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" Perlps they should have known botter," corrects the teacher.
"1 think it was too bad !" exclains Millie.
" I s'pose lie eat 'ei right up," reiuarks Patrick neditatively.
" What should Patrick have said, Louise 1"
"«I suppose ho ate themi," anende that proper little girl.
" Yes. Now, Patrick, suppose you try again."
" I suppose he ato themi," repeats the boy, initating exactly the

intonation of his smnall critic. It being impossible te discover frum
his porfectly serious countonanco, whether this was unconscious or
intentionai, the teacher concludes to ignor it a\tother, whicli silo
does by resuiming lier narrative.

"Now just about this timie the geese thouglt that they would go
down te the pond te get somo nice grass ; and there was the papa-
goose and the manna-goose, and ail the little- "writes; "Gos-
lings !" chorus the children.

" After they had walked along a little way, they thought they
heard a queer - " writes ; " Noise "' said the cas ; "and they
stopped te-" writes ; "Listen !" pronounce the class ; "and
they could hear the fox going ' Yow ! yow! yow !' and ail the ducks
going ' Quack ! quack! quack !' 'We must go and sec about that,'
said the papa-goose- Su the manma goose called to the little gus-
lings to follow, and they too ail went up the fox's liole."

This announiceneit croates quito a sensation, one tender-hearted
little girl exclaiming "Oh, dear !" as the teacher makes iL

" But Mr. Fox," resuines the narrator, " was very polite, and
bowed te thom, and said, 'Good-iorning, Mr. Goose ; and 'Good-
morning, Mrs. Goose ; and low are ail the little goslings ? Walk
in.' Se they went in and sat down and began te- " writes,
"Talk !" respond the chorus.

"Very soon the papa-hen and the mamma-hen, und ail the little
chickens who were out looking for -" writes , "Bugs !' pronounce
thechildren , "ieard a queur noise,' continîues tlh tac.ur. "Let'as
run-" writes, "Home !" Call the chillrun , " says the nanima.
hen," goes un the narrator. " ' Don't bu a coward,' says the papa-
hen. What is a coward, children 1"

"One who't atraid ut nothing." -
"Anybody that's afraid ail the time."
"Anybody that's afraid whon thore isn't a.tything to be afraid

gose went 'Cackle ! cackle 1 cacl.Io !' and Mr. lien went ' Cocka-
doodle.doo l' and Mrs. H-n went * Cut.cut-cut-ca.dada !' and the

little chickons wenît, 'Peop, peop, poop !' and the turkoy wont
.' Gobble! gobblo I gobble !' and the fox went ' Yow ! yow yowl '
and just thinik what a noiso they made !"

"Pretty soon the sly Mr. Fox slipped out tho-" writes; " 1 ack-
door," read the class ; " and went arouid to the-" writes
"'Front-door !" call out tho childron; " land put a groat ieavy-"
writes ; "Stoio!" chorus the listeners ; " up against if," goos on
tho nuhrator, " sO that thoy coln'«t got out if they wanted1 to.
Then lie came in at the back-door, anu locked it, and put the-"
writes ; "Key in his pockot," read the children hurriedly. Thon
he went back into the comîpany-room, and told ail the ducks and
geese and liens and turkeys and their babies tliat he hoped they
would have a-" writing, "Good visit !" road the class ; because
when it came-" writos: "Dinner time !" broathless exclainm the
children ; " he shuuld '-sluwly and improssively " pick out some
of them to-eat."

"Oh ! oh !" sigh the childron.
"Isn't that dreadful !" cries out a little girl.
"I j ust wish I had a gan and I'd kilt that fux blusturs an ex-

citable y oungster.
" I guess they wished thej were home thon," says a little follow

whu has evidently experienced that desire himisilf when evertakon
by trouble.

"Oh, dun't they get away, teacelir l" calla out a sympathetic
little wonan appeÂlingly.

"Wo will sec. When the old fox had said this, ho went off
up-" virites ; " Stairs te bed !" read the clss ; " and they did
feel very badly, as you say, and began te-" writes ; " Cry !" is
the responsive chorus. "lYes, and that made a great noise, and
tho faruaer, up hure in his hous " jointing towdrd the sketch,-
'le.rd it, and cane tu the dour and luked out. Sue hin !"

drawaig a .orpendicular lin i m the duorway tu represent that in-
dividual.

" But the noise kept on and aven grow loudor ; thon he said,
'That is iny poultry in trouble somo.here ; I must go and find
tliem." Su ho touk duwin his gun and c.dled his dog, and started
out. Ho wont te the yard, but there wasn't a duck, not a goose,

4 I should think au. Noubv whon the papa-hen Baid ' Dun't bu a iur a hunt, niur a turkuy thero , thent ho went to the pond, but they
coward,' the mamma-hen said, ' Wlat shall wo do ?' ' Go and see,' wure'îat tu be soen thoro etlur, and the noise %Nas very luud and
a:swered the papa hen , Su they called ail the littlo chickens andt seemed tu comeîo frum miaidut the trou. Su ho bugain tu dg
down they went, directly into the fox's lob." "But just thon ho happened te see the stoue," contmaued the

" What a lot !" exclains a samall boy. who is so intensely inter- teacher more rapidly, for the excitement is getting te be intense,
ested that he speaks his thought unconsciously. and most of the children are half out of thoir seats in their eager.

" But the polite old fox met thom at the door, and he said iess te hear the denouement; " and ho gave it a great pull,-and-
'Good-morning, Mr. Hen ; Good.morning, Mrs. Hen; and how out came ail his ducks, and hens, and turkeys, and geese, an l ail
are ail the little chickens ? Do walk in and take a seat;' and they thuir babies !" .
went in and sat down and began te talk. By and by the turkeys, The little ones are dancing up and down and clapping their
who were out hunting -" writes; "Grashoppers," pronounce the hands by this tinie, su the teacher waits an instant for tieir joy te
children ; "happened te corne along this way. There was the subside, thon continues deliboratoly : " Last of ail comes Mr. Fox,
papa-turkey, and the mamaîiz.-turkey, and ail the little turkeys, and' tu see what was happening tu his house, when the farmeur lfrted up
they heard this curious noise, and iteij wondered wlat it could be, his gun and shot him-doad ; and that was the end."
and before they knew where they were going, there they were-in-
side the fox's house. Mr. Fox was just as polite as ever, and held TEACHING READING.
out his-" writing.

"Paw to shake hands," read the children ; "with thon," adds During the day, at different timeos and nt different places, we
the teacher, " saying as he did se, 'Good-morning, Mr. Turkey; hcard,-well, perliaps one hundred childron read. Net one poor
Good-morning Mrs. Turkey ; and how are aIl the little turkeys 7 reader among them ail! In one case we heard each child im a cer-
Take soie-" writes; "Seats !" respond the children; "and lot tain room read. Se distinctly wore he words spoken that we lost
us have a little conversation.' What is conversation, Juliai" net the sound of one. That the child had a thorough understand.

"Talking." ing of what he was reading was evident by his placing the emuîphasis
"Yes ; se the ducks went 'Quack ' quack ' quack '' and the upon just the word in the sentence which would bring out tho


