charles,
as reaching a hilltop, he gave a back-
ward . glance  at the building, K which
looked ‘so dark and lonely in the dis-
tance.

There was silence for some minutes.
Then Mr. Gray said:
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“You asked me, Charles, if you were
to work like other boys, and this visit
to the prison is my answer. The world
calls me a rich man, and so I am.

“I am able to give you every chance
to grow wise and good; but I am not,
and never shall be, rich enough to have
you idle.

“Strange as it may sound, I am too
rich to afford it. Many a father has
learned to his sorrow, what it is to
have a boy idle.”

Charles was very thoughtful for a
few moments; then he looked up and
said, “I think I will go to school on
Monday, father.”

LANGUAGE. LESsON,—ZLet pupils fill blanks in the sen-
tences gwven below, using in each, one of the following words:
then, never, when, to-day, to-morrow, now.

Tell me you will come.

Will you come ?

If you can not come , come

I shall be at home

Do not say that you will —— come.

Let pupils write two questions and two commands,
using in each, one of the jfollowing words: ever, before,
afterwards, soon.
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LESSON XXVIII.

tight bréods re méain’

Y

brink plumed pa’ tient 1y

(shent-)
THE LITTLE DOVES.

High on the top of an old pine tree

Broods a mother dove with her young ones
three.

Warm over them is her soft, downy breast,

And they sing so sweetly in-their nest.

“Coo0,” say the little ones; “ Coo,” says
she,

All in  their mest on the old pine tree.

Soundly they sleep through the moonshiny
night,

EBach young one covered and tucked in
tight ;

Morn wakes them up with the first blush
of  light,

And they sing to each other with all their
might.

“Coo,” say the little omes, “ Coo,” says
she,

All in their nest on the old pine tree.
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When in the nest they are all left alone,

‘While their mother far for their dinner has
flown,

Quiet and gentle they all remain,

Till their mother they see come home again.

Then “ Coo,” say the little ones, ‘“ Coo,” says
she,

All in their nest on the old pine tree.

When they are fed by their tender mother,

One never pushes nor crowds another,

Bach opens wide his own little bill,

And he patiently waits, and gets his fill.

Then ‘“Coo,” say the little ones, “ Coo,” says
she,

All in their nest on the old pine tree.

Wisely the mother begins by and by,

To make her young ones learn to fly;

Just for a little way over the brink,

Then. back to the. nest as quick as a
wink.

And “Coo,” say the little ones, “Coo,” says
she,

All in their mest on the old pine tree.

Fast grow the young ones, day and night,
Till their wings are plumed for a longer
flight ;
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Till unto them at last draws nigh
The time when they all must say *“Good-
by.”
Then * Coo,” say the little ones, “ Coo,” says
she,
And-away they fly from the old pine tree.

LANGUAGE LEssoN.—Let pupils give answers, whether
oral or written, to the following questions, iw complete state-
ments.

Nest, Where was the nest?
How many birds were in it?

Sleep. How long'did they sleep ?
When did they wake?

Food. Why did the mother dove /leave the
What did the little doves do?

Dinner. Who fed the little doves ?
How did the little doves act ?

Flying. 'Who taught the little doves to fly ?
How far did they fly at first ?

Parting. What happened to their wings?
What did all the doves do then ?

The answers to each’ pair of questions may be wnited
by a connecting word, such as and, but or then,
and written out so as to form a complete story.

Let pupils notice that each part of the story, as that
about nest, sleep, eic., should be written as a single
paragraph.
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LESSON XXIX.
7ain Ob’ jeéet dan’ gér
edb'in Rus'sia  shoul’dérg

de 1ay’ -€s efpy’ -meén &g'érIk
(azh)

FRITZ AND THE WOLF.

Fritz was the son of a farmer who
lived: ina lonely part: of Russia. The
rude cabin which was his home stood

in a dark forest, several miles from
the mearest village.
One day Fritz was sent to the wvil-
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lage with a letter. It was the middle
of winter and snow lay on the ground.
After doing his errand, he spent the
evening in visiting -his friends.

It was late, and the moon was up
before he set out for home. When he
was a short distance from his father’s
house, Fritz saw a dark object before
him in the path.

At first he thought it was a dog.
As he came nearer he found that it was
a-fierce wolf that stood in his way.

Fritz knew that it would be useless
to try te rum away.  He must think
of some other means of escape. He
had. heard that hunters sometimes
escaped from bears, by lying flat on
the ground as if they were dead, and
he . thought he would , try. this plan
with the wolf.

Without a moment’s delay, he threw
himself down on_the snow. The wolf
came slowly toward him. Tt stood be-
gide him for a minute, quite still, and
then began to sniff about him. Fritz
did not dare to move.
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By and by the wolf reached his
neck, and resting one foot on his body,
looked at him closely. Fritz felt the
water from the jaws of the wolf drop-
ping on his face.

“Death or life now!” said Fritz to
himself. Quick as thought, he seized
the paws which were resting on either
side of his mneck, drew them tightly
over his shoulders, sprung up and
walked off with the. wolf hanging on
his back.

So tightly did he draw the woll’s

neck against his shoulders, that the
animal could scarcely breathe and tried
in vain to use its teeth. With its hind

paws, however, it scratched furiously
at Fritz's legs, and made it difficult
for him fo walk.

At length with his strange load he
reached his father's door. “Father!
father ™ he |eried, but  there was no
reply. Fritz was nearly tired out. He
could not knock with his hands and
he did not dare to 1lift his foot for
fear of falling,
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All that he could do was to tum
round and dash the wolf against the
door with all his might. The noise
awoke every one in the cabin. “Fa-
ther!” he cried again, “help, father! I
have a live wolf.”

The farmer lost no time in opening
the door and stood, gun in'hand, ready
to shoot.. “Do mot shoot,” said the
boy, ‘“the wolf is’ on my back. The
dogs! the dogs!”™ he said.

At this moment Fritz’s mother let
loose two great degs that were tied in
the cabin, and that had 'been barking
furiously.

Suddenly Fritz threw the wolf from

his shoulders, and the dogs seeing the

danger of their young master, flew at
the wolf, and. soon /had it in their
PO\T("P.

Fritz did not wish the wolf to be
killed by the dogs, for then he could
not say that he had caught a live
wolf. .

As quick as thought he took a rope
and tied it round the wolf’s neck, at
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the same time telling his father to
pull the dogs away. *

When this was done, Fritz put the
badly wounded and much frightened
animal into a box. There he kept it
until, a short time afterward, a man
came along and bought it to send to a
menagerie.

I suppose the wolf is still looking
out through the bars of its cage, and
showing its white teeth to the crowds
of boys and girls who go to look at
the wild animals.

LANGUAGE LEssoN.—ZLet pupils give answers, whether
oral or written, to the following questions, in complete state-
ments, and unite answers as on page 118,

Fritz. Who was he?

Where did he live ?
Wolf., Where @id it meet Fritz?
What kind of a wolf was it?

Trick. Why did Fritz lie down ?

How did Fritz seize the wolf?

Home, How did Fritz awaken his father?

What happened ?

Menagerie. Where is the wolf now?
What does it do?
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LESSON XXX,
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THE WHALE.

“Have you ever seen a whale, Uncle
George ?” inquired Frank.

“Yes, very often,” replied his unele.
“You know that they are found in
nearly all parts of the ocean.”

“Please tell me how they look.”

“When they are lying quietly on the
surface of the water, you can not see
very.. much of their bodies—only the
tops of their heads and their broad
backs ; but sometimes in their play they
will jump out of the water. Then you
see dark objects, sixty to seventy feet
long. The crash of their bodies fdlling
upon the water is like thunder.”

“What a large fish it must be!” said
Frank.

“It is not a fish, Frank; although
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many people call it so, yet they are
wrong. It has limbs that look like the
fins of a fish, and a tail like the
tail of a fish ; but a whale

can not live under water

as a fish does—it

has to come up ™

to the sur- -

«Te]l me about its breathing, uncle,”
said TFrank.

“«When a whale comes up to breathe,
it throws a stream of water about
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twenty feet into the air, from two
‘blowholes’ in the top of its head.”
“O I have heard about that beforeg!™:

said Frank. “That is the way sailors .
can -tell that a whale is near. The mai .
who keeps watch at the masthead calls#:

out, ‘There she blows!’?

“Do you know how whales are
killed 27 .

“Yes, uncle,” replied Frank. “The
sailors go out in small boats, so as to
get mear the whale, and then kill it
with harpoons.”

“That is-one way,” said Uncle George;
“but the new plan is to shoot the whiile
with ‘a harpoon fired from a gun. - This
sometimes kills the whale at opce, but

it is very diffiecult to capture a whale

in any, way.”

“I have heard,” said Frank, *that a
wounded whale is feared by the sailors,
and can break a boat all to pieces with
its tail, and will sometimes swallow a
boat with the men in it.”

Uncle George laughed heartily and
replied : “ A wounded whale is, as youn
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say, feared by the sailors, and can, no
doubt, break a boat in two. Its mouth
is large enough to hold a boat, but its
throat is only six inches round, and it
can not swallow anything larger than a
small fish.”

“Then why does it have such a large
mouth ?” said Frank.

“ Because it needs a large mouth to
gather its food. It catches many thou-
sands of small fish; but if its mouth
were small, and it had to take a few
at a time, it would starve. Do you
know what we find in the mouths of
some whales?”

“Is it whalebone, uncle?”

“Yes, Frank. Sometimes the plates
of bone in a whale’s mouth weigh a
ton. Now, what else do we get from
the whale ?7”

“Oil,” replied Frank.

“Yes, the oil is made from the in-
side' 'or' true skin ‘of the whale—the
skin which keeps the whale warm.
Do you know of another name that is
given to this skin?”
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“Blubber, Uncle George. I have heard
that it is good to eat.”

iy , Frank—that is, for people
in very cold parts of the world. I do
not think that you would like it.”

“T wish I could see a whale,” said
Frank.

“ Perhaps you may, some time,” said
Uncle George.

“So it 1s

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils fill blanks in the state-
ments given below, using in each, one of ‘the following words:
good, better, best; much, more, most.

John hasa apple,

James has a —— apple than John,
Roy has the apple of all.
How money have you?

I have than you have.
James has the money.

Let puptls. write three statements afier the above
model, using in each, one of the following words : little,
less, least,

ARTICULATION EXERCISE.
Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing 1 in the following
words.
road creak Very hear
right bread fairy your
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LESSON XXXI.
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THE ROBIN AND THE BUTTERCUP.

Down in a field, one day in June,
The flowers all bloomed together,

Save one, who tried to hide herself,
And (11.\)()1)«-«1—111;11' pleasant weather.

A robin, who had flown. too high
And felt a little lazy,

Was resting near the buttercup,
Who wished she were a daisy.

For daisies grow so trim and tall;
She always had a passion

For wearing frills around her neck,
In just the daisies” fashion.

And bubttercups must always be
The same old, tiresome color,
‘While daisies dress in gold and white,
Although, their gold is:duller.

 Dear robin,” said this sad young flower,
“ Perhaps you’d not mind trying

To find a nice white frill for me
Some day, when you are flying.”
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“You silly thing,” the robin said,
“1 think you must be crazy;

I’d rather be my honest self
Than any made-up daisy.

“You’re micer in your -own bright gown;
The little children love you;

Be the best buttercup you can,
And think no flower above you.

“Though swallows leave me out of sight,
We'd better keep our places.

Perhaps the world would all go wrong,
With one too many daisies.

“Look bravely up into the sky,
And be content with knowing
That God wished for a buttercup
Just here;, where you are growing.”

LANGUAGE  LESSON.— Let pupils give the substance of
the first three stanzas an their/ own words.

Let pupils write four statements or questions,

using vn each, one of the following words: here, there,
where, away.

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING.

y _ . !
‘He that is good at making excuses, is
seldom good for anything else.”
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LESSON XXXII.
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COTTON,

«Father, I would like to know all
about cotton and how they make cloth,”
said John.

“Very well, John,” replied Mr. Wood,
1 will try to answer any questions
you may ask.”

“1Well, then, what is/ cotton?” in-
quired Johmn.

« A soft down that grows in the boll
of a plant.”

«Tell me about the plant, please.”

“Tt. is raised in our own Southern
States. in India, and in some other coun-
tries.”

“ How does it look ?”

“Jike a small tree—the cotton plants
are often called trees. They grow from
four to seven feet high and are planted
in rows like corn. The bolls in which
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the cotton grows, open when ripe and
show their white down.”

“I have seen a picture of a cotton
field,” said John. ‘“There were some
negroes picking the cotton, and carry-
ing it away in baskets.”

“They were taking it to a gin,” said
his father.

“What is)a gin??

“ A machine to take out the seeds.”

“ Are there many seeds?” inquired
John.

“So many, that before they had the
gin, it was very hard work to make
the cotton fit to use.”

“ Ave the seeds that are taken out,
planted ?” inquired John.,

“Yes, a small part of the seeds is used
for that purpese; but a, larger quantity is
used in making a very good oil. The seeds
are ground and pressed, and, after the oil
is out, what is left is fed to cattle to fatten
them.”

“Then there is something made of cot-
ton besides cloth,” said John, “but you
haven’t told me about the cloth yet.”
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“«We will come to that soon, John.

After the cotton has been ginned it is
put up in large

Jontr bales, and then

sent away by rail-
road or steamboat
to the cot-

ton mills.”

« And there made into cloth?”

«First into thread, and then into
cloth,” said his father.

“ How is it done?? said John.
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“Hasn't your grandmother shown you
her old spinning wheel and loom that
are in the attic?” T

“Yes, I have seen them,” said John,
“and - grandmother has told me about
the way they were used, and that it
took a long time to make a yard of
cloth when she was a girl.”

“Well, now, John, every mill has a
large number of spindles to make thread ;
and as steam is used, the spindles move
much faster and more steadily than in
the old days.

“The looms  now used for weaving
the thread inte cloth do it better than
your grandmother ever thought possi-
ble.”

“Calico is made of cotton, is it not,
father ? 7

“Certainly. The pretty calico dresses
that you see are only cotton -cloth
printed in different colors.”

“Is that all about cotton, father ??”
said John.

“Not quite. Can you tell me what
we do with old cotton clothes?”
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“O yes; we sell them to the rag-
man to be made into paper.”

“Very good paper, too,  John; such
as we can write on.” _

“T hope you will take me, some
time, to see them make cloth and paper,

too,” said John.

“So I will,” said his father, “and
then you will be able to understand
many things that I can not describe

: b N
to you without your seeing them.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils fill blanks in the state-

ments given below.

Cotton is a ——.
It grows in

It is raised in our —.
It in India.
— is raised in other parts of the world.

It is put up in ——.
It away to the mills.

It is made into ——.
It into cloth.

Let pupils unite the first and second statements ; the third,
fourth, and fifth ; the sizth and sevenih ; and the eighth and
ninth—using proper connecting words, and omitting

all unnecessary words.
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LESSON XXXIII.
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A 'BUFFALO HUNT,

Several years ago, a friend and my-
self set out to hunt the bison, or
buffalo, as it is

renerally called, on the
great plains of the West.

g

A short time after, we, met some
friendly Indians and +weré invited to
join them in a-hunt.

Now there are a number of different
ways of hunting the buffalo.

The most common is called “run-
ning.” It is done upon horseback, . and
consists in ' overtaking the buffalo’ and
shooting it with a gun or arrow while
it runs.

White hunters use guns: but Indians
prefer the bow, as they can shoot arrow
after arrow without making a mnoise and
frightening the herd.
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So skillful are the Indians, that their
arrows very often pierce the Dbodies of

large buffaloes
and kill
them at
once.

In “stalking,” as it is called, a horse
is not needed. The hunter creeps care-
fully along until he is mear emough fto
shoot: or, if an Indian, covers himself
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with a wolfskin or a deerskin and goes
among the buffaloes without being no-
ticed. With a spear or a bow he can
then kill a number of the animals.
“Purrounding,” driving them over a

cliff, "and chasing them in the snow,

are other ways practiced by hunters.

Some three or four days after we
Joined the Indians, we rode one morn-
ing to the top of a hill and saw before
us a large herd of buffaloes feeding.

The Indians thought it ‘best to try
“running ” them.

A gentle wind was blowing toward
us, and the buffaloes did not notice our
coming. / 'We started out at full speed,
and a few minutes later one of the
Indians shot a buffalo with an arrow.

What followed would: be difficult to
describe.

The sound of thousands of hoofs on
the hard ground, the bellowing of  the
buffaloes, and the yells of the Indians
were deafening.

Clouds of dust filled our eyes and
made it difficult to breathe.
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The horses enjoy the hunt very much.
They are so quick in their movements
that they can keep out of the way of
such buffaloes as are made furious by
wounds. If it had not been for this,
some of wus could not have escaped
from the savage herd.

The whole hunt did not last long,
but while it was going on, my feelings
were like those of one in a dream.

When all was over, fifteen buffaloes
lay dead upon the plain, ome of which,
the Indians said, was mine.

Not until the next day did I recover
from the noise and confusion of the
hunt. Then I was able to think of all
that had happened, and to enjoy the feel-
ing that I had shot my first buffalo.

LANGUAGE LEssoN.—Let pupils notice how the state-
ments are changed in the following model.
The speed of the horse was very great.
The horse’s speed was very great.
Let pupils change the following statements, according
to the above model.

The bow of the Indian was better than a gun.
The hair of the buffalo is very long and thick.
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LESSON XXXIV.
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GOOD NIGHT AND GOOD MORNING.

A fair little girl sat under a tree,

Sewing as long as her eyes could see;

Then smoothed her work and folded it
right,

And said,—“Dear work, good. night, good
night!”

Such . a number of crows came over her
head,

Crying * Caw, caw!” on_their way to bed,

Bhe said, as she watehed their curious flight,

“Little black things,

night ! ”

good night, good

The horses neighed, and the oxen lowed,

The sheep’s “Bleat, bDleat!” came over the
road 3

All seeming to say, with a quiet delight,

“Good little girl, good night, good night!?

She did not say to the sun, “Good night!”
Though she saw him there like a ball of
light ;

-
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For she knew he had God’s time to keep
All over the world, and never could sleep.

The tall, pink foxglove bowed his head;
The wviolets curtsied, and went to bed;
And good little Lucy tied up her hair,
And said, on her knees, her favorite prayer.

And, while on her pillow she softly lay,

She knew nothing more till ,again it was
day;

And all things said to the beautiful sun,

“Good morning, good morning; our work
is begun!?”

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils fill blanks in the fol-
lowing statements.

A little girl ——.
She sewed ——.

She folded ———.

She said ——.

She saw the SUN ——,
She did not say
She knew

Let pupils unite the first and second statements ; the third
and fourth ; and the fifth, sizth, and seventh, omitting all

wunnecessary words.
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THE BEAVER.

There are few animals that can teach
us more useful lessons than the beaver.
They are very timid animals. If we
went to places where they are common,
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it would be very difficult to find them
and see what they do.

The beaver is between two and three
feet long, and one foot high, and is cov-
ered with brown hair. Its eyes are very
small and far apart. Its ears also are
small, and its nose blunt.

It has very strong, sharp teeth, and

a long tail shaped somewhat like the
blade of an oar. This tail has no hair
or fur on it, but is covered with little
scales like those of a fish.

The hind feet of the beaver have a
thin skin between the toes. This shows
that it is fitted for swimming.

During the summer these animalsdive
in holes near the banks of rivers. They
are very social animals:  They never live
alone, . They usunallyr go in parties; and
build a little “ beaver town.”

They have some means of making
known their wants to each other. They
know they will be safer in water than
on land, so they try to find a pond
where they can build their town. If
they can not do this, they will choose
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a running stream with some trees on
the banks.

The first thing they do, is to make
a dam, right-across the stream. They
have neither saws mnor hatchets with
which to cut the trees; but they use
their sharp, strong teeth, and gnaw and
gnaw away, until .they bring down tree
after tree.

They know very well how to do
this; otherwise the trees might fall and
kill the little woodcutters.

When they haye (gnawed nearly
through the trunk, away they run to
see if the. tree is beginning to bend.
If it ds still  straight, they set to work
again; but the moment they hear it
crack, off they run to Xkeep out of
danger.

When' the tree is down, they gnaw
all the branches off in the same way,
and ;then jcut the trunk  into  shext
pieces, and roll them ' down  to the
water’s edge. Then they go to work
at another tree, and still another, until
they have all they want.
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These logs of wood, kept down by

mud and stones, make a dam, and this

dam stops the water and causes 1t
to rise around their houses and cover
the openings, which are at the bottom,
and helps to keep the beavers safe from
danger.

Then the houses are built of mud,
stones, sticks, and small branches twined
in and out to keep them fast. These
houses are several feet high and are
very thick.

There are two rooms in them: one in
the bottom, under water, which they use
for a storeroom; and the other, in the
top, above the water, for & living room.
The floor of this room-is covered Wwitdh
soft moss.

But these wise beavers know that
they must have a, store of food for the
winter, as well as a snug little house
to live in. They gather logs of wood
and branches, and put them away in
the storeroom. The bark of these logs
and some water plants supply them
with food.
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When they are “at home” during
the winter months in their “beaver
town,” they always have a sentinel to
keep watch, and if any one comes near,
he gives 'the 'alarm by striking his
broad, flat tail on the rwater.

There are mno idle beayvers. They not
only work hard; but with great skill
and care.

LANGUAGE" LESSON.— Let pupils write out a statement
about each of the following painis.

The hair of the beaver ——.
The teeth-of theé beaver ——,
The feet of the beaver ——.
The tail of the beaver ——.

In each statement,instead of using the words of the
beaver, let pupils write beaver’s in the same manner as
ts shown in the following

MODEL.

The hair of the beaver.
The beaver’s hair.

LESSON XXXVI,

NELLIE'S LETTER.

equg’in  tir'ban  die'tion a ry
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LESSON XX)fVII'
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LESSON XXXVIII.
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THE CAMEL.

In Asia and  Africa there are vast
plains of 'sand, upon which no grass
grows, and through which no_ river
runs. These plains are as smooth as
the ocean unmoved by waves. As far
as the eye can reach, nothing is to be
seen but sand.

In-the middle of the day when the
sun 1is hottest, the sand dazzles the
eyes of the traveler, as if another sun
were: beneath the sand as well ‘as ‘one
above.

Here and there, but many miles

apart, -are, green spots.  consisting| of
bushes; trees, and grass, growing around
a small pool or spring of water. These
green spots are called oases. Here the
tired traveler can find food and shade,
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and sleep awhile, sheltered from the
blazing sun.

How do you think the traveler
crosses these burning plains? Not in
carriages, or on horseback, or in rail-
way trains, but on the backs of tall,
long-necked, humpbacked camels.

Even if you have seen camels alive,
or pictures of them, you will still be
glad to learn more about these very
useful animals.

The camel lives on grass, and the
drvy short herbage, which is found on
the edges of the desert.

While traveling in the desert, it 1is
fed upon dates and barley. It is able
to eat a oreat deal of food at a time,
and to drink enough water to  last
some days.. By this means it,ecan go
for a long time without food, and travel
long distances without stopping to eat
or) drink.

The camel has a’ curious lump of
fat on the top of its back called a
“hump.” One kind of camel has two

humps. One purpose of these humps,
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is to supply the camel with strength,
when it has neither
food nmor water, and
would otherwise die

from want.

The foot of the
camel is a wonderful
thing,-and of great

in~ crossing the

soft, sandy deserts. It is broad, and has
a soft pad at the bottom, which keeps
it from sinking into the sand.
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The camel with two humps on its
back is much larger and stronger than
the camel with one hump.

The one-humped camel is known as
the Arabian camel or dromedary. Asia
is the home of the camel, but numbers
of them are used in Africa and other
parts of the world.

The camel is trained to kneel down
to receive its load, and to let its mas-
ter get on its back.

The camel can smell water at a great
distance. When its rider is nearly dead
from thirst, and water is near, he can
tell it by the greater speed at which the
camel begins to travel

The camel is often called the “ship
of the desert.” As the desert is like a
sea, 'and. the green spots mupon it like
islands, so “is ‘the camel like a ship,
that can carry the traveler from one
point to another, quickly and safely.

But even with his faithful camel,
the traveler does not care to cross the
desert alone. The difficulties of keeping
in the right track, and the fear of wild
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Arabs, make it much safer for a num-
ber of travelers to cross the desert to-
gether,

Travelers take with them camel
drivers  and men' who know the way,
to look after the beasts when they stop
for the mnight,

These men light the fires, cook the
food, and fill the large skin bottles with
water when they come toa spring.

The ftravelers, camels,- and _camel
drivers, together, form what is called
a caravan.

LANGUAGE  LESSON.—Lef pupils fill blanks in the state-
mends given below, using in eack, one of the following pairs
of words: more highlay, more rapidly, most will=
ingly, most comfortably.

Travelers in the desert,K value the camel
than they do the horse.
The camel passes over the soft sand —— than

the horse is able to do.

The camel kneels and receives its burden

The traveler rides along on the camel’s
back.

Let pupils unite the first and second, and the third and
Sfourth statements, using proper connecting words, and
omitting unnecessary words.
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LESSON XXXIX.

dumi quail ceasrd fad'ing
sreugh eyves bog'd6m No vém'ber

(ruf)
NOVEMBER.

The leaves are fading and falling,
The winds are rough and wild,
The birds have ceased their calling,
But let me tell you, my child,

Though- day by day, as. it closes,
Doth darker and colder grow,
The roots of the bright red roses
Will keep alive in the snow.

And when the winter is over,
The boughs will get new leaves;
The quail come back to the clover,
And the swallow back to the eaves.

The robin will wear on his bhosom
A vest that is bright and new,

And the loveliest wayside blossom
Will shine;with the sun and dew.

The leaves, to-day, are whirling,
The brooks are all dry and dumb;
But let me tell you, my darling,
The Spring will be sure to come.
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There must be rough, cold weather,
And winds and rains so wild;
Not all good things together
Come to us here, my child.

So, when some dear joy loses
Its beauteous summer glow,
Think how the roots of the roses
Are kept-alive in the snow.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let  pupils copy the statements
given below, using he instead of John in the second state-
ment ; his instead of John’s in the third and fourth
statements ; _and him instead of John in the fifth and
sizth statements.

John lives in' the country.
John goes to school

I have John’s book.
T have John’s sled.

I will give John back his book.
I will give John back his sled.

Let pupils, after \making these changes, unite each pair
of statements, using proper connecting words, and omit-
ting wnnecessary words.

Fill blanks in the questions  given below, using the fol-
bwing words: James, Roy, they, them, their.

Do and like to study ?
Do go to school?

Do you know ?
Have you seen —— pets?
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LESSON XL.
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SPONGE FISHING.

“Where do sponges come from, I

wonder,” said Roy, as he sat by the
window, cleaning his slate with a bit
f fine sponge. “What are they made?
of ?”

“Made of ??” said Aunt Mary. “Why
they are the bomes of animals.”

“Why, what do you mean, Aunt
Mary? I never saw any animals that
looked like sponges.”

“T suppose mnot,” said Aunt Mary ;
“because they all grow,on the bottom
of the sea and do not look then as they
do when you see  them.”

“How do they look then ?” said Roy.

“Well, they grow ‘in-many beautiful
forms, of different sizes and shapes—
like a cup, a top, & ball, and some-
times like branches of small trees.
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“They have a soft flesh, like jelly,
which covers a bony framework of
horny fibers. Some are red, some green,
and others yellow.”

“Then they mmust.look like plants??”
said Roy.

“Yes, 'but! they are mnot plants.  For
a long -time they-were thought to be
plants ; | but -mow, those 'who have
watched - them Jlongest and with the
greatest jcare,” say that they are ani-
mals.”

“How do they catch  them?” said
Roy, "who began to think about the
way fish rare caught.

“If the water is not too deep, men
stand in a boat over the place where
they are growing, and tear them off
the rocks below with leng spears.”

“But if the water is very deep ?”

“Ah, that is the most interesting
part of ~all. Then, men have to dive
down to the bottom and cut them off
the rocks with sharp knives.”

“Why how can they do that?”

“They are trained to the work, and
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can easily dive down to the bottom—a,

distance of sixty feet or more.

“When ‘the boat is right over the
place where the sponges grow—the

diver takes a large rock, to which
rope is tied and jumps into the watern

&
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“Down, down, down he goes—
through the dark water, till at last he
stands on the bottom.

“Once there, he works away as fast

as he ean, for it is mot possible for
him- to stay under ~water longer than
two minutes at one time.

“He searches about among the rocks
and cliffs, and cuts off, with great care,
the nicest sponges he can find, and
puts them under his arms, or into a
sack.

“When he has gathered as many as
he can, he pulls the rope; and the men
in the beat haul him and his load of
sponges up to the surface as quickly
as possible.”

“How do they get the flesh off ?”
said Ru}”.

“They bury them in the sand. fill
the flesh decays and then they wash
them in acid and water, till they are
clean and fit to sell.”

Roy sat still for a long time, looking
at the piece of sponge he had in his
hand.
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At last he said softly, to himself,
“ Sponges, animals? No eyes, no ears,
no hands? What funny things!?”

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils fill blanks in the state-
ments given below, using in turn the following sets of words:
he, his, him ; you, your, yow; I, my, me ; they,
their, them ; we, our, us.

will go to school.
—— will learn lessons.

teacher will praise

LESSON XLI.

knifyg Har'ry joggrd™ pud’ding
tr1’alg réfy/san sup’ per stom/aek
spilied —&I"bolys —nip'kin our sélveg’

TABLE MANNERS.

“ George, T am going to eat my sup-
per by myself, after this,” said Ilittle
Harry.

“T 'don’t believe you will,” replied
his brother.

“Then I wish every one would stop

scolding me at table.”
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“Down, down, down he goes—
through the dark water, till at last he
stands on the bottom.

“Once there, he works away as fast

as he ean, for it is mot possible for
him- to stay under ~water longer than
two minutes at one time.

“He searches about among the rocks
and cliffs, and cuts off, with great care,
the nicest sponges he can find, and
puts them under his arms, or into a
sack.

“When he has gathered as many as
he can, he pulls the rope; and the men
in the beat haul him and his load of
sponges up to the surface as quickly
as possible.”

“How do they get the flesh off ?”
said Ru}”.

“They bury them in the sand. fill
the flesh decays and then they wash
them in acid and water, till they are
clean and fit to sell.”

Roy sat still for a long time, looking
at the piece of sponge he had in his
hand.
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At last he said softly, to himself,
“ Sponges, animals? No eyes, no ears,
no hands? What funny things!?”

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils fill blanks in the state-
ments given below, using in turn the following sets of words:
he, his, him ; you, your, yow; I, my, me ; they,
their, them ; we, our, us.

will go to school.
—— will learn lessons.

teacher will praise

LESSON XLI.

knifyg Har'ry joggrd™ pud’ding
tr1’alg réfy/san sup’ per stom/aek
spilied —&I"bolys —nip'kin our sélveg’

TABLE MANNERS.

“ George, T am going to eat my sup-
per by myself, after this,” said Ilittle
Harry.

“T 'don’t believe you will,” replied
his brother.

“Then I wish every one would stop

scolding me at table.”




THIRD READER.

Harry seemed to be unhappy and
anxious to have his elder brother help
him bear his trials.

“Why don't-you try to get along atl
table, and do ‘as you are told?” in-
guired George, although he was some-
what moved by Harry's sorrowful looks.

“But I am™ told so many things!
TLast night, father scolded because I was
too far away from the table. Then to-
night, he scolded because 1 was too
close.”

“ That’s all right, Harry ; last might
you took your supper in your lap, and
to:m'g’ht you jogged the table so that
you spilled water from the glasses.”

“Yes, George, that’s so; but you
know T didn’t mean 'to“do it

“Why did youlaugh; then:??”

“T could mot" help latighing at first.
I tell you, though, I’didn’t like the
scolding I/ got afterwards,” said Harry.

“You had better sit’ close to the
table after this; but not so near as to
touch it,” said George.

“T1 try to, George.”

THIRD READER. 1638

“«] say, Harry, while I think of it,
I want to ask a favor of you?”

“What is it?”

“Try not to make such @ moise when
you eat your soup, or bread and milk.”

“«Why ?" inquired Harry.

“ Because it makes me think of pigs
when I hear you, and I 'don’t like to
have my little brother make me think
of pigs.”

«] won't do it any more, George.”

“Is there anything else that you
ought not’ to deo at table?”

“0 yes, a great many things!” said
-

Harry.

«Well, Harry, let me hear about
them. You tell me what you ought
not to ‘do, and I will “try to tell you
why, not.”

“That will be real fun!? said Harry.
“ Father says, ‘Harry, do "keep your
elbows off the table.’”

“ Tt looks' so lazy to ‘see a boy with
his arms resting on the table. You
went to sleep one time and upset your
plate,” said George.
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“So I did! Then Aunt Mary says,
‘Harry, do stop putting your knife in
your mouth.’”

“Well, Harry, you have your fork to
carry your food to your mouth with,
and no one likes to see a knife used as
a shovel—it is meant to cut with.”

“I suppose you know, George,” said
Harry; “I don’t like to see any one
put a kmife into his mouth, either.”

“Then stop doing it yourself,
Harry.”

“I'll try. Mother always says, ‘You
must not eat so fast, Harry.””

“It is bad for your stomach, and
will “make you sorry when you are
older,” said George.

“Then Uncle John says, ‘Harry, you
eat too  much.’?

“Same reason as I just gave you,
and it may make you sick, right after-
wards.”

“I know that,” said Harry; “I was
sick last week when we had that good
pudding—I mean bad pudding.”

“ Anything else?” inquired George.
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“Yes. You told me to take my
knife and fork off my plate when I
passed it,” said Harry.

“T don’'t like to have them fall off
and then pick them up for you. They
are not clean, either, and may soil our
clothes or the tablecloth.”

“That gule is all right, I know,”
said Harry; “but if I play with my
knife and fork while my plate is away,
every one scolds me.”

“Tt looks very childish to see a
boy like you, play at table |” said
Gt‘Ol‘gtj.

“« A1l right, George, I am going to
call out, the next time you play with
your napkin ring.”

“IWill you P said George, blushing;

. - - 3
“ g0, you mmay,; my fine fellow ; and 'l

stop, too, if you cateh me.”

Harry looked much pleased at his
brother’'s answer.

“T tell you, George, you and I don’t
try to talk with our mouths full, do
W‘e‘?”

“Who does, Harry?”
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“Shall I tell them not to?” inquired
Harry.

“Yes, I think it would be fair,” re-
plied George;  “only tell whoever it
1s _quietly, and ask him to please not
do it—you will surprise every one, if
you are pleasant ‘about it.”

“I will do as you tell me, George,”
said Harry; “we will try to have things
done right, won't we?”

“We shall have to look out for our-
selves, too,” replied George.

LANGUAGE LEssoN—Lel pupils give nine statements,
whether oral or writien, each one being a rule for * Table
MManners.”

Let pupils copy and learn the following corrections of common
erTors.
He and I will go next week.
Have you and he had dinner?
Will you tell him and me?
All this is between you and mse.
I did not say anything.

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING,

“Attempt the end, and never stand to
doubt |
Nothing’s so hard but search will find it
out.”

THIRD READER.

LESSON XLII.

s6l’emh osr = O'var

WILL AND THE BEE.

One morning, Will, a-thoughtless boy,
Who cared for naught but play,
Went out into the pleasant fields
To pass an idle day.
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At work among the pretty flowers,
There flew a busy bee.
“0 stay!” cried Will, “and sing your song,
And play to-day with mel”
With seolemn hum the bee sped on,
As if the hours were few;
To idle Will made this reply—
“You see T’ve work to do.”

“And do you mever wish,” said Will,
*To rest the long day through??”

“No day is long,” the bee replied,
*To those with work to .do.”

“If you,-a bee, have much to do,”
For Will thus thought it o’er,

“Why, then, a boy, with hands to work,
Should surely do much more.

“There must be work for me to dol”
And Will sprung to his feet;

“Work on, dear bee;, an idler, me
You never more shall meet.”

LANGUAGE LEssoN.—Lel  pupils write the jfollowing
sentences from dictation, and then ecompare them with the
ook, correcting spelling, capitals, and punctuation.

“'Twas the night before Christmas.”
I saw Mr. and Mrs. Brown on a Friday in June
at Oldtown, N. Y.
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LESSON XLIII
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THE LITTLE MATCH GIRL.

It was very cold; it snowed, and
was beginning to grow dark, and it
was the last might of the year, too—
New Year’s Eve.

In the cold and darkness, a poor
little girl was wandering about the

)

streets with bare head and bare feet.

She had a pair of slippers on when
she left home, but what was the good
of them?

They were very large; old slippers of
her mother's—so large that they fell off
the little girl’s feet, as she ran across
the street to get out of the way of two
carriages, which came rushing along at
a great rate. Ome slipper was not to
be found, and a boy ran off with the
other.
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Thus the little girl wandered about
barefooted, with some matches in an
old apron, whilst she held a bundle of
them in her hand.

No one had bought any matches of
her' through the whole day—mo one
had given her a Single penny.

Hungry, and blue with cold, the

poor little’ girl /crept along, the large

flakes of = snow covering/ her vellow
hair, which curled round.  her face;:
but it gave her no comfort to think
of that.

In a corner between two houses, she
found shelter. Curling” herself up, she
drew “her poor little feet, which were
red and blue with cold, under her as
well as she could; but she was colder
than ever, and dared’ not go home, Afor,
as she had sold no matchés, her cruel
father would beat her.

Besides, ) it ~was rcold. jat home;  for
they lived just under the roof, and the
wind blew in, though straw and old
rags had been stuffed into the large

cracks.
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Her little hands were quite be-
numbed with cold. O how much good
one match would do, if she dared but
take it out of the bundle, draw it
across the wall, and warm her fingers
in the flame !

She took one out and drew it across
the wall. How it sputtered and burned !
It burned with a warm, bright flame,
like a candle, and she bent her hand
round it: it was a wonderful light!

It seemed to the little girl as if she
were sitting before a large stove, in
which the fire burned brightly, and gave
out such comfort and: suech warmth !

She stretched out her feet to warm
them, too—but the flaime went out, the
stove disappeared, and there she sat
with a little bit of the burnt mateh in
her hand.

Another was lighted ; it burned, and,
where the light fell upon the wall, she
could ‘see through it and into a large
room.

There the table was covered with a
cloth of dazzling white, and with fine
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china; and a roast goose was smoking
upon it, .

But what was still more delightful,
the goose sprung down from the table,
and, with a knife and fork sticking in
its back, came towards the little girl.

Then the match went out, and she
saw nothing but the thick; cold wall

She lighted another; and now she
was sitting under the most beautiful
Chr}istma; tree: It 'was larger than
those she had seen at Christmas through
the windows of rich people.

Hundreds of candles ‘were burning

among the green branches, and beauti-
ful pictures, such as she had seen in
the shop windows, looked down upon
her. Bhe stretched out both her hands,
when the match went out.

She drew another match across the
wall, and in the light it threw around,
stood her  old - grandmother, so  bright,
so gentle, and so loving.

“ Grandmother,” the little girl cried,
“O take me with you! I know that
you will disappear as soon as the match
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is burnt out, just like the warm stove,
the roast goose, and the Christmas
tree!”

She quickly lighted the rest of the
matches that remained in the bundle,
for she wished to keep her grand-
mother with her as long as possible;
and the matches burned so brightly
that it was lighter than day.

Never before had her grandmother
appeared so beautiful and so tall and,
taking the little girl in her arms, they
flew high, high up into the heavens,
where she felt neither cold, nor hunger,
nor fear, any more—for they were with
God !

But, in the corner between the two
houses, in the cold morning air, lay the
little girl with pale cheeks and smiling
Lips.

She was frozen to death during the
last ; night of the Old Year. The first
light * of  the New ' Year shone upon
the dead body of the little girl, sitting
there with the matches, one bundle of
which was nearly used up.
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“She has been trying to warm her-
self,” people said; but no one knew
what beautiful dreams she had had, or
with what splendor she had entered
with her grandmother into the joys of
a New Year.

LaNcuace LEssoN.—ZLet pupils write complete state-
ments about each pawt of the following analysis, and
then unite them so as to make a story.  The treatment of
each part should form a seéparate paragraph.

ANALYSIS,

Time. What day of the year was it ?
What part of the day was it ?

‘Weather. Was it cold or warm ?
Was it wet or-dry ?

Girl. " What was said of her clothing?
Why was she unhappy ?

Maitches. Why did she light the matches?
What did she see while the first was
burning ? The second ? Fourth ?

Grandmother. How did her grandmother seem to
her ?
What did she wish her grandmother
to do?

Where did she seem to be going?
What did the people say about it the
next day?

THIRD READER.

LESSON XLIV.
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THE GORILLA

“You have now read about many
animals, John,” said Uncle George, “and
have learned much .about their habits.”

“But there is still another animal
that I should like to know something
of,” said John.

“ And what 1is it?” inquired his
uncle.

“The gorilla.”

“Ah, John, we know nothing about

gorillas except. what can be~ learned
from ' the stuffed skins ‘of those ‘that
have been killed, and the stories (of

travelers and hunters.”

“Have none of them been taken
alive ?” inquired John.

“ A few, but they do mot live long

after being captured.”
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“T have heard that gorillas grow to
be as tall as men. Is it true?” in-
quired John.

“ Quite true, and they are very strange-
looking animals. - The hair of the go-
rilla is of a grayish black, except upon
the arms, face, hands, and feet, where
it is black,

“Tts strength is truly wonderful
It can break limbs of trees as large
round as your neck; bend the barrel
of a gun and crush it in its jaws.

“If a hunter does not Kkill it at
the - first fire, it~ turns’ upon him and
tears him to pieces with its terrible
hands.

“The natives never hunt or attack
the gorilla if they can avoid doing so;
for they fear it more than they do the
Lion or elephant.”

“How did they ever capture one
alive #” inquired John.

«They mnever have captured a full-
grown gorilla,” replied his uncle; “those
that have been taken were quite young.

“BEven these grow more sullen and
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fierce, and in a short time die from
some unknown cause. Probably they
do not get the kind of food that they
like.”

“Please tell me a story about the
gorilla, will you, uncle? L

« Qertainly. Omnce upon a time, a
party of men were hunting elephants.

They took a boat and rowed up a

small river.

“«When they came to a good landing
place, they left their beat and started
toward some palm trees growing near
the shore. As they were about to enter
the forest they heard a mnoise like
thunder.

«The natives knew at once that it
was the cry of a gorilla and turned
back toward. the boat; but the white
men’ stood stilll “In 'a moment there
dashed into the open space a (huge
gorilla.

“It was, indeed, '‘a frightful-looking
object. Its mouth was wide open,
showing its long, yellow teeth. The
hair on its head stood up straight and
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it was beating its breast with its great was upon him. With one hand it tore
fists. the gun from the man, and with the
other dealt him a blow that laid him
almost lifeless on the ground. The

other hunter then fired and the gorilla
fell over dead.

“The first hunter was so badly hurt
that it was thought he would die, but

he recovered and told me about his
strange adventure.”

LANGUAGE LEssoN.—Let pupils answer the questions
given below, in complete statements, and connect them so as

to make a story.

ANALYSIS.

Home. Where does the gorilla live?

Appearance. What is its height ?
What is its color?
What is said/of its hands?
What animal does it look liKe ?

Nature. What is said of its temper?
How does it behave when captured ?

$in ; | Food. Upon what does the gorilla live ?
“The man nearest it raised his

Hunting. Why must one be careful in hunting
it?
What becomes of the captured gorillas?

gun and fired; but only wounded the

gorilla. In a moment, the fierce brute
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LESSON XLYV.
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THE FIFTEEN FAIRIES

Aunt Nellie sat thinking. It was
only a week before Christmas, and she
had nothing ready for her little niece
who lived in a distant city.

At ‘last, with a look. of relief, she
said ;- “I have thought of something!
I know it will please her.”

She then wrote a letter to Mary’s
mamma and folded into it a erisp
bank note.

On Christmas morning Mary opened
her eyes upon: a bright silver  quarter
which lay ‘upon her pillow. By the
side of it was a tiny note which read
as follows:

“Pear Mary: I am one of fifteen
fairies which are to appear to-day, with
a Christmas greeting from Aunt Nel-
lie.

THIRD READER, 181

“0 how nice!” said Mary. “What
g funny auntie; always doing some-
thing different from other people.”

Wide awake, she jumped out of bed
and .began to dress.

She found a shining piece of silver
in the foot of each of her stockings,
two of Aunt Nellie’s fairies were in her
shoes, another faced her in the wash-
bowl. and a wee one was in the box
beside her brush-and -eomb.

“ These will almost fill my poor, little,

empty purse,” she thought, as she took

it from a drawer and touched the
spring—but in the purse was a bigger
fairy than had yet appeared.!

Such a merry time as she had dress-
ing that morning! She kept calling
mamma in, and how they laughed over
each new fairy that appeared.

At breakfast, she was served first
to a silver! quarter,—amnother shone in
her glass of water.

She wondered if the chicken and
rolls would turn into silver when she

began to eat them.
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How many times that morning she
counted her ten silver fairies! But she
hunted in vain for the other five.

Fairy-number eleven did not appear
until dinner time, when it flew out of
her mapkin and rolled merrily over the
floor.

Mary spent a happy afternoon, plan-
ning what to buy with her-fairies. Some
of them should turn into 4 pair of warm
mittens for poor Tommy Smith.

She would carry a basket of frosted
cakes to poor, blind Ann, 'and a pretty
doll te a little lame girl round the cor-
ner.,

But mamma was calling her to get

ready for a walk. When she felt in

the pocket of her dress for her mittens,

she | found» dinstead,’a fairy.  Amnother
peeped out from the bow on her hat
in a laughable way.

That night at supper a little cake
was placed Dbefore Mary’s plate, and
fairy number fourteen came near being
eaten, but appeared just in time to be
saved from such a fate.
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The last of Aunt Nellie’s fairies was
resting quietly on her pillow when she
went to bed.

Early next morning Mary turned her
fairies into the queerest shaped bundles,
and her big basket was quite full

What fun she had in giving away
her presents !

“Why, it’s nicer than my Christmas,
mamma,” she whispered as she turned
to leave the little lame girl whom she
had made so happy with her first doll

So, many hearts were made glad
that day and the whole long year by
Aunt Nellie’s fifteen fairies.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils tell this story in their
own words, using the following points: Aunt Nellie’s
plan. How Mary found the fairies. What
she did awith the money. What 8he said

about it.
LESSON XLYVI.
A SONG OF THE SLEIGH.

sterd  fleg'cy flegt'ing  t&m’pests

chimg spir' klg foam'ing moon’'begymsg
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On a winter's night,

When hearts are light,
And health is on the wind,

We loose the rein

And sweep the plain,
And leave our cares behind.

With a laugh and song
We glide along

Across the fleeting snow ;
With friends beside,
How swift we ride

On the beautiful track below!

0,swiftwe go
o'er the fleecy S"Oﬁ’

O the raging sea,

thq meﬂpbgms Sraﬁ.ei? Yﬁu.-gf HU.S _]'OYS for me,
= R Y When gale and tempests roar!
'Whm hools ](qu ﬁmg % But give me the speed
1 — : o, Of a foaming steed,
to music’s t%%%mz, e And I’ll ask for the wayes no more.

mgrnly an a&e buhr

LaNGuAGE LEssoN.—Zet pupils copy. the third stanza

and point out the lines that end with similar sounds.

Let pupils fill blanks in the stanza given below.

“So the merry brown thrush sings away in the —
To you and to me, to you and to :
And he sings all the day, little girl, little

‘O the world’s running over with joy!*”
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LESSON XLVII.

for’'ty at ténd’ —jyu’'ngy  bokrd'ing
stlek’et  sta'tion ex fdet'ly —in ténd’ing
por’ter —~edl léet’ —hol'i dags eon diiet'or

MAY'S ADVENTURE.

“Well, dear, as Maude has gone and
your traim is about to start, I will say
good-by. I hope you will get home
safe. /Be sure to write and let me
know as soon as you possibly can.”

“0O _yes, Miss Smith; everything will
be all right; Harry is to meet me at
Newfield; you know.  Good-by!”

Then the train started, and as May
waved her hand, she felt that the holi-
days had begun at last.

It 'was only ten weeks since  May
had left her home in the country to
attend a city boarding school; and yet
the time, seemed very long to her since
she had last seen all the dear home
faces, and her delight was very great as
the train started slowly away from the
station.
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May had never traveled alone before,
and as none of her schoolmates hap-
pened to be going her way, the best
thing to be done was for her cousin
Harry to meet her at Newfield, a dis-
tance of about twenty-five miles from
home.

“Let me see,” said May to herself,
“I have bought a knife for John, and
a boat for Charles (I hope the mast
won'’t break) and. a doll for baby. All
of them cost a dollar, so now I have
only ten cents left.”

Then May took her purse out of her
pocket, and felt for this piece of money.
Presently her fingers wandered to the
place where she had put her ticket.

Suddenly she gave a start, for look-
ing. into. her purse she saw. that her
ticket was not there! '

“0O1” she cried, “what shall I do!
what, shall I dol ‘Maude has my
ticket 1™

Poor May! At first she felt like
having a good ecry, but she knew that
would be of no use, so instead she be-
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gan to think how she should get over
her trouble.

“What shall T say to the conductor
when he asks for my ticket,” thought
May. % Perhaps | he. will not believe
that I ever had 'one. O what will
papa do/when the train' c¢omes and

May felt a great lump\in her throat
at this last, 'sad thought; but she
rubbed “her ‘ eyes and . put her hat
straight, thinking, “I will make myself
look as well as I can anyhow.”

“Tickets ! tickets, please!” said the
conductor, and-he waited a moment for
May to speak.

“J.have mno- ticket—I mean I have
none with me,” said May, timidly.

“Then I must collect your . fare.
Where ' are “you going ?"” /'said the con-
ductor.

«But I only have ten cents,” and
May showed her purse.

“«You will have to get off at the
next station,” said the conductor, and
at the next station May got off.

She had mo sooner left the cars than
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a hand was laid upon her arm, and
she heard a voice saying—

“Why, May! what are you doing
here ?"

She turned round and saw her cousin
Harry.

“O Harry! can it be you?” cried
May. “I have no ticket and the train
will be off in a minute; what shall I
do?”

“Is that all?” was the answer.
“(0, I'll soon see to that.”

In a short space of time May was
again seated in the car, and going to-
ward home at the rate of forty miles
an hour.

“ And now, Harry,” said May, “please
tell me how you happened to be here,
instead of waiting at Newfield to meet
me 27

“Why,” replied her cousin, %“by
chance I took the wrong train, one
that did mot stop at Newfield. I had
been waiting at the station we have
just left, for half an hour, intending
to meet you in the train and then to
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come back with you. How did you
lose your ticket?”

“I did not exactly lose it,” said
May. “I teok it out of my purse
when I wanted to pay the porter, and
I ' gave it to Maude to hold. Then her
train eame up and we forgot all about
the ticket.”

May and her cousin reached home
without further adventure, tired and
dusty after their long journey.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils write complete state-
ments about each part of the following analysis, and
unite ihem so as fo make a story,

The treatment of each part should form a paragraph.

ANALYSIS,
May. Who she was.
Where she was/going.

Adventure. The loss of the ticket.
What the conductor said.
What May saids
May gets off the train.

Harry. Where he was.
What he said to May.

Home. How they got there at
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LESSO-N XL V-ILE.
PICTURE LESSON.,

Let pupils give amswers, whether oral
or wrilten, to the following questions, in complete statements.

What do you think this girl’s name is?
Where do you think she lives?
Where is she now ?
What has she for/ a pet ?
Where did she get it ?
What has she in her lap?
What is it made of?
What has she in ‘her bowl ?
Where did she get it ?

hat has she in her right hand ?
Vhat is it made of ?

What color is the little girl’s dress?
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What is it made of ?

Where did she get the dress?

Who made it ?

What is the color of her apron?

What other animals do you see in the picture ?
What time of thé year do you think 1t is ?

Is it warm or cold weather ?

Do you think this little girl is kind ?

Why do you-think s0?

Let pupils unite their answers, 80 as o0 form a complete
story, by using the proper CON necting words and omit-
ting unnecessary words.

Let teachers occasionally select simple pictures, and have

pupils treat them in a similar manner.

LESSON XLIX.

> d . , . ¥ ’—“ /
fail pd’em -~ pu'pils fi'nal ly

ol T o0 0 &0 s L
o mit’ aroge_ re cited” re golved
: - : ; M ’

HOW TOM GOT THE PRIZE.

«What is the matter with you?”

said Mrs. Bell to a little boy, who sat
near a wall at the) back of her; house.
He had a book in his hand, and tears
were in his eyes.

«We all have a poem to learn,”
said the boy, whose name was Tommy
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Brooks, “and the one who says it best
is to get a prize from the teacher, but
I don’t think I can learn it.”

“Why not?” said the lady.

“The boys say that I can’t, and
that I need not try,” said Tommy, as
he rubbed his tearful eyes.

“Don’t mind what the boys say.
Let them see that you can learn it,”
replied the lady:.

“But I dont think I can,” said
Tommy ; “it is so long, and some of
the words are so hard.

“I know there is no use in my try-
ing for the prize; but I should like to
learn the poem as well as I can; for
the boys laugh at me and ¢all me ‘Slow
Tommy.””

“Well, dear,” said the lady,
kind voiece, *if youn are slow and can’t
help it, try to be ‘slow and sure) as
they say.

¥ Look at'that snail . on the wall; how
slow it is! And yet, if you watch it,
you will see it will get to the top in
time. So just try to learn a few lines
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each day, and you may gain the prize
in the end. And when you get on very
slowly, think of the snail on the wall.”

When Mys. Bell had said this, she
went on her way. ~And Tommy thought
that he might run,a race with the
snail. || So he resolved to try to learn
the poem by the time the snail got to
the top of the wall

Finally, the day came on which the
teacher was to give the prize, and he
called ‘upon the pupils to repeat the
poem.

When  five or six had recited, Tom-
my’s turn came. There was a laugh
when  he arose, for most of the boys
thought he would fail. But he did net
omit a single word; and his heart was
full of joy when the teacher said,
“Well done, Tommy Brooks!”

When the rest of the class had
tried, the teacher said Tommy had
done the best of all, and gave him fthe
prize.

“ And now tell me,” said the teacher,

“how you learned the poem so well”
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“ Please, sir, it was the snail on the
wall that taught me how to do it,”
said Tommy.

There was a loud laugh when Tommy
said this. But the teacher said: *“You
need not laugh, boys; for we may learn
much from such things as snails. How
did the snail teach you, Tommy ?”

“I saw it crawl up the wall little
by little. It did not stop nor turn
back, but went .on, and on. And I
thought I would do the same with the
poem.

“So I learned it little by little, and
did not give up. And by the time the
snail reached the top of the wally T had
learned the whole poem.”

LANGUAGE LESsON.— Lef pupils tell this story in their
own words, using the following points: Tommy’s diffi-
culty. What the lady said to him. How he
recited the poem. What he said about it.

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING.

“ Do not flatter yourself, nor permit other
people to flatter you.”
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LESSON L.

dweall brin’ ¥~ Mor'na prom’isg—"
eor’al dépths s&’erets ldn’guagy

MORNA BY THE SEA.

My home is a hut by the sea,
For I am a fisherman’s child ;
And the playmates and friends that are
dearest to me
Are the waveés so rough and wild.

I love to run on the shore,
When the sun and the tide are high;
The salt waves chase me—I laugh the more;
Who-is so happy as I?

I love the waves, and they love me;
They say so in language plain.

I tell them my Secrets, and they promise me
That they’ll never tell mine again.

And presents they bhring me beside,
Presents of coral and shell,

Briny and fresh with the last spring tide,
From the depths where the starfish dwell.

Only when father is far away
On the unknown, far-off sea,
I am anxious and sad, for the waves
there
May not know him, I fear, nor me.
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Then my dear waves that liveon the shore,
Sing a low and comforting strain :
“Tear mot, little maid ; God is good, ‘and
once 1more

Thy father shall come back again.”

LAaNcUAGE LEssoN.—ZLet the feacher wrile a stanza or
two of this poem on the blackboard, omitting the last word
of each line, and have pupils fill the blanks. -
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LESSON LI

hail® Lang cheerily’ ex elaimed’
road leaned pir'ti €lgs ad vanging
vd/por Ma'hél / in tén'tion~ sit is fie'tion

WHY DOES IT SNOW?

“Why does it snow??” asked little
Mabel, ‘as she leaned upon the window
sill watching the silent snowflakes.

“ Because it wants to, I suppose,”
said her brother Tom. “I am sure if
it keeps on, I shall have some fun
with my sled.”

“No, I don’t wish for that reason,”
said  Mabel; “I really wish to know
why it snows.”

“You'll have to ask somebody else,
then; I can’t stop to tell you. I must
find ' my mittens.”

Little Mabel had no intention of
giving up her question until it was
answered to her satisfaetion, so she left
the room to find her grandfather.

Old Mr. Lane was sitting in an arm-
¢hair near the sitting-room window, and
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saw the question in little Mabel’s eyes
as soon as she opened the door.

“Why does it snow, grandfather?’
were the first words she said.

“That is a hard question,” replied
Mr. Lane, laughing.

“But you know, don’t you?” said
Mabel, advancing toward her grand-
father’s chair.

“Well, Mabel, let us—you and me—
think it all over, and-see-whether we
can’'t find out. Do you know what
clouds are, Mabel? We must begin
with them.”

“Yes, mamma says that they are
made of vapor, which rises from the
sarth and sea.”

«That is very true,” said Mr. Lane,
“and did mamma tell you why the

vapor rose from the arth P
“ Because the vapor is warm. It is
the sun’s heat that makes the vapor.”
“Will not any heat cause Vvapor,
Mabel 77

“Q yes, grandfather.”
“Quite right. The vapor rises and
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is blown together by the wind, and
3 - :
then "the cold air above the earth causes

the little particles to show themselyves
and form clouds,”

“ And the clouds. become heavy and
drop down rain,” said Mabel.

“That is mnearly right, Mabel,” said
her grandfather, “but a-great many of
these little particles of wvapor go to
form a single drop of rain. It some-
times takes several days Dbefore . the
clouds have any drops of water in
them.”

* Please tell me more,” said Mabel.

“'Well, . when the -drops of rain fall
from' /the | clouds; if they enter wery,
very cold air, what would we have
then 7"

“I lcan’t ‘think,” 'said Mabel.

“Hail,” said her grandfather; “for
that is frozen rain. I want my little
girl: to know about  rain/ and  hail, jas
well as snow.”

“Are we coming to snow now,
grandfather ?” exclaimed Mabel.

Really we ought to come to snow
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before hail and rain,” answered M.
Lane; “but I wished to have you take
the best road. You have heard, have
you not, that the shortest way is mnot
always the easiest?”

“0O yes; I have heard that,” said
Mabel.

“ Before the drops of rain are formed,
the little particles, of water are some-
times frozen in the clouds, and then

fall in 'littlc flakes.”

“(O that is the snow, at last,” cried
Mabel, clapping her hands.

“Yes, that is snow |” said her grand-
father, cheerily, “and I am sure that
you and Tom will have a merry time
with it while it lasts.”

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Lel the |teacher read a short story
to-the pupils, and assist them in selecting the parts to form
an analysis.

Let jJH}JZ'ZR write one or more QII€.\‘fI'r‘!ii.\‘ about each ])(U'I',
answer them in complete statements, and then unite them, so

as to reproduce the story:

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING.
“ Cherish what is good, and drive evil
thoughts and feelings far.”
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LESSON LII.

edlm squall -—re fug’'al out’'ward
£08st lin’ger rés’ eukd thréat’ gn—
hasty slg/nalg “dis trésy’ | ex ténd’ed
Epng'lish =for'gign  hug'band fish'er man
(ing’glish)

SAVED FROM THE SEA.

A storm is raging along the English
coast. - A -lifeboat is mnearly ready to
make its way to a ship which, -at some
short distance from the land, is show-
ing signals of ~distress./ The lifeboat
still needs -one man.

Ned Brown, a fisher lad and & good
sailor; wishes to fill the place. But
first he bends down gently to a woman
who stands beside him, and says to
her in a. clear, brave voice, “Mother,
will you let me go?”

*The mother has been a widow only
six months. ( Her husband was a fisher-
man. He put out one day during the
last spring in a small fishing boat upon
a calm sea. A sudden and terrible
squall came on; pieces of the boat were
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seen next morning, but the fisherman
returned no more.

A fierce refusal rises to the woman’s

lips. But her sad eyes move slowly
towards the helpless ship. She thinks
of the many lives in danger within it,
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and of many distant homes threatened
with loss of their loved ones.

She turns to her boy, and in a voice
as calm and- brave as his own, “Go,
my son,” says she; “and may God bring
you back safe to your mother’s arms.”

She''leaves 'the beach in haste and
seeks her lonely home; and thinks of
her old sorrow and her new fear.

Morning dawns again.  The storm is
over. /The waves are. tossing their
heads, -but the sea will soon be calm.
A fine ship has gone down upon the
waters, but the lifeboat has mobly done
its work; and all in the ship have been
saved.

Why does Ned Brown linger outside
his mother’s door? He has shown him-
self the bravest of the brave through-
out the mnight.” *Why does he hold
back ?

Beside him . stands a tall, worn, man ;
a man whom he has saved from a
watery grave; a man whose eyes, full
of tenderness, never leave his own.
Around the two are many villagers;
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hands are extended to the man and
happy words are spoken. :

“Who will dare to tell her?” So
says one with a voice well-nigh choked
with feeling.

“I willL.” And, in another moment,
Ned Brown enters the house, and is in
his mother’s arms.

“ Mother, listen. I have a tale for
your ears. One of the men saved last
night .is _a fisherman. A storm had
overtaken him wupon the sea -several
months ago. He was seen and saved
by a foreign ship. The ship was out-
ward bound.

“Away from home, from wife, from
friends, the man was forced to sail
By his wife and friends he was
mourned as dead.

“He came to a distant land and set
sail again in the first ship bound for
England.

“Last night he found himself within
sight of home; but a storm was raging
on sea and land, and once more the
man stood face to face with death.
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Help came in his need. Mother, try to
bear the happy truth.

“When your brave heart—a heart
which-in  the" midst of its sorrow cotld
feel for the sorrows of others, sent me
forth last night, you knew not (how
should you know ?) that you sent me

to save my dear father’slife.”

Not. another word is| spoken. A
step is heard; the rescued man stands
by his’ own fireside. With a..ecry. cf
wild joy the mother rushes forward
and falls into his arms.

LANGUAGE. LESSON.—Let pupils write a shoré exercise

upon -ane of the following subjects,
hats, cloaks, boots, coats,

and use this
ANALYSIS,
Where bought. 6. Parts,
When bought. 7. Description.
Of what made. 8. Color,
Who made them. 9. Appearance.
How made. 10. Cost.

Let teacher show pupils how to use the above analysis in

writing a deseription of any article.
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LESSON LIII.

du'ly mil’'let prais’es
val'ley Na' turg

WORK.

Down and up, and up and down,
Over and over and over;

Turn in the little seed, dry and brown,
Turn out the bright red clover.

Work, and the sun your work will share,
And the rain in its time will fall;

For Nature, she worketh everywhere,
And the grace of God through all.

With hand on the spade and heart in the
sky,

Dress the ground and till it;

Turn in the little seed, brown and dry;
Turn out the golden millet.

Work, and yvour house shall, be duly fed;
Work, and rest shall be won;

I hold that a man had better be dead
Than alive, when his work is done!

Down and up, and up and down,
On the hilltop, low in the valley;
Turn in the little seed, dry and brown,
Turn out the rose and lily.
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Work, with a plan, or without a plan,
And your ends shall be shaped true;
Work, and learn at first hand, like a man--
The best way to know is to dol

Down and up till life shall close,
Ceasing not your praises,

Turn in the wild, white winter snows,
Turn out the sweet spring daisies.

Work, and, the sun your work will share,
And the rain in its time will fall;

For Nature, she worketh eyverywhere,
And the grace of God through all

LaNcUAGE LEssoN—Let pupils/ add ful to each of

the following words, and give the meaning of the words

so_jform ed.

fear faith pain joy
hope doubt grace sorrow

Let/pupils write, eight statements, each containing one of

the words just formed.

MAXIM FOR MEMORIZING.

“Let your hands and your conscience
Be honest and clean;
Scorn to touch or to think of
The thing that is mean.”
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LESSON LIV.
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HOW TOM GOT INTO TROUBLE.

Tom was quite as meddlesome as
little Millie who broke her grandmoth-
er’'s spectacles, and got snuff into her
gyes. He could never leave anything
alone.

“Some day you will meddle too
much,” said his mother, “and then you
will be sorry.”

3ut Tom did not mind. Other people
did, for Tom did a, great deal of mis-
chief in one way and another.

If his mother laid down her knitting
work for -a. moment, he would pull out
the needles in order to see the little
loops.

If his sister’s worsted work was on
the table, he began working at it and
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was sure to spoil it. If the gardener
was weeding, Tom said he would weed
too, and pulled up more flowers than
weeds, which made the gardener very
angry.

Then in the nursery, if he found the
little ones playing cars, he would inter-
fere and place the chairs another way,
and would insist on being the con-
ductor ~himself. Then the Ilittle ones
would cry, and nurse would be angry
and send Tom out of the nursery,

But-one day Tom met with a punish-
ment. He had been peeping about, and
listening, and hearing of some wonder-
ful’ machine that his father had just
received. :

“I must go and have a look at it”
said Tom to himself = And. down . he
went to 'his father’s study to see what
the machine was like.

He opened the door very softly, and
there stood the wonderful machine, with
chains and handles and plates, most
tempting to behold.

Tom rubbed his hands and smiled.
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“I might take it to pieces,” he said,

“and put it together again without
any one knowing.”

So he got upon a chair, and kneel-
ing down, took a chain handle in each
hand.

“Capital |” he was going to say, but
instead of finishing the word. he cried
out, “®, @, @!” and screamed so loud
that every one ran to see what was
the matter.

For no sooner had Tom taken hold
of the handles than he felt as if pins
and needles were pricking him, and he
could not take his hands away, the
handles seemed to keep them fast. “OQ,
O, O!” velled Tom.

“Ah!” said This father, “you have
punished | syourself  at | last. | This is
a galvanic battery.”

Tom did not know what a galvanie
battery, was, but he made up his mind
not to meddle with one again,

When his father had loosed his hands,
Tom ecrept away to his room. without
stopping to say a word, not caring to
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hear their laughter and the jokes that
were made upon him.

The galvanic battery had dome its
work well.— Tom's feelings had been
touched in a manner that surprised
him.

He 'was told' that there were other
machines in the world more dangerous
than - galyvanic / batteries,  and he be-
lieved 1t.

Tom.  had learned a lesson, and one
that he was likely to remember. He
never again meddled with . anything
he did not understand.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Let pupils write a short ezercise

upon one of the jollowing subjects,
corn, apples, potatoes, strawberries,

and use this
ANALYSLS,

Size. 6. How planted.

Shape. 7. How often planted.

Color. 8. /How cared for.

Seeds. 9. How gathered.

How they grow. 10. How made ready for food.

Let teacher show pupils how to use the above analysis in
writing a description of other articles of food.
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» LESSON L V.
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ANNA AND THE FAIRIES,
BAIRT T,

Once upon a time, there was a very
untidy little girl, who never kept any-
thing in its place, and who, for that
reason, lost her books, thimbles, pins,
needles, gloves, shoe strings, and every-
thing else that some one did not put
away for her.

She wasted her time in looking for
them, when she ought to have been
learning  her lessons, or sewing, or go-
ing out to walk, and was a constant
trouble to herself and her parents, her
brothers; and sisters;, and all others in
the house.

Now this was in the days when
children had fairy godmothers. This
little girl had two; one of them being
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cross and ill-tempered, while the other
was kind and gentle. '

Anna—for that was the girl’'s name—
had often heen told that if she kept on
being so untidy, she would give these
fairies power over her, and that after a
time, one or the other of them would
carry her off and take the whole care
of her.

The foolish girl took mno heed of the
warning, and so it happened, that one
day the ill-tempered godmother came to
take her away.

Never was such an ‘object seen as
“this fairy. Her hair looked as if it
had ‘neyer known a comb or brush;
her dress was soiled and torn; her stock-
ings had holes in them; one shoe had
lostt more, than half its buttons, and
the other was tied up with a piece of
string.

Anna was carried off and locked up
in a small, dirty room, with uncleaned
windows, cobwebs in all the corners,
the floor covered with dust, and the
walls almost black with smoke.
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“There, Anna,” said the fairy, “I
have brought you to just such a room
as yours would have been, if you had
been allowed to have your own way,

and which, of course, you will like.
Now I will bring you some work.”

So saying, she produced in some
strange manner a great box of pins
and needles and a bundle of crumpled
papers.

She emptied the box on the table,
and told Anna that she must stick the
pins and mneedles into the paper in
regular rows.

All the pins and needles of the same
size and shape must be placed together,
and she was to have mo food until she
had finished the task. Then the fairy
went out, leaving Anna to. herself.

The poor girl did not know how to
begin her work. The pins and needles
were all mixed together, and whenever
she tried to pick one out, she pricked
her fingers with the points of several
others.

There were great carpet pins as long
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as Anna’s finger, and tiny little pins,
some of which were so small that she
could hardly see them.

Then there were long needles and
short needles, large meedles and needles
so. fine that one of the hairs from
Anna’s head would mnot 'pass through
their eyes.

The more she tried, the worse' matters
became. . Hour after how' passed away
and she felt ill with hunger. At last,
she burst into tears, thinking that she
would be starved to death in this dirty,
ill-kept room.

LANGUAGE LESSON.—Letf pupils make out an analy-
8is in five parts for the subject—

What happened yesterday.

Let pupils ask one or more questions upon each part
of the analysis, and write oul the answers in complete
statements.

Unite such statoments as relate to the same part of the
analysis and may be properly joined.

The treatment of each part should make o separate
paragraph ; and all the paragraphs together, a complete
story.
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LESSON LVI.
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ANNA AND THE FAIRIES,
PART I1I.

“What trombles you, child?” said a
pleasant. voice, and -on looking round,
Anna saw standing om the table in
front of her, a little lady who looked
like neatness itself.

Anna pointed to the heap of pins,
needles, and papers on the table before
her, but could mnot speak.

“Let me try what I can do,” said

the lady, waving a shining wand over
the table.

As she waved it, all the pins lefy
the needles and made ‘@ little heapjeir
themselves. Then the carpet pins v
drew from their companions, and time,
themselves in rows, with their I the
all one way. Then the other pin
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analodme, until they were all arranged
me € side of the table.
paragray the mneedles acted in the same

story. er. Both pins and needles jumped
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into their proper papers, pushing their
way through with their points.

Then the papers smoothed themselves
and doubled themselves into regular
folds.

Anna turned round to thank the
lady, but she was no longer there, and
the ill-tempered fairy was standing in
her place.

“So,” said*she, “you have done the
task after all, and must  have your
dinner!”

The mnext day, she brought out an-
other box, full of beads, of all colors
and. sizes, and needles to match, with
silk and thread.

“Now,” said she, “you must stay
here until you have strung all the

beads: on threads of their lown. color
and of the right size. There is only
one thread for each kind of bead, and

each needle and thread exactly fit their
beads.”

Anna tried and tried a long time,
but found she could not string the
beads as the fairy wished them.
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“ Ah" said she, “if that kind lady
would only come againl”

“T am here,” said the same sweet
voice, and ‘at ja wave of the shining
wand, all the beads, needles, and thread
arranged themselyes in their places, so
that Anna soon finished her task.

When the ill-tempered fairy returned,
gshe seemed much surprised to find the
beads all strung so nicely. She then
went away and brought Anna's din-
ner.

Next “day, she came with a tangled
mass of silks of all colors, and a canvas
and  pattern which had to be exactly
copied before dinner.

This time Anna at once called for
help, and again the, kind fairy appeared.
At her presence the tangled  silks' un-
raveled themselves and lay in rows,
each of its own color and in its own
place.

“Who is my kind helper?” asked
Anna.

«1” said she, “am the fairy Order.
You see what I am. Now see what I
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might have been, if I had been as
heedless and careless as you.”

In a moment, the smooth and shin-
ing hair became tangled ; the trim dress
looked dingy, loose, and ragged; the
neat shoes were worn and soiled; the
stockings had holes in them; the sweet
smile changed to a peevish scowl, and
Anna saw before her the ill-tempered
fairy who had made her life so un-
happy.

“Now,” said she, “I am the fairy
Disorder, under whose rule you 11;1\:(3
been. Choose which of us you will
take for your guide.” :
| “Order shall be my guide in the
future,” replied Anna, and as she turned
again to look at the ill-tempered Dis-
order, there stood ' the fairy Order in
her place.

Anna thanked the fairy Order with
all her heart for what she had done
for her, and from that time was never
again found untidy.

“A place for everything, and every-
thing in its place,” was her motto, and




222 THIRD READER.

all through her life, she never forgot the
lesson she had learned from the two
fairies, and never failed to keep every-
thing about her room and herself, neat,
clean, and in order.

LANGUAGE LigssoN.—Let pupils add less to each of
the following words, and give the meaning of the words 80
formed.

use care hope harm
rest fear doubt motion

Let pupils write eight statements, each containing one of
the words just formed. '

LESSON LVII

fer'tily — erownsg shad'oly  flishing

LITTLE BY LITTLE.

While the mnew years come, and the old
years go,

How, little by little, all things grow |

All things grow, and all decay—

Little by little passing away.

Little by little, on fertile plain,

Ripen the harvests of golden grain,

Waving and flashing in the sun

When the summer at last is done.
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Low on the ground an acorn lies—

Little by little it mounts the skies,
Shadow and shelter for wanderine herds
Home for a hundred singing birdz. S
Little by little the great I‘t;;'](s orew,
Long, long ago, when the \\'m'l('l"\\'n,\:. new ;
Slowly and silently, stately and free, ,
Cities of coral under the sea

Little by little are builded, while so

The new years come and the old years go.

Little by little all tasks are done:

S0 are the erowns of the faithful won

Sd is heaven in our hearts becun. ’

With work and with \\‘(.;(épilu_r; with laugh
ter and play, |

Little by little, the longest day

And the longest life are D&Sb‘ill‘f_f away—

Passing without return, while ;(; ‘

The new years come and the old years go.

LANGUAGE LESSON.— Let pupils write @ shorl ezercis
upon one of the following subjects,

bricks,  plaster, boards, nwils,

and use this
ANALYSIS.

1. Of what made. 3. How used
) - g
2. How made. 4. By whom used.
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LESSON LVIIL
q‘;[‘“)""\ 2
A'erds (kers) <mir’bles ad di'tjon
A'erdg (kers) <mir’bleg mwn{)‘.& ;
re port’ progress  a &t}, me tie

Y eLLtTL
sue.ceéss’ dI vI'giom sg}b tl(}{;t}t)l}ﬂ
. : G5 oot s
Zgen’ius at tached’  -mul ti pli ed’tion
4 (yus)

THE BOY WITHOUT ‘A GENIUS.

Mr. Wiseman, the schoolmaster, at
the end of the summer holidays, re-
ceived a new pupil with the following

letter :

’
“ Kir :—This letter I send by my son, John,
whom I place under your ecare, hoping that
you may be-able to make something of him.
i{e is. now eleven, and yet can do nothing
but read, and that very poorly. In short,
if he has any genius at all, it has not yet
shown itself. I trust to your skill to find
out what he is fit for.
“Yours, very truly,

“ George Acres.”
When 'Mr. Wiseman  had read this
letter, he shook his head and said to
one of his teachers, “A pretty case
this! A boy with a genius for noth-
ing at all! DBut perhaps my friend,
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Mr. Acres, thinks a boy ought to show
genius for a thing before he knows
anything about it.”

Master dJohn Acres was now called
in. He' came  slowly, with his head
down, and looking as if he expected a
whipping.

“Come here, John!” said Mr. Wise-
man. “Stand by me, and do not be
afraid. How old are you?”

“ Eleven, last May;~ sin®

e “A wellgrown boy for your
You love play, I dare say?”

R Yes, Bir.”

“What are you a good hand at,
marbles ?”

“ Pretty good, sir.”

“And can spin a top and drive a
hoop, I suppose ??”

“Yes, sir.”

“Can you write?”

“IL learned a little, sir; but I left it
off again.”

“And why so??”

“Because I could not make the
letters.”
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“*No? Why, how do you think other
boys do? Have they more fingers than
you?”

43 XO, S]..l’.”

“Are you mot able to hold a pen as
well as a marble?”

John was silent.

“Let me look at your-hand.”

John held out both his paws like a
dancing bear.

“I see mnothing to keep you from
writing as well as any boy in schogl
You can read, I suppose?”

‘“Yes, sik?

“Tell me, then, what is written over
the schoolroom doer.”

John, with some difficulty, read :

“WHATEVER MAN HAS DONE, MAN MAY DO.”

“Pray, how did you learn to read?
You surely did not do it without
taking pains ?”

“No, sir.”

“Well, taking more pains will help
you to read better. Do you know any-
thing of arithmetic?”
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“I went into addition, sir; but I
did not go on with it.”

“Why so??”

“I could not do it, sir.?

“How many marbles can you buy
for two cents?”

“Twelve new ones, sir.”

“And how many for one cent”

“Bix.”

“And how many for four cents?”

“ Twenty-four.™

+“If you were to have two cents a
day, how many would that make in a
week P "

“Fourteen cents.”

“But if you paid- out five cents,
how many would you have. lefte?”

John thought awhile and then said,
“ Nine cents.”

“Right! Why here you have been
practicing the four great rules of arith-
metic—addition, subtraction, multiplica-
tion, and division.

“Well, John, I see what you are fit
for. T shall set you about nothing but
what you are able to do; but you
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must do it. We have no ‘I can’t’
here.”

The next day John began. to work
in earnest. ~ He found Mr. Wiseman was
to”hear part of his lessons; and instead
of feeling afraid of his master, in a
short time! he became much attached
to him.

In the school there was a feeling of
“I' try” shown on all sides, and John,
though 'slow, began to make -steady
progress. .

The difficulties that had once seemed
so great to him, disappeared; and at
the end of -4 year, Mr. Wiseman. was
able to . make .a good report to his
father.

"~ Mr. Acres was much pleased to learn
of John’s suceess, and felt hopeful that
his boy would in time become a use-
ful man, even if he was “without a

genius.”

LANGUAGE LEssoN.—Let pupils add er to the words
given below, then give their meaning, and write four staie-
ments, each containing one of them.

hunt seek sing dwell
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LESSON LIX.

Jaick ma’plg €0op’per ex plain’
€01’ fey pounds boil’ing erys’tals
Iron sug’ar progess

(tirn) (shoo’ger)

SUGAR.

“One more lump, please,” said James,
as his mother was putting the sugar
into his coffee one morning.,

“ You. seem very fond-of sugar, James,”
said his father; “perhaps you can tell
us how it is madep”

“Aunt Mary told me that it was
made from the juice of a kind of cane

that grows in certain warm countries,
but she did not tell me how it was
done.”

“I suppose that was becanusé it was
a long and difficult process to explain
to you, unless you could see it being
done,”

“What does the sugar cane look like
when growing ?” said James.

“It looks much like the corn you
see growing in the country. ‘It usually
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grows from ten to tyelve feet high, mill and pass them between huge iron
but sometimes fo twenty.” rollers.

“This crushes the stalks as flat and
thin as paper, and presses the juice
out.”

., “Do they get much juice from a
single stalk ?” said James.

“Yes, indeed! if the cane is good.
From a hundred pounds of canes they

sometimes get as much as seventy-five
pounds of juice.”
“But how do they make sugar from
the juice
“This juice, which looks much like

oNn
i

e

R v T S

inguired James.

I
} ‘
|
|

dirty water, is heated in large iron or
copper pans. The watery part of the

e
S

Juice dries away, while the sugar re-
mains.

» —
— ———— »
— T

“After long and careful beiling, noth-
ing remains but the ecrystals of sngar,
which are then made white, and ready
to sell.”

“How do they get the sweet juice , “But how do they make it red?”

e ——
—_— =
RS ——————— f =

out of the stalk?” asked James.
“They cut the tall stalks down, trim “Red! What do vou mean o

the leaves and top off, take them to a “Why, you told me candy was made
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from sugar—and some candy is red,”
said James.

“0O, I understand what you mean
now. The men who make the candy,
can . color the sugar so-as to suit their
wants.  All fine, nice sugar is pure
white.”

“Isn’'t sugar made from anything
7

else besides the sugar cane?” inquired

James.
“Yes, /it is made from. the _sugar
beet, the maple tree, and some reeds,

and erasses.”

o

LANGUAGE LESSON.—ZLet pupils select some easy sub-
jeol, and. treat it according to the Jollowing directions.

Make out parts for analysis.

Ask one or more questions about each part.

Write answers to questions in complete statements.

Unite statements where it seems best to do so.

Arrange paragraphs in the same order as the parts of

the analysis.

j G 3:\'@0{6),4- ,@%/

OF SOME OF THE LIFFT”I'LT WORDS USED IN
THE REA

The figures within the curved lines show the page on which
the word may be found. The Language Lessons contain no

words not used in the previous reading lessons,

. A
absence (64), being away.
acid (160), a sour substance.
acorn (90), the seed or fruit of an oak tree.
advaneing (199), moving forward.
adventure (179), an unusual or dangerous event.
afford (107), allow; permit.
alarm (146), notice or signal of danger.
angry (37), mad ; out of temper.
anxious (111), eager y fearful of what may happen.
arranged (218), placed in order.
astonished (45), surprised; amazed.
attached (228), held by love or affection; bound to.
attack (176), begin a fight sith.
avoid (54), keep out of the way of.

B
bank note (180), a bank bill used as money,
barley (151), a kind of grain.
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behold (46), see; look upon.

believe (46), think ; consider as true.
belonged (73), was the property of.
benumbed (171), without feeling.
blazing (101), burning with a bright light.
boll (181), a kind of pod; a eapsule.
bough (32), branch of a tree:
bounding (99), leaping; jumping.
braced (63), held ; placed firmly.
brink (117), the edge.

briny (196), salty.

brisk (106), quick in movement.
broods (116), sits; covers over.

c’
cabin (119), hut or cottage; a room on a boat.
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cot (15), a little bed.

crazy (130), foolish ; without reason.

crowns (223), prizes; rewards; signs of authority,
crumpled (215, pressed into folds; wrinkled.
crush (176), break ; squeeze.

erystals (231), small, regular forms.

curious (73), strange; odd.

curtsied (141), made a slight bow.

D
danger (122), position to receive harm; peril
daring (25), having courage.
dawns (47), begins,
dazzles (150), hurts; overpowers with light.
dealt (179), gave.
delighted (63), much pleased.

calm (202), quiet; peaceful.
sanvas (220), a kind of coarse cloth.
capital (211), first-rate; a leading one.

deserve (57), are worthy of; merit. [air.
dewdrops (47), drops of moisture condensed from the
dictionary (147), book of words with their meanings.
ceased (155), stopped. different (74), not the same; unlike.

certain (109), agreed upon; having no doubt. difficult (126), very hard; not easy.

cheerily (201), merrily ; happily, dingy (221), of a dark color; soiled.

choicest (95), most carefully selected; best. disappeared (171), went out of sight.

choked (99), unable to breathe; stifled. disorder (221), not in the right place; confusion.
clerk (118), a salesman; one who keeps accounts distress (202), a state of danger; great trouble.
clever (32), full of skill; well-informed. disturbed (67), troubled : interfered with.

clinging (85), holding on. dreary (71), unpleasant; gloomy.

coast (202), the edge of land next to the sea. '
collect (188), take: grat]ier together.

comfort (171), enjoyment; quiet pleasure.
companions (217), those that are together.
conductor (188), one in charge of a train of cars,
constant (213), steady; fixed.

corks (74), bits of bark of the cork tree. entice (103), coax.

drooped (129), hung down; sorrowed.
duly (207), at the right time.

E

eaves (155), lower edges of a roof,
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escape (120), getting away from.
exactly (190), in fact; strictly.
exclaimed (200), called out; spoke in a loud tone.

7

fading (155), losing color ; growing dim.

fairy (52), not a real person.

fashion (127), way; manner.

favorite (141), looked upon with pleasure; well-liked.

fertile (222), fruitful; productive.

fibers (158), fine; slender threads.

flapped (22), moved ; struck.

flashing (222), shining brightly.

fleecy (184), soft and white; like wool.

fleeting (185), soon passing from sight.

flitted (22), flew quickly.

fluttered (34), moved wings rapidly without flying.

foaming (185), spirvited ; covered with froth or foam.

foreign (205), of another country.

forger (110), one who writes -another’s name for a
bad purpose.

G
genius (224), natural gift.
glanced (21), looked.
glen (72), a small valley.
grateful (66), thankful.
gravely (32), in a solemn manmner; soberly.
greeting (180), offering good wishes: salute,
guide (221), leader; conductor.

H
harpoon (126), a spear used to kill large fish.
haul (160), pull.
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herbage (151), green food for beasts; grass.

herd (102), a number of large beasts together,

household (83), those under the same roof; family.

T
inclosed (101), shut in.
insects (87), very small animals.
intending (189), having in mind ; proposing.
interesting (158), holding the attention; exciting.
intertere (210), stop what other people are doing.

J
Jogged (162), moved slightly ; joggled.
Join (34), bring together; unite.
Journey (190), traveling.

L
lance (48), a spear; [like a lance = very quicklyl.
language (196), words properly put together.
lawns (47), spaces of ground covered with grass.
Hmbs (125), arms and legs.
limped (54), walked lamely.
linen (52), a kind of cloth made of flax.
linger (204), stop for a while; delay.

lonely (15), without ecompany ; alone,

M
meadows (71), low lands covered with grass.
meddlesome (209), wishing to interfere with others.
menagerie (123), a place where wild animals are kept.
millet (207), a kind of grain.
moans (113), low sounds made by persons in sorrow.
motto (221), saying; short statement.
mounts (228), rises to; ascends.
mournful (83), sorrowful ; sad.




THIRD READER.,

¥
natives (176), those born in a country.
nigh (118), near; close.

noble (69), great; splendid.

nonsense (50), foolishness; words without meaning.

nook (67), a small place; a corner.

O
object (120), form ; anything with shape.
omit (194), leave out.
otherwise (144), any other way.
outward-bound (205), going to sea; sailing away.

P
parched (54), very dry; slightly burned.
particles (200), small bits or parts.

passion (129), strong desire; anger.

pattern (220), model ; something fo be copied.
peevish (221), fretful ; easily vexed.

perform (39), Ao; execute.

piping (82), singing'; making a shrill sound.
plaintive (76), sad; mournful.

plumed (117), get their feathers ready.
porter (190), one who carries.

position (111), place; situation,

pranks (89), playful tricks.

prefer (136), like better; choose.

probably (177),- very likely; perhaps.

process (229), way of doing; operation.
produced (215), brought forth.

progress (228), advancement; going forward.
prospects (113), things looked forward to.
purposes (148), uses; things to be done.
purse (181), small bag to carry money in.
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R
rage (103), anger; fury.
recover (139), get ov er; get well.
relief (180), comfort ; help.
report (228), Statement ; account.
rescued (206), saved; delivered.
resolved (194), made up his mind; decided.
return (66), coming back.
rude (38), rough ; ill-mannered.
ruffied (34), shook; disturbed.

S
satisfaction (198), pleasure : enjovment,
sentinel (146), one who keeps wateh ; a guard
share (207), take part in; divide.
shrill (82), sharp; piercing.
signals (202), signs.
skillful (137), clever: expert.
sledge (97), sled or sleigh.
slender (21) thin: fine.
snatehed (26), took quickly: grasped.
social (143), friendly ; liking to be together,
soil (165), stain: to discolor.
solemn (168), sober; serious.
sparkle (184), shine; glisten.
splendor (174), beauty : brichtness,
spray (106), small branch; twig.
sputtered (171), burned with =a crackling noise,
squall (202), strong and sudden wind.
stalking (137), hunting on foot.
stare (63), fixed look.

Stately (223), grand; fine appearing.

station (186), place where cars stop; depot
steed (185), horse.
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strength (20), power; ability to do or bear.
struggles (108), tries very hard to break away.
subject (111), matter talked about; topic.
sullen (178), cross; gloomily angry.

surface (124), top;-outside part.

T
tangle (59), put in disordern.
tempests (185), hard storms.
tend (94), take care of; mind.
tide (196), rising of water.
timbers (73), large pieces of wood.
tints (47), eolors.
trained (74), taught ; exercised.
tramples (103), breaks; treads down under foot.
trials (162), sorrows; troubles.
twilight (100), light before sunrise and after sunset

trim (129), neat; in-good order.
twined (145), put in and out; twisted.

Lr

unraveled (220), placed in order; separated.

untidy (213), not neat.
utter (77), put forth; to speak.

V
vain (121), without success.

vast (150), of great size.

W

wand (51), stick; slender rod.

warning (214), notice; caution.
weaving (134), making; forming into cloth.
worthy (93), fit for.
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