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Then Jim would stand on his head, - jump,
and roll, and try to get into a basket that was
too small for him.

It was great sport for Carl, and Jim did not
seem to get tired.

But after a while Jim began to look old.

“Poor Jim!” said mamma.

Once he fell down the cellar stairs and lost
one of his eyes. He jumped so hard that his legs
broke, and the flannel got torn.

One day mamma made a new Jim. with strong
legs, bright eyes, and a new red blanket.

Carl ran to show him to the old Jim, but he
could not find him.

Mamma said the new Jim had eaten the old
one up. This pleased Carl very much. When
that one began to look worn, Carl asked if a new
Jim would not come soon to eat him.

LESSON 2.— Count the syllables in:
cellar, asked, tired, eaten, began, jumped, eyes.

LESSON 3.—SeeLL:

talk Jump | - @mall *1 new | wol
walk pump stall | dew torn

SLATE WORK.
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VIO'S LESSONS (continuea from page 87).

“Why do I not make o, mamma?” asked Vio
one day. ~Isn’t it an easy letter? I made one
and it looked very well to me. John says I write
Vio as well as he, and that has an ¢ in it.”

“We will take o to-day. See; I begin as if I
were writing m or »; then I come back on the
line a little way and form the o; and when I have
joined it at the top, I end with a little curve.

— “ There are three parts. I shall say one,
‘ 0| two, three. The ‘three’ part T shall call a
flag, See! It floats off in the air.”
* * * * #* _#
——  ““The last part of « is an i all but the dot;
| but you must carry your first line over
Ll more, so as to give the i a good slant.”
s » * *

“If you can make a,” said John that night,
“you can make ¢; you have only to carry the
i part up as high as ¢.”

“I know it,” said Vio; ‘‘mamma showed me.
And I can make ¢, too. I am going to do both
to-morrow.”
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PUSSY WHITEFOQOT.

Pussy, Pussy Whitefoot,
In the morning came,
Wet and cold and draggled
With the sleet and rain.
Pussy, Pussy Whitefoot,
Hungry and alone,
In the children’s play-room
Found a pleasant home,

drag’gled
pleas’ant

Py
hun’gry

Pussy, Pussy Whitefoot,

Spotted brown and black ;
When she sees old Carlo

How she bends her back.

Pussy, Pussy Whitefoot,
Fur as soft as silk.
See her roll and tumble!
See her lap her milk]|

KITTY'S FRIENDS.

“She is our very own,” the children say. ‘‘She
came to us of her own accord.” The children
——— are Ellie, Will, and Baby.

some'times |  Ellie is nine years old, Will is

tricks | seven, and Baby will soon be three.

if;’c?; | They play with Whitefoot all day
ac'cord | long. Sometimes they take turns.

—————  Will wants Whitefoot to play
tricks. " You must
be a circus cat,” he
says. A cat that
can’t play tricks is
not worth a cent.”

So Whitefoot has
tojump overa stick.

And sometimes
Will holds the stick
very high.

Next she must
chase a toy mouse
tied toa long string.

Whitefoot likes
that. '

“When she can do
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i e _
se well, I shall teach her ever so many more her doll’'s bed. ‘‘See how well she minds me

tricks,” Will says. Will is a great bo y for telling when I tell her to go to sleep,” says HEllie.

“"11.3'13 he is going to do. _ But before her nap is half out, Baby comes and
Next Ellie takes her turn, perhaps, and Ellie | asks, " Where's Whitefoot? I want to give her

1s Kitty’s best friend. She S a ride in my cart.”

likes to play “little mother” <88 Then bump, bump, bump, goes Whitefoot

to Whitefoot. " You " down the garden walk. The cart has mno

are better than a doll,” SR springs.

Ellie tells her, Ay g “Poor pussy,” people say, “she has a hard
“when Will has (s ol - AR L time.” But puss does not mind.

taken a little B vy g If the children are out of sight for a while, she
of the play : b/ o will go all over the house to find them.

out of & 7 Kitty stays in the shed at night. She does not
you.” = (% [ C like that; but mamma says she must not stay in
il the house.

One night she got in. It was warm, and the
window was open. Kitty ran up a tree. Then
she could jump into the room where Ellie slept.
She lay down beside her, and how she did purr!

Mamma heard her. ““No, no, Whitefoot,” she
said, ' you must not sleep here.”

The next night the window was left open at
the top.

b her o1l drosses and - = e Kitty could 11013. jump 80 high as t:m.t. S]:-Le
b s She pats \’\*i{jt(-:%@:—)t ta e% ]1f-_=r came and sat out-s-l.de the \'VlIl.dO“f. When Ellie
' to sleep in woke she saw Whitefoot looking in at her.

Ellie holds her in her lap and rocks. Sh
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VIO'S LESSONS (continued from page 43).

=

Vio had learned by this time to read writing
as well as she did printing. John wrote a sen-
tence every night. e left it on her desk for her
to read when she came down stairs.

Her mamma was going to make a visit. She
left five letters for Vio to write,—one for each
day that she was to be gone.

“I will look at them all, so as to see if I know

where to begin them " said Vio.
| “A partof ¢ is hkc ¢ turned wrong side
up, and the rest is like i.
(43

The v is like the first part of m and [—_
the last part of »; and w is like » with W
a part of o after it, {

“Ishall have to take two lessons on
r, I am sure. Isn’t it a mistake to
have it run up so high ? A

“It will be fun to make x, won't it ? | 3

“You may think of words that have the letters
you know in them.” said her mamma; “ and
write them so as to le‘nn how to join thc letters
nicely. You have the word siz in the copy. You
can write vex, waz, rose, save, sweet, bow,

rest, love, mized.”

LA A S At D

scream togéther

creak pitcher

sweep passed

weep ristle

stream biirned

leaves drowned

THE LADY-BIRD AND THE FLY.

1

A fly and a lady-bird once kept house to-

gether.
They made their tea in an egg-shell.
One day the lady-bird fell in and was burned.
The fly set up such a scream that the little
door of the room asked, “ Why do you scream
ﬂx 22
“Because lady-bird has burned herself, " said
the fly.
Then began the door to creak.
“Door, why do you creak?” asked the little
broom in the corner.
‘““*Shall I not creak?
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Lady-bird is burned,
And little fly weeps.”
Then began the broom to sweep with all
its might.
IL.
By and by a stream passed the door, and it
said, ~ Why.do you sweep so, little broom 27
L —— . S0 .
Shall T not sweep?” said the broom.
(38 A . e
Lady-bird is burned,
Little fly weeps,
And little door creaks.”
Then said the stream. ““So will T run;” and
it ran as fast as it could.
34 T . 99
Why are you running so?” asked a fire
oo v X 3
Shall I not run,” it asked.
(23 - . .
When lady-bird is burned,
And little fly weeps,
Little door creaks,
And little broom sweeps?”

Then said the fire, “So will I burn ;” and
it burned into a fearful flame.

IIT.

A tree grew near the fire, and

it said, “ Fire,
why do you burn?”

—351 5%

“Why should I not burn,” it replied,
“When lady-bird is burned,
And little fly weeps,
The little door creaks,
The little broom sweeps,
And little stream runs?” i
Then said the little tree, “So will I rustle.”
And it began to shake so hard that the leaves
fell off.
A little maid .came by with her water-pitcher,
and she said, “ Tree, why do you rustle so?”
““Shall I not rustle?” the tree replied;
“ Lady-bird is burned,
Little fly weeps,
Little door creaks,
Little broom sweeps.
Little stream runs,
And little fire burns.”
“Then I will break my little pitcher,” said the
maiden.
So she broke her pitcher.
Then said the well, as the water flowed out,
*“Maiden, why do you break your pitcher?”
““Shall I not break my pitcher,” she said,
“When lady-bird is burned,
And little fly weeps,
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Little door creaks,
And little broom sweeps,
Little stream runs,
Little fite burns,
And little tree rustles?”
“Ah!” said the well, “then I will begin to
flow.”
And the water flowed so fast that the maiden,
the tree; the stream. the broom. the door. the
fiy, and the lady-bird, were all drowned together.

LESSON 1.— Worp StUDY.
ache | worse | tears | big'gest . nicest
€ase | or'ange shelf sweet'est spoil

AN ORANGE FOR A TOOTH.

Poor little Nell had a very bad tooth. How it
did ache!

She was afraid to take a drink of cold water

lest it should give her the toothache.
If she ate a bit of cake or candy, the tooth was
sure to ache.

Nell was a brave girl. She did not often cry,
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Her mamma did all she could to ease the pain,
but the tooth grew worse and worse.

“Tt is of no use to try any longer,” said papa;
“the tooth must come out.”

For two or three days Nell said no more about
the tooth. Her mamma thought it was better.

It was not. Nell did not wish to have it out.
So she did not tell when it ached.

One night her mamma heard her crying softly.
Then she found out all about it.

The next day Nell’s papa put an orange on the
shelf. It was the biggest, sweetest, nicest one he
could find in the town.

“Who is that big orange for?” asked Nell.

“T got it for you,” said her papa.

“ Oh, thank you. When may I have it?”

“When you bring me that bad tooth.”

Nell lm'-:luul at the orange again and again;
but she could not make up her mind.

“That orange is going to spoil,” said her papa
the next day.

“No. it isn't.” said Nell. I won't let it.”
She put on her hat, and ran to Dr. Gray's as
fast as she could go. She was not gone long.

“There, papa, that’s the tocth,” she said.
“You are a brave girl,” said papa.

but when the tooth ached hard, she could not
help it. The tears would come.

AT
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But she did not want the orange. She could 5 piiee

not forget so soon what it had cost her.

She had it the next day, out in the garden,
with her little playmate, hosu,

VIO'S LESSONS (continued from page 48).
“There are ten more letters,” said Vio. “If I
write one each day, it will take ten days.”

“you may take the one that looks easiest first,”
said her mamma.

T will begin with %; there is nothi ing new in
that; it is a part of ? ‘md a part of m.

When she had written it, her mamma turned
her slate around so that the letters were wrong
side up. Vio found she had written the letter y.

“YWhy couldn’t I always do it so?” she asked.

“T think you had hct‘fu learn to make y,” her

mamma said.

* * * *

The next day she wrote b and £, and told the
dlffﬁl ences 111 them

* *

On the ‘rhn d day the letter% were g and ¢, and

Vio wrote good, get, give, queen, quick gue!t
The fourth lesson was upon jand p, both of

5 “That’s what I got for my tooth.” she said. which Vio wrote very well.

If. you don’t think it's a nice orange, just smell The last two were the hardest for her. She
oL 1.7 spent a whole lesson upon k, and another upon
z, but neither looked quite right.
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LESSON 1.— Worp Stoopr,
By Sicar.

al'vrava [ o L P
d! ways . peo’ple péd'lérs
piaz'za Hugh (Hu)

mon'ey

PLAYING PEDLERS.

(43 T
Mamma, Hugh has come. Will you tell us
what to play ? Hugh says the things you think
of are always nice.”
“Hugh is very ki '
ugh 1s very kind. I must try to think
Good-morning, Hugh! I am glad to see you.
How is your mamma to-day 2
¢~ : oo - =
Mamma is well, thank vyou. Aunt Mary.
How do you do? Mamma sent her love. T can

stay till one o’clock, if you would like to have
me.”

“We are always glad to have you here, are we
not, John? And you want me to think of some-
thing for you to play?”

“Yes, if you please.”

" Would you like to be pedlers? TRosa is here,
and she and Lizzie are out on the plazza with
Sue and baby. You might go and try to sell
them something.”

“I should like it. Should you, John ??”

“Yes, indeed! But what can we have to sell,
mamma,? "

o

-

=

‘“ Get some bags or baskets, and I will set
you up with goods. Do you know the pedlers’
song r —

“<Q! we are little pedlers;

And we're going up and down

Just as they do, to sell their goods
To people in the town.

Each of us has a basket
To carry on our backs.

We've filled them full of everything;
We play they are our packs.””

*Yes: itisin ‘Our Little Ones.’”

]Lugh and John soon came back. John had a
basket and a bag, and Hugh a large basket.

“ You may go and ask Kate to give you some
buns and tarts, John. The girls will be glad to

buv them. And Hugh, I shall set you up from
my work-table.”

“What will the girls do for money, maminar

1

asked John. .
“1 gent them some play-money while you

were getting the baskets. They know that there
are pedlers about this morning. .
“T wish you good luck. If you do not sell all
your goods, I will buy something when you
come back.”
“Thank you,” said both at once.




LESSON 2. — Worp Stupy.
pirdon | pér'son | mi”am | nine'teen

ea like @: each, teach, reach, peach, beach.

THE FIRST PEDLER.

bl -
Cakes! Tarts! Buns! Apples!
~Good morning, ma’am; would you like to

buy anything to-day?
“TLook: these cakes
are very nice.”
" “How much do you
ask for a tart??”

“Five cents, ma’am.
They are full of jam.
You will be sure to like
{ them.”

“I will take two, if
you please.”

"1 beg your pardon,
8 ma’am, but I can’t sell
| but one to each person.
Won’t you take a bun
for your little dog?
~~| Here is a small one for
'a cent.”
some apples?P”

359 6~

“The apples are in the pack on my back. 1
will show them to you.”

“ What kind are they?” |

“The green ones are sweet. I sell them for a
cent. The red ones are two for a cent.”

“1 will take one of each.”

“vou can have one green one and two red
ones for three cents, if you like.”

“Thank you; I would like a cake, too.”

“YVes. maam. The cakes cost ten cents.”

“Now I will pay you. How much will it be
for all these?”

“Tet me see; ten, and five, and three, and
one —nineteen cents, ma’am.”

*Is that right?”

“ Yes, thank you. Good morning.?

John hung his pack upon his back, and took
up his basket. Lizzie and the little ones had
gone to walk, so he went to find Hugh. 7k

20sa wanted to eat her tart, but she said, ~1
must wait till we all have lunch.” So she ate
an apple, and put the rest away.

SLATE WORK.
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LESSON 3.— Worp Stupry,

biit'tdns | b’ '
‘ i S &n'ty - | )
_ | b .boni | twén'ty |  bbught

THE SECOND PEDLAR.

Good morning, madam.

: Are these your two
little children? I have some toys I th;nk they

would like.

s Thisisapretty

one. ILhaveadog,

too, and a pig.”
*“Isee you have

| buttons and rib-

bons, sir,”

“Yes: won't
you look into my
basket? T have
tape, and pins,
d and other things
Y for a lady to use,”
“How do you
{sell your pins?. T
\need one now.”

“They are ten for

7 a cent, ma’am.”
I can buy a whole paper

LL .
Oh, that is too high ;
of pins for six cents.”

1 et aE
These- of mine are very nice. If you like to
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take them, you may have a row for one cent. A
row has twenty-four pins in it. Is that high??

“No; I think they are worth that.”

“Won't you buy some toys? This little pig
is four cents, and the dog is only eight.”

“T will take the dog for baby. Now I must
buy something for Sue. How much is that blue

LL ]

ribbon ?

“Seven cents, ma’am. It would be pretty for
her doll, wouldn’t it?™”

“Tet me pay you for what I have bought.
Here is a cent for the pins; this is for the dog;
this for the ribbon. Is that right, sir?”

“Yes, madam, thank you. Is there anything
else you would like ?”

“No; but I should like to have you call again.
Good morning.”

“@ood day, ma'am. Here, little boy, T will
oive you this pig. Good by, little girl.”

The pedlars called on each lady two or three
times. Then they all had lunch, and Hugh and

Rosga went home.
“We have had a nice time,” they said.

LESSON 4. —SPELL:
need | tape | mine | cent
feed cape fine lent




