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nest, he tried it. But he found a ’ﬁece of bark
instead of a grub, and it stuck in his. throat and
choked him.,

Dean Swift was a man who wrote books. He
wrote a story about some very little people. He
gave them an island to live on. He called the
island Liliput and the little people Liliputians.

One rainy day Frances played she was Dean
Swift. She made an island on her sand board.
Then she made some Liliputians with soaked
and wires,

—Teachers’ Magasine.

What does little birdie say,

In her nest at peep of day?

“Let me fly,” says little birdie;

‘“ Mother, let-me fly away.”

“ Birdie, rest a-little longer,

Till the little wings are stronger.”
So she rests a little longer,
Then she flies away.

What does little baby say,

In her bed at peep of day?

Baby says, like little birdie,

“Let me rise and fly away.”

‘“ Baby, sleep a little longer,

Till the little limbs are stronger.”

If she sleeps a little longer,

Baby, too, shall fly away.
" —Alfred Tennyson.

Teacher—“ Give a sentence using the three

simple tenses.” = ‘
Tom—*Don’t think of the future l_mtil the

present is past.”

A teacher writes to say how much her scholars
enjoy these Reproduction Stories. She sends

several written by her fourth class, which are very .

good, especially the one given below:
How i Buiausmes Savep Rose.

One day in summer Mr. Rock told his little daughter -

Rose that he was going to take her down the river the
next day in the boat and he would likely be all day, he said
as he had to see a man about getting him to work for him.

Rose was.the only child of Mr. and Mrs. Rock and
much thought of by them both.

She was very happy all that day, because if there was
::.,\;tl'iug she: enjoy.d it was to go anywhere with her
ather : : ' T
The next morning very early Rose got wat of her little
bed, dressed very quickly and ran down stairs. She went
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into the kitchen, but nobody was up, not even the servant,

who got up very early. “It must be very early,” said Rose
to herself. “I think I will take our luncheon out of th
pantry and go down to the boat, and
down I will ‘sprise him.” :

Then she went into the pantry and b

ought to be d¢
~ do it or not—Huxley. ~ -




