REPRODUCTION STORIES

Let the pupils read the story silently.

Let them tell the story orally.

Use any part of it as a dictation lesson.

Use the story as supplementary work in oral reading.

Let the pupils reproduce the story in their own
words,

The Bird on the Bonnet.

One day a lady was walking along an avenue shaded
by trees, when she felt something smatch at her bonnet.
Looking up, she saw a king bird flying away with the
bird she had been wearing on her bonnet. The king
bird, perhaps, thought that was not the right place for a
bird. Anyway, he seemed to think it should not be there.

What Kindness and an Apple Did.

A large, heavy cart full of wood had to be pushed
backward into a place where a house was being built.
But the load was too heavy for the two horses to push
back, though they tried with all their might. They were
becoming tired and restless. At last a happy thought
came into the head of the driver. He got down from his
seat, and went up first to one horse, and then to the other.
He stroked their necks and patted them kindly. Next he
went to his own dianer bag and took out a nice red apple.
This he cut in two, and gave half to each horse. He waited
till they had eaten it, and then mounted the cart again.
One horse put his head over to the other, as if to say,
“ Let us try again and see if we can do it” And when the
driver shook the reins without slashing the whip, they
both gave one hearty push and sent the wagon back into

the proper place where the wood had to be put. —Selected.

Two Boys.

~ One boy is named Jack, and the other one Rob They
live next door to each other, and each one does the chores
night and morning., Jack puts his work off-as long’as
he can, and then grumbles all the time he is getting the
coal and feeding ‘the chickens. Bob whistles about his
work, does it neatly and then has time to play before
school. I wonder how many boys are like Jack, and how
many like Bob?

That Horrid Worm.

“0, there is a nasty worm!” said Kate to her mother.

“T don’t see why they are made anyway.”
are good for something,” said mother quietly.: “You are
very proud of your blue silk dress, are you not?” * Yes,
but I can't see what my blue silk dress has to do with a
homely worm.” “ Perhaps you cant but the thread it
is made of was spun by a worm.” And then Kate's
mother told her about the silk worm. -

“ Some worms
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