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PREFACE
The chUd who lias mastered the PaUtc School Primer,

Part I, is prepared ,to begin to form an acquaintance wUh
literature. When he enters Part II he should be led to read
something worth whik. Fables, folk-storics, classic myths—
Wts oigem&m fitenrttire—interest htn, stimulate hn imagination,
and arouse in htm the desire to read. In nursery rhymes and
nonsense verses he enjoys the fun and, like his elders, reads
for pleasure. The gi tnt stories and sketches of children in other
lan& seise his interest and add to his knowledge. Good simple
poetry appeals to his emottons through its riiythm and music,
improves his diction, a- d stores bis mfaid with beautiful and
noble images. Through nature prose and poetry he enters into
that sympathetic attitude towards Nature which increases the
foy erf ttving. Throughout this Part II interest is focussed on

numt ; m coaiAwit and dmninant interest in^ story
is the motive for mastering the vocabulary.

A graded series of suggestive exercises are given, for review-
ing and extending the child's knowledge of phonic elements and
of word buii^ng. These should be presented on the b icboard
and, preferably, apart from the reading lesson. Reg j t and
systematic drill on these exercises will be of much assisteaee in
securing correct enunciation, pronunciation, and -gelling.

TTie teacher is recommended to m ';^ a practice of reading
ah«wl good literature suited to the taste and stage of advance-
ment of the child. He can undentand miKh that he cannot
read for himself. He should menumse one or more stansas of
choice poetry each week.

The moral and aesthetic influence of great pictures is vital
in ^ucation. Atxordii^ly reproductions of fiunous paintit^
are inserted in tilts series of Readers, tiiat the chihl may beOMW
familiar with reprMentations of good Art.
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" What are you good for, my brave little man ?

Answer that question for me, if you can,

—

All the day long, with your busy contriving,

IbIo 1^1 mli^d' tmi fmym am ;

See if yoitr wiie little noddle oui tell

What you are good for. Now ponder it well."

4



THE LOVABLE CHILD

Frisky as a lambkin, .

Busy as a bee,

—

That's the kind of little giri

People like to see.

.

Happy as a robin,

Gentle as a dove,

—

That's the kind of little gtrl

Every cm wtil kve.



THE LITTLE FRENCH CHILDREN

We are little French girls. We live

in France.

We do not go to school with the boys.

There are no htgrs in mr sdiod.
Do you see our long desks ? We sit

at them and learn to read and write.

There are five in our class. We do
not all have books as you have.

Our teacher hears us in turn.

6



She is kind to us, and helps us with the

hard words.

Do you see the two little girls on tfie

low seat ? This is their first day in

school. It is all new to them and they

are very still.

Do you like our big white caps and
collars ? Do you wear them in your

school ?

I am sure you do not wear wooden
shoes like ours. We like our kind of

shoes very much.

Review a short, {at)\ a \ong, {fate)

ComtMoe Ntuk smith: sun set; hen coop: re fresh ment:
nn kind mm; citild hood: tome time.

RED IN SUMMBE

In winter I get up at night

And dress by yellow candle-light.

In summer, quite the other way,

I have to go to bed by day.

7







I liave to go to bed and see

The birds sttH bopping on the tree,

Or hear the grown-up people's feet

Still going past me in the street.

And does tl not sem bafd to you,

When all the sky is clear and blue,

And I should like so much to play,

To have to go to bed by day?

—Mthtrt lams 5iM«MHM» (fyftrmissimj.
»

HOW DID HE DO IT?

There was once a boy wha had three

goats.

All day long the three goats ran and

played upon the hill. At night the boy

drove them home.

One night the frisky things jumped

into a turnip field. He could not get

them out.
8



Then the boy sat down on the hillside

and cried.

As he sat there a hare came along.

"Why do you cry ?" asked the hare. ~

" I cry because I cannot get the goats

out of the field," said the boy.

"I'll do it," said the

har--

So he tried, but the

goats would not come.

Then the hare, too, sat down and cried.

Along came a fox.

"Why do you cry?"

asked the fox.

•i am crying be-

3 cause the boy cries,"

said the hare. "The boy is crying

because he cannot get three goats out of

the turnip field."

"I'll do it," said the fox.

So the fox tried to get them out of the

field. But the goats would not come.
Then the fox, too, began to cry.



Soon after a wolf came along.
"Why do you cry ?" asked

the wolf.
**

I am crying because the

hare cries," said the fox.

" The hare cries because the

boy cries. The bc^ cries

because \ie cannot get the three goats out

of the turnip field."

** ril do it," said the wolf.

He tried, but thegmts would not leave

the turnip field.
•

So he sat down with the others and
began to cry too.

After a little, a bee flew over the hill

and saw them all sitting there crying.

Why do you cry?" said the bee to

the wolf.
**

I am crying because the fox cries.

The fox is crying because the hare cries.

The hare a*ies because the boy cries.

The boy cries because he cannot get the

goate (mt of the turnip field."

to



**
I'll do it," said the bee.

Then the big animals and the boy

stopped crying a moment to laugh at the

tiny bee.

But the bee flew away into the turnip

field and alighted upon one of the goats,

and said,

" Buz-z-z-z-z
!

"

And out ran the goats, every one

!

EmtUe PmlssoH. (Frvm Through the Fam^rd
Gates," by permtisiffm^ Lothrep^ Ltet &'

Reviewm as io taU^ fimr, mmM^ *m&^ pmim,JiriAt etrnm^

aid, etc.

Review qy as in clay, pray, sway, astray, gray.

Add is^ to sUmd^ mM, ask, hurt, pass, puU, add, speak, go,

sing.



THREE LITTLE KITTENS

Three little kittens lost their mittens,

And they began to cry,

" O mother dear,

We very much fear

Hiat we have lost our mittens."

" Lost your mittens I

You naughty kittens I

Then you shall have no pie.**

** MeeK>\v, mee-ow, mee-ow."

" No, you shall have no pie."

" Mee-ow, mee-ow, mee-ow."

la



The three li*tle kittens found their mittens,

And they began to cry,

O mother dear.

See here, see here,

Seel we have found our mit^s."

" Put on your mittens,

You silly kittens,

And you may have some pie."

" Purr-r, purr-r, purr-r,

Oh, let us have the pie.

" Purr-r, purr-r, purr-r."

—Mrs. FoUan.

THE BAT

Late om. evening a Bml and a Mouse
were tal ig when something strange

drew near.

*VWell," said the Bird, this is a new

kind of mouse. I saw it fly just now.''

Indeed!" said the Mouse, I think

it is a new kind of \mA since it has fur

instead of feathers."

Has a bird ears like that?" said the

Bird. 1,



"Can a mouse fly?" replied the Mouse.
" Look at its fiir

!

' said the Bird.

And at its wings !

" said the Mouse.
** Well, whatever it is," said the Bird,

" it is more like a mouse than a bird."

**What are you talking about? "said
the stranger.

About you," said the Mouse: **Who
are you?"

**
I am a Bat," she replied. " I can

fly like a bird, but I have no nest and
lay no eggs. I have fur and ^rs like a

mouse, but I cannot walk at all. I do
not sleep on a perch like a bird, nor in a



nest like a mouse, but hang b} my toes*

My eyes are small and I hear better than

I»»see.

" Where do you live ?
" said the Bird.

" I live in the dark corners of barns

and in hollow trees."

" What work do you do ? " said the

Mouse.
**

I come out to work when the birds

are asleep," said the Bat. "I eat the

moths tV^at harm the apples. I destroy

flies, and the insects that work at night

I help to keep the gardens free from pests.

Men who know how useful I am never

harm me."
** Good night !

" said the Bat, as she

flew off* to get her supper.
** How very like a bird !

" said the

Mouse,, as he ran away through the grass.

Review n as in ws/, tight, heir, weifh^ their, reimher, mim,

sleigh
^

Observe the change when ing is added to temm (eomingji to

give (giving). What letter is omitted ?

Add ing to have, make, save, dance, like, pieaae, fade, bake,

guid$t din*-



One thing at a time,

And that done well,

Is a v&y good rok,

As s^ny OBI tell.

So work while you work,

And play while you play,

For that is the way
To be happy and gay.

f.lUUI

WHAT DOES LITTLE BIRDIE SAY?

What does little birdie say

In her nest at peep of day?

Let fly, says little birdie

;

Mi^er, let me fly away.
t6



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 MMHfieep 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.

THE GIANTS

Have you ever heard of Jack, the

Giant Killer ? Do you know that there

are real giants still ?

Let me tell yoii stories about some
giants who are as old as the earth, and

very strong.
If



This one can carry great ships on his

broad back as easily as you can carry an

apple.

-He carries big rafts of logs for many
miles, and is never tired.

He turns the wheels of saw mills and

flour mills, and thinks it easy work.

He helps us to keep our streets clean.

He gives us food, and helps us to prepare

it.

Sometimes he is so still that you cannot

hear liim. Sometimes, in his anger, he

destroys men, and sweeps away bridges

and houses.

He eats nothing, asks for no wages,

needs no clothes, and never sleeps.

Now, can you tell me the name of this

strong giant ? Where shall I find him ?

Teach a in syllables closed by r and more or less accented, as
in care, share, compare, parent, plowshare, air, Mary, sharing.

Addm togMf aII, itiglU, mmI> tk^t pttck^ Am/> ak»ri,

iS



MY SHIP

I saw a ship a-sailtng,

A-sailing on the sea

;

And oh I she was al! laden

With pretty things for me.

There was candy in the cabin,

And apples in the hold

;

The sails were made of silk,

And the masts were made of gold.

The four and twenty sailors,

That stood between the decks.

Were f<^ur and twenty white mice,

Witn chains about their necks.

The captain was a duck

With a pack upon his back,

And when the ship began to move

The captain said, " Quack i Quackl'

»9



WHO LIKES THE RAIN?

I. " said the duck, •* I call it fun,

For I have my little red rubbers on.

They make a cunning three-toed track

In the soft cool mud. Quack 1 QuacK I

"

Sang the broc^ "I welcome every drop.

Come, come, dear raindrops, never stop

Till a great river you make of me,

Then I will carry you to the sea."

—Bates.

MOTHER'S RIDDLE
Mother has a kitten.

Mother has a mouse,

Mother has a bird that sings

All about the house,

Mother has ;i lammie.

Mother has a chick,

All together have but two feet

Guess my riddle quick t

Reviaw u Italian or gfrave as Knfar^ marble
, calf, carve^/atkert

guard, palm, aunt, laugh, half.

Addy to rain, frott, health, might, pearl, hard, cloud, grmsa,

iaim, air.



THE JAPANESE GIRL ,

Have you ever

heard of Japan, the

land of flowers?

That is where I

live.

Our houses are

made of bamboo
and have windows
and doors of paper.

As you enter your

houses you take off

your hats, but we
take off our shoes*

We seldom wear

hats.

We do not sit

upon chairs in our

houses. We sit upon soft, thick mats or

carpets mi^le white straw.

You sleep in a bed, but we sleep on a

padded quilt laid upon the floor. We
rest our heads on wooden pillows.

V
:-S'
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You have white skins, and keep your

teeth white. We have yellow skins, and
blacken our teeth to make them pretty.

Our boys have much of their hair

shaved off. They wear a long braid at

the back of the head.

You use a knife, fork, and spoon at

table. We use two chop-sticks.

You read from the front of a book to

the back. We read from the back to

the front. The lines in your books are

read from left to right. In our books
the lines run from the top to the bottom

of the page, and from right to Idt.

We prefer to ride in carts drawn by

men rather than by horses.

aa



DAISIES

At evening, when I go to bed,

I see the stars shine overhead;

They are the little daisies white

That dot the meadows of the Night.

And often while I'm dreaming so,

Across the sky the Moon will go;

She is a lady sweet and fair,

Who comes to gather daisies there.

For when at morning I arise,

There's not a star left in the skies
;

She's picked them all and dropped

them down

Into the meadows .of the town.

"fiwtk Dgm^itr Sktrman—{by arranfrement with

Houghton, Mifflin & Co)



THE LITTLE BOY'S DREAM
A little boy was dreaming

Upon his nurse's lap,

That the pins fell out of all the stars,

And the stars fell into his cap.

So when his dream was over,

What did that little boy do ?

Why, he went and looked inside his cap,

And found it was not true.

THE WIND AND THE SUN

One day the Wind and the Sun had

a dispute. The
Wind said he was

stronger than the

Sun. The Sun
said this was nc^ so.

" Here comes a

man along the

road," said the

Wind. "I can
make him take off"

his coat in less time

than you can."



"You cannut make him take off his

coat at all," sai'd the Sun.

"Just watch me," said the Wind. He
began to blow great blasts but the man
saidr **lt is cold." He blew with all his

might, but the man only drew his coat

the closer.

Then the Sun said: **Let me try."

He shone, and the man said : It is

warm." He shone and shone till the

man opened his coat. "It is hot," said

the man, and he took off his coat and sat

down in the shade of a tree.

" See that," said the Sun, "I am
stronger than you."

Which was really the stronger ? Are
kind ways the best ?

Review a broad as in all, talk, water, balsam, swarm, scaU,
stalk, almost. ^

Review au as in cause, caught, saucer, faulty, saunter.

Addful to mind, cheer, hope, use, spoon, harm, truths hand^

care, shame, prayer.

A\\ that's great and good is done

Just by patient trying.



NONSENSE VERSE
If all the seas were one sea,

What a great sea that would be

!

And if all the trees were one tree,

What a great tree that would be

!

And if all the axes were one axe,

What a great axe that would bel

And if all the men were one man,

What a great man that would be I

And if the great man took the great axe.

And cut down tl 2 great tree.

And let it fall into th t great sea.

What a great splash that would be 1

THE QUEER LITTLE HOUSE
There's a queer little house and it stands in

the sun.

When the good mother calls the children all

run.

While under her roof they are cosy and warm,

Though the cold wind may whistle and

bluster and storm.

a6



In the day-time this queer little house moves

away,

And the children run after it, happy and gay;

But it ccm^s back at nigkt, and tl^ t^ldren

are fed

And tucked up to sleep in a soft feather-bed.

This queer little house has no windcnvs nc^

doors— *

The roof has no shingles, the rooms have no
floors

—

No fire-places, chimneys, nor stoves can you
see,

Yet the children are cosy and warm as can be.

The story of this funny house is all true

;

I have seen it myself, and I think you have

too.

You can see it to-day, if you watch the old

hen.

When her downy wings cover her chickens

again.

«7
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Did you ever see a hive of bees ?

Are you afraid of bees ? You must
not be afraid of them. They do not often

sting those who let them alone.

There are many kinds of bees. The
chief of them all is the hive bee. In each

hive there are three kinds of bees. The
queen bee is the first. She rules all, and
she is the mother of all. The queen bee

does no work. She lays eggs in the cells.

The father bee is called the drone. He
does no work.

Who then builds so many fine cells ?



W ho lays up so much honey ? Who
feeds the baby bees ? The small, quiet,

brown work bees do all that.

In each hive there is one queen bee to

lay eggs. There are the drone bees who
hum and walk about. There are more
work bees than you can count, to do all

that is done.

How does a bee grow ? The queen
lays an egg in each cell which the work
bees have made. After three days a grub
is hatched. These grubs are fed by some
work bees for five or six days. Then
the workers seal up the cells. Shut in

there, each grub rests till it turns out a

perfect bee.

The bee has six legs, and four wings,

and many eyes set close like one. Its

body is in three parts. The wings are

on the middle part. Each bee has a
pair of horns or feelers on its head. It

has many hairs on its legs and body.

The drone bee has a thick bixly, a

09



*

large head, long wings, and no sting.

The queen bee has a long, slim body,
long legs, shcMt wings, and a curved
sting.

The queen bee stays at home in the

hive, but the workers fly far to gather

honey, and wax to build the cells.

Review aw as in drawer, brawl, squaw, awful, yawn.
Review msminfot^ht, bsughi, coi^h, awught^ smt^kt.

Add ed to ireat, /tin, fmm, kOk, 9C9l4, clmd, fiU, hmich,
res^rn, weigh.

TO A HONEY BEE
" Busy-body, busy-body,

Always on the wing,

Wait a bit where you have lit,

And tdl me why you w^,"

Up, and in the air again,

Flap, flap, flap;

And now she stops and now she drops

Into the rose's k^.
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" Come, just a minute, come,

From your rose so red."

Hum, ^ m, hum, hum

—

That was all she said.

" Busy-body, busy-body,

Always light and gay,

It seems to me, for all I see,

Your work is only play."

And now the day is sinking to

The goMenest of eves,

And she doth creep for quiet sleep

Among the lily-leaves.

Come, just a moment, come,

From your snowy bed.*'

Hum, hum, hum, hum

—

That was all she said.

But, the while I mused, I learned

The secret of her way :

Do my part with cheerful heart, .

And turn my work to play.

—Atice Ctay.
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WHAT I SHOULD DO
If I were a rose

On the garden wall,

I'd look so fair

And grow so tall

;

I'd scatter perfume far and wide

;

Of all the flowers I'd be the pride.

That's what I'd do
If I were you,

little rose!

Fair little maid,

If I were you,

1 should always try

To be good and true.

I'd be the merriest, sweetest child

, On whom the sunshine ever smiled

;

That's what I'd do
If I were you.

Dear little maid I

BEES
Bees don't care about the snow

;

I can tell yoti why that's so

:

Once I caught a littk bee
Who was much too warm for me.
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ANOTHER GIANT

**Oh dear !" said sleepy Frank, as he
lay on the mat in front of the grate, **l

wish I could see a real giant, just once
"

"Silly boy!" said a voice from the

chimney, "you may see one every day if

you will but look.
**

I am as old as the hills and as young
as you. For many years men did not

know that I lived. They found me one
day by rubbing two sticks together.

" I can roast beef, fry ham, bake bread,

and boil eggs. I can eat butter, bacon,

wood, paper, hay, and coal.

"Men fear to let me wander about.

Mothers will not let their children play'

with me. I have destroyed large forests,

big towns, and strong men. In every

city a body of men is kept to fight me
when I break loose.

" But if I do harm sometimes, I also

do much good. Without me you would
have no bricks for your houses, no glass
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in your windows, no hot meals, no warm
rooms, no steam to run your trains.

"There is only one thing of which I

am afraid. That is a brother giant who
can always put me out. Do you know
him?'
"Ah ! I know you now," said Frank.

"I have seen you many a time, but I

never thought you were a real giant."

Who IS this giant?

Review a intermediate as in ask, past, dance, sofa, grass,
kimnch, grasp, chant, command, arise.

Prefix UH meaning not to imti, true, happy, ripe, mid, equal,
heard, kitewu, fust, grate/Hl.

WHAT THE COAL SAYS
I am as black as black can be,

But yet I shine.

My home was deep within the earth,

In a dark mine.

Ages ago I was buried there,

And yet I hold

The sunshine and the heat whkh warmed
That world of old.
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Though black and cold I seem to be,

Yet I can glow.

Just put me on a blazing fire,

Then you will know.

THE TURKISH BOY

^ Do you know who

ijnlf^ I am ? Do you know
where I live?

I am a little Turk.
I live in a far country

beside the Black Sea
and the Red Sea.

I wear a red fez

on my head when in

school or at home.

In our school I

sit on a mat on the floor with my legs

crossed. We all study aloud, not in

silence as you do. When a boy knows
his lesson he goes to his teacher and
repeats it.

Our sisters do not go to school. The)'
are not ^ught to read and write. When
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my sister goes for a walk she must cover

her face up to her eyes with a shawl or

thick veil. We do not think it right to

let strangers see our sisters' faces.

In our country there are large fields of

roses. We make sweet perfumes from
roses. We grow the bean from which
Turkish <x)ffee is made.
Our fathers dye wool, and our mothers

and sisters weave it into beautiful rugs

and carpets.

In which of the following words has a its long sound : in

which is the long sound of a represented by two or more letters ?

Tale^ tailt tray, steak, pr^, siaJke, greaty made, they, vetu^ veU,
eight.

Prefix en meaning /» mdt* to rich, nMe^ MUnt^fiiMtt atie,

large, dear.

THE BROOK

" I am the blue sky's looking-glass,

I hold the rainbow bars
;

The moon comes down to visit me,

And brings the little stars."
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WAKE UP. LITTLE DAISY

Wake up, little Daisy, the

summer is nigh,

The dear little robin is up
in the sky

;

The snow-drop and crocus

are never so slow
;

Then,wake up, little Daisy,

and hasten to gremr.

Wake up, wake up, wake up, little E^sy,
And hasten to grow.

Listen, littte Daisy, I'll tr?! you what's said.

The lark thinks you're lazy, and love your
warm bed,

But I'll not believe it, for now I can see
Your bright little^ softly winking at mc.
Wake up, wake up, wake up, little Daisy,

kis^ to gr&w.
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THE FOX AND THE GOAT

Once upon a

time a sly old

fox fell into a

well. As he

could not climb

up the side of

the well he could

not get out.

A goat came
by and looked

down. ** Is the water good?" he asked.

Very good," said the fox, **cofne down
and^^e it." The gcat, withoi^ waiting

to think^ leai>ed down at once. After he

had drunk of the cool water he said to

the fox : "How shall we get out of this

well?"
** That is easy," said the fox. " You

ftm up on your hind legs and I will climb

up your back. Standing on your head I

can easily reach the top of the well.

Then I can pull you up by your horns."
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The goat did as the fox directed, anil

the fox quickly got out.

" Now pull me out," said the goat.
The fox laughed.

" Next time, think how you are to get
out before you venture in," said the fox.
** Look well before you leap."

^
Inwi^ei the fdlowfaig wtsrds has a its broad sound : in

v^uch is the broad sound of a represented by one or n ore letters ?
Fatse, fraud, war, swarm, sought, brawl, fall, cord, storm, foudU,
broad.

Prefix re meanings back or t^am to pay, turn, sdl, aet, make,
seat, join, fresh, measure, mom.

STOP, STOP, PRETTY WATER
" Stop, stop, pretty water f

"

Said Mary one day,

To a froltcksome brook

That was running away.

" You run on so fs^l

I wish you would stay

;

My boat and my fti>wers

You will carry away."



" But I will run after,

—

Mother says that I may,

—

For I wouki know wbeps

You are running ammf."

So Mary ran on
;

But I have heard sa^r,

Tfrnt she never eoiMllii

Wi^re the hmmk mm sma^.

See the brooklet flwii^

Downward to tfie 5e%

Pouring aU thfir ^cammm
Bountiful andl free {

to bel^ ttidr givtni^

Mi^^ s^ngs miss ;

Or, if need be, showers

Feed them from the skies.
—Adelaide Proctor.

N0NSEN8E VERSE

If all the worM were apple pie,

Aim! aH tl^m were ink,

And all the trees were bread and cheese,

What should we have for drink ?
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THK STORY Of A 8NOWFLAKE

Yes, I am a little snowflake. I have
just come from my home in the cloud.

Many other little flakes came with me.
We do not all look quite alike. Have we
the same number of arms? Just count,
and then you will know.

But a short time ago I was a drop of
water floating in a well. I was drawn up
and put in a pot. The pot was placed
over a fire. Soon the water began to

boil. I cannot tell you just how I felt.

I seemed to grow lighter and lighter.

Then I was changed into steam or water
vapor.

I floated away through the open door,

up and up, till. I rested upon a bank of
cloud. I found that the cloud was made
of hundreds of little water-vapor peofrfe

like myself

It was beautiful up there, with the

sunbeams playing about us, and the green
fields, cities, and the big sea below us.
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One day a freezing wind blew over us.

We were changed into snow aystals.

Then we fell slo\vIy down to earth as

feathery flakes of snow.

No, we shall not stay long with you.

We shall soon be changed into water
drops again. Whether we sink down
into wells, or float in the rivers, we know
we shall sometime become water vapor
again. That day we shall return to our
home in the clouds.

Review t short (met)/ ea as in lead, thrmd^ bmUk, wtaiik,
meat, pleasant, meant, cleanse, breast, brwitfttsi.

Prefix dis meaning fu4 to aipm, own, oMf, tmHt r«|^,
incline, like, please, use.



THE SNOW
This is the way the snow comes down,

Softly, softly falling

;

So God giveth the snow like wool,

Fair and white and beauliCul

This is the way the snow comes down,

Softiy, softly felling.

THE SNOWFLAKE
Whene'er a snowflake leaves the sky,

It turns and toras to say :
'* Good-hy,

Good-by, dear cloud, so cool and gray,"

Then lightly travels on its way.

BEAUTIFUL FLAKES OF SNOW
" O beautiful flakes of snow,

Falling so sdUy »^nd,
I wonder what good you do

By covering all the ground I

"

" Dear childtvn," the little flakes said,

" We have imrnmk to ito

;

By covering the roots and plants,

We keep them the winter through."
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ANOTHER GIANT

Frank told his mother the story of the

Giant, Fire, but Jack said that Frank
must have been dreaming.

"Let me tell you about another giant,"

said their mother. **He is a very strong
fellow and lives in an iron house.

For a long time men did not know
that he could do any work. One day a
man saw him lift the lid from a kettle.

This man said to himself: * If I can shut
this fellow in I can make him work for

me.'

"He shut him in but the giant did not
like it, and burst open everything in which
he was put. At last men learned how to

^ut him in and make him work. And
wlmt work he does !

" He rushes along in great haste, and
makes a loud hissing noise as he works.
H e pulls trains of cars on land and large
shi{^ at s^.
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He saws wood, drives machines, heats

houses, and helps to cook our dinners.
" He is the son of Fire and Water,

and will not work unless his parents are
with him."

" I know him ! I know him ! " said

Jack. " He burned me the other day
when I went too near him."

Review e long (me) ; ee as in cheese, freeze, squeeze, queen,
knee, wheel; ea as in weak, peach, n^it, streak, dream, cleave,
breathe; ie as in field, brief, shriek, niece, priest, believe, grieve.

Prefix mis meaning -wrong or ill to lead, use, behove, step,
judge, mam§e, cmM, dweet, print, mform.

A SONG OF THE SEKDS IN SPRING
Little brown brother, oh!

little brown brother.

Are you awake in the

Hefe we lie cosily, close to

each other

:

Hark to the song of the

lark

—

" Waken I
" the lark says,

''waken and dress you;
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Put on your green coats and gay
;

Blue sky will shine on you, sunshine caress you

—

Waken I 'tis morning—'tis May I

"

Little brown brother, oh I little brown brother,

What kind of flower will you be ?

I'll be a poppy—all white, like my mother;
Do be a poppy like me.

What I you're a sunflower > How I shall miss you
When you're grown golden and high I

But I shall send all tlm hem up to kiss you
;

Little brown brother, good-bye.

—£. JVlubit, Fmm " Firsi Stefu in English "—Bartlett
(hptm^iim tfSOver.BmrtkU C9),

Review « short before r as in Aer. fern, vtrst, nerve, swerm,
ferm, kerb,

r
» , ,

m^^,

Observe the change when es is added to baby {babies); to
penny {penn%es\. What letter is changed ?

In the snowing and the blowing,

In the cruel sleet,

Little flowers b^n their growing

Far^b^i^k imr fe^
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Softly taps the Spri^, and cheerly,---
" Darlings, are you here ?

"

Till they answer, " We are tmmfy.
Nearly ready, ctear."

" Where is Winter, with his snowing?
Tell us, Spring," they say.

Then she answers, " He is going,

Going on his way."

" Poor old Winter does not love you

;

But his time is past

;

Soon my birds shall sing above you ;

—

Set you free at last."

THE ARAB BOY

^ ^ This is El Din,

S\^Jo the Ar^b boy.

His house is a
tent covered with

sheepskins, or with

cloth made ofgoat s

hair. There are no
chairs in his house,

nor any tables, nor
beds like ours, only

mats and cushions.
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He does not wem a hat or cap as we
do. He wears a white shawl wound
round his head to keep the heat off, or a
white handkerchief which falls down over
his neck.

His home is in the desert, a rocky
ccHintiy ixivered with yellow sand. In
this hot desert are some green spots be-

side springs of water.

Here the tall palm tree grows. It has
no branches, only clusters of leaves like

ferns* at the top of the tree. Under these
I^ves the dates grow.
When he goes on a journey he does

not travel on cars as we do, nor in boats
as boys do in Holland, but on camels.
A train of camels is called a caravan.

Review » short (pin) ; ui as in build, built, guilt, biscuit ; ai
as in captain, certain, mountain, bargain, fmmtam ; v m In 6a^,

^y, inerry ; ey as in honey, money, aUey, monkey.

Add er meaning one who to talk, brew, foin, sing, speak, mow,
lead, Compare or a» I9 #9iler« oeiar^ ^MJer.
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MERRY SUNSHINE

Good morning, Merry Sunshine,

How did you wake so soon ?

You've scared the little stars away
And shined away the moon.

I saw you go to sleep last night

Before I ceased my playing,

How did you get way over there ?

And where have you been staying

I never go to sleep, dear child,

I just go round to see

My little children of the east,

Who rise and watch for me.
I waken all the birds and bees
And flowers on my way,

And npv^ come back to see the child
Who stayed out late at play.
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THE MOON

The little moon
Came out too shorn.

And in her fright,

Looked thin and
white.

The stars then shone,

And every one

Twinkled and winked and laughed and blinked.

The great sun now rolled forth in might.

And drove them all quite out of sight.

—Mn. mite.

THE LIAFY M>UGHS ARE NODDDlG '

The leafy boughs are nodding,

So heavy are their heads
;

The weary flowers are twinkling,

And winking in their beds.

Then, stilly as the angels,

Comes soft n.j evening breeze.

And rocks to sleep the flowers,

To sle^ rod£s all the trees.

—Fmm^ Gfrm«H.
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THE SLEEPING APPLE

High up in a

tree, among the

greenleav^hung
a little a{^^ with

such ro^ che^s.
It looked as

though it might

have be^

A Me €kM
came near, and
stood under the

tr^. She looked

up and called to the apple: appk!
c<»iie to me, do cmne dnwn to warn I You
do not need to ^eep so long.'*

She called so long and begged so hard,

but the apple did not waken. It did not

move, but looked as thoi^h it was lai^li-

i^ at her in its sleep

Then came the bright sun bi^ ^ m^ sky. Sun! bvely Sun!" mi



Ac duki/'f^ase waken tt^ apple for n^."
The Smi said, "Oh, yes, with

| casure

I will/' So lie nt his bright Seams
straight in the fa<. c oi the apple and kissed

it kindly, tkit the ^^e did not move a
bit.

Then there came a btrd and perched
upon a l)obgh ol th e id sang a bei u-

tiful song. Eveu u.., c no waken the

slee(»i^ ^^e.
**

I know <Aai t* acting n<m," ssaA the

cMld, Wil >t kiss the apple, and he
ca^^^^tott H e will try another v -^

"

Sure enoug the wind puffed ou is

chtieksand a d blew, and shodc ai*

toee, 1^ ti little apple was so scareu

k «ofce -mi- feaped from the tree and
ell f^r int^ > tl^ apron of the little child.

b ^ vvcis very much surprised, and so
J: I lat ^ said: **I thank you very

Wind."
Review * long as in line, rind, prize, die, wipe, ckime, mind-

fui ; y as in try, dye, lybe, style, wry ; ie M m pie, He, fiits ; «»
as mgmuk, guHe, Si^gmte, gmdance.

MAftM to ram^ smewt water, down, pit^ mghl*
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THE PUSSY WILLOW
What do you think I saw,

All bundled up in fur,

Swinging at ease on a willow spray?
Nine little pussies plump and gray.

But I could not find a sign of a claw.

Not even a tip of a velvet paw.

Dare to do right I dare to be .true I

The failings of othm can never save you.

THE DANDELION
" Oh I dandelion, yellow as gold,

What do you do all day ?
"

" I just wait here in the long green grass,
Till 1^ children come to plky."
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*' Oh ! dandelion, yellow as gold,

What do you do all night ?
"

** I wait and wait till the ax>l dew fs^
And my hair is long and white/"

"What do you do when your hairgrows white

And tte children oemie to play ?

"

" They take me up in their dimpled hands

And blow my hair away."
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loouHocaicm.

THE TOAD .

.

" Don't touch it," said John, "
it will

give y(Hi warts."

took the toad in his hand. " Do you notknow that this rough httle fellow is a
useful fnend tn our garden ! He eats
many flies, grubs, and insects."

How does he catch them.?" said John.He does not move about after his
food as dogs and birds do. The insect



must come close to his mouth to be caueht.

Now It would not do this if it saw the toad.
** So the toad digs into the earth with

his hind legs, and then pushes his body
into the hole till only the back and eyes
are above ground. His back is the color

of the earth so it is not seen by grubs and
insects. When one of these moves near
to the toad, out flies his long tongue, and
the insect is caught and eaten.

** His tongue is not fastened at the back
of the mouth like ours, but in the front

of the mouth, and is loose at the back.

"He has no teeth on his lower jaw.

The frog always has, and this will help
ymi to know a tcad from a frog.

** Though he eats many insects each
day it is said he can live a year without
food.

"In the spring, after the frost is out of
the ground, the tqads move from tte
gardens to the ponds to lay their eggs.

Then is hv i d their low, sweet song as they



sing ,n the marsh or pond in the evening.
When the eggs are laid the toads

return to the gardens. These eggs will
hatch mto little black tadpoles tha? in two
or three months will grow into little toads."

said Mn''

fStr
7'''!" h.s coat or skin gets too

tight or too dry, he grows a nlw one
underneath. When the new one is rea^
the old skm cracks down the back. Then
he pulls his head out of the old coat asyou do out of your shirt. Next he draws
h.s legs out, and you see him in his new

sTailowfil
''^ ^''^ ^

„
"
"^"P.y'?" ^c"- seen a toad walk or

run r aata the father.

"No," said John. " I think he jumps
from place to place."

*^

''

ji"*^,^ a toad drink >

"

said Jua
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"He drinks by taking the water in

through his skin much as blotting paper
takes up water. Watch toads the next
time it rsuns/'

Review i short before r as in bird, chirp, first, skirt, third,
whirl, twirl, mirth, birth.

Add ness meat ing state of being to rude^ good, kind, deaf, dark,
g^nOe, weak, Am^ sim^ wkM

THE NORTH WIND DOTH BLOW
The north wind doth blow
And we shall have snow,

And what will poor Robin do then?

Poor thing I

He'll sit in a bara»

And to keep himself warm,
Will hide his head under his wing.

—Skttkespeare,



MT mm m a wmm
My bed is like a boat

;

Nurse Im%s atwtei I m^sA

;

She gir^ ioe fi^ sK^^s cimt
And ^arts me in Ae dark.

-At night, I go on board and say
" Good-night " to all my friends on shore

;

I skut my eyes and sail away
And see and hear no more.

And sometimes things to bed I talce,

As prudent sailors have to do :

Perhaps a slice of wedding-cake,
Perhaps a toy or two.

•

All night across the wc steer

:

&t when the day iet»nis at last,

Safe in my room, beside the pier,

I iai my v^sei hst.
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ANOTHER GIANT

Ye$, I am a very strong giant, but I

can be as gentle as a little child. I do
much usefiji work for men, but no man
has ever seen me. I must work alwa^.
If I stop to rest I die.

When I am angry I lash the water
»^ big waves. I toss ships about Kim
aorks. I sweep over the plains and tear

up trees by the roots. I destroy houses.
Men and animals fear me when I am
vexed.

When I am pleased I rock the little

bird in his nest. I move the clouds
gently across the sky. '

I scatter the apple
blossoms. I play with the leaves. You
hear my song in the pines. I bring the
odors of the flowera to you.

I help the plan^ to scatter ll^tr s^ds.
I drive ships across the seas. I turn
the mills that pump the water and grind
the corn. I fly kites for the boys.

I am free to come ai^ go ovm^ knd



aQd sea. I am not shut up in an iron

house as Steam is. I may come from
the East or the West or the North or the

South. I may bring you rain or snow,

heat or cold» but I mmt idways be busy.

You have never seen me. Have you
ever felt me ? Have you ever heard me
whistle ? What is my name ?

Who has seen the wind ?

Neither you nor I :

But when the trees bow down their heads,

The wind is passii^ by.

R«vtew ihort (not). Note ite cqtiiv^ttot in a short combiatcl
with w or ^ ia wQgk words as waHi^ wm, waieAf mcA, sftmdt
squash.

Add hi or Uttg tawavag-HMe to ^vml, ka/t sirtam^ dmk^ sted^

tM$uL • OIts miianiiMr of dlBrffmr- jfltfi'm". iiiii'ifiiViii i Aw lif

WHAT THE Wmm BEING
Which is the wind that brings the cold ?

The north-wind, Freddy, and all the snow

;

And the sheep will scamper into the fold

Whfiii^ ai»th hesim to blow.
6i



Which IS the wind that brings the heat ?

The south-wind, Katy
; and corn will grow,

And peaches redden for you to eat,

When the south begins to blow.

Which is the wind that brings the rain ?

The east-wind, Arty ; and farmers know
That cows come shivering up the lai^

When the east begins to blow.

Which is the wind that brings the flowers?
The west-wind, Bessy ; and soft and low

The birdies sing in the suminer hmm
When the west begins to blow.

—iP. C. SitdmoH.

fhimfA, dougA; oe AB in Aee, /oe, woe, foe.
'

»
»

Observe the change when esis added to shelf(shelves). What

^^im^iL^''^
*****

Whichever way the wind dxAh blow
Some heart is glad to have it so.

Then blow it east or blow it west,

The wind that blow.s, that wind is best
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A DUTCH BOY

Do you know
who I am ? I

am Hans» a little

Dutch boy. I

live far away
across the sea in

a land called

Holland.

Our land is so

low that the sea

would run over

it if we had not made high banks of earth

to keep the sea out. These banks are

called dikes.

Many cattle and sheep feed upon the

rich grass m our tn^ows. We make
good butter and cheese.

You bring your butter and cheese to

market in wagons over roads. We bring

ours to market in boats over canals or

water-roads. In winter when the water

m the canals is frozen over we travel on
skates to market. 63



My sisters wear pretty white caps, and
short, loose druses. Tl^y teve wooden
shoes like mine. They love to plant
bulbs and take care of our flower gardens.

Review, o long and close as in do, to, prove, shoe, whose ; ew
as in cnpw, M»v», drewt shrewdy chew; oo as in moony food, hoof,
fttff poor.

Prefix a meaninir or «i to fs*«Mr, htd^fiai, jM, tidt, kmuL
ground, breast.

MB& PUSBY

Mrs. Pussy, sleek and fat,

With her kittens four

Went to sleep upon the mat
By the kitchen (bor.
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Mrs. Pussy heard a noise,

Up she jumped to see
;

" Kittens, maybe that's a mouse,

Let us go and see.
'

Creeping, cieeping, creeping on,

Sikntiy they stole,

But that little mouse had gone

Back into its hole.

" Well," said Mrs. Pussy, there,

" To the barn we'll go

;

We find the swallows thm
Flying to and fr©."

So the cat and kittens four

Tried their very best

;

But the swallows flying fast

Safely reached the nest.

Home went hungry Mrs. Puss

And h^ kittens four

;

Found their dinner on a plate,

By the kitchen door.
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As they gathered round the plate,

They agreed 'twas nice

That it could'nt run smasy

Like the birds mi »ke.

--EmOit FlmlstM (by ptnmssum).

TOE CLOUDS

White clouds, white clouds,

IntteUi^sky,
When Ac wind l^wrs,

You go floating by.

Whea t^ wind stops,

You sdi stand stilf,

Like pretty whivt • e'^p

On a blue h i

CLOUM
Clouds that wander through the sky,

Sometimes low and sometirm s high.

In the darkness of the night,

In the sunshine warm and bright

;

Ah 1 I wond^ siuch ifyou

H«ve any iiseliit wc^ to^
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Yes, we're busy night and day

As o'er the earth we take our way,

We are bearers of the rain

To the grass, and flowers, and grain
;

We guard you from the sun's bright rays

In the hottest summer days.

Review o broad before r as 'mfar^ mr^ «i0mi, 0rabr, hh^ «M0r,
mortal, forlorn, sort, morning.

Pr^ oui metttting JiqummI to 4mr» ram, tttt^ imti, U^, ««^»
Htl, domt geiti£, potL

TWINKLE, TWINKLE, UrrLE STAR

Twinkle, twinkle, little star!

How I wonder what you are,

Up above the world so high,

Like a diamond in the sky.

When the blazing sun is gone,

When he nothing shines upon,
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Then you show your little light.

Twinkle, twinkle, all the night.

Then the traveller in the dark,

Thanks y<m few- your tiny spark

;

He cmM not tell v^dtk way to go,

If you did not twinkle so.

In the dark blue sky you keep,

And often through my curtains peep
;

For you never shut your eye,

Till the sun is in the sky.

THl WOLF AND THE LAMB

A wolf saw a lamb drinking at a stream.

He made up his mind to find an excuse
for killing the lamb. So he went to the

stream and called out:

"How dare you disturb the water
which I am drinking ?

"

"I am n<^," said the lamb. "The
water runs from you to me, not from me
to you."
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"You called my father names last
year," said the wolf.

" I was not born last year," said the
lamb.

Well I do not care how good an
excuse you may make, I shall eat you all

the same," said the wolf
The best excuse will not keep back him

who has made up his mind to do wrc^.

Review o like u short as in son, com».bm, iMutm
glove, mmk, front, mother, sailor,

^'^^V^*^* 9mm,
Prefix fore meaning be/btt to Mt, jw, mm» wm. eutf moM

doom, head,/aiher, nmmr. • mtt, mam,

THE FARMEH AND THE STOEK

Once upon a
time Cranes were
eating a farmer's

grain. The &rmer
tfaf^ to cafeh

them. When he
went next day to

the field he found
many Cnui^ in
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the traps, also a Stork.

The Stc»ic amk^ the femer to let him
fD. " I am not a Crane," said he, "

I

mi a Stork. Look at me and you wiU
see that I am not a Crane, Storks sm
useful birds."

" I do not know that." said the farmer,
**I ki^w Aat I hmnd you with those
thieve, the Cranes. If you had not been
with thieves you would not now have to
die with them."

DEW DROPS
A million little diamonds

Twinkled on the trees

;

And all the little maidens said,

"Ajcwd, ifyou jrfcasel"

tat white tMr hands outstretched
lb ^ diamonds gay,

A nufHem Itttte sunbeams came,
1^1^ itoii all away.



Tum^ mm
Three little bugs in a basket,

And hardly room for two I

And one was ydlew, smi one was black.

And one like me or

The space was small, no for

But what should three bugs do ?

Three little bugs in a basket,

And hardly orml^ (&r two

;

And all were m ^Itm kearU,

The sante as I or yoe

;

So the strong ones said: We will eat this bread,

And that is what we'll do 1

**

Thpee Ml^ i» a lnMlrfff,

And the beds bat tevo wmild hold ;

So they all three ftSi to ^«rrcling,—

The white and the black and gold
;



Aad Im ©f^ gut BBiler the

And cme was out in cold t

So he that was left in the basket*

Withmit a crumb to dtew^

CNra ^tead to wiap ktm^ ii^thal,

When^ wind across him bkw,

Pulled one of the rug's from one of the bugs,

And so the quarrel grew I

A»d so there was war in the bi^iet,

Ah, pity 'tis, 'tis true 1

But he that was frozen and starved at last

A strength from his weakness drew,

And pulled the rugs from both of the bi^,
And killed and ate than too i

Now when bugs live in a basket,

Though more than it well can hold,

It seems to me they had better agree,

—

The white and the black and the gdd,

Aod ^are what &mcs oiti^ bedsand the crumbs,

And leave no bug in the cold. —Ai$ce cary.

RtvMw « short «s in !«/, MuA, nmnt^Jki^ fium/ miu ^
^MNV, tmeh, nnngk, tnotigh, tough.

Observe the change when ing'xt added to run. Which letter
is douUtd ? KOAifit to p$i, turn, iag, kt, tk^, sJU^, mmk, mimt



NONSENBB VBBSES
There was an CM ^emm of Dcn^,

Who rushed through a field of blue clover

;

But some very large bees stung his nose and his

knees,

So he very soon went back to Donxr,

There was an Old Man who said, " Hush!

I perceive a young bird in this bush !

"

When they said, •* Is it small? " he replied, " Not

at all

;

It is four times as big as the bush 1

"

There was an Old Person of Dean

Who dined on one pea and one bean

;

Forfae$atd,"Mm^»ithatwcH^Buikemeto<^t,**

That cautious Old Person of Dean.

ANOTOER GIANT

My home is in the North land. I

must live where it is cold. The snow
bird knows me. The rabbit puts on his

white coat when I come. The swallow,

the bluebird, and the robin fly away south

when I appear.
n



I am so strong that I can burst open
rocks and split large trees. I can cut
down hills and scoop out valleys.

SoRietimes I come slowly down from
the mcHin^ns carrying great stones on my
back. Sometimes I float in the sea, and
then great ships are afraid of me.

I block up large rivers so that they flow
over their banks. I cover the waters of
streams and small lak^, and then boys
like to play on my back. The farmer,
the butcher, and the milkman are glad of
my help.

I am the son of Water, but I cannot
livewith the Giants Fireand Steam. Have
you seen me ? Do you know who I am ?

pHlptt, bushel. Review u short before ras in um.^rbum
hurl^ hurt. * ' '

pnmt, pnmtpmm; tr tn imit^ irtad^ irieky int^ trmfy.

If a task is once begun
Never leave it till it's done;
Be the labour great or small
Do it well, or not at aM.
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THE FAIRY ARTIST

thm is a Itttk artist

Who paints in the cold night horns

lectures for little children,

Of wondrous trees and flowers

;

Pictures of snow-white mountains

Touching the snow-white sky

;

Pictures of distant oceans

Wiiwc pretty ships sail by

;

The moon is the lamp he paints by

;

His ouivsei the wiadow pane

;

His brush is ik ^rmscn snowflake

;

Jack Frost the artist's name.

A SECRET

I know of a cradle, so wee and so blue,

Where a baby is sk^tti^ this momii^,—<k> you

I think he is dreaming the dearest of things

—

Of songs and of sunshine, of tiny brown wings.

ril tell yott a secret,—don't tell whereyou heard,-

The mdk't an ^nd t^ bal^ s a bird I
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THE S0NGH3PABB0W

There is a bird I know so well;

It seems as if he must have
Beside my ^rihu^oi I was young;

Before I knar the way to spelf

The name of ev«n the smallest bird.

His gentle-joyful song I heard.

Now see if you can tell, my dear,

What bird it is that, every year,

^gs " Sweetp^weelHswee^veiy raeny cheer.'

T81TOAVELLEBS

Once upon a time an Ass, a Dog, a
and a Cock set out i^n a journey-

to a city.
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They walked all day, and in the even-

ing went into a wood to sleep.

The Ass and the Dog lay down under

a tree ; the Cat climbed up into the

branches, and the Cock flew to the top

to rest.

The Cock looked out over the land and

saw a light not far ofif.

He called down to the others :
" There

must be a house near here for I see a

light."
** In that case let us go to it," said the

Ass, "for I find this bed a hard one."
** Yes," said the Dog, let us go, fori

need a good supper,"
^ ^

So off they all went* to the spot where

the light was. They found a large house

in which a band of robbters lived. The
Ass was just tall enough to peep into the

great window.

"Well," said the Cock, "what do

you see in there ?
"

" What do I see? Why I see a table
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loaded with, all kinds of good things to eat
and drink, and men sitting round it

making merry."

Don't I wish I were in there/'
the Dog.

**
I am so hungry," said tho Cat.

** Can't we drive them away ?" said the
Cock.

" Well, how shall we do it ?" said the

So they all talked the matter over, and
at last hit upon this

plan. The Ass put
his forefeet upon

,

the window-sill ; the

Dog climbed upon
the donkey's back

;

the Cat stood upon
the Dog's should-

ers; and the Cock
fkw upand perched
upon the Cat's
head.
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The Ass counted, "One! Two!

Three ! " and they all sang out together.

The Ass brayed, the Dog barked, the

Cat mewed, and the Cock crowed.

What a dreadful noise they made I

Just then the Ass tried to kick up his

heels. This tumbled the others right

through the window into the room.

The noise of the mus;ic, the breaking

glass, and the falling animals, scared the

robbers out of their wits, and they rushed

through the door into the dark. The

Ass brayed ^in with all his might, and

the robbers ran away into the woods.

The four friends now sat down at the

table and ate all that the robbers had left.

Next they cleared the table, put out the

lights, and niade ready to sleep.

The Ass lay upon the straw in the

yard, and the dog upon a rug behind the

door. The cat curled up in front of the

fireplace, and the Cock perched upon the

roof the house.
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An hour k^er, one of the idM^ets,

bolder than the rest, stole back towards
the house. The lights were out, and ill

was quiet. He crept into the house.

There was not a sound. He took a
candle from the shelf and went to light it

at the coals he saw in the fireplace.

These were the Cat's eyes. She
sprang at his face, scratched him, and
spat at him. He ran to the door, and
the Dog bit his leg as he rushed out.

He stumbled in the yard and the Ass
kicked him. The noise wakened the

Cock and he crowed as loud as he could,
** Cock-a-doodle-do."

The robber ran back to his comrades
at the top dF his speed.

•* There is a hwrid witch in the house,"

said he, ** and she scratched my face with

her nails. At the door is a man who
stabbed me in the leg with his knife. In

the yard a big black giant struck me with

a club. Up on the roof stands a watch-
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man who cried out in a great voice : "I

know where the rascals hide/' They
scared me so, and I ran for my life."

The robbers did not dare to go back

to the house after this. The friends liked

the new quarters so much that they did

not go on to the city, but made ? home
for themselves there for the rest of their

days.

Name the letter or letters representing the sound of e long in

each of the following words : Here, teeth, tea, each, chief, field,

peace, hey, seise, beard, knee, receive, tnachine, ravine, piece, niece.

Drill cl in clad, clean, cling, close, clump ; cr in crane, credit,

ermtt emut crtmi ; dr in ibwtkt dtwad, drMk^ drom^ drmtmer,

THE LAND OF NOD

From breakfast on through all the day

At home among my friends I stay,

But ev«ry n^ht I go abroad

Afar into the land of Nod.

All by myself I have to go,

With none to tell me what to do

;

All i^cme bestcb^ Mtearo
And up the mountain sides of dreams.
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The strangest things are? there for, me,

Bpi things to eat andtiii^ to lee. ^ '

Aft4.many frightenings sights abroacft^

Till mining in the kiid of Nod,

Try~ I iike to find the way, '
•

I never can get back by day,

Nor can fieniember plain and ctear^ -

The curious music that I hear. *

;

—Robert Lotas Stevenson {by permission

GUESS
I see two lilies, white as snow^

That Mother loves and kisses so

;

Dearer they are than gold or lands

;

Guess me the lilies—Baby's hands I

I know a rosebud fairer far

Than any buds of summer are

;

Sweeter than sweet winds erf the south

;

Guess me the rosebud—Baby's mouth 1

I know a place where shines the sun

—

Yes, long, long after day is done

;

Oh, how it lo^ to U^er tfaa% I

Guess me the sunshine—Baby's hair I



i \

There are two wind^s wjicre I sec

My own glad fei.v: ^
out at me

;

These wtflibws be^ai Itl^ Juiie's own skies

;

Guess me the riddle—Baby's eyes 1

ANOTHER GIANT

I am a very old giant, but I am as

strong as ever I was. I am at home in

the clouds, and in the earth. You may

have seen me. You have dten heard me.
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For a long time I did no work for

men. They dW not know how to use

me. Now I help them in many ways.

I light their houses and streets. I draw
trains of cars for them, and drive mach-

ines. Men often use me in place of

horses..

With my help they can talk to ^ch
other when they are many miles apart.

They can send a message across the

larsfest country in a few minutes.

Some hot night in summer you may
see me dart from one cloud to another.

No other giant can travel as swiftly as I

can. No other giant has as long a name
as mine. Do yoii know it ?

Name the letter or letters representing the sound of e short in

each of the following words : dMul,/gnce, said, /ritm4t mMtjft

Ie4g9, breath, agamt Ha/^tr^ 6iu%al, guess, h$^tr*
Drill 6/ in Momt, Vtt^ M^gkit tbi^ Mm/ wk in wlM, wktmi,

which, whtH, why.

FAIRIES
In the summer ii%ht,

When the moon shines bright,

And the air is calm and still,



The fairies wake

By stream and lake,

In val^ and on hill.

From the pale blue bell,

In the forest dell,

From the water-lily's cup

;

And from sweet repose

In the fragrant rose,

The tiny fays spring up.

And round and round.

On the mossy ground,

TTiey dance with might and main

;

But at morning's light

They flee from sight.

And hide in the flowers again.

THE FAIRIES

Pray, where are the little blue-bells gone.

That lately blocnned in the wood ?

Why, the little fairies have each taken one.

And put it on for a hood.



And where are the pretty grass-stalks gone,

That waved in the summer breeze ?

Oh, the fairies have taken them every one,

To plant in their gardrasr like trees.

.

And where are the great big bluebottles gone,

That buzzed in their busy pride?

Oh, the fairies have cm^ tkmm every mi^
And have broken them ta tm

And they've taken the g^-m^a^ lo light their
halls,

And the cricket to sing them m ^,
And the great red rose>^ves top^#Mfm^k,
And they're feasting the whote kmg.

But when spring comes, with its soU^ iM m^,
And the ripple of gentle rain,
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The hkks bring back what they've taken away,
And give it us all again.

Name the letter or letters representing t short in each of tb*fi^mng words: pretfy honey carriage, curtain, mmem,W
muchuf, hurried, mtmmie, bieeu^ hmfy, nkefy, Umieri^ML

Drill sp in spade, spent, spin, spoke, spun; si in sbOe, jft^.shng, slope, slug : tr in irwk, trend, trick, trod, tnuUt.
^

BIRDS THAT SEW

In a country a
long, long way from
here there live some
tiny, yellow birds

about as big as your
papa's thumb. The

^^^^^ people of that coun-
tiy call these tiny

birds tailor -birds
because they can sew.

Monkeys and snakes live in this place
too. - They like to eat the yellow birds

;

but the little birds ^e very wise, and
build their nests where they cannot be
seen by the hungry monkeys.
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The taitor4>irds pick out a large teaf

at the end of a branch. They make
rows of holes along its edges with their

bills. Then with long threads of grass

tfi^ sew the leaf up into a bag. Some-
times th*: use two leaves. They line

this bag vth feathers or soft down.

It makes a nice cosy home for the little

birds, and the frisky monkeys never know
the nest is there swinging in tiie breeze.

The knamma-bird sits on two wee white

eggs, and the papa-bird sings to her all

the while from a branch quite near.

Some day two baby yellow birds will

fly away with their papa and mamma, the

l^f nest will blow d^wn, no me will

know about the nest and the wise birds

but you and me.

Name the letter or yttM nptuumtkig i laog in Mch of t&e
following words : Pinc^ ejm, giiitt Mjf, dtmjf^ fyp*, ay^
disguise, cries, height, high.

Dn\\ gl \n giadt gleam^ gUnt, g^iWt f^ue ; gr \n grand, great,

gtittd, grave, g^t«ti fM in fttack, qttMm, fttmuk, quick, qttm^.



"1 know something, but I
shan't tell,

'Cause the mother bird
whispered it just to me,

What she'd hidden away
in the top of the tree.

" I know something, but I
shan't tell,—

Of something nice, and
soft and warm,

To shelter the darlings from cold and stimn.

" I know something, but I shan't tell.

And by and by, when the birdies are old—
Oh, dear me I I've gone and told 1"

goai, tkom, TttiL .
*'"*"**^*^^*'mmg^gmllty.
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ARACHNE

Long ago a

maiden lived far

away in Greece.

She did most
lovely spinning

and wea V i n g.

Pe ople came a

long way to see

her work. It was
so fine they sakl

it must be done

by the Queen of

the Air.

But the maiden was proud and said no
om helped her lo do it» and no cm
could spin or weave as well as she.

This made the Queen of the Air angry,

for she had shown her how to spin and
weave.

She told the maiden that the truth

must be made known. They would
w^ve before all the people, and the one
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who was beaten slK>uld never again use
Sfnndle or loom.

When the day came the maiden put
her loom under the trees, and wove in a
silken web the most beautiful pictures that
men had evca* seen. Even the Queen erf

the Air was surprised.

Then the Queen put her loom in the
sky, and wove such wonderful pictures
that the maiden knew she was beaten.
She began to cry as it came to her that
she could never again use her bved bom.
When the Queen saw the maiden's

tears she was sorry and said : may not
change what has been said, but I can
change you so that you may spin ai^
weave without spindle or loom."
Then she touched the maiden with her

"wmd, and the people no longer saw a
beautiful girl. But there among the
boughs was a spider spinning a silken
web, as spiders have done ever since that
time*
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This is the story that the old Greeks
told their children about AracHne and the
coming of the spider.

Name the letter or letters representing o short in each of the
following words : Not^ what^ walch, swamps guarr^lt wasp. want,
squash.

Drill scr in scrap, scream, scrip, scroll, scrub ; thr in iiibmA,
thread, thri ' throat, thrush

; sps in grasps, wasps, lisps.

THE FERNS
Oh, what shall we do
The long winter through ?

. The baby ferns cried

When the mother fern died.

The w'lnZ whistled bleak,

And the woodland was drear^

And each l>aby cheek
Tl 4g'istmd a tar.

nien down from the clouds

Like a flutt^*^ wings,

oiiiie a whole crowd
tiny white things.
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They trooped in a heap,

Where the baby ferns lay,

And put them to sleep,

That bleak, bitter day.

Tucked under the snow
In thetr little brown hoods.

Not a thing will they know,

—

Those " Babes in the Woods/'

Till some day in spring,

^Vhen the bobdiaks sing,

They will open their ^es
To the blt^ of ski^.

IRIS

Iris was the only daughter of the Sun
and Water Drop. Her father was very

fond of her, and gave her many pretty

dresses. You may see the colors of her

dresses in the sky at sunset.

Iris often took messages to the earth

for her father. That she might travel

down and up easily he built her a bridge

from the earth to the -sky*

This bridge had seven a>kMrs, and Iris
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fastened it to the earth with a pol of gold.
I have ofteit seen this bridge. Have you ?

Sometimes Iris came in the morning
with a message to the sailors that stratus
were coming. S jmetimes she came in
the evening to tell tl^ that the sea would
he calm till morning.

This is the story of the Rainbow as the
old Greeks told it to their children.

There are t»id||is OR 1^ rivers,

As pretty as you please
;

But the bow that bridges heaven
And over^^ ^iiees,
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And builds a road from earth to sky,

Is prettier far than these.

Name tiw letter or iMtwrs representing « long in each o{ die
following words : jOMiy, cs*M», kmwttfamd^ vitm, TkmA^t ttmriiigt

studenty youthful.

Drill sks in orAr, 4&»b, nsAr, /mMt; j/» in ou/r, pests^ mists^

pMBltf im$iB i ittM in Msik» ttc/tf com/icttf cwuttwitt

THE SPIDER AND THE FLY
" Will you walk ii.to my parlor ?"

Said a spider to a fly
;

" Tis the prettiest little parlor

That ever you did spy.

The way into my parlor •

Is up a winding stair,
'

And I have many pretty things

To show when you are there."

Oh, no, no I
" said the little fly,

" To ask me is in vain ;

For who goes up your winding stair,

Can ne'er come down again."

'* Sweet creature," said the ^^kr,
" You're witty and you're wise

;

How handsome ate your gau2y wings.

How brilliant are your eyes.

I have a little lookii^;^|flass

Upon my parlor ;

If you'll step in one moment, dear,

Ymii^idl behold yourself."



I thank you, gentle sir," she said,

For what you're pleased to say,

And bidding you good-morning, now,
I'll call another day."

The spider turned round and went
back into his den. He knew the silly fl)

would come back to hear him say more
nice things- about her. Next time she
came too near, and he caught her. He
took her up to his parlor and she never
came out again.

Do you know why people tell children
this story of the spider and the fly ?

Name the letter or. letters representing u short in each of the
foUowingr words: Cut, tench, worte, sponge, does, rough, blood,
onuk, judge, bird.

Drill iN^ as in lands, mends, kinds, bonds, Jmnds; Ids as in
foUs, mM,colA,^Ms,'g,g»,J\ntem, nyv, Im^, cM^, gin-
ger,judge.

TALKING IN THEIR SIJSP
" You think I am dead,"

The apple tree said,

" Because I have never a leaf to show

;

Because I stoop.

And my branches dnjofi,
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And the dull gray mosses ova- sm grow.

But I am alive in trunk and shoot

;

The buds of next May
I fold away,

—

But I pity the withered grass at my root"

" You think I am dead,"

The quick grass said,

" Because I have parted with stem and blade

;

But under the ground

I am safe and sound,

With the snow's thick blanket over me laid.

I'm all alive, and ready to shoot,

Should the sprii^ o( the year

Come^^Bg toe,

—

But I pity the flower mthimt l^ranch or root"

" You think I am dead,"

A soft voice said,

" Because not a branch or a root I own.
" I never have died,

,

But ck^e I hide

In the plumy seed that the wind has sown.

I^tient I wait throt^h the \c ig winter hours.



You will see me again,

—

I shall laugh at you then.

Out of the eyes of a hundred flowers."

JBASfSftjV. Thomas (by arrangement with
HoM^ion, M^n &• Co J

THE PIKD PIPER
Five hundred years ago a small lo

called Hamelin was overrun with m
These rats

—fm^ht the dogs and killed the cats

bit the bs^ies in the cradks

And ate the cheeses out of the vats

And made nests inside men's Sunday tats.

The people came to the town hai mi
told the Mayor he must get rid bt t\ : rsM
or they would turn him out of hi" offi

As they were talking some one ivc i

a gentle tap on the door.

" Bless usl" cried the Mayor, " What's that?

Anything like the sound of a rat

Makes my heart go pit-a-pat I"

The door opened and in came a
stranger in a long coat from heel to head,
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1^ of yellow and hadf of red. He said

:

**I am alie to draw after me

All creatures living beneath the sun.

That creq>, or swim, or iiy, or run.

If I can rid your town of rats will you

give me a thjasand coins ?"

**We will do so gladly," said the

Mayor.
The Piper, stef^ into the street and

began to play on his pipe or flute. Al-

most at once

~out of the houses the rats csam tumblings

Great rats, small rats, lean rats, fafawny rats,

Brown rats, black rats, gray rats, tawny rats.

They came in swarms after the Piper

to the banks of the river. Into it they

went and all were drowned.

When the Piper came back for his

money the Mayor would give him only

fifty coins. The Piper asked the Mayor
to keep his promise, but he would not,

saying it was only a joke.



The Piper again stept intone slre^

and began to play on his pipe.

Out came the children ninniiig

:

All the IMe boys and girb,

WItii rosy diedcs »id flaxen curls;

And sparkling eyes and teeth like pearls.

They ran after thm ^^

^^mr skipping and
singing till he car^* ^ the side of the

.

mountain. There i great door opened
and in went the Piper and the children.

And when all wwc in to the very last,

The door in the mountain side shut £<ist.

The Mayor sent east, west, north, and
south to offer the Piper all the money he

would ask if he would only return with

the children. But children and Piper
had gone forever.

Name the letter or letters representing 00 long in each of the
fi^owittg wcMrds : Moim, mne^ iwo, whose, shoes, croup, drew, thrtm,
A«t, brute, fruit.
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IN THE TREE TOP
" Rock-a-by, baby, in the tree top I

"

Mother his blanket is spinning
;

And a little light rustle that never will stop,
Breezes and boughs are beginning.

Rock-a-by, baby, swinging so high I

Rock-a-by I

"When the wind blows, then the cradle will rock/'
Hush I now it stirs in the bushes

;

Now with a whisper, a flutter of talk,

Baby and hammock it pushes.

Rock-a-by, baby, shut, pretty eye I

Rock-a-by I .

" Rock with the boughs, rock-a-by, baby, dear!

"

Leaf-tongues are singii^ and saying

;

Mother she listens, and sister is nw,
Under the tree softly playing.

Rodi-a^by, bftbyl nK>^f's close by f

Roek-a-by I



Weave him a beautiful dream, little breeze I

Little leaves, nestle around him I

He will remember the smg of the trees

Wtei with silver has crowned him I

Rock-a-byl baby, wake by and by I

Rock-a-by I

—Lucy La'. ymi,

NORTH AND SOUTH
A bird flew out of the sunny South,

The warm, sweet South, where the flowers are,

And carried a song in its beating heart,

To the cold, white North, away so far.

The sweet South s^hed for the l»rd thdt ^d gone.
But the cold North smiled, and loved the song.
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OEABLE SONG

Sleq), little baby of mine,

Night and the darkness are near,

But Jesus looks down
Through the shadows thiit frown,

And baby has nothh^ to fear.
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Shut, little sleepy blue eyes

;

Dear little head, he at rest;

Jesus, tike you;

Was a baby once, too,

And slept on his own mother's breast

Steep, little baby oi mine.

Soft on your fallow so wh^

;

Jesus is here

To watch over you, dear,

And nothing can harm you to-night.

O, little darling of mine,

What can you know of the bliss.

The comfort I keep.

Awake and asleep,

Becau^K I am certain of this.

Name the letter or letters representing oo short in the followo

tng w-»rds : Book, good, wool, wolf, crooM, could, fiUL

Drttt X M ks\n tax, mxt, mixed, tax, m^mmi jr as g* in

§xkit txampk, txtri^ tM^t •xktmii.





MUraMttMlasMiiMki

With ireM leaves r-frfrprrlmiifliiiii^

Or street cryes ail aloat,

^Vkere I My reie aR at ay ease

Mfc the Mf aii ami

F0r a im HMtfe Me g|Mi|a ^Jiite

Is letter MM ttaa aside.




