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PREFACE

Tecahers of English in Chinese Middle Schools
usually feel it difficult to choose suitable readers. There
are, indeed, numerous series of English readers published
in America and England, but they are prepared with
the English and American students in view, Consequently
the subject-matter in those readers for younger students
usually tends to be childish and does not, therefore,
appeal to Chinese students whose minds are compara-
tively mature at the tiine when they have begun learning
English; while those readers for older students contain
materials and selections which presuppose a fuller
grounding in English than is generally possessed by the
Chipese students. We do not deny that many English
readers have been published solely for the Chinese
students by the Chinese publishers, Undoubtedly they
have supplied a want and rendered 2 great service, ve'
our experience as teachers of English has revealed theis
defects either in subject muiter or arrangement, Thel
unsuitability shows itself in another respect, Since the
adoption of the New Middie School System, textbooks
written for the old type of schools cannect it in with the
new scheme. This demand for up-to-date Englisl
readers has not been adequately supplied.

i



The present book, “English  Selections for
Middle Schools,”” is meant to meet this demand.
We, the compilers of this book, have been teach-
ing English in The Experiment Middle School of
the Peking Normal! University for about ten years.
During the last few years, atime of enforcing the new
educational system, and a time of the leck of new
textbooks, we have been making selections as reading
matter for the third year students of the Junior Middle
Qchool. In the course of years’ teaching, a process of
sifting in the selections has been going on, eliminating
the uninteresting and unsuitable matter and retaiping
only the attractive and palatable. The standard of our
judgment in this process is wholly objective, as we
always keep the students’ requirements and tastes in
view. An examination and an adoption of this volume
as a text book may perhaps confirm the truth of this
rather bold remark.

Special attention is called to the following features:

The chief purpose of a course of readipg is to help
the students to make good readers, and to grasp the
English Language. Unless you make the reading lessons
a source of pleasure, you cannot achieve this object.
Dullness and monotony would be fatal to a book of this
kind. Humorous and pleasing stories constitute the
chief part of this book. Variety is not forgotten.
Among stories, are interspersed poems, expositions, and
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accounts of discoveries, inventions, nnd grest historical
persesne v. Scme lessons will rssist the students’ in-
telle(‘.&,&uhilc others, containing moral teachinzs, will
appcal (o their ethical nature and strenzthon their love
of right doing and integiitv, Llany pleces are either

adaptations of masterpieces or extracts from outhors of

established reputation, These will arouse the studernts?
interest in and stimulate their appreciation  of  Fnerlish
literature,

The arrangment of the lessons in this beolk 1%
carefully made. A perfect gradation is securcd, the
lessons ascending in difficultics,

The irrecular verlis often prove a stumblinig block
to the Chinese students towards the mastery of Knriish,
The students should be required to commit these annoy-
ing words and their main parts to memory. In this
book they are picked out and arranged under each lescon
where they occur, to draw the students? attention to
them,

Mere reading without practice cannot drive the
lessons home to the students. Ample exercises are
provided under Translation and Questions. These
exercises should be done at home or in the class room by
the students who ure 2lso expected to prepare every
lesson and find out from a dictionary the meanings of

the vecabulary under Words To Be Remembered, the
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teachers being only guides or helpers to assist them to a
fuller understanding of the lessons and to correct their
pronunciation and excrcises. Thiz will offer plenty of
oppertunities fo: self-activilty to the students and will
accustom them to tackle pieces of English on their own
account,

FFor ti.ese phases of the book, we canpnot claim any
invention o1 ingenuity, but exporience has shown us that
they will prove serviceable to students as well as to
tcachers, Criticisms and suggestions for the improve-
ment of this book are heartily welcome. We tender our
thanks to publishers and authors from whom we have

drawn our selections.
The Conifilers
Peling, August 1928

Note To The Second Edition

Since the publication of this book much evidence
has reached the editors that many schools have adopted
it as a suitable text-bock and the demand for it has been
increasing, A second ecdition has, therefore, been
hurried throvgh. Many misprints have heen corrected.
Some slight chances have been made in the notes as well
as in the Cuestions and Translation exercises in so far as
we see, through one year’s teaching with it, any
nccessity thereof. We hope that the value of the book
may be increased by these modifications.
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SHUN DELAY

Cne day an old {urmer went into the ncarest market
town with some of the produce of his farm. When he
had attended to all his business, he stabled his horse at
the inn and went to see the great lawyer who lived in one
of the grandest houses in the town.

IIe rang the bell and sent in word that he wished to
sce the lawyer on imporiant business, On being shown
into the room, he suid: ‘“‘Now, sir, [ have come to get
yvour advice.’”? ‘‘Yes,” answered the lawyer; ““what is the
matter?”’ ‘‘That is for you to find out,” said the old
man, *‘I have come to you to get advice, not to give it.”’

The lawyer had never brisre met so queer a client.
No one was in the habit of speaking so bluntly to him,
He was rather amused than angry, and made up hismind
to find out what the old man really wanted with him.
So he asked: ‘‘Have you a complaint to make againut
any one?” ‘'No,” said the farmer; *1 live at peace
with all my neighbours.”’ ‘

“‘Perhaps you wish to recover a debt?”’ ‘“Nol”
shouted the man; ‘‘l owe no man; and, if any one owes
me anything, he gets time to pay it. There are honest
people in the part I come from.”

1



2 ENGLIsH SELE TIONS

The lawyer asked several other questions, but
without being able to discover why his strange client
had cailed upon him. At length he said that he was
unable to give him any advice, as he did not seem to
be in any difficulty or trouble.

“Difficulty or trouble!” said the man; "‘that’s
exactly what I am in. I come to ask you for advice—
you, the greatest lawyer in the country-—and you can
do nothing to help me. That’s difficulty and trouble
enough, I think.

“M#any of my (riends and neighbors have been to see
lawyers from time to time, and take their advice about
the conduct of their affairs. They say they have done
well ever since. 8o when I came to market to-day, I
made up my mind to come to you and get advice ; but, as
you have nonc to give me, I must go to some other man
who understands my case.”’

*“You need not do that,”” said the lawyer. ‘‘Now that
you have explained, 1 understind your case thoroughly.
Your neighbors have been receiving legal advice, and
you do not wish to be considered less important than
they.”

“That’s it,” shouted the man, delighted that he was
understood at last. The lawyer gravely took a sheet of
paper and a pen. Then he asked the man his name.

““John Brown,”” was the answer. *'Occupation?’?
"What’s that?'? he asked, in amazement, ‘‘What do von



SHUN DELAY 3

do for a living?”’ ‘Oh! is that what occupation
means ?’’ he said. “I'm a farmer,”?

The great lawyer wrote it all down and added some-
thing which the farmer cculd not make out, Then, fold-
ing the paper, he gave it to the old man, who paid his.
fee, and went out delighted that he was now every bit
as cléver as his neighlors.

When he arrived honie, he found a number of his
work people at his deor, talking to his wife. *‘‘'Ah, here
comes John,’" she cried; “‘*he will teil us what to do.,”

Then she explained to her hushand that the hay was
all cut and ready for carrying in, and the men wanted to
know whether they should stop for the night or work till
the fields were clear, The weather ha:d been fine for
many days, and the sky had a sotiled appearance, so
that there seemed no need of haste for fear of rain,

The farmer thought a moment without coming to
any decision. S8uddenly he remembered the lawyer's
advice which he had in his pocket, “‘This will decide it
in a minute,”” he cried, as he un{ol-led the paper. ‘I
have here an opinion {rom one of our famous lawyers,
and we will follow whatever advice he gives. Read it,”
he said to his wife. “*You arc a better scholar than I’

His wife took the paper apd read alowi: “John
Brown, farmer. [Jo not put off till to-morrow what you

can do to-day.”” ‘'A famocus opinlon,”’ cried the farmer



4 ENGLISHT SE[LECTIONS

with delight. ‘‘Away to the fields, lads, and get the
hay in.”

The men went back and worked with a will, In the
moonlight they kept busy loading the carts, till, at
length, all the fields were cleared. As the last load
was driven in, a few drops of rain began to fall, but
there was no sign of a storm.

During the night, however, a tempest of wind and
rain burst over the valley, and when the farmer got up
in the morning several of his fields were flooded. We
can well imagine how thankful he was that he had not
put off his work till to-morrow. Had he done so, he
would have ;found, as so many have found, that
to-morrow is too late.

“A famous piece of advice that was,”” he remarked,
as he walked back to the house. ‘Do not put off till to-
morrow what vou can do to-day. If everybody acted on
that plan, what a world of misery and disappointment
would be saved. T will always do so for the future?

The farmer kept his word, a‘nd he found as you will
also find if you try it, that 11ié werl. was lighter and
that the world went more smoothly than it had ever
donc bLefore.

1. Words to be remembered

delay produce advice
queer client bluntly



SHUN DELAY

complaint discover conduct
affairs explain legal
occupation amazement decision
opinion disappointment tHoroughly

2. Idioms and phrases
to attend to # I, W4 4
to send in word & %
on business [N If
rather amused than angry JEE ]S T 8%
to make up one’s mind §T %&£ E %
to live at peace with neighbors HEE) AATE F3E
to call upon TE §jj
at length f; 12
from time to time % B
ever since LJ 7%
now that g [,
to make out {if
every bit 5 %4
a number of 1 %
for fear of if
to come to any decision F (& fif gt &
in a minute 3. %) :
to put off JE i
with a will #t 4%, 9% 0

to act on ¥ {s
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a world of I %
to keep one's word 1§ ¥
Questions

1. Wiere did the farmer go?

2. Whom did he call upon?

Why did he visit the lawyer?

4. Did he seem to be in any difficulty?
3. What was the advice given by the lawyer?

6. Did he act on the advice?
Traseslation

R O e s 2k R N
20 RN IO
300 A/ R
4. AImhpse st SIS url ‘r,(“ff"
3o L DVR IR R

Irrcgalin revls

GRIL ,I:‘éi§7(¥ WL A

7’

go went gone
say said said
give gave given
hove had had

speak spoke spoken
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THE COW

Cows are of widely different colours. Some are
brown, others black, whilst many are a mixture of these
or other colours. Its head is provided with horns, which
are for purposes of defence. Its hoofs are cloven, and
it is thus enabled to walk on soft or marshy ground. {ts
tail is long, and it has a brush at the end to drive the
flies away.

It is very nice to see a number of cows grazing on a
hot summer’s day. When the heat becomes oppressive,
they often make their way to a pool or a running stream.
They will sometimes stand for a long time in the water.
The cow eats very fast, and seldom stops until it has
secured a good store. It then lies down to ruminae,
or chew the cud. This act consists in bringing back to
its mouth the food it has swallowed, that it may be re-
chewed. The sleep of the cow is short, and it is awakened
by the slightést noice.

It would he difficult to name an animal of greater use
to man than the cow. The milk it supplies is a valuable
food, and butter and cheese are made from it. When
killed, its flesh is eaten. Its bones, hide, hair, horns, and,

7



8 ENGLISH SEILECTIONS

in fact, almost every part of it, are put to some use-

ful purpose.

1. Words to be remnembered

mixture defence cloven
marshy oppressive supplics
ruminate cud swallow

2. Idioms and phrases

to be provided with # it &, 4
for the purpose of 5 11y I

to drive away B 3K

to make one’s way to iz [ij

in fact 3t — 45 5% 2, % 1

to be put to useful purpose {§i 2 4] J}
3.  Questions

1. Of what colors are the cows?

2. Why is the cow provided with horns?

3. Why its hoofs are cloven?

4. Where does the cow go during hot summer?
t. What do you mean by ‘‘ruminating’’?

6. How does the cow chew the cud?

7. Isthe cow of great use to man?

8. What food does the cow give us?



THE COW 9

4. Translation
1o AT — BT EL B .
2. A= fE % )L 5.
3. ¢4 N LD &I R
4. BB (DO, B RN L np N

5. Irreqular wverbs

drive drove driven
become became become
make made made
stand stood stood
eat ate eaten

Little drops of water,
Little grains of sand,
Make the mighty oceun

And the pleasant land,

J /
N



TRYING TO PLEASE EVERYBODY

An old man and his son were once driving an ass
before them to the next market-town, where it was to be
sold. ‘““Have you no more sense,” said a passer-by,
“than for you and your son to trudge on foot, and let
your ass ¢o on without a burden???

So the man put his son on the ass, and they went on
again, *'You lazy young rascall’” said the next person
they met; *‘arc you not ashamed to ride and let your poor
old father go on foot?”’

The man lifted off the boy and got up himself. Two
women passcd soon after, and one said to the other:i—
**Look 1® that selfish old fellow riding on in front, whil?
his son is almost crippled with walking!”?

The old man thereupon took up the boy behind him,
The next traveller they met asked the old man whether he
was the owner of the ass, Being told that he was—*‘No

’

one would think so,” said the traveller, ‘from the way in
which vou use ite. Why, you are better able to carry the
poor animal yourselves, than the animal is to carry both
of you at once.”’

*‘Anything to please,’’ said the owner: and so he and

10



TRYING TO PLEASE EVERYBODY 11

his son coming off, they tied the legs of the ass together,
and with the help of a pole tried to carry him upon their
shoulders along the bridge that led to the town.

The sight of this was so odd, that the people ran in
crowds to laugh at it, till the ass feeling a dislike at the
too great kindness of his master, began to struggle for his
freedom, burst the cords that tied him, slipped from the
pole, tumbled into the river, and was drowned.

The poor old man made the best of his way home.
filled with shame and scrrow that, by his attempts to
please everybody, he had pleased nobody, given himself

much trouble, and lost his ass into the bargain.

1. Words to be vemendered
trudge rascal struggle

crippled attempts bargain

&)

Idioms and plrases
on foot I} 1y
to laugh at Wy 27
to make the best of his way ¥ 47
into the bargain iF [L
3. Questions
1. What were the old man and his son driving
before theny?
2. Was the old mian the owner of the gss?

3. What did the first passer-by say?
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What did the next person say?

Who was crippled with walking?

.

Did they carry the ass upon their shoulders?

N oo

Was everybody pleased by him?

8. What is the teaching of this lesson?
4. Translation
N R OBR G o
N Ak R AT R
SH W) el o (51 P AR Rl W (R
4. R AR RS Oy IR ER
5.0 i 4 Sk R

6. HAJT —MREEHL®RSHAR
5.  Irregular verbs

-

w

is was been
let let let
ride rode ridden
take took taken

come came come



LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION

A gentleman once advertised for a boy to assist him
in his office, snd nearly {ifty applicd for the place,
Out of the whole number he in o ~hort time chose one,
and sent all the rest away.

“‘I chould like to know,’ said a fricnd, “on what
grounda you chose thut Loy, e had not o singsle recome
mendation with him.”?

“Youoave mistaken,” sabd the romtlemon; “he fvud
a4 great many:—

‘‘He wiped his feet when hie came ip, and clozed the
door after him: showing that he was orderly and tidy.

He gave up his seat instantly to that lame old man;
<howing that he was kind and thoughtful.

“He took off his cap when he came in, and answered
my question promptly and respectfully ; showing that he
was polite.

*“He lifted up the book which T had purposely laid
on the floor, and placed it on the table, while all the rest
stepped over it, or shoved it aside ; showing that he was
careful,

“And he waited quietly for his turn, instead of

13



14 ENGLISH SELECTIONS

pushing the others aside; showing that he was modest.

“When I talked with him, I noticed that his clothes
were carefully brushed, his hair in nice order, and his
teeth as white as milk. When he wrote his name, I ob-
served that his {inger-nails were clean, instead of being
tipped with jet, like the handsome little fellow’s in the
Line jnolet.

“Don’t you call these things letters of recommenda-
tion ¥ L de g and what Tcan tell abeut a boy by using my
eyves {or ten minules, is worth more than all the fine

letters he can bring me.”’

1. Words to be reinembered

recommendation advertised
assist mistaken
purposely tidy
modest respectiully
2. Idioms and plrases
1o apply for the place REERL W
on what ground 8 fyFidy
being tipped with...... HOEEAT
to give up one’s scat to a person MBI A
2, Quesiions

1. Who advertised for a boy?

2. How many applied for the place?
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Nels s |

Had all the boys letters of recommendation?
Was there any boy orderly and tidy?

Why do you know he was polite?

Was he kind and thoughtful ? why?

What was his appearance ?

Were his finger-nails clean ?

Which is worth mure, the letters of recom:

mendation or the personal appearance?

4. Translation

I.
I

“~

k4
N

ﬂLn/h ﬁ-
J(f“f‘{ n/{ YRR
RIR AR

: o 1A
LGS T

WAL TR

o, Drregudar verbs

send sent sent
choose chose chosen
lay taid Faidd

write wrote vritten



TIT FOR TAT.

A boy was one day sitting on the steps of a door.
e had a broem in onc hand, and in the other a large
picee of bread and butter, which somebody had kindly
civen him. While he was cating it, and merrily humming
a tune, he saw a peor little dog quietly sleeping not far
from him, Ile called out to him, ““Come here, poor
fellow !

The dog, hearing himszelf kindly spoken to, rose.
pricked up his ears, and wagged his tail. Seeing the boy
eating, he came near him. The boy held out to him a
piece of his breed and butter.  As the dog stretched out
his head to take it, the boy hastily drew back his hand,
and hit him a hard rap on the nose. The poor dog ran
awav, howling most dreadfully, while the cruel boy sat
taughing at the mischief he had done.

A gentleman, who was looking from a window on
the other side of the street, saw what the wicked boy had
done, Opening the street door, he called him to cross
over; at the same time holding up a sixpence between
his finger and thumb,

“*Would you like this ?'? said the gentleman,

10



TIT FOR TAT 17

*Yes, if you please sir,'’ said the boy, smiling ; and
he hastily ran over to seize the money.

Just at the moment that he stretched out his hand;he
got so severe a rap on the knuckles, from a cane which
the gentleman had behind him, that he roared out like
a bull !l

“What did vou do that for ?’* said he, making a very
long face, and rubbing his hand. “T didn’t hurt you, nor
ask you for the sixpence.”

““What did you hurt that poor dog for just now ?”’
said the gentleman. ‘‘He didn’t hurt you, nor ask vou
for your bread and butter. As you served him 1 iave
served vou. Now, remember dogs can feel as well as
hoys, and learn to behave kindly towards dumb animals
in future,’”’

1. Words to be remembered
broom cane roared
behave wagged stretched
howling dreadfully mischief
wicked severe knuckles

2. Idioms and phrases

tit for tat AHAEHEL, Uil 157 6
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to prick up his ears BXI[Hjus

to hold out ¢}

to hold up

to make a very long face H{{Li TR 2A

as well as [fjR

3. Questions

I.

2.
3.

Where was the boy sitting ?

What had he in one hand ?

What did he see, while he was eating a
large piece of bread?

What did the dog do, when hearing himselt
spoken to?

What mischicef did the boy do to the dog?

Who saw the boy do the mischicef ?

What did the gentleman hold up between
his finger and thumb?

How did the gentleman treat the boy?

Can dogs feel as well as boys?

;. Transidtion

1
2.
3.
4
5

-

AR BT AL
G 2N, U TR 2R
TEHF N, — A L — NGRS,
S UROES IR IR ORI
IR B ATIRMIR & 2



Til KOS TAT

Irreqular verbs

sce saw seen
sleep slert slept
hear heard heard

One thing at a time,
And that done well
Is a very good rule,

As many can tell,

9



THE RIGHT USE OF KNOWLEDGE

“What an excellent thing is knowledge 1?7 said a
shuarp-looking, quick little man, to one who was much
older than himself, “Knowledge is an excellent thing,”’
repeated he; ““my boys know more at six and seven years
of age than I did at twelve. They have heard about all
sorts of things, and can talk on 21! sorts of subjects. The
woild is a greal deal wiser than it used to be. KEverybody
knows something of cverything now, Do you not think,
sir, that knowledge is an excellent thing?”’

“Why, «ir,”’ replied the oid man, looking grave,
*“that depends on the vse to which it is put. It may be 2
blessing or a curse. Knowledge only gives more power,
and power may be a bad as well as a good thing.”’

‘“That is what [ cannot understand,” said the little
man. ‘‘How can power be a bad thing ?”’

I will tell you,”” meekly replied the old man, and
thus went on:—*"When the power of a horse can he
checked, the animal is useful in bearing burdens, drawing
loads, and carrying his master; but when it canpot he
checked, the horse breaks his bridle, dashes the carriage
to pieces, or throws his rider,”

20



THE RIGHT USE OF KNOWLEDGE 21

“Igeel!” said the little man,

““When the water of a largze pond is led along chan-
nels, it makes the fields around fertile; but when it bursts
through its banks, it sweeps everything before it, and
destroys the fields.”’

“I sce! I seel’? said the little man; ‘1 see!”’

*“When a ship is steered all right, the sail enables
her to get into port sooner; but if steered wrongly, the
more sails she carries, the farther will she go out of her
course.”’

“Icec! 1scel” said the little man; “'T sce clearly!”

“Well, then,” said the old man, “‘if yousee these
things so clearly, T hope vou can see, too, that knowledge,
to be a good thing, must be rightly used, The good use
of 1t will make knowledge a blessing; but, without this, it
may be to us no better than a curse,”

““Iscel I seel” said the little man; ‘I scel”

1. Worrs to be remembered

excellent bridle sharp-looking
tertile blessing steered
curse 01t checked

2. Idiows and phrasce

sontething of cverything 3 @ 40 2
to depend on { i
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5.

ENGLISIT SELECIIONS
[seel oWy
out of her course !} il #§t > ¥
Questims
1. Is knowledge an excellent thing?
2. Is the world much wiser than it used to be?
3. Is knowledge a blessing or a curse?
4. When is & horse useful?
5. What a horse will do when it cannot be
checked?
6. When will the ship go out of her course?
Translation
I.
2. .
3. ki }112 } “"¥= LL/%U“JA
Ao Flinaky .,,",‘“ LA T
5. A EIHAGHRT B CE.
Irrcgidar verbs

can could

will would

draw drew drawn
throw threw thrown

burst burst burst



THE GOLDEN TOUCH

Inafar-away land there was once a king whose name
was Midasl, There was nothing that he liked <o much as
gold.,  He liked to look at the bright shining metal  He
Liked to hold yellow pieces of money in his hand, and let
them slip through his fingers. He liked to hear them
ring, sharp and clear, as he let them fall upon the
table.

“Ti [ only had all the gold that is in the world I’* he
salde But he did not think of rubbing other men to get
it; and <o he was not so bad as muny a king that has lived
since. And there were other things that he Liked, e
was fond of fine music, He took delight in pictures and
flowers.. He loved his family and his friend-,

One day the servants of Midas found a strange man
wandering in the rose garden that belonged to the king,
He did not seem to be in his right mind, When they
asked him his name, he could not tell them., H: acted so
queerly that even the bovs made sport of him.  They put
a crown of leaves on his head, and ~overed him with

flowers, and led him to the king.

Midas was very kind to the man, Ile kept him in

1. Aking of Phrygia,
23
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his house until he had come to his senses again. ‘‘Now
tell me who you are,” he said, “‘and I will send you

home.”

The man told him his name, and said that he was the
friend and teacher of great Dionysusl, “Send me
home to Dionysus,”” he said, “‘and he will give vou that
which you want most.”’

Now Midas knew Dionysus very well,  Dionysus was
a much greater king than Midas., People said that he
was always young and beauatiful, and that there was
nothing too hard for him to do. [t was said, teo, that
he had been all over the world, and had s muny
things.

When Midas heard that the strange man was the
teacher of Dicnvsus, he was glad that he had veen so
kind to him. e took him by the han'l and let him
home,

Dionysus thanked Midas, and said, ““You have showa
yourself to be a gentle and kindhearted man, What
shall T give vou to reward you?”' Midas thought of
¢old. But he was almost afraid to say what was in his
mind,

“*Ask for what vou want most, and you shall have
it,”’ said Dionysus.

“Well, then, " said Midas, “if itisnot asking too inuch,

1. An Olympian gol.
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let it be that everything I touch shall be tunrned into
gold.”

’ said Dionysus. ““As soon as you pass

“‘Go home,’
through your own gates it shall be as you wish.”

Midas was very happy. Now he would have all the
gold thai he wanted. He hurried home. He could hardly
wait until he had passed through the gates into his own
grounds.

“Now, let us see what I can do!’? he said. He broke
a tiny twig from a tree, The twig became gold in his
hands. He picked upa stone. The stone became a lump
of gold.

As he passed through his garden he plucked a rose.
He tried to smell of it, but it was gold, A ripe apple was
hanging upon a tree close by, Ile pulled it from its
branch and saw that it, too, turned to gold.

**I shall be the richest man in the world I’ he cried,

Then he called to his servants, and told them to make
a great dinner for him and all his friends, *‘I have never
had so great joy,’? he said, “My friends shall come and
be glad with me.”’

As he drew near to the house, his dog ran out to meet
him, He stopped, as he always did, to pat him kindly on
the head. But his touch turned the dog to gold.

“Ah ! said Midas, ‘I did not think of that., [ must

@

be careful.”
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Then who should come nixt to meet him but little
Roscbud, his cwn dear chitd !

“Opapa, how glad [ am that you have come home 1"’
She ran with outstretched arms,  She put up her face to
Le kissed.

Midas held his hands behind him. Then he stopped
and touched the child’s lips with hisown.  You can guess
what happened,

When Midas set his foot inside his door, the very
doorstep turned to gold. Then the floor, the walls, the
ceiling of the room, all became bright yellow metal. “I
have enough gold, and too much I?’ he cried.

Scon his friends came in, and sat down to the table.
They thought what a merry feast they would have! But
when they saw the sad face of King Midas they wondered
what could have happened to him.

King Midas took his place at the head of the table,
His friends sat before him. But he seemed so sad that
no one spoke or dared to smile.

The cloth, the cups, the plates were turned to gold
by the touch of Midas. He tried to eat ; the food became
gold before he could carry it to his lips. He tried to
drink ; the water became goldenice in the cup.

Whet was to be done ? Must eveything be turned to
yvellow-metal? Must e starve with plenty all around him?
Of what goog was all his gold ? He hated the sight of
t now,
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There was only one thing to be done. He would go
to Dionysus and ask him to take back the gift.

He rose from the table and went in great haste, He
threw himself down at the feet of Dionysus. ‘O great
Dionysus,’ he cried, **I pray you, take back your gift!
Let all things be as they wcre before, I have too much
gold.”’

Then Dionysus said, ‘I cannot take the gift back,
but if you will do as T say, you may get rid of it, and
all things will be as they were before.”’

1 will do anything,”” said Midas.

“Then go and wash yourself in the little river that
rises in the mountains,’’ said Dionysus,

Midas hurried away, When he came to the little
river he leaped into the water, The sand that was touched
by his feet was turncd to grains of gold. He washed
himself as Dionysus had told him; and when he came out
of the water he was almost afraid to touch anything lest
it should be turned to gold.

How glad he was when he reached home, to find that
all things were as they had been before! He plucked a
rose, and found that it smelled as sweet as ever, le ate
the mellow apple that he picked from the tree, and
thought it the best fruit he had ever tasted,

His dog played befere him as he walked toward the
house. And wlen little Rosebud ran to greet him, he
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lifted her in his arms and kissed her again and again.
“There are many things that are better than gold,”

he said,

1. Words to be remembered

wondered starve kind-hearted
reward meilow tump
rreet plucked outstretched

2. Idioms and phrases

to take delight in 3£ #£

golden touch T 44l

to be in one’s mind YWIEE R

to make sport of 155

to take one by the hand JE{{ 5 AWE

close by f£ilf

to get rid of i

in great haste {2

as ever {0
3.  Questions

1. What did Midas like best?

2. What other things did he like?

3. Who was the stranger?

4. Was the stranger in his right mind?

5

What did Dionysus give Midas to reward
him?



4.

6.

9.
10.
i1,
12,
13.
14.

15.

10.

17.
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Who was Rosebud ?

Was she glad to see her father coming?

What happened when Midas touched Rose-
bud’s lips ?

Did the king's friends come to dinner?

Where did the king sit with his friends ?

Must he starve with plenty all around him?

Was he pleased with so much gold ?

How could Midas get rid of the Golden Touch?

Where did he wash himself?

Why was he almost afraid to touch anything
when he came out of the water?

What did he do with Rosebud when she
came to greet him?

Are there many things that are better than

zold?

T ranslation

1 AR R R

AL TR TR 2

Midas H{E18S 44l

TR 2 AT BB,
TNBIFAT— AR
IRTERERT 3K A 2
LYY 2 ¥
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6. Irreqular verbs

rise rose
tell told
think thought
do did
run ran

risen
told
thought
done

ran

Kind hearts are the gardens;

Kind thoughts are the roots;

Kind words are the flowers ;

Kind deeds are the fruits,



FOOTBALL

This is one of the most popular KEaglish games, and
the interest in it seems to increase every year, For a
game, two opposing teams, each consisting of eleven

players, are selected., The arrangement is as follows:

B

o
Goal-keeper.
) °

Right Full-back Left Full-hack

Right Half-back, Centre Half back.  Le t Half-back

Two Right-wing Centre Forward, Two Leit-wing

Forwards Forwards.,

Each team has a goal which consists of two perpendiculars
and one horizontal, thus: | ] The aim of the game
is to pass the ball through the opponents goal, The game

31
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is commenced by the centre forward, who kicks the ball
from its position in the middle of the field. He generally
tries to pass it to one of the other ‘forwards,” who then
passes it to another of his team. B fore the ball has been
long in play, it is stopped by the opposing team, whose
aim is to keep it from their goal and pass it through the
other. At the end of the szampe, the team with most goals
wins, There are several rules to be observed in playing,
and umpires are appointed to see that fair-play is carried

out.

Football is a very healthy form of recreation if
played in moderation. Unfortunately many persons injure

themselves by indulging in it to excess.

1. Words to be remembered

popular increase opposing

goal perpendicular horizontal
opponent commenced umpire
fair-play recreation injure

team moderation unfortunately

8. Idioms and phrases
to consist of {iL 75
to carry out ‘W{iT, 57

in moderation @,
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to indulge in LB
to excess )%
3. Questions
1. Is {oot-ball a popular game in Chinu?
2. How many players does each team consist of?
3. Who is the most important plaver in the
team?
4. What is the goal made of?
5. How is the game commenced?
6. Which team wins?
. What does the umpire do in the game ?
3. Can vou name the cleven players in a team?
9. Why do some students injure themselves by
playing foot-ball ?
10. Is foot-ball a healthy form of recreation
after all ?

4. Translation

Lo ETRISEL L TR 2 i ik
2, fEbAddd b —gLA AN 2
3. VPR ELFIV LK.

4o AT NBRLERE R0 L

5. Drregular verbs

keep kept kept

win won won



THE FISHERMAN AND THE GENIE
From *‘The Arabian Nights'?

There was once an old Fisherman who was very poor.
He could hardly keep himself, his wife and his three
children from starving, Hvery morning he went out
early to fish, but he had made it a rule never to cast his
net more than four times a day.

One day he went to the seashore before it was light.
He cast his net, and then, when he thought it time, he
drew it in to the shore. It was very heavy, and he was
sure he had a good draught of fishes. But no! he pulled
hard, and when he had his net on the beach he found he
had dragged in a dead ass,

He cast it a second time, and again he waited. Then
he slowly drew it in, for it was very heavy., This time
his hopes rose, but whzn the net came ashore he found
it held only an old basket filled with sand and mud.

Once more he threw his nct. The third time never
fails, he thought, Again the net came slowly ashore,
But when he opened it, there was pothing in it but stones,

shells, and seaweed.  The poor man was sore distressed,

34
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It looked as if he should have nothing to take home to his
wife and chiidren.

It was now dawn, and he stopped to say his prayers,
for in the lfast pious men say their prayers five times a
day, and after he had said his prayers he cast his net the
fourth and last time. Wlen he had waited long enough,
he drew the net in, and saw that it was very heavy.

There was not a fish in the net, Instead, the Fisher-
man drew out a copper jar; he set it un, and the mouth of
the jar was covered with a lid which was sealed with lead.
He shook the jar, but could hear nothing.

‘‘At any rate,’” he said to himself, ‘I can sell this to
a coppersmith and get some money for it.>’ But first,
though it seemed empty, he thought he would open it.
Bo he took his knife and cut away the lead. Then he took
the lid off. But he could see nothing inside. He turned
the jar upside down, and tapped it on the bottom, but
nothing came out. He set the jar upright again, and sat
and looked at it,

Soon he saw a light smoke come slowly forth, The
smoke grew heavier, and thicker, so that he had to step
back a few paces, It rose and spread till it shut every-
thing out, like a great fog, At last it had wholly left the
jar and had risen intc the sky. Then it gathered itself
together into a »2iid mzss: and there, before the Fisher-

man, stood a great gizat of 4 Genie.
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“Get down on your knees”” said the Genie to the
Fisherman, “for I am going to kitl you.”?

“And why do vou kill me? Did T notsct vou free
from the jar

“That is the very reason [ mean to kill you; but I will
grant you one tavor,”

'

‘And what is that ¥ asked the Fisherman,

“T will jet you choese the manner of vour death.
Listen, and I will tell you my story, I was one of the
spirits of heaven., The great and wise Solomon bade
e obey his luws, T was angry and would not. So, to
punish me, he shat we up in o copper jar and sealed it
with lead., Then fic gave Vhie jar to a Genie who obeyved
him, and bade him cast it into the sea,

“During the Lirst hundred years that T lay on the
{loor ol the sea, I made a promise that if any one set me
free I would make him very rich. But no one came to set
me free. During the second hundrod years, I made a
promise that it any one set me free I would show him all
the treasures of thie carth,  Buat no one came to set me
free. Duripg the third hundred years, I made a promise
that if any one came to set me iree | would make him
king over all the earth, and grant him every day three
things he might ask,

SStill no one came.  Then I became very angry, and

as huudreds of ycars went by, and 1 still lay in the jar at
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the bottom of the sea. I swore a great cath that now if
any one should set me free I would at once kill him, and
that the only favor I would grant him would be to let him
choose his manner of death. So now you have come and
have set me free. You must die, but T will let vou say
how you shall die.”

The Fisheman was in great grief. He did not care so
much for himself, for he was old and poor, but he thoucht
of his wife and children, who would be left to starve.

“Alas!” he cried, ‘“‘Have pity on me. If it had not
been for me you would not be free’’

“Make haste!” said the Genie. “Tell me how vou
wish to die.”’

When one is in such great peril his wits {1y fast, and
sometimes they fly into safety.  The Fishernan said:—

““Since I must die, I must.  But before T dicanswer
me one question,?’

““Ask what you will, but make haste.”’

“Dare you, then, swear that you really were in the
jar? It is so small, and you are so vast, that the great
toe «f one of vour feet could not be held in it.”’

“Verily T was in the jar. I swearit. Do vou not
believe it 2"’

“Ne, not until 1sce you in the jar.”

At that the Geniv, to prove it, chinged again into
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smoke. The great cloud hung over the earth, and one
end of it entered the jar. Slowly the cloud descended
until the sky was clear, and the last tip of the cioud was
in the jar. As soon as this was done, the Fisherman
clapped the lid on again, and the Genie was shut up
inside.

S U

I.  Words to be remembered

genie fisherman beach
draught shell seaweed
pious prayer (prar) jar
coppersmith fog giant
favor promise treasure
oath peril descended
toe

2. Idivms and phrase

filled with........ < A BRG]
to set up ERHH

at any rate fitHinfdg

upside down HHf

to shut ont 3k

to set free F&J%

to make haste {24t

to get down on one’s knees ¥ T
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to keep from 873

to be in great peril {ik b

Question s

10,

It

12.
I3

14.

Where did the Fisherman go?

When did the Fisherman go?

What was his rule?

What did he find, when the net came ashore
the first time ?

When he drew his ret in for the last time,
what was in it ?

What came out of ithe jar?

Was the Genie going to kill the Fisherman ?

Why was the Genie shut up in a copper jar?

What promise did he make, during the first
hundred years that he layv on the floor
of the sea?

What promise did he make during the second
hundred vears?

What promise did he make during the third
hundred years ¢

What oath did he swear?

What was the favor the Fisherman asked of
the Genie ?

How did the Genie prove that he had been in
the jar ?
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Translation

Lo B3 I SRR IS IT RN A TR
2. BB WENEE T S5C TR K.

3o RH ISR T MR A
4. PRI TR R R

SRR IR P

reo ux

hKl ‘;r

[riv 5]\'41‘.{1' reils

find found found
set set set

get ot golten
grow Srew grown

shut shut shut



THE WONDERFUL PIPER

A very long time ago a strange thing happened in the
little town of Hamelin.}

So many rats came into the towi that the people did
not know what to do.  The rats were everywhere, They
swarmed in the houses; they ran about in the streets, even
in broad daylight; they ate up cverything that came in
their wavy,

The people tried every plan to get rid of them, They
tried cats and dogs and traps and poisons ; but none of
them seemed to do any good, The rats became worse
and worse e¢veryday, It was plain that if things kept on
in this way, the people would soon have to move out of
town.

One Friday, when matters were about as bad as they
could be, a stranger came into the town. He was a
queer-looking fellow, with a crooked nose, a long
moustache, and two great grayv eyes that twinkled and
shone under the broad brim of his hat.

He was dressed in a green jacket with a leather belt

and short red trousers that were buckled at the knee,

1. A town in Geimany,

41
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Stuck in the top of his hat was a long red feather ; and
on his feet were sandals fastend by thongs round his
legs, just as the gypsies used to wear them,

If you ever go to Hamelin you will see his picture
painted on a window of the great church there; and in
that picture he is dressed just as I have told you,

Nobody knew where this strange man came frum;
nobody saw by what road he entered the town. When
first seen he was walking down the main street, playing
the bag-pipes, and singing this queer song:—

“*Oh, don’t you see
That this is he

Who has come to free
Your town from rats ?"’

He walked on down the street till he came to the
market place and the old town hall that stands by the
market gate, There he stopprd, while a crowd of boys

and idle men gathered around him to listen to his strange
music,
He leaned up against the wall of the town hall, and
kept on playing and singing:—
‘‘Ere another day,
If you will but say,
I’1l drive away
Your troublesome rats.”
Now it so happened that the Wise Men of the town

were at that very moment sitting in the town hall and
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trying to agree on some plan to save the town,
When the shrill tones of the baz-pipes grew louder
and louder in the street below, they listened and one of

4

them said Do vou hear thot 277
] .

“Oh, it’s only some poor fellow who has lost his

[

senses,’’ said another, it,?? said a third, *‘he says that
he has come to free the town from the rats. Wouldn't
it be well for us to find out what he can do?”’

8, one of the men was sent down to talk with the
stranger, and learn what he meant by singing his
qucer song  right before the doors of the town
hatl,

The stranger (il not have much to say; but he sent
word back to the Wise Men that, if they would make
it worth his while he would drive every rat out of Ha-
melin before the dawning of another day,

C“How will he do it 277 cried some of the Wise Men,
“Tet him say how it can be done.”?

Others said, “'If he can do such a thing as that,
he is a wizard; and we must not have anvthing to do with
wizards.”

The Mayor, who was thou<ht to be wiser than all
the rest, and as cunnine as he was wise, now spoke up,
“IU is very plain te me,”” he zaid, “‘that this is the
wizard who sent us the rats; and now he wants to drive

them away for money. Well, we must learn to catch a
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wizard in his own snares. If you will leave it to me,
I think I can give him as good as he takes.”’

““Leave it to the Mayor! T.eave it to the Mavor |’
cried all the Wise Men.

So the strange piper was brought into the hall, He
stood up before the Wise Men and said:  *‘I will agree
to rill the town of rats before another dav has dawned, if
you will promise to pay me a groschen a head.”

Now a groschen was not much. It was a piece of
silver worth about five cents. But there were thousands
and thousands of rats; and a groschen apiece would be a
great deal of money.

“You ask too much,’” said the Wise Men. It will
take all the silver we have.”” But the Mayor said: **All
right, my good man! We will pay you a groschen a
head.”

The stranger said that he would do his work in the
evening as soon as the sun had gone down; and he asked
the Mayor to give orders to all the people to stay in their
houses,

‘I must have the streets free for the rats,”’ he said;
and if the people will only stand at their windows and
look out, T am sure they will see a pleasint sight.”?

As soon as the sun had set, the piper was again in

the market place, singing:—

“Oh, don’t you sce
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That this is he
Who has come to {ree
Your town from rats '

Then he began to play another tune, so sweet and low
that it charmed every one who heard it, Little by little
the tones hecame more and more lively and at last they
grew so loud and shirifl that they were hieard in every part
of the town.

Then from ail the cellars and hidden nooks about
the houses, the rats begoan to leap. They ran into the
strects, they covered the road way like waves of rushing
witer, they ran as fast as they could toward the market
place,  They seemed to care for nothing but the piper
and his strange music.

v'When the streets were quite full, the piper turned
about and walked down to the river that flows close by
the walls of the town, e kept playing sweetly on his
pipes, and the great army of rats followed him,

He stopped on the bank of the river. IHe pointed to
the middle of the stream where the water was whirling
round as though it were running through a funnel.

“Hop ! hop!”? he cried, And one after another the
rats hopped into the stream,  They swam straight to the
whirlpoo!, and then were scen no more.

From early cvening until midnight the rats came

crowding down to the river bank, only to jump into the
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water and be lost, T.ast of ail came a huge old fellow,
white with age., Tt was Blanchet, the king of the rats.

“Friend Blanchet, have they all jumped in?” asked
the piper.

Friend Blanchet, lookel up into his face and said
“Yes, master, all have jumped in.”’

“‘How many are there 2’

“Nine hundred ninsiv-pine thousand nine hundred
ninety-nine.”’

““And how many will there be when you join them,
friend Blanchet ?”

“There will be one more,”” said friend Blanchet, with
something like a smile ¢n his fuany little face.

“Then go and join theny,?' said the piper, waving his
hand. The old king rat said not a word, but leaped into
the river, swam to the whirlpool, and was gone,

Then the piper turned about and went to the inn
at the head of the street, Before the town clock struck
one he was quietly asleep in his bed.

The next morning at nine o'clock the Wise Men of
Hamelin were sitting in the town hall. **There is no
doubt abeut it,” they said, “The rats are all gone, and
the town is saved. Buat the worst of it is still to come, for
we must pay the piper.”’

“You have already left that matter with me,” said

the Mayor; “and yvou will sec that I know how to deal
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Just then the piper came into the hall. *‘All
your rats,” he said, ““have jumped into the river; and
I promise you that not one of them shall ever come back,
Now there were, by fair and true count, pine hundred
ninety-nine thousand nine hundred ninety-nine of the
animals, to say nothing of their leader., You can casily
reckon how much you are to pay me.”

‘Lot me see’? said the Muayor, ““What was the
agreement 2"’

*'The agreement, vou well know, was that I should
receive one groschen a head,”” ~aid the piper.

““That is right,”” said the Mayer; “*and so, let us
count the heads. Where are thev?

The piper saw now that a trick was being plaved up-
on him, and he cried out. *The heads ! If you want the
heads, go to the river and find them.”?

VWell, well 1’7 said the Mayor, “'Itis for you to show
us the heads, We shall pay vou nothing uatil we see
them.”’

*‘Is that your final answer?”’ asked the piper.

“It is our f{inal answer,” said all the Wisc Men.
“You must show us the heads,”’

“*Then,’? said the piper, “‘sincc vou will not pay e,
[ will be paid by your heirs,”” He pulled his hiit down

over his eyes, and left the hall.
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* gaid the

“That is the way to deal with wizards,’
Mayor, *‘Catch them in their own snares.”’

**But what did he mean by saving thit he would
be paid by our heirs?’’ said some of the Wise Mon,

When the people of the town heard how the Mayor
had out-witted the strange piper, they rubbed their hands
together and laughed. ‘‘That is the way to deal with
wizards!”’ they saild.

The next day was Sunday, and all the men and
woinen of Hamelin went to church, They felt happy, for
they were thinking of the good dinners they would cat
that day without any fear of the rats.

When they started home they were all very gay, and
they passed many a joke about the poor piper who had
been caught so cleverly in his own trap. It was very
pleasant to walk along the streets without tripping over
rats, But where were all the children that were com-
monly seen on the doorsteps and at the corners?

Soon the cry was heard at every house, ‘*Where are
the children? where are our boys and girls?”’

Then the mothers began to run up and down the
streets, calling, *'O Gretchen !* O Heinrich!® Dear neigh-
bors, have vou seen anything of the poor children?”’

About two o’clock in the afternoon one child was

1. Germuan name of a child,

2, German form of Henry,
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found, It was little Jacob, the tailor’s crippled son. He
came hobbling on his crutches through the east gate of
the town, and crying with all his might, And every-body
said:  “‘Oh, where have you been? And where are the
other children:”’

Then, betwcen his sobs, the little fellow told this
story:  While the older people were in the church the
children heard the sound of wondertul music. It seemed
to come {rom the market place; and soon every boy and
cvery girl was running up the street to see who was
making it,

Just in front of the market gate vhe magic piper was
playing the sweetest music that was ever heard, When
the market place was full of children, the stranger began
to walk slowly away, and the children followed him, for
they could not help it,

They went, singing and dancing, through the east
gate of the town and out into the open fields. The
stranger led them to the foot of the great hill, which you
may still see if you ever visit Hamelin.

A door opened in the side of the hill, and through it
the piper went, still, playing the most beautiful music in
the world, The children followed him, and when they
had gone in, the door closed, and there was only a huge
rock where it had been,

But little Jacob had not bern able to hobble as fast
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as the other children ran. Ile reached the foot of the
hill just as the big rock swang round upon the narrow
door. All that he could do was to sit down on the
ground, and weep because he had been left behind.

When the people of IIunzlin heard little Jicob’s
story they did not know what to do. Som= mounted
swift horses and rode across the country, looking for the
piper; some sat in their hou a“x and wept; but greater
number ran with spades and hoes to the hill, to see if they
could find the door through which the childrenr had
passed. Buat when night came, all went back to their
homes., They had found no trace of the lost children,

Of all the unhappy parents in Hamelin, the most
unhappy was the Mayor, He had lost three brave boys
and two.pretty littie girls; and to make the matter worse,
the people blamed him for all the trouble,

“‘This is the way in which he catches wizards 1n
their own traps !’ they said, as they pointed their fingers
at him.  *“*If he had been a man, honest and true, this
thing would not have happened,”

The people of Hamelin will tell you that this sad
thing happened on a midsummer day in the year 1284,
The street through which the piper led the children is still
pointed out to strangers: and on that street no one is
permitted to play on any sort of musical instrument to

this day,
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1. Wovrds to be vemeniored

swarmed poisons trap
crooked moustache brim
buckled sandal gypsics
bag-pipe snare nook
funnel trace cre
whirlpool heir crutches

2. Idioms and phrases

to do any good AT4EME, {140 7).

to become worse and worse every day G
T i .

to keep on {£MET 2,

to free... from fli.. &k M. Zal.

10 lose one’s scnsas $&{F.

worth while fi{{'.

to have anything to do with,Uit....... 13 R,

to catch a wizard in his own snares BILLAEA

t

SUREHILAL Sy (AR

to leave it to me (L% W52

o~

little by little jiff.

one after another A,

to deal with......., ¥,
tosay nothing of fahfi: Hié
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to play a trick upon one B A EF: M.

to pass a Joke about one T,

with all one's might Wy JJ.
to make the matter worse JUVENLK, 41T b,

in onc’s way 6%,

3. Questions

What happened in Hamelin ?

Where were the rats?

Did the people try to get rid of them?

Who came into the town?

What did the stranger sing?

When the stranger sang, who were sitting in
the town hall ?

[3id they believe what the stranger said ?

VWhat was the opinion of the Mayor?

What did the stranger ask for a rat?

When did the stranger do his work?

What did he play with his pipe ?

What did the rats do, when they heard the
music ?

Where did he go, then ?

Did the rats jump into the stream ?

How many rats jumped into the stream?

Who was Blanchet?

Did the Mayor pay the stranger ?

What did the Mayor say ?
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o
o

THE WONDERIUL

19. At last, what did the pipersay to the

PIPER 3

Miyer?

20. What happened alterwards ?

21,  What was the story told by little Jacob?

22, Could they find the lost children ?

23. When did this sad thing happen?

Translation
1, ERAIEE
2. /T f’} /rr : ,l
3. R

ek
V.

P ; /!’\ ;,."THW

4. BT A

r -1 ,«,!
5. TRER

Irreqlar verbs

sit

shine
niean
catch

swim

J R0 .ﬂ%ﬂ%ﬁf

sat
shone
meant
caught

swam

T[\‘!,‘!F{!
SAY I

(&,
,,

AT A

AN
<

sat
shoue
meant
caught

Swum




“AS RICH AS CROESUSY

Some thousands of years ago there lived in Asia a
king whose name was Creesus.!  The country over which
he ruled was not very large, but its people were pros-
verous and famed for their wealth, Croesus himself was
said to be the richest nman in the world; and so well
known is his name that, to this day, it is not uncommon
to say of a very wealthy person that he is “‘as rich as

Crocsus.”

King Croesus had ceverything that could make him
happy—lands and housges and slaves, fire clothing to wear,
ard beautiful things to leok at, e could not think of
anything that he needed to make him more comfortable
or contented. ‘I am the happicst man in the world,’”” he
said,

It happened enc summer that a great man from across
the sea was traveling in Asia, The name of this man was
Solon, and he was the law-maker of Athens in Greece,
H: was noted for his wisdom; and, centuries after his

death, the highest praise that could be given to alearned

1. Thelast king of Lydia, ¢ {¢ Lydia [& (/] 2 5 b ki)
LR,

54
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man was to say, “‘H: is as wise as dolon,”

Solon had heard of Croesus, and so once dav he visited
him in his beautiful palace. Crocsus was now happier and
prouder than ever before, for the wisest man in the world
was his guest, He led Solon through his palace and
showed him the grand rooms, the fine carpets, the soft
couches, the rich furniture, the pictures, the books. Then
he invited him out to see his gardens and his orchards and
his stables; and he showed him thousands of rare and
Leautiful things that he had collected from all parts of the
world,

In the evening as the wisest of men and the richest of
men were dining together, the king said to his guest. * " Tell
me now, O Solon, who do you think is the happiest of all

(B4

men e expected that Solon would say, “‘Croesus.”’

The wise man was silent for a minute, and then he
said, *‘I have in mind a poor man who once lived in
Athens and whose name was Tellus. He, T doubt not, is
the happiest of all men.”

This was not the answer that Croesus wanted; but he
hid his disappointment and asked, *'Why do you think
so 777

“Tellus was an

“Becaucze,’’ answered his guest,
honest man who labored hard for many years to bring up
his children and to give them a gecod education, and when

they were grown and able to do for themselves, he join. d
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he Athcnianwérmy and gave hislife bravely in the deflense
of his country, Cuan you think of any one who is more
deserving of happiness ?*’

“*Perhaps not,” answered Croesus, half choking with
disappointment,  ‘“‘But who do vou think ranks next to
Tellus in happiness!? He was quite sure now that Solon
would say “‘Croesus.”’

*'T have inmind,’’ said Solon, “‘two voung men whoem
I knew in Greece, Their fwther died when they were
mere  children, and they were very poor., But they
worked manfuily to keep the honse together and to
support their mother, who wos in feeble health, Year
afier year they toitod, nov thousht of anyithing but their
mother’s comfort.  When at length she died, they gave
a1l their love to  Athiens, their native city, and nobly
served her as long as they lived.”

Then Croesus was angry. “Why is it,”" he asked,
“‘that  you make me of no account and think that my
wealth and power are nothing 2 Why is it that you place
these poor working people above the richest king in the
worldi”’

“O king,” said Solon, “‘no man can say whether vou
are happy or not until you die. For no man knows what
misfortunes may overtake vou, or what misery may be
yours in place of all this splendor.”

Muany years after this there arose in Asia a powerful
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king whose name was Cyrunt At the head of a great
army he marched from one country to tnothicr, sverthrows

ing many a kingdom and attochi

it to his great
empire of Babylon, King Croesus with all his wealth was
not able to stand against this micity warrior. lle
resisted as long as he could. Then Lis city was taken
his beautifnl palace was burned, hisorchino s snd rardens
were destroyed, his treasures wors oo ol oW

‘

Ty
J,oaned ne

himself was made prizener,

“The stubbornness of this man Croesus,” said King
Cyrus, ‘“has caused vs much trouble and the loss of many
good soldicrs.  Take him and waake anexample of him
for other petty kKings  who may  dare to stand in our
way.”?

Thereupon the soldiers seized Croz=ns and drapeed
him to the market place, handiing him pretty roughly
all the time. Then they built up a great pile of dry
sticks and timber from the ruins of his beauntiful palace.
When this was inished they ticd the unhappy King in
the midat of i, and onc ran for a torch (o sct it on fire.

“Now we shall have a merry blare,” said the savage
fellows. ““What good can all his wealth do him now ?”’

As poor Croesus, bruised and bleeding, lay upon
the pyre without a friend to soothe his misery, he

thought of the words which Solon had spoken to him

1. The {ounder of the Persian Empire.
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years before:  *“*No man can say whether you are happy
or not until vou die,” and he moaned, ‘O Solon! O Solon!

Solon!??

It so happened that Cyrus was riding by at that very
moment and heard his moans,  “\What does he say?’’ he

asked of the soldiers,
“He says, ‘Solor, Solen, Solon!” ?? answered one.

Then the king rode nearer and asked Croesus, “Why

do you call on the name of Sslon?”’

Croesus was silent at first; but after Cyrus had re-
peated his question kindly, he told all about Solon’s visit

at his palace and what lie had said.

The story affected Cyrus deeply, He thought of

the words, ‘‘No man knows what misfortun:s may over-
take you, or what misery may be yoursin place of all
this splendor.” And he wondered if some time, he, too,
would lose all his power and be helpless in the hands of

his enemies,

““After all,” said he, ‘“‘oucht not men to be merciful
and kind to those who are in distress? 1 will do to
Croesus as I would have others do to me.”” And he
caused Croesus to be given his freedem; and cver after-

wards treated h'm as one of his most honored friends,
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1. Words to be vemembered

orcharils contented meroiful
deserving choking distress
misfortunes splendour or splendcr
overthrowing  bruised resisted
nuisery moans stubbornness

2. Idioms and ;lrases

to be notod for VL 25 4.
to mike an example of one i NI FELE 1%

for o minute J3%).

.

to bring un

N
7.

to stand in one’s way PR
to give one’s llfc BB 2

in the defensz o ))H,

in feeble health

m U ace (\ X/‘

~

st the head of 70z
to stanel asainst BG4
Lo st it en Tire Ej‘;“, ]
2t Lirst f;]_

after all "ok,

2. Questions

(=

. How long ago did Croesus live ?

IS

. Was Croesus the richest man in the world ?

3. What things had Croesus to make himself
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happy ?
4 Could he think of anything else to make him-
self more comfortable?
5.  What was the name of the great man?
6. Who was Solon?
7, Did Solon visit Croesus in his palace?
8. Why was Croesus happier and prouder than
before ?
9. Was Tellus the happiest of all men?
10. Why was Tellus the happiest man?
.11 Do vou know anvthing about the two young
men ?
12. Who was Cyrus?
13. How long did Croesus resist Cyrus?
14. Was Croesus made prisoner?
I5. What became of his paliuce 7 of his gardens
and orchards ! of his treasures?
16.  Who came ncar Croesus when he was moan-
ing?
17.  Waus Croesus silent at first? What did Croesus
teil Cyrus then?
18, How did the story affect Cyrus?
Translation
I G l'!’~l NS
2. e R Crocsus — R,
3, Croesus ,U-m/'l‘— .
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4. LER A g 2 R R
o NBEALIL T Gl
0. lﬂ f\,,'f,' LR TR T L I e
PUESORII U 7  B N
8 Crocsus WA T

5. Drveyrlur verbs

hide hid hidden

bring brought brougzht



THOMAS A, ENDISON

Tre grestesy invesior of the aze s 1 .omas A, Biison,

sad his whole hie s an interesting story  for yvoung

peopie. s mother had been a teacher, and her greatest
wish for her son was that he shoald love knowledue and
grow up to be a good and useful man.

At a very early age he began to see what he could do

~1F, and tried all sorts of cxperiments. A very

for him
funny story s told of him when he was stilt wearing
dresses, Oae dey he was missed by his parents, and
hinin the havlelt, sitting on a nest of goos2
evus, with his littie drass soreadd out to keop them warm.
He did 100 sce why e could net hateh reose ezgs as

well as the mother goose

As his parents were poor, he was in school only two
months. Then his miather becume his teacher, and it is
due to her training that he alterward became a great
inventor. She understood the bept of his mind and en-

couraged him in tryinz to find out how things are made,

When he was only twelve years of age, be secored

a position as train boy on the Grand Tronk Radlroad ia

1. Amocrican biventor (1817 )

02
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one of the western states, He went through the train
and sold apples, peanuts, papers, and bhooka. He had
stcha pleasant face tha everybody liked to buy his
wares. He trided sonie of his papers for things with
which to try experiments.  Ie then fitted out an old
baggage car as a litile room in which he began his first
efforts in the way of inventions.

One of the thinzs he dil while working as a train
boy was to print a paper on the train, The Tondon
Times spoke of it as the only paper published on 2 train
in the world, It was pamed the Grand Trant Herald,

Young Kdison woerked as @ train boy for four vears,
and he had in that tme saved two thoasand  dollars,
which he gave to his parents.

Once he thought he would like to read a1l the books
in the city library, He read tor o long time, but he
found that he coutd not finish all the books. Ile then
made up his mind that one would have to live a thousand
vears in order to read all the books in that Jibrary, so he
cave up the dea,

(O day be bousht ob ok on etectricity, = o the
hazement of hits home was {illed with many odd things.
He wsed o stovepipe to conncct his home with that of
anotlier boy, and throuzh this the boys could talk when
they wished.

A kind {ricad taught vouns Bdbson how to telegraph,
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and in five months he could operate well and was given
a position. He worked very hard, night and day, so that
he could learn all he could about clectricity. He lost
place after place because he was alwavs trying some new
idea. One of the things that he thought could be done
was that two messages could be sent over a wire at the
same time. Kverybody said he was crazy, but it wasnnt
long before he showed the people that he could send four
messages on a wire at the same time. Then the people
said, “‘This young man is not crazy; he is the greatest
inventor of the age,”

He iavented the plonograph, It is a talking
machine. Mr, I&dison saids I have invented a great
many machines, but this is my baby, and I expectit to
grow up to support me in my old age.”” Another machine
which he has invented is the carbon telephone, which
tells the heat, even of the far-away s'ars, His greatest
invention is the electric light, which is used for lighting
houses, steamships, railway trains, street cars, and other
places

Mr, Edison loves his work, and will never give up
an idca until he has mastered the task set before him.
For ten years hie worked about eighteen hours a day., It
is said that one of his inventions, a printing press, failed,
Then he took five men to the upper part of his factory

and said he would not come down until the machine
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worked., Hece stayed there for tvwo days and nights and
for twelve hours more without any sleep until the press
worked. Then he went to bed and slept for thirty

hours.

1. Words to be vemeridiored

inventor peamits experiments
inventions cneouraged stovepipe
telegraph operate phonograph
machine carbon street car
mastered

2. Idioms and plrases
due to {1
to fit out 24y
bent of one’s minl 135
in the way of %
to wear dresses 4]
3. Queslions
1. Did Edison’s mother understand the bent of
his mind ?
2. What position did he get at the age of twelve?
3. Where did he begin his first cfforts in the
way of inventions ?
4. Was he taught to telegraph?
5. What invention is regarded by him as his
baby ¢
6. What is his grealest invention?
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4. Translation
L s E—2, (AR EE
3. R A S s IAR
3. WMVRELER NI
4. TEPHRZ AETUR RN

5. Irregular verbs

wear wore worn
teach taught tanght

show showed shown



LITTLE DAVFYDOWNDILLY
I

Daffydowndilly was so called beeause he was like
a flower and loved to do only what was agrecable, and
took no delight in labor of any kind.

Bat while Daftydowndilly wuas yet a little boy, his
mother sent him away from honie and put him under the
care of a very strict ccheolnmuster, who went by the name
of M Toil, Those who knew ftim best sald that this
Mr, Toil was a very good man and had done mmore good,
both to children and grown people, than anybody
else,

Yet Mr.,  Toil had a severe and ugly face, especially
for such little boys or big men as were idle,  His voice,
too, was harsh. All his ways seemed very disagreeable
to our friend Daffydowndilly.

The whole day long the old schoolmaster sat at his
desk overlooking the children, or stalked about the
schoolroom with a birch rod in his hand, Unless a lad
chose to attend to his book, he had no chance of enjoying
a quict moment,

“This will never do for me,” said Daffydowndilly

67
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to himself when he had been at school about a week.
“I’Il run away and try to find my dear mother, At any
rate, T shall never find anybody half se disagreeable as
this old Mr, Toil”

So, the wvery next morning, off started poor
Daffydowndilly. He had gone only a short distance,
when he overtoek a2 man who was trudging along the
roac,

“Good morning, my {ine lad,” said the stranger,
and his voice scemed hard and severe, but yet had asort
of kindness in it; “‘whence do you come so early and
whither are you going :*?

Little Daffydowndilly hal never been known to tell
a lte in his life, Nor did he tell one now. He
hesitated a moment or two, but at last confessed that he
had run away from school on account of his great dislike
for Mr. Toil.

“Oh, very well, my little friend [”? answered the
stranger. C Then we will go together. [, too, have had
a geod deal to do with Mr, Toil, and shall be glad to find
some place where he was never heard of.”

Qur friend Daffydowndilly would have been better
pleased with some one of his own age, with whom he
might have gathered {lowersg along the rozdside or have
chased butterflies, or have done other things to make

the journey pleasant, But he agrced to go with the
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stranger, and they walked on together,

They had not gone far, when the road passed by a
fictd where some haymakers were at work, Daffydown-
dilly was delighted with the sweet smell of the hay., He
thought how much pleasanter it must be to make hay in
the sunshine, under the blue sky, than to be shut upin a
scheolrcom witl old Mr, Teil; but while he was stopping
to peep over ithe store wall, he started buack and caught
hold of his companion’s hand.

“Quick, guick!” cried he. “‘Let us run away, or
he will cotch us!”?

“Who will cateh w,?”? asked the stranger

“AMr. Todl, the old schoolmaster !”” antwered Daf-
fydowndilly., "Don’t you see him among the hayvma-

ers?”

And Daftydowndilly pointed to an old man, who
scemed to be the complover of the men at work there.
H. was busily 1t work tn his shirtsleeves., The drops
of sweat stood npon s brow; Luat he gave himseif not
a moment’s rest, and kept orving cut to the haymakers
to make hay while the sun shone. Now, strange to

v, this old farmor Tooke d just like old Mr, Toil.
“Don’y be afraid)’? said the stranzer. ““This is not
r. Toil the schoolmnster, but a brother of his, People
say he is the miote disagreeable man of the two,

However, he won’t trouble vou unless vou become a



70 ENGLISH SHLECTIONS

laborer cn the farm.”’
Yet iittle Daftydowndilly was very glad when they

were out of sight of the old farmer, who looked so
much like Mr. Toil,

11

Then they went on a little farther, and foon heard
the sound of a drom and fife, Dty lowndilly begged
his companion to hurry forward, that they might not
miss seeing the soldiers,

S0 they made what haste they could, and coon inet
a company of soldiers, gayly dresscd, with muskets on
their shoulders. 1o front march-d two  drummoens
and two fifers, making suzl lively music that little
Daffydowndilly wonld gladly have followed them to
the end of the worl:ll  And if he were only a soldier,
then, he said to himself, old Mr. Toil would never dare
look him in the face.

“‘Forward, march!”’ shouted a gruff voice.

Little Daffydowndilly started in great dismay. This
voice which bhad spoken to the solidicrs sounded just
like that which he had heard everyday in Mr. Toil's
schoolroom, out of Mr. Toil’s own muuth,

Turning his eyes to the captain of the company,
what should he see buvt the very image of Mr. Toil

himsell in a {ipe uniform with 2 ler sword, nstead
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of a birch rod, in his hand. In spite of all this, he
looked quite as ugly and disagreeable as when he was
hearing lessons in the srhoolroom.

““This is certainly old Mr, Toil,” said Daffydowndil-
ly in a trembling voice. ‘‘Let us run away.”’

“You are mistaken again, my little {riend,” replied
the stranger., *‘This is not Mr. Toil the schoolmaster,
but a brother of his who has served in the army all
his life. I'cople say he's a very severe fellow, but you
and I need not be afraid of him,”

“Well, well,” =aid little Daffydowndilly, ‘‘but, if
vou please, sir, I don’t want to see the soldiers any
more.”’

So the child and the stranger went on.

By and by they came to a house by the roadside,
where a number of people were making merry.  Young
men and rosycheeked girls were dapcing to the sound
of a fiddle. It was the pleasantest sight that Daf-
fydowndilly had yet mict with,

“*Oh, let us stop here,”? cried he to his companion,
“for Mr. Toil will never dare show his face where
there is a fiddler, and where people are dancing and
making merry. We shall be quite sale here!”’

BPut these last words died away upon Daffvdowndil-
ly's tongue. Happening to cast his eyes on the

fiddler, whom should he see again but the likeness of



72 SNGLISH SELECTIONS

Mr. Toil, holding a fiddle bow instead of a birch rod,
Daffydowndilly even fancied that he nodded and winked

at him, and made signs for him to join the dance.

““Oh, dear me!” whispered he, turning pale. ‘It
seems as if there was nobody but Mr. Toil in the world,

Who could have thoucht of his playing on a fiddle?”?

“This is not your old schoolmaster,”” aaid the
stranger, ‘but another brother of his, who is a fiddler.
He is ashamed of his family, and generally calls himself
Mr, Pleasure, But his real name is Toll, and those
who hove known him best think him still more disagree-
able than his brother.”

“Let us go a little farther,”” said Dafiydowndilly,
L don’t like the looks of this fiddler at all.”

Well, thus the stranger and Litde Dallydownadilly
went wandering along the high way, and in shady

lanes and through pleasant villages.

Wherever they went, there was the image of old
Mr. Tuils e stood like a scarecrow in the cornfields.
I they entered a house, he sat in the parlor. If they
peeped  into the kitch:n, he was there. He made
himself at home in every ceottage, and stole, in one
shape or another, into the finest houses, Everywhere
there was sure to be one of the old scheolimaster’s many

hard working brotliers,
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Little Daffvdowndilly was almost tired to death,
when he saw some people Iving in a shady place by
the side of the road. Tne poor child beeged his com-
panion that they might sit down there and take some
rest,

“Old Mr. Toil will never corae here,”’ said he, *‘for
he hates to see peeple taking their ease.”

But, even while he spoke, Datfydowndilly’s eyes
fell upon a person who seemed the laziest of all those
lazyv people who had lain down to sleep in the shade,
Who should it be again but the very image of Mr, Toil !

“There is a large family of these Toils,”” said the
stranger, ‘‘This is another brother of the old school-
master’s who has very idle habits and goes by the name of
Mr. Do Nothing. He pretends to lead an easy life, but
is really the most miserablz fellow in the family.”

*‘Oh, take me back! take me back!”? cried poor
little Daffydowndilly, bursting into tears. *‘If there is
nothing but Toil all over the world, I may just as well go
back to the schoolhouse,”’

“There it is—there is the schoolhouse,” said the
stranger; for though he and little Daffydowndilly had
taken a greut many steps, they had traveled in o circle
instead of a straight line.  “‘Come, we will go bueck o

school together.”’
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There was something in his companion’s voice that
little Daffydowndilly now remembered; and it is strange
that he had not remembered it sooner, TLooking up into
his face, there again was the likeness of old Mr. Toil,
The poor child had been in company with Toil all day,
even while he was doing his best to run away from him.

Some people, who have heard little Daffydowndilly’s
story, believe that old Mr, Toil was a magician and that
he could change himseli into any shape.

Be this as it may, little Daffydowndilly had learned
a good lesson, and from that time forward he worked at
his task, because he knew that work is no more toilsome
than sport or idleness.

And when he knew Mr. Toil better, he began to
think that his ways were not so very disagreeable, and
that his smile of approval made his face almost as

pleasant as even that of Daffydowndilly’s mother.,

1. Words to be remembered

agrecable strict stalked
hesitated confessed employer
shirtsleeves sweat fife
dismay image uniform
fiddle fancied nodded
winked whispered SCarecrow

pretend magician approval
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Livins and phrases

Iy

to take delight in #7002

to

<

te

&

go by the name of 'L # 0 ERLE

to attend to

on acceunt of 7573
1. 22N

to be at work 114;;-

to catch ot of B4

1o ma.l\ Ly while the sun shone WK
CAEPERRR T )

strange to sav 77 iR

—

be out of sight of 22113

o

W the enitof the wopld SO
to look one in the face iR 156
insnite of ML wg

. e {
to make norry {

to cast his eyes on o H]‘i"
to be ushamed of on s family HULDE 2 Rk

to make...at home ”

17

tired to doath pg(llf‘l

to legﬂ RSN «l )
to bead an ooy T 38

to bhurat into ten

all over the woyd

in company with 58

75

put one aneder the care of {!" W LRESYT
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to do one’s best 545y
be this as it may Jka %, i K 4 gk
8. Questions

I.
2.
3e
4.
5.

10.
11.
12,

13.

14.
4. Tran

—

(%]

Why the boy was called Daffy downdilly?
Under whose care was he put in his boyhood?
Vhat kind of man was Mr. Toil ?

What did Mr. Toil do in the schoolroom?

With whom did  Httle Daffydowndilly run

away from school?

Was Daffvdowndilly delighted with the
sweet smell of the hay ?

DIt the boy sece Mr. Toil among the
havmakers?
Did the captain really look like Mr. Toil ?

Did they stay long to see the company of
soldiers?

Who were dancing to the sound of a fidlje?
What was in the hand of the fiddler ?

What did the fiddler call himself ?

When Duffydowndilly was tired to death,

what did hz see by the side of the road?

Did Mr. Do Nothing really lead a happy life ?

Halion

(PN YR /3 33

N ORI By B i '! 3
lil}““'L‘ Jn..fj c\X'l-_. '5(

Faeay Va2,
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5. Irregular verbs

o voa

put put put
know knew known
die died died
steal stole stolen

lie lay lain



LLORD NELSONT

There have alwavs been brave sailors redy to fight
for Enuland, and of these the greatest of all was Lord
Nelson., He woes a weakly child, and was never very
strong when he was grown up.  Bat even when quite

youirg he showed that he had a bhrave and Teartess spirit,

Once he went out with another boy to leok for birds'
nes <, Dinner-time came, but he did not retarn, and his
fricads went Lo look for him, 'J\‘;\y found him -1.ting
alene by the side of a brook that he could not cross,
When he as brought home, his grondmother said to
hime ‘T oader, child, that hunser and fear did not
drive you' .mel”

“Fear! grandmamma,’ said the bey; ‘I never saw
fear. What is it 2"

He andd his brother ha to ride a long way every day
to school.  One day in winter it was snowing so hard,
that after going part of the way they came back an:lsaid
that the snow was too deep for them to o on,

“If that be the case,” said their father, “‘you need

not go. But I should like vou to try once more. 1 the

I. Horatio Nelson was an ¥Enplish Admiral (1758-1805).
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snow is really too deep you may com: back; but
remember, Lovs, T leave it to yeur honour,”’

The snow was very deep, and the older brother
wanted to go back.,  “*No,” said cur voung hers, ‘‘we
must £o on >I’icn‘.@mb«r, it was left to our honour.”

He was quite a v v vvhen he wos sent to sea, and
for many years he worked hard to learn everything that
might o of use to 1 i,

When fifteen vears of age, he joined a ship that was
to suil away to the frozen seas of the {ar north,

On2 night he and 2 {riend left the ship, and sct off
across the ice hoping to shoot a bear. The Dbears that
live on the ice ure ver s barge and fierce, but this made
Nelson want to kil one all the nore,

At Jast they svw o hose bear justin front of them,
and beth fired atit, ey only wow ded ity and as they
had no more pow lor and shot, it was very lucky for
them that there was a big crack in the ice betveen them
and the bear,

But their shots hod roused the sailors, who now
canie runving to help theme  The bear was killed and
all went back to the ship. The capiain was angry, and
asked Nelson why he had risked his life fer the sake of
killing a bear. *“‘sir,”’ said he, *‘1 wished to kill the bear
that I might carry the skin to my father,”

Alter being many years at sea. N-ion roze from
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post to post until he became admiral, or chiet of
all the Lnglish fleets. Though he had been in many
hard fights, and had lost an eye and an arm, he was as
ready as cver to fight for his country.

At that time therc was in France a great soldier
named Napoleon Donaparte, who had beaten every country
in Europe cxcept England,

In orderto bring his men to ngland he must have
ships, and be able to beat back the English fleet. This
Netlson said should never be done while he was alive.

At tast with a large fleet he sailcd in search of the
I'rench., When be met them he was very glad, for he
knew that he should beat them, He had not quite so
many ships as the I'rench, but he did not mind that.
Ile divided his ships into two long lines, and then told

his captains to sail straight at the rench.

As they came near to the foe, Nelson sent up a
message (o the top of his ship’s mast, so that every man
might read it.  And this was the message: ‘‘England
expects every man to do his datv!”

When the sailors saw the noble message, a mighty
shout went up, and every man made un his mind that
he would do his dutv.  And now bLesan the great battle
of Trafalgar. ‘The French had never fousht better, but
it was of no use, Tor ship after ship was token,

While Nelson was standing upon the deck of his
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ship, the Victory, he was struck down by a shot and
badly wounded. Feeling that death was near, he called
one of his captains, fTardy, to him and said: “Don’t
throw me overboard, Hardy, when!lam gone. [ should
like to be buried with myv parents, unless the king wills
otherwise, Kiss me, Hardy,”?

Hardy knelt down and kissed his cheek, Then he
satd:  “‘God bless vou, Hardy ! Thank God, I have done
my duty,””  And these were the 'ast words he said.

By this time nearly all the Irench fleet was token
orsurk. It was many vears before the French could
build another fleet, and so Nelson had saved his country
from her enemies, Vhen news of Lis death and great
victory reached Ingland, the whole nation was plunged

inte grief, for Nelson was the darling ol the people.

1. Words to be remenhered

lucky crark admiral
fleet foe message
darling will mast
overboard victory plunge

2. ldvns and plirases

to look for Ik
to leave it to one’s honor UL AEL B
to st off g, ik
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ENGLISH SELECTIONS

to fire at it )l '}fui

St

to do one’s duty ik

e

to risk one’s life &/0 & itbhil

for the sake of 7%

in search of 4%sf

Qrestions
1. What kind of spirit did Nelson have ?
2. How old was he, when he sailed to the
north ?
Did Nedson kil the bear himself?
4. To what position did he rise at last?
. In the battle of Trafalgar, with whom did
he fight ?
6. Did he have as many ships as ihe French ?
7. How did he sail his ships at the French?
8. What message was sent up to the top of
his ship’s mast ?
9. What did he tell Hirdy, when he was
struck down by a shot?
10. Which country won th: battle, England
or Francce ?
T ranslation
L PR R AR SR E TS
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3.

4. ,A

5. ek }m ”f\fn
Lreegular corlis

fight fought

drive drove

beat beat

strike struck

fecl felt

Ty
is r‘:‘} f".”\ ‘j‘

iz,

SON

(i

fought

driven

beaten
stricken, stiuck

felt
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DR. JOHNSON' AND IS TATHER
By James Baldwin”®
1

It is in a little bookshop in the city of Lichficld,?
England.  The floor has just been swept and the shutter
taken down frem the one #mall window. The hour is
carly, and custemers have not yet begun to drop in.
Out of doors the rainis falling,

Casmall table neas the deor, o feeble, white hadred
old man is malking up seme packages of book.  As
he arranges them in o large basket, he stops now and
then as though disturbed by pain. Ile puts his hand to
his side: he coughs in a most distressing way; then he
sits down and rests himself, leaning his elbows upon
the table.

CSamuel !’ he calls,

In the {arther corner of the rocin there is a young
man busily rexding from a large book thit is spread

open before him. He is a very odd-looking fellow,

1. A fam us English writer (1700-1784)
2. An American autlor (1861- ).
3. A msnufactural city of Foglund,
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perhaps eighteen vears of age, but you would take him

to be older, He is large and awkward, with a great

round face, scarred and marked by a strange disease,

His eyesight must be poor for as he reads he bends

down until his face is quite near the printed page.
*‘Samuci 1 again the old man calls.

But buamuel malkes no veplv., 1le is so deeply
interested in this boolk that he dees not hear,  The old
man rests himself a litte longer and then firishes tying
his puchkawzes,  He lifts the heavy basket and rests it on
the table.  The exertion brings on another fit of
coughing; and when it is over he calls for the third
time, “Susuel !

““What is it, father?”  This time the call is heard,

“You know, Samuel,” he saye, “fthat to-morrow is
market day at Uttoxcter' and cur stall must be attended
to., Some of our frieads will be there to lock at the
new beoks which they cxpect me to bringz. One of us

must go down on the stage this morning and get every-

™

thing in readinezs, But 1 huardly fecel able for the
journey. My cough troubles e quite a little, and you

sec that it is rainirg very huard.”

“Yes, father, I am sorry,”” answers Samuel; and the

face 1s again bent over the buok,
face is again bent cver the bool

L. A town s Sladoird suue, Bngland,
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““I thouzht perhaps you would go down (o the
market, and that 1 might stay here ot the shop,”” savs
his father., But Samucel does not hear, He is deep in
the study of some Latin classic.

The old man goes to the door and looks cut. The
rain is still falling. He shivers and hattons his coat.

It is twenty-mile ride to Utloxeter.  In {ive minutes
the stage will pass the door.

“Samuel, will you not go down to the market fo

me this time ¢’

The old man is pulting on his great coat,

He is reaching for his hat.

The basket is on his arm.

He casts a beseeching glance at his son, hoping
that he will relent at the last moment.

“Here comes the oo ach, Samuely”” and the old man
is choked by another fit of coughing.

Whether Samuel hears or not, 1 donot knev, 1

-

is still reading, and he makes no sign nor motion.

The stage comes rattling down the street.

The old man with his basket of books staggers
out of the door. The stage halts for 2 moment while
he climbs inside. Then the driver swings his whip,
and all are away.

Sar;me], in the shop, stilt bends over his book.

Out of doers the rain is falling,
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11
Just fifty vears have passed. and again it is market

day at Uttoxeter,

riv
i

pe rain is falling in the streets. The people who
have wares to gell huddle under the eaves and in the
stalls and booths that have roouls above them.

A chaise from Lichficld pulls up at the entrance
1o the market square,

An old man alizhits, One would guess him to be
seventy years of aze,  He is large and not well shaped,
His face is seamed and scarred, and he makes strange
mwimaces  as he  clammbers out of the chaise, lHe
wheezes and  puffs as though afflicted with asthma,
He walks with the aid of a heavy stick,

With slow but ponderous strides he enters the
market place and looks around.  He seems not to know
that the rain is falling,

He loecks at the little stalls ranged along the
walls of the market place, Some have rools over them
and are the centers of noisy trade.  Others have {ailen
into disuse an:d are ecmpty.

The stranger halts before one of the latter. ‘'Yes,
this is it,’” he says, ‘I remember it wells Tt was here
that my father, on certain market days told books to

the clergy of the county. The good men came {rom
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cvery parish to see his wares and to hear him describe
their contents,”

He turps abruptly around.  ““Yes, this is the place,?
he repeats,

He stands quite still and vpright, directly in front
5f the little old stall.  He takes off his hat and holds
it beneath his arm.  His great walking stick has {allen
into the gutter, Ile bows his head and clasps his
hands. He does not seem (»n know that the rain is
falling.

The clock in the tower above the market strikes
eleven. The passers-by stop and gaze at the stranger.
The market people peer at him {rom their booths and
stalls. Some laugh as the rain runs in sircams down
his scarred old checks. Rain, is i1? Or, can it be
tears?

Boys hoot at him. Some of the ruder ones even
hint at throwing mud; but a sense of shame withholds
them from the act.

“He is a poor lunatic. Let hitn alone,”’ says the
more compassionate,

The rain falls upon his bare head and his broad
shoulders, He is drenched and silent, looking neither
to the rizht nor to the left.

“Who is that old fool?”’ asks a thoughtless voung

man who chances to be passing.
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““Do vou ask who he i3?” answers a gentleman
from London, ““Why, he is Do Samuel Johnson, the
most famous man in England., It was h= who wrote
Risselas' and the Lives of the Pocts amd lrene® and
many other works which all men are praising. It was
he who made the great English Dictionary, the most
wonderfal book of our times. In Tondon the noblest
lords and ladies take pleasure in doine him hono-. o
is the literary lion of England.”

“Then why does he come to Uttoxeter and stand
thus in the pouring rain?”’

“I cannot tell you; but doubtless he has reasons
for doing s0,”" and the gentleman passes on,

At lergth there is a lull in the ustorm.  The birds
are chirping among the housgetops. The people wonder
if the rain is over and venture out into the slippery
street.,

The clock in the tower above the market strikes
twelve, The renowned stranger has stood a whole
hour motionless in the market place. And a2zuin the
rain is falling,

Slowly now he returns his hat to his hcad. He
finds his walking stick where it has [allen. He lifts
his eyes reverently for a moment, and then, with a

1. A novel,

2. A tragedy.
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fordly, lumbering motion, walks down the street to
meet the chaise which is ready to return to Lichfield.,
We follow him through the pattering rain to his
native town,
“Why, Dr. Johnson!”” exclaims his hostess, “‘we
have missed you all day., Aad you are so wet and

chilled! Where have you been?”

“Madam, "’

says the great man, ‘‘fifty years ago,
this very day, I tacitly refused to oblige or obey my
father, The thought of the pain which 1 must have
caused him has haunted me ever since. To do away
the sin of that hour, I this morning went in a chaise lo
Uttoxeter and did do penance publicly before the stall
which my father had formerly used.”

The great man bows his head upon his hands and
sobs,

Out of doors the rain is falling,

1. Words to Le remembered

packages arrange cough
podd-looking scarre] exeriion
stage shiver beseeching
rattling stagger halt
huddle eaves statl

chaise alight seamed
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grimace clamber wheeze
afflicted asthma ponderous
stride abruptly rutter
lunatic compassionate drench
literary lull venture
slippery renowned reverently
tacitly pattering penance
SOb

2. Idioms and phrases

to drop in S{EHG AN

to make up ¥R

now and then ik

as though - as if 2%

to muke no reply %%

to be interested in A7 HUR Y
to bring on G

to get everything in readiness HERG &% 4¢
to cast a glance at Tl

to pull up {2

to let one alone {4 1;

to take pleasure in

to do honor 5%

to do away ZW

to do penance if§ N, A
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3, Questions

1.

Where is the little bookshop?

What is the old man doing at the table?

How does the old man cough?

Does Samuel answer the old man?

What does the old man sell at Uttoxeter?

Is he willing to ¢o there himsell?

Can you describe the appearance of Samucl
Johnson?

Where do the people sell their wares while
the rain is falling?

How cdo the boys treat him?

What are the books written

by Samuel

Johnson?

Why does samucel Johnson go to the market
in the rain?

T ranslation

HUES DA RS i oI 2
PNy oy e .
— L TR
BRI FE AR NF O S P

BT AT R AT bk W
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6. {ATICIN AR IR
7. RGN,



CROSSING THE ALPS

When Nopoleon Bonaparte! invaded Italy the sccond
time A, D, 1800), he led his armyv across the cold and
stormy Alps, where the snow lies deep all the year round,

and the roads are often blocked up by masses of ice,

He himself crossed by the St. Bernard Pass” in May;
and a few months later he ordered one of his gencrals,
Marshal Macdonald,” to cross by the Splugen,® with
15,000 soldiers, and join him on the plains below. It
was then the end of November, and the winter storms

were raging ameng the mountain passes,

It was a perilous undertaking, yet he must obey;
and the men began their terrible march, through narrow
defiles, past overhanging precipices, six  thousand
feet up, up, up, among the gloomy

y solitudes of the
Alps.

Emperor of the I'rance (1805-1815).
2. A pass inthe Alps, between Ttaly aad Switzerland, 8108 f¢,
high ,
3. Marshal of France.
4, A pass in the Alps, tetween Italy and Switzerland, 6944
{t, high,
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The cannon were placed on rough sleds, each drawn
by a long team of soldiers, or, when the roads permitted,
by oxen; and the ammunition was packed on mules.
First came the guides, driving their long black poles
into the snow in order to find the path; then came
workmen to clear away the drifts; then the dragoons,
mounted on their most powerful horses, to beat down
the track; after whom followed the main body of the
army,

They encountered severe storms and piercing cold.
When half way up the mountains, a rumbling noise
was heard among the cliffs, The guides looked at
cach other in alarm, for they knew well what it meant,
1t grew louder and louder. '*An avalanche! an aval-
anche!’’ they shrieked; and the next moment a field
of ice and snow came leaping down the mountains,
striking the line of march and sweeping away thirty
diagoons in its wild plunge. The black forms of the
horses and their riders were seen for an instant strug.
eling for life, and then they disappeared for ever.

The sight struck the soldiers with horror; they
crouched and shivered in the blast. Their enemy was
not now flesh and blood, but wild winter storms;
swords and bayonets could not defend them from the
desolating avalanche. Flight or retreat was hopeless

for all around lay the driftad snow, like a vast winding
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sheet, On they must go, or death was certain; and the
brave man struggled forward.

“*Soldiers 1"? exclaimed their commander, “*vou are
called to Italy; your general needs you. Advance and
conquer—first the mountain and the snow, then the
plains and the enemy.”’

Blinded by the winds, benumbed with the cold, and
far beyond the rcach of aid, Macdonald pressed on,
Sometimes a whole company of soldiers was suddenly
swept away. On one occasion, a poor drummer,
crawling out from the mass of snow which had torn
him from his comrades, began to beat his dram for
relief. The muffled sonnd came up from his gloomy
resting-place, and was hiecard by his brother soldiers,
but none could go to his rescue. TFor an hour he beat
rapidly ; then the strokes grew fainter and fainter, until
they were heard no more, and the poor drummer laid
himself down to die!

Two weeks were occupied in this perilous march,
and two hundred men perished in the undertaking.

This passage of the Splugen is one of the bravest
exploits in the history of Napoleow's generals, and
illustrates the truth of the well-known saying, “'Where
there is a will, theve is a way.)’’ No one can read of
heroic deeds like this, of Dbrave men grappling with

danger and death, without a fceling of respect and
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admiration, But heroic deeds are always the fruit of
toil and seli-sacrifice. No one can accomplish great
things, unless he aims at great things, and pursues,

that aim with determined courage and perseverance.

1. Words ts be remembered

invaded blocked up undertaking
murch defile solitude
cannon sled ammunition
guide dragoon encounter
chit avalanche shrick

crouch shiver sayonet

flight retreat winding-sheet
benumbed drummer comrade
muftled exploit illustrate
disappeared admiration perseverance

self sacrifice
2. Idioms and phrases

all the year round ¥ 204,204
in order to 4%, K4

to look at each other in a'arm AHFANEIS
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for an instant BTN

for ever FRi%

to gn to one’s rescue LR

- -

to aim at ¢

Questions

i

13.
l4|

When did Nanoleon Bonaparte invade Ttaly
the second time ?

What mountains did he cross?

Who was Marshal Maedonald?

When did Macdon'd  pass the Alps?

With how many soldiers did he begin tne
march ?

Oa what were the connon placed ?

In the march of Macaonald’s men, who
came first 2 Who next? Who last?

What do you mean Ly “*avalanohe’'?

Couuld the soldiers retreat pefore the aval-
anche ?

Wihat did Moelonald exclaim to his sold-
iers?

Who crawled out from the mass of snow ?

How many weeks were occupied in this
raarch ?

How many men perished?

What sayirg is illustrated by the story?
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4. Translution

. A‘sz RN AT
LA UK T A T, e A AN 72

3. ’“r A R M
4. ﬂbzzk»? vy SN
5. ARk

Tives of great men ail remind us,
We can make our lives sublime,
And, departing, leave behind us
Footprints in the sands of time,
Longfellow,



THE FATHER (1F62)
By Biiirnstjerne Bjdrnson' (1832-1g10"

The man whose story is here to be told was the
wealthiest and most influential person in his parish;
his name was Thord Overaas, Hec appeared in the
pri-st's study one day, tall and earnest.

‘I have gotten a son,” said he, *“‘and I wish to
present him for baptism.”

““What shall his name be ?”’

“Finn,—after my father,”

““And the sponsors ?”’

They were mentioned, and proved to be the best

men and women of Thord’s relations in the parish.

““Is there anything else?’’ inquired the priest, and

looked up. The peasant hesitated a little.

“I should like very much to have him baptized by

himself,”’ said he, finally.
*‘That is to say on a week-day ?”’

*‘Next Saturday, at twelve o’clock neon.”’

“*ls there anything else?” inquired the priest.

1. A Norwegian poet, novelist and dramatist, (1832- )
(§3]¢]
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" There is nothii ¢ else;” and tie peasant twirled
his cap, as thoush he were about to go.

Thea the poiest rose.  “There is vet this however,”’
said he, and walking toward Thord, he teok him Dy the
hand  and  focked gravely into his evess “God grant
that the child muy become a blessing to you 17

One day sixteen years later, Thord stood once more
in the priest’s study.

“Really, vyou carry your age astonishingly sell,
Thord,” said the priest; for he saw no change whatever
in the man.

“That is because 1 have no troubles,’ replie d Thord

To this the priest said nothing, but aflter a while he
asked: “What is your pleasure this evening ?7?

“1 have come this evening about that son of mine
who is to be contirmed to-mo row.”

“He is a bright boy.”

“T did net wish to pay the priest until 1 heard what
number the boy would have when he takes his place in
the church to-morrow.”

“*He will stand number one.”?

““Qo I have heard; and here arc ten dollars for the
priest.”?

**Is there anvthing else I can «o for veu?™ inquired
the priest, ‘ixing his eyes on Thord.

*“There is nothing else.”
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Thord went out,

Eight years more rolled by, and then one day a
noise was heard outside of the priest's stu.ly, for many
men were approaching, and at their head was Thord,
who entered first.

The priest looked up and recognized him,

“You come well altended this evening, Thord,” said
he,

““I am here to request that the banns may be
published for my son; he is about to marry Karen Storli-
den, daughter of Gudmundd, who stands here beside me,”

“Why, that is the richest girl in the parish,”

““So they say,! replied the peasant, stroking back
his hair with one hand.

The priest sat a while as if in deep thought, then
entered the names in his book, without making any
comments, and the men wrote their signatures under-
neath. Thord laid three dollars on the table.

“One is all T amn to have,” said the priest.

“I know that very well; but he is my only child, 1
want to do it handsomely.”

The priest took the moncy.

‘*This is now the third time, Thord, that you have
come here on your son’s account.”’

*‘But now T am through with him,” said Thord, and

folding up his pocket-book he said farewell and walked
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away,

The men slowly followed him.

A fortnight later, the father and son were rowing
across the lake, one calm, still day, to Storliden to make
arrangements for the wedding.

“This thwart is not secure,”’ said the son, and steod
up to straighten the seat on which he was sitting.

At the same moment the board he was standing on
slipped from under him ; he threw out his arms, uttered
a shriek, and fell overbeard,

“Take hold of the oar!”” shouted the father
sprirging to his feet and holding out the oar,

But when the son had made a couple of efforts he
grew stiff.

*“Wait a moment !'? cried the father, and began to
row toward his son.

Then the son rolled over on his back, gave his
father one loog look, and sank,

Thord could scarcely believe it; he held the boat
still, and stared at the spot where his son had gone down,
as though he must surely come to the surface again.
There rose some bubbles, then some more, and finally
one large one that burst; and the lake lay there as
smooth and bright as a mirror again.

For three days and three nighis people saw the

father rowing round and round the spot, without taking
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either food or sleep; he was draguing the lake for the
boly of his son.  Aud toward morping of the third day
he found it, and carricd 1t in his arms up over the hills
to his gard.

It micht have hecn about a year from that day,
when the priest, Tate one atumn eveniner, heard some one
in the passage cutside of the doer, carefully (rving to
find the latch. The priest opened the door, and in
walked a tall, thin man, with bowed form and white
hair. The priest looked long at him before he recog-
nized him, It was Thord.

“Are yvou out walking ¢o Iate ? said the priest, and
stood still in front of Lim,

CALL ves !t is Tate,”? said Thord, and took a seat.

Tre priest sat dowa also, ag thoush walting., A
long, long silence followed, At last Thord said,—

“I have something with me that I should like 1o
give to the poor: I want it to be invested as a legacy
in my son’s name.”’

He rose, laid some money on the table, and sat down
again. The priest counted it.

“Tt is o great deal of money,”’ said he,

“It is half the price of mv gard. 1 sold it to-day,

The priest sat long in silence., At last he asked,
but gently,—

“*What do vou propose to do now, Thord #”?
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‘‘Something better.”?

They sat there for a while, Thord with downcast
syes, the priest with his eyes fixed on Thord, Dresently

the priest said, slowly and softly,—

“I think your son has at last brought you a true
blessing.”

“‘Yes, I think so myself,” said Thord, looking up,

while two big tears coursed slowly down his cheeks.

1. Words to e vemenibered

influential baptism SPONSor
baptize astonishinaly confirmed
banns comment wedding
arrangement bubble latch
invest legacy

2. Idioms and phrases

week-day T/ (—5 ”}I’ e k)
to earry one’s age 3@y

to make comment i

to say farewell 2:5E

to make arrangement 2544

¥
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to take hold of ${}

to spring from one’s feet —-kifij 4

to take a seat A4

in my son’s name JHI%T-2 236

Questions

1. What kind of man was Thord Overaas?

2, Why did he carry his age astonishinglv
well ?

3. How many times did Thord Overaas come

to the priest’s study?

4. For what did he go there each time?

H.  Why did his son tall overboard ¢

6. How did Thord Overaas lock after his son’s
death?

7. What did he do with his gard?

8. Did his son bring him a true blessing ?

Translation

LOBAT LS N T

2. AR

3. TARBITEES 0l
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5. Irreqular verbs
begin began begun

sink sank sunk



THE LITTLE MATCHGIRL

By Hans Andersen?

Tt wos droadfuily cold, it snowed, and was getting
quite darl, for it was cvening-—yes, the last evening of
the vear.

Amid the cold and the darkness a little girl, with
bare head and naked feet, was roaming through the
streets,

Tt is true she had on a poir of slippers, when she
left home, but that was not of much use, for they were
very large slippers; so large, indeed, that they had
hitherto been used by her mother; besides, the little
creature lost them as she hurried across the street to
avoid two carriages that were driving at a fearful
rate.

One of the slippers was not to be found, and the
other was pcunced upon by a boy, whoranaway with it,
saying that it would serve for 2 cradle when he should
have children of his own.

S the little girl went along, with her little bare feet

that were red and blue with cold. So she carried a

1. Danizh novelist an.{ writer of fairy tales {1805-1875).
108
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number of matches in an ol! 2pron, and she held a
Lundle of them in her hund.

Nobody had bosght anything of her the whole
livelonyz day, and nobody had cven given her a penny.

She crept along, shivering with cold and hunger, a
oerfect picture of misery—poor little thing!

The snow-flukes covered her long flaxen hair,
which hung in pretty curls reand her throat; buat she
heceded them not.

Lights wore streaming {rom all the windows, and
there was a savoury smell of roust goose; for it was
St. Bylvester’s evening.  And this she did heed,

She now sat Jdown, cowering in a corner formed
by two houses, onc of which projected beyond the
other. 8he had drawn her little feet under her, but she
felt colder thenevery  vet she Jarod not return heme, for

she had not sold a match, and could not bring back a

iTer friher wounld certainly boat her; it was cold
enovngh at home, besides; for they had only the roof
above them, and the wind ecame howling through i1,
though the largest heles had been stopped with straw
and rags,

Her little hands were nearly frozen with celd,

Alas ! a single mateh might do her some good, if she

might only draw one out of the bundle, and rub it against
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the wall, and warm her fingers.

5o at last she drew one out,  Whist! how it shed
sparks, and how it burned! It gave out a warm, bright
flame, Like a little candle, as she held her hands over it
~—truly, it was a wonderful little light!

It really scemed to the little girl as if she were
sitting before a large iron stove, with polished brass-
feet, and brass shovel and tongs, The fire burned so
blessediy, and warmed s0 nicely, that the little crea-
ture stretched out her feet to warm them likewise, when
lo! the flame cxpired, the stove vanished, and left
nothing but the little half burned match in her hand,

She rubbed another match against the wall. Tt gave
a light and where it shone upon the wall, the latter be-
came as transparent as a veil, and she could see into
the room.

A snow-white table-cloth was spread upon the table,
on which stood a splendid china dinner service, while a
roast gooce, stuffed with apples and prunes, sent forth
the most savoury [umes.  And what was more delightful
still, the goose jumped down from the dish, and waddled
along the ground with a knife and fork in its breast, up to
the poor girl,

The match then went out, and nothing remained but
the thick, duamp wall

She lit another match,
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She now sat under the most magnificent Christmas
tree that was larger, and more superbly decked than
cven the one she has seen through the glass door at the
rich merchant’s. A thohusand tapers burned on its green
branches, and gay pictares, such as onc sces on target,
seemed to be lookineg down upon here  The maich vhen
went out.

The Christms lizhts kept rising higher and higher.
They now looked like stars in the sky. One of them
fell down and left a long streak of fire,

“Somebody is now dvinz” thouaht the little girl—for
her old grandmother, the only person who had ever loved
her, and who was now dead, had told her, that when a
star falls, 1t {s a sion that a soul is coing up to heaven,

She again rubbed a mateh upon the wally and 1t was
again light all roundd; and in the brightness stood her old
grandmother, clear and shining like a spirit yvet looking
so mild and loving.

“Grandmother,” cried the little one; “*oh! take me
with vou. I know you will go away when the match goes
out—you will vanish like the warm stove, and the
delicious roast goose, and the fine large Christmas
tree,”

And she made haste to rub the whole bundle of
matches, for she wished to hold her grasdmother fast,

And the matches gave a light that was brighter than
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nvonday., Ilvr grandmother had never appeared so
beautiful nor so large. She took the little girl in her
arms, and both flew upward., all radiant and joviul,
far above morta]l ken—where there was neither cold,

wnger, nor care to be found; for it was to the iand

nor
of the blessed that they had (lown,

Bty in the cold dawn, e poor girl mizhi be secs
leaning against the wall, with red cheeks and smiling
mouth: she had been frezen on the last night of the old
year,

The new yeor’s sun shone upen the little corpse,

The child oot in the stiiteoss of Jeatl=—still holding

the roatches, one bandle o vhiely wos barned.
F&A(ii‘u: caic: “ahe tried to warm herselt!

<hie had seen,

Nobodv droamed of the fine bl
nor in whaat splendour she had entered upon the joys of

thie new year together with her grandomicther.

1. Words to be vemendered

dreadfully roaming slippers
hitherto pounced cradle

livelong flaxen caviiTy
cowering rrojected expieed

vapished transparent  wagnificent
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stuffed waddled taper

corpse mortal radiant

Idions and phrases

to be pouncel upon by FETHL

i

. .
a number o 12

to be frozen with cold #%5 i

the stiffness of death 28 ;¥ {7

PEat

1o go out HFA

Questions

Who was running through the streets?

What did the Hude givl hiave on her feet ?

3. What did the boy say when he ran away
with the slipper?

4. What did she carry in her apron ?

5. Why was she a perfect picture of misery ?

6. Why dared she not return home ?

. What did she sec the first time she lit her

match ?

8. Where did the little girlt and her grand-
niother go?

9. What did pcople sce the next morning ¢

T ranslidion
Lo B35 RIE A A iz
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3. DHEY e
4. =1
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5. Irreguldar verbs

leave
lose
buy
creep
hang
beat
light
Tise
tly

— 0
'*;'a‘e:} WIS AT 5 bl
LR,

left

lost

boaghi
crept

hung

beat
lighted (lit)
rose

flew

Teft

lost

bought
crept

hung
leaten
lighted {Iit)
risen

flown



HOME, S\WWEET HOME
By J. H. Payne!

'Mud pleasures and palaces, though we may roam,
Be it ever so humble, there's no place like home!
A c¢harm from the skies seems to hallow us there,
Whicl, seek thro® the world, is ne’er met with
elsewhere,
Home ! home ! sweet, sweet home !
There's no place Hike home!
There's ne place like hopwe !
I waze on the moon as I tread the drear wild,
And feel that my mother now tiinks of her child,
As she looks on that meonfrom our nwn cottise
door,
“hro, the woodbine whose fragrance shall cheer me
no more.
Home ! home ! sweet, «<weel home |
There’s on place like home !
There’s no place like home !
An exite from home, splendour dazzles in vain,
0O, give me my lowly thatch’d cottage again;
The birds singing gaily, that came at my call,
) -!ji-J(;!;-r{»}‘Ic)_x;'llrd Payne (1,05-1852)
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Give me them with that peace of mind, dearer than
all,

Home ! home ! sweet, sweet home!

There’s no place like home !

There’s no place like home }



TRADE CAR D ON BY ANWIALS

[.ct us consider how some of the animals that we
know spend their time. They do not require money, but
they have to obtain foud, to builid their ewn dwellings,
and provide for the i own amusemients, or this purpose
they are busy all day Longr and trades are carried on by
them which show great industry, good work-manship,

cnd excellont resuits,

Wasns are poper makers,  They make their paper
cut of materials that no other paper-moaker wonld use,
Oar paper is cenerally made from rags and other
materiols, but o the wasp mnkes his o out of damp andd

yatten  wood. We vse o machinery, but the wasp has

pothing but his poweriul jaws., The paper he makes is
coarse and tough, and about as thick as thin letter
paper. e uses it for building bis nest,

Bees are professors of geomictyy.  lhey are able (o
construct their cells <o that the least possible amount of
material is formed into largest spaces with the least waste
of room. The shape of the cells is that of a hexagon oy
six~sided figure, Placed side by side above or below no
space is lost between the cell—they fit into one another

i1,
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exaclly. Space would be lost beiween round cells;
and square cells wounld not be so strong, or so convenient
for a round animal, and woull take more material,

Caterpillars called silk-worms are spirners.  They
make all the silk used in the world. We have to thank
them for the rich dresses and curtains and trimmings
that we mzke of this beauntiful article. TWich little
spinner makes a thread of sitk nearly two thousand feet
in length, vet the material used inalad,’s dress reqaires
all the produ-c of eight thousand insccts,

“oiders are weavers.  Long before man discovered
the uses of woonl, {lax, or cotton, thes: ndustrions in-
sects, without the atd of machinery, were able to weave
a fairy ret-work of gossamer threads, such as we may
see on leafy hedges and {lowering bushes.

Ants are miners, masons, and farmers. Some of
themi bore long underground passages; others build
houses with partition walls, well-shaped arches, and
pillars; others care for their inscet-cows, {rom which
they obtain a clear, sweet {ici,

Swallows are {ly-catehers, The sky s their honie.
They fly through the air with their meuths witle open,
and you may sec them skimming along the curface of a
brook or a pond. The number of inscets they catch in a
dav is quite astonishing,

The fire-flv and glow-worm are  lamp-lighters,
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Fire-{lies light up the air, just as the glow-worms do the
grassy and {lowery banks in country places,

Singing-birds are musicians. and no other musieians
can equal them in harmony.  Who has not listened with
delight to a concert of feathered songsiers as they pour-
ed forth their hymn of pidise in some wuod or glen?
Hardly can we decide which has the advantage —the
lark, the blackbird, the throstle, or the nightingale.

The otter and the heron are f{ishermen though
they neither use a line nor a net, It isnot very often that
we see the otter, for he carries on his trade for the most
part under water; bt the heron is {requently seen, stand-
irg with his tong thin legs in the shallow part of the
river, or on the seashore, If you watch him, you vill
sce him suddenly plunging his lengtivy bill below the
surface and bringing up a fish.

The beaver is a wood-cutter and a builder, and he
is a good workman in both of these trades, He cuts
down small trees with his teeth; and after he has built
his house, he plasters it «kitfully with his tail

The mole is an engineer and forms a tunnel quite as
well as if he had been instructed by any engineer. The
jackal is a hunter; the hawk is an expert bird catcher;
the leech is an excellent surgeon ; and the nmonkey is the

besi rope-dancer in the world,
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Words to Le remembered

insecis Lonsamer obtain

bore artition workmanship
skimming retten Lormony
machiuery concert tovzh
throstle construet heren

plaster caterpiliar silk-werm

expoert surgeon trimiings

Idioins and phrases

provide for

for this pyrpose |

to

.

carry on iy ,-';;'

for the most part 4R

to have the advantage {7534, 17 tb

Questions

1.

For what purpose are the animals busy all
day long?

Oat of what waterials do wasps make their
poaper s

What is the shape of the cells of bees?

\What can be mmitz out ¢f itk ?

Whiere can we see cob webs ?

Why do you call ants miners, masons, and

farmers ?
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7. Why is it that swallows f{ly with their
mouths wide open.
8. Why do you call fire-fly and glow-worm

lamp-lighters ?

4. Translation

I St A I ETRAIS A
2. “FMMH&“WPWJ%
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THE EMPEROR'S NEW CLOTHES
By Ifans Andersen

Many vears ago, there lived an coperor, who was s0
fond of having new clothes thot he spent 2!l his money
upon dress and finery,  Ho did not trouble hinse 1 about
his army, ner had he any taste for theatrical amusements,
nor did he care even to drive out, except it was to show
his new clothes. He had a coat {or every tour in the
day ; and just as in other countries they say of a king :
*“His majesty is in his council-chumber,”” they sa'd of
him, “"The emperor is in his dressing room. ™

The large city which he inhatited was very gav, and
was daily visited by numercus foreigners, Une day
there came, amongst the rest, a couple of imposters, who
gave themselves out as w rersiv, and pretended that they
could weave the most beautiful stuff imaginable.  Not
only were the colours and the patiern of remarkable
beauty, but the clothes made of this material possessed
the wonderful quality of being invicible to the eyes of
such persens  as were either net £t for the cffice they
held or were irremediably siupid,

122
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“Those would, indeed, be valuable clothes,’? thought
the emperor; “‘for when I put them on 1 should be able
to find out which men in my empire are unfit for their
offices, and I should be able to distinguish the wise from
the stupid ones, I must have some of this stuff woven
for me directly.”” And he gave the two impostors a
handsome sum as ecarnest-money to begin their work
with.

They then put up two looms, and did as if they were
at work, though there was nothing whatever upon the
looms. They next asked for the finest silk that could be
had, and the most splendid gold thread; all of which
they put into their pockets, and continued working at
the empty looms till late at night.

*‘T should like to know how they are getting on with
the stuff,”” thought the emperor. Yet he felt some
misgivings when he recollected that stupid persons, or
such as werc unfit for their office, could not see the
material; and though he trusted that he had nothing to
fear personally, still he preferred sending someone else
to see how the matter stood.

All the inhabitants of the town had heard of the
singular properties of the stuff, and everybody was
curious to sce how unfit or how stupid his neighbour
might be.

“Iwill send my worthy old minister to the weavers,”’
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thought the empercr. “*He is best capable of judging of
this stuff, for he has a great deal of good sense, and
nobody is more fit {or his office than he.”

The good old minister, accordindly, went into the
room where the two impostors sat working at the empty
looms. *‘Mercy on us!”’ thought the old minister, staring
with all his might. *‘I can see nothing at all,” But he
took care not to say so.

The two impostors requested him to step nearer, and
asked if he did not think the pattern very pretty, and the
colours extremely beautiful. They then pointed to the
empty loom, while the poor old minister kept staring as
hard as he could, but without being able to see what, in

fact, was not there to be seen.

£

“*Have mercy on us!”’ thought he, “‘can I be so
stupid, after all? I never thought myself so, and I must
not let anyore know it. Can I be unfit for my office ?
No, it will never do for me to own that I could not sco
the stuff.”

“You have not told

Pas what vou think of cur stuf,)
said onz of tha woavaras

“OR! it is most elegant —moat lovely I’ answered the
ministar, looting thronzh  his  snectacles—‘both the
pattern an'l th: colours. I shall b2 s to tell the
empreor how pleased I am with the stuil.”’

“We are delighted to huar voit say s9,"” obsarved the
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weavers, and hereupon they mentioned the names of the
colours, and ecxplained the peculiarities of the pattern.
The old minister listened very attentively, in order to be
able to repeat what they said to the emperor, which he
accordingly did.

The two impostors now aﬁke(l for more money, more
silk, and more gold, to go on with their work.,  They put
it all into their pockets, as before, und not a thread was
fastened to either shuttle, though they continued
pretending lo werk at the empty looms.

The emperor soon sent ancther honourable states-
man to see how the weaving was getting on, and
whether the stuff weuld soen be readv,  The same thing
happered to him 2s had befallen the minister. He
luoked and locked, and as there wds nothing but an
empty loom, he could not contrive to sce any-thing.

““Is not this a beautiful stuff 7’ asked the two impos-
tors, pretending to show and expatiate on the heautiful
pattern which was not there,

“*Iam not stupid,”” thought the statesman; ‘it would,
therefore, seem I were unfit for my office, Thuat would
be comical indecd; only Umust not let anybody perceive
i1, So he praised the tissue which he did not see, and
assured them he admired its beautiful colours and
remarkable pattern. ““It is really exquisite,?’ reported he

to the eiuperer,
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Everybody in the town spoke of the splendid stuff
that was being woven.,

The emperor had now a mind to see it himself, while
it was still on the loom., S0 he went into the room where
the two cunning impostors were working away at a
great rate, without either woof or warp, followed by a
retinue of picked men, amongst whom were the two
worthy statesmen who had been there already.

**Is it not magnificent 7'’ said the two latter, ‘“Will
your majesty be pleased just to examine the pattern and
the colours 1" And they pointed to the emipty loom, con-
cluding that those present would be able to see the
tissue,

““Why, how is this?’? thought the emperor, ‘‘I see no-
thing whatever. Thisis quite alarming. Can I be stupid?
Am I not fit to be the emperor? That would be the most
shocking thing that could happen to me. ‘‘Oh, it’s very
pretty !’ cried he. ‘‘It has our most gracious approval,”’
And he nodded condescendingly as he gazed at the
empty loom, for he would not own that he saw nothing.

His whole retinue !coked and looked in turn, but
could not make anything more out of it than the others
had done; but still they repeated after the emperor.
“‘Oh, it’s very pretty!”? And they advised him to handsel
these beautiful new clothes on the occasion of a grand

procession that was about to take place.



THE EMPEROR'S NEW CLOTHES 127

The words, “elegant!’” *'magnificent!’”? were bandied
from mouth to mouth., KEverybody seemed vastly de-
lighted, and the emperor conferred on the two impostors
the title of ‘‘weavers to the imperial court.”

The two impostors sat up the whole of the night
preceding the day on which the procession was to take
place; and had lit up more than sixteen tapers. People
could see them busy at work, finishing the emperor’s new
clothes, They imitated the action of taking the stuff off
the loom, then they cut it out in the air with large scissors
and proceeded to scw the garments without either needles
or thread, till, at length, they said, ‘‘The clothes are now
ready.”’

The emperor then came in, accompanied by the prin-
cipal lords of his court; when the two impostors each
raised an arm as if they were holding something up,
saying, ‘‘Here are the trunk-hose; here is the vest: here
is the mantle,” and so forth, “‘The tissue is as light as
a cobweb, and one might fancy one had nothing on; but
that is just its greatest beauty.”?

“‘So it ig,"” said the courtiers; though they could see
nothing, as ncthing was there to be scen.

““Will your imperial majesty be graciously pleased to

YK

take off vour clothes?'” said the impostors; ‘and we will
dress you in the new ones before this large glass,”

The emperor accordingly took off all his clothes, and
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the impostors made beliel to put on each of the new
garments they had just finished; while his majesty turn-
ed and twisted himself round before the looking-glass.

‘‘How capitally the clothes {it!? said all present.
*“What a beautiful pattern, and what vivid colours! What
a costiv attire 17

“They are waiting outside with the canopy that is
10 be carried over your majesty’s head in the procession,”’
said the master of the ceremonies, now coming in.

“'I am quite ready, as you may perceive,” answered
the exnperor, ““My dress fits nicely~does it not?’* added
he, turning once more Lo the glass, to make it appear as
if he were examining its beauties most minutely.

The lords of the bedchamber, who were to bear the
train, pretended to pick it up from the floor with hands,
and then did as if they were holding something in the air
for they did not venture to show that they saw nothing.

The emperor then went forth, in grand procession.
under the splendid canopy, while the people in the street,
and the others at their windows, all exciaimed: ‘‘Dear
mel how incomparably beautiful are the emperor’s new
clothes! What a fine train he hus and how well it is
cut I’

No one, in short, would let his neighbour think that
ne saw nothing, tor it would have been like declaring

himself unfit for his office, whatever that might be,
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or, at best, extremely stupid, None of the emperor’s
clothes has ever met with such universal approbation
as these.

“But he has got nothing on,’” cried, at length, one
little child,

“Only listen to that innocent creature,? said the
father; and the child’s remark was whispered {from one
to the other as a picce of laughable simplicity.

“But he has got nothing on,” cried, at length, the
whole crowd.

This startled the emperor, for he had an inkling
that theyv were in the right after all; but he thought,
T must, nevertheless, face it out till the end, and go on
with the procession.”

And the lords in waiting went on marching as stiff-

iy as ever, and carryving the train that did not exist,

1. Words (o be remenheved

finery
His mojesty

inhabited

remarkable
invisible

digtinguish

theatrical
irremediably

earnest money

apostors pretended splendid
imaginable pattern recollected
contrive preferred perceive
inhabitants  exquisite minister
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extremely elegant approval
condescendingly peculiarities procession
magnificent shuttle statesman
imitated scissors cobweb
inkling conferred canopy
universal approbation whispered
simplicity

2. Idioms and phrases

a couple of i@
to trouble one’s self about BT

R T

to give one’s self out as {1} 1%

how the matter stood i Hd 5 &
capable of {i§

mercy on us | $EF - B

it will never do to own [ k2
to go on with 471

to expatiate on JEAIERE

at a great rate JE

in turn #§if

confer on J¥L

to take place #/1:

busy at work {{"-J1.{&

to take off Jit:

to make belief {f{4%

master of the ceremonies #%7%
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in short #4iH.2
to be in the right %,
to face it out F4j%

3. Questions

1. Who was fon! of ncw clothes?
2. Had the emperor any taste fo theatdica
amusements ?
3. How many looms did the two impostors put
up?
4. What kind of persons could not see the
beautiful clothes ?
5. Had the inhabitants of the town heard of
the singular properties of the clothes?
6. Whom did the emperor send first to the
Woavers ?
7. Did the minister see anything?
8. Did the impostors ask for anything more !
9. Did everybody in the town speak of the
spendid stuff ?
10. What title did the emperor confer on the
impostors ?
11. Did the two impostors imitate the action of
taking the stuff off the loom?
12. How light was the tissue ?

13, Did the cmperor take off his own clothes
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before the latge looking glass?

14. What was to be carried over the emperor's
head?

15. Who were to bear the train?

16, What did the child say 7

17. Was the emperor startied by the child’s
remark ?

18, What is the lesson of the story ?
4. Transtation

Ui sl AR
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5. lrregular verbs

spend spent spent
weave wove woven

befall befell befaller



WHAT WAS HER NAME?

““Wake up!”’ said an old gentleman, dressed i
brown and white, as he gently shook the shoulder of :
voung lady in green, who was lying sound asleep unde
tho trees.  ““Wake up, ma’am! it is vour watch now, anc
tirme for me to take myseclf off.”’

The young lady stirred a very little, and openced one
of her eyes the least little bit, *"Who are you?” sh
said, drowsily., ““What is your name ¢’

3

“*My name is Vinter,” replied the old man. “*Wha

is yours ”?

“I have not the faintest icen,” said the lady, closing
her eves again.

“Humph!”? growled the o. man, *‘a pretty perso;
vou are to take my place !, Well, cood day, Madan
Sleepy-head, and good luck to you!”

And off he stumped over the dead leaves, whicl
crackled and rustled benenth his feet,

As soon as he was gone, the voung lady in gree;
opened her eyes in good earnest and looked about her.

“Madam Sleepyhead, indeed !”” she re-echoed, in
dignantly, ‘1 am sure that is not my name, anyhow

133
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The question is, what is it 2"’

She looked about her again, but nothing was to be
seen save the bare branches of the trees, and the dead
brown leaves and dry moss uncler foot.

“*Trees, do you happen to know what my name is?"
she asked,

The trees shook their heads, ‘‘No, ma’am,” they
said, ‘‘we do not know; but perhaps when the wind comes,
he will be able to give you some information,”

The girl shivered a little and drew her green mantle
about her and waited. ‘

By and by the wind came blustering along. He
caught the trees by their branches, and shook them in
rough, though friendly greeting.

““Well, boys!’? he shouted. *‘Old Winteris gone, is
he? 1 wish you joy of his departure! But where is the

lady who was coming to take his place?”’

““She is here,’’ answered the trees, ‘‘sitting on the
ground; but she does not know her own name, which

seems 1o trouble her.”

““Ho! ho!”’ roared the wind. ‘‘Not know her own
name ? That is news, indeed! And here she has been
sleeping, while all the world has been looking for her,
and calling her, and wondering where upon the earth
she was, Come, young lady,” he added.

So he led the way through the forest, and the girl
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followed, rubbing her pretty, sleepy eyes, and dragging
her mantle behind her,

Now it was a very singular thing, that whatever the
green mantle touched, instantlyturned green itself, The
brown moss put out little tufts of emerald velvet, fresh
shoots came pushing up from the dead, dry grass, and
even the shrubs and twigs, against which the edges of
the garment brushed, broke out with tiny swelling buds,
all ready to open into leaves,

The young girl in the green mantle, looked wonder-
ingly at all these things. ‘“‘How strange!’? she said.
“*They are all asleep, and waiting for some one to wake
them. Perhapsif 1 do it, they wili tell me in return what
my name is,’’

She shook the buds lightly, and lo! every blossom
opened its eyes, and raised its head, and said. ‘‘Wel-
come, gracious lady ! Welcome !’

Presently the girl spied a beautiful carved casket,
which had been hidden under a pile of spicy leaves, and
from inside of it, came a rustling sound! The softest
sound that was ever heard.

She lifted the lid, and out flew a cloud of butterflies.

Rainbow-tinted, softly, glitteringly, gayly fluttering,
out they flew by thousands and thousands, and hovered
about the maiden’s head and the soft sound af their

wings, which mortal ears are too dull to hear, seemed to
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say, '‘Welcome ! welcome 1"

At the same moment a great flock of beautiful birds
came, flying, and lighted on the branches all around,
and they, too, sang, “'Welcome ! welcome 17?

The maiden clasped her hands and cried, “‘Why are
you all so glad to see me? T ieel—T kinow-—thit you are
all mine, and I am vours, bat how is 1?2 Who am I?
What is my name 27

And birds and {lowers and rainbow-hued butterflies
and derk sombre pine-trees all answered in joyous
chorus.  “*Spring ! the beautiful, the long-expected!
Hail to the maiden Spring 1”7

1. Words to be remenmbered

drowsily stumped rustled

suve tuft spied

casket spicy rainbow-tinted
chorus

2, Tdiones and /'/u'(_zses

to lie sound asleep PR A

to take one’s self off 25321

to take one’s place fUFFE A HRETAE AT (ERERE
in good earnest SR P
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WHAT WAS HER NAME? 13

in return £ 539%%

by thousands and thousands p¥ Ti& %

Creestions

What did the old man say to the youn
lady ?

2. What was the name of the old man?
. Did the young lady know her own name ?
Why the old man called her Madam Sleepy

head?

5. Did the trees know her name ?

0. Where did the wind lead the young lady ?

7o What was in the casket which she sav
under a pile of leaves ?

8. What did the flock of beautiful birds sa
to her ?

9. After all, what was her namce ?

Translaiion

1. —--5‘-}}%&0&‘5“ SO

20 PR NEINHENL L A,

3. PRI

4. AT }\525‘?}!4\

5. /J\.%‘x&. [ W% sl 4.
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5. Irreqular verb

shake shook shaker



SPRING
By T, Nash'

Spring, the sweet Spring, is the year’s pleasant king,
Then blooms each thing, then maids darce in a ring;
Cold doth not stipg, the pretty birds do sing,
Cuckoo, jug-jug pu-we, to-witta~woo !
The palin and may make country houses gay,
Lambs frisk and play, the shepherds pipe all day,
And we hear ave birds tune this merry lay,
Cuckeo, jug-jug pu-we,to-witta-woo,
The ficlds breathe sweet, the daisies kiss our feet,
Young lovers mect, old wives a-sunning sit,
In every street these tunes our ears do greet,
Cuckoo, jug-jug pu-we, to-witta-woo!

Spring ! the sweet Spripng |

1, Thomas Nash: English dramatist (1567-1601)
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SEVEN AT A BL.OW

One fine summer morning, a little tailor sat at his
work, A woman came down the strect calling, “Good
cheap jam for sale ! Good cheap jam 1’

The little tailor stuck hisc head out of the window,
and cried ¢ “Come vp here. 1 want yo s jam.”’

The woman climbed the stairs with her heavy
basket, the little tailor looked f{irst at one kind, then al
another, and smelled them all. At last he said, “T will
take a (aarter of a pound of this kind,””

Tihe woman was disappointed, for she had hoped for
a good customer, Buat she gave him the four ounces,
and went away cross and grumbling. The little tailor
brought a loaf of bread out of the closet, cut a thick
slice, and spread the jam on it,  *'That will taste fine, I
know, But I will finish this coat first,”

So he put the bread and jam aside, and went on
sewing. The sweet smell of the jam brougt the flies,
“Who invited vou?”? said the little tailor, and he drove
them away., But more and nmore flies came., At last the
little tailor got angry. He took up a large towel anid
slapped at the flies with it, so that seven lay dead with

140
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their legs in the air, The tailor was pleased and proud
at this, and he made himself a belt, with the words on
it: “Seven at a blow "’ and he said to himself, ‘'The
whole world shall know of this !"

So he put on his belt, and started out into the world.
In his cupboard he saw nothing that was worth taking
with him except a cheese, and he put this in his pocket.
In front of his door, he saw a bird, caught in a bush, and
he put this in his pocket, also.  The road led up a
mountain, and at the top, he found a giant. The tailor
went up to him boldly, and said :

“CGrood morning, are vou looking out upon the
world 7 Do you want to come iiong with me to sce
it

The giant looked down scorntully, and said, “‘You
iy little wreteh 1

“Oh,’" answered the tailor, "‘just look at my belt!
Road there what sort of man [ am !

The giant saw the words, *'8-ven at a blow,?? and he
thought, “*Well, wecll, he has killed seven man at one
blow 1”7 And he felt more respect for him. But he saic
to himself, ““I will test him first.”’

8o the giant took up a stone, and he crushed it i
his hand until the water ran out of it. Do that if you
can,” he cried.

‘“Oh, that is easy,” answered the tailor. He pu
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his hand in his pocket, brought out the cheese, and
squeezed it until the moisture ran out of it.

The giant did not know what to sav, but he
thought, “‘T will test him again.”” So he picked up a
stone, and threw it so high that it alinost went out of
sight. *‘Do that if you can,’” said he.

" oanswered the tailor, **but

“Yes, vou threw well,
your stone came down again. [ will show you one that
will not come down."’

Then the tailor took the bird out of his pocket, and
threw it into the air. Of course the bird flew off, and
did not come back, ‘‘What do vou think of that:»?
asked the tailor,

“Yes, vou can throw,’” said the giant; ‘‘but now
show me whether you can carry a great weicht.”’

He led the little tailor to a biﬁ oak tree which
lay on the ground. Help me to carry this out of the
forest, if you can.”

]

“With pleasure,”” said the little man., “You go in
front, and take the trunk on vour shoulder; I will go in
back, and carry the branches, which are the hardest
part.”’

The giant took the trunk on his shoulder, and the
tailor seated himself on a branch in back of the giant.
So the giant had to carry the whole tree, and the little

tailor besides. He was soon too tired to go farther. The
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little tailor then jumped down, took hold of the branches
as if he had carried them, and cried, *'Well, can’t a big
fellow like you carry a tree 27

They walked on together, and they saw a cherry tree.
The giant pulled down the top of it, and put it into the
tailor’s hands, saying, ““Euat all the cherrics you can.”
But the tailor was too light and weak to hold down the
tree top so it sprang back, and carried the little tailor
with it.

He fell to the ground unhurt, and the giant cried,
*“Well, hadn’t vou the strength to hold down that
slender tree top 7!

“Certainly I had,” answercd the tailor. “Why, |
have killed seven at a blow !  But I saw a hunter aiming
his gun at me, so I jumped over the tree, Now jumg
over it yourself, if vou can.”

The giant tried to jump over the tree, but he was toc
heavy, and he stuck fast in the branches. Then the
giant said, ‘Come to our cave and spend the night.”?

The litde tailor agreed, and went with the giant, In
the cave the giants were eating supper, liach giant helc
a sheep in his hands, and was eating it. Then the gian
showed him & bed, and said, *‘Lie down and sleep.’
But the tailor crept into a corner of the room A
midnight, the giant came into the room. He ran a large
iron nail into the bed, and thought. *‘'‘Now I have killec
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that little fellow.,”’

At daybreak, the giants went into the woods. They
had forgotten the little tailor.  3ut he followed, and
when he came running toward them, the giants werce
afraid, and ran away as fast as they could.

The tailor walked on, and came to a royal palace.
He was now tired, so he lay down in the grounds, and
fell fast asleep. As he layv there, people saw his belt,
with the words, * Seven at a blow. They ran to the king
and said, ‘“We must keep this hero here; he will be very
useful in a war,””

S5 the king sent a messenger. When the little
tailor awoke, the messenger said, ""The king wants you
to stay and bhecome an ofticer in the army.

The little tailor stayed, and had a fine house and
much honor., Butsoon the other oificers were jealous of
him. “If we quarrel with him, he will kill us,”’ they
said. So they went to the king and said, ““We are not
good enough to serve with this great man; we resign
from the army.”’

The king did not want to lose all these men, so he
thought of a plan. lle called the little tailor, and satd:
‘“There are two terrible giants ina wood in my Kindgom,
Kill these two giants, and I will give you my daughter
in marriage, and half my kingdom. I will give you &

hundred soldiers to help kill the giants,”
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The little tailor replied: *‘Certainly I will kill the
giants, But I shall not need the hundred soldiers. I
have killed seven at a blow; I can surely kill two alone.’?

So the little tailor started out. At the edge of the
woods, he told the huandred soldiers to wait, Then he
ran into the woods., Soon he saw the two giants. They
were asleep under a tree. The little tailor filled his
pockets with stones, and climbed the tree, He began to
drop his stones on the head of one of the giants. At last
this giant woke up, and said to the other giant: *‘Why
are you hitting me ¢’

“I did not hit you,” said the second giant, **You
are dreaming.”’

Tnen they both lay down again. When they were
asleep, the tailor threw some stones on the second
giant,

“What's that 27" he eried angrilv  to the first giant.
“Why are yvou hitting me ?

“T did not hit vou,”” answered the first giant.

They quarreled a little, but soon fell asleep. Then
the tailor threw his biggest stone on the first giant, He
sprang up and began to fight the second giant, At last
they both lay dead on the ground.

The tailor was very happy. He climbed down, took
his sword, and made a deep wound in the breast of each

giant, Then he went back to his soldiers and s2id,
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*“I have killed both the terrible giants, and I have not
a single wound.”

The soldiers did not believe him, so they rode into
the wood, and found the giants dead and with sword
wounds in their breasts,

The tailor now rode to the king, and demanded his
reward. But the king did not want to give him his
daughter and half his kingdom. 8o he said. *“‘You
must {irst catch a unicorn that does a great deal of
harm.”?

“‘That is very easy,” said the tailor boldly. He
took a rope and an ax, and went alone into the woods.
When the unicorn saw the tailor, he ran straight toward
him, to gore him with his one horn. The tailor waited
until the unicorn was very near; thep he jumped behind
a tree, The unicorn could not stop, so his horn ran
straight into the tree, and held him fast. The tailor
put the rope around the unicorn’s ncck, cut the horn
ut of the tree with his ax, and led the animal home to
the king,

But again the king did not want to give the tailor
his daughter and half his kingdom, So he saide “'You
must first go into the wood, and catch a wild hog that
is doing a great deal of harm. You may have hunters
to go with you.”’

The tailor said, *' That is a very easy matter ;’’ and
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he refused the hunters and started out for the wood.

When the wild hog saw the tailor, he rushed toward
him, but the tailor jumped into a little hut, and out
again by a window., The hog followed into the hut,
and the tailor quickly shut the door. The hog was too
heavy Lo jump out of the window, so he was a prisoner.

The taitor brought the hunters to see the hog, Then
he went to the king and said, "Now you must give me
my reward.” So there was a grand wedding, and the
tailor became king. One night, the young queen heard
her busband say in his sleep, ‘‘Boyv, finish this vest and
stitch these trousers, or P’ll hit you over the head with
this stick.”

Then the young queen went to her father, and sixid,
“*I have not married a hero but a tailor I’ And she wept
bitterly.

Her father comiorted her and said: “To-morrow
night leave your door open, My servant will wait
outside, and in the night he will come in, bind the tailor,
and put him on board a ship.”’

The page of the tailor-king hc:';rd thisz, and told his
master. 8o the next night he only pretended to sleep,
When the young queen gol up to open the door, he cried
out: “*Boy, finish this vest, and stitch these trousers, or
T’ll hit you over the head with this stick! 1 have killed

seven at a blow; 1 have killed two giants; T have caught
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a unicorn and a wild hog, I am not afraid of any one
in that room.”” The scrvant was frizhtened when he
heard this, and ran away as fast as he could. And no
one dared to try to harm the little tailor again.  So he

remained a king as long as he lived.

1. Words to be vemendicred

jam grumbling slice
towel slapped Lelt
cupboard cheese test
squeezed moisture page
airning jealous quarrel
resign wound stitch

2. Idioms and plirascs

to get angry ¥§/¢

#%

to start out [}

in front of {4
out of sight 15
of course [J5R

B

with pleasure 7%
to do harm A4
a great deal of 1%

on board a ship 7k L



SEVEN AT A BLOW 149

3. Questions

18,
19.

20,

How much jam did the tailor buy ?

Where did ke spread the jam?

Did he eat the bread and jam at once ?

What came to the jam ?

With what did he drive the {lies ?

[Tow many flies were Dlown dend ?

What words were on his boltr ?

When he started out, what did he bring
with him ?

What was the first test given him by the
giant 7

What was the second test?

What was the third test ?

Where did the tallor spend the nighi?

Did he lie down in that bed?

\Why were the giants afraid of the tailor?

Why were the officers jealous of the tailor ;

What was the promise of the King ?

How did he kill the two giants in the
woods ?

How did he catch the hog?

How did the daughter know her husbanii
was a tailor?

Could the servant bind the tailor ?
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4. Translation
Translate the last paragraph of the above story.

5. Irregular verbs

stick stuck stuck

spread spread spread

show showed shown, showed
awake awaked, awoke awaked

hit hit hit



RIP VAN WINKLE -1
3y Washington Jeving!

About the Catskill Mountains strange tales have
been to'd. The Indians said that the spirits of storms
and sunshine lived among those great hills, The mother
of these spirits, they said, dwelt on the highest peak of
all, and had charge of the doors of day and night, to
open and shut them at the proper hour. She hung up
the ncw moons in the skies and cut up the old ones into
stars,

In later times the Dutch settlers of the wvalley had
their legends, Tt was said that Hendrik Hudson, the
brave Hudson who first discovered the mountains and
the river, came back to the n once in twenty vears, with
all his crew. IIc and his men had been scen in their
old Dutch dresses  playing at ninepins in a hollow of
the mountains, and the sound of the balls had been heard

like distant peals of thunder.

At the fcot of these fairy mountains is a little
village founded by some of the Dutch colonists,

There were come of the houses of the original settlers

1. An  American author (1783-185 ).
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built of small yellow bLricks brought from Holland.

I'n that same village and in onc of these very houses
there lived many years since while the country was
vet a province of Great Britain, a simple, good-natured
fellow of the name of Rip Van Winkle.

Rip Van Winkle was one of those happy mortals
who tzke the world easy; but his wife kept dinning
in his ears about his idleness, his carelessness, and the
ruin he was bringing upon his family.

Rip’s dog Wolt was as much henpecked as his
master. The moment Woll entered the house, his
crest fell, his tail curled between his legs, he sneared
about casting manyv a sidelong glance at Dame Van
Winkle, and at the least flourish of a broom stick or
a ladle he would fly to the deor, yelping.

Times grew worse and woerse with Rip Van Winkle,
His only way of cscape from the labor of the farm and
the clamor of his wife was to take gun in hand and
stroll away into the woods.,  Tore he would sometimes
seat himself at the foot of a tree and share the contents
of his wallet with Wolf,

C“Poor Wolf,” he would say, “thy mistress leads thee
a dog’s Iife of it; but never mind, my lad, whilst 1 live
thou shall never want a friend to stand by thee!”’

Wolf would wag his tail and lock wistfully in his

master’s fuce,
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In a long ramble of 1the kind, on a fine day, Rip
scrambled to one of the highest parts of the Catskill
Mountairs. Panting and fatigued, he threw himself,
late in the afternoon, on a green knoll that crowned
the brow of a precipice. He saw at a distance the
lordly Hudson far, far below him. On the other side
he looked down into a deep mountain ¢len,

For scme time Rip lay musing on this scene. The
mountains began to throw their lonz blue shadows over
the valleys, he saw that it would be dark before he could
reach the village, annd he heaved a heavy sigh when he
thought of PDame Van Wipkle, As he was about to
descend, he heard a voice from a distance hallooing,
“Rip Van Winkle ! Rip Van Winkle "’

He looked round, but could see nothing except a
crow winging its solitary flight across the mountain,
He turned again to descend when he heard the same
cry ring through the still evening, “‘Rip Van Winkle!
Rig Van Winkle!” At the same time Wolf bristled
up his back, and, giving a low growl, skulked to his
master’s side, looking fearfully down into the glen.

Rip looked in the same direction and perceived a
strange figure slowly toiling up the rocks, and bending
under the weight of something he carried on his back.
He was a stout, square- built old fellow, with thick,

bushy hair and a grizzled beard., His dress was of



154 FNGTISH SELECTIONS

the antique Dutch fashion,--a cloth jerkin strapped
round the waist, several pairs of breeches with rows
of buttons down the sides and bunches at the knees.
He bore a stout keg that seemed full of liquor, and
made signs for Rip to approach and assist him with

the load.

Rip complied, and they clambered up a narrow
gully, the dry bed of a mountain torrent. Rip
every now and then heard long rolling peals, like
distant thunder, that seemed to issue out of a deep
ravine.

Passing through the ravine, they came to a hollow;
on a level spot in the center was a company of
odd-lovking personages playing at ninepins. They were
dressed in quaint, outlandish fashion. One had a large
head, broad face, and small piggish eyes. The face of
another seemed to consist entirely of nose, and was
surmounted by a white sugar-loaf hat set off with a
little red cock’s tail, They all had beards of various

shapes and colors,

1. Words to e vemembered

panting scrumble legends
fatigued colonists good-natured

skutked mortals hen-pecked
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grizzled sneaked strapped
liquor flourish complied
torrent ravine outlandish
wistfully surmounted

2. Idiom and phrases

to have charge of 43
to take the world casy @R i%, 158 ALA
to cast a glance at {1l

times grew worse and worse i

to lead thee a dog’s life of it (i B4 ¥ 30

AR

to stand by 515

at a distance Jfu iz

to muss on

to heave a heavy sigh J& ¥ —%¢

to make signs {{:- %4

every now and then T5%

L

to sot of [ BEf

3. Questions

I

2.

2

4.

Who had charge of the doors of day and
night ?

Who Tirst discovered the Hudson River?

Who founded the little village ¢

Was Rip Van Winkle good-natured ?
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6.

10.
II.

ENGLISH SELECTIONS

How much henpecked was the dog Wolf?

How could Rip escape from the clamor
of his wife?

What did Rip see, while lying on the
green knoll ?

Did Rip hear a voice from a distance, when
he was about to descend ?

Did Rip perceive a strange figure ?

Can you describe the strange figure ?

What were the odd-looking personages

doing ?

4. Translation

1.

2.
3.
4.
5.

Rip 4 MRN8

T DM NI

Rip H—{£5 Aok Tk
e HISSIHTR

SEARI TN

5. Irregular verhs

dwell dwelt dwelt
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There was one who sccened to be the commander
He was a stout, old gentleman with a weather-beate
countenance.  lie waore a lacd doublet, broad belt an
hanger, Lish-crowned hat and feather, red storking
and high-hceeled shees, What scemed odd to Rip was
that though the=e folks were amusing themselves, ve
they maintained the gravest {faces,  Nothing interruple
the stillness ol the scene but the noise of the ball
which, whencver they were rolled, echoed along th
mountains like rumbling peals of thunder.

As Rip and his companion approached, the player
stared at him with sucl fixed gaze that his heart turne
within him and his knees smote together. His com
panion now emptied the contents of the keg into larg
flagons, and made sivns to him to wait upon the corr
pany. He obeyced with fear and trembling ; they quaffe
the liquor in silence and then returned to their game.

Ap ventured, when no eye was upon him, to tast
the beverage, He was a thirsty soul and v as soo
tempted to repeat the draught. His eyes swam in hi

head, and he fell into a deep sleep.
157
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On waking he found himself on the green knoll
whence he had first seen the old man of the glen, He
rubbed his evyes,—it was a bright sunny morning. The
birds were hopping and twitiering among the bushes,
and the eagle was wheeling aloft.

“Surely,” thought Rip. ‘‘I have not slept here all
night '’ He recalled the strange man with the keg of
liquor—the flagon. *‘Oh, that f{lagon, that wicked
flagon! What excuse shall I make to Dame Van
Winkle ?’

He looked round for his gun, but in place of the
clean, well-oiled fowlinu piece, he found an old firelock
lying by him, the barre! incrusted with rust, the lock
falling off, and the stock worm-ecaten. Wolf, too,
had disappeare:. Rip whistled after him and shouted
his name, but in vain.

As he rose to walk, he found himself stiff in the
joints. *‘These mountain beds do not agree with me,”’
thought Rip. He again called and whistled after his
dog ; he was only answered by the cawing of a flock of
idle crows, sporting high in air about a dry tree that
overhung a sunny precipice.

What was to be done? He grieved to give up his
dog, he dreaded to meet his wife, but it would not Jdo to
starve among the mountains. e shook his head, should-

ered the rusty firclock, and, with a heart {ull of trouble
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turned his steps homeward.

As he approached the viiiage, he met a namber ¢
people; but none whom he knew. They all stared ¢
him and stroked their chins. This gesture induce
Rip to do the same, when, to his stonishment, he foun

his beard had grown a foot [ong!

He had now entered the village, A troops of strang
children ran at his heels, hooting after him. The dogs
too, barked at him as he passed. The very village we
altered ; there were rows of houses which he had neve
seen before, Sirange names were over the doors—strang
faces were at the windows-—everything was strange
Rip was sorely perplexed. ‘‘That flagon last night,’

thought he, ‘““has addted my poor head sadly.”

1. Words to be remendired

weather-beaten countenance high-heeled
induced echoed smote
flagon aloft firelock
worm-eaten incrusted . stiff
homeward perplexed addled

2. Idivmns and plrases
his heart turned within him LB B8
thirsty soul 8k f¢

to wait upon {:]§;
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his eyes swam in his head Y i

t fall into a deep sleep Al

in vain fE5A

vy

it wonld not do to AT B HEA T

to stare at vy Ll

3. Questions

Q.
IO.

IT.

12,

13.
14.

What did the commander wear?

Why did Rip’s heart turn within him?

Who emptied the contents of the keg into
large {lagons ?

How did Rip serve them?

When did Rip taste the beverage?

What happened to Rip after he had drunk
the liquor?

When did he wake up?

What did he find in place of his gun?

Did he find his dog Wolf?

What did he think when he found himself
stiff in the joints?

Would it do for Rip to starve among the
mountains ?

What did the children do to Rip?

Did the dog bark at him? Why ?

What strange things did Rip see ?
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4. Travslataon

PR CAUSTLFLE A G S R

2. GEIRAE VA AUNIE LR 2 TR R TIGEN.
30 /N R ORI T

4 T2 AEB—ERRK

5. Rip R R I, M M»!L!rlimﬁ:’fﬁ‘

5. Irreqular verbs

wear wore worn
smite smote smitten

Swim swam SwuIn
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He found his way to his own house, which he
approached with silent awe, expecting every moment
to hear the shrill voice of Dame Van Winkle. He found
the house gone to decay, the roof fallen in, the windows
shattered, and the doors off the hinges. A half-starved
dog that looked like Wolf was skulking about it. Rip
called him by name; but the cur snarled, showed his

)

teeth, and passedon. *‘*My very dog,’’ sighed poor Rip,

“has forgotten me!”’

He entered the house; it was empty. He called
loudly for his wife and children; the lonely chamber
rang for a moment with his voice, and then all again
was silence. He now hastened to his old resort, the
village inn, but it, too, was gone. A large, rickety,
wooden building stood in its place. Over the door
was painted, **The Union Hotel.”’

Instead of the great tree that used to shelter
th= little Dutch inn of vyore, there now was reared
a ta'l naked pole, with something on top that looked
like a red night-cap, and from it was fluttering a flag
of stars and stripes. All this was strange. He re-

102
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cognized on the sign, however, the ruby face ef King
George,' but the red coat was changed for one of blue
and buff, a sword was held in the hand instead of a
scepter, the head was rlecorated with a cocked hat, and
underneath was painted in large characters, General
Washington.?

There was, as usual, a crowd of folk about the door.
A lean, bilious-looking fellow, with his pockets full of
handbills, bustled up to him and inquired on which side
he voted. A knowing, self-important old gentleman
in a sharp cocked hat made his way through the crowd
and demanded what brought him to the election with
a gun on his shoulder and a mob at his heels, and

whether he meant to breed a riot in the village,

“Alas ! gentlemen,”’ cried Rip, ‘I am a poor, quiet
man, a native of the place, and a loyal subject of the
King, God bless him!”” Here a shout burst from the
bystanders: ®A Tory! a Tory! A spy! Hustle him!
Away with him !I”’

The self-important man in the cocked hat restored

order and demanded again of the unknown what he

came there for, and whom he was sccking. Rip be-

1. George l1I, King of Great Britain (1700-1820).
2. The first president of U, ~. A, (1732-1799".
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thought himself a moment and inquired, *Where's
Nicholas Vedder 2’

There was silence for a little while when an old
man replied in a thin, piping voice, “Nicholas Vedder!
Why, he is dead and gone these eichteen years!’
“Where's Brom Dutcher?”” “*Oh, he went off to the
army at the beginning of the war. He never came back

’

again.”” *'Where’s the s hoolmaster 77 ““He went off to
the wars too, and is now in Cengress.”’

Rip’s heart died awav at hearing of these changes
and of matters which he comld not understand: war
Congress. He had no courage to ask after any more
friends, but cried out in despair, **Does nobody here know
Rip Van Winkle ¢’ “Rip Van Winkle!” ¢xclaimed two
or three. *Oh, to be sure ! that's Rip Van Winkle
vonder, leaning against the tree.”’

Rip looked, and beheld a precise counterpart of
himself, as he went up the mountain, apparently as lazy
and certainly as ragged. At this moment a [resh, comziy
woman pressed through the throng to get a peep at the
gray-bearded man. She had a chubby child in her arms,
which, frightened at his looks, began to cry. ‘‘Hush,
Rip,’’ cried she, *the old man won’t hurt yvou.”

1y

S\What (s vour name, my good woman '’ asked he.
“TJudith Gardenier.”  YAnd vour father's name?’” ““Ah,

poor man! Rip Van ‘Winkle was his name, but it’s tw :nty
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years since he went away from home with his gun, and
never has been heard of since; his dog came home
without him ; but whether he shot himself or was carried
away by the Indians, nobody can tell. I was then but a
little girl.”’

Rip had but one question more to ask. He put it
with a faltering voice. ‘**Where’s your mother ?’’ **Oh,
she, too, died but a short time since.”” The honest man
could contain himself no longer. He caught his daughter
and her child in his arms. *‘I am vour father,”” cried he.
“Young Rip Van Winkle once ,—old Rip Van Winkle
now ! Does nobody know poor Rip Van Winkle !’

All stood amazced, until an old woman, tottering out
from among the crowd, put her hand to her brow, and
peering under it in his {ace for a moument, exclaimed,
“Sure enough ! it is Rip Van Winkle—it is himself !
‘Welcome home again, old neighbor! Why, where have

vou been these twenty long vears?”’

1. Waords to be remeriibeored

shrill hinges snarled
nakod hilious-looking  handbills
scli-Important mon bustle

Dystanders rostored counterpart
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apparently chubby throng
tottering comely

2. Idioms and phrases

with silent awe XTI A%
gone to decay %%

to call for i

of yore ik

flag of stars and stripes YE[B}4] it
red coat JE[& KL

blue and buff i /% G 115 % kR
to breed a riot Bl

to die away JHKTEV5.

in despair S5

leaning against {{¢ /.

to get a peep at Biil.
3. Questions

1. How did Rip approach his house ?

What did he expect to hear?

How did the dog receive him?

Whom did he call for?

What stood in the place of the village inn?
What was fluttering from the naked pole?

What was painted under the picture in large

characters ?
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8. What were in the pockets of the bilious-
looking fellow ?

9. Did Rip really mean to breed a riot?

10.  What did Rip say to the people?

i11. Whom did Rip look for?

12.  What did Rip behold?

13. \Who came with « baby on her arm?

13, What question did Rip ask with a faltering
voice?

14. Who at last recognized him ¢
4. Translation

Lo —Jal ABTRTG S (L Ae 5 A v 300L.

2. Rip LRI RaB R
3.0 e kil Jl{:/ RSO S S
4. WETMEER
5. Irregular verbs
ring pang rung

bethirk Lothonein bethought



SELT-CONTROL
By F. J. Goulc

Sometimes vour teacher gives you an exercise in drill.
Yeu march, whee!, halt 3 you raise the right hand, the
left; you swing the arms; you lunge out with this or that
fcot; you bend, you bow, you stand upright again. Why
is all this? Your teacher wishes yvou to be quick, to bz
reacdy-wtted, to have control of every part of vour body.
Do you not know there are some poor children who have
not proper command of their own bodies? Scme cannot
sit still; some cannot point steadily ; some cannot look
with calm, fixed gaze; some cannot kcep the mouth
shut when they are not speaking or singing. If you
have somcthing the matter with your throat, you may
find it difficult to keep the lips closed. But, except for
such a reason, you should have the mouth shut. If two
boys came to yvou, and you had to choose one for running
errands and doing tasks for yoir; and if one was con-
tinually staring about with his mouth open, and the
other had the lips closed fiimly, which do you think
would be the more likely to do your work promptly and

smartly ?

168
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When Florrie sat by the open window one sunny
afternoon, and a wa:p flew in and settled on her sleeve,
she felt she must scream and brush the insect away. But
she remembered this might only make the wasp angry,
and then it might sting her. Florrie waited quietly
until the brown and golden stranger, finding nothing
that he wanted on her sleecve, pass=d out agein into the
garden. Florrie had controlled her feelings, and per-
haps saved herself from a sharp pain. A man who
lived in the West Indies went out one night, and hap-
pened to thrust his hand into a hedge where he felt
the cold, smooth body of a snake gliding under his
palm. He thought that, if he withdrew his hand sud-
denly, the startlel reptile might dart at him and bite.
He kept still until the snake had coiled itself away.
You may be sure this was not the first time in his life
that the man had thus mastered his feelings. He had
taught himself the habit of self-control. And people
who learn thishabit will know what to do when they
sit in a theatre, and hear the cry of “Fire I They will
not start up until they have locked round to see if the
alarm is a true one : and, if there is really danger, they
will leave the building as steadily and in 2s orderly a
way as possible.

You have heard of Julius Cssar, This famous

Roman captain could lead armies across plains and



170 ENGLISH SELECTIONS

mountains, and in face of a hundred thousand fierce
Gauls, he could keep his troops firm and fearless. But he
could also control himself ; he was king of his own tem-
per. When he was inclined to rush forward and do a
hasty act, or strike a hasty blow, he would stay, like a
man who reins back a horse ; and he would pause awhile,
as if he were counting twenty. Then his eves saw more
clearly, and his thoughts were wiser, That made Ceesar
strong.

Long before Cesar’s time there lived a noble Greek
named Lycurgus. He was ruler and law-maker in Sparta.
So strict was he in his government that he told the
Spartan folk just what furniture they should have in their
houses, and what food they should eat. Many of the
people murmured and complained against him. One
day the discontent grew to a riot.

“Wicked man,’”’ grumbled a Spartan; **he makes us
use iron money instead of gold or silver; he will not let
us lay purple coverlets on our beds; he will not allow us
to catve our doors and ceilings, and our tables are just
cut with the saw and left rough and plain.”’

“Worse still,”’ cried another, “‘we may not have the
dinner that we like. ILycurgus bids us sit at the public
table, filteen in each group. And we get nothing better
than black broth, barley-meal, poor wine, cheese, figs,

and a little meat of fish.”
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“And when we go hame fram the public tables,”
growled a third man, *‘he makes us walk without the
help of lighted torches: he wants us, he says, to learn
to pick our way boldly in the dark.”

“He is a bad ruler; he is a tyrant!”’ shouted the
crowd,

Just then Lycurgus passed by, and the mob flung
stones at him, so that he was forced to fly, in order to
take refuge in a temple. But, before he could reach
the gate of the temple, he was overtaken by a young
man named Alcander. The youth struck Lycurgus a
stinging blow in the eye with a stick. The law-maker
stopped, and turned round to the people, and showed
them his bruised face, strezming with blood. Then they
were smitten with sadness, and felt ashamed at their
outhreak; and, seizing Alcander, they dragged him to
Lycurgus, saying:—-—

“Sir, this wretch is your prisoner ; do with him as
you will.”

The Spartans followed their ruler to his house, On
reaching his door, Lycurgus said :—

““I thank you, goud people, and beg you all to go
quietly to your homes, and leave the young man with me,”’

He took Alcander into his house, but neither scold-
ed him, nor ill-treated him. For some days the youth

lived in the ruler's house, and waited upon him instead
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of the usual servants.  Alcander saw how good « man
Lycurgus was—how hard he worked, how kindly he
spoke, how orderlv he lived; and when at length he
left the law maker’s dwelling he told his friends how
sorry he was for having so {ll used the best man in
Sparta. And Alcander himself learncd to rule his tem-
per, and he becamec a modest and well-behaved citizen.
Now, this shows how strong a man Lycurgus was; he
could not only make laws for the people, but also for
himself. Suppose that, when Lycurgus was stiuck in
the eye, he had flown inte a passion, and plunged about
wildly among the people, buwling and velling in his
rage. Then he would have proved himself to be a weak
man.

Charles and his teacher walked in the country,
Several small curs came barking and snarling at their
heels. When they saw a cudgel uplifted, they hurried
awav ; then they followed again, velling, and rushing
first this side and then that.  All this time a big mas-
tiff lay at the roadside, ILiike a prince of dogs he
looked, stately and powerful, and he made no sound.

Presently Charles and his teacher arrived at a con-
mon. Over the grass waddled a flock of geese, stretch-
ing out their necks, and staring, and hissing, and
cackling. Meanwhile some great cows silently grazed,

and took no notice of the passers-by.
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*You see,’” said the teacher, *‘the small and weak
people are noisy ; they baik, they chatter, but they can
do little. The strong people are calin.”’

I told yvou of the great congueror Alexander, and
how he marched to Persia, to India, to Egypt. But he
never conquered himself. In a fit of anger he threw a
spear at a {riend whom he loved dearly, and slew him ;
and afterwards was deeply gricved at his own deed,
He drank often from the wine cup; much too often he
drank ; and he fell into a fever and died.

Now in that same India that Alexander visited
there once lived a wise tcacher named Buddha., Buddha
taught his disciples this saying :(—

“If one man conquers in battle a thousand times
ten thousand men, and another man conquers himself,

he who conquers himself is the greater conqueror.,”’

1. Words to be remembered

lunge ready-wittoedd smartly
wasp sting reptile
coiled complained discontent
coverlets broth torches
tyrant flung outbreak
wretch ill treated mast iff

chatter
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2. ldioms and phrases

to have something the matter with 47495,

to run errands fiLAZ5".

[

in face of J%Ht.
to take refuge FEML,

to take no notice of g,

3, Questioms

I.

[

10.

Why does your teacher give vou diiferent
exercises in drill ¢

[i you have sonmi-thing the matter with yvour
throat, what difficulty may vou find?

Where did Florrie sit and what settled on
her sleeve ?

Did the wasp sting herr  Why not?

What did the man do when he saw the
snake ?

What would you do if you should hear the
cry of “Fire” in a theatre ?

Who was Julius Ceesar ¢

What would he co when he was inclined to
do a hasty act?

Who was the ruler and law maker in
Sparta ¢

Did the Spartans get good food ¢
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11. What did the mob do when Lycurgus pass-
ed by ¢

12. Bv whom was Lycurgus overtaken ?

13. Why the people seized Alcander and drag-
ged him to the ruler ?

1i. \What did Lvcurgns say to the people !

15 How did Lycurgas treat the young man 2

10, After all, whut iid Alcander become !

What had happened when Charles and his

teacher walked in the country ?
18, Did the cows take notice of the passers-by ¢

19. YWhat did the tzacher say to Charles ¢
4. Translation
KT, RPN, 75 A - R PG E

— 3 ST A%, B VP S AS N, FE s TR
A,

H5. Irregular verbs

sting stung stung
thru-t thrust thrust
bicl hade bhidden

tling flung ftung



GOING EAST BY SAILING \WEST.
L

About four hundrod vears ago there came to Spain
an Irtalian satlor who believed that th> earth is round.
Such a belief may not seem at all strange to us, but to
the pcople of that time it appeared to be very foolish and
unreasonable., Almost everybody laughed at the [talian,
and called him a sillv fellow.

“Have vou eyes?” they asked,  **If so, you need
only open them and look about you to see that the
carth is as flat as the top of a table.”’

“You may think it is fluty,” he answered, ‘“‘and
indeed it does appear to be so. But I know it s round;
and if [ had only a good ship or two, and some trusty
sailors, I would prove it to vou. I would sail westward
4across the great ocean, and in the end would recack the
Indies and China, which raust be on the other side of
the gieat round world.”

L

Ahoever heard of such nonsense!”’

cried the
learned doctors in the university of Salamanca.' **Everv-

body knows that China and the Indies are in the far

1. A city in Spain.
176
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East, and that they can be reached only by a dangerous
voyage through the Mediterranean Sea, and long jour-
neys with camels across the great desert. Yet, here is
Mr. Crack-brain, an Italian sailor, who says he can go
to the East by sailing west. One might as well try to
reach the moon by going down into a deep well.”’

1

“But you don’t understand me,’’ answered the man
whom they had called Mr. Crack-brain. ‘‘Idere is an
apple. Let us suppose that it is the earth. 1 stick a pin
on this side, and call it Spain. On the other side I stick
another pin, and call itthe Indies. Now supposc a fly
lights upon the apple at the point which I have called
Spain. By turning to the right, or eastward, h¢ can
travel round to the Indies with but little trouble; or by
turning to the left, or westward, he can reach the same
place with just as much ease, and in really a shorter
time. Do youseger”

“Do we seer’” answered the doctors.  **Certainly we
see the apple, and we can imagine that we see the fly.
It is very hard, however, to imaginc that the earth is an
apple, or anything like it. For, suppose that it were so:
what would become of all the water in the sexs and the
great occan ? Why, it would run off at the blossom end
of the apple, which vou call the South Pole; and all the
rocks and trees and men would foltow it, Or, suppose

that men could stick to the lower part of the earth as the
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fly does to the lower part of the apple—how very silly it
would be to think of them walking about with their
heads hanging down!”’

“*And suppose,”’ said one of the doctors who thought
hims:1f very wise - “suppose that the earth is round, and
suppose that the water should not spill off, and suppose
you should sail to the other side, as you want to do, how
are you to get back? Did anybody cver hear of a ship
sailing up hill?”’

And so the learned doctors and professors dismissed
the who'e subject. They sq1id it was not worth while for
wise men to spend their time in talking aboutsuch things.
But the man whom they had called Mr. Crack-brain
would not give up his theory., He was not the first man
to believe that the carth is round~—this he knew, but he
hoped to be the first to prove it by sailing westward,
and thus finally reaching the Indies, and the rich coun-
tries of the far East. And yet he had no ship, he was
very poor, and the few friends whom he had were not
able to give him any help.

**My only hope,’”’ he said, *!is to persuade the king
and queen to furnish me with a ship.”

I

But how should an unknown Italian sailor make
himself heard by the king and queen of the most power-
ful country in Europe?



GUING EAST BY SAILING WEST 179

The great men at the king’s court ridiculed him,
“You had better buy a fisherman's boat,”” they said,
“and try to make an honest living with your nets. Men
of your kind have no business with kings. As to your
crazy theory about the shape of the ecarth, only think of
it! How darc vou, the son of an Italian wool comber,
imagine that you know more about it than the wisest

men in the world "’

But he did not despair, For vears he followed the
king’s court from place to place. Most people looked
upon him ¢s a kind of harmless lunatic who hasd gotter
a single wlea in his head and was unable to think ol
anything else. But there were a few good and wise mer
who listened to his theories, and after studying themr
carcfully, brgan to belicve that there was some truth ir
them.

One of thesz man was IFather Perez, the prior of the
convent of La Rabida; and, to please this good prior
the queen at last sent for the sailor and asked him tc
tell her all about his strange theorics and his plans fo

sailing west and reaching the East,
111

“yousay that if you had the vessels and the mer
you would sail westward and discover new lands o

the farther side of the great ocean,’”’ said the queen
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“What reasons have you for suprosing thut there are
any such lands?”

“My first reason is that, since the carth is round
like a ball, the countries of China and the Indies must
lie in a westward direction and can, sooner or later, be
reachcd by Sui'ﬂing across the sca,” was the answer.
“You, youiself, have heard the story of St. Brandon, the
Scottish priest, who, cight hundred vears ag», was driven
by a storm far across the ocean, and how at last he land-
edupon a strange and unknown shore. I doubt not but
that this country was one of the outlying island of the
Indies, or perhaps the eastern shore of China.

“*Not very long ago, Martin Vincent, a sca captain
of Lisbon, venturcd to go a distance of four hundred
miles from land. Tihore he picked up a picce of woad,
with strange marks and carvings upon it, which had
been drifted frem the west by strong winds.  Other
scafaring men have fonnd, far out in the ocean, reeds
and light woorl, snch as travelers say are found in some
parts of the Indics, but nowh. re in Europe, And if any
one shonld want more proofs than these, it would not be
hard to find theam.  There i3 a story amonz the people
of the far north which rolates that, about five hundred
years ago, some bold sea rovers from [celanl discovered
a wild, wooded country many days’ sail to the westward.

Indeed, it is said that these men tried to form a settic-
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ment there, and that they sent more than one shipload
of grapes ant timber back to Iceland. Now, it is very
plain to me that this country of Vinland, as they called
ity was no other than a part of the northern coast of
China or Japan.”’

It is not to be supposed that the queen cared whether
the earth was round or flat; ner is it likely that her mind
was ever troubled with questions of that kind. But she
thought that if this man’s theories were true, and there
were lands rich in gold and spices on the other side of
the ocean, it would be a fine thing tor the queen and king
of Spain to possess them. The Italian sailor had
studied his subject well, and he certainly knew what he
was talking about. He had told his story so well that
the qu-en was almost ready to believe that he was right.
But she was very busy just then, in a war with the
Moors, and she had little time to think about anytbing
clse. I the Italian would wait till evervthing vise could
be settled, she would see whether a ship or two might
not be fitted out for his use.

Iv.

For seven years this man with a4 ncw idea kept on
trying to find some one who was able and willing to help
him carry out the plans which he had so muchr at heart.
At last, broken in health and almost penniless, he gave

up hope, anl was aboul o leave Spain forever. It was
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then that one of his friends, Louis St.  Ang<l, pleaded
his case before the quecen.

“It will ¢ st but little to fit out two or three ships
for him. If the undertaking should prove to be a
failure, vou would not lose mu-h, But if it should
succeed, only think what vast riches and how great
honor will be won for Spain I’

“T will take the risk !”? cried the queen, at last.  “‘If
the money cannot be had otherwise, [ will sell my jewels
to get it.  Find him, and bring him before me; and let
us lose no more time about this business ™’

St.  Angel hastened to obey.

“PDo vou know whether Christopher Columbus has
passed out through this gate to-day #'" he asked of the
soldier who was standing guard at one of the gates of
the old city of Granada.®

“Christopher Columbus? Who is he?” asked the
soldier.

“He is a grav-bearded mun, rather tall, with a stoop
in his shoulders. “vhen last seen he was riding on a
small, brown mule, and coming this way.”’

“Oh! Do vou nean the fellow who has been trving
to make peopic believe that the carth is round 27

“Yes, that is the man.”’

1. A city in the south of Spain.
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““He passed through here not half an hour ago. Hi:
mule is a very slow traveler, and if vou follow, you car
casily overtake him before he has gone far.”

St. Angel gave the rein to his swift borse, anc
galloped onward in pursuit of Columbus. It was no
long until the slow-paced mule, with its sad rider, wa
seen plodding along the dusty highwayv. The man wa
too busy with his own thoughts to heed the sound of th
ringing hoofs behind him.

“Christopher Columbus I’ cried his friend, *‘tun
about, and come back with me. I have good news fo
vou, Queen Isabella bids me say that she will help you
and that you shall have the ships and the men for whicl
vou ask in order to find a new wav to the East, an
perhaps discover unknown lands on the farther sid
of the great ocean.  Turn about, and come back witl

me 1"’

'\’T

One morning in August, 1402, there was a great sti
in the little seaport town of Palos in Spain. Atbreako
day the streets were full of people. Evervbody had rise:
carly and was hurrving down toward the harbor. Lon
before sunrise the shore was lined with anxious men
women, and children.  All were talking about the sam
thing ; some were weeping s some appeated to be angry

some were in despalr.
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“OUnly think of ity saul one.  “Think of sailing
into seas where the water is always builing hot.”’

“And if v.u escape bzing scalded.”” said another,
“'then there are those terrible sea beasts that are large
en: ugh to swallow ships and sailors at a single mouthful.
Oh, why should the queen send men on such a hopeless
voyage as this?"’

“It is all on account of that Italian sailor who says
that the world is round,”’ said a third, *‘‘He has persu-
aded several persons, who ouglit to know better, that he
can reach the East by suiling west,”’

Moored near the shore were three small ships.
They were but little larger than fishing boats, and in
these frail vessels Columbus was going to venture into
the vast unknown sea, in search of strange lands and of
a new and better way to distant India.

Two of the ships, the “*Nina’’ and the ‘“*Pinta,” had
no decks and were covered only at the ends where the
sailors slept. The third, called the “*Santa Maria.”” was
larger and had a deck, and from its masthead flnated
the flag of Columbus. It was toward these three ships
that the eves of the people on shore were directed; it
was about these ships ancd the men on board of them
that all were talking.

On the deck of the largest ship stood Columbus, and
by his side was good Father Perez, praying that the
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voyagers might be blessed with fair winds and a smooth
sea, and that the brave captain might be successful in
his quest.

Then the lust good-byes were spoken, the moorings
were cast loose, the suails were spread ; and, a little
before sunrise, the vessels glided slowly out of the har-
bor and into the vast western ocean.  The peeple stood
en the shore and watched, while the sails grew smalles
and smaller and at last were lost to sight below the line
of sza and sky.

“Alas !t W shall never see them again, ' said some
returning to their homes. But other remained all day
by the shore talking about the strange idea that there

were unknown lands in the distant west,
VI.

Two hundred miles southwest of Palos there is a
group of islands called the Canary Islands. These were
well known to the people of that time, and belonged to
Spain. But sailors seldom ventured beyond them, and
no onc knew of any land farther to the west. It was to
these islands that Coumbus first directed his coursa.
In six days the three little vessels reached the Canary
Islands. The sailing had been very slow. The rudder

i one of the ships had not becn well made and hac



186 ENGLISH SELECTIONS

soon been broken. And so, now, much time was wasted
while having a new rudder made and put in place.

It was not until the 6th of September that Columbus
again set sail, pushing westward into unknown waters.
Soon the sailors began to give way to their fears. The
thought that they were on scas where no man had before
ventured filled them with alarm. They remembered
all the strange stories that they had heard of dreacdful
monsters and of mysterious dangers, and their minds
were filled with distress.

But Columbus showed them how unreasonable these
stories were; and he arousced their curiosity by telling
them wonderful things about India—that land of gold
and precious stoncs, which they would surely reach if
they would bravely persevere,

And so, day after day, they sailed onward, not
knowing where they were nor toward what unknown
region their course was directed. The seca was calm,
and the wind blowing trom the east drove the ships
steadily forward. By the first of October they had
sailed more than two thousand miles. Birds came from
the west, and flew about the ships. The water was full
of floating secaweed. But still no land could be seen.

Then the sailors began to fear that they would never
be able to return against the ¢ast wind that was blowing.

“Why should we obey this man, Columbus:’ they said,
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“‘He is surely mad. L=t us throw kim into the sea, and
then turn the ships about while we can.”

But Columbus was so firm and brave that they dared
not lay hands on him; they dared not disobey him.
Soon they began to see signs of the nearness of land.
Weeds, such as grow only in rivers, were seen floating
near the ships. A branch of a tree, with berries on it,
was picked up. Columbus offered a reward to the man
who should first see land,

‘*We must be very near it now,’”’ he said. ‘‘Before
another day we shall discover it.”

That night no one could sleep. At about two o’clock
the man who was on the lookout on one of the smaller
vessels cried: *“land! land! land !”” Columbus him-
self had seen a distant light moving, some hours before.
There was now a great stir on board the ships.

“Where is the land?”’ cried every one.

“There—there ! Straight before us.”’

Yes, there was a low, dark mass far in front of them,
which might be land. In the dim starlight, it was hard
to make out what it was. But one thing was certain, it
was not a mere expanse of water, such as lay in every
other direction. And so the sailors brought out a little
old-fashioned cannon and fired it off as a signal to the
crews of the other vessels. Then the sails of the three
ships were furled, and they waited for the light of day.
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When morning dawned, Columbus and his com-
panicns saw that they were quite near to a green and
sunny istand, It was a beautiful spot. There were
pleasant groves where the songs of birds were heard.
Thousands of flowers were secen on every hand, and the
trees were laden with fruit, The island was inhabited
too ; for strange men could be scen running toward the
shore and looking with wonder at the ships,

The sailors, who had lately becn ready to give up
all hope, were now filled with joy. They crowded
around Columbus, and kissed his hands, and begged
him to forgive them for thinking of disobeying him.
The ships cast anchor, the boats were lowered, and
Columbus, with most of the mon, went on shore. Co-
jumbus was dressed in a grand robe of scarlet, and the

banner of Spain was borne above him.
VI

As soon as the boats reached the shore, Columbus
stepped out and knelt down upon the beach and gave
thanks to God; then he took possession of the island
in the name of the king an:l queen of Spain. and called
it San Salvador. It was thus that the first land in
America was distovered on the 12th of  October,
1492,

The natives weoere filled with wonder at what they
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saw. At first they were awed and frightened at sight
of the ships and the strange men; but theyv soon over-
came their fears and seemed delighted and verv friend-
ly. They brought to Columbus gifts of all they had,—
hananas, yams, oranges, and beautiful birds.

“Surely,’” they said, *‘thess wonderful bezings who
have come to us from the sea are not mere men like
srselves.  They must be messengers from heaven,”

Columbus helieved that this island was near the
coast of Asia, and that it was one of the islands of
India: and so he called the people Indians. He did not
remain here long, but sailed away to discover other
lands.  In a short time the ships came to a large island
where there were rivers of fresh water flowing into the
sea. On cvery hand there were bright flowers and
climbing vines and groves of palms and banana trees.
The air was sweet with the breath of blossoms ; the sky
was blue and clear: the sea was calm; the world seemed
full of joy and peace. This island was Cuba.

“l.et us live here always!”’ cried the sailors: for
surely this is paradise.’”

And so, for three months and more, Columbus and
his companions sailed among scenes of delight, such as
they had never before imagined. They visitcd island
after island, and cverywhere saw new beauties and new

pleasures. The natives were simple-hearted and kind.
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“They love their neighbors as themselves,”’ said Co-
lumbus. They looked with wonder upon the bright
swords of the white men and upon their brilliant armor;
and when the little cannon was fired, they were so filled
with alarm that they fell o the greund.

It was on the 15th of the next March that Columbus,
after a stormy homeward voyage, sailed again into the
little harbor of Palos, from which he had started. And
now there was a greater stir in the little town than there
had been before. *“*Christopher Columbus has come
back from the unknown seas!” was the cry that went
from house to house.

“Did he rcach the East by sailing west? Has he
really been to far off India?’ asked the doubting
ones.

“He has, indeed !” was the answer, ‘‘He has dis-
covered a new world.”’

Then the bells were rung, guns were fired, and
bonfires blazed on the hilltops. Evervbody rejoiced.
Everybody was willing now to say that the Ttalian was
right when he declared the carth to be round.

“Make haste an'! carry the news to the queen!”
said the governor of the town, *‘Tell her that Colum-
bus has returncd, and that he has veally found a new

way to India.”
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1. Words to be remembered

trusty unreasonable Mediterranean Sea
theory South Pole persuade
ridiculed  crazy prior
convent outlying seafaring
rovers spices pennileas
pleaded undertaking stoop
plodding  stir scalded
moored frail mouthful
glided rudder region,
berries furled groves
messenger banana paradise
armor bonfire rejoiced

2. Idiowms and phrases

to hear of 5],

worth while {fif}.

to furnish with {L4

to have no business with ViL.......FL# (%,

had better L. .....

for vears 474,

to look upon......as ... 75.

sooner Or later Wo/A IR HE

to take the risk {32,

to zive the rein to his horse &% G EELED.
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3.

ENGLISH SELECTIONS

in pursuit of .

on account Of [K1]

in search of =43k,

to set sail #I4H,.

to be cast loose fiRJ%.

to be lost 1o sight A K.

to give way to 7B

to lav hands on JEHsE 2.

e ity

on the look out JH.OESL.

to take possession of {47,

in the name of ... 22 &G%.

i

at firse (447,

(Questions

i.

Powon

(4]

0.

How long ago did Columbus come to Spain ?

What did he believe ¢

How would he prove it s

In those days how could Europeans reach
China and the Indies?

What did they call Colunbus?

To what did he compare the carth?

Did the professors belicve Columbus’s
theory ¢

When his friends were unable to give him
any help, what was his only hope s

What didd e gieat men wlvice him to do?
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[ 39

v
s
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Did Columbus always Jfollow the king’
court ?

Why did the gueen send for Coliinbus ?

What questions did the queen put to him?

What was the story ol St Brandon 7

What was the story ol Martin Vincent
Did thie queen care for his theory or th
lands ?

Who pleaded Colombus’s case before th
queen ?

VWhat was the decision of the queen?

What was his appearance ¢

What news did 5t Angel bring to G
lumbus ¢

When did Columbus leave Palos s

What were the feclings of the people on th
shore 7

Cun you tell the nunes of the three ships?

Which ship was the largest 7

What was Father Perez's praying ?

How far was the Canary Islands irom Palos:

When did Columbus again set sail #

How did he arouse his sailors’ curiosity ¢

How far hadl they sailed by the first «
October ¢

What did they sce by that time?
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29.

30.

31

32.

33.
34.

ENGLISH SELECTIONS

What were the signs of the nearness of
land ?

When was the first land in America dis~
covered ?

What were found in the green and sunny
island ¢

What did Columbus call the natives of that
island ?

What island did he discover next ?

When did Columbus come back to Palos?

4. Translation

I,

2
3
4.
5

4 BE AE BRI
FBEBR IR, %L 2 05 7 3 iy
BSEE A /N, I OB T
MRR R I L L A T B IR R
S ABHTEPR E AR AR,

5. Irregular verbs

spill spilt, spilled spilt, spilled
kneel knelt, knecled knelt, kneeled



DAY-BREAK.
By Henry W. Longfellow.!

A wind came up out of the sea,

And said, ‘O mists, make room for me!”’

It hailed the ships, and cried, **Sail on,

"’

Ye mariners, the night is gone

And hurried landward far away,
Crying, **Awake, it is the day!”’

It said unto the forest, **Shout !
Hang all your leafy banners out!”’

It touched the wood-bird’s folded wing,
And said, **O bird, awake and sing !"’
And o’er the farms, ‘'O chanticleer,

Your clarion blow; the day is near !”’

It whispered to the fields of corn,

*Bow down, and hear the chiming morn!"
It shouted through the belfry tower,
“*Awake, O bell! proclaim the hour.”’

1. An American poet (1807-1882).

195
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1t crossed the churchyard with a sigh,

And said, **Not yet ! in quiet lic.”’



FE THIRD VOYAGE OF SINDBAD THE SAILO!
From the Arabian Nights

I grew weary soon again of living an idle life, anc
hardening myself against the thought of any dange:
embarked with some merchants on another long voyage
After trading at several ports, we were overtaken on
day by a dreadful tempest, which drove us from ot
course. Before it ceased we were brought to the port ¢
an istand, which the captain was very unwilling to ente,
but we were obliged to cast anchor, Uhe captain the
told us that in this and some islands near it dwelt hair
savages who would soon attack us; and, though the
were but dwarfs, we nnst not resist them, for they wet
more in number than the locusts, and, if we happened |
kill one, they would all fall upon us and destroy us.

We soon found the captain’s words but too truc.
great multitude of frightful savages, about two fcet higl
covered all over with red halr, came swimming towar:
us, and surrounded the ship., They chattered as the
came near, but we understood not their language.  The
climbzd up the sides of the ship with surprisin
quicknss. Thev took down our s.iils, cuat the cable, an:

197
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hauling the vessel to the shore, made us all get out, and
carried the ship into another island, from which they had
come. We saw at a distance a vast pile of building, and
made towards it. We found it to be a palace, elegantly
built, and very lofty, with o gatc of ebony of two
leaves, which we opened. Before us was a large room,
with a porch, having on one side a heap of human bones,
and on the other a vast number of roasting spite. W
trembled at this sight, and were seized with deadly fear,
when suddenly the gate of the room opened with a loud
crash, and there cams out the horrible figure of a black
man, as tall as a lofty pa'm-urec. He had but one
eye, and that in the mididle of his forehead, where it

lazed bright as a burning coal. His foreteeth werc very
long and sharp, and stood out of his mouth, which was
as deep as that of a horse. His upper lip hung Jdown
upon his breast. His ears were like an elephant’s and
covered his shoulders; and his nails were as long and
crooked as the talons of the greatest birds. At the
sight of so frightful a genie, we lost our senses, and lay
like dead men.

At 'Iast we came to ourselves, und saw him sitting
in the porch, looking closely at us. Then he advanced,
and, laying his hand upon me, took me up by the nape
of my neck, and turned me round, as a butcher would

turn o sheep’s head.  When he saw that I had no#hing
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but skin and bone, he let me go.  He took up all the
rest on: by one, and viewed them in the same manner.
As the captain was the fattest, he held him with one
hand, as I would a sparrow, and thrust a spit through
him ; he then hindled @ great fire, roasted and ate him
for his sopper. Then he fell asleep, snoring louder
than thunder. e s'ept thus till morning.  As to our-
selves, it was not possible for us to enjoy and rest, and
wee pass2d the night in the most painful fear.  When
day appearcd the giant awoke, went out and left us in
the palace.

The next night we revenged ourselves on the brutish
giant in the following manner.  After he had finished
his inhuman supper on another of our scamen, he lay
down of his back and fell asleep.  As soon as we heard
himy snore, nine of the boldest among us, and I, took
cach of us a spit, and, putting the points of them into
the fire till they were burning hot, we thrust them into
his eves all at once, and blinded him. The pain made
him break out in a frightful vell; he started up, and
streteihed out his hands to seize and kill us; but we ran
to such places as he could not reach. After having
sought for us in vain, he groped for the gate, and went
out, howling in agony.

We left the palace at once, and came to the shore,

where we made some ralts, each large enough to carry
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threc men. We waited Gl day before getting on them,
for we hoyred that by moiming the howling which we
still heard, wonld cease, and that the giant would be
dead; and if thai happened we meant to stay in the
istand, and not to risk our lives upon the rafts. Buat dav
hael searcely appearad wien we saw o criel onoiny,
with two other giants, almost of the sune size, loading
him; and o oreat muimber were coming before him at a
quick pace.

We waited no longer to taks to our rafts, and put
1o soa awithh ot th RSRINE dwe cousl. The 5..’:37111?\‘, secing

this, took up

stenos, amd, ranning to the shore,
entercd the water up to the middle, and threw so exactlv
that they sanik all the raits but that I was upoan; and all
my comvades, except the two with me, were drowned.
We rowed with all our might, and got out of the reach
oi the giants. The next morning, alter a night of fewr

(3 Ly

we were thrown upon an island, where wo landed with
much joy, and found good fruit, which refreshaed us
greutly.

At night we went to sleep on the scashore, but were
awakened by the noisc of a scrpent of supris'ng length
and thickness, whese scales made a rustling noise as he
moved himsell along. It svallowed up one o mv com-
rades, in spite ol his lowd crics and his efforts to suve

himséll. “Dashing him several times against the @round,
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it crushed him, and we could hear it gnaw and tear the
poor fellow’s bones, though we had fled far oft. The
next day, to our great terror, wo saw the serpent again.
“O Heuaven, to what dangers are we exposzad !’ T eried,
“We escape from a ciunt and the waves, only to meet
with this !

The next night, having satisfied owr hungor with
fruit, we mounted a tall tree, hoping to pass the
night in safety.  DBut soon the serpent came hissing to its
foot, raised itsell up against the trunk, and, reaching my
comrade, who sat lower than I, swa'lowed him at once
and went off,

In the morning, when I came down 1 was ready to
throw myself into the sza in my despair. But T resisted
this impulse, and collected a great cuantity of small
wood, brambles, and dry thorns, and, making themup
into fagots, made a wide circle with them round the
tree, and also tied some of them to the branches over my
head.  Within this cirele T shut mvsell up when night
came, with such satisfaction as T could get from having
neglected nothing that could save me. The serpent
fuiled not to come at the usual hour, but was provented
from reaching me by the rampart I had made. He lay
below me till day, like a cat watching in vain for a
mouse that has reachod a place of safety. When day

appeared -he retired, but 1 dared not 1o ledve my foft
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until the sun arose.

God took pity on my hopeless state, for, just asl
was about to cast myself into the sea, I saw a ship in the
distance. [ cried aloud and waved the linen of my tur-
ban. Then I was seen, and the captain sent his boat for
me. When I came on board, the merchants and seamen
flocked about me to hear how I came into that deserted
island, in a region where cannibal giants and serpents
were known by the oldest sailors to abound. When [
stood before the captain in rags, he gave me one of his
own suits. Loeoking steadfastly upon him, I knew him
to be the person who in my second voyage, had left me
in the island where I fell asleep, and sailed without me
or sending to scek for me.

“Captain,’’ said I, **look at me, and you may know
that I am Sindbad, whom vou left in that desert island.”’

“God be praised !”” he cried, after he had scanned
me closely. ‘I rejoice that fortune has set right my
fault. There are your goods, which 1 always took care
to preserve.”” I took them from him, and thanked him
for his care of them.

We remained at sea for some time, touched at
several islands, and landed at last at the island of
Salabat, where sandal-wood is obtained. In another
island I furnished mysell with cloves, cinnamon, and
other spices. Aiter a long voyage, in the course of
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which I saw such creatures as a tortoise twenty cubits in
length and breadth. I arrived at Bussorah, and thence
returned to Bagdad, with so much wealth that I knew
not its extent, I gave a great deal to the poor, and
bought another large estate besides what I had al-
ready.

1. Words to be resnemidered

hardening embarked cwarf
savages resist ebony
viewed snoring revenged
brutish groped raft
scales exposed impulse
cannibal abound cubit

2. ldioms and phrases

to grow weary of %f...... BR (.

to cast anchor T 4.

to fall upon I%47T.

to revenge one’s self on ¥, . 5.
all at once ZS5R.

in safety ZBR B 4G,

to set right 4&1F.

to take pity on {{K.

in the course of fEHE4T 2 ¥,
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3. Questions

I.

10.
Ir.

With whom did Sindbad embark on another
voyage !

To what place were they driven from their
course ?

Who surrounded their ship?

Where were they taken to by savage dwarls?

What did they see at the palace ?

Can vou tell the form of the black giant ?

Why did the giant eat the captain for his
supper ?

How did they revenge themselves on the
giant ?

What danger did they meet when thev
came to another island?

Was Sindbad swallowed by the serpent ?

How was Sindbad saved from the desert
island ¢

4.  Translation

m-hg»to:-

P55 NHEELIR B R e/ 10
SR e
Py 7 (075 hage.

WP AASRIGHT KT
PSRBT AL
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6. (.2 I TRAGZATEGE I
7. 18 AWOIE ARG BRI AL A

5. Trreqular verbs

unclerstand understoad understood
arise arose arisen
flee fled fled

cut cut cut



VUITANG, THE MILTLER
By Oliver Goldsmith?

Whang, the miller,m was naturally avaricious; no-
body loved money better than he, or more respected
those that had it. When people would talk of rich mmn
in company, Whang would sav, ‘I know him very well
he and I have been very long acquainted: he and I are
intimate.”’

But if a4 poor man was mentioned, he had not the
least knowledge of the man; he might be very well, for
aught he knew ; but he was not fond of making many
acquaintances, and loved to choose his company.

Whang, however, with all his cagerness for riches,
was poor.  He had nothing but the profit of the mill to
support him ; but, though these werc small, they werc
certain ; while it stood and went, he was sure of ealing ;
and his frugality was such, that he everyday laid some
money by, which he would, at intervals, count and con-
template with much satisfaction.

Yet still his acquisitions were not equal to his

1. A vereatile English writer (1728-1774).
206
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' H N

desire s he only Jonnt himself above want; whercas he
desired to ba possessad of 2™ wnce. One day, as he
was indulging in these wiss, h was informed that a
neighbor of his had found a poan of money under ground
having dreamed of it three nishts in succession.

These tidings were daggers to tie hoawt of poo
Whang. “Here am L7 osaid he, “toiling and moiling
from morning il night for o fow paltry farthings while
neighbor Tung only 2 ows quictly to bod, and dicams
himself into thousunis before nwrning.  Oh that 1
could drewm Like him ! With what pleasure would I dig
round the pun! How sivly wonld I cerry it home ! Not
cven my wile should sce e, And tiwen, on the pleasure
ol thrusting one’s hands into a heap of gold up to the
clbows !’

Such reflection only served to make the miller un-
happy.  ile discontinued his former d(ssiduity 5 he was
quite disgusted with small gains; and his cuslomers

began to {urauke bime Every day he repeated the wish,

and every night he lald hinsail down in o ler 1o e,
Fortune, that was for ¢ long tune ankind, of last, how-
CVer, sCernod o smiic upon fils distress, ond indulged
him with the wished-for vision.

He dreamed that under o ocertain pect of the foandas
tion of his mill, there was concealed o monstrous pan of

gold and diamonds, buried deep in the ground, und
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covered with a large flat stone.  He concealed his luck
from every person, as is usial in monay-dreams, in order
to have that vision repcated the two succeeding nigchts,
by which he should be certain of s truth.  His wishes
in this, also, were answoered; he still dreamed of the
same pan of money, in the very same place.

Now, therefore, it was past o Jdoubt; so gotting up
carly the third morning, he ropaied alone, with o
mattock in his hand, to the ol andd began to under-
mine that part of the wall to which the vision directed.
The first omen of suceess that he mot with was a bioken
ring + digging stiil decper, he torned up o housc-tile
quite new and entire.

At last, after much digging, he came to a broad flat
stone ; but then it was o large, that it was beyond his
slrength to remove it. “There,” eried he in raptures to
himself, “‘there it i under this stone, there is room for
a very large pan ol diamonds indeed. I must e’en go
home to my w:'c, and teil her the whole affair, and get
her to assist me in turning it up.”” Away therefore, he
goes and acquaints his wilfe with overy circumstance of
their good fortune.

Her raptures on this occasion may casily be bnagined,
she flew round his neck, amd embraced him in an
agony of joy. But these transports, however, did not

allay their cagernoss Lo hnow Uic cxact suin; rolulning
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together to the place where Whang had been digging,
there they found not indeed, the expected treasure but

the mill, their only support undennined and fallen!

1. Words to be remembered

avaricious intimate contemplate
frugality dfluence paltry
asalduity MONstrous undermine
mattock repatred omen,
house-tile embraced transpoits
allay

20 Idioms and plrases

to talk of jix/2

in company “RKFEALRT.
for aught onc knows #EANIE RIS,
to make acquaintances /L.

to lay tome money by ({7 g,
at intervals 1%, 4515

to be possessed of 4.

to indulge in {LEINY.

in succession ;i

these tidings were daggers to the heart of poor
Whang IR Au i) kG

to thrust......into ffi...... A.
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to smile upon %4,

to conceal from one [BEf 4% A,
past a doubt JREF.

an agony of joy —[ifEsi.

3. Questions

1.

10.
1.
12.
13.

What would he say when people were talk-
ing of a rich man ?

What had Whang to support him?

What was he informed of, when he was in-
dulging in his wishes ?

Would Whang like to have the same dream
as Tong hal?

Why did his customers begin to forsake him ?

What did he do at night ?

Did Fortune really smilc upon his distress ?

What did Whang dream of ?

Did he have the dream repeated the two
succeeding nights?

What did he do in the third morning ?

What was the first omen of success?

Did he really find the expected treasure ?

What is the lesson of the story ?

4. Translation

Translate the third and the last paragraphs

into Chinesc.
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5. IDrreqular verbs

dig dug dug
forsake forsook forsaken

Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How I wonder what you are!
Up above the world so high,

Like a diamond in the sky.



KING AND THE LOCUSTS: ASTORY
WITHOUT AN END

There was a cortain king who, like many other
kings, was fond of hearing stories told. To this amuse-
ment he gave ap all his time; and yet he was never
satisfied.  All the exertions of all his courtiers ware in
vain; the more he heard the more he wanted to hear.

At last he made a proclamation, that if any man
would tell him a story that shonld last forever, he would
make him his heir and give b the princess, his daugh-
ter in marriage; but if any ong should pretend that he
had sich a story, and should fail (that is, il the story
did come to an cnd), he was to have his head chopped
olf.

For such a prize as a beautiful princess and a
kingdom many candidates appearced; and dreadfully
long stories, most of them, were toldl,. Some lasted a week,
sorme 4 month, some six months.  Poor fellows! they all
spun them out as long as they possibly could, vou may
be sure. But all in vain: sooner or later they all came
to an end; and one after another, the unlucky story=

tellers had their heads chopped off.
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At last came a man who said he had a story which
would last for ever, if his majesty would be pleased to
gwelim a trial. He was warned of his danger, and
told how many others had tried, and lost their heads, but
lie said he was not afraid, and so he was brought before
the king. He was a man of a very composed and
cdebiberate maunner of speaking s and, after nuking all
requisiie stipulations Tor time for his cating, drinking,
and sleeping, ho thus began his story o—

O king ! there was cnce a king who was i greet
tyrant.,  And, desiring to increase his riches, he seized
upon all the wheat and other grain in his kingdom, and
vut it into an inownse granary, which he built on pur-
pose, as high as a mountain.  This he did for several
vears, bl the granary was quite full up to thic top. He
then stopped up duors and windows, and cleosed it up
fast on all sides.

“But the vricklavers had, by accident, left a very
small hole near the top of the granary.  And there came

a Thght of locustz, and tried to get ot the corn; but the

hole was so small that only one lezust could pass through
it at o tirne. S0 one locust went in, and carried off one
grain of corn; and then another lecust went in, and
carricd off another grain of corn; and then another
locust went in, ancd coorried off another grain of corn; and

then another locust went ip, and carried off another
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grain of corn; and then another locust went in, oneld
carried off another grain of corn; and then anothor
locust went in, and carried off another grain of corn;
and then another locust went in, and carriend off another
grain of corn—"’

He hud gone on thus irom morning till night (ex-
cept while he was engaged at his meals) for about a

month, when the king, though a very patient king, bogan

to be rather tired of the locusts and intermunted his story

with ¢ “Well, well, we have had enongh of the locusts.
We will suppose that they have helped themselves to
all the corn they wanted: o1l ns what hapoene:t after-
wards.”  To which the story-teller answered, very deli-
berately. *“If it pleases your majesty, it is impossible to
tell you what happened afterwards before I have toid
you what happened first.”

And so he went on again: ““And then another
locust went in, and carricd off another grain of corn;
and then another locust went in, and carried ofl an-
other grain of corn; and then another locust went in,
and carried off another grain of corn.’” The king list-
ened with admirable patience six months more, when he
again interrupted him:  **O friend, I am weary of your
locusts! How soon do you think they will have
done "’

To which the story-tcller made answer @ YU king!
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who can tell 7 At the time to which my story has come,
the locusts have cleared away a small space, it may be
a cubit, cach way round the insids of the hole; and the
air ts still dark with locusts on all sides. But let the
king have patience, and, no doubt, we shall come to

the end of them in time.”’

Thus encouraged, the king listened on for another
vear, the storv-teller going on as before: ‘“And then
another locust went in, and carried ofl another grain of
corn ; and then another locust went in, and carried off
another grain of corn; and then another locust went in,
and carried off another grain of corn?’ till at last the
poor king could bear it no longer, and cried out, **O man,
that is cnough ! Take my daughter ! take my kingdom'!
take any thing—take everv thing ! only let us hear no
maore of those abominable locusts !’

And so the story-teller was married to the king's
danghiter, and was declared heir to the throne; and
nobody cver expresscd a wish to hear the rest of his
story, for he said it was impossible to come to the other
part of it till he had done with the locusts. The caprice
of the king was thus overmatched by the ingenious

deviee of the wise man.
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1. Words to be remembered

amusement proclamation candidate
uniucky stipulation tyrarnt
deliberatelv granary interrupted
abominable locust caprice

2, [dioms and phrases

to be fond of L,

to give up FEYE, T,

to come to an end 53k,
to spin out JEF-

in vain §i6%%,

sooner or later AMEEEA4I—H.
to seize upon 1T,

on purpose i 7.

by accident f%EFidh,

to be tired of Fk{&.

to go on {57,

2, (uestions

1. To what amusement id the king give up
all his time ¢

2. What proclamation did the king make ¢

3. How long could the poor csndidates spin

out their stories ¢
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4. How could the locust get at the corn?

5.  Did the king like the locust story ? why ?

6. What did the king say to the candidate at
last?

7. Did the candidate marry the king’s daugh-
ter?

4. Translation

Lo R

BRI IR S SRR, AR TR
R L T PR B IR Fe A e 1
CiRARRIN L B &
~HEBNARIAT 2 .

5. Irregular verbs

A

sPin spun apun

drink drank drunk



THE SPARTANS AND LEONIDAS

The Greeks did not all belong to one nation. Their
land was divided into a number of parts, very much as
the United States is; only, these parts were not united
under one government. These states, too, were often
at war with one another. But when a common enemy
appeared, they all fought together against it and made
the state that was known as the bravest and strongest
the leader for the war. One of these states was called
Sparta. You can find it on vour maps away in the
southern part of Greece in a peninsula called the
Peloponnesus.

The people of Sparta were especially brave and
warlike ; indeed, they cared for little else than war. A
Spartan boy, when he was seven years old, was taken
away from his mother and brought up among the men;
for the men did not live with their families in Sparta, but
all lived together in a hall, apart by themselves. All
ate at the same table, and they could only visit their
wives and children by stealing away at night.

Here the boys were given such training as their
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fathers thought would make them brave soldiers. Most
Spartan boys had very little clothing and very little
food; if they wanted more to eat than was given therm,
they could get it only by hunting wild animals or by
stealing; for they were not punished for stealing unless
they were caught at it, and then they were punished,
not for stealing but for being caught.

They were taught to read, and that was all the
education from books which they had. But ev:ry boy
was trained to run, to jump, to wrestle, to fight, and to
hunt. He must not show any feeling. If a boy cried
when he was hurt, he was despised by all the others,
and made very much ashamed. The boys were often
whipped terribly, but must not cry nor wince; if they
did, they were not thought woerthy to be Spart.ns.

The training of the girls, while not quite as hard,
was very much like that of the boys, except that they
lived at home with their mothers. When the boys grew
up, they became soldiers. They lived to fight. Even
the women, while they did rot go to war themselves,
thought it a disgrace if their boys did not; and if their
boys came back defeated, they were more sorry than if
they had been killed,

The parting word which the Spartan mother gave
her boy as he was leaving her to go to war, was, *‘Come

back with your shield, or on it,”” which meant, come
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back victorious, or do not come alive. For the Spartans
carried very large and strong shields in battle, and if
one lost his shield he was forever disgraced. When a
Spartan soldier was killed, his body was laid upon his
long shield and so brought home, where it was lookec

upon as a great honor to have died fighting bravely.

There was once a king of Spuarta named ILeonidas.
who was very brave and strong ; for no one was thought
worthy to be king who was not braver than Lis people
When T.eonidas had been king but a fow months, Xerxes
king of Persians, a people who lived away to the cas
of the Great Sea, came with a vast army to make war o1
the Greeks. He had more soldiers than could be counted
more than all the people to be found in Greece, and he
had besides his vast armyv a great {leet of ships. Th:
Grecks at once made the brave Spattans their leaders

and prepared to defend themsslves against Xerxes.
1I.

There was just onc road by which the enemy coul
march into Greece, and this was a narrow puss over .
mountain at a place named Thermopyle, I the Greek
could defend that, they could keep the Persians out; am
so Leonidas burricd (o Thermopvle with a small ban
of soldiers to hold the pass against Xerxes until the rec

of the Grecian army should arrive.
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The pass was a narrow road between high cliffs,
where a few could defend themselvos against o great
fiost. It was easier to guard such a pass in those days
than it would be now. Now, the cnemy would simply
place some cannon at a distance, and shoot cannon balls
right into the midst of the defenders until the way was
made clear.

But then they had no guns nor cannon; gunpowder
was not known, and men in war shot arrows from bows,
or fought hand to hand with swords and spears.  Se, in
defending such a place as the pass at Thermopyle, a
few were as good as a great many, since onlv o fow
could fight at a time,

Here Leonidas with his little army placed them-
selves, and for many davs Xerxes, with his countless
soldiers, tried to drive them cut, but could not do it. The
Greeks, from behind their sheltering walls, would rush
out and kill great numbers of the Persians, while but few
of their own number were hurt. Xerxes was in despair
el furiously angry.  Here he was, with the largest
army that had ever boen gathered in the world, and yet
he could pot conguer nor pass Leonidas with his little
{roop.

Finally a Greek, not one of Leonidas’s people,
however, turncd tiditor, and went to Xerxes and told

him of a seerct path by which his army conld go around
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the mountain and come out in the rcar of the Greeks.
This man’s name was Ephialte:. Do vou wonder that
the Greeks ever afterwards hated his name?

Xerxes was very glad to know o) this path and, as
quickly as he could, sent a large company of his soldiers,
led by Ephialtes, across the mountain. ‘When Leonidas
saw the Persians coming down this secret path, he knew
that he had been betrayed, and that there was no hope.
In a short time the Persians would be both in his front
and rear, so that he could not escape. He quickly sent
away as many ol his soldiers as would go, that their
lives might be spured, but said that he and his Spartans
would not leave; they would stay and die rather than
return to Sparta in disgrace.

Some of the other soldiers said that they, too, would
stay. So there theyv were, this little band of brave men,
surrounded by countless hosts of enemies, determiined to
defend their country as long as a single one remained.
Not a man [linched or failed. Seizing their weapons,
they rushed into the midst of the Persian army, killing
all they could; but they could not last long.

Soon Leonidas, their leader, fell covered with
wounds. The Persians rushed in to svize his body, that
they might bear it away to Xerxes in triumph; but the
Greeks closed around it, determined that none should

iigve the body of their beloved Leonidas so long as a
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single defender lived. And thus they fought till every
man was slain.

The name Leonidas ineans lion-like. The Greeks
said surely he was well named; and they built, in his

honor, a monument in the form of a lion.

1. Words to be rencinbered

peninsula warlike wrestle
wince despiscd disgrace
victorious defenders gunpowder
spear sheltering traitor
betrayed flinched monuinent

[2)
“~.

Ldioms and phrases

at war with one another fif %8k,

to care for T iH.

to look upon as R,

to make war on Wit 0.

to defend against PR,

to fight hand to hand §T%¢F (L, A48 4,
injdespair 4.

ingthe rear of {if%75.

in disgrace J{i.
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in truimph %3, EAUE .
in the form of JE{1],

Questions

i.
2.

Ir.

13.
14.
15.

Did all the Greeks belong to one nation ?

Which state was known as the strongest
leader for the war ¢

What did the Spartans carc for ¢

When was a Spartan boy taken away f{roin
his mother ?

Did the Spartan boys get enough food and
clothing 7

How could they get more to eat ?

How was every boy trained

What was the training of the girls?

What did the boys do when they grew up?

Did the mother feel sad when her boy wus
killed in s battle ?

What was the parting word of the mother

when her boy was going to war?

. How was the dead body of a soldicr

brought back home ?
What kind of king was Leonidas?
Who was Xerxes?
Through what pass could the soldiers of

Xerxes march into Greece ?
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16.

17.

19.

20.

b,

225

With what did the soldiers of that time

fight ?
Could Xerxes conquer Leonidas?
Who was the traitor ?

What did the traitor tell XNerxes ?

What did Leonidas wnl his soldicrs deter-

mine to do when thay were surrounded by

countless enemies ?

{id the Porsians got the body of Leonidas?

What does the name Leonidas mean ?

What did the Greel., build {or the hero?

4. Translation

L3 ANiiZE 185

DNl g It A U’UI Tk

NS LI, 0 S e

VO AN sa}‘vf%ifﬂ%c

ZAR il PESAM RS DT
RS T S bl o,

=

5. Liveqular verbs

read read reacl
shnot shot shot
bear bore borne
slay slew slain

build built built



THE HEROIC SERFE

In the dark iorests oi Russia, where the snow lics
on the ground for cight montiis in the year, wolves roam
about in countless troops; and it is a fearful thing for
the traveler, especially il night overtakes him, to hear
their famished howlings as they approach nearer and
nearer to him.

A Russian nobleman, with his wife and a young
daughter, was traveling in a sleigh over a bleak plain.
Nightfall foun:d them at an inn, and the nobleman called
for a relay of horses to go on. The inn keeper begged
him not to proceed. “There is danger ahead,” said he,
“‘the wolves are out.”’

The traveler thought the object of the man was (o
keep him as a guest for the night, and saving it was too
early in the season for wolves, ordered the horses to be
put to. In spite of the repeated warnings of the land-
lord, the party proceeded on thoir way.

The driver was a serf who had hecen horn on the
nobleman's estate, and who loved his master as he loved
his lile. The sleigh glided swiftly over the hard snow,
and there s2emed no signs of danger. The moon bagan
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to shed her light, so that the road seeined like polished
silver.

Suddenly the little girl said to her father, *“What is
that strange, dull sound I heard just now?’’ Her father
replied, ‘‘Nothing but the wind sighing through the
trees.

The child shut her eyes, and kept still for a while;
but in a few minutes, with a face pale with fear, she
turned to her father, and said, ‘‘Surely that is not the
wind : I hear it again; do you not hear it too? Listen!”
The nobleman listened, and far away in the distance
behind him, but distinct enough in the clear, frosty air,
hie heard a sound of which he knew the meaning, though
those who were with him did not.

Whispering to the serf, he said, **They are after us.
Get ready your musket and pistols; I will do the same.
We may get escape. Drive on! drive on!”’

The man drove wildly on; but ncarer, cver nearer,
came the mournful howling which the child had first
heard. It was perfectly clear to the nobleman that
a pack of wolves had got scent, and was in pursait of
them. Meanwhile he tried to calm the anxious fears of
his wife and child,

At last the baying of the wolves was distinctly
heard, and he <aid to his servant, “‘V"hen they come up

with us, single you out the leader, and fire. [ will single
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out the next ; and, as soon as one falls, the rest will stop

to devour him. That will be some delay, at least.”’

3y this time they could sce the pack fast approacli-
ing, with their long measured tread. A large deg wolf
was the leaders The nobleman and the serf singled cut
two, and these fell. The pack immediately turned on
their fallen comrades, and soon tore them to pieces, The
taste of blood only made the others advaner with more
fury, and they were soon again baying at the sleigh.
Again the nobleman and his sorvant fired. Two other
wolves fell, and were instantly devoured. But the next

post-house was still far distant.

The nobleman then cried to the post-boy, “Let one
of the horses looss, that we may gain a little more time.”
This was done,anrd the horse was loft on the road. In
a few minutes they heard the loud shricks of the poor
animal as the wolves tore him down. The remaining
horses were urged to their utmost speed, but again the
pack was in full pursuit, Ancther horse was cut locsc,

and he soon shared the fate of his fellow.

At length the servant said to his master, “1 have
served you since I was o child, and I love you as I love
my own life. It is clear to me that we can not all reach
the post-house alive. I am quite prepared, and I ask

you to let me die for you.”
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“No, no!”’ cried the master, *‘we shall live together
or die together. You must not, must not!”’

But the servant had made up his mind ; he was fully
resolved.  ““I shall leave myv wife and children to vou;
yvou will be a father to them : vou have been a father to
me.  \When the wolves next reach us, I will jump down,
and do my best to delay their progress.”’

The sleigh glides on as fast as the two rcmaining
horses can drag it. The wolves are close on their track,
and almeost up with then. But what sound now rings
out sharp and loud? It is the discharge of the servant’s
pistol. At the same instant he leaps from his seat, and
falls a prey to the wolves! But meanwhile the post-
house is reached, and the family is safe

On the spot where the wolves had putled to picces
the devoted servant, there now stands o large wooden
cross, crected by the nobleman. It bears this inscrip-
tion:

“*Greater love hath no man than this, that a man
lay down his life for his friends.”’

1. Words to be remembered

famished sleigh bleak
nightfall relay warnings

musket pistols pack
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baying devour rost-house
progress inscription devoted

2. Idioms and phrases

to be put to 45,

to get ready .

to get scent 45,

in pursuit of F i

to stngle out &1},

at least %l

to turn on Hififa).

to tear them to pieces MY,

let . ...loose R¥%.

in full pursuit %%,

to do best W77,

at the same instant [i71§,

to fall a prey to {EHEVER.
3. Questions

I. Where did the wolves roam about in count-
less troops ?

Were the travelers afraid of them?

With whom was the nobleman traveling ?

In what were they traveling ?

o W N

What warnings didthe inn keeper give to the

nobleman ’?



[

14.
15.

10,

18.

0,

20.
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Who was the driver?

Did the driver love his master ?

What did the girl say to her father?

What was the answer of her father?

Did the girl believe that it was the wind
blowing ¢

Did the nobleman know the me: ning of the
sound ?
Why did the nobleman ask the serf to get
ready the musket and the pistols?
What did the nobleman tell the driver to do,
when the baying of the wolves was
heard s

Was the leader of the pack a little wolf?

How many wolves did they kill with their
pistols?

Why did the nobleman order the post-boy
to cut one horse loose ¢

Was it possible for all ol them to reach the
post-house safely ?

What did the servant determine to do ?

How many horses wers left to drag the
sleigh

What was erected in the place where the
servant died

Can vyou recite the inscription ?
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4.

3.
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Translation
1. SEEERSERMS.
2. RREBRWIT AL
3. FRETIBE 2Rt
4. NES T T
5.

6. LR E R AL
WL Je R ulkim At

~1

Lrveqular verbs

overtake rrertook

shel shed

Overt

A £ A 'ﬁ,“ COBRS T AR 5.

shed

aken



THE UGLY DUCKLING.
By Hans Andersent

PART L

It was fine wimer weather in the countrve The
corn was golden, the oats were green, and the hay-
stacks in the meadows were beautiful.  Around the
cornfields and the meadows were large forests, and in
these {orests, were deep pools of water. It was now
pleasant to walk in the country.

In a sunnv spot, stood a pleasant old farm house.
It was near a de=p river, and from the house down to the
water grew great burdock leaves. These were so high
that a little child might stand upright under the tall
ones.

This spot was as wild as the marsh itself.

In this cozy place sat a duck on her nest, waiting for
her voung brood to hatch.  She was beginning to get
tiredd of her task, for the little ones were a long time
coming out ol their sheils, and she seldom had anv

visitors.  The other <ncks liked to swim in the water

1. Danish novelist and writer of fairy tales (1805-1875).
- .- . 233 .
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much better than to climb the slippery banks and sit

under a burdocl leaf to keep her company.

At last one shell cracked, and then another. From
each egg came a living creature that lilted its head and
cries, “Peep! peep !’

“Quack ? quack !’ said the mother. Then they all
tried to quack, and looked about them at the green
leaves. The mother let them look, because green is good
for the cyes.

“How large the world is " said all the young ducks.
For they found they had much more room than when
thev lay in the shell.

“Indeed,”’ said the mother, *

do vou think this is
the who'le world? It reaches far over on the other side
of the garden, as far as the parson’s ficld? but I have

never gone so far.”’
“Are you all out ¥’ she asked, rising to her feet.
“Oh, no! you have not all come vet. The largest
egg lies there stills  How much longer must this go on?
[ am quite tired!” and she seated herself again on the
nest.

3

“Well, how are you getting on asked an old duck

who came to pay her a visit.

'

‘It takes so long for that one egg,’’ replied the duck

from her nest; ‘it will not break. DBut just look at the
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others ! are they not the dearest ducklings you ever saw ¢

They are the image of their father.”

“Let me look at that ege which will not break !”
said the old duck. “‘I believe it is a turkey’s cgg. I was
led to hatch some once, and after all my care and
trouble with the voung ones, they were afraid of the
water. I could not biine thens it T did my best, but

it was of nouse.  T.et me see thategg IV

“Yes; it is a turkey’s egg.  Let it lie there. You

had better teach the other children to swim.”?

ST will sit here a little while longer,”’ said the ducl:.
“I have sat here so long already, I may as well try a few

more days’

“Just as vou please,” said the old duck, turning
awayv.

PART II.

At last the great egg broke. “Peep ! peep ! said
the voung one as it stepped forth.  Ile was larger than

the others, and very ugly.  The duck leoked at him.

“He is certainly a very large duckling,’ she said.
**He dces not look like the others. Can it be that he is
a young turkev ? We shall scon see.  Into the water he
must go, even if I have to push him.”
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On the next day the weather was fine. The sun
shone upon all the green burdock leaves. The mother
durk went with her whole family down to the water.

Splash | she sprang in. “Quack ! quack !’ cried she,

and all the littie ducklings plunged in after her.
The water closed over their little heads, but they
quickly came to the surface, and swam bravely. Every
one was in tﬁe water ; even th ugly young duckling was
swimming.

' said the mother. *'See

“No, he is not a turkev,’
how fincly he uses his legs, and how well he holds
himsalf ! He is my own child, and he s not so very
ugly either, if you louvk at him rightly.”

“Quack ! quack! just come with me, and I will take
you to the duck yard. But stay close by me, so thuat no
one may tread upon you, and take care that the cat does
not get you !’

And so they came into the farm-yard, and there
they found a grear quarrel, for two familes of ducks
were {ighting over an ecl’s head, which, after all, the cat
scized and ate.

“See, children! that is the wav of the world,”’ said
the mother duck, who would have liked the eel’s head
herself.

“Now, use your legs,’” sho said, “*and behave as well

as you can! youn must buw vour heads before the old
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duck vonder. She is the most distinguished duck in the
vard. She is of Spanish bleed; that is whv she is so
fat: and see ! she has a red rag tied to her leg. That is
something to be proud of. It is a great honour for a
duck. She is so much prized that they fear to lose her,
anedd by this sign evervbody knows her well.”’

“Now, quickly | do not turn your toes in, but out,—
sce 2 so! Now, bow vour heads and say quack.”” And so
they did, but the other ducks all laughed aloud.

“Just sze ! here comes another brood,”” said an old
duck. ‘“*As if there were not enough already. And, oh !
see that duckiing | we will not have him here !’ Then
on> duck flew at him and bit him in the neck.

“T.et him alone '’ said the mother duck. “‘He does
nobody any ha.m.”’

“Yes; but he is so big and so ugly,”’ said the duck
who had bitten him, ‘“‘and therefore he must be bitten.”

3

“The others are beautiful children,”” said the old
ek with the red rag on her leg,—*all but that one, 1
wish he might be improved.”

“That cannot be dons, vour Grace,’’ said the mother
duck. **He is not beautiful, but he has a good temper,
and swims grandly wiith the others,—I think even better
than they. Icould wish he were not so large; but 1
think he stayed too long in the egg.”’

Then she stroked his feather with her bill. “Ithink
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he will grow up strong and be able to take care of
himself.”

“The otheor ducklings do very well,”” said the old
duck. ‘“‘Now, make vourselves at home, and if vou
find an eel’s head you may bring it to me.”’

And 3o they made thrmselves at home.

But that poor durkling who had come last {rom the
ego was bitten, and pushed, and lauched at by the ducks
as well as the hens,

““Ho is too big,”’ said thev. And the turkey cock,
who had been born into the world with spurs, and
thought he was a king, puffed himsell cut like a ship with
Mill sails, and flew at the duckling.  The ;oor thing did
not know where to stand or where to go; he was very
nr{happy because he was so abused bv the whele duck

yard.
PART 1L

So went the first dav, and afterwards it grew worse.
The poor duckling was driven about by everybody. Even
his siste1s turned against him, and said, *Oh ! you ugly
thing. I wish the cat might catch you!”" The ducks bit
him, the hens pecked him, and the girl wiho fed them
kicked him with her foot.

At last he ran away.

“It is just because Lam so ugly,” thought the duck-
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Ling. And hie tlew until he came to a great field where
soms wild dacks lived. H:-: he lay all night, for hc
was tired and troubled.

In the morning the wild ducks awoke and saw their
new comrade,

*““What sort oi thing are you r” they said, And the

dnckling bowed on all sides, us politely as hie could,
““What an ugly creature vou are!” said the wild

ducks.  “But that doesn’t matter, if you don’t marry
into our fuaily,”’

Poor thing ! Ile had no wish to marry a wild duck.
e simply wanted to lie among tie rushes, and to drink
the water in the mursh.  The geese flew down where he
was hiding. They were young things, for they had not
been out of the egg long.  Thuat oxplains why they were
S0 sausy .

“Listen, comrade,”” they said, ‘*you are so ugly
that we like you very well, Will von go with us? Not
far away there is another marsh ay lovely as this, and
perhaps you can find a wild goose there as ugly as you
are,’

“Crack ! crack ! they heard, and both geese fell
dead on the marsh. The sound came aguain,—“*piff!
paff ! crack ! crack 7 a flock of wilil geese flew into
the atr,
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The huntsmen had come. The smoke from their
guns rolled over the marsh like cloads over the water.
The poor duckiing was airaid,  He turned his head this
way and that, but he did not know wherc to go.

Juat then a great dvg came n-ar.  His tongue hung
{rom his mouth, his Jaws were open, and his cyes
glared fearfully.

He thrust his nose close to the <uckling, and showed
his sharp tecth ; but, “splash ! splash I”’—awayv he went
without touching him.

SO sighed the duckling, “how thankful I am
that T am so ugly ! Even a dog will not bite me.”’

So he lay still, while the shot rattled around him.

It was late in the day before it became quict. Even
then the poor thing did not dare to mova. He waited
quietly for many hours. Au last he flew forth, away
‘rom the marsh, as fast as he could. He hurricd over
field and meadows; but o storm came up, and the wind

blew so hard that he could not fly against it
PART 1V,

Towards evening he saw a tiny little cottage. It
seemed ready to fall, it was so old. It remained stand-
ing because it did not know on which side to {all first.
The wind blew, the rain fell, and the duckling could fly

no furthere  tie sat down Ly thc cotlage, and then he
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saw its door was open, leaving room for him to cnter.
Lic slipped through the door and found sheiter.

There lived in the cottage a woman with her cat and
her hen. The cat was called Little Son by his mistress.
fle could raise his back wnd purr; he could even throw
oul sparks irom his fur if he was stroked the wrong
Wil

The hen had very slioirt legs. Her mistress named
her Chicken Short Legs. Shie laid good eggs, antd the
womman loved her as i she were her own child,

In the morning they saw the strange duckling,  The
cat began to purr, and the hen began to cluck.

CWhat 1s this??”? sakd the woman, as she looked
about her. Bat she could not seo very well, and so she
thought that the ducicling must be a fat dack which hiad
lost its way.

1

“That's a prize I she swidds “*Now 1 can have soma

)

ducks” cggs.” So shie let tine dwokling stay in the houss
for three weceks, but no cggs came.

Now tne cal was the master of the house ancl the hen
was the mustress. Thev always saidy, ““We and the
world,”” oy they belivved that they were hall of the
world, and the better hutd tvo. The duckling thought
diffcrently, bat the hen would not listen to him.

“Can you lay egygs?”’ ahie asked.

“NO-”
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e
to

“Then be so good as to hold your tongue.”

Anl the cat saidy “*Can you raisz your back anl
purr, anct send out sparks 2’

“NO.”

“Then vou have no right o speak when sensible
people are speaking.”’

So tie dackling o in the corner, feeling very low-
spirite:l. Alter a waoils the sun shone, and the frosh
air cane: in the roon, Then he bogan to feel a great
longing ty swim in o water, wnd he could not help
telling the iien.

“How absard "7 she savl. “*You huve nothing o
duy anrd 30 you think nonsznsc. 1D you could lay eggs,
or purr, 11 would be all right.”’

“Bat it is so delightiul to swim aboul on the water,”’
said the dackling. It 5 so grand to have it close over
your Licady while you dive down to the bottom !’

11

“Yes, it must be delightiul said the hen. **You
must be out of your senses @ oask the cat. He knows more
than an-one else.  Ask him how he would like to swiin
on the watery, and dive down to the bottom, 1 will not
tell you what 1 think. Ask our mistress, the old lady,
for she knows more than all the rest of the woilde Do
you think she would like to swim, or to ot the water
close over her head "’

“You do not understan ! me,”’ said the duckling.
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“We do not understand you? Who can understand
you, then? Do you think vou know more than all the
rest 7—than the cat, and the olid lady 7—I do not speuk
of mysz1lf. Do not think such nonsenss, child, but thank
your stars that we let you in. Arg you not in a warm
roomn?  Are you not in good companv, wiho may teach
you something 7 But you tulk nunscnse and your com-
pany is not very pleasant. I am speuliing for your goud.
What I suy may not be pleasant to hear, but that is the
proof of my friendship. I advise vou to lay eggs, anrl

LR

to learn to purr as quickly as possib’e.

“L believe D amst go out inte the worll again,”” said

the poor duckling.

And the duckling woent. e came to the water
where he cou'd switn and dive, but all the other animals

turned away from him becauss he wus so ugly.
PART V.

And now came the autumn The leaves of the forest
were gold and brown. The wind cuught them as they
fell and whirled them into the cold air. The clouds
hung full of hail and snowllakes, and the: ravens sat on
the ferns, crving “Croak ! croak "7 [t made one shiver

1o s=e the world.

All this was hard for the poor duckling.
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One evening at sunset, a flock of beautiful birds
came out of the bushes. The duckling had never seen
anyvthing like them before. They were swans. They
curved their graceful necks, and their soft feathers were
white and shining. They flew high in the air, and the
ugly ducidling was left sad and sorrowful,

He whirled in the water, stretched his neck high in
the air, and uttered a strange cry. He could never forget
those beautiful birds; and when they were out of sight
he was beside himself, Hc knew not their names, only
that they had gone; and oh! how he wished that he
might be as lovely as they were.

The winter was cold, so cold, The ducking wos
obliged to swim about on the water to keep it from
freezing, but every night the place where he swanm grew
smaller and smaller.

At last it froze so hard that the ice in the water
crackled as he moved. The duckling had to paddle with
his legs to keep the water from freezing. At last he
was worn out, and lay still and helpless, frozen in the ice.

Early in the morning a poor man came by. He saw
what had happened. He broke the ice with his woouden
shoe and carried the duckling home to his wife, Then
he came to himseli again.

But the children wanted to play with him, and the

duckling was afraid that they would hurt him. e start-
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cd up in terror, flew into the milk pan, and splashed
the milk anout the room. The woman clapped her hands,
which irightened him the more. He flew into the meal
tab, and owt again. How he locked ?

The woman screamed and struck at him with the
tongs.  The children laughed and sorcamed, and tried
to catch him. The door stood open. He was just
able to slip out among the bushies, =nd to lic down in
the sun.

It would be too suad i I were to tell you all that the
poor dackling suffercd in the hard winter; but when it
Lad nassed, he found himsell ving one morning in the
morsh amongst the rushes. The warm sun shone, the

Lk sang, the beautiiu! spring hal come.

Then the duckling felt that his wings were strong.
Ha tlapped them against his sides, and rose high into
the air. He flew on and on, until he came to the great
garden where the apple trees blossomed. Elder trees
bent  their long branches down to the stream, which

fiowed through the grass.

Oh'! here it was fresh and beautiful ! and, soon,
irom the bushes close by, came three beautifill swans
They rustled their {cathers, and swam lightly on the
water,  The duckling rememberced the Jovely birds.  He

felt strangely unhappy.
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“Lwill iy to them,’ bhoe suid. “They will Kill me
because L am so ugly. That is just as welle Itis beoer
to be killed by the swans than to b bitten by the dacks,
pecked oy the hans, pushed about bv the givl who fozds
the chicikens, and starved with hunzer in tic winter,”’

So hzflow into the water, and swam towards the
splendid swans.  The moment they s i they rushed
to mect ilim.

“Ontly Kill me ! sabd i poor dacikiing. o bant
s head to the water, and waited Jor death.

But what did he sec in the clear water?  lle saw
his own picture in the water, no lonzoer an agly dackiing
but a beautiful white swan.

To be born in o duck's nost in a farmyand is no
matter, 0 one is hatched from o swan's egg. He was
giad now that he ha! suffered sorrow and trouble. He
could enjuy so much better all the new happiness and
pleasure. The great swans swam around him and strok-
ed his neck with their beakbis.

Some children camns into the the garden, and threw
bread and corn into the water.

$See 1’ said the youngest; ““there is o now one.”’

The other children were delightod.

il

“Yes, a new one has come;” and they clapped their
hands and ran to their father and motlier, and brought

cakes and bread to throw into tic wate:.
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They shouted together, **The new one is the most
heautiful, he is so young and pretty.”

And the old swans bowed their graccful heads before
liim

Then he felt quite ashamed, and hid his head under
his wing. He did not know what to do, he was so
happy i but he was not at all proud. He had been
despised while he was ugly, and now he heard them say

that he was the most beautiful of all the birds.

Even the elder tree hent down its boughs into the

water before him, and the sun shone clear and bright.

He shook his white feathers, curved his splendid
neek, and cried from a full heart, *‘1 never dreamed

while T was an ugly duckling, that Leculd be so happy I’

1. Words to be remembered

haystack burdeck CoLy
hatch hroocd turkey
quarrel distinguished  temper
spurs puffed abused
peckead saucy glared
purr cluck sensible
low-spirited absurd dive

ravens SWans uttered
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paddle screamed flapped

resulted

2. Idioms and phrases

to wait for M.

to get tired at {EHt.

to keep one company Uil A (E{.

how are vou getting on ? ST 4n 2

to pay a visit FEIfj.

had better GLALHN.

as well 7).

just as you please il 1905

after all §&3%.

that is the way of the world pEiit A 2255 figA,.
to be proud of L&

to do nobody any harm Yk AJuks

to make yourselves at home A 725,74 (4
to turn against one JTEHEA.

that doesn’t matter JiEj4]F.

thut's a prize 75 — 247,

to hold one’s tongue AUHET.

to be out of one’s senses $§11.

to be out of sight 5.

to be beside one’s self J52s, 51

to keep from &
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to wear out J7,

to come to one’s self again BEHY.
3. Questions

1. What were around the cornfields and in
the forests?

2. What stood in the sunny spot®

3. Why did the duck sit on her nest?

4. What came out of the eggs ?

5. \What came out of the egg at last?

6. Why the mother let the young ones look at
the green leaves?

7. Did the large duckling look like the others?

8. Where were the two families of ducks fight-~
ing ? Why?

0. Why did they tie a red rag to the leg of the
far duck ¢

10, ilew was the Lo ge duckling treated by the
ducks and the hens?

11, Did the large duckling enjoy a happy time
with his sisters?

12. Did he fly away when he was badly treated ?

13. ‘What did the wild ducks say to him ?

14. Did the dog touch the poor duckling ?

15. Could the duckling fly further when he
reached the cottage ?
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Who lived in the old cotlaga?

What did the woman call ber cat? And her
hen?

Why did the cat and the hen look down
upon the duckling ?

What cam> out of the bushes ?

VWhy was the poor duckling beside himself
when the swans were out of sight ?

\With what did the poor man break the ice?

Why was the duckling atraid of the poor
man’s children?

Into what did he fly when the woman clap-
ped her hands ?

‘What did the duckling 5 when he felt his
wings were strong ?

Where did he meet the beautiful swans?

What kind of bird was really the poor
duckling ?

4. Translation,

—
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Irvequlur verbs

lead
break
spring
bitc

feed

led
broke
sprang
bit

fed

251

led
broken
sprung
bitten
fed



POOR RICHARD ON INDUSTRY
AND FRUGALITY—I
By Benjamin Franklin'

Friends and neighbors, the taxes are indeed very
heavy. If those laid on by the government wcre the only
ones we had to pay, we might more easily discharge
them ; but we have many others, much more grievous to
some of us.

We are taxed twice as much by our idleness, three
times as much by our pride, and four times as much by
our folly ; and from these taxes the commissioners can-
not ease or deliver us, by allowing an abatement. How-
ever, let us hearken to good advice, and something may
be done for us; God helps them that help themselves,

It would be thought a hard government that should
tax its people one-tenth part of their time, to be employed
in its service ; but idleness taxes many of us much more,
if we reckon all that is spent in absolute sloth, or in
doing nothing, with that which is spent in idle employ-
ments, or in amusements that amount to nothing. Slotl,

1, An American statesman and inventor.

252
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by bringing on diseases, absolutely shortens life,
“Sloth like rust, consumes faster than labour wears.
while the key often used is always bright.””  *'Dost thou
love life ? then do not squander time, for that’s the stuff
life is made of.”’

How much more than is nccessary do we spend in
sleep, forgetting that, “The sleeping fox catches no
poultry’’ and that “*There will be sleeping enough in
the grave.” *If time be of all things the most precious,
wasting time must be the greatest prodigality ;”’ since wc
are told, “‘Lost time is never found again; and what wec
call time enough, always proves little enough.””  Let us
then be up and doing, and doing to the purpose ; so by
diligence, shall we do more, with less perplexity.

$'Sloth makes all things difficult, but industry makes

b

all easy ;”” and “*He that rises late must trot all day, and
shall scarce overtake his business at night;”” while
‘‘Laziness travels so slowly that Poverty soon overtakes
him.”’ **Drive thy business ; let not that drive thee ;”’ and
“*Early to bed and early to rise makes a man healthy,
wealthy, and wise.”

If we are industrious, we shall never starve; for
‘At the working man’s house, Hunger looks in but
dares not enter;”’ nor will the bailiff or the cernstable
enter; for *“‘Industry pays debts, but despair increases
them,’’ **Diligence is the mother of good luck,’”’ and *'God
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gives all things to industry; then plough deep while
sluggards slcep and vou will have corn to sell and to
keep.”’

Work while it is called to-day, for you know not how
much you may be hindered to~morrow, **One to-day is
worth two to-morrows”” and further, “‘I1ave you somewhut

"o do to-morrow 7 do it tu-dav.”" I vou were a servant,
would you not be ashamed that a good master should
catch you idle: “Li, then, vou arc your own master, be
ashamed to catch yourself idle.”

When there is too much to be done for yoursell, vour
family, vour countryv, and sour gracious king, be up b
peep oi day! Let not the sun look down and say, “‘In-
gloricus here he lies.”” Handle your tools without mit-
tens! remember that “The cat in gloves cathes no
mice.”’

““Tis true there is much to be done, and perhaps vou
are weak-handed, but stick to it steadily, and vou will

* for “*Constant dropping wears away

sse great cffects;’
stones ;" and By diligence and patience the mouse ate
into the czble,” and “Little strokes fell great oaks.”
Methinks I hear some of you say, “*Must a man
afford himsell no leisure?”’ “Bmploy thy time well, if

thou meanest to gain leisure ;" and “Since thou art not

sure of a minute, throw not away an hour.”” Leisure is

time for doing something wsetal ;) this lesure the diligent
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man will obtain, but the lazy man never; so that “A
life of leisure and a life of laziness are two things.”’

Do you imagine that sloth will offord you morc
comiort than labor? No! for “Trouble springs from
idleness, and grievous toil from needless ease.” ‘‘Many,
without labor, would live by their wits only, but they’ll
break for want of stock,”” whereas industry gives com-
fort, and plenty, and respect.

“Fly pleasures and they’ll follow you;’’ “The dili-
gent spinner has a large web; ” and, ‘““Now I have a
sheep and a cow cvery-body bids me good morrow.”” But
with our industry we must likewise be steady, and
scttled, and careful, and oversee our own alfairs with
our own eyes, and not trust too much to others ; for,

“I never saw an oft-removed tree,

“*Nor yet an oft-removed family,

“*That throve so well as those that settled, be.”

“Threc removes are as bad as a fire.”” ‘“‘Keep thy
shop, and thy shop will keep thee,” ‘It you would have
your business done, go; if not, send.”’

“He that by the plough would thrive,

“Himself must either hold or drive.”

“The eye of the master will do more work than both

s

his hands. “‘\\Want of carc does us more damage than
want of knowledge.” **Not to oversee workmen is to

leave them your purse open.’’
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“If you would have a faithful servant, and onc that
yvou like, scrve yourself.” ‘*A little neglect may breed
great mischief.”” *“For want of a nail the shoe was
lost ; for want of a shoe the horse was lost ; for want of
a horse the rider was lost, being overtaken and slain by
the enemy, all for want of a little carc about a horse-

shoe nail.”’

1. Words to be remembered

discharge commissioners shortens
CONSUMes squander prodigality
sluggards oversece gricvous

2. ldioms and phrases

to lay on fitlffe GRMEL).
to bring on J444.

»
1t .

to the purpose &
peep of day Rl

to wear away {fj/i.

3. Questions

I. Do you think the taxes are very heavy ?

2. Is it easy for the people to discharge the
taxes laid on by the government ?

3. Whom will God help?
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8.

Q.
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Why does sloth shorten life ?

Can lost time be found again?

What is the best way to become healthy,
wealthy and wise ?

What do vou mean by **leisure’’ ;

Is it wise for people to remove frequently 7
Why s

\What harm may a little neglect dous s

4. Translation

ot

AN Y SO

6.

PRUISIVES
TR 6
S RIS
IS BE.
LZSOIS S
SNAY AR A

5. Irreqular verbs

forget forgot forgotten
thrive throve, thrived thriven, thrived
slay slew slain






