i 7 ¥ 7 7 7 2T %
s 7 iy 44 i ,,r,fﬁ',';f

A
’;?’,,, 5
7

7 7

e "”“/’} 'r/
G ,/// 1l
///, 7

7
i
I
T
o
Tl ,/’/,.‘3
7 i

I
77 / /
7

/ //_"/
)

wrdvas g g 7 s CTATEETI TR

,,,, //,/,; ,///'/// o / 4 ',’{/ /ﬂ/ /’/4,/,»

7 ;//’ 7 7
//ﬁx ://é//;é,://// / / ?///u,, /// 7/{///////
’/f//////”/,,/v 7 '////4’/ /”"/, V% 7 / /////// 7 Z.A’
// //;’,/ 0

o

7

//// ,,,,/,;,, o ’/ / M "
. //// ”

.;//1 / 7 / i///,/

) .tfv,:f/ Z

i













@anudian Sertes of Beading Pooks,

SECOND BOOK

OF

READING LESSONS.

HKuthoyized
By the Qouncil of Rublic Instyuction
Hoy Gntanio.

TORONTO :
CANADA PUBLISHING COMPANY

(LIMITED).
1879,



Entered according to Act of Provincial Legislature, inthe Y eay
One Thousand Eight Hundred and Sixty-seven, by the
Reverend EGERTON RYERSON, LL.D., Chicf Superintendent
of Education for Ontario,in the Office of the Registrar of
the Provinee of Canada.

FRINTED BY -
BINGHAM a TAYLORg
TORONTO



TO THE TEACHER.

Tre Second Reading Book is composed almost
exclusively of Nursery Rhymes and Tales and
Fables of a kind likely to prove pleasing to the
mind of childhood. A principal cause of the very
frequent want of proper modulation and appro-
priate inflection of voice, on the part of pupils, in
reading, is to be found in the fact that heretofore
our reading books have largely consisted of selec-
tions that were on subjects more or less above the
easy comprehension of the pupil, or that were not
written in a style sufficiently simple and agreeable.
A child cannot read with expression that which
he does not readily understand, or does not readily
cngage his attention ; while, on the other hand—
provided his eye is familiar with the word-signs—-
he can scarcely fail to read naturally, and, conse-
quently, with propriety, a rhyme or a story that
enlists his sympathy and awakens his interest.

A portion of the First Section of the Second
Book is devoted to the completion of the scheme
of lessons on the letter-sounds, which was com-
nienced in Part 1. and carried on through Part II.
of the First Book-—the attention being here chiefly
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directed to certain combinations of letters that
ocour in dissyllables and elsewhere, and are cha-
racterised by peculiar or irregular sounds,

The words given at the head of each lesson are
those with which the pupil has not previously he-
come acquainted in his Reading Book. They are
intended to be pronounced and explained by the
teacher before the lesson is commenced—the pro-
nunciation and meaning being carefully impressed
ipon the pupil, so that he may be already familiar
with each word before he meets with it in the
reading lesson.

The teacher is recommended to select materials
for spelling exercises from the portions of the book
previously read, and to continue the plan, recom-
mended for adoption in the First Book, of conduct-
ing the recitation in spelling by giving each pupil
a short phrase or sentence, so as to ensure the
words being spelled in their proper connections.

Epvcation OFricE,
ToronTo, December 1869,
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SECOND BOOK.

Tais little book has verses of good old English

~ rhyme

That in your father’s father’s time, rang out their
pleasant chime.

This little book dear children, has tales that were

‘ not new

When your good and kind old grandmamma was

such a child as you.
A
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Full many a child has prized them, now grown 2
stalwart man,

And many more, whose lives were o’er before our
lives began;

Then prize you them, dear children, tales told and
ballads sung

In times long past—the old, old days, when grand~
mamma was young.

BILLY AND NANNY; or, THE TWO GOATS.
a-ble* stub-ble baf-fle an-kle

ta-ble tum-ble ri-fle wrin-kle
sta-ble trea-cle ruf-fle ma-ple
rab-ble un-cle ea-gle ap-ple
fee-ble i-dle gig-gle peo-ple

peb-ble bri-dle bu-gle rip-ple
nib-ble rid-dle wrig-gle  lit-tle
no-ble sad-dle an-gle this-tle
Bi-ble pud-die ti-tle tit-tle

These two goats are named “ Billy” and “ Nanny,”
and they belong to Ned Baffle’s uncle. Billy is a
noble fellow, with long bent horns, all rough with

wrinkles ; while Nanny is smaller, and has short
straight horns,

* Observe that when the consonant is doubled the preceding vowel is
short.

84 These words, and all similarly plased in the book, are intended to be

pronounced and explained by the pupils before commencing the lesson.
They are not designed to constitute an ex(ercise in spelling.—(See Preface.)
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Poor Nanny is lame. When she was a feeble
little kid, she and her mamma were lying one day
under an apple-tree, in the stubble-field, behind Mr
Baffle’s barn. Nanny got up and ran through the
stubble to the little stream at the end of the field.
She loved to hear the water babble over the pebbles,
and to watch it ripple in the sun. Then, too, she
thought she would have a drink, and just nibble for
a little while at the thistles which grew along its
banks. As she stood by the water, looking at her
image, and thinking what a pretty little goat she
was, she beard a loud scream, and, turning round,
she saw a great eagle swoop down at her from the
top of a tall maple-tree. Nanny felt the sharp
claws in her back, and cried with fright and pain,
as the cruel bird began to fly off with her. Just
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then a man, who had heard Nanny’s cry, came up
with a rifle and shot at the eagle. He did not kill
it, but the ball went sg close to it as to ruffle its
feathers, and it was glad to get away safely, and let
the poor kid drop to the ground. Little Nanny fell
against the sharp angle of a stone, and thus she
broke her leg a little way above the ankle. She
was not able to walk for many weeks, and her leg
was bound up in splints. While she was thus kept
in the stable, she had ample time to think of how
silly she had been to ramble away from lLer kind
mamma. )

Billy is a great strong fellow, but he loves to be
idle. Ned Baffle sometimes puts a bridle into Billy’s
mouth and a saddle on his back, and takes a ride on
‘him. One day, he rode Billy to the store for a can
of treacle. On their way home, a man began to
play on a bugle close to them, and Billy, who did
not like the noise, ran away. Little Ned did his
best to hold on, but Billy gave a great jump and
made Ned tumble into a puddle of dirty water.
Some idle boys who stood by began to giggle and
to make fun of Ned, as he had upset the treacle all
over his face and head and neck. "Poor Ned had to
wriggle out of the mud, as best he could, and then
run home. The rabble of idle boys ran after him,
calling him MUD-AND-TREACLE and other names.
In a short time it was Ned’s turn to laugh, for,
hearing a great noise behind him, he turned and saw
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that Billy had got among the idle fellows, and was
paying them back in their own coin—abuse. He
threw one great fellow, with dirty hands and face,
into a deep pit that had been dug for a cellar, and
where there were many nettles; he tore one boy’s
coat with his horns, and he upset four or five of
them into the gutter. Billy gave them plenty of
mud without treacle, and they were well pleased to
get off and leave Ned alone.

LITTLE BO-PEEP.

Little Bo-PEEP has lost her sheep,
And can’t tell where to find them ;
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Let them alone, and they’ll come home,
And bring their tails behind them.

Little Bo-pEEP fell fast asleep,
And dreamt she heard them bleating;
But when she awoke, she found it a joke,
For still they all were fleeting,

Then up she took her little crook,
And off she ran to find them .
She found them indeed, but it made her heart
bleed,
For they 'd left their tails behind them.

A SHIP A-SAILING.

I saw a ship a-sailing,
A-sailing on the sea;

And, oh! it was all laden
With pretty things for me.

There were comfits in the cabin,
And apples in the hold ;

The sails were made of silver,
The masts were made of gold.

The four-and-twenty sailors,
That stood between the decks,
Were four-and-twenty white mice,
With chains about their necks.
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The captain was a duck,
With a packet on his back;

And when the ship began to move,
The captain cried, “ Quack, quack.”

KITTY AND MOUSIE.

Once there was a little Kitty,
Whiter than snow ;

In the barn he used to frolic
Long time ago,

In the barn a little Mousie
Ran to and fro;

For she heard the Kitty coming
Long time ago.

Two black eyes had little Kitty,
Black as a sloe;

And they spied the little Mousie
Long time ago. )

Four soft paws had little Kitty,
Paws soft as dough,

And they caught the little Mousie
Long time ago. '

Nine pearl teeth had little Kitty,
All in a row,

And they bit the little Mousie
Long time ago.



8 SECOND BOOK OF READING LESSONS,

When the teeth bit little Mousie,
Mousie cried out, “Oh!”

But she got away from Kitty
Long time ago.

—Little Susy’s Siz Birthdays.

HARRY AND FANNY'S GRANDPAPA.

an-y Har-ry hur-ry cit-y
man-y car-ry cur-ry pit-y-
pen-ny tar-ry wor-ry fif-ty

fun-ny ber-ry bur-ly six-ty
bun-ny cher-ry cur-ly plen-ty
mon-ey mer-ry sur-ly twen-ty
hap-py ver-y sure-ly pret-ty

Harry and Fanny Black were always glad to go
for a walk with their grandpapa. He was very
kind and good to them, and they were very sorry
when they had done anything to vex or worry him,
fanny was a dear little girl, five years old, with
lips and cheeks as red as a ripe cherry; while
Harry was a fine burly little fellow of eight, with
merry laughing eyes and black curly hair,

Last year, when the berries were ripe, their
grandpapa took them some miles from the city.
They rode a long way in the cars, and then they
got out to walk to the woods, The children were
in so great a hurry to get there, that they would
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not tarry for their grandpapa, who did not care to
walk very fast, as he was fifty or sixty years old.
It was a sad pity they did not wait for him—for
they had plenty of time—but, as I said before, they
were in a hurry to get to the woods to find berries,
and they did not know what a fright they were
going to get.

Just before they came to the woods, they saw a
funny little gray rabbit run under the fence into a
field by the road-side. They did not think it could
be any harm, so they got over the fence to have a
peep at Mr Bunny. They ran about here and there
through the field looking for bunny, but they could
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not find him. They never thought how wrong it
was of them to trample down the farmer’s crop of
wheat until, all at once, a surly man ran up and
was about to beat them for walking over the wheat.
He was very cross, and Fanny and Harry shed
many, many tears before, to their great joy, they
saw their kind grandpapa come to save them. He
gave the farmer some money to pay him for the
damage the boy and girl had done to his crops, and
then they all three went into the woods.

The children could not help crying as they went
along, and they told their grandpapa, at least twenty
times, how truly sorry they were that they had
been in such a hurry to leave him, He said it
surely would have been better if they had not run
off, but that it was of no use to cry, and that he
was quite sure they would not do it again. Then
he sat down by the root of a great tree, and made
Fanny sit by him on a block which he had told
Harry to carry there for her. So they sat down to
rest for more than an hour, and their grandpapa
told them many pretty stories and verses; and
among others, so as to make them laugh, he told
them the story of

THE CLEVER OLD MAN.

There was an old man who lived in a wood
As you may plainly see,
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He said he could do as much work in a day,
As his wife could do in three

With all my heart, the old woman said,
If that you will allow,

To-morrow you’ll stay at home in my stead,
And I go drive the plough.

But you must milk the tidy cow,
For fear that she go dry;

And you must feed the little pigs,
That are within the sty ;

And you must mind the speckled hen,
For fear she lay astray ;

And you must reel the spool of yarn,
That I did spin to-day.

The old woman took a staff in her hand,
And went to drive the plough ;

The old man took a pail in his hand,
And went to milk the cow.

But Tidy hineh’d, and Tidy flinch’d,
And Tidy broke his nose ;

And Tidy gave him such a blow,
That the blood ran down his hose,

High! Tidy! ho! Tidy! high!
Tidy! do stand still ;

If ever I milk you, Tidy, again,
"Twill be sore against my will!

11
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He went to feed the little pigs,
That were within the sty;

He hit his head against the beam,
And he made the blood to fly.

He went to mind the speckled hen
For fear she’d lay astray ;
And he forgot the spool of yarn,
His wife spun yesterday.
So he vow'd by the sun, the moon, and the stars,
And the leaves on every limb, '
If his wife didn’t do a day’s work in her life,
She should ne’er be ruled by him.

BETTY PRINGLE.

Betty Pringle had a little pig,
Not very little, and not very big ;
When he was alive, he lived in clover,
But now he’s dead, and that’s all over.
So Billy Pringle he lay down and cried,
And Betty Pringle she lay down and died;
So there was an end of one, two, and three,
Billy Pringle he,
Betty Pringle she,
And the piggy-wiggee.

e, i e
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LITTLE SUSAN’S DREAM.

aunt haunch niece light e-nough
jaunt  launch piece night  cough
daunt  brief fierce tight trough
flaunt  chief pierce  plight  dough
gaunt  grief bright  plough though
haunt  field blight  bough al-though
taunt  wield fight rough  through
vaunt  yield flight tough  hic-cough

Little Susan Daunt had a long spelling lesson
last week, with many hard words in it, so she wens
into the garden, and sat under the green boughs cf
a spruce-tree to learn it, while there was enough
light for her to see to read. The day was very
warm, and she had not been there long before she
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fell fast asleep, and dreamed that she was in a great
forest, with green trees on all sides of her. She
thought that she saw many red and white flags,
which seemed to flaunt among the trees, while, on
the ground, were all sorts of bright flowers—red
and white and yellow and blue. Far away through
the woods she saw a field, in which were a man and
two oxen abt work with a plough. She saw the man
loosen the oxen from the plough, and drive them to-
wards a trough of water to get a drink. At this
moment Susan thought, in her dream, that she
heard a slight noise behind her, and looking round
she saw a noble deer pierce through the’shrubs and
begin to crop the sweet young grass which grew
among the flowers.

The deer was so tame that he came close to her
and ate some herbs out of her hand, and she thought
that his black eyes seemed so soft and gentle, that
she threw her arms around his glossy neck, and told
him that she loved him dearly.

All at once the sky, she thought, began to grow
dark, as though night were coming on. A black
blight fell on the flowers, and the bright flags were
all turned into black crape. Susan looked for the
oxen, and saw that they had been changed into two
fierce hounds—hungry and gaunt; while the man,
who had been at work with the oxen, was now on a
"net horse, and seemed to wield a long and sharp

i his hand
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To her great grief they all rushed towards the
deer, which at once took to flight, For a brief
space of time Susan thought it would get off; but
the ground seemed now to be very rough, and the
deer fell over some logs. The hounds caught up to
it, and tore it down to the ground. Then the man
rode up and killed it with his sword. When the
deer was dead, she saw the man take off the skin,
and cut away a haunch, which he took with him.
The two hungry dogs fell to and ate the rest.

Little Susan felt such grief at the death of the
deer that she awoke in tears, and was indeed glad to
" find that it was only a dream. She was, it is true,
in a sad plight about her lesson, for s'-: was sure
she did not know it; but her chief fear was that,
lying on the ground, she had caught a cold, for she
had a bad cough, and she felt as if something were
tight about her throat. So she got up and went in-
doors ; but all through the night her dream seemed
to haunt her, and she could not forget the noble deer
and his sad death in the forest.

_ Next day Susan was up even before the cook had
made the dough for the breakfast rolls. She sat
down to her book; and although she knew that
she was about to have a tough fight with some of
the long words, yet she said that she would not yield
to them, but would master them all before she went
to breakfast. She had heard Aunt Mary say, the
night before, that she was going for a little jaunt in
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the fields after breakfast, and that her niece might
go with her if her lessons were all learned. Besides,
she did not want her brother Fred to taunt her with
being a dunce, and to vaunt and boast that he could
learn his lesson in less time than she took to learn
hers,

When breakfast was over, Susan went to the
school-room to say her lesson to her aunt. She
just missed two words, launch and hiccough. She
spelled launch,L-A-N-c-H; and hiccough, H-1-C-C-U-P.
Her aunt told her this was wrong, and that she
must learn it better. In a little while she went
to say it again, and she knew, this time, that
L-A-U-N-C-H spells launch, and that H-I-C-C-0-U-G-H
spells hiccough ; and as she knew how to spell all
the other words too, she and her aunt went for
their ramble in the green fields.

I. PUSSY CAT.—II WALTER AND HIS DOG

ser-vants Chesh-ire gal-lop
hard-ly be-cause rogu-ish
vent-ure Wal-ter naugh-ty
~ when-ev-er span-iel good-nat-ured
noth-ing pup-py sau-cy
PUSSY CAT.

Pussy Cat lives in the servants’ hall,
She can set up her back and pur;
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The little mice live in a erack in the wall,
But they hardly dare venture to stir.

For whenever they think of taking the air,
Or filling their little maws,

The Pussy Cat says, “Come out if you dare;
I will catch you all with my claws.”

Serabble, scrabble, scrabble, went all the little mice,
. For they smelt the Cheshire cheese;
The Pussy Cat said, “1t smells very nice,

Now do come out if you please,” '

“Squeak,” said the little mouse ; “squeak, squeak,
squeak,” ‘
Said all the little ones too ;
“ We never creep out when cats are about,
Because we are afraid of you,”

So the cunning old cat lay down on a mat
By the fire in the servants’ hall;

“If the little mice peep, they 'll think I’m asleep ;"
So she roll’d herself up like a ball.

“ Squeak,” said the little mouse, *“ we’ll creep out,
And eat some Cheshire cheese ;

That silly old cat is asleep on the mat,
And we may sup at our ease.”

Nibble, nibble, nibble, went the little mice,
And they lick'd their little paws ;

Then the cunning old cat sprang up from her mat
And caught them all with her claws.
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WALTER AND HIS DOG,

There was a little boy

And he had a piece ol bread,
And he put his little cap

On his head, head, head.

Upon his hobby-horse
Then he went to take a ride,
With his pretty spaniel Flash
By his side, side, side.

Little Walter was his name,
And he said to little Flash,
“Let us gallop round the house,
With a dash, dash, dash.”
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So he laid down his bread
In 2 snug little place,

And away Walter went
For & race, race, race.

But Flash had a plan,

In his little roguish head,
Of taking to himself

Walter’s bread, bread, bread.

So he wateh’d for a moment
‘When Walter did not look,

And his nice piece of bread,
Slily took, took, took.

When Walter saw the rogue,

He cried, “ Oh! naughty Flash ;"

And he show’d his little whip
‘With a lash, lash, lash.

But Flash look’d so good-natured
With his tail curl'd up behind,
That his aunty said to Walter,
“ Never mind, mind, mind.

“ Flash is nothing but a puppy,
So, Walter, do not worry,

If he knew that he ’d done wrong,
He 'd be sorry, sorry, sorry..

“ And don't be angry, Walter,
That Flash has had a treat ;

19



) SECOND BOOK OF READING LESSONS.

Here ’s another piece of bread
You may eat, eat, eat.”

So Walter ate his bread,
And then to Flash he cried,
“Come, you saucy little dog,
Let us ride, ride, ride.”

THREE FABLES.

fa-ble use-ful in-jure
sto-ry mor-al nev-er

What is a fable? A fable is a story, which,
thoﬁgh not true, is meant to teach some useful
truth, or moral lesson. Do you ask how this can
ke? Here are three fables, or stories, which are not
true, and yet teach lessons which all boys and girls
ought to learn:—

THE FROGS.

Two or three little boys stood one day at the side
of a pond, in which there were some frogs. Now,
though the poor frogs did them no harm, yet as
soon as a frog put up its head, these bad boys
would pelt at it with stones. “My dear boys,” said
one of the frogs, “you do not think, that though this
may be sportto you, it is death to us.”

We should never hurt or injure those who do not
hurt us; nor should we laugh at what gives them
pain.



SECOND BOOK OF READING LESSONS, 21

THE TWO DOGS.

Two dogs, Tray and Snap, went out to walk.
Tray was a good dog, and would not hurt the least
thing in the world ; but Snap was cross, and would
snarl and bite at all that came in his way. At length
they came to a town. All the dogs came near them,
Tray hurt none of them; but Snap would grin at
this, snarl at that, and bite a third, till at last they
all fell on him, and tore him limb from limb ; and,
as Tray was with him, he met with his death at the
same time.

_ We should not go with bad boys or gurls, lest we
share their fate. .

THE BOY AND THE NUTS.

A boy once had a jar which was nearly full of
nuts; so he went and put in his hand to take some
out. He took up as many nuts as his hand could
hold ; but he could not pull them out, for the jar
had a small neck. '

“Let go half the nuts, my boy,” said 2 man who
stood near, “and then try.” The boy did so, and
then found he could pull out his hand with ease.

Do not grasp at too much, or you may lose ali.
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. MY LITTLE DOLL ROSE—II. TO BABY.

flax-en dol-ly dar-ling
la-dy re-pose sup-pose
cun-ning cour-te-sy a-lone

I have a little doll,
I take care of her clothes,
She has soft flaxen hair,
And her name is Rose.

She has pretty blue eyes,
And a very small nose,
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And a cunning little mouth,
And her name is Rose.

I have a little sofa, .
Where my dolly may repose,
Or sit up like a lady,
And her name is Rose.

My doll can move her arms,
And stand upon her toes,

Or make a pretty courtesy,
My darling little Rose.

How old is your dolly?
Very young, I suppose,
For she cannot go alone,
My pretty little Rose.
—Mrs Follen.

TO BABY.

Come here and sit upon my knee,

And give me kisses, one, two, three,

And tell me, dear, if you love me,

, My Baby.

Of this I’m sure that I love you,

And many, many things I do,

And nurse and dress, and pet you too,
"My Baby.
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THE SILLY LAAIB.

moth-er 0-pen los-ing
a-gain out-side gil-ly
a-mong with-out shep-herd
a-loud fool-ish quick-ly
oth-er sup-per bush-es

A lamb, who lived in a fold with all the lambs
and sheep on the farm, said to his mother,
“Mother, may I not go out of the fold into the
wide field 2”

“No, my child,” said the old sheep ; “there is a
wolf out there, and he might see you. The field,



SECOND BOOK OF READING LESSONS. 25
you see, is large, and you might be lost there, and
not find your way back.”

“1 do not fear the wolf, and I know I should be
able to find my way back,” said the pert lamb;
“I hate to be shut up in a fold all day and all
night.”

“ Go, go,” said his mother, “play with the other
lambs, and frisk your long tail. It will be cut off
one of these days, and then you will have no tail to
frisk ; then you will wish for it again.”

“ Shall I be wise like you when I lose my tall ?”
said the lamb.

“Yes, you will,” said the mother sheep ; “lambs
grow wise when that time comes. How can you
play when you have no tail to play with?2”

“That is true,” said the lamb, and off he ran to
play. But he did not play long, for he went to the
side of the fold to look through at the field, and he
felt sad that he could not get out. At last, one
night he found the gate open, and when the sheep-
dog was not near, he ran out and hid among the
bushes.

All the sheep and the lambs in the fold went to
sleep, but the lamb in the field outside ran and
jumped in the light of the moon.

“ Qh, this is nice!” said the lamb ; “I am glad1
came out of the fold. My mother is not so wise as
I am, although she has not a tail. Ah! ah! an
old sheep is not so wise as a young lamb.”
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Then he jumped and ran till he was far away
from the fold, and could not see it. But for a long
time he could still hear the sheep-dog say « Bow-
wow.” He was close by the fold to watch the sheep.
He did not know that one lamb had run off, or he
would have said “ Bow-wow,” and run to find him.
At last the moon did not shine, and it grew very
dark. The lamb said, “I will go to sleep;” but
he was cold, for the old sheep was not there to keep
him warm, and he could not sleep.

Then he got up and went on, but it was so dark
that he did not see a bush full of sharp thorns.
His wool caught in the thorns, and he could not get
out. He began to cry aloud, and then the wild
wolf beard him.

“Ah! ah!” said he, “a stray lamb; that will be
good for me;"” and he gave such a loud howl that it
made the lamb shake with. fear, for he knew what it
was.

% Oh, poor me !” he said, “ here is the wild wolf;
I shall die, and it will be all my own fault, for I
would not mind what my mother said. Oh, if I
were only safe back in the fold, I would never
leave it again.”

Soon the wolf came near ; his howl was loud, for
it was close by; but some one else heard the wolf
howl as well as the silly lamb. It was the dog who
took care of the fold ; he gave a loud bark, and it
brought the shepherd with his gun. He, too, heard
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the lamb ery and the wolf howl, and he ran quickly
into the wood. There he found the lamb stuck fast
" in the bush, and he pulled off the sharp thorns, and
spoke kind words to him, and took him up in his
arms, and bore him back to the fold. You may be
sure he was glad to be safe again, and to lie down
by the side of his mother,

“ How now,” said the old sheeg, “ where have you
been, you silly young lamb 2~

“T was so foolish as to go out info the fields,”
said the lamb, “and the wild wolf came up to eat
me.”

- I said he would come,” said the old sheep,
“ and you now see how foolish it was of you to go
out at night.”

“Yes,” said the lamb, who still shook with fear,
« T was foolish, but I shall be wise now, for I have
had the half of my fleece torn off, and that must be
the same as losing your tail.”

« T don’t know that,” said the old sheep, and then
they both went to sleep. But the lamb did not run
out of the fold any more, and the wolf had to do
without any supper that night, and did not like it
at all.
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MY LITTLE CAT AND DOG,

MY CAT.

I like little Pussy, her coat is so warm,

And if T don’t hurt her, she’ll do me no harm;

So I’ll not pull her tail, nor drive her away,

But Pussy and I very gently will play.

She will sit by my side, and I'll give her some food,
And she’ll love me because I’'m gentle and good.
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MY DOG.

I will not hurt my little dog,
But stroke and pat his head ;
I like to see him wag his tail,
I like to see him fed.

Poor little thing, how very good,
And very useful too ;

For don’t you know that he will mind
What he is bid to do?

Then I will never hurt my dog,
Nor ever give him pain;

But treat him kindly every day,
And he’ll love me again.

29
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LITTLE THINGS.

ship-yard rot-ten eat-en
hew-ing look-ed cap-taip
worm-y num-ber fill-ed
in-crease dis-tant e-vil
voy-age tim-bers af-ter

Two men were at work one day in a ship-yard.
They were hewing a piece of timber to put into a
ship. It was a small piece, and not worth much.
As they cut off the chips, they found a worm, a
little worm, in the wood, about half an inch long.
« This wood is wormy,” said one ; “shall we put it
in?” ¢

«I don’t know: yes, I think it may go in: it
will never be seen, of course.”

“Yes ; but there may be other worms in it, and
these may increase and injure the ship.”

“No, I think not. To be sure the wood is not
worth much ; but I do not wish to lose it. Come,
never mind the worm, we have seen but one; put
it in” So the wormy piece of wood was put in.
The ship was made, and she looked very noble in-
deed. She went to sea, and for a number of years
did well, But it was found, on a distant voyage,
that she grew weak and rotten. Her timbers were
found to he much eaten by the worms. The cap
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tain thought he would try to get her home ; but
she sprang a leak. She filled with water, and soon
after sank, with all the goods and most of the crew
on board.

You see that a fine ship and many lives may be
lost by a little worm ! And how much evil may a
man do, when he does a small wrong, as he did
who put the wormy timber into the ship.

RAIN-DROPS.

win-dow lock-ed rain-drops
play-things naugh-ty noth-ing

Oh where do you come from,
You little drops of rain ;

Pitter patter, pitter patter,
Down the window pane ?

They won’t let me walk,

And they won't let me play;
And they won’t let me go

Out of doors at all to-day.

They put away my playthings,
Because I broke them all,

And then they lock’d up all my bricks,
And took away my ball.
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Tell me, little rain-drops,
Is that the way you play,

Pitter patter, pitter patter,
All the rainy day ?

They say I'm very naughty,
So 1’ve nothing else to do
But sit here at the window ;
I should like to play with you.

The little rain-drops eannot speak,
But, “ pitter patter pat,”

Means, “ We can play on this side;
Why can't YOU play on that 2”

THE LAMB, THE BEE, AND THE FLY.

do-ing but-ter-cup cup-board
be-fore scam-per ex~cept
mead-ows  thirs-ty hun-ger
dai-sy riv-er with-in
cow-slip win-ter eat-ing

THE MERRY LAMB.

“ Little lamb, come here and say,
‘What you 're doing all the day ?2”
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“ Long enough before you wake,
Breakfast I am glad to take,
In the meadows eating up
Daisy, cowslip, buttercup.
Then about the fields I play,
Frisk and scamper all the day;
When I’'m thirsty I can drink
Water at the river’s brink :
‘When at night I go to sleep,
By my mother I must keep:

I am safe enough from cold
At her side within the fold.”
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THE BUSY BEE.

“Little bee, come here and say,
What you ‘re doing all the day?”

“ Oh, every day, and all day long,
Among the flowers you hear my song,
I creep in every bud I see,

And all the honey is for me;

1 take it to the hive with care,

And give it to my brothers there :
That when the winter time comes on,
And all the flowers are dead and gone,
And when the wind is cold and rough,
The busy bees may have enough.”

THE LAZY FLY.

“ Little fly, come here and say,
‘What you 're doing all the day 2"

“Oh, I'm a gay and merry fly,

I never do anything, no, not I;

I go where I like, and T stay where I please,

In the heat of the sun, or the shade of the trees:
On the 'window pane, or on the cupboard shelf ;
And T care for nothing except myself.

T cannot tell, it is very true,

When the winter comes, what I mean to do :
And I very much fear when I’m getting old,

I shall starve with hunger, or die of cold.”
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THE DOG AND THE SHADOW.

cross-ing ei-ther con-tent
fan-cied be-yond shad-ow
din-ner bot-tom snateh-ed
get-ting greed-y sub-stance

A dog, crossing a stream, with a piece of meat
in his mouth, saw his own shadow in the water,
which was so still and clear that he fancied the
shadow he saw to be another dog.

“Aha!” said he, “I am in luck this morning,
I have my breakfast in my mouth, and now I’h
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secure my dinner toc.” With that he snatched at
the piece of meat which he saw in the shadow.
But so far from getting the second piece, he dropt
his own into the water, and was sadly put out to
see that the other dog had dropt his too. So he
had to go home without his breakfast or dinner
either, for his own piece had at once sunk to the
bottom, away beyond his reach.

He who s greedy, and grasps at too much, s very
apt to lose what he has. - Be content with what you
have, even of 4t be little, and never give up the sub-
stance for the shadow.

LITTLE KIT.

Pretty kit, little ki,
Oh! you’re a lovely pet!

With your sleek coat, and your white throat,
And toes as black as jet.

It’s true your eye is rather green,

" But then it is so bright

That you could catch the naughty mouse
That stole my cake last night,

Al kitty, sweet kitty,
You re the pet for me!

Come now, I'll rock you in my lap
And nurse you on my knee,
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Pretty kit, little kit,
Annie’s bird can sing,

Arthur’s dog can earry sticks,
And Mary’s parrot swing:

But, though you do not carry sticks,
Or sing, or swing, you are,

With your low purr and your soft fur,
The dearest pet by far,

Yes,-kitty, sweet kitty,
You're the pet for me!

Come now, I’ll rock you in my lap
And nurse you on my knee,

Oh! you kit, naughty kif,

What is this I find?
Annie’s little bird is gone,

And Poll’s scratch’d nearly blind ;
Carlo’s coat is sadly torn:

Oh dear, what shall T do?

37

You've feathers hanging round your mouth;

1t’s all been done by you!
Fie, kitty; fly, kitty !
You ’re no pet for me ;
I°ll neither rock you in my lap
Nor nurse you on my knee.

S
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1. GOOD KING ARTHUR—II LITTLE ROBIN

REDBREAST.
Ar-thur pud-ding Red-breast
ruled stuff-ed Rob-in
good-ly no-ble-men al-most
bar-ley be-sides Me-yow

GOOD KING ARTHUR.

When good King Arthur ruled this land,
He was a goodly king ;

He bought three pecks of barley meal,
To make a bag-pudding.

A bag-pudding the king did make,
And stuff’d it well with plums ;

And in it put great lumps of fat,
As big as my two thumbs.

The king and queen did eat thereof,
And noblemen beside ;

And what they could not eat that night,
The queen next morning fried,

LITTLE ROBIN REDBREAST,
Little Robin Redbreast

Sat upon a tree;
Up went Pussy cat,

And down came he.
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Down came Pussy cat,
And away Robin ran ;
Says little Robin Redbreast,
“Catch me if you can.”

Little Robin Redbreast
Jump'd upon a wall;
Pussy cat jump’d after him,
And almost got a fall.
Little Robin chirp’d and sang,
And what did Pussy say ?
Pussy cat said Meyow,
And Robin jump'd away.

STORY OF JOSEPH,

coun-try  cat-tle com-ing de-ceive
Jo-seph  mean-time them-selves be-came
Ben-ja-min suf-fer eld-est spo-ken
col-ors pris-on E-gypt young-er
jeal-ous  for-got trou-ble mer-chants
prom-ise  fa-ther wick-ed short-ly
Ja-cob host-age  a-fraid fam-ine

In a country far away from here, there once
lived an old man who had twelve sons, He loved
them all very mueh, but he loved two of them more
than all the rest. The names of these two were
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Joseph and Benjamin. He loved Joseph most, and
for him he made a coat of many colors. The other
brothers were angry at this, and were jealous of
Joseph. In that country, their flocks and herds
were the chief wealth of the people, and as Jacob,
the old man, had a great many cattle and sheep,
the brathers were the shepherds, and had to take
care of them.

They were once far away with their flocks, and
as their father had not heard of them for some
time, he sent Joseph to see how they were. As
soon as his brothers saw him coming, they said
among themselves, “ Come, let us kill him.” But
bis eldest brother said, “No; Iot ws put him into
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a deep pit.” So when he came to them, they seized
the poor lad, stript off his coat of many colors, and
threw him into the pit.

Shortly after this, they saw some merchants, who
were going to a country called Egypt, and they
thought it would be a good plan to sell Joseph to
these people, who would take him far away, and_
then he would never trouble them again. Thus these’
wicked brothers sold poor Joseph; but after they
had done so they were afraid of their father’s
wrath, and so they made up their minds to deceive
the old man, They took Joseph's coat and dipped
it in some blood, and then brought it to their
father, and said that they had found it so, and that
some wild beast must have killed him, Jacob did
not doubt what they told him, and wept many days
for his son Joseph.

But Joseph, in the meantime, had been taken off
to Egypt, and was there sold for a slave. He had
to suffer a great many trials, and was once put in
prison ; but in all his troubles he never forgot God,
but prayed to Him and put his trust in Him. At
last he was brought before the king, and became
very useful to him, so that he was made ruler over
the king’s house, and then over all the land, Al
this time he had never heard of his poor father,
and although he was the first man in Egypt, yet he
did not forget his poor father, nor did he wish to
do his brothers any harm.
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Now, a great famine arose in all those countries,
and no one had any corn to eat. But Joseph, who
had been told by God what was to come to pass,
had laid up great stores, so that every one came to
him to buy corn. Amongst others Joseph’s own
brothers came, but they did not know him, although
he knews them at once, When they had got the
corn, and had gone home again, they were sadly
afraid, for they found that their money had been
put back in their sacks. Joseph also had spoken
to them as if he were angry, and had asked about
their father and younger brother, and had made

~them promise to bring Benjamin with them

when they came again. To make sure that they
wouid do so, he had also kept one of them as a
hostage, at which their father was again much
grieved.

They soon had to go back to Egypt for more
corn, So they took Benjamin and more money
with them, and came with fear to Joseph, and told
him how they had found their money in their sacks.
Joseph did not seem to know them, wishing to try
them, but after a while he told them who he was.
At this they were much afraid, but he soon told
them he was net angry, and sent them away happy.
How noble it was in Joseph to forgive his wicked
brothers !

So Joseph sent wagons for Jacob and all his
people and his goods, and the king gave him a
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large tract of country for himself, and there they
lived with their flocks and herds in peace and
plenty.

When Jacob heard that Joseph was still alive he
could not believe it; but when the wagons came, and
he and his people were taken to Egypt, and Jacob
had seen Joseph again, he cried out, “ Now let me
die, since I have seen thy face, because thou art yet
alive.”

THE LAMB'S LULLABY.

un-til sum-mer peace-ful
help-less lis-ten shel-ter-ed
re-joice sooth-ing gath-ers
chil-ly e-ven-ing a-larms
Iul-la-by bit-ter du-ti-ful

The pretty little lambs that lie
And sleep upon the grass,

Have none to sing them lullaby,
But the night winds as they pass.

'While I, a happy little maid,
Bid dear papa good-night,
And in my crib so warm am laid,
And tuck’d up snug and tight.
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And then some pretty hymn Ann sings,
Until to sleep I go;

But the young helpless lambs, poor things,
Have none to lull them so.

Haste, kind mamma, and call them here,
Where they 'l be warm as I;

For in the chilly fields, I fear,
Before the morn they’ll die,

MOTHER.

The lamb sleeps in the fields, *tis true,
Without a lullaby ;

And yet they are as warm as you,
Beneath a summer sky
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They choose some dry and grassy spot,
Beneath the shady trees;

To other songs they listen not
Than the soothing evening breeze,

And when the night is bitter cold,
The shepherd comes with care,
And leads them to his peaceful fold ;
They 're safe and shelter’d there.

How happy are the lambs, my love,
How safe and calm they rest !

But you a Shepherd have above,
Of all kind shepherds best.

His lambs He gathers in His arms,
And in His bosom bears ;

How blest, how safe from all alarms,
Each child His love who shares !

Oh, if you’ll be His gentle child,
And listen to His voice,
Be loving, dutiful, and mild,
How will mamma rejoice !
—Mary Lundie Duncan.
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ALFRED AND HIS GARDEN.

Al-fred watch-ed
An-nie rath-er
gar-den dan-cing
fall-ing doe-tor
plant-ing cro-cus
put-ting yel-low
flow-ers drag-ging
re-plied blos-soms

emp-ty
wis-er
sun-shine
wher-ev-er
win-ter
sis-ter
weath-er
tu-lips

Last year, when the leaves were falling off the
trees, Alfred and Annie went to see their aunt, who
lives in an old farmhouse, and who has 3 very large
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garden. They found her very busy planting roots
in the garden, and putting them in with much care.
“ Why do you plant those old dead roots, aunt ?”
said Alfred. ‘They are not dead, Alfred,” his aunt
replied, ““ they will bear fine flowers in the spring, if
the frost does not kill them. I will give you some
for your garden if you like.” *Oh, thank you,
aunt,” said Alfred, for he loved new flowers for his
garden ; and he watched his aunt that he might
know how to plant them.

“Would you like some, too, Annie?” asked the
kind aunt. “No, thank you,” said Annie, who was
very young—too young to know that roots could
come to flowers. “I would rather have a bunch of
those pretty big flowers, and I will plant them when
I get home.” “They will die,” said Alfred, “for
they have no roots.” I don’t want roots,” said
Amnie; and so her aunt gave her the flowers.
“ Anme will be wiser next year, Alfred,” she said;
“ Jive and learn,’ you know.”

So Alfred and Annie went home, and were busy
planting till bedtime ; and when Annie called her
mother to look, there was her garden full of gay
ﬂowers, but they had stalks and no roots; Alfred’s
made no show, but the roots were lying under the
mould, and Alfred could wait. “Come and look
at my garden in spring, mother,” he said.

When the spring came, and the April winds had
dried up the wet soil, and May sunshine came out
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by fits and starts, Alfred went to see if his roots
were showing signs of life. The bright green leaves
were just coming out on the trees, the birds were
busy with their nests, the wind was soft and
sweet, and there was a smell of flowers in the air.
Alfred feit as if his heart were dancing with joy,
the spring made him so glad; when he came to his
little garden he feund, wherever he had planted a
root, a bright green bud was coming up, or else
there was a bunch of narrow green leaves, or a long
flower-bud, with a white nightcap on it. The first
were tulips ; the long green leaves were snowdrops;
and the flower with a nighteap was a crocus.
*“ How gay my garden will be !” said Alfred; “and
there is Anuie’s without a flower.”

Now, Annie had been soill in the winter, that she
had grown quite pale and thin, and the doctor said
she must not go out till May, for then the weather
wouldbe mild. When Alfred thought of his poor pale
little sister, he was sorry her garden looked so empty,
and he thought to hitself, “ Suppose I weed it for
her;” so he pulled up the weeds and raked it over.
Then he thought, “ Suppose I put some of my roots
in it;” so he dug up some roots with plenty of
mould round them, and planted them in Annie's
garden. And when he had dug up and planted the
snowdrops, he thought he could spare the crocuses ;
and when he had planted the crocuses, he said,
“ There is just room for the tulips.” So Alfred’s
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garden was soon empty, and Annie’s was quite full,
but Alfred was not sorry; he felt quite happy to
think how pleased his little sister would be. It
was a bright May day when Annie came out, and
Alfred drew her gently along the paths in a little
garden-chair. - He had never told what he had done
to any one, but his mother had seen it, and she
loved her boy for being so kind to his sister,
“Why, Alfred,” said Annie, when they came to bhis
sgarden, “where are your roots that were to turn to
flowers?” < Here they are, Annie,” said Alfred,
dragging her along to her own garden, “they have all
run away from me, and are come to live with you!”
Then Annie threw her arms about Alfred’s neck
and said, “Thank you, my dear, dear brother, you
are very kind. I never saw anything more lovely
than your flowers.”

» I. JENNY WREN.—II. THE YOUNG
NESTLINGS.

nest-lings  gap-ing prop-er catch-ing

Jen-ny some-thing hop-ped  fam-i-ly

plain-ly reck-on know-ing  pleased

down-y dain-ty fold-ed some-bod-y

snug-ly Te-turns search-ed  sel-dom
JENNY WREN,

Jenny Wren fell sick
Upon a merry time ;
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In came Robin Redbreast
And brought her sops of wine

Eat well of the sops, Jenny,
Drink well of the wine :

Thank you, Robin, kindly,
You shall be mine.

Jenny she got well
And stood upon her feet,
And told Robin plainly,
She loved him not 8 bit.

Robin, being angry,
Hopp’'d on a twig,

Saying, Out upon you, ,
Fye upon you, bold-faced jig

THE YOUNG NESTLINGS,

Did you ever see the nest
Of a robin or a linnet, -
When the little downy birds
Are lying snugly in it,

Gaping wide their yellow mouths
For something nice to eat?

Snail, or slug, or worm, or grub
They reckon dainty meat.
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When the mother-bird returns,
And finds them still and good,

She will give them, each by turns,
A proper share of food.

She has hopp’d from spray to spray,
And peep’d with knowing eye
Into all the folded leaves,
Where worms and grubs do lie.

She has search’d among the grass,
And flown from tree to tree,

Catching gnats and flies, to feed
Her little family,
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1 have seen the robins chirp
And shake their downy wings;
They are pleased to see her come,
Aud pleased with what she brings.

But I never saw them look
In a hurry for their food;

Somebody, at dinner time,
Is seldom quite so good.

I. THE FOX AND THE GOAT-—II. THE

HONEST BOY.
parch-ed hear-ing hob-ble
trem-bled craft-y pleas-ant
want-ed leav-ing trot-ted
Rey-nard an-swer chil-dren
trust-ed cun-ning rea-son

THE FOX AND THE GOAT,

One hot summer day, a fox parched with thirst
tried, in vain, to find some water. At last he came
to a well, and in trying to get at the water tumbled
into it. .
He had now more water than he wanted, although
the water was not very deep; and when he had
drunk his fill, he cast about to see how he could
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get out again. But the sides of the well were so
Steep that he could not elimb up.

After he had thus been in the well for some time,
a goat came to the brink wanting to get some water
also. So he asked the fox if the water was good.

“Good ! ” said Reynard, “sy, so good that I am
afraid I have taken too mnch of it.”

The goat, upon hearing this, without more ado,
leaped in; and the crafty fox jumped on the poor
goat’s back, and so got out, leaving his poor dupe 2t
the bottom of the well to shift for himself.

“ Ah,” said the goat, “what a pity I did not think
how sly and cunning the fox is before I trusted his
lying words, and I might have saved myself from
this hobble!”
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THE HONEST BOY.

At one time lived a little boy
With curly hair and pleasant eye,
A boy who always told the truth,
And never, never told a lie.

And when he trotted off to school,
The little children all would ery,

“ There goes the curly-headed boy,
The boy that never tells a lie.”

And everybody loved him so,
Because he always told the truth,
That every day, as he grew up,
"Twas said, “ There goes the honest youth.”
And when the people that stood near
Would turn to ask the reason why,
The answer would be always this,
“Because he never tells a lie.”

I. TWO UNKIND GOATS.—II. TWO KIND

GOATS.
mo-ment will-ing safe-ly
an-oth-er mid-dle crouch-ed
be-tween drown-ed soft-ly
nei-ther jour-ney un-kind

TWO UNKIND GOATS.

Two goats, who had long fed in the same
meadow. set out to take a iournev across the mnvn-
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tains. One goat went one way, and the other went
another way. :

After some time they met again, but a stream of
water ran between them ; and over the stream was
laid a plank of wood, so narrow that there was only
just room for one goat to cross at a time.

Now these goats were proud, and neither of them
was willing to let the other cross first. “I have as
cood a right to the bridge as you have,” said the
one, “The bridge was as much made for me as
for you,” said the other.

Thus they did nothing but dispute for some time,
until at last one goat set his foot on the plank, and
the other did the same. They looked very fierce at
each other, as much as to say, “I will go on in spite
of you.” '

And so they did; but when they met in the
middle, there was no room for them to pass; so
they both slipt into the water and were drowned.

. TWO KIND GOATS.

Two kind goats always lived in peace, and tried
to help each other. One goat was ill, and the other
brought him green herbs from a field far off; the
$ick goat ate the herbs and they.cured him.

The other goat had a pretty little kid, which she
loved dearly. One day when the goat had gone
out, a rude boy came to take the kid ; but the goat
that had been ill. and was cured by the herbs, poked
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the boy with his horns until he ran away, and he
took good care of the kid till its mothor came home.

Once when these two goats were out on a journey
they met in the middle of a very narrow bridge,
just as the two unkind goats did, but they did
not push each other into the water, No! They
stood still a moment looking at each other ; then
one of them crouched down on the bridge, and let
the other walk over his back,

You may be sure that the goat who had to walk
on the other, took care to step softly, and not to
hurt so kind a friend,

Thus they both got safely over the bridge; and
21l who knew them loved th~ two kind goats,



PART II.

THE FAIRY RING.

sport-ing cir-cle tress-es
sea-sons au-tumn fast-er

Let us laugh and let us sing,
Dancing in a merry ring;
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We’ll be fairies on the green,
Sporting round the Fairy Queen.

Like the seasons of the year,
Round we circle in a sphere;

I’ll be summer, you ’ll be spring,
Dancing in a fairy ring.

Harry will be winter wild ;

Little Charlie antumn mild ;
Summer, autumn, winter, spring,
Dancing in a fairy ring.

Spring and summer glide away,
Autumn comes with tresses gray;
Winter, hand in hand with spring
Dancing in a fairy ring.

Faster, faster, round we go,
While our cheeks like roses glow,
Free as birds upon the wing,
Dancing in a fairy ring,
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THE BOY AND THE CROW.

shin-ing
sweet-ly
bun-dle
fel-low
laugh-ing
your-self

flap-ping
loud-er
of-ten
clev-er
twen-ty
high-est

mas-ter
heav-y
un-der
soft-er
turn-in
look-ing

“T will not go to school,” said little Tommy ;
“T will stay in the fields and play all day long.”

It was the first of May, and the sun was shining,
and the air smelt sweetly as it does in spring; so
Tommy sat down on a soft bank under a tree, and
threw his books to one side.

“T will not go to school,” he sail again; “this
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bank is softer than the form at school, and I like
to see the lambs and flowers better than books and
slates.”

Just as he said this, he looked up into a tree, and
saw an old crow sitting there, and close by him a
nest very much like a bundle of sticks.

;“Here’s a pretty fellow,” said the crow; “ he
says he won’t go to school. Here’s a pretty dunce;”
and all the crows began to say, “Caw! caw! caw!”
as if they were laughing at Tommy.

“ What ! you do not like work ?” said the crow
again. “O you idle boy; you are worse than a
bird. Do you think I am idle? Look at my nest
what do you think of it ?”

«T daresay it is a very nice one,” said Tommy
“but I should not like to live in it.”

“No, because you are only a boy, and not so
wise as a crow,” said his new friend ; and all the
crows cried, “Caw! caw! caw!” again, as if they
thought so too.

“Do you know why a crow is wiser than a silly
boy?” asked the crow, putting his head on one
side, and looking down at Tommy with his bright
black eye.

“No,” said Tommy ; «I thought boys were wiset
than crows.”

“You thought !” said the crow; ¢“a great deal
you know about it. Can you build a house for
yourself, pray ?”
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“No,” said Tommy ; “but when I am a man I
shall be able.” .

“ And why can’t you do it now ?” said the crow,
turning his head to the other side, and looking at
Tommy with the other eye.

“ Why, I have not learnt,” said the little boy.

“Ho, ho!” said the crow, flapping his wings
and hopping round and round. * He must learn
to build a house, this wise fellow ! Iere’s a pretty
boy—here’s a wise boy!”

All the crows, when they heard this, flapped their
wings too, and cried “Caw! caw! caw!”. louder
than before,

. “No one taught me to build my house,” said the

crow, when they were quiet again, “I knew how
to do it at once; and look what a nice house it is.
I brought all the sticks that it is made of myself.
I flew through the air with them in my mouth—
some of them were very heavy, but I do not mind
hard work, I am not like a little boy I know.”
And the crow shook his head and looked so hard
at Tommy, that he felt as if his master were looking
at him, and was quite afraid.

« But there are other things in the world besides
houses,” said Tommy.

« Yes, indeed,” said the ecrow. I was just think-
ing so. You want clothes, as well as a house.”

“That we do,” said Tommy, “and new ones very
often ; but you birds can’t wear clothes.”
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“ Who told you that?” said the crow, in a very
sharp tone. “Look at my coat, if you please, and
tell me if you ever saw a finer suit of black than
mine. Could you make yourself such a suit?”

“No,” said Tommy, “but I can learn.”

“Yes, yes, you can learn; but that is the way
with you silly boys. You must learn everything,
and yet you are too idle to set about it.”

Tommy. felt that the crow had the best of it
“ Dear me,” he said to himself, “I never thought
crows were so wise and clever.”

“You may well say that,” said the crow, coming
down on a bough a little nearer to Tommy ; “but
there is more for you to learn yet. How about
your food, Master Tom? Who gives you your food?”

“ Why, mother does, to be sure,” said Tommy.

“You are a baby, then ?”

“ No, indeed, I am not,” said Tommy ; “and I will
throw a stone at you if you say I am,”

. “ Boys should never throw stones,” said the crow,
gravely. “We never throw stones ; it is a very fool-
ish trick. I only asked if you were a baby, because
when a crow can go alone, he finds his own food.”

“I shall do that when I am grown up,” said
Tommy. “1I shall then learn how.”

“ Dear me,” said the crow, “you have a great deal
to learn before you can be as wise as a crow.”

“ That is true,” said Tommy, hanging his head ;
“but there Is plenty of time.”
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« T am not so sure of that” said the crow, “You
sre as big as twenty crows, and yet you are not as
wise as one. A pretty fellow to come and lie on
the grass all day, when you are such a dunce. Go
to school! go to school! go to school!” All the
crows took up the cry, and made such a noise, that
Tommy picked up his books to throw at them ; but
they flew up into the highest tree, and cried out,
“Caw! caw! caw!” till Tommy could bear it no
jonger. He put his hands over his ears, and ran
off to school as hard as he could. He was just in
time, and did his lessons well, and went home quite
happy, for his master said that he had been a good
boy.

As he passed by the tree, the old crow was sit-
ting there, but did not look at Tommy. “Come,
come,” said Tommy, “ do not be cross, old friend,
I threw my book at you, because I was cross with
myself for being idle and foolish.” But the crow
looked as if he had not said a word in his life, and
had never seen Tommy before.

So the little boy went home and told his mother;
but she said birds did not talk, and he must have
Leen to sleep and dreamt it. But:Tommy does not
think so; and when he feels idle he always says to
himself, “ Come, come, Master Tommy, you must
work hard, for you are not yet as wise as an old
black crow.”
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I. MY LITTLE BROTHER.—II, THE BLIND

BOY.
smil-ing for-get-ting  a-wake
hon-ey bless-ings al-ways
mead-ow wondrous de-stroy

MY LITTLE BROTHER,
Little brother, darling boy,
You are very dear to me;
T am happy, full of joy,
When your smiling face T see,
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How I wish that you could speak,
And could know the words I say !
Pretty stories I would seek,
To amuse you all the day.

All about the honey-bees,
Flying past us in the sun;
Birds that sing among the trees,
Lambs that in the meadow run,

I'll be very kind to you,
Never strike or make you ery,
As some naughty children do,
Quite forgetting God is nigh.

Shake your rattle—here it is—
Listen to its merry noise ;
And when you are tired of this,
I will bring you other toys.
—Mary Lundie Duncan.
<

THE BLIND BOY.

O say what is the thing call'd light,
Which I must ne’er enjoy ? -

‘What are the blessings of the sight?
O tell your poor blind boy.

You talk of wondrous things you ses,
You say the sun shines bright;
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I feel him warm, but how can he,
Or make it day or night?

My day or night myself I make,
Whene'er I sleep or play;

And could I always keep awake,
With me 'twere always day.

Then let not what I cannot have,
My cheer of mind destroy;
‘While thus T sing, T am 2 king,
Although a poor blind boy.

I THE CROW AND THE PITCHER.—IL THE
CAT AND THE CREAM-JUG.

pitch-er wis-dom fin-ish-ed
ef-forts in-clined con-tents
re-sult jump-ed hearth-rug
la~bor in-stead man-age

THE CROW AND THE PITCHER.

A crow, that was very thirsty, flew to a pitcher,
hoping to find some water in it. Water there
was, but so little of it that, with all her efforts, the

poor crow could net so much as wet the tip of her
bill,
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‘ Never mind,” said the crow to herself, “where
there’s a will there’s a way.” A bright thought
came into her little black head : she could not reach
down to the water, but she might make the water
rise up to her,

The crow picked up a pebble, and dropt it into
the pitcher; another, and then another. And as
each one sank to the bottom, the water rose
higher,

Before the crow had dropt in ten pebbles, she
began to see the results of her labor, and she soon
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drank, at her ease, of the water which, but for her
wisdom, she would never have been able to reach,

THE CAT AND THE CREAM-JUG,

One day, a jug of cream had been left on the
table, and puss, who had been lying snugly on the
hearth-rug, was left in the room alone. Now, puss
was inclined to seize any good thing that she could
lay her paws on, and although she had often been
made to suffer for it, yet she never seemed to
mind.

This was too good a chance to be lost, so pusy
jumped up on the table ; but what was her distress
when she found that the neck of the jug was so
small that she could not manage to get her head
into it!

“Must I upset it?” said puss, “No, that will
never do, for I have before now been made to suffer
for doing such things, and besides I should lose a
good deal of that fine rich cream,”

At last a bright thought came into her head, and
instead of trying to get her head in, she dipped her
paw into the cream, and then licked it, until she had
finished all the contents of the jug.

So puss curled herself up on the hearth-rug again
as nicely as you please, and thought it was quite true,
that “ where there’s a will there’s a way.”
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I DIRTY TIM.—II. SING A SONG OF

SIXPENCE.
re-port-ed de-cent glad-ly
dis-grace sel-dom count-ing-house
six-pence o-pen-ed par-lor
black-birds dain-ty hon-ey
DIRTY TIM.

There was one little Tim,
"Twas reported of him,
And 'twill be to his lasting disgrace,
That he never was seen
‘With his hands at all clean,
Nor ever yet wash’d was his face.

His friends were much hurt
To see so much dirt,
And often they made him quite clean;
But all was in vain,
He was dirty again,
And never was fit to be seen.

When to wash he was sent,
Never gladly he went,

With water he’d splash himself o’er,,
But he seldom was seen,
To wash himself clean,

And often lnok’d worse than before,
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The idle and bad,
Like this little lad,
May be dirty and black, to be sure;
Bust good boys are seen
To be decent and clean,
Although they are ever so poor.

SING A SONG OF SIXPENCE.

Sing a song of sixpence,
A bag full of rye;

Four and twenty blackbirds
Baked in a pie.

When the pie was open’d,
The birds began to sing;

‘Was not that a dainty dish
To set before the king ?

The king was in his counting-house,
Counting out his money ;

The queen was in the parlor,
Eating bread and boney ;

The maid was in the garden,
Hanging out the clothes,
Out came a little bird
And snapt off her nose,
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L SUSY’S LITTLE SERVANTS.—II. THINGS
TO BE KEPT IN MIND.

_per-haps rose-leaves shov-el
use-less no-tice din-ner
cous-ins rest-less puz-zled
as-cent use-ful-ly em-ploy-ment
bo-soms cheer-ful-ly scrip-ture

SUSY’S LITTLE SERVANTS.

Little Susy had a kind mother to take care of
her, so you will perhaps wonder why she had a
great many servants of her own, I shall tell you
of only a very few, and then you can ask your
mother to talk to you about the others. For the
little servants Susy had you have too.

‘When first she was born, she did not know what
they were for, or where they were, They did not
know either, and so they were useless.> Two of
themt were black, and so much alike, that you could
not tell the one from the other. Susy kept them .
almost always shut up, so that nobody could see
them, When her aunts and cousins came to see
Susy, they would say: “I should think she might
let us see them!” and would go away quite vexed.
These black servants were bright little things, and
they soon learned to amuse Susy a great deal. One
of the first things they did for her was to let her
sce the fire, and that she thought very pretty.
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Susy had another pair of twins for her servants,
who knew so little what they were for, that they
used to slap and scratch her face. Her mother said
she should have to tie them up, if they did so. But
though they did not know how to behave, they were
very pretty, tiny things, like rose-leaves, or anything
else soft and pink you can think of.

Susy had another pair of twins that she took no
netice of for some months. They did not learn how
to wait upon her so soon as some of the others did.
They were restless little fat things, seldom still a
moment, and almost all they knew was how to kick
holes in her socks. '

Susy had still another pair of twins that were
very useful, for without them she would never have
heard her mother sing, or her father whistle, or the
shovel and tongs fall down and make such an alarm-
ing noise, nor the pussy-cat say “mew !’ nor the
doggie say “bow-wow !”

She had one more little servant that she kept out
of sight all the time. All it was good for at first
was to help her to a good many breakfasts, and
dinners, and suppers, every day. But it became
good for a great deal more after a while,

If I go on in this way, I'm afraid you will be
much puzzled. So if you will guess the names of
these servants of Susy’s, I will give you three
guesses, and if you do not guess right the third
t'me, you will have to peep into the glass, where
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you will see most of your own that I have talked
about.

THINGS TO BE KEPT IN MIND.

Little knees should lowly bend
At the time of prayer;

Little thoughts to heaven ascend,
To our Father there.

Little hands should usefully
In employment move;
Little feet should cheerfully
Ran on worhs of love.

Little tongues should speak the truth,
As by Scripture taught;

Little lips should ne’er be loath
To confess a fault,

Little ears should listen to
All the Bible says;

Little bosoms throb to do
What the Lord will please.

Little infants dying go
To the world above;

And our souls shall join them too,
If we Jesus love,
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LITTLE RED RIDING-HOOD.

vil-lage
grand-ma
vel-vet
nice-ly
late-ly
but-ter
bas-ket

wood-cut-ters pil-low

civ-il
sniff-ed
child-like
Wwo-man
night-cap
night-gown

cur-tains
lick-ing
wait-ing
pluck-ing
po-sey

hunts-man

mis-take
sneez-ed
grand-child
tap-ped
nod-ded
cress-es
sip-ped

Far away in the heart of the country, near a
pretty village, there once lived a little girl. She
was one of the sweetest and best children you ever

Saw.

Her mother loved her dearly, and her grand-
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mother was very fond of her too. Grandma had
given her darling a little hood of red velvet, and
this became her so well, that every one who knew
her always called her by the name of Little Re:l
Riding-Hood.

Well, one day her mother baked a batch of cakes,
and she said to Red Riding-Hood :—

“I hear your poor grandma has not been well
lately ; so I want you to go, like a good child, to
see if she is any better. Take this cake and a pot
of butter with you.”

Little Red Riding-Hood, who was a dear willing
child, put the things into a basket with great care,
and off ske set. The house in which her grandma
lived was on the other side of a thick wood.

On ran little Red Riding-Hood ; but, just as she
came to the wood, what should she meet but a great
ugly wolf. The wolf would have liked to have
eaten her up then and there ; but you must know,
there were some wood-cutters bard by, and they
would soon have killed him in turn.

So the wolf trotted up to the little girl, and said
as softly as he could, “ Good morning, Little Red
Riding-Hood.” ’

“ Good morning, Master Wolf,” said she.

« And where may you be going so early?” he asked.

“Oh, I'm going to grandma’s,” said Little Red
Riding-Hood ; for she thought there was no harm
in being civil.
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“Indeed! And what have you got in the bas-.
ket, my pretty maid 2" asked the wolf, as he sniffed
and sniffed at the lid.

“ Oh,” said she, ““only a cake and a pot of butter;
for my granny is ill, you know.”

“Dear me!” cried the wolf, “and where does she
live, pray 2”

“ Down by the mill, through the wood,” said she.

“« Well, if that’s the case,” said the wolf, “ I don't
mind going and seeing her too. I shall go by the
road, now, you take the path through the wood, and
let us se& who will be there first.”

Away went the wolf, and he made all haste, as
you may guess. Sure enough he stood at granny’s
door in a very short time.

Thump, thump went the wolf at the door, = °

“ Who 's there ?” cried out grandma, from within,

Then the wolf said, in a small, child-like voice,
“It's only Little Red Riding-Hood; and I've
brought you a cake and a pot of butter from
mother.” »

So grandma, who was in bed, cried out, “ Pnll the
string, my dear, and it will lif the latch.”

This the great ugly wolf did, and in he went. As
soon as he was in, he fell on the poor old woman,
and ate her up in a trice, Next, he 'shut the door,
put on grandma’s night-cap and night-gown, and
got into the bed. Then he drew the curtains quite
close, and 1id his head on the pillow.
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There the ugly wolf lay, how merry you can’t

think, licking his lips, and waiting for Little Red
“Riding-Hood,

-+All this while she toddled on through the wood,
here .plucking a wild flower, there picking some
-mice berries for her grandma. Then down she sat
on a mossy bank to sort her flowers, red, blue, and
yellow.

In a little while a wasp came up to her. He
buzzed about, and at last dropped on Red Riding-
Hood’s posey of flowers.

“Sip away, my poor little wasp; and take as
much honey as you like,” said Little Red Riding-

-~ Hood.
- The wasp hummed his thanks, as he flew from
flower to flower ; and when he had sipped enough
-away he sped.
Soun a little wren hopped up, and he began to
- peck with his wee bill at a berry. « Peck away, my
little wren, as much as you like, only leave enough
for grandma and me,” said Riding-Hood.

“ Tweet, tweet,” said the wee wren, for “ Thank
'you.” So he ate his fill, and away he flew.

‘Now Little Red Riding-Hood thought it was high
time far her to get on her way, so she picked up her
_basket and set off. Soon she came to a brook, and
there she saw an old woman, bent almost double.

“What are you looking for, Goody?” said the
little girl
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“TFor water-cresses, my pretty chick,” said she
“and a poor trade it is, let me tell you.”

Little Red Riding-Hood gave Goody a bit of
cake, saying, “Sit down, Goody, and eat. I will
pick the water-cresses for youll So the old woman
sat down and ate the cake, while Riding-Hood got
a heap of cresses.

“There’s a dear!” said Goody. “ Now, if you
meet the Green Huntsman on your way, tell him
there’s game in the wind.”

That she would ; and away went Red Riding-
Hood, but when she looked round, the old woman
was gone.

Little Red Riding-Hood looked everywhere for
the Green Huntsman, but she could not see him,
until ab last, just as she was passing a still pool, she
met him. He was all green from top to toe, so that
she could not mistake him.

“Good morning, Master Huntsman,” said little
Red Riding-Hood. “The old water-cress woman
bade me tell you that there’s game in thie wind.”

The Green Huntsman nodded, but said nothing,
He bent his ear to the ground, strung his bow and
fitted an arrow, while Little Red Riding-Hood
toddled away, trying to think what it could all mean.

In a short time she got to hergrandma’s house,
and she tapped at the door.

“Who'’s there?” cried the wolf frem ‘within, in
a queer, gruff sort of voice,
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“It’s only your grandchild, Red Riding-Hood ;
and I've brought you a nice cake and a pot of fresh
butter from mother.” :

Then said the wolf more mildly, « Pull the string,
wmy dear, and it will lift the latch.” So sfle did as
she was bid, and in she went.

Now the wolf hid his head under the bedclothes,
and said, “ Put the cake and pot of butter on the
shelf, my pet, and then come and help me to get
up.”

Well, Little Red Riding-Hood did so, but when
she came up to help her grandma, and drew back
the curtains, she could not make out how her grand-
ma had got so ugly. So she said,

* Dear me, grandma, what long arms you 've got!”

“ The better to hug you, my dear.”

“ But, grandma, what great eyes you’ve got {”

“The better to see you, my child.”

“ But, grandma, what big teeth you’ve got!”

*“The better to eat you up,” said the wolf, as he
got ready to make a spring on her.

But, at that moment, the wasp, who had come
into the house along with Riding-Hood, stung the
wolf on the nose, so that he sneezed and sneezed
again.

Then the little wren, who was sitting on the
window-sill; when he heard this, said, “Tweet,
tweet 1”

And the Green Huntsman, who was outside,
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hedring the wren, let fly hLis arrow, and it struck
the wolf through the heart, and killed him on the.
apot.

Sweet Little Red Riding-Hood’s mother
Ties on her scarlet hood,

And sends her with gifts to her grandam,
All through the lonely wood.

The midsummer sun, through the green boughs
Sent gleams of dancing lmht

And the child ran hither and thither,
Gathering the blossows bright.

A little wren follows her footsteps;
A wolf creeps slyly near;

But she hears the axe of the woodman,
And greets him without fear,

He wins her to tell him her errand ;
Then slyly steals away ;

When Red Riding-Hood lingers longer
With butterflies at play.

To her grandmother’s lowly dwelling
The wolf is gone meanwhile ;

And the lonely woman has perish’d,
The victim of his guile.

The fair child taps at her grandam’s door,
Half wearied now with play ;-
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* Pull the string and the latch will come up,”
She hears a gruff voice say.

She enters and lays aside her hood ;
And cries in wild surprise,

“ 0O grandam, what long sharp teeth you have!
And ah! what fearful eyes !”

. The wolf would have kill’d her ; but shrilly
Her loud cry pierced the wood ;
And the brave woodman came and slew him,
And saved Red Riding-Hood,

I. THE BOB ¢’ LINK AND THE MOWER.—
II. ROBIN REDBREAST AND JENNY WREN,

tin-kle mak-ing hov-er cur-rant
Mis-ter clat-ter scent-ed gold-finch
Nink-um  both-er dain-ti-ly pea-cock
Link-um  eclo-ver gal-lant ap-point
prith-e2  un-heed-ing re-quest-ing  blush-ed
mat-ter bloom-ing  dear-est de-clared

THE BOB O’ LINK AND THE MOWER,

Tinkle, tinkle, Mister Ninkum,
I am a merry Bob o Linkum ;
Prithee, tell me what’s the matter,

That you’re making such a clatter;
F
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Can’t you let us honest folks

Sing our songs and crack our jokes ?
It is cruel, Mister Ninkum,

Thus to bother Bob o’ Linkum,

I had thought the meadow mine,
With its blossoms all so fine ;

And I made my little nest

Near the clover all so blest.

But you come, O naughty Ninkum !
All unheeding Bob o’ Linkum ;

And you swing your saucy blade,
Where my little nest is made ;

And you cut the blooming clover,
Which did wrap my young ones over.
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(et you gone, O naughty Ninkum !

Leave the field to Bob o’ Linkum ;

- Let him on his light wing hover

O’sr the summer’s scented clover :

Let him sing his merry song,

And he’ll thank you all day long.
—Fagots for the Fireside.

ROBIN REDBREAST AND JENNY WREN.
"Twas once upon a time,
When Jenny Wren was young,
So daintily she danced, ‘
And so prettily she sung;
Robin Redbreast lost his heart,
For he was a gallant bird ;
He doff’d his hat to Jenny Wren,
Requesting to be heard.

O dearest Jenny Wren,
If you will but be mine,

Then you shall feed on cherry-pie,
And drink new currant wine ;

I'll dress you like a goldfinch,
Or any peacock gay;

So, dearest Jen, if you’ll be mine,
Let us appoint the day.

Jenny blush’d behind her fan,
And thus declared her mind:
Since, dearest Bob, I love you well,
I take your offer kind ;
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Cherry-pie is very nice,
And so is currant wine;

But I must wear my plain brown gown,
And never go too fine,

Robin Redbreast rose betimes
All at the break of day,

Aud le flew to Jenny Wren’s house,
And sung a merry lay.

He sung of Robin Redbreast
And little Jeuny Wren;

And when he came unto the end,
He then began again, '

SUSY’S DINNER PARTY.

won-der be-haved some-thing
san-cer greed-y qui-et-ly
pud-ding comb-ed of-fer-ed
wait-iug brush-ed ev-e-ry

Susy thought she would give a dinner party
among her fiiends. So, when they had couwe in
from their walk, Susy said it was time for their
party to begin, \

You will wonder who were to join the party, so
I may as well tell you at once, No less than her
little brother Robbie and all the Dolls—old and
young. And a nice little party it was, I can tell you
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Susy laid out her own table, and set a cup and
saucer for each; also a plate and spoon for each.
Then she brought out of the cupboard such lots of
nice things that mother had given her. Tirst, there
were cake and toast, and a nicely cut orange ; then,
there were apple-pie and plum-pudding and some
can lics,

Well, they were all waiting-—little Robbiz and the
Dolls; so Susy set to and made the “mik-tea,” as
she called it.  After that they all sat down together
—~Susy and the new wax doll at the head of the
table, and Robbie, with old Pegoy without a nose
and black Dinah at the foot.

O, what a nice feast, and what a nice party to
eat it all up.
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Robbie behaved like a gentleman. He drank his
tea and ate his cake and_apple-pie without being
greedy, and then he didn’t pull or knock things
about, you know.

The Dollies, too, were very good. They did not
fall over on their faces, as some ill-bred Dollies do;
nor slip from their chairs ; nor push each other.

Well, just as they all began to enjoy themselves,
who should pop in but Mushy! Now Mushy was
a shaggy little dog; and as he never combed or
brushed himself, he was 